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The Pilot’s Voice

(Continued From Last Lesson)

When the people heard that the
beasts which had before been such a
terror to them were chained, they
rushed in such masses to see them that,
notwithstanding the chains, many in
various ways fell an easy prey to the
deadly claws. Then, too, some young
men, thinking that it would be manly
and smart to tease the ferocious beasts,
fell beneath their mighty paws. Even
the fathers and mothers sometimes
became the prey. At last such an
agonizing cry hac risen from the hearts
of the people that some of the citizens
became aroused and declared that the
animals ought to be killed. This they
soon found was no easy matter, for the
public sentiment said, “Let them live”
and the men and women who urged
their destruction were pronounced
insane. So the animals were allowed to
live on and continued their deadly work
among the inhabitants of the village.

The lion and tiger that did so much
harm among the people, Byron remem-
bered, were whiskey and tobacco, and
they would continue to cause destruc-
tion and misery just as long as they

" [were manufactured and placed in the

reach of the people. His conscience
warned him now of his danger, and he
knew better than to have anything to
do with the poisonous stuff; but he saw
the other boys lighting their cigars; and
he thought, I don’t believe smoking
tobacco would be as bad as chewing the
leaves”; so, after securing a match, he
began another new .experience.

He used several matches before he
succeeded in lighting the cigar, but
finally he was nuffing tiny clouds of
smoke into the air just as his com-
panions were doing. All seemed well for
a time, but suddenly a feeling of
sickness stole over him, and he told the
boys that he would have to go outside,
where he could breathe the fresh air.

James, with a laugh, told him that
smoking always served people that way
at first, and assured him that he would
soon be all right; but Byron did not
want to finish his cigar even after he
was in the fresh air and was feeling
better. He even thought that he would
never want to smoke again.

The evening had been anything but
pleasant to him. The old adage, “A
guilty conscience needs no accusing,”
was too true in his case. He had tried to

enjoy the music, but it was spoiled



through his fear that he would be
noticed, and he had not enjoyed the
things that he had purchased with the
egg money at all.

As he walked along beside his
cousin (for the boys had separated soon
after leaving the dance half) he thought
of his mother’s words concerning
articles that were gotten in a dishonest
way. In all the things he had been
doing of late he could see no pleasure
whatever. The money for which he had
schemed and risked so much was
gone—and for what! He shuddered as
he thought of the cigars, and wished
that the eggs were all back in their
nests again and that he had never
" taken part in the plan suggested by the
boys.

Several days passed before Byron
was able to rid himself of his bad
feelings and overcome the fearful
foreboding that some ene was coming
to “tell on” him; but as day after day
passed by and nobody came, he felt a
freat relief, and thoughts of the cigar no

er made his head feel dizzy.

One Sunday afternoon, three weeks
from the time the boys had been to-
gether before, they went to the loft of
an old barn owned by the farmer for
whom James worked. James’ employer
was not interested in the company of
his hired help, so their friends were
seldom ‘brought into the farmhouse.

" Upon-this ceccasion James had a
surprise planned for the boys. He
waited until they were all comfortably
... seated upor the hay, and then in a new

"~ dignified tone he said: “Boys, I've got a
new book. It’s one that I believe will be
of real interest to us all. I consider it
very valuable and something we need
to read before we go any further with
our plans. We can take turns reading it,
and then ne one will be especially
: “Oh, go on with your new book!”
Georﬁo exclaimed roughly. “I never did

ks and I never shall. I always

ated to go to school because books and
are such poor friends! They always
eemed so dry to me.”

This is none of your dry kind,
George,”” James said reassuringly.
‘‘Every page is full of good things.
Why, I was so carried away with it that
I hardly knew whether it was morning
or evening.”

Now, Byron had heard of the James
boys and of some of their wild and
daring deeds, but he had also been
warned of the dangers connected with
the future of those who read the ac-
count of their reckless lives. Of course,
his conscience reproved him, but how
could advice so often unheeded be of
any service in times of danger now? He
heard the voice that had spoken, bu:
oh, it was so far away that it seemed
only an echo of the past.

“Well, James, if you have such an
interesting book, we had better look it
over,” George said in a patronizing
tone; whereupon James hastened to his
room and soon returned with a small
yellow covered book entxtled “The Life
of Jesse James.”

As the boys listened to the thrilling
accounts, James’ enthusiasm increased,
and he said, ‘“Boys, it takes real
courage and bravery to rob a bank or a
train and get away with boety.”

Byron thought of his experience
with the eggs as James went on to say,
“It fairly makes my hair stand on end
when I think of the close quarters they
|got into and of how they often had to
shoot their way out.” )

“It surely does!” Byron added with
feeling. “And,” he continued, “I don’t
see what enjoyment they got out of the
money they took or from the things
bought with it. They never could feel
free and easy while they had it, for they
were continually thinking that they
might be found out and ‘were in. con-
stant danger!”




The night at the dance hall seemed |[ness. No doubt his neighbors and rel-
to loom up before Byron, and his|atives laughed and made fun of him
mother’s words concerning the lack of|for living so ‘‘goody-goody’’ when
enjoyment found in things that onejeveryone else was indulging in sinful
comes by dishonestly seemed repeated [things. They might have tried to tempt
in his ear. him to do evil, and perhaps even set

Seeing the course of Byron’s thoughts |traps to get him to fall into sin, but
James said emphatically: Noah did not live as his neighbors did.

“Why, of course, they had a good [He had an understanding of what God
time! They had all the money they|wanted man to do and he lived to this
desired, and when that was gone they |understanding. He treated men fairly
knew how to get more. I've been gettingland kept evil out of his heart, regard-
some good points from this book that|less of what anyone else did. Now this
will be helpful to us. We’ve been too |[takes great courage and a strong belief
backward and it’s time we began to|in God to stand for the right, day after
move out a little. There’s no need of us|day, year after year, when no one else
fellows going thorugh life without more |lives as you do. Could you ever do as
money. It’s for us if we will just go after [Noah did? Could you live a godly life if

it.

“The other day when I was over to
the store, I sized ub the situation pretty
thoroughly, and I believe that some
night we can get in through one of the
rear windows and help ourselves to
what is there. George and I have been
preparing ourselves for such a raid, and
we want you, Byron, to join us. Of
course, this will be only a starter; but
as we proceed, our courage and bravery
will increase and after a while the
brave deeds of which we have been
reading this afternoon will not outshine
us very far.”

(To Be Continued)

“My son, forget not my law; but let
thine heart keep my commandments; for
length of days, and long life, and peace
shall they add to thee.” Pro. 3:1, 2.

“Tyrust in the Lord with all thine heart;
and lean not unto thine own understand-
ing. In all thy ways acknowledge him,
and he shall direct thy paths.” Pro. 3:5,6.

O

Dear Boys and Girls,

everyone else around you was living
wickedly? Perhaps you've already had
other boys and girls to laugh at the
'way you live, and maybe you feel “left
out” of the “crowd” because you do not do
'the worldly things they do. You feel a .
little of what Noah felt, no doubt. But
ou can do as Noah did and live a
ect life by “walking with God.” Do
not feel embarrassed and cringe with
shame because you are a Christian.
Hold your head high and dare to “walk
with God.” God is even today looking
into the hearts of men and women,
boys and girls, and giving favor to

- |those who live for Him.

—Aunt Sandra

O
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Lesson 1, July 3, 1983
NOAH, A MAN OF GOD

Gen. 6:5 And God saw that the
wickedness of man was great in the
earth, and that every imagination of

the thoughts of his heart was only evil
ntinually.
6 And it repented the Lord that he

Noah was a just man and “walked jtad made man on the earth, and it

with God.” It was not easy to “walk
with God” in the midst of great wicked-

teved kim at his heart.
7 And the Lord said, I will destroy
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man whom I have created from the face
of the earth; both man, and beast, and
the creeping thing, and the fowls of the
air; for it repenteth me that I have
made them.

8 But Noah found grace in the eyes
of the Lord.

9 These are the generations of
Noah: Noah was a just man and perfect
in his generations, and Noah walked
with God.

13 And God said unto Noah, The
end of all flesh is come before me; for
the earth is filled with violence through
them; and, behold, I will destroy them
with the earth.

14 Make thee an ark of gopher
wood; rooms shalt thou make in the
ark, and shalt pitch it within and
without with pitch.

17 And, behold, I, even I, do bring a
flood of waters upon the earth, to
destroy all flesh, wherein is the breath
of life, from under heaven; and every
thing that is in the earth shall die..

18 But with thee will I establish my
covenant; and thou shalt come into the
ark, thou, and thy sons, and thy wife,
and thy sons’ wives with thee.

22 Thus did Noah; according to all
that God commanded him, so did he.

Gen 76 And Noah was six hundred
years old when the flood of waters was
upon the earth.

Gen. 8:13 And it came to pass in the
six hundredth and first year, in the
first month, the first day of the month,
the waters were dried up from off the
earth: and Noah removed the covering
of the ark, and looked, and, behold, the
face of the ground was dry.

Gen. 98 And God spake unto Noah,
and to his sons with him, saying,

11 And I will establish my covenant

with you; neither shall all flesh be cut

off any more by the waters of a flood;
neither shall there any more be a flood
to destroy the earth.

12 And God said, This is the token
of the covenant which I make between
me and you and every living creature
that is with you, for perpetual gener-
ations:

13 I do set my bow in the cloud, and
it shall be for a token of a covenant
between me and the earth.

14 And it shall come to pass, when I
bring a cloud over the earth, that the
bow shall be seen in the cloud:

15 And I will remember my coven-
ant, which is between me and you and
every living creature of all flesh; and
the waters shall no more become a
flood to destroy all flesh.

Memory Verse: But Noah found
grace in the eyes of the Lord. Gen. 6:8.

Questions:

1. When God looked upon mankind,
" what did He find in their hearts?
Was God sorry He had created
man?

What did God think to do to man-

kind?

. Why did God not destroy Noah? Do
you think it would be hard to live
for God when everyone around you
was wicked?

. What did God tell Noah to do?

. Did Noah do everything God com-
manded him?

. How old was Noah at the time of
the flood? ~ :

. What did God promise to Noah .and
all mankind? What sign did God
put in the sky to be a token of this
promise?

. Does God always keep His. prom-

2.
3.

ises?
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The Pilot’s Veice to a little reason and common sense
you'll come along all right. This thing
(Continued From Last Lesson) of the people finding out everything we

do is all bosh. Most every night James

The reading of the book Byron had 314 [ are out together, and we’re
somewhat enjoyed; but the proposal having some fine times of late, and no
that he take part in the robbing of 2 one has caught us yet or even suspected
store was more than he could stand. He o They think we're all right because
thought that if he should consent to do ¢ go to Sunday School on Sunday.”
such a thing and the sense of guilt “Don’t you fool yourself, George,”
should be as great in proportion as the Byron answered. ‘“There’s more than
unrest he had experienced on account ghe who doesn’t look upon you boys as
of the eggs, and the enjoyment should angels, by any means, and among that
be no more than that which he had pymber is my mother. Of course, she
realized the night of the da_nce, he did doesn’t know just what you’re doing,
not want to have any part in this new byt she’s. afraid to have me associate
scheme; so he said: with you too much.”

“Boys, this thing %S ‘going too far. “See here, Bryon! You will have to
Just as sure as I am sitting here._lf WE get rid of some of your fanatical ideas
enter into this stealing business, it will jp ¢ your mother. Mothers are all
lefak out some way and the prison cell right in their proper piace, but they
will be our fate.’ have never been boys. What do they

“There, there it is again!’ George know about what a boy should do? All
said with a sneer, as James had been in your mother thinks about is trying to
the habit of doing. “Our preacher has keep you from having a good time.”
taken his text ready for another sermon! Deeply stung by these words, Byron
Byron, you are always getting scared flushed. He knew that his mother was a
before there’s any danger. James and I good woman, but he could not reply
are both older than you are, and we without being laughed at.
know several things that you don't “When Byron gets a little more
know. Now our experience has been experience, he will see things differ-
greater than yours, and if you'll listen ently,” James said almost kindly, a



moment later. Then turning to Byron,
he said: “If you could only go out a few
nights with George and me, it would be
a great help to you in getting rid of
sorhe of your fears. Why not break loose
from the restraint you’re under? Just
give your mother to understand that
you’re old enough to look out for your-
self. Set a date to meet us sometime
and we’ll have a gay old time.”

‘“Yes, but Mother would want to
know where I was going, and then
there would be trouble,”” Byron an-
swered.

‘“Let the trouble come,” James re-
plied. “It will soon blow over. You’re
old enough to do as you please, and
there’s no need of always being tied
down to her. Suppose we all plan to
meet here next Saturday night, and I'll
try to arrange for the rest.”

“That sounds well,” Byron said,
“but to get here will be another thing
altogether. Mother will not consent to
my coming.”

“I’ll tell you what I would do,
Byron,” said George, who had been
quietly listening. “I would just go to her
and tell her that I would like to spend
the night with James and go with him
to Sunday School the next morning. If]
she doesn’t consent, I would simply take
the law in my own hands and go
regardless of her wishes. It will have to
come to that anyway sooner or later,
and you might as well break the ice
now.”

Byron promised to try to be with
them upon the following Saturday
night, but had little hope of success.]
Soon after the conversation the boys
parted. What happened during the week
has already been told, and Byron -was
on his way to the place where James
was working. The tide had done its

work.
DANGER SIGNALS
As Byron paused on the foot-log|

conscience endeavored to point out the
danger-signals that were about and
ahead of him.

He felt the weight of his disobe-
dience and sin. He thought of the many
prayers his dear mother had offered for
his protection, and he vividly remem- .
bered her earnest entreaties upon that
particular night. Her last words, “My
dear boy, I shall pray for you!” sent a
(thrill through his heart, and he thought,
“Is she praying—is she thinking of me

very moment?” Then the hoot of
lthe owl again rang out through the
forest.

“Why not return to Mother and
pour out before her my heartaches and
beg her forgiveness for all of my
'shortcomings?”’ he thought. “How her
tender touch upon my forehead and her
loving words would soothe my troubled
mind!” But again the thought of George
and James returned and overcame his
better judgment. “They are probably
waiting for me at this very hour,” he
audibly remarked, “and what would
they say if they knew I was enter-
taining such thoughts! I must have
more courage or I will never succeed!
When I get out of these woods, I may
feel differently. The stars at least will
be shining, and that will be a help.”

Hastening .forward he succeeded in
following first a narrow path and then
an old wood-road, until he came out
upon the highway. When the rustling of
the leaves and the breaking of twigs
beneath his feet ceased, he felt relieved,
fqr something akin to fear had followed
him through the woods and prophesied
dangers seemed close upon him.

In another half hour he entered the
yard that surroundéd the home of the
farmer for whom James worked, and
the lights from the house fell softly
upon the walk before him. In the
khadow just beyond he stopped, for he
thought that he heard voices in the
dark recesses of the porch. He was not

the evening that this story began, his
2

mistaken, for he soon found James and



George anxiously awaiting his arrival
and commenting upon his non-appear-
ance.

“At last!” he heard them exclaim as
he drew near.

‘“Here we have been an hour or
more waiting for you and expecting you
every minute!” James exclaimed. “What
was the matter, Bryon? Was it trouble
with the old woman that kept you?”

The disrespect and unkindness of
these remarks hurt Byron very much,
but he dared not resent them, knowing
that to do so would bring ridicule upon
himself.

“I was delayed in getting started,”
he at last said, and further explana-
tions were cut short by James exclaim-
ing, “Boys, it’s getting late now, and
I’ll have to go to the store for the mail.
If you’ll go with me, we can be plan-
‘ning something on our way. It was my
intention to study ‘everything out before
we came together, but so many things
were suggested to my mind that I really
could not decide upon any of them, and
I have no plan for tonight. But we’ll
have plenty of time as we walk to the
post office, as it is two miles away.”

(To Be Continued)

Be Worthy
If Jesus suffered on the cross
And died to set our spirits free,
We ought to bear the shame and loss
And suffer for Him gratefully.

He died for us, a sacx_‘i'ﬂce,
To reconcile us unto God;
Our full surrender is the price

We pay while here on earth we trod. |will.

Dear Boys and Girls,

Have you ever had to give up some-
thing which you loved dearly? Perhaps
you’ve had to give away a pet you’ve
had a long time. If 8o, you know how a
person can hurt inside at parting with

something dear to them.

Abraham was called upon by God to
give up his son, the son that had been a
special gift from God. God wanted to
find out if Abraham loved Him or Isaac
better. Abraham was deeply grieved to
think of losing his precious son, but God
had told him to sacrifice Isaac. God knew
from the beginning that He would not
let Abraham actually take the life of
Isaac, but Abraham did not know that.
God wanted to see if Abraham would
obey Him in everything. Although
Abraham was sad and could not under-
stand why God would have him do
such a thing, he knew without a doubt
that God had spoken and Abraham
wanted to obey God. No doubt tears
were streaming down ‘Abraham’s face
as he lifted the knife to sacrifice his
son. But at that moment an angel
called from heaven and told Abraham
not to kill his son; that God could now
see that Abraham loved and feared
Him.

This was probably one of the hardest
tests that any man was every put to by
God. Since Abraham loved his boy so
much, I'm sure he was tempted to disobey
God, feeling that he just could not go
through with what God required. But
Abraham held true to God.

Sometimes in our lives we must give
up things that are hard to part with,
but perhaps God sees that that thing
would hinder us living for Him. If we
are to please God we must love Him
above all else and all others. God will
not take from us to make us miserable,
but only for our good. We must have a
willing and obedient heart to do- God’s
—Aunt Sandra

O
U

Lesson 2, July 10, 1983
ABRAHAM OBEYS GOD
Gen. 21:1 And the Lord visited

Sarah as he had said, and the Lord did
unto Sarah as .he had spoken.



2 For Sarah conceived, and bare
Abraham a: som in: hiis olil age, at: the:
set time: off wihinth Gardl Hedl spoliem th
him.

3 And Abraham called the: name of

his son that was bom.unto. him;, whom. |

Sarah bare to him, Isaac:

Gen 22:1 And it came to) pass. after
these things, thatt Godi did: tempt. Abra:
ham, andisaidluntt»him, Abralhhiamm and
he said, BeHold]. hepe: I amm.

2 Aundi he said|, Take: now thy son.|.

thine: only’ son Isanc;, whom:thou.lovest]
and! get. thee' inte) the: land: of Moriali;
andl offer him there for a burnt offering
uporr one of the mountains: which: I willl
tell: thee of.

3 And' AYraham: rose up: early im the

morning, and: saddled his. ass, and: took
two of his: young: men: with him; and
Isaac his son, and clave the wood for
the burnt offering, and rose up, and;
went unto. the place of which Godi had
- told. him..
6. And! Abraham took the wood: of|
" the burnt offering,. and: laid it upon
Isaac his son; and he took the fire in|

his hand, and’ a knife; and: they went|

both of tliem: together.

7 And: Isaac spake unto Abraham ‘

his father, and' said; My. father: and' he

said,. Here: am' I,. my son. And: he said,|
Behold the fire-and: the wood: but where :

is the: lamb for a burnt offering?

8 And Abraham said; My son, God |

will provide himself a lamb for a burnt
offering: so they went both of them
together.

9 And they came to the place which
God had told. him of; and. Abraham
built an altar there, and laid the wood

in order, and bound Isaac his son, and |

laid him: on' the altar upon: the wood.
10 And Abraham stretched forth his
hand, and took the knife to slay his

son.

1l And: the anggll ofi the: Lord: called

o) him ont off heawen, and said,
mBm}tannI Abrahamm: and! e said, Here
iam:
12° And!He said]. Law nott tHine hand
upon: the lad; neither-do:thou-any thing
pnto- him: for now I know that thou
fearest. God, seeing tHou hast not with-
held: thy son;. thine only son from me.
me:.

13' And: Abraham lifted’ up® his- eyes,
andi lboked, and behold behind' him: a
ram' caught. im a. thicket by his: horns:
and Abraliam went and: took the ram,
and: offered! him: up for a: burnt: offering
in: the- stead of his: son.

: Memory Verse: And: thou shalt love
the- Lord. thy God- with all thy heart,
and’ with all' thy soul, and with all thy
mind;. and with all thy strength: this is
the first commandment. Mark 12:30.

Questions:.

1. Why was it such a miracle for
Abraham and Sarah to have a:
baby? Who had promised them: this
baby?

. What did they name the baby?

. What did God' tell: Abraham to do
with- Isaac? How did this. “tempt”
Abraham?

. Was Abraham willing to give up
the one he loved most. for God?
. Did Abraham tell Isaac what he

was going to do?

. How do- you think Abraham felt as
they went up to the mountain: to
make the sacrifice to God? '

. How near did Abraham come to
taking Isaac’s life? What stopped
him?

8. How was this a test to Abraham?

9. How might we be tested today?
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The Pilot’s Voice

{Continued From Last Lesson)

. Ibetween his lips, and when it was
As the boys walked along in t]heliglmed he began to smoke. In a few

darkness, James andGmxgegmw_v_uymm the three passed out imto the
jdarkness, but Byron was already
| feeling the effects of the tobacm wpon
» P fhis system. Now that the boys could
different from theirs in every way, and} . .

the srenes of the past few hours hadgwfi?'h‘s mmalg:izmmnnnd, ang
notallvanished.ﬂemuldsﬁllhmthemml "gm‘“.ﬁ'“ as though
words that were spoken to him at the; While ;assing a country church
river and was pondering wpon tt.hem they saw that e kind of - was

when suddenly he heard George say ‘! eing held, and their a tention was

;;:lt seen;,s(::i‘;:e as tht_:bligﬁ Byron 'samwai 10 a group of young men and
him to be so stiil before. I wonder if bo{:_ de. Th loi grdaboutdon lh;
s losing his e of > Why|°8iside. The coarse words and roug
don'tlamg pn”" old SPEEd'an 4 be laughter excited their curiosity; and

yoa wake up. feilow. ining the growp thev listened to sever-

yourself agamm!™ =
Byron did try to become seciable al gar stones.

and joined in the conversatior. but his Ameng the faces George recognized
thoughts were elsewhere. that of his friend and naghbor Jason

Two letlers and-a newspaper were| White. Now, Jason was several vears
waiting for the farmer at the post|older than either of the boys; but
office. James quickly thrast tham intofGeorge introdeced him te his friends
his pocket. and. stepping to the counter, fand also invited him to accompany
he purchased some fruit. candy, andjthem on their trip, as they called it
cigars for his company. Jason was only tco glad to accept the

it was with relectance tha: Byromjinvitation and said that he was anxious
took the dgar James offered him. for hei:'or something of the kind. The four




were soon wending their way way
along the highway. As they were
passing a certain farm house, George
remarked:

“Here is where old Davis lives. He’s
a stingy old codger. I'd like to get even
with him. He has had it in for my dad
for a long time. Last fall James and I
got in his melon patch one night, and
he happened to be watching. He fired
us out in a hurry, but he never knew
who it was. The big farm he owns here
is making lots of money. He would
never have missed the few melons that
we could have taken.”

“Perhaps he would have given you
some if you had asked him for them,”
Byron said quickly, for he was ac-
quainted with Mr. Davis himself and
knew him to be a kind man.

“Not much! He’s not made that
way,’” George answered excitedly. He’s
a regular old crank, and besides, that is
not our way of getting things. Here is
his orchard, and who is getting any
good from that but himself?”

As they passed by the house, they
all became very quiet, and, climbing the
fence on the opposite side of the road,
they entered a fine young orchard of
apple trees. George quickly stepped up
to one of the trees and said, “I’'m going
to see that no one gets any good from
some of these trees!” and with his knife
he quickly cut the bark from a portion
of six of the young trees. “That will fix
them, all right,” he said with a laugh of
satisfaction. “I don’t believe in return-
ing good for evil.”

At the lower end of the field was a
vacant house that they said was some
more of old Davis’ possession, and as
they were passing, crash went a window
pane. In the stillness of the night the
noise of the breaking glass sounded like
the report of a gun. All suddenly
stopped, and Byron asked, “What was
that?” James answered, “Oh, I was just

2

helping George get even with old
Davis.”

At this the other boys began to
laugh, and for a few minutes clods,
stones, and clubs were showered a-
gainst the house until the sound of the
shattered glass might have been heard
for a long distance. Fearful lest some
one might see or hear them, they ran
across a field to another road. “Whose
house is this?” George queried as they
stopped in front of a fine residence.

“Oh, that is where Sibley’s live,”
Jason said quickly; and then, suddenly
calling their attention to some chickens
that were roosting in a tree not far from
the house, he continued in a low tone:
“Say, boys, I have an idea. Let’s have a
chicken roast tonight. You fellows keep
out of sight in the shadow of the fence,
and I will see to the rest.”

Crouching down, as one who under-
stands his business, Jason started
toward the house. For a few minutes
there was perfect silence, and then the
little group in the fence corner heard
the flapping of wings, followed by a few
smothered squawks. Instinctively they
started to run, and they did not stop
until they came to the river. Jason was
not far behind them. In his hands he
carried two plump chickens. Hastening

to the opposite bank, they threw them-
selves panting upon the grass and
began at once to comment upon their
narrow escape—for Jason had noticed
several persons appearing at the win-
dow next to the tree as he left the
Sibley house—and to plan for the
dressing, cooking, and eating of their
pillage.

“This would be an excellent place
to clean these fowls,” Jason suggested,
adding that if he was not seen from the
window no one would think of looking
for them in that out-of-the-way spot and
they could work without any fear of
danger.



James and Geroge sanctioned these
remarks, and the three began to do the
work, but Byron sat and did nothing.
He could not enjoy such proceedings.
Everything they did was new, and
strangely exciting to him; but he dared
not express his opinions, lest he should
bring upon himself renewed showers of
reproach and ridicule from his compan-
ions, and he knew that he had no
excuse for being in their company.

He was constantly drawing closer
to the danger-signals and was filled
with fear and awe at the sight. Only a
short time before he had stood upon the
foot log a little farther up the stream
and listened to the warnings of his
slighted conscience.

“Poor Mother” he thought. “Is she
still awake? Did she pray for me as she
said she would? and is she still praying
for me? or is she lying upon a pillow
that is wet with tears?’’ These and
many other questions were in his mind,
and he was left to his own meditations
by the older boys. In fact, in the
excitement, Byron’s petty notions (as
they were called) were quite forgotten.

When the dressing of the chickens
was done, Jason said: “Now, boys, we
must-find a place where we can cook
and eat our spoil. I know of a house
about one half mile back from the main
road that is vacant. I believe that will
be an ideal place to roast our chickens,
and if you will all follow I will lead you
safely there.”

(To Be Continued)

Smile upon the troubled pilgrims
You so often meet;

Frowns are thorns, as smiles are

blossoms,

Oft for weary feet.

Do not make the way seem harder
By a sullen face;

Smile a little, smile a little,
Brighten up the place.

We cannot run away from God.

O
O

Dear Boys and Girls,

Do you ever see men and women who
love God go through trials that seem
hard to bear? Have you ever wondered
why God would permit Christians to
suffer some of the things they do?
Sometimes God does it to test their
faith in Him. He wants to see if that
person will stand true to God even
when God is not blessing him. At other
times, God may let things unpleasant
things come our way to make us able to
bear hardships, or it could be that through
a certain trial God can work out a par-
ticular purpose. God does not send evil,
but He allows the devil to. But when
the devil sends evil things into the life
of a Christian, God makes it end up
working for good.

Joseph’s brothers meant evil when
they sold him as a slave, but through
Joseph’s slavery, God worked out good
to Joseph and many others. Even when
Joseph was unjustly accused by a
woman and put into prison, God worked
good through his imprisonment. Joseph
interpreted a dream for Pharaoh’s
butler who was also in prison. Al-
though two more years went by with
Joseph remaining in prison, the butler
remembered the dream that Joseph had
interpreted and told this to Pharaoh
when he could not find anyone who
could tell him the meaning of his
dream. Joseph was called for and he
explained Pharaoh’s dream. Because of
this, Joseph was made a ruler over all
of Egypt and saved, not only that
country, but surrounding ones from
starvation during a great famine.

Perhaps when Jospeh was in prison,
he wondered if he would ever be free
again. The Bible does not say he
murmured and complained, but he
conducted himself in an upright man-

ner even in prison. God brought Joseph
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out of his heavy trials and blessed him
richly and used Joseph’s life to bless
others. God wants us to be patient in
trials and to know that God has not
forgotten us and that one day He will
bring us through with victory if we stay
faithful to Him. —Aunt Sandra

Lesson 3, July 17, 1983
JOSEPH-TRUE TO GOD

Gen. 39:20 And Joseph’s master
took him, and put him into the prison,
a place where the king’s prisoners were
bound: and he was there in prison.

21 But the Lord was with Joseph,
and shewed him mercy, and gave him
favour in the sight of the keeper in the
prison.

Gen. 41:8 And it came to pass in the
morning that his spirit [Pharaoh] was
troubled; and he sent and called for all
the magicians of Egypt, and all the wise
men thereof: and Pharaoh told them his
dream; but there was none that could
interpret them unto Pharaoh.

9 Then spake the chief butler unto
Pharaoh, saying, I do remember my
faults this day:

10 Pharaoh was wroth with his
servants, and put me in ward in the
captain of the guard’s house, both me
and the chief baker:

11 And we dreamed a dream in one
night, I and he; we dreamed each man
according to the interpretation of his
dream.

12 And there was there with us a
young man, an Hebrew, servant to the
captain of the guard; and we told him,
and he interpreted to us our dreams; to
each man according to his dream he
did interpret.

13 And it came to pass, as he inter-

preted to us, so it was; me he retored
unto mine office, and him he hanged.

14 Then Pharaoh sent and called
Joseph, and they brought him hastily
out of the dungeon: and he shaved
himself, and changed his raiment, and
came in unto Pharaoh.

15 And Pharaoh said unto Joseph, I
have dreaméd a dream, and there is
none that can interpret it: and I have
heard say of thee, that thou canst
understand a dream to interpret it

16 And Joseph answered Pharaoh,
saying, It is not in me: God shall give
Pharaoh an answer of peace.

Memory Verse: . . . all things work
together for good to them that love God,
to them who are the called according to
his purpose. Rom. -8:28.

Questions:

1. Where did Joseph’s master have
him put?

2. Who was with Joseph in the pris-
on?

3. About how long was Joseph in the
prison?

4. Who had a dream? Could the magi-

cians and wise men interpret the
dream? :

. Who told Pharaoh that Joseph
could interpret dreams?

. What dream of the butler had
Joseph interpreted?

. Did Joseph tell Pharaoh he had the
understanding to interpret dreams?
Who did Joseph say would give
Pharaoh an answer?

. Was Pharaoh pleased with Joseph’s

answer? Did Pharaoh realize that

God was with Joseph?

In what position did Pharaoh put

Joseph?

Does God sometimes allow His

9.
10.

people- to get in hard places?
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To follow their leader along the
narrow path near the river was no easy
matter, but with care they managed to
do so and at length reached the high-
way. There traveling was easier. As
they sped along, Byron glanced long-
ingly into the windows of the hcuses
that were still lighted, and wished that
one of them were his own home and
that he were safe in bed instead of trudg-
ing about the country in such a dis-
graceful manner. How gladly he would
have crept noiselessly up the stairway
to his own bedroom, for he was very
weary indeed. Instead he must follow
the boys, making as little noise as
possible. With the tree at Sibley’s where
the chickens had been stolen, far
behind them, they turned suddenly |,
down a narrow lane and soon were
standing in front of a deserted house.

For some time the place had been
vacant, Jason said as he carefuly
examined the door. Finding them all
locked, he said a little disappointedly,
“Where there is a will, there is a way,
and I have the will to enter this house.”
Again Byron received a fearful shock to
his nerves.

After Jasun had tried all the win-
dows and found tham securely nailed,
he seized a long fence-post that was
lying near, and smash went evaxy pane
of glass in the window nearest him.

“What on earth are you doing?”
Byron exclaimed excitedly as he rushed
to the scene of action. He had been
standing a little apart from the rest and
was secretly hoping that something
might tarn up that would give him an
excuse to return home. Perhaps he bad
loocked upon another danger-signal, and
the sound of the breaking glass made

him think that it was near at hand.

“] am only makmg a way where
there is no way,” Jmonteplmiashe
quickly passed through the opening he
had made. Hastening to a door, he
threw it open, saying gleefully, ashedld

, “Step into my parlor, boys. It’s
pretty a little place as you could w:sh.’”

When the boys had entered the
musty roan that had long been closed,
and had lighted a match, they saw that
it was empty with the exception of
some old rubbish that had been left by
the family who had formerly eccupied

it, and that in one corner there was an

old-fashioned fireplace.



“Good”™ Jason said as his eyes fell
upon the uninviting hearth; “this is just
what we want! Now while I light
another match, you fellows hustle about
and bring matenals for a fire.”

Obeying the command of Jason,
the boys soon had a good fire built from
the rubbish that was strewn about the
room; and as the flames began to leap
and roar up the chimney, the four could
see better what they were doing.

George suddenly remembered that
the light could be easily seen from the
highway through the open windows,
and he exclaimed, “Get something up to
those windows as quickly as you can!
The light of this fire can be easily seen
from the road. Get newspapers, or
anything, but hurry!” An armful of
newspapers were brought from an
adjoining rom, and the light from the
fire was soon shut away from public
view.

So exciting had been’ the proceed-
ings that again Byron was forgotten.
When he was again noticed, it was by
James, who said, “Why, Byron, what is
the matter with you? You look as
though you had seen a ghost.”

He had, for the ghost of his former
self had been continually before him,
and he was heartsick and troubled. The
entire evening had indeed been a trying
time for Byron, but the excitement of
the past hour had quite upset him.
There in the firelight he stood, weak
and faint, like a shadow of his former
self.

The boys waited for him to speak,
and he said, “Boys, there is certainly
no fun in this for me. I would rather be
at home in bed. I don’t believe in
tokens, but I fear that this night’s
doings are going to end up bad. I have
had a strange experience since I left
home, and my feelings are indescrib-
able.”

“That’s nothing new,” James said
mockingly. “Byron is subject to this
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kind of spells. This is not the first one
that he has had by any means. The
pace that we have been going tonight is
just a little fast for him, and he is
always ready to get scared at his own
shadow. Still he is not as bad as he was
at first,” James added in a more
considerate tone. ‘“That conscience of
his used to bother him awfully when-
ever we had a little fun or did some-
thing out of the ordinary. Here of late
he is getting more acquainted with our
ways, and we must have patience and
help him along, for he is a valuable
companion that we cannot afford to
lose. I think sometimes that we do not
have encugh charity for him. You see,
it is this way: all of us have been raised
differently.”

“Yes, I think you grew up without
any raising, James,” George said
significantly.

At this remark the other boys
laughed, and even Byron, in spite of his
feelings could not refrain

“Well, what I was saying,” James
continued when the merriment ceased,
“was that our home training has not
been at all the same. Byron has a
mother that has done a great deal of
preaching to him, and the fact is, it’s
hard to constantly sit under one kind of
teaching and not be affected by the
words of the preacher.

“No doubt some of these talls of
his mother have taken such a firm hold
upon him that it will not be possible for
him to break away from them all at
once. I think, however, that we can
safely say that Byron is getting weaned
away from his mother to some extent,
and if we can only hold out, we'll be
able to make him see as we do, and we
must all have charity. What was that
in our Sunday School lesson last
Sunday about charity? ‘Charity shall
cover a multitude of sins,’ wasn’t it?”

“Now, James, you know very well
that our teacher explained that Scrip-



ture in altogether a different way from
that, and you cannot apply it in that
way,” Byron said indignantly, and then
added, “I can tell you this, boys: if
charity can be used to cover up sin, it
will surely take a goodly pile to hide the
deeds of tonight.”
(To Be Continued)

Iif you are tempted to reveal

A tale to you someone has told

About another, make it pass,

Before you speak, three gates of gold.
These narrow gates: First, “Is it true?”’
Then, “Is it needful?” In your mind
Give truthful answer. And the next

Is last and narrowest, “Is it kind?"
And if to reach your lips at last

It passes through these gateways three,
Then you may tell the tale, nor fear
What the result of speech may be.

Dear Boys and Girls,

God needed someone to be the leader
of His people. They had been slaves in
Egypt for many years and God decided
it was time for them to have a country
of their own. But it is not an easy thing
for a group of slaves to convince their
master that they should be free. They
must have a wise and courageous
leader.

God chose Moses to be that leader.
No doubt God had purposed in His
heart to use Moses in this way from the
time Moses was a baby. When there
was a mass killing of many baby boys,
little Moses’ life was spared. Not only
was he spared, but he grew up in
Pharaoh’s household. By being in close
contact with the Egyptian leaders,
Moses learned much about the nation
that other Israelites did not know. But
Moses still felt the Israelites were his
people and he still kept a love and fear
of God.

One day God spoke to Moses from a
burning bush. God told Moses that he
was to lead the Israelites out of their

Egyptian bondage. He would have to
represent God’s people and stand
before Pharaoh and tell him to release
God’s people. Moses began to fear. “I
am no one special. How. can I stand
before Pharaoh? Pharaoh will not listen
to what I say,” he thought. “Oh, Lord,”
he said, “I am a poor speaker. Surely I
am not capable of carrying out such a
mission.” But Moses was the one God
wanted to use, even if he was not an
eloquent speaker. “I will be with you
and give you the words to say,” God
told Moses. He also sent Aaron to be a
speaker for Moses.

There are eloquent speakers today
that God does not use. God does not
want to use someone who feels self-
sufficient with his own abilities, but
someone who feels a real dependence on
God. If we are endowed with a good
speaking ability, a lovely singing voice,
an exceptional writing ability, or any
other admirable trait, we should realize
that these qualities were bestowed on
us by God and they can easily be taken
away. Unless God blesses an effort put
forth by even the most capable of
persons, it will be of no value to Him. If
God is to get any good from our lives,
we must recognize our insufficiency
within ourselves. —Aunt Sandra

Lesson 4, July 24, 1983

MOSES WAS DEPENDENT

Ex. 3:1 Now Moses kept the flock of
Jethro his father in law, the priest of
Midian: and he led the flock to the
backside of the desert, and came to the
mountain of God, even to Horeb.

2 And the angel of the Lord ap-
peared to him in a flame of fire out of
the midst of a bush: and he looked, and,
behold, the bush burned with fire, and
the bush was not consumed.

3 And Moses said, I will now turn

aside, and see this great sight, why the
3



bush is not burnt.

4 And when the Lord saw that he
turned aside to see, God called unto him
out of the midst of the bush, and said,
Moses, Moses. And he said, Here am 1.

5 And he said, Draw not nigh hither:
put off thy shoes from off thy feet, for
the place whereon thou standest is holy
ground.

6 Moreover he said, I am the God
of thy father, the God of Abraham, the
God of Isaac, and the God of Jacob.
And Moses hid his face; for he was
afraid to look upon God.

10 Come now therefore, and I will
send thee unto Pharaoh, that thou
mayest bring forth my people the
children of Israel out of Egypt.

11 And Moses said unto God, Who
am I, that I should go unto Pharaoh,
and that I should bring forth the
children of Israel out of Egypt?

12 And he said, Certainly I will be
with thee; and this shall be a token
unto thee, that I have sent thee: When
thou hast brought forth the people out
of Egypt, ye shall serve God upon this
mountain.

Ex. 4:10 And Moses said unto the}’

Lord, O my Lord, I am not eloquent,
neither heretofore, nor since thou hast
spoken unto thy servant: but I am slow
of speech, and of a slow tongue.

11 And the Lord said unto him, Who
hath made man’s mouth? or who maketh
the dumb or deaf, or the seeing, or the
blind? have not I the Lord?

12 Now therefore go, and I will be
with thy mouth, and teach thee what
thou shalt say.

13 And he said, O my Lord, send, I
pray thee, by the hand of him whom
thou wilt send.

14 And the anger of the Lord was
kindled against Moses, and he said, Is

not Aaron the Levite thy brother? I
know that he can speak well. And also,
behold, he cometh forth to meet thee:
and when he seeth thee, he will be glad
in his heart.

15 And thou shalt speak unto him,
and put words in his mouth: and I will
be with thy mouth, and with his mouth,
and will teach you what ye shall do.

16 And he shall be thy spokesman
unto the people: and he shall be, even
he shall be to thee instead of a mouth,
and thou shalt be to him instead of
God.

Memory Verse: I will be with thy
mouth . . . and will teach you what ye
shall do. Ex. 4:15.

Questions:

1. What was Moses doing near Mt.
Horeb?

. What strange thing did Moses see

there?

. Who spoke to Moses from the bush?

. What did God tell Moses to do with

his shoes? Why?

. How did Moses react when he

realized it was God talking to him?

. To whom did God say He would

send Moses?

Did Moses think he was the best

man for the leader of Israel?

. How did God comfort Moses?

. Why did Moses feel he could not do
what God told him to do?

. Who gave us our ability to speak,

anyway?

Did God say He would put words in

Moses’ mouth?

Was Moses still reluctant to go

before Pharaoh?

Who did God send with Moses to be

a speaker?

Does God want us to depend on our

own abilities?
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12.
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14.
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“You boys had better stop arguing
and get down to business,” Jason said.
“The fire is in a fine condition now for
roasting our chickens, and it’s high
time that they were on.”

I don’t see anything in which to put
them on,” Byron remarked as he sur-
veyed the room in a disdainful way.

““Of course, you don’t,”’ Jason
continued. “That is to be produced by
our own efforts. Just take that board
and split off some pieces with your
jack-knife. Make your stick two or three
feet long and sharpen it at one end.
Then fasten a piece of chicken to it and
hold it over the fire until it is done.”

Again Byron strove desperately to
hide his feelings, and presently each of
the boys was endeavoring to follow out
the instructions given them. Soon four
sticks, with a piece of meat upon each,
were being held over the fire, while the
odor of sizzling meat filled the room.

“If we only had a little salt to use
as seasoning for our meat!” James
remarked as he tested his meat to see
whether it was done. “Why didn’t I
think and put a little in my pocket?”

“Don’t chide yourself with forget-
fulness, my friend; I usually carry such
things with me as I know I will need in
an emergency like this,” said Jason,
drawing from his pocket a small sack
of salt. “These are little home comforts
that we can’t do without.”

Much time and patience were re-
quired to cook the meat, but at last it
was pronounced ready to eat. Still
struggling with his feelings, Byron
endeavored to eat the portion that he
had roasted, but it was tough and raw;
in fact, there was nothing tempting
about it. As he looked about the dirty
room and viewed the little group before
him gnawing at thgmseat they held
upon blackened s 0 ed fing-
ers, and breathed-in 1s lungs the
foul odors of the musty room, his mind
was carried back to the tempting feasts
at home upon holidays and other
occasions, that had often been prepared
by his loving and thoughtful mother.

The table, covered with a snowy
cloth and loaded with all the good
things that the farm produced, graced
by the huge platter with a juicy brown
turkey or chicken upon it, and sur-
rounded by a merry group of boys and
girls, with mother in her accustomed



place, and knives and forks to convey
the food to their hungry mouths, had
always been a favorite scene; and now
as it came before him he thought it was
the most beautiful picture upon which
he had ever looked. What a contrast!
what a change! and in so short a time!

At home every advantage was await-
ing him. He was not only a welcome
member there, but his very presence was
longed for, and yet he had chosen
rather to be among thieves and robbers.

Again the scene changed. He seemed
a small boy at mother’s knee—innocent
and free—with mother’s hand fondly
caressing him. Her admonitions to be
good and to seek good company were
clear and distinct, and the thought of
the kiss upon his brow as he was
tucked into bed almost brought the
tears. Then he once more heard the
echoes loud and distinct of that voice
upon the footlog, warning him of
dangers seen and unseen.

One piece of chicken was all that
he could possibly swallow. The food
seemed to choke him, but it was not so
with the other boys. They ate with a
relish, and piece after piece disap-
peared. In fact, they did not stop eating
until the last morsel of the food was
gone. Filthy and vulgar stories were
told during the meal, interspersed with
an occasional witty remark about
Byron or some reference to a former
adventure in which they had barely
escaped being caught.

When two hours of this sort of
thing had passed Byron became so
weary that he could scarcely keep
awake. It was not long past the mid-
night hour, and aside from the tramp-
ing and excitement of the trip, he had
put in a hard day of heavy toil in the
field. He was weary and footsore, and
as he thought of his downy pillows at
home, his head sank forward lower and
lower, and he was soon asleep, dream-
ing of home and mother.

2

THE SHOALS

How long Byron would have slept
had he not been awakened by Jason, it
would be hard to say. ‘‘I wonder,”
Jason remarked, ‘if Byron said his
prayers before he went to sleep and if
he is having very pleasant dreams?” In
an instant Byron was sitting erect with
all sleepiness driven far from him. The
tempest of recollections that raged in
his brain would be hard to describe.

“Sleep is a partner we can’t do
without,” Jason continued. “Nothing
can equal the influence of sleep upon
the tired mind and body; but when
sleep for a time takes its departure from
us, I know of a very good substitute;
and here it is,” he added, drawing from
his pocket an old and much-used pipe.
“This is the greatest comforter I have,”
he said as he proceeded to fill the pipe
from the small bag of tobacco that he
had taken from his pocket. “Whenever
I'm tired a good smoke rests me; but the
time when it’s the greatest comfort to
me is after a hearty meal. I only wish I
had enough pipes to go around. But
never mind, my friends, you shall each
have a turn.”

While the pipe was being passed
from one to the other, Byron noticed
that after its use each one assumed a
dull and dazed expression, and he
remembered his teacher’s words when
she explained the effects of tobacco
upon the system. She said that the
poison, or nicotine, in the tobacco so
worked upon the system as to dull the
senses; that the seeming relief it
produced was only temporary; that the
poison not only produced a shock, but
entered the most vital organs and did
them great injury.

The strong odor from the pipe and
the smoke that was constantly increas-
ing in the room made him very uncom-
fortable, and he did not want to take

the horrid pipe in his mouth, but what
was he to do when it came his turn? At



last the pipe was offered to him. As he
took it, he was still striving to think of
some excuse to give it back. Not being
able to form an excuse for not smoking
and being unwilling to be laughed at,
he braced himself for the task.

With the pipe held carelessly in his
right hand, he joined freely in the
conversation, endeavoring to avert
attention and pretending now and then
to smoke. As soon as he thought he
could pass the detestable pipe on
without inviting embarassing remarks,
he handed it to the companion whose
turn came next. Thus he avoided the
deathly sick feeling that he had before
experienced. If the boys noticed his
actions, they said nothing.

(To Be Continued)

O

The devil has always tried to destroy
God’s commandments. Jesus conquered
the devil. Jesus will help us to fight the
devil.

0O

Dear Boys and Girls,

For many years Moses led the people
of Israel. But he grew to be an old man
and in time he died. God needed another
man to be the leader of His people. God
knew Joshua was the man He wanted to
lead His people. Now when men choose
leaders, their judgment is not always
right. They only see men’s actions and
deeds and may misinterpret their mo-
tives. But God sees right into men’s
hearts and He knows their thoughts and
motives. God knew that Joshua was the
right man to lead His people.

God gave specific instructions to Josh-
ua about taking the walled city of Jer-
icho. They were told to march around
the city once a day for six days. The
priests were to take trumpets and the
ark of the covenant was to be carried
around the city each time. All this time
the people were not to say anything as
they passed around the city. On the

eventh day the people were to march
around the city seven times. On the
seventh time around Joshua said to the
people, “Shout! The Lord hath given you
the city!”” When the people shouted and
the trumpets blew, the walls of the city
fell to the ground.

Joshua did exactly what God told him
to do. He did not question why they had
to march around the city for seven days.
Perhaps to his mind this seemed strange
and unnecessary. But Joshua knew that
God had given him the instructions and
he carried them out exactly as God told
him.

There may be some things in the Word
of God that we do not fully understand,
but if we obey it anyway, God will be
with us and bless us. God knows far
more than we do, and His Word will
only tell us right things to do. Also, if
He speaks to your heart and you know it
lis God speaking, be prompt and obe-
dient in doing what God tells you to do.
If you are careful to obey as Joshua was,
God will be with you in all you do.
—Aunt Sandra

Lesson 5, July 31, 1983
JOSHUA

Joshua 1:1 Now after the death of
Moses the servant of the Lord it came to
pass, that the Lord spake unto Joshua
the son of Nun, Moses’ minister, saying,

3 Every place that the sole of your
foot shall tread upon, that have I given
unto you, as I said unto Moses.

5 There shall not any man be able to
stand before thee all the days of thy life:
as I was with Moses, so I will be with
thee: I will not fail thee, nor forsake
thee.

6 Be strong and of a good courage:
for unto this people shalt thou divide for
an inheritance the land, which I sware
unto their fathers to give them.

6:2 And the Lord said unto Joshua,

3




See, I have given into thine hand Jeri-
cho, and the king thereof, and the mighty
men of valour.

3 And ye shall compass the city, all
ye men of war, and go round about the
city once. Thus shalt thou do six days.

4 And seven priests shall bear before
the ark seven trumpets of rams’ horns:
and the seventh day ye shall compass
the city seven times, and the priests
shall blow with the trumpets.

5 And it shall come to pass, that
when they make a long blast with the
ram’s horn, and when ye hear the sound
of the trumpet, all the people shall shout
with a great shout; and the wall of the
city shall fall down flat, and the people
shall ascend up every man straight be-
fore him.

8 And it came to pass, when Joshua
had spoken unto the people, that the
seven priests bearing the seven trum-
pets of ram’s horns passed on before the
Lord, and blew with the trumpets, and
the ark of the covenant of the Lord
followed them.

9 And the armed men went before
the priests that blew with the trumpets,
and the rereward came after the ark, the
priests going on, and blowing with the
trumpets.

10 And Joshua had commanded the
people saying, Ye shall not shout nor
make any noise with your voice, neither
shall any word proceed out of your
mouth, until the day I bid you shout;
then shall ye shout.

11 So the ark of the Lord compassed
the city, going about it once: and they
came into the camp, and lodged in the
camp.

15 And it came to pass on the sev-
enth day, that they rose early about the
dawning of the day, and compassed the
city after the same manner seven times:

only on that day they compassed the
city seven times.
16 And it came to pass at the sev-
enth time, when the priests blew with
the trumpets, Joshua said unto the peo-
ple, Shout; for the Lord hath given you
the city.

27 So the Lord was with Joshua; and
his fame was noised throughout all the
country.

Memory Verse: There shall not any
man be able to stand before thee all the
days of thy life: as I was with Moses, so
I will be with thee: I will not fail thee,
nor forsake thee. Joshua 1:5.

QUESTIONS:

1. Whom did God choose to lead the
Israelites after the death of Moses?
Where did God tell Joshua to go?
What did God tell Joshua about all
the land the sole of his foot tread
upon?

. What city did God tell Joshua He
had given him?

. How many times a day were the
men of war told to walk around the
city of Jericho? How many days
were they to do this?

. How many times were they to walk
around the city on the seventh day?

. What were the people told to do on
the seventh time around?

. What did the people take around the
city with them?

. Did the people do as God told them?

. What happened when the priests

blew the trumpets and the people

shouted?

What do you think would have hap-

pened if the people had only gone

around Jericho six times on the sev-
enth day? Does God always want

2.
3.

11.

complete obedience to His will?
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It was not long until a pack of
cards was produced, and game after
game was played with them in the
flickering fire-light. Byron became really
interested in the card games, though he
was forced to battle with sleep. He was
in a measure able to forget his sur-
roundings, and did not so distinctly
hear the voice of his conscience as he
did when there was so little to take up
his attention. As nothing was said
about playing for money, the thought of
gambling did not present intself in so
repulsive a manner.

Several games were played before
the time was considered. Suddenly
George sprang from his seat, and
peering out into the darkness, ex-
claimed:

“Boys, I really believe it’s getting
light in the east! We had better be
making tracks for home if we don’t
want to be caught by Mr. Sun.”

He had scarcely finished speaking
when a cock in a distant farm yard
began to crow. On hearing it, Jason
sprang to his feet and said excitedly:

“Well, I should say so! If we don’t
get out of here at once, we'll be sure to

be seen, ard then it’ll be day for all of
us!”

The boys took no time to change
the appearance of the room nor to
deaden the fire, but quickly fled out into
the darkness. They followed the same
course that had been traveled earlier in
the evening and were soon wending
their way along the riverbank and out
again upon the highway. While passing
the Sibley house, Jason whispered:

“We are none too soon, boys. To be
seen around here will not be good
medicine for us. The best thing to do is
to hustle home as lively as we can and
to be sure that no grass grows under
our feet along the way.”

“Humph, you must have imbibed
some of Byron’s doctrine,’”’ James
remarked in a low tone.

“Well, his preaching may not be so
bad,” Jason answered, ‘“‘for some of
these things we’ve done tonight will no
doubt be:found out before long. The
first question about the matter will be,
‘Who did them?’ and for us to be seen
together at this hour of the morning
will be a pretty hard thing to explain
away.”

The boys separated at the cross

roads—George and Jason going in one



direction, and James and Byron in
another—calling “Happy dreams” in a
low tone to each other. As James and
Byron were hastening down the road
toward the farmer’s house, James
remarked:

“It will not be safe for us to try to
enter the honse at this hour. It might
arouse unnecessary suspicion. We’ll slip
around to the hay-barn, which is never
locked, and creep in there.”

So with great caution they entered
the gate that led into the farmer’s yard,
and, softly slipping around the house,
they entered an old log barn, where the
hay for the horses and cattle was kept.
Then they mounted a ladder that led up

to the loft above. As they laid them-|

selves down upon the hay, James said:

“Here we can get a couple of hours
sleep at least before breakfast”

It was no trouble for James to fall
asleep, but with Byron it was different.
He had never before slept in a barn,
and then ance more he had to listen to
the voice that had troubled him at the
river. But from sheer exhaustion he at’
last closed his eyes, and as one by one
the incidents of the day passed before
him, they became more and more
indistinct until he forgot them alto-
gether and slept.

‘When he awoke, the farmer was
below attending to his morning chores,
and the sunlight was streaming in
through the wide cracks between the

logs of which the barn was made. At

first Byron did not realize where he
was, and his surroundings appeared so
strange that he wondered if he was

mare. But he soon realized that it was
all too true and that it was really
Sunday morning.

wondered. “Mother is no doubt pre-
paring breakfast and thinking of her

wayward boy, perhaps praying at this |
very moment. Very soon it will be time
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for the morning worship, when the
family will be gathered together.
Mother will take the Bible and read a
chapter. Then as they silently kneel to
pray, she will remember each one of her

What will she say when she
comes to my name?”’ He counld almost
hear the words pouring out from her
toubled soul:

“O Lord, be with Byron, wherever
he may be this morning. Bless my
wayward boy and shield him from the
many snares that Satan has prepared
for his feet. Without thy sustaining
grace, O Lord, my heart would give
way beneath its burden this morning. O
God! how I love my boy! How I long for
his salvation! Have pity and com-
passion upon him for Jesus’ sake! Give
me strength, dear Father, to bear up
under this new trial, and bring to my
boy’s mind his former teaching. Talk to
him, Lord, through his conscience and
bring him safely home to me again.
Have pity and compassion upon him
for Jesus’ sake.”

Rising upon his elbow, Byron
glanced to see if James had wakened,
but found that he was sleeping soundly.
Byron settled back once more into the
nest that he had made in the hay, and
endeavored to follow his companion’s

|example; but, weary as he was, he could

not go to sleep again. The farmer’s
continued moving about from one duty
to another below increased his diffi-
culty; and the various greetings that
the different animals gave their owner

|when he approached them with their
jmorning meal brought remembrances
having a strange dream or a night-|

of his own neglected duties at home.
The sound of streams of milk pour-

|ing into empty milk cans renewed his
Ithoughts of mother. He would not be
“What are they doing at home?” he'

there to assist her with the milking,
and it would be difficult for her to
finish her other duties in time for
Sunday School.

When the squealing of the pigs



had died away in the pen adjoining
the log barn and the farmer had re-
turned up the gravel walk to the house,
all was once more quiet and for anothel'J
hour James continued to sleep. o

At last Byron knew that his com-|
panion was awake, for he heard him
saying: “Whew! is it really morning?
Say, but I've had a good sleep. How did
you rest, old boy? Pretty fine, I suppose;
and did you have peaceful dreams?”

Not waiting for a reply, James
hastily arose and, beginning to make
preparations to go to the house, re-
marked: “If two boys want any break-
fast, they had better make haste and
get into the house: Things will be cold
now, I expect.”

“It would make little difference to
me if I had no breakfast,” Byron said.
“For my part, I am not in the least
hungry. This staying up all night has
just taken all of the life and ambition
out of me. I don’t feel a bit like myself,
and such a weight and burden has
come over me since last evening that I
am perfectly miserable. I thought that
perhaps when I had slept some I would
feel better, and in one sense I do; but oh!
I don’t feel as I used to. James, when I
think of my unkind remarks to Mother
last night, it almost breaks my heart.”

“Oh, never mind your feelings,
Byron,” James said in a more encour-
aging tone of voice than he had been
using of late. “You’ll feel all right when
you've had a good hearty breakfast and
a strong cup of coffee to stimulate you!
Some of the things last night were just
a little new to you and were no doubt|
exciting; but when your nerves quiet|
down a bit, you'll be yourself again.”

(To Be Continued)

Dear Boys and Gi;ls,

How would you like to go to war a-
gainst a group of people that numbered
so many they could not be counted?

Your first and foremost thought would
probably be to gather all the men you
could to go to battle against them. If you
could gather about as many men as the
enemy, you might consider going to war;
otherwise, you might consider moving to
another country or just surrendering to
the enemy.

Once an enormous number of people
came to the Israelites and began to take
over the land. They were called Midian-
ites. The Israelites were weak and afraid
because it seemed the Lord was against
them. But just as God had once deli-
vered the Israelites from the Egyptians,
He delivered them from the hands of the
Midianites.

God sent an angel to talk to Gideon,
the man who was to lead God’s people in
battle. Even as Moses had felt incapable
to lead God’s people, Gideon also felt
incapable. But God assured Gideon that
He would be with him and deliver the
enemy into his hand.

When Gideon gathered the men for
war, there were 32,000 of them. God
knew that if they won the battle, they
would feel they had won it in their own
might. God wanted to deliver the Israel-
ites, but He wanted them to realize that
it was through God’s power and not
their own that they won the battle.

God still works much the same today.
He does not have to use great numbers
to accomplish a purpose.

—Aunt Sandra

Lesson 6, August 7, 1983

GIDEON

Judges 6:11 And there came an angel
of the Lord, and sat under an oak which
was in Ophrah, that pertained unto
Joash the Abiezrite: and his son Gi-
deon threshed wheat by the winepress,
to hide it from the Midianites.

12 And the angel of the Lord appeared
unto him, and said unto him, The Lord

3



is with thee, thou mighty man of valour. [with his tongue, as a dog lappeth, him

13 And Gideon said unto him, Oh my
Lord, if the Lord be with us, why then is
all this befallen us? and where be all his
miracles which our fathers told us of,
saying, Did not the Lord bring us up
from Egypt? but now the Lord hath
forsaken us, and delivered us into the
hands of the Midianites.

14 And the Lord looked upon him, and
said, Go in this thy might, and thou
shalt save Israel from the hand of the
Midianites: have not I sent thee?

15 And he said unto him, Oh my Lord,
wherewith shall I save Israel? behold,
my family is poor in Manasseh, and I
am the least in my father’s house.

16 And the Lord said unto him, Surely
I will be with thee, and thou shalt smite
the Midianites as one man.

Judges 7:2 And the Lord said unto
Gideon, The people that are with thee
are too many for me to give the Midian-
ites into their hands, lest Israel vaunt
themselves against me, saying, Mine
own hand hath saved me.

3 Now therefore go to, proclaim in the
ears of the people, saying, Whosoever is
fearful and afraid, let him return and
depart early from mount Gilead. And
there returned of the people twenty and
two thousand; and there remained ten

thousand.
4 And the Lord said unto Gideon, The

people are yet too many; bring them
down unto the water, and I will try them
for thee there: and it shall be, that of
whom I say unto thee, This shall go
with thee, the same shall go with thee;
and of whomsoever I say unto thee, This
shall not go with thee, the same shall
not go.

5 So he brought down the people unto
the water: and the Lord said unto Gi-
deon, Every one that lappeth of the water

halt thou set by himself; likewise every
one that boweth down upon his knees to
drink.

6 And the number of them that lapped,
putting their hand to their mouth, were
three hundred men: but all the rest of
the people bowed down upon their knees
to drink water.

7 And the Lord said unto Gideon, By
the three hundred men that lapped will I
save you, and deliver the Midianites
into thine hand: and let all the other
people go every man unto his place.

Memory Verse: . . . Surely I will be

with thee. . . . Judges 6:16.
Questions:
1. What was Gideon doing when the

angel appeared unto him?

What questions did Gideon ask the

angel?

When the angel of God told Gideon

that he would save God’s people,

was Gideon uplifted? How did he
feel?

. Why did God feel there were too
many men to go to battle for Israel?
Do most people today feel more safe-
ty with a great number of people or
with God?

. When Gideon told the fearful men to
go back home, how many returned
home? How many were left?

. Did God_still feel there were too
many gFen? v »

. How ‘did+&®eon test the men to
decide which ones should go to bat-
tle?

. Why should a soldier drink water by
cupping his hand rather than by
putting his mouth to the water?

. How many men did God use to de-

2.
3.

stroy the Midianites?
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The Pilot’s Voice
(Continued From Last Lesson)
“Well, what you say may be true,

James, but what are you going to tell
the folks in the house? How will you
explain our being out last night?”

“Just leave it to me, Byron,” James
answered.  “I have many-times had to
make explanations, and I think I'm
equal to the occasion this morning. But
we had better be moving on at once, as
it'’s getting late.”

Descending a ladder, they left the
barn through a rear door; and in order
that they might not be observed from
the house, they passed behind the
shelter of a paling fence and came out
upon the road, so that they could enter
the yard through the gate in front of|
the house. As they entered the yard, the
farmer noticed them, but he did not
suspect that they had spent a part of]
the night in the barn.

“It seems to me boys, that you are
rather late, or early, I do not know
which you would call it, in getting back
from the post office,”” he said rather
gruffly.

Reaching into his pocket, James
brought forth the mail that he had
received the night before and remarked

as he handed it to the farmer:

“We had intended to come directly
home from the post office; but after we
left the store, George was taken with
some kind of sick spell. It was quite a
while before he could walk at all, and
when we finally got started, Byron and
I had to help him along. We went with
him all the way to his home and saw
him safely in bed. By that time it was
so late that we didn’t like to come home
and disturb you, and as they gave us
an urgent invitation to'stay all night,
we decided to do so. George was so
much better this morning that we came
over here as soon as we could.”

As James finished these remarks,
he glanced quickly at Byron and winked
as if to say, “I fixed that up all right,
didn’t 1?”

Little was said during the meal that
followed, and as soon as possible after
it was over, the boys prepared to leave
for Sunday School. They did not desire
to attend the services at the little
chapel that day because they wished to
learn more about the Lord and sal-
fation but because they knew that they
would be expected to be there and that
many difficult questions would be
asked if they were not.



Sunday School did not begin until
ten o’clock, and as they had plenty of
time they did not hasten on their way.
Neither was in a talkative mood, so
Byron had an opportunity to think, and
many peculiar thoughts surged through
his mind. He remembered the kindness
of his teacher (a motherly middle-aged
woman) as from time to time she had
taught his class. How sweet and good
she had appeared while explaining the
lesson and illustrating it by stories
taken either from the Bible or from life!

One of these stories now came to
his mind. It was of Jonah, the Bible
truant. He remembered that she had
pictured Jonah’s stubborn and rebel-
lious spirit, and had described the trou-
ble and disaster he brought upon him-
self through his unwillingness to obey
God.

He did not want to be like Jonah.
He would choose to be mare brave and
noble. Jonah’s course had aften been a
source of wonderment to him, and he
reasoned that it was foolish and unnec-
essary. But how about his own? Jonah
sinned only by turning fram his duty
and trying to run away from God, but
he (Byron) not only had turned from
duty and from God, but had commited
sins that were really crimes.

Jonah, he remembered having
heard her say, was really a good man,
and wanted to do right. God had
commanded him to warn the people of
their danger—to inform them that if
they did not repent they would be
destroyed. Jonah had been severely
punished because of his disobedience
alone, and Byron wondered what would
be done to those who not only dis-
obeyed but committed crimes also.

The sight of his mother’s carriage
and horse tied near the chapel door told
plainly that she was there in her
accustomed seat. In order to take his
place in his class, he must pass directly
in front of her. How he dreaded to look
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into her eyes, which thing he knew he
would be almost obliged to do. Many a
time he had entered that door with a
heart as light and happy as a bird, but
now it was different.

She was there as Byron had expect-
ed, and as he looked into that patient
face, so kind and pure, he was unable
to return the smile with which she
greeted him. With shame and guilt
burning into his soul, he longed to hide
himself. Heavy weights seemed to be
fastened to his feet, and his heart was
as lead. If only he could recall the cruel
words of the evening before! Dropping
his eyes to the floor, he walked as
quickly as possible down the aisle and
slipped into the seat beside James.

“The Lord’s Secret” was the subject
of the lesson, and the memory verse
was, “My doctrine is not mine, but his
that sent me.” As the teacher explained
the Jews’ question in regard to the
wisdom of Jesus and applied the mem-
ory verse, she said:

‘“The secret of the Lord is very
simple if any one will open his heart to
receive it. Now, Jesus came into the
world to show men and women how to
be good and happy. It was a very
simple lesson that he wanted to teach
|them—the difference between right and
wrong—and because of its simplicity
the people who had been so long striv-
ing to solve it as a diffifult problem,
could not easily understand. They were
of the opinion that in order to get
anything out of the Scriptures one must
have much learning; and, knowing that
Jesus had not enjoyed many educa-
tional privileges, they considered
themselves safe in saying that he was
not a scholar.

“In his answer Jesus told them that
it did not require earthly wisdom in this
instance, for his teacher was God; and
that all whe would know of his secret
must be willing to be taught in the
same way.”




She then told her class a little story
that she had read. In the story the
human heart was compared to a box
securely locked and hidden in a large
house. The first, or outside door of this
house opened into a vestibule, into
which strangers were admitted. The
second door admitted acquaintances
into halls and parlors. The third door
opened into the living room, and here
relatives and intimate friends were
entertained. The next opened into the
chamber where none but the nearest
and dearest could come. Aside from all
these, there was still another door,
which opened into the closet containing
the secret box.

This box represented the heart,
which contains the secret thoughts and
desires of the soul, the best and noblest,
as well as the lowest and basest. Now
only God’s eye could see into the heart
and discern man’s true character. But
there is a day coming, Byron’s teacher
said, when the heart will be opened,
and as the husks are stripped from the
corn and the shell removed from the
kernel, so the thoughts of our hearts
will be revealed as they really are.

Then she retold the story of the
aged men who were walking upon the
seashore viewing the wreckage. One of
them was evidently a sailor and a
person well acquainted with that part
of the country, for he could explain
something about the greater part of the
rubbish with which the coast was
strewn.

As they came to the keel of a huge
ship half buried in the sand, he said: “I
remember well the night this came
ashore. She was a fine ship and was
well manned, and the master’s chart
plainly described the bar on which she
struck. He could have missed it, but he
thought he could come a little closer
than the map stated and still miss it.
He tried it, but was caught in a storm,

and his vessel was lost.”
(To Be Continued)

Dear Boys and Girls,

Back thousands of years ago, God’s
people did not have the Holy Spirit
living in their hearts to help them to do
right as Christians today do. The Israel-
ites would begin to look at their neigh-
bors who did not serve God and would
begin to follow their ways. They would
forget about God and the times He had
helped them. They would begin to set up
idols in their homes and worship them
just like the people who never knew God.
God did not force the Israelites to serve
Him. But when things got rough for the
Israelites and they found themselves in
great distress they would remember
God. God sent prophets and judges to
lead the people back to God and to tell
them how to find favor with God.

In our lesson today God used the judge
Samuel to talk to His people. Samuel
told them they must destroy their idols
and turn their hearts back to God. The
people listened to Samuel and obeyed
his godly instruction. The people fasted
and repented before God. When it looked
like their enemies would prevail over
them, they begged Samuel to pray and
Samuel called out mightily to God to
help the people.

Samuel had a love for God’s people
and a firmness in serving God. When
the people had worshipped idols, Samuel
had remained faithful to God. Therefore,
when the people needed help they knew
which man could intercede for them—
the one who had stayed true to God even
when others had gone the way of the
world. Also, Samuel was ready to seek
help for the people because he had a
tenderness for them, even though they
had disregarded him in the past. We
need to be like Samuel and hold true to
God, regardless of how many others
may turn from God. We must also have

a love for them and a true burden on our
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hearts to see them saved. Let us be

ready to help others and live a life that

would give them confidence in us.
—Aunt Sandra

Lesson 7, August 14, 1983
SAMUEL

1 Sam. 7:3 And Samuel spake unto
all the house of Israel, saying, If ye do
return unto the Lord with all your hearts,
then put away the strange gods and
Ashtaroth from among you, and prepare
your hearts unto the Lord, and serve
him only: and he will deliver you out of]
the hand of the Philistines.

4 Then the children of Israel did put
away Baalim and Ashtaroth, and served
the Lord only.

5 And Samuel said, Gather all Israel
to Mizpeh, and I will pray for you unto
the Lord.

6 And they gathered together to Miz-
peh, and drew water, and poured it out
before the Lord, and fasted on that day,
and said there, We have sinned against
the Lord. And Samuel judged the chil-
dren of Israel in Mizpeh.

7 And when the Philistines heard
that the children of Israel were gathered
together to Mizpeh, the lords of the
Philistines went up against Israel. And
when the children of Israel heard it,
they were afraid of the Philistines.

8 And the children of Israel said to
Samuel, Cease not to cry unto the Lord
our God for us, that he will save us out
of the hand of the Philistines.

9 And Samuel took a sucking lamb
and offered it for a burnt offering wholly
unto the Lord: and Samuel cried unto
the Lord for Israel; and the Lord heard
him.

10 And as Samuel was offering up

the burnt offering, the Philistines drew
near to battle against Israel: but the
Lord thundered with a great thunder on
that day upon the Philistines, and dis-
comfited them; and they were smitten
before Israel.

11 And the men of Israel went out of
Mizpeh, and pursued the Philistines,
and smote them, until they came under
Bethcar.

12 Then Samuel took a stone, and set
it between Mizpeh and Shen, and called
the name of it Ebenezer, saying, Hither-
to hath the Lord helped us.

Memory Verse: . Prepare your
hearts unto the Lord, and serve him
only. . . . 1 Samuel 7:3.

Questions:

1. What did Samuel tell the Israelites
they must do before the Lord would
deliver them from the hands of the
Philistines?

. Did the Israelites put away then'
idols and serve God?

. Why did Samuel gather the people
together at Mizpeh?

. What did the people do when Sam-
uel was going to pray for them? Is it
still good to fast before the Lord
today? What is the purpose of fast-
ing?

. What did the Philistines do when
they heard that the Israelites were
gathered together? Were the Israel-
ites afraid? What did they ask Sam-
uel to do?

. What caused the Philistines to lose
the battle?

. What did Samuel call the stone he
placed between Mizpeh and Shen?
What does it mean?

. Does God still use men as Samuel to
turn people back to God?
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The Pilot’s: Voice
(Continued From Last Lesson)
Coming to another wreck, he said:

“And I remember, too, when this bark
was leaving her anchor, one fine
morning, with every promise of a
prosperous voyage. Her captain thought
she would not need a pilot, and the
result was that she, too, came ashore.
My friend,” the old man continued, “as
I look up and down this rocky coast
and view the wrecks with which it is
strewn, whose history I know so well, I
am made sad indeed and life seems to
be full of clouds and storms.”
“When I read this story, boys,” the
teacher said, “I thought of the many
young men starting out upon life’s
voyage. Some of them are wise enough
to take a pilot with them, but do not
listen to his voice and at the risk of
their lives and friends venture too close
to the bar and are shipwrecked. How I
wish that everyone could realize his
danger when he turns away from the
warnings of his conscience and ven-
tures too close to dangerous places. The
conscience warns of danger, but its
power to help is useless when its
instruction is not obeyed. Like an
abused and slighted friend, it will in

time become wounded and silenced.

“I wish, boys, that you would each
learn the great secret contained in our
lesson today that Jesus endeavored to
teach the people. If you will follow the
directions that are laid down in God’s
chart, the Bible, and let Jesus be your
pilot, you not only will be able to plow
through the foaming billows, but will
land in the quiet waters of the haven
of success, carrying with you rich
cargoes ofjoy and happiness. Other-
wise you are in constant danger of
either being wrecked or carried away in
the tide of sin and wickedneéss.

“How sad it would be when God
calls you home should you find that
your life had been wasted; that God’s
design for you had not been fulfilled
because you refused to follow the
instructions of the chart or obey the
counsel of the Pilot. Heed them, boys.
God wants you to have a purpose in life
that will reveal the best that is in you.
A strong Christian character and a
distinct purpose are what God desired
above all things else.”

The entire lesson made a deep
impression upon Byron. He was still
thinking seriously upon it when he felt

a gentle touch upon his shoulder.



Looking up, he saw that it was his
mother, and heard her saying:

“I hope, boys, that you have had a
pleasant time together, and that you
enjoyed yourselves last night.”

He felt a choking sensation as he
tried to answer, and could not think of
anything to say; but his companion,
seeing his predicament, spoke for him.

“Oh, yes,” James said, “we had a
very nice time. Byron was a little late
in getting there, but we spent a very
pleasant evening with the family and
in reading over our Sunday School
lesson.”

Somewhat recovering himself from
his surprise, Byron endeavored to join
in the conversation, but it was with
difficulty that he did so. He could think
of little to say, and what he did say had
an awkward and uncertain meaning.
His mother did not press him any
farther with questions; and as she was
ready to leave for home, Byron bade
James goodbye and entered into the
carriage beside her.

STRANDED

It was a beautiful day. The little
birds had finished their morning songs
and were busy with other duties, but
occasionally some songster in a clump
of trees near the highway cheered the
passers-by with his music. As Byron
rode home from Sunday School with his
mother, he tried hard to forget his cruel
words to her and what followed; but,
try as he would, the remembrance of
these things persisted in returning to
his troubled mind.

He wondered whether, after they
reached home, she would mention them,
and how, in such a case, he could
answer her. He might have been spared
his worry about his mother, however;
for she did not once allude to anything
“"that had happened. During the entire
week she bestowed upon him the same
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affection that she had in former days,
and no word from the boys reached
him; but everything about the place
seemed changed. The house the yard,
the well, the garden, and even the
horses and the barn seemed different to
him. But they were unaltered; the
change was in him.

In every way his mother was a
wonder to him. He had never known
her to be so kind. At meals she placed
special dainties beside his plate, and
when he had finished his day’s work
she greeted him with pleasant and
endearing words. The chapters she read
during the worship hour were full of
deep meaning, and the prayers she
offered sank into his heart like arrows.

Once after prayer he felt that he
must go to her and unburden his heart
and beg forgiveness for the way he had
spoken to her; but the suggestion
quickly came that it would be better not
to do it and that it would only make
bad matters worse, for it was not really
necessary. This suggestion was fol-
lowed by wondering if any one had
found out about what had occurred on
Saturday night. Thus the week slipped
away, and Sunday morning came again.

As Byron opened his eyes and
beheld the warm rays of sunlight
streaming into his room through the
open window, he felt thankful that his
surroundings were different from what
they were the week before. A call from
the stairway reminded him that break-
fast was nearly ready and that he had
no minutes to lose if he reached Sunday
School on time.

Promptness was a thing that had
always been taught in Byron’s home.
At the distant school he had never had
any tardy marks against him, and the
family had always made a special
effort to be at Sunday School on time.
On this particular morning Byron was

eager to get started. He was anxious to



see James and George and to learn now
things were going.
(To Be Continued)

A Messenger

Today we are going to discuss a won-
derful little messenger. It is a bird. Can
you guess what kind of a bird it is? It is
the carrier pigeon.

A carrier pigeon is dependable and is
a very faithful messenger. When sent
on an errand he keeps about his busi-
ness and nothing can tempt him to turn
aside. His course is straight. His only
aim is to complete his mission safely
and perfectly.

A man said that a carrier pigeon
stopped to rest on his windowsill a few
moments. The silver band on the foot of
the bird showed that he was bound for
New York. The man tried in every way to
coax the little creature to stay awhile,

but it was of no use. It seemed as if he
knew he were on an important errand
and must not be sidetracked.

It is the privilege of every Christian
boy and girl to be a faithful messenger
for Jesus. Let’s be like the carrier pigeon
—true and faithful. Jesus is counting on
us to tell others about Him. Every person
you meet and every friend you have is
part of your mission field.

Jesus said, “Go ye into all the world,
and preach the gospel to every creature”’
(Mark 16:15). Obey this command today,
and begin by being a missionary right in
your own neighborhood. Are you willing
to give your whole life to Jesus? He
needs you to help Him today. —Sel.

0O
O

Dear Boys and Girls,

Have there ever been times when your
brothers or sisters were allowed to go
some place and you had to stay home?
Those times can be very disappointing.

How did you react? Did you get angry
and upset? Or did you get your feelings
hurt and pout?

Since David was the youngest son in
the family he was often left at home to
care for his father’s sheep while his
brothers went away to important events,
Once the prophet Samuel came to town.
He gave a special invitation to Jesse
and his sons to come to the sacrifice.
Someone had to stay home to watch the
sheep, so David was the one chosen. But
David was the very one that God want-
ed to be anointed king. Samuel told
Jesse to have someone go and find David.
Suppose David had felt it was unjust to
have been the only one left at home, and
had left the sheep to go into town any-
way. The servants would not have been
able to find him then. But David was
where he was supposed to be—with the
sheep.

When King Saul sent for David to
come to the court to play the harp for
him, he knew where to find him—with
the sheep. Even though this was a hum-
ble duty, David was faithful to be at the
task given to him. Even after being
anointed future king and having played
his harp for King Saul, David was not
uplifted and feeling “above’ others. He
left King Saul’s court to return to care
for the sheep.

Sometimes God gives us humble things
to do. He wants us to be faithful in small
things before He will use us in great
things. We need to be like David and
stay at the place God has given us until
He calls us to do greater things.

—Aunt Sandra

Lesson 8, August 21, 1983
DAVID

1 Sam. 16:1 And the Lord said unto
Samuel, How long wilt thou mourn for
Saul, seeing I have rejected him from

reigning over Israel? fill thine horn with

3



oil, and go, I will send thee to Jesse the
Bethlehemite: for I have provided me a
king among his sons.

4 And Samuel did that which the
Lord spake, and came to Bethlehem.
And the elders of the town trembled at
his coming, and said, Comest thou peace-
ably?

5 And he said, Peaceably: I am come
to sacrifice unto the Lord: sanctify your-
selves, and come with me to the sacri-
fice. And he sanctified Jesse and his
sons, and called them to the sacrifice.

10 Again Jesse made seven of his
sons to pass before Samuel. And Samuel
said unto Jesse, The Lord hath not cho-
sen these.

11 And Samuel said unto Jesse, Are
here all thy children? And he said, There
remaineth yet the youngest, and, behold,
he keepeth the sheep. And Samuel said
unto Jesse, Send and fetch him: for we
will not sit down till he come hither.

12 And he sent, and brought him in.
Now he was ruddy, and withal of a
beautiful countenance, and goodly to
look to. And the Lord said, Arise, anoint
him: for this is he.

13 Then Samuel took the horn of oil,
and anointed him in the midst of his
brethren: and the Spirit of the Lord
came upon David from that day for-
ward. So Samuel rose up, and went to
Ramah.

17 And Saul said unto his servants,
Provide me a man now that can play
well, and bring him to me.

18 Then answered one of the ser-|.

vants and said, Behold, I have seen a
son of Jesse the Bethlehemite, that is
cunning in playing, and a mighty val-
iant man, and a man of war, and pru-
dent in matters, and a comely person,
and the Lord is with him.

‘19 Wherefore Saul sent messengers
unto Jesse, and said, Send me David thy

|son, which is with the sheep.

20 And Jesse took an ass laden with
bread, and a bottle of wine, and a kid,
and sent them by David his son unto
Saul.

21 And David came to Saul, and
stood before him: and he loved him
greatly; and he became his armour-
bearer.

22 And Saul sent to Jesse, saying,
Let David, I pray thee, stand before me;
for he hath found favour in my sight.

23 And it came to pass, when the evil
spirit from God was upon Saul, that
David took an harp, and played with his
hand: so Saul was refreshed, and was
well, and the evil spirit departed from
him.

Memory Verse: . . . for the Lord
seeth not as man seeth; for man looketh
on the outward appearance, but the
Lord looketh on the heart. 1 Sam. 16:7.

Questions:

L
2.
3.

For whom did Samuel mourn?

What did God tell Samuel to do?

Among whose sons did God choose

a king?

Did Jesse call all his sons to come

before Samuel? Where was David?

What did David