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This lady had learnt that the Lord Jesus loved poor sinners.



THE STORY

OF

LITTLE WILLIE.

I aM to going tell you a story; not a
wonderful story, but one that I hope will
interest you.

A few years ago, there was a lady living
alone in one of the country towns in Eng-
land. This lady had learnt, when quite a
little child, that the Lord Jesus loved poor
sinners, and that He had taken the punish-
ment of sin upon Himself; and so she liked
to go about and tell the men and women,
and poor little children, of God’s wonderful
love. She knew there was a wicked spirit
going about to blind their eyes and Eide
God’slove. “The wicked spirit is called the
god of this world.” He hates all poor sinful
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people, he is miserable himself, and wants
to make them all miserable ; and he knows,
that if he can hide God’s love from them,
the poor lost people would be lost for ever.
Do you say, what is it to be lost? Well, if
you left your home, and went out into the
streets, and could not find your way back,
you would be lost, you would feel all alone;
perhaps you would cry, and some kind
friend might come to you, and say, Do not
cry, little child, take my hand, I will take
you safely home.” But if you said, “ No; I
will find my way myself,” then you might
wander on and on, and never get home
at all.

But then, dear child, that is only to be
lost in this world; to be lost in eternity, or
for ever, is to be away from God—from all
who love God, in blackness and darkness,
shut up with the wicked spirit, to have no
one to love you, no one to comfort you, no
one to speak one kind word, and never to
be able to get back to God. I do not like
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.to think about it. Be quite sure you are
not lost for ever. Come back, little wanderer,
at once, and let the Good Shepherd take you
up in His arms. There is a chapter in John
about the Good Shepherd.

Well, the lady sometimes went up into
the villages, as well as into the town, and
she used to take a little basket, her bible,
and little books, and walk about nearly the
whole day. The poor people were very
kind, and so glad to let her rest, or to give
her a glass of wine made from their own
grapes, or a cup of tea. There was one
place called a common, a pretty green spot,
with cottages here and there. It was about
three or four miles from the town, a good
long walk. One day she went to a prett
little cottage, to see a poor Christian. It
was a pleasant little place, with a garden
round it. When the visitor had rested, the
poor woman told her about a little boy who
was vel:lz ill with a sickness, called consump-
tion. This poor child lived in a cottage
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nearly a mile beyond. The lady was very
tired, but she thought she must go and tell
the child about the Good Shepherd; so
she took her basket and went on and on
with tired feet, until at last she came to a
}I)‘art of the common very damp and wet.
here was a narrow path across the grass,
and at the end of the path a little cottage.
It was not a nice cottage, like the other one.
The stone floor was almost always damp;
and the small room, the poor family lived
in, had three doors, the cold wind coming
in on every side ; damp floors, very little fire,
very little food, I am afraid the children
could hardly ever have been warm in that
house. No wonder little Willie was dying.
The lady went in and asked if she might see
the sick child, and the mother said “ Yes.”
Dear children, have you ever been ill? If
so, perhaps you have had a nice room and
bright fire. But Willie's room was very
wretched—no fire, few comforts could his
mother provide him; and there was only
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one pleasant thing in that room, and that
was a very dear little face ; very thin indeed,
but with such a pleasant, gentle smile, and
such a sweet voice. His friend saw that he
could not be long here, so she sat down and
told him of the Good Shepherd, who came
to seek and to save lost lambs, such as he
was. You must know the poor child had
only just heard of the Saviour, and hardly
knew anything about Him. He was like
the children in the heathen countries almost.
He may have been, some time in his life, to
a Sunday School. He was so weak, the
lady thought it best to tell him of the love
of god, without asking him any questions
about himself, and then she said, ‘“Shall I
come again ?” “I should like you to come
again,” said Willie; * I cannot talk much,
but I should like you to come again.”

I must tell you the poor boy was what
the people called a good child. The
neighbours said he was a good boy. His
mother thought him a good chilg. But
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just stop, open your bible and see
what God says. (Rom. iii. and xii.) The
next time Vgillie’s friend went, she took
nice things that the little boy needed.
A little wine, beef tea, and nice pud-
dings; and the poor child always seemed
glad to see her, and to hear the story of the
love of God. It was always, “Come again
soon.” At last, one day, she went and
found that a kind gentleman had called,
- and he had asked the child questions, and
found the poor boy had never learnt what
sin was, and had never learnt that he was a
sinner. Sin is disobeying God, doing, think-
ing, and saying naughty things; and
‘being a sinner,’ is having a heart that loves
sin. That is the way we are born into the
world. And God says, “The wages of
sin is death.” Perhaps your mother has a
servant, she works for your mother, and
your mother gives her wages. But we have
all worked for the wicked spirit, and God
says, “The wages of sin is death,” and
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something comes after that—judgment or
unishment, that lasts for ever and ever.
hen the gentleman asked the boy if he
was a sinner, he said “No.” He thought
himself a good child. He had “never told
a story,” only once remembered he had said
“4a few wicked words.” The servant of God
who came that morning, was in the habit of
riding about on horseback, that he might
call at the cottages, and tell the people about
the love of God. And I am sure the Good
Shepherd sent him that way to see Willie.
So he told the little boy’s mother to tell the
lady when she came, what the child had
said. Now the same Good Shepherd sent
Willie’s other friend that very afternoon;
and when she had heard all Willie had said,
she was very sorry. She knew that if he
did not know that he was a sinner, he would
not let the kind Shepherd take him up in
His arms, and save him. So she went into
the room, and sat down, and said something
like this: “Willie, I find Satan has been
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making you think yourself a good child ; in
a few days you will die, and when your
spirit. leaves the body, Satan will be able to
say, ‘That little child belongs to me, he
trusted to himself.”” A great deal more was
said about the sin of trusting in our own
goodness ; the danger of dying, believing the
lies of the wicked spirit, who makes children,
and men, and women blind, so that they
cannot see the Shepherd Saviour upon the
throne, and in the glory. And when Willie’s
friend looked at him, his face was no longer
quiet, it was quite working with fear, he
saw his danger at last. There was a
moment’s pause, and then he said, as if he
was angry, *Satan tells stories.” God had
said there was none good, Satan had made
him think himself a good child. Well, the
lady was glad to hear him say that; now he
was ready to hear of the One, who could
save from Satan and death. So she told him
again, that although he was a sinful child,
trusting in himself, the Lord Jesus took the
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wages of sin for poor sinners; that is, the
Good Shepherd, who could not sin, died,
and also took the punishment of sin from
God before He diedp upon the cross. ““ And
the Lord Jesus lives and speaks to you,”
said the lady. A little wasted hand and
~ arm lifted up, pointing upwards, and a little
voice said, “ From above ?” “Yes, Jesus is
speaking to you, and says, ‘Come to me, I
will in no wise cast out.” And Satan speaks
to you, and tells stories. Now you must
choose. Will you hear the Lord Jesus, and
come to Him as a sinful child? He will
make you happy for ever. Or will you
believe? Choose.” Again that voice said
clearly and sweetly, “Jesus.” It was not
said carelessly, dear children. I think he
had really made his choice. It was but a
little confession ; but it was a confession of
Jesus. Now take your bibles, and read the
verses, Romans x. 9, 10, and 1 Corinthians
iv. 4. Satan does not want you to have
the light of the good news of the glory
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of Christ, the Shepherd Saviour, shine
into your hearts. Only a few more words
were saild. He was so tired then, it was
quite enough, and his friend went into their
other room, and called his little sisters
around her, and told them all about God’s
love, in giving His best gift, His own Son,
to die, that we might have life instead of
death.

When the visitor went back to her own
lodgings, she sent for some large texts,
out of the bible, and pasted them on brown
paper, with a piece of ribbon to hang them
up, for she thought if they were hung by
the boy’s bed, he could read them. A few
days passed by. the lady was ill; it was
winter time, the rain was pouring down,
but she thought, “I must go and see Willie
once more.” She sent for a little pony
phaeton, and drove over to the common, the
narrow pathway was more damp. than ever,
with melting snow and rain; and when she
drew near to the cottage, some white blinds
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were before the windows, for dear Willie
was dead. In his little coffin he lay; the
gentle face clean and white now ; the bright
smile gone, the sweet voice quiet; but a
look of rest and peace, not to be forgotten.
They had put upon him a little white dress,
and laid him down to sleep, but not for ever.
All that his friend heard, was, that when
she had gone, he said to his mother, “ He
had been very wicked to say he was a good
child.” The mother told her also, that
when dying he seemed happy; and spoke of
going to heaven.

Now, I am not making up a won-
derful story; so I am very careful, lest I
should add one word more than he said;
but it was as if God said to her, “ You must
trust Me about Willie.”

The lady drove back to her rooms, and
as she sat alone by the light of the fire, the
words came, as if from heaven, “He that
hath received his testimony, hath set to his
seal that God is true.” (John iii. 33.) Testi-
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mony means what God is saying to us now
about Jesus.

God does not want many words. He
only wants us to believe or receive His
message about His Son. Oh! how many
children are believing the wicked spirit;
how often children say, “If I am good,
~shall go to heaven!” Poor little things,
they are listening to the wicked spirit; you
do not see him, but he is going about, and he
tells children they will not die, but grow up
to be men and women, and yet how many
children’s graves there are! Itis just like a

eat giant trying to make children blind.
%fe does not want you to see the light. The
Lord Jesus is the light, and He is the life.
He is a Saviour upon the throne in glory.
It is not easy for you to understand what
glory means. Did you ever see the sun
rising in the morning, or setting in the even-
ing, and all the beautiful rays of light
around it? You could not bear to look
long. That is the glory of the sun, glory
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that belongs to this world, or earthly. But
Jesus, that was hung up upon the cross
between two thieves, is in heavenly glory,
God’s glory. God was well pleased with
His Son, when He died upon tlE)e cross, and
He has given Him a seat on His own throne.
He was upon the cross about sin. He is on
the throne, because God is pleased and satis-
fied, and He is a Saviour for you; if you
hear His voice “from above,” as Willie
said, you will be saved, bright and happy
for ever. :

“ His blood cleanseth us from all sin”—will
take it all away in a moment—* All sin.”

He said, “Suffer little children to come
unto me.” He says, “ Come to me,” and
"~ He means children, too. Are you not
tired of trying to be good? “Come and
tell Him you cannot be good. He will
save you from sin, He will save you from
Satan, and make you happy for ever, in His.
own beautiful home. 'H:ere will be no
more crying there, no angry words, no pain,
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no poverty, no sin. The Lord Jesus is
coming from heaven in the clouds. Any
day He may come, we may see Him.
Willie, and all who trust in Jesus, will be
with Him. I am waiting for Him, and so
are many who love Him. Shall you be
glad to see Him? Only tell Him you are
not good, He will take up the poor little
lost lamb into His arms, and carry you all
the way safely home. There the wicked
. spirit cannot touch you, safe in the arms of

esus, who, when He hath found his lost
one, “layeth it on his shoulders rejoicing.”
(Luke xv. 5.) :
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ILLUSTRATED VOLUMES AT 1s. 6d. EACH.
As follows :—

Memories of Niagara. Contents: The Surrounding
Country. The People on Niagara Banks in former days.
The upper course of the River and Rapids. Islands amid the
Rapids. American side of the Niagara. The middle of the
Falls. Below the Falls, etc., etec. With full page Illus-
trations, bound in cloth boards, price 1s. 6d. Just published.

Little Coke, One of the Lord’s Little Ones. 216 pages,
bound in ecloth boards, price 1s 6d.

Louie’s Counsellors; or, Clouds and Sunshine.
Contents—The Rising of the Cloud. Everyday Life. The
Cloud Darkens. The Sunny side of the Road. Louie's
Shelter. How the Shelter was Upset. A Sad Message.
Shady Places. New Scenes. Things that would not do.
The Door of Hope. Shining without Shadow. By 8. E. L. O.
Price 1s. 6d.

M{ Little Friend Annual. Vols. I. IL. IIL IV. V. VL

711, and V1II. Bound in cloth boards, containing many
illustrations and coloured Frontispiece, price 1s. 6d.

The Story of an Old Watch: and the Eessons of its Life.
Contents: My Young Days. My First Journey. The
Hafjpy Days at Claverton. Day of Sorrow. Herbert's
Holiday, Anxious Forecasts. The Downward Road. Home,
Sweet Home—a Contrast. Kate quits Home for a New
Sphere. ¢ Will You be there and 1?’ ‘‘The Everlasting
Refuge.”” Refuge from the Storm. Madame Moret’s Secrets.
Many, Many Changes. Madame's Wedding and Kates
Farewell. One Step between Life and Death, All this aud
Christ. No attendance and its issues, &c. Bound in cloth
boards, price 1s. 6d.

Sophy’s Story; or, Simple Scripture Lessous from the Old

estament. Volumes 1. 1I. I1II. IV. V. VI. & VII. Thisis
an attempt to take the principal events of the Old Testament
and weave them into one interesting story, in a conversation
between a mother and her little Daughter Sophy. Bound in
cloth boards, 1s. 6d. each.

* The above Volumes are sent post free for 1s. 6d. each, or
wy six of the eleven Volumes for 8s. 6d. post free.
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