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2 THE AUSTRALIAN EVANGEL. November, 1930. 

HOW TO BECOME "ADOPTED." 
He that overcometh . . . . shall be my son.—Key. 21, 7. 

'• A DOPTED" seems a hard word to some of us—we wonder what it means. 
* » Some time ago I read a story about a l i t t le boy who had no one to care 

for him. Having no home, he often had to sleep in the park, and was always 
being told to—move on—by big burly policemen. 

One cold, dull, miserable day, as he stood by the side of the street—very 
hungry and sad, he saw a small doggie trying to attach himself to anyone who 
would speak to him. 

He was an ugly, dirty l itt le creature, and nobody wanted him. 
One man—kinder hearted than the others—stopped, and spoke to the poor 

shivering litt le dog, and then passed on—but not alone—the doggie followed. 
All the man could do would not make him go back, and at last, pitying the poor 
lost, lonely l i tt le thing, he took him up in his arms and carried him home. He 
adopted him. 

The boy sti l l stood watching the passers-by, but he was thinking very hard. 
If a doggie could get himself "adopted" why couldn't he? It seemed easy 
enough. 

By and by three sailors came along. They were happy and laughing merrily. 
As they passed one of them spoke kindly to the lonely boy, who began to follow. 
After a while the men tried to get rid of the boy and asked him what he meant 
by following them, and he said—"I'm coming with 'Father.' " Al l the way to 
the ship he followed, and caused a great deal of trouble. You see, he did not 
really belong—the sailors did not want him. He was NOT adopted. 

Then I read another story—one you may all read—if you have a bible. You 
wi l l find it in the 20th chapter of Exodus, 1 to 10 verses. 

A wonderful story about a dear l i t t le baby. He had no home, not because 
his father and mother didn't love him, but because a very wicked king had 
said all baby boys were to be kil led. 

This baby's mother could not bear to think of such a terrible thing, so she 
hid her baby. 

Making a basket of rushes she put the sweet l i t t le baby in it, and placed 
the basket down amongst the tall high grasses on the river brink. It was a 
bright sunny day, and the lovely daughter of the king came to the river to 
bathe. She saw the l itt le basket, and sent a girl to fetch it to her. When she 
opened the basket—what do you think happened? Why, the baby began to cry. 
Babies always do when they see a strange face, don't they? 

And the king's daughter loved the l itt le crying baby—felt sorry for him— 
that's what that big word—compassion—means. She adopted him—made him 
her son. 

Now you see after reading these stories something of what adoption means. 
Every one—the boy, the doggie, the baby—were in NEED. None of them could 
help themselves, but that would not be enough, because you see the boy was 
just as needy as the dog—but he was not adopted. The sailor didn't care. The 
man cared enough for the dog to help him. The king's daughter cared enough 
for the baby to help him. 

But more wonderful than any of these stories I have told you is the story 
told in the seven words of our text. 

God wants us to become his children, wants to adopt us. We are as helpless 
as the baby, as lonely and homeless as the boy, and as unlovely sometimes as 
the dog. Sin has made us all these three. It is so strong, and makes us 
helpless. We lost the home God made for us through it, and it makes us ugly 
in God's sight, and God says all our righteousness is a fi l thy rag—dirty. 

If we gain the victory—through the power of God's Spirit—we are over-
comers, and God says ye shall be my own. "Come out from them (the sinners) 
and touch not the unclean thing (sin) and I wi l l receive you and be a Father 
unto you, and ye shall be my sons and daughters, saith the Lord."—2 Cor. 6, 
17-18. 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL TEACHERS' PAGE. 
SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 9. 

Lesson: The Tower of Babel.—Gen
esis 11, 1-9. 

Hymns: Opening, Alex. 153; Clos
ing, Alex. 146. 

Lesson Verse: "Let not the mighty 
man glory in his might."—Jer. 9, 23. 
1. Once all men spoke the one lan

guage. 
2. They became proud and wanted to 

stick together and did not want 
to go to different parts of the 
earth as God had said they should. 

3. They thought if they built a city and 
a great tower they could all re
main together and be very strong 
and mighty. 

4. They said they would do this to 
make themselves a name. Some 
children do very silly things and 
very naughty things to make 
people take notice of them. 

5. These men did very wrong because 
they acted against God's will. 

6. They thought they could defeat the 
purpose of God. 

7. God was watching and listening. 
8. The Lord in an instant put a stop to 

all their mighty work—by making 
them all speak a different lan
guage. 

9. They could not build any more be
cause they could not understand 
each other, and the place was 
called Babel. 

9. Besides this God scattered them 
abroad over all the earth. They 
could not stand up against God. 

10. God brought all their proud works 
to nothing. 

11. In another place in the bible we 
read about people speaking in dif
ferent tongues, but God gave them 
the power through His holy Spirit 
and they were able to tell all the 
people who spoke strange tongues 
about Jesus, so that they could 
understand.—See Acts 2. 

SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 16 
Lesson: Abraham. Called to leave 

his country.—Genesis 12, 1-5. 
Hymns: Opening, Alex. 45. Closing, 

Alex. 100. 
Lesson Verse: "By Faith Abraham 

obeyed." 
God's Call was: — 

1. Sovereign—that means: It was 
greater than all others. 

2. Personal—God spoke Himself to 
Abraham. 

3. Gracious—God chose Abraham, he 
did not choose God first. 

4. Effectual—That means Abraham 
listened and obeyed and left his 
home and followed where God led 
him. 

So God calls us. We did not choose 
Him. He chooses us first. We love 
Him because He first loved us. God 
commendeth His love toward us in 
that while we were yet sinners Christ 
died for us. 

SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 23. 
Lesson: Abraham's first act in Ca

naan.—Genesis 12, 6-10. Genesis 13, 
1-4. 

Hymns: Alex. 112; Closing, Alex. 
430. 

Lesson Verse: "Abraham believed 
God." 

The Lord appeared unto Abraham, 
and said: "Unto thy seed will I give 
this land." 

There on that spot where God spoke 
to him, Abraham built an altar and 
worshipped God. 

He was called Abram first and later 
God changed his name to Abraham, for 
God said "A father of many nations 
have I made thee." 

Abraham 
Built an Altar: 1. Unto the Lord 

2. He worshipped 
3. Through sacrifice 
4. He was accepted. 

This should be our first act wherever 
we go—to worship God and give thanks 
through Jesus our sacrifice and to let 
others know the minute we get to a 
place that we belong to the Lord. 

SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 30. 
Lesson: Abraham's trial.—Genesis 

22, 1-6. 
Hymns: Opening, Alex. 167; Closing. 

Alex. 12. 
Lesson Verse: John 3, 16. 
Abraham and his wife Sarah had no 

children, and when they were very old 
(Abraham was 100 years old) God 
gave them a son whom they called 
Isaac. 

And when he was nearly grown up 
God put Abraham to a great test. He 
told him to take his only son, Isaac, 
and offer him for a sacrifice. Read 
the story and tell it to the children and 
then show them how God spared 
Isaac. 

Then explain the lesson verse, and 
show how God did not spare His own 
Son but offered Him for us all. God 
provided a substitute for Isaac in the 
ram caught in the bush, and the ram 
was killed in Isaac's place. Jesus is 
our substitute. He died in our place. 
He loved me and gave Himself for me. 
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My Dear Girls and Boys,—I've just 
been reading about a great Queen. 
Her name was Queen Victoria. She 
lived in England. One day she went 
for a walk with a friend. No one 
knew she was the Queen because she 
wasn't grandly dressed or didn't have 
her crown on. It started to rain, so 
she knocked at the door of a little 
house and asked the girlie to lend 
her an umbrella. The little girl's 
grandma heard the knock and asked 
who it was. When she was told it 
was a little woman in black, she said, 
"Well, don't lend her a good umbrella, 
because she might not send it back. 
Just lend her the old green one." 

The next day a beautiful carriage 
drove up to the door of the house 
and a coachman handed Granny the 
old umbrella and a present from 
Queen Victoria. Oh, what a shock 
she got to think the Queen had really 
been at her door and she hadn't 
asked her in, and had given her the 
very oldest umbrella she had. 

Now do you know there's a verse 
in Revelations 3, 16 which says, "Be
hold I stand at the door and knock." 
That's Jesus saying that, and if we 
let Him into our hearts He makes us 
oh so happy. 

There lived a long time ago a beau
tiful Queen called Esther. She saved 
her people from death and everybody 
loved her. You read all about her in 
the Bible. Esther is the seventeenth 
book in the Old Testament and is not 
far from Psalms. 

Now I hope you are all well and 

happy. God bless you all. Love and 
many prayers from your loving 

AUNT NELLIE. 

COMPETITIONS. 
For those 11 years and over.—Tell 

me all you know about Queen Esther. 
For those under 11 years.—Write 

out the first commandment. It is 
found in Exodus 20, verse 3. 

ANOTHER PRAYER FOR BEDTIME. 
Ask Mother or Father to teach it 

to you. 
Jesus, tender shepherd, hear me: 

Bless Thy little lamb to-night. 
Through the darkness be Thou near 

me; 
Keep me safe till morning light. 

All this day Thy hand has led me, 
And I thank Thee for Thy care; 

Thou hast clothed me, warmed and fed 
me, 

Listen to my evening prayer. 
Let my sins be all forgiven! 

Bless the friends I love so well; 
Take me when I die to heaven, 

Happy there with Thee to dwell. 
For Christ's sake. Amen. 

Rules.—Write only on one side of 
the paper, and put your name, age and 
address on every sheet of paper you 
use. Then post it to "Evangel," 62 
Johnson St., Chatswood, N.S.W., to 
reach there by December 1st, 1930. A 
big text card will be given for the best 
paper in each class. When you have 
won three text cards you will receive 
a book as a prize. 

EIGHT-year-old Jo loved flowers; 
there was no doubt about that as 

she was the first to come to the Mis
sion House with a bunch of wild flow
ers when the warm weather brought 
them out. 

And when the new missionary ar
rived, Jo's first words were, "Do you 
like flowers?" and she was made happy 
by a "yes" from one who also loved 
one of God's sweetest gifts. 

Every morning there was a tap at 
the door of the mission house, and 
when it was opened Jo's dark eyes 
smiled up into the missionary's face 
and her dear little face shone as she 
said, "a bunch of flowers for you"— 
sometimes wild flowers, or green 
leaves, sometimes a bunch of garden 
flowers, but always something. 

Then one day the missionaries prom
ised to have an evening meeting at 
Jo's home. And Jo made up her mind 
that there must be a vase of flowers 
on the table. But how? For she had 
no vases. Away went Jo to a rubbish 
heap, and came home smiling with 
the bowl of an old glass lamp. Into 
this Joe put a red rose, a blue iris, and 
some other flowers, a true love gift to 
Jesus, for He was to be present that 
night. You can imagine how glad the 
missionaries' hearts were to see the 
flowers, and what they said to her. 

And what Jo did for her missionary 
I'm sure you can do for your mission
ary. So next time you see some 
flowers or green leaves you pick them 
and take them to her. 
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WELL Joe, I hear you have your brother Jim staying 
with you. I will be glad to meet him. Oh here he 

comes now! I am glad to meet you, Jim. Joe has often 
spoken about you. I am sure Joe must be glad to have you 
with him. 

Yes, you must notice a difference in Joe since you saw 
him last. You are surprised to hear him singing! Joe told 
me he did not know how to sing before, but since Jesus 
came into his heart, he is so happy that he feels like singing 
all the time; and he does not want to drink and gamble or 
to do any of those wrong things now. 

You tried it once! What do you mean? Oh, I see. 
You tried to give up drinking and gambling, and found 
you could not do it, and instead of being happy like Joe, it 
only made you more miserable, and then you went back to 
it again. 

You made a mistake in thinking that trying to give up 
those things would make you happy, or that it would make 
any difference in your life. You still have sin in your 
heart, and while that remains your life will not be any 
different. 

Oh, here is Grannie with her sewing! What are you 
making Grannie? Oh, you are doing some mending, are 
you? Isn't that the same dress that you mended last week? 
I can tell you Grannie, why it keeps breaking away. That 
dress is very old and thin, and you have put new patches in 
it, and they have pulled the weak material away and made 
the tear worse than before. 

Really, Grannie, that dress is too bad to mend, and 
you cannot make a new one of it by putting new patches 
in it. We read about that in the Bible. This is what it 
says—"No man also seweth a piece of new cloth into an 
old garment, else the new piece that filled it up, taketh 
away from the old, and the rent is made worse." Now that 
is just what has happened to your dress, isn't it Grannie? 
Jesus spoke these words to people who were trying to patch 
up their old sinful lives by doing good things, just as I 
explained to you this morning, Jim. You must come to 
Jesus, and let Him give you a new heart and a new spirit, 
as He says in His word—"A new heart will I give unto 
you, and a new spirit will I put within you." 

If you do that Jim, you will find that there will be a 
change in you, the same as there is in Joe. 
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STORIES FROM OTHER LANDS 

TRUE HEART'S BIBLE. _ 

Mee-Mee (which means "Small Sis
ter" in Chinese) went to school in 
South China. She was very bright 
and loved to learn, but best of all she 
loved the Scripture lesson. Some of 
the others said, "Mee-Mee will never 
come out top in her examinations, be
cause she wants to know her Bible 
more than anything else," but she did 
well all round. 

When she did gain the first prize 
for knowing her Bible, her face was 
so happy that her teacher said, "Well 
Mee-Mee, you are very pleased." 
"Yes, my heart is so full of joy, Tea
cher. I wanted so much to know my 
Bible." "You are wise, little sister. 
Store up the good words in the cup
board of your mind, and then when 
needed they will help you to be brave 
and strong." Miss Wilson then said 
good-bye to the little girl, with a 
smile. She knew Mee-Mee loved the 
Lord Jesus and tried to follow Him 
in her daily life with a true heart. 

Some time after Mee-Mee was to be 
baptized, and she could choose a new 
name. She thought of "Ruth" and 
"Mary" and liked them, but then 
picked Cong-Sing, which means "True 
Heart." One day some months after 
her baptism, one of the girls who dis
liked True Heart, because she was a 
Christian, took the little girl's Bible 
and hid it in a small brass bowl with 
a tight lid. The girls used them in 
very cold weather to warm their 
hands and feet. The time had come 
for putting them away in the store
room supboard, so True Heart's bowl 
was there for months. As soon as 
she missed her Bible the little girl 
looked everywhere but could not find 
it. The head girl over the room told 
the teachers that True Heart was un
tidy and careless and could find the 
lost Bible if she liked. The teachers 
did not think any of the other girls 
would take it, for they all had one, 
and as True Heart could not find hers 
she was in disgrace. True Heart 
prayed about it, and one day the 
school watch dog, chasing a rat 
through the cupboard, knocked over 
a brass bowl and out fell the lost 
Bible. With what joy True Heart ran 
to get her Bible, and the teachers 
could see a cruel trick had been 
played upon her. True Heart said 
she would never let it out of her sight 
and every night the Bible went under 

her pillow. Dark days were coming 
for all Christians, young and old, and 
the need for "True Hearts" was soon 
to be shown everywhere. 

When the Summer holidays drew 
near the school broke up early, as 
travelling was not safe because of 
thieves on the roads. True Heart's 
home was a long way off and so she 
had to stay behind until her people 
came for her. One evening when it 
was getting dark, she was playing 
with Ah-Lee, the matron's little son, 
when a number of men rushed in 
through the gate. They went into the 
school and brought out every Bible 
they could find and picture rolls be
sides and started a big fire in the out
side yard. 

The Matron and True Heart stood 
helpless, for there were about 50 men. 
The little girl had picked up her Bible 
from the kitchen table where she had 
put it just before she started to play 
with Ah Lee. She looked and looked 
as the flames shot up and showed 
everything clearly. Suddenly a tall 
man, who seemed a boss over the 
others, caught sight of True Hearh 
holding her precious Bible and rushed 
towards her. He tried to snatch it 
from her, but she clung to it, mean
ing to fight to the last. "You must 
burn me first," she said in a clear 
voice. "This book tells my heavenly 
Father's words to me. Can I let you 
burn such before the eyes of His 
child?" The man stopped at the 
brave girl's words and True Heart in 
a flash rushed out of the back door. 
The others wanted to follow her, but 
the leader said, "Let the small one 
be, she is only a child. The book 
cannot hurt her yet." So True Heart 
made her escape, for God blessed her. 

"Never, oh never, will I part with 
my precious Holy Book" said True 
Heart to herself. "God will always 
help me. I know, to care for it." 

May we. boys and girls as well as 
older people, love our Bibles as True 
Heart does, because it holds such won
derful words of Love and Life from 
the Father to all His children, and a 
wonderful salvation to all who are not 
saved. 

I will love Thee, Saviour, 
Keep my heart forever; 
Nothing but Thy favour 
My soul can satisfy. 
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CALENDAR FOR NOVEMBER, 1930. 
1—Sat.—1 know tha t Thou c a n s t do e v e r y t h i n g - Job 42, 2. 

2—Sun.—Thou can'st make me clean.—Matt. 8, 2. 
3—Mon.—Thou art g rea t and doest wondrous things.—Ps. 86, 10. 
4—Tues. -Thou ar t the God tha t doest wonders. -Is. 77, 14. 
5—Wed.—Which doeth great th ings and unsearchable .—Job 5, 8. 
6—Thurs.- Which doeth great things past finding out.—Job 9, 10. 
7 —Fri.—Great things doeth He which we cannot comprehend.—Job 37, 5. 
8—Sat—The right hand of the Lord doeth valiantly. - P s . 118, 15. 

9—Sun.—Able to save and to destroy.—Jas. 4, 12. 
10—Mon.—Able even to subdue all th ings unto Himself.—Phil. 3, 21. 
11—Tues. -Able to succour them tha t a re tempted.—Heb. 2, 18. 
12—Wed.—God is able to make him stand. -Rom. 14, 4. 
13—Thurs.—Able to save them to the ut termost .—Heb. 7. 25. 
14—Fri.—Able to save him from death. -Heb. 5, 7. 
15—Sat.—Able to ra ise him up.—Heb. 11, 19. 

16—Sun.—Believe ye that I am able?—Matt. 9. 28. 
17—Mon.—Is thy God . . . . able to deliver thee?- -Dan. 6, 20. 
18—Tues.—Our God . . . . is able to deliver us.—Dan. 3, 17. 
19—Wed.—Able to keep tha t which I have committed. -2 Tim. 1, 12. 
20—Thurs.—Able to keep you from falling.—Jude 24. 
21—Fri.—Able to make all grace abound toward you.- 2 Cor. 9, 8. 
22 Sat. -Able to do exceeding abundant ly .—Eph. 3, 20. 

23—Sun.—Able also to perform.—Rom. 4. 21. 
24—Mon.—Behold, I will do a new thing. -Isa. 43, 19. 
25—Tues.—I will do all my pleasure. - I s a . 46, 10. 
26—Wed.—1 the Lord have spoken it. and I will do i t—Ezek . 36, 36. 
27—Thurs.—For mine own sake will I do it.—Isa. 48, 11. 
28—Fri.—Able to give thee much more than this.—2 Chr. 25, 9. 
29 Sat.—Ask anything in My Name, I will do i t — Jn. 14, 14. 

30—Sun.—I the Lord do all these things.—Isa. 45, 7. 

Hill 
TESTING EGGS. 

1. A fresh egg sinks when put into 
cold salted water, and a stale egg 
floats. 

2. A fresh egg is t r ansparen t when 
held up to the light. 

TO IMPROVE LAMP LIGHT. 
If a pinch of salt is added to t h e oil 

the light will be brighter , and. if the 
wick is soaked in vinegar and then 
thoroughly dried before lighting, the 
lamp will burn clearly without smok
ing, even when it is turned low. 

TRY THIS FOR FLIES. 
A few tomato leaves placed in the 

meat safe wil l keep flies away. 

CANDLE ENDS. 
These may be used to rub i rons on 

instead of beeswax. 

TEA LEAVES. 
Try washed tea leaves when sweep

ing carpets , uncovered floors and 
verandahs . 
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. Our Own page- . 
SAVED AND KEPT BY THE POWER OF GOD. 

THE HAPPIEST NIGHT OF MY 
LIFE. 

The night I was converted I had 
the greatest joy of my life. My mate 
and I came home with great joy, and 
I think to-day that I am the happiest 
man on earth. I was never happy 
before. It is a little over four months 
since that night and I find I do not 
like doing anything bad. God is so 
good to me that I don't want to do 
wrong. He has done lots of things 
for me and my wife. 

I was a very wicked man—I used 
to drink and swear and gamble and 
curse. God has forgiven me my 
wickedness for Christ's sake and I 
don't want to see that old life any 
more. I find more and more happi
ness in Jesus Christ my Saviour. I 
have a little girl two years next 
month, she can just talk. She says 
her prayers every night and she 
thanks God for her meals. I would 
like to say a lot more, but I know 
what God has done for you and all 
your helpers He can do for me. 

HENRY SOLOMON. 
Bulgandramine. 

LIZZIE'S PICTURE. 
Christmas was coming, and a visit 

from the Governor was expected on 
one of the mission stations. Lizzie 
wanted her house to look nice, so she 
was making pictures to decorate the 
walls. Every picture, and every card 
and text that she could find had been 
pasted all over a sheet of paper, and 
with great pride nailed on the wall. 
But Lizzie wasn't satisfied. She want
ed a picture of Jesus; so came and 
asked for one, and as soon as possible 
we went to see her handiwork, taking 
with us a lovely big picture of Jesus. 
How pleased she was! Immediately 
she began planning how she would get 
a bag and paste paper all over it, and 
then on top of that the picture of 
"Him," and all round the outside some 
little cards if she could get them. 

"And when I have finished 'Him,' " 

she said, "I take down that other pic
ture and put Him' right in front of 
the door, so that when anybody comes 
in they see 'Jesus first.' " 

She told the missionary that some
one had asked her to come back to the 
old ways, but Lizzie knew those old 
ways were sins, and with a glaring 
face she said, "Jesus must have tight 
hold of me, cause when I was asked 
to go back again it made cold shivers 
go right down my back. Jesus, He 
must have tight hold of me, and got 
hold of me in the right place, too!" 

TRACKING THE LOST ONE. 
One Friday—the day set apart by 

our missionary at Tarcoola, on the 
Transcontinental line, as her weekly 
rest day, the people, to whom she had 
but lately come, saw her go out into 
the bush for her quiet time, and did 
not see her return. They were filled 
with concern, and it was very hard 
for one, Annie, not to leave her work 
to go and look for the missionary. 

The next morning she and her 
brother were up early, and were to be 
seen tracking the missionary's foot
steps to the house where she had tea, 
and then on to her home. The same 
morning Lucy came up to the house 
where she knew the missionary lived, 
to ask where she was. When she saw 
her face she just shrieked and caught 
hold of her in relief, saying, "Oh you 
here! Me cry and cry; me think you 
come cranky and get loose, me no 
sleep; oh, me glad you come back!" 

When passing through the camps 
that morning the people came and said 
the same thing to her. As Lucy had 
said, everyone thought she was lost, 
and there was no sleep in the camp 
that night. 

Oh! how the missionary's heart 
warmed to her dear people, and there 
went up a cry to God for a deeper 
passion for their souls and more of the 
Spirit of the Master who stedfastly set 
his face to go to Jerusalem that you 
and I might be saved. 
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