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A GREAT SAVIOUR;
®r, Gustabe the Dutcly Boy.

By tae Ebitor.

HE country of Holland 1is

| great hills, but is very flat
and low; so low that the
; sea would come in and cover
Aoz all the land, if the people did not
9 build great and thick walls of
mud to keep it out. DBut often, in
very stormy and bad weather, the waves
of the ocean have cracked and broken
these walls, and even occasionally have
risen above them ; and then the water
rushed over the country and destroyed
the cities and houses, and drowned a
great many people, and little children,
and the cattle, and the horses and sheep
too. So you see the people have very
great cause to fear such a flood, and
they pay great attention to the walls.
One evening, many years ago, a
little boy, whom we shall name Gustave,
was walking near one of these walls, a
great way off from the houses, and he
thought he heard a rushing, hissing
sound, like that of running water. So
he looked all around, and sure enough
he soon saw that there was a small
hole in the sea-wall, through which the
water was coming in, and which was
getting larger and larger every moment.
Gustave called out aloud for help ; but
he was too far away for any one to hear
him, and he soon saw that calling out
was of no use. He was a brave lad,
and did not like to run home for help,
fearing that the hole would be too big
when he came back. So what do you
think he did? Why this—he went up

to the hole and boldly thrust in his own
arm beyond the elbow, and found that
in this way he quite plugged it up, and
prevented the water from entering.

Meantime it began to grow dark; and
though he continued to call aloud for
aid, no one heard him, and his poor arm
and side felt so stiff and cold that he
was nigh giving up. DBut he thought
of his father and mother, of his brothers
and sisters, perhaps asleep in bed ; and
if he took out his arm, and the water |
came in during the dark night, what
would become of them, and of all the
people in the place? Shuddering to
think of it, he determined to hold on.
And so all through the dark mnight,
whilst the waves were beating near the
wall, and the cold, sharp wind was
almost piercing through his bones, the
little hero maintained his post. And
when morning at last came, he was
found by a labourer who passed that
way, stiff and cold, almost dead; but
with his arm still firmly wedged in the
hole, through which, otherwise, certain
death would have come to everybody
who lived near.

Well, of course, when all the people
heard of it, and considered the great
danger to which they had been exposed
during the night, and the heroic self-
denying love of the dear young lad,
they were deeply moved. And all
the women thronged around him and
kissed him, and the men carried him
home in triumph to his house; and they
built a beautiful statue as a memorial,
and put underneath the words, ‘The
Saviour of his Country.’ And wher-
ever that lad went, people honoured,
loved, and tried to please him, because
he had shown such wonderful love to

“Q@reater love hath no man than this.”—Jonx xv. 13.
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them. Of course there may have been
some people who said, ‘We don’t be-
lieve the story is true; why should we
love him? Nonsense! you know it can-
not be true” But others would say,
¢Oh, just think of it, when we lay
asleep that night, never dreaming of
danger, there was that dear Gustave
standing with his arm plugging the
hole; and he saved us by doing this
all through the night. How grateful
we ought to feel! Oh, how we ought
to love him with our whole hearts for
what he has done !”

Dear little friends, this is just what
people are saying and doing all over the
world now. The Wonderful One who
prevented the dark, awful waters of sin,
and death, and hell, from drowning us
all, was Jesus. It was Jesus who, when
we deserved to go to hell because we
were sinners, loved us so much that He
endured the awful pain and agony of

the cross, that we by trusting Him'

might be safe and happy. The Bible
says—* He bare our sins in His own
body on the tree,” and “He died the
just for the unjust to bring us to God.”
Every one who believes this must love
Jesus with all his heart, and will shew
his gratitude by a holy life. The people
who believed the story about Gustave,
were very grateful and happy next day,
as they thoucrht of their deliverance and
their deliverer ; and so will every little
one who reads this, and who shall believe
in his or her heart, and say like St.

Paul, < He loved me, and gave Himself |

for me.’

‘WE hope soon to open a Cottage for convalescen:
children near the sea-side. When they fall ill in our
‘“ Homes,” we find it takes them a very long while to
get well again, unless we are able to send them away
for fresh air.—ED.

NEW YEAR'S DAY,

By the Author of ‘“TrE StarLESs CrROWN,”” &ec.

%I]]'_/; ITTLE child, so glad and gay,

Joy be yours this New Year's Day;
i oy that leaves no sting behind,
Springing from a peaceful mind.

May your feet be never found
On the idler’s dangerous ground ;
Speech or act be never lent

To a mean or false intent.

May no passion swell your breast,
By revengeful thoughts possessed
Nor, by pleasure lured astray,
Dare your parents disobey.

Modest is the mien and mild

That befits a little child :

Needing hourly care and aid,

Pride should ne’er their hearts invade.

Children’s tones should gentle be,
Brows from angry furrows free;
Feet on duteous errands bent,
Hands to all kind actions lent.

Oh, if this New Year might be
New indeed, dear child, to thee!
Heart and soul to Jesus given,

Fit for earth, and fit for heaven.

Do you wish it ? Then you may
Turn to Christ this very day,
And the New Year’s course begin,
Glad because of pardoned sin.

Then, whate’er your lot may be,
Though each earthly joy should flee,
Life be dark, or death be near,
This will be a glad New Year!

Js 15, X1

NOTICES.
TrE Editor will thank his little friends if they will try
to increase the circulation of The Children’s Treasury.

There is room for 140 poor Boys in ‘The Home for
‘Working and Destitute Lads” in Stepney; and
For 60 Girls in “The New Home for Orphan and
Neglected Girls,’”” near Ilford.
There are also 78 Boxs in “The City Messenger
Brigade.”
There are 35 Boys in ¢‘The Wood Chopping Brigade.”
There are 2,000 Children on the books of our Free
Ragged Schools.
All kinds of good things are required for our little
waifs, and may be sent to
Dr. BARNARDO,
18 & 20, Stopney Causeway, Lon(?on L.

““Christ suffered, ..

.the dJust for the unjust.”—1 PerEr iii. 18,
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