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EVERY MAN IS A SINNER. 
ALL we like sheep have gone astray.—Isaiah 53, 5. 
ALL have sinned and come short of the glory of God.—Rom. 3, 23. 
They are ALL gone out of the way.—Rom. 3, 12. 
Your iniquities have separated between you and God.—Isaiah 59, 2. 

EVERY SINNER IS IN DANGER. 
The wages of sin is DEATH.—Romans 6, 23. 
Sin, when it is FINISHED, bringeth forth death. 
The WRATH OF GOD cometh upon the children of disobedience. 

—Col. 3, 6. 

WHO CAN FORGIVE SIN? 
Who is a God like unto Thee, THAT PARDONETH INIQUITY.— 

Mic. 7, 18. 
Who can forgive sins but GOD ONLY?—Mark 2, I8. 
Who forgiveth A L L thine iniquities.—Psa. 103, S. 
Then wi l l I . . . . forgive their sin.—2 Chron. 7, 4. 

HOW FORGIVENESS IS TO BE HAD. 
Whosoever believeth in Him, SHALL RECEIVE remission of sins. 

—Acts 10, 43. 
I wi l l pardon all their iniquities.—Jer. 33, 18. 
Return unto the Lord for He wil l ABUNDANTLY pardon.—Is. 55, 7. 
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THE NEW YEAR. 
" The feast of t rumpe t s . " 

Lev. 23, 23-25. 

IF we could travel around the world, and peep at the "New Year" being kept, 
we would see many different customs. 
Let us peep at China. 

O h ! what a noise! Huge processions, banging, ratt l ing, squealing, weird 
Chinese music,—dear to the heart of every Chinese. 

Crackers popping, snapping, filling the air with noise and smoke. 

The shops are closed, and will be closed for several days,—but everyone, 
however poor, has been well supplied with fruit , sweets, preserves, and gaily 
painted packages of tea. 

These are gifts to give to friends. Every debt has been paid, every house is 
clean, and everyone wears new clothes. Everyone is smiling and happy on 
this " N e w Year 's" day. 

If you were living in Russia you would know when the New Year dawned by 
the sound of 100 shots being fired at midnight. 

Here in our own loved country we hold our "Watch-night" services—spend
ing the last few minutes of the old year with God,—and welcome the " N e w 
Year" wi th the chime of bells. 

God's people,—the Jews,—began their New Year with what was called the 
"Feast of Trumpets." 

Many years God had watched over and cared for His people. They had 
never wanted,—God had given them all they needed, and now He had come to 
dwell amongst them in the "Tabernacle"—or tent—in the wilderness. 

The tent had been made very beautiful by gifts of gold, silver, and precious 
stones. 

The Ark, the Altar , the Candlesticks, and many other precious vessels had 
been brought. God's dwelling-place was ready; but God wanted to meet the 
people, and so seven great feasts, or festivals, were to be kept every year. 

Of these great feasts, the "feast of Trumpets" was the fifth, and was kept on 
"New Year's Day." 

W h a t a huge gathering that would be, hundreds and hundreds. In the early 
morning, at the sound of the trumpets, out from every tent they came,—men, 
women, and children, to hear what the "Lord" their "God" had to say. 

W i l l God speak wi th these people who have often been so rebellious? Oh 
yes! Come and listen. 

The sound of the trumpets has ceased,—and quietly the people wait . God 
will speak through His servant, Moses." 

"The Lord spake unto Moses, saying: Speak to the children of Israel, say
ing, . . . on the first day of the month,—shall ye have a Sabbath . . . . Ye shall 
offer an offering . . . . unto the Lord." 

The great God wanted these people to give Him a present, how wonderful. 

Now in this New Year, 1931, shall we present unto Him ourselves—body, 
soul, and spirit. 

As we peep again into China, we hear the sound of music,—the peal of bells 
in Austral ia—the loud ringing note of the Trumpets in the wilderness, and 
learn that the New Year everywhere is ushered in by S O U N D . 

Sound makes us listen. 
Everywhere, in China, Austral ia, and in the wilderness, New Year's Day is 

a day of rest. Rest gives us t ime to th ink. 
In each place gifts were given. As we listen, and think in this New Year, 

may we hear the voice of God saying, "Give me thine heart," and so secure for 
ourselves A Happy New Year. 
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A NEW COMPETITION. 
Please do this and post it to "Evan

gel," 62 Johnston Street, Chatswood, 
N'.S.W. 

Boys and Girls under 11.—Write the 
names of your brothers and sis ters 
and their ages. If you have none 
tell me the names of your cousins. 

Boys and Girls over 11.—Tell me the 
names of the t rees in the country just 
around you. 

"Evange l" wil. be very pleased to 
hear from boys and girls who like our 
paper. Please write a letter. 

Dear Little Cousins,—Holidays will 
be over when you get your paper this 
month and if you go to school you 
will be s tar t ing again. I am sure you 
will be glad to hea r the bell, and will 
run all clean and bright to s tand in 
your place. Now this year I want 
you to try very hard to do your les
sons well and please your teacher. 
Do not play or talk in school. When 
you get out on the playground play 
hard then, it will do you good and 
make you fresh for lessons again. 
Laugh when you are playing. Tha t 
is real good and will help to keep 
you well and strong. If you feel real 
sad and miserable go and have a good 
game and it will cheer you up. I am 
sure the Lord Jesus loves us to be 
real happy boys and girls. 

I wish you all a very happy year, 
and if you are where you have no 
school and anyone comes along who 
can teach you to read, let them do it. 
and try hard to learn. 

Clod bless you. your loving Cousin, 
EVANGEL. 

PENNIES DROPPING. 
A few weeks ago two missionaries 

were visiting a mission station. Ear ly 
in the morning before breakfast two 
dear little girls—the eldest was named 
Eunice—came to the mission house 
and asked the missionary would she 
like them to get her some milk. She 
gave them a billy can and some money 
to buy a quart . They went away over 
to the road and waited for the milk
man where he passed every morning 
to go to the village of white people. 
They did not come back, so the mis
sionaries had their breakfast. Still 
they didn't come. 9 o'clock, 10 o'clock 
passed and it came to 11 o'clock—and 
there was a knock at the door and 
dear little Eunice said. "The milk
man had no milk to spare this morn
ing." "Oh," she said, "have you been 
waiting all these hours?" "Yes," 
they said. She kissed them and 
thanked them and gave them a penny 
each. 

While she was there she had the 
joy of going to the Sunday School 
which is held by one of our own dear 
dark women. Fa the r and brothers 
have had no work for a long time and 
no one had any money so the teacher 
had stopped sending the plate around 
for pennies. 

This afternoon, at the close of 
school, the two little "milk" girls 
came up to her and said. "We didn't 
t ing 'Pennies Dropping. ," "You've 
got no pennies," she said. "Yes we 
have." said Eunice. The plate was 
brought and "Pennies Dropping" was 
sung, and the two dear litt le gir ls 
dropped the i r pennies into the plate. 
Wasn ' t tha t lovely of them? 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL TEACHERS' PAGE. 
Sunday, 1st February. 

Ishmael's Touching Story—Genesis 
21, 12-20. 

Lesson Verse: 'God was with the 
lad." 

Hymns: "The Children's Friend is 
Jesus." "God will take care of you." 

Read the story two or three times 
at home, then tell it so that the child
ren will understand. Describe the 
mother in the wilderness, the bread 
and water running out, and the boy 
crying with hunger and thirst, which 
the poor mother feels dreadfully. Tell 
of God seeing all, and listening to the 
boy's cry. Of the Angel of God speak
ing to her and telling her what to do 
and opening her eyes to see the well. 
This God who heard Ishmael's cry is 
our God, and He will hear us and help 
us as He did this little lad. 

Homeless 

Dying 
Ishmael 

Heard 

Saved 

Sunday, 8th February. 
Lesson: Lot. 
Remember Lot's backsliding. 
Reading: Genesis 13, 10-13; Gen. 14, 

8-12, 14 and 15; Gen. 19, 1. 
1. Lot walked by sight. 
2. Lot walked by self will. 
3. Lot walked away from light. 
4. Lot walked toward the unclean 

world. 
5. Lot walked to make his home in 

it. 
6. Lot walked to mingle with its 

people. 
7. Lot walked to call its sinners 

"Brethren." 
We are to remember and to be 

warned by Lot backsliding. First "he 
saw," then "he chose," " he jour
neyed," he camped," "he dwelt." 

God's Word to us is "Love not the 
World." 

Sunday, 15th February. 
Lesson: Remember Lot's Wife. 
Reading: Genesis 19. 
Hymns: "The Gospel bells are ring

ing," "Sinner, how thy heart is 
troubled." 

The Lord Jesus said these words: 
Remember Lot's Wife, so it is a very 
important lesson to-day. 

Lot's wife 
1. Had enjoyed great privileges. 
2. She was warned of coming wrath. 
3. She saw the danger and the only 

way of escape. 
4. She went part of the way to 

safety. 
5. But she lingered, she doubted, she 

looked back, she perished. 
You will need to think this out, dear 

teacher, and make it plain for the 
children. 

Lot's wife perished—was turned into 
a pillar of salt. 

She had a godly husband. She was 
prayed for. She was warned; she saw 
her danger and was led out of Sodom 
by angels. 

She loved Sodom and would take a 
last look at her idol. 

Sodom was more to her than her 
husband or her daughters or her soul 
or God. 

What a terrible thing. 
May every child be warned by it to 

flee to Jesus at once. 

Sunday, 22nd February. 
Lesson: Remember Lot's deliver

ance. 
Reading: Gen. 19, 1-11; 14-17; 24-29. 
Hymns: "He lifted me," "Safe in 

the arms of Jesus." 
Read the story in Genesis 19. Then 

call to mind how Abraham pleaded 
with God to spare Sodom. Genesis 
18, 23-33. 

From our former lessons we know 
how Lot went his own way and did 
not deserve God's great mercy shown 
in this lesson in His love in delivering 
Lot from the cities before they were 
destroyed. 

Lot was delivered from— 
1. Very great danger. 
2. Although he was so unworthy 
3. By faith. 
4. For the sake of another (Abra

ham). 
Look at God's mercy, God's conde

scension, God's patience. 
And He is the same God to us. not 

willing that any should perish. 

• SAID THE ROBIN TO THE SPARROW 
" I SHOULD DEARLY L IKE TO KNOW 
WHY THESE ANXIOUS HUMAN BEINGS 
RUSH ABOUT AND WORRY SO." 
SAID THE SPARROW TO T H E ROBIN 
"FRIEND, I TH INK T H A T IT MUST BE 
THEY HAVE NO HEAVENLY FATHER 
SUCH AS CARES FOR YOU AND ME." 

t 
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#&§» rod K s^ 9M8J 
What a nice lot of fish you have caught, Jim! I sup-

pose you were fishing for a long time before you caught 
them. You must be tired after being out all night, but you 
have some reward for your night's work. 

Do you always get a good haul like that? Oh, it must 
be disappointing when you stay out all night and do not 
catch anything. We read in the Bible about some fisher
men who did that. Yes. We read about fishing and all 
kinds of things in the Bible. 

One night a party of fishermen went out, and although 
they were out all night they caught nothing. They were 
feeling so disappointed and tired in the morning; but when 
they came ashore, they saw Jesus, who asked them if they 
had caught any fish—and they answered—No! Jesus then 
told them to cast the net on the right side of the boat, and 
when they did so, they could not draw the net in, as it was 
so full of fish. They had to call to others to help them, and 
when they brought it ashore, they found there were one 
hundred and fifty-three large fish. That was a good haul, 
wasn't it?—and in such a short time. They were feeling 
very hungry, too, after being out all night, but such a good 
surprise awaited them. As they landed, they saw a fire of 
coals, and some fish laid on them to cook—just in the same 
way that you cook them sometimes. Jesus knew that the 
men would be hungry, so he cooked the fish, and had it 
ready for them, also some bread. Yes, it was good of Jesus, 
wasn't it? He is always kind and thoughtful like that for 
His people. 

It makes such a difference to us when we have Jesus 
as our friend. When those disciples went out alone that 
night they caught nothing, but when thev did as Jesus told 
them, it was quite different. So Jim, it is just the same 
with us now. When we have Jesus to help, we get on far 
better than when we go our own way. He is always think
ing about His people and caring for them, although some 
are foolish enough to think they can get on without Him. 

I hope, Jim, that you will let Jesus be your friend and 
helper, and you will find He will make such a difference in 
your life. 
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STORIES FROM OTHER LANDS 

By A. O. STOTT. 

GOLZOLA was a Christian African 
boy who lived in a village way in 

the heart of the country, where only 
one or two others beside himself were 
believers in the Lord Jesus Christ. 
Golzola most likely would never have 
heard the Gospel but for an accident 
which caused his father to send him 
to the nearest Mission Hospital, where 
he had to stay for nearly eighteen 
months. There he learned the Good 
News. 

When he returned to his tribe his 
greatest desire was to build a church, 
but he found this was not easy. The 
Chief who listened to the witch doctor 
would not allow the few Christians to 
have a place in which to worship God. 
He believed as Nambe the witch doc
tor said, that it would bring trouble 
and all kinds of bad luck. Golzola 
was SO disappointed, but he never 
stopped hoping and PRAYING, though 
at times it looked as if no church 
would ever be seen in the village t i l l 
the witch doctor died. Nambe was 
young and strong, so it looked as if 
he might live for years. 

One day, however, a fire broke out 
in the village, owing to some woman 
upsetting her cooking pot. The reed 
walls of her hut caught fire, and, 
fanned by a strong wind, the fire 
spread very quickly. At first there 
seemed no danger to the Chief's house, 
but suddenly the wind carried some 
blazing thatch to the roof, and soon it 
was well alight. The people managed 
to remove his goods at some risk, but 
just as the last piece of furniture was 
moved to safety, the Chief remem
bered that a very valuable deed of his 
land was in a small t in box up in the 
roof. The people were in a wild state 
of fear, and none offered for the work 
of t ry ing to save the box—now per
haps melted in the flames! It was not 
because they were cowards, but the 
witch doctor had not had a special 
offering, due some days before, by 
which he said the people would escape 
death by fire. The witch doctor in 
order to get food from the people had 
so frightened them with tales of future 
misery if he did not "take the sting 

out of the fire," that they were all 
afraid to offer to save the box. 

Suddenly Golzola stepped forward. 
" I fear not death by fire," he said. 
"And my God can deliver me, if it be 
His wi l l . " 

The Chief was so surprised at the 
boldness of the youth that he cried 
out in a loud voice, " I f you save the 
valuable paper for me and live, you 
shall build the Church to the foreign 
God whom your worship. I swear it 
before a l l . " 

The Chief really believed that the 
boy could not escape out of the blazing 
house, and he knew how pleased the 
witch doctor would be if he died. 

Golzola ran into the burning house. 
Unlike the people around he wore a 
coat and trousers which he had taken 
care to soak in water. But nothing 
could have saved his life but the great 
care of God. He found the melting 
box almost right away, then fought his 
way through the smoke, but fell on 
the ground outside. Though badly 
burned he soon recovered, and to his 
joy learned the paper was not burnt. 

As for the Chief, of course he could 
only keep his promise. He not only 
gave the land for Golzola's church but 
would not allow any to hinder him. 
The witch doctor was very angry as 
he knew his power over the people 
would soon be gone, for already many 
were saying, " I t was this boy's God 
who saved him from the fire. Surely 
He is more powerful than the fire-
spirit which had not even been given 
the usual sacrifices and worship!" 

So Golzola's church was built,—a 
plain litt le reed hut, but it has been a 
very happy place. Many boys and 
girls as well as their parents, have 
learned there "that the best Friend to 
have is Jesus"—their own Saviour. 
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CALENDAR FOR FEBRUARY. 
SUNDAYS IN LARGE TYPE. 

1—Sun.—Rest in the Lord.—Ps. 37, 7 
2—Mon.—My presence . . . I will give thee rest.—Exod. 33, 14. 
3—Tues.—Come unto Me and I will give you rest.—Matt. 11, 28. 
4—Wed.—My people shall dwell in quiet resting places.—Isa. 32, 18. 
5—Thurs.—Ye shall find rest to your souls.—Matt. 11, 29. 
5—Fri.—We which have believed do enter into rest:—-Heb. 4, 3. 
7—Sat.—Return unto thy rest, O my soul—Ps. 116, 7. 

8—Sun.—God did rest.—Heb. 4, 4. 
9—Mon.—He will rest in His love.—Zeph. 3, 17. 

10—Tues.—The Spirit of the Lord shall rest upon him.—Isa. 11, 2. 
11—Wed.—This is not your rest.—Mic. 2, 10. 
12—Thurs.—There remaineth a rest—Heb. 4, 19. 
13—Fri.—Let us labour to enter into that rest—Heb. 4, 11. 
14—Sat.—My flesh shall rest in hope—Acts 2, 26. 

15—Sun.—His rest shall be glorious—Isa. 11, 10. 
16—Mon.—The Spirit of the Lord caused him to rest.—Isa. 63, 14. 
17—Tues.—Come ye . . . apart . . . and rest.—Mark 6, 31. 
18—Wed.—Entered into his rest . . . ceased from his own works—Heb. 4, 10. 
19—Thurs.—The Spirit of God resteth upon you.—I Pet. 4, 14. 
20—Fri.—For Jerusalem's sake, I will not rest.—Isa. 62, 1. 
21—Sat.—The power of Christ may rest upon me.—2 Cor. 12, 9. 

22—Sun.—They . . . rested the Sabbath Day.—Luke 23, 56 
23—Mon.—Ye shall find rest for your souls—Jer. 6, 16. 
21—Tues.—The righteous . . . shall rest in their beds.—Isa. 57, 1-2. 
25—Wed.—At the commandment . . . they rested.—Num. 9, 23. 
26—Thurs.—Help us, O Lord, for we rest on Thee.—2 Chr. 14, 11. 
27—Fri.—They rest not day and night, saying, ±loly!—Rev. 4, 8. 
28—Sat.—They may rest from their labours—Rev. 14, 13. 

USEFUL HINTS 
TIME-TABLE FOR COOKING 

VEGETABLES. 
Potatoes—Old, 20-30 minutes; New, 

20-30 minutes; Baked, 30.45 min
utes. 

Turnips—White, 30-45 minutes; Swede 
45-60 minutes. 

Parsnips—20-30 minutes. 
Carrots—45 minutes. 
Cabbage—30-40 minutes. 
Marrow—15-25 minutes. 
Beans—20-30 minutes. 
Pumpkin—25-30 minutes. 

RECIPE FOR L ITTLE CAKES. 
Ingredients—loz. butter, 2ozs. sugar, 

1 egg, 2 tablespoons milk, 4ozs. flour, 
a pinch of salt, 1 teaspoon baking 
powder. 

Method.—Beat butter and sugar to 
a cream. Add well-beaten egg. Add 
milk. Stir flour and salt in lightly. 
Add baking powder. 

Put one teaspoon in each greased 
patty pan and let them stand for 10 

AND RECIPES. 
minutes before putting in oven and 
they will rise in the centre. Bake in 
a moderate oven 10 to 15 minutes. 

TIME-TABLE FOR COOKING MEAT. 
Beef and Mutton—15 minutes to each 

pound and 15 minutes over. 
Beef and Mutton (without bone)—20 

minutes to each pound and 20 
minutes over. 

Corned Round—25 minutes to each 
pound and 25 minutes over. 

Corned Brisket—30 minutes to each 
pound and 30 minutes over. 

Pickled Pork—25 minutes to each 
pound, and 25 minutes over. 

SPRINKLING CLOTHES. 

When sprinkling clothes that have 
become too dry for ironing, use warm 
water instead of cold. It penetrates 
more quickly than cold, and the iron
ing may be started sooner. 
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Our Own page-
"God is our refuge and strength, 

Psalm 

NEWS OF OUR FRIENDS. 
We were very sorry to hear just at 

Christmas time very sad news from 
some of our cousins. 

Henry Solomons and his wife at 
Bulgandramine lost their dear little 
baby the Sunday before Christmas. 
She was just ten months old. Her 
dear mother says: "We have had a lot 
of trouble. The Lord has taken our 
darling little baby girl to heaven to 
be with Him. She had a hard time, 
and it was hard for us, but the Lord 
tries the hearts of those who trust 
Him. We don't feel worried, only sad, 
for we know our darling little babe is 
safe in the arms of Jesus." 

This is the way Christians take 
their troubles. They have such a won
derful Lord to help and comfort them 
in trouble. 

a very present help in trouble." 
46, 1. 

MORE SORROW. 
There is very sad news from Tingha 

too, four dear little children dying 
just at Christmas time, and also one 
at Guyra. We are very sorry for their 
dear parents and pray that God will 
bless and comfort them with His love 
and fill up the aching, empty place in 
their lives with service for others. 

The best thing to do when our loved 
ones are taken and it all seems empty 
is to come to the Lord Jesus and say: 
"Lord Jesus, give me some work to 
do for Thee," and He will do it and it 
will wonderfully help you. 

"Call upon Me in the day of trouble, 
and I will answer thee, and thou shalt 
glorify Me." 

THE WAY TO GOD. 
One Sunday evening a stranger came 

in to the service looking very sad. The 
next morning she was the first to enter 
the Church for morning prayers. As 
we sang and prayed, tears rolled down 
her cheeks. 

"You seem to be in trouble," I said. 
"In terrible trouble," she answered. 
"I have a Friend Who can help you," 

I told her. 
"Who is He?" 
"The One I was talking about last 

night Who came in between us and 
God to bring us near so we can talk to 
Him." 

"That's just what I want," the poor 
troubled woman answered. I told her 
more about Jesus, and we knelt down 
and prayed to God through Jesus, and 
she arose comforted, for she had ac
cepted Jesus as Saviour and Mediator. 

A long time afterwards she reminded 
me of that morning and told me how 
Jesus exactly met her need. She was 
living in a very lonely place, and her 
husband went away and left her. She 

would go and sit on the beach and look 
away to the sky and say: "Oh, if I 
could only talk to God." She would 
go again the next day and cry the 
same way again and say: "Oh, He is 
too great, too far away to talk to an 
old woman like me." 

She told me how her "old people" 
told her there was a God very great 
above the sky, and she longed and 
longed to talk to Him. One day a boat 
passed and she called out, and they 
came and took her on board, and 
brought her over to the Mission. She 
landed just as the Church bell rang, 
and came in and heard there the Good 
News of the Great God Who sent His 
Son to earth to die to bring us to Him
self. 

Dear friend, do you want to talk to 
God? There is only one way, and that 
is by accepting Jesus, Who said: "I 
am the Way, the Truth and the Life, 
no man cometh unto the Father but 
by Me." 


