THE KING'S HIGHWA'Y

DECEMBER 31ST,

1946

“Remember now thy Creator in
the days of thy youth.”

—ECCLES. 12:1 &

Eastern Nazarene College,
Wollaston, Mass.,
Dec. 9th, 1946
Dear Young People:

Greetings in the name of our risen Lord
from all of us here at E. N. C. We should like
to report a note of victory and say that God
has been extremely good to each of us during
this school year. It’s true we have our trials,
temptations and perplexing problems, just the
same as the youth in other schools, but God

has promised us a way of escape with each

temptation, so we press on with our faith
strong in Him.
We have recently experienced a mighty

visitation of God’s spirit during the revival
with Rev. C. B. Cox as evangelist. We some-
times wondered how those unprepared to meet
God could stay in their seats as this mighty
messenger gave forth God’s messages and con-
secrated men and women prayed. God came on
the scene many times, and there was definite
victory around the altar. Some of the students
settled questions that had been uppermost in
their minds for weeks, and today many faces
carry that bright, happy look that only comes
when Christ is dwelling on the inside. Some
of those after services were such a blessing to
us as we watched souls here and there pray
through to victory. Praise His name

We often think of you in the home churches
and especially those of you at the Bible School,
and our prayers include each of you. During
the past two months each of us have been re-
ceiving a copy of The King’s Highway as a
gift from our young people back home, and
none of you will ever realize how much that
There is one copy
and we

paper means to each of us.
always comes to our college library,
could go there and read it, but to have one for
our own and be able to keep it and read it in
our lonely, moments helps so
much. We wish to thank each one of you for
your thoughtfulness in sending us The H
way and we want you to know that we appre-
ciate it from the bottom of our hearts.
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In His care,
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NOTICE

We plan (D. V.) to have a great Young

People’s Rally next spring. We would like
invitations from any of our churches desir-

ing to have the same. Please write me at West-

chester, N. S.
B. M. HICKS. Y. P. President).

YOUNG PEOPLE’S PAGE

Voice of the Reformed Baptist Y. P. A.
LIFE’S JOURNEY

Each man is Captain of his Soul,

And each man his own Crew,

But the Pilot knows the Unknown Seas,
And He will bring us through.

We break new seas today—

Our eager keel quests unaccustomed waters,
And from the vast uncharted waste in front,

The mystic circles leap

To greet our prows with mightiest possibili-

ties s
Bringing us—what?
Dread shoals and shifting banks ?
And calms and storms
And clouds and biting gales?
And wreck and loss?

And valiant fighting times?
And maybe death—and so, the Larger Life!

§

For should the Pilot deem it best

To cut the voyage short,

He sees beyond the skyline, and

He'll bring us into Port.

And maybe Life—I.ife on a bounding tide,
And chance of glorious deeds ;—

And help swift-borne to drowan' mariners
Of cheer to ships dismantled by the gale;

Of succours given unasked and ; joyfully

Of mighty service to all needy souls.

So—Ho for the Pilot’s orders,
Whatever course He makes!
For He sees beyond the skyline,
And He never makes mistakes.
For each man 1 i

))'Li the Pilot knows the Unknown Seas,
And He will bring you through.
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IT IS NOT TOO EARLY—

Youth
The
and the Camp

To begin planning for this summer’s
The date is set—July 15th-27th.
engaged,

Camp.
workers have been

programme 1s being outlined. Further infor-

mation will be published through the Young

People’s Page, but may we suggest that you
begin to make definite plans now to be at this
5 Youth Camp. We

year’s e are expecting a great

time !

kditor: Lic. Ralph Ingersoll
Woodstock, N. B.
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3y Randolph Nicholson
(Continued)
It was one of tho\e sublime (ld\b that only !

October can boast about. The trio feasted on
the beauties that nature had put out in full
display, on that Saturday afternoon.
youthful laughter continued to drift forth on

Thei:

the salubrious autumn air—everything seemed
happiness. But
finally, their jocular run of conversation Lip-

to be planned for Belinda’s’

pled off into more quiet pools of thought. They
had found a secluded nook by a lake shore for
Lloyd had bowed his head and thank-
ed God for the beautiful day, the food, and the
fellowship of young people.

For a few minutes no one seemed to fecl

lunch.

like talking, then they began to discuss books,
authors, and people in general,

"l think Prof. Mellstorm is a fine appear-
Belinda ventured lightly.
"Do you judge people by appearances?”

ing man,”
There was a trickle of a smile on the corners
of Lloyd’s lips as he raised his brows inter-
rogatively.

“Well—I guess so—"

words seemed to prick her.

Jelinda faltered. His
However,
covered her feelings with a smile, and asked :

she

"How do you judge?”
‘By what people are”. His eyes seemed to
be looking straight through her.

“Yes—I see that could be quite easy, in

some cases—" she hesitated,
sed.

sanie h~\'cl~-rilnn<f the same position — How

slightly embaras-
“But suppose two people were on the

LuLLH you tell then what people are?”
h—

Oh—" He looked up at the sky thought

iuily, and chuckled.

“Come on
Dorothy.

now Professor Smart,” put n
“Who would you like to present for ana ly-
sis ¢’
“"Why—take Dorothy
colored, she had hastily

and me,” Belinda

put the question toe

close to her own thougoht
18

“"Who is going to judgc if you are right
or not?”’ Asked Dorothy laughingly.

Well, I'll have to leave that to your ow
honesty.”

Dorothy moved over and put her
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Lloyd regarded them soberly until

S oppcd lauﬁhiug, then a twinkle crept into
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eyes. You are—" he paused

straight at Belinda. “You are ‘outside :En'

and Dorothy is ‘inside out’.”

There was a burst of langhter and a con

tinued appeal for a clearer explanation, which
was'not given, and somehow Belinda was ol

it wasn’t.

“I told you I'd leave that to your own

v T
a note of sincere finalit
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honesty.” There was
in his voice.

All the way back to the college his words
kept stealing into her mind. She stood in her
own room and told the girl in the cracked mir-
ror Yo
‘instde out’.”

are ‘outside in,” and Dorothy is
She allowed herself to be a third
party for the sake of finding what made Doro-
thy more attractive to Lloyd, than she. Some-
how she felt the secret was in those words, if
she could discover their meaning.

(To be continued)




