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WELCOME NEWS. 
" Qk E L S I E , isn't it l ove ly" ? cried Gwen 

H j excitedly clutching her friend, ki fancy 
going out to India ! How jolly of 

Dad to send for me. Won ' t I have a glorious 
t ime ? " 

¥t Poor old dear ," she went on thoughtfully, 
k' he must have been very lonely since Mab 
married and went to Calcutta. I wish he 
could have come to fetch me himself, bu t he 
says he cannot possibly leave a t present ." 

Mabel and Gwen were the daughters of Dr. 
Thornton, who held an important medical 
appointment in Bombay. He and Mrs. 
Thornton had gone out many years before, 
leaving their two young daughters at a very 
homelike Boarding School in charge of two 
ladies who had " m o t h e r e d " them. Very 
shortly after one of their furloughs to England, 
Mrs. Thornton had died on her return to India, 
and Mabel, who had just finished her schooling, 
went out to join her father about a year later, 
and kept house for him. Then she had become 
engaged to an officer, and a few months 
previous to the above conversation, had 
married and gone to settle in Calcutta. 

Now Dr. Thornton had sent unexpectedly 
for Gwen, her school days over, and great was 
her excitement a t the prospect—a new country 
with wonderful things to see—a totally different 
life—she had read and heard much of t h a t 
thrilling land, a,nd the glamour of the Eas t cast 
its spell over her. 

" Yes, i t is lovely for you dear, and I am so 
glad for your sake," answered Elsie, " but I 
shall miss you, and oh ! Gwen dear," she added 
slowly, 4* how glad I should be if you would 
take the Lord Jesus with you. Forgive me 
speaking about this again—I know it vexes 
you—but t ime is so short ." 

" Y o u dear old thing," cried Gwen hugging 
her, " you must preach, mus tn ' t you ? Why 
do you always t ry to damp my ardour with 
such doleful things ? I 'm going to have a gay 
time out there—and time enough to think of 
such things when I am older. Now darling, 
don' t look so earnest—I must fly." So saying 
she rushed off leaving her friend gazing thought
fully after her. 

These two were great friends, despite the 
fact t h a t Elsie was a quiet, earnest Christian 
and Gwen a vivacious, high-spirited girl, full of 
mischief, but hiding a tender heart which 
somehow responded to Elsie's winsome nature. 
Elsie had often tried to influence Gwen, but 
whenever she spoke of 4i religion," as Gwen 
called it, Gwen laughingly chided her, or turned 
the conversation, but Elsie did not despair. I 

She knew one day her prayers would be 
answered. 

The next few days were very full, as Gwen 
had to catch the first liner so as to travel in the 
company of Mrs. Buxton , the wife of one of the 
officials at the Embassy . There was very little 
t ime to prepare—but how exciting the prepara
tions were. 

Miss Gillmore often allowed Elsie to accom
pany her friend on the shopping expeditions, 
and the purchases caused much flutter amongst 
all the other boarders who gathered round, and 
considered Gwen was a very lucky girl. 

One evening, two nights before Gwen sailed, 
Elsie's oppor tuni ty came. She and Gwen were 
alone together, and Elsie felt no time mus t be 
lost. " Gwen dear ," she said gently, " you and 
I must par t very soon now, and I cannot let you 
go without one little ta lk , the Lord Jesus is so 
precious to me, and I wan t H i m to be your 
Friend and Saviour too . I t is a great joy t o 
you t h a t your Fa the r has sent for you—you 
long to meet him- and delight to plan and 
prepare to be with h im. One day, just as 
surely, God will send, or come for you. Will 
you welcome your Heavenly Father, and be as 
glad to see him, as you are your Earthly 
Father ? " 

These words sank deeply into Gwen's hear t 
and t h a t night she could not sleep. She knew 
if God called her she was not ready to meet 
Him, and she felt frightened a t the thought of 
i t . Bu t Elsie had spoken of joy, and she knew 
Elsie was happy in her Saviour. Could she, 
too, find the same happiness ? The next day 
Elsie had the unspeakable joy of leading her 
to the Saviour, and ere Gwen sailed, they 
could both say from the depths of very thankful 
hearts, k' This God is our God for ever and ever, 
He will be our guide even unto death " (Ps. 
xlviii. 14-). One day our call will come too. 
Shall we like Gwen make the great decision ? 

A. w. 
*K *v tK 

DOES GOD ANSWER PRAYER? 
HALL I tell you a t rue story of a little 

girl away in a foreign country ? 
A heathen, do you say ? Yes, a little 

heathen girl. 
This girlie managed to find a Mission school, 

where she went regularly to learn to read and 
write. But she also heard things t h a t seemed 
very strange to her about the t rue God. 

One day she had been told tha t idols of wood 
and stone could never help anybody, only the 
true God could help people/ So the little 
girlie, much puzzled, told her parents what the 
teacher had said. 
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They were very cross, and replied 
she must go no more to the Mission 
school, or she'd get a good whip 
ping. The poor little thing loved 
to go. They were so kind to her, 
and told her such nice stories of 
Jesus. She simply couldn't keep 
away, and took her thrashing each 
day. 

As you may know, the Hindus 
keep an idol in their homes, and 
when feast-days come round the 
little girls go and gather flowers 
and make a garland for the idol's 
neck. This, they think, will please 
their god, who will keep all harm 
from them. 

The feast was drawing near, and 
our little friend did not feel a bit 
like doing it this time. On her 
way to school one day she said to 
herself: " Well, I'm just going to 
find out if what the teacher says 
about our idols and her God really 
is true." 

This is how she did. She said, 
" I'll pray three prayers, and if 
God answers two of them then I'll 
love and serve Him, for I'm tired 
of getting no answer from our god." 
Would you like to know what they 
were ? Of course you would. 

1st. On her way to school she 
passed an orchard where the apples 
hung over the wall along the road. 
She did want one, but could not 
think of stealing. So she prayed 4* that when she 
passed by God would make one drop for her." 

2nd. When she went home, " that her 
mother might not punish her for going to 
school." 

3rd. *• That God would take care of her 
when her father put her in the jungle among 
the wild beasts, as he threatened he would." 

Does God answer children's prayers ? Let us 
see. 

The next day, when passing the apples, sure 
enough God made His wind rise, so that one 
dropped on the path just as the little girl was up 
to it. 

" No. 1 answered," she exclaimed. On she 
went enjoying her apple hut half expecting her 
thrashing. Strange to say, that night her 
mother was very kind to her and did not punish 
her. When bed-time came the dear girlie 
prayed to God, our God, Who answered her 
prayers. She kept her promise to love and 
serve Him only. 

Not long after, the feast-time came round, 
and she would not put the flowers on the idol. 

AN AFRICAN H O M E . 

Her father—though he loved her dearly—said 
some terrible thing would happen if they did 
not. She told him to break the idol as it was 
no good at all. He was now very angry and 
at night kept his word about the jungle. But 
the little one, who had proved for herself God 
answers prayer, asked Him to take care of her 
and had no fear. Early next morning her 
father came trembling to look for her. She 
met him with a beautiful smile and told him, 
" God had heard her prayer." 

Her father soon learned to love God too, and 
the idol was broken up. God Who shut the 
the lions' mouths for Daniel is just the same 
to-day and will answer your prayers as He did 
those of the little heathen girl of India. 

You boys and girls could not pray these 
heathen prayers because you do know there is 
only one God. Some of you even know God 
as your Heavenly Father, because you know 
Jesus to be your own Saviour. '• For as many 
as receive Him, to them docs,God give the right 
to become His children, even to them who 
believe in His name " (John i. 12). 



I . — T H E BOYS AND GIRLS OV READING. 

THINGS were very uncomfortable one 
Sunday morning, long, long ago. In 
fact, ten-year old Dorcas and her brother 

Peter, who was a little older, had never known 
such an uncomfortable Sunday morning. It 
had always been such a happy day. Father 
was with them, and mother always had ways 
of making it quite the nicest day in the week. 
But this especial morning was quite different. 
It happened in Reading in the days of King 
Charles II, and this is how it came about. 

On the Saturday evening when Mother came 
round to each little bed with a good-night kiss, 
she said to Dorcas, " Take care of the little 
ones, if Father and I do not come back." 
Dorcas knew that Father and Mother were 
going to a meeting in a neighbour's house, and 
she knew, too, that the King had issued a 
command that people were not to gather in 
meetings for worship anywhere except in 
Church. And Dorcas had heard of the King's 
soldiers taking people to prison for disobeying 
this command. So she understood what her 
mother meant, and while she pondered the 
matter in her mind she fell fast asleep until 
the sun awoke her next morning. 

Baby and the twins were already awake, and 
as Dorcas jumped out of bed, last night's 
thoughts came back to her, and she wondered 
that she did not hear Mother moving about. 
She ran into Father's and Mother's room, and 
there the undisturbed bed plainly showed that 
it had not been slept in. 

Had Father and Mother been really taken to 
prison ? 

Hurriedly the little maiden dressed herself, 
and made brave efforts to dress Babv and the 

twins. Somehow, the clothes would not go 
right, and the buttons and tapes were very 
confusing without Mother's skilful fingers. 
Then Peter's voice called up the staircase, 
4* Dorcas—make haste, I've milked the cow, 
and I'm starving lor breakfast." 

At last the children, helped by a kind girl 
neighbour, whose parents were also missing, sat 
round the breakfast tabic, and the blue bowls of 
warm fresh milk were very quickly emptied. 

Then came the question, 44 What about going 
to meeting ? " 

44 We must go," said Peter, ** It's Sunday 
morning and we never miss." 

Off started the little band of boys and girls, 
joined as they went by others. Arrived at the 
Meeting House doot, they found it locked, and 
strongly guarded. Somewhat dismayed, but 
still true to their purpose, they said, 4k Let's 
try the orchard." 

This, alas, was also padlocked and scaled 
with the Royal Seal. 

Then someone suggested his father's granary, 
and off they trooped, and mounted the stairs 
to the large room well stocked with grain. One 
end of it was clear, and there, seated on bundles 
of hay, the children began their quiet worship. 

Dorcas felt it was very strange, and her little 
heart was very troubled, but as she glanced 
across at the quiet placid face of her kind friend 
Prudence, courage came back to her. Then 
the silence was broken by a half-whispered 
prayer from one of the children, 44 Our dear, 
dear parents ! God help them to be brave and 
faithful and make us brave and faithful too." 

Hardly had the prayer been spoken, when a 
loud noise was heard, and the tramp of heavy 
feet came up the stairs. 



OUR CHILDREN 5 

In the doorway appeared the figure of Sir 
John Armorer, J.P., Equerry to the King, elad 
in apple-green Satin slashed with gold. His 
red face and angry expression made the children 
quake with fear, as in loud surprised tones he 
exclaimed i4 Brats ! Quaker brats ! holding a | 
meeting of their own ! " Calling his men, he 
ordered them to let the maidens go, but to 
teach the lads what it meant to disobey the law. 

Sorely these little fellows were beaten by the 
cruel men, and the girls were driven downstairs 
and along the road in a frightened bunch. 

Poor Hester had her little charges. Baby and 
the twins, separated from her. It was not a 
pleasant thing to be a Christian in those times ! 
But comfortable or uncomfortable, it made 
no difference. Sunday after Sunday these | 
brave Reading children met, through long, I 
weary, anxious months, until the glad day I 
when at last the prison doors wrere opened, and j 
the fathers and mothers were allowed to rejoin 
their families. I 

What a kissing and hugging there was then ! | 
And what joy in those parents' hearts when j 
they heard how true and brave their boys and 
girls had been. An old letter written about 
that time says, 4* They might as well think to 
hinder the sun from shining as think to hinder 
the Lord's people from meeting to wait upon 
Him." E . A. 

J i . J4. Jf<L I 

*r *r w 
RELIGIOUS BUT LOST. 

H E R E was a young man in a training 
school in Dublin preparing to be a 
teacher. He was induced to attend a 

meeting addressed by Mr. Moody. The Word 
of God reached his conscience, and though he 
had been 44 religious," yet in spite of that he 
found he was a lost, guilty sinner. 

He became so exercised about his soul that 
he always carried a Bible with his other books 
to the schoolroom and read it carefully. And 
as he read the solemn charges made by a holy \ 
God, such as, 4* Thou hast made Me to serve 
with thy sins, thou hast wearied Me with thine 
iniquities " ; and as he read, he became more 
and more troubled about his soul's salvation. 
But as he read deliverance was near, for he 
came to our text , and the light of the gospel 
streamed into his soul, and he sawr that God 
in wondrous grace could forgive him—a guilty 
sinner—because of what Christ had done on 
the cross, and in simple faith he took Him at 
His word and was saved. 

And just now, dear reader, if you take the 
place of a hell-deserving sinner, and look away 
from yourself to Jesus Who died for you, you 
will be eternally saved, for— 

"There is life in ft look at the Crucified One, 
There is life at this moment for thee." 

WHAT IS YOUR PASSPORT TO 
HEAVEN? 

aN evangelist, when told that he must 
preach to the men that a crown of glory 
awaited those who fell in battle, replied, 

" I take my orders from the King of kings, and 
He bids me preach salvation for the lost, through 
the atoning death and bloodshedding of Christ, 
and that there is salvation in nothing else." 

Xo, God has no other way of salvation for 
man. No one enters heaven with any other 
passport, but oh ! what a wondrous salvation 
it is, and at what a cost to Christ Himself was 
it brought to us ! 

It is that God offers full forgiveness to every 
repentant sinner who turns to Him, on the 
ground that Christ died and shed His blood to 
alone for his sins ! 

" For God so loved the world, that He gave 
His only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth 
in Him should not perish, but have everlasting 
life. For God sent not His son into the world 
to condemn the world, but that the world 
through Him, might be saved " (John iii. 16-17). 

*" Christ died for the ungodly " (Rom. v. 0), 
and His blood eleanseth from all sin. 

Man's only claim to God's mercy is, that he 
is one of those sinners for whom Christ died, 
and that Christ has said, " Him that cometh 
to Me J will in no xvise cast out " (John vi. 37). 

Oh ! friend, just as you are, with all your 
sins upon you, come to Him now for that forgive
ness He died to bring to you. It is this alone 
which stands between you and a lost eternity ! 

'• But I could not live up to it," says some 
one whose eyes are on his past inability to keep 
himself right. *• Get right with God," friend, 
get the full eternal forgiveness of your sins 
which He offers you, and then you will find that 
" He breaks the power of cancelled sin," and 
gives you His power to 4i live up to it." Then 
with your feet on the Rock and Christ as your 
Saviour and " Friend that sticketh closer than 
a brother," you will be ready ! ready for what
ever may befall you in these troublous days. 

To any one wiio would laugh at or make light 
of these things, we would say in the words of 
another, *4 You may laugh yourself into hell, 
but you can never laugh yourself out of it ! " 

Hell, that eternity of unutterable woe, is at 
I the end of every Christ-rejector's life ! 

44 How shall ivc escape if we neglect so great 
salvation V " (Heb. ii. 3). 

44 To you is the Word of this Salvation sent." 
" Now is the accepted t ime; now is the day 

of Salvation." 
F . A. 
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A GOOD ANSWER. 

BAISY King is only a little girl of seven 
years old. Sucli a happy, rosy-cheeked 
child, and she loves fun as much as any 

little girl I know. One evening, as we were 
coming home from our children's service, and 
she was skipping and jumping along at my side, 
I asked her, ki Does my little friend, Daisy, love 
Jesus ? " 4* Oh, yes," she said, " I do." ki But 
why do you love Him ? " I asked. 

She looked up in my face as if quite surprised 
that I should ask such a question, and then 
with a bright, happy smile on her face, and in 
a tone of full, glad certainty, she said, 4* Why 
do I love Jesus ? Because He loved me so 
mucli before I loved Him, and He gave Himself 
for me." 

What a sweet answer. Happy little Daisy. 
she knows the meaning of that beautiful text, 
" We love Him because He first loved us." He 
loved us when we were unworthy, " While we 
were yet sinners, Christ died for the ungodly." 
Have you ever thought that it was to give you 
eternal life that He endured those hours of 
agony on the cross ? Do accept His unchang
ing love, and like little Daisy, you will be so 
happy in having Him as your own dear Saviour. 
To believe in Him gives happiness in this world, 
and unending joy in the long Eternity to come. 
" In His presence is fulness of joy, in His right 
hand are pleasures for evermore." Godliness 
is profitable for this life and also for that which 
is to come. 

NOTHING BUT BRASS. 
LADY came into a jeweller's shop one 
day and handed over to the jeweller 
what she thought was a gold brooch, and 

asked him what he thought was the value of 
that gold brooch. He immediately put it in 
the scales, and said, " It is very light for gold." 
He then tested it, and said, " It is nothing but 
brass." 

When she heard the words, 4i nothing but 
brass," her very look told how astonished she 
was,—after having worn it for years,—thinking 
it was gold, when in reality it was only a counter
feit, and would not stand the test. 

What a lesson we have here. The brass was 
like the gold outwardly, but the reality was 
wanting: it could not* stand the test. Now 
apply this teat to your own soul, dear reader, 
before God. How would it fare with your soul 
were you to appear before the God of heaven 
before you lay down this paper ? Standing in 
the dazzling brightness of the presence of a 
holy God ; oh, think of it. For " all things 

are naked and open unto the eyes of Him with 
Whom we have to do." 

God must have reality, we cannot deceive 
Him. Let us press on you the great necessity 
of being " born again," for that is what God 
wants. There is plenty of profession, but it is 
mere brass, mere outside show. Oh, to have 
this new creation in which God delights, and 
on which His eye can rest with Divine satisfac
tion. Dear reader, be satisiied with nothing 
short of this, for this and this alone can satisfy 
a holy God and lit you for meeting Him. 

* * * 

THE SCEPTIC AT SUNDAY SCHOOL, 
GENTLEMAN, strongly inclined to scepti

cism, visited the infant class of a Sunday 
School, and listened with fixed attention 

to the lesson. At the close of the exercises, he 
turned to the teacher with an incredulous look 
on his face, saying : '* Is not this time thrown 
away trying to teach babies about a Christ? 
Or, supposing you may impress them with some 
kind of knowledge, of what use will it all be, 
seeing that they will not be able to remember 
anything of the character you arc now telling 
them about ?" 

" Pardon me, sir," returned the teacher, 
** but may I ask if your mother is living ? " 

•* Ah ! no ; she died when I was a mere 
infant," said the visitor, a cloud of sadness pass
ing over his face. 4" But," he continued, 4" I 
was told all about her as soon as I could learn 
anything. I was told how loving, patient, and 
self-sacrificing she was ; and so clearly and well 
was my mother represented to me that I love 
and revere her memory." 

** Then, sir," broke in the teacher, with a 
warm smile upon her lips, w* if you at that early 
age could be so taught about the mother whom 
you have not seen, may I not be sure that Jesus 
can be made as plain to the mind, and as lasting 
to the memory of these little ones ? " 

The gentleman's cheek Hushed, but he made 
no reply, and shortly after took his leave. 

The good teacher supposed she had given 
offence, but knew that her motive had been 
pure, and so simply lifted her heart in prayer 
that good might, come of the words she had 
spoken. 

To her great surprise, the next Sunday the 
gentleman again presented himself, this time 
holding by the hand u lovely little girl of about 
four years of age. Leading the child to the 
teacher, he said simply : '* I have brought you 
my child : she is motherless, as her father is, 
also : but I cannot endure the thought that she 
should be Christless." 
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Scripture Searching, 
Rewards will be given in each class 

at the end of the half-year. Only ONE 
prize will be given to any one success
ful Searcher in the current year. 

Questions for January, 1920. 
Subject—The Apostle Paul (Acts 2(5,27). 
1. Why did Paul feci happy to answer for 

himself before King A«rippa ? 
2. How did Paul live in his early life ? 
8. 4i Having — day." Find this passage and 

write it out. 
4. Write out a verse which tells us what 

Paul witnessed of Christ. 
5. What did Festus say to Paul ? 
0. What did Agrippa say to Paul ? 
7. What did the angel of God say to Paul ? 
8. What did Paul say about believing God ? 
9. " There shall not au hair fall from the 

head of any of you." Find this passage and 
also a similar one in one of the Gospels. 

10. How many people were in the ship with 
Paul, and how many escaped safely ? 

RULES FOR SCRIPTURE SEARCHERS 

1. Searchers under 10, answer 6 questions. 
Ages 10 to 12, answer 8 questions. Over 12, 
answer all questions. 

2. Only a reference Bible to be used, no 
concordance, no outside help. 

3. Give the chapter and verse where you find 
each answer. 

4. Put your name and address and age this 
year on first lines of your paper. 

5. Address envelope—** Scripture Searching," 
Central Bible Truth Depot, 5, Rose Street, 
London, E.C. 4. Do not stick down, but tuck in 
flap, put on Jd. stamp (unless over loz.) and 
post to reach by end of month. Answers 
from abroad may be sent later. 

DEAR" YOUNG FRIENDS,— 
Wo are not starting a new subject with the new year as 

it seems better to finish the one we have be^nn. 
I want you to think over one of your answers about beini? 

almost persuaded to be a Christian. Perhaps some of you are 
almost persuaded to come to the Lord Jesus, almost persuaded 
to trout in Ilim, almost persuaded to cfive yourselves to Him. 
Let me urpe you to decide now and be J ally persuaded and 
start the year us those who oolong to the Lord and seek to 
follow Him and to please Hiin. 

A paper has come from Westbury without a n a m e . ' I did 
not receive an)- answers for September from I. Brook. F. 
Crookes should answer questions like the printed ones given 
each month. 

J . Hampton has not written any answers, only references. 
With my love to you all, and best wishes for'a Happy New 

Year. 
Your friend, 

J. L. 

November Searchers. 
Age over 12 Years. 

1st Class.—P. Allibone, II. Allibone, F, Jiainbridire, J . 
Bishop, 1\ Merry, 1. Urook, I'. Crookes, A. Co\on, K. 
Crump. H. Devenish, (J. Devenish, E. Derrick, JO. luiir-
bairn, .1. roster, D. Henderson, M. Home, <i. Holder, 
K. Hodjjson, .1. Jenkins 1. Jones, K. Jones, S. Lambert, 
h. Lefenux, A. Leerh, K. lAn\vy% \V. Mar-hall, .F. AIuc-
donald, M. Purvis E. Redman, R. Rickards L. Rirkards, 
V. RouUian, C. Rose, I), tfwall, J. Shell, If. Selley, M. 
Smith, V. Rones M. Tewkesbury, I). Thomas, ] \ Turner, 
J. Wude, A. Walton, L. Wilding, »J rare Wood, (T. Wood. 

2nd Class.—•*• Cooling, C. Dennis, E. Martin, 1'. West. 
3rd Class.—1. Hampton. 

Age 10 to 12 Years. 
1st Class.—A. liaruu'h, M. Darrah, ft. Eddy, O. Farrell, 

W. Hodufson, II. Hughes, A. Jameson, P. Jenkins J. 
Kimr, L. Kinu. I J. Lambert, X. Lefeaux, K. Mawson, 
J. Messenger, D. Macdonald, R. Minifle, R. Partridge, 
K. llouthan, L. Swall, R. Shell, W. Selley, P. Shepherd, 
R. Smith, C. Smith, X. Smith, M. Silk, U. Tewkesbury, 
M. Todd, X. Wade, M. Walton. R. Wells, C. Willows. 

2nd Class.—K. Baker, E. Elliott, G. Elks, II. Pilon, R. 
Swepson. 

3rd Class.—P. Combes, D. Combes, A. Fairbairn. 

Age under 10 Years. 
I st Class.—L. Anderson, I. Deacon, A. Dodds X. Downs, 

R. Griffiths, V. Gooch, A. Haywood, W. Hall, A. IJewinw, 
M. Ives, M. Lefeaux, G. Loye, C. Mel ver. M. Pavcy, A. 
Pilon. A. Itobotham, W. Stuart, C. Twaits, K. Thomas, 
M. Tucker, A. Wood. 

2nd Class.—John Cooling. 
3rd Class.—Xone. 

ANSWERS TO NOVEMBER QUESTIONS. 

Subject—The Apostle Paul (Acts 18.-21). 

1. Aquila and Priscilla (Acts 18. 2, 3). 
2. Be not afraid, but speak, and hold not 

thy peace : For I am with thee, and no man 
shall set on thee to hurt thee : for I have much 
people in this city (Acts 18. 9, 10). 

3. Have ye received the Holy Ghost since 
ye believed? (Acts 19. 2). 

4. Handkerchiefs or aprons were brought 
from Paul's body to the sick and they were 
healed and the evil spirits went out of them 
(Acts 19. 12). 

5. Great is Diana of the Ephcsians (Acts 19. 
34). 

6. He was restored to life through Paul 
(Acts 20. 10-12). 

7. Repentance toward God, and faith toward 
our Lord Jesus Christ (Acts 20. 21). 

8. It is more blessed to give than to receive 
(Acts 20. 35). 

9. I am ready not to be bound only, but 
also to die at Jerusalem for the name of the 
Lord Jesus (Acts 21. 13). 

10. Away with him (Acts 21. 36). 
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THE OBJECT OF IT! 
'•TOAGTHAT is your object in giving those tracts 

y y away ? " said a respectable farmer's 
wife, in a puzzled tone to me, one 

market day. 
I might have asked her, " What is the object 

of throwing out a strong rope to a drowning 
man ? " but instead I explained to her that 
these tracts were to call attention to that which 
so vitally concerned each one of us—the salva
tion of our souls, and the ground on which God 
gives us that salvation. 

Alas ! how terrible is the ignorance as to that 
which determines whether our for ever ! and 
for ever ! and for ever ! is to be spent in the joys 
of heaven or in hell, " where there is weeping and 
wailing and gnashing of teeth ! " 

Ask the first six people you meet how they 
must be saved, and the answers of at least five 
out of the six will prove them to be as ignorant 
of God's salvation for sinners as if they were 
living in a heathen land ! 

They will probably say, " By doing my very 
best," or, " By strict attention to religious 
authors," " By leading a good life," " By my 
liberal charities and good deeds," " By doing 
all the good I can to every one," etc. 

But God's verdict on all those things, as 
means of gaining salvation, is, '" Not of works ! " 
" For by grace (unmerited favour) are ye saved, 
through faith, and that not of yourselves, it is 
the gift of God, not of works, lest any man 
should boast" (Eph. ii. 8, 9). 

Good deeds of whatever nature are only 
acceptable to God as the fruit of His work in 
our hearts after we are saved. 

Our salvation is Christ's work alone. " His 
own self bare our sins in His own body on the 
tree " (1 Pet. ii. 24). 

"He took the guilty culprit's place, 
And suffered in his stead," 

God forgives the vilest sinner who turns to 
Him, on the ground that Christ died and shed 
His blood to atone for his sins. 

Our part as sinners is "to take—to appropriate 
for ourselves—the forgiveness God offers us, 
and thus make it our own. 

*' Oh! how simple it is 1" said a newly-
saved soul, ' 'just taking what Christ has done 
for me t;" 

With free access to God's Word, the Bible, 
which tells ua that, " Through this Man [Christ 
Jesus] is preached tuito you the forgiveness of 
sins, and by Him, all that believe are justified 
from all things " (Acts xiii. 38), who will dare 
to plead before God that they are lost, because 
they knew nothing about it ? F. A. 

THE NEWSPAPER BOY'S 
CONVERSION. 

sTlMMY was certainly u quaint looking figure 
d j as he stood out in the centre of a 

little circle of Christian workers, who 
were holding an open-air meeting. His figure 
was small and stunted, and the soldier's uniform 
did not seem to have been made for so slight a 
build. 

His shrill piping voice was quite in keeping 
with his appearance. A smile almost of amuse
ment could be seen on the faces of those stand
ing round as Jimmy walked out to " give his 
testimony," but the amused smile soon turned 
to one of real pleasure from the Christians, as 
he told, clearly and simply, how God had saved 
him. 

One cold night, some years ago, he had been 
selling his newspapers, as this was his means of 
livelihood. His voice was hoarse with shouting 
and he was cold and tired, but though he did 
not know it, God was watching him. It seemed 
4" just by chance" that Jimmy "tumbled" 
into a mission hall where the Gospel was being 
preached. If he had not been just a poor 
ignorant newspaper boy, he might perhaps have 
been more critical of the very simple little 
service, but that night be heard for the first 
time that fcfc Christ Jesus came into the world 
to save sinners." 

Jimmy did not need much convincing as to 
his being a sinner. Oh no ! there was no doubt 
in his mind or in anyone else's as to that. 

But the grand story was told in such simple 
language that even he could understand it, 
that God had so loved poor helpless sinners that 
He had given His Son to die for their sins on 
the Cross. 

If the preacher had said they must lead a 
good life and begin to pray in order to be 
saved, Jimmy would have thought no more 
about the matter, as to lead a good life was 
quite beyond his power. Instead he heard that 
to be right with God there was nothing for him 
to do at all, as Jesus had borne the punishment 
of every sinner who will only trust Him, as the 
One who has died for him. 

Then as the preacher earnestly besought any
one who was feeling his or her guilt and need of 
a Saviour and Friend, to trust in Him, Jimmy 
turned to Him in child-like faith and took Him 
as His own Saviour. 

And now, after these few years, had Jimmy 
regretted his choice ? No, indeed ! It was good 
to see him standing boldly out in that ring and 
telling those around what a Friend he had 
found in Jesus, and how He had kept him, 
and given him strength even in the barracks 
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to confess Him as Lord before the other 
soldiers. 

Jimmy will never be very great in this 
world, but there is a day coining when poor, 
insignificant Jimmy will be confessed by his 
Lord before His Father and the angels of 
God. ii. ii. s. 

CRANMER'S LEGACY. 

WH E N Edward VI, a boy of ten, suc
ceeded to the throne of England, 
Bishop Cranmer, Bishop Ridley, and 

several other Christian men worked hard 
for the spread of the Gospel, and encouraged 
the printing of the Scriptures. 

There were but few copies of the Bible 
in those days, and they were chained to the 
reading desks in the churches, whither the 
people flocked to hear the Wonderful Words 
of Life read in their own tongue. 

Bishop Latimer was appointed the King's 
preacher, and had a pulpit placed in one of 
the royal gardens, where the boy King 
would listen to the sermons. 

In the sixteenth year of his age, the King, 
who had been ill, became worse and died. 

Before the end came, he summoned 
Cranmer in order that he might sign his last 
testament, in which the succession to the 
throne was settled on Lady Jane Grey, who 
reigned ten days. 

When Queen Mary was proclaimed 
sovereign she bitterly persecuted those who 
loved their Bibles, among them being good 
Bishop Cranmer, who was taken to Oxford 
jail. 

In three years nearly three hundred 
persons were burned at the stake, Bishops 
Latimer and Ridley perishing outside the city 
wall of Oxford, near Balliol College. 

When Cranmer was led to the stake, a pardon 
was placed before him. This he, in a moment 
of weakness, agreed to sign ; but when this had 
been done, the Queen sent a message that he 
must publicly recant in the church, before the 
people. 

He went to the church, but instead of denying 
his faith in Christ, expressed regret for his weak
ness, and declared his intention not to recant. 
He was then given over to the fagots. 

Holding out his right hand to the flames, he 
exclaimed : 

"This hand has offended." 
Then his countenance became peaceful, and, 

without appearing to notice the pain, he passed 
into the presence of the King of Kings. 

EDWARD Vl 'S REGARD FOR THE B I B L E . 

When we realise at what a price our Bible 
was obtained, preserved, and handed down to 
us, let us prize and value it above all other 
books. 

In our days persecutions of this sort have 
ceased in English-speaking lands, but this does 
not mean that people love the Bible more than 
they used to three or four hundred years ago. 
Men do not attack the Bible and those who love 
it by throwing them to the flames, but they 
attack the Bible by trying to deny its truth and 
authority, so that they need not trouble to obey 
it. 

The best way to show that we love the Bible 
is, not merely to honour it by preventing any 
thoughtless person from treading on it, but to 
read, and learn, and above all OBEY it. 



6- fiou) the Children Pclped 

II.- 1 ONLY A KROO BOY BUT 

6AST month you heard about the brave 
Quaker children of Reading, who would 
not give up going to meeting on Sunday 

morning, in spite of the dangers they faced in 
disobeying the king's command. 

This month you shall hear another true story 
of a brave boy who, rather than deny his 
Saviour, very nearly lost his life. This story 
is told by a missionary in West Africa. 

" Pandru was only a Kroo-boy, a typical 
specimen of one of the most backward West 
African tribes, with ugly blue tribal marks on 
his forehead, teeth filed to a point, behind heavy 
thick lips, and with powerful limbs amply 
clothed in a yard of calico. 

" He had come some hundreds of miles from 
his own country, to the Gold Coast Colony, in 
the hope of securing a fortune, buying a wife 
or two, and then returning home and settling 
down to a life of lordly ease. Almost the only 
luggage he was burdened with was a charm 
hanging round his neck which had been given 
him by his native village priest. This charm 
or 'fetich' was to enable him to 'thief plenty' 
without being found out. 

44 Needless to say the fetich failed, and 
Pandru 'met trouble.' 

44 However, he met something else, and 
something better, for he met the missionary and 
heard, for the first time, the wonderful story of 
Jesus and His love. This story set his heart on 
fire, and he set his mind on learning to read. 
Within six months, by patient study, he was 
able to spell out the words of the 'Good Book.' 

" The fetich, was destroyed, and the new light 
dawning in his1 soul was reflected on his happy 
face. For several months he stayed among his 
new friends at the Gold Coast, learning more 

about Jesus, and living a consistent Christian 
life. 

" Then came a day when he felt the call to 
return to his native village, and carry to his 
own people the light that had come to him. 
Like most African converts, he was eager to 
share with others the treasure he had found. 
But he soon found out the truth of the words 
our Lord spoke, ' A man's foes shall be they of 
his own household,' for when the priest, the 
same who had given him the charm, saw him 
and found out that he had accepted the 'white 
man's religion,' he told him he must renounce 
it, or suffer torture. 

" Pandru chose torture. He was bound hand 
and foot and tied to a tree. Red pepper was 
rubbed into his eyes, and he was left there 
blinded and in great pain, through the heat of 
the day. At evening the priest returned, hoping 
to find Pandru in a repentant state of mind. 
But the brave boy would not give in. Then 
the priest threatened to throw him into the 
river at sundown. 

44 The sun set, and Pandru made reply, 'Jesus 
died for me : I cannot deny Him.' 

" His mother, who dearly loved him, tried to 
persuade him to give up what she thought his 
foolishness. But he would not yield even to 
her entreaties. So he was untied from the tree, 
and left, lying on his face, hands and feet still 
bound, until the morning, when he was to be 
flung into the river unless he recanted. 

" A few hours later, in the stillness of the 
night, as he was praying to the 4 Great Friend,' 
he heard a voice,' Will you renounce this strange 
God? ' 

" 'No,' he murmured, ' I will not deny him.' 
" Then in the moonlight he saw a knife flash, 

the cords that tied him were unbound, and a 
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friendly voice said, 'Run, and never return.' 
Pandru ran, and ran, until after many days' 
journey he reached the coast; and finally came 
by ship to a land of freedom. He is now living 
amongst a strange people of different language 
from his own. He is working at humble tasks 
for his living, and to most people he is only a 
'black Kroo-boy,' but to those who know him— 
a happy, faithful child of God."—Adapted from 
kk The Foreign Field:' K. A. 

"THE WORKS DONE ALREADY." 
STORY is told of that cruel Spanish 
general, the Duke of Alva, in connection 
with his campaign against the Nether

lands. 
It was his way, when he took a town, to 

mercilessly slaughter all the inhabitants—men, 
women and children. 

He sent a message to a town he desired to 
subdue, and commanded the people to accede 
to a certain request of his. They considered, 
however, that what he demanded of them was 
wrong, and they refused to obey him. They 
told his messenger that they would defend their 
town against his attack. 

The troops of the Duke were then drawn up 
outside the town to besiege it, and though the 
gallant inhabitants held out for several months, 
they were at last forced to surrender. 

Then the victorious general marched into the 
town with his troops, determined to allow the 
besieged no mercy. He began his deadly work 
straight away, and the people fled before him. 

A number of men and women, filled with a 
nameless dread, collected together in a deserted 
house to await the approaching soldiers whose 
shouts could be heard in the distance. Presently 
one man said to another, " Do you remember 
that the owner of this house keeps a goat down 
at the bottom of the garden tied to a stake ? " 
The other man said that he did and that he 
would go and see if it was still there. So 
cautiously, and with fear and trembling, he 
crept along the garden path and found the goat 
as his friend had said. 

He unloosed it and led it back to the house, 
and after consultation with the other men, it 
was killed. Its bleeding body was then placed 
on the ground by the inside of the front door of 
the house, and the blood flowed underneath 
on to the steps, which were soon covered by a 
crimson flood. 

By this time the brutal enemy was breaking 
down the doors of the next house and calling to 
the terrified inmates to come out. Soon the 
work here was done. 

They move on, and now they have reached 
the house where the goat has been slain, and 
they begin to batter at the great door. The 
women cower in the dark corners awaiting the 
horrors of a dreadful death, when all at once 
a commanding voice, that, no doubt, of the 
officer in charge, rings out, " Come away from 
there, men ; what's the good of wasting your 
time ? Don't you see the work's done already ? " 
And they pass on and leave the inhabitants 
untouched and ready to praise God for His 
great deliverance. The shed blood had saved 
them. 

As the blood sprinkled on the door-posts of 
the houses of the Israelites, was to save them 
when the destroying angel passed through and 
smote all the firstborn in the land of Egypt 
because God had said, " When I see the blood I 
will pass over you," so, the precious blood of the 
Lord Jesus Christ shed on Calvary will save 
all those who put their trust in it, for fck The blood 
of Jesus Christ His (God's) Son, cleanseth us 
from all sin." There is no need to work for 
salvation ; the work has been done already. 
Jesus did it, did it all, long, long ago. M. J . S. 

PRIZE LIST. 

Age over 12 years. 
1. GRACE WOOD, age 17. 5, Verona Esplanade, Limerick, 
2. LILIAN WILDING, age 14. 1, Huddlestone Boad, Forest 

Gate, E.7. 
3. LEONARD KICKARDS, age 13. 11, Springfield Terrace, 

near Pontypool, Monmouth. 
•1. RONALD RlCKARDS, age 17. 11, Springfield Terrace, near 

Pontypool, Monmouth. 
COMMENDED. 

P. Allibone, E. Fairbairn, B. Home, G. Holder, J. Jenkins," 
E. Redman, D. Thomas, P. Turner, G. Wood. 

Age 10 to 12 years. 
1. MARGARET TODD, age 12. 29, Park Hill Road, Wallington, 

Surrey. 
2. RUTH SMITH, ago 12. Home for Orphan Girls, 64, Lewisham 

Road, S.E. 
3. CYRIL WILLOWS, age 11. 12, Whitehall Terrace, Lincoln. 
4. ROSE WELLS, age 12. 1, Knowsley Road, Cosham, Hants. 

COMMENDED. 
II. Eddy, G. Farrcll, W. Hodgson, L. King, IT. Lambert, 

H. Lewis, K. Mawson, E. Routhan, L. Swall, W. Selley. 

Age under 10 years. 
1. ALFRED WOOD, age 9. 5, Verona Esplanade, Limerick. 
2. VIOLET GOOCH, age 9. Home for Orphan Girls, 64, 

Lewisham Road, S.E. 
3. MAURICE PAVEY, age 8. 66, St. Alban's Road, Westbury 

Park, Bristol. 
4. ANNA PrLON, age 8. 280, E. 8th Street, Holland, Michigan, 

U.S.A. 
COMMENDED. 

X. Downs, R. Griffiths, A. Hewines, C. Mclver, C. Twaits, 
K. Thomas. 
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SUNDRA'S FAITH. 
AR away across the sea, 7000 miles away, 

lies beautiful sunny India with its 325 
millions of people. 

The people in the streets are dressed in 
bright coloured garments, so that everywhere 
there is brightness ; it makes you feel that 
India is a very beautiful country until you 
visit the homes of these people, and then you see 
that there is a dark side to the picture. 

We will just visit one home and see what it 
is like; it is not a poor home, for a wealthy 
merchant lives there. The house is large and 
roomy, mostly built of wood with huge ponder
ous doors studded with very large nails to form 
a pattern on the outside, down a very narrow 
street and wedged in between some smaller 
houses. 

The door opens into a big courtyard or open 
space, this being the only place where the women 
and girls of the house can get the fresh air, for 
they are not allowed to go out to take a walk 
or do their own shopping like the poorer women 
do. 

In this house lives a little girl 12 years of age. 
She is an only daughter, but she does not go to 
school, for girls in that country are supposed 
to need only to learn to cook and take care of 
the house. 

This little girl, whose name is Sundra (pro
nounced Soondra, is very intelligent and quick 
to learn anything that is taught her. Once a 
week the missionary lady pays a visit to her 
house, in the early part of the afternoon when 
her father and brothers are away at their 
business. Although it is the hottest part of the 
day the missionary must come, for this is the 
only time that the women are free to listen 
to her. 

Sundra's mother and aunts and her grand
mother are all waiting for her, sitting on mats 
on the floor. Presently she comes in a covered 
bullock cart, and as soon as she takes out her 
Bible and hymn book and settles herself, Sundra 
sits down beside her, for she has become very 
fond of the Miss Sahib, as she calls her. She 
listens very attentively to what the lady reads 
in Sundra's own language out of the Bible, then 
she learns to sing a hymn. 

She is very fond of one story the lady tells 
her, and often asks for this ; she never tires 
of it. You will find it in the 9th chapter of St. 
Matthew, so get your Bibles and read it for 
yourselves; it is about a little girl whom Jesus 
raised from the dead. 

Sundra lofafcs out for her Miss Sahib every 
week, and the time spent with her seems to go 
far too quickly, but she keeps in her mind what 
she learns each %eck, and if you should ask 

her when she is alone, she will tell you she' 
loves the Lord Jesus whom the missionary lady 
speaks about, but she is afraid to say so when 
her mother or father is near. 

| One day when the missionary lady called, 
she was told that there could be no reading and 
hymn singing that day, for poor Sundra was 
ill, and the doctor had said she must be kept 
quiet, for she had a bad fever. The lady called 
again, but the mother would not let her see 
Sundra, for she was worse and quite uncon
scious at times, not knowing anybody. 

The missionary could only pray for Sundra, 
and a few days later Sundra's father came to 
the lady's house to ask her to come quickly, for 
Sundra was dying; and wanted to see her. He 
said, i% We have done all we could for her; we 
have prayed to our gods and sacrificed goats | 
and fowls and other things to them, but they: 
will not hear us, and the doctor says that 
Sundra must die; but she calls for you and 
says that your God will make her well again. 
Now if you will come and pray to your God, 
and if He hears you and she gets better and! 
does not die, then we will believe in your God I 
and we will all become His followers." 

As quickly as possible the missionary lady 
went to Sundra's house. There she found her 
mother and aunts weeping and beating their 
breasts, and rocking themselves to and fro on the j 
floor. Sundra was very glad to see her friend 
the missionary, and called her to her bedside., 
She then asked her to pray for her, for said she,: 
" They say I am dying, but I want you to ask 
your God to raise me up again and make me 
well, like He did that little girl 12 years old 
that you used to read to me about. I am 121 
years old, so He will make me well if you ask 
Him." ' ! 

Seeing the faith of the little girl, the missionary j 
asked the mother to leave her alone with Sundra 
for a little"while. She then locked the door, and | 
kneeling, down beside the little bed, she prayed j 
long and earnestly that God our heavenly | 
Father would hear her prayer, and heal the' 
child and raise her up again. While she prayed, I 
the little girl went into a calm, peaceful sleep,! 
and when she woke up the fever had all gone! 
and she was quite well in a few days, greatly to 
the surprise of the native doctor who had said | 
she must die. | 

Sundra's father kept his promise, and the j 
whole family with many relatives wished to be 
taught about the true God. So after several 
weeks of teaching they one after the other saw 
the light, and accepted the Lord Jesus as their 
own Saviour. They then turned all the idols I 
out of their house, and to-day they have a | 
Christian home, for they worship the one true | 
God. E, E. A. 
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Scripture Searching, 
Rewards will be given In each class 

at the end of the half-year. Only ONE 
prize will be given to any one success" 
ful Searcher In the current year. 

Questions for February, 1920. 
Subject—The Apostle Paul (Acts 28, etc.). 

1. What happened to Paul while he was 
gathering sticks ? 

2. What did the people say about him ? 
3. What made them change their minds ? 
4. How did Paul live at Rome ? 
5. " He expounded . . . prophets." Find 

this passage and write it out. 
6. Unto whom did Paul say the salvation of 

God was sent ? 
7. What did Paul " preach and teach " ? 
8. How many epistles in the New Testament 

were written by Paul ? 
9. Name three epistles which were written to 

a person. 
10. Name three epistles which were written 

to a company of people. 
RULES FOR SCRIPTURE SEARCHERS 

1. Searchers under 10, answer 6 questions. 
Ages 10 to 12, answer 8 questions. Over 12, 
answer all questions. 

2. Only a reference Bible to be used, no 
concordance, no outside help. 

3. Give the chapter and verse where you find 
each answer. 

4. Put your name and address and age this 
year on first lines of your paper. 

5. Address envelope—" Scripture Searching," 
Central Bible Truth Depot, 5, Rose Street, 
London, E.C. 4. Do not stick down, but tuck in 
flap, put on Jd. stamp (unless over loz.) and 
post to reach by end of month. Answers 
from abroad may be sent later. 

DEAR YOUNG FllIRNDS,— 
1 am sure you will all read the Prize List carefully ; if you 

read the rides and letter as carefully some of you would be 
more likely to get a prize. I am glad the boys have won 
more prizes this time, and I hope all who are disappointed 
will try harder for the next six months. Many almost win 
a prize. 

I am glad to hear from some of you that you find the ques
tions so interesting and helpful and that you like doing them. 
I hope this will lead you to love your Bibles more and more, 
and that you may all learn to love the Lord Jesus and to 
live for Him, instead of just living for yourselves. Do not 
forget His Word, " If a man love Me, he will keep My words " 
(John xiv. 23). -u ••* 

I did not receive any answers for September from_ Irene 
Brook. 

My love to you nil, 
Your friend. J . L. 

December Searchers. 
Age over 12 Years. 

[at Class.—J'- Allihone, H. Allihono, J . Bishop, F. Horry, 
1. Brook, ] ' . Crookes, A. Coxon, 11. Dcvcnish, (i. Dcvcnish, 
U. Dennie, K. Fairbairn, .1. Foster, B. Home, (j. Holder, 
E. Hodgson, .J. Jenkins, I. .lone^, K. Jones D. Lefeaux, 
A. Leech, E. Linley, ('}. Martin, W. Marshall, E. Martin, 
J Macdonald, M I'urvis, M. Hoed, E. Redman, It. 
Bickards, L. Hickards, V. Routhan, (J. Bosu, D. Swall, 
J. Shell, II. Hellcy, M. Smith, M. Tewkesbury, A. Todd, 
D. Thomas, P. Turner, J. Wade, M. Way, A. Walton, L. 
Wilding, Grace Wood, 0 . Wood. 

2nd Class.—E. Bainbridge, B. Squires. 
3rd Class.—None. 

Age 10 to 12 Years. 
1st Class.—F. Combes, D. Combes, E. Darrab, U. Dodds, 

H. Eddy, E. Elliott, B. Earles, A. Fairbairn, <}. Farrell, 
M. Geddes, N. Hancock, W. Hodgson, II. Hughes, W. 
Jack, A. Jameson, J. King, L. Kinp, U. Lambert, N. 
Lefeaux, H. Lewis, K. Mawson, J. Messenger, D. Mac
donald, B. Partridge, H. Pilon, E. Routhan, L. SwalL 
B. Swepson, B. Shell, W. Selley, F. Shepherd, B. Smith, 
C. Smith, M. Silk, 11. Tewkesbury, B. Trotter, M. Todd, 
N. Wade, M. Walton, L. Way, Peirgy Wraith, P. Wraith, 
B. Wells C. Willows. 

Age under 10 Years. 
1 st Class.—L. Anderson, I. Deacon, A. Dodds, N. Downs, 

B. Griffiths, V. Gooch, A. Haywood, A. Hewines, N. 
Ives, M. Lefeaux, G. Loye, C. Mclver, M. Pavey, A. Pilon, 
W. Stuart, C. Twaits, K. Thomas, A. Wood. 

2nd Class.—A. Robotham. 
3rd Class.— S. Hodgson, F. Noltingh. 

ANSWERS TO DECEMBER QUESTIONS. 

Subject—The Apostle Paul. 
1. Make haste, and get thee quickly out of 

Jerusalem ; for they will not receive thy testi
mony concerning Me (Acts 22. 18). 

2. I have lived in all good conscience before 
God until this day (Acts 23. 1). 

3. Part of Acts 23. 5 written out. 
4. The Lord stood by him and said, Be of 

good cheer, Paul (Acts 23. II) . 
5. They said they would neither eat nor 

drink tilf they had killed Paul (Acts 23. 12, 14). 
6. To Caesarea (Acts 23. 23 or 33). 
7. Herein do I exercise myself, to have 

always a conscience void of offence toward God 
and toward men (Acts 24. 16). 

8. To show the Jews a pleasure. (Acts 24. 27). 
9. Ananias, the high priest. (Acts 24. 1). 
Felix and Festus, the governors. (Acts 24. 27). 
Agrippa, the king (Acts 25. 13). 
10. Neither against the law of the Jews, 

neither against the temple, nor yet against 
Caesar, have I offended anything at all (Acts 
25. 8). 
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EVA'S GIFT. 

WELL, Eva, I am going away to-day, and 
as you will be at school when I go, I 
must say good-bye now." 

The little girl thus addressed shook hands 
with Mr. C , an earnest Gospel preacher who 
had been her father's guest for a few weeks. 

Eva had been to several of his meetings, and 
on the previous night had listened with as keen 
Hn interest as is possible for a child of ten years 
of age. She had been longing with oh ! such 
a deep longing to know the most important 
thing anyone can know—that all her sins were 
forgiven, and that she was right with God. 

Perhaps it was that Mr. C guessed some
thing of what might be going on under Eva's 
usually happy exterior, for after saying good
bye, he added, " I wonder, Eva, if you can say 
you are saved. I have not spoken to you 
before about this, but I have often wondered 
if you have really trusted the Lord." 

*41 am afraid not," said Eva shyly, "; but I 
don't know why not, I am sure." 

" Well, now, what is the difficulty ? Let me see 
if I can help you," replied Mr. C kindly. 
" You heard me preaching last night on the gilt 
of God being eternal life, what did you not 
understand ? " 

" I really don't know," said Eva, " but I am 
sure I do really want to be saved more than 
anything else in the world." 

*• It seems to me so very simple. God is 
offering you salvation as a free gift, and the 
forgiveness of all your sins. All we as poor 
needy sinners have to do is to just accept God's 
gift. He can give it to us freely, because His 
own Son has paid the price of it, by His own 
atoning death, He bore the judgment our sins 
deserved, and all we have to do is to accept the 
salvation God longs to give us. You can under
stand this, can't you ? " 

*4 Yes, I suppose I do," replied Eva, looking 
as though she certainly did not. understand. 

" Now, suppose, just to illustrate what 1 
mean, I give you this shilling. I offer it to you 
and you have simply to accept it, and thank me. 
It is just the same with God's gift, isn't it ? " 

Eva took the shilling, and thanked him, and 
tried to look as if she had now understood it all, 
djnd feeling quite satisfied now that his little 
Mend would just as easily take God's gift. Mr. 
C— r̂, again shook hands, and said good-bye, 
and Bfoa went away to get ready for school. 

But if you had asked Eva later if she was 
now right $ath God, she would have shaken 
her head Mul)y, and would have had to say no. 
She certainly .tried and tried to take God's 
salvation, but itomehow she never seemed to 
get i% hold of it,%is she would have expressed 

it. She understood the " way of salvation,"', 
and could have explained it to others, but Eva 
was trying to feel " it " and believe " it." 

What exactly Eva was trying to feel and grasp 
she could not have quite said, and perhaps this 
wras her difficulty. She was trying to feel saved. 
and thought that if she could suddenly feel 
very happy, she would know then that she was 
saved. 

Eva struggled on for a few years like this. 
until at last she turned to God and trusted the; 
Lord Jesus as her own Saviour, and knew then 
she was safe for all eternity. 

Eva's first reason, as generally is the case, for • 
wanting to be so right with God, was to be 
saved from God's judgment. She had often 
trembled when she had realized that after 
death was the judgment. She soon found out j 
that escape from God's wrath was not the only, 
blessing of the Gospel. She found that just as > 
she had trusted her precious soul to the Saviour, 
who had died for her sins, so she could turn to: 
Him at all times about all her little difficulties, 
and always find One whom she could trust and 
who coidd help her. As she grew to bnow Him I 
more, she found in Him One who could make! 
her perfectly happy and satisfy her all through | 
life. ii. ii. s. I 

"TIME ENOUGH YET!" ' 
i 

I AM lost! I am lost! and yet / ukuys \ 
meant to be saved," were the last words j 
of one who had suddenly to face death | 

by the upsetting of a boat on one of the Cum. j 
berland lakes. | 

With all the uncertainty of life, what mad j 
folly is the ** always meaning to be saved !" | 

Oh! if men and women only knew the un
speakable blessing of having their feet on thr i 
Itock—oH knowing Christ as their own personal, 
Saviour—of being ready! Alas! the .sad; 
retrospect, " 1 always meant to be saved," must' 
be thai of many a dying soul who has put off 
the acceptance of God's message until it is too 
late. Perhaps the uukept resolve, now made 
when thoughts of death and judgment were 
being pressed on the mind; when, perhaps, 
some friend in the full vigour of life had been 
suddenly struck down, and the words, " AJler 
this the judgment" haunted the thoughts, 
Or, may be, it was at some street corner, where 
a few earnest men were telling out God's glad 
tidings that ** God so loved the world, that He 
gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever 
belie vet h on Him should not perish, but have 
everlasting l i fe" (John 8. 10), that " Christ 
died for the ungodly " (Rom. 5. (J), and that His 
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blood " eleanscth from all sin " (1 John 1-7), 
and that He had said, " Him that cometh to 
Me I will in no wise cast out " (John C. 37). 
Oh ! how full and free was the salvation that 
was told out and offered in His Name, to every 
one who would turn in repentance to God. 

But Satan whispered, *' Time enough yet. 
Death for you is a long way off."' His whisper 
prevailed, and though there was still the fullest 
intention of being saved some time, it was put off 
till a more '* convenient season."' \ 

Then, filled with the cares and pleasures of 
life, days, weeks, months, and years slipped 
quickly by, and at last death came ! His victim 
still " meaning to be saved." but, alas ! it was 
now too late. Oh ! what might have been, if the 
acceptance of Christ as Saviour had not been 
put off ! Alas ! What must be noiv -the realiza
tion of those l ines-

-• Thou <joesfc forth'into the ntejlil of sorrows 
A stnincrer to His saving Grace." 

My reader, non\ NOW, is the day of salvation. 
You may never have a to-morrow ! 

Oh ! the awful risk of, " I always meant to be 
saved," resulting in, "Too late! I am lost!" 

F. A. 

Ji. Jt. £L 
tZ *r *r 

A REDSKIN'S MISTAKE. 

THE picturesque figure of the red Indian can 
still be seen in certain parts of America 
and Canada, though not, perhaps, be

decked with feathers and war paint such as the 
gentleman in our picture is wearing. 

The onward march of civilization has robbed 
the Indian of his extensive hunting grounds, 
and he only roams now over very restricted 
areas, called '; reservations," which have been 
set apart for his use by the governments*.of 
Canada and the United States. 

One of their noted chiefs died many years ago 
in circumstances of the greatest poverty—in 
fact, he really died of starvation—and the sad 
thing about it was that he had in his possession 
all the time the means of drawing a regular 
income. After death, a. paper was found on 
his body, attached to a cord round his neck, 
which was a document signed by George 
Washington, entitling him to a pension of 
30 dollars a month as long as he lived. This 
was evidently a reward for services rendered to 
the government of that day. To the poor 
illiterate Indian this was apparently only a 
" scrap of paper," and he, perhaps, never knew 
its value, or how to possess himself of the 
money he was entitled to and so much needed. 

How many of our readers are there who pity 

AN INDIAN CHIEF IN HIS FEATHERS AND 
WAR-PAINT. 

the poor redskin? and yet they are making a far 
greater mistake. They have the Bible in their 
hands, and yet they have not appropriated by 
faith the wonderful blessings of which the 
Bible speaks, and which Christ died to place 
within their reach. 

Thirsty, needy, and in danger of dying 
without hope, they never avail themselves of 
God's wonderful gift of salvation which that 
beautiful verse in Rev. 22. 17 makes so plain, 
46 Whosoever will, let him take of the water of 
life freely." J. A. S. 
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Bou) the Children helped 

III.—JACK — AND CHEFOO. 

cTACK was a boy living in New Zealand : 
n j Chefoo is a city in the North-East of 

China. How came they to have any
thing to do with each other ? 

In Chefoo there is a large mission station, with 
a great deal of earnest Christian work going on. 
In connection with it—in fact, a most important 
part of it—is a hospital built in memory of a 
devoted Christian English lady, the wife of the 
doctor in charge of the hospital. Both she and 
her husband laboured very earnestly to win the 
souls of their Chinese patients to the Lord Jesus 
Christ, while helping and healing their sick 
bodies ; and they are both now with the Lord 
Jesus in Heaven. But the work is carried on 
by others, and hanging on the wall of one of the-
wards is a text, beautifully written in Chinese 
characters, so that the patients lying in their 
beds can read it for themselves. The text is 
John 3. 16. If you do not remember what that 
is, turn it up in your Bible before reading any 
further in this story, and commit it to memory. 
But are you asking, " What has all this to do 
with Jack ? " 

In November, 1902, God sent a baby boy 
into a home in Auckland, N.Z. His father and 
mother both loved and served God, and almost 
the first word that the little chap learned to say 
was the name " Jesus." He soon learned that 
Jesus loved him, and as he grew older he 
deliptferi in the fact that he belonged to Jesus. 

He became very much interested in the 
stories G>t foreign missionary work, and in the 
lives of this great missionary heroes, which he 
was able t&^ead ; and to'have a "real live 
missionaryniWying as guest in his beautiful 
home was the tea-test treat of all. 

His interest uV$hesr things was proved to be 

real by" the fact that he prayed for them, and 
naturally it followed that he did everything in 
his power to help forward the cause he loved. 
He had a purse in which he put a liberal share 
of his own pocket money, to be given to mis-. 
sionary work. 

But Jack was a thoroughly natural, human i 
boy. He was keen on games and school sports: 
as well as on religious matters; and he knew ; 

the ins and outs of his father's motor so thor- i 
oughly that if anything went wrong with it hi 
was usually the one to pry into it and put it 
right. 

Jack was popular among the boys of his j 
school, too, and it speaks well for his Christian 
character that they chose him as their school, 
captain, although he was not the best cricketer 
or footballer at the time of his election to this, 
coveted position. ! 

His heart was set on being a missionary to the 
heathen when he was old enough, and he laid i 
the foundation of a strong useful manhood by 
doing in his boyhood's days all that came to his; 
hand to do, whether work or play, whole-' 
heartedly and unselfishly and thoroughly. 

But in the year 1014, when he was only 1'2 j 
years old, the* Lord Jesus sent for His youn« 
servant, and Jack went from his happy home! 
life in New Zealand to be with the Saviour he so | 
greatly loved, in Heaven. j 

After he had gone, and his mother, who was 
very sad at having to part with him, was looking 
over his treasures, she found the little leather 
purse with three shillings and twopence hall-
penny in it, representing Jack's last, contribution 
tojmissionary work in China. What was to he 
done with it ? 

Both father and mother desired that, if pos
sible, it might be placed to something which 
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would form a lusting memorial of their dear 
Jack. So it was given to a missionary who had 
known Jack, and was taken back to Chefoo, 
and was spent in getting the text : *' God so 
loved the world that He gave His only begotten 
Son that whosoever believeth in Him should 
not perish but have everlasting life," illuminated | 
in Chinese and suitably framed, to hang on the 1 
wails of the hospital. | 

It has been hanging there for three or Tour • 
years, and as every year more than ten thousand i 
out- and in-patients pass through this hospital, 
who can say how many have read the text and 
heard the story of it, and have thus been pointed 
to the living, loving, Saviour. 

Jack wanted to go to China himself, and tell 
the Gospel message, but God had other plans 
for him. Is there one of my young readers who 
will give himself, or herself, to the Lord Jesus 
Christ, to go to China in Jack's place ? E. A. 

A PLAdUE IN THE HOUSE. 
(BASED ON LKV. 14. 33-57.) 

EA over, John, Violet, Meg, and Gordon 
looked expectantly towards the nursery 
door. 

It was Sunday evening, and they were waiting 
for mother to come and tell them their usual 
Bible story ; another minute the door opened, 
and in she came. 

44 Come along, mother, here's your chair," 
cried John, and having seen her comfortably 
settled, the children quickly nestled around 
her, Gordon, the '* little un," climbing on to 
her knee. 

44 Well, darlings, what shall we have this 
evening ? " 

44 Oh, tell us some more about last week's 
people, mother." 

4* What, the children of Israel, John ? " 
44 Oh, yes, mother, please do," came a chorus 

of voices. 
44 And make it as interesting as ever you 

can," added John. 
4" Well, we will picture a family similar to 

ourselves, living in the land of Canaan : of 
course, their names were different ! The boys, 
Benjamin and David ; and the girls, Mary and 
Ruth ; and then, of course, father and mother. 

44 Benjamin, being the eldest, had a bedroom 
to himself, and one morning when he awakened, 
he saw a big patch of stain on the wall. 

4* He jumped out of bed and studied it 
curiously—surely J he rain was coming through ; 
but no, the sun was shining in at the window, 
and the ground looked quite dry outside—what 
could it be ; it was a mass of streaks. 

44 Benjamin quickly dressed and went down 
to breakfast. 

'* 4 Father,' he exclaimed, as soon as he 
entered the room, 4 there is a great stain on the 
outer wall of my bedroom.' 

'* Father looked thoughtful. 4 I'll come and 
have a look presently,' was all he said. 

4* Breakfast over, all the family went to 
Benjamin's bedroom to see what was the matter 
with the wall. Yes, sure enough, there it was, 
a big patch of greenish, reddish streaks ! 

•' Father looked at it very solemnly. 
44 4 / / seemeth to me, there is as it xvere a plague 

hi the house* he said, then added, 4 I shall have 
to see the priest.' So father went to the priest, 
who said he would come and examine the wall, 
as from what father had told him, he feared it was 
the plague, and they would have to remove the 
furniture so as to have the house cleansed. 

44 Of course, this meant the family would not 
be able to live there for a while. 

44 How pleased the children were at the 
thought of a move ! 

k4 As soon as the house was prepared, the 
priest came, and father took him up to 
Benjamin's bedroom. 

41 * Oh,' he exclaimed, * it seemeth to me, there 
is as it loere a plague in the house.* 

" Just what father had said ! 
44 * We shall have to shut up the house for 

seven days,* he continued, 4 and no one must 
enter in, and in seven days I will come again 
and see the wall.' 

*4 Then the priest locked the door and went 
home. Seven days passed, and he came again : 
there was no doubt now about it being the 
plague, the wall looked much worse, for the 
stain had spread a good deal, and the streaks 
were very big and ugly to look at. * Now,' 
said the priest, ' this part of the wall will have 
to be pulled down, the stones taken right away, 
and fresh ones put in their place, and if, after 
this is done, the wall keeps clean, we shall know 
the plague has gone, but if it comes again the 
whole house will have to be pulled dowrn ! ' 

4fc Well, this wras done, and the family waited 
for news. At last the priest pronounced the 
house clean, there wrere no more signs of the 
plague, and the family could live in it again ; 
but first it must be cleansed. 

*4 The priest told them to get two birds, cedar 
wood, some scarlet and hyssop. 

'4 So father went to fetch the birds, Benjamin 
ran off to get the wood, David and Mary for 
scarlet and hyssop, whilst Ruth fetched sonic 
water in a basin. 

4* Then the priest took one bird and killed it 
over the running water." 

u Killed it ? " interrupted Violet with wide-
open eyes ! 
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" 4 Yes,' mother continued, ; wait a moment 
and you will hear why.' 

'• Then the priest took the cedar wood, the 
hyssop and scarlet, with the living bird, and 
dipped them in the blood of the slain bird and 
in the water, and sprinkled the house seven 
times and it was cleansed. 

ki He then let the living bird go free, and it 
flew away over the city to the fields. 

4" * Now,' said the priest, 4 the house is fit for 
you to live in again.' And joyfully the family 
returned once more to their home. 

k* Now dears, I expect you wonder why 1 
have told you about a house with a plague in it, 
but it is just a picture of each one of us. 

*' We each live in a house of our own. I 
cannot see into your house, and you cannot see 
into mine, but the Lord Jesus can, and if we 
hav'nt come to Him, and asked Him to cleanse 
our hearts in His precious Blood shed for us on 
Calvary, the plague is still in our house ! 

44 There is no other way of getting rid of the 
plague of sin in our hearts ; just as the blood 
of the little slain bird was used for cleansing 
the home we have just heard of, so the Lord 
Jesus was slain on the Cross to make atonement 
for our sins." 

" There was no other good enough 
To pay the price of sin— 

Christ only could unlock the gates 
Of heaven, and let us in." 

The story over, the children went to bed, 
but John could not sleep ! 

Presently he slipped out of bed and, kneeling 
down, he prayed,— 

44 O Lord Jesus, the plague is in my house 
because my heart is sinful, but I want you to 
make it clean; please take it now, and forgive, 
and wash away all my sins. Amen." 

Then up he jumped, and ran along the corridor 
into his mother's bedroom. " Mother," he 
cried, " the plague has gone out of my house, 
and," he added rather shyly, " Jesus has come 
to live there instead" G. P. 

* * * 
TRUST GOD'S KEEPING 

POWER, 
fEJ MAN in Ireland, convicted of sin, was on 
fly the point of " believing " when the devil 

raised the oft-repeated objection : k4 If 
you believe, you can't hold out." The worker 
pointed to a water-wheel in a mill near-by, and 
said, " What makes that wheel go to-day ? " 
4k The streanV' " What will turn it to-mor
row ? " " The stream." The man was led to 
see there is a strewni of God's grace and strength 
sufficient for eacfcj&uy's keeping. ki I will trust 
and not be afraid.*** 

During an earthquake that occurred a few I 
years ago, the inhabitants of a small village I 
were generally very much alarmed, hut they 
were at the same time surprised at the calmness 
and apparent joy of an old lady, whom they all | 
knew. At length one of them addressing the I 
old lady said, '* Mother, are you not afraid'?*' 
44 No," said the mother in Israel, •• I rejoice to j 
know that I have a God that can shake the! 
world/* 

* * * | 

WHERE ART THOU? 

I have read of a people in Africa who do not 
seem able to count. Arithmetic in any 
form is quite beyond their powers. 

One of these folk was asked how many oxen 
he owned. He replied that he did not know. 
*4 Then how would you know if one or two of 
your oxen were missing ? " was the astonished 
question. 4i Not because the number was less, 
but because I should miss a face." 

How beautifully suggestive of God's love! 
44 He knoweth them that are His," and as He 

looks around His own He misses a face here and 
there, someone who ought to be His and is not, 
and His heart of love yearns over that absent 
one—that missing face. 

Is it yours ? because you have never yet come 
to the Lord Jesus. 

To-day he is calling you, and saying as He did 
of old to Adam and Eve, " Where art thou ?" 

At first in that Garden of Eden there was the 
most beautiful fellowship. In the cool dusk 
of a summer evening, amidst a profusion of 
flowers and gorgeous scents, with the blush of 
the sunset glowing through the interlacing 
branches of the trees, God walked with Adam 
and Eve in unclouded communion and friend
ship, days of unbroken happiness, until one 
evening God came, and they did not go to meet 
Him gladly. The perfect sympathy was 
broken, the love, joy and peace had gone, 
because sin had come in. 

Sin has ever since made a barrier between 
God and man, and perhaps you are refusing to 
come to Him because Satan is tempting you to 
think that you are too young, or that there is 
plenty of time, or that you have no very special 
need of a Saviour. 

Do not listen to him ; he is a deceiver and 
always brings trouble and misery to those who 
serve him. God is Love. One can hear the 
throb of pain in His voice as He asks the 
question, the heartbreak as He seeks those who 
are hiding from Him, and will not respond. 
Will we not listen, and respond to His call? 
14 Lord, here am I " ? A. w. 
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Scripture Searching. 
Rewards will be given in each class 

at the end of the half-year, Only ONE 
prize will be given to any one success
ful Searcher in the current year. 

Questions for March, 1920. 
Subjec t—Timothy (Timotheus ) . 

1. Where is Timothy first mentioned ? 
2. W h a t does Paul call him in Rom. 10 ? 
tt. Give the names of his mother and grand

mother ? (2 Tim.) 
4. In wha t was Timothv to be an example ? 

(1 Tim. 4.) 
5. W h a t was he to follow after ? (1 Tim. 6.) 
0. W h a t was he to endure ? (2 Tim. 2.) 
7. W h a t did he work ? (1 Cor. 16.) 
8. W h a t did he preach ? (2 Cor. 1.) 
!). W h y was he sent t o the Thessalonians ? 

(l'^Thess* 3.) 
10. How do we know t h a t he was imprisoned ? 

(Heb.) 

R U L E S FOR S C R I P T U R E S E A R C H E R S 

1. Searchers under 10, answer 6 questions. 
Ages 10 to 12, answer 8 questions. Over 12, 
answer all questions. 

2. Only a reference Bible to be used, no 
concordance, no outside help. 

3. Give the chapter and verse where you find 
each answer. , 

4. Put your name and address and age this 
year on first lines of your paper. 

5. Address envelope—"Scripture Searching," 
Central Bible Truth Depot , 5, Rose Street, 
London, E.C. 4. Do not stick down, bu t tuck in 
flap, put on Jd. stamp (unless over loz.) and 
post to reach by end of month . Answers 
from abroad may be sent later. 

DKAH YOUNO FlUKNhS, 
Wo. have. questions this month ahonl, Timothy, ami I iliiulc 

you \\ill liiul thnm very inl crest inir. Wo are told that, ho 
knew the Holy Scriptures from a child (2 Tim. :>. 15). 

Perhaps this is also true of many o( you, and 1 trust you have 
heen made " wise unto salvation (lirou-jh faith in Christ Jcsu^."' 
I think the knowledge of the Scriptures is rather like the 
foundation of a house, it is something to build upon. As 
we go through life, the Scriptures we know come home to our 
hearts so wonderfully, and often help us in times of need. 

A paper has come from Portsmouth without a name. Many 
thanks to A. Hewincs for his photograph and letter. 

My warm welcome to all the new searchers. Our youngest 
is 7 years old, so 1 hope more of the little ones will he encour
aged to join. 

My love to you all, 
' Your friend, .f. I*. 

January Searchers. 
Age over 12 Years. 

1st Class.- H. Allibone, I Raxtcr, L. Baxter, V. Baxter, 
.1. Bishop, I. Brooks, P. Crookes, A. Goxon, K. JJevenLsh, 
d. Dcveuish, 0. Dennis, E. Pairbairn, C. Pickling, John 
Poster, .T. Poster, (». Gage, M. Grisdale, PI. Harlleet, 
ft. Hc-rne, G. Holder, E. Hodgson, K. Holden, XL Hughes, 
M. Holden, J. Jenkins, I. Jones, E. Jones, J). Lefcaux, 
K. Linley, W. Marshall, K. McDonald, J. Maefarlane, 
K. Martin, T. Morris, J. Macdoimld, C. Mansfield, M. 
Theniester, M. Purvis, E. Redman, Jt. Rickards, L. 
Kick;irds, V. Routhan, (\ Rose, D. Swall, O. Smalley, 
E. Swann, J. Shell, II. Selley, P. Sliepherd, A. Todd, 
D. Thomas, A. Thorou'ood, R. Thompson, P. Turner, 
V. West, L. Wildinj.% M. Whiteside, <r. Wood. 

2nd Class.—S. Arch, E. Aves, P. Clarkson, J. Cooling, V. 
"Parrington, K. Hyde. 

3rd Class.--X. Ancliffe, X. Lefe;ui.\. 

A g e 10 t o 12 Years. 
1st Class. M. Aldred, A. Barugh, E. Baker. L. Brent, J . 

Birss, 1\ Combes. D. Combes, E. Darrah, N\ Downy, 
E. Durant, E. Elliott, A. Elliis, A. Fairbairn, G. Parrell, 
TI. Pnrrow, B. tt raves E. Grisdale, II. Griffiths, H. Haw
kins, X". Hancock. W. Hod-json, K. Ingram, N. Ives, A. 
Jameson, P. Jenkins. X. Johnson, H. Johnson, J. Kinp, 
L. King, U. Lambert, II. Lewis, (4. Love. K. Mawson, 
J. MessenL'er, L. Morris, II. Moore, A. Manslield, I. Mayo, 
S. McMinn, R. Partridge. H. Pilon. K. lloultlr.m, L. Swall, 
W. Stuart. R. Swepson. R. Shell, W. Selley, R. Smith, 
C. Smith, M. Silk, E. Scott, (!. Smith, E. Thompson, 
M. Walton, R. Wells, C. Willows. A. Wood. 

2nd Class.—D. Macdonald, R. MinieLic, L. Morse," W. Sanford, 
X. Wade, A. Walker. 

3rd Class.—K. Thomas, C. Swaits. 

Age under 10 Years . 
1st Class.—L. Anderson, H. Barugh, John Cooling, I. Deacon, 

A. Dodds, V. Gooch, A. Hew sues, M. Lefeaux, (\ Mclver, 
M. Pavey, R. Paver, A. Pilom, Iv. Redman, A. Robotham. 

2nd Class.—M< Tucker, M. Weller. 
3rd Class.— V. Hawkins. 

A N S W E R S TO JANUARY QUESTIONS. 

Subject—The A p o s t l e Paul . 

1. Because King Agrippa was expert in all 
customs and questions among the Jews (Acts 
20, «). 

2. l i e lived as a Pharisee (Acts 20. 3). 
:L Part of Acts 20. 22 writ ten out. 
4. Tha t Christ should suffer, and that He 

should be the tirst t h a t should rise from the 
dead, and should show light, unto the people, 
and to the Gentiles (Acts 26. 2tf). 

3. Paul , thou ar t beside thyself; much 
learning doth make thee mad (Acts 20. 24). 

0. Almost thou pcrsuadest me to be a 
Christian (Acts 20. 28). 

7. Fear not, Paul ; thou must be brought 
before Ciesar : and lo, God ha th given thee all 
them tha t sail with thee (Acts. 27. 24). 

8. I believe God, t h a t it shall be even as it 
was told mc (Acts 27. 25). 

9. Acts 27. 34—There shall not an hair of 
your head perish (Luke 21 . 18). 

10. They all escaped safely. There were 270 
(Acts 27. i*7). 
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"I NEVER SAW IT IN THAT 

LIGHT BEFORE." 

N elderly lady and a young girl were 
sitting together one Sunday afternoon. 
The latter, a comparative stranger, had 

been invited to the house in the hope that when 
the Gospel was put before her, she would 
believe it and be saved. 

Alas ! how few ever hear it or know anything 
about it. Mrs. had no idea how she, C , 
stood with regard to these vital questions on 
which rest such tremendous issues for eternity. 

By way of breaking the ice, she gave her a 
booklet to read which was the story of a young 
girl who had everything round her to make 
her happy, but all was marred by the thought 
obtruding itself that she was not right with 
God, and therefore not ready to die. As time 
went on she found how transient and unsatisfy
ing were this world's pleasures. '• They will 
all pass away," she said to herself, '* and I 
shall go on, on to my death bed and be lost 
at last." 

A great longing to be saved came over her, 
and she determined she would never rest until 
she was saved. With this earnest intention 
she left no means untried to get peace with 
God, but it was in vain. 

Though attending church and talcing the 
sacrament regularly, she had never heard the 
Gospel, God's glad tidings that Christ had 
died and shed His blood on Calvary's cross, to 
to make full atonement to Him for man's sins, 
and that in virtue of his perfect atonement, 
God freely forgives every repentant sinner who 
turns to Him. 

When all her own earnest efforts had failed 
and she found she could do nothing to save 
herself, she saw that Christ Jesus came into 
the world to save sinners, and not to help them 
to save themselves as she had supposed. " He 
died to save sinners," she said to herself at last, 
*• I am a sinner and therefore He died to save 
me." And simply trusting God's Word, she 
saw that she must be saved. Then after reading 
the verse, ki The blood of Jesus Christ, His Son, 
cleanseth us from all sin " (1 John i. 7), her cup 
of joy seemed full. 

" I never saw it in that Might before," ex
claimed C excitedly, when she had read to 
the end tof the story. 

" Our tiatural reason and judgment," said 
Mrs. j ^ w i " always lead us to think we 
have to savfrWrselves by our own good deeds 
and religious ifees, but those have no part 
whatever in ourWvation. It is ''not of works 
lest any man shotfjft boast' (Eph. ii. 9). God 

saves us solely on the ground of what Christ by ; 

His atoning death has done for us." * I 
*" I never saw it in that light before !" again i 

exclaimed C , and rising from her seat slit! 
went to her bedroom. When she came down 
she had the glad news to tell that she was saved 
and was trusting in Christ as her Saviour, and I 
when the rest of the family came in she con-1 
fessed the same to them. 

After twelve months' testing, C could say, 
" No doubt as to my being saved has ever 
crossed my mind," and now in turn she is being 
used of God in bringing others to Christ. God 
not only saves but He keeps safe. 

F. A. 
>4 JA XA 

GOD'S HAMMER. 

IT was in the year 1749, in the reign of King 
George the Second. 

A big crowd had collected in the market 
place at Exeter, lor something very unusual in 
those days was going on. It was an open-air 
service, and the preacher was George Whitefield. 
There he stood in the middle of the crowd in his 
flowing black gown and bushy white wig, pro-1 
claiming with a wonderful voice and with a I 
beautiful delivery the free Gospel of the Lord 
Jesus. 

The crowd was very quiet and listened atten
tively. God's Spirit was speaking and working, 
and there was no attempt at a disturbance. 

This was not always Mr. Whitcfield's experi
ence. As he went from city to city, from town 
to town, preaching the glad tidings, he was 
often opposed and frequently even interrupted 
in his addresses. 

On Whit Monday, 1742, he had been preaching 
in Moorfields, in London, in the midst of a great 
fair, and a clown from one of the shows, sitting 
on another man's shoulders, came up to him and 
attempted to strike him with a great whip. 
Then a recruiting sergeant, with his drums and 
fifes, was induced to march right through the 
listening crowd and thus break the meeting up. 
Mr. Whitefield at once stopped and asked his 
congregation respectfully to make way for the 
King's officer, and the attempt to spoil his work 
failed. Then a crowd of men from the other 
side, gathered round a pole as n sort of standard, 
advanced in a very threatening manner. But 
this also came to nothing, for they soon quar
relled amongst themselves and dispersed. 

Mr. Whitefield, in describing this experience, 
says, il 1 cannot help adding that several little 
boys and girls, who wrere fond of sitting round 
me on my stand while I preached . . . though 
they were often pelted with eggs, dirt, etc., 
thrown at me, never once gave way ; but, on 
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the contrary, turned up their little weeping eyes 
and seemed to wish they could receive the blows 
for me." 

But at Exeter this time Mr. Whitefield was 
not interfered with. He was allowed to finish 
his address, and many a south-country man and 
woman thanked God all their lives for that 
meeting. 

Yet danger was nearer than anyone imagined. 
A man had come to the market-place with his 

pockets loaded with big stones, and standing on 
the outside of the crowd he had watched his 
opportunity to make use of these missiles. 

The service opened with a prayer, and then 
Mr. Whitefield gave out his text. It is not 
known what his text on this occasion was. Per
haps it was the same as at Moorlields—one that 
he was very fond of—John iii. 14 : " As Moses 
lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, even so 
must the Son of Man be lifted up." But no 
sooner had the text been given out, whatever it 
was, than the man with the stones in his pocket 
pulled one out, and holding it in his hand, waited 
for a good chance to take aim. 

But God sent a word straight to that man's 
heart and the stone dropped from his grasp. 

After the service was over he went up to Mr. 
Whitefield and told him about it. " Sir," he 
said, " I came to hear you this day with a view 
to break your head ; but the Spirit of God, 
through your ministry, has given me a broken 
hearty The man became an earnest Christian 
and a real worker for God. 

44 Is not My word like a hammer ? " says the 
Lord (Jer. 23. 29). And so it is indeed, breaking 
the hardest and the stoniest of hearts. 

THE FOUR KNOCKS. 

ATELY I heard a beautiful, arresting, but 
very sad allegory which I pass on to 
you. 

A young man is sitting in his room, quietly 
thinking, when he hears a knock at the door. 
Instinctively he knows it is Christ knocking, 
and he gets up to open to Him. His hand is 
just on the latch when his gay young com
panions dash in at the back door. " Come 
along, old chap," they cry, " let's have a good 
time." Reluctantly he turns away, but con
soles himself with the thought, " I will open it 
when they have gone." 

They spend the night in wild hilarity and 
drunken revelry. At last they depart, and 
then the young man goes to the door—but 
Christ has gone. 

Through the darkness he dimly discerns His 

figure far along the road, too far away to call. 
44 He will knock again, and then I will open to 
Ilim," he thinks. But he is restless and cannot 
settle, so he goes oil into the world in the 
pursuit of money. Soon he becomes rich and 
lie wends his way homewards. 

In the quiet of his room the knock sounds 
again. Ah, yes ! he will open—and goes to the 
door, but at that instant his companions burst 
in again, ready to help him spend his newly-
acquired wealth, and again Christ is left stand
ing outside. 

When they leave and he looks through the 
window, lo ! Christ has gone. But there He is 
not far along the road—he will call to Him ! 
Another interruption—one of his friends grips 
him by the arm. He has returned to remind 
him of the fame he means to win. 44 Yes, let 
me go out into the world and win renown first, 
then I will come back, and open to Christ," he 
says to himself. 

Once more he sets off to foreign lands, studies 
there, and becomes famous. Soon he has the 
whole world at his feet, but he returns to his 
home with an empty, unsatisfied heart. He 
has got what he set out for, but it is all a hollow 
glory. He bethinks himself of the Christ wait
ing to gain admission. Yes ! there is the now-
familiar knock again. Just then for the third 
time his friends enter to proffer their con
gratulations—wearily he turns away, and when 
at length he is left alone, and looks out, it is 
only to find that Christ is no longer there. 

Many years pass and now he has grown an 
old man, his life nearly over. The knock comes, 
and this time he cries, " I will open the door." 
With tottering feet he crawls to the lattice 
window. Yes ! Christ is standing there. With 
shaking fingers he tries to fling open the portal, 
but his hands have grown feeble and the ivy 
has twined its way all over the porch ; the 
tangled undergrowth has become so tall and 
thick it has choked up the crevices, and the 
hinges are so rusty that he cannot open the 
door. All his efforts are useless—too long he 
has resisted—he never opened when he might, 
and now it is too late. Oh, the agony of the 
thought. 44 My Spirit shall not always strive 
with man." 

Is Christ knocking at the door of your heart ? 
His message to you is : 44 Behold, I stand at the 
door and knock: if any man hear My voice, and 
open the door, I will come in to him, and 
will sup with him, and he with M e " (Rev. 
iii. 20). 

44 Noiv is the accepted time, now is the day of 
salvation." Open to Him while you may. 

A. w. 



IV.—CHINK. 

FAR away in Nigeria a native chief was 
pleading with an English missionary. 
Tears were pouring down his face in 

the intensity of his request. 
" Oh ! master, don't say no. I have come a 

hundred miles to ask you. My village is full of 
children. They must be taught the true words. 
I have built a little praying house, and I and 
my people long to worship God on the Sabbath, 
but there is no one to show us how." 

The missionary shook his head sadly as he 
replied, " I am very sorry, Owo, but how can 
I send a Christian teacher when there is no one 
to send ? " 

In the English village where Bill and Crink 
lived, there, on the village hall, was a notice in 
large type :— 

44 Limelight views of Nigeria, with a missionary 
address. Admission one penny." 

Our two boy friends stood reading it. 
" I 'm on—you coming ? " said Bill. 
44 Yes," answered Crink, and in they passed. 

The pathetic story of old Owo was told, and 
many others like it, revealing the great need 
of the heathen world for more Christian mis
sionaries. Crink went home unusually thought-

" I'll ask Uncle Joe, he's keen on missions." 
So the first time he met Uncle Joe he asked his 
advice as to how to start helping missions. 

" Whep. is your birthday ? " was the first 
question ^Jncle Joe asked. " T h e fourth of 
May," cam% .$Jic surprised answer. 

44 Well, let ^ look at the Prayer Cycle and 
see what place t | .pu t down to be prayed for on 
that day. Here ,we arc. Day four. Africa, 

Nigoria. Suppose you pray about Nigeria on 
the fourth of every mon th t ha t God would 
send teachers to those who are begging for 
them in Nigeria." 

44 Perhaps I migh t , " said Crink, 44 but I don't 
suppose I should remember ." 

44 Draw a big ' 4 ' on a piece of paper and 
pin it up in your room." 

44 All r ight ," and Crink turned to go. 
" C r i n k ! " 44 Yes, Uncle ." 
44 The heathen will not be helped much by 

the p ravers of a half hea then . " 
44 Half-heathen ! W h a t do you mean ? " 
44 Well, a half Christ ian." 
Crink walk up and down his room that night. 

44 Half heathen," he said to himself, 44 it isn't 
fair." Then there came a little voice saying 
to him : 4 41 have come a hundred miles to ask 
you. I have built a little praying house. I 
and my people long to worship God on the 
Sabbath ." 

Crink sat on the side of his bed. His head 
went down on his hands , and a silent battle 
was fought. At last he said, 44 O God, make 
me a whole Christian and send Owo's people a 
teacher, for Jesus Christ 's sake. Amen." 

God heard and answered t h a t prayer. A 
teacher was a t last sent and Crink himself 
became a real Chris t ian—that is, he trusted 
Christ as his own Saviour. The big 44 4 " 
still hangs over Crink's mantelpiece as a silent 
reminder of the happy night when he gave in to 
God and became a whole Christian. Nothing 
is too much trouble now, for he loves his 
Saviour with all the s t rength of his bright 
young nature, and hopes to serve Him later 
among the heathen. 

E. A. 
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TO THE RESCUE! 
HROUGH the blinding storm watchers on the 

shore had caught sight of a coloured light, 
which seemed to burst somewhere in the 

clouds. 
The old salts knew the meaning too well. 

It was the signal from a vessel in distress. 
44 Man the lifeboat," came the echo from the 

throats of sturdy mariners who had braved the 
elements again and again at the call of duty. 

With oars tightly gripped, the men pulled for 
the dreaded sands whereon many a gallant 
craft had suffered damage. 

The tug which had. aided them cast off, so 
that the lifeboat might get as near as possible 
to the men wrho were clinging to the rigging. 

But just as the would-be rescuers got within 
reach, a big wave hurled the boat from the wreck. 

Again the tug towed her round, and again 
the surging waters tossed the boat aside. 

Thus baffled, the men rested on their oars for 
a few moments. Presently the coxswain's voice 
was heard above the storm : 

44 Say, men, shall we try again or turn home ? " 
" We'll try again, of course," was the reply. 
" There is only one chance, mates, and that is 

to run in between her masts on the top of a 
wave, and anchor on the other side." 

It was a desperate venture, and they knew it. 
And so for the third time the tug took them 

in tow, creeping cautiously towards the stricken 
vessel. 

44 Let her go ! " bawled the coxswain, as he 
saw a huge billow approaching. 

Away went the towing-rope, and, skilfully 
steered, the lifeboat rose on the crest of the 
wave and went over the vessel. 

At once the anchor was let down, and in a 
few minutes every soul on board was saved. 

As the poor fellows on board anxiously 
watched the repeated attempts of the lifeboat's 
crew, they had encouraged one another by the 
fact that as their rescuers were Englishmen, they 
would never abandon them. 

And they were not disappointed. 
As the captain saw his baby safely conveyed 

to the lifeboat, he exclaimed in broken English : 
41 Oh, you good brave Englishmens, you save 

my life, you save my vife, you save my baby ; I 
no money, but I pray for you." 

When the heroes returned to the harbour 
they received a tremendous ovation, which they 
thoroughly deserved. 

The Lord Jesus Christ comes to souls who 
are tossed about by the storms of sin and 
temptation. 

Seeing and knowing their danger, He will not 
leave them to perish, but with His strong arm 
will go forth to save them.—Selected. 

BETTING BOOK OR BIBLE? 
44 T DO not want to listen to your Bible," 

I cried a loud voice. 
A city missionary stood speaking with 

a rough-looking man in a quiet London street, 
and this wras his reply to an earnest word. 

44 This is the book for me," he continued, 
holding his betting book aloft. 

It happened in the days before betting laws 
made bookmakers hide their heads and work in 
secret. Betting was very open and rife in the 
stables where the missionary worked in those 
days. 

4k This pays best," he added, boastfully. 
44 Your Book is too old. It is out of date." 

" You think so ? " inquired the missionary. 
" I know it. Why, I made twelve pounds 

last week by this book. What do you think of 
that ? " 

44 That you robbed some poor wife and 
children by your unlawful gains," replied the 
missionary boldly. " But, friend," he added 
more quietly, 44 I wrant to ask you a solemn 
question." 

44 Ask away," said the other, scornfully. 
44 Which book would you like to be found 

upon you when you come to die, your betting 
book or my Bible ? " 

Evidently the words impressed him. 
44 That's a question I should not like to 

answer," he replied in a subdued tone. 
The missionary left him without another word. 
Next day the man opened the conversation. 
44 I have been very unhappy since I saw you 

yesterday," he began. 
44 How so, friend ? " 
44 You upset me by what you said, as to which 

book I would rather die with." 
44 Tom," said the missionary, earnestly, 

44 God's Spirit is speaking to you." 
44 Yes, it must be God. I never felt like this 

before." 
44 Well now, Tom, what are you going to do ? 

Which is it to be, betting book or Bible ? " 
Tom sat very still for fully two minutes. 

Then he looked up with a smile. 
4% Bible," said he in a loud voice. 
Tom did nothing by halves. He destroyed 

his betting book that very day, and commenced 
to read his Bible. It became very precious to 
him, and his daily guide. 

Tom did not at once come into the light. But 
the missionary and he read the Word daily, and 
one day the light and joy came. He realized 
his salvation, and found the Saviour. 

Among the betting men he is now a power. 
He has one question to press home on al l :— 

44 Which would you rather die with, betting 
book or Bible ? " —Extracted. 
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FORGOT HIS BROOM. 
OME years ago there was a crossing-sweeper 

in Dublin, with his broom, at the corner ; 
and, in all probability, his highest 

thoughts were to keep the crossing clean, and 
look for the pence. One day a lawyer put his 
hand upon his shoulder, and said to him :— 

44 My good fellow, do you know that you are 
heir to a fortune of ten thousand pounds a 
year ? " 

44 Do you mean it ? " he said. 
441 do," he said. 441 have just received the 

information. I am sure that you are the man." 
The man was convinced. Pie left his crossing, 

he walked away, he forgot his broom, and he 
made haste to seek his inheritance. Like the 
woman of Samaria, who ,4 left her water-pot " 
by Jacob's well, and hastened to the city to pro
claim the presence of the Messiah whom she had 
seen, so this poor man, filled with strange 
thoughts of wealth and plenty, forsook his 
labours and forgot his broom. 

But are there not many who talk of their title 
to a heavenly and eternal heritage, who yet hold 
fast the broom, and cling to all the cares and 
trifles and follies of this wretched world ? O 
man of earth, look up ! God has provided some 
better thing for mortals than worldly gain or 
worldly good. Drop your muck-rake, forget 
your broom, and seek an eternal heritage, a 
never-fadins crown. 

God offers you to-day a home in the " many 
mansions," riches of glory, the place of one of 
His children, and—last though it should be put 
first—a free pardon for all your sins. All this, 
and "much more," as a FREE GIFT! 4'The 
wages of sin is death; but the gift of God is 
eternal life through Jesus Christ our Lord" 
(Romans vi. 23). 

THE SENTRY'S STORY. 
HE young soldier was perhaps finding life 

rather 4" slow " as he did sentry duty, so 
this may have been why he so willingly 

accepted the Gospel book a Christian lady 
handed him. 

As no one was near, the lady began to have 
a little chat with him. After asking a few 
general questions as to how he liked his present 
life, etc., she enquired if he ever thought where 
he would spend eternity. 

"Oh"up," he replied, " I have found out a 
few thing«v about religion since I joined the 
army. I dfia t̂ bother about it now." 

4* Indeed, a^l what have you found out ? " 
asked the lady, Judging by the way he spoke 
that he was ra&it interested in " religion" 
than he himself r&tfized. 

44 Oh well, I used to believe in that sort of 
thing when I was young, but no one believes 
in the Bible nowadays. It is full of contradic
tions and mistakes, and people know better 
now than they used to. There are no such 
places as heaven and hell," and so he continued 
for a short time as if the ideas were quite 
original. 

When he had finished, the lady remarked, 
44 Are your parents living ? " 

44 Oh yes," he replied, brightening up, 4i both 
my dad and mother are alive—good living 
people they are, too." 

4* And you don't think they will go to heaven, 
then ? " 

4* I should just think they will, indeed," he 
answered, almost indignant at the question. 
44 Why, they have been ready for years, and 
they brought us all up to believe their way. 
If anyone will go to heaven, they will," he added, 
quite forgetting his previous emphatic state
ment that there was no such place. 

44 And I suppose they sometimes pray for 
you, don't they ? " 

" They pray for me to be saved every day they 
live. I know they do, and I don't know what 
they would think if they knew what I believe 
now," said the young fellow, quite changing 

I the boastful tone with which he first began, and 
forgetting his newly acquired 44 views " in the 
remembrance of the faith and piety of his 
parents. 

44 But would you not like to be as sure of 
going to heaven as they are, and would you 
not be much happier if you knew you were 
right with God with your sins all forgiven, 
before you face death on the battlefield ? " 

The young soldier hesitated before answering, 
and then he was suddenly recalled to his sentry 
duty, as he noticed an oificer coming along. 

44 Oh, miss," he said hurriedly, 4* we are not 
allowed to speak to anyone when we are doing 
sentry. I'll get into trouble if I am reported, 
so just pass on, will you ? " 

Very reluctantly the lady had to pass on, 
though she would have greatly liked to have 
urged on him the all-importance of getting the 
question of his soul's salvation settled at once. 

How earnestly she prayed for him, as she 
walked away, not risking any further conversa
tion, as she did not wish to make him break 
the rules again, that God in His rich mercy 
would awaken him to a sense of his danger, for 
44 how shall we escape if we neglect so great 
salvation." Surely the most awful and bitter 
remorse must be the portion of anyone in a 
lost eternity who had known God's one and 
only way of escape from the wrath to come, 
and yet had not accepted it. 

II. II. S. 
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Scripture Searching. 
Rewards will be given In each class 

at the end of the half-year. Only ONE 
prize will be given to any one success
ful Searcher In the current year. 

Questions for April, 1920. 
Subject—Matthew 1-8. 

1. The Lord is called two names in the 
beginning of Matthew. What are they and 
what do they mean ? 

2. What question did the wise men ask ? 
3. How had the prophets described the One 

Who should come out of Bethlehem ? 
4. What did the wise men do when they 

found Jesus ? 
5. What did Herod do to the children in 

Bethlehem ? 
0. Describe John the Baptist. 
7. In what words did Esaias speak of the 

coming of John the Baptist ? 
8. "This is My beloved Son." When was 

this spoken ? 
9. " Out of Egypt have I called My Son." 

How was this fulfilled ? 
10. Find one verse that shows the difference 

between the baptism of John and the baptism 
of the Lord Jesus. 

RULES FOR SCRIPTURE SEARCHERS 
1. Searchers under 10, answer 0 questions. 

Ages 10 to 12, answer 8 questions. Over 12, 
answer all questions. 

2. Only a reference Bible to be used, no 
concordance, no outside help. 

3. Give the chapter and verse where you find 
each answer. 

4. Put your name and address and age this 
year on first lines of your paper. 

5. Address envelope—"Scripture Searching," 
Central Bible Truth Depot, 5, Rose Street, 
London, E.C. 4. Do not stick down, but tuck in 
flap, put on Jd. stamp (unless over loz.) and 
post to reach by end of month. Answers 
from abroad may be sent later. 

DEAR YOUNO FlllKNDS,— 
I am mnking a change this month in the marks, as some are 

surprised they do not get a prize when they arc 1st class every 
month. Everyone who loses 5 marks will"be put in 2nd class, 
and more than 10, in 3rd class. This will make it more diflicult 
to get 1st class and will explain why all 1st class searchers 
do not win prizes. There are only 4 prizes in each division, 
and I hope there will be more than -1 searchers in 1st class 
every month, and I shall have to choose the 4 best of these 
for the prizes. Then those over 15 years of age will not be 
eligible for prizes, but I shall be very *glad if they continue the 
searching. 

We are commencing questions on the (iospel of Matthew, 
and 1 hope you will all lie interested in them. 1'lease answer 
the questions thowjhtfully or you may make mistakes. 

My love to you all, 
Your friend, .J. L. 

February Searchers. 
A$re over 12 Yearg. 

1st Class.- If. Allibone, I'.AUibone, F. Hainbridgo, K. liaynos 
S. liussey, M. Chapman, 1'. Crookes, A. Coxou, H. and <J. 
Devenish, C. Dennis, I). Fairbairn, John Fo>ter, J. Foster, 
]•:. Carston, K. ILirlleet, 15. Home, U. Holder, F. Jludirson, 
]•]. Holdcn, M. Uolden, II. Hughes J. Jenkins, I. Jones, 
E.Jones, D. Lefe.iux, F. Linlev, W. Marshall, !•;. Me Donald, 
J. Macfarlmc. K. Martin, J. Macdomdd, C. Manstield, <J. 
Martin, T. Morris, M. TnemLster, M. Hoed, JO. lledman, 
H. Kichards, L. Kichards, V. Uoulthan, C. HoscJJ. Swall, 
(J. Swalley, F. Swaim. J. Shell, II. Selley, F. ."shepherd, 
ft. Swepson, M. Todd, D. Thomas, A. ThoroL'ood, K. 
Thompson. i \ Turner, P. Wraith, L. Wareham, F-
Whcrlock, L. Wilding, C. Wood. 

2nd Class.—J- Hishop, I. J.rook, W. Champ, J. Cooling, E. 
Darrah, C. Dodds, X. Hancock, S. Lambert, Peggy Wraith. 

3rd Class-—S. Arch, V. Farriugton, D. Henderson, D. Watts. 

Ajre 10 to 12 Years. 
1st Class.—A. F.arugh, M. J!ean, M. Hussy, F. Combes, D. 

Combes, W. Dargie, N'. Downs E. Purant, A. Fjllis, A. 
Fairbairn, fj. Farrell, 1'J. Tirisdale, K. Griffiths H. Hawkins, 
Q. llickson, W. Hodgson, X. Ives, J. lreson, A. Jameson, 
F. Jenkins, J. King, L. King, X. Lambert, H. Lewis, K. 
Mawson, D. Macdonald, A. Manstield, 11. Minitie, 11. 
Moore, H. Pilon, J. Killie, E. Ronlthan, L. Swall, U. Shell, 
W. Selley, K. Smith, G. Smith, M. Silk, G. Scott, E. Scott, 
J. Taylor, E. Thompson, K. Thomas, C. Twaits, M. Walton, 
I. Wareham, II. Wells, L. Westmoreland, C. Willows, A. 
Wood. 

2nd Class.—E. Baker, E. Elliott, II. Johnson, X. I^fcaux, 
J. Messenger, K. Morton, C. Smith, II. Skilton, F. Scudds. 

3rd Class.—L. Brent, G. Love, It. Landers, K. Stevens, A. 
Walker. 

Age under 10 Years. 
1st CIa««;.— A. Dodds, V. Hawkins, A. Hewines C. Melver, 

Jl. Mills, D. M. Pavcv. li . Pavev, A. Pilon, A. Bobotham, 
A. Sewell, M. Sucker, M. Weller. 

2nd Class.—John Cooling, I. Deacon, V.Gooch, A. Baywood, 
M. Lefeaux, F. Xotleugh, W Sandford. 

ANSWERS TO FEBRUARY QUESTIONS. 
Subject—The Apostle Paul. 

1. A viper fastened on his hand (Acts 28. 3). 
2. No doubt this man is a murderer, whom, 

though he hath escaped the sea. yet venegance 
suffereth not to live (Acts 28. 4). 

3. He shook off the viper and felt no harm 
(Acts 28. 5). 

4. Paul lived in his own hired house, and 
had a soldier with him (Acts 28. 10-30). 

5. Part of Acts 28, 23, written out. 
0. The salvation of God was sent unto the 

Gentiles (Acts 28. 28). 
7. Paul preached the kingdom of God and 

taught those things which concern the Lord 
Jesus Christ (Acts 28. 31). 

8. Ten and perhaps Hebrews. 
9. Timothy, Titus, Philemon. 

10. Romans, Corinthians, Galatians. 
Those over 15 years of age will not be eligible 

for Prizes. 
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" HE ITAD CALLED TO TAKE ITER WITH HIM. 

^p\cvv I ^ v r 



34 O U R C H I L D R E N 

A GLAD MEETING. 
ARIAN was a very happy little girl tha t 

afternoon ; in fact, if you had searched 
through the whole school, you could 

not have found a child more radiant with joy 
than she was. 

What was the cause of her great happiness, 
I can hear you inquire. 

Well, it was like this. For three long years 
her father had been away from home in the 
distant land of Mesopotamia. While the great 
war was raging, he had been serving his king 
and country, many hundreds of miles away 
from his wife and children. Many a letter had 
Marian received, and her fond father frequently 
referred to the day to which he was so eagerly 
looking forward, when the war would be over, 
and he would be able to return to his loved ones. 

How they treasured those letters, and howT 

often did Marian and her sister Winnie speak 
together of that glad day of re-union ! 

Then, on one never-to-be-forgotten day, the 
guns fired, and the bells rang out, and thousands 
of flags suddened appeared apparently from 
nowhere, for had not the Armistice been signed 
that very morning ? 

Marian knew that this was a step nearer to 
her father's home-coming, and so she began to 
count on it more eagerly than ever. 

At least, after a few more months of waiting, 
a letter reached her mother to say tha t any 
day now the loved one might return. What 
glad preparations went on in that home we need 
hardly say, and every member of the family 
was on the tip-toe of expectation. 

Marian would dearly have liked to spend 
those last few days at home, bu± her wise 
mother told her that her father would not wish 
that, but would greatly prefer to find his little 
daughter doing her work at school as usual 
when he came, so she obeyed. 

Then one day suddenly, in the middle of 
afternoon school, a bronzed man stepped out 
of a cab at the school gate, and came in to 
fetch his little girl. He was on his way home 
from the railway station, and had cailed for 
her to take her with him. With a glad heart 
and shining face Marian quickly left her seat 
when she heard tha t she was wanted, for she 
knew full well what it meant, and, after a 
rapturous greeting, she and her father were 
soGTfc being rapidly conveyed to their home, 
whetfMJie rest of the family were waiting. 

Does not this little story remind us of the 
Lord Jesfli Christ, Who tells us in His word 
tha t He f r a m i n g quickly? But for whom is 
He coming? •"••Will all the children rise to meet 
Him in the air^rhen He returns ? Alas I no. 

We know from His Word t ha t when that happy 
moment comes, now so rapidly drawing nigli, 
it will only be those, whether young or old, 
whose sins have been washed away in His 
precious blood, who will go up to meet Him 
in the air, and to be for ever with Him. All 
the rest will be left behind in their sins. Perhaps 
a boy or girl who reads this is saying, " How I 
wish I could know for certain that He would 
take me." Well, dear child, the way is very 
simple. Have you found out tha t you are a 
poor lost sinful boy or girl, and that you need 
the great salvation that, the Lord Jesus is 
offering you ? Tf so, just turn to Him and 
ask Him to save you, and He surely will, for 
He has said, *' Him t h a t cometh to Mc I will 
in no wise cast out , ' ' and tha t means a little 
child just as much as a grown-up person. 
Receive the Lord Jesus as your own personal 
Saviour, Who shed His blood for you, and 
when He comes you will without doubt 
hear His own glad shout , and go up to meet 
Him in the air, to be for ever with the Lord. 

i r . ,T. 

TWO BIBLES. 
DITI I J O N E S on her seventh birthday 

received a sum of money from her father 
in India with which to buy a Bible. She 

asked her grandmother if t he amount would be 
sufficient for twro Bibles, and was answered in 
the affirmative. Ed i th immediately bought two 
Bibles, both exactly alike. Keeping one for 
herself, she sent the other to a mission station in 
India, wTith the request t h a t it might be given 
to a native girl of her own age. The owner's 
name was to be wri t ten in it, and " from Edith 
Jones ." This was done, and the little English 
child prayed every night tor the Hindu girl with 
a Bible like her own. 

Years passed, and Ed i th , grown up and 
educated, went out in 1882 as a worker to this 
same mission stat ion. Very shortly after her 
arrival she met u nat ive Bible-woman, ap
parently an earnest Christian, who was told off 
to accompany Miss Jones in her visits to the 
native Zenanas. In the course of conversation 
the woman discovered the young missionary's 
name, and then put t ing her hand into her 
pocket she drew forth her most precious posses
sion, a little Bible, to which she owed her know
ledge of the Tru th . On the lly-lcaf she showed 
her companion her own name, anil with great 
joy thanked her for the gift. 

Thus, not only were the child's prayers 
answered in the conversion of her Hindu sister, 
but the one for whom she had prayed was to he 
for long years a valued fellow-worker. 
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A LIGHTHOUSE. 
AVE you ever seen M lighthouse ? I 

remember, many years ago, being shown 
over one at the North Foreland, in Kent. 

I climbed up a narrow spiral staircase, and 
then presently found myself inside the large 
lantern, and the keeper explained how the 
light was turned on at night. Probably many 
a storm-tossed mariner had cause to be thankful 
for the welcome beams of light on a dark stormy 
night, as there are many dangerous rocks 
around that part of the coast. 

Life is sometimes compared to a stormy 
sea, though probably many children do not 
think so. To them perhaps it is more like a 
pleasant lake, and they are not conscious of 
any danger. But there are hidden rocks 
beneath the surface, and the time comes when 
the sky is not so blue, and the soft pleasant 
breezes give way to wild stormy winds. How 
welcome then are the bright rays of light 
streaming from the lighthouse ! 

When the Lord Jesus was here l ie said, 
•' 1 am the Light of the world." Until we 
know Him our hearts are dark indeed, and We 
are like vessels drifting on the sea, not knowing 
whither they go. 

What is it makes our hearts so dark ? Is it 
not sin, which blinds us, and so often makes us 
feel unhappy and miserable ? What would 
you think of a room where the blinds are always 
kept drawn down, so that not a ray of sunlight 
can enter ? The sun might be shining in all 
its splendour outside, but so long as the shutters 
and blinds are closed, the room is chilly and 
cheerless. 

The love of God is like the 
sunshine, and our hearts in their 
natural state like the room I 
have described. Let us, as the 
hymn says, 

" Flin-jr I ho hoarl/s door widely OJIPII, 
Iiiil l l im enter while wy inay." 

* * » 

A ̂ MISSIONARY 
STORY. 

THERE was a great com
motion in a little mission 
school in India one morn

ing. Many of the girls were 
crying, some were praying, and 
some were asking eager questions 
of their teacher. The news of 

the death of a favourite school-fellow living 
i next door had just been brought in by a 
I servant. This little one had been in school the 
i previous day, and in the evening was attacked 
i by the dread disease of cholera. 

The missionary was called to comfort the 
I school children ; also to reassure anxious 
| parents and friends, who rushed to the school 
| to take their children home, fearing that they, 
! too, might be stricken with cholera. She then 
I visited the house where the little one lay dead. 
! All the women in the zenana were beating their 

breasts and wailing loudly ; tears were stream-
i ing down the father's face, and he hastened to 
I meet the missionary to tell her how his child 
! had died. 

He was a Hindu of high caste, and of rigid 
views ; he had studied the Christian Gospels, 
but was not inclined to accept Christ. But the 
manner of his child's death had seriously 

i affected him. Before she passed away, though 
suffering much pain, she looked at him wTith a* 
happy smile and cried out, "' Father, Jesus is 
coming for me ; 1 am one of His lambs ; I am 
going into Jesus' arms. Do not cry for me. 
You may all come too." 

" Madam," cried the father, fci such a beautiful 
death as my child's I have never seen before in 
my life, and I am an old man. Surely I am a 
sinful man. I saw7 my sins so clearly while my 
child was dying." 

Have you ever seen your sins clearly as 
did this old Hindu, and have you ever looked 
in faith to the precious blood of Christ that 
can wash them all away? 
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Bow the Children Helped 

V.—CRIPPLE TOM. 

W IS home was one small dark attic room in 
one of the poorest slums of London. 
The only relative he had was Granny, and 

she was very poor, and did not much like the 
trouble of a cripple boy. Mis mother and 
father both died when he was quite young, but 
not before his mother had taught him to read 
and write. 

At first Tom was able to get about on crutches 
and he swept a crossing, and sometimes ran 
errands to earn a few pence to take home to 
Granny for his food. Sometimes, too, on 
snowy winter evenings, he would find his way 
to a Mission Hall and wrarm his poor numbed 
hungry body by the comfortable stove before 
going home to his cold, cheerless attic. 

But at last a day came when he was too ill 
and lame to go out, and other days followed 
when he had to lie on his hard bed, all alone. 
In these lonely hours, his thoughts turned to 
the Book that the people in the Mission Hall 
used to read, and a great longing came into 
his heart to possess a Bible and read it for 
himself. He knew very little about it, and lie 
asked Granny if she coulcf help him to get a 
Bible. But Granny only laughed, and asked 
" What did a lad like him want with 
Bibles ? " 

One day a boy friend, his only friend, came 
in, in great excitement, to tell him he had got 
a new situation and was going away. 

*'• But I've got a real beauty present for 
yott*\; and taking a greasy little packet from 
his pocket he unwrapped a bright new shilling. 

Tom's ^yes sparkled. " O h ! Jack," he 
exclaimed, %will you take it and buy a Bible 
for me with %$ " 

" A Bible ! WlAU, 1 never ! the idea of spending 

all that on a Bible when it's taken me months !. 
and months to scrape it together for ycr.'" 

But Tom pleaded hard, and Jack at last ; 
went down the rickety stairs rather unwillingly ' 
to find a shop where he could buy a Bible : and ; 
presently he returned and handed the precious ! 
book to Tom. Tom hugged it to his breast j 
and thanked his kind boy friend again and ! 
again. 

Day after day Tom read for hours together, 
until he knew it pretty thoroughly, and best 
of all, he found out, under the teaching of the 
Holy Spirit, that God loved him, and the 
Saviour had died for him. As soon as he had 
made this discovery, he could not keep it to 
himself, for obedience to God's will means 
helping to save others. l ie thought and 
thought, and at last a plan came into his mind 
how he, a cripple boy in bed, could reach 
other souls with the good news. He got, some
how, a pencil and paper on which he wrote 
texts of Scripture. Folding each one, and 
directing it ** To the passer by—Please read," 
he dropped it out of the window beside his 
bed into the noisy street below. 

After some weeks of doing this, and praying 
that God would use His efforts to bring someone 
to the knowledge of salvation, one evening a 
tall, well-dressed, strange gentleman climbed 
the staircase and came into Tom's room. 

•' So you are the lad who drops texts from 
the window, are you ? " he kindly asked. 

" Yes," said Tom. " Have ver heard of 
someone as has got hold o" one ? '' 

%* Plenty, lad, plenty ! And last evening 
I picked up one, and God blessed it to my soul." 

For a long while they talked together. The 
gentleman found out that Tom got his Granny 
to buy notepaper for him instead of the ha'porth 
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of milk she gave him most days ; his love for 
his Saviour made the sacrifice easy. In vain 
did his new friend try to persuade him to go 
to a nice country home among the trees and 
buds and (lowers. 

•fc No, sir," said he, " the doctor says I may 
not live long, and I ain't anxious to die easy 
when Jesus died hard. I'd rather stay here 
and carry on this work till l i e come to fetch 
inc." 

And so he stayed. Kind care and good food 
were supplied him until one wintry day the 
Lord Jesus took him home to the mansions 
above. 

A parcel was delivered by the postman a i 
few days later at the beautiful country home ' 
of the kind gentleman. In it was Tom's loved 
Bible. It was given to the young son of the 
house, a lad about Tom's age : and the marked 
texts, and notes in the margin of the Bible 
made such an impression on this boy, that he ! 
gave himself to the Lord, and later on went 
out to Central Africa where he has worked as i 
a missionary, and won many souls to the ! 
Saviour. E. A. ' 

XA XA >4 

*r *r *r 
AN UNHEEDED OFFER. 

E had been distributing some Gospel J 
literature in and around some country ' 
villages situated near the Downs. It ! 

was about seven in the eyening, and time our j 
nearly two-year-old boy was tucked up in his I 
little* bed. ' * | 

We stood on the slope of a hill admiring the 
line scenery preparatory to turning home, and \ 
two children, coming from behind us, passed j 
by. I regretted allowing them to pass without ! 
putting a Gospel magazine into their hands. | 

In an instant the child who should have been j 
in bed observed that I had missed the children, I 
and picking up a magazine from the bottom of 
his mail-cart, held it out in his hand, calling out 
with his wee voice, ** Here you are, a little 
book ; here you are, a little book." 

The two children with their backs to him 
were ignorant of all his entreaties, as he held 
out that book and called continuously, " Here 
you are, a little book." 

At last, as they got to the bottom of the 
hill and out of sight, he withdrew his tired 
little hand and ceased his plaintive request. 

It made me think of the many who are i 
turning their backs on God and His salvation, 
going their own way farther and farther from 
God. As His hand is stretched out and He 
pleads with all to lake the gift that He offers, 
many, very many, do not even trouble them- i 
selves to take any notice of Him ! They arc 
occupied with other things. ' 

I My dear young reader, are you one of such V 
| Oh, listen, as He calls you to accept His gracious 
I oiler, the forgiveness of all your sins, because 

of the precious blood of Christ which has been 
shed for you. 

Remember that word of old in the first 
chapter of Proverbs which says, " I have called, 
and ye refused : I have stretched out My 
hand, and no man regarded." How solemn to 
treat God's love in such a way. Just pause 
and think of it ! Soon, it may be very soon, 
you will arrive at that point where you \\\\\ be 
beyond the reach of the Saviour's hand and 
you will eeasc to hear His pleading voice. 

I.. A. A. 

it, j * . it, 
fC *r •'f 

BLIND AND DEAF. 
[These lines were written by a girl who is both 

blind and deaf, but who has found joy and 
comfort in the Saviour.] 

M IM only do I hear, 
The Fathers well-loved Son ; 

Earth's silence has no fear, 
Since He my heart hath won. 

Him only do I see. 
In the Land of Light above, 

And naught can sweeter be 
Than the hours spent in His love. 

II. 

I WANT TO FIND JESUS. 
rrr FRIEND of ours was conducting a service 
/f\ for children, and at the end of the meeting, 

when everybody had left, there sat a little 
ragged boy all by himself. 
The preacher went to him and said, " Well, 

my little man, what are you waiting for ? " 
'He replied, " I want to find Jesus." 
The preacher, wishing to test him, said, 

k* Well, you had better go home, and tell Jesus 
so " ; but the little boy said, ** No, sir, I want 
to lind Jesus here. Jesus don't live in our home. 
He is here, so I want Him to save me here and 
now." 

He was saved, and went to his wretched home, 
taking Jesus with him. fci Whosoever eometh 
unto Me, I will in no wise cast out." 

Surely this story should convict many who 
may have been brought up in Christian homes— 
with privileges which this boy did not have—of 
their sins and need of a Saviour. 
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"TOO LATE ! " 

aN old Christian gentleman, when speaking 
of the way in which the majority of 
people treat God's wondrous salvation, a 

solvation offered them '4 without money and 
without price "—gave the following incident as 
an illustration :— 

** I was one day passing a very tempting-
looking confectioner's shop. Three boys of 
about the ages of seven, ten, and twelve were 
standing before the window, discussing which 
cake they would choose if only they had the 
chance. 

" I said to them, " Now, if each of you boys 
will go into the shop, and choose the cake you 
like best, I will follow you in, and pay for it. ' 

*" They all looked at me, and then the two 
elder boys sidled off, with a cough, and a knowing 
look, which plainly said, 4 You arc not going to 
make a fool of me.' 

'• As the youngest boy still stood gazing at 
the cakes, I repeated my offer to him. l ie 
turned round, looked up into my face, and 
believing what I said, walked into the shop. I 
followed him, and when he had chosen his 
cake, I paid for it. 

*• In the meantime the other two boys were 
standing at the shop door with angry, dis
appointed faces, watching the little boy enjoy
ing his beautiful cake, no doubt wishing tha t 
they, too, had taken me at my word, but it was 
now too late. 

" As they began to show with their lists what 
they meant to do to the little fellow when he 
came out, I raised my stick in a threatening 
manner, and they ran off." 

I t was certainly a good illustration of God's 
free mercy. '• Whosoever will, let him take the 
water of life freely," and also of the different 
ways in which His offer is received, as well as 
of the attitude often shown by those who 
reject, towards those who accept it. In this 
illustration, however, there was no boy who 
represented that saddest class of all—those 
who lb neglect so great salvation "—a boy who 
would much like to have the cake and who quite 
believed the old gentleman would pay for it, 
but who lingered about the door, and never 
went into the shop to cfioose it, only realising his 
folly when he saw the old gentleman had come 
out, and that it was now too late. 

Alas! how many answer to th i s ! They 
would ftA* to be saved, but they go on day after 
day n e g a t i n g this vital matter, by never 
definitely tyrning to God, and accepting Christ 
as their otmDersoiinl Saviour, thereby making 
salvation theiRjjwn. Then death comes, and it 
is " loo late !" %^ 

A LITTLE BETHANY. 

MAVK we ever thought how lonely the Lord 
Jesus must have been upon earth? 
What it must have meant to Him to lay 

aside His glory—to leave all the joys of heaven-1 
to be absent from His Father ' s loved Presence 
all those long, weary thir ty-three years, to come 
to this cold, unsympathet ic , antagonistic world 
to be rejected, scorned, misunderstood even by 
His own, forsaken by those nearest Him, to die 
tha t He might save us ? 

Yet there was one bright spot in the darkness. 
one streak of blue in His grey surroundings, 
one bit of heaven upon ear th—that home in 
Bethany where Martha, Mary and Lazarus lived. 
Here He was always sure of a welcome—a 
loved, honoured guest, and how He loved that 
little home and its inmates . 

Perhaps you have a Be thany ? Sonic home 
tha t you love, because some one very dear to 
you lives there, and you delight to go, as you 
always receive such a welcome. 

The Lord Jesus is still lonely, where hearts 
are closed to Him. If you have never yet 
come to Christ, He wants your heart as a 
Bethany—a place where He can dwell. '* Behold, 
I s tand at the door, and knock." Will you not 
open the door ? The latch is on your side, and 
He will come in—a gracious, willing guest— 
and cleanse away all sin in His Precious Blood, 
and take up His abode there . 

Then He wants you t o be a Bethany to 
others—one to whom people instinctively come 
for help and guidance, because you are able to 
point them to the Saviour, and they know you 
live continually in His presence. An old woman 
lived in a tiny*Scotch village. The world might 
look down on her, so poor and humble she was, 
but it was a privilege to visit her. She herself 
and her small bed-sitting room were a real 
Bethany. She so breathed the atmosphere of 
God that all her conversation circled round 
Him, and she spoke so natural ly of Him as if 
she lived in His very Presence, and indeed one 
felt conscious of His nearness in that room 
which was always at the disposal of anyone who 
wished to have a little Prayer meeting or Bible 
study there. 

No mat ter how poor, or young, or weak we 
arc, each one of us may be a Bethany. Shall 
we not rejoice the hear t of our Saviour, by 
saying to Him :— 

'• 0 conio to my heart, Lord Jesus, 
There is room in my liciirl for Tlice." 

"Beho ld , I s tand a t the door, and knock: 
If any man hear my voice and open the door, 
I wilf come in." (Ucv. iii. 20). 

A. w. 



OUR CHILDREN 31) 

Scripture Searching. March Searchers. 

Rewards will be given In each class i 
at the end of the half-year. Only ONE ! 
prize will be given to any one success-
ful Searcher in the current year. 

Questions for May, 1920/ : 
S u b j e c t — M a t t h e w 4-.">. 

1. Mention two short sentences spoken by Ihe 
tempter to the Lord Jesus beginning with '" If." 

2. Give one of the Lord's answers beginning 
with ' ' Man/* 

3. From what two books of the Old Testament 
were the Lord's answers quoted. ? 

4. Name four disciples who were called in 
Matt. 4. 

5. To what two things arc the disciples likened 
in Matt. 5 ? 

0. Wha t arc we told about being perfect ? 
7. Whom are we told to love and whom to 

pray for ? 
8. Wha t two classes of people are promised 

the kingdom of heaven ? 
9. Find a quotat ion from Exodus and one 

from Leviticus in Matt . ."5. 
10. In what way docs God t reat the evil and 

the good, the just and the unjust alike ? 

RULES FOR SCRIPTURE SEARCHERS. 
1. Searchers under 10, answer 6 questions. 

Ages 10 to 12, answer 8 questions. Over 12, 
answer all questions. 

2. Only a reference Bible to be used, no 
concordance, no outside help. 

3. Give the chapter and verse where you find 
each answer. 

4. P u t your name and address and age this 
year on first lines of your paper. 

5. Address envelope—"Scripture Searching," 
Central Bible T r u t h Depot , 5, Rose Street, 
London, E.C. 4. Do not stick down, bu t tuck in 
flap, put on $d. s t amp (unless over loz.) and 
post to reach by end of month . Answers 
from abroad may be sent later. 

DF.AU VOI'NCJ KlUKNnS, -
How do you like tin? new mot hot I of marking V I th ink it 

will be bettor , und I shall make Hie last two «|iies(ions a l i t t le 
more* diliicult for the older searchers. Some h ive answered 
their questions by writhe.,' a few wonts , and then put t ing e t c . 
This cannon he counted us un answer a t all. 

I hope you find the new questions interesting. 1 do want 
you to learn to read t h e Rible ///»*/</////»/////, so t h a t you may 
iiml some of its hidden treasures. Have you found Clod's 
most preeious tfift the Lord .Jesus--ami «»ivrn yourselves to 
JT'mi V 

Thank you for your let ters . I am always pleased to hear 
from you. 

My love to you all, 
Your friend, .T. L . 

Age over 12 Years . 

1st C l a s s . - H. Allilione, P. Allibone, L. B;i\ter, V. |!;i\fpr, 
]'j. Mainbridj-'i', I . lirook, A. ('oxon, K .^Dar rah , P. 
DevenMi, ( i . Uevcnir-h, K. I'airhairn, J . I'osler, .1. (Joldie, 
K. Il.irlleet, II. Home , (J. Holder, \i. H u d s o n , H. Higher,, 

.1. Jenkins , I. Jones, J). Lefeuux, .li. Linley, .1. Mardonald, 
M. J 'hemMer, It. Richards, \ . Routhan , <'. Hose, | ) . 
Swnll, O. Smalley, 11. Swann, H. Swepson. Itnth Smith 
M.Todd , I). Thomas, It. Thomson, M. Wav. K. Wliei-lock' 
rr. Wood. 

2 n d C l a s s . T. l lnxier, J . MUliop, J . foolinir, John I V i e r , 
J-]. .Tones C Manslield, M. Jleed. J.. R ickanK^. I . Shel l . 
I I . Selley, F. Shepherd, J'. Turner . 

3rd Class . - S. Arch, (.'. Uodds N". Hancock, D. Ileiider.-oii, 
J . Macfarlanc, K. Martin, K. Hilzeiua, A. Thoroj/uod, 
F. Weatherburn. 

Age 10 t o 12 Years . 
1st C las s ,—E. Elliott , A. Ellis, R. Oif l i ths , W. Hod-son, 

A. .Jameson, F . Jenkins , H. Johnson, ( i . Loye, K. Mawson, 
A. Mansfield, J . Messenger, H. Moore, (.'. Uoiithan, L. 
Swall, 0 . Smith, U. Smith, C. Smith, M. Silk, K. Scoir, 
K. Thomas, 1). Wat ts , Tt. Wells, 0 . Willows, A. Wood. 

2 n d C l a s s . - E. .Baker, A. Fairbairn, B. G r a v e s \Y. Hill, 
I I . Lewis, X. Lefeaux, 11. Shell, W. Selley, J . Taylor , 10. 
Thompson, It . Trot ter , M. Walton. . <* 

3rd Class.—•!*. Bhvs, P.. Cooper, V. Combes, I). Combes, 
N*. Downs, (i . Farrell, H . Farrow, E. (iuisdale, H . I l aw-
kines, X. Ives, W. Jack , -\". Johnson, J). Micdonald, 
It. Minitie, K. Morton, H. I'ilon, S. RadelilTc, W. S.inford, 
C. Slatter, C. Smith, E. Wood. 

Age under 10 Years . 
1 s t C las s .— H . Bennett , A. Dodds, A. ITew ines, C. Mclver, 

It . I 'avey. A. Sew ell, M. Weller. 
2 n d Class.—T. Deacon, V. Good, M. Lefeau.v, \Y. Mitchell, 

M. Pavey, A. Pilon, K. I tedman, A. Robotham, M. Tucke r . 
3 r d C l a s s . - J • Cooling. S. Combes, V. Hawkins , P . Xot t ingh. 

A N S W E R S TO M A R C H Q U E S T I O N S . 

Sub jec t—Timothy o r T i m o t h e u s . 

1. See Acts 16. 1. 
2. His work-fellow (Rom. 16. 21). 
3. His mother was Eunice and his grand

mother Lois (2 Tim. 1. .J). 
4. He was to be an example in word, in con

versation, in charity, in spirit, in faith, in purity 
(1 Tim. 4. 12). 

."5. He was to follow after righteousness, god
liness, faith, love, patience, meekness (1 Tim. 
0. 11). 

0. l i e was to endure hardness as a good 
soldier of Jesus Christ (2 Tim. 2. 3). 

7. He worked the work of the Lord (1 Cor. 
16. 10). 

8. He preached the Son of God, Jesus Christ 
(2 Cor. 1. 19). 

9. To establish and comfort them concerning 
their faith (1 Thess. 8. 2). 

10. Our brother Timothy is set at liberty 
I (Heb. 13. 23). 

DF.AU
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"FOLLOW MY LEADER." 
OME one, in a bygone age, invented a game 

which has been a popular wet-day pas
time in many homes. It was intended 

to represent the vicissitudes encountered by an 
energetic band of travellers in 4i the wilds "— 

' locality unknown. The leader was chosen by 
lot, and then the game began. 

It was, of course, a point of honour that all the 
travellers should follow the leader implicitly 
wherever he might choose to go, and he may 
choose to climb over every article of furniture 
in the room. Chairs, sofa, piano, table, are all 
crossed most painstakingly, and a few daring 
spirits have been known to traverse the book
case top, accompanied by much dust, and 
collecting barked shins and bruises in the 
process. 

Out of doors an enterprising leader has a 
wider and safer choice of obstacles, unless he 
essays to climb trees and scale high walls. If 
he does it often results in some of his younger 
followers coming to grief. He may even lead 
them into positive danger, for they don't like 
to be thought afraid to " follow the leader." 
After all, boys and girls are very much like older 
people, and though this is only a youthful game, 
it is often played in the more important paths 
of life. 

Look at that young fellow who is going in for 
worldly pleasures. He has a Christian home, 
and once would not have stooped to partake 
of the pleasures of sin. Now he has companions 
of a different sort, and one of them is the leader. 
The others follow just as in the game. 

Look at that big girl. She reads novels 
secretly, keeps company with others whose 
conversation and ways are not such as her 
mother would approve. She doesn't like to 
be thought strict and " goody-goody," so she 
follows her leader in paths of pleasure and 
thoughtlessness. 

But where does all this end ? In danger of 
the most serious kind, for life is not a game, and 
your soul is at stake. There is only one true 
leader, the Lord Jesus Christ, and before we can 
follow Him as our Leader, we must know Him 
as our Saviour from the guilt and power of sin. 

He says : " Come unto Me, all ye that labour 
and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest. 
Take My yoke upon you, and learn of Me " 
(Matt. 11. 28, 20). 

# * * 
AN IMPREGNABLE ROCK. 

rnWENTY-ffl||EN years ago my little son 
Ĵ  walked witlLme near the Bishop's Palace, 

Fulham. Tie sun was setting. 

The boy had been taught by his mother, 
when put to bed, to blow the candle out. To 
my great amusement, he now began to blow at 
the sun as if his cheeks would crack. Yet the 
great light went its way undimmed. 

Why do wicked men endeavour to extinguish 
the light of God's Word ? Because they " love 
darkness rather than light." Yet they are aa 
unsuccessful as was my little boy. 

We may also liken God's Word to a fortress. 
When a fortress has been captured the enemy 
ceases his attacks. Men go on attacking the 
Holy Scriptures, and prove thereby that this 
position has never been carried, by assaults that 
have been delivered for thousands of years. 
Every infidel book published is but a new proof 
that the writer realises that the work of des* 
troying this Rock has yet to be accomplished. 

* * * 

CONNIE'S HYMN ; 

or, Jesus paid it all. 

IT was during the early days of Moody and 
Sankey's first visit to Great Britain, and 
the new hymns were much sung in every 

place to which the evangelists went. In New
castle the children on the streets marched in 
bands singing, " I am so glad that Jesus love9 
me," and " Jesus paid it all," until even ungodly 
men in the shipyards on Tyneside were heard 
humming them while at work. 

Connie and her sister May were at some of 
the children's meetings, and picked up the words 
and tune of the popular hymn, the chorus of 
which is, " Jesus paid it all : all to Him I owe." 
They sang it at home, in the house and at play, 
until their mother became so interested that 
she asked Connie one day, " What did Jesus 
pay ? " 

Connie, although the elder of the two girls, 
could not answer, but her sister May, three 
years younger, quietly said, %k His own precious 
blood." 

That she had learned at the meetings, and 1 
think it had been received into her heart by 
faith. 

When the two girls were ulone, Connie told 
May how much she desired to be saved, and her 
younger sister told her how Jesus had kb paid it 
all," and there was " nothing to do, but just 
believe on Him." 

Connie believed, and was saved. Her mother 
went with her to the meetings and was saved, 
and before long her father also was converted. 
Now they all delight to sing, 4* Jesus paid it all," 
and call it " Connie's Hymn." 
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"FOR KING AND COUNTRY." 

IT was a cold winter's morning, with a biting 
east wind, which made one feel for the 
soldiers in the trenches, when a soldier's 

wife, a widow (alas ! there are many such) 
came into the writer's house to assist in the 
house work. 

Her husband had recently been wounded in 
France, and died there in hospital. Poor 
woman, how she missed him, and the dear 
children also—crying for a father who would 
never return. 

She loved to carry about with her a photo
graph of his grave with the little wooden cross 
upon it. 

On the morning referred to, she came in very 
much upset, and this was her story : 

" One afternoon last week I went to a 
Memorial Service, which seemed to give me 
comfort, for I gathered from what the clergy
man said, that the soldiers who gave their lives 
for King and Country, by so doing stood a very 
good chance of gaining heaven. I therefore felt 
that my husband, whom I knew was uncon
verted when he went out to France, had 
perhaps gained heaven by dying for his country. 

" On the same evening, I went to 
a meeting room where Captain S 
(a retired captain of his Majesty's 
Navy) was preaching the Gospel. 
During his preaching, he related how 
a soldier came to him the other day, 
and said, * Captain, may I ask you 
a question ? ' ' Yes, certainly,' was 
the reply, * and I will answer your 
question if I can.' fc Well, then,' said 
the soldier, k this is i t : If a soldier or 
sailor gives his life for King and 
Country whilst fighting the enemy, 
does he, through this, go to heaven ? ' 
"Certainly not,' replied the gallant 
captain; * if he never as a lost and 
guilty sinner accepted the lost 
sinner's Saviour (who gave His life 
upon the Cross as the sin-bearer), if 
he never received the forgiveness 
and cleansing freely offered to him 
through Christ's precious blood, that 
man, being a neglecter or rejecter 
of Christ, must bear the con
sequence ; the wrath of God abideth 
on him (John 3. 36).' 

" * When I heard this,' said the 
poor woman, 4 all my comfort left 
me, and being much perplexed, I 
said, I'll go and make enquiry about 
this question from . I know 
they will tell me what is true and 
right." 

Thus it was that she came to us, as stated at 
the beginning, and having unburdened her 
heart, she waited anxiously to hear what we 
had to say. In kindly tones we pointed out 
to her that what the captain had stated was 
right, for he had spoken according to the Word 
of God. But what the clergyman had said was 
wrong, being destitute of scriptural authority. 

We went on to point out, that when her 
husband was in France—perhaps when in 
hospital—some message from the Word of God 
might have reached his heart and led him to 
trust in the Saviour before he died. 

It is perfectly evident that no man can gain 
heaven by means of anything he can do. '* By 
grace are ye saved through faith . • . not of 
works, lest any man should boast " (Eph. 2. 8, 9). 
Christ came from the heights of glory down to 
the Cross of shame, and there offered Himself 
. . . on behalf of sinful man. 

" That whosoever believeth on Him, should 
not perish, but have everlasting life " (John 
3. 16). LTMEHICK. 

" NEITHER is there Salvation in any other: 
for there is none other name under heaven 
given among men, whereby we must be saved." 
Acts iv, 12. 
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V fioio the Children helped 

VI.—THE ORDER OF THE GRAIN OF MUSTARD ] 
SEED. | 

@NE of the greatest of the great Missionary j 
Societies was started just about two ! 
hundred years ago. 

And it was started by a little boy. 
Most of the Missions that we hear about were 

begun by grown-ups, but the one that you shall 
read of on this page was begun by a little lad 
ten years old. 

This is how it came about. 
Nicolaus Ludvig von Zinzendorf belonged to 

an ancient noble family in Austria. Everybody 
called him " Count" : and even to-day, when 
his name is mentioned, it is always " Count 
Zinzendorf." 

His grandfather had, for the Lord's sake, 
given up all his estates, and that heroic example 
of self-denial had been so impressed upon little 
Nicolaus in his very ealiest years by his devoted 
grandmother and aunt, that before he was six 
years old, his heart was all on fire with love to 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and it is recorded that he 
wrote out this simple pledge, signing it with 
his name:— 

" Be Thou mine, dear Saviour, 
And I will be Thine." 

He so longed for communion with the Lord, 
that he used to write letters to Jesus, telling Him 
aft that was in his heart, and would toss them 
out of the windows of the castle where he lived, 
confident that the wind would carry them up to 
Heavenly he re Jesus would read them. 

I t h i n k ^ letters did get right into Heaven, 
don't yourrjl^ynd Die Lord Jesus answered 
them by Hvlmhy His Holy Spirit, in the heart 
of that little limjind making him grow strong 
and fearless an£ '«al in very marked degree. 

When Nicolaus Zinzendorf was ten years old, 
and a schoolboy at Halle, we find him forming 
prayer circles among the other boys, and the 
outcome of their prayers was a mission band 
which they named " The Order of the Grain of 
Mustard Seed." 

Can you guess why ? 
You remember that Jesus was one day speak

ing about the kingdom of Heaven, and how it 
would begin small, with a few fisher folk, but 
that it would grow bigger and stronger, as men 
and women and boys and girls came to know 
the Lord Jesus Christ (Matt. 13. 31). These 
boys felt that though they were not strong or 
clever enough yet to do great things for the 
Saviour who had captivated their hearts, yet, 
at any rate, they could be like the tiny grain of 
mustard seed, holding, each one of them, in his 
heart the true Eternal Life, and so help to 
bring this Life to others. 

Years passed on, and Count Zinzendorf, no 
longer a little lad, but a strong, earnest man, 
devoted to his Lord with a passionate devotion, 
was the leader in founding the Moravian Mis
sionary Society. The name they were first 
known by, and which still clings to them, was 
" Unitas Fratrum " or " United Brethren," 
and they were in the direct line of descent from 
the Bohemian Martyr, John IIuss. 

They were also linked to the martyrs of the 
Vaudois Valleys, and the spirit which caused 
the Christian martyrs to lay down their lives for 
the Saviour was the spirit which prompted the 
unparalleled devotion of the Moravian Mission
aries. They went to the most difficult places-
places where no one else would venture to go. 
To the frozen land of Greenland, to the torrid 
swamps of Central America, to the outcast 
lepers, to the chill, inhospitable borders of 
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Thibet, to such places they made their way, 
carrying the Light and Life of the glorious good 
news of salvation long before any other mes
sengers had taken it. 

Their travels were dangerous and extremely 
difficult. The people they sought to help were 
at first hard and degraded and unresponsive. 
But no matter what the difficulties or how great 
the disappointments, on these heroic mission
aries toiled, and laid down their lives. Others 
were always ready to step into the gaps, and to 
the noble Society, started by a little boy who 
loved the Saviour with his whole heart, and 
mind, and soul, and strength, belongs the 
honour of leading the van of foreign missions. 

E . A. 

# * * 

" MY HEART BOWS TO HIM." 
" /§)OME, child, let us go and worship Kali," 

r r said a Hindu mother to her little girl, 
named Oosha. 

A Hindu temple stood close by the home of 
this little girl, and she was often made to wor
ship the terrible image of this dread goddess. 
But she had been taught of Jesus at the mission 
school, and He had taken away all her fear. 
On that occasion she bravely said, *' Mother, I 
am not afraid of Kali. I will not bow down 
to her. Jesus loves me : I worship Him in my 
heart.1' 

" Wicked girl," said the mother, " do you 
want great calamity to fall upon us ? Do you 
want the terrible small-pox ? Do you want 
your father and brothers to die, worthless one ? " 
With these words she beat her child, and made 
her bow to Kali's image. " Teacher," said the 
child at school next day, " Jesus loves me. He 
knows I love Him, and my heart bows down to 
Him always." 

What a lesson this child gives to many in this 
land of privilege and liberty. She was not 
afraid of suffering for the sake of the Lord Who 
had done so much for her salvation. Surely 
the little dark-skinned girls and boys in heathen 
lands may put to shame many in England who 
know more than they do, and yet they do not 
love the Lord Jesus. 

• » # 
A S O L E M N THOUGHT. 

44 /TJHE mind casts a shadow just like the 
I body. This is absolutely true. As we 

pass through this world our mind, our 
personality, unknown to ourselves, and without 
an effort or desire, is ever casting shadows for 
good or evil on all whom we meet." 

" DOING " OR " DONE." 

PREACHER described the vital difference 
there is between mere religion and Christ
ianity "by the words, " doing" and 

44 done." 
The merely religious man builds his hopes of 

gaining heaven on what he is doing for God, 
his religious life, his good works, his liberal 
charities, or his kind deeds. 

But while these good 44 doings" are most 
acceptable to God when they are the fruit of 
salvation, they are of no avail whatever in 
gaining it, for it is 44 Nol of works, lest any man 
should boast" (Eph. 2. 9), and 44 Without 
shedding of blood is no remission" (Heb. 
9. 22). 

On the contrary, the true Christian rests solely 
on what Christ has done for him. " His Own 
Self bare our sins in His Own Body on the tree " 
(1 Peter 2. 24). " He took the guilty culprit's 
place, and suffered in his stead" 

Knowing that he was a lost sinner, he has 
turned to God, and as such has believed that 
Christ has died to save him.—has shed His 
blood to atone for his sins : 44 Through this man 
(Christ Jesus) is preached unto you the forgive
ness of sins, and by Him all that believe are 
justified from all things " (Acts 13. 38, 39). 

p. A. 

* • * 
"HE HATH DONE ALL THINGS 

WELL" 
Mark vii. 37. 

VISITOR at a school for the deaf and dumb 
was writing questions on the blackboard 
for the children. By-and-by he wrote this 

sentence : 44 Why has God made me to hear 
and speak, and made you deaf and dumb ? " 

The awful sentence fell upon the little ones 
like a fierce blow in the face. They sat palsied 
before that dreadful 4i why." And then a 
little girl arose. Her lip was trembling. Her 
eyes were swimming with tears. Straight to 
the board she walked, and, picking up the 
crayon wrote with firm hand these precious 
words : 44 Even so, Father, for so it seemed good 
in Thy sight." 

What a reply. She knew God was her 
Father, because she was made a child of God 
through having faith in the Lord Jesus as her 
Saviour. To such, 4l All things work together 
for good " ; although they may seem mysterious 
to us in our present life, when in His presence 
we shall be able to look back and see that all the 
dark things as well as the bright in our lives 
were planned for our good and His glory. 
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A BROKEN RESOLUTION. 
" TTVO you trust in God ? " was the question 

l_y P u t ^y a Sunday-school teacher to one 
of her scholars at the close of Sunday 

school. Involuntarily the words "Oh, yes," 
came to Enid's lips, but she paused—did she 
trust in God ? 

She considered for a moment—God—that 
One whom she knew, or rather thought she 
knew, was terribly angry with her. Seeing 
her teacher waiting for her answer, she hur
riedly said, " Well, no, I do not trust in God," 
and walked away with a cool, careless de
meanour. 
* How mistaken one is in judging from outward 
appearances, for although Enid was apparently 
careless, her mind was in a tumult. 

" Do you trust in God ? do you trust in 
I God ? " came ringing through her brain. For 

the rest of the day her mind was occupied with 
the one thought, u Did she trust in God ? " 
despite her efforts to forget it all. 

At last she went to her room, and, feeling 
utterly weary and sick of everything, she 
dropped on her knees and cried, " Please Lord, 
if only Thou wilt forgive all my sins, I will 
promise never to sin again. I will make a new 
start and just do what Thou dost please." 

She then arose and, to use her own expression, 
41 had a good think." 

No, she could not say she felt any happier. 
Never mind, perhaps when she had lived for a 
few days without committing any sins, she 
may feel easier in her mind. A piece of cotton 

I tied round her finger to remind her of her 
promise to the Lord, lightened the burden 
that inwardly seemed to be weighing her down. 

Would you now suppose that Enid lived a 
I better life in her efforts to appease a righteous 

God for all her past sins ? 
I Such was not the case, for Enid, being natural! y 
I a weak-willed girl, sank lower still, her life being 

marked by periods of depression which generally 
I ended in her once again " turning over a new 

leaf." 
For three years did this continue, and her 

dread of meeting God deepened. 
At last the Lord in His infinite mercy led her 

I to a hall where the,glorious news of His free 
I salvation was being proclaimed. 
I Very slowly she learnt that all her puny 

efforts* to work for her own salvation were 
futile, tod that her only hope was in the Lord 
Jesufl wkp had by His own precious blood 
made probation for all sin, and that His 

I loving hearlwas yearning over her, and longing 
j for her to loWio Him. 

Can you imagfeie the relief and peace that it brought to her foeart, dear reader? Only if 

you know that glorious Lord as your Saviour 
can you in any measure know the joy and 
delight that it gave to her to rest in Him. 

Thrice worthy is He of the devotion of our 
lives. 

His love so full and free, and which many 
waters could not quench, is offered to all. 

E. G. 

. * * # 
"TAKE COVER" & "ALL CLEAR." 

HILDREX who lived in London during the 
Great War will know what the above 
words mean. But for the sake of others 

I will explain. 
During the last two years of the war, enemy 

aeroplanes frequently found their way across to 
the great Metropolis. When it was known for 
certain that they were on their way, and were 
likely to reach London, a warning was given, 
so that people might take -what shelter they 
could. Loud maroons were sounded in every 
district, and people quickly hastened to the 
nearest places of refuge until danger was past, 

At such times what everybody wanted was a 
shelter. To stand in the open street was the 
most dangerous thing to do, and five minutes 
after the warning maroons had sounded, the 
streets and roads were deserted, and hardly a 
creature could be seen. Even the very dogs 
seemed to understand that there was danger, 
and crept inside their kennels or into houses. 

Have you ever thought that you need a shelter, 
a place of refuge from the coming storm ? Some 
of the places to which people hurried for protec
tion were not so safe as they were supposed 
be, and people were known to lose their lives 
when they thought they were beyond the reach 
of danger. 

The Bible says : kk Thou art my Hiding-
place. " If we have taken cover under Christ, 
and put all our trust in His precious blood, we 
may be quite sure that the storms of judgment 
will never reach us. 

When the air-raid was past, it was the custom 
for bugles to sound the 4i All-clear," two welcome 
notes for which people eagerly listened. Then 
they could come out, as the danger was past. 

What does the Bible say of all those who have 
trusted the Lord Jesus as their only Saviour? 
It says we are justified, which means we are 
cleared of every charge of sin. " Therefore 
being justified by faith we have peace with God 
through our Lord Jesus Christ." 

May every boy and girl who reads this, know 
what it is to ".take cover " under the finished 
work of the Lord Jesus Christ on the Cross, 
and then they can know that all is clear for the 
future, since Christ is their hiding-place. 

u. J. 
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Scripture Searching, 
Rewards will be given in each class 

at the end of the half-year. Only ONE 
prize will be given to any one success
ful Searcher in the current year. 

Questions for June, 1920. 
Subject—Matthew 0-8. 

1. What two things are we told to do in 
secret ? 

2. Where should we lay up treasure ? 
3. What are the two wavs and where do thev 

lead ? 
4f. What did the leper say to Jesus ? 
5. How did the Lord answer the man who 

said, " Master, I will follow Thee . . ." ? 
6. What did the disciples say to the Lord in 

the ship ? 
7. What shall we learn by beholding the 

fowls of the air ? 
8. u How much more . . . ask Him " ? Find 

this passage and write it out. 
9. What did the Lord sav of the centurion's 

faith ? 
10. How many people did the Lord heal in 

Matt 8. apart from verses 10-17 ? Who were 
they ? 

11. Please read the rules carefully. 
RULES FOR SCRIPTURE SEARCHERS. 

1. Searchers under 10, answer 6 questions. 
Ages 10 to 12, answer 8 questions. Over 12, 
answer all questions. 

2. Only a reference Bible to be used, no 
concordance, no outside help. 

3. Give the chapter and verse where you find 
each answer. 

4. Put your name and address and age this 
year on first lines of your paper. 

5. Address envelope—"Scripture Searching," 
Central Bible Truth Depot, 5, Rose Street, 
London, E.C. 4. Do not stick down, but tuck in 
flap, put on id. stamp (unless over loz.) and 
post to reach by end of month. Answers 
from abroad may be sent later. 

April Searchers. 
Age over 12 Years. 

1st Class.—A. fo.\on, K. Fairbiilrn, D. Hcndorsou, 0. rioldor, 
JO. Iloilc--oii, II. IIMU'IH'N K. Linlov, \\\ Marshall, C. Muris-
liclil, 11. Uirkanls L. Hiekanls/J". Shell, H. Sellcv, 11. 
Swcnson, Uuth Smith, M. ToiM, I). Thoman, P. Turner, 
r;. \Voo'l. 

2nd Class— 1- V.orry, •!. Hishnp, K. Darrali, It. IVvenwh. 
(',. DVVPIIHII, .John Foster, J. Foster, W. Good, R. Llarllect, 
I'.. Hoi ii'-', J. Jenkins I. JODM, F. Jones, S. Lambertl, 
U. ].ch iii.v, K. Martin, J. Mucdonald, V. ltoutlmn, C:' 
Kose. J;. Swall, (). Snmlley, V. Shepherd, A. Thorofjood, 
H. Thompson, K. Wherlock, J. Webster. 

3rd Class-—K.'jiainbridL'p, (.'. Dodds X. Hancock, T. Morris, 
M. JtPcd, F. Hodman. 

Age 10 to 12 Years. 
1st Class.—-^- liaru?h, A. Fairb.iirn, O. FaiTclI, R. Griffiths, 

V,'. Jlodtrson, X. Ives. F. Jenkins, II. Johnson, L. Kins, 
T". Lnmhcrt, JI. Lewis, I). MaMouald, A. Mansfield, 
S. McMiiin, JJ. Moore, H. J'ilon, K. Trice, J. H-illic, E. 
Kowrhan, L. Swall, It. Shell, \\\ Seller, O. Smith, 11, 
Smith, C. Smith, M. Silk, K. rI bourns, It. Trotter, M. 
Walton, It. Wells C. Willows. 

2nd Class.—F. Comber, I). Combes, W. Darffie, N. Downs, E. 
Durant. E. Elliott, A. Jameson, J. Kin??, X. Lefeaux, 
(f. Loye, K. Mawson, J. Messenger, E. Miles, R. Minifle, 
W. Newman, E. Kolle, G. Smith, E. Scott, E. Tlioniption, 
A. Wood. 

3rd Class.—E. Palrer, H. Hawkins, \V. Hiles, J. Ireson, 
L. Morris, K. Morton, A. Walker. 

Age under 10 Years. 
1st Class, —H. Bennett, I. Deacon, A. Dodds, A. Hewiues, 

C. Molver, M. Pavey, A. Pilon, M. Tucker, M. Weller. 
2nd Class. —^. Combe*-, V. Gooch, M. Lefeaux, R. Puvey, 

K. Redman. 
3rd Class.—D. Gapper, V. Hawkins, E. Milne. 

DEAR TOFNCJ FUIKNn.S,— 
I have >=ct questions on three chapters this month, and 3 

hope you will think them over carefully. "We have no 
questions on Matt. 7. 2-1-27, but I want you Lo read 
these verses and ask yourselves which foundation you arc 
building upon. You would not like your house to be swept 
away, so be careful to build upon the rock. Then you can say 
with the psalmist, "The Lord is upright, He is my Rock1' 
("'a. 92. lf»). 

A paper has come from Villiers Street, Stockton-on-Tees, 
with no name. 

Mjr love to you all, 
'Your friend, J. L. 

ANSWERS TO APRIL QUESTIONS. 
(Matthew 1-3.) 

1. Jesus means Saviour. Emmanuel means 
God with us (Matt. 1. 21, 23). 

2. Where is He that is born King of the 
Jews ? (Matt 2. 2). 

3. As a Governor Who should rule the people 
Israel (Matt. 2. 0). 

4. They fell down and worshipped Him 
(Matt. 2." 11). 

5. He slew all the children from two years 
old and under (Matt 2. 16). 

I (J. John had his raiment of camel's hair, and 
' a leathern girdle about his loins (Matt. 3. 4).* 

7. The voice of one crying in the wilderness, 
Prepare ve the way of the Lord, make His path 

I straight (Matt. 3. 3). 
! 8. It was spoken of the Lord Jesus after His 
I baptism (Matt. 3. 17). 

9. When Jesus came back from Egypt, after 
having been taken there with His mother by 
Joseph (Matt. 2. U-15). 

10. I indeed baptize you with water. He 
shall baptize you with the Holy Ghost and with 
lire (Matt. 3. 11). 
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HOSPITAL LIFE. I 

I / a i ^ f^0es s ee t n e sac* an(* m*scril^*e side 
I v / °^ *^e *n u n o s Pi t a l lib? ours*1' said a 

nurse to her friend. The hospital in 
which she nursed was situated in a poor part 
of the town. " The people come from such « 
wretched homes, and it always seems so hard I 
when wc have nursed them, and they are for I 
once in their lives weLl nourished and eared for, 
to have their friends come for them, and of 
course back they go to their former lives of 
poverty and struggle." 

" Would you not think," replied her friend, 
" that such people would just eagerly receive 
the Gospel ? They certainly have none of the 
good things of this life, and when eternal life 
is offered to them as a free gift, the forgive
ness of all their sins, and a Saviour who would 
help them every day of their lives, you would 

| think they would drink in the good news/' 
" Still they don't/* answered the nurse. 

** They don't want Christ any more than those | 
more fortunate in life. It is only occasionally j 
that I find one even willing to listen. As a 
rule if I mention anything about their need of 
the Saviour, they say at once, * Oh, nurse, am j 
I really so ill as all that ? Do you think 1 am j 
going to die ? ' 

" It is just as difficult to speak to those who are 
ill and^who you would think would be anxious : 
to be saved, as to those who are well." 

k" Yes, I suppose so. Still, I remember a 
man once in a hospital, and I knew he would 
never be well again. I used to frequently 
speak to him about the necessity of turning to I 
God as a poor guilty sinner and trusting the I 
Lord as his Saviour, but all I could get him to I 
say was tliat he really could not remember 
ever having committed any sins at all ! He 
may once or twice as a boy have not been quite 
respectful to his mother, but this was quite the 
full extent of his wrong doing. 

*' I thought he was hopeless, but suddenly it i 
seemed as if God began to work in his dark soul, ! 
and for the first time in his life he began to j 
see himself as a sinner iii God's sight. I 

•* Then as he realized his sin and the danger I 
of eternal judgment, the news that Christ .Jesus j 
came into the world to save sinners, and that j 
Jiis blood could cleanse away all his sins, was 
gladly received by him, and he quite simply i 
turned to God in repentance* believing on the i 
LJngLJesus as the One who had died for his ] 
sins £nd who had been raised for his justifi'ii-
tion. It*gas really fine to see him afterwards — , 
his heait Mfcgf gratitude to God for saving him. I 
and then geWBtjiitcrestcd in the other patients, ; 
anxious for fBJK^aJvation, and passing oi\\tn , 
them his little S n e l books." n. u. s. j 

% r . 

A H E A R T F I L L E D . 

' V)A(57'WAT a sickening thing life is. Why ik 
\[\[ we live ? I am sure that there is not 

much enjoyment in it at its best," 
grumbled a girl whom one would have judged 
to be about fifteen years old. 

Rather surprising words, were they not ? to I 
issue from the lips of one so young. I 

How bright had seemed her prospects but :i 
year ago. She still remembered the excite-
ment that she had felt on her first day sifter 
leaving school. 

Then gradually life had grown rather dull. 
First of all she had grown tired of the daily 
household drudgery, and then she had dis
covered that, instead of the freedom that she 
had so joyfully anticipated, there were many | 
duties and ties that fretted her. I 

*' No," she said, ** Life after all is not k milk 
and honey,* far from it. I think ' l i fe ' is the 
most miserable, miserable—" here words failed i 
her, and she Hung herself into a chair and 
stared moodily at her reflection in the mirror 

She pondered over I he past year; she had 
been to a few dances, but what were they ? a 
giddy whirl of pleasure for perhaps three hours. 
and what after ?—oh, the usual monotonous • 
life until the next time ; so life went on. 

" Dear me," she thought, *' and is all life 
like mine ? Is there nothing better that the 
world can give? Surely, one cannot live in a 
dancing hall or concert room. Well, what do 
other people do to be happy ? Where van 
happiness be found ? " 

My dear reader, Mabel was asking herself a 
question that thousands of others are asking. 

Are yon one that is still seeking to satisfy | 
the cravings that indwell you by drinking from ] 
life's broken cisterns ? A 

Thank God, Mabel ended her search three , 
years later. j 

Do you ask where ? Do you think that it 
was in going to places of amusement Y A 
thousand times no ! She found her rest, her 
happiness, and everything that she craved for in 
the Lord Jesus Christ. | 

Oh, dear reader, if you will only come to 
Jesus your aspect of life will change entirely 

Mabel found that the Lord had created in 
her heart the cravings and longings for an 
indefinable " something " or " someone " just 
that He in His tender love might turn her to 
Himself. In Him alone she found everlasting 
joy and happiness 

What eovld one crave for more Y lie, the 
altogether lovely One, stands at your heart's 
door. Will you admit Him Y Is He not 
worthy Y 

K. n. c. 
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RUTH'S HAPPY CHOICE. 

' OUn FRIEND THE CARPENTER HAD DECIDED TO 

HAMMER NO MORE. HE HAD GOT SOMETHING 

B E T T E R . " 

B' 

WHY HE DIDN'T COME. 

@NK morning, about a month ago, a car
penter failed to put in an appearance at 
the house where he was working. Upon 

enquiry it was discovered that his wife had 
been left ninety-six thousand pounds, and that, 
in his altered position, our friend the carpenter 
had decided to hammer no more. He had got 
something better. This is the principle upon 
which Christians renounce the world. When 
they receive Christ they possess something 
infinitely better and richer than anything the 
world can give (Heb. x. 3-t). 

() vow know then- is ;i book in 
(lie Bible named sifter a girl '( 
She was failed Kulh . A beauti

ful character she was, but au idolater, 
(hut is, she worshipped idols as many 
do now in India and Africa. 

She and her sister Orpah. through 
the leading of the God of Israel, married 
Jewish husbands. In a few years thc\ 
died, and Orpah and Huth wrrr left 
with their mother-in-law Naomi. 
After a time Naomi had a desire to 
return to her native town of Hethlehcni. 
in Palestine. So the two daughters-in-
law had to choose between remaining 
in their own idolatrous country or not. 

Huth chose to go with Naomi, she 
loved her so much. She said, *" I will 
not leave thee, thy God shall be my 
God." From that time the blessing 
of the God of Israel was upon her. 

When settled in Bethlehem, she 
went to glean barley in the fields, to 
help the household food. By wonder
ful guidance she chose a field which 
she afterwards learned belonged to a 
near relative of the family. This man. 
whose name was Boa/., noticed this 
pretty, diligent young woman, spoke 
kindly to her, told her to continue 
gleaning in his fields, and also said to 
the other workers, *• Let some barley 
cars be left for l i e r " ; so she was 
able to take home quite a quanti ty of 
barley each day. 

The result of this friendship was, 
that the rich man Boaz loved the young 
widow Ruth, and married her. God 
blessed the union, and a little son 

was given them. He was named Obed, and 
he became the grandfather of David, king 
of Israel. You see from this beautiful Bible 
story, how one good step leads on to many 
more. Ruth made the service of the true 
God her choice, and found, as we read in 1 Tim. 
iv. 8, ** Godliness is profitable unto all things, 
having promise of the life that now is, and of 
that which is to come." 

All young people have to choose in early life 
whether they are to serve Christ, or this world 
which will never satisfy their hearts. 

Besides the happy life that Ruth enjoyed, 
she was brought into everlasting remembrance, 
as her name is mentioned in the genealogy of 
our Saviour in Matt. i. 5, who was born by 
descent as King of the Jews. 
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P I T M 
VII—JAMES IIUDSO*\ TAYLOR. 

* f^A^HEN I am a man, I mean to be a 
y y missionary, and go to China ! " 

Such was the resolve of u small boy of 
four or five years old, who afterwards became 
one of China's greatest missionaries. 

But between this resolve and the actual 
fulfilling of it there lay many years of training 
and of difficulties. Through these years how
ever there shone the golden hope of one day 
being the messenger of the good news to the 
far-away heathen land, into which very few of 
God's messengers had gained an entrance, and 
not one had been able to penetrate further than 
the ports on the sea coast. What sort of a boy 
was this, whose love for the Lord Jesus was so 
real and so deep as to lire his soul with the 
longing to tell others of that great love of 
God which was shed abroad in his own heart ? 

What was his name ? 
He was called James Hudson Taylor, and 

was a bright, sunny-hearted boy, capable of 
fun and mischief, and delighting in all out
door pursuits, which he shared with his sister 
whom he loved most devotedly, even while he 
sometimes could not resist the temptation to 
tease her. 

Many and many a happy Saturday afternoon 
these two spent together in the beautiful woods 
near their home, chasing butterflies and gather
ing flowers, to be taken home and carefully 
pteserved for the collections that grew from 
these country walks. If the dear father could 
himself accompany them it was indeed a rcd-
l e t t e id t^ ior he could tell them such wonderful 
things aM%t the birds, and the flowers, and the 
butterfttstv^^ 

Then, w a n g l i n g home, Mother would be 
ready to welcoSs^thcm, and help them sort out 

i '"'"-fry 

and preserve their treasures of natural history. 
It was a happy home in which Hudson Taylor 

grew up, and it was a place very near to heaven. 
because God was loved and obeyed in it, and 
goodness was made attractive. Yet the discipline 
was firm, and while father and mother made : 

their children happy, they expected prompt, un
questioning obedience, and self-control, know
ing that unless the young folks learned these 
lessons early, they would grow up too wilful 
and too weak and selfish to be of much use in • 
the service of God. So sometimes punishment 
and tears clouded the otherwise sunny days, ; 
and wrong-doing, though not constant, still 
entered at times into these little lives, and had j 
to be dealt with by the parents, who loved their 
children far too truly to allow faults to go un- • 
checked. " j 

The years passed by. The story of them is 
too long to tell here, but through each day of 
these years the good band of God was upon liis 
young servant, guiding and upholding and 
strengthening him through the hard days of 
training, and at hist taking him out to China 

Years again passed. Hudson Taylor had 
many disappointments and trials in China, hut 
the God he loved and trusted never failed him, 

! and had enabled him to bravely carry the 
banner of the cross into many places where 
hitherto it had never been uplifted. To his 

j joy, too, some souls had been won for the 
Saviour, and he was pressing on to win more. 

! By this time he bad a little daughter, Graeie, 
| who wan the jov of his heart. 
! One day, when they were walking together 
; in a strange town, they came to an idol temple, 
i and near by sat a man busily engaged in carving 
; an idol out of a stump of wood. 
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(truck1 knew that the Chinese people were 
idol-worshippers, but she had never he lore ; 
realized how terribly sad it was that they | 
should make Jin ugly image for themselves, and | 
then pray to it, and worship it, in the hope of ; 
getting what they prayed for, while all the 
time the great God in heaven was loving them j 
and waiting to bless them. j 

The sorrow of it went deep into her little , 
heart, and she said, vk Oh father, do go and tell ; 
that poor man that Jesus loves him. Hut first, 
usk God to help him to understand." I 

k* You pray, Grade,"1 said her father. So j 
down upon her knees on the pathway Graeie \ 
dropped, and prayed with all her heart that j 
God would make the poor man know that the i 
Lord Jesus loved him, and could give him I 
forgiveness and peace and joy. ' 

That prayer went straight up to God's ; 
heart, as earnest, trustful prayer always does, \ 
and though she was only a little girl of eight i 
years old, she was one of those children who ! 
have helped in the great battle against sin that 
God's people have been lighting in all ages. j 

K. A . 

# # * 

THE HIGHLAND SHEPHERD. i 

I N the wild stretches of the Scottish moor an ; 
old shepherd and his wife lived in an • 
isolated little cottage far away from I 

human habitation. One day the wife was . 
taken ill, and died suddenly, and when the 
minister heard, he set off on his long tramp to j 
the lonely homestead, for he knew what a j 
devoted couple they had been. When he i 
arrived, he put his hand on the old man's 
shoulder with words of comfort. 

>k Ay," said the shepherd in his rugged way, | 
'* we've been acquaint these 50 years." j 

The words were brief, but behind them, a i 
tremendous depth of pathos and meaning. The 
close intimacy of half a century, sharing each I 
other's joys and sorrows, trials and pleasures— I 
broken ; the constant companion and friend 
parted from him. 

The tic of earthly friendship and intimacy is 
very precious—getting acquainted with one 
another in a very real way, so that we may be a 
help and strength to each other—but there is 
something infinitely more precious, beautiful 
as human love and friendship arc, and that is 
getting to know God. " Acquaint " now thy
self with Him, and be at peace " (Job 22. 21). 
Such acquaintance grows deeper every day— 
more precious and blessed year by year. Christ 
is the " friend that sticketh closer than a 
brother." ' 

C O M E U N T O M E . 

" QOMKTIIING very strange has come over 
j ^ !«' . She takes not the slightest 

interest in anything, and says she 
cannot do so till she is saved. 

"• I have asked her why she does not consult 
you about it, but she says you arc hot a Christian 
and therefore you cannot help her." So wrote 
a young man to his aunt in London, concerning 
his sister. 

On reading the letter his aunt burst iido 
tears, exclaiming, '* She says / am not a 
Christian." It seemed incredible that her ' 
niece, knowing what a good woman she was, 
could have thought so of her, and she was 
deeply hurt. 

The words, however, proved a great blessing 
to her, showing her her true state in God's 
sight—a lost sinner—not a Christian. 

"• A most estimable woman *' she was justly 
pronounced, kind-hearted, generous, and willing 
to give a helping hand to any one. It was hard 
to lind that this weighed nothing in her soul's 
salvation, that even her righteousnesses were 
as filthy rags in God's sight, that God's forgive
ness was offered to her as a sinner ou the 
ground that Christ had died and shed His 
blood to atone to God for her sins. 

On this ground God olTers full forgiveness to 
everyone who in repentance turns to Him, and 
she saw her only claim to His forgiveness was 
that she was a sinner. 

The humbling lesson was at last learnt, and 
as she was sitting alone one day. " weary and 
worn and sad," the words of the Lord Jesus 
came forcibly to her mind, ** Come unto Me 
all ye that labour and arc heavy laden, and I 
will give you rest." 

•* But if I do come He will not receive me," 
she said half aloud. 

Again the Lord's words came before her in 
greater power. 

"k Lord, I do come," was her glad response. 
She had found in Him a resting place, and He 
had made her " glad." 

She now realized the Tital difference there 
was between herself as a good religious woman 
hoping to gain heaven by her own merits and 
efforts, and herself as a Christian, as one who 
had turned to God and was trusting alone to 
what Christ by His atoning death had done 
for her as a sinner. 

r. A. 

Mr ^V «Yr 

" Come unto Me, all ye that labour and are 
heavy laden, and I will give vou rest " (Mutt. 
xi. 28). 
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DAVID'S MESSAGE TO CHILDREN. 
" Come ye children, hearken unto me, and I ivill 

teach you the fear of the Lord."—Ps A. xxxiv. 11. 

ME R E David seems to have hud a Bible 
Class: just think of it, King David like a 
Sunday School teacher ! And the first 

word he says to the hoys and girls is, " Come." 
What a tine word '• come " is ; " Come unto 
Me,*' are the first words our Lord says to us, 
and again He says, *% Him that cometh to Me 
I will in no wise cast out.'" A gentleman was 
speaking to a crowded meeting of young folks, 
and in the middle of his address he stopped. 
and a great silence fell upon the audience, and 
he said, ik Who will come to Jesus just now ? " 
AU were very stiJl and hushed, when a little 
boy, about seven years old, put up his hand anil 
said, ** I wUl, sir, I will.** 

The writer was preaching in a church in New-
Zealand, and he told this story. At the end 
of the service a little fellow of about seven 
years old came out of his pew and walked right 
up the passage, and up the pulpit steps, and 
into the pulpit, and said, " Sir, 1 want to give 
my heart to Jesus."* 

Now, would any of our young friends like to 
be saved ? Well, you have only to accept the 
invitation of our Lord and come to Him, and 
He has pledged His word that He will not cast 
you out. 

But one of you may say, " How am I to 
come ? " Well, let us see what further word 
we find in King David's t ex t ; it is "Hearken , ' ' 
that is, listen, listen, hear—" hear and your 
soul shall live." God has only one thing to say 
to the sinner ; it is, " Hear.'1 God has got some 
good news to tell you; it is about His Son, how 
He died for us on the cruel cross, and so bore 
the judgment of our sins that we should have 
borne. Now we want you to notice this, that 
" faith cometh by hearing,"—to be saved you 
have only to listen to the word of God. 

Oh, how beautifully simple this is ! There 
was a Roman Catholic woman in Ireland who 
became troubled about her soul, and the priests 
and all her crosses, and masses, and prayers, 
could give her no peace. One day a faith
ful minister met her, and in the course of 
conversation repeated these words of God 
telling us tha t '* the blood of Jesus Christ His i 
Son clcanseth us from all sin." These words fell 
like a benediction on her ear, SUE LISTENED, 
and said, ** Is it true ? " 4* Yes," the minister 
replied* ** God says i t ; look, read it for your
self,** sa^. showing her the text, she believed 
and entered into '* joy and peace in believing." 
This is hoir fiod saves u s : we listen, and in 
listening we :0£ faith, and faith links us for 
ever to the LoJ$^Tesus Christ. ' 

But David taught I he dear young people I 
something else, l i e said, " I will teach you [\w 

fear of the Lord." Oh that our hearts may ! 
ever be filled with the holy fear and reverence of \ 
the Lord ! His name is holy. His hook is holy, 
so when we pray, or read the Bible, let our i 
hearts be filled with reverence, for we arc 
unworthy ones every one of us, and we have to i 
do with Him Who is the H O L Y , HOLY, IIOU | 
One. May we sit before Him and be taught i 
** the fear of the Lord which is the beginning of 
wisdom," and listen to His own sweet voice 
as He calls us to Himself. | 

it. T. (Kvtravtcil.) I 

THE HIDDEN WILL. , 
<XJ 1UCH man lost his only son, of whom lie j 
j[?\ was very fond : and some time after he 

died himself. After searching in vain for 
his will, the State At torney took up the case, and | 
a sale of his household goods took place. i 

On the day of the auction a poor old woman, | 
who had once nursed his only child, bought the | 
boy's picture. She took it home, happy in I 
having the portra i t of the child she loved so | 
dearly. | 

When repairing the back of the picture she i 
found a legal document hidden there. She j 
took it to the lawyer, who after examining ' 
it said, '* You have certainly made a great lind. | 
This is the old man ' s will, and in it he has Icfl 
all his property to the one who loved his boy 
well enough to buy his p ic ture ." | 

God, too, has left a will, by which untold 
riches become the inheri tance of those who take 
the Lord Jesus Christ, for their own personal 
Saviour. 

* * * I 
A TRAM CAR INCIDENT. I 

H E other day when I got into a tramcar I 
noticed a little girl in the car all alone 
but radiantly happy, humming a little 

tune to herself, a picture of joy . 
I leaned forward and said, *' Why, my little 

girl, aren' t you afraid of riding all alone in this 
car ? " 

Her eyes went wide at my folly, her lips 
bubbled with laughter . '* O h , " she said, %* they 
can't hurt me on this t r am ; my father's the 
conductor." 

We are thundering through the universe at 
inconceivable speed, swept through joy and 
grief, sickness and health, dea th and life, while 
all the t ime our heavenly Fa ther is the con
ductor—only we don ' t always t rust and sing in 
that way. If we t rusted God more there would 
be more songs of praise upon our lips. 



OUR CHILDREN 55 

Scripture Searching. 
Rewards will be given in each class 

at the end of the halt-year. Only ONE 
prize will he given to any one success-
tut Searcher In the current year. 

Questions for July, 1920. 
(Matthew 9.—12.) 

i 1. Name two things the Lord said to the man 
sick of the palsy. 

2. Whom did Jesus call from the receipt of 
custom, and what did He say to him V 

8. Whom did the Lord Jesus come to call ? 
4. What question did Jesus ask the blind 

men ? 
5. What did the Lord say of the cities that 

would not receive His disciples ? 
C>. w* Come . . . rest." Find this verse and 

write it out. 
7. What question did John's two disciples 

ask ? 
8. What quotation from the Old Testament 

did the Lord use about John the Baptist ? 
9. " In this place is one greater than the 

temple." Who was this ? 
10. Whom did the Lord own as His brother, 

and sister, and mother ? 
11. Please read the rules carefully. 

RULES FOR SCRIPTURE SEARCHERS. 
1. Searchers under 10, answer 6 questions. 

Ages 10 to 12, answer 8 questions. Over 12, 
answer all questions. 

2. Only a reference Bible to be used, no 
concordance, no outside help. 

3. Give the chapter and verse where you find 
each answer. 

4. Put your name and address and age this 
year on flrst lines of your paper. 

5. Address envelope—"Scripture Searching," 
Central Bible Truth Depot, 5, Hose Street, 
London, E.C. 4. Do not stick down, but tuck in 
Hap, put on id. stamp (unless over loz.) and 
post to reach by end of month. Answers 
from abroad may be sent later. 

JIRAR YOINV. KttlKNDH,-
I put Question 11 last month—Please read the rules eare-

ftilly. Hut I see you have not done so, 41s some still write 
the tjiiistions and Rome forget to put the chapter und verso 
«vhw they find their answers. One searcher in Newcastle 
1'iit no name on the paper. Another searcher wants a 
ivrtilicftte. for doint,' the searching for twelve months. We 
lire considering the subject of cortiiicntes, but they would 
in' L'IVOII every six months, if at ull, to those commended 
lor llioir work but who were not up to the standard for prizes. 

As 1 have often said before, the greatest reward in answering 
Tin- iMirstioiiR Ls learning more of Clod's FToly Word. This 
will be n help to us nil through our lives. 

My Jo\e to you all, Yoiu* friend,—.F. I,. 

May Searchers. 
Age over 12 Years. 

1st Class. —K. 1'airlmiin, .John Foster, K. Hod-.'Kon, II. 
SwopKon, I). Watt-. 

2nd C l i n . - l ' ' - Merry, H. lienlleM, J. Hishop, S. Hussey, 
A. Coxon, W. Cham]., It. Ueveiiwh, <i. Ueveninli, K. 
Ilarlleet, II. Home, 1. Jone-,, K. ,Joiu~\ I). Lefeuux, 
I-:, hiidey, J. Muedonald, ('. Muimlleld, S. Major, K. 
Hodman.' H. ltickani-, L. Jliekards, V. Hourhiin, C. 
Hose, I), Swull, O. Smalley, J. Shell, Kulh Smith, 11. 
Selley. M. Todd. I). Thomas, 11 Wheilock. (',. Wood. 

3rd Class.- H. Allibone, S. Arch, K. Ituviics, K. liarndi, 
J. l'oster, W. (Jood. II. Hughes, F. Mirtin. 

Age 10 to 12 Years. 
1st Class.—A. Kairbuirn, Jl. (jrimth.", W. Hodgson, K. 

[larnun. TT. Moore, II. J'Hon, F. Bpra^on, O. Smith, 
It. Smith, M". Silk, <J. Scott, K. Thomas, A. Wood. 

2nd Class.—A. Haniirh, X. Downs, K. Flliott, A. Kiks. N*. 
KvaiH, (I. Farrell, N. Ives, Jl. .Fohnson. X. Lcfetux, 
Ci. Loye, I). Macdonald, S. McMJim, J. Messenger, ft. 
Minified E. Kouthun, L. Sunll, W. Selley, (J. Smith, 
C. Smith, I. Wareham, I t Well*, (.'. Willows. 

3rd Class.—M- llean, M. llussey, D. Combes, I), (iuines, 
Q. Hiekson, V. llickson, J. Kim;, L. Kim?, K. Trice, 
W. Sunford. K. Srevens, E. Scott, F. Scudds. 

Age under 10 Years. 
1st Class-—A. Dodds, M. Lefeaux, C. Mel ver, A. 1'ilon, 

K. Fittuck, M. Weller. 
2nd Class- -*?• Combes, I. Deacon, V. Oooch, W. Mitchell. 

F. NottiriL'h, M. Favey, K. Hednum. M. Tucker. 
3rd Class. -II . Bennett, IX Capper, A. Jlewiin-. 

Answers to May Questions. 
(Matthew 4.-5.) 

1. If Thou be the Son of God, command that 
these stones be made bread (Matt. 4. .'J). 

If Thou be the Son of God, cast Thyself down 
(Matt. 4. 6). 

I 2. Man shall not live by bread alone, but 
t by every word that proceedeth out of the 

mouth of God (Matt. 4. 4). 
3. From Deuteronomy and the Psalms.] 
4. Simon Peter, Andrew, James and John 

(Matt. 4. 18-21). 
5. The salt of the earth (Matt. 5. 13). 
The light of the world (Matt. 5. 14). 
(». Be ye therefore perfect, even as your 

Father which is in heaven is perfect (Matt. 5.48). 
1 7. We are to love our enemies and to pray 

for those who despitefully use us and persecute 
us (Matt. 5. 44). 

8. The poor in spirit (Matt. 5. 3). 
Those who are persecuted for righteousness 

sake (Matt. 5. 10). 
9. Thou shalt not forswear thyself (Lev. 19. 

12). 
An eye for an eve and a tooth for a tooth 

(Ex. 21. 24). 
| 10. In sending His sun and rain upon all 

(Matt. 5. 45). 
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NOW! 
W O U N G folks do not like to wait, they do 
\ 4 not like to be put oil'; what they want 

very much they wish to have now at this 
very present moment. Well, this is God's word 
to you, my young friends, NOW, tiow. .lust as 
you read these words Satan always whispers, 
" to-morrow " or '* time enough to he saved," 
** wait a bit," " no hurry." But God Who 
cannot lie, says, i% Now is the accepted time, 
now is the day of salvation." You must be 
saved in God's time and His time is this very 
moment. 

A young farmer in Canada went to some 
meetings that were held in a little chapel in 
which an earnest young evangelist was faith
fully preaching the Gospel. Many were saved ; 
but this young farmer, though he went every 
night, was still unconverted. One morning he 
was awakened early by the noise of a trap going 
across the wooden bridge near his house. He 
jumped up and saw a farmer driving the young 
preacher away to catch an early train. This 
touched his heart, very much, he thought all was 
over, no hope left to him, the Gospel had gone 
with the young preacher. As he was ploughing 
that day he stopped end sat down on the handles 
of the plough bewailing his state. Suddenly 
the words came into his heart, *" Behold, NOW 
is the accepted time, behold now is the day of 
salvation." He jumped up, exclaiming, * :the 
preacher has gone, but God is here able to save 
sinners," and there on the held, he believed on 
the Lord Jesus Christ and was saved. 

A gentleman whom T know very well was 
addressing a meeting one afternoon, and sitting 
not far from him was a young man, well and 
strong, but in twenty-four hours he was in 
eternity. You see how little time there is to 
lose. So dear young readers, do not listen to 
Satan's "to-morrow,** but accept of God's 
4* NOW," come to our Lord now confessing your 
sins, and He has pledged His word to save you. 

n. T. (selected), 

# * tt 
THE EARLY VISIT. 

I WONDER what is bringing Sarah here at 
this hour of the day ? " thought two 
maiden Indies as they saw their widowed 

^stcr drive up to the door in her pony carriage 
f$W after breakfast one morning. 

!§£* face showed that something more than 
corodKtt, had taken place, as indeed was the 
vMttWp&k the previous day after realizing for 
some tfaipwAt she was a sinner In God's sight. 
she harfd|Wteely lurncd to Him as such, and 
had tn i sr&$Rke Lord Jesus Christ as her own 
personal NavTOtyRL 

1 In her newly-found happiness her thoughts 
, had turned to her mother and sisters—hence 
I the early visit. 
i Anxious to hear the news, her sisters closely 
! followed her into the room where their mother, 

a fine old lady of nearly ninety, was sitting, but 
! what was their surprise and anger when their 
I elder sister, the moment she was seated, turned 
| to their mother, and said, " Mother, are you 

saved ? " 
*4 Ye-es, my dear, I hope so," stammered the 

old lady. 
%* Then how is it you never told »w\" said her 

daughter, in a tone of astonishment. 
Conscience-stricken, her mother made no 

reply, but how anyone could know Christ as 
their Saviour, without seeking to bring those 
around them to Him, or warning them of their 
awful danger, if they refused Him, was now 
beyond Mrs. E.'s comprehension. 

It may be that she had never been able 'ktn 
read her title clear/' In her youth she had been 
a member of a Bible class held by the wife of the 
well-known Mr. Fletcher, of Madely. Doubtless 
the good seed then sown bad taken root in her 
heart, but there had been little in her life to 
help, and much to hinder its growth. Anyway, 
no one had ever heard her speak a word for the 
Saviour, though her meek and quiet spirit and 
blameless life would have given weight to her 
words if she had. 

As her mother still sat in troubled silence, she 
then turned to her indignant sisters— 

44 Ann, are you saved ? " 
441 am quite as good as you" was the sharp 

retort. 
44 Arc you saved, Jane ? "' 
441 am quite as religious as you." 
Both answers told their own tale, but their 

sister's question had brought the conviction to 
them that they were not right with God, and 
soon their hearts' cry was—" What must I do 
to be saved ? " 

Ann was the first to find peace. Jane, 
the younger sister passed through deeper 
waters. 

'4 What shall I do ? Oh ! what shall I do ? " 
she almost groaned out in the realization of her 
own sinfulness and helplessness. 

4* Aunt Jane," said her niece, to whom the 
words were addressed, k% Christ died for you, a 
sinner." 

"% Christ died for me, a sinner," she repeated, 
as if trying to take in the meaning of the words, 
and us she went about her household duties, the 
words continually fell from her lips, k* Christ 
died for me a sinner, for ?wc," and then she 
simply believed, and rested on the precious 
truth she was stating, and consequently peace 
and joy filled her heart. V A 
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AWAITING CUSTOMERS l'OIt PENNY R I D E S . " 

A BRAVE DONKEY BOY. 
^TJO-DAY, in the golden sunshine, thousands 
j[ of boys and girls, accompanied by the 

teachers and friends, are romping along 
the sandy beach, and wading in the pools among 
the rocks. The presence of half-a-dozen of 
donkey boys, awaiting customers for " penny 
rides " recalls an incident of many years ago, 
in which one of these donkey boys was the hero. 

A Sunday School 4* t r ip '* of country children 
had come in the early forenoon for their Annual 
Trip to the seashore, and a number of the 
younger boys, unaware of the dangers of certain 
places of t ha t shore, had slipped away from the 
rest and gone to bathe . All went well, until two 
of the more venturesome lads, gelling hold of a 
boat, went out to get deeper water in which to 
swim. The strong current of the ebbing tide 
swept the younger of the two off his feet, and a 
cry of distress from his companion turned all eyes 
to the sea, where the helpless boy was seen 
waving his hands , and pointing to where his 
comrade was disappearing in the water. 

There was no swimmer to rescue the drowning 
lad. A donkey boy was within call, and, throw
ing off his jacket as he ran, he dashed past the 

others and struck out for the spot where the 
boy had disappeared beneath the waves. A 
minute more and he was on the shore with the 
half-drowned boy borne on his arm. lint tha t 
act of rescue was not forgotten, for the rescued 
boy's father presented Dick the donkey boy with 
a watch as a token of his grati tude. .My story 
has in it that which very simply sets forth (I) the 
sinking sinner, (2) the rescuing Saviour, (3) the 
trusting sinner, saved and thankful. We are 
(ill like the drowning lad, *' without strength " 
to save ourselves (Rom. v. 9). For all the Son 
of God came to save (John iii. 17), yet only those 
who yield to Him are rescued. 

On a steamer crossing from England to 
Ireland a gentleman was urging t h a t living a 
good life was the only way to heaven, while a 
girl was showing from the Word of God tha t 
nothing but the death of Christ could save. To 
illustrate it she said, " Supposing you had fallen 
off this ship into the water and were unable to 
swim. All your efforts to save yourself would 
not help you at all. What you would need 
would be a strong swimmer to spring in and 
save you. Even then until you had ceased 
your struggles and had given yourself up to him 
to save, he could not help you. So Christ Jesus 
came into the world to save s inners / ' 



60 OUR C H I L D R E N 

VIII. A PRINCESS'S CHOICE. ! r i | i e a m c , m d , , | e v r r y M r s l f J a y a n o t i i e r | 
TpJOT that you would think her like a princess, child accidently knocked against her, and her j 
Jnt tf y ° u could see her, but that's only pride was greatly hurt. She carried home the | 

because our English ideas of beauty differ tale to her mother, who came angrily demanding I 
from those of the country where she lives, and an apology. The teacher said Fifi had better 
it does not follow that our ideas are right ! stay at home if she was going to be a source of 

She is a little black girl, and lives in a kraal trouble in the school. Peace, however, was 
in Swaziland. restored, and soon Fili settled down quite 

fc> What's a ' kraal,'and where is Swaziland ? " happily, and became a very sweet, obedient 
A kk kraal " is a collection of dried-grass little girl, quite friendly with all the others. 

huts, forming a village, and is the name given i School days slipped by, with lessons and play, 
to the native dwellings by the Dutch when ' and Fifi learnt quite a lot of useful things, and 
they went over to Africa some two or three , much enjoyed her life at the Mission School. 
centuries ago, and settled among the black When she had been there about a year, some 
people who were the inhabitants. You will special revival services were held, and then she 
find Swaziland marked on the map of Africa, decided to give her heart and her life to the 
on the south-east coast, just north of Natal. ( Lord Jesus Christ. 

ki Fifi " is the princess's name, and the She was very quiet and unobtrusive, and did 
English meaning'of it is *' Tin." Now tin does not say very much about (he great change that 
not count as very valuable here at home, but \ had taken place, ami her teachers did not know 
in Fill's country it is considered a precious j how deep a work the Holy Spirit had been doing 
metal, and no doubt when her mother gave her in her heart until some months afterwards. 
little baby girl that name, it was thought a very , A message came one day to her from her home 
pleasant token of her value. ! saying that there was to be a big heathen dance 

Fifi's mother was one of the wives of the late ! and beer drink, at her home, in her honour, and 
king of the Ezulwini district, and she is now , her presence was requested. 
Chieftainess. That's how it comes about that Now Fifi knew quite well I hat this festival 
Fifi is " Nkosazana ya s' Ezulwini,'* or Princess would be attended with very much that was 
of Ezulwini kraal. I terribly wicked, so she sent back word that she 

Two or three years the Chieftainess wished could not come. Her words were, '" I belong 
her little daughter to come to the Christian to Jesus, and want to follow Him, so I will have 
Mission School at Ezulwini as a boarder, but of nothing to do with this heathen dance. If you 
course her rank must be recognized : she must \ want to dance, you must dance to a heathen, 
not be treated like the ordinary girls. At least and not to me, for I am a Christian/' 
it did not sound quite like that in Swazi language, ; Don't you think it was very brave and 
but it fc **kat she meant. | splendid of her? It meant that she would 

The mii|tonary ladies answered that if Fifi | lose her place in the kraal, and her mother 
came to scn«W(she would be treated exactly like would perhaps be angry with her, but she 
the other chti&Nn. ! made the same choice that Moses did. If you 
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look up Heb. xi. 24 and 23, you will see what ; 
that was. 

The God who gave Moses, that great and : 
holy man, strength and courage to make such a , 
loyal stand for Him, is the same God who gave j 
little black Fifi a like courage in the lace of 
temptation. And you, my dear young reader, 
will hud that l ie will help you too, when you 1 
have to make a brave decision between right | 
and wrong. E. A. , 

* * X j 
HILDA'S TEMPTATION. | 

M ILDA SMITH had recently accepted Christ i 
as her Saviour, and was determined to let i 
her light shine, and try to win others to : 

Him. But she found, as others have done, that j 
the Christian's path is not one of roses. 

Being engaged in a city ofTice, more than once I 
she was instructed by her employer to say he I 
was out, when he was busily engaged. This j 
preyed upon her mind very much, so much so 
that she consulted her Sunday School Superin- j 
tendent on the matter. '* I cannot tell an 
untruth," she said, " and I might lose my situ- , 
ation." I 

" Never mind that," he replied, '"God is 
watching over you, and if you are faithful to 
Him, a way will be opened for you ; take it to 
the Lord in prayer, and stand up boldly for 
Him." 

Again she was instructed to say her employer ! 
was out, and she refused. j 

" Well, I can't have any Christian girls here," 
he said, *% and you must leave." 

Hilda, remembering her Superintendent's 
words, left her employment, and sauntering a 
few days afterwards in the city seeking a new 
situation, she stopped before a solicitor's ollice. 
k* Why shouldn't I go in there," she thought, 
44 there will be no harm done. I will go in and 
enquire." 

Being ushered in before a kind-looking gentle
man, the latter naturally enquired of her why 
she had left her last place. Hilda related the 
facts. ** Well, my young lady, I am pleased to j 
tell you that I too am a Christian, and I am 
delighted to think you stood up boldly for the 
Master. I am in want of a clerk, and shall be 
very pleased to engage you." 

Hilda to-day is praising God for the way He 
has led her. Perhaps some of the readers of 
this story are placed in similar positions, and 
are tempted to deny their Lord and give way as 
this young girl was. Take heed, and rest 
assured that if (iod be for us, none can be against 
us, and that wc shall come off more than con
querors through Him who loves us. Remember 
that for every temptation there is a way of 
escape. 

A REAL FRIEND. 

IN the biography of the Karl of Shaftesbury wc 
find these words: "There was in the 
household a faithful old servant, Maria 

Millis, who had been maid to young Ashley's 
mother when she was a girl at Blenheim, and 
who was now retained as housekeeper. She 
was a simple-hearted, loving, Christian woman, 
faithful in her duties to her earthly master, 
and faithful in her higher duties to her heavenly 
Master. She formed a strong attachment to Un
gentle, serious child, and would take him on her 
knees and tell him Bible stories, especially the 
sweet story of the manger of Bethlehem and the 
cross of Calvary. II was her hand that touched 
the chords and awakened the iii*st music of his 
spiritual life. Although not yet seven years of 
age, there was in his heart a distinct yearning 
for God ; and to her he was indebted for the 
guidance and the training under which tbe
longing of his heart was ultimately developed 
into a settled and intelligent faith. . . When 
Maria Millis was called to her rest, in her will 
she left him her watch, and until the day of his 
death he never wore any other. He was fond 
to the last of showing it, and would say, ' That 
was given to me by the best friend I ever had 
in this world.' " What a testimony ! " The best 
friend I ever had in this world " Why ? She 
brought him to Jesus. 

"I WILL COME AGAIN." 

BC'RING the recent war, after a German 
attack, an American boy who came back 
to our lines discovered that his " pal," 

with whom he had fought side by side, was 
missing ; he immediately asked permission to 
go back over the field and get him. 

His oflicer advised him not to go, and said : 
" If you do, it will not be worth while. Go at 
your risk, but it will cost you your life." 

The boy went out, found his friend badly 
hurt, and brought him back near our line, but 
at that point the wounded soldier died. The 
rescuer himself was then shot. Dying, he 
crawled back within the line. 

The officer, leaning over him just before he 
died, said : " I told you you would lose your 
life. Was it worth while ? " 

" Yes, sir," replied the dying soldier, *k l ie 
said he knew I woidd conic." 

The Master said He would rise again, and he 
kept His word. The Master says He will come 
again, and He will surely keep that word, too. 

" Heaven and earth shall pass away, but my 
word abideth for ever." Trust i t ; earthly 
friends may fail us, but He is faithful. 
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CALLING A MEETING IN AFRICA. 
HERE arc no public clocks to tell the time, 

no bolls to cull the people together to hear 
the Gospel, in the heart of Africa. A i 

I man blows a bugle to bring together the natives ' 
from the villages, to the place where an open- i 
air meeting is to be held. There are no scats 
required, they squat on the grass, and there 
listen, many of them for the first time, to the 
old story of the Cross, old to us, but new to 
them. IIow wonderful it all is to those who 
have never heard it before. Slavery, cruelty, 
war and bloodshed they knew, but love, and 
especially the love of God, is new, and unheard 
of by them. 

Need we wonder that an old chief who heard 
of God's love to sinners for the lirst time said : 
*" Why were you so long in coming to tell us of 
it Y " In these favoured lands with their many 
privileges, those who have heard the Gospel 
from earliest years, often treat it with indiffer
ence, and may turn away from it altogether. 
How solemn the responsibility of refusing to 
receive the message which has come to your I 
ears, while millions live and die in darkness, 
without hearing its joyful sound. 

* * * 

SOWING AND REAPING. 

1 DARESAY many of my young readers who 
live in the country, have seen a man in the 
fields with a basket in front of him, from 

which he took handftills of seed, and cast across 
the ploughed soil. A little while before, the 
plough had gone over the ground, and broken 
it all up to receive the seed. Now the farmer 
and his servants are putting the seed into the 
prepared soil, and in a few months, when the 
golden autumn sun is shining upon golden fields, 
you will see them reaping in that same field, 
where in the springtime the seed was sown. 

And there is one thing you will always find ; 
that is, the very same kind of crop will be 
reaped in harvest as was sown in seed in the 
spring. If the farmer sow6 wheat, he reaps 
wheat. If he sow* barley, he reaps barley. 
No farmer expects to reap wheat from tare seed ; 
\k reaps exactly the same kind of crop as he 
sowed. And so do we all. Our lives have a 
lowing and a reaping time, and God solemnly 
trijtgjl. " Whatsoever a man soweth, THAT shall 
he * f e reap " (Gal. vi. 0). If you sow sin, for-
gcttoh^Cpd, neglecting salvation, you must 
reap W ^ t a i e . If in the spring-time of your 
lives, y ^ ^ M i v e into your hearts the good seed 
of the W o * f l » £ o d , and the Son of God as your 
Saviour, yo«i l iy>ring forth the good fruit of a 
holy life ; andtjf^i id will be a glorious eternity I 

~ % * 

*' for ever with the Lord." What are you sow
ing Y Pause and think. What you sow you 
must reap. If you receive the good seed, which 
is the Word of God, into your heart, it will cause 
you to reap a golden harvest. 

* # tt 
THE FISHER L A D S STORY. 

@N a Northern trawler, fishing on the great 
North Sea, was a fisher lad, whose godly 
mother had put a Testament in his kit. 

It was his first voyage, and he was aware of 
its dangers, for many a vessel with her gallant 
crew has gone down under the billows raised by 
November storms. Hut God is on the sea as 
well as on I lie land, and He [sends His messengers 
of mercy on these great waters. 

On the Sunday afternoon a Mission Ship 
appeared in the fishing fleet, and to his joyful 
surprise, her captain came on board, and had a 
short meeting. Tears filled the blue eyes of the 
fisher lad as he heard "' the old, old story of 
Jesus and His love " told out on the great 
waters, just as he had heard it at his mother's 
knee. 

On his arrival at home, he told of that 
service on the sea remarking, %* It was the same 
Gospel and the same Jesus that you have 
mother."' 

When he came home the second time he was 
able to add, " And your Jesus is my Jesus noxv, 
mother." This was indeed joyful news. 

It makes all the difference just to make the 
message and the Saviour one\s owTn. 

P R I Z E L I S T . 

A g e over 12 y e a r s . 
1. r.KoiuJK WOOD, H^C 15. in , rricstm.ui IVrracv, Maiiniiiu'-

hani, llradford. 
'-'. tiTHKb I'AIIUIAIRN, nj.'u IT>. Whitl iii-;li;jiu, N\>rlliiiliilicrLilul. 
3. (M'TIIHKjrr AlANiWJISLO, n'JV. K>. 71, l'.raix'l»ridiju St., 

NrUMOiiton. 
J. J'JVA HOlRiSON, aj.'u II . iS, Sc.l-wic.K H . , Darltii\'ion. 

L'UMMKS I >!•:!>. 
It. DerenLdi, D. Thomas, John Fooler, II. Sclloy. 

Age 10 to 12 years. 
1. UOSALIK (ilUt'MTtl.S, niro 1<>. J:.', I'union IM., lloolc, 

riic«UT. 
2. IIILL)\ MonitF., JU'O 12. *>, Morh'.v St., Guh^liurouwli. 
:i. MiLimtl) SlLk, utro l l . Dairy |!OIILT<\ Alnwick. 
1. \LKV 1-'villllAliiK, aj/c 11. WliUtinu'li.im, N'oillinmU'rlaiul. 

I'O.MMUNDKD. 
W. H u d s o n , l'\ Jenkins, A. Alaiiblicld, \Y. S d l c j . 

Age under 10 years. 
1. ClimssiK Melvrcii. Satlwiioor, viii Kmikuuliulli, U.in^alorc 

District, S. India. 
2. ANMi: DODOS, upo 9. .101, Castle Tcrraii-, A>;liin^ton, 

\'orLliiiml>erhind. 
.1. MAUY WELLKIl, w e 0. HI, LcwMimn Mosul. S.11.13. 
•1. MARY TITILKK, Dock Cotfci+s'i', West Hill, I'ortislinad. 

COMMKNI>Kl>. 
I I. Deacon, A. JTewinca, M. Lcfeaux, AJ. Puvoy. 

rricstm.ui
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Scripture Searching. 
Rewards will be given in each class 

at the end of the half-year. Only ONE 
prize will be given to any one success-
ful Searcher in the current year. 

Questions for August, 1920. 
Matt . 1:5-15. 

1. Mow many parables arc there in Matt. 13 ? 
2. In how many places did the good seed fall ? 
3. What saying of the prophet was fulfilled 

by Jesus speaking in parables ? 
4. " O thou of little faith." By whom were 

these words spoken ? Why ? 
5. What command about parents did I he 

Lord Jesus quote ? 
0. What did Jesus answer when the people 

were offended in Jl im ? 
7. In the two eases of feeding the multitudes, 

how many loaves were t h e r e ? How many 
people ? How much was left over ? 
^ 8 . What did the disciples say when they saw 

Jesus walking on the sea ? What did He 
answer ? 

9. Why did the mult i tude glorify the God of 
Israel ? 

10. The woman of Canaan spoke to the Lord 
three times. Wha t did she sav ? 

R U L E S FOR S C R I P T U R E S E A R C H E R S . 
1. Searchers under 10, answer 0 questions. 

Ages 10 to 12, answer 8 questions. Over 12, 
answer all questions. 

2. Only a reference Bible to be used, no 
concordance, no outside help. 

3. Give the chapter and verse where you find 
each answer. 

4. P u t your name and address and age this 
year on first lines of your paper. 

5. Address envelope—"Scripture Searching," 
Central Bible T ru th Depot, 5, Rose Street, 
London, E.C. 4. Do not stick down, but tuck in 
flap, put on Jd. s t amp (unless over loz.) and 
post to reach by end of month . Answers 
from abroad may be sent later. 

DKAII Yon.vu I 'mKxns, 
I need nol. :u4k. you to ivn.l t he Prize List carefully. Tito 

prl'/e-wintwrs arc very near together as iv;ual, and tho-e 
commouded ure not far hchiud. 1 hope these will win p h z - s 
ut. the end of the year. 

N"oliee eu re fully if them a m two parU to a <|uestion ami 
answer hoth. Many of you LMVC only half the answer to 
Question 1 for .rune. Write your answers in as few words u.» 
possihle, like those given e.»ch uiunrh. 

You will he having holidays when this Mugr/ inc reaches 
you. J hope, you will all enjoy them, ami ilo something to 
add lo lhe happiness of others . Make t ime to do your seareh-
iiig. Our answers for \utn.M are u s u i l l / ratm-r lev.. 

My love to you all, Your friend, •'. b . 

June Searchers. 
Age over 12 Years. 

1st C las s .— I I . Allihone, S. Areh, F. Merry. S. p,u»-ev, \V. 
( l u m p . A. r.)\.)ii , Iv D.irrah, It. DeM-nhli, U. Doudcll. 
K. l a i rh i i rn , .loliu i V h r , I:. Norm*, <;. | |„ ld<r, i:. 
Ilodg-oii, I. . loin-, J!. .Join-*, W. John-ion. I). Leh-iuv, 
.1. Ma.farliiip, i;. Mariin, C. M m>'i.d,|, M. p|nMiii-.ti-r, 
I:. Kiekanls, L. Uickards, V. Uoulhan, I). S\MIII, K. 
,<\\anu, .1. Shell, 11. Sellry, I Cut li Smith, I). Thomas. 
It. Thompson, ' t . Wood. 

2nd Class - '''• Havn«% I*. ( 'mokes (',. Dcvenish, .). I 'o-Ur. 
II. Hughe-, K. Linlev, S. AWior, T. Morris, II. Jtedui.ui, 
L. Kiev, <\ |{o-<-, U. Hnulle.v, It. Sw^pson, M. Todd. 

3rd C l a s s , f Uishop, F*. Wherluck, J . WVlMer. 

Age 10 to 12 Years. 
1st Class-—A. F.iirhuirii, ( i . I'urrull, R. ( i r i l l i tks Q. Hiek^ou, 

W. riodg-<un, F. .iVnkins, J . King, L. King, 1). Maedonuld, 
II . Moore. K. Shell. H. Smith. C. Smith, M. Silk, K. Scott , 
J'. Scudds, K. Thomas, H. Trot ler , ('. T w a i l s M. Walton, 
It. Wrlls, <\ Willow-. 

2 n d Clas s . A. Uanii/h, M. Ttu^y, 1>. Combe-., W. Dargie, 
10. Jllliott, A. Klks \ . Kvnus h . (i-uiuis, A. Jameson, 
11. Johnson, If. Lewis, N. Lefeauv, A. Mansfield, S. 
MvMinn, .f. Me^en-zer, Ji. Minielie, .1. Itillie, K. Koulhan, 
L. Sw.dl, K. .Sprjggon, W. Selley, O. Smith, ( ] . Smith, 
.1. Taylor, \-\. Thompson. 

3rd C l a s s . — D . Anderson, M. Roan, K. Hurret t , F . Combes 
V. Ifiekson, N. Ives, .1. Treson, i\. Ijoyo, Iv. Morion, 
K. Stevens, I . Warhum. 

Age under 10 Years. 
1st C l a s s - — l b I 'onnet i . A. Dodds, A. Tlewine;, M. Lefe.iux, 

('. Mel ver, i-\ XottimMi. M. I 'avey, M. T inker , M. Well.*r. 
2 n d Class .—V. (looeh. 
3 r d C l a s s — I . Deaeon, D. (Japper. 

Answers to June Questions. 
Matt . G-8. 

1. Giving alms and prswing (Matt . 0. 1, G). 
2. In heaven (Matt. «. 20). 
.'1. The broad way leads to destruction and 

the narrow way leads to life (Matt . 7. 13, 14). 
•1. Lord, if Thou wilt. Thou canst make me 

clean (Mutt. 8. 2). 
5. The foxes have holes, and the birds of the 

air have nests ; but the Son of Man hath not 
where to lay His head (Matt . 8. 20). 

(». Lord, save us : we perish (Matt. 8. 23). 
I 7. Tha t God feeds them and He will also 
j care for us (Matt . <>. 20). 
| 8. Par t of Matt . 7. 11 written out. 
j 9. Verily I say unto you, I have not found so 

grout faith ; no, not in Israel (Matt. «S. 10). 
10. Kive. The leper, the centurion's servant , 

Peter 's wife's mother, and the two demoniacs. 

11. Please read the rules can-fully. 

file:///utn.M
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ON OPPOSITE 51DES. 

M AVE you ever seen a river at its source ? 
It is quite a tiny mountain stream. 

I Let us suppose two boys following such 
a stream from its source right down to the sea. 
At first it is so narrow that they can join hands 
across it when one walks on each bank. Later 
on the burn widens, but they can still reach one 
another by jumping across the stones which 
project from the bed of the stream. Presently 
the stream broadens and deepens. It is hardly 
safe to wade across it now. Here and there are 
bridges, so that our two friends can meet 

I occasionally if they wish to. 
They continue, however, one on each side of 

the stream, which now becomes a swift-flowing 
river dividing the two friends by quite a hundred 
yards. They call to one another until the 
distance is too great to hear. By-and-by they 
can hardly see one another, and the river flows 
through busy cities where the friends quite 
lose sight of each other and pursue their journey 
alone. 

Later on one of them looks over a magnificent 
stretch of water. It is the river estuary several 
miles across. Somewhere on the other side is 
his friend, but what a barrier lies between. 
Yet they started close together, and it is the 
same stream that they played beside up in the 
hills. The distance between them is there 
because they took different sides of the stream 
and gradually got farther and farther apart. 

Such is the story of Eric Seaton and Archie 
Donald. 

When life's stream was young they played 
together on its mossy banks; they followed 
its course together for many a year till the 
stream widened out, and when this took place 
it found Eric on one bank and Archie on the 
other. 

So far as I know they are still on different 
sides of the great river of life, separated by 
everything that really matters, for one has 
chosen Christ as his Saviour, and is travelling 
to a destination prepared for those who know 
and follow Him here below. His friend, alas, 
is moving farther and farther from the path 
that leads to life, and his destiny, unless his 
course is changed in time, will be as far separated 
from the friend of his youth as heaven is from 
heJI! 
.' As they reached their teens these two fellows 
Were both sent to II College. They both 
slept in the same dormitory, both worked in 
the ftpi* form, both played the same games, 
though & fras Archie who succeeded in getting 
into the ^faibaJl team after the first practice 
match—Mntjfe^at of an honour for a new boy. 

One night after preparation the whole school 

was assembled, and a visitor who had mine to ' 
address them for a short time was introduced ' 
by the headmaster. : 

Visitors of this kind were not uncommon at I 
H , for the head-master was glad to give | 
facilities of this kind to anyone who happened I 
to be in the neighbourhood, who could interest I 
and instruct the School. Some times si noted ' 
scientist would lecture, or a returned missionary ; 
would give an account of his work and appeal 
for support for foreign missions. I 

To-night it was something quite different— j 
something the School had never experienced i 
before. 

The visitor was Mr. E. Arrowsmith, well j 
known for his evangelistic work and especially 
his interest in schoolboys, and as he spoke for 
a very short time in earnest, solemn tones, many | 
a lad in that schoolroom realized for the first 
time the sinfulness of sin and the awfulncss 
of a lost eternity. 

With a closing appeal to all to seek the 
Saviour, whose atoning dcatli alone can save 
from the power and penalty of sin, the speaker 
asked that all heads might be bowed in silent | 
prayer. j 

Many a troubled heart throbbed during those j 
tense moments. Erie Seaton was torn between i 
real anxiety about his soul and fear of what j 
Archie would think of it. I 

Archie's first words when they met afterwards 
were a scornful sneer at " that sort of thing," 
but this may have been assumed to hide a j 
wounded conscience. I 

Eric was never really happy again till the 
awful fear of death and judgment was removed j 
for him one night when he took the whole j 
matter to the only one who can help in soul ' 
trouble, our Lord Jesus Christ. | 

For many a day he had tried to forge I it, lo | 
drown his fears in games and other boyish 
pursuits, but the overwhelming sense of sin i 
and guilt always returned at awkward times 
when Eric was alone. 

That night, in confession of need and utter 
helplessness in himself, he came to the One 
who says, k* Him that cometh to Me I will in 
nowise east out." A deep sense of relief Idled 
his heart as he realized that the remedy lor 
everything is in the Saviour's atoning death, I 
and not in anything lhat we can do or he. 
God's own word gave him assurance of forgive
ness 'k through His name," and the knowledge 
that his soul's salvation was now a settled 
matter once and for ever. I 

When this happened Archie had already left I 
the School to enter his father's ollicc, and as 
Eric shrank from the satire of his old friend it 
was a long time before they met. At last he 
decided to go and tell Archie that he had 
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decided for Christ, and tlis)t he had been 
infinitely happier since he came with all his 
sins to the Saviour. 

Archie did not scoff. He seemed to be rather 
impressed by his friend's hesitating confession. 
Still he made it quite clear tha t he did not 
intend to be a Christian jus t a t present. 

On he {iocs on the other side of the stream, 
which grows wider at every mile. Will they 
meet again ? Perhaps there may be another 
bridge lower down. 

In the dark days of the war it happened tha t 
these two spent an hour together on one of 
Archie's short b" home-leaves '" from the front. 

He had seen something of life—and death— 
in the interval, and after the first hear ty greet
ing it was not long before Eric asked him the 
all-important question, was it right with his 
soul, was he saved yet ? 

Archie seemed to have expected the at tack 
and he was qui te ready to debate the mat ter . 
Time had hardened him, and the infidel notions 
of the day strengthened his resistance against 
the voice of conscience and God's word to him. 

After a, long ta lk he said : " At any rate , I 
don't intend to turn Christian now ; it would 
seem as if I had jus t done it for what I could 
get out of i t . " 

He objected to being a receiver, ignoring the 
wonderful fact t h a t God delights to bless the 
undeserving, and t h a t He is now revealed as a 
giving God, freely giving eternal life to all those 
who receive His Son. 

This is our last glimpse of Archie Donald. 
Somewhere on the other bank he pursues his 
way, without God, wi thout Christ, without hope. 
And there are many Archies 

J. A. S. 

* * * 

DANGER AHEAD! 

@NE summer a lady and gentleman decided 
to spend their holidays yachting off the 
coast of Scotland. Accordingly they 

and their staff set off northwards to join 
the yacht which was lying in the Clyde. After 
many delightful cruises amidst the beautiful 
scenery, one evening towards dusk they moored 
in the Clyde, where they were to spend the 
night. 

After dinner and a lounge on deck, they 
retired to bed, followed shortly by the members 
of the staff, leaving one man on deck, on guard 
to see t h a t all was in order, lamps alight, etc. 
All who went to bed slept rcstfully, little think
ing of any danger, or t ha t death was just hover
ing over them, but with pleasurable anticipations 
of the next day ' s excursion. 

In the early hours of the morning, a large 
vessel bore down upon them—coming in the 
direct path of the yacht. Before the " look
out " man was aware and could give the alarm, 
the great vessel had cut the frail craft in halves, 
the two portions instantly sinking like stones— 
without any warning. The sleepers could 
hardly have been roused before the crash came, 
and must have perished almost before realizing 
their danger—cut olT without any chance of 
escape. 

Someone had blundered, for the pilot on the 
oncoming vessel declared there was no light on 
the yacht, and that in the darkness he never 
saw it until too late—when he was just upon 
it and could not avert the collision. 

Is our light burning? Or, in other words, are 
we wearing the robe of Christ's righteousness, 
bearing His mark, so tha t in the day when He 
comes His garnering Angel may know tha t we 
belong to Him ? 

I t reminds us of tha t memorable night in 
Egypt , when the avenging angel passed through 
the land, and passed over those houses where 
the blood was sprinkled on the lintels of the 
doors. We all know the story of the child who 
would not rest until he was assured tha t the 
blood was really sprinkled there. He repeatedly 
kept asking his father, who had left it to the 
servants and trusted them to do it. At last 
to convince him the father carried him out , 
and to his horror, saw tha t his servants had 
disobeyed the orders, which would have meant 
death to his first-born. Ins tant ly he com
manded it to be done, and then the child went 
peacefully to rest, knowing himself safe now tha t 
the blood was there. 

Christ died for us , and if we are washed in 
His precious blood we are safe for t ime and 
eternity. 4k When I see the blood I will pass 
over you " (Exod. xii. 13). May we take our 
stand in tha t great place of safety. A. W. 

• » • 

A BAD HALFPENNY. 
*1T L I T T L E girl once told a gentleman tha t 
/ ? \ she was saving up £1000. " How much 

have you got n o w " ? she was asked. 
" Only a halfpenny," was the reply. 

I t sounds amusing, bu t people who are t rying 
to save up good works in the hope t h a t they 
will thereby merit heaven, will never be able to 
save up the equivalent of a halfpenny—or if 
they could it would be a bad one! 

God says, '"all our righteousnesses" are as 
filthy rags, and t h a t salvation is " not of works, 
lest any man should boast." 
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IX.—Tin: MISSIONARY POTATO. 

IT was in a plain, square, uncarpeted and 
unadorned building that it happened. 
James and Stephen Holt came to this 

church every Sunday of their lives. Their 
lives were not very old ones—in fact they were 
quite young, just school boys, and they lived in 
America, in a country place not far from Chicago. 

On this particular Sunday they stood talking 
together about the mission collection. They 
felt rather bad about it, for a missionary collec
tion was a new thing in their church, and neither 
of them had even a halfpenny to give. All the 
rest of the class had brought something, but 
James and Stephen had nothing. So they were 
putting their heads together to t ry and work 
out some plan by which they too could give. 

Suddenly James spied a potato in one corner 
under a seat. " How in the world did that 
potato get to church ? " he said, nodding his 
head towards it. '" Somebody must have 
dropped it at Harvest Thanksgiving. I say, 
Stephie, we might give it. It belongs to us as 
much as to anybody else/ ' 

Stephen looked long and thoughtfully at the 
potato, and said, " That 's an idea ! Let's give 
i t . " 

•* Honour bright ? " said James. 
'• Yes, honour bright." 
•* How ? Split it in two and each of us put 

half on the plate ? " 
" No," said Stephen, laughing. 4k We can't 

get it ready to give to-day, but suppose we take 
it home, and plant it, and then sell every potato 
that cornea from it for the missionary cause." 

k* Right© I1* said .Tames; and though their 
faces j£ot » t h e r red when the plate was passed 
and they lUMlto shake their heads because they 
had nothing to give, I heir hearts were glad and 

full of hope because of the plan tha t had come 
to their minds. 

Somebody must have whispered to the earth 
and the sun and the dew about that potato. 
You never saw anyth ing like it . 

" B e a t s all ," said Farmer Holt , who was let 
into the secret. ** If I had a twenty-acre lot 
tha t would grow potatoes like tha t , it would 
make my fortune." 

When the time came for digging up the crop, 
there were forty-one good sound splendid 
potatoes sprung from t h a t one. 

Next Thursday there was to be a big mass 
missionary meeting, for the church was getting 
very keen on missionary work. Having had a 
taste of giving, the people had found out the 
joy of it. 

James and Stephen had their plans made. 
They washed the forty-one potatoes very care
fully, and then having written out forty-one 
labels, they pasted one on to each of the nice 
clean shining potatoes. This is what the labels 
said : — 

" T H I S IS A MISSIONARY POTATO; 

its price is ten cents : it is from the best stock 
known. It will be sold only to someone who 
will promise tha t he will plant, it in the spring 
and give every one of its children to missions." 

{Signed) .James and Stephen Holt. 
Didn't those potatoes go off I Hy three 

o'clock on Thursday afternoon not one of them 
was left, though a gentleman offered to give a 
gold dollar for one. 

James and Stephen went on with their work 
for helping the missionaries, and they each have 
a thriving 4* missionary " garden. 

So tha t ' s how these I wo schoolboys helped. 
There are such lots of ways that boys and girls 
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can find out in which they may help in the great 
work of sending the sweet story of old to people 
who have not heard it. Hut remember t h i s -
iirst and foremost and most important of all is 
to do what Paul said of some friends of his in 
2 Cor. viii. 5 : k" They lirst gave themselves to 
the Lord"—the Lord Jesus wants you lirst, 
and then your work ; for the only work that 
He can accept and use is that which comes 
from a heart and life that are yielded to Jlini. 

E . A. 

HALF A BIBLE. 

BUKING the last century a Christian 
missioner was once calling for the small 
regular subscription from a man who 

could not afford to buy a Bible at once. As the 
missionary came to the gate the man said, w* I 
am sorry, but work has been so bad that I 
cannot get my little money together to take us 
into the country when master sends us for the 
hay-making, so I am afraid I shall have to 
make my part, of a Bible do until I come back.'" 

" Let me see the part you talk of," replied the 
missionary. 

** Here it is," said he. producing half a Bible. 
" It looks well used, but how came you to 

have it in this cut state ? " 
u Well, you sec, when my mother died, I and 

my brother both wanted it, so we cut it in half, 
and he had the New Testament and I the Old. 
I take it with me every year to read in the hay 
fields to my comrades." 

The missionary, needless to say, was much 
cheered by such real appreciation of the Bible, 
so called the following day and left his own much-
valued one with the man as a gift. 

In these days it would be difficult, to find 
any one who was too poor to buy a Bible for 
themselves, but alas ! do we see many who so 
value the Scriptures that even half a Bible 
would be considered a treasure ? 

WHAT DO THE BIRDS TEACH US? 

W K can learn much from the birds ; the 
Bible often speaks of them, and the 
Lord Jesus frequently referred to them 

when teaching Lhe people. 
Let us begin with the OWL. The owl is a 

bird of the night. l ie loves the darkness, and 
blinks and is half blinded when lhe sun shines 
on his face. It is in the night time that he 
seeks out his prey, and many a poor little 
sparrow has been snatched out of the nest 
while asleep, and killed and eaten by this night 
bird of prey. 

Satan, our great enemy, loves the darkness of 
sin and ignorance of God ; and it is when we 
are living away from God that he catches UH 
before we are aware of what lie is doing, and 
does his utmost to destroy our souls. Those 
who don't want to listen to the Word of God 
and prefer to live in the darkness of self-will 
and disobedience to Christ fall an easy prey to 
our great, stealthy, cunning enemy. But when 
we come to the Light of the world and get the 
light and love of God in our souls, Satan knows 
that we are for ever beyond his power to destroy 
us. Don't let us play into the hands of Satan 
by remaining a day longer in the darkness of 
sin and distance from God and His love. 

One of the most interesting birds to watch 
on the wing is the SWALLOW. He seems always 
on the go, always enjoying himself on his swift, 
strong wings, and is one of the last birds to get 
home at night. 

Does he not remind us of those who live as if 
God had made them butterflies, and they had 
no other business in life than to amuse them
selves ? To play is quite right and proper, 
and it is sad for any boy or girl to be prevented 
from taking part in proper games by reason of 
sickness, or weakness of body, or overmuch 
home duty. But our souls are not playthings, 
and there is something better and higher to go 
in for than to be able to play well. " First 
things first," says the Bible. " First things 
first," echoes back our conscience. 

It is said of the OSTRICH that sometimes when 
pursued by the hunter he will hide his head in 
the sand, as if he thought that because he 
could not see the hunter, the hunter could not 
see him ! Just a picture of those foolish people 
who won't face the facts, but prefer to live in 
pleasant dreamland. They refuse to think 
about their sins and the way to be saved, 
because it makes them feel uneasy and they 
would rather remain in comfortable ignorance. 
Better far face out the matter now and get 
things put right between our souls and God. 
Do you not think so ? 

There's no need to explain what the PEACOCK 
is a picture of; we are all familiar with the 
saying, " As proud as a peacock." But his 
tail, of which he is so vain, becomes his chief 
drawback and hindrance when he is overtaken 
in a gust of wind or shower of rain. 

It is astonishing how almost everybody has 
something which he is proud of. Some are 
actually proud of being great sinners : they 
think they have more pluck than ordinary 
people because they are more ready to do wrong 
and silly things. Others are proud of being— 
so they think—better than other people. 
Some are very proud of keeping their promises ; 
in fact they think that keeping their promises is 
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a kind of religion which will take them to heaven 
at last! The Pharisee in the parable was like 
the peacock. He was too proud to own up to 
God about his sins, and only told God how good 
he was. And we know that he got no blessing. 
The first step to blessing is to come down and 
confess to the Lord that we are sinners who 
must have Christ as our Saviour. 

The SPARROW is so common in our cities that 
he seems not worth taking notice of. Vet our 
Lord tells us that every sparrow is cared for 
by God, and that we are of more value than 
many sparrows. A little girl who often said, 
*" Nobody wants mc,M found out that the Lord 
Jesus wanted her, and this filled her with joy 
in spite of her poverty and bad health. 

Yes, Jesus wants us, and we need Jesus. 
Don't let's lose ourselves in the crowd, as it 
were, and imagine that God docs not care about 
us because we are k* nobodies/' God loves the 
" nobodies "' just as much as the *' somebodies " ; 
and Jesus died for the " nobodies," and longs 
that they should come to Him that He may 
bless them with the forgiveness of all their sins 
and enrich their lives and make them count for 
the most. 

The DOVE is quite a harmless bird and is nn 
match, with beak and claws, for the other birds 
that would seek its life. The Christian is to bo 
like the Lord Jesus, who was *; holy, harmless, 
undefilcd.M He is not to give "t i t for tat"; 
he is not to give as good as he gets ; he is not 
to do evil to gain his ends. The devil docs the 
easy work, for he destroys, and it is always 
far easier to pull down than to build up. A 
madman can set lire to a haystack and destroy 
in a few minutes what has cost much time ami 
and labour. 

But although the dove cannot defend itself 
it knows where to lind refuge from its enemies: 
when pursued it hides in the clefts of the rock. 
and is safe. The poor sinner who feels that he 
is in danger because of his sins and knows thai 
he cannot save himself, is only too glad to find 
safety and rest in Christ the " Rock of Ages" 
cleft for him. And ever afterwards, as we 
advance in the Christian life, we find our rest 
and strength in the Lord Jesus, who saves us 
day by day from the sins that would otherwise 
master us, and who makes us happy, and useful 
in His glorious service. K. A.—S. 

CITY SPARROWS 
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Scripture Searching. 
Rewards will be given in each class 

at the end of the half-year. Only ONE 
prize will be given to any one success-
ful Searcher in the current year. 

Questions for September, 1920. 
Matthew 1 6 - 1 9 . 

1. When t h e y asked a sign from heaven, 
what sign did the Lord refer to ? 

2. Whom did Peter say tha t Jesus was ? 
ft. What are we told of Moses and Elias in 

Matt. 17. ? 
4. What is the '* will of our Father M about 

the little ones ? 
5. How often did the Lord say t ha t Peter 

should forgive his brother ? 
6. What answer did Jesus make when they 

asked, ik Who then can be saved " ? 
7. What made the disciples " exceeding 

sorry " ? 
8. Whv did the voung man go away sorrow

ful ? 
9. "• Nothing shall be impossible to y o u / ' 

How could this be ? 
10. What two questions did the Lord ask the 

disciples about the soul ? 

RULES FOR S C R I P T U R E S E A R C H E R S . 
1. Searchers under 10, answer 6 questions. 

Ages 10 to 12, answer 8 questions. Over 12, 
answer all questions. 

2. Only a reference Bible to be used, no 
concordance, no outside help. 

3. Give the chapter and verse where you find 
each answer. 

4. Put your name and address and age this 
year on first lines of your paper. 

5. Address envelope—" Scripture Searching," 
Central Bible Truth Depot, 5, Rose Street, 
London, E.C. 4. Do not stick down, but tuck in 
flap, put on Jd. stamp (unless over loz.) and 
post to reach by end of month. Answers 
from abroad may be sent later. 

DKAU YOt:NU I'lUI'NUS, -
I uni so triad to wek'oma some now Seireher* MiH month . : 

and hope tht>y will oontimio with the work. When you L'O ! 
hii'k to srliool, prrl inps you ran m*t some of your »ohool 
friends to do tho yt\m;hiriL,'. Try ami enrounu'o the yomiirer : 

OIM«S to s w r i , wo IriVf vi-ry frw under tt:n vr.'ir- of :i«V. Tlicy ! 
in.i.v wrlto in pencil, hut. nil over len must use ink. , 

1 hope you find t-Jie work interest inir and thai a< you s tudy 
the chaplers to find the ansvwrs yon may learn to know the i 
Lord J can* hotter. The Apasi lc Paul speaks of the " c\eel- ! 
l«noy of tho knowledge of Christ J e s u s " (Phil. 3. 8). How I 
much do wc know about this ? 

My lovo to you all, 
Vour f r iend , J . L. I 

July Searchers. 
Age over 12 Years. 

1st C l a s s - -H- A I , ( ' : | ' l'- , , , , ,rrv '« •'• l'»Jl"»l'. W. r i u t r . p , TV 
rr. ioko., A. Cox'J'i. K. IJ IIT.III. •;. I W r n i - h , | [ . [niwdell, 
M. I t ' i r , .Tolin i 'o . t . r , .f. ri.-ii-r, !'.. l l on . r , «J. Holder, 
!•:. l l o d ^ o n , M. Humplirii'-, II. In-lmd. f. .I.MH*S IS. .Jones 
W. .IOIUWM, I). Lef<>m\, I-:. I,ii li'v, L\ Martin, .1. Mae-
doiiiil.l. C. U r M i H d , I-;. Ile.liiui'i, l{. !{i.-k"i.r.l-. L. Hi.-kunU 
L. Kir.., V. Ilo.illi.ii, i . K„se, |) . >w.iil, .). Hiell, Ituth 
.-miili, <L >' 'u't , M. Todd. I). ' IhoMw, l>. Waits , K. 
Wherlook, .r. WehMer, <'. Wood. 

2 n d Clans. I'- l' '0"i"'c. M. Iw.imn. >. I i u - c v . L. UevenMi, 
W. r.ood, U. Jlovk-tt-, AI. HoiL'.-on. II. lluj/hes, .L Kint:, 
1). Macdonald. : \ Mijor, <). Mv.alW-y, [•:. .^w.ii.n, 11. Selley, 
H. 8WC;I*OII, li. Smith, l l . s Y . i . 

3rd C l a s s . - , : - , : l k - ' 1 L ] , J m ' . ''• Wraith. 

Age 10 to 12 Years. 
1st C l a s s -M. Allen. M. Ku-iy, I. De-u-on, X. Downs, K. 

Klliort, -N. Kv.i';-, A. Kdn-oiids <i. 1". rivi!, I). Hnine*. 
\ . i;ooe»i, I - li'.-Aiues y . Jhek-ou, W . Jlod-.'-OU, X. 
Ivc- N. LofiMUX. (\. Love. .v. Mm-fuM, s . Mr-Minn, 
('. Me I. ver, K. Moore, K. I ' lmleu Li. 1'ilou, J . Jlillics 
K. Kouth.in, I- Sw.dl. P . Hiell, W. M-lle\% <;. Smith, 
M. Silk, L. Seotr, I'. >«"iid<l-, K. T h o m i - , II. Thornton, 
M. Tinker, ( \ T'.wiit-, H. Well-, I,. Wt-.t, C. Willow-, 
A. AVood. 

2 n d Class-—V- r'.ini'»e>, VT. T̂  ir_ri*.-. I,. JCm_', II. L e u K J . 
3iIe*seiiL»er, Ji. I'riee, K. • JUM-'- »II, «). Smith. .1. T.iylor. 

3rd Class.—<'• I'^" l« J )- 'oral>c:. V. Hnk-un , .1. Ire-on, 
lv. S tevens A. Walker, 1. W.iivliai.i. 

A^e under 10 Years. 
1s t Class .— i r . Ct"\OM. A. Doil«l>, S. llod«_^on. I). Matthews, 

!•'. Xiitiiniru. A. J'ilon. A. Teasdtk-, M. W Hler. 

2 n d Class- —L. Allen, II. lienuett, I), dappe r . 

3rd Class- - M . Pa%ey. 

Answers to Jul>r Questions. 
Mutthcw 0—12. 

1. Son, be of good chew ; thy sins be forgiven 
thee. Arise, take up thy bed, and go unto 
thine house (Matt. 9. 12—li). 

2. Matthew, Follow Me (Malt. 9. 9). 
3. He came to call sinners to repentance 

(Matt. 9. 13). 
4. Believe ye tha t I am able to do this ? 

(Matt . 9. 28). 
5. I t shall be more tolerable for the land of 

Sodom and Gomorrhn, in the day of judgment 
than for t ha t city (Matt . 10. 13)! 

fi. Matt. 11. 28. written out . 
7. Art Thou He that should come, or do we 

look for ano the r? (Matt . 11. 3). 
8. Behold, I send My messenger before Thy 

face, which shall prepare Thy way before Thee 
(Matt. 11. 10). 

9. The Lord Jesus (Matt. 12. 6). 
10. Those who should do the will of His 

Father (Matt . 12. 30). 

11. Please read the rules carefully. 



TEXT FOR COLOURING. 

=2*: 

M H c ^ 

d 

n n 

L&U BY 
(Dim ft 

tatti 
^ 

^ 

n o 
L<7 fl 

fp 

Jo//// 3. 36. 

Short interesting articles containing the Gospel will be welcomed by the Editor :— 
J. A. SINCLAIR, Westgate Hill Grange, Newcastle-on-Tyne. 

CBW^JRAL BIBLE TRUTH DEPOT, 5, Rose Street, Paternoster Square, London, E.C.4. 
WEBTrafejRELD & TRACT DEPOT, 12. WATEBLOO , COSI'UL ML-'.S^ENii EB OFFICE, 2 &. 3, BBlSTU PUCE, 

-fBggisiT, WESTON.3UPEB-MA.BE. EDLNHULiGU. 

THE NOBTTOte COUNTIES BIBLE & TBACT DEPOT. ! T.IHLF. 4 TRACT DEPOT, 373, ELIZABETH STREPT 
631, BliACaPTO STKKBT, NEWOABTLE-ON-TYNE. SYDNEY, AUSTRALIA. 

1d. w/, or 1/6 / * r annum, fio\t free. N o . 1 8 9 . 
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YOUNG WITNESSES. 

THE story of the captive maid (2 Kings v.) 
is a beautiful illustration of how children 
can be used of God in blessing to others. 

No doubt she was treated kindly by her mistress, 
and life in the house of the popular general 
may have been quite pleasant, but still she 
was a captive, away from home and friends, 
amongst the enemies of her own nation. 

This did not deter her from testifying to the 
power of God, the God of Israel, and pointing 
the way which eventually led to her master's 
complete recovery. 

Don't say that you can do nothing for the 
Saviour. If you have trusted Him yourself 
He will surely show you how you can serve 
Him if you are willing to do so. 

The following tells how a young lad in a 
foreign land led others to the Saviour. 

* * * 
flf FOURTEEN-YEAR-OLD boy from a 
J t \ missionary school, while on a visit to some 

friends, went into a village temple one 
afternoon, and there found a feeble old man 
passing from idol to idol, and praying and 
offering incense sticks. 

The boy's heart was touched by the sight, 
and tears rolled down his cheeks. At last he 
went up to the old man, and said, " Would you 
mind a boy speaking to you ? I am young; 
you are old." 

The man was not offended, and after some 
conversation the lad told him the story of God's 
love. The man's heart was melted as he 
listened. " Boy," he said, " I have never 
heard such words before." 

He took the lad home with him, so that his 
wife might hear the wonderful story. And 
these two were led to the Saviour before they 
ever saw or heard of a missionary. 

* * * 
THE CHRISTIAN'S VICTORY. 

"Y^S^HEN Richard Weaver was a pit worker, 
he inadvertently angered a fellow-miner. 
" 1 have a good mind to smack you on 

the face," the man exclaimed. " Very well," 
Weaver replied, " if that will do you any good, 
you may do it." The man struck him. Weaver 
turned to him the other cheek. The man 
struck again. This was repeated five times; 
and wjien Weaver presented his cheek for the 
sixth tune, the man turned away, cursing. 

Weaver cried after him : " The Lord forgive 
thee, for I do>; and the Lord save thee ! " 

His assailant was the first man Weaver met 
next morning ia the pi t ; and, as Weaver 

approached, he burst into tears. l ' Oh, Richard," 
he cried, '• do you really forgive me ? " 

Together they knelt, and he rose a saved soul 
Vast resources of power lie unused because 

we do not yield an obedience to Christ, which 
the world will instantly sec is more than human. 

"4* *r *r 

THE S N A K E IN THE GRASS. 

rr\WO little girls were in the habit of going 
I out to meet their father, on his way home 

from work in the fields. It was harvest 
time, and the grass in the meadow was very 
long. The children delighted to gather flowers 
as they went along. 

One day the younger child told her father, 
" What a pretty thing wc saw in the grass 
to-day." 

He went over to where they pointed, and 
found a large and dangerous snake. How often 
sin and Satan appear like that " pretty thing," 
yet how dangerous ! 

Do not be charmed with the outward appear
ance of things, believe what God says about 
them. The world is full of such dangers, and 
only those who are " in Christ" are safe from 
them. 

» * 

THE RELIGION OF THE BOOK. 
fJA ROMAN Catholic woman once came to the 
JpY house of a Christian gentleman with her 

son, a fine young fellow, about seventeen 
years of age. 

" The truth is," she said, u we don't know 
what to do ; we are both ignorant, and what 
can we know ? " 

I gave her son a copy of the New Testament, 
and the following testimony shows the good use 
he made of it. 

Some time after he met the woman and asked 
her, " What is your son doing with the Bible ? " 

" Oh, then," said she, " that's a strange lad. 
Since the day he got the Book, nothing will do 
for him but reading, and now he is so queer that 
he makes myself ashamed of the way he goes 
on, speaking against the Roman Catholic 
religion. Instead of coming to the chapel, as 
the other young men do in the street, he will 
go into some quiet place and be always read
ing—always at Luke and John." 

Then when I asked her, "• What religion does 
he think the right one ? " 

" Why then," she said, " to tell you the 
truth, I am sure in my heart he does not care 
a straw for any one, but only altogether about 
what the Book tells him—he is all for the 
religion of the Book." 
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A PAUSE IN THE PRAYER. 

I F I should die 'fore I 'wake ," said 
Donny, kneeling sit grand
mother's knee ; u If I should die 

'fore I wake "—** I p ray , " prompted 
the gentle voice. " Go on, Donny ." 
•' Wait a minu te , " interposed the 
small hoy, scrambling to his feet and 
hurrying away downstairs. In a brief 
space he was back again and, drop
ping down in his place, took up his 
petition where he had left off. But 
when the little white-gowned form 
was safely tucked in bed, the grand
mother questioned with loving rebuke 
concerning the interruption. 

** But I did th ink what I was say
ing, grandmother ; t ha t ' s why I had 
to stop. You sec, I 'd upset Ted's 
menagerie, and stood all his wooden 
soldiers on their heads jus t to see how 
he'd tear around in the mornin ' . ' 'f 
I should die 'fore I wake, ' why—I 
didn't want him to find 'em tha t 
way ; so I had to go down and fix 
'em right. There 's lots of things tha t 
seem funny if you're goin' to keep on 
livin', but you don ' t want 'em tha t 
way if you should die 'fore you wake." 

" That was right, dear ; it was 
right," commented the voice with its 
tender quaver. " A good many of 
our prayers would not be hur t by 
stopping in the middle of them to 
undo a wrong." 

JL £<L 2<L 
*V ¥K *? 

A DISCOVERY. 

IN the isles of the outer Hebrides, around 
which the wild waves of the Atlantic 
beat in their grandeur , there lived a fisher

man in his cot by the shore. He was a God
fearing man, and t a u g h t his children to reverence 
the Word of God, which he loved and rested 
on for His salvat ion. 

In a furious gale, his fishing boat was swamped, 
and he, with another , sank to a watery grave. 
His wife, always feeble in health, sickened by 
the shock, wras laid in the grave a few months 
after, leaving Nell, and her brother Josey, to 
the care of an aun t , poor in this world's things, 
but rich in faith. She counted on God to 
provide for her sister 's orphans, and would not 
let them be severed from her. 

Out on these lone isles people believe in God, 
for as one of t hem well said : " We have none 
to t rust bu t H im, cut off from the world as we 
are." And the orphans were t augh t by their 

godly aunt to " set their hope in God " (Psa. 
lxxviii. 7), for daily bread, as well as for eternal 
salvation. 

The orphan children, gathering shellfish by 
the seaside one day, noticed a strange-looking 
object out in the sea, floating towards the rocks. 
The tide was bringing it nearer to wrhere they 
stood, and curious to see what it contained, 
pulled it toward them with a piece of wood. 
A neatly-tied parcel, when opened, disclosed 
a Bible, and the astonished children ran to show 
it to their aunt . On opening its water-soaked 
pages, she found a number of bank notes, 
placed between the leaves. This she a t once 
made known to those who had authori ty in 
the isle, bu t as the usual proceedings brought 
no claimants, i t was unanimously decided t h a t 
they should be returned to the orphan finders. 
And they proved enough to bring them up , to 
educate and send them out into the world. 
They are now both happy in the Lord's salvation. 
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X . — " T H E NOBLE AllMY OF MARTYRS PRAISE 
T H E E . " 

f^T S we sing these words—words which have 
/ t \ been sung in the worship of God in many 

lands for seventeen centuries in the old 
Latin hymn we call the Te Deum—do we think 
of those people in olden days who, because 
they were witnesses to the Lord Jesus, were 
called upon to lay down their lives for the 
faith ? The word martyr really means im wit
ness," but we usually apply it strictly to those 

, who seal their witness with their blood. 
And we are quite sure tha t as they are 

gathered around the throne of God in heaven, 
they do praise Him for His great love in opening 
tha t beautiful home for them. 

The martyrs have been found in every age 
and in every land. They have been young and 
old, learned and unlearned ; they have had 
black, and yellow, and white skins ; and they 
have reached heaven through different forms 
of persecution. But the one thing in which 
they are all alike is tha t they have been made 
children of God through faith in Christ Jesus, 
and have had their sins washed away by His 
most precious blood. 

Amongst t ha t praising mar tyr throng are 
three African boys. Their names were 
Seruwanga, Ka Rumba, and Lugulama. They 
had black skins and woolly hair, and perhaps 
if you had seen them you might not have quite 
liked the look of them. But the outside of us 
does not mat te r . I t is the inside, the real 
" you™ t ha t is the thing tha t counts. And 
more ofte$ than not a t rue, warm heart , and a 
fine noble character arc hidden inside an 
un at tra cti ve fcxterio r. 

Now how came it about t ha t Seruwanga, 

Ka Rumba, and Lulugama were called upon 
to suffer and to die for their faith in the Lord 
Jesus Christ. 

I t was in the year 1 885 and in the country of 
Uganda. LTganda, as most of you know, is a 
lat'ge kingdom in the hear t of Africa. I t has 
'gr-eat natural beauties, and its people were less 
degraded and more resourceful than most of 
thp other peoples in the great dark continent. 

Explorers had been there , and had brought 
back word of the mountains and lakes they 
had discovered, bu t it was not unti l Henry M. 
Stanley (and his is a name you mus t find out 

j more about) wrote home in 1875 a glowing and 
I fervent appeal for Christian missionaries, that 

Uganda began to be though t of. 
I Five months later—in April , 1870—eight 
j brave young Christian men, two engineers, 

a curate, an architect, a working man, and a 
| builder, made up the pa r ty of pioneer mission

aries for t ha t dis tant and needy country. 
I Now, more than th i r ty years later, it is a 
I comparatively easy thing to get to the heart 
! of Africa, and before very many more years 

pass, there will be few difficulties left. But 
when these eight young men s ta r ted out, they 
had to face obstacles and dangers t h a t demanded 
all their strength and all their courage. 

I However, they held on their way, and by so 
| doing made the way easier for those who 
| followed them. 
| As years passed by, more missionaries went 

out, and the Gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ 
! was preached among the nat ives, and many 

believed. 
Then a sad thing happened. The King, 

Intesa, who had been favourable to the mission
aries, though he did not become a Christian, 
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died. His son, Mwanga, succeeded to the 
throne. He was a thoroughly bad man, cruel, 
vicious, and treacherous. He did not like the 
white man to be in his country, and he did not 
like any of his people to embrace the white 
man's religion. So persecution began. Some 
of the Christians managed to escape, but some 
were captured and p u t to death by torture and 
burning, amongst t hem the three boys named 
above. 

" They climbed the steep ascent of heaven 
Through peril, toil, and puin : 

0 God, to us may grace be given 
To iollow in their train." 

E. A. 

w w w 

GOSPEL ARITHMETIC. 

H E R E is a sort of addit ion which everyone 
can do and does do, and t h a t is adding 
sin to sin. Dur ing the last day, the last 

week, the last mon th and the last year, you 
have been doing t h a t kind of addition. Even 
if we committed only one sin a day—and we 
do far more t h a n tha t—there would be a t the 
end of a year abou t 365 sins against us ; and 
at the end of, say, ten years, we should have 
committed between 3000 and 4000 sins. And 
when we remember t h a t ONE sin is enough, if 
unforgiven, to shu t us out of heaven, we see 
what a terrible sum in addition we have been 
working out in our lives. And the solemn 
fact is t h a t we cannot t ake a single sin away, 
although we go on adding daily 1 

No, we cannot do SUBTRACTION of sins, 
however hard we m a y t ry , whether by turning 
over a new leaf, or forming good habits , or 
performing religious duties such as at tending 
church or saying our prayers . 

But J E S U S can do subtract ion of sins, and is 
just waiting for us to receive Him as our 
Saviour in order to t ake all our sins away. You 
remember how J o h n the Bapt is t , pointing to 
the Lord Jesus Christ, said, " Behold the Lamb 
of God, t h a t t ake th away the sin of the world." 
Yes, Christ is t he taker away of sins ; He can 
do subtraction of sins. 

And He is so eager to do it for us. A little 
hoy had behaved badly a t home, and as a 
punishment he was forbidden to see his mother, 
who happened to be ill in her own room. The 
poor little fellow felt i t keenly, and presently 
took a slate and wrote on it these words : 
44 Dear mother , if you forgive me, please clean 
the s late ." Then he handed the slate to the 
nurse, who gave i t to his mother . Presently 
nurse came ou t with the slate in her hand and 
gave it back to the boy. I t had been cleaned, 

and underneath, written by his mother, were 
the words : " With mother's love." 

And tha t is how the Lord forgives us the 
wrong things tha t we have done against Him— 
and all sin is against God. He is so pleased 
to take away our sins, and He does it " with 
love." There is therefore no reason, except 
our own wicked self-will, why we should hold 
back from going to Him tha t He may subtract 
all our sins. 

Then there is MULTIPLICATION. This speaks 
to us of growing in grace. When we get our 
sins forgiven, tha t is the first step in the Christian 
life. We must make progress ; we must " get 
on " and learn to please our Saviour and Lord 
better and better. Only a very dull and stupid 
boy or girl remains always in the same standard 
a t school. The teacher expects his scholar 
to get on and make progress. And our great 
Teacher and Friend expects the same from us 
who belong to Him and are in His school. And 
we know what we are to do to grow as Christians. 
We are to study God's Word ; we are to go 
to Him constantly in prayer ; we are to seek 
to obey His will every day. I t is not hard, bu t 
a pleasure, to serve One Whom we have learnt 
to love. Let us then see to it t ha t we practise 
Gospel multiplication by making progress in the 
Christian life. 

And what does DIVISION tell us of ? I t speaks 
of separation. In the life of our Lord on 
earth it is mentioned more than once t h a t 
" there was a d iv is ion" among the people 
because of Him. People had to take sides, so 
t h a t they were either for Him or against Him. 
And so it is to-day. We must take sides. I t 
is of no use saying, " I'll be neut ra l , " for He 
said, 44 He tha t is not for Me is against Me." 
Some say, 44 I 'm thinking about i t " ; and 
then, perhaps years afterwards when they are 
asked whether they are on the Lord's side, 
they give the same reply, 44 I 'm thinking about 
i t . " To be on His side means being on the 
winning side ; it means being on the side of 
all t ha t is t rue, and good, and pure, and brave 
and unselfish. I t ought not then to be hard 
to say, 44 Yes, I am on the Lord's side." Jesus 
claims your heart , and life, and service. I t is 
God's will for you t h a t you should commit 
yourself to Christ. And so every day t h a t 
you remain away from Him is a day spent in 
disobedience to God. Will you not then come 
to Him so as to belong to Him for ever ? You 
will then know how t rue and blessed are these 
words :— 

" Happy is the boy who trusts in Him; 
Happy is the girl who is cleansed from sin ; 

Never to a child did the Lord say, ' N o ' ; 
Let us one and all to the Saviour go." 
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BABY'S HAND. 
NLY a tiny baby hand, and yet what a 

mighty work it wrought! 
Have you ever felt the clasp of baby's 

little chubby hand around your linger ? If so 
perhaps you will appreciate this story of a dear 
little babe whose daddy was drawn from the 
path of indifference, which surely leads to 
destruction, on to the path of faith in God, 
which leads to life everlasting. 

He was a seafaring man, and only saw his 
loved ones at intervals of three or four weeks, 
and then only for a day or two, but such a 
loving husband and father. After one of these 
voyages he returned home to find his darling 
babe very ill and felt that she was not long for 
this world. Oh, the anguish of his heart to see 
her there, all unconscious of the loved presence. 

He did not know the Lord Jesus Christ as his 
Saviour; he had hitherto been quite indifferent 
about eternal things and knew not what was 
about to take place for his darling. He got 
down on his knees at the bedside and tried to 
think it out. Would she die and be buried and 
he would never see her again ? "Oh, no; God in 
mercy spare my child, I cannot part with her. 
If she lives I will lead a better life and read my 
Bible." Thus he agonized for his babe's life, but 
God did not seem to hear. While he was on 
his knees, that well-known and loved verse 
came home to him from the Fatherland: 
" Suffer the little children to come unto Me and 
forbid them not, for of such is the Kingdom of 
Heaven." If only he could be sure that his 
child would be with Jesus, and that some day 
he might see her again, he felt he could be more 
resigned to letting her go, so once again he 
asked God if he would give him the assurance 
that he desired by letting the little hand be 
raised and all sign of pain and distress pass 
from the loved face. 

Oh, children, or reader, do not try to make 
bargains with God, who offers you full salvation 
for nothing but belief in His word. God does 
not always answer our prayers as we desire, 
for sometimes we ask for things which would 
not be good for us ; on this occasion, however, 
He gave the answer direct, for while Daddy 
watched the life fluttering away from his 
darling's breast, up went the the little hand, 
straight over head (not half-way up as some of 
us put our hand when asked, " Who is on the 
Lord's side ? "), and the face was transformed 
into one of marvellous beauty. 

Oh, the patience of grace of our God to use 
our dearest earthly treasures in this way. He 
knew his bab$ was safe home with the Jesus who 
had said, "Ifoftyd them not," but he felt so 
unworthy to follow her, so now his cry was," God 

be merciful to me, a sinner," and this prayer 
was as speedily answered as the last. He saw 
Jesus in all His perfection, taking the sinners1 

place and bearing our sins in His own body on 
the tree, and a great peace filled his soul, which 
no amount of difficulties or earthly cares could 
d i s t u r b - s. A. n. 

AL Ji. Ji. 
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WHAT SHALL I DO? 
" T SAY girls, do let us all have a rest, I'm 

I tired out," and suiting her actions to 
her words, the speaker, a girl of thirteen 

summers, flung herself upon the green sward 
beneath her and proceeded to fan her perspiring 
face with her hat. 

Glad of the opportunity, the other girls at 
once followed her example and soon all were 
comfortably seated. 

They had been playing at " Rounders," a game 
that is most exciting and enjoyable, but which, 
played on a broiling summer's day, has the effect 
of making one feci " rather warm." 

" Let us each tell what we are going to do when 
we leave school," said one. 

This suggestion met with everyone's approval, 
and soon all were discussing the various ways 
of spending one's life, so as to get tho most 
enjoyment out of it. 

How sad to note that in the expressing of each 
of their aims not one took the Lord into account, 
or considered for a single moment His interests. 
Each one was too busily engrossed in thinking 
of what would give them the most satisfaction. 

How truly are the words, " Away with Him, 
we will not have this Man to rule over us," 
echoed in the hearts of people to-day. 

" Oh," says one, " I don't say that I won't 
have the Lord. I wouldn't go so far as that, but 
I think the best way is to have a good time here 
on earth and then, when ^ou get too old for 
pleasure, then if you like you can turn 
religious." 

That is worldly wisdom. Would you, dear 
reader, treat your best friend like that ? To 
scorn and shun him until the day came when 
you needed his help ? " Nay, surely not," you 
say, " It would be mean." 

Now consider Him, the Lord Jesus. Will you 
reject His friendship ? His love ? The love for 
you that cost Him so much ? 

If you will not accept Him as your Saviour, 
you will one day meet Him as your Judge, but 
oh, now in this day of grace, while He so merci
fully offers you His free pardon and forgiveness, 
trust in Him. " Believe in the Lord Jesus 
Christ and thou shalt be saved." 

E . D . G. 
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Scripture Searching. 
Rewards will be given In each class 

at the end of the half-year. Only ONE 
prize will be given to any one success
ful Searcher In the current year. 

Questions for October, 1920. 
Matthew 20-22. 

1. "The last . . . chosen." Find this pas
sage and write it out. 

2. Who will sit on the right hand and the 
left hand of the Lord Jesus ? 

3. What saying of the prophet was fulfilled 
when the Lord Jesus sat on the ass ? 

4. What answer was given to the question— 
Who is this ? 

5. What did the Lord say about the kingdom 
of God being taken from the Jews ? 

6. What sort of people did the king's servants 
gather together to the marriage ? 

7. Who was speechless ? 
8. If David, then call Him Lord. What 

scripture did the Lord quote in this connection ? 
9. What did the Lord quote from Exodus 

to show that God was the God of the living ? 
10. Find a passage that speaks of a stone. 

Write it out and say who is meant by the stone. 

RULES FOR SCRIPTURE SEARCHERS. 
1. Searchers under 10, answer 6 questions. 

Ages 10 to 12, answer 8 questions. Over 12, 
answer all questions. 

2. Only a reference Bible to be used, no 
concordance, no outside help. 

3. Give the chapter and verse where you find 
each answer. 

4. Put your name and address and age this 
year on first lines of your paper. 

5. Address envelope—" Scripture Searching," 
Central Bible Truth Depot, 5, Rose Street, 
London, E.C. 4. Do not stick down, but tuck in 
flap, put on Jd. stamp (unless over loz.) and 
post to reach by end of month. Answers 
from abroad may be sent later. 

BRAR Y O U N G F R I E N D S , 
I think you must have found the question* for August 

very dlfllcult, us so m a n y of you have made mistakes. Many 
counted the parables in Mat t . U>. incorrectly, and gave the 
wrong unswer to No. i5. Others gave only one account of 
the feeding of the mul t i tudes instead of two for No. 7. I 
hope you will do the answers more carefully this time. Notice 
the answers to Nos. (I and 7 this month . Have you been 
found ye t V Have you got the wedding garment on ? Pie use 
write your answers In black ink dist inctly. I could hardly 
read some of them this month. 

Mjr love to you all, 
Your friend, J. L. 
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August Searchers 
Age over 12 Years. 

1st Class.—-J. Mirdonald, K. liiekni'ds. 
2nd C l a s s - - I 1 ' . Jlwrv, A. Coxon, John rosier, W. Jack , 

1']. Linley, 1). Munlonalil, C. Mansfield, U Itielcirds, 
O. Smallev, II. Selley, H. Swepxnn. M. Todd, I). Walts. 

3rd Class . — J. I'.Miop, M. Hollon, I'. Crooke-, It. Devenish, 
(!. Dodds, It. Dowdi-ll, (i. Klks, M. I-Y.ir, J. Foster, 
H. Home, 11. Holder, JO. Hodgson, M. Humphries, J']. 
Ireland, E. Jones, W. Johnson, J . KIIILT, J). Lefeanv, 
K. .Martin, S. .Major, jr. Hint , H. Kednian, I-!. Rilzema, 
V. Uouthaii, C. Hose, I). Suall , 10. Suann , Ituth Smith, 
It. .Smith (U.S.A.), (.'. .Smith, D. Thomas. 

Age 10 to 12 Years. 
1st Class .—L. Hewines, N. Ives, C. Molver, K. Wells, C. 

Willows. 
2 n d Class .—H. Coxon, fl. Furrell, A. Mansfield, d . McMinn, 

11. Moore, K. Pauley, 11. i'ilon, W. Sellev, U. Smith, 
M. Silk, it. Trotter . 

3 r d C las s .— I''. Combes, D. Combes, W. Dargie, [. Deacon, 
JO. lOUi'ott, A. JOdinouds, A. Kairbairn, It. (irilliths, \ \ . 
Hodgson, Jt. Howk't t , S. Lofeau.v, <i. Ixiye, It." Minilie, 
E. Jtouthan, L. Swall, K. Thomas, M. Tucker, C. Twaits. 

Age under 10 Years. 
1st Class-—None. 
2 n d Class.—A. Dodds, D. flapper, M. Lefeaux, P . Nottinglc, 

A. Tilon, M. Weller, 
3rd Class .—H. Bennett , J . Long, M. Pavey. 

Answers to August Questions. 
Matthew 13-15. 

1. Seven. 
2. Four. 
3. I will open my mouth in parables ; I will 

utter things which have been kept secret from 
the foundation of the world (Matt. 13. 35). 

4. They were spoken by the Lord Jesus to 
Peter, when he was beginning to sink as he 
walked on the water (Matt. 14. 31). 

5. Honour thv father and mother (Matt. 15. 
4). 

G. A prophet is not without honour, save 
in his own country, and in his own house 
(Matt. 13. 57). 

7. There were—Loaves People Remainder. 
5 5000 12 baskets. 

(Matt. 14. 17). 
7 4000 7 baskets. 

(Matt. 15. 34). 
8. They said, It is a spirit. Jesus said, Be of 

good cheer ; it is I ; be not afraid (Matt. 14. 
20, 27). 

9. Because they saw the dumb speak, the 
maimed made whole, the lame to walk, and 
the blind to see (Matt. 15. 31). 

10. Have mercy on me, O Lord, Thou Son 
of David ; my daughter is grievously vexed 
with a devil (Matt. 15. 22). 
Lord, help me (ver. 25). 
Truth, Lord ; yet the dogs eat of the crumbs 
which fall from their master's table (ver. 27). 



TEXT FOR COLOURING. 

Short interesting articles containing the Gospel will be welcomed by the tditor: 
J. A. SINCLAIR, Westgate Hill Grange, Newcaatle-on-Tyne. 

CENTRAL BIBLE TRUTH DEPOT, 5, Rose Street, Paternoster Square, London, E.C.4. 
WESTEBJf."iOBLK &- TRACT DEPOT, 12, WATERLOO 

WflffiKX* WESTON-SUPER-MARE. 
THE NORTidWOT COUNTIES BIBLE & TRACT DEPOT 

63 A, BLAOKKCT BTliKKT, NEWOASTLE-ON-TYNE ' 

GOSPEL MESSENGER OFFICE, 2 & 3, BRI8T0 PLACE 
EDINBURGH. 

BIBLE & TRACT DEPOT, 373, ELIZABETH STREET 
SYDNEY, AUSTRALIA. 
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SOMETHING TO BE 
REMEMBERED. 

DURING the last few months, a great deal 
has been [said and written about the 
Pilgrim Fathers, who sailed from 

Plymouth, and founded one of the earliest 
settlements in America three hundred years ago. 
They were very plucky folk to sail away across 
the great ocean in a small ship to an unknown 
land, but I am sure you know their story well 
enough, so I shall only tell you one thing about 
them which is not usually told in history books, 
or referred to in celebrations such as those 
which have recently taken place. 

The Pilgrim Fathers first of all left England 
for Holland because they were persecuted for 
their faith, and later they left Ley den in that 
country for Plymouth in order to start on their 
ocean voyage thence. Well, when they left 
Leyden, John Robinson, who had preached to 
them, gave them a parting word, in the course 
of which he said this, " l a m verily persuaded 
the Lord hath more truth yet to break forth out 
of His Holy Word ". 

That sentence has become famous, and I 
want you to remember it. The three hundred 
years that have passed have proved how right 
he was in what he said. The Reformation had 
then not long taken place, and though the truth 
of justification by faith had been clearly brought 
out, and many began to see how false was the 
idea of the Romish church that men could be 
saved by works and penances and sacraments, 
yet there was a lot more truth that was not 
understood at that time. No one seems to have 
understood, for instance, about the second 
coming of Christ, so as to be really waiting for 
Him. 

Yet all the while that truth, and all other 
truth, was there in God's Holy Word. It only 
needed eyes to see it, and hearts to understand. 

When you take the Bible into your hand, 
remember that it is the fountain-head of God's 
truth. All that God has to say to us is there. 
You may not see much yet. It may seem to 
you, especially in some of its books, not very 
interesting or understandable ; but by-and-by, 
if you love and obey it, the very parts you now 
find dry will become full of blessing and help. 
So as you read it always say to yourself, " I am 
verily persuaded the Lord hath more truth yet 
to break forth out of His Holy Word ". 

F. B. H. 

* • * 
" ALL4 ^ Jike sheep have gone astray ; we 

have tumt&ijjfery one to his own way ; and the 
Lord hatH'McWpn Him the iniquity of us a l l " 
(Isaiah liii. 6). 

THE MOTHERS CONVERSION. 

THE widowed mother of a large family was 
much troubled by her only daughter 
showing signs of " turning religious ". 

Now religion was all right if it was confined 
to saying your prayers night and morning, and 
going to Church on Sundays, but she did not 
see that any more than that was necessary. 

Doubtless some time or other she had heard 
those precious verses of God's Word, " God so 
loved the wrorld that He gave His only begotten 
Son, that whosoever believeth on Him should 
not perish but have everlasting life " (John iii. 
16). " Christ Jesus came into the world to save 
sinners " (1 Tim. i. 15). And perhaps that 
solemn question of another verse, " How shall 
we escape if we neglect so great salvation ? " (Heb. 
ii. 8), but they had left no impression on her 
mind. 

She never looked into her Bible to see how 
she must be saved, so therefore knew nothing 
of Christ having died and shed % His blood to 
atone to God for her sins, or of the awful eternity 
which awaited her if she did not turn to God 
for the forgiveness He Was offering to her in 
virtue of it. 

She soon found the religion she so deplored 
was rapidly spreading in her family, for her 
daughter, as soon as she had trusted in Christ 
as her Own Saviour, had lost no time in bringing 
before her seven brothers the momentous subject 
of their soul's salvation, showing them that 
though they were such good, steady young men, 
they were not Christians any more than 
she had been, and that they needed to be 
saved just as much as she did. 

The result was that one after another, though 
with widely different experiences, and in some 
cases with strong opposition at first, they all 
took their places before God as sinners and 
confessed Christ as their Saviour, 

The mother knew what was going on in her 
family, having read the letters sent home by 
some of her sons, but had given no clue as to its 
effect on her own mind, until one day the words 
dropped from her lips, as if involuntarily, 
" My children are all saved, and J am left out". 

The glad news that " Christ Jesus came into 
the world to save sinners ", that His own Self 
bare our sins in His own body on the tree 
(1 Peter ii. 24), was brought before her, and in 
a few days she said with a very happy face, 
" Oh ! how simple it is, just taking what Christ 
has done for me ". 

Yes, it is just taking, appropriating for our
selves, what Christ, by His atoning death, has 
done for us, but at what infinite suffering to 
Christ was- this- priceless salvation obtained for 
us. F. A. 
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"CHILDREN, OBEY YOUR 
PARENTS" {Eph. vi. i). 

Dora. There was a wild chase on the lawn. 
" I n a minute " Dora came back weeping, with 
the dead bird in her hand. 

Dora cried ; mother was sad, but said, " A 
great many things may happen in a minute ". 

Dora never forgot that lesson. All her grief 
would not restore her bird to life. She had 
learned from experience the evil of delay, so 
may all who read this story. 

* * * 
| SOLOMON. 

OLOMON, who was King David's son, and 
who came to the throne of Israel on the 
death of his father, was very wise, so 

wise that the Bible says, " Solomon exceeded 
all the kings of the earth for riches and for I 
wisdom, and all the earth sought the presence 
of Solomon to hear his wisdom, which God had 
put into his hear t" (1 Kings x. 23-24). 

Did you notice the last few words of that 
passage, " which God had put into his heart " ? 
You remember the Lord appeared to Solomon 
in a dream very soon after he had been made 
king, and God said to him, " Ask what I shall 
give thee ". Solomon answrered God by asking 
for an understanding heart to judge the great 
nation of Israel, " For ", he said, " who is able 
to judge this Thy so great a people ? " Solomon 
did not ask for riches, or for honour, or for the 
lives of his enemies, and because of his asking 
for an understanding heart, which God gave 
him, in addition he was given riches and honour, 
so that there was not a king like him. 

I wonder now, what you, dear boy or girl, 
would have asked for had it been you to whom 
the question had been put ? A little girl when 
asked this question by her Sunday-school 
teacher, replied, " I should ask Him to take me 
to heaven ". She was told that although she 
was a sinner and not fit to go into God's presence 
because of all her sins, sins which perhaps were 
forgotten, and little things she had done which 
probably she did not think were naughty, yet 
God had made it possible for her to go to heaven, 
where all is pure and holy, and where no sin nor 
anything that defileth can ever enter, through 
the precious death on Calvary of God's beloved 
Son, the Lord Jesus Christ, and that by simply 
trusting in Jesus all her sins would be washed 
away and she would be made fit to go to heaven. 

Solomon's name means " Peaceful". God 
gave him a peaceable reign, and every child, 
man, or woman who trusts in Jesus for salvation 
has in his or her heart a peace which passeth know
ledge, and happy indeed are they who enjoy this 
peace, a peace which will last foreternity. 

Dear children, will you not come to Jesus 
and trust Him as your own Saviour, and this 
peace and happiness will be yours. L. H. 
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X I . TIIE CIIILDREN OF THE COVENANTERS. 

SOME of you perhaps remember reading in 
the January number of O U R CHILDREN 
how the Quaker children of Reading 

kept their Sunday meetings for worship during 
the time tha t their fathers and mothers were in 
prison for conscience' sake. 

About the same time tha t the Quakers were 
being persecuted in England, the Christians in 
Scotland were enduring severe sufferings. All 
who would not conform to the form of religious 
worship ordered by the king, because they felt 
tha t God's Word showed them a way more 
acceptable to Him, were hunted from their 
homes, their property confiscated or burnt , and 
very often they were put to death in a cruel 
manner. 

The king's soldiers, headed by John Graham 
of Claverhouse, scoured the country, the horse
men, or dragoons, taking the hilly par ts , and 
the foot soldiers searching the lower districts. 
Houses were entered rudely, and searched for 
suspected people : old and young, men and 
women alike, were taken before the magistrates, 
and if they were found to belong to the 
" Covenanters ' ' they were thrown into prison, 
if they wrere not killed outright. 

These conditions caused many of the men 
and some of the women to fly from their homes 
when they knew the soldiers were coming, and 
take refuge among the heather-covered hills, 
where were many concealed caves, and lie in 
hiding for days together until the danger was 
past, for the time being. 

Even little lonely whitewashed cottages, 
standing ByHhemselves on bleak hillsides, or in 
the shelter 61 some wood, were not safe from 
the invaders. No pity was shown to even the 
weakest or most aged man or woman who was 

known to belong to the " psalm singers " , as 
they were taunt ingly nicknamed. If King 
Charles had only known it , these people who 
feared God so much t h a t they dared to disobey 
their earthly monarch ra ther t h a n disobey His 
Word, were amongst his most loyal and faithful 
subjects. Bu t he did not know tha t , for he 
listened to what his foolish and wicked courtiers 
said, and did not t ake the t rouble to find out 
the actual t r u t h . 

One morning when the summer sun was 
shining brightly, and all seemed peaceful, a 
group of about th i r ty boys and girls were playing 
among the heather not far from the t iny hamlet 
where their homes were, when all a t once there 
came upon them a troop of soldiers. The officer 
shouted roughly to the children, frightening 
them, and causing them to huddle closely 
together in the a t t empt to protect one another. 

A firing par ty of the soldiers was drawn out 
before them, and they were bidden to look 
straight a t the muskets . 

i4 Now " , cried he, " you shall all die if you 
do not answer what I ask. Tell me where your 
fathers and mothers are , and who comes to your 
homes." 

Not one of the children answered, whereupon 
the man pointed to one lad of ten years of age 
who stood bravely with his head up, saying' 
i ; You, what might your name be ? And 
what is your father's name V " The boy 
answered truthfully, bu t to all the other 
questions not a single answer was forthcoming 
from any one of the youngsters . They all knew 
what suffering might come to their elders if they 
told, and they were too brave and loyal to do so. 

At this the ollicer waxed furious, and cried 
out , " P u t up a prayer this minute , for ye shall 
all die, every one of ye " 1 
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So the soldiers made the children kneel down, 
all but the one lad who had first answered, and 
who now stood with his shoulders set back as I 
though he were at drill. " I have done no 
wrong. I'll die this way ", said he. 

Then on being again ordered to pray, a little 
girl named Maggie, who had hold of her six-year-
old brother Alec's hand, said, 

44 An' it please you, sir, me and Alec canna 
pray, but we can sing 4 The Lord's my Shep
herd ', gin that will do. Ma mither learned it 
us ", and before anyone could stop her, she was 
on her feet, saying, " Stan' up Alec my wee 
mannie ", and in a clear voice, quickly joined 
by the other children, she began :— 

" The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want, 
lie makes me down to lie 

In pastures green ; He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by." 

As the childish voices sang verse by verse of 
the beautiful Scotch version of the 23rd Psalm, 
trooper after trooper turned away his head, for, 
hardened men as they were, they had all learned 
that psalm when they were boys. Tears ran 
down many cheeks, and at last even the cruel 
officer turned his bridle rein and rode off with his 
men loosely following him, the sound of the 
childish voices still in their ears, 

" Tea though I walk in death's dark vale, 
Yet will I fear none ill, 

For Thou art with nic : and Thy rod 
And stall me comfort still." 

Thus it was that God sent His angel and 
protected His little ones from the cruel purposes 
of these wicked men. 

Boys and girls, prize as your most precious 
possession the liberty given us in these days to 
read the Bible and to worship God, and keep 
His day holy, none daring to interfere with us. 
This liberty was bought with the sufferings and 
the life blood of our forefathers. Let us take 
care that we use it rightly, and do not let it slip 
away from us as though it were of no value. 

E. A. 

* # # 
THE SUMMER HOLIDAY. 

WO girls were sitting and chatting to each 
other, when one remarked, " Well, 
Elinor, where are you going for your 

summer holiday ? " 
44 Oh, I am going to S again. My mother 

and the others have arranged to go there, so of 
course I must go too, but it is not a pleasant 
prospect, I assure you ". 

44 No, I should think not indeed ", replied her 
friend sympathetically. 441 really can't think 
why they choose such a gay, fashionable kind 
of place. But why don't you suggest a change, 
and propose a nice country holiday ? " 

" I am afraid I can't do so very well, as they all 
like S so much. It would sound rather 
selfish, as I am only one amongst them, but I 
should just love a country holiday ". 

A few weeks later the two friends met again. 
44 Well, Elinor," exclaimed Edith, 44 you do 
look well, in spite of having spent the time in 
such a place. Tell me all about it. Did you 
find it very trying ? " 

Elinor laughed as she replied, 44 Oh no, I 
really can't complain, and I want to tell you 
about an old woman I visited, and I really 
believed she turned to the Lord, so that made 
up for everything else ". 

441 should just think so. Do tell me about ! 
her ", said Edith eagerly. 

44 Well, I went with a good supply of Gospel 
tracts, and whenever I got an opportunity to 
slip away by myself, I went to some of the slum 
parts of the town and gave out the books. Oh ! 
what awful places some of them were. One 
can hardly conceive of human beings living in 
such surroundings. The contrast seemed so 
great between the gay and bright-looking 
people I passed and these wretched folk. 

" The children used to crowd around me, and I 
had some fine talks to them as I gave them some 
books. One day I went to a room where a poor 
old woman was lying ill. The furniture was 
composed of dirty old boxes, and I sat on one 
of these while I talked to her. 

" When I offered her a book she replied that she 
could neither read nor write, so I just talked to 
her as simply as I could. I said, 4 Now you 
would like to know you were going to heaven 
and not to hell, would you not ? ' 

44 * Aye yes, indeed I would', she said; 4 I 
am terrified when I think of going to hell ' . So 
I told her that God was wanting to save her, and 
had given His Son to die for her sins, and bare 
the punishment due to her. As I went on to 
tell her that God was offering the full forgiveness 
of all her sins as a free gift because Jesus had 
died for her, and all she had to do was just to 
take what God was offering to her, I noticed she 
listened with a good deal of interest, 

" Then I suggested that she should tell the 
Lord that she would like to be saved and would 
trust Him as her own Saviour. I knelt down, 

j and after a few minutes of quietness she suddenly 
said, 4 Oh Lord, I do believe on Thee \ Then 

I I prayed aloud for her, and after a little more 
I talk, and repeating a good many Gospel verses, 

I left. 
" I called several times after that, and felt quite 

sure that in her simple way she had really 
believed on the Lord Jesus. 

" So you see my holiday had its bright side, 
t oo" . 

1 H. H. S. 
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MY FIRST SLIDE; OR, HOW 
TO TRUST. 

I SEE ag number of boys and girls on the ice 
sliding and skating. One little fellow, 
afraid to venture out on the lake alone, 

is held by his two sisters, one on either side, 
while he has his first slide. He seemed very 
much afraid to place his whole weight on the 
ice at first; perhaps he thought it would not 
bear him, but as he was led on and felt it firm 
beneath his feet, and saw bigger and heavier 
boys flying across it fearlessly, he gained con
fidence, so that before half-an-hour he was as 
far from fear and as full of confidence as any 
there. 

As I walked along from that frozen pond I 
remembered how, when a lad, I was just like 
that little fellow on the ice, in regard to my faith 
in Christ and in His power to save. I was 
awakened to see myself a sinner in need of a 
Saviour at the age of nine, during a season of 
awakening, when many old and young were 
saved. I wanted to be saved, but was afraid 
I would " fall away " and return to my sinful 
ways and companions. Others of my school
mates had trusted in Christ and were happy, 
two of them especially, who had been my play
mates, and they were very earnest in seeking 
my salvation. 

On a Sunday afternoon, as we all walked 
along from Sunday School, these two boys, Jim 
and Willie, got hold of me and spoke to me 
about Christ. 

" I believe that He died for me, but I am not 
saved. I do not have the right kind of faith ", 
I»said in reply. 

44 Just trust yourself to Him, Jack" , said 
Willie, " it's the easiest thing in the world. You 
just let go all else and give yourself over to Him". 

That simple explanation of " believing ", or 
" trusting ", was used to bring the light of the 
Gospel into my heart. " Give yourself over to 
Him ", like as the child trusts himself on the 
ice, and the lad learning to swim commits him
self to the water. 

Yes, that was what showed me the real 
meaning of faith, which had so puzzled and 
perplexed me before. I did trust myself to 
Christ, Who is " Mighty to save ", that after
noon, and He saved me as He promised, for it 
is written in the Word of God, " Whoso putteth 
his trust in the Lord shall be safe " (Prov. xxix. 
25). Have you so trusted, or do you fear to 
" give yourj»lf over " ? 

't J* JA J4 

w ^r *»r 
" I HAVE gone Astray like a lost sheep ; seek 

thy servant" (Psalm cxix. 170). 

LOST EDDIE. 

THE little fellow left home in company with 
a group of companions to look for a 
travelling circus coming along from the 

next town, and was last seen in the vicinity of a 
bridge. 

Night came, and Eddie was not to be found. 
We started off to seek him, and after walking 
for miles and asking at every house, we heard 
that a lost boy had been found by the wayside 
crying, and taken to a farmhouse further along. 

There Eddie was found, seated by the warm 
fireside, and quite happy. He could tell his 
name and where he lived, but was unable to 
find his way home. 

Very like the sinner, away from God, lost, 
and unable to find the way back. But if you 
are willing to own your name to be " Sinner," 
then it was for you that Jesus died (Rom. v. 6). 
He came to seek and to save the " lost " (Luke 
xix. 10). When we took Eddie home there 
was great joy, as there is in heaven over every 
sinner saved. 

34. 34. 34. 
fZ *r *r 

"I KNEW HE'D COME". 
QOME years ago several little boys were 
^N camping out in an old building some 

distance from any house. In the night a 
terrific thunderstorm arose, and the boys were 
greatly frightened. In the midst of the storm's 
uproar they heard some one at the door, and, 
more frightened than before, they clung to each 
other in an agony of fear. One little boy, how
ever, ran to unfasten the door and led in a man. 
44 It's my father ", he said quietly ; 441 knew 
he'd come ". 

This little boy knew his father, believed in his 
love to him, and therefore went to the closed 
door without fear, so if you know the Lord Jesus 
as Saviour you will not be afraid in the difficul
ties and dark days that may come in your life. 
His word is, " Fear not, though thou passest 
through the waters I will be with thee ". 

* * * 

INFLUENCE. 
LITTLE disc of gold is put into the coining 

press. It is only there a moment, but 
its contact with the die has produced an 

impression which 100 years' wear will not 
obliterate. A moment's contact with an 
influence for good or evil may leave a mark for 
time and eternity. 
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Scripture Searching, 
Rewards will be given In each class 

at the end of the half-year. Only ONE 
prize will be given to any one success
ful Searcher In the current year. 

Questions for November, 1920. 
Matthew 23-25. 

1. How may we be exalted ? 
2. What three words did the Lord say to the 

scribes and pharisees many times ? 
3. " How often . . . not ". Find this pas

sage and write it out. 
4. What did the Lord say of the buildings 

of the temple ? 
5. What shall pass away and what shall not 

pass away ? 
0. Why are we told to watch ? 
7. What did the foolish virgins say when 

they found the door shut ? 
8. Why did the Lord say, " Well done", 

to some of His servants ? 
9. To what two things is the " coming of 

the Son of Man " likened ? 
10. Two things are spoken of as <l prepared " 

in Matt. 25. Say what they are and for whom 
prepared ? 

RULES FOR SCRIPTURE SEARCHERS. 
1. Searchers under 10, answer 6 questions. 

Ages 10 to 12, answer 8 questions. Over 12, 
answer all questions. 

2. Only a reference Bible to be used, no 
concordance, no outside help. 

3. Give the chapter and verse where you find 
each answer. 

4. Put your name and address and age this 
year on first lines of your paper. 

5. Address envelope—"Scripture Searching," 
Central Bible Truth Depot, 5, Rose Street, 
London, E.C. 4. Do not stick down, but tuck in 
flap, put on Jd. stamp (unless over loz.) and 
post to reach by end of month. Answers 
from abroad may be sent later. 

DRAR YOUNG FUIENDS,— 
I am glad to have niore*"answers sent in this month. Our 

numbers always seem to shrink in August. I suppose many 
of 3'ou go away and perhaps forget your Magazine. 

When you find the answer to Question 5, I hope you will 
see how important it is to search the Scriptures and learn 
what God would teach you from them. Do not spend your 
lives on things that will only pass away, have something that 
will never pass away. The Psalmist said, " How precious 
also are Thy thoughts unto me, O God " (Ps. 139. 17). 

Someone has sent a paper with Kathleen ou it and no 
surname. Someone from the Home at Hampton has sent a 
paper with no name at all. 

My love to you all, 
Your friend, J. L. 

September Searchers. 
Age over 12 Years. 

1st Class.—S. Arch, A. Coxon, M. Fear, P. Hodgson, C. 
Mansfield, L. Hicc, H. Swepson, 11. Smith (U.S.A.;, 
(J. Scott, M. Todd, D. Watts. 

2nd Class.— J". JJLshop, M. Bolton, S. Bussey, W. Champ, 
]{. JJevcnteh, 11. JJowdell, John Poster, J. Poster, G. 
Holder, W. Johnson, K. Martin, IT. Plint, R. Riclcards, 
L. lliekards, C. Rose, D. Swall, H. Selley, 11. Smith, 
C. Smith, I). Thomas. 

3rd Class—M. Bean, P. Berry, N. Poster, B. Home, II. 
Hughes, E. Ireland, E. Jones J. King, D. Lefeaux, E. 
Linley, S. Major, K. Pauley, E. Redman, 0. Sm illey. 

Age 10 to 12 Years. 
lsL Class.—H. Covon, Q. nickson, W. Hodgson, R. Howlctt, 

C. Mclver, W. Selley, O. Smith, Gr. Smith, M. Silk, It. 
Wells. 

2nd Class-—M. Bussey, A. Fairbaim, R. Griffiths, V. Gooch, 
N. Ives, N. Lefeaux, S. MeMinn, W. Newman, H. Pilon, 
E. Price, V. Rennells, E. Routhan, L. Swall, K. Thomas, 
C. Twaits, I. Wareham. 

3rd Class.—E. Ackory, C. Bean, E. Elliott, N. Evans, G. 
Parrell, D. Gaines, L. Ilewine*, V. Hickson, Kathleen, 
L. Kincr, G. Loye, A. Mansfield, R. Minifie, H. Moore, 
E. Spraggon, F. Scudde, M. Tucker, M. Walton, C. Willows, 

Age under 10 Years. 
1st Class.—H. Bennett, J. Long, M. Pavey. 
2nd Class.—A. Dodds, D. Gapper, M. Lefeaux, A. Pilon, 

M. Weller. 
3rd Class—None. 

Answers to September Questions. 
Matthew 16-19. 

1. The sign of Jonas the prophet (Matt. 
16. 4). 

2. The Christ, the Son of the living God 
(Matt. 16. 16). 

3. They were talking with Jesus (Matt. 17. 3). 
4. It is not the will of our Father which is 

in heaven, that one of these little one should 
perish (Matt. 18. 14). 

5. Until seventy times seven (Matt. 18. 22). 
6. With men this is impossible ; but with 

God all things are possible (Matt. 19. 26). 
7. Because the Lord told them of His betrayal, 

and death and resurrection (Matt. 17. 22, 23). 
8. Because he had great possessions and the 

Lord told him to sell them and to follow Him 
(Matt. 19, 21, 22). 

9. If they had faith as a grain of mustard-
seed (Matt. 17. 26.) 

10. What is a man profited, if he should 
gain the whole world and lose his own soul ? 
What shall a man give in exchange for his soul ? 
(Matt. 16. 26). 

11. Please read the rules carefully. 
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PRAYER AND PAIN5. 
' *M ** yes»" s a y s somebody, as they read our 

/ l \ title, *' if you happen to have a pain, 
it is just as well to pray besides swallow

ing the doctor's medicine." You are right. 
Prayer is a great resource to the true believer 
in the Lord Jesus, whether it be a question of 
pain or any other trouble, but that is not just 
what we mean when we write about prayer and 
pains to-day. 

Let me explain. We were thinking last 
month of the Pilgrim Fathers, and the saying 
of one of their number before they started on 
their perilous voyage across the great Atlantic. 
It is just 300 years ago this month (December) 
since they descended from the * Mayflower' into 
her little boats, and landed on the American 
coast. 

A few years later, in 1G31 to be exact, a young 
Cambridge graduate, John Eliot by name, 
landed amongst the many who speedily followed 
the hardy pioneers. He soon set to work to 
preach the Gospel to the Indians who lived 
in those parts. He mastered their difficult 
language that he might do so, and he published 
an Indian Grammar for the help of others. At 
the end of this grammar he explained how he 
had accomplished this big task, and the closing 
words were these :— 

44 And thus I came at it. We must not sit 
still and look for miracles : up, and be doing, and 
the Lord will be with thee. Prayer and Pains, 
through Faith in Christ Jesus, will do every
thing." 

Now here we have another sentence worthy 
of being remembered by every boy and girl. Is 
my young reader NOT converted V Well, then, 
remember that though painstaking perseverance 
may accomplish much in school, or play, or 
business, without faith in Christ Jesus it will 
accomplish nothing for eternity. If you do not 
believe in Christ, how can you pray or do any
thing rightly ? " Without faith it is impossible 
to please God " (Heb. xi. 6). 

And perhaps you ARE converted. You have 
faith in Christ Jesus, and you confess Him not 
only as your Saviour but as your Lord. We 
want you then to be a bold confessor of His Name 
—" a good soldier of Jesus Christ", as the Bible 
puts it. You will find how much you need 
prayer', because you are powerless in yourself 
and need to depend upon the Lord. You will 
find also you need pains, that is, painstaking 
care and perseverance, for God does not bless 
the idle 4$ the lazy. Put those two things 
together, sift, keep them together, and you will 
be surprised tfftee what the Lord will do through 
it. F . B. HOLE. 

THE CHRISTMAS GIFT. 

IN a squalid room at the very top of a high 
tenement house in one of "the dingy back 
alleys, lay a young lad upon a litter of 

filthy rags and straw, his body wasted by 
disease, hunger and neglect, yet to-day a weary 
smile hovered over his pallid face, for had not 
mother been much kinder these last few days ? 

Perhaps the sight of that pale, wan, pinched 
face, and helpless little body, growing weaker 
every day, had stirred some long-silent chord 
of sympathy—had touched some spot in her 
heart. Certain it was that she had changed. 

44 To-morrow's Chrismus, Mother," said 
Freddy, 4% d'yer think ycr cud get a bit o' that 
there green stuff wi' red berries on't fcr me ? " 

** 'Oily, be ver meanin' " answered his mother, 
' 'na, lad, I ain't got no brass—I wishes I could." 

44 Oi sees one o' they toffs cum down oor 
alley at Chrismus toime wi green stuff an' a 
foine big basket full o' things. Wonder w'ere 
'e goes, Mother ? D'yer think ef 'e knew 'e'd 
cum ter see th ' loikes o' oi." 

The mother gazed wistfully out of the window. 
Long forgotten memories were surging—strange 
feelings were stirring her heart. " W'y not 
arsk th' Lord Jesus 'bout it ? " she said at 
length. 

" Lord Jesus, 'oos 'e ? " queried the boy. 
44 Yer've 'eard o' Gawd, 'aven't ycr ? 'E's 

Gawd's Son. P'raps I orter 'ave tauld yer\ 
but la ! 'tis so long ago since I 'eard o' 'im in 
Sunday School wot I used to go to as a gal. It's 
all so 'azy. Can't remember much. Me father 
niver 'eld wi' no Sunday School an' took us 'way 
soon as mother died, an' yer father tauld me 
w'en we was married 'e'd no use fer Gawd. 
But lemme see wot I remembers. Teacher 
tuald us Gawd loved us an' sent 'is Son into 
th' world to die—an' us cud allers pray to 
Gawd." 

44 Pray, 'ow d'yer do that ? " came the next 
eager question. 

kk Well, son, oi've niver prayed fcr years; 
but it's arskin' Gawd fer things, same as yer 
done me fer 'oily, only 'e can give." 

44 Oh mother ! d'yer think 'e'd 'ear me ? " 
cried Freddy excitedly. 

44 P'raps 'e wud, w'en 'e sees ow pore an' 
'elpless yer be." 

44 But 'e wudn't know me, 'e'd niver see in 
this 'ere place," his face clouding over. 

4* Teacher tauld us Gawd knowed alius," 
said his Mother, knitting her brows together in 
puzzled thought. 44 Try it, Freddy." 

44 Tell me wot ter say, Mother." 
44 Jus' arst 'im wot yer wants same as yer 

wud me." 
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Freddy, with his face aglow, clasped his thin 
hands, " Lord Jcsns, Gawd's Son, send some 
gent bloke ter see me, same as 'Enery Saunders 
tauld me went ter wicit Mm w'en 'e were ill." 

The simple prayer of the ignorant, untaught 
boy, full of unconscious faith, winged its way 
to the Father's heart of love. 

All day the boy waited and watched, and 
next morning Freddy said, " Sure, V l l cumn 
s'arternoon." But the short winter's afternoon 
grew on and Mrs. Gibbs had to go out. As the 
boy lay alone, very exhausted and weak, the 
ricketty stairs creaked. Up, up the footsteps 
came, and then a sharp rap at the door. It 
opened and a gentleman came in. " Well, and 
is this this Jimmy Sykes ? How arc you to-day, 
my boy." 

" Please sor, I'm no Jimmy, Oi'm Freddy 
Gibbs. Jimmy lives up top o' op'site 'ouse. 
I thort Gawd 'ad sent yer," he ended up dis
appointedly. 

" What do you mean, sonny ? " asked the 
gentleman, sitting down on the one broken 
chair the room possessed. Bit by bit he got 
the story out of Freddy. 

44 Yes, I am sure, my boy, that God did send 
me," he said at length, " my friend who usually 
visits J immy could not come, and asked me to 
go instead, and I thought it was the top floor of 
the middle block on the right-hand side ; but 
through that mistake God led me to you. And 
now, Freddy, I want to bring you a message 
from the Lord Jesus." 

" A message, sor ? Oi nivcr even 'card tell 
o' 'irn till yesterday." 

Little by little Mr. Morgan told him of God 
and His love ; of the Saviour, the Lord Jesus 
Christ Who came down to earth to die for His 
sheep because He loved them so, and He was 
ever seeking the lost ones. Freddy drank in 
the message eagerly—it was like water to a 
thirsty soul—he who had known so little love 
and care. 

Mr. Morgan saw that the little life was not 
long for this world. He rose. " I must go 
and see Jimmy now, but I'll be back again 
presently." 

When mother returned, Freddy had so much 
to tell her, and Mr. Morgan had explained about 
God and the Lord Jesus so simply and clearly 
that Freddy was able to pass on nearly all that 
he had said. 

About an hour afterwards Mr. Morgan paid 
his second visit to that dingy garret room—this 
time laden with Christmas cheer—and as he 
opened the parcels, Freddy's big eyes grew 
wide with wonder and delight. A Christmas 
pudding, tea, sugar, margarine, a piece of meat 
for them all, jelly and grapes especialty for 
him, a ticket for coal and another for milk, 

some lovely sprigs of berried holly, and a picture 
book with simple stories of our Lord's life in 
large print, beautifully illustrated. 

" Ow can I ever thank yer, sor ? " said Mrs. 
Gibbs, tears starting to her eyes. 

" Please do not try to. I want no thanks ; 
all I ask is that you will trust yourself to the 
Lord Jesus. Just as you and Freddy accepted 
these presents I brought, so the Lord Jesus 
offers you His free gift of eternal life, and you 
have just as simply to accept it." 

In such words Mr. Morgan led them to the 
Saviour and after a very touching prayer he left, 
promising to come and see Freddy again soon. 

Soon after he had gone, Mrs. Gibbs said, 
" I'll go, now, an' git th' coals an' milk wi' 
these tickets, an' then Father'll no' be in till 
early 'ours o' the mornin'. I'll tidy up the place 
a bit for Christmas." 

Mr. Gibbs came home about 1 o'clock, and 
stood amazed in the doorway. " Wot in aw 
the world 'as 'appened 'ere ? " he remarked. 
His sneers and laughter were not pleasant to hear 
when all was explained, but when Freddy said, 
" Father, yer'll spend Chrismus wi' us, won't 
yer ? it'll be ma last 'ere," he only turned into 
his shakedown with a grunt. 

The next day was the first real Christmas the 
Gibbs's had ever spent. It was the happiest 
day of Freddy's life. His Saviour was so real 
to him, and father spent most of the day at 
home. It was so changed—cleaner than he 
had ever seen it. A good dinner, a nice fire, 
and there was no inducement to leave it, and in 
his heart John Gibbs ceased to jeer, and only 
wondered at the change. 

True to his promise, Mr. Morgan came con
stantly to visit Freddy, but ere the New Year 
was very old, the Lord came to fetch His lamb 
to Himself, and Freddy was so glad and ready 
to go, his only regret that he could not work 
for the Master he loved so dearly. But did he 
not ? It was through his prayer that Mr. 
Morgan came, and both he and his mother were 
saved, and Mr. Morgan is now after John Gibbs 
who is very near the Kingdom, so impressed is 
he by his wife's changed life, and he is turning 
to the Saviour. 

And who can say it is not largely due to 
Freddy's prayers and bright testimony. God 
offers to each one of us His free gift—shall we 
not take it ? A. W. 

-*** 2L 2L. 
*4* W *C 

" FOR God so loved the world, that He gave 
His only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth 
in Him should not perish, but have everlasting 
life » (John iii. 0). 
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XII. MAUY .TONES A N D H E R B I B L E . 

I N the large house in London which is the 
home of the British and Foreign Bible 
Society, there are a number of specially 

valuable and interesting Bibles kept in glass 
cases, to be looked at, but not touched. Each 
of these lias a history of its own, but perhaps 
the most interesting of all is a rather large 
and clumsy-looking volume, printed in the 
Welsh language. 

On the fly-leaf is written in English, in a girl's 
handwriting, the fact that the book belonged to 
'Mary Jones', in the year 1800. 

Who was Mary Jones ? and why should her 
Bible have a place of honour among so many 
honoured books ? 

She was a W^elsh girl and lived in a tiny 
cottage in the village of Llanhhangcl. 

Her father was a weaver, and his loom nearly 
tilled, the little room of the house. Two or three 
stools, a bench, and a kitchen table were all 
the furniture, for the home was not a rich one, 
if riches are reckoned by money. But we 
know, do we not, that money cannot buy the 
things that matter most, and Mary's father and 
mother were truly rich, although their home 
was not a grand one, for they were 4 rich toward 
God', and that is what really counts. They 
knew much of God's Word by heart, and they 
had taught all they knew of it to their little 
daughter. She loved the Bible stories, and 
could repeat from memory many chapters and 
verses. But she could not read, although she 
was eight years old, and her little heart hungered 
to know more of the wonderful book of which 
she had learnt so much, but which she had 
never vet seen. 

For in those days Bibles were very scarce and 
very expensive, and it was as much as Mary's 
father and mother could do to earn enough to 
buy necessary food and clothing. While they 
were busy weaving the woollen cloth, Mary, 
young though she was, was busy in sweeping 
and dusting indoors, and digging and weeding 
in the garden. 

It was Mary who looked after the bees, and 
who fed the hens, and hunted for the eggs. 
She was a busy, happy little girl, except for the 
great longing to learn to read. Many a prayer 
went up from her heart, and reached the ears 
and heart of the loving Father in Heaven, that 
He would let her learn and not grow up ignorant. 

At last her desire was given her. One evening 
her father came home from a village two miles 
away where he had been to sell his cloth, bring
ing the joyful news that a school was to be 
opened there, and that Mary might go to it. 

The three weeks which had to pass before the 
school really did open seemed as though they 
would never come to an end. But by-and-by 
Mary started, and found her lessons an unmixed 
delight. I^agerly she gave her mind to learning, 
and before long she could read and write. 

A kind farmer's wife, knowing the child's 
desire to read the Bible for herself, told Mary 
she might come and have tea with her every 
Saturday afternoon and sit and read the big 
Bible which she and her husband had. 

A resolution formed in Mary's mind, iw I must 
have a Bible of my own ! " and then began a 
saving up of every farthing and halfpenny she 
could earn by doing little odd jobs for the 
neighbours. 

For six years she stuck steadily to her purpose, 



O U R C H I L D R E N 93 

amd a t last to her great joy she found her little j 
money-box had enough in it to buy the treasure 
she had saved up for. But there were no shops 
handy. The only plaee where a Bible could be i 
bought was from a minister, Rev. Thomas I 
Charles, who lived at Bala, twenty-five miles 
away. 

Nothing could daun t our heroine, or turn her ! 
from her one desire. One line spring morning, | 
Mary, now 16 years old, rose as soon as it was 
light, and after dressing with more than usual I 
care, for was not this a very special day ? and I 
eating her breakfast of hot milk and bread, she ; 
s tarted on the long walk to Bala. Her father | 
and mother having commended her to God's | 
care, watched her as long as they could. In | 
her hand she carried a wallet, which a kind j 
neighbour had lent her in which to bring her 
Bible home. In this wallet was some food for 
the day, and also her one pair of boots, a far 
too precious possession to be worn on a twenty-
live mile walk. i 

On she went, her bare brown feet treading i 
swiftly along the road. I t was a long, long ! 
walk, bu t the eagerness with which she looked | 
to possess a Bible of her own carried her on ! 
without weariness. At last as evening drew j 
on she entered the little town of Bala, and went j 
to the house of a kind Methodist preacher, who 
received her with fatherly kindness, and ex
plained t h a t i t was too late t h a t night to see 
Mr. Charles. So Mary had to wait a little 
longer. She was given a comfortable bed and 
fell fast asleep. 

Ear ly next morning she was able to sec the 
minister who had the Bibles. He received her 
and listened to her entreaties t h a t she might 
have a Bible tff her very own ; bu t had to tell 
her he h a d not one to spare. • 

This was too much to bear, and poor .Mary 
broke down and sobbed as if her heart would | 
break. Mr. Charles, seeing her keen sorrow j 
and disappointment , and realizing how brave 
and pa t ien t and earnest she had been through j 
all t he years of waiting, felt t h a t he could not 
send her back wi thout a Bible, and although all | 
t h a t he had were already promised to other 
people, he gave one to her, with gracious words 
of comfort and blessing. 

With her t reasure in her wallet, .Mary walked i 
back the twenty-five miles to her home. She 
lived to be quite an old woman, and was a bless
ing to everyone who knew her. 

I t was through her earnest desire and efforts 
to possess a Bible t h a t the British and Foreign 
Bible Society came into being, and through its 
great work the Scriptures have been printed 
into hundreds of different languages, and | 
circulated in every pari of the world. j 

K. A. ! 

KING GEORGE III AND HIS 
ARCHITECT, 

or " READY TO GO". 

IT was the desire of King George III to be 
buried with his family in a place less 
public than Westminster Abbey, the 

usual place of burial for the sovereigns of the 
realm, so he arranged to have a private mauso
leum erected a t Windsor. Mr. Wya t t , his 
architect, was accordingly instructed to draw 
up plans for the royal tomb, which he did. 

One day he had occasion to consult His 
Majesty with reference to the plan of the design, 
and some details concerning the execution of it ; 
the king went carefully over the mat te r with his 
architect, and a t the close, after thanking his 
sovereign for his condescension towards him he 
said apologetically t ha t he had asked His 
Majesty to go over the plans so minutely with 
him in order not to again discuss with him a 
subject t ha t must of necessity be a disagreeable 
one to him. 

To this the Christian king replied pleasantly : 
; i Mr. Wyat t , I request t h a t you will bring the 
subject before me whenever you please. I shall 
a t tend with as much pleasure to the building of 
a tomb to receive me when I am dead, as I 
would to the decorations of a drawing room to 
hold me while living ; for, Mr. Wya t t , if i t 
please God t h a t I should live to be ninety or a 
hundred, I am willing to s tay ; b u t if it please 
God to take me this night, I am readv to 
go ! " 

Was not this a beautiful answer ? We are 
told in the Bible t h a t not many wise men after 
the flesh, not many mighty, not many noble, 
are cal led; b u t i t does not say, 4i not any". 
T h a t letter saves the rich and the high and the 
learned from despair, should they wish to be 
amongst " the called of Jesus C h r i s t " . 

And this king, though not the wisest of rulers, 
was a t rue Christian, a humble believer in our 
Lord Jesus Christ for salvation. 

One good proof King George III gave of his 
Christianity was t ha t he loved his Bible. Those 
who knew him and his habi ts of daily life well 
said t ha t the Bible was one of the few books the 
king read ; and he always kept i t in reach on 
the table in his pr ivate room. And the com
mentary he selected to help him in the under
standing of its teachings was t h a t of the godly 
and sound Matthew Henry , the best of his t ime, 
no doubt . 

Ought we not to be glad to know t h a t Christ 
was known, and honoured, and loved in the 
royal palace ? The king did himself and his 
kingdom great honour in thus acknowledging 
Christ 's claims upon them, and their need of 
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salvation by Him as much as any of the poorest 
or worst in the realm. 

One of the servant-maids said of her master, 
the king, " I love to follow my master in his 
reading of the Scriptures, and to observe the 
passages he turns down. I wish everybody 
made the Bible as much their daily study as my 
good master does ". 

Yes, and we might all wisely pattern after 
the royal Christian in his constant reading of 
the Book of God. No one can study it too 
much, and we all read it far too little. But 
there is something more important for you to 
follow the king in, than his reading of the Bible, 
children, if you are not yet saved ; it is to be 
ready for death, as he confessed himself to be. 
And how, think you, did he become so con-

| fidently prepared to die ? was it by works, 
prayers, alms-giving or his daily reading of the 
Bible ? Oh no, that is not the way any one can 
prepare to die and meet God ; it is only by 
believing in Christ, by trusting in Him for 
salvation, that anyone may be prepared for 
death and eternity, whether they be mighty 
kings upon their thrones, or paupers in the 
poor-house, or even criminals in prison ; for j 
Scripture says, " There is no difference ; for all 
have sinned and come short of the glory of 

I God " (Romans iii. 22, 23). 
If you trust the Saviour, little reader, you 

will be saved and have the fear of death taken 
out of your heart, just the same as King George 
III. CK. 

» * # 

| WHOSE STAR? 

BURING the Great War it was the custom 
in the town of Winnipeg, in Canada, to 

I place in the window of each house from 
which a Son, or father, had gone to serve as a 
soldier in the British Army, a small Union Jack. 
And when the news came that the man had 
been killed, a silver star was placed on the 
Hag. I 

One evening an English chaplain was walking 
tlirough the streets of Winnipeg, accompanied 
by his little son. The sun had gone down, and 
the stars were beginning to shine out in the 
darkening sky. 

I t was a very unusual thing for the small boy | 
to be out of doors so late, and he looked up at | 
the twinkling stars with wonder. He had heard I 
much about the war and the soldiers, and he 
knew all about the silver stars on the flags, but 
he could not understand why the sky was 
decorated with so many. But Daddy would be | 
sure to know, so the little chap, who had been I 

trotting along quite quietly beside his father 
suddenly broke the silence with, " Daddy, 
whose star is that ? " pointing his finger upward. 
Daddy was thinking over many important and 
difficult things, and was hardly prepared for 
this sudden question, but he at once answered : 
41 Oh ! that's God's star." 

Silence again reigned for a few moments, and 
then an awed and reverent little voice said :— 

" Did He give one ? " And then the father 
told the little chap how God did give One, His 
only and well-beloved Son, to conquer and 
overcome the greatest enemy of all, so that 
little boys and girls, as well as men and women, 
might have their sins forgiven and be fitted for 
the beautiful Home from which He came, and 
to which he returned, " having obtained eternal 
redemption for us " . 

The Lord Jesus tells us Himself that He has 
gone back to His Father's house to prepare a 
place for all those who love Him and obey Him, 
and He has promised that He will come again 
and take us to be with Him in that Home (John 
xiv. 2, 3). We do not know when He will come, 
but we are quite sure that He will keep His 
promise, and it may be very soon. 

Are you looking for Him, and longing to see 
Him and to be with Him ? E. A. 
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Scripture Searching, 
Rewards will be given In each class 

at the end of the half-year. Only ONE 
prize will be given to any one success
ful Searcher in the current yean 

Questions for December, 1920. 
Matthew 26-28. 

1. What question did Judas ask of the chief 
priests ? 

2. What did the Lord quote from the Old 
Testament to show that the disciples would be 
offended because of Him ? 

3. W7hat message did Pilate's wife send to 
h im? 

4. Mention three things that happened when 
the Lord Jesus died. 

5. What did the Lord tell the disciples to 
teach ? 

6. What did the Lord say to the disciples 
about power ? 

7. 4' For this . . . sins." Find this verse 
and write it out. 

8. Who followed the Lord afar off, and what 
was the result ? 

9. Mention two Old Testament Scriptures that 
were fulfilled at the crucifixion of the Lord 
Jesus. 

10. " Jesus met them." Who were " them " ? 
What message did Jesus give them ? 

11. Please read the rules carefully. 

RULES FOR SCRIPTURE SEARCHERS. 
1. Searchers under 10, answer G questions. 

Ages 10 to 12, answer 8 questions. Over 12, 
answer all questions. 

2. Only a reference Bible to be used, no 
concordance, no outside help. 

3. Give the chapter and verse where you find 
each answer. 
4. Put your name and address and age this 
year on first lines of your paper. 

5. Address envelope—"Scripture Searching," 
Central Bible Truth Depot, 5, Rose Street, 
London, E.C.4. Do not stick down, but tuck in 
flap, put on Id. stamp (unless over loz.) and 
post to reach by end of month. Answers 
from abroad may be sent later. 

DEAR YOUNO FKIKNDS, 
This month brings us to the end of our subject, and to 

the end of the year. As we look bnck, how much wo huve to 
thank God for,"how pood Ho hits been to us I " What shall I 
render unto the Lord for all His benefits toward me " (Psa. 
110. 13) ? The psalmist answers the question and says—" I 
will take the cup of salvation." Have we all done this ? If 
not, let us turn to the Lord Jesus now and take the salvation 
which He offers to ua. 

G. Loye ought to do 8 quotations now. bunio one ha>s :*Jiit 
a paper from Seedes Farm without a name. 

Please try and get a good number of new searcher; for 
January and encourage those under 10 years old to bf«/In. 

My love to you all, 
Your friend, .1. L. 

October Searchers. 
Age over 12 Years. 

1st Class.—K. Arch, F. Berry, A. Coxon, II. Dcveuish, It. 
Dowdell, G. Elks, M. Farrier, J. Foster, N. Foster, J*. 
Home, G. Holder, E, Hodgson, M. Humphries, J. .Tones, 
E. Jones, W. Johnson, D. Lefeaux, il. Li nicy, S. Major, 
K. Morton, M. Iieed, K. Redman, L. Itickards, C. Rose, 
D. Swall, O. Smalley, J. Shell, R. S.vepson, Ruth Smith, 
Cf. Scott. 

2nd Class.—J- Bishop, M. Bolton, S. Bussey, W. Ohamp, 
O. Dodds, H. Hughes W. Jack, J. King, R. Kickards 
]•;. Ritzcmn, AT. Todd, I). Thomas. 

3rd Class.—^- Bayncs, M. Bean, M. I-ear, M. Griffiths, K. 
Martin, 1L Selley. 

Age 10 to 12 Years. 
1st Class—H. Coxon, W. Dargie, I. Deacon, X. livaiis, 

A. Fairbairn, G. Farrcll, It. Griffiths, V. Goooh, W. 
Hodgson, It. Howletc, L. King, X. Lefeaux, &. McMinn, 
0. Molver, H. Moore, E. Price, L. Swall, R. Shell, 
M. Silk, M. Tucker, M. Walton, R. Wells, C. Willows. 

2nd Class-—A. Barugh, M. Bussey, A. Elsden, A. Edmonds, 
D. Gaines, L. Hewines, Q. Hickson, J. Messenger, R. 
Miniile, H. Pilon, V. Rennells, E. Routhan, W. Selley, 
G. Smith, F. Scudds, K. Thomas. 

3rd Class.—E. Ackory, E. Elliott, V. Hickson, X. Ives, 
E. Lee, G. Loye, K. Pauley, E. Spraggon, K. Stevens, 
1. Warehaiu. 

Age under 10 Years. 
1st Class.—A. Dodds, A. Haywood, J. Long, M. Pavey, F. 

Yellow. 
2nd Class.—M". Lefeaux, A. Pilon. 
3rd Class.—1L Bennett. 

Answers to October Questions. 
Matthew 20-22. 

1. Matthew 20. 10 written out. 
2. Those for whom it is prepared by the 

Father (Matt. 20. 23). 
3. Behold, thy King cometh unto thee, meek, 

and sitting upon an ass, and a colt the foal of 
an ass (Matt. 21. 5). 

4. This is Jesus, the prophet of Nazareth of 
Galilee (Matt. 21. 11). 

5. The kingdom of God shall be taken from 
you, and given to a nation bringing forth the 
fruits thereof (Matt. 21. 43). 

6. As many as they found, both bad and good 
(Matt. 22. 10). 

7. The man who had no wedding garment on 
(Matt. 22. 11, 12). 

8. The Lord said unto my Lord, Sit Thou 
on My right hand till I make Thine enemies 
Thy footstool (Matt. 22. 44). 

9. I am the God of Abraham, and the God 
of Isaac, and the God of Jacob (Matt. 22. 32). 

10. Matt. 21. 42 written out. 
The stone is the Lord Jesus. 
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Short interesting articles containing the Gospel will be welcomed by the Editor:— 

J. A. SINCLAIR, Westgate Hill Grange, Newcastle-on-Tyne. 

ctNTRAL BIBLE TRUTH DEPOT, 5, Rose Street , Paternoster Square, London, E.C.4. 
GOSPEL MESSENGER OFFICE, 2 i 3, HUISTO TLACF, 

EDINBURGH. 
BIBLE & TRACT DEPOT, 373, ELIZABETH STREET 

SYDNEY, AUSTRALIA. 

WESTERN MBLE <fc TRACT DEPOT, 12, WATERLOO 
9TB1ET, WESTON-SUPER-MARE. 

THE NORTHBBN 00UNTIE8 BIBLE & TRACT DEPOT. 
63A, RLAOKBTT STREET, NEW0A6TLE-0N-TTOB. 
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