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LOOK 

COME Me. 

Nehemiah 1, 9. 

Isaiah 45, 22. 

Matt. 11, 28. 
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SOMETHING FOR NOTHING. 

T H E G I F T OF GOD IS E T E R N A L L I F E . 

MA N Y years ago, in one of the poorest parts of the great London city, on a 
miserably wet and cold day, in and out of the narrow streets and lanes, a 

man carrying a basket of fish on his head, wandered up and down. Three a 
penny! three a penny! Fresh herrings, three a penny! he cried, and as his 
voice rang out in the dismal streets, the people came crowding to the doors 
and windows of their homes—but, they didn't buy. 

Oh yes, the fish were cheap, and fresh, and the people were hungry,—very 
hungry, but they were more than hungry—they were penniless; they had 
nothing to buy w i t h ; the only way their deep need could be supplied was to 
get something for nothing. 

A missionary, passing along, was told the sad story of how the people 
would not buy,—even at three a penny. 

Af ter listening for some t ime, he bought all the fish,—and taking the man 
wi th him, went over the same streets and lanes, calling out as he went—Three 
fresh herrings for nothing. 

For nothing! T h e hungry people could hardly believe the good news— 
many did not believe—but those who did came hurrying out, eager and anxious 
to obtain the gift. 

Three—no more, no less—to who-so-ever would—unti l at last the basket 
was empty. Many had received—but many—very many—were left without. 
One poor soul, as hungry and needy as the others, became very angry. Why 
hadn't she received the fish, her children were hungry, so was she—but she had 
not believed when told, and refused the gift when offered,—and "now it was 
too late. 

How foolish the woman was, you say. Yes, indeed,—but was she more 
foolish than, perhaps, you who are condemning her. A gift was offered her; 
her need was great; but she couldn't believe it true. 

Too late she realised that the great gift so freely offered could have been 
hers,—but we would not. 

Now look at our tex t—The gift of God is Eternal life. Do you believe it? 
If so, have you taken the Gift for yourself? 

An Eterni ty of bliss and happiness awaits A L L who wil l believe. W e 
cannot buy it—because we have nothing to pay wi th—we, like the people in 
the story are very needy. 

God says, if we want to live with Him we have to be holy, but all our 
righteousness—or good acts and thoughts—are like fi lthy rags—There is none 
that doeth good—no, not one,—all sinners—so we cannot buy God's Gi f t— 
Something for nothing is what we need. 

The missionary paid the price —bought the lot—then grave freely. Jesus 
paid the price—not in pennies but wi th His precious blood. He knew no sin, 
but became sin for us that we might be made righteous in H im. 

The same number of fish were given to who-so-ever believed—the same 
wondrous Gift is given by Jesus to you, to me, to who-so-ever wi l l . 

Are you needy, poor, helpless? Then take from Jesus the Gift He is offering 
you now—"Eternal life." 

T h e woman came just too late. The gift was no longer there to be given. 
Some day,—any day now,-—for Jesus is coming again—the gift wil l be no 
longer there to be given. 

Oh, haste ye, whi le yet there is t i m e ! 
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*ri??^zm 

SSKEU** &b*m 

OUR 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 sister's 
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 r ees in the country just 
around you. 

Dear Cousins,—I was very pleased 
to meet some of the boys and girls 
who love our page of the "Evangel ," 
during the school holidays. I saw 
Neil Ross, the first winner of a prize 
in Class 2 for get t ing first place three 
t imes in the competit ions. Then I 
met Gladys Terrick, who did so well 
in the first division, and Lizzie Charles. 
By the way Lizzie Charles won a skip
ping race while I was out there. She 
kept up to 412. Can you beat tha t? 
I also saw Lily Ross and Dulcie Samp
son and Maggie Terr ick and a lot of 
other boys and girls who tried hard 
last year. Now we want you all to 
t ry again this year and see if you can 
win a prize. Maybe I will be able to 
come and see you before the year is 
out. Now with love, hoping you are 
all busy again at school, I remain 
your cousin EVANGEL. 

P.S.—I have not received any ans
wers to last month 's competi t ion yet. 
I suppose you have not got over the 
holidays, so I'll keep it open another 
month. Look up our page in last 
month 's Evangel . 

OUR TEXT. 
"The Seed is the Word of God.' 

Luke 8, 11. 

TWO LITTLE GIRLS WHO 

SOWED SEED. 

I want to tell you how the Word of 
God grew in the hea r t s of two little 
girls who went to a school a mission
ary s tar ted in the North of Queens
land. It was only jus t 12 months since 
they first heard of God's wonderful 
Word of Life and of Jesus Who gave 
His life for us The Lord Jesus tells 

us in Mark 4, 27 how the seed grows— 
'Firs t the blade, then the ear, then 

the full corn in the ear." 
The seed was sown in these two 

little hear ts , and very quickly the l i t t le 
green blade appeared. Jesus became 
to them a real Friend, with Whom 
they could talk every hour of the day, 
and anyone listening would hear them 
saying: "Thank you Lord for helping 
me." "Please Lord help me to learn 
this ." 

The father of these two little girls 
came in from the bush to see them, 
and at once they told him the story 
of Jesus and gave him a picture of 
our Saviour on the Cross, and showed 
him their t e s taments they were learn
ing to read. 

The old man gazed long at the pic
ture of Jesus , and said: "He was a 
kind man to die for me." Then hold
ing a Tes tament in his hand, he said: 
"Tell me, is this t ruly God's Book," 
and his little girls said it truly was ; 
and he said to t hem: "Tell me about 
it again." 

How wonderful it seemed to this 
poor old man jus t to hold in his hand 
God's own book. The God Who gave 
His only begotten Son to bear away 
the sin of the whole world. Very soon 
the seed sown in his hea r t showed 
signs of growing. He spoke often of 
Jesus and loved to learn of Him. 

One day the old man sat in the door 
of his gunyah when a poor girl named 
J inny came to the camp. Poor J inny! 
She had never heard of Jesus and had 
only learnt to do things that a re 
wrong and wicked. The old man, see
ing her, disappeared inside and bring
ing out a picture of Jesus held it up 
to the girl and said: "Jinny, you see 
this good Jesus? Now don't you steal 
any more, don't tell an ymore lies, 
and bye and bye the good Jesus will 
take you to heaven." Poor old man, 
he sowed the good seed in his own 
simple way, and not long after God 
gathered him into His great garner 
and he is now happy beholding the 
face of the Kind Man Who died for 
him. His dear l i t t le girls sowed good 
seed, the Word of God, and it brought 
forth fruit un to life eternal . How 
happy they will be to meet their dear 
father in heaven. 

God bless you, d e a r cousins, and 
help us all to sow seed all along the 
way. 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL TEACHERS' PAGE. 
Sunday, 1st March. 

Lesson: Isaac's Bride.—Genesis 24. 
Lesson Verse: "I being in the way, 

the Lord led me." 
Hymns: "Where He may lead me I 

will go." "Down in the Valley.'*" 
This is a beautiful story. Read it 

over as often as you can through the 
week, i,nd notice these points: — 

We See in it an example of a faithful 
servant, Eliezer. 

He was careful not to promise more 
than he could perform. 

He was careful to carry out his 
master's wishes. 

He did not mind about himself. 
This servant is a beautiful picture 

of the Holy Spirit seeking a Bride for 
Christ. 

Rebekah shows a beautiful disposi
tion. 

Abraham too must be remembered. 
He was careful that his son should 

not marry a heathen woman. 

Sunday, 8th March. 
Lesson: Isaac's sons.—Genesis 25, 

27-34; Hebrews 12, 13-17. 
Lesson Verse: Love one another, as 

I have loved you. 
Hymns: "Yield not to temptation." 

"Pass me not, oh Gentle Saviour." 
Isaac's two sons were named Esau 

and Jacob. 
They were very different to each 

other. Isaac loved Esau and Rebekah, 
their mother, loved Jacob. 

Esau was a hunter, fond of catching 
wild animals and of fighting. 

Jacob was a shepherd, a plain quiet 
man. 

These brothers should have loved 
each other, but different things hap
pened which caused them to be ene
mies. 

In our lesson Esau comes in hungry 
from hunting and he smells a lovely 
dinner—and he asked Jacob to give 
him some, and Jacob makes a bargain. 
He says he will give his brother the 
pottage he has for dinner if he will 
give him his birthright. All the prom
ises of God were connected with this 
birthright, and just to satisfy passing 
hunger Esau sold the things that 
would last for eternity. Jacob worked 
on his brother's weakness and he lost 
his brother's love and he, too, was 
punished. Esau later on in his life 
sought the blessing with tears, but he 
was rejected.—See Heb. 12, 13-17. 

Sunday, 15th March. 
Lesson: Isaac's wealth and its les

sons.—Gen. 26, 13-22. 
Lesson Verse: "And Isaac waxed 

great and went forward and grew 
until he became very great." 

Hymns: "Nought have I gotten." 
"Come to the Saviour." 

Tell again who Isaac was. Abra
ham's son—the child of God's promise. 
The inheritor of Abraham's riches and 

spiritual blessings. God had promised 
to bless him and He did. Isaac's flocks 
and herds increased, and he had to 
employ more and more servants to 
look after them. Wherever he went 
he filled the country, and the people 
were jealous of him and envied him. 
He needed a great deal of water for 
such large flocks. The Philistines had 
blocked up all the waterholes Abra
ham had dug; Isaac cleared them 
again, and they digged in the valley 
and found a well of springing water. 
This made the people more jealous 
and they fought Isaac's servants for 
it, and he was kind and peace-loving, 
and he moved on twice and left them 
the water he found till at last he 
found a place where they left him 
alone. 

Isaac's wealth and greatness did 
not spoil him. He was victorious over 
himself—over his difficulties and over 
his enemies. 

Now look and see where Isaac got 
his wealth—how he used it—how 
others were envious of it—and how 
Isaac was victorious. 

Sunday, 22nd March. 
Lesson: Isaac's God—His blessing. 

—Gen. 26, 23-31. 
Lesson Verse: Fear not, for I am 

with thee. 
Hymns: "I must have the Saviour 

with me." "Blessed Assurance." 
Study your lesson under these head

ings and see what you can find out 
about each: — 

1. God's visit to Isaac. 
2. God's message to Isaac. 
3. Isaac answers by building an 

altar. 
4. The visit of Abimelech. 
5. How Isaac treated those who had 

pushed him out of their way. 

Sunday, 29th March. 
Lesson: Isaac's blessing — a sad 

family picture.—Genesis 27. 
Lesson Verse: Hast thou not re

served a blessing for me? 
Hymns: "He will hold me fast." 

"What can wash away my stain." 
This story is always very interest

ing and real to children. Get hold of 
it well and you'll find as you tell it 
how easily they understand it. The 
after life of Jacob and God's word 
shows us that Jacob was God's chosen 
one and not Esau, and Jacob had to go 
through a lot of troubles to subdue his 
evil nature before he came a prince 
with God. Now look at the lesson— 

1. Isaac's intention to give Esau the 
birthright blessing although 
Esau had sold it to Jacob. 

2. Rachel's cunning plot to get her 
favourite the blessing. 

3. Jacob's cruel plan to deceive his 
father. 

4. The blessing stolen. 
5. Esau's weep and cry for a bless

ing. 



March 1, 1931. THE AUSTRALIAN EVANGEL. , 5 

WELL, Joe, that's not a very good light you have. What 
v * is the matter with it? You have lit it several times 

now, and it only shows a small flickering light. One could 
not go very far with that. Look! it is almost out. 

I t is no wonder, Joe, that it will not burn. Just look 
at it. It has such a lot of rubbish in it, and it is more than 
half full of water, and only a little oil floating on the top. 
It will all have to be emptied out, and be refilled with oil, 
and then it will burn. 

Ah! What a difference that makes! It is a splendid 
light now. Look how far it throws out its light. Now we 
can see to read something out of God's Book. Oh, here is 
something about a light. It says—"Let your light so shine 
before men, that they may see your good works, and glorify 
your Father which is in Heaven." 

When Jesus spoke these words, He did not mean a light 
like that one you have, but He meant our own lives. He 
wants them to be bright, so that others looking at us will 
see our brightness, and they, too, will want to belong to the 
Lord Jesus. 

Now Joe, you noticed how that light would not burn 
brightly when there was a lot of rubbish in it. It is just 
the same with us. If we have a lot of rubbish in our hearts 
there is very little room for the Holy Spirit, and our lives 
cannot be bright. 

What do I mean by rubbish? I mean things in our 
hearts that should not be there—thoughts about so many 
other things, that there is not much room for Jesus. Now 
when you have spare time, and you sit by the ring and 
watch the gambling, or when you stand around the hotel, 
with the men who are drinking, swearing, and talking 
about nasty things, even if you do not gamble, or drink 
the strong drink, you are allowing these things to fill your 
heart, and the Lord Jesus is crowded out. You are not 
shining brightly for Jesus. Others see you standing about 
in those wrong places, and they think there is not much 
joy in being a Christian, or you would not be there; and it 
makes them feel that they do not want to be Christians. 

But if your thoughts are continually of the Lord Jesus, 
and you are seeking all the time to learn more of Him, by 
reading His Word and by talking to Him, then your life 
will be so bright, your heart will be filled with His Spirit, 
and He will even make your face so bright that others will 
see the difference, and they will want to be the same. 

So I hope, Joe, that you will let Jesus fill your whole 
life, and that you will shine brightly for Him. 
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STORIES FROM OTHER LANDS 

EMU'S rmmmmmm. 
" | - y D E ! D ide !" I t was the voice of 

Enu's mother tel l ing her it was 
t ime to get up, and as it was just 
about daybreak the little girl was very 
sleepy and slow. "Rise quickly," my 
dear one," said her mother. " W e must 
be busy to-day for to-morrow is Sun
day, in which we worship God." 

Enu's bed was just a mat spread on 
the mud floor, so it could soon be 
rolled up, and her only clothing was 
a blue shawl which she wound round 
her small body. 

She was a good little worker, and 
once she was wide awake she quickly 
got to work sweeping the yard and 
then carried her large water pot to the 
nearest stream. She was so hungry 
she was glad to hurry wi th the water 
so that her mother could cook break
fast. 

Now Enu lived in Afr ica, and in 
that land there are many strange 
things, but of snakes and monkeys 
and wild animals there are plenty; 
and to get the cleanest water Enu had 
to pass through a piece of wood or 
bush alive wi th snakes and wild ani
mals. She would have been afraid to 
go only her parents were true believ
ers in the Lord Jesus Christ , and Enu, 
too, had taken H im as her Saviour, 
and she knew she could trust H im. 

Enu never forgot that Sunday, for 
on that day she was to have a wonder
ful answer to prayer. 

Enu's brother, Oni, also loved and 
trusted the Lord Jesus, and every Sun
day morning he rang the bell for the 
Christians' meeting. 

There were very few Christians be
sides Oni's family, but Oni was not 
afraid to speak for the Lord, and so 
many of the young men did not like 
him. T h a t Sunday there were more 
people than usual at the meeting, and 
Enu's parents were full of joy because 
they had prayed so earnestly that 
many would be saved. 

Suddenly that night there came a 

quick knocking at the door, and when 
Oni opened it there stood two very 
frightened men who were friends. 

" W e have heard," they whispered, 
"of a plan to kill you because you fol
low the true God." 

Oni had always been brave, but he 
knew how strong and how cruel the 
heathen could be and how clever they 
were in kil l ing any they chose. 

"You must get help from the mis
sionary, although it is three days hard 
t ravel ," said his father. " W e are help
less and must look to him for help. 
Let us kneel down and pray to God to 
guide and save you from harm this 
night." 

They all knelt down together, and 
Enu put her hands tightly over her 
eyes, for they were full of tears; she 
was so afraid her brother might be 
kil led. 

"Oh Father," she prayed, "like Mary 
and Martha I have but one brother, 
and I love him so much. Please keep 
him safe and I wil l thank you all my 
life." 

Then Oni went quietly out so that 
none should hear him and made his 
way to the Devil's Grove, which no
body went near after dark. 

Oni, praying in his heart to God to 
help him, suddenly knocked his toe 
against a stone. He was sure the 
stones had been put there by some
body, so felt over them with his fin
gers, and lifting them felt two clubs 
buried under them. He saw they had 
been used to kill some poor man, so 
carefully putting them in some cloth 
he went on his way. Oni was thankful 
to have found the clubs, for they would 
prove his story was true, and not only 
fancy. 

At last he reached the missionary 
and got his help, and coming back 
wi th Oni he had a long talk with the 
chief, who put an end to cruel things 
done by his young men. 

(Continued on page 7). 
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CALENDAR FOR MARCH, 1931. 
SUNDAYS IN LARGE TYPE. 

1—Sun.—Go, work to-day—Matt. 21, 28. 
2—Mon.—Be ready to every good work.—Tit. 3, 1. 
3—Tues.—Thoroughly furnished unto all good works.—2 Tim. 3, 17. 
4—Wed.—Prepared unto every good work.—2 Tim. 2, 21. 
5—Thurs.—Learn to maintain good works.—Tit. 3, 14. 
6—Pri.—Be careful to maintain good works.—Tit. 3, 8. 
7—Sat.—God . . . stablish you in every good . . . work.—2 Thess. 2, 16-17. 

8—Sun.—Perfect in every good work.—Heb. 13, 21. 
9—Mon.—Created in Christ Jesus unto good works.—Eph. 2, 10. 

10—Tues.—Abound to every good work.—2 Cor. 9, 8. 
11—Wed.—Full of good works and alms deeds.—Acts 10, 36. 
12—Thurs.—Fruitful in every good work.—Col. 1, 10. 
13—Fri.—Show thyself a pattern of good works.—Tit. 2, 7. 
14—Sat.—Provoke unto love and good works.—Heb. 10, 24. 

15—Sun.—Rich in good works.—1 Tim. 6, 18. 
16—Mon.—Abounding in the work of the Lord.—1 Cor. 15, 58. 
17—Tues.—Labour is not in vain in the Lord.—1 Cor. 15, 58. 
18—Wed.—We are labourers together with God.—1 Cor. 3, 9. 
19—Thurs.—Workers together with Him.—2 Cor. 6, 1. 
20—Fri.—Be strong, saith the Lord, and work.—Hag. 2, 4. 
21—Sat.—A mind to work.—Neh. 4, 6. 

22—Sun.—To every man his work.—Mk. 13, 34. 
23—Mon.—According as his work shall be.—Rev. 22, 12. 
24—Tues.—Whatsoever He saith unto you, do it.—Jn. 2, 5. 
25—Wed.—It is God which worketh in you.—Phil. 2, 13. 
26—Thurs.—Your work shall be rewarded.—2 Chr. 15, 7. 
27—Fri.—God shall bring every work into judgment.—Ecc. 12, 14. 
28—Sat.—My work (is) with my God.—Isa. 49, 4. 

29—Sun.—Work and labour of love.—Heb. 6, 10. 
30—Mon.—Work with your own hands.—1 Thess. 4, 11. 
31—Tues.—Faith without works is dead.—Jas. 2, 20. 

USEFUL HINTS AND RECIPES. 
Lemons grow in most parts of Aus

tralia, in some places they are almost 
wild. They are very useful. Lately I 
have tried them several times for 
burns, and they eased the pain and 
kept the burnt place from blistering. 
Put a slice of lemon (or several slices 
if the burn is big) right on to the spot 
and tie it up—that is all. It is real 
good. Try it next time you burn your
self. 

ENU'S THANKSGIVING. 
(Continued from page 6). 

Oh, how glad and thankful Oni and 
his family were, especially as many 
now joined the l itt le church, no longer 
afraid of death. 

Enu was almost happiest of all, for 
God had answered her prayer. "Oh, 
how can I thank God enough for His 
goodness!" thought Enu, and then the 
way opened for her to go to a mission 

Such a lot of us get boils. I had a 
very bad one lately and I found Resin 
Ointment the best thing for it. You 
can buy 6d. worth from any Chemist. 
Lay it thickly on a square piece of 
clean rag and put it on the boil, and 
change it at least night and morning. 
Put a bandage on top of the ointment 
rag to keep it on. 

school, where soon after she was^iap-
tised and named "Martha." 

Martha to-day is learning to nurse 
l i t t le sick children and babies in a 
hospital in Central Africa, and tell ing 
the l i t t le ones of her wonderful God 
and Saviour. 

That is how she thanked God, and 
cannot we who have been saved thank 
Him by lives given up in loving ser
vice? 
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"God is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble." 
Psalm 46, 1. 

Mrs. Lily Kina, who is a Native Mis
sionary at Myora, in Queensland, has 
had a very hard time lately. She has 
had a lot of sickness, and had all her 
boys under the doctor. She tells us 
they all had a very happy time through 
Christmas and New Year, and no 
drinking or gambling. 

Two of our dear friends at Barham 
have been called to pass through great 
sorrow—in a very short time—the last 
two only 10 days between them; they 
have been called to part with three of 
their dear children—one 8, another 18 
and another 20 years of age. May God 
bless dear Mr. and Mrs. Harry Briggs 
in their great sorrow. 

We are sorry to hear that Donald 
Shaw, who really belonged to Bulgan-
dramine, died at Condobolin before 
Christmas. Just before he passed 
away he sang "When the roll is called 
up yonder" right through. He asked 
his missionary to say an evening 
prayer and later went to sleep peace
fully and passed up to heaven and 
answered to his name. He leaves a 
wife and 4 little children. 

* * * * 
Good news comes to us from differ

ent places of our young people hold
ing Sunday School for their brothers 
and sisters and friends, where they 
have no missionary. That is splendid. 
Go ahead. We hope many more will 
try to do the same. 

A GREAT OFFERING. 
The people on her mission station 

were going to make an offering to 
God on the following Sunday, as they 
wanted to buy material to build a 
church, and Mrs. Marr had been work
ing very hard trying to earn a little 
to give. She washed all day for two 
days and the next day, Saturday, she 
thoroughly cleaned her little house 
and also another larger one, so that 
the boys who came down the river to 
the special gift service on the Lord's 
day would have a comfortable place 
to sleep in. 

The day was very hot and having 
finished her work she sat under the 
poplar tree to cool herself and caught 
a chill, and very soon she was very 
iil with pneumonia and pleurisy, too 
ill to attend the wonderful service she 
has so looked forward to. About four 
months before this time of the great 
offering for the church building Mrs. 
Marr wrote me a letter, and before I 
tell you any more I will let you read 
it. 

Dear Friend,—My missionary has 
asked me to write you a letter about 
myself, which I will do as far as I 
am able. I was born at Port Ste
phens 50 years ago, where I have 
spent most of my life, and can tell 
you some stories of the olden days. 
I have twelve children; six are in 
heaven and six are living, and 
these remaining are nearly all 
Christians. My husband died five 

years ago, so I have to work some
times to help things along. God is 
very good to me, and I try to serve 
Him myself and train my children 
to do so. 

When I was a young girl I used 
to go out to Port Stephens Heads 
and watch while my mother dived 
for lobsters. The water is very 
deep and there were a lot of sharks 
about, so I would give her the sig
nal when I saw any come along. 
She would dive to the bottom and 
come up with two lobsters in each 
hand, lay them on the bank, and 
after a spell go down again. 

Mother and my aunts used to go 
out in bark canoes to a place called 
Broughton Islands, which are out
side the Heads, and spear fish. This 
was a very common way of fishing 
among the native women. They 
caught tailor fish with a hook and 
no bait. They tied the hook on a 
stick and throwing it in hooked 
them. 

We used to have a good time in 
the camp. We went sometimes to 
search for honey. The men climb 
up a tree by cutting steps in it with 
an axe, and limb it and smoke the 
bees out and take the honey away 
in tins or bark canoes, which were 
made of a sheet of bark tied each 
end. These canoes hold the honey 
quite well. 

(To be continued in next "Evangel"). 
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