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A VERSE

Mother’'s New Year Gift to the Laittle Children

ATHER-Mother God,
Loving me, —
Guard me when I sleep;
Guide my little feet
Up to Thee.

ey

To the Big Children

Father-Mother good, lovingly
Thee I seek, —
Patient, meek,

In the way Thou hast, —

Be it slow or fast,

Up to Thee.

— Mary Bakgr Eppy (PoEMs 69:1)
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CHAPTER 1

“A LITTLE CHILD SHALL LEAD THEM”

“The wolf also shall dwell with the lamb, and the leopard shall lie down with the
kid; and the calf and the young lion and the fatling together, and a little child shall

lead them.” — Isa1aH 11:6

A rirTLE boy, between five and six years old, came to his
father one day and said: “Father, I have something good
to tell, and I want you to write just what I tell you.”
Without a word his father took up a pencil and wrote as
follows:—

TEE SERMON OF THE FIVE-YEAR-OLD CHRISTIAN SCIENTIST.

“All mortals ought to commence Christian Science, and
take it up and keep it up. You must never get weary, no
matter how long it takes you to make a demonstration.

“I tell you there is nothing like the Truth. No matter
what it [the claim] is, you must demonstrate it over.

“No one but a pure person, like Jesus, could raise anyone
from the dead, because anyone who is not pure would fear,
and could not raise one from the dead. I heard a little girl
say, ‘You crazy ape.’” Now that is just as bad as swearing,
because that is a slang word. You cannot get me to say
anything like that, if I know it’s bad.

“If we live the Truth, it will do lots of great things for
us. Now, Truth is not just for fun, but we must live it and
be harmonious.”—W. B. D., Kansas City, Mo.

«ﬁw%'

I wisH to tell of a demonstration which I had on the sixth
of October. I was struck by an electric car as I attempted
to cross the street and was thrown right underneath the
car. At first I thought I was in Sunday School and my
teacher who first taught me holding my hand and repeat-
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“BY THEIR FRUITS YE SHALL KNOW THEM”

ing the Scientific Statement of Being in my ear. Instantly
I began to realize that God was All-in-all, and kept helping
myself until they got me out. Everybody who saw what
happened said it was a miracle that I was not killed, but
I knew that it was Truth that saved me. I am a little
girl seven years old. I read Science and Health, the Jour-
nal, and Sentinel.—Margaret Lumley, Ottawa, Ont.

el

I am a little boy eight years old, and I want to tell you
about my demonstration. I was thrown from our wagon,
falling on my head and shoulders. We denied it, and in
about an hour I was all right.

Arthur D. Monger, La Junta, Col.

f*w@

I am a little girl eight years old, and I want to tell you
what I have done for God. I was at grandma’s house and
I went out in the kitchen and Annie, the girl, had a head-
ache, and she asked me to treat her, because I had treated
her once before. 1 went into the dining-room and declared
that God was Good, and didn’t make headaches, therefore
Annie did not have any headache, and mortal mind couldn’t
say she had any. After five or ten minutes’ treatment 1
went out and asked her how she was; she said she was very
much better but not all healed. Then I realized Truth a
little more and went out to play, and after dinner I went
again into the kitchen and she said she was all well.

One night while I was at grandma’s I had a claim of sore
throat, and grandma is not a Christian Scientist, and
mamma was here in Boston, and so I began to cry. Just as
soon as I began to cry I thought of God and stopped right
off, and began to demonstrate. I thought God was all, for
Life was all Good, and matter had no place, it didn’t exist,
and I said, “Get behind me, Satan,” and then in a few
minutes I felt all well and haven’t had any sore throat since.
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CHAPTER 11

“FEAR NOT, LITTLE FLOCK”

“Fear not, little flock; for it is your Father’s good pleasure to give you the kingdom.”

— JEsus (LUKE 12:32)

HOW MAMIE CONVINCED THE DOCTOR.

LirrLe Mamie, who is only ten years old, is a splendid Chris-
tian Scientist. One day her brother was complaining of a sick
headache. « Now brother, don’t fret, and I will treat you,” said
Mamie. After she had finished, he said he felt much better.
“You ought to help yourself, brother, though. You mustn’t ever
think any sick thoughts. You must deny them and you will
keep well then.”

That evening Mamie’s little friend, a doctor’s daughter, dined
with them, and Fred was telling his mother how quickly his head-
ache disappeared after the treatment in the afternoon. ¢« Oh!
we’ve all had dreadful headaches over to our house, too, to-day,
and Ive got an awful one yet,” said Alice; “and everything’s
topsy-turvey anyway!” Mamie looked up amazed. <« Why
Alice! everything is not topsy-turvey; because all is harmony.
Discord is a lie, and you mustn’t believe it to be the Truth.”
« Well, Mamie, I always feel better when I'm with you, anyway,”
said Alice. «I wish you’d cure papa!” Mamie did not make
reply ; but that she did not is no reason she did not give earnest
heed to what Alice had said. She was a very thoughtful child,
and nothing escaped her.

It was not many days after this, that she came with sparkling
eyes bounding into the room where her mother was sewing.
« Mamma, wouldn’t it be a great victory for Christian Science if I
cured a mortal belief doctor — the kind that has faith in medi-
cine?” «Yes, my darling, it would indeed,” said her mamma.
“«Well,” said Mamie, “ ’ve just seen Alice and she says her
headache was all gone when she went home the other night.
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“BY THEIR FRUITS YE SHALL KNOW THEM”

She says she knows I cured it and so she told her mamma. But
best of all, when she asked doctor how Ais was, he said it was all
gone, had suddenly left him.” « Well, it was my little girl’s good
work, I know, and I hope she won’t stop at this, but will con-
tinue and only be satisfied when the doctor has ceased to believe
in medicines.”

The good seed planted in the child’s thought was not long in
springing up and bearing fruit. Her mamma overheard her tell-
ing Alice that the reason her (Alice’s) papa had dyspepsia was
because he was a “specialty mortal-belief” doctor for dyspepsia,
and thought about it all the time, « And don’t you know, ¢as a
man thinketh so he is’?” she added in a very impressive manner.
She had an earnest way of speaking and a nice little manner of
nodding her head that was very sweet and convincing.

A little later, she came in where her mamma was, and sat
down on the window sill, with a far-away look in her eyes, and
unconsciously twirling the curtain cord in her fingers. Her
mamma did not interrupt her thoughts, but waited patiently for
her to speak. At last Mamie said: ¢« Mamma, I didn’t tell Alice
why her papa looks so sallow and disagreeable; but I ZAnow.
Of course it’s only a belief that he does look so,” she added
apologetically, not liking to admit that the doctor was under
such a belief even. «“But I didn’t tell her why he had that
belief.” « Why has he?” asked her mamma. ¢« Well, mamma,
I’'m sorry to say it of the dear old doctor, but it’s because he
don’t know anything about God,” she said. She sat quiet again
for some little time. At last she said: «It’s a very sorry thing
to believe in medicine, instead of in God, to heal you.”

That afternoon when she was coming home from school, who
should she see in front of her but Alice’s papa, the doctor. She
ran up to him to ask where Alice was. ¢ Sick as usual,” was the
doctor’s answer; ¢“and unusually sick this time,” he added
gloomily. «I wish she had your healthy complexion and color,
little one”; looking at her and smiling as people always did
when they looked at Mamie. She didn’t answer him for a
moment, then said: ¢« Doctor, I've got some good news for you,
so I guess I'll walk home with you.” ¢« You have some good
news for me?” said the doctor, looking surprised; «“and what is
it?” «Well, it’s just this,” said Mamie; slipping her hand into
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CHAPTER 11

“LEAVE THE OLD FOR THE NEW”

“Willingness to become as a little child and to leave the old for the new, renders
thought receptive of the advanced idea.”
— MAaRY BAKER EDDY (SciENCE AND HEALTH 323:32-2)

HE beauty of the teachings of Christian Science lies in

T their practical usefulness. We have all our lives read

the Bible, which is filled with protecting promises; yet

they seldom appealed to us only as something that might
have met the needs of humanity in ancient days.

An experience given in the Scriptures which particularly
appeals to me, is the delivery of the three young men from
the fiery furnace. Through our enlightened understanding
of God which is brought out by the teachings of our Leader,
we know why the flames had no power over them. I have
had a clearer understanding of this Scripture since learning
of Christian Science.

I was assisting my mother in moving a gasoline stove
which had been lighted. We had often moved it without
turning out the blaze, but on this occasion I had just filled the
tank and it was too full. I took hold of the stove at the end
where the tank was, and in lifting it the gasoline was
spilled over on me, falling upon my chest and upper right
arm, as well as upon the burning stove. In an instant my
clothing was in a blaze. As I wore a cotton garment, the
fire made rapid headway. Starting as it did on my chest,
it will readily be seen that I soon began inhaling the flames,
and my face was burned up to my eyes, my eyebrows were
entirely burned off, and I lost a great deal of my hair. My
ears were burned almost to a crisp, while, as I discovered
later, my face, neck, and chest presented the appearance of
a mass of partially cooked flesh,—the skin being entirely
burned off. My arms and hands were also badly burned.
My left wrist was burned so deep that the cords in

it seemed to have been severed ; at least my hand, which had
been burned black, fell back upon my arm so that one could
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“BY THEIR FRUITS YE SHALL KNOW THEM”
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