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T H E AUSTRALIAN EVANGEL 

£ OUR MESSAGE & 
JUST THIS ONCE. 

A Message To Young Christians. 
Everything we say and do had its 

first time. 
There was a time when it had 

been said and done only ONCE. 
A good deal of unholiness and un-

happlness in young Christ ian lives 
is thus the result of their having 
listened to the tempter 's voice when 
he said: "ONLY THIS ONCE." 

Satan knows the importance of our 
having a QUIET TIME FOR PRAYER 
each morning before we s tar t on our 
day's work, but does he not often 
come to us and tempt us to leave 
praying, or just to gabble through 
' 'Our Father ," or some other prayer 
we have learnt by hea r t ? And has 
not our excuse always been—"It doe s 
not mat ter for JUST THIS ONCE; 
there will be more time to-morrow?" 

Often the to-morrow with plenty of 
t ime never comes, and when we won. 
der how it is that our lives are not 
filled with all the good things be 
longing to the children of God, we 
hear Him sadly saying to us, "Ye 
have not because ye ask not." 

Satan, the great layer of snares, 
also knows how very necessary to 
Christ ians, both young and old. is 
BIBLE STUDY. Som e of us follow 
regular studies each day and are en 
abled by God's grace to walk in a 
clean path because they are taking 
heed to it according to His Word. 
But has there not often come a day 
when it has been difficult to find 

t ime to read our portion, and some-
thing has said to us : "It d o e s n t 
mat te r , JUST FOR THIS ONCE." 

The most difficult time to find is 
for reading of and feeding on the 
Word of God, and it comes to this 
tha t unless we MAKE time for these 
things, they will be badly neglected. 

When Satan sees us going to our 
Bibles he immediately puts some, 
th ing in the path, which hp labels: 
' 'Duty! To be done at once!" It may 
be some young Christian worker is 
reading this, and here is a special 
l i t t le message for you. There is a 
e rea t danger that in reading your 
Bible you should do so just with the 
idea of finding something to pass on 
to others, and forget that God means 
His word to speak to YOU. Here 's a 
lit t le verse which may help you: — 

"Have a crumb for thyself, worker, 
When breaking the Father ' s 

bread: 
I know that the children clamou ". 

But thou thyself must be fed. 
A young Christian lad seemed un-

happy and a servant of the Lord 
could not find out why this was so. 
At last the boy said that a f te r his 
conversion he had gone home, mean-
ing to tell his parents of the change 
tha t had taken place in h i s life. The 
opportunity came, but Satan whisp-
ered: "Never mind, JUST THIS 
ONCE. another opportunity will 
come." But when the opportunity did 
come, he was afraid to tell them lest 
they should wonder why he had not 
done so sooner. He was robbed of 
his joy, you see, because he thought 
it didn't mat ter if he disobeyed God, 
JUST THIS ONCE! 

Even Christian boys and girls 
sometimes get into troubles and then 
Satan says something like this : "A 
lie will get you out of it, and it 's 
only a white lie, a f te r all, and God 
will forgive it if you ask Him. Why 
not tell it JUST THIS ONCE?' 

All blacksliding: begins by yielding 
to sin to sin JUST ONCE, all evil 
habi ts have the i r s tar t in sinning 
jus t once- Beware of this snare of 
the evil one, when he tempts you to 
think that sin doesn't mat ter JUST 
ONCE! 

"Each victory will help you. 
Some other to win . . . . 
Look ever to Jesus. 
He'll carry you through." 

o n TRAINING COLLEGE FOR 
MEN. 

In the past few weeks there has 
been a move forward in the planning 
of our Men's College. and we hope 
to be able to announce shortly that 
the plans are finalised end that 
those who feel called of the Lord to 
the highest service, that of preaching 
the Gospel, will he able to enter as 
students. 

Will those young men who have 
heard the Lord speaking to them 
and who want to enter for training 
please get into touch with Wr. E. A. 
Collins, A.I.M.. Private Mail Bag. 
Singleton, N.S.W. And will yon do it 
right away, when you read this? 



August 15, 1947. S 

NORTHERN TERRITORY NEWS. 

MISS HOYA BROWN, Native Mis-
sionary, is now working at Berrimah 
Road Reserve, which is about 10 
miles from Darwin. She lives in a 
nice big Mission House and Miss 
Clark is Missionary there too. 

They have day school for the boys 
and girls, and meetings for every-
body as well as a sewing meeting 
for women and girls. 

A Reunion Tea was enjoyed in the 
big hall of our A.I.M. Home in Dar-
win, when 73 sat around the tables. 
I t was because Mrs. Long, our Direc-
tor was there, so that she could meet 
again as many as possible of our 
people who were evacuees at Saints 
(South Australia) during the war. 

There were a lovely lot of people 
at the afternoon meeting before the 
tea. 

Mr. JOHN QUINN. Native Mission-
ary at Newcastle Waters, Northern 
Terri tory, has a lovely vegetable 
garden His tomatoes are a sight to 
see, as well as a variety of other 
vegetables. 

He also has gathered quite a herd 
of goats which belong to the A.I.M. 
and has a good supply of milk, and 
while a lot of Missionaries were 
there recently, he killed and dressed 
one, and it looked like a lovely sheep 
hanging under a bush-roof, and It 
tasted better—just like tender lamb. 
No cows' milk is used in the North-
ern Terri tory, and everybody who 
wants f resh milk keeps goats, other-
wise powdered milk Is used. 

Mr. Quinn has school every morn-
ing for the boys and girls, and meet-
ings at nights and on Sundays for 
everybody. 

When our Director and Miss 
Shankleton. who was with her, visi-
ted Marranboy. they met a good 
many of our people, who were moved 
from Mataranka. and there she saw 
lots of lovely little full-blood babies. 
Two were new babies—just a few 
days old—Lynette and Margaret. The 
father of Margaret is Lynette's 
grandfather- because Lynette's mo-
ther is his daughter. 

There were 100 children at Phillip 
Creek when the census was taken— 
45 of them of school age. and every 
day Mr. Colley has them for school. 
Mrs- Long was surprised to see how 
well they write and draw, and she 

brought one lovely exercise book 
home with her. These children are 
cared for in buildings near the Mis-
sion House. Two older women cook 
for them, and four younger women 
help to look af ter them. They are all 
very happy boys and girls, full of 
life and play. 

HERBIE NICHOLLS, an old iden-
tity of Cummeragunja, passed away 
at Maroopna on Ju ly 1st, and was 
buried with his people, the funera l 
taking place at Cummeragunja. 

A STRANGE FISH. 

Jimmy loved to go fishing! 
He was spending the summer in a 

shed by a big lake, and nearly every 
day he was out in the boat with his 
rod and bait. One night he caught 
the strangest fish—in fact, it wasn ' t 
a fish at all! Would you like to hea r 
about it? 

Jimmy was sleeping one night 
when the sound of something crying 
awakened him. Slipping out of bed 
he found his flashlight and ran 
quickly to the door. There in the 
light he saw a s trange sight! 

His fishing-rod was still leaning 
against the shed wher e he had left 
it, and at the end of the line his 
kitten was caught! She was pawing 
frantically at her mouth as she tried 
to pull away from the hook, and, of 
course, the more she pulled the more 
she hur t herself. Kneeling beside 
her, Jimmy quickly and carefully un-
fastened the hook f rom her sore 
mouth. When at last it was out she 
crept away and curled up into a 
little ball in a dark corner . Pe rhaps 
she was wondering why that nice-
smelling little fish had hur t her 
mouth so! 

No doubt the kitten would never 
have tried to eat the bait if she had 
known that there was a sha rp hook 
hidden inside of it. Do you know, 
boys and girls that Satan has baits 
he is using to catch YOU with? 

Some of his baits are "Do not 
hurry to be saved—wait until you 
are o lde r " and. "You can have a 
lot more fun if you just do as you 
please." and many, many others. 

Sometimes he uses bad habits to 
catch folks with. Inside of each bait 
is a sharp, sharp hook of sin from 

(Continued on Page 7). 
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Stories from Other Lands © 
AI SAM OF SIAM. 

Ai Sam stood knee-deep in water 
in the flooded rice field, with his 
arms thrown lovingly about the 
neck of his fai thful buffalo. The buf 
falo wore a soft blanket of mud but 
Ai Sam had only his brown skin 
suit . A bit of cloth tied about his 
waist and a bandage wrapped around 
one foot were the only pieces of 
clothing that he possessed. A bat-
tered coolie hat of s t raw hid his 
black eyes' but if one could have 
looked into them he would have 
noticed tha t the lad was not so happy 
as the other boys who splashed mer-
rily about in the water of the paddy 
fields and ate their lunch of rice, 
cooked with coconut oil, using for 
their plates green banana leaves 
spread under the shady banyan tree. 
Ai Sam no longer played with them. 
"When he saw them coming he would 
run and hide, for he knew they 
would ask curious quest ions about 

h im that he did not want to answer. 
Ai Sam had reason to be troubled, 

deeply, was now dead. He had been 
a carver of shiny ebony elephants. 
His fa ther , whom he had loved 

The boy had loved to stand them 
up in rows and play marching them 
through the jungle. Now they were 
all sold. The buffalo would have to 
be sold. too. to save their home and 
to buy rice to eat. 

Ai Sam knew that no one in the 
village would give him work. He 
knew the reason why but he tried 
not to think about it. One day a 
f r iend of h i s fa ther ' s had said kindly 
to h im: "My son, you should go to 

T h e Home of Healing where Lord 
Jesus lives. It is a long journey, but 
I have heard that He is the only one 
who can help boys like you!" 

"Boys like me! Then he must 
know," thought Ai Sam fearfully. "If 
I stay here. I and my mother, too. 
will be driven from the village. To 
save her I must go. I'll s t a r t now for 
The Home of Healing where Lord 
Jesus lives. He is my only hope." 

Giving his buffalo friend an affec 
t ionate pat, Ai Sam waded through 
the mud and climbed the s l ipper" 
embankment on to the road that led 
north through twisting paths into 

the jungle. When he grew thirsty he 
drank the milk of coconuts. When he 
became hungry he ate jungle nuts 
and wild berries, or begged a little 
frui t and parched rice by the way-
side At night he would sleep be-
neath a friendly palmyra tree or a 
s traw stack. Sometimes a noisy bul-
lock cart would go bumping along 
the rut ty road, and the driver would 
give the tired boy a ride for a few 
miles. Once in a while someone 
would toss a coin to him as if he 
were throwing a bone to a dog, and 
one day a man called loudly as he 
passed: ' 'The Curse of Heaven has 
fallen upon you. You have the Evil 
Sickness- Place an offering under the 
spirit tree that you may be well 
again. ' ' Ai Sam wrapped a little rice 
in a banana leaf and put it under 
the first spirit t ree that he came to, 
but that did not seem to make him 
any better. 

The bandage on his sore foot had 
long since worn away and he limped 
painfully. Each day the way seemed 
longer and the road more rocky. Fin-
ally he came to a s t range city and 
saw before him a large and beautiful 
temple. A Buddhist priest wearing a 
flowing robe with wide sleeves and 
a rosary of beads about his neck was 
entering the arched doorway. Ai Sam 
crept closer and hid within the 
shadow of the arch, that he might 
see if this were Lord Jesus. He 
watched as the priest counted the 
beads and heard him mut te r over and 
over: "O Jewel in the Lotus." Then 
he placed a coin in a silver plate and 
rang a copper bell to let the spiri ts 
know that he was giving them alms 
so they would no longer be angry. Ai 
Sam did not want the evil spiri ts 
to be angry with him. either, Per-
haps if he, too. could put a coin in 
the silver plate and ring the copper 
bell the spiri ts would remove The 
Evil Sickness f rom him. He slipped 
within the temple and went toward 
the robed priest. 

"Are you Lord Jesus?" he asked 
timidly. 

"Begone, boy, before you defile 
this place. Do you not know that 
such as you must not enter here?" 

(Continued next month) . 
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YOUNG FOLKS 
RESULTS OF COMPETITIONS. 

"Windows" 
CLASS 1 

FIRST PRIZE: Cousin Merle 
Bamblett (Narrandera). 

SECOND PRIZE: Cousin Valda 
Kennedy (Darlington Point). 

STARS: Ivan Connors. Audrey 
Livermore, Judy Lansborough, Ross 
Munro, Graham Livermore (Tingha), 
Erica Wilson. Hazel Bally, Phyllis 
Alley, Erica Kyle. Pam Bligh, Lorna 
Lymburner. Pauline Ketchup, Mar-
garet Ryan, Joycelyn Courtney, Iris 
Anderson (Palm Island), Fay Lyons, 
Lindsay Christian. Warrick Lyons 
(Narrandera), Dulcie King (Menin-
dee), Patrick Bond. Dan Wagg, Lur-
line Pope (Eidsvold), Barbara 
Bloomfield, Lionel Bloomfield, Char-
lie Kennedy, Bill Charles (Darlington 
Point). Peter Kirby (Balranald). 

CLASS 2 
FIRST PIRIZE: Cousin Beresford 

Bond (Eidsvold). 
SECOND PRIZE: Cousin Hartley 

Kirby (Balranald). 
STARS: Ivy Livermore, Pauline 

Livermore (Tingha), Joyce Turkey, 
Mavis Alley, Esther Bell. Stella Bell. 
Kathleen Coleman, Kathleen Ander-
son, Georgina Corella, May Anderson. 
Margaret Pitt, Lillian Capebedford 
(Palm Island). Lily Lyons. Sophie 
Scott (Narrandera), Daisy Williams. 
Beryl Kelly, Flora Johnson, Joyce 
King, Esther Johnson (Menindee). 
Richard Pope. Oscar Chapman, Shir-
ley Wagg, Norman Fuller, Kevin 
Bond. Monica Wragge. Esther Sedsr-
man (Eidsvold). Shirley Bloomfield. 
Annie Wickey- Tom Williams. Roy 
Kennedy, George Kennedy, Ruth 
Williams, Keith Kennedy. Dennis 
Kennedy, Norma Charles (Darlington 
Point), Eric Edwards. Harold Kirby 
(Balranald). 

AWARD FOR SIX STARS: Hart-
ley Kirby (Balranald). Ruth Wil-
liams (Darlington Point). Monica 
Wragge. Kevin Bond (Eidsvold). 
Merle Bamblett (Narrandera), Joyce 
King (Menindee). Iris Anderson. 

Joycelyn Courtney, Erica Kyle, Phyl-
lis Alley (Palm Island). Graham 
Livermore, Ross Munro (Tingha). 

NEW COUSINS. 

Once again we are so glad to wel-
come so many new Cousins, and we 
do hope that your names will often 
be on this page and that you will 
win prizes, too. The special verse for 
you is Romans 8:28. Peter Kirby, 
Eric Edwards (Balranald), Barbara 
Bloomfield, Lionel Bloomfield. Bill 
Charles, Charlie Kennedy, Dennis 
Kennedy. Norma Charles (Darlington 
Point), Norman Fuller (Eidsvold), 
Margaret Ryans, Hazel Bally. Stella 
Bell, Esther Bell, Joyce Turkey 
(Palm Island). 

NEW COMPETITIONS. 

I stands for on the 
altar he lay (Gen. 22). 

T is for who doubted 
one day (John 20). 

F is for St. Paul he 
left bound (Acts 24). 

R is for no comfort she 
found (Matt. 2). 

U is for a monarch of 
old (Isa. 6). 

N is for who did as God 
told (Gen. 7). 

E is for the Prophet of 
Grace (2 Kings 2). 

D is for the king of his 
race (2 Sam. 2). 

CLASS I (11 Years and Over) 
Fill in as many of the missing 

names as you can. 
CLASS 2 (Under 11 Years) 

Fill in the first two names only. 
Send your answers to Cousin 

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

A MISTAKE. 

We are sorry that in last month's 
"Evangel" the wrong date was given 
for the Competitions. The last date 
for them to be in by was given as 
July 25 instead of August 25, so we 
hope tha,t you will send your answers 
is just the same. 
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OLD FOLKS' PAGE 
T H E S N A K E . 

(Proverbs 23:29-30) 

As I was sitting a lone one evening, th inking of a visit to the Z o o , I 
t h o u g h t of what a number of animals a n d living creatures are ment ioned in 
the Bible and what wonde r fu l lessons we can learn f r o m them. First let us 
talk abou t the snake. I t is ment ioned many times in the Bible by the name 
of serpent . W e first read about the serpent in the Garden of Eden. H o w he 
came to Eve and told her to do what G o d h a d to ld her not to do. As soon 
as she a n d A d a m d id what the serpent told he r to do, they h a d sinned. Sin 
came into their hearts , and af te r that it was much easier to do what was bad 
than it was to do good. So, we see how the serpent or snake was used to 
br ing sin into the world. Later on, in the Bible, we read where some of 
God ' s people sinned, and G o d sent fiery serpents a m o n g them to bite them 
and many people d ied of their bites. But Moses, their leader, prayed to G o d 

fo r them, and G o d to ld Moses to make a serpent of brass and to pu t it on 
a pole, tha t whosoever looked u p at it would be healed of their bites. Many 
of them did look at the serpent on the pole and were healed. But others 
did not believe they would be hea led tha t way, and would not look u p — 
so they died. N o t many people would like to make a pet of a snake, bu t I 
read once about a man who h a d one fo r a pet. I t is a very dangerous 
th ing to do, fo r one never knows when the snake will turn and bite. This 
man said: " I don ' t m i n d if he does bite me, because I have something in 
my pocket to put on the bite to cure it, a n d I can throw the snake off me at 
any time, if I th ink h e is going to h u r t me." O n e day the snake bit the 
man, bu t he just took out of his pocket some ointment , put it on the bite 
and it healed. So h e became quite brave, as he though t , a n d he not only had 
one snake fo r a pet bu t many ; a n d he let them crawl all over him. But one 
day, a f t e r one h a d bit ten him, he fe l t in his pocket fo r the ointment , and 
he f o u n d that he h a d fo rgo t ten to put it into his pocket, and in a shor t t ime 
he d ied f r o m he bite of the serpent . Th i s story reminds us of some verses 
which we read in Proverbs 23, verses 31, 32: "Look not on the wine when it 
is red . . . at the last it bi teth like a serpent and st ingeth like an a d d e r . " 
Some are like the man who t h o u g h t he could play with serpents. They 
think they can take wine and s t rong dr ink without it do ing any harm. 
T h e y begin by taking one glass, then more and more, till at last they find 
—like the m a n who was b i t t en—tha t s t rong d r ink has ru ined them, a n d they 
have no th ing to cure them. Yes , the re is a cure! Jus t as those people were 

bitten by the fiery serpents , were hea led if they looked up at the brass 
serpent on the pole. So, if those who have been ruined by s t rong drink 
— o r any other sin—will look to Jesus, W h o was nailed to the Cross—they, 
too, will be cured of their sins, and will be given power t o live a new life. 
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ENCOURAGING WORK AMONGST 
THE YOUNG FOLK AT FINGAL 

POINT. 

(Sent by a New Missionary) 
I was very thrilled, on walking 

into the church with Mr. Robbins oil 
June 18, to be greeted by a full 
chorus of boys and girls singing a 
welcome to the ' new missionary." 

It was a real joy to be greeted in 
this way on my first day in the work 
and now, having been there for well 
over a month, the truth and sincer 
ty of their chorus, "There's a Chris-
tian welcome here." is very evident. 

The church was very nicely decor-
ated by one of the older girls, and 
in the centre, just below the A.I.M-
Motto, were the words, "WELCOME 
TO FINGAL." 

It was wonderful to hear and see 
the children sing the choruses and 
recite verses and verses of scripture 
and it spoke well for both the child 
ren and missionaries, who have led 
them into the Way. One wonders, 
with such talent, intelligence and 
evident sincerity, just how many In 
days to come may offer their lives 
in service to the Master. 

The following Sunday evening at 
the Gospel Service it was my joy to 
present Bibles to three of these 
young folk. To Norma Paulson and 
Doris Slabb for being able to recite 
50 verses of Scripture, and to Amelia 
Rotumah for good conduct for the 
year. Norma and Doris are only 
seven years of age. so this was quite 
an achievement. These little girls are 
very regular at the morning prayer 
meetings, too. Amelia is one of the 
Junior Kindergarten teachers. 

Enclosed is an offering from our 
C.E- and Sunday School for the work 
of the College, with the prayer that, 
the Lord will richly bles s every en-
deavor for Christ there and supply 
the need of College. Staff and Stu-
dents. 

Births 

KIRBY.—June 22, 1947: To Mr. and 
Mrs. Sam Kirby. of Balranald, a 
daughter—Phoebe Elizabeth. 

Dedications 
June 29, 1947.—In Mission C h u r c h -

Phoebe Elizabeth Kirby. 

Deaths 
ADAMS.—June 3. 1947—John Adams, 

at Moree. Still born. 
ELLIS—June 21. 1947—Mrs. Rachel 

Ellis, 38 years, at Boggabilla. 
"With Christ, which is far better." 

HYNCH.—June 19th, 1947—Mr. Ed-
ward Hynch, 65 years. At Bogga-
billa. 

KNOX.—July 14th- 1947, at Bogga-
billa—John Maurice Knox, son of 

Mr. and Mrs. C. Knox, aged 
months. "He shall gather the 
lambs with His Arm" (Isa. 40:11). 

PRIESTLEY.—June 21st, 1947—Her-
bert Priestley, aged 6 months. At 
Moree. 

A.A.M.M. 

It has been very encouraging to 
receive and pass on to the various 
ones the following amounts during 
June and July: Cherbourg Church 
and A.A.M.M., £ 1 / 5 / ; College Stu-
dents, 5 ' : Gen. Fund A.A.M.M.; Men-
indee (mainly donations from men), 
£ 2 for Native Missionaries; Bogga-

billa Sunday School, 10/; Student, 
5/, Training College; Narrandera 
A.A.M.M.. £ 2 for Native Mission-
aries: Boggabilla Sunday School. 
Church and special donation, 10/, 
for Student: Cummeragunja-Barmah 
Church Funds, £1 /10/ Training Col-
lege; Menindee A.A.M.M., £ 2 for 
Native Missionaries; the Cherbourg 
Women's A.A.M.M., £3 /10/ for 
Native Missionaries. 

Evangel Subscriptions 
Received from May 1 to July 22, 

1947: Cherbourg, 10/; Balranald. 5 / ; 
Moree. 10/; Eidsvold, £ 1 ; Darling-
ton Point. £ 1 / 1 / ; Tingha. 7/; Mrs. 
Bell. 1 : Cummeragunja, 10/; Fingal 
Point. 7/6; Miss Shurman, 1/6. 

Continued from Page 3. 

which we can never get away by our-
selves. The Lord Jesus wants to save 
you and set you free if you will t rust 
Him. God says, "If the Son shall 
make you free ye shall be free in-
deed" (John 8:36.). 

"But as many as received Him to 
them gave He power to become the 
sons of God, even to them that be-
lieve on His name" (John 1:12.). 
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OUR SERIAL STORY - TIP LEWIS 
(CHAPTER 25) 

Edward got up one morning feel-
ing years older than he had only the 
morning before—older and graver, 
feeling a great responsibility resting 
on his shoulders; for he was father-
less! The weary frame, racked with 
so many pains, was at last at rest. 
Kitty had just written a line, telling 
the sad story, but it did not reach 
him until nearly a week after; and 
with it came Mr. Holbrook's long 
letter, full of tender sympathy, tel-
ling all about how, in the afternoon 
of an early Spring day, they had laid 
his father by Johnny's side. 

Edward read on eagerly, until he 
cam e to this sentence: ''My dear boy, 
I have a most precious message for 
you. I wash with him only an hour 
before he died, and at that time he 
said to me- 'I want you to tell Tip 
that God has heard his prayer and 
saved his father; and that I will 
watch for him to come to heaven, 
and bring all the rest.' And. Edward. 
I haven't a shade of doubt but that 
your father is with h i s Redeemer. 
You must let me quote again a verse 
which I once gave you: 'I love the 
Lord, because He has heard my 
voice and my supplications. '" 

And at this point the letter drop-
ped from hi s hand, and Edward shed 
his first tears for his father. 

It was curious, the different ways 
that Mr. Minturn and his son had o 
expressing sympathy. 

"Oh,"' Mr- Minturn said, when he 
was told, "why in the world did they 
not send for you?" 

"Because, sir, my father died very 
suddenly, and my mother thought I 
could not afford to come so far for 
the funeral." 

"Afford! As if that would have 
made any difference. Did they think 
I would let it cost you anything?" 

Edward showed Mr. Holbrook's 
letter to Ray after that ; and when 
it had been read, expressed the feel-
ing which had been much in his 
heart ever since the news came, and 
which had been strengthened by Mr. 
Minturn's words: 

"I shall always be sorry that I 
could have not gone to the funeral." 

And Ray answered, resting his arm 
as he spoke, lightly on Edward's 
shoulder, to express the tenderness 
which he felt, "No you won't, my 
dear fellow. When you got up there, 
in the glory of the Redeemer's pres-

-ence, and meet your father face to 

AND HIS LAMP'—(By ' Pansy.'1) 
face, you will not remember to be 
sorry that you did not see him 
buried.'' 

Meantime Bob had come, and been 
set to work. He did not board at 
Mr. Minturn's. Edward had heard 
that matter arranged with a little 
sigh of relief. His precious hour 
with Ray, then, would be undis-
turbed. 

Bob was doing very much better 
than anybody who knew him would 
have imagined he could do- He 
seemed to have made up his mind to 
behave himself, sure enough. Yet his 
being there was a trial to Edward in 
several ways. He had a great horror 
of being called "Tip." That name be . 
longed to the miserable, ragged, 
friendless, hopeless boy who used to 
wander around the streets in search 
of mischief, not to the young man 
who was a faithful clerk in one of 
the finest stores in Albany, besides 
being a teacher in Sabbath School, 
and a very fair scholar in Latin and 
algebra. But Bob Turner could not be 
made to understand all this; and 
though he stred at the next black 
suit which Edward wore- and opened 
his eyes when Mr. Minturn went and 
came in company with his old com-
panion, and honored him in many 
ways, he still called him "Tip," in 
clear, round tones, that rang through 
the store a dozen times a day. But 
there was nothing which Ray could 
not smooth over, so Edward thought, 
when one evening he flounced into 
the library with a very much dis-
turbed face. 

"I wish that fellow knew any-
thing." he said angrily. 

"What is the matter now?" Ray 
asked meeting the bright, angry 
eyes with a quiet smile. 

Edward laughed a little. 
"Well I can't help feeling vexed 

Bob screeches that hateful little 
name after me wherever I go. I de 
spise that name, and I wish he could 
be made to understand it." 

''How did you happen to be called 
Tip at first?" 

"Why.' said Edward- turning over 
the leaves of his dictionary, "my 
little sister. Kitty, made it up before 
she could talk plain How she ever 
got that name out of Edward. I do 
not know: I'm sure I wish she had 
been asleep when she did it; but 
that 's what she called me, and that's 
what I've been ever since." 

(To be Continued! 


