e

&5
i3 o P PR - o bk o bd LI

*‘:&f)‘:{ cl-h€ jii* %

d\.@gihlldren s

#

el
'} J
£

2
'y

BALLARAT, VicT.
“The Children’s Mecssage™ Publishing Office,
7 AUMSTRONG STRERT NORTH,

Ireland—Dublin: C. Dawes, 13 Westland Row.

— gD

1s. 3d. net.






&y Brave fhttle Dellie @

—77 N S——

AR away from here, in a beautiful country,
there are some very high mountains. They
are so high that the tops of them are often

hidden from sight in the clouds, and covered with
gnow, even when it 1s quite warm down below.

On the sides of thesc mountains there are many
precipices, that is to say, steep, rugged rocks.

There was no hridge for the people to cross by
between these mounfains until one day a great
piece of rock broke off the mountain above, and,
after crashing down, lodged between two precipices.
Now the people could cross over; and for some
time after this happened they used to pass from
one precipice o the other.

On the side of the monntain stood a litlle cottage,
and in it there lived with her father a little girl.

One day when she was running sbont, gathering
flowers, perhaps, or climbing the sides of the moun-
tain, she heard the necighbours say that the bridge
of rock I told you about had heen shaken by a
tremendous storm of the night belore, and was no
longer safe.

Little Nellie ran home quickly, and when her
father returned from work, said to him, *“ Don’l go
by the rock again, father; the people say it is very
shaky, and will fall if anyone treads upon it.”

“Stuft and nonsense,” said be, it is safe enough,
I must go that way this very night, Nellie; 1 don’t
listen to what pcople say.” Then he secemed to
forget all-about what she had said.

Hig little girl was silent. DBut later on in the
day, she said, ** Father, I wish you would let me go
with you to-night, where you are going. Please do.”
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Now her father was very fond of Nellie, and liked
to have her with him, so he said, ‘* Yes, you can
come if you like, though it will be rather late for
such a little girl to be out.”

So she trotted along by his side, and at last said
timidly, ““Father, if you were to die to-night, where
would you go?”’

“T am sure I don’t know,” he said, feeling rather
surprised at her asking him such a question.

“Well, but father, if you died to-night would you
go to heaven ?”

““Yes, 1 suppose 1 should,” he said, wishing to
quiet her.

“ Because I know I should go there if T died,”
she said. “ God’s Bible tells me so. Jesus died
for me, and put away my sins, and I should go and
live with Iim in heaven.”

The man took liitle notice and seemed lost in his
own thoughts.

They walked on o little way, and soon the rocky
bridge came in sight.

Scarcely noticed by her father, little Nellie ran on
before, till she came to the great rock. She thought,
‘It might bear my weight if it does nof bear
Father’s, so 1 will try i6, to see if it shakes.” 'There
it still hung, looking very dangerous; bub her little
heart was filled with a brave, fond love, and she set,
first one foot and then rnother upon it. It shook, it
swayed, and then went down with a great crash,
down into the deep gulf benecath. Nellie’s body
went too, bub in one moment her spirit was safe
with the dear Liord Jesus whom she loved. She
trusted in Him, and knew that He who died on the
cross for her would take her directly to be with
Himself for ever.

Happy, brave little Nellie!  'When she heard her
father say that he would go over the rock that night,
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she was afraid that it might give way, and she
feared that if he were killed, his soul would be lost;
that he would go down to hell for ever, for he did
not love and trust the Savienr. $So Nellie tried the
great rock to see if it were safe. She willingly died
instead of her father; she gave her life for his.

I expect as she walked al nng she prayed that God
would touch his heart and bring him to Jesus, and
I am sure her prayer wag answered. Fow SOYTY
must her father have been that he had not taken
more care of her.

What would you think of him if he just looked
down and saw her liftle dead body at the bottom
of the precipice, and yet walled home and forgot
all about it? You would think him an ungrateful,
hard-hearted, wicked wman, and yeb some litile
children I know are worse than that.

There is One who came down from a bright,
beautiful home to this dark, sinful world ; One who
loved little children and took them in His arms and
blessed them, and at last 1Te took the place and
punishiment they deserved, and suffered a much
more painful death than little Ncllie did, and bore
sin in His own body on the tree, put it all away,
rose from the dead, and went back to Flis Father
in heaven ; and now from the bright glory He looks
down, and invites all the children to come to Him.
He tells them in His Word that Iis precious blood
can wash them from all their sins, and that though
they have naughty hearts, and do not deserve to go
to heaven, He will pardon thew, and take them
there if they believe what He says, that He has
finished the work for them ; that it was all done—
done long ago. And yet many have heard the
beautiful story of Jesus' love, and have never once
really thanked Him from the bottom of their hearts.

He 1s spoken of in the Bible as a Rock. The
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roek I have told you about was unsafe, but Jesus,
the Rock of Ages, cannot be moved. If your
little fect are safely planted on this Roek, all the
storms of life cannot move you.

I expect Nellie's father cried when he saw her
little body, and thoughi of her great love for him.
He can never sce hor here again, but one day he
will meet her up above, where there is no parling,
and no sin, if he is washed from his sins in the
blood of Jesus.

Nellie died for some one who loved her. Jesus
died for us when we did not love Him. He died
for His enemies. Can you turn away hom Eim
any longer, when He so lovingly invites you ?

E3 -

The New Year.

~— Bty —

SAIT) a child fo the youthful Year:
“ What hast thou in store for me,

O giver of beautiful gifts, what cheer—
What joy dosf thou bring with thee?"

“My seasons four shall bring
Their freasures: the winfer's snows,

The aufumn's store and the flowers of spring,
And the summer's perfect rose.

“All these and more shall be thine,
Dear child—buft the last and best

Thou must get from Christ by a faith divine,
If thou wouldst be truly blest.,

“Wouldst know fhis last, best gift?
"Tis a conscience clear and bright,
Of a soul forgiven whom God can liff
To Flis Home of bove and Lsight. C.H
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BOYS AND GIRLS.
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Tur corp that never binds is discord. The cord
that does bind is concord.

A Curigrian shouwld sit and not stand on his
dignity.

“Wise MeEN "’ came to Jesus when He was born;
they are still doing so.

Tre most difficnlt word, often, to pronounce is NO.

A FLasm of temper never makes us shine for God.

Dirrer in opinion, but never differ about
opinions.

THE Boy who is ruled by the Spirit will rule his
own spiritf.

It 18 a bad time with the Christian when he has
a good time with the world.

Bacxsrrivg is impossible if we stand shoulder to
shoulder for Christ.

Wz must ““ be strong i the Lord” if we would
be strong for the Lord.

Tae syaIL sees nothing but its own shell, and
thinks it the grandest palace in the universe.

Somovars are frequently to be met with who are
ignorant of nothing saving their own ignorance.

Tae stine of every reproachful speech is the
truth of it; and to be consclous is that which gives
keenness to the inveetive.

FarreruLness in little things is not a little thing.

ReveEngE.—A boy hurts himself by injuring me.
Shall I injure myself by injuring him ?

Tee vowsr the foundafion of humility is laid,
the higher shall the roof of honour be.

Humitrry.—He who has other graces without
humility is like one who carries a box of precious
powdcr without a cover on a windy day.

Trur xNowLEDGE iIs to know how litle can be
known.
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The Prodigal Son.
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HE story of a prodigal boy, who got tired of

his home, and wanted to be his own muster.

We will write down first a big “D,” which

will serve as the initial for all the five stages of the
prodigal's history.

First—there was his Departure.

He turned his back on his father and his father’s
house, and went off along his own way. This is
just like the sinner. He fakes his own way (Isa.
liii. 6), and although it looks bright, its end is
death (Prov. xiv. 12).

Dissipation follows departure.

He has nobody to control or hold him in check
now, so he goes the whole way in sin. Plenty of
money, company, folly ; but this has its end. And
what an end it 1s!

Destitution. * He began to be in want.”

So must every sinner one day, either now or in
Eternity. Can he be worse? 0, yes. He tries to
“ better * himself, by becoming a slave to a farmer
of the country wherc he had gone. And he sent
him to feed his swine.

Degradation of the worst kind to a young Jew !

Yet he has to bear it, and not even then could he
get food to eat. O, how hard sin and Satan are
ag masters! Youn never see & child of God or

=
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servant of Christ left to perish like that! It was
then, when at his worst, he remembered his father
and home, and said— I will arise and go.”

This was Decision.

And there must be such decision with you,
though you have not gone so far in sin as fhis
prodigal. You need to be brought to God, to be
saved. And the mowment you see your uecd, and
decide to come as a sinner to Christ, who ‘“ receives
sinners ” (Luke xv. 2), you will be szwed, and be able
to sing—

“ Though clad in rags, by siv defiled : the Father lath embraced His child,
Awcl I am pardoned, reconeiled, O Lamh of God, in Thee.”
J. R,

P 08 FEE e SR ke LS

LITJESUSHI.

Ll ol ol o7 2 7Ll
ESUS is Author (that is, Beginner), and Jesus
J 1y Finisher. As the hymn says, “ All the way
"long it is Jesus.”

Has the past—the salvabion day, the beginning
of new life— been so beauntiful, so blessed, that you
want to keep it from passing into the past ?

Think like this—If the beginning is so sweet,
what will the continuing and the end be? * The
path of the just is as a shining light, that shineth
more and more unto the perfect day.”

The Saviour who saves will keep. The One who
gaid, ¢ Come to Me,” says ‘ Learn of Me.”

The coming was precious ; how sweet will be the
learning at His feet, and the walking in the light of
His countenance.

And the ‘ Finishing,” how glorious it will be.
After a life of service for Jesus—going about doing
good as He did—and seeking His glory, to go in to
see Him. S. 8.
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The Shield of Faith.

(Brn. vi. Read it.)
@HMREL I G B 3

eVERY Christian 1s a soldier, whether it be

a man, & woman, a boy, or & girl. Bach

has a powerful and eruel enemy, and so the
Apostle bids each one to take up the whole armour
of God.

We read that when the ou,(mt giant, Goliath,
stepped forward to mect Da.v1d ‘“ one, bm.lmrr 8
shield, went hefore him ' ; but ])d.vi.d’s sl s(;(me
gtruck the giant in the forehead and brought bim
to the ground. If he had held the shield himself,
he might have seen the stone coming, and raised
the shield and saved his life ; bub the ** one bearing
the shield " did not help hdm.

Satan always tries to induce us to trust to another
“going before” having the shield of faith; but
each one for himself or herself must take it. That
is, another person’s faith can never save you, nor
can you act npon another person’s faith. Do nof
think that becanse someone you know has stood firm
in temptation, therefore you are safe. You musk
take the shield of faith and hold it np.

Then you must see to it that you have the right
ghield. Years ago, when the Chinese were fighting
against the English, they brought paper shields
and held them up, buk, of ecourse, they were no
protection. The bullets of the soldiers went easily
through the paper shields, and found the men
behind them.

It will be of no use holding up a shield of feelings
or fancies, instead of the Shield ol I'aith.

It will not be even enough to say, “I know it
is true, because my friend, or my teacher, or the
preaoher has said it""; but ‘when we can say, * God
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has said it,” and we frust Fim, nothing will cver
pierce that shield.

In olden days the people would sometimes lix a
piece of tow upon the point of the arrow, then dip
1t in some spirit and set light to it, and then send
it laming through the air to sel the enemy’s tents
on fire, and burn up his goods. So Satan sends his
fiery darts to poison our hearts, or burn up all our
joy. peace, and comfort.  Bub the shield of faith will
not only save us from them, but quench them, too.

The first fiery dart that Satan threw in this
world wag well aimed ; it hit a woman in the head.
You know who that was—it was the first woman.
Satan suid. “ Hath God said?”

Since that day, Satan has aimed many & flery
dart at people’s heads. He says to a boy,—

“T¢ the Bible true? Can you understand how
this verse is true 27

*No,” says the boy.

“Then,” says Satan, it is not true.”

What should the hoy do then? Lift up the shield
of faith, and say ** It 1s true, because God says if.”

Then Satan casts this (ery dart at the heart,
“ God does not love you, or He would give you lots
of things you have not got.” Quench this fiery
dart with the shield of faith, I have loved thee
with an everlasting love.”

Then Satan will sometimes aira his fery darts
at your knees, and say, “ God does not hear yonr
prayers;” but then place the shield beforc you
with, “ Jesus has said, ¢ Ask and ye shall receive."”

Again, he alms a darb ab your feet, and says,
“You are sure to fall soon, and will perish at last.”

Now let the shield of faith cover your feet and
say, “ God’'s Word declares He is able to keep you
from falling,”” and, * My sheep hear My voico . . ..
and they shall never perish.” J.E.C.
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To

Our Little Readers.

lF you are converted,—that is to say, if you are

turned from sin and Satan and the world to
God, we want you to help us all you can—

(1). In circulating our listle Monthly, and thus
making it known.

(2). In giving us all the good advice and counsel
you hear and have.

(8). In praying, night and morning (don’t forget),
that God will «1ea.L1y bless our work.

We hope to continue to make the Ma.gnzine as
interesting and as anecdotal (*“sfory-telling ™) as
consistent (agr eemw) with the fruth of the Gospel
bub sometimes, m our pages, you may meelb WILh
“hard reading.” Well, never mind. Read away.
A feast wholly composed of tarts and sweets is
scarcely healthy, is it ?

Some children, in their reading, remind us of the
little boy who was so fond of plam cake that he
asked his mother to make him one all of plums.

That wouldn’t do, wonld it? A good meal is
mostly made up of plain, solid food, scasoned with
a little salt. and sometimes tinctured with some
pepper or mustard, or even with a few drops of
vinegar. You know what we mean ?

Wel] we hope to be as juicy, spicy, tasty, and as
illustrative as practicable (useful). In the Gospels
we find Jesus continually illustrating—*¢ Whereunto
shall I liken this gencration ? ™ In the Acts, how-
ever, we have less of this kind of instruction, and
in the Bpistles less still. In 6rying to help young
souls, we believe that it is best to begin with the
elementary (simple) methods of teaching adopted
by the Lord in the twilight of Christianity.
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To insist that * our old man is crucified with
Christ > ( 3, and so forth, is right enough
for grown-up believers, bub children need * nurture
and admonition » ( ) to start with. In our
families we toll the little ones to do and not fo do
many things, without explaining our reasons, which,
however, they understand in after life.

ITence we give Christian children the general
precepts (rules of action) of Seripture bearing upon
every-day life, but do not go much into the hidden
doctrine, though we seek, like the Master, to unfold
the doctrine ““as they are abls to bear it " ( ).

For instance, we say fo them,  If you feel your
own weakness and ignorance and look to Jesus
prayerfully for strength and wisdom, you will be
kept from grieving Him."”

It has been wisely noticed that we do not have
wood-cuts, &c. (engravings or pictures), in the
classics, but rather in the primers and spelling-
books. Well, we want to help you little ones thus
in Divine things, though we have no room in our
columns for any other than word pictures.

We hope to continue the *‘ Parables, &e.,” each
month, but in the future we shall take them only
from the Bible! ¢ Zaccheeus,” in our last issue was
from the pen of an old German named Krummacher,
and may, or may not have been true. Its moral is
very beautiful. I don’t think Zacchmus ever forgot
the tree from which he first saw the Saviour; do
you? I am quite sure we shall never forget * the
Tree” ( ) whereon Jesus died, and which
brought us to Him, and Him to us.

If you have not yel seen that Tree, dear child,
see it now. By faith, look to Jesus on the Cross,
and look to Jesus on the throne, and begin “a
happy new year,” with Him as your Heavenly Lord
and Friend and Guide. Good-bye. 8. 7. B. Q.
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Reggie’s Mistake.
e e @ BRI LM D000 n

e PRESENT for you, Reggie.”

So saying, an uncle offered a shining half-

crosn to his nephew, a bright, cheerful

little fellow of four. Ileggle 1mmedn.telb took the
coin, with a cheery “Thank you, uncle;” but afier
looking at it rather wistfully for a few moments,
said in an undertone, ** Uncle.”

“What is if, dear,” asked his uncle, noticing his
puzzled expression. ‘‘I was wondering if you would
give me a brown one for it; then I could buy
some chacolates with ib,” was the little fellow’s reply.

You, dear children, who are older, may smile af
Reggie's mistake in wishing to exchange a bright
new half-crown for a paltry penny, but why was it?
Surely hecanse he was ignorant of its real value.

Likewise numbers of boys and girls, as well as
those of older years, decline the better things and
choose the inferior. 'They decline the \vughty,
lasting, and enduring blessings offered by the
Saviour, and choose the poor, fleeting frifles of
earth. Why is it so? It is surcly becauvse they
are ignorant of the value of their souls, neither do
they Tmow the great unspeakable gift of God, Jesus.

Happy are the children who remember their
Creator in the days of their vouth; who carly seek
the gracious Saviour's face: who now avail them-
selves of the mercy of God, for they who seek early

will surely find. A. G,
R R PR SIS

A vy cHILD, after prayving, was hecm d to say-
“And now, dml Lord Jesus. I am waiting for you
to speak to me.” Take your Bible, dear child, and
let Him speak to you. 1t is His voice.



15

Qur Qonthly Class.

_—_————
Questions :-—See apaces within brackets ( ).
Memory Text:—Rom. i, 16,
Writing Ezercise :—Seven * One accords ™ in the Acte,
For the very liftle ones. Frxv axp Firn:—*T..s, .n .1,
L.r.w..h.ll¢t.i.¢eb.a.t”

Parakles, Allegorics, §c.—No. 6.

12 Coypies of The Children's Message will he sent to the hoy or girl who
gives tha best axplanation of

The Parable of the Good Samaritan.
(Luike x. 30-37.)

ScrippurRe Acrostres, WNigmas, Pozanus, &c.
(12 copies of The Children’s Message will be sent for the correet and the Lest
written answers to the following puzzles.)
No. nx1. Bible Inigma.

Alone wast thou: the wilderness
All barren round thee spread ;

And yet in weakness and distress
T'o thee o great one fled.

Seanty the help that {ugitive
Could hope from such as theel

But whatsoe’er thou hudst to give
Thou gavest cheerfully.

No. nxtr Bible Word Riddle.

My first you will find in Lhe fold ;
My second—n consonant bold ;
My third is two letters—T. A.;
My fourth now you surely ean sey;
My whole you can read every day.

No. Lxur Square Words.

A hoatheo god. The father of a treasurer. Our firat parent.
Offered in srerifice.
No. nxIv. Diamond Puzzle.

A Consonant, Not dry. A bad man, A bad woman. Babel.
A pirl's pame. A consonant.
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No. uxv. Missing Links (Bible Text).

“For — Lord I I
both my and them "
No. xxvi. Transposition.

AAJANMDBD.

Answers :~—No. wwi,-Two fishes. No, nvit.—Nabal. No. nvrra
-—Lost. No. v1x.—Amazish. No. zx.—Prov. xxv. 21.

CORRESPONDENCE.

The monthly rewards have been senl Lo Edith Stewart, of
Adeluide, and Rutk Croshy, of St. Kildu, and Frances Weuntherkall,
of Ararat. Nicely written and correct replies bave been received
from :—T). nnd B. Denny, Amy Stead. Florenco and David
Dickenson, Jack Buckland, Sam Heslop, M. and A. Fosheringham,
Jobn Ollson, Hulda Johanson, Hyalur Johanson, N. Sudler, May,
Jas., Beatrice, and Roy Iflett, Vera Neceson, Ivy Beck. May
Tlett wants to know the meaning of thc six cities of refuge.
Answer next month.

Further mngwers will be given (n.v.) next month.

Srles; u,”.nn“'u'»'oo n ool
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THE ANTS.

O'l' strong, O Lord, are we;
Yet hast Thou given us grace,

Before the winter storms shall come,
In heaven, our everlasting home,
Our treasure safe to place.

THE CONIES.
A feeble folk are we,
A weakly little flock ;
Yet have we, Lord, no cause to fear,
For our defence and shelter near
Art Thou, th’ Eternal Rock.

THE LOCUSTS.
No carthly king have we,
To move beneath his sway ;
Yet onward steadily we go,
Passing through scenes of night below
To realms of cloudless day.

THE LIZARD.
Despised of men are we;
Yet with faith's hand we cling
To Thee, the Lord our Righteousness,
Whose blood has given us such a place--
The palace of fhe King!

EVERY LITTLE CHRISTIAN.
We praise the sovereign grace
Which did the plan devise,
Whereby the little ones and weak,
The poor in gpirit and the meek,

Should be * EX¢EEDING WISE.”
(*'The word “spider ' should he ** lizard.”)
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Dost and Qseund.

< VMR s0eFAuR MR <~
LITTLE lost girl was once picked up on the
streets, and taken to a Foundling’s Home.
For wanl of a name, she was called “ Mary
Lost.”

When she grew up to years of understanding,
she was converted hy believing on Jesus as her
Saviour. She then had her name changed to
“ Mary Found.”

Ag she said she was no longer lost, but saved by
Jesus, she thought “ Mary Found” was a more
fitting name, you see.

ITave youn, dear child, been found by Jesus?
Without Christ vou ave fost, remember. But Jesus
sald, ¢ The Son of Man is eome to seek and to save
that which was lost.” C. K.

-

o
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Y ERE in Colorado our days are bright, clear,
H and gerdal. It scarcely ever rains here, and
but scldom snows, although we are five
thousand feet above the level of the sea. Whilst
we have many advantages in the way of elimate, we
sadly miss the dear familiar faces of home friends,
and lack many spivitnal blessings enjoyed by them.
This country is wild and unsettled. As I look
out of my cottage window I can, on the vight hand,
see the rugged, snow-capped peaks of the Rocky
Mountains, still the home of the wolf, bear, and elk;
and, on the left, nothing but a desert, like a vast,
smooth sea, as far as the eye can reach, which will
not produce a tree without artificial watering, and
was, until recent years, the track of the Red Indian,
the buffalo, prairie dog, and rattlesnake.

In such a conntry we hear many strange stories.
One touching incident I would like to namrate to
you. A little boy, whose parents died a long way
out In the country, thought if he could get to town
he would be likely to meet with someone who wounld
give him work, and assist him in gaining a living.

How to get there was the difficulty. He wished
to reach Chicago, but that eity was many hundreds
of miles away—fwrther than HEdinburgh is from
London. Even if bis little legs would carry him,
he dared not attempt to walk, as wild beasts might
devour him.
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The roads are not so well marked as in England,
and there were no sign posts to guide him. Certainly
the train would carry him, but then he had no
money to pay for a ticket. Notwithstanding all the
difficulties in the way, he set out for the nearest
railway depot.

The train was long in arriving; when it did
come he jumped on to the cars and tool his seat.
After travelling some distance, the guard—or, as he
is called in Ameuca the conductor—came round
and asked for the boy’s ticket.

““ Please sir,” he replied, I am a poor farm boy,
and have neither ticket nor money to buy one.”

“Then you must get off the cars at the next
depot,” said the guard.

When the train stopped, the boy got off, bui
stepped on again as the engine started.

Astonished on his next round to find the boy still
in his seat, the guard said, angrily, “Didn’t I tell
you to leave the cars when they stopped ?

“Yes, sir, and so I did, but, as you did not tel}
me Lo ¢tay off, I got on again,” pitecusly answered
our little friend.

As a matter of duty, the official felt obliged to
insist that next time he mnst understand that, not
only was he to get off, but to remain off uuntil he
could purchase a ticket.

Ab the nexs$ stoppage the boy left the cars, and
stepped on o the platform with a sad heart, and
watched the busy scene around him. A moment
before the train sbarted, the conductor, as usual,
gtretehed out his arm and shouted, ““All aboard.”
At this the lad’s face brightened up, and as quick
as lightning he jumped Into the train, taking his
aceustomed scat.

Away the engine started. Mesfing him the third
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time, it is eagy to understand that the ticket collector
was more than ever amazed, and, addressing the
boy in severe terms, said,—

“Now, didn’t I el you to get off, and keep off
the cars?”

“Yes, sir, and so I did, but just as the train was
moving you stretched oub your hand towards me
and shouted, ‘All aboard’; I thought “all” meant
me, 80 I jumped on again.”

Overcome by the child’s earnestness and evident
desire to reach Chicago, struck also by his quick
perception in taking advantage of every opportunity
that offered to carry out the great desire of his
heart, the guard could not refrain from swmiling,
and this time patted the boy’s head, saying, *“ Well,
I suppose we must carry you right through now to
Chicago,” and allowed him fo remain until they
reached that city.

Now, dear children, whilst I do not think the
orph'm boy wag right in riding on the train without
a ticket, it was his taking a,dva,ntcwe of and at once
profiting by the guard using the Tistle word ““all™
that struck me so much, a.nd made me think how
often God uses that word in His gracious invitations
to sinners.

In the first place He tells us thal “all have
sinned and come short of the glory of Ged ™ ( —
that means you and me.

Then, speaking of the way Jle has made pro-
vigion for us, He says, ¢ Christ died for all” ( y—
that is, for you and me.

The result of believing what God says, we learn
in another Bible invitation, which says, *“Come
unto Me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden,
and I will give you vest’ ), and the right-
eousness of God, by faith of Jesus Christ, is “unto
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all and upon all them that believe™ { ).

You cannot doubt that God means you, sinee this
wonderful salvation which Jesus worked out for us
by His death on the cross is for all who believe.
Now, the question is, do you believe, first, tha you
are a sioner; second, that without the forgiveness
of sins you never can be saved; third, that Jesus
is your own Saviour, that He died for you—
yes, you—your own self? [f youn have not yet,
seriously and in the heart, received the Lord Jesus,
let me beg you to do so without a day's delay.

The poor orphan boy had much to discourage himn—
you have everything to enconrage. Your soul’s
eternal welfare urges you to accept Jesus as your
Saviour at onece. God wants yon to receive Him ;
your teachers press you to do so. The Smiptures
say again, “All things are ready; come’ ( ).
The poor boy was s0ld to go—you are invited to
come. 1 will pray God to save all the dear boys and
girls who may read my letter from the Rocky
Mountains, C.G.D.

Forr CornIns,
Coro.,, U.B.A,

S S S S
2SSO EEE

God's Arm.—* Teacher, who holds the sky up?” asked
o little girl of her governess. “God holds it up,
Georginn,” was the answer. Greorgie thought a moment,
and then said, “ Why, teacher, how His arm must
ache!”

But Georgie was wrong. God's arm neyer tires, and
can do even a greater thing than supporting the sky;
God’s arm can hold up u sinper who crusts in Him,
though earth and hell try to erush him.

Little reader, is G-od’s arm around you? (Deu. )
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MONG the birds of Central Africa the *‘ honey-

A guide’’ seems almost designed as a type of

the Christian Gospel worker. The “honey-

guide” ig an extraordinary bird. How is it that

every nmeniber of its family has learned that all men,
whether white or black, are fond of honey ?

The instant the little fellow gets a glimpse of a
man he hastens to greet him with the hearty
invitation to ““ Come,” as M. Cia lranslated it, to a
bee’s hive and take some honey. He flies on in the
proper direction, perches on a tree, and looks back
to see if you are following; then on to another and
another, until he guides you to the spot.

Tt you do not accept his first invitation, he follows
you with pressing importunities, quite as anxious to
lure the stranger to the bee’s hive as other birds are
to draw him away from their own nests. Our men
generally accepted the invitation, and the birds
never deceived them, but always guided them to a
hive of bees, though some had butlittle honey in store.

We will not go into any curious inquiries as to the
motive and purpose of the ‘“honey-guide.”” We
would rather see in its singular proceeding a lesson
for ourselves. To us has been given the knowledge
of a treasure ‘“more to be desired than gold, yea,
than much fine gold, sweeter also than honey from
the honey-comb.” And to us there is committed
the function of the ‘‘honey-guide”—fo lead the
starving and weary to Jesus. If they do notaccept
our first invitation let us persevere with pressing
importunities, until at last they taste of the Gospel,
and their souls are filled as with marrow and
fatmess. W.G. B.
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“None Other Name;”

Or, The Blind Man on the Bridge.
(Acts iv. 12.)

S TANALILE S H M
T TPON the bridge a blind man reads
The Book which God hath given,
To tell us of the way of life
And guide our steps to heaven.

Along the rais’d lines see his hand
Is moving to and fro,

While on the busy London street
The passers come and go.

And thus he read:—*To men below
None other namo is given

To save them from eternal woe
And bring them Home to heaven.”

‘* None other Name;’
His hand hath lost the text.

‘“None other Name;”—He eannot find
The words that follow next.

Some smiled to hear the poor blind man
So oft repeat the same,

Asg o’er the page his finger crept;—
¢ There is none other Name,”

But one there was who listening stood,
And heard in different frame;

These words went straightway to his soul ;
“There is none other Name.”

By acts of worship he had tried
To ease his troubled mind,

For rest and comfort often sighed,
But no relief could find.

—**None other Name.”
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"Twas all in vain that he had sought
To lead a better life;

By sin he had been overcome,
And baffled in the strife.

Mistaken had been all his hopes,
And false had been his aim,
Because he had not known this truth:
“There is none other Name.”

“All works, all goodness,” murmurs he,
“All merit I disclaim ;

Christ only can my Saviour be;
‘ There is none other Name.’ "

“T trust alone in Him who died,
And bore mny sin and shame,
Christ erucified—Christ glorified ;
‘ There is none other Namse.” ”

“Oh may Thy love, within my.soul,
Burn with a deathless flame;

My Saviour, Thou hast made me whole,
‘There is none other Nams.””’

“Thou Lamb of Geod, for evermore
I'll praise with loud acclaim,
The glory of the heavenly land ;
‘ There is none other Name.” "

Peace steals into his troubled breast,
By faith the blessing came;

And still there rings within his soul
The music of that Name.

Oh, sinner, if you sesk His face,
Your thems shall be the same,

And you shall know, when mved by grace,
“There is none other Name.” R R T.



“Yon lovely Wlan.”
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ANY years ago a poor idiot boy was supported
by his parish in the Highlands of Scotland.
Yeddie, as he was called, was in the
habit of whispering and muttering to himself as he
trudged along the highway, or performed the simple
tasks which any neighbour felt at liberty to demand
of him. The boys, while they were never eruel to

him, often got a little fun out of his odd ways.

Once, when a merry boy heard him pleading
earnestly with some unseen one, he asked, ¢ Whai
ghost or goblin are you begging favours of now,
Yeddie?”

““Neither the one nor the tither, laddie,” hereplied.
“T was just having a few words wi’ Him that neither
yersel’ nor I can see, and yef wi’ Him thab sees the
baith of us!”

The poor boy was talking to God, while the care-
less wise ones laughingly said, “He is talking to
himself.”

One duy Yeddie presented himself in his coarse
frock and his hob-nailed shoes before the preacher,
and making a how, much like that of a wooden toy
when pulled by a string, he said—

“ Please, sir, let Yeddie eat supper on the coming
day wi’' the Lord Jesus.”

He was too busy to be disturbed by the simple
youth, and so strove fo pul him off as gently as
possible. But Yeddie pleaded, ¢ Oh, preacher, if ya
but kenned how I love Him, ye wud let me go where
He's to sit at table!”

This 8o touched hig heart, that permission was
given for Yeddie to take his seat with the rest. And
although he had many miles to trudge over hill and
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moor, he was on the ground long before those who
lived near, and drove good horses.

As the service proceeded, tears flowed freely from
the eyes of the poor boy, and at the name of Jesus
he would shake his head mournfully and whisper,
“Butb I dinna see Him.” At length, however, atter
partaking of the elements, he raised his head, wiped
away the traces of his tears, and nodded and smiled.
Then he covered his face with his hands and buried
it almost between his knees, and remained in that
posture till the parfing blessing was given, and the
people began to seatter. He then rose, and with a
face lighted with joy, and yet marked with sclemnity,
hie followed the rest.

One and another spoke fo him, but he made no
reply, until pressed by some of the boys. Then he
said—

“Ab, lads, dinna bid Yeddie talk to-day! He's
seen the face o’ the Liord Jesns among 1lis ain ones.
He got a smile {ro' his eye and a word fro’ Hig
tongne; and he’s afeared to speak, lest he lose
memory o’t; for it’s but a bad memory he has af
the best. Ah! lads, lads, I ha’ seen Him this day.
I ha’ seen wi’ these dull eyes yon lovely Man. Dinna
yespeak, but just leave poor Yeddie to His company.”

The boys looked on in wonder, and one whigpered
to another, ““Sure he’s no longer daft! The senses
ha’ come into his head, and he looks and speaks
like a wise one.”

When Yeddie reached the poor cot he called
“home,” he dared not speak to the “granny” who
sheltered him, lest he might, as he said, ‘“lose the
bonny face.” He left his “porritch and treacle”
untasted ; and after smiling on and patting the
faded cheek of the old woman, to show her that he
was not out of humour, he climbed the ladder to the



28 THE CHILDREN'S MESSAGE.

poor loft where his pallet of straw was, to get another
look and another word *‘fro’ yon lovely Man.”

And his voice was heard below, in low tones:
*Ay, Lord, it’s jusi poor me that has been sae long
seeking ye; and now we’ll bide togither and never
part more! Oh, a,y! but this is a bonny loft, all
goold. The hall o’ the castle is a poor place to my
loft this bonny night!” And then his voice grew
softer and softer, 6ill it died away.

Granny sat over the smouldering peat below,
with her elbows on her knees, relating in loud
whispers to a neighbouring crone fhe séories of the
boys who had preceded Yeddie from the service, and
also his own strange words and appearance. ‘“And
beside all this,” she said in a hoarse whisper, *“ he
refused to taste his supper—a thing he had never
done before, sincs the parish paid hlb keeping. Bat
to-night, when he came in faint wi’ the long road
he had come, he cried, * No meab for me, granny ;
T ha’ had a feast which [ will feel within me while
I live; Tsupped wi’ the Liord Jesus, and noo I must
¢’en gang up the loft and sleep wi’ Hiwn.’”

“Noo, Molly, replied granny’s guest, ‘ doesna’
that remind ve o' the words o’ our Lord Hiwsel’,
when He tell’d them that bid Him eat, ‘I ha’ meat
to eat that ye know not of’? Who'll dare to say
that the blessed hand that fed the multitude when
they were seated upon the grass, has na’ been feed-
ing the poor Yeddie as he sat at His table?”

‘“ Janet, if ye could ha’ seen the face of yon lad
as he cam into the cot! It just shon, and at first,
even afore he spoke a word, I thocht he was carry-
ing a candle in his hand! I e’en hope he brocht
the blessing hame wi’ him to 'bide on the widow.”

When the morrow’s sun arose, ‘‘granny,” un-
willing to disturb the weary Yeddie, left her pillow
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to perform his humble tasks herself. She brought
peat from the stack, and water from the spring.
She spread her humble table and made the
“porriteh ; 7 and then, remembering that hé went
supperless to bed, she called him from the foot of
the ladder. There was no reply.

She called again and again, but there was no
sound. She had not ascended fhe rickety Iadder
for years; bub anxiety gave strength to her limbs,
and she soon stood in the poor garvet which had
long sheliered the half-idiot boy. Before a rude
stool, half sitting, half kneeling, with his head rest-
ing on his folded arms, she found Yeddie. She
laid her hand on his head, bul instantly recoiled.
While she was sleeping, the erown of the ransomed,
which fadeth not away, had been pul upon his
brow. Yeddie had caught a glimpse of Jesus, and
could not live apart from Him. As he had supped,
and as he slept, he had gone to be with Him—to
be with ““ yon lovely Man."

%k% o7 70 270 70 20 228
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UWE KNOW.”

* We know that we have pasgad from death unto life " —( ).

WHEREVER there is uncertainty theve is

weakness and fear.

Suppose a man to be lost on a wide
moor one dark night, and after wandering for hours
he comes to & sign post. Fagerly he ebimbs it and
strikes a light, only to read, ‘“ Perhaps if you go
this way it will lead to A——" How dlsa,ppomted
he would be. “I want to know for certain,” he
would say. John wrote his Gospel ““ that we might
believe,” and his Bpistle that believing “we mwhu
know.” S. 8.
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{Jae whe loved me and took my place,
—

APA said fo me gravely and sadly, “ Carrie,
you must get off your chair, and go and stand
outside the door for five minutes.”

1 got down, choked back the sob that rose in my
throat, and without venturing to look into papa’s
face, I went outside the door, and it was shut
against me.

The moments seemed very long and silent; bub
the five minufes were not nearly over, when the
handle of the door was partly turned, and Johnnie's
curly head peeped out.

Both his arms were round my neck in a minufe,
and he said, “ Carrie, go in, I'll be naughty instead
of you;’" and before I had #me to say a word he
had pushed me in, and shut the door.

There I stood, with my eyes on the ground, and
feeling so red and so uncomfortable, not knowing
whether I might go np to the table; but papa took
me by the hand, and led me to the table, and kissed
me, and put me on my chair; and 1 knew I wag
forgiven just as much as if I had borne all the
punishment; but oh! how I wished that Johnnie
might come in.

‘When the five minutes were up he was called in,
and then papa took us both,—me, the poor little
nanghty child, and Johnnie, the loving brother—
and folded us both in his arms, and I sobbed it all
out—the repentance, and love, and gratefulness—
whilst we were held close to that loving heart.

And now that I look back to that little scene, if
see;ms a very typical one, for the years went by,
and I found myself outside another door, separated
trom God the Father, sin having come in betwesn
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my soul and Him, till I saw One who loved me
come and take my place, and put me into His place
of nearness, and I was forgiven for Christ’s sake.

I knew, too, the Father drew me close to His
divine heart of love, and there with the Lord Jesus,
who has died for me, I am in perfect peace. C. A
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Qur Qonthly Class.

Questions :—See spaces within brackets 3.
Memory Text :—Joln v. 24. :
Whriling Exercise :—" 1 am” five times in Paa, exix.
Tor the very little ones. Tixp anp Frrrn:—*C..i.t d..d f..
t.e u.g.d.y"”
Parables, Allegories, e.—No. 7.

12 Copics of The Childran's Message will he sent to the boy or girl who
gives the best explanation of

The Parable of the Lost Sheep.
(Luke xv.)

SoRrIPTURE Acrostics, Knianas, Pozznes, &e.
(12 copies of The Chil@dren’s Message will be sent for the correct and the best
written answers to the following puzzles.)
No. nxvir Buried Proverd.

1. “Whan thou liest down, thou shalt not be afraid” (Prov.
iii. 24.) 2. “Only by pride cometh contention’ {Prov. xiii. 10).
3. “ When tlhe wicked cometh, then cometh also contempt”
(Prov xviii.3). 4. *Then T heheld all the work of God, that a
man cannot find out the work ™ (Heelea, viii. 17). 5. *“All that
cometlt is vanity ” (Kecles. xi. 8). 6. ** He that sleepeth in harvest
is & son that cuuseth shame® (Prov. x. §). M.A.B.

No. rixvin Scripture Enigma.
Gen. xxii, 17; Psu. xxxii. 7 lxxiii.. 24 ; Matt. vil. 26, 27;
2 Pet. iii. 8, 9.
1. My first is & pronoun, by which I may eall
Jehovah my Refuge, my Life, and my All;
And thus in my psalms of thanksgiving I sing—
"“Thou shult guide with thy counsel, to glory shalt bring.”'
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2. When Abrabam was challenged his offapring to count,
My socond was shown him to tell the amount;
And yet ebould a man build his hope on the same,
"Twill cost him his aoul, and his folly proclaim.

3. My whole 'tis the yenrs that God reckons one day,
Though men will regard it a needless delny ;
But this shows His patience, withholding His rod,
To give men repentunce, and bring them to God.
W.L.
No. rxIx. Seripture Aerostic.
A servant, and 8 friend of w famous prophet.

1. A district from which Solomon gave twenty cities to Hiram,
2. The mountain opposite Gerizim. 3. A friend of Navid, called
the Archite. 4. A man who ia said to have watered where Paul
had planted. 5. The sceve of Elijah's preatest miracle. 6. Oneof
the places from which people came to hear Jesus when He preached
from the ship. G.W.B.

No. 1xx. Double derostie.
Two of the Patriarchs.
1. Part of Palestine deacrihed as being a place for cattle.
2. Abigail’s son. 3. The great Philiatine idol.

No. vxxI. Missing Links (Bible Text).
¢ art thou O —— before thou

tH

————

a
No. LxxII Trunsposition.
~ ALLOIMHLSTI.
No zxxImN. Cryptogram.

My 7 5 6 is an orange. My 2 3 6 is a parl of my body. My
4 8 7 i3 likewise.

Answers :—No. 1X1.-—The Juniper Tree.  No. zxu.—Lamenta-
tions. No. Ixiit.— Baal, Abda, Adam, Lamb. No. 1x1v.—
Jezebel. No. 1xv.—Try again. No. 1X¥I.—Awminadab.

CORRESPONDENCE,
Answered (D.V.) next month.




“That’s me, that’s my prayer.”
POOR Hottentot in Sonth Afriea lived with a
A God-fearing Dutchian, who kept up family
praver daily.

Ona day the latter read from Luke xvil.: “Two
men wenb up into the tewiple to pray.”

The poer savage, whose heart had heen touched
with the finger of God, looked up with despest
interest as those words fell from the reader's lips,
and whispered, “Now I'll learn how to pray.”

The Dutchman continned antil he had reached the
words, “God, T thauk Thee that I am not as other
men,” when again the Ilottentot whispered—
“No, D noi; I'maot as other men; sur I's worss.”

Again the Dutelhiman read, “I fast twice in the
weels, I give tithes of ail that 1 possess.”  And again
there was a whisper—

“Ldon't do thaty I can’t pray like that.”

The reading was conlinued until fhey came to
“the publican, standing afar off.”

“That's where [ am!” cried the poor African.

“Wounld nob lift up so mueh as his eyes unto
heaven,’” read the otler.

“No mare can 1, said the Hottentot.

“But smote upon his breast, saying God be
merciful to me, a ginner.”

“That's me; that's wmy prayer!” cried the poor
crewbure, aloud now, being too deeply moved bo
confine himsell to whispers, and smibting on his dark
breast, he prayed, * (Fod be mereiful Lo nie, a sinner,”
like the poor publican lhad done, and be at once
became a saved and a bappy man.

The word was “mixed with faith”—how (ruly,
how simply! He appreciated it, and thus 15 was he
appropriated 15, and he was saved by the blood of
Christ.  Dear veader, are you? W.I.

[
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“That 1 may win Christ.”

— P O R €

AT a Sunday-school gathering the other day,
simple prizes were offered to the children for
running races. Amongst the runners in one race
was a little gir]l, who had a bun in one hand and a
mug in the other.
“Child,” we cried, “vou cannot ruu like that.”
But she did not wish to rigk her present possess-
ions for the prospect of a {uture prize, so she elung
to her treasnres, vet would not lorego the hope of
gaining bhe reward.  She entered the race, with bun
and mng: what her fate was it s needless 1o relate.
That Titlle ebild in the race is too much like many
a Dbeliever, to be altogether forgotten by ns. How
many resemble her! Hands full ol the things of
this life!l and henee, though enteted for therace, too
encumbered to run, only creeping along to glory.

- 2, 9
§°
Ji\.



(A word for Sunday-setiool teachers aud scholars.)

THIERE were two or three reasons why I did
not wish him placed in my Sunday-school
class.

Bul here was the overtasked superintendent
standing before e, asking, in an almost 1mploun<*
tone, 1if T conldn't take ““just one boy more,” and I
undustood at once I was not the first teacher to
whom be had made application that day in behalf
of “the little Wilson Loy.’

Then, on seeing the cbild, wy leart relented.
His clothes were old and ill-fitting, and his mat of
golden eurls in their vich abundance hung over und
almost inlo his lovely blue eyes.  Another of Christ's
poor little ones, I thought, and the child was
admitted.

He behaved pretty well that Sunday, although
once, when my back was turned, some sly piece of
mischief caused a smile to circula e rather freely, [
somehow felt, at my expense.

Sometimes the dimples in bis cheeks would cease
thetv play for a moment or two, while 1 told some
little story with just enough wholesome excitement
in it to eateh his attention, and at such times the
child was rarely Leautiful. I used, at such times,
to vaguely imagine how gweet he would be were he
my boy, apparvclled like othier well-dressed boys, and
trained and pruned in a Christian home—and then
I was so sorry for him because he was motherless;
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but, alas! the next moment the squeak of some
child at his side would ablest to the accuracy with
which he conld insert a pin-point or direct w sly
pinch, vignf in the midst of my exciting little
111uﬁ-,tmb1on too!

One Smnday the lesson was about Christ’s love fov
little children. I spoke of how parents loved thelr
children, and how Suonday-school teachers loved
their scholars—good scholare—yes, and the nanghty
ones too; and how Jesus Joved thew best ol all; but
here T wag interrupted by the Uttle Wilson boy, who
asked wonderingly:

“Say, teacher, do you love us when we are
naunghty? "

I replied that I certainly did, and went on to el
how Christ, although grieved Ly the naughtiness of
little children, loved thewm still, and wanted to forgive
them and save them. I really thought 1 was
1mp1eqsmg him for onee, and I was just thinking
what a nice leseon he was learning, when all at once
I heard anomineus littlerattle, and the next moment
he suddenly jerled o little tin box [rom his pocket,
asking with a jubilant smile,—

“Teacher, wanb to see my fish-hooks? "

Oh dear, it was discouraging to see the whole
seven of them all at onee scrambling and pulling to
see the contents-of the little tin box!  Of course ruy
gbern protest caused ibs speedy dinzmpem-auce; and
after the schiool was ended T talked long and kindly
with the child who so strongly fried, )(‘L attracted
me. I remember perfectly that dmmg wy talk be
interrupted me o know if I didn't love mackerel,
and I admitted certainly that I did, and kuew boys
miuwt like the sport of catehing them ; but vrged the
little fellow to lay aside all such considerations, and
try to be good, while in the Sunday-school class,
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and he said brightly on parting:

“*Good-bye, teacher; Il be awful good next
Sunday! Jesus will help me.”

Next Sunday! Dear child!

On Wednesday the ““auntie” senb for me to come
as soon as I counld to see her—that was all the boy
said who brought the message; perhaps she thounght
I would not wish to go if I knew more. DButon
entering her lowly howme [ saw it all at a glance.

There, ou the low bed, lay the little Wilson boy,
all Loo quiet at last.

The mat of shining curls still shaded the snowy
foreliead, ana clustered about the pnlseless temples;
the rare listle eirelets lay as ever aboutb the babyish
cheeks, and on onc a diwmple showed plainly; but
the blue eyes were closed forcver,

He was drowned.

By the side of the bed, carelessly thrown on a
small table, was a string oi ﬁsh—nm.clsuel, and
still clutched in one hand was a familiar object, the

sight of which {ears blinded my eyes completely—
it was the litkle lin box.

Groups of boys stood round the room, and the
“auntic’’—I was glad now there wag no mother to
gaze on the scene—the nob unkindly “aunfie”
hastened to explain with a quick gestuve towards
the fish:

“Ho catehed them for youa, ma’am; he sald as
how you liked them, and he was a-goin’ fo fetch
them to you himself to-night.”

It was just as well that at that moment I was
totally unable to reply, for one of the boys standing
by was eager to tell his story, so he began etutcdly :

“Yes'm; and he wasn't quite dead cither when
we teok him out, for he said in a fanny, weak-like
voice—you see he was alnost gone—*T'eacher said
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that Cbrist loves and will forgive little boys, cven
naughty bLoys!’ nnd then he smiled a liftle,”” the
boy added.

S0, after all, the child did hear what was said on
that last Sunday, and it sank inbo his precious
little heart; and little as I dreamed of sueh a result
then, it comforted him, and the thought dimpled his
cheek, at those last moments—poor dying little boy !

Well, it wasg years ago, but from that time lo this
I never have shown reluctance at receiving one more
child into my class. And when my boys whisper
and play in Sunday-school L never feel disconraged ;
but if on certain occasions the bovs are specially
trying, and I need something to increase my faith
and patience, LI've only to go to & locked drawer of
my bureau, and look for an instant on a little tin
box with five fish-hooks and a watted curl of yellow
hair inside, and I see it all over again, as plainly as
I saw on that Wednesday afternoon, the sfill sweeb
face of the liftle Wilson fisher hoy.

(Cy atePx
<R 0e N -
II[IIER’E is an interesting creature called the
water-spider, from which, I believe, we can
all learn a lesson.  Although it hreathes aix,
ag its name implies, 1k lives in water, and thus exists
in an element which would be death to it, unless it
obtained supplies of air from above.
It is just g0 with the Christian. He lives in an
atmosphere where his new life caunot be supported
withoub a constant supply from above,
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How does the spider manage to live, do you ask?
Well, it builds a waterproof bell-s haped house under
the wa,ten the opening pointing downwards, then it
rises to the top of the water and takes in a deep
breath ol air, thus obtaining a large bubble under
its body, which it takes with it Deneath the water,
and releases under its Dell-shaped house. The
bubble rises, but cannot go any further than the top
of the house, and, remaining there, forces some of
the water out.  This the spider continues to do until
all the waber 15 expelled, and its louse is well
farnished with aiv from above.

Now, 1f yon wish to live a really bright and useful
life for the Lord Jesus in this world, you must learn
the water-spider's lesson, snd daily draw your
supplies from the Hﬂnvenls source whence your new
life came. Ol! how bright the world would be if
all the Christians daily furrushed their houses with
the atmosphere of Heaven. Why, all our nncon-
vorted friends, if they only saw such happiness,
would want to know the secret of it, which we could
tell thew was the knowledge of the Lord Jesns. 1
ia 11is presence whieh will make Heaven the happy
place 16 will be, and it is the present enjoyment of
His presence which gives the joy of Heaven here.

Daily draw a bm bubble of the atmosphere of
Heaven into your hte by rising the first thing in the
day into His presence, speaking to Him about all
your difficulties, joys, and sorrows; tell Xim every-
thing: ask His advice in all you do; keep nothing
trow Ilim; ask His blessing on your daily work;
and whatsosver vou do, do it heartily as to tire Liord.
So will you be able to live in this deadening world
for Him, because you daily draw your supplies from
above. ’

BANGALORE, IxDra. Ir. H. O.
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=«Barelay of Ery.s=

[Barcluy of Ury was an old and distinguished soldier, who fought
wnder Gustavus Adolphns, in Germany, many sears ago; but when he got
counverted, as o Qnaker, he beeame the object of persceution aud abuse nt the
hauds of the magistrntss and the populace in Scotland.]

—_—

P thae strects of Aberdeen,
By the kirk and college green,
Rode the Lnird of Ury ;
Close behind him, ¢loso beside,
Foul of mouth, and evil-eyed,
Fressed the mob io fury.

Tlouted him the drunken ¢hurl,

Jeered at him the serving girl,
Prompt to please hor waster ;

And the hegzing carlin, late

Feod and clothed at Ury's gate,
Cursed him as he passed her.

Yeb, with ealm and stotely wmien,
Up the streets of Aberdeen
Came he slowly riding;
And, to all be snw and henrrd,
Answered not with bitter word,
Turned not he for chiding.

Cume n troop withswords a'swinging,
Bits and bridles sharply ringing,
TLoose and free ind froward ;
Quoth the foremaost, *Kide him down!
Push him ! prick him! "Thro’ the town
Drive the Quuaker coward ! **

But from ont the thickening erowd,
Cried r sudden voice aud loud,

¢ Barclay! ho! wn Barclpy!’’
And the o)d man at his sida
Saw a comnrwle, battle-tried,

Fearred and sunburned darkly ;

Who, with rendy weapnon barve,
Fronting to the troopers there,
Cried sloud, * God snve ug!
Call ye coward him who stood
Axnkle-deeyp in Lintzen's blood,
With the brave Gostavus ? >

* Nay, T do unt naed thy sword,

Comrade mine," said Ury's lord,
“Put it up, I pray thee :

Passive to Hig holy will,

Trust Iin my Master still,
‘houglh the foe may sloy me.

‘fPledges of thy lova and faith,
Proved on many a field of denth,
Not by ma nre needed.””
Marvelled much thnt henchwmaa bold,
That his lnivd, so stout of old,
Now so meekly pleaded.

““Woe's the day," he sudly snid,

Wich o slowly-shaking head,
And a look of pity:

“ Ury's honest lord roviled,

Mock of knnve and sporh of ¢hild,
In his own good city !

““Speak the word, nad maater mine,
Ax e charged on Tilly’s line,

And his Walloon Lanecers,
Switing thre’ their mydst we'll teach
Civil look aud decent specch

T'a these boyish prancers! ™’

¢ Marvel not, mine aneient friend,

Like begioning, like the end,””
Quoth the Laird of Ury;

“Xs the fealle garvant more

Than his gracious Loxd who bore
Bouds and stripes in Jewry ?

¢ Give me joy thal in His namne
I can bear with patient frame
All thes: vain ones offer;
While for them JHe sulfereth long,
Shall I answer wrong with wroug,
Scoffing with the scoffer ?
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“ Hard fo feel the stranger’s scoff,
Hurd the old friends {alling o,
Hard to Jearu forgiving ;
But the Lord His own rewards,
Aud His love with ours accords,
Warm and {vesh and liviog.

“ Happier, I, with loss of all,
Hunted, ontluwed, beld in thrall,
With few friends to greet me,
Than when reeve and squire were seen,
Riding out from Aberdeen,
Wish baved heuds ko meet me.

* Through this darkand skormy night,
Faith beholds a feeh:e light

Up the blackness streaking ;
Inowing God's own time is best,
In a patient hope I rest

Tor the fult day breakingl ”

So the Loivd of Ury said,
Turning slow his horse’s head

T the Tolbooth prison;
Wheue, through iron gates, he heard
Poor diseiples of the Word

Prench of Christ arisen,

Not in vain, Coufessor bold,
Unto us thy tale is told
Of thy day of trial;
Bvery age, on him wha staays,
From its hrond and benten ways,
Pouvs its seven-fold vial,

Happy he whose inward car

Faith's assurance sweet cau hear,
Oer the rabble's laughter;

And, while Hatved's fagzofs hurn,

Glimpses throngh the smoke discern
Of the good hereaiter,

Knowing this, thas never yet
Plough of truth was vuinly set
In the world's wide [allow;
Arter hawds shall sow the seed,
After hands from hill and merd
Renp the harvests yellow.

Thus, in faith, with mauy n tear,
Must the moral pioneer
From the Future borrow ;
Clothe the waske with gospel geain,
And on midnight's sky of rain,
£aint the golden morrow,

Joun G, Wurrriee,

L

“How to show it.”
ow to shiew It
HERIS swas a lad once who returned from a
children’s service, and, running «ladly up to
his little sister, said:
*0Oh, Annic: I've got a new heart,”
“ Have you?” sald his sister, “I wish you would
show it (o me.”
» He havdly knew what to say then, for he did not
understand how he could show it to her.
James tells us how:—*“I will show you my faith by
my works” ( ).
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Only a Wiateh.

A Chat with the Little Ones.
® ST K MR T S
] 0 vou see, children, what this is in wy hand?

“A little end of a burnt mabeh.”

Yes, so it is.  Well, it has shown me whata
great deal a tiny thing can do, and, as you ave but
little people, it may do you good if | tell you all that
this match has done, and then you will not wonder
if it should now look so worn out.

When 1 came into the Boys’ Hall to light up for
the evening meeting, I groped my way to the
chimney-piece, where 1 knew there was a matehbox.
I soon had my band on it, but when 1 opened it L
felt at once there was only one mateh in the box—
and what if it refused to light? What if it could
think and reason, and, as it were, say bto itself: “It
i quite ridiculous to expeet a poor little thing like
me to light up all this big voom; I shall not attempt
it, but will just go oub at once as soon as I am
struek, as so many of my companions have done.”

You know that is the way some girls and boys who
love the Lord Jesus reasen, when, in some position
where ib is not easy to confess the Liord and to shine
for Him, they find themselves withont any Christian
companion.

Happily my little mateh had a brave heart. No
gooner was it struck than it bornt up well, and, in
less time than it takes e to tell you, it had lit a
long candle that stood alongside the matehbox, and
haviug done this, 1f rested a bit, lor I blew it out, so
thal it should not hurn all away at once.

Now, thought I, here is o grand lesson for little
Christian people. Let them get hold of someone
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bigger and light them up for God, like Andrew, who
found his brother Peter, and brought him to JTesus.
Peter made a higger light than Andrew ever did, but
how lovingly be must ever have thonght of the
brother who brought him to the Light? And Jesus
wonld not forget abont it either, would He?

“And now the candle ig going to do all the work!”’
you exclain.

No, ib 15 not. There is work for the little people
all the way along. The Lord has His servants
“both small and great,” and none of them can do
the work of the other.

Why, if I had taken that candle to light the lanps
T should have sent the wax all down into the works,
and made such a mess. No, the match was badly
wanted. IRound the room we went together, and at
every Jamp the candle Iit the match afresh, and the
mateh quickly 16 up the bright duplex lamp, and
then rested awhile until the next Jamp was reached,
and so on, until the room was a blaze of light, and
my dear, brave, little mateh was worn down to the
poor, wee, blackened end you laughed at when I
showed it you; while its lonff comr fmdo did not iook
much the worse for wear, as it went back on the
chimney-piece uniil it should be wanted again.

Now, you will none of you say that you ecannot
understand my lesson, for it is so easy! T§ is jush
this, “Two are better than one,” as il says in the
Bible, and you dear luds and little maids, who
belong to Christ, must look round and see who
among your friends vou can win over fo Ilim; and
then you will be able to work together, to bring in
others again to shine out for Him in t;hls dark world.

And, dear children, remember that if a little
mateh does not do the right thing, it is very
dangerons when it is doing tho wrong. [ want to
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Impress on vom thati each onc of you has great
power for good or for evil, so fake care who gets hold
of you, and for whom vou spend yourself.

The other day, n match was used to light a
cigareftc by o cavcless young man in u Lu% hall.
hen the reckless fingers threw ib down still bmmug,
and it fell bebween the chinks of the boarded floor,
ready to do any mischief that came in its way.
And it found plenty of help, as little people always
will when they are on a like errand. Some wee
chips of wood and & liitle dust were quite enongh to
keep the fire smouldering, and, in the dead of the
night, when the Lall was emptv, and all avound
slept, suddenly the whole place was in a blaze, and
belore the Bawes could he extinguished theve was a
terrible loss of valuable property. “Beheld how
greab a matter o Uitle fire kindleth!” Do he suro
that all your infinence, and all yonr powers are spent
on the right side, on the Lord's side, and then your
listle life will not be in vain.

Jesus will use the bovs and girls who come fo
Him, for His glory; fle will bid thom shine “first of
all for Hum,” and only by-and-by, in Iternity, will
it come out how muech such little lights have done
for Him in this world of sin and sorrow.

AL.C.

IR W) NI *ac’e
oprafsalaalealeslvalonliolonts ol feeineleadnieale dtoeatocte

THE SURE FOUNDATEON.

MRS RN

JESUS CHRIST (1 Cor. iii. 2).

DYING Christian was asked by a friend, “Is
your faith strong?”
The reply came, ”.L\IO. but Jesus is.’
She was vesting an lin alone.
Are you?



T he Foolish &oul.

BHARENEE RN R nne
“There is a way that seemeth right unto 2 man, but the end thereod
are the wiys of death.”"—( ).

WU AR R

NCE in Seotland, far away from the glens of

O the highlands, a company of sportsmen sai

at luneh, when one of thewn spied, on the

face of a greab precipice opposite, a sheep on a
narrvow ledge of rock.

ITe pointed it oul to the rest, and one of tho
atlendants explained how that the sheep had been
tempted by the show of green grass tojnmp down
to some ledge a feof or fwo from the top of the cliff.
Socon 1t would eat all the grass there, and, unable o
get back, there was nothmg for it butb to scramble
do\vn to some lower ledge. There, in turn, it would
finish what there nuxrhl, be, and have to jump to
sowe ledge vet lower.

“Now it has gobt to the last,” said he, leoking
through the field-glass, and seeing that helow there
wenb the steep cliff, without a break, for two or three
hundred fect.

“What will pappen toit now?” asked the others,
eagerly. ’

“QOh, now if will be lost. The eagles will see it,
and will swoop down on ib, and, maddened with
hunger and [right, it will leap over the cliffl and be
dashed to pieces on the roclks below.”

It is just the terrible picture of the foolish, youth-
ful soul that goes asbray. Step by step, &nd such
an easy sbep at first, only a little way down. But
such a long way back, and often no way back at all.
So goes the foolish soul, and has reacled the first
ledge.

And now the day creeps on, the foolish soul says
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scornfully: ““What nonsense to miund what people
say! DPlease yoursellf; do as you like. Don’t leb
old notions tyrannise over you. Jumyp down hers,
if is delightful lower down, the pasture so fresh and
delicious.”

Far np the height stands Wisdom.

Whalt voice is that?

“Qh, it 13 only the voice of Jesns: we ean hear
what He has to say to-morrow. Come along.”

Now the day sinks info the cold grey eventide.
Blacl clouds gather; a storm is coming.  Suddenly
comes the darkness.  Far oft the thunder mubters
amongst the hills. Now through fhe gloom thero
plunges the lightning. The wild winds howl as if
impatient for Lhe prey, and the wild rain beabs.
Harl! what is that? Some wild cry rings [rom
below, then it is hushod—hushed for ever, and the
end hag come, and now no help can.avail.

The foolish soul is lost—Ilost [orever.

Oh, young souls—Oh, childven dear, hieed the
warning, cantreating voice of the Saviour, and avoid
the path of folly and sinlnl pleasurc.  Tollow Jesus,
who suys, “L am the Way™ ( y—the Way fo
heaven and eternal bliss, R

M.G.T.
The Schoolboy’s Prayer.

LN
LET vour prayér be that of a Rugby boy, found in
his desk after his death—“Oh, God, give me
conrage that 1 may fear none hui Thee.”

e\ \ ]
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Chnsﬂan Arlthmetw

s e s e
KO RN TN X

‘V’OI" { TION.—The e)lstles of Christ . . .
written, nob with 1'111\', but with the Spirit of

the living God ( ).

Numeration.—** So teach us to nuwber our days
that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom ™ ( )e

Addition.—Add to your faith virtue; and to
virtue, knowledge; nnd to knowledge, temperance ;
and to temperance, patience; and to patbience,
godliness ; and to godliness, lnother]y kindness ;
‘md to hr otheu) Lmduess charity ™ ( ).

Subtraction.—* Lev us put off the works of dark-
ness and let ns put on the armour of lisht™ ( ).

Multiplication.— Merey unto von and peace and
love be multiplied’’ ( ).

Dirigion.—*“ Whercfore come out from among
them and be ye separate, saith the Lord, and I
will receive you™ ( ).

Qur @@ﬂ’(h[g @I@(ss

PEs s P ms

Questions :—Seo spuces within brackets ( ).

Memory Text :—]Ian, i. 18.

Writing Tixercise :~Seven times “me” and “my?* in Pas. xxiif.
For the very little ones. Tinp anp Frizn:—“J...s ..1."

Parables, Allegories, §e.—No, 8.

12 Copies of The Childrenw's Message will be sent to the boy or girl whio
gives the best explanation of

The Parable of the Sower.
(Mate, xiii.)
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Scrirzure Acuosties, Bsresaw, Puzzanes, &c.

{12 copics of The Children's Messaqe will be sent for the correct and the bea
written answers to the following puzzlces.)

No. txxIVv, Scripture Enigma.

1. A day for which we should tuke no thought.
2. One of King David’s mighty men.

3. The wild beast, that Sameou slew.

4. The arimals that drew the Ark of God home.

The first und laet letters give the nnmes of two gifts offered
witkout woney and without price. J. 1. B.

No. rxxv, Cryptogram.

67 35—trouble. 1235—nsever sutisfied. 245 3—never in o
mess. 583—color. 384—to banish. My whole a famous Jew.
No. 1xxvs. Square Words.

An offering. A deadly sin.—Both notable rivera.
No. LXX¥IT. Bille Word Puzzle.

My first does not svery time mean the same,
My sccond, to-night, as yoars you will claim,
My whole was & Jew, cone, tell me his name.

No. rxxviIrL Transposition.
HMUHLKECS
No. uxxrx. Missing Links (Bible Text).
“—— a —— upon the of —— men that ———— and
—— for all the —————thatbe . - - in the
thereof.”

durswers:~—No. xvit.-—Prov, xi. 2. No. vxviie.—Thousand.
No. txix —@ehnzi, Klisha, No. rxx.— Gilead, Amusa. Dagon,
No. vxxt—2Zech. iv. 7. No. nxx1r —Sbeleminl, No. rxxnr—
Philippi.
CORRESYONDENCE.
Monthly Rewards— Furics Edwards, of Nolsou, N.Z., und Lmy
Stead, of Petersham, N.8. W.

——

-
=

N.B,—The Children’s Mexsnge is published every month. Priee onc Lalf-
pauny, or {direct from Ballarul), post fres £ any part of the world,
6 copies, 3id., or $/6 per year ; 12 copics, 6d., or 6:- per year; 25 copies, 1/-,
or 1%- per yeor.

In the Staves and N2, 50 copies, 1/8; 100 copies, 3+4; end pro rata
per aunun.

Fditar's Address:—Sasurr J. B. Cinrer, Ballarnt, Victorin,
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“ Remembgr now.”
N G e

*\‘\& "HILE seasons fly, :
‘%& e And health and strength are given,
R Set thy bright eyve
N And ardent heart on heaven.

NS~ b 4
Pt 28 e 28

LIFE'S MORNING HOUR.
I o3 g
? O‘R’l‘)l in llfes m rning hour

2,

iLa Webring our hearts to Thee;
As dew upon the opening flower,
8o may Thy blessings free,—
Thy fender love, Thy watchful care,
Fall on our hearfs and linger there.
And help us, foo, fo tell
The love that we have foun
Like that fair-blossom'd dew- fllled bell
Sheds a sweef odour round,—
%o we, Thy little flowers, would bloom,
And shed around heaven’ sswee{'per:fume
E. M. 8.

SR



‘The Rible.

HE most wonderful book fhe world has ever
seen, or will see, 13 the Book of God—the
Bible.

It is the oldest book. The five books written by
Moses were written at least a thousand years before
the first historian, Herodoius Dy name, wrote his
first boolk; and seven hundved vears before Rome
wag built.

It is the truest book. Other books may err; the
Bible cannot; simply because its Author is the
eternal God—the God who cannot lie.  All that He
says 18 truth.

It 15 the most widely etreulated book., It is
estimated that there are over 200,000,000 Bibles,
in 850 languages, in existence at the present
time. Placed side by side, they would form an arca
of 700 acres. Placed end to end, they would make
a line 17,000 miles long.

It is the most hated book 1n the world. Infdels,
scoffers, scientists, eritics—all oppose, and seek to
deny or destroy, the Bible. It has Lieen burnt, im-
prisoned, exiled, and prohibited; yot it exists, and
15 more read to-day than ever.

Il is the best lnced Dbook. Men have laid down
their lives for it; purpled the heather on Seotland’s
hills with their b[ood, died in Ii,alv's valleys, in
Spain’s inquisitions, in Rome’s prisons, rather than
give 1t up. The rack, the gallows, and the stuke
have each failed to make the Lord’s saved ones give
up, deny, or cease to love the Bible. God is ibs
Anthor, Chrigt its Theme, the Spirit its Teacher,
the heart its howme, the world its field. 1f is o be
reverenced, vead, believed, cbeyved, treasured in the
hoart, pracfised in the life.
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‘The Gift and the Giver.

(A SUNDAY-SCHOOL CIIAT.)

BTSN

OME years ago I wenb to see a poor woman
who was 1l with bronehitis. As she was
very poor, after talking with her for gomse

time, I asked her if she had no friend that conld
help hev a little.

“ No,” she said, “she had none; all wers dead,
all were gone.”

(And how. often we think the same when things
don't gu as we wish. But we Zave a Friend
ufter all.)

“Are you quite suve you have no friend?” 1 gaid.

“Well, the only one 1 know of is (Queen Vietoria,”
was the surprising answer; “but I'm sure she has
forgotlten me, it’s so long ago.”

(Ave vou in the sume cage?® Do you say, “It's
such a long time since I have ever veally spoken
to Gtod. It scems ahmost nseless to go to Him
now.")

“IWhat does Queen Victoria know of you?” T
asked.”

“ It was when she was a young lady about sixteen
that the sailor who steeved her boat aft the Isle of
Wight, who wus a great favorite of hers, was taken
very ill, that I nursed him unfil he died, and at the

* From au excellent litble Look, bearinyg this title.
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same time she said she would never forget me.”
(And will Grod ever forget yowu, children? What
does he say in Lunke?

“A. .. n.. fo. B, st fend 0L
o0...0... .t i Fn bo G..? F.n.
1 PV Yoor e O B W Foittoo 8.uvenen. ”
Luke.........

No! the forgetting is all on onr side.)

“Well,” T Qald “T'm sure she will be as good as
her word. Shall T write to her for you?”

“It’s no use,” she said, “ it’s so long ago.”

I did not agree with the poor woman, but said
nothing, and went home and sat down and wrote
a letter to our late Queen, bringing the facts Lefore
her, and telling her how poor and needy the old
woman of sevenby Wwas.

The letler was only put in a plain envelope, but
it was directed to

Her Majesty Queen Victoria, i

Balmoral,
Scotland.

(Prayer is just as simple, and jusb as w onderful )
The Queen answered me.
In a few days I got a large envelope, sealed with
a huge black sea,l, with the Queen's arms on the
envelope, addressed to me, and I opened it. It
contained a gracious leffer and a money order for
the poor woman. Oh, how delighted I was, for now
I had got a gift from the Queen’s own heart to offer
her, which I knew she neceded.
(And I feel very happy in writing these lines to
you, for I have got such a magnificent gift from
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God—all for you. What docs it say in Matthew?

“H... m..m. §.... Yoo B owo Tevee B0 ..
ooiin. g. . cE Fooo b @ B P
Matt......... ,.Uld T Fnow 3 you need it. You may

be rich in money, but you arc poor without
Christ. Yoo may have everything to make you
happy in this w orld, but you have nothing for
the next if you have not Christ.)

Next morning I put the letter in my pocket and
started off for the poor woman’s house. I walked
quickly enough, for three reasons:—

Firvst, I had gota gift from the Queen. Secondly,
I knew the woman needed it. And, Thirdly, I
knew she would gladly talke if.

(Now, I have a gift from God for you, for

“T g .o0. G....z'.c ......... Lot .. g
0. 0. L. ”—Romans.......... 1 know
you Jwed lt if you have not got it But would
that T knew thit each dear veader of these pages
would surely take it in simple faith. Do take it
straight. from the hand of Christ, straight from
the heart of God.)

I knocked at the door, and was shown into the
little bare room occupied by the poor woman and
her husband, who, thougli over seventy, was still
working as a gardener.

“How are you to-day? ' 1 said, guite innocently.

“Oh, very bad; I shiver dreadfully this cold
weather, and my cough shakes me to pieces.”

After another word or two, I thought it was
time to offer the Queen’s gilt, so I just put my
bhand in my pocket, and said,

“ Can you read ?”’

“0Oh, ves, with my glasses.”

‘* Well, here’s something that may interest you,”
and I pulled out the letter and gave 1t to her.

She put on her glasses, and with her aged hands
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trembling all over, held up the lether to read it.
The first line wuas enough. The mingled look of
blank astonishment and of speechless thankfulness
I shall never forget. [t was a great luxury to me
fo sec how the Oue( sn’s letter was received.

(Fow will vou receive the King's letter to you?
The first. line is enongh :—

CH.w..w. foooo. Fo..how b
S0t e=Teadah oL Take out the
Sour’ and pm, m the *my,” and appropriate
the vevse from this moment for yvourself.)

By degrees she read through the Queen’s gracious
lettcr, and the tears fell fast and thick.

(I wonder if they will fall from your eves as you
read this wonderful letter to you :——

e 00w b
w..../z.....s ....... woa,. b .. s T L.. k.
1L..o.h Fooo o o w.a. Loopo ..
t.. L.t 0 hooo Hoh.o po.oo ks

cde B bt 8 0. —Tsan . )

Then she took up the money order, and sald,
““ Praisc the Lord ! "Only last night T was shivering,
anc thought, ““Whatever shall I do this winter for
clothes; and Tle said to me, ‘1 took care of you
last winter, and will eave for you this;’ and so He
has.”  But, oh! how kind, liow yood of the.Queen;
I nover thought she could remember e, Bul
what am 1 to do with this order ?”

“You must do two things,” L said. “ Can you
write your name? "

“ Oh, ves, well enough, only wmy hands trembls
s0.”

“ Well, before ever you can get the mmoney, you
musé sign your name here.”

{Thiz wus the grand secret that fashed on me
when 1 was (mly thirteen vears old—that I had
never signed my name to any of God's orders.



He had said- -

“W.ooo boveiinl. Fo... H....os..... Ce P
b b ... Coreieein L. »—Jobm...... ..

“r t.... Moo bu Poreinnnnn U...... Yooro oL
b o.s.—Nets L

SO J oo Coeiinn. Torn Bl Wi t
N S P—1 T

But I had never put my name io any of thew,
and never had got any good from them. The
promises of (Fod won’t save yon unless you take
them for youwrself ; as it says—

“H.. t. o hooro bk hosl b b
s.. t.. G i . "—John.........)

“Have T to do anylhing else? " she said.

“Yes; you must say who ik comes from. When
they ask who senu if, say ‘Queen Victoria,” and
then the money will be paid to you.”

(And, my dear child, God's precious gift is offered
vou just now upon the same terms,

AV SUS SO Covrnnnn, w... P M, t... L.....
J..oo oans. b...... RN JOT SR t.... G......
hooro. hoof.. t 4. ... O b....
S Y—Romans.........)

As T lefs the woman rejoicing in the gift, she said,
“I will not fell my husband; it might excife him
too raneh.”  But next time 1 went T asked—

“ What about the husband 2V

“ AL ! she said, “I had to tell him. I couldn’t
keep it in.”

(And you will do the same if you just simply
accept Jeaus as your Saviour now. You will be
quite unable to keep it in.

Did the neighbours know anything about the gift?
Of course they did. Don't you think the bright
new shawl and the warm dress told the tale?

Once the gift is really received, the fruils are sure
to follow ; hence

“E.... Fooe b b fl, Goennen Fovorins
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I am sure that none of vou can receive this
blessed gift of salvation and a Saviour without
showing a real change in your life and ways. The
great mistake is to “think that the change should
come first. No; the sbawl followed the gift. Will
you take this simple gift from (rod.of the pardon of
all your sins hecause you mrow believe His word
that Christ has been wounded, bruised, punished,
erucified, forsaken, put to death for vou and instead
of you? Oh! believe this now, and tell God you
have accepted His gift at last. Amen.

“mHE morning bright with rosy light

J; Has waked me from my sleep.

Saviour, 1 own Thy love alone
Thy little one doth keep.

All through the day, I humbly pray,
Be Thou my Guard and Guide;

Bach fault forgive, and lei me live,
Lord Jesus, near Thy side.”

/"C"_c)\g'.ﬂ X l:’@‘! ’ 3"\



Blackboard Lesson, Il-ﬂ,
=g OPEN, (Job xxxvi. 10.) & =
TO HEAR, (Mark iv. 9)
TURNED AWAY. @ Tim.iv. 4)
. Acts xxviii, 27.
é‘ﬁ CLOSED (Acts xxviil. 2 )@ -

ki i
A\ LIITLE hymn which onr boys and girls
e sometimes sing, begins—
" Two little eyes to look to God:
Two little cars to lienr His Word.””

“ Bargate "’ is one of the entrances, perhaps the
prineipal, to man's soul, and, of course, Satan tries
to keep hold of that gate, if he can. It was hy
listening to Satan that Adam fell, and then Satan
took possession. Ho it is by hearing God’s Word
that sinners are saved, and thus escape from his
slavery. ‘ Incline your ear” ( }, says (zod.
Bend it forward, and listen. *“Give ear to My
words "' ( ).

Gad has given you an open ear, so bhat you can
hear His Word.

But it is one thing to have an ear, and quife
another to have ax ear to hear. 1 have seen hoys
and girls, while the Word of God was being spoken,
amusing themselves and one another with something
else, all the time. They had no “ear to hear’—
Lhev did not ““lear EHis volee ™ (

Others twrn arcay their ears from the et 1; they
do not want to hear it, or to be saved. Sad it is to
see them getting more careless and heedless day by
day, until they close their cars altogether, lest they
should be converted to God.

How sad will be the ear-opening of such, when
they will be aroused at last; but, alas! too late.
Do not linger, do not trifle. J. B.
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N fthe top of a ]111] was an owh'u d, and in one
of the trees was a boy ste whn;, apples;
another boy was at ihe bottom of the tree,

on the wateh to see that nobody found them out.

Nobody was near that they could see; but thab
did not prove that no one saw them; for, sevenr
mies off, a professor of astronomy was examining
the setbing sun with his telescope, and the hill
happaned to come within ibs range—she action of
the boys, the vory tell-tale look on their faces,
atbracted his notiec. [He found them out. There
was 10 eseaping the great eve of his felescope
looking [ull upen them. The ey little thought of
such a thing.

But there wag another Eye upon them, s greater
and wore searching Bye, and that Bye followed
them. Jt was God’s Eye.  And His Iiye is on all.
It sees in the night. 1t sees oub of doors, it sees
indoors. Tb sees us, too, and knows where and who
we are.  The professor did not know the hoys, bub
God dees know, (Read Psa. cxxxix.)

D LT T

The Echo.

[ e

STOOD before some towering rocks, and called
my child’s name. T

The echo answered lhat
dear name, and then all around there arose a
vepetition of the name I loved to hear.
1he Christian, young or old, is but “a voice;”
he repeats the nanie of Jesus till the hard heart
hears and echoes back its swoelness—* Josus !
Jesus ! Jesus ™



The Dormouse.
gl 7t ol ol el

ERE is owr litile russet-colored friend fast
% asleep ; it is hard indeed to wake him. The
ehildren will throw him up, and cateh him
w1 their hands, but on, on he sleeps unconcernedly.
They will straighten him out of hig ball shape, but
he heeds them not; on he sleeps.  Really, it seems
as i almost anything can be done to owr pratby
little dormouse withous awaking him, 8o cosily 1

he curled up in his warm far.

Abvit is winter! 18 is the cold thab lLas en-
wrapped him in this deep sleep. ILay him ouf
before the five, and see how soon he will thaw into
a b)irr'ht cheerv existence.

Why do we speak of our little dormouse?  Well,
it 1s beeause, way be, that amongst our readers
there is o Jittle baliever curled up, as it were, in his
own fur, and fast aslzep.

What is to be done? Sueh need awaking, for is
it not written, * Awake thon that sleepest, and arise
from the dead?” (Tph. v. 14), and a Christian
asleep is, to all outward appearance, a dead sinner.
He is ndden first to awake, and then to leave the
company in which he is found.

But what is to be done? Try violent measures?
No, such will avail little. Tere is the awakening
gecret—Ilay him out before the fire, get him into
the warmth of God's love, and then instead of
Leing aelfishly talien up with his own things, he
will become diligent in love to othors.

What is it to be thus rolled up? It is simply
being absorbed by our own Interests, selfishness,
and self-occcupation. Fill the heart with Christ,
and His love will constrain His followers to do ae
He did.
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“When the Bee stung Mother.”

YOUNG man wag asked how he frst came to
@ Christ, when he first helieved in Him. IIis

answer was, ‘ When the bee stung mother.”

When he was a little boy he was playing before

the door, while his mother, who had been washing,
was working inside. Suddenly a bee caine buzzing
to the door, and the little boy ran in to his mother,
followed hy it. The mother saw the angry insect,
and hid ber boy behind her from it. The bee
fastened on her bare arm and stung her severely.
She turned round, fook her little Doy, and showed
him her arm. There was the place where she was
stung, and there was the bee slowly crawling up her
arm.
“* You needn’t fear the bee now, Willie,”' she saad,
“for it has no sbing. It canvot hurt you. Its
sting is here.” And she showed her boy a little
black speck sticking out of the wound. “The bee
can never sting again.”

And then she took lier boy on her knee, and told
him the wonderful story of the love of Jesus: How
the sinner, pursued by God's broken law, by the
sting of death, which is sin, by the wrath of a
righteous God, eould find no shelter save behind
the cross of Christ; while in thab One, who hung
there, was plunged the fatal sting; on that One fell
the storm; to that One was meted out the wralh,
the stripes, the bruises, the wounds, which were the
sinner’s due; and how all was over now, and all the
sinner had to do was to look at death in the face—
harmless—-becanse all its sting had been exhausted
in Christ; all its dark waters dried up by Him, and
nothing now remained but to bow in thankfulness to
the One who was mighty to save.
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NLY a little word,
Breathed in a gentls tone:
Yet did the one who heaxd,
Its love and sweetness own.

Only a little smile,
Lighting a howely face;
Yet did it reconcile ;
And soften by its grace.

Only a little deed,

Done for the Saviour's sake;
Yet did it meet u need,

And glad o sad heart make.

Only a little toueh
Of sympathy and love;
Yet 1t accomplished much—
Pointing a soul above.

Only a little thought,
Born in a lowly wind,
Yet lasting good it wrought;
So wige it was, and kind.

Only a little look,

Bright with encouragement;
Yef fear away it took,

And faith and courage lent.

Ah! ’tis such little things—
The trifles of each day—

Which speed us, as with wings,
Along the upward way.

S.J.B.C,



“Pray without Ceasing.’

4 ) Lo lT LAY of Iing”e
NI of the most wnportant things for a young
believer to learn 1s not only to pray, but the
manner in which he must expect answers o
his prayer.

While God has promised to answer all the
prayers of His people, it must be subject to cerfain
very simple and loving rules.

For instance, if, in a fit of depression, Elijah
asls fo die, should Crod answer? Or would it not
be more loving to let Talijah take =ome food and
then sleep, as God did? 1 think we shall all apree
God answered that prayer in the very lovingest way.

So my prayers must be always laid ab God's
door, and left for ITim to answer in fhe best possible
way for me, and every one will be answered.

Then we are in sueh a hurry, always. For
example, Peter wanted Christ to let hon die with
Him straight away. Bub Jesus did not let him
then. Years afterwards he died for Christ, after a
long life of service and work for Jesus.

What & good thing for Peter that he did not have
that prayer answered straight away.

So God answers our prayer ab the best possible
time. He lnows when 1t is good for us fo waif.

In Belgium, at a place called Han, there is a hill,
in the side of which is a small opening. When we
got inside there were miles of wonderful caves.
For two hours we wandered along the passages
and nto the great  salles,” or underground halls,
glittering mth a thousmd crystals, and beauh‘ul
\\'1th 11c,h tracery, lormed by the bhanging stalactifes.
Never had we scen such wonderful sughts, hidden
as we were, deep in the hillside.
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Strange fish inhabited the lakes in these caves,
and bats clustered in the dark corners, making
qualni noises as we passed.

At length we cace to a river that ran ils course
in the darkness of the ca ves, and getting info a boat
we rowed smoothly along the HHLLC(,, singing—

When penee like o viver attendeth my way,
When sorvows like sea hillows roll,
Whatever my lof, Thou hast taught me to say,
It is well, it is well with my sounl.”

Then there was silence, and our guide put out
one light alter another until we were in thick davk-
ness, duﬂ.mu we could nof tell whither. We were
told to look st atght a,hea,d, and though it was dark,
our eves looked on into the blackness,

Then came a sight we could never forget.
Silently, and aimost it seemed withoul motion the
boat drifted till we saw the sweet light of day. At
first a feeble streak, then a soft palc roflection on
the water, and then on the bosom of the river we
passed out into the full day. Truly * the light
was sweeb, and it was a pleasant thing for the eyes
to behold the sun.”

Often have I thought of this journey when things
seemed dark and the way blocked.

When difficulties are so many that the heart
grows faint and says, “It’s no good, L shall give
up,” dear young Christian, then- is the time to
commit thy way to the Liovd.

Pray—though not a way of escape seems possible,

Pray, thongh it is perfectly dark, and if all seems
1o nse. Then is the time for trusting; and in Hig
own way, in His own time, God will lead you out
of the darkness.

Then pray, pray mueh, pray in faith, and the
light will soon appear. 'L'he Lord will come to your
rescue. (Kzchange).



’ Qur Qonthly Class.

raab

Parabies, dlegories, §e.—No. 9.

12 Copies of The Children's Message will be sent to the boy or girl who
gives the hest explanation of

The Parable of the wheat and the tares.
(Matt. xiii.)
ScrIPTURE QUERIES, &C.

[12copies of The Children's Message will be sent for Uhe corvect wnd the best
written answers to the [ollowing questions, &e.)

Questions :—8ee spacea within brackets ( ).

Memory Texé :—S8ee cover.

Writing Exercise .—Seven times “what shail wesay” in Romans.
Fixp axp Tint:—See preceding pages.

No. xc. Dransposition (Bible name).
NNHSCOAIIRT.
No. xcr Buried Proverd,

1. "*The spirit of & man will sustain his infirmity " (Prov. xviii.
14). 2. "A good name is rather to be chosen than great riches”
(Prov. xxii. 1). 3. “The spirit of man is the candle of the Lord™
(Prov. xx. 27). 4. “ By humility and fear of the Lord, ure riches,
honour, und life” (Prov. xxil. 4). 5. “Safety is of the Lord"
(Prov. xxi. 31). 6. “Every way of a man jgright in hisown eyes”
(Prov. xxi. 2). 7. *A brother offended is harder to be won than
a atrong city ” (Prov. xviii. 19), 8. “ He is the tower of salvation
for his king " (2 Sam. xxii. 51). M. A.B.

Answers —No. Lxxiv..—Milk and Wino. No.1xxV.—Mordecai.
No. 1xxvi—(No correct anawer yet.) WNo. XxXvII.—Obed.
No. xxvii.—Meshesh. No. pxxix.—HEzek. ix. 4.

RO ORDS



No gppetite.

SAW a letter written by a young invahd
who had been sent to Madeira to escape
the rigour of a Scottish winter. It glowed

all over w 1th praises of the placc, the chmdtc,
the landscape, the friends, the food—all were
of the best. Even with the matter of health
there was neither sickness nor pain.

But one plaint, not loud but long, ran
through the letter like its woof; the key-note
of its melancholy cadence was, “I have no
appetite to eat and drink. If the appetite
would return, I should be well.”

The next mail brought intelligence that she
was dead and buried.  In the midst of plenty
she died of want—-not want of food, but
want of hunger.

This 1s the ailment of which many souls are
dyinginthc city andland to-day—no appetite.
Wells of salvation are flowing and overflow-
ing,and fooding the land.  The proclamation
everywhere resounds: “Ho, cvery onc that
thirsteth, come ye to the waters.” Yet many
perish for want of thirst.

And the bread of lifc is offered to all, yet
millions turn away from it with contempt.
Christ and His salvation are sweet to one,
and tasteless to another. W. A.
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A «“IT SHALL LEAD.” W
A «1T sHALL TEacH. W
a “IT SHALL TALK." \8§
jg.\ (Prov. vi, 20-23.) %0?
i) o ]
AN : \.84’
AN “NY son, keep thy father's com-
N mandment, and forsake not
AN the law of thy mother. N
AN “Bind them continually upon §J
JN thine heart, and tie them about
4\ thy neck. Y%
AN “When thou goest, it shall lead )y
N thee; when thou sleepest, it shall
4\ keep thee; and when thou awak-
JN est, it shall talk with thee. W
48\ “For the commandment is a
A\ lamp; and the law is light; and
N reproofs of instruction are the way {{
AN of life.” %
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- Bis only TWlateh.

~— 7 E RN RN ——
“ \R HEN the excitement, occasioned by
thediscoveryofgold at Pike’s Peak,
first broke over the country, a young man,
fired with a desire to be in thé field of the
new Eldorado, bought an Indian pony, got
together a few thmgb slung them in a little
bag behind him, and set o[i
After t\\o days he came to a long stretch
miles—which he
must Cross. Heedless “of any thought of
danger, early with the rising of the sun, he
started across the sterile desert. It was a
beautiful day, clear and cold, the path
through the fall grass was well marked and
for hours the ride was made with plcasule
and good speed. A little past noon the sky
became overcast with dull, gray and flying
clouds. Nothing for a time was thought of
this, but pIesentI} the snow began to fall—
at first a few stray flakes, then faster.
The first thought of anx1ety began to creep
into that young man's heart. “Then with
increasing anxiety came increasing sense of

cold.
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But now another horror came. How or
when he knew not, he had suflered the pony
to step aside from the fast- ﬁl]infr path. But
he could easily find it again. A pull of the
bridle to the ncrht hundred yards in that
direction, but no p’Ltl ; then a pull to the
left, a hundred yards or more in that direc-
tion, but still no path; now a standstill.
Where was he? No sun in the sky to show
the direction, no path under foot, no com-
pass—for that had not been thought of;
darkness, like prison walls, gathering about;
blinding snow falling all about, <111101110 to
him like a winding-sheet ; the cold now
plercing to the hoan the conviction now
fastening upon him, ‘I am lost in the snow-
storm on a trackless prairie.’

Then thoughts of death came and pressed
him hclrd—thoUOhts of mother 1 the far-
away Southern State—even the thought,
“Would his body ever be found?’ Then
the mental scenery was shifted and Eternity
opened up before his vision. The great
White Throne was sct. Heaven and hell
were in view. JThere was the rejected
Saviour scated as Judge. Then thoughts of
his sins. Ile was going to die and go—
where?  Not to heaven—he knew he was not
fit for heaven. Te had rejected Christ.
To he as, where else?  He remembered
his mother’s prayers, his Sunday School
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teacher’s counsel, and the Bible given to him
which he had despised.

All this time the cold seemed not to abate.
The pony was wandering aimlessly about.
Then came the fatal sensc of drowsiness.
This awakened him to fear. Ile had been
dreaming and [reezing. Now terror seized
upon him. Leaping from the pony, or rather
tumbling off, he gathered his numb limbs
under him as best he could, and began to
stamp on the snow and beat about with his
arms until circulation was again felt.

Then with the instinct of self-preservation
the thought of a fire occurred. Instantly
falling down on hands and knees, groping in
the now darkness and snow, he bemn to pull
up large handfuls of grass, 'Lnd beatma the
Snow off lay it in a pile. Then, as God
would have it, his hands fell on a little, low
brush rrrmvth——'1 kind of hazel bush. Quick-
ly braakln(r its little branches and hymor
them on the pile of grass, the thought came,
now a fire and all will be well; a piece of
newspaper for kindling, and then a jatch.

A Mateh! The heart almost stopped
beating. Did he haveamatch? Many had
‘he used in lighting pipe and cigar, but did he
have any left ? Inst'mtly ﬁnfrer and thumb
went into his vest pocket. For a moment
hope died and then revived. Yes, there was
a. match, but just one! One little sulphur
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match—ouly onc. That young man’'s life,
and perhaps his Eternity too, were wrappec
up in that match. For should that fail him,
he might die in his sins and go to hell.  From
a frozen prairie to a burnuw hell. No pleas-
ng contcmphtlon that.

One match! what do you supposc would
have bought [rom him that match? Onc
hundred of them could be bought in the next
scttlement for a cent, and yet if Pike’s Pcak,
with all its stored w mlt.h, could have bcen
crumbled wnito diamonds and laid at his feet
as the price of that match, he would have
laughedthe offer to scorn.  Why?  Because
it wasamatch? No; but because it was the
only match he had. If that failed him he was
a lost soul.

When he drew the match across his sleeve
his heart had well nigh stopped beating!
Do you wonder that his cves almost started
from their sockets as he watched with a great
lump in his throat that little pale blue flame,
as it seemed now to dje out and then struggle
for life, until at last--oh, thank (Jod—ltred—
dened into fire and kindled the p'tper waiting
to receive it, and the fire was built that saved
his life.

His only match!  What did he do with the
stump? Ah, if T had the charred stump of
that match I would have framed it and hung
1t in my study, and I would have written this
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legend under it, ‘His only match—it saved
B

Little reader, your salvation does not rest
on ‘‘your only match,” but—

It does rest on your onfy day of grace—-
“Now is the accepted time, now 1is the day
of salvation™ ( ). Next year, next
month, next week—to-morrow, may be too
late. Come now to jesus.

It does rest on your onfy bdelicuing the Gospel.
“Only believe” ( ) said Christ to one
of old, and He says it to you. By no other
means can you be saved. Fe does not say,
“Pray,” “Resolve,” “Work,” but “only
believe.”

It does rest on your only Saviour
“Besides me there is 120 Saviour” (
says He, and again: “’l here is one Medjator
between God and men’ "( ). Oh,re-
member that there never will be a second
Saviour to atone for the guilt of rejecting the
first Saviour. Hec is the onfy Saviour of
sinners—your only Saviour.

Boys and girls, remember it well, you are
living in your ouly day of grace; you have
within your reach your only means oj ‘salvation;
it is “only bclieve;” and Jesus is just now
offering Himsclfto y ouz as your only Sawonr

S.].B.C

Jesus.

N



‘“T'welve Years.”

—_———
@T “twelve years' old the Saviour stood
Within the ternple fair,
Amongst the learned of Israel’s land,
Assembled there.

At ““twelve years™ old the danghter dear
Of Jairas passed away,

And at the Saviour’s word was raised
To greet the day.

“Twelve years” the suffering woman spent,
Her life all ebbing fast;

She touched the Saviour’s garment hem,
Her suffering passed.

“Twelve years." How many children dear
Ere then the Lord have known,

And some in peace and holy joy,
To Him have flown.

And many a child around us still
At “twelve years"” old is found
Rejoleing, though so young, to know
The Gospel's sound.

True Wisdom’s ways are hetter far
Than gems and glittering gold ;
Oh! children, none need be unsaved

At “twelve years” old!
A M.
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The [3ible.

THE most wonderfal book the world has ever
seen, or will see, 1s the Book of God—the
Bible.

It is the oldest book. 'The five hooks written by
Moses were written at least o thonsand years before
the first historian, Herodotus by name, wrote his
first book; and seven hundred years hefore Rome
was built.

It is the truest book. Other books may err; the
Bible cannot; simply because its Author is the
eternal God—the God who cannot lie.  All that He
says is truth.

It is the most widely circulated book. It is
estimated that there are over 200,000,000 Bibles,
in 350 languages, in existence at the present
time. Placed side by side, they would form an area
of 700 acres. Placed end to end, they would make
a line 17,000 miles long.

It is the most kated book in the world. Infidels,
scoffers, scientists, crittes—all oppose, and seelt to
deny or destroy, the Bible. It has been burnt, im-
prisoned, exiled, and prohibited; yet it exists, and
is more read to-day than ever,

It is the best loved book. Men have laid down
their lives for it; purpled the heather on Scotland’s
hills with their blood; died in Italy’s valleys, in
Spain’s inquisitions, in Rome’s prisons, rather than
give it up. The rack, the gallows, and the stake
have each failed to make the Lord’'s saved ones give
up, deny, or cease to love the Bible. God is ity
Author, Christ its Theme, the Spirit its Teacher,
the heart its home, the world its field. 1t is to be
reverenced, read, believed, obeved, treasured in the
heart, practised in the life.
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“The Day .o;f Reckoning.”

T is the enstomn in a w]mol with which T am
I ncquainted, for cach pupil o have a report-
book, in which the teachers keep a daily
register, bhoth of his conduct and the progress he
makes in each particnlar branch of study.

Tho report is taken to the parents overy dav to
be duly examined and signed, and very happy it is
for a boy who really desives to please his parents
well in all things, to bring home his hook with a
fair nuber of good wavks. If they should all he
good, how 1(-]01<,ed he is to meet his father
approving smile.  Ou the contrayy, if they shou]d
be had ones—ahl 1 have seen a little boy who has
lost & mark for conduct, come in, throw down his
boolk, and run out of the room to avoid mecting bis
parents’ gaze.

By-and-by comes the day of reckoning; at the
“breaking-np™ 1t will be seen who has had the
greatest number of marks, and so deserves to receive
the first prize. I can faney how wmany little hearts
are beating with anxiouns expectancy as the day
draws nigh; and I think, o0, some of the nanghty
bovs will wish that they had always thought of the
day of reckoning.

It this little book shonld mest the eye of any little
boy who may be in a school like the one I am
gpeaking of, 1 should Jike to ask him one question.
Suppose the teachers were to inake a new rule, that
no boy in the school should receive a reward of any
kind unless he could bring a perfect mark for every-
thing, do you think any boy would get a reward
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then? I think I can answer for cvery Loy in the
school.

You would say, < No, it would be of no use trying;
for do what I will, I aw sure to make a mistake
sometimes ; either my sum is not correcily worked,
or I have misspelt a word, or 1 wale a smear on my
copy-book, or (which is worst of all) I break throngh
the rules of the school, and loge o mark for conduet.
Oh, no, I am snre there is not one ol us wonld get
the reward then.”

Did you ever think there is another day of
reckoning coming, when every one—yon among the
rest—will have to appear hefore God?  Did it ever
oceur to you what sort of wmavks vou will have to
present Defore Him? (od is holy—He is Just—IIe
cannot ook upon sin; so that if vou really stand in
His presence approved, it wust be with all good
marks.

Did you ever think of this? Against every word,
every thought, every action, must be written, perfect,
pertect, perfect.  The Word of God says, that *“Who-
soever sinneth in one point of fhe law isguilty ofall,”
and the sentence is, “The soul that sinneth, 1t shall
die.”

Now, do vou think you will stand? I think I can
hear yousay, **I am sure I shallnot ; for if [ cannof,
with all my trving, get all good marks at school, 1
know I cannot bring all good marks to God.”

No, you cannof; there is not a child in the world
who ean, nor a grown-up person either; you cannot
bring even one gond mark to God.  Does this solemn
thought awaken a desire in your heart to knew what
you must do ?  Listen a little while, and T will tell
you sowething fuvther of God. When 1 fold you
He is a holy God, it is not all I have to tell: if it
were, you might well despair ; but I bave good news
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to tell—He is a God of lore. T looked down upon
this world of helpless sinners, who could do nothing
good, and His heart pitied them, though He hated
their sins, and He sent His own Leloved Son to bear
the penalty of sin. The Dblessed Jesus did no sin;
there was no bad mark against Hhn, God said of
Him, “This is ny beloved Son, in whom I am well
pleased.” Why, then, did He die? Ah! it was
that sinners might be able to stand before God with-
out any Dbad marks against them. Ilis name is
“ Jehovah Tsidkenu,” which means “ The Lord our
righteousness.” ( )

JONATHAN SPAKE GOOD
()F DAVID

“JONATHAN,” it 18 s;md, “spa.ke good of David™

(1 Sam. xix. 4). Jonathan was a genuine man.
He dclighted much in David, and he delighted in
thinking well of David.

“Love,” it 1s writben, ¢ thinketh no evil.” Some-
times we think evil, but have more sense than to
Jutter it, in case the utterance of it may come back
in evil upon ourselves: but love does not even think
-evil of a brother.

" ,/;: ﬁZ % ///ZZ%’ W \%,, /////
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A little Grain of Sand. !

<l TN R At -
¢ OTHER! mother! there’s .gomething in
my eye; please take it out, quick!™
Flossie came hurrying to her mother's
room. Her Dlue eyes were bloodshot, her eyelids
swollen, and the tears were running down her cheeks.

“Why, what iz 162" asked her mother, as she put
her arms around the child.

“I don’t know ; it's an awful big thing ; the wind
blew it in my eye a minute ago.”

The mother examined the aflicted eve carefully,
but could find nothing exeept tears.

“I don't see anyfhing in it, dearie.”

“But it's there, mother; please do getitout. It
makes me so uncomfortable.”

The mother looked again, then she bathed the
hurt eye with warm watber and told Tlossie to keep 16
closed for a time, but the poor eye did not get any
better. Something was in it; something as big as
a marble, I'lossie thought.

“Well, Flossie, I think we had betler go fo Dr.
Wright and see what he can do,” said her mother,
after trying everything she could think of-for the
relief of her little daughter.

Dr. Wright was the good doctor Flossie loved, and
she stood very quietly with her face in the light as
he kept her eyelid open.

“Ah!"” said the doctor, and in an instant he held
his instrument towards her, ‘‘here it is!” .

“Where? " asked the mother; Idon’tseeanything.”

“T don’t either,” said Flessie, “but my eye does
not hurt any longer.”

“It's just a tiny speck of sand,”’ replied the doctor,
“too small tosee unless you know where to look for it.™




73 THE CHILDREN'S MRESSAGLU.

Sowe days after, Flossie was fidgetting about the
room where lier mother was sewing., It wasg rainy
weather out of doovs, and Flossle was 1 a bad
humour—nothing pleased her.

“Please don't, Flossie,” said her mother, over
and over again.  ‘“Youmalemevery uncomforfable.
If you don't stop worrying you must go away by
yourself.”

T'lossie sab down by the window, pouling. In a
little while her face brightened, and she came to her
mother and pnt a little soff kiss on her cheek.

“T'm like that little grain of sand, mother, don's
you think s0?”" she said.

“What do you mean?”

“T’'m not very big, mb I malke people uncomfort-
able when my Lempex gebs in the wrong place.  1love
you, mother; lloveyonhuly,a.ndl\\ould nothurtyou
as that sand did me for anything. Thesand couldn’t
help itself, but I can, and Jesus will help me.”

Remember, dear children, what the Saviour said,
“Without Me ye can do nothing.” Look to Him,
and He will save you from femper and every other
evil temptation, and make yon a joy to others and
not a trouble.

TR
o “ n 00 N n < o‘n.u_n.oo.» .

DON'T SQUEEZE IT.

LIITLE gir]l was wondering what was the
matter with her thiunb, and complained that

it hurt ewery time she squeezed it. Her wother
advised her not to squeeze it.  ““But," she responded,
“Of T don’t squecze it, how can I tell whether it hurts 2"
This little girl way be taken as a sample of the
human race. How we nurse our wrath, and cuddle
our grievances, and are continually squeezing them to
gee if they hurt, insteadof leaving them all with Jesus.
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“Yield yourselves to God.”

=
LITTLE Dboy of mine came to me one day
A when I was lying down. Whether he
thought I was not well, and in some way
wanted to help me, I do not know; but he came
and suid very tenderly:

6 \Lunma., I am cromu to give you sowmething.”

“ Thank you, decu T Sdlld 1 shall be wla,d to
have you give me anything.”

So, loolung around bhe room, he said, ¢ Mamma,
T will give vou all the pictures in this room.”

“ Thank vou, darling,” 1 said.

Then looking around, he said, ““And I will give you
every bool;,” and again 1 thanked him; and then
he seemed to grow taller, he was gelting a taste of
the joy of giving, and he never stopped until he
had piven me everything in the room. The last
thing he gave me was “the carpet. How happy
he was when everything had been given! Yef
he did not give me a thing that did not belong
to me.

And that is what Seripture calls ““ Yielding your-
selves unto God 7' ( )—giving to God what
belongs to Him ; and yet it makes us so happy, so
rested.

Oli, how many times has the picture come back
to me of the happy child who had given me all
that belonged to me!

And is God pleased when we give Him Ihs own ?
Most certainly He 1s.  Shall we ever learn that not
to own is the way to possess?

What is the motive power? “Thanks be unto
God for His unspeakable Gift’ ( ).
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Trembling over the fire.
e

FRIEND of ours was relating to us his walk
R over Vesuvius. Sulphur and smoke rose up
out of the crater as he looked down, though
the voleano was quiet. Even on a still day, to
glance but for a moment into the smoke of the fire
rising up out of the howels of the earth, is a fearful
gight. As our friend turned away, a man with a
great stone in bis uplifted hands called to him, buf
the ground burning to his feet, and the sulphur and
smoke rising up around him, urged him along, and
he did not stop at the man’s call.

Then the man pifched the greal stone to the
earth with all his foree, and immediately the ground
shook and trembled all around, and it seemed as if
the whole surface might give way and all be swal-
lowed up in a moment in the flames Lelow. Tremb-
ling over the fire beneath him, our friend hurried
away.

What a voiee to the unsaved sinner! Man, you
are just over eternal burnings! Sometimes you
have felt the terrors of hell and have trembled.
You have looked, as it were, into the fiery future,
and then you have hurried away. Perhaps at this
moment you have a fresh sense of eternal woe, but,
say you, ‘“ No more, no more; 1 must away from
this.”

Like the man with the stone, we cry to you,
“Btop!" but no, you turn away. Then hearken :
“ After death the judgment.” These are awful
words. The very ground on which you tread trem-
bles. This life is but the thin erust, that may give
way at any moment, and you may be plunged into
Eternity.



A Song of the Lowly.
SHEEHHCOTHAPANG O
ML, make me, Jesus Saviour,
More ’1pt in pleasing Thce ;
Guard Thou my whole behaviour,
That, walking in Thy favour,
Thy will my way may be.

Thou seest, Lorp, how slowly,
Thy little one doth lecarn;

Oh! Saviour, meek and lowly,

When shall T know Thee wholly,
And cease aside to turn?

Oh! for a closer cleaving,
Lorp Jesus, to T hy side!
All other counsels lcaving,
Self-will and its deccwm
Vain thoughts and qubtlc pride.

Lorp Jesus, be Thou ever
Alone before my sight:
Ties, nature weaves, may sever!
But “bands of love”—no, never!
Wrought, as they are, in light.

Dear Saviour, I would ponder
Thy perfect, patient ways!
It wearies me to wander;
Direct my footsteps yonder—
Where all is love and praise!
H. K. B.
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’How I was Converted /-

2
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P to the time that I was six years old I

I have no remembrance of any religious

ideas whatever. Even, when hken

to see the corpse of a little boy of my own

age (four vears), lying in a coffin strewn with

ﬂowels I"did not think about it otherwise

than a very sad and curious thing that that
little child should lie so still and cold.

But from six to eight { recall a different

N D
state of things. The Dbeginning of it was a

scrmon prmghcd one Sunday. Of this I
even now rctain a distinct impression. [t
was to me a very terrible one, dwelling much
on hell and Judﬂmem, and what a fearful
thing it is to fall into the hands of the living
God. No one ever knew it, but this sermon
haunted me, and day and moht it crossed
me. I began to pray with a sort of fidget
and impatience, wanting and ex'pectlnO a
new heart, and to have everything put
straight and be made happy, all at once.
Evcrv Sunday afternoon I went alone into

M By the Au(:huu,m of ' Precious, precious blood of Jesus,” and other
sweet little bymuns.  Adapted from her Autobingraphy.
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a little front room, and there used to read a
chapter in the Testament, and then knelt
down and prayed for a few minutes, after
which I usually felt soothed and less naucfhty
Once, when a little friend was spending a
few chvs with me, she being my only little
visitor, [ did not like any omission, and o
took her with me, saying a few words of
prayer “out of my head” without any
embarassment at her presence.

I think I had a far morc vivid sense of the
beauty of nature as a little child than I have
even now. The shade of a tree under a
clear blue sky, with a sunbeam glancing
through the boughs, was beautiful to me
then. But I did not feel hrlppy In my very
enjoyment ; I wanted more. T do not think
I was eight when I hit upon Cowper's lines,
ending

“ My Father made them all!™

That was what [ wanted to be able to
say; and, after once seeing the words, I
never saw a lovely scene again without bcmfr
teased by them. One spring I kept thml\mD
of them, and a dozen times a day said to
myself, “Oh, if God would but make me a
Christian before the summercomes!” because
I longed so to enjoy His works as I felt they
could be enjoyed.

I can almost see myself in my tiny bed-
room, kneeling on the chair, leaning on my
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little arms on the window-seat, and feeling as
if I wished I had something to lean my little
heart on, too. Sometimes [ watched the
clouds and wondered all sorts of things about
them, and especially wished I could reach
the splendid white ones which looked like
snow mountains that could be climbed and
restedd upon. But I found in a book that
they were only vapour like the others, and
that there would be nothing to rest upon
and look down upon, only dismal thick mist
and rain. Poor me! there are other bright
things besides shining clouds, which when
IC’LChed are only mist “and tears.

I know I did not love God nor understand
His love to me; the very thought of I1im
frightened me ; but sometimes 2 feeling not
unlike love would make me go to sleep with
a wet pillow. Going to bed I would deter-
mine I would try to think about God, hard
as it was; and after I lay down, as my
thoughts did not flow at all naturally heaven-
ward, any more than water flows upward, I.
forced them into a definite channel by a half
whisper, “How good 1t was of God to send
Jesus to die!” was my usual beginning, while
I by no means felt or believed that wonderful
goodness.

- Nevertheless, it usually ended in my crying
most heartily because I was so bad and He
was so good, and because @ didn’t and
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couldn’t love Him when He even died for
sinners.

Then came the great break in the current
of my outer life, and with it a development
of the inner. When I was thirteen, to my
great delight, I went to school.

My mstcr Maria , took me, and we reached
Belmont quite in the evening.

The girls were singing their evening hymn
prior to the weekly address of their chaplam
It sounded very sweet and soothing.

The text was in Samuel, which I forget;
but the two leading ideas were, that we should
begin the new half. year with the Saviour who
loved us and gave Himself for us, and in a
spirit of helpful love onc toward another. [t
was a rather long address, but it was the key-
note of my prayer that evening as I knelt for
the first time beside my little school bed, so
white and curtainless.

[t was not long before [ felt that our Prin-
cipal -Mrs. T ’s teaching was something
more than common, she longed and prayed
that nonc might lcave her roof unimpressed
by the love of God, and it was to a great
extent fulfilled.

She prayed and spoke with us, together
and individually, with a tervour which T have
neversinceseen equ’tlled. The result is what
might be called a rcvival among her young
charge.
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It must indeed have been a heart of stone
that could resist her sweet, holy pleadings.
Besides, we had pious teachers who often
spoke on the best things to us, and had little
meetings for prayer weekly in their own
rooms. And there were many Christian girls
too, easily recognised by their “walk and

conversation” (1 Pet. ), almost by
their very countenances; thesc I knew “took
sweet counsel together” (Psa. y,and I

envied them and longed to dare to share it.

Mary wasoneofthese; wewere a great
deal together, and I longed to be able to
speak and tell her how unhappy I often was;
but it was long before I summoned coumge.
At last I dad.

‘““Mary, dites-moi, est-ce que vous aimcz
Dieu?” (We always had to speak French.)

She looked almost surprised, there was no
doubt about the matter with her. “Qui,
certainement,” she said, “je 'aime plus que
je ne pourrais vous dire.”

Then I burst into tears and sobbed out,
“Eh bien, c'est cela que je désire tant, et
moi je ne le puis pas!”

The ice was broken, and dear Mary spoke
very sweetly to me.

““Pouvez vous ou voulez vous dire que vous
étes encore un petit enfant?”  “Oh, ouli, je
sals que je ne suis qu'un enfant.” “Alors,
écoutez! Jésus disait, ‘Sufler the little chil-




88 THE CHILDREN'S MESSAQE.

dren,’' etc. C’est chaque petit enfant qui doit
venir a Lui, chaque petit enfant qu'il appelle,
qu’il veut embrasser.”

She begged me to go to Jesus and tell Him
I wanted to love Him and could not,and then
He would teach me to. The words of wise
and even eminent men have since then fallen
on my ear, but few have brought the dewy
refreshment to my soul which the simple
loving words of my little Heaven-taught
schoolfellow did. But as yet they were only
as a ‘‘very lovely song” (Ezek. )
though I loved to listen to them, and acted
upon Uthem in darkness and trembhnd.

November came, and with it a marked
increase of anxiety among undecided, and
earnestness among decided ones. I remem-
ber a feeling of awe stealing over me some-
times, at the (‘()n%(,iouqn(,ss that the “power
of the Lord was present” (Luke )
among us. As day after day passed on, one
after another might be observed (even though
little or nothing were said) to be going
through the great sorrow which seemed to
prelude the after-sent peace.

As I heard of one and another speaking in
such terms of confidence and gladness, my
heart used to sink within me, it seemed so
utterly unattainable. [ had prayed and
sought so long, and yet I was farther off than
these girls, many of whom had only begun to
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think of religion a few weeks before. It was
so very dark around me: I could not sece
esus In the storm or hear His voice. They
spoke of His power and willingness to save,
but [ could find nothing to prove that He
was willing to save me.  Yet I drankinevery
word, and they were many, that I heard
about Jesus and His salvation, and [ came
to sce that it was Christ alone that could
satisfy me.

The climax came in about the first or
second week in December.

Diana was the sunbeam of the school, and
a most particular friend of mine. I, and
most others, always supposed that her charm-
ing d1<pos1t10n and general sweetness arose
from a purer and d(,epcr fount than could
dwell in her own nature; yet she never spoke
on sacred things, though she seemed as fault-
less as a child could be.

IFor some days previously she had mixed
as little as possible with others, though
apparently unintentionally, and there had
been a shght depression clbOllt her which,
though probably unnoticed by others, struck
me.

That evening, as I sat nearly opposite to
her at tea, | could not help seeing—nobody
could—a new and remarkable radiance about
her countenance. [t seemed literally lighted
up from within, while her voice—I wonder
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whether it was as musical to others as to
me?—even in the commonest necessary
remarks sounded like a song of gladness.
Something was coming, I was sure. Diana
was not the same.

As soon as tea was over, she came round
to my side of the table, sat down by me on
the form, threw her arm round me, and said:
“Oh, Fanny, dearest Fanny, the blessing
has come to me at last. Jesus has forowen
me, [ know. e is my Saviour, and I am
so happy! Only come to Him and He will
receive you.”

Yes, she had found peace, and more than
peace- —ove1ﬂow1n unspeakable joy; yet,
even n the first oush of its shining waters,
she thought of those around. She told me
how, w hile everyone had supposed her to be
a Christian, she had not been so, though she
had been seekmo and praying for a long
time; and how, Llnt day, the mordq “'lhy
sins be forgiven thee” (Mark ) had
struck her suddenly, and she had thought
them over all day till the time came when
she could be alone with Him who spoke
them; and then came the joyful power of
believing in the love and might of that grac-
10us delour, and His death- bou“ht p’lrdon.

From that time till the spring, [ date a
course of seeking, inconstant and variable.

One evening, however, I remember it was
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twilight, I sat on the drawing-room sofa
alone with Miss C , and told her how I
longed to know that I was forgiven. She
asked me a question which led to the hearty
answer that I was sure I desired it above
everything on earth, that even my precious
papa was wvothing in comparison. She
paused, and then said slowly: “Then, Fanny,
why cannot you trust yourself to your 'Saviour
atonce? Supposingthatnow,atthismoment,
Christ were to come and take up His
redeemed, would not His call, His promise,
be enough for you?”

Then came a flash of hope across me,
which made me feel literally breathless. I
remember how my heart beat. I could,
surely,” was my response; and [ left her
suddenly and ran away upstairs, and I flung
myself on my knees in my little room.

T was very happy at last. I could commit
my soul to Jesus (1 Pet. ), and T did.
I could trust Him with my all for Etermity.
Then and there I committed my soul to the
Saviour, I do not mean to say without any
trembling or fear, but I did—and earth and
heaven seemed brighter from that moment—
I did trust the Lovrd [esus as my Saviour. TFor
days my happiness continued. For the first
time, my Bible was sweet to me, and the first
passage which I distinctly remember reading,
in a new and glad light, was the fourteenth
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and following chapters of John's Gospel. 1
took out a little Testament from my pocket,
and read those beautiful chapters, feeling
how wondrously loving and tender they were,
and that now, at last, I too might share in
their beauty and comfort. . R. H.
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THE EAGLE AT RNIAGARA.

IR RIS Nea

GENTLEMAN standing by Niagara
saw an eagle swoop down upon a
frozen lamb encased in a floating piece
of ice.  The eagle stood upon it as it was
“drifting” on towards the rapids. Every
now and. again the eagle would proudly lift hls
head into the air to look around him, as much
as tosay: “I am ‘drifting’ on towclrdsdanger,
but I know what [ am dom . Twill fly away
and make good myescape heforeitis toolate.”
“When he neared the falls he stooped and
spread his powerful wings and leaped for his
flight; but, alas! alas! while he was fcasting
on that dead carcase his feet bhad frozen to
its fleece. Hec lcaped and shrieked and beat
upon the ice with his wings until the ice-
frozen lamb and eagle went over the falls and
down into the chasm and darkness below.
That is a graphic picture of every sinner,
who, intending to stop before he gocs too far,
finds out th'Lt he is “holden w1th the cords
of his sins” (Prov. ).
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ONE WRONG BRICK.

FVWHOH©R
OME workmen were lately building «
large brick tower, which was to be
carried up very high. In laying a
corner, one brick, either bv accident or care-
lessness, was set a very little out of line.

T'he workwent on without its being noticed,
but as cach course of bricks was kept in line
with those already laid, the tower was not
put up exactly straight, and the higher they
built the more insecure it became.

One day, when the tower had been carried
up about fifty feet, there was a tremendous
crash. The bu11dm0 had fallen, burying the
men in the ruins. All the previous work was
lost, the material wasted, and, worse still,
valuable lives v '
one brick [aid wrong at the start.

The workman at fault in this matter little
thought how much mischief he was making
for the future. Do we ever think what may
come of one bad habit, one brick laid wrong ?

Young friends, you are now building for
]f.tenuty How important to see that all is
kept straight. But look first to the found-
ation!—]Jesus Christ is the only sure basis to
build on (1 Cor. ). The bricks—the
habits of your life—may be straight enough,
butifthe foundation youbuild uponisnot Jesus
only, the whole thing must fall (Mark ).




A SONG OF SALVATION.

{Tunc—** Rmt; the Bclls of Henven.'

A~RUST in Christ the bzu'lour,

Jv‘ Children, glad and free,
And be His through all yoar earlhly days:

In His gracious favour

He would have us be,—
Basking in His bright and living rays.
(Ceorvs)—TLovd, Thy words of graceare still our plen—
“ Snffer little ones to come to Me."

Droawn by Thee we come, Lord, folill us to Lhy heart—
Life und strength and peace and joy impart.

Look to Christ the Saviour,
Children, and be strong
Strong as kept by His Almighty hand;
From the right ne’er waver
‘When enticed by wrong,
Liook to Christ and you for Christ will stand.
Think on Christ the Saviour,
Children, think again
How for us He left His Home of love,—
Born here in a manger,
Free from sinful stain,—
Lived and died and rose and went abeve.
Work for Christ the Saviour,
Children, work away,—
Work for Him for all He's done for you.
Let some loving labour
Sanclily each day;
Much there is that little ones can do!
Sing of Christ the Saviour,
Children, ever sing,—
Swell Hosanna's chorus to llis Name.
Lip, and life behaviouy,
Both should sweetly ring
All around His everlasting fame.
S.J.B.C.
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“Shew me thy ways. 0 Lord;
teach me thy paths. Lead me

in thy trath, asd teach me.”
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(¢Still Upward;?’
Or the Christian's prospect.
\ . LI —ili
H 5}‘*&"?\\7}28 after sowing, sun after rain,
H lsight affer mystery, peace after pain,
* Joy after sorrow, calm after blast,
 Rest after trizl, sweet rest af last.

Near affer distant, gleam affer gloom,
lsove affer loneliness, life after tomb,
Affer earth's sorrows, rapfure of bliss,
Blest was the pathway leading fo this.

“It is time o seck the Lord.

They that seek Me early shall
find Me.”

(Hos......... B



Free.

(TR UHYTEITRIV W T RETROTTR ST
“The Loxd's freceman . ., Ghlmt 5 st.r\u.ul, '—1 Cor. vil, 23, 23,

HE foe no fetter may impose,
The Son has made us free;
O tcach us in Thy strength to claim
Our blood-bought hberty

Yet there are bonds—thrice blessed bonds
‘We must not, will not, break;

Thy sovereign will to which we bow,
Thy ‘“yoke " we love to take.

“We love Thy service, Master, Lord,
We will not go out free;”

Thy dying love constrains our souls
To sweet captivity.

O blessed paradox of faith!
O mystery divine.

We only can be wholly free
As we are wholly T/une.



HO docs not low, the light? Who

“rebel” against it? (]ob )
Well, the Bible tells us of some
people who hate the light (John ).

Does not that sound strange? Yct it is
quite true, and you will soon see the reason
why. \/Vhen the Lord Jesus was down here,
He said, “1 am the L ight of the world ”

(John ). But wicked men did not
like that the light should shine upon their
evil ways (1 ]ohn ); and so they tried

to put the Lord Jesus out of the world, that
they might be lett to go on in darkness.,

Now, it you were domtj something naughty
in a dark room, you would not Tike your
mother to come in with the candle in her
hand; but if you were an obecdient child,
and domﬁ just what she had told you to do,
you w ould not mind, however bright the
light might be.

So, too, it at school you had dene your
sewing or written your copy very neatly, you
would be glad that your teacher should see
them in broad daylight; whereas, if your
stitches were big, or your copy-book smeared,
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I think you would be glad if the day werc
growing too dusk for her to scc very plainly.
Ah! remember you can never hide from God,
however you may try to hide from your
fellow-creatures. Let me tell you of one who
tried to do so, and how he was found out.

It was on a public occasion, in a pretty
seaport town, when a number of people were
collected in an enclosed park, and when
every one had to pay before entering the

gate, that a naughty boy who wished to
escapc payment climbed over the wall.

Just then a vessel which was not far from
the shore threw out her search-light, dis-
covering to view what the naughty bO} Was
doing.

Oh! don’t you think he would be ashamed ?
And if before men, what will it be when every
secret thing is brought out before God in the
day of]udcrment? (F( cl. ).

The best thing for you to do is to con-
fess your sins to God at once, and He will
forgive vou, because _]esu% died to save
sinners (1 Tim.

Suppose, now, that you had a bad pain,
and that you felt ver v weak and ill, you
would wish to ask some good doctor to try
to cure you. But would you hide from the
doctor any of your pains and troubles?

No; you would try to explain everything
to hlm, so that he might understand your
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case, and do his best to cure you. Justin
the same way, do not be afraid that God
should search every corner of your heart.
“God s L1<rht (1 John }, but “ God
is Love” (1 John ) too; and though
you cannot remcmber all your sins, He
knows every one of them. But He has so
loved us, in giving His Son to die for us,
that He wants to save and bless us and give
us the joy of knowing that ‘“the blood of
Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth us from a//
sin”* (1 John ).

C.G.
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“Bere | am.”
o
HEBHF SRR
OTHER,” saic a dv'ng child, “T am
gomg to heaven.
The little voice had a a ring of
assurance in it.

“Mother"—again the faint, trembling ring
of joyous assurance from the little one,
scarcely five—“1 am going to heaven; and
when I get there, I shall run to the Lord
Jesus and say, You said, ‘Suffer the little
children to come unto Me,’and, Here [ am.”

The next day at evening the little one was
with the Lord.
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The Heavenly Jerusalem

(Rev,
\K".
3% RSNk 3@35‘ B+
HERE is a City bright,
Closed arc its gates to sin;

Nought that defileth
Can ever enter 1.

There Jesus calls to me,
Though T am far away;

I may believe Him
In this bright gospel day.

His precious blood was shed
To wash away my sin;

Cleansed and forﬂn en,~—
Thus may I enter in.

Saviour, I come to Thee!
O Lamb of God, I pray—
Cleanse me and save e,
Take all my sins away.

Lord, make me from this hour
Th} loving child to be,
Keptby T h} power
From all that grieveth Thee.

Then in the snowy dress

Of Thy redeemed I'll stand,—
Faultless and stainless,

Safe in that happy land.
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Praying while the sun shines.

F©LEHT
LITTLE girl who suffered greatly dur-
ing thunderstorms was told by her
mother to pray when she felt afraid.

One day, at the close of a fearful storm,
she told her mother that praying during the
danger brought her no relief.

“Then,” said her mother, “try praying
while the sun shines, and see if that will take
away the fear.”

The child did so, and when another storm
was raging, she %’ud sweetly: “Praying while
the sun shines is the be st way, for T am not
the least bit afraid now.’

oooooooooooooooo

THAT TELL-TALE BIRD.

CFORA LR S ey FON LS I utD

OMMY wondered how mother knew he
had been playing truant. The fact
was he came home to dinner rather

too early; but mother put it down to a little
bird that told.

Next day she saw |ohnny with half a brick
in his hand, waiting for that bird, and there
was nothing short of murder in his eyc.

Thus sinners act towards conscience and
the Word of God, the faithful preacher, and
even to the Holy Spirit.  We read of some
who “resist the Holy Spirit” (Acts )-
Take care you don't “ resist.”
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Must 1 go empty-handed ?

Or, How he rmt /usfzi'sl scholar.
i

YE was com'(‘rtcd when a boy, and

H wanted to do something for Christ,
and so he thought he would teach a
Sunday School class.

He went Lo the superintendent with a re-
quest that he might be made a teacher, and
was refused. He went a second time, with
a like result. He went a third time, and
proposed to get his own scholars from out-
side, and this time he got the consent of the
supcrmtcndcnt

When he went out to find boys, his first
visit was to a great brown stone mansion.
He rang the bell and the servant opened
the door. He asked if he could see the lady
of the house. He was shown into the parlor,
and soon the mother of the boy entered.

He said, “ 1 have come to ask if vour boy
can come to Sunday School.”

After a little waiting she asked, *“ Suppose
I would send him, who would tcach him?”

He became urcatly troubled at this ques-
tion, and thom)ht when he got out of the
house he would not try to get any more
scholars.  But he replied,

“Well, I will teach him myself.”

There was something in his frank state-
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ment- the ring of his voice~-which touched
the mother, and she said,

“ Next Sunday he will be there.”

He came —he was the only boy in the
class—and when the young teacher told him
the story of Jesus and Hls wonderful love
for us he was converted.

As 1n after-life he told us the story, the
tears were 1n his eyes, and he said,

“Let me tell you the rest. Ycars alter-
wards, 1 was called to scc a man who was
dying. As I entercd his room he called me
to his bedside. and said, * Come just as near
as you can.” I took his head and pillowed
it on my arm, and we talked. [le said,
* Teacher, has not this been a wonderful
work?" Iiis voice was almost gone, but he
still talked. Soon his wife sprang up and
cried, ‘ He is dying I’ T held him closer and
kissed him, for I loved him.

“That was the boy I led to Christ.”

The hymn, « \/Iust I go empty-handed ? "
was written by one dymfr in his youth, with-
out one bmgle soul to his credit. 'When the
shadow of death fell across his face, a
watcher by his bedside expressed concern
for his happiness or his fear of death. He
quickly answered,

“Oh, no, not that. I am not troubled
about that; but must [ go empty-handed ?”
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Be sure your sin will find you out.

2SS &&ce
HIS story was told on the death-bed of
one who had heen much used of God,
as he handed a prece of paper to s
sister as a trcasure he had long valued, and
that had been the means of leading him to
Jesus forty years belore.

He was only a little boy when one day he
stole from the cupboard a piece of cake he
had been expressly told not to touch. He
took it to bed with him, but whilst eating it
he fell asleep with the half-caten cake between
his fingers.

Latu on, when his good mother came for
a good-night look and kiss, there was the
little sinner caught red- handed.

In the morning when he awoke he found
the cake was still in his fingers, but neatly
folded in white paper.

On it in his mother’s handwriting he read
the solemn \vords, “ Be sure your sin will
find you out” (Num.

Not a word was said—never till the close
of his life did he mention it, but then he told
his sister, as he gave her the paper, how he
had kept it hidden deep in his desk. Years
had passed away, and still the solemn words
had remained until he sought to know * the
Way " (John ), in which sin, so sure,
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so certain to fincd the sinner out, could be
forgiven, and the memory of it blotted out.
[{e learned in due time that One who had
never sinned, and was without sin, had taken
the sinner’s curse (Gal. ), and borne
the sinner’s sins (1 Pet. ), and that
for his sake the sinner turning to God in His
name received forgiveness, and the sin was
blotted out. Sin found the sinner out, but
the Saviour found the sinner, and having
borne his sins, bade him believe the ooodness
of God, w uch says ‘“ Their sins and theu
iniquities will 1 remember no more for ever”

(Heb. ).
e KKK

€ xplanatory.

IRYY S BT TIRSE

Stinile.—~Resemblance between two ob-
jects, as “ The righteous shall flourish as a
palm tree.”

Metaphor —Putting one thing to explain
another, as “ Ephraim 1s a cake not turned.”

Symbol—One object put to represent
another, as “ Buricd with IHim by baptism
unto death.”

Type.—Same as symbol, only it relates to
a future antitype, whereas symbol refers to a
past or present thing.
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A SON OF GOD.

BIRUIEEIE ML

IR HENRY M. STANLLY tells that
once in the heart of dark Africa a
native was dragged before him by some

of his followers for stc'dmg agun. It clearly
belonged to his expedition. The poor man
who had it was frightened at the mention of
Stanley’s name, and could hardly find his
voice or say a word, only “I am a son of
God; [ would not steall”” This he repeated
again and again. It was all he could say.

Stanley was interested, and it dawned on
him that this man was probably one of the
converts of some of the missionaries laboring
in that region, and he accordingly gave him
the gun, and allowed him to go, while they
pursued their way..

At the next station where they stopped
they found the gun waiting for them. It
appeared that the gun had probably been
lost. This man had found it, and when he
was set free he at once went to the missionary
for instructions, and by his direction it was
sent where Stanley would get it.

But what a light must have touched that
darkened son of Africa, who, though brought
up in all vileness and theft and sin, had
come to realise the glorious dignity of a
Divine paternity, and say, “I am a son of
{od; T would not steal.”

Little one, are you a son of God by faith
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in Jesus Christ (Gal. ), and because
you have received Him {John )? Ifso,
ask Iim to help you to act like one. Then
you will show what you are. (Luke )

_..;ig@MAM%"gA.W\@M..__

“Miracles of (Grace.”

ool dontoiteadosteds
HE lady sat with her native class,

CE- Teaching them what a miracle was:—

“And you,” she suddenly said, with a smile,
“ Yourselves are a miracle.” Think awhile:
Tt your grandsires came to the land again,
And, instead of the faces they looked on then,
Saw you, happy and somewhat wise,
Hope on your foreheads, love in your eyes,
Would they own you for kin of theirs,
Dark with cruelties, shaines, despairs ?
What is the power that lighted you so ?
“ We see it | " said they, “ 'Tis Jesus, we know.

The lady herself (who told me the tals)

Added, ““ Oh, far over bill and dale,

As we enter the huts on our way,

Theve is no need of a friend to say,

¢ Heve there arve Christians, from sin set free.’

Tor at a glance we gladly see

That love and hope and holy grace

Kindle a light on the dusky face—

Wicked and gloomy once they were;

Now so peaceable, kindly, fair,

Frank and beaming so happily ;

The change is a miracle, plain to see.”
(Adapted.)

L]
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“] shall not want

“ HE Lord is my Shepherd, I shall not
want "—what ?
Satisfaction—for ** He maketh me to

lie down in green pasturcs.”

Quuetness of spiﬂ't—for “He leadeth me
heside the still waters.”

Strength—for “ He restoreth my soul.”

Moral uprightness—Iior “ He leadeth me in
the paths of righteousness.”

Com[mmons/up—for “Thou art with me.'

Comfori—for “ Thy rod and Thy St’lff
they comfort me.”

Food-—for *“Thou preparest a table before
me.”

Power for “Thou anointest my head with
01l.”

Fuiness of joy—for “my cup runncth over.”

Anything in fime-—for *“ goodness and mercy
shall follow me all the davq of my life.”

Anything in Eternity—for “I shdll dwell in
the house of the Lord for ever.’

<o 0 R R R R R
A coop conscriexcr is to the soul what
health is to the body.

. s so X Mo

P R R T PR S-S TY
T T ST o e

Hr wro Lives but for himself, lives but for
a little thing.
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‘“ Sear’eb and See.”

reza?
{12 copies of The Children’s Message will be sent for cho coreect and the best
written answers to Lhe follnwing questions.)
AL T LL TP AT T2 L2 ol N7 LW/ Py oof )

AMUEL had anoinled one king; where
was he scnt to anoint another, and
why? (1 Sam.

What is sin? (1 John

What are the results of faith in Rom. v. 7?

How were the Israelites fed in the wilder-
ness? (John

What did Balaam foretell about the
Israelites? (Num.

What is the difference between Lukexix. 10
and 1 Pet. v. 87

How many times 1s grace mentioned in
Heb. vil.?

Jesus made a request in John's gospel.
\What was 1t?

What is the difference between Luke v. 11
and Mark xiv. 507

What took place when Moses finished the
tabernacle? (Ex.

Why are the Jews scattered all over the
world ? (Rom. )

What is covetousness called in one of the
Epistles? (Col.

Where was want changed to plenty in time
of national distress? (2 Kmoq

What is it all have full of deadly poison,
and which no man can tame? (]am )

FGT




| @ur Qonthly Cleass.

Parables, Allegories, dre.
12 copies of The Childven's Message for the best explanation of
The Parable of the Pearl.
(Matt. )
ScrirTURE QUERIFs, &C.
(12 copies of L'he Children’s Messnge for the best answers.)
Questions :—See ypaces within brackets ( ).

Memory Lext :—Bee cover.
Writing KEzercise :—Psa. ex.
Fiwv anp Fron:—“Ti..e.t ..o. .o

No. xcv1. Transposition (Bible name).
EMSLAT
No. xevir Buried Proverh,
1. “ Whom the Lord loveth he eovrecteth.”  ( )
2. “ A man's heart deviacth his way. ).
3. ‘“The turning away of the simple ghall slay them.” ( ).
4. * A soft answer turneth away wrath.” ( .
5. “ A foal hath no delight in understanding.” { ).
6. “ A fool’s mouth is hiy destruction.” ( ).
7. *“The thoughts of Lhe righteous are right.”” ( )
8. “In the way of righteousness is life.”"  ( ).
9. “ A fool layeth open his folly.” ( ).
10. “ Most men will proclaim every one his own soodness.”
(
11. “The sycs ‘of the Lord are in every place.”” ( )-
—z
CORRESPONDENCIE,

Monthly Hewards :—DBentrice Flett, Warrnambool ; Jack Buck-
land, Moo ; Elsie MeKay, Sydney.

@ood dAnswers:—A. Fotheringbam, W. Baldwin, Iry Beck, G.
and A. Colville, P. Gaal, L. Trimmer, D. Denuey, Nellie MceXay.

¥
S ok Plects
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Past, Present, and Prospective.

MY past, how depraved[ a Soul still
unsaved ;

A Conscience oft roused, vet fettered
with sin ;

A Will unsubdued, though Heart and
Mind craved

And sighed to have filled the dark void

within.

But now, what a change, thro’ trusting
in Christ,

My Conscience is purged; my Will is
at rest;

My Mind is renewed; my Heart is
sufficed;

My Soul grace has saved, enfranchiscd
and blest.

My future, how vast! Lord, hasten it
fast—

“Canght up” with Thine own, with
Thee to appear,

And reign when in peace all nations
shall cast

Their wealth at Thy feet, who rules
every sphere.

S.].B. C.



SIX SHORT RULES

For Young (Christians.
By BROWNLOW NORTH.

1. Never Neglect Daily Private Prayer.
Aud when you pray, remember that God is present,
aud that fle hears your prayers (Heb, xi. §). Never
ask God for anything youdonot want, Tell Him the
truth about yourself, however bad it makes you;
and Lbheu ask Him, for Clhrist's snke, to make you
what you ought to be (1L Johu i. 9, 10; ii. 1, 2).

2. Never Neglect Daily Private Bible Reading,
And when you read, remember that God is speaking
to you,aud that you are to believe and act npon what
Hesys. I believe all backsliding begius with the
neglect of these two rules. {John v. 59.)

3. Never let a day pass without brying to do
something for Christ.
BEvery night reflect on what Jesus las done for
yow, and then wsk yourself,  What am I doing for
Him*' ? (Matb. v. 13-16.)

4, If ever youn are in doubt as to a thing being
right or wrong,
Go to your voom, and knecel down and ask God’s
blesging upon it (Col. iii. 17). If you caunot do
this, it is wrong (Row. xiv, 23).

5. Never take your Christianity from Christians,
Or nrgue that beenuse such und such people do so
and su, therefore you may (2 Cor.x.12), Youareto
nsk yourself, “ How would Christ act iu wy place? ™
wud sbrive to follow Hiwm (John x. 27).

6. Never believe whatb you feel, if it contradicts

God’s Word.
Asgk yourself, ¢“Can what I feel be true, if God’s
Word is true 2’ and if hoth cannot be true, buliove
God, and make your own heaxt the linr (Rowm. ifi. f;
1 John v. 10, 11).

o



Bessie’s Diiticulty.

* Only a step to Jesus—
Why not come and say:

“Gladly to Thee, my Saviour,
I give myself away.'”

AVE you done that, dearie?”
Bessic was singing the words softly
to herself as she sat on the piazza in
the twilight of the summer evening.

“Why, that’s just what troubles me,
auntie,” whispered the young girl, as Aunt
\I"Lrg'lret came near and asked the question.

“Whattroublesyou, Bessie?””  Shepassed
her arm around and drew her closer.

“That about giving voursclf away to the
Saviour, Aunt Ma rozuct I've done it a
great many times, for I really want to belong
to Him, but eomehow it don’t scem to make
much difference.”

Bessie was shy, little given to showing her
feelings or speaking of herself. The quiet
beauty of the hour had probably drawn her to
express herself, and Aunt Margaret was glad
to encourage her. Her mother had died a
year before, since which time the sensitive
girl had had few to intcrest themselves in her
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until this aunt had come to have charge of
the house.

“I don’t quite understand you. It surely
ought to make a great deal of difference in
any one. He promiscs His love and
pardon and peace to all who trust Him,
and the having of all this must mean za
great deal.”

“But, Auntie, how can I know if I have
all these?”

“Do you believe Jesus?"

“Why, to be sure [ do.”

“Well, Bessie, He says: *Him that cometh
unto me I will in no wise cast out.” If you
believe in His Word, you know He will give
you all these if you come to Him—you know
it because He says it.”

“But,” Bessie still looked anxious and
unsatisfied, ““I have tried it, Aunt Margaret,
and it must be that 1 don't do it right, for I
feel just the same after it as I did before.
If it were only something we could see and
take right hold of, it would seem more real,
wouldn't it?”"  Aunt Margaret smiled.

“Ah, you poor little thing, is that where
you have been stumbling? Listen, Bessie,
if your father should come home and say to
your brother, Herbert: ‘I have given to you
to-day a a scction of land; the papers are in
my safe, and it is leg ally yours’—would he
know whether it was his of not?”
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“Oh, yes, he would be sure of it if papa
said so.”

“But what if Herbert should say: “I don’t
feel as if it were mine, father, because you
haven’t put it in my hand so I canseeitand
touch it?”

“1 know what you mean now, Aunt Mar-
garet.’

“My darling girl,” she went on tenderly,
“Belizve what the Lord says, because He says
it. Heloves you,and willneverdeccive you.”

Little reader, do you remember a text:
“Thon wilt keep him in perfect peace whose
mind is stayed on Thec'? (Isa. ).

Yes.

Well, what is the reason given?

“Becanse he trusteth in Thtt

Exactly. “Perfect peace,” or feeling
happy, 1s the result of trusting in Him.

e - B S
Bad Books.

AN pEaEeR AN

A_GENTLEMAN in India, while search-
ing for a book, felt a slight pain in his
finger, like the prlck of a pin. He took no
notice of it; but soon his arm began to swell,
and in a short time he died. A small, but
deadly, serpent was afterwards discovered
among the Books. So many receive in a
pernicious book, a wound, which, though it
seems but slight, proves fatal to the soul.
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Will you receive it?
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Where God is.

R N B S
e OCTOR, I want you to get me well by
AF  Sunday!” said a dear little lad,snot
yet five years old, suddenly stricken
with a fatal disease.

“Why, my boy?” asked the kind doctor.
“Well, you know, teacher showed us the
tabernacle last Sunday. We saw all the
outside, but there was a curtain, and teacher
said the priest went in behind it to speak to
God, and she’s going to show us about»it
next Sunday. Oh, doctor, shan’t I be able
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to go? 1 do so want to see inside where
God was.”

The doctor had walked to the window,
while Charlie was speaking, but now came-
back, and laying a caressing hand on the
child's feverish brow, said softly, ‘“Next
Sunday, dear, you may see the place where
God is.”

Next Sundayhehad passed away—thelittle
white crib was empty. Little Charlie had
passed from earth to ““the place where Godis.”

C.

N, et N Lo\ A et

The Two Trees.

““By their fruits ye shall know them.”—MatT, vii. 16.
.
FRIEND of mine had to go in for an
|, examination. He was taken with
others to a park and there had to give
the names of the different trees as they were
pointed out to him. Now as it was winter
time, and not a leaf, flower or fruit was to
be seen on many of them, this made it very
difficult, and no wonder that he gave some
trees the wrong name.

What an easy task it would have been
could he only have seen each one’s fruit hang-
ing upon it. In a mecting of girls and boys
how hard it is to pick out among the bright
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attentive faces those who are the children
of God.

God knows, becausc He can sce their
hearts, but it is only by their fruit we can
distinguish them. “Even a child is known
by his doings, whether his work be pure and
whether it be right.” (Prov.

“In this the chlldren of God arc manifest
and the children of the devil. He that doeth
not righteousness is not of God, neither he
that loveth not his brother.” (1 John

The Lord Jesus tells us of two things that
are impossible :

I. A good tree cannot bring forth evil

fruit. (
2. A corrupt tree cannot bring forth good
fruit. (

That 1s very simple. Who would ever go
to a thistle to gather figs? Yet how many
boys and g1rls are trymd to get good fruit
out of a sinful heart? The one is just as
impossible as the other.

Supposing the thistle were planted in a
greenhouse, and great care taken of it, and
2 lot of trouble expended on it, would it then
be any nearer being figs than before? Not
a bit, neither can all the care and cultivation
of a lifetime produce out of a sinful heart
any good thing.

The Lord ]esus says in another place that
out of the heart of man proceed evil thoughts,
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deceit, pride, foolishness, and many more evil
thm% These things are the fruits which
show what the heart is like. (Matt. )

What sort of fruit do you bring forth ? 1
fancy someone says, *“Well, some bad and
some good.”  But God says that is nof possi-
ble, for if a tree has evil fruit it shows that
the tree is corrupt, and a bad tree cannot
bring forth good fruit.

What you really are in the secret of your
heart must shew 1tself in your ways, and in
your influence upon other people; and what
you may think is good is not really so in
God’s sight.

Then is it no use trying? Surely not;
for who can bring a clean thing out of an un’
clean? How, then can anyone bring forth
good fruit? Therc is only one way, and that
is by becoming a ncw tree, or, rather, “‘a new
creature in Chrlbt]esus (2 Cor.

Then it will not be long before the new life
will begin to show itself, and the good tree
bring forth the good fruit. What will the
fruit of the new life be like? The fruil of the
Spirit 1s love, joy, peace, longsuffering, gentle-
ness, goodness fa1th meekness, temperance
|G'Ll ).

These are the natural results of the new
life of faith in Jesus. You cannot make fruit,
it must grow naturally. These things—love,
joy, peace, are not seen in an unsaved boy or
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girl. It needs one who is borm again to
really love a disagreeable person. Real love
is of God, and cveryone that loveth is born
of God (1 ]ohn ). Soitis with the
other fruit. Joy, real lasting joy, is unknown
to all but the Christian. There is no peace,
saith our God, to the wicked. But the saved
onc can say: I have peace with God, through
the Lord Jesus Christ, and His peace keeps
my heart and mind. A peaceful, happy life
is the fruit of trusting Jesus.

Thereisan Old Testament prophecy which

says, ‘“‘Instead of the thorn shall come up
the fir trce, and instead of the brier shall
come up the myrtle tree” (Isa.
So it is with the Christian. Instead of the
old life, with its evil fruits of disobedience
and selfishness, will be seen the new life with
its fruit of love.

But remember always that your new life
is in Christ, and apart from Him you can do
nothing. He will never cease to give you
the grace you need daily and hourl; to walk
in newness of life.

So reckon upon Him, trust Him, and you
will see how true it is that those who abide
in Him and He in them bring forth much
fruit. And others will see the fruit and
recognise the tree, that it is “the planting of
the Lord that e may be glorified” (Isa. ).

E.G.
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What makes us happy ?
(Tune in “Golden Bells,” No. 363.)

DO you know what makes us happy,
When so many hearts are sad ?
We are little friends of Jesus,
That is why we are so glad.
Cuonrus.

We are little friends, we are loving fricuds,
We are happy, happy little {riends of Jesus.

We are little (riends, we are loving friends,
We are happy all day long.

Jesus loves the children dearly,
In IHis Word He tells them so;
Once He took them up and blesscd them,

Many, many years ago.

We are little lambs of Jesus; I
He our Shepherd kind and dear
Speaks, and though we do not see Him,
In our hearts His voice we hear.

< @< Fiaii D eess:

Norg.~~* There is a City Bright,” page 102, was also taken from.
y brig pag s
“ Golden Bells,”” No. 4t5.)

G DHEDEDEDEDEHR
Three Blessings.—Life (2 Cor. il
16), Light (iv. 4), and [Lberty (il 17). Are

they yours?

O T 30
ot l-. ) 2 Bl Yol ]
o Ex S R e £ 3.‘ o

Wheo have the veiled heart (2 Cor. )
and the blwded mind (2 Cor. )?



Jesus the Rey.

ST Sl

CHRIST IA\I father writes that one day

AY¥ he was returning to his home from one

of his journeys, and wanted to take

with him a present for his children. He
selected a dissected map.

When he gave it to his two girls he said,
“Now, if you can put this totrether you will
know more of geography than if you studied
a book.”

They worked patiently, but at last one of
them arosc, saying, “l cannot put it to-
gether.”

Suddenly the elder one discovered that on
the other side of one picce of the map was a
man’s hand.  Curiosity prompted her to turn
over another piece, and there was part of his
face. Then. her fingers working rapidly, she
turned over every piece of the map, and
called to her sister, saying, “ There is 2 man
on the other side; let us put the man together
first.”

Soon the hgure of the man was completed,

and when the map was turned over, every
river and lake, every mountain and plain,
was in the proper place.

This is the secret of Bible study. Letthe
Man, Christ Jesus ( ), the Son of
God ( ), be the key. Jesusin Genesis
1s the same as Jesus in Revelation. The
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factis, there is one Name that binds the Book
together. Learn the meaning of that Name,
and you have got hold of the key to the Bible.

L T TR I TR K, X ORI TR T TR, L R TR, O, L R T T, SO R, T, X )
000000 - 0“.”.“.“-“‘“‘“.“l"‘“.“D“.“.“Q“.”.“I".“.“.“‘”."‘“.”.“I‘

HAT can wash away your stain, do
you think? It all depends on what

kind of stain you want washed away.

If you have had a fall in the mud, and
your face is stained with dirt, soap and water
will do it. B (LR ST 3

If you have brushed against some wct
paint, a little turpentine will remove the
stain.

If you have inked your fingers while
writing in your copy-book, rub them with
pumice-stone, and the stain will soon dis-
appear.

[f it is tar that has blackened your hand,
ask mother for a piece of butter, it will make
your hand clean again.

But if you say that it 1s not your hands or
face that are stained, but your soul, and that
it is siz that has caused the stain, then there
1s only onc thing that can wash it away.

Do you know what it is? Search and see
for yourself. You will find it if you read
I John 1 7.

H.P.B.
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“ Shut thy [Joor.”

“Thou, when thou prayest, enter iuto thy closet, anid when thou hnst
shut thy door, p\'aﬁ to thy Father which is in secret.”’
(Mare. .

A LITTLE boy used to go up into a hay-
loft to pray; but he found that, some-
times, persons came up and disturbed
him; therefore, the next time he climbed into
the loft, he pulled the ladder up after him.
The boy thus entered into his closet and shut
the door.

The meaning is not so much the literal
entrance into a closet, or the shutting of the
door,as the getting away from ear thlv sources
of dl%tmctlon pullmfT up the ladder after us,
and kecping out anything that might come
in to hinder our secret devotions.

I wish we could always pull the ladder up
after us when we retire for private prayer;
but many things try to climb that ladder.
The devil himself will come up to disturb us
if he can; and he can get into the hay-loft
without any ladder. But Jesus will help us
if we look to Him.

¥ ¥ K
“Taint, uet Pursuing.”

(June. D
o3kt o2 et

T ECAINT, vet pursuing;
1*{ T

oxt

Weak, yet subduing;
Sfrength still renewing,
Christ's ever viewing.
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: E . P
“Search and See.
.
OW did God seck to reconcile the world
to Himself? (z Cor.
What did Christ die to deliver us from?
(Gal.
How many t1mes did Joseph weep?
Who said, “Almost thou persuadest me to
be a Christian” ?
David said in the Psalms he hid something.
What was it? where? and why?
How many hours did Christ suffer?
Where was it that those who believed on
Jesus were first called Christians?
What is the whole armour of God?
Tell us 7 things the Lord hates.
Had Herod seen Jesus before Luke xxiii. ?
Name 6 things which we should “thinkon.’
What ormament in the sight of God is of
great price?
How many miracles in John’s Gospel?
What is said in the Acts about Lydia’s
heart?
What is said in the Acts about Simon’s
heart?
Whose face was like the face of an angel,
and why? _
Give two verses ‘that say, “The Lord
knows the hearts of all men.”
F.G. T
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) @ur Qorthly Class.

ey ORI ST D

Five Divisons  Each division offers 12 copies of The Children’s Message
for the best auswer.

——
—l0==

1st Division:—Explain Jotham's parable of the trees.

2nd Division:—"“Search and See” (preceding page).

3rd Division:—Writing Erercise: Rowm, x. 1-10.
4th Division:—No. xoviuL— Trausposition (Bible name).
LTRMZZAAHHIEUKH

No. x01X.— Buried Text.
1. *For this my son was dead.”
2. '"*Who is he that condemneth ?
8. My beloved is mine and I am His,”
4. “Who is this that is born King of the Jews? "
5. “My Lord and 1y God.”
6. “ There is & Friend that sticketh closer than a brother.”

Memory Text :—See cover.
5th Division: Questions:—See spaces within brackets ( ).
— e
CORRESPONDENCE.
Monthly Rewards :—May Trimmer, Newlown, Syduey ; Samuel
Page. Eileralie, Viet.; Ivy Beck, Ascotvale, Melbourne; Jas. S.
Baker, Northeoto ; Ruth Gaal, Newtown, Sydney.

Very good Answers:—Emily Larkin, A. Fotheringham, Gladys
Colville, Jack Buckland, David Denney, Belle Denney, Wilfred
Baldwin, T.. Trimmer, Bella Geddes, Nellie Robb, H. G. Johanson.

A by 34 b ¥
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® ®
Soul Suicide.
<SRN E3 L - _

“TYREAKERS AHEAD!” Sharply and sudden
B the cry rings out on the midnight air. The
wild winds tug and strain with redoubled
fury against the vessel’s stern, as if possessed of
demon life, and fearful lest their purpose of destruc-

tion should be foiled.

The vessel does not change her course. Like an
arvow she cleaves the inky waters. Right ahead
the foaming breakers boom and thunder.

“ Breakers ahead! Starboard the helm!"”

No answer at the wheel. The rigging rattles, and
the wind shrieks weirdly among the shrouds. There
is no splash of anchors, no scuffle of hurrying feet,
the sails remain unfuarled.

A minute more and the gallant ship is on the
rocks, & wreck, a ruin. The breakers beat in mad
glec againet her riven sides, while between their
thunders the waters sigh a sad requiem for the mad
MErINErs.

Like an ill-starred vessel, with Satan at the helm,
this Christ-rejecting world speeds swiftly on ils way
0 certain doom. Like madmen, worldlings will not
hear of judgment, or, if they hear, they but respond
in jokes and laughter.

Progress is their boast. Progress there is, buf
whither? To the awful apostacy of the last days;
to the daring impiety of an infidel age; to the wail-
ing of wild q,ffught when God shall rend the heavens,
and the Son of Man shall come in clouds and ﬂ&mlnw
fire for vengeance.

O worldling! fly from the coming wrath. Eseape
this world’ snnpendmn doom, for God has pronounced
its end. “Upon the wwked He shall rain snares,
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fire and brimstone, and an hovrible tempest : this
shall he the portion of their cup.”

“Look! look! a danger signal.”

The red light gleams along the shining rails.
Behind its lurid glare the bridge is gone. It lies
beneath the boiling waters in the river loltom, a
mass of twisled bars and broken flanges.

Around the nearest curve a single locomotive tears
wildly on. The driver hears his fireman's cry, le
sees the warning light, but he pulls the throttle wide
open.

The whistle does not shriek; the air-brakes do
not grind against the whirring wheels. Like some
living monster, goaded on to madness, the rocking
engine dashes wildly on. Itwhizzos past the flashing
signal. On, on it tears! The viver's brink is
reached ; there is a plunge into the dark, and in a
moment the mangled body of the mad driver lies
mingled with the wreckage of the locomotive.

So, unsaved reader, you are driving on to ruin;
aye, to sure dammnation. You see the danger signals,
but you do not stop. The red-light warnings of
God’s Word you will not heed, though they flash
their message, *“twrn or wmn,"” across your down-
ward path.

Jesus saves; His blood can cleanse; trust Him
now for peace and pardon. C.K.



l‘. OU have often heard of the Two Ways.

But have vou ever considered on which

you were journeying? [ want to make

1t phm, so shall suggest you take a piece of

paper and pencil and draw a letter ¥. I
think from this we can trace life’s journey.

Of course we shall begin at the bottom,
and my first question shall be: Where were
you born? God’s Word tells us “in sin.”
In our infancy we were not conscious ol this,
yet too often mother saw proof by temper
and disobedience.

You are no longer infants, but have come
to “the days of thy Youth.” Noticeourletter
Y, we have reached the division of ways, or
the place where “two ways meet.” Stop!
Stop and consider. ‘‘Remember now thy
Creator” (Eccl.

Choose this day which journey you will
take. Do not continue to the left, or Broad
Way, though it may look the easiest because
the gate is so wide; take heed, it leads to
destruction. Yes, a life begun and cnded in
sin brings Death.
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“Enter ye in at the Strait Gate.” This is
God's will for you. He calls and says:
“Turn ye, turn ye, why will ye die.” Have
you hearlened to His call ? (Ezek.

Can I hear you say, “But I have not been
very bad. The way I am going scens right.
I try to be good, and 1 %nemlly say my
prayers and rmd the Scripture?”

“There is a way that seemeth right unto a
man, but the end thereof are the ways of
death” (Prov. ). Our own way,
though we may think it right, is not the way
to I. e, Do t forget, to go our own way is
to go astray. ““All we like sheep have gone
astray, we have turned every one to his own
way.”

The other day a little girl was watching
with me some %h(,cp in a feld. They were
not happy to stay where they were, and tried
to get out. I said to my little companion,
“Why are they doing so, because—t/ey want
to?”"  Yes, weare like them, turning our own
way, cach because we want to. It is self-
will—it 1s sz,

To think anything you can do or be can
lead you into the Narrow Way is such a
mistake.  You are forgetting the Lord Jesus
Christ and I-Ii% \Vork He said, “I am the
Way; no man” (boy or girl) “cometh unto
the Ifather but by Me” (John ).

E.C.
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Why we love Him.
R\

S{ LITTLE girl was playing with her doll
ALR in a room where her mother was busily

engaged in some literary work. When
she had finished her writing, she said, “You
can come now, Alice, I have done all I want
to do this morning.”

The child ran to her mother, exclaiming,
“] am so glad, for I wanted to love you so
much.”

*“But I thought you werc very happy with
dolly.”

“Yes, mother, I was, but I soon get tired
<>Hov1no her, tor she cannot love me “back.”

“And that is why you love me- because I
can Jove you back?”

“That is one why, but not the first or best
why.”

“What is the first and best why?”

“PBecanse you loved me when I was too
little to love you back.”

Mother’s eyes filled with tears as she
whispered—*“ We love HIM because HE first
loved us™ ( )

Sten e e e o0 e 2
nls - 4
Pt~ 2 2

R S 5

Is it Yours?

“ARTH has a joy unknown to heaven,
The new-born peace of sins forgiven!
Tears of such pure and deep delight,
Ye angels! never dimmed your sight.”



He Eed me E‘ﬂere

@I NE evening a missionary in one of the

South Sea Islands went to the dying

bed of a convert.

The dying man said to him:

“To-morrow I expect to be in heaven.
When T get there | shail go straight to the
Saviour and thank Tlim for puttm(r it into
your heart to leave your homein a Christian
land, and come herc to tell us poor ignorant
heathen about Him and His wonderful love
in dying for us.

“Then I will go and sit down by the pearly
gate and wait till youcome. And,when you
come, I will take you by the hand and lead
you to Jesus, and tell IHim, This is the man
that taught me the way to this happy world.””

Little reader, will anyone, by-and-by, in
heaven be able to say that yvou helped them
there?

“None (Zmod a

(Roar.,

some fault, and told that she should teach her

little brothers to do right, veplied, *“Uow can
I do right when there is no right in me?”  Did not
Paul make the same conlession? Tom. vii. 18.

q&LITTLE girl, when reproved by hoer mother for
<
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T hree Pillows.

<R T il &

O 2 HIEN T visited one day, as he was dying, mv
Ql L Deloved friend, Benjamin Parsons, I said,
“How are you to-day, sir?>”

He snid, “ My head is resting very sweetly on three
pillows—infinite power, infinite love, and infinite
wisdom. "

Preaching in  Canterbury Hull, Brighton, I
mentioned this some firwe zince; and, not many
months after, T was requested to call upon & poor
but holy young woman, apparently dyving.

She said, I felt I wuse see you before [ died. I
heard you tell the story of Benjamin Parsons and his
three pillows; and when [ went throngh a snrgical
operation, and it was very crael, T was leaning my
head ou pillews, and as they were taking them away,
I said, ‘Maxn't I keep them?’

“The surgeon said, *No, myv dear, we must take
then away.'

“rBub,” said I, ‘you can't take away Benjamin
Parsons’ three pillows: I can lay mx head on infinite
power, infinite love, and infinite wisdom.™’

FAITH.

—mo

2~ HE Puritans speak of fmhh as & recumbency, a
QJ_/ leaning. It needs no power to lean; it is a

cessation from our own strength, and allowing
our weakness to depend upon another’s power. Lt
no wan say, “1 cannot lean;™" if is not a question
of whal you can do, but a confession of what you
cannob do, and a leaving of the whole matter with
Jesus.



Telling of Jesus.

sl

S

3} CHRISTIAN lady went to pay a visit to
~¥ her brother. One day she observed

her little ncphew stopping in the midst
of his play and eyeing her closely.

“'What are you thinking about?” inquired
the lady.

“l have been thinking if you love Jesus,
auntie. Do you?”

“Yes, dear.”

“But you never spealk of Jesus, auntie.”

“We may love a person without talking
about him.”

“Why, Auntie, you love to talk of mamma
and papa and me, don’t you?”

“Yes, dear.”

“And yet you speak no word of Jesus. [f
vou loved ITim, auntie, would you not speak
of Him sometimes ?

The lady never forgot her little nephew’s
rebuke.

The boy's reasoning was sound: *“If you
loved Jesus, would you not talk of Him some-
times "

Most assuredly so, for *Qut of the abun-
danceoftheheartthe mouthspeaketh.” Iiwe
abidein Christand keepourselvesinthe love of
God, “we cannot but speak the things which
we have seen and heard” (Acts ).
Love to Jesus moves us to speak of Him,
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“Search and See.”

qél\»’E 4 verses in one chapter (Acts) that
g say “He was taken up.”

How many times is “I am” found
in John’s gospel ?

Who was the first we read of that “found
grace 1n the eyes of the Lord”?

[n the Epistle to the Hebrews we read of
three Appearings—ypast, present, and future.
Where are they?

What did the apostle state to be the gospel
in the Corinthians?

What gifts do we rcad of in the r2th
chapter of Romans?

What do we read about the Spirit in the
8th chapter of Romans?

In whom arc they said to joy who have
peace with God?

What scripture says “The joy of the Lord
1s the strength of His people’?

Who were told by the Lord Jesus Christ
that they should die in their sins?

What is that which the wicked can never
iind, but is promised to all who come to
Jesus?

What woman was told hy the Saviour that
those who believed on Him should ncver die?

Who were the Nethinims?

F.G.T.
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9 79
“UIbhinRk on Me.
——
“Think on me when if shall be well wi‘h {hec™ Gen. ).
e\
@[—IIS is what Joseph asks of a fellow-
/ prisoner; and [ supposc we all know
that in the simple story of Joseph we
have a beautiful picturce of Jesus.

We find him here in prison, although he
had *“done nothing amiss” (Luke ).

Well, he asked this favour, and a very
small favour it was, of one for whom he had
done so much. Iow like Jesus, who says,
“Remember now thy Creator in the days of
thy youth” (Eccl. . '

Jesus wants you to remember Him to
think on Him now, to-day, when it is well
with you. Even wicked people think of Him
when they get into trouble, it comes natural
for them to o so then.

Let me tell you a story: A little boy was
one day walking along a country road witha
little girl. Suddenly they saw some wild
cattle rushing towards them, and they were
dreadfully afraid.

What were they to do?

Suddenly the little boy remembered that
he had forgotten to pray to Geod that morn-
ing, and hc thought that he could not there-
fore cxpect the Tard to take care of them.
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Hesitating a moment, he then®fell on his
knees on the roadside and prayed for pro-
tection. :

The cattle did not hurt the children; buat
when the danger was over the lad was
ashamed of his fear, and instead of thanking
the Lord, he persuaded his companion to tell
nobody about lum having prayed as he did.

I was that boy, and AltlmuUh it 1$ many
years ago now, I often feel how mean T was.
But, ohl how many there are who still act
like I did.

Children, let us own Christ’s claims and
our need of Flim while we are young and
well and strong. Do not let us forget lim,
and ounly remember Him when we are com-
pelled to do so by sickness or some other
trial or difficulty or danger.

Perhaps some of you can sing: “It is wel!
—it s well with oy soul”  If so, Jesus not
oul} says, “Think on Me,” but also “Malke
mention of Me.” Oh, if you love the Lowd,
do not be like the chief butler, of whom it is
said: “Yet he did not remember Joseph, but
forgat him.”

Again I say to every little reader, do not
put off thinking of Jcsus till you are dying,
for “now is the dﬂy of salvation” (2 Cor. ).
Think on Him now, and speak of Him, that
He—Ilike Joseph—may be exalted.

Gissorne, N.Z. P.L.B.
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“Zealous of good works.”

INEIREGERNEIRNR: RNBHND DRRNHY BN
“Who gave Himself for us that He inight vedesin us from all lmquity,
Al purify wnto Himsell a peenliny people, zealous of good works.’
(I'rrus .)

k‘}T 1$ qum, true that the Lord Jesus died
so that you and I mught, by-and-by, go

to heaven; but th’lt is oniy a part of

God's truth. He died also so that “He
might purchase us for His own possession.”

\Iot only when He takes us to be with
[Timself in heaven, but now, while we remain
in the world, we are His own people—pecu-
liarly His own—because He has bhought us
with His own blood.

Have you ever bought a cricket bat with
your own money? If so, how careful you
have been with it, haven’t you?

You have watched it when other boys have
been using it to see that they were not doing
it any damage; and you have been so carctul
over 1t bccmuse it was your own pcculiar
possession,

Or have you ever had a new doll given to
you? Do you remember how careful you
were with that, and how jealous you were
lest 1t should come to any harm when other
girls were handling it? That was because it
was your own peculiar possession.

Just in the same way the Lord Jcsus
Christ has died to purchase you, dear boys
and girls, for His own peculiar possession,
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and is so desirous that you should not bc
stained with sin and evil while you are in
this world.

Ile has bought you, at such tremendous
cost, that you mlght be used in His service
here, and might show by your conduct and
your actions, that you are not the same as
other boys and girls.

When you first came to the Lord Jesus,
you came with so many sins, evil tempers,
uclv passions, unkind thou(fhts, and many
other cvil habits; but now, those are to be
things of the past, and vou are to show by
your life thdt you have been redeemed “from

all miquity” and from this present evil world,
and that you are the peculiar possession of
the Lord Jesus Christ.

[Tave you seen a bright new penny? You
know how clearly the image of the sovereign
stands out, and how phunly 1t can be seen b\'
everyone; but after the penny has been in
circulation for a few months, the brightness
wears off, and after some years the image of
the sovereign is worn off, and sometimes you
can hardly tell whose 1image has been there.

[ have known some boys and girls like that!
When' they first came to the Lord Jesus
there was such a changeintheir lives.  Every-
thing seemed different. The image of the
Lord Jesus was stamped upon everything
they did.
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But after a little while the image began to
wear off, and now it is so hard to tell to whom
they really belong. They at first grew care-
less n little things, neglected their Bibles
and prayer, went “with Lhoughtle%q compan-
ions, and soon guite forgot that they had been
purified unto Himself to be zealous of goed
works.

But, thank God, this need not be. We
may constantly bear His likeness.

Will you see to it that you are zealous of
those works which the Bible calls “good’?

And it is not only that we should do them,
but that we should be zealous of them, that
is, watchful and earnest to do them. Letus
be on the watch for opportunities of doing
good, because we know 1t is God’s will for
us, and so that ““men may see our good
works and glorify our Father which is in

Heaven” ( ). W. H.S.
B3 R

Seven “‘without’s?” inm Hebrews.

Without fault (on the cross) ( )-
Without blood .

Without fazth ( ).

Without holiness ( ).

Without chastisement ( ).
Without mercy ( )

Without s ( ).

S T N

~N Ol =
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Dur Qonthly Class.

[y

Five Divisions.  Fueh division offers 12 eopics of The Childven's Mossuge
for the best answer.

PPt ra®, o,
1st Diwvision:—Explain the Parable of The Truc Vine.
PO R
2nd Division:—*Search and See” (page 137).
e B eaes
3rd Division:—Writing Exercise: Johu i, 1-5.
No. 100.—Scripture Acrostic,
. That wiich the fowls of the air never do.
. That which we are to redeem.
. One who opened not the gate for gludneas.
. The first well dug by Isaac’s servants.
. A captuin of the host of Syria, o leper.
. That which we are to do freely.
. That which we ave to forgive men.
. That which shall be rolled together as a scroll.
The initinls give thabt which we are to ascribe unto Grod.
The finals give that in which God's strongth is made perfect.

0, 4,

00T D Wit 6O bO

[T G
3th Division:—No. 101.— Pransposition (Bible name),
AAHNOEJBD
No. 102.— Buried Text.
 Let him take up his eross ™ (
** Things freely given to us” (
“« Love onc another out of a pure heart ” ( B
No. 108.— Secripture Puzzle.
Whose name means ** Sorrow at his birth? *
And whose “ My God my help has been? ”
Whose mother * Asked of Gtod ”* her son ?
‘What on a palace wall waa seen,
"There written by the hand Divine,
Fo mark a king’s - Divided ” power ?
Aud who when brought to Jesus Christ,
Was named “ A stone” that very hour?
Initial letters then will give,
A Name which sinncrs know so well.
It tells a Saviour's grace and power,
To save from sin, from death and hell.

et

Memory Lext :—See cover.
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5th Division: Questions:—See spaces within brackets ( ).

No, 104.— Seripture Eaigma.
Afar they watch my whole arise,
Its summit seems to toueh the skies :
""When all is done,” the crowds exclaim,
* Then shall we make ourselves a name ! "

Remove a letter, and behold !

A ghepherd issues from his fold,
With blood devoutly draws he nigh,
Himself, alas ! how soon to die.

Remove a lether still, and now

Before an idol-god they bow;

To wood and stone is worship paid,
And men adore what men have made.

Remove a letter yot once more,
Woe see an altar staiced with gove;
And he who built it named it thus,
To teach a precions truth to ns.

CORRESPONDENCE.

Monthly Rewards :—Hulda and Hjalmar Jolanson, Bowhill,
8.A.; R. Hulme, Picton, N.8&.W.; Fliza Piper, Carlton (E. P’s. is
very good indeed); Janey and Fred. Chesterfield, Kirkenong.
N.S.W.; Maud Little, North Melbourne.

Good Answers :— Albert Campbell, David Denney, Belle Denney,
@ladys Colville, Andrew Colvilla, W. Baldwin, Amy Stead, Elste
and Nellic McKay, S8amuel Page, James and Roy Flett, Warrnam-
bool, Flora Piper, Nellie Griffin,
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Art Thou a Christian?

Or, *“‘Hast thou 2 name that thou livest, but art dead”?
(Ryv. iii. 1.)

“If ye then he risen with Christ, scek those things which are above,
where Clirist sitteth on the right hand of God, Set your affection on things
above, not on things on the earth.'’— Cou. iii. 1, 2.

RT thou a Christian? Then thon with Christ art dead,

Yea, risen, and seated, too, at God’s vight hand,—

A child of Heaven, by the Spirit led,

A pilgrim and a stranger in the lund.
“What meaneth, then, this bleating of the sheep—
This lowing of the oxen in mine ear”?

These Canaanitish sights and sounds that keep
Suspicion on the rack, and wake the fear

That thou art not what thou wouldst fain appear?
Ab, things unseen are cheap, things seen are dear—
The former fur away, the latter near.

With Jesus dead? Then why art thou alive

To worldly pleasure, power, pomp, and fame?
Why dost thou after earthly riches strive,

And cast dishonour on His holy Name?

With Jesus dead?  Alas! beyond IHis grave

Is never found what thine affections crave.

With Jesus risen? Then, why seek below

To quench thy spirit's thirst with streams that flow
From carthly springs, that yicld not bliss but woe?
With Jesus seated high on God's right hand?

Why build thine all then here upon the sand?
Aln, thy treasure and thy heart ave here/—

Yeg, here in this vain lower sphere.

A soaving eagle truly thou wouldst be

If names and things did evermore agree.

Thou art a mole, if ways and habits tell—

For thou dost delve where men's affections dwell ;
Yes, thon dost burrow in this blighted earth,
Which shows too well what thy profession's worth.
A child of God? the Spirit as thy guide?

What spirit then conducts thee to provide

For thy proud flesh that should be mortified ?




146 THE CHILDREN'S MESSAGE.

In business, dress, in house and equipage,
Furniture and talk—*all that is the rage’ —
Thy leader is “the spirit of the age.”

In tone and manner, buxmv:“ getting gain,

In seeking pleasure or in shunning pain,

In haste for riches, tastes and tmppnvr‘a—nll
That stamps the world—the difference is so small
"Twixt it and thee, that keen-eyed judges say
There is no diffez-ence, “tiy the other way.

A pilgritn and a stranger in the land?

And yet thou art in bodmn—‘md thy lot

Where Lot cast his!™—Thou takest, here thy stand
Where Satan revels, and God is forgot;—
Where all beneath thy feet is burning hot

With judgment fires, that will soon outburst

On place and people still by sin aceurst.

A Crnisrax?  Nay, renounce thy name or be

A man whose name and character agree.

“With You Alwdys v

HE sea of Galilee may picture the Christian'y
life to us. The surface was swcoth at times,
rough at times, asking for toil in rowing at

times, affording propificus sailing and successful
fiching at times, and at times awakening fear. But
change as it may, Jesus was there with His people.
His way may vary, but He is always with them
there or joins them there. e may at times be
prospering their nets, directing thelr labours, asleep
as though he heeded them not, the companion of
their gentle passage across, or walking in strangth
over what was too much for them. Bat still He is
with them: whether sailing, fishing, rowing, or
buffeting the wind in fear, He is ever with them.
J.G.B.
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:“Surely [ come qmckﬁy

{REVELATION

VI G UVET TR - ) LRI 2

Q'HE [.ord Jesus Christ is coming again.
/ I was once speaking on this subject
to two little boys, and the younger of
them (about five years old) said, *‘I hope He
will not come before May, because my birth-
day 1is thcn, and I expect to have a lot of
presents.”

That little boy put his toys before Jesus.
I do not mecan that it is wrong for little
children to enjoy playing with their toys: all
quite right; but, if they love them detfer than
Jesus, it shows that the\f have never known
(or, at least, have forgotten) His great love.

And what else did that little boy’s remark
show? It showed that he did not know that
therearebetter pleasuresinheaven thantoys, or
anythingelsethatearth canafford: forthere

‘ Everlasting joys are tound,
And pleasures never end.”

I think I remember saying something to
him about these better pleasures, and that we

BRI LI L b

read in Psa. : “At Thy right hand
there are pleasures for everimore.”  Also in
Proverbs we hear the voice of

Wisdom speaking (and Wisdom there is the
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Lord Jesus Christ Himself), and He says,
“I lead in the way of righteousness, in the
midst of the paths ofjudgment that I may
cause them that love Me to 1nhcrit substance,
and I will fill their treasures.’

We read of a young man who loved his
riches better than Christ (Mark ). He
had done playing with'toys, but he put some-
thing elsc between his soul and Christ.  And
so 1t 1s with everyone who does not know
God and His Son Jesus Christ.  They have
something in their hearts which they value
more than God and His great Jove, and
Scripture calls this an “idol.”

Why 1s it, dear children, that we prefer
other things to the knowledge of the only
One who can make us #uly happy? It is
because we are all, by nature, far off from
God; we are born with sinful hearts; we are
sinners; and it is because we are sinners, and
do like our pleasures, our riches, or our toys,
better than the presence of God, that the
Lord Jesus Christ came to die for us.

Some little children have comie to Him—
they belicve on Him, and are washed white
and clean in His precious blood.

And do they wish Him to come? Oh, yes!
They love Him because He first loved them
(1 John ). If you love any one very
much, do you not want to see them? Sup-
pose father and mother have been away, do
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you not walck for them if you are told they
are coming home that very day?

Well, the Lord Jesus says, “Behold; I
come qulckly We do not know what day,
but would you not like to be ready, through
His precious blood and finished work, for
that day, and to know that you will have the
everlasting pleasures which He can give?

I am sure little belzeving children down here
are happier than others, even in their play.
They #now the kind and great Friend who
gives them all things, not only their toys;
and they have light hearts, because Jesus
has taken away their burden of sins.

A E.P.

Seven Years Old.

e
% LITTLE maiden stood trembling, weep-
ing, timidly knocking at the door.

“Come 1n,"” said a cheerful voice.

The door handle slowly turned, and there
she stood, sobbing with emotion.

“What is the matter, my dear child?"”
said the sympathising servant of Christ.

“Oh, sir,”’ was the reply, “I have lived seven
years without Jesus!™

She had just been celebrating her seventh
birthday.



For &ver.

st W ke

HERE was a little boy who began to
think about what comes after this life.
He went to a churchyard, and looked
at the graves. Some of them were very long.
He measured them, and found that they
were [or grown-up pcoplg Some were mid-
dle-sizedd. Then he measured, too, and felt
sure that they were much too big for little
boys of his height. But prescntlv he came
to some very httlc graves, much shorter than
he was, so he felt sure that, young and small
as he was, he, too, might d].e, and, if he died,

he wished to know where he should go.

[t is only the body that dies: the soul lives
on forever. The little baby child that was
put into the ground will, by-and-bye, be
raised up from the grave, and body and spirit
will be again Jomed in one, and the body
raised up out of the grave will never die
again, but live for ever.

Did you cver try to think what is meant
by ‘“for cver”? %uppose you were at the
seashore, and began to carry away, one by
one, the grains of sand to a place a mile in-
land how many years do you think it would

take to carry away all the sand from the sea-
shorc? If you were to count the grains of
sand that you can put into your hand at once
you might reckon many, many hundreds of
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them, and I am sure you would have to live
to be very, very old indeed in order to carry
away many handfuls of sand. And what
would you have done? You would only
have made a little hole, and carried away a
few grains, while the seashme would look
just the same as bhefore you began. If the
sand upon the shore were all carried away,
grain by grain, it would take millions and
tens of millions of years to do it; but even
all that long time would be as nothng at all
to “for ever.”

You will live for ever—long after the world
has grown old 'md worn out as we read in
Heb. 1. ( ; long, long after there is “no
more sea;"” long, 1on after “the earth and
the heaven have ﬂed away, and there is no
place for them” (Rev. ). Where will
you be? Some will be with the Lord in
heaven, and then it will be always joy, nothing
but joy. No one will be tired of being in
heaven, for we are never weary of love, and
the love of God and of Jesus will render us
happy for ever. DBut some will he lost.
They will be in hell—the place of darkness.

[t was to save us from this dreadful place,
and to bring us to His Father's home,
that Jesus came to this world and died upon
the cross. If you are trusting in Him, He
will, before long, take you to be with Him-
self, to be with Him for ever.



“It is Well ??

(2 ](mas

-TF-H ERE’S beauty in the bright blue sky,
On earth is the reapers’ glee,

*Tis harvest time in Jehovah’s land,

And the corn by the breeze is gently fann’d,
Like the waves of a golden sea.

But sorrow shall wait on the reaper’s mirth,
The lord of those lields shall sigh;
One only boy
Was his father’s joy,
The boy that day must die.

For the sunlooked forth in his morning pride
On the child with a scorching ray;
“My hecad, my head!”
"T'was all he said,
"Twas all the child could say!

And see, they have come,andbornehimhome,
And he sits on his mother’s knee;
But who can tell
How her countenance fell,
Her altered boy to see!

He knows her not with his dull fix’d eye,
On her bosom he pillows his head;
When the sun shines bright
From his noontide height,
The boy on her knee is dead.

But faith within the mother’s breast
Shall calm her agony:
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“The God who gave
Is the God who shall save,
And give back my boy to me.”

Though sad her heart, the lamp of hope
Shall light its innermost cell;
The son lies dead
On the prophet’s bed,
But the mother can say, ‘It is well.”
'Tiswell with the mother, 'tiswell with the boy,
His breath and his life are restored;
The child is awalke,
Let her hasten and take
To her arms this new gift from the Lord.

And I know it is well with the children of God,
Naught them from Himself shall sever;
Whether Christ shall soon come,
Or they're laid in the tomb,
"Twill be well with His people for ever.

They fear not the arrow that {lieth by day,
Nor the plague which stalks in the dark;
The sun shall not smite,
Nor the moon by night,
Those who shelter in Jesus the Ark.

They fear not to die, for the deep, dark grave
Is a bed where their Saviour has lain:
They sink not to hell,
But with Him they shall dwell,
For He's coming to raisc them again.
—Sur Charles Brenton, 1855.
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“Be (Gontent.”
( )

[
=1

ON(,E upon a time a young Christian was
walking down a strect, having a very
sorrow!ful couutunnce It was not that he
had anything to make him look so miserable,
far from it. He knew he was washed from
his sins in the precious blood of Jesus Christ,
and that hcaven was his home, while, as
regards this life, he certainly was in the
enjoyment of as many riches as most are.

Well, as our young friend walked down
the street, he lifted up his eyes, and before
hie could guess who it was, saw a gloomy-
looking vouth coming to meet him. “You
are dull- looking,” thouoht he. When sud-
denly he found himself before a a great looking-
glass exhibited in a shopwindow. Mr. Long-
face was himsclf! That looking-glass did
1’1111’1 no end of good as to contentment.

Real contentment must begin with the
humbleqt things. I think children who are
contented with the little things of their every-
day life, will, without doubt, be so when great
difficulties arise.

I[How contented with the trouble God
sends them have I scen some children in
pain and suflering upon their sick-beds!  So
patient, so humble so gentle! T knew a
dear boy who was laid aside from his usual
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play for years, but he was the sunbeam of the
family, his father told me- ah! and told me
with tears, too, for his dear boy loved the
Lord Jesus.

So it is written, *‘ Godliness with content-
ment 1s great gain” (1 Tim. ). For,
dear Christian boys and girls, it is of small
use speaking about onr Lord and Saviour if
we do not live like those Ilec has made con-
tented. You see, your parents cannot give
you all that you might wish for. Perh'tps
they have not it to give; perhaps they know
what you wish for would be injurious.

God gives each of His children just what is
best, and withholds from them what He
knows would injure them. If we arc walking
in the love of our God and Father, we shall
be content with such things as we have.
There is no sight more sad than a grumbling
child of God.

Now, keep in view what God has done for
you. You may say ‘“‘the Lord has done
great things for us, whereof we are glad”
(Psa. ). Think of His favours.
to you, and of His mercies, and 1 am sure
you will shine for I1im as a contented child.

AR rE——— ) . (1) — R

He who thinks his pluce is below him, will certainly be
below his place

-“' Fo0) e £ E -
oo # % H

The obedlence of th heart is the heart of obedience.
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“All things
work together for good.”

R 11 h"ml¢~

HERE’S a hop toad in my garden!”
cried a little voice of dlstress, and
near where grandfather was sitting
appeared a child, with tangled golden curls
and blue eyeb full of trouble. In her hands
she carried a little rake and hoe, and her
whole figure drooped with d1sappo1ntment
All the pleasure of gardening was spoiled for

her by the presence of the hop toad.

“There'’s a hop toad in my garden, grand-
father, and I can’t make him get out,”
repeated the little voice.

Grandfather replied, “Don’t you know
what the hop toad is for, little one?”

“No,” said the child, wonderingly.

“It’s to eat up all the worms, so they will
not eat up your hittle plants.”

“Oh!"” saidthechild, wonderingly. “DBut,
grandfather, I don’t hke the toad. I'm
afraid of him.”

“But the toad can’t hurt you, little one,
he can only do you good. He has come to
help you to do what you could not do for
vourself. You could not go through your
garden and find all the worms and insects
and destroy them, but the hop-toad can, and
and so he was sent to you, and though he
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may be ugly, he will only do you g good. Go
back to your planting, little one.’

“There's a trouble come into my life!”
cried the child, now grown to womanhood.
“I cannot bear it. I'm afraid of it.”

“IFcar not, my little one,” said the soft
volce of her God and Iather, “1 have sent it
for your good. You do not know what it is
for now, but by-and-byc you shall sec how it
was to help you get rid of some enemies in
your own heart, which you could not get rid
of alone. The trouble is hard, my child, I
know, and you do not like it, but fear not.
It cannot hurt you, it can onl} do you good.
Go back and be cheerful, little one. \/Vhen
the trouble shall have done its work and
gone, you will be glad for it, and [eel that it
was "ood "

Yes “we know that all things work to-
QLther for good to them that love God, to
t]lLI’ﬂ who are the called according to His
purpose” (Rom. ).

S AL . 59
Mind your own Business.
( )
WO reasons have been given why some persons
don’t mind their own business: One is, they
haven't any business; and the other, they

haven't any mind. There may be some truth in this.
Think about it. Look up the text.
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“Who is my Neighbour ?”

'\t_ESUS told the young lawyer what his duty was
according o the law of God; it required him to
love his neighbour!

Did he do this? He did not, and he knew ho did

not. 8o, we read, “He, willing to justify himself,

said, Who iz my neighbour? "

In reply, the Lord Jesus, in the beautiful parable
of the good Samaritan, shewed that He Himself—
Jesus Himself—was his neighbour. Did he love
Him? Alas, no.

Dear soul, Jesus came to where the poor sinner
lay in all his helplessness and ruin—came to you—
came to save you and bless you. Do you love Him?
Have you felt and acknowledged your need of Him?
Have you recognised and owned Him as your
Neighbour? IHave you known His grace and good-
ness as a Saviour? )

Ah! it is this—the sense of His love to you—it is
this alone, which will make you love Him—the
Heavenly Stranger, who came flom heavenly glory
o be neighbour to you.

A. Le 8.

Dur Nonthly Class.

rasesy
Tive Divisions. Bach division offers 14 copies of The Childven's Message
for the best answer.

®,

ist Division:—Explain the Parable of Luke xix. 12-27.
2nd Division:—'SzARCH AND Spg.”

The wisest of men was a carriage builder. (i.) What
was the name of the vehicle he built? (ii.) What
were the materials he built it of 7 (iii.) What ave
the materials symbols of ?
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‘What is the strangest bird's nest we read of in the
Bible? What bird built it? What was the name
of her companion? Whatare the two birdsemblems
of, and why did they choose this place?

To bnild and establish a house properly, three things
are vequired. What ave they?

Three good things are the portien of a good man from
Gad, and Hnee bad things are given to a wicked one.
What ave they?

Grod puts three of the greatest men of the Old
Testament together. What are their names, and
what was it that specially made each one of them
great before God?

Ascor VarLe. H. B,

3rd Division:—Writing Fvercise: John iii. 1-8.

NO. 105.— Seripfure Acrestie.

. Ihe name of a precious stone mentioned in Revelation as

’beuw part of a breastplate.

2. A stone mentioned by one of the prophets ns heing used for
windows

3. 1he stone mentioned by Ezekiel ns nppearing in the likeness
of a throne.

4 The jewel with which St. Panl says women are not to adorn
themselves.

5. The stone to which the rainbow round the throne is conpared.

6. The stone whose value is not so precious as that of wisdom.

All these stones are mentioned as forming part of the New Jer-
nsalem. The initials give the name of one of the foundations,
& B.

4th Division:—No. 106.— Transpositien (Bible name).
HMAAAIES

No. 107.— Buried Text.

“I love Thy law; it is my meditation.”
“Of Him and through IIim and to Him.”
“Thy sleep ahall be aweet.”

(The buried text is in the Psalms.)
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No. 108.— Seripture Puzzle. Two celebrated Queens.
Double Acrostic.
. What should belong to God elone.
. The futher of Jumes.
. The father of Elishs.
. The king who had fifteen years added to his life.
A town especinlly noted for its wickedness,
. The fitth son of Jucob znd Yeah. G.W.B.
Memory Text :—See cover.
5th Division: Questions:—Seo spaces within brackets ( ).
No. 109.— Scripiure Enigma.
1. D'kis was the sign of Jove u truitor chose,
To sbow their victim to his eager focs.
2. When Ieracl lay waste, rejoiced ¢his land ;
Therefore rhall it be wasted by God's band.
3. When ta rebuild God’s house the JTews wers sent,
4

D Tp 8 o

Among the chief priests, £his man also went.
. Mourning and fasting by #Ais river's side,

The prophet saw a sight, to men denied,

A king you'll find if you my finals tuke;

Initials his father's name will make. B.L. B.
He——

CORRESPONDENCE.

Monthly Rewards :—Ivy Beck, Ascol Vale, Melbourne; S.
Frame, Marrickville, S8ydney (send your nddress) ; A. R. Cairns,
Dunedin, N.Z.; Mary Roulston, Milburn, N.Z.; Willie Straw-
bridge, Parkville, Melbourne.

Good Answers :—Ruth Frame; Samuel Page; Ruth Gaal;
Bella Geddes; R. and P. Hulme; F. Chesterfield ; A. Compbell ;
D.and B. Denney ; Nellie Seidler; Lottic and May Trimmer.

N.B.—Kindly leave envelops open nb ends ; mark * MSS. only,”

and get it weighed ut P.O. (20z. 1d.). We were heavily surcharged
this month for Newtown and other replies.

Children and grown-up helpers are invited to send in guestions,
acrostics, &e., for Our Bible Clavs. Apswers must in every ease be
found in the Bible.




“Sishors of Wen.”

(Isa. lvii. 20 ; MaTT. iv. 18-22; Luxev.1-1} ; Jouwxxi. 112 : 1 TeEes, ii, 19-20.)

OSPEL fishera—would you be?
Says the Master: © Follow Me™!
Brethren, are you willing ?
8it not still and idly wish,
Up and gird and toil and fish,—
All your baskets filling.
Sail and tackle first prepare,
Overhaul your boats with care—
See to their condition ;
Mend your nets  spread them above,
Sun them on the shores of Love
For your gospel mission.
Then, when sounds the onward word,
Let your fisher zeal be stirred—
Forth to launeh with singing ;
Some may doubt and stay behind,—
Shake their heads, but never mind---
Sure the full home-bringing.
Boldly cleave the troubled wave,
Safe, since near, and strong to save
1s your Lord and Master;
If Hell shake the vessel’s keel,
Foam and lash and make her reel—
Only speed the faster.

Let the auchor now go free,
And look up expectantly—
Further guidance seeking ;
“Let your nets down for a draught
On the right side of the craft”—
"Tis the Maater speaking.
Let them down with hope elate,
But be patient—trust and wait
His good will and pleasure ;
You shall fill your baskets yet,
But He first must fill each net
With the sea's rich treasure.
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Prayertully, then, scan the sky,

Till He flashes from on high
Yet another token;

Lo! He signals o’er the main—

“Draw the nets now in again,
Filled, but still unbroken.”

Is it more than you can do?
“Beckon’ to your “partners’” crew—
“Lend a hand we pray you;”
Who could list to such a plea
And yet dull and heedless be—
Fishermen, what say you?
See, they sheet and rudder seize—
Run betfore the gospel breeze,
Down they now are sailing;
Theirs the love to help to win
Sinners from the depths of sin;
Hark! they now are hailing.

Give them back the answering call,

Up the erowded nets then haul—
Heart and hand united ;

Oh, what joy, when gospel toil

God rewards with gospsl spoil,
Toil so well requited.

Oft, though, we see small success,
Muck to balk and to depress—
‘Wind and tide and weather;
But, when rightly understood,
We discern how, still, for good
All things work together.

Master, when to Thee we rise,

With what joy,—what glad surprise—
With what deep emotion

‘We shall meet in that bright place,

Those we sought and won, throngh graee,
From the world’s dark ocean.

S.J4.B.C.
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& A Mother’s Prayers, %
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%N a small town in Normandy, named

% Jouarre, there once stood a famous
nunnery, long since in ruins, but still
remembered as the home of Charlotte de
Bourbon.

Charlotte was born in the middle of the
sixteenth century, and her father was the
Duke of Montpensier, of the royal house of
Bourbon. His property had become re-
duccd, and being unable to give his daughter
a dowry equal to “her rank, he (a stern, proud
Romanist) resolved that she should enter a
nunnery.

This resolution was very distressing to the
child’s mother on many accounts, but espec-
ially because she had her eyes opened to the
errors of Romanism; and, by the grace of
God, she had been brouOht to know the
trath as it is in Jesus. As “she was unable to
change her husband’s mind, she made the
best use of the time during which her dear
child was yet to be left in her charge by in-
structing her in the blessed truths of the
gospel, spending many hours with her over
the Word of God in her private chamber,

LPRTEENY
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where mother and daughter often wept and
prayed together.

At the early age of thirteen Charlotte was
*torn from her dear mother’s arms, and taken
by her father to the nunnery of Jouarre.
There, in accordance with the gloomy system
of Romanism, her hair was cut away, her
dress was changed to coarse linen and hair-
cloth, a cord was ticd around her waist, and
with downcast looks and heavy heart she
trod the stone-bound cloister by day, and at
night rested on the floor of her tomb-like cell.

A few vears passed away; her loving
mother had fallen aslcep through Jesus; and,
beset on every side by false teqchmq and
example, Charlotte began to be, not only in
some measure reconmled to her condition,
but partly to believe that her self-denial and
sufferings were well-pleasing to God, and
that the reward for a life of what was 1eally
useless seclusion would be certain glory in
heaven. But her mother’s prayers, though
almost effaced from her memory, were not
forgotten before God. The time was at
hand for the long-delayed answer to be given,
and that too when, according to all appear-
ance, the nun of Jouarre was entirely estab-
lished in self-righteousness; for so high a
character had she acquired for piety aud self-
denial that, notwithstanding being still very
young, she was raised to the lofty position of



THE CHILDREN'S MESSAGE. 163

Lady Abbess, and head of the whole convent.

Light shone suddenly into that dark nun-
nery 1n the form of Protestant tracts. The
Lady Abbess read them, and their teachings
brought back again to her mind the lovi ing
words which her dear departed mother had
spoken long years before in her private
chamber at home. The large Bible, and
the precious truths read therefrom by a voice
now silent in the grave; the prayers, the
tears, the L\hOI‘t’lthHb, the happiness of her
chﬂdhood were all revived in her memory as
fresh as if but of yesterday.

The Spirit of God wrought conviction of
sin 1n her heart, and she fled as a lost sin-
ner to Christ, the only Saviour. Counting
her own supposed righteousness but as filthy
rags, she looked to His shed blood as that
alone which had power to put away her sins;
and no blind man whom Jesus healed rejoiced
morc to sec the sun than did the Abbess of
Jouarre when the light of the gospcl beamed
thus brightly on her soul. Charlotte de
Bourbon was a child of God through (aith
in Christ Jesus.

But now, how was she to break her gilded
chains as the Lady Abbess of a Romish
convent ?

For a nun to guit a convent in those days,
and “return to the world,” it was almost
certain death —and that, too, by one of the
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most cruel methods that the malice of false
religionists could devise. When captured,
the unlnppv prisoner was first subjected to a
mock trial before a secret tribunal of monks,
and then carried to a dungeon—where a niche
in the wall had been previously prepared—
in which she was placed with a loaf of bread
and a jug of water; anda wall bemcr bullt up
in front, she was 11tcr'111v entombed a live,
and left to perish miserably. There have
been found, from time to time, in the crumb-
ling walls of ruined monasteries, skeletons of
persons who have been so entombed.

How then should Charlotte de Bourbon
escape? In this thing also her mother’s
prayers were to prove ‘effectual. It was in
the year 1572 that the noise of war was heard
around Jouarre. It came nearer and nearer,
to the very doors of the convent. In vain
did the nuns supplicate their images. The
gates were assailed by an infuriated soldiery,
and broken open. The nuns, driven in terror
from their cloistered home, sou<3ht a tempo-
rary shelter in the 1161911bour1ng woods.

Charlotte de Bourbon was free. The
proud sclf-will of her ducal father had caused
her to be imprisoned; but the believing
prayers of her gentle mother had “broken
the gates of brass and cut the bars of iron
in sunder.” Not all the power of Romish
superstition, with a Bourbon to back it,
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could hinder the fulfilment of a lonely Christ-
tan mother’s prayers for her helpless child.
Vain had been all the efforts of the enemy of
souls to destroy the seed sown in early years
by. a mother's voice, and watered by her
tearful supplications; vain the enticements
ofa gaudy religiousness; vain the stone walls
and iron gratings of a gloomy convent: the
snare was bmken and the poor prisoner
cscaped (I’sa.

Adopting various dngUlSGS she {led through
France. IHer danger was great; her detec-
tion was death, or, at least, lifelong confine-
ment; and often was she on the eve of being
discovered. Dut her mother’s prayers were
her protection still. After many narrow
escapes she at length, by the goodness and
mercy of the prayer-answering (;od reached
Heidelberg, in Germany, where there were
Christians glad to receive and able to protect
her from the baffed rage of the Romish
priesthood, and the vengeance of an angry
and bigoted parent. Tlere she made a public
renunciation of the Romish religion.

That a lady abbess, the daughter of a duke,
and of the royal house of France, should
sacrifice everything for the truth’s sake, and
contentedly enter into obscurity, was a cause
of joy to those who loved the Lord, while it
was a source of bitter vexation to the pride
of the Bourbons. She was not, however,
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long allowed to remain in the obscurity she
had chosen; for William, Prince of Orange,
hearing of the piety and self-sacrifice of
Charlotte de Bourbon, and being himself a
Protestant, solicited and obt'uncd her hand
in marriage. In this way, raised to a position
higher than that which she had for the Lord’s
sake resigned, she became an example alike
to the noble ladies of her court and the lowly
mothers in their families. And if the meek-
ness and charity and devotion that charac-
terized the whole after-life of Charlotte de
Bourbon were blessed to any, it too was
traceable to the teaching and prayers of that
mother who, in the childhood of this eminent
woman, had sought to lead her to Fim who
said, ¢“Sufter the little children to come unto
Me, 'and forbid them not” (

As- Princess of Orange, and the h10hcst
lady of rank in the Netherlands, she had a
wide sphere of opportunity for adorning the
Christian profession, and thus giving glory to
"Him who had loved her and redeemed her
with His own precious blood. And whenat
last the time of her departure to be with Him
arrived, she committed her spirit into IHis
hands with a confidence and an assured hope
which could proceed from nothing but faith
in that all- cleansmu blood (1 Peter ;
1 John

Surely a Christian mother’s prayers and
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teachings and example proved anunspeakable
blessing to the sometime Abbess of Jouarre!

It will intcrest our readers to know that
Charlotte de Bourbon, Princess of Orange,
was an ancestress of the present King of
England. Her daughter, Louisa, was the
wife of T'rederick IV., the Elector Palatine
of the Rhine, and crrandmothu‘ to Sophia,
Duchess of Bruubmck who was the mother
of George . of Engl 411d whose great-grand-
son, the Duikc of i\cnt was the father of her
late Majesty, Queen Victoria. Therefore,
the reigning bmuuon of Great Britain
derives his dcgcent in the providence of God,
from one who, but for a mother’s arly
prayers, might have lived and died the
Abbess of ]ouarre

NOT SLOTHFLL.”
)
n O nothing, and you will soon be in the
@ way of doing worse than nothing.
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Farly impressions are not easily
erased; the virgin wax is faithful to the sig-
net, and subsequent impressions seem rather
to indent the former ones than to eradicate
them.
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Baint the Skhy Sivst,

SEPHRBHOERHFRFRHS

N artist of rare skill
And genius manifold,
Did not outline the picture, tiil
In tints of blue and gold,
Upon the canvas lifted luorh
He spread the colours of the sky.

And when the sky was done,
He painted all below
To match in every hue and tone,
Until it seemed as though
The very shadows were in love
With colours copied from above.

But when the work begun
Was finished, 'twas so fine
They did not think of sky or sun,
But only how divine
The landscape was: how cool and sweet
The spot where lights and shadows meet.

Yes, let the sky come first;
This 1s the lesson taught.
That life-time is, alas, the worst
Whose sky is latest wrought,
Though, finished with the greatest care,
Something is always lacking there.
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God first and earth the last!
This is the golden rule
Which has controlled, for ages past,
The pupils of God’s school;—
Then smallest touches lightly given
On earth and sea are toned to heaven.

Look up—paint first the sky,
Begin thy task with One
Who died, who lives, enthroned on high—
God's universal Sun.
Thus shall thy life-work brightly glow
With heavenly beauty here below.
(Adapted by the Editor.)
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N looking over the list of namesin a State
prison register, some time since, I
noticed, under the head of “QOccu-

pation,” that it was written against ninety

out of every one hundred namcs, “ No trade.”

The old proverb is thus proved truc that,

while the devil tempts a busy man, an idle

man tempts the devil. :

ALELALLLLLLEANANEALNLRL LRSS NN
Et will cost somcthing to follow the
Lord Jesus; it will cost much more not to
do so.

A



s of SCARLET
@ P of SILVER A
that Eycgate as wecll as Eargatc may be
them. Tfirst of all, we have a th](l‘. black
bound. How hard and thick and strong it is!
See how helpless he is.  Not onc bit more
binding sinners for ever! And it will, unless
deliverance. It is an emblem of the death
way. Now see these pretty blue cords—

Blnckboard Lesson. ”E
. OTSIN =
' l of LOVE
= THREEFOLD
®
U i
Our subject is ““ Bible Cords,” and in order
engaged, 1 will write the texts on the black-
bmrd, and hang these cords alongside of
rope to represent the CORDS OF SIN (Prov.
, by which all the slaves of sin are
None of you could break it. I.ook! while I
tie 1t round this boy’s arms. There now!
than the sinner—than each of you yet without
Christ. O, to think of that thick black cord
you get it off in time. A SCARLET CORD
(Jos. ) was the token of salvation and
of Christ, of IHis blood shed to atone for sin.
You will never get deliverance in any other
G(]BDS OF LOVE (Hosea ). DBlueis
heaven’s own colour. How gently the saved
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one is drawn along thc heavenward road,
upward, homeward—*‘drawn by love that
knows no measure.””  Then this THREEFOLD
GORD (Eccles. ) is the blue, scarlet,
and purple combined—Ilove, redemption,
glory. TIf you believe in the love, and trust
the blood, you will reach #he glory. THE
SILVER CORD (Eccles. ) loosed, untied
from the tent, tells us of that hour when all
must leave the earth, saved ones to be with
Christ, lost ones to perish.

When your silver cord is loosed—it may
be soon—where will you be then? This is
the great question for each, for all.

The Chariot of Fire.

1 Kn( s

S two boys were talking about Elijah’s

/Al ascent in the chariot of fire; one said,

“Wouldn't you be afraid to ride in such

a chariot?” “No,” replied the other, ‘ not

if God drove.” Fearnot,believer. Thew%y

God takes is the best. You may be going

to heaven in a fiery chariot of pain and

affliction, but God holds the reins of thy life
in His hand. Fear not.

Satan’s object with the Christian is that
he should be aslittle ofa Christianaspossible.



Our W ontbly (Glass.

TPive Divisions, Bach division offers 12 copies of The Childran's Mossage
for the best answer,

1st Diwision:—Explain the Parable of the great Supper.
s W -G
2nd Division:—“SkArcH aNp Sig."”

In onc verse we read of 3 things that need chastising,
and 3 instruments that are used for that purpose.
What are they?

In one verse we are told that a wicked man makes
known his wickedness in 8 ways. What are they?

How many men do we read of in the Bible who showed
their courage by fighting and killing wild beasts?

How many brave women do we read of iu the Bible,
and how did they show it?

Who was it that owned the most horses in the Bible?
Did he displease the Lord in having them? Give
Seripture proof.

How many men in the Bible do we read of who sought
m vain to get away from the presence of the Lord P

Ascor Vare. H.B.
o N e
3rad Division:—Wyriting Bxarcise : Rom. viii. 1-4.
No. 110.—Sevipfure Acrostie.
. This waa the chorus of the heavenly host.
“I'is come, but sinnera like tha darkness most.
. This shout, like mighty thunderings arose.
*T'ia lost in vietory, most dread of foes.
This offering with our prayers should always blend.
. Title of Him, whom God in love did send.
. From this King’s house, 'twas said Messiah should spring.
. This does Heo mako for us, our Priest and King.
. What tame must man the duy of grace acecpt?
. By whose greul power in safety are we kept?
. A place where Jesus of His love did tel),
When resting for awhile by Jacob's well,
The initial letters wrilten will proclaim,
The joyful news that Christ to publish came.

— O AT 0D

——
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4th Division:—No. 111.— Transpositior (Bibile name).
HMAREIJE
No. 112.— Buried Text.
1. “T beheld till the thrones were cast down.”
2. “Satan hath desired thee to sift thee.”
8. “Crumbs which fall from their Master’s table.”
4. “Thy word is settled in heaven.”
(The Buried Text is in Luke.)
No. 113.— Seripture Puzzle.
A son of Saul, by murderous hands who died,
A race, Lot’s children, thorns in Gilead’s side.
The father of the ninth apostle named.
One as great Moses’ father only famed.
To Jesus, as the Christ, who Peter brought?
Who, Zimvi punishing, 'the kingdom sought?
. A p]:ue where Christ in breaking bread was seen,
. A sage in Jewish law, Paul had his pupil been.

S PP e et

Of 2, 6, 8, initials two you nse;
Of thivd name, four ; of fifth name three; then choose
One of the rest: a fitle there will be,
Or claim, which in Isaiah we may see
Unto Jehovah thrice, in aubstance, given ;
And twice by Christ assuwed, speaking from heaven.
Memory Text :—See cover.
6th Division: Questions:—See spaces within brackets ( )
No. 114.— Scripture Enigma.
Who is this Jewish prophetess, who receives five royal
-messengers, and boldly dares to tell them terrible
truths which they must carry back to their anxious
sovereign as a reply to his inquiries?
(The initials of the subjoined will give the answer to
the above.)
1. The outwitter of the keen Ahithophel.
2. The fine gold that formed the girdle of the majestic
figure in Daniel's vision.
3. The name by which 8t. Mark designates St. Matthew.
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4. The idolatrous fribe omitted from the “sealed ones’
m Revelation.

5. The prophet who forctold the imprisoument of Paul.

G. That which precedes honour.

F. M.
No. 115.—Missing Links (Text in Isaiah),
“The ——— also shall — their ——— in
the and among shall
in — One ?
——— i ——
CORRESPONDENCE.

Montkly Rewards :— Arthur Braden, Ashfield, NS.W.; W,
Alsopp, Picton, N.8.W.; Amy Freeman, Bendigo; Florrie Will-
jiams, Burwood, N.8.W.

Good Answers :—Ivy Beck, Ina Alsopp, Frank Sanderson, Ruth
Willismns, Gladys and A. Colville, J. 8. Buker, Mary Fotheringham,
'W. Baldwin, Belle and David Denney, Roy Flett, Willic Straw-
bridge, Lizzie Brown,

N.B.—Kindly leave envelope oper af ends; mark ** M8S, only,”
and get it weighed at P.O. (20z. 14.)

Children ond grown-up helpera are invited to send in guestions,
acroatics, &c., for Our Monthly Class. Apswers must in every case
be found in the Bible.
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Gesus.
i —

W{EANY names are dear, but His is dearer,

&5 How if grows more dear as life goes by!

Many friends are near, but He is nearer,—
Always what we wanf and always nigh.

Jesus! Jesus! let us ever say if,
Softly to ourselves, as some sweef spell;
}esus! Jesus! troubled spirit, lay it
On thy heart, and it will make thee well.
3. M.E.
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SAVIOUR, we enter the year
Breathing a prayer and o song;
Counuting on Thee to be near,
Safely to lend us along.
Calmly we free the strange road,
Under Thy sbeltering care,—
Fret not, nor darkly forehode
Troubles we never nuuy bear.
Simply we leave to Thy will
All its dim windiugs and lenglh,
Confident Thou wilt be still,
Daily our Refuge and Strength.
TFree from misgiving and dread,
Vailed though the future mmuny be,
Pencefully onward we tread,
Trustfully leaning on Thee.
ire the year lengthens or goes,
Sweetly the Home-call of Love
Life’s little jonruey may close—
Gather us round Thee ahove.
Beautiful Star of the duy !—
1lexald the fHush of the dawn;
Lord, stoop nud catch us awny—
Bring in that fair Now Yewr's moru,
S.J.B.C.

0 CARY LR ) octos".
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HOW 5IN POISONS.

PRV ol /¥ o Y e N g

HE Duchess Isabella, wishing earnestly to obtain
some object, was instructed by the erafty court
astrologer to kiss day by day for a hundred
days 8 cerbain beautiful picture, and she would re-
cetve the fulfilment of her wish. It was a sinister
trick, for the pieture contained a subtle poison,
which stained the lips with every salutation. Little
by little the golden fresses of the queenly woman
turned white, her eyes became dim, hor eolour faded,
her lips became black ; but, infatuated, the suicidal
kiss was continued until, before the hundred days

were complete, the royal dupe lay dead.
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About Being Good.

I WAS writing at an open window last w mh,
E} and just utside was bright, active

Little tellow of seven or eight, who
seemed to be all arms and legs as he ran
and jumpec and threw himself about in
his merry play. For a change 1n his diver-
sion he came up to my \\mdow and watched
my pen as it was busy with a lctter to one
of my young friends.

“ Are you a good boy, Harry 7" T asked,
looking up at the l)1‘1ght face and sparkling
eves at the window.

“Oh no,” was the reply. “ T can't be good.
I tried once. I sat quiet for five minutes .
without breathing. My father thought I
couldn’t, and gave me a shilling.” And then
he added confidently, 1 did ‘breathe once,
only he did’'nt see mel”

Perhaps you will smile at FHarry's idea of
being goaod, but many boys and girls, and, 1
thmh some fathers and mothers , too, suppose

that stlllncss ts goodness, and t}mt the best
way to make a child good is to put him to bed.
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But the serious truth for all to learn is,

that sleeping or waking, “there 1s none good
but one, that 1s, God” (Matt.
Young poonlr\ often tell me that they would
like to be good, but this cxactly shows that
they are not good, and that they know it
too. A strong healthy boy does not want to
be well, and 1if a boy were veally good he
would not desire to be so.  However, Scrip-
turc makes 1t all plain enough when it says,
“ There is none that doeth good; no, not
one” (Rom. ). This is not what
father or mother says, but what God says, and
the sad truth is, that however good a boy may
be toward his friends, until he is saved he is
not good toward God.

Would you say a man was honest who
paid his grocer and milkman but never paid
the butcher or the baker? Can we call a
boy good who answers readily to the call of
parent or teacher, and yet never comes to
Christ, even though he may be called a hun-
dred times 7 Is a girl kind and grateful who
is pleasant toward o’chcrs, and VL.t has always
slighted her kindest IFriend w ho came down
to the cross to save her?  Dear little reader,
you are bad now; if you do not come to
Jesus, will you grow better or worse? Ah,
you cannot become better. How dreadful
to grow worse! L'hink of this, decar child,
without Christ, your heart will grow harder,
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you will be more self-willed, your conversion
will become more <ifficult, and your path,
however bright in this world, will be like the
beautiful road in the island of Java, which
leads to the Valley of Death.

No, you are not good, and the worse you
think you are the nearer the truth you will
be. Nor can [ encourage any boy or girl
who reads this to fry to do better. Trymfr
is weary, disappointing work, as the little girl
found w ho set about making herself good b)
keeping the commandments.

“T try to keep them,” she said sorrowfully,
“but I can’t. the commandments do break
so easily.” '

Do not try to improve yourself. It is
saving you need, dear young friend. Which
comes first, bcmg good or being saved?
Being saved comes first, and there will never
be a grain of goodness in you for God until
you trust the Lord Jesus, and are forgiven
and made a possession of the Holy Spirit.
Let this be_ to-day, for now is the day of
salvation.

But can a saved boy or girl be good?
Yes; Joseph was a good man (Luke ),
so was Barnabus (Acts ), and the
apostle Paul was persuaded that the believers
in Rome were ‘“full of goodness™ (Rom.

); moreover, goodness is one of the
fruits of the Spirit (Gal. ). But no
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saved person will ever say he is good, or even
think so, if he is properly instructed. God
gives a young bcliever His Holy Spirit to
make him like Christ, but who would ever
think of saying “ now I am like Christ!”—
for that is what being good really means.
When the Holy Spirit is in your heart you
long more than ever to be good, but I
would be sorry to hear you say you were
good.

To fancy you were good, and to begin talk-
ing about it, would show that you were satis-
fied with yozu&lj [t is much better to be
satisfied with Christ, and to think and speak
of Him. Then you will become good without
knowing it, and when the Lord ] esus appears
you will at last be good, and only good, for
you will be like Him, and with Him for ever
(1 John ).

J. N. B.
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THE UNFAILING HAND.

® TRAVELLER followmo his guide amid the

ZAE awful Alpine 11ewhts reached u narrow, but
terrible precipice. The guide, holding on to

the rock with one hand, extended his other hand

over the precipice for the traveller to step upon, and

pass around the jutting rock. He hesitated, but the

guide said, ¢ That hand never lost @ man.”

Such is the hand of Jesus. Read Jno. x. 28.
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Come to the Saviour.

‘—‘_!ﬁ_l
OME to the Saviour, come!
While life 1s in its °.prin
Give to thy God the choicest Ulft
That thou to Il canst brmO—

T~
\¥

The aift of thy voung heart,
Before life's hones and fears

Have thrown around thy youthful form
The drapery of years.

Perchance earth’s scenes are bright,
And seem to thy pleased eye

A Dbrilliant pathway of delight,
Where untold pleasurces lie.

But, though it be so now,
50 tw111 not always l)(:'

Time heareth all thmq% on its tide,
And therefore beareth thee.

Ye cannot, 1f ye would,
An instant stay its course;
It sweeps us to Lternity
With a resistless force.

Come to the Saviour, come!
Then He will be thy Friend,

And life be but the vestibule

To joys which ne’er shall end.
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Go Direct to Jesus

A SCOTTISH nobleman lived a very re-
L tired life, and left his affairs very much
in the hands of others.

Donald, one of his tenantry, rented a farm,
upon which his forefathers had lived for above
two hundred years. The lease which he held
was on the point of expiring, and the steward
refused to allow Donald a renewal, wishing
to put the farm into the hands of a fricnd of
his own. 4

Poor Donald tried every argument in his
power with the steward, but in vain; at length
he bent his steps to the castle, determined
tomake his case known to his lordkhlp Here
again he was repulsed; the porter had re-
ceived orders from the steward, and refused
him admittance.

Donald turned away almost in despair,
then resolved upon a bold mecasure, as his
only chance of success. He climbed the
garden wall in an unfrequented part, and
entered the house by a private door. At
length he approached the private apartments
of the nobleman.

He heard a voice, and, drawing near, found
it was hislordship’s, and that he was engaged
in prayer. Retiring to a short d15t1nce he
waited till the prayer was concluded, and
could not but hear his lordship pleading
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earnestly with the Virgin Mary and St.
Francis, for their intercession in his behalf.
At leﬂcfth his lordship ceased.

Dornld who had stood trembling with
anxiety for the result, now gently knocked at
the door.

“Come 1n,” was his lordship’s reply; and
Donald entered.

“Who are you, man? What do you
want 2"’ was the inquiry.

Donald stated his case.

The peer listened, was touched with the
tale, and having heard something of Donald,
assured himofhisprotection,and thathis lease
should be renewed. Many artless, but earn-
est, thanks followed, and he was depdr’cmg,
when a thought of anxiety for his noble
master occurring to his mind, Donald re-
turned, and spoke thus:

“ My lord, I was a bold man, and you for-
gave me, and have saved me and my poor
f'umly from ruin. Many blessings attend
you! I would again be a bold man if I
might, and say something further to your
lordshlp

“ Well, man, speak out.”

“ VVhy, my 1ord I was well-nigh a ruined
man; so I was bold and came to your lord-
ship’s door, and as I stood there, [ could not
but hear your lordship praying to the Virgin
Mary and St. IFrancis, and you seemed un-
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happy. Now, my lord, forgive me, but I
cannot help thinking the Virgin Mary and
St. Francis will do you no good any more
than your lordship’s steward and porter did
for me. T had been a ruined man if [ had
trusted to themn, but I came direct to your
lordship, and you heard me. Now, if your
lordship would but leave the Virgin Mary
and St. Francis, who will do no more for your
lordship than your lordship’s steward and
porter would do for me, and just go direct
to the Lord Jesus Ilimself, and pray to Him
for what you need, I1e will hearyou, for e has
said, * Come unto me all ye that labour and
are heavy laden;’ and again, ‘Fim that
cometh to MIZ T will in no wise cast out.’
Will your lordship forgive me, and just try
for yourself?

It is said that his lordship was struck with
this simple argument, and that he afterwards
found what a poor penitent sinner, trusting
in Jesus, will always find—pardon, peace,
and salvation.
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“There is a friend.” “A friend is never
known till needed.”
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Be careful.—“A word and a stone let
go cannot be called back.”
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“Ye céﬁlme: as fights.”
( )

s -
LFOW we love light! There are some
E'_} people who “feel so much better on a
bright day,” and the very bucs seem

to sing loudut in the sunshine.

Are there any little ones reacding this who
are “Afraid of the datk ?” I remember how
frichtened T used to be until I learnt that
verse: “ The darkness hideth not from Thee,
but the night shineth as the day; the dark-
ness and the light arc both alike to Thee.”
Will vou remember this the next time you
are alone in the dark ? Jesus is just as near
you as IHe is all through the day.

Let us thinka little about light. It is free
to all: we pay nothing for it.

Light makes thigs grow. Do you remems-
ber the story of the little girl, who, by putting
her geranium in the sun every dav, won a
prize, though she lived in a garret and had
no f’ICCNhOHS‘C to keep it in >

Then light brightens, and cheers up the
sad and the HlLl\, it goes into every place
with the one mussion—to send away the
darkness. That 1s what Jesus came to do,
and He wants to shine into our hearts to
drive away the darkness.

Light also reflects itself.  Jesus wants you
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to shine for others; ITc wants many little
light-bearers who reflect Flis glory.

"When T was a little airl T had 2 very dear
friend who was always oblwed to lie in bed;
for years she could not leave it, but she had
so much light in her heart that it did every
one good to go and see her. In all her pain
and sufferi ing she shone so brightly for
Jesus.

I could tell you much about her, but this
little remembrance of what she said one day
may help you as it helped me. She was
talking to me about Matt. v. 14, 15, that we
were to be “lights” to others, and she said,
“T think the last part of verse 151sjust meant
for you and me: ‘It giveth light to all that
are i the house,” for you are onl} a little girl
still, and I am so 111, but Jesus means us to
shine in our Aomes.”

And then I said to her a little hymn she
loved. This was the first verse:

* Jesus bids us shine with a pure clear light,
Like a little candle burning in the night;
In this world of darkness so we must shine,
You in your small coruer, and I in mine,”

Once on board ship there was a cry of
“Man overboard!” and a rush of helpers to
the side of the ship.

A passenger in his berth below thought
what he could do to help; he seized ‘his
candle and held it steadily to the port-hole
of his cabin, and afterwards had the joy of
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learning that the little gleam it gave was the
means of saving the drownmcf onc.

Dear little ones, if the h«rht 1s inside, let it
Shineoutvery brig htly youcannotzelp shining
if you live close to Jesus, for He will “make
His face shine upon thee,” and you will then
reflect His light, just as the moon reflects the
light of the sun.

A M.

<28& D peel HEDEDR

Cheerful Christians,
PO - RO o
,(7\] OD bless the cheerful christian ! man,
& woman, or child, old or young, illiterate
or educated, handsome or homely.

What the sun is to nature—what God is
to the striken heart which knows how to lean
upon Him, are cheerful believersin the house
and by the wayside.

They go unobtluswely, unconsciously,
aboutl their silent mission, brightening up
others around them with the happiness beam-
ing from their faces. We love to sit near
them: we love the glance of their eye, the
tone of their voice. The little childrén find
them out, oh, so quickly, amid the densest
crowd, and passing by the knotted brow and
compressed lip, glide near, and, laying a con-
fiding little hand on their knee, lift their clear
young eyes to those loving faces.
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:&/‘é ClOCkS: %

» o A Gospel talk with boys and girls. = =

HAT is a clock for ?
(Chorus) ““To tell the time.”
Of course, and very important it is that
a clock should tell the correct time. Can you tell
me the name of a clock which always gives the
proper time, a clock that never gets out of order ?
(A boy) “ The Town Hall clock.”
No, that stopped for an hour last week.
(Several) * The Station clock.”
No, that is not always reliable. Try again.
Come, speak up.
{Chorus) “ The Post Office elogk.”
Wrong again. Even the Post Office clock needs
to be regulated, but the clock I speak of is

GOD'S GREAT CLOCK,

and 1t never varies.

Ah, you give it up. Well, let me ask you
another question. How did people tell the time
before clocks were invented? Come, you ought to
know that.

(A little girl) “ Please, sir, by dials.”

Right you are. Now, you know what a dial is.
It is an instrument which shows the time of day
from the shadow of a style or a raised pointer on a
graduated metal surface, but a dial is of no use

*Reprinted from The Children's Message
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unless the sun is shining, is i6? A dial takes ifs
time direct from the sun, and ncver errs. Now,
can you tell me the name of God’s great clock ?

{Chorus) “ The sun.”

Right at last. The sun 18 God’s perfect fime-
piece, and for six thousand years it has been going
without a hitch, and faithfully admonishing and
warning men as to the flight of time. Of course, we
know that really it is Lhe earth rushing on in its
orbit, and spinning round on its axis which moves,
but I am nob feaching Aslronomy this afternoon,
and so I speak as the Bible speaks, in a way that
you can all understand.

The sun, then, is God’s unerring clock, as all
admit, for there is not & timepiece on earth which
is nob dircetly or indirectly regulated by it. When
the sun riscs it says, ““ Another day of opportunities
has begun;” and as it climbs across the sky it
seems to ery, “Lo-day is o day vou never had
before, and you will never have again;”’ and when
it sets it whispers, “Another day has gone—gone
for ever.” Ob, children, let God’s universal clock
teach you a lesson on the solemnity of time.

Remember, too, that

SATAN HAS RIS CLOCK

also, and take care you are not deceived by if.

Satan’s clock has a long name of no less than
five syllables—Pro-cras-r1-Na-110X, but his clock has
one great detect—it is never right.

Boys and girls, God’s time for you fo be saved is
now ; bubt Satan puts his clock “ slow,” and placing
it before the eye of your mind he says, “ See, there
is plenty of time.” By and by you are laid on your
deathbed, and want to be saved, but the deceiver
then puts his clock or, and hisses in your dying
car those awful words, ¢ Too late.”
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Now I want to speak to you of—
SEVEN
=—DIFFERENT KINDS OQF—==
CLOCKS
made by human hands.
The first 1s called—
THE DUMMY CLOCK.

This clock 1s nt the Pwml\\ 'Ly Station. Indeed, in
some stations there are a score of them. They are
not real clocks, though very much like the genuine
one. What ave they used for ?

“To tell passengers what time the trains stavt.”

Right, my boy. The hands on the face of the
“dummy 7 clock can be turned Dbackwards and
forwards, and remain stationary at the will of the
time porter. ‘The thing is a hollow sham, as its
inside proves, and [ never look at it without think-
ing of the poor hollow professor of religion who is
ouswardly so like the frue possessor of Christ, and
who yet possesses Him not.

Dear child, whatever you arve, do not grow up to
be a “dummy” Christiun. A true clock hag
trone inside. Take care that you are right inside
--in vour soul, 1 mean. God always bhegins
His work nside. Iave you been ““Dborn again?”
(John ). Lwming over a new leaf and oulb-
wardly 1etomlm<Y yowr: (ife will not do; you need
“a new heart.”’ If you are noi a Cluistian in
hieart you ave not one at all, so do nof profess to be
one in life. Do not be a hypoerite.

Perhaps you aslk, “ How am I to get this new
heart ?”

Said a tiny boy to his mother, * Ol, mother, I've
asked God so often for a new heart, and He hasn’t
given me one, that 'm afraid He has given fthem
all away.”
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But Tommy was mistaken, for soon after,
instead of asking for a new heart, he received Jesus
as his Saviour, and received with Him a new
heart and every other Gospel blessing.

A professing Christian, then, who has not Christ
isa ¢ dummy ” Christian ; the face, the hands, the
figures—everything in the outward life which meets
the eye may secem right, but inside all is vanity.

He has not God’s word (John } and love
(Ron:. ) and Spirit (1 John ) abiding in
him.

Has a “ dummy”’ clock any pendulum ?

(Several) *“ No.”

No. If you put your ear to a dummy clock you
hear no movement—no tick, tick, tick, which tclls
of a real work going on inside. And so with the
“ duommy "’ Christian ; there is no living movement
within him, no sound of praise and prayer in his
soul. A dummy Christian is only ‘“a make
believe.” My young friends, never be that. DBe
real.

But there 1s another clock, which T saw only last
month—

THE CLOCK WITHOUT HANDS.
= SN\ A IS\ NS NP S —

Where do you think I saw it?

I was in the Flinders Slreet Railway Station,
and looking up at the tall eloek which has stood for
years at the bottom of Elizabeth Street, I found it
had no bands. I was disappointed, for I wanted to
know the right ttme. 1 leavnt afterwards that
some workmen were taking it down, as they were
beginning to build Melbourne’s great central rail-
way terminus.

A clock withont hands! Of what good was it?
None at all. Tt might be all right, even inside, and
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also In working order, but, lacking hands, it was
ugeless.

Ah, we meet with some folk—and some little
folk, too, who are very much like this clock. We
do not know what to make of them. They may be
real Christians, but they do not show it. I wonder
if there are any here thig afternoon.

Children, if we are really God’s clocks on earth,
let us show the correct time. ‘‘There is a time for
every purpose,”’ says the wise man. (Ieel. iii.)
Yes, there is a time to laungh and to play; and a
time to be grave and to work; a time to speak a
word for Jesus, and a time when it is best to be
silent; a time to be patient and meek, when
taunted oxr tried for Chiist's sake; and a time to be
bold and determined, when it is a question of con-
fessing the Saviour. Oh, keep correct time. Ask
the Liord to regulate you, then you will always
speak or show the right thing at the vight fime.

The hands of a clock only speak when the clock
strikes, but they ought always to show. Young
believer, always show what you are. Look up the
following texts; don't fowet —1 will show you
my faith by my works.” (Jﬂb ). “Learn
first to show piety at home.” (Tis. ). Show
the same diligence to the full assurance of hope
unto the end.” (Heb. ).

Now for another clock—

THE CLOCK THAT STOPPED.
e Q5 D B i

This clock had hands, and wheels, and springs,
and all else which go to make a perfeet clock, but
it had grown weary in well doing, and stopped.
What was the cause, can any one say ?

(Chorus) “ It wanted to be wound up.”

Yes, it was run down, and needed to be wound
up. Now, we meet with a number of *“run down”
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Christians, who need to be ““wound up.” Working
for God is exhausting to the soul, and if we do not
ask Him to wind us up, we shall soon stop working
altogether.

How does God wind us up ?

Shall I tell you? By private prayer and
Bible reading, and by attending the meetings.
Neglect these, and youn will soon cease to be a
witness for Grod.

Whenever you feel “rmn down” in soul look up
to God for fresh power and grace; bub you cannot
honestly do this if you refuse to allow God to put
His key into your soul, and to wind you up at
His appointed seasons.

Malke 1t a fixed rule, then, which you are resolved
by His grace never to break, that you will seek
God’s face alone three times a day. If you only
spend fire minutes at o time on your knees you will
{ind it such a help. Neglect not secret prayer. It
is the mainspring of the Christian life. Let no
fears or suggestions about being ‘“legal” shake
you out of this holy determination to have certain
reqular seasons of retivement with the Lord.

A cloek, to be kept in order, must be wound up
requierly, and so we all need to have our souls
wound up regularly—pray regularly, read the
Word regulavly, attend the meetings regularly. If
it be otherwise, the best of ns will soon get spiritu-
ally “run down,” and become as useless and
despised as a clock that has stopped.

THE CLOCK THAT GOT WRONG.
<0 28] [2RR] | R Z R B R3] 133 [o- <>

This cloek had also si.oppod, but it was 1o use
winding it. There was somcthing wrong with its
inner mechanism. I could not tell what was the
matter, so what do you think I did ?

(Several) ‘ Took 1t to the watechmalker.”
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Yes, and the clocksmith iook it to pieces and
gave it a good cleaning, and set it going again.

This clock reminds me of the backslider, or the
Christian who has gone wrong in his soul.

Is there a backsliding boy or girl here this after-
noon? You once took the place of a Christian,
and perhaps you still do, but you are not happy.
You can neither look God in the face, nor your
fellow Dbelievers. You do not need winding up.
All the winding possible will not remedy your
inward condition. You need a thorough clecaning
of conscience and heart.

How did you get wrong? Perhaps it was
through evil companionship; or a lack of watchful-
ness and prayer; or through winking at little
faulls which soon increased in size. Well, there is
only one remedy. (et into the presence of (od
alone, and ask Him to set you right. He only
can do it.

Have you ever seen a working model of the greatb
Strashurg elock? 1 onee saw one in Brisbane.
Bvery ¢narter of an hour, when it struck, there
was a procession of the twelve Apostles, and a
reprosentation of Satan capturing Judas, and
trying to get hold of poor Peter; and a little cock
came out and crowed three fimes. Oh, it was very
wonderful and interesting.

Well, it 1s sald that once the custodian and
maker of the original clock in Strasburg Cathedral
had some differences with the authorities and left
the place. Shortly atter, the clock stopped. People
wondered and complained, and the authorities en-
gaged the most skilled silversmiths and mechanics
they could obtain, but every effort and means to
sct the cloek right was in vain. No one understood
it but its maker, and ab last they had to appeal to
him. After some persnasion he returned to his
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old post, and in an hour the clock was going all
right again.

Ah, it was only the maker of the clock who
could sef it in order.

And so, when the soul gets wrong, there is only
One who can adjust and put in order its mighty
wheels and complicated workings. That One is its
Maker and Owner. Oh, let us go to Him whenever
we get wrong—and the best of us get wrong some-
times, don’t we, and need to be seb right again ?

But there is another clock I want to tell you of—

THE CLOCK THAT LOST TIME.

2eBEDDUDEIESE

This clock is continunally “ losing,” and often has
it caused people to miss fraing and appoinbments.
But those who know it do not put much reliance in
it now. They have learnt its weakness, and that
it is not to be trusted.

Dear young friends, be caveful not o lose time.
Think how precious and short it is, and how
swiftly it goes. Suppose you lost a shilling, would
you not chide yourself for being careless and
foolish? But you are even more foolish, if, in a
week or a day, you idle away or lose a shilling's
worth of time.

“ Millions of money for moments of time,"” cried
the dying Elizabeth. Oh, now in the flush and
beauty of life’s fair morning, use your time for
God, and so lay up treasure for Iiternity. Christ
has bought you and yours, and your time belongs
to Him.

Of course, you need leisure for rest and play and
healthy recreation. God does not want you to be
“a book worm,” or “a milk sop,” or ‘““a mope.”
But, still, remember, your time is His, and you
ought not to spend a moment without His approval
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and blessing. If you do, you will lose time, and
lost time can never be recalled.

Now, I will not keep you much longer; but there
1s another clock I must refer to.

THE CLOCK THAT WENT TOO FAST.
b O RO O S

This clock was a trouble. We tried o regulate
it, but to little purpose. If was always forging
ahead. So, what do you think we do now ?

(Voices) *“ Pub it back.”

That's it. Every now and again we put the
hands back. If a clock had feeling it would be
much pained at being put back. You see when it
is dealt with thus, ifs inside is twisted and turned
the wrong way. 8o, it is most painful and
humiliating for us to be put back: but if we go too
fagt, God must and will do so.

Boys and girls, do not go too fast in the things of
God. You may get on teo quickly. ‘ Cant” has
been defined as “An old Christian’s head on a
young Christian’s shoulders.” There is an old
Christian’s staid and chastened piety, and if is
beautiful and attractive in one who is up in years.
But there is also a glad and buoyant picty befitbing
youth. The one is like a deep, broad river at the
end of its journey as it nears the sea; the other
reminds us of the little sparkling leaping streamlet
as it Jeaves the bosom of its mountain home.

Can yon find a Seriptuve text which says,
“When I was a child I spake as a child, I under-
stood as a child, I thought as a child 2” ( ).
Bemembcl 1t and do not try to be ““a young old
brother ” ‘a young old sister.”” ILive for God;
Oh, live for God, but live as a happy Christian
child.

John speaks of ““little children” in the family of
God, as well as of “ young men’ and *fathers.”
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Be content for the present with being “a little

child,” and do not dress yours self up as, and

assume the manners of, “a young man’ or “a
father.”

Of course, you should “ grow in grace.” (1 Pet.

), but “grow like a cedar in Lebanon”

(Hos. ), and not like Jonal’s gourd, ¢ which
came up in o night and pmishcd in a night.”
(Jonah ). "o not tr ¥ to go too fask.

Now for owr last clock.  We began with the
dummy clock, which T trust will never represent
any of us. We close with

THE ILLU“IINATED GLOGK

~000@Hif ;
which we all ought fo be 11ke This clock is not
common, neither are the Christians it representy
as plentiful as conld be desired. The illuminated
clock is not seen at home, or in the shop or office,
but in the steeple of the City Hall and other Public
Institutions. There 1% is, shmmg awmid the dark-
ness, and telling those who enquire what is the
hour of the night.

Yoars ago such clocks were lit by candle light;
later by common gus; later still by the incan-
descent light; and now some of them are illumi-
nated by Hw electrie light. Oh, to be like the
clectric lighted clock, shmmg atar mnid the gloom
of fthis world's night.

God's clocks onght always to shine. Moses

shone 1 a very dark how: (Hxo. ); and so
did  Stephen (Aehs ); and so should we
(2 Cov. 1v. ). The nex{ time you read vour

Bible get a Concordance, and see how much ib says
aboutb shining for God. Ihope you somelimes study
your Bibles topically. You know the meaning of
that adverb?® Sbudying ftopically means sbudying
with reference to a particular subject. Well, take
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up the subject of shining, and see what the Bible
says about it.

Boys and givls, “ The night is far spent, the day
is ab hand.” (Rom. ). Soon the opportunity
for such shining will be gone. There are

NO CLOCKS IN HEAVEN,
for there is no time there, nor is there any night
in that blessed abode. (Rev. }. There are
NO CLOCKS IN HELL,
for there is no time there, nor -is there any light
in that terrible place. (Jude ).

Let us then shine while we may, and not hinder
the light of the Gospel, which has shone into our
hearts, from shining out to others. (2 Cor. iv. ).

May God help us to shine like illuminated clocks
in this dark world, and thus warn others of how
quickly time is going, and how near is the day
dawn of liternity.

Now for a few lines of original verse, and then T
have done:—

Never be like a ** dummy ” cloek,
Nor like a ciock that * has no hands;”
Neither be like that useless block—
A clock that's “ stopped,” and idle stands.
Lose not the time, 'tis fleeting past:
Never be like a elock ihat's “slow,”—
Nor like o cloek which goes “ too fast.”
Always the time correctly show.
Be watcehful, too, lest vou * get wrong ”
Like clocks that need the clocksmith’s care.
Rather be, should the night prolong,
Like clocks ilinminated fatr: —
Then beams of light and love divine
On all avound you’ll brightly pour,
Aud tel]l the time, as thus you shine,
Till time and clocks shall be no more. < 1Bo






