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LOFANZA, THE BALOLO BOY. 

):�OF AN ZA was born in an 
� African village on the lvlaringa 
river. His parents were slaves. 
,vhile quite a child his mother died. 
His father was caught by cannibals, 
who cut him to pieces, and ate his 
flesh in the sight of his little boy. 
vVhen Lofanza was twelve years old, 
he was fishing alone by the river one 
day. Several men appeared in a 
canoe, wh<? stole the boy and bind
ing him hand and foot, carried him 
down the river far from his native 
village, and sold him for three 
hundred brass rods, or about twenty
five shillings, to a white man whose 
heart was moved in pity for the 
captive boy. He learned to cut 
wood and many other useful things, 
and here with the white man, he 
heard for the first time about Gon 
who dwells in heaven, whose name 
is love. When the white man left 
for another land, he sent Lofanza to 
a new home, where there was a lady 
whom he learned to call "Mama/' 
and she taught him to read and 
write, and told him often that same 
wonderful story of Jesus, who died 
for sinners that they might be saved. 

Lofanza's new home was called 
Bonganda, and the kind friends 
whom he found there, were John 
M'Kittrick and his wife, who went 
from England to Balololand to tell 
the people there the story of a 

Saviour's love. For many days 
Lofanza and other boys who gathered 
ther.e, were told about sin and sal
vation, about the love of God, and 
the precious blood of Jesus, and the 
Spirit of God wrought jn.ftheir hearts 
and shewed then1 their need of a 
Saviour. 

It was one evening after a hymn 
had been sung and an address given 
in the little mission house, that those 
who really wanted to be Christ's, to 
receive Him as their Saviour, and 
confess Him as their Lord, were in
vited to decide to be His, and yield 
themselves to Him. Then one rose 
up tremblingly, and said he wished 
to receive Christ, and 'then another, 
and another. At length Lofanza, 
his earnest face bedewed with tears, 
stood up to confess his trust in 
Christ, and his desire to follow Him. 
And so Lofanza passed from death 
unto life, and into the joy of God's 
salvation. Soon after he was baptised 
in the river as a Christian, and God 
took John M'Kittrick home to be 
with Christ. A week later, Lofanza 
started on a long journey down the 
Congo, then overland two hundred 
rn iles, and across the seas to England, 
where he was introduced to the 
home of the white man, and to many 
who knew and loved the same Lord 
Jesus who •saved him, far away in 
Balololand. I-le travelled through 
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many parts of England and Scotland, 
and testified to the saving power of 
Jesus' Name. 

But Lofanza wished to return tb 
his own land to tell his people the 
old old story, but God who loved 
him wanted him home in a better 
country, where the groan of the slave 
is never heard. 

On �onday evening, 8th May, 
1893, after a short attack of influenza, 
Lofanza fell asleep in Jesus, and on 
the following Friday, amid a large 
throng in Bow cemetry, London, his 
body was laid in the grave, with a 
wreath of flowers shaped like an 
anchor on the coffin, while many 
voices sang-
" Sleep on beloved, sleep and take thy 

rest, 
Lay down thy head upon thy Saviour's 

breast, 
We loved thee well, but Jesus loved the 

best, 
Good night." 

And then remembering the millions 
in Lofanza's country who have never 
heard the tidings of a Saviour's love, 
the thrilling words pealed forth-

" Give the winds a mighty voice, 
Jesus saves I J csus saves I 

Let the nations now rtjoice, 
Jesus saves l Jesus saves I 

Shout Salvation full and free, 
To every strand that ocean laves, 

This our song of victory, 
Jesus saves I Jesus saves I 

And at least one who stood in that 
throng around Lofanza's open grave, 

was then and there led to the Saviour 
to find rest and peace in His atoning 
blood. And another who heard 
Lofanza speak at an open air meeting 
at a village cross, was led to the 
Saviour. So Lofanza's brief day of 
service was not in vain, nor will his 
be a starless crown, in the day when 
the Master comes. Now what say 
you reader to all this ? Shall this 
dear Balolo lad, whose privileges 
compared with yours were few, be 
found in heaven and you shut out? 
Shall his voice mingle in the song 
around the throne, and yours take 
part in the wailing of the lost, who 
have slighted the Saviour of whom 
they had so often heard ? You need

to be saved as well as he. You 111aJ1 

be saved as surely as he was. You 
shall be saved now and for ever, if 
you receive Jesus Christ as your 
Saviour, and confess Him as your 
Lord. Then you will be able to 
write your name as this dear Balolo 
lad wrote his, in many a birthday 
book-" Daniel Lofanza-J esus, my 

Jesu�." Then you will be able to 
sing as he often sang in his native 
tongue-

cc Safe in the arms or Jesus,
Saf c on His gentle breast : 

There by His love o'ershadctl, 
Sweetly my soul shnll rest." 

Thu complcto ,Story of Lofanza may be had 
in n booklet, price twopence, nt II The Young 
Watchman Office.'' 



1
' EL DORADO YO HE 1'ROVADO." 

11 l HAVE FOUND THE GOLDEN COUNTRY.''

Words wrille,i o,i a �ane of glass by a Spanish Martyr of the Sixteentk Century. 

A SONG OF VICTORY. 

M HAVE found the Golden Country, 
� Where true joys abound ; 
Perfect love, and light, and gladness, 

Songs of Praise resound ! 

There the Lamb in wondrous beauty, 
Spotless righteousness, 

Once the slain One, now the Victor, 
Lives to love and bless. 

I have learned the old, old story, 
Told so long ago, 

How the Lord of Life and glory 
Bore my sin and woe. 

Lost and ruined, once I wandered 
Ready to despair, 

Now I've found a _hidden treasu_re, 
Jewels rich and rare. 

Jesus sought and found the lost one, 
Lovingly said Come, 

Then the Father ran to meet me : 
Bade me welcome home. 

And a stor� of richest glory 
Yet a waits me there, 

\\then the ransom'd all are gather'd, 
One deep joy to share. 

Unto Him who loved and bought us, 
\Vashed us in His blood; 

Made us Kings and Priests for ever, 
Brought us nigh to God. 

We shall sing eternal praises, 
Seated round His Throne; 

Cast our golden crowns before Him, 
vVorthy He alone I 

Jesus stills the deepest yearnings 
Of my longing heart; 

Fills my soul with joy and gladness, 
Bids my fears depart. 

Many foes around me gather, 
But their power is small ; 

Jesus is my Strength, my Banner, 
Shepherd, all in all I 

One with Him, my precious Saviour, 
List'ning to His voice; 

This is rest', and rest for ever, 
0 my soul rejoice ! 

El Dorado Yo he Trovado_; 
Traced on window pane, 

In the days when God's true martyrs 
Suffer'd much in Spain. 

Suffer'd,* Ah, we can't conceive it

Scarce can realize, 
What a fiery blood-stain'd chariot 

Bore them to the skies. 

Yet they went as mighty Victors, 
Having nought to fear ; 

One all-glorious kept beside them, 
Whisp'ring words of cheer. 

Though imprisoned, slowly torture<l, 
Burned at the stake, 

Rejoicing yet in tribulation, 
For the Masters sake. 

They endured as seeing Jesus, 
All things else seem'd loss, 

Gazing at His grace and beauty, 
Gloried in His cross. 

-Gal. iv. 1• PhiL iii. 7-8.

Counted not their lives too precious, 
Gladly laid them down ; 

Safe at home, their rest with Jesus, 
Waiting for their crown. 

Now, not e'en an earth-born shadow 
Can obstruct their sight, 

See them worship and adore Him, 
Cloth'd in spotless white. 

•It is said in the year 14611 when the Inquisition was cstnhlisbed in Seville, it sacrificed l1vo tl,oNsan.d
Victims, and Jrom the same date to 1517, lwdve t/1011Sa11d were burned nlivc. 
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Superstition reigned triumphant 
In that land for years ; 

Now, God sends His faithful servants 
There to sow in tears. 

Hear the Master's latest message, 
\\' af ting o'er the sea, 

" Sufter little (Spanish) children 
To come unto Me." 

Loving hearts and patient teachers 
Labour there each day, 

Midst determined opposition, 
Still they work and pray. 

Teaching little ones of Jesus, 
In those trying scenes, 

Open doors are almost closing 
Now, for want of means. 

Are we sympathising with them, 
In that cruel place? 

Helping wilh our prayers, our money, 
We who know God's grace. 

Who have found the El Dorado

Are we satisfied, 
Thirsting souls should daily perish, 

Whilst we help denied? 

Twenty years of God-own'd service, 
Do we think it meet, 

That His enemies should triumph 
Over their defeat? 

Warm our hearts,dear Lord, for service

Although weak we be ;
Buying up each precious moment, 

When we think of Thee. 

--7 

fellow-helpers with the l\[aster, 
Workers, Lord, with Thee, 

Wondrous grace that Thou should'st 
Our poor sympathy. [ value 

Thou, dear Lord, hast gone forth weep-
Bearing precious seed; (ing 

Soon Thou shalt return rejoicing, 
Bringing sheaves indeed. 

R. C. C.



A MO TH TO-NIGHT; OR, THE LAST ENTRY. 

fl:kJ PRETTY young girl, the only 
ft daughter of wealthy parents, 
had accornpanied a relative to hear 
the preaching of a faithful servant 
of Christ, who spoke, with unabated 
breath, of the shortness of time, the 
uncertainty of life, the value of the 
soul, and the reality of eternity. She 
was greatly n1oved by the word 
spoken, and the Holy Spirit of God 
wrought deep 
conviction with
in her soul. 
Alone in her 
room that night, 
she made an 
entry  in her 
diary: "I greatly 
desire to become 
a Christian. I 
am convinced 
that a Christian 
has the better 
part, both in 
this life, and in 
that which is to 
come. I have made up my mind 
to become Christ's." Then there 
was a second entry, evidently written 
later the same night, and in a trembl
ing hand-'' I had quite forgotten 

• that I am engaged to go to the Race
ball, three weeks hence. I would
much prefer not to go, but cannot
hdp it. As soon as this is over, I
wHI become a foJlower of Christ."

\Vhat followed, God alone knows. 
When the family gathered around 
the breakfast table the following 
1norning, her place was vacant 
Her mother ran hurriedly upstairs 
and knocked at her door, but re
cei ved no answer. She opened it 
and walked into the room, and found 
her daughter cold and dead. The 
open diary lay on the table with the 

pen beside it, 
but the hand 
that had guided 
it, only a few 
hours before, in 
making that last 
but solemn en
try, was cold 
and stiff. A las! 
how many there 
are, who lose 
their souls by 
procrastination. 
They love the 
world and its 
pleasures, and 

by these they are lured on to death 
and hell. They vow and promise, 
and resolve that on some fair future 
day, they will give heed to their 
souls, but the sickle of death cuts 
them down, and they are ushered 
into eternity in a n1oment Reader, 
are you trifling away your dny of 
grace? Are you procrnstinating? 
Beware. "After this th Judgment." 



THE BIRD WITHOUT A SONG; 
Or, HO\V FRANK WAS CHEATED. 

''i�� UY a fine canary, boys, all 
� good singers, only a shilling 

a piece.'' The vender stood bv the 

wayside, as the boys passed from 
school, with several cages well filled 
with birds. They hopped about 

11 
,RANK TOOK IIIM OUT 01' 1'111l CAOR TO 1'11110 1111'1, 
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merrily, hnd pretty yellow fcnthcrs, 
but of course in the circumstances 
were not expected to sing. Frnnlc 
rnn home to his mother, nnd begged 
her to give him the shilling he got 
ns a birLhday gift, and which he had 
intended to put in the Savings Bank. 
There was an old cnge up in the 
garret, and it was quickly brought 
down. Then. off he ran, followed 
by his brother Dick, and in fifteen 
minutes, returned in triumph with his 
"canary.'' The evening was spent 
making the cage comfortable, and 
then it was hung on the window, 
where it would catch the first rays of 
morning light. '' Dicky II was ex• 
pected to alarm the household at an 
early hour next morning with his 
song. But all was quiet, except a 
chirp or two, not unlike the sparrows, 
which sat on the window outside. 
The boys were rather disappointed, 
but hoped a day's aquaintance with 
his new surroundings would n1ake 
" Dicky '' sing. Alas, how sadly 
they were disappointed, for when 
Frank took him out of the cage to 
feed him, the colour from his feathers 
was left on his hand, and '' Dicky" 
turned out to be nothing more or 
less than a painted sparrow. The 
vender was a deceiver, and Frank 
had been cheated. 

Oft as I think of this simple tale 
of boyhood days, it seems to wnrn 
me against giving heed to fair 

promises, and being led to trust in 
fine appearances. The bird-vender 
promised great things, and" Dicky" 
nppcnred lo be a real canary. But 
he turned out an imposition all the 
same. The fair promises of sin, 
the world, and the devil, do the very 
same. They promise much ; long 
life, great fortune, much pleasure, 
and high Jame. But their promises 
are as the painted sparrow. The 
world has nothing left to give. Sin 
has no lasting happiness. Satan 
has no song, no real solid joy to 
offer. He is a liar, and his fair 
promises are like himself. If you 
" invest" in these, you will be 
cheated for time and eternity. There 
is One worthy of being trusted. His 
name is Jesus. He will brighten 
your early days: He will give you 
lasting joy : f-Ie will perform all that 
He has pron1ised. \Vill you trust 
Him in life's early day? 

MY SUN AND MY SONG. 

,� HOW happy are they
� ,vho the Saviour obey, 
And have laid up their treasure :ibove: 

Tongue cnn never express 
The sweet comfort nnd peace 

Of n soul in its earliest love. 
JESUS all the day long, 
Ia my sun nnd my song, 

Oh thnt nil His snlvntion might see ; 
He doth love me, I cry, 
He dicl suffer nnd die, 

To redeem such n rehel ns me. 



INSPECTION DAY; OR, BILLY'S ANSWER. 

•N our school-days, it was the
'IS custom once a year for the
"inspector" to come round and
·examine the various classes. It was
always a busy time before the '' in
spector" came, drilling us up in our
lessons, that he might be able to
report well of our school. In those
days, the Bible lesson was a matter
of considerable im-
portance, and we
had to answer a
great many questions
from the Bible on
whatever subjects the
inspector thought fit
to ask them. It was

Pharisee: \Vho were the Pharisees?"'

"People who had a religion without 
Christ," was Billy's answer. The 
inspector looked at the master, 
shook his head, and Billy was asked 
no more questions. I believe the 
lad knew more about it than either 
the inspector or the master, for time 
has proved Billy to be a /rue Christ

ian, and he was saved 
in his very early days. 
His answers were 
right, although he got 
no prize that day for 
them. People read 
and admire the lives 
of Paul and the other 

always an anxious Apostles, and gener-
time for the master, ally miss the principal 
especially while the part of them, that is, 
younger ones were their conversion to 
being examined. I God. This is the 
remember one in• first step in true 
spection day, we were Christian life, apart 
being questioned on ,, .....,,;;;= 1.,1 

from which none can 
the '' Life of Paul." �?? truly serve the Lord 
"Who was Paul?" "A� Ai-:x,oos Mo�,a�T roR Tue MASTF:n." on earth, or go to 
asked the inspector. . "The chief dwell with Him in heaven. Some 
of sinners,'' said a little fellow. who were in Billy's class that day 
This answer seemed to take the have become " minister ,, and
inspector by surprise, but he said "teacher ," I fear without hrist, 
nothing. In a few minules he re- while he, working diligently with 
turned to the lop of the class, where his hands by day, preaches hrist nt 
Billy , the boy who had given that night to those around him. How 
answer, stood The next question grnnd to be snved in cnrly dny • 1 
was - "Paul tells us he was n Dcnr render, n1·e you? 
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A BACKSLl DER1S COUNSEL. 

�A\";. B��GH�r young Christi�n lad 
>ft hvmg 1n a country village, 
had been used to lead a number of 
his companions to the Saviour. He 
was no preacher, but whenever and 
wherever he had opportunity, he 
spoke to sinners personally about 
Christ and eternity. Thesf! personal 
conversations were, by the blessing 
of God, wonderfully used and blessed, 
so that, before many weeks, quite a 
number of companions, of similar 
age, were decided witnesses for 
Christ. 

It was a delightful sight to see 
that band of happy Christian lads 
standing clear out from the world, 
testifying to the preciousness of 
Christ. The whole placeseen1ed to be 
aroused to an interest in the things of 
God. It was an easy matter to get a 
congregation of sinners to hear the 
Gospel there. You had simply to 
stand up anywhere, at any hour of 
the day, and the people would flock 
around, intent to hear the Word 
of Life. No doubt, many were con
verted to God, born from above, 
and set on the road to glory, as the 
day will declare. 

You may know that all this did 
not happen without attracting the 
enemy's notice. The devil hates 
such work : it means the loss of his 
subjects ; and so he uses every 

available means to oppose and 
hinder it. There was a good deal 
of persecution in these days. Some 
of the ministers preached against the 
"revival." Religious folk, who do· 
not believe in being converted, 
sneered at the'' lads." Parents were 
incited to "threaten'' their sons, 
that, unless they gave over these 
"revival meetings" they must leave 
the house, but all this only drove 
the young saints closer to the Lord. 
At last the devil devised a subtle 
plan to drag them down. A back
slidden Christian, one who had in 
earlier days been bright for the Lord, 
but who had become very worldly, 
and took part in all sorts of worldly 
amusements, invited the young 
brethren to his house to tea one 
night. After tea he ''entertained'' 
them by relating a number of funny 
stories, and "advised" them to adopt 
a number of new methods to get the 
people, and render their meetings 
attractive to the '' better classes.'' 
The dear lads were in dead earnest 
to get souls for Christ, and not being 
long converted, or well acquainted 
with the devices of the devil, they 

. accepted the counsel of this back
slidden professor. Need I say that 
the ''revival" soon ebbed away, 
conversions ceased; the young lads 
became worldly, and most, if not all 
of them, settled down to the level 
of their miserable counsellor. 
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Words of Encouragement and Cheer 
Telli11g of llze !Ard's b/e.rsbr.g- on 

'' The Young Watchman." 

\VE pass on the following unsought testi
monies, that our readers who pray for 
blessing on these pages may join in praise 
to God for blessing given. 

From a Young Missionary about lo go forth 
lo aforei'gn cou11trywilh the Gospel Message. 

11 I will take this opportunity of telling 
you that the "Young \V:itchmao '' wns 
blessed lo the conversion of my sister and 
I. It put the old Gospel in a new light,
making it simple, plain and attractive.
This has given us a special interest in Lhe
lillle paper, and we have sought to cir
culate it among others, to �end them also
to the Saviour."

A Young- Hindi, Idolater Awakened. 

Mr. Thos. Baird, labouring in the Gospel 
in Straits Settlements, writes:-

" A young Hindu here got a copy of 
''The Young Watchman, "and after reading 
"The Story of Minnie's Conversion,'' he 
was in great agony for several days. He 
came to me and asked for a Bible that he 
might read for himself. He is a Si vi te
a worshipper of Siva, the supreme being 
of the Hindu trinity." [\Vill all our readers 
who are the Lord's, prny that this young 
Hindu enquirer may be speedily converted 
to God.] 

A Jlfotlzer' s Tes/t.'111011y. 

" I desire to ask you to join in g1vmg 
thanks to God, for His rich mercy to my 
children. Two of them have recently been 
converted, and are very bright. I believe 
they were brought to the Lord through 
reading one of the stories which appeared 
in 'The Young \Vatchman.' \Ve all love 
the liltle paper, more now than ever, nnd 
seek lo circulate it nmong others." 

PRIZE-WINNERS. 

PRIZE BJULE STORY-''Da11iel in the 
Den of Lions." 1st. OLIVER DEAKIN, 

Northwich. 2nd. CATHERINE DEW, 

Carcliff. Highly tommended: -Robert 
Paul, Kilmarnock; Lilian Carter, C:udiff; 
Arch. Booth, Walthamstow. 

SUNDAY SCHOOL WORKRRS' PRIZE 

ESSAY on "The Secret of Soul-wim1i11g.' 
"Teacher's Bible" to Jo1-1N LAW, Bacup. 
Comme11ded:-\Villiam Groves, Ne-wport; 
Andrew M'Lean, \Veybridge. 

ORIGINAi. GOSPEL STORY.-Prize Vol
ume to MAGGIE CHRISTIE, Perth, \Vestern 
Australia. 

PRIZE ESSAY on "The C/zristia,r. Home: 
Its Privili'ges and Responsibililes." Family 
Bible sent to A. OLDROYD, Shrewsbury. 

A 1' Working Man " writes:

"I have three boys at the Sunday School, 
who each get a copy of the ' Young 
\Vatchman' every month. After they are 
read-I might say many times over-at 
home, I take and lend them among my 
fellow-workmen, who, nfLer reading them 
at the meal hours, take them home that 
their families may read them." 

We would earnestly ask the prayers of 
all our believing readers, that the " \Vatch
man " may be made the channel of still 
greater blessing to its thousands of renders 
in this and other lands, that its pages may 
be kept fresh and full of God's gospel, and 
that it may find its wny into hands and 
households where the story of redeeming 
love is seldom if ever rend. \Ve tender 
our most hearty thanks to all who h:n-c 

• been our helpers in the past, and would
nsk ns the year draws near its close, thnt
a fresh effort mny be made to introduce
the " \Vntchmnn " lo friends nnd neigh•
bours who do not yet know or it.



Our Almanacs for 189§. 
Tho Watchman Shoot Almnnao. 

t\ Fine lllustrntcd Sheet, printed in Bri�hl 
Colours, in new style of Border, with Text� Daily 
Portions, Choice Engravings and Gospel ::,tone�. 
Fine Centre Cut-with Four Comer Vi�nettes in 
Coloured Mounts. T11is is the favourite Sheet 
Almanac for distributi.on. It h:is more than tripled 
its circulation within recent years, and is the 
cheapest Almanac published. One Ha{fjenny. 
21,for r/, 3/9 jer 100

1 
Carriage paid. 

The Household Sheet Almanao. 
Printed in :Manifold Tints, with attractive Border, 

Scroll Design Texts on solid ground, Large Centre 
Engraving, Choice, with short pointed Gospel 
narratives. Very suitable for HoJ11es, Halls, 
\Vorkbouses, Hospitals, &c. This Almanac was 
much appreciated last year, and completely sold out. 
Order early. One Penny. 24 far 2/. 7/6 per Joo. 
Carriage paid. 

.- Bot!, Almanacs have blank spaces for 
'local Titus and, Advertisements of Meetings. 

The Pocket Diary and �ally Te�t Book, 
Second Year. A Daily Companion for Com

mercial 'Men, Artizans,' and all Business· people. 
Vest .Pock.ct Size, with D;iily Texts, Spaces for ' 
Engagements, Notes, Cash Columns, Choice Say
ings, Hints for Business· Life, Home; Postal· In
formation, Moonlight Nights, &c. Specially useful 
as Christmas and New. Year's .Gift to friends, fellow
believers, customers, &c. Business. imprint, or 
name of person presenting, put o.n. quantities. One 
Penny. I2 far 1/; 25 far z/ ;· 7/6 per JOO. Clotlt 
Boards, Gold. Title, 2d ;· I2 /or z/;. 25 far 3/9; 
14/- per 100

1 Post fr'ee. 
The Dally Text Calend.ar. 

Tear-off Texts, One l\lonth shown. • For Office, 
Home, or Workshop, Suitable for giving tq friends 
and Customers at Christmas. Business Address. 
added on 100 or more. O11-e Penny. 24 far 2/; 
50 for 3/9; 7/6 per .100,. Post free. 
The Children's Almanac and Bible Searching 

Text Book. 
Elevmtlt Year o/ P11blkatio1i. Contains all the 

requirements of a Sunday School for a fear. Bible 
Lessons, Memory Text.'-, Bible-cla.c;s Subjects, Bible 
Searching and interesting winter evening employ
ments, with true Gospel narratives and Pictures. 
Prepared and adapted for Sunday School use. 
Twenty Prizes for Boys and Girls of all ages. One 
llaifjmny. 24/or //; 4/ per 100, Post free. 

The Cospel Almanac (Illustrated), 
Filteent/i Year. For general distribution. Gos

pel Narratives Daily Texti;, .Daily Scripture·Por;
tion, Weekly Bible Subject , suitable for l\lother's 
Meetings, Scripture Reading�, &c. One H al.J]>emi;1• 

24for J/; 1/ per_ Joo, Post /rre. , . CAR0s-Christ1an1s Watchword: Worker s Greet
ing: Little Ones' Motto: New Year Greeting: 
Sunday School Worker's Mono. One Pmny eac/t; 
1/ per doun. 

H,,oKLETS-Fine Variety, for saved nnd unsaved, 
rdz 2d anti ,Jtl. REWARD UooKS, from rd lo .5/.
L 1/1 Pru. 

Our Monthly Magazines. 
Qood Tldlnga,-A N c:w Gos___pel Monthly, fo-r 

Broad?st Dis!ribution,. �ight Pagcs1 lllu .. trated1Arresting Aruclcs, Striking Narratives, Gospel
Addresses, Original Pocm.1. jd per d4Z:,:j. 2/ )er
JOO. Local Titles and Advertisement. ed, 

Tho Young Watohman,-F'or Sunday Schools, 
and Young Folks from eight to eighteen. Dis
tinctly Gospel. Circulated aJI over the world. 6d 
per dozen; 3/9 per roo, Ptul /ree. 

Our Little One's Treasury.-A Bright Illus
trated Magazine for Infant Classes, Little Ones at 
home and Children generally. 6d jer d4un; 3/9 
/)er roo, Post /ne. 

The Believer's Magazlne.-ForallGod'speople. 
Specially adapted for Young Christians. 6d per 
douti; 3/6 per Joo, Post /ree. 

The· Sunday School Workers Magazine and 
Bible-Student's Helper,-For Christian Worke� 
and 'Believers generally. 6d per dozen; 3/6 pe, 
roo, Post free. 
, These Magazines are published at the first of 
every month, and will be sent promptly to an7 
address in tlu wl,ole world; post or carriage paid.
at' the 'following rates:-

FoR ONE YEAR. 
1 copy monthly, - r/ i2 copies monthly, - 6/ 
2 COpl.CS II _. I/6 25 II II • 12/ 
4 II II 2/6 50 fl II • 23.I 
6 II II 3/6 100 II II " ',5/ 

�ayable in advance, by Postal or Post Office 
Order, or from Canada and· United States in dollar 
bills, value 4/. 

Tho Cospel Messenger.---Our Monthly Gospel 
Magazine for: ,Free· DistriLution. 1/ per 100; 7/6
per 1000, carriage paid. With Local Title and 
List of Meetings at top, 150, 2/; :i50, '3/: 500, s/; 
1000, 8/61 carnage paid. 

,lfagazinu o/ other Publislt.ers sujj/ied. 
ANNUAL VOLUMES, 

The Young Watchman. . Cloth, 1/. Paper, 6d. 
Little One's Treasury. Cloth, 1/. Paper, 6d. 
Double Vol. Young Watchman. Cloth Gilt, -z/. 
Believer's Magazine. Cloth, 1/. Paper, 6d. 
The Sunday School Worker's Vol. Cloth, 1/. 
Cospel Messenger. Cloth; 6d. Illustrated, 3d. 

THE SEASON'S PUBLICATIONS, 
New Class Registers,. large and small size. 

Paper, id. Cloth, 2d. 
New Yest Pocket Roll Book. Entirely new 

de�i&n. Ve'1' handy. Cloth, 1d. 
Superintendent's Registers. Two sizes. Nu. 

r, Cloth, 6d. Large size, Cloth, 1/. 
Scheme of Lessons. N otc.o; of these lcssu:is 

(for teachers) appear monthly in "The Sundn)' 
Schqol ;Worker's l\la�n:r.inc." Special subjects for 
1 n fan t Classes. 3d per dozen. 2/ per 100i po.-,t 
free. On cardboard, pc:rfornte<l, .id per dozen. 

Sohomo of Loesons in Book fonn, with Mcmorj 
Text printed in full. Spcci:\U}' suitnble for Junior 
Cln�se:4, dd per dozen. 3/ per 100, post f rtt. 

- -- -·---- ------------------------------------

New L/.1/ 11/ Rtward Dook1, Gi/11, Carr/11 BooA:l6ts a,id Seaso11'.r P11/Jllc•Uons /rtt from 
JOHN RITCHIE, ''The Young Watchman .. Office, KILMARNOCK. 
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RONALD OF TI-IE HILL; or, The \Yeary One Jed to rest. 

"��{N� �o you never feel. lonely cultivated what served for his own
� hvrng up there, with no necessities, and sold the remainder

company but your little grandchild?'' to visitors and tourists who came to
"No lady, we are never lonely. those parts during the summer and

,ve have the best of company, and autumn. Once he had been in
our days pass on in peace and other circumstances, but a reverse
happiness." in worldly things had con1e. Now

"0 I am so glad to hear it. I was he lived in the place of his birth,
thinking when they told me that you where two generations had lived
lived up in that lone cottage on the before him. His only son had died
hill, with your little grand-daughter, in a foreign land, and only a year
how dull it must be for you both, after, his young widow passed away
especially for a child like her. '1 leaving an only child, a pretty little

'' ,v e never feel it so, lady. My • girl of three years, with her grand
dear grandchild runs with me after,· father.
the sheep most of the day, and when The family of a wealthy city
she gets tired, she comes and sits merchant, had come to live for the
by my side, and we read and sing autumn in a large house by the sea
together. ,v e live peacefully and shore not far off, and in her drives
happily together, and best of a11, along the shore, and walks among
Jesus is with us. His salvation is the hills, th� eldest daughter who
our joy, His presence is our peace, was a delicate lady, became ac
and we are waiting for the day when quainted with Ronald and his little
He shall call us to see His glory. grandchild.
I only wish that all the world were It was during one of these morn
as peaceful and satisfied, as old ing drives, that lVIiss E-- met the
Ronald and his little Mary." old man with little Iviary, and spoke

The old man's face shone as he with him as above. The conversa-
uttered the words, and no one could
doubt that Ronald was indeed a
happy man, although his circum
stances in life were humble, and his
earthly comforts few. I-le lived on
the hill-side, in a thatch-roofed
cottage, around which there was a
pretty little garden, where Ronald

tion lasted only a few minutes, and
then Ronald respectfully raising his
cap, passed on, but the word spoken
by the simple, happy saint, was God's
message to the burdened unsatisfied
heart of the merchant's daughter.
She, with all that earthly love could
In vish upon her, nnd nil that weo.lth
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could procure, wns unsatisfied; her 
heart was restless; she hnd no lasting 
joy or pence. Con1pany nnd pleasure 
failed to give the satisfaction she 
longed for, nnd the future was all 
uncertain to her. In striking con
trast to herself, she had heard that 
simple testimony to the satisfaction 
found in Christ, and in that happy 
and peaceful saint, living in his 
cottage on the hill, she had seen 
what before she had thought was 
only ideal. �1iss E-- determined 
to find from Ronald, if she could, 
how he came into possession of all 
this, and the following day, she made 
an errand up to the cottage for $Orne 
fruit. There, with his usual happy 
smile, the old man and his little 
�{ary met her, and invited her to 
go inside his humble cot and rest. 

11iss E--, needed no second in
vitation, and in a few minutes they 
were in earnest conversation on the 
greatest of all subjects, viz.-how a 
sinner can be saved here, and be 
sure of having a home in heaven 
hereafter. Ronald told the story of 
his conversion, and the story of his 
daughter-in-law's conversion, and 
peaceful end, and read from his 
well-worn Bible the passages on 
which they both had rested (or life 
and peace. There was a simplicity, 
and reality about the whole story, 
such as 1liss E- had never heard, 
.and she listened as she had never 

done in church or cathedral, as the 
simple old saint, spoke of what was 
near and dear to his heart. That 
was the turning point in Miss E-'s 
life. In that humble cot, while 
Ronald spoke for His Lord and 
11:aster, she p�ssed into the kingdom 
of God, and was delivered once and 
for ever from the world of fashion 
and of pleasure. Yes, thanks be 
unto God, a heart was won for Christ, 
and a light kindled for God that day, 
which has burned brightly in the 
midst of surrounding darkness since. 
and its clear shining has guided 
other weary feet to the Saviour. So 
Ronald's testimony was not in vain, 
nor will it be forgotten in the day of 
Christ. In the little churchyard at 
the foot of the hill, his dust now 
mingles with that of his fathers, 
awaiting the resurrection morning. 

Niary and her godly husband, live 
in the old cot on the hill, and 1Iiss 
E- pursues her service for the
Master in the busy city. How great
the results, and how rich the fruit,
fron1 the testimony of one true
witness for Christ. In spite of all
the false profession, the empty form
and soi1nd of words, there is a deep
reality in being saved and satisfied
by Christ. Reader, do you know
anything about it ? Is it yours?
Can you say, that Christ is more lo
you, than all the pleasures that sin
can give?



llATTALlON nRILL; or, The Text on the \Vall. 

'�t llUG LE sounded, nnd I
Se� notic:ed n rush of hoys townrd 
lhc villnrc mnrkct plncc, shouting 
"The Volunteers nrc Coming." 
Fifteen 1ninutcs Inter, some fifty or 
�ixty 1uen in volunteer uniforms, 
headed by their band, passed aloqg 
the village street toward the rnilwny 
station. As they passed the window 
where I wa.s sitting, speaking with n 
friend, he pointed to a tall handsome 

\ 

in hcnvcn. \Vhcn he got In nmong 
his comrndes thnl morning, he hoped 
lo be nhlc to lcnvc nil these though Les 
behind him nt lc:tst for Lhat <.Jny, 
nnd have a dny's pleasure. Tile 
volunteers were going to a neigh
bouring town for Daltalion Drill, 
and as they marched through the 
street from the railway station, one 
of the very first sights that met 
lVillie's gaze, was a bold text painted 

on the end of a house, 
"Prepare to med thy 
God. " That was God's 
message to \Villie's soul, 
and it kept him com
pany all day. Above 
the noise of guns, and 
the strains of music, 
these five words sound
ed in his ear, "Prepare
lo med thy God." The 
events of t hat day  
passed by, l eaving 
Willie more miserable 

youth in one of the 
front ranks and said, 
"That is the only son 
of a Christian mother, a 
child of many prayers. 
He was at the Gospel 
Meeting last night, and 
I believe God was 
speaking to him about 
his soul. I hope Satan 
will not be able to 
quench these convic
tions in the excitement 
and frivolity of this 
day's proceedings; we ,, I\ TALL HANDSOME vou1·11." than ever. As he walked 
can at least pray to God for him.'' 

\Villie B-, the subject of these 
remarks, left home that 1norning ill 
3.l case. The current of his pleasure 
in earthly things had been disturbed 
through the faithful preaching of a
servant of Christ, who was on a visit 
lo his rrnlivc village. 1-Ic had 
learned thaL he was a sinner, un
prepared to meet God, unlit to dwell 

along the street the following even
ing, a young man handed him a tract, 
with an invitation to the Gospel 
meeting. His eye fell on its title, and 
as he read it, his face flushed. The 
five familiar words, "Prepare lo med

thy God" were there, and they deep
ened conviction ngnin in his soul. 

\Villic felt he could no longer 
"halt between two opinions:" he 
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must either receive Christ, or turn 
his back on the Gospel, and plunge 
headlong into the world's sins and 
pleasures, to stifle conviction. That 
night, \Villie went to the meeting, 
and at the close, he was found amid 
a group of saved young men, being 
prayed for and pointed to Christ, 
and ere they parted, the song of 
thanksgiving ascended to heaven for 
vVillie's deliverance and conversion 
to God. 

\Vi1lie now testifies for Christ 
boldly, in his native village, and God 
has blessed his words to some who 
walked by his side that day at the 
Battalion Drill. 

You must one day meet God, 
reader. Are you ready? \Vould 
you go to heaven dying as you are? 
If you have a single doubt about it, 
face the matter honestly now, and 
let Christ be your Saviour and Lord. 
Do not delay. 

THE BIBLE IN rv1INIATURE. 

�ORE than three hundred years 
�� ago, a monk sat in his lonely 
room, reading part of the New 

read, until he came to the sixteenth, 
'' For God so loved the world that 
I-le gave His only begotten Son, that 

God so loved the world tbat He gave His 

Only begotten 

whosoever believeth 
in Him should not 
perish, but have ever
lasting life." He laid 
down the Book, and 
seemed lost  1n 
thought. That won
derful verse had 
opened up to his soul 
some of the wonders 
of redeeming love. 
That  monk was 
?\Iartin Luther, who 
afterwards translated 
the llible, and 

Son, that whosoever believetb in Him 

Perish, but bave [sbould not

Everlasting 

Ltfe.-John Iii. 70.

Testament. It was "the Gospel 
according Lo John," and he had 
reached the third chapter. Verse 
after verse down the chapter was 

preached so boldly the truth of 
"justificnlion by faith in Christ 
alone.'' I-Ie afterwards wrote, con
cerning the words of John iii. 16 :-
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cc This is '' Tiu Bi/Jlc in 1lfi11inf111•t," 

or the tory of the 1ospcl Lold in a 
few words." Pender, will you look 
at this wonderful verse once more. 
It hns heen the message of life to 
thousands. I-las iL brought life to 

you? I-Iavc you seen yourself in it, 
part of Lhe '' world" loved by God ? 
I-lave you claimed your place in
that grand" whosoever," and claimed
the gift of God? You will never
regret it if you do.

DECEMBER AS PLEASANT AS MAY. 

�rO\V lcclious and tnstcless the hems, 
,.,:,,

r

\ \\'hen Jesus no longer I see, 
Sweet prospects, sweet birds and sweet 

flowers, 
JJnve lost all their sw elness for me. 

The midsummer sun shines but dim, 
The fields strive in vain to look gny, 

Hut when I nm happy in Him, 
December's as pleasant as May. 

His Name yields the richest perfume, 
And sweeter th:in music His voice ; 

II is presence disperses my gloom, 
And makes nll within me rejoice. 

I should, were Ile nlwnys so nigh, 
IJave nothing to wish or to fcnr, 

No mortal so hnppy as I; 
My ttummcr would lnsl nil lhc ycnr. 

Content with Leholding Jlis foce, 
My nil to His pleasure resigned ; 

No changes of season or place, 
\Voulcl mnke any chnnge in my mind: 

While bless'd with n sense of Ilis love, 
A palace n toy would nppear; 

And prisons would pnlaces prove, 
If Jesus but dwelt with me there. 

0 could I describe half I Iis love? 
Ilow in it I daily rejoice, 

IIow I joy in my portion above, 
I know you would 1nnkc Dim your choice. 

Your hcnrl would be won for my Lord, 
\' ou would claim Ilim your nviour this 

clay, 
You would stnnd for the truth of His \\'onl, 

An follow llim strni�ht in the \\ny. 



A TE\V-YEAR BIBLE PICTURE STORY. 

The words lo ht w;,plicd b;• th.: readers of The Youn.; /Vat,l1111a11. 
��Mi,� 1 

A Tt:OUDLf!D KING, 

Oun picture illustrates a well-known New 
Testament scene, which most of our readers 
are familiar with. \Ve clcsire as many of 
our young friends :is can, to write oul in their 
own words, n short cll!scription of it, with 
the lessons it leaches, an<l send to us, n<l-

dressed," Bible Picture Story," Tlte YotJng 
1'Jlatch111a11 Office, Kilmarnock To the 
writers of the two bes/ stories, we will send 
the two first rcndy Annual Volumes of 
1'hc Young /Vatdunan for the present ycnr. 
All stories to rc.'nch us by 31st Dccemher. 



UNDER THE BRITISH FLAG; 

Or, THE CAPTIVE'S ESCAPE. 

�VER seventy ye:us ago, a 1nan 
�� who had been captured by 
Algerine pirates, and chained to the 
galleys with other prisoners, was 
toiling away at his terrible task. 
\Vhile thus engaged, he might have 
been seen intently gazing at a vessel, 
which lay at anchor some distance 
off. \Vhen night came, after having 
filed off. the chains that bound him 
to the ship, he noiselessly slipped 
into the water, to regain his liberty, 
or die in the attempt. He had a 
perilous undertaking: 
to an onlooker it 
might seem impos· 
sible, but he had 
carefully judged the 
distance, and resolved 
to try. On, on he 
swam, knowing full 
well, that if it was a 
British vessel, his life 
was safe. It was now 
past midnight : all was still on board 
the vessel, except the tramp of the 
sentinel on deck. Suddenly, the 
tramp ceased, the sentinel thought 
he heard a splash in the water, he 
listened again, once more it was 
repeated, this time accompanied 
with a faint moan. The alarm was 
at once raised, the men sprang from 
their hammocks and rushed to the 
side of the vessel. There they 
found the escaped captive, his hand 

grasping the ship's ladder, exhausted, 
and almost unconscious. The man 
was brought on board and put to 
bed. In the morning he awoke, 
greatly revived, and looking intently 
around, wondered what n1ight be 
his fate. The captain saw his 
anxiety, and pointed to the mast
head, where the British flag-the 
flag of freedom was flying. The 
man sprang to the mast which carried 
it, and fervently embraced it. He 
knew now that he was safe, under 

the banner of liberty. 
This incident may 
serve to remind us 
of the fact, that all 
who are out of Christ, 
are the captives of 
Satan, over whose 
kingdom the black 
flag of death and 
d a 111 nation floats. 
But there is a way of 

escape to another kingdom, even the 
kingdom of the Son of God's love, 
into which, all who cast themselves 
upon the atoning blood are at once 
translated ( Col. i. 13). There is 
no bondage, no death, nor judgment 
under the banner of love; but life 
and light and liberty for evermore. 
U ndt!r which flag are you to•<lay, 
reader? Are you in the slavery of 
Satan, or in the perfect freedom of 
the kingdom of the on of ,od? 

-



/ OUR LAST MESSAGE FOR THE YEAR. 

�HE flight of time has brought 
� us again to the closing month 
of the year, and we sit down to write 
our last word of Gospel love and 
mercy to our dear young readers in 
many lands. ,vhat a privilege we 
esteem it to be, to have the bright 
eyes of over twenty thousand readers, 
eagerly scanning the pages of our 
little lviagazine, month after month: 
some in far off New Zealand and 
Australia; dark-skinned boys and 
girls in Africa ; children on the 
plains of India, and quite a number 
of young readers in the great empires 
of China and Japan, where sounds 
of war are at present heard. How 
glad we are to know, that in all these 
lands and many others, there are 
bright happy young hearts, which 
have through the Gospel, been won 
for Christ. ·How unspeakably grand 
to be the Lord's, in the golden days 
of youth; to give the strength and 
vigour of early days to Him who 
loved us and died to make us His 
own. 

\Ve have heard <luring the year of 
many boys and girls, and young lads 
and lasses being saved, and turned to 
God. It has been a happy privilege 

to meet with some of them, nnd to 
hear from their own lips, what a 
blessed portion they have in Christ. 
How much better than anything that 
the world can give; how much more 
enduring also! Death cannot touch 
it. Judgment will not affect it. 
Eternity will only increase its joy. 
Viewed from any side, and from all 
sides, in the light of time and in the 
light of eternity, the one that has 
Christ, has the richest, the brightest, 
and the best. The wonder is, that 
all who have heard His peerless 
Name, and know His wondrous 
Gospel of love, and life, and joy, do 
not at once claim Him as their 
Saviour and Lord. Yet, solemn is 
the fact, that many who bad heard 
and read the Gospel message, often 
and again during the present year, 
are still without Christ, without 
salvation, and without hope ! Still 
un\heltered, exposed to death and 
judgment, ready to perish! 

Loved reader, let me affectionately 
and earnestly ask, are J'OII ot1e of this 
number? Are you yet unsaved, 
unprepared to meet God, unfit for 
heaven? Do not push this question 
aside; it is only meant for your own 
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eternal good. \Vhy should you be 
deceived thus I There is nothing 
worth living for in the world : you 
ha\'e found that out by this time no 
doubt. The future will be no better; 
it will give no more satisfaction than 
the past. The fact is, you may 
rove through earth till your dying 
dying hour, seeking satisfaction, 
seeking pleasure, but you will never 
find it. Christ known, believed in, 
received and followed, gives un-

bounded pleasure, and the best is, 
it lasts for eternity. Haste then 
dear soul to the Saviour I how He 
longs and yearns to have you safe 
within I-fis arms. Yet, there is room. 
There is time yet to have the "great 
transaction '' done, ere the last sands 
of the year run out, and to enter 
upon the New-Year saved by Christ, 
accepted in Christ, to live/or Christ, 
and praise His name, to be for ever 
'With Christ. 

NEW-YEAR TEXTS TO COLOUR OR SEW. 

0 

ANY distinct Gospel Text, will do, 
and any pattern may be used. 
They n1ay be coloured with Crayons, 
\Vater Colours, or in Oil, on thick 
paper or card, or they may be sewed 
on perforated card, in wool or silk. 

� GOOD TIDINGS. �

Begi1111ing ut January, .1895. 

A CosrEL Magazine, well illustrated, for 
distribution among the unconverted� speci
ally suitable for young men and young 
women, workiug lads and ·servant maids, 
for whom very little of a distinctlJ, Gospel 
character is provided. The new mngnzine 
will be bright and allrnclivc, with short 

All the coloured and sewed texts, 
will be sent to Invalid Boys and 
Girls, to reach them on New-Year's 
morning, Send by post, addressed, 
"TEXTS,' Young \Vatchman Office, 
K.ilmarnock,"before 25th December.

arresting articles, true narratives, such as 
will be rend. It can have a Local or 
Special Title put on front page, and if 
desired, the Inst pnge may be used for 
Local matter, in connection with Evan• 
gelistic \Vork, Mother's Meetings, Bible 
or Evening Classes. Price, One Farllli'ng ,· 
3d per dozen,; 2/ per 100. A Specimen 
Copy of the January Number, now ready, 
will be sent, post free, immediately on 
application, lo nny nd<lress in the worhl. 



A W"ORD TO OUR READERS. 

� end of the year ha.s again beenreached, and with it the completionof our Twelvlh Annual Volume.
Never since '' The Young Watchman " was issued, have we been cheered by re

ceiving so many letters, telling of definiteconversions through reading its pages, as
during 1894, for which we desire all our
helpers·and fellow-workers in the kingdom,to give praise to God. Some of these
letters come from far-off lands, and out-ofthe-way places, where very little of a dis
tinctly Gospel character is ever seen. Itis an unspeakable privilege to be able tosend the Gospel of salvation to such, andto thousands of others nearer home, who
can only be reached in this way. The whole world is now open to the Gospel, .and for the sum of a penny per month, we 
cnn send, post free, to any peasant's hutor princely palace in the world, a copy of"The Young Watchman,'' with its messageof God's Gospel to old and young, rich andpoor alike.

\Ve desire to warmly thank the mnny
Parents, Sunday School Teachers, andChristian friends, who have so heartilyhelped to circulate our little paper, during
the present year ,-many of them from thebeginning-to whose energies the increasedcirculation is mainly due.

There are hundreds of Sunday Schools and Children's Services, where the'' Vv ntch
man " is still unknown, and where many
would gladly take it, if they knew of it.
\Ve desire to make a special effort to bringthe little paper under the notice of such,and would feel greatly indebted to friends,if they would send the names and addressesof Sunday School Teachers, Bible Classleaders, and active workers among the
young, lo whom Specimen Copies mighl
be sent.

� 1-_� WE hope, the Lord
� permitting, to continue

"The Young Watch-
Qu.r man" during the coming

�rogramme year, as it has been in
fer the past, and we are gladto be able to tell our1895. readers of some very in

teresting Articles in handsfor its pages. There will be a seriesof " Slon°es of BraveMi.rsionaries " telling of thrilling experiences in dista.nt lands, by the Lord's heroes,who, with their Jives in their hands, have
gone forth with "the old, old story," to
dark places of the. earth-just what ouryoung folks sh9uld know, and what will
benefit them more than fictitious tales ofheroes that never c:cisted, and of deedsthat never were done. These true stories,shew what a real Christian hero is, and what a God he has. W,e have still " YoungiJlartyrs of Many Lantis," to appear, sometouching stories of devotion to Christ, and
a fine lot of Onginal Stories of Boys and
Girls, who were led to Christ in the goldendays of youth, with fresh Bible Searchings,Prizes, and Papers for Y onng Believers and
\Yorkers. We would earnestly ask thecontinued help of Parents, Sunday School Teachers and Christian ,vorkers, in circulating far and wide, our little paper, and 
in bringing it before fellow-believers an<l 
workers, who may not yet have seen it.A packet of Specimen Copies will be sent
to any one who will help, by giving one toevery Sunday School Teacher, in the circleof their acquaintances. 

NOTE.-The same number of Magazineswill be sent during 1895, ns before, unless
we hear to lhc contrary. Kindly let nil
new orders, or changes, rench us early.



our Jilmanacs for 189�. 
Tho Watohmnn Shoot Almnnoo. 

A Fine lllust.rnted Sheet, printed in Bri�ht 
Colours. in new st}�lc of Border, with Te.'\:� D.uly 
Portions, Choice Engrnvings :rnd Gospel �torics. 
Fine Centre Coloured Cut-with Four Comer En
gravings in Ink. This is the fn"-ourite Sheet 
Almanac for distribution. It has more thnn tripled 
its circulation within recent years, and is the 
chc:ipcst Almnn:ic published. Oru Ha/hncny. 
a1-/or r/. .J/Q µr 100

1 
Ca.rriag-e Jaid. 

Tho Household Shoot Almanno. 
Printed in Mnnifold 'lints, with attractive Horder, 

Scroll Dcsi&n Texts on solid &round, L-irge Ccntff! 
Choice Engraving:, \\;th short p<>intcd Gospel 
n:m-ath-cs. Very suit:ible for Homes, Halls, 
\Vorkhouse:5i. Hospitals, &c. This Almanac was 
much apprcaatcd last yc..'U' 1 and completelr, sold out. 
Order c:irly. One Penny. 24 for 2/. ;/6 per 100. 
Carrr·are jai'd. 

Pr Bo/A A lmana.cs I,� /Jlank s_/>a.ces /o,
L«a/ Titlu a.nd Advertisements o/ Jlleet1"nC$• 

Tho Pocket Diary and Dally Text Book. 
S«4nd Year. A Daily Com�ion for Com• 

mc.rcial Men, Artiz:ins, and all Business people. 
Yest Pocket Size, ,,;th Daily Texts, Spaces for 
Engagements, Notes, Cash Columnsr Choice Say
ings, Hints for Business Life, Home, Postal In
formation, Moonlight Nights, &c. Specially useful 
as Christmas and New Year's Gift to friends, fellow• 
believers, customers. &c. Business imprint, or 
name of person presenting, put on quantities. One 
Penny. 12 for l I: ZS /or 2/; 7/6 /er 100. Clo/Ii 
Boards, Cold T,"/{e, 2J; 12 /or 2/; 2,; for 3/9; 
1,1/• per 100, Posl f,u. 

The Dally Text Calendar, 
Tear-off Texts One Month shown. For Office, 

Home, or Worksbop
J. 

Suitable for giving to friends 
and Customcn at �hristmas. Business Address 
added on 100 or more. One Pennf� 21 for 2/; 
;o /or .3/9 ,• 7/6 /er 100, Post /rtt.
The Chlldron'a Almanac and Dible Searching 

Text Book, 
Eln,entli 1-'ear of Pu6li'calt"on. Contains all the 

r�uirements of a Sunday School for a year. Bible 
Lessons, Memory Texts, Bible-cln.'-5 Subjects, Dible 
Searchin� :ind interesting winter evening employ• 
menu, wtth true Gospel narratives :md PiclUrcs. 
Prepared and ndaptcd for Sunday School use. 
Twenty Prizes for lioys and Girls of all ages. One 
Haifpenn)', 24/or r/; 4/ Jer 100, Posl /rtt, 

The Cospel Almanac (Illustrated), 
Fillunlls Year. For general distribution. Gos

pel Narr.uivcs, Daily TcxL� Daily Scripture Por
tion, Wecldy Hible Subject, suitable for Mother's 
Meeting� Scriptun:Rc:iding11,&c. One Hal/Jenny. 
2./ for 1/; 1/ per 100, Post /ru.

C°ARos-Christian's Watchword: Worker's Greet
ing : Little Ones' Motto: N cw Y car Grcctiog : 
�unday School Worker's Motto. One Pmn_y ea,cl,; 
r/ J,u doun. 

HooKLB"rS-Flne Variety, for sa\'Cd and un,.nved, 
1d

1 
zJ and .3d, REWARD UooKs, from rd lo,;/. 

Lui, F,u. 

Our �onth,ly Magazines. 
Cood Tldlnga.--A New Gospel Monthly, for 

Broadcast Distribution, Eight Pages, lllustntcdl Arresting Articles Striking Narratives, Gospc 
Addresses, Origina\ Poems. 3d µr dou1t: 2/ 11, 
100. Local Titles nod Advertisement.:. added,

Tho Young Watohman.-For ,Sunday Schools,
and Young Folks from eight to eighteen. Dis-
tinclly Gospel. Circul:ated :ill over the world. 6d 
per doz11t; 3/9 Jer 100, Postfiu. 

Our Llttlo Ono's Treasury.-A Bright Illus
trated Magnzine for Infant Classes, Little Ones :at 
home and Children generally. 6d Jer dozen; 3/9 
per 100, Post /ru. 

Tho Bollovor's Magazlne.-For all God's people. 
Specially adapted for Young Christians. 6d J1r
doun; .3/6 jer 100, Post /ru.

Tho Sunday School Worker's Magazine and 
Blblo-Studont's Helpor.-For Christian Workers, 
and Believers generally. 6d Jer dr..e11; .3/6 Jer 
100, Post free.

These Mngazincs nrc published at the first of 
every month and will be sent promptly to ""� 

. address in t�e wl,o/e -:wrld1 post or carriage p:iid, at t.bc followmg rates :-
FOR 0NB YEAR. 

1 COP)' monthly, • 1/ _ 12 copies monthly, • 6/
2 copies 11 • 1/6 2s 11 11 • i 2/ 
4 II II 2/6 SO II II • 2'j/ 
6 II II • 3'6 100 II II • 4S/

Payable ib advance, by Postal or Post Office 
Order, or from Canada. nod United States in dollar 
bills; value 4/. 

The Cospel Messengor.-Our Monthly Gospel 
Mag:uine for Free Distribution. _ 1/ per 100; 7/6
per 1000, carriage paid. With Local Title and 
List of M�tings at top, 150, 2/ ; 250, 31: soo, sl : 
1000, 8/6, carriage p:ud. 

.Mar�ine'- o/ otltn- P116lishers mjjlitd. 
ANNUAL VOLUMES. 

The Young Watchman. Cloth, 1/. Paper, 6d. 
Llttlo Ono"e Treasury. Cloth, 1/, Paper, 6d. 
Double Vol. Young Watchman. Cloth Gilt, 2/. 
Bollover'e Magnzlne. Cloth, 1/. Pnpcr, 6d. 
Tho Sunday School Worker's Vol. Cloth, 1/. 
Cospol Messongor. Cloth, 6d, Illustrated, 3d. 

THE SEASON'S PUBLICATIONS. 
New Class Registers, large and small size. 

Paper, 1d. Cloth, 2d. 
How Voot Pocket Roll Book. Entirely new 

design. Very hnndy. Cloth, rd. 
Supcr:lntendent's Reg'lstors. T"-o sues. No. 

1, Clotb, 6d. L:irge size, Cloth, 1/. 

Sohemo of Lessons. Notes of these 1�'5ons 
(for tcacbets) nppcnr montl1ly in .. The Sundny 
School Worker's l\lngnzinc," Special subjects for 
lnfo.nt Clnsscs. 3d t>er dozen. 2/ per 100, post 

' free. On cardboiml, perforated, 4d per dozen. 
so11omo of Lossons in 13ook lbnn, with l\lcm�ry 

Text printed in full, Specially suitnblc for Jumor 
<.:lasses, dd per doien. JI per 100, post fn:e. 

Nn» Lui o/ Rnuard Oooh, Cl/11, Card,, Bool.-ld, a.nd Se,,�on', PN6lit-crt{o,u /ru f,-or1t 
JOHN RITCHIE, "The Young Watchma.n" Office, KILMARNOCK. 
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