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No. 157.

** WATCHMAN, what of the night?
The watchman said, The morning
cometh, and also the night: if ye
will enquire, enquire ye: return,
ceme.” (Isaiah xxi 13.)

WITH CLOUDSANS=
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“ SON of man, 1 have set thee 8
watchman unto the house of Isracl;
therefore thou shalt hear the word
at my mouth, and warn them fromn
me " {Brekial xxxiii 7)

lorsos: Jaxcna X Huwnces, 36, Baker Street, W JANUARY 2, 1882.

8. W. Paxramas & 0o., 9, Paternoster Row.

“A HAPPY NEW YEAR.”

HESE words have fallen upon our ears very
frequently during the last few days; ex-
pressed by all classes of society, by old

ard young, rich and poor, desiring that not only
ourselves, but that others may enjoy a prosperous
snd Hoppy New Year. But while this is the one
degire of all, there are a variety of ways in which
people seek to obtain this longed-for portion. The
pleasure-seeker strives to obtain it by drinking
deeper of the pleasures of sin, which are but for a
season. But the further he goes, and the deeper he
drinks, the more he finds the truth of the Lord’s
words, ¢t He that drinketh of this water shall thirst
sgain”? The world’s pleasures cannot yield real
happiness or lasting pleasure. The commercial man
turns in another direction. He thinks, by acquiring
vealth and by amassing a fortune, he shall obtain
the coveted object. He may be very prosperous in
his business, everything seems to be a success, and,
like the rich man of old, he has to pull down his
barns and .build larger, adding field to field, and
wtate to estate. But is he satssfied # Does he enjoy
real happiness? The anxious look and the careworn
countenance tell of unrest within. There still re-
mains an aching void which the world can never
fill. The statesman turns in another direction. The
world’s pleasures have little or no attraction to him,
tod he spurns mere love of money. He aspires to
climb the pinnacle of fame, seeking for kis happiness
in this world’s applause, in the praise of man. He
wuccoeds in attracting his fellow-men around him-

wlf; they hang upon his lips, and applaud his,

words, and put the laurel wreath upon his brow.
But does it yield satssfaction # We have but to turn
to history for an answer. Alexander the Great has
conquered the whole known world, but with all his
fame and mighty victories he sits down and weeps
because there is not another world to conquer. Or
we have but to listen to a greater than Alexander,
the wisest, richest king that ever sat upon a throne
or held a sceptre. After trying everything under
the sun he says, “All is vanity and vexation ef
spirit.” (Eccles. i. 14.) _

But if the world in its various forms fails to yield
satisfaction and lasting happiness, whither shall we
turn? where shall we look for it? Is there no place
where this satisfaction can be obtained ? is there no
way of insuring 4 Happy New Year ?° Oh, yes!
God in His infinite grace, has not left us in our
dilemma, but has in His own word revealed how we

may, without a doubt, obtain this desired object,

yielding present peace and eternal joy. But ere
these blessings can be realized, the question of sin
must be settled; otherwise we still have a guilty,
condemning conscience, This the gospel meets
upon the threshold. - It is termed by the apostle

THE GOEPRL OF THE BLRSSED (OR HAPPY) GOD
(1 Tim. i. 11), and he declares that ¢it is a faithful
saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that Christ
Jesus came into the world to save sinmers.”” And
the one who from the heart takes the nmame of

| sinner, pleading guilty at God’s bar, like the pub-
" lican, throwing himself into the arms of redeeming

love, erying, ¢“God be merciful to me a sinner!”
has the sweet sssurance that ‘“the bleod of Jesus
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Christ His Son cleanseth us from all sin,” .and
takes his place among the

BLESSED (OR HAPPY) ONES,

¢‘whose transgressions are forgsven, and whose sin is
covered.” (Ps. xxxii. 1.) Sin covered by the atoning
blood of Christ ; blotted out from God’s book, and
erased from God’s memory; forgiven and forgotten.
¢ For this is the new covenant that I will make
with them, saith the Lord : their sins and iniquities
will T remember no more.” Not only does he
rejoice in the knowledge of sins forgiven, but

‘‘HAPPY ART THOU,

O Israel, saved by the Lord.” (Deut. xxxiii. 28.)
Saved from the deepest depths to the highest heights.
Saved from death, hell, and judgment, to be a child
of God, and joint heir with Christ. But then, being
saved with an everlasting salvation, can we live and
do as we like? Nay, replies the apostle, ‘¢ shall we
continue in sin that grace may abound ?”’ Impossible!
But as a child of God I am constrained by mighty
love to walk in the path of obedience, which is
always the path of real blessing, and thus insure a
Happy New Year. Hence

¢ HAPPY 18 THE MAN

that walketh not in the counsel of the ungodly, nor
standeth in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the
seat of the scornful. But his delight is in the law
of the Lord.” (Ps.i. 1,2.) If the Scriptures guard
from legalism on the one side, they preserve from
antinomianism on the other. Being saved by grace,
I have now to please Him who has saved me.

But suppose death should come during 1882,
which would put an end to the worldling’s pleasures,
what about the one who seeks a Happy New Year
in God’s way? Again we turn to Scripture for an

' answer :
“BLESSED (OR HAPPY) ARE THE DEAD

which dis in the Lord.” (Rev. xiv. 13.) Balaam
exclaimed, ‘‘Let me die the death of the righteous.”
The aged Simeon said,  Lord, now lettest thou thy
servant depart in peace.” A martyred Stephen,
with dying breath, exclaimed, ¢ Lord Jesus, receive
my spirit.” And the great apostle of the Gentiles
says, ‘“ Absent from the body, present with the
Lord.” Exchanging the desert sands for the golden
streets; leaving the battle-field to stand before the
throne; exchenging the present sceme,of sin and
sorrow for one of ineffable glory and fulness of joy; Our
entering upon a day that knows neither clouds or
night.

And then,

¢¢ BLESSXD (OR HAPPY)
are they which are called unto the marriags swpger
of the Lamb.” (Rev. xix. 9.) Gathered inside the
Father’s house ; sitting down with Abraham, Isaac,
and Jacob; feasting with prophets, apoetles, aud
martyrs; gazing into the face of Him who is King
of kings, and Lord of lords;
His beauty; to be with Him and like Him for ever.
¢ There we ahall sce His face,

And never, never sin;

There, from the river of His qnoe,

Drink endless pleasures in.

Dear unsaved reader, our heart’s desire mi
prayer to God is, that you may be saved 1A
Baviour hes died, and now a Father’s heart yearns
over you. His arms are wide open to embrace you.
The best robe, the ring, the shoes, the fatted calf,
are all waiting. Come as you are.” Come now.

“Noﬁnngmmyhmdlbring
Natod, i‘sﬂ’{omﬂﬁ‘r"fﬁu
Hal pless, look to Thee for grace;

Vile, I to the fountain fiy,
‘Wash me, Saviour, or I

And, like the prodigal, you shall begin to be
merry ; finding pleasures that are real and lasting
a joy that knows no end. Believe it, and in erery
sense of the word you shall find it a real Hepy
New Year. God grant it for Christ’s sake.

EASTBOURNE. G H

el

NOT A STEP WITHOUT JESUS.

For ToE Nxw YxAR

NOTutepmthontJeml,forfwweshonldm y
Keeping hold of His mightiness all through the wsy,
Never losing a moment His dear pierced hand,

Till the pear] gates shall fold ns to heaven's parfecthni

Not a step without Jesus; invited aside,
Let us turn ere we venture, and ask of our Gnide
If the Lord will othhul,wo'uhnppﬁy

But our ears must be opened to love's whupced “ No."

Not s without Jesus ; at each open ny,
Each path newly found, let us tany

« What wilt Thou, good Saviour P** for Thon art to lesd
O'erthehotbnrmngdeutt,ouoftdswymnd.

Nota without Jesus ; our walk will be mafe

If our with the will of our Lord shall not chafe;
If our weak little tottering footsteps rejoice

In our kind Elder Brother's example and voice.

Not a step without Jesus; alone we shall fall;

The fierce robbers will find us, and afnpulot all
The fair jewels and g?ns that His mercy has giv'n,

8o protect us, great Baviour, right home to Thy heav'n.

Not a step without Jesus ; our hand in His palm,
poor puny strength lumn hard on His arm,

| Never a foot, nor mdulgm a whimn,
Without an eye—not a step mthout'ﬂm
. Wigax Lot
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THE TWO MESSMATES.
A TRUE BTORY.

ME years ago, in a fine frigate, on the
North American station, HM.S, D-—,
there served together two young men,
one almost & boy, both inmates of the same gun-
room. B. had recently left a home in which,
by the grace of God, Christian influences had been
rceived, and though not at this time & Christian,
#ill he was an earnest, anxious inquirer, one
weking the way of salvation, and very exact in
the discharge of all his acts of private and publie
devotion. T. was a wild, thoughtlees young man,
wveral years older than B., very witty, very
wrcastic, and bitterly opposed to -religion in any
form. Night after night as young B. knelt beside
his bammock in silent prayer, T. incited his mess-
mates to jeer and langh at him, gnd even aimed
bots snd wet sponges at the kmeeling boy’s head,
who, sltbough of a spirited and excitable disposition,
exlly roused to wrath, was enabled by a stremgth
2ot bis own to keep down irritation, and persevere
ainly with his duties to his heavenly Lord and
Yuter. Open testimony by word of mouth he
gave none, but went on bravely and quietly in the
ontward acts of devotion; and often when the
linguage of the mess was coarsest and most re-
vlting, and the oaths flying flercely around, T.
would see B.’s lips moving as if in prayer, and it
vould go home to him with a thrust as of pain; for
God’s Spirit, although he knew it not, was even
then striving with him. Time passed on, B. left
the ship, passed his examination, and again quitted
England, this time in an easterly direction, still
anxious in striving after God, but still far from the
joy of a peaceable assurance through the merits alone
of the sinner’s Saviour. T. was taken very ill, and
sent to the hospital, and there in the midst of bodily
weakness his sins took hold upon him with an
utold power. Again and again he saw B. upon
his knees, again and again he disturbed the kneeling
boy with missiles and profane jests and mockery.
Could there be hope for such as him? Slowly,
distinotly, there floated into his mind the words of
that blessed text, ¢ I came not to call the righteous,
but sinners to repentance,” and he was enabled to
grasp the full truth in all its blessedness, that the
blood of Jesus Christ cleanses us from alf iniquity.
Peace and joy in believing soon restored his health,
wd when B. landed at Plymouth from China he

was met by a letter from T., not only telling of his
own oonversion, but so full of joy and rest in
¢ Jesus only,” that it brought peace and assurance
to B.’s hitherto troubled and unsatisfied mind; thus
each in turn became God’s ministers to each other.
“Thank Qod,” wrote T., ¢ for the force of your
quiet example, for your steady perseverance in
well daing.” ¢ And thank God,” rejoined B., ‘for
the simple faith of & sinner saved by grace which .
shines through your letter, and has been used to
draw the veil from my heart, and show me Jesus as
a very present Saviour in all His glorious fulness.”
Reader, this is a true story, and was told by both
the yqung men as they stood together preaching
the gospel in one of the wildest parts of Corn-
wall.

What fruit sprung from a tiny seed! To God be
the glory! H M C

THE DORKING COACH;
OR, A THOUSAND POUNDS.

PATE T Wes during a summer month in the year
K} ; 187— that I found myself much exhausted,

el if not depressed, with the fatigues of life,
and longed for a day’s mental rest. The four-horse
coaches which run at this season between London
and Brighton, and London and Dorking, and London
and Windsor and Aseot, tempted me to think of an
outside place to Dorking, that being, to my mind, the
most attractive of those suburban places, if they may
be so called. A beautiful summer day soon presented
iteelf, and I accordingly embraced the opportunity
with much delight by securing a seat on the Dorking
coach—in the selfish belief that, though the coach
might, and most probably would, be fuil, I should
in a sense obtain a day’s complete rest. I hailed
the day, and found myself sitting behind the coach-
man with three others beside me. The first scan of
countenances comforted me much—the coach was
full, and I knew no one. Everything betokened
a pleasant day.

Wo started, I may almost say, in silence. Each
passenger seemed te be drinking in the quietude of
his own mind. At length the silence was, contrary
to my intention, broken by an observation on my
part touching the assassination of Lord Mayo in
India, the topic of the day, and the general regret
that followed. The individual by my side (from his
appearance not unacquainted with India, or some
sunny clime) immediately responded by expressing
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a hope that the Government would not send out a

‘ psalm-singer” as his successor; whereupon the

following conversation ensned—not word for word,

but as nearly as memory will allow me to say:

8. (meaning myself) “Did you ever eonsider
what & wonderful thing im creation is the diversity
of men’s minds? Out of millions no two minds
appear to be alike. You will have observed, no
- doubt, that every one has his own way of thinking

and his own way of putting things.”

Brranexr, I admit there is a good deal in it;
but to what do you refer, may I ask P

. 8. “My observation had reference to your last

remark, and the wide difference between oun minds
on that important subject. Now I should say,
the greater the ¢psalm-singer, the better for
Indi&”

. The countenance of my fellow-traveller at once
told me that we were not standing on the same
ground. A pause in the conversation followed, but
at last he spoke.

StraveEr. I suppose you believe in that book
called the Bible P—I don't.”

8. «It is your interest to do so; ¢for God so
loved the world that He gave His only begotten Son,
that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish.’
Again, ‘He that belioveth on the Son hath ever-
lasting life; and he that believeth not the Son shall
not see life, but the wrath of God abideth on him.’
8o says the Bible, and the Bible is the word of
God." . [y

Srravexr. “You can't prove that.”

8. ¢I can do better than that; I can show you
by the same word that it proves itself, and that is
the strongest of all proofs. Suppose in the end that
you are wrong, then you will have nothing before
you but the words—too late! lost! lost! Omly
think for & moment of that.”

Stzavexr. ¢ Well, sir, I did not bargain for a
sermon when I got on the coach,” and, with a face
of extreme anger, ‘‘ shut himself up,” if I may use
the expression, until we came to a stage for changing
horses; then turning round to me he said, I get
down here, thank God,” and dissppesred. On his
getting down the pocket of his coat gaped open, and
quickly X dropped into it, unperceived, a little book,
my travelling companion, Kternal Life, by Mr. 8.
A. Blackwood.

Often, nay, very often, had I hoped to meet this

individual, and had well-nigh given up the thought, |*

when, about two years afterwards, in Cheapside, on

my way to the Bank of England, a party stood
before me and said, ¢ Yes, you are the man.” Being
taken somewhat by surprise, I naturally retired a
little, believing him to be mistaken. A repetition
of the words even did not recsll the incident to my
mind, and it was not until holding up a little dirty
book, stuck together with postage paper, he said,

“ Now do you recollect?” The words ¢ Eternal
Life " at onoe recalled the event, and he volunteersd
the rest of this story.

Breavom. “ When I got home that night it wa
late, and on emptying my pocket before retiring b
rest, I found (again holding it up) this little bok
My rage was great. I was certain in my own mind
that you had done it. Teering it up into four
pieces, I threw them on the carpet, to be swept away
by the servant. Finding next day that the pieces
remained on the floor, I rung the bell violsntly and
asked why they had not been taken away. She
“gaw the word ¢ Eternal,’ and could not,” she said
Then taking them up, she had got nearly to the
bottom of the stairs when she heard me call out,
saying, ¢ Well, better perhaps let me see those bits
of paper after all’ Then shutting the door, ad
putting the pieces together as well as I conld, I red
the book. I did so a second time, but page 10 vs
too much for me.

¢« ¢ Becanse I have called, and ye refused ; I have
stretched out My hand, and no man regarded.
But yo have set at nought all My counsel, md
would none of My reproof : I also will laugh at your
calamity ; I will mock when your fear.cometh ; when
your fear cometh as desolation, and your destruction
cometh as a whirlwind ; when distress and anguish
cometh upon you. Then shall they call upon Me, but
I will not answer ; they shall seek Me early, but they
shall not find Me: for that they hated knowledge,
and did not choose the fear of the Lord : they would
none of My counsel: they despised all My reprool
Therefore shall they eat of the fruit of their own
way, and be filled with their own devices. (Prov.
i, 34-31.)

«] fell on the floor, and prayed piteously for
mercy. The light dawned, and I believed.” Point-
ing at the little dirty book which he held in his hand,
I offered to replace it with a new. one from my
pocket ; to which he replied, *“ I would not change
it for the best thousand pounds you ‘could give
me."

Searching for my card-ease to tempt him to do the
same—he was gone | W.C.8

Digitized by (:;008 le



b

y
mr.)_()S[e

ACTS X VI, 31,

Y
oN

THE LORD JESUS CHRIST,

~. 38, Baker Sticet, W.; and 12, Paterioster 1

Square, E.C.

3. W. Partrirus & Co., 9, Puternoster

AND THOU
SHALT BE SAVED.”

-

EESYRE 1

London: Jaotes B, ITawkiy

W\

L0 T
| AUA e
_ / AN .'.‘“.«. »,‘ K 4\\7?
IS S >
AN AR

) — o

a
T R o i




THE WATCHMAN'S MESSAGE FOR 1882.

QUESTIONS FOR 1882.

EADER, ARE YOU YOUNG? Then I have
a message from God unto thee. Listen to what
He says: ¢ Remember xow thy Creator in the days
of thy youth, while the evil days come not, nor the
years draw nigh, when thou shalt say, I have no
pleasure in them.” (Eocl. xii 1.) There is a
reckoning time coming, and dark days are in the
future for those who rejoice in their youth, and
walk in the ways of their heart, and in the sight of
their eyes ; for know thon assuredly that for such
things God will bring thee into judgment. Do not
wait until you are older, you may not have the
opportunity of being saved if you put it off; and
every time you refuse God’s love you harden your
heart, and run the risk of being lost for eternity.
“ 't think it will be better
To delay a little later,
But remember your Creator
‘While you 're young.”

ARE YOU OLD? If eo, it is most important
that you should be prepared to face eternity; even
if you live a few more months or years you will
then have to grapple with elernity. You may be
summoned to meet God at any moment! How
would death find you? Would you leave the world
in the calm assurance of a mind at perfect peace
with God? or with the fear of the terrible doom that
will be the portion of the Christ-rejecting soul ?
You cannot do anything to merit salvation, and all
your so-called * good works” will not make you a
whit better for the presence of a holy God, whose
eyes are too pure to behold iniquity or to look upon
gin; but the Lord Jesus has made full atonement
for sin, and your part is to

“Taxz with rejoicing from Jesus a$ ones
The life everlasting He givss.”

ARE YOU RICH? Trust not in uncertain riches,
but in the living God, who giveth us richly all things
to enjoy. Riches cannot buy happiness, nor provide
you with a passport to heaven; but there was a man
who found out that the reproach of Chyist was far
greator riches than all the treasures of Egypt: for
he had respect unto the recompence of the reward.
(Heb. xi. 24-26.) “ What shall it profit a man, if
he shall gain the whole world, and lose his own soul,
or what shall a man give in exchange for his soul ?”

ARE YOU POOR? God is mo respecter of
persons, He offers salvation to ¢ whosoever,” rich
or poor, young or old ; it is a world-wide invitation,

but in order that it might be so, there was One had
to leave His throne for the manger and His glory
for a cros. Think of Him who thus humbled
Himself and became obedient unto death, even the
death of the cross; and now we who trust in that
for we are heirs of God and joint-heirs with our Lord
Jesus Christ. If you will just come to Him, He
will give you that blessing which maketh rich and
addeth no sorrow with it.

ARE YOU SAVED? It is a question of impor.
tanoce, and one that you will have to answer soone
or later, and much better see to it now than leaws
it to be proved that you are not. You are eitherin
Christ or out of Him; either sheltered from the
impending judgment or in danger of its breaking
over your head ; either saved or lost. 'Which is it?

WILL YOU BE LOST? You Aope not, and yet
you go on heedless and careless about the most
important of subjects. Do not trifle with solemn
realities, but open your eyes and see the danger you
are in, and the awful abyss that is waiting to engulf
you. Death may now be at your door, with hellat
your feet, and weeping and wailing and gnashing of
teeth the only oceupation of your eternity. Butit
need mot be so, God is waiting to be gracms
Another has borne your punishment, and row, i
you believe that, you can go free. ¢ Baliove on the
Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved.” (Acis
xvi. 81.) “He that believeth on the Son hath
everlasting life: and he that believeth not the Son
shall not see life; but the wrath of God abideth on
him.” (John iii. 36.)

——

BELIEVE AND LIVE.

MY friend, this world shall pass away,
And all its pomp and show—
Are your affections fixed above,
Or fixed on things below ?
Are yow within the narrow path
That leads to realms of light?
Or are you still upon the road
That leads to endless night ?
Perhaps you say, * I'm striving hard
To guin the narrow way ;
I wet my ocouch with many a tear,
‘I mourn—I sigh—1I pray;
¢¢ But yet my soul is still unsaved,
Though I have laboured lo;
That I might be a child of G:(f}
And join the heavenly throng.”
My friend, God does not ask thy tears,
&or aught that thou canst vye
Thy prayers can never save &ly soul ;
“ ’* and thou shalt live.
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“ESCAPE FOR THY LIFE!”

]T was the still hour of midnight, in the month of
November, when the inhabitants of —— were
for the most part quietly sleeping. Suddenly the
stillness was broken with the cry of ¢ Fire! Fire!”
In a few minutes a large crowd was brought
together by the rapidly spreading alarm. Every
face was filled with excitement and terror. Alter-
nately the anxious gaze of the increasing throng was
directed to the spreading flames, and to the end of
the long road. The village was two miles from the
town, whither a messenger on horseback had been
despatched for the fire-engines.

Strange to say, the inmates of the house seemed
locked in the most profound slumber, as though quite
unconscious of danger ; or could it be that the smoke
had stified them? There were father and mother
and three children, and fears were entertained for
their safety. A murmur in the distance is heard,
md a shout fills the air—¢¢ The engines are coming !”

In snother minute they were preparing to play.

Then s fire-escape was placed against the window,

which at that moment burst out with the heat of
the lames, and showed the room filled with demse
moke. And now a strong form, evidently well used
to such dangers, darted up the ladder, amidst cheers
snd prayers for success. And then there came a
roar of voices that would, if possible, awake the
dead—¢¢ Eacape for thy life! Escape for thy life!”

The form disappeared through the window into the

fire and smoke, and in a moment, which seemed one
of agonizing suspense, he returned. His counte-
nance, before dushed with heat and excitement, was
pallid and death-like, and, with an utterance half-
choked, he exclaimed, ¢ It’s too latel It’s too late!”
Four, who but an hour since were locked in sleep,
now lay charred and blackened corpses in the still
silence of death; while one child alone, borne in
the arms of the brave fireman, was rescued. Un-
oconscious of danger, there was no desire for escape,
though the means were close at hand; and thus
the devouring element laid hold of its victims, and
when they might have been in a place of safety, they
were past the region of hope, for life was extinct.

Dear reader, let me put before you the solemn
fact that you, if unsaved, are in a place of danger
~—awful danger. Are you conscious of it? You
are in & condemned world—a world “ that lieth in
wickednesa.” The wrath of God is swiftly and
surely coming on the children of disobedience. Oh,
I beseech you, don’t take it as my word! I ask you
to listen to the testimony of God. Hear the word

of God, ¢ which liveth and abideth for ever ;” the
word which must be falfilled to the very letter.
Though heaven and earth pass away, not one tittle
shall fall to the ground.

God declares, ¢ He hath appointed a day in the
which He will judge the world in righteousness by
that man whom He hath ordained; whereof He
hath given assurance unto all men, in that He hath
raised Him from the dead.” (Acts xvii 81.) I
press the question on you, Do you believe this
statement of God, who cannot lie} Are you pre-
pared for this tremendous tribunal? Can you look
judgment in the face and not tremble? Are you
ready to stand before the great white throne to be
judged acoording to your works? ¢ And whosoever
was not found written in the book of life was cast
into the lake of fire.” (Rev. xx. 11, 15.)

This is a dread reality. Everything is real with
God; and everything will be shaken and tested;
and nothing will give boldness in His presence that
is not founded on the finished work of Christ and
His atoning blood.

Again I ask you to listen to and believe God’s
testimony : ¢ For, behold, the day cometh that
shall burn as an oven ; and all the proud, yes, and
all that do wickedly, shall be stubble : and the day
that cometh shall burn them up, saith the Lord of
hosts, that it shall leave them neither root nor
branch.” (Mal iv. 1.) Are you prepared to stand
the test of fire—the fire of God’s judgment? for
again He declares the approach of that moment
when ¢the Lord Jesus shall be revealed from
heaven with His mighty angels, in flaming fire
taking vengeance on them that know not God, and
that obey not the gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ:
who shall be punished with everlasting destruction
from the presence of the Lord, and from the glory
of His power.” (2 Thess. i. 7, 9.)

Dear reader, if you do not inow God, if you
have not obeyed the gospel of His Son, if you have
not taken refuge in Christ against the coming storm,
you are in'a place of imminent danger, like the
inmates of the house on fire. You are  the
world and of the world—the world that has
murdered the Son of God. Nay, shall I say, your
case is even worse than this. Man crucified Jesus;
God raised Him up, and now offers you pardon—
peace—eternal life—deliverance from coming wrath,
through this very Jesus. Will you reject it?
'Will you refuse to escape ?—refuse deliverande by
not believing in the Saviour, and casting yourself
on Him for salvation? This of all sins is the mosf

damning. Unbelief of God’s testimony conoernimg
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ESCAPE FOR THY LIFE.

His Son will sink your never-dying soul into the
pit of outer darknees, ‘where there is weeping,
and wailing, and gnashing of teeth.” ¢ How shall
we escape if we neglect so great salvation?”
Bimply megleot, mark you, meglect the provision of
God’s grace for poor, lost sinners, and you will be
eternally lost, lost, lost! I repeat the word—* He
that believeth not shall be dsmned ” (Mark xvi. 16);
“for the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it.”
Unbelief of God's testimony comoerning His Son is
neglecting His great salvation, and refasing the

Christ who came to seek and to save that which is
lost.

In conclusion, let me remind you that the moment
is coming when you must confess Him whom you
now despise and reject. “God also hath highly
exalted Him, and given Him a name which is above
every name, that at the name of Jesus every knee
should bow, of things in heaven, and things in
earth, and things under the earth; and that every
tongue should confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to
the glory of Gud the Father.” (Phil. . 9, 11.)
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THE HEROIC CAPTAIN.

‘THE HEROIC CAPTAIN.

THE Cyprien sailed from Liverpool, on October
13th, with twenty-seven hands on board, under
Captain Strachan, and was bound for several Mediter-
runean ports. During the firet day the vessel made
good headway, but early the following morning the
steering gear of the fore-wheel-house gave way,
leaving the apparatus in the after-wheel-house alone
available. A gale was blowing, and soon every
movable thing was washed off the deck, while the
steamer laboured heavily. Soon after the appa-
ntus in the after-wheel-house gave way, and the
vessel was rendered unmanageable. As the after-
noon wore on the boilers burst, putting out both
of the fires, and then all hope of saving the vessel
was over, and the captain bid each look out
for themselves. The steamer subsequently struck
upon a rock off Nevin, on the Welsh coast. One
after another strapped on their life-belts and dropped
over the side of the vessel, and just as the captain
wu going to do the ssme his eye rested on a poor

little pale-faced stowaway, who was trying, for some
reasou or other, to escape from England. Without
considering the worthiness or worthlessness of the
lad, the kind-hearted skipper took off his life-belt
and buckled it upon the lad, wishing him ¢ God-
speed ” as he dropped into the sea.

« I oan swim,” said the eaptain as he jumped into
the sea; but swimming was impossible. He was
enfeebled with long, anxious watching, and the
boatswain, eager for his own life, caught at him, and
both went down never to be seen again ; while the
little stowaway was washed upon the Welsh coast,
where he told the story of his wonderful deliverance,
and the heroism of his kind friend.

It may be, dear friend, that, as you read this touch-
ing story, God will make it a New Year'’s message to
you: there are many points in which the captain is
a pioture of the Lord Jesus.

The captain pitsed ths helplessness of the stowaway,
and not only pitied, but gave up his hope of safety for
the lad. He did not choose out a sailor who had
served him faithfully for many years, and bestow
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—_—
upon him the gift of a life-belt, but the need of the
poor boy drew forth his sympathy, and led him to
make such a valuable gift.

Dear reader, we were by nature in a similar
position to the stowaway ; we had to face a fearful
storm, it was almost breaking over our head in a
fury more terrible than any gale that has swept
around our coasts—it was the storm of God’s wrath
that we justly deserved. What were we to do?
To have been unconcerned about our danger would
be madnees, and to cling on to a doomed wreck of
a world would be but to be overwhelmed in its
awful waves and sink into an eternal place of woe.
But there was One whose eye pitied our helplesaness,
and whose heart yearned fo save us from that
swoeping gale which will destroy all those that know
not God; and although He loved us, and desired to
save us, He oould not do it without facing the storm
for us. Hear what He says, ¢ All Thy waves and
Thy billows are gone over uz;” and again, * The
waters are come in unto My soul, I sink in deep
mire, where there is no standing: I am come into
deep waters, where the floods overflow Me.” Thus,
dear reader, He had to suffer God’s holy indignation
on the cross, that we might go free. Have you ever
thought of Him who thus suffered untold agonies
to bring us to God? For we had no claim upon
Him; we were worthless and undeserving; but to
undeserving sinners God gives His greatest gifta.
He has given His Son, and shall He not with Him
frecly give us all things? The daily papers praised
the heroism of the captain, and they did well; but
how few speak of the' wondrous love of Him who
gave His life a ransom for many.

“There is a storm brewing,” said an old sailor
one day, and I would say the same to you now.
Another year God has lingered in His matchless
graoe, but soon He will rise up and shut to the
* door of mercy. There will be no shelter from the

impending storm then; you may ocall to the rocks
and the hills to fall on you and hide you, but they
will flee from Him, and at His signal you will be
ushered into a solemm never-ending eternity of
woe.

But such need not be; a life-belt is offered, a place
of shelter is provided, and an ark that will bear you
over the judgments of the doomed world ; it is all
found ¢n Christ. ¢ There is no condemnation to
them who are IN Christ Jesus.” (Rom. viii. 1.) If
you are not s Him, I pray you not to let another

day pess ere you find a place of seeuzity in the

\

cleft Rock of Ages. There the winds may blow, the
storms beat, and the floods come; but, founded upon
& rock— Christ—you will be safe for time and
oternity. Escape for thy life, look not behind thee,
and then you will be like the children of Israel,
with judgment deAind them, and glory 3¢fore them—
a few steps across the wilderness, and them the!
goal is reached and the prize gained. If you knmow
this as your portion when you leave this changing
scene, there is no reason why you should not spend
a Happy New Year. F.HD

—————

“I'LL TURN OVER A NEW LEAF*
ITiadlverywelltosaythatyonwﬂl"tm

over 8 new leaf.” But, let me ask, What about
the past black leaves of guilt? The schoolboy,
after spilling the ink on the page of his copy-book,
turns over a new leaf, resolving that in fature he
will be more careful; but *turning over a nev
leaf” does not remove the blotted onme, and soot
the teacher's eye detects the blots, and punishes
him for his carelessness.

A merchant finds that he is in difficulties Ho
takes his cash-book and begins a “new leaf,” fr-
getting that there is a ‘ carried over” md s
tbrought forward” column. New figures n the
“new leaf” won't pay the old debts. Every pge
of our life account is headed with a * brought
forward.”

Reader “turning over a new leaf” won’t do for
you. You must become s new cresture in Chrit
Jesus.

————

THE VOYAGE OF LIFE.

EVKNTB are flowing waoves that onward roll,
And Providenoe the tide that doth control ;

The masts, oocasions gi
Our days :Ifo nnmb?uthe
Our age, the rate of sesesl throug|

Life’s pulse, the /ins the water's depth to find;
The erew, the thoughts and feelings of the mind:
The freight of holy tempers, rich supplies

for the barbour of the skies ;

Death, the last 3iZiesw, soon to break on shore;
Eternity, the coast, where time 's no more,
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A FRIENDLY WORD.

TUST a word with you, reader.

Allow me in & few words to place before you
some plain facts:

1 You are a lost sinner.

IL. You are already condemned.

II1. You are utterly Aslpless to save yourself.

IV. Gop is rove.

V. God the Father in matchless grace has sent a
Saviour to make atonement for sin.

YL Jesus Christ, the Son of God, has come to
nve the loet, and has shed His precious dlood on
Calvary as a surstrrUTE for sinners.

So that

VIL. You, my reader, whosoever you are, may
be freely forgiven, and fully and for ever saved
from hell and from sin—xow, at this very instant,
jutt a8 you are, a guilty, condemned, helpless sin-
ner, without any doing, feeling, doubting, working,
meriting, praying; without waiting till you are

belter; without previous amendment, preparation,

coadition, or pre-requisite whatsoever,

Bat

Simply by looking to Jesus crucified; simply by
labing the gift of salvation, and all the bemefits
purchased by the precious blood of Christ; simply
by scepting the free forgiveness of all your sins as
offred in the gospel; simply by believing in the
Lord Jesus Christ;

“For God so loved the world, that He gave His
aly begotten Son, that waosomvr believeth in
Him should not perish, but have everlasting life.”
(Yohn ifi. 186.)

GOING THE WRONG WAY,

“YO’Umgningthowrong way,” said the guard
of a train on the railroad to a passenger on
| receiving his ticket. That assertion fell very
unpleasantly upon the ear of him who had made the
mistake. 8till it was not a very serious one. It
could be ocorrected. He was advised to get out at
the first stopping-place and to take the opposite
train on its arrival.

Going the wrong way. In another semse, this is
affectingly true of thousands. It is true of the child
who goes not in the way of its parents’ commands.
It is true of the man who with hot haste is in the
pursuit of the riches, or honours, or pleasures of
earth, It is true of every one whose course has not

been changed, who is not running the Christian race.
Says the Saviour, ¢ Enter ye in at the strait gate;
for wide is the gate,and broad is the way, that leadeth
to destruction, and many there be which go in thereat ;
becanse strait is the gate, and narrow is the way,
which leadeth unto life, and few there be that find
it'”

Oh, how many are mow hurrying on towards
eternal death, while they vainly are hoping to reach
the end of their course, the new Jerusalem above !
They are going the wrong way. The language of
God to them is, “Turn ye, turn ye from your evil
ways; for why will yedie?” Turn to-day. Soon
it will be too late. Soon destruction will become
inevitable.

—_——

#“SHALL WE MEET IN HEAVEN%”

“ AB I am leaving this neighbourhood, Mrs.——,

and am not likely to see you again, may I
ask you one question? It is this, Shall we meet
in heaven?"

“Oh, I hope so, sir, indeed; but then we must
pray for forgiveness of sins first.”

“ Where in Scripture do you read that a sinner
must pray to be forgiven $”

I cannot say, sir; but of course we must pray
for it.”

I know that many say so, but the truth is that
God comes to you in the gospel, and tells you that
Christ His Son has made such a just atonement for
sin, that He can freely pardon, and eave for ever,
those who acoept Him as their Saviour; that is,
believe in Him, or come to God by Him, So that
instead of your asking God to forgive you, He
preaches peace, and proclaims forgiveness of sins to
you. He says, ‘Unfo you is preached the forgive-
ness of sins, and by Him all that believe are
justified from all thinga’ (Acts xiii. 38, 39.) 8o
gat mnt(«;:g of youiill)'eoeeching God to be reconciled

on, is in gospel sinners
be roooneiled to Him, ¢ “

“Believe, then, what God says. Take Christ as
your BSaviour, hearken to God’s proolamation of
forgiveness of sins to every one that believeth, and
then you will know peace with God, and we shall
meet in heaven. Farewell! May God bless these
few words to you.”

Unsaved reader, arouse to a sense of your danger.
Unless you are sheltered by the blood of Christ, you
will be overtaken by the storm of His judgment.
This storm is gathering, and will shortly burst;
but ere that day, awake from your false security,
and flee to the only refuge—Jzsus,
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THE POOL OF BETHESDA.

THE POOL OF BETHESDA.

T a picture of the utter need and helpless-
ness of man we have in the great multitude
‘of diseased and impotent folk at the pool of
Bethesda! There they lie year after year in well-
‘nigh hopeless despair, waiting for their turn to come
to step in and be healed. Upon the wreck and
misery there shines a bright Light; the Good
Physician cormes upon the scene, and He singles out
one who for the long period of thirty and eight
‘years had been waiting, but in vain, in hopes of
healing. The pitying eye of Jesus saw him; His
heart of compassion was moved towards him; and
by His touch of power He heals him, and sends
him away from the place of his long and hopeless
waiting, rejoicing in the health and vigour im-
mediately imparted by His word.

And now, my reader, I put the same qu
tion to you that Jesus put to this helpless ma,
Wilt thou be made whols? You are, by nature, 8
powerless to save yourself as was this man to avl
himself of the healing power of the waters of thi
pool ; bat just as he was healed, entirely spart from
any doing of his own, so may you be saved st o1®
by faith in the Lord Jesus. He is passing by2
His love and grace, and His Spirit yearns to mv
and bless you, Are you willing to be saved? Do
you want to know your sins forgiven, and to bave
the joy of a full and present pardon? Then come
to Christ; trust in that precious cleansing blood
shed on Calvary. In all your helplessness snd
need trust in Him who is “mighty to save” all who
come to God by Him, and begin this New Yesr
happy in the knowledge of ein for ever put awsy.

London : Jauss E. Hawxings, 36, Baker Street, W.; and 13, Paternoster 8quare, E.C. 5. W, Panraipes & Oo., 9, Paternoster Eov.
Price 4a. per 100, 'Quantitios oduoction.
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THE OPENING YEAR.

have now entered upon the first month of

the present year, and the indelible record

of another period of time has been brought
toaclose. By days and weeks, months and years,
we take our note of time, and thus it will continue
until the predicted angel lifts up his hand to heaven,
“and swears by Him that liveth for ever and ever,
that there shall be time no longer.” (Rev. x. 6.)
In that day these periodical reckonings will be
swallowed up and lost in one vast immense eter-
nity. We know not how soon each one of. us may
have done with time, and entered upon eternity.
Qed alone knowa. Deeply solemnized our hearts
.Mwuld be while we pause to reflect upon the stirring
Hlnh of the past year, ere another chapter in
fhe history of this dispensation is completed. The
smmencement of the past year found many of us,
mercy, in Christ Jesus. As it closed in
we could still rejoice in the Lord, and joy
of our salvation. Very many, who at
of last year were ¢ without God, and
hope in the world,” have since then been
W again, and can now render personal testimony
% the sin-cleansing power of the blood of the
Lamb, Others, alas! to their own infinite loss,
#till turn a deaf eat to the loving invitations of the
gospel. May God, who is rich in mercy, arouse
many such while the door of meroy stands open.
Thus much concerning individuals, but what about
the worldi? As believers we do not belong to it.
We are not going to stay here for ever. We are
passing through it to ¢ the Father’s house on high.”
How solemn is the present moment in the history of
the world! If we look beyond our immediate sur-
roundings, and extend the horizon of our mental
vision so as to compass the habitable globe, how
wlemn, we repeat, is just now the whole aspect of
human affairs! During the past year men have
been boasting, more than ever, of the advancement
of science, the resources of civilization, and the
ever-extending triumphs of human intelligence.
Yet side by sile with these triumphant exultations
the records of the year have been darkened by
tome of the foulest crimes that have ever blotted
the history of the human race. On every hand
iniquity abounds, not only in the dark places of the
earth and the congenial gloom of night, but also
vith emboldened confidence permeating all classes
and conditions of men. We read of great railway
euterprises, of vast schemes for navigable canals, of

pleasure trips round the world, all of which testify
most strikingly to the latter-day description given
in the prophecy of Daniel: ¢ Many shall run to
and ‘fro, and knowledge shall be increased.” Truly
startling therefore are many of these signs of the
times. Frequently and coneistently the press of this
and other lands bears witness to the prophetic
testimony of God’s word : “In the last days perilous
times shall come. For men shall be lovers of their
own selves, covetous, boasters, proud, blasphemers,
disobedient to parents, unthankful, unholy, without
natural affection, trucebreakers, false accusers, in-
continent, fierce, despisers of those that are good,
traitors, heady, high-minded, lovers of . pleasure
more than lovers of God; having a form of godli-
ness, but denying the power thereof.” (2 Tim. iii
2-5.) How true a photograph this is of the con-
dition of society in the present day! Then as to
nations and governments. Are not their very
foundations being undermined before our eyes?
Not many months ago the nations of the earth
were shooked by the .intelligence that the repre-
sentative of a despotic rule, and the occupant of an
autocratio throne, was literally blown to pieces in
the streets of his own capital. Again, within the
past few weeks, the entire civilizsed world has been
mourning the death, by the crnel hand of the
assassin, of the chosen ruler of a great republic,
himself one of the people, and elected by the
people. Even in this our highly-favoured land more
than one statesman has emphatically declared that
the time-honoured institutions of parliamentary
government are in imminent peril. By these signi-~
ficant events. we have impressed upon us the mo-
mentous fact that all systems of government, as
illustrated by the head of gold, the legs of irom, or
the feet of iron and clay, of Daniel’s'image, have
failed, and must fail until He comes, whose right it
is to reign, and upon whose shoulders God has
decreed the government must be. How true also is
the testimony of God concerning this world—* It
lieth in the wicked one.”” How active has been his
power during the past year! How surely his in-
fluence can be traced on every side! Whether it be
with nations or with individuals, slowly and in-
sidiously he coils around them his subtle chains in
order to bring about their swift destruction. Truly
it has been said of him that ‘he goeth about seek-
ing whom he may devour.” The young and old, the
tender and the hardened, he is ever seeking to entrap
and beguile, without pity or remoree. They are the
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terrible manifestations of Satan’s power. We see in
them the evident tokens and indisputable signs of
the perilous times of the last days.

May the opening of this year find us walking
with God in the present evil days, and waiting for
His Son from heaven, looking for and hasting unto
the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ. To those who
are unsaved let us ever be saying, ¢ Seek ye the
Lord while He may be found; call ye upon Him
while He is near.” W.H F.C.

—_——

A MOTHER'S PRAYERS.

“ OME years ago a young friend of mine”
5’ (says a friend of the writer’s) ¢ who was
Bl excoedingly worldly, and thoughtless

about the things of God and his soul even to purposely

absenting himself from family worship each day,
was appointed to fill a post in a foreign land. The
necessary arrangements were made, and he left
home almost glad to get rid of the restraints of

Christian influence, but followed by a devoted

mother's prayers. When as far as Alexandria, he

had occasion to open one of his boxes, in the top of
which was a letter, written by his mother to him.

It contained loving advice and Christian counsel. As

be read the letter (he afterwards told) he felt as

though he would have given worlds for one look at
his mother’s face. 'Whilst in this softened mood he
took his seat in the train, which was to take him

‘up country.’ In the compartment with him was

a young man with an open Bible upon his knee;

after a while the two young men got into conver-

sation with each other, and the result was the
conversion of the anxious young man. His firs
letter home began :

«« Mother, 1 have better news to tell you than if

I had gained the whole world ; for ¢ what shall it

profit a man if he gain the whole world, and lose

his own soul$’’ and, mother, you know how I left
home; but now I can say, ‘The Lord is my Shep-
herd; I shall not want.”’ Many years have elapsed

since then, and my friend ever proved in the distant:

land as well as at home a true believer in and
servant of Christ. The place in which he was
situated was very remote, and far from teachers or
help of any kind ; so he was wholly Spirit-taught
through the reading of God's word and prayer.”
‘We none of us value a8 we should the teaching
of our early days; perhaps by the fireside of our
childhood we were taught many spiritual lessons
that we have forgotten; but who can estimate

aright the blessing of a mother’s earnest prayer for
her children ? My reader, you can remember scenes
in which the tears of a mother ran quickly down
her cheeks when some sad news arrived of a son's
illness in a distant land ; or, sadder still, the black-
edged envelope containing the news of the death of
one. Oh, if that mother could have been there to
soothe the pillow and speak of the Lord to such an
one! But he would go, he did have his way, and
the end, the sad end, is only known to the living
God. With you that mother may have gone, gone
to be for ever with the Lord, and you are left; isit
to follow her? You must go the same way. What
are your aims? all for this world? profitless indeed!
The gilt upon the toy must soon be taken off, the
poison in the cup tasted at the end. The sky wil
soen be thick with judgment, and the bitternes
of eternal woe begin for those that in the day of
grace have neglected the great salvation.

But why will ye die? ¢ Is there hope now?” do
you say? Ah, yes! happy, glorious news; Jesu
the Lord has died and now lives? This is the
foundation of all our joy and rest. The king of
terrors may come ; but what of that? He marches
through our land in ghastly haste, the fruit of &;
but Jesus lives, and is the Resurrection and the
Life. The believer can sing in triumph, beww
‘He has gone through the bitterness of death, take
the substance, and left but the shadow for the
Christian to pass through. On what, then, is your
hope built, may I ask? the solid ground of that
love that gave the mighty sacrifice? that gives
peace and pardon ; is this it? You want to see the
loved ones who have gone before—ah ! to see His
face, to enter the heavenly city, whose walls aresalvs-
tion, and gates praise; but do you want to be freed
from sin now ?

The cry for the advent of the Lord is going up:
“The Spirit and the Bride say, Come ;" but almost
the last words of the Lord are also, * Come.” And
you are also invited to come; the sinner is asked
You cannot be happy as you are, and where you
are; take the water of life, and be refreshed ; quench
thy soul-thirst ; get to the well of living water at
once; go to the fountain; take it freely; take it
now, because now is the time of His invitation, and
all by virtue of the cross. Oh, blegsed assurancé,
to die is gain when Jesus is known! but not %
know Him, or the value of His precious. blood, is 8
loss indeed. We value our health, our mozey, OuF

reputation ; but what is it all to the value of the
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Lord! God's wisdom is seen in this gift, and .His
love also manifested that He should be just, and
justify the ungodly; and yet it is true, true for
you and me. Oh, look at that cross, and then the
world will become of lees value! This is a day of
profession; but mere profession will not do. Oh, let
me win you for Christ! Who can tell the things He
has prepared for those who love Him, or the joys
that wait for His own in the glory? The riches of
His glory in the inheritance reserved in heaven.
Ko hunger, no more curse, no night there, no pain;
we cannot grasp it, impossible; we must wait to
Imow it fully ; but His word has promised, and that
word is truth; but you will miss it all unless you
decide to come to Him. H. R. Fraxcrs.

A NEW YEAR'S PRAYER.
“Oouz, Lorp Jxsvus.,”

COME,Lodem' I so want Thee to be present with
me here,

Al ne I could not venture on the changes of this year;
Foe 1 kmow not what may happen ere I reach its closing

Yhour ;
Ob.h\nth me, blessed Saviour, and sustain me by Thy
powex !

('me, Lord Jesus, every morning—may my spirit feel Thee

Enlmtorcn'l‘hynrnoammy houneholdlphco,
l.hbom loving, geatls, patient, vhagoe er the work may

myn&hdutyhntoﬁhphinlytht’fhyohﬂdhubm

w1
Oum;,“rlmd.'lm, for those duties are too much for one to

Andd'l"honmduobendemo,lmth’.['hoethmwught
But xfBorrow e'er approaches, with her sable wing of

night,
Than h:!)!me closer still, my Saviour, and enfold me in Thy
t.

And if Joy should lometuneu cheer me with her bright and
bappy face,

Oh, be preoent, too, Lord Jesus, with Thy never-failing
grace!

Keepbeme humble in her sunshime; may my joy with Thee

shared,
That I be not, through presumption, with her loveliness
ensnared.

Yet if otill a third should seek me with a message from Thy
throne—

Even Dco'tb himself—then, Saviour! let him not appear

Bntoh' et;me Thyself, Lord Jesus, for I should not dare

Wth k; utnnger through that valley, which is very dark, I
ow.

Come, Lord Jenu—oh oome quickly! for the year has

opened .

Andbo wait for "Thee to bless me as in prayer I humbly

Then when Thou shalt come, blest Saviour, in the gladdest
sense of all,

May I rise at once to meet Thee ag T hear Thy trumpet
call] CrArLoTTE MUBRAY.

“WHEN I SEE THE BLOOD.”
N the time when cholera first broke out in

the town of D , & young man was
' Bl walking along one of its streets when he
felt. an unusual sensation, approaching to cramp,
in one of his feet. He went to a doctor in great
alarm, and told him his state. He gave him a
powder, and looking seriously at him, said, Take
this, go home, and go to bed.”

Arrived at home, he went to his bedroom, knelt
down, and, for the first time in his life, cried in
earnest to God. He was greatly alarmed at the
prospect of entering cternity unprepared. No
tongue can describe the wild despair which seized
him as these thoughts filled his mind: I have
been twenty-five years in this world, and have been
living only for the trifles of time. I have now only
three hours to live. I am just about to step out on
the ocean of eternity, and I have made no prepara-
tion for the awful change.” In fearful agony of
mind he cried to God. Contrary to expectation, his
life was spared, and he recovered.

A great change in his character became mamfeat,
but he did not yet know God as He is revealed in
Jesus Christ. 8in, however, became a terror to him,
and he watched against it and avoided it. He prayed
much, read the Scriptures, attended meetings for wor-
ship, fasted, and gave alms. But he was a stranger to
peace. Why? Because ¢ he sought it not by faith,
but, as it were, by the works of the law.” Sin Aad
dominion over him, because he was under the law, and
not under grace, and he was unsatisfied and unhappy.

There are many like this young man who are
anxious to be religious, and by their
to recommend themselves to God. But it will not
do; nothing but Christ will ever fully satisfy an
awakened conscience.

8ix years had passed away, and still this
man was unhappy about his soul, when one éy he
thought of these words—¢When I see the blood,
I will pass over you.” (Ex. xii. 13.) By this time
he had acquired some knowledge of the Scriptures,
and understood the meaning of the . It is
this: Once God was about to bring the children of
Iarael out of Egypt, where they were captives, and
to punish also the Egyptians by slaying one person
in each house, for which purpose the destroying
angel was commanded to pass through the land of
Egypt in the night. But God intended to preserve
the children of Israel from this calamity; so He
directed them to kill a lamb for each household, or,
if the household was small, for that and the next to
it, to feed on it, and to sprinkle the blood of the
lamb upon the two side-posts, and on the upper
door-post of the door of each house; and He said,
“When I see the blood, I will pass over you.”
The destroying angel was to pass through the land
in the night, and to slay one in each house; but the
sprinkled blood was to be to him a token to pass over
i each house on which it was. And seo it happened,
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the Lord slew one in every Egyptian house. But
the Israelites sprinkled the blood as they had been
directed, and all their houses were passed over.
Now, he had read that Christ is called the Chris-
tian’s Passover. * For even Christ our passovee is
sacrificed for us.” (1 Cor. v. 7.) And the Lord

" mercifully brought it into his mind, that the |gres

sprinkled blood of the passover lamb set forth what
the blood of Christ—that is, the death of Christ—is
to sinners who believe in Him. ~The Lord Jesus
Christ, who died and rose again, and who is alive
for evermore, is the believer’s lamb. “ Behold the
Lamb of God, which taketh away the sin of the
world.” (Jobn i 29.) And those who believe in
Him are rassep over through His precious death and
resurrection. (Rom. iv. 24, 25.) When he really
understood this, it instantly released him from all
his fears, and delivered him from his self-righteous-
ness too; for he believed that God would not punish
him for his sins, but pass over him, because of the
sacrifice of the great Redeemer, the Lord Jesus
Christ, and Jecauss of that alons.

Peace instantly took possession of his mind—the
peace of God; for he was assured in his heart that
he had found mercy He believed that God had said,
“ WHEN I SEE THE BLOOD, I WILL PASS
OVER YO0U.” '

Reader, although years have since rolled away,
this person still lives. His hair is growing grey,

and his appearance is greatly changed. He has|

passed through scenes of sorrow and suffering as
well as of joy ; but having been kept by the power
of God, he is this day still trusting in * CHRIST
OUR PASSOVER.”

Aroused from sin and carelessness,
‘When judgments were abroad,
I felt at last that God could reach
And make me feel His rod.
With others I had smiled at death,
But now that death drew nigh,
My g.i:it fainted at this word,
“ to-day to die.”
‘Wild horror rushed upon my mind,
I stood aghast with fear,
Eternity was full in view,
And death’s cold hand was near.
I cried to God, so long despiséd,
For God my life to spare;
My formal %nyer had now become
A ory of black deepair.
Raised up, I tried to please the Lord
By living without sin;
A stranger still to with God
And holiness within, '
I tried, and failed, my anxious heart
Knew not the way of life;
The Bible showed my ignoranoe,
And ended all the strife.
The life of Christ the Lord was given,
From sin to set us free;
And God says,
¢« WHEN I SEE THE BLOOD,
I WILL PASS OVER THEE.”
Not when I sce the sinner changed ;
But * WHEN I SEE THE BLOOD.”
Oh, fellow-sinner, come and trust
In this forgiving GOD!

Notices.

SPECIAL NOTICE TO OUR READERS.

‘W= are now beginning another year of our oer-
vice in conducting this publication, and we M’vﬁh
t thankfulness and gratitude to God for His con.
, which has rested on our work. We
have had continued testimony from various of the
lobe that the truths contained in TAs G Watchman

ve been blessed to the salvation of souls. To Him be
all the praise.

‘We take this opportunity of l&-m our Christian
friends for their practical sympathy and in the circa-
lation of our paper. We rejoice to ug that year by yer
our circulation has been maintained; but we are ds
sirous of its extension, ing confident that the Lord wil
use it to wider usefulness. o therefore ask our readmn
to aid us in the matter of making it kmown in circles where
hitherto it has not reached.

Christians interested in e work of any kind
will find our paper a most addition to the preached
Word. Itis well adapted for general distribution, or for
lending from house to house.

The number for Jan is ?wuu-l.l suitable for ciroe-
lation at the oommeno‘;:eyﬁt of the gew Year; and we
ask the prayers of the Lord's peogle that it may be used
to arouse many from the sleep of death, and lead them
to Him who is “ e Lrrn.”

Sample Packets of Twenty or more back numbers, grsti
and post free, to those who will seek %0 aid us by getiing
fresh subscribers.

The Editor would draw special attention to the s
issue of the

Whatchman’s Message for 1888.

It is admirably adapted for very wide circnlstion @
ought to be sown broadcast.

Itinn}l')‘gliedltthelow price of 30/~ per 1,000, dirsl
from the lisher.

AxoN., Barrymsna.—Your letter received. The so- |
tence you refer to was overlooked in reading through.

N

THE LORD'S POOR.

For some years past a few of our readers have sent u
small sums to distribute to the aged and siok poorofthe
flock. Knowing of many such, we would m:i‘un -JM
we shall feel it a great privilege to be the ium of oon-
veying any gifts that may be sent to us to those who,
during the inclement season now & ing, are
sometimes the very necessaries of life.

BACK NUNBERS OF “THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN'
Parcels of Back Numbers of this Magasine are made
at the following cheap rates:
260 for 10s. 500 for 20s.

Theee will be found very useful for distribution.

FREE OIROULATION OF TRACTS.

‘W have continually applications for Grants of Tracts from
those who are unable to buy ularge:nu they would, bat
who have great opportunities of circulating them.

we send out a very considerable number free, we are
to meet the demand, and if any of our readars fesl lod
senduumydomﬁonforthinms,woshdlhpﬁf:
and will send out Tracts and to the fallest value

L
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** WATCHMAN, what of the niyht?
‘The watchman said, The morning
cometh, and also the night: if ye
will enquire, enquire ye: return,
come.” (Isaiah xxi 11.)

50N of man, 1 have set thee »
vuchmn unto the house of Isracl;
therefore thou shalt hear the wora
at my mouth, and warn them from
me.” (Kzekiel xxxiil. 7.)

Lormon + Sad T3, Paternostes Bare B0 '+ FEBRUARY 1, 1882.

8. W. Paxtaivex & Oo., 9, Paternoster Row.

THE ACTOR'S CONVERSION;
OR, NOW JOHN HAMBLETON FOUND CHRIST.

BIEVERAL years ago I saw a crowd of people

Y entering a large music-ball in one of our

sea-port towns, I listened to the sound
proceeding from within, and found that it was not
the usual class of music sung in such places to en-
tertain those who are ¢ lovers of pleasure more than
lovers of God,” but bright, happy strains of Chris-
tisn praise. I followed them into the place, and
found boxes, galleries, and pit filled with a motley
sudiegce, whose attention was concentrated upon an
od man speaking from the stage.

In a moment one felt struck with the.intense

earnestness of his language and demeanour. Life,
Death, and Judgment appeared to him terrible
realities. Yet he was no mere ranting enthusiast,
possessing zeal without knowledge, or uttering words
without power; but there was an unction in his
speech, and richness in his language, that com-
manded the attention of his hearers; who could not
fail to be struck also with those furrowed lines on
the brow of the speaker, which told their tale of
suffering, and a wandering, wayward life in the far-
off country, where prodigals spend their substance
in riotous living, when they strike for independence
of God.

Although this scene was witnessed many years
ago, I shall never forget the impression received in
the music-hall that evening, although I have often
heard the old man since, telling out from his full

A previous speaker having referred to God's
wondrous providential dealings with him, to bring
his stubborn will into subjection to the gospel, the.
old man followed him in language similar to this:

It is not often that I feel led by God’s Spirit to
speak of the follies of my past life, when I did
what seemed right in my own eyes, fulfilling the
desires of the flesh and mind, and rioting in sinful
pleasure. But my soul is stirred up by what our
brother has said, to testify to ‘the exceeding riches
of His grace,” in having ¢ snatched me as a brand
from the eternal burning.’

T only speak of myself to magnify Him, whose
kindness and love have been so manifestly shown in
sending Jesus to die for the ungodly. (Rom. v. 6.)

“ My past history is more chequered than most of
yours, and some of its pages are so blurred and
blotted that I must of necessity pass them over.,

¢¢ A person walking through the streets of Liver-
pool many years ago might have noticed a lad of
only fourteen summers, whose carelees, defiant air
told its own tale of self-will, and rebellion from his
parents’ authority ; and would lead the observer to
conclude that he had sunk deeper in the mire of »in
than boys of that age generally become submerged
in. That lad was the speaker you are listening to;
and now I must tell you my own story.

“It was not the result of parental neglect that
caused me to forsake the paths of virtue and
morality, and plunge into dissipation and vice. The
watchful care of a pious mother had early taught
me the things that belonged to my peace. . At her
feet I had learned to lisp the name of Jesus, and

heart “the old, old story of Jesus and His love.”

sing hymns of ¢the better land.’ She used to read
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4o me out of her well-worn Bible about Samuel and
David and the prophets of old; and placing her
hand upon my head, she would talk kindly to me
about Him who, though born in a manger, was a
Prince and a Saviour, and visited this sinful world
to bring peace and glad tidings, and purchase for all
men the forgiveness of their sins. 8he sowed the
incorruptible seed of God’s word in my youthful
mind; but the thorns of bad society choked it, so
that for many years it bore no fruit.

“I broke away early from every restraint, and
launched out into the stream of iniquity and sin.
The current bore me rapidly on, and the fascinations
of sinful pleasure blinded my eyes to all danger. I
thought of no future, and thus,

“¢Careless of my soul immortal,
Heeding not the call of God,’

I hastened on in the broad road leading to de-
struction. .
“From then up to my thirtieth year I revelled
-in all the gaiety of theatrical life, and my history
consisted only of one dark catalogue of sin, too
black to be dwelt upon; and if I ever do refer to
those days, it is only to say, in the words of the
apostle, *What fruit have I in those things whereof
I am now ashamed? for the end of those things
is death.” And, oh! as I sometimes look back
upon those years of misspent life—a vast gap in
that life’s existence—and see the fire from which,
by God’s mercy, I have been snatched, my soul is
howed in adoration of ¢the exceeding riches of
God’s grace,’ that saved such a degraded sinner,
and treated me like Joshua in Zech. iii. 3. Here
we see a man olothed with filthy garments—showing
_what the sinner is in God's sight, under the power
of Satan, his adversary. Now, in this state of
helplessness and despair the representative sinner
stands silent, admitting his guilt and corruption;
whereupon God’s grace delivers him, so that in
verse 4 the filthy garments are taken away, and a
fair mitre is put upon his head. . Thus has God in
mercy raised me up, and made me what I am.
My first awakening was at about the age of 30,
in rather a striking manner, At the time I was
manager of my own theatre, in the town of Geelong,
Australia. Among the actors was a young man,
born in Sydney, whose father had been in America,
and bad imbibed the teachings of Tom Payne.
This young man was one day mocking at the book
called the Bible, and, quoting from the infidel text-
book, was leading the minds of others to mock the

Bible as an invention of crafty priests. The whole
seemed to agree with the infidel.

¢¢ But this time I was moved by a higher power
to rebuke those men. Ihad always felt a reverence
and awe for that sacred book, which my mother
had taught me to read.at her knee; and with her
it was no dead formality of a religious exercise; no
mere theoretical knowledge of the letter of God's
word ; but Christianity with her was vital godlinew
8 living practical reality of daily life, manifesting
the truth of God, just as He meant it to be with
His children. 8he lived out the grand principls
of God’s word; and when the sceptic’s argumenh
were strong against the authenticity of the Serip-
tures, I could never refute that ¢living epistle’
which had consistently appeared before me in ths
years of my childhood. Oh that Christian mothen
and fathers would apply these truths to their hearts
and shine for Jesus in this dark world ; ¢ command-
ing their children after them,’ like Abraham; asl
‘training them up in the nurture and admonitios
of the Lord,’ as Eph. vi. 4 exhorts them to do.

« Tt is true that the long course of sin I had pm
sued weakened its influence for good ; but the exdly
teaching of my mother was not quite obliteratel»
that, when they abused her Bible, I turned firely
upon them, and said—¢ The Bible, sirs, is s
wrapped in a mystery beyond our comprehensin

¢ We separated, they to their beds, but myself®
the silent bush ; for home thoughts of childhood hsd
now filled my mind. :

¢ 1 remember well that beautiful starlight night
Everything in nature around me possessed a charm
peculiar to those tropical climes. Langusge fails
to describe the beauty of such a landscape and ses-
view as met my gage that night, when God spoke
to my hardened soul.

«As I lifted my eyes above, and saw the full |

moon shedding upon me its soft, mellow light; snd
the clustering stars in the firmament, which
seemed to fix their tiny eyes upon me—the westy
prodigal ; a voice within seemed to enquire, ¢ Who
made those planets you gaze upon ? and what power
organised and sustains all the sublime mechanism
of the universe?’ The tiniest blade of grass &t
my feet scemed to speak of an Infinite Crestor, and
to defy the greatest human philosopher to make such
a thing. The trees and plants around me seemed
silently to ask, ¢ What think you it is which causes
our branches to blossom and bear fruit in thet

season, and to supply the varied wants of mavkind’
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What sends the rain end sunshine in their season,
to promote our growth, and maintain eur life$’
Everything thus in nature seemed to ask for inves-
tigation, and convinoe me of the folly of doubting
the existenoce of a Bupreme Being.

“QOccupied with these thoughts, I reached the
beach, and peused again to admire the beauty of
the sceme. Before me was stretched the beautiful
bay of Geelong, looking like & mirror in the silvery
light. The waves rolled in over the strand, and
fall in spray at my feet, so that a convietion entered
my soul that God ruled supreme over all His
erestion. But this was not the knowledge of the
aaly true God, revealed to poor sinners through
Jesus Christ our Lord, and which brings eternal life
to every weary and heavy-laden soul that looks to
Him, and trusts in Him, by simple faith. But it
. was one of those marvellous links in the chain of
Gods providence, turning my feet from sin to Him-
st

“At s late hour that night I returned to the
botel, and retired to bed, longing for rest I could
mifnd. Memories of home came thronging around
me, 8 I turned from side to side on my restless
pillow.  Bitter recolleotions of all my misdoings in
the past were rushing through my mind with in-
tease and burning imagery, and drove me almost to
distraction. I thought of the kind mother and friends
I kad Reft far away on the shores of my native land;
of the sinful pleasares I had indulged in, and for the
patifieation of which I had sacrificed all that was
mble and good. At last I fell into a slumber ; but
‘God speeks once, yea twioe, yet man perceiveth it
t. In o dream, in a vision of the might, when
deep sleep falloth upon mem, in slumberings upon
the bed; then He openeth the ears of men, and
sealeth their instruction, that He msay withdeaw
man from his purpose, and hide pride from man,
Ho keopeth back his soul from the pit, and his
life from perishing by the sword.’ (Job xxxiii. 14.)

THE DREAM,
¢ Seated upon & rostrum as an actor, in the kingly

robes of Richard ITI. The scene, St. James’ Street, | -

Liverpool. My brother Isaac, who was taken away
by the cholera which raged in Liverpool during the
year 1883, seemed to be again alive, and dressed as
‘Pan,’ in heathen mythology, as the ‘god of shep-
herds,” with a crook in his hand, and clothed in rags.
He stood by 8t. James' Churchyard, myself seated
upon the opposite side. He was instructing me in
tde mysteries of nature, showing that every eomplete

thing, whether amimal or vegetable, was in its own
sphere a world in itself, other insect worlds
feeding upon it ; and that everything was feeding
upon everything, and as everything came out from
the earth, so the earth itself was feeding upon all
her offspring. I then asked him what was the soul
of man. He showed a man whoee body fell and
crumbled to dust, but the soul remained standing,
an immortal thing, with all the parts possessing
features as with the body, but nothing material could
hurt or move it : like a pillar of smoke—you migh
pass & sword through the figure, but it could mot
touch it. Many other things were shown at an open
grave, and intimations given of a life of faith, and
a life of suffering for Christ and truth’s sake. I then
desired to see mother, and, whether in the body of
out of the body I cannot tell, we were caught up,
and the happiness of heaven would be impossible to
desctibe. My mother was in the glory ; I wanted to
stay with her; but another curtain was drawn, and
blackness of darkness was there. Myriads of lost
souls writhing in agony could see the joy of the
saved, but had lost that life ; indescribable torment
wes their portion; they knew what they had lost,
and eternally struggling to get the life back was
hopeless despair. One of these appesred to swim
in liquid agony toward me, and with intensified
horror depicted upon the countenance of that lost
soul I awoke, bathed in perspiration and affright.

“For some time this dream had a restraining in.
fluence upon me, and kept me from outward sin;
but I found no rest or peace, because I sought it not
at the cross of Christ; and my proud heart still
refused to yield the obedience of faith to the blessed
overtures of the gospel of God’s grace. .

¢ Bhortly after this news arrived of the great
disoovery of gold-fields in California, and I joined
that greedy crowd who packed up their things and
started for S8an Francisco. Joining an -American
company there, we stayed some months in the Pan-
demonium of that place, and went on to the geld-
fields of Coloma.
“We left that settlement, and jourmeyed still
further, to discover, if possible, more productive
gold-flelds to work in. Careless of fatigue, huager,
and disappointment, we pursued our way over wild
and desolate traots of country, where nothing met
the eye but brushwood, treee, or prairie land. Still
we heeded not the discomforts of the way; for our
object was GOLD, mdforitwewereviﬂmgtb

suffer want or peril.
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“T often think now, thet if men of the world;
for the mere love of adventure, or for the acquire-
ment of a perishable object, will emdure sueh
privations—oh, how mueh self-denial and hardship
should Christians be prepared to suffer who are
¢ constrained by the love of Christ!’ Should we
begradge time, toil, or labour in ‘laying up treasures
in heaven?’ If mammon’s cross ia cheerfully borne,
should not Christ's be? Ob, it may do us good to
remember that self-denial is not confined to Chris-

tianity. To gain any eoveted object, men renounce |

-oase and pleasare; just as we were daing in our
hasardous journeys over those dreary .(Californian
plains.

¢ But my dissipated hebits had been gradually
undermining my health, so that disease began teo
prey into my limbs, and my strength to fail. Oae
day, as we were travelling, I was so far exhausted
that my ocompanions halted, and helped me to the
shelter of a tree, under which I was placed, and
soon began to sink. KFor days they remained at my
side, watching the sands ebb slowly out of the glass
of my existence, and expecting each hour would be
my last. 8o weak had I become, that the weight
of a grasshopper was a burden; and all desire
seemed to fail. So weak that the pale horse, with
DEATH for its rider, scemed to stand near, ready
to trample me into the bottemless pit prepared for
the wicked and those who, like me, had lived only
for sinful pleasures, and had forgotten God. There
I lay without one ray of gospel hope to cheer my
guilty soul; but only ¢a certain fearful looking for
of judgment and fiery indignation.’ There I lay, a
wreck in the prime of life; and to all appearance
drifting fast from the shares of time to that vast
ocean for whose dark expanse I had no chart or
pilot to guide me.

“My ocomrades waited at my side, and fancying
my hours, perhaps moments, were numbered, they
had dug my grave under the shadow of that same
tree, ready to.place my poor emacisted body in it
when the spark of life had fled.

¢ As I lay there, on the eve of death, as I thought,
my mind dwelt upon the value of my soul; and I
began to think where it would go when my body
waa left in the cold tomb, and all the sins of my
past life rushed with fearful imagery through my
mind, The home I had left, the mother’s heart I
hed broken, the talents I had abused, the grace I
had despised and rejected ; -and then I thought of
the just retribution for the wicked; and in the

.bitterness of despair I gave myself up for lost, and

in agony I cried for help and meroy to that One whe

'is “mighty to save.’ My proud heart was bowed in

penitence before Him. Wondrous grace! He
heard my cry, and spared the tree yet a litle longer;
8o that I was not cut off in my sins, but to the
astomishment of my friends I began shortly to
recover, and ere long was so far restored as to be
ensbled to pursue our journey, after they had filled
up the empty grave.

“You would have thought such a resurrection
man would have sought now to live as a Christiss,
and know the forgiveness of sins; but ne, the
deceitful and desperately wicked heart had not yet
learnt its own helplessness and depravity, sad that
¢ salvation is of the Lord;’ consequently, with re
stored health I went back ¢like the dog to his vomif,
and the sow to her wallowing in the mire” How
this shonld teach us that God’s Hely Spirit alme
must regenerate the soul; and that, apart from the
new ereation in Christ Jesus, all attempts to réform
unconverted men are useless; for unmtil they ar
born again they possess no sufficient motive power
to do good evem i they would, and, therefore, they
sre lod in eaptivity by the flesh lusting within, ol
by the devil fempting them from without. Thesée,
notwithstanding all God’s goodness i restoringms,
I continued to join my compamions in all ther
sinful habits, and good thoughts soon departed fren
my mind. Being deeply injured by one, snd
deceived by another, Saten was tempting me to shect
the man. I went to iny tent, and loaded my pistels
But as I thought of my errand, and thet I might
add murder to my other crimes, or, perhsps, be
launched into eternity myself, with unforgiven sins,
the horror of nry situation terrified my soul; so that
I drew the trigger, and discharged the contents of
the pistol into the earth. But there was a power
stronger than Satan’s now working within; and
feeling I could not do the evil deed, or risk my life,
I flung myself upon my knees, and leant my hesd
upon a chair. Lifting my eyes, a song book befare
me attracted my attentiop, and unconmseiously I
opened it. The first word that attracted my eye
was FLY. That little book was the leading string
in the order of God's providemce in drawing me
away from a place of certain death to the home of
my childhood. When its work was done, it was
taken out of the way, and a better book subetituted
—the Word of God.

«T took ship for England ; but when I amived
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in Liverpool I found only my sister in the house,
and learnt that my mother had gome heme to be
with the Lord several yoars before, Yes, gone te be
with the Baviour whom, baving not seem, she had,
threugh the 55 years of her chequered lifs, loved.
My sister told me that she had died happy; fully
persaaded that her God would bring baock her prodi-
gal son, John, into the fold of Christ; and on her
deathbed she said to my sister, ‘Take a piece of
peper and write down this: I am fully persuaded
that God’s grace will reach my wilfal son, and
mve his precious soul, and that in Liverpool he
will testify of the change;’ and so she died in
peace.

“I was much impressed by this, and being sick
of the werld and its vain, empty pleasures, my
heart was turned to the sinner’s Friend as my only
way of escape from the wrath to come. There was
2w & real spiritual awakening in my soul, for I
arnestly sought God’s great salvation, I truly
sbhorred myself, and wondered only if divine meroy
oould accept such a miserable sinner as I felt I
m

“For one month I passed through a terrible
conflict of soul, listening to the follies of my deceit-
ful heart, and then to the foul suggestions of the
enemy of my soul ; but not paying that attention I
should have done to the words of love and mercy
recorded in God’s gospel for sinners who have got
to the end of thetr good and bed selves. I had
not then learnt that God is really seeking for
snners bad enough to be saved ; that is, those who
are oonscious of no merit, and feel themselves cast
entirely upon ¢ God, who is rich in mercy, for the
great love wherewith Hg loved us, even when we
were dead in sins.’

¢ 1 floandered abont in the slough of despond,
with the arrow of oconviction in my soul, until at
last 1 was led to the place called ¢Calvary,’ and
there at the feet of that Saviour who died, ¢the
just for the unjust,’ and ‘redeemed us from the
curse of the law—being mede a curse for us'—I
saw the wondrous subetitutional work He acoom-
plished ; the atonement He made, whereby ¢God
can be just, and the justifier of him that believes in
Jesus’ I saw that ¢‘God was no respecter.of
persons,’ aud oould save the ‘ dying thief,” or Nicode-
mus the Pharisee, provided they both came to Him
& sinners, and accepted salvation as a free gift, I
truly felt my helplessness; my need of Him; and
that my amly hope was in His mercy; and then and

there I realised ‘the forgiveness of sins;’ that I
was ‘justified from all things;’ that I possessed
eternal life; that God was my Pather, Christ my
Saviour, .and heaven my home, For *God, who
commanded the kght to shine out of dxrknees, had
shone into my heart; giving me the light of the
knowledge of the glory of Ged, in the face of Jesus
Christ.’
¢ Knowing that I was now a child of God, I
turned to His word for light and guidance, and
sought to know His mind about my service for
Him, '
¢Like Paul, I realised that I was His, and He
was mine; therefore felt that truth, ¢ Whose I am,
and whom I serve.’ He soon gave me my com-
mission, ‘to go into all the world and preach the
gospel to every creature,’ and assured me from Jer.
i 5 ¢that before I was born He had sanctified me,
and ordained me to be a prophet unto the nations.’
And when I said, ¢ I cannot speek, for I am a child;’
He answered, ¢Thou shalt go to all that I shall
send thee, and whatsoever I command thee thon
shalt speak.’ Therefore I went into Liverpool streets,
thirty years ago, and ‘preached through Jesus the
forgiveness of sins; .and that by Him all who
believe are justified from all things’ And to the
poor degraded simners eround I declared, on the
authority of God’s blessed Word, that ¢ the blood of
Jesus Christ God’s Son cleanseth from all sin;’ and
that ¢ He was able to save to the uttermost all who
came unto God by Jesus’ Amidst mueh perso-
cution from the flesh, I have sought to declare God’s
glad tidings through the cities, towns, and villages
of the land; and learnt that ‘my sufficiency is of
God,’ who has never failed to supply all my need.
My hairs are now grey in His service, but whilst
He spares me here, I am anxious only to testify for
Him, and exalt Jesus only, as ¢the way, the truth,
and the life."”

. Depths of death my Savjour saffered,
Despest deep aoul agony ;
God's own spotless Lamb was offered,
Willing sacrifice for me.
Precious Saviour,
LoVe has drawn my heart to Thee.

‘When in helplessness I wandered,
Lost and dead in sin and shame;
Life and health, and substance squandered,
None to save till Jesus came.
Precious Saviour,
Oh that all could learn Thy name!
E H B
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«THEN I'M LOST! I'M LOST!”

the olose of a meeting in a small market
town of Cheshire, a respectably- attired
woman came to the preacher, and with a
ook that betokened much anxiety said: .

“Did you say, in your address this evening, that
if we committed one sin we were guilty of all?"”

% Not exactly,” was the reply, ¢ What was said
was a quotation from the word of God, James ii. 10:
¢ For whosoever shall keep the whole law, and yet
offend in one point, he is guilty of all.’”

“Is that really in the Bible?” was her mext
question,

“Yes; read it yo »  This she d:dthreeor
four times, as if to be quite sure of its truth. Then
handing back the book, she uttered, in a tone of
despair, “ Then I’m lost! I’m lost!”

In further conversation it was found she had been
deeply convicted of sin at a previous meeting, and
since that time had set the law before her, and
done her best to fulfil its requirements—had, as she
herself expressed it, nearly succesded. But that
evening her temper had been ruffled, hasty words
had been spoken, and now hearing and reading
that, failing in one point, she was guilty of all, was
almost more than could be borne, and in an agony
of grief she exclaimed, ¢ Oh, do tell me, do tell me,
What must I do to be saved $”

¢Listen,” said the preacher. ‘‘Many years ago, at

-midnight, there was an earthquake; the walls of a
-prison were shaken ; the jailor of that prison was

awakened out of his sleep; in great terror he rushed
from his house, called for a light, sprang into the
jail, fell down before two of his prisoners, and asked

the same question you ask now. Those prisoners

were men taught of God, in constant communication
with God, and at once gave the divine answer to
the question, ¢ Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ,
and thou shalt be saved’ That jailor obeyed their
instruction, believed on the Lord Jesus Christ, and
immediately his fears fled, and his heart was filled | .
with joy. This message is appropriate for you. You
acknowledge your lost condition, the experience of
the past proves you cannot save yourself; but
believing on the Lord Jesus Christ will save you,
for the word still stands, ¢ Whosoever believeth on
HIM shall not perish, but have everlasting life.’”
(John iii. 16.)

¢ But have I nothing to do$” she again nnxiounlyA

enquired.

¢ No, dear woman, nothing to do, only to believe. |-
These men of God said not a single word about |-

doing, they ouly spoke of believing. The Lord
Jesus Christ, eighteen hundred years sgo, did all
that was necessary for our salvation; end all God
asks is, that we believe in the perfect, finished wurk
of his well-beloved Son. The very instant the poor
sinner believes an Him his sin is put away, ‘blotted
out as o cloud’ (Isaiah xliv. 23), ‘csst inio the
depths of the sea’ (Micah vii. 19), yea more,
¢ forgotten by God.’” (lsaiah xliii, 25.)

¢ see it plainly now,” she said, her face lighting
up with joy. ‘ How simple! Baved by believing on
the Lord Jesus Christ.

#¢T do believe, I will believe,
That Jesus died for me;
That on the cross He shed His blood,
From sin to set me free.' "’

Reader, it may be that, like this woman, God the
Holy Spirit has convinced you of sin ; you have been

trying to repent, to reform your life, to keep the

commandments, hoping by these things you may i
the end gain the salvation of your soul. This is
the mistake of thousands—putting their own doings
in the place of what Christ has done. A man
taught of God once said, ‘I was forty years leam-
ing three things ; first, that I could do nothing for
my own salvation; second, that God did not want
me to do anything for my own salvation ; third, st
Jesus Christ had done all that was needful for my
salvation.” Reader, He has finished the work ! Yo
could not keep the law or make an atonement fors
single sin, but God, who is rich in mercy, has de-
vised a plan by which the law’s demands have been
fally met, and a way of reconciliation opened for the
transgressor. God sent Jesus to take the place of
sinners; He entered into their standing, became their
Bubstitute, fulfilled the law they had broken, and
put away sin by the sacrifice of Himself on Calvary.
To those who believe on Him, His obedience is reck-
oned, His death in place of theirs; at omee they are
free from present and fatare condemnation, made one
with Christ, grow day by day in likeness to Him
here, and will throughout eternity dwell with Him
in His Father's home. -

May mhdmmduountrymgmdworhng
for salvation, but lay hold of that worked out by
another, even the Son of God. Claim it, not on
account of your doings, but on socount of what He
has done. Say— .

“EnnNOWbyhthIolmenmn,
The risen Son of God;’

And then
“ Bodclnphon by His death yon ' ﬂnd,
And cleansing through the blood.

G. Hxrrozp.
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ALABGE company gathered round the Lord

Jesus to hear the gracious words that pro-
ceeded out of His mouth, and as they had stayed
a long while listening to Him ¢‘who spake as never
man spake,” the disciples felt it advisable to bid
the Master send them away; for the day was far
spent, and darkneas would soon mantle that dreary
desert. But such was not according to the great

S

Teacher’s mind, While enraptured with His won-
derful teaching and riveted by His words of power
they had forgotten the circumstances in which they
were placed, and now they were hungry.

“@ive ye them to eat,” was the command that
filled the disciples with amazement. The place was
a desert, the night was fast approaching, and the
villages could not supply the enormous need; but
they forgot that the Lorp was with them, the very
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THE WATCHMAN'S MESSAGE

One who feeds every living creature day by day;
and what difficalty was it to Him to satisfy a few
thousand men ?
- There were five loaves and two small fishes, and
they were placed before the Lord, who had com-
manded the people to #i¢ dowon; and He takes the
loaves, blesses them, and then distributes to the
-disciples, who give to the multitude, and they did
all eat and were filled, and twelve baskets of frag-
ments were gathered up after the meal was
finished.

Dear reader, the same One who looked upon that
hungry multitude looked down upon & sin-blighted
world. It was to Him as a desort place; sin had
marred its early beauty, thorns and thistles were
growing, which told their own tale—that sin had
entered, and God had cursed the earth on account
of it. But the night was coming on, black clouds
were rising, judgment was coming, the people were
as sheep without a shepherd, and starving for lack
of spiritual food ; and nothing but Christ, who is
the true bread which came down from heaven,
would satisfy the hungry soul

Reader, hear His words, “ 8it down;” it means
rest. Israel had to learn that lesson, Stand still,
and see the salvation of the Lord.”

¢ Must I not do something ?”’

Yes; do as He says: *8Sit down.” Man would
tell you to be up and dosng ; Christ does not. He
wants you to rsst upon what He has done. -

Then they sl eat and were filled. One did not
eat for another; it would be ridiculous to think of
such a thing, and so there must be a personal
appropriation of Christ. Your friends being Chris-
tians will not benefit you. You must take Christ
for yowrself; you must personally accept the finished
work of God's S8on, or you will be lost.

If you feel your need of a Saviour, if you kmow
you are starving in a far-off land, you may also
know that in the Father’s house is * bread enough
and to spare,” plenty for all who will come. Man
may try to drive you away, Satan may put an
excuse into ‘your lips; but God is still saying,
“ COME, all things are ready.”

Christ has died, and salvation is provided. The
uvine BREAD will eatisfy when nothing else can.
You may try the world, drink of its pleasures, and
feed on its vanities; but the husks that the swine
feed on will not prove satisfying food. But if
you begin with Christ, and esteem His words as
preferable to ordinary food, you will grow strong in

the Lord and in the power of His might. Do not
go on spending your money for that which is not
bread, and labouring for that which will not satiafy,
but rather take that which is offered without money
and without price; and then the
¢ Bread of heaven
Feeds us till we want no more.”

GOD LOVES THEE.

APOOBgsyvohryofﬁuhion,livingmeyem

ago in Paris, living in the world and for the
world, lay in bed suffering from a heavy cold. He
sisters came in full of merriment and laughter.
‘ Have you heard,” said they, ¢ the latest joke?"
¢“No; what is it?” ¢ Oh, there is s mad fellow
oome over from England preaching what he calls
¢the gospel.” He rants away in English, and one
of the French pasteurs interprets. It is the most
ridiculous thing out. All the world is going, and
we are going to hear him.”

By-and-by they were gone, and as this poor sick
girl was lying alone in her bed, there came into her
heart—she did not know why—an indescribebls
desireto go too. She rang the bell for her ma,
and said, “I want you to dress me.” The dmn
looked surprised, and said, ‘‘ You are unfit to g2t
up, ma’'am.” ¢ Never mind, I am going to get up;
send for a carriage.” The servant expostulated,
but go she would. She drove to the hall. There
was but one vacant seat, just in front of the plat-
form, and she was shown into it. By the time the
hymn was sung and prayer offered she was tolerably
solemnized. Then there was the silence of death
as the strange preacher, H. Grattan Guinnees, came
to the front of the platform and looked her full in
the face as if he had been specially sent to her.
Ho paused for a moment, and as she looked up
wondering, her eyes met his. Gazxing at her m
though he would read the secrets of her heart, he
said, ¢ Poor sinner, God loves thee.”

T do not know,” she afterwards stated, ¢ what
more he said. I have no doubt he preached the
gospel very fully, but I heard nothing more, I sat
there sobbing as if my heart was broken. I scarcely
knew what it was. I could not help it. 7 conld
not stand that. As I sat there it seemed as if my
whole life passed before me—a loveless, godless life.
I had turned my back on God, lived for the warld,
lived for pleasure, lived in &in. That voioe keps
ringing in my ears over and over agsin. I could

Digitized by (:;008 le




THE WATCHMAN'S MESSAGE.

hear nothing else. ¢ Poor stnner, God loves thee.”
How I got out of the room I do not know. I found
myeelf by-and-by kneeling at my own bedside.
Tears were streaming from my eyes. 8till I heard
that voice within my soul—*¢ Poor sinner, God loves
thee.” At last I looked up, comscious of my own
utter unworthinees. I dared to look up, and I cried
out, ‘O my God, if thou lovest me, I bave never
loved Thee before, but now from this time I take
Thee at Thy word! I trust Thy love! I cast myself
o Thy love.”

Then the world faded away from her; its attrac-
tions lost their charms; the empty gaieties of life
in which she had been living passed away like a
dream of the morning; and she went on her way
snew womanm, born again, not of corruptible seed,
but of incorruptible, by the received love of
God.

Yes, poor sinner, God loves thee. 'What more do
yuwmt? It is perfectly true that God loves you,

dear rader.- How have you treated His love—with
ubelif and indifference? In the hardness and
imparitence of thy heart are you going to continue
wdight that patient, unwearied love of Him who
gre His Son to die for you—for your salvation,
wtl it is too late, when stern judgment will be
Jour portion instead ¥

“THERE WERE TWO0.”
PEOPLE say sometimes, ““I shall take my chance

with the dying thief.” Ah! but with which of
tem? There were two.

These were the words I heard from some one
Preaching in the open-air, as I passed on the rail-
way station at ——, and my mind has again and
'in recalled that solemn story of Luke xxiii.
“There were two.,” Yes, indeed. One went from
the side of the Lord Jesus to the paradise of God,
'1.’0 other went to reap eternally the wages of his
tin,

_Reader, ““ there wers two.” With whom of them
vill you spend xreexrry? Ah! ponder the solemn
thought, the awful alternative; an eternity of
Wsllied bliss with Jesus, or ‘the blackness of
) for ever *with the devil and his angels.

Bs reooneiled to God” That gracious Saviour's
heart is the same to-day as when He hung upon
“"_‘m He says still, “Come wunlo me.”
ﬁm not this offer of mercy; it may be your

FROM DEATH UNTO LIFE.

OTHING but the name of Jesus
Can avail in danger’s hour;
Nothing but the name of Jesus,
‘When the elouds of trouble lower.
Only through the blood of Jesus
Can the guilty soul have peace ;
Only through the blood of Jesus
Satan’s captives find release.

Dying sinner, look to Jesus,
Lifted on the cross for thee;
8ee the Holy Saviour, Jesus,
Stretched and nailed upon the tree!
Why that piercing cry of anguish ?
‘Why did God His SBon forsake ?
Shall the spotless victim languish ?
Must His heart for sorrow break ?

Sinner, hear the matchless story ;
Listen simply, and believe;
From the risen Lord, in glory,
Life, eternal life, receive.
Jesus died—thy condemnation,
Thine, believer, Jesus bore ;
Conquered grave, thy desolation,
Rose, and lives to die no more,

Dost thou love the name of Jesus?
Wilt thou trust thyself to Him ?
Canst thou say, ‘ My Saviowr, Jxsvs!”

Though thy weeping eyes are dim ?
Fear not thou; the blood of Jesus
Cleanses thee from aLL thy &in;
In the mighty name of Jesus
Life anew thou mayst begin.

DEATHoameintothe world by sin. Man be-
lieved the devil’s lie ; henoce the consequences—
DEATH.

Jesus came into the sceme of death, and went
down under it; hence the consequences—LIFE.
Dear reader, which will you have—the conse-
quences of the devil's lie—DEATH, and the lake of
fire where the worm dieth not, or the consequences
of the DEATH of Jesus, LIFE and eternal glory,
which will never pass away? ¢ He that believeth
on the Son HATH eoverlasting LIFE; he that be-
lieveth not the Son, shall not see life, but the wrath
of God ABIDETH on him.”
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“WHAT THINK YE OF CHRIST?”

WEALTHY Jew was pacing up and
down his room one evening. His

Wbl knitted brow and angry countenance
told plainly that there was a mental conflict
going on in his mind, which was the result of
s short conversation during the early part of
the day.

A friend had been to spend the day with him.
They had known each other from boyhood, and
really loved one another; but there was one
thing that marred their friendship—the gentle-
man was a Christian ; and so strict was the Jew,
that he barred his door against all other Chris-
tiang, and would not have the name of the
despised Jesus of Nazareth mentioned in his
presence. -

They were walking in the garden, when the
Jewish nobleman said, “I wish yon had not
turned 8 Christian; you are too good a fellow
to be one.”

“May 1 return a kind wish,” asked his friend,
“and say I desire to see you a partaker of the
fulness of blessing enjoyed by Jew and Gentile
believers through Jesus Christ of Nazareth ?”

“I hate the thought of Him! He was too
clever a deceiver for me to care to have any-
thing to do with.”

“May I ask if you have ever exainined the
life of the One who is ‘ despised and rejected of
men’ to justify such a statement ?”

“No, I have not,” was the reply.

“Then can you rightly judge?” asked his
friend.

“Do not say any more about 1t. I did wrong
in beginning the conversation.”

So the subject dropped; but now the ques-
tion that occupied his mind was whether he
ought not to study the life of Jesus, and find
out some good proofs to show what he said was
right. ‘

He went to the bookcase, took out the Bible,
and read a chapter, when he hastily closed
the book, intending not to open it again lest
he should be convinced of its truth.

The next night, when all his household were
in bed, he ggain went into his library and opened

.explain it

the book, and this time, being very interested in
it, he forgot the time, and was startled to see the
morning dawn ere he retired to rest; but he
cared not for sleep, for the weightier matters of
God's truth filled his mind and oocupled his
thoughts.

Night after night he returned to his study,
and the light of the truth began to dawn upon
hig soul; his mind was enlightened, and his
eyes opened to see in the despised Jesus of the
scorned city of Nazareth, not a deceiver, but the
One who was to save His people from their
sins.

“T read,” be said, “ without wanting to believe
it, but I could not help believing it, the Bible
proves itself to be true.”

Dear reader, what are your thoughts concern-
ing Jesus of Nazareth? Is He to you as the
altogether lovely one ? or is He as a root out of
a dry ground, without form or comeliness ?

“ What think ye of Christ ?” It may be that
you are well acquainted with the historical part
of His life, but what do you think of Him
as the Son of God, the Saviour of sinners, or
the coming Judge ?

Was He a deceiver? You know He was not.
Yet know this, that if you accept not His testi-
mony, and set to your seal that God is true, you
meke Him a liar.

Think of Him for & moment as the Son of God,
the co-equal with the Father, sharing His glory,
and having at His command myriads of angels,
and reigning over principalities and powers, yet
He deigns to make His delights to be with the
sons of men. His heart was set upon & few
poor sinnérs, who were His very enemies, and
yet His love devised a way of bringing them
to Himself. Can you understand the reason
why He showed such love, and centred it in a

.8in-blighted world ?

Such love is beyond human comprehension ;
we cannot understand it, we do not profess to
Not only did the Lord Jesus love
us, but He gave Himself to be a ransom.
Nothing short of blood could satisfy the claims
of God's holiness, for “without shedding of blood
i3 no remission.” Thus to make us partakers
of His glory He had to became :
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THE SUFFERING ONE.

If tongue cannot tell the greatness of His
glory; surely language cannot express the depth
of His sufferings. Reader, have you ever thought
ofit 7 Listen to what He says—* Behold, and see
if there be any sorrow like unto my sorrow,
which is done unto me, wherewith the Lord
hath afflicted me in the day of His fierce anger.”
(Lam. i. 12) It must have been a divine
motive that caused Jehovah to give up His Son.
It must have been infinite love that led the
Lord Jesus to give up Himself. But He had a
joy set before Him, therefore “ He endured the
cross, despising the shame.” _

%0 Christ, what burdens bowed Thy head !
Our logd was laid on Thee ;
Thou stoodest in the sinner’s stead—
Bearest aZZ ill for me:
A victim led, Thy blood was shed,
Now there’s no load for me.”

Dear friend, I deserved that death ; you and I
earned it by sin. Sin is a tyrant master, and
gives the wages of death to its servants. God
has declared ALL under sin, therefore death
passed upon all men; but now the sacrifice of
a spotless victim has been made, the blood has
been shed, atonement has been made, “and the
blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth us
from all sin.” (1 John i. 7.)

It is a finished work; I trust it, and I am
saved for time and eternity.

What do you think of Him as

THE COMING ONE?

He will take those who have known Him as
the suffering One, and trusted in His work, to
be with Himself for ever, and will afterwards
appear in flaming fire, taking vemgeance on
them that know not God, and on them that
obey not the gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ.
‘Where will you be then? Who may abide the
day of His coming ? and who shall stand when
He appeareth? “Behold, Hecometh with clouds;
and every eye shall see Him, and they also which
pierced Him ; and all kindreds of the earth
shall wail because of Him.” (Rev. i. 7.)

Will you meet Him in glory or in condem-
nation? Great will be the glory displayed when

those who love Him shall see Him face to face,
and be like Him forever. Tongue cannot utter;
we know but in part ; we see as through s glas
darkly ; but when mortal shall have put on im-
mortality, then shall we share the glory gives
by the Lord Jesus. (See John xvii. 22.) If you
do not ahare this glory, you will be a sharer of
the terrible judgments hanging over a doomsd
world. What will you answer when He shall
punish thee? Sinner, your mouth will be stop
ped; all the world will become guilty befue
God. You may cry to the mountains and roh
to fall upon you and hide you from the presen
of Him that sits upon the throne, and from the
wrath of the Lamb ; but they will not hide you;
the earth will flee from His presence, and you
have to be judged for opportunities neglected,
and God’s wondrous love rejected and despisal

If you have not considered these things |
pray you to do so now, and you will be convines,
like the Jew I referred to, that Jesus is the
One who came to save His people from ther
gina. “This is a faithful saying, and worthy of
all acceptation, that Christ Jesus came isto the
world to save sinners.” (1 Tim. i. 15.)

F. B D

_————————

“WE HAVE FOUND THE MESSIAS!”
Jomu i. 41,
have found Him! we have found Him!
‘We hasten to tell you
These tidings of joy :
‘We bave found Him! we have found Him!
Oh, the bliss now resulting!
‘We hasten to tell you
Theee tidings of joy.
Come and see Him! come and see Him!
The sight is transporting,
This, this is Messias,
The Christ whom ye seek.
Oome and see Him ! come and see Him!
And you'll be reporting
‘We’ve found the Measias,
8o gentle and meek.

Now receive Him! now receive Him!
Then no more heart-sadness ;
Your sorrow for sin,
And your sighing, isv’er.
Now receive Him! now receive Him!
Divine joy and gladness
Your portion in Jesus.
“ Rejoios evermore.” B. Ozanxs.
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“LEFT BEHIND.”

IVING at the railway station just in
time to eatch the down express train, I
jumped into the last carriage, and took my
seat to go to ——, where I had promised to preach
the gospel. In a fow seconds the signal for starting
was given, and we were soon going at a rapid pace
wwards my destination. But to my surprise, when
shout halfway, I noticed my fellow-passengers
preparing to alight. On making inquiries, I found
I bad made & great mistake; I had got into the
wrong part of the train, and was in the * slip-
arrisge,” I looked out of the window, and saw
the first part of the train rushing on at express
weod, and the last three carringes were being
gradually Jeft bokind, and I was in the last. How
I wished I had been at the station earlier to make
enquiries ; but it wes 00 late, I was left behind.
1thought I was all right. I had my ticket; I was
in s curriage ; but to my regret I was left behind,
ud v it was too late to rectify my mistake,
Nerer did I realise the awful solemnity of those
vords: ‘¢ When once the master of the house is
risen up, and hath shut to the door, and ye begin
to stand without, and to knock at the door, saying,
Lord, Lord, open unto us,” as.at that time Many
smong the number left deAind in that day will find
out that they have been deceiving themselves,
thinking that they were all right, even as I did in
the elip-carriage, For they shall say, * We have
aten and drunk in Thy presence, and Thou hast
taught in our streeta” Yes, some will say, *“ We
bave prophesied in Thy name, and in Thy name
have cast out devils, and in Thy name done many
wonderful works,” and yet left dehind, shut out.
Dear reader, would you bs one among the number
left behind, if to-day the Lord was to come, acoording
to His unchanging word, to receive His own unto
Himpelf? If to-day the archangel’s voice was heard,
ud the assembling shout uttered which shall
swaken eovery aleeping saint, and change every
living believer into the image of his Lord, and
altogether to be caught up to meet the Lord in the
air, to be for ever with Himself in those regions of
endlees delight, where would you be? Caunght up
into the air, or left behind and shut out for ever?
Oh, what remorse! Left bekind/ Left bebind!
Oh, what separation! The parent gone, and the
usaved child left behind; the child gome, and
the unsaved parent left behind. The husbend gone,

and the wife left; the wife gone, and the husbend
left. Separated and parted for ever.

Dear unsaved one, let me warn you that ¢ time
is short.” We hear the ‘midnight cry” going
forth on every hamd, “Behold, the Bridegroom
cometh.” 'We see the clouds gathering, and every
thing around proclaims ‘the coming of the Lord
draweth nigh,” Thank God, the door is not shut
yet. The Lord still sits at the right hand of the
Majesty on high, lingering over a poor, guilty,
doomed world, not willing that any should perish.
The door of mercy stands wide open, and the gospel
trumpet still proclaims, ¢ If any man emter in he
shall be saved.” Jesus, the sinner's Friend, still
says, “ Come unto Me, all ye that labour and are
heavy ladem, and I will give you rest; and him
that cometh, I will in no wise ocast eut.” Do
not wait.

- 4If you tarry till you 're better,
You will never come at all.”

Do you say, *There is time enough yet” ? or,
“I have heard of the Lord’s coming since I can
remember, and I see no more signs of it now than
when I first heard it”$ BStay, friend; ponder the
words of Him who said, *“ As in the days that
were before the flood they were eating and drinking,
marrying and giving in marriage, unésl the day that
Noah entered into the ark, Axp xxEw xor wntil the
flood came, and took them all away; s shall also
the coming of the Son of man be” I have often
thought that at the commencement of the ame
hundred and twenty years of God’s long-suffering
to the world, as Noah began to warn the people of
coming judgment, how the people would listen,
their consciences would be troubled as they heard
of judgment to come. But time went on and they
got -accustomed to the oft-repeated warning, and
soon sink into indifference. One hundred and
nineteen years and aleven months have rolled past.
The axk is well-nigh completed The preacher of
righteousness knows that the Judge is at the door ,
the deloge is at hand. He pleads still more
oarnestly with them, entreating them to avail
themselves of God's provision. Some mock, others
pity the old man for his fansticism and wild
specnlation. He means well, but is deluded
Common-eense and resson are aguinst him, Philo-
sophy and soience flatly eontradiot him, and so the
last measage is despised, and the last invitation is
refused. Now comes the test, Noah and his
fantily enter the ark, and the Lord shut» the door,
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The heavens grow black; the clouds gather and
thicken; the windows of heaven are opened, and
the fountains of the deep are broken up. Waters
sscending and descending. Noah’s words have
oome true. In vain they seek admission into the
ark now. It is too late. Yonder house is. soon
inundated, that high hill covered, and yon mountain

soon submerged. No safety, no hiding-place out-
side of the ark. They knew not unt/ the flood
came and took them all away.

. Unsaved reader, be warned in time. I warn yon,
by all that is real and eternal, against putting off
this great salvation; for “now is the acoepted
time; behold, now is the day of salvation” By
faith make this Saviour your Saviour. ¢ Believe
on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved.”
Then, instead of being loft behind amid the weeping
and wailing, you shall be caught up to be with the
Lord for ever, where there is fulness of joy, and be
at His right hand where there are pleasures for
evermore,

“The door of mercy’s open still,

And Jesus cries, ‘ Whoever will
By Mo may eater in.

I am the door, and I have died

Salvation’s door 0 open wide
For sinners dead in ain.’”’

G. B
Bastbourne.

MY MASTER'S NAME NOT IN IT.

WOME time ago a friend of mine had to take
‘ y 8 journey to London by train. While wait-
“% ing at the H—— station he saw a young
woman, who reminded him of one in whom he was
interested, and he felt drawn to speak to her. She
also was evidently waiting for a train, with a box
and other luggage. N
_ Bhe seemed very restloss—walked first to ome
seat, and then to another; while my friend stood
asking the Lord in secret for wisdom to bring His
message to her. Trouble was marked on the face
of the poor girl. Again she rose, looked at the
time-table, then took up a penny novel, which she
was attempting to read. Then she went to the fire
to warm her foet, and holding the novel up to my
friend, said, ¢ Will you accept this$” In some
ameasure of bewilderment he took it, saying, % What
4s this about ?” Then hastily glancing over it, and
finding it to be one of the trashy publications of
the ourrent week, he handed it back with the words,
“] don't see my Master's name in it.” He then
took from his pooket a little book telling of the love

(;.‘
Ny

l

and grace of the Lord Jesus Christ to sinners, gave
it to her, and left for his train.

Now, dear reader, do we not gather from this
little circumstance the solemn thought, ¢ Who i owr
Master 2 1Is it the god of this poor doomed world?
or the God of the coming glory t Itiswrim,“bJ
all things in the name of the Lord Jesus.” (Col il 17.)
He is the God of the Christian, whom He delighty
to serve, and for whom He waits in joyous anticips-
tion of the brightness of an eternal day. It s
yowr master—the passions and lusts of the fles
the pleasing self in thée various forms of worldlns
that grow more emsnaring day by day? Als!l
have seen a vessel brought into harbour wrecked
She set sail with bright hopes. Who could haw
oounted on 8o sad an ending? Such will be yr
case, my friend, if you suffer sin to be your maste.
Your precious soul will be shipwrecked for etemity,
and will never reach the harbour of blessing sl
rest,

But again let me ask youn, s the world v
masior 2  Ah! it is hastening om to judgment;
and you, if found in it, will be judged too. Whst
if you gain it all, and lose your soul ? I onoe red
of a man who was on board a sinking ship,#d

| boat was lowered. He was anxious to ge srd;

but he had some precious gold, which he hsmel
round his person.  On making his escape his fut
slipped, and he fell into the water, and such v |
the weight of the goldthnthennk,neverhﬁ*l
again. Ah, my friend, the world may sink yoU'
soul down thus to eternal ruin! )
I' would ask you ome more solemn quesion
“ What think you of Christs” Is Ha not worthy
of being your Master? Will you let Him be you
leader and guide? He suffered the wages of an
His own body, that He might offer you freedon
and life. He has overcome the world, that B
might give the same victory to all that trust I
Him. Are you gliding down the broad wsy ¥
destruction with rapid speed, soon to take the ls#
awful plunge into an eternity of woe? This is t
end of sin, the end of the world’s empty mirth, &
end of all its hopes and aims Mynad&,"“.
will you do in the ond thersof# “The end of 8
things is at hand.” It must come What i ¥
find you without God and without hope? 0
the horror of great darkness; the hopeless, belpie®
sgony of remorse; the one dreary thought ¥
rosr, echoing through the soul for ever. But, B ‘
friend, there is yet time, Blessed be Gad, thee ™ |
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not yet come. 8till the unwearied grace of God
wiits upon you, and His invitations of mercy are
sounded in your ear, WAat wsll Be yowr decision ?
‘Will you acoept Christ for your Master? He only
can give liberty to the captives, and the opening of the
prison to them that are bound, beoause it is the free
gift of Him who purchased it with His own precious
blood. Will you take it, my reader? Will you
leave the hard service of sin and Satan, and yield
yourself inte His keeping, that He may lead you to
an eternity of blessing and rest?
H. B. Faanas

——eeeee

THE DOUBLE RESCUE.

“Tﬂlmhthdmutnt,mdtwolongmiles
Are yet before me. Would to God that I
Had left the valley ere the snow began

To fall so heavily! And now the wind
Is rising, and the cold night air benumbs
My weary limbs.” Thus spoke an aged man,
As dowly up the Alpine-path he trod.

Brandy he struggled on; full well he knew

If oace he slumbered *twas the sleep of death.

Yet, spite of all Liis efforts, on his brain
4 dall dead weight pressed heavily, his limbs
Refused to do their office, and he seemed
Just on the point of falling, when his foot
Struck some strange thing which lay upon his path.
Roused for & moment, he stooped down, and felt
A human being buried in the snow.

Though just upon the point of perishing,

A sense of pity nerved his tender heart,

And with his utmost strength he strove to raise
The almost lifeless form ; chafing his hands,
And bresst, and forehead ; breathing on the stiff
Cold lips the warm breath of a living soul.
And as he persevered, the drowsiness

Passed off; new life, and strongth, and energy
Pervaded all his frame; and when the man
Opened his eyes, and looked around, and spoke,
And-thanked him for the newly-given life

He owed to him, his feeblences was gone!

He felt himself become a man again.

By saving him from death, he saved himself;
And thankfully pursned his homeward way,
Rejoicing with the rescued traveller.

Even thus, O Christian, will it be with thee.
‘When thy soul's pulse beats feebly, and the cald,
Daull worldly spirit presses heavily,

Seek out some sinking brother; rouse in him
New life and vigour; point him to the Lamb
‘Who died for him and thee, and bid bim cast

All doubts and fears away; and just believe
‘With simple childlike trust, and thon wilt find
Thy every effort for thy brother’s good
Amply repaid; for He whose faithfsl eye
Beholds thy love for this weak feeble one
Will shed abroad in thy rejoicing heart

A sense of happiness unspeakable.
J. R. Rusixnson.

THE POWER OF FAITH.

O can caloulate how much we lose through

our unbelief in the matter of the Lord’s

work in our midst? We read in the
gospel of a certain place in which our blessed Lord
could not do many mighty works because of their
unbelief. Has this no voice for us ¥ Do we too hinder
Him by unbelief? We shall perhaps be told by
some that the Lord will carry on His work irrespec-
tive of us or our faith; He will gather out His own,
and accomplish the number of His elect, spite of
our unbelief; not all the power of earth and hall,
men and devxla combined, can hinder the carrying
out of His counsels and purposes; and as to His
work, it is not by might, nor by power, but by His
Spirit. Human efforts are in vain, and the Lord’s
cause can never be furthered by nature’s excitement.

Now all this is perfectly true, but it leaves wholly
untouched the inspired statement quoted above.
“He could not there do many mighty works because
of their unbelief.” Did not those people lose bless-
ing through their unbelief? Did they not hinder:
much good being done? . We must beware how we
surrender our minds to the withering influence of
a pernicious fatalism which, with a certain semblance
of truth, is utterly false, inasmuch as it denies all
human responsibility, and paralyses all godly energy
in the cause of Christ. 'We have to bear in mind
that the same One who, in His eternal counsels, has
decreed the end, has also designed the means; and
if we, in the sinful unbelief of our hearts, and
under the influence of ene-sided truth, fold our
arms and neglect the means, He will set us aside,
and carry on His work by other hands. He will
work, blessed be His holy name, but we shall lose
the dignity, the privilege, and the bleesing of being
His instruments.

Look at that striking scene in Mark ii. It most
forcibly illustrates the great principle which we
deeire to press upon all who may read these lines,
It proves the power of faith in connection with the
carrying on of the Lord's work. If the four men
whose conduct is here set forth had suffered them-
selves to be influenced by a mischievous fatalism,
they would have argued that it was no use doing
anything—if the palsied man was to be cured, he
would be cured without human effort. \Why should
they busy themselves in climbing up on the house,
uncovering the roof, and letting down the sick man
into the midst before Jesus? Ah, it was well for
the palsied man, and well for themseclves, that they
did not act on such miserable reasoning as this!
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See how their lovely faith wrought! It refreshed
the heart of the Lord Jesus; it brought the sick
man into the place of healing, pardon, and blessing ;
and it gave occasion for the display of divine power
which arrested -the attention of all present, and
gave testimony to the great truth that God was on
earth, in the person of Jesus of Naza.reth, healing
diseases, and forgiving sins.

Many other examples might be ndduced but there
is no need. All Scripture establishes the fact that
unbelief hinders our usefulness, robs us of the rare
privilege of being God’s honoured instruments in
the carrying on of His glorious work, and of seeing
the operations of His hand and His Spirit in our
midst. And, on the other hand, that faith draws
down power and blessing, not only for ourselves,
but for others; that it both glorifies and gratifies
God, by clearing the platform of the creature, and
making room for the display of divine power. Im
short, there is no limit to the blessing which we
might enjoy at the hand of our God if our hearts
were more governed by that simple faith which ever
counts on Him, and which He ever delights to
honour, ¢ According to your faith, be it unto you.”
Precious soul-stirring words! May they encourage
us to draw more largely upon those exhaustless
resources which we have in God. He delights to
be used, blessed for ever be His holy name! His
word to us is, “ Open thy mouth wide, and I will
fill it” We can never expect too much from the
God of all grace who has given us His only-begotten
Son, and will, with Him, freely give us all things,

“SURELY I COME QUICKLY.”

\ IGHnglvu?plaoebom
'v Soon no cloud will hide the uhen,
But the morn, in all its splendour,
To our L g eyes shall rise.
m .vl:alﬁbe ur more ofh watching,
dispersed the gloom.
One short hour—ahould wes murmur P
He will come!

Thmfuewelltourﬂxlysomm,
Then farewell to earthly fears;

Therowxllbenogﬂd heaven,
“ God Himself’’ will our tears.

Oh, ’tis but & li e moment !
He will come!

g‘hmmmmofbltterpuhng',
uch as often hearts have riven;

There will be no broken circle

In our happy home in heaven;

‘With the Saviour and our loved ones,
Never more on earth to roam.

Oh, the 's dewning q; &ly!

e will come! A. F. P.

Notices.

NOTICE TO OUR READERS.

‘WE continue to ask our Christian friends for their practical
sympathy and help in the circulation of our paper. We
rejoice to say that year by year our circulation has tes
maintained; but we are still desirous of its extension, foeling
confident that the Lord will use.it to wider usefulnes. Wo
therefore ask our readers to aid us in the matter of making
it known in circles where hitherto it has not reached.

Christians interested in evaugelistic work of any kind
will find our paper a most useful addition to the presch
Word. Itis well adapted for general distribution, orfr
lending from house to house.

Sample Packets of T'wenty or more back numbers, grsti
and post fres, to those who will seek to aid us by getiing
fresh subscribers.

The Editor would draw special attention to the moutbly
issue of the

Watchman’s Message.
It is admirably sdapted for very wide circulation, m
ought to be sown broadcast.

It is supplied at the low price of 15/~ per 1,000, éirs
from the Publisher.

BACK NUMBERS OF “THE GOSPEL WATCENAL"

Parocels of Back Numbers of this Magasine are mb®
at the following cheap rates :

260 for 10s. 500 for 20s.
These will be found very useful for distribution.

Rxcmrvap ron THR Lonn s Poor, with thanks—Amm,
xoé and 2/6; G., 10/—; H., 10/-; Oldham, £1; Nevirdss |

FREE OIROULATION OF TRAOTS.

el o &S iy e
0 are e to yu

who have 0] unﬁng
welemlo\:st;l.:.t mmoonddmhla numberfroo,vo “‘“‘
hmeetthodmd,mdxfmyofonr foel Jod 0
wdumydmﬁonforthuw o shall bun“’"'
and will send ous Tracts and to the

the amount.

!‘
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** WATCHMAN, what of the night®
The watchman said, The morning
cometh, and also the night: If ye
will enquire, enquire ye: pemurn,
come.” (Isaiak xxl. 12.)

* 50N of man, I have set thee s
watchman unto the house of Israel;
therefore thou shalt hear the word
at my mouth, and warn them frem
me." (Ezekiel xxnlii, 7.)

lowpax : Jauze B. Hawxins, 88, Baker Street, W.;
aud 31, Paternoster Bquare, E.O.

MARCH 1, 1882,

8. W. Paxramoz & Oo., 9, Paternoster Row.

THE FAITHFUL SHEPHERD;

on,
WILLING TO SAVE, BUT NOT ABLRE.

was the afternoon of January 18th, 1881

—=a Tuesday which will long be remem-

bered in England as «Black Tuesday ”—

8 shepherd living on the borders of Bedfordshire and
Buckinghamshire was bringing home his sheep in a
blinding storm.  Already the snow lay deep on the
gound, and the wind was howling piteously. He
pthered the flock in the shelter of the farmyard,
td counted them over, when to his dismay he dis-
tovered two of the sheep were missing. They must
leve been unable to facé the storm, or they had
fillen into some deep snow-drift. He at once de-
termined to go and look for them. His friends
gathered round him, and degged him not to attempt
such & thing, warning him of the danger of being
out sueh a night ; for the snow, which was getting
deeper and deeper, had already blotted out every
| landmark by which & man might hope to find his
way about the country ; besides, the night was black

ad wild, But all their words were useless, and
away went the shepherd. His mind was more set
on those two lost ones than on all the rest of the
flck thet were safe. Hours passed, and the man

did not return. His anxious wife and ﬁ‘iendn‘

watched and waited, every now and then opening

the door and peering into the darkness, but in vain
—nothing oould they see, and the only sound that
they couMd hear was the raging of the storm. As}
won as it was light the mext morning a party of i

neighbours started in search, and they had not
gone far when they found the shepherd buried in
a snow-drift; and as they dug him out, cold,
stiff, and lifeless, there they found, lying close
beside him, within his reach, the two lost sheep—
also dead. :

That faithful shepherd cared for the sheep; he
sought the sheep, and he found the sheep; he even
died for their sakes, and yet he failed to save
them. He had the ws¥, but he had not the
power. Now here is just the point why we must
trust Jesus, the Good Bhepherd. He is the Som of
God. He loves us, and came to seek and to save
us; He died for us.

“The 8hepherd that died—
That died for the sake of the flock—

His love to the utmost was tried,
Yet firmly endured as a rock.”

“The Good Shepherd giveth His life for the
sheep ”” was Christ’s own word in the tenth chapter
of John about Himself. 8o we know He is willing
to save; but more than this, He is able to save. He
is able to save to the uttermost them that come
unto God by Him. He who went down into death
for us, His lost sheep, is no longer dead, but is alive
again—almighty to eave.

Batan is strong, and he holds you; but Christ is
stronger than Satan. Sin binds you like a chain,
but Christ has come to set you free from sin. Death
is the last ememy, but Christ has conquered death.
Only trust Him, only trust Him now ; He will save
you, He will save you now.

‘ H. W. Tavvon.
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“WOULD TO GOD SOME ONE WAS
LOOKING FOR ME.”

1 was & wand'ring sheep, .
I did not love the fold;
I did not love my Shepherd’s voice,
I would not be controlled.
1 was a wayward child,
I did not love my home;
I did not love my Father's vbice,
T loved afar to roam.

The Shepherd sought His sheep,
The Father wought His child;

They followed me o’er vale and hill,
Q'er desert, waste, and wild.

They found me nigh to death,
Famished, and faint, and lone;

They bound me with the bands of love,
They saved the wand'ring one.

¢Doth He not . . . go after that which is loet, until He find
it? "-- Luke xv. 4.

JHROUGH the drizzling rain, and penetrat-

3 ing fog of a November night, a poorly-clad,

anxious-looking woman hurried along a

"crowded London thoroughfare.

Apparently she was secking someone, from the
earnest looks she cast after muflled-up figures, in-
distinctly visible through the fog, who rapidly
passed her by; and ever and anon she paused as
the swing-door of some brilliantly-lighted gin
palace opened to let in or out a woman’s figure.

But her quest seemed fruitless, and her steps
grew more faltering and uncertain, when suddenly
she noticed, standing under a lamp-post, the tall
figure of a graceful-looking girl. With a glad cry
she hurried forward. *Oh, my child, my child!
Thank God, I have found you.”

Startled, the girl turned suddenly, disclosing the
face of a stranger. “ Ah!” said the poor mother,
with bitter disappointment in ber voice, ¢ forgive
me; I mistook you for my daughter; I've been
looking for my child for the last three weeks.”

A look of aoguish passed over the girl's wan
face, as she turned away with the hopeless reply,
¢ Would to God some one was looking for me.”

The above, in substance, was related by an
cvangelist at a gospel meeting. To those who
know anything of the City, its sins and its sorrows,
it tells its own tale. Neither a very new, nor a
very unusual ome. But it brings to light in a
marked way the deadly diplomacy of Satan, who

first woos and gently draws souls along the ¢ broad
road” leadivg to destruction; and then, when a

certain point is reached, when they tremble to go
forward, and dare not go back, urges them on with
the speed of despair.

“You cannot return now ; you cannot retrieve
the past,” he whispers to the poor captive trembling
in his toils. ¢ You have ruined yourself, disgraced
your pame, disgusted your friends. No one will
have anything to say to you now. You forsk
God, now He has forsaken you. The best thing
you can do is to try and forget the past, and make
the ‘most of the pleasures which I offer you still”
And the poor soul, reckless and despairing, plungs
into new and deeper scenes of sin and folly, urtl
death closes a career as often brief as stormy.

Many years ago I was arranging where to basg
a beautiful engraving, entitled, ¢ The Prodipl
Son,” and made some casual enquiry as to how she
liked it of the servant who was helping me. Newr
shall I forget the deep pathos of her ambiguou
reply : ¢ Ah! miss, there are prodigal daughterss
well as prodigal sons.”

If the eye of one such should rest upon thee
pages—one worn out with sin, weary of the werid,
sick at heart of its (so-called) pleasures, longingfir
rest, and yet knowing not where to find it—m
the unuttered cry of whose heart is, ¢ Wi vil
show me any good?” or, in the desolatews d
despair, with the young girl mentioned s,
“ Would to God some one was looking for ms,’ |
would say to such, God sends you a message of lov;
receive it, believe it, and rest your weary i
stricken soul on the infinite grace and compassioa of
Him who has said, ¢ Come now, and let us ressxa
together: though your sins be as scarlet, they sball
be as white as snow; though they be red like
orimson, they shall be as wool.”

¢ Christ Jesus came into the world to save sin-
pers.” “The Son of man is come to swek and b0
save that which is lost.” ¢ What man of you,
baving an hundred sheep, if he lose one of them,
doth he mot . . . go after that which is lost until be
find it3” Fatherless, motherless, friendless, home-
less, you may be; ecorned and cast out by the
hollow world .that once courted and flattered you;
still thore i Ones who s looking for you. Following
you with a watchful eye, and a yearning, grieviss
heart, into all the dark soenes of sin and folly, where
Satan leads you his willing captive. Poor lost o4
the Good Shepherd is looking for you. Tell mé
will you listen to the pleadings of His love? Wil
you respond to the sweet invitations of His grace!
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The world may say, ¢ You are too bad ;” conscience
may say, “ You are too bold ;” Satan may whisper,
“You are too late ; ” but close your heart, I entreat
you, to all such suggestions, and respond to the call
of Christ in the words of the hymn, if you have
nome of your own—

“ Just a8 I am, and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot;
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,
O Lamb of God, 1 come.”

“Will He receive me,” you say, ‘“after all
these years of sin and forgetfulness of Him, after
a father’s counsel scorned, & mother's prayers
sighted, & Bible never read 3 Must I not try and
retrieve the past ? must I not try and give up sin-
ning, and do something to merit His love and
forgiveness P’ Poor anxious soul, He mekes no
suich demand upon you; for well He knows you
could not folfil it. It is enough for Him that you
wre weary, and sad, and lonely, and roer; and His

Ybeart in its infinite conipassion goes after you with

the yearning desire that you should know His sal-

vatian, believe His love, and accept His grace.

The darkeet sin you can now commit is to disbelieve
His love, to reject His grace, to turn your back
upon this offer of salvation He is now making you.
By this paper you hold in your hand He is again
alling to you, and His words are, ¢ Come unto me,
all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will
give yom rest.” There is no rest to. be found in the
wald, no peace, no satisfaction. You have tried the
“pleas.res of sin,” and found their end to be misery
ud desclation. You have been ¢ behind the scenes ”
of this wrorld’s revelry, and know the pain and dis-
sppointrnent hidden beneath many a smiling face.
KNow come, I entreat you, to the One who alone
cn give )
¢ Ploasures that never shall pass away,
Freely, froely, froely.”

He knows how desolate and heart-broken you
are. How often, in the midst of the gayest scenes,
the ball-room, the theatre, the musio-hall, the ery
gome up from your heart, if not your lips, «“I
ish with hunger;” and He longs to save, to
tleanse, snd to comfort you. He loves to see the
of genuine repentance rolling down the sin-
s cheek ; He delights to hear the voice, husky
i nnl-ngmd:,ay,‘Mer,Ihavennned”
timmnmudmmy hitherto pent up and
emﬂowﬁtﬂlnnhmdend,likeamghty

rushing flood, and draw you to His arms in an
eternal embraoce.

Oh, what love! what unfathomable love! And
all may be yours, by believing in Him who came
o sek and to save that which was lost "—¢¢ the
Man of sorrows,” yet the ¢ Bon of God ;" the One
whom the world has “ despised dand rejected,” but
God has glorified. Will you come to Him as a
sinner, and accept Him as your Saviour? Will

| you take Him as yosirs for time and eternity? As

8 poor woman dying in a workhouse infirmary said,
a few minutes before her soul passed away, ¢ He is
mine, and I am His” Will you not echo her
words, and gladly own  tAe joy of possession, what
1t iep”

Only a few more setting suns, and then the
journey will be over, and home reached. Neo more
tears, no more fears, no more sorrow then, Mean-
while, the psalmist’s words of confidence may be
yours also: “The Lord is my Shepherd, I shall
not waat.”

The light of the sunlit skies

But the light that hath davned on my soul
8hall darken never,

And my new redemption song
Shall sound for ever.

And when these heavens shall vanish
With time away,

And the startled world shall wake
To the judgment-day,

My hiding-place and my sure abode
8hall ever be

In the wounded side of Him
Who died for me.

A.B8.0.

LITTLE JEMMY;

OR, “I’M HAPPY BECAUSE I AM SAVED,”

AM sure there can be no joy and peace
hkethejoyandpmeofknomgtbatour
sins are forgiven, and that we are saved
with an everlasting salvation. How happy for the
soul to look back, and by faith to see both judg-
ment and death met by that blessed Jesus at Cal-
vary!
« My soul looks back to see

The burden Thou didst bear,
‘When hanging on th’ accursed tree,

And knows her guilt was there.”
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How awful was the doom against sin! and yet
our loving Saviour met and bore it all for those who
really believe on Him. This gives real peace and
real joy to the soul of every one who knows it.

¢ Blessed is he whose transgression is forgiven,
whose &in is covered. Blessed is the man unto whom
the Lord imputeth not iniquity.” (Ps. xxxii. 1, 2.)
The certain knowledge of this gives happiness at
all times, and bears the soul up under the most
trying and painful circumstancea. The blind might
receive sight, the dumb be made to speak, the lame
to walk, and the lepers cleansed, by the kindness
and power of Jesus when He lived among them ;
but the words from His blessed lips, * Thy sins are
forgiven,” must have given the highest and deepest
joy. Such words, when spoken to guilty, hell-
deserving sinners, must and do give unmistakable
peace to the troubled conscience. They give a pecu-
liar softness to the pillows of those who are laid
upon beds of weakness and suffering. They give
light, comfort, and joy unspeakable during the hours
which otherwise would be most gloomy and dismal.
There may be no earthly friends near to soothe or
sympathize in lonely moments, but Jesus—the chief
Friend, who sticketh closer than a brother—is ever
present to cheer those who are washed in His pre-
cious blood, and to give all needed comsolation in
seasons of pain and suffering. .

The foregoing thoughts were suggested to the
writer's mind by a recent visit to the workhouse of
‘W——, with a devoted Christian sister, who longs
earnestly for the salvation of souls. After passing
through three or four wards, and presenting God's
way of salvation to the aged, sick, and dying, it
was time for us to leave; but ere doing so we must
just go across the yard to another part of the build-
ing, to visit one more case of special interest. Ac-
ocordingly we entered another large room, with beds
on either side; but all appeared to be empty, and
everything seemed dull and cheerless, when pre-
sently we reached the last bed, where my friend
stopped, and walking to the side of it, she said,
¢ Well, Jemmy, how are you to-day?” In a few
minutes I stood at the bedside, and there lay & poor,
emaciated-looking little fellow, with hip disease.
No kind friends in that lonely room to soothe and
sympathize with him in his suffering moments, and
yet there was a calm, happy smile resting upon his
thin, white face, and the following touching and
unwavering answers he gave to the questions put
by me:

“ Well, Jemmy, how long have you been lying
here$” I have been in the house four years, sr;

but I have only been lying here one year.” “Whet

is the matter with you?’’ ‘I have absoesses e
my hip.” ¢ Do you suffer much pain?” *Some-
times I do, very much.” ¢“Are you happy, lying
here so long?” ¢ Oh, yes, sir! I am very happy,’
he replied, with a touching smile. ¢ Why, Jemmy,

whatever can make you happy here, in this dull |

place?” ¢ Oh, because my sins are pardoned, and
I am saved! I love Jesus, and He makes m
happy.” ¢ Are you quite sure your sins are pe.
doned$” < Oh, yes!” ¢ Do you think, Jemmy,
you are really saved?” ¢« Yes; I xwow I an’
“But how do you know this, Jemmy ?”" ¢ Becaus
Jesus died on the cross for me, and I believe n
Him, and He said, ‘He that believeth hath ever-
lasting life,’ and I do believe.” ¢ Then, Jemny,
everlasting life means being saved?” “Ya'
“How old are you?” “I am ten, sir.” “Wis
do you think about, or do, as you lie day after i
upon this bed of weakness?” ¢ I pray, and think
about Jesus; and then I learn some verses in th
Bible, and some hymns, and repeat them to Mis
—, when she comes.” *Then you are notshil
to die, Jemmy ?” «No, sir.” ¢ Why?" “b
cause I should go to heaven if I died, to b vid
Jesus.”

A smile scemed to come over the dear little byt

thin, white face, which did not fail to reach my
heart; and who could help weeping at sch
strikingly simple, tou¢hing, and unwavering test
mony from one so young and suffering !

Beloved reader, how is it with you? As yo
read the above simple fact, you may be yourself
upon a bed of weakness and pain. Your end it
this life may be drawing near, but what about your
soul, and that eternity which you may soon eoter
upon? Are you happy? Do you know that your
sins are pardoned, and that you are saved? It wis
simply knowing this made dear Jemmy happy
his lonely position. If yeu wish to know it you
can, and even may know it before you lay this
paper down. Jesus has tasted death for the very
purpose that you may know it. You deserved that
death on account of your &in ; but He, blessed be
His name, willingly died on the cross, that you
might have everlasting life through believiog
Perhaps at this very moment, while you are resding
this paper, the question is rising in your wind,
« What must I do to b saved?” You will fnd
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the answer in Acts xvi.. 31. Turn to it, and
believe it, simply because God speaks it. Turn
also to John iii 16; vi. 47 ; Rom. x. 9, 10; Acts
x. 43.

All these passages clearly show that salvation is
a prosent thing to be enjoyed. BReader, you may
have it, and be as happy as little Jemmy, whatever
may be your state and condition at this moment, if
you will only take it as God’s gift. This blessed
portion may be.yours. God’s gift is xrERNAL life
through Jesus Christ our Lord. I beseech you, do
nat lay aside this paper without receiving Jesus as
your Saviour. You may never have another offer.
It is awfully dangerous to put off, even till to-
morrow. A’ fit may seize you before another hour
passcs, and the cold hand of death may lay hold of
you and freeze your heart’s blood. If unsaved—
lost for ever, hell for ever, weeping, and wailing,
and gnashing of teeth for ever. Now, now, now;
believe, believe, believe; for ‘‘he that believeth
BOF SHALL BE DAMNED.”

% Yees, dear soul, a voice from heaven
Speaks a pardon full and free;
Come, and thou shalt be forgiven,
Boundless mercy flows for thee—
Even thee.

¢ 8ee, the healing fountain springing
From the Saviour on the tree;
Pardon, peace, and cleansing bringing ;
Lost one, loved one, 'tis for thee—
Even thee.

“ Hear His love and mercy speaking,
‘ Come and lay thy soul on me;
Though thy heart for sin be breaking,
I have reet and peace for thee—
Even thee.’

“ Come then now, to Jesus flying ;
From thy sin and woe be free.
Burdened, guilty, wounded, dying,
Gladly will He welcome thee—
Even thee.

¢¢ Every sin shall be forgiven;
Thou, through grace, & child shalt be—
Child of God, and heir of heaven ;
Yes, a mansion waits for thee—
Even thee.

 There, in love, for ever-dwelling,
Jesus all thy joy shall be;
And thy song shall still be telling
All His mercy did for thee—
Even thee.”

SIN: ITS CURSE AND CURE.

G the visitation of the cholera some
years ago, a Doctor Brown was called to
see a gentleman stricken down with the

disease. Having presoribed for his patient, he
called together the family and servants. After
examining them closely, he said, ¢ I see the disease
is already upon you; but I have a prescription
which, if taken at once, will mitigate its severity,
and may possibly save your lives” All readily
accepted his offer but one woman. She had no
disease, or even if she had, was not afraid. In
vain he entreated; she as obstinately refused, to
her own ocost, as the result proved ; for though all
had the disease, only she died.

¢ Foolish woman,” says my reader, ‘“to refuse
the remedy that might have saved her life.” Stop
& moment ; it may be, in judging others thou art
condemning thyself. You may not have bodily
disease, and if you had, would not refuse help
kindly offered; but if unsaved, a disease is upon
you far more terrible in its effects than cholera—the
disease of smy.

“The worst of all discases is light compared with sin,

On every part it seizes, but rages most within. .

"Tis palsy, dropey, fever, and madness all combined,

And none of earth’s physicians a remedy can find.”

And this disease of sin has taken hold of the
whole human race; none are exempt. It is the
family disease of all the children of Adam. Many,
like the woman referred to, do not believe it; for
fearful as the disease is, in this life its effects are
not fully seen. Years ago I had a friend stricken
down with typhoid fever. The first time I called
to see him the cheeks were flushed, the hands hot,
the pulse rapid, the tongue dry; but considering
what I had heard and read of the nature of that
disease, he was not so ill as I expected. On my
second visit he was far worse—a fit of madnees was
upon him, and three men could scarcely prevemt
him from injuring himself or others. On my third
visit his flesh had wasted away, he lay helpless as
a child, too weak to lift his finger or turn his head,
his energy gone, reason partly dethroned, life fast
ebbing out ; then I saw the full havoc of the disease.
Sin in this world is only in its first stages, some
excitement attending it. Qive it full swing, and

. | even here it will strangle your moral nature, and

mingle a cup of gall for your life. But it is when
death has seized ite vietim, in the next werld, amid
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the weeping, wailing, and gnashing of teeth, that
we see the disease fully developed. There, in the
ruin of body, soul, and spirit, it will be seen to be
an all-devouring, all-consuming, eternal death.
Here the germ, there the fruit; here the seed is
sown, there the harvest is reaped. ¢ 8in, when it
is finished, bringeth forth death.” (James i 15.)
Fearful to contemplate. Its reality may my reader
never know.
. Are you convinced of this? Do you desire

deliverance? If so, we bring you glad tidings of
great joy. There is balm in Gilead, and & Physician
there—balm that will heal all diseases, and &
Physician that never lost a case. In the reports of
hospitals.we read of some turned out as incurable—
cases that are beyond the skill of the most emineant
medical men. Not so with Jesus, the Divine
Physician. When on earth He healed all manner
of diseases; at His word or touch blind eyes were
opened, deaf ears were unstopped, dumb tongues
sang, the lame leaped for joy, the lepers were
cleansed, the fever-stricken rose up in buoyant
health, devils were cast out, the dead raised to life.
Of all the multitudes that came, or were brought
unto Him, none were beyond His skill; He healed
‘them all of whatsoever disease they had. Thus
bodily diseases bear a striking resemblance to the
spiritual maladies of mankind; their healing is
typical of those higher cures wrought upon the
soul now. 8inner, this is the Physician you need.
It may be you have tried others, found them
physicians of no value; instead of getting better,
you have grown worse. Will you try Him? You
have not; far to go. Just at this moment, wherever
you are, He is by your side. You cannot see Him,
but He sees you—knows all you feel, will hear all
you say. Approach Him by faith; speak as if you
saw Him. Just as you would tell an earthly
physician your bodily complaint, tell Jesus your
spiritual, Sin is your disease ; acknowledge it, keep
nothing back. Tell Him the whole head is sick,
and the whole heart faint; that all remedies of
your own, or others, have failed to give relief ; that
you have read His invitation: *Come unto me”
(Matt. xi. 28); and in obedience to that you come
trusting Him to save you.

¢ Jesus, I po TrUsT Thee, trust Thee with my souvx.,

Guilty, lost, and helpless, wilt Thou make me whole?"

Depend upon it He will ; no poor sinner ever yet
trasted Him in vain, Thounsands in days gone by

trusted in Him, and reached heaven safely, Tho-
sands are now trusting in Him, and are as sefe snd
secure as the glorified spirits on high ; for
“The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,
He'll never, no never, desert to its foes;
That soul, though all hell should endeavour to shake,
He'll never, no never, no never forsake.”

But what if you reject or refuse? Reader, yu
must die eternally; no other Saviour will be pro- |
vided. And, oh! will not the bitterest though,
through the long, dark ages of eternity, be, “Ihm
destroyed myself; I might have been in heaven. I
perished, not becauso there was no love in fis
heart of God for me, mot because the blood f
Christ had not been shed, or had no power to clnn
me, not because I did not kmow my danger, s
the way of escape from it, but simply becsuml
refused the remedy, and neglected the great st
tion ; and now, alas! I must spend eternity in fix \
lake of fire!

Thank God, reader, you are yet out of Bill
God still loves you; the Spirit still pleads wik
you; Christ is still near. Bow down before ‘
and by simple faith cast yourself upon His
work, and doing that thou shalt never peri
His own gracious words : “ Him that com
I will in no wise cast out.” '

¢ Just as I am, without one ples,
But that Thy blood was shed for me,

And that Thou bidd’st me come to Thes,
0 Lamb of God, I come, I come.”

Gxo. Hxrrom

—_—

«HE HEALED THEM ALL.”
Marr. xii 15.

“ E healed them all,” the rich and great,

The poor despisdd one,
The child of wealth, the rich man’s pride,

“The widow’s only son.”

He healed the sinful soul that knelt

Within the judgment hall ;

The aching brow, the burdened sonl—

Oh, yea! * He healed themall!”

The Great Physician ne'er refused

To heal a suffering one;

But where they did not need Him, there
The Saviour did not come.

Now, though unseen except by faith,
He hears the sufferer’s call,

And He can heal as surely now

As when “Hoe healed them all.”

A RP
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NAZARETH.

.NAZARETH.

“CAN any good thing come out of Nazareth?”
asked one of old; and the answer he got was,
¢ Come and see.” (John i. 46.) But why did he
ask such a question? or was there any cause for
asking such a sweeping question? It was because
Naszareth was a despised city; the proud Pharisee
preferred a more fashionable resort to make his
abode, and the elite of the land chose any place in
preference to the despised city of Nagareth.

He who found no room in Bethlehem’s inn made
His dwelling-place to be in the scorned city. The
Lord was despised and rejected of men, and 8o man

added to His divinely-given name of Jesus, and
called him Jesus of Nasareth. But He did not
refuse the titles given to Him in derision. They
called Him the friend of publicans and einners, and
we glory in the fact that such He is; and when
called Jesus of Nazareth, we learn that Jesus means
a Saviour, and if He is ours, we have enough to
make us happy indeed.

Dear reader, what is He to you? To some He
is the altogether lovely ome, and in Him they
centre their hopes and joys—yea, everything they
have, in Him, and can look forward to the time
when they shall see Him face to face, and de kke
Him for ever; but to others He is as a root out of
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a dry ground, without form ar comeliness. They see
more beauty in e fading flower than they do in
God's beloved Son. Why? What makes the dif-
ference? It is just this: there are some, it is even
many, who have their eyes blinded by the god of
this world—they cannot see whither they are going,
nor can they see the light of the world; while
the others have had the bandages torn off their eyes,
and they can say of Jesus, ‘‘ We beheld His glory,
the glory as of the only-begotten of the Father,
full of grace and truth.” (John i. 14.)

Reader, is He your Saviour? What need bad
He to tread the path of rejection if it was not that
you might be saved? It was wondrous love that
paved the way from the throme to the manger,
and from the manger to the cross; it was no
easy thing to exchange honour for rejection, and
glory for shame, and will not that love melt your
heart ?

At the cross we see the same title of. rejectipn:
«JESUS OF NAZARETH, THE KING OF THE
JEWS "”"—there where He was forsaken by all, and
even God had to turn His face while sin was placed

" upon Him ; and we read in three languages His title

of contempt. But He died, and is now risen; God is

. satisfied with the work He has accomplished, and

now in the name of Jesus Christ of Nazareth is
preached the forgiveness of sins. Ars smvs! There
is o question about their vileness; the blood is
efficacious, and can cleanse every stain. But if you
turn aside from the rejected Jesus of the deepised
city, remember that the same one is coming again ;
not to walk the path of rejection again, but to take
those whose sins are forgiven to be with Himself,
and then He will execute judgment on those who
reject Him now.

Which will you choose? Be wise, and choose
rejection with Him now, and then you will share
His glory by-and-by.

“ WHOSOEVER.”

A SOLDIER who had lived quite a long life in
gin lay on an hospital cot, sick and full of
trouble. A kind nurse stood near, who, seeing his
patient very restless, asked what he could do to
make him feel better.

“J don’t kmow; I want something,” answered
the sick man, ¢TI feel dreadful.”

The nurse brought a cup of water, saying,
¢ Wouldn 't you like a drink ?”

The seldier took the ewp im his trembling lend,
but said, “No, this isn’t what I want ; it ien’t like
t&"

It is sdlmost time for the surgeon to come in,”
said the nurse kindly.

¢ Well, he can’t do much for me,” sighed the
poor man; ‘‘it ain’t such help that I want. Oh,
I'm a dreadful wicked man! and the way is all
dark before me—all dark!” The nurse was 2
Christian, and by this time he had discovered what
was the matter with his patient; so he sat down
beside him, and asked if he' wouldn’t like to hes
what the Bible has to say to wicked men who wat
something the surgeon and the nurse cannot give?

4 Oh, yes,” moaned the sick man, ¢ that’s it; but
I’m afraid there is no use in it. It’s a long time
since I've had anything to do with the Bible, and
I’m the greatest sinner in the world; and it's al
dark ahead—all dark 1 ”

¢ But listen to what Jesus says,” said the nure;
and he opened at the third chapter of John’s
gospel, The man listened until he had finished the
sixteenth verse: ¢ For God so loved the world, tht
He gave His only-begotten Son, that’ whosers
believeth in Him should not perish, but have en-
lasting life,”

¢ Stop,” said he ; ‘“read again.”

The nurse repeated-the verse.

. ¢ But what does that whosoever mean " the sk
man eagerly inquired.

It means,” said the nurse, “‘everybody.”

“No, not everybody; not such a sinner?” be
interrupted again.

“«Yes.”

¢ And so vile and hardened 3"’

4Tt is just such that Jesus came to save.”

¢« And sick, and wretched, and dark §”

“The very one, exactly. There is nobody %

wicked or so low, and so miserable, but that he ca
have Jesus, if he wants Him, and be saved. Christ
belongs to the poorest, and the vilest, and the sickest
most, because they need Him most.  Whosoever, let
him be whom he may.”
" «Read it once more!” aud the sick man looked
into the nurse’s face, as if he were grasping the last
hope. * Whosoever believeth, then it means me!”
he exclaimed, and his face grew calm and bright
with & new trust.

“Gop commendeth His love toward us, in thl&
while we were yet sinners, Christ died for us
(Rom. v. 8.)
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TRE RIGHT PATH.
GENTLEMAN was making a tour with his
little bey, and rieing early one morning, they

started up the Alps to see the sun rise.

The father wishing te olimb a path which would
be rather difficult for his son, he bade him sit down
and wait his return. After ascending a little way
he thought he heard a voice, and listening, he
caught these words, * Father, keep the right path,
for I am following.”

Dear reader, are you in the right path ?

“Behold, I set before you the way of life and
the way of death.” (Jer. xxi. 8.) The broad road
is the way of death, and leads to destruction, but
itis chosen by most on acoount of its attractions ox
the right hand and on the left ; but those who travel
this road never look before them to see where it
leads to. A mariner would be called a fool who

never looked abead to see if rocks were in the way;
ol yet there are thousands who are travelling a
road, snd ‘know not whera {t leads to, or forget that

“destruction and misery are in their ways,” and the
od theweof is death. The gilded charms of pleasure,
placed by the devil as bait for the unwary, do not
give enduring satisfaction, and at last they have to
exelsim, ¢ All is vanity and vexation of epirit.”

The numerous travellers on the broad road are
composed of various characters: the road is droad,
© as to admit them all. The highly-respectable and
good-living man does not care to travel with the
tmnkard, thief, and murderer; Dives, with his
purple robes, will not walk side by side with Barab-
bes. The road is droad ; they can keep at a distance ;
but all the travellers arrive at the same destination.

Reader, are you travelling this road ? If you are,
hear the words of that little boy :

¢« Kzxr THE RIGHT PATH.”

But you must find the path before you can keep
it, '

I was enquiring my way to a place in the Sonth
of Bngland the other day, and I was told that if I
found out a narrow path,-it would save me a long
walk, and be a straight line to where I wanted to
go. For some time I could not find the path; I
went all ways but the right, when someone pointed
it out to me, and I went on all right But it is not
difficult to find the path of life; a wayfaring man,
though a fool, capnot err in finding it. The path
to glory starts at the cross, and if you find your
way there as a lost sinner, you will then see that is
the beginning of the way of life. You could not

climb the rugged road with a heavy burden of sin
and guilt upon your conscience, so at the cross you
lose that; and all other burdens you can cast upon
the Lord, aud know that He will sustain thee,
Everything needful for your journey will be
supplied, and when you reach your destination you
will have to exclaim, ¢ He led me by a right way,
that I might go to a city of habitation.”

Reader, which road are you travelling? Perhaps
you say, that oNLY coxosmws youmexiy. Does it?
Did it only concern that traveller whether he kept
the right path or not? No; it concerned his boy;
he heard him say, I ’m following,” and to take the
wrong path would endanger his boy as well as
himself.

A rich maun once lived without God, satisfled with
the attractions of the broad road ; and when he got
to the end of his journey he found himself n Aell.

‘What was his request? Not his escape ; that he
knew was impossible; but he desired a drop of
water, and that was refused. 'When he thought of
his five brethren—oh, solemn thought {—they were
¢ following him ;" he had not taken the right path,
and his brethren were followsng him into the lake of
fire,

Dear reader, if you are determined to go om to
an endless eternity of woe, remember some are
following you ; it maybe your children, your brethren,
or your companions. For your own soul’s sake, for
the sake of those who are following you, find out the
lmwway,mdhepinthorightp&th.r _—

——p—

NOTHING TO DO.

NOTHING to do, sinner, only believe;

God gives salvation, come now and receive.
Jesus has suffered for sin on the tree;
There is the way, sinner, open for thee.

Nothing to do, sinner, only to trust;
Jesus has died, and forgiveness is just.
God’s tender message to-day hast thou heard,
Take His free pardon, take Him at His word.

Nothing to do, sinner, all thou hast done,
Sins dark and many, God laid on His Son;
Now He can weloome thee back to His reet ;
He is beseeching thee now to be blest.

God says, to-day, sinner, while He is nigh,
Pleading so tenderly, ¢ Why wilt thou die P
Why cast His love away ? why choose thy lot
Down in the burning lake ? God wills it not.

Oh, hear His voioe, sinner, time hurries on!

Soon will thy short day of mercy be gone;

Life’s narrow way will close, death shuts the gate ;
Then—oh, thy bitter cry,  Lost! lost! too late!”

Digitized by ,00Qle
Googql




THE WATCHMAN'S MESSAGE.

THIS DAY

YE KNOW NOT WHAT SHALL BE ON

THE MORROW.

Jauss iv. 14,

BEHOLD,

BEHOLD,

NOW HOW NOW

IS THE

IS THR

LEI‘US ,
ACCEPTED TIME. REAsON TOGETHER [AY OF SALVATION. %

SAITH

2 Comr. vi. 2.

2 Con. vi. 2,

THE LORD.

Isalax i 18,

CHOOSE YOU

WHOM YE WILL
SERVE.

Josnua xxiv. 15.

BOAST

NOT THYSELF

T0- lIIIIRIWl ;

THR HOLY GHOST SAITH,

TO-DAY

IF YE WILL HEAR {§

HIS VOICE §
HARDEN NOT YOUR HRAR! §

Hxs. iil. 7, 8.

-

BLESSING for you—will you take it ?
Ohoose ye to-day:
A word from the heart—will you speak it 1
Choose ye to-day:
Will you believe, or your Saviour neglect $
Will you receive, or His mercy reject ?
Pause, ere you answer, oh, pause and reflect !
Ohoose ye to-day.
A. DEATH to be feared—will you fear it §
Choose ye to-day:
A voice that invitee—will you hear it ?
Choose ye to-day:
Strait is the portal and narrow the way ;

* Enter, poor soul, and be saved while you may ;

Think what may hang on a moment’s delay :
Ohoose ye to-day.

Tn: cross of your Lord—will you bear it 1
Choose ye to-day:

There’s life in that cross—will you shave it !
Choose ye to-day:

Soon will your time of probation be d'er,

Then will the Spirit entreat you no more,

Jesus no longer will stand at the door:
.Choose ye to-day.

Tu bondage of sin—will you break it ?
Choose ye to-day:

The Water of Life—will you take it ¢
Choose ye to-day:

Come to the arms that are open for you,

Hide in the wounds that by faith you may view;

Death ere the morrow your steps may pursue:

Ohoose ye to-day.
%

TLondon: Baker Sireet, W.; and 1, Patecnoste EC. 8, Pasernostar Rov.
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“TAKING GOD AT HIS WORD.”
A WORD TO THE ANXIOUS ONEA.

“ what makes you weep ?” I asked
Wthe close of a gospel meeting, of
a woman who had been weeping
during the service. “Oh!” said she, “if I
could only say what you said, ‘that all your
sins are forgiven, and that you know that you
have eternal life’ Why 1 would give worlds
for it, if I had them.”

I replied, “ You may rejoice in these blessed
facts to-night if you will but take God at His
word.”

“But I do believe all that there is in the
Bible, and every word you have said to-night.”

“I am glad to hear it,” I said; “then surely
you can say that you have everlasting life ?”

“No; I could not say that,” she replied.

Opening my Bible, I said to her, “Let us
just test that statement, and see whether you
do believe all there is in this book. We will
tum to our text ‘again—John v. 24. ¢ Verily,
verily,’ that means ‘surely, surely.” The Lord
Jesus is going to say something most impor-
tant, that which concerns our present peace and
our future destiny, hence He puts a double seal
upon the importait statement. ¢ Verily, verily,
1 say” Who is the speaker 1” I asked. “Jesus,”
was the answer. “Yes; and does He mean
what He says?” “Oh, yes!” “Very well, let
us go a step further: ‘I say unto you’ To
whom does He speak ?” “To me,” said she.
“Quite true. Now let us see what He says,
‘He that heareth my word’ Have ever you
heard His word?” «Oh, yes!” she replied;
“many, many times.” “Well, the Lord does
not stop there, but goes on to say, ‘and believeth
on Him that sent me” Who sent the Lord
Jesus?” “God the Father” “Yes; and for
what purpose did the Father send His Son ?”
“To die to save sinners,” was her answer. “And
are you & sinner ?” “QOh, yes! it is that which
troubles me.” “Then if the Lord Jesus died
for sinners, and you are a sinner, then He died
for you?” “Oh, yes! I know that; I would
ot doubt that for a moment,” said she. “ Now
another step along our test: ‘Rath everlasting

life’” “But I don’t feel it,” she said. I replied,
“It does not say a word about feeling in the
text. Will you please read the verse for your-
self 7 “Verily, verily, I say unto you, he that
heareth my word, and believeth on Him that
sent me, hath everlasting life.” “And have I
only to take God at His word?” said she.
“Read the verse again,” I said. And after going
through it again she exclaimed, “I see it! I see
it! It is not waiting for feelings, or inward
experience, but taking God at His word.” Her
countenance brightened, and she left the meet-
ing rejoicing in the assurance of eternal life,
because she had heard the word, and from her
heart she believed the message, therefore she
had God’s word as her authority for saying
that she Aad everlasting life.

Dear reader, it may be so with you. You
have often heard the gospel, and longed to know
this peace and blessedness as your own enjoyed
E'(;rhion. It may be you believe in the work of

ist ; that is, He died for sinners, and that
He died for you; but you dare not say you are
saved. What is the secret? Just this. You
hesitate to believe the word of Christ; viz,
“ He that believeth on the Son hath everlasting
lifa” If so let me remind you of that
old verse, John iii. 16, “For God so loved the
world that He gave His only-begotten Son, that
whosoever believeth in Him should not perish,
but have everlasting life.” The Son of God
loved us, and gave Himself for us, and by His
one atoning work He has met all the claims
of a holy God, and God has proved His ac-
ceptance of that work by the resurrection from
the dead. He who was upon the cross is now
upon the throne, and through Him is preached
the forgiveness of sins, and by Him all that
believe are justified from all things. And faith
exclaims, “ He was wounded for my
sions, He was bruised for my iniquities, the
chastisement of my e was upon Him, and
by His stripes I am healed. He was delivered
for my offences, and raised again for my justifi-
cation.” And now—

“;;'y'xtn:t@od will not twice md,
s

With all my heart I believe it. For time and

for eternity I rest upon it; and God says, “I

shall not gerish, but I have everlasting life;”

and faith delights to take God at His word, to

believe it because God says so. G. H.
Eastbowrne.
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THE WOODMAN'S CONFESSION.

-

i NN an open space, surrounded by extensive

@ woods, stands a pretty cottage, with a

| garden stretching out a long way in the

front of it, with a fine display of flowers during

the summer season shedding their fragrance along

‘the broad walk which extends through the whale
length of the enclosure,

It was on this beautiful spot, of a calm summer
evening, all around being still, and nothing heard
but the singing of birds, when the writer, walking
with the occupant, the “ keeper ™ of the woods, put
the gquestion to him, If death removed him from
that lovely habitation, whether he was prepared for
an abode far better? A pause ensued. At length,
being unable to reply in the afirmative, and with
tears filling his eyes, he said, ‘I am aware that if
I go to hell, I shall go with my eyes open.”

His reply, frankly and honestly given, greatly
impressed me. Here, I thought, is a sad case—a
man with sufficient light to know and confess in-
directly that he was in a perishing condition, yet
wilfully persisting in & course of sin! Sinful in-
clination stifling the voice of comscience, ¢ loving
darkness rather than light.” (John iii 19.)

Somse time after this interview he removed from
the neighbourhood, and he has since  gome to his
grave. Oh that I could have heard that he had
become a new creature in Christ! (2 Cor. v. 17.)

But is the case of the woodman a solitary and
exceptional one? By no means. Is it not lament-
able that there are numbers whose ¢ sin remaineth ”
(John ix, 41) unforgiven—heavy and aggravated
because that while clearly knowing their own con-
dition, and the necessity of a change of heart
(John iii. 8), and the freenees and fulness there is in
Jesus (John i 16), they still persist in hardening
the heart against Him! continuing in a course
known and confassed to be ruinous! neglecting ¢ the
things that accompany salvation” while acknow-
ledging them to be essential! yielding to temptation
though fully aware of the tremendons consequences,
and perishing with the eyes open!

Reader, if you are yet in the broad road, can you
trace any similarity between the case we have
deecribed and your own? Hs had opportensties of
knowsng the {ruth as ¢ 13 in Jesus. (Eph. iv. 21.)
So have you. His was a position of special favour,
having had Christian privileges from his youth up.
This is what he meant by his “ eyes being open.”

He knew he was a sinner, and needed a Saviour.
He knew that no outward duties or reformation
oould atone for his guiltiness before God. He knew
he must “repent and be converted” (Acts iil 19)
—his heart of ¢stone,” hard and ocold, made
¢“flesh,” soft, impressible, warm; and withont
doubt he knew that it is “not by works of right-
eousnees which we have dome, but acoording to
@od’s mercy, we are saved—by the washing of
regeneration, and renewing of the Holy Ghost”
(Titus iii. 5.) His eyes were open wide enoughb
see the import of these things; and how importat
a alear view of gospel truth | Hoknewdntthu,
but did not obey the gospel. (1 Peter iv. 17)
What a peculiar position ! what a sad state! Anl
yet this paper may meet the eyes of some who msy
possibly see themselves in it. A child of Christin
parents, taught in a Sunday-school, hearing faithful
preaching, read and thought much, a clear persp
tion, a real appreciation of spiritual things; snd
yet, oh, painful to contemplate, “‘ neither part
lot in the matter” (Acta viii, 21) ; surrounded by
“ mxghty works,” yet in a state of nnbehef. (Matt
xi, 20-24.)

It may furnish & lesson to be informed thst &¢
poor unhsppy woodman stiffed frequent conmsum
Often he felt alarmed, but he did not seek the gt
and power of the Holy Spirit to lead him bt
oross of Christ, and so to be delivered from the
gusit and pewer of sin. Therefore his convietions
passed away like early dew (Hosea vi. 4), and bo
became oold, careless, and miserable.

Take heed, reader, we intreat you. Do nct
trifie with the ¢reproofs” of the Holy Spirit
(John xvi. 8.) Yield to His blessed control Le
Him take your heart, and ¢ seal it to the day of '
redemption.” (Eph. iv. 30.) :

And before closing this paper, I would mentio
that the vacillating course of the poor woodma
was the result, in & great degree, of his having oW
associales. He was a man, simple-hearted, and of
en open disposition. He was an easy prey to the
tempter; and when the enare was hidden under
¢ the guise of good fellowship and socihl custom,’
he soon fell into it. He was tossed to and fro; st
times ¢ almost persuaded to be a Christian” (Ack
xxvi. 28), and anon led astray and overcome by
““the wiles of the devil” (Eph. vi. 11.)

That you may not be wreoked, flee, oh flee, from
the tempter’s enare. ¢ If sinners emdice thee, o
sent thou not.” (Prov. i. 10.) Dare to sy, No!
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At once and for ever decide for Christ, His canse
and kingdom. Halt not ‘ between two opinions.”
(1 Kings xviii. 31.) Choose the Lord for your God ;
sk Him to give you a heart to love Him, and
sirength to serve Him. ¢ Be faithful unto death,
deemllasmredlygweyontheomnofhfe."
(Rev. iL 10.)

“Come to Jesus! come away ;

Formake thy sins; oh, why delay?

Huummopenmghtmddny, .
He waits to welcome thee.

“Come to Jesus! all is free;
Hark how He calls, ¢ Gomeuntol!e!
I cast out none, I'1l thee.’
Yee, thou shalt welcome be.
A O

———

“KNOW.”

NOF¥RS OF

“ﬂn statements in Scripture are made in no

AN ADDRRSS.

uncertain language, and everyone acoepting
them as the voice of God may have divine
oertziaty abouts everything: no room is lef8 for doubt.

Pmluid to tine Corinthians, ¢ For the 8Son of God,

Jom Christ, -who was preached among you by me
ud Bilvenus and Timotheus, was not yea and nay,
bet in Him was yes.” The reason why there are
wmany without pesce is because they deubt whether
the Seriptures are the word of God, and not because
of any indefinitemess in their statements. God speaks
positively, ¢“He that hath ears to hear, let him hear.”
bit a question of who are sinners —the word of
God sarys, ¢ 4% have sinned ;” or what is the wages
wend of sim? ¢ Death.” Is there any salvation
from our lost condition? Yes, we find “ Christ
came into the world to save that which was lost,”
aud to “call sinners to repentance.” Is there any
tpecially favoured class to whom this salvation is
ofered? No, it is “ without money and without
price”—¢to whosoever will.” I purpose taking
up saven portions of the word of €od in which the
word “kmow” oocurs, as showing the positiveness
of God’s mind, and the possibility of anyone having
unshaken assurance in tholrnthuaﬂeohngthem-
selves personally.

The first text I shall turn to is in Romans vii. 18,
“Forlkuowthatmme(thttummyﬂeah)dwelleth
10 good thing.” That was a great, s very great,
discovery for a man like Paul to make, who had in
days gone by bowsted of his religiens eharnoter, his
self-rightocusnees and real for God—a Phariseo of

the Pharisces, a Hebrew of the Hebrews, touching

the law, blameless; but after he heard that voice

from the glory, calling him by name, his morat

comeliness was turned into corruption in his own
eyes, and that which had been the citadel of his
confidence was henoeforth counted by him as deng
and dross, even as God, by the prophet, had called
human righteousness “filthy rags,” something to be

cast aside with loathing. Yes, Paul had learned in

the school of God not merely to suspect, but to

know that in him dwelt no good thing. Has each

one of us learnt the same in the same school? It
is one of the most painful lessons possible to learn,

and at the same time onme of the most profitable.

There can be no real progress in the Christian life
till it is learnt. All the while there is a thought
lingering in the heart that there may be soms latent
goed thing in one, which only requires  to be
developed under favourable circumstanoes, there can
be no pesce in the seul. It is a hard lesson to
learn, snd some are all their lives learning ft, and
oonsequently, though really exervised, are all their
lives strangers to peace, especially thoss who are
moral and respectable. The poor Indian, when
asked by one who had long been oomcerned about
his own soul, how it was that As had so reedily
found peace, replied, ‘Me poor Indian, only ' got
blanket, and when the spotless robe was offered me
I gladly threw away my blanket; but you got fine
clothes, and you no like throw them away;’’ meaning
that he had been a wioked man, witheut any claim
to religiousness, and when Christ was offered to
him as his righteousnoss before God, he was anly’
too glad to aocept Him as his Baviour; he had no
fancied merits te cling to to keép him baek, but the
other had, and was unwilling to take the low place
with the poor, ignorant, sinful Indian, and be saved
by pure gras. In my own case I had no righteous-
ness or goodness to cling to as a hope of heaven,
bat was just only a sinful, self-indulgent, ungodly
man, and knew I was deserving of hell, and for
many years felt quite sure if I was to die I should
go te that place of wrath, and would have owned
the justiee of the semtence. Although ignorant of
the Beriptures, I knew that in me, that is in my
flesh, dwelt no good thmg, and when, by God's

grace, I came across the glad tidings iy John fii.
I entered into conscious peace at once, which has
never been disturbed by doubt or fear these fifteen
years. Can all of us say we know that in us dwells
“xo0 good thing”—not ‘“ not muoh good,” but none,
absolutely wo “‘goop ramva”? A soul must beled and
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taught of the Spirit to have arrived at such a verdict,
and when the terribleness of his condition in God’s
sight is taken in by such an one, he will feel the
wretchedness of sin, and be ready to cry with the
loathsome leper—*¢ Unclean, unclean,” and ¢ God
be merciful to me a sinner.”

2. The next thing to kmow,-after bowing to God's
testimony as to what we are in His sight, is to
know the remady for our terrible oondition, or else
it would only lead to blank despair, This brings
us to our second portion of Scripture to be found
in Eph. iii. 19, “To Awow the love of Christ.”
This is & very wonderful thing to #now, but it never
is known exocept by those who have, in their
measure, learnt the truth of the first quotation.
Have you ever looked at a painting hung upon a
wall, and seen really nothing at first except the
dimmest outline of perhaps trees and a background,
until you stood on one side into the shade and let
the light fall upon-the picture, then all the exquisite
beauty of the scene, with it delicate touches, has
filled you with admiration? The Lord Jesus Christ
when presented to the soul that has never felt its
need of & Savious, is not esteemed, and no beauty
is seen in Him that the soul should desire Him ;
but let that soul only feel its utterly ruined state
through sin, and learn to kmow the love of Christ
for that soul in coming down from the Father into
this world to suffer, the just for the unjust—to die
for the ungodly, that they might be redeemed to
God—then He is counted to be the fairest among
ten thousand, and the ¢ altogether ‘lovely One.”
 We have known ond believed the love that God
hath fo us” says the apostle- John. Yes, it is
through faith we understand this love manifested
towards us. Believing God's own statemeat is how
I know the love of Christ. That word tells us
Christ loved us and gave Himself for us. We read
of some in the Revelation saying of Him, “Who
loved us and washed us from our sins in His own
blood.” ¢ While we were yet sinners, Christ died
for us.” What greater proof could we ask for of
His love? “To kmow the love of Christ!” A,
it makes earth, with all its trials and cares, a heaven
to those who kwow it. Do yow yet know it ?

3. God grant that to this enquiry many may
answer in the language of the next text (2 Tim. i.
13), “I knew whom I have believed, and am per-
svaded He is able to keep that which I have
committed unto Him against that day.” It is &
person, not a dootrine, in whom the apostle believed

—a living person, the risen, exalted Christ. Itis
the language of confidence. I kmotw. Many, when
asked if they know the Loxd Jesus as their Savicur,
reply, “ I hope s0,” or *I think so,” but Paul, and
thousands beeide him, can say, ‘I kmow whom I
have believed, and am perswaded He will keep that
which I have committed unto Him.” This is salva-
tion to the uttermost, to the very end. Nothing
lees than this could give peace. Have you ever
committed anything to Him? Will He, think yor,
who said, *“Him that cometh to me I will in m
wise cast out,” betray your trust? No, mever. I
you really have believed on Christ, and committed
—even though it be ever so simply—to His faith-
fulness your soul for salvation, you may be fuly
persuaded He will keep that committed unto Him
against that day,—you will be “ kept by the power
of God through faith unto salvation” ready to be
revealed in that day.

4. We turn to another blessed sonl-assuring state-
meat, that spoken by the Lord Jesus in Johnx 14,
27, 28, “I am the Good Bhepherd, and kwew my
sheep, and am snown of mine. . . . . My sheep best
my voics, and I kwow them, and they follow me:
and I give unto them eternal life; and they sl
never perish, neither shall any pluck them ¢
my haad.” Do you want confidence and assume,
poor trembling believer? Here are the wordd
Him who declared that heaven and earth shwld
pass away, but His words never. It is a blemed
thing to know Him, who eaid, in that beautiful prayer
to His Father, “ That they might &mosw thee, the
only true God, and Jesus Christ whom thou bast
sent,” whom to know is life eternal; still to my
soul it is & aweeter thing to be *known of Him.
¢« He kmoweth them that are His.” ¢ 7 know them,”
He says. Whatdoes He do for thosewhom Heknews!
He lays dewn His life for them, and gives them
¢ gternal lifo’’—they *“ never perish | What con-
fidence it gives to those who trust Him! This
reminds us of that grand old text, the kernel of the
gospel, the gate of heaven to millions of souls, the
16th verse of the 8rd of John, ¢ For God so loved
the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, that
whesoever believeth in Him should not perish, but
have everlasting life.” Rest, oh my soul, in the
socurity of the blood of Him who is the Good
Shephard, and who 1aid down His life for His sheep-
Trust also the immutability of His word—it e
dureth for ever ] Do yew know the Good Shepherd!
Did He lay down His life for yo ? Are yes 08
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of His sheep? Do you know His voice and follow
Him? Can you answer in the affirmative, or are
you, like thousands, saying—
“'Tis & point I long to inew,
Oft it causes anxious thought:
Do I love the Lord-or no?
Am I His or am I not?”

5. Doubts spring only from unbelief as to the
truth of God’s word, both as to there being no good
thing in the flesh, and secondly as to God's testi-
nony to the all-sufficiency and completeness of
Christ’s atonement—that which has satisfied a holy,
sin-hating God, who raised Christ up again from the
dead for our justification; declaring ¢“all that
believe on Him ‘are sosrrrren from ol things.”
“Forasmuch,” says the apostle in our fifth text,
“u ye know ye were not redeemed by corruptible
things, as silver and gold . . . . but with the
ruciovs blood of Christ.”” (1 Peter i 18, 19.) If
I'low I am redeemed by the blood which the
Hdy Ghost calls * precious ”—infinitely more

precious than silver and gold —where is the room

fwdnbts? If I enter into God's estimate of the
nit of that redeeming blood in relation to my

@fil sul, then I must believe His testimony—it

“deanses us from all sin,” and bow at His feet in
woring gratitude for His redeeming love. Did He
tot sy, “When I see ¢Ae dlood I will pass over you ?”

6. Perhaps the most confidence-inspiring word of
our God, and which surely is calculated to establish
for ever any still doubting soul, is found in 1 John v.
13, which says, ¢ These things have I written unto
You that believe on the name of the Son of God,
tat yo may Awow ye have eternal life.” No
Worlion of the Scriptures is more calculated I
think to lay in the grave for ever every ghost of a
doubt as to the soul’s salvation, as this positive
slatement by God Himself to every one believing
o the name of His Son Jesus Christ—* yo Agve
dternal life.” Of course it is addressed only to a
certain class, and has its application only to them,
ud the thing for the reader to determine in the
Presence of God is—Do I belong to that class?
Does it apply to me? When I see a letter addressed
% me I open it and read it, but I should not think
of doing so if otherwise addressed. This is written
%o those who believe on the nsme of the Som of
?"d- ‘Oh, but,” some still doubting one may say,

‘Idonot feel T am saved.” He does not say one
sngle word about feeling, mot one, and surely you
%% not going to measure or judge the truth of
G°‘_i" word by your feelings, are you? You
lieve on the name of His Son, that Ho died for

| your sins, do you not ? ¢ Yes, but I do not feel it.”
Never mind your feelings, BELIEVE IT! Take
God at His word; He makes no mistakes. “He
that believeth on the Son HATH everlasting life.”
God knows who have got life everlasting, and He
says every one who believes on Jesus with their
hearts Aave everlasting life, whether they feel it or
not. Perhaps some one may be ready to say, “Is
that all I have to do, just belicve that Jesus took
my place in judgment, and suffered in my stead—
died for me, and that God says, * He that believeth
on Him Aath everlasting life,” is that it? Have
repentance, tears, prayers, or works of mine mo
merit towards procuring this salvation? Is it
alone on the grounds of what Jesus has done as my
Substitute on the cross that God justifies me,
through faith in that shed blood? Yes, Jesus only
is the sinner's one plea. Then say you—
“T do believe, I will believe
That Jesus died for me,

That on the cross He shed His blood
From sin to set me free.”

7. I have now, in conclusion, to turn from the
bright to the dark side of God’s word; but both are
equally true, and both must be presented by those
who would preach the gospel ; not only the love of
God in providing such a glorious salvation, but also
the responsibility of those who despise or neglect
this offered grace. Our last quotation is found in .
2 Thess. i. 7-9, ¢ The Lord Jesus shall be revealed
from heaven with His mighty angels, in flaming
fire taking vengeance on them that inow not God,
and obey not the gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ:
who shall be punished with everlasting destruction
from the presence of the Lord and the glory of His
power.” What a mighty contrast between those
who do believe and those who believe not, “ Ever-
lasting life ” for the one, and * everlasting punish-
ment” for the other. This destruction is not
pronounced against those merely who have been, or
are, greal sinners, beoause that is equally true of
all. Some obey the gospel, believe the report,
acoept Christ, and thus are saved; while others
 know mot God,” nor Jesus Christ whom He has
sent, and therefore obey not the gospel, and will be
punished with everlasting destruction. How solemn!
‘“He that believeth not the Son shall not see life,
but the wrath of God abideth on Him.” Which
shall it be, dear friends, eternal life or everlasting
destruction? Will you Znow, on the authority of
God’s own word—“ye have everlasting life,”
through faith in Jesus Christ ? or will you neglect
80 great ealvation, for the pleasures of sin for a
season, and perish with all them that believe not $
Choaose ye this day. God grant you may make Him
your happy choice, who can now save you from
your sins, and give you a portion with all them who
! are sanctified by faith in Him.
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“UNTO THY NAME GIVE GLORY.”

PsaLu cxv. 1.

HAT a Baviour we have found,
’\\ Glory to His Name!
~ Bpread the tidings all around,
Glory to His Name!
Jesus left the Father's throne,
Made the sinner's cause His own,
Fought the deadly fight alone,
Glory to His Name! .

Pardoned sinners now can sing,
Glory to His Name!
To the Lord their praises bring,
Glory to His Name!
Jesus suffered in our stead,
Lay a oaptive with the dead,
Precious was the blood He shed,
Glory to His Name!

He is mighty now to save,
Glory to His Name!
‘Wondrous Conquercr o’er the grave,
Glory to His Name!
Hallelujah! Praise the King!
How the heavealy portals ring,
‘While the angel voices sing
Glory to His Name!

Jesus sets the prisoner free,
. Glory to His Name!

Joyful news for you and me,
Glory to His Name!

All our sins have been forgiven,

‘We shall soon be safe in heaven,

To the Lamb the praise be given,
Glory to His name!

Fajr the soene that meets onr view,
Glory to His Name!

‘We shall swell the anthem too,
Glory to His Name!

+ Winds and waves around may roar,

Boon our voyage will be o'er,

Faith can sight the golden shore,
Glory to His Name!

W. H. F. C.

FREE CIRCULATION OF TRAOCTS.

‘W3 have continyally applications for Grants of Tracts from
those who are unable to buy as largely as they would, but
who have great opportunities of circulating them. While
we send out & very considerable number free, we are unable
to meet the demand, and if any of our readers feel led to
send us any donation for this purposs, we shall be grateful,
and will send out Tracts and Books to the fullest value for
the amount.

BOOKS RECFEIVED.

The Coming Prince: the Last Great Momarch of
Christendom. By Robert Anderson, LL.D., authe
of “The Gospel and its Ministry.” London:
Hodder and Stoughton.

We are glad to see that a new and cheaper edition of
this interesting and valuable work has been called for
Having notioced it previomlci. we only now add that v
trust that this edition, which has been carefully revise,
may have a large circulation, as we feel sure it is s wort
that will well repay the thoughtful reader, and lead i1 |
better understanding of the deep things of God's Worl

Self-Surrender. A Second Series of “ Consecnis
Women.” By Mary Pryor Hack, London: Hodder |
and Stoughton. ‘

This is a v interesting volume, containing shart

i phiud:zinontchlitimm It is ‘

to stir up to increased earnestness in service for the Mut.

1

Men vorth Remembering : William Carey. By Jawa |
Culross, p.0. London: Hodder and S ton.

This volume, from the well-known pen of Dr. Calros,
is full of interest. It forms one of a Series of Biognﬁ;
all well caleulatod to be useful; but we think this
acoount of the life of William Carey, the devoted missiosry
to Berampore, India, is especially good, and we corditlly
commend it as & timely preseat for young men.

Health Studies. A Third Course of Lectures deirerd
in the Lecture Hall of the Young Men's Gt
Association. By H. Sinolair Paterson, 3., Lsin:
Hodder and Stoughton.

This is the third valume of the very practioal and wei
lectures that Dr. Paterson delivered to young men, snd v
doubt not that, in their collected form, they will be valed
?3&]33' number of the clase for whom they were specisly

The Mother’s Friend, Volumo for 1881, Lendon:
Hodder and Stoughton.

A useful present for mothers of the industrial clas. ‘
Discipleship. By Mru. Pennefather. London: John F.
Gham 2nd Co.

the Lord. We can cordially commend it as &

to oonsecration of .Christian life ta the service
blessed Lord, and we trust it may stimulate many ¥
real true-hearted surrender of spirit, soul, and body
unto Him who died for them.

The Coloured Preacher; or, Truth in Emblems. By
W. C. Miles, author of “ The Gospel Target," i
London : J. E. Hawkins,

This little book is printed on coloured paper—red—bloe
—white—yellow, and is illustrated Seripture Texz;
bearing upon the subjects of * the Blood,” *the lﬂ"w
God,” * Righteousness,” and * Glory.” It is calculsted :
be very useful, and the price being anly Owe Pewny, 0081
to have a very large circulation.

This is a valuable contribution to the subject of followiz
isis a subj 'Pf:%?g

i

NOTICE.—Wae regret to say that, through our P’i‘w:
error, the wrong number of % The Watchman's Messtg®
was inserted in our last month’s issuc.
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* 50N of man, | have <ot thee ©
watchman unto the house of Isenel;
therefore thou shalt hear the wora
at my mouth, and warn them from
me.” (Hzekiel xxxiii. 7.}
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8, W, Pasraiven & Oo., 9, Paternoster Row.

“STOP! THERE’S DANGER AHEAD!”
URING a very severe gale, which caused
immense destruction to property both on sea
and land, and in many instances to life also,
i mmber of trees were blown down in G——h
Pek. One large elm fell directly across a broad
nk muth frequented by the public, causing a
dugerous obstruction in the dark.

One evening my brother and myself were walking
tlong this same path; it was raining, and the wind
bowing directly in our faces, so that we had to
bold our umbrellas as shields before us. We had
jut neared the fallen tree, when a kindly voioe|
tlled out in the darkness, ‘“Stop!” Although
knowing the danger ahead, we thanked our unknown
triend and paseed on.

Many may say, ¢ Well, that is not much to take
the trouble to write about.” It may be so; but,
wrely are we not right in ssying that God teaches
1 mportant and solemn lossons by the many little
“roumstances of our every-day life? The very
Yater wo drink speaks to us of the *water of
life.” The hread that we eat daily is but a shadow
of that ¢“Bresd of life,” of which if any man eat
thereof he shall live for ever. But we return to
the event narrated. First then there was “darger
Wead” in the path we were travelling upon. Is
Wﬂ_ﬂnjm the position of every unsaved soul ?
!‘“ lfjonmeying on; the wheels of time never stay
1 their course, nor does man in his life; he is con-
‘}“ﬂ!y going on, until the “stop ”’ comes, and this
li'y Journey ends. Then commences that never-

falls so it lies.” As we said, to the unsaved in this
journey of life there is ‘‘danger ahead.” He looks
forward to the future, but all is uncertainty; a
fearful darkness that has not one gleam of substan-
tial hope overbangs his path; gloomy forebodings
at times burden his soul ; and many, more deceived
than others by the great enemy of souls, seek to
oconsole themselves by trying to think that eternity
is a myth, a fancied reality, that after all there is
no God, and man, with all the aspirations and desires
of his soul, is a mere animal, and, like yonder dog,
will perish when this life ends. But because a
blind man says the sky is green and not blue, does
it in any way alter the colour? do we not say he
is ignorant? he cannot see, and therefore we give
no credence to his statement. 8o in like manner
do we say of those foolish, ignorant, and deceived
of all deceived ones, who put forth the above state-
ments—because they say so, does it alter the fact?
Who are we to believe, God or man? God says
there is ¢danger ahead,” a danger of such a
character that, when discovered, will make the
stoutest infidel’s heart quail and sink within him,
and he will curse his mad folly when for ever too
late. Friend, if you are “without Christ,” every
moment brings you nearer to that dreaded hell. .
You seek to protect your body from injury and pain
by every means in your power, and yet you never
give a thought as to body ard soul hereafter.

Now notice in the next place that although there
was ¢ ahead” in our path, a warning cry
was raised, ‘“‘Stop!” And, dear friend, God, who is
rich in mercy, not desiring the death of a sinner,

, never-ending eternity; “for as the tree

has sent forth the warnin for him fo ‘‘stop”
e ° ¢ oryDig‘i,tli.zed by &O(&g[@
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and consider his ways. That cry has been sounding
forth for over eighteen hundred years. It was
heard from Calvary’s cross. That blessed One, the
.Lord Jesus Christ, who was nailed there, fully
manifested the heart of God towards His creatures.
The love of God as shown forth there is wonderful ;
never has the world seen such an exhibition of love,
never will it see such again. God desires to “stop”
the sinner by His love in Jesus Christ. By winning,
wooing words of mighty constraining love He seeks
to break down the hard thoughts and hateful feelings
of His enemies. And He also commissions His
servants to go forth and preach this same word of
reconciliation. Dear friend, we therefore urge you
to “stop!” Because of the awful danger ahead,
we ory, “Stop!” For the sake of your own soul,
¢Stop!” Becaues of all the mighty love of God
toward you, “Stop!™ Because of what Jesus has
done, His suffering and death, “Stop!” And not
only does our voice call, but thousands are re-echoing
the cry. Time, with its hastening moments, gives
forth the same warning cry, ¢ 8top!"” and eternity
with its nearing shore proclaims the same. = And
yet again, from yonder countless multitude before
the throne, the voice of a beloved one utters the
same cry, ¢ Stop!” and up from the caverns of the
damned, one, who knew you a few years back, groans
out the same cry,.* Stop !”

A few words more before we close. When our
unknown friend warned us of the danger, we took
heed and thanked him. That is what we wish you
to do, dear reader. Take heed to this warning cry
we beseech you, yea, “we pray you in Christ’s stead,
be ye reconciled to God ;” believe what God says, He
cannot, will not err. ¢Hath He not spoken, and shall
He not do it?” Take your place as & condemned
sinner before Him, and at once you have the con-
demned sinner's Saviour; accept by faith both
Himself and His work, then shall your future be
bright and joyous, the clouds and darkness will clear
awsy, and your path shall be “as the shining light,
that shineth more and more unto the perfect day.”

Btn'ly. sinner, in your reckless course ;
here’s danger ahead in your way !

Oh, sinner, take heed to the pleading voi
That would save your aouf) bo-daygl oo

The Just for the unjust has died,

Atonement most has been mads;
Jehovah has punished His Son,

On Him the sin has been laid.
Now, sinner, there’s on for you;

A froe invitation inp:z":len. yous
That all who believe in Him now,

Shall dwell for ever in heaven.

G 87

‘| youn kmow that our minister says thet we ossad

“I'M SAVED! I'M SAVED!”

( ERE are a great many people in the world » |
G who will not believe that salvation is & |

present thing, and that one who believes in
Jesus Aas, at the very moment he belioves, eternal ‘
life. '
John and his wife belonged to this class; they |
were very good sort of people, they never did auy-
body any harm, they were regular at church, so they
therefore took it for granted that they were going
to heaven when they died ; but as regards xxown:
they wers saved before they came to their death-bed,
that they looked upon as presumption, and besides
their minister had often said that it was impossible
for any one to know for certain that they were saved,
until just before they were going to die.

So they felt perfectly satisfied with what their
minister said, without testing his word by the Worl
of the living God.

One evening the husband went to hear the goepel
preached in a place where the whole truth of God
was simply told out, and as he listened it seemedall
new to him that a man should be ¢ justified iy
faith without the deeds of the law ” (Rom. iii %)
and that ¢ he that believeth on the Son mamsere
lasting life.” (John iii. 36.)

He oould hardly believe it was in the Bible, W
there he read it, plain and clear, ‘¢ Aath everlastisg
life.” It came with power to his soul, he bdime,
and’ therefore he Aad eternal life, and he thee
realized for the first timo that he HAD Passxp from
death unto life.

With the joy of a new-born soul, and a heatt fall
of gratitude to God for such a perfect and eomplete
salvation, he hastened home, and meeting his wift
in the passage, he exclaimed, “I’'m saved! I's
saved ! praise the Lord!”

She stared at him for a moment or two, sad thes, '
without saying a word, she rushed out of the house
into a neighbour’s, and in an excited veice ssid, “Ob,
Mra. ——, do come in, my John is going to die—be's
going to die!”

“Ishe ill?” asked the neighbour.

“T don’t know, but he’s going te dia”

“You are excited, Mrs, ——; sit dewn, sad tal
me what it is.” ‘

“ Well, just now John came in, and the firf
words he said wers, ‘I'm saved! I'm savedl’ sad

know that until we die.”
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Both the women returned to see the dying man,
who wes now wondering why his wife had run off
in such a hurry, and as they told him their fears he
exclaimed, “Going to die! why, fnends, I have only
just begun to live 1”

Dear reader, do you know what it is to have
pamed from death unto life? to be free from the
terrible bondage of sin and Satan, and brought into
the liberty of the children of God ?

If not, then, on the authority of God’s word, I
tell you that you may know at this moment the
blesedness of sins forgiven on the ground of the
soaing work of the Lord Jesus Christ.

Have you been resting contented with what you
os or what you de? If you have, you must first
ke that you can do nothing to merit salvation,
ad then you will be able to see that Christ Aas dons
dl

_Whea the children of Istael went out of Egypt
ey ame to the Red Ses, and there they were in
pplaily. The Egyptians seeing they had lost

their proy, were hotly pursuing them ; the Red Sea

v iz the front, and on either side a range of
mowthins hemmed them in. Death stared them in
the fice, the sword of judgment was bebind them,
ud to all outward appearances escape was im-
powible, but the command of Moses, the man of
God, was, ¢ 824D erILi AxD a8 the salvation of the
[Md‘»

They could Jook wp and see their salvation, they
were wnadle to do anythimg else, but they could Zook
. Reader, that is exactly your position and mine
4 sinners—death stares us in the face, for it is the
vigesof sin. 'We cannot ford its tremendous depths,
for we should sink in its dark and terrible waves, and
ofier death comes the judgment; then on either side
&re the mountains which keep us out of heaven ; they
we like on the one dide ¢ the law,” and there we

sec insoribed across, ¢ By the deeds of the law shall
10 flesh be justified ;” and on the other side of us, as
A tarible mountain, stand “our sins.” How tre-
mendous! they shut us out of heaven; for there shall
in no wise enter into that holy city anything that
defileth. ¢ Oh,” said & man the other day, “I am
3% such a great sinner as you make out, I shall
surely go to heaven.” , “ Indeed,” I said; now sup-
Pose you commit three sins every day, one in thought,
ome in word, and one in deed ; three a day, that is
ol very many, but in one year it is over a thousand,
“dymueoverfortyyoauold,sothstmmore
than forty thousand sins you have eommitted ; is

that not enough to bar the door of heaven against
you? ¢ Well,” said he, ¢ I never looked at it that
way ; forty thousand sins!?”

Ah, dear reader, have you ever thought of it that -
way? Sins enough to sink you into the lowest hell !
But you need not despair ; just stand still and learn,
like Israel, that salvation is of the Lord.-

¢ But is there nothing to do ? ” you may ask. God
answers, “ No!” Jesus said, ‘¢ It is finished.”

‘He has made a full atonement for sin, and now on
the ground of that finished work you can pass from
death unto life.

The bitten Israelite had but to look to the brazen
serpent, and he was made whole; and again the
dying thief had to look to a crucified Jesus, and he
was saved for eternity. They could not turn over
new leaves, or go through a series of good works ;
they needed a present salvation, and present assur-
ance.. What music must those words have been to
the dying convict, as Jesus said, ¢ Zo-day shalt thou
be with me in paradise.” It was PRESENT assurance,
and I ask, “Have you it?” Do not be satisfled
with “ I hope to be saved.”

Men may tell you it is presumptuous to say you
are saved, but it is not presumption to believe what
God says. It is one of Batan’s delusions to get
people to doubt God’s word, and they forget tlmt in
doing so they make God a liar.

Do not trifle with eternal realities; for even now
the messenger of death may have been commissioned
to%all upon you. He waits for no preparation ; but
if you will but take God at His word, and believe the
record of His Son, and accept him as your Saviour,
and rest upon his finished work, you will then be
able with confidence to say, ““ I’m saved | I'm saved !
praise the Lord | ”

You will then have something to praise Him for ;
you will know the joy of forgivenees; the peace of
God which passeth all understanding will keep your
heart, and the love of God will fill it,

Reader, be wise and choose life, A young man said
to me the other day, “I was asked to decide
whether I would be a Christian or not, and I con-
sidered it this way : if the Christian is wrong in his
belief, I may be all right in enjoying the pleasures
of sin. And then I thought again: Supposing he is
right, what then? God says he is right, the Bible
says he is right, he of courss says he is right, and
my conscience says he is right; I there confessed
myself in the wrong, and the Lord has set me right.”

Reader, do as that young man—oonfees yourself
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in the wrong, and hearken to the voice of Him who
says, ¢ Look unto me, and be ye saved, all the ends
of the earth; for I am God and there is none else.”
(Isa. xlv. 22.)

God wants you to have joy and peace now, and to
daily live in the enjoyment of His love. Wait no
longer, for you know not what the consequences
might be, but just take God at His word, and you
will prove that he that believeth on the Son HATH
everlasting life. F. H. D.

—— e

“IT I8 THE BLOOD THAT MAKETH AN
ATONEMENT FOR THE SOUL.”

Lxv. xvii. 11. Ern. i 7. Hxs, ix. 23.

HE blood, the blood, the precious, precious blood !
But not of beasts, though hecatombs should blved,
The blood of Him who, truly Son of God,
* And truly man, the woman’s promised seed.

Gethsemane! what human form stretched here,
In deadly struggle, mid night's darkest hour!
‘What supplicating cries and gushing tear,
‘While drops of blood are oozing from each pore!

‘Who, who is this, alone in mortal strife,
Engaged with man’s deceiving, deadly foe ?
‘Who in this struggle for man’s precious life,
Now aims to strike man’s hope the final blow !

But why alone? where are his boasting friends
Whose valiant words were pledged with Him to die,
- How weak the flesh !’ the Spirit He commends,
Though stretched in slumber, His disciples lie.

Baut though they elept, their never-slumbering foe,
Came armed with swords and staves a willing band-&
The traitor said, “ The man I kiss will show—

The one you seek, him hold with griping hand.”
From Pilate’s bar—like unresisting lamb—

He’s hounded on by Gentile dogs to death!

With visage marred, and torn and tottering frame,
He sinks with groans the crushing cross beneath.

‘With Simon’s aid, they reach the place of skulls, °
And as extended on the cross He lay,

With dislocating force His arm one pulls,

‘While rugged nails through tendons rend their way,

Then, lifted up—the curse of human guilt
Was borne alone by Him—for us He died. -
This blood, this precious blood, for us was spilt,
And all who this can trust, are justified.

For He the law of God had all fulfilled,

Its penalties which we deserved, he bore,

Thus, all that God, the righteous God had willed
Was fully met, and God requires no more!

Then rest my soul ; where God has found His rest,
The meritorious work of Christ is mine !

His righteousness doth now my soul invest

In which, through endless ages it shall ahino.B. o

THE COASTGUARDSMAN;

OR, ‘“THAT’S WHAT MY MOTHER 8AID.”

j HAD been for a long walk along the
#3l bedch, and on my return I heard a heavy
08 but quick footstep behind me. On turning
pu‘tmllyround to see who it was, I saw it wasa
coastguardsman with a letter in his hand. By the
hurried way he was walking, and the large envelope
in his hand, I concluded he had some officl
dispateh, and was hastening into the town to delive
it. As he was rapidly gaining ground on ms,I
immediately put my hand into my coat pocke,
which I always keep well supplied with gospel
books and tracts; and after a little considerstia
which one I should give, I was led to select cee
with an illustration, the title being, ¢I'm s
afraid to die!” Just as he was passing me I sid,
“Here, friend, fake this little book and reed it’
Thanking me, he took it, without appearing &
notice what it was, and passed on, I anxiouly
watching him, hoping he would read it on his way
to the town, or put it into his pocket. Whenbe
had got some distance ahead of me, I saw him hat
all of a sudden, and stand still till I had ressid
him; then turning quickly round to me »l
holding up the little picture-book I had given ks,
he said very feelingly, “ Why that’s whst Y
mother said when she died.”

¢Then your mother was a Christian, I conclude?”

« Indeed she was, and I have just had a telegrn
to say ahe is d

As the last words dropped from his lips, though
there was no sign of emotion, I saw there was s
deep pathos of feeling and a loving remembrance
of .a fond mother pent up in that manly heet,
soon no doubt to burst forth in a paroxysm of
grief when he thad fully realized the fact that bis
mother was no more. Just as he was about t
proceed on his journey I said, “If you hed died
instead -of your mother, would your soul have gone
to heaven §”

1 doubt not, sir,” he replied, and thus we
parted; and as I saw him hurrying off I sileatly
prayed that the death of his Christian mother might
be the means of bringing Jifs to his precious soul
How frequently and unexpectedly words have been
repeated which have been but the echo of loved

departed ones. Though deed they speak, and s
times we seem to see their faces and heer theit

vaioo—their prayers, their earnest appeals, therl
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last dying utterances, their calm, peacefal, happy,
triumphant death; snd if we cannot recollect all
they said, we remember well their godly, prayerful,
Christian life. A ocontented railway guard said
once, though he could not remember any words in
particular his godly parents said, he vividly remem-
bered what they did, and for thirty long years of
his unconverted life their consistent Christian walk
snd life haunted him, go where he would, until at
lsst he was constrained to surrender himself.up,
snd fall as an humbled penitent at the feet of the
Lord Jesus, and accept Him as his only Saviour.
Some time ago, a few of us were speaking to an
usconverfed man, in the same compartment in a
nilway oarriage, about Jesus as the Saviour of
sinners, when, in answer to a question the man put,
oe of our number held up the Bible, and said,
“It's what the Book says.” Immediately the man
remarked, ¢ Why, that’s just what my old father
wed to say!” and that apparently trifling and
simple act of holding the Bible ap in the hand, and
making that simple remark, recalled to that man’s

mid the life and words of his departed Christian |

fithe ! Not by mere accident, but providentially.
It may be, beloved reader, while you have been
reeding this paper you have had recalled to your
mind scenes of the past, words spoken by those
who have ¢ gone before ;” you remember their last
dying words, and while you held their cold clammy
band, and wiped the death sweat off their marble
brow-, when with faint and tremulous voice they
uked you to meet them in heaven, with almost
broken heart and faltering tongue you sobbed, I
will, I will!” But it may be years have passed
since then, circumstances and things have changed,
and that solemn promise has been broken. You
have gone on heedlessly, thoughtlessly, carelessly
about your eternal welfare, You are yet unsaved,
unrepentant, unconverted; alas! un for
death or the presemce of God. If you wish to
meet loved ones in heaven, you must begin the
journey on earth, You must be saved; you must
be converted here. All who have gone to heaven
when they dzed have been only those who were
““born again,” saved through trusting in the Lord
Jesus Christ. If you have not come to Him, if
you have not trusted in Him yet, oh, trust Him
now! come to him now! He fam would have you
saved. It rejoices His loving heart when sinners
come to Him for pardon, peace, and forgiveness of
their sins. His blood cleanseth from all sin. Do
come to Him; just believe in Him. He will give
E.m‘ hearty weleome, Only beheve,sonlgy trust
LOW.

“THAT IS WHAT GOD HAS DONE
WITH MY SINS.”

M WASB asked to visit a dying girl, and in
)l company with s friend went to the house.

In a small but neat bedroom, on a bed
lay the object of my visit. Her face was of
singularly expressive beauty, with just a slight
nhndeofuneanneu, which seemed to betoken an
inward pain. The flushed cheeks, large bright eyes,
and rapid breathing, told me too plainly that ocon-
sumption had already made fearful havoe with that
delicate system.

She requested us to sing, and we sang softly—

“ When peace like a river attendeth my way,
‘When sorrows like sea billows roll,

‘Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say,
It is well, 11 18 WELL with my soul.”

The large blue eyes filled with tears as we sang
the verses, and when we had finished she longed to
speak, but seemed unable. Breaking the silence, I
asked her, ¢ Is it well, is it well with TrY soul?”

«Oh, I wish it was!” was her reply, and she
burst into a flood of tears. '

‘We knelt down and prayed, and as we pleaded
with our God and Father that the fetters might be
broken, and this soul set free, there were some
heart-felt “ Amens ”’ went up from her inmost soul.
Rising from our knees, we read together part of
John xiv., and then I asked her what hindered her
from receiving the Lord Jesus Christ as her own
Baviour. For some fow minutes there was silence,
the broken heart before us oould only find relief in
a flood of tears. I went on, ‘“Are you conscious of
being 4 sinner in God's sight P’

¢Yes, indeed; and a very great oms,” was her

y.

¢ Well now, listen to me for a few minutes. You
and I may never meet again. You are not far from
the grave, and as you tell me you know what a
great weight of sins you have, will you hear what
Gop says about you and about them $”

¢ Oh, yes, indeed!” and the face was turned to
me, betraying signs of deep anxiety.

¢ Well, listen. God had made man in His own
image, and placed him in & position of responsibility;
the beasts of the forest and the fishes of the sea
were all alike under his command ; but one thing
came in and upset all. SN was apurrrep into the
world, and it has poisoned the whole human family,

By reason of sin man forfeited the rights and
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privileges which God had given him, and sentence
of death was passed upon the whole race; and you,
my dear friend, lie on that bed a proof that sin has
done its work.

¢ Do you believe that ?”

¢ Yes,” was the answer, ¢ I know I am about to
pay the penalty of sin.”

I went on: “But God is good —so good! He
bad bardly finished His sentence upon the serpent
and man, when He promised a Saviouva. That
Saviour came. You know the story of His life and
death ; and listen, He came to save You. You have
just admitted that you are a sinner ; and the Bible
says, “ Christ Jesus came into the world to save”—
mark this well—¢ ginNzrs; ”’ then He came to save
you, didn’t He ?”

The large eyes were intently fixed upon me, and
the lips moved.

¢ Yes, I understaud you; but how can I know
it as a personal fact? What about my sins?”

I picked up my Bible and a hymn-book, and
placing the Bible on the bed, said :

“ Now, suppose for a moment that this Bible
represents you as a sinner, and that this hymn-book
(placing it upon it) represents your sins, Now, where
are your sins$”

¢ They are on me.”

I placed another Bible on the bed, and said :

“Suppose for a moment this second Bible to
represent the Lord Jesus on the cross. I take this
hymn-book (which represents your sins) from off
this Bible (which represents yos) and plaee it on
this second Bible. Then, of course, the sins are
removed from yow on to the Lord Jesus Christ.
Now, what does He do with them? What has He
done with sin? ¢Put it away by the sacrifice of
Himself;’” and I took the hymn-book off the
second Bxble and put it behind my back.

“Now then,” said I, “look at the two Bibles,
reprelentative of Jesus and yourself, and tell me
where the sin is,’

Bhe looked at the Bibles, and then into my floe,
and with a face lit up, exclaimed :

«1 see it now; that is what God has dome with
my sims; He has put them away. Lord, I thank
th“,”

Then came a flood of tears—tears of joy; and
the hearts of those in the room went up to their

-

God in praise and adoration. 8he could then sing, '

¢¢ Jesus is mine ” from her heart.
8e simple, reader. 8he took God at His word;

y N

she Anew God had accepted her; she knew her sims
were gone, for God had said so; and she rejoiced in
her newly-found Lord. She lingered on for a fow
weoeks, and I heard a few days ago that she hes
departed to be with Christ, ‘‘ which is far better.”
Joy and peace paved the way to the glory, and
now she is in the presence of Him * who loved her,
and gave Himself for her.”

Reader, will you, like her, take God at His word,
simply trust Him$? And let us meet round the
throne to sing the praises of Him who has *loved
us with an everlasting love.”

One closing word—*‘To-paY is the dny d
salvation.” Don’t let death visit you and find yn
unpropared ; but ¢ seek ye the Lord wide Hs may
be found.” F.C8

——— e

SEEKING THE LOST.

EEK out the weary one—laden, oppressed;
Comfort the dreary one—sighing for rest.
Bpeak of the home above;
Tell them of Jesus’ love;
Bid them God’'s mercy prove,
Trusting His word.

Go where the erring stray—downward in sin,
Show them the “ better way *’—gather them i
Pity and love combine;
Pray that with power divine
God may their hearts incline
Christ to receive.

Seek oiit the blind and halt—tell them God's news;
Warning how sad their fault—if they refuse.
Oh, may the glory bright
Break through their soul's dark night,
And Jesus fill their sight
Now with His love!

Go, find the poor and lame—helpless or sad ;
Tell them of One whose name malkes sinners glad.
Bid to His table spread—
Laden with heavenly bread—
‘Where, richly clothed and fed,
All may rejoice.
Shout in the great highway—* Yet there is room"'"
Haste, ére the Master say—* Fixed be their doom!
Quick ! for no seraph knows
How soon the door will close;
And, left to endless woes,
All hope is lost !

Soon shall the toiling cease—soon ave shall rest,
Leaning in perfoct peace on Jesus’ breast.
Soon shall life’s race be run;
Soon our giad work be dome;
Soon glory’s crown be won ;
Then we shall rest.
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THE HOUSES UPON THE ROCK, AND UPON THE "SAND. '

.

THE TWO BUILDERS:
Marr. vii. 24-27.
IN our picture we see two houses, very similar,
.1 and built on opposite sides of the same stream ;
bt while the one stands firm against the tempest,
the other yields to the shock of the storm, and is
fut going to fnin. Why is this? One is founded
Upon g rock, the other is built upon the sand.

This world is divided into two classes, those who
obey the words of Christ, and those who do mnot.
How can I obey His words? By first believing on

—coming to God as a sinner, and seeking
l“l‘fjitlon through the blood of Jesus. Then,
baving found the Saviour, you can begin to build
Ipon Him, the only true Rock, and prove your
love to Him by keeping His commandmenta.

How diffarent the course of the man who builds
Upon the sand! Diligently he piles one good work
Upon another, and very cleverly imitates the house
ipon the rock. His friends compliment him on

Success, and whisper that some people stand as
80d & chance of going to heaven as others who
Pretend to be so religious. Wait a while The

sun has shone brightly hitherto, but clouds are
gathering. The wind rises fast, and soon the rain
descends in torrents. And now the mountain
stream begins to swell, and rushes down the valley
like a cataract. The shifting sand yields, the walls
begin to tremble, and soon nothing is left of what
was once so fair but a heap of ruins. Why?
Because it was built upon the sand.

‘Which are you building on, reader? I do not
ask, What are you building? though that is an im-
portant :}uestion ; but, What is your foundation ?
¢ Other foundation can mo man lay than that is
laid, that is Jesus Christ.” You smile at the
madman ‘who built his house upon the sand. See
in him a picture of yourself if not resting on
Christ. The storm of God's judgment will soon
burst upon a doomed world, and the floods or His
wrath will sweep away every refuge of lies.
Leave, then, the ground of your fancied righteous-
ness, and trust in Christ alone. He is able and
willing to save. Then you can sing—

% On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand ;
All other ground is shifting sand.”
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THE WATCHMAN'S MESSAGE.

THE MAIN LINE.

Jorx xiv, 6.}

THEREil a railway leads to God—
One grand main line, the price of blood ;
"T'was built by love and sovereign grace,
To save a fallen human race.
Will you go to the beautiful land with me?

The station's near, the master’s kind,
And no one need be left behind ;
" The porter he will clear the way,
And frains are running night and day.
‘Will you go?

Passengers may book for Heaven,

By faith in Christ all sin forgiven,
The Lord Himself doth pay the fare,
And takes the travellers safely there.

The Bible, if you wish to'go,

‘Will teach you all you need to know—
Of laws, and rules, and covenant rights,
Of danger and of safety lights.

With warnings, too, its pages shine,
Regarding every other line
Of forms, and creeds, and godless strife,
Destroying many a precious life.
Don’t you go on the danger line.
Yonu'll die on the danger line.

All who go by main line train,

The Heavenly land ave sure to gain;
Myriads there in glory sing

-The praise of Christ, the railway King.

No luggage may beé taken there,
No sin nor sorrow, aash nor care ;
And sinners will rejoice to learn
Tickets are single, and no return.

DIRECTIONS.

The right Station is—John iii. 186.

Enter the Door—John x. 9.

Book at the Office—Adts xiii. 38, 39.

Examine your Ticket—John x. 28.

Attend the Lavatory—Aocts viii. 38, 39.

Go te the Feast—1 Cor. 6-8; also xi. 6.

Note the 4-compartment Carriage—Acts ii. 43.
Be seated, and take heed—Hoeb. iii. 12.

Go through Intermediate Stations—Gal. iii. 4-6, 11.

Oommit all to the Guard—Psalm xxxvii. §
Do not fear the Tunnel—Psalm xxiii. 4.

CAUTIONS.

Robbers—Col. ii. 8.
The Dogs

The Evil Workers
The Concision
Loop Lines—Prov. xiv. 12.

Broad Gauge—Matt. vii. 18.

And of being led away—2 Peter iii. 17.

Hildonborough, Kent. Grorex HmarH,

Phil. iii. 2.
Beware of

THE RECRUITING SERGEANT}
ox,
“THOSE THINGS WILL LAND YOU IN HELL"

N a country town a recruiting sergeant is a great |:

attraction. Generally he is & fine-looking man;
he can talk well, and soon gathers a company of
young men around him, as he describes in glowing
terms a soldier’s position, the glory of war, and the
honours to be won in it.

Sergeant Hartley was all this. In the town of

B—— he was well known to many, and ofs
might have been seen walking along the street, I
breast decorated with medals won at the Crima
and elsewhere. But death spares none; and hov
often we see the tall, stalwart-looking man stricken

down as in a moment, whilst the feeble drag onfr -

years. If, dear reader, death should thus suddenly
come upon you, how would it find you—prepared
or unprepared ? Only as you are sheltering under
the blood can you be ready to meet the living Goj

_ {and be able to stand in His presence.

One day a friend of mine was urged to go at 0%
and see Hartley, as he was very ill. He hurried of,
and in a few minutes was standing by his sids in s
back room of a public-house. He found him lya
on a couch, very ill, suffering from his heart. D¢
doctor had just been in, and pronounced tht M
could not live, As he lay stretched out, in evilat
suffering of body, intense: anxiety was on his fis
and the open Bible before him showed how af -
rest ho was in his soul now that death appesred.
near. How constantly we find this; the onme who
seems in his carelessness. to have no thought sbout
his soul, who, may-be, laughs the loudest as he
mocks a companion who has gone to a meeting, @

been found reading his Bible, or speaking as if be-

believed it would be better for him if he were like
those Christians, in a sudden illness is terrified, and
at once sends for some one to speak to him about
his soul, and calls for the Bible. Yes, reader, it i
difficult to silence conscience at such times, even
though you can manage it in days of health amid
scenes of pleasure. Though it sleeps now, it Wil
wake, and what lashings of conscience such ones 84
neglect the great salvation will endure for ever!
And Hartley, much as he had neglected the Bible
in the past, could do so no longer. Sins rushed in
upon his vision. Dread judgment, in all its reality;
rose up before him. What could he do? where could
he flee? how escape the impending doom? Wel
might he open the Bible, and gase intently upi®
its open pagea.
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My friend knew that whilst he had not been a
drankard, although he loved his glass and was fond
of company, he was a thorough man of the world.
And afraid lest Satan should get him satisfied short
of faith in Christ for salvation, he said to him,
“Friend, if you think you are going to get heaven
by reading your Bible, saying prayers, and turning
over 8 new leaf-—those things will land you in
hell|” ¢ What a harsh way,” exclaims one, ¢ of
mpeaking!” ¢ And when he was soill!” ¢ Why,
mrely reading the Bible was a good thing!'’ Ah,
dear reader, God has but ems way in which He ean
forgive sins. Only as the sinner believes in His
8an, who on the cross gave up His life for sinners,
can we be saved.

Hartley dropped his Bible on his knee, as if every

pop had been cut from under him. This only
sowed how he needed to be brought away from
everything to see himself lost, undone, and entirely
wable to do anything. Then pointed away to
Christs finished work acoomplished on the cross, he
gadly loked to Him to do that which he discovered
weld bo done in no other way. My friend visited
tin gveral times, and had the joy of hearing him
tlllow he had found pesce in believing. During
the three or four months he lingered, he also showed
to the who were with him the change that had
bea wrought within. - '

Before that he had a great fear of death, but that
vuremoved. His favourite hymn, which he loved
ofien to quote, was—

“T hear the words of love,

I gase upon the blood,

1 soe the mighty saerifice,
A I BAVR PRACE WITH GoOD.”

Dear reader, whoever you may be, listen! He
has “made peace through His blood.” (Col. i. 20.)
I entreat you, rest not till, with Sergeant Hartley,
% a lost sinner you trust in the Saviour, and can
xy with him—

% Axp I mAve PRACE WITH GoD.”
R. T H.

WHAT has hindered you, reader, from becoming

8 Christian? Is it not that you have been
cither looking to your fesling, or some ¢ffort of your
own to save yeurself, instead of surrendering your-
wlf, without any dosng or feeling on your part, into
the hands of Him who said, * It is finished,” when
Ho died on the cross? Just trust Him, rest in
Him, believe on Him; and then 8elisving on Him
Jou Aess everlasting life.

YOU stand between two judgments—the judg-

ment of Jesus for sinners, and the judgment by
Jesus of sinners. This day of salvation is the brief
period between these two tribunals. In this day
of salvation you receive the bemefit and blessing of
the first, or earn the doom and destruction of the
second. '

The holiness of God has been satisfied by what
Jesus did for sinners upon the cross; the sins of sll
who believe have been borne by Him there.. Man's
sms and God’s justice must meet. They have met
once on the cross ; they will also meet at the great
white throne. Have you believed on the Son of
God? Have you by faith accepted His work for
sinners upon the cross? ¢ Whosoever beligveth
in Him” will never perish, but has everlasting life ;
whosoever’s name is not written in the book of life
will be judged by the standard of his works, and
be eternally lost. If you believe, you will not some
into judgment.

Friend, you are passing swiftly down Life’s river!

‘Where will you spend that long, long FOR EVER ¢

Eternity is coming, like a mighty wave—

JESUB is the Refuge ;—trust Him ;—He will save.

P —

THE SURE FOUNDATION,

“The Lamb alain from the foundation of the world.”—Ree. xili, B.

GAN foundation desper be

Than the Lamb has laid for me;
When His “preafous blood ”’ was spilt,
When accursed and charged with guilt,
‘When He bare the wrathful loed,
That condemned my soul from'God ?

. All was laid on Him alone— .
Tried and precious Corner-Stone!

Can foundation swrer be,

Steadfast as eternity

Not the whirlwind’s ceaseless roar,
Beating on that boundlees shore,
Nor the raging water-flood,

Mars the plea of -Jesus’ blood ;
Sooner oath and promise fail

Than the gates of hell prevail.

Can foundation greater bo—
Heights and depths of victory ?
Great in Jesus’ dateless love,
Laid in depths that cannot move;

* Great on Salem when He fell,
‘When He rose and conquered hell ;
Great in heaven—there alone
God beholds His Corner-Stone.
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PEACE, PERFECT PEACE, MY
In this dark world of sin?

PEACE, PERFECT PEACE,

LEAVE WITH GIVE UNTO
With sorrow surging round ?
YOU. On Jesus’ bosom nought but YOU.
Jomw xiv. 37, . Calm is found. Jomx xiv. 27,
- razovon
THE BLOOD OF HIS8 CROSS.
Oor. i. 20.

G
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PEACE, PERFECT PEACE,

On the throne.
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Death shadowing us and ours?
Lovxs i. 14. Jesus has vanquished death, Louxa xix. 38,
And all its powers.

Acquaint now thyself with Him,
and be at peace.

( Jop xx. 21, 9
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“SUDDENLY.” _

“ that being often reproved hardeneth
his neck, shall SUDDENLY be destroyed,
and that without remedy.” “So “it is

written,”and the words give expressionto a living
truth, present, practical, and personal,.and one
to which point and force are continually being
given by examples pressed upon us in our every-
day lives, even by the cutting off of people
with whorh we are acquainted and, it may be,
associated. :

Such an example is furnished by the case of
the late Thomas H——, of N——, whose death
ook place just one day before that of the Earl
of Beaconsfield. '

Mr. H——— was a man who had held a fairly
good position in his town, which position he
lot from causes into which it is unnecessary to

enter bere ; suffice it to say that while he held

it bis esidence was closé to & room where the
opel of the grace of God was continually
preached, “without money and without price,”
t all who would come and hear it—high and
low, rich and poor, old and young. H-—— was
frequently invited to hear this free gospel
essage, a8 frequently promised to come, and

% frequently forgot or failed to keephis promises.

It may be that some into whose hands this

Paper may fall are not unlike him in this

Tespect. .

H—— went on in this manner for some time,
sd then, as has been hinted at above, he lost
the situation he oocupied, and removed to
tnother part of the town. Not feeling well on

~ dcertain Saturday evening, he took a bottle in
. his hand, went down to a neighbouring public-
bouse, and asked for some spirits. He laid his
money on the counter, stretched out his hand
% take his bottle, and—fell back on the floor
1 utter unconsciousness, “suddenly” stricken
down by the hand of the Almighty. He lay in
‘nensibility for some time, and then in the
19"8-8ufi'ering of God he regained his senses,
8d came to understand what had happened.
Shortly after he was visited by e servant of
Christ, agd the place in which the words of the
UWlying God put him—and every man or

woman in this lJand who is not a new creature
“in Christ” (2 Cor. v. 17)—was pointed out to
him again and again. He knew he was a sinner,
who does not know that ¥—but it was shown to
him that he was a guilty sinner (see Rom. iii.
19), and further than that, a CONDEMNED sinner
—condemned not becanse he was guilty, but
because he had in his unbelief rejected the Son
of God. (See John iii. 18,) And then the doom,
the eternal doom, of the condemned—the “no
rest day nor night”—the smoke of the ever-
lasting torment—the darkness of the unending
woe, was set out before him, without ambiguity
or beating about the bush. For let him who
reads knowit. Thesethings;however unpalatable
and unfashionable they may be nowadays, are
part of the justice and judgment upon which
the very throne of God is founded (Psalm
Ixxxix. 14), and every unsaved reader of this
article has his face to them all.

But let it not be thought that this was all
that Mr. H heard in his sick-room. No,
thank God! All this but makes plain the way
for the Lord Jesus, the precious Christ of God,
who knew no sin, and yet died for sins, for our
sins, He bore the sins, He suffered for them,
He died for them; He was without guilt,
perfect before God, and yet He took the place
of the guslty, and as such was CONDEMNED, that
we, being guilty, but believing, trusting, con-
fiding in Him, should go free; for there is “no
condemnation to those who are in Christ Jesus.”
Praise, eternal praise, be to Him for this !

All this was told out to that sick man, and
he listened eagerly, as sick people will, bat, like
many others, instead of taking his place where
God’s word put him—among the lost—and
taking the salvation—the gift of life from God
through Christ, he held back, he put off, and
made all manner of piecrust promises as to
attendance at the gospel meetings, &c.

. Time wore on, he grew a little better in health,
and on a fine Saturday morning in the month
of April the man who had visited him met
him in the street. After a word of friendly
greeting, he reminded him of what he had
listened to in his sickness, and once again
begged him to come and hear the gospel on the
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following evening ; for “faith cometh by Aear-
¢ng.” (Romans x. 17.) Once again he answered,
“Oh yes, sir! I mean to come’ you will see me
there, you may depend upon that,” and so on.

The time for the gospel-meeting came, but
there was no sign of T—— H—.

Again he had refused to hear, again he had
slighted an opportunity; he thought he was
recovering, and any concern he had about his
soul’s welfare was gone. He had turned away
onoe too often. It was the last time. At half-past
six on Monday evening he had been some hours
in eternity.

. There ,was a pleasure excursion down the
river W—— on that Monday morning, and
Thomas H—— made one of the number of the
excursionists. The vessel proceeded on her
way, and on that way the poor man was once
again “ snddenly " struck down ; he fell back in
unconsciousness for the second tlme, and never
woke again in this life,

“He is dead,” said they. And it was too
true ; he was dead. And not only dead, but as
there is only too much reason to fear, damned !
Dead and damned ! “SUDDENLY destroyed, and
that without remedy.”

You who are going happily to -hell—stop!
You who are unconcerned about your soul—
think ! You who are trifting with God, putting
off the acceptance of His salvation—consider!
“The soul that sinneth it shall die” is the
message of God to you

“ And, sinner, think of the feeble link
That holds thee above the grave.
If that should snap, oh, woful mishap !
No power thy soul could save.
Hell is the end to which sinners tend,
And short is the longest route.
Weigh well their fate, ere it be too late,
Thy candle will soon be out.”
W. H. H.
— e

ETERNITY. °

ETERNITY! time soon will end,
Its fleeting moments pass away ;
O sinner, say, where wilt thou spend
Eternity's unchanging day ?

Shalt thou the hopeless horror see -
Of hell for all eternity P

Eternity, Eternity !

‘Where wilt thow spend eternity P

A MOTHER'S LAST WORDS;

OR, THE WAGES OF SIN.

"’t"/ PEMEMBER, my boy, ¢ The wages of sin is
5 5 ’;" death, but the gift of God is eternal lifa"
" Buch were the words uttered by a mother
in the city of L——, as she bade farewell to her
son, who was leaving home to pursue his studies lt
the University of Edinburgh,

- Few young men had been so highly favoured u
8——. Born and nurtured under Christian i
fluences, his father a preacher of the gospel, ad
his mother a devoted follower of the Lord Jems,
8—— ought not to have been ignorant of the bls
sed truth that saves the soul. Though many prayen
were presented on his behalf that he might be early
led to make Christ his friend and counsellor, hitherk
he had given no proofs that he was a Christian. (o
the contrary, as he had grown older he had become
more and more careless and unooncerned about his
salvation. Whilst attending the university, instesd
of taking heed to his parents’ counsel, and choosing
Christians as his associates, he made young mee bis
companions who cared nothing for the things of Gl
and whose only aim was to live for self and the
pleasures of the world. ’

Night after night, in company with such, s th
theatre, billiard-room, and other places of sms
ment, was 8—— to be found. In the coumed
time he became a leader among them, seemingy
outstripping his fellows in drinking, gambling, ud
other evil practices. Ultimately his behsviour
became known to the university authorities, sd
he got notice to leave the college.

With blighted prospects and withered hopes be
crossed the Atlantic, and through the influence o
friends obtained employment in a bank in the cly
of T——, in Canada. Here he resolved to begit
life afresh, and inwardly determined that he would
for ever renounce his old habits, and be an entirely
different person. For a short time he really seemad
to have become *‘ & new creature,” but his vows and
resolutions were not strong enough to hold him, snl
soon the old desires and habits gained the ascendancy,
and he wad completely overpowered Again be
pursued his old course, ‘‘sowing wild oats” ®
quickly and as thickly as he could, doing his best
banish all thoughts of the reaping-fime. His cours
of conduct reaching the ears of the bukmms’
he was dismissed from his situstion. ¢ The way o

transgressors is hard,” end poor S—— found bf
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bitter experience the truth of the Scripture. Lower
and lower he fell ; farther and farther he wandered
from God ; deeper and deeper he plunged into folly
aud sin. Hungry and weary, he sometimes walked
the streets all night without a cent in his pocket or
aroof to shelter him, not knowing how he was to
obtain his breakfast. Hope sank within him, and
despair took possession of his soul. His misery
became so intolerable, and his agony so intense, that
he resolved on committing suieide. With this
object in view, he started one evening for the G——
Common, a retired place in the west-end of the city
of T , taking with him a pistol, powder, and
thot. 'Whilst loading the pistol the ball fell out, and
nlled on the ground, and when groping in the dark-
e for it the words spoken by his mother en leaving
bome years previously rang in his ears and thrilled
Yis soul—* Remembor, my boy, ¢ The wages of sin is
death, but the gift of God i3 ctornal life.’” He was
completely overwhelmed. Home associations were
recalled, and hallowed scenes of happy boyhood days
osme up before him. The words, ¢‘The wages of
s is death ” took hold of his inmost being, and
mak deep into his heart. ¢ If I take away my life
Ishall receive the wages I have so richly earned,
and then to me it will be an eternity of misery and
despair.” Such thoughts filled his mind, penetrating
and permeating him with anguish and agony.
Unsaved reader, have you ever calmly and alone
in the presence of God considered the end that
onits you? Have you ever seriously and solemnly
thought of the ‘“wages’ you are earning? A ser-
vt may, if he chooses, when pay-day comes, refase
to sccept his wages; but it is entirely different in
spiritual affairs. You may enjoy the work—sinning;
bat how will you do with the wages—death eternal ?
Whether you will or not you must, if you continue
your present course, receive sin’s wages. Pay-day
begins and never ends; for the ¢ death” which is
the “ wages of sin” is not, as sonie tell us, extine-
tion of being, but extinction of wellbeing, not cessa-
tion of existence, but osssation of . “ This
s the socond dewth, even the lake of fire.” (Revised
Version of Rev. xx. 14.) The death that awaits
you as the penalty of your sins is the second death
in the lake of fire. ‘‘And whosoever was not found
written in the book of life was cast into the lake of
fire” (Rev. xx. 15.) This is ¢ the death that never
dies.” ¢ Where raAmR worm dieth not, and the fire
is not quenched.” (Mark ix. 48.) “And shall be|a
tormented. day and night ror mvER Axp xVER.”

(Rev. xx. 10.) ‘AND THE EMOKE OF THEIR TORMENY
ASCENDETH UP FOR EVER AND EVER; AND THEY HAVE
NO REST DAY Nor NIeHT.” (Rev. xiv. 11.) Do, I
beseech you, be warned in time, and ¢ flee from the
wrath to come.”

At the remembrance of his mother’s womde and
stung with remorse of conscience, 8—— hurriedly
left the G—— Common, and entered into the aity.

Special gospel services at this time were being
held in T—— by an earnest and gifted evangelist..
8—— resolved that he would go and hear for him-
self the one who had been causing so much stir,
and through whose preaching so many had professed
conversion. On the evening he attended God gave
the preacher & message, which was carried home in
living power to 8—'s heart and comscience.
Deeply moved and impressed by what he had heard,
yet unwilling that others should know it, he rose
to leave the building, refusing to remain to the
meeting for conversation. As he was making his
way out he felt an arm lay hold of him, and on
looking round discovered the preacher, who pre-
vailed on him to remain behind. ¢ Young maa,"”
said he, ¢ you wish to be saved, and there is no use
in denying it.”

“You don’t ¥now who you are talking to,” was
the reply. “I am the worst man in the city of
[/ — .

¢ Whether you are or not, God loves you, and
wishes to save you.”

T cannot believe that, for I am a very great
sinner.”

¢The Lord Jeeus came to seek and to save that
which was lost; and if you dre guilty of all the sins
a man can commit you cannot be worse than lost.”

After conveesing with him for a short time, the
servant of Christ read that exquisitely precious
portion of God’s word containing the quintesserce
of the gospel: ¢ For God so loved the world, that
He gave His only-begotten Son, that whoeoever
believeth in Him should not perish, but have ever-
lasting life.”” (John iii. 16.) On learning 8——'s
name the preacher read it thus: ‘For God so loved
8——, that He gave His only-begetten Son far
8-, that, if 8—— believes on Him, 8~ shall
not perish, but have everlasting life.”

¢ Is that all that God expects me to do$”’ eagerly
asked 8——.

He was shown that God's ‘¢ great salvation ” was

« gift,” that on account of what the Lord Jesus had
‘swffared for sinmers God could now, consistently with
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His justice and holiness, forgive all who believed '

on His Son.

8- was amagzed at the simplicity of the way
of salvation. It seemed to him ¢ too good news to
be true.” 8till, God said so in His word, ahd it was
impoesible for Him to lie. That night he believed
that God loved Asm, & guilty, ruined, and condemned
sinner; so loved him as to give up His only-begotten
and well-beloved Son to die for him ; and through
believing the good news, he rejoiced in the know-
ledge of the fact that all his sins were forgiven.

Reader, the ¢ old, old story” which gave peace
to 8~ is able to do the same for you. However
vile, degraded, or wicked you may be, as you read
these lines, you can be saved. You may have again
and again “ resolved ” to give up your sins, but you
soon found out you were as bad, if not worse, than
ever. You have ¢ tried ” to be a Christian. Don't
TRY any more. It is mot by rRYNg, but by B=-
LigviNG, that sinners are saved. It is not by what
you do or feel that you can obtain salvation; 1r 18
THROUGH BELIEVING ON WHAT JESUS DID AND FELT FOB
YQU., ARR YOU WILLING To BR 8avED Now ! If so,
believe on the Lord Jesus Christ as the one who
died for you and bore sin’s judgment, and you will
xwow from the word of Gtod that you are saved and

_have eternal life.

When B—— saw for the first time that he was

smaved through simple faith in Christ, he asked,
¢ What about future sins P’ He was shown from

_ Soripture that when he failed or sinned he was to

oonfess it, and believe that he was forgiven, not
bocause he folt st, but because God said so—* If we
oonfess our sins, He is faithful and just to forgive

.us our sins, and to oleanse us from all unrighteous-

nees.” (1 John i 9.) ¢ The blood of Jesus Christ
His Son cleanseth us from all sin.” (1 John i. 7.)
For several years S—— has been an earnest
labeurer for the Lord in the great harvest-fleld ;
and two years ago, when the writer was conducting
gospel services in the city of T——, he had the
pleasare of assisting him.
Roaderu'eyoumlhngatthnmomenttoaooopt
of ¢eternal life” as a present from God? Remem-
ber that you cemnnot by prayers, happy feelings,
sorrow for sin, or so-called ¢ good works,” purchass
salvation. It cannot be s0ld, and if you are really
willing to be eaved #n God’s way you must come as
a poor, hell-deserving sinner, and recesvs as a fres
gifé that which ocost the Lord Jesus His life-blood
to prooure. Believers are seved for mothing, yot ot

an snfinits coss. * Come now,” and, like 8——, you
will have joy and peace in believing. May the
language of your heart be that of the following
well-know lines—

“Just as I am, without one plea,
But that THY BLOOD WAS SHED FOR MB,
And that Thou bidst me come to Thee—
O Lamb of God, I come!

“Just as I am, and warrixo wor
To RID My 80UL OF ONE DARK nnor,
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot—
O Lamb of God, I come!”
A M

—_—————

“FIRE! FIRE!”

OR, S8UDDEN DESTRUCTION.

CEMBER 9th, 1881, will be a day to be
long remembered in the city of Vienma
Hundreds of people went to the Risg
Theatre thinking only of the passing pleasure of
the hour, little dreaming that they were so soon to
be hurried into eternity. We are told that st
eight minutes to seven o’clock, when the house wa
nearly full, the curtain was moved as if by a gust
of wind, and then volames of flame barst forth in
the direction of the audience; The building heid
about 1800, and from every part of it the ay of
“Fire |” was echoed by the panio-stricken people.
Just then the gas was turned off, and éxcept for the
flames of the burning, the scens was enveloped in
darkness, adding to the gemeral dismay and con-
fusion. Texror seized the whole company, and the
wild cries of the sufferers, together with the
increasing moise of the conflagration, defiée all
desoription. Some escaped by a deeperate leap
from the gallery. A few got out on the balconies,
and flung themselves on the pavement below. The
actors and actresses scemed to have got away by
some private exit. Many a youth and maiden
sunccumbed to the choking smoke and flame, snd
passed all unprepared into eternity. In a few
short hours nothing remained save the wreck of the
building, and thousands are now mourning the los
of those whom they can never see again on esrth.
Should we not pray that the God of grace will
make this tarrible calamity a means of rousing
up unsaved sinners everywhere to & sense of their
awful danger, standing as we do on the very briak of
an unknown eternity? How little did they who
left their houses in health on that fatal eveming
think that it was to be their last on earth!
Onoe in the days of Noah the whole world was
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surprised, when from the clouded heavens the rain
poured forth, and the fountains of the great deep
were broken up, hurrying those who had refused
the divine warnings to eternal death. True, Noah
knew, and was prepared for it, and was ealm and
safe within the shelter of the ark, for God shut
him in. And thus now in this day of grace God
bas provided an ark of safety. The doors of the
Ring Theatre were crowded with terror-stricken
people who oould not find room to escape from the
terrible danger; but Christ is the door of escape
frm the more awful judgment of God, coming
won upon this doomed world; and there is room
mough for every lost and guilty one to pass, through
His blood-shedding, into the blessed rest of heaven.
There is & welcome for every sin-stained soul in the
bosom of God, because there is mo deep dye of
iniquity that the blood cannot cleanse. Only let
u come while it is yet time, before the night of
judgment closes in, and the voice that has so long
wunded forth the invitation must utter the awful
word, “Depart.” The rich man of Luke xii. is a
wlamn warning to those who would put off their
woal’s salvation, God had given him much, but he
shut God out. Awful thought! And yet how
many are doing this as they reject the blessed
mivation so dearly purchased for them. Are yow
doing this, my friend ? Satan may whisper that you
are too bad, or that there is time emough; but if
the word of God be true, how incalculable is your
danger; how great the need to fly at omce for
rfuge to the only Baviour. Doubtless, hundreds
night have been saved from the burning theatre if
a fire-escape had been ready in time; but nome
came, and they perished. But yow Aaw a way of
escape, dear unsaved sinner, placed within yeur
reach, and you are responsible to take the step that
will bring you to the ground in safety. Cling not
to any earthly thing; Christ alone is the solid rock
beneath our feet.

¢ On Christ salvation rests secure,
This Rook of maust endure ;
Nor can that faith be overthrown,
‘Which rests upon this living ltono."

Surely the destruction of the Vienna theatre is
but a pictare of the day so soon to come, when the
poor sleeping world will awake to find every door
of escape closed, and nothing around but the eternal
fires of vengeance for those who have despuod God'
grace in the gift of His Sen.

Once more Iwuldurgeuponyon,dmreader,
the value of your immortal soul. What is all the

wealth of this passing world in the scale? It must
be all left behind, and if it were otherwise it could
not give you standing for a moment in the presence
of a holy, heart-searching God. Soon you must
meeth,andthefntnreoondmonofyonrnonlbo
settled onoce and for ever.

¢ Death comes down with reckless ﬁoohtlpl
Thick oo h?iua:t:dvl:ﬁthny’ knocking
a
J.H ﬂm dog’ is .ht:ttli,
esus waiteth, wail 'wai
But the door is fast; ftt,
l'l the Saviour goeth,
in at last.” .

Deuﬁ'xend.,lookmtpthaetmnlfntumofthe
lost, and you may well tremble; but look away
to the suffering, bleeding Lamb of God dying for
you, and there you will find safety and peace.

H. B. Fravoma

THE LIVING HOPE.

“Mht:&oddh&u&m!d:wmm
lively hope by the resurrection ¢f Jesus mm‘ﬁmn
of

1 Perxz i 3.
E sons of Adam’s fallen race,
Kn . lli.tmhpel
ow, yours is not a hopeless case,
Tho;lg heirs of sin and death.

Thqrel of an eternal life,

Demed Christ, for man’s relief,
For Adam’s race should die;

Christ came and died, God raised the dead,
This, full assurance gtvel—

Since Jesus died in sinners’
By Him,—through faith he lives."

"Tis not the Fathers, though
Nor all their church dooreuug o
Traditions show how oft they’ve erred,
There ’s nought to trust in these.

Buthopeinthuehrmlhfe
Can ne'er be to shame;
Though Jesus died in mortal strife,
By death He overcame!

This hope is bued on truth divine;
Immutabl
Wh power md love combine,

ofce in l"s wullvom
hi lwpe ye, Y

It never can wit.h age deoty,
Immortal hope ‘tis named.

metﬁhl{ﬁnghopo,

‘Without the guide of priest or
‘We live without" thagr aid! popes

!'orOhrhtonrhopoof glory is,
Our life in Him's concealed,
That He is ours, and .we are His,

Will quickly be revealed.

Now wait we for this blessed hope,
. Nor shall we wait in vain;
For goon with all His saints canght up,
The Church with Him shall reign. RO
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“THE BLOOD OF CHRIST AND
THE WORD OF GOD.”
FSOME time ago Mr. L——, a friend of mine,
SPRS was going out by the —— Railway to

¥ preach, the gospel at the village of H—.
The distgnce to travel being short, he wished to lose
as little time-as possible, after getting aboard the
train, before commencing to distribute amongst his
fellow - passengers leaflets speaking simply and
pointedly of ETERNITY with its realities and the
great love of God toward a lost world, as seen in
giving up His only begotten Son to die as a sin-
offéring, that & way might be opened up through
which He could rightsously save guilty sinners.

However, having a few articles of baggage to

look after, adother young man got the start of him,
and soon supplied all in the car with a gospel tract
each. '
" Presently the train approached —— station where
Mr. L—— had to get off. Taking up his baggage
he proceeded to the car platform, where he was met
by the tract distributer, who was just leaving the
other car, where he had also been scattering the
“ good seed.” '

They had never met before, but both being
interested in the same work, Mr. L—— was anxious
that they might have a little fellowship together
before separating. Seeing no time was to be lost,
he at once took from his pocket a card, with the
important question, “ IS YOUR SOUL SAVED$”
printed on it, and presented it to his new friend;
who, on glancing at it, looked up with a happy
smile, and replied, ¢ Yes, sir, thank God.”

“ What makes you so oonfident?” asked Mr.
L—. : -

¢ The blood of Christ and the word of God,” was
the answer.

‘What ‘a grand foundation to build upon! The
testimony of Jehowah is, ¢ The blood of Jesus Christ
His Son cleanseth us from all sin.” Therefore, no
matter how great 4 sinner this young man had been,
trusting to the blood of Jesus to meet the claims of
justice against his guilt, he was perfectly secure.
And he knew such was the case, not because he fel¢
it, but because the word of God, which endureth for
ever, declared it to be so.

Dear reader, what answer do you give to the |,
* solemn question, “ s yowr soul seved?” Do you

say, “I hope so”’% If that is your reply, stdp im-
mediately and ¢xamine your foundatton. If you

hope 20 on the strength of anything you yourself
have or have not done, you are building on the
sand; -your hope is a delusion, and dying as you are,
you would be damned for ever; but if ‘you have
scen yourself “guilty before God,” ‘‘condemned
already,” and are relying wholly on the ransom price
paid for you on Calvary, then your salvation i not
& matter of doubt, but an absolute certainty, and
you can sing— .
“] know my sins are all forgiven,
Hallelujah to the Lamb;

And I am on my way to heaven,
Glory te the Lamb.”

Nothing but the blood of Christ can wash away a;
¢ Without shedding of blood is no remissien” (Heh
ix, 22); and nothing is to be depended upon as m
authority whereby souls may décide as to whether
they are saved or lost, but the written word of God.
¢ These things have I writtes unto you that believe
on the name of the Son of God, that ye may iww
that ye have eternal life.” (1 John v. 13.)

Friend, and fellow-traveller to eternity, if yu
cannot, on the authority of the Bible, thank G
that you are saved, you are yet an unbeliever, s
are steadily being carried toward the place  whee
their worm dieth not, and their fire is not quenche”
But if you are convinced of your danger, you sy
be saved even as you read, “ For Christ alw hih
cnoe suffered for sins, the Just for the unjus’ul
«hosoever believeth in Him shall not pei,
but have everlasting life.” (John iii. 16.)

———————

FAITH.

AITH and all object are so suited b
M each other, that in whatever way the on¢
RPN is represented, the other bas s namt
suitable to the representation.
If Christ is the Brazen Serpent, Faith is the ey
to behold Him.
If Christ speaks, Faith is the ear to hear Him.
If He is the Bread of Life, Faith feeds upon Him.
If He is the City of Refuge, Faith flies to Him.
If He is a Gift, Faith s the hand to receive Him.
If He is a Garment, Faith puts Him on.
If He is a way, Faith walks in Him. )
If He is the Truth, Faith is the knowledge of Him.
If He is the Life, Faith lives upon Him.
If He is a Prophet, Faith site at His foeh
and learns.
If He is a Priest, Faith relies on His sacrifice.
If He is our Lord, Faith submits to His authorify.
In a word, it accepts the whole and every part of
Christ, in His nature, offices, relations, and namet

‘Wherever Christ is, there would Faith be; it follews
;Himaqthenpedlewonldthohadqtom |
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* WATCHMAN, what of the night?
The watchman said, The morning
cometh, and also the night: If ye
will enquite, enquire ye: return,
cote.” (Isainh xxt. 1a.)

'.

“ 50N of man, T have set thee »
watchman unto the house of Isracl;
therefore thou shait hear the word
at my mouth, and warn them from
me.” (Ezekiel sxuiil, 7.)

Lowvow : Jaxzs B. Hawxins, 36, Baker Street, W.
sad 31, Pasernoster Bquare, E.0. ;

MAY 1, 1882

8. W. ParTaivox & Oo., 9, Paternoster Row.,

OLD TOM'S STORY,
LD ON THE YORKSHIRE MOORS,

was & talk in the village that some
folks called Methodists were coming to
preach to ns; and come they did, and a

wm reception we gave them. Partly through fun
@d 3 love of mischief, but mostly through sheer
vitkedness, we determined that if these men did
ome we would make them glad to get away.

It was on & Burday that about six strangers came
ltheammonnmtothenlhge They began by
uging s hymn. At firet things were pretty quiet ;
Wi after mearly all the village had turned out to see
vist theso fellows meant, the mischief began. We
dded them, we stoned them, we ducked two in
the harsepond, and brought them out more dead than
tlive; we tore their coats to shreds, and we thrashed
them within an inch of their lives. You can hardly
cmosive to-day how violent our conduct was then.
Poor men! I think as they went away that Sunday
night, weak, bleeding, and forlorn, they would
tlmost have moved a heart of stone to pity. But
they didn’t move ours. We followed them out of
the village, laughing, and shouting at them, mimicing
their singing, and threatening that if ever they came
apin we'd murder them. Well, in spite of all our
thrests and ill-treatment, if these men didn’t come
u bold s lions the very next Sunday! I believe that
% was only God who kept us from killing them
outright, And it came about thus. There were
%me not 80 bad as others, who, whilst they hadn't a
bit of sympathy with canting and presching, never-

theless liked the pluck that these men displayed. I
daresay these *chicken-hearted ” men, as we called
them, felt that their conduct of last Bunday had beer
too bad ; and perhaps, as a sort of atonement, they
determined that the strangers should not be molested
this time.

8o they called out for fair play for these men.
The consequence was, that the worst part of the
villagers were compelled to keep quiet, still cherishing
hatred and revenge within them, I canmot but think
that God was with those messengers of His the first
time they preached in our village. You remember
that when the servant of one of God’s prophets
feared for the life of himeelf and his master, God
opened his eyes. What a sight he saw! I reckon he
never feared again after he had seen those chariots
and horsemen that were round abont the man of
God. 8o, for aught I know, there were mighty
helpers and defenders around these good men that
we didnlt see. For myself, I wouldn't stop to listen
to any of their *old woman’s talk.”

The preaching that day did what one of the apostle
Paul's sermons effected, some ‘‘believed,” some
laughed, but the main of them said, * We will hear
thee again concerning this matter.” Well, God
carried on His work in His own way. The truth
told its tale. The ¢ cross” 't lost a bit of its
power, Even some of my companions left the ale-
house and gave up the cards, and, folks said, began
to pray. God alane knows how I hated this thing ;
I was filled with darkness and hitterness. Mind
you, ‘these tuarnooats,” as we called them, had pretty
hard times of it. We didn’t let them alone; but in
spite of all we could either do or say, they stoed
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fast; and the firmer they stood, and the quieter
they took our rough dealings, the more and more did
I hate them, Little did I think that the day wasn’t
far off when I should be on their side. Blessed be
God, He didn't leave me, as He might have done,
wholly in the hands of the Evil One,

It came about thus. To the surprise of everybody,
but mostly to my own surprise, my wife, I heard,
was touched with this new fancy. I shan’t stop here
and tell you to-day how I behaved to her. It will
do if I say that all the bitterness and hardness of my
- heart came out in my conduct towards her. If I was
sure of one thing more than another, I was sure of
my wife’s love, but I had yet to learn that she could
love somebody more than she loved me. I’ve asked
God thousands of times to forgive me for, all that my
lass had to bear from my hands for Christ's sake.
Yes, lads, she loved Christ more than she loved me!
and I believe if I’d killed her ten times over I
oouldn't have altered her. It’s the old tale, If I
haduo’t been as blind as a bat I should have seen,
that as her love for Christ grew stronger, her love
for me grew deeper; and so she did what thousands
of true women have dens, she bore all my cruelty,
she never murmured, she never said an unkind word,
nor looked an unkind look ; but, as she teld me, she
prayed for me. I don’t think to this day that I
should have been so bad to her if it hadn’t been
that my companions laughed so at the idea of my
wife turning Methodist. I couldn’t bear that; but
God had His hand in it. Bad man'as I was, I
couldn’t but see that my wife had the best of it.
. God helped her, and she conquered me by her
religion. For I remember one night, after thinking
of all my treatment to her till I fairly trembled,
how I made up my mind that I'd let her go her own
gate, and take her own way. When I told her this
she was sitting opposite me by the fireside; the
bairns were in bed, we hadn't lit the candle yet, and
the firelight flickered and played over the house, as
clean as a new pin; and I remember, scarcely had
the words crossed my lips afore she was on her knees
before me, and after one great sob of thanksgiving
to God for, as she said, so far apswering prayer, she
looked right up into my face with her own beautiful
blue eyes (ah! I’d filled them many a time with
tears), and she just asked this, # Tom, my lad, dost
thou think that I can take my own way to heaven
and let thee take thy way to hell ?” Bhe didn’t say
a word more, bat she cried as if her very heart would

separated from me. Poor lass! it’s aboon twenty
years since I laid her—just at Christmas time, when
other folks were gay and merry—in the quiet
churchyard. It seemed as if I buried everything
when I buried her.

_ Just before she died she took my face in her
hands, and drew me, oh! so gently, with her failing
strength, that she might kiss me once more, and
said: “Tom, my lad, thou wilt hold fast to the end,
and then we’re sure to meet again.”” I don’t think
I shall be long before I see my lass where there will
be no more tears and no death, because no sin,
Yes, next to God, old Tom owes everything to her
who loved him better than her own life. But, asI
was saying, what she said that night about our
going different roads went like an arrow into me. It
worked and worked, for do what I would I couldn’t
get rid of those words. At last I went to hear one
of these men preach. It only made matters worse.
If I was miserable before, I was a hundred times
more miserable then. God had opened my eyes, but
as yet I'd only seen myself ; I hadn’t seen Him a
bit. I felt that if ever on this earth there stood a lost
man, it was L. Do what I would, go where I would,
it seemed as if the pit were about to open aad
swallow me up. There was nought behind me
but a wasted life, and nought before me but a fearfil
judgment. It got at last that I felt that I eouldn't
bide it much longer. I should either go mad or
die, or make away with myself. I didn't much care
which. Thank God, light came at last, and I saw
Him! It was up at the meeting-house; one of
them had been preaching sbout Christ weeping over
Jerusalem, and that just broke my heart. I felt
how He must have loved them, and then I learnt
that He loved me too. Bless you, lads, "twas like
dream! It was another life;—it was the dawn of
a day that was to grow brighter and brighter for
ever. When I left that place late thad might it
scemed as if I trod on air. My heart was as light
as a feather. I shouted, I sang, I glorified God!
I had to pass the master's house as I went home;
how I did make the echoes ring!

The master had, as usual, some gentlemen staying
with him at this time. It appears that as I went
home I woke one of them who slept in the front:of
the house, and who recognised my voice. At break-
fast-time next morning he asked the master if ‘*old
Tom ” ever got drunk, for he was sure T must have
been drunk the night previous. Masfer told him
that he was certain I hadn’t got drumk; bat what

broak at the bare thought of some day being
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was 8 deal likelier (for he’d noticed my conduct of
late), I1'd been up, as he said, to the meeting-house,
and got my brain turned, and had gone wrong in my
head. After this he'd many a sly laugh at “old
Tom.” Asyou may judge, from being anxious about

my own soul, I became anxious about his. I've told"

you I laved that man, and now I loved him more
than ever. He had everything but that one thing
which in the eye of God is needful. Many a time
when the machinery had stopped, and everything
was as still as death, I crept away into that great
mill to pray for him. Behind wool bags, at the back
of looms, up in the loft, yes, almost in every spot in
thet mill have I prayed to God touch the master’s
heart. Heretofore I had been anxious about his
good name, about the business doing well, and so
on; but now all these things were nothing. I felt
hewuabeggar sh! worse than a beggar, if he
hadn’t Christ. Don’t think that I went about praying
o God, and yet never opened my lips to the master
himeelf about these things. I reckon nothing of such
work as that. I spoke both to God and man about
what, next to my own salvation—nay, I almost
think above it—lay nearest to my heart, Many a
time, when I've caught the master alone, did I plead
with him to trust the same Baviour that I had learnt
to love. At times I thought he would grow angry
with me, a poor working-man, to take upon myself
to speak to him thus. Alas! he did worse than that,
he mever grew angry, he never resented it a bit;
he let me talk as much as ever I liked, and he only
laughed—such a quiet, mocking, unbelieving laugh!
I’ve stood before him with my eyes full of tears, and
my heart as heavy as lead for his sake; but he never
altered. He used to eay, * Come, come, Tom, my
lad, it's all right for you, if you believe these things,
and I'm glad if they make you any happier; but they
are nothing in my line, Tom.” There was so much
of bitterness and of right-down unbelief in what he
said, that I used to turn away sick with trouble and
disappointment.” The more he sneered the more I
feared for him, and the more he seemed to doubt the
stronger grew my faith in God, and the more
earnestly did I pray. Things went on in this way
for many a long bit; I did all I could to commend
religion to the master by living as *becometh
the gospel;” ‘then I learned to leave things with

God, knowmg that His time is always the best

time.
Onemormnglmatmyworkunmal,when
someone csme to me and told me that there was

trouble at the ‘ Grange.” My heart came into my
mouth in a minute, but when I heard what that
trouble was I could hardly contain myself. I was
told that the master had been taken snddenly il
after I had seen him the night before; that he had
grown rapidly worse, that he had hnd two doctors
with him during the night, both of whom pronounced
his life to be in imminent danger. How I got
through that day’s work I’'m sure I don’t know.
My heart was at the bedside of the sick man every
minute. We heard only one tale all the day—that
he grew worse and worse every hour. About twelve
o'clock that night, after I had been in bed about a
couple of hours, but never asleep for a minute,
there came a loud knock at the house door. I went
down just as I was, trembling as if I had the ague,
as cold as ice for very fear, to ask who it was. It
was a servant from the Grange to say that the
master was dying, and he wanted to see ¢ old Tom.”
Oh, lads, his gay companions, his summer friends,
could do him no good then! A house with death
coming through the door was mo place for them.
They ’d left him in the morning, and left him alone ;
he didn’t want them; no, thank God, he wanted
‘¢ old Tom.” Old Tom, you know, the man ‘wrong
in his head.” I was soon dressed and up at the
Grange. They showed me into the master'’s bed-
room, and left us alone together. I thought my
heart ‘would have burst when I went up to the
bedside. Scarcely thirty hours ago, and he was in
health and strength, and now he lay there, propped
up with pillows, and I felt that his hour had almost
come. When I went up to him he took both my
hands in his, and though his lips quivered, and his
breast heaved, he never spoke a word. 1 don’t
know how long this lasted, but at last, when he’d
grown a bit calm, he said:

“Tom!” and his words came faintly, and as if
with pain, “Tom, I'm very ill. They say I'm
dying. Tom, I believe I am. I’'m drifting fast
from the moorings here.” '

I thought a moment, and still keeping hold of
his hand I said, ¢ Master, don’t say drifting;
there ’s some one, I hope, guiding the vessel.”

He shook his head, and with all the bitterness
gone, but with all the - unbelief remaining, he
said, “No, Tom; I'm dtifing out into the ocean
without light, without chart, alone, and A]l 80
dark.”

How I pitied him! How my heart yearned
towards that man. I was like & wi
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over her dying child. My tears fell like rain on
the dying man’s hand. He seemed troubled, for
his lips quivered again; and although he didn't
shed a tear, there came up out of his heart a sob
that can only come when a man is in more than
mortal anguish,

¢ Have you prayed, master ?* said I, for I didn’t
know what, to say, I was almost in as sore a strait
as he, and I added, * Oh, master, if you are dying,
. are you ready for it ?”

He shook his head, and answered, ‘‘ No, Tom,
I’m not ready; I haven't prayed. I don’t know,
Tom, if there is a God; but if there is, I don’t
think He’d hear a prayer from me. 1’ve been led
to doubt and doubt until it seems I doubt every-
thing, No, Tom, I don’t think God would hear
mp.”

“Don’t say so,” said I. ¢ Oh, master, you know
what I have been, you know what I was years ago
—=a sabbath-breaker, & drunkard, a blasphemer, the
chief of sinners; and God heard me, even me. I
didn’t know it then, I know it now, that He loved
me, and had mercy on me in spite of all my sin
and wickedness.” And then I told him my Saviour
loved him, was willing to show him mercy, and that
He was able to save unto the utfermost all who
trust in Him. I pleaded with him to put his trust
in Christ, to try Him, and not to go out into the
darkness, 8s he said, drifting without a light; and
I think the very earnestness of my manxer touehed
his heart. He lay still; I saw he was suffering,
but thinking too, and all he said at last was, ¢ Oh
that I could believe this! Ob, Tom, my lad, if all
this were trne!” _

I couldn’t stand any more. I dropped down on
my knees. “Shall I pray, master$” I said. “ Yes,
Tom, pray for me, please!” he answered; and I
did pray. The. longing of years, the prayers in
that old mill, and in my chamber, were all put into
one. I felt that I had hold of God. I used His
own words, His promises, His faithfulness, every-
thing I could think of om behalf of my poer,
unbelieving, dying master. And as I prayed I
could tell by his cluteh on my hand, not strong, but
nervous, that every word of my prayer went not
only straight up to God, but went to that man’s
heart, I spoke the words, but I'm suye it was his
prayer. When I’d done I rose to go, and now it
was his turn ; quietly he sobbed like a child, drew
me to him, leaned his head on my shoulder, thanked
me for what he called my love to him, then thanked

me more for the comfort I’d been to him in that
hour.

I was with him when he died ; he lingered until
the next evening, and then the summons came ; but,
glory be to God, I believe my master was saved. It
was in the eleventh hour, it was & brand plucked
from the burning, it waa the ¢ uttermost;” but I
believe he found mercy. His last words were words
of trust in Christ Jesus; and when the death dew
stood on his brow, and he was too weak to speak,
and I bent down and asked him if he had light
he smiled, his countenance for a moment lighted
up with joy, he bowed his head, and almost m
if in the effort of speaking he passed away. And,
lad, I feel sure he didn't drift out into the ocemn
in darkness, and alone; buf that the Lord wa
with him, now to be his eternal guide and light

01d Tom was ninety years of age last Michaelmas.
I don't think I shall be here long, I’m waiting
for the Lard to come any day, and am looking for-
ward to see my wife, who prayed so much for me,
and to see the master, who sent for poor ¢ old Ton”
when he came to die,

The above touching story was told to a number
of people by * ald Tom ™ himself, who was so desply
affected at the remembrance of these scenes thal
he shook like an aspen-leaf, and the tears literally
ran from his eyes The effect of his words upo
the people was like the autumn wind bowing the
ripened corn. Wave after wave of suppressed feeling
passed over his hearers. There were no dry eyes;
men and women both wept alike. He made 20
application, but all felt that what he meant was
this, that; in life and health a man may put awsy
Christ, but when he comes to die, it is an awfully
solemn thing to drift out into the unknown without
light or hope, because without Christ in the heart.

Poor “ old Tom!” I daresay he has been called
home. I daressy he has met those he loved
Himself an everlasting monument of the infinits
love of God in Christ Jesus, and his master st
eternal proof that He can save all who oome to
Him through Christ Jesus.

Reader, I pray God that His Holy Spirit may
bless poor “old Tom’s” tale to you. Remember;
when we come to die, ungodly friends and wicked
companions can avail us nothing; it csn only be
Christ's presence that can take the sting from desth;
and rob the grave. of its victory.— Parfridge's Sers#
of Tvacts.
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THE GRACIQUS INVITATION.

8, Gracious One, calleth now to thes,
¢ Come, O sinner, comal”’
Calls so tenderly, calls so lovingly,
“ Now, O sinner, come!*
‘Woords of peace and hlessing,
Christ's own love confessing.
Hoear the aweet voioe of Jesns,
Full, full of love;
Calling tenderly, calling lovingly,

% Come, O sinner, come!"”’

Still He waits for thee, pleading patiently,
* Come, oh, come to Me!
Heavy-laden one, I thy grief have borne;
Come, and rest in Me!"”
‘Words with love o’erflowing,
Life and bliss bestowing ! -
‘Weary, sin-sick soul, called so graciously,
Oanst thou dare refuse P
Mercy offered thes, freely, tenderly,
'Wilt thou still abuse P
Comes, for time is flying !
Haste, thy lamp is dying!

A FIRM FOUNDATION.
CANNOT think how it is,” said an aged
woman to me one night after preaching,
: ¢¢you don’t seem to have a shadow of a
doubt as to having eternal life, and being saved;
whereas I am continually filled with doubts and
fears. Sometimes I feel happy, but then directly
after, doubts and fears return, and something tells
me within that I shall be lost after all. Can you
tell me how it is?” ¢I think I can,” I replied.
“The secret is just this: You are looking at and are
occupied with yowr feslinge instead of being ocoupied
with tAs Rook upon which God has placed your
feet. The Psalmist exclaims, in the psalm we have
been ocomsidering to-night (Pe. xl), ‘He brought
* me up out of an horrible pit, out of the miry clay,
and sot my feet wpon & reck, and established my
goings. And he hath put a new song in my mouth,
even praise unto our God' It was when the
Pealmist realized the mighty deliverance which God
had wrought for him, and gazed upon the firm,
stable foundstion beneath, that his lips opened,
and his heart bubbled up in praise to God for such
a complete and eternal salvation. But if we are
locking at our feet, we hear the winds how-
dashing bemeath uws, which causes the heart ta
tremble, and fills one with doubts and feara But

if I am gasing upon the massive rock upon which
I stand, then the tempest may rage, and the
billows roll; and the surges dash, but I know they
cannot move the rock, hence all is peace and quiet
within. Or, in other words, if I as a believer in
the Lord Jesus Christ am always looking within at

‘| my frame and feelings, and am continually ocoupied

with myself and my ever-varying experience, the
result must be trembling, distrust, and fear. But if
I am oocupied with Christ and his one atoning
work, which has once and for all met the claims of .
a holy God on my account, the proof of God’s
acceptance of that work I have in the glorious fact
that He who was once upon £Ae crogs is now upon
the throns, risen again for my justification, upon’
which work I rest for time and for etemity,
knowing that that work cen never be called into
question by Satan, and that the precious blood of
Christ will never lose its efficacy and power, which
is the only foundation of my peace now, and will
be my only title to enter those pearly gates and to
stand before the throne; hence I have strong con-
solation and perfect peace because based upon such
a sure foundation, even the Rock of Ages, which
underwent all the waves and billows of judgment
at the cross, yet remained immovable, and which
will stand the testing time that is soon coming,
when God will shake not the earth only, but also
the heaven. ¢ When the heavens shall pass awny
with a great noise, and the elements shall melt with
fervent heat, and the earth and the works which
are therein shall be burned up.’ But that Rock
shall remain unshaken, All the powers of dark-
nees, yea, of hell and of earth combined, shall
never, never move that Rock one iota. Thus the
child of God has a firm foundation to rest upon,
whether in life or in death, for time or for eternity.”

Beloved reader, do you know this peace and joy
as your portion? Are your feet upon the rock?
If not, let me with all affection remind you that

« All other ground is sinking sand.”

Building your hope for eternity upon your morality
and past good life, or upon your religious rites and
oceremonies, will end like the man who built his
house upon the sand, which could not stand against
the raging tempest, but fell, and great was the fall
of it. How important it is for us to see that we
are built upon the one true foundation which shall
stand the test of every storm. Then clouds may
cross our sky, storms of persecution and trial may

beset us round, doubts and fears may cross our
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minds, yet none of these things can move the Rock
of Ages, or alter the immutable word of God ; nay,
nor death ifself. If oalled to cross the swelh.ngs of
Jordan, our feet will still be upon the Rock, which
will stand_ the test of the judgment-seat of Christ,
and not be shaken or disturbed-at the shaking of
all things; but will remain steadfast, immovable,
throughout all the ceuntless ages of eternity.
Dear anxious, doubting one, let me remind you
of that word which says,  Verily, verily, I say
_unto you, He that heareth my word, and believeth
on Him that sent me, hath everlasting life, and
shall not come into condemnation; but is passed
from death unto life.” Faith rejoices to know that
¢ Qod is not a man, that He should lie ; neither the
- Son of man, that He should repent : hath He said,
and shall He not do it? or hath He spoken, and

shall he not make it good P’ ¢ Yes,' is the answer they

of the divine evangelist, * for heaven and earth shall
pass away, but not ane jot or tittle of God's word
‘until all be fulfilled.” Therefore, baving two im-
muteble things to rest upon; vis., the promsss of
Glod, and the oath of God, we have strong consolation
who have fled for refage to lay hold of the hope set
before us, ¢ which hope we have as an anchor of the
soul, both sure and steadfast, and which entereth into
that within the veil.” The little boat at anchor on
the sea may tremble and roll, first one side and
then the other, as each wave rolls and as each gust
of wind blows; but neither winds nor waves affect
the anchor which is out of sight. And so with the
hopé of the believer on the Lord Jesus Christ, who
is ““born agaim, not of corruptible seed, but of in-
corruptible, by the word of God, which liveth and
abidsth for ever.”

My experience may ohange, and my frames and
foelings may vary, but faith clings to the unchanging
word of the eternal God, which assures me that if I
by simples- childlike faith make Christ my Saviour,
trusting alone to Him who was delivered for my
offences, and was raised again for my justification;
resting for time and eternity upon His one atoning
work upon the cross, I Aave eternal life, and that I
shall not come into judgment because Christ stood
in the judgment for me. Then I can rejoice in a
free, and full, and present salvation, imparted to me
by God Himself; not because I deserve it, neither
because I have. done something meritorious which
others have not done, but simply and solely upon the
ground that Christ, the Just One, took my, the
unjust one’s place, and by that death satisfied the

claims of divine justice, and met my deep, deep
need ; and because He lives, I shdll live!also.
T know no other metit, I know no other stund;
Not ¢'en where glory dwelleth—in Immanuel’s land.”
Dear troubled, doubting, anxions, burdened one,
come just as you are, just where you are, and just
now. “Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou
shalt be saved.” Take God at His word, and know
that you have a firm foundation; your feet upon
the Rock of Ages, which never shall or can be
moved. G. H.
Eastbourne.

“THIS SAME JESUS.”

'l'l!olmothuhilickof a fover, and anon
lur. And He came and too! hcbyhhmd,mdw
immediately the fever left her.

¢ And whithersoever He cnhud, or dﬁ-., or

1aid the sick in the streets,

tmchifitwmbutthnboxderd t mdumyu
touched Him were msde whole.”—Marx

"Kehdthunoutuhruhli“y.ndﬂnﬁ”n His hands,
and blessed them. And it came to wlulal!eblundthm,m

was parted from them, and carried up into heaven.” —Luxx xxiv. 59, 5L

¢ Secing then that we have & that is passed into
0 e

tell Him of
up; and

of
%; h':vhe.n'l.’ ::t“:nthﬁn cannot be to'wh with the
teellngolcnrinﬂrmlﬁu but was in all pohhmpudlihun
are, yet without sin,” s—Hxp. iv. 14, 15,
Y LORD, our souls delight to trace -
(‘\ ) - Thy pethway here below !
When, with divine, unwearied grace,
Thou trodd’st this scene of woe.’

‘We follow with adoring gaze
The footsteps of Thy love;

Those blessed, wondrous, Auman ways,
Our ways so far above.

‘Wherever suffering, sin, or death
Had spread their dark distress,
The sweet expression of Thy name,
Thou went’st to save and bless.

Nor is it only in the past
Thy ways of love we trace;
Thou meet'st the present need of souls
In still unwearied grace.
Tpon the fever of our souls
Thou layest Thy cool hand,
Weloome, as when the rivers roll
In on some thirsty land.

Thou bidd'st the earthly tumult cease, -
.  Its interests stand apart;

Thou calmest to unruffled peace.

_ The restless, wayward heart.

Thus, Lord, amidst the soenes of woe
‘Which throng this deeert land,
‘We hear Thy voios, and learn fo know
The touch of Thy dear hand.
And in the glorious courts above,
The theme of all our praise
‘Will be the One we learned $p love .
In bygone, desert days. , A 8.0
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he shall
Lxv. xiii. 45, 46,
‘ |

and shall cry, Unclean, unclean
dwell alone without the camp.”

«“And the leper shall put g covering upon his upper
lip,

THE CLEANSED LEPER.

—

e[ NoTy oq ¢ [TIA I ‘Surkes

Iy peyono} pus ‘pusy STH U303 ynd snsep
PUV ‘U¥S[0 6w OXBUE JSUBD NOTL 9IIA NOYL Ji ‘PIOT,,

‘g ‘g T WV

THE CLEANSED LEPER.

IN our picture we have the leper offering to the
priest the gift that Moses had commanded. The
Lord Jesus had healed him, and he showed himself
to the priest as a testimony to the power of Jesus.
He came to Jesus as a leper ; he did not try to hide
it; it was known to all, for he was banished outside
the city gatee, and with his upper lip covered he
had to raise that terrible ory, ¢ Unclean, unclean!”
He acknowledged his condition, and if any one had
wid to him, ¢ Mun, you are not a leper; don’t call
Yourself unclean,” he would have had to exclaim,

“Not a leper! why I have but to look af mycdf
and I see I am & leper.”

Reader, have you ever acknowledged yourself a
sinner ? have you ever seen yourself to be unclean
and unfit to meet the searching eyes of God? Just
look at yourself in the mirror of God's word; see
there what is said of you, and if you believe what
God says about you, you must confess that you are
in as hopeless a condition as the poor leper. But
then see what he did, he had a desire to be made fit
to go home to his friends; he wanted to be able to
associate with those he knew inside the city, and so

he went straight to the Great I’tyjlician; he did
d by !

\
¥o. 53.1 PURLIEHED

MONTHLY. [ Prics 8|- por 100.



THE WATCHMAN’S MESSAGE.

not do like the woman in Mark v. 26, who tried all
the world’s physicians and yet did not get cured, he
oame o Josus. Reader, if you feel you need a
Saviour, if you feel you need eternal life and forgive-
nees of sins, do like the leper; for he came to Jesus.
~ But you may think that perhaps He will not
receive you. Listen to what He says—* Him that
cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out.” No
one was ever turned away, but all received a bless-
ing from His bountiful hand. The leper had a little
doubt as to whether the Lord was willing to heal
him; he knew that He had the power, and he just
put His willingness to the test. Sinmer, why not
do the same? Come just as you are, own yourself a
poor, guilty sinner, and ask Him if He is willing to
save you. ‘O taste and see that the Lord is good ! ”’
Blessed is the man that trusteth in the Lord. It is
very important that you should come mow, for you
have no promise for to-morrow; but ‘*wow is the
acoepted time, xow is the day of salvation.”
. Then when the leper raised his petition Jesus
touched him, and answered, I will, be thou clean,”
and immediately he was cleansed. 8o, dear reader,
if you have been brought to see yourself a,sinner,
then look away from yourself to Jesus, who was
delivered for our offences, and raised again for our
justification. If you want to be healed, it must be
by His stripes. The Just has died for the unjust,
and now on account of the work of Jesus at Calvary
you can be made whole, and then you will be able
to join the ranks of the bloodwashed, and dwell
tnside the city of glory; but if you despise the
wondrous grace of the Lord Jesus, your place will
* be omtside for ever ; for “there shall in no wise enter
into it anything that defileth, neither whatsoever
worketh abomination, or maketh a lie: but they
which aré written in the Lamb’s book of life.”
(Rev. xxi. 27,) F. H. D.

“BEHOLD, YE DESPISERS{”

“ PEHOLD, ye despisers, and wonder, and perish! "
How 80 is sentence pronounped by the Lord !
o The portion of all who in faithfulness cherish
Contempt for the 8aviour, His werk, and His word. *

Jehovah's full ﬁlory, the Father's own brightness,
In Him could be witnessed by thosb who could see;
But they who were blind held His glory in lightness,
Reviled Him, condemned Him, and nailed to a tree.

Oh, love all surpassing, that He as the victim
Should suffer from God all the judgment of sin!

Oh, meroy amaszing, that God should afflict Him,
That He for salvation such scorners might win !

Oh, dare not despise Him, or sgon ye must perish ;

Ftornity spend in the anguish of hell| '

But come to Him, trust Him, and you He will cherish,
Aud soon have you with Him for ever to dwell.

LIFE AND DEATH,

HERE were scenes of thrilling interest oon-
stantly ocourring in connection with ¢ths
revival ”’ in Ireland.

At one time two young men who were com-
panions met each other in Belfast. One eaid to the
other, ¢ Will you go with me to the thestre to-
night?” ¢ No,” was the reply; “I am guing tos
revival meeting this evening with my parenia”
He went to the meeting; & word spoken by
servant of God went like an arrow through I
heart. He came away under deep convictioa o
gin. The next morning, on leaving his bedroom, he
said to his mother, ¢ Mother, I have neglected ny
Bible; I am determined this shall not be the o
in fotare. Will you go with me to purchae s
Bible with references?” Gladly did ahe reply, “I
will” He went to another meeting that night
There he knelt as a poor, lost sinner, crying fw
meroy through the blood of Jesus; and, blessed be
God, he found the Saviour ready and willing b
say unto him, “ Thy sins, which are many, are sl
forgiven thee” He went home rejoicing in t¢
pardoning love of Jesus.

Oh, how willing is God to pardon and fil &
heart of the poor sinner with joy unspeakatis ni
fall of glory! Being made happy himsel, b
thought he should like his young companion to
the same. The next morning, fall of yeammgllt!
for the soul of his friend, he hastened to comman-
cate to him the tidings of his own conversion, @
to urge him to flee from the wrath to come He
went to the house, rang the bell; the door opeed,
and he was bounding up the passage to the room o
his young friend as he was wont to do. A fomale
stopped him, and said with a very solemn, seriows
countenance, * Where are you going ?” His reply
was, “To see John.” ¢ Stop, stop,” she said; “be
is dead!” He had been taken ill during the night
and died before the morning. He was beyond the
reach of help. What a scene is here! Ayonn;
man going to a revival meeting, and obbaimng
« redemption through the blood of Jesus, even the
forgiveness of sins;” the other going to the theatrs
coming home, and dying suddenly—summoned from
the theatre into the presence of God! O that
the young men were wise! and now believfﬂ
the Lord Jesus Christ, and knowﬂmiuinlm
leat dying they have to say, “ The harvest is pss
the summer is ended, and I am not saved.”
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. THE PIT.

WﬂNaNyImmburending:utory—wﬁe
of my resders may have seen it—which at the

time made a powerful impression on my imagination.
The author professed to give an account of a prisoner
who had been sentenced to death by the inquisition
—a tyibunal whose ténderest mercies were eruel.
The victim had been shut into his cell.: - The walls
were of iren. The fleor was stone. In the middle
of the floor was a pit, in the gloomy depths of
which he was doomed to die. And sich a death!
The sudden extinetion of life was no part of the
hideous plan. In the darkness below there was
prepared for him a bed of lingering torture—of
nameless horror—upon which he entered whenever
be should be foreed fo take the leap aver the pit's
mouth. By-and-by he found that the iron walls of
his dungeon were closing together in the form of a
lozenge ; thus leaving the widest space in the centre,
just over the mouth of the pit, into which the
deereaging space and steadily advaneing walls were

All this is terrible enough. But our purpose in
writing this paper is to bring before your mind,
reader, the peesibility that, all unconscious of it,
you may be in a position much more terrible than
this unhappy stfforer., He Asd Bdeom ocondemmed
before the time when my story begins, 1Is it possible
that you are ezen mow under condemnation? You
ask, “ How can that be?” Listen! ¢ God sent not
His Son into the world to condemn the world . . . .
He that believeth on Him is not condemned; but
he that believeth not 4 condemned already.”

Think of it. You—whose life has had much of
morality and, it may be, of religiousness in it—if
you are not a believer in the Lord Jesus, are con-
demned already. You may have been tryimg to
commend yourself to God, by living honestly
before your fellow-men. Or you may even have
been trying to keep God’s law in a limited way,
which cannot satisfy its righteous requirements.
But what think ye of Christ? If you are seeking
for a salvation apart from Him, alas for you. The
time has gone by when God dealt with men on the
platform of law-keeping. Now condemnation is
not only becaunse men’s deeds are evil. Take God's

. word for it. ¢ This is the condemnation, that light
is come into the world, and men loved darkness rather
tham light.” (John iii. 19,)

Oh, my reader, awake, and look the dread reality :

in the face. If you are still in the plsce of danger
and of doom, how awful a position is yours!
Beliove not me, but Ged, that it is not a question of
your paltry morality, but of the provision God in
His- wonderfnl grace has made for the sin of a
guilty world, by the gift of His own Son. What
advantage have you taken of that provision? What
is that gift te you? Let me bestech you not to
lull yourself asleep with religious observasoes, even
if they be those in which you have been brought
up, and in which “ your fathers” lived and died—
thinking them ¢ good emough.” Is this Saviour,
Jesus Christ, Zby Saviour? ¢ Of course,” you may
say, ‘“He is our Saviowr.” But is He tAy Saviour ?
Has He saved thes ?

If not, what then? The little while, during
which you may accept the free gift offered you by
the “God of all grace,” will soon be over. Your
span of time is rapidly shrinking in. And, above
all, I can tell you, on the authority of God’s word,
that, in & brief space, He whem men alew on
Calvary, will coms again; and to Him God hsth
committed all judgment. Think not that thy being
what is called ‘moral " or * religious” will shelter
thee from wrath in that day. The “ religious men,”
in the time of His stay down here, cried aloud for
His death, and hounded Him out of the warld.
Religion without Christ will only be fuel for the
hell of fire.

The pit, the awful pit, is before thee. Not
annihilation, as the dreamers of this age hold forth,
Saith the Lord eomceming #a‘ outer darkness:
¢ There shall be weeping, and wailing, and gnash-
of the teeth.,” Christless reader, this is a hint of
what awaits thee in the eternal ages of thy fature !
This hint was given by Him who died in agony and
shame, that He might save thee from whst Hoe
declares to be ‘‘everlasting forment.” (Greek lit.
Matt, xxv. 46.)

Why will yo die? Listen fo the voice of God :
¢ Deliver FROM 6OING DOWN TO THR PIT, I have found
8 ransom.” (Heb., an alonemens.)’ The Lamb of
God has indeed made atonement on behalf of the
world, that wAososver will may be saved now, and
for notdng. Buf woe $o you if you neglect this
great salvation. How you escape? Nomow.
You must stand before His throne whose love you
have slighted, whose grace you have despised; and
from that awful presence you must sink into the
abyss of woe, the lake of fire.

And your sentence and punishment will be just.
In this day of grace the shelter frem the storm
hopqw;ne{&oﬁhpivaﬂhimﬁofihoﬂued
rotection. sim, are puni

ill it be so with you, mfi:;w’ A.w
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‘¥8'THE LINK ON?

Bl FRIEND was, a short time ago, going
d on & railway journey, and had taken
her seat in the carriage with others.
She sat there for some time, and thinking that
the train was a long time in starting she took
out her watch, and -found.that it was some
minutes after the time the train should have
started. She put her head to the window of
the carriage, and on looking out was surprised
to find that the carriage in which she and the
others were sitting was the only one on that
line of rails, though when she took her seat it
was, apparently, the last carriage of a somewhat
long train. The train had gone on and left this
carriage behind. How was this? It was in
line with the othere, and even the railway
officials themselves had told some in the car-
ringe- that they were all right for their destina-
tions, and yet they were left behind. How was
iti. The cause was now apparent to all. The
arriage had mot been connected or linked to
the others, and consequently when they moved
on it was left behind. The result was, they
had to wait about an hour for another train to
take them on. When the above circumstance
was related to me by the lady on the day of
its occurrence, it struck me forcibly that this
was a vivid illustration of many who are, as
they think, on their way to heaven. They
have taken their seats in the carriage of Chris-
tian profession, they may even have been led
by those whom they look upon as officials, but
who are in reality only “blind leaders of the
blind,” to think that they are in the right car-
ringe, and that they need take no anxious
thought on the subject. Alas! when the mo-
mentous time comes they find out, in thousands
of cases, when it is too late, that they are left
behind, as it were, becanse they are not con-
nected with the only power that can save them,
just as the carriage was left behind, not being
conrdected with the locomotive.

Then we must ask, What is this mighty
power that can alone save the soul, and bring
it in safety to its journey’s end? A personal
faith in the Lord Jesus Christ as my Saviour.
How many are now sitting at ease, thinking

that ‘all is right with them. They think that|

by going regularly to a place of worship, that
by living what is called a good moral life, they
are in some way or other fitting themselves for
heaven ; bust unless we have this faith in Cheist
as the bearer of owr .sins in His ewn body on
the tree, we shall find out at last that we have
made a great mistake. ,

Now, my dear reader, how is it with you
Can you say, “I know whom I have believed”?
Do you know, upon the authority of God's
word, that your sins -have all been washed
away by the precious bleod of Christ? If so,
how happy you ought to be; for what are the
riches and power of this world in comparison
to a knowledge of sins forgiven? Nothing;
less than nothing. But if you are not able to
say this, but are “doing your best,” and trust-
ing to God’s mercy to save you at the last, may
He open your eyes, that you may see that you
are standing on the brink of an awful precipice,
and that youn may at any moment be hurled
down into the blackness of darkmess for ever,
becanse you are not linked to that One who
died for sinners, who gave Himself a ransom
for those who believe in Him, '

“ He that hath the Son hath life, and he that
hath not the Son of God hath not life.” (1 John
v.12) What a tremendous issue hangs upon
these words—eternal life and happiness with
God fer ever and ever, on the one hand; and
eternal misery and torment for ever and ever in
that place which was prepared for the devil and
his angels, on the other hand.

Which is it to be? Ob, linger not on the
brink of destruction! Accept Jesus as your
Saviour just now, as you are and where you
are. Don’t wait to “turn over a new leaf;”
don't wait until you are “a little better.” Jesus
invites you to come to Him as a sinner, and if
you wish to come to Him in any other char-
acter you cannot be accepted. A sinner never
yet came to Jesus for salvation and was refused.
None are too bad. He saved Saul, who was the
chief of sinners, and to-day Saul is in the pre-
sence of Jesus, whom he at one time perse-
cuted ; and He will save you if you will come
to Him just as you are, and trust your soul to
His keeping. Do so, and then you will be
linked to the Saviour, and can never perish,

“Just as I am, withoat one
But that 'Rl; blood was uhl;ld“f’or me,

And that Thou bidd’st me come to
O Lamb of God, I come!”

W. H. Quick,
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THE BROKEN SAFE AND DISCOVERED

_ - WILL.

YOUNG men i Ameriea, the son of a
ﬁw&l&yﬂhﬁnﬁumh&dhmomy—

ward and extravagant in his habits; and
finally, quarrelling with his father because he had
refased him all the money he demanded, had left
home in anger, and given himself up to a reckless
life. For a long time he centinued an abandoned
wanderer. Becoming at one time very straitened,
and being brought indeed to the verge of despera-
tion, he determined to break into his father’s honse
in the absence of the family, thinking, since he
knew well where the valuables were kept, that he
could find means to relieve his necessity. My
father owes me a living,” hn said to himself, ¢ and
I will have it.”

He succeeded in effecting an entrance into the
house and safe, and, amid the stillness of death,
began his search, Coming upon some valusble
papers, he found among the rest

HIS PATHER'S WILL,

With curious eye he began reading that will. To
his utter astonishment he found his own name
among the heirs, and a large bequest set against it.
At first he could hardly credit his eyes, The father
with whom he had quarrelled, against whom he had
cherished such bitterness—the father who was, as
he supposed, so angry with him—could it be poseible
that he had retained his name in his will, and was
yet intending, if he came home, to give him his
portion with the rest!

¢cax r Bx,”’

he said to himself, ¢ that my father loves me, in
spite of all my hatred and bitterness toward him?$
Can it be that, in spite of the dishonour I have
brought upon him, he is still ready to treat me
as a sen}” And such was the effect of these
thoughts, that they were the means of bringing
him to repentance and reconciliation with his
father,

Ah | how little that young man dreamt that his
father so loved him! And have not your thoughts
about God been just the same? You have tried to
shut God out of your thoughts altogether; or, this
being impossible, you have ¢nly thought of Him
as one who was angry with you, and would eternally
condemn you.

Just because, like that young man, you had not read
your Father's will. If you had, you would have
discovered that He is longing to embrace, you, snd
to assure you of His full and free forgivences of all
the past, and to tell you of all the bright inherit-
ance which He is reserving for you, if only you
will claim it,

Yes; God says to you, ‘I have loved thee with
an everlasting love, therefore with loving-kindness
have I drawn thee,” But you have resisted
again and again. BStil He has drawn. And to-day
once again, He is trying to dissipate all your mis-
taken ideas about Himself, and to lead yop into joy
and peace.

¢ But,” you say, “I do not think peace is to be
got 80 easily as all that. Do you mean to say that
I may all at once believe that God loves me; and
that all my sins are forgiven, and so at onoe have
peace and rest §”

I do meen it, friend ; or, rather, Go» means it;
for He means what He says, and He says: “Th
Son of God loved me end gave Himsslf for me;” and
« He that hearcth My word, and beliowsth en Him thel
sent Me, waATH overlasiing life.”

Yes; peace is found—not by praying—mnot by r»-
penting—not by reforming—not by feeling—but ly
hearing and believing God’s message~—by simply
seeing or realising what Jesus has already done for
you.

A bishop who had long loved the Lord lay dying
He called his chaplain to his bedside, and asked him
to read him some verse on which he might rest his
soul. Turning to one, and then another. ¢ They
don’t do,” said the dying bishop, *find me another.”
The chaplain turned to 1 Cor. xv. 8 —¢ Crrmr
DIED PoR oUR suvs.” ““That will do! that will do!”
cried the bishop; and on that simple ward of God
he stayed his soul.

Once a little girl was brought to Christ. Not
long after she heard of a wretched man—one of
the vilest of characters. Little Annie longed to g0
and tell the glad tidings. She went, and after
telling him how Jesus had taken his place and died
mhnstud,theoldmanlheattwutouched,lﬂd
he cried, “ Lord, havemercy on the worst of sinners.”
God heard and answered ; and the old man rejoiced
in a Saviour’s forgiving love.

Often, when a person begins to be aroused by the
Spirit of God, Satan tries to persusde him thst
peace cannot be had except by some tedious proces

Hovdidyonoomotnhnvemchmintakenidma?i—a long course of reformation, or fastings, O
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prsyers. Satan cares not by what means—his one | you are to be saved by Him. Remember that He
object is to keep a soul from Christ, is longing and beseeching that you will open the

It is told that a young man, in the fifteenth cen-
tury, became concerned about his soul. In vain did
his advisers urge ¢Ais and #Aat religious duty; his
distress only increased. At length he found a copy
of the New Testament, and began earncetly to read
it When he came to the text, “ This ¢ a faithful
saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that Christ
Jerus came into the world to save sinners,” he paused
and began to think: ¢ Jesus Christ saves; yes,
Josus Christ saves sinners.” His distress vanished ;
be was filled with peace and joy. And this
glorious testimony he afterwards sealed with his
blood.

Prayer—reading the Bible—reformation —all
thess things are most desirable—indeed

INXNTIAL AS A PROOF OF LIFE IN THE SOUL.

Yot they are ppositive stumbling-blocks if rested in
¥ 1 means of earning salvation; for ¢ Ae that
wanre hath overlasting life.”” ¢ Verily, verily I
uy mto you > (mark these three steps to peace),
“He that Aeareth my word, and Jelieveth on Him
that sent me, Aath everlasting life.” (John v. 24.)
Hearing. Believing Having. Oh, how simple!
Have you not already Asard? Do you not believe
i#? Surely you can say, “I do.” Then God
wlemnly assures you, you Aase already *ever-
hﬁn' life.”

I wan once called to the bedside of & young
voman, twenty-one years of age, who was evidently
dying. There she lay motionless, her eyes fixed as
if in death; no apparent sign of life. Her mother
told me how troubled the girl had been about her
pest einful course of life. *Then,” thought I,
“she wants to know that the blood of Jesus can
blot it all out.” I very aslowly read over and over
again those blessed words, I have blottsd out, as a
thick clowd, thy transgressions.” (saiah xliv. 22) I
stayed some time, but not a sign of consciousness
sppeared ; so after prayer I left. She lingered a
few days, and during some lucid intervals her lips
wore seen to move. Bending over her, her mother
csught these words: “All blotted out—all, blotted
out. Oh, mother, there’s a home for me now, for
me now, for all’s blotted out!” She Aeard, she
beliswod—ehe Aad everlasting life.

Have you, now, like this dying one, felt your
need? have you ever cried to Him who alone can
mve? Jesus is far more willing to save you, than

door ; for He says: “Bemorp, I s*aND AT THE DOOR,
AND ENOCK: IF ANY MAN HEAR MY VOICE, AND OPEN
THE DOOR, I WILL CoME IN To HOM.” (Rev. iiil. 20.)

One word as to the practicsl results of thus
simply trusting Jesus. 7

The moment & sinmer believes in Jesus, that
moment he is born of God, and by the power of the
Holy Ghost he becomes possessed of a

¢ NEW NATURR.”

This vxw nature will desire to please God. The
oLp nature, on the contrary, will still think and say
and do everything that is opposed to God Henoe
there will be continued conflict between these two
natures within. The old evil nature will never be
improved nor mended up; it will be the same
wretehed, vile nature to the very end. Ths new
life, as the beliaver ahides in Jesus, hecomes each
day stronger and stronger by prayer, and the study
of God’s word ; and as it grows stronger, it keeps
down the xvir nature. )

“But sometimes, alas!” you say, ‘“the old nature
gets the upper hand, and overcomes my spiritual
nature; old habits regain their power—angry words,
hasty tempers, rise as of old, and Batan whispess:
‘How can yox be & ehild of Ged, and yet give
way to all these evil tempers?’ Then what am
Ito do?”

God has made provision for the daily failurea of
His children. He bids us come at onoe and confess
it all to Him; and the moment we have dome so in
humility and contrition of soul, we should at once
realize that the blood of Jesua Christ “cleanseth us”’
(us—saved ones) ‘‘ from all sin.”

The reason why we get such grievous instances
of backsliders is simply this. That the momeat we
are conscious of the first shadow between our souls
and Jesus, we do not go aud just tell our Father
and confess it to Him ; then, thus afresh forgiven,
we should ask for strength to watch against the
next temptation, and to be kept by Him who is able
to keep us from falling.

Lot us not say : “If salvation can be obtained so
simply, I may take it, and live as I list.” ¢ WAst/
shall we oontinye in sin, that gracs may abound 2"
Nay, friend, the gracé that bringeth salvation
teacheth us that, “denying ungedliness and worldly
lusts, we showld live soberly, rightoously, and godly, in
this present world.”
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FIRST OF ALL

NOTES OF AN ADDRESS.

LL admit that, some time or other, the soul
must be thought of sooner or later the
matter must be settled. But most people

say, “Oh, there’s no hurry!” It is not firet in
importance, nor need it be first in time. It is of
importance to get on. The merchant, the shop-
keeper, nay, most men, think first about their
family, their private affairs, their circumstances—
in fact, worldly affairs are paramount. The Z¥mes
newspaper, the news of the day, all very important;
but salvation is a matter of slender moment—few
thoughts about God, the future, or the soul.

Christ and the world are antagonistic. The
proper place for religion is the death-bed; the
fitting time, the dying hour. Now we must enjoy
the world, pursue success, make a name. When
life is lived out, and old age comes on, and sickness,
then religion is an admirable thing for the sick-
chamber; that is, if the illneas be serious, if one is
likely to slip through, and so they place it last in
importance as to time. If they only ocould have
enough religion to squeeze through the gates of
heaven, and escape the penalty of hell.

* Opposed to all this stands the command, issuing
from lips that cannot lie. Beekyormu,ﬂntm
importance, first in time—

‘Who is right—Christ or the world ?

The question is asked of reasonable menm, “Do
you exist for the purpose of glorifying God in your
. body and in your Spirit$” You reply, “Oh, I'm
20 busy! we must live!” A prisoner once stood
before a judge, and pleaded guilty of theft, of
stealing food. When sentence was about being pro-
nounced, the judge asked him, * Have you anything
to say P ¢Yes,” said he, ‘I have something to say.
Surely & hungry man must live.” ¢ Excuse me, sir,”
replied the judge ; I don’t see the necessity.”

If to live for the glory of God and the benefit
of man is the supreme end and aim of life, then the
necessaries of life are only useful so far as they
ocontribute to this end. Better die than live only
an empty life. If it were revealed to me that
from this moment I shall no longer live for the

purpose of life, so in twenty or three years I die,
and I look back on a life misspent ; I leave behind
& record of sin. If I knew that, it would be the
best -thing that life should: cease, for I should not

done s0 much harm, I should not have brought so
much judgment on myself Nay, if God is right,
seek first the kingdom, and go on living year after
year for that for which we were called into existence.

Why first? In the first place, it is never too soon
to be happy. “Happiness is that which all men seek
after,” and which very few find. How few people
profess to be happy! Most people are so worn by
cares, you see it on their faces, you can read on
their countenances of inward unrest, no peace
within. When Jesus Christ is recognized, and His
claims received, and He is accepted as Saviour and
King, then men begin to be acquainted with inward
happiness, and we have often heard the confession,
1 never knew what real happiness was before.
Those who live for God are the happiest.”

A young officer who was converted was an object
of perplexity to his captain. “I say,” said the
captain, “I can’t make you out. What people call
Christian is strange and peculiar; but you are not
so. Tell me why you are such & happy fellow—
always bright and cheery—why you 're the merriest
man in the regiment. We swear and lose our
tempers, but I have never heard anything but what
is pleasant from you. My idea of a Christian iss
fellow with s face as long as a fiddle-string, heaving
long sighs, and looking demnm a8 1f he was going
to a funeral.”

The young Christian officer replied, *¢Captain,
I've a right to be happy; you haven't. When I
think of my Master I am rejoiced: When you
think of your master you have no cause for joy.
When I look forward to the future I have a bright
prospect of emndless bliss ; you are only happy by
forgetting the future. To think brings me happi-
ness; to think makes you miserable: When &
Christian trims his sails to catch the breexes of the
world, he is unhappy. Well for him that it is so,
if it drives him back to Christ. Let a man have full
enjoyment of a present salvation, pardon, fellowship
with God, a glorious hope. Do you wonder he is
happy? The joy of the Lord is our strength.”

The preacher then dealt with the ‘truth that it
is never too soon to be useful. I don’t believe,” he
said, *“in a selfish salvation. There is a felon in s
condemned cell ; he must be saved from that con-
dition ere he can be employed. The first bénefit be
needs is, safoty from condemnation, and when he is
pardoned he is free to be useful.”

When our ‘standing is assured, we have not
reached the end of our calling, we are only facing

pass through so much misery, I should not have
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the beginning, we are only beginning to live;
having settled the first conversion, we are at leisure
to contemplate usefulness. If in uncertainty, how
can one do the proper work of life} There was an
old nobleman, eighty years of age, he knew nothing
of salvation. Rich mercy opened his eyes even at
that age ; he was led to turn and seek pardon. His
friends congratulated him on God's love, that had
spared his life, and given him true life at the close.
There was a look of intense sorrow on his face. He
thook his head, and said, ¢“Oh, dear friends, I
believe my wsoul is saved, but my life was lost/”
Young men, would you like to have to say that?
Join the ranks, lay out your lives for the benefit of
your fellow-men. The battle will be won; shall it
be with you or without you$ Let the time past
suffice you to have gone on the wrong side.

Again, it is never too soon to be holy ; never too
woh to get rid of the bondage of sin; never too
won to break your chain. Young man, confess you
tnw you are the helpless slave of vice, the abject
srvant of a beeetting sin. You have made strong
resolves, but have found yonr body more than a
match for your will. Youn are utterly lost; you
have destroyed yourself. Now oast thyself on Christ;
He will give you power to live for Him. The very
desire will be gone; your chain will be broken.

Let your besetting sin be temper, love of money,
dishonesty, whatever form of tyranny it may be,
there is power in the Lord Jesus Christ that can set
you free. Wit thow be set free f

Another reason why seeking the kingdom should
be first is because if you put it second you will
never find it. God is not mocked. What a man
soweth, that shall he reap. Your own folly shall
defeat itself.

The God-sent evangelist, D. L. Moody, relates
the following incident, which created a profound
impression upon him at the time. * When I was a
young man, before 1 left my native town, and before
I was given to the Lord, I was at work in the fleld
one day in company with a man, a meighbour of
mine, for'whom I was working. He was a well-to-

do farmer, a proprietor of the estate. All at once
I saw him standing resting odi the spade he had in

kis-‘hand. - He began to'weep, and was sad and

miserabls.© I saw the tears trickling down his

cheeks. I got nearer to him, ¢Farmer Smith,’ I

said, ‘what’s the trouble} Is there anything

wroag?’ - ‘Come here, my bey,’ he replied, ¢I
weuld-like to-tell you whatI wes. thinking: When

had been religiously brought up; but I came to the
conclusion that it would never do to begin to be a
Christian at once—it would hamper me. I would
make my fortune first, and then would turn and
serve God. When I was starting from home my
mother took me by the hand, and spoke these part-
ing words: * My son, ‘seek ye first the kingdom
of God and His righteousness, and all these things
shall be added unto you.’” This was my mother’s
favourite text. When I reached the town to which
I was going it was Saturday. I fournd a berth, and
on Sunday I must go to church, when the mimister
took this very text: ¢ Seek ye first the kingdom of.
God.” I thought it strange. ,‘‘ Eh,” said I, “ God
is speaking to me ; He has sent this meesage.” First,,
I had a terrible struggle. ¢ Well,” I said, it
won’t do; I could never get on. All very well by-
and-by. I will not seek the kingdom now ; I will’
wait until I get a start in life, until I get o farm.
and some money; so I went out of church with
a hardened heart. Next Sunday I had reached
another town, and to my amasement the same text
was given out. I trembled. No mistake now, I
thought, God is speaking, I had a trememdous.
struggle ; I was broken down ; my heart was stirred
to its inmost depths; but I girt up my leins, No,
it shan't be; the world shall be first, God after. I
departed hardened mare than ever, and went hither
and thither looking for work. On the third Sunday
I was afraid to go to church. I found employment.'
Weeks passed over, still afraid to enter a church,
At last I was forced to attend again; and, Jo! out
came the terrible text sgain. This was the last
time God’s Holy Spirit strove with me. Well, I,
made my way; I got money; I settled; I bought
this farm ; it is all my own. I have plenty to live
upon, and have a pleasant home,” The tears flowed
copiously. ¢Ah,’ he -exelaimed, ‘I would give all,
to the last farthing I have in the world, if I eouldi
only hear that voice again sounding in my heart as,
from God: “Beek yo first the kingdom of God !”’*
Mr. Moody left home, went to n, where the
Lord converted him. When he became a Christian,
the first thing that came into his mind was to seek
out Farmer Smith. He made wp his mind to try
to bring him to Christ. So he enquired, ¢ What is
become of Farmer Smith; is he still living?"”
% 'Why he’s raving mad. He went out of his mind,
and is now in a lunatic’ asylam; it took four men’
to hold him.” Mr M went to see him in the:
asylum. He was quiet, being pinioned. He pointed:
his finger at him with & wild glare, and in & sepyl-
chral voice hissed, *“ Seck yo first the kingdom of,
God.” He had never forgotten the text. though
his mind was shattered and gone, the text was there.
Lét that man’s case speak to you, reader. How'
much better would it have beem if he had followed’
his mother's advioce,, if he had yi to. the Haly,

I was your age L left home te scek my fortune. I

,Believe and beé saved.

Spirit's pleading. The Spirit is now striving wi

you. Yield yourself to God; decide for &r'i,t;
Caxrxe Baast.
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REST IN THE LORD.
“And the people rested themselves upon the words of
Hesekiah.”—2 Ouzon. xxxif. 8. :

B there anything more needed in this scene
@ of busy weariness than rest ? How deeply
care has marked its furrows on the faces
we meet day by day; while the struggle for gain
or pleasure taxes every emergy until death closes
the sceme. And this is not to be wondered at; for
“man is born to trouble as the sparks fly upward.”
But I will show you something to wonder at—a
care-turdened Christian. He has trusted Christ for
eternity. He never thinks of doubting that he is
an heir of the coming kingdom wupon the sole
seourity of the word of God pledged for it. He
knows he eannot fail to inherit it, because he is a

joint-beir with Christ. He is quite sure of all this,
and yet why is his brow clouded, so that you would
never knew him to be an heir of God amidst the
crowd of those around who are without hope ¥

We look at the Book, and we read the divine
instructions: “ Be careful for nothing,” ¢ Casting
all your care upon Him; for He careth for you.” It
is on the same suthority as the life-giving word on
which he has seated his soul without a fear for
eternity.

‘We look again at the care-shaded face. Has he
read it? Has he ever received this second message
from God—the God of his salvation? Yes; but he
has never reséed Ass soul upon the word of God eon-
cerning present things. This makes all the differ-
ence. It is a parsllel case with a believer who has
not assurance of salvation. Trusting emough for
life, but not enough for rest. Safe, because Christ
holds him.; not happy, because he has not a hold of
Ohrist. Only the infinite grace of our God can
accept of such a faith—trusting Him a little, be-,
cause afraid to trust Him much. But perbaps we
have got beyond this, We can pity those who anly
tremblingly cling to the promise of eternal life.
But how is it for the present? Have we rested on
the words of God? We have often pleaded with
the unsaved to take the bare word, Let us ask
oummelves how far have we trusted it. Let us
bewaxe of pressing wpon others that which is not &
real power in our own souls, of giving Him half
our confidence who gave Himself for us.

We are told in Psalm lxxviii, that Yarael  spake

against God.” What an awful charge! But how
did they do it? They said, “Can God furnish s
table in the wilderness ?” They only dondied ; but
in the divine account this is sin. Said David, “ The
Lord is my Shepherd, I shall not want.” If He
has undertaken to lead us, shall we want? If we
walk with Him, must it be at our own charge, ar
Hia?- Shall we put Him to shame before the world,
as though He failed. to supply all our need? “I
will give you rest,” ia the word of Jeeus, not in
heaven, but in Houserr. We sball need nothing in
His presence in the glory, we can need nothing i
His presence now. These are solemn queetions a
which hangs much of our present and eternal bless-
ing. The answers must be revealed in the light of
the judgment-seat, when the trial of our faith, if it
stand the life-test, shall be found to praise sad

homour and at His a i
glory PAEE L EW

-

“HAST THOU NOT MADE AN HEDGE
ABOUT HIM?”
Jor i. 10.

AS&TI:;:: not made an about?”

what a glorious ward

All that we are, and all we have,
Protected by the Lord !

Though we unlike that saint of
Whom God bad “ " foun
Our faith so weak, and love 80 cold,,
8till God has hedged us round.

Perchance the t Aocuser’s voice

Can yet be heard in heaven ;

In ing that the power to test
saints to Him be given.

The God who kept years
Née'er wea.riesa& ﬁbﬁs e

Nor shall wa suffer or be tried
Beyond what we can bear.

Then fear not, saint, since God “ has made
A hedge about’’ His own,
And Satan’s wiles can never reach
A God-profected soul.
And when within “ the j walls”
Oux ransomed souls are fyund,
* Had mad hedge you;God
d ' around.
e A TP

FREE OIRCULATION OF TRAOTS.

'Wa have oestinuslly applications for Grants of Trasts fres
those who are unabls to buy as largely as they wowld, but
who have great opportunities of circulating them. While
we send out & very considerable number fres, we are unsble
#o meet the demsnd, and if any of our readars feel led to
mnd us any donstion for this parposs, we shall bo gratefsl
and will send out Trasts and Books o the fallest value for
the amouat.
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k “WATCHMAN, what of the niglhit? Sox of man, 1 have set ther = -

= »‘_... The watchman said, The morning watchman unta the honee of Isracks

- cometh, and also the night: if y therefore thou thalt hear the word

\ will enquire, enquire ye: return, at my mouth, and warn them from

comne.” (Isaiah xxi. 12) me.” (Ezekiel xxxiii. 7.)
Lowpox : Jaxms B. Ha :
and ’1,%“..“. B*;'OM Wi JUNE 1, 1882. 8. W. Raxraives & 06,, 9, Patarnoster Rov.

“ AFTER WHIT-MONDAY.”

‘Whit-Sunday evening, 187—, as usual, the
gospel had been faithfully proclaimed to
those assembled in M—— Hall, and in

dosing his address the evangelist invited any who
had been impressed, or who had any. desire to be
saved, to remain for a little, and so give the
Christians an opportunity of speaking to them
individually about their soul’s welfare. Among
those who accepted the invitation were Alfred
R—— and his elder brother James. The former
was a lad of fifteen, and shortly before this time he
had found Christ as his Saviour to the joy of his
heart. Since then it had been his constant en-
deavour to get his brothers, and other members of
his family, to attend the gospel preaching at the
hall, and it was owing to his persussion that his
brother James was found present on the evening
The word spoken had evidently reached his heart,
though probably but for Alfred remaining seated
he would have gone out with the others at the end
of the address. In a few minutes the two were
noticed by one of the Christians present who, going
over to where they were seated, enquired of James
if he were happy in Christ.

“No,” said he; ¢ I don’t feel at all happy.”

“Indeed! how ’s that 1" he was asked.

“ Well, if what the gentleman has been saying
to-night is true, I’m afraid I'm going the wrong
M"

“Yes, that’s the road we are all going by
Dature,” said the Christian; and opening his Bible,

he pointed James to several passages, setting forth
the sinner’s lost condition apart from the Lord
Jesus Christ. As these verses were read ome after
another the trouble in James's soul evidently in-
creased, and at last he exclaimed, “ It seems I’m
in a terribly bad case.”

“Yes, friend, you are,” was the reply; ¢ but,

‘thank God, the Bible contains other verses than

those which wereread. Now look here "—and Rom.
v. 6, 7,8; Isa liii. 5, 6; Rom. v. 20, 21 ; John iii.
16, and other similar verses were read—* you see
how you stand in God’s sight as a sinner; but here
we see what God did when we were altogether out
of the way in order that a road back to His home
and His heart might be opened up for us; and so
now God can quite consistently, with His holiness
and His judgment against sin, receive us, sinners as-
we are by nature, because of what Christ has
done.” _
¢ Thank you, sir,” said James,  for what you 've
said. I must be going now, but I'll come again
next Sunday and hear some more.”

“Stop a minute,” said the other; ‘“don’t you
want to be saved, to lose your burden of sin, and to
be made happy $”

“Qh, yes, I do; but I can’t stop any longer
now.”

« But perhaps you don’t know that there’s only
one time when God promises to give you this
blessing.”

“ No, I didn’t know that; when is it?”

“It’s now this minute, and no other time,” and
2 Cor. vi, 11 was read. “You say you’ll come
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again next Sunday. Why you don’t know that
you'll live till then;‘ and even if you do, God
doesn’t say anywhere in the Bible that He’ll save
you then. His time is now.”

As he was thus spoken to there was evidently a
great struggle going on in James’s breast—a struggle
between the powers of darkness and the Spirit of
Glod ; between the longing for salvation, and a wish
to postpone the matter once more. At last he shook
his head, and said: ¢ No, sir; it can’t be to-night.”

“But why not? You say you want to be saved,
and Christ has died that you might be saved, and
- @od is ready and willing to bestow the kmowledge
of salvation upon you this moment. Why.should

you put it off$”

¢« 'Well, I'll tell you,” said James. ¢ To-morrow,
you know, is Whit-Monday, and I’ve promised to
meet two friends, and we’re going to the Welsh
Harp (a suburban place of amusement) te spend
the day. 8o you see I can’t become a Christian
to-night ; but after Whit-Monday I will. I'll be
sure and come next Sunday. Good night, sir;”
and he was gone!

On the next day he kept his appointment with
his two friends, and they went off together to their
destination. When the day was nearly over one of
them proposed a row upon the large lake in the
grounds, which was at once agreed to. The time
for their return found them far out upon the water,
and in hurriedly turning the boat it was upset, and
the three were thrown into the water. One of
‘them was quickly picked up by another boat which
was passing near, and another managed to cling to
the bottom of the overturned boat until help
reached him ; but poor James could obtain no hold,
no support, and after struggling a short time he
sank to rise no more. His appointment for Whit-
Monday had been kept; that for the next Sunday
was never to be kept. Never again, until standing
at the great white throne, was he to look into the
face of the friend who on the previous day hsd so
faithfully urged him to take God’s great gift while
e had the opportunity. ,

Dear friend, when you read this true story, Whit-
Monday of 1882 will have passed into the eternity
of the past. May I ask how you stand God-ward
now? It may be that, like poor James B—,
before the holiday, when your heart and mind were
filled with your plans for the day, your conscience
was aroused, and your danger as a sinner came
before you, 'and you were almost persuaded to then

and there choose Christ as your Saviour; but the
thought of what you had arranged for thst day
stood as a barrier between your soul and salvation,
and you decided to wait till ¢ after Whit-Monday.”
If it was so, be thankful that God has not taken you
away with His stroke in the midst of your pre-
sumptuous procrastination; and now with purpos
of heart turn to Him for pardon whils yet it i
offered, and your life is spared. Perhaps you have
never deliberately put the matter from you as did
James; but you have heard the gospel again and
again, you are convinced of the truth of its claim
and its statements, and yet you are unsaved, yn
have never taken the gift that God offers you in His
Son. Do you know I sometimes think that this
behaviour is just the most insulting that man ca
offer to God! - You acknowledge you are a sinne,
you say you need Christ as your Saviour; but yuu
calmly set the matter aside, put it off agan and
again, and coolly say to God and His Son that they
must wait your time. You mean to be saved, but
not just now. If your fellow-man treated you &
this manner when you offered him a very valusbls
gift, do you know what you’d do? You would sy
to yourself, # Very well, my friend; you woud

have it when I offered it you, how you shan'tls

it at all”” And though the God with wha v

have to do is “ready to pardon,” *‘long-sufferiop’
“not willing that any should perish,” yet there s
a limit to His patience and forbearance; and thit
same God has said, * Because I have called, and y¢
refused; I have stretched out my hand, and no msn
regarded . . . I also will laugh at your calamity;
I will mock when your fear cometh. . . . Then shall
they call upon me, but I will not answer ; they sball
seek me early, but they shall not find me.” (Prov.
i. 24, 26, 28.)

But perhaps you say that all this does not apply
to you ; that you have never been told the urgency
of your case, and urged to decide at once for Christ.
If this is your case, dear friend, let me tell you
that the matter is one for your most immediate cor-
sideration. You are a sinner against God by birth
and by practice, and God has declared that where
He is sin in any form can never come; but though
God hates your sin with a perfect hatred, as the
thing that caused the death of His well-beloved
Son, He loves you, the sinner, and having punished
sin in the cross of Christ, He offers to you pard®
and peace. But He makes one condition, and thst
is that you close in with His offer ar owcs. Asyo!
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stand now there is nothing but your feeble, uncer-
tain life between you and hell for ever, and God
knowing this is very urgent, and says to you, “Come
now, and let us reason together ;” ¢¢ts-day if ye will
hoar His voice ;" ¢ mew is the accepted time, now is
the day of salvation ;” they that seek me early
thall find me.” 8o secing how much in earnest
God is about the matter, be in earnest, dear
frimd, and come to Christ just as you are, and just
where you are, remembering that

“If you tarry till you’re better,

You will never come at all;”’

wd coming thus, a self-condemned suppliant, you
wull find the old, old promise that has brought
pace to so many sorrowing hearts to be still true:
“Him that cometh to me, I will in no wise cast
wt.” J.B.

et —

A REMARKABLE DREAM.

SHORT time ago I went with a friend to
B] see & woman whom we heard was very
WGl ill, and not expected to live many days.
o did not know whether the poor woman was
mred or not, and went with the intention, by the
belp of God, to point her to Jesus as the sinner's
friend if she should be unsaved. We found, how-
ever, that she was resting upon the finished work
of Christ for the salvation of her soul, and was just
witing for Him to call her from this world of pain
ud trouble to be with Himself for ever. She told

u that several months before she had a very re-
markeble dream, which she related as nearly as I
ean remember in the following words :

“] was walking along a oertain road, which I
Inow well, when suddenly I saw a ball of fire fall
from the sky into a field, and run along the ground
for some distance, and then disappear. Immediately
flerwards I saw the heavens opened, and the
throne of judgment set up, with the Judge seated
thereon. I saw one and another summaned to
.appear before this awful bar, and trembled for fear
lest I ghould be called next.

_ “After a time my name was called, and I tremb-
lingly approached the throne, and, falling upon my
knees, I ovied for mercy:. I saw Jesus, and cried in
sgony, ‘ Lord, help me!’ But He locked upon me
sadly, and said, ‘I cannot help you now; I would
have helped you many times, but you would not
bave my help, and now it is too late.’ (Prov. i. 28.)
In my sgony I awoke, and found that I was bathed -

it will be too late to ery for mercy.

in perspiration. For many days after this I was
very wretched, and thought that I was indeed too
late for mercy, and the devil did his best to make
me believe that such was the case; but, bless the
Lord, He had not cast me off, but revealed Jesus to
me a8 my Saviour. I was led to trust in Christ
alone for my salvation, and now I am waiting for
Him to call me to Himself.”

Such was the substance of this singnlar dream.
The woman is now in glory ; but can we not draw
some leason from her recital? I think so. In the
first place there will come a time with many when
¢ Beosuse I
have called, and ye refused ; I have stretched out
my hand, and no man regarded. . . . I also will
laugh at your calamity; I will mock when your
fear cometh.” (Prov. i 24-26.) ¢ BStrive to enter
in at the strait gate; for many, I say unto you,
will seek to enter in, and shall not be able.” (Luke
xiii. 24.)

My dear reader, will you be among the mamy
who will one day cry for mercy 100 raTR? I
pray not. Be wise in time; for remember there
will be no mercy at the judgment-seat. Justice
will reign there; grace reigns now. We read of
there being carved on a tombstone—

¢ Gop BE MERCIFUL TO ME ON THE DAY OF JUDGMENT.”

What & delusion! Do you know that you need
salvation? Do you know that if you are not con-
verted, or born again, you must go down to the pit?
The word of God says, ¢ Except ye be converted,
and become as little children, ye shall not enter
into the kingdom of heaven.” (Matt. xviii. 3.)
How emphatic this word is, *“ shall not.” Again,
“Ye must be born again.” (John iii. 7.) The most
important question I can ask myself is this, ¢“Am I
converted ? have I been born again ?” For depend
upon it the whole teaching of the word of God
proves that without this new birth we cannot see
the kingdom of heaven. Naturally you and I are
very far from God ; for we read, ‘‘All have sinned,
and come short of the glory of God. (Rom. iii. 28.)
“If we sxy we. have not sinned, we make Him a
liar, and His word is not in us.” (1 John i. 10.)
Yes, we have all sinned; and as we eannot come
into the presence of God with our sihs upon us, it
is necessary that these sins should be taken away.
But how is this to be done? “Once in the end of
the world hath He appeared to put away sin by the
sacrifice of Himeelf.” (Heb. ix. 36.) ¢ He hath
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made Him to be sin for us, who knew no sin, that
we might be made the righteousmess of God in
Him.” (2 Cor. v. 21.) Christ bore all the sins of
those who believe on Him, therefore they can never
.have to bear them themselves. 'What peace this
gives to the one who js resting upon Jesus only for
salvation, But perhaps you will eay, “ How am I
to know that He bore all my sins, that He died for
me?” This can soon be ascertained. Have you
seen your need of a Saviour? If so, have you
trusted Christ for salvation? or, in other werds,
are you resting all your hopes for eternity upen
His work on the cross? If so, then He died for
you; you “have passed from death to life,” and
“can never perish.” But if, on the other hand,
you have had ne serious thought about your soul's
welfare, never thought of where you will spend
that vast eternity, the immensity of which no man
can grasp ; if you have been living as though this
world and the present moment were everything,
let me entreat you to pause and think of these
things. Just look at the Scriptures I have quoted,
and I prey that the Spirit of God may guide you
te & right decision now ; for “wow is the accepted
time, Now is the day of salvation.” (2 Cor. vi. 2.)
Remember that ¢ Christ Jesus came into the world
to save sinners.” Mo said on one occasion, I am
not come to call the righteous, but sinners to re-
pentance.” (Matt. ix. 13.) You may be certain
that if you come to Him as a sinner ‘‘ He will in

no wise cast you out.”
W. H. Quiok.

et ——— .

THE ARTIST;

OR, THE PREY TAKEN FROM THE MIGHTY.

Z0 R G—— was the son of an artist, and a
‘ -‘--;,').‘ native of the city of H— From the
BN intemperate and irregular habits of his
father, his early education was negleeted-—his boy-
hood was spent in the society of the ignorant and
the vicious. Having soquired some knowledge of
. the art of painting, through sitting by his father
and watching him, he gave himself to the pro-
fossion, and found his first employment in painting
for theatres, This brought him into contact with
the stage and its corrupting influences. He perse-
vered however with-his profession, and finally be-
came the master of a school of art under govern-
ment. But his early habits continued, his life was

more irregular. True, he was not altogether

neglectful of the outward forms of. religion. He
was usually found in a place of worship on the
Lord's-day, was often the subject of eserious
thoughts, and yet was a frequenter of the public-
house and the ball-room, a singer of the drunkard’s
songs, and a gambler. Returning home one night,
calmly thinking over his state, he came to the con-
clusion that he was lost, and under a sense of this
conviction said he would net rest that night without
calling upon God for mercy. By the graee of God
he yielded to the drawing of the Hely Spirit, and
put his resolutiom into practice. He called upen
the name of the Lord, and was heard ; not that he
received peace; for instead of this he was mads to
feal the hidden evils of his heart, and the angry
powers of hell assaulted his soul in every part. He
forthwith saw himself as he had never done before;
great alarm followed. ©nable to reat, being seised
with tremblings and cold perspiration, he rang for
assistance. Aid was sent for. The physician how-
ever that he needed was a wise instractor for seekers
of salvation. He was treated for a diseased body
when he ought to have been treated for a wounded
soul. Becoming worse, his fears and dark tempts
tions increased ; the curses of Scripture all seemel
levelled against him, and awful judgments to in-
pend over him. He was at length declared insam,
and shut up in a madhouse; but instead of a cure,
this was only an aggravation of his disease. His
worst foars were confirmed. He looked on bis
abandonment by man as an abandonment by God
This was the idea that now posssssed him. Here- .
garded himself as in the hands of Satan, and Lived
in the anticipation of the worst of evils. Life
became a greater burden than he could beer, be
} therefore resolved to get rid of it. - The purpos
formed was to starve himself to death, and ®
deliver himself from these visions of horror snd
foars which filled and distressed him. The design
was suspected, and food was forced down his throst
Heo still determined however to carry his purpo®
into effect, and with the view of doing so succeeded
in concealing & knife on his person. Yet every
attempt made at self-deetraction fhiled ; an invisile
power stayed his hand on every ocoasion. Thbsé
power was the hand of Jesus, which, though ue-
recoguized, had all along boen near, and now Wsé
ontstretched to lead him out of darkness, to liberste
him from bondage, and to put him in possession of
gancnoss and salvation, Man's extremity is God"
opportunity. It is when the darkneas is the densest
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that the light btweaks forth. He was now in the
lowest depths of despair, but thither Jesus followed
him, and slready was applying the balm that was
effectually to cure both mind snd heart, -After
these attempts at suicide, he heard a text announced
in the chapel of Bedlam Hospital, which was bleased
by God to the salvation of his soul, and the full
restoration of his mind to calmness, clearness, and
strength. The words which were made the means
of this great blessing to him were, ¢ Fear thou not;
for I am with thee: be not dismayed; for I am
thy God : I will strengthen thee; yea, I will help
thee; yes, I will uphold thee with the right hand
of my righteousness.” The words of promise and
encouragement at once arrested his attention; they
wemed to be directly addressed to him. He re-
garded them in this light, and as spoken by Jehovah-
Josus; and the daybreak of hope arose on his dark
horizon, and peace took possession of his soul. He
bearkened to the voice of the Good Shepherd,
vilded to Him his confidence, entered the way into
vich he felt himeelf invited, and was saved
Cmfidence immediately took the place of despair,
theerfalness of dejection, snd earnest, intelligent
devotednees in Christian service succeeded melan-
choly and insctivity. The change that had thus
come upon him was too manifest not to be recog-
nised. He was accordingly soon pronounced by the
medical authorities to be restored, and was dis-
charged. Many years have elapsed gince then, and
every month of the interval has borne evidence to
the reality of his conversion as a work of the Spirit
of God. ¢¢Is anything too hard for Jehovah?” No
soul is beyond His reach, and no place or mind is
inacceesible to His Spirit. The asylum of the insane
can as easily be made by Him the scene of the
saving triumphs of grace as the ordinary sanctuary
of public worship or the home of intelligence and
virtue. It is as easy a thing for Him to cure the
diseased mind as to quicken the dead heart. He
can save to the wtéermos? all those who come unto
Him by Jesus Christ.
- ce——

FOUR LESSONS LEARNED.

& meeting for testimony a short time ago
a man roee and seid, ‘I have learned
many good things during the past few
weeks, but there are four special lessons I have
learned for which I am exceedingly thankful to
God First I learned that both by nature and
Practice I was a sinner, and needed salvation;

second, that do what I would it was imrpossible to
save myself; third, that the Lord Jesus Christ was
beth able and willing to save me; fourth, that
being saved I should endeavour to save others.”

Four very procious lessons theso. This man had
evidently been taught by the Hely Spirit of God.
Reader, have you? If not you need His teaching.
Bealised or not, it is solemnly true, that both by
nature and practice you are a sinner and need salva-
tion. The fall of our first parents ruined the race.
¢ Who oan bring s elean thing out of an unclean?
Not one.” (Job xiv. 4.) ¢ That which is born of
the flesh is flesh.” (John iii. 6.) KEvery one born
into the world is born with a sinful and depraved
nature, under the guilt of sin, children of wrath,
enemies of God, prone to that which is evil, averse
to that which is good. This is manifest in the life.
It needs no training or education to commit sin.
““They go astray as soon as they be born.” (Pa
Iviii. 3.) Not a man in the world has grown up
without sin. Observation and Scripture agree in
this, that “there is not a just man upon the earth,
that doeth good, and sinneth not.” (Eocles, vii. 20.)
¢ All have sinned, and come short of the glary of
God.” (Rom. iii. 23.) These charges include the
whole race. You are guilly. The law of God con-
viots you as a transgressor, and unless saved the
transgressor’s doom must be yours. ¢ The seul that
sinneth, it shall die.” (Esekigl xviii. 4.) I beseech
you examine your position. By birth a sinner, by
practice a transgressor, as such ¢ condemned al-
ready,” guilt day by day accumulating, the wrath
of God abiding upon you, the wrath to come await-
ing you, life hastening away, death nearing, ‘judg-
ment lingering not, damnation slumbering not.”
(2 Peter ii. 8.) This is God’s testimony. Acoept
it as concerning yourself while the danger may be
escaped, Cecil says, ¢ Hell is the truth seen too
late.” Bee it in time. Search the Scriptures, Ask
for the aid of the Holy Spirit to enlighten you. He
will do it; none ask His aid in vain. . The first step
towards being saved is to know you are a sinner and
need salvation.

It may be the reader has learned the first lesson,
but is still ignorant of the second, and is endeavour-
ing to save himself. Thousands are in this condition,
and are forming resolutions, trying, struggling,
weeping, reading, fasting, and praying, hoping that
by some of these means the past guilt may be
atoned for or blotted out, and that some time in the

future perfect holiness may be attained. Vain hope!
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useless labour! One hot summer’s day a patient in
an asylum was observed, with a pail of water and
8 broom in his hands, hasting towards the door.
‘When questioned by his keeper as to what he was
about to do, he eaid, *The heat is enough to drive
all the people mad; I am going to wash the sun
from the sky.” “Go ahead,” said the keeper; but
though the poor fellow exhausted his strength and
water too, the sun still remained. So is it with
regard to sin. Even were it possible for you from
this moment to yield a perfoct obedience to all the
requirements of God’s holy law, the sins of the past
would still exist. Quite as easy could you blat the
sun from the heavens as put away sin by any efforts
of your own. The poet’s words are frue; learn
their leason—
4 Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears for ever flow,

All for sin could not atone,
Thou must save, and Thou alons.”

And this brings us to the third lesson—¢ That
the Lord Jesus Christ is able and willing to save.”
His ability cannot be questioned. He who saves
was not only appointed, anointed, and qualified by
God for the work, but was God Himself. It is He
who made the worlds and all things therein, who
rules, governs, and upholds all things by the word of
His power. ‘All things were created by Him, and
for Him . . . and by Him all things consist.” (Col.
i. 16.) “He is the great God and our Saviour Jesus
Christ.” (Titus ii. 14.) But He is also man. ¢In
the beginning was the Word, and the Word was
with God, and the Word was God. . . . And the Word
was made flesh, and dwelt among us.” (John i. 1, 14.)
From the constitution of His person as God and
man He is in every way suited to the sinner's need.
Being &« man He could enter into man's standing,
become a substitute for man ; by His obedient life
keep the law man had broken, and pay the penalty
due to sin by His death on Calvary. Being God as
well as man, His death had a value which could
pever belong to 8 mere human being, but was in
itself equivalent to the whole. As such God ac-
cepted it, raised Him from the dead, and set Him
st His own right hand in the heavenly places.
There He is the one Mediator between God and
man, ever living and ever saving all that come to
God by Him. 8aving them from the penalty
of sin by His death, and from the power and
dominion of sin by His life. Trust Him, guilty
one.

A

His blood cleanseth from all sin, will cleanse -

you the moment you believe; and being cleansed
from sin, a new life obtained,  He is able to keep
you from falling, and to present you faultless before
the presence of His glory with exceeding joy.”
(Jude 24.)

And being saved, try to save others. Naturalists
tell us that if a single wasp discovers a deposit of
honey or other food he will immediately refum
to his nest and impart the good news to his com- .
panions. Shall we who have found honey in the
rock Christ Jesus be leas considerate of our fellow
men? Ought we not rather, like the Samaritw
woman, hasten to tell the good news? This every
one should do as ability is given and opportumity
offers ; and done at once, for time is short.

*¢Souls are perishing before thee ;
Bave, save one!
It may be thy crown of glory;
Save, save one!
Erom the waves that would devour,
From the lion’s power, .
From destruction’s fiery shower ;
Save, save one!

¢ Who the worth of souls can measare P
Save, save one!
‘Who can oount the riceless treagure?
ve, save one!
Like the stars aha.ll shine for ever,
Those who faithfully endeavour
Dying sinners to deliver;
~ Bave, save one!"”

G. Hzrrom.

———e

ooy,
The noontide of life is fast passing away ;
That life thou hast wasted,
Nor sver yet tasted

The mercy and grace that is offered to thee.

O’er life’s stormy ocean
And billow's commotion
A voioe doth re-eoho. in tendereet tone,
4 QOh, hasten then, sinner !
For why shouldst thou linger?
The voice of a Father is calling thee home.”

: sweet m:ltuhpn,
perfect salvation
An offer ‘of mercy 80 bom;dleuly free;
It needeth no ltnvmg,
But only believing,
To make a glad weioome in heaven for thee.

In the glory so fair
He has ';gone
“A place” for the souls huveh'uhdﬂukm-
Oh, no eye can perceive,
Or no heart can conceive,
The splendours laid up for the ransomed above!

*Yes, sunlight is fading, R
And darkness
Oh, haste thee and flee from the wrath that's to come!
In Jesus abi
To Him all oo dm
When wrath shalt deueend thou *It be safe in thy hﬂ;‘-
AP
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SALVATION, NOT OF WORKS.

IWISH to fix your mind upon the great truth, that
the salvation of the soul can never be attained by the
works of the law, but that it is by faith alone, through
, that we are saved. When the law was given to
srael, its first commandment was broken even before
Moses descended from the mount where he received it ;
aod seeing the people worshipping a molten calf which
they had made, he broke the tables of the law in pieces,
a8 a token that they had already proved their inability
to keep it, and were now under its condemnation.
The law only manifests man’s utter inability to do
right. It convinces of sin, and pronounces its penalty—
death and judgment; but it can never give life to sinners

dead in sins ; but the grace of God comes in with the
remedy ; for *“ while we were yet sinners Christ died for
us,” and thus bas redeemed all who believe from the
curse of the law. Grace and truth came by Him. He
is the Truth, making manifest the ruin and need of man;
but He is also the way to God. Having by His death
answered all the claims of a righteous God, grace can
now flow out without limit to the poor, needy, lost sinner.
Reader, give up all attempts to save yourself by fancied
good works ; but come to God, through Christ, as a
sinner, and by faith claim the value of His merits as
your only plea, and then you will know the blessedness
of a full and free salvation, and be able to live in the
enjoyment of the knowledge of sins forgiven on the
ground of the atoning work of the Lord Jesus.
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THE WATCHMAN'S MESSAGE.

TOO CHEAP.

A PREACHER of the gospel had gone down into
a coal mine, during the noon hour, to tell the
miners of that grace and truth which came by
Jesus Christ. After telling them the simple story
- of God’s love to lost sinners—man’s state and
God’s remedy, a full and free salvation offered,
the time came for the men to resume work, and the
preacher came back to the shaft to ascend to the
world again. Meeting the foreman, he asked him
what he thought of God’s way of salvation, The
man replied :

¢0h, it is too cheap; I cannot believe in such a
religion as that!”

Without an immediate answer to his remark, the
preacher asked :

“ How do you get out of this place ?”

“8imply by getting into the cage,” was the
reply.

“ And does it take long to get to the top §”

“ Oh, no; only a few seconds!”

““Well, that certainly is very easy and.simple,
But do you not need to help raise yourself?” said
the preacher.

“Of course not!" replied the miner. “As I

have said, you have nothing to do but get into the|.

»”
o

¢t But what about the people who sunk the shaft, |

and perfected all this arrangement? was there
much labour or expense about it 3"

¢ Indeed, yes ; that was a laborious and expensive
work. The shaft is eighteen hundred feet deep,
and it was sunk at great cost to the proprietor; but
it is our only way out, and without it we should
never be able to get to the surface.”

¢Just so, And when God’s word tells you that
whosoever believeth on the Son of God hath ever-
lasting life, you at once say, ¢Too cheap I’—¢Too
cheap !’ forgetting that God’s work to bring you
and others out of the pit of destruction and death
was accomplished at a vast cost, the price being the
death of ‘His own Son.” ’

Men talk about the ¢“help of Christ” in their
salyation—that if they do their part, Christ will do
His; forgetting, or not seeing, that the Lord Jesus
Christ by Himself purged our sins, and that their
part is but to accept what has been done.

All the doing is completed,
Now 'tis *look, believe, and live;”
None can purchase His salvation,
Life’s & gift that God does give.

“ HE DIED FOR ME.” )

A aged woman in a village in Belgium was the

terror of the place; the old shunned her, the
young fled from her, her cursing and language were
dreadful to hear. The gospel was brought into the
village ; the woman heard and believed ; great were
the changes made in her; the lion was turned into
a lamb; the tongup uttered praises. On a sick-
bed, that was thought to be her dying one, she was
asked, ¢ Are you not afraid to die?” 8She replied,

“What’s that you say?” “Are you afraid to

die?” With energy and emphasis she exclaimed,
« Josus died for me!” The knowledge of this took

away the sting of death. Because Jesus died, she

died in Him, and death was henceforth nothing to
be dreaded; for it alone was the barrier that
separated her from her Lord. This was the secret
of her peace. She knew that to depart was to be
with Christ, which is “far better.”

e

HE SAITH IT.

gaith that He will save thee—even thee!
And wilt thou doubt His word #
The word of one who cannot lie,
The faithtul, living Lord.

He saith that He will save thee—even thee!
And canst thou doubt His will #

The promise that His love hath made,
He waiteth to fulfil.

He saith that He will save thee—even thee!
Almighty is His arm !

Canst thou doubt His power, who holds the sea
‘Within His hollow palm P

Heo saith that He will save thee—oven thee!
And save thee justly too;

For on His sinless head was laid
The wrath that was thy due.

Oh! trust the Lord to save thee—oven thee;
To save thee, even now!

His promise as thine only plea,
Before His presence bow.

Then praising Him who saves thee—even thee!
Thy Saviour and thy Friend,

Still trust, and His unchanging love
8hall save thee to the end. w.L
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HOPING AND HAVING.
TWO youths were lying side by side in a London
hospital, when a visitor asked one of them,
“Are you saved P He answered that he hoped ane
day he would be. Then turning to the other bed,
the visitor repeated the question ; the face of the
young fellow lying there lit up with a bright amile
18 he replied— '
“¢] came to Jesus as I was,
‘Weary, and worn, and sad ;
I found in Him a resting-place,
And He has made me glad.’ ”

Is yours a.hope to be saved, dear reader? Are
you quite close to Christ, or is there a break between
Christ and your seul? Is the world between you
and Him? Or are you like the youth—the second
spoken to—who came to Jesus, the living Saviour,
jukt ashe was? He had proved that His words are
h’u.“HimthatoomethtoHeIivﬂlinnowiae

cant oat”"

Ob, try that self-same love! You will: prove its
sweetness in your own soul. Keep not back from
Jesus. Your happiness for eternity depends on your
coming to Him of whom, in pain upon a bed of
sickness, the young believer said—

“ He has made me glad.”

————————

THE MASTER'S LETTER.

“JAIES, I want you to come and see me at six
d'clock, sfter you have left the works.
¢ Yours faithfully,

”
&« ———

Promptly at the time the young man waited on
hlamuter, who had written him the above letter.
he entered the room, after a pause the gentle-

Man looked up from his desk, and enquired, ¢ Do

T wish to see me, James ?”

Somewhat surprised, holding out the note he had

™ceived, he said, The letter, sir, the letter you
&t me.”’

%Oh, I see! you got my letter. You believe 1

"-uted to see you, and when ] sent you the mes-
"lgeyonoameatonoe."

“Yes, sir, surely ; Yes, sir, surely. “What else

S~~uld I do ?”

’\m

“Well, James, you did quite right to come. See,
is another letter for you; will you attend to

that?” At the same time his master handed him
a paper which he had written.

James took hold of the paper, and read—

¢ Come unto Me, all ye that labour and are heavy
laden, and I will give you rest.”

As he read his lips quivered, his eyes filled with
tears. Thrusting his band into his pocket he
grasped his large red bandkerchief, with which he
covered his face, and there stood, not kmowing
what to do. At length he said, “Am I just to
believe in the same way that I believed your
letter 17

¢ Just in the same way,” was the reply.

“If we receive the witness of men, the witness
of God is greater.” (1 John v. 9.)

That night James saw i all, and went home a
happy believer in His Lord and Saviour Jesus
Christ. . Ho saw.that he had to believe God, and
give Him the same credit and confidence that he
would give to the word or message of any trust-
worthy or business man that he met with in his
daily life.

7 NOW "

THEEEHtﬁeloﬂenformthewud,
port vast and great ;

A.olemnword,onwhmhofthmp
Man's everlasting state.

That word is ¢ Now ;" llm‘hwwd, :
Yet spoken by the Lord;

Recurring o&—agun, again
Throughout the written Word.

Now is the Lord's accepted time,
Now is salvation’s day,

Now whosoever will may oome,
Now Christ’s the Life, the Way.

Now pardon 's offered—full and free—
Now heaven is opened wide,

Now peace is offered through the blood,
Now—for the Lord hath died.

Now glory’s brightness woos the soul,
Now love's full power is known,

Now God proclaims & full release,
Now, from His glorious throne.

Oh, word of import vast and great;
Yet ah, how quickly gone!

A breath—a moment—then, alas!
“ Now's'® blessings all have flown!

Oh, sinner, hoed the call of God,
And “now” in meckness bow;
The words of Christ are true indeed,

And He will bless thee “ wow.”
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%’%»X& BELIEVE

ON THE

LORD JESUS CHRIST,

AND

THOU SHALT BE SAVED.

Aors xvi. 80, 81.

THIS I8

afdee eldes

Norana, either great or small, T H E Till to Jesus Christ you cling
Nothing, sinner, no; By a simple faith,

Jesus did it, did it all; “ Doing " is & deadly thing,

“Doing” eunds in death.

Long, long ago. - ’ .
“It is yDsHED!” Yu,mdud, W 0 R K ' Cast your deadly “doing " down,

Finished every jot; Down at Jesus’ feet ;
Sinner, this is all you need ; _Bhndin'Him,inHimllnnn,
Tell me, is it not P 0? Gloriously coxryrers.

-oliee ogder

&0 D,
THAT TH BRIIEYER ON HiM.

Jomw vi. 29,
FOR BY GRACE ARE YE SAVED THROUGH FAITH;
AND THAT NOT OF YOURSELVES: IT IS THE GIFT OF GOD:

Not of TRorks,

LEST ANY MAN SHOULD BOAST.
Ern. ii. 8, 9.
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«BIG BEN;" OR, “I’M DYING AND
: _GOING TO' HELL”

OD has a variety of ways, and often

M uses simple and apparently trifling
=4 things to accomplish His own purpose,
and magnify His marvellous, matchless grace
in bringing sinners unto Himself. . .
The incident I am ahout to relate is but
another illustration of this fact. Ben was nick-
nsmed “ Big Ben,” not only on account of his
physical and muscular proportions, but because
he was known the whole neighbourhood around
to be a'vicious and inhuman man, and a terror
to the whole country, especially when labouring
under the influence of strong drink. One day,
while he was standing drinking at the bar of a
public-house, a little boy came in with his jug
to fetch the accustomed quantum of beer. Boy-
lik, pushing the door back, and not looking
vhere he was going, by pure accident he
knocked one of Big Ben's sore feet. In a
moment, with almost hellish fury, and with an
cath—at the same time lifting his foot towards
the poor terrified boy—he said :

“If you’re not off, I'll kick you down to
hell! Be.off to hell with you, will yer ?”

Behind the counter stood the little daughter
of the publican, who had attended the Sunday-
school, and on whose conscience and heart the
Spirit of God had evidently been working.
Trembling at the rude, rough way in which Ben |
had heaped his vile imprecations on the poor
lad, she said, in a simple, childish, loving way:

“Oh, Ben, why did you speak like that3
You are going te hell, Ben; you are going to
hell, Ben !" .

Like an arrow from the bow, swift as light-
ning’s flash, little Julia’s words pierced to the
quick of that hardened sinner’s heart, and he
stood quivering like an aspen leaf, feeling it was
too true what Julia had said: he was certainly
going to hell. He felt it, he realized that awful, !
tolemn fact in such a way as he had never
done before. The remainder of the beer in his

? »—‘,j

now I feel I’'m dying, and going to he

the road to hell. The whole of that night he
was sleepless, and incessantly ringing in his
ears were those awful, solemn words of Julia,
“ You are going to hell, Ben; you are going to
hell, Ben !” Right glad was he when the morn-
ing dawned, and it was time for him to get up
and be off to his work, thinking the noise of
the workmen would silence his arcused and
awakened conscience. But no. All night upon
his bed, and all day at his work, little Julia’s
words kept ringing in his ears, “ You are going.
to hell, Ben ; you are going to hell, Ben !”

Shortly after this memorable meeting of Jtlia
and Ben, while at his usual work at the quarry,
a piece of stone fell and nearly crushed the life
out of him. He was carried home, and the
doctor could give but little hope of his recovery.
‘While he lay upon his bed writhing in anguish
of body, feeling he was on the confines of
eternity, and with little Julia’s words re-echoing
in his ears, he called to his wife and bade her
go and fetch Julia,

“But what can you want with Julia ?” said
the wife, trembling. “ Why I’'m dying, woman,
and going to hell. Go and fetch Julia, will
you? and be quick about it.” .

The poor woman ran and brought Julia up
to the bedside of Ben, and as soon as he saw
her he exclaimed, with passionate earnestness :

“ Oh, Julis, it’s all true what you said! and
”» The
dear little girl told Ben of Jesus and His love,
and bade him “behold the Lamb of God, which.
taketh away the sin of the world.” -

“Ah! but, Julia,” said the dying man, “you
don’t know what a big sinner I am.” “Never
mind, Ben; if you are-a big sinner, Jesus is a
big Saviour. Only trust Him, and He will
surely save you; for He casts none out.”

Then the little girl, kneeling down in her
simple childish way, prayed, “O God, save
Big Ben's soul! He says he is a big sinner,
but Jesus is a big Saviour. Wash Big Ben’s
ging away in His most precious blood, for His
name’s sake. Amen.”

mug on the counter was left untouched, and
s%oon he sauntered out, not only subdued, but
Mmg condemned, guilty before God, and om

And then she said good-bye to the dying
man; but when at the bottoma of the stairs,
w1th one of her little hands resting on the
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door-latch, she shouted out, “Ben!”
Julia!” A

“Don’t forget, if you are a big sinner, Jesus
is a big Saviour; and His blood cleanseth us
from all sins.” And Big Ben trusted the Savi-
our, and soon after went in through the gates,

% Washed in the blood of the Lamb.”

Beloved reader, have you felt yourself to be
a “big” sinner, and in need of a Baviour? If
so, don’t doubt His willingness or His power to
save. There never yet was a repentant sinner
too big, too vile, too sinful for the love of God
to reach, or the blood of Christ to cleanse.
“ Though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be
as white as snow; though they be red like
crimson, they shall be as wool” The precious
blood of Christ has been shed, atonement has
been made; all you have to do is just to trust
Him. His blood cleanseth from all sin; yes,
ALL gin,

“Yes,

“The dying thief rejoiced to see
* That fountain in his day, :
And there may Yovu, though vile as he,
‘Wash all your sins away.”
S. BrLow.
e ————————

“@00D TIDINGS.”
Aors xiii, 33, 38, 39.
the message of love from the Father above
& To the prodigals wand'ring astray ;
Joy and peace to the heart do its echoes impart
To those sinners who hear and obey.
Can you hear the glad news and the message refuse?
Oh, believe, and from bondage be free!

‘We declare to you tidings of joy,
There is pardon for you and for me.

“Through this Man,” who onoe bled, but who rose from the

dead, -
Is forgivencss now preached unto all,
Bo that he who believes the pardon receives,
And iy freed from sin’s judgment and thrall,

Then list, troubled soul, to the tidings that roll
From the gospel’s glad trumpet to-day;

Just trust in the Lord, and * take God at His word,”
And thy burden sball vanish away.

God's ambassadors plead as they scatter the seed,
Shall their pleadings for Christ be in vain ?

Ere to-morrow’s begun thy race may be run,
Then who shall beseech thee again P

Oh, beware, lest His wrath should burst on thy path,
And mercy no longer should wait,
Then deliv'rance from woe thou never couldst know,

AN IRISH SCENE.

GENTLEMAN travelling through the
A county of Clare, in Ireland, called to see a
alell poor (but very rich) countryman, who re-
oceived a Bible from him a year before, and Paddy
was delighted to see him, and to his surprise ran
off shouting to his wife, *His raverence is here,
his raverence is here; come at wanst.” She re-
turned with him to the poor but very clean eabin,
and when the gentlemsan put out his hand to shake
hands with her, she simply said, “My hands look
dirty; it is only earth, I was sticking the pots-
toes.” When the gentleman sat down and looked
at the pair, he could not but exclaim, “ Ye seem
very happy.”

“ Hoppy!” said Paddy at once, * hoppy is not
the word at all, sir. Yagh, were not we reading
the Book awhile ago, and did not we see that we
were joint partners with God’'s Son? Is not that
what I read, Mary$” To which Mary replied,
¢ Bure ’tis ; his raverence knows it well himself.”

“ Well, indeed I do,” the gentleman in an un-
foeling tone said, ‘‘and we are told that we ‘are
the children of God, and joint-heirs with Christ;’
but all God’s promises are good.”

At which Paddy lost all patience, and rose in kis
energy, saying, ‘ Whist! whist!” (or ¢ Silence!
silence!”) ‘it is the very best thing God Almighty,
blessed be His name, ever toult mo; and, sure, I
only heard tell of it to-day, when we read the
Book.” At this Paddy got into such a state of

| excitement that the gentleman feared Paddy wss

not right in his mind, and cast an enquiring look &
his wife, who exhibited in her honest face the
greatost peace and contentment. After a while
Paddy turned sharply round, and ssid with intense
deliberation, ¢ Your raverence don't see, nor you
couldn’t see it as I see it; for you are not a poor
man as I am. You know the times are bad, your
raverance, and to tache me God—bless His name!—

‘| made the frost burn my praties last year, and when

the sgent called for the rint I was short; but, you
sce, I am co with my brother Tom, and I went
and told him of my trouble, and he said, ¢ Don't be
afraid; I have the money, and we will go in and
pay the rint ;' and so he did, and told no one of it,
but told me to take the receat home to Mary. W
it not good of him$ But, sir, but when I read to-
day that I am & oo with the Son of God I felt

Be the ransom price never so great !

uun,mdmdﬂeunohuthmmygoodw
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Tom, who kept the hoult of the farm for me; and
I am sure now that it is all right, and God’s Son
will keep the place for me in heaven. Oh, sir, you
did a good thing when you gave me that Book!
and was it not good of God not to let the praties
grow last year in my little bog garden, and let
me be short of my share of the rint! I do not
want anything now.”

ARE YOU NEEDY?

) country road, and distributing a fow tracts
to passers by. Occasionally she put them
down in conepicuous places, laying s stone on the
top to prevent the wind blowing them away.

+ The title of one arrested her attention, and
theeing through it, she saw it spoke of Christ as

aplying all the need of poor lost sinners.

“Well,” she said to herself, ¢if a poor Aungry
smer picks up this off the ground the stone will
M do for him to eat.” So taking & penny out of
hpocket,lhephoedrtmthetnct,mdwonton
ber way.

Vuymnucenﬂmofmdepond«ntmm
tame along, and his eye caught sight of the penny
o the tract, and picking up the coin he wrapped it
i the tract, carefully putting both into his pocket,
intending to try and solve the meaning when he
reached home. -

When he arrived there he thought of the penny,
wd, unfolding the paper, it asked the question
thout his need. But that only pussled him more,
for all his needs were supplied; he lacked nothing
of this world’s goods, and therefore he did not ned
8 penny. But his attention was aroused, and he
carefully studied the tract, which ‘revealed to him
that he, as a sinner, needed forgiveness; he needed
Perdon and peace; and as he read on he saw that
At the sinner’s need is met in the person of the

Lord Jesus Christ.
~ Dear reader, I want to ask you whether you have
over felt your need? Many in the present dayare
liks the professing Christians that were in the
Laodicean Church, for they said they were *rich
ﬂdinmuedwiﬂngoods,mdhndundofnoﬂw;”

but God said they were wretched and miserable,
and poor, and blind, and naked, and they did net
know it The reason of their poverty was, they had
not Christ ; for Hn was ontsids, knocking, pleading
for admission, desiring to come in and be their
guest.” (Rev. ii.)

Then again we read of a rich man who had
everything his heart wished for. His burns were
full, and he did not know where to bestow his
goods, so bidding his soul to take its ease, he in-
tended for the future to eat and drink and be merry.
Poor fool! he did not know his need; he had
treasure on the earth, but he was not rich toward
God. (Luke xii.)

AxL sinners are. poar and needy, however much
of this world’s goods they possess. The prodigal
as he left his father's house felt he was rich; he
had his portion of the inheritance, and he thought
himself & young man of importance, but he was
without his father's smile; yea, he had not his
father with him, and without the ¢ Guids of his
youth” he was a poor young man; but as his sub- -
stance wasted gway he folt his need, and when he
came to himself he saw his poverty, and contrasted
it with what he might be. Even if he were but a
servant in that household, how different would be -
his position. He felt his need, and hastened to
the one who was able and willing to supply all
his need, because the father loved his wayward
son.

If you, my reader, have folt your need of for-
giveness, confess it to the Lord Jesus, and He will
frankly and freely forgive. He delights to pardon.
Just read what God declares in His word : *Thou
hast wearied me with thine iniquities I, even I,
am He that blotteth out thy transgressions for mine
own sake, and will not remember thy sins.” (Isa.
xliii. 24, 35.) Think of God being wearied with
your sins, and yet asking you to acknowledge your
condition, to own your need of a Baviour, and
accept Christ as the “ Lamb of God which taketh
away the sin of the werld.”

The man who for thirty-eight long years had lain
by the pool of Bethesda had not a shadow of s
doubt that he needed healing. "The blind wanted
sight, the dead needed life, and so you, my reader,
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need life and sight and healing. May God open | politenecss obliged him to be present at family wor-
your eyes to see your need ! ship. The frigate he commanded was ordered on a

Therg are some people who are afraid that if they
believe in the Lord- Jeeus, and have their sins
washed away, they will not stand. Some have seid
to me, “I would like to be a Christian; but if I
confess. Christ to-night I am afraid I shall go back
in the world to-morrow.” Never, I trust. The
grace that sought me out when dead in trespasses
and sins is able to keep me. If God in His infinite
love bas saved me, Hz wnr xmxr me. I shall still
be needy, but my resources will be in Him. He will
be all that I need, from the day I take Him at His
word until the day He takes me home. Think you
that it could be poesible for the prodigal when in
the father’s house to be in dread of going back to
the “far country ”? No; impossible. He had left
it for ever. The remembrance of it would be suffi-
cient to assure himself that he never would return;
the husks would have no. attractions while there
was bread enmough and to.spare, and there would
- .be little fear of his returning to feed swine after
he had been fod on the very best of his father's
house. :

Reader, you nsed a Savieur, Will you have
Jesust You need a keeper. Will you have Jesus ?
Take Him as your Saviour, and He will be your
Friend under all cireumstances ; for

Best of blessings He'll provide you,
Nought but good shall ¢’er betide you,

8afe to glory He will guide you—
Oh, how He loves!
F. H D..
————— e

THE SINNER CHANGED INTO A SAINT.

A TRUE TALE,

years ago, when the first Napoleon

was still a moody prisoner at St. Helens,

there was a Christian naval officer holding

a command at the Cape, and under his orders was
& man highly gifted in every way, but yet com-
pletely without God in his soul. He used to boast
be had never bent his knees in prayer, and when
staying with his superior officer the turmoil of his

unroly will was great when he found that mere}-.

long cruise, and on parting the Christian officer
placed in his hand a copy of John Neswton’s Life and
Letters, making it s special request that, for the
aake of the donor, he would read it through while
at sea, and the good man’s heart went up in prayer
to his heavenly Father for the seed he was thus es-
deavouring to sow.

They parted, and it was some months before
H.M.8. —— was sighted onoe more standing in to
Simon’s Bay. Captain —— landed hastily, and made
his way to the commissioner’s house. Grasping his
hand, he said, ¢ God bless you, my kind friend;
you have indeed been used as His instrument for
blessing to my soul. Thanks be to Him for mani-
festing to me His unspeaksble gifts.” The story
was soon told, how on & weary day at sea Captah
——, a highly intellectual man, took up the life of
John Newton merely to amuse a passing hour, but
had his attention riveted, and God’s blessed Spirit
was present with converting power to impress and
unfold the truths contained in the book. Convictia
of sin soon drove him to his knees and to his Bible,
and there e found what no seeking sinner ever gos
in vain to ask for—pardon and peace—and he was
soon rejoicing in Jesus.

His life, many, many years prolonged after this,
was one note of glad praise to his Baviour-King.
¢t Many are the trials of the righteous,” and he was
no exception to this rule; but through all the
furnace of affliction there was ever Ome walking
with him ¢ whose form was like the form of the
Son of God,” and his humble submission and cheer-
ful resignation were witnesses to the glorious
strength imparted by his Redeemer-kinsman.

God is pleaged sometimes to use very humble
means to bring a soul to Jesus. Here it wasa little
book that did it, offered in faith to Him who has
promised, “My word shall no¢ return unto me void.”
Let us be encouraged freely to scatter the good seed
wherewith our own vessels are already freighted,
trusting that even one tiny tract may be permitted,
under God’s grace, to turn a sinner into a saint.

' H MC
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Pages for Believers.

WALKING WITH GOD.

NOTES OF AN ADDRESS BY DB. MULOCK.
Scriptures read : Guw. v. 21-24, vi. 9; Hxs, xi. 5-7.
RVIN the Hebrews the order of the words
J given us by the Holy Ghost is first dispen-

{08 sational, and then practical. Just as Abel
precedes Enoch, and Enoch precedes Noah, so it is
dispensationally ; first the croes, then the transla-
tion of the saints. Abel, of course, was in his life
ud in his death by the hand of his brother a type
o the Lord Jesus Christ; he brought the same ac-
wptable sacrifice, a witness to the redemption by
licod, and -God testified of his offering; so Enoch
typifies the Church in this dispensation, or the indi-
vidual believer; and his translation too is remark-
tble. He Lved the shortest time of all the
patxiarchs ; he just walked with God, and God took
him, s that he did not see the judgment so soon.to
overtake the world. But Noah is a type of the
righteous Jew, or rather the righteous remnant, that
will be saved, carried through the trouble, what we

~ all the great tribulation, which is to come upom
the world after the Church’s translation. So you
bave a little map, as it were, of events past and
fature : the oroes in Abel, the tranalation in Enoch,
and the preservation of the righteous remnant in
Noah.

But not only have you a dispensational order, but
we have a practical order also, a matter of the highest
importance. 'We have, first, worship in Abel, then
walk in Enoch, and then witness in Noah; and we
omnnot reverse this order. We may not put walk
bedore worship, or witness before walk. Abel was a
worshipper, Enoch was a walker, Noah was a witnesa,

Walking with God. I have felt very much what
a very solemn subject this is for any one to speak
upon, a subject wherein one is so liable to go
beyond our own experience, to speak of something
we do not know in our own souls in our life and
conversation. But the Lord is very gracious, and
He will help us even if we have not put into prac-
tice all we speak of; He knows our desire is to do
80, and He aocepts that desire.

Now we find that in Eden God walked with
Adam. But Adam sinned; he disobeyed God, and
the result was that God ceased to walk with him.
Self-will separated Adam from God; but we know
that that intimacy was restored in Eaoch, the

seventh from Adam, who walked with God. Now
what is this walk with God? What is walking
with God, and what are the requirements? First
of all, I must be on terms with the person I welk
with. It means fellowship, interchange of thought,
unity of heart, of interest, of affection. You cannot
walk with a person with whom you have reserves,
if there is anything that you are conscious of that
is keeping him at a distance, anything you are not
willing to tell him. You cannot in any such case
truly walk with a person' in the sense in which the
‘Word speaks of walking with God, .and therefore it
is a dificult thing to walk with God ; for we are all
so ready to have some reserve in oug hearts that
hinders us pouring out our hearts’ affeetions before
Him ; some little corner oocupied by our own self-
will. How little we cry, * Lord, search me, and
see if there be any evil way ” (and a reserve, however
slight, is an evil way in your heart or mine, beloved);
¢“lead me to walk with Thee, to have trus, unbroken
fellowship and intercommunion of theught with
Thee; to have Thy thoughts about sin, Thy thoughts
about the world, Thy thoughts of my calling and
standing in Christ, Thy thoughts of the great dis-
tinetion between the woarld and thine own child!”
When I am walking with God I cam have com-
munion about these things with Him.

There are three groat neceesities to walking with
God. The first is fastA. I must believe that God
is, and that He is & rewarder of those that seek Him
out. The next is foar; and that is where so many
of us come short, from lack of holy, reveremtial
foar. And the third is obediemos. Just look at
Noah; what simple, obedient faith he hadl All
around were walking by sight and semse, not
knowing or caring anything about God’s will; but
in the midst of those unbelievers, whose - hearts
were filled with violence, there was one man who
had faith in the word of God; and so he went
quietly on building the ark without any precedent
in common-sense, as it is called, or human reasonm.
And as he went on, what sermons he must have
preached ! ’

He stood alone among them an earnest man;
he preached righteousmess, and though nebody
believed him, it all came to pass; the whele
world was destroyed, for they rejected the grace
of God. But there was something else that
spoke as loud as Noah's sermons, and that was
Noah’s hammer. It said to those around, ¢ This
world is going to -be desolated with a deluge,
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and God says I am to build this ark as the way of
;" and so he remained for a hundred and
twenty years building that ark. And, dear brethren,
the hammer of your life and mine is spesking to-
dsy louder than any sermom we can preach. Nosh
was a separated man, and filled with *fear, and he
had faith in God. “Moved with fear,” as we ave
told, he must have been an eloquent man, and
torribly in earnest. He stood alone with God ia
that evil generation, and you and I must needs
walk with God if we are to stand alone for Him.
He was a man of fear too, and what we waat is
holy fear. We all believe that God is, and that He
is & rewarder of those who seek Him out; but if
we have any impression in our hearts as to the
holiness of God we will be obedient as far as He
teaches us. And so we read, “Thus did Noah;
scoording to all thet God commanded him, so did
he.” He was an obedient man; and what was the
character of his obedience? ‘What is the character
of all ttue obediemce to GodP It is @ fearful

obedience, and an unressoning and unquestioning |

obedience ; and no other obedience is werth any-
thing. But what insebjection to God we see on
every hand now! The obedience that walks with
God is charsoterized by holy fear. ¢ Happy is the
man that feareth alway,” the pealmist says; but
now man steps to reason upon God’s truth. ¢ Hath
God said ?’? That was the first attack of the devil
in Eden, you remember; and so to-day men argue
and resson as to the meaning of God's truth, instead
of aoeepting it as it stands. A little girl once asked
her mother, “ What does such-and-such a verse
mean?” ¢ What does it say, my child$” ¢Oh,
so-and-ee!” ¢ Then,” said the mother, it means
just that.” And so Noah knew that God meant
what He mid, and went on doing what He told,
and doing it too in the way God directed. There
was no saying, ‘ Oh, the end is a good one, and
God will justify the means I use!” but s simple,
foarful obedience to the direction of God; and if it
is otherwise with us, it is not the obedience that
walks with God. But to-day men say, “ If the end
is a good ome, it does not matter how I accomplish
it. If I csn get sonls saved, I'll use any means I
like; I’ll take money from the devil, or any one
else.” Oh, beloved, what holiness is there there?
what fear of Godi Holy, fearful obedience makes
the means as important as the end,. But yow may
sy, “Cod blemses these mesms” So He may.

approve of, and uses agencies that are not according
to His will. That is because He is sovereign ; but
you and I are not sovereign. We are servants, and
we cannot infringe ome particalar of God's word
without ceasing to walk with Him, because the
obedience which pleases Him ‘is faithful and
foarful.

In the Word we see what & practical and personal
thing this is. Adam failed in fear, and he failed to
walk with God; but Noah feared, and Enoch feared,
and the Holy Spirit tells us that Enoch walked with
God for three hundred years. What a testimany!
It is one thing to begin well, but, oh, it is amother
thing to go om well, and it is anether thing to end
well, and that is what the devil hates! Nothing
will be hindered by Satan so much as walking with
God. You know how he tempted Eve. She smw
the tree, and she thought to herself, ¢ Food is s
good thing, and wisdom is & good thing,” and e
she took of the fruit. Wisdom is a good thing, and
food is & good thing, but it was not God’s foed nor
God’s wisdom ; it was out of God's path, and it was
disobedience to Him. You know it says in Proverbs
that  wisdom is a tree of life to them that lay hold
upon her.” Christ, or wisdom, is God’s tree of lifs
and life, and God's wisdom. And just contrast te
life of the first Adam with the walk of the Lai
Jesus Christ, the last Adam. How He. fearel
Jehovah! how quick of understanding He was in
the fear of the Lord! How we wonder when we
read that He made His supplications to God * with
strong crying and tears, and was heard in that He
feared|” The Joews, you remember, wanted to
make Him King, but He would not take it at their
hands; it is from the Father’s hand He will take it.
They could not understand it; they thought it will
be a great thing when Christ has the kingdom. 5o
it will ; but Christ would not anticipate the Father's
hour; so instead of the kingdom He took the cup
and drank it, and was heard because He feared. -

[To be conoluded in owr nezt.]

FREE CIROULATION OF TRAOTS.

'Wa have continually spplications f6r Grants of Tracts from
those who are unable to buy as largely as they would, but
who-have great opportunities of ciseulating them. While
womdout.veryomddmhlenmbufree,wmmw
to meet the demand, and if any of our readers feel led ¥
send us any donation for this purpose, we shall be

and will send out Tracts snd Books to the fullest valus k¥
the amount. )
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TWO MURDERS.
‘Fiiday, the 5th of Meay, 1883, by the

! maidltrain from Ruston, a noblemsan left

1 Londen upon am errand' that might:bhave
been: expeeted to: give pleasure. to the people of the

country - whither he was going; amd: to' commend

itself to all' who had: the remotest interest in.the
matter. He was sent by his government to a.dis~
affected amdorebellious. people;;. bub the messsge he
had to .canwey was by no meams one of rebukp and
threatessimg, but the very reverse; it 'was a message,
of: condilistiom .and ggod-will: His mission .was
supponsedi; to1be:to inaugurate - reforms, and;to -set
various wronge right ; burdens were:ta;be removed,
and the pesplo to be benefited. in . every way
possible, comsistent! with- justics.. The- design of
the amgheritios being, by all means in: their powes,
to endeavour. to. convinoce the people that: they
wished to. show them friendship, and to be. at peace
with them..

The: nobleman: arrived ! at his. destinstion, and
together. with his colleagnes was. received by the
People with - every appearance of coedinlity and
goodvwill; Flags ‘were flying, bands playing, and
the' streats : fillsd with: people cheexing - the. new-
comers, and overything seemed:to point to & favour-
able insse of the mission, The:early. part: of the
following, dsy. was:speat by.the nobleman in making
the -asquaintance:of those with whem ha weeito
N*,.lmuupoct\w hia new home,and offices, and in
getling; theramghly -installed | iw his: position, i,

This being aocomplished, he proposed to- his assistaut.
a stroll through part of the city, and,aceordingly,,
in the cool of the evening, the two entered the.
great public park, intending to walk across it. Forty
minutes later they were found weltering in. their .
lifeblood. Murdered in broad daylight! stricken
down by, those. they wished to benefit! stabbed to .
death by hands they had hoped to clasp in friendship!
When the terrible news became known a. thrill of.
horror ran through. all hearts, and the press and.
the public men of .the whole civilized .world cried .
out that the. murder.of Lord Frederick Cavendish
and Mr. Thomaa Burke was. a stain upon the name
of humanity. :

Somathing: mene than eightoon eenturies-before
the oecurrence of the ahowe-ivcideat, an. Ambassader,
left the court. of amothew: King, The mission: He
was: sent upom : was: 4. continuation .om complete.
development of one upen.: which the King, had..
sent: many: previous ambasmdors; they were all;
sent. with:a .message of meroy and.geoduess: to 8
people-who were thomughly estxanged from and. at |
enmity with, the: King ; and though the deglaration..,
of all was that their Sovereign had no. feslings but,
those of friendship towards His rebellious people,
yet so deep was their hatred to Him and to His rule
that, the. very- ambassadors, were - cast. out; .and;ill-
used. As alast resource the Kingrdetermined. to:.
send . the ome; who, beside oocupying, the chief
position. at: Hiswcourt,. was: His vonly. Son;  fon Heq
said,, ‘“It,. may- be. they -will .reverence. Him: when. ;

Teaditlesy for the work entrusted to his charge.

they. ses. Him.’ But, alasl histery, records, that,
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when He came to His own people they would
not receive Him. He showed them more fully than
ever it had been shown what was in the King’s
heart toward them, amnd in the authority of the
King He did many wonderful things for them, such
as releasing those who were prisoners, pardoning
those'who had broken the law, and putting many
into positions of great honour in the service of the
King ; and yet, strange to say, it was only a few of
the poorer ones, or of those who were badly in need
of His assistance, who believed what He said
concerning His Father’s attitude towards them ; the
rest all treated Him with suspicion and indifference,
and entirely disregarded His message. At one
time indeed it seemed as if they were really
opening their hearts to Him, for they formed a
great procession, and put Him at the head of it, and
strewed palm branches in the road, and spread their
clothes for Him to ride over, and heartily cheered
thie man who had come to them in the name of the
King. But within three days their behaviour
completely changed; they brought Him before a
judge upon a charge of sedition ; they brought false
witnesses against Him ; His very kindnesses they
brought up as crimes ; they declared, * We will not
have this man to reign over us,” and demanded that
He should be put to death. Hisjudge, seeing that the
charges were false, wished to set Him at liberty, but
the people only cried out against Him the more, and
would not be satisfied until He was delivered to
them to die. They selected for Him the most
shameful death that was known, that of the gibbet,
and to add to His degradation they executed Him
with two evil characters, and put Him in the
middle, as though He were the worst of the three,
For three hours He hung suffering upon that eross,
and during the whole of that time those whom He
had loved and sought to benefit reviled and taunted
Him, and when at last Jesds Christ, the Son of the
most high God, cried out, * Father, into thy hands
I commend my spirit,” and died, there was but
one who would go so far as to say, ¢ Certainly this
was & righteous man.”

What are your thoughts, my reader, concerning
these two dreadful erimes you are thus reminded
oft As you read in the newspapers of the Phoenix
Park tragedy I doubt not that feelingsof the deepest
indignation were uroused in your heart, and you,
with others, declared that sich & crime wus dastardly

in the extreme, and deserving of the utmost
penalty of the law; but as you have time after
time, in Sunday-school, in church and chapel, aod
at the very street corner, heard of the murder of
God’s dear Son, and as you have read the account
of it in your Bible, have the same feelings arisen?
And if it is so, do you realize that God charges this
orime home upon you? It is so. When Pilate
would have released Jesus, and declared himself
innocent of His blood, the reply of those who de-
manded His death was, * His blood be upon us ané
upon our children,’ and God took them at their
word ; and beside this, it was the fact of all who
live upon the earth being sinners that made it
necessary for Jesus tb die, because had He not done
so all must have perished for ever. And so we
have the astounding fact, that while it was our sins
that caused His death, by that very death we, the
sinners, are to be saved. Evil and sinful as we are
by nature, the death of Christ meets all the claims
of Glod’s holiness, and on account of that He can
receive, and pardon, and bless all who come to Him
through Christ; that.is to say, I mumet take my
place in God's sight as & ruined sinmer, with the
work of Christ as my only claim upon God i
mercy, believing stedfastly in my heart that itve
for ME (just as though I were the only sinnei
the world) that He died, and the moment I &
that God receives amd pardons me freely, ad
declares that I have “ passed from death unto lifs,
that I Aave everlasting life.” (John v. 94.) Isnmet
this simple? Amd it is God's ondy way of salvation.
Will you let me ask, dear friend, if yow, as the indi-
vidual sinner, have aver taken this pleee, and
found forgiveness of your sins? If not, let me urge
you to do so at emee. You may do it without s
moment’s delay; for God says, * Coms now, and let
us reason together. . . . though your sins be asscarist,
they shall be as white as snow; though they be
red like crimson, they shall be as wool ;* and you
need no man’s help or counsel in the matter, but
just going helpleasly to God with His word in your
hand, and in the name of His dear Son, you will
find a ready welcome to His loving heart; for Jesus
declares, *‘ No man cometh unto the Father but by
Me,” and “by Me if any man enter in he shall b
saved.” May you do this at this moment, and you
shall be saved on the spot, made safe and happy fi
time and for eternity, and so this little reminder of
two grest crimes will not have beem waitten in
vain. e o B
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THE PROMISES OF CHRIST.
Ax Appmxss »y D. L. Moobpy.

PATE WANT to call your attention to some of
P3 B the promises of the Lord Jesus Christ—
ML promises which if believed and received
into your hearts will relieve you of the burden of
gin, and give you to possess real joy and happiness
now, and brighten your pathway down here by a
bright hope of future glory.

I. Resr v Carzier.

The words ¥ will repeat apply to every one of
us; the need of man is universal, and the remedy
extends as wide. In Matt. xi 28 our Lord says,
“Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy
laden, and T will give you rest.”

Now the world may not know what it is that it

is seeking; but if you could probe men’s hearts deep
down, you would find that in the Reart of every man
thre is @ want. That want is rest. If you looked
@ the faces of the multitude going about the
sreets, and if you knew the truth, you would find
that they were all in pursuit of rest. You find
wome men in pursuit of pleasure ; they think they
are going to find rest in pleasure. You find some
men in dusiness; they think they are going to find
rest in business. They say, I will make money,
and buy the things of this world that will secure me
rest.” They are like the rich man in the Scriptures,
who said, “I will pull down my barns and build
greater ; and there I will bestow all my fruits and
my goods. And I will say to my soul, Soul, thou
hast much goods laid up for many years; take thine
ease, eat, drink, and be merry.”

But, my friends, rest cannot be found in wealth.
If T wanted the man who knew most about rest, I
would not go amongst millionaires, or amongst the
wealthy. These are troubled perhaps more than
any othet class. I would not go amongst men who
held Adgh positions. I would not go to Parliament
to find men who knew what rest is. The higher
mwen get, and the greater the honour they receive
amongst men, the less they know about real rest.

You cannot get rest by any effort of your own,
It cannot be got by plessure ; it cannot be got by
work. There is oNE PLACE WHERE REST CAN BE FOUND
in this world, and that is at the foot of the crosa.

Hear the voice of Christ. He says, ¢ Come unto
me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I
will gSve you rest.” It is a giff, an unspeakable

gift; there is not a gift to be compared with it. It
is worth more than rubies; it is worth more than
all the riches of this world, or any honour that man
can bestow upon you.

Now there is no rest sn sin. The wicked know
nothing about rest. The Scriptures tell us the
wicked ¢ are like the troubled sea that cannot rest.”
You have, perhaps, been on the sea when there is a
calm, when the water is as clear as crystal, and it
seemed as if the sea was at rest; but if you looked
you would see that the waves came in, and that the
calm was only on the surface. Man, like the ses,
has no rest. He has had no rest since Adam fell,
and there is no rest for him until he returns to God
again, and the light of Christ shines into his heart.

And, remember, the promiss is to each one of ws;
and if we come to Him He will give it. Do you
want rest? Christ offers it to you. He says, “I
will give you rest.” All you have to do is to come
to Him, confess your sins, and depart from them.
‘ Let the wicked forsake his way, and the unright-
eous man his thoughts: and let him return unto
the Lord, and He will have mercy upon him; and
to our God, for He will abundantly pardon.”

I imagine some of you will say, “Well, if I
was what T ought to be, I would come and get
rest ; but when my mind goes over the past record
of my life, it is too dark. I am not fit to come.”
You must bear in mind that Jesus Christ came to
save, not good people, not the upright and just, but
sinners like you and me, and those who have gone
astray and sinned, and come short of the glory of
God. Listen to His ‘I wrLy,” that goes right into
the heart : ¢ Him that cometh to me, I will in no
wise cast out.”

Men may cast us out, but one thing we know—
Christ will not cast us out; Christ does not close
His ear against the sinner, His delight is to save
ginners, That is what He left heaven and came
into the world for ; that is what He left the throne
of God for—to save sinners. ¢ The Son of man is
come to seek and to save that which was lost.”

He did not come to condemn the world, but that
the world through Him might be saved.

I remember when I was in Newcastle-on-Tyne
eight years ago, in one of our after-meetings a
man said he wanted to come to Christ; he had
made many inquiries, but he did not get rest and
peace. And he said to a worker, ¢ It seems as if I
was chained up inside, as if something held me
down and chained me, so that I cannot come.”
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“Well,” said the worker, a very intelligent man,
¢ just come right tq Christ, chains and alL.” ¢ Ob,”
said he, “I never thought of that;” and he came,
and the fetters were broken right in the act of his
coming to Christ. )

So Christ invites every sinner to come to Him at
once. He will give you rest, He will give you joy,
He will blos out all your sins, and will remember
them no, more, if you will come to Him in faith.

IL. Coxrzssion or Curjer.

But after, that step there is another. There is
samething, begides believing on the Lord Jesus Christ,

In Romans,x. 10, Panl saye, “ For with the heart,

man beligveth upto righteousness; and with the
mouth confession is made unto salvation,” A.great
many take the first step, but do not take the second.
We. have to confess Christ as well as to belisve in
Him. “For the Scripture. saith, Whosoever be-
lieveth on Him shall not be ashamed.” It is one
of the evidences that we love God.

If a man is ashamed to take up his cross and to
follow Christ, he is not fit to be a disciple; and so
He says, ‘If you will confess me down here, I will
confess you before my Father and the holy angels in
heaven.” If a man confesses Christ, then the light
of heaven flows round his path, and the peace of
@God reigns in his heart. I believe many men are
kept out of the kingdom of God because they are
ashamed to confess Him. We are living in a day
when men want a religion without the cross. They
want the crown, but they do not want the cross.
But if we are to be disciples of Jesus Christ, we
have to take up our crosses daily—not once a year,
or on the Sabbath, but daily. And if we take up
our crosses and follow Him, we shall be blessed in
the very act.

A great many go to their crosses, but try to get
round them, or to step over them, or they shrink
from them, but they cannot get the blessing result-
ing from obedience until they take them up and
carry them.

The cross is not the same with every ons. The
cross for you may be to go home and confess Christ
in your family; it may.be for you to confess Christ
among your shop-mates; or it may be to confess
Him to your wife ; but whatever it is, do not delay,
but at once confess Him as yonr Saviour.

I remember a man in New York who used to
come and pray with me. He had his orces. He

at the bottom of his trunk he had a Bible. He
wanted to get it out and read it to his companion
with whom he lived, but he was ashamed to do it.
For a whole week that was his cross; and after he
had carried the burden a long time, and after a
terrible struggle, he made up his mind. He said,
“] will take my Bible out tornight and read it.”
He took it out, and immediately he heard the foot-
steps of his mate coming upstairs.

His first impulse was to put it away agsin, but
then he thought he would not—he would face his
companion with it. His mate came in, and seeing
him at his Bible, said, ‘ John, aye yon interpsted in

these things?” ¢ Yes,” he. replied. “How long
has thig been, then ?” asked -his.compenion, * Ex-

actly a week,” he anawered ; for  , whale week I
have tried to get out my Bible to repd to.you, but
I haye,never.dqne so till now.” ¢ Well,” said his
friend, “it is a strange thing; I was .converfed on
¢the same night, and I too was ashamed ,tq.take my
Bible out,”

You are ashamed to take yonr Bible down and
say, ““ I have lived a godless life for sll theee years,
but I wil] commence now, to live a life. of righteous-
ness,” You are ashamed to opep yeus. Bible and
read that blessed pealm, “The Lord is my,Bhepherd
I shall not want.” You are ashamed to ba.en you
knees. No man can, be a disciple of Jesuas Christ
without beaxing His croes. ,

I was struck during the American war thet there
were 60 magy men who could go to the capmon’s
mouth withaut trembling, but wha had net coumge
to take up thejr Bibles to read them at. night.
They were ashamed, of the .goapel of Jesns Christ,
which is the power of God unto sglvation,

III. Service ror Cumist.

There is another “I will” following on these.
After accepting Christ and taking up His cross, there
is that precious promise, ‘I will make. you fishers
of men.” I believe it is impogsible for any man to
follow Christ without his being a fisher of men. If
a believer is not sonl-winning, there is something
wrong.

It is impossible, utterly impossible, for any men
or woman following the Lord not.to win sonls
They cannot help it. Christ says, “ Herein is my
Father glorified, that ye bear mpch fruit ;" sud if

we abide in Him and He abides in us we must an
foyth good fruit. The Christiap cannat, help brivg:

wes afraid to confess Christ. It seemed that down ing forth fruit.. The Lord says, * Let, ypur, light.
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shine.” If we are following Him His light will
lead us on, and we shall reflect that light.

‘You know when the moon rises the light from
the sum strikes it,'and ‘it is reflected by it. It is
not its own light; it is & borrowed light. And if
we are fellowers of Christ we refloct Christ’s light,
and men see it 'and glorify God. It is the greatest
honour that God can bestow mpon us; it is the
greatest homour that a man can. possess, the honour
of winning souls for Christ. The Bible says, They
that are wise shall shine as the brightness of the
firmament ; and they that turm many to righteous-
ness as the stars for ever and ever.” What a blessed
thing it is to’'be the instrument in God's hand of
tarning a soul to Christ! Eternity alone can tell
how grand and blessed is the resalt.

‘We have men in America just now trying to leave
s name, trying to leave a record behind them.
Some try to get towns named after them, and offer
a very large amount of money to get the name of a
dty changed and called after them. What good
wuld it do them? Fifty or & hundred years hence
people will not know who the man was, and they
will not kmmow whether the city was called after a
men or & mountain. If you want to leave behind
you a monument that will last, forget yourselves and
go after Jesus Christ, and you will leave ome that
vill be a blessing to the world.  This is the kiud of
monument: that ‘we want fo leave behind us for the
good of others.

Take the alabaster box of ointment. Look at
that woman pouring it out upon Christ’s head. 8he
was making a record for hersslf that will endure as
long as the Church is on earth; in fact the Church
is feeling the fragrance of that ointment yet. Cen-
turies have passed away, and yet the story of that
woman is told wherever the gospel is preached.
Whatever 'we do for Christ is going to: be eternal, it
is going to be ‘éveriusting ; and God calls you and
says, */@o work to-ddy in my vineyard.” A great
many are folding their arms and saying,  Lord,
send some one else; ‘do not send me.” There are
very few men who say, * Here, Lord, send me; I
want to have & hand in that work ; I want by-and-
by, when the crowning day comes, to stand on thy
right hand and hear thee say, ¢ Well done, good and
faithful servant.’” Men are trying to get degrees;

they want titles to their names. I want “w.n.” to
my name. Yt is God’s title, ¢ well done.”” It will
be & crown for God’s faithful people, and they will
bear Him say, ‘Well done, .good and faithful

servant, enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.” If
we are fishers of men, He will thus reward us at
the end of the journey. ’

IV. Resurrecriox BY CHnist.

Then there is another “I will.” It is a good
deal dearer to me now than it was eight years ago.
I have missed many persons since I came back to
England. I have made inquiries, and I have been
told that death has come and stolen them away;
and if I come back eight years hence I shall find
that a great many who are here now will then be
gone. The promise I wish to call your attention to
is in John vi., where it is repeated three times: “I
will raise him up at the last day.” When I was in
England eight years ago

I HAD AN UNSAVKD BROTHER,

whom I was very anxious for. For fourteen long
years I tried to lead that brother to ¢ the Lamb of
God which taketh away the sins of the world.” He
was the Benjamin of the family, born a few weeks
after my father's death. When he was seventeen
he had a ¢long run” of typhoid fever, and he never
fully recovered from it.

During the time I stayed here I always found
time to write him, and I did everything I could to
bring him to Christ. He was a young man of con-
siderable promise, I know no man who could sit
down and discuss against the divinity of Christ like
that man. I was not any match for him in argument.
All the time I was in this country I felt that that
brother must be brought to Christ, aud my earnest
prayer was that God would permit me to go back and
win that brother for Christ. And when I went back,
I spent weeks in trying to gain my object, and day
by day I preached to him as best I knew how.

I think I never loved a man on earth as I loved
that brother. I mever knew what it was to love a
father, because he died before I remember. I loved
my brother so much perhaps, becanse he was sickly,
and thus drew my love and sympathy towards him ;
and, oh, how my heart yearned for his salvation !

After preaching one night I said, * Now if ‘any
of this audience would like to take up his cress and
follow Christ, I would like him to rise,” and I
cannot tell you what a thrill of joy filled my soul
when that brother of mine arose. It seemed the
happiest night of my life. I was full of joy and
thankfulness, and afterwdards my brother and I
worked together for a time, and talked of the
gospel, and in the summer we sat upen the hillside
end talked of the old home,
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After a year had passed I went to Chicago, and
he was to go with me. He bid me good-bye; and
I said, “ Well, Samuel, I shall see you in a few
days, and I will only say good-bye till then.” A
few days after a telegram came, saying, ¢ Samuel is
dead,” and 1 had to travel a thonsand miles to bury
him ; but I got more comfort out of that promise,
¢ T will raise him up at the last day,” than anything
else in the Bible. How it cheered me; how it
lighted up my path. And as I went into the room
and looked upon the lovely face of that brother, how
that passage ran through my soul, “Thy brother shall
rise again.” T said, ¢ Thank God for that promise.”
It was worth more than the world to me.

‘When we laid him in the grave, and I looked
into it, it seemed as if I could hear the voice of
Jesus Christ saying, ¢ Thy brother shall rise again.”
Blessed promise of the resurrection! Blessed ¢1
will!” ¢TI will raise him up at the last day.”

There may be some here whose loved ones have
died in Christ. Am I not speaking to some whose
loved ones have gone on before? They may be
watching and waiting; but the time is coming when
they shall hear the voice of the Son of God, and
they shall be called up out of their graves, and
shall live again. Are these promises of God not
something that we can feast upon, and lay our tired
heads upon? Let us look forward to the day when
these loved ones shall rise again.

V. Comrorr rroM CHRIST.

There is another promise that I am glad He has
left. The earth may seem cold and dark at times,
but here is a promise : ‘I will not leave you com-
fortless,” or, as the margin says, I will not leave
you orphans.” Oh, what a loving Saviour we have!
He knew how the heart at times would be troubled,
and He said, “I will not leave you comfortless.”
Heo sent the Comforter down—that is, the Holy
Spirit—to comfort us during the little while of
His absence.

A little while before the Chicago fire, in 1871,
there was a father and mother who lived in that city,
and they had two sons. The father fell sick very
suddenly, and died, and the blow was so terrible to
the mother that she only survived it a few days, and
died of & broken heart. Then the question came,
What shall be done with the two boys ?” A wealthy
banker came and eaid he would take one of them ; he
would keep him, and make him his heir. His offer
was accepted, and the boy taken away. The other

one was taken to the orphan asylum. When taken
away from his brother he cried bitterly at night.

One night when they came to put the little
fellow to bed they could not find him. They made
search everywhere, but failed to fimd him. Next
morning he was found on the steps of this wealthy
banker’s house. He had gone that cold might and
lay down on the doorsteps, and when they asked
bim what he did it for, he said he wanted to get
near Charley. He knew that if he rang the bell to
get in they would eend him back, and so he lay on
the steps all night Zo 8¢ near his brother, beeause it
was comforting to know that he was near him.

I am thankful that my Master says, I will mot
leave you comfortlees.” We have got the Comforter,
and He will comfort aching hearta, If we go to
tell our sorrow to Him, and cast ourselves at His
feet, He will give us the comfort we need.

VI. Grory witH CHRIST.

One more “[ wilL”™ and thet is, I will that
they behold my glory.” That is the will of Christ.
That is what He desires, and that is what you and
I are coming to by-and-by. If we are faithful to
Him here, when He hss raised up those who her
trusted in Him, we shall behold His glorious fies,
and we shall be ever with Him.

These things are not piotures. They are red;
and how precious these promises of Christ are, my
friends. Lay hold of these promises; appropriate
them; take them home to your hearts; say, <1
will put my trust in Him; I will give my soul and
body to serve Him.”

—n

“YE MUST BE BORN AGAIN.”
Janx i,

A RULER once came to Jesus by night,

To ask Him the way of salvation and light:
The Master made answer, in words true and plain,
“ Yo must be born again !”

Ye children of men, attend to the word,

So solemnly uttored by Jesus the Lord ;

And let not this message to you be in vain,
“ Ye must bs born again "’

Oh, ye who wonld enter this glorious reet,
And sing with the ransomed the song of the blest,
The life everlasting if ya would obtain,

Yo must be borm again !"
A dear one in heaven thy heart yearns to ses,
At the beautiful gate may be watching for thee;
Then list to the note of this solemn refrain,

“ Yo murt be borm again 1"
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he that believeth
JoHN xi. 85.

“JESUS SAID’

I am the resurrection and tne life
in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live.”

=

\ THE RAISING OF THE WIDOW'S S8ON AT NAIN.—Luxx vii. 11-15,

‘s s xBor "OATIT T[eys Jeay jey) Aayi

pue ‘poH JO UOS 9y} JO IDI0A 9Y} Jedy [[eys
pesp oyj uoym ‘ST MMON ANV ‘Suiwod sy Jnoy oy.L.,

RAISING THE WIDOW'’S SON.

N our picture we have s most touching scene.

A poor widow was just on her way to bury her
only son, and as they came to the city gates the Lord
Jesus met them. It was a most sorrowful scene, and it
touched the heart of Him whose compassion is bound-
less ; and His word of comfort to the poor widow was,
“Weep not.” ¢ But, Lord, he was my only son,
my only support ;” and still thoss words were like
music in her ears—* Weep not.” ' The Lord knew
bow to comfart the sorrowing father, whose little

———

daughter was lying dead; He knew how to sym-
pathize with the two sisters at Bethany; and the
same One was able to dry the weeping eyes, and
heal the broken heart of the widow of Nain. He is
the God of all consolation and comfort to the discon-
solate and sad, as well as the resurrection and life
to those who are dead. So coming to the bier He
said, “ Young man, I say unto thee, Arise;” and the
dead heard His voice, and sat up, and began to

talk.

Dear reader, have you ever heard the word of
power spoken to you, bidding you to arise from the

oaale
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dead? for Jesus said, ‘“Verily, verily, I say.unta
you, The hour is coming, and now is, when the
dead shall hear the voiee of the Bon of God: and
they that hear shdll live.” (John v. 25.) Every
one that is born:into this world is accounted dead,
dead in trespasses and sins; ¢ for by one man sin
entered into the ‘world, and death by sin; and so
death passed upon all men, for that all have-siamed.”
If you know this, then lisben ‘to Him who eays,
¢ Arise from the dead.” He has the authority and
pawer to bid you arise, for He has passed under the
billows of God’s righteous indignation, and allowed
the waves of wrath to eover His sacred brow, so
that you, the sinner, might go free and have the gift
of -¢ternal life. You may have everlasting life in
the place of neveremding dssth—joy instead of
sorrow, and every blessing that heavem can bestow
upon you, if you will heed the voice which is
calling you out of darknees into light. What joy
it 'was to the mother to receive her son back! how
quickly must those tears have besn wiped away as
a kiss was implanted on his cheek! and yet -what
pen could write, or what tongue could deseribe, the
joy in heaven when a poor, lost, dead sinwer is
received safe and eeund!
everlasting love be put upon his finger as the father
covers him with kisses.
“JOY, j%& 3;»{‘ :h::eil: J;oy in heaven,
JOY, joy, joy, at the prodigal’s return.”

And well there might be, as the father says, It
was meet that we should make merry, and be glad :
for this my son was pmav, end is ALIVE again; he
was lost, and is found ;” and so they degam to be
merry.

As soon as the dead young man heard the voice
of the Lord Jesus he sat wp and began to talk. There
was an unquestionable proof that he was alive.
While dead he lay still; those feet could not walk,
that tongue could not speak ; there needed to be

urx for that, and thus, dear reader, you neéd life

-ere-you-can speak, or walk, or live for Jesus. Satan

- 'reyerses'(dd’s order, which is Brat to have the life,
~and then Jot ‘works follow ; ‘bt the deceiver saith,

oirenmstancos.

. % Work, work, and'then you will get life.” Be not

‘deckived by him who was a liar from the beginning,

- for-as surcly as 'that young man meeded life -ere he

osuld spesk, o do you need that .eternal life which
is net;purehased by the sinner, but given by a God
who detights in giving. Come then and ovm your-

..self & ainser, and you will find it is a good thing to

have the compassionate Jesus for a Friend under all
i F. H.D.

.....

‘Well might the ring of

THE RUINED FDUNTAIN

HEN a boy at-sthoel, I remember something
went wrong with the village water. It was
muddy and impure, and we had to cease using it.
It was agreed something had gone wrong with the
pumps, and so they got a good clean out, and were
all psinted anew; but the water was no better.
One or two-were of opinion something deeper than
pump-cleaning was needed ; and so the watercpipes
were lifted, cleaned out, and laid down ggain—bat
muddy water still. The folks were puzsled, and
at their wits’ end. Ome tbought a filter would
make it right; but mo, no—muddy still. When,
lo! it was discovered the fountain had been
 pollated by an impare -stream, and no remedy
swould suffice leas than & mew one. The old poliuted
fountain was let alone; the mew one gave out is
refreshing streams ; and so we had water, pure and
plentiful,. at last.

This fllustrates greater things. Polluted streams
are flowing from the lips of sinful men. Drunkerds
swearers, ‘infidels, gamblers, and sinners of all
shades, grades, and characters, are sending forth
their streams of vice and ungodliness; while fre
the pulpits, platforms, and penny journals surge ut
floods of delusive doctrines, which poison me's
gouls in time, snd damn them in eternity. Wi
dees it all mean? From whence come they ? They
come from the corrupt and revolted heart of mived
man; and they omly prove him to be what God
declares he is—a lost and ruined sinner. Yes,
ruined—ocorrupt, root and branch. Men are tryiog
to paint the pumps and clean the pipes. Ob, yes!
the world’s watchword is, Reform /! and they expect
by-and-by to clear the scene of ungodliness. But
are men and things any better? Not a bit; ner
will they ever be. Why? Because the fountain
isipslluted. Awsy.in Eden,the poison got into the
fountain, and every birth into Adam’s family s
been another stream from the polluted head Nor
can reformation or religion ever purify a sinners
heart. -Indeed, nothing can;'ft is hopelesly bed
Yowrs is so, resder. Yon need ‘something more
than mere raligion to make you & ssint—a child of
‘God. You need to be *born sgain,” ncthing else
will do.  «No reformation will suffice—

'Ts life poor sinnere need.”
You ‘need comnsction with & mew fountain. Yeu
need Christ, end if ‘you die without Him yoa wil
.be lokt far ever! '
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“ ADMIT THE BEARER, A SINNER"
“ SO, John, you've got fairly into the kingdom,
you tell me. You have been loag seeking,

how did you get in at last ?”

¢“Oh, man, % was the simplest thing in the
world! it was jost by presenting the right ticket.
I held it out, the door was opened, and I was in.
And the strange thing is, I found that the ticket of
admission had been in my possession from childhood,
and I had carried it in my breast-poocket for the last
twelve months, and never had the sense to use it.”

“That s strauge, because you were po anxious to
getin. You were always a decent fellow, and for
a year back have been taken up with nothing but
your soul. What kind of a ticket was it, and what
was written on it ?”

“Why, it was as plain a ticket as-you ever
bought for a public dinner in the City Hall, and
it had nothing written on it but the words,

« ADMIT THE BEARER,
| A SINNER”

“ Was that all?”

“Yes. And what kept me so long from getting
in was, that I always added something to the words
on the ticket when I presented it. Whenever the
Lord saw any of my adding, it was refused. The
first time I went I wrote at the bottom, in small
hand, ¢‘But not #0.grest a sinner as many of my
neighbours.” But that would not do, so I rubbed
it out and put down, ¢ But is doing the best he can
to improve.” That would not do either, and so I
became more anxious,-and prayed and wept awhile,
and then under the words, ‘ Admit the bearer, a
sinner,’ I wrote, ¢ Who is praying and weeping' for
his sins.’ Even that wouldn’t do. All well enough,
but even prayars and tears are pot to be.pat as the
warrant for going in. After that T begam éo despair,
and wrote m"'roo great a sinner to'be saved.’
That only made matters worse, and I had almost
given up, when I looked at Christ and heard Him |
tay, ‘I am the door: by Me if any maxd enter in,
ho shall be saved’ (Johm x. 1-9), aud *Him that

cometh to Me, I will in no wise cast out’ (John vi.
37), And ye will not come to Me, that ye might

Luke xviii. 18, 14.

THE WATCHMAN'S MESSAGE.

¢ Whosoever will, let him take of the water of life
freely.’ (Rev. xxii 17.) I looked again at that
parable of the Pharisee and the Publican, and saw
that it was ssmply as a ssmner that he went and was
justified. He did not make his sins too great to be
forgiven, nor too little to need forgiveness. He did
not stay away because he felt his sins great, nor
delay until he felt them greater. He went just as
he was, ‘asinner,’ and trusting to the promised
grace of God, he went down to his house justified.’
I remembered that Jesus had seid, ‘I came . . .
to call sinners to repentance,’ and pulled out the
old tioket, aud without adding a word, presented it.
It was accepted, and I entered.”

Reader, this ticket of admission into the kingdom
is lying within the covers of your Bible. It is
written in the blood of Christ. It costs mothing.
Add uvothing to it. God has put it into your hands,
if you find it in your heart to use it, hold it out with
the hand of faith, and eternal justice will own your
right of entrance. And mercy will welcome you to
the kingdom of peace. Use no other plea for
admission than that all-prevailing cry, ‘A sinner!”
Do not add your righteousness nor your repentance,
your prayers nor your piety, your feelings nor your
faith. The Publican said nothing but ¢ God be
merciful to me a sinner;” and Jesus Christ certifies,
¢ This man went down to hss Rouse sustified.”

Reader, go thou and do likewise, and as God is
true thou also art justified.

——— s

] BELIEVE! I BELIEVE!”

The bleod of Jesus Ohﬂ‘l?l lo:.,dmnth us from all sin.”’
OHN .
¢ These have I written unto you that believe on the name of the
Son o Gd.mcnmhwwyahnew?}lw;" "
OHN V. 13.
BELIEVE! I believe! and I know it is done,
That my sins are all patdoned; yes, every one;
Thlttheﬂymlh' od salvation by Christ on the tree
Has wrought out deliverance even for me,
Changed my winter to summer, my midnight to day,
For the blood of the Lamb has cleansed all away,
Ev'ry shadow of sin that would shut out my Sox;
I believe! I believe! and I know it is done.

I believe! I believe! and I know it is done;
Then let me go work for my Wonderful One!
?h Fuharn '3 Father, where'er I may be,

it in power accompany me,
Angqm{lame,u?:thelightof'l’{yﬁce,
To publish my Saviour's unspeakable grace,
That they who shall hear may believe, every one,
In the life-giving work of Thy glorified Son.

O believe! O believe! for, behold, it ¢ done,
And salvation is offered to every one;
To the vile and despairing, the utterly lost,

To the laden and weary, who come to the cross,
Where the S8aviour of sinners in agony bled,
‘Where the blood of the ransom so freely was sh
‘Where love bore the burden for every one

bave lifs* (Johm v. 40), and those precious words,

‘Who believes; then believe, and you 'll know it is done.
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“PUT MY FINGER ON THE WORD

‘ALL’”
“The blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth us from all
sin.”’~1 Jomx i. 7.
§N one of the wards of a London
hospital a woman of notoriously bad
character lay dying. She was still
young; but disease, aggravated by her careless,
frivolous life, was speedily finishing its deadly
work.

Week after week a visitor had sat at her
bedside seeking to point her to Christ. But
while she entertained the hope of recovery for
her body, there seemed little desire for the
message of life for her soul. But now the end
hed come ; and as she realized it, the dark sins
of her past, and the appalling uncertainty of
her future, pressed with agonizing power upon
her conscience. The Spirit of God was doing

His blessed work of convincing her of sin

(ohn xvi. 9) ; and it now but remained for the
visitor to urge her to rest her weary soul on
the atoning work of Him who “came into the
world to save sinners.”

Many passages of Scripture were turned to
on this last day; and at length the verse at the
heading of this paper was slowly and distinctly
rad, “The blood of Jesus Christ His Son
cleanseth us from all sin.”

The dying woman partly raised herself, “ Read
that again,” she said, “ does it say all ?”

“Yes; all,” replied her visitor. “The blood
of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth us from all
Bm."

“Are you sure it says ‘all’?”

“ Quite sure.”

“Put my dying finger on the werd ‘all,’” she
::I;tlied’ “I can go into the presence of God on

'l)

Dear reader, I have written this little inci-
dent for the sake of any who know themselves
%o be sinners, and who are yet unsaved. Are
you one of them? If so, I pray you, defer not
%o a dying hour, as this poor woman did,
accepting God’s salvation. True,

“There is life in a look at the glorified One,”

tnd the dying “look” of faith, be it ever 80,

feeble, brings instant and eternal salvation. But
can you insure yourself having a dying hour?
You know you cannot! You know that, like
thousands of others, you may be struck down
in unconsciousness in the midst of your busi-
ness, your pleasure, or your every-day duties,
and in that state pass into eternity. You may
not care to be told it; but the fact lies before
you. The present moment, while your eye is
glancing down this page, is the only portion of
time you can count upon, and call your own.
How solemn, then, for you to trifle with God’s
message to you to-day, when you know not if
you will be alive to-morrow! How solemn for
you to say you hope to be saved by-and-by,
when He says Now! “Now is the accepted
time ; behold, now is the day of salvation!”
But if you are really anxious to be saved;
if the cry of your heart is, “ O wretched man
that I am, who shall deliver me ?” and if you
are conscious that you can in no wise achieve
this deliverance for yourself, listen to this won-
derful announcement from heaven, this blessed
message from God, whose heart is ever yearning
over repentant sinners, “Deliver him from going
down to the pit: I have found a ransom.” (Job
xxxiii. 24) Do you ask, “What does this
mean ?” It means that the claims of God's
justice and holiness have been perfectly met
and satisfied by the death of His Son upon the
cross. The blood has been shed. Atonement
has been made; and now, on the ground of that
atonement, God’s salvation can go out in freest
grace to the vilest sinner who believes! “Tt is
the blood that maketh an atonement for the
soul” (Lev. xvii. 11), the “blood of Christ,
who through the eternal Spirit offered Himself
without spot to God.” (Heb. ix. 14.) And now
to this world’s myriad sin-burdened souls God'’s
message of mercy is sounding out, and

“ Jesus' blood through earth and skies,
*Mercy! free, boundless mercy!’ cries."”

So Peter delights to recall redemption not
being “with corruptible things, as silver and
gold . . . but with the precious dlood of
Christ, as of a lamb without blemish and with-
out spot.” And Paul strikes the note of triumph,
“We have redemption through His blood, even
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the forgiveness of sins,” while John sounds the
full chord, which will re-echo throughout
eternity, “ The blood of Jesus Christ His Som
cleanseth us from ALL sin.”
Dear reader, has it cleansed you ¢
“There is a fountain filled with blood,
Drawn from Emmanuel’s veins,

And sinners plunged beneath that flood
Lose all their guilty stains.”

This is the grand old message we give you
to-day ! Will you respond to it by edding—
*The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day ;

And there have I, though vile as he,
Washed all my sins away !”’
A S. O

———

A SHIP LOST, BUT CHRIST FOUND.

MOME time ago I visited a man in great
- ) distress of soul: he had formerly been a
MElS v orking man, but had so prospered as to
become a part owner of several ships. At the time
referred to, using his own words, *everything was
going against him.” One ship with its cargo had
been wholly lost, a second had been long overdue,
while a third had been much damaged by the
storms then raging. As he hed hitherto lived a
careless, godless life, he began to think God was
angry with him; and hearing that evangelistio
services were being held in a neighbouring hall, he
resolved to attend. The first part of the service
created but little interest in his mind; but as the
preacher read, ¢ God speaketh once, yea twice, yet
man perceiveth it not” (Job xxxiii. 14), his atten-
tion was arrested, his conscience more than ever
aroused. Applying the words to himself, he said,
% That is how it has been with me; God has been
speaking to me this past few weeks, but I perceived
it net.” As the address proceeded, he saw that in
many ways God had been speaking to him all his
life; and as the sins of the past rose up before him,
crushing him in the very dust before God, his one
cry by night and day became, “Is it possible that
God oan and il find a ransom for such a wretch as
me!” This was his state of mind when I called
upon him. Prayer for the enlightenment. of the
Holy 8pirit of God was offered ; the Bible opened,
passage after passage read, explamations given ; all
that could be thought of as likely to help was

quoted; still there was no -relief to his tronbled
soul. TFor several days he remained very much in
the same despairing state, most of the time pouring
out his soul in the confassion of sin, pleading for
meroy, for deliverance. Othets too were prayin
that the Holy Spirit, who had so powerfully con-
vinced of sin, who had opened his eyes to see his
lost, ruined, -and helpless condition, would reveal
Jesus as a Saviour able and willing to save, and this
He graciously did. He saw and grasped the truth,
that, guilty and justly condemned as he was m
account of sin, yet God Himself had provided 1
ransom. By faith he realized the Son of Gol
paying the ransom price by His own death m
Calvary; and that in confessing his sin and taking
the sinner's place, his really true position before
God, he was not only where all the benefits of that
death could flow to him, but that God had virtually
said, * Deliver him from going down to the pit, |
have found a ransom.” « Ah,” said he aftérwirdsto
a friend, “I lost a ehip, dut found Chrisi, s fir
better treasure, a blessed loes and a blessed finding.
Had the ship come home in safety, I might hav
remained satisfied with earthly riches; ‘west @
my way in sin; filled up the measure o ay
iniquity, and been found, throughout a loss keg
eternity, weeping and wailing and gnashiag my
t“ ”

¢ Sometimes the means used by the Holy Spirt
touch a more tender part,” one said. ¢ My beloved
wife and two dear children had been taken awsy &
with a stroke, and laid in the silent grave. Ihsd
one child left, a lovely girl. Oh, how I prised that
child! my thoughts  were always upon it. I lived
for it. Bickness came; I called the physician
Seeing his anxious look, I ¢tied, ¢ You must save her!’

ey - -y

All that medical skill could accomplish was doe,
but of no avail. It seemed I should lese my |

reason when told she was gone, In mry ageny |
rebellod against God and sgainst man, In ufter

wretchedness 1 threw myself on the coffin lid, snd |

said, ¢ Let me be buried too; for life is not werh
living now.’ But even this sare tvisl hes yieled
blessed fruit. Having nothing earthly to think o
my thoughts turned heavenward. In imagination!
contrasted their happiness with my misery, sad
longed for death, in hopes to share their blis
Suddenly the thought came, Heaven is haly, i*
inhabitants are holy, all who enter must be holy toa
Then I saw what a sinful life T had led; whst 8
poor, dest, guilty, condemned wietch I was in the
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sight of God; and from s breken, contrite heart, I
aried, ¢ Lord, save, or.I perish.” ¢God be merciful
to me & sinner.” *‘ Wash.me, that I may be whiter
than snew,” Blessed be His boly name, He heard
my cry, and now I can say, ‘Jesus is my Saviour;
«dn is put. away by His precious.blood; living or
dying, I am the Lord’s; but it was the less of sarthly

[risnds led me ta seek and find a Friend in the Lord

Jesus Christ.'”

The loes. of liherty has heen the means used in
other.casgs. Ome who up to nearly sixty years of
2136 wea known as a:prise fighter, a poor ignorant,
battosed prgilist, while in jail for the twenty-
srenth time, compelled to attand the usual service,
haars the chaplain read from the word of God the
soount of David and Golisth. The story is in his
Ling of. life, be becomes interested, and expresses
great joy on hearing the little man is the conqueror.
Apcther time the subject spoken from is the seven
inndred left-handed men (Judges xx. 16) ; being
lefi-hapded man himeelf, he thinks the Bible a
strapge book. Another time the subject chosen is
the deliverance from the burning fiery furnsce of
Shedrach, Meshach, and Abednego, More strange
%ill, s man. of the same name saved, and instantly
the. thought arises, If one Bendigp waa saved, why
wt apother? There apd then he resolves, by the

belp of -Giod, to becpme a better man, His torm .of |

imprisonment expired, he. finds hig old companions
st the jail door waiting to receive him, and their
wtopishment may be imagined when he tells them
fht, God helping him, he is done. with the old life,
ud will never enter a.public-house again. The
mme evening he is found at & mission service, there
the impreesions previously mgde are deepened, and
on his way home, though the snow covers the
ground, he falls on his knees and yields himself to
the Lord Jesus Christ. In alluding to this after-
vards, he said,, ¢ I have been in twenty-one matched
battles, and was naver beaten in one; but when I
came to the cross, I was beaten the first round.”
Though old .in years he began as a little child to
learn the alphabet, sq as to be able to read the word
of God for himself; this he accomplished, and
became an earnest worker for Christ; often de-
caring, as an emcouragement for great sinners,
“If God could sdve poor old Bendy, He can save
anybody.”
There are other cases on- reeord .in which a verse
of Scripture, a lime of a hymn, a word spoken by the
way, or written in a letter, a message by telegraph,

a sermon, an address, a traet, a. prayer, a dream, the
loss of health, the fall of a leaf, the moan of the
wind, the thunder roll, the lightning flash, have
been instrumentalities used by.the Holy Spirit in
arresting thought, and leading men to the Saviour.
There is nothing that may not take 2 man to
Christ, and almost everything has been used to
this end. :

Reader, have you been led to Christ? If not,
why not? If you perish, your blood will be upon
your owa head. God Aas called you, Christ Aas
invited you, the.Spirit Aes striven with. you, God
will not always call, Christ will not alwaye invite,
the. Spirit will not always strive. There is such a
thing as a God of love saying, ¢ I will laugh at your-
calamity ; I will mook when your fear co ”
There is a possibility of your saying, ¢ The harvest
is past, the summer is ended, and I am not saved.”
Oh, hasten, and hasten now; for, “behold Now is
the accepted time; behold, Now is the day of salva-
tiom!” G. Hzrron.

GOD'S WAYS.

¢ Restore unto me the joy of thy salvation; and uphold me with
thy free spirit. Then will I teach trangressors thy ways; and
sinners shall be converted unto thee.”—(PsaLx M. 12, 13.)
AR L is an important crisis in the life of a man

M. when he is thoroughly weary of his own
¥ ways, aud becomes desirous of knowing
something of the ways of God. There is a way
that seems right in the eyes of a man, and that is
his.own way, the end of which, God tells us,.is
death ; and the reasan is, becayse God's ways.are
net our ways, nor.are His thoughts our thoughts,
In natnre the ways of God are marvellous, and fall
of inatruction. In the kingdom of grace, as tonching
redemption and salvation, they ave.past finding out ;
but God has . made, them known to us in His divine
word. To the natural mind it would indeed appear
strange, almost beyond comprehension, that the
man who could say, ‘“‘Have mercy upon me, O God,
acoording to thy. loving-kindness: according unto
the multitude of thy, tender mercies blot out my
transgreesions,” can also assert that. He will teach.
transgressors the ways of God, with the unshaken
confidence that sinners would be comverted. The
suppliant for divine mercy and foxgivemess changed
into. a .preacher of tha gospel, and, a,suoccessful
preacher toa! yes, this.is. God's way.: no one.oh
speak, a0 forcibly and.eflectively of the way.of salyen
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tion as the man who has had his sins forgiven, and

has himself proved the grace of God. If it were not

80 God might have appointed angels to be preachers

of the gospel instead of sinners saved by grace.

Bright and glorious beings angels are; still they can-

not say, ¢ Thou wast slain, and hast redeemed ws to

God by thy blood out of every kindred, and tongue,

and people, and nation.”” ¢ Into which things,”

says the apostle Peter, “the angels desire to look
into.” By what process then, it may be asked, can

a poor sinner be changed into a preacher of the

gospel?  Yes, it may be so, but it can only be in

God's way, and this is called “‘the way of salvation.”

Let us learn from king David how it was so in his

case.

David had sinned against God. No man sinned
more deeply ; no man ever repented more truly or
oconfessed his transgression more ingemuously. 8o
far as natural life was affected he had sinned
hopelessly ; for under the Levitical economy there
was no provision made for wilful murder. The life
was to be forfeited. The blood of bulls or goats
would not suffice; hence he says, ¢‘ Thou desirest
not sacrifice, else would I give it; thou delightest
not in burnt-offering,” David had been guilty of
murder of & very cruel and treacherous character,
largely mixed with cold ingratitude ; for Uriah had
been one of the few loyal nobles who would
willingly have sacrificed his own life to maintain
the stability of his royal master’s throne. 8o in
the depths of his remorse David exclaims, ¢“Deliver
me from blood-guiltiness, O God!"” In what way,
then, could David be forgiven, and made to sing
aloud of God’s righteousness, inasmuch as he had
none of his own? Only in God's way. There

- was deep contrition and full confession. All uin is
primarily against God, and to God alone he turns.
¢ Against thee, thee only, have I sinned, and done
this evil in thy sight” This is God's way of
salvation :

1st. Repentance toward God.

2nd. Faith in our Lord Jesus Christ.

But David did more than confess the sin; he
saw in it the bitter fruit of his evil nature. He
went deep down to the very roots. He awoke to
the consciousness of a depraved condition, of which
his actions had been the outward manifestations.
¢« Behold, I was shapen in iniquity ; and in sin did
my mother conceive me.” The chaotic ruin of his
entive moral nature was apparent to him, and the
groat necessity that God, who in the beginning

created the heavens and the earth, and had then
brought order out of confusion, should ¢ areate in
him a clean heart, and renew a right spirit within
him.” He now beholds himself a moral lepe
before God, and owns his distress while pleading the
provision made for sach, Leprosy is a terribls
picture of sin. Leprosy was a species of blood-
poisoning which slowly and effectually did its work.
It was a kind of life in death, and death in life,
frightful to behold. But even the leper could be
made clean. The priest could take the cedsr-woed,
and the scarlet, and the hyssop, and sprinkle hin
with blood, and then pronounce him olean. There
fore David says, ‘“Purge me with hyseop, and
I ghall be clean: wash me, and I shall be
whiter than snow.” What is whiter than sov!
The soul that is washed in the blood of the
Lamb.

David knew the joy of God’s salvation when he
exclaimed, ¢Blessed is he whose transgreasion is
forgiven, and whose sin is covered. Blessed is the
man unto whom the Lord imputeth not iniquity!”
This is his “song of deliverance.” Dear resdsr,
how far have you travelled in this ¢ way of -
vation”t Have you ever taken, as David did, te
place of a moral leper before God? Perhsp e
have often said you *hope to go to heaves vha
you die.” Thousands are saying this todsy.
Have you ever seriously reflected that

¢ Heaven is a city bright,
Closed are its gates to sin;
Nought that defileth,

Nought that defileth,
Can ever enter in” P

If sin be in you and on you, those pearly gtes |
you cannot enter; you must get free from it
Think of this. Look to Jesus about it. Tum
from self to Him; He is a great Saviour, a grest
Deliverer. There is cleansing in His blood for
you as there was for David ; for the blood of Jesus
Christ cleanseth from arL sin. Go to Him now,
aye, even as you read these lines, and tell Hin
how much you need Him. He will receive you
if you say—

“ Saviour, I come to Thes.

0 Lamb of God, I pray,

Cleanse me and save me,

Cleanse me and save me,

Wash all my sins swey.”
W.HFC
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“1 BELIEVE IN THE FORGIVENESS
OF SINS.”

DON’T believe in any such thing,” said
a man to me the other day, in course of
' conversation. “I do not believe that
you or any one else can be sure of that, this side of
the grave, and it is the height of presumption for
you to say that you Anow your sins are forgiven.”
I looked et him and said, ¢ Were you at ohurch
yesterday P He replied, «“ Yes.,” ¢« Did you take
purt in the Apostles’ Creed?” I asked. ¢ Yes,”
v his reply again, ¢ Then,” I said,  yesterday
yu made a confession before God in that church
which to-day you deny altogether. You were
cither wrong yesterday, or decidedly wrong to-day.”
“What do you mean ?” said he, I mean just
thim: yesterday in that creed you said, ¢I believe
in the forgivemeces of sins;’ to-day you say, ‘I
believe in no swuch thing’ You were either wrong
it your confession before God then, or wrong in
jour confession before me to-day. If you were
right yestexrdmy, you are wrong to-dsy. If right
to-dsy, you were wrong yesterday.”

Alas! this man does not stand alome in this
matter. Thowusands around us are making the like
wlemn mistake, Making a flippant confession of a
most precious truth with the lip, which they deny
utogether when they hear some poor sinner saved
by grace sying--

“ 1 Awow my sins are all forgiven,
And I am on my way to heaven,
Glory to the risen Lamb.”
Then they say such a thing is impossible, and that
for any ome to say such things is the height of
presumption, "

Dear reader, I was one of this number at one
time, often saying with the lip, ““I believe in the
forgivenees of sins,” and at the same time thinking,
Jea, saying, ¢ Such a thing could not be known down
bere in this life.” But when brought face to face
with the werd of the living God, I found that my
thoughts were not God’s thoughts at all ; but that
Icould Anow and rejoice in the fact of all my sins
Yeing forgiven for the sake of another, and He the
Lord Josuy Qbrist, the holy Bon of Ged, who was
usds sin for us, thst we might de made the

righteousness of God in Him. When I read my
Bible for myself, I found written, ¢ Christ died for
our sins according to the Scriptures.” ‘¢ That Christ
suffered for sins once, the just for the unjust, that
He might bring us to God.” ¢ Who His own self
bare our sins in His own body on the tree.” ¢ He
was delivered for our offences, and raised again for
our justification.” And when He entered heaven,
as the One who had been the Bin-bearer, the Father
sent down the Holy Spirit to bear testimony, ¢that
through this Man (as the Risen One) is preached
unto you the forgiveness of sins.” Faith believes the
divine testimony, and sets to its seal that God is true,
delighting to honour such a God by giving full
credit to His word, and then exclaims with holy
boldness, ¢ We know that He was manifested to
take away our sins.” ¢‘‘He was wounded for our
transgressions, bruised for our iniquities; the chas-
tisement of our peace was upon Him; and with
His stripes we are healed.” Hence the apostle John
says, “I have written unto you, little children,
because your sins are forgiven you for His name’s
sake.”” And the apostle Paul by the Holy Ghost
challenges the whole universe of God in Rom. viii,
“to lay a charge against God’s elect.” Silencing
every would-be accuser with, “It is God that
justifieth.” Then he asks, “ Who shall condemn?
Again, giving such a conclusive answer which
tranquilizes the conscience of the believer, and
scatters all doubts and fears to the winds: ““It is
Christ that died, yea rather, that is risen again, who
is even at the right hand of God, who also maketh
intercession for us.” Thus we commence the song
in time which we shall delight to sing in the glory,
when with Him, and like Him, for ever. ¢ Unto
Him that loves us, and washed us from our sins in
His own blood, and hath made us kings and priests
unto God and His Father; to whom be glory and
dominion for ever and ever. Amen.”

May God give you, dear reader, to know for
yourself, and to repose on the knowledge of your
gins being forgiven you. To know that ¢ the blood
of Jesus Christ, God’s Son, cleanseth from all sin ;"
and that “ as far as the east is from the west, so far
hath He removed our transgreesions from us;” and
that the new covenant is, ¢ Their sins and their
iniquities T will remember no more.” Then shall
you be able to say from the heart as well as by the

lip, “I believe in the forgiveness of eins.” God
gront it for Christ's sake, G. H.
EastBoURNE.
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Pages for Believers.

WALKING WITH GOD.

NOTES OF AN ADDRESS  BY DB, MULOCK.
Scriptures reed : Gew. v. 21-24, vi. 9; Hen, xi. 5-7.
(Continued from page 68.)

RE is a contrast. Look at Satan, that

terrible arch-fiend of hell! He was once

perfect in wisdom and beauty, but iniquity
was found in him; and what knowledge has Satan
now? And unless knowledge is real, vital know-
ledge which reaches our souls, and is practised
in our lives, it is only an injury to our souls
and’ a hindrance to our walk with God ; it puffs
up instead of building up. As we look at the
Lord. Jesus we see He had no wisdom but that
which came. from God. He renounced it, that He
might live in dependence. He did not open
blind eyes, or speak, or cast out demons, but by
God. He never thought a thought that was not a
conception of the Fathers mind. He was the
instructed Servant; He had no knowledge of His
own, apd now see what glory the Father has given
Him. But don’t let us think that walk with God
is mere success. Who so unsuccessful in this world
as Christ, judging by a mere human standard?
‘Why, He said He had laboured in vain, and spent
His strength for nought. Satan does not labour in
vain, If we look upon the world he seems to be
filled with glory and success; but what will the
end be? We look on to the end, and we see Christ
_on the throne and Satan in the lake of fire, Where
is suocess then? Oh, it is only by fearful obedience
we can walk with the Lord Jesus Christ !

There is one great result of thus walking with
God, and that is testimony for God. You must be
a witness if you are walking with God. Walk
comes first, but witness is sure to follow. Paul
could say that his great desire was that Christ
might be magpified in him ; therefore by manifeata-
tion of the truth of Christ he commended himself
to every man’s conscience, though that was a small
thing. It is no matter whether we commend our-
selves in man's approval or not, but the great thing
was he was walking with God, he was living Christ,
and that was true testimony for God. And if you
and I are.not able to do much in the Lord’s work,
we may walk with God and live Christ in the
world, and that will be the truest testimony.

But now what are the hindrances? Brethren, I
may summarise them all in one werd, ome mono-
syllable—suLr. I don't say sin merely, that which
we recognize as evil, but, even the gratification of—
it may be~—an amiable, generous disposition is sin
in the sight of a holy God. It is the acting of that
self which is come to an end at the cross of Christ.
And this is what makes walking with God hard,

but it is the life of the Spirit, and every motion
and desive of selfswidll is: just:a: hindrance te eur
walking with God. Two thinga which characterize
this century are self-will and man-worship. We see
on evety hand large meetings, and large choirs, and
gigantic societies ; everythin?s daue on a great scale
to attract human notice. You see man

himself—man filled with sin and pride—but.for
you and me there is the lying: still in the greem

‘pastures, the continuing with Christ in His trials

and temptations. The multitude will follow Him
for the loaves and fishes, but they won't stand in
the -shadow of His cross; but what we. want is o
walk with Christ, not .to seek. greatness for:our-
selves from our service, but ta walk so .as to please
God, and then we shall have the companionship of
the rejected Christ. May we be coatent to follow
Him now, to be unknown and unnoticed as He
was, and then by-and-by we will sit on His throne,
we shall sway the sceptre, we shall lead the wor-
ship, and He will confess our names before ths
Father and the holy angels. Oh that we were
willing it should be now the day of .small things
with us, and so rising above all that fellowship
with Jesus entails—the slander and persecntion of
our fellows, the loss and cross. of every:kind—we
can take our stand with, the few who have separated
themselves, and are walking in faith and fear, pray-
ing in the Holy Ghost.

Just one word as to the previeion for: thris, e [
have done. We hgve it in the Word; it irth
blood and advocacy of Christ. We fail, and wadit
and stray ; but though Satan may find many fam
in us, he will find none in the blood of Chris or
the advocacy of Ghriat, and thatiis what keeps us
in the presence of God, and so while we walk In
holy fear we have no slavish terrors. We may walk
with God one hour and fail to walk withi Him the
next, and walk again the third; and se if we are
conscious of failure, let us not do despite to the

Spirit by supposing we have failed for ever, but let

us fix our eyes upon the Advocate and the blood
in the presence of Gdd as the object for our
hearts. Our portion is so different to that of the
Jew under the law; for every offence he had to
provide a fresh victim, and the blood hed teo be
sprinkled seven times, and then he was not clea
until the evening; but we want no fresh sprinkling

of the blood, that has been done omce for ever, '

aud it stands now befere God for ua Let us re
member this: we have a gracious God ta deal with,
and need no fresh sacrifice, no fresh application of
the blood, but upon confession restoration is Im-
mediate. That restoration is what Satan tries to
rob us of, but let us. not be ignorantief - his devioes
Lord give us, belaved, to know more of the faithfal,
fearful, and obedient walk with God, prising His
‘Word, walking in the light of His own holy pre
sence, and seeking for tha 1istle whils- Hb lesves 08
hene. to:please Him: for: Hiv ndmu's sake.
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- WATCHMAN, what of the nig
The watchman said, The momim;
cometh, and also the night: if yo
will enquire, enquire ye: return,
cote.” (Isaih zxi. 12)
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N of man, T have set thee &
vmnhumn unto the house of Isracl;
therefore thou <halt hear the wora
at my mouth, and warn them from

me.” (Beekiel xxxiil 7.)

Lowpox : Jaxzs R. Hawxixs, 36 n.nrsmw,w
and 81 ,m.'lqu'-s,

AUGUST 1, 1882.

8. W. PaxTavex & Co., 9, Paternoster Row.

YOUR PHOTOGRAPX.

REMEMBER reading about a sailor who
M called himself a fres-thinker, but other
&8 people called him a fres-drinker, and I
think that was nearer the mark, for deep drinkers
we not generally deep thinkers. However, he was
walking along a street in & well-kmown West of
Eogland town, and having had enough liquor to
make him *¢ merry,” as he called it, his eye caught | so
sight of s photographer’s sign-board, where he
read—

A

{CORRECT LIKENESS]

TAKEN BY THR

INSTANTANEOUS PROCESS.

And %0 he #aid, ““Ah! I promised to send home my
likeness, and as I have a fow shillings left I will
have it taken while I think of it.”

Entering $ho photegrapher’s, he said,  I—want
—my—.fnt—-ien—-gmﬁ'—tahn —zur.”

“Yes, sir,”repliod the aperator ; *if you nll;nd;
step thid way.” And so, placing him straight, the
pictyre wea taken. In a foew:days the likences was
sent home, and imagine the surprise of the *jolly
tar”’ whan; in his sober moments, he saw himseif as
others saw hitn—when he was ¢¢ three sheeta in the
vind.” The bleodshot eyes, matted. hais,i slovenly
Raaner, and unsteady. gait of a drunkard are too well
knewn toneed debotibing.  Amd her the sailor saw &
Pietare of himeelf, but would ' not beliove it to be

like him on any account. He examined it again
and again, and said it was wretchedly bad, and
charged the photographer with mot knowing his
business, and abused him for sending home some-
thing not worth looking at, and not worthy of his
establishment ; and then declared photographers
were a set of rogues, who ought to be ¢ taken up”
for swindling poor people out of their money; but
he blamed himself most for allowing himself to be
“ gulled.”

" I oould not help laughing as I read the above
story; but my thoughts wemt back to another
photograph less flattering than the sailor’s. I refer
to your photograph, my reader; it is a correet
picture of you and me, and however much you
might like to have it otherwise, it has been taken,
and copies have been printed and circulated widely.
If you want to look at it for yourself, you can see it
in Romans iii., where we get a faithful picture of
every unconverted man and womaa on the face of
the earth. Verwe 10 declares that < there is mone
righteous, no, nof omsa’’ - And then details are
given; the throat, the tongue, the mouth, the lips,
the feet, and the way, are all eompared with that
which is wicked and repulsive. And the prophet
Isaiah of old declared that from the sole of the
foot even unto the head there is no soundness, but
wounds, and bruises, and putrefying sdres, which
have ‘not been closed, meither bound up, neither
mollified with ointment. The sinner is born in
sin, and shapen in inigquity. If such'is.his con-
dition, how vile must he appeat .in‘ the eyes of
4God who is too pnretobehddlmquim nnd,w»ho
cannot look upon &in ! .
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But,” said a man some time ago, ‘I am sure
my heart is not so bad as you try to make out. I
knows I sometimes swears, and sometimes I gets
drunk, but that is very seldom; and I know my
heart is not so bad as you make out.” How many
say the same; they want to be flattered a little.
Like a woman the other day, who came to a photo-
grapher’s while I was speaking to him, and said,
“] don’t like my photo a bit.” ¢ Indeed,” was
the reply; “I think it is exactly like you.”
¢ Well —yes—but——." And she stopped there
with the ¢but,” for she did not like to confess
she wanted the likeness a little more flattering.

Reader, God is faithful and true; and He says
that ‘“the heart is deceitful above all things, and
desperately wicked.” Who can know it? ¢ For
out of the heart of men proceed evil thoughts,
adulteries, fornications, murders, thefts, coveteous-
ness, wickedness, deceit, lasciviousness, an evil eye,
blasphemy, pride, foolishness: all these evil things
come from within.” (Mark vii. 21-23.)

A London physician was preaching to a respectable
congregation in Canada one Sunday, and spoke on
the depravity and utter ruin of man; and on the
following morning he received several letters from
the ¢ respectable’’ members, in which they charged
him with the crime of “/libelling human nature,”
and asked him to study the feelings of the oon-
gregation he was addressing. :

Ah, my reader, human nature is bad all the
world over; you may garnish it with civilization,
and embellish it with education, and still it is
corrupt! Far easier the task of turning the lion
into a lamb, or eradicating the spots on the lespard’s
back, you might try such things and fail ; but to
try and improve human nature is a task more hope-
Yess, and without a single prospect of success, for
«that which is born of the flesh is flesh,” and
cannot be otherwise, ¢ but that which is born of
the Spirit is spirit,” and only the new dirth can fit
the sinner for the presence of God.

God counts all our righteousnces as filthy rags. If
our good desds are so bad, what must those dad
deeds appear like in His presence? Job was a man
of whom God could speak in praise, and say that
there was not such another on the earth. He was
a perfectly upright man, he feared God and eschewed
evil ; but when brought face to face with God he
exclaimed, ¢ Behold, I am vile; what shall I
answer thee? I will lay mine hand upon my mouth.”
(Jobxl. 4.) Thus looking at himself in the presence

of God made him speechlees. Again, Isaish in the
presence of God’s holiness exclaimed, * Woe is me!
for I am undone; because I am & man of unclean
lips, and I dwell in the midst of a people with un.
clean lips: for MiNE EYES HAVE sEEN THE Kixe, the
Lord of hosts.” (Isa. vi. 5.) We have also an in-
stance in the case of Peter ; when the Lord came to
the sea shore, he cried, * Depart from me; for I am
a sinful man, O Lord.” (Luke v. 8.) The light of
God’s glory that shone from heaven and arrested
the blood-thirsty Saul of Parsus also revealed t
him the state of his heart. His learning and
education that he received at Gamaliel's feet, and
the law-keeping of his Pharisaic position were all
thrown on one side that the receeses of his evi
heart might be manifested ; and, my reader, if yu
will but let one ray of that light, which is brighter
than the noonday sun, shine into your heart, it will
banish all your good opinions about yourself.

A gentleman said to me some. time ago, “I caee
prayed that I might just get a glimpse of an un-
converted man as God saw him. I was then mce-
verted myself, and only prayed without a thought
of what I said, for I thought it a duty; but G«
showed me myself, a vils, unregenerate sinse !
could not get any peace, when one day, alwe
sitting in my room, I heard a poor black maning
ing in the street—

“oIf ouhnyhll you tebottm-
ou may never coms at all.’
I did not want to tarry, I wanted to be saved; ad
the poor old man went on singing—

¢« Not the righteous,
Not the rig] y
Sinneulemlcamehoun.
¢Sinners!’ that means me; and I have baca mads
80 happy in the knowledge of the fact that

“¢I know my sins are all fi ven,
Glory to the risen

Reader, will you believe what God wys about
you as & sinner? “But,” you may say, like maoy
have said to me, I don't look at it in the sams
light.” I know you do not, for you wen't look st it
in the Jight at all, you look at it in the darkess ; snd
no wonder you don’t ses, for if your light be dark-
ness, how great is that darkness! ¢ Mea love
darkmess rather than light, because their deeds sr
evil” Let God's truth take the place of your
thoughts, and have His word instead of mas's idest
If you are willing to acknowledge yourself ®
lost,gnlltynnnor,thmwotollyuthtﬁﬂ'

Digitized by (3008 le




Aveusr 1, 1883.)

THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN.

83

hope for you, a remedy is to be found; the old
sature is bad, and you must have 8 new one. You
were born in sis, and you mnst be born sgain by
the working of the Spirit of God.
Yo mrust be born again,

Or nsver enter hoaven ;

"Tis anly blood-washed ones are there,

The ransomed and forgiven.”

Young and old, rich and poor, learned apd illit-
erate, royal personages and miserable prisoners, the
theological D.D. as well as the drunken blasphemer ;
all need the sew birth to entitle them to enter yon
pearly gates. It is an absolute necessity, and
nothing short of an entire change of nature will
suit the presence of God, and the Lord Jesus came
to give life by His atoning blood. He who knew
wrrow as none other knew it, and who was betrayed
by one disciple, denied by another, and forsaken by
o, a8 pIED for our sins, accarding to the Scrip-
twes. And now, by believing on the Lord Jesus
Christ, by just putting your faith snd trust in Him
liks a little child does in & loving parent, by thus

fuling Hiva you have everlagting life, God says it,.

ud I believe it, and I would rathertrust my soul’s
slvation om one word of the living God, than-I
would risk &t on a %fs of good works, or on any other
filse foundations. .

Then if you are saved we will turn you to another
Photograph : ¢ Behold, what manner of love the
Father hath bestowed upon us, that we should be
called the sons of God : therefore the world knoweth
s not, because it knew Him not, Beloved, now
are we the sons of God, and it doth yet appear
what we shall be: but we know that, when He
shall appear, WE SHALL BE LIKE HIM; for
We shall see Him as He is,” (1 John iii. 1, 2.)

To be like Him. Oh, what a change! The poor
careworn pilgrim, the converted thief, the saved
crossing-sweeper, all the redeemed will be like Him,
We who are saved through grace are waiting for the
time when it shall be manifested that we are the
sons of Grod through faith in the Lord Jesus Christ.

F. H. D.

THE POWER OF THE BLOOD.

3 POOR old man, whe could not read, gnd
AYY who knew not the wuy of salvation, lived
i wntil his hesd was silvered for the grave.

He was convimeed of sin by the Holy Spirit, and

especially of .the' sih of wins, not believing in Jesus,

% that his bowed down and burdemed soul pleed-

ingly and often inquired,  What must I do to be
saved 1”

Unmwryanlumvmoingmthevmal

‘Nphuhllfnmdnudnoighbouhgavehmtohis

great question.
Through the leading of Him who had awakened

him he was brought to hear s sermon delivered by

a godly Metliodist prelnbrar, whou toxt wis 1
John i 7.

“ThehbodoermaGhnlt—KmSonolnmethm
froma all sin.”

This word of God was encugh ; it came to Mis
soul with power. The Spirit of God, who hed
awdkened a concern for his moul, who had made
intercession for him with uputterable groanings,
who had heard his cry, and led him to hear' the
good mews, revealed Jesus to him, and saved ' his
soul. .

Joy took the place of sadness; the burden was
removed. It was transferred to the Burden-bearer.
The sinner was ¢ brought up out of the horrible

pit, out of the miry elay.”” His feet weré set upon
& rook, even Christ Jesus; his gaings were estab-

lished, and God put a new song into his mouth,
even praise unto our God. Many indeed gaw it,
snd heaird his glad testimony.

He got a friend to print the text, 1 Jehr i 7,
with a pen, and he pasted it in the erown of his
hat, and wore it on his head till he died; and after
his death it was found in his hat. ¢¢Theblood of
Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth us from all sin.”

The lifoblbod of Jesus was shel when He
died: for sinners on' the acoursed tree. ' On Calvery’s
cross our Lord was orucified and slain, where His
blood was poured out freely. See His head pieroed
with thorns! see His hands and His feet pierced
with the eruel naila! see His side thrust through
with the soldier’s spear!

Who is Jesus, and what is His blood to us?

Jowus is the Christ, the Son of the living God.
That man who died the death of a malefactor, who
was orucified between two thieves, is oar Lord and
Saviour Jesus Christ. God's fellow. VeryGod of
very God.

When smentemd into the world, threugh thunn
of our first parent Adam, and the dread penalty of
oternal death wus ineurred, Goud, who i8 love, pro-
mised redeniption through fhith in the éoming Sin-
bearer. ¢ The seed of the woman shall bruise the
serpent’s head.” Jesus, the Son of God, the seed
of the woman, should come, and bruise Satan, and
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rescue the children of Adam from the snare and
power of the devil. Jesus has come and shed His
‘precious blood on Calvary's cross. He there bruised
the serpent’s head. ¢ He bare our sins in His awn
body on the tree.”

Hbo died as our substitute. He died in our place.
He died that we might live. He bore for us the
sentence on sin. He paid the mighty debt due to
justice by transgressors.

See the proof; read the receipt in full: ¢ Peace
be unto you.” And ¢‘He shewed them His hands
and His side”—the wounded hands, the pierced
side, whenee flowed the water and the blood.

“ Whosoever believeth on the Lord Jesus Christ
shall be saved.” Whosoever looketh to the blood
of Chsist shall be healed. Look, and live.

‘¢ Behold the Lamb of God, which teketh away the
sin of the world.” C. B.

WHXT SHXLL THE HXRVEST BE?

the outbreak of the war in America,

- between the Northern and Southern States,

L——, a young man, the son of a clergy-

.man, joined the Federal army, and not long after

was appointed first lieutenant. The regiment to

which he was assigned was principally composed of

young men who had the reputation of being ¢ hard
drinkers.”

Up till joining the army L—— had never tasted
intoxicating drink, and the first glass he had he
relished, and longed for mére. In the same week
that he had liquor for the first time, on three even-
ings he went to bed drunk. His mother hearing of
his conduct expostalated with him, and urged him
'to give it up altogether; but he replied that the
officers all drank, and if he did not he would be
considered singular, and would be looked down
upon; and the result was, before he was twenty-
one years of age, he was one of the worst gamblers
and heaviest drinkers in the army. The appetite
for drink, day by day and month by month, increased,
until at last it became uncontrollable, and he
indulged in it without restraint. .

On being married he resolved he would renomnce
drinkiag for the sake of his wife, whom he dearly
loved. One evening he said to himself, ¢ This is
my last drink ; I won't take any more;” but, alas!
little did he know the power of the chains that
bound him.

«J shall never forget,” to quote bis own words,

“that terrible struggle; I shall never forget the
despair that settled upon me after I made my first
endeavour to quit drinking. During the course of
my life I have passed through moments of personal
danger; I have stood in places maore than once
where I expected the next moment would bring me
face to face with my God ; but I never felt such fear,
I never felt such a shrinking of the heart, as I did
that day when I found I could not leave my cups
alone—that I could no longer say, ‘I will take s
drink or I will leave it alone as it suits my pleasure.’
Then I realised that my appetite had become my
master, and that I was bound by it. From that day
forward I fought against it ; year by year I never
gave way one foot, I never gave way one inch,
without meking a struggle, for I kmew that my
appetite was taking me to a terrible doom, and
sometimes I succeeded for a time. Onoe I quit for
nine months; and again for three months; and
again for weeks. But every time I quit—every
time I tried to stop—I got down again. There
was all the time in me a gnawing, craving, growing
appetite for drink. I could not reeist it, and though
for a while I would abstain, yet, by-and-by, I
would go down again.”
SAVED FROM COMMITTING SUICIDE.

After being ten years in the army he resipel
his commission, and led a life of dissipation aud
debauchery. Every now and again he made resolu-
tions to amend his ways and ‘¢ turn over a new leaf,”
but soon he was as bad as ever, and eventually his
wife and children, on account of his conduct, seps-
rated from him. )

While in the city of Washington, his eldest child,
a girl ten years old, said to her mother, ¢Mamms,
I would like to go to Washington to take care of
papa.”

¢ No,” said her mother, ‘ there is no use in you
going; father would abuse you.”

“Oh no, mamma,” said the child, * papa won'
hurt me; and, besides, there is no oiie to care for
him. I do wish to go.”

Mother’s consent having been obtained, she pro-
ceeded to Washington, and reached the house where
her father was staying, and found the way te his
bedroom. Or awaking from s drunken ﬂwP.h"
fonnd his little girl by the bedside tenderly watching
over him. One evening while returaing to hif
lodgings, havieg been mare suosesnful in gambling
than usaal, he said to himeelf, ¢ After al, of whet
nse is the money to me? To-merrow it will be al
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gore. I am going down, down!” At the remem-
branee of his past conduet, his life of sin and misery,
despair took possession of him, and he resclved he
would pnt an end to his wretohed existemce.

With this objeet in view he purchased a boitle of
chloroform, and on resching his lodgings retired to
his bedroom, undreased, and went to bed with the
peison in his hand.

Just a8 he was about to plunge into eternity his
child knocked at the door, and opening it, said, *I
want to sleep with you to-night, pape.”

“] want you to go to your own bedroom and
dleep there,” was the father’s reply.

“Bat, papa,” said the dear girl, ‘I want to stay
vith you; I have been thinking of mamma all day,
md I’m s0 lonesome;” and getting into the bed
beside her father, she put her arms round his neck,
ud o had not the courage to put her away.

Thus was he mercifully spared from rushing
uprepared into the presence of a holy and sin-hating
God. Ofttimes his little guardian angel would put

berarms around his neck, and say, “Ir yYouv wiLL
LY BRLIEVE IN JESUS, PAPA, HE WILL MAKE YOU A
40D AND SOBER MAN.”

WHAT SHALL THE HARVEST BR ?
Deeper and deeper he sank in the moral scale, and
gve free reins to his lusts and passions. Finally
be left Washington and removed to the city of
Chicago, Here he resolved that he would never
touch 8 drop of drink; but not very long after he
vas overtaken, and became worse than ever.

“Ir 18 OF N0 URE IN ME TRYING TO STOP DRINKING,”
besaid; « I cammor.”

Into the lowest depths of vice he went, drinking,
Playing cards, and gambling. Bometimes he had
food to eat, and sometimes he had none ; sometimes
be had plenty of money, and at other times he was
vithout a cent; sometimes he had a bed to lie on,
and at other times he had to sleep wherever he
could get a place to lay his head; but there never
Waa a time when he could not get drink.

) Bloated and besotted he entered a large building
In the city of Chicago, which was being used for
gospel preaching, and taking a seat in one of the

The question, “ On, WHAT SBALL THS WARVEST BE?”
was carried home in wondrous power to L——'a
conscience. By-gone days were recalled. He
remembered his father's prayers and his mqther's
tears ; his wife’s pleadings and entreaties, and his
child’s tender care and love ; his sin and folly, vows
and resalutions, and he was stung to the quick,

‘WHAT S8HALL THE HARVEST BE? WHAT SHALL THE
HARVEST BE P rang in his ears gnd made him tremble.
He knew that the harvest for him, if he continued
in sin, would be a dreadful one—an eternity of
misery and despair in the lake of fire, The address
followed the singing, but he heard it not. His
whole being was absorbed by the question, ¢ What
shall the harvest be$” Dauring the night, while in
bed, he seemed to hear one asking, ‘ What shall
the harvest be ?” and in the darkness he fancied the
words were written on the walls in letters of fire.
Whatever he did, wherever he went, the question
followed him. He did his very best to forget;
he strove hard to danssh all thoughts of the harvest
of anguish, agony, and remorse that awaited him.
But it was of no use. The arrow was fastened in
a sure place, and do what he might he could not
get rid of it. Again he plunged into dissipation
and debauchery, but in the saloons and gambling
hells the words were always before him, and he
became greatly agitated and alarmed.

Unsaved reader, have you thought of the reaping
time that lies before you ¥ Remember what Jehovah
has said, ¢ Be not deceived, God is not mocked ; for
WHATSORVER A MAN SOWBTH, THAT SHALL HE ALSO
rear.” (Gal vi. 7, 8.) Throughout your lifetime
you have been sowing seed, and oh, let me ask,
¢ What shall the harvest be$” Think on your
past life, all stained with guilt, all criminal with
rebellion. Look forward to the day when God
shall judge the secrets of men by Jesus Christ.
‘When you stand before the great white throne, and
have your sins brought to your recollection—sins of
omission and commission, sins of thought, word,
and deed—what will you say? When you hear
the sentence passed upon you, ¢ Depart from me,
ye cursed, into everlasting fire,”” how will you foel ?

back galleries ho watched the people as they entered. | Horror, gloom, and despair will take possession of

When the hour arrived there was a dead silence ;

your spirit, and you will be speechless. You will

‘uﬂuwmtumedtowudlthephﬂ’om, and in a | then see that you might have been in heaven, that
clear, full voice a hymn was sung, the refrain of | the Lord Jesus had earnestly desired to save you,

Which was,
“OH, WHAT SHALL THS HARVEST k8P
OH, WHAT SHALL TRE HARVERST BRP” -

and that it was all your fault. If you continue

. | neglecting or rejecting the salvation of God you

will be damned to all eternity; for He has said,
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¢ The wieked shall be turmed into hell, and all the
nations'that forget God.” (Ps. ix. 17.) -
vicTorY ! '
The thought ¢f the harvest of shame and misery
that awaited him became so insupportable that
L—— determined he would ‘bear it no longer, and
he resolved to go to the * tabernacle” where the
gospel services were being held, and see if anything
could be done for him. It never entered into his
yrind that he could receive the full and free forgive-
ness of all his sins without rimsr becoming * good.”
He had supposed that v orDER TO BECOME A OHEIS-
TIAN he mukt remounce his bad habits, reform his
ways, and amend his life, and God would save him.
" One evening at the close of the gospel address he

found his way into the ¢‘inquiry room,” and was'

‘spoken to by an earnest Christian worker, who
wought to show him his guilt and danger.
' «Oh,” was the reply, “you don't mean to tell
‘me that! I know what & sinner I am.”

“Don't you wish, then, to become a Christian ?”
* %Y do; but I cannot stop drinking. I have tried
it and cammot stop, and I don't believe that there is
‘any hope for me.”

“1£ you believe on the Lord Jesus,” said the ser-
vant of the Lord, “He will take the appetite away.”
"' This was something altogether new to L—.

T had never,” to use his own words, ¢ dreamt of
such a thing—Y had never heard such a thing as
‘that the Zord Jesus would save a drunkard in hés
‘drunhonnses, and makeé him whole every whit.”
v Thaet night, when the gospel was presemnted to
him in its simplicity and fulness, he beliowed it, and
rejoiced in the kmowledge of sins forgiven. He
talieved that the Lord Jesue bled and suffered for
Jim an the crom of Calvary; that He had paid the
ransom price with His precious bleod, snd by
receiving the “glad tidings” made known to him
fin the Word, he was saved and had eternal life.
{John iii, 16, 36; v. 24.)
. Beveral years have passed since that happy day
when Jesus washed his sins away. During that
time he hes been manifesting the change wrought
on him by works of faith and labours of love, At
the present time he preaches the gospel of the grace

of God, and the writer, when in Chicago recently, |-

had the pleasure of hearing him. Since that memor-
able night he declares that he never had the slightest
desire for drink. The appetite has been completely
taken away, and he secks, wherever he goes, to

“Tell to all around
What a dear Saviour he has found.”

‘Reader, whatever you are or have been, God is
sincerely desirous of saving you now. Religious e

+ | irveligious, moral or immoral, educated or illiterats,

“ye must be bern again.” (John ifi. 7.) You msy
or you may not have been addioted to drinking; but
one thing is cerfain, you need the precious bleod of
the Lord Jebus. You msay agnin and ‘again have
“tried ”’ to become ¢ mligimn to ¢¢8iwupn your
bad habits, or break awsy from your compamisus,
but you have misarably failed, and you think there
is no use “ trying " again. Renounoce all such foolish
efforts. Take your place as a lost, hell-deserving
sinner, and receive the gift which God is besecehing

you to accept. ~ ¢ The wages of sin is desth; but

the gift'of God is eternal life.” (Rom. vi. 98.)
Atxxxwpur MaARSHALL

““ : ]
STEER- STRXIGHT FOR ME.”
HE night was dark, the sea was wildly dashing,
Tillmegvery billow wore a crest of foam.
So dense the fog,. no light of heaven could peaetests, -
To guide a lopely fisherman in safety home.
In vain he strove to pierce the Tloom before him,
To find & waymark that should guide aright;
The objects that he knew so well by daylig]
‘Were hidden in the fog of such & night.

He thought of home, and loved ones fondly cheri
Perbaps he ne’er might see them any more;
And something like a sob escaped his bosom,

As once agam he tried to steer for shore. e
His little son, whd loved his father dearly,

And knew 'twas getting time for him to come—
Ran to the beach, and patiently he waited '

To catch the sound of * father coming home.”

But hark! What's that? He holds his hreath to lisks,
He could not see ¢ yard before his face.
¢Ys that you, father ?” sounded ¢'er the waters.
It is, my son, but where's the landing-place?” .
The bay held fast the rock to keep from falling,
His voice rose high above the stormy ses,
“Father, I'm on the rock, and waiting for you, °
Steer straight for me, dedr father, atraight for me."
The father knew his troubles now wexe over,
Although his little gnide he could not see,
Yet he could hear the childish voice repeatin "
¢« Father, steer straight for me, steer straight for me.
And soon the boat was safely brought to anchar,
The father clasped his darling fo his heart
“ You’ve saved
“From this day forward we will never part.”
Alaa! poor father, sopn will come the parting,
'The Yg:ing Jesus wants your little boy,
And so He gently laid him on His bosom,
And took him to His home of light and joy.
He caught a cold whilst waiting for his father,
An&'fhough they nursed him with hearts full of love,
Yet they comid see the little flower was fading, .
Until it wemt to bloom in heaven above.
But still the broken-hearted father fancies
He hears a voice come to him o’er the sea,
“I’m on the Rook Christ Jesus waiting for you,
Steer straight for me, dear father, straight for me.
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“T will say to the reapers, Gather ye together first the tares, and bind them in bundles to burn them: but gather
the wheat into my barn.” —DMarr. xiii. 30.

REAPERS. has He been to His promise, and how indifferent has

8 soon as the waters of the flood had receded, and | man been to the claims God has upon him! for year by
Noah had come out of the ark, he offered up a | year God has supplied his need, and he has been un-
sacrifice to God, who, looking down, smelled a savour mindful of those many mercies that have followed him.
of peace and rest, and then graciously promised that ' But there is another kind of sowing, and another great
8 long as the earth remained therc should be seed- ' harvest. The Lord Jesus has come forth as the Sower
time and harvest, cold and heat, summer and winter, | with the incorruptible seed of the word of the living
df‘Y and night, and as a token of His covenant with | God. The One who spoke in the past by the prophets
Nozh He put His bow in the clouds. How faithful | speaks to us now by His Son. Reader, you have

——
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THE WATCHMAN’S MESSAGE.

peard the werd of God, but has it ever sunk 4nte{
your hesgt and taken root there? Perhaps the
devil has™snatched it away as soon as it %as sown;
a thought of the world, or an evil desire, has made
you forget the solemn impressions the word had
upon you when you heard it, or the cares of the

. world, and the deceitfulness of its riches; all these

are used by the wicked one to make the poor sinner
forget the futures, and be occupied with the present.
Reader, beware! for if you sow to the wind you
shall reap the whirlwind; and if you sow to the
flesh you shall reap corruption; but if you sow to
the Spirit you shall reap everlasting life. There is
a day coming when the hidden things of darkness
will be revealed—the wheat will be gathered in,
and the tares left to be burned. There may be
similarity in appearance now, but not themn; for
those who have the form of godliness, and deny its
power, will he left behind to await the weeping, and
the wailing, and the gnashing of teeth. Which are
you waiting for? Is it to be gathered into His
heavenly garner, or to be cast into the outer dark-
ness of never-ending despair P

But is there not time enough yet? Beware! for
delays are dangerous. The farmer does not put off
sowing his seed until a week before harvest, and
yet there are some who ere presumptuous enough to
say they will wait until their death-bed ; you may
never have another opportunity after the present.
Beware! lest you have to exclaim, like those of
old, “The harvest is past, the summer is ended,
and we are not saved.” You need not have to say
it, for now there is One waiting to be gracious,
longing to show mercy, delighting in pardon.
Come to Him, for He says, ‘¢ Come unto Me, all ye

" that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give

you rest.” Go to Him, and you will find He is as
faithful to His word now as when He first put His
bow in the clouds.

WAITING,

A YOUNG man was once awakened tp cry,
'What, must I do to be saved !’ He went to
a friend who was a professing Christian, and, un-
burdening his mind, eagerly and earnestly besought
him to tell how salvation was to be obtained. His
adviser declared that all his efforts were unavailing;
that salvation was not to be had by works; and
that if he patiently waited, in * God’s own time”

he would get what he was in quest of. ¢ But Aow

long em- 1 to wait ?* asked tho seekipg wgl. “I
cennet answer that gqupstioy,” s the reply. Months
and months passed on. He * waited ", and “ waited”
“God's time.” His agony of soul increased, and
grew more intense.

At last he resolved to call on another friend, and
seek his advice. This person told him that instesd
of “waiting” he ought to pray earnestly to God
for pardon, and he would obtain it. ¢ How long am
I to pray?” asked the anxious inquirer. “You
must just continue praying, and in due time you will
recejve it,” was the reply. He prayed earnestly,
and Besought God to give him salvation. For yeers
he continued “striving” and “ugonising in prayer”
to God, entreating Him to be reconciled, and im-
ploring Him to “have mercy ” on his soul.

At the end of about three years he began to think
that his friends had given him wrong advice, and
resolved to seek counsel from an earnest Christian
whom he had come in contact with, and see how he
had received the forgivemess of his sime, Having
told what his friends had said, and how he had
been “ waiting” and ¢ praying,” this Christian
pointed him to God's simple plan of salvation. He
showed that all the time God had been waiting, snl
had been besceching Atm to be recomciled. Wha
he perceived that, he ‘‘ took God at His word,” nd
rejoiced in the liberty which the ¢ru¢h alone ca
give.

———

SAFETY THROUGH CHRIST.
VESSEL is wrecked : one after another of her
crew is swept away and disappears As she

heaves to and fro, it seems as if every moment she
would break up, and send her shivering passengers
down into the deep. There is the cabia boy, thinking
of his mother, and his home, and praying, though
scarcely hoping to be saved, when a plank floats past.
Eagerly he lays hold of it, rests his whole weight
upon it; and while others perish, he is safe. That
describes your portion, sinner. As you are just
about to go down, the plank flogty along, comes near
you, within reach, within arm’s-length. That plack
is Christ. Lay hold of Him, rest yourself upon
Him ; He can bear your whole weight, the whole
weight of your sins, which would have sunk you %
perdition—the whole weight of your soul Try
Him; and like a sailor who tried him, you’ll b
able joyfully to say, even in dying, “The plank
bears, the plank bears!” '
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THE WATCHMANS MESSAGE.

THE ALL-IMPORTANT QUESTION.
E were preaching the gospel lately in the
village of C——, and one night, among
others who remained to the hiquity meeting, was a
young man, a strapger, whese busindss kept him
in the village overnight. He had heard of the
meeting, and came through curicsity to hear what
was going on ; and in the after-meeting was found,
a8 I have said, with those who were more or loss
troubled about their souls.

It was not long ere e aervent of the Lerd was at
his side, and had asked of him the allimportant
question, “ Are you saved ?”

«“T don’t know what you mean,” was the reply.

“ Are you prepared to mee$ God?” was the
next query.

“X hope I am,” he answered. -

¢ On what are year hopes fouaded ?”

“Well,” he eaid, ‘I feel certain I have as good
a chanee as others, and & better one than meany.”

& Is that all you have %0 rest upon S eternity ?*

“®No,” he replied, “I experienced religion, and
jeined the Church some years ago,”

“Will you answer one or two other simple
questions ?

4 Yes, if I can.” .

¢ Do you confess that you are a sinner?”

% Oh, yes; we are oll sinners/” he answered
quickly.

“Never mind for the predent your neighbours.
Agre you a sinner ?”

%Yes, I believe T am.”

“You admit that God.is jast snd holy, end m
pwnish gin 3 .

“Y“."

“ Thon if yow, a sinner, wora to die to-night, and
meoet 6 holy God, what would keep you out of hell §"

¢ That, sir, is what I don’t know,™ was the
hoaest reply.

Dear reader, ask yourself the question, ¢ What
wrill keep me out of hell were I to die as I am?”
Setan will suggest to you that you have always
been good, obedient, eaffectionate, honest, and
perhape religious, &o. 'He may peiné ypu back to
a time—months or years ago—in the past whem
you made a start for heaven, and tell you that
“ that will keep you out of hell ; * but, my friend,
to trust self in any form is to be deceived.

Men have all long tried, unsuccessfully, to solve

“How then can man be justified with God?"
(Job xxv. 4); but bhave utterly failed. Some,
alas! have been deluded by Satan into the vain
hope that they had discovered the secret; but it
was a deception, as thousands now in hell have
proved! God’s word alone can tell how a sinner
may stand just before God. Listen to what it
says, ¢ By the deeds of the law there shall no flesh
be justified im His sight: for by #he law 13 the
knowlsdge of sin. But. now the righteonsness of
God without the law is manifested . . . which is
by faidh of Jesss Christ unto all, and wpon all them
that Belisve : for there is no difference: for all have
singed, end eome short of the glory ef God. Being
justified froely by His grace through the rodemption
that is vn Chrut Jaus." (Bom. iii. 20-24.) In
order to stand accepted before God you must be
mads righteous ; for that which is unrighteous
canpat enter into His holy presence. We see then
by the above that a sinner is “justified fredy by
His grass ;" but it s grace om the ground of
righteousness, for it is through the redemption {Aat
ts m CMrist Jesus. Bee also Romans iv. 5, where
we vead, “To him that worketh not, dut believeth
on Him that justifieth the ungodly, Ass faith s
counted for righteomncs.” How ocontrary all this
is to the thoughts of man. Man eays, “ Work!
strive earnestly! &c., and you will be accepted as
righteous at the judgment-day.” God says, ‘Be-
lieve on Christ, and you are ‘made the righteouns-
ness of God in Him.'” (2 Cor. v. 31.)

Reader, in closing, I beseech you, this very
moment, to * believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and
thou shalt be saved.” (Acts xvi, 31.)

———————

THE TOUCH OF FAITH.

“If I may dut tonch His garment, I shall be whole.”
v MarTHEW ix, 21.

HE th d aronnd Hi
S N&auodthmﬂﬁi © Crow! . im,

word ;

As calm to the surges’ roll—

She touched the hem of His ¢,
And, lo! lhe'cpcfncﬂywmm
Bhe need not have feared $o repch Him,
He knew that that soul was there;

¥4, o'er cach repantant sinner
ﬁoth He yearn wi‘&’tenderest care,
Do the caree of life still veil Him

us aoal ?
Just touch the hem of ent,

One touch, thou art oned-;rucuad,
And safe for mm%d
What a life of joy and gladness

To know in ransomed
'Twas but the tozch of His o

this problem independent of the ward of God.|

That sufficed to make thee whole!

A . F. P
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Saviour is coming ! oh, ginner, beware | '

2 If you scorn now His mercy, for judgment prepare. ¢
How oft He has warned you (your conscience can tell), :5[
i

e e e e -
AT e t
e
‘

By the glories of Heaven and terrors of Hell, 3

The deceits of the world are deceiving each day |

Poor Satan-bound souls, who choose the broad way. {:s

At the end of that path lies the gulf of despair; %

Then 'tis vain to seek mercy—no mercy is there ! ,

If in pain or in sorrow you pass but a week, B
(

PO N PO N P P
~s e s is e see -
= S

T g ——_ L v L S—— > 5~ 5 S—— S 2 L S, v

How anxiously then you a remedy seek :

Though with love you are warned that Eternity’s near, ,
To accept God’s free mercy, then you 've nothing to fear, &
With a cavil you harden your heart, and deceive, !
Saying, “ There’s nothing to fear,” so you will not believe.

B R e R R v

UR lamps are gone out and the daylight is past,
The bndeg'room has come for the watchers at last ;.
The guests have all entered the palace in state,
We wake to our folly when, alas! ’tis TOO LATE.

Our lamps are gone out, everlasting our night,

The glory of heaven must fade from our sight:
The doom of the Judge we now sadly await,
Lamenting we sought for admission TOO LATE.

Our lamps are gone out, is our bitter refrain.
Oh, would that our time could be given again|
We’d spurn not the offer of mercy so great,
Nor trifle till told by the S8aviour, TOO LATE!

London: J EB. Hawkixs, 36, Baker Street, W.; and 31, Paternoster 8quare, BO. 8. W. Partamez & Co., $, Paternoster Rovw.
- % Price 83, por 100, or 16s. per 1000 (carriage extra). = . v &
Digitized by (300816



‘SE' »- an

st

\N

Avaver 1, 1884.] THE GOSPEL

WATOHMAN, 87

WHXT ONE BIBLE DID.

T\ ROMAN Catholic lady, who had been
\S;{ for some time in bad health and low
"4 spirits, was one day passing St. James’s
Hall, when she observed that the doars were
open, and thinking it would both amuse and
benefit her to see the performance, she entered.
A large number of people had assembled to
hear Mr. Stevenson A. Blackwood, and the
lady had not been seated long when, to her
suarprise, she heard the words, “ Let us pray.”
She rose immediately with the intentiom of
eaving the hall; bot the falling, first of her
fan, and then of her umbrells, caused so much
noise that all eyes were directed toward her,
and finding this to be the case she thought
it better to resume her seat and listen to the
speaker. She was much impressed by the
esruest address, and at the close of the meeting
sbe felt impelled to speak to Mr. Blackwood.
Geing up to him, she told him candidly the
reason of her entering the hall. He said, “ Oh,
I believe T have a cure for you;” and putting
into her hand his own little pocket Bible, he
sdded, “Will you take this little book and
read it?” This she promised to do, and as she
vead she began to think how different was the
teaching it contained to that which she had
ben accustomed to hear. She felt she could
o longer attend mass; and the priest, who
was her friend, as well as her spiritual adviser,
went to see her, inquiring the cause of her
absence. The lady frankly told him it was in
consequence of her reading a little book which
had been given her, adding, “If this is right, I
am wrong, and I intend reading more of it.”
The priest, left lwr, of course, much displeased.
,. Shortly afterward the lady had another inter-
view with- him, when she said, “I am now
quite convinced of the truth of this book, and
a8 it has been such a blessing to me, my great
desire is that you should read it.” The priest
took the little book, and for a long time the
lady beerd no more of hkim. This oocasioned
her some concern, and she resolved to call at

-his house toiinquire for him. On her arrival

the servant informed her that he had died a

few hours before. Feeling greatly shocked,
and that she should like to sse the remains of
one for whom sho had felt great regard, she
asked permission to do so. When standing by
the coffin she was struck with the calm, happy
expression on his face, and eagerly inquired of
a nun who was in the room the cause of his
death, and his condition of soul when he died.
The nun replied, “ He died cursing you, and
the book you had given him.” In great distress
of mind the lady left the house, and at that
time heard nothing more of her departed friend.
Some years after, when travelling, she was
one day informed that a person had called at
her hotel and requested an interview, A lady,
not attired as a nun, entered the room, and
introduced herself by asking if she remembered
seeing & nun at the house of her friend the
priest, when calling after his death, and added,
“I am that person. 1 hated you, and I told
you he died oursing you. It was a lie. He
died blessing you and the book you had given
him ; for he had reed it, and had been brought
to believe in the truth it contained. He ex-
pressed a wish that the little book should be
placed by his side in the coffin, and that it
should be buried with him. I took that little
book out of his coffin, feeling great curiosity to
read it, and thinking I could then easily burm
it. As I read I saw the error in which I had
hitherto lved, and I also learned *the truth as
it is in Jesus.'”

Thus this one copy of the Scriptures given
by "Mr. Blackwood had been blessed by God to
the conversion of three persons—the lady, the
priest, and the nun; the Holy Spirit teaching
them as they read, and bringing them “from
darkness into His marvellous light.” M. A.

FOUR BEHOLDS.

some of the books printed in the olden
times, the anthore were wont to place a
hand at certsin points, thus, 9~ as if to
say, ¢ Pay perticular attention to this.” "In the
Boriptures the word “szHoLD”’ answers the same
purpose. ¢ All scripture is given by inspiretion.of
God, and is profitable,” yet in many places the Hely
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Spirit by this word woeuld call attention to tha
tpecigl communication He hes to make. Xeader,
look st four places where this word codurs. What
follows has to do with you and God, with time and
eternity, with heaven and hell. .
$& ‘‘BEHOLD, I WAS GHAPEN IN INIQUIRY ; AND IN
GIN DID MY MOTHER CONCEIVE ME.” (Paglm li. §.)
‘Words uttered by the psalmist of himself, but
are algo true of everyane born into the world. The
origingl cpndition of man was sinless, but he fell
from that high estate, lost the image of God, became
a sinner ; and just as a king upon surrendering to an

‘enemy involves his kingdom, and all in that king-

dom, by his act, so the whole race of man suffers in
the trapsgression of their head. ¢ That which is born
of the flesh is flesh.” (John iii 6.) The world is
inhabited by various races. The colour of the skin,
the features of the face, the formation of. the head,
the language, the habits, the character, may all differ,
yet in one respect all agree, all are the offsprings of
unholy parents, all have a einful nature. The
fountain being polluted, wherever the stream fiows
it carries pollution with it; the twee being diseased
at the roet, no branch of the family can escape
being affected by it.

¢ ¢ sEBOLD, 1 AM vILE.” (Job xl. 4.)

Not only born in sin, but have sinned. No excep-
tion in this, Not all to the same degree, or in the
same wey, but axL have sinmed. God’s testimony
eoncerning man is, “ They are all gone aside, they
axe altogether become filthy: there is nome that
dosth good, w0, wor oNE.” (Psalm xiv. 8.) This is
sad, but certain. Reader, you are guilty,
~ You may evade the imputation, you may disown
the guilt, still the fact remains. Think of this;
lay it to heart. Be persuaded that there is clinging
to you, dwelling in you, that abominable thing
which God hates—sixv, and which, if not pardoned,

‘blotted out while here, will go with you into the

other world, and render your existence there an
endless torment, yea, will crush you to the depths
of eternal despair !

¥ ‘BREOLD THE LAMB OF 60D, WHICH TAKETH
AWAY TAR 81N OF Ta® woRLD.” (Jebn i 29.)

Having seen your lost and ruined condition by
reason.of #in, how suitable this ¢ Behold the Lamb
of God.” The Lamb provided, chosen, appeinted,
sedained, given by God Himself, whoese office and
mission js thns desaribed, * Which taketh away
tha sin. of the world’ When Joha leqked himaelf,

and invited others to do the same, the Lamb
of God was come to take away sin, but how
He has completed the wark. The vision of the
savage chieftain is realized. There was a grest
mountain between him and heaven, that mpountain |
he could neither climb over or remove. Laying him. |
self at its base, yet looking up, he saw sacrificial
blood drop upon it; instantly the huge berrier
disappeared, and the way was clear. 8o by the
atoning death of Christ, sin has been put awsy.
“Onoe in the end of the world hath He appeared
to put away sin by the sacrifice of Himself.” (Heb.

1ix. 26.) By that sacrifice, sin, so far as it stood in

the way of man’s return to God, has been put awsy,
sad * whosoever will,” may by beholding Him
reap the benefit of that acoomplished aet. Ob,
sinful, bruised, dying soul, this is what you want!
Whatever else you see, or fail to see, fail not in
seeing this; turn your eyes from every other object
Behold Him set up in the councils of eternity, the
Lamb slain before the foundation of the world
Behold Him in the types and shadows of the
ceremonial law. Behold Him in the days of Hi
flesh, led as a lamb to the slaughter. Behold Hin
hanging, bleeding, dying an accursed destt @
Calvary, that sin may be atoned for and putssy.
Behold Him buried, rising from the grave, aswmdig
into the heavens, bearing in His divine person f
marks of His finished work. Behold Him eested
on the throme of God, crowned with glory sl
honour, raised to this position by God Himel
Behold Him who so satisfies the Father, ad
beholding Him, see the ransom money for your
own soul. Nothing for you to pay. Nothing to do
but look. His own cry is, * Look unto me, and be
ye saved.” (Isa. xlv. 22.) Obey His loving com:
mand. Look, and in looking find.
¢ There is life in a look at the crucified One,
There is life at this moment for thes.”

{9 ‘““BEHOLD, NOW I8 THE ACCEPTED TIME; BRHOLD,
NOW IS THE DAY OF 8ALvATION.” (2 Cor. Vi 2)

Blessod be God, there is an accepted time, there
{s a day of salvation, Still, it is but a day! Delsy
not. Life at the best is short. The present is the
only time to call thine own, the next moment life msy
end, and the soul be huivied into a dark, dark eter-
nity. A young man working at an iron foundry W
taken suddenly ill, and conveyed to his home. b
groat haste & dootor was sent for, but before be
arrived it wes seen by those around he hed buts
short, time to live, A Christian workwste st ¥
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his bed reading the word of God, showing him his
danger, and urging him to aoccept Jesus as his
Saviour. The dying eye turned for a moment,
while he gasped out the words, ¢¢‘'Tis—toe—Iate
—now— I— want— another— chanoe—-another —
chanoe.” They were his last words on earth; a few
moments passed, and death clased the seene. Reoader,
you have but ome life to live here, and if that life
be wasted, that day go by, there is no living it over
again. Flee at onoce, flee for your life! Thy need is
urgent, thy danger great; thine eternal destiny
hangs upon it, Tarry not, or the door of mercy may
be for ever closed.
[ 1

Dol ao fom doth o o]

h.vhurdorﬂhmomtainm.he-m
‘When Jesus is calling thee

“Now, now, now,
To-morrow too late may be.
Mﬂa e bows
e or me!”
G. Hxvrorn.

{I8T THE SXVIQUR YOU NEED.

; THE VERY ONE! So tender! So
Wﬁu! So full of sympathy! It does
not surprise me that. you should be longing
for such a Saviour. The marvel is that you can
have lived so long without Jesus. It has not beea
without many a fear, many s longing. Your
heart has craved for something, you knew not what.
You have tried first ene ¢ broken eistern,” and then
another, but notAing hes satisfled; sin, pleasure,
worldliness, all have been tried, but emch imas left
your heart more desolate and sad—

“ All that my soul has tried
Left but an aching void.”

Can you yet add, “Jesus has satisfied”? If not,
make up your mind to this: that if you still follow
the world, you will meet with nothing but disap-
pointment. But perhaps you say, ‘I have tried
the werld long emough, and now I long for that
peace and joy which I know can only be found in
Jesun” Listen then while I tell you how one,
now in glory, found it,

One Sunday morning a friend asked me to visit
o man fast sinking in consumption. Gladly I went.
Up in & loft I found my friend.

“Have you found pesse t” was my first enquiry.

“No, indeed, I wish I had; I am paying might
wd day for it.” (Ah! do yom see, Ac aleo wes
making the common mistake, praying aad asking,
bt not raxmsa.)

““ Suppose,” #sid I, *that you came to me and
told me how hungry you were, and begged me to
give you bread. I offer you five shillings, Tomy
gurprise, instead of taking the monay, you still kept
on your knees, saying: ¢@ive me bread! do.give
me htead!’ Why, if you went on prayiwg: for
years, would that get you bread ? Could you get
your hunger satisfied in any other way tham by
TAKiNG THE ¥IVE sEILLINGS ?  GOD NOW, OFFERS
YOU LIFE and peace as His free gift; yon need
not go on praying for it; God entreats you to raxe
it. Hbe tells you He hap already 13id once and for
ever all, your sins on Jesus. ¢ Who His ewm self
bare our sins in His own body an the tree.’

“God says, ‘All we like sheep have gone astray,’
Is that tree ?

¢ It is.” .

“ We have turned every one to his own way.”

Is that true ¢

“ Yem, too trua.”
“ And the Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of
us all.” “Js tHAT TRUR?” Why, believe me,

ninpty-nine out of a hundred persons will hesitate
and say, .

«I DON'T FEEL ID.”
What have faskings to do with the truth of Ged's
word? What have foelings, geod or bad, to do
with the glorious fact that Jesus has died? Gad
says, “The Lord hath laid on Him (Jesus) the
iniquity of us all” Agsin I esk, “Is that txue?
or is God uttering a ie? Which ?”’ God does not
state that He will do it, or may do it, ¢ you do
such and such things; but God, who bamnot lis,
emphatically ‘declares, “-He mas laid om Him the
imiquity of us all” Believe this word ‘of the
Living Glod, aad peaca is yours.

It is, aa it were, God puttisg out His hand, and
offering you the very thing for which you are
longing. ALl YoUR stws—past, present, and futere—
were laid by Ged upon the Lord Jesus Christ, and
He now says, ‘1 bave blotted out as a thick cleud
thy transgressions.” (Isaish xliy. 22.) How can
you believe this, and yet remain miserable .

Mr, Moody was one night preaching in Philade]-
phia;_near the pulpit sat a young lady who listened
with eager attention, drinking in every word, After
he had done talking, he went to her.

¢ Are you a Christian ?”

¢ No,” she replied, “I wish I waa; I've beon
socking Jesus for three years,”

Mrlopdyrephed,"ThmmwbepmMe.
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“Don't you believe me?” said the distressed girl.

“Well, no doubt you think you have been
woeking Jesus; but, believe me, it don’t take three
years for a secking soul to meet a seeking Saviour.”

¢ 'What am I to do then ?”

“You have been trying to DO long enéugh; you
must just ¢ BeL1EVE on the Lord Jesus Christ.”

“Oh!” eaid the young lady, “X am so tired of
‘that word: ‘believe,” ¢believe,’ ‘believe!’ I
‘don’t know what it means.”

“Then we’ll change the word, and say ¢ rausr.”

@ Jf I say ‘I’ll trust Him,” will He save me?”

T don't say that, for you may say ten thousand
things; ‘but §f you do trust Him, He oertainly
oIl *

“'Well,” said she, ““I do trust Him ; but I don’t
feel any better.”

“Ah!” mid Mr. Moody, “I see, you've been
looking for reLva@s for three years, instead of
looking to Jesus.” If the translators of the Bible

'had everywhere inserted ¢ feelings” instead of

-4 faith" what a run there would be upon the book.
‘But God does not say a word about feelings from
Genesis to Revelation.

With men, “deeing is believing;” but with the
‘believer “believing is seeing.” An orphan child
‘was once asked by her little friend, * What do you
‘do without a mother to tell your troubles to?”

¢ Mother told me to go to Jesus. He was mother’s
Friend, and ‘He’s my Friend too,” was the simple
roply.

“But He is a long way off; He won’t stop to
mind you.”

Her face brightemed as she said, “I don’t kmow
about that ; but I know He says He will, and that’s
enough for me.” And should not that be enough
for you and me, friend? ¢ He that heareth My
word, and believeth on-Him that sent Me, matx
everlusting life "’ (John v. 24) ; * He that believeth
not the Son shall not see life; but the wrath of
'God abideth on him.” (John iii. 36.)

How I8 IT WrTH You?
Do ask ‘yourself the question, ¢ Am I saved, or am
7 wneawd?” “On the road to heavem, or the
‘road to'hell1” Which? Eternal lifo or eternsl
death hangs on your devision.

Perhaps you say, I can't be so far wrong, for I
have always lived according to God's law. I’'ve
been a dutiful son, a good husband, a true neighbour,
paying my way.” Well, that is yowr iflea about
yourself. What does God say about you ? ¢ toler-

‘every man and woman is ‘‘ eorLTY.”

ably good ?*’ or ‘“‘net so bad as some pesple?” o
“better than he once was$” No; this is not what
God says about- yeu; it is teld in ome word:
“ guilty,” «GUILTY.” Let us sce why. Have you
loved God fully, perfectly, every instant of you
life? - No! Themn you are guilty. Have you in
every thought and word and deed glorified God?
No! Then you are guilty. Have you ever allowed
8 thought of sin in your heart? Yes Then you
are guilty. For God says, * Whosoever shall keep
the whole law, and yet offend in oxx point, he is
GUILTY OF ALL.” (James ii. 10.)

Onoe in this country there was a game played
with bow and arrows. A man would have ten
arrows, which he shot through & hoop; if he missed
one he was called a *“sinner.” Well, suppose that
someone has sent nine arrows through, but he misses
the tenth. Someons else says, “ Now let me try.”
Ho shoots, but; misses every one. Both are “sinners”
the man who missed once, just as much as the one
who missed ten times. Yes; God’s verdict against
¢ And with-
out shedding of blood there is no remission.? (Heh
ix. 23.)

‘Where there is guilt there mnst be punishmet;
the guilty one, or another in his place, must sifir
the sentence of pzaTm.

In the time of Napoleon L., & certain man agred
to join the ranks in the plase of a friend who hal
been drafted. The offer was sceepted, the young man
went and was killed. Sorhe time after & eeccnd
draft was made, anfl they wanted to enrell:the man
whose substitute had been shot. * No,” said he,
“ you can't take me, 1’x pman ; I was shot in such
a battle.” They thought the man was crazy. But
no, it was proved that he was right ; hia substitute
had gone in his place, and the death of hix sabstitute
snswered for his desth. The matter was omrried
before the emperor, and he recognized the truth of
substitution. Yom are‘in exavtly the same position
now ; only tell God another has

DIED IN YOUR ETEAD,
He will recognize His own Son as your Substitute;
and remember '

B i Sl

had them sgm it wie.”
Perhaps you hiave mever felt your guilt, Then
you have never rejoiced in the thought of e substi-
tute. Alas! then your danger is tenfold. Every
instant nearing your doom, an etemnity of wretk
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Heedless sinner, haste! flee! Time is short; life
is swiftly ebbing away ; judgment is at hand.

Why delay? How much you are missing.
Pardon, peace, life, joy, Aere; eternal glory here-
after. And what are you gaining? Nothing.
Perhaps you are making the great mistake which so
many make—praying for salvation, instead of taking
salvation.

Not long ago I met a woman who seemed in
great distress. On enquiry, she told me that
sveral years ago she was awakened to seek Josus.
8he went to a lady, who told her to pray that che
might be comvinoced of sin. 8o she began to pray
amestly for deeper views of sin. Her distress
tarned $o snother quarter, and the advios she got
there was, ‘¢ Pray over every day this prayer:

¢¢ Lord, show me myself;
. Lord, show me Thyself.”

“And,” said she, *from that day to this, about

three years, I’ve been praying over this prayer,

bt otill I haven't got peace.” This was said in a
nmingled tone of surprise and disappointment. To
me it was nof in the very least astonishing that she
had not found peace. God has provided pardan and
peace thromugh the death and righteousness of the
Lord Jesus; God noy offers these ¢o any soul who
vill receive them. You may desire pardom and
peace, but how can you enjoy them, except by
nurwe what God gives. But if, instead of taking,
you go on praying, asking, how can you empect to
find peace.

Again I say, do remember what Gop says, “ He
that heareth my ‘word, and believeth ™ (not he that
PRAYETH, but he that believeth) ““ on Him that sent
Mo, maTh everlasting life.”

But to return to my friend. It did not take very | -

long to show her how Christ had borne all her sins,
and that razrerore she might af once rejoice in a
finished salvation. And will not you
% Take with rejoicing from Jesus at once
The life everlasting He givea "

He exvas it, offers it this very instant; take it;
and eternal life is yours. From that moment you
find that Jesus is not only *just the Saviour you
need,” but thet He will be to you just the yaimw»
you need, guilling, keepimg, comforting, bleseing
Yyou, until He calls you home to be for ever with
Himaclf, Bleased prospact! Blessed reality! May
it be yours, reader.

“OX THXT I MIGHT FIND EIM!”

“ T became of Noah's carpenters?”
asked a minister of a careless teacher
in his Sunday-school as they were pass-

ing on the street. This question followed their

usual greeting, The young man had grown up in
the minister's congregation, but hid never professed
faith in Christ. He was very active in all work
that was not specially spiritual—{aught in the

Sunday-schoeol, attended church regularly, was very

useful to his pastor, and was, in fact, wlhat is very

common, & formalist. But he had neglested his
own soul, and appeared callous to all appeals 4o his
conscience.

Themmilh!rnndomoﬂhmcuo,udahotthu
question into the young men’s heart. He looked
intoﬁwpaatot'sfnee,e-ﬂed,mdllowlymmd,
4 1 suppose, sir, they were drowned.”

That’s all,” said the minister. ¢ Good-bye.”

And so they parted. The arrow shot at a venture
did its work. Hia conscience made the application.
He began to- realize his position and danger. He
became anxious, and ere long found the Saviour.

Very recently I received a letter fram onle whose
children attended Sunday-school, where they were
taught the necessity of looking to Christ for help
and love. Her little one’s example, and the death
of a friend of her own age, showed hor the careless
life she was living, and the uselesstess of simply
going to church as & matter of form. Te meet her
nqtnrushwdneou]dkmwﬂhmt,theﬂlomg
roply was sentc

“J:am very pleased to read that you have beea
awakehed to sde the value of true religien.

It in the work of the Holy Spirit in your soul
It is, as you say, necessary to knew Christ, {o know
Hme (2 Tim. i 12) & persomal Saviour. ‘He saves
His people from their sins,’ but the first thing is to
see what a terrible evil sin is. Look at the spiritu-
ality of the law; leok at the requirements of God.
Can you say you have kept God’s law in every
particuler ? (James ii. 10.) Nay, must you not see
hew that you have beoken it in many ways?

Confess yourself a simner, confess your sins (Pa
1i.), shortcomings, failings, &o. &c., to your Father
in heaven ; don’t be afraid to tell Him all. Conceal
nothing, extenuste nothing, make no exouses, bat
condemn yourself fully, It is sinners Jesus omme
to save. (1 Tim. i. 15.) Say, ‘Lord, I am .indeed
s sinmer, very sinful I canmot count mp all my
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sins and transgressions, my evil disposition, my evil
thoughts, my cortupt natere’ Oh that the Holy
Spirit may indeed convict you of sin! and then
think of the greatest sin—not believing in Jesus.

‘¢ As you thus see yourself to be lost, just think
how helpless you are. (Rom. v. 6.) You eannot
save yourself; you cannot live a pure, holy, sinless
life. RBvery day, every heur, you add to the sad
Iist of evil. You cannot make any recompense, and
even if you could tum over a new leaf, and hence-
forth live as you should, and pleass God in thought,
word, and deed, still there wonld remain the past
black catalogue ever against you; one sin alone
being safleiont to shut you for ever out of God's
Presence.

Hm.rims then, as well as Leer, what are you to
do? 1Is there mo hepe, no way of eseape, no for-
givenoss? = Yes, truly there ia Our Father is
Love. His justice would condeme you for sin;
but His leve has provided a remedy: ‘Lo, I have
found a remsom.’ ¢God so loved the world, that
He guve His only begotten Som, that whosoever
believeth on Him should not perish, but Aave stornal
life.’ (Jobn iii. 16.) Is mot that good news, giad
tidings4 and it is for you. Just believe that God,
my Father, so loved ux, that He gave Jesus His
only Son to take on Him uy sins, and to die in my
place and room in order that I should believe on
Him, aceept Him, trust Him, and have cternal life,
sx eavEp. May the Holy Spirit reveal Jesus to
your seeking soul.

“Have you found Him? Then eonfess Him,
praise Him. Receive and enjoy all the bleasings
of the gespel. As to your sins, read Isa. lii.: ¢ He
was wounded fer uy tranagressions, He was bruised
for my imiquities : the chastisement He underwent
purchased my peace.’ Read also the pessages
which speak of forgiveness: ¢Through this man
{(Jesus) is preached unto you the forgiveness of sins :
and bty Him all that believe are justified from all
things.’ (Acts xiii. 38.) When? Hzrs,and vow. Read
Mark ii, 5: ¢Thy eins ave forgiven;’ also Mark vi
84 ; Luke vii 48-50, and when you repeat the

Creed, ¢I believe in the forgivenoss of sina’ just|:

K% up your heart to God, and say, ¢ Lord, I believe
in the forgiveness of ¥ sins.’

¢ And as you trust God for forgivencas through
the blood of Jesus (Eph. i. 7), you will find a holy
oskm and pesce. (Rom. v. 1, &) All resulfsmg in
s deodire to live 'in aceordance with the gespel,
tenetforth you will seek to do what is right before

God and man; not to earn er gain ssdwation, but
because you have received salvation theough Christ
as a free gift, without merit okt yoar past; nay, u ’
8 noedy, helpleas, lost sihner. .

¢ ¢Thanks. be usto God for His umspéakhble arr.
(2 Oos. ix. 18.) : : |

¢ Never associate murit of any kind with your-
self, !

¢ Always come to Jesua. (Matt. xi, 26&; Heb. xii |
3.) Geze on Him. (3 Cor. iiii'18.) Xxpect His
coming again. (Jobn xiv. 3; 1 Thees. iv. 13-18.
Yield yourself entirely to Him (Rem. xif. 1, 3), and
‘may the God of peace, that brought agein from the
dead our Lord Jesus, that great Shepherd of the
shoop, thirough the bloed of the everimsting ceve
nant, make you perfoot in ‘every goed week to do
His will, working sn yox that which is well
pleasing in His sight, through Jesus Christ: to
whom be glory for ever and ever.’ Amen.”
(Heb. xiii, 20, 21.) CHEYNE Bravy.

X WORD TO PROFESSORBS.
“Have we 110t prophetied in thy name? aird in thy name dene may
wondarful werke!” Ga—Marr. vil. 23,
Haswm.me'eoum and art thou dead?
And at the last to thee will it be said,
¢ With me and mine thow haygt no paxt noe lot.
Roos, hapless soul, depart, I know thee not” ?

" How wilt thou stand? "Twill naught avail to eay,
“To many simers I have showa the way ;
I've cured the sltk, I've clothed and fad the poor,
And to the stranger held an open door.

“I’ve ministered in prisons, and 1’vo gm'xe
To many a bereaved and downcast one,

With words of comfort in their deep distress,
And always tried to make their sorrow less.

““I’ve given freely te enrish their atere;

I've done whate'er I could, what could I mere?"

Poor, hapless soul, the answer still will he, -

% Depart, depart! ye did it not to Me.”
‘ Erren Sraxst.

FRERE OTRGULATION OF TRACTS.

W1 have continually applications for Grants of Tracts from
those who are unable to buy as largely as they would, bub
who have great appertunities of the. Whik
we sand out & very considesable namber: fime, we are unable
to meet the demand, snd if sny of our réaders ol led %0
send us any donation for this purpose; we shall be grateful
and will metzd out Tracts and Books fo' the Affiest valts ¥
the amount.
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c”RIST JESUS CAME INTO N

- WATCHMAN, what of the m,,ln
= . The watchman said, The morning
3 ( cometh, and also the night: if ye
will enqmre enquire ye: return.
come.” (Isaiah xxi. 12.)

.V

# SON of man, 1 have set thee 8
watchman unto the house of Israel;
therefore thou shalt hear the word
at my mouth, and warn them fromn
me.” (Ezekiel xxxill. 7.)

Lowpox ; Jaxzs B. Hawxi
and 31, Paternoster

., W.:  SEPTEMBER 1, 1882.

8. W. Paxrrinox & 0o., 9, Paternoster Row.

‘“SUBELY GOD HXS X DESIGN
ON ME!”

PARN HAD just taken my seat in a railway
/j' {‘ carriage beside a gentleman whom I had

el met in the coffee-room, and had taken out
my Bible to look at a passage from which I intended
to speak in about two hours after, when my at-
tention was attracted by two gentlemenm, in ap-
parently earnest conversation, walking backward
and forward beside the train, one of whom seemed
to look very specially either to myself or to my
fellow-traveller.

When the train was just about to start, the
gentleman who had been thus looking opened the
door of the carriage and helped the other to come
in beside us, bidding him at the same time a very
cordial good-bye. He on taking his seat undid
his bundle of wraps, and began to wrap himself up
very carefully, the night being chill. On seeing
this, my friend of the coffee-room remarked, ¢ You
seem .determined to keep yourself warm;” to
which the other replied, in equally good humour, «X
am threatened with heart disease, and I must keep
myself warm.” The tone in which he spoke,
combined with his very healthy complexion snd
apparently robust youth, suggested to me that he
might be either labouring under a delusion, or
joking about a very serious subject. I therefore
ventured to say, ¢ You do not look like one that
has heart disease,” to which he replied very civilly,
“‘My doctor télls me that I am threatened with
heart disease ; but,” he added, it does not signify

much, I suppose I shall last all my time.” I
ventured to reply, ¢ There is nb doubt but that you
will last all your time here, if it is all right after-
wards.” On saying this, I handed him my Bible,
which was open in my hand, and turning the right
end of it to him, I pointed out with my finger the
words, * What shall st profit a man, if he shall gain
the whols world, and lose hs own soul?” (Mark
viii. 36.)

On looking at the verse for a little, he burst out
with great emotion in the words at the head of this
article, “ Surely God has a design on me ! "

I replied that there was no doubt of that; ¢ for
God had a design on every one He brought into
this world, and a very special design on each ome
to whom He had graciously sent His word.”

He replied, ““But you do not know what I
mean,” and prooeeding, he stated that he had beem
visited with a very trying domestic bereavement, in
the loss of a young and beloved wife; that he had
left home partly on business, but chiefly to be away
from what would be continually reminding him of
his sad loss. ‘“ When I came here, I met the
gentleman whom you may have seen with me on the
platform, and whom I never saw before. He at
once took a great interest in me, spoke to me about
my soul, prayed with me in his own or.in my bed-
room in the hotel ; he took me with him to church,
took me at night to a revival meeting, where several
fishermen told how they had been converted from
sin to God; and, except during the time when he
was at his business (for he is a commercial traveller)
he never parted with me. He accompanied me to
the train, saw me into this compartment, and no
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you have again found me. ¢ Swrely God Aas a design
onme!"

By this time he was much affected. I said to
him that there was no doubt but that the Lord
Jesus was speaking to him, “ Come unto me, all ye
that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give
you rest.” (Matt. xi. 28, 29.) ¢‘Behold, I stand
at the door, and knock.” (Rev. iii. 20.) I urged
him at the same time, there and them, to receive
the Lord Jesus. At this stage the gentleman who
sat beside me (also a commercial traveller), and who
had till now been silent, said, ““If you please, gentle-
men, do not speak now about these revival matters;
for,” said he, I am rather nervous, and therefore
feel uncomfortable in listening to such conversa-
tion.” To this the other gentleman replied, My
soul is more precious to me than are your nerves,
and I feel that this matter demands immediate
settlement, and must be settled now.”

‘We then both prooeeded with our conversation
about the truth; for by this time he had taken a
Bible out of his pocket or packages, saying at the
same time, “I have been carrying this Book, in
which is written my own condemnation.” I said
that the Bible contained pardon through the blood
of the Lamb, as well as condemnation. He seemed
to be enabled to see the way of salvation through
the acceptance of the Lord Jesus. During a short
lull in our éonversation our friend broke in again,
saying, ‘Well, gentlemen, you have had your
conversation, and I have listened to you quietly;
would you object to listen to me for a little?”
We.said we would not object ; upon which he said,
“ Well, I must confess I have been for years an
infidel.” I said to him, * Excuse me, but I do not
think that you are an infidel ; there are very few
real infidels,” to which he made answer, “ I have
tried to be s0, at any rate.” He then gave a short
socount of his own life, from which it appeared
that, though he was an upright, moral man, he had,
as he oonfessed, lived without God in the world.

At last I asked him what these views had done
for him, to which he readily replied, with some
feeling, ¢ They have done nothing for ms ; they ean do
nothing for me."

‘¢ What are you then to do now ?” I asked him.
“Y am,” said he, ¢from this time to receive that
Saviour of whom you have been speaking, and, by
grace, to live for Him.”

The statement was so unexpected and so startling
that we all seemed for @ moment overcomes. At

{ now!

last, as there were none in the compartment but our-
selves, I suggested that we should kneel together
in prayer, and seek the Holy Spirit to enable us to |
receive the Lord and consecrate ourselves to Him
My companions readily consented, and on rising
from our kmees, each professed to have been en-
abled to receive the Lord. We had now reached
the station at which I was to leave the train. In
parting with them, my friends very cordially shook |
hands with me, pressing me at the same time to
call on them at their hotel {two days after. But
this I was not able to do, nor have I ever met them
since, nor heard of them.

Dear reader, God has a design on yos. Are you
yielding to Him, and becoming, in His glorious |
hand, a vessel fitted for glory? or are you marred
in the hand of the potter, and becoming a vessl
fitted for wrath (Rom. ix. 22, 23.) “He that
believeth on the Son of God is not condemned:
but he that believeth mot is condemned aiready.”
(John iii. 18,)

MXKE HXASTE!

\WIWO important words uttered by the Tad
& Jesus Christ to an unsaved man. (Luke st
5.) Reader, if in the same condition, they
apply to you. There is much need for haste. You
position is one of extreme danger. Your life may
not have been openly wicked and godless ; you may
not have run to great excesses in riot and sin; but
the bare fact of" being unsaved provee that hitherto
it has been a life of rebellion against God, a life of
opposition to His will, of disobedience to His com-
mands. And think you there is no danger on
account of this? that you are not liable to receive
the due reward of your deeds? Fearful mistake.
The sentence against an evil work may not be
executed speedily; but punishment will surely come.
«The soul that sinneth, it shall die.” (Ezekiel xviil
20.) God hath sppointed a day, in which He wil
judge the world in righteousness. (Acts xvil 31.)
If a charge was laid against you, and you weré
bound to appear before an earthly judge, how anxious
you would become, Surely you should be anxious
Sinner, the law of God is against thee, con-
demns thee. Be persuaded to condemn thyslt
Trifle not with thy soul's eternal interesta 1%
everlasting destiny may depend on thy decision
now. Time is short. Death and judgment are st
hasod. Awske to thy danger. Haste to escape-
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“ Nothing is worth a thought beneath,
But how you may escape the death
That never, never dies.’”

MAXKE HASTE, CHRIST WANTS TO SAVE YOU.

Appointed to be a Saviour by God, He longs to
perform the appointed work. For this He left the
bosom of the Father, became man, took sin upon
Him, and as the sinner’s substitute endured poverty,
grief, sorrow, shame, temptation, persecution, and
death, even the death of the cross. By that He
paid out in full the wages of sin, and met all the
caims of God’s righteous law against the sinner.
In Him is seen the Just One dying for the unjust,
the holy for the unholy, the Son of God for the
dildren of wrath, Yes;

“Tt was for crimes that wa had done

He p1np upon the tree;
Amasing pity, grace unknown,

And love beyond degree.”

1 should think,” said a little boy in a hospital
to a lady who visited him, ¢ that if Jesus came all
the way from heaven and died for us, He must
went to save us.” This is true. BSinner, He wants
to save yow. Whoever you are, whatever your
position in life, however far you may have wandered
from God, though your sins may have been long
wutinued, inexcusable, ontrageous, deep-dyed as
searist, or red like crimson, yet even now, hasting
to Jesus as you are, He will wash you whiter than
mow, bury all the fearful past out of sight, wrap
wound your once guilty soul a robe of divine right-

enanees, pour into its wretoched emptiness the riches

of His own infinite fulness, be Hrusmrr arr and in

i to you through the intricate journey of life,
comfort and sustain you if called to pass through
the valley of the shadow of death, change your
body of humiliation, and fashion it like unto His
own glorious body, present you faultless before the
presence of His glory with exceeding joy, make you
a partaker of that glory, a joint heir with Himself,
s0 that when: He enters on His inheritance you
shall appear with Him in the Father’s hounse, and
bave a erown of glory that fadeth not away.

MAKE HASTE, OHRIST WAITS TO SAVE YOU.

Try to realize this fact. An Almighty Saviour,
with bleesings in His hand that cost His life’s blood
to purchase, waiting for your acceptance, Turn
ot your back upon such infinite yet tender love;
tpurn not from you the outstretched hand that bled
m Calvary to pay your debt, to procure your

pardon. Commit not eternal suicide by rejecting
this heaven-appointed Saviour. Rather put your
hand in His, and let Him lead you to the Father.
For this He waits, has waited long, is waiting still.
Hx wiiL wor aLwars warr.  “ Now is the accepted
time, now is the day of ealvation.” (2 Cor. vi. 2.)
Soon the scene will be changed, the accepted time
be gone, the day of salvation passed, and then there
can be nothing but a fearful looking for of judgment
and flery indignation that shall devour His adver-
saries. Oh, sinner, be wise in time, flee for thy
life, floe now, ere the Holy Spirit of God leaves
thee to thy fate. Haste, ere the pangs of death
seize thee, ere the chains of darkness bind thee, ere
the wailing of the lost in the great prison-house of
hell greet thee. Once there, no hope, no mercy,
no salvation, no God, no Saviour, no heaven. Lost,
lost, lost; eternally lost.
¢ In that lone land of deep despair
No Sabbath’s heavenly light shall rise,
No God regard your bitter prayer,
No Saviour call you to the skies.
Seize the kind promise while you may,
Aoocept of Christ without delay,
Believe, and take the promised rest,
Obey, and be for ever blest.”
G. Herrorp.

‘““BE OF 6OOD COMFORT,”

Maxrk x. 49,

SAD and alone, he sits apart!

Life has no charms for him:
Never have golden sunbeams pierced
Those eyelids sealed and dim !

Blind Bartimssus, do not fear,

The great Physician’s drawing near,

¢ Jesus, Thou Son of David, help!"
List to the pleading cry.

The gath’ring throng re-echo back
The Mighty One’s reply,

The glorious answer to his plea:

“ Be of good comfort, He calleth thee."”

Tremble not then, poor burdened soul,
Blinded by sin’s dark veil ;

The healing balm of sov’reign grace
New can for thee avail ;

Doubt not His mercy rich and free:
“Be of good comfort, He calleth thee.”

Cast thy garment of works aside;
Trust to His grace alone:

Just as thou art, so poor, so blind,
The Saviour bids thee come.

. Fear not! thy pardon’s full and free:

“ Be of good comfort, He calleth thee.”
A F.P.
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“X SWEXBNING.”

N REMEMBER holding a series of meetings
i in the town of H——, and upon one
occasion, after ‘a very solemn meeting,
stépping off the platform with the object of speak-
ing personally to those leaving the hall about their
salvation. Many were spoken to, but the Lord
took me to one man in particular. He was a man
well known in the town, occupying a good position
in life, but utterly heedless of God’s salvation. As
he was passing me I stopped him, and, as I had done
before, urged him to accept the Lord Jesus as his
Saviour; but again he refused the offer of mercy
and grace, and left me, saying there was plenty of
time for him to think about salvation and of God
years hence. The meeting closed ; all returned to
their homes, eternity alone revealing who accepted
and who rejected Christ that night. The next
morning, as I went for a stroll before breakfast,
almost the first man I met who knew me stopped

and said, ¢ Oh, sir, do you know Mr. — is
dead ?”
“Dead!” mid I.

“Yes, sir; he died suddenly in the night.”

I replied, “ Why he was with us at the gospel-
meeting in the Drill Hall last night, and I spoks to
him about his soul.”

“ Well, sir,” he again replied, ‘he is no more;
he has passed from time into eternity.”

‘What a solemn, solemn lesson this teaches us!
Here was a man, a sinner, a rejecter of Christ’s
salvation, in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye,
without Christ, without hope, ushered into the un-
seen world which lies beyond the grave—lost, lost
to all eternity! Buch, beloved reader, would be
your position if God should take you hence, if still
unsaved; but God in His infinite mercy has spared
you until this time. The devil perhaps is blinding
your eyes as to the uncertainty of life, and telling
you that there is ‘“time enough yet.” How long
will men be led by that arch-deceiver? How long
will men give God the lie, and believe what Satan
says, in contradiction to Him whose word is truth,
who says, ¢ Behold, now is the accepted time;
behold, now is the day of salvation’t (2 Cor.
vi. 2.) God’s time is wow; His day of salvation is
now. ‘To-pay, if ye will hear my voice, harden
not your hearts;” but so it is. Men are cut down
upon the right hand and upon the left, but these
things do not warn us; these things do speak, but

you will not hear the voice of God speaking to you,
urging you to “flee from the wrath to come.” Oh,
what madness, what folly, to go on day by day,
year by year, without acoepting God’s rich pro-
vision of mercy and peace! You may be striving
to make peace with God in your own way, but God
has said that peace is already made.

I remember once hearing of a sick man who was
nigh unto death being visited by one, who, when
speaking to him as he saw’ the sick man was verg-

ing on to the greve, recommended him to mske his |

peace with his God. ¢ Ah,” replied the sick man
as he uplifted his eyes, ¢ my peace is already made,
made not by me, but by God Himself through the
blood of the cross of the Lord Jesus.”

Dear reader, we do not tell you to make your
peace with God, for we know that you cannot do,
but ask you to accept Christ as God’s atonement
and satisfaction for your sin as the ome who hss
made your peace with God. You may say, ¢ What,
nothing for me to do?” No, not one thing.

* Nothing either great or small,
Nothing, sinner, no;
Jesus did it, did it all
Long, long ago.”

He did it all, He paid it all, and wants yn®
believe that Christ is & sufficient sacrifice for sin.

There is just one other solemn word which God
has given us, that ¢whosoever was not found
written in the Lamb’s book of life was cast into the
lake of fire.” (Rev. xx. 15.)

Now ask yourself this question, ** Will my name
be found written thera?” Ah, friend, no, unless
you have aoccepted the provision of God’s love
towards you, except you have come to Him ss the
lost and guilty sinner, and accepted the salvation
He provides through the atoning work of our Lerd
Jesus Christ. He loves you; He waits for you to
be reconciled to Himself; to come to Him as the
lost and guilty sinner for whom Christ died. He
that cometh unto Him He will in no wise cast ou.
Believe Him, trust Him ; for “ he that believeth on
the Son hath everlasting lifo: he that believeth
not on the Son shall not see life; but the wrath of
God abideth on him.” (John iii. 36.) .

“If ye beliove not that I am He, ye shall dien
your sins” (John viii 24); and <“the wages of
|sin is desth; but the gift of God is eternal life
through Jesus Christ our Lord.” (Rom. vi. 33.)
W.W.W
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WITHOUT STRERGTH—-SINNERS—
ENEMIES.

Norss or ax Appruss sy F. C. Srurs.
RouANS v, 6-10,

have brought before us in these few
verses, unsaved people in three aspects; first,

WITHOUT STRENGTH.

And note that we who believe were once without
strength ; but by God’s almighty power, and mar-
vellous grace we have been united to Him who is
all strength, and from whom we derive our power.
There are but two classes of people in the world,
wved and unsaved; both indeed sinners, but one
class are pardoned sinners, and the other unpardened
sinners. And these two classes we find everywhere;
there is no middle class, no getting away from this
trath, we are at the present moment belonging to
one class or the other. ,

Then notice here first, unsaved people are without
sirength, they are totally helpless, with not an atom
of power to move—just as the man who walks the
streets supporting himself on crutches, and thereby
scknowledging his dependence on something outside
himself. The man or woman who is outside Christ
is helpleds, weak, and totally incapable of moving
one step towards heaven.

Look around you to-day, and you will find this
truth everywhere practically denied. You will see
people with Bibles under their arms wending their
wiy to church, chapel, or the mission room, and
fordly expecting that by constant attendance to
devotions, the way to heaven will be paved for
them readily to ascend. What mean the crosses,
the early communion services, the confessional, and
a hundred other things? They are crutches, with

the stamp of hell upon them, and if leaned upon
will surely give way.

The man who fell among thieves was helpless
and incapable of moving. A Levite and a priest
on the ¢ other side” could not help him, and the
good Samaritan had to come ‘¢ where Ae was.” It is
a good thing to adms? one’s weakness; it is a step
in the right direction. While in this state of
weakness and imbecility One came to our help who
indeed could only help us. ¢ Christ died for the
ungodly.” If I were to ask nine out of ten people,
Who were ungodly? the amswer would be,
« Blasphemers, drunkards, liars, swearers, and .the
like.” And this is the popular idea, but it means

more than this. To dissect the word, it means un-
godlike: not like God. Now, my friend, are you
“like God” perfectly ? Are you without sin, and
sbsolutely pure? Have you never done anything
to unfit you for heaven? You would shudder to
affirm such things, and this means that you are
ungodly, because ungodlike. Ah, dear sinner, God
has written across your brow the word ¢ sinner,”
and use what arguments you may, there the startling
fact remains. Don’t attempt to cloak it, tear off its
mask and face it ; it must be faced one day, and you
may face it and have it settled to-day—a day of
grace. Precious words these, ¢ Christ died for the
ungodly.” There, guilty soul, will you not con-
sider this} For one who camnot help himself is
this precious truth—for yow. .

SINNERS,

Verse 8. ¢ God commendeth His love toward us,
in that, while we were yet simners, Christ died for
m.”

We have already partly anticipated this, but this
brings us on a step further. ¢ Without strength,”
on account of sin, inbred if you please, and
“sinners” by actual wilful transgreesion of the
law. Doing what we know to be wrong, breaking
the moral law, flying in the face of all right and
good, defying the heavenly ‘ powers that be.” We
have done all this and more, and yet “ while we
were yet stnners Christ died for us.” This is God’s
love. Did you ever think of God’s love, and how
he manifested it? Without a single word, Christ
stands as the proof of God's love, and triumphantly
shows the nail marks and speay mark. What can-
not love do? It can penetrate where the thunders
of Sinai fail. There is a fable told about the wind
and the sun. They agreed to try and make a
traveller unbutton his coat. The wind tried first,
and commenced to blow violently; but the keemer
it blew the more the traveller drew his garment
around him. Finding it could not gain its end, the
wind gave place to the sun, who commenced to
shine on the traveller. There was no wind, no
bustle, only the piercing yet silent rays of the
sun. Soon the traveller unbuttoned his coat with
the heat. The sun with his gentleness performed
what the wind with its fierce blowing could not do.
And so the love of God melts our hearts. It is
almost incredible that God can love ws, we who
! least deserve it, yet He does. Give Him praise for
it. Ah, sinners! ye who are lsbouring under the
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heavy load of a life’s sins, come to our Lord Jesus
Christ and He will give you rest; there is is no
rest apart from Him. There are but two things that
you can do with Christ, either acospé Him or rejsct
Him. That is very plain to anyone who can think
at all, but strange to say there are a class of
people who admit they are mot on God's side,
yet if you were to charge them with being against
Him, they would shudder, and say they were not.
If you, dear friend, are not entirely on the Lord’s

side, you are most cortainly against Him. “He that

is not wsth me is agaims? me.” Are you against
Christ ?

To look again for & minute at this word “sinner.’
Every person in the world is & sinner, and will be
until the day of their death; but there is a wide
difference between sinners. By God’s grace hun-
dreds of sinners can write down—

“Y am a poor sinner, and nothing at all;
Bur Jesus Christ is my all in all.”
They can say they are pardonsd sinners, I ask the
reader of this paper, Can you gign your name among
the list of pardoned sinners? And then again,
many can only ascribe their names to the list of
unpardoned sinners. Is your name there? If un-
forgiven you are in a dreadful condition, Your
eyes are closed to the glorious truths revealed to us
in the book of God. You are swiftly wending your
way towards the lake of fire—surely, silently being
carried on the river of time towards the great ocean
of eternity; and when once there, without Christ
at the helm, your little frail bark shall be shattered
to atoms. If unpardoned, thou art going to hell,
and rasr asuExr. You need no effort to be lost.
Keep on as you are now doing, and you will surely
perish. Oh, sinner, AWAKE, AWAKE! Hell is
before thee; and thou mayest be in it before thou
art aware. I have read of a certain young man
who, one fine summer’s day, mounted the parapet
of a bridge, and lay down thereon to rest. Beneath
him Aowed the river; only a faint murmur arose
from it. What with the sultry day and his own
weariness, the young man soon fell aslesp. A com-
mercial traveller passing over the bridge saw his
danger, and awoke him; but the reply he got was,
¢ Let me alone; it’s pleasant here.” In about half
an hour's time the traveller had occasion to pass
that way again, and entering upon the bridge the
first thing that met his eye was & plank containing
& body borne by two fishermen. Suspecting what
had happened, he lifted the covering from the face

of the body, and there was revealed fo him the
rigid corpee of the very young man he had warned
lees than an hourago. Unsaved ome, that is jus
your condition, and if you are not aroused from that
torpor into which you have fallen, your end shall
be destruction. It is an eesy thing to sleep right
into hell.
ENEMIES,

All sin is enmity against God, and sinners are
God’s enemies. Note the verse (10): “ For when
we were enemies.” It was not God that was the
enemy, but we were sinners. A number of people
imagine God to be hostile to them, but this can-
not be; for He has proved His love in the gift of
Christ. ¢ While we were enemies wa were reconciled
to God by the death of His Son.” Don’t look upon
atonement as 8 future thing ; it is a past transaction.
Christ Aas suffered, and will never suffer again. Do
you wish to be reconciled to God? Then all that is
to be done is on your part, and that is to trust
Christ. God Aas done His part, and waits to
receive you. Sum up these three thoughts: Witk
out strength; sinmers; enemies—that is your side.
Then look at God’s side: Christ died ; God’s lovw;
reconciled to God. This is salvation. Will
bave it? God grant that you may receive Cirist
as your Saviour for His name's sake,

THE PRECIOUS BLOOD.

TH.Ebloodhudnylpnoiomben.
"Tis precicus now to me;

Through it alone my soul has rest,
From fear and doubt set free.

Oh, wondrons is the orimson tide, -
‘Which from my Saviour flowed !
And still in heaven my song shall be,
¢ The precious, precious blood 1"

“] will remember now no more,”
God’s faithful word has said,
“ The follies and the sins of him
For whom my Son has bled.”

Not all my well-remembered sins
Can startle or dismay :

That precious blood atones for all,
And bears my guilt away.

Perhaps this foeble frame of mine
Will soon in sickneass lie;

Then, resting on that “ rrEo10US B000D,”
I'11 shout for victory.
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WORSHIPPING THE GOLDEN CALF.

Y

THE GOLDEN CALF.
UR picture is & reminder of what is in the
heart of man, and confirms the truth of the
-+wwords, that ¢ God is not in all his thoughts.”

God had been very gracious to Israel; He had
heard their groans as they served under the
cruel taskmasters, and had seen the oppression and
tyranny they were subjected to, while in Egyptian
‘bondage, and with a “high arm brought He them
out.” He allowed them to see His power as
plague after plague visited the country around
them, and caused darkness to their enemies while
they had light in their dwellings, until Pharaoh let
them out free. And again, God allowed them to
soe their enemies drowned in the very waters He

had brought them safely through, and then He led
them day by day with a pillar of cloud and every
night with a pillar of fire.

But they forgot—it is the same sad excuse we
are hearing every day—rEEY roreor what He, the
Lord Jehovah, had done for them in the past, and
were looking to Moses instead of looking to the
Lord; and so when Moses was up in the mount
with God they were fearing he would not come
back. Was not the Lord the same? It reminds
us of the question they asked when Moses was dead,
¢ Who will fight for us now ?”

And so they bade Aaron make them a god that
their oyss could see, and giving their earrings, he
made them into the form of a calf, and said,
“These be thy gods, O Israel.” ’
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We cannot nndeutand how & man who had
stood before Pharaoh a short time previous, and
warned him of judgment to come, could now look
at a golden image and say, ‘ These be thy gods.”
Stop! we must not say we have never heard any-
thing like it; for we have but to look around and
see idol-worship taking the place of worshipping
God in spirit and in truth. Some are contented
with & cross without the Christ who hung upon it,
while others would believe in Jesus if it were not
for the cross.

“What is an idol ?” I asked of someone the other
day.

¢¢ An idol is that which takestheplneeof God,”
was the reply.

“Just so; then is there anything or anybody
taking God’a place in your heart?” Some are so
occupied™ With seeking wealth, or pleasure, or fame,
or a great name, or something of that sort, that
they ‘have not time to tAink about God, or
Christ, or eternity ; but, solemn thought, they will
have time to think when in hell they remember
their lifetime, Their idols will be left behind,
and what good will their great mame, or their
money, or fame, be to them then? There are
others make idols of friends; they will not give
up an unconverted companion, or they prefer the
friendship of the world, which is enmity with God ;
and the gay and worldly acquaintances have a place
in the heart, and Jesus has to be kept outside
knocking—

“Yes, that piercdd hand still knocketh.”

Will you let Him in? Is there any room for
Him? But you may say, “I cannot give up this
and the other.” Perhaps not; we ask you to make
room for Jesus. Cannot you say—

¢ Break down every idol,
Cast out every foe;
Now wash me, and I
Shall be whiter than snow " ?

The calf looked very pretty as it glittered in the
sun, and perhaps the people might not have had
the heart to smash it to pieces. But Moses had
seen the glory of the Lord, and he could see no
beauty in that image. - 8o, dear reader, if you take
but one look at Jesus by faith you will be bound
to say, ‘“He is the altogether lovely one, the
chiefest among ten thousand,” and then you won’t
care to go back to idols. The Thessalonians turned
to God from idols, and served the Lord Jesus.
The Ephesians brought their books, which were

theu' ldols, and bnrnt them pnblmly to the mount
of over £6,000. And, dear reader, if yot want
Christ, just let Him in, and the idols of your
heart will soon vanish, as the early dew in the sun
¢Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou skalt be
saved "—soved ! Why not believe in Jesus, and
rest thy soul on the word of the living God If
you follow the devices of Batan, or the dictates
of your own evil heart, you will find yourself lost;
but if you believe in your heart that Jesus died
for yow, and rose again for you, then God’'s word
declares you Az saved. ' D.

“LOOK THROUGH i MY TELESCOPE!"

A WORD TO PROFESSORS.

«“ LOOK through my telescope ! look through my
telescope! and wonderful sights you shall
see ! Ah the coast opposite as plain as day, the
cliffs and lighthouses, the high rocks with the waves
breaking at their base, the very flags waving on
the castle walls, plain as day! plain as day! Oaly
look through my telescope!” Such were the words
that rang in my ears as I sat by a window looking
out over the public promenade at Folkestone, s
saw dimly in the distance the high land abor
Boulogne and Calais. Glancing out to get a viev
of the speaker, I suddenly discovered he was 1
blind man led by a little dog, and had most pmbtbli
never tested the capabilitice ofhis telescope, of seen
the varied view He so eloquently described. The
sight set me thinking. Dear professing Christians,
I thought, Are we any of us offering telescopes to
others that we have never used ourselves, describing
scenes of glory and grandeur on which our eyes
have never rested You may be Sunday-school
teachers, district visitors, and able to talk elo-
quently about the love of Jesus and the sacrifice
on Calvary, but have your own eyes looked back
there and gratefully, thankfully, recognized your sins
in His burthen? You can speak of heaven to the
mourning mother, and tell her how glorious is the
home to which the Lord has taken her little one;
but have you with the eye of faith beheld your ows
inheritanoe there, signed and sealed for you
eternally, purchased by the blood of the Son of
God? Oh, let us never talk fluently to others of
peace, redemption, pardon, and everlasting blist,
till our eyes have thankfully beheld the sight and
rejoiced in the free salvation of our God, His gift %0

guilty sinners ! HKC
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WHERE ARE YOU GOING?

SOME months since I was travelling on a rallway
passing through London, and at ome of the
stations there came into the compartment of the
carringe where I was sitting a person whose dress
bore evident marks of his being a Roman Catholic. I
lifted my heart to God to make a way for conversa-
tion with him. At the next station the air was
very oppressive ; I noticed it to my fellow-palsenger
by way of introduction. He responded by 'asking
if the train went to Stratford. Knowing that it did
not, I refered him to one of the officials; but he
again appeéaled to me if the train went to Bishops-
gate; to which I said “ Yes,” I then asked him if
he were going to Stratford, he answering in the
afirmative, with the enquiry, ¢ Where are you
going?” I answered him, “ To heaven,” with the
enquiry, ¢¢ Shall I see you there?” Sharply turn-
ing to face me, he enquired, ¢ Are you a Catholic ?”
1mswered, ¢ I am a Christian.”” Again he asked,
“Are you @ Catholic?” Again I replied, “I amsa
(bristian,” with the rejoinder,  Are not you one $”
With this he was silent. Observing an expression
of fear on his countenance, on account of his com-
panion, I put my mouth to his ear, and said, softly
and slowly, ¢ What makes me so sure of it is this
one fact, that Jesus Christ was the Son of God,
therefore everything He said and did was perfect —
the death that He died on the cross was a perfect
death for me, a great sinner; He is a perfect Sav-
iour, and I am a lost sinner, and we have met'one
vith the other.” ¢ Now,” I farther said, * Are
jou willing to take this ground?” Finding his
sitention arrested, I further said, ‘‘Sir, be mot
offended with me; it may be God has sent me into
the train to-day for the salvation of your precious
wul” Knowing the prejudice of the poor humaen
mind, I said, “ When you reach home, take down
your Douay Bible from the shelf, and read John v.
24, Hebrews ix. 26, x. 1-20; and remember it is
God who is speaking. Again I begged of him to
consider these Scriptures, and left the carriage with
his'many thanks. -

And now let me turn to you, fellow-traveller, and
w8k your destiny. I do not ask you, Do you profess
Christianity, or a heathen religion? I do not ask
you whether you have been christened, or outwardly
embraced a particular creed ? but, Are you a Chris.
ian? Are you a member of that body of which

that precious Christ of God is the head? Have you

| been born again, born ﬁ-om above? That dwme
hfewhwhuoonshnﬂymummgdownfromthe
throne of God, has it found an entrance into your
heart? Have you been brought into the light, and
there discovered to be, with all your pretensions of
goodness or morality, unclean, vile, and undone? If
so, thank God from your inmost soul. It is the
graciousness of His ways to the poor, and needy,
and lost apes, such as we all are by msture and
prectice before we are gathered by His loving
powerful heart and arm.

Ob, think of that all-important question in John ix.
85, ¢ Dost thou believe on the Son of God$” Yes,
“Dost thou believe on the Son of God?” Dost
thon believe, from thy inmost soul, all that the
living God has spoken concerning Him—what He
has done, what He is doing, and whnt He presently
will do ?

The writer and reader will ere long stand before
Him. Despise not the day of thy visitation.
Many are falling around us ; some saved, and others
uneaved and lost for eternity.

Remember that Jesus Christ, the eternal Son of
God, died for our sins,’ according to the Scriptures,
and He it is who is coming again to judge the
world in righteousnesa, C.W.E

—————er ettt

THE GOSPEL'S JOYFUL SOUND.

¢ There is one God, and one Mediator between God and men, thé Man
Christ Jesus 3 who gave Himself a ransom for all.”
1 TreorrY il 5, 6.

Hux to the gaspel’s joyful sound!

Poor sinner, "tis for thee ;.

For God has now a ransom found,
And thou may’st now be free.

“Go,” said the risen Son of God,
+ ¢ On all the nations call;
To know redemption’es threugh My blood,
Salvation free for all!

“ Go, tell the world that God is love,
In love He gave His Son;

‘Who came from His bright home above,
And all God’s will hath done.

“He bore the weight of human guilt,
He paid man's heavy debt,

Or all in vain His blood was spilt,
Unless God's claims were met.

“But God has raised Him from the dead,
And glorified His Son!
'T'was not in vain that Jesus bled ;

The will of God is done.” R.C
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MY |
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A—THE—MY. Three words, all short, but each

implying dJﬂ‘erent meanings and
having a vastly different result.

e P o

is the indefinite article,
very indefinite indeed.

'\ R but not mine.
3 Not for me.

2
st
c

For some one else.

!
|
Whose I know not. j
{Z
Z

TE is the definite article.
THE E

SA&‘ 0 R thatls,theonly()ne,nota.nyother
»

3 No other helper or refuge.
The world can see there is the only One.

C

MY isa personal pronoun.
MY

S .A‘T 1{ I have a personal property in Him.
s U UAby An appropriation of the only One for myself. I

C

—TRT——

A } shows the need.

CHRIST as {THE SAVIOUR shows there is but One.
MY shows He is mine,
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X QUESTION WORTH
CONSIDERING.

N SHOULD like to ask a question of you if
u{,}i you won’t be angry.” BSuch were the
Na¥#8 words spoken by a Christian carrier to a
gentleman in a town in Scotland. The gentleman
had been & successful manufacturer, but was not, in
the Bible sense, a Christian, Though a member of
a church, regularly attending the services, strict and
upright in business, esteemed and beloved by a large
crcle of friends, there was one thing still lacking—
there was a craving after an “ indescribable some-
thing.” In his heart there was an ¢ aching void ”
that had not been filled by all that earth could give.
In early years he had been the subject of deep
religious impressions. Three times he had nearly
lost his life “ by accident,” as people say, and once
by & severe attack of inflammation. On the first-
mentioned occasions he felt that God was speaking
to him ; but on the latter, though given up by the
physicians, he was perfectly careless and callous.
When about twenty years of age, like other decent,
respectable people, he joined the Church. On pre-
senting himself for admission into its membership,
¥e was only asked two questions. These were
answered by the minister himself, who then said,
“] need not ask any more questions; you have
been well brought up.” For eighteen or nineteen
years he had been a member of the Church and a
Sunday-school teacher. He was actually chosen
for the eldership of the Free Church of Scotland,
ud was presssd by the minister to accept office, but
refused because he was unconverted. The carrier
already mentioned had been brought to know the
Lord Jesus Christ as his Saviour, and with & heart
burning with love to souls he endeavoured

¢To tell to all around
‘What a dear Saviour he had found.”

Being saved from an eternal hell, he was eagerly
anxious that others should be sharers of his joy.
His heart went out toward this gentleman. He
longed to see him saved. Ashe thought on the
value of this soul, and on the immense influence he
might exert on others for eternity if he were
brought to know Christ as his Saviour, he resolved
he would seek a favourable opportunity, and deal
with him faithfully.

Seiring what he considered a suitable moment,
he approached him, and said, * I should like to ask
a question of you if you won't be angry.” ¢ Well,

what is it ?’ was the reply. ¢ But will you not be
angry ?” ¢ Certainly not; out with it.” I wish
to ask, Is your soul saved?” ¢ Oh, I thought it
would be something of that sort! 7 Aope s0.”
Seeing that the gentleman did not care to pursue
the subject, the carrier shook his head and eaid,
¢ That won’t do; a mere vague Aope is not enough,
‘We must inow we are saved.”

The Holy Spirit carried the question home to
this gentleman’s conscience. He could not get rid
of it. ¢ Is your soul saved ?* rang in his ears. He
had given the question very little serious con-
sideration. Now he endeavoured homestly to face
it—* Is my soul saved}” As he thought on the
past and looked forward to the fufure his spirit sank
within him. He knew that again and again he had
sinned against God, had broken His laws, and had
trampled His commands under his feet. God had
declared, and he was familiar with the passages,
¢ Cursed is every one that continueth not in ol
things which are written in the book of the law.”
(Qal. iii, 10.) “The soul that sinneth, it shall die.”
(Eszek. xviii. 20.)

Right well did he know that he had “sinned,”
and had not * continued in all things" written in
the law of God. He had not loved God with ¢ all
his heart, soul, strength, and mind.” He had lived
in open rebellion against the One in whom he “lived,
moved, and had his being.” He now saw that his
life had been a life of continuous sin against & loving
and sin-hating God, and that day by day he had
been sinning against Him ¢ in thought, word, and
deed.” He now pereeived it mattered not what Ae
thought of himself, or what ofAers thought. The
question was,  How am I viewed in the presence
of Him who is the ¢Asart-searcher’?” His true
state and condition were revealed to Him by the
Holy Bpirit, and he came to the same conclusion as
Isaiah of old, that he was ¢‘undone” and “ unclean,”
(Isa. vi) He discovered that he was not only a
¢ ginner, but a lost, rwined, and ocondemned sinner.
Scripture had declared that ¢ except & man be born
again, he cannot see the kingdom of God.” (John
iii, 8.) He knew he had never been “born again,”
and that therefore if he were to die as he was, there
was not the slightest possibility of his being saved.
Dismay took possession of his soul. He could think
of nothing else, He sought out the one who had
been used by God in awakening him, told him that
he now knew that he was lost, and eagerly asked
the all-important question, ¢ What must I do to be
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saved ?”’ He was directed to the word of God, and
shown that salvation was not to be obtained by
“‘prayers,” “gaod works,” or “religious observances.”
It was a “gift” (Rom. vi. 23), and was to be ob-
tained “without money and without price.” From
numerous passages of God’s word he was shown
that sinners were saved through simple faith in the
Lord Jesus Christ. . ““ No¢ of works, lest any man
should boast.” (Eph. ii. 9.) ¢ Beltevs on the Lord
Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved.” (Acts xvi. 31.)
¢ Ha that believeth on the Son hath everlasting life.”
(John iii. 36.) By Him all that believe are justi-
fied from all things.” (Acts xiii. 39.)

Not knowing the simplicity of faith, he turned
it into & work, and “tried hard” to believe. At
one time he thought he did believe, at another time
that he did not. He therefore became occupied
with the acé of believing instead of the object—
Christ. He thought that men were saved for their
believing instead of through their believing,

““ There is life #n & look at the crucified One;”
not ‘‘ror a look,” as is sometimes stated. Again
and again he looked into his heart, vainly seeking to
find comfort there. For several weeks he continued
in this condition, looking to his * believing’ and
“feelings ” instead of looking to Jesus Christ, and
resting on the work finished by Him eighteen
hundred years ago. Hearing of a Christian residing
in Edinburgh, who had been much used of God in
pointing *“ inquirers ” to Christ, he resolved to pay
him a visit, and have a conversation with him. This
brother in speaking to him discovered that he was
putting his fasth sn the place of Christ, and making
a Saviour of it. He therefore endeavoured to get
his mind away from his ¢ believing” to think on
what “knowing God ” could mean. He was shown
that it was ¢ life eternal’’ to “know God.” ¢ This
is life eternal, that they might know thee the only
true God, and Jesus Christ, whom thou haqt‘sent.”
(John xvii, 3.) He could not, however, get hold of
¢ the truth” that sets the sinner free. Leaving
Edinburgh he journeyed home by rail. While
seated in the railway carriage, he said to himself,
¢ Do I not ‘know God and Jesus Christ’?, I always
thought I did, and yet I have not Christ.” A voice
seemed to say to him, “No; you never ¢knew’
God. Your thoughts about Him have been all
wrong. (God loves you, He has always loved you.
He has o loved you as to give up His only-begotten
and well-beloved Son Jesus Christ to suffer and die

discovered God's wondrous and gracious plan of
redemption. He saw that be had been Jelicving is
his own believing, instead of in Jesus Christ who hal
died in his stead, and borne away his ain. Joy and
peace took possession of his heart, and since then,
as opportunity has offered itself, he has rejoiced in
the precious privilege he enjoys of telling

“The old, old, story,
Of Jesus and His love.””

Reader, I should like to ask a question of you if
you would not be angry. Is your soul saved?
Do you say, “No one can answer that question”?
You are wrong, friend. There are, thank God,
thousands who Anow that their souls are saved, and
their sins forgiven, Oncs they did not know this;
now they do; and not only know, but prove it by
manifesting in their lives those works which always
follow faith in Christ Jesus. Oncs they were desd
—¢dead in trespasses and in sins;” but now they
are alive—¢¢ alive in Christ Jesus,” and live unto
God. Once they were “blind ;" but now they
¢ gee,” and show forth the praises of Him who hath
called them out of darkmess into His marvellons
light. “Is your soul saved?” Do you say, “I
think it presumption in any one to say he is savel
till the day of judgment’$ But if God says
may be sure, and tells you how you may be
would you call it *presumption” to believe Hi
word? What does He say? * These things hsve
I written unto you that believe on the name of the
Son of God; that ye may know that ye have eternal
life.” (1 John v. 13.) The purpose for which the
apostle John wrote certain parts of his epistle was,
that those who believed in Christ might Znow thst
they had eternal life—that their souls were saved.

Instead, therefore, of it being ‘ presumption ” in
& poor, weak sinner to believe the word of God, it
is the greatest sin he can be guilty of to doubt or
disbelieve it. Who told you that no one oould know
his soul was saved *till the day of judgment”?
Will the rich man who, when he died (see Luke
xvi.), “lifted up his eyes in hell,” not know “till
the day of judgment ” whether he is saved or lost?
Will the thief to whom Jesus said, ‘ To-dsy shalt
thou be with me in paradise” (Luke xxii. 43), Wil
he not know “till the day of judgment” whether
he is to be cast into hell, or to dwell with Him
who loved him, and gave Himself for him?

«Is your soul saved?” Do you say, “I bope
it will Bc saved”? Then you admit that it is %

for yo;l:.”

The truth burst upon his sonl, He:

ot saved. If this be the case, you are at this wry
Digitized by (:;008 le



Syrrewszr 1, 1882.)

THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN.

101

moment a ““lost” sinner. You say that you
“hope” your soul “ill be” saved. If you are
not a saved sinner, “ washed in the blood of the
Lamb,” you are even mow a condemned criminal.
Unsaved friend, you are in a most terrible position
and condition now.

“How am I to be saved$” Not by works or
religious observances. “Acquaint now thyself
with Him, and be at peace.” (Job xxii. 21.) Not
“work,” “ wait,” upray'" “ weep," ¢« feel," but
“be acquainted ”—¢know” Him. *This s life

sdernal to know God.® No one therefore Anows God |

who is unsaved.

Unsaved friend, get acquainfed with God, and
peace will fill your heart. Do not, however, be
ntisfied with & onesided or superficial view of His
character. He is koly. ¢ Holy, holy, holy is the
lord God Almighty.” He is the ““God of holi-
ness” He cannot look upon sin but with ahorrence.
Heis just as well as holy; and though ¢ long-
nffering and slow to anger,” He ¢ will by no
nens clear the guilty.” He never could de merci-
M at the expense of His justice.

In His word He has declared that *all have
snned.” (Rom. iii 23.) The law must be
honoured ; justice must be satisfied. ~'What then is
to become of sinners? We have all bfoken the
law, and the ¢ wages of sin is death.” (Rom. vi. 23.)
How then can anyons be saved® God is love as well
© holy and just. He is inflexibly righteous, be-
cause He is love; He loves the world of sinmers
deeply. Must all oternally perish? 1Is there mo
wy of escape? Praise be to His holy mname,
“God has devised a means.” (2 Sem. xiv. 14.)
He has found & way by which He can be “ just and
the justifier ® of ungodly sinners. A voice is heard
from the throne of God: *Deliver him from going
down to the pit.” (Job xxxiii. 34.) Justioe asks,
“On what ground$” I have found a ransom.”
What was that ransom-price which was paid for the
redemption of sinners? ¢ God so loved the world,
that Ho gaos Ads only-Begotten Son.” (John iii. 16.)
Jesus 8o loved the world that He voluntarily ¢ gave
Himself a ransom for all” (1 Tim. ii. 6.) At the
Cross of Calvary “mercy and truth are met together;
Tighteoummess and peace have kissed each other.” (Ps.
lxxxv, 10.) In the cross we see Him revealed to
the world as & “ just God and & Saviour.” (Isa. xlv.
21.) Binner, the ransom-price has been paid.

* Jesus paid it all—
All that onee was due;

SR gl

The ransom has been accepted. “The Lord is well
pl ” (Isa. xlii. 21.) The good news is pro-
claimed to you; the prison doors are open. Enter
then into life and liberty, through a ‘“knowledge of
the truth.” (1 Tim. ii. 4.) “Be ye reconciled to
God; ror He hath made Him to be sin for us”
(2 Cor. v. 21.) He, the precious, spotless One, who
knew no sin, and did no sin, “ was made sin for us,
that we might be made the righteousness of God in
Him.” Oh, believe Him! ¢ He that believeth on
me hath everlasting life.” (John vi. 47.)

4 *Tis eternal life to know Him;
Oh, how He loves!
Think, oh think Aow muchk we owe Him !
Oh, how He loves.”
“Acquaint now thyself with Him, and be at
peace.” (Job xxii. 21.) A M

THE HYSS8OP XND THE BLOOD.

“« have believed that all our Yives; but we
do not know that we are saved, nor can
we feel that our sins are forgiven.”

Such was the remark recently made by a man of

middle age, who with his wife was present at a

gospel service. There are tens of thousands in the

present day who know the way of salvation, and
yet they are not saved. They would not for one
moment deny that the blood of the Lord Jesus
cleanses from sin; but they do not feel that God
has for Christ's sake blotted out their transgressions.

They believe in God the Father Almighty, and in

Jesus Christ His only begotten Son, who was cruci-

fied, who died and was buried, but for all that they

are not saved. They fully own that they are
sinners in common with others, and they as fully
admit that Christ Jesus came into the world to save
sinners; but, again, they are not saved. They
know perfectly well that salvation is by faith alone,
and that it is by the blood of the Lamb that security
from coming judgment can be obtained, nevertheless
they are unsheltered and insecure. In this condi-
tion of soul and frame of mind they drift on, month
after month and year after year, sometimes listlesaly,
sometimes aroused by anxiety, and never truly happy.

Now the word of God tells us sgain and again,
ifi passages with which we have been familiar from
childhood, of the absolute and perfect security that-
is the inalienable portion of every believer. The

Scriptures clearly define the ground on which God

can be just, and yet a JusbfAer. Stahdihg upon
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that ground, the believer may triumphantly exclaim:
T know that I have passed from death unto life !”
“God so loved the world, that He gave His only
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him
should not perish, but have everlasting life.”
Precious words! None the less precious because
we are so familiar with them. What is the great
motive cause? The love of God. What is the
proof? The gift of His Son. What is the con-
dition? Belief in Him, What is the effect?
Everlasting life. If this be not the glorious result,
it is obvious that the terms have not been complied
with. God does not ask nor require a cold in-
tellectual assent to the truth of the gospel. True
belief controls the heart, and sets in motion all the
activities of faith. If there be compliance with
the requirements of & holy God, the peace which
He alone can impart will assuredly follow. If the
knowledge of eternal life as & present possession
and a consciousness of sins forgiven be absent, there
can be no peace in the soul nor rest of heart.
‘When the destroying angel passed over the land
of Egypt on that memorable night of judgment,
those who had acted in the obedience of faith were
sheltered beneath the blood. Jehovah had pointed
out the way of safety and deliverance. The
Israclite, awakened to a8 semse of danger, gladly
availed himself of the provision. How careful
He must have been that every direction given
should be strictly complied with, The lamb,
the basin, the lintel and side-posts of the door,
would all be thought of, and the bunch of hyssop
would surely not have been forgotten. It was with
hyssop that the application of the blood was made,
It was a lowly shrub, emblematic of contrition and
bumiliation. This teaching is too often overlooked.
In a spirit of self-judgment and self-condemnation
the blood was to be applied. He who condemns
himself justifies God. How many thousands there
are who hear the gospel, and in & sense believe it,
but who do not obey it. They do mot make it &
practical and personal matter as between their own
souls and God. They do not ary to Him for
salvation, in the spirit of which the bunch of
hyssop is so significant. They believe with the
head. There is no believing with the heart, and no
confession with the mouth. This is what God re-
quires for salvation, and yet they hope to be saved.
Nothing definite takes place, and therefore there is
no blessing, no forgiveness, no peace, no salvation.
It is a solemn thought, that he who hears the

gospel, and assents to the truth of it, but neglects to
obey it, will certainly say “ Amen’’ to his own con-
demnation. In the midnight hour of judgment it
will be too late. The precious moments of the
gospel, supper-time of grace, will soon be past. Dear
reader,

“ on to the promise,
under the blood.””

W.H.F.C

“IT I8 X TERRIBLE THING THXT
I WXS EVER BORN.”

RAVELLING through the country parts of
Ireland I observed that poor car drivers
were in as much danger of being shot as the

land agent, and it would be as well if they were
prepared, as we don’t know the moment we msy be
sent into the presence of God.

The man I addressed was an Irish ¢ character,”
full of wit and intelligence, and evidently set himself
to draw me out, so I let him lead the conversation

1 suppose, sir, you do not think the priest would
be any help to a man in his dying hour ?”

¢In what way ?” I asked.

“To get rid of his sins.”

“Surely he would,” I answered, *if he wmi
be good enough to pay the penalty for me, and if
God, who made the law, would be satisfied ; but if
he did not do that, I should have to account for my
sins to God.”

To this I got no reply.

“Do you know you were under the sentence of
death the moment you were born ?”

To which he merely gave a side look, us if ex-
pecting to hear something more foolish from me.

¢ Do you ever sin P”

¢ Well, I do; but there are many as bad as me.”

I asked, * Are all your sins forgiven by the great
Judge P*

To which he replied, softened, I can't ssy they
are at present.”

“That being the case, I see that not only you
are under the sentence of death, but you are serving
a bad master, who will leave you to pay your oW
hard-earned wages.”

‘We went on for some time silent, and the man
said abruptly—

Who is that bad master you are talking of?
You are a stranger in theee parts.”

¢Yes, I was never here bafore; but I know w0
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much of your master, as I served him for a long
time, and a bad master he was, and he is doing all
he can to get me back; and only for a kind friend
I have he would coax me back.”

This amused the man exceedingly.
the subject, and said—

“You think me an odd man.”
“Troth I do; as quare a fish as I ever drove.”
¢ Well, I admit I am not as I used to be. I was
exactly like you one time, and doing the same things
you are doing, and going to the same place you are
going, all the time I was serving your master,”

A mauttered utterance, in which the word
“lunatic”” sounded distinctly.

“Do you know anything of the Labourers’
League ” I asked.

“To be sure I do; and the League have fixed on
the wages we are to get.”

“I heard that ; and is it not odd that the Govern-
ment has already fixed on the exact wages you are
to my for serving your master ?”

“I am to pay ?” he said.

“Yes; for your master, my old one, never pays
himself; but every one who serves him must pay
them himself.”

I suppose he considered me too far gone in lunacy
to be worthy of & reply. After a time I asked
him, “ Where will sinners go to when they leave
this world ?*

At once he replied, * To hell.”

“I think you said you were a sinner.

“Yes, I am ; but I am not going there.”

‘ Are you nnreof that $”’
el;‘Wel],havenotIugooduohmeeu any one

?”

I said, “Yes, just the same; for the sentence of
death was passed on you the moment you came into
this world.”

This was going too far, and the man lost temper ;
and I led om, and said, *“*Did you ever hear of a
book called the Bible ?”

And he answered, “Sure I am not a hathen.”

“Is it not the word of God 3"’

He admitted, it was.

‘Do you know that in that book the law is laid
down that the sentence of death was passed on you,
and the wages you are to pay for serving your
m,”

“Tell me, whoutht-umr." said he.

“Don't you know him whom you are serving ? Do
you think you are serving the Lord Jesus Christ, the
BonofGod?"

I led on

He took off his hat and said, ‘ God help me, I
am not.”

¢ Well then,” said I, “ you are serving the devil ;
and God in the Bible, the law which is stronger
than the League, has laid down that the wages you
eamn is death, and it must be paid; and one thing,
we all know that God never changes his law. 8o
if you are a sinner, it is qnly & question of time when
you must stand before the Judge and pay what you
earn, as well as what the sins of Adam brought on
yom”

The poor man said, ¢‘God help me; it is a
terrible thing to be born.”

“ Don’t say that,” said I. ¢ Would you not like
to bring honour and praise to God on the judgment-
day, and for ever afterwards? Have you a Bible ?”
I asked.

¢ No, sir ; none of us ignorant people have.”

¢ Can't you read $” said L

¢“Oh, yes!” he said.

“Did you read the Land League Proclamation ?”

«] did, sir.”

“Did you understand it "

¢ Surely I did.”

¢ Did you ever hear the proclamation that God
has written in His book ? By one man’s disobedience
sin entered into the world, and death by sin, so
that death passed upon all; for that all have sinned.’
And as to the wages you are to pay, the book says,
¢The wages of sin is death.’ Did you ever hear
that before §”

He replied, “ Indeed, I did, but not that way.”

¢ May be you also heard of the proclamation God
gave by His Son, the Lord Jesus Christ, when He
was on earth.”

On mentioning the name, he took off his hat, and
said, ¢ What was it, sir 9"

I repeated slowly, ¢ God so loved the world that
He gave His only-begotten Son, that whosocever
believeth in Him should not perish, but have ever-
lasting life.”

Reverently he said, ‘I often heard that.”

¢¢Js it true then ?” I asked.

He replied, “ Sure, it is the word of God.”

“Bo it is true then? So then God loves the
world ?”

No response.

¢ Does He love you ?”

No response.

¢ For whom did the Lord Jesus Christ die ?”

¢ For the whole world,” he said alowly.
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*Did He die for you ?”

1 suppose He did,” he hesitatingly answered,

“ Why did He die for you ?”

“I do not well know,” he said,

To which I replied, * You have forgotten what
was in the proclamation,” and T ropeated it again,
and said, “ Do you not see that it is that you should
not perish, but have everlasting life? You know
the sentence of death was on you.”

¢1 deny that,” said he.

“Don’t be angry with me; I will stop talking if
you like. I will read the sentence out of the Bible,
and it is very likely you have often heard it read in
the Church: ‘By one man’s disobedience sin entered
into thé world, and death by sin; and death passed
upon men ; for all have sinned.” That is, the law,
the sentence, is passed against you, my poor gxian;
and the question is, How can you escape? or can
you escape at all? can you? How will you pay
the wages ?”’

‘We came to a hill; he got off the car, and said,
¢ wish you would let me alone.”

I replied, “ I will say no more unless you like.”

After a time he asked me, “Don’t you think the
priest will give me absolution 9" )

“Do you mean, pay the wages for you? The
wages of sin is death, so the law says. Do you
know the judge on the bench has no power outside
the law? He could not sentence you to be hanged
for stedling ; that is a case of imprisonment. But if
it was the law that you should die and go to hell
for it, he would, if you were found guilty, put on
the black cap, and eentence you to be hanged by the
neck till you are dead, and direct your body to be
buried in the gaol, and any other sentence would go
for nothing. If the judge found you guilty, and
the crier of the court or the judge’s registrar said, ¢I
proclaim free pardon,’ would that set you free ?”’

] pee, sir,” he said, ‘it would not.”

The man stopped, and said, ¢ What on earth ave
we to do?” | , .

My reply was' again, ‘ Hear God’s proclamation.
You see that God loves you. ' The wages must be
paid; and He actually sent His Son, the Lord Jesus
Christ, to die instead of you, did not He? Did not
He do so? did not, the Son of God die for you and
me and al] the world?”

After many times repeating the question, at last
he said, ¢ Well, He surely did.” .

¢ That, my friend, is what makes me happy, and
keeps me from being afraid of those people who
might send you and me into the presence of God in
& moment; for J know the wages I owed are all
paid by the holy Son qof God dg!mg in my stead.
Did He die for you? Well, Hé did; very true, He

!

did die for you; and I suppose you believe the
nature of the proclamation?” and I repeated it
again; “and you know yon have everlasting eternal
life, and you are sure of going to heaven ?”

“Q Gad, help me; I wish I was!”

“Take care,” said I; *“don’t let God hear you
calling Him a liar. If you .do not believe the
proclamation, you call God a Har. See, there is
£1,000 for you if you give information about the
Dublin murders; and if you did, and when you
weat to olaim the maney, do you think you would
get it?, Would you not be sure of it 2"

¢ Troth I would,” said he, '

¢« And then why not believe what God has said
and promised #”

We came to a town, where we rested, and for the
horse to feed. I told the man to order and get a
good dinney, and feed the horse, and that I would
pay. I told the hotel-keeper not to let him out of
the room till he paid for his dianer, and that I had

& reason for so doing. At the hour appointed there

was & noise at the door and lond talk, and on going
out L found the man in 4 rage with the hotel-keeper,
who had the horse’s bridle in his hand, and a crowd
gathering.

He said, *“ Where is all your fine talk ? Did yoa
not say you would pay for my dinner ?”’

¢ 1 said to the hotel-keeper, ¢ Is that usnal ? Am
I bound to do so?’'”

¢ Certainly not,” said he, ‘‘ unless you like.”

And then I said to the man, * Just bring remd
the horse,” and the man roared out—

“ You are the biggest: liar I ever saw.”

I went up to him, and I think the man thought
I was going to strike him for calling me a lisr
“Well,” said I, “a man is only as good es his
word. I promised to pay for your dinner, and I do
so now. It isnot a nice thing to call any one a liar.”

“ Oh, sir! ” was all he uttered.

At the end of our journey he asked, ¢ Will you
want a car to-morrow, sir ? ”’

¢ Yes, at ten o'clock. Do you believe me? He
that believeth not God maketh God a liar, pecause be
believeth not the record that God gave by His Son;
and this is the record, that God hath given to us
eternal life, and this life is in His Son, or in union
with Him,”

FREE CIROULATION OF TRACOTS.

W have oontinually applioations for. Graass of Traots from
those who are unable to buy as largely as they would, but
who have great opportunities of circalating them. While
we send out & very oonsiderable number free, we are unable
to meet the demand, and if any of our readsrs feel led to
nndmmydonnﬁonforthilwwelhnnbegﬂﬂm
and will send out Tructs and to the fallest value for
the amount. .
Rzcmivep.—J. G. P., 18/-,

Stanxrry, Ise or Wionr.—Believers nssemble in b0
name of the Lond Jesus at the_Co-eperative Store in ths
town, for Worship and Gospel Tentimo:iy. Christians
visiting the place will be gladly welcomed.
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** WATCHMAN, what of the night?
il - The watchman said, The morning
cometh, and also the night: if ye
will enquire, cnquire ye: petum,
come.” (Isaiah xxi. 12.)

‘ 5oN of man, I have set thee & 3

watchman unto the house of Isracl; g
therefore thou shal hear the word
at my mouth, and wam them frown
me.” (Esekiel xxxiil. 7.)

Lowpox : usmnmm-hn.mmw

OCTOBER 2, 1882,

I.'.lnnnutm,l,mll'.

JESUS X COMPLETE SXVIOUR.

E Tuesday morning towards the end of

breakfast some letters were brought to

Colonel ———, who, taking up one of them, |
exelaimed :

#QOh, from my sister! What does this dear Lady
— say?”

« Impoesible!” continued he with anxiety, after
having read the first page. My sister become &
Methodist! Impossible! impossible!”

“What!” exclaimed the lady of the house.
“lady —— a Methodist! But have you read it
cumectly P

Ne eolder children, two sons and a daughter, of
between the ages of eighteen and twenty-two, now
looked at their father, who read aloud, saying,
“Listen for yourselves, if I have not read it
correctly :

“¢Yes, my dear brother, it is the salvation of
our souls of which we have to this day been
ignorant. Jewsus, dear Arthur—yes, the Saviour
Himself—has been rejected through our hardness
of heart, and thus the everlasting grace of the
Father has been hidden from us. But how my
soul prizes Him! and may yours do so also! I

know Him now, and my heart glories in the precious]

blood of the Lamb of God, shed for me.’

“It is enthusiasm, folly, pure folly !” continued
the eolonel, rising. ¢ Horrible delusion! My sister,
0 intelligent, so well-informed, so above vulgar
mpmﬁﬂom,ﬂntﬁedmﬁbemenoinmu
to turn Methodist!* :

“ Come, oome,”nddedhs rmpngtheboll “ﬁur
great enh, strong remedice.”

¢ A carriage immediately,” said he to the footmnn
“I am going.” And indeed the colonel soon set off,
and without stopping reached the town near which
is the seat of Lord ——.

‘‘ Here I am,” said he to his sister, towhomhu
visit was & complete surprise; ‘ and it is your
letter which brings me. My sister, did it really
come from you ?”’

“Why?” asked Lady ——, giving him her hand.
“ Was it less affectionate than dear Arthur$”

1t astonishes me, and I am come to beg you to
return to your senses, and to coqiure you not to
disgraee our family,”

It has been often remarked, tlnt those who are
themselves bereft of reason, unocqnscious of their
own aberration, deem those about them mad. It
is 8o in spiritual things. The Bible represents the
sinner as bemeath the power of a moral insanity,
“ blinded by the god of this world,” ¢ bewitched
that he should not obey the truth;” and yet it is
never he himself that is mad, but those who believe
and obey the gospel. ¢ Paul, Paul,” said Festus
to the great spostle of the Gentiles, when he had
just made that manly defence before Agrippa,
‘¢ thou art beside thyself; much learning doth make
thee mad ;” and no charges have ever been fAung
more unspmngly against the true followers of
Christ than those of delusion and madness. Thus
this gallant colonel could beseech his sister to
mtnmtohersenses,bemnseshohadavowedher'
nmple,hearﬂ'elttmntintha precma bhodofﬂw'
Redeenter.
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The colonel was a man of upright, honourable
character, and correct manners; he even thought
himself to be a religious man, and passed for such
in the eyes of the world. He was exact, and even
rigid, in the performance of outward moral and
religious duty; he was in the habit of assembling
his family for domestic worship daily, but especially
in the evening, he himself conducting the service,
" and reading the Bible, and the prayers for the day.

His house was kept under what might be called
vigid diseipline ; such a thing as intemperance was
_never seen in it, and extravagant, lavish entertain-
ments were unheard of. Sunday was scrupulously
observed, and perhaps no family in the country was
more regular in attendance on the ordinances of the
Church, or more liberal in charity. In fact he was
logked upon as a perfect model for anyone who
wished to reform his life, and devote himself to the
performance of his most sacred duties; and yet
with all this he was a stranger to the truth. ¢ The
nttural man receiveth not the things of the Spirit
of God ; neither can he know them, because they
are spiritually discerned.” (1 Cor. ii. 14.)

A protracted and painful discussion followed
between the brother and sister. '

“But seriously, Eliza' asked the colonel,
¢ where, how, and when came about this miracle,
as you call it? Did it ocour at home?”

“Will you take this little book?” said Lady
——, presenting the colonel with a religious tract,
entitled, “The True Cross,” ‘“and, for my sake,
read these few pages? There, dear Arthur, you
will learn what I was ignorant of; yes, totally so.
Tell me, dear, will you read it ?”

‘Won by her entreaties, and perhaps also impelled
by cutiosity, he gave the required promise, and
shortly after took his leave and returned home.

*#The True Cross” is ome of those interesting
und instructive expositions of evangelical truth
which have proceeded from the pem of the ex-
cellent Dr. Malan, of Geneva, A traveller was
reposing his wearied limbs at the foot of a cross
erected at the junction of several paths on one of
the highest points of the Jura, when an old man,
whose appearance indicated that he belonged to the
upper class of society, approached, took off his hat,
and howed his head, scarcely covered with his grey
hairs, before the cross. His adoration over, he
aggpeted, the traveller, and they entered into serious
ogpyersetion. The old man declared himself to be
deeply concerned about his salvation, and to have

N

devoted himself mainly to the pursuit of it as the
‘“one thing needful.” The work, he said, wa
difficult ; but other sinners had attained it, and
why should not he, like them, be able to merit
grace? Though his youth had not been irreproach.
able, his life had since been & course of honour and
integrity ; he had discharged the offices, and takel |
the pleasures of benevolence, and he bad ressm
besides to reckon himself a true son of the Church.

Though conecious of imperfection, he hoped that |

God would be satisfied with what he had done, o
endeavoured to do, to conciliate His favour; that is
to say, he expected pardon and everlasting life

the reward of his works. Still he declared his |

belief that salvation was the gift of God, and thst
10 one could be saved otherwise than through Him
who died on the cross. But on being questioned
further he said he had always thought that Jeews
was a Saviour, because He had saved our souls by
His death on the cross, provided we did all that Hi
commanded us in His word by the Cherch. The
traveller reasoned with the old man, and showed
him that forgiveness was the gift of grae,
that it was useless and contradictory to seck itly
any works whatever. The thing was done 6

declared that He pardoned by an act of Hipd

will through Christ, and it was absurd to fiskd

meriting the forgiveness which was thus beswwed
To seck it by the performance of any deeds, bov-
ever good, was actually to relinguish the gift, d
to remsin unpardoned Besides, such a view of
Christ made him not a Saviour, but merely & sid
It rendered salvation just as much the sinner'sewd

work as Christ's. The attention of the old mss

was directed to some of those® pertions of Scripture

in which there are affirmed the fulness and sffi-

ciency of God’s mercy in Christ, and in which we
are taught that salvation must be received by faith
in the Son of God as a boon, and net secured s
right. Obedience would spring from such s re
ception of the truth ; but it wonld be the obedienct
of gratitude and love, and not, an obedience rendered
for the sake of deserving heaven. The truth wu
its way to the old man’s heart, and at length be
said, “Now I am no longer deceived, and I s+
clearly that it has been through pride and hardges
of heart that I have until this dey rejected the
grace of God in Christ. L refused te hambls
myself, and I wished fo do something, towsnds ths
acquigition of this megnificent, parden. Sach W

the root of the evil, and I ocenfems it in
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presence of that mighty Saviour whom I now
adore as my Redeemer and my Ged. Yes, I
believe, for he says it, Jesus is my Saviour; yes,
my Seviowr, and no longer my aid. No; I mo
longer believe by halves, but my soul reposes at the
foot of the cross, in Jelieving in Him with all
sincerity, in believing Him with my whole heart,
and in believing His promise also.”

Such is & brief outline of the book by which
Lady —— had been brought to the knowledge of
Christ, and which she now placed in the hands of
her brother, in the prayerful hope that it would
lead him to the only Refuge. It was just the book
to meet his case.

The same evening, when alone in his retirement,
the colonel sat down to read. He did so with the
firm persuasion that there could be nothing in it to
afford instruction to him, and with the resolve to
fortify himself against any influence which it could
weibly exert. It was well for him that he ful-
filed his promise; for the reading of that book

beame, in his own case, the means of just such a
change as in the case of his sister he had treated
vith .0 much incredulity. But here is his own
testimony :

“It was mercly from a semse of duty that I
opened the tract ; but at the same time with a de-
termined renolntlon to be proof against any mystical
influence from it. Bug firet the contenta interested
then captivated my mind, until I felt my conscience
srangely affected with something quite new, which
vas greatly increased whew chapters iv. and v.
pinted out to me my mistake about the word
‘mercy,’” which I had so often repeated in speaking
of the salvation of God, but to which I had always
been accustomed to attach the idea of merit on my
part, and consequently of reward on the part of
God. I did all in my power to divest myself of
this ¢ superstitious idea,’ as I termed it; and, con-
tinuing my reading, I resolved to go on to the end,
only that I might keep my word. I was soon made
to see that God kept His also. I had got as far as
chapter viii., which explains the word ¢promise,’
by showing all the Saviour has done, when, coming
to that observation of _the traveller, ‘Jesus is a
Saviour, not a helper,’ I felt absolutely ashamed—
yes, ashamed of the mistake I had hitherto been
making on this subject, and rising, as if to
breathe more freely, I repeated to myself, ¢ Not
only a helper!’ Then I clearly beheld the great
difference which exists between a Saviour and a

helper. Immediately I arrived at the conclusion
that since my religion aimed at meriting, in some
degree at least, the approbation, and at last the
reward of God, that religion therefore denied that
Jesus Christ could be a Baviour, making Him only
a helper more or less valuable to me in proportion
to my works. This discovery, which was like a
mathematical demonstration to my mind, caused me
the greatest uneasiness; and having taken up my
book once more, I read again and again chapter xii.,
saying and repeating with the old man, ¢Yes; I
refused to humble myself. Yes; I wished to do
something to obtain the mercy of God.’ This
gracious God then sent a ray of truth into my soul
to enlighten it. It was quite a new religion which
presented itself to my mind, and this impression
took such hold of my thoughts, that when I finished
my reading,. and came to where the old man and
the traveller embraced each other as brethrem in
Christ Jesus, I involuntarily exclaimed with emotion,
‘I am one with you; I also clasp you to my heart.’
But I did not stop there; for I passed the night in
re-perusing that tract, with still deeper but calmer
emotion, and early in the morning hastened to send
the following lines to my sister:

“¢Yes, yes, my dear Elim; I was dead—ah,
dead a thousand times! but I have read your sweet
little book, and God has made me understand it. I
am now the object of His merey. Yes; Jesus is a
Saviour ; He is aleo my Saviour. Oh, how I long
to be with you—with you, my beloved sister, to
glorify His holy name!”

There are thousands who, like the gallant colonel,
believe in the divine mercy; but then it is & meroy
which they are to dessres. They think that their
strict uprightness, their charities, and their ob-
servance of religious duties, comstitute a sort of
olaim for the pardon of whatever imperfections may
cling to them, and for the gift of every bleesing
which they may need. But the two ideas are
diametrically opposite. That which we deserve can
be in no proper sense the gift of mercy, for mercy
is favour to the undeserving; and such pre-eminently
is the mercy of the gospel. The good deeds of such
men are not perhaps quite sufficient to secure for
them salvation, but then they think Christ will
make up every deficiency ; that is to say, Christ is
““a Adlper, not a Seviow.” As well might the
bankrupt, who is destitute of everything, talk of
helping that kind friend who has generously come
forward to meet the demands of his cveditors; ss
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well might the felon, justly condemned te die, talk
of helping the king, whose laws he has violated, to
forgive him. ‘¢ We are all,” says the prophet Isaiah,
‘“as an unclean thing, and all our righteousnesses
are as filthy rags” (Isa. Ixiv. 6.) What can be
alearer or more decided than the declaration of our
Lord, ¢ He that believeth on the Son Asth everlast-
ing life: and he that believeth not the Son shall
ot see life” ? (John ili. 86.) After having affirmed
the facts of universal ein and candemnation, the
spostle Paul tells us that we are ‘justified freely
by His greos through the redemption that is in
Christ Jesus.” (Rom. iii. 24.) ¢¢Christ is all,” or
nothing If we do not build by faith on the solid
and enduring foundation which He has laid in His
own complete and glorious work, we build on
shifting sand.

Like his excellent sister, the colanel could not be
oontent to enjoy his newly-discovered treasure alone,
Having first sought wisdom and strength from God,
he began to instruct his household in the truth. It
was 1o easy task ; for he was encountered by opposi-
tion and reproach, even from those of kis own house,
88 well as frem relatives and friends. . He had mare
than once led on his troops to battle amid the
whistling of balls and the roar of cannon; but he
found that it required a calmer, steadier courage
than that which nerved him then, to carry out his
convictions of duty, and to ¢ speak boldly, as he
ought to speak,” for Christ. By degrees the oppo-
eition ‘subsided. Exe long his wife rejoiced in the
gift of ‘““like precious faith” with her beloved
husband. The change which had taken place in
their father excited the attention of the young
poople, and awakened amongst them the spirit of
anxious inquiry; and they too sought and found
mercy. The work still spread, and some of the

servanis were bronght to the knowledge of the
truth. The benefieial influence of such a house-
hold on the village near to which they resided, and
on the neighbourhood, can be readily imagined.

Beloved reader, is Christ “arL” to you—not a
helpor only, but & Saviour ? Be assured it is alike
needless and vain to hope to do anything which can
entitle you to salvation; but Christ offers it to you
a8 “ the errr or Gon.”

< Joms is a wighty Baviour,
Strong His outstretched arm to save;
He has vanquished death and Satan,—
Ho has trinmphed o’er the grave.
Jesusis a sﬁum, .
Frankly o forgives;
. And the soul which looks anto Him
From that happy moment lives.”

WHO IS THE FOOL?

FTER preaching the gospel one evening, I
was walking homeward when a man accosted
me. It was evident he had had a little too

much to drink, and at the same time he knew per-
fectly well what he was about. Coming up to me
with clenched fist, he dared me to call him a fwl,
and threatened to knock me down if I did

I replied that I had no wish to, nor did I know
of any reason why I should call him a fool.

¢ But you did a little while ago,” said he.

¢ Indeed,” I replied, “I did not know it.”

By this time a number of people had gatherel
round, and so I asked for an explanation, loud
enough to be heard by those standing round.

“You looked at me when' you were speaking,
and said that a man who did not believe in a God
was a fool, and I do not believe in a God. I du'
believe in a heaven, and I don't believe in s hel,
and you dare to call me a fool.”*

““Well,” I replied, “I understand you now, but
you made a mistake. J did not say yos were s i,
but I said that the word of God declares tham b
be fools who say in their heart that there is ol
(Ps. liii. 1), and so you see on the autbauy &
God’s word I can say, ¢ Man, you are a fod; Wt
if you will listen for 8 minute or two I will try sd
show you who is the fool. There was a time vher
1 was going headlong to hell, but my blinded eyer
were opened, and I saw what a fool I was; I a¥
that I was despising the love and mercy of God
and trampling under foot the Son of God, counting
the blood of the everlasting covenant an unholy
thing. I looked ‘into the future, and I saw hells
mouth gaping open to receive me, and I stood 4%,
for I saw that to go on would be madness; for s
fow more days, or at most years, and I should be
where hope and mercy could never come, and
portion would be to share the weeping, and walitg,
and gnashing of teeth. Was I a fool to stop!
Nay, you know I was not. Well, I turned rousd,
and some called me a turncoat, and others ssid [
was a fool. True, I was a turncoat, for I turned
to God from idols to serve the Lord Jesus True,!
did turn @ fool, but the right sort of one, sud |

* Sinoe penning the above, the infidel has been smevhs!
concerned about his soul, and has privately asked us to prf
for him. He acknowledges the hollow sham of infidstity
but is afraid to leave the club and 'his freethought o
panions.
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would rather be & fool for Christ’s sake, with God
for my Father and heaven for my home, than I
would be a fool with all the warld for my possessions,
and be wending on te a dark, dark eternity. But
God’s word declares that they are fools who say
there is no God.”

An infidel was on a visit to a gentleman, and in
the aftermoon they were walking in the gardem,
when the infidel made a remark as to the beautifal
arrangement of the flowers and shrubs, and was
told it was the work of & son who was away from
home. In the evening the infidel in the course of
conversation said, “ I suppose your son "—— .

“Who told you I had a son?”’ demanded the

gentleman,

“Why, sir,” he replied, ¢ this afternoon yon
thowed me some of his work.”

“Let ua go into the garden again,” said the host,
and both returned to the yarden, and pointing to

the garden, he said, ¢ That is the work of one you
have never seen;” and pointing up to the starry
dy, he said, ¢ That is the work of awormer that
you have never seen.”

You; my reader, may not deny Him with your
lips, but do .you s your Aesrt say *No God»?
Meny are afraid of denying Him in word, but they
vitually deny His existence in their lives. Do
you think that a man who is continuously uttering
dreadful oaths and curses really believes that God
hears every word and will one day bring them back
to His memory ?

“ Mother,” said a little child the other day, “did
you say God saw everything ?”’

“Yes, my child, of course He does,” she replied.

“Then, mother, He saw you do so and so”
(mentioning a thing I care not to repeat). The
woman blushed, and bid the child go back to his
Play.

Ah, my reader, how often do you deny the exist-
ence of a God who sees and knows the secrets of
your heart, who knows what you would not like
any on earth to know. ‘

- But not only are they fools who deny God, for

they are also fools who forget Him. There are

wme who are so occupied with getting on in life
that they say they canmot  spare time” to éhink
sbout such things. Reader, if you are among this
claas of people, I beseech you to beware; you may
bo forgetting Him, while you might spurn the
thought of demying Him. There are many snares

forgetting God and eternity. He likes people to have
a short memory for the things of -eternal intereat,
and will make some to be occupied with thebr
riches. Think of the rich. man who had everything
his heart wished for, and in hell he was bidden to
romembor his lifetime. What remorse, as he called
to mind the times he had forgotten God, and the
opportunities he had neglected. (Luke xvi.) Again,
another rich man ; his whole thoughts were centred
in his possessions, and he bid his soul to take its
ease, but God said, “Thou fool, THIS m1emT thy
soul is required of thee.” Others love pleasure
and seek it everywhere, and in the midat of it God
is forgotten. Think of Belshazzar’s grand banquet,
| and in the midst of the mirth and the merrymaking
the ¥omeorrex ONE puts in an appearsnoe snd
writes the doom of that pleasure-secking, God-for-
getting sinmer. The mysterious handwriting is
explained by Daniel, but the pleasure seeker is not
humbled, and THAT M16RT Was Belshassar slain. .

Reader, be warned by such solemm yet true
incidents of {hose who forget God. Be warned in
time by all that is real and eternal, for God is &
reality, heaven is a reality, hell is a reality. Men
may deny if, but that does not alter the fact ; your
evil heart may deny it, but he that trusteth im his
own heart is a fool (Prov. xxviii. 26); snd the
great God thet formed all things both rewardeth
the fool and rewardeth transgressors. (Prov: xxvi.
10.)

Now the gospel is preached, and to the Jews it is
a stumbling-block and to the Greeks it is foplishness,
but to those who believe it is the power of God
unto salvation. But what is it to you? If you
are filled with your own righteousness, and turm
aside from the righteousness of God, which is by
faith in Christ Jesus, then the oross will be a
stumbling-block ; or, if you put yowr wisdom in the
place of God's truth, then that cross will be foolish-
ness. But if you take the place of & guilty, can.
demned sinner, then you will find thene iz a power
in the gospel, and virtue in the hlood which cleanses.

% We’ll challenge earth and hell to show
A sin it cannot cleanse.”

Sinner, come to the Fountain that is opened for
gin and uncleanness, and you will prove that your
crimson-dyed sins will be made whiter than enow.
This is the way of lifo and happiness, and a way-
faring man, though a fool, eannot err in finding it.

the devil would put in your way to aid you in

. : D,
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WITHOUT CHRIST.

HE apostle Paul, writing to the Ephesian
Church, reminds them of their state before
conversion: “ Wherefore remember, that at
that time ye were without Christ.” (Eph. ii. 11, 12.)
Tens of thousands in the world to-day are in the
same sad condition. Reader, are you? Mark, the
question is not, Do you bear the Christian name ?
but, Have you Christ? Has He been received into
your heart by faith? A child in a school was once
told to write all she could about the life of Christ.
After doing eo she wrote down the words, “ He 1s
MY vEry owr Saviovr.” QCould you write that?
‘Would it be true? Examine yourself. You may be
kind and amiable, refined and generous, everything
thtat can be desired as regards the world; may be
veady to assist in every good work, may attend a
place of worship, give liberally, listen attentively
to the preaching of the Word, may even take an
active part in leading others to the Lord Jesus
Christ, and yet lack the one thing, the vital thing,
be without Christ—Christless.

Many who are thus living Christless lives will
die Christless deaths. Reader, will you? Itisa
solemn fact, that as people live they generally die.
Bpeaking of one who had passed away, the question
was asked, ‘ How did he diet” The reply given
was, “ How did he live?” If Christ is possessed,
death is robbed of its sting.

¢ Is that a death-bed where the Christian lies ?”

¢ Yees, but not his. ’Tis death itself that dies.”

But a death-bed without Christ! try to realize
it. The body racked with pain or sinking in decay,
the soul hovering on the brink of a dark and awful
abyss, the eyes closing on earth and earthly objects,
and all that meets the view is an angry God, a
yawning hell, and an eternity of woe!

It is recorded of one, that ‘““he died and was
buried, and in hell he lifted up his eyes, being in
torment.” (Luke xvi. 22.) Will this awful doom
be yours? Kind and loving friends may erect a
headstone at your grave; on that may be recorded
your many virtues; but if the real truth was
inseribed, your epitaph might read,

¢ In Memoriam.
_ Hore lies the body of one who died Christless.”

- Axr svom will wake up Christless at the resurrec-
tion. It cannot be otherwise; ‘“for there is mo
wetk, nor device, nor knowledge, nor wisdom in

i\

“A.N

the grave.” (Eccles. ix. 10.) “There is no repent.
ance in the tomb, or pardon offered to the desd”

And this resurrection must take place. T wazt
you,” said a dying man, *‘ to bury me on my estate;
not in the churchyard.” “ Why do you wish to be
buried there?” asked the friends. ¢ Ah!” here
plied, ¢ there will be a resurrection some day, and
if I am buried alome I may be forgotten there’
Vain hope! ¢ The hour is coming, in the which
all that are in the graves shall hear His voice, and
shall come forth; they that have done good, unts
the resurrection of life ; and they that havedons evi,
unto the resurrection of dammation.” (Juhnv.28,29)
Living and dying without Christ, the latter must
be your portion. Surely this is sad, and yet * there
is more to follow ;” for

Arr suce will stand Christless at the judgment.
%God hath appointed a day, in the which He wil
judge the world in righteousness by that man whon
He hath ordained.” (Aets xvii. 81.) ¢ Then the
great white throne will be set up, and the desd
small and great, stand before God; and the book
will be opened, and every one will be judged cut of
those things which were written in the bwh
according to their works. And whosoever it 4
found written in the book of life will be e i
the lake of fire.” (Rev. xx. 13.) ¢ And thee il
go away into everlasting punishment.” (Mt
xxv. 46.) Read how ome depicts their ay—
“ Ah! must T dwell in torturing despai

As many years as atoms in the air

When these are spent as many thousands more

As grains of sand that crowd the ocean ahore?

When these are gone as many to ensue

As blades of grass on hills and dales that grew?

‘Whén these are done as many left behind

As leaves of forest shaken by the wind ?

‘When these run out as many thousands more

As moments in the millions gone before ?

When all these doleful ate spent in pain

And multiplied by millions yet again ?

Till numbers drown the thoughta, could I suppose

That then my wretched years would have a olose !

This would afford some hope, but "tis for ever.

‘For ever’ is written on the racks, ¢for ever' on the

chains ; o
¢For ever’ burneth in the fire, ¢ for ever’ ever reigns.

Unsaved ome, would you escape this terribe
doom? ¥Flee to Jesus; flee now, just as you are
You are not only welcome, but invited, urged, ex
treated to come ; and though now a poor, lost, guilty,
condemned, hell-deserving sinner, yet coming &
Jesus, trusting Jesus, He will at once beoome yoU' |
Saviour, God will bocome your Father, the Hoy |
Spérit your sanotifier, and hoaven, tastesd of bell, ¢ |
your future home. Grorer Hevmpd
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= _
. . ' Sealed is their doom,
£ THE DIVIRE WARNING, Fog there is no more room :
QWm.h“mﬁmeemnmu the eneshall . Filled are tho mavsions of Eght!
- be taken, and theether left.” —Luxs tvii, 34-87, What an awful cry
THERE shall come a night ‘Will rend the sky,
Of such wild affright, “ Open to us, O Lord!”
As none beside shall know; O ye sinners, yet,
‘When the heaven shall shake, Ere the door be shat,
And the wide earth quake - Let that cry s faifh be heard.
In its last and deepest woe! Do the eagles fly
‘What horrors shall roll To bodies that lie
O’er the godless soul, Far o’er the field of blood P
Waked from its death-like sleep ; More quick in their sight,
O£ all hope be:eﬁ More rapid of flight
And to judgment left, . The angels of wrath from God.
For ever to wail and weep ! Now poised on the wing,
The terrors of God, They but stop to sing
As an iron rod, O'ertheln_otropm.ﬁng-oul;
Shall bruise that carsdd seed In this little while,
‘Who His truth have spurned, Though never so vile,
- And never have learned Crrtsr Jusus can make you whele.
The love of the cross to read. And then, in that night
1dling, gi Of such wild affright,
mmes;iilt:o:;m! As none beside shall know,
Soon must the tie be riven, Yo ahall calmly rest
And men side by side On HIS tender breast,
God’s hand shall divide' h off from the wol-'ld 8 M Wo06e. M B
d As far as hell's depths from heaven. o
Some husband, whose head
Wos Inid on his bed, THE CLOWN AT THE SHOW.
Throbbing with mad excess, N a densely-populated part of London s leg
B the bt s orowd had gathered sound a show, beforovih
Alone in hia last distrees; a clown was attracting the attention of the pasenly.
Fox the patient wile, A gentleman selecting a tract from his pwht
‘Who through each day’s life pushed his way through the crowd, and offered it
Watched and wept for his soul, to the clown, who contemptuously took it and beg
Srvrpr/ N to vead it aloud, the gentleman listeming with s sd
For the judgment thunders roll ! | heart to molemn words uttered so mockingly. Word
And that thoughtless fair after word was read with wonderfal distinotnes,
‘Who breathed no prayer, until he came to the closing words :
Oft as her husband knelt, ¢ Thou fool, this night thy soul shall be required
olfnd oo fed, of thee” His whole frame then shook with
To foel as never she felt ! violent emotion, and with speed he left the crowd,
And those children twain, amidst the amazement of all present. The gentle-
‘Who had often lain man followed, and entered into conversation with
Twined in each other’s arms, him, but the only reply he could get was, “I'm
2ot bo rent apart, lost! I'm lost!”
Unto::;ed ﬁﬁ these last alarms, God’s love in sending a Saviour to the lost was
Two are sundered now set before him, the assurance that he could there

P

¢

Grame

’
v -

‘Who, with toil-worn brow,
Ground at the self-same mill ;
For one looked to Christ,

‘While one it sufficed
Only his belly to fill'!

The children of day
Are summened

away :
_ Leftave Ve chiren of nlght- .

and then receive forgiveness of sin was made clear
to him, his heart was touched, and he was brought
to find pardon and peace in the crucified One.

The saved sinner went forth no more to play
antics before others, but to show them the way of
salvation, and point sinners to the Lamb of God
that taketh away the xin .of the world.
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LEFT BEHIND.

“The one shall be taken, and the other left."”
. xxiv. 41.
A TIME of great spiritual awakening had taken
place in a high-class boarding-school, and
many of the young ladies had been brought to a
knowledge of the truth as it is in Jesus, while
wveral others were in deep anxiety about their
wuls. A gentleman had been one afterncon to give
m address, and spoke on the Lord’s coming again,
ud after inviting them to accept the Lord Jesus as
their Saviour and rest upon His finished work, he
mpoke of the awful solemnity of the Lord coming
sd taking those who are saved to Himself, while
ot only those who are
careless will be left
behind, but even the
anxious ones, those who
were at one time awaken-
el and concerned about
their souls, and those
vho profess to be Chris-
tins and who have not,
the oot of the matter in
thm, One taken and
the other left. ¢ Two
vimen shall be grinding
ot the mill ; the ons shall |
b taken, and the other
kft.”  Husbands and
Wives separated for ever,
friends and companions |
parted for eternity ; how |
slemn the reality. The
Christian girls felt the
wolemnity of the occasion,
ind with the consent of |}
the lady-principal they
srranged to rise early on
the following morning to |
tpend the time in prayer,
pleading with God to [
continuethe blessing that A
He had so graciously
&iven ; and so ere sunrise

soul, oocupied the same room as & young Christian,
was unaware of the arrangement, and as she

to arouse herself at early dawn she looked for

her companion, but she was gone. She remembered
that they retired together on the previous evening,
bat now her place was vacant and she knew not
whither her friend had gome. She thought of the
Preacher’s words on the previous afternoon, ‘ Ome
taken and the other left, friends and companions

TWO WOMEN GRINDING AT THEEMILL.

they dressed and went upetairs into & small room,
and there they poured out their hearts to God,
reminding Him of His own promise, that what-
toever they should ask in prayer, believing, they
should receive.

One young girl, who was very anxious about her

separated for eterni%:iand as she thought of it she
exclaimed, ¢¢The is come, and I am left
behind.” She stayed not to dress, but went into
the next room to awaken her companions, and as
she looked from room to room, she saw that all who
loved the Lord Jesus were missing and the unsaved
ones were left. They knew not what to do; some
slept on in indifference, but the anxious one searched
the house, and at last found out the little prayer-
meeting, and with mingled joy and sorrow she
exclaimed, ¢“I will not leave you again until I
know that I am safe if the Lord does come.” They
knelt down together, and there the seeking sinner
came in contact with the seeking Saviour, who
poured the oil of joy into her heart and filled her
soul with peace.

Dear reader, I want to
ask you if you are ready
to meet the Lord ? There
is & day approaching, and
it may be near at hand,
when “the Lord Himself
shall come.” (1 Thess. iv.
16.) Then the door of
meroy will close, and
knoc{i.ng will be in vain;
| for the answer from with-

in will be, ¢ Depart, I
never knew you.”

E But there are many on
.| every hand who laugh at
.| the idea of the Lord’s

'\ ooming, and that is a
proof that we live in the
last days; for as it was
in Noah's day, so will it
be at the coming of the
Son of man; men were
! eating and drinking, fol-
lowing their daily voca-
tion, but forgetting that
the Lord had threatened
‘| them with judgment, the
I flood was to déstroy them
on account of their ini-
quity. Years rolled on;
sixty, eighty; and one hundred years had passed
away, still no sign of the flood. The long-suffering
and patience of God only made them careless and
indifferent, but the day of grace came to an end;
one hundred and twenty years rolled by, Noah and
his family entered the ark, and God shut the door;
then it is too late, the storms come, the waters
rise, and Noah is borne over the sea of judgment,
while the careless rejecters and sooffers perish in
its wavesa.

Reader, lot the matter be settled at once, it is an
important one; the Lord is at hand, are you ready ?
Do not delay, for even now He may be rising up to
shut the door. .

F. H. D.
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“Y NEYER BEAD TBACTS.”

AY! its no good taking your tract,
| Ma'am, for I never read such stuff,
h and what's more, I never inte
Such was the reception which my tract met
with, from one whose real name I must with-

hold, but whom I will call Simpson.

My attention had been drawn to a number
of workmen employed near the house where I
was living, and with the fervent desire that
God would bless the humble effort, I took a
bundle of tracts and offered each man one of
my store. Most of them oordially accepted,
some, however, declined, but none so deter-
minedly as a fine, strong-built young man, who
in answer to my proffered gift gave the un-
gracious reply recorded above, and to prevent
further parley on my part, continued his work
with such vigour that I .could not have heard
myself speak had I attempted to do so.

A few days afterwards, I paid a second visit
to my new friends, and met with somewhat
gimilar resnlts, Simpson seeming even more
opposed to me and my tracts, saying, “It's no
use bothering yourself, for I don’t believe in
such stuff.”

A little time passed, and finding the greater
number of the men quite willing to listen, I spent
half an hour now and then, when they were at
leisure, in reading to them some suitable inter-
esting beok and a chapter from the Bible.
Some few of them always strolled away when
I came, and I observed that Simpson was ever
of this number.

It 80 happened one day that a sudden heavy
shower of rain drove all the outsiders for shel-
ter into the covered shed, where I was reading
aloud. The portion of Scripture I had chosen
for that day was one of our Saviour's parables,
which I explained to the best of my ability. I
motieod that Simpson had taken shelter from
the wet along with the others, and was watch-
ing me attentively as I spoke of Christ. I
ﬁmshed my reading and turned to go away,
when my steps were arrested by a voice saying,
4 e’ you balieve what you have been talkmg
about ?”

e

Looking round, I perceived the speaker was
Simpson. ¢ Believe what ? I said.

“Why, that there is a God, and heaven, and
hell 77

“Yes, as truly as I believe in my own exist-
ence. The book I read from was God’s book.”

“Well, it's queer,” he answered. " “ You look
as if you believed it, but you see I don’t, and
there’s the difference.”

“Ah!” T said, “and the day is coming when
you will believe it too, for you dare not die as
you are now living, and you must own that yon
will have to die.”

“That’s true enough,”he replied, and instantly
resumed his work with all the noise possible.
I left him, but felt that an arrow of conviction
had struck that young infidel’s soul.

Weeks passed, but Simpson gave me no
opportunity of any further conversation, though
at times he would sit within hearing of my
voice as I read to his comrades. On one oc-
casion I offered him another tract, and to my
joy he accepted it.

About this time I gave to all who would
promise to read it, a copy of the New Testa-
ment, and wrote in each the owner's name,
adding beneath a short prayer, “O God! wash
me from all my sins in my Saviour’s blood, and
I shall be whiter than snow.” I took one to
Simpson, and begged him to keep it.

“ No,” he said, “ I cannot take yours, it would
not be right, for I have a Bible of my own at
home, my mother gave it me long ago; but I'll"
tell you what I should like, for you to write my
name in it.”

Most willingly I agreed, and he arranged to
bring his Bible the following day. He did so;
it was a neatly-bound book, quite mew, and
evidently unread. I asked if I might write
with his name the prayer I had vmtten in the
Testaments.

“ No, thank you,” he sald, “1 never pray.”

“But, Simpson, you had a praying mother,
and I know when she gave you this Bible she
prayed for God to bless her son.”

At this point he commenced hammering
away so violently I could say no move; it was
his effectnal way of cutting me showt.
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Next day when I gave him back his book,
he said, turning his head away, “I think you
might as well put the prayer in too ; it’s so long
since I prayed, I should know no words now if
I tri »

The prayer was quickly written, and another
rose up to heaven that Simpson might soon find
words to pray for himself.

I left H—— for several days about this
period, and found on my return a note, which it
seems had come for me the day I left. I opened,
and read as follows:

Sincere Friend,

I write to ask you if I can have the
means of seetng you away from the works, when-
ever it will suit you. Please let it be before
Sunday.

I remain, yowrs, ————

The note was from Simpson, and before I
had time to answer and explain the delay, a
second one came:

Dear Friend,

I write to know if you have received a
note from me a few days since. I wrote it because
I am very anxious to see you. It has been my
Jirst question on coming home, “ Is there a letter
Jor me!” and 3o jar the answer has been “ No,”
so I think either you have not got i, or something
has happened to you. Please let me know quick.

From yours,

- The interview, was arranged, and Simpson,
- dressed in his best, came to the house. I can-
not repeat all he said in his own words, it
would take too long, but the substance of it
was this: He had been brought up well by a
Christian mother, until he was old enough to
work for himself, and then the power of evil
companions led him from one wrong course to
another, and as he had a rich bass voice, and
could sing a wonderful amount of comic songs,
he became popular at the public-houses as a
source of attraction, and soon drink became his
snare. He gave up attending a place of wor-
ship and adopted infidel views, as being most
free and easy. .
For yeams this went on, until he was driven
into the shed that wet marning, when the Holy

Spirit sent the truth home, and he concluded,
“I have never had a moment’s peace since:
it's no use; drink won't do; singing won't do;
sneering won’t do. I have laughed many s
time at them who come and hear you read, but
I can laugh no more. Oh, I'm miserable !
Can you help me ?” And miserable indeed he
looked.

“No, Simpson,” I said, “I cannot help you,
but Jesus can, let us kneel together and ask
Him."

I offered up a few simple words of petition,
but Simpson’s anxiety could not be controlled,
and in an agony of entreaty he poured out his
soul before God; his whole frame shook, and
deep sobs choked his utterance.

I was afraid by a word to come between his
soul and the Saviour. The conflict was long,
but Simpson rose from his knees justified.

The scene was one never to be forgotten—
his whole face beamed with the light of God's
forgiving love. Surely there was rejoicing in
the presence of the angels that afternoon.

onths rolled away. I was travelling about
a great deal, and lost sight of Simpson almost
entirely, when one day, more than a year after
we parted, I was in H—— again. The servant
came to tell me that a gentleman wanted mein
the drawing room. I went quickly to see my
visitor, and found seated a respectable, well-
dressed young man. He came forward ax
grasped my hand, while a tear stood in his eye.
In a moment I recognized Simpson. I bade
him sit down, and tell me how he was
getting on.

“Oh,” he said, “it gets better and better.
I am not working here now, but in B——. 1
earn good wages, and am now going to see my
mother, and take her some money. I heard you
were here, so I ventured to call and see you.”}

“ And what of the better life, Simpson ?”

“Well, Ma'am, there too it gets better and
better. I am very happy, just trusting to
Jesus. I teach every Sunday in the
and many ’s the times I tell my lads how I was
taught to love Jesus, and how I first turned
you away by saying I wouldn’t read your tracts,
but I know you have forgiven me that, since
the Saviour has done s0.”

We parted—and I have not seen Sim
gince, but I think we shall meet in that land
where sowers and reapers rejoice together.

Dear reader, the power of God 1s the same
to-day. However bad, He can save you;
however vile, the precious blood can cleanse;
and you too will be able to say “It gets better
and better.”
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X DELIVERBRER XND X
DELIVEBRXNCE.

“Because there is wrath, beware lest He take thee away with His
stroke: then & great ransom cannot deliver thee.”—Jos xxxvi. 18.

“For they themselves show of us what manner of entering in we had
anto you, and how ye turned to God from idols to serve the living
and true God; and to wait for His Son from heaven, whom He
raised from the dead, even Jesus, which delivered us from the wrath

* to come.”—1 TH=ss. i. 9, 10.

these two verses you have a deliverer and

a deliverance. There had been a living

person presented in the gospel which the

spostle Paul had preached to these Thessalonians,

who had attracted their hearts ; it was no question

with them of giving up their idols, but they had

another object which occupied and controlled them,

even Jesus, who had delivered them from the wrath
% come,

There is something which Aas come, and there is
wnething coming. What Ass come? Salvation for
the vilest. "What is commg # Wrath—wrath, sure,
certain, divine, and eternal, the wrath of God!

Paul says, in this tenth verse, ¢ Which delivered
w!” not delivered ms, Paul, but us. Who are the
us of whom he speaks? Every single soul that
trusts Jesus. It is not will deléver in the dsy of
judgment, in the day of wrath, but every soul that
trusts Jesus is dalivered now.

Turn for a moment to the 36th chapter of Job,
which speaks of this coming wrath. Elihu really
is & type of Christ, and he says, “I have got to
speak on Glod’s behalf.” There is where the evan-
gelist comes out. Elihu speaks for God, and the
evangelist speaks for God, and to whom? To men,
for their souls’ eternal welfare, that they may listen,
and be warned to flee from the coming wrath.

“But the hypocrites in heart heap up wrath.”
That is very like Romans ii 5, “But after thy
bardness and impenitent heart treasurest up unto
thyself wrath against the day of wrath.” The
hypocrite heaps up wrath. What a thought! But
you may ask, ¢ Whatisa hypocrite ?” A hypocrite is
& person who does not look things in the face, who
keeps up an appearance outwardly which is not
quite & reality, and he heaps up wrath. * Because
there is wrath, beware lest He take thee away with
His stroke: then a great ransom cannot deliver
thee.* Now there is a ransom that cam deliver.
You have heard of this blossed Jesus who has given

i & ransom for all; you have heard the

His own Son down to meet that need, to be the
Saviour,

It is blessed tidings that Jesus has given Himself
a ransom for all ; there is no limitation, it is for all!
Are you, dear reader, an unsaved sinner? are you a
troubled, an anxious soul? To you I say, He gave
Himself a ransom for all. Jesus has gone to the
treasury of God, and has deposited there a price
that is more than eufficient to ramsom every single
soul that trusts His name, and He sends forth the
tidings of this ransom. The moment, then, the
giad tidings ocome to you, what does Good expect?
That you should bow down at onee, accept them at
onoe, trust Him at onoce.

You know you are a sinner! It is no use to try
and escape the oconviction that you have sinmed.
You know you have, and there are two consequences
of gin: first there is death, and then there is judg-
ment. You must be blessed under His favour, or
crushed under His judgment; you must know His
love, or taste His wrath.

¢ Because there 12 wrath,” beware, O careless, O
undecided soul! Do you seek to stop your ears now
to the warning of judgment coming? You will not
be able to stop your ears when God speaks to you
in the day of His wrath.

“ Because there is wrath, beware lest Ho take
thee away with His stroke.” One mement, and
God might take you away. Perhaps you say, 1
am young, and have plenty of time before me.”
Let me ask you, Have you a lease of your life?
You kmow you have not. Before another sun rises
upon this earth, you may be gone into eternity.
God is eaying to you now, ‘ Beware !”’ ¢ Beware lest
He take thee away with His stroke.” Z%en, what
then? ¢ Then a great ransom cannot deliver thee.”
No ransom can meet your case them. Could there
be a greater ransom than the blood of Christ?
“No,” you say. Well, then, the more reason that
you should bow down your soul now and get bleesed
by that Lord Jesus Christ, while there is a ransom
that can deliver you.

If you die in your sins you are out of the pale of
Christ’s arm; His mercy cannot reach you there.
If you are to taste His grace, you must taste it pow.
When will He save you? Now’/ When will He
bring you to God? Now! You say, * When I die
He’ll be merciful.” My friend, when you die you
will be damped! It is mow He will be merciful,
now He will save you. “ Now is the acoepted time,

Precious tidiags that God, knowing your need, sent

wow is the day of salvation.”
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The devil whispers to you, “There is no such
hurry, put it off.” The devil too would tell you,
no doubt, “ It is quite true there is wrath coming,
quite true God is going to judge the world, quite
true you must be a Christian or come under judg-
ment,” but he always finishes off his sermons with
this, “ You need not be in a hurry about it, put it
oﬂ.’l

Satan puts himself in company with Scripture
ofttimes to suit his own purpose. He will tell you
that “you are e sinner, and it is quite true the
blood of Christ is the only way of salvation;” but
then he adds, “ There is plenty of time; you must
think about if, you must have time for reflection,
you cannot get it all at once.” That is Setan’s
most sucoemful trap mowadays; he would give you
timse to think about it, time for reflection, and you
put it off, and die in your sins and are damned,
and there is plenty of time for reflection then.

Oh, myussaved reader, God says to you, “ Beware!”
You who are trifling with your soul’s salvation, you
who are tampering with your lusts, wanting to give
the rein to them for a while longer, wanting to
keep the pleasures of this life, the pleasures of sin,
“ bowars lest He take thee away with His stroke:
then e great ransom cannot deliver thee.”

‘Why will there be no great enough ransom then
to deliver a soul ? Because the greatest of all prices
has been paid already, and you have rejected it, and
there is none other, none greater.

Do you still say, “I will think about it, I will
take a little time”? ‘Beware lost He take thee
away.” One word from God, and that silver cord of
lifo is for ever snapped! one word from God, and
that heart of yours, throbbing high with hope now,
ceases to beat, and you have gone from time into
eternity for ever ! '

The words of the poet are true, ¢ All men think
all men mortal but themselves’” Have you not
often taken up a newspaper, and seen among the
list of deaths the name of some one whom you have
known? And you have said, ¢ Poor fellow, how
sudden ! ” but you have not thought that to-morrow
your name might be in the paper too, and someone
else might be saying the same words about you.

Again I warn you, ‘‘ Beware lest He take thee,”
unpardoned, unblessed, unrepentant, unsaved, un-
converted sinner, thee! ¢ Then a great ransom can-
not deliver thee,” Oh, what folly to risk thy soul,
what folly !

Your folly reminds me of an account I heard the
other day of a veesel coming up Channel. In some
way she got out of her course, and a storm rising,
the wind drove her on to a reef of rocks, where for
a while she stuck fast. The ‘crew, however, suc-
oooded in getting her off the rocks, and she pro-
ceeded on her way without, as they thought, having

_alli.

sustained any very serious damuage. But they were
mistaken in their thought, they soon found that the
vessel had sprung a leak, and the ever-increasing
severity of the storm mede their danger imminent.
The captain hoisted signals of distress, and sought to
lighten the vessel, but amongst the valuable cargo
was & great quantity of spirits; the crew got at the
spirits, the captain likewise partook freely, and after
doing so the pumps were neglected, and the vessel
began to fill rapidly.

There remained still, however, a hope of safety
for that ill-fated crew. The signals of distress had
been seen from the shore, and the lifeboat put out
to their relief. But as the lifcboat drew mear the
sinking vessel, the captain, maddened by the effects
of drink, came to the side and swore he would
shoot the first man who left the ship, and would fire
:ae‘theﬁfaboazifsheattemphdtomem

¢#Madman !” you say. Yes, madman he certainly
was, but he stuck to his purpose. Again the men
in the lifeboat hailed, ¢ You are sinking, let us
save you.” Above the wind and storm came the
captain’s answer back, “ My ship is a good one, she
has weathered many a storm and she will weather
this one, we will not desert her, we do not want
your help.” ¢ You are filling fast,” shouted the
men from the lifeboat. ‘“The vessel is right enough,”
shouted the intoxicated captain, and with his pistl!
drove the lifeboat off. at was the zesult? The
storm raged on, the lifeboat put back to shars, the
night wore away, and when morning broke what
was to be seen? No veasel struggling and fighting
with the tempest, but pieces of a wreck floating
here and there, and on the shore lifeless corpees
thrown up by the waves, the witneeses of the
folly of those who had perished becsuse thery would
not acoept deliverance.

You say, “ They were fools,” I agree with you,
but is your folly less than was theirs ?

God offers you pardon, blessing, salvation, eternal
life now, and you put them all from you; you do
not want to be saved yet; is not this greater mad-
ness than theirs? for your danger is imminent and
olernal,

Awake, my dear friend, ¢ because there
wrath.” You may say, I do not believe it.” Did
the folly of the captain make the storm less violent,
or their danger less great? No! no! and your dis
belief does not make the word of God less true
There 4 wrath, there is danger, and you had better
turn to Jesus now, you had better get the salvation
of your soul now.

Is there judgment coming? Yes! Will it over-
take the Christian? No.! because it overteok Christ
instead of him, and He bore it all, so that the
apostle can say, “ Who Aath deliversd us from the
wrath to come.”

Faith in Christ Jesus is what God calls you to
have, a8 we get in OoL i 4: *Since we heard of
your faith in Christ Jesus.” You must have simsple
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faith in Jesus. What is the next'thing ¥ *Giving
thanks unto the Father, which AstA made us meet
to be partakers of the inheritance of the saints in
light: who Aath delivered us from the power of
darkness, and hath translated us into the kingdom
of His dear Son: in whom we have redemption
through His blood, even the forgivenees of sins.”
It is not, *“ Who will deliver us?”* but, * Who hath
delivered us?” Not only too is the believing soul
delivered from the coming wrath of God, but he is
delivered now from Satan's power. What does God
do the moment a soul trusts Jesus? Why, He takes
him out of Satan’s kingdom and puts him into the
kingdom of His dear Son; takes him out of death
and puts him into life ; takes him out of darkness
and puts him into light.

'What have we got now ? “In whom [Christ] we
have redemption ; ”’ the ransom is paid, the prisoner
is set free. Buppose you had a slave, and put 5,000
dollars on that slave, and I go and pay that down ;
why do I pay it? it is not that I want to keep
slaves, but I want to turn that slave into a free
man. Betan’s slaves become God’s free men. You
are 1o longer Satan’s slave, you are bought with a
price, you are God’s free man.

“ And may we go and do as we like?”’ you ask,

Surely you would like to please the One who has
bought you with such a price, the One who has done
all this for you!

What do you dol for a friend you love Tt:l earth ?

A liketo please him.. That isit. The person
letze {oﬁke to please. Fe

Christ has brought me out of darkness into light,
and ¥ know where I am going and what is before
me. The man who is in the dark does not see
where he is going, for Satan never lets his people
we where they are going, lest they should be

warned, discover their danger, and turn back; but
when & man is in the light, he knows where he is
going, and stumbles not.

“In whom we Agus redemption, the forgiveness
of sing.”” We haw it, not hope we shall have it.
This is what the sinner gets who believes in the
Lord Jesus Christ. ¢ Blessed are they who have
not seen, and yet have believed.” .

If you have trusted Jesus, the deliverer, you can
go and thank your Father that you have the know-
ledge of redemption, the company of Jesus, the
forgiveness of all your sins, eternal life, and an
inheritance above.

Are you halting still, still undecided? To you
then I say, “ Beware lest He tako thee away with
His stroke : then a great ransom cannot deliver thee.”
Let that ransom deliver you now. Why let 1882
run out and leave you still undelivered? Be per-
susded. Beeing that wrath is coming, turn now to

Jesus, trust Him; simply cast yourself upon Him
unreservedly, and then you, like Paul, will be able
to happily speak of Him as ““Jesus, who delivered
us from the wrath to come.” God grant it to you,
my reader, for His Son’s sake. .

“GOD’S ENQUIRY.”

OW shall we escape if we neglect so
2 @ great salvation?” is a scripture I would
sl sock to impress upon you, my dear fel-
low-sinner, as being one of deeply solemn momeat
as concerning your eternal destiny. Again and
again you have heard that the only means whereby
the sinner can be saved is through the finished work
the Son of God accomplished for you on the cross
of Calvary. Whether you believe it or not, the
fact remains the same, that ‘“all have sinned, and
come short of the glory of God.” There is no other
name given among men whereby ye can be saved,
only by the name of Jesws; still you are refusing ;
every day you live, and every gospel warning heard,
is only making your condemnation more sure, and
your misery in hell to be more intense if you reject
it. Perhaps you are among those who would kks to
be saved, only, like Felix, you are putting it off to
a more * convenient season.”

Procrastinator, beware! This is one of the
devil’s most successful opiates, by which he lulls
you to that eternal alcep from which you will only
awake to the full realization when, alas! it will
be too late. Then there will be no more gospel
messages, no more faithful evangelists to warn, no
more sainted mothers to point ‘you to the road that
leads to glory and to God. 'What a fool you would
say that man was who, struggling for life in the
waves, far from land, with not the slightest hope of
ever escaping, when the lifeboat—battling with the
billows, and manned by heroic and loving hearts,
who have imperilled their lives for his salvation—
has reached him, and after all he rgfuses to be
saved, and strikes at the hand stretched forth to
pull him in. Yet strange as it would seem, ask
yourself the question in the light of God’s presence,
Am I not just doing the same? Christ Jesus has
left His throne on high, laid aside for a time His
glory, and came to the rescue that He might save
fy‘on, ﬁ‘poor lost on;,e;nd bringfyou. home tl?eo]T the
ar-off country, w ou are feeding on
and degtad?n?; yonnel’t", to His Father's homm
Father's heart, and to give you an inheritance
among all them that are sanctified, and still you
are refusing, choosing rather the pleasures of the
world (falsely so called), which of themselves will
only bring sorrow and remorse.

Oh that the Holy Bpirit may lead you, while
there is a chance of escape, to the Ark, Christ
Jesus, to find peace and efernal happiness by
believing in His name! '
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Great Yarmouth. They have been eneourﬁed thou-
ASLEEP IN JESUS. sands listening to and buying the word- Ow

OUR readers will be grieved to hear that Miss A. Matilda

Hull departed to be with Christ, at Eastbourne on Tues-
day, August 29th. She was a daughter of the late T. Hull,
Esq., of Marpool Hall, near Exmouth, and sister of the
Iate Capt. Thomas Hull, of Burnside. For fifty years she
was an earnest Christian worker in Exmouth and other
places. To great sweetness of disposition were added
mental gifts and accomplishments of a high order, and
all her talents were consecrated to the service of her
Master. She was the authoress of the beautiful and
favourite hymn, which will be found in Sacred Songs and
Solos, snd numerous other oollections, commencing—

¢ There is life for a look at the Crucified One,
There is life at this moment for thee.”

8he also composed other hymns of great beauty, but the
one quoted above will live wherever the English language
is spoken. As Miss Hull was well known and greatly be-
loved by & large number of friends, we feel assured that no
apology will be needed for giving an extract from a letter
received by a lady in Exmouth from a near relative :

“¢ August 29th.—I had begun my letter some days since,
and now how sorrowful you will find my tidings. I had
been telling you how well-beloved Miss Matilda was ; but,
alas ! she took a chill driving in & carriage, and the wind
was cold. This very day week was the first day she felt
ill. She did not improve, and a doctor was called in. It

proved to be inflammation of the lungs. Her strength |

could not meet the demand onit. This morning —— went
down early to enquire for her, and whilst speaking to ——
the servant came in and said the nurse wanted her. She ran
upstairs and found a change had taken place. The doctor
had come in, and went at once to the sick-room. A short
half-hour was all that was left of that sweet life, and then
she sweetly slept in Jesus. Words fail to express the
sorrow of the dear surviving sister. She had sat up all
night by her side, and little anticipated how soon the
precious one was to leave her. The night was a restless
one to the dear invalid ; she did not sleep, but was repeat-
ing verses of Scripture and h , and looking upward.
At about half-past eleven o’clock she entered into rest.
Oh, how joyous were the songs of heaven! How great
the glory and the joy that burst upon our precions one’s
sight as she entered in and saw Him, even Jesus, whom by
faith she had long known on earth.

“] know how grieved you will feel. All loved her, and
she seems to have been more and more sweet and loving as
her earthly life closed. Surely we may give thanks that
the taking home was 8o gentle and peaceful. 8he did not
seem to suffer much, and she was very patient. Our
beloved one is ¢for ever with the Lord,” and has met the
" loved ones gone before. It is onlya little while, and we too
shall meet her where there is no more pain, nor sorrow,
nor sighing, no aching hearts, no tearful eyes.”

E uangelia;tic Notes.

Tum usual monthly meeting for ¢ Christian workers ” will
be resumed on Tuesday, October 3rd, at 36, Baker Street.
The openinﬁmlddms will be given by Mr. J. WiLg1ixsox.
?ubject: “The Promises nmfe to the Fathers.” Meeting,
p.m.
Our brethren Hinp and Brzwsrer have been actively
engaged with their Bible-carriage for some months at

brother JouN HaMBLETON has been helping them, and
they would ask your prayers for increased blessing.

Many of our readers will regret to hear of Mr. Gzoraz
MuLLer’s illness. He intended vigiting Americs
this autumn, but has been prevented. May this honoured
servant of the Lord be spared yet to labour in word and
deed for his Lord.

Mr. WiLLian Lane has been at Eastboumne for two
months. He is now preaching at the Central Hall, Wimble-
don, and on the week evenings at Fulhamn Street.

Mr. Riox T. Hopkins, with his brother Gorpox, wh
for many years laboured with Mr. Freax in his Home, have
gone to Australia to reside.

Lozp Bapstook has gone to France for some months.
Mr. J. Dexaan SumirH is at present in Switzerland

i Mr. gxunmns IIINGMB has blge!‘l)hl:’ ing in Glasgor
uring t. He is now in Dubli ing in &
tentnmu?hl:Sa.lthCirmﬂaerd,w ile Mmﬁ

the scene of 8o much blessing duri t years, is being
redecorated. We would ask for nmglpas

prayer for blessing
on the Word in Ireland in these hmesr:{tnd and dis-
turbanes.

Mr. Herry DyEr has returned from a visit fo the
Italian churches under the superintendence of our vahed
brother, T. P. Rosserri. He had happy fellowship with
the different gatherings, while his presence ch them
with the thought that they are remembered by ther
brethren in England. He -since visited Teignmouth
and Exeter for annual meetings.

SPECIAL NOTICE.

WE shall be pleased to supﬁly back numbers asd bk
volumes of this magazine at the following very chapms:

250 separate numbers for 10s.
5;);) 1 1] » £1
volumes, paper covers 1s. ,, 7s
s Cloth ,, 2s :’, 7s. 6d.
12 ”» ” » 28, lia

These are well adapted for gratuitous circulation, ad for
lending from house to house.  They are specially useful fir
lying on the table in the waiting-rooms of the milwy
stations ; the gospel is thus put inngbe hands of many ¥ho
might not care to take a tract, but who would read a little
go;})el story while waiting for a train ¢f it were on the
table. The volumes make usefal presents for Sunday-school
teachers and others, as they contain a variety of
illustrations calculated to press home ﬁw truths.
We append two notices that we have recei
¢ Newcastle.

“The back numbers of Walchman came to hand, and I
enclose amount for another parcel, which I should like sent
at once. I like them better than any other magazne 1
know of for distribution. They are so much more attracti®®
than tracts, and so I think are more llkely;‘t:) bf m.ld-‘,,

* London.

“] have found the illustrations and narratives contained
in the mu of the Gospel Watchman maost useful for my
Sunday-school ; for the stories interest the children, and
also imsnss the gospel upon their memory, and although
intended for adults, I find it an easy matter to &implify the
app]icaﬁon.

T trust those of our friends who desire to make s really
useful present to any of my feHow-toachers will do by
giving us some volumes 0f the Gospel Walchman.

“e o © @
Sunday-school Superintendent
‘¢ Editor of Gospel Watchman."
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The watchman said, The moming
<ometh, and alvo the night: if y»
will enquire, enquire ye: return,
come.” (lsaiah xxi. 12)
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therefore thou shalt hear the woin

at iny mouth, and warn them (mm
me.” (Esckiel xxxiii. 7.)
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8. W. PaxTrivex & Oo., 9, Paternoster Row.

SKLVYATION FOR XLL.
By D. L. Moopry.

“For the grace of God that bringeth salvation hath
appeared to all men.”—Trrus fi. 11.

pull GREAT many people believe that there
is no mercy for them. They think that
¥ the grace of God is not for them. They
have an idea that the grace of God, the favour of
God, the mercy of God—for that is what grace is
—is undeserved favour, undeserved mercy ; is for a
certain class of people only. There are some men
who think they are too vile, too sinful, ever to be
aved.

Look at the text. It says, ““All men.” That
takes in the whole of us. My text means every
soul ; and do not think, I pray you, that the gospel
is only for a few, but bear in mind God's grace is
for all men. “For the grace of God that bringeth
salvation hath appeared to all men.”

If a man is not saved now, or at the last, it will
be entirely his own fault. It will not be that God
has not provided a Saviour for him, it will not be
that God has not provided salvation, because here
is grace for all. A man might as well despair of
finding water when standing upon the banks of a
mighty river, as despair of the grace of God. It is
a3 free as the air we breathe; and it is for every
soul.

Now you cannot find a class of sinners but they
have their representatives in the Bible Thieves
Were converted when Christ was here, and we read
n Corinthians that drunkards were converted in

the time of Paul. We read that harlots were con-
verted ; in fact, there was not a poor, weary soul
that pressed up to Christ for salvation and mercy
who did not obtain it. I will challenge any man
to find such a case in Scripture. The grace of
God flowed out through the loving heart of Christ
always and to all

I read that one day a wealthy man invited Christ
to his house. 1 suppoee he had been healed by
Him. He had been a leper, and whilst Christ was
gitting at that man’s table—perhaps while the
servants were busy waiting at the table—a poor
woman stole into that room, and among those guests,
and she stole to the feet of Christ, and began to
wash His feet with her tears, and to wipe them with
the hairs of her head.

The wealthy leper that had been cleansed, whose
name was Simon, began to say in himself, *This
man cannot be a true prophet ; if He were a true
prophet of God, He would know what manner of
person this is that touches Him.” Simon thought
He would at least put her out of the house, that He
would not allow such a woman to touch Him.

But think of His being the great Messiah, the
Son of God, the Saviour of the world, and allowing
that poor woman to touch Him! Why Simon could
not conceive of such a thing; and the Master
turned, and said, “ Simon, I have somewhat to say
to thee;” and Simon answered, “Say on.” “A
certain creditor had two debtors. One owed him
five hundred pence, and the other fifty ; and when
neither of them had anything wherewith o pay, he
frankly forgave them both. Now, Simon, which
do you think loved him the most$” ¢ Well,”
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Simon replied, ‘I suppose he that was forgiven the
most.” “Yes,” said Christ; “you have answered
quite right. I entered into your house, and you gave
me no kiss.” In those countries, instead of shaking
bhands with a man, if he went on a visit, his friend
met him with a kiss of salutation. It was the
common greeting of that day and land ; and when
the visitor entered the friend's house, his sandals
would be taken from him at the door, and the
servant would wash his feet.

“I came to your house,” said Christ, “and you
gave me no water to wash my feet ; but this woman
has not ceased to wash my feet with her tears. You
gave me no oil” (it was another common thing to
anoint the head with oil) ; “this woman hath been
forgiven much, and she loves me much ;” and He
bade her “go in peace.” And I tell you that Jesus
is unchangeable. He is the same yesterday, to-day,
and for ever. There is no difference in our Master,
He is the same now, that He is seated at the right
hand of God, as He was when here in Simon’s
house, and if there is some poor simmer that will
press up to Him, that one shall receive a bleesing.

Now bear in mind it is “all men.” You must
emphasive that e, When England used to have
slaves in her colonies, Wilberforce worked hard and
worked long to get a bill through Parliament to
abolish slavery, that the slave might not live under
your flag ; and away off on the islands in the West
Indies, where slaves were living, they watched
the progress of that bill with a great deal of
excitement, and a great deal of interest; and when
the sailing vessels used to come im, they would

- enguire how that bill was going on ; and at last the
tidings came that their liberty was almosat secured.

When the vessel at length reached the port that
brought the good news of freedom won for the
slaves, the captain could not wait until his vessel

- gob into the harbour, but he placed the speaking
trumpet to his mouth, and cried with all his might,
“ Liberty, liberty, liberty!” They were free, and
that captain shouted liberty to every man who had
been & slave.

Now it was not to a certain few alaves that liberty
was given. It was a bill that swept away slavery,
and enfranchised every slave. Under the Union
Jack a slave could not breathe after that bill was
passed and became law. Well, I come to proclaim
the glad tidings of the gospel. It is liberty fo the
. captives, it is recovery of sight to the blind, Christ
waits to set at liberty the oppressed.

And are there not all over the wide, weary wai
many who are oppressed by sin? You have bee;
slave to Satan all your life. He has pulled w
down, he has degraded you, he has stripped you<
everything that is grand and noble, he has take
away from you the sweetness of life, but I come ts
tell you there is salvation for every soul. I like
preach the gospel of Christ, because it takes us
in, and offers blessings to every one,

When our war was going on in Americs, ther
was a friend of mine who went out as a chaplin
He ranked as captain; for the chaplains in oz
country rank as captains. He was out on the battle
field looking after the wounded men, and was caughi
by a Southern soldier, and taken off to the reg|
ment and put in prison. There were nine hundred
and sixty officers in the pricon ; and when the
chaplain was taken prisoner he had just received
tidings that his child at Washington was very ill.
and lying at the point of death. And here he was;
he could hear nothing either of his wife or child;
but he had friends in Washington, and they ir
terested President Lincoln in his case, and Lincl
wrote to the Southern Government asking them &
set this one prisoner free.

The news came to Richmond that om mn
amongst the officers, one man only in that g
number, was about to be sent home. That w3
pretty slim chance, was it not? There were niv
hundred and sixty, and only one chance for i
hundred and sixty. Supposing I could come her
and tell you there is only one chance of being savel
for every nine hundred and sixty persons in thi
congregation, why you would be interested then, [
imagine. Every man would be anxious to have his
name called out. You would be saying, “Am |
the man ¥ can I be forgiven ? can I be set at liberty!
can I have the grace of God? does it mean me?”

This army chaplain, of course, had no ides thst
the order for freedom referred to himself. Ther
were so many there in prison, and only one W&
going out. They all longed for liberty; they sl
wanted to get home. At last the officer came, a8
cried out, “ Henry Clay Trumble.” The chaplsin
said his name never sounded so well in his life &
it did that night. He was the man ; he was going
home. And the officers who were imprisoned With
him seized him by the hand, and said, “God bles
you; we are glad it’s you; we should all like 08 |
out of this place ; but as it is not us, we are glad i

|is you.” Only one out of a thousand! Iam ot
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come here to state that. The Son of man came to
set all free. There is no man in the wide world
has 80 mean a master as the man who is serving the
devil. He is the meanest master any man ever
mrved. You get poor pay for serving him. I
would like the man who does the devil's work to
siand on this platform and say what he gets from
his master. The devil is buying souls very cheap.
He gets some for a few pounds. Men do not set a
wry high value on their souls. Scripture says,

" “What will a man give in exchange for his soult”

There are some who will give their souls for a mere
tifle. It is easy to condemn poor Esaun. He sold
tis birthright for @ mess of pottage ; but how many
we selling their souls for much less than that !

I was reading just before I came here the parable
in Luke xiv., in which Christ likens the kingdom
of God to a man that had a great feast, and he sent
out invitations, and the excuses began to pour in
instead of guests. One man said, “I have bought
some ground, and I must needs go and see it.”
Ancther said, “I have bought five yoke of oxen,
and I must go and prove them.” Another said, 1
have married a wife, and I cannot come.” The
servants brought back word to the master of the
house, and said, “ These men you invite, they all

Tefuse.” What did he then tell them? He told
~¢hem % go into the streets and lanes, and invite
«he poor, the lame, and the halt; and they came
and said they had done so, and still there was
tom. Then he said, “Go into the highways and
bedges.” T suppose if He were here to-day He
would sey, “ Go down into the cellars and up into
the garrets; go down into the darkest places in
every city, and town, and village, and invite them
to come.”

My friend, heaven is going to be full in spite of
the devil; and if you do not accept the invitation
others will. The rich manin the parable said, “Go
and compel them.” God is so anxious to have
men blessed that He wants us to. campel them to
come to the feast. In view of a parable like that,
how are men going to say, “I am afraid He does
not want me”? He says, “Go and compel them
to come; go into the highways, into the alleys, into
the lanes, and invite them to come to my feast.
Go, for all things are now ready.” The feast has
been prepared. Jesus Christ invites us. Salvation
is as free as the air of heaven. It cost God the
richest jewel heaven had—it cost Him all He had
to save your soul and mine, when He gave up

Christ to die for us. God literally emptied Himself
to save us; and can you in view of the cross say
you are not included? Do you tell me that God
does not want to save you? that God does not want
to blees you? God wants to bless every soul here
to-night, and the grace of God is for every one of
you. “The grace of God hath appeared bringing
salvation to all men.”

I was telling the people the other night of a poor
fellow who was out at sea. His mother had died
praying for him ; his father had also died praying
for him ; and I have great faith that when a father
and mother have died praying earnestly for their
children they are going to be blest. There may be
some wanderer here now, whose father has been in
glory a long time, whose mother went up a long
time ago into the kingdom of God, and her prayers
are even now before God. Well, this man was
away at sea, and he became awakened, and he did
not know what the trouble was. Sometimes when
the Spirit of God awakens a man he does not know
what the trouble is. This man did not. He thought
he would try to lead a different life when he got
ashore. His idea was he would go and join the
Freemasons. He thought that would be a good
society to get into. He used to spend his money in
saloons, and low dancing-houses, and in other ways,
when he got into port ; but he thought that when

Fhe got ashore next time he would join the Free-

masons.

He found a lodge, and gave his name in, but
they blackballed him. Then he thought of the
Oddfellows, and he went there. They appointed a
committee of investigation ; but they found he had
been drinking up everything he had, and they
refused him. One day, as he was walking up the
streets of New York city, some one gave him a
handbill, inviting him to the Fulton Street daily
prayer-meeting. There he heard about Jesus Christ
receiving sinners, and he said, when he got up to
state his experience, that Christ took him just as he
was, that Christ did not blackball him. My friends,
Christ never blackballed a man yet. Christ never
invited a man to His feast, and then said He would
not have him. Do you think He is mocking men
Do you think He sends His messengers out to
compel men to come, and then says, “I don’t want
you; I haven't invited you”? Away with such a
doctrine as that ! There is an invitation for every

'soul here, if every soul will come.

Hear the divine proclamation : ¢ Whosoever will
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Jet him come.” Is that not an invitation? Now
men have.got power to believe. You have power
to see with those eyes, have you not? You have
power to hear with those ears? You have power
to believe with that mind if you wilL And if you
cannot yourself read this proclamation, others can
read it for you, and you can believe it.

I heard of one who was here last night who
thought she could not be saved because she could
not read. There are many in heathen countries
who cannot read, and they are brought to Christ.
God saves to the uttermost. You know we have
been singing, © Take me as I am.”

A few years ago, in Perth, there was a girl who

was very anxious about her soul; and the minister

told her to go home and read Isa. liii and pray.

She said, “I canna’ pray, I canna’ read; Jesus,

take me as I am.” Well, that was just the best
thing she could have done. So if you say as that
Scotch lassie said, “Take me as I am,” He will
-take you A

“What!” you say, “with all my sins}” Yes;
iHe will take you in that way, or not at all, Yom
cannot make one hair white or black. You cannot
‘take away one gin you have commifted. But come
to Him, He will forgive you. Think what the
grace of God will do. There is salvation even to
the uttermost.

Look at that man and woman down there. Per-
haps for twenty years they have been living in all
manner of sin. For twenty years they have not
heard a sermon ; but now they hear this wonderful
.text, “The grace of God that bringeth salvation
-hath appeared to all men.” ell,” they say, “if
the grace of God has come to us, we will have it.
If we can have the favour of God, if we can have
the mercy of God, if we can have the salvation of
God, we will take it.” And they each say, “I will
take Him.” He will lift you up from your sins.
He will lift you up from your degradation. I do

. not care how deep the sin is, He will lift you above
angels and seraphim and cherubim, even above
_Gabriel, because we are going to be made joint-
heirs with Jesus Christ—because all who are washed
in His precious blood are going to sit with Him on
the thrope of God. Look at poor Mary Magdalene.
She was poeasessed of seven devils, and yet she was
saved. Look yonder, and see her amidst the
brightness of the throne singing the sweet song of
redemption. How did she get there? It was by
the sovereign grace of God—nothing but the grace

of God. Look yonder again. There is that por
thisf by the throne who was crucified with Chr
and /s is now singing the swest song of redemptin
Supposing we could ask him, “ How did you g
into heaven?” He would eay, “ It is by the s
divine grace about which Mr. Moody is presching’
Look yonder once again into that waald of light
and see John Bunyan. Supposing we eoculd ak
him, “How did you get into the glory wedd!®
He was only a Bedford tinker once ; but the g
of God met him in his life of sin and profanity, s
he is now helping to lift the hxgh hallelgjshs o
heaven.

Look sgain. That very woman we have spoka
of already, whom Christ met in Simon's hous s |
poor fallen woman, she is also robed in the gliser
ing garments of heaven. Supposing we could ak
her, “ How did you get there?” She would gladls
answer, “It is by the grace of God. Not byay
merit of my own; but the grace of God met ms it
the pit, took me out of it, and translated me i
this world of light. To Him be all the glory."

BOUGHT WITH X PRIGE

AN ANRSBWER TO PRAYER.

§ > IS HEfollomngmrmtwe is written with the

view to encourage faith in the living 6ol
and consequently believing prayer; st
is one more proof of His nnchanging faithfulns
to us in Christ, notwithstanding our unbelief
Hugh ——, & manly youth of nineteen, lsy ®
a sick-bed. Many weeks, even months, had pemel
without any improvement in his health, although
various remedies were tried for its restoration. I
had been lovingly and carefully brought up by®
excellent mother, who died when He was quité 8
boy ; but when he grew older and went into 8
engineering work, he met with ungodly companiot
and was at the commencement of his illness perfectly
careless and indifferent as to the state of his soul
Having heard from one of his sisters tht bt
destroyed any tracts or books which were seat ?
him, T resolved, the Lord helping me, to pay b
a visit. On being told that I had called to see hit
and doubtless guessing my purpose, he replied t
he could not see me. Thinking it would not ¥
wise to press the matter farther in case of offendi®f
him, I made up my mind to call someotzhel'dl!»"'d
at once go to his room without asking permissios
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After waiking two or three days this was done. On
entering his room he looked considerably startled ;
but on my quietly taking a seat, and asking how he
felt, he seemed more composed, muttering something
sbout mot caring to see gpegple’ while in bed.
“But Hugh,” I mid, ‘1’m not ‘peopls,” 1'm your
consin, and I am anxious to see how you are getting
on.” He smiled at being taken up good-naturedly,
md said he felb mueh better, and hoped soon to
gk up.
From his appearance, however, I saw that this
could hardly be, so I asked him if he had been
thinking about his soul. ¢ That is a matter you
have nothing to do with,” he curtly replied.
“That’s something between (God and me, not to be
interfered with.” ¢« Well,” I said, ¢ that is true, I
am only anxious to know that the matter is settled,
as I was once lost myself, but God saved me, and I
just wanted to find out if you were resting upon the
same Saviour on whom I rest; it is for this reason,
in faet, that I called to see you to-day, as perhaps
the Lord does not mean you to recover, although
you think you are getting better.” He was.still
sullen, and remained so during the ten minutes I
stayed with him, and on rising to leave I said,
« Might we not have a word of prayer, Hugh?”
«1f it please you, I’'m not minding,” was the only
reply.
It seemed to me like praying with a stone wall
all around. No impression was made, and with a
cold indifferent ¢‘ good-bye” from him, I left the
rom sadly, asking if I might come to see him
again, “If you choose,” was all he said. Visits
were made again and again with similar results, and
&t last, nearly hopeless, I had almost given up the
idea of calling on him again to speak about his
soul. We sent in several requests at the prayer
meeting on his behalf, but no change was apparent.
At last the answer came, and in a most unlooked
for manner. I had intended calling on Saturday
forenoon, but met his elder brother in the morning,
who said, ¢ Have you been np seeing Hugh lately ?”
4 No,” I replied, *Imt L haps to go to-day.” ¢ You
may go,” he said, “he wants to see you.” I shall
never, dear reader, forget the moment as I hurried
up at once to see him, wondering if the Lord had
really answered our prayer, and hoping that my
dear ocousin was at last anxious and wishing to be
saved. On reaching the house, his sister met me,
and her first words were, ¢ I am glad you 're come ;

he’s all right, ¥'m sure he’s all right.” They

thrilled me with astonishment and joy; I could
scarcely believe it. This was so much more than I had
expected, that I felt my unbelief rebuked. Hasten-
ing up to his room and entering, I could not help
noticing & great change on his wasted form. I had
not seen him for some wecks, and I was speeislly.
struck with the calm and pesceful expression of his
face. His large dark eyes were beaming with
pleasure at seeing me again. Neither of us spoke
for a few minutes. I almost felt afraid to say
anything, it seemed too good to be trme. At last I
broke the silence by saying, ¢ We have been pray-
ing for you, Hugh, often, and sent in a speeial
request for you at ome of the prayer meetings.”
“ When?” he eagerly asked. ¢ Thursday before
last,” I said. ¢‘‘And what did you say in the
request,” he continued. ‘We asked the prayers
of God’s children for & young man evidently upoa
his death-bed, but careless about his soul, that the
Lord would by His Holy Spirit show him his lost
condition, and lead him to trust in the Lord Jesus
Christ as his Saviour.” It was three days after
that when I saw it all,” he said. “ And how did
it come about?” I enquired. ‘Oh,” he replied,
“the Bible. I used to take it out of my coat pocket
and read bits here and there, and when you were
coming upstairs, I hid it under the pillow or
pushed it back into my pocket, if I had time, that
you might not oatch me readingit; but,” he added,
““it’s a wonderful book the Bible, and it’s all true,
it’s all trua.” In that short time the Holy Spirit
had taught him the lesson of the truth of God's
holy word. We prayed and read together, and it
was really delightful to see how he emjoyed the
ward of God. ¢ Oh,” he maid, ‘it is wonderful
bhow God can turn a sinner from his waya’” I said,
% But. what about yourssins, Hugh, where are they $”
¢ Arx, nrowxzp,” he replied, withont a moment's
hesitation. Render, let me ask you, ave your sinsg
where dear Hugh's were—‘all drowned,” never
sgain to appear? Bemember he was a hardened
sinner, and had no desire for God and salvation, and
hear his words—¢ Sins all drowned”- ¢ In whom
we have redemption through His blood, the forgive.
nees of sins, according to the riches of His grace.”
(Eph. i. 7.) Hngh had seen this verse in God's
word, and he believed if, for, as he said, it was all
true. He asked me to come and see him: every day,
if I could manage, which the Lord enabled. me to
do until He took him to.be with Hirself, and it
was indeed great emcoursgemeat to my own soul
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to be with him, even though it was only for a short
time, as he was daily getting weaker. He used to
say, “I am sorry I cannot do anything fer the
Lord now ;”” and to express special desire if he got
well again to do something to help young men who
were exposed to 80 many temptations. ¢

I assured him he could still do a great deal for
the Lord, by his simple testimony to those who
came to visit him, telling them how much the Lord
had done for his soul ; and this he did.

Two of his companions vizited him at his request,
and doubtless they witnessed the wonderful change
that had been brought about upon their yeung
friend through the power of the living God.

He got picture texte, and gave them to many
friends, with kind words of warning and exhortation.
To me he gave a beautiful painted text card,
saying, “You will keep this from me.” I thanked
him, and began to read it over. These were its
words, painted across the card in gold—* Bovermr
witH A Prics,” and the whole text printed beneath.

As Iread it he exclaimed, ¢ Yes, and what a price!” | .

Dear reader, have you ever thought of the cost of
God’s love to you? .Did you ever think of the
price paid for your salvation? The precious Son of
God shed His life-blood upon the cross for you.
% Thaeugh thisman is preached unto you the forgive-
ness of gins: and by Him all that believe are
justified from all things, from which they could not
be justified by the law.” (Acts xiii. 38, 39.) When
asked if he had any special text which he liked, he
replied that it was not one but many upon which
he rosted, but he liked most to read of the leve of
Jesus. Speaking of his Testament, he said, ¢ This
is all my treasure.” He then experienced in his
short Christian life that God’s *word was sweet
to his taste.” (Ps. cxix, 103.) He said it was not
& thing to be put off to a sick-bed, but thanked the
Lord for saving him, and he rejoiced in the hope of
coming glory. “Ob,” he exclaimed, “is it not
delightful to know that we have this rich inheritanoce,
and oh, so easily! Believe in the Lord Jesus Christ,
and thou shalt be saved.” On the Saturday before
he died, he said to a young friend who was weeping
bitterly, #“ Why are you crying? there is nothing
fearful in death, Trust in Jesus. He has eaid,
¢In my Father’s house are many mansions.’” Thus
he sought in his last hours to draw others to find
peace in the Lord Jesus Christ, even as he had

found it himself The Lord gave him also much |-

joy in Himself. “Are you all happy?”’ he ex:

claimed,’ for I'm happy!” When asked if he wm
wearying to go, he replied, “ Well, yes; but it s
not my will, but God's will be dose.” The Lod
did not keep him long. Amongst his lest worh
he anid, “I’m going home now. I’ll be waitin
for you.nll. Come quickly, Lord Jegus.”
Dearremim-,..whoevcyoumthatmymdﬂﬂ
true story, you have heard of God’s graee in bring-
ing this young man to Himself, and though, lke
Nicodemus, you might not understand the meening
of being “born again,” nevertheless God’s wor
stands true, and, as we read in John i 12 “A
many as received Him, to them gave He power b
become the soms of God.” Will you not aleo taka
the living God at His word? ¢ Beliove in fbe
Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be.saved.” “He
that believeth is not condemmed.” < To him thet
worketh not, but believeth on Him that justifiith
the ungodly, his faith is counted for rightecumen”
(Bom, iv. §.) » .

GRXCE XBOUNDING.

JESUS came, a homeless stranger, y
To the land He loved of old,
Lay an infant in the manger,
Ere His kingly claims were told :
Grace abounding
‘We in all His ways behold.

Jesus dwelt a pilgrim lowly
Three-and-thirty years on earth;
Waorked and wept, devoted wholly
To His Father from His birth:
Graoe abounding
Came by Him in time of death.

Jesus died, by sinners taken,
Hated, crucified, and slain ;
Earth was to her centre shaken,
Viewing her Creator’s pain :
Grace abounding !

Lo, the Baviour lives agaim |

Jesus rose, and God's salvation
Bears the signet-seal of blood,
* Through the holy incarnation
Of. the Servant-Son of God:
Grace abounding
Reigns, through righteousness made good.

Jesus came and dwelt a stranger
In the rebel world of sin;
Knowing our eternal danger,
Jesus died our souls to win:
Graoe abounding!
Jeaus lives, and we it Him!
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THE WATCHMANS MESSAGE

Al @H ! wherefore did the Saviour die?” I often hear it said
¢ = HE DIED FOR SIN; but tell me why the sin-
' less Victim bled?

Al He died because His wondrous love, in overflowing grace,
M Designed its faithfulness to prove by suffering in our place.
He died to pay the sinner’s debt, to pay that debt for thee;

T To answer all demands; and set the captive prisoner free.

4 He died because the law had said, “THE SouL THAT Sins
Ty sHALL DIE.”

:i As we had sinned He died instead, that death might pass
i1 us by.

The sinner’s sin, the sinner’s curse, the sinless Saviour bore,

And God was pleased to have it thus, His justice asked
no more.

Thus every sin receives its due; the righteous Judge is just;

And yet forgives—'tis strangely true—all who the Saviour
trust.

He’ll pardon even thee, if thou wilt but accept His death,

And take Him as thy Surety now by simple, humble faith.

Believe that, when He died, thy guilt was laid upon His

head ;
That when His precious blood was spilt He suffered in

thy stead. .y
And should the question thou hast raised be asked in N i
turn of thee, 5
Then answer, “Let His Name be praised,

THE SAVIOUR DIED FOR ME!”
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THE MORNING XND THE NIGHT.

Isa. xxi. 11, 13.

Watchman, what of the mght?
Watchman, what of the night ?”
And he answered, “ The morn-
ing cometh.” As watchers for

an earthly dawning half forget, as they gaze.

into the deep midnight, that moment by mo-
ment behind the horizon the sun is hasting to
his , place where he arose, 8o our hearts get
filled with the shadows around us, and we for-
get that while the night watches pass wearily
on the eternal dawning is drawing surely and
rapidly near. We ask concerning the night,
but the divinely prophetic answer is of the
morning. “ Watchman, what of the night?”
And he answered, “ The morning cometh.” So
let us by faith overpass the darkness of our
fleeting earthly night, and let us look with God
beyond the shadows, and ask for the tokens of
the coming day of glory.

But let us remember that while this is the
night for God’s waiting people—the only night
they shall ever know—it is day to the unsaved
world—their only day—Ilife’s brief, passing,
quickly-closing day; for already the shadows
of judgment and of wrath are gathering closer
and closer round a world that has rejected
God's ONE sacrifice for sin, and despised
His oNE salvation. And this brings us to the
second part of the watchman’s answer, “ AND
ALSO THE NIGHT.”

Dear unsaved reader, as surely as the morn-
ing cometh, so shall the night come. 'We read
that when God shut Nosh into the ark, the
flood of waters came upon the world of the
ungodly ; and when Lot went out of Sodom, it
rained fire and brimstone from heaven, and de-
stroyed those who remained behind. The Spirit
of God has forewarned us that in like manner,
as soon as His believing people are taken to
their heavenly home, so soon the judgments,

long delayed in mercy, will burst thhontl

measure upon those who have not obeyed the
gospel. These judgments, awful though they
are, will be limited in duration, the one follow-
ing the other in rapid succession, as we read in
the book of Revelation. But after the periods
included in the opening of the seven seals, the
sounding of the seven trumpets, and the out-
pouring of the seven vials, there is still to come
the unending night of which the prophet wrote
in our text, and which the apostle Jude de-
scribes by the same Spirit centuries after as
“the blackness of "darkness for ever.” Have
you known, in hours of anxious watching, the
longing for the first streaks of the dawn?
Have you felt the darkmess press upon your
spirit as with a leaden weight, until the passing
moments of the night seemed like an unending
time? Ah! but if the daylight never came ; if
the night hours passed into weeks, and months,
and years; and if the years lengthened into
ages, and the ages into eternity, who could con-
ceive how terrible such a doom! And yet the
Spirit of truth has spoken it—“FOoR EVER.”
The same immutable word that told us “the
morning cometh” has uftered likewise the
awful sentence, “And also the night” When
those redeemed by the blood have passed
beyond the reach of earthly shadows into the
light of the glory, dear fellow-sinner, where will
you be—in the light, or in the darkness? Will
you decide now? You may not linger in the
choice for eternity, because neither night or
morning tarry for you: both are hastening on.
Remember judgment is for those who have
rejected mercy—those whom God yearned to
save, whom His Spirit sought and pleaded with,
and who despised His messages of grace.

Dear unsaved sinner, He pleads with you now.
It may be His last pleading. How awful in the
night of eternity to recall the invitations of
mercy, neglected in the day of salvation! Oh,
we beseech of you, trifle not with the moment
of opportunity! Flee to the one. Refuge ere it
be past and darkness come upon you—the
blackness of darkness for ever. A E W
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“XLL BIGHT.”

Y LL right !” shouted the guard; and at the
- ." words the horses pricked their ears, the
& coachman smacked his whip, and in a
few seconds we were rapidly whirling
through the rattling streets, out into the
pleasant country, among green meadows
and waving cornfields.

¢ All right, is it ?"’ said a stout elderly gentleman
on the box, with a grave yet kindly expression of
ocountenance, ‘‘are you quite sure of that?”

«Never fear, sir,” answered the coachman ; “trust
Bob Miles for that.”

. ¢ All right for the journey, I daresay,” responded
the elderly gentleman, in the same quiet, deliberate
tone as before, ‘‘but I was thinking of a longer
journey, for which it will not do to trust Bob Miles
or anyone else; is it all right for eternity ?”

The coachman made no reply, but flourished the
long lash of his whip into & knot, and then busied
himself in getting it out again, Perhaps he was
thinking of the elderly gentleman’s startling
question, At all events, it set me thinking. Was
it all right with myself? Was it all right with my
fellow-passengers ?

Next to me sat a portly man with a well-fed
face, His dress was of the best material, but cut
more for comfort than for fashion; and he had
altogether the look of & prosperous wholesale trades-
man or merohant. Was it ¢ all right,” I wondered,
with him? Was his business as prosperous as his
appearance seemed to indicate? And if so, were
there no unrighteous gains—no wages withheld from
those to whom they were due—no sum wasted in
luxury and self-indulgence that might have been
given to the poor, or to the service of God? How
many, whose sccounts are ‘‘all right” as they
appear in their ledger and bank book, will find them
all wrong when they are called for at the great
audit!

On the other side was an old soldier with one
drm and & medal on his breast. He had served his
country nobly. Had he remembered to serve his
@God? Could he say with 8t. Paul, I have fought
a good fight, I have kept the faith”? Would it be
«all right” with him when he had to encounter
the last enomy ?

By his side sat a handsome, merry-looking lad,
on his .way home for his Midsummer holidays ;

was it “all right” with him? Had he yielded his
heart, in its youth and freshness, to the Lord?
Had he learned that our whole earthly life is but
schooling for another world? and when ¢kt school-
time is over, will there be any glad welcome, and
happy home, and rich reward in store for him in
eternity ?

A young man sat behind us, on whose pale, thin
cheeks consumption had but too plainly set its mark.
He was journeying to the neighbouring watering-
place in search of health; but it was beyond the
power of medicine to set his shattered frame ¢ all
right” again. 'What amswer could he give, 1
wondered, to the old gentleman's question ?

And our cheerful, active, obliging guard, the
trusty Bob Miles, was it “all right” with him?
Did he ever reflect, as he passed and repassed the
same mile-stones day after day, that the journey
of life cannot be travelled more than once, and
that every stage was bringing kim nearer to
eternity ?

How many scores, nay, thousands of times every
day are these words uttered, ‘ All right,” when,
if the voice of truth could make itself heard, its
warning cry would be—*“all wrong}” How few
there are who would answer the question, I it
all right? Blessed be God, all is right, both for
time and for eternity.

Reader, you and I are fellow-travellers on this
long journey; we may never meet till it is over.
When your eye falls upon these pages, the hand
that wrote them may have been long in the dust;
but we shall meet at the great day. Suffer me,
therefore, kindly and earnestly, to ask you, ¢1Is it
all right with you for eternity ?” What is your
prospect at your journey’s end—a happy home, an
everlasting mansion, a blissfal reet, and the smile of
your Baviour, for ever to be in the presence of God?
Or a dreary prison, and an endless, hopeless
wandering amid ¢ the blackness of darkness for
ever”? One or the other of these it must be. Are
you living as if you were not to die? Then all is
not right. Ave you living without Christ ? Then,
though you have health, wealth, knowledge, friends,
youth, all earthly happiness, all.is noé right with
you. No, all 1 wrong. Hasten to have it set
right while yet you may. Believe on the Lord
Jesus Christ and you will know that ¢ God Ash-
given us stornal lifs, and this life is in Hizs Son.” It
is for you as well as for me, if you wiil Aeve é. Be
warnod by one who would fain meet yeu ameng the
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ransomed ones before the throne of the Lamb. Be
warned by God’s own word, which will judge you
in the last day. ¢ There is a way that seemeth
right unto a man, but the end thereof are the ways
of death.” (Prov. xvi. 25.) ¢ The wages of sin is
death; but the gift of God is eternal life through
Jesus Christ our Lord.” (Rom. vi. 23.)

THE BXLLXD SIN GER.

HILL you go and see a poor yodng girl ?”
Hl@ asked a Christian invalid of me oneday.
She is a ballad singer, and is now dying
of consumption; she cannot last long,
and has a great dread of death. A minister has
called to see her, but she refuses to see him in case
he should speak to her of death. I don’t know if
you can get an interview with her, but you might
”

“Yes I will try,” was my reply, “and you will
pray; but first, we will ask the Lord to give
wisdom, and open the door.” So we pleaded together
‘of Him who has promised to hear and answer prayer.
Straight from the throne of grace I went to the
greengrocer’s shop, where the dying girl lived with
her family ; her sister, who was also a ballad singer,
came forward. - I said, * You have a sister ill, have
you not? may I see her?” The girl turned to the
door close by, and called softly, ¢ Mother, someone
wants to see Polly.” The mother, after looking
intently at me, said, *“ If you do, you won't speak
to her about dying, will you? for she has such a
dread of it!” My heart bounded at the posaibility
of being able to point this lost one to my gracious
Saviour. I felt He was so near in answering prayer;
so I answered, *“ Oh, no! I don’t want to speak to
her of death, but life and Yiving ; I am not fond of
death myself.” The mother led the way to the
sick one’s room. It was véry small, but bright;
flowers and fruit lay around her, and a kind sister
was trying to beguile the weary hours for her. 8he
lay supported by pillows, and death was not far off;
the lustrous eyes, the oppressed breathing, and
restless tossing from side to side, told their own tale
—+that all would soon be still. Sitting down beside
her, I addressed myself to the sister; for a glance
told me she neither cared nor was able to speak.
Besides, she suspected me and was frightened; so
I began::- -

“T heard of your sister’s illness, and know some-
thing of what sickness is, and felt in sympathy with
you. It is such a blessed thing to know yoa can
nover dis, but that you have passed from death unto
life.” Astonishment, interest, and concern, sl
seemed combined in the sick one’s look. ¢¢ Never
dvs,” that was just what she wanted. ¢ All cannot
say this,” I went on to say; “but I will show you
how I can say it, from this little book,” and I held
up the wordless book.* ¢ The first page represents
me in my sins, under condemnation, black all over,
and ¢ the wages of sin is death’; but the next page
shows someone has died in my stead, the scarlet
page speaks of the blood of my Substitute blotting
out all my black guilt; and the third shows me,
having passed through the crimson flood, white as
enow; the fourth sees me in life everlasting. Is
not this passing from death unto life? and see how
bright the gold leaf looks, so is everlasting life
bright, full of joy unspeakable. Would you like to
have the little book $” I said, turning to the sick
one. She was fully interested, and gasped, ¢ Oh, [
should thank you!” I did not offer to pray then,
though I longed fo do so, and left after asking,
“May I come again?”’ ¢ Oh, yes! do, please,”
was the answer.

‘The next time, the mother kept watch; so,
bending towards Polly, I asked, ¢ Are you fond of
singing ?”’ A faint smile broke over her countenance
as she replied, ¢I used to be.” “8hall I sing to
you? I know such a beautiful hymn, that brought
great comfort to one that I sung it to once,” and so
I sang “Fully Persuaded,” 149, in Bankey’s book.
Her cough caused me to pause several times, and
this time I left, feeling that I had had a frnitless
visit, But God saw otherwise; for, calling next time,
I saw her alone, all her reserve gone. ¢ Oh, that
hymn,” she said, “I have been thinking of it;
what beautifal words!” ¢ Yes,” I said; “but are
you ‘fully persuaded ’—can you rest on Him% Do
you know your sins are all forgiven?’” ¢ QOh, no,”
was the reply; ‘I wish I did.” “Do yout Then

if you really wish to know it, you may ; listen, and

in as few words as possible I will tell you how you
may know it. God is holy, but He is love too, and
wanted to have us close to Himself; but sin, like a
great ‘barrier, shut us out from Him. Then Christ
offered Himself—without spot—to God, to purge
your consdience from dead works to serve the living

® May be obtained of the Publuher of The Gospsl
Watchinan.
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BUYING SXLVYXTION.
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did in -1880,” eaid & man of thirty
years, as he listened to an aeceunt of
revival seenes occurring in his native village.
“I was very near the kingdom then ; it seemed
a8 if only a small matter kept me from becoming
a Christian.”

“What stood in your way?” inquired his
sister, who, on & visit to her brother's city
home, was telling him of the changes taking
place among his former friends.

“Well, ’twas a small matter, as I said. I
was just starting in business with Ralph
Turner, you know. We had engsged our
Youse here, and were to come down on sueh a
dsy to open business. When the day came, I
didn’t care for going to the city. Religion
seemed very important ; I wished to possess it.
But Ralph couldn’t go without me. I finally
thought I would attend ta business then, and
take a more favourable time to secure religion,
But I have never seen the day since when I was
80 near deing a Christian, and I 'm afraid I never
shall.”

“What hinders you now ?” said his relative,
kindly. “Your business is established and
prosperous, you acknowledge the importance of
attending to the salvation of the soul; surely
you can never expect & better time than this ?*

“I know it, I know it; but the trouble is
now that 7 don’t feel as if I cared so much for
it. I'd give a hundred pounds if I did.”

“Seek for the feeling you want ; give yourself
no rest until you are once more convinced of
sin, and anxious to be recomciled to God. Take
time for thought, for the Bible, for prayer”

“Time! that is just what I haven't at com-
mand,” interrupted the brother. “Business is
very hurrying just now; I’ve stayed from the

office too long already. Good morning.”

Twenty years pessed rapidly away. The
Pious sister had just gone to her long home,

"D give a bundred ponnds to feel as I

and the man of fifty, still impenitent, stood
tearfully beside her new-made grave. A neigh-
bour was telling him of her happy death, of
the sweet peace and holy joy which made her
last earthly hours radiant with the glones of
heaven. :

“T would give a thousand pounds for such a
hope as she had,” was the earnest, agitated
answer. “If you would die the death df a
Christian, you must live the Christian's life,”
replied the friend. “You have surely served
the world long enough. Begin now to serve
the Lord. You are rich, I know you can count"
your income by thousands ; now just stop your
eager chase after wealth, and ‘strive to enter in
at the strait gate’ When will you ever have a
better time ?”

“T don’t know, I don’t kmow,” rejoined the
rich worldling. “I never was so busy in my
life.  You say truly, I am laying up money by
thousands; but since my partner died, I am:
hurried almost to death. I seem to have no
time for anything.”

“And yet, my friend, your time, all of it,
has been given you for this chief end—to
glorify God. What right have you to appro-
priate it as you are doing? How will you
account to the Giver of this and ‘every perfect
gift'? How exouse yowr neglect and indiffer-
ence { annonsqueshm I pray you
to consider them.”

“'They are serious mdeed, and will admit but
one answer, I know. But I seem to have tied
my own hands, and am powerless to help
myself. This business track is a deep groove,
and straight ahead; there is no such thing as
getting out of it. I couldn’t stop the engine
now without loamg all I've got. But I am not
go indifferent as you think. I really wish I
was a Christian ; and, as I said at the beginning
of our talk, I'd give a thousand pounds this
minute to be one. But it’s time for the train,
I see, and I mrust hasten back to the city. Come
and see me, will you 7" ‘
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Thirty yesrs more, and an old man of four- |

score lay upon his death-bed. Many a revival
of religion had waked in his bresst a passing
interest, but left him still unblest. Seasons of
providential discipline had visited him, Wife
and children had preceded him to the grave.
Each of these successive warnings had been
more or less recognized as the call of heaven to
prepate to meet his God. He had often
“wished ” he was a Christian, had felt that he:
wauld willingly give a handsome sum from his
rapidly increasing wealth to buy “salvatien;”
but to give up his heart, which was set on
riches, to sacrifice a portion of the time which
the pursuit of that object demanded, to place
God first and the world last in his estimation
and endeavaqurs, this he had never done, had
never tried to do.

And now he must give up the world, though
that was his all. Eighty years had made him
rich in heaps of golden ore. His horses and
carriages were the envy of many a gazer; his
house apd conservatories were models of taste
and Inxury; but he was a poor old man,
without hope and without God.

Now that he was on the brink of the grave,
how clearly he saw what he was and what he
had done! Oh, that he could be set back fifty
or sixty years, and again be free to choose the
way of life! Especially how did he long for
that golden moment when truth seemed so
clear and vital, duty so easy, heaven 8o near;
and how bitter his regrets that he had: pushed
them all aside with the vain delusion of that
“mone, gonvenient meason” which bad never
come. And now it was too late.. Thougb.
repson was still on its throne, and copscience,
and memory faithful, his heart was. hardened.
He must reap what he had sown.

But oh, the terror and anguish which over-
whelmed his departing spirit! How could he
go into eternity without salvation! The faith-
ful minister tried even then to lead his despair-

- ing soul to Him who did not reject the dying

thief. But it was impossible; his only and
last exclamation being, “Oh, if I could, if
L gouldd, I'd give s humdred thowsand pomnds
to die a Christian ! ‘

Al

WHOSOEVER.
EASEN old man lay ill and dying. He had
Y epent a very wicked life; so godless he
d had been for long, long years, that he was
known as & hardenefl sinner.

.He neover read the Bihle, and he never thought
about the time that was coming when this lifs
should be ended,

He might have heard that Glod loved the world,
but his heart had never answered to it. The gospel
light had shone aroand him, but no ray had entered
the closed door of his heart. The rain of Guds
grace had showexed on the dry ground; but he bad
not opened his mouth to the good God who hms
promised ta fill it.

But when he found out that he must soon look
his last on the fair world that had so long been the
soene of his sin, he began to think of the placs to
which he was going.

As he loeked onward, all was dark hefose him;
no, heavenly light gilded the deor where he must
enter; it was an unknown land to him, he knev
nobody there, he had not a single friend to welcoms
him ; and something told him that heaven wasm
for him, that the home of God’s people was n i
home; and he shuddered as he thought of the &m
future,

He wanted to be saved, but he knew no Saviow;
he wanted to get to heaven, but he did not lmsw
the way.

“Johnny,” he said to his little boy one dsy, »
the child sat by his bedside, ‘ could you read to me
abit?”

¢ Yes, father,” he said; “I'll read to you
much as I can, only I can’t make out the hard
w‘.d’.n .

So the old man told his child. to try; and a the
little boy read from the Bible, the father leant clos
to listen. You see how anxioushe was now to hesr
the word of God; ﬂ)r he knew thatitwuﬂod'l
voice,

Johnny wee readimg: the third of Jobn, thst
blessed. chapter that tells of Ged'a world-wide
message of love. - Ha read on slowly until he same
to the golden verse which says, “God so loved
the world, that He gave His only-begotten Sor,
that—"

He stopped there. It was a long word, and poor
little Jobumy tried: vaisly te make-it out He
spolt it over agein and again ; bub at last Lie mid:
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“1 oan’t make it out, father; I’ll just miss it, | everlastiug joy was for him ; for ke had believed

and go on reading.”

So he began again. ¢‘God so loved the world,
that He gave His only-begotten Son, that ——
believeth in Him should not perish, but have ever-
lutinglife."

¢ Oh, Johnny, lad,” said the father eagerly, I
do wish you eonld meke out that word. It’s just
what I am wanting to know. I wonder what the
word can be ! ”

The old man felt that he must know. It was
such an intessely impartent question that his heart
was asking now, ““ May I be saved § is heaven for
me?” Life and death depended upon it; an
eternity of joy or sarrow hung on the word that
Johony could not read.

So he rose from his bed and eame down into the
little room below. He took the Bible in his hands,
and sat at the street door with his fingers marking
the word that he ‘wanted so very much to know.

By-and-by & mag came quickly down the street;
the house door was open, and the old man heard
the step; for he was sitting there waiting to ask
anyone who should pass if they would read te -him
Johnny’s hard word.

Just as he waa pessing the old man called to
him, end asked him to ceme near and help him;
and then they both bent close over the Bible to the
place where the father's trembling finger still
marked the word.

The other man looked at it, and then read,
“Whasoever.”

‘“ Whosoever! ” said the odd man; “and could
you tell us what that means ?

*“ Why, it means anybedy,” said the man, as he
turned away, and went quickly down the street.,

Now the old man had found out what he wanted
to know; he knew now that it was for him, and
that God would allow him to enter heaven. Heq
just believed what God said, and it saved him, and
made him happy.

He was no longer afraid when he looked forward
to the time when he should die ; for he knew that
it would be only entering into the rest that was
waiting for whosoever believed. God's light had

shone down on the darkness, and had shown him
the path that leads to eveslasting happinees, and
which is a path that anyone may tread. He knew
that he should soon reach the door that opems to
eternity ; but be knew that there it would not be
clerpal darkmoss, and sotrow, snd pain, but that

God, who had told him that He ‘““eo loved the
world, that He gave His only-begutten Som, that
whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but -
have everlasting life,”

Hs was whosoever, Ac had believed, and now he
could say with confidence, ¢ Everlasting life is
mine.”

And afterwards, when death laid his hand upon
him, he was not afraid ; he was not really dying at
all; it was only the-beginning of the everlasting
life that he had taken as a gift from Ged.

Dear reader, would you not like to be able
to say that this precious gift was yours? Don't
you know that your heart.is always wanting to
have something, some new posseasion, or -some mew
pleasure? How bright it looks, that thing yom
wish you could say was yours!

Axnd if you do get it, you find out that it is not
nearly so pleasant as you had expected; pexhaps
that what you had thought would bring yeu nothing
but joy has brought trouble toa, and that even
the very pleasantest time passes quiekly away.

. But why have you not takea the best and groatest

.gift that you could ever reseive, and the .gift which

is for ¢ whosoever will”? Everlasting life fs
offered to you even now.. Will you have it ?
Have you ever thought of whet everlasting life
means? has it ever struck you what is everlasting
death? Or would it not be a happy thing for you
if you could look on and on throngh a bright for
ever, and know that it would be a long, bright day

| of joy and gladness; instead of, as you are now

daing, txying not to think of that far ever af all,
and looking for a little joy in the things which
only last for & moment,

I HXVE X BIBLE.

wate staying in a watering-place in:the

.gouth of Devon. One Lord’sday after-

noon, while distributing traets, I presented

one to 3.man who was sitting alone on the sea.wall.
As soon as ho saw what it was he shook his head,
saying he never took such things. He had a Bible,
and that was the best thing toread. As the people
weré passing quickly by, and wishing them to have
8 tract, I made no answer to his remark .then, but
pessed on. Shortly after, on my. return, I found
him sitting in the same position, talking with two

; friends. .I offered a tract to each of them,'end abithe
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same time turning round to the man, I said, “ Your,

friend on the wall says he never takee tracts, and
that he has a Bible. I hope he reads it.”

“ Of course I do,” he curtly replied.

“ And you believe all it says?”

¢ Certainly.”

“Then you believe a person can %now their sins
forgivent”

% Sins forgiven, I should think not! No one can
know that till they come to the judgment ; at any
rate, you can’t know it this side of thé grave.”

I sought to show him, by referring to various por-
tions of the word of God, that it was the privilege
and blessedness of those who believe in Christ to
know their sins forgiven now and in this life. Thus
1 left him either to acoept or reject God’s own testi-
‘mony of His Son.

Dear reader, if you profess to read the Bible, and
believe it to be the word of God, and the best book
to read, yei at the same'time doubt the possibility
of one knowing their sins forgiven this side the
grave, I beseech you to listen to what that
word says. “The God of our fathers raised up
Jegus, whom ye slew and hanged on a trea Him

‘hath God exalted with His right hand to be a

Prince and a Saviour, for to give repentance to
Israel, and forgivencss of sins.” (Acts v. 30, 31.)
“ Bo it known unto you therefore, men and brethren,
that through this mar is preached unto you the
Jotgivensss of sins.” (Aote xiii. 38.) *To open
‘their eyes, and to turn them from darkness to light,
und feom the power of Batan unto God, and that
they may receive forgiveness of sins.” (Acts xxvi.
18.) Thus it will be seen by these few quotations

:from the Acts the apostles Peter and Paul preached

a present and an immediate knowledge of the for-
giveness of sins through faith in God's Christ,
whom He had raised from the-dead. Paul writing
to the saints at Ephesus and Colosse, says, “In
whom we have redemption through His blood, even
the forgiveness of eins.” When the Lord Jesus was

‘apon the earth on two memorable occagions he pro- |
-notnces the forgiveness of sins—one to a woman,
.the other to a man. That of the man, who was sick

of the palsy, recorded in Mark ii. It will be seen
there were some present when they heard the Lord
Jesus say, “Son, thy sins be forgiven thee,” began
"to reason in their hearts, * Why doth this man speak
. And immediately when Jesus per-

“lves, He said unto them, Why reason ye these

‘and whose sine are covered.”

things in your hearts? Whethar it is easier to say,
to the sick of the palsy, Thy sins be forgiven thee; or
to say, Arise, and take up thy bed, and walk? But
that ye may know that the Son of man hath power
on earth to forgive eins.”

Surely it would have been the highest piece of
presumption for this poor man, who had been healed,
to have doubted about his sins being forgiven after
Christ had told him they were. And his authority
for knowing it, was the words of the Lord Jesus
Christ, whether he felt it or not.  * Thy eins be for-
given thee” was certainly sufficient, whatever others
might say or think. Not long sinee I visited a dear
old eaint, eighty years of age, who for over fifty
years had known her sins forgiven, and had never
doubted it once since she first trusted in Christ
Some may say “ Is not this presumption $” Certainly
not. Surely it cannot be presumption to believe
the word of God, and fully trust in the efficacy and
cleansing power of the blood of Christ, whose blood
cleanseth from ail sins. Beloved reader, if you have
a Bible, not' only read it, but believe what it says
about the sinner’s sins who believes in Jesus:

“Y have blotted out as a thick cloud thy trans
gressions, and as a cloud thy sins.”

% Bleased dre they whose iniquities are forgimn,

" 8. Brow.

“DWELLERS ON EXRBTH.”

Rxv. {il. 10,

HOWaadwillltbe in the day of t.heLord
For those bound to e;t&asm&ﬂbﬂmdwrd
ose range is confiaed its girth,
Who re strangers to heaven, and “ dwellers on earth.”

The tree that most firmly is fixed in the ground,
And, fed by its moisture, with gl isaowned,

Will suffer the keenest from t and from dearth,
And so, in the judgments, with © dwellers on earth.”

The kindred of Cain far away from the Lord
'l‘hnruﬂuhn built whm their names they record ;
In science $hey’ bave music and mirth,
And spread like a bay-tree ese " dwellers on earth.”

But soon “ the great trouble ” shnll come on the world,
And judgments most fearful on mmdnll be burled ;

And there shall be_ w:
‘When anguish shall :::‘z'e we!lers on earth.”
Delusions and Hes will by them be belleved ;

or, blinded by rg decelved

Ah. what wxll their Bablxa and b mldmgl be worth,
When they shall fall with them as * dwellers on earth!”

But those whose foundation is Jesus the Lord,

For loss in this world have a blessed reward ;

Partaliers by faith of the heavenly birth,

Their home is in heaven, and not upon earth,

Oh, ye who are building for blessing below,
ourﬁ.bncwillhu and o’erwhelm you ta woe ;

Butmtmgon(}hmt on His work and His worth,

The doom you 1l escape of the *dwellers on earth.”
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THE CAXPTXIN'S WORD.

AN the autumn of 18—, at the time of the
M Ruben's festival at Antwerp, a young
Englishman might have been seen in the
midst of the gay throng, with a downcast face,
looking the picture of unhappiness. He was friend-
less and pennilees, and unless he could get a passage
to England by the steamer which left in a few
hours, the alternative stared him in the face of
walking the streets all night supperless, and prob-
ably being taken up by the police as & vagrant
He determined to apply to the British cousul, but
he had no power to help, and referred him to a
society for aiding destitute Englishmen, After some
trouble he found out the place, but the secretary
was out; there was no time to be lost, however, if
he was to catch the steamer, and he had friends in
England who would help him. In desperation he
went to the shipping agent, only to be roughly
repulsed ; he then asked the steward of the boat,
who collected the passage moneys; again was he
rudely refased. There was only ome more chance;
be asked the captain to trust him the amount of the
passage money, and he would repay it as soon as he
got to his home. To his joy the captain told him
he oould ¢ go for'ard,” and he would speak to the
steward. The young man eat down contented for
the moment, but the boat lingered, and the thought
struck him, whether the steward might not come
along and turn him off, and so the passage might be
lost after all. After pondering awhile he came to
the conclusion that the steward had not the power
to do so ; for, thought he, Aave I not got tAe captain’s
swoord? On this he rested, and ultimately reached
home safely, and repaid the passage money.

Dear reader, the above is a true story, but the
writer would use it as a picture of God’s infinite
grece. Are you anxious, aot merely about temporal
things, but about your immortal soul ; not merely as
to whether you shall walk the streets of a strange
town, but whether you shall tread the realms of
hell, ¢ the blackness of darknees for ever,” ¢ where
their worm dieth not and the fire is not quenched ”?
As once a poor sinner unsaved, like yourself, the
writer would earnestly ask the reader to think for
s moment, “ What shall it profit a man though he
gain the whole world and lose his own soul?” 1Is
the ease of a lifetime, are the pleasures of sin for
a time, to be oompared with an eternity of awful
misery ? '

Dear anxious reader, the young Englishman Aad
the captsin’s word, but you have God’s word:
¢ Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ and tAou shalf be
saved.” What a rock to stand upon—God’s word /
God’s “‘shall /" Rest in that, my friend, and even
as the young Englishman realized the fact that the
captain’s word was good for what he promised, so
shall you realize the most blessed fact that God is
ever faithful to Hss word. If. you are burdened
with a load of sin, He will give sweet peace to your
soul, by the assurance that He justifies freely from
all things, that “the blood of Jesus Christ His
Son cleanseth from all sin,” and that as to that
judgment whioh you fear yon may be able to sy,
¢ We are saved from wrath through Him.” -

You may have tried many ways to find peace
for your weary heart—gone to this man and to thet
one, tried this thing and that, but now just go to
the Captajn, if I may use the expression; go to
headquarters, where our young Englishman should
have gone at first, go straight to God, take His sword
for it, and you will not be disappointed. “As I
live, saith the Lord” —what can be a stronger appeal ?
—1 will not the death of a sinner, but rather that
he ehould twn from his wickednees and live.”
¢ Look unto me, and be ye saved, all the ends of the
earth; for 7 am God, and there is none else,” Do not
be looking inwards to find anything in yourself, or -
your ways, or your feelings, to give you pesce; look
awsy from yourself ‘unto Jesus, the amthor and
finisher of faith.” Heed not the suggesting doubts
of Batan, the bitterest euemy of your soul, who
¢ trembles when he sees a sinnex on his knees;”
but as you have ¢ got the Captain’s word,” so trust
it, and be assured of this, that God is faithful who
promiseth. ¢ Belisve on the Lord Jesus Christ, and
thou shalt be saved.”

I AM COMING.

16 T was very late one night when a weary
;‘(:l' g traveller, evidently anxious to reach with-

N8 out delay the nearest town, was driving
rapidly along a high road in the beautiful county of
Gloucester. The midnight hour had passed away,
and the night was dark, no moon having arisen to
shed her welcome light upon the way. Theee and
other circumstances combined to make him eager to
bring the journey to an end for the present, and for
this reason he was, as already stated, driving rapidly.
Preeently his progress was arrested by one of those
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toll-bars which are so frequently met with in the
.midland counties, and which stretched right acress
‘the road, thus causing him to rein up suddenly.
Close by, on the right hand, was the toll-collector's
‘lodge, and on the first floor, in & small window,
‘mede up of diminutive diamond-shaped panes of
.glass, & glimmering light was feebly burning. The
,traveller, having brought his trap to a standstill,
" now shouted, in order to attract the notice of the
toll-collector, but no one answered. Again and
‘again -he maised his voice, each time more loudly
than before ; but all was still within the humble
dwelling of the toll-gate keeper. Chafing at the
delay and unexpected waste of precious time, the
driver of the vehicle alighted, and leading the horse
nearer to the lodge, commenced to bring down the
butt-end of his whip with some force'upon the door.

“] am coming,” replied a somewhat drowsy voice
from within, and again all was quiet.

Some minutes of patient waiting elapsed, when
the traveller stooped down and placed his ear against
the key-hole, in order to hear if anyone was stirring.
But no sound could he hear. Again and again the
door was struck with the handle of his whip, each
" time with increasing force, and still the same voice
-replied from within, “I am coming.” Ten, fifteen,
‘twenty. minutes elapsed, but no ome came.
sently the light in the window was moved, and a
alight stir, suggestive of a feeble footetep upen the
wooden stairs, waa heard, and at last the door was
apened.

“Why bave you kept me waiting so long?” at
once inquired the traveller, whose patience was by
this time quite exhaunsted. “ I have been waiting,
end shouting, and knocking, for half an hour.

-and again you said, ‘I am coming,’ but you did not
come,”

“Ah, sir,” replied the aged toll-gate keeper, “I
“have been here well-nigh forty years, and I am so
used to the shouting and the knocking at night that

even in 1y sleep I cill out, ‘I 'am coming, I am |’

s !l"

“ Behold, I stand et the door, and knock : if any
man hear my voice and open . the door, I will come
in to him, and will sup with him, and he with me.”
(Rev. iii. 20.)

These are the words of the Lord Jeeus Christ.
They are descriptive of His attitude towards the
unsaved. Reader, He has often knocked at the
“door of your heart. If you look back upon your

history, you can, doubtless, recall many inci-
dents of days now long gone by, when you were
convinced that God was dealing with you. You
were at these times deeply impressed. Your heart
~was softened. You heard the voice of Jesus calli
You were almost persuaded to follow Christ. 1t
may be you often answered, I am coming ;* but
you allowed the opportunity to pass away, and you
did not come. A tract was given to you by a
You acoepted it, and read it. Some
sentence in 1t went to your heart, and roused your

P
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conscience, and you involuntarily replied, “I am
coming,” but you did not coma.

Again, you went to a gospel service. The preacha
was In earnest. The gospel invitation was pressed
upon you. You were warned to flee from the wrath
to come:. You were told to-look to Jeeus, snd live
You heard of the precious blood, and listened to
the words from God’s own book—* Whosoever will,
let him come, and take the water of life freely.”
You half-heartedly replied, “I am coming,’ but
-till. you did not come. How long are yougoing
on in this way? How long is Jeeus t0.go on palling,
with no other respomse from you than “I am
coming”¥ Fellow-sinner, Jesus is all you want,
Jesus is all you need. Jesus Himself calls you,
lovingly, earnestly, yearningly. Then say not any
longer with the lips, “I am ocoming,” until the
words mingle almast in your dreams, but wake up
to eternity’s solemn reality, and go to Jesus. Ask
Him to do for you what He has done for so many
others, and He will save and bless you for time and
for eternity. Only come NOW. W.HF.C

SPECIAL NOTIOE.

WE shall be pleased to supply back numbers and bek
following very chaap nis:

250 ssparate numbers for 10s.
503 \ ” " 7£1
12 volumes, paper covers 1s. ,, 7a.

” ' » 28, 7s. 64
12 yy 148

» ” ”
These are well adapted for gratuitous circulatioa, sad bt
lending from house to house, They are specially whi
lying on the table in the wmt\ng;moms of the nilmy
stations ; the gospel is thus put in the hands of masy ¥
might not care to take a tract, but who would reed  little
gospel story while waiting for a train +f it ware 00
tab{: The volumes make useful presents for Sunday-sthod
teachers and others, as they contain a varjety of strikixg
illustrations caleulated to press home vital truths
We append three notices that we have receiv:

. ¢ Newcastle.
“The back numbers of Walchman came to hand,aod |
enclose amount for another which I should like sent

at once. I like them better than any other magant !
know of for distribution. They are so much more sttraci®
than tracts, snd so I think are more likel&t:)bsle:d-.,

#Lopdon.

I have found the illostrations and narratives contais
in the
Sunday-school ; for the stories interest the children,
also im thagmf)dupontheirmemoq.ln!l e
intended for adults, [ find it an easy matter to simplify
application. ol

‘] trust those of our friends who desire to make s b
useful present to any of my fellow-teachers will do ®
giving us some volumes of the Gospel W atchman.

e &« @ o
Sunday-school Super t
¢ Editor of Gospel Watchman.”
. “TMS Port Said.
“y, ascbelia;:;ln Ohﬂst.la{x:. l'l‘w}i&'m!lﬁ gﬁ“ﬁ
man 8o very useful to me, in ex i8
making liyt_hings plalno.’ 1 tl‘l’in;cmi:swﬂl be the meas

brh:ﬁl many an erring one to thin
con t!ilgxbefoze(;od.
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"WATCHMAN, what of the n e
The watchman said. The motning

cometh, and also the night: if y
will enquire, enquire ye: return,
come.” (Isaiah xxt. 12)
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" SoN of man, I have set

watchman unto the house o(l srael:
therefore thou shalt hoar the word

at my mouth, and warn them from
ne.” (Eackiel xxxiii. 7.)

Lowpox : Jauzs B. Ha
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and 31, P.t-'mlt. 8. W. PaxTrivex & Oo., 9, Paternoster Row.
—listen, it speaks to thee to-day, drown not its voice
ETEBNITY. | lest it speak to thee no more. Let the heaven and

A WORD FOR THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR.

M EADER, thy time on earth is short. Each
closing year, each setting sun, each tick of
yonder clock, is shortening thy days on
earth, and swiftly, silently, but surely carrying thee
on—on to eternity and to God. The year, the day,
the hour, the moment, will soon arrive that will close
thy life on earth, and begin thy song in heaven, or
thy wail in hell. No future hour shall come to
bring thee back to earth again, thou art there for
ever—for eternity.

TO-DAY thy feet stand on time’s sinking sand ;
TO-MORRO'W —the footprints remain, but thou art
gone—where? Into eternity.

TO-DAY thy hands are busy at work, thine eyes
are beholding, thy mind is thinking, thou art planning
for the future. TO-MORROW all is still—the
folded arm, the closed eye remain, but thou art gone
—gone to eternity. Others were once busy as thou
art, healthy as thou art, thouglitiees as thou art,
they are gone—gone to eternity. The merry voice,
the painted clown, the talented artist whose pressnce
made the theatre and the pantomime an attraction
for thee, are gone, they are removed far from the
region of fiction to that of reality—the reality of
eternity. The shrewd merchant, whose voice was
% familiar to thee on the erowded Exehange, is
hushed, he buys and sells no more—he has entered
eternity. ‘ :

And, reader, thins own turn to enter eternity will
thortly come. Ask thyself honestly, “ Am I prepared
for eternity ?"  Give thy conscience time to answer

1=
I

hell of the future stand before thee in all their reality ;
one of these must be thine eternal diweliing-places, and
to-day is the time to make thy choice. To-morrow
may be too late—one dsy beliind time. WAéok art
thou living for? Whick art thou travelling to?

To go from the haunts of sin, debeuchery, and
vice to the presence of God and the Lamb,
impoesible! from the crowd of the condemned, and
the race for gold and gain, to the song eof the
redeemed and the orown of glory,, no, never!
God says, “ Except a man be born agun he capnot
sce the kingdom of God.” (John iii. 3.) Reader,
has this ever happened unto thee? hast thou been
born again for an eternal heaven? If so, well;
but if not, the horrors of an eternal hell are awaiting
thee, and to-day thou art nearer its unquenchable
flame than thou hast ever been before.

Halt! Why will you meet God with an unsaved
soul? He wills it not. To-day He pleads, “ Turn
ye, turn ye; why will ye die$”

To-day He points you to yon cross, with the Son
of God uplifted, groaning, bleeding, dying, and a¥
for such as you. Yes, reader, for sinners the crown
of thorns emcircled His brow—for sinners the
soldier’s spear brought the blood from His side—for
sinners He oried in triumph, ‘‘ It 18 yovismep "'—for

you there is salvation fres to-day, and if yon sccept
Ltunoondxhonnllyuannnar, yonwﬂlbenvedfqr
etemnity. “'T be thy latest
Thy tile moment oo bo domey
Eternal woe,

*“ the second death,”
Awaita the Chmt-ra]echng one.

Thine awful destiny foresee,
Time ends, and then—xTRRNITY."
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“YWHAT THINK YE OF CHRIST 27
By D. L. Moobpr.
Marr. xxii. 43.

HE Pharisees in this chapter had come to
Christ asking if it were lawful to pay tribute
to Cesar. He had met the question: He
had answered them. And then the Sadducees came,
and they had a very difficult question. They were
both trying to entangle Him, and He met their
questions, and silenced them, so that they asked
Him no more.

Then we are told that a lawyer came up tempting
Him, and asked Him, “ What is the greatest com-
mandment 3’ He answered him ; and while the Jews
of all sorts were gathered together, He said, ¢ What
think ye of Christ? Now you have been studying
the law and the prophets, and you profess to know
the law of God, and what the prophets have said
about Christ—what think you of Him? what is
your opinion of Him "

It was not a question put to an ignorant crowd,
but t6 men who made great profession about the law
of Moses, and what the prophets had said. And
they were troabled when Heasked them that question,
and when they answered, “ He was David's Lord,”
Christ asked, “ How then did David call Him his
son t—how could He be both the Lord and the Son
of David?” They were silenced. The trouble with
the Jews was, they did not believe in the divinity
of Christ. Now Jesus put this question, and they
were silenced ; and the Scripture says, “They did
not ask Him any more questions from that time.”
It was the last question they ever put to Him. I
would like to press the same question upon you. I
want every one to answer for himself ; you that have
heard a good deal about Christ, and you that have
known about Him for years, I would like to have
you ask yourselves this question, * What do I think
of Him1” This is a personal question; it is a
question for each to ask himself. It is not what you
think of the Bible; nor is it a question of faith;
we will leave that; we will not go into that at all.
Nor is it what you think of Jesus as a great teacher.
Tt would be a very profitable service to spend the
whole time in considering Christ as a teacher, for
He did not teach as the scribes did; no man ever
taught as He did ; He was a different teacher from
any the world had seen. It would be profitable to
consider Him as a preacher. Wonderful preacher !

an

& AR
. . ’

This world never heard or saw such a preache
There was more in one sentence of His, than it
fifteen hundred volumes of some sermons! He ws
8o deep and profound that the greatest theologian
have not been able to fathom the depths of Ha
teaching ; yet His words are so simple, that lLittls
children can understand a great deal of what He
taught. I will venture to say that the children about
Christ used to listen to Him. With upturned fics
they looked at that loving preacher, and as the words
fell from His lips they understood Him very much
better than they would bave understood many o
the super-refined preachers of the present day.

Do you think any little child that heard Hin
tell that story of the prodigal could not undersiad
what He said, or what He meant? and that pictar
he drew of the good Samaritan, and of the ma
who fell among thieves—do you think they coud
not understand that? He puts His sermons ax
stories in such a way that common men like you
and me could understand and appreciate them. It
was not metaphysics that He taught, so that &
minds of simple folk got hopelessly befogged ad
beclouded. Yet there is a deep meaning in muf
of His teachings, that the greatest minds
grasp. We shall be finding something n¥ d
Christ’s teaching after we entér into another vid

I should like you to consider the chamea o
Christ as a physician. J

If you have never done so, I recommend you b
go through the Scriptures, and read everything ths
speaks of Him in this particular capacity. Y@
will find it very profitable What s wondafi
physician! He never lost a case in His lifs, 0f
did He ever take a fee. You talk about your cde
brated physicians in England ; but did you e
hear of & physician anywhere who never lost oné of
his patients? Now He never lost one or bad &
incurable, thowgh He has had seme extremdly
dsfilcult cases. There was not a case He undertosk
that He did not heal ; and to every sick patient He
administered heslth and joy by His I will” B¢ |
came into the world for that purpose, and when 02 .
day a poor woman only touched the hem of H ‘
garment, she was immediately made whole

T would like to call your attention to Christ ' |
comforter. Wonderful comforter. Infidels bs"
been cavilling against the position and clsios d |
Christ, but the fact is that there has not been 8 dy
since He left the earth that He has not wiped @/
more tears, and scattered infinitely more bless2¢

Digitized by (:;008 le



Deczuezz 1, 1883.)

THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN.

131

upon the sad, than the whole crowd of infidels,
with all their high-flown pretentions to philanthropy,
that ever lived. They can talk and tear down the
character of Jesus Christ ; but where is there one
like Him, who has bound up broken hearts and
brought despest joy where there has been guilt, and
gloom, and death |

A learned infidel once said, that if the world
culd find a perfect character, he would bow down
and worship it. Is not Christ a perfect character?
I will challenge devil and man to find a flaw.
For eighteen hundred years the devil and the world
have been trying to find a flaw, but they cannot do
it There He stands, without spot, without blemish.
Incarnate fiends ‘would like to find something
sgainst Him. Men have racked their brains in
trying to find somethiug against Him. They cannot.
Soif the world wante a perfect man, here He is—
Jesus of Nazareth. He stands conspicuously out as
the central figure of history.

Bat that is not the object of my sermon now. 1
vt simply to call yotr attention to this fact—Was
Christ what He claimed to be? was Jesus Christ
the God-man? Now, that is what He claimed to
be; He claimed to be both human and divine. He
claimed to be from heaven. ¢ Before Abraham was,
Tam.” Before the morning stars sing together He
was enthroned in the glory. He said, “I come
down from heaven.” Now, the question is, Is it
frue? If I were going to search to discover the
tharacter of some one, there -are two classes I should
want to meet. I should want to meet the friends,
and I should want to meet the enemies; I should
like to hear both sides. There was not a man that
bad anything to do with the death of Christ but
that God made him testify, and' their testimony is
on record, and it has been preserved and handed
down, and we have got it now. The bitterest
enemies that Christ had were the -Pharisees, and we
have on record the allegations they made against
Him, and the most serious charge they could bring

was, that He was a friend of publicans and sinners, |

“This man eateth with publicans and sinners.”

“Behold  man gluttonous, and a wine-bibber, a
friend of publicans and sinners.” Yes, that is the

very thing we glory in—that He was a friend of
Publicans and sinners. ¥ do not know what would

because He hath ancinted Me to preach the gospel
to the poor.”

Instead of taking the whole class, we will take
individuals, and the first wilness we will take is
Caiaphas, He held the highest position of any man
on the ecclesiastical bench. When Christ was here
Caiaphas sat where Aaron had sat. He ought to
have known as much about the law as any of his
compeers, It was he who sent the officars to have
Jesus arrested and brought before the Sanhedrim.

Caiaphas put Jesus Christ under oath : “I adjure
thes by the living God to tell us plainly who thou
art; tell us if thou art the Messiah; if thou att
the Son of the Blessed 3" And when Jesus said, “ I
am,” the moment that He confessed that He was
the Son of God, hear what Caiaphas did. He took
his mantle and rent it, and eaid, *“ What further
witness do we want1 We have heard the blasphamy
from His own lips. What think you?” And they
said, * He is guilty of death. Let Him be crucified !”
That is what Caiaphas said, “It is blasphemy!”
Why? Because He claimed to be more than human
—Hae olaimed to be divine. He said, * You will see
Me at the right band of God, and coming in the
clouds of heaven.” ¢ That is quite enough,” said
Caisphas, “Silence Him then!” Now hear it
from His own lips, and bear in mind that it was
upon that testimony Jesus was put to death. That
is what Caiaphas had to say.. Why? Because
Christ claimed to be the Son of the RBlessed, and
that is all. They could not urge anything else
against Him. They went out and found false
witnesses, who came and swore falsely, and at last
they got two witnesses to agree that He had said He
was divine. . But that is all they could bring
against Him.

But let us bring in another witness—Pilate.
Suppose he could be brought in here now, and
ghould stand before this audience, would you not
say, “I should like to hear what he has to allege

against Christ”? He is not biassed; he is not
prejudiced ; he is not a Jew; he has been sent
there by the Roman emperor to govern Judza, and
he will be unbiassed, and he will utter what he
really thinks of Jesus Christ. What is his testi-
mony? Thank God that we have got it. It has
been put on record. He examined Him, he talked

have become of you and mme if He had not been so. . with Him ; and after talking with Him he said, “I

He was a friend of sinners, and that is what the

find no fault in this man.” He could not find any

Prophete said He would be. He came for that very fault in Him. ,
Purpose. < The Spirit of the Lord is upon Me, ! People condemn Pilate; but there arg many
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people who are now trying to find fdult with Jesus
Christ, because they want to find an excuse for
their sins. But Pilate could find no fault with the
Son of God. There He stood faudtless. Do you
not know that if He had had a fault, Pilate would
have liked to find it out and expose it, and in this
way ease his conscience? If he had found a flaw in
Him, he would have rejoiced, he would have been
very glad. But he eaid to the Jews, “I will
chastise Him, and let Him go.” They said to him,
“If you let Him go you are not Casar’s friend,. for
He stirred up the whole country from Galilee to
Judeea.” ,

And thus one witness after another testifies to
the greatness and goodness of Christ. Even His foes
praise Him. What is your estimate of Him? He
died for you, and is worthy of your warmest love
and undying service. Oh, fall at His feet, and ery,
“Lord, save me, or I perish!”

The next witness whom I shall call to testify for

Christ is the Roman soldier who had charge of His
execution. He had a band of soldiers, and it was
to him that the authorities committed Jesus, that
He might be taken to the place of execution on the
hill of Calvary. The order came from Pilate to
crucify Him, to nail Him to a cross. You counld
not have, it seems to me, a better witness than this
centurion. Let him, therefore, be called in and give
his evidence. He is an officer in the Roman army.
He is, perhaps, very prejudiced agaimst the Jows
and their religion, and he has no friendly feeling
towards this man that had been proncunced guilty
by the Sanhedrim, and condemned to death by his
own government, and who had now been put into
his hands to be executed with and between two
notorious thieves.
- That centurion’s business was to see that He died,
that He was put to death} and there he waitg hour
after hour ; and he hears the coarse ribaldry of the
mob, while the leading men of the Jewish nation,
civil and ecclesiastical, wag their heads and say,
¢ He saved others, let Him save Himsalf. If He
is greater than the prophet Elijah, do you think- He
would hang there? If He is greater than Moses
and Elias, do you think He would not come down
from that oross$”

Undoubtedly remarks of this nature were made
around the croes. The centurion heard them ; and
then, to his utter surprise, he heard the Sufferer's
piercing, pleading cry—*¢ Father, forgive them, for
they know not what they do.” And every word

that was uttered by Jesus while upon the cross
heard ; and at last, when He cried in a loud voir
Tt is finished,” the centurion was again filled wil
astonishment, for it was not a faint voice like thy
of a dying man. You know that Jesus Chris
voluntarily laid down His life. He was no por
helpless martyr amid the flames, or tortured upo
the inquisitorial mack, and gasping for breath, ad
speaking in a faint whieper, but it was with a lu
voice that He cried “ It is finished.”

How the voice must have run through heva
and earth. Salvation for guilly men was nw
finished. It had been wrought out by anothe
The angels strung anew their harps, and there vu
a jubilee on high. But down here, in the thestn
of suffering, all was mystery and gloom. Thesw
wveiled his face and refused to look upon the s
and the earth reeled like a drunken man, and
rocked like a cradle. The centurion struck hi
armoured breast with mailed hand, and cried oot
“Verily, this was the Son of God.” That is bs
testimony—* Truly this was the Son of God" B
was converted there, on the spot, I beliea It
confessed Christ, that lowly and despised suffar @
the middle cross, to be the Son of God.

THE TESTIMONY OF JOHN THE BAPTL

.Ah! if that door should open, and you old ¥
thet old wilderness preacher come in—John
Baptist—writh his coat of camel’s hair, his lestben
gindle about his loins, and his staff in bis bl
what a commotion there would be! What ol

' he sayt He was the forerunner, the man sent by

God offcially to intoduce Christ to this world; k|
was the one proclaimed by the prophets ss te
introducer of Christ. Isaiah had prophesied ths
he should eome. “The voice of one crying in'ﬁ“
wilderness, Prepare ye the way of the Lord.” No¥
this bobd-hearted, ragged. itinerant enters, and vis
does he say? I bear record that this is the 3
of God. He who sent me to preach told me
when I saw the Spirit descending upon Him Bt
should be the One. I ssw the Spirit like a &
coming from heaven and lighting upon Him—¥

is the Son of God. Behold the Lamb of God, ¥ |

taketh away the sin of the world.” Thst ®
Johw's testimony ; and John began to grow ™
small after he met Jesus, unil at last. he faded a7
Like a star in the morning, which is logt =
swallowed up in the glowing brightness, and i
the Sup of Righteousness rose above the horimk
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then the glimmering beauty of the star died out of
view. In this manner John the Baptist faded away.
He had done his work, and done it well. When a
committee from Jerusalem, consisting of the chief
men, and some of the Pharisees perhaps, went down to
the wilderness to enquire who he was—* Who are
you, John? are you Elias, or Jeremiah, this prophet,
or the other?” He said, “No.” “Well, what
prophet are yout Are you'the Messigh?" ¢ No.”
“ Who then are you?” “Iam just a mere voice
That isall Tam. I am to be heard and not to be
seen. You need not seek to know who I am. I
am only a forerunner. I baptise you with water,
but He shall baptize you with the Holy Ghost and
with fire. I am not worthy to unloose his shoe
strings. I am just nothing.”

That, then, is what John thought of Jesus Christ;
and bear in mind he was the greatest man born of
woman that the world has seen, and yet he was
nothing in comparison with Jesus Christ.

But here is another witness. Suppose we bring
in the impulsive Peter. You would like to hear
him, would you not? = Well, what is £is testimony
We will put a few questions to him. * Peter, you
once denied the Lord. You said you did not know
Him—you denied Him three times. Did He merit
denial?” I can imagine the tears trickling down
his cheeks as he replies, ¢ It is the greatest lie I ever
told in my lifo. Know Him? Yes; I followed
Him for three years, and it was my privilege to be
with Him, and John and James, on the holy mount.
1 saw Him transfigured, and got a glimpse of His
coming glory. I saw Him with Moses and Elias.
I talked with Him. I witnessed the raising of
Jairus’s daughter. I was with Him again in the gar-
den, and heard Him pray when He sweat great drops
of blood. Know Him? Yes, very well” *Well,
Peter, what do you think of Him? Was He a
true man?” “Let all the house of Israel know
assuredly that God hath made that same Jesus,
whom ye have crucified, both Lord and Christ.”
That is what Peter thought of Him.

1 have s0 many witnesses that I must hasten on.
Suppose we call in the penitent thief and examine
him. Matthew and Mark tell us that the two
thieves who were erucified with Christ reviled Him.
But one of them gave a clear testimony as to what
he thought of Jesus. It rang out from the cross,
and it has been ringing down through the centuries
ever since. What is it? Listen to what he says:

«We indeed suffer justly; for we receive the just '

reward of our deeds; but this man hath done noth-
ing amiss.” Thank God for such a testimony.
How refreshing it must have been to the Son of
God in that dark hour, when so many bitter things
waere being said of Him. When the shepherd had
been smitten and the sheep scattered, that thief.
gove his noble testimony. I shall want {0 eee that'
man when I get to heaven

If Paul could come here—he who was the per-
secuting Saul—there would be great excitement.
‘When I preached in Baltimore upon this very subject,
there was a sceptic present. He was a doctor, a
learned man, and when I epoke of Saul as & witness,
he said, “ I would like to hear what ke says. Heis
the best witness, because he was so full of pride,
and yet he was a wise man ; he knew more than all
the apostles, intellectually ; and he is my witness, I
will listen to what he has to say.” He listened, and
then he went to a public library, and stayed there
until the hour for closing. The next day he.
returned to the library, and for a few days he sought
out everything he could about the divinity of Jesus
Christ ; and he has been the most active Christian
man, I think, in the whole city of Baltimore, ever
since. I do not know of anything in the history of
the world so well calculated to upset infidelity like
the confeesion of Paul. If there ever was a man
who hated Christ it was Saul of Tarsus. There was
nothing but hatred and malice in his heart against
But let Paul come in and tell us what he thinks
of Him. “I count everything as dung, that I may
win Christ: that I may know Him, and the power
of His resurrection. Unto Him that loved me, and
gave Himself for me.” The moment his -eyes were
opened he saw his loveliness, and the joy set before
him was that he should meet Him, when the living
saints are translated ; that he should behold Him and
be like Him. I think he brings in the name of
Jesus in his epistles eight hundred times. No name
8o sweet, no name 8o dear, no name so lovely.

And, oh, my friends, if you would only ascertain
what Paul thought of Jesus Christ, and how he
longed to be with Him. The joy of his life was
the thought of going to Him. ¢ Abeent from the
body, present with the Lord.” There was probably
no man in Jerusalem that thought worse of Jesus
than Saul, when he went out to Damascus with
letters to slay all the Christians he could find. But
he was not the same man when he got there. What
was the difference? Jesus Christ had croseed his
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path; he got one glimpse of Christ, and He that
had been without form and comeliness became the
chiefest in the whole world, and he became His
willing slave. He just lived for Jesus.

God Himself, on several occasions, has borne
witness to Jesus Christ ; and John tells us he heard
in heaven a great voice; it was the voice of many
angels—ten thousand times ten thousand angels—
and they said, “ Worthy is the Lamb that was slain
to receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and
strength, and honour, and glory, and blessing.”
That is what heaven thinks of Him; and if you
want to join in the heavenly chorus, think well of
God’s Son.

Lot me ask you this question—Will you make
up your mind while I am talking, either that you
will give a good reason for not yielding Him your
heart, or you will trust Him and take Him as
your Saviour? Will not you think well of Jesus
Christ? Do you not think enough of Him to
give Him your affection and trust? Trust Him
to save you. Oh, may the Holy 8pirit draw you
to Jesus Christ now !

“TEMPUS FUGIT.”
18831683,

Ym, yes, time flies ! another year
Must now be numbered with the past ;
Change and decay in all appear |

May we stand ready for the last.

‘What changes in the world we’ve seen!
‘What changes $00 in Church and State!
But, borne along, the mind serene
Can smile on changes men create.

But we have seen some changes though,
And changes that occasion grief ;
Alas! that we not only knew,
But used the means for our relief.

Theso changes we must still deplore,
Bince broken friendships atill remain,

Like severed rocks which never more
Seem destined e'er to meet again.

Like cliffs rent by convulsive throes,
‘We stand aloof—and thus remain ;

The downward course of time still flows,
But brings us nought to soothe our pain.

I never cast a flower away,
The gift of one who cared for me;
Although *twas fading to decay,
"Twas parted with reluctantly.

I never locked a last adien
To things familiar, but my heart
Shrank from the final interview,
Reluctant from that thing to part.

I never spoke the woed “ Farewell!”
To one whom I might see no more,

But trembling lip and eye would tell
The loss which time could not restore.

And can we think of those onoe loved,
And fondly too, for Jesus’ sake,

Still think of them with hearts unmoved,
And feel no slumbering thoughts awake ?

Ah, no! we think of them, and still
The bosom yearns in love to meet;

But when shall we His word fulfil—
“To love,” and all His brethren greet?

Loxrd Jesus, in Thy word we find
Assurance of unchanging love.

Oh that in us Thy loving mind
Responsive all our hearts would move!

Thy word proclaims the breaking morn,
‘Whoee cloudless day no night shall sce,

‘When all that's now of Adam born
Shall, like Thee, Lord, for ever be!

His precious word reveals the day
‘When Christ our bodies shall restore;

‘When Jesus will His power display,
And iBs of flesh shall grieve no more.

No rending then of members dear,
Of Jeeus' body—fleeh and bones;

No erring hand with scourge shall tear
The blood-bought ones His Spirit owns.

Arrayed in light, these bodies then
Shall know as even now we 're known;
Shall see how mich we ‘ve walked like men,
And all our carnal judgment own.

We own it now! but humbled then,

Our prostrate souls shall own His grace;
As Joseph's erring brethren when

They trembling stood before His face.

Yet no reproachful word He spoke,

*T'was nought but love He counld displsy;
“ But see,” sid He, with kindest look,

% You fall not out~while on your way.”

"Tis here we see our Joseph's heart,
More tender than the sons of men,

‘Whoee bowels yearn étill to impart
The grace His sufferings did obtain.

Go, brethren, read His sacred word—
May light divine our Christ reveal

When all of self will be abhorred, )
Then He may our divisions heal. R.G
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JorNn x. 11.

: the Good Shepherd
GIVETH HIS _LIFE FOR THE SHEEP.”

“] amn the GOOD SHEPHERD

THE LOST SHEEP.
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THE LOST SHEEP.

IH the parable of the lost sheep we have a strik-
mgllluctntwnofthelmdluusueehnglat

It is & well-known fact that sheep mnever find
their way home. of their own accord, but wander
farther and farther away, so that it needs the shep-
berd to go and seek for thém, and dring them into
the fold,

We were as sheep going astray, and turning
every one to his own way, so that, unable to find
our way back to God, we had to say we were LOST,
and it was those who were loa¢ that the Son of man
came to seek and to save,

Then you always find if one sheep goes the

"wrong way the others are sure to follow. A gap

in the hedge is found out by one, and the others
are sure to- follow it into the next field. Ab,
reader, are sinners not like sheep in this respect?
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You tell 8 man he is a sinner, and he will begin to
excuse himself and say he is not so bad as someone
else, or perhaps he will tell you it was Adam’s fault
because he led the way into sin; but such excuses
will not avail in the day of the Lord. The wise man
said, ¢ If sinners entice thee consent thon not.”

Reader, if you know yourself to be lost, we tell
you with joy that the Shepherd is seeking you.

A poor woman was weeping bitterly in a gospel
meeting one evening, and I had been saying that
the Good Shepherd gave His life for the sheep, but
some prefer to stay out on the bleak, cold mountains
of sin than to enjoy the bounty of the Sheplerd’s
home. BSpeaking to her at the close, I asked her
why she wept, and she said: I had a dear little
boy, I loved him more than words can express, and
the Lord has taken him home.” Many times had
the Shepherd called her, but she *“ran away and
hid herself,” like our first parents in the garden,
and now, broken down with sorrow and grief, she
exclaimed, *‘ Oh, that I might find Him! If L
only knew that He would have me!”

“ You may find Him,” I replied, * but will you
%t Him find yow, just as you are, a lost, hell-
deserving sinner; He will then take you home
rejoicing ?”

Reader, the Lord Jesus has suffered agonies um-
speakable, and endured pain and sorrow as none
other, and yet there is joy in His presence over one
sinner that repentss Will you give joy to His
heart? Will you find Him, for He is still seelring
you? The Baviour is seeking, and if you are seek-
ing there is little doubt but that you will soon find
Him and be found by Him. Then when Jesus
finds you He gives you eternal life, and says you
shall never perish, neither shall any man pluck you
out of His hand. How safe! How secure! Saved
for all clornity, and with the assurance that youm
shall never perish—that is, not being ¢‘‘saved ome
day and lost the next.” God does not save people
like that; but when you are saved you can obey
the Shepherd’s voice and rorLow Hnua.

He is the Goop SnerarrD, for He died to save us;
and He is the Grear SaEPHEERD, and lives to keep us.

Dear reader, have you been found by the Good
Shepherd ? If not, it is still true that—

“Tenderly.the Shepherd,
O’er the mountains cold,
Seeks to bring the lost one
Back to the fold ;
Secking to save, seeking to save;
Losat ane, "tis Jesus secking to save.”

== S

—r

A GREAT DEBT, AND A GREATER
RANSOM.
OME, my soul, let us draw aside the curtain
and expose thy inmost recesses, which ths
holy eye of God has seen every day while the loog |
list has been increasing. What do I find eo closely |
concealed here? Listen to the awful catalogue—

Sins in thought, Great sins,

Sins in word, Little sins,

Sins in actions, Wilful sins,

Sins in publie, 8ins of ignorance,

Sins in private, Past sins,
Present sins.

Oh, what a mighty debt!

How can this claim be met? How can this
debt be paid? Since God’s written word deelares:
¢“The wages of sin is death.” (Rom. vi. 23.)

¢The soul that sinneth, it shall die.” (Es.xviil.4)

“ Without shedding of blood there is m0 r
‘mission.” (Heb, ix, 22.)

God's divine plan to set me free :

“Deliver him from going down to the pit: /
Aave found & ransom.” (Job xxxiii, 24.)

¢ Christ also hath once suffered for sins, the jaf
for the unjust, that He might bring us to 6’
(1 Peter iti. 18,)

“*“'Who His own self bare our sins in Hawm
body on the tree.” (1 Peter ii. 24.)

He was wounded for our transgreesioss, Be
was bruised for our iniquities: the chastisement d
our peace was upon Him; and with His strips
wo are healed.” (Isa. liii. 5.)

“The blood of Jesus Christ God's Son cleansth
us from all-sin.” (1 John i. 7.) |

The claim is met, the debt is paid, and I a0

free ; for 3 ,
russtgy o e
Fot man the Savious bt

My Saviour, what part may I take in this grest
salvation, this complete and everlasting deliverance! |

«T will praise thee for ever, because thou hast
done it.” (Ps. lii. 9.)

% He hath put s new song in my mouth, evn
praise unto our God: many shall see it, and fear,
and shall trust in the Lord.” (Ps, xl 8.)

«Q ging unto the Lord a new song ; for He hath
done marvellous things.” (Ps. xoviii. 1.)

] will bless the Lord at all times: His prei®
shall be continually in my mouth.” (Ps. xxxiv. 1)

8
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THE WATCHMANS MESSAGE.

“1 BELIEVE WE MUST DO SOMETHING;”

OR, THE COACHBUILDER’S CONVERSION.

SOULS were being saved at the gospel meetings
held in ——. Entering the workshop of a coach-
builder in the place, the preacher agked if he had
attended any of the services. ¢ No,” was the curt
reply, ¢‘and I don’t mean to.”

¢ Why not ?”

¢ Because you are teaching false dootrine.”

“ What false doctrine are we teaching ?”

“You are telling the people that they can be
saved by simple faith in Christ; and I beleve ws
must do something.”

“ What, then, can you do?”

Thinking for a little while, he replied, * Well,
really I don’t know.”

The preacher noticed two wheels lying on the
floor, one painted, varnished, and ready for use;
and the other in a half-finished condition. Beizing
a spokeshave which lay xear to him, he placed it
close to the finished wheel, as if he were about to
wrape the paint and varnish off, when the coach-
builder firmly grasped his hand and asked him
what he was about to do.

¢ 1 am going to finish this whepl.”

¢ Why, tan,” said ke, ¢ it’s finished.”

Raising his hand again, as if he had not heard
or undetstood what he was told, the preacher
seemed about to repeat the experiment, when the
coachbuilder impatiently, if not angrily, exclaimed,
“ Did I not tell you that that wheel was finished 1
If you wish to use the spokeshave try it on the
other onw,”

* The servant of Christ, looking into his face, spoke
thus : “You objected to my doing anything to the
wheel for the simple reason that it was ready for
use, completed, finished. I could not improve it,
and I could not add to it: now, let me ask, What
were the last words of the Lord Jesus Christ?

¢¢ ¢ When Jesus therefore had received the vinegar,
He said, Ir 1s rov1snen.’ (John xix. 30.)

¢¢ When the Lord Jesus uttered those words, was
everything that was necessary for your soul’s
deliverance completed? Or was something left
undone? Have you toadd to Christ’s finished
workt” :

The oonversation was blessed to the coachbuilder.
He was led to see that God was perfectly satiafied
with what Christ had done: and that no works,

prayers, or happy feelings of his were necessary to

obtain salvation; and by resting on the ¢ finished
work ” he had the assurance of the living God that
his sins would be all blotted out.

Beader, do you imagine that you have something
meritorious to do in order to be saved? Have you
been thinking that Christ has done His part of the
work and you have to do yours? If so, be unde-
ceived. Your “part” is to cease working to
obtain forgiveness; to cease praying for salvation ;
to cease looking into your heart, and believe on the
Lord Jesus Christ, who suffered and died for you,
God ss perfectly satisfied with the finished work of
Christ—He. is not satisfied with your works or
prayers, your church attendance or religious obser-
vances—but He is satisfled with what Clirist did
for you on Calvary’s cross, ¢ This is the work of
God, that ye seLieve o Hmm whom He hath seut.”
(John vi. 29.) The great work by which sin has
been put away is finished, and God asks you to
believe on Him who did it all and paid it all. It
may seem to you to be ‘¢ too easy ” a way, but it is
God's way, aud His only way of saving lost sinners.
Though an *easy way” it is not * too easy,” since
it is obtained through helieving in another who
suffered the penalty of our sins, and died in our
stead, No longer hesitate. Time is passing, and
eternity is nearing.

“¥Weary, working, plodding one,
. Wheredore toil you so P
OnaABB YOUB DOING : ALL WAS DONE

. Lomg, lomg ago.
¢ It is finished,’ yes, indeed,
Finished every jot;
Sinner, this is all you need,
Tell me, is it not P’
A M

WHOSOEVER WILL.

THEgospelol Thy grace my stubborn hedrt has won ;
For God so loved the world, He gave His anly Son,
That ¢ whosoever will believe shall everlasting life receive.’
The serpent “ lifted up " could life and healing give,

So Jesus on the cross bids me to look and live; -

For “whosoever will believe shall everlasting life receive.”
“The soul that sinneth dies :”’ my awful doom I heard;

I was for ever lost, but for Thy gracious word,

That “ whosoever will believe shall everlasting life receive.”

“Not to condemn the world” the “Man of sorrows’’ came;

But that the world might have salvation through His name;

For “ whososver will believe shall everlasting life receive.”

% Lord, help my unbelief!" give me the peace of faith,

To rest with childlike trust on what Thy gospel saith,

That “whosoever will believe shall everlasting life receive.”
A. T P
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THE GREAT GULE FIXED,

ON WHICH SIDE ARE YOUP

EVERY ONE MUST BE AT THIS MOMENT EITHER

SAVED or LOST; o=~ HEAVEN or HELL.

THERE IS NO MIDDLE PATH.

F sudden death were to overtake the most moral being under the sun, unless he
I personally knew the Lord Jesus as His Saviour, God could not, consistent with
His. precious Word, take him into heaven. The question is sometimes put, Is
not God a God of Love? Yes, He is a GOD OF LOVE, and a GOD OF GRACE.
He is also 8 GOD OF JUSTICE, and there is salvation for sinners only in His
appointed way. Jesus says, “1 am the way.” Believe on Him.

. IT I8 WRITTEN:
“Bome believed the things which were spoken, and some believed not.”

SAVED!

¢ God so loved the world that He gave
His only begotten Son, that whosoever be-
" lieveth in Him should NOT PERISH, bat
HAVE EVERLASTING LIFE.”
, (John iii. 16.)
¢ Verily, verily, I say unto you, He that
heareth- my word, and believeth on Him
that sent Mo, HATH EVERLASTING
LIFE, and shall not come into condem-
nation ; but IS PASSED FROM DEATH
TUNTO LIFE.” (John v. 24.)

«“He that believeth on Him is NOT
CONDEMNED.” (John iii 18.)

¢“He that believeth on the Son HATH
EVERLASTING LIFE.” (Joha iii. 36.)

¢« He that hath the Son HATH LIFE.”
(1 John v, 12.)

Saved by the Grace of God.

AcTs xxviii, 4,

LOST!

¢“He that BELIEVETH NOT GOD (¥

hath made Him a liar; because he believeth ;
not the record that God gave of His Son.”
- (1 John v. 10.) %

“If ye believe not that I am He, yo ..;
SHALL DIE IN YOUR SINS.” i
(John viii. 24.)

‘“He that believeth not is CONDEM-
NED ALREADY, because he hath not
believed in the name of the only begotten
Son of God.” (John iii. 18.)

¢« He that believeth not the Son SHALL
NOT SEE LIFE, but THE WRATH OF
GOD ABIDETH ON HIM.” (John iii.36.)

¢“He that hath not the Son HATH
NOT LIFE.” (1 John v. 12.)

Under the condemnation of God.

&& Reader, if you were to die this moment, which side of the GREAT GULF would
ou occupy P On which side can you write your name in the presence of God as
geing true of youP If you are saved, praise God and take courage; but ifnot saved,

“Believe on the Lord Jesus Ohrist, and thou shalt be saved.” (acrsxvisi) |

Lenloa? Jaums B, Hawxixs, 38, Baker Street, W.; and 11, Paternoster Syuare, R.O. & W, PaxTaives & 00., 9, Padectiostst Bow.
i v ‘oarriage estva),
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X NOTE OF WXENING TO
PROFESSORS.

OT long ago thé writer arrived in a
3 ‘southern city. He happened to glance
his eye along the pages of one of the
daily papers, where he read of a terrible
catastrophe that had happened only the night
before to several young ladies well known in
the city, and, sad to say, it was in connection
with religion. They were going through the
recital of a theatrical performance which was
to be carried out to collect funds for finishing
one of the city churches. The young ladies
were dressed in white gauze dresses, with angels’
wings. As one of them whisked round, one of
her wings came into contact with one of the
gaslights, and was immediately in a blaze. The
fire was communricated to another young lady’s
drees, and soon four or five of them were all in
a blaze. One, with great presence of mind,
threw herself down and rolled a carpet around
her, and the flames were extingunished; but
another rushed through the corridor on to the
balcony, and before the flames could be extin-
guished they had . burned her throat, and soon
after she died. The same happened to another.,
Two or three others were saved, but terribly
burnt, The papers were full of it. Grand
accounts were given of the young ladies’ Chris-
tian deaths, and of the sympathy shown in the
crowded fanerals. But what about God in all
this, and His Christ betrayed in the midst of
His professing friends ?

Ah, my reader, the Lord has not left the earth
to itself yet | Soon He will, after the real Church
has been gathered out; and then the earth will be
handed over to the devil and the delusions of
antichrist for a short space, before the return of
the Son of man to take His great power and
reign. But ever since the day of Pentecost
the Holy Ghost has been here bearing witness
to the Man at God’s right hand, whom God has
made Lord and Christ,and whom the world bas

and judgment bears witness that Jesus is Lord
and God's Anointed.

Now, what can be conceived more insulting
to the One whom God has made Lord and
Christ than' to find His. Church thus going
hand and glove with the world that crucified
Him, and using its fashions and its theatrical
performances to help on His cause 2. No wonder
if His insulted Majesty gives warning, and
speaks in & voice that is unmistakable to him
who has ears to hear and eyes to see. As the
moth that gets attracted by the bright gaslight
in the room, and, dressed in its beautiful wings,
flutters round the light till in its folly it gets
burnt; so does man go on, attracted by the
vain shows and fashious of the world, till judg-
ment carries him away, Where? ob, where 2

These ladies died, it was said, submitting
themselves to the will of God. Of course they
had to submit, unless they would act as a
grand lady of title did comparatively lately,
who, when told she must die, said, “Bring
me my marriage dress! I won't die!” And
nothing would satisfy her but to be dressed up
in her bridal attire; nevertheless she died, cry-
ing out in rebellion, “I won't dia!” But at
best, if they, were God's children, they died
under the Father's rod and chastisement, to
wake up in paradise, and to look back in aston-
ishment at their self-will and blindness, as well
as to wonder at the gmce that could save them,
using death to separate them from the flesh
which they would not judge otherwise. If they.
died unconverted, they died in their sins; they
were buried in their sins; they will be raised
in their sins ; they will stand before the great
white throne of judgment in their sins, to hear
the awful sentence, “Depart, ye cursed, into
everlasting fire, prepared for the devil and his
an: »

QOh, my reader, I would leave a warning in
your ears as to the certainty of everlasting

'judgmerit coming upon you for your sins and

rejection of Christ, if you die in that state |

rejected. Christendom bas grown.up from that You may try and shelter yourself under the
which began on the day of Pentecost, and ' shadow of a religious system, that, like Judas,
though . ¢he Holy Spirit has been well-n;gh betrays Christ into the hands of His enemies;

grievel awdy, yet He still at times in grace

but it will not do. You may say, “Sq-and-so
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says it is all right,” and “So-and-so does it,” or
“ So-and-so does not see any harm in it.” It will
not do, my reader. When Christ was betrayed

and crucified the whole religious system of the | B\
Caiaphas the high | B\

day was against Him.
priest, the chief priests, the rulers, the judge,
and all the secular power. They all took sides
against Jesus the Son of God, and Judas
betrayed Jesus into their hands. So it is the
same nowadays. Where will all the blood of the
martyrs be found in the last days? Rev. xvii.
gives the sad answer. In the circle of religious
Babylon, that calls herself the Church, bat is
really one with the world. Ob, my reader, I be-
seech you, come back to hear the voice of Christ
in His word! It is not religion that saves, or
church membership, but Christ; faith in Him.

Ye MusT be born again; the Son of man
MUsT be lifted up. These are the two great
necessities for man’s salvation. The former
was known to Jews, but the latter is revealed
to Christians, and must be believed in' to
become a Christian indeed. Nicodemus, the
Jew, ought to have known the necessity of
being born of water and of the Spirit (John
iii. 5~10) ; but Nicodemus to become a Chrie-
tian must believe the latter “MUsT” (see verse
14), else he cannot be saved.

It is quite true we must have a natare fit for
the kingdom of God to enter in; we must
have life from Christ; but man is responsible
to God for his sins, and even after he is born
again his old Adam life remains in him, which
is called the flesh. God’s justice demands death.
It must either be his own death, which must end
in eternal judgment, or the Son of man must be
lifted up, that whosoever believeth in Him
should not perish, but have everlasting life.

‘Blessed be God, the latter has taken place,
and now God’s justice is for ever vindicated.
His love that gave His Son can now flow
through a righteous channel, and whoever
believes is saved. “He that believeth on Him
is not condemned” (see ». 18); “He that
believeth on the Son hath everlasting life.”
(v. 36.) Reader, the little words “is” and
“hath” mean a present state. Are you in it?
Then go forth and act accordingly.

THE DYIRG BOY XND THE LOS?T
SHEKP.

HANY years ago I was engaged in work for

the Lord, in a remote district in Ireland, s

Bl wild mountainous region.

I had, on one occasion, had a hard day’s work,
and was resting, seated comfortably before my peat
fire, when a knock was heard at the door. My
landlady having answered it, announced to me that
a very poor man, unknown to her, desired to see me.
Of course I gave him instant admittance. 1 had
never seen him before, and he appeared to me &
moet wan and desolate being.

He introduced himself by humbly craving pardon
for interrupting me at that unseasonable hour; but
he had one son—he feared the boy was dying, and
he was most anxious that I should visit him.

As it was late now, I replied that it should be
one of my first cares the next morning to call to see
him ; but he was not to be put off in this way. He
| persevered, declaring that just before he quitted
home to seek for me the lad had been seized withs
fit of coughing, which his mother feared would have
ended him; he had got over it, but was so mo
| exhausted that she dreaded lest another like it ni
be the last.

I therefore arose immediately and prepared ¥
follow my conductor.

After upwards of an hour of toilsome walking,
for the road was almost impassable, we entered s
miserable hovel. In one corner of it was a heap of
straw, on which lay the poor sufferer. Some scanty
covering had been thrown over him, but as to bed
or bed-clothes, none were to be seen in this miser
able dwelling.

I approached, and saw a young lad, apparently
about eighteen years of age, evidently in the las
stage of consumption. His eyes were closed, but
he opened them on my approach, and stared at me
with a kind of wild wonder, like a frightened
animal,

I told him, es quietly as possible, who I was, and
for what purpose I had come, and then put a fow of
the simplest questions to him respecting his hope
of salvation in that eternal world to which it was
.evident he was hastening. He answered me
| nothing ; he appeared totally unconscious of BY
! meaning. On pressing him further, and speski®é
- kindly and affectionately, he looked up, and I di*
! covered from the fow words he uttereil. that he bsd
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heard something of God and future judgment ; but

he had never been taught to read. The Holy Serip-

ture was a sealed book to him, and he was altogether
ignorant of the way of salvation as revealed to us

in the gospel of Jesus Christ; his mind on this all-
important subject was truly an utter blank.

I was struck with dismay and almost with des-
pair. The hand of death was close upon him ; not
a moment was to be lost ; and what was I to do?
What way was I to take, to_begin to teach him, as
it were at the twelfth hour, the very first rudiments
of Christianity? I could do nothing—that I knew
full well. But, on the other hand, God could do

all. I therefore rsised up my heart to my heavenly ‘

Father, to direct me how to.set forth the glad
tidings of salvation so as to be undemtood by this
poor benighted wanderer.

It then struck me tbat I ought to try to discover
how far his intelligence in other things extended, so
Teaid :

“ My poor boy, you are veryill; I fear you suffer .

s M d ” -

He replied with difficulty, “ Yes, I have a bad
cold ; the cough takes away my breath, and hurts
me a great deal.”

“ Have you had this cough long " I asked.

“QOh, yes, a long time | near a year now.”

“And how did you catch it1”

“Ah!1” he answered ; ‘it was that terrible night
—about this time last year—when one of the sheep
wont astray ; my father keeps a faw sheep upon the
mountain, .and that’s the way we live. When he
reckoned them that night, there was one wanting,
and he gent-me to look for it.” .

“No doubt,” I replied, “yon felt the change
from the warmth of the peat fire in this close hut
to the cold mountain blast.”

“Qh, that I did! There was snow upon the
ground, and the wind pierced me through and
through ; but I didn't mind it much, I was so anx-
ious to find father’s sheep.”

“ And did you find it?” I asked, with increasing
interest. : ‘

“Oh, yes; I had a long weary way to go, but I
never stopped till I found it.”

*“ And how did you get it home? You had trouble
enough with that too, I dareeay. Was it willing
to follow you back $”

“Wall, I didn’t like to trust it, and besidee it
wag demd beat and tired, so I just laid it on my
shoulder, and carried it home that way.”

“ And were they not all at home rejoiced to see
you when you returned with the sheep $”

“ Sure enough and that they were! Father and
mother, and the people around that had heard of
our loss, all came in next morning to ask us about
the sheep—for your reverence knows that the neigh-
bours in these matters are mighty kind to each
other. Sorry they were, too, to hear that I was
kept out the whole dark night; it was morning
before I got home, and the end of it was that I
caught this cold. Mother says I will never be
better —anyways, I did my best to save the
sheep.”

Wonderful! I thought. Here is the whole
gospel history : the sheep is lost; the father sends
his son to seek for and recover it; the son goes wil-

| lingly, suffers all without complaining, and in the
"end sacrifices his life to find the sheep ; and when

recovered, he carries it home on his shoulders to the
flock, and rejoices with his friends and neighbours
over the sheep that was lost, but is found again.
My prayer was answered ; my way made plain ;
and by the grace of God I availed myself of this
happy opening. I explained to this poor dying boy
the whole plan of salvation, making use of his own

- | simple and affecting story. I read to him the four

verses in the fifteenth chapter of St. Luke's Gospel,
where the care of the Shepherd for the stray sheep
is s0 beautifully expressed ; and he at once per-
ceived the likeness, and followed me with deep
interest, while I explained to him the full meaning
of the parable.

He himself was the lost sheep, Jesus Christ the
Good Shepherd, who was sent by the Almighty
Father to seek for him, and who left all the glories
of that Father's heavenly kingdom to come down to
earth and search for him, and other lost ones like
him ; and as he, poor boy, had borne without mur-
muring the freezing snow-storm, and the piercing
wind, 8o had the blessed Saviour endured the fierce
countradiction of sinners against Himself, and the
bitter scorn and insult heaped upon Him, without
opening His mouth to utter one word of complaint ;
and at last had laid down His precious life, that we
might be rescued from destruction, and brought
safely to our everlasting home. Neither will He
trust His beloved omes, when rescued, to tread the
perilous path alone, but bears them on His shoul-
ders, rejoicing, safe to the heavenly fold.

My poor sick lad seemed to drink it all in. He

 received it all ; he understood it all. I never saw a
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clearer proof of the power of the divine Spirit to
apply the word of God.

He survived our first meeting but a few days. I
had no time to read or expound to him any other
portion of Scripture. All had to be condensed into
these few verses. Whenever he was able to think
and listen, those four verses in the fifteenth chapter
of St. Luke satisfied and cheered him. He accepted
Christ as his Saviour; he earnestly prayed to be
found of Him, to be carried home, like the lost
sheep, in the heavenly Shepherd’s arms. He died
humbly, peacefully, almost exultingly, with the
name of “Jesus, my Saviour and my Shepherd !”
the last upon his lips.

MY TREXSURE.

US! my treasure, my delight,
With wonder, love, and awe,
Proatrate I lie before Thy feet—

I worship and adore.

Jesus! the Name of endless joy,
The Name of priceless warth ;

My Saviour, 8hepherd, and my Friend—
My A% in heaven and earth.

Jesus! Thou art the Spotless Ons,
Thia sinful earth who trod,

Rejected and deepised of men,
The great delight of God.

Jesus! the meek and blessed One,
In Thee alone I find
The witness of the grace and truth
" Of God the Father’s mind.

Jesus! It tells me of the cross,
Tt tells of sins forgiven,

It tells of resurrection.life,

A A Risen Man in heaven.

Jesus! It tells of One who lives
At God’a right hand above;

And ever for me intercedes,
In wisdom, truth, and love.

Jesus! because I know Thee tAers,
Once dead—alive again—

I know the life which Thou hast given
For ever will remain.

Jesus! for whom I daily wait,
The very same art Thou

‘Who once a babe in Bethlehem lay,
In heaven art seated now.

Ah! Jesus, though I know Thee here,
. I wait.te know Thee well ;
Till T am seated on Thy throne,

And all Thy grace can tell. J. W, T.

OLD JERBRY.

'LD JERRY was a sailor, and during ks
seafaring life he had many narrow escapa
of drowning. He always thought it wu

his ¢ good luck ”” that preserved him from a watery
grave, so that each time he was.thus delivered, ;
reaching shore he would go with his companions to
the nearest pot-house, where they would “drink his
health * at Ass expenss, and wish him the same good
luck when he next got into danger of a similar
kind. But it was a divine hand that overruled,
and a pitiful eye that looked down upon the poot
wanderer as he trod the paths of sin and wickedness.
It was the same One that looked down upon the
blood-stained Saul of Tarsus, and whose tears
flowed over a city as it rejected its best Friend, that
saw the prodigal sailor vainly enjoying the plessares
of sin which last only for & season, and He
magnified His grace in preserving the life of the
sin-blighted blasphemer.

He called him by His still small voice, but bs
heeded not. He spoke as with a voice of thusder,
but Jerry hardened his heart and etopped his as
and followed on in his own inclinations.

One day, after he had been drinking veryfrly,
he entered the shop of & Christian tradesmasin e
east of London, and close to the London Docks, ud
while making a few little purchases, he poured ot
some of the most fearful blasphemy that oould
possibly be uttered, continually taking God’s nsme
in vain. The tradesman felt pained to see s mm
s0 under the power of the devil, and shuddered st
the awful things that he heard from the drusk
ard's lips, so folding up a tract he slipped it into bis
tanio, saying, “ My friend, you seem to me to be
a wholesale dealer in sin.”

The next day Jerry was sober; he was obliged
to be, for he had spent all his money, and be conld
not get “trust” any more, and as he had no work

to do that day he sat down to think. The word

of the shopkeeper came to his mind, and he wa
puzsled to find out the meaning of  wholwak”

¢ Let me see,” he said, ** wholesale refers to s bulk |

and retail to @ small quantity. Wholesls sit-
dealer! I never heard of such a thing, and he ssid
I was one. It was very hard to say that, I am not
8o bad as all that, I know; he must be s nasty
follow to say such a thing of me; but yet he said
‘my friend,” and epoke kindly; I wonder if b
meant it.” ‘ '
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While this was passing through his mind, the
tract was remembered, and he found it and sat
down to read. It was a little paper showing what
man was by nature—a sinner, and it also spoke of
the terrible consequences of living without God
and dying without hope.

As he read of the wages of sin and the awful
eternity that awaits the sinner, the giant in sin
trembled ; he saw himself & sinner, only fit for the
Aames of hell, too vile to associate with even the
reepectable of the earth, and the thought of having
to meet God in all his sin and iniquity terrified
him, and in an agony of despair he oried, * Lord,
save me, a poor guilty sinner.”

That cry penetrated heaven, and Satan with his
host could not hinder it reaching the ear of the
gracious Saviour, who has promised to receive those
who come to Him; and immediately He whispered
words of comfort and consolation to the troubled one,
binding up the broken heart and filling the soul
with joy and peace. A voice seemed to say, ‘ Thy
sins are forgiven thee, go in peaee;’” and as he
beard those words a ray of heavenly joy lit up his
soul, and the terrible burden of guilt that weighed
so heavily upon his conscience a few minutes
before was now gone, and he could sing from his
heart—

“T came to Jesus as I was,
Weary, and worn, and rad ;
I found in Him a resting-place,
And He has made me glad.”

There are two things that this poor sailor did
that I would have every reader of this paper do.
Firet, he looked a¢ himself, then he looked from
himself. As he looked a¢ himself he saw what a
sinner he was; and then as he looked from himself
he saw what a great Saviour the Lord Jesus Christ
waa, ’

Reader, lot us look at ourselves for a moment as
God sees us. God has declared that “all bave
sinmed and come short of His glory;” there are no
exoeptions, there is no difference; it is not a
question as to the number of sins; it is suficient to
know, that in breaking one point of God’s law I am
counted guilty of all. Perhaps you say that you
are no worse than others; you may speak the truth
in making that assertion, but I always find that
when speaking to individuals, they always compare
themselves with somebody worse, and never with
anybody Betler than themeelves. But let us compare
ourselves with what we ought to be, and by the

'light of God's word we shall see what we are.

Unless we are saved we are still s» our sins, and
those sins separate us from God, and make Him to
hide His face from us; for His eyes are too pure to
behold iniquity, and He cannot look upon sin. .Our
hearts may deceive ue, for they are deceitful above
all things, and desperately wicked; but do not
believe your heart, but rather give credence to God’s
word, which tells us we are enemies to God in our
mind by wicked works, and from the sole of the
foot even unto the head there is no soundness.

How many there are whom the god of this world
is deluding by telling that they are not ginners. Do
net listen to him who was a liar from the beginning,
but ask yourself if a foolish .thought hes over
orossed your mind, you weuld be bound to confess
that you oontinually think feolish things, if so, Ged
says, “The thought of foolishnees is #in.” But surely
your words and actions, as well as your theughts,
g0 to preve you are a siwmer. Look at yourself, and
you will be bound to acknowledge it. ‘

A leper came to the Lord Jesus in the days of
His flesh, saying, *‘ Lord, if thou wilt thou canst
make me elean.” He acknowledged that he was
unclean, and with covered lip he had to abide outside
the city gate. If any one had said to him, ¢ Man,
you are not & leper ; don’t call yourself unclean,” I
fancy he would have thought that man & lunatio, as
he would say, ‘‘ Not a leper! why, I bave anly to
look at myself, and I can see I am a leper; you
cannot deceive me like that.”

Yet there are many whe are deceived when told
that they are not sinners. “ You are so charitable,”
or, “You are 8o religious,”” or ‘have such an
amiable temper,” are words that are rung into a
person’s ears, and Satan blinds their eyes so that
they shall not look at themselves in the light of
God’s truth

But looking at yourself will not give you joy and
comfort, but rather make you miserable and wretohed.
A light-hearted girl once promised & gentleman to
say a short prayer night and morning, ¢ Lord, show
me myself;” and God answered that prayer, and
opened her eyes to sce what a sinper she was, and
it made her so wretched and miserable, that she
sought the gentleman to know what she should do.
“ Well,” be replied, ‘‘now pray, ¢ Lord, show me
thyself.’” Bhe did, and really cried from her
beart, aud the Lord hearkened and heard, and saved
her by His grace.

Dear reader, if you have mlly looked at younelf
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y;ﬁ will see how i:hl.(;;u‘t;le you are to do unything
to save yourself; and if you know your inability to
belp yourself, I would now say to you—

LOOK AWAY FROM YOURSELF.

But who to? That is a most important question.
Certainly you must not look to any other man; for
if a man cannot save himself, he surely cannot save
his fellow-sinner. Many make a mistake in going
to another man, instead of going straight to the
Lord Jesus. He is a great Saviour; and for
great sinners a great Baviour is needed. He
will be all that you need, for He alone has the
abilsity and the will to help such hell-deserving
sinners as we are. He has the ability ; -that power
belongs to Him alone; and in order to be able to
meet the case of such sinners he had to take upon
Him the form of a sdrvant, and become obedient | Lord
unto death, sven the death of the oross. Our asins
deserved death, but He died for our sins; He has
suffered in our stead. God has aocepted my Sabeti-
tute; His justice has been satisfied, and I foar not
the consequences of my sin.

“ For God the Just is satisfied
To look on Him aad pardon me.”

¢ But,” said some one to me the other day, “ I do not
know whether He is willing to save such-as me.”
‘Wotiwe! Ishould think He was, and the best way to
find that out is to come and see. * Theleper believed
in the asmiry of the Lord to cure him, but he was
not do sure about His wiLrinewzss, so he thought he | 8PP
would just test that; and if you have a doubt about
the willingness of the Lord, the very best thing is
to just put His promises to the test. He has said,
¢ Come unto Me, all ye that labour and are heavy
laden, 'snd I will give you rest” ‘Him that
cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out.” '

Tt #s very important that you should come wow.
You have no promise for to-morrow ; it may be that
to-morrow you will have crossed the threshold of
eternity, therefore be warned in time, give heed to
God’s voice while the day of grace is, for soon ‘it
may close and seal thy doom ; then it will be too
late, and you will have to abide the terrible con-
sequences of a life without God and a death wlth-
out hope. Let not this be your portion, for it need
not be; it rests with yourself to choose between
‘life and death, heaven and hell, joy eternally or
never-ending misery. Be wise in choosing, delay
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