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£_ OUR MESSAGE % 
And the vessel that he made of clay 
was marred in the hand of the pot-
ter: so he made it again another ves-
sel, as seemed' good to the potter to 
make it. Jeremiah 18:4. 

In Jeremiah Chapteir 18 we have a 
parable from which Christians can 
learn a good deal. It is the story of 
a visit paid by Jeremiah the prophet 
to the potter's workshop. The hidden 
meaning of this parablei was for the 
Children of Israel at the time and 
was all about themselves. But there 
is a meaning for us too and it is all 
about ourselves. 

Some people say this parable points 
out the helplessness of man but we 
believe it has a softer message than 
that. This message is this—that as 
tha potter mended the spoiled vessel 
so God mends spoiled lives—and we 
are grateful because we all know 
ourselves, our own private lives and 
we all know we need re-making. 

The prophet Jeremiah was in a bad 
way. The nation was evil and defiant 
and Jeremiah was disheartened. But 
he must have been living close to God 
because it was under God's direction 
that he went to the potter's place and 
saw him at work. He saw the marred 
or spoiled vessel. 

We are not told what spoilt it. 
Perhaps a soft patch in the clay, per-
haps a hard patch. But as Jeremiah 
saw the pottar remake it he learnt the 
lesson God wanted him to learn. 

It was a parable in deeds, not 
words. The potter did not speak to 
Jeremiah nor Jeremiah to the potter. 
Jeremiah heard the voice of God and 
was encouraged. 

As with a nation so it is with a 
man or woman. As soon as we be-
come a Christian we start being 
"Made." What we are. in quality de-
pends on ourselves. 

God's design is worked in living 
clay—the flaws which spoil it are of 
i ts own will—pride, stubbornness, 
covetousness—these things hold up 
the "making." They are the reason 
for some Christians being neither use 
nor ornament. Some Christians are 
saved* BUT . They are in God's 
hands BUT . 

Then we see God's patience in this 

parable. There was no impatient tem-
per in this potter—he did not throw 
the clay away and get another piece. 
He was not beaten because it was not 
right at first. 

One day in England a good many 
years ago, an auction sale was be-
ing held. Amongst the things to be 
sold was an old, dirty-looking violin, 
of which no one/ thought very much. 
Then a man wandered' in, picked up 
the violin, and commenced playing on 
it, and the people heard some very 
wonderful music. When the bidding 
for the violin was ended it was sold 
for a great sum of money. The man 
was Paganini, one of the greatest 
violinists who ever lived—a masteir 
of the violin. 

And when the hand' of God, our 
Master, is upon us, He can make us 
something beautiful and useful as 
well. 
Have Thine own way, Lord, Have 

Thine own way, 
Thou art the Potter, I am the c?ay; 
Mould me and make me, After Thy 

will, 
While I am waiting, Yielded and still. 

T W O N E W STUDENTS. 
I am pleased to have this oppor-

tunity of writing and telling you 
about my send-off from Fingal Point. 
Our dear missionaries, Mr. and1 Mrs. 
Bobbins, asked me and all of the 
people to a picnic in front of the 
church. We played all sorts of games 
until the tea was ready, and then Mr. 
Bobbins rang the bell for tea. We 
all gathered in front of the church 
and had tea together. 

My uncle, Mr. Lemick Browning, 
and his family, came when we were 
in church having a meeting. 

During the meeting Mrs. Robbins 
handed me two pounds out of the 
church money towards my fare. After 
the meeting I stood at the door and 
said goodbye to the people. The mor-
ning we were coming away I rose 
from bed at 4 o'clock, and my uncle's 
friend, Mr. Markwell brought us to 
catch the train. 

We got off the train at West Mait-
(Continued on Page 4). 
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^ OUR NEWS PAGE 
CONDOBOLIN A.A.M.M. 

At our meetings, which are held 
in the Mission House, ,we make and 
mend according to material in hand. 
Wei have no difficulty in disposing of 
the articles among ourselves and our 
friends. 

At the first meeting this year we 
decided to send 10/- to Mrs. A. Long. 
We are also glad to have been able 
to give Mr. and Mrs. Cormier a little 
help sometimes, to the extent of 14/-. 

The meetings close with a message 
from the Word and prayer for those 
who are called to work far away 
from home and friends, and also our 
Director. 

We are looking forward to the re-
turn of our beloved missionary, Miss 
E. Goulter, who is now in Sydney. 

BOGGABILLA A.A.M.M. 

The average attendance at our 
meetings for the past year has been 
three woman and five girls. Our work 
has consisted of garments, fancy work 
and articles made from sugar bags. 
The messages at our meetings have 
been based on Leviticus, Each week 
the members have brought a text 
beginning with a different word out 
of the Bible, such as "Thou," "Our," 
"Sins", "Grace," "Obey," and" so on. 

W e have helped out three students 
at the Training College from time 
to time. 

We had a Christmas social, when 
the attendance of the most regular 
was recognised. 

Altogether, by donations and from 
sales of afternoon tea and the hold-
ing of two stalls, we have been able 
to raise the sum of £11/16/- . 

(Mrs.) Grace Binge, Secretary. 

DUBBO JUNIOR A.A.M.M. 
We have a Junior A.A.M.M. at 

North Dubbo, held in the Mission 
House on Wednesday afternoon after 
school. We sew and knit and the boys 
cut out pictures and paste them in 
books. We are doing a floor mat, too. 
We buy the things we make and send 
some money to the missionaries. 

We have 13 meiribers and w e take 
turns in leading our spiritual meet-
ing, and everyone takes some part. 

We have sides called Red and Blue, 

and we get marks for being early and 
not talking and taking care of our 
hymn books. Sometimes we go for a 
picnic to the weir. We have good 
fun. 

Grace Carr, Secretary. 

CONDOBOLIN BOYS' A N D GIRLS' 
CLUB. 

On Saturday mornings the Club 
boys and girls at Condobolin go to 
the Mission House for gardening les-
sons. Then they cook what they grow 
(and other things, too) and then they 
eat them! That is the best part of all. 
A prayer and a short message bring 
a happy time to a close. 

In the Mission House garden a 
pumpkin 16 pounds in weight was 
grown and the peas are over 6 feet 
high. 

TWO ENDEAVOUR PAPERS FROM 
FINGAL POINT. 

Rain. 
In our lesson we see how rain is 

very useful to water the crops and 
fill the tanks and feed the cattle and 
horses and sheep. 

If it didn't rain we wouldn't have 
bread as the crops wouldn't grow. But 
God looks down on us all and sees our 
every need. 

So He sends the rain for all our 
uses. And we boys and girls should 
always love and trust our Lord. 

Betty Browning. 

Sign Posts. 

Sign Posts are found along most 
roads. We see a lot along the Pacific 
Highway. In the Bible it is a sign for 
all who wish to travel the straight 
and narrow way. 

The two ways are put before us— 
one to joy and everlasting life, the 
other to destruction and death. 

The Lord Jesus is the way to life 
and He also lights the way along 
which we should always follow. If .we 
always follow the way that Jesus 
points out we will never go astray. 

George Fay. 
(George also sent a very good draw-
ing of a sign-post to illustrate his 
paper—we are sorry we can't print it 
too.) 
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w stories from Other Lands ^ 
THE O L D S H E P H E R D . 

"Tell me a story of when you were 
a girl like me, Grandma," begged 
Millicent. 

The two were sitting in the old-
fashioned' garden of Grandma's 
country home. The old lady looked 
away to the distant hills, and, after a 
few minutes, said: 

"There is a story which has been 
in my thoughts quite a lot lately, 
and I don't think I ever told it to 
you. Near my old home, in the High-
lands of Scotland, there liv<|i' an old 
shepherd and his little granddaugh-
ter, Jeannie. Her parents had died 
when she was but a wee bit lassie, and 
the old shepherd had' cared for her so 
tenderly. Jeannie returned his love, 
and did all she could to make the old 
man comfortable. 

"One autumn the snow came earlier 
than usual. White flakes were chas-
ing each other down the valley when 
the old shepherd brought his flock 
home one afternoon. 

"Jeannie ran out to meet him, glad 
to see him safe home before the 
storm broke. But the old man said, 
'There is a little lamb missing, Jean-
nie. I must away back and look for 
it. It would not do to leave the poor 
we mite alone with a storm coming 
on.' 

" 'Oh, Grandad, the snow is falling 
quite fast now; it's only one little 
lamb—the rest are all here. Come in 
and rest,' begged Jeannie, as she 
looked into the old man's weary face. 
But he only shook his head. 

" 'I must find! that wee lamb.' 
"Jeannie ran indoors, and, taking 

up a warm plaid, she wrapped it 
round the old shepherd's shoulders, 
and watched him walk away into the 
gathering darkness. 

"Hour after hour passed, and1 the 
shepherd did not return. The snow 
was fast falling now, and soon it 
began to pile up round the house. 
Only one little lamb—but the shep-
herd could not leave it to perish out 
in the cold and dark. 

"Jeannie's thoughts went to the 
Good Shepherd about Whom her 
Grandad loved to tell her. She had 
been the little lost Iamb, and the Good 
Shepherd had given His lile to save 
her. He had not counted the cost too 
great. 

"When the first streak of light 
came, Jeannie set out for help. At 
last she reached the hamlet in the 
valley below, and it was not long be-
fore men and dogs were searching 
for the old shepherd. At last they 
found him, covered with snow, and 
stiff and cold. But someone noticed 
that his plaid, instead of being round 
his shoulders, was wrapped round 
something held closely to his breast. 
Gentle hands drew the bundle away, 
and there was the little lost lamb. 
The old shepherd had' found and saved 
it, but in doing so he had lost his 
own life." 

Grandma's voice died away, and 
there was silence for some minutes. 

Then Millicent looked up and there 
were tears in her eyes. 

"I, too, was a little lost lamb, 
Grandma," she said, "but the Lord 
Jesus, the Good Shepherd, gave His 
life to save me. I'm very glad he 
loved me so much." 
But none of the ransomed ever 

knew, 
How DEEP were the waters crossed; 
Nor how DARK was the night that 

the Lord passed through. 
Ere He found His sheep that was 

lost. 
Out in the desert He heard its cry— 
Sick and helpless and ready to die. 

(Continued from Page 2) . 
land at 3 o'clock the next morning 
and Mr. and Mrs. Collins and David 
were there to meet Mrs. Bobbins and 
me. We can thank the Lord for a 
safe journey that day. 

Eunice Browning. 
A happy evening was also held on 

March 21 to farewell Eunice. It was 
the Young Folks' Meeting, and it 
opened in the church and then all re-
tired to the Kindergarten Room, 
which was nicely decorated with 
streamers, etc. The large table was 
full of nice things to eat and soft 
drinks were served to about 20 per-
sons. 

After supper Gwen and Thalie Rot-
umah (two senior girls), on behalf of 
the J.C.E. and the Sunday School, 
handed Eunice a large parcel contain-

(Continued on Page 7). 
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m YOUNG FOLKS 
Ilcar Young Cousins, 

You know that 1 am always glad to 
hear from any of you at any time and 
I like to put your letters on this page 
too. This month we have two very 
interesting little letters and I am sure 
you will enjoy reading them. Some 
of you have tried very hard to do your 
best with the competitions this time 
and I am sorry we can't give you all 
the prize. God bless you all and help 
you as you study His wonderful word. 

Yours in Christ, 
Cousin Evangel. 

IF Ward, 
General Hospital, 

Brisbane. 
Dear Cousin, 

Just a few lines to let you know that 
I am very glad to do the competition. 
When I saw the paper on Sunday and 
saw the competition I said that I 
would do it. I am from Cherbourg 
and I am in Brisbane Hospital. I have 
been in hospital for years. I 
thought that I would like to write to 
you. 

Miriam Crowe. 
(Dear Miriam.—It was lovely to re-

ceive your letter and we have been 
thinking a lot about you since it came 
and praying for you too. We hope you 
will soon be quite well and strong 
again and able to go home to Cher-
bourg. God bless you dear, and help 
you to shine for Him just where you 
are. Cousin Evangel). 

Booro Glen, 
Black Mountains. 

Dear Cousin Evangel, 
I would like to enter in the new 

competition. I am two years old and 
my muminie is writing this letter to 
you for me. I live up at Black Moun-
tain, 8 miles out of Guyra. My daddy 
is working on the station out here. 
Mother gets the "Evangel" every 
month from Mr. Weymouth, of Tingha. 

From Edith Blair. 
(Dear Edith,—I think you must be 

the youngest cousin we have in our 
big family. It was very nice of mum-
inie to write for you and I know she 
will read this to you too. I hope 
that when you are old enough you will 
write the competition answers for your-
self and that you learn to love the 
Lord Jesus while you arc only a little 
girl. Love from Cousin Evangel). 

NEW COUSINS. 
Chester Williams. Henry Collins, 

Ir is Briggs, Connie Sullivan un«l Biddy 
Kelly have all entered the competi-
tions for the first time so we give them 
a welcome and a verse from God's 
word—"Lo, I am with you all the 
days." Matt. 28:20. 

RESULTS OF MARCH 
COMPETITIONS. 

Names of the Lord Jesus beginning 
with "S". 

CLASS 1.— 
1st Pr ize : Cousin Bessie Williams, 

Cherbourg. 
2nd Pr ize : Cousin Maud Malone, 

Cherbourg. 
Sta r s : Connie Sullivan, Fred Mur-

ray, Joyce King, Menindee; Betty 
Browning. Fingal Point; Pansy Pyko, 
Balranahl; Eileen Pearson, George 
Rosendale, Lindsay Rosendale, Leon-
ard Rosendale, Lex Deemal, Ann 
Deemal, Gertie Wallace, Lucy Wal-
lace, Paddy Wallace, Woorabinda; 
Ethel Goolagong, Condobolin; Ivan Col-
lins, Diana Chapman, Kathleen Pope, 
Una Collins, Kevin Bond, Glen Wagg, 
Eidsvold; Miriam Crowe, Brisbane; 
Isabel Holt, Linda Fogarty, Cherbourg. 
CLASS 2.— 

1st Pr ize : Cousin Nell Stanley, 
Cherbourg. 

2nd Pr ize: Cousin Flora Johnson, 
Menindee. 

Stars : Hartley Kirby, Harold Kirby, 
Rosie Pyke, Balranald; Dan Wagg, 
May Beezley, Rita Chapman. Monica 
Law, Nancy Fuller, Edna Collins, Amy 
Wragge, Nancy Law, Monica Wragge, 
Shirley Wagg, Ralph Couchy. Richard 
Pope, Eidsvold; Arthur Stanley, Mar-
garet Tears, Marie O'Chin, J ean Phil-
lips, Jean Williams, Lindsay Malone, 
Cherbourg; Daisy Williams, Biddy 
Kelly;, Menindee; C,hester Williams, 
Henry Collins, Mona Willis, Cher-
bourg; Inez Saunders, Maudie Wallace, 
Esther Rosendale, Woorabinda; Beryl 
Kelly, Ray Burk, Margaret Kelly, Iris 
Briggs, Menindee; Reryl Fay, Freda 
Rotumah, Cynthia Nagas, Fingal Point; 
Edith Blair, Black Mountain. 

AWARDS FOR SIX STARS. 
Amy Wragge, Eidsvold; Fred Mur-

ray, Menindee; Jean Phillips, Cher-
bourg; George Rosendale, Ann Deemal, 
Gertie Wallace, Woorabinda. 

(Continued on Page 8). 
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OLD FOLKS' PAGE 
STOR IES O F JESUS. 

Which was the greatest miracle Jesus ever worked? I believe 
it was making Lazarus alive again, because he had been dead four 
whole days. 

Many of the bad people who hated Jesus heard of it; but they 
only hated Him more, and plotted to kill Him, because they were 
afraid that all the people would believe on Him and learn to love Him. 

Jesus knew they wanted to kill Him, so He went away from the 
city of Jerusalem, to help other people in other parts of the country. 

When it was time for Jesus to go back to Jerusalem, He said 
to His disciples: " W e must go up to Jerusalem, and I shall be laughed 
at, and beaten and killed, but after three days I will come out of the 
grave again." 

The disciples were very sad when they heard this and they did 
not understand that Jesus, S o d ' s Son, had come to die for sinners. 
His disciples loved Jesus very much and did not want Him to go up 
to Jerusalem, but when Jesus said He must go, they went with Him. 

When they came near to Jerusalem, Jesus stopped, and said, 
" I shall ride into Jerusalem upon an ass." 

He said to two of His disciples: " G o into the vil lage—and you 
will find an ass tied, and a colt with her; loose them, and bring them 
unto Me . " 

Jesus had no ass of His own, He always walked from place to 
place. But He could put it into the heart of a man to lend Him one, 
and He did. 

The disciples went into the village and there they found the 
ass and its young one, just as Jesus had told them. So they began to 
untie the ass to bring her to Jesus. The owner of th»3 ass came along 
and said: " W h y loose ye the colt ? " And they said, "The Lord hath 
need of it." 

The man they belonged to must have known and loved Jesus, 
because he let the disciples have them for the Lord Jesus; he must 
have been glad to be able to lend his ass to Jesus. 

I wonder if we are always willing and glad to give unto the 
Lord Jesus. 
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BIRTHS. 

Barn.—March, at Woorabinda, to Mr. 
and Mrs. Baru, of Cape Bedford, a 

. daughter, Gwen. 
Dick.—February 4, a t Woorabinda, to 

Mr. and Mrs. R. Dick, of Cape Bed-
ford, a son, George. 

Duncan.—March 24, to Mr, and Mrs. W. 
Duncan, of Boggabilla, a daughter, 
Colleen Ann. 

Grant.—November 6, 1944, at Condob-
olin, Lorna Patricia. 

Mimi—March 22, to Mr. and Mrs. F. 
Mimi, of Woorabinda, a daughter, 
Agnes Joyce. 

Priestley.—January 6, a t Woorabinda, 
Beverley May. 

Roberts.—April 9, to Mr. and Mrs. I. 
Roberts, of Woorabinda, a daughter, 
Priscilla Kate . 

Taylor.—To Mr. and Mrs. A. Taylor, 
of Menindee, a son, Clarence Brian. 

Yoren.—January 8, at Woorabinda, to 
Mr. and Mrs. B. Yoren, a daughter, 
Dolly Margaret . 

DEDICATIONS. 

At Boggabilla.—March 18, Caroline 
Emily, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. R. 
Knox, and granddaughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. J . Knox, native workers. 

At Eidsvold.—March 18, Ronald Ed-
ward and Victor Martin Bligh. 

At Woorabinda.—March 18, C 1 i v e 
Brown. 

At Menindee.—Amos James , son of 
Mr. and Mrs. Kelly. 

At Condobelin.—March 26, George 
Thomas. Tony, Lois and Daphne 
Goolagong, Freddy, Glory, Margie 
Stuart, Lionel Goolagong, Joseph 
James Goolagong (Born 2/9/44), 
Pauline Newman (Born 25/11/44). 

DEATHS. 

Chapman.—March 13, at the District 
Hospital, Eidsvold, Frederick, aged 
6 years. 

"Jesus took a little child and 
set him in the midst." 

Prior.—April 6. at Woorabinda. Eun-
ice, infant daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
P. Prior. 

OUR CORNER FOR WORKERS. 

As well as in many other ways the 
power and value of the Word of God 
are illustrated by what we call 
"symbols." A symbol means some-
things tha t stands for something else. 
T h e symbols used a re nearly all com-

mon everyday things just as the Lord 
Himself used the common things about 
Him to il lustrate His great truths. 
1. A Lamp and a Light for illuminat-

ing. Ps. 119 :105. 
2. Milk for nourishing. Heb. 5:12. 
3. Meat f o r developing (making 

grow). 'Heb. 5:14. 
4. Strong mea t for strengthening. 

Heb. 5:14. 
5. Mirror for revealing. James 1:25. 
6. Honey for delighting. Ps. 19:10. 
7. Water for cleansing. Eph. 5.26. 
8. Gold for making rich. Ps. 19:10. 
9. Fire for refining. Jer . 23 :29. 

10. Hammer for breaking. Jer. 23:29. 
11. Sword for fighting. Eph. 6:17. 
12. Seed for sowing. Matt. 13:19; 

1 Pet. 1:23. 

(Continued f rom Page 4) . 

ing sheets, pillow-cases and blanket 
and wished her joy in her future life. 
Victor Slabb spoke a few words on 
behalf of the boys, pledging the faith-
ful prayers of all for Eunice, who, 
with her mother, thanked all for the 
lovely gifts. 

I am writing to tell you how 
pleased I was when I was able to 
come to the College. The Lord helped 
me in getting my outfit ready. Some 
very nice Christian people sent me 
some/ money towards my fare, and 
the A.A.M.M. at Saints helped me 
with m y fare too. 

Miss Shankelton, our missionary, 
had prepared a special service on 
Sunday, the day before I left. They 
gave some items and some of the 
people gave me a special text that I 
may read. 

I left Saints on Monday morning, 
the 16th. of April, a t a quarter to 
six, and arrived at the College on 
Thursday morning, the 20th of April. 
The Lord" gave me journeying mercies 
and kept m© safe all the way and 
provided kind friends to bring me 
from Adelaide to Melbourne, then 
from Melbourne to Sydney and then 
from Sydney to Dalwood. Miss Din-
ham brought me from AdelaicTe to 
Melbourne, Mrs. Duke from Mel-
bourne to Sydney, and Mrs. Dillon the 
rest of the way. 

I also want to thank the Sunday 
School scholars at Saints for help-
ing me and I pray that the Lord will 
bless theim all and supply all their 
need. 

Doreen Cahill. 
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Chapter 14. 
Meantime was Kit ty forgotten? Not 

a bit of it. If ever boy prayed for any-
one, Tip prayed for her. His very 
soul was in i t ; yet thu,s f a r his pray-
ers seemed to have been in vain. The 
lesson, one Sunday morning, was on 
"God's answers to prayer." Tip list-
ened closely, yet with an unsatisfied 
longing in his. eyes. 

"Mr. Holbrook," he said, waiting 
a f t e r the rest had gone, "is there time 
for just one question?" 

"Yes, for two if you like," said Mr. 
Holbrook, sitting down again : "what 
is it, Edward?" 

"I want to know why God doesn't 
answer folks' prayers right away?" 

Mr. Holbrook smiled. "If your 
questions a re all as hard as that, Ed-
ward, I don't think there will be time 
for another to-day. But there may be 
several reasons. We will try to find 
them. Sometimes God doesn't answer 
our prayers a t once, simply to try our 
fai th, to see whether we a re willing 
to take Him at His word, and keep 
on asking, until He is ready to g ive; 
ox whether we will grow tired in a 
little while and give it up. And some 
times we spend all our s trength in 
praying, and don't work : then, of ten, 
we don't believe we shall get wha t we 
are praying for. Do vou understand 
me?" 

"No, sir," answered Tip promptly. 
"Well, let me see if I can make it 

plainer. For whom are you praying, 
Edward, tha t you are troubled this 
morning because you have not been 
heard?" 

"For Ki t ty ; I have been this long 
time. Kitty's my sister, and I want 
her to love J e sus ; but i t doesn't seem 
to do any good for me to pray fo_c_her." 

"I t is possible that God may be try-
ing your patience, but not probable: I 
think we can find a better reason. Do 
you work while you pray? I mean, do 
you talk with Kitty—tell her what you 
are praying for—urge her to come to 
Christ—try to show her how?" 

Tip looked grave. "I did talk a 
l i t t le to her once, but it didn't seem 
to do her any good, and I haven't said 
a word since." 

"Did you ever read in the Bible what 
is said about such praying, 'Depart in 
peace, be warmed and filled,' and not 
doin g anything ?" 

Tip shook his head, and Mr. Hol-
brook held out his hand for the little 
Bible. 

"Let m e fhiVl it tor yon, and when you 
go home you may read it, and see if 
you, in praying for Kit ty and never 
saying a word to her, are not a lit t le 
like that man. Then there's another 
thing. Do you really believe t ha t God 

will do what you ask Him? You say 
every day in your prayer, 'O God, make 
Kit ty a Christian,' and yet wouldn't 
you be very much astonished if Kit ty 
should come to you to-day and say,. 
' I want to be a Christian! ' Are you 
looking out for any such thing?" 

Tip generally spoke his honest 
thoughts. "No," he said gravely, "I 'm 
not." 

The church bell began to ring, and 
Mr. Holbrook arose. "I think, if you 
begin to work and pray together, and 
then ask God to help you to believe,, 
tha t He will surely do as He has prom-
ised ; tha t you will soon find your pray-
ers answered." 

Then he said while gathering up his 
books and papers ready to s tar t , 
"Edward, why don't you come to our 
Thursday evening prayer-meetings?" 

Tip's eyes were full of astonishment. 
" I never once thought of it," he said, 
"Why Mr. Holbrook, boys don't go, do 
they?" 

"No," said the minister sadly, "they 
don' t ; because I don't know of one 
other boy of your age in this town who 
loves the Saviour. Only think what, a 
work the re is for you to do!" 

Tip went home with his brain ful l 
of new thoughts. No, he didn't go 
home: he only went as f a r as the elm-
tree, and there he sat. down and read 
what Mr. Holbrook had marked in his 
Bible. Yes, that was just the way in 
which he had been praying for K i t t y ; 
and it was certainly true, as Mr. Hol-
brook had said, nottiing could sur-
prise him more than that Kitty should 
really and truly come to Jesus. 

(To be Continued). 

(Continued from Page 5) . 
NEW COMPETITIONS. 

Jumbled Names of Books of the Bible. 
1. LICE SNORHC 
2. LESUMA 
3. LEDNIA 
4. DAAIBO'H 
5. TGLNSAAAI 
6. TOTTYHM 
7. AAIIIIS 
8. SIASSETLEECC 
0. NISKG 

10. SUCITIVEL 
Class 1. (11 years and over): 

The letters of these names of Books-
in the Bible a re all jumbled up as you 
can see. Try and sort out as many 
as you can and give them in the right 
order. 
Class %. (Under 11 years): 

Give the right names for Numbers 
2, 3 and 9. 

Send your answers t o Cousin 
Evangel, A.I.M.. Dalwood, via Branx-
ton, N.S.W., before the 20th of June. 


