




















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































A LITTLE GIRL THAT WAS NOT GOOD. 

I DARE say the little reader will feel no surprise 
at this. Too many children are obliged to be 
told that they are not good, and they too often 
know it is the truth. They have naughty 
hearts and naughty ways, which give no little 
trouble to their kind friends, and when sometimes 
they try to be good, they find that they are no 
better for trying; the ref ore they will not wonder 
to hear that there wls once a little girl who was 
not good. Indeed, if the reader wonders about it 
at all, it will be that I should write about such a 
little girl. But the fact is, that although this 
child was not at all remarkable for not being good, 
there was one great difference between her and 
very many other children. What do you think that 
was ? Well, first of all, she knew she was not 
good. Now, some children think they are, and 
others think they will become so by-and-bye; 
while a few try to be so, and fail every day. • 
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To think that you are good is very bad indeed, 
while to hope to become so some day or other 
greatly misleads. Some go on hoping to be good 
till they grow up, and grow old, and perhaps 
die at last as bad · as ever, or worse than 
they would once have thought it possible to be. 
Some gel on trying to be good till· they become 
like the· pharisees of old, who said, "Stand thou 
by thyself, for I am holier than thou." But this 
little girl, who went home to Jesus when only 
three years of age, had not only learned that 
she was ·not good, but also that it was of no use to 
try to be so. Now, when any one, big or littie, 
gets to this, it is a great blessing. To know that 
there is no good in us, that we are by nature 
altogether bad and can never be made any better 
in ourselves, is to know that we are sinners ; and 
as '' Christ Jesus came into the world to save 
sinners," those who really feel that they are sin­
ners, know where to look for salvation. Therefore, 
I say it is a very great thing to be brought to 
this state, so as to own one's self a sinner before 
God. You know that this made all the difference 
between the phRYisee and the publican in the 
parable (·Luke xviii. 9). , The pharisee thought 
he was good, the publican owned himself a si·nner, 
and so the Lord Jesus says, '' I tell you, that man 
went down to his house justified rather than the 
other; for every one that exalteth himself shall 
be abased, but he that humbleth himself shall be 
exalted." Now this little girl had been brought 
by grace ·to humble herself. One day, a friend, 
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who admired her for her good behaviour, said, 
very warmly, "You are a very good little girl." 
'' Good ! '' said the dear little chlld ; '' no ! Jesus 
says there is none good but One, that is God." 
What a striking thing this was for a little child 
of only three years of age to say ! How much 
wiser was she than the proud, self-righteous 
pharisee, though he had lived so many mo~e years 
in the world than she had. Who but God Himself 
coulq have made her so much wiser than her 
elders? Many grown-up people-too many, alas! 
-are not so wise as tliis little one. And why 
not? B ecause they do not believe God. His Word 
says, " There is none good but One," aBd they 
don't believe Him! How .sinful it is not to 
believe God! Why, that of itself proves that 
they are bad, does it not? And if bad, how can 
they ever go to h.eaven where God is? Only by 
getting cleansed from aJl their sins by the blood 
of Jesus Ohrist, God' .s dea.r Son. There is no 
other way for any of us, whether big or little, 
young or old. It is only by coming to Jesus, 
believing £.n Jesus, who '' bare our sins in His own 
body on the tree," that any one can be saved. 
But those that think they .are good, or even hope 
to be so some day, do not come to Jesus. Now you 
see this dear little girl ha:d been taught of God 
to know that she was not good, and so had turned 
to Him who alone can make .any one'' clean every 
whit" (John vi. 45, xiii. 10). She had believed 
in Jesus Christ, the Son of God, as her own dear 
Saviour, and so, though net good in herself, she 
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was cleansed from all sin, a child of God, a new 
creature in Christ Jesus. She was a bright, 
happy 'little girl. Loving Jesus and all around 
her, she tried to tell others about Him, especially 
her little friends. She delighted to speak of 
Jesus even to grown-up people; and I should 
not wonder if it should turn out " in that day'' 
that the servants of the house had often heard 
words from her little lips that God may have 
used to the salvation of some of them. Ah ! it is 
a precious sight to see a little lamb of that vast 
flock of Christ, which He has bought with His 
own heart's blood, telling with lisping tongue of 
the love of Jesus ! He is coming soon to take 
his sheep and lambs home into the glory. How 
many, many little children will be there ! Will 
You be among them? &cause judgment is soo~ 
coming on the world, He is drawing many children. 
to Himself by His Word that they may be taken 
into the Father's house before the judgment 
comes. I hear every now and then of children 
being brought to believe in Christ. You know 
He loves little children, for He took them into 
His arms when He was on earth and blessed 
them. He is doing so now in another way. 
Will you come to Jesus that He may take you up 
and save you, so that before ever judgment comes 
on a Christ-rejecting world, '!/OU may be with Him 
in His own bright and blessed home ? 

J. L. K. 
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"IT IS ALL PRAISE NOW." 

WHAT a wonderful thing is saving grace! I 
should like to learn whether the little reader 
knows anything about it, or whether, like too 
many, he is content to hear and read of it and 
thinks that that is enough? M. J. R., about whom 
I am going to tell you, did not think so. Perhaps 
she had thought so once; but last September 
twelvemonth she become concerned about her 
soul, and began to feel her need of Christ. What 
helped to lead to this was a conviction that her 
life would be but shoi-t. · Perhaps this impression 
was of the Lord, that she might see her danger, 
for surely no condition is more dangerous than 
that of one who is likely to die in her sins. Well, 
M. J. R. seems to have felt this, and · at last was 
enabled to cast herself and all her burden on Him 
who said, '' Come unto me all ye that labour, and 
are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.'? She 
believed in the Lord Jesus Christ, who has " put 
away sin by the sac~ifice of Himself," andis now at 
God's right ha_nd, able to save for evermore all that 
come unto God by Him. At first, being naturally 
very quiet and not inclined to tell her thoughts and 
feelings to anyone, she said very little about the 
peace she enjoyed ; but her '' manner of life '' told 
out more fully than any words could do, that she 
knew the. Lord. A few months passed away, and 
in February of this year she was taken with a 
severe cold which, as she was already consumptive, 
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speedily brought her to her death-bed. Now, a 
death-bed is not usually a scene of joy. We com­
monly look upon it as a very melancholy scene ; 
but if you had been at the bedside of M. J. R. 
you would have felt that grace can make even 
a death-bed beautiful. As the golden sunset 
turns the fading leaves of the dying woods of 
autumn into a sea of glory, so the power of grace 
shed a halo of light around the death-bed of M. J. 
R. which turned (tll to gladness. For three weeks 
before her departure, her joy knew no bounds. 
Her whole soul was filled with Jesus and what He 
had done for her and was to her, while the glorious 
hope and expectation of being soon with Him, 
beamed in her face and spoke in every look. 
"I saw her," says a Christian friend," almost every 
evening, and often her greeting would be ' Nearer 
home ! nearer home ! "' "And where is your home ? " 
I once asked. '' Heaven is my home ! " she ex­
claimed, rapturously. "My precious, living, loving 
Saviour's there, and He has prepared for me a 
mansion with a harp, and I'll play upon. it and 
sing, 'Worthy is He who redeemed me with His 
own life's blood ! ' He has, too, prepared for 
me a crown, and that I'll caist at His feet 

'And crown Him Lord of all.' 

Once, when she was getting very weak, her 
friend asked her whether in her weakness she 
was able to pray ; to which she replied, "I don't 
want it now! It's all done-nothing to pray for." 
This her friend could not at first understand, and 
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said, '' I think we need to pray all the way through 
the wilderness, for 

'Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 
The Christian's native air, 
His watchword at the gates of death, · 
H e. entera Hea1Jen with prayer.',, 

" Ah ! " she said, " but I shall enter with praise. 
Praise Him w1ith me, praise Him for me ! IT 1s ALL 

PRAISE NOW. I wish I could sing very loud-

' Praise God from whom all blessings flow.' " 

Then she burst out singing, "I'll praise my Maker 
while I've breath." Was this a melancholy scene, 
dear reader ? The power Qf disease and pain and 
death itself all overcome by grace, and instead of 
moans and sighs and tears, "joy unspeakable and 
full of glory ! " " Her last few days on earth," says 
the dear friend who watched beside her dying-bed, 
"were spent i'n singing, and the strength granted 
to her thus to glorify her God was wonder­
ful." But even more wonderful than this, she 
positively died singing! Yes, when nature • was 
sinking and her eyes were closing in death, 
when breath was failing, and her lips almost 
refused to move, she murmured forth the couplet 

• 
"And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers." 

And as these words of praise fell in broken accents, 
one by one, upon the ear of her friend, M. J. R . 
feel asleep in Christ ! Thus her very last moments, 
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the last breath she breathed, were spent in praise, 
all praise! "0 grave, where· is thy victory? 0 
death, where is thy sting ?" Would it be all praise 
with you, dear reader, if you were as suddenly 
called to die ? J. L. K. 

DICTIONARY OF THE BIBLE. 

(Continued from page 279.) 

Atta' l-ia, a city of Pamphylia in Asia Minor, 
mentioned in Acts xiv. 25, as having been visited 
by Paul and Barnabas. It stood on the sea coast 
near the mouth of the river Oatarrhactes. Its 
founder was Attalus Philadelphus, King of Perga­
mos. It is now called Adalia, and considerable 
ruins still remain to show· its lost extent and 
greatness. 

A'va or I'vaJ1, (an overturning), one of the cities 
from which Shalmanezer brought people to dwell 
in Samaria. Supposed to have been situated in 
Mesopotamia, but no trace of it can now be found 
(2 Kings xvii. 24, xviii. 34, xix. 13; Isa. xxxvii. 
13). 

A'ven (vanity), a name given in Scripture to 
three distinct places, one of which, mentioned in 
Ezek. xxx. 17, is elsewhere called On and B eth- · 
a hemes Ii ( see BETHSHEMESH). 

The "Plain of Aven" (Amos i. 5) is supposed 
to be the plain of Baalbek ( or valley of Baal), once 
a famo~s seat of idolatry (See BAAL-GAD) . Both 
On and Baalbek were known to the Greeks as 
Heliopolis or Sun-city, from the gr~at temples of, 




































































