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and brings its own reward. In The
Happy Path, the Pathfinder Pledge and
Law are explained and made to appear
as they really are—a blueprint for being
happy. Lawrence Maxwell presents a
number of clever, true-to-life stories as
illustrations. Some are fanny, a few are
sad, but they will all make you think
about what really is important in life.
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THE PATHFINDER
PLEDGE AND LAw

E-Elr the grace of God,
I will be pure and kind and true.
I will keep the Pathfinder Lerw.
| Stories thert
I will be a servant of God and a bring
t Pathfind
friend to mamn. E "‘mﬁgﬂ‘ﬂam N

The Pethfinder Law is for me to—
Keep the Morning Watch.
Do my honest part.

Care for my body.

Keep a level eye.

Be courteous and obedient.
Walk softly in the sanctucry.
Keep a song in my heart.
Go on God's errands.
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JACK’S
SECRET
HIDEAWAY

while. When you live in an dpscrirment

with two brothers omd o sister, it SRS
ms:!meranwchhm‘ma!mafehnwm
ba alone.

Fortunately, behind Jack™s apartment
there was a little peteh of woods that dicn't
have anything built on i, Jack liked to ex-
Plere it every chance he got. Cne day he
fevind an open place surrcunded by bushes
that nobody else ssemed to know about, It
was the perfect spot to get away to. to read
or drecm or think,

He finished his lobs quickly, then asked
Morn if he could go out to play.

0K she said, “just be sure you're home
for supper. You know how Dad likes to ectt as
500N as he comes in from work *

Jack didn't go directiy to his secret ploce,

JACH had to get aweay by himsslf for o
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Thare were o0 many litte kids playing cround;
he didn't want them following him. He graduclly
worked his weory over to the edge of the woods.
mnwhenhevmsmnammewmlmmng.he
vonished among the irees,

Amﬂne]wtﬁmmdslm‘tedtuchuﬂa.h
blusjay screamed a worning. Eulhast{:_:nd pst-
fectly stil for a few minutes, and all the bircls and
cmirncls went bock to thedr regrular jobs.

“Wow! he whispered. “I’s so cool in here; S0
rauch batter them the heat outside.” He witited
till he could see clearly In the deep shade,
menmc:dahismwbynm}mﬂuusmutamhm

He breathed o sigh of relief when he got
there, Mo one had touched it. He was always
afreid somebody else would find the place and
wreck it But it wes just as he had ledt it, excapt

be the gress wos o bit taller.
mﬂ?iemcgmmmhistﬂchmdgumﬂupmm
little patch of sky high above. “What u_:e]her to
get away from the crowd at home. Little Jim
and Baby Julie are OK, but it's sure good not 1o
hove them arcund ail the time.”

He teached into his pocket and pulled out a
crumpled plece of corefully folded paper. Then.
pmkﬂngwiﬂihishaam.hesudaveruuhewm
sitting up with his back against a huge cak iree.

Two weeks ago, Mr, Mather, the Pathiinder
leader, had come into the junior division ot

Jacy' Secrer Hmeaway o

Sabbeath school and hod cnnounced thert all the
new juniors who were not vet Pathlinders were
invited to join the chib.

“That includes all you new junsors who have
ust turned 10 or whe hove moved up inte the
fifth grode, as well as all yvou older juniors who
heorvve moved here from somewhere else, or who
haven't gotten around to joining yet. There's
going to be a hig induction ceremony in two
weeks, and [ want all the new members to
know ond understand the Pathfinder Pledge
and Larw 5o you can repeat it with the rest of the
Pathfinders that night.”

Jack liked M1, Mathers, He smiled a lot, ond
his eyes twinkled when he talked. He seemed to
know everybody's name. If he didn't know your
name, he asked you fo tell him till he did know.
He woanted to know everybody. You felt as if
You were important to him, He could take a
joke, too, and get a real lcugh out of it. But if
any of the kids misbehoved, he straightened
thern out fast, even the big ones.

¥ou really ought to join Poathfinders,” Mr.
Merthers soid. “We have so much fun—hiking end
cmd cemeesing on the river and cormping.”

Jack jumped up and turned a somersault.
“Yahoo he yelled. "l can hardly wait” The notse
scared three birds hall silly, but Jock didn’t care
right then. He felt all excited inside. The
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Pathifinders had told him about so mony things
they did in their club meetings and outings. And
now he had a choanee to join the fun.,

"Except for this® His fingers felt thet crumpled
shest of paper in his hand. He had to memorize
the Pathfinder Plecipe and Law and understamd it.

Memorizing wouldn't be so bad, he knew.
He'd just have to read it over carefully cnd sory it
out loud several times o day for two or three
diorys, ond he knew he'd hove it memornized. But
understemed it Thot was something else.

He went back cnd leaned oganst his trea.
Some of the Pledge and Lonw didn't look so hard.
But right there ot the stert: "By the groce of God.”
What in the world did that mean? Grace is
something you say before you eat. But where in
the Bible does it say what kind of grace God
says before He ects? Really, it weos kind of silly to
think this kind of grace had anything to do with
what you say at supper. It must be what the
preccher kept talking about in his Sobbatn ser-
mons, like when he said, "Grow in grace,” of
*The grace of God be with you.” Whatever it
wis, Jack wished he understood it betler.

And then in the Low there wos that expres-
sion, "Keep a level eye.” Whatever in the world
could thet mean? Surely it didnt mean you
weren't ever supposed to lock up or down,
Nobody would be stupid enough te think it
meant that, But what did it meon?

Jacy Secret Hoesaway 1

Jack looked at his watch. Whoops! Almost
time for supper. He'd betfter be getting home.

He sure wished he understood the Pledge
emd Lorw better, There were just two weeks till
that Pathiinder induction ceremony, and he
sure intended to join. Just two weeks

I you would like to understand the
Pathiinder Pledge and Law better, that's what
this bock 5 all about. It's packed full of stories
mmmuhelpjr:}uknmnrwhmmeﬂedgemd
Lmumem_mdmyuureudlhapeﬂmgmci
God will help you to be pure and kind and true
ond keep < level eye . | . and find the happy
path thest leads all the way to Jesus emd hecrven,




YOU ARE A CHICKEN!

UPPOSE a chicken said to herself, 1 want to
ke on eagle.” Could she become an eagle
simply by wanting to be ona?

Suppose the chicken changed her diet.
suppose she said, “I'm going to stop eating
chicken feed, From now on I'm going to eat eq-
gle's lood.” Would that make her an ecgle? It
would motke her sicid

Well, then. suppose the chicken scid, “It's my
language, I know it is. I'll never become an
eagle o long as [ use these bed werds that come
out of my mouth. 5o I've made up my mind
From now on I'm not going to talk like a chicken
anymore. I'm going to speck like an eagle.”

But you know and [ know that controlling
her languaoge won't chonge thet chicken into
an ecgle,

Well, what about golng o live where eagies

By e GRACE oF Goo 13

live? Suppese the chicken sold her home in the
barnyard emd went to live in the tops of the
meaunioins with the eagles? Suroundead by ecgles
all dary long, wioilld she change into em eagle?

Not at ol

How about her dress? Let the chicken take off
nﬂherchb:kanfeaUEmmdgiu&mmglem~
ers. Now, surely, at last she'll be on eagle, She
looks like one (well, almest). She scunids like one
(she's frying, anywoy). She eats like one (though
she con't stand the food), She lives where eogles
live. Therefore she must be an eagle.

Exicept for just one thing. She's still o chickan

And the reason she's still e ehicken is that
she wos born o chicken.

The Bible soys thot every one of us was born
bad. “All have sinned. and come shorl of the
glory of God” (Romans 3:23). ‘There is none
hightecus, no. not one” (verse 100,

mehymmmmmhﬁgm.

Adam and Eve were created periect in the
Beginning. But they sinned. And because thay
E;:;:Ed, we've all been born sinners. Chickens.

IMﬂwmpa:plawhnrytﬂmmmEm-
selves good by changing their diet. They stop
a:ﬁngmethingsmmtpeap]em.mdwmt
Vegetables and nuts and health foods,

Some parents sall their homes cnd mova to
Where there is o large Adventist church and a
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church school 5o their children con be sur-
rounded by Adventists all doy long.

Some boys | know become very careful
about their kkmguage. Thay try ever 50 hard not
{0 use bad words anymore.

Some girls work on their dress. They stop
wedring jewelry, and they throw away their
moke-up.

Sooner or later all these people moy discover
thert they oren't really cmy better them they used
to be. Perhops you've made the same discovery
already. You can't make yoursell good by
merely doing goed things or eating good food or
living in good places. You con't change into an
eagle by sticking eagle feathers on the outsice,
You con't change the wery you were born any
more than the chicken can.

The anly way to be an eagle is to be born an
eagle. The only way to be good is to be born
good. But you were born bad—a chicken.

Fortunately. you aren't really a chicken.
Becouse a chicken has no hope of ever becom-
ing an eagle. But wonder of wonders, you cnid I
crm be born again, Born bad the first ime, we
can be born a second time—beorn good. Let's
sze how this happens

By i GraCE oF GoD 15

¥YOU CAN BE LIKE JESUS
ONE night when Jesus was praying on the Mourn
of Olives, He wos Intermupted by o visitor,

Micodemus had come to talk to Him, to find
out who He was and what He plomned to do.
Nicodemus did not come to Jesus to find out
how 1o be geod. He telt he was good enough al-
ready, He had been bomn a Jew oand all his life
he had been very careful to do everything he
wQs supposed to do. like washing all the way to
his elbows before ha ate, He wos sure he would
ge o heaven,

He said to Jesus, "Rabbl, we know thet ol
are o teacher come from God: for no one ocm do
these signs that you de, unless God is with him®
(John 3:2, BSV.

Jesus smiled. But then He spoke seTiously.
“Excep! a mon be born again, he connot see
the kingdom of Gad” (verse 3).

Nicodemus was taken by surprise, He hod
cE'tan:ac:b:ittﬂﬂ‘:ehEmhmhmtﬂhabmnmn
when they become Jews, but must a Jew be bom
agein? Wes Jesus suggesting that he woas no bet-
tet thom @ heathen? He scid, "How con a man be
bern when he is ald? (John 3.

 Jesus dicnt try to explain, and I'm glad He
dm1. I'm sure we nover could understand, He
scid that the wind blows wherever it wants ta,
and you com hear the sound, but you canniot tell
Where it comes from or where it goes. That is the
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way it 15 when you cre born of the Spirt. Mo cne
sees the Spirt come into our lives, no one knows
hew He works, but everyone con see the resuls,
the kind expression on the face, the gentle,
thoughtiul deeds of the cne who is born agein.

But again MNicodermus asked, "How con these
things be’?” (versa 9,

Jasus still didnt explain. But He reminded
Nicodemus of the time when the children of
Israel were marching through the wilderness
and memy of them sinned and were bitten by
fiory serpents. As they lay dying, Moses made a
serpent of brass and lifted it up on o pole, ond
everyong who looked at the brass serpent was
cured. "One of these days,” Jesus told Nicode-
mus, “the Son of man will be lifted up, and
everyone who belleves on Him will be scoved.”
And He added. "For God so loved the world,
thot he gave his only begotten San, that whoso-
ever believeth in him should not perish, but
horve everlosting life” (verse 14,

How simple it is o be born again, Just look
at Jesus and believe that He loves you. That's all
we hove to do. And when we really know
Jesus, thet our dist, our dress, our language—in
foct, everything about us falls into line.

MNicodemus did loeok at Jesus cnd believe in
His love, and during the next three years a
great change took ploce in his life. When Jesus
died, Nicodemus came out boldly and iold

By niE Grace oF Goo 17

everyone that he wos a follower of the Cer-
penter of Nazareth,

You and [ can't actually see Joesus. But we
oo read about Him, We oan- pray to Him, we
oom think about Him, Andvmci-::ﬂ'baﬁethings
we shall become like Him Think of being as
kind as Jesus! as patient as Josys) o5 abedient as
Jesusl as thoughttul of athers

The grace of God will make this chemgge.

An ecsy way to understcmd the groce of God
Is to think of the word hejp. Then the Pethfinder
Pﬁedgnbagirm'ﬂymahemm{;nd.lwmme
wmmdmﬂmm.'ﬂﬁtnmkﬁi!m:. doesn it?
my‘iﬂﬂ'ﬁ God helping you, you oan be every-
thing thet is geod omd e cned nobile.,

But maybe you're wondering, as Jack did
how grace con meean God helping you to be
good and also Praying before you e, Here's
how. Awery beick. Hﬂmurmmi?mngu.gmm
meant to be friendly. When someone s your
frend you think he i kind, hondsome, thoughtiul,
graceful. Also, when someone is friendly to you
halskindm‘:dhalpnﬂ 'o you. He freets you gra-

THP-z




| WILL
BE PURE

THE LOCOMOTIVE WOULDN'T START
IFITwerem!!ﬂrttﬂfc:ctmmEcﬂ:eﬂlﬁu

friend of mine, 1 might not believe this

story. But | know Robert well. He used to
b= one of the artists who drew piciures for
Guide, He's g very honest mom,

Robert used to go to Union Springs
Adventist Academy in New York State. The
town is small, but it hos a radirocd, and cnce
in a while a train goes through. Robert told me
thet one afternoon he and some of his friends
noticed a lecomotive pulling awey on a sid-
ing cmnd went owver to walch, (This was back in
fhe doays when foins wene nin by stecmm.)

The engineer saw the boys and come
down o tolk,. The boys were full of questions
that the engineer did his best to answer, They
were guile impressed by the lremendous

IWMEEPI.II'E 19

pmn_rfrmdstrengmcdthe grect machine.
Suppose,” said one of them, “that when
lccomctive wants to move ferward, emmﬁ
-E-J_qs-‘l‘mbgietﬂu#ﬂfﬂ‘le Wy and make rooml
Just about.” agreed the engineet. Then his
eyes twinkled. "However,” he said, “there Is
mmg!}l;-mg that it com't push oside -
“Oh.” said Dick. “You mean like o truck ful
bncks parked acrass the tracks® =

"On the contrary.” said the engineer, "It's
samething [ have in my pocket

“What”" gasped the boys. “Impossibler

T'!'Lﬁﬂ-hg‘r'nﬂér pulled out a handful of coins,
He picked out two pennies and returned the rest
1o his pocket. “These pennies.” he soid. “ore
Enﬂflghtﬂk:ﬁﬂp this tresin from sterting.

Aw, you're Kidding us,” said Jack.

"Not at all,” smilad the ENgineesr.

“Then show us scid the baoys,

The engineer knelt down, placed the pen-
nies on the rails, close agoinst the frant wheels,
then climbed into the cab. He opened the throt-
tle, Et&-:np belched from the cylinders cnd black
Smi:r_i:e billowed from the smokestack The whole
ehgine quivered with life emd energy. But the
drive wheels were helpless, too weak to push
thedr way forwerd aver (hose little pennies,

The boys watched, amazed, while the engi-
nNeer grinned, Then he closed the throttle and
mnnaﬂuvmm.mmrmgﬂéngi-:mm
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those penries just a cuorter of an inch awoy from
the wheels, Then you wotch what happens.”
Mow—with the pennies just o fraction of an
inch gway—the locomotive surged lorwerd,
cmid these poor little penndes flottened out under

the trermendous weight,
Well, thot's what Fobert told me. Somme of you

dont like precchers who fock monals onio the end
of stories, so Dwon't. T 1ef you made up your owr,
What will it be’? Sornething cabout little things stop-
ping us from traveling to heaven? Or, perhaps,
how much horder it is (o stop a bad habit once it's
started them it &5 to keep it from getting storled in
the first place? [ wonder whot you will think of

Could this be why we should ask Ged to
keep us pure—without anything al all bad in
cur heorts?

The boy with the but in his life would hove
been so much better off if he had always let the

grace of God keep him pure.

THE BOY WITH THE BUT IN HIS LIFE

THE oy with the but was called Uzich. He be-
come a King when he was only 16 veors okd,

He felt very young when he came to the
throne, and he wasn't ot all sure of himself. He
csked the Lord t0 help him—and, by the groce of
God. he begon to do some tremendous things

For instonce, he invaded the land of the

I WL Be Pure 21
Philistines. These people hod bothered Israws] for

hundreds of yedars—ever since th

e days of
Somson. Mow Usiah marched into the country,
surroundad Ashdod, one of the Philistines' most

Fhilistines ol his life WIS never able to destroy
the walls of emy of their chief cities

50 Uzziah conguered the Philistines. He
fought the Arabioms—eand beat them He battlad
the Mehunims—end beat tham too. Even the
Ammonites were afraid, The Ammonites had in-
vaded [srasl when Joaphthah wos judge. Thoy
had insulted messengers David sent to their cop-
ital city, They hod not feared to tight even when
the great Jehoshaphet was king. But with Uzich
ruling, the Ammonites sent expensive gifls to
Jerusalem without even being asked.

TheBiblemvsthutUmcﬂi‘didMWhich
Was Tight in the sight of the Lord. . . . And as
}ng as he sought the Lord. God made him o

designing bigger cnd bethar missiles, but he did
.hﬂ"m a rasem:*.:,h_ department n his army, whers
Sunning men” invented machines for shooting
mﬂmmﬂmeslmﬂaermmmmmsrm@s
had ever been shot by anyone else befors.
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Uzzch had outpest warning stations oo, In
the desert, far from Jerusalem, he bullt towers
ond memned them with scldiers, so that attock-
ingy ermies would be met long before they got to
the capiial city and messengers could be sent to
warn the soldiers in Jerusalem to prepare for a
siege. In o way this was similar to the radar in-
stallations that have been built in the bamren
wuastelands of the for North by the United States
and Canada to give warning i enamy plones
or rockets should try to attock,

Uziah grew rich while he served the Lord.
After o while he hexd so momy cottle there wosnt
water encugh for thern all, emd he had o have
wells dug to moke use of large pashares for his
huge herds of cows and sheep and goats.

It's too bad the story dossn't end there. In
verse 16 of 2 Chronicles 26 comes that terrible
word bul. Reading in verse 15, we find thet
Uzzich “was marvellously heiped. till he was
strong. BUT when he was strong, his hecrt was
lifted up to his destruction: for he tronsgressed
against the Lord his God.” Uzdah tried to offer in-
cense in the Temple, something only the priests
were supposed to do. The high priest warned
him net to do it but he persisted, even when &0
priests tried fo stop him. Suddenly leprosy ap-
peared on his forehead, cnd he was a leper till
he died. His son had to rule the kingdorn.

What a shame that such g good life was

I WL Be Pupe 23

spolied by o but Don't let o but spoil yours
However, we must be recistic. Even though

you warnt {o be absolutely pure omd spotless,

mdewnthnu;hwulﬂfﬁ?emryduythmﬁm

Humvmmﬂaeﬂhcwﬂiswhanhic&msaﬁds
ymltc:v:mhupbefmempper?.ﬂﬂei you think

foot washing is all ebout I you cren't boptized
¥Yel, you have probably been thi
ﬂlﬂlrub::ullt..ﬁMWhﬂltﬂbmﬂ the communion
m?:a?ﬁnuuwu teke: the bread and wine?

[ you've been baptized alread
should do what John does, noe
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FOOT WASHING

JOHN faithiully takes part in the communion
sarvice, but he abways tells his younger iother
Walt just to sit ond wertch. “You shouldn't take
part till you are baptized.* he tells him,

Is John right? Yes.

When someone washes your feet during the
ordinance of hurnility, much more heppens themn
You con see while your fiend is washing oaway
the: dirt from between your toss, Josus s washing
away the sin from oround your heart,

We know this, because when Jesus had
washed the feet of all the disciples, He sald. “Ye
are clean, but not all* (John 13:10). He had
washed each disciple's feet as carefully as the
cthers, and while He wos washing, 11 of the dis-
ciples hord let their selfishness and jealousy and
faulttinding get washed owery too. But one of the
disciples hod stubbomly held on to his sins. He
was not clean when Jesus was finished. His
name was Judos Iscariot.

This all mecms that if we take part in the feat-
washing service with a sincere, repentant spdrit,
we can know when it s over thet all our sins are
woshed away,

But is John right in telling Walt not to toke
part becouse e sn't baptized?

Yes. Baptism should come first.

Lock at it this way. Suppose you have been

plrying ball en a hot day, At last you decide 1o

[ WL Be P a8

eome in and put on clean cothes. You are dusty
aumwarmdpemﬁumlsmamwngtmmmmﬁ
to foot. You have to have a shewer emd scrub
yoursall completely before you are clean,

EuvautfﬂmtheshcawamdthmthnﬁEm
ciothes and spend the rest of the affernoon micik-
ing a new layout for your electric train, About
suppertime Mother says, “We're going out to et
tonight, son. Put on your best slacks ond the new
shirt I've loid on your bed

Dnyuu]’m-afﬂtnb:euﬂmwerﬂﬂstinﬁ?ﬂﬁ
course not. You have to weash Your homnds, to be
sure, but thed's about all

It's the same way with baptism and foot
washing. Before we cre baptized we are so dirty
with sin thert foot washing isn't going to meke us
clean enocugh to put en the clothes of Christ's
nghteousness. We need to be woshed ol CVEE,
This happens when we are baptized.

After that, it would be nice if we never
snned ogain. Then we weuldn't need the foot-
woshing service. But we do sin, don't we? And
these sins must be washed away balore we are
Teady to receive the new and richer Elessings
Sod wants to give us, These little sins gre




HER GUEST

NE evening the Pathfinders wera skai-
Omg Evelyn had invited o frignd,
Marjore, fo come o skerte with hey
As s00n as they ardved i the gymnosium
they went o the man in the office and rented
Two por of skates
But aimest as soon as they put the skates on
they knew sormething wors wiong. A wheal on
one of Marjore's skates wos shuck
The girls didn’ like to complain crd decided
1o make the best of it They went around the
floar severdl times Merjorie constantly pushing
thet reluctont wheel,
And then, just o= they weara SOt arounch
the end of the gYmnasium floor, the skifs whes]
came off onid rolled Wy

At once someane oame running fo me, for
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was the Pathlinder directar "Maorjorie’s whee]
came off,” she soic.

I had seen it hoppen, and csked Marjorie to
gefﬂmwheelwmlerﬁenttuﬁndmnu!mm
was suppesed to hald the wheel o,

I hod put on many wheels before and wos
sure this wouldn't toke much fime. But soon dis-
covered thet this wheel had more wWrong with it
than the others had hoad,

“Just o minute " T tald the girls. I'll ask the
mem in the office to help us -

The mam in the office WIS just o sure oz |
had been that he could repair the wheel—but
live minutes later he shook his head, "No good
ne said. 1 don't have the Hght tools.”

Poor Marjorie looked = sad that I decided o
work on the wheel some more. I took it off cnd
put it en, and then took it off and put it an
again, But itwmnnum.ﬁmwiwe]mmdnm
be fixed.

I'm so sorry.” | soid to Marjorle, “There s
NOMinGg more we com do, Why don't you ask the
man to give you another pair?”

"We alrecdy herve * said Evelyn.

“And he says there cren't any my size left *
acdded Marjorie,

It wrens too baod, reclly. for the girls hod skirted
anly o few minutes, cmed there wes mote thom om
hour left before their Parents would come.

I had to leave then to help someone else,
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and | wondered what the girls would do with
the rest of the time. Would Evelyn skote by her
sell ard ]EmreMCE}nﬂaﬂEﬁnga]DnE?

Not ot all It was seme minutes bafore [ sorw
them cgain, Whet was my surprise o e them
sitting down. cnd both hard their skates off

‘Evelyn’ | exclaimed. “How come you took
your skates of (7

“Ch.” she said, “Marjorie's my guest, sa I'm
keeping her company,” And for the rest of the
evening Evelyn didn't skeie agiain, even though
she could have. She stayed right beside her
mEm-mMmMWmddn'tbemdbEcmmhﬂr
skate had broken

iﬂmu;ﬁtttwmm»an{th—amc:estuﬂr@slhud
s2em Ind long Hime,

}hve?nuavmnuﬁmﬂwhntitﬂmmm
You like certain pecple? Watch carefully! If
someone is kind to you, vou can't help liking
him. Even if he & a big burly truck driven

THE KIND TRUCK DRIVER

MES. Krimmel wos driving far out on g lonely
rood when one of the tires on her cor went fat
And she didn't know how to fix it

She got cut and locked af it helplessly

It was at least five miles back io tha town
she had just left, and she had no idea how
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mamy more miles it might be to the next one.

Slﬂdamysfmmlbﬂduhugetnctbewmg
down upon her. It was coming with terrific
mﬂﬁimdﬂmrmmanptngeTﬂMMLuww.
The car shuddered and the ground frembled be-
neath her feet. For a moment she felt sure she
Was going to be blown over by the biost.

“Thit silly, seifish truck driver.” she shouted,
“Thinks he cwns the whaole rood. What business
does he have driving so fast, cnyway? If | were
a policeman. I'd houl him over 1o the side and
ﬂneMmp&snw.rdtakghlslé:enmmuwm.m
he could never drive agan, that's what I'd do 1o
him. The roads weould be o lot saler if men like
that were in jail. And now my tire. How am |
ever going fo get it fixed? Oh dear, oh dedar "

A strange sound came to her ear emd she
Wooked up. To her amazement that some truck
WE now returning towond her, cnd at consider-
able spead—bockword

It kept en coming fill #f was within inches of
her car. then the driver jumped out and ran
back to her
‘Evening, mo'am,” he said pleasantly, “Tire
flot?*

°Er, yes,” she said weakly.

“Well. i you'll hand me the keys so [ can
open the trunk of your car and get at the spere,
'l see if | eon chomge the tire.

In next to no time. or so it seemed to Mrs.

I W Be Ko a1

krimmel, thed truck driver hod jocked up her
car. removed the flat tire, and reploaced it with
the spare. She fumbled in her purse for some-
thing o poy hirm.

He straightened up. wiping his hends, "Oh,
no. maam,” he objected. “There's no charge.
Just gled todo it”

And then she sow something about him she
hadnt noticed before. His crms were covered
with huge blisters.

“Excuse me.” she stammered, "but &5 some-
thing wraong with your crms?

"Oh, it's nothing,” he said “Something ex-
ﬂlcdednghthiﬂdamjm!ai&wmmmasﬂgﬁ.
and 1 was rather bodly burned. | weas rushing to
mrmsmmltﬁgeisnnmhe{p!wlhmenlm?ﬂu
stramcied here, Well, I'd better be going. Bye.”

And without another word he climbed into
his truck and rocred away

Mrs. Krimmel sct in her car g long time,
thinking. Finally she bowed her head over the
steering wheel and whispered, "Decr God.
please forgive me tor being so quick to judge
others. And—and please help me to be s kind
as bt truck driver,”

THE KINDEST MAN WHO EVER LIVED

THE Bible s full of stories of peepls who were
kind, Rebekah won her husband because she
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was kind fo Abrahomm's servont and watered his
comnels at the well, Jaoob won Rachel for his wile
bacouse he watered hor sheep. Moses found o
home in the wilderness by being kind to the
seven doughters of Jethro. Everybody admires
Joseph for betng so kind to his jealous brothers.

But the kindest mon of all, the kindest mom
who aver lived, was Jesus. It is the kind things He
clid that make you love Him so much, He wes
kind fo the mom ot the pool of Bethesda who hod
been sick so mony years. He fed hurgry pecole
and let little children sit on His lap. He walked all
the wery to Syrophoenicia just to heal one =ick
girl, andl after He roised Jairus' deughter to life,
He was the first fo mention that she was hungry,
and asked somecne to bring her food, Even
though Peter said so many silly things, Jesus
never loughed ot him. And even though Judos
constantly criticized Him and lied about Him,
Jesus never emborreessed him in public becouse
it would have been unkind,

And when, after always being good and
kind, and never committing a sin, Jesus wes
asked 1o bear all the sins thet everyone hos ever
committed, and all the blame for all the mis-
takes everybody in the whole world has ever
made, He willingly accepted this blame and
died on the cross so we wouldn't have to be
punished. What a wonderfully. wondertully
kind Man He wos
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We probobly won't ever feed 5000 pecpla
with just five buns and two fish, but remember
that mest of the kind things Jesus did were the
lttle, necessory things around the home. For 30
yeors He lived ot home, helping Dad, and look-
ing after Mom when Dad died,

Be kind by helping Mom with the dishes,
keeping your room tidy, tying little brother's
shoes, sending a get-well card to somecne who's
sick, thanking teccher for making scheol inter-
esting. There are so mony ways. Some may be
easy. Others may be hard—like trying to be
riendly to an unpopular classmate. But you
dott have to do it alons, You oomn do it by the
groce of God,
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THE BROKEN PENCIL

EACHER was out of the room. George sat
pk:!ﬂ:gmmmhm}:enpam:ﬂmtﬂsdﬁﬁk.
It herd et broken accidentally. He had de-
J:Iberc:talvltmtenubmgermﬂ 50 015 1o herve buro
mmmmﬂwauﬂsnmmmﬂmm.
He wasn't the only one. Most of the others
had been doing the scme., But yesterdory teccher
hﬁdmmm;nt-:ﬁtﬂplniuchgm&gsm.
“Beginning today,” she hod said, “anyone
hﬂmﬂumamﬁkenpﬁ:mﬂw horve to write ot
130 times, T rmust not throw bencils in scheal, ™
George was thinking about thet now. He cer-
tinly didn't want to write so many lines. But os
he locked across the room he sow Jock
weruhmk-—cmdthebmkaimshmﬂnmea
very ternpiing torget.
What fun it would be to hit him there. right
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n the middle of the bark of his head! It wouldn't
hurt, ond Jaek weuld be S0 SUTDHsed

suddenty he yielded to the tempiation. *Look
out. Jackl® he called. aned hurled the broken
pencil at him,

Forunately for Jock. Gearge’s aim weas bad.
The pencil hit the wall ond bounced back com-
Ing to rest right beside Donald's desk.

Just at that moment the doar opened, and in
wialked teachar.

she glanced around the reom and spotted
the pencil in a moment

“Who threw that? she sk,

Silence! Doneadd seuirmed unecsily. Supposs
teacher thought he hod thrown itf George wes
thinking fost,

Of course, 1 know I threw it.* he WIS scrying
to himselfl. “But teacher deesn't And she'll never

conless?” teacher wes saying

George put o sudden slop fo his thoughts
emnd stood up

I threw it," he said Tm sorry.” And he
slumped down into his sactf,

“Thank you, George,” said the teacher. '] ap-
Erecicle your telling me. As You know, vou will
have to write 150 lines. They will be due the
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cery after tomorrow. Now we shall go on with
CUT closswork.

George didn't wealt Hll the dary after tomaor-
row 1o write those lines. I did them right after
school,” he told his mother thot night. “And I'm
never going to throw pencils cigern. ~

Tm very glad you were brave encugh to
stand up.” Mother said, “T'm sure if took a ot
of courcge.*

Aw, it wasn't anything.” he said, blushirg,

“Well, I think it was.” she scid. “ond I'm proud
af you "

“Aw, Mom,” scoffed George. But he was el
ing very happy insided

Itm]::yttmgmmt-fﬁadth:ﬂ&'emge“m
able to tell the truth even when he knew he
would get into trouble,

When you promise God thert by His gnace you
will be true, it meons thet You promise always o
mmmwm.nmmtm Yo will
mtnhnghgudbxwmlﬂe_mm?mmﬂhahu&
te that goal. You won't lst anything get vou off

THAT Ed sure s eremy,* John said to Bill o5 they
walked home from school, 7 Wwos out with him
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last night bringing the cows home. Every time
the cow path led around a hill. he'd walk over

“Like today.” Bill agreed. "He told me he
wouldn't wolk home with us; he said the wery we
go is too flat. He wanted to find a more hilly
route. Beats me why anyone would do that -

"Didn’t he ever tell you? John said, “He
blans to climb Everest somedery.”

“What? lcughed Bill. "No one's ever climbed
Mount Everest. It's the highest mountain in the
world. Does Ed really think he con

Ed did plem to climb Mount Everest, and
Emrfch:mnem'gﬂt,]‘re'dcunmum.emﬂit
mednt going out of his wery,

And in May 1953, Edmond Hillary stood on
top of Mount Everest, the first man to get there,

Ed set the highest goal he could think of, and
he wias true to his goal. He reached ifl

What goal have yeu set for yoursalf?

'Ign{wra-ﬁ.m‘ﬂharaﬂﬂ’swﬂﬂ"s,‘xﬁd -
mhew.‘ﬂﬁ:;kﬂtybﬁgﬂmetstﬁpi&ﬂ'&'

Leonard just smiled, His report card showed
all A's. He told me onee that ha never tried to
get Cs. He never aimed for Bs. He only and al-
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ways aimed for As. And he got themd Through
grade school, and all through academy and
college his report cords were monotonously the
same—A's, As, A'S, and more A's, Only once in
ter yeors did he fall downioa B

Everybody thinks the apostle Paul was a
great moan. You would noturally expect to find
thet he had a high gocl. He did

When he wos writing to the members of the
church in Philippd, he told them whett 1t was,
am pressing toward the goal, for the prize to
which Ged through Chirst Jesus calls us upward”
(Philippicms 3:14, Goodspeed). Poul didnt hove
memy ditferent goals. Just one. He said, “This one
thing | de.” Paul wos alwarys true to his goal.

Just a few days before his head wes cut off
he wrcte a letter inside a dark dungeon to his
friend Timethy: T hove fought o good fight, |
have finished my course, 1 have kept the faith:
henceforth there is laid up for me a crown of
rightecusness, which the Lord the righteous
fudge, shall give me at thet day: and not to me
only. but unts all them alse that love his ap-
pecring” (2 Timathy 4.7, 83,

Jesus has o crown of rightecusness waiting
ler you when you reach your goal. Set that
goal high—let Jesus set it for you—and by
God's graoce you will reach it.

This old wetld needs boys and girls whe
will be true, no matter what happens. Ellen
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White wrote:

The greatest want of the world is the wemt of
men—men whe will not be bought or sold. men
who in thetr inmost souls are true and honest,
men who do not fear to eall sin by its right neme,
nmnwhmmnscienm'sustu&taduw::ﬁme
neadle to the pale, men who will stand for the
night though the heavens fall* (Edueation, p. 57).

FAITHFUL UNTO DEATH

THE snowstorm come so quickly that the shep-
hﬂxciclidnmhcwaumalubrmghisslmphﬂ-nm
Mdbﬂmﬂmmym&EmW&mmmmw.

All afternoon Brucie, his sheep dog. ran
back and forth over the mountain, secarching
for the burled sheep. digging them out, bring-
ing them home,

Night had fallen before she Brought the last
mm.mgn.mmwmwm.mm
mmhm&mnmmﬂemm.m&dmmmbv
pups crowded in for their supper,

The shepherd counted the sheep coretully,
mmﬂmaaMngrtmwm
Iying out there in the storm, shivering, dying.

“Brucie.” he said, “there's a lamb missing.
Anrcry, gitlie. Get it.*

Wios 50 old, 50 fired, Must she go out agadn?
The shepherd wished he might tell her she
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could stary, but whet would happen to that poor
lernib i Brucie didn't rescue it?

“Brucie,” he repedaied, more firmly this time.
"A lamb is missing. Go get it.”

Obediently Brucie stood. Leaving her pup-
pies, she walked out into the storm. But which
way to go? There were a thousand places where
thart lamb might be. And the wind was howling,
driving snow and sleet across the mountain.

Long hours Brucie searched. Momy times the
shepherd stood in his doorway, peering into the
storm, listening for some sign of his fodthiul dog.

It was nearly midnight when he heard a
scratching at the deor. Quickly he opened it.
Brucie had returned, end with her was the lit-
tla lamb,

“Good for you. Brucle.” he said. patiing her
haad. “Now go back to your pups.”

The noble dog limped wearily to the Doites,
amnd the shepherd turned his attention to the
lamb. It needed drying. omd he had o worm it
arwhile at the fire, for it was chilled.

At last, the lamb taken oare of, he went o
attend to Brucie. He found her puppies crying
piteously around her. She was lying on the
ground—dead,

Bructe had given her life to save the lomb

It remincs us of what Jesus did, doesn’t it? He
come into this cold world o sove us, and He was
true to His goal though it cost Himn His kife,
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 wondered, when | heard what Brucie did,
whether we do as much for our friends who are
lost in the world, How about those students who
sit in closs with us each day, but are not church
members? Ave we frying to help them find the
way back te Jesus and the heavenly fold?
Perhaps they are different from us, and it's hard
o moke friends with them. But if we are true
Christions, wont we do at least something 1o
gorve them?

If we are true, then by the grace of God,
wer will,



I WILL
KEEP THE
PATHFINDER LAW

WHY BEOBBY WINKED

ERE are so many good reasons why,
when you become o Pathfinder, you are re-
quired to promise "By the grace of God, 1

will keep the Pathfinder Loaw.”

If anyone hod o right to break the rules, i
woes Jesus, After all, He mode the rules. But in-
stead He said, "Tdelight to do thy will, O my God:
yea. thy lonw is within my heort” (Psalm 40:8).
When He was on edxrth and His enemies were
trying despercitely to find foult with Him He chal-
lenged them publicly, Which one of you can
prove [ have ever committed sin? (See John
8:446.) There wosn't one person, even among His
most bitter enemies. who could prove that He
hod ever done anything wrong

If it ware all right to break God’'s low, it
would not have been necessary for Jesus to die.
keeping God's law exactly the way He soid it
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should be kept is the only way 1o live. Thera
simply isn't cny other way o enjoy life or to e
recily successiul or to live eternally.

Bobby thought it wos fun to reak the nibes of
school—till the day a new teacher amived. "A
new teacher” he chortled, locking ot the front of
the classroom one morndng. "HMow well have funf

br. Spears, the new tecacher, told the chil-
dren o open their books, Immediately Bobby
threnw something ot Horaoe, and several of the
borys vrged Horooe 1o thronw it back.

"Please be quiet,” said M, Spears.

“Try and make me,” said Bobby. He halfway
covered his lips when he soid it, but he really
hoped the teccher would heor, It would be fun
1o find out what he weould dol

Mr. Spears walked to Boebby's desk and
asked, "Did you say, "Try and make me™?

"Yes," said Bobby, The boys snickered

"Then come with ma.” said M. Spedars. He
wimnt the lecst bit angry, but there was some-
thirgg in his woice that didn't sound like play.

Bobby followed teacher down the hall inte o
litile roorn ot the for end.

“You'd better not whip me, if that's what
yorlTe phanning to do,” smid Bobby,

“Why not? saic Mr. Spears.

T go indo temper tantrarms,” saicl Bolby.

"Well, thert's exactly what I'm plemining to do
ko youl,” sodd Mr. Spears.
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Tl be noughty again,” warned Bobby.

"No. I don't think you will,” said Mr. Spears
slowly. "Boys who are whipped by me dont et
nenaghty again.” And at this point Mr. Specrs took
off his belt. "Onver my knee, young man.”

Bolbyy resisted. But it did no good.

"One thing before | begin,” scid M. Spears oui-
etly. "Il you wont to go into a temper tomtrum, go
right ahead. When I whip a boy. [ let him deter-
mine how much whipping he gets. As soon as
you promise you'll ke good, T stop.”

Dewn camne the belt. Bobby stilfened, Again
the belt. Bobby yelled, but refused to give in.
Cnece more, the belt londed in the same place—
and again. Bobby wes feeling so sore he knew ha
wouldnt be able io sit for @ week. Then that belt
agan. Bobby gonve in. T be good,” he sobbed.

“Then I'll stop,” scid the teacher. “When you
go home this afterncon. tell your mether 111 be
coming cround to see her.”

Bobby's face paled. “Dont tell mother” he
pleaded. T be good. Honest.”

“Vary well,” said Mr. Spears. "T'll make e
bargain with you. I you'll be good from now
an, | won't tell your mother. But the minute
you're bad, 'l tell her ail.”

Sobby promised. and from that day on he
wias cbedient amcd cooperative.

In Apdl, Bobby's parents visited the school
His mother sald, "Mr, Spears, we've been

1 W Erer e Paneeioes Law a5

cimczed o the influence vou've had on our son
We just con't belleve you haven't had to whip
him once the whobe yeor.”

“Whip Bobby?" said Mr. Spears. "Why,
Bobby's the best boy in the room.”

Bobby was stonding behind his porents, At
thert moment he locked up at his teacher and
closed one eye in a great big wink. then
grinned ail cver his faoe,

JUMP OFF A CLIFF!

A BOY said to me one day, *1 wemnt to smoke.

And, of course, | scid, "Don't do t-

He said, "Why not? The Bibe doesn’t say we
shoukdn't smoke, Now, does it?

| hed to cdmit that he was dght. The Bible
doesn't say enywhere that a person shouldn't
sanoke,

But does thet mean it is all right to smoke?

A girl said, T womt o go to see this certoin
filrn that's being shown . o thedater,”

[ scddd, "You sheuldn't go there. "

"Why not? she soid. “The Bible doesn't say
it's wrong to go to theoters”

She wos right. The Bible doesnt say anywhere
thert it &5 wrang to go fo a moving picture theater,

But who soid it was all rdghit to do some-
thing just becouse the Bible doasn say specifi-
cally s wrong?
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Next time you feel like it famp off a cliff. it
miust e all right. The Bible doesn't sy its WIONT.

Next time your ball rolls into the street chose
alter it without looking both ways. Run out in
frant of a car. Get hit, It's perfectly all right. The
Bible doesnt say it's wrong. It doesn't say a
word about not running in front of cors,

I knew o little boy who was always having
bad colds. His mother med to find out why. After
a long while the boy said that whenever he had
a bath he liked to try to breathe under weter, Ho
umtwngmbeuﬂmﬂmmme.ldm'tr&
rnemba-rwhic:h-{HewasavmyHTﬂ@bny.}Hﬁ
clicn't krow it Wwirs a foolish thing to do. He didn't
know he could drown. His mother haed newvar
told hirn he shouldn't do it. And the Bikle doesn't
say breathing under werter i8 wWrong.

Thehumismcrtmahhl&daam'ibegmtﬂust
all the things we shouldn't do.

For tnstomce, the Bible nomes several kinds of
foods that shouldn't be eaten. But it doesn't soy a
wﬂrdnmmmtmﬂngmmnmkmpﬂimnhw.l
hmwamwtugerwhum&mmem:ﬁuk. He
cha-wa:jﬂmiemmm:lmwﬂlmmttmmﬂawm
deathly sick for memy dirys. But the Bible doesn't
sy it's wrerg to eot poison oak,

The Bible is like a box of coke mix. The box
husupl:huecmmacnutﬂdeshnmﬁngthedew
cious coke that oon be made with the mix. On
the back e directions, It you follow the direc.
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tions. you'll finish up with a cake oz delicious
amd delightful as the one in the picture.

The box doesn't say a word about what the
coock shouldn't do. Tt deesn't say, "Don't ccid
ondons.”

The Bible describes the life of o perfect
Mom—Christ Jesus, It soys, If you will follew the
directions in this Book you will become as good
and as strong and as successful as He. And you
wiill too—if you do whit the Bible SCIYS,

Next time somebody tries to pesuads you to
do something bad, if he tells you it is all right be-
conuse the Bible doesn't sary it's wrang, tell him to
go jump in a loke. The Bible dossn't say that's
wrong, elthear

But for yourself say, I will keep the
Pathfinder Low,” and remember you can do it—
by the grace of God.




| WILL BE
A SERVANT
OF GOD

SHE STOPPED SAVAGES

ARY SLESEOR grew up in o very poor

fernily in Scotlond. Her porents cpaor-

reled a lot, and her father was necrly
always drunk. She committed her life com-
pletely to Jesus emed went out alone to Afnca o
ke one of God's servanits thero.

Cmne afternocn whet she was il in bed some-
one came unning to tell her that two tribes
were on the warpath deep in the African jungle.
There would be bloodshed by morning if sha de-
kyed but a moment.

Sick though she was, she arcse from her bad.
*Do not go.” warned a friendly chisf, “You will
be cought in the jows of death.”

But Mecory Stessor, though [rail and sick, wens
not to be stopped. Into the jungle she plunged

Shadows of evening gathered about her,
night darkened the norrow path, but on she
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an. "Dear God,” she prayed, “close the wild
beasts’ mouthis.”

At midnight she reached a village oand
asked for someone to go with her the rest of the
wory, but the chief was rude and would not
help, "A woman connet siop wars between
tribes.” he sneered. Mory Slessor replied, "You
saa only the wormom. Do nof forget the womon's
Eod.” And on she went. through the jungle cnd
the dorkness, among the hungry beosts,

Presently she heard angry shouting and
demcing ahead and came to a porty of wonrrions
alrecdy on thedr way o battle, “Stopl® she said
“We must sit down and talk about these trow-
bles. There must e no killing.”

Some of the men krughed. Others were more
cunning. “You ore lired,” they said. “Sleep here.
We will waken vou at the cock-crowing, and
then we will talk.”

She slept—and when she awakened, the
men had gone to fight, But Mary Slessor wos not
to be thweorted. She ran down the path edter the
men, acToss streams ond up steep hillsides, and
presantly she overtock them. They were danc-
ingy thernselves into a frenzy, leaping about aned
wiarring specos and chubs. "You are behaving
like beordless boys,” she told them. “Stop right
here and don't disobey mel®

They stopped She laft thern ond rom on till she
found the worrdors from the other villoge lined up

THP
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aoross the path. "My greetings to you,” she said,
smiling swestly at the fisrce-looking group.

The heathen eyed her angrily, waving their
specrs. She loughed pleasamitly and joked o bit
with them. Then one of the men stepped for-
wiend and knelt before her. "Do you rermember
me? he asked. “You came to my hut once and
healad me. Now we confess that this is a foolish
quenrel, and we wont you to stop it

Those great, powerful men wanted that little
sick woman to help them stop their fight.
Imagine it And she did stop it. She brought the
two armies together and stocod beside them
while they talked through all their troubles.
Fincily they agreed which side was wrang and
she made sure they charged the guilty village o
fine, instecc of killing anyone.

Thal was only one of many fights Mary
Slessor stopped in that heathen jungle. After a
while she become known os the queen of therd
country, the White Queen of Okoyong. It's cmee-
ing. isn't it. whert one little person con do when
she's a servemit of God?

But you don't have to go to some forawery
country to serve God. You can serve Him right
here. And you den't have fo foce up 10 specrs
and armows ond clubs and guns, Often you com
serve God best just by being a good example.
I'm thinking of the night | watched the Battle of
the Bock Benches,
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BATTLE OF THE BACK BENCHES

THE Battle of the Back Benches took place at
camp meeting, in the big tent. right during o
service, and [ saw every minute of it,

The minister had been preaching a wander-
ful sermon that even the children were listening
to carefully, He was coming to the end of his
talk that Friday evening when the battle began.

Three girls and a boy were involved. I don't
know the boy's name. He was about two yeors
oid. The girls were Annie, Beverley, and Conrie.

To stet with, afl four were outside the tent, just
o few feet behing the loast bench, lstening closely.
The preacher wos talking about the rich young
nader and how he had been almest perfect. "Cne
thing thou lackest,” Jesus hod soied to him,

Then the preacher asked whether there wos
someone in the audience who falt a lock in his
life. “Instecd of turning away sorrowfully from
Jesus.” he soid, “wen't you take up your cross
and follow Him? Tell Him your decision by com-
ing cown to the front right now .~

That's when the battle begon. [ sow Beverley
whisper to Annie. “Let's go forwerd.” But Annie,
with just the slightest shake of her head, stood stll,

The preacher kept on pleading, cmd several
young people nedar the front went farword. He
suggested that the congregotion sing "Just as 1
Am.” and while they were singing the first
stanza, Annie ond Baverley ond Connie emd the
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liftle boy moved up till they were In the aisie be-
side the back bench. Connle sat down and fook
the little boy on her lap.

Once again Beverley whispered to Annie,
but Annie didnt even filcker an eyelid.

1 could see that Beverley was trying 1o be one
of God's servanis. She wanted very much to go
forwerd. She longed to let Jesus know she loved
Him 5o much that she would serve Him all her
e, She wanted to gain the victory over every
gin. There would be nothing lacking in her life,

But to walk up that alsle by herseli-

"Let us pray.” the preacher sald. and all
through the tent heads bowed.

I glamced at Bavarley, The batile was still
raging inside her

Then the prayer was over, Baverley whis-
pered (o Connde this ime, but Connle shook her
head and gionced at the litle boy, (Why do
parents make their daughters look after little
brothers in meetings like this™ *1 can't go down
with him." she said.

Dear Baverley. She wanted to go to Jesus
with her friends, It would hove been easier thoat
way, and much more pleaszoant. Bul i they didn't
wanlt o go, she would go by hersell. Wilh a
deep breaih and a sigh, she walked up to the
front, alone.

Beverley had won the victory o the Battle
of the Back Benches. She wos the first of the
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three girls to do so. Bul don't give up on the
others yet! The battle was still being fought in
their hearts. And Beverley had set an exomple
tar them to follow

Some people decide quickly thet they will
follow Jesus: others take longer. Perhaps for
them the bettle is harder. Let us be glod for the
quick victories, but let us never stop praying for
the slow ones.

The night was growing late. “One final ap-
pedl.” the preacher scid. “We'll stond while we
sing the last stamea, and i any of you feels thet
lack, come forwerd then "

Mo sooner was the congregation on their feet
thom Annie and Connle nodded to each other.
smiled—aomd walked together to the front, taking
little brother with them,

1 was 5o happy that 1 {eli | had to tell you
aboul it. I'm sure the angels went back to
heaven and told Jesus about i, ond thot He weas
happy too. For there is alweays joy in heaven
when juniors win the victory in the battle
against sin, whaether it is fought in the back
benches of a tent or anywhere else.

Suppase Beverley had not gone forwenrd! It
wasn't easy lor her to serve God that night
alcne. It never . But when you decide to be o
sarvant of God, by the groce of God you will be
a good one.
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| WILL BE
A FRIEND
TO MAN

WHILE MOTHER WAS OUT

H, DEAR," Mather sighed, glancing

bock ot the kitchen as she went out the

dioar. "I suppose 1 really shouldn't go to
the prograrn tonlght and leave so memy dishes
urwershad=—] wish we had a dishwasher.”

"Hurry. Mother” called Father, already sit-
fing in the oar.

I'll have to do them when I get back
Mother thought. closing the door and runnirg
to the oo,

But unknown to Mother, Connie. lying in
bad. hod hecard Mother's sigh. And os the coo
drove off. she thought, Poor Mother, She has
fo weark so hard. She will hawve o do those
dishes before she oom go fo bed.

She lay for a few minutes thinking about
all the work Mother had to do, when sud-
denly a lovely idea came to her. She could
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Suick a5 o wink she slipped ocut of bed and
went to the kitchen. She ran hot water into the
sink cnd st to work.

First she did the glasses, the knives and
foriks, and the dishes. Then she tackled the pots
arnd poms,

And she didn't stop there, She {ook out the
garbage. Then she made the top of the stove look
like nevw. She put everything aranay theet was out
of place, omd scrubbed the sink Hil there wosn't o
black mork anywhere. Then she folded the dish
towals and hung fhem neatly on the rock.

she stepped back ard surveved the kilchen |t
wos spotlessly clecn. And Then she happened 1o
glarce at the clock. I wos almest tirne for Mothey
ciradl Deed fo be back! @ulekhy she ramn to bhed,

None too sconl For scoreely had she covered
up before she heard the car stop in front of the
geoage. she heard Mother and Dod woilong to
the back door. Thank you for a nice evening.”
Mother was saying to Father. "And now [ sup-
pose Tl have o do those dishes,”

Connde almest loughed out loud, but mon-
aged o smother the sound in the pillow. She
wanted Mother to think she wos asleep.

The bock door opened. Father turned on the
kilchen light,

"Wall, I never” Mother gasped. "WIill you
just take a look ot this kilchen, Pather? Connie
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must hove clecned it.”

They went straight to Connie's bedroom.
‘Connie,” Mother whispered. No answer,
‘Connie, are you awake?” Still no cnswer

Then Daddy thought he detected o slight
movement under the covers. And Mother was
sure she heard a giggle, They sat down on the
edge of the bed, and Mother took Connie's head
in her hands. "Did you do all those dishes while
we were oul?” Mother asked,

Connie just smiled, but her eyes were
sporrkling.

“Thank you very. very much,* Mother soid.
It was g lovely surprisa,”

“And Tve been thinking,” smid Dad. “Caonnie
deserves a day off tomorrow.”

Thert's what "being o friend to man” means—
doing nice things for people. And is there ony
better place 1o bagin than by being friends to
Mom and Dead?

SOME INTERESTING READING

IF YOU want some interesting reading for
Fricley night or Sabbath afternoon, get out o
copy of The Desire of Ages and read two chap-
ters, “As a Child” and “Dearys of Condlict.” “As a
Child” tells about Jesus when He was o boy,
"Days of Conilict” fells what happened when
Jesus was o teenager,
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In spite of all the troubles Jesus went
through, He was always a Friend to man. “From
His ecoliest vears He wos possessed of one pur-
pose; He lived to bless others® (The Desire of
Ages, p. 700,

“Jesus lived in a peasant's home, emed faith-
fully and cheerfully acted His part in bearing
the burdens of the household” (Ihid., p. 72)

“Jesus worked fo relieve every cose of sulfer-
ing that He saw, He had little money to give, but
He often denied Himsalf of food in arder o relieve
those who appeared more needy than He. His
brothers felt that His influence went for to coun-
leroct theirs. He possessed a toct that none of
thern hod, or desired to have, When they spoke
hemshly to poor, degraded beings. Jesus sought
out these very ones, and spoke to them words of
encouragement. To those who ware In nead He
would give a cup of cold waoter, and would opui-
ety place His own meaal in their homds, As He re
lieved thelr sufferings, the truths He tought were
associcried with His acts of mercy, and were thus
rveted in the memory” (hid., p. 87).

There are times, I'm somry o say. when some
Pathiinders get to feeling rather proud of them-
salves. “We keep the Bible Sabbath,” they soay.
“We have health reform and Christian schools
and the Spirt of Frophecy.” Well, all these things
are geod, but there are many young people
without them who oon set us a good example of
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being friends to the neady

WHO PICKED THE APPLES?

WHAT Mr. Strond sow as he gozed out the win-
dow should have made him happy. Instead it
miccle hirn very sad

Five acres of apples were ripe and ready
to harvest—and he didn't have the strength to
plck them,

For much of his life he hod boen a boiler fire-
ran, and harvesting the apples every yvear had
been child's play. But there had been an acch
dent, and now he was laid up in the house,
helplessly watching the appies ripen and rot.

“Slop worrying aboul those apples,” his wite
called from the next room. “It's no great lass if
we don’t hervest them.”

“Lora, Leara, won't you ever understomd?”
Mr. Strand enswered patiently. “We have 1o Ty
taxes on that five ocres, ond after all the docter
bills from my accident, 1 don't know where we'll
hind the money.”

"I could ask the boys down the road to pick
them.” suggested Mrs. Strand.

“Boys!® scoffed her husband., "What do
boys these days know about picking apples?
Thevy'd bruise the fruit and then we couldnt
sell it anyway.”

Mrs. Strand scow that nothing she could say
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would do any good, so she kept cuiet. But not
for long. A few minutes later she wos shouting
from o front window. “John! Johnl The high
school bus has stopped outside our house, and a
Iot of boys are getting off. They've gone into the
shed and got our fruit ladders. And now they're
swoarming over our frees like bees ®

“The thieves” stormed Mr. Strand. “They must
have known we had those apples and forced
the bus driver 1o bring them here so they could
get all they wanted.”

"Don’t get so excited,” said Mrs. Strand
calmly. I see Gary Uppenheim among them,
He lives next door, you know. Tl o=k hirm whet
it's all about.”

Gary exploined. "Ma'am, we boys heard
thot Mr. Stremd couldn't pick his apples this year,
50 we thought we'd come over and help. And
¥You needn't worry about the appies being
picked right. We're all members of the Future
Farmers of Ameroa Clubs. ©

"Oh, that's wonderful of you.” said Mrs.
Strand. wiping away o tear. "And you will give
me o list of all the boys names 2o 1 ean thamk
them by letter, won't you?”

All the apples were picked that afternoon.
Scmme time later Mrs. Strand asked Geaoy why he
hadn't given her that list of names. “Oh,” he
said, “er—the boys hove been too busy to give
me thelr names.”

e L
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‘Now, look,” said Mrs. Stromd. “You con't fool
me. Those boys didn't want to be thanked, isn't
thart right?*

Gary blushed. “We've been having gromd
wcther lertely, hoven't we? he soid,

Soon dll the apples were sold—the boys
made sure of that—and they gave all the
money o Mr. Stromd. There was plenty o pay
the tees and some left over.

As for Mr. Strand, who lives in Oregon. he
thinks modern boys make wonderful “friends
to mwem.”




I WILL KEEP
THE MORNING
WATCH

NO-GOOD BILL

ESUS was very careful what He built into
His life. I you hopve read those bwo sac-
tions in The Desire of Ages [ told yvou
about n the last chapter, you already know
what Jesus did every time He got the chemee,
“Whenever i wos His privilege, He furned
cside from the scene of His labor, to go indo the
tields, to meditate in the green valleys, to hold
cormmunion with God on the mountodnside or
cunid the trees of the forest. The ecrly morning
often found Him in some socluded ploess, medi-
tating, secrching the Scriptures, or i1 proyver.
Framm these quist hours He would return to His
home fo toke up His duties cagoadn, and to give
an example of patient ol (The Destre of Ages.,
L 038
Jesus kepl the Morning Watch, That's
why Pathfinders keep it too, praying for a few
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minutes and reading something from the Bible
evary morning. But what do you sory when you
pray? Are you like No-good Bill?

Mom was on the telephone when John got
home from school, and he had to wait till she
wizs through o tell her about the home un he
had hit. "Mem,” he begon the moment she put
the recaiver dowrn. T hit o—'

Mom wasn't listening. "Scon, there's some-
thing else 1 wamnt to talk to you cbout just now.”

John gave up. When Mom got in one of
those moods, you had io listen. "OK, Mom.” he
soicl, “Tell me whot I've done wrong now.”

Mom sat down. “That was brs. Thurgood,
John. She telephoned o tell me her son Bill
came home in tears about on hour ago. She
said none of the boys would let him play bose-
ball with therm and thet you In particular teased
him and told him you didn't wont himn crournd.
Is that true?

John tossed his head. "Oh, that Bill Thurgood!
‘No-good” would have been a better name for
him. T tell you, Mom, 1 never saw such on odd
kid in my life. You wouldnt want him playing
baseball with you, aither.”

50 what Mrs. Thurgood said was true. I'm
ashamed of you, John You know—"

"Come on, Mo, please let me explain.”

"It had better be good,” Mom said.

John went on. “We fallows never sow o guy
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like thot Bill Honest, Mom, What would you do
with him? He sits by himself all day and never
sorys o word”

Mom interrupted. *Perhaps you aren’t
being nendly.”

"But we coe, Mom. We used to ask him to do
things with us. But we've given up. He has
about five pat phrases, and twice o day he goes
through them. like a thyme.”

Maom locked surprised. “What exactly do
You mean?

“Well, every morning when Bill arrives at
school he says, Nice day, isn't #7 [ slept well lost
night. Did you? Good to see you today. 1 hope
your clossos are easy.’ Just like thet

Mothers mouth fall open

“And he won't say anether word io cny of us
all cary tll right cdter school lets cut. Then—and
it's the same thing every day—he'll say. 'Nice
dory, wasn't i#7 [ enjoyed it [ hope you did too.
Have a good time tonight. See you tomormow,™

Mother's mouth was still wide open, She fi-
nally said, “You mean, that's all?

“Absoiutely cnd completely all,* John soid.
Do you see why we dont want a fellow like
that playing boasebetll with us?

Mother was quiet for a few moments and
then spoke slowly. “Actually. John, you do ex-
cctly the same thing yeu cre oriticizing Bill for.”

It weees John's turn to look amazed. *] do nott

T Wi Kir e Mosmms WatoH 65

talk ebout all sorts of things, end if you'd only
listem, I'd tell you about my home—-

Mem held up a hand. “It's late. I've got to get
supper ready. Father will boe home in half cn
hour. Maybe wall hove o few minutes ot wor-
ship to discuss this, Mow, if you'll get me three
potatoes, perhaps we con talk abeut that home
man later. 1 womt to hear about it.”

John went to gel the pototoss. But whert did
Mother meon? Did she really think he was as
dumb oz Bill Thurgood?

Mom peeled the polatoes, and soon the
kdtehen wes filled with a wenderful odor as food
bubbled on the stove cnd baked in the oven.
Dad came home and the fomily sat down to a
Precsomit el

And after supper every night came family
worship. Mom recied pert of the Sabbath school les-
son out of the Guide. John looked up the texts and
read them aloud. They knelt for prayer. Dod
prayed, and then if wers John's turn.

He scid. “Dear Jesus, thank You for a good
clory ot school. Forgive miy sins. Blass Mother and
Dad. Give us all a good night's sleep. And help
us to do batter tomomrow. Amen.”

Mother preyed. and then Dad had to huamy
off to a committee meeting. As the door closed,
Mother scid, “De you know now whet 1 wes talk-
Ing about?

John frowned. *"What's gotten into you

THP.5
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todery, Mom? | mean—I don't want to be rude,
but Idontget it.”

Mom looked serious, “This afternoon you told
me you thought Bill was crazy because he
talked only twice a day, and he clwenys said the
sarne things over and over,”

"“Weall, he does act sort of croey, Mom., And
I'm nct like him ot ail.”®

Morn went right o “John, did you listen i
yoursall when you were praying fonight? As [
counted them, Jobhn, there were five senlences,
and they were exacily the some sentences you
said lost night and the night before. You talk to
God only twice a day, in the morning and n
the evening, and you have certain seniences
that you use over cnd over ogain.®

“But, Mom—" John was dquite taken aboack,
"Whert are you supposed to do when you pray

"Eod is your very best Friend, John” Mom
anaiee soltly, "Talk to Hirn the somme wiony you wioukd
todk to your best fiend on ecoth, Tell Hirn oot oil

“But, Mom—not in pronyert

“Why not? You think [ am inferested in what
hoppens at school. Why do you think Ged isn't?
Talk to Him about your friends. aboul your
schoolwork—the problems you can't solve, the
guestions you can't answer, the dates you cant
remember. And talk to Him aboul the things
vou enjoy, the pienics and gomes.”

|
{
|
|
|
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|
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“Wou mean like maybe my home run?” A
light was beginning to shine in John's eyes. "But
Mom, i T prayed like that. well, proyer would be
lots more inleresting than it is now.”

“Of course it would be,” Mom scid.

“Well, 1 like the idea.” John was almost en-
thusicstic, "keally. it 5 kind of stupid always to
say the samme things over cmwd over. Hey, Mom,
themks. I'm really going to think about this. And
now, Mom, pleass, can [ tell you about my
herne run?”

Mom setiled back heappily into her faveriie
chadr, “Bure, John, I've gol time now.”

“Frayer is the opening of the heart to God as
toa fiend” (Sleps to Chist, p. 93).

50 talk fo Him os if He wese your best Friend.
Especially in the morning, before you go to
school, talk over with Him your plans for the
day, And ask Him what His plans are for you.
And if there is something you'd like ever so
much, tell Him about that too. He hos promised
o hedar and answer your prayers.

But do remember thet while Jesus is your
Friend, He is still God. He is not a dog chaser.

IS GOD A DOG CHASER?

DOMNALD lost his dog, and he prayed that God
would help him tind it. The very next moming the
dog came home, Donald said, "Now [ am sure
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thert God loves me.”

Allen lost his pet porakeet. He prayed foo,
but the bird newver came back. He scid, T guess
God doesn't care for me. 1 am going to forget all
about Him.”

Jim lost his best ball. He asked God to heip
humn fired it, bt he never sonw that ball again. It is
still lost in spite of Jim's proyer. Somebody asked
him whethet he still beliewved God loved him. Jim
said, Sure [ do. I am not about to give up my
fenith i God just becouse [ oot find a bedl.”

Thate cre two things vou should know oot
pronyer that even many adulis do not understamd.

The first i, you should not expect God to give
you everything you sk for. Your parents don't
give you everything you ask them for, but you
still know thay love you, becouss you know all
the other good things they do for you. In the
same way you con remember that God loves
yvou even though He doesn't always answer
your prayers excctly the way you ask Hm o,
¥ou know He loves you becouse He has abways
done so much for you,

Look ot it this way, There cre memy people
whio com help you find things you lose. If ail Sad
errar did for you was 1o help you find things you
lest, God would be nothing more than a dog
catcher or a bird chaser or a ball linder
Likewise, when you are sick, there are meomy
people who oon help.
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God does not wemt us {0 love Him only be-
cause He helps us find something or even be-
cause He makes us well. He does not womt us o
love Him just becouse He helps us the same wey
other people help us. He wants us {o love Him
because He hos done something for us that no
one on earth com possibly do—He died to sove
us for all sternity,

What do you think? Will a person whe is
kecping the Morning Waich say, I know God
loves me because He helped me find my lost
dog™ Or 18 he more apt to say “Whether my dog
comes home or not, I know God loves me be-
couse Christ died for me™?




| WILL DO
MY HONEST
PART

A BOTTLE OF HARD WORK

E meatcutter shook his head. “Jim,
mork my words. You will foil unless you
do what 1 tell you”

Jim smiled. “Thonk you. my frend, but I
comnot do it”

The mectcuiter looked around. He and
Jim were standing in g small butcher shop.

“You put practically all your monay it
this shop. didn't you?” he asked.

*1 put all of my money into it.” Jim scid.

“Did you ever run o store belore?

"Mo,” soid Jim

The man smiled. "Then you have a lot
to lecan.”

Jim nodded. “That's probably right.”

The maatcutter looked wise. “That's why [
thought I'd tell you the one most imporiant
thing you need to know to run this store suc-
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cessfully.”

“Thanks,” Jim scid. “But it is contrary to my
principles to give away free botties of whisky in
erder to stay in business. and I'm not going 1o
doit.”

“Have it your way.” the meatoutier scid. “But
the mom who owned this store before you always
gave o bottle of whisky each week 1o the chief
cook ot the hatel. In rehun for the gilt, the cook
bought all the hotel's meat here. Il you stop grv-
ing him his weekly bottle, hell stop giving you
the hotel’s order, and you'll go out of business.”

Jim was the son of o Methodist minister. He
wias sure thoat o bottle of hard whisky was not
nearly so tmportant fo success as a bottle of hord
work. He weuld work for his sucoess. He would do
his honest part. Nothing he did would be tainted
by cheating or bribery. He refused to give the
hatel cook a bottle of whisky, And he went out of
Eusiness, fust o the meatoutter haed warned.

Jim was penniless—{lal broke. Apporently
the mectcutter was right. Or was he?

Jirn stuck to his principles. He got a tempo-
rary job at next-le-nothing woges. He wotked so
hard that soon he become o partner 1o the men
who hired him. Not long after that he owned a
stare of his own. selling dry goods—shirts and
shoes and sheets and cloth.

In 1924 Jim opened a dry-gocds store in
Hamilton, Missouri, the town where he hod
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growre up. It wiors his S00th stored

You've probably bought clothing or shoes or
sheets in one of Jim's stores. Ha had about 1.700
of them before he died a few years ago. He was
more them 90 yeons obd, and was worth millions
upon millions of dollars. You know his nome
widl; you've ssen it on his stores mamy tmes—J.
C. Penney. He chways believed the best way 1o
succeed wos to do his honest port, ond give peo-
ple good cuadity ol a foir price. Try his method. It
ceriainly worked for him. See i it won't work for
yiou too.

Jesus always did His honest part. Even when
He was a boy, "He was not willing to be defec-
fve, even in the handling of tools, He was per-
fect as a workman, as He was perfect in
chorocter. By His own exomple He tought thet i
is our dufy to be industricus, that our work should
be performed with exaciness ond thoroughness”
(The Desire of Ages, p. 72).

PHYLLIS WAS A FAKER

FHYLLIS was a foker. Every time she hod to do
something she didn't wemt to do, she would foke
that she wias sick, even though she wos a college
student and should have grown up alrecdy'.

For example, i here was g test coming up
cmd Phiyllis wosnt recdy for i, she would roll her

eyes and rub her forehead and whine, "Ch, I'm
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s sick. [ comt possibly take that test today,”

After so long a tme Miss George, the school
nurse, became suspicious. She noticed that Fhyllis
never seemed to get sick when she was doing
what she liked to do. But she would hove to be
careful about accusing her of taking. for she
knew the girl could maoke o terrible fuss. 5o Miss
Gecrge set her mouth firmly ond bided her time.

And in due time Phyllis gove hersal! onweny. It
hoppened the wesekend the college band went
on tour. Phyllis was o member of the band, and
wias expected to go. But there was o program thort
Saturday night at the college that she wanted
very much to see—and 1 think there wos a boy
frend, too, who hod asked her 1o sit with him

So just before the band was o leave on
Fricicery, Miss Gaorge got a message: "Phyllis says
shi has a sore throat and wants you o get her
excusad from the boand tmp.”

"Humph,” snorted Miss Gaorge.

FPatiently she examined Phyllis’ throat.
"Nothing wrong with you,” she said.

“Oh, but I'm sick,” wailed Phyllis,

T'll talk to the band director,” said Miss
George. The boand director said. “Phyllis has a
solo part. She st cormie.”

Whining and weeping, Phyllis got on the
bus. She sat by hersell in the back, carefully
nursing her sorrow and laying her plans. She
dicn't maoke much fuss till the bus came neor
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the town where the first program was to be
given. Then she let out with & mournful wedl

"Oh, I'm so sick. My throat's sore, and no-
ody will help me. [ wemt to go hame.”

One of the members of the church where the
bmﬂmluphyﬁmdummmyﬂmmﬂnm
knowing whot o faker she wes, he dreve her In
his car all the way back to the college that
night—150 miles,

Phyllis was quite pleased with herself. Her
plan wes working well. She wos beack at the caol-
lege. There was only one more problem. Miss
George had given orders thert omyens who missed
church Sabbath morning had to stay home
Saturday night. Phyllis dressed to go to church.

But Miss Gecrge saw her gaing through the
heodl, "So.” she said, "my little girl who wies 5o sick
she hod to be brought home from the band tour
is able to get up this morning. Oh, no. Girls who
are: that sick stay in bed. Back you ge.”

All that day Phyllis stayed in bed, and all
dary Sunday. She got a dose of costor ofl and o
lot of other bad-tasting medicines. “If sha Was
sick,” Miss George told me, T weas determined to
cure her.”

Do you feed like scrying. “Served her dght™? T do.

But you've got to be coreful how you treat
fokers and cheats, Phyllis got whaot she needed
and she never faked again. But some people
haven't had all the wonderful opporiunities

I Wit Do My Howest Past 75

Adventist young people have. Some are even
terught thert it is right fo cheat. They grow up be-
lieving the world is against them, and the only
way to gel ahead is to be tricky ond dishonest.
some of these unfortunate young people end up
in reform school or in jedl, T you ever meet cne
of them, youll have o ask Jesus to give you wis-
dom and tact to know how to help them.
Remember it is only by the grace of God that
you com do your honest port; the grace of God
com help the worst young people to change and
do their honest part too. Ged may want fo use
you in helping to bring about this wonderful

chonge in them.

WAS PHILIP FAITHFUL?

ONE dark stormy night [ stored uncertainty out
the window of a rustic cabin. One question
haormmered at my mind: "Did Philip do what 1
asked him to do?

I he had, T could get into bed. If he hadn't. 1
rnight be in the process of losing more than two
bhundred dollors.

I moved to the cabin doorway and gazed
out. We were comping—a hundred Pathiinders,
their counselers, and 1. Rain wis falling stecdily,
driven by a powerful wind that camied the
storm through open windows and splashed rain-
drops on unprotected beds,
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Must 1 stumbsle out through all that mud ond
water, at one ociock in the morning? Did Philip
do what [ asked him? If only [ knew.

My mind went back o the afterncon.

Almosl everyone had gone on a hike.
Atterwards [ had driven os mony of the hikers
cis possible back to oarmp in my car, Some of the
giris left thelr sweaters on the front seat. Just be-
fore vespers they asked me for them. Philip was
walking nearby, cnd I turned to him and soid,
"Fhilip, please go to my car and get dll the
swecters you find there, then lock up the cor.”

Philip returned in a few minutes with the
sweaters, and I thought nothing more albout
the matter,

Then. not long before midnight, it began to
rain. Of course, 1 was anxious to see that all the
compers were dry and under cover,

Suddenly the thought fiashed into my mind,
What's happening fo my cor?

The last time | had seen the car, the win-
dows were wide open. The hikers had left them
thert way

With the windows open, the wind would be
driving all this rain inside. The seots would be
stained. The floor mats would be soaked. I'd henrs
o get new seat covers, and perhaps new floor
mats too, I woukd cost o hundred dollors ot lecest,

And the windows were open—unless Philip
had closed them as 1 had asked.

I'WeL Do My Howest PART 7

Wes Phillp fodthiful?

If he wes, 1 could crawl into bed and go to
slsap. If he wesn't, the wery this storm wos Blowe-
ing, there might be more then seat covers and
flear mats to replace by morning.

With a groom [ sat on the edge of the bed cnd
rolled up the legs of my pajamas. [ pulled shoes—
cold emd demp ond sticky—onto my baye feet.
Then [ stood in the doorway and leoked out. Must
1 go threugh that mud ond ren?

Better get i over with!

I threw o raincoat around my shoulders and
gallied forth. The dim beam of my fading flash-
light reflected off lastgrowing puddies. It led
me around paiches of mud along the trail,
under dripping trees, and over the slippery
wooden bridge.

At lest, there wos the o, Were the windows
up? They wearel Philip had done exactly what [
hod asked him to do. There was nothing to
wormy cbout

Stretched out in bed a few minutes loter,
with sleep folding cozily around my weary
body, my last thoughts were, Thank you, Phil,
for doing your honest part. Next fime Il know [
oamn frust you fully.

Vs o worm, satisfying woy for o man o fesl
about a boy, especially in astorm. And you ogn
alwerys feel that weoy about any boy—or girl—
whe by God's grace does his honest part.




1 WILL
CARE FOR
MY BODY

HEALTH REFORM

EVENTH-DAY Adventists have g lot o soay

about health reform. What mony young

Adventists den't realize &5 that Ellen White
wrole 5o much about how 1o be heaithy becouse
0 many of the ecrly pioneers of the church wete
very sick people. Ellen herselfl woas hit on the
nose by o stone when she wos @ years old, as 1
orn sure You already know. For yeors after thert
sl Wens 50 S8k she Souldn't go o schoal, Other
ploneers storted out in good health, but worked
5o hard they broke down

Young James While was 30 vigorous thet
wihen he needed money to begin printng our first
paper, Present Truth, he mowed g 40-acre field
with a scythe all by himself. If you think thet weos
S, Ty PiddeAngg a vwaoomn! oty lot—and remem-
ber there moy be 200 city lots in 40 acred A lithle
later. when the Whites needed money again,
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James got a job mowing cnother field. This time
there were sevendal other mowers. These men plot-
ted among themselves to emborrass the yourndg
preccher. They would mow 5o fost thet be would
look like a weakling. Well, they got storted—omd
Jemrnes White mowed 2o fesst and 50 stecadily, with-
out ever taking a break, thatl finally the men
were exheonisted and pleaded with him (o stop
cpwhile 56 they could rest.

That shows how healthy James White wias 1o
steat with, But he didn't know how to take core
of his health, and within a few yaars he suffered
a stroke and hoad to go to a hospital ond take
freatments for more than a year. He couldni
precch, ond neither could WMrs, White beconise
she hod to look citer him.

Just about the only pioneer who mainteined
good hedalth was Joseph Bates—and he had
made up his mind to take core of his body while
he was still a young sailor, He decided that
though almost all the other soilors dromk cloo-
holic drinks,. he wouldn't touch a drop. He ook
ccre of his body in other ways too. He refusad
all hot spices and norcotics, Mo drugs for himl
Alter he left the sea he walked a lot—many.
micmy miles sometimes from one precching op-
pointment to cnother, even through smow,

God neaded t© have a b done, The world
must be worned thaot Jesus 5 coming scon. But
dimest all the people who were willing to pro-
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claim that important message were sick and
didn't know how to get well. They were quite
sure aloohel and tobocco ond tea and coffes
were bad for the body, and the Whiles were
fedrly wall convinced that greasy fried food wos
bad too. There were many “health reformers”
who were not Adventists who were printing all
kinds of theories about how to keep well, includ-
ing Mr. Sylvester Graham, who invented
Grahorn flour (for moking Grahom crackers),
Which theoties were right, and which were
wrong? The Adventist pioneers needed some-
one to guide thearm

S0 in 18483 God gave Ellen White o vislon
about healthful living. In thot vision, and In oth-
ers that He gave her later, He showed us il how
simple if 5 o keep heaithy,

et plenty of exercise, fresh air, and slee. Eat
simpda food-—{ruits, gradns, cnd nuts. Drink pure
wictter cmd wiesh in water oo, And tnust in Ged.

That's it. It's so simple, you don't hove to be o
Pathiinder to understomd it. s even simple
enough for pre-Pathfinders to undesstamd. From
all the fuss you hedar some people make about
"hedlth relorm” you'd think it wos tembly ditti-
cult or complicoted. I isnt

It meoms, of course; that we won't smoke o
drink beer, wine, tea, or coffes. Or any of the
cola drinks, either, They are locded with caf-
feine, just as coffes 5. We won't eot meadt, inclhod-
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ing homniourgers. Who weomits to moke his body a
decd cow's grave? And, of course, no one with
any sense at all uses drugs like marijuanda,
hercin, or LSD. We'll go to bed edarly enough at
night to wake up refreshed in the morning. And
we wont nibble condy bebween meals, so well

e ready o eat a full meal of good, body-build-

ingg food when the nght tirme comes.

When youTte 13 or 14 cnd growing fost, you
edat so much at mealtime that Mother says
you'te eating her cut of house and home for

sure. When you're growing fast you need good,

nourishing food three times a day. Later on.
when you'te grown up, you may choose to

heoree only two meals o day. Ellen Whide found it

worked well for her, when she wos o great deal
older thom you ore now,

The pioneers of owr charch, I'm sory to sooy, co-
gued with Ellen White about the health reform
message. But Joames White did his best to follow it
o got mesl of his healih bock and lived tll he
wors 80, working hood every day. As for Hlen, so
ciesperctely sick as o gitl. her health improved so
rmuch thot she lived to be 87.

Coming for your body reclly poys off. And
the earlier you begin, the better. Aren't you glad
Wuh&cwtht?ﬁmingﬁmlhm You can begin
right new?




az T Harey Fare 1'Wer Care rog My Booy 83

DECISION AT THE QUTSET The king hoas promised to give them an edu-
THE room was full of boys. It wos almost dinnet- cation. They are to be trained to be rulers cmd
time. A man entered, clapped his hands, and governors in the empire. If they will enly hold on
all wos silent now, get their education, then be appointed to
1 have an important announcement to importemt jobe somewhere, they will be able to
mke,” the mom said. “The king has decided that exert a remendous influence for good later on,
fram now on your diet shall be the same os his— But if they cre fussy now, ot the very begin-
the best and finest food in the lomd. He hopes you ning, theyll probably be told to got out. They will
will eat well, 50 you com serve him ond extend be oooused of not respecting the king, of not oap-
the glory and power of the kingdom.” preciating what the king weants to do for them.
Other doors opened, and waiters entered There will be no education, no government posi-
corrying frays loaded with exolic food—bacon tiens, no opportunities to tell people about the
and ham and roasted peacock, perhaps. and leve of God. They may even losa thelr lives.
icrge bottles of wine. Bast for the time being 1o e low, go dong

with the crowd, get established as regulon fel-

Sounds of joy nse from many mouths. What lows. Time encugh later to moke chonges, to let
food What perfectly delightiul food No need for pecple know they worship God,
the king to urge them to et thisl But lock! These four boys! They are getting up

But four boys are not so happy. They are fram the table! They are golng over 1o talk 1o the
teenagers. They grew up in homes where God man in chargel They cre telling him they come
was worshiped, and all their lives they had not eat the king's focd because their religion
been terught not to eat such things won't allow them tol

Already, plates loaded with delicocies are Wizit, you fellows! Don't be so rash)
being ploced in front of them. Why not eat this The four boys aren't listening to usg They are
food? The lolks back home will never know, talking to one of the other officers, asking to be
Home is 600 miles away by the shortest route. sarved simple food, to be given a ten-day tridal
The four boys look cround. All the others cre
ecting. I just four boys refuse o eat, they will be Of course, you know the siory. But have you
laughed at for sure, Or perhaps something Roticed that it was zight at the beginning thet

worse will happen. those four boys set the course for all the yeors
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they lived in Babylon? Right at the beginning.
And becouse they stoed for God ot the begin-
ning. they were an influence lof good all cround
the empire the rest of thedr lives, cnd they honne
bean an mfluence for good around the world for
all of the 2,500 years since they died.

You're ot the beginning of yvour lite. Decide
as did Doniel and his friends to care for your
body. With a healthy body, by God's grace you
may do a grecater work for God thon even those
four bronve boys cidl

I WILL KEEP
A LEVEL EYE

EVEN WHEN IT'S HARD

W that's om unusual expression, don't
yoeu think? "Keep a level eye™ What
does | meon? Jock puzled over i in

his secret hideout in the woods, And momy
Pathtinders hove puszled over it as wiell.

Do you know what | think it means?
When you promise to keep a level eye you
Fomize to do whot you know is right even
when it's hard,

I used to think it meant only that you
wouldn't cheat or lie or do Impure sexucal
things. But then I found young people, I'm
SATY o say, who could cheat and lie omd look
¥You stoight in the eyve even while they were
Ricking your pocket. So I leconed that keeping
a level eye doesn't mean much il you've al-
reddy closed your heart agoinst God's Spirit.
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THE BOTHERSOME PROPHET

THERES o1 femscinating story in the Bible about o
bothersome prophet, and what made him so
bothersome wos thal he alwerys kept a level eye,

When Jeheoshaphat lived in Jerusalem os
kingg of the two tribes of Judah, and Ahab lived in
Samari o king of the ten tribes of Istael. the two
kings joined their crmies In a wor ageenst Syria.

What was remarkable about this allionce
wias that Jehoshophat was a very good man,
cmd Ahaob o very bad one,

Before they achaally set out to Bght, the two
kings were sitting together in Somaria talking,
and Jehoshaphat said o Ahab."Lei’s ask God
whether we cught to fight this battle.”

Mind you, they hod aolready decided they
ware going to fight. But some people are like
that. They moke up thelr minds first, then they
pray, It dossnt give God much chonee fo guide
them. does it?

Ahab called together about 400 prophets,
but they were nearly all as wicked o= he was,
They knew what Ahob wonted themn to soy, so
they told him, "Zo up, for the Lord will give you
the victory.”

Jehoshophot didn't like the looks of those
"pophets.” They certainly didn't look like the
goodl, cleon, God-fecring prophets n Jerusalem.
30 he smid to Ahab, "Dant you have a prophet of
the Lord, that we moay ask him?
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I'm sure King Ahab squirmed in his chedr
“Yes,” he snarled, “there s another man, His
nomea’'s Micaiah, but [ hate him, He never
prophesies anything good about me.”

Jehoshaphat scdd he must hear whet Micaioh
had to say. Reluctomtly, Ahab sent o messenger
to get him. On the way back, the messanger told
Micaiah whet the other prophets had said end
acdvised him to say the same,

When Micaiah arrived, Ahab osked him.
“Shicll we g0 up agdinst the Syrions or not? And
Micaiah said, “Sure. Go ahead. God will give
you the victory.”

Now listen clossly to whot hoppened next.
King Ahab said to Micagiah, "How many times
do [ harve to tell you to tell me only what God
tells you to say?

Only one good prophet among 400 bad
ones, and even wicked King Ahab knew the dif-
ference. 1 believe Micaioh wos a meom with a
leval evye.

Micaiah told Ahab that if they went to fight.
he would be killed omd his ormy scattered “cs
sheep without o shepherd.” And that's exactly
the way it worked out. Ahab wes killed, and
when workmen were washing his choriot after
ine battle, dogs came cround cmd lapped up his
Blood. It was a gruesome ending. You can read
all about it in 1 Kings 22:1-40.

Yes, Micoiah hed o level eve. So did the three
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friends, Shadraich. Meshoch, and Abednego,

But what about Jocob, most of his younger
life? And Laben? And Anonios cnd Sopphinog?
Do you think they kept a level eya?

NANCY'S EYES

HAFFILY, we don't have to go way back into an-
cient Bible history to find out about level eves,

One day Nancy came to me very upset. She
said she hod stolen something from one of her
parents’ frends, ond she didnt know whaot she
ought to do about it.

I told her she didnt have to tell me who the
people were or whert she hod stolen. But [ did re-
mind her of the text in the Bible that says,
“Corfess your foults one to another” (James 5:16).

"Oh, dedar,” she said. *1 couldn't possibly do
that.”

“Come, now.” | said, “I'm sure these people
will treat you much nicer than you think. I you
like, I'l go with you.”

"Nol Don't do that she exclaimed. Ui | go, |
must go by myself

“Very well,” T scid, I think that's better cony-
way. I'll be praying for you. God's grace will
help you. And when you've been to those peo-
ple ond made your confession. come and tell
me about it

Her face turned while, *No, no. Plecss don't
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‘aven menton this to me again.”

O, I wont,” [ scid, "But when yvou've mods

-everything nght, I'l know anyway.”

"How?” she demonded

“Ahat” | said. "That's my secret. But Il know,
Be sure of that.”

[ vent to the nior academy often in the next

Mow weeks, [ saw Noncy several times. Each time
she tned to cvold me. I we were in the corridor,
she'd walk post on the other side, storing of the
lockers or out the windows. [ soid to mysell, “She
“hasn't been to see those people yet.”

Then ene day when | weni to the school,

there woas Nancy hdalfway down the hall, She
sow me ot once and come stradght towoand me,
“smiling ail over and lookirg me full in the fooe,

“You've gone oand rckde everything mght with
thoss people, haven't you, Nomey?” [ sodd,

“Sure have,” she said. "But how did you
know?

How did [ know? Do [ have to tell you?

It ey be heod to keep a level eye all the
time, but it certainly is the best way 1o lve. And
by God's groce you com, always,




| WILL BE
COURTEOUS
AND OBEDIENT

AN EXAMPLE WORTH NOTICING

EARCH through the whole story of the life

of Jesus, omd you will find that He wes

never nide to cnyone. He never embor-
rassed anybody, though some of the people
who fred to embarross Him ended up embon-
rassing themselves. The Pharisees who
brought Him the woman taken in adultery
and csked Him whether or not she should be
stoned, really thought they were going to
trap Him that ime. They were so sure Jesus
Was going to be embarrassed, they loughed
all the way to the Temple. I'm sure they did.
But o funny thing happened when they got
there. The way they had it planned, if Jesus
sctid the woman should be stoned, they were
going to cocusa Him of reaking the Roman
lerwe, becouse the Romeoms said the Jews were
not allowed fo put anyone to decth. But o
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Jesus said she shouldn't be stoned. they were
going to accuse Him of breaking the laws of
Mosas, becouse Moses said that anyone who
comimitted adultery must surely be stoned 1o

decth. (See Leviticus 20:10.)

To the Pharisees' very great surprse, Jesus
merely said. “He thert is without sin among you,

let him tirst cast a stone ot her” (John 8:7). Then
“He bent down and begon writing with His finger
An-the dust of the Temple floor. When the

Phorisees looked closer they sow that Jesus was

spuledly listing thelr secret sins. One by one those
proud men turned and slunk away like

whipped dogs. How embarrassed they werel Yet
they all had to admit that Jesus had trected
tham with utmost courtesy—omid far more kindly
thon they deserved.

That wos the way Jesus wos, Always courte-

ous. BEven to Judas, though He knew all along

that Judas would betray Him.

And He began this habit of being courtecus
while He woas young. ~“As a child, Jesus momi-
fested a peculior loveliness of disposition. His
willing hemeds were ever ready o serve others.
He momifested a patience that nothing could
disturk® (The Desire of Ages. pp. 68, 69),

He "fodthiully ond cheerfully acted His part
In bearing the burdens of the housshold” (ibid.,
p.72.

"Hig life flowed out in currents of sympcihy
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and tendernass. The aged, the sorrowing, ancd
the sin-burdened, the children ot play in their in-
nocent oy, the little creatures of the groves [the
forest], the patient beasts of burden all were
happier for His presence” (fhid . p. 74).

The Bibie says that after the tip to Jernusalem
lex the Passover, He went back fo Nozoreth with
His parents and “was cbedient to them® (Luke
2:51, RSV). He was a teenager by then! And as a
teenager, “Jesus did not contend for His rights.
Oftern His work was made unnecessarily severe
becouse He wos willing and uncompiaining, Yot
He did not Iail nor become discouraged” (The
Desire of Agres, p. 89), How we all love Him today
for being so courteous and obedient all the time.

There was a cold winter day when Janet
wished she had always been courteous and
obedient to her porents.

JANET'S JEANS

JANET went to school in the firehouss,

she didn't blow the siren or ring the bells or
shoot the water out of the fire hoses,

There were oo many children to squeess into
the regular school bullding, so Janet's class had
been moved to a room above the firehouse.
School at the trehouse was strictly school

However, though they hard all their closses ot
the firchouse, the children went back to the
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main school bullding every day for lunch in the
cateteria. A station wagon carried them back

“and forth.

As winter came on, Joanet's mother said,

- “Whenever you go over o dinper. | want you to

pull your jeans on.”

Wow, everybody who is old encugh to he a
Pathfinder knows it always pays to obey Mother
But someltimes even Pathfindears lorget.

Instead of saying, "Thank you. Mother, for
telling me what is best for me,” Jonel urned up
‘her nose and said such things as would shock
vos if | told yvou what they were.

When dinnertime came, she left her jeans in
the locker and went off to dinner withowut them.

Nothing happened, just as she thought. And
Mother dicdnt find cut. Not yet,

Then corme one sad day in Febrocary. Jomet
lold me all about it

"Atfter we had eaten lunch.” she said. °I
racad with some of the other girls to see which of

‘us could get from the cafeteria to the stafion

wagon first.”

They walked as Iast as they dared down a
comidor to o door at the far end of the bailding.
“Batween the door and the car,” Janet waent on,
“there was o steep slope, The other girls ran
down at o certain place. but | was sure another

- Place would be less slippery, so | ran down

there, thinking [ was being smart.
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T was wrongl 1 fell, ond a mem had to come
and help me up. [ looked ot my legs. | had all
sarts of cuts. If only I had hoad my jeans ont [
thoughi. Bul worse was to come when [ got
back fo cloass.”

The man took her to the teacher, whe ap-
plied Merthiolate and bandages and asked
whether there were any more sores. That's
when Jomet found she had a terrible, deep gash
four inches long thot she hadn® folt becouse her
leg wos so cold

Mother found ocut then, of course. And wherd
a terrible time Jonet hadl There wete frips fo the
dectar and to the hospital and an operation and
four weels in bed. And after all that, she had a
scan ledt that will never go away.

Il cnly I had hod my jeans onl” soid Jonet,
“They would have protected my legs and [
wiould not have been cut.” And, of course, they
would have been on, I, But | know yvou don't
like motals, so ] won'l say mote,

I it's bad being rude to Mother, whet about
being discourteous and finding you harve boen
rude to your king? It really haoppened 1o one
poor womem. It shows how importemnt it is to be
oourtecus even 1o strangers. It's all part of the
frue story of the king who burned the bread g
long time ago.
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THE KING WHO BURNED THE BREAD

ALTHOUGH it happened in a little house necrly
1,200 years ago. the woman's rudensess hos

peen talked abkout ever since and s known

-epound the world.

It happened back around the yecr 00, The

pecple of England were troubled by many diffi-

‘culties, and the king—whose name was

Alfred—wemited to help them,
So he took off his kingly clothes and dressed
like ony ordinary man and began walking

alone cround the kingdom, spending the nights

in different homes.
Cne day, weary with tranreling ond wormied

by so many problems. he asked a woman o et
“hirn corme in o Test,

Bure, you may come in,” she said. "And you

“may sit down right by that fire cmd walch the
“bread that's baking. And, mind now, don't you
lat it burnr

King Alfred sat necr the fire, and the womom
weant on about her business. The king began
fhinking cgain hew he could help his people, and
Eresently the wornoem notioed an omingus smell,

she rushed 1o the fire and saow what she ex-
pected—the loaves were burning and this
stronger wos daydreaming beside them.

“Wake up, vou lozy tramp,.” she screamed,
“Get out of this house!” She swung her broom to
‘Sweap him away, King Alfred meekly obeyed.
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Somehow | hope that womon never discoy.
ered it was her king she was so rude to. How
embxrrassed she would hove beent

But, | suppose, when we'te rude, we're osk-
Ing to e emborrossed, aren’t we?

And now I must tell you about Grinning
Gregory and what happened to his grin.

GRINNING GREGORY

IT ALL tock place al summer camp a few
Years ago,

Gregory arrived with a supremely seif-satis-
fiecl expression on his face. As the bus drew to
slop close to the headquarters building he sur-

veyed the area like a small boy contemplerting
an lce-cream cone—or, mere properly, like o
hawk studying a flock of sparrows or a shark
watching a school of mackerel, For Gregory woas
plomning rouble.

At camplire that night his smile grew
broader, The camp director, Mr. Humbalt, took
15 minutes to explain the comp rules. I know
you all want to cooperate,” Mr. Humbolt scid.
Gregory grinned.

1 love niles, he thought. They make it so easy
to annoy the leaders. And those cld heddy-cucls
con't really do onything to youl

As sleep crept over him in his bunk, Gregory
wios still grinning. He hod plans!
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Revellle roused the sleepers next morning. as
it alwaorys does at camp. Gregory heard the
vioice of his counselor, Mr. Nelson, saying, “Good
morning, fellows. Let's see if we Coyotes com be
fhe horor unit todeny,”

“Yes. sir. Mr. Nelson,” Bobby said. David and
Allan and the resl joined in. Gregory just
grinned cnd soid nothing,

Al cabin inspection that morning, eight
bedls, counting the counselor's, were neat and
ldy. Gregory's was still a piled-up jumble of
sheets and blankeis, cnd it was only becouse

‘Bob ond Dave pitched in ot the last minute and

made the bed for him that the cabin was ready
when the nspecter came.

Mr. Nelson took Gregory aside. “You will
work with the rest of us io make the Coyotes’
‘cabin the best, won't you. Gregory?”

“Whert if [ don't want to?7” Gregory snapped.

sornething of the scmme sort happened after
lunch. It wes the Coyotes’ turn to do kitchen
duty. Gregory didn't show up. He skipped out as
soon a5 hunch was over and didn't even wash
his own dishes. Dirty dishes on the table meant
Paints off, so Bob and Dave weashed Greciory’s
dishes for himn. Gregory did not say Thank you

Afler supper the Coyoles were supposed to
help make the camplire, While the others
honuled heavy logs, Gregory broke off hunks of
Berk and threw them ot the boys.

THP-7
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Mr, Nelson asked him repeatedly to get o
work, Gregory said, “Try cnd make me.”

That was the first day. The second started
out about the same. Gregory threw paint dur-
ing textile painting class: and atter lunch,
when the Coyotes were assigned to pick up
papers, Mr. Nelson cought Gregory actually
secritering papears.

T'm 50 fed up with you.” Mr, Nelson sodd.

GEregaory soid, "Eoodiel

“Whoat you probably need,” Mr. Nelson said.
*is a1 good, old-fashioned spanking.”

“Ha, ha,” Gregory said. “You lay one hand on
me, and my mother will give you so much trou-
ble youll wish yvou'd never done it. There's re-
ally nothing you can do to me, is there?” His grin
wirs particulenly superior thot tirme.,

I'm sure youTe hoping that isn't the end of
the story. It isn'e However, for the time being Mr.
Melson said nothing,

A few minutes later the whistle blew for rest
period, and all the Coyotes tried 1o get some
rest—all, that 5. except Gregary, who bounced
on his bed and blew through his fingers and
shouted through an open window ot every
passing chipmunk

Mr. Nelson wasnd ot the cobin. He seemed
to be busy somewhere alse. Great for Gragory!

Suddenly the doorway darkened and
Gregory glanced up fo sse who had come. M
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Helzon—ond with him Mr. Humboll, the comp
director: Gregory grinned ot them.

Fall up your bedding, Gregony,” the director
commemded, cnd there was no disobeying the
way he said it, “Bob and Dervid emd Allomn, will
you pick up Gregory's sultcoases and his extra
ehoes? Then all of you come with me.”

Gragory’s grin seemed, for g moment, 0 ba
fromen on his foce:. Then it come to life ogoin, He
reqlly had the leaders upsat this time! Ha, hat

He rolled up his bedding, then everyone fol-
lowed Mr. Humbolt. Imagine hoving so many
fellows working for you! It was like going on a
hunting trip in Afroa in the old dorys,

Mr. Humbclt led the woy 1o his own tent
There he thonked the other boys cand sant them
Back. but he told Gregory 1o stay,

St dewn, my boy,” he said. "Mr. Nelbson tells
me you've been a perpetual nuisance, just
about the most uncooperative camper he'’s ever
had o put up with.”

aregory nodded. His ploms hod worked out
‘better thom he'd hoped.
~"Mr. Nelson and [ have decided we roust do
Something rather drastic with you, for your own
good, We feor you oy ged inio serious trouble
loter if you keep on the way you've been going.”

Hedt Thert line agin!
~ "From now until the end of camp, you are
going to sleep heare In my tent. You are going to
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aat ot my table. You are going o stoy within 15
et of me ot all tmes, and it is going to be your
responsibility to see o it that you are never more
than 15 feal crway from me ot cny time. If af cny
maoment you wonder beyond that distomoe, [ am
going to send you home. Do you undersiand 7

“Wes," Gregory wos still grinning, He was sure
it wouldn't work. Mo one hod ever yet made
him do anything he didnt want to do, not even
his mother,

But Gragory wos in for a surprise. The coomp of-
recior corred oul his plom, and for five ond ane-
hall days, Gregoty slept beside the director, ole
peside him, washed his face beside him, cnd
walked behind him everywhere he went.

By about the second day, the grin disap-
pacred. By the last day, it had been reploced
by one of the soddest, most uncomiortable ex-
pressions you could imogins

The boys colned a name for him—Puppy
Dog. The girls called him Mary's Little Lamib.

When you consider what a good time a fel
low con have at coamp. it's too bad Grinning
Gregory coukdn’t hove planned to hove his fun
sofme other wery. Like baing courtecus and obedl-
ent, the way Pathlinders promise o be when
they repedt the Pathiinder Pledge and Lew




I WILL WALK
SOFTLY IN THE
SANCTUARY

WALTER'S AWAKENING

ALTER wos niot sitting on the front row
W.nt Sabbath school becouse he wanted
to ke there. Mol Walter. But he hod -
rived late and there weren't any other seats left.

How he hated the front rowl Imagine the hu-
miliction for on eighth-grader, almeost ready o
graduate, to have to sit with a bunch of fifth-
graders! There was only one redeerming fecture.
He was close to the table where the Guides
were stocked,

In one brief moment when the teccher wasn't
looking, he grabbed a Guide from the top of the
pile and setfled back o forget his troubles in the
foys of a story.

He hiad about recched the ploce where it said
to turn to page 21, when the leader announced
“We horve a special freaf for vou this morning.
Elder Andrew Morshall, who hos been a mission-
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ary momy yeons is hare to speak to you.”

*Ho hum,” yowned Walter.

The leader wos going on. "Lat's give him our
urclividied oftention.”

It was a thrilling story the speaksr told. The
room was 50 quist you could have heard o pin
drop except for the sound of the speakers
yvioice—omd the nustling of Walter'’s magozine as
he turned the poges,

Without any warning that Walter knew
about, the poper wosn't theret Instead, he was
ooking into the spedaker's foce. "Young mon” the
rissionory wos soying, “whot do you meon By
recding while [ am tolking? Don't you know thot
I have come thousands of miles o speak in your
Sabibath school?

Then the specker went on, cnd Walter found
his story was interesting, fescinerting.

"How did it begin? he whispered io the
boy beside him. But Fred didn't even heor him.
He turned fo Jim, on the other side. "Whet's i
all about?

Jimn didn’t answer either. And then the story
wors finished, and Maory and Bob and Allon were
blecading, “Flease Elder Morshall tell us another.”

"No junicrs there isn't time today,” the
Epeciker repiied. “50, good-by.*

Then Walter noticed thot Elder Marshall waos
Iocking at him again. The missionary stepped
quickly to the pile of Guides on the table ond
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picked them up. “Young man he sald you
womted to read these whils | was speaking. I'm
through now, and you oon hove them all.” He
dumped the pile in Walter's lap and left.

Walter got up to stack them again on the
table, muttering in his soul, “That's the last time 1
read in Sabioath school.”

Thera are mony Pathfinders who sincerely
want to “walk softly iIn the scnctuary,” and they
wish someone would show them how. Thay
know what Walter did isn't right and they don't
need to be fold that nnning around and shout-
gy omd telling silly jokes certainly isn' “wolking
softly.” But what about during the sermon? Some

preachers nearly always preach to the adults.
Whot com viou do during a dull sermnon?

WHAT TC DO DURING THE SERMON

JOHN finds it terribly hord to pay attention to
the sermon. Alice offen wishes twelve o'clock
wonlld hurry omd come. Jim just gives up and
recds the Guide, and Morgorel drows pictures
to amuse her liftle sister Judy,

All four feel they ought to listen 1o the ser-
man but they also wish there was some wWiay 1o
moke the eleven o clock service more nterast-
ing to juniors. Here are some ideas that could
help them, and they may halp you too,

Be sure to toke some paper and o pencil to
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church Then during the sermon write down the
Bible texts and Spirit of Prophecy relerences the
minister uses. Every time the minister quotes a
toxt, write down the reference. I he reads a
staternen! from the Spirit of Prophecy wrile
down where he got it from. This activity & guen-
oriteed to keep you awake during the sermon. It
oiter a while you find it too easy, write down be-
side each reference the main thought of the text
af statement.

For vemiety some Sabbath marning keep track
of the mumber of tirmes the minister uses certoin
words, One Sabibath marning 1 sat with o couple
of girls cnd wrole down several imporicmt words
that we thought the minister would use quite
often. 1 placed them in o column down one side
of two pleces of paper and gave each girl a

_sheet. Every time the minisier used ane of these

waords, the girls wiote a °1° beside i, It reclly kept
thern concentroting!

The sermon that day was titled "The
Challenge of the Unifinished Task.” 5o the list
three importont words in the title. Below these ‘we
put “foith, world, God. Jesus, heoaven, coming,”
and a few others. You could do the scme.

If you make up fhe lists before church, you
and e friend could hove identical coples. and
after the service you could compare your 1e-
sults, (Whenever possible, sit with your parents
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n church, not your fiends. Compare notes with
your friends efter church.)

When you fee] really ambitious, outline the
sermon. This is the ultimate challengs and re-
quires close attenton.

In making an cutline, write the main points
of the sermon as the preacher comes to therm.
Number them 1, 2, 3, et cetera, After each
Point write the texts or stories the preacher uses
to illustrate it

sone preachers often say, "My next paint —-
Others say, There e four imporiant lessons we
should get from our text todory.” 1t is so much eos
ler to oulline thedr sermons.

It & more interesting, of course, il somecne
else is doing the same thing you are. And if
sommecne can be persucded fo offer om aoword,
5o much the betted

For instance, your mother or an clder brother
could keep track of the key words with you.
Then i your results are about the same os theirs,
You would get on extra helping of dessert of
sabbath dinner. Not a bad ideq, is it?

Maybe the leader of your division or the
Fathfinder director could offer a prize for the bast
sermon outlines the juniors make. [ know of a
Sabbath school where this was done, and |t
worked well. Outline the four sermons of one
maonth. Paste the outlines in o scrapbook with
pichm,mdhmmmmmmmdga.ﬂm
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best three scrapbooks get cowards.

Little brothers and sisters caon join some o
these plans. A lady told me once that even be-
fore she was old enough to go to school, her
mother showed het how to drorw simple piciures
for various words the minister used. She drew o
cloud every time the preacher said “hecven.” o
circle {a halo) for "God,” o cross for "Jesus.” Later
thert girl became a minister's wife ond on excel-
lent Bible teacher.

These idecs will help you enjoy the church
sarvice better, and you will get much more oul
of the sermon. As you use them other ideas will
come b your mind.

God's sanctuary, where we worship Him,
does not have 1o be a bullding with four walls
and a roof. Jesus will meet with us wherever
two or three are gathered in His name. (See
Maotthew 18:20.) This reminds me of the true
story of the emboriossed scoutmaster,

THE EMBARRASSED SCOUTMASTER
WHAT emberrossed the scoutmaster happened
on o Boy Scout overnight hike—but 1 wish it had
happened on a Pathfinder hike. And | know
mcmy Poathiinder counselors who would like to
be emborrossed this wny.

The boys hod come meny miles that doy, up
through the mountains of southern California
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And the scoutmester, who did not get outdoors
a3 often os he used to, had found it very tirng,

Nat o little annoyed, he pulled himsel! from
the sleeping bag ond stalked toward the of-

though he hated to admit it. He was plecsed fendling tent. i il affense? The boys
when i tme cama 0 siop n pich o, (1 o Such benarvir wes completl
. Hil 1 hold of them.” b

the boys seemed weary. They'll go right off to mmifﬂdmlm ﬂ“;ﬂa m Igﬂtm Rioy

sleap tonight, he thought. And thot meamns [ cem : He slowed down and walked noiselessly.

mt:iasmmal:ig;:a boys ;:F up their tents and pre- Reaching the tent, he grabbed melf::p e
iy Tl Than tirecd pulled it back—and stopped dead in his tacks,

f::gdgg ccmnptire, and went qumu'mv ety s Kica. Lk Fedl. . OF SINDNE o8 ko

This is ere night | won't be disturbed, the mﬁaﬁmm s & Tee sttaed,. B
scoutrmester thought happily as he crowled into . : : mﬁmmmm
nis sieeping bag. pl;t: sweched out in the luxusk mﬂ;ﬁmﬂnﬂa O aaling In thars, with
ant glory of complete relcoootion, yorwried ; I

their patrol leader in the middle, and they
2;5 hE'r:;l;u:];rE hi:eet pecce of sleep already praying. Bless their | 5. | knew they were
b ' good boys they didn't see me,”

14 b:::r;gn A e wﬁiqmﬁéﬁﬂm" He told rhr;mm: about It later, “When 1
asleep alr v.” he mused. Wi have i F it e ) lo scty.” he
commend them in the morning for settling mﬁnd“mme hrned red. But whet 1 had
down 50 fast. They were a nice bunch of boys, :

: sean rmocde my heart glad,
he reflected. Redally. it was a pleasure to do “No. I waten Pathiind . but they
things with thern. hexd lecrned the true mecning of walking softly in

But, say. what wos that? Surely his ecrs wera
decetving him. After those nice things he had
been thinking, surely the boys were not disobey-
ingy now! He held up his head o listen. Yes, here
wias no mistake about it Tt woas the murmuring of
bovys' voloes in one-of the tents. He would hove o
get out cmd tell the boys to be quist

Eod's serchamy.




| WILL KEEP
A SONG IN
MY HEART

THE DEVIL'S BEST TOOL

devil was short of money—or so the
story goes—and he decided to sall off
sorme of his tools,

He onnounced the day when the sale
wes o take place, and his evil angels flew
avarywhere with the news. A crowd of cus-
tormers flocked to the salesrcom at the ap-
pointed tme.

They soon scow thot the devil hod kdd out
the tools with care, Walking arcund the
room, they found o polished ond shiny nstng-
roant with o lobel attached b 1 that soaid it
wos Jealousy

Next on the counter was another tool
cruite similcr to the first lobeled Envy, and be-
sicie these another called Greed.,

The next counter had Selfishness, with
Pride close beside it
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And on the next table were Impurity and
Appetite,

There were o great mony tools altogether.
emd each hod a price tag.

“Genflemenl The room hushed s Satom stood
on o platform ot ene end of the room and od-
dressed the customers. *You should understemd
that the prica on the fog is the starting price. The
toots will actually be sold to the customer who of-
jers the most money albove thet figure.

*Whew!” sagid one ol the customers as he
nudged his companion. "Look at this” One of the
toals, shaped like a wedge, loy on a table by #-
self. It was labeled Discouragemeant, cnd the
price was higher than the price of any other
tood, which wos why the customer had gosped.
'l wonder why Satan wants so much for this
one, It looks dull enoegh.”

They went fo ask the recson. but just then
Sotan begom the cuction. Cne by one the tools
were sald, Bul when d4ll the rest wale gone,
Discouragement remained. Mo ene had bought
it. Mo one coubd afford the price.

At tast the two visitors were able to spedk to
Satcn. “Why do you charge so much lor this
Dlain-looking tool 7

“Aha” Tne devil's eyes lighted up with a ma-
licious sparkle. "Discourcgement i my most uss-
hul instrument. With it [ com moke the strongest
saints bend to my will, You see.” and he chuck-
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led deep In his throat, “they think discourcge-
ment comes rom God. Bul H [ com gel a man or
o woman of o boy or a girl to begin saying,
"What's the use? "What's the use of keeping the
sabbath? or "What's the use of being so particu-
tar? or "What's the use of being a Christian?
Ahal Yes, ance [ can get them saying., ‘What's
the u=e? | com goet them o do anything 1 like. I
com make them jeclous or selfish or unkind. |
con make thern cheat or lose thedr temper or dis-
cbay thelr porends. | can even moke them lie
and stect. That's why [ put such a high price on
this toal. [ dont wont to sall it "

"But,” scod one of the visitors, "is there no de-
fense against this—this weapon™™

"Ho,” sncried the devil,

But immedictely his foce turned pale omd he
trembled against the wall behindg the table as a
bright light filled the room and a heavenly
cmigel appecred

There 5 o defense ogoinst this wicked tocl.”
the ongel sod. And rasing his orm, he swung
down on that wedge and knocked it into the far-
{hest corner of the room.

"What did yvou hit it with?” the visitors egked.

The angel cpened his hond. °T streck i with
Faith. "This is the victory that overcometh the
world, even our foith.” Whosver hos foith in God
will never be overcome by discouragement.

"But why didn’t vou smash the tool when

I ' WL Krree A Soms m by Heanr 113

you struck it? Can't the devil pick it up ond use
it cogin ¥

"Wes," soid the angel, "hat s ue. Satom st
be permitted to tempt the sainis until Jesus
comes, But when Jesus does come, Discourcge-
ment will be destroved along with all the ofher
works of the devil. Then those who overcorne by
ferith will imherit a crown of glory. They will sing
the songs of Zion, and will reign with Christ

through all eternity.”

Did you aver notice how hard it is 16 sing
when you ore discourarped?

Did you ever notice how hord i is fo gel dis-
couroged when you'te singing?

Thats why the Poihfinder Loow soys "Keep a
Song in My Heart,” so we'll never get discour-
aged by the devil.

CHRISTIANS AREN'T MULES

TRUE Chiristioms singg o lot. Not rock omd rodl, of
course, That sort of music comes right from
Satom, Not all the songs that people sing should
ba sung by Christions. Saion was the leader of
the heavenly cholr before he sinned. He knows
a ot about music. Alter he was cast out of
heoven e cormupted music, just os e comupted
every oifher good thing God maode for us. So
keep a song in your heart, but be sure its one of

God's songs.

THF-8
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Did you hear of the boy who leaned against
the corral fence, studying a long-faced mule?
Finally he muttered, “You must be a good
Christiem. You look 50 scd all the ime.” He didn't
know what true Christians are like, for real
Christions are happy people who often show
their happiness by singing, There is nothing like
a geod song to keep your faith strong. And
Christions should be full of good cheer even in
the worst of times—even when you're on o boat
that's sinkingd

CHEER UM

THE DAY was cold, the sky was gray. As near as
cnyone could tell, the boat was about to sink,
ond everyone on boord would drown.

Then Paul stood up and said, “Be of good
cheat

Be of good cheer. Indeed! For 14 days they
had been driven by a fierce wind that hod
rocked ond tossed the ship emd hod threotened
to drive #f onto a shore full of quicksemd, whete
they could be sucked into the ground and slowly
stremgled to death. They hod thrown overboord
ail the cerge, all the sadls. emd most of the ropes.
They had cast into the sea all their personal be-
longings, and olter all thet, Poul stood up and
sciid, "Be happyt

How could he? Then he explained. God has
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promised. “there shall be no loss of any mon's
life among you, but of the ship® (Acts 27:22).

And that's exactly how it turned out. True,
the ship was lost. bul every one on boord got
safely 1o shore, just as Sod hod soid,

In all the diffieulties, God wes still in charge,
end when He is in control of our lives it is all
nght to sing and be happy. Indeed, it is foolish

1o be sod or worried,

Paul sang when he was shipwrecked. He
sang when he wes in prison with his back bleed-
ing and his feet in the stocks. As he and Silas
saryy. there was am earthquake, and the mom in
charge of the prison was convicted of his sins
and baptized thet very night with all his formily,
Nothing could stop Paul from being cheerful

One day o man was brought to Christ so
paralyzed he could not get off his bed. Jesus
said to him, “Be of good cheer; thy sins be far-
given thee” (Matthew 9:2).

On another cccasion Jesus told the disciples
He was about to leave them. He would be
whipped and crucified. To the disciples’ ameze-
ment He scid, “Be of good cheer.” “In the warld
¥e shall hove tribulation: but be of good cheer; ]
herve overcome the world.

On an eartier ocoasion He listed the trials and
troubles thet would come on the world, espe-
ciuuymmmmrs.ﬂmengmnmmﬂm
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disciples thet amoeing commemnd o be cheeriul,
“When these things begin fo come o pass, then
Ioox up,” He smid, "and lift up your hecds: for
your redemphion droreneth nigh” (Luke 21:28)

So many people think of Adventists s “those
folks whe don't eat meert,” God never indended it
to ke that way. He wands us to be known as the
cheariul people, the folks who are always
happy inside.

And why shouldn we be? Everything thal
hoppens to us is port of God's great plom. He pre-
serves us i demger, He forgives our sins, He hos
avercome the workd, our victory i sure, cnd every
bod thing thot happens cround us 5 proct thedt His
coming 5 necr. We will ba in heoaven soon.

We have every reascn to be the happlest
people in the world.

50, lat us "be of good cheer,” with o song in
our hecot alworys.

| WILL GO
ON GOD’S
ERRANDS

HAS GOD TOLD YOU?

THE old lady beamed her most charming
smile—the one she reserved especially for “nice
litthe boys.” "And now, sonny.” she soid, “whot
ore you golng to be when you grow up?

[ suppose pecple hove done that to you hun-
dreds of times. Do you blush and fidget and
starnmer something like, “Ch, 1 don't know™? Lat
me tell you what to say.

Say. "God has not yet told me what rmy lite-
work shall be, but when the time comes for me
o knovw, He will tell me then”

You see, that s the way it ought o be. We
ought 1o let God tell us what our lifework &5 to be

Suppose Jimmy goes to Mrs. Higgins down
the shreel and says, "Mrs. Higgins, I'd like to
Work fof you every Sunday morning. Will you
hite ma?*

Mrs, Higgins says. "Can you do the work,




R T Harr Pams

Jimmmy? You don't look very big.”

*Oh, yes, [ can do it,” says Jimmy. He swells
out his chest. "Tm plenty strong.”

“All right, then.” says Mrs. Higgins. "I hire
you to work for me. Be here at nine o'clock

*Thonk you, Mrs, Higgins,® says Jimmy, cnd
muns home.

Should Jirmrmy spend the rest of the weak try-
ing to decide what work he will do for Mrs.
Higgins on Sunday meorning? Should he say to
hirnsall, “Neow, let me see. Should I mow her lorwm.
o should [ pull the weeds out of her flower bed?™

Of course notl Jimmy shouldn't spend one
minute trying to decide what he will do for Mrs.
Higgins next Sunday—because Mrs. Higgins will
tell him. He hoas hired himself cut fo her, she is
the boss, and she will tell him what to do.

When Sunday morning comes, Jimmy moay
think he should mow Mrs. Higgins' front lawn,
But when he knocks on the door ot one minute
before nine o'clock, Mrs. Higgins comes to the
door amd says, “Jimmy, I've got my hushend's
shervel heve, cnd 1 want you to work with me on
the vegetable gooden out bock, [ wand you 1o
cligg It up omd get it ready for me to plont some
seads.” All that moming Jirnmy digs)

When you give yourself to God, you cre “hir-
ing yourself out” to Him just as Jimmy hired him-
soll out to Mrs, Higgins. Its up to God, then, to
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el vou what He wamnits you to do.

Mrs. Higgins could telephone Jimmy on the
Tuesday before the Sundoy and tell himn whot
she wonts him o do the next time he comes, or
she could oall him on Thursdony-—or on any other
doy of the week. Or she could wait till nine o'
clock on Sundoay morning. And sometimes God
tells Boys or girls very emly i their lives what He
wanis them to do when they grow up. But He
doesn't always do this. He may have told you
when you were 7, He mony wedt tll vou are 17,
Cr He mcny not tell you t] you are much older.

But if you hove given your life to Hirm, He will
tell you in His owm good tirne, ard it will be very
clecr what He wonts vou to do.,

That is why when someone asks you, "What
are you going o be when you grow up? it is
perfectly right and proper for you to say, "God
has not told me yet, but when He wonts me to
know, He will tell me then.®

HOW JESUS FOUND OUT

IT MAY surprise you when [ tell you this, but
thet's the weay Jesus found out whaot His lifework
wers to be. [ vou think that by the time Jesus
was 2 yvears old He knew thot He had come into
the world to die for the sins of men. you cre
wrong! Jesus didn® really find out what His life-
work was to be until He was 12 years old and
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went down fo Jerusalem for the Possover [east,
a5 wios the custiom.

Before that trip He had studied the Bible
corafully. But He didn't realize that He woas the
Lamb that was to be slain for the sins of the
world. Motice carefully what bMrs. White wrote in
The Desire of Ages. Duting the Poassover wisit, “tor
the first time . , . Jesus looked upon the temple.
He sow the white-robed priests performing thelr
golemn ministry. He beheld the bleeding victim
upon the altar of sacrifice. . . . Day by day He
saw thelr meaning more clearly. Every act
seemed to be bound up with His own life. MNew
impulses were awakening within Him. Silent
and absorbed, He seemed to be studying out a
great problem. The mystery of His mission was
opening to the Saviour” (The Desire of Ages, p.
78). Even then His ldework was not fully clear to
Him, but it was opening 1o Him.

Loter in life Jesus spent whole nights study-
ing the Bible and praying, listening while His
hecavenly Father told Him the emands He was to
do for God the next dony.

S0 God will open your lifework to you i you
dedicate your life to Him ecrly and promise to
go an the erands He sends you on. Lats see
how this could work out for you,
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HOW DOES GOD SPEAK?

iT IS easy to understond how Mrs, Higgins can
tell Jimmy the jobe she wanis him to do in her
yard. But how do you know when God is speak-
ing to you? God speaks to us in severcl ways—
throxgh the Bible, through impressions, through
eur conscience, through opportunities. and
through our talents,

Of course, all Adventist young people know
from recding the Bible that the great wark God
wonts us to do is to prociam to the world the
three angels’ messages. But just what part of the
work cre you to do? One way you can begin 1o
firsd out whet God womits you o do is to it your
{alents. What work hes He equipped you lo do?

Talents are like lools, By studying our talents
we can get a geod idea of what God wanits us
to do.

In the story about Jimmy, when Mrs. Higgins
opened the door and Jimmy saw that shovel in
her hand, he had a very good idea he was
about to do some digging.

Wauldn't it hove been silly if Mrs. Higgins
had given him the shovel and then told him to
paint the front porchl

1t would hove been even more silly I Jirmmy
had tried to paint the porch with the shovel

So list your talents. Com you get up in frent
of your class and give lalks well? Perhaps God
is telling you He wants you to be a minister
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of teccher.

Can you fix things that get broken around
the house and make them work again? Perhaps
God womnis you to work for Him as g mechonic
or enginest. Every Adventist institution needs of
lecst one man who can do this kind of work,
and most of them need several, Perhaps He
womnis you to e o pressmom of o typesetier in
an Adventist publishing house

Do themes and compositions come aasy?
Perhaps God wants you to be an couthor or eclitor.

Da you draw well? God may wont you o -
lustrate Adventist books and magazines.
Perhaps you should be a photographer.

Do you love dathlstics? Are your biave? God
may wemt you to go to some dangerous part of
the earth ond serve Him there,

Do you like doing things for sick people? God
may be calling you to be o nurse or doctor.

Is schoolwork easy? God may be trying to
tell you that He wonids you to enter one of the
professions that require a great deal of college
work—like the ministry or teaching or medicine
or dentistry. Or He may want you to be a hedad
nurse, with a college degree. He may want you
to be o trecasurer or o proofreader

John Glenn, the astronoat, discovered at an
early age thet he could repair the cars in his fa-
ther's garage. He took an enginesring course
ond some (iying lessons in college. He discov-
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ered that he could learn flying quicker than
most af the other students. Leder, in the Korean
wor, his plane wos hit on seven different ocoa-
slons. He found thot his mind wotked so quickly
he weas always able to figure out what fo do to
get home safely, God had fitted John Glenn
with just the talents he needed to e the tirst
Americon to circle the world in orkit. So—start
listing your talents.

Develop your tadents and follow God's guid-
emee closaly, end your life will be used exoctly
the woay God wemits to use it

You don't have to wait till you grow up to do
God's work and go on His errands. There care er-
ramcls wailing for you to do rght now, Inyour
horme and in your classroorm.

A LITTLE BIT OF HELP

THERE were strange things going on in
Roberta's classroom. Every so often one of the
students would get up and leave the room.
After about 15 minutes, he would come bock,
nod to someone, and that persen would get up
and lecve.

But though such activity would hove seemed
stremge to someons visiting the room, it was really
very ploin ond proper to those who understocd.

For several weeks the church pastor had
been holding o baptisrmel class. He had tinkshed
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the studies ond hod osked the shudenis to tell
him whether they wished to give thelr hearts to
Christ and be baplized. He had written down
the nomes of all those who raised their hamds,
and then he hod tokd them that he would come
over to the school lor several mornings and talk
o cll the people on his list, cne by one, In on-
other room.

And now he was almeost through. Roberta
looxed around the closs to make sure, She knew
Jack and Rachel hadn't gone in to visit the pas-
tor, becouse they were baptized already. And
George hadn't efther, but he wosn't plemning to,
In fact, he was making fun of the whole thing.

That leaves only Carol—and me, thought
Roberta. O decr, | didnt hold up my hand the
other day, and the postor won't cgll for me. and
I wamnt to be baptized so much.

She tried to get her mind back onto her
lessons, but the Holy Spirt wos talking to her just
then, and she had to listen to Him

And then the teacher soid it waos time for re-
cess, Roberta weant out with the others, but she
looked so sad that Patsy come over cnd asked
whart the trouble was,

I want to be boptized.” Roberla explained.
“And [ cant ke, becouse | didn't give the pastor
my name,”

“That's ecsy.” said Patsy, “Just tell hirm

Tean't,” soud Roberto, T scored.”
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O, no.” scoffed Patsy genfly. "Mot soared of
our pastor Why, he's nice.”

*But 1 am scared,” soid Roberta, and she
looked so worrded and sad that Patsy slipped an
crm cround her to cheer her up.

*Tell you what,” Patsy said, brightening. T
ge in with you. How'll that be? I'll go and ask
{eacher right now i I may. Then you won't need
fo b i,

*Thomk you so much,” said Reberta, looking
happy for the first time thot morndng.

And that's how it was that a few minutes
after recess two girls came into the little room
whete 1 was interviewing the children who
wanted to be boptized. And it explains, too,
why Roberto wos baptized with the others a few
Sabbains later

Poisy went on God's errands right in her own
clossroom, with wonderful results,

And now, os we close this book about the
Pathfinder Pledge and Law, 1 wemt you to day-
dream, Yes. that's what I mean!

DAYDREAM!

A BOY stood on the beoch and gazed
ot cicross the ocedan. And as he goazed, he
daydreamed.

He saw o ship sailing in front of him—the
very first ship that had ever gone all the way to
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ﬂﬂnu.ﬂwnﬁ!uﬂﬂfﬁﬁmsmidGMHH&ntsmﬂ
gn]dmdaﬂve;.mdhahﬁsmamptﬂm of it. He
Wc:sﬂ'uaﬁchastﬂmmlrﬁmmt?.mdwm-
whemhewemmmb:medtahhnmﬂmngrma
uloted him for his courage.

One day that boy was the caploin of a ship
ttmtwentwhewmﬂ:q:&tcﬂnhadmﬂmedtﬂ
take a ship before, and he wos widely honored
tor it. There was much hard work and there
were many delays and disappointments be-
tween the day Christopher daydreamed on the
beach ond the day when the Mina the Pinfa,
and the Santa Maria set sail from Palos in 1422,
mtilmsmetawymmﬂmuistﬂpmmlumbus
hminc:td:emnedmﬂhcqr.mwc-mdnmhmra
discovered Amertica when he wes g meon.

I hope you denydream. The yecos from 10 to
lsmeﬂmvmfmdcrymmag. You ought o
daydrearn. You musll

Dream long, long thoughts about what you
will be in the years to come.

memaﬂhemhnﬁmgm.ﬁmﬂmpmﬂesjt-
ting in front of you in chureh, lstening spellbound
as you tell them of the jove of Christ and His com-
Ing again, They come fo you with their problems,
and you help to solve them. You sit up far into the
nigint leading o sinner to repentamnce. The min-
istry is the: highest cnd noblest of all callings, ane
j:Gndmwteswutc-heanﬁmﬂef.ymmnwmk:
horder them other men, But you will receive the
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best rewerds of all

Dream of being a teccher, of stonding be-
fore a class of eager children and telling them
of the wonders God has made in the world
around them.

Dream ol being a missioneary, taking the
gospel where no Christiem ever preached before.

Dream of being a nurse or a printer or a
writer or o artist

Dream of being a builder, if mechanical
things are your great interest, Dream of the day
when you will walk into a church and be able
o say, “People worship here becouse [ put up
this bullding ® Walk past o school and see the
children studying inside. cand say. “They study
ere becouse 1 helped to buiid this school. T loidd
ihe brick,” or. "1 put in the wiring,* e, I installed
the heating system.” The work of the electricion
the brickleryer, the plumber—all are worthy call-
ings when dedicated to the Lord.

hcﬂ]yﬂmpmung.pmgmmtmngs.m
high. And be sure that God is abile fo help you to
do even better than your finest drecms. "Higher
than the highest human thought can reach is
God's ideal for His children” (Bducation, p, 18),

By God's grace you will not only keep the
Pathfinder Pledge and Lenw, you will reach the
gloricusly high ideal God has set for you. You
Will walk the happy path to hecrven.
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