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WE TRUSTED," (Luke 24:21). 

I have always felt so sorry that in the walk to Emmaus the 
disciples had not said to Jesus, "We still t rus t" ; instead of "We 
trusted." Tha t is so sad—something that is all over. 

If they had only said, "Everything is against our hope; it 
looks as if our trust was vain, but we do not give up; we believe 
we shall see Him again." But no, they walked by His side de-
claring their lost faith, and He had to say to them "O fools, and 
slow of heart to believe." 

Are we not in the same danger of having these words said 
to us? We can afford to lose anything and everything if we 
do not lose our faith in the God of truth and love. 

Let us never put our faith, as these disciples did, in a past 
tense—"We trusted." But let us always say, " I am trusting." 
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OUR MESSAGE 
WHEN, T H O U 
P R A Y E S T . . . 

Matthew 6:5. 

There is a great deal about prayer 
in the New Testament, especially in 
the Life of the Lord Jesus. Here in 
the Sermon on the Mount we have our 
Lord telling us how we should pray. 

First of all He says we should be 
SINCERE "Be not as the hypocrites 
are, for they love to pray, standing in 
the synagogues that they may be seen 
of men, but enter thou into thy closet" 

The Pharisees of those days stood 
out where every one could see them 
and prayed as loud as they could, so 
everyone could hear what a long pray-
er they made. Do you think God would 
be pleased with that? 

You will find it a wonderful help 
to take time each day to go to some 
quiet place and spend a few minutes 

in sincere prayer. 

I often say my prayers at night 
But do I often pray 
And do the wishes of my heart 
Go with the words I say? 
1 may as well bow down 
To Gods of wood and stone 
As offer to the living God 
A prayer of words alone. 

Be sincere. Tell the Lord what is 
on your heart. God is waiting for 
your every word. 

Then He tells us to be SIMPLE in 
prayer (vs. 7). 
But when ye pray—use not vain re-
petitions, don't say the same words 
over and over again. Talk to God. 
reverently, but simply. You wouldn't 
say the same words day af ter day to 
•in earthly friend. And don't be afraid 
if you make mistakes. When a baby 
is beginning to talk, very often the 
only one who can understand is the 
baby's mother or father. And God can 
understand you—even though it sounds 
so jumbled to everyone else. Be sin-
cere. Be Simple. 

And then lastly he gives us a 
SAMPLE in verses 9 to 13. This is 
what we call the Lord's prayer. Not-
ice how sincere it is. You are talking 
to your Father. Notice how simple it 
is you just ask for what you want— 
forgiveness of your sins, your daily 
food, deliverance from temptation. 
These are what we all need. 

Remember when you pray—do it sin-
cerely, do it simply, do it often—do it 
regularly and you will find it a great 
help in your daily life. 

NEWS OF OTHERS. 

Mr. Naden and his family have been 
visiting Peak Hill and both Mr. and 
Mrs*. Naden have been helping there in 
the services. Mr. Naden expected to 

go back to Pilliga af te r a short stay, 
while his family remained for a time 
at Peak Hill. 

A quiet but pretty wedding was con-
ducted at the Balranald Church of 
England in the presence of relatives 
of the bride and bridegroom,' Vera 
Solomon and Tommy Farrant . After 

the ceremony the little party had a 
wedding tea in the missionary's home. 

Our sympathy goes out to Mr. and 
Mrs. Sam Kirby. of Balranald, who 
have lost their little son. Caleb 
Andrew. For the parents and family 
it is a great sorrow but for him we 
know the, Good Shepherd has gathered 
another little lamb into His fold. 

Mr. Quinn writes of a lovely answer 
to prayer—Two of our A.A.M.M. 
branches had sent some money for bis 
work at Pilliga. He was going to get 
his driving licence and he had not the 
money . to pay for it but the Lord 
knew find so the money came just at. 
the right time. Mr. Quinn says "The 
Lord certainly knows how to arrange 
things." Does not His Word say—-
"Your Heavenly Father knoweth"? 
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YOUNG FOLKS 
RESULTS OF SEPTEMBER 

COMPETITIONS. 
Names Ending with "iah". 

CLASS 1.— 
1st Pr ize: Cousin Mervyn Gorham, 

Cherbourg. 
2nd Prize: Cousin Ruby Cahill, 

Saints. 
Stars: Dulcie Simon, Collie Simon, 

Tanby; Shirley Wagg, Dave Chapman, 
Estella Sedgman, Glen Wagg, Eidsvold; 
Merle Bamblett, Beryl Bynon. 
Beryl, Simpson, Margaret Lyons, Nar-
randera, Stanley Williams, Margaret 
Kelly, Joyce King, Menindee; Jean 
Williams, Mona Willis, Arthur Stan-
ley, Bessie Williams. Cherbourg; 
Monica Homer, Pilliga; Glory Dillon, 
Moree; Edna Wallace, Margaret 
Murray, Joan Bugg, Joyce Wilson, 
Thelma Carroll, Dorothy Bamblett, 
Cowra; Lucy Wallace, Berline Murray, 
Violet Fogarty, Ebenezer Saunders, 
Amy Pearson, Leonard Rosendale, 
Lottie Henry, Lindsay Rosendale, 
Eileen Pearson, Roy Mclvor, Gertie 
Wallace, Paddy Wallace, Mabel Lang-
low, George Rosendale, Dorothy 
Martie, Woorabinda; Valda Kennedy, 
Annie Wickey, Roy Kennedy, Kevin 
Williams, Ian Thompson, Beryl Wil-
liams, Don Tompkins, Thomas Wil-
liams. Amos Bloomfield, Darlington 
Point; Marjorie Harris, Saints, Betty 
Browning, Ernest Phillips, Marie 
Phillips, Fingal Point. 
CLASS 2.— 

1st Prize: Cousin Betty Mi Mi. 
Woorabinda. 
2nd Prize: Cousin Beres Bond, 
Eidsvold. 

Stars: Mary Bamblett, Lindsay 
Christian, Ethel William. Edna Payn-
ter, Fay Lyons, Lily Lyons, Nancy 
Scott, Narrandera; Richard Pope, 
Beverley Conchy, Dan Wagg. Ralph 
Couchy. Oscar Chapman. Eidsvold; 
Lorna Farrant , Harold Kirby. Hartley 
Kirby. Roma Mitchell, Balranald; 
Daisy Williams. Flora Johnston, Betty 
Kelly. Esther Johnston, Thelma King. 

Dulcie King. Bridget King, Desmond 
Ferguson. Beryl Kelly, Iris Briggs, 
Edward King, Menindee; Eunice Stan-
ley. Peter Stanley. Nell Stanley. Cher-
bourg; Richard Homer, James Homer, 

Pilliga; Charlie Pearson, Hans Pear-
son, Esther Rosendale, Inez Saunders, 
Ruth Mclvor, Maudie Wallace, Woora-
binda; Joyce Bugg, Dot Carroll, Cowra; 
Ruth Williams, Dennis Kennedy, 
Nellie Williams, Keith Kennedy, Dar-
lington Point; Richard Phillips, Dor-
othy Phillips, Fingal Point. 

AWARDS FOR SIX STARS. 
Peter Stanley, Cherbourg; Dulcie 

King, Biddy Kelly, Joyce King, Men-
indee; Dorothy Carroll, Cowra. 

NEW COUSINS. 
Thomas Williams, Don Tompkins, 

Amos Bloomfield. Lorna Farrant , Beres 
Bond. Beverley Conchy. Oscar Chap-
man, Hans Pearson. James Homer, 
Richard Homer, Mary Bamblett, Mar-
garet Bynon. These are all new 
cousins who have joined our family 
this month and so we give you a very 
hearty welcome. We are sure you 
will- like doing the competitions and 
hope you will win a prize. That 
would be nice, wouldn't it? Here is 
a special verse for you from God's 
Word: "He (God) will be very graci-
ous unto thee at the voice of thy cry ; 
when He shall hear it, He will answer 
thee." Is. 30 :19. 

NEW COMPETITIONS. 
Class I.— (11 Years and Over): 

See if you can find in your Bibles 
the answers to the following questions 
and give the names with the place 
where they are found. 
1. Who was it that hid behind a t ree? 

Genesis. 
2. Who was caught by his hair in a 

tree and it 'led to his death? 
2 Samuel. 

3. Who went away, to a t ree because 
he was. downhearted. 1 Kings. 

4. Who climbed up into a tree Luke. 
5. Who was under a tree? John. 
6. Who hung upon a tree for us? 

Galatians. 
Class 2.—(Under 11 Years): 
1. What is the first question God ask-

ed in the Old Testament. 
2. What is the only one of the 10' 

Commandments which begins with 
the word "Remember"? 
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3 Stories from Other Lands 
I BELIEVE GOD 

ANSWERS PRAYER. 

"I believe God answers prayer,, I 
aim sure God answers prayer, I have 
proved' God answers prayer, Glory to 
His Name!" 

Over and over again the words were 
sung, with special emphasis on the 
words, 'believe,' 'surer' and 'prloved'. 
Then with triumph would come the 
last line: "Glory to His Name." 

After the chorus had been sung six 
times, Mother looked up from her 
mending with a smile. 

"Why are you singing that so often, 
darling?" she asked. 

" I just can t help it, Mummy, be-
cause it is true," replied the little girl 
who was playing with her doll on the 
floor beside her. 

" I had a letter from Auntie Katjiryn, 
this morning, and she told me a lovely 
story of how God answered the prayers 
of a little Chinese boy and his mother. 
Would you like to hear i t?" asked 
mother, stooping down to kiss Rose-
mary's soft, fair hair. 

"Oh, yes. please, Mummy," cried 
Rosemary, "for you know, I 'm going 
to be a missionary in China some day." 

Mother put her mending on one side, 
and picked up a letter from her bask-
et. I t was from her sister, who was 
a missionary in the province of Hunan, 
in China. 

I t told of a little Chinese boy who 
attended a village Children's Meeting, 
and the re learned to know and love 
the Lord Jesus Christ, the "Friend of 
little children." 

His home was a sad one, for his 
f a the r used to spend night after night 
away in the village, gambling and 
drinking, and because of this, his 
mother was miserable and often cried. 
One night, she was sitting up as usual, 
waiting for her husband to come home 
and her heart was so heavy with dark 
hopelessness that she sat and sobbed 
and sobbed, as if Jieir 'heart would 
break, crying, "What shall I do? What 
siiall I do?" 

At last little Ho Long could stand 
it no more. 

"Why don't you pray to the Lord 
Jesus," he said, in a hushed voice, 
wondering how his remark would be 
received. 

"I don't know how to pray," sobbed 
the poor woman. 

"I'll teach you, Mother," said the 
lltJe boy, sitting up. 

"Your God wouldn't listen to me, 
and He can't do anything with your 
father," replied the woman, in a hope-
less voice. 

By this time Ho Long was out of 
bed, and kneeling beside his mother. 

"Let's pray, Mother," he coaxed. 
"The Lord Jesus can change my 
father. He changes people's hearts." 

"I don't know what to say. I can't 
pray," said his mother, whose only idea 
of prayer was to- take rice and ether 
food to offer before the idols in the 
temple close by. 

"Come, Mother," said Ho Long, "I'll 
say it first, and you say it a f te r me." 

So in the shadowy darkness the 
little Chinese boy taught his Mother 
to pray. Sentence by sentence. She 
hardly believed • that there could be 
any answer to that prayer, but li t t le 
eight year old Ho Long had no doubts 
about the matter. 

Had lie not been praying for some 
months now that the Lord Jesus would 
change his father 's heart and bring 
peace and happiness, into that little 
home? And he believed that the Lord 
Jesus would certainly answer his 
prayer. 

Night a f t e r night, when the fa ther 
was gambling and drinking away his 
earnings. Ho Long and his jrmtJietf 
would pray together and although she 
did not as yet see any answer to her 
prayers, somehow it seemed to bring 
comfort to the poor woman. 

Then, a few months later, the Gos-
pel Tent came to their village. Ho 
Long's fa ther began to attend the 
meetings out of curiosity, and before 
long he was convicted of sin, and saved 
by the power of the Lord Jesus. Now 
there was no more gambling or drink-
ing, and soon Ho Long's home was 
the happy place he had dreamed of, 

(Continued on Page 5). 
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OUR OWN PAGE 0 
TWO MORE STUDENTS AND THEIR 
TESTIMONY TO GOD'S GOODNESS. 

I have arrived safely a t the Col-
lege and thank the Lord tha t He not 
only gave Eva. and me a safe jour-
ney all the way down but also sup-
plied our needs, both for the journey 
and for our outfits. 

The week befbrje we l e f t Mrs. 
Buckley took us into Townsville to do 
some shopping and we can give thanks 
to the Lord1 for supplying our outfits. 
On Friday night, the 24th August, a 
farewell meeting was held in the 
church at Palm Island and there were 
a nice lot a t the meeting. During the 
meeting Eva and I sang as our testi-
mony the hymn "He is not a disap-
pointment," and in our new life at the 
College it is still true—He is not a 
disappointment. Mr. Buckley present-
ed us each with a lovely Bible which 
had been bought for us by the Sun-
day School. 

Then on the Saturday we went out 
for the day with our relations and 
friends and it was very grand. On 
Sunday we went to. church just, as 
usual and on Monday morning we left 
by launch for Townsville and arrived 
there early in the afternoon. During 
the long journey down in the train 
we did not. forget to remember the 
Lord and Mrs. Buckley-—Eva and I 
were able to pray at morning, noon 
and night. 

At last we reached the place we had 
been looking forwa'rd to—the Training 
College and to God we give all the 
praise and glory. I will draw to a 
close now. 

Evelyn Walker. 

I am writing to tell you of my de-
parture from Palm Island and the 
journey down to the Training College 
On the 24th August the farewell meet-
ing was held and Evelyn and I were 
presented with a big reference Bible, 
each, from the Sunday School children. 
During the meeting we sang for the 
people the hymn "He is not a dis-
appointment." as a testimony. After 
we had given our testimony in this 
way, Mr. Buckley announced that an 
offering would be taken and be given 
towards our train fares. When it was 
counted it was £4/3/-. 

On the Saturday afternoon the 
mothers of our Sunday School child-
ren gave a party for us. I t was a 
farewell party. We did not know any-
thing about it nor did Mrs. Buckley. 
The party was held in front of the 
mission house. The girls frjom the 
senior dormitory came down in the 
settlement truck. We all enjoyed our-
selves very much. When the party 
was over Mrs. Kyle, our deaconess, 
gave me as a present a cake of soap 
and a hankerchief. On the 27th Aug-
ust, we left in the "Irex"—the settle-
ment launch—and as she went round 
Pencil Bay Point the people were 
there to wave us a last farewell. 

While we were having our lunch 
in on® of the cafes in Townsville we 
met Mrs - Foote, an old friend, whose 
husband had been our Superintendent 
at. Palm Island before he went to 
Badu Island. We were also able to 
see some other Christian friends be-
fore leaving on Tuesday night for 
Brisbane. W7e got there a f t e r a long 
tiring journey arid were glad to be 
off the train for a while. Evelyn and 
I sfayrtl with Mr. and Mrs. Lean, and 
we enjoyed our stay there very much. 
We were able to go to the Mission's 
Annual Meetings and took part by 
singing twice. 

Our journey from Brisbane to the 
College was not quite so long. I t 
only took (lie one day and a night. 
Mr. Collins met us at West Maitland 
and brought us out to the College a t 
Dahvood. I an? quite happy here and 
like it very much. There are nine of 
us here as students now and we are 
all very happy. 

Eva Yarrie. 

•(Continued from Page 4) 
while together he and his mother 
thanked God for hearing and hnswer-
ing their prayers. 

There was a pause when Rosemary's 
mother had finished reading her sis-
ter's letter. birt presently Rosemary 
looked up am! said: " I think we'd 
better bntii sing my chorus again, 
Mummy, don't you?" And together the 
mother and *ie»' little daughter joined 
in singing those beautiful true words: 

" I believe God answers prayers." 
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W OLD FOLKS9 PAGE « 

W H O S O E V E R . 

Did you ever stop to think what that big word means? Now that all of our 
boys and girls are going to school they a re taught what these long words mean. 
Our story this month is about a, dear old man who could hardly read a t all and 
had been taught that God would only save a few of the people in the world—His 
special chosen ones—and the rest would be punished because they had been 
created to be damned. This was wrong, of course, because God's Word! tells this 
is not true. This dear old man wanted so much to be saved but was) afraid that 
perhaps he was created to be punished forever for his sins, 

One day while he was out on his farm, ploughing,; he found a large piece of 
paper with a text on it. He tried to spell it out hut he was not very good at 
reading and could only go very slowly. This is what lie r ead : "For—God—so—. 
loved —the—world — that — He —gave —(His — only — be-got-ten — Son — tha t _ 
who-so-ever." He wondered what that meant, but as he did not know he passed on 
to the next part. "That—who-so-ever—be-liev-eth—in—Him—should—not—perish 
—but—have—ever-last-ing—life." 

"My!" he said, "here 's good news for somebody." God so) loved the world 
that He gave His only begotten Son, tha t who-so-ever! I wonder who is meant by 
that word. Here is somebody that can have everlasting life. While he was 
thinking about this great offer he saw a schoolboy going by with his books 
under his arm. He called him over and asked if he could read the text that hfll 
had found. 

Wanting to impress the man with his great knowledge the boy read through 
the text like a race-horse. "O, boy, boy, don't read it so fast ," cried1 the old man. 
"Read it again and read it slowly so that I can get every word and be careful 
of that long word." And so the boy read it again. 

"Does it really mean that somebody can be saved by just believing?" the old 
man asked? "What does that long word mean?" 

"Oh," said the boy, "who-so-ever means you, « r me, or any other body; but 
there goes the bell and I will have to run," and away he went. 

The old man stood there and read it again. "My," he said, "that 's good news 
for a sinner like me. I don't have to find out if God has specially chosen me or1 

not", and he dropped down on his knees between the plough handles, and there* 
confessed himself a sinner for whom Jesus died. He took God at His word and 
his soul was saved. 

We sing sometimes "When the Lord said 'Who-so-ever' He included me", 
( an you say that? Do you know in your heart the blessedness of having yorn* 
sins forgiven and that you will never perish because Jesus died for you? If not. 

as the old man did—kneel down and confess yourself a. k\st, helpless sinner and 
ask flic Lord Jesus to forgive you and cleanse you from your sins. 
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LETTER FROM KEVIN BOND, 
AT EIDSVOLD. 

Dear Cousin Evangel, 
I am writ ing this le t ter for all the 

Eidsvold children who sat for t he 
Exam, this year. W e want to thank 
you very much for the lovely prizes, 
certificates and seals tha t you have 
sent us. I think my own book is love-
ly and I shall enjoy reading it . My 
Sunday (School prize itliis year w a s 
"George and His Dragon" and now 
I have "Dick and His Donkey"! W e 
all know i t must mean a lot of work 
for you to get the prizes and all t he 
writing you have to do in them, and 
we think it is very kind of you to do 
all this for t he Sunday Schools. Shir-
ley, Edna, May, Monica, Larry and I , 
all think our books a re very nice, and 
I hope we do as well next year. 

We hope David is well and likes 
going to school. I t was too w e t for 
us to have our J.C.E. Anniversary last 
Wednesday. There was a big hail 
storm, so we a r e going to have it this 
Thursday. Stella will write, telling 
you all about it. 

Everyone is glad of the lovely ra in 
we had this week, i t was over 3 inches, 
and we thank God for it. The mem-
bers of the J.C.E. a r e sending 10/-, 
with our love. I t is for yourself, we 
a re very grateful for all you do for us. 
We think our Sunday School lessons 
are very good and they help us a lot. 
I have been a Christian for some 
months now, and it is lovely to know 
tha t Jesus is my Friend. I have just 
picked this promise for, you, "Re 
strong . . . For I am with you . . . F e a r 
ye not." Hag. 2:4-5. 

Thank you for everything, and may 
God bless you. 

OUR HYMN COMPETITION. 

Have YOU sent in your hymn, yet, 
tor the competition ? Has God put a 
new song in your month? H a s God 
lifted you out of the mire and placed 
you in the choirV See Psalm 40:1 -M. 
Do you sins and make melody in your 
hear t to the Lord? 

If you have not sent in your entry, 
hurry and do so now as the closing' 
date is the 30 th November and you 
have not much time left. 

Read what Mrs. Conlon, of Cher-
bourg. said when she sent her entry 
to u s : 

" I am writ ing to say I am going 
in for the hymn competition as I am 
making- a few hymns out and they 
may be useful for some of the child-
ren. Remember me to Aileen, Chrissie 
and Rachel as I am very anxious about 
them. I am glad they have taken 
their stand for the Lord and Master 
and have a desire to win souls for 
Him and His Kingdom. 

Well, I will close my short note and 
get on with my competition. 

Yours sincerely, 
(Mrs.) Irene Conlon. 

Address your competitions to : 
The A.I.M. Native Workers ' 

Training College, 
Private Mail Bag, 

Singleton, 
N.S.W. 

BIRTHS. 
Henry.—August 8, to' Mr. and Mrs. 

Marshall Henry, of Woorabinda, a 
daughter, Marlene Rosalie. 

Michael.—September 20, to Mr. and 
Mrs. Michael, of Cape Bedford a t 
Woorabinda. a daughter, Daisy. 

West.—July SO, to Mr. and Mrs. A. 
West, of Peak Hill, a soil, JoJm 
Leslie. 

Williams.—September, to Mr. and Mrs. 
Anzac Williams, of Menindee, a 
daughter, Elaine Rose. 

DEDICATIONS. 
Condobolin.—Allan Mervyn Sloan, Ron-

ald Cecil Sloan, dedicated Septem-
ber 23rd. 

Eidsvold.—Yvonne Prances Chapman, 
dedicated September 2nd. 

Menindee.—Lawrence Lional Thomas, 
dedicated September 9th. 
Eleanor Fay King-, dedicated October 
7th. 

MARRIAGES. 
Far ran t - Solomon.—Tommy Fartrant, 

married to Vera Solomon, eldest 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. P a t Solo-
mon. at Church of England, Balran-
ald, on September 1st. 

Moore-Clayton.—Jimmy Moore to Betty 
Clayton, in Church of England, on 
September 2tvh, at Balranald. 

DEATHS. 
Kirliy.—Caleb Andrew Kirby, son of 

^am and Laura Kirby. Died in hos-
pial a f t e r a short illness. October 
14th. 
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OUR S E R I A L STORY. J | R L E W | $ H , S j ^ p B y " P a n s y " 

CHAPTER 16—Continued; 
"My!" said Mr. Minturn, talking 

with his wife af ter they reached home; 
"when I thought of the bringing up 
that boy has had and heard him pray 
to-night, and then thought of our boy, 
who has been watched over and pray-
ed for every day since he was born, 
1 felt as though I would give all I 'm 
worth to have Howard stand where 
Tip Lewis does now." 

Howard heard this, as he waited for 
his fa ther and mother ; and a t first 
it made him indignant. The idea of 
comparing him with Tip Lewis! Then 
it made him sad. 'His f a the r ' s tones 
were so s a d ; a f te r all they had done 
for him, it was hard t ha t he should 
disappoint his parents. 

H e , listened to his father's prayer 
tha t night very closely, and its earn-
estness brought the tears to his eyes. 
Altogether, Howard went to s«hool 
the n e x t morning with a somewhat 
sober face, and took no part whatever 
In the boys' fun over the meeting. 

Mr. Burrows' hear t had been warm-
ed by the voice of prayer f rom one of 
his scholars, and he began to pray 
and long for others of them to work 
also; and the grea t God, who knows 
the beginning and the end, led his first 
words of anxiety to Howard Minturn, 
They stood a t the desk, teacher and 
scholar, Howard bending over his siate. 

"Can't you get i t?" Mr. Burrows 
asked. 

"No, sir." 
"Howard, are you working with all 

your thoughts, to-day?" 
"No, sir." And a bright f lush mount-

ed to ijiis forehead. 
"What is it, Howard?" 
"I don't know, s i r : not much of 

anything, I guess." 
"Are son not quite satisfied with 

yourself, to-day?" 
"Satisfied! I—why—I don't know 

what you mean, s i r ; I have tried to 
do the best I could, I believe." 

"Do you really think so, Howard?" 
"Yes, sir." 
"Did you think so last evening, in 

the prayer meeting? Can a boy, who 

is as well taught as you have been, 
fee l tha t he is doing as well as h e 
can, when he knows tha t he is every 
day cheating God?" 

Howard's face fair ly burned. 
" I don't understand you, sir ." 
"Donlt you?" and Mr. Burrows' voice 

was very kind. "I wish t ha t God's own 
Spirit might help you to unders tand 
it. Didn' t your fa ther and mother 
promise God, when you were born, t o 
try to t ra in you up for Him, because 
you belonged to Him, and they knew 
it? Now haven't they done the i r doty? 
Is it their f au l t tha t you a re not a 
Christian?" 

"No, sir." 
"Then it comes back to you. Yon 

belong to God—body and soul: He 
made you; He has kept you ; He would 
save you, only you will not let Him. 
You canit he lp the fac t tha t you be-
long to H i m ; all you can do Is to re-
fuse to give Him your love, and let 
•Him lead you to heaven, and this you 
are doing. Is i t night?" 

Howard was growing haughty. 
" I don't feel the need of any such 

things, Mr. Burrows," he answered 
coldly. 

"Suppose you don't, does tha t help, 
the mat te r any? Does it change the-
fac t tha t you belong to God; tha t you 
are cheating Him out of His own 
property? The question I ask is— 
Are you doing right?" 

Howard stood, with eyes fixed on his 
slate, saying nothing. 

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT. 

Watch for the next "Evangel" and 
read how the Lord has provided a ' 
wonderful place for our Training Col-
lege. Remember the new address f o r 
your letters— 

Native Workers ' Training College,. 

Private Mail Bag, 

Singleton, N.S.W. 

H. M. Hutton, Printer, Regent St., New Lambton. 


