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£ OUR MESSAGE & 
A STRANGE DREAM. 

There was a s t range dream told 
long ago. I do not know who the 
dreamer was, but it may be a warn-
ing to you. A man dreamed that he 
saw Satan seated on his throne, and 
all his evil spirits gathered round 
him, waiting for his commands. Sud-
denly the question was asked by their 
mas te r : 

"Who will go forth to ruin souls?" 
The answer came readily enough 

from one: 'T will." 
"What will you tell them?" 
"I ' l l tell them that there is no 

God." 
"That will not do," Satan returned 

gloomily, "Men know there is a God. 
Sometimes they deny it to their fel-
low-men: but deep in their hear ts 
they know that there is One, and 
tha t they must face Him some day. 
They may try to stifle the thought, 
but when sickness or death comes, 
it isn't so easy to do so. That story 
will not ruin them." And again he 
repeated the question: 

' 'Who will go for th to ruin souls?" 
" I will," a second spirit replied. 
"And what will you tell them?" 
"I ' l l tell them that there is a God, 

but that He is a just and holy Go?, 
and tha t they are too bad to come 
to Him." 

"That won't do." repeated Satan. 
' 'Their very need will drive them to 
Him. Besides, while the re are Bibles 
le f t in the world, they have only to 
read how God invites them, sinners 
as they are, to come to Him, and re-
ceive everlast ing life. I want some-
th ing more clever than tha t to ruin 
men." 

Once more the dreamer heard the 
terri'ole question ring through the 
cour ts of darkness . 

"Who will go forth to ruin souls?" 
There was a pause—at last he saw 

in his dream a third spirit come for-
ward and s tand before the one on the 
th rone and repeat the words. "T 
will." 

"And what will you tell them?" 
"I ' l l tell them," he answered, 

slowly, '"that there is a God. I will 

let them hear the Gospel as often 
as they like. They may know the 
story of God's love in giving His Son 
for lost sinners. They may read of 
the Son of God giving Himself to die 
for them. They may listen to the 
f ree invitation, 'Whosoever will, let 
him take of the water of life freely. ' 
I will not hinder them from hear -
ing that salvation is the gift of God 
—'not of works. ' They may hear it 
all ." 

"But how will that ruin ihem?" bis 
master inquired impatiently. 

"I'll tell them that it is all t rue , 
but." he added with a look of fiendish 
malice, "I ' l l tell them tha t there is 
time enough to think about accepting 
God's offer." 

A murmur of applause passed 
through the caverns of despair. "Go 
forth," said the Prince of Darkness, 
"you will be successful." And he 
went for th ; and day by day. and to-
day. his message of destruction has 
ever been, and is being whispered to 
thousands. 

When you heard of God's salvation 
proclaimed, when you felt your need 
as a sinner, and heard of the t e r ro r s 
of judgment, did not the enemy of 
souls whisper into your ear, "Time 
enough! You are wrell and s t rong: 
wait t i l l your dying bed. No need just 
now. Time enough!" Yes, and "Lost! 
Los t !" will be the cry, for, remember , 
e ternal life is offered to you to-day, 
not to-morrow. 

How shall we escape if we neglect 
so great salvation? 

Mrs. Sarah Dillon, of East Moree, 
was dedicated to the Lord's service 
as a Native Worker on Sunday, April 
27th. 

Mrs. Long, our Director, spoke on 
the Words in 1 Corinthians, 1:27: 
"God hath chosen," and on John 
15:16: "I have chosen and ordained 
you." 

Mrs. Dillon told how the Lord had 
saved her six years ago when bur-
dened down with sorrow and trouble. 

(Continued on Page 6 
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BARMAH CONVENTION. 

The first Easter Convention at 
Barniah has come and gone, and we 
t rus t good results will remain. Mr. 
Goulter, our Missionary there, says: 
"We do thank God for the way He 
undertook for us in so many differ-
ent ways. It was good to see our 
Missionaries from Darlington Point 
and Narrandera, Miss Campbell and 
Miss Clough, arrive, and with them 
Mr. Tom Bell, deacon from Darling-
ton Point. 

' 'The following day Mr. E. Long 
came out from Echuca, and soon 
af ter that a large party from Shep-
parton, numbering 24, reached the 
Mission House for a day's visit. 

"We had only Cummeragunja and 
Barmah people at the Convention, but 
quite a number had returned from 
the Shepparton-Maroopna frui t area 
jus t in time to attend the meetings. 
There must have been between 80-90 
on the Friday evening, and on other 
evenings 50-60. 

"The weather was all that could 
be desired, and we had a happy pic-
nic gathering on the river bank on 
Eas ter Monday, when a willing band 
of helpers led by Mrs. McDonald and 
Mr. J. Heland helped in various 
"ways." 

BAPTISMS AT DUBBO. 

Three young people passed 
th rough the waters of baptism at 
Duibbo on Easter Sunday, witness-
ing to those who gathered on the 
bank of the Macquarie River their 
fai th in the Risen Lord and showing 
their desire to go on with Him. 

Over Easter, Mr. Caddy, our Mis-
sionary, was able to take five of the 
older boys for a three-days' camp a 
few miles up the river. They enjoyed 
a happy time in the bush, much time 
being spent rabbiting and hiking. 
They had times of fellowship each 
morning and evening, and each night 
had a sing-song around the fire, giv-
ing the Gospel message in this way 
to those who were fishing along the 
Tiver. 

A VISIT TO GUYKA. 

Miss Davey and Miss Dulcie Den-
nisan have visited Guyra, going by 
bus from Tingha; Mrs. Tom Murray 
drove them out to where some of the 
people were. A service was held for 
the adults and Sunday School for the 
children. 

PEAK HILL PEOPLE ATTEND A 
CONVENTION AT PARKES. 

Over the Easter period some of the 
people at Peak Hill went with Miss 
Williams, our Missionary there, to a 
Convention, held in the town of 
Parkes. a distance of 30 miles. They 
travelled liy truck and went on 
Easter Saturday. 

They received a warm welcome, 
and it was a blessed time for all. 
Miss Williams sang a solo and also 
spoke in the open-air meeting. 

The "bush" Sunday School at 
Peak Hill is now being held in the 
home of one of our Christians there, 
and this is much better. It is a joy 
to see 20 or more little people gath-
ered and to see how they enjoy the 
"f lannel-graph" lessons. 

A CONVENTION AT MOREE. 

The District Convention for the 
people of Boggabilla-Moree-Tingha 
was held at Moree from April 25-27. 
Unusual hindrances arose, and many 
who intended to be at the Convention 
were unable to do so. A case of 
measles broke out in the home of 
our Native Worker at Boggabilla, 
Mrs. Knox, and her house was quar-
antined, and she was not able to 
have the joy of meeting fellow-work-
ers at Moree. 

Mr. and Mrs. Watson, our Mission-
aries at Boggabilla, arranged the 
convention, and the meetings were 
held in the Railway Insti tute. 

Our Director travelled up f rom 
Sydney and Miss Davey and Miss 
Dulcie Dennison came across f rom 
Tingha. via Inverell. 

Outstanding meeting was Sunday 
morning service, when Mrs. S. Dil-
lon was dedicated to God as a Native 
Worker, and at night three precious 
souls accepted the Saviour, and the 

(Continued on Page 6) 
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Stories from Other Lands 
THE SALT BABY. 

Some years ago, a fa ther and a 
mother , with their small daughter, 
went to live in the Congo forest, to 
teach the people there about Lord 
Jesus . This little girl had baby mon-
keys and weasels for pets, and shiny 
jungle nuts and curious seed-pods 
for toys. She and her parents had 
also many s t range foods to eat. For 
bread there was the starchy manioc 
root, and for butter the red oil of 
the palm nuts. There were locusts 
and wild honey, such as John the 
Baptist in the Bible ate. besides 
many kinds of s t range frui ts—the 
breadfrui t , the oxheart and the wild 
pineapple. And what do you think 
they sometimes seasoned their food 
with? Instead of nice white salt that 
looks like powdered snow, i-hey had 
to use the black ashes of a grass 
that grows in the marshes . 

Then the white man came with salt 
to t rade for food and ivory and rub-
ber. A few teaspoonfuls of this would 
buy small eggs and scrawny chickens 
and big bananas called plantains. So 
eager were the tribesmen and the 
chiefs to get white salt that some-
times in the days of Dr. David Liv-
ingstone a little child was sold for 
just one sack of it. 

And so the missionaries, with their 
small daughter , divided their foreign 
salt with their black f r iends until 
they had none left for themselves, 
and the black people divided their 
black salt ashes with their white 
f r iends until , consequently, they too 
had none left. Each morning for 
b reakfas t the white family had eggs 
without salt , and palm-oil but ter 
without salt . Without salt they could 
not keep well, and if they became 
sick they could not help the people 
of the forest , whom they loved so 
much. So they asked the Heavenly 
Fa ther to please send them salt with 
which to seasor their food. 

Now, not fa r away in the forest 
lived a lonely white man. He had 
made f r iends with the small mission-
ary daughter and wanted to give her 
a surprise, but he was more than a 
thousand miles f rom a toy store, and 
what can one find in the jungle to 
make happy the hear t of a little 

Swedish girl? He looked and he 
looked and he looked among all the 
things that he had brought to Africa 
with him. In one of his t runks he 
found a china doll head that a fr iend 
had given him to give away. If only 
the head had a body and arms and 
legs, she would be just the thing! So 
he decided to make the rest of the 
doll himself. Now, everybody knows 
that a man cannot sew very well, but 
this kind man made up his mind to 
make a dear little friend a very nice 
present for a very special surprise. 
He looked and he looked and he 
looked again, until he discovered a 
piece of coarse white cloth large 
enough for his purpose. He spread 
this out on the mud floor and drew 
upon it a doll 's body, with legs and 
arms. Then, he clumsily cut out with 
dull scissors the front and the back 
of the rag baby. Next, he looked and 
he looked and he looked for some-
thing to stuff her with. He hadn' t any 
sawdust, and he hadn' t any rags, and 
he hadn' t any cotton, but he did his 
very best he could with what he did 
have. When finished, Raggedy Anne 
was heavy and lumpy, and. bulged in 
the wrong places, but anyone could 
guess that she was meant to be a 

nice rag baby. 

The precious present was sent to 
the little girl fr iend by a little boy, 
who ran through the forest almost as 
fas t as an antelope. When the child 
saw the present she squealed with 
delight, and hugged the new doll 
t ightly to her breast , but Raggedy 
Anne, having been sewn with man-
sized stitches, began to leak. Her 
bulges caved in and all of her in-
sides tumbled right out on the brown 
mud floor. 

Now, what do you think she had 
been stuffed with? 

SALT!! 
The father and mother knelt on the 

mud floor by the heap of salt and 
thanked the Heavenly Fa ther for 
answering their prayers. Then the 
mother stuffed Raggedy Anne with 
ragsi as Raggedy Annes should be 
stuffed, and sewed her properly, as 
mothers know best how to do. Then 
she prepared a good dinner of 
chicken with red palm-oil gravy, 
seasoned with salt . 
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m YOUNG FOLKS 
FOOLISH HARRY. 

Har ry was sent on a message one 
evening in winter-time. Before he set 
out, mother said to him: "Harry , be 
sure and take your torch with you." 

"What do I want with a torch? 
asked the boy, "I know the way well 
enough," and so he went his way. 
Not long af terwards , while crossing 
a road in the darkness, he stumbled 
into a hole and knocked the skin 
f rom his shinbone and covered his 
clothes with mud. On his way back 
he forgot the fence was broken near 
the edge of the creek and as he 
groped his way along, he tripped 
over the fallen rails and rolled down 
the bank into the muddy creek. 

He got out alright, but arrived 
borne covered with mud and bruises. 
A light would have saved him from 
all this. How foolish he was not to 
have taken it! But what shall be 
said of those who refuse the only 
lamp which can guide their feet 
safely through the paths of life to 
the home in heaven? Are they not 
more foolish than Harry? And will 
they did not suffer far more than this 
boy did? "Thy Word is a lamp unto 
my feet and a light unto my path." 

God's Book, the Bible, is the Lamp 
He has provided to guide us in life 
and unto eternal life. Use it, boys and 
girls, and you will find out what help 
it will bring to you each day. 

NEW COMPETITIONS. 

Bible Birds. 
Look up the chapters given and 

find the bird described. Give the 
number of the verse where you find 
the answer. 
1—A bird with a beautiful tail (1 

Kings 10). 
2—A small bird that is used for food 

(Exodus 16). 
3—A bird that sleeps in the day-

time (Psalm 102). 
4—A bird sold two for a fa r th ing 

(Matthew 10). 
5—A bird that gathers its young un-

der its wing (Matthew 23). 
6—A black bird once used by God to 

Feed a prophet (1 Kings 17). 
CLASS I (11 years and over) : 

Find as many of the birds as you 
can. 

CLASS 2 (under 11 years ) : 
Find Number 3. 
Send your answers to Cousin 

Evangel, A.I.M. Private Mail Bag, 
Singleton, N.S.W., before June 25. 

RESULTS OF THE MARCH 
COMPETITIONS. 

CLASS I: 
1st PRIZE: Cousin Beryl Bynon 

(Narrandera) . 
2nd PRIZE: Cousin Oscar Chap-

man (Eidsvold). 
STARS: Vera Baker (Redfern) ; 

Neal Towney, Neville Towney, Doreen 
Towney (Peak Hil l ) ; Eileen Pearson, 
Amy Pearson, Douglas Gibson, John 
Munns, Doris Gibson. Archie Gibson, 
Melsa Mate-Mate, Mabel Langlo, 
Monica Munns, Veneita Munns. Nola 
Henry, Delphine Captain, Florr ie 
Saunders, Violet Fogarty, Mary Kerr 
(Woorabinda), Estel la Sedgman, 
Nancy Fuller (Eidsvold); Noel Munro, 
Robert Blair, Edith Blair. Owen Blair, 
Thelma Blair, Alex Blair, Graham 
Livermore, Pauline Livermore, Ivy 
Livermore, Audrey Livermore, Ross 
Munro, Neville Landborough (Ting-
ha ) ; Mavis Alley, Alison Weber, May 
Anderson, Ellen Anderson, Kathleen 
Anderson,. Kathleen Coleman, Georg-
ina Corella, Lillian Cape Bedford, 
Norman Fulford (Palm Is land) ; 
Flora Johnson, Beryl Kelly (Menin-
dee) ; Lily Lyons, Margaret Lyons, 
Sophie Scott (Narrandera) . 
CLASS 2: 

1st PRIZE: Cousin Violet Garvey 
(Woorabinda). 

2nd PRIZE: Cousin Phyllis Alley 
(Palm Island). 

STARS: Chrissie Saunders, Leslie 
Gibson, Hans Pearson, Agnes Cress-
brook, Emma Swain, Leila Swain, 
Sheila Mate-Mate, Georgina Bosun, 
David Woteton, Pauleen Henry, Inez 
Saunders, Felicity Daylight, Ethel 
Mimi (Woorabinda); Hartley Kirby, 
Harold Kirby (Balranald). Pauline 
Ketchup, Erica Kyle. Pamela Bligh, 
Joycelyn Courtney, Ir is Anderson, 
Lorna Lymburner (Palm Is land) ; 
Laurl ine Pope, Richard Pope, Beres-
ford Bond, Patr ick Bond (Eidsvold); 
Garry Scott, Warrick Lyons, Alva 
Williams, Fay Lyons (Narrandera) ; 
Daisy Williams, Dulcie King, Esther 

(Continued on Page 6) 
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(Continued from Page 5) 
Johnson, Kevin Williams (N'arran-
dera) . 

"BANJOS." 

The other day a little boy came to 
one of our missionaries af ter a ser-
vice, with the words. "Mother says, 
'Have you got any BANJOS?'" The 
missionary at last discovered that he 
was asking for the "EVANGEL!" 

AWARDS FOR SIX STARS: 
Thelma Blair (Tingha) ; Lurl ine 

Pope, Beresford Bond (Eidsvold); 
Mabel Langlo, Chrissie Saunders 
(Woorabinda); Neville Towney (Peak 
Hi l l ) ; Kevin Williams (Nar randera ) ; 
Kathleen Coleman, Georgina Corella, 
Kathleen Anderson, Alison Webber 
(Palm Island). 

SEW COUSINS. 

We give a hear ty welcome to nine 
new Cousins this month and hope 
their names will often be on this 
page. The special verse we send 
them is found in Psalm 91:11: "For 
He shall give His angels charge over 
thee, to keep thee in all thy ways." 
These are the names of our new 
Cousins: Violet Fogarty, John Munns, 
Georgina Bosun, Agnes Cressbrook, 
Warr ick Lyons, Ellen Anderson, May 
Anderson. God bless you, each one. 

Mr. A. Long visited Woorabinda on 
April 17, being met at Baralba by 
our Missionaries, Mr. and Mrs. Mil-
gate. He had his little son, Leonard, 
with him, and also Joseph from the 
Nor thern Terri tory. 

The Woorabinda people gave him 
a hea r ty welcome and came out in 
ful l force to meet him. 

Before the second bell had rung 
for a meeting on Thursday night, it 
was plain that the Church would be 
too small, for already there were 
nearly as many wait ing outside as 
were crowded: inside, so the seats 
were moved out. Although it was a 
cool night, at least 250 people sat 
and l istened intently as Mr. Long told 
of the work in the Northern Terri-
tory. Again on Fr iday night the 
church was packed when we wished 
him Godspeed on his r e tu rn journey. 

(Continued from Page 2) 

and He had kept her through many 
tr ials and difficulties and in loneli-
ness as she stood alone for the Lord 
in Moree. She expressed her great 
desire to follow the Lord closely and 
to fai thfully serve Him just where 
she is. 

Mrs. Long commended Mrs. Dillon 
to the Lord and accepted her as a 
Native Worker of the A I.M., praying 
that she might know. 

"The mighty ordination of the 
pierced Hands." 

* * -jf 

While at Boggabilla, the director 
met Mr. Les Short, who was in the 
A.I.F., and was wounded in New 
Guinea, and returned home. After-
wards he was made Sergeant, and 
acted as an anti- tank instructor. He 
is suffering severely from a shrapnel 
wound in his right arm. and has to 
enter Goondiwindi Hospital to be op-
erated upon. 

-K -t* -H 

Horace Ful ler ton met with a seri-
ous accident on Palm Island. His foot 
was badly crushed andi the doctor 
thought he would have to take off his 
foot and part of his leg, but prayer 
was made unto God and the doctor 
did not have to do it. Don Brady and 
Jim Walsh and others went to the 
hospital at all hours, especially at 
night, to pray with Horace, and God 
heard and answered prayer. 

(Continued from Page 3) 

Director gave them into the care of 
Mrs. Dillon. 

There a re 450 of our people in 
Moree, living in three different places 
around the town. The main centre is 
the Reserve, where 100 children at-
tend the day school. 

On the Monday morning following 
Mr. and Mrs. Watson and Mrs. Long 
journeyed for six hours by t ra in to 
Boggabilla, where the Director spent 
three days having meetings and visit-
ing the people there. 
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Native Workers' Training College 
In order to help those who are thinking of coming into the Training 
College, or who can't come and are wanting to take our Correspond-
ence Lessons, we are printing two forms here which you can cut out 
and post to the Training College at Singleton. All you have to do is 
fill in your name and the date and your address, along the dotted 
lines. 

FORM OF APPLICATION. 
For those who wish to go into Training. 

The Superintendents, 
A.I.M. Native Workers' Training College, 

Singleton, N.S.W.: 
I wish to apply for admission as a Student of the A.I.M. Native 

Workers' Training College, Singleton. 
I am a Servant of the Lord Jesus Christ and I believe He wants 

me to go out to work amongst my own people. 
Will you please send me the papers to fill in? 

Yours in Christ Jesus, 
Signed 

Date 

Address in full 

FORM OF APPLICATION. 
For Correspondence Studies 

To the Superintendents, 
A.I.M. Native Workers' Training College, 

Singleton, N.S.W.: 
I wish to have the Correspondence Studies sent to me. I under-

stand that these do not take the place of a training in the College, but 
would like to study as much of God's Word as possible. 

Yours in Christ Jesus, 

Signed 

Date 

Address in full 

If you would like to have fur ther information—or if you would 
like anything explained before taking the studies, you could write to— 

Mr. E. A. Collins, 
A.I.M. Native Workers' Training College, 

Singleton, N.S.W. 
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OUR SERIAL STORY. T | p | _ E W | S A N D H I S L A M P . By " P a n s y " 

CHAPTEK 28 (Continued). 

How very clear and kind Ray's 
voice was! 

Edward was astonished. That same 
evening he was more astonished. He 
was in the l ibrary, at work over his 
books. Mr. Minturn had to go to a 
committee meeting, expecting to be 
late home, so he arose f rom the din-
ner-table and said: "How am I to 
get in to-night? Here 's my night-key 
in two pieces." 

"I ' l l be night-key. sir," said Ed-
ward promptly. 

"Well, you may; you can take your 
books to the l ibrary, and have a long 
evening to pore over them." 

So he was there, poring over them 
with all his might, when the door 
opened gently and Ray Minturn came 
in. 

"Are you hard at work?" he asked 
kindly. 

' Yes, sir. ' said Edward, wishing he 
would go out again. But he didn't 
seem to be in a hur ry to do so; he 
took a book f rom the case, and 
glanced over it a moment, then came 
towards Edward. 

"What a re you studying." 
'F rac t ions , " answered Edward, 

briefly. 
"Do you have any trouble?" 
"Yes, lots" (speaking a little 

crossly), for he w-anted to go on with 
his work. "I can't get this one I 'm 
at, to save my head." 

'Suppose I see what is the mat ter ," 
and Ray drew a chair to the table 
and sat down, glancing his eye over 
the slate. 

"Or, ra ther , suppose you see for 
yourself ," he said in a few moments. 
"Jus t run over tha t multiplication 
at the top of the slate." 

"Oh. bother!" Edward said, af ter 
he had obeyed orders. That figure 
three has made me all this t rouble . ' 

"Smaller things than figure threes 
make trouble. Have you been to 
school lately?" 

"Always- till I came here; but I 
might just as well have been out un-
til last winter." 

"What happened last winter?" 
"Lots of things," answered Edward, 

with brightening eyes. But he didn't 
seem disposed to s ta te any of them, 
so, a f te r waiting a little, Ray asked: 

' Wouldn't you get on fas ter with 
your books if you had a teacher?" 

"I think likely I should; but I have 
not got any, so I'll have to get on 
as fast as I can." 

"How would it do if I should play 
teacher while I am at home, and give 
you the hour from 9 till 10?" 

Ed ward laid down his pencil, 
turned his eyes for the first time full 
upon Ray. and looked at him in silent 
astonishment. "Do you mean it?" he 
asked at last. 

"Certainly I do; 1 shouldn't say so 
if 1 didn't. Don't you think you would 
like it ?" 

"Like it?" I guess I would. But I 
don't know—what do you do it for?" 

Because I am glad to help a boy 
who seems to be trying to help him-
self. We will think of it as settled 
then. It is ten o'clock. Will you come 
out to prayers now?" 

At this, the astonished look on 
Edward's face deepened. "Is Mr. Min 
turn here?" he asked. 

"No. but his son is. Are you so 
surprised that I should have prayers 
in my fa ther ' s absence?" 

"Yes." said Edward. "I didn't 
know—I mean I didn't think—" 

' You didn't think I had learned to 
pray, perhaps. Thank God, I have." 
Then he laid his hand kindly on Ed-
ward 's shoulder. "Have you learned 
that precious lesson yet, my f r iend?" 

"Yes," said Edward, softly, ' 'a 
good while ago." 

"I am very glad. You will never 
learn anything else tha t is quite so 
important. What is all this study for, 
by the way? Have you any plans?" 

"Yes," said Edward, astonished at 
what he was about to tell to a s t ran-
ger. ' 'I want to get an education, and 
then, if I possibly can do that . I 
want to be a minister." 

Ray's hand fell from his shoul. 
der. and when he answered this, his 
voice was low and a little sad. 

"God bless you. and help you. I 
hope you will never have to give it 
up." 

Edward made up his mind that 
night that a prig meant the best and 
kindest—yes, and the wisest young 
man in the world." 

(To be Continued Next Month) 
H. M. Hutton, Printer, Regent St., New Lambton. 


