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The Bushman's Guide. 
" m H E R E ' S NO C H U R C H I N T H E M U R R A N J I 

SCRUB," remarked one of a group of r ingers 
(see p a g e 17) t o the- wr i ter , !n Western Queensland 
some years ago. We had travelled in company from 
the central parts of the Northern Territory, and were 
discuss ing some of t h e aspects of l i fe wh i ch are 

presented in the 
following pages. 
The young man 
who spoke was 
sincere. He had 
lived a hard life 
in the inland, 
and had served in 
the defence of 
his country, fight-
ing against the 
Japanese. 

The Murranji 
Scrub (pronounc-
ed Murren-Ji) lies 
to the west of 
Newcastle Waters, 
the approximate 
centre of the 
Northern Terri-
tory and In some 
ways is typical of 
the inland as a 

whole. Morally and spiritually there Is more to drag 
people down than there is to lift them up. To live 
in «uch districts requires more than ordinary ability 
and stamina, and those who do so surely deserve 
mora than ordinary appreciation and encouragement. 



I n the highest sphere of l i fe no courage or re-
sourcefulness of our own is suf f ic ient . We a l l need 
the inspirat ion, help and guidance tha t can only 
come f rom above. Is i t possible to l ive a t rua 
Chr is t ian l i fe even in the Inter ior of Austral ia? To 
th is question comes the answer f r o m the B ib le : 
" W i t h God a l l th ings are possible." B u t how is I t to 
be done? Those who have experienced any th i ng of 
the l i fe and st rength and grace tha t God alone can 
give are duty-bound to pass i t on to others. 

Wha t bushman would refuse to show a lost travel ler 
the way to his dest inat ion or watch a comrade die of 
th i rs t or hunger whi le he himself had water and 
food? 

On th is principle, as a missionary fo r many years 
in the in land, the wr i ter has fe l t the obl igat ion to do 
much more to help fel low-travel lers th rough l i fe 
t han h i ther to , or ra ther to po in t the way to the One 
Who is w i l l i ng and able to give a l l the help tha t we 
need. God's g i f ts are never meant to be monopo-
lised by those who receive them. 

The greatest missionary who ever lived, the Apostle 
Paul, said: " I ,am debtor both to the Greeks and to 
the Barbar ians; both to the wise and to the unwise." 
Tha t debt could only be paid by preaching the Gospel, 
the good news of Chr is t and H is salvat ion. We 
also are In debt In the same manner to those among 
whom we have l ived. I hope, therefore, t ha t a l l 
who read these pages w i l l accept t h e m as an earnest 
a t tempt to repay the debt. Many of the Incidents 
come f r o m our own personal experience, and to the 
utmost of our knowledge, a l l of them are true. I l l us -
trat ions, however, are only "windows to let i n the 
l igh t , " and these are meant to let i n the l igh t on the 
t r u t h of God I n terms tha t w i l l be understood to the 
inland. 

s W . A. L O N G 



An Appeal from 
HENEY LAWSON 

Australia's National Poet 
T h e fo l lowing l ines a r e taken f r o m the poem 

"Give Yourse l f A Show," wr i t t en fo r a New Year's 
Eve. 
To my fellow sinners all, who, in hope or doubt, 
Through the Commonwealth to-night, watch the old 

year out, 
New Year's Resolutions are jerry-built I know, 
But I want to say to you, "Give yourself a show." 
You who drink for drinklng's sake, love for lust alono, 
Thinking heaven Is a myth and the world your o w n -
Dancing gaily down to hell in the devil's dance 
This I have to say to you, "Give your soul a chance." 
You who drink because of shame that you think will 

last, 
Or because of wrong done you, trouble to the past— 
"Nothing left to- live for now," you Will say, I know, 
But you have your own self left, "Give that self a 

dhow." 
T J E N R Y LAWSON Is generally accepted as the 

writer who most truly Interpreted the spirit of 
Australia. He tramped and lived In the outback 
and understood the trials and achievements, 'he 
weaknesses and greatness of the pioneers. 

He had a deep insight into life; a great deptn of 
feeling and gift of expression. Although a self-
confessed addict of the drink, Henry Lawson knew 
that we are born for something greater than the life 
that moat of us live. 

In each of u* there are feelings and longings that 
are camouflaged from one another, there are depths 
that only God can Me. There la a hidden life with-



I n us al l , a l i fe t h a t has tremendous possibilities fo r 
good or evil. The real personal i ty Is the soul w i t h i n ; 
i t is yourself; i t is Y O U I 

W i l l you heed the appeal of the great bush wr i ter , 
and "Give yourself a show" or as i t is also put, "Give 
Your Soul a Chance," wh i ld you read th is l i t t l e book? 

I t is meant to he lp you i n the bat t le of l i fe, to 
point the way to peace of m i n d and last ing satisfac-
t ion of heart , to introduce you to the only F r i end 
Who can stick to you th rough l i fe and death—yes 
even to lead you safely th rough to the Home above. 

You w i l l not be sorry i f you take the t ime to read 
i t , and t ime to th ink about the th ings tha t mat ter 
most of all. "For what shall It profit a man," asked 
the One Who knew l i fe better t h a n Henry Lawson or 
any other, " i f he shall ra in the whole world and lose 
his own sour—himse l f? 

LOST IN THE BUSH 
T N the Tennant Creek d is t r ic t of the No r t he rn 

Terr i tory , i t was discovered one day tha t an old 
man was missing. He was not i n his l i t t le house a t 
the back of the township and evidently had not been 
there for some t ime. 

When we were not i f ied of th is fac t I t was not 
long before we discovered t h a t a t his camp f u r t he r 
out i n the bush there was no trace of his presence. 
He had not been there for some weeks. 

We who were l i v ing i n the bush, had taken i t fo r 
granted t h a t he was In the township, wh i ls t the 
people there had concluded t ha t he was camping out 
beyond where we were l i v i n g . 



A search was Immediately organised. The aborigines 
of t ha t distr ict , being expert trackers and knowing 
the count ry well, were the pr inc ipa l searchers. Day 
af ter day the d is t r ic t was combed and every l ikely 
place examined but w i thou t y ie ld ing a single clue. 

Ra in had fa l len sometime previously, m a k i n g any 
thought of t rack ing fu t i l e . A t l eng th the body of the 
o ld m a n was discovered reposing In the last sleep, 
under the shade of a bush. He had perished some 
weeks earl ier hav ing lost h is way i n a lonely and 
desolate pa r t of the count ry . 

No t a great whi le previously, i n the same distr ict , 
a young doctor and his wi fe h a d set out on an 
errand of mercy to the Rockhainpton Downs Stat ion, 
a distance or 100 miles on the old stock route. I t 
was a bu rn ing summer and the car developed trouble. 
There was no hab i ta t ion of any k i n d along the way. 
The young couple, who were In the i r ear ly twenties, 
set out t o wa lk bu t d ied i n each other's arms before 
they could reach the goal . 

La ter , the police, together Wi th an Aust ra l ian I n -
land Missionary, drove out along the same t rack and 
had the unspeakably sad task of b r i ng ing back the 
bodies of th is b r igh t and promis ing young couple. 

The same Inexorable country had swallowed up 
the lives of the doctor and his w i fe i n the freshness 
of the i r youth, and the old m a n at the end of l ife's 
journey . 

Hundreds upon hundreds have been Tost and have 
perished i n the In land of Austra l ia. H o w many have 
died of th i rs t I n t ha t appa l l ing loneliness no h is tor-
ian w i l l ever be able to record. B u t one th ing is cer-
ta in—the moment i t is discovered t ha t someone is 
mlsstag a l l other considerations f a l l In to the back-
ground. 



A MAN IS 
LOST! 

An awful feelln, 
spreads abroad, Wher 
was he last seen? What" 

can bo done? Everyone who can do so* 
rallies to jo in in the search. And whq 
wouiu grudge any effort at such a 
time? Perhaps a great deal of to l l and' 

t ime may be spent t ramping in wrong directions and' 
in mistaken efforts. But what does that matter? At 
l i fe is at stake! 

" I t 's al l i n i t , " as the people of the bush would say,; 
One day when travel l ing In a t ra in i n Wester^ 

Queensland the wri ter was ta lk ing to several bush-
men about the things tha t matter most. One of 
them who had been d r ink ing freely, revealed some? 
of his troubles and bi t ter disappointments. Among! 
other troubles, he had been deserted by his wife, but! 
he d id not blame her. 

"There's no hope now," he said. " I ' l l Just go onj 
dr ink ing t i l l the end. I 'm lost." 

"Wel l they don't get out a search party to look for: 
the people who are l iv ing peacefully at home. I t 's 
the man who Is lost tha t they look f o r i I f you are 
lost you're just the man tha t God Is seeking. The 
Lord said that He had come "to seek and to save 
that which was lost." 

I n the parable long ago i t was the Shepherd who 
found the sheep, no t the sheep tha t found the Shep-
herd. Tha t sheep was lost and weak and helpless. 
I t neither knew the way nor had t h e ' s t r e n g t h to 
find i t . Then the shepherd carr ied the sheep back 
home. He not only knew the way, but to the lost 
sheep he was himself The Way. There was no other 
hope. 



\ T h a t Is a p icture of ourselves. I f God does not 
(look fo r us we have no chance of ever f i nd ing our 
sown way to H t m and to H is everlast ing Home. 
r I n the wide spaces of Aust ra l ia there are many 

j w h o are wander ing th rough rife l ike a m a n lost i n 
| t h e bush. Somewhere, they know there is a better 
hilife, a l i fe tha t answers to the deep longings of the 

human hear t . There is a way t h a t leads to last ing , 
j satisfaction, to genuine happiness and someth ing 
j , that is real ly wor thwh i le . 
t T h a t way is called I n the B ib le the "way of peace" 
f a n d " the way of l i fe." The only a l ternat ive leads to 
* disappointment, t rouble and doom. I t is called the 
"way of death." 

I A m a n who Is lost knows only too wel l t ha t disap-
p o i n t m e n t and death w i l l be his por t ion unless some-
how he finds the way to c iv i l isat ion and l i fe before 
i t is too late, and he can never rest t i l l he finds tha t 

^ w a y . 

! Can we rest t i l l we find " the way of l i fe " itself? 
j How can we find the way? T h a t is the most i m -
i por tant question i n the world, and i t Is th is question 
| we are seeking* to answer now. 

Does any th ing else rea l ly m a t t e r ? 

THE ONLY GUIDE 
T O N O ago on a stat ion 

in New South Wales, a 
squatter's l i t t l e daughter 
was missing. W h e n she 
could not be found near 
at hand a search par ty was 
assembled. I t was led by 
an abor ig inal who was ft 



noted t racker . When they had progressed some dis-
tance in to the bush one of the wh i te men remarked, 
"Tha t old fool doesn't know where he's leading us!" 

The tracker, Micky Bel l by name, heard the 
sneering remark and returned at once to the home-
stead. A l l day long the search continued, and th rough 
the hours of the n igh t . B u t the morn ing brought 
no gleam of hope; the l i t t le g i r l could not be 
found. I n vain the old tracker was asked to go 
again w i t h the searchers. He had been deeply h u r t 
and could no t be persuaded. A t last the mother, 
w i th tears In her eyes, begged h i m to go for the 
sake of her l i t t l e chiid, and those tears touched his 
hear t . 

He set out over the same route again and fol lowed 
the footmarks as before. Eventual ly he came to an 
abrupt ha l t and asked those behind to keep the 
mother back. The l i t t l e g i r l had been k i l led and 
eaten by dingoes dur ing the n igh t ! How gl ib ly had : 

the sneer been ut tered against the despised abor- • 
iginal, but how fa ta l and dreadfu l the resul t ! The j 
one, who, i n his nat ive element, Was w i l l i ng and able 
to b r ing the search to a speedy and successful end, 
had been scorned and turned away. He would not j 
have argued even had he been able to do so, and he ; 
would not impose his services on them. They d id • 
no t wan t h i m A N D T H E Y P A I D T H E PRICE. 

Even so, i n the midst of a lost and dying world, 
there is One W h o offers to guide us i n " the way of 
l i f e . " He has come f r o m heaven to show us the way 
to " the Father 's House," but f i rs t to the cross where 
He died for our sins, and to the open grave where 
He arose, the Conqueror of death, and so is able to 
lead us also i n the way of v ic tory even over th is last 
terr ib le enemy. And a l l the way through l i fe He 
has promised to be our Guide, to show us how to 
live, wha t to do and where to go. He has promised 
to stand hy us when al l others w i l l fa i l , to hold us" 



w i t h H is Invisible bu t a l l -power fu l hand a n d keep us 
f r o m sl ipping Into the bogs of s in and t rouble and 
despair. He has said, " I w i l l never leave tft.ee nor 
forsake thee (Hebrews 13:5), or as i t has also been 
rendered, " I w i l l never, never le t go your h a n d . " 

Before we t u rn away f r o m H i m let us t h i n k i f we 
know of any other Guide l ike th is . There have been 
many teachers; yes, but is there another who came 
to die for lost, condemned men and women? There 
were many philosophers who t r ied to t h i n k the i r 
way th rough life's problems but wh ich of t h e m could 
arise f r o m the grave and say, " I a m the resurrect ion 
and t h e l i f e ; he t h a t bel ieveth I n Me though he 
were dead, yet shal l he l ive?" There have been many 
who t r ied to show the way but they have vanished 
f r o m s ight and cannot he lp us now. On ly One has 
spoken a f te r death and resurrect ion saying to His 
followers, "Lo, I a m w i t h you alway, even unto the 
end of the w o r l d . " 

Such a Guide must necessarily be more than a 
man . H e was " Immanue l , God wit lh u s . " He was 
the Eterna l Son of God, bu t He is cal led the "Son 
of M a n " also. He came to l ive among us, to be 
tested and t r i ed and to suffer a s we do. He knows 
al l about our troubles and our helplessness; and He 
wants to be our Guide, our Saviour and our F r iend . 

I f we w i l l n o t believe th is then we may be sure of 
one t h i ng . There Is no other guide to w h o m we may 
t u r n . I f we cannot pu t the Bib le in to the hands of 
our chi ldren, and say, "Bead th is and guide your 
l i fe by i t , and you w i l l never go wrong," t hen there 
is no th ing else t ha t we can give t h e m in i ts place. 
I f we cannot say, "Look to Chr is t and fol low H i m . 
He w i l l never lead you astray. He w i l l guide you a l l 
th rough l i fe, sven th rough i ts worst experiences and 
lead you in to everlast ing l i fe and to an everlast ing 
Home," t hen there is no one else to whom we may 



point t hem and no other guide to whom we may t u r n 
i n the hour of need. W i t h o u t H i m a l l must lead to 
darkness, despair and death. L e t u s t h i n k long e n d 
seriously before we t u r n away f r o m s u c h a G u i d e a s 
th is . 

A DROVER'S LAST JOURNEY 
T N a l i t t le township in Western New South Wales, 

a very old m a n once sent fo r v is i t ing missionaries. 
He was deeply disturbed a n d wanted to ta lk to them 
about the th ings wh ich were weigh ing heavi ly on 
his m ind . We found t ha t he had been a drover and 
could, no doubt, have to ld many stories of hardship 
and adventure f r o m his past . B u t these d id not con-
cern h i m any longer. He had before h i m the great-
est Journey-of a l l . 

The old man was very deaf. We had to shout Into 
his ear through an ear-trumpet to make sure that 
he caught every word. He said, "I've come a long 
way on the Journey, and I haven't got much further 
to go. I don't know which way to go and I want 
to know the right way." 

What message could the outside world give to a 
man In such a strait? Would politics or anything 
else of the affairs of this world be of any help or 
interest? 

We thought of the great old words of John's 
Gospel and shouted down his ear-trumpet, "Jesus 
said, I am the way, the truth and the life: no man 
cometh unto the Father but by Me!" After some 
conversation under difficulties we gave him an illus-
tration: "Suppose you owed £50 at the store and I 
went and paid it for you and gave you the receipt, 
What would there be left for you to do?" 

"I suppose to thank you for i t ." 



s "Yes. Now we are a l l i n debt . We are a l l s in-
taens." 
; " O h yen, we are a l l sinners a l r i g h t . " 
; " A n d God said, 'The soul t ha t s inneth i t shal l 
Hie ' . " 
; "Yea , " 
: " W e could no t pay the debt ourselves, but Chr is t 
fcame and paid i t for us. He took our place and died 
for us . " 

"Yes . " 
; " A n d God has given us the receipt. He raised 
Chr is t f r o m the dead and showed tha t He was 
la t l s f led . " 
s "Yes . " 
! "We l l , now tha t Chr ist has paid the debt f o r us, 
frrtiat is there l e f t fo r us to do?" 
' A f t e r a few moment 's earnest thought , he replied, 
* I suppose t o thank H i m for I t . " 
) " A n d d id you ever do tha t? " 
! " N o . " 
f "We l l wha t about do ing i t now?" 
I Aga in th^re was a br ief in te rva l of si lent thought . 
Then the snow-whi te head bowed low. For the f i rst 
| ime i n his l i fe the old m a n l i f t ed bo th hear t and 

!

oice i n prayer, t hank ing God" for sending H is eter-
a l Son i n to the wor ld to die fo r h i m ; to pay even 
Is debt to t he ut termost a n d thus to eet h i m free I 

j Marvel lous revelat ion! Wonder fu l and blessed 
t r u t h I Y e t a l l so simple t ha t even an old, dy ing 
I rove t could take i t i n l 

\ Perhaps th is may fa l l in to the hands of some old 
bushman now, and how many such are there w i t h no 
jiome and few fr iends a t the end of l ife's wander-
ings? Do no t t h i n k tha t i t is too late now. There 
is a n e terna l Home and a lov ing Saviour to welcome 
pott in . Y o u too can do What th is old drover d id . W h y 
l o t do i t now? 

: 



DROVING 
T F we were asked what man could most fittingly; 

stand as the symbol of Aust ra l ian l i fe, the mo»t| 
general reply would probably be " the d rove r . " Aus-
t ra l ia possesses approximately 14,000,000 cat.tle and 
100,000,000 sheep and some of the biggest sheep and 
catt le stations i n the wor ld . The drover appears in 
every state of the Commonweal th and travels over, 
tens of thousands of miles of stock routes, including; 
some of the loneliest on ear th . 

Nobody can estimate how m u c h Aust ra l ia owes tqt 
i ts drovers who l ive perhaps the hardest and roughest 
l i fe of a l l . Ye t how l i t t l e is generally known of 
droving is i l lustrated by the fac t t ha t a film of th« 
In land was crit icised because dogs were not shown 
work ing w i t h drovers i n catt le count ry ! Many 
people d id no t realise that , whi le dogs are invaluable 
to sheep drovers, i t takes horsemen to look a f t e t 
bullocks on a Journey. 

Bu t i n ei ther case I t is the drover who controls 
" the m o b . " Nei ther the 
sheep nor the cat t le have 
any idea where they ar« 
going or what the i r fa t ^ 
w i l l be. They go becaust 
they are dr iven. T h e j 
move a long w i t h the crowd 
and are no t able to mak« 
their own dest inat ion. 

T H E W A Y OF T H E W O R L D 
I n th is respect they are l ike the masses of men 

and women mov ing along the roads of l i f e . H u m a n 
beings, w i t h the highest intell igence, and t h e noblest 
powers, al low themselves to be ent iced o r d r i ven 
onward w i t h the crowd, g iv ing no thought to t h e i r 
dest iny. 



The road and the crowd around them fill the i r 
vision. Wha t lies at the end of the Journey is some-
t h i n g about which they do not care to th ink "L ive 
for today and do as others do" m igh t well be the 
motto of sheep and catt le—and of the major i ty of 
men and women as wel l . 

Take, fo r example, the men who dr ink, wast ing 
their money and ru in ing their lives. There may be 
various causes dr iv ing men to d r i nk . Bu t is i t not 
usually tha t others go this way and they must go 
too? Thqy have no strength to stand against the 
crowd. Also, i f the ma jo r i t y are doing certa in 
things—well, they must be r i gh t ! So these men go 
as sheep to the slaughter and allow themselves to be 
dragged alcftig wi thout resistance. 

Everybody knows that very few gamblers win in the 
long run. Most gamblers are losers. Yet the gamb-
l i ng fever grips them and they cannot stop even 
though money and possessions are gone, character is 
undermined and often enough home is wrecked i n 
the process. 

A group of men, evidently bookmakers, were stand-
ing looking towards the crowds assembled for a race 
meeting. " W h a t a lo t of fools those people are," 
remarked one of them. "They th ink the horses STB 
run for their benefit I " 

I n the boxing p rofess ion the few succeed while the 
major i ty gain l i t t le or noth ing but disfigured faces, 
ruined bodies and stunted minds. I t h£ts been said 
that " the boxing profession dr ips w i t h Innocent blood, 
the blood of fools." A boy is urged on by flattering 
men who te l l h im how "game" he is. He goes on 
and on un t i l at last he is "punch-drunk," and a 
physical wreck, a sacrifice to the greed and lust of 
others who wi l l even discard and forget a champion 
when his heyday is past. 



These are only examples of the way of the world, 
as any m a n of experience knows. There is no th ing 
gained by going w i t h the crowd! 

AND WHERE IS THE CROWD GOING? 
I t is certainly no t going towards God. I t is 

mov ing away f r o m H i m . I t is heading fo r everlast-
ing ru in . The road is wide and easy and there is j 
p lenty of company. I t is " the broad road" and a l l ; 
the more deceiving on th is account. I t Is a down- | 
ward slide, no t an upward c l imb. 

The only other road is represented as " the narrow j 
way" (Mat thew 7:13-14). There are comparat ively ? 
few on th is road bu t i t is the best way a f te r al l , and j 
i t leads to no d isappointment i n the end. The j 
wor ld puts on a dazzling show at first. B u t I t is a <1 
deception and never can real ly satisfy or f u l f i l Its j 
promises i n the long run . J 

On the other hand God does not hold out any 1 
false allurements, nor does He meek any man. Aga in | 
and again we are warned . t ha t " the way of l i fe" | 
leads th rough many troubles and testings. Bu t God ' 
does promise tha t i f we walk i n H is way He w i l l » 
br ing us safely th rough al l of l i fe's troubles u n t i l at j 
last we reach the Home where the storms w i l l be ' 
le f t behind for evermore. f 

I t is f o r us to decide wh ich way we want to go. I 

THE WAY OF ESCAPE j 
r p H E manager of a cat t le-stat ion had lost his wi fe j 

and was str icken w i t h sorrow. W e had done our ? 
utmost to help; we had dr iven her as gesitly as pos- , 
sible over rough bush roads th rough a long and 
weary n ight , and at last she had been admi t ted to • 
hospital . Bu t i t was too late. Blood-poisoning had f 
done its fa ta l work and n o t h i n g tha t medical sk i l l j 
could do was of any avail. W h e n I t was a l l over w» r 

10 i 



» a t down i n the old homestead and talked over many 
I th ings. 
| When the subject of th is sudden and terr ib le sor-
f r o w arose, the missionary of the Gospel cast a round 
| i n his m i n d for everyth ing t ha t m i g h t he lp . One 
^ incident concerned H a r r y Lauder When h is beloved 
(son was k i l led i n the first wor ld w a r . 
I " A t such a t ime as this," said the great singer," a 
' m a n usually goes one of three ways. E i t he r he 
tu rns to d r i nk to drown h is sorrow, or l ie gives w a y 
to despair, or else he turns to G o d . Fo r myself, I 
have chosen the t h i r d way. I have tu rned to G o d . " 

i We had a long conversation t ha t n i g h t about " the 
[Fa ther of mercies and the God of a l l comfor t , " the 
jOne Who can help when no one else can. A day or 
i two later the cat t le-s tat ion manager opened the sub-
j e c t again. " Y o u remember the story you to ld me ot 
i H a r r y Lauder? Wel l , I have thought i t over a n d 
I I have chosen the t h i r d way too. I have tu rned to 
| G o d . " 

A t some t ime or other we must a l l face a supreme 
; test. W h i c h way w i l l we tu rn? I t is a great t h i n g 
to be able to t u r n to God and seek the refuge of H is 
presence i n the s to rm. B u t t h e r e is something 
greater fa r t han t h a t . I t is to t u r n to H i m b e f o r e 
the storms break, so t ha t there w i l l b e no need t o 
look fo r shelter. We w i l l be already safe a n d o a l m 
"under the shadow of H i s w ings . " 

RING-ERS 
rriHIS term which is so common in cattle country 

is unknown to many who live in other district* 
and in some towns and cities. It refers to the men 

f ho work with cattle and applies particularly to the 
orsemen employed in mustering and droving. 
When a "mob" of cattle is got together it must be 

kept together and that is more easily said than dons. 



Some may be wi ld and l ikely to dash away into thf 
bush In various directions. There may be a gener4 
stampede, set off by any l i t t le alarm, or by some! 
th ing more imaginary than real, So the horsemei 
ride around and around the mob, t i l l the catt l f 
realise that they are being constantly watched ant> 
guarded. Especially Is th is so at n ight When a rldef; 
on a "night-horse," reserved for this purpose, circlet; 
ceaselessly round the herd. 

I t Is because of th is constant c i rc l ing that the tern; 
"r ingers" has been commonly applied, as i t has beef 
applied also to sheep-dogs in the past. 

I n the course of l i fe we, too, need the protection 
and guardianship of someone greater than ourselves;; 
Someone Who can encircle us by day and n igh t , ijf 
joy or sorrow, in strength or weakness, in l i fe or 
death. I t is of l i t t le use boasting that we can stand 
alotle. | 

For lcng and weary years, David the great poe| 
and K i n g of Israel, was hunted, as he said, " l ike 4 
partr idge" by his enemies, l iv ing i n caves or any 
shelter he could find. I n the midst of these exper i 
iences he wrote, "The angel of the Lord encampetlf 
round about them that fear H i m and delivereth 
them" (Psalm 34:7). When the great lessons of 
l i fe were learned he was saved " o u t of a l l hisj 
troubles." I 

Bu t the r ing of protect ion which Dav id mentioned? 
does not enclose everybody, because there are ma'fly' 
who wander afar f rom i t in the way of their ownj 
choice. A " r inger" can only look after the cattle} 
w i th which he is t ravel l ing. He does not undertake, 
to guard a l l those scattered th rough the scrub. j 

Even so i f we wish to have the help and protectlolf ' 
of the Almighty Keeper, we must belong to H i m ; wet 
must surrender our lives entirely to His control and! 
oare. How many blame God because they f a l l Into! 



trouble, yet do no t t h i n k of H i m at other t imes! As 
an old bushman expressed i t , we must "get in to His 
mob," then we may look fo r His help day by day. 

H e w i l l never f a l l us even i l l the darkest hours of 
l i fe . "He t ha t keepeth thee shal l no t s lumber . " 
Around us may be sin, tempta t ion a n d trouble i n a 
thousand forms, but we are kept safe f r o m t h e m al l 
when " the Lo rd of Hosts is w i t h us" a n d we are w i t h 
H i m . 

SAVED — AFTER A HUNDRED 
YEARS 

T N Moun t Morgan, Queensland, there l ived an old 
man who had at ta ined the great age of 100 years. 

He had spent his l i fe i n self-pleasing and h a d no 
t ime for the th ings of God; and he had been a 
d runka rd fo r a t least 76 years. He had also i l l -
t reated h is w i fe who h a d long since gone to be w i t h 
God. Surely i t would be ha rd to find i n the wor ld 
a more apparent ly hopeless case them th is 1 

One n igh t he had a d ream. He saw a long, wh i te 
w ind ing road and a t the end of i t stood the Lo rd 
H imse l f . T h a t long w ind ing road was his own l i fe . 
The voice of God, to wh i ch he had closed his ears 
fo r a century, spoke t ha t n igh t and to ld h i m t ha t he 
had gone his own way fo r a very long t ime. I t was 
t ime he realised th i s and tu rned to God, Whose m a r -
vellous grace and patience had fol lowed h i m al l 
th rough the years. 

So a t last when al l hope of a change seemed to be 
gone, the old m a n set out on the road t ha t leads 
f r o m the cross to the throne. 

Unable to read on account of fa i l i ng eyesight, he 
paid chi ldren to read the Bible to h i m . On thei r 
way home f r o m school "O ld Sandy" as he was known 



—(Sandy McGuinness)—woukt call in any who would1 

read to him. Sometimes he would interrupt them; 
and say, "Read that again." Then he would exclaim, 
"Well, isn't that lovely!" But the children were: 
often more Interested in the fee of sixpence which 
old Sandy paid for their services. 

For over four more years the old man lived on, and 
the Book which he had disregarded for so long a' 
lifetime, became the Bread of Life to him in those 
closing years. The Saviour, Whom he had scorned 
until all hope seemed to have departed, had won him 
to Himself and became, his truest friend. 

After his own conversion some neighbours also; 
were brought Into the same new life by other of 
God's mysterious and wonderful ways. The old man, 
was delighted to discover this fact. With them he 
found happy fellowship and they were able to help] 
him in various ways. These neighbours (Mr. and j 
Mrs. H. Bentley, of Waterhall, Mount Morgan), would 
sometimes ask, "Well, how are you today, SandyV" | 

"Oh, not very good. But I'll soon be up there in! 
the better land. But look at you! You've got your I 
lives before you. Isn't that wonderful? That's myi 
one big regret—all the wasted years!" j 

As he became weaker in body old Sandy's eager > 
desire for the things of God grew stronger. Does this I 
not show, incidentally, that the life of the soul Is 
something very different from the life of the body? 
Here, the one burned more brightly as the other 
faded away. 

At last the old man lay down to rest in "the ever-
lasting arms." His spirit had gone to Join his wife I 
in the preeenoe of the Lord. What a great thing to{ 
have been saved through God's mercy even after a 1 
century of wasted life! Yet how much greater I t ; 
would have been to have spent all thoae y«ars in the I 



lervice of God) How many others m i g h t tha old 
p a n have brought w i t h h i m in to the k ingdom? 
| The inf luence of every l i fe affects others every day. 
PVe are either t u r n i n g people towards God or i n -
Buencing them the other way. A man may as wel l 
| r y to shake off h is shadow as to free himself of th is 
responsibility. "No m a n l i ve th unto h imse l f . " 

Here then are the lessons of th is s tory. 
" W h i l e there's l i fe there's hope . " Th rough the 

nerey of God none need despair. B u t wha t of tfte 
wasted years? They may be b lot ted out for ever, 
j u t who can measure the loss they represent? Re-
frets i n themselves are useless unless they lead to 
i c t ion w i thou t delay. Le t us not waste another 
n inu te but hasten to give our a l l for the One W h o 
tave H is a l l f o r us. 

j INSIDE AND OtTTSIDE 
r p H E R E is an expression t ha t is fami l ia r to those 
f who have l ived i n the real "ou t -hack" of Aus-
t r a l i a and understood fu l ly by them alone. They 
Wi l l speak of "going inside" when going i n to the 
circles of towns and of c iv i l isat ion w i t h a l l i ts amen-
i t ies a n d benefits. The rest of the land fu r t he r out 
f r o m the ra i lways and good roads and so many 
th ings tha t help const i tute " l i f e " fo r most people is 
"ou ts ide . " (Sometimes the expressions have been 
reversed bu t th i s has been the more general usage i n 
our experience). 

The far out-back is not so isolated now in the 
days of motor-transport and aeroplanes, but never-
theless it is still outside of much that some people 
coukl never do without. There are few who can be 
conteuat to live in the great "outside." Australia 
possesses some of the most thinly populated regions 
of the habitable world. Vast areas still have no 
constructed roads, no telegraph lines and no shops. 



t 
Supplies must be ordered f r o m distances t ha t m i g l | 
span several countries in Europe. 

There are problems tha t only the most resource^ 
people could overcome. The men and women 
these parts can t u r n thei r hands to almost anyth ing 
When an accident occurs—and some dreadful accijj 
dents happen in the bush—it may be a considerably 
t ime before the fact is even discovered. Many heroSf 
acts have been performed In the great "outside,' 
where the experience of everyday l i fe m i g h t appa? 
many a c i ty-dwel ler . f 

Far f rom shops, factories, schools, doctors and hos| 
pitale, th is l i fe is also l ived afar f r o m churches a n | 
spir i tual influences. I t is impossible to deny thafc 
such circumstances create an atmosphere t ha t is in } 
deed "outside" so fa r as the th ings of God are con| 
cerned. 1 | 

OUTSIDE THE FENCES i 
Two old fr iends were spending thei r last days it; 

a hospital i n the Nor thern Terr i to ry . B o t h were ovei; 
70 and each had had a ha rd l i fe i n the back-country. 
To one of them the missionary spoke of the l i fe thaf 
never dies. The old man replied, "Wel l , I 've lived 
outside the fences a l l my l i fe and they say that 's 
outside re l i g ion . " ] 

"Perhaps I t Is, but I t Is not outside of Christ and! 
His salvat ion i f you w i l l have i t . " I 

"No, I 've l ived a hard l i fe, and I ' l l die as I ' v f 
l i ved . " S 

"Bu t tha t is a terr ib le r isk to take When you coultf 
make sure of hav ing everlasting l i f e . " • 

"Wel l , I ' l l take the r i s k . " ; 
" B u t there is no need to, when God is holding out 

His free g i f t . You can have i t Just f o r the tak ing 
However, a l l appeals were I n vain. No t long af ter 

wards I stood beside his grave and thought of a l | 

aa i 



the men who, l ike h im, l ived "outside" and who have 
heard so l i t t le , I f any th ing at all, of the salvat ion 
wh ich Christ purchased w i t h His blood and of the 
measureless love wh ich desires tha t none should be 
le f t outside. 

Let us th ink of the One Who le f t His Home i n 
Heaven to be a'n outcast i n th is wor ld . I t was ou t -
side of Jerusalem tha t He was crucif ied. The rulers 
of th is wor ld d id not want H i m inside, even i n dea th ; 
but by do ing this they shut themselves out . 

No man ever went so fa r out f r o m th is world's 
society and standards as the One Who gave H is l i fe 
for the sins of the wor ld . Yet i t was His own wor ld 
to wh ich He came. "He was in the world, and the 
wor ld was made by H im, and the wor ld knew H i m 
not ," yet He could have stayed i n H is roya l Home 
among the myr iads of worsh ipp ing angels and i n the 
peace and glory of God. 

B u t He d id no t stay there as He m igh t have done. 
He went ou t that He might bring us in. I f we open 
our hearts and lives to H i m here, He w i l l open the 
gates of l i fe eternal to us, and say, "Come ye blessed 
of m y Father , inher i t the k ingdom prepared fo r you 
f r o m the foundat ion of the wor ld " (Mat thew 26:34). 

To save us. i t is recorded, He "suffered Without 
(outside) the camp. Let us therefore go f o r t h unto 
H i m w i thou t the camp, bearing His reproach. For 
here have we no cont inu ing city, but we seek one to 
come" (Hebrews 13:12-14). 

W h a t does i t mat ter i f we have to l ive, socially, 
"outside" i n th is world, i f we can l ive " Inside" w i t h 
God forevermore? No mat te r how fa r f r o m God 
we may have lived, we may come " ins ide" now, and 
know tha t a royal welcome is awai t ing us there. 



SAVED FROM DEATH 
r p w o men were once s ink ing a shaf t , one work ing 

above ground, the other below. The one above1 

was wind ing a windlass, pu l l i ng up the i ron bucket 
which was being loaded w i t h ear th and stones by the 
man work ing down at the bottom. When the bucket ; 

wi th i ts heavy load reached the top, a catch was 
slipped in to place to hold the load, t i l l the bucket 
could be t ipped over and empt ied. 

Then suddenly one day a disastrous mistake \ 
occurred. The load was hauled to the surface but 
the man at the windlass failed to get the catch Into 



place. Ins tan t ly the handle flew around, hut almost 
as quickly the man acted. He flung himself on to 
the windlass, wrapped his arms around the d rum on 
which the cable was wound and shouted fo r help. 
His cries brought he lp f r o m nearby, and the m a n a t 
the bo t tom of the shaf t was saved. 

I n less than two seconds he m igh t easily have been 
:rushed to death beneath the terr ib le force of the 
3 esc ending load and w i t h no possibi l i ty of escape^ 
But his mate had paid a great pr ice that day. The" 
flesh on his arms and body had been dreadfu l ly 
lacerated as he made tha t supreme effort , t h i nk ing 
only of the man whose l i fe depended on h is success. 
"Greater love ha th no m a n t han this, t ha t a m a n lay 
flown his l i fe fo r his f r i e n d . " 

! Those words were spoken by One Who showed a 
greater love still. He came to die for His enemies! 
Bis was an unhesi ta t ing march t a the cross on wh ich 
He gave H is l i fe to save a doomed and dy ing wor ld 
f rom the final destruct ion of the Judgment of God 
kgainst sin. You and I were i n danger of being 
pushed fo r ever under the load of our own making, 
when the Lord f r o m Heaven flung H imse l f between 
ps and t ha t impend ing doom. 
! T h i n k for a few minutes of t ha t scene long ago. 
"here was the M a n W h o m the Jewish leaders hated 
ecause of H is own pure l i fe a n d H is fearless expos-
l g of the i r s in . They c lamoured to r H is death, but 
l e Roman Governor was sorely perplexed. He had 
ever seen such a m a n and he declared before the 
eople, " I f ind no f a u l t i n h i m . " There was some-
l i n g s ta r t l i ng about the perfect calm and meekness 
f th is prisoner, something unear th ly i n his manner 
n d speech. 
i To add to his consternat ion Pi late received a note 
i-om his wife, "Have t h o u no th ing to do w i t h t h a t 
itst man : fo r I have suffered many things th i s d*y 



ih a dream because of H i m " (Mat thew 27:19). Wha t I0W1 
could he do? He was af ra id of the people. I f r i o t - pfled 
Ing and rebell ion should break out he m i g h t be held fie £ 
responsible. opul 

The whole si tuat ion has been summed up i n a j f 8 ^ 1 

st r ik ing manner by a great preacher of the Free * 
Presbyterian Church, Rev. Donald Campbell, of E d i n - ' 6 0 

burgh,. Scotland: "PI] 
"Yes, friends, Pi late was in a great d i lemna. H e r e ^ ' J 

Was a decision to be made, the greatest decision t h a t " " 1 ' 
this great Judge of Israel had ever to make. H e a t e r 

could either condemn Jesus of Nazareth or else re- " W i 
lease Him. Pilate could see no way ou t . I f he re-s ren 
leased Jesus he would lose the popular i ty he had onie sc 
other occasions gained th rough giv ing way to t h a w e d 
Jews. However the disciples of the Messiah could'Hs u 
appeal to Rome, for Pi late had already testi f ied that ie c r 
he could find no fau l t I n th is m a n . Yes, the mind»Uvei 
of Pi late w a s troubled. Then a thought passed That 
through the m i n d of th is great jud ic ia l character. I fed f € 
was th is : "Surely i f I deliver this man to be scourged w e ( 
i t w i l l have some effect on th is b lood- th i rs ty m o b t e a t , 
Surely when they see the blood flowing f rom tli<j e j t j . 
back of the i r Messiah they w i l l look upon H i m an?^ c u 
have mercy: W i l l they not repent when they se%itral 
this sinless man suffer ing?" i 

"So Pilate delivered Jesus to be scourged. No\Om h 
under Jewish law a prisoner is only allowed apuble, 
stripes but under the Roman law he can be giveits spt 
any number of stripes. Jesus was scourged undcgU(- j 
Roman conditions. Bu t did this s ight of the b l e e d ^ e t 
ing Saviour melt the hard hearts of the Jews? N ^ ^ t l 
my fel low sinners, they cried even the loude:n g 0 j 
"Cruci fy H i m ! Crucify H i m ! " 5uked 

"You may say tha t this was a terr ible a t t i tude t® wr< 
take up, but you take the same stand as the Jews a' mer 
long as you reject the claims of the Son of God® thy 



hat fctoWeVer, Pi late noW sees tha t the Jews are not sat-
,ot- Wed w i t h the scourging; they want the very l i fe of 
ield fhe Son of God. The great judge then shows tha t 

•opularity means more to h i m t h a n justice, and 
lespite the warnings of his wife, and the warnings 

L it h is conscience he gives the order, "Del iver H i m 
J J ^ D be cruc i f led." 

"Pi late, even at the moment of giving the order 
j aid, " I wash m y hands of the blood of thiu innocent 
tha t f l a J n ' " a n i d t r l e d t 0 d o 8 0 by washing his hands in 

j j e r a t e r l 
r e . " W h a t fo l l y l Wha t fo l l y ! Bu t , fel low sinners, let 
r c - iB remember tha t i t is n o t the blood tha t oozed f rom 

j onhe scourged back of Chr is t : i t is n o t the blood that 
th , ; lowed f r o m t h e crown of thorns on His brow. Paul 

.0 u ids l ls us tha t Peace must be made "by the blood of 
that&e cross," so Pilate, under the sovereign w i l l o l God, 

^Undelivered Him to bo crucified!" 
issed That is the very essence of the Gospel. "Chr is t 
>r. I t jed f o r 0 t U t s ins ." B u t th is w i l l be of no value to us 
irged' w e do not avai l ourselves of the covering of that 
moblfeat sacrifice. Look a t the two thieves crucif led 

th«a either side of Chr is t ! Hear one of them rav ing 
i cursing and taun t ing the one hanging on the 
/ S e p t r a ] cross—"If thou be Christ, save thyself and 

! . " L ike most people now, he wished to be saved 
NovPm his t r oub le bu t not,, f r o m the caHse ot his 

:d ;s®uble, sin. To h i m no word of pardon and peace 
giveias spoken. The Son of God was si lent. 

i n d a B u t how di f ferent the other easel Marvel lous to 
>leedjate th is dJlPg th ief could see what the others 

N ( i l ed tc perceive. He saw the dy ing Saviour as the 
ludeijng 0 f Glory too. Even in his dreadful agony ha 

buked the man on the other side, acknowledged Il ls 
[ je tTO wrong doing, and then made one short appeal 
w s ai' mercy, "Lord, remember me,, when thou oomest 
Qodto thy k i ngdom. " 



T o see H i m as " L o r d " a t such a t ime—how ma 
vellous a f a i t h is t ha t ! W i t h an aw fu l death and t: 
grave before h im, yet t o discern the eternal K lngdc 
of Chr is t ahead, surely th is i tsel f Is the eviden 
tha t the Spir i t of God was a t work to t h a t h u m b l 
heart and had shown h i m what the wise of tt 
wor ld cannot see. 

Tha t one hoarse cry of a dy ing sinner brought J 
immediate response f r o m the dy ing Saviour: " T l 
day thou shal t be w i t h M e h i Pantdlae." Yes, the 
Is mercy and ins tant salvation for those who t u m 
God In th is way; and does th is not show tha t , f o r t! 
believing heart, death is only a passage f r o m t l i 
wor ld st ra ight Into the presence of God? 

On the one side of the cross was salvation, pardo 
peace, everlasting l i fe . On the other side sin, r; 
bellion, bitterness end doom. O n wh ich side do i 
stand? There can be no neut ra l g round. Shal l \ 
stand w i t h H is enemies or w i t h those who say lit 
Paul of old, " H e loved me and gave Himsel f f 
me?" 

" THERE IS NO DIFFERENCE ' 
Y E A R S ago when the wr i te r f i rs t v is i ted a n A i 

t ra l lan Leprosarium one s t r i k ing f ac t appear? 
A L L the patients were lepers, yet wha t a dl f ferej 
between many of the casell Some ware too fa r gc 
to ever leave tha t place of conf inement. One 
these was bl ind and ter r ib ly af f l ic ted w i t h sores s 
swellings and had not long to l ive. Ano ther neai 
d id not appear to have leprosy a t a l l . Ye t the s 
was there revealing the dreaded disease. 

Prom one aspect there was a great dif ference 
tween these two extremes. B u t f r o m another as | 
there was no difference a t a l l . There was a d i n 
once i n the degree" of leprosy; one case was In 
beginnings, whi le the other was f a r advanced. ! 



there was no dif ference i n the fact of leprosy. A l i 
i n tha t ins t i tu t ion al ike were lepers. 

Even so th is wor ld as a whole has been str icken 
w i t h a plague t a r w o r n t han any physical disease, 
and one wh ich covers every par t of the globe where 
human beings l ive and move. We may call i t by 
whatever names we l ike but God calls i t s in I t Is 
this plague wh ich Is the real cause of a l l the troubles 
of the wor ld . I t no t only has affected man ou t -
wardly, being revealed i n his actions and speech, I t 
has entered in to the innermost recesses of his being, 
po l lu t ing secret thoughts and mot ives. 

There are obviously great differences between in -
dividuals, some leading much better lives than others, 
though outward appearances are of ten deceiving. 
The difference, however, is only i n the degree of 
s in. The fact of sin is character ist ic of the whole 
human race. The Ona W h o fu l l y knows the posit ion 
has said " T H E R E IS NO D I F F E R E N C E , f o r a l l have 
sinned and come short of the glory of God" (Romans 
3:22-23). 

Just as those suffer ing f rom an infect ious disease 
must be isolated fo r the good of the communi ty as a 
whole, so i n the k ingdom of God i t is declared, 
" there shall i n no wise enter any th ing t ha t def i leth" 
(Revelat ion 21:27). The wor ld has been quarant ined 
outside of heaven, but fo r a merc i fu l purpose, i n 
order tha t a l l who w i l l may be cured and fitted fo r a 
wor ld where a l l is pure th rough and th rough. No 
doctor on ear th can remove the disease of heart and 
m i n d but God can do i t . Aga in and again He has 
promised to make us clean i f we come to H i m 
acknowledging our need and genuinely t rus t ing H i m 
tc effect the cure. He can make our hsarts and 
minds "wh i te r t han the snow. " 



SINCERITY IS NOT ENOUGH 
" C O long aa ft man la sincere, that is al l that ma t -

ters." 

Thus many people have spoken, and thus also 
many people have perished. A man takes the wrong 
turn ing on a journey in the back-country. Instead 
of finding water where he expected to do so, he 
finds himself i n a dry and waterless stretch of coun-
t r y . He cays " I must be on the right t rack and I 
w i l l find It soon." He continues his search in per-

, feet sincerity and dies of th i rst along the way. 

A man enters Into a contract w i thout having the 
terms set out i n wr i t ing. He sincerely trusts i n the 
word of another and he is disappointed, robbed and 
perhaps ruined. A man once took a d r ink of what 
he sincerely believed to be water. I t was spir i ts of 
salts, and he died a l ingering and agonising death. 
Sincerity is a great thing, but i n every walk of l i fe 
there are i l lustrat ions of the fact t ha t i t is fa ta l to 
imagine that sincerity alone is suff icient. 

We have been endowed w i t h intelligence, reason 
and Judgment and are responsible to use the facul-
ties that Clod has given in order tha t our actions 
should be guided ar ight . A man in a mental hos-
pi ta l sincerely and solemnly declares himself to be a 
piece of birdseed or a poached egg, or announces his 
name as Napoleon Bonaparte. Nobody would ques-
t ion his sincerity but who would agree tha t he was 
r ight? 

I n the last war there were many men who were 
fanatical and fierce in their devotion to Hi t ler . They 
were ready to fight and die for h im . Superficially! 
they were sincere, but much more than this is needed] 
to save human l i fe f rom disaster. Furthermore what 
often passes for sincerity w i l l not stand a close 



xamina t ton . I t is o f ten the case t h a t " t he w ish is 
ather to t h e t h o u g h t , " There is another o ld say ing 
h a t " there are none so b l ind as those t h a t w i l l n o t 
ee . " M a n y people do no t a r r ive a t a knowledga of 
he t r u t h because they have a secret desire to avoid 
t . They fear t h a t coming to God m a y involve some-
h ing wh ich wou ld be unwelcome so they w i l l n o t 
ome. I t is easy to deceive others, a n d i n t i m e t o 
leceive ourselves i f we desire t o do so, bu t th is does 
lot f ree us of responsib i l i ty i n t h e m a t t e r . 

Do we real ly desire to have our l ives made c lean 
to rn sin? Do we rea l ly wish to find the way to God 
md to t t je "House of many mansions"? T h e n we w i l l 
ihow our s incer i ty by do ing every th ing possible to 
l nd the way a t a l l cost. I n such a case a g rea t f ac t 
somes to l igh t—God is a t hand ready and eager to 
•eveal H imse l f , even to those who have been f a r 
iway f r o m H i m . " H e is a Rewarder of t h e m t h a t 
l i l igent ly seek H i m . " 

A COLLAPSED DEFENCE 
A b r i l l i an t Aus t ra l i an Un ive rs i t y s tudent was once 

charged w i t h evad ing h is obl igat ions w i t h regard 
.o compulsory m i l i t a r y t r a i n i n g . \ 

Being f u l l of p r ide and sel f -conf idence he resolved 
.o put up a f i g h t . T o ensure success he obta ined 
,he services of some no ted legal m e n inc lud ing a 
rery ou ts tand ing bar r is ter . 

The magistrate, however, was a wise experienced 
nan and evidently knew What to expect. He ad-
Iressed the accused in a fatherly manner: 

"In ancient times our forefathers made laws for 
he good of the l and ." 



"Yee, s i r ! " snapped t 
student w4th a presumptuc 
air. 

" A n d whether every bo 
agreed w i t h t hem or not , 
was fo r the benefit of t 
people as a whole t ha t t h 
should be k e p t . " 

"Yes, s i r ! " 
" A n d when these laws ws 

broken there were penalt: 
that had to be pa id . " 

"Yes sir I " 
"Now i n th is oase % law 

the land has been broken. 
"Yes s i r . " 
"Thank -you , Oase ft 

ished. F ined five pound 
Next case please!" 

The elaborately prepar 
defence h a d collapsed befo 
a few simple questions whii 
brought out the trutl 
"People praise honesty a 

leave It to starve." So runs an old proverb. Ho 
esty is much rarer than we are usually ready 
admi t . How we seek to hide our fau l ts and bri 
out our vir tues! "Most men w i l l proc la im eve 
man h i s own goodness, but a f a i t h f u l m a n who c; 
find,." (Proverbs 30:6). 

"J pay a l l m y debts. I don ' t do anybody a 
ha rm. I do a lot of good tu rns . " Has not th is c 
fence a very fami l ia r r ing? Bu t God measures t 
wor ld by H is s tandard and He has said, "There | 
none righteous, no not one." The case is alrea 
concluded and the verdict given, " t h a t every mot) 
may be stopped and a l l the wor ld may become gu! 
before Ood" (Romans 3:10). , 



Had the sentence been executed at once then the 
whole human face must have been swept away, but 
there has been a stay i n the proceedings of in f in i ta 
just ice. How d id th is marvel lous happening come 
to pass? I t has been by the intervent ion of the 
Judge Himsel f on our behalf. He "was not w i l l i ng 
tha t any should perish but tha t a l l should come to 
repentance" (2 Peter 3:9). "Fo r God so loved the 
wor ld tha t He gave His only begotten Son, tha t who-
soever believeth i n H i m should not per ish but have 
everlasting l i f e . " 

He found a way to satisfy the demands of His 
own perfect law, and yet to extend to us a free par-
don. The sword of Justice was buried deep in the 
hear t of the Saviour. He has paid the penalty tha t 
we m igh t not be condemned but released. Do we 
Stand ready to acknowledge the t r u t h of the verdict 
and accept " the offer of mercy? Or do we, l ike the 
universi ty student, s t i l l seek to make our own do-
fence? 

THE MASTER'S BAILIFF 
A stranger once knocked at the door of a house in 

Queensland, where two old maiden ladies were 
l iv ing. When one of them opened the door she was 
astonished to hear a gent leman announce himself as 
the ba i l i f f . v 

" B u t we don' t owe any th ing to anybody. " 
" O h yes you do, Madam. You're i n debt ! " 
" O h no we're not ! We never go in to debt." 
"Pardon me Madam, but you are i n debt, and I ' m 

the b a i l i f f . " 
"1*11 cal l my sister," said the agitated old lady, and 

brought her to the door. 
"Th is gent leman says tha t he is the bai l i f f and we 

i r t i n deb t . " 



"Oh no," commented this reinforcement, "We dor 
owe anything at a l l . " 

"Yea you do, Madam! " 
"Wel l , to whom do you say we ' re i n debt?" 
"You' fe In debt to the One Who died l o r you t 

the cross, and I ' m the Master's ba i l i f f ! I 've come 
collect the debt !" 

A l i t t le later the old ladies w e r e serving t l 
stranger w i t h af ternoon tea In t h e i r d r a w i n g roo 
and were l istening in tent ly to the m o s t wondert 
story in the world, the story of t l ie One W h o can 
f r om Heaven's glory to pay the debt for a l l of i 
sinners who can never pay I t for QUI selves. 

They took I t i n l ike l i t t le chi ldren l istening for t l 
first t ime to the news of a Saviour's dying love, 
was late in l ife, but not too late to realise what th i 
owed to the One Who gave His a l l for them. 

When we too come to realise tha t i t is not whi 
we do tha t counts fo r our salvation but what Chr i 
has done fo r ua, when we see w i t h fa i th 's enl igh 
ened eyes our debt of gra t i tude to H i m Who paj 
our debt of sin, then surely we must fa l l down betq 
H i m and say, l ike "doubt ing Thomas" long ag 
" M y Lord and my God I " 

2,000 YEARS OF CHRISTIANITY 
A bushman remarked to a missionary i n the Nort i 

e m Terr i tory one day, "Wel l they say we've hi 
two thousand years of Christ iani ty, and what has 
dome?" 

"Have we? I t would be more l ike the t r u t h to si 
that we have had two thousand years of the refus 
of Chr is t ian i ty . " 

The bushman laughed heart i ly and honestly a 
mi t ted that this had "h i t the nai l on the haad. " 



.Christ iani ty, genuine Chr is t ian i ty , has done fa r 
lore t han the wor ld realises, but i t begins at the 
m t re of trouble, the human hear t . T h o wor ld is 
^ade up of separate human lives and God does not 
pal w i t h us "en masse," but ind iv idua l ly . Tha t 
rings the responsibil i ty r igh t home to you and me. 
Never m i n d about your neighbour! W h a t aTe you 

ping w i t h Chr is t ian i ty and w i t h Christ? 

'CHRISTIAN NATIONS" AT WAR 
f N the fa r in land when the war was i n progress an 
l o l d bushman saiu, "Just look at the Chr is t ian 
j i t ions fighting whi le here's Jacky i n the bush, know-
tg no th ing about Chr is t ian i ty and l iv ing a happy 
re." 
;The speaker was a t once challenged to name a 
jngle town t h a t could really be called Christ ian, a 
i w n i n wh ich a l l the people were unanimously and 
enuinely Chr is t ian. He could not do so. 
' "The real t r u t h is," came the reply, " there are no 
Ihrist ian nat ions. Even w i t h the ma jo r i t y who pro-
tss to be Christ ians, i t is more or less skin deep." 
Nor is there anyone i n the bush or anywhere else 

'ho can l ive a l i fe of perfect happiness and freedom 
f i thout God. 

A BULLOCK-DRIVER'S SECRET 
f N the Nor th Coast distr icts of New South Wales a 
' bu l l ock -d r i ve r was once prosecuted fo r using ob-
jene language. He pleaded "not ' gu i l ty , " but the 
Magistrate had other ideas. 
s " I t may be possible to be a swaarless soldier, but 

Bib l ica l bullocky, never!" So the verdict went 
gainst the bul lock-dr iver ! 
(But even a magistrate may be mistaken. A 
Meensland bul lock-dr iver learned a secret unknown 



to the men of the wor ld . He l ived a t rue and cle 
Chr is t ian l i fe, even when d r i v ing the obstinate b 
lock teams. Some of his acquaintances enquired 
to how he could do th is . W i t h a beaut i fu l smile 
touched his l ips and pointed t i pward a n d said, 
t r u s t . " 

m his own strength he could no t l ive l ike th is : 
a single day. 

There is an old hymn wh ich says, " I t is n o t t 
but t r u s t . " 

We have our own par t to p lay i n everything, 1 
wi thout God we can do no th ing to save ourselves 
keep our Uvea pure. The a r m of a t ramcar brir 
power to the motors tha t th rob underneath. Wi t 
cut t ha t power they are lifeless and useless. 

T o t rust God is to br ing a l l the fulness of J 
power Into a l i fe tha t is otherwise weak and sini 
and spi r i tual ly helpless. A l i t t le ch i ld t rusts 
parents for everything. Surely we can t rust God ji 
as much ! 

THE KING'S MESSENGER 
rpwo visitors pulled in to a Queensland stat ion a 

day, the first d r i v ing a car, the second, an i 
buckboard (something l ike a buggy). H i e first v 
on his way to Brisbane f rom Hughenden travel l i 
th rough Mut tabur ra w i t h a Prefect car wh ich was 
be a g i f t to a Mission Society for the work of G t 
He stopped to enquire the way and entered in to ca 
versatlon w i t h a foreigner who was foreman on 
job, demolishing a shearing shed. Th is fo reman i 
v i ted the passer-by to have a cup of tea w i t h t! 
men i n an nearby h u t . They were soon absorb 
w i t h the conversation. The visi tor had once beer) 
hopeless drunkard u n t i l reclaimed by Chr is t throul 
the preaching of the Gospel. He never t i red of td 



Jng others tha t H l i Saviour could do Just as much 
for them. 
[ Leaving the hut , the travel ler met a man approach-
ing w i t h a n old buckboard. Th is m a n was a drover 
Who had seen better days. He had pract ical ly no 
food w i t h h im , bu t possessed a bott le of vinegar, 
Something w i t h a l i t t le "b i te" i n i t to help quench 
the th i rs t t ha t had been m a n y times satisfied w i t h 
something stronger. The old drover seemed more 
fconcerned about his horse t h a n about h imsel f , an 
at t i tude typ ica l of the kind-heartedness of many a 
inan l ike himself i n the bush. 

[ G iv ing the drover some tracts to read, the car-
jflriver ta lked to h i m about the Gospel and urged h i m 
to hand over his l i fe to God. " H e can do more 
With i t than you can . " B u t the l istener made some 
of the usual excuses. He was too old now. He had 
been a drover a l l h is l i fe and would probably die a 
drover. L i ke many another who earned his l iv ing i n 
th is way he had been a hard dr inker . 

The other man who had t r ied "bo th sides of the 
fence" began to te l l h i m a story. Long ago a C i ty 
Missionary went up a stairway i n a house i n the 
l lums of New York . He spoke to a prost i tute ly ing 
en the floor, "Madam, do you know Jesus?" 

A man staggered out f rom another room and 
approached the visitor, w i t h an appearance so men-
ic ing tha t the C i ty Missionary hast i ly le f t and de-
fended the stairs. The man fol lowed h im and 
•aught up w i t h h i m i n the street. 

" W h a t was tha t name you ment ioned?" he asked. 
:t had been " the name tha t is above every name," t i le 
lame of Jesus, the f r iend of sinners. The man who 
isked the question was Jer ry MacAulay, a f te rward 
o Wcome famous as the founder of a great mission 
Dr the rescue of derelicts l ike h imse l f . He had been 



a "water r a t " th iev ing f r o m ships and a t the age 
of 17 had been sentenced to 15 years i n pr ison. Whi le 
there he had come to hear of the Saviour and put 
his t rus t i n H im, but a f te rward slipped back in to a 
l i fe of drunkenness and shame, Th is t ime the arm 
of God l i f ted h i m up once for a l l and gave h i m nof 
only a transformed l i fe made "wh i te r t han the 
snow," but also gave h i m a l i fe of wonder tu l service-
among others who, l ike himself, had been down in 
the mire of s in. 

Through the power of God th is work, known as the 
Water Street Mission, saw a host of "down-and-outs ' 
l i f ted f rom their l i fe of degradation in to a clean and 
useful Chr is t ian l i fe, the l i fe t ha t is the only exist 
ence wor th cal l ing l i fe, and wh ich lasts for ever. T h l i 
Mission became known a l l over the wor ld . Afte( 
the death of Jerry MacAulay I t was carr ied on b; 
the converts themselves. 

The old drover was greatly moved as he listenoo 
and at last broke down. He said, "The last t l i m 
anyone put a t ract to my hand was a t the Wate i 
Street Mission in New York." ' 

Could anyth ing show more clearly how God, i n H i t 
mercy and wonderfu l love, w i l l fo l low a m a n to th( 
very end of l i fe to br ing h i m to Himsel f? The ham 
tha t guided h i m long ago to the great mission in thf 
slums in America, guided the two men who met a 
the stat ion i n Queensland. The Sp i r i t of God W t y 
spoke through His servants to New York , prompted 
His servant i n Austra l ia many years a f te rward to tel| 
the story of t ha t very work i n Water Street when, 
the old drover had once heard the Gospel message 
• T h e car driver, M r . C. H . Dowd, and his wi fe likej 

wise, were once drunkards and companions in v i a 
un t i l they heard tha t most wonderfu l story t h a t tht 
wor ld has ever known, the story of Jesus the Sen & 
God, dy ing on the cross for them and r is ing i n th, 



lower t h a t can "save to the ut termost them tha t 
lome un to God by H i m . " Then how marvel lous 
he t rans fo rmat ion ! Not jus t a change of habits on 
he outside but a new l i fe al together and a heart 
et on fire w i t h love to the One W h o "loved us and 
tave Himsel f fo r u s . " 

Mr . Dowd le f t t h e o ld drover t h a t d a y , w i t h a 
eel ing of hope, a convict ion t h a t G o d h a d n o t 
poken i n va in . Shal l we meet t h e drover i n H e a v e n ? 
'erhaps we cannot b e sure of t h a t bu t w e c a n m a k e 
,ure t ha t we w i l l meet w i t h Chr is t t h e r e a n d w i t h 
,11 who t r u l y love H i m . I f we m i s s every other 
ppo ln tmen t i n l i fe let us make sure of k e e p i n g t ha t 
ppo in tment . I f we have no home here we may make 
ure of a place i n the everlast ing Home. 

A PLASH OF JUDGMENT 
T>WO men were i n & h u t i n the bush when a te r -

r i f ic storm" was breaking. I t was a dark n ight , 
iroken only by v iv id flashes of l i gh tn ing . "What 's 
he t ime?" asked one of the men, but the other, 
tand ing i n the doorway could not see. 

" W a i t t i l l B i l l y strikes another match , " he said, 
neeringly re fer r ing to God. 

The flash came and cut h i m down. W i t h terr ib le 
uddenness he was plunged in to e tern i ty . Some-
imes the veil is th rus t aside and the l i gh tn ing tha t 
ngers around. The Great Wh i te Throne darts out in 
idgment against the defiance of man . 

B u t i t is only occasionally t h a t such forerunners of 
i s day of reckoning are seen. Th is is the day of 
lercy, " the acceptable year of the L o r d . " I t is 
lan's day of oppor tun i t y . A l l have a chance to 
i rn to God. His patience seems unl imi ted, and i t 

so great t h a t i t is o f ten mis judged. 



I t seems as though God is doing no th ing . 1 
door is held wide open i n wonderfu l mercy e n d lo 
but just ice demands tha t at last the door must cle 
S in oannot go on for ever, 

one day a man tossed two pennies i n a hotel, 
New South Wales, near the V ic to r ian border. "He1 

two pennies for Jesus!" he said as though plaj j 
" two -up" w i t h God. He had been speaking co? 
and blasphemous th ings and the men around ' 
bar were becoming uneasy. T h e ' hotel keeper si 
"We' re not saints here, but we're n o t go ing to stl 
t h a t . " H s ordered the m a n out of the hotel . 



Ths blasphemer mounted his ho r se to r ide away 
id started towards a nearby br idge. T h e evening 
4 come and the weather wan threatening. A gust 
wind blew a sheet of paper in front of the horse 

ilch shied and threw the rider heavily. Striking his 
ad on the bridge he was instantly killed. A sol-
j n silence fe l l on the men w h o saw t h e d e a t h of 
e blasphemer. They fe l t t h a t G o d h a d h e a r d t h e 
flant words and answered i n H i s own w a y . 

Yet even an act of judgment here is a n a c t of 
srcy too. 
The warn ing may cause others to t a k e h e e d a n d 
pent whi le yet there is t ime. God p r o m i s e s n o t h -
sr fo r tomorrow. He says: "Behold N O W is t h e 
cepted t ime; behold N O W is t h e d a y of s a lva t ion . " 
Corinthians 8:2) . 

DEADLY CALM IS OFTEN THE FORERUNNER 
OF A GREAT STORM 

HYPOCRITES 
. doctor In Western Queensland once received a 

phone-oal l f rom an out-station. " W i l l you come 
d see my mate? He's s ick . " 
'What 's the mat ter w i t h him—been on the bend.?" 
r i nk lng ) . 
'Yes." 
•How bad is he? Is he seeing snakes?" 
'No, that 's just the trouble! He can't see any 
d there are thousands around he re ! " 
[ t is easy enough to see or imagine wha t is wrons 
th other people, but what about ourselves? 
i t a b ig open-air meet ing in Sydney long ago, an 
lerjector called out, " W h a t about David's sin?" 
'My f r iend," said the preacher, po in t ing straight 



at the interjector, "tJavid sinned once. Mow re 
times did you sin?" 

The question of hypocrites w i t h i n th« profew 
church of God is an old one. To some i t is a 
s tumbl ing block; to others just an excuse f o r hi 
ing back f r o m God and cont inu ing i n s in. 

Hypocrites are to be found everywhere. 
church" has no monopoly. There are hypocrite) 
politics, i n business, and i n every wa lk of l i fe, 
you do not stay out of business or refuse to h 
dealings w i th others on th is account. You wc 
not refuse a £S-note because there are counterfe 
Where there are counterfeits there must be sol 
thing worth imitating. 

No one hates hypocrisy more than God does, 
no one condemned hypocrites i n more terr ib le te. 
t han the "meek and lowly" Saviour. B u t God 
deal w i t h t hem when the t ime comes. I f He she 
deal w i t h them now He would have to comme 
the Judgment Day a t once. T h a t would mean 
closing of the door of mercy, the end of the daj 
grace. Perhaps i t m igh t mean the end of your ho 
of Heaven I 

A farmer cannot plough up a whole wheat- ! 
s imply to get r i d of weeds whi le the wheat is 
growing. He would spoil the t rue harvest , 

God is not yet ready to deal w i t h the hypocr 
because the harvest for the fu tu re is not yet re* 
He is wa i t i ng long to give every possible opportu 
fo r repentance before the harvest ing begins. 1 
the weeds w i l l be "burned w i t h unquenchable fl 
There w i l l be no half-measures when tha t day 
gins!" 

I n the meant ime let those who ta lk of hypoc 
look to themselves lest they may be found i n 
very class—making excuses to cover the i r fa i lu i 



l i t e r to " the voice tha t speaks f rom Heaven" cai l -
ng them to f a i t h and repentance whi le the m»rcy of 
Jod s t i l l holds the door open wide. 

" TOO MUCH GOD " 
| N a remote corner of New South Wales the work 
*"of God once made powerfu l progress. So many 
lecame Christ ians t ha t gambl ing and other evils gave 
jlace to the singing of hymns and meetings where 
Ihe people were f u l l of happiness as they learned 
bore of God's Word and of the new l i fe tha t had be-
[ome thei rs . .One man, however, had no interest in 
luch th ings and was disturbed b y a l l t ha t W&s going 
?n. He lef t and went to l ive fa r away. 

! "There's too much God here," he said as he de-
parted. 
I. I f such a m a n should go to Heaven would he not 
cant to do the same again, and at once s tar t 
poking for the nearest exit? Many people 
^ave vague Ideas tha t God would not shut anybody 
wt , but tha t somehow al l w i l l arr ive safely i n Heaven 
i t last. Bu t what would be the benefit of tak ing 
pto the presence of God those who have no pleasure 
n even th ink ing of H i m ? The man mentioned 
Above had no t ime fo r the th ings of God and no de-
i re fo r the company of God's people. How could 
te be happy when shut up to them for ever? 

- The Son of God, the crucif ied Saviour meant no th -
flg to th is m a n on earth, and the idea of meeting 
Tim at the throne of His power 'wou ld be s tar t l ing 
hd repulsive beyond expression. The things for 
'h ich nature craved and on wh ich his heart had 
>en set could not be found i n the "House of Many 
tansions." The thunder of i ts music " l ike the noise 
t many waters" would find no echo i n his heart , for 



like Handel's Messiah, it is in praise of the One Wt 
bas been despised and rejected in this world. 

Heaven would be hell to such a man for his hea 
could not be in it. There is "too much God" the: 
for those who do not learn to love Him here, 
complete change of heart is needed: new desiri 
springing from new life within, the life that God 
spirit alone can implant, and that only in hear 
that are voluntarily yielded to Him. 

NOT A NEW LEAF—BUT A NEW LIFE. 

SWEPT AWAY 
T N 1917 the town of Clermont, In Central Queen; 

land, experienced what was probably the ma 
disastrous flood in Australia's history. Clermont wg 
built in a depression near which two creeks nan tq 
gether, a dangerous site as some had pointed ouij 
In years gone by only one of the creeks had been \ 
flood at one time. It had been remarked that shoulj 
they ever be in flood together the result might tj 
serious. i: 

At last the warnings were fulfilled. A cloud-buij 
in one awful night poured down about 35 inches r 
rain, sending an irresistable flood sweeping throus 
the town. A hotel building was turned complete^ 
around. Buildings disappeared in the tremendor 
onrush of water. A line of shops was swept away 
People clinging to rooftops saw others carried pu 
them but were unable to help. Bodies were terrlli 
mutilated by sheets of iron and other debris and i 
some cases victims were decapitated. j 

Sixty people lost their lives in that terrible diss 
ter, apart from the great loss of property. One | 
the survivors was a girl who had exceptionally lo{ 
hair. As she ww floating past a building someq 



sped her flowing locks and pulled her onto a 
ce of safety. Throughout life afterward she would 
; allow her hair to be cut, remembering the deliv-
nce In that night of terror. 
'or years before the flood Clermont had been 
iving and all seemed well. The blow fell without 
rning In Its overwhelming might. One day lit.' 
it on as usual in that country town. The next 
• It presented a scene of horror unprecedented in 
itralia's history. 
0 will It be for the whole world when the blow 
Clod's judgment will fall. All wrong cries out for 
gment, but it seems that no divine intervention 
1 ever come. But God's purposes will have their 
llment soon enough. Many people question why 
i does not stop wars and o.ther troubles now. The 
t is that there can be no 'half measures when the 
' of reckoning begins. God must deal not only 
h troubles but with the causes of trouble, not only 
h evil but with evil-doers. That means that the 
ir of mercy will close forever, and the wonderful 
tortunlties of the present for repentance will take 
ir flight. 
But as the days of Noah were, so shall also the 
ling of the Son of Man be. For as in the days 
t were before the flood they were eating and 
iking, marrying and giving in marriage, until Jhe 

that Noah entered into the ark, and knew not 
il the flood came and took them ,all away; so 
11 also the coming of the Son of Man be" (Mat-
s' 24:37-89). 
rhen Crist comes again it will be no longer with 
iknes* and lowliness as when He came once to 
for sinners. The world has had its opportunity 
repent. The day of mercy oannot be extended 
th longer when for the most part it is only used 
in still more against God. He will come as tha 



righteous Judge and the rightful King. "The I 
Jesus shall be revealed from heaven with His mis 
angels. In flaming Are talcing vengeance on tl 
that lmow not God, and that obey not the Ga 
of our Lord Jesus Christ; who shall be punished \ 
everlasting destruction from the presence of 
Lord, and from the glory of His power" (2nd The 
lonians 1:7-9). 

What a terrific shock is in store for those wl 
lives have been too taken up with business or pli 
ure to have any time for God! They will awa 
when it is too late. Many of the conditions 
events of today are the very signs that the B 
gives as those which would mark the time 
fore the coming of the Lord; the return of the J 
to Palestine; the revival of the old Roman Ert 
as is seen in the drawing together of those cj 
tries today; the forming of the great Northern i 
fdderacy; the troubled condition of the world t 
whole, the fear and perplexity that so dominate, 
hearts and minds of men in many lands. ' 

"Ye shall hear of wars and rumours of wars 4 
for nation shall rise against nation, and kinfc 
against kingdom: and there shall be famines > 
pestilences and earthquakes in divers places., 
these are the beginning of sorrows." ' 

Those who wish to read more of what the J 
says on these matters would do well to studty 
chapter from which the above passages have 
taken, Matthew 24, also the third chapter oil 
Peter and the last book of the Bible, the Revels 
In many other parts there are prophecies of coj 
judgment, but they are unheeded by most pf 
who do not wish to consider such a possibility J 

The unheeded warnings in Clermont did not ? 
ofl the flood. Proceeding with the usual cour> 
life as though it would continue unbroken did* 



ve any life when the flood came. The town was 
terward rebuilt on higher ground but it was too 
;e tor those who lost their lives. We ourselves 
jst hasten to build on higher ground if we would 
aid in the coming judgment. We must come to 
ilvary's mountain where Christ died for our sins, 
d then we shall be safe on the mountains of Zion, 
s Heavenly Home, when He reigns forevermore as 
e Almighty King, 

CAN WE MEET AGAIN? 
N the South-west of New South Wales a lovely 
little girl had died. Her father was stricken with 

erwhelming sorrow. He had loved his little girl, 
t had not loved God or wanted anything to do 
th "religion." 
Under the terrible blow he became bitter and 
tered curses against God. Then suddenly an idea 
shed into his reeling brain: "I wonder if I could 
set my little girl again.." 
He picked up a copy of the New Testament but 
d no idea where to look for anything on that 
bject. Renewed bitterness surged through his 
art and he uttered a strange, half defiant prayer: 
h God, if there is any God, show me if X can meet 
' little girl ag>ain. I'm not going to search for it! 
this book doesn't fall open at the place I'm not 
ng to bother!" 
3ut he was dealing with a God of mercy and ten-

compassion. 
lometime later I saw his New Testament, a treas-
d possession. 
iround the passage where his eye Ml that day 
i a blue pencil line. 



"The hour Is coming and now is, when the de 
shall hear the voice of the Son of God: and tin 
that hear shall live . . . • 

"Marvel not at this: for the hour Is coming 
which all they that are in the graves shall hear I 
voice and SHALL COME FORTH . . . " 

These are extracts from the whole passage in t 
fifth chapter of John's Gospel, verses 21-29. H 
they appeared in letters of fire these words cot 
not have been more radiant to the eyes that si 
them with wonder in that day of darkness! 

There is a light that shines from the empty gra 
of the risen Son of God, a light of hope and, life i! 
mortal in the midst of a lost and dying world. 

Tho dim candles of this world's light—science, ph: 
oeophy, politics or pleasure last only for a liti 
while and cannot penetrate the awful darkness of tl 
grave and of the life beyond. ; 

At a funeral service can we find anything to re! 
like the majestic words of the Son of God. "I i 
the Resurrection and the Life: he that belleveth 
Me, though ne were dead, yet shall he live: aj 
whosoever liveth and belleveth in Me shall nei 
die." 

Is it any wonder that the one who saw the an si 
to his bitter and defiant prayer in the hour of s 
row, should have been humbled and altoget! 
melted before such a God of "loving kindness f 
tender mercy " For years afterward God's book ' 
his constant companion in the town and in the bi 
till at last he too came to the borderland. 

In a motor accident he was terribly hurt and 
not live long. But in those last hours on earth 
spoke brightly of his trust in his Saviour and ei 
estly recommended others to "seek Him while 
may be found," 



Yes, there Is a resurrection day coming. Ood will 
:iot mock the hopes and longings that Ha Himself 
ias implanted in our hearts. The injustices, and t^e 
iufferings of this world demand It. Life would be 
il together incomplete and unsatisfying without it. 
rhe Bible proclaims it and the Son of Ood has 
>romlaed It. 

That day will be a day of rejoicing for those who 
ire ready, but to those who will not listen to the 
roice of Ood it must come with the thunders of 
loom. 

ARE YOU A TRAMP OR A 
TRAVELLER ? 

A tramp goes from place to place looking for work, 
sometimes driven by dire necessity, sometime* by 

(holce, and In some cases by the bondage of habit 
ihd moral helplessness. He camps under bridges, in 
iheds, in hollow trees, in the "Moon and Stars Hotel, 
ground Floor," anywhere and in all conditions of 
feather to eke out an existence. He may cover a 
jreat deal of country and endure a lot of hardship, 
eldom getting any genuine sympathy or help even 
lom those who are well able to give it. But what-
'Ver the cause he Is a wanderer with no special des-
ination. He moves about but, to use a common ex-
pression, he gets nowhere. 
•A traveller knows his objective. He is going to a 
irtain place. His Journey has a purpose which dis-
nguishes it from the wanderings of the tramp. So 
1 life there are two classes of people. First, there 
pe the tramps who wander from day to day, from 
tsk to task, from pleasure to pleasure with very 
ikzy Ideas, If any, about the future, and no certainty 
iat their course will lead them to the only Home 
tat can never be broken up by death or blighted by 



sir. and sorrow. Then there are the travellers v 
through God's mercy, have found the Way of L 
Their course is set and their goal is in view. 

"I'm going on a long Journey," said a young r 
to his friend one day. "What about coming v 
me?" "Alright, but I'll have to get my swag." 

"No you don't need any swag on this journi 
His mate was mystified by this and other remas 
Later on he said, "I know what that journey is n< 
and the two joined forces on the journey to 
country where a welcome is certain to all who 
come, 

Bishop James Montgomery, a noted hymn wr 
and the grandfather of Field Marshall Montgom 
once wrote, 

"Here in the body pent, 
Absent from Thee I roam, i 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent, I 
A day's march nearer Home." i 

• ' i 
It has been said that there are three things n« 

sary to constitute a man—a traveller, a starti 
point, a course and a destination. In the jour 
through life the same applies. The staxting-poit 
the cross of Christ where sins are forgiven and rc 
away. The course is the path in which God n 
the way, through service which He gives and ex 
iences which He appoints for our good and the I 
of others. The destination is the Home where 
wants us all to come and live forever, and tha 
"Home sweet home." If you have not started or 
Journey then it is nossible to begin now: to CPS 
be s. . v *--'< > 



PROFIT TURNED TO LOSS 
I a country distujct o f New South Wales, a man 
vho had once been a Jockey, owned a large piece 
land. The property was not particularly valuable 

the owner conceived an idea which might en-
e him to gain money by the subdivision and saie 
his land. 
le had been fattening turkeys to sell at Christ -
s time, and had also in his possession a quantity 
alluvial gold. Before selling the turkeys he mixed 
gold In with the bran and pollard on which they 

:e fed. 
?he purchasers were astonished to find alluvial 
d (to some cases up to half an ounce in weight) 
ide of the turkeys which they had killed for their 
rlstmas celebrations. Naturally they drew tholr 
n conclusions regarding the land where the tur-
rs had been feeding. They hastened to buy what 
iy could of this property which surely must be 
lulously rich In this alluvial gold! 
'he owner gained the money Which he had cov-
{1, but found that his gains were in reality far 
ater losses in a way he had not anticipated. He 
L not broken the law of the land, nor had he even 
fertlsed his property for sale. Verbally he had 
. lied to anyone and seemed quite clear in the 
fter. But in intention and in effect he had de-
ted the people who rushed to buy the land from 
J-
il his own heart he knew that he had taken their 
$ey by false pretences and his conscience gave 
. no rest. Conscience has been described as the 
low of God's Judgment throne on the soul. It i3 
witness of the One Who desires "truth in the in-
[1 parts," I.e., in the secret thoughts and motives 



to be confesied and put right with others we wi 
know in our own hearts, as in the oase of the ms 
mentioned when he defrauded others in the sale < 
his land. 

Let us remember also that knowledge brings ri 
Gponsibility and every delay increases our guilt ar. 
makes action harder. It may be a big thing to talj 
the right course but it will be worth while a thoui 
ahd times over. It is the shortest cut to a life j 
freedom and happiness in the blessing of God. j 

A DUST STORM I 
/ VNE day in Central Australia, in years gone by,| 

red wan appeared on the western horizon. | 
was like a mountain range and seemed too solid a| 
stationary to be a dust-storm. A little later it hi 
mounted high and was towering in spectacuij 
fashion, though too far distant for the sound of i 
approach to be heard. ( 

Later still a deep ominous roar became audible j 
the last touches were put towards securing the cat 
vas tent stretched over a Mission Van which h« 
been a home on wheels In many journeylngs. 

There was scarcely time to shut the door and <t 
down inside the Van when the storm struck wi) 
terrific power. In a twinkling the tent was flu 
tened to the ground and the surrounding country 
blotted out as in Egyptian night. With deafenij 
thunder the great dust-storm swept on its way. Tit 
branches were flying through the air like straws ij 
Its overwhelming onslaught. r 

Por some time this fury continued unabated. Th>" 
was nothing to do but to sit still inside the Van1 

this unhatura! night with dust penetrating ears, e; 
and nostrils. The truck, which was facing direcf 
into the storm, rocked like a cradle and seemed c 



lough i t m i g h t be swept away. A t leng th the blast 
lackened and was followed a l i t t le later by a com-
tete calm. W h e n i t was possible to look around the 
;ene was one of desolation. I t had been the wors t 
ust-storm i n those parts fo r over f o r t y years. 
I n the very low- ra in fa l l areaa of Aust ra l ia dust-

.orms are not infrequent visitors. There is a 
randeur i n thei r approach, and something te r r i f y -
\g i n their f u ry and in the impenetrable darkness 
rhich they drop l ike a shroud over the land. A : 
ne moment the landscape is visible and the next 
: is blot ted out ! 

Here is a picture of l i fe f r om another v iewpoint , 
[ow maviy of us would give al l we possess to have 
ie past blotted out ! L i fe w i t h a l l i ts faul ts and sins 
i spread before us. Memory looks back over the 
indscape of years, and sees much tha t disturbs the 
l ind and conscience. W h a t can we do about i t? 
Of ourselves we can do nothing. B u t God can do 

'hat we cannot. He can blot out of existence the 
'hole expanse of l ife, w i t h a l l tha t we would l ike to 
>rget. He can destroy for ever the years tha t have 
sen wasted i n s in . 
I n the very moment when a man turns to H i m Jn 
snulne repentance God says, as i n olden times, " I 
w e blot ted out as a th i ck cloud t h y transgressions, 
i d as a cloud thy s ins." W h e n Chr is t took our 
ace on the cross He died to make this possible for 
). The s torm of God's w r a t h against sin fe l l on 
ie Saviour's head, but the covering is ours i f we 
111 have i t , "b lo t t ing out the handwr i t i ng of ord in-
ices (the law of God) wh ich was against us," blot-
"•y t»>r F'n" nut existence and even out of mem-

u i m k of what this means! To begin l i fe ent i rely 
iew, w i t h the past gone forever! Can we f i nd in 
ly th ing else on earth such a boon as this? The 



music of heaven ring* In these words, "I, even I, 
He that blotteth out as a thick cloud thy transg 
sions, for mine own sake and will not remember 
sins" (Isaiah 43:26). 

WHAT GOD DOES WITH OUR SINS 
"Thou wilt cast all their sins into the depths 

the sea," Micah 7:10. 
"As far as the east is from the west, so far h 

He removed our transgressions from us," P* 
103:13. 

"I have blotted out as a thick cloud thy transg 
sions, and as a cloud thy sins," Isaiah 44:22. 

"Thou hast cast all my sins behind thy bai 
Isaiah 38:17. 

^Though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be 
white as snow," Isaiah 1:18. 

"I will forgive their iniquity and I will remem 
their sin no more," Jeremiah 31:34. 

The sinner who comes to the cross for pard 
finds that the past is blotted out of existence, oui 
God's records and out of His memory. 

A FATAL REFUSAL 
jfiOME years ago a man set out to push a wh 

barrow from Darwin to Melbourne via Adela 
a distance of about 2,600 miles. The road across 
continent was chiefly a bush track winding thro 
some very lonely stretches of bush and desert, 
military highway such as that which now links I 
win and Alice Springs, had not been contempia 
About 600 miles south from Darwin a truck dr 
offered the traveller a ride to Alice Springs, but 
preferred to push his wheelbarrow. Weeks late 
little south of the mining township of Tew 



reek, the remains of the barrow man were discov-
•ed. He had perished not long af ter refusing the 
ftered l i f t . 
How foolish to do such a th ing, we t h i n k . We 

ould never be gu i l t y of such rashness. Ye t how 
lany of us persist i n t r y i n g to push along our loads 
t trouble, and decline or ignore the offer t ha t God 
as made to take care of us and our burdens! The 
eight of worry on m i n d and heart, and the load of 
ullt on the conscience never become l ighter . "Cheer 
p! " says Mr . Wor ld ly-wise-man, "Do the best you 
i n and a l l w i l l be wel l at the end . " B u t th is is 
i ta l advice. I t is ly ing propaganda, however wel l- > 
leant I t may be. I f we could undo the past and 
(tat away every cause of trouble and anxiety, who 

Id not t r y to do so? B u t God has declared many 
is tha t th is is impossible; the struggle is hope-

the Word of Ck>d we read t ha t our hopes of 
ktting to heaven are "not by works of righteousness 

Kiodness) Which wa have done, but according to His 
rcy He saved us," T i tus 3:5. We cannot push our 

i r row load of good turns and good intent ion < 
{rough l i te Without perishing fo r ever i n the 
{tempt. I t is a serious t h i n g to t u rn f rom God's 
Iter of mercy, pardon and eternal salvation and t ry 

work our passage when i t is ne i ther necessary nor 
||ceptable. A great provision has been made to give 
jj a free pardon, bought for us by " the blood of the 
i)ss," and a passage al l the way to heaven. 

A MOONLIGHT BATTLE 
t |NE n ight , long ago, a bushman was re turn ing 
| home after a day's work when he heard strange 
0 terr ib ls sounds near his h u t . 
Approaching oautlously he was amazed to see, in 

br ight moonl ight , a batt le between a giant c«,r-



pet snake and a wal laby. The la t ter was fu l l gt 
and larger and more powerfu l than most of i ts k 
while the carpet snake (a species of python) 
about twelve feet i n length . 

The carpet snake already had some of i ts 
around the legs of the wallaby so tha t i ts movoS 
were hampered but i t was fighting for l ife, 
bushman could hear the pant ing breath as tho j 
batants swayed back and for th, fe l l heavily to: 
ground and rose again, i n a terr i f ic contest, 
every ounce o f i ts strength the wal laby fougi 
tear itself f r om i ts relentless enemy. I 



For a long t ime—it seemed about an hour—the 
aortal combat cont inued t i l l at last the great carpet 
nake was on the verge of t r i umph . The wallaby 
tad been fighting at a terr ible disadvantage w i th its 
l ind legs i n the gr ip of those sinuous and merciless 
lolls wh ich gradual ly t ightened and increased their 
laid. 

The fight had real ly been hopeless f rom the star t , 
rhe struggle was fierce and long drawn out , b u t t h o 
loom of the wallaby was v i r tua l ly sealed long before 
he end. 

The combatants however had not been aware of 
ihe presence of a spectator. Just when al l seemed 
ost the silence of the n igh t was shattered by the 
report of a gun. I n the moment when its prey was 
Ibout to succumb the carpet snake fel l l imp to the 
fround. The apparent victor had become the 
r lc t im. 

The sol i tary witness of the agonising struggle h a l 
tone to his hu t and brought back his gun. I f the 
(rallaby could t h i nk as we do what m igh t i ts thoughts 
Save been a s i t l imped away to l i fe and freedom 
>nce more? 

We, too, are In " the batt le of l i fe ' ' and have a 
sunning, powerful and merciless enemy. He is called 
n the signi f icant language of scripture, " t h a t old 
lerpent, the dev i l . " He is old in experience and is 
lossessed of the cunning of a snake. I t has been 
pointed out tha t one of his most subtle devices is to 
krsuade people tha t ho does not exist, l ike the snake 
(rhich is so expert at h id ing itself even under very 
ma l l cover. 

I t is asserted tha t there is no master-mind behind 
he evil tha t is at work in th is world. Bu t i f so, who 
loes the damage? 



"Men don't believe in the devil now, 
So of course the devil'* gone; 

But simple folks would like to know, 
Who carries his business on?" 

He was not created as a devil but as the higl 
of tha archangels. 

It was when lifted up with pride that this "Luc! 
—Son of the Morning"—said: "I will be like 
Most High," and through that pride he fell as mi 
others have done since and are still doing in 
midst. This evil genius is allowed to carry on fo 
time to test the human race. He knows our w« 
nesses and how to catch us in the unguarded ho 
We may struggle but our strength is no match for 1 

We need a Deliverer Who is wiser and more pow 
ful and Who can free, us from those ever tighten 
coils of temptation and sin. "For this purpose i 
tlie Son of Ood manifested, that He might dest 
the works of the devil." 

But many are not aware of the danger and hi 
not attempted to struggle. The great enemy krtt 
this also and is content to leave them for the presi 
They are sleeping on his ground and are in his pow 
They do not realise their need and have not lool 
to the One Who is Almighty. They are simplet 
or fools, however wise they may imagine themsel 
to be. 

One day the "old serpent" will be upon tl 
before they realise that he has been watching ti 
ail the while. To such the voice of God sounds 
a trumpet from the skies: 

"Awake thou that steepest, and arise from 
dead and Christ shall give thee light." 

But perhaps someone who is hopelessly enfolds 
the grip of sin and Satan may be reading these 1 



i may have already despaired of ever being free, 
en remember that there has been a witness of the 
Ifliet, standing ready to respond to the first ory 
; help. He can bring instant deliverance. We do 
t have to understand how He can do it. Listen 
His words. 
'Call upon Me in the day of trouble; I will deliver 
ie and thou shalt glorify Me" (Psalm 50:15). 

T̂HE HEART OF THE GOSPEL 
, coloured woman was in a convalescent home 
t in New South Wales recovering from a serious 
llady. She had been quite often in hospital and 

fE trembling and weak at this time. Around her 
e white women Who were living anything but 
stian lives. However she took out her New 
ament and began to read it. 

in spite of many taunts she kept on until one day 
.apparently wealthy woman came to balk to her. 
•Is lady had been chiefly concerned with betting 
B other worldly pastimes and had also Joined in the 
mting of the coloured woman. The latter was 
fen completely by surprise when asked to read 
nething from the Bible. 
I'm here to get ready for a big operation, and I 
rht not come through it," said the lady. "You 
Id something to help me." 
frembling with nervousness and surprise the other 
iient could not at first think what to read. Then 
j opened her New Testament at the third chapter 
John's Gospel. When she had read the old story 
Nicodemus the listener stopped her at the six-

pth verse. 
Stead that again," she asked. 



Still trembling the coloured woman read the si 
but majestic words: "FOR GOD SO LOVED 
WORLD THAT HE OAVE HIS ONLY BEGOI 
SON, THAT WHOSOEVER BELIEVETH IN 
SHOULD NOT PERISH BUT HAVE EVERLAS" 
LIFE." 

"That's what I want I Read it again." 
Again and again she read it until at last the 

said: "I've got it now. I can go under the oper 
and I will not be afraid." 

Thus she entered into rest of mind and heart 
pillowed her head, as it were, on the great text, 
-sina and doubts and fears were gone for evermo 

On the operating table she lay down in com 
calm knowing that al! was well, as indeed wai 
case whether for life or death; her spirit p 
away into the presence of the One Who gave it 
Who had sent His Son to die that she might 
All her needs for time and eternity were cover| 
the sublime passage which the coloured womafl 
read over and over to her. I 

Oh reader of this story, has it gripped you to 
Will you read the words again and again until 

sink right down into your heart and mind? i 
more can we want, than this? 

"For God so loved the world that He gav 
only begotten Son, that whosoever belleveth ini 
should not perish, but have everlasting life." 

IN A FLASH 
I N the Inland two bushmen were once disci 

their experiences with the writer. One told 
he was saved from drowning some years to 
Just in the moment when he was seemingly lo 
whole life flashed before him, the detailed cotf 
the years, as though spread out by an unseen 1 



The other related a somewhat similar experience, 
i an instant his life had been recalled and revealed 

his mind's eye. It has been the testimony of 
hers also, that, in the twinkling of an eye, the past 
is stood revealed like a landscape by a flash of 
fhtnlng in a dark, tempestuous night. 
What has caused thi6 sudden revelation at such 
omenta of supreme danger? Is it the mercy of 
)d seeking to give a pre-view of the judgment hour 
that the soul in its terrible need may look to the 

tviour? 
God's patience is beyond our understanding and it 
ten seems that He is doing nothing. But He misses 
I opportunity to appeal to us, to warn us, and to 
live off, if at all possible, the oncoming disaster. 
liven at the last moment of life God will intervene 
save us if we will only let Him do so. In a fleet-

jg instant He will snatch us from the hand of the 
setroyer if only we will look to Him in faith. Then 
fe will have an experience like that of one who wrota 
pg ago: 

"Betwixt the stirrup and the ground, 
Mercy I sought, mercy I found." 

"IF A MAN GOES TO HELL HE WILL GO OVER 
fERY OBSTACLE THAT A GOD OF LOVE CAN 
PT IN THE WAY." 

A PRISONER SET FREE 
uTANY years ago the governor of a gaol in New 

' South Wales warned a Christian worker against 
(Biting one of the prisoners. This case was a 
pman who was sullen, vicious and hardened. The 
f' itor, however, called at her cell and before long 

md the chief cause of the trouble. 



ThU woman had lost her little child and refu; 
to believe that # God of love could be so cruel as 
tain her little one from her. 

"OouW I tell you a story,." asked the visitor 
kindly tones. 

Be told of a shepherd with a flock of sheep. Ti 
came to a valley which was stony and bare on t 
skis but clothed with green pastures on the ot] 
aids. The Shepherd took the flock across the strei 
but one sheep with a little lamb lingered behind. 

He could not persuade the sheep to come act] 
to the fide where all was so much better and m 
beautiful. Finally he stretched across the water a 
gently took the little lamb from its mother and j 
it down on the other side. Then the sheep folio* 
where her Uttle lamb had gone. ! 

White the woman was wondering what the stj 
could mean, the stranger showed her that she i 
the sbeep that lingered behind. The shepherd \ 
the loving Baviour Whose calls she would not h« 
It was ids hand that took the little lamb across I 
dark stream so that the mother might fbllow to f 
bettef land. 

The poor woman burst into a flood of tears > 
before long found forgiveness for her sin and heali 
for her broken heart in the mercy and tender col 
passion of her Redeemer, "the Good Shepherd" % 
"gave His life for the sheep." i; 

Perhaps some who read this story may have sj 
fered a bitter and terrible loss. It may be thai 
mother has been taken; a father's strong hand * 
low; a brother or sister removed; or a lovely Hi 
ehild gathered in the atms of the children's Frief 

This incident, which is true, may help you to rf 
Use that Ood has been trying to speak to your htf 



draw you to Himself. In the dark hour of sorrow, 
en the mind Is reeling and the heart wounded 
fond expression, we may hear the voice of God 
ring, as He said to a sinful and troubled people 
g ago, "I have loved thee with an everlasting 
e: therefore with lovingkindness have I drawn 
ie" (Jeremiah 31:3). 

A SCEPTIC'S DISCOVERY 
J a town in the coalfields of New South Wales I 
once lived in a boarding house where there was a 
n who had been an infidel lecturer. He had been 
iirely against Christianity, the Bible and God, and 
1 spent much of his life trying to overthrow 
im. But the day came at last when he realised 
it all his unbelief had not given him peace of 
(id. He was restless, dissatisfied and troubled, 
e thought occurred to him that perhaps there 
fht be some possibility of the Bible being right 
er all! 
Ie began to read It through from the beginning 
1 studied It closely as he read. He was as ton-
ed at the evidence of scientific and historical 
uracy which he had never seen before, and was 
rigued with the wonders of its prophecy. Bight 
augh the 39 books of the Ola Testament he 
ided carefully; then througu the first three books 
the New Testament. He began to read the first 
pter of the Gospel according to John. One by 

he read the verses about God and His eternal 

Ie was in the world and the world was made by 
I, and the world knew Him not " The tragedy 
he world's blindness was plainly revealed here. 
Ie oame onto His own," that Is to His people the 
I whom God had chosen to spread His blessing 



In the world. "And HVi own received Him not." 
this was true enough. The rulers of Israel, In t 
jealousy and hatred, cast Him out and cruc: 
Him. 

"But as many as received Him, to thtm gave 
power to become the sons of God even to them 
believed on His name." 

Here at last, after weeks of careful reading_ he 
found something that met his individual need". "T! 
was only one way I oauld prove this," said the e 
while sceptic; "I got down on my knees and prove 
for myself. I asked Him to come into my heart 
to give me power to become one of the sons of G< 

A shaft ctf light from heaven itself had penetri 
his mind and heart. The rejected and cruci 
Saviour had found another human life ready to 
ceive Him and to "believe on His name." From i 
moment life became real life indeed—new, satisfj 
and everlasting. He had taken God at His word 
had become one at "the sons at God." 

Many people have a vague idea that we are all 
children of God, but that is certainly no* taugh 
the Bible. We cannot become what wo already 
The truth is that we are all like Nicodemus 
needed to be "born again." (John 3:1-13). Nicode 
could not at first understand t'hls at all but the 1 
Jesus explained to htm that just as we are "bon 
the flesh" into a human family, so we must 
"born of the Spirit" into God's family. No pate 
up of the old life will do. We must have the 
spiritual and everlasting life that only God can f 
'Ye must be bom again." 



CAN WE KNOW ? 
IpHB boarding house mentioned in the preceding 

article was kept by an old lady who had been a 
[hristian for many years. She was a widow whoso 
tisband had died of cancer. During all their mar-
led life they had served God together and had 
ttended His house of worship faithfully. 
f Their life had been by no means an easy one and 
heir money was earned by hard work. They had 
krefully saved all they could in order to live com-
brtably in their old age, but they were to be dis-
appointed. The wife sat by her husband's bedside 
thiie his life was ebbing away. 
eOne day she said, "I want to ask you something, 
1m. You know how we have had a hard life and 
low we have struggled and scraped to get together 
hough to retire on. And now Just as we should be 
Hiring and spending a few years' in peace, God is 
felling you Home. Do you think it has been 
Worthwhile trusting in Jesus? If you had to go 
prough life again and have all these troubles over 
jgain, do you think you would go through life with-
jut the Lord? Has it been really worthwhile?" 
' The dying man's answer was one of those flashes 
f greatness that the world outside does not see. 
fut the God Who stands concealed within life's 
feadows does not fail to take note. He said: "If I 
jad to go through life and endure a thousand times 
B much trouble I wouldn't dream of going without 
he Lord Jesus. He is more precious to me 'now 
ban He has ever been before. "For I know Whom 
; have believed and am persuaded that He is able to 
jeep that which I have committed unto Him against 
bat day." 



THE WORDS OF A HERO 

Tb« lu t sentence was written by the greatest mil 
sionary of the ages, the Apostle Paul. He was wr 
ing from prison, and had already spent about hs 
of his life since his conversion, in Roman prison 
He had been through almost incredible sufferings i 
his labours to spread the Oospel. He had bet 
flogged, stoned, beaten with rods and subjected I 
persecution again and again. In his travels he hi 
been in dangers of many kinds. Three times I 
had been shipwrecked. He had been among robbei 
traitors and people who were trying to take his 11 
by any possible means. 

It is a wonder that, at this time, he was alive 
all. Surely if any man would be justified in sinkli 
into despair it would be Paul. All this and mui 
more was behind him' and just ahead was exec 
tion. He wrote, "I am now ready to be offered, ai 
the time of my departure is at hand. I have foug 
a good light, I have finished my course, I have ke 
the faith. Henceforth there is laid up for me a ciov 
of righteousness which the Lord the righteous Jud 
shall give me at that day; and not to me only b 
unto all them also that love His appearing" (2i 
Timothy 4:6-8). 

Yes it had been a fight indeed, but it was a "go 
flght." There were no doubts or disappointmen 
such as there must be for those who struggle on 
for what they can get for themselves. And throu! 

/ all the struggles of life One Friend had stood I 
him and helped and cheered his way, Paul hi 
come to know Him through all the experiences 
the way and now was going to see Him faoe to tu 

Right ben as he faced the last supreme test the 
were no doubts, no fears, no worries. He had su 
fend rejection, and persecution in this world as t 
Master had suffered but he said "I am not ash 



or I know Whom I have belie v«d and am persuaded 
hst He is able to keep that which 1 have com-
niUsd unto Him against that day." 
Uks David, centuries before him, Paul could say, 

'Yea though I walk through the valley of the 
ih&dow of death, I will fear no evil for tttou art with 
ne." At death money, popularity, powei, friends and 
oved ones, all must be left behind. How terrible it 
s for the man who leaves everything behind and has 
lothing ahead and no certainty at all as he faces 
hat "leap in the dark!" But Paul had been walking 
rtth His heavenly Friend all the way and it was bui 
mother step with Him into the Father's House. 

We, too, can come to know that Friend and learn 
ilso to say "I know Whom I have believed." 

WHAT DO YOU KNOW ? 
WO young men were discussing the Bible. Ono 
spoke in scornful tones and remarked that there 

s not a book in the Old Testament worth reading. 
"What do you think of th<; Book of Hezekiah?" 

| "Ob thafs not bad, but it's not up to much either." 
The speaker had walked into a very simple trap. 
Is did not know that there is no book of Hezekiah in 
je Bible! It a oasy to talk about the Bible. Talk 
i Cheap. But do we ever read it for ourselves? 
fould we think of passing Judgment on another book 
Ithout reading it? 
| If you have wot read the Bible why not start now? 
I you And some parts difficult why not start on the 
hnpler parts, the first four books of the New Testa-
lent, for example? The Gospel according to Mark 
r that of John are 6imple and arresting and record 
u greatest story ever written., 
iFurthermore the Spirit of God Who inspired them 
|iJl help the genuine reader to discover the truth. 



It <|s Hii work to help those who really want t 
team, and He will guide us "into all truth,' 

THE HIDDEN WATER SUPPLY 
A USTltALIA'S great economio problem is its wat« 

supply. Most oif the inland rivers run dry, a 
there are no great inland mountains to bring a rain 
fall like that of the eastern coast. Yet how litti 
did the early explorers and settlers dream that be 
neath the surface of some of the most parched area 
were the waters of the great artesian basins, wait 
ing to burst upwards and to bring new life and hop 
and prosperity to millions of acres that would other 
wise be of little value! 

Nearly one-third of the continent has been bless* 
with this marveUous provision for the need of man 
There are six large basins covering approximate!! 
one million square miles, the largest of these beiri 
the Great Australian Basin, 600,000 square miles ij 
extent. While some bores are only a few feet dowij 
the deepest is over 7,000 feet. From such a depth tbj 
water shoots upward with great force and is boilina 
Thousands of miles of bore drains carry the wata 
through large properties bringing prosperity whfa 
would never have come otherwise. Great expand 
of country, particularly in Western Australia, woul 
not have been settled at all but for these life givia 
waters. I 

Just as God has made provision for the physic 
needs of man so He has made provision for tl 
needs of the spirit. Beneath the surface of vislfc 
human life there is an inexhaustible supply of "livii 
water," the very life of God for dying men an 
women. Beside Jacob's well long ago, the Son 
God said to a sinful woman, "Whosoever drinketh 
this water shall thirst again. But whosoever shi 



drink of the water that I shall give him shall never 
thirst; the water that I shall give him shall be in 
him a well of water springing up into everlasting life" 
(John 4:14). 

This mysterious water is like Australia's artesian 
reservoirs: it Is a bidden supply The careless, the 
uelflsh and the cynical, tramp over the surface of 
life without discerning the most preciouw gifts of God. 
But this supply of living water is avertable for all who 
really want it and who realise their need. The Lord 
Jesus said "If any man thirst let him come unto me 
and drink" (John 7:37). He referred to the thirsty 
soul, and, for such, this water is a free gift. God 
does not put a meter on the artesian water and 
charge by the gallon. He gives it freely whether it 
is deserved or not, and so He offers the infinitely 
Greater Gift. "The gift of God is eternal life through 
Jesus Christ our Lord." You do not have to beg for 
a gift but only to accept it. 

Furthermore the artesian is there In abundance. 
Soine exceptional bores yield up to three million 
gallons a day. If you are thirsty you may drink as 
much as you will. There is plenty for all your need. 
God never gives things in a miserly manner. There 
is a mighty provision for our salvation. He will 
abundantly pardon." He is "plenteous in mercy " 
He will meet all the needs of your life whatever 
they may be with an overflowing supply. Only come 
and you will find all that your heart can desire. 

Then this wonderful artesian water does not need 
to be pumped to the surface. No windmills or en-
gines are required. In fact most bores have to be 
regulated to prevent waste. Only tap the supply 
and up comes the water! The world has to keep on 
pumping for Its pleasures. They do not last. When 

' the pumping ceases the supply fails. But the gift 
ol living water not only quenches our thirst, it does 



10 forever! It la within us "a well of Water spring^ 
up Into everlasting life." Here Is something thai 
satisfies indeed.. 

Above the surface the land may be drought-strlcke« 
for months or years. The artesian wells flow on da; 
and night irrespective of any conditions that ma) 
prevail. So the life that God gives will satisfy ami 
flow on within our hearts when all the world around 
is troubled and when it knows no way of relief from 
its burning thirst. Here is something that meets 
our need to troubles as well as to times of prosperity 
The true Christian life is independent of circum-
stances, and can live through everything mat oomei 
—yes even through death itself! This life never dies 

When Sturt's desperate men came to the Darling 
River for the first time, long ago, they rushed tt 
slake their thirst in a water-hole in the bud of the 
river. Sut alas, they had « bitter disappointment. 
The water was too salty to drink! A little later 
Hume, a good bushman, led them to fresh water and 
they were satisfied at last. Have you been seeking 
satisfaction to the things of a dying world,. Then 
you will "thirst again." Not only has the world no 
secret of lasting satisfaction; what it otters on is 
aggravates the thirst instead of quenching it. Com;, 
leave the paltry things of this fleeting life and accept 
God's offer of living water, which refreshes, satisfies 
and never runs dry. 

OUR HOME IN SPACE 
(Contributed by W. W, Robinson) 

TT is an astonishing fact that, although this eartl 
seems as steady as a rock, it is actually movinc 

through space at tremendous speed. At the verj 
nstant that you read these words, you are takir.s 
;bree Journeys at once: 1. The spot where you are 
low Is moving at 1,000 miles per hour, as the eartti 



turn* OR it« axis; 3. This globe, on Its yaar-lon,» 
journey around the 3un, Is travelling at the rate of 
nineteen miles each second of tfme; and 3. AS part 
of the solar system, we are winging our way through 
the universe on an annual trip of 400 million miles, 
»t 13 miles per second. 

t Th human mind oan hardly understand what this 
means, but there are many things more wonderful in 
the starry skies. Light travels more than seven 
times around ouf world, or 186,000 miles per second, 
jet there are worlds so far away in space that their 

i light, travelling since Creation at that fearful speed, 
[has not yet reached us. 

To come back to this earth of ours, men who know 
much about such things have calculated that it 
weighs 6,000 million, million, million tons. A goods 
train with one hundred trucks needs a powerful en-
gine or two to pull it along at even a moderate 
•peed. What a power must be behind this world to 
make it hurtle along its appointed path at the speeds 
mentioned above I There are millions of stars in th-
dark vault of the sky, and each one has its set 
track from which it never departs, and along which 
It goes swiftly and silently, as it has dcme for count-
leu years. 

Look up tonight and remember that every point of 
light is tearing along its orbit (or path' in the vast 
aolltudes of the universe, often crossing the courv» 
of other stars, yet never colliding as far as we know. 
Nearly 27,000 years will pass before every star will 
be again in the same place as it is now, in its rela-
tion to every other star in the heavens. Is this an 
accident, do you think, or did the Supreme Person, . 
p i Ood Who made all things, so order it in the 
Beginning? Surely any mmi who studies these* facte 
without seeing Ood behind them all must be letting 
pie mind get rusty I 



The sun which gives us light and warmth is thn 
centre of our planetary system; it is 864,000 mile* 
across and 830,000 times the size of the sphere we in-
habit. Dr. Harry Rimmer, a Doctor of Science and 
n Doctor of Divinity, in his interesting book, 
"M >dern Science and the Genesis Record," writes 
thus: 

"The planet Earth has but one moon, a beautiful 
satellite that rotates around our earth at about 
240,000 miles from us. In order to show the size of 
the sun, let us suppose that some superhuman work-
man with a stupendous machine hollowed out the 
sun, leaving a crust approximately 100,000 miles 
thick. The hollowed space within this sun would 
then accommodate the earth in the centre. Tho 
moon could then revolve around the earth on its 
present orbit of an average distance of 240,000 miles, 
and still leave 100,000 miles of space between the 
outside of the revolving moon and the inside of tho 
crust of the hollowed sun!" 

But there are suns in the universe far larger than 
ours; for instance Betelguese has a diameter of 215 
million miles, and is 248 times as large as our sun. 
Again Antares is 400 million miles across, yet the 
vast emptiness of space staggers us, for although 
the sky above us seems filled with stars, the space 
between them in the heavens is immense and cold 
and still. 

Our day is not 24 hours long—it is 23 hours, 56 
minutes, four and nine hundredths seconds, and 
therefore we add a day every four years and drop a 
leap-year at the end of each century. Do you thinSt 
that the nine-hundredths of a second is of no im-
portance at all? Well, God takes it into account in 
His perfect plan for us. Let us suppose that this 
earth has been rotating for 10,000 years; if the eartli 



had iost only one hundredth of a srcond each time 
tt revolved our day would now be eighteen hours and 
our year would have only 229 days in it. 

Time is such a perfect factor that astronomers can 
predict with absolute certainty that an eclipse of 
the sun will start at 3,45 p.m. on Sunday 18th, 
2,278 A.D., or that a comet will be seen again at a 
fixed place ten thousand years from now; and that 
comet will not be a moment late. 

When Captain Cook in his small ship, "Endeavour,' 
sailed into our southern latitudes, his crew saw with 
some fear the Southern Cross burning in our velvet 
sky. Sir Joseph Banks, his Captain and officers were 
even more impressed when they saw what they 
called the "Coal Sack," at the lower right-hand side 
of the cross. In that dark area no light relieved 
the blackness; it Is a window of the night where in-
finite space peers in, and no telescope or camera has 
ever caught a gleam there. 

The Milky Way is a shining pathway of light ex-
tending over an unthinkable distance, and consists 
of myriads of stars which lighten the blackest night, 
and cause us to marvel at the splendour of God's 
thoughts made real. I like to remember the story 
of the little girl who was told by her father that the 
starry *sky is Heaven's underside. She thought of 
the contrast between the two sides of her tapestry 
work, and ronlicd, "What must the other side be 
like?" 

There is not space here to tell of the many sur° 
provisions of our God for His creatures here below, 
but think of water, the most perfect liquid to quench 
the thirst of man. animals and plants. Think of 
the beauty of the m rning and evening skies, con-
taining air, the idee! combination of gases for all 
the needs of our comp'ex body, and for the humbler 
creation. Recall for a moment the loveliest garden 



scene upon which your eye* have raited, and ask 
yourself the question, "Are not flowers, the poor 
man's Jewels, another evidence of the love of Ood, 
the Creator of all things good, for His supreme 
handiwork, man?" 

The love of Ood reached its highest expression in 
the gift of His Son, our Lord Jesus Christ, to be the 
Saviour of the lost. He died for you, that He might 
bring you hack to Ood. Can you reject such match-
toss love? If you turn to Him, He will not reject 
you. 

A HOUSE BUILT ON SAND 
CJOVTE! miles below Mount Morgan. Queensland, a 
K " farm-house was built in a bend of the River Dee. 
Tt stood on a "rise" which was really « bis? mound 
of sand covered with * thin layer of soil. Behind It 
was a shallow depression which once had been a 
watercourse. It was an attractive spot and the 
owner of the house was satisfied as to the suitability 
nnd safety of the site. 

"Doesn't the water ever come across here?" asked 
a neighbour one day. "No, not in my time." 

"You'll be WBched out of here some d«v." warned 
the neighbour who, incidentally, has contributed this 
«story. The other man, whose name was Muldoon, 
lpunrhed. 

"Not on your life!" he replied with complete assur-
ance. He was a pleasant and generous man and 
well-liked in the district. In the Easter of 1928 a 
married couple were staying with him and they hart 
three lovely little children. In that Eastar time the 
coastal districts of Queensland and New South Wales 
were lashed with tremendous storms ant many devas-
tating floods resulted. 



At Mount Morgan a cloud-bum ««nt a roaring 
torrent over the dam on the River Dee and broke 
away some of the top of the concrete wall. The 
water went down the river, rushing at a pace 
that took everybody by surprise. The telephones 
were silent for it was night, and no warnings pre-
ceded the racing flood. What ordinarily would 
have taken days and allowed time for flood warnings, 
happened in a single night. Farm-houses, towns 
and townships were caught completely by surprise. 
Oattle perished in hundreds, cotton crops were de-
stroyed and altogether tremendous damage was 
done. 

And what of the farmer who had built his house 
on the sand In that bend of the river? Early on the 
following morning some neighbours on a hill ni»- •>>" 
endeavoured to discover how things were on that 
property. One climbed a tree for a better view, and 
tben sat down speechless with horror. Another did 
the same and with a similar result. What had hap-
pened? 

The flood waters had swept the area clean! Tho 
barn and the house had vanished. Even the heavy 
blocks which served for a foundation had been washed 
out of the ground! 

And Where was the family and the older man? 
They too had gone for ever from that farm. One 
by one the bodies were found; two of the little chil-
dren had their shoes on and had been at least partly 
dressed as in preparation for flight. But it was too 
lats. 

The warning had been lightly disregarded. The 
farmer had lived safely for years in that spot. No 
flood had ever threatened his home. Why worry 
about such possibilities? On the actual piece of 
ground where the house had been built the roaring 
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waters could not have been more than four or flvs 
feet deep? Why, then, was the house swept away,. 

Because it was built on sand! 
You and I are builders, and the houses we are 

building are our characters, with all the furniture of 
our hopes and wishes and thoughts and actions. We 
are "building for eternity." 

In the days when life goes smoothly there seems 
nc need to bother about the foundations. "Do the 
beet you can. Don't do any violent harm and all 
will ba well in the end." 

But the first requirement in building a house is a 
suitable site with a good foundation. Even a palace 
is of no use if its foundations can be swept away by 
a swollen stream. 

No architest or builder worth the name would be 
so foolish as to build in a river-bed! Yet people are 
building the house of life without thinking about 
the things that matter most of all. They are "broad-
minded" enough to think that almost anything will 
do. 

An architect who Is so broadminded as to sanction 
the erection of building anywhere at all would soon 
lose his reputation. The best that we can do, apart 
from God, is a pitiftil mixture of good intentions an1 
failures, virtues and sins. It is a foundation of sand 
which may seem right enough in fair weather, but 
can never stand a real test. 

In fact it has been condemned over and over 
again. "Not by works of righteousness (goodness) 
which we have done, but according to His mercy He 
saved us." The question is,, do we rest our hopes 
foi the future on God's mercy or our own merits? 
No matter how bard we try to BUild, if we are build-
ing on forbidden ground it will be all in vain in the 
end. All human life has been spoiled by sin, "There 
is none righteous, no, not one." 



We must shift on to better ground. We must trust 
for our pardon to what Christ has done for us. We 
must get the great question settled before we go 
any further with the building of life. What are our 
hopes, of acceptance with God? 

One man says, "I wili pay ail my bills, I do good 
turns," etc., and hopes that this foundation will pass 
the great Architect. Another says, "1 n - r .1 stand 
on my merits. I have failed in a thousand ways and 
I can never earn a place in the Kingdom of God. 
But I know that He is full of mercy to those who 
repent and turn to Him. X am trusting alone in that 
mercy. Christ died for sinners and I am one of 
lhem. He died for me. On the pardon that He has 
bought with His life-blocd, I stake all my hopes for 
eternity. This is the foundation on which my house 
is built, the ground on which I am resting, and on 
which I mean to rest in life or death and in the day 
of Judgment." 

So he sings, in the words of the old Scottish hymn: 
"I stand upon His merit, 

I know no other stand, 
Not e'en where glory dwelleth 

In Immanuel's land." 
Or again as another wrote: 

"On Christ the solid Rock I stand. 
All other ground is sinking sand." 

WHAT IS FAITH? 
TjiAITH is one of the commonest things in life. Tt 

is bound up with almost everything we do, 
A man becomes ill and sends for a doctor. He 

does so because he believes that the doctor will be 
able to diagnose the trouble and find a remedy. He 
has faith in the doctor, who prescribes for him. He 



cannot read the prescription but he does not suspect 
that It may be poison. He trusts the doctor in the 
matter. 

The prescription Is made up by a chemist. The 
patient does not know what the chemist puts into 
the bottle but he has suff ic ient f a i t h to believe tha t 
the chemist will do his work thoroughly. So he 
takes the medicine, though he knows nothing about 
It, nor does he understand how i t wil l work in his 
body. 

He takes it by faith! 
The same principle applies to still more common 

things. The purchase and eating of food would 
hardly be possible if we felt it necessary to have 
samples analysed before we could safely eat any-
thing! Even then we would have to exercise faith 
in accepting the report of the analytical chemist. If 
we could not trust his word could we find anyone 
else on whom we could rely? 

In daily work we have sufficient faith to believe 
that arrangements made will be carried out, wages 
will be paid and other conditions fulfilled week by 
week. 

A farmer sows his seed by faith. Even though buried 
out of sight and apparently lost, he believes that It 
will amply repay him for his outlay. By faith he 
sees the harvest long before It Is ready to be gath-
ered in, and so by faith he spends his money and 
toils and waits. 

By faith the fisherman casts his nets, and the 
prospector seeks for gold. By faith all worthwhile 
achievements in history have been brought to pass. 

The Inventor sees with his mind's eye the machine 
that will reduce toil or safeguard human life or 
speed up transport or fill some other need. Others 
may scoff but the man of faith sees further than 



M 'i-ii- shorts ighted perception. B y f a i t h he sees the 
possibil i ty and toi ls on, refusing to be discouraged or-
turned aside t i l l a t last the dream becomes a real i ty. 

Austra l ia has had numberless examples of magn i f i -
cent fa i th , w i ths tand ing adversity of many kinds, 
persevering t h rough droughts whi le sheep and catt le 
ere dying, pastures w i ther ing and hopes fad ing. 

F a i t h has conquered the dangers and di f f icul t ies 
of pioneering and the subsequent t r ia ls of depression, 
floods, bushflres, droughts and other barriers to suc-
cess. 

W i t h i n the sacred circle of home-l i fe, f a i th plays 
an indispensable par t . The husband and wi fe can-
not be happy w i thout f a i t h . I f there is no founda-
t ion of t rus t i n each other, what else is lef t? 

The l i t t l e new-born baby turns inst inct ively to his 
mo the r ,and his i n fan t needs are met . He d.cs not 
understand where his food c^mes f rom, but his l i t t le 
m ind rests content because he imp l ic i t l y trusts his 
mother . 

" W h a t m a n is there of you," asked the Son of God, 
"whom, i f his son ask breud, w i l l he give h im a 
stone?" 

Who would disappoint the t rust of a l i t t le child? 
And o f ten f a i t h rises to heights of nobi l i ty and 
greatness—a wi fe wa i t ing f . . r her d runken husband, 
tending her l i t t le ones, covering her husband's mis-
deeds, is a sh in ing example of f a i t h and love. 

T H E ONLY ALTERNATIVE 
The lack of f a i t h can oniy mean inact iv i ty and 

despair in our own l ives. Bu t towards ottiers a 
lack of f a i t h can only mean mis t rust . Can we 
wound or insu l t anyone more than to say, " I do not 
t rust you." or i n other words, "You are not wor thy 
to be t rusted?" 

A n d as w i t hou t f a i t h i t is impossible t o please 
human beings, so also "without fttith it is impossible 



to please Ood; for h« that cometh to Ood must be-
lieve that He is, and that He is a re warder of them 
that diligently seek Him" (Hebrews 11:6).' 

What a difference it makes when you find someone 
who trusts you wholeheartedly! Though we may not 
realise it, faith is one thing for which we crave 
above most other things, and it is faith for which 
Ood is seeking too. 

When a man long ago had been healed of his 
blindness, he was put out of the presence of the 
rulers because he boldly spoke out tar the One Who 
healed him. When Christ found him again, He 
looked past the qualities of honesty, courage and 
faithfulness to something deeper down, and asked, 
"Dost thou believe on the Son of God?" (John 9:35). 

Here is the great question which is being asked of 
all mankind, the one thing that God longs to hear 
fiom each one of us. In a world that for the most 
part does not love or trust Him, the question comes 
softly and searchingly to you and me, "Dost thou be-
lieve on the Son of Uod?"—will you trust Him to be 
your Saviour, your Lord and your King? And on the 
answer to that question hang the Issues of life and 
death, heaven and hell, for, says the Voice that never 
lies, "He that believetlh on the Son hath everlasting 
life; and he that belleveth not the Son shall not see 
life; but the wrath of God abideth on Him" 
(John 3:36). 

FAITH'S OBJECT 
TF only a man could have faith, I believe he would 

be alright." The speaker was a Queenslander In a 
western railway train one night. He had been in 
meny troubles and life had been a bitter disappoint-
ment. He listehed to the message of a Saviour's 



ove, but would not believe anything about Ood or 
the One Whom He had sent to be our Redeemer and 
Friend. 

"Well, what do you want to have faith in? Do 
you want to have faith in yourself?" 

After a pause came the reply, "Well I had a cer-
tain amount of faith in human nature, but it doesn't 
teem to work out somehow." 

"No, and it always will be a disappointment. The 
Bible says, "Put not your confidence in man!" There 
ii only One Who will never disappoint us." 

So the conversation went on. The man who had 
been so disillusioned with life accepted some tracts as 
he went out and we can only trust that ho has 
found what every human being needs, a genuine 
faith in Someone Who is worthwhile trusting, and 
One Who never changes, Who is "the same yester-
day, and today and forever." 

It is not enough to have faith alone. In fact faith 
oannot exist alone. It is an anchor to a storm-
tossed life, but an anchor must grip something if it 
is to be of any help in a storm. 

What is the use of having faith in an airy nothing, 
like a drowning man clawing the air and sinking in 
the waves? 

We need to be able to lift our weak hand of faith 
and place it in the grasp of a hand that is stronger 
and truer and that will never let us go. The word 
"believe" in its various forms occurs over 100 times 
in the Gospel according to John, but all the way 
through we read of the One Who Is worthy to he 
trusted and we are Invited to put our whole confi-
dence in Him. 

So the great missionary of those days wrote, 
"Ttoese are written that ye might believe that Jesus 
ii the Son of God; and that believing ye rffight have 
life through His name." 



DOES GOD ANSWER PRAYER? 
ATOST Australians know something of the Burke 

and Wilis expedition, perhaps the most tragic 
story in the history of exploration in -this continent. 
It is a story of failure through bad management and 
lack of bush-craft, though there was no lack of 
courage and endurance. The expedition was financed 
by the public of Victoria who contributed £13,000 and 

by Government grant of £6,000. Both preparations 
and equipment were most elaborate and a great 
public send-off seemed to herald a most successful 
venture, but the result was bitter disappointment 
and loss of life. 



Th» object was to reach the Gulf of Carpentaria, 
ana this was practically achieved. Burke and Wills. 
Gray and King formed an advance party which met 
with the fate so well known to all readers of Aus-
tralian history. Not so woll known however is the 
authentic story recorded by Dr. P. w . Boreham, 
concerning: King whose sister, an earnest Christian, 
organised a prayer meeting to intercede for his 
safety. 

Is it not deeply significant that long after the 
three others mentioned had perished, King was 
found among friendly aborigines by the rescue expe-
dition? The only survivor was the only one who 
had a prayer meeting behind him I Who knows how 
much the world owes to the prayers of the people 
of God, and to the God Who hears prayer? 

Another disastrous expedition of more recent years 
is described in the book by Idriess, "Lasseter's Last 
Ride." It records an ill-fated attempt to find a gold 
reef in the desert. In Lasseter's diary, recovered 
later, is his last prayer before he died in the appall-
ing conditions and loneliness that beset him far from 
home and loved ones. He prayed, "God be merciful 
to me a sinner, and to those I leave behind." How 
great it is to know with complete certainty that that 
prayer could not have been uttered in vain. God 
has given His word that I'whosoever shall call upon 
the name of the Lord shall be saved." 

To be saved for ever is something unspeakably 
great, but how much better would it have been to 
know that Lasseter had prayed this prayer at the 
first Instead of the last! Had he done so the whole 
ccurse of his life might have been different and he 
may never have met the fate that overtook him, had 
his life been directed by the God Who answers 
prayer. 



THE SHORTEST PRAYER ON 
RECORD 

T N a hospital in Western Queensland a returned 
soldier was dying. He had fought in the first 

World War and had spent most of the remainder of 
his life on the black-soil plains of the west. 

After some conversation I asked if he would like 
me to pray with him. He said, "I'm afraid I can't 
pray. I know a bit of the lord's Prayer, but that's 
about all." 

"Never mind, I'll pray for you." 
Then after prayer at his bedside, I remarked, 

"There is a prayer that is easy enough for anyone 
to pray. When Peter (the disciple) was sinking in 
the waves, he cried out "lord save me!" He had no 
time for any more, but it brought the Lord to the 
rescue. M we can't say any more than that it will 
be enough and the Lord will hear us." 

"He said, "Call upon He in the day of trouble." 
If you can just pray that prayer God will hear 
you." 

The dying man understood this perfectly. He 
closed his eyes and in his weakness spoke those 
words, "Lord save me." 

There was no doubt that he was heard. He lay 
back on his pillow with the "peace of God" in his 
heart and on his face. That peace Is spoken of as 
"peace like a river" and it is something that this 
world can neither give nor take away. 

At such a time there was not much of life left; 
strength was rapidly ebbing away. It would have 
been impossible to go into complicated matters, but 
•bis is where the mercy of God shines In its great-



nesa. Provision has been made for such an hour 
ot need. 

Not long afterward I stood beside the grave to 
which we committed his body, "to sure and certain 
hope of the resurrection unto life eternal, through 
Jesus Christ our Lord." 

The dying thief on the cross had little time to 
think or to learn or talk, but In his agony arid dying 
weakness, he simply asked, "Lord remember me, 
when thou comest into Thy kingdom." 

He had turned in the right direction, while the 
thief on the other cross had turned away with bitter 
blasphemies and lost his chance forever. It Is the 
heart at which God looks. He sees at once if there 
is any real desire there. 

On the cross the dying Saviour looked toward ths 
dying sinner and gave him an instant assurance that 
he would not be forgotten. 

"This day thou Shalt be with me in Paradise." 
All the music of heaven sounded in those words. 

The Pearly Gates had swung open as it were. In 
answer to the faintest call for mercy from a dying 
thief. 

There is no need to perish while we can look up 
and utter even a whisper for help. 

AN UNBREAKABLE PROMISE: 
"Whosoever shall call upon the name of the Lord 

shall be saved" (Romans 10:13). 

COBB AND CO. 
XjtOR half a century the name of "Cobb and Co." 

was blazoned across a large portion of Australia, 
it represented the greatest road transport organisa-
tion the World had ever seen. 



Born in the gold-rush days, about the middle of 
the last century, it expanded over the eastern states 
with its headquarters at Bathurst. The extension 
of railways into the interior at last caused the famous 
coaches to disappear, but it was not until 1924 that 
the last was withdrawn from the roads, in the service 
between Yeulba and Surat in Queensland. 

Originally the coach services carried passengers 
and gold uhder police escort at a time when bush-
rangers were a menace in various country districts. 
At first they carried some mail incidentally, but later 
became the principal means for the transmission of 
malls throughout the inland. 



' On thousands of miles of lonely bush tracks the 
Very capable drivers took their splendid horses and 
vehicles through gullies and flooded streams, over 
plains and mountains till they became a symbol of 
Australian life. 

At hundreds, of out-back centres, It was a thrilling 
sight to see the arrival of these coaches, when " . . . 
lit with flashing lamps, Old Cobb and Co's. in royal 
state, went dashing past the camps." In their 
heyday, Cobb and Co's. were harnessing 6,000 horses 
a day, and travelling 100,000 miles a week. 

Mr, Will Lawson relates a story of an Australian 
travelling .by stage-coach in America. The stranger 
enquired of the "stage" driver: "Who made the har-
ness?" On learning that it was made by a saddler 
Ir a town just ahead, the Australian called on the 
saddler and ordered 600 sets of harness. He then 
tailed at the local bank and made arrangements for 
the payment of the account. 

A little later the saddler was requested to call at 
he bank to discuss his overdraft. Business pros-
>ects were not bright. 

"And have you no big orders which might help?" 
"No, only an order by a madman from Australia 

or 500 sets of harness, but he must have been mad!" 
"Well," said the banker, "he was mad enough to 

eave a draft here to pay for the harness when you 
iad shipped it!" 

The Australian was named Rutherford, the head 
>f Cobb and Co. The saddler had been in difficul-
ties but could not believe that the great order placed 
'with him was genuine. 

It was too good to be true! 
Unbelief had been keeping him in poverty until 

the banker convinced him that the money was at 
band to cover the order given. 



Row characteristic this is of human nature as a 
whole! Unbelief Is a very common thing. When 
"the stranger of Galilee" walked among men with the 
offer ot pardon and a home among the palaces ol 
the King of Heaven, He was treated as one who was 
mad. 

Such an offer could not be true! He was, to all 
appearance a man as other men, Could it be that 
He was the eternal Son of God?- Coul<$ It be that at 
His command were all the treasures of eternity? 
"For ye know the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ 
how that though He was rich, yet for your sakes He 
became poor, that ye, through His poverty, might be 
rich." 

And when was He rich? Was it when He was born 
in the manger of Bethlehem and lay in the straw 
where the animals fed? Was He rich as He worked 
in the carpenter's shop in Nazareth? Was He rich, 
when in manhood's prime, He moved about without 
a home or income, when He spent nights in the 
mountains and had "not where to lay His head?" 
Was He rich in life when He had no possessions and 
in death was laid in a borrowed grave 

Yet He "was rich" and "became poor." He was 
rich among the angels of heaven and in the light 
and love and gladness of the Father's House. In 
His last great prayer (John 17:5). He spoke of tht 
glory that He had with the Father "before tlu 
world was." But the heart of God was longing thai 
others should be made rich too; to share with Him 
the splendours of the everlasting Home. And w 
Christ came to His sinful and stricken creation, where 
riches are only fleeting dreams, for none can las! 
more than a little while. 

He came not to rob us but to enrich us for ever-
more. It cost Him more than we can ever know, 
when for our sakes "He became poor" and died tc 



purchase our pardon before a just and holy Ood. H 
offers us everlasting life and all "the unsearchabl 
riches of Christ," but it sounds too good to be true 

Unbelief turns away from the offer and seeks ii 
other avenues of life for the satisfaction that i 
always just around the comer. Yet the great pro 
vision is there for those who will believe and act oi 
His word in faith. 

His hand is still held out and on that hand is th 
nail-mark reminding us of the sincerity of His wor< 
and the greatness of His love. 

"The hand that wrought wonders in days of old 
Holds treasures more precious than gems or gold 
The price of redemption from sin and shame, 
The gift of salvation through Jesus' name." 

Yes, the great offer'is genuine, but time is fleetim 
and unbelief is causing men and women everywher 
to live and die in spiritual poverty when they migh 
be heirs to all the riches of God, simply by takim 
Him at His word. 

STURT'S DEPOT GLEN 
TN 1844 one of AustraUa's greatest explorers, Cap 

tain Charles Sturt, set out on his last Journey 
discovery, to find what rivers might be flowing t 
the northward In the centre of Australia. 

He had a large and well-equipped expeditioi 
which included fifteen men and with them 11 horse: 
30 bullocks and 200 sheep. They could only mov 
slowly from point to point where water was avail 
able. 

Striking out from Adelaide they followed th 
Murray and Darling Rivers and then turned north 
west from where the township of Menindee no 



stands. Passing slowly along the stony hills of the 
Barrier Range they came to the Grey Range and 
encamped in a gorge which Sturt called Depot Glen, 

It bad a good supply of water. But soon they 
made a terrible discovery. There was no water 
ahead, and a fierce summer had already dried up the 
water behind them. They were caught in a trap! 

"The truth flashed across my mind," wrote Sturt, 
"and it became evident to me that we were locked 
up in that desolate and heated region . . . as aifTect-
ively as if we had wintered at the Pole. It was long 
indeed ere I couid bring myself to believe that so 
great a misfortune had overtaken us, but so it was. 

"Providence had in its all-wise purposes, guided us 
to t)he only spot in that wide-spread desert where 
our wants could be permanently supplied, but had 
there stayed our progress into, a region that almost 
appears to be forbidden ground." 

For six months the party was imprisoned there in 
terrific heat and discomfort. The birds flew away 
to ftther parts. The leaves dropped from trees and 
bushes. Knife handles split and the lead fell out of 
their pencils. Scurvy attacked them ancj the water 

"w'y was at last nearly exhausted. 
Then when hope seemed to have fled and despair 

was settling down on the apparently doomed men, 
there came the wonderful sound of rain, light at 
first, but soon a great downpour. The drought was 
broken and the prison of Depot Glen was opened! 

But the prison had also been fheir salvation and 
the great explorer at the head Of the expedition 
recognised the hand of God in this deliverance, first 
in guiding them to Depot Glen and then preventing 
them from going elsewhere, 
- If our eyes could be opened we too could see the 
signs of God's hand in our own lives, sometimes help-



Ing, sometimes halting our progress. Surely few 
who read these pages can fail to see across the past 
years the traces of a guiding restraining hand! 

A bushman whom we knew had a habit of reading 
in bed in his hut. Nearby on a box his tin of 
tobacco rested. He used to put out his hand and 
take the tin without looking around. One night 
when he was about to do this, something restrained 
him. He looked around first and saw a black snake 
coiled and ready to "receive visitors" Just where he 
would have put his hand! 

Who put that warning into his mind? Such inci-
dents could be easily multiplied. Perhaps you too 
have been saved from disaster in a most unexpected 
way. You have been checked when temptation 
called you on to do some evil thing. Perhaps someone 
appeared when you did not want to see him and you 
were unable to do what you had purposed. It may 
have been a missed appointment, a sickness or acci-
dent or some other obstruction in the chosen course 
The presence of a good woman, the sight of an inno-
cent little child, the sound of an old hymn, the 
memory of a mother's love, the sight of a church 
building or a Bible, or any of a thousand other things 
used to hinder designs that may have spelt disaster, 
death or ruin. 

It may have caused annojtance or seemed a heavy 
blow. You may have fretted against the prison of 
circumstances as did the explorers in Depot Glen. 
But the blocking of the way may be your salvation 
yet, if the hand of God is in it, preventing something 
worse and working for the best in the end. 

Perhaps you are even now in a "Depot Glen" and 
cannot attain your greatest desires. It seems a ter-
rible frustration, but is it? The disappointment may . 
be "His appointment" yet. Right where you are 



Ood is trying to show you the secrets of life and to 
give you what the world outside can never give. 

When you have seen His hand at work and 
learned the great lesson it will be time for Him to ; 
lead you out of those circumstances into a larger, 
better life of happiness and freedom and usefulness, 
and life that never ends. 

KEPT TO THE END 
T N a humble home alongside the Murray River, J 

Australia's greatest stream, a man of middle age 
was lying very ill and weak. In response to a ques- I 
tion about the Christian life he replied, "I couldn't j 
keep it." i 

"But you don't have to keep it. The Lord is thy j 
Keeper! He will keep you." After some further con-
versation the missionary said, "Suppose that you j 
could see the Lord standing right here beside you 
and He said, "If you will trust Me I will not only 
save you, I will guarantee to keep you all the way 
and take you safely through to heaven," would you 
believe Him?" 

"I suppose a man would." 
"Well, that is Just what He does. He has sent me 

to you today and He has said, 'Lo, I am with you 
alway, even unto the end of the world.' He is here 
now. He says, 'I will never leave thee nor forsake 
thee,' and 'I give unto them eternal life and they 
shall never perish, neither shall any pluck them out 
of my hand'." 

A feather may be blown about by the lightest 
breeze, but if I enclose it in my hand, no wind <>r 
hurricane can blow it away. You and I are like that 
feather. The winds of temptation, trouble and sin 
blow us about, first one way then another. But if 



we have given our lives to Christ He holds ua In the 
hollow of His hand and neither roan nor devil can 
pluck us out. 

As he listened to the great promises of Ood the sick 
man's doubts and fears melted away. He entrusted 
himself forever to his Saviour not only to save him 
from the penalty of sin but to keep him from the 
power of temptation day by day. Actually he was 
nearer the end than he thought and before very long 
he was, in the words of scripture, "absent from the 
body and present with the Lord." The promises of 
God had been kept, and he too had been kept, "kept 
by the power of God" to the last step of the Journey. 

Whether that Journey seems short or long it makes 
no difference to the ability of our Almighty Keeper. 
As a great writer put it, He will keep tifose who trust 
Him "to the last Inch of the last yard of the last 
mile." 

"I'M COMING HOME" 
J\TANY years ago a young lad in New South Wale., 

decided to leave home and "see life" for himself. 
Leaving his father and mother he set out for the 
north, eventually reaching Queensland. He had his 
fling, so far as he was able, away from what he con-
sidered the restraints of home. 

With aching hearts his father and mother deter-
mined to do all they could to trace their boy. They 
wrote asking him to return and assured him of a 
loving welcome. In one of the letters they sent his 
fare, but tho money was spent on other things and 
the invitations to return were ignored. 

At last the father set out in his buggy and drove 
all the way to Queensland. He succeeded at length 



in finding the wanderer, but the lad turned on him 
roughly and said, "What did you want to do this for, 
dad?" 

The old man recoiled as from a heavy blow. He 
bcwed his head as ths tears came into his eyes, Thp 
sight of the father sl.-Jddinp tears was too much for 
the prodigal. 

"That's enough for me, dad, I'm coming home." 

Years later at an open-air meeting in Sydney, a 
great crowd of men were listening to the preaching 
of the Gospel. With a powerful voice and simple, 
direct manner one speaker told his own story. Hr 
was the young man who once ran away. He told 
how he had wandered from a still more lovln« 
Father, till at last that wonderful love and patience 
found him. 

He was broken down before the God who hnd 
sought him and the Saviour died for him and said, 
as one long ago, "That's enough for me. I'm com-
ing home." 

The • evangelist appealed to the men, many of 
whom were drunkards and "hard-doers," to listen to 
the call of God's everlasting love and come home. 
We sang together then the words of an old hymn: 

"I've wandered far away from God, 
Now I'm coming home; 

The paths of sin too long I've trod. 
Lord I'm coming home! 

"I've wasted many precious years; 
Now I'm coming home. 

I now repent with bitter tears, 
Lord I'm coming Home. 



| Tiia chorus was, 
"Coming home I Coming home I 
Nevermore to roam. 
By Thy grace X will be Thine! 
Lord, I'm coming home." 

As we sang that chorus a man took up his hat and 
stepped forward saying, "That's enough for me, too. 
I'm coming home." One after another did the same. 
It was a stirring sight. 

There is a sense in which a coming io God is 
< always a home-coming. Man can never really be 
j satisfied when he is wandering afar from the great 

Heavenly Father. A rough exterior and a careless 
manner often covers a restless, aching heart. 

Have you, too, been wandering away from God and 
living a life of carelessness and sin? If so, will you, 
too, stop and think and turn your steps towards 
Home? As an old Puritan once wrote, "You can 
never conie before you arc expectad." In the great 
old Bible story of the Prodigal Son, the father saw 
him " a great way off" and ran to meet him. He 
had been watching, longing for tho sight of his boy, 

{ and God is doing the same. He has been watching 
! all through the years and trying to bring you to 
j Himself. Whether you are young and have life 

before you, or whether you are near the end of life's 
journey, there is no need to wait another day. 

| "Return O wanderer return 
j And seek thy father's face. 

Those new desires that in thee burn 
' Were kindled by His grace." 

A SURPRISE MEETING 
j FOR RETURNED SOLDIERS—by L. SCOTT 
! "CPARE me days! 1 Fancy meeting you after all 
| these years!" 



So came the exclamation from a "digger" from 
World War 1. The last time I saw my friend, who 
greeted me in this way, was in 1917 in Prance when 
the "big push" started. The enemy was putting over 
mustard and chlorine gas shells, and our regiment 
was practically wiped out. Many of us were badly 
gassed and were shipped to England to be treated, 
so many of us Were separated. 

to o n e of Sydney 's largest Empor iums where I was 
employed as a shop assistant, I met my friend who 
was m a k i n g a purchase. Wh i l s t wrapping up the 
parcel of goods, I mentioned the fac t t ha t I had 
been converted to God since my re tu rn f r o m sol-
diering. 

"You've been what?" said my friend. 
"I've been converted Charlie, and you need to be 

too! Man, you don't really live until you know Jesus 
Christ as your own personal Saviour!" 

"No good to me boy!" was his answer. I told him 
what a difference He makes in the life of a man 
who puts his trust in Him, and what a difference in 
the home, also In the business life, too (n*o shady 
tricks, etc). 

However, my pleadings seemed to be too much for 
my old "digger" friend. As a last resort I suggested 
to him that he should take my New Testament, which 
I valued very much, and asked him to read it as it 
was by reading it that I found how Christ came into 
the world to save sinners. 

So I trusted he would do the same. ("If you know 
of a good thing, pass it on"). He took it but did 
not make any promise. Among other things he told 
me that he was married and had two lovely chil-
dren. On returning from the war he had purchased 
n farm at Dorrigo and was doing very well. 



A fortnight after our meeting I was reading in 
the "Sydney Morning Herald" about a man getting 
his petrol tank fllle* at a garage on the Dorrigo 

I Road. Whilst the garage man was filling the tank, 
this man pulled out a cigarette and was lighting up 

i when the garage man withdrew the hose. He 
. thought it was empty but it was not! The petrol 
j sprayed over this poor fellow and he ran along the 
j Dorrigo Road a living flame and perished. 

I felt a little sickly on reading this account/. My 
wife remarked, "You don't look too good. Are you 
well?" 

Then I told her how I had pleaded with this very 
same fellow to accept the Saviour, but he was not 
at all interested. Now his opportunity had gone. 
God says, "My spirit shall not always strive with 
man." 

This practical demonstration should be a warning 
to many men and women who are still rejecting the 
Saviour's pleadings. 

"Oh come, sinner come, 
The Bride, the Spirit call, 

Thus saying now to you and me 
That Jesus died for all. 

Oh grieve not then the spirit, 
Accept Hhn, while you can 

For Ood has said, "My Spirit shall 
Not always strive with roan." 

"Then come, sinner, come! 
Salvation's free for all. 

It may be the last time 
You'll ever hear the call. 



A NURSE'S DISCOVERY 
(Contributed by a Sister who served for five and a 
half years with the Australian Army. An incident 

from her diary.) 

"YlfHY aren't you asleep, Private Crozier?" asks 
the Night Sister as she does her round after 

"lights out" and patients are settled down. 
"Oh, I'm alright Sister, don't worry about ine—I'll 

diop off soon." 
"Have you any pain?" 
"No." 
"Would you like a hot drink?" 
"No, I'm fine thanks Sister." 
Half an hour later, Private Crozier is still awake 

when Sister is around again, but assures her there 
is nothing she can do for him. He is not in pain 
and is quite comfortable and warm. 

He watches the flicker of the torch as Sister does 
her regular half-hourly round of the long tented 
ward, and pretends to be asleep, but long experience 
reveals to her watchful eye and listening ear that he 
is not really asleep at all. 

About 1 a.m he drops off into a restless sleep. 
The following night the same happening is re-

peated. in the shelter of the darkness and quietness 
of the midnight hour, when his mates around are 
sleeping, Sister gently asks her patient if there is 
anything worrying him that is keeping him awake. 

Slowly, yet with a sense of relief to And a sympa-
thetic listener, he gradually reveals the things on his 
heart, troubles that are concealed in the light of day 
by that typical "soldier toughness"—or is it camou-
flage for fear of being regarded as "soft," or not able 
to "take it" aa the other fellow can? How many sad, 



lonely hearts are hidden beneath this hard exterior 
: of toughness, even those within the same tents would 

never guess I 
i This apparently tough soldier is glad to find some-

one with whom to share his burden, tor things aie 
; "nqt right at home" and being able to talk it over 
i with one who seems to understand, helps such a lot. 
j "Private Crozier, have you ever talked over these 
i problems with your Heavenly Father, Who is the 

great Burden-bearer? Do you ever pray about 
, it all?" 
i "Oh yes, when things are quiet and I c.an get away 
| alone at night." 
I "Do you realise that we arc invited to lay our bur-
j dens on the Lord Jesus Christ?" And here Sister 
i quotes some of the great Gospel texts of the scrip-
| tures: 

"Come unto Me all ye that labour and are heavy 
] laden and I will give you rest. Take My yoke upon 

you, and learn of Me; for I am meek and. lowiy in 
j heart; and ye shall find rest to your souls. For My 
j yoke is easy aaid my burden is light" (Matthew 
: 11:28-30). 
' "Christ died for our s i n s " (1 Corinthians 15:3). 
I "The wages of sin it death, but the gift of God is 
j eternal life through Jesus cmv.,i our Lord'' (Romans 
j 3:23). 
j How eagerly this hungry s o u l listened to the 
j "Words of Life" and longed to know that "peace of 

Ood which passeth all understanding." 
1 "Will you, Private Crozier, accept J e s u s Christ as 

your own personal Saviour, and from now on let 
i Him be your Burden-Bearer?" 
1 "Yes, 1 confess my ofrn sin, and accept ll.m as 
i my Saviour." With this act of faith, God hoard that 



cry, accepted him in Christ Jesus and gave him real 
peace of heart and mind. 

But with the dawning of the day came the return 
of activity in the ward, with that air of "toughness" 
predominant among the men, the conversation as 
usual centreing aroand women, beer and the "good 
times" ahead, 

A game of cards is in progress, and, in general, a 
barrier is raised that hinders contact with the souls 
of these men and stifles the longings In their hearts 
for that peace, that only God can give, and Which is 
now Private Crozier's portion as he faces life anew. 

My friend, turn not aside from that "still, small 
voice" of God's Holy Spirit as He pleads with you, 
in some quiet moment, maybe under cover of dark-
ness, to "Come unto Me." 

THE CROSS-ROADS 
• y o u are travelling through the bush when to-

wards evening you come to a place where two 
tracks lie before you. You are puzzled as to which is 
the right way to go. To take the wrong turn may lead 
you far from your destination. It may lead you into 
very serious trouble, perhaps even to the loss of life 
itself. It is impossible to go both ways. You must 
make your choice. 

In the journey through life it may be that 
you are facing the cross-roads. You have read 
the stories of this little book and a voice from the 
unseen world speaks to your heart: "Behold I set be-
fore you the way <of life and Che way of death." 
Could any words be more solemn and weighty than 
these? Then with all the Infinite pathos of the ever-
lasting love of God, the Spirit speaks again and 
says "Therefore choose life." 



God has done all that He can do for us. The last 
great step must be entirely our own. Do you hesi-
tate and wish that you Could avoid making a de-
cision? Then It cannot be so. You are being swepi 
forward on the ever-moving years and you will pass 
that parting of the ways whether you like it or not. 

SOUND ADVICE FROM ADAM LINDSAY GORDON 

"Look before you leap," if you like; 
But if you mean leaping, don't look long, 

Or the weakest place will soon grow stiff, 
And the strongest, doubly strong. 

Adam Lindsay Gordon, one of Australia's most 
gifted poets, was also a noted horseman. He knew 
from experience the reality of the lines quoted. To 
stop and look too long at a hurdle, a fence or a 
creek may paralyse tha nerves till it becomes impos-
sible to make the leap. We need judgment to con-
sider, but also courage to decide and act. Too much 
time given to consideration may be fatal. The dif-
ficulties grow bigger as we look a t them. It will 
never be easier to decide for Christ than it is now. 

How easily the impulse fades away when we dis-
obey God's voice and put off the decision! Wo cSn 
hear the distant thunders of doom behind the warn-
ing of the scripture: "Today, if ye will hear His voice, 
harden not your heart " God never says "Tomorrow." 
How can we be sure that we will see tomorrow? And 
if through God's mercy we are spared till then, we 
may have lost the desire that, God's Spirit has stirred 
within our hearts. There ie no time like the present, 
and that is God's time. You have nothing to lose 
and everything to gain if you will heed the voice 
that speaks from heaven saying, 

"Behold, NOW is the accepted time; 
Behold NOW is the day of salvation." 
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THE GREAT DECISION 
1 r may help some who have come to the cross' 

roads, and who are faced with the fatal tempta 
tion to hesitate and delay, to have a formal decision 
to which each one who desires, can sign his or her 
name as in the presence of God. Just as some sign 
on for the service of the Sovereign in the armed 
forces, so we can "sign on" for tne service of the 
King of Kings for ever. 

To do this we must fulfil the conditions laid down 
in the Word of God. We must realise that we have 
been living as a part of the world that is in rebel-
lion against God, going its own way in defiance ox 
Him. Thus our first need is for pardon Without 
this no further step can be taken. We must have 
that pardon at all cost. 

In the Bible we find that repentance is the first 
condition for pardon. We must acknowledge our 
sin, our Just condemnation, our hopelessness to wm 
salvation by anything that we can do. (Rom. 3:19-20). 

Together with repentance goes faith in Christ, tho 
One who died for our sins, taking our place on the 
cross (Romans 8:6-8). Have we taken these two 
great steps? If hot shall we do so now? Shall wo 
say "I will go to heaven even if I go alone, I will 
believe in Jesus even if no one else will trust Him. 
He is my Lord, my Saviour and my God." If you 
can say that with your heart, will you sign this 
declaration— 

"Acknowledging myself to be a sinner, I accept 
Christ as my own personal Saviour, for time and lor 
eternity." 

"I do believe, I will believe 
That Jesus died for me: 

Tlvat on the cross He shed His blood 
From sin to set me free." 



Then answering to the record on earth, there Is a 
creater record In heaven. It is God's "Book of Life" 
(•Revelation 20:12-15 and 21:27). It is the roll of 
those who believe in Christ, the only Saviour of sin-
ners, and who belong1 to Him forever. Is your name 
written there? That is. what you can mako sure 
nbout now. 

"He that belleveth on the Son HATH everlasting 
life." John S:8fl. 

THE CHRISTIAN LIFE 
When we come to put our trust in Christ we have 

"passed from death unto life" (John 5:24). We be^in 
as though we were babies, a now and endless life. But 
we have yet to prow and to leam. In dailv life we 
must have food and we must have It regularly. 

So now the new life needs the Word of God for Us 
fond to grow day by day. fist Peter 2:2). We must 
read the Bible for ourselves, as often as we can for 
our instruction and encouragement. If possible it is 
best to procure a Bible or at least a New Testament 
and take it with us wherever we (To. It may help 

mark the passages that are helpful for our particu-
lar needs so that we can And these easily again. 

Tt is possible to fret (rood helpful books, but. we 
reed to remember that there are repeated warnings 
in the Blhle t'i beware of falno teaeV.ers Not "11 
who tro avonnd se'linrr religions books ar« to be 
trusted. Tt is possible to quote the Bible in such a 
way as to deceive people. 

Aealn although there may be nothing wrowr with 
reading novels or newspapers, these things are not 
deslened to help us in the Christian life. We need 
tn nut first whatever will strengthen "s in the «n:rlt.nal 
life. Otherwise we will be starved and weak an! 



unable to grow and to withstand temptation. If for the 
time being there are no suitable books and no Bible 
at hand then it may help to read over again the 
stories in tne Bushman's Guide. 

Then, as we cannot live without breathing, so we 
cannot live the Christian life without prayaig, and 
we are ingea and encouraged to pray about every-
thing. We can tell our Heavenly Father ail that 
concerns us and He is pleased to nave u* do so. 
Things that cannot be told to others can be told to 
Him. If we need guidance, strength, forgiveness, or 
help of any kind we can confidently come to God 
and know that He will never disappoint u». Fur-
thermore the Holy Spirit is given to oe jur teacher, 
our comforter and heiper all tne way through liie. 
(John 16:7-15). He will teach us the truth. He will 
show us how to live, how to pray, how to give thanks 
tor ail that God has done for us. He will strengthen 
and comfort us, and will "abide witn us forevei." 

Lastly we need exercise in daily life; we must have 
expression and use for the energies that God has 
given. So it is in the new life. We must do any-
thing we can for our Lord and Saviour. He needs 
us to serve Him, to tell others about Him ana to fig hi 
against the forces of evil. Let us at once tell others 
where we stand, even though we may be ridiculed 
or wrongly treated. (Matthew 10:32-33). 

A HELPING HAND 
I T may well be that some readers of "The Bushman's 

Guide" will have problems which they would like 
to talk over with someone able and willing to help, 
and in circumstances where there is no one at hand 
in whom they oan place their confidence , or to whom 
they can turn far sympathetic advice. 



There may b« a need of guidance a» to the best 
ways to study the Bible, how to obtain helplui booKs, 
or problems of daily life. In order to meet thm need 
as far as possible we have arranged for, a minister 01 
the Gospel to act as adviser and frie'nd to any w'nu 
would like to write. He is 

Rev. R. T. Parquhar 
, 88 Long Street West, 

Graceville, Queensland. 
Mr. Parquhar is a man of very wide experience, 

i He is a minister, evangelist and Bible teacher, wuo 
exercises a mobile ministry in various parts ox 
Queensland. He has been a missionary in Ainoi 
and a Chaplain with the Australian Army, and hio 
work has been greatly blessed by God. Mr. Parquhar 
also conducts a weekly Bible Class and sends out ate 
notes of these studies. They have oeen a great help 
to people of various denominations and in many 
parts of Australia and beyond the Commonwealth. 
They have been used by individuals and by churches 
and are called "Berean Bible Studies." 

If you would like to receive them write to the above 
address. No charge is made but if you would like 
to contribute towards the cost of production and 
postage this would be helpful. However, you are 
welcome in any case to receive them free of cost. 
Apart from this do not hesitate to write if you need 
help or advice which Mr. Farquhar may be able to 
give. "A friend in need is a fr.end indeed." 

We would like to enlist your help with the circu-
lation of this little book. It is our desire to spread 
it. to the remotest parts of the continent, particu-
larly in those districts where Christian literature sel-
dom finds its way. We will endeavour to place it in 
stock-camps, station home-steads, mines, boring 
camps, farms, railway cottages, and all other scat-



tered centres of human life throughout the Inland. 
If vou can help by ordering more copies for dis-

tribution, they will be obtainable from book-stalls, 
or from the publisher, whose advertisement appears 
ir. tho back page. 

It is our desire also to follow "The Bushman's 
Guide" later with another small book entitled 
"Finding The Way," illustrated similarly with stories 
designed to make it easier to grasp the truths con-
cerning the Christian life, This also is intended 
particularly for those who HVe in the out-back, hut 
also for any others who may be Interested. 

Tf vou would like to have a copy for yourself, send 
vonr name and address to— 

Mr. N. M. Leeder, B.A., 
19 Scott Street. 

Mortdale, N.S.W. 
Mr. Leeder will be triad to hear from you. He will 

keen a record of addresses and you will be notified 
of this or any further publications. 

Should anvone desire to communioate with the 
author of "The Bushman's Guide," they are very 
welcome to do so. Letters forwarded to 

Mr. W. A. Long, 
C/- Federal Press Pty. Ltd., 

16-18 East Street, Rockhampton, 
Queensland. 

will be forwarded on and will be answered to the best 
of his ability. 



CORRESPONDENCE BIBLE STUDIES 
Many radio-listeners are familiar with " THE 

SUNSHINE HOUR" broadoast, conducted from Bris-
bane, by Rev. Vernon Turner. In connection with 
this broadcast, which has been helpful and inspiring 
to so many, a course of correspondence Bible studies 
is offered to all Who desire to avail themselves of it. 

These studies are specially prepared by Rev, E. E. 
Potter, Principal of the Queensland Bible Institute, 
Cross St., Toowong, Brisbane, an Interdenomina-
tional College. The course is arranged in weekly 
lessons and is designed to last for one year. The 
lessons are beautifully printed and illustrated, and 
aro in accord with the teachings of all true, evangeli-
cal protestant churches. 

The cost is £2/2/-, payable in advance, and this ia 
loss than 1/- per week. This charge is non-profit 
and represents only the cost of production. (Special 
terms are available on application). The course is 
designed to help you grow strong- in the Christian 
life and Witness and in service for Christ within your 
own church or in whatever sphere you may be called 
to live and serve. 

Both Rev. Vernon Turner and Rev. E. E. Potter, 
ministers of the Presbyterian .and Methodist churches, 
carry on a work which goes far beyond their own 
denominations. The?; are anxious to help as many 
as possible 1n the Christian life, and have gladly 

" agreed to the insertion "of this notice in "The Bush-
man's Guide" in older that still more who live in the 
country or in the Back-blocks may be helped to a 
ereater knowledge of the Word of God. If you wish 
to avail yourself of this sincere and friendly offer, 
then you may be sure of sympathetic personal help. 
Write the secretary of "The Sunshine Hour," Box 
466P, G.P.O., Brisbane, Queensland. 



SUGGESTED FORM OF LETTER 

Dear Sir, 

I wish to enrol In '"the Sunshine Hour" Correspon-
dence Blblt Course, and I enclose the sum of £2/2/-
to cover the cost of the 12-months' Course, postage 
and personal tuition. 

Data 

Mr., Mrs., Miss 

(please print) 
Address 

(please print) 

State 
(If you desire special terms instead of cash, 

please state your wishes) • , 



HELPFUL BOOKS: 
Bibles, all sizes, qualities, prices. 
New Testaments, Gospel Portions. 
Hymn Books, all kinds. 
Sunday School Prize Books. 
Recitations and Dialogues for Children. 
Picture Books. 
Wall Texts, ail kinds and sixes. 
Promise Boxes. 
Books of Daily Headings, 

etc.. etc., etc. 

For Everything Evangelistic . . . 
you cannot surpass 

Bib|£ v & Book Depot 
14 East Street 

ROCKHAMPTON 
ADVICE AND PRICE LIST GLADLY 

SENT ON BEQUEST 
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HELPFUL PASSAGES OF SCRIPTURE 

THE SHEPHERD PSALM Psalm*23 

A PSALM OF REPENTANCE . . . . Psalm 51:1-17 

A PSALM FOR TIMES OF TROUBLE . . . Psalm 46 

THE GOSPEL IN PROPHECY Isaiah 53 

THE DEATH OF CHRIST Luke 23:32-49 

THE BURIAL OF CHRIST Luke 23:32-49 

THE RESURRECTION OF CHRIST .. . . Matthew 28 

/ 

Wholly set u p and printed by the Federal Pi-ess 
Pty. Ltd., 16-18 East S t . , Rockhampton. 




