
THE 

OSPEL MATCHMAN. 

% IJJtotttjjIg Pagaj ine at <&0SptI Cnrtfr, 

" WATCHMAN, WHAT OF THE NIGHT I 

THE WATCHMAN SAID, THE MORNING OOMETH, AND ALSO THE NIGHT ; IF TE WILL ENQUIRE, ENQUIRE YE : 

RETURN, COME." ISAIAH xxi. 12. 

"SON OF MAN, I HATE SET THBE A WATCHMAN UNTO THE HOUSE OF ISRAEL ; THEREFORE THOU SHALT HEAR 

THE WORD AT M Y MOUTH, AND WARN THEM FROM M E . " 
EZEKIKL xxxiiL 7. 

LONDON: 
JAMES E. HAWKINS, 36, BAKER STREET, W.; 

AND 21, PATBRNOBTKR SQUARE, B.C. 

8. W. PARTRIDGE AND CO., 9, PATBRNOSTBR ROW. 

1883. 

Digitized by Google 



Digitized by Google 



C O N T E N T S . 

Anything New ? 
Almost Lost 
Alive or Dead, Which ? 
All Bight 
Are you Satisfied 1 
Are yon Beady to meet God ? 
Are you Contented with your Lot i 
Are you a Counterfeit ? ' . 
Another Land . 

Ballad Singer, The 

Conversion orf "Satan," The 
Coloured Sailor, The 
Christ Only 
Comforting Vision, A 
Cockfighter, The 

Drunkard Saved, The 
Door, The 
"Decide for Christ Now" 

Eternal Life 
Electric Light, The 
Eighty Years of Sin 
Eternity 
End, The 

Father Waffle . 
Filthy Garments 
Forget these Melancholy Ideas 
Forgiveness of Sins, The 

Good Title, A . 
God says I am Saved 
Good and Faithful Servant, A 
God so Loved . 
German Squire, The 

1 
24 
52 
76 
81 
90 

108 
120 
132 

77 

33 
50 
66 

101 
130 

26 
28 
72 

5 
51 

111 
135 
135 

47 
53 
71 

133 

4 
15 
21 
27 
63 

Page 
Great Earthquake, The (Illustration, The Island 

of Ischia) . . . . 93 

How much do you Owe ? . . . 140 

"If I don't Turn, I shall Bum" . . . 13 
"Immense Sacrifice" . . 78 
Is your Soul Saved ? . . . . 85 
"I'm as good as in Hell". . . . 88 
"I want Salvation Now" . . . 112 
"I have Called, but ye Refused" . . 117 
"It'sail Light". . . . 125 
"If that's me, I'm Done" . . 129 

"John Three Sixteen" . . . . 45 

Lectures on the Tabernacle of Israel 6,19, 31, 42, 55, 
66, 79, 91,114, 126,138 

Lifted-up Christ drawing all Men unto Him, The 35 
Lulled to Sleep . 

Morning and the Night, The 

Nothing to Do, all Done . 
None other Name 
Neglected Camelia, The . 

Officer's Exchange, The . 

Peter's Nellie . 
POETRY— 

" For Ever with the Lord " 
"Only Believe" 
" Christ is All, and in All" 
How can you Live without Jesus ? 
"Return" . 
"Unto Me" 
The Son of God has Come 
"Outside the World with Jesus" 
Jesus Only . 
The Record 

Digitized by 

137 

76 

29 
123 
124 

83 

69 

4 
5 
6 

12 
14 
18 
26 
30 
38 
41 

Google 



IV CONTENTS. 

POKTBT (continued)— 
Finished—it is Done . 
Service 
"Occupy till I Come" 
The Sinner Received and Blest. 
The Christian's Birthplace: Calvary 
Whiter than Snow 
The Touch of Faith 
Invitation . 
Jesus Only . 
My Beloved is Mine 
My Beautiful Home 
The Lord hath Triumphed Gloriously 
The Dying Year 

Ride in the Carrier's Cart, A 

Saved 
" Show me the Way to the Lamb " . 
Saint Patriok 
Sailor's Rest, The 
Soldier's Wife, The 

Page 

54 
56 
68 
74 
80 
86 
91 

110 
120 
124 
128 
134 
137 

16 

10 
40 
59 
87 
97 

Saved at the Eleventh Hour 
Sunstruck 

Time is Short, The 
True and the False Hope, The 
"Take me over" 
" To him that Worketh Not" 
u That«Whosoever' did it, Sir " 
Three-legged Stool, The . 
"Too Good and too Bad" . 
Teacher Taught, The 
True Source of Peace, The 
M That's me; that's my Prayer " 
Two Brothers, The 
Torn Hymn, The 
Telescope, The . 

What has your Religion done for you I 
Wandering Sheep Restored, The 
"What if it had been met" . . . 105 
Watchman's Message, The 4a, 14a, 26a, 38a, 50t, 6b, 

74a, 86a, 98a, 110a, 122a, 134s 

98 
131 

J 
9 

14 

5" 
61 
64 
99 

104 
107 
110 
121 

73 

J . 

K 

I m THI WAY, 

TBS ?RBTtt, m% TBS %AU 

JSO man comrtb unto t&t Jfatfcr, 

BUT BY M E . 
JOHN sir. 6. 

Digitized by Google 



No. 160. 
<!rsr^ 

One Penny* 

i$w 
ftJiS, 

ST JESUS CAME. I1 *ORLOTo~$AVE S\ t tVrtJ^ 

BiiiiiiiiiiiiMi m 
^ 

WE COMETH WITH CLOUPSJ 
. » ' _ | M i ii I • " n"-im I T " ! 

!N 
" WATCHMAN, what of the mRinr 
The watchman said\ The morning 
cometh, and also the night: if yc 
will enquire, enquire ye: return, 
come/' (Isaiah xxL ir) 

" SON of man, 1 have >ti ihct 
watchman unto the house of Israel t 
therefore thou shalt hear the word 
at my mouth, and warn them from 
me." (K*ekiel xxxiii. %) 

LOHOOM : JAKKS K HAWKINS, 36, Baker Street, W.; 
and 81, Fftternoeter Square, B.O. JANUARY 1, 1883. 8. W. PAKTUDOI & Co., 9, Patcrnotter Bow. 

ANYTHING NEW? 
A WORD FOR THE NEW YEAR. 

18 there anything new) is a question that 
is continually being asked. The customer 
asks it of the tradesman—in fact, it is a 

question asked by everybody in some form or 
another; all the world seems to be seeking some
thing new. Some seek new pleasures or fashions, 
while others make new discoveries in science, &c., 
and there are some to be found in the present day 
like the Athenians and strangers who spent their 
time in nothing else but either to hear or to tell some 
new thing. (Acts xvii 21.) 

In the village of there were some gossips 
who delighted in finding out the failings of others 
and telling them to everybody, and one Monday 
morning they were talking about Mary , whom 
they said had married again while her first husband 
was probably living. 

Mary was a Christian, but had experienced the 
bitterness of being unequally yoked with an un
believer ; she had been cautioned by her Sunday-
achool teacher ere her marriage, but instead of 
heeding the advice given to her, she determined to 
have her own way. 

Will was a bright young fellow, and thinking 
he would like to join the army, he had enlisted, | 
where he was thrown in with bad companions. 
When he became acquainted with Mary it was 
well known that he frequently took too much to 
drink; but Mary*s heart had been won and her eyes 
Winded, 00 when warned she would reply that it| 

was his failing, and all young men have their 
failings. But she had chosen her own path, and 
therefore had to walk in it, little thinking what 
sorrow and misery is rewarded to those who disobey 
God; for " to obey is better than sacrifice.91 

Her husband grew worse and worse; the one 
who had promised to love until death separated, 
now began to ill-treat and ill-use her. What was 
she to do? A drunkard's grave seemed to await 
him, and the workhouse doors appeared opening to 
her, and in the extremity of her despair she cried 
unto the Lord, and even He appeared as if He 
heard not How many there are who forget God 
in times of prosperity, and only seek Him in the 
hour of need and trouble I 

Soon after the regiment was ordered away, and 
Will parted from his wife, during which time she 
had leisure to think over her past life, and the 
agony of soul that she passed through cannot be 
described; and in her sorrow the lady who had 
warned her now came frequently in order that the 
giddy, wayward backslider might return unto Him 
who has said, "I will heal their backslidings, I will 
love them freely.'1 (Hosea xiv. 4.) But she seemed 
to be in the condition of Naomi, who attributed 
the sorrow that she brought herself into to the 
Lord, and the Christian lady pointed out to her 
very gently and lovingly that it was not the Lord 
who caused the difficulty and trial, but her own 
wilful sin. Day by day she prayed with her, and 
gradually the scales fell from her blinded eyes, so 
that she saw it was her own sin that had brought 
its punishment, and then she read those well-known 
words, "The blood of Jesus Chiist His Son 
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cleanseth us from all sin;" and as she pleaded for 
forgiveness on the ground of the efficacy of that 
precious blood, the Lord graciously restored unto 
her the joy of His salvation. Happiness filled her 
sold as she once more realised the sweet communion 
which had so long been discontinued, and the word 
of God and prayer neglected. 

But there was her husband, he was still unsaved, 
so she prayed for him, many times a day seeking a 
quiet corner to plead for him. 

It was now reported in the village that Mary was 
married again, who to nobody seemed to know, and 
the lady again visited her. 

" Good morning, Mary,'1 she said, as she entered 
the cottage. 

"Good morning, ma'am; I am so glad to see 
you. Do take a seat.'1 

She sat down and said, " Mary, I have heard in 
the village that you are married again, and several 
in the village say you told Mrs. so." 

"Why, ma'am !" she exclaimed, as a smile lit up 
her face, "you have got the wrong meaning. I 
told Mrs. that I had a new husband, and you 
will say it's true when I tell you all You remem
ber WilPs regiment was removed to , where 
they were to stay a year; the year was up last week, 
and I was terribly afraid of his coming home, for I 
have been so happy since I have felt the Lord 
has received me back again; but I prayed for Will 
many nights as well as days, and I did not know 
whether lie would be home last week or this, tut 
on Saturday afternoon I heard a knock at the door. 
I did not think it was him, for he always went 
thump, thump at the door until I opened it, so I 
went down and was surprised to see it was him. 
He had tea, and I expected he would go to the 
public-house after, but I was glad to hear him say 
he should stay in. t felt I should like to tell him 
what the Lord had done for me, but I had not the 
courage. On Sunday morning, he said he was 
going to a meeting in the town, as Mr. , an 
evangelist, was to preach at the Assembly Rooms, 
and I gladly consented to accompany him. When 
wd reached home, I felt I must tell him; but when 
I began, the tears came into my eyes, and I fell 
into his strong arms and cried. Little by little I 
told him all the great things the Lord had done 
for me. 

" He then told me that a week or two back the 
Lord met him and blessed the reading of a little 
t$pfi tft thp salvation }of his soul,, a^d now he is 

[JAMUAET 1,1881 
m i ; • • i , • • • ! 

quite changed, he is ALTOGETHER NEW ; and am 1 
not right in saying I have a new husband!" 

The lady bid her " Gk>od-bye,,f and went away 
rejoicing to know that now they were one in heart 
and purpose, and that they could together seek im 
joys and new pleasures, seeing that old things had 
passed away, and all things had become new. 

Dear unsaved reader, I want you to know that 
you need an entire change, a new birth; for in your 
present unregenerate state you are unfit for the 
presence of a holy God. That drunken sol&r 
needed a new nature to fit him for heaven, but he 
only needed what every man on the earth needs, 

j and that is— 
THE MEW BIB1EL 

God has declared that all who are born into thk 
world am tinners, and the Lord Jesus had to say to 
the self-righteous Pharisee, " Ye must be ben 
again." He was one who hmew a great deal, he 
even knew that Jesus was a teacher come from God, 
yet with all his knowledge he dM not know that 
before a man could enter the portals of heaven he 
must have a new nature. 

Have you undergone this change 1 Perhaps jw 
say, with many others, " I don't believe in a »**> 
birth." Indeed! tell me what was it wrought 
the change in Saul of Tarsus? He was one who 
persecuted the Church, blasphemed the name of 
Jesus, and stained his hands with innocent blood, 
and afterwards was the one who preached the 
gospel in the power of the Holy Ghost, and waa a 
faithful witness and servant of the Lord Jws 
Christ What made the change—was it not the 
n,ew birth! Certainly it was not a mere reformation, 
for he did not need that, he was blameless as 
touching the law, be was religious and educated, 
but he needed the birth from above. Nothing can 
be substituted for i t ; the moral need it, and the 
immoral cannot do without; and you, whoeveryw 
are, must know the power of regeneration if F* 
would be saved for time and eternity. Youmaj 
ask, " How can I g$t this new birth 1" It is an 
important question, but the answer is easy. It i* 
only the BLOOD that can regenerate; the waters d 
baptism cannbt, but the blood of Jesus can; aixl 
the application of that blood by faith will make 
you a new creature in Christ 

The jailor believed on the Lord Jesus Christ and 
was saved (Acts x v i ) ; the change waa soon s#a, 
for the prisoners' b l u i n g bftcks were wefalfc 
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inner prison now took them into his house and sat 
them at his (*hl$. Qe believed find, and then 
there was a change; it was soon seen. If you are 
looking to feeling or for a change before you have 
believed, you make a great mistake. Believe first, 
and you will soon feel and know you are changed 
from Satan's slave to God's child. 

After undergoing this entire change by the power 
of God's Spirit, we have— 

nwtf JOYS. 

Old things will have passed away, and all things 
will become new; the things we once loved and 
gloried in will become hateful to us. The pleasure-
seeker will find his pleasure in a very different 
place to where he sought it before; for instead of 
seeking it in the ball-room, on the race-course, or at 
the billiard-table, he will find it in its reality in the 
presence of God; for in His presence is fulness of 
joy, and at His right hand are pleasures for evermore. 
The soldier had found a pleasure in sin, but he 
found a treasure in Christ, and all his joy was 
centred in Him whose heart's desire is that our joy 
may be full 

We also receive new mercies* His mercies are 
new evening and morning, yea, He continually 
loadeth us with benefits; for His watchful eye sees 
our need, and Ha supplies us out of His Adnese. 
God bids us draw from His infinite resources. If 
He withholds, it does not enrich Htm; if He gives, 
He cannot impoverish Himself; therefore let us 
take of His fulness for our every need, and then, 
when we leave this wilderness soene, it will be to 
receive our new name, and to join in the* new song, 
when all things are made new. (Rev. rx.),A 

Dear reader again let me ask you if you are 
going to have anything new. As you enter upon 
the new year, will it be to eiyoy the new things of 
God, and to wait for a new heaven pftd a new 
earth, or do you still say the old is better* If you 
are satisfied with what you are in yourself, I would 
ask you to think what you will be when you cross 
the threshold of eternity/ 

Time is fast hastening on, another year has 
closed upon you. It may be, as this year opens up, 
it will be to mher you into a vast unknown 
where) You cannot be sure of seeing its close, 
therefore I beseech of you to come just as you are, 
own yourself a sinner, take of God's provided 
salvation, and you will than know what it is to 
have A yaci happy new year, F. H. D. 

THE TIME IB SHORT. 

m 
W often are we reminded of this! The 
seasons of the year, as they flit rapidly by, 
say, "The time is short j * the closing of 

the old year, the beginning of the new, carry the 
same message—"The time is short." Reader, your 
time is short—the time that lies between your 
reading these words, and the time when death will 
have closed the earthly scene, and your soul stands 
in the presence of God. The year just closed has 
sundered millions from all they held dear on earth. 
Ton have been spared. How is it with you! 
Has the great purpose for which you were sent 
into the world been attained? If not, not a 
moment should be lost. The past cannot be re
called, cannot be lived over again; its sin may 
indeed be washed away in the precious blood of 
Christ. But, oh! remember life is uncertain; 
death and eternity are at hand. The only time 
which you may call your own is NOW. 

"Time fitture is net, and may never be; 
Time present is the only time for thee." 

Are you a disciple of Jesus ? The time is short 
Possibly the way is rough; but it cannot be long. 
A few more steps, and the journey will be ended. 
There are foes to face, and battles to fight; but the 
Lord is with you. 

" The saints should never be dismayed, 
Nor sink in hopeless fear; 

For when they least expect His aid, 
Jehovah will appear." 

"Trust in Hipi at all times: for in the Lord 
Jehovah is everlasting strength." And that strength 
shall be put forth on thy behalf, Has He not said, 
" Fear thou not. . . I will strengthen thee; yea, I 
will help ttaft'l (JB*> xli 10.) Since the Lord is 
your heipej; nay you not boldly say, "I will not 
fear") Think of th$ past In how many con* 
flicts He has stood by youl From many foes and 
dangers He has rescued you. Will not His love in 
the past forbid you to think He will leave you at 
last in trouble to sink! If God be for you, who 
can be against you 1 Who can separate you from 
His love? Be persuaded that "neither death, nor 
life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor 
things present, nor things to come, nor height, nor 
depth, nor any other creature, shall be able to sepa
rate thee from the love of God that is in Christ 
<Jeeus thy I-oi4-w (Rom, viil 31-39.) 
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Worker in the vineyard, the time is short. Labour 
OIL The fields are white unto the harvest; thrust 
in the sickle, gather in the precious sheaves. The 
one season in which you can work is—now. There 
is much to discourage. Iniquity abounds; the love 
of many waxes cold. The enemy is vigilant Ton 
need special graoe, heavenly wisdom, earnest zeal. 
" Be not weary in well-doing." " Sow the seed be
side all waters." "Be instant in season, out of 
season."* God will bless you, His shield defend 
you, His power support you. " Be ye stedfast, im
moveable, always abounding in the work of the 
Lord, forasmuch as ye know that your labour is not 
in vain in the Lord" Soon the Master will come 
to take account of His servants, and to give to 
every man according as his work shall be. If found 
faithful, "Well done, good and faithful servant," 
shall greet thine ear. 

" When earth's songs have all been "sung, 
Labour ended, trials done, 
Then the crown, the rich reward, 
Then 'for ever with the Lord.'" 

Halting, hesitating, lingering, almost-persuaded 
one, the time is short. You know your danger, and 
yet trifle. Condemned already, every hour guilt is 
increasing, wrath gathering, eternity nearing. Trifle 
not with these eternal realities. "Escape for thy 
life." Decide for Christ He is worthy of your 
love. He suffered, the just for the unjust The 
waves of wrath fell on His guiltless, blessed head. 
His soul was made an offering for sin; He died 
that you might live. His blood cleanseth from all 
sin. Come to Him; He will not cast you out But 
delay not, or it may be for ever too late. An open 
door is set before you; it is wide, free. Enter at 
oncej for, verily, soon the Master of the house will 
arise and shut to the door. Of that day, and of 
that hour, knoweth no man; but when it comes, 
salvation to those outside, however near, will be an 
impossibility. To those inside, heaven, glory, joy 
-for ever; to those outside, blackness, darkness, and 
a horrible tempest—this shall be the portion of 
their cup. 

*No words can declare, no fancy can paint, 
> What rage and despair, what hopeless complaint, 
fill Satan's dark dwelling, that prison beneath; 
What weeping and wailing, what gnashing of teeth." 

Oh, let the opening of the year 1883 witness 
your decision for the Lord Jesus Christ! and then, 
" accepted in the Beloved," you will find the New 
Year the happiest, best year you have ever had— 
yea, the beginning of endless joy in an endless life, 

^ G. HBMORD. 

A GOOD TITLE. 
[ELL, my friend, are you going to heayeaf 

asked a servant of Christ of a poor man, 
who, among many others, had come into 

a room wherq a tea had been provided, and the 
gospel was to be preached. 

11 Yes, sir, I believe I am," he replied. 
"And what is your title to go there?9 

The man was silent for a few moments, and so 
the servant of Christ continued, "Suppose, now, 
you found yourself in heaven, and an angel caw 
to you and asked what right you had to be there, 
or what was your title to be there, what answer 
would you give?" 

After a few moments' silence, the poor ma 
looked up and replied, " The atoning val*$ <$ fit 
blood of Christ» 

Blessed answer. Header, what answer ooaM J H 
w ve? None w31 gain an entrance there, but fiM 
who have trusted in the atoning value of the l W 
of Christ fore. 

That poor man could sing— 
" Now I can read my title dear 

To mansions in the dries." 

44 FOR BYBE WITH THE LOED." 

S OON shall we reach the pearly gate, 
And walk the streets of gold; 

Soon shall the light of heaven's lore 
Oar wond'ring ayes behold; 

800a shall we prove in all its depth 
That resurrection word, 

In glory bright, mid love and light, 
"For ever witji the Lord." 

And must we wait till moiping dawns, 
And giory comes in view, 

Ere we shall find those glorious words 
In all their splendour trme? 

Could we not in some measure taste 
The sweetness of the word 

In spirit here, till He appear? 
* For ever with the Lord." 

To have His smile upon our way, 
His hand the path to trace, 

And daily to ascending reach 
The wondrous heights of grace! 

Thus may we seek (fike himof old) 
On earth to " walk with God," 

Till He shall oome to take us home, 
w For ever with the Lord." 

Oh. wendffoft* sweet, whs* we shall tttffe 
Our Father's home at last, ' 

And see through heaven's golden fight 
The history of the past! 

Methfnfca, oould the repentant tear 
Have ever glory marred, 

'Twill be to griasre we did not Uve 
" For ever with the Lord." - p 
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THE WATCHMAN'S MESSAGE FOR 1883. 

THE FAITHFUL SHEPHERD} 
OB, WHXIKG TO SAVE, BUT HOT ABM. 

IT was the afternoon of January 18th, 1881—a 
Tuesday which will long be remembered in 

England as "Black Tuesday"—a shepherd living 
on flie borders of Bedfordshire and Buckingham
shire was bringing home his sheep in a blinding 
storm. Already the snow lay deep on the ground, 
and the wind was howling piteously. He gathered 
the flock in the shelter of the farmyard, and counted 
them over, when to his dismay he discovered two 
of the sheep were missing. They must have been 
unable to face the storm, or they had fallen into 
seme deep snow-drift He at once determined to 
go and look for them. His friends gathered round 
him, and begged him not to attempt such a tiling, 
warning him of the danger of being out such a 
night; for the snow, which was getting deeper 
and deeper, had already blotted out every land
mark by which a man might hope to find his 
way about the country; besides, the night was 
black and 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 
flock that were safe. Hours passed, and the man did 
not return. His anxious wife and friends watched 
and waited, every now and then opening the door 
and peering into the darkness, but in vain—nothing 
could they see, and the only sound that they could 
hear was the raging of the storm. As soon as it 
was light the next morning a party of neighbours 
started in search, and they had not gone far when 
they ibund the shepherd buried in a snow-drift; 
and aa 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 
•ought the sheep, and he found the sheep; he even 
died for their sakes, and yet he failed to save them. 
He had the will, but he had not the power. New 
here is just the point why we must trust Jeans, the 
Good Shepherd. He is the &m of God; he loves us, 
and came to seek and to save-us; He died for us. 

"The Good Shepherd giveth His life for the 
sheep" was Christ's own word in the tenth chapter 
of John about Himself So we know He is willing 
to save; but more than this, He is Me to save. 
He is able to save to the uttermaet them that 
come unto God by K m . He who went down into 
death foma, His lost sheep, 5s n* longer dead, but 

"is dive again—almighty to save. 

Satan is strong, and he holds you; but Christ k 
stronger than Satan. Sin binds you like a chain, 
but Christ has come to set you free from sin. Death 
is the last enemy, but Christ has conquered death. 
Only trust Him, ariy trust Him now; He will Bare 
you, He will aave you now. H. W. T. 

ETERNITY. 

DEAJL reader, another year is dawning on yoa* 
It may be your last. If the end of this 

year finds your body in the cold, cheerless grave, 
and you die unsaved, an unbeliever, your soul wifl 
go, with all its guilt, into the presence of a holy 
God. 

Eternity, eternity, IMKHITT! Where, oh, where 
will you spend it? 

But yet there is time. 
As the white snow coven all in its spotless 

purity, so may you be hidden in a spotless Christ— 
accepted in the Beloved. (Eph. i 6.) Then, safe is 
the arms of Jesus, oh, how secure will you be fro© 
| the coming storm of God's wrath! 

In Isaiah i. 18 God says to sinners, " Come new, 
and let UBreason together, saith the Lord: though 
your sins be aa scarlet, they shall be as white m 
snow; though they be red like crimson, they ahsD 
be as wooLw 

God wishes to reason with you. It is not your 
sins that need keep you out of heaven. You ace 
He can wash them all away, no matter how dark 
their stain. 

Then trust His wondrous love—that love which 
made Him give His only One up to death, even (ha 
death of the cross, for you, that He might give you, 
a guilty one, a place in His own presence, and glory 
with exceeding joy. (Jufle 24.) 

14Gone! gone! gone! 
Heaved ty the blood, 'tis well; 

Gone! gone! gone! 
The Redeemer's praise to swell, 

Who oaxne from above, 
In His wondrous lore, 

To save lost souls from hell. 

"Gone! gone! gonel 
Oh, sinner, had (bis been thee! 

Qenalgone! gone! 
Bay, what would thy portion beP 

To be shigiag*titLe song 
Of the Uood-boight throng, 

Or to wail through eternity?" 
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THE CHRIST-REJECTORS- DOOM. 

A CONSIDERABLE number of persons professed 
conversion at the gospel meetings held in the 

village of B . Not a few who had previously 
considered themselves " very good Christiana," and 
were looked upon as suoh by others, discovered that 
they were ruined, guilty sinners, with the wrath of I 
the Almighty abiding on {hem. I 

Mrs. regularly attended the services, and 
became deeply concerned about her soul. She 
learned that she was hastening to an undone 
eternity, and unless she reoeived Christ she would 
be lost for ever. Night after night she was greatly 
troubled, and, though pointed to God's way of I 
salvation, did not seem to be able to grasp i t The 
cause, however, was discovered. She was pursuing 
a course of conduct she knew to be wrong, and she I 
was aware that if she became a Christian she would I 
have to renounce i t She was unwilling, however, 
to do so,* and preferred risking her soul's salvation, 
and though again and again urged to decision, she 
procrastinated. I 

Some time after this, two of the Lord's servants 
were led to preach the gospel in the village. Mrs. 

refused to attend the meetings, declared the 
preachers were " deceivers," and did everything in 
her power to prevent others from going. Day by 
day she became more active and determined in her 
opposition to the truth, and when the preachers had 
occasion to pass the door of her house she derided 
them, and spoke sneeringly and insultingly. The 
last of the-open air meetings of the series was 
announced to be held in the immediate neighbour
hood of Mrs. fs house. Everything that she 
could do to disturb the meeting was tried, and again 
and again at the pitch of her voice she shouted, 
"You are deceivers! you are deceivers!" 

The preacher, in closing his address, solemnly 
repeated the following Scripture: " HE, TEAT BBIKO 
ovrnr SSPROVBD HABDHTSTK msinox, SHALL SUDMHLY I 

n racmonn, AND THAT WITHOUT BHIHDY." (Prov. 

xxbc 1.) Little did he know that the words would 
be 00 soon ftdfllled. 

Shortly after this she was seised with sickness, 
and on recovering from her illness, she manifested 
greater hatred than ever to the Lord, and declared 
tfafc those wb» prthssei to know that they were 
saved were "feaatioe," "hypeerites/'Ac. "Godis 
mt aeoked; for whatsoever a man soweth, that 
duffl ha also Map;11 and the verse quoted in her 
hmfag at the open-air meeting was remarkably 
fulfilled in her experience. One day, whilst appa

rently recovering from an illness, without any 
warning, a blood-vessel burst, and with a low, deep, 
moan she passed into eternity. 

Reader, take warning from this sad and solemn 
incident You remember when you were concerned 
about the things of eternity, and were "almost 
persuaded n to accept God's salvation. You looked 
to the future, and reasoned within yourself and said, 
" If I become a Christian I shall have to give up 
this or that, and I am not willing to do it91 Now 
those impressions are effaoed, and you are " gospel-
hardened.19 You can listen to the most rousing 
appeals without being moved; you can hear "the 
old, old story19 told out in all its freshness, simplicity, 
and fulness, without being impressed. Take heed. 
The messenger of death is on your track. " Because 
there is wrath, BEWARE LIST H B TABS THEB AWAT 

WITH His 8THOKB: then a great ransom cannot 
deliver thee.99 (Job xxxvi. 18.) Continue to reject, 
neglect, or despise His great salvation and the 
Scripture may be fulfilled in your experience: " He, 
that being OITBN RBPBOVBD HABBBNBTH HIS NBOV, 

shall SUDDEVLT Bi DB8TK0TBD, and that without 
remedy.99 Think on the many warnings you have 
had. How frequently the Lord Jesus has knocked 
at the door of your heart, seeking to gain admittance. 
How often you have resisted the Holy 8pirit, and 
called the living God a liar? (1 John v. 10, 11.) 
You have been "often reproved,99 warned, and 
exhorted to escape the "damnation of hell,99 but 
you have hotdenbd your neck, and steeled your 
heart in rebellion and obstinacy. Sinner! beware! 
You are treading an the very verge of the bottom
less abyss. In the future you " expect99 to become 
a Christian, but you may be dead and damned before 
to-morrow night. Think of the poor Christ-rejector 
in the village of B . Doubtless she trusted 
that she would get to heaven " at the last," but she 
Was " suddenly destroyed.9' Delay no longer. 
Behold the Lord Jesus dying on Calvary for you. 
Oh, believe Him, and be saved for eternity! 
(John vL 47.) A. M. 

WILT THOU NOT COME? 

WHY perish with oeld and with hunger f 
There's plenty for all and to spare, 

In the beautiful home of thy Father, 
And a welcome awaiting thee there. 

Gome, wanderer, and say to thy Father, 
111 've sinned against heaven and Thee; 

Not worthy a place with Thy children, 
Thy servant I gladly would be." 

Thy Father is waiting to greet thee, 
And watching far thee to return; 

His heart is so roll of compassion. 
Oh, prodigal, wilt thou not oome f M.A.&, 
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THE PYRAMIDS OF QHIZEH, EGYPT. 

THE PYRAMIDS OF GHIZEH, EGYPT. 

THE PYRAMIDS are supposed by many to hare 
been built by the children of Israel during the 

latter part of their 400 years' stay in the land of 
Egypt, and may have been the work they were 
engaged in when they were groaning under their 
burdens, previous to their deliverance by the hand 
of Moses. 

As we think of Israel toiling in the brick-kilns 
of Egypt, we have a graphic picture of the condi
tion of mankind at large. The sinner is under the 
power of Satan, is led captive by him at his willj 
and although he may not be aware of it, yet no less 
truly has sin forged many a fetter whereby he is 
held the lawful slave of the devil. Because of sin 
Satan holds man in his grasp, and he is powerless 
to deliver himself. Just as Israel was impotent to 
break the fetters that held them, so is man unable 
to free himself from the bondage of sin. 

Biyt the need of man ever draws forth the grace 

of God, and the impotency of man His almighty 
power. Now He says to Israel, " I will bring you 
out from under your burdtiuV This was just what 
they needed; they could not help themselves; they 
were in a condition where God must do everything) 
in the matter of their redemption, from first to last 
It must be His work throughout; it must be seen 
to be all of grace. 

Their burdens had been very heavy; they had 
toiled many long yean under their weight; bat now 
deliveranoe was coming, entirely apart from any 
work or doing of theirs. Such is the grace of God 
still. He is ever ready to hear the cry of the 
needy, and to deliver the bond-slave of Satan from 
the intolerable burden of his sins; and the voice of 
mercy still sounds, " Gome unto me, all y6 that 
labour and are heavy laden, and / will give yon 
rest91 So, like Banyan's Christian, whose buiden 
rolled away at the sight of the cross, may the 
anxiops sinner find his heavy load gone in a moment 
by looking at the Oruoified One. 
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Jhf'M-^J 

A FOREST 8CENE IN SOUTH AMERICA. 

I 
THE SIPO-MATADORj OR, THE MURDERER-PLANT. 

N the forests of Bran! and other parts of Soath 
•merica there grows in abundance a very re-

mrkaMft plant, that illustrates in a very suggestive 

manner the subtle character and power of su 
man's whole being. The following is a deseription 
of this strange plant: " Its atom is at first se 
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exceeding slender that itches uo natural enpport in 
itself. It twines and creeps along the ground until 
it reaches some lofty tree; then it lays hold of it 
with a clinging grasp and spreads itself, like a 
flattened bark-like stem, over one side of the trunk, 
cleaving to it with the greatest tenacity. From 
both the edges of this bark it sends out very delicate 
arm-like tendrils, exactly opposite to each other. 
They grow on till they meet, encircling the tree, 
round which they become a solid ligature, never to 
be removed. These arms are sent forth at regular 
intervals as the murderer mounts upwards, until the 
trunk of its supporter is clasped by numberless 
inflexible rings. These rings grow larger and clasp 
tighter as the parasite ascends. Up, up it climbs— 
one hundred feet, one hundred and fifty, nearly two 
hundred—and at last it mounts to the very top, and 
then, as in triumph, forms a vast flowering head 
above all the surrounding forest, opens its blossoms 
to the sun, ripens its seeds, and scatters them over 
the soil below. The tree by this time is strangled 
and dead; and the strange spectacle remains of the 
strangler clasping in its arms the lifeless and decay
ing body of its victim, in which wood-boring beetles 
have already commenced their operations. I t soon 
crumbles in rapid deoay, and the parasite which 
destroyed it, having flowered, fruited, and continued 
its kind, falls to the ground a shapeless mass, 
involved in one common ruin with its supporter.91 

Many lessons may easily be drawn from the 
above, a few of which we draw attention to. 

1st Sin's mall beginning, and its terrible after
growth. A little seed drops into the ground, takes 
root, springs up, lays hold of the strong tree and 
kills i t So with sin; it came into the world through 
the one single act of disobedience on the part of our 
first parents in taking of the fruit 

" Of that forbidden tree, whose mortal taste 
Brought death into the world, and all our woe." 

Now behold the terrible results of its entrance, 
the dreadful harvest of evils following in the track 
of sin, till now, looked at in a spiritual sense, the 
earth is one vast graveyard, death having passed 
upon all men as the wages of sin. 

2nd. The subtle, steady advance of sin. 81owlyand 
surely sin does make its onward progress, and as with 
the world at large, so is it with individuals. Sin 
does not have supneme power all at once, but little 
by little; as it is indulged and allowed to rule, it 
becomes the tyrant and master of the ihatu The 
devil, the author of sin* does not approach openly, 

I 1 1 1 ! • I = X B B B 

ouu rasiniouay. v ^nre wtfgBBm wfn wmigiiiw, 
and these in turn develop into wicked acts. He 
makes sin appear at first as if there were no harm 
in it, and then, when he has charmed the mind with 
his serpent guile, he leads the soul on captive 
step oy step until he has obtained the complete 
mastery. 

3rd. The ever-increasing power efthe thorns of mm. 
As the tendrils of the plant entwine round the tree, 
and gradually grow into its very trunk, so are 
sinners gradually but surely entwined with the 
cords of their sin, so that no human power ean 
break the chains that hold them captive. Nothing 
is more marked than the increasing hold that sin 
has upon the conseience, mind, and body of all who 
remain under its power. Year after year more deep 
are its marks, and more deadening its influence, and 
more destructive its coils, until at last its victim is 
beyond all help—a prey to its terrible foe. 

4th. The final destruction of the one enchained by 
hie sin. The strong tree at last gives way with a 
crash before the continuous advance and tightening 
grasp of its murderer; so at last are sinners over
taken by the judgment which is the sure wages of 
sin against God and departure from Him. God has 
surely portrayed the terrible doom of those who 
go on in their own evil way; for God has declared, 
" His own iniquities shall take the wicked himself, 
and he shall be holden with the cords of his aim." 
(Prov. v. 220 

But, dear reader, while these things are true, 
there is an Almighty Deliverer who can set thee 
free both from the chains of sin and its everlasting 
doom. The Lord Jesus came to break the bends 
wherewith the devil had bound the human fkmily! 
and by dying Himself under the wrath of God 
against sin, He arose as the mighty Conqueror 
over the devil, and, as the Almighty Deliverer of all 
who flee to Him, to rescue them from sin and death. 
He now invites you to come to Him. He alone can 
break the chains of sin that encompass you, and 
deliver you from their present power or the future 
doom of the eternal prison-house of those who will 
not come to Him for deliverance. You are power
less to save yourself; yield yourself to Him; ac
knowledge your need and impotenoe, and in faith 
trust yourself to Him who is able to save to the 
uttemoet 

Reader, He is a ettong Redeemer, an Almighty 
Saviour, jest suited to the need of men. He came 
to sane suuuore, to n^m tba prison, to them that en 
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fl% 7W " f f l '\ bound, to* unSo heavy burdens, to relieve the op
pressed, to give rest to the weary and distressed.] 
Oh, oome to Him. and He will deliver thee, and 
break all the oords that bind thee, and bring thee 
forth from under the power of sin and frhT»lfr«" of 
Satan, giving you liberty and freedom! But re-

-member, none bat Jesus can save and deliver, and 
unless you trust in Him, and know His mighty 
power, breaking the bands of sin, you must be 
bound for ever hand and foot and cast into the 
place! where no ray of hope can enter, no prospect 
of deliverance can ever reach you. J. E. H. 

.WATCHMAN'S,MESSAGE FOR 1883. 

WHITHER BOUND? 

are you saved?" 
! " I hope I am, sir." 

"Is it long since you were converted?" 
"Oh yes; I 've been coming to these meetings for 

a good while/' 
' "Yes, no doubt; hntare yom bom again!" 

" I am afraid I could hardly say that." 
*i Ah! I think I see where you are. The pl̂ in 

tfuth, my dear womqn, is, that you are going straight 
to hell You 've never been converted at ,aH" • 

Mrs. —— left t£e peeting in a very angry frame 
of mind. Hadn't fhe been a weUrcfeing wpm»4 
-sad lived decently all her daft, and never had done 
anyone any harm; and *•> *e> tott *kb *aaTgeing 
tfraigfrt down to hell Sut'She cooled down again; 
«nd then, " Whatfi*3friaiwifflteJtoep-wasItS* 
question that startled her, unit still more afraid was 
our poor old religious Mend whe&^^fdwpvwid 
it wa*i With all hdr rtiigiwtand works, here she 
was, to old bodjtrtfpj^fcnogtt to'fceU* L - -

1 Anp so are you, my^eader, if you're not converted. 
JTe don't try to hide our jraamng ttader ft cloud dt\ 
Vord% nor do we deb any reason why we should in 
**y way obscure ^Jtarien of our ftepmgp., 3$e 
Isll ytm, if not born again, j w *» going straight 
£ helL You may be a* osgry as otr bld.&aaad, 
*bt your anger is 4ti»; 'twill not keep you from 
hell Thither J W M ' g o i n g ; mA 1fce*e m<*t 
certainly will you tie, Unless you repent and turn to 
God. If you won't be drawn by low, wrtrust you 
may be impelled % l&Er !to attend to your eternal 
interests. "The wicked shall be turned into helL" 
We donTstop to argue about it; we haven't time, 
Heayen^i^es^ear^^ ^ peU4jaw« ctoer I its deep, 
yawniAi 

ahallbe turned into hell." We do not conjure up 
dead-and-buried theories of the Middle Ages; nor 
are we harping on strains that so-called philosophers 
have classed with old wives' fables; but we assert 
that what we know to be modt certainly true, and 
of which we can adduce most positive proof, even 
from the Word of God itself, that 

" THS WIOCBB SHALL BE TUBHTED INTO SELL." 

The time has gone when those words are to be 
spoken with bated breath. In all their ruggedness 
—in their awfalness—they must be proclaimed 
aloud, and sounded o'er hill and dale, so that, were 
it possible, the itching ears of godless men would 
tingle with the sound, " The wicked shall be turned 
into helL" 

And now, this decree is one that you and I have 
not made; nor is it one that we can alter; so no 
more let us bandy words together, but let us to the 
root of the matter at once. Have done with all 
side issues; clear away all leaser considerations, and 
let us get at the substance of the whole thing. The 
question is clear. The issue is very simple. It 
retolvpt into this— 

LIFE OH DEATH 1 

' HEAVEN SB HELL 

Which portion will be YOUBS FOB EVSB? 

AN IMPORTANT QUESTION. 
rriHEBE is roam in tl^1*sttrt>r the world, 
-*- And for all its empty toys; 
TUete bottom &r ita aonnwê tap, 

And room for its mirth and joys; 
SuA~*do not tbe question fooKah deem— 
Is there room for CHRIST ? Is there room for HIM ? 

There is room in thy heart for self, 
AM allthat oonoems flhy weal; 

Thy interest, thy honour, and health, 
Not listlessly to thee appeal; 

But ah! dost thou think of the Saviour's blood? 
Is there room in thy heart for the Christ of God ? 

With the world thou must shortly part, 
There is joy and woe beyond; I 

Oh, where will thy naked soul, 
When eternity comes, be found ? 

\te îfcp ;jaod \we tell ye%JA3tve room in thy heart for the flariour «rovf 

on the authority of the eternal God, "The wickfcL| Anithe crown of life shall adorn thy brow. 
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QTE hath made Him to be sin for us, who knew no sin. 
*-*• 2 COB. V. 21. 

/ | LL have sinned, and come short of the glory of Qod. 
ROMANS iii. 28. 

pEACE, peace to him that is far off, and to him that is near. 
ISAIAH lvii. 19. 

T>EACE I leave with you, My peace I give unto you, 
JOHK JOY. tf. 

^TOtJB iniquities have separated between yon and year God. 

f T O man cometh unto the Father, but by Me. 

P J XOBPT a man be born again, he cannot MO the kingdom of Qod. 
^ ^ JOHN iii. 8. 

T T 7 E were reconciled to Qod by the death of His Son. 
v v BOIUKI T. 10. 

Y o u a***1 He Quickened, who were dead in trespasses and sins. 
Braaun fi. 1. 

*E1 VERT one that doeth righteousness is born of Him. 
• " l JOHX U. t». 

AS far as the east is from the west, so far hath He removed 
our transgressions from ns. PBAUC oiii. 12. 

• p ETUEN unto me; for I have redeemed thee. 
• * * ISAIAH XIIT. M. 

tt WE HAVE R E D E M P T I O N THROUQH HIS BLOOD." 
Era. i 7. 

« Stunt n o . 8. W.FAMmnMafrOa-S, 
at*frtm$r*+u*»n. 3ifize<T™^ 
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"QITL.Y BELIEYE-" 
KAUT.W. 

P? wis only a Umeh, 
But the woman was whole; 

Witt the plague of her rina 
Fully purged from her tool. 

MATT. is. II. 
It was only the slejr, 

But that finger made light; 
And the M Light of the world" 

Gave the bond man hia tight. 

It waa only a tWA, 
But it severed the spell 

WUoh had bound tongue and earf 
He did all thingB so well. 

MAM Til SI 
It was only a sofa*, 

But it rang through the tomb; 
And the dead was called forth 

Rom its foulness and gloom. 
J0WJCL4IL 

It was only a look, 
But tt broke Peters heart; 

In Us mnennost part. 
Lex* xxtt. 61. 

ft waa only etssnd. 
And that one word was " Oome;M 

But U told the good news, 
Of which grace waa the sum. 

MATT. xi. 38. 
It was only a erou, 

And the symbol of shame; 
But it stood as the jdedge 

Of life through fiis name. 
Jam mil. SS. 

It waa only a kn**k, 
But it rouses some saint, 

Not refreshmefit He asksi 
But for tare He ia bint. 

CAXT.T.6; Bev.iiiSO. 
It is only a call. 

But eafaatka ia meant; 
Unto all who are lost 

Is the glad message sent 
M*n.taLlS. 

It ia only a dqr 
Thai file Saviour can wait: 

When as Judge He returns, 
It shall then be too late. 

HXB. iii. 15. 
Mis. G. 0. NMDHAM. 

IXXBXttL LIFE.. 
|AVE you got eternal Eto?" said a servant 

of Christ lately to an aged woman. 
"No, air; bat I hope I shall" 

44How long before yon expect to get i t; for I 
suppose yon are more than seventy yean old?" 

"Ghyea, sir, I am for beyond seventy!" 
••Then when, may I ask, do yon expect to get 

eternal l i f er 
"I do not know, air; but my grandson says I 

must oome a&d hare it now; artd thotigh I tell him 

there ia a great deal to be done first, lie always says 
there is nothing to do for it, bat I mast come at 
once." 

41 That ia quite right The truth is, that Jesus, 
the Son of God, has oome down from heaven, and 
done a finished work. Bid you never hear that He 
said, when He died upon the cross, ' It is finished'? 
Well, how can there be anything for you to do, if 
He has finished the work of eternal redemption, and 
God now (fives eternal life to all who believe in His 
name ? God ia now, then, giving people eternal life* 
He says, ' The gift of God is eternal life through 
Jesus Christ oar Lord.9 Eternal life, then, ia God's 
gift; and you sorely do not require to do anything 
to obtain a gift; for if you did anything for it, it 
would be what you had earned, and not a gift. Bat 
I repeat that Scripture says, 4The gift of God ia 
eternal life through Jeans Christ our Lard.' Ton 
have only, therefore, to oome to Jesus, the Son of 
God, by faith, and yon will receive eternal life aa 
God's free gift.19 (Born. vL 25.) 

" So my grandson says, sir." 
11 Ah! bat you mast see that God says so in His 

blessed Word, and rest on what God Bays, because 
God saya it; for that is faith. Take God, there
fore, at His word. Believe He means what He says, 
that 'the gift of God is eternal life through Jesus 
Christ our Lord.1 Rely upon His faithfulness to 
His own word, and you will be happy. You will 
then know that all your sins are forgiven, and that 
you have eternal life, and will never perish. Thiers 
is no time to be lost; for Jesus ia quickly ooming, 
and God saya, * Behold, now ia the accepted time; 
behold, now is the day of salvation/ So rafase no 
longer this gift, but oome to Jesus at once; come 
just as you are; oome with all your sins and guilt; 
and remember, if you do not receive Jesus, the Son 
of God, as year Saviour, you moat go to hell, and 
be lost for ever/1 

"Oh, sir, that would be terrible! But, sir, have 
yea got eternal life ?" 

"Yes, my dear woman, through the grace of God, 
I have had eternal life for more than thirty years. 
Think, then, again, of these precious words, ' The 
gift of God is eternal life through Jesus Christ on? 
Lord;' and may God bless this conversation to the 
saving of your souL" 

Dear reader, have you thus oome to Jesus, and 
received this marvellous gift of God—eternal life ? 
Do you not know that Jesus said, "My sheep hear 
my voioe* and I know them, and they follow me: 
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a*d / i * » wtfo </*m tfem*£ Ji/#; and they shall 
•jevqp parish, neither a^all any pluck them out of 
my hand "? (John x. 27, 28.) Have you heard the 
sweet voice of Jesus, the Son of God, in the word 
of His hlessed gospel? Did not He lovingly say, 
" Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest?" (Matt. xi. 28.) 
Can you resist the claim upon your heart of such a 
voice of wondrous unutterable mercy ? To think of 
the Son of God coming down from heaven, unasked 
and unsought, in a world that only returned Him 
hatred for His love, that He should freely present 
eternal life and peace to every one that would 
receive Him, and hear His words. Again He said, 
* Yerily, verily, I say unto you, He that heareth my 
tttort?, and Mieerth on Him that sent me, hath 
ttitrlasting Ufa and shall not come into condemnation 
(to judgment); but is passed from death unto fife.91 

Oh the preciousness of kn^ing, feeble and felling 
as We are, that we have eternal life in Christ as* a 
present possession! 

" The eoul that to Jesas hath fled for repose, 
He will not, He cannot, deetit to ifet foes; 
That son], though all hell should endeavour to shake, 
He'll never—no, never—no, never forsake." 

44 

B 

VCHBIST IS ALL, AUD IH ALL." 
OOL, iii. 11. 

IJ5ST (Sty of Refuge! blest Cleft in the Rock ! 
I have found Thee, and hid me; I fear not the knock 

Of the dire blood-avenger, or death's mystic shock. 
Blest Lamb of God's passover! sadly I wrought 
'Heath the taskmaster, sin, in his Egypt, for nought; 
Bnt;2%|M«stfc from that bondage my w«aiy soal booght 
Bkst bltodef thatihun Lamb! which glows in God's sight, 
A* of old on the lintel in Egypt's dread night, 
I am sheltered by Thee, and for ever washed white. 
Blest Branch of the Life-giving Tree! 'neath Thy shade 
I sat down, and am safe from the hot sultry glade, 
Where the voice of the serpent was often obeyed. 
Bitot #het>herd! Who gave Thine own life for the sheep, 
Tou sought me, astray in the world's ravines deep, 
Aftdhiwt ewwised Thy weak ones in safety to keep. 
Blest Water of Life! I have proved the sweet spell, 
Whfeh quenched a life-thirst beside Sychar's deep well, 
And, like her, of Thy wonders to others would telL 
Blest Bread of the Heavenlies! feeding on Thee, 
1 have part in that sacrifice—vast, rich, and free— 
Oflfcrtdup*tato'Thy body was . 
B t e t Vine; tree aMifndtfal! Tho* btfdfrtmodrink np 
The red pledge of Thy death, in that typical sup, 
Paving promised to come in, and,with me to sup. 
Blest Star of the Morning! I watch for those gleams * 
Which shall brqak when Thy glory mid earth ana air streams, 
AnttiiiyatmlkHortftw .; < <i 
: *i v/• i ,. i*- .>. ,a. lit M . , , i r i l JLJi/Kjiu 

•MeruBES- w, • 
THE T&BERN&CLH OF ISRAEL. 

BY THE EOITOB. 

L INTRODUCTORY BBMABKS-

DESIRE in these addressee on the Taber
nacle of Israel to bring out. from the 
types and shadows of the old dispensa

tion somewhat of the glories of the Lord Jesus 
Christ in His work and in His person* We read in 
Psalm xxix. 9 : "In His temple every Whit of it 
uttereth His< glory" (margin); so wej lAay surely 
say that every part of the tabernacte brings the 
Lord Jesus to our view. Whether wa take the 
curtains, or the pillars, or the foxtndafions, or the 
holy vessels—whatever part of it we consider, they 
all point in some form or other to the perfection of 
His atoning work, /or the brightness Q£ His glorious 
person. In the details o f Ite strtictette, ordered 
in every particular according to the revealed mind 
of God, the tabernacle reminds TO of tile supreme 
authority of the woitf pf Qcxl̂  njud t&e importance 
and blessedness of obedience to ik d a day like 
the present, when the spirit of lawleesne^ and want 
of subjection to authority p£6v*ailsy]felna point is to be 
especially noted. In the types ^ftfce pfst dispensa
tion—the tabernacle and its services—there is a 
fulness we can never fathom; thief we lfte a mine, 
in which the deeper we gp the finer i? &p orej and 
the more we dig the more Ipedtawwihe true gold 
of the sanctuary; and so from the ttf^rnacle in 
the wilderness I want to present tahyour minds 
some of the blessed truths wjuch it flltislratee con
cerning the Lord JesM^+truths suited to those who 
are still unsaved, and those who qore tfyr6hildien of 
God. w 

But first of all let tiff look briefly a* the history 
of thq children. of JsraeL The book of Exodus 
begins with redemption by Mood* The children of 
Israel were in Eg^grofpjiyj. w d % ^ e tyranny of 
a king who koefr Aot thetf fatb«^$ * & as he made 
their Uvea miseraWfe w t h oroel, 
went up to th& ear of €h?d, and He* 
the person of Hiasflrvapt Mows tcrl 
But. He jnust do *thia in,* rig&popa. mr^m » * 
way- ywaiatarttr ^^;Hift,<i>f^ ^ m ^ ^ n . 4 s d as 
the children q£ Isiaal vweip*sinpq»-fi0 jrajll fp the 
£$r^iaps, ftey. w<$* e f f j ^ x w < f % of M p e n t 
in the sight of a holy God; therefore, if tfrfXi*^*0 

tfasr landi God,moatiDrorideia anhrtibiia lbs. than 
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So Israel is commanded to take a lamb without 
blemish—the innocent to suffer the penalty due to 
the guilty, a type of the Lamb of God who should 
in the fulneea of time come to bear away the sin of 
the world. 

The lamb is taken and killed, and its blood 
sprinkled on the lintel and side posts, and the 
Israelites eat the passover in their houses. And 
on the night of that death scene, when the angel of 
the Lord went through the land smiting the first
born in every house, from the house of Pharaoh 
the king down to that of the poorest servant, in the 
had of Qoeeben, where Israel dwelt* there was not 
a single death, because on every lintel was the 
blood of the Lamb, and under its shelter the 
children of Israel were perfectly secure, and were 
feeding upon the lamb itself, "roast with fire," 
deriving strength for their journey, with their loins 
girded, and staff in hand ready to march out of the 
land. 

God now brings them a little way out to learn 
their first lesson of dependence upon Himself. The 
Red Sea rolls before them; the Egyptians are pur
suing after them, and they begin to murmur against 
God. God opens a way through the Red Sea for 
them, and they go through dryshod; but Pharaoh 
and his host following them were engulphed in the 
sea, and then we have the first song recorded in 
Scripture: " The Lord hath triumphed gloriously; 
the horse and his rider hath He thrown into the 
sea. The Lord is my strength and song, and 
He is become my salvation," is their language. 
When redemption ia wrought, and deliverance ac
complished, then Israel sing unto the Lord. In 
Egypt, groaning under their bondage they were 
unable to sing, for they had no joy in their heart; 
but as they see their foes overthrown by the arm of 
Jehovah they rejoice in what He has done for them. 
So now there is no true singing of heart for any of 
us until we are assured of salvation, and know 
that we have passed from death to life by faith in 
the Lord Jesus. They go on. But the wilderness 
had lessons for them just as it has now for us, and 
only three days after their song they again show 
that their hearts are stfll unchanged. They come to 
» place where they find no water, and they mur
mur again; but the need only serves to bring out 
God's power to meet it, and our needs as Christians 
are blessed opportunities for the display of God's 
abiuufcotgiaoe* They soon OQDJA to water, but find 
* bfttaf j and the Lord shows ttoeea a tree to cut 

down and throw into the stream, and in a moment 
the waters of bitterness are made sweet; so the 
next day they come to Elim, with its twelve wells 
of water and seventy palm trees. There are precious 
lessons for us here. As we journey on we find 
there are " Marahs " in our pathway; but let faith 
be in exercise, and the scene will soon change into 
Elim, with its cooling shade and refreshing wells. 
The best way out of our troubles is to bring Christ 
into them. Let Christ, the true arbor vitm (tree of 
life), be cost into the bitter waters* and they will 
soon became sweet In His presence the crooked 
is made straight, and the mountain becomes a 
plain. 

They go on a little farther, and now they want 
bread, and tile Lord sends down n anna) the bread 
from heaven, for them; and so with us, we art 
dependent upon God for spiritual sustenance, and 
in His word He has provided it; but, like Israel, 
we must gather it fresh daily. Again, they are 
made to feel their need, and from the riven rock the 
water gushes forth in a stream, which follows them 
in all their journeyings. What a picture of the 
blessed Lord Jesus, the Rock of Ages, smitten for 
us ! They go on farther, and come to mount Sinai, 
where God begins to remind them of His goodness 
to them, and makes known His claims upon them. 
Israel replies, " All that the Lord hath said will we 
do, and be obedient;" and then God speaks in His 
holiness. Up till now God had dealt with them in 
love and grace, and borne all their murmurings; but 
now that they put themselves under the law, ajtyi 
take their stand upon the ground of \roxks, He 
speaks in righteousness, and Sinai flashes fire, aqd 
the earth trembles. God now reveals Himself ** 
the holy God, and in effect says, "Before I <*n 
dwell among you there must be the shedding \of 
blood—the sacrifice for sin." The giving of the 
tabernacle resulted from Israel putting themselves 
under the law. God's holiness demanded that'if 
He was to dwell among His people He must have a 
dwelling-place consistent with His holiness, and so 
Moses gets his instructions for the building of the 
tabernacle. 

Let me here briefly trace the steadfast purpose M 
God to have a dwelling-place with man on the eartN. 
For a little while in the garden of Eden God walkbcl 
and communed with man; but Adam fell, and sih 
marred the fellowship. B\it God's purpose was iix 
nowise frustrated, and with Abraham God con
versed as with a friend: He called hro*.to,tdwell 
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alone, and chose His seed to be a special people 
unto Himself, After their sojourn in Egypt for 
430 years He brought Israel out to be His habi
tation, a people among whom He might dwell. 
In the fulness of time the Lord Jesus Christ ap
peared, the true dwelling-place for God—God's 
tabernacle on the earth. " The Word became flesh, 
and tabernacled among us, full of grace and truth/1 

He was God manifest in the flesh, Emmanuel—God 
with us. 

Again we see this purpose revealed in the Church 
of God redeemed by the precious blood. Paul, writ
ing to the Ephesians, says, " Ye are builded together 
for a habitation of God through the Spirit'9 So that 
even now Christians are the habitation of God by 
the Holy Ghost who dwells in their midst; this is 
true also of the individual believer. Again we 
look on to the time when the redeemed Church, 
gathered safely home in glory, shall be the habi
tation of God; and still further in the eternal state 
(Bev. xxi 1-4) when " the tabernacle of God shall 
be with men, and He will dwell with them.49 Thus 
we have in this tabernacle a type of the Lord Jesus, 
the true dwelling-place of God, and a picture of the 
present position of the child of God, the future 
glory of the Church, and of the final eternal state 
when God will dwell among His people in the 
renewed earth. 

And here let me say that the place to see these 
things, the place where God reveals these truths to 
us, is on the mount of communion. When God 
was going to tell Moses how to build the tabernacle 
He took him up into the mount alone with Him
self; and when David desired to build the temple, 
and prepared so abundantly the materials for it, 
God Himself gave him the pattern by the Spirit, 
and in the temple which Solomon afterwards built, 
every single detail was in perfect accordance with 
the pattern David had received from the Lord; and 
again, when the apostle John in the Revelation saw 
the New Jerusalem, the city of God descending out 
of heaven, he was taken by the angel on to a great 
and high mountain. Ezekiel also, when he was 
called to see the new temple yet to be built in the 
Holy Land, was lifted up to a very high mountain, 
and there he saw the glory yet in store for Israel in 
the latter day. So now, if we want to get into 
God's counsels, to know what God has revealed as 
to our portion for time and for eternity, we can 
only learn it on the mount of communion with 
Himselfj for " the secret of the Lord is with them 
that fear Him; and He will shew them His cove
nant." (Pi. xxv. 14.) 

SPECIAL NOTICE TO OUR BBADBB8. 
are commencing another year of our happy eerrioe in 

conducting this publication, and we do so with great thank
fulness and gratitude to God far His oontbnaad blasting, 
which haa rated on our work. We haye had continued 
testimony from various parte of the globe that the tnithi 
contained in Th* Gfapal Watchman have been bleeeed to the 
salvation of souls. To Him be all the praise. 

We take this opportunity of again asking our Christian 
friends for their practical sympathy and help in the circu
lation of our paper. We rejoice to say that year by yesr 
our circulation has been maintained; but we are still de
sirous of its extension, feeling confident that the Lord vifl 
use it to wider usefulness. We therefore ask our readen 
to aid us in the matter of making it known in circles where 
hitherto it has not reached. 

Christiana interested in evangelstic work of any kind 
will find our paper a most useful addition to the preached 
Word. It is well adapted for general distribution, or Cor 
lending from house to bouse. 

The number for January is erooiaUy suitable for circulation 
at the commencement of the New Tear; and we ask die 
prayers of the Lord's people that it may be used to aroon 
many from the sleep of death, and lead them to Him who u 
"THE LIFE." 

Sample Packets of Twenty or more back numbers grtti* 
and pa&t-jru, to those who will seek to aid us by gettiag 
fresh subscribers. 

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

W a t c h m a n ' s M e s s a g e for 1 8 8 8 . 
It is admirably adapted for very wide circulation, sod 
ought to be sown broadcast 

It is supplied at the low price of 80/- per 1000 iirmt 
from th* Pumkkar. 

tetrad* from Zettsrt. u London. 
" I have found the illustrations and narratives contained 

in the pages of the Gospel Watchman mo%t useful for my 
Sunday-school; for the stories interest the children, sod 
also impress the gospel upon their memory, and althouk 
intended for adults, I find it an easy matter to simplify the 
application. 

" I trust those of our readers who desire to make a realty 
useful present to any of my fellow-teachers will do BO by 
giving us some volumes of the Q+*pd Watchman. 

Sunday-school Superintendent 
14 Editor of fltapsl Watchman." 

"2TJT.& Port Ssii 
" I, as a believer in Christ Jesus, have found your WaUi* 

man so very uaefal to me, in explaining His Holy Word and 
making all things plain. I think it will be the mean* of 
bringing many an erring one to think seriously of Jii* 
condition before God. A. W.* 

. THE LOBD'S POOR. 
Foa some years past a few of our readers have sent B» 
small sums to distribute to the aged and aiok poor of j» 
flook. Knowing of many auoh, we would again say that 
we shall feel it a great privilege to be the medium of con
veying any gifts that may be sent to us to those who, 
during the inclement season now approaching, are Deeding 
sometimes the very necessaries of life. _ 

F R E E OIBOTTULTION OF TRACTS. 
W B have continually applications for Grants of Tracts from 
those who are unable to buy as largely as they would, bet who 
have gre^ opportunities of circulating them. While**** 
out a very considerable number free, we are unable to meet tw 
demand, and if any of our readers feel led to send ua any ***• 
tion for thie purpose, we shall b* grateful, and wilised** 
Tracts and Books to the fullest value for the amount 
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wiiiiiiiiiMiiB 
tt£ COMETH WITH CL0UDS| Syp%Ev4^g^ 

' WATCHMAN, wh»t of the night; 
The watchman said, The morning 
eoraeth. .ind also the ntpht: if ye 
wffl enquire, enquire ye: return, 
ccoe." (Isaiah TXL it.) 

" SON of man, I liaye set thee ft 
watchman unto the house of Israe 1; 
therefore thou shall hear the word 
xt my mouth, and warn them from 
me," (K*ekie1 ni i i i 7 } 

LOVAOM : JAMBA B. HAWKXXB, M, Baker Street* W.; 
and 31, Paternoster Square, E.O. F E B R U A R Y 1 , 1 8 8 3 . a.W.PAar»*™«*Oo.AlN*amoeterB<nr\ 

THE TRUE AHD THE FJSLLSE HOPE. 
|N tiie last nigkt of the old year I had 

been speaking on " The End : what shall 
it be t" contrasting the course and end of 

the believer with that of the ungodly, and drawing 
lessons both from past history and present experi
ence to demonstrate the difference between them. 
A lew hours later we heard with surprise of the 
unexpected death of M, Gambetta, the leading man 
in France; and again, a few hours after that, of the 
departure of an aged servant of the Lord Jesus 
Christ, Mr. 8. Alexander, of BerkhampstecL I 
want now to draw a few lessons from these two 
death-bed scenes, and to point to the wonderful 
contrast betweon the two. 

M* L&xn Gambetta was born in a comparatively 
humble sphere of life, but by his remarkable elo
quence and abilities, combined with cirounistanoes 
fevoorable to their development, he rose to be a 
leader of men. He became a successful barrister, 
and was much prised as an advocate. His country's 
terrible oondition when overrun by the armies of 
Germany, her emperor a captive, and her capital in 
the hands of her oonqnerurs, was the qhiflf occasion 
that drew forth the energies of M. Gambetta9* 
character- By his euthusiam and iqdomiteble 
perseverauoe apd power over his countrymen, a 
stand was made against the foreign foe, and though 
he was not successful in resisting his onward 
advanoa* yfct he was the means of preserving France 
fram becoming tottdly prostrate before her enemy, 
and he was rewarded by seeing his country rise 

again from her ruins, and by the gratitude of her 
people. He became the leader of the #epublio» 
party, and continued to his death to exercise the 
greatest influence over his fellow-couutayipen. Put 
was it for good t In some ways it may have beep; 
but as he himself was an open denier of God, so 
his influence was entirely towards the spread of 
infidel views. The language of his heart and life 
was, "There is no God," and the mass of his 
countrymen were only too ready to be led by him 
to cast off every thought of God and every form of 
religion, especially as the only thiug bearing that 
name before their eyes was the corrupt and corrupt
ing Church of Roma 

And as he Kved so he died, without God and 
without hope. The following extract from a daily 
newspaper, describing some of his last moments, 
seems to depict not his bodily sufferings only, but 
also that mental agony that must have filled his 
heart, as he was conscious of his nearness to the 
eternal world. He is reported to have said, " I 
Isel as if I were on fire inside; let me have water.n 

Again, a short time before he passed away he said, 
" Je MM perdu"—lam h*tf which we take also to 
be descriptive of his consciousness that he was 
passing away into eternity—a lost soul 

M. 'Gambetta was professedly a Materialist. A 
Materialist indeed! What a misnomer! Nothing 
to stand upon, not even a sandy foundation; a leap 
in the dark; a plunge into chaos. Truly the Chris
tian is the only one who has "material" to rest 
upon; he has the Bock of Ages for his foundation, 
and the word of God for bib assurance. As giving 
sonle idea of his character from a religious point of 
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view, we pen also the following extracts from the 
French Press : 

" L4on Gambetta is dead. The hand of God is 
there. He falls in the prime of his life, in the full 
ripeness of his manhood, in all the pride of his 
strength. He dies poisoned by his own blood. He 
set himself up against God. He has fallen. It is 
fearful, but it is just" 

11 This death, by its peculiarly lugubrious features, 
causes emotion even to those who were unconnected 
by any tie with M. Gambetta. He is stricken down 
at forty-five, in the midst of an open war declared 
against Christianity, and on the morrow, as it were, 
of a defiance hurled against God.19 

11 He died as he lived—without religion; and his 
political activity consisted in combating Christianity." 

What an end to human greatness and popularity! 
Struck down in the prime of life, without hope and 
without God, to await the day of the great white 
throne, when the dead, small and great, shall stand 
before God. 

But now we turn to the other picture. Mr. 
A was converted to God very early in life, and 
was for fifty years at least a servant of the Lord 
Jesus Christ His name was unknown to the busy 
world, no columns of newspapers proclaiming his 
departure; but his name is written in heaven, and 
his labours recorded in the books kept in the eternal 
world. He passed away as a shock of corn fully ripe— 
his work done, his fight fought—and now he waits 
for the reward from his Master's hands. We followed 
him to the grave on the same day that M. Gam-
betta's body was carried through Paris in gorgeous 
state, and we could not help being deeply struck 
with the r«dity of the Christian hope and the vague 
shadowy chaos of the infidel, unbelieving world. 
We laid our departed brother to rest, to await the 
sure trumpet-sound of the archangel, to wait tQl 
the resurrection morn shall gather all the redeemed 
around their glorious Lord. The Parisian crowd 
carried their leader's body to the grave, while they 
listened to orations about his deeds down here, but 
no word of hope as to the future. Truly the 
Christian's hope is a grand and glorious reality. 

Now, my reader, let me ask you, What shall be 
the end of your oourse? Shall it be a Christless 
death-bed and eternal misery, or the Christian's 
triumphant departure to his home in the Master's 
presence f 

There are many like Balaam, the prophet of old, 
who would lain die the death of the righteous, but 

are unwilling to give up the pleasures of sin, or the 
wages of unrighteousness. But be assured of this, if 
you would have the Christian's hope you must hate 
the Christian's life—that life imparted through faith 
in the work and person of the Lord Jesus Christ 

You must see yourself as lost and ruined, snd 
come to Christ, the Almighty Saviour. Come as you 
are, with all your sins; plead His blood as the only 
ground of peace and justification. Accept His 
free salvation, and then, quickened by His Spirit, 
made alive unto God, you may serve him now, sad 
look forward with hope to an eternity of bliss with 
Him in the glory. J. E. H. 

SAVED. 
B^YJB1 *** e a r ^ mon"Qg a t ^ e pretty watering-
B M | D plaoeofE——, a bright summer's morning. 
• H B i The blue sea rippled and sparkled under
neath the blue sky, and the sun shone cheerily down, 
but as yet there were but few people astir. 

The beach was almost deserted, save by here snd 
there a straggler who thought the fresh cool morning 
hours too precious to be missed. 

Had then been any watchers, they might bars 
seen a swimmer strike out boldly to sea, through 
those rippling waves. A strong swimmer he wis, 
and every stroke told, and put the rihore at a greater 
distance from him. He was alone, and a stranger 
to the place, having only arrived there the evening 
before. 

Had he asked the fishermen, they would have 
told him of strong and dangerous currents, they 
would have warned him of risk, and oounselled 
him to care; but he was in the very prime of man
hood's strength, and he never thought of danger; 
so on the swimmer went, and never turned his head 
to see how for he had left the shore behind, till at 
last, a little wearied, he rested a moment snd 
thought of returning. Then he found he bad 
been carried out for beyond his thoughts or in
tentions by the strength of the current, and that 
between him and the shore there waa a long 
distance. " It is time indeed to return," he said 
to himself, and struck out once more for land. 

But the Lord's eye was on him, and He bed 
something to say to him alone on the face of the 
deep ere he toadied the land again. 

I have said that he was strong, and a bold swimmer, 
but now he found he had wind and curwot Mk 
against him, and his utmost efforts made no spprt-

Digitized by Google 



Fifi&uijnr 1, 1883.] THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 11 

oiaUe headway against them. For long he battled 
oo, bat the shore was still to 0$ too far off for any 
cry of distress to reach it He raised himself and 
ibouted; no answering voice, no friendly shout 
replied. Still he struggled on, till, worn out by his 
exertions and utterly exhausted, he felt nothing 
but a watery grave was before him. His strokes 
got feebler and more unsteady each time, and he 
knew he was losing the little way he had made, and 
being drifted seaward. Then he ceased struggling, 
tamed on his back, and gave himself up for lost 

There and then the Lord spoke to his souL He 
bad been religiously brought up, nay more, Lord's-
day after Lord's-day, from the pulpit of a fashion
able church, he had preached to a large congregation 
Bible truths as to the way of salvation. He had 
made Scripture his text, and discoursed ably from 
it He had read prayers in public and in private* 
He had visited in his parish, and administered the 
sacrament to the dying. He had lived a careful life, 
and attended to every rite, and till this moment had 
been on very good terms with himself, fully persuaded 
that a life such as his was fit to bring to God. 

Now, with death and eternity before him, his 
soul awoke to find he had no hope for eternity, he 
had never met God, he was not ready to die, he 
had one thing lacking, he had no link with Christ 

Horror and agony seized him. The noise of the 
waves sooaod to be roaring this verse into his ears 
again and again, "Lest when I have preached to 
others, I myself should be a castaway." 

He felt he had preached a Christ he did not 
know, had told others of a salvation he himself 
had not got His whole life came before him, with 
its outward ceremonies and its inward hollowness. 
The life he had so prided himself in he loathed 
now as only mockery of the God who had said, 
" My son, give me thine hsart." 

He felt he had given Him his time and his 
money, but never his heart, and had thought to 
merit heaven by these poor gifts. Now he saw 
them at their true value—"dead works." Now he 
saw that " without faith it is impossible to please 
Him," that the work that oould save his soul must 
be done for him, and done by another—that the 
righteousness he had prided himself in God looked 
on as "filthy rags," and his offerings to God had 
been like Cain's bloodless offerings, and " without 
shedding of bleed there is no rminion" 

It was not concerning his body, but his soul, that 
he cried there on the mighty deep, there alone with 

God on the waves, a great cry, "Lord, save m$ or I 
perish; God be merciftd to me a sinner, a vile sinner, 
a hypocrite—save aw." Even as he cried the answer 
came: "The blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth 
us from all tin." " Whosoever believeth on Him 
shall not porioh, but have everlasting Ufa" 

Faint and weary, with the natural life almost 
gone, the once strong man murmured, "Lord, I 
believe that precious blood was shed for me;99 and 
with that murmur life, and peace, and rest came 
to his soul, and then utter unconsciousness. 

" Father, father, look ahead. What is that on the 
waters? Surely it's a man,19 said the young son of 
the skipper of a fishing smack, which was putting 
in towards shore. One moment the father looked 
in the direction his son indicated, the next he 
sprang to an oar, calling out to the little crew, 
"Bow for very life, men, there's a fellow-creature 
perishing." The men rowed with a will, not 
waiting even to ask a question, rowed in silence, 
bending all their energies to the task. The skipper 
looked ahead, saw the body of a man sink once 
and rise again, rise farther from the shore and 
nearer to the boat, sink a second time, and this 
time he concluded it would rise almost close to them 
if they made a desperate effort " Bend to your oars, 
men," he cried, " for one last pull and then stop, 
it is now or never." They did so. When next the 
body rose, it was within arm's length of the boat 
Strong arms were stretched out to grasp it, and 
more than one was prepared for a plunge. 

They saw that the man was apparently lifeless, 
he could not help himself; if he were to be rescued, 
it must be entirely through the work of those in 
the boat. 

It was no easy task. Had there been more sea 
on, it would have been an impossibility to bring 
that apparently lifeless body into the boat But 
they managed it, and then took every means in their 
power to restore animation, making all possible 
haste towards the shore to get more efficient help. 
By the time they reached it, they had the satis
faction of seeing the man they had rescued show 
some signs of life. 

Plenty of willing hands were found to cany 
him ashore, for it was a living, breathing man 
they earned and not a corpse, a living man i t two 
ways, possessing now not merely natural Ufe, but 
eternal life. 

A. week later, in that same fishing smack, the 
one that had been lifted into it from the waves, 
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in utter helplessness, was sitting, in the calm of a 
summer's evening, telling the skipper and his 
crew, with tome others of the fishermen who had 
gathered round, the story of what the Lord had 
done for his soul only a week before, when death 
and judgment to follow had threatened him. 

The men listened intently. He was an object of 
special interest to them; for had they not saved 
him from a watery grave ? 

He spoke to them of Jesus the Saviour and of the 
impossibility of our doing anything to save our
selves ; the work must all be done by Him, or we 
must be lost; and he read to them these verses 
from Oed'e word i 

, " But God, who is rich in mercy, for His great 
love wherewith He loved us, even when we were 
dead in sins, hath quickened us together with 
Christy (by grace ye are saved). • . . For by grace 
ye an saved through faith; and that not of your
selves: it is the gift of Oodi not of works, lest 
any man should boast." 

He illustrated his meaning by referring to his 
own condition. "When you saw me in the water 
that morning was I in need *f salvation, skipper ?' 

11 Ay, ay, sir, indeed you were, as much in need 
of it as ever I saw any one yet'9 

"Oodd I help myself?" 
"No, sir, you were o'er far gone for that, you 

were like dead.91 

11 Did I feel my need even t" 
" No, sir, no; you were past feeling." 
" Then I owe everything to you and your brave 

teen?99 

" Well, sir, if wo had not been by it would have 
gone badly with you/9 

11 Exactly; did I pray and beseech you to help 
me or eave me, er take me into ike boat?99 

<" Why no, sir, you couldn't have done it, and We 
-didn't need it, we should have been worse than 
brutes, to see a fellow-creatare perishing and net 
put out a hand to save him?99 

" Jutt so, I did not pray you to save me, I did 
«ot help you to save me, yon did all the work, and 
/ got all the good; I never even lifted a finger for 
myself. Now, my frieads, do you not see how it is 
with Jthe Lord and us. He does all the work, and 
wo §*t All the good. We, dead in sins, oould do 
nothiag for ouiselves. We did not even qsk Him 
to come and save us. He came unasked, took our 
sins on Himwdf, the sinless Que, suffered itf our 
stead, and now offers Bilvation as His free gift * 

that is, H$ took our phe* and offers us His place. 
You risked getting into my piece in order to bring 
me into your place that morning/9 

"Ob, sir," said the men in concert, "don't yoa 
say any more abort that; you make too much of 
what we did, but we see what you mean, sir; it's 
very plain; we think God has taught us all a 
lesBon by this/' 

HOW CAN YOU LIYE WITHOUT 
JE6US? 

A &, how can yoa five without Jesus, my friend, 
\M That Saviour so tender and true; 
Whose Love knows no measure, no change, and no and, 

And who offers it freely to you ? 

Is there never a season of sadness and pain, 
When your heart, in its desolate cry, 

Complains that all human resources are vain, 
Its deeply felt need to supply? 

Then how can you live without Jesus P One ray 
Of His Love would make sorrows depart 

Like phantoms, before the bright dawn of lbs day, 
That His smile would light up in your heart. 

Is there never a time when, with pleasure's bright win* 
Your glittering cup sparkles gay; 

And yet, when your draught is the deepest, you pine 
With a thirst it can never allay P 

Then how can you live without Jesus P Be gives 
Living water of such healing power, 

That he who drinks humbly for evermore lives, 
And never thirsts more from that hoar! 

Is there never a time, when your sins' heavy weight 
Beems to crush your *oul down to despair, 

And the threatening woes of eternity's state 
With their terrors your spirit will scare ? 

Then how can you live without Jesus P Alone 
He can hear all your burden away. 

No other escape! IBs Mood must stone: 
His life must your penalty pay* 

Or, if you can live without Jesus, my friend, 
Will you venture without Him to 4U t 

Alone, dare you enter the world without end P 
Stand alone in God's presenoe on high P 

And why should you live without Jesus P oh, why ? 
Tou have nothing to do but believe; 

And why without Him should you venture to die, 
When He offers your soul to receive P 

He is all that you need: He entreats yon to come: 
dome at once—He invitss you " TCKDAT." 

To-morrow may seal your eternity'* doom; 
At your peril you dare to delay. 

No longer, then, live without Jesus, my friend! 
That Saviour so tender and true! 

His Iiove knows no measure, no change, and no end, 
And He offers ft freely to youl £. J i. 
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"IF I DGXT'T TURK, I SHALL* 

[N a country district in the North of Devon, 
one lovely Lord's-day afternoon, crowds of 
people were thronging the bridge, and lining 

either side of the beautiful river. The greater part 
must have walked miles, for there was scarcely a 
house to be seen, except a few scattered farmsteads. 
Curiosity had brought many of them there; for it 
had been circulated that an open-air baptism would 
take place that afternoon. As I sought to preach 
the gospel of God's grace and love to the many who 
had come together, and to keep up the attention 
and arrest the careless hearer, I related several 
striking incidents, and among the number was the 
following: An earnest Christian lady, while working 
and visiting from house to house among the colliers 
in a mining district, became intensely earnest about 
a man who was bitterly opposed to the gospel, and 
persistently and purposely avoided being spoken to 
about his soul. When she called at his house and 
knocked at the door, when he was at home, she 
oould never gain admittance; while he would be 
inside saying to himself, as he afterwards told her, 
11 Knock away! 19m not going to be bothered about 
my soul; you are not going to talk to me." This 
determined opposition on the part of the miner 
only made the lady more anxious about him. So, 
after much prayer for his conversion, she resolved 
one day to watch him as he came out of the pit, 
and follow him home. Just as he reached his house, 
and had not been in long, she hastening up, knocked 
at the door, and searoely waiting fbr an answer, she 
opened the door, and stood face to face with him. 
Then, looking earnestly and tenderly at him, she 
said, " Hourston, turn or bum! Hourston, turn or 
burn!19 and hastily left before he had time to 
make any reply. His first thought was one of 
vexation, wishing he had known she was coming, 
then he would have bolted the door; but it was too 
late. These solemn words, "Hourston, turn or 
burn,19 stung him; and wherever he went, whether 
in the public-house, or at work in the mine, night 
and day, these words would come back, " Turn or 
burn! Turn or burn!"—" until the very strokes of 
mT pick," said he, "seemed to cry, ' Turn, burn! 
Turn, burn'!" At last, with a convicted conscience 
and a broken heart, he called to see the lady, and 
imploringly asked, " What must I do to be saved ?M 

Soon he found the Saviour, and rejoiced in the for

giveness of all his sins. Seeing the relation of the 
above incident awakened attention, I immediately 
applied those solemn words to those present, singling 
out the different classes of hearers, telling them if 
they didn't "tern" they would "burn;" until 
the very hills along the valley where the river 
flowed seemed to echo back, " Turn or burn I" 
"Turn or burn!" "Turn or burn!" Among the 
number of listeners was a young man home for his 
holidays; but on the following morning he had to 
return to London to his business. After he had 
left, while his Christian sister was arranging his 
bedroom, she found, written on a piece of note paper 
on his dressing-table, these solemn words, " If I 
don't turn, I*hall bum ! " And I would repeat the 
same to you, beloved reader, if you are still unsaved, 
unconverted. If you don't " turn," you will " burn." 
Whether you are religious or irreligious, moral or 
immoral, educated or uneducated, rich or poor, high 
or low, I tell you, with all affection, but in faithful
ness to your soul, if you don't "turn" you will 
" burn." If you don't turn to God, through faith 
in the Lord Jesus Christ, you must be irretriev
ably lost; for Ood has declared, "The wicked 
shall be turned into hell, and all the nations 
that forget God." (Psalm ix. 17.) And it was in 
"hell" the rich man lifted up his eyes, being in 
torments. (Luke xvi. 23.) And it is there where 

" No river of forgetfolness 
Bolls yonder to efface the past, 
Or quench the sense of what thou wa*t9 
Or soothe or end thy pain at last, 
Or cool thy burning tongue. 
No God is there, no Christ; for He 
Whose word on earth was (hm*. 
Hath said, DtparL Go, lost one, go 
Reap the sad harvest thou didst sow; 
Join yond lost angels in their woe; 
Their prison is thy home/' 

Oh, beloved reader, I would beseech you, I would 
fain entreat you, to turn ere it be too late. " Turn 
ye, turn ye; for why will ye die ? " God is a GOD 
OF LOVE, and He has no pleasure in the death of 
the wicked. He has given His beloved Son, and 
His beloved Son has died an accursed death on 
Calvary's cross to make a full atonement for sin, so 
that there is no excuse or just reason why you 
should perish in your sins. He is willing to pardon, 
willing to forgive, willing to receive you just as 
you are. But remember, if you " don't turn, you 
will burn." " Turn or burn ! Turn or bum !" 

a Bxow. 
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" TAKE ME OYER." i 
R D , in his autobiography, published 
after his death some years ago, relates a 
very touching instance of the childish 

trust with which a little girl about five years old 
honoured him. 

Before giving himself to the ministry Mr. D 
served in the army as commissariat officer, and in 
that capacity had been through the Peninsular war, 
which ended with the battle of Waterloo. 

After the cessation of the great European struggle 
there was very little further prospect of advance
ment in the army; accordingly Mr. I) retired 
from the service, went to college, and eventually 
became a zealous and able minister of Christ. 

Previous to doing so, on his way one day from 
St. James9 Street to his office, turning into Water
loo Place, he noticed a little girl standing against 
the window of a large print-shop as if waiting for 
something. The thoroughfare was more than usually 
crowded, and as people passed her the little eyes 
scanned one after another; but she made no sign, 
until looking up into Mr. D *s face she said, 
"Take me over;" and when safely carried in his 
strong arms across the road, and landed on the 
other side, she trotted away. 

On returning home Mr. D said to his wife, 
" I have had the greatest compliment paid me to
day that I ever received. Of the many tokens of 
respect and love I have been honoured with, that 
shown me to-day has most charmed ma" He then 
related to her the story of the little girL 

Now this simple tale may throw some light upon 
a more important matter. Here we are in the bustle 
and throng of the world. On the other side of time 
—in eternity—there is a peaceful rest and unfailing 
joy for all who safely reach the heavenly shore. 

But how are we to get there? There are many 
crossing our path continually to whom we may be 
inclined to look for aid; but can they help us? 
Are we safe in committing ourselves to them ? Do 
love and power so combine in them that we may 
surely trust them to do so ? 

ONE, only OKB, can help us. The Lord Jesus 
Christ alone can carry us safely over. He has 
loved us and given Himself for us; He has passed 
through all the dangers, and overcome them; HK 
IS MIGHTY TO SAVE. Will you honour Him with 
your confidence? Have you no *'respectn or " love" 
for One who has proved His love to you? Will 

you deny Him this little return that He seeks from 
you? Do you look up into His loving eyes as on 
Calvary He pleads—"Father, forgive them, for 
they know not what they do," and see no beauty 
in Him that you should desire Him—nothing to 
inspire your trust, and incline you to lift up your 
heart to Him with the cry, "Lord Jesus, please 
c TAKE ME OVER 9 INTO THY KINGDOM * 1 O h , ptecioUB 

soul, trifle not, lest the darkness overtake you, 
your opportunity be lost, and "TOO LATE! TOO 

LATE !n should be your cry, " Jesus of Nazareth HAS 
PASSED BT !" But rather come now in faith to ffinj 
with such words as these— 

44 Jesus, my Lord, to Thee I cry, 
Unless Thou help me I must die. 
Oh, bring Thy free salvation nigh, 
And take me as I am !" T. O. W. 

"RETURNV 
"IdatenasUTiememberHimstUl." «If thou wilt r e t u r n . . . ntas* 

unto Me." u Yet return again to Me, aaith the Lotd."--J«L tt. 1; 
iv. 1; ZBZL *>. 

*'Th« Lord turned, and looked upon F*ter."-Luu. i n l 6L «M 
many aa axe led by the Spirit of God, they are the sons of God.*— 
Ro*;Yiii.i4. 

"Y)ETURN! retain!" beloved, 
XI The Father calls to thee; 

His voice is sadly sounding 
Alar o'er land and sea. 

The world's entrancing music 
May echo all around; 

Bat ears which onoe have heard it 
Will know the "blessed sound/* 

44 Return 1 return 1" beloved, 
The Saviour calls to thee; 

And where thy footsteps wander 
He follows fearlessly. 

His heart is yearning—yearning 
To tell thee out its love; 

To let thee know its sweetness 
Down here as up above. 

"Return! return!" beloved, 
The Spirit calls to thee; 

Amid earth's many voices 
He speaks untiringly. 

The world may speak of beauty, 
Of pleasure, and of love; 

May daade with its brightness: 
He whispers," Look obooo /" 

"Return! return!" beloved, 
Its mirth will soon be o'er; 

And love but breaks its heart upon 
The fairest earthly shore. 

And stiU, to give thee lasting joy 
Beyond the crystal sea, 

The voice of God is calling yet, 
« RITUBN ! Return to Jto !" A. S. (X 
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"YE SHALL BLOW WITH THE TRUMPETS OVER YOUR BURNT OFFERINGS." 
NUMSBftft X. 10. 

> 0 0 0 t t > t P 8 0 0 0 < 0 « 0 

THE ROYAL PROCLAMATION-
COME NOW, AND LET US REASON TOGETHER, SAITH THE LORD: 

THOUGH YOUR SINS BE AS SCARLET, THEY SHALL BE AS WHITE AS SNOW; 

Though tbetj: he red Ube cttmsiro, tbetj shall he as wool. 
ISAIAH i.*18. 

> o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o o • o o o 

HARK! how the GK)SPEL TRUMPET Bounds, 
Christ and free grace therein abounds— 

Free grace to inch as tinners be; 
And if free grace—why not for meP 
The Saviour died, and by His blood 
Brought rebel sinners home to God; 
He died to aet the captive* free, 
And why, my soul—why not for thee ? 

The BLOOD OF CHRIST! how sweet it sounds, 
To cleanse and heal the sinner's wounds; 
The streams thereof are rich and free. 
And why, my soul—why not for thee? 
Thus Jesus came the poor to bless,— 
To clothe them in God's righteousness; 
This robe is spotless, full, and free, 
And why, my soul—why not for thee f ETERNAL LIFE by Christ is given, 

And ruined rebels raited to heaven; 
Then sing of grace so rich and free, 
And shout, my soul—'tis all for thee! Digitized by Google 
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"I WANT CHRIST." 

TTI7HEN Sandy — - was awakened to Bee he was 
V V loflt, he was not ashamed to let it be known 

that he was seeking lift—eternal life. On the 
Saturday night he appeared at the open-air meeting, 
and stood up beside the Lord's people. He did 
this for the purpose that they might speak to him 
about his soul. And right glad were we to find 
him anxious. He said, "I want Christ" We 
pointed him to Christ—the One he was wanting. 
How refreshing it is to find sinners wanting Christ! 
A seeking sinner and a seeking Saviour are sure 
soon to meet. This was the case with Sandy. On 
Lord's-day night that passage of God's Word, John 
vi. 47, was carried home to his heart by the Spirit 
of God. "Hallelujah!" he said; "the burden of 
sin is gone." Sandy's old companion had been 
awakened too; and although he tried to drown his 
anxiety, the word of God proved quick and 
powerful in his case also. Some few weeks after 
wards he was induced by Sandy to go to a meeting. 
He went, and the Spirit was pleased to use the 
same passage of Scripture (John vi 47) in revealing 
Christ to the seeking one. Both of these young 
men are still praising God, and endeavouring to 
live to the glory df Him who hath called them out 
of darkness into His marvellous light. It may be 
that a young man is now reading this. How fares 
it with you? Were you ever "anxious" about 
your soul? Were you ever searching for eternal 
life, and saying, "I want Christ19? Ah, young 
man, it is high time to be ready to stand before 
God. 

Do not be like a young man who said, " No, I 
am not going tor the meeting, I have had plenty 
of trouble about that already." He had been 
at the gospel meeting, and, under the preaching 
of the Word, he was aropaed to see that he must 
flee from the wrath to come. The Spirit of God 
was convincing him of sin; but he had stiflei his 
oonvictunu! The Saviour of sinners would have 
drawn him, but he would not be drawn. He 
seemed to have made up his mind that he would j 
not be awakened again. And it is to be feared 
this is the sad record of many souls. Satan does 
not want people troubled in their sins. The gospel 
meeting would spoil people for Mm. They must 
not go there, wherever they go. Thus Satan, the 
god of this world, deludes poor souls; and thus | 
convictions are stifled, it may be under the plea I 

that these are ehfldtth idea. Bat, before* readsr, 
beware of crushing in your bosom that alarm to 
which God has mercifully aroused yom, concerning 
the great eternity. See that yon resist not the 
Holy Ghost. Be not of the number of those who 
are afraid lest they be converted, and who try to 
drive away the very thought of the great day and 
the great salvation. Surely of than it may be 
said, in the words of Scripture, " We have made a 
covenant with death, and with hell are we at agree
ment" (Isa. zxviiL 15.) Despise not the hour of 
your merciful visitation. Embrace the opportunity 
of hearing words whereby you may be 

THE PRECIOUS BLOOD. 

rpHE blood of Ghrist alone can cleans*, 
•*• And purge away sin9s stain ; 

Unless He blotteth out, the spots 
Indelibly remain. 

The Wood of Ghrist alons can bring 
Tha far-of rebel nigh ; 

To reconcile as unto God 
He gave Himself to die. 

The blood of Christ alone can pay 
The/a ton tinner's debt; 

He has atoned for all man's sin, 
The claims of justice met. 

The blood of Christ alone can bid 
The guilty one go free; 

To open np the way to God 
He bled upon the tree. 

The blood of Christ alone can save 
From never-ending woe ; 

On Him then let your trust be stayed, 
T* Him for pardon go, 

The Hood of Christ alone can turn 
The crimson-dyed to wool; 

No one but He can cancel guilt. 
None cure the leprous soul. 

The blood of Christ alone can give 
Jag to the troubled heart; 

To burdened souls He speaketh peace, 
He heals the sinner's smart. 

The blood of Christ alone can make 
Meet for God's home above; 

With spotleas righteounees He clothes 
The objects of His lore. 

Then let us praise and magnify 
The precious f precious blood 

Of Him who by His death has made 
A living way to Ood* 
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DECIDE NOW I 

THE word of God has been sounded many times in 
your ears; HOW AHA YOU GOING TO TREAT IT ? 

You are at thi$ moment either SAVED OR LOST. It 
is impossible to be neutral. You are either BBOOH-
ara> to God by faith in Christ Jesus, or you are 
still His ENEMY. You are either trusting in the 
precious blood of Christ, and therefore justified, 
forgiven, or else you are TRAHPUFG it under your 
feet You are either in the HARROW WAY to ever
lasting life and glory, or you are in the BROAD ROAD 
that leadeth to DISTBUCTIOX. 

Life and death, blessing and cursing, have been 
set before you, WILL YOU NOT KOW CHOOSB UFR ? 

How will you escape if you mEeucr so GRRAT 
SALVATION? YOU have only to KBOLRCT it, to be 
LOOT for EVER. 

Shall it be said of you, " Behold, ye deepisers, 
and ponder, and perish: for I work a work in your 
days, a work which ye shall in no wise believe, 
though a man declare it unto you9' ? 

You have heard the gospel of God's grace; you 
have been pointed to Christ the Lamb of God, God's 
only remedy for sin; you have been besought even 
as by Jesus Himself to be reconciled to God; sin 
HAS HER* atoned for, the Lamb HAS REEK slain, the 
sacrifice aeoepted. " I T IS WHISKED" were the 
dying words of Him who "PUT AWAY SIN by the 
sacrifice of Himself.'9 

Is it to be said of you as of those who perished 
in the wilderness, "The Word preached did not 
profit them, not being mixed with faith in them 
that heard it"? These questions are of no little 
moment as they concern your eternal future, upon 
which you might enter very% very shortly. 

Have this all-important matter settled before 
God now. "Now is the accepted time." "Now 
is the day of salvation,1' To-morrow and your 
eyes may be sealed in death. To-day you may 
have life, and what a blessing it will be for 
you to go home XNOwnre that your sins are all 
forgiven, and that you have peace with God. 
Happy indeed will you be to have this blessed 
knowledge; but remember, knowledge brings re
sponsibility. God says, "It had been better for 
them not to have known the way of righteous
ness, than after they had known it to turn." If 
yon are ever lost, my friend, it will be yemr own 
f**lt, because YOU KNOW THE WAT OF 
LIFE. "The word that I have spoken, the same 
*dl judge you in the last day." 

DECIDE NOW. It may be that this is your last 
opportunity. 

"Ere night that gate may dose 
And seal thy doom, 

Then the last low long cry, 
No room, no room." 

F. as. 
"I CANNOT LOVE GOD." 

A LADY became anxious about her soul She 
prayed and laboured earnestly to "love God." 

Instead, however, of doing so, her heart seemed to 
get harder. 

Meetings were being held in the district, and one 
evening the preacher said, " Some imagine that God 
requires people to love Him in order to be saved. 
They begin to examine their hearts, and they can
not find one particle of love in them to God. " If/' 
said he, " we were not to be saved till we loved 
Him, we would never be saved at all; but the 
blessed truth is, Hx LOVES ua" " Herein is love, 
not that we loved God, but that He loved UB, and 
sent His son to be the propitiation for our sins." (1 
Johniv. 10.) The moment she saw that God had 
so loved her as to give Jesus as a propitiation for 
her sins, peace and joy filled her heart, and she 
could not help loving Him for all He had done for 
her. Have xou been trying to love God in order to 
be saved t If so, give it up. It is true you ought 
to love God, but so long as you are unsaved you 
cannot. Meditate on His love to you, and you will 
be able to say, " Wi LOVE HDC, BECAUSE HB nam 
LOVED us." (1 John iv. 19.) 

THE HEM OF HIS GARMENT. 

SHE only touched the hem of His garment, 
As to His side she stole, 

Amid the crowd that gathered around Him, 
And straightway she was whole. 

Oh, touch the hem of His garment, 
And thou too ahalt be free! 

His saving power, this very hour, 
Shall give new life to thee! 

She came in fear and trembling before Him, 
She knew her Lord had oome, 

She felt that from Him virtue had healed her, 
The mighty deed was done. 

He turned with, " Daughter, be of good comfort 
Thy feith hath made thee whole 1" 

And peace that paaseth all understanding 
With gladness filled her souL 

a. K R. 
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44GOD SAYS I AM SAVED, 
AND I AM JUST GOING TO STICK TO THAT." 

0 R 9 H I L S T preaching the gospel in a Canadian 
fc*™ city, I became deeply interested in an old 
H A S Scotch lady who regularly attended the 
meetings, and seemed to be an eager and an attentive 
listener. In the course of conversation I learned 
that she had been brought tip religiously, was a 
regular attender at the —— Church, and a com
municant for many years. 

I was anxious to know if Mrs. J—*-, with all 
her religion, was a professor merely, or one who 
knew and loved the Lord Jesus Christ 

One evening I asked her how long it was since 
ahe was saved. Shaking her head, she frankly con* 
fessed that she was unprepared to meet God, and 
dying as she was, she knew she would be lost for 
ever. Night after night she became more and more 
troubled. The Holy Spirit was convincing her of 
her ruined and undone condition, and she was led 
to see that all her fancied good works, prayers, 
church attendance, and religious observances were 
but "filthy rags." Refuges of lies under which 
she had been sheltering for years were swept away, 
and from the depths of her heart the cry was 
wrong from her soul, "What must I do to be 
saved 1" Christian friends sought to point her to 
the Lord Jesus Christ as the only One who could 
give peace to her troubled heart, and rest to her 
wearied souL She was shown that she could have 
the full, free, and present forgiveness of all her 
sins by believing on the Lord Jesus who bled and 
<lied for her on Calvary's cross. 

Instead, however, of looking to or believing in 
Jesus, Mrs. J continued looking within to her 
cold, hard, wretched heart, and she became more 
and more miserable. 

Instead of occupying her mind with God's 
wondrous love to her, she dwelt on her feelings 
toward Him, and, as a natural and necessary re
sult, her wretchedness increased. Whilst thinking 
on her past life, with its dark catalogue of guilt, 
she trembled; and when she remembered God's 
wondrous goodness and patience toward her, she 
again and again exclaimed : 

" Is IT NOT A WONDER THAT GOD DID NOT OUT 

MB DOWN LONG AGO1." 

Yes, it wa* a wonder that God did not cut down 
such an old sinner as Mrs. J . 

But let me ask, in all love and tenderness, Is it 
not a wonder that YOU have not been cut downt 
Think on the countless mercies you have received 
at His hand. Tou cannot recall one thousandth 
part of them. Notwithstanding His innumerable 
kindnesses and benefits, you have been sinning 
against them the whole of your lifetime. Day by 
day, hour by hour, you have been sinning against 
light and against love. You have deliberately and 
persistently broken His laws and trampled His 
commands under your feet. 

If YOU had received what your sins merited, long, 
long ere this you would have been beyond the 
reach of hope. Mrs. J was directed to God's 
blessed word, and shown that the Lord Jesus Christ 
had paid sin's penalty with His precious blood; that 
divine justice was perfectly satisfied WITH WHAT H E 
HAD DONE, and the moment that she believed on 
Him who died for her she would be saved. 

This seemed a " new doctrine " to the dear old 
lady. It appeared " too good news to be true." 

" Simply believing on Jesus was too easy a way" 
of being saved. She did not understand THAT THE 
LORD JESUS HAD DONE ALL THE DIFFICULT WORK; 

that He had suffered, the just One, for her the un
just, and Jehovah could save a guilty sinner like 
her. 

Through occupying her mind with her frames and 
feelings she became more and more miserable, and 
when spoken to would say, "Is it not a wonder 
that I am not converted)1' 

She was assured it was one of the greatest of all 
wonders that she should continue to disbelieve what 
God had said about His Son; that so long as she 
continued in this condition she was guilty of the 
most dreadful sin it was possible for a human being 
to commit, and that every moment of every hour 
of every day she was calling her best and dearest 
friend a liar. 

The old lady was greatly surprised at being 
told this. She declared that she would never 
dare to be guilty of such a terrible sin, and saw 
it would be " awful" for anybody to do the like 
of that 

She really thought that she did believe on Jesus; 
but when she was asked if she had eternal life, she 
replied that she could not say that she had. 

She was shown from the Word that if she had 
not everlasting life it was simply " because she did 
not believe on the Lord Jesus;9' that God had 
declared that every one who believed on.Jesus was . 
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saved and justified. (John iii. 16-36; v. 24 ;J 
vi 47; Acts xiii. 38, 39.) 

Another mistake that she made—which is a very 
common one—was, instead of bettering on Christ, 
she continued waiting to feel some great change. 
She made up her mind that whenever she would 
" feel the change" she would conclude that she was 
saved In consequence of this delusion, she kept 
looking to herself—" waiting to feeL" 

One evening a change was noticeable in Mrs. 
J 's countenance. On being asked if the great 
question was settled, she promptly replied, "It's 
all right now." 

In answer to inquiries made as to how she had 
obtained peace, she spoke to the following effect: 

"Is it not a wonder that God saved such a 
sinner as me! I have been looking into my old 
wicked heart for seventy years to see if I had any
thing to commend me to God, but I could get 
nothing there that would give me comfort. I saw 
that if I kept on in that way it would take me to 
hell; and now I have given the whole thing up, 
and taken Jesus, and GOD BATS IN HIS BOOK THAT 
I AH SAVED. I AM BESTING ON THAT, AND THE 

FEELINGS WILL FOLLOW. I AM JUST RE8TING ON THE 

FR0MI8ES, AND GOD WILL NEVER GO BACK ON H l S 

WORD. GOD SAYS I AM SAVED, AND I AM JUST GOING 

TO 8TIOK TO THAT." 

Mrs. J has gone on her way rejoicing in the 
Lord, and telling others what great things God has 
done for her soul. 

All the time that she was in such trouble about 
her soul's salvation God was sincerely desirous of 
saving her. He did not wish that she should go 
through "the slough of despond.91 He wished her 
to go " straight to the cross." 

If she had continued occupying herself with what 
she had done or felt she would never have been 
saved. The moment she gave up her "thoughts and 
experiences9' and took God at His word, her burden 
was gone, and her soul saved. " I AM JUST RESTING 

ON THE PROMISES, AND GOD WILL NEVER GO BACK ON 

His WORD." What a delightful testimony! 
" Resting on the promises.99 God has promised 

" eternal life " to all who believe on His Son. (Acts 
x. 43; John v. 24.) The very moment that you 
believe on Him who died for you, you have His 
WORD for it that you are saved, and " God won't 
go from His word.99 There is not the slightest 
danger of Him deceiving you. " With Him is no 
variableness.99 Men change in their feelings, and 

often deceive with false promises, but it is "im
possible for God to lia99 (Heb. vi. 18.) 

" All my iniquities on Him were laid, 
All my indebtedness by Him was paid; 
ALL WHO BELIEVE ON HIM, the Lord hoik mtii, 
Have everlasting life." 

ALEXANDER MARSHALL. 
Toronto. 

& RIDE XH THE CARRIER'S CART. 
OME few years ago two gentlemen, who 
were through divine mercy " the children 
of God by faith in Christ Jesus,99 arranged 

to spend a summer holiday together in the Isle of 
Wight, and more especially to visit some portions of 
the island which at that time were not accessible by 
the railway. On one occasion, during that visit, they 
started early in the day from the peaceful and 

sequestered Httle village of N , to reach an 
interesting locality some fifteen miles distant, and 
purposing to return on foot towards the evening. 
They were informed, on setting out, that in the 
event of rain coming on, or any unforeseen contin
gency, they could avail themselves on the retain 
journey of a carrier's cart which came that way 
every night, and was fitted for the conveyance of 
passengers as well as goods. The probability of 
rain was a remote one. The sky above them was 
cloudless, Mid the sun had already oommenced to 
pour down his genial warming rays with midsummer 
splendour. On reaching the top of the hill which 
sheltered the quiet little village that nestled below, 
scarcely a ripple, it was noticed, was to be sea 
upon the blue water which stretched far away 
southwards. Surrounded by so much that wu 
calculated to delight the eye, and forcibly to bring 
to mind the lines of Bishop Heber with reference 
to another island— 

M Where every prospect pleaseth, 
And only man is Tile,'9 

it was not surprising that the rate of progress was 
tardier than originally reckoned upon. The day 
was therefore far advanced before any eerioui 
mention was made of returning homewards. Then 
an impromptu council meeting was held, the prac
tical outcome of which was the determination to 
rest awhile, and to await the arrival of the already 
mentioned carrier's cart There was some risk 
attaching to this plan, because it happened to be 
market day in the town from which the earner 
started, and it was more than likely that the accomo
dation afforded would be taxed to its utmost limits. 
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The two friends were not, consequently, surprised to 
find, when the cart did overtake them and was 
brought to a standstill, that only fay the more 
economical disposal of some boxes and bales of 
various dimensions, just sufficient room could be 
made for their reception. Then with sundry "gees" 
and "hups" on the part of the kind-hearted carrier, 
the heavily-weighted wagon started again. Slowly 
but surely the sturdy horses plodded along the 
dusty and winding road. The sun had already gone 
down before the carrier had started on the journey, 
sad the glow of its glorious setting had faded a 
good deal when the friends were overtaken, but 
light enough still was left to delight them with the 
lovely character of the scenery through which they 
were passing. The passengers, who were ten in 
number, and equally distributed on either side of the 
vehicle, did not appear at first to be much disposed 
for conversation, beyond the interchange of a few 
common-place remarks respecting the weather, the 
incidents of the market, and the prospects of the 
harvest It was a lovely evening, scarcely a breath 
of the balmy summer air was stirring. The verdant 
hills, sloping away towards the east, softly reflected 
the warm light that still lingered over them. Rich 
fields and green meadows lay on either side of the 
road, relieved here and there by a farmhouse, or 
by some dwelling peeping through the woodland 
with which it was surrounded. Soon the twilight 
deepened, the shades of evening gathered quickly 
round, and nothing was heard save the sound of 
the driver's whip aa he cracked it first on one side 
of the horses and then on the other without touching 
either of them. Then the stars appeared, as it 
were, one by one, until the firmament above was 
studded with ten thousand lights. At this stage 
one of the company volunteered a song, and their 
being no dissentient voice, proceeded to sing a 
simple but popular melody in an unaffected manner. 
At its conclusion a pause ensued; whereupon he 
suggested that one of the latest arrivals should 
favour the company in a similar manner. The 
younger of the two responded to the invitation, on 
the condition that he should be allowed to proceed 
without interruption, in the event of any one 
present feeling so disposed. This was agreed upon. 
Then he sang right through the four verses, the 
lines commencing— 

"I'm a pilgrim and a stranger, 
Bough and thofcny is the void, 

Often mfhs midst of dangsr; 
fctftitleadstoGod. 
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" Clouds and darkness oft surround me, 
Great and many are my foes, 

Anxious cares and thoughts distress me, 
But my Father knows/9 

Although the passengers were so few in number, 
the singing of that little hymn revealed that they 
were divided into two distinct classes—the saved 
and the unsaved, the converted and the unconverted. 
Some expressed their pleasure, others demurred on 
account of the time and place being in their 
opinion unsuitable for the introduction of sacred 
topics. The rest were quite indifferent, but raised 
no objection. In fact, that little cart contained the 
representatives of many classes of people in the 
great world outside with the exception of the 
sceptical and the infideL No one that night 
advanced any such dreadful theories. From the 
conversation that ensued, and which speedily became 
very general, it appeared that there were among 
them some who were rejoicing in Christ Jesus who 
could with confidence and by simple faith testify 
that they had passed from death unto life; that 
God had for Christ's sake forgiven all their sins, and 
that " the blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth 
from all sin.11 One of this happy number proposed 
that they should sing together some familiar hymn 
in which all who felt disposed could join. Readily 
was this request acceeded to. Then they sang— 

u Oh, happy day, that fixed my choice 
On Thee, my Saviour and my God! 

Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

Happy day! happy day! 
When Jesus washed my sins away." 

This afterwards opened up the way far presenting 
the glorious gospel to thoee who oonld not say that 
Jesus had redeemed them with His own b lood-
that precious gospel which comes to men and 
women with the good news that " God so loved the 
world, that He gave His only begotten Son, that 
whoiomr believcrth in Him should not perish, but 
have everlasting life.1* Stress was laid upon the 
fact that there were some in that vehicle who a 
few hours ago were unknown to each other, and yet 
could now unitedly testify to the truth that Jesus 
Christ wtas able to save them to the uttermost that 
come unto God by Him. 

Then there was one who thought that.nobody 
oould know that he was saved until he came to die, 
and that it waa very psesumptueus to he sure of 
salvation and of having eternal life. It was, pointed 
out* t» him that it oonld *et be presumption to 
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believe in God, and in what God says; for His own 
word declared that "He that hath the Son hath 
life/1 not shall have when he comes to die; and 
that the apostle John said, " These things have I 
written onto you that believe on the name of the 
Son of God, that ye may know that ye have eternal 
life;91 and again, "He that believeth on the Son of 
God hath the witness in himself;" and yet again, 
" We have known and believed the love that God 
hath to us/9 Another one said she believed that 
" Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners," 
but could not feel that she was saved, and therefore 
was not as happy as she could wish, but hoped she 
would go to heaven when she died. Here was a 
representative of a very large class of gospel 
hearers, who need to be told that God does not ask 
us to feel that we are saved, but to believe the 
testimony concerning His Son; and this is the 
testimony, that "God sent not His Son into the 
world to condemn the world, but that the world 
through Him might be saved/9 Again, another 
believed that God is very merciful, and that if he 
did his best and led a good life it would be all 
right for him at the last, and he should die happy. 
It was necessary to press home upon him the truth 
that God called upon men to repent, and to obey 
the gospel, and that unless a man goes to God as a 
poor, lost sinner, and seeks for forgiveness and 
pardon on the ground of the finished work of the 
Lord Jesus Christ and His shed blood, he could 
never "read his title clear te mansions in the 
sky." 

Th6 word of God, it was urged, has unfolded 
the way by which God can be just and the Justifier; 
not of the self-satisfied and the self-righteous, but 
of the ungodly. If the living God who searches 
the heart could not pass over sin even when His 
own spotless Son was made sin for us, how could 
anyone be so deluded as to suppose that He could 
overlook iniquity because a man had tried to do his 
best? 

Oh, how many snares would the children of men 
escape from if they would only read God's word 
anA believe it, and in simple faith act upon it! 
"This is a faithful saying, and worthy of all 
acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the world 
to save sinners*" 

In this way the time passed very rapidly, and 
not to ahead could be seen the lights of the cottages 
in t i e village of N — . This reminded the 
traveUen that the journey was soon coming to an 

end* The following familiar hymn was propowi 
and heartily joined in apparently by all— 

"'For ever with the LotdP 
Amen, so let it be: 

Life from the dead is in that word, 
'Tis immortality. 

" Here in the body pent. 
Absent from Him I roam, 

Yet nighty pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home/9 

Speedily the cart came to a halt at the Tillage 
inn, and the travellers after a pleasant leave-taking 
separated from one another never to meet all together 
again in this world. 

"Good-night, gentlemen," said the carrier; "rerj 
pleased with your company and conversation. I've 
druv this ere cart for many years, but never afore 
have I brought it in to the tune of € A day's maith 
nearer home/ n W. H. P. C 

"UXTTG m." 
u Ye hart don* it onto me."—HATT. TXT. 40. 

i H, Lord, it was so we wished it, 
L Twas so that our love decreed; 
We wanted to think alone of Thee, 

When we ventured the kindly deed. 
But fear had a dark misgiving; 

For her eyes were dim with woe, 
And she could not trace Thy presence, 

So thought that Thou wouldst not know. 
We did not see Thee, dear Saviour, 

Nor dream that Thy blessed hand 
Was taking the cup of water 

We gave to the pilgrim band. 
We were only helping our brothers, 

Were only visiting those 
Whom we hoped were Thy poor relations, 

Thy mercy-forgiven foes. 
We did it because we loved them; 

But hardly could dare to think 
That Thou, in the day of judgment, 

Wouldst own that we gave Thm drink. 
Yet, Lord, in our inmost spirit, 

We wished that it might be so; 
And hoped we should some day see Thee, 

And this gracious whisper know. 
Each deed of a holy service, 

Each stroke of a ready pen; 
We were not doing it, Jesus, 

Alone for our fellow-men. 
" Ye did it to me. I know it." 

Enough, Them indulgent Lord: 
We wish but for thine acceptance, 

And ask for no other reward. 
Wm,iut Lcrr 
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LECTURES ON 
THE TABERNACLE OF ISRAEL-

BY THE EDITOR. 

THE MATERIALS. 

ffRflE come now to the tabernacle itself The 
R 1 H ^ ^ ^ n ? * want you to note about it is, 
HAfll that the whole of the materials for it wereJ 
the willing gifts of God's people. " Of every man 
that giveth it willingly with his heart ye shall take 
my offering," was the word of the Lord to Moses. 
God in His grace would receive from the hands of 
His redeemed ones the things necessary for the 
building of the tabernacle, the dwelling-place for 
Himself; and so God delights now to receive from 
His own children that which He has first of all 
given to them, and which their hearts willingly 
reader bade to Him, Israel at this time were so 
full of love to God, and of remembrance of His 
grace, that they brought in such abundance that 
Moses had to tell them not to bring any more 
presents; for there was already much more than 
was needed. Would that it were more so with us 
now! Whatever the Lord has given to us should 
be counted as His; our time, our talents, our money, 
our influence, whatever we have, should be looked 
upon as received from God to be used for Him. A 
poor Kttle boy once went to a missionary meeting 
with only one penny in his pocket At the close of 
the meeting there was a collection made, and as the 
plate passed him the little boy put in his penny. 
Seeing that he looked at it rather wistfully, the man 
with the plate asked him if he wanted his penny 
back again. " Oh, no, sir," was the little fellow's 
reply; " I was only wishing I could put myself on 
the plate." That is the spirit we want; for there 
is not any too much of giving to the Lord in these 
days; but if the love of God be enjoyed by us, 
and His redeeming grace constantly present to our 
minds, we shall not forget that we belong, not to 
ourselves, but to Him who died for us and rose 
again; and that we are not our own, but " bought 
with a price,9 and are, therefore, to render to Him 
all we have and are. 

TH» O0BTAW8 AND PILLARS. 

And now, as we look upon the tabernacle as a 
whole, the first thing which strikes us is the fine-
twined linen curtains by which it was surrounded* 
These fine linen curtains were suspended upon sixty 
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pillars, each filleted with and joined together by 
rods of silver. In the book of the Bevelation 
(chap, xix.) we are taught the meaning of fine linen; 
there it symbolizes the righteousness of saints; here 
it is a type of the righteousness of God. The 
silver used in the tabernacle represents redemption. 
It was derived from the atonement money received 
from the Israelites on the occasion of their being 
numbered, and the fine linen curtains remind us of 
righteousness; and so the first thing we notice 
about the tabernacle, God's dwelling-place, is, that it 
was surrounded by a wall of righteousness ooupled 
with redemption; and the first thing that God 
reveals to us as sinners is, that in the Lord Jesus 
Christ righteousness and redemption axe linked 
together. God has sent redemption to His people 
by Jesus Christ None but He could bring re
demption, because in Him only could it be said 
that " mercy and truth are met together, righteous
ness and peace have kissed each other.9' God's 
righteousness is pre-eminently seen in His work of 
redemption. When God redeems sinners, it is upon 
the ground of the perfect sacrifice of Christ by 
which His righteousness was vindicated; and it is 
this union, this linking of God's righteousness, and 
His redeeming love, which is the ground of our 
peace. If we saw God's dwelling-place surrounded 
by righteousness only, it would terrify us, because 
that would separate us from Him; but as we see 
God's righteousness in punishing sin linked with 
Hie love in providing a substitute in the person 
of His Son, we find comfort and peace to our 
souls. 

There were sixty pillars supporting the curtains 
which formed the court of the tabernacle, a hundred 
cubits long by fifty broad. But as the tabernacle 
was erected in the sandy desert, and sand, as you 
know, does not afford a good foundation for building 
upon, for each pillar there was provided a socket 
of brass, winch would sink into tike sand, and by 
its own weight provide a solid and firm foundation 
for the tabernacle. Brass (or, as it ought to be, 
copper) in Scripture denotes that which is solid and 
enduring, and in this way it is a type of the Lord 
Jesus Christ, who by His own inherent divinity 
was able to support—to meet all the claims of God's 
holiness, and thus become the foundation of His 
people's hope. And so we sing— 

w On Christ the solid Bock I stand, 
All other grotmd is sinking sand." 

The curtains which thus surrounded the taber-
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nacle were five cubits high; and inside the curtains, 
afcrthe top, there was a rod of silver stretching from 
pillar to pillar, thus forming one unbroken rod all 
the way round. This speaks to us, I think, of God's 
unbroken completed redemption. Like the silver 
rod, which formed one continuous band all round 
the tabernacle, God's work within our souls having 
been once begun, He carries it on right through to 
the end. His redemption is a complete ona His 
mercy or lovingkindness endureth for ever—it 
stretches from everlasting to everlasting. As the 
bow of His promise spans the heavens from the 
one horizon to the other, so His mercy extends. 
The redemption wrought out by His unchanging 
love is eternal; these is BO break or flaw in it j it 
compasses eternity, and includes every member of 
the redeemed family. 

THB GATS. 

We next come to the entrance or gate. There 
was but one entrance, but one way by which an 
Israelite could get into the court of the tabernacle, 
and that was through the gate which stood in front 
That is a picture to us of the one means of access 
to God, of the one way which He has provided, by 
which men oan approach Him, and this by the Lord 
Jesus Christ. And thm notice that the gate was 
twenty cubits wide. All might come through the 
gate to the alt̂ r with their sacrifice. It measured 
100 cubits in alL The number 100 seems to imply 
infinity or universality, bat it was spread out, in
viting the Israelite to come new. This surely was a] 
foreshadowing of the " whosoever" of the gospel, the 
blessed proclamation which takes in sinners of every 
degree, and assures them of acceptance with God 
through the Lord Jesus Christ. Then notice, too, 
that the gate was of the same materials as the 
curtains—fino-twined linen; but coupled with it we 
have the three colours so often refeured to—blue and 
purple and scariet—interwoven with the fine linen. 
Now I think this brings out moat precious teaching 
concerning tbo Jtfan Christ Jesus, coming down 
from heaven to reveal the way of approach to 
God. The ooloune .display the vsried aspects of 
His person, :as "the Sent One" from God. Blue 
U the heavenly colour, and m it we are re
minded that the Logd Jeejos.came from heaven to 
do the will of the Jfothar in ><m /redemption—He 
who while here in the world as the servant of 
Jehovah could yet say of fiimseif >th*t He was 
"the Sqn pf man which is in thpayen," and vho 

also said, "Lo, I come to do thy will, 0 my 
God!" Purple is the royal colour, and we think of 
Him as the royal Man who as King of kings and 
Lord of lords is yet to reign on the earth. And 
then in the scarlet we have Him presented to us 
as the suffering Man—the Man of sorrows, and 
acquainted with grief Scarlet is the sacrificial 
colour, and points, to the Lanih of God giving 
Himself as a sacrifice for the sin of the world. 

The gate was hung upon four pillars, and I 
suggest that as the four evangelists present to 
us the fourfold character of the life of the Lad 
Jesus Christ, so perhaps these four pillars may 
represent to us these four gospels in which we 
have unfolded the life of the Lord cm earth 88 
the Son of David, the servant of God, the Son of 
man, and the Son of God. Thus we see that the 
gate symbolizes Him, who said, "I am the way, 
the truth, and the Ufb: no man comefch onto the 
Father, but by me*" There was one only way of 
entrance to the tabernacle, and there is one only 
way of aceees to God—by Jesus Christ. If aaj 
had poesumed to attempt to enter through aay 
other part, or climb over the curtains, the judgment 
of God would have overtaken them. So if say 
dare to draw near in any other name than thai 
which God has given, the judgment of God will 
surely overtake them; for "there is none other 
name under heaven, given among men, whereby w* 
must be saved.'1 

" One only door of heaven 
Stand* open wide to-day; 

One sacofiep is given; 
"KB Christ, the living way/' 

THE LORD'S POOR 

FOE some years past a few of our readers hare sent as 
small sums to distribute to the aged and sick poor of tk 
flock. Knowiag of many such, we would again say Art 
we shall fftel it a great privilege to be the mjhdfaim of coo-
veying any gifts that may be sent to u to those wbe* 
daring the inclement season now approaching, are needing 
sometimes the very necessaries of life. 

F R E E OEELOULATION OF T R A C T * 

W B haye continually applications for Grants of Tracts torn 
those who are noahhto bay as fccgely,BSlhagr would, bat wk 
have great opportunities of circulating them. While W**G4 
oat a rery considerable number free, We are unable to meet tit 
demand) and if any of our readers fed led to send u* any *»*-
thai fethkfpurpoae/wa shall be gnftsAd^nt «wfll mmi** 
I w t i and Book»> the full** rah* fa^m****. 
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JESUS CAME. IN"* 
MJilnMnHiMJJ*lJ'Wilil»l^ i JJJ i l i , l-1^JJJ- t-LJ 
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/ ^ £ " WATCHMAN, what of the night? 
CNr"-""1^^ The watchman said, The morning 

N comclh, and also the otght: if ye 
will enquire, enquire y e : return, 

,^ > -inr (Isaiah xrf, 144 

D EVERY EYE'SHAi lSf r 

^ 
*' S O N of man, I have *ct thee ft 
watchiiLan unto the house of Iirue I j 
therefore thou shall hear the word 
M my mouth, and warn them from 
ITIC." (Ujcktel ixjthi. 7J 

;JL! 
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A GOOD AND FAITHFUL SERVANT-
|HE full history of each redeemed one's 

service will not be read until before the 
judgment-seat of Christ; but it is per

mitted to us to see and follow certain bold outlines 
iu one and another who are brought into prominence 
in the work of the Lord. 

Even as the personal heart-apprehension by the 
Uoly Ghost that Jesus is the Clirist is essentially 
necessary to the possession of life eternal, so the 
character and weight of our practical Christian life 
depends, in the main, on our further learning that 
Christ is LORD. Of comae, these two facts may 
and should be known at once, as in the days of the 
apostles they preached that " this Jesus hath God 
made both LORD and CHBIST ;" but in these days, 
when almost every man is doing what is right in 
his own eyes, there is a virtual ignoring that Christ 
is Lord. 

How many know Jesus as the Christ, and are 
benefited by His death and resurrection, who live 
what is termed nominal Christian lives, scarcely 
different from the religious world around them! 
And why] Because they have never humbled 
themselves still to learn that He is their LORD; that 
they belong absolutely, spirit, soul, and body, to 
Him. Yet they are saved 

All who knew the beloved recently - departed 
James Henry Abbott, will heartily concur in the 
statement, that that which made his lite so bright, 
devoted, and unswerving, was supremely his deep 
heart conviction that the Christ who had died for 

him was the Lord to whom he belonged. And 
what gave such reality to his life and ministry was, 
that this was a fife-long lettson, being daily and 
more perfectly learned in communion with that 
same Lord. It was not merely a truth " got hold 
of," and then labelled and shelved, as so much pro
perty or stock-in-trade. 

We may intelligently "w»" the Lordship of 
Christ, and yet be dead as door-nails, and cold and 
hard as cast iron. May we have grace to study it 
daily with Himself. 

James Henry Abbott was born in the year 1849, 
near the picturesque town of Bideford, in North 
Devon. Here too, when but a lad, he was born 
from above and for above. But for many years it 
was Jesus as the Christ, the Saviour, he alone 
knew. 

He was ever of a bright, anient, affectionate 
disposition, and the world of business first, and 
then, later on, when in London, of pleasure, for 
some time successfully wooed him. 

But the Lord had need of him, and was teaching 
him all through these years the hollowness of the 
world, and the desperate wickedness of his own 
heart 

When about two or three and twenty years of 
age, through the failure of some business enterprise 
with which he was irresponsibly connected, he 
began to think there was something else to live for 
besides this disappointing world, and its selfish 
enjoyments. So he sought for some appointment 
which would combine benefit to others and employ
ment for himself. This was a small step, but it was 
one in the right direction. 

Digitized by Google 



22 THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. [MABCH I( ML 

A home for youths of the criminal class—boys 
who had served short terms of imprisonment, but 
who were not considered hopeless—was temporarily 
deprived of its superintendent. He offered his 
services, which were gratefully accepted. 

He threw himself vigorously into the work, and 
his kind, genial manner soon gained the confidence 
of the rough lads. Many thrilling, heart-rending 
tales of want and temptation and evil example 
leading to crime were told. And in return the 
superintendent pro tern, would tell them of Him 
who receives publicans and sinners, and go over 
again the history of a prodigal's return. Bread 
thus cast on the waters shall be found after many 
days. 

When his services here were no longer required, 
he obtained a clerkship in a house of business in 
the city. But his heart was stirred to work for the 
Lord, and a sphere of labour opened to him. Given 
the heart to serve the Lord, the opportunity soon 
presents itself. 

Some Christian young men of business were 
giving one or two spare evenings a week to visiting 
the low tramps' lodging-houses in the vicinity of 
the Seven Dials. He also took up this work, and 
soon met with an earnest fellow-labourer. They 
together rented a room for meetings, and invited 
the lodgers to attend. It was hard, uphill, un
noticed work. Often they were subject to abuse 
and rough usage; but they went on, cheered with 
their Master's presence, and looking forward to His 
smile. Thus they laboured for eighteen months. 

About this time he came under the notice of the 
indefatigable chief of the evangelistic mission, who 
speedily found out that there were qualities above 
the ordinary in the young clerk. He invited him 
to become his secretary, and to assist in the various 
operations of the mission. This fell in with his 
own desires, and the experience he gleaned in this 
connection was eminently useful to him afterwards. 

In his new position he worked on the editorial 
staff of Word and Work, and helped to answer 
letters, written by anxious enquirers, from different 
parts of the country. This led him to a closer 
study of the word of life, which " is perfect, con
verting the soul/' and to more definite prayer. It 
was solemn work; and in this business with souls 
he learned much of the way of the Lord with 
them. The deep, quiet, often protracted dealing, 
when hidden things in self and circumstance have 
to be revealed and broken down. 

No doubt it was learning in this school that 
caused him in after days to display little haste in 
dealing with awakened ones. He took his after-
meetings and his enquirers so entirely from and 
with the Lord that he was in no hurry, though 
intensely longing for souls, and much blessed in 
leading them to Christ. 

Sometimes on-lookers might think he was losing 
time, and be impatient; but he was confident the 
Lord would perfect any work He had begun, so he 
could wait for Him, while at the same time allow
ing no opportunity to pass by that was really given. 
There were two points of extreme importance in 
these days of shallow and abrupt preaching that 
one always noticed in his work. 

First, he was most particular, as far as possible, 
to be sure that there was true conviction of sin 
Both in his public preaching and private dealing he 
sought to prepare the ground thoroughly for the 
good seed. Rom. v. 6-10 was a scripture he greatly 
used to this end. Agriculturists say it is better to 
be out of season than out of temper. 

Again, when any did confess Christ, he impressed 
most persuasively upon them that they were not 
only saved to go to heaven, but to live for Him 
who had redeemed them—ready for life as well as 
for death. He would give them Col. i 9-17. 

The next event of importance in his life was his 
marriage with Miss Bertha Shepherd, of Exmouth. 
It was no hasty matter with him. He has ft* 
quently told the writer into what exercise of sool 
he was brought at the time; for his great longing 
was, that his Lord might be glorified thereby, or 
else that it might never be. No wonder then thai 
it proved an union blessed of Him. A more 
devoted and united couple could scarce be foimA 

He went down to Aylesbury, Bucks, soon afttf 
his marriage, where a mighty work in the gospel 
had commenced. Here he laboured incessantly fa 
many months, sparing himself in no way. But a 
deep trial awaited him. The Lord loved the faith 
of His own more even than His service. Inde*d 
the two can hardly be separated. Where there fe 
bright and effectual service, there the faith is 
brought into a similar condition. His work was 
to be short, but mighty; so he was to be triei 
Fellowship in service preceded by fellowship in 
suffering. 

His wife had gone to South Devon, on a visit to 
her widowed mother, whose only child she w . 
He wis soon to follow. He became ilL The 
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doctor pronounced it typhoid fever, and advised an 
immediate removal to Guy's Hospital, London. At 
this juncture a letter came from his wife urging 
his joining her at once. She was unable to come 
to him. 

This was a sore strain, in his weak state, on his 
tender, affectionate nature; and, as he has told one, 
it was the first real trial his faith had ever reoeived 
since he had given himself wholly up to the Lord. 
But his was the same Lord who had said to another 
disciple, " I have prayed for thee, that thy faith 
fail not" His grace was sufficient for this one also, 
and He gave him the victory, and enabled him 
sweetly to rest in His hand all that pressed on him. 
From that moment all through his long, trying, and 
lonely illness, in pain, weakness, and near death, 
he had the precious confidence that all was welL 

The hospital was indeed to him what the back 
aide of the desert was to Moses, or Arabia to Paul. 
Here he was brought face to face with the realities 
of eternal things, and things of time and sense 
were weighed in the balance, and found wanting. 
And in his convalescence he found many oppor
tunities of preaching Christ to hie fellow-patients, 
of which he did not hesitate to take advantage. 
His recovery was slow, his weakness was so great. 
Indeed he never regained his early elasticity, but 
ever spoke of feeling the effects of the fever. 

He was unable again for much continued work, 
though such was his intense longing of spirit, he 
really accomplished more than many strong onea 

As soon as he was able to travel, he moved away 
to his native county of Devon, where he rejoined 
his beloved wife, and greeted, with all the tender
ness of his affectionate heart, his little infant 
daughter fbr the first time. And who so well able 
to train the child as a father who had been so fully 
learning the discipline of his Father in heaven) 
He took the child as a charge from Him, to teach 
her as he himself was taught And well did he 
fulfil his trust None who ever saw them together 
can readily forget the impression made. 

It was in the summer of 1878, following his 
recovery, that the writer first met him. He was 
staying in North Devon with his wife and child, 
when we brought our gospel marquee to the little 
seaport town of Appledore; and, looking to the 
Lord fbr a suitable fellow-labourer, he casually came 
across our path. An invitation to pay the tent a 
visit resulted in entire co-operation in happy, fruitful 
gospel work for two ytars, during which time we 

visited many of the inland towns of the country 
together, and reaped a good harvest of precious 
souls in each place. 

In the winter of 1879, having taken up a per
manent residence at Exmouth, he commenced special 
meetings there, which were greatly blessed; and 
the work gradually extended to the country round, 
and proved, through the mighty power of the Holy 
Ghost, that " God was with him." 

His work at Exmouth and the neighbourhood 
was certainly unprecedented, considering at the 
same time his weakness of body, the many diffi
culties he had to contend with, and then the crush
ing sorrow that came to him in the loss of his 
precious wife, in the winter of 1881, 

The history of the events in the prosecution of 
this work, and the marvellous manner in which the 
Lord enabled him to meet every circumstance, 
would fill pages. Suffice it to say that, as a per
manent result, besides much young blood being 
brought in to the Exmouth and Budleigh Saherton 
assemblies, he was used of God to commence a work 
at Budleigh, which is continued in a hall erected for 
the purpose last spring; at Woodbury, where it is 
carried on in the Drill Hall; and at Topsham, 
where it is followed up in the New HalL 

The death of his wife was a blow he never re
covered, though he bore it with wonderful meekness. 
He bowed beneath the hand that dealt it, and 
crept yet nearer to His side. And verily his work 
the next twelve months was more intense, and his 
preaching was with greater power, than ever. 

He became both mother and father to his three 
babes, and was continually concerned and anxious 
for them, scarcely ever leaving them. In this he 
was lovingly seconded by the sorrowing grandmother, 
who saw in her daughter's motherless children the 
reason why she had so long been spared. 

The 3lst of December (Lord's-day) was the last 
time he ever took part in publio worship. At the 
morning meeting, singularly enough, he read 
2 Peter L, little thinking how near was his own 
" decease.'1 

He spoke twice besides (afternoon and evening), 
and then was present and assisted at the watch-night 
meeting. 

On the next day (Jan. 1st) he complained of a 
good deal of pain. His went to bed, and from that 
hour grew gradually weaker, though neither he nor 
those about him thought Ins end was so near. 

He suffered much internal agony, but throughout 
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he was quiet and peaceful. He said little, but 
much ejaculatory prayer escaped him. 

He said, " I am not anxious about my recovery. 
I am going on day by day with God, and that is 
the best way." Again and again he repeated, " I 
am in the Lord's hands.'1 

" If I am brought through this illness, it will be 
all the Lord's doing." 

While very much exhausted from loss of Mood 
he said, " THE CHRIST I HAVE PRRAOHED IN LIFE IS 

ALL MY CONFIDENCE NOW." 

When told by the doctor that he was sinking, 
messages of love were sent to those dearest on earth 
to him, and then he calmly said, "Let me alone 
now, that I may quietly pass away," closing his 
eyes, as if about to sleep. 

When nearly gone it was suggested, "You are 
safe in the arms of Jesus." 

He emphatically responded, " I KNOW it." 

So he sweetly fell asleep at 6.35 on the morning 
of Lard's-day, Jan. 21st. 

And on Friday, the 26th, he was borne to the 
cemetery, one and a half miles from Exmouth, by 
devout men, to whom he had been made a blessing, 
and followed by several hundreds of sorrowing 
ones, who yet rejoiced that they should meet him 
again on the glad resurrection morn. 

He is taken, but you and I are left. The same 
Christ is ours, and He too is our Lord, The same 
work lies next our hand. May we be stirred by 
thk plain, unvarnished history to do the will of 
God from our hearts. J. CUOFTON RAINBY. 

ALMOST LOST. 

same route which ho had come, looked about for 
another. The grass-covered cliff appeared to slope 
down to the very beach; and from his point of 
view it seemed as if he could descend, and thus 
reach the bottom of the cliff, and make his way 
back along the sea-shore. No sooner had the thought 
occurred than he commenced to put it into practice. 
The descent was not very difficult, and enjoying the 
fine view he went on, but not for long. To bu 
surprise he found that he had come to the bottom 
of the grassy decline, and stood on a narrow ledge; 
and as he looked down, he was terrified to see 
nothing but the steep sides of the cliffs, rising same 
hundreds of feet above the sea, and the wire* 
dashing at their feet. What was he to do? He 
dared not move; one false step would precipitate 
him to the bottom. He looked back, but the place 
he had descended was more steep than he had 
anticipated, and if he attempted to return, the least 
slip might prove his destruction; and so, in agony 
of mind, he laid himself down on the narrow 
ledge and commenced calling for help. But to 
seemed hopeless, he was so far removed from the 
beaten track. Still he called; his life was at stake, 
a terrible death seemed before him. For two horns 
he remained in this awful position, when some 
persons on the beach below, hearing his cries for 
help, hastened to the coast-guard station, and re
ported that some one was in danger. A telegraphic 
message was at once sent to the station an the tap 
of the Head, when the officer in charge, with fiwr 
of his men, having obtained ropes and crowbars, 
started off to the rescue. The crowbars wore planted 
firmly in the earth, ropes were attached, and two 
men lowered to within a few yards of where the 
young man lay. They dared not approach nearer 
because of the danger; but one, making a dip 
nooee of the rope, dexterously threw it over his 
head, and little by little the young man was abfe to 
pass it round his body. He was so exhausted that 
they had to be careful in drawing him up; but> 
thank God, he was saved. 

My dear friend, if you are still unsaved, the 
above incident is but a picture of the terrible state 
of danger you are in. You are going down to belL 
Satan makes it pleasant, it may be; but it is none 
the less the downward road that leadeth to daatnft* 
turn. Whatever may be your position in life 
whether you are an upright, moral man, or whether 
you are one of the vilest; whether you are rich ia 
this world's goods, or whether you are the pom* 
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UttING one of my summer visits to East
bourne the following incident happened, 
which, but for the gracious interposition of 

God, would have been attended with serious results. 
It appears that a young man had come on a visit 

to the town, and desiring a walk, had wended his 
way over the downs towards Beachy Head, a part 
much frequented by many of the visitors during 
the summer, as not only is a very fine view of the 
town and surrounding country to be obtained, but 
also because of its great height (575 feet) the breeze 
from the sea is most refreshing and invigorating 
after tire heat on the beach below. 

The young man of whom I speak arrived on the 
top of the Head, and not desiring to return by the 
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of the poor, God declares that if you have not 
believed on His Son, you are abiding under His 
wrath* condemned already. (John iii 36, 18.) An* 
other step may plunge you in the hell beneath. 

" A point of time, a moment's spaoe, 
Removes me to yon heavenly plaoe, 

Or shuts me up in hell/1 

Friend, will you not look to the only One who 
can save youf If that young man, knowing his 
danger, had not cried for help, he must have 
perished; he was wholly unable to help himself. 
This is also true as regards you. You have no 
power or might, even if you had the will, to save 
yoorself There is only one Saviour; and God has 
said, " Whosoever shall call upon the name of the 
Lord shall be saved/' (Rom x. 13.) Salvation is a 
reality, Christ is a reality, hell is a reality. God in 
His word speaks of realities; but men are so occu
pied with the unrealities of the things of time, 
that they pay no heed to His voice. Is this so with 
you? Are you so engaged with the things which 
concern this life that you have no thought for that 
which is to cornel Mark you! God has given 
each one time to obtain salvation through Jesus 
Christ. What are you doing with that time1) 
Would you not have called that young man a fool 
if he had said he had no time to cry 1 How much 
more are you the fool, when your eternal destiny is 
at stake? It needs not that you cry to God in the 
sense of making a prayer; for even now He calls to 
you, and as surely as that young man's cry was 
heard, and he was saved, so surely, if you listen to 
God's cry to you, you shall receive the salvation of 
your soul. 

One thing more. He did nothing towards being 
saved, except to lay hold of the rope that was the 
means of his salvation. So with you. God in His 
rich grace has provided a Saviour for every one. 
He is offered to you; accept Him and you shall be 
saved, and able to say with David of old, "He 
brought me up also out of an horrible pit, out of the 
miry clay, and set my feet upon a rock, and estab
lished my goings." (Psalm xL 1, 2.) 

" For God so loved the world, that He gave His 
only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in 
Him should not perish, but have everlasting Ufa'9 

(John iii 16.) " 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/' (John v. 24.) G. S. J. 

THE DRUHK&RD S&YED. 
HORTLY after my conversion a few of us 
began to work a village mission. During 
the services one evening, while I was 

preaching the gospel, a man with a dirty linen 
jacket on pushed his way roughly into the middle 
of the little chapel, and sat himself down on a seat 
directly opposite me, still retaining his cap upon 
hit head. By the man9s singular appearance and 
deportment I saw that he was the worse for drink, 
and had come into the meeting to have a little 
" fan," and not as a quiet, attentive hearer of the 
preached gospel. 

He had not been seated long before he claimed 
full liberty to dissent from or approve of what I 
was saying by grotesque and fanny ejaculations. I 
appeared to take no notice of him for some time, 
until I saw the people's attention was being drawn 
to the man, and the only alternative was to quietly, 
but briefly, close the meeting; at the same time 
suggesting, that if any one wished to remain, we 
could spend the remainder of the time in prayer, 
thinking our disturber would not relish a prayer-
meeting, and so would leave without giving us any 
further trouble. But the man still kept his seat, 
and naturally others beside remained, out of curiosity, 
to see what further game he would be up to. 

After a little while a few Christians engaged in 
prayer, especially remembering our tipsy friend. 
He seemed to heartily enjoy their prayers, by loud 
ejaculations of "Amen!" I felt it was a solemn 
time under the circumstances, and that the Lord was 
even able to save a man while under the influence of 
drink. At last I engaged in prayer, pleading with 
God on behalf of our friend present; but while I 
was praying, he took off his black cap from his own 
head and placed it on mine, at the same time shouting 
out lustily, but irreverently, " Amen, Amen, 
Amen!" Of course this unceremonious and in
decorous performance broke all the solemnity of the 
meeting, and created no little amusement among 
our unconverted friends present; so I saw it was 
useless to prolong the meeting any further while he 
was there, and told him the present meeting was 
over, and that if he did not wish to be looked in the 
chapel all night he had better go at once; I then, 
taking him by the arm, suggested that perhaps he 
would like to go out with me. He immediately 
rose, with a little of my help, and swaggered towards 
the door. When I had got him outside, I spoke a 
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few loving but solemn words to him; and after 
bidding him a hearty welcome to come again, said 
to him, "Now, when yon are gone, a few of us will 
prey for your conversion." He seemed to be amused 
at the idea, and off he went When he had got 
feirly away we closed the door, and earnestly oom-
mended him to the Lord; specially praying for his 
conversion, and that he might be brought speedily 
to the Lord Jesus, " clothed and in his right mind." 
While we were praying for him, God began to work 
in the man's soul That night he had little sleep, 
and on the following morning he seemed ashamed 
to be seen, conscious that what he had done on the 
previous night was wrong; that the life he was 
living was opposed to God; and that if he did not 
repent and turn to God he would certainly be lost 
for ever; and not only have*drunkard's death, but 
a drunkard's grave, and a drunkard's hell! To our 
surprise and joy our friend was among the listeners 
on the following LoKrVday evening, not only sober, 
but serious; in a very short time he made a public 
profession of faith in the Lord Jesus; and for many 
years he has borne a bright testimony for the Lord 
Jeeus—a changed man, and a humble follower 
of the meek and lowly Jesus. Yes, dear reader, 
a drunkard saved! It could be truly said of him, 
"Is not this a brand plucked out of the firef'9 

Oh, the marvellous, matchless grace of our God, in 
giving His Son to die for us sinners of the Gentiles, 
who were, and are by nature, H afar off," " dead in 
trespasses and sins!" But such is the power of the 
gospel of the blessed God! When received into the 
heart by faith in the Lord Jesus Christ, it not only 
converts the drunkard into a sober man, but creates 
a radical change in his whole life and ways down 
here; and his ways and actions bespeak, or ought 
to, that " old things are passed away, and *ff tilings 
have become new;" and that he is a dead and risen 
man in Christ Jesus, and living by the faith of the 
Bon of God, who loved him, and gave Himself 
for him. 

Now I wonder whether you have, beloved reader, 
experienced audi a blessed change. Has the gospel, 
the blessed tidings of God's love to sinners, which I 
have no doubt you have listened to many a time, 
'effected any change in your life? If it has not, 
depend upon it your professed faith "is vain, and 
you are yet ki your sins;M fer you have not believed 
from the heart in Him whom God has raised from 
the dead* But you need not despair; there k 
abundarrt mercy with God to save all who come to 

Him by Christ He delights to pardon, sad it 
rejoices His heart when sinners, however Mask md 
guilty, surrender themselves, just as they are, up 
unto Him who says, " Him that cometh to Ms I 
will in no wise cast out." 

41 For God so loved the world, that He gave Hii 
only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have everlasting life.'1 Maj 
you, dear reader, believe in Him, and then you will 
nn&r pcrieh, but have everlasting life. 8. B. 

THE SON OF GOD HAS.COME. 
"To give the knowledge of salvation unto HU people . . , to pofc 

their feel into the way of peaot "—Lues 1. 77,71. 

THE Son of God has come, 
And God His grace display*, 

That whoso on His name believes 
Eternal life from God receives, 

And glory crowns His days. 
Hosanna! hosanna! 
The Son of God has come! 

The Prince of Peace has come, 
And God is reconciled; 

The cross of shame has spanned the breach, 
That God in righteousness might reach, 

And save His rebel child. 
Hosanna! hosanna! 
The Prince of Peace has come! 

The Lamb of God has come 
God's boundless love to show, 

And in the fountain of His blood 
The vilest finds the cleansing flood 

That washes white as snow. 
Hosanna! hosanna! 
The Lamb of God has come! 

The sinner's Friend has come 
To seek and save the lost. 

He seeketh all, He seeketh thee; 
Then to His arms for refuge flee, 

And join His ransomed host. 
Hosanna! hosanna! 
The sinner's Friend has oome! 

The King of kings has oome 
To free sin's captive slaves. 

Sin, death, and hell no more withstand, 
Sinoe Jesus sits at God's right hand, 

And wields the power that saves. 
Hosanna! hosanna! 
The King of kings has come! 

The Lord Himself has come 
To break the spell of night, 

To shed within the gladsome rav 
That brighter glows, till perfect day 

Reveals His free in nght. 
Hosanna! hosanna! 
The Lord Himself has oome 1 

The Lord will oome again 
With shout of glad surprise, 

The living change* the dead awake, 
And in bright clouds to glory take 

His longed-for bloocTbonght prise. 
Hosanna! hosanna! 
The Lord will come again! 

W. C. M 
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SITE OF CAPERNAUM 

A TERRIBLE SENTENCE. 
"And thou, Capernaum, which art exalted unto heaven, shalt be brought down to 

Jiell: for if the mighty works, which have been done in tliee, had been done in 
Sodom, it would have remained until this day. . . . It shall be more tolerable 
for the land of Sodom in the day of judgment, than for thee"—MATT. XL 23,24. 

SUCH was the terrible sentence pronounced upon 
a city that rejected the Lord Jesus. Many 

times had the Lord passed through the city, preach
ing in the synagogues, and working mighty wonders 
in the sight of the people. Their privileges were 
many, which made them responsible before God; 
but instead of receiving Him into their homes and 
into their hearts, they despised His loving invita
tions, and said within themselves, " We will not 

have this man to reign over us:" so that the One 
who would have made them happy in the knowledge 
of "thy dn8 be forgiven thee" had to turn away 
from them, and He who could have brought them 
into heaven was obliged to thrust them down to hell. 

Reader, the day of judgment is fast approaching, 
and in the light of that day we ask you which you 
are choosing 1 Jesus, in His love and mercy, is 
saying, "Come unto Me;w but if ypu reject that 
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tender, loving invitation, the very same lips will Bay, 
" DEPART, ye cursed, I never knew you.19 Reader, 
you are very responsible; many times have you 
heard of the way of salvation; and it shall be 
more tolerable in the day of judgment for those 
who have never heard the name of Jesus, than for 
you who reject the message and turn aside from its 
warnings. 

GOD IS LOVE. He loves you. You may be a 
great sinner, yet Jesus is able to save even you; 
His precious blood is able te cleanse you from all 
sin, and then you will have escaped the judgment 
and wrath that is due to you; you will then ex
perience what a blessed thing it is to lie down to 
rest, knowing that eternal death and judgment do 
not await you, but the sunshine of God's presence 
is your happy portion; BUT— 

"If you still His caU refuse, 
And all His wondrous lov* abuse, 
Soon will He sadly from you turn, 
Tour bitter prayer for pardon spurn: 
Too late, too late will be the cry, 
Jesus of Nazareth has passed by." 

"COME UNTO ME." 

" pOME unto Me!" He bida me, it is true; 
^ And what an easy thing it seems to do! 

fiat where am I to find the Saviour now ? 
How oan I " come ** to Jesus P TeU me how! 

He cannot surely mean to lay a snare * 
For heavy-laden souls by words so fair P 
No! If He thus invites me, it is plain 
He is as near as if on earth again! 

And if He were on earth again I should— 
And many other needy sinnera would— 
Look up with oonfidenoe at that kind face, 
And tell Him everything about my case. 

Or if I could not speak—if deaf and dumb, 
Still I could " come " to Jesus—I could come, 
And let my very silence seem to speak: 
" Have mercy on me, Lord, for I am weak!" 

And though I could not hear the Lord's reply, 
Still T could read my welcome in His eye: 
11 Come! for I will in no wise cast thee out; 
0 thou of little faith, why didst thou doubt ?" 

Saviour, I come! Whatever others say, 
Thou art too near to let me miss the way; 
Thou callest me, and Thou art &r too kind 
To put a stumbling-block before the blind. 

1 take Thee at Thy word! I come to Thee; 
For though I see Thee not, Thou seest me, 
Weary and miserable, on Thy breast 
I cast me down, and find the promised "rest!" 

THE SLIP CARRIAGE. 

THERE are vast numbers of people in these days 
who are travelling on the road to eternity, and 

who, though they imagine they are "all right," 
and are hoping to go to heaven, are in reality "all 
wrong/1 and in the utmost danger. In the earnest 
desire that the eyes of many may be opened, the 
following incident is narrated: 

Not long since I was announced to preach the 
gospel one Friday night at D , in Essex; the 
hoar fixed on was 7.30* On referring to the rail
way guide I found that the only train that would 
take me to D in time for the meeting was 
one leaving London at 5.10 pan. This was an 
express, which prooeeded without stopping to 
B S junction, where I had just suf
ficient time to change on to the branch line for 
D . 

Arrived at the station, and having procured my 
ticket, I went on to the platform, where the train 
was already standing. It was by this time pretty 
well filled, so without delay I secured a seat for 
myself in the last carriage but one. 

Soon every seat was occupied, and punctual to 
the moment, the guard having given his signal, we 
began to move slowly from the station. At this 
critical moment I felt some slight misgiving as to 
whether I was " all right," but assuming that of 
course I must be, my fears were soon hushed. 

Here, dear reader, let me remind you, that you 
too are on a journey, but one of far greater impor
tance than that on which I was starting. You 
are travelling to eternity as fast as time oan take 
you, and the smallest mistake on your part will 
be fraught with consequences of unutterable woe. 
Enter the presence of God this moment, I antreat 
you; fall down on your knees, and ask Him to 
show you if you are on the right road ftp 
heaven. 

Now is the time for rectifying any mistake The 
devil, " whioh deceiveth the whole world," may be 
deceiving you at this moment Oh, what an awfkl 
thing it will be for you, when standing before the 
judgment-seat, to discover that all your life long 
the " god of this world "—Satan—has been blinding 
your eyes. It will then be too late. 

After a short run we began to slacken speed, and 
with some anxiety I said to a fellow-passenger, 
"Is this B 8 junctionf" "Certainly 
not,91 he replied; " this is B • . You are in the 
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slip carriage; the B S train is by this 
time fiur ahead." 

I can scarcely describe what my feelings were 
when I discovered that I was left behind. Oh, had 
I but made more careful enquiries, and not trusted 
to myself! but now it was too lot*. 

Every one assured me that to reach D that 
night was out of the question; but in result I 
found out that I could reach it, though half-an-hour 
late, by taking the next slow train to B S , 
and driving a distance of ten miles. On my arrival, 
after explaining the cause of my late appearance, I 
embraced the opportunity of wanting those that 
were assembled not to take another step on the 
toad bo eternity until they were quite sure that they 
Were " all right" 

And now, dear reader, I would press the matter 
upon you. You are passing on ward quickly. Bach 
moment brings you nearer heaven or hell. Which 
kit? 

" A point of time, a moment's space, 
May land you in yon heavenly place, 
Or shut you up in hell." 

A mistake would be fatal; for though I could 
remedy mine, one on your part would be irreparable. 
Words could not describe what a wail of anguish 
would escape your lips, what feelings of despair 
would fill your heart, if Jesus were to come this 
night, and you were to discover that you were "left 
behind "fwevor; yes, FOB XVIB. 

No doubt you have had your misgivings, as I had 
mine; but, alas! the devil has lulled you to deep. 
II Why should you be alarmed?" he says* "Are 
you not moral, respectable, and religious ? Do you 
not read your Bible, and say your prayers? Surely 
you need nothing more." 

Ah, my friend, you may be doing all this, and 
much more-, and yet all the while be on your road 
to hell! Many are going in open wickedness, and 
undisguised tin, to hell; many others are as surely 
travelling down the broad road that leads to 
destruction, vainly trusting in their prayers and 
good works. 

Oh, aanner, take care! Christ is the only way. 
"By ME," said Jesus, "if any man enter in HB 
SHALL BE SAVED." (John x. 9.) " I am the WAT, 

the Truth, and the Life: no man cometh to the 
Father but by me." Then " BELIBYE on the LORD 

Jxsus CHBIST, and THOU SHALT BS SAVRD." (Acts 
XTLSL) 

A a B. 

"HE PAID." 
T70UR Christian friends were riding in an omnibus 
-*• in the city of Bristol, and as they n eared the place 
where the omnibus stopped, a youth stepped inside 
and asked for the fares. One of the four friends 
paid for all, which led one of the party to say to 
the youth, "You won't ask me for my fare, will 
you?M 

"No, sir," was the reply. 
" Then you are satisfied ?" 
"Quite." 
11 But I did not pay you ?" 
"He paid,19 said he, pointing to the one who had 

done so. 
This circumstance, simple in itself, brought to 

my mind the great transaction which took place 
eighteen hundred years ago, when God delivered 
Christ for our offences, and raised Him again for 
our justification. (Bom. iv. 25.) 

"Heboid the Lamb! 'Tis He who bore 
My burden on the tree; 

And paid in Hood the dreadful score, 
The ransom due for me.'9 

Bo you believe, dear reader, that Jesus Christ 
was delivered for your offences—the offensive 
thought, look, word, and deed t that He was bound 
about with your sins on the cross, and suffered for 
them there ? 

" He gave Himself for our sins/9 This was the 
only way sins could be disposed of. God made Him, 
who knew no sin, to be sin for us, that we might 
be made the righteousness of God in Him. 

Three blessed results flow from Christ giving 
Himself for our sins, and being made sin for us to 
all who believe: tint are gone, em ie judged, and 
righteousness is oonfm%ed. 

" He paid" Who ? The one who was personally 
and perfectly free from the debt Jesus the Son of 
God. "Jfrpaad." How? With His precious blood. 

" Jesus paid it all, 
All to Him I owe; 

Sin had left a crimson stain, 
He washed it white as snow." 

And just as the youth in the omnibus did not 
require payment twice, neither will God, 

11 Payment God will not twice demand, 
Once at my bleeding Surety's hand, 
And then again at mine." 

Dear reader, are you satisfied with what Christ 
did once for all on the cross? God grant that you 
by faith may be able to look up to where Jesus is m 
heaven, and say, with an adoring heart, " HB FAIU." 
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ALVATION is of the Lord."—JOTTAH ii. 9. 

"Thou shalt call His name Jesus; for He 
shall SAVE His people from their sins."—MATE. i. 21. 

"How shall we escape, if we neglect 

so great Salvation."—HEB. ii. 3. 

Jo) 

«, 

SALVATION NOW I 

THIS MOMENT 1 

The provision of Salva

tion proves the necessity 

*• yrs for it, therefore "the Grace of 

God that bringeth S A L V A T I O N 

hath appeared to all men."—Tm» ii. l l . 

READER! it is brought unto THEE, accept it NOW and live, 
lest thou despise it and speedily perish I 

"Turn ye NOW from your evil 
ways, and from your evil doings.*1 

ZECH. i. 4. 

"Before NOW, for it is God's moment "NOW is 
He cause darkness, \ of mercy, peace, and / t*6 accepted time; 
and before your f e e t \ impassion to thy / behold, NOW is the 

souL / day of Salvation.' 
2 COB. TL 2. 

Escape for thy life; look 
not behind thee, stay 

" But now being \ not. The door of mercy 
death, and make it / made free from sin, \ wiU s o o n doaet *&& 
gross darkness." / a n d become servants to \ t f o n the wrath upon 

God, ye have your fruit unto^ ^ o u t s i d e-
holiness, and the end everlasting 

llfe.M~BoM. vi. 22. 

stumble upon the dark 

mountains, and, while ye 

look for light, He turn 

it into the shadow of 

JBB. xiii. 16. 
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GOD SO L O V E D , 

" E P S ^ s o o n s e t *^e cant^n8 Methodists 
0 9 2 9 right, that I wilL If they come a! 
•*•*•• singing and preaching here, I *11 let 

'em know what I can do." 
So said a coal-miner to one of his com

panions; and according to his resolution he 
started for the gospel-meeting, to set the ser
vants of God right; and on his way these he 
dropped into a public-house to have just one 
glass, to brace himself up for his work. 

The preacher was speaking on God's wonder
ful love in giving up His only-begotten Son, 
and he quoted some Scriptures bearing upon 
the subject, and amongst others he read slowly, 
" GOD SO LOVBD the world, that He gave His 
only-begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in 
Him should not perish, but have everlasting 
life." (Jobniii. 16.). 

The miner seemed to forget the object he 
came to the meeting for; he was attracted by 
the speaker, and began to be much interested 
in the subject he was speaking upon; and the 
words began to sink into his heart As the 
story of the cross was repeated, and the awful 
agonies and sufferings of the Lord Jesus were 
brought before the hearers, that stony heart 
was melted, and the tears fast trickled down 
his black cheeks, and he left the place weeping 
bitterly. Reaching home, he exclaimed, "It 
would not have been so bad, but it was His 
only Son." 

"Whatever is the matter?" asked his wife, 
as she looked at him, broken down with sorrow, 
and the tears having made long white furrows 
down his black cheeks. He then told her 
where he had been; and in his room he fell on 
his knees, and asked God to have mercy on a 
hard-hearted sinner. Never did he forget that 
night when he went in to upset a gospel 
service; and God, who. so loved the world, 
saved his precious soul, and made him His 
own Mood-bought child. Thus the one who 

was going to set others right found he was in 
the wrong, and needed God to set him right 

Reader, have you ever thought of God's love ? 
Have you ever considered the love of Jesus? 
God had one only-begotten Son, whom He loved 
with an affection that surpasses human con
ception; but looking down upon man in all 
his sinfulness, He pitied and loved him, and 
manifested that love by giving His well-beloved 
Son to suffer, bleed, and die for the sinner's 
sins; and now " God commendeth His love, in 
that, while we were yet sinners, Christ died for 
us." (Rom, v.) 

Dear reader, it is not a fickle tale of human 
invention; it is a blessed, glorious fact, that 
GOD so LOVED the world, that He gave His 
Son. 

u I believe God must have LOVED me," said a 
little girl one day; "for if He had not have 
loved me, He would never have spared Jesus." 

That is perfectly true; and it is to my mind 
the greatest proof of His love. Man shows his 
love to a friend by giving him a gift, and God 
has shown His love by giving His very choicest 
gift. 

It was a divine love that paved the way from 
the manger to the cross, so as to open a fountain 
at which sinners might drink of the fulness of 
God's love. 

" 'Twas mighty love's constraining power 
That made the blessed Saviour die." 

Some years ago a German prince was flying 
from a Russian town that he had been attack
ing. The snow was lying thick upon the 
ground, and he had but a handful of soldiers 
left, and one by one they fell exhausted, and 
perished in the snow. The night was coming 
on, and they began to look for shelter; but 
nothing was near save a broken-down hut, 
which had more recently been used for a cattle-
shed. Going in, they found that to keep the 
cold out would be an impossibility, for on all 
sides there were large holes, and nearly the 
whole of. one side was broken away. The 
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prince laid down, and in a few minutes he was 
fast asleep, being overcome with fatigue. The 
three soldiers looked at him, and saw that to 
lie asleep in the cold would be fatal for all, 
and to keep awake was impossible. What 
should they do ? It took them but a moment 
to consider, and then, stripping off their coats 
and wraps, they covered up the sleeping form 
of their master, whom they loved, and then 
they laid down to die. 

The morning light began to dawn, and the 
prince began to arouse himself. "Where am 
I ?" he asked, when he remembered the shelter 
that they had taken. "Herr, we must start 
on," he called. But no answer; there was the 
stillness of death. He jumped up, and there 
they lay, cold and stiff; and looking round, he 
saw that his own life had been preserved at 
the sacrifice of his soldiers. The tear trickled 
down his cheek as he exclaimed, " They must 
have loved me." 

It is a touching incident, and we are ready 
to praise the noble deed. But ANOTHER has 
done more. Jesus has died, THE JUST FOR THE 
UNJUST; the righteous One has suffered, and 
the guilty sinner can go free; and the one who 
is thus saved is bound to exclaim, He loved 
me, and gave Himself for me. That prince 
was unconscious of his danger, and so is the 
sinner. He is in danger of death; but now 
Christ has died for him; and if he will by 
faith just accept of His finished work, he will 
know that God loves him—that Christ loves him. 
And if you, my reader, have not yet proved that 
love, do so now; try it for yourself; for there 
is an ocean that cannot be exhausted. Thou
sands have tasted of the goodness of the Lord, 
and not one has ever been disappointed. Nay; 
they have not been satisfied with a taste, but 
have sought to know more of its height and 
depth, its length and breadth; and although 
they have not been able to measure it, yet they 
can always say that God so loved them. 

Reader, the Lord loves you. Will you let 
that love draw you to Himself, so that if He 
asks, " Reader, lovest thou Me ?" you may be 
able to say, "Yea, Lord, thou knowest all things; 
thou knowest that I love Thee." F. H. D. 

THE DOOB. 
WAS walking on the outskirts of one of 
cur provincial towns the other day, medi
tating upon the wondrous love of Christ in 

taking my place in judgment on the accursed tree! 
and rejoicing in hope of the glory of God, which 
awaits the redeemed at the coining of the Lord, 
when I saw a young woman advancing up the hill 
toward me, with an anxious look on her face. I 
went up to her with a tract, when she made aa 
though she was going to sit down on the beak 
at the side of the road. I thought aha was 
tired and intended to rest, but I saw her stretch 
out her hand eagerly toward some bright object 
lying in the grass—it was her door key, which she 
had dropped when resting there previously. " I 
heard her say, " Oh, I am so glad!" I remarked 
that she would have been unable to have got into 
her house without the key to open the door, and the 
door was the only legitimate entrance into an house. 
I then asked her if she knew Him who said, " I am 
the door, by me if any man enter in he shall be 
saved;9' and, "No man cometh unto the Father but 
by Me " ? It gladdened my heart to hear her con-
fees that He was all her hope, and that she had 
entered by that door and was eternally saved. 

We oommuned together awhile of Him whom our 
souls loveth, and spoke of our portion in the ^^fag 
glory, and in parting bid adieu till—perhaps that 
day. 

Dear reader, have you entered by "the door" 
into the blessings and privileges of the Father's 
house, or are you yet outside, "a stranger and a 
foreigner" to that place of peace and holiness md 
joy ? Kany are seeking by their own philanthropy 
to gain an entrance into the favour of God. Others, 
by a rigid performance of religious duties, both 
right things in their proper place, but they are not 
" the door," and will never lead up to God. I t is 
not even the wayf for Christ is " the way,y as well 
as " the door," and by Him only can any ever come 
to the Father. He is the Alpha as well as the 
Omega, and if the reader has not yet bad personal 
dealings with Christ, he knows nothing of the 
Father, and is altogether out of the way; very far 
off. If you have not Christ you have no passport 
to heaven. Upon the cross He accomplished a work 
which vindicated the divine glory in pardoning 
sinners, even the worst, and in providing a tnmplehi 
salvation for every one willing to be saved by 
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grace. Many know all about the door theologically, I 
who yet never enter by i t The storm of divine 
wrath against sin is coming, as surely as the flood 
did in Noah's day, and those outside will be exposed 
to its eternal severity. Now, a welcome awaits 
everyone who accepts the gracious invitation. He 
says still, " Him that cometh to He I will in no! 
wise cast out" 

We would specially press upon the reader this 
truth, that there is no approaching a holy God but 
by Christ, who is "the propitiation for our sina" 
God had respect unto Abel on account of the 
sacrifioe he brought, a slain lamb, a type of Christ; 
he, by it, confessed he merited death, but got a 
substitute, an innocent victim, to die instead of 
him. He entered by the only door. Cain came by 
a way of His own, with what the wisdom of simple 
nature (in contrast to Abel's faith) would have 
deemed a fitting offering, the fruits of the earth; 
but it had no reference to the claims of the throne 
of God, or to the condition of the offerer as a 
sinner. "The way of Cain" is the way of the 
major portion of Christendom of the preeentday. 

How does the reader approach God, by th$ door? 
Does he present, by faith, as his plea, the blood of 
atonement shed for him on the cross, or does he 
presume to offer his bloodless sacrifices of promises 
and hopes of amendment, his good deeds, or his 
religious character ? God will treat such offerings 
as He did Cain's. 

" /am the door, by me if ANY MAN enter in he 
*h*U BE SAVED." It does not take long to enter 
by a door. It open stands, and none are refused 
who come as $mn*r$t owning they have no merits of 
their own, but trust in Him who shed His blood to 
make such meet for the inheritance of the saints in 
light. 

The reader is either inside or still outside— 
which? 

11 None but Christy none but Christ, 
Can do helpless sinner* good." 

NOTHING TO DO, ALL DONE. 
<"0HHHAT must I do to be eared?"' 

R jfu9 " ' Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, 
U A f l and thou shalt be saved. M,(Acts xvi. 31.) 
"That is all very well; but there must be some

thing more than that" 
"How so? God means what He says in His 

ward, 'Believe . . . . and thou shalt be saved.'" 
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" But I am so einfuL" 
" Well, and did not Christ Jesus come into the 

world to save sinners?" (1 Tim. i. 15.) 
44 Ah, but I don't believe I can go to heaven 

unless I am better." 
44Do you not? But you will never be able to 

make yourself better by your own efforts." 
14 If that be the ease, it is no good trying at all 

then." 
" No, not the slightest, if you were to try all 

your life." 
44 But surely I must try and give up my sins?" 
" Well, I suppose you have tried, but found that 

it was no good." 
"Yes, that is quite true, I have tried again and 

again, and it 9s no good, I cannot get rid of them." 
14 Just so. You find they are as numerous and 

as black as ever." 
44 As numerous as ever! But what am I to do 

then ? Surely I must do something." 
" All you can do is to believe, and 'though your 

sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow.1" 
(Isaiah i. 18.) 

" But must I not be sorry for my sins?" 
44 That will be sure to follow, if you believe it 

cost the Saviour His life to put them away." 
II Ah! but I believe I must be sorry for them 

first, before God can forgive them*" 
" I see; you think a little of your sorrow will 

make Him more ready to forgive them. It is very 
plain you do not know what God is, nor understand 
His plan of salvation," 

I II know He is willing to forgive me, but I must 
repent" 

I " Certainly you must; but how are you going to 
do that?" 

" Why, I suppose I must turn over a new leaf-
give up my sins, be better for the future, and try 
and please God." 

" I see; you think you are too great a sinner for 
God to save you as you are, but when you become a 
good sort of person, then there will be some hope.1' 

41 You do pull people to pieces so. I know I 
shall never be thoroughly good, but I must repent 
somehow." 

44As I have said before, you must; but you 
quite misunderstand the meaning of repentance. 
It is not our useless effort to make ourselves better, 
which is simply seeking a righteousness of our own, 
showing that we do not really believe God, who 
says that we are without strength, and that we 
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cannot please Him. (Bom. v. 6j viii 8.) On the 
contrary, those who truly repent how to what His 
word declares; namely, that they are lost sinners, 
guilty, already condemned, unable to do a single 
thing to merit His favour; but that He so loved 
them as to give his only-begotten Son to die upon 
the cross in their stead." (Bom. in. 10, 12, 19; 
Luke xv. 6, 8, 10; John iii 16, 18.) 

" I never saw it in that way before. I begin to 
understand now. I see where my difficulty was. 
I thought I must do something/1 

" That is just i t If people would leave off their 
' I think'and «I thought,' and listen to what God 
iaffs9 they would get the blessing.19 

" Then there is nothing to do for salvation what
ever r 

" All was done when Jesus died and rose again.19 

(Bom. iv. 25.) 
"No works at all?" 
"Not to obtain salvation; for God says, 'Not of 

works, lest any man should boast' (Eph. i i 9); 
and again, < To him that werhth not, but belkveth 
on Him that justifieth the ungodly, his faith is 
counted for righteousness.9" (Bom. iv. 5.) 

"But there must be good works. It says, ' Faith 
without works is dead.'" (James ii. 20.) 

11 Yes, that is quite true, and real living faith 
will always produce good works as its fruit; but 
faith must come first" (James i i 18; Heb. xi. 6.) 

" I understand that clearly now; but how about 
all my sins, they still trouble me?" 

" Well, if you believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, 
it will be your blessed privilege to know that He 
bare your sins in His own body on the tree (1 Peter 
ii. 24); without shedding of blood is no remission 
(Heb. ix. 22); but the blood of Jesus has been 
shed on the cross, and that blood cleanseth from 
all sin (1 John i 7), and makes the sinner whiter 
than snow in the presence of God." (Psalm li. 7.) 

" What a wonderful salvation! It does not seem 
consistent with God's holiness," 

" Oh, yes, it is! He is just, and the justifier of 
him who believeth in Jesus. He justifies the un
godly, because all His claims of holiness have been 
met, and His righteousness vindicated at the cross, 
when His beloved Son was made sin (2 Cor. v. 21); 
so that if you believe God, He can and will forgive 
you everything according to the riches of His grace, 
justify you from all things (Acts xiii 39), and 
bestow upon you the inestimable gift of everlasting 
life." (Bom. vi 23.) 

" Well, that is wonderful." 
"It is the grace (or unmerited favour) of God. His 

salvation is not a half salvation; but foil, perfect, 
and complete. The moment a sinner beBeves on 
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the Lord Jesus Christ he has eternal life, becomes a 
new creature (or a new creation) (2 Cor. v. 17); is 
accepted by God in all Christ's infinite acceptableness 
(Eph. i. 6; John xvii. 23); and made the righteous
ness of God in Him. (2 Cor. v. 21.) The earnest 
desire of His soul will then henceforth be to live in 
a manner acceptable to Him.91 

" I am more and more astonished* It seems that 
if a person would be really happy, he should make 
quite sure that his sins are forgiven, and that he 
has eternal life, and then endeavour to live a godly 
life in the power of it." 

" Yes, that is i t Profession without possession 
is worthless; but with real, genuine, living faith in 
Christ, you are as certain to be in eternal glory as 
that He is there Himself; so that, to go back to 
your first question, ' What must I do to be saved?1 

all I oan repeat is, all was done, once for all, over 
eighteen hundred years ago, when Jesus died and 
rose again. He has now gone back to the glory, 
and if you believe on Him, and Him alone, without 
any addition of your own wretched doings, wluch are 
only the filthy rags of your own self-righteousness 
(Isaiah lziv. 6), you shall be saved." 

"OUTBIDS THE WORLD WITH 
JESUS-" 

" AJJTSIDE the world with Jesus/' 
\Jf That is ths saved one's place, 

The moment he ia rescued 
Through all-abounding grace. 

A citizen no longer 
Of this sad world btlow, 

But member of that country 
Where joys eternal flow. 

So "bearing Bi$ reproaches" 
Who for our sins hath died, 

Leaving the camp, we boldly 
Must walk by Jesus' side. 

The wealth of pride and pleasure, 
The vanity and carê  

The worldling's cup of blessing 
Are net for Christ's to share. 

The sound of their enjoyment 
On closed ears must rail; 

For 'tis within the city, 
And we outiid* the wall. 

Does the Christian's heart e'er envy 
The revelry inside P 

Does he long for worldly praises, 
For their vanity and pride f 

Ah! no; &r how "Abetter" 
Are the pleasures he holds dear; 

" Outside the world with Jesus " 
There's naught tot him to fear. 

Though the way b* long and dreary. 
And rough the path outside, 

In "perfectpeato" he's walking 
By a nevexveiring Guide, 

Whose ready arm supports him 
Should faith or love grow dim; 

Then, oh, how blast the jeaiuey 
"Outside the world" withJKsi/ 

B. B. a 
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LECTURES OK 
THE T&BERIT&CLtE OF ISRAEL. 

BY THE EDITOR. 

THB ALTAR OF BURNT-OFFERING. 

NSIDE the gate we find the ground of 
approach to God We need to have a 
good ground for confidence before God; 

and just as there is only one way to God, so there 
is but one ground for peace with God, or confidence 
before Him. So immediately inside the gate we are 
brought to that which presents to our mind the 
atoning work of the Lord Jesus Christ The first 
thing which meets the eye as we pass within is the 
brazen altar of sacrifice. The altar was made of 
brass (or more probably copper) and shittim or in
corruptible wood Brass is a very hard metal, and 
was used in the construction of the altar on this 
account It denotes firmness, stability, endurance, and 
typifies the Lord Jesus, as able by virtue of His divine 
nature to sustain the fire of God's holiness. The 
wood is a type of His spotless, incorruptible human 
nature. The brass was necessary, that the fire might 
be sustained continually on the altar. The fire was 
first kindled by the Shekinab-glory of God, and 
it was the duty of the priests to see that it never 
went out Bay and night it was to be kept burn
ing, and therefore the altar needed to be of a material 
able to endure the action of the fire. In the altar, 
therefore, we have a picture of the God-man Christ 
Jesus in His twofold nature—perfect God, and yet 
perfect Man. 

The purpose of the altar was the offering of sacri
fice. Upon it was offered the burnt-offering—or 
rather the ascending-offering, as the whole went up 
in the smoke of a sweet savour to God—and the 
meat-offering, and the peace-offering; and before it 
was poured out the blood of the sin and trespass-
offerings, which were burnt to ashes outside the 
camp. When an Israelite desired to approach God 
he was to bring the bullock or lamb for a sacrifice 
to the priest; the priest was to receive it from his 
hands, to kill it, and then it was to be burnt upon 
the altar before the Lord; and so the Israelite would 
have the joy of foigiveness and acceptance. And 
as we gaze on Christ as the sacrifice, the atonement 
for our sins, we see how perfectly we are forgiven 
on the ground of what Christ has done. A perfect 
atonement made, reconciliation to God and forgive
ness of sins is the result of that atonement; and 
on the ground of the work of Chrfet, God can now 

forgive any sinner who will come to Him, presenting 
the sacrifice of Christ as His only plea. 

But we learn also here that we, as believers in 
Christ, stand before God in all the virtue of the 
Lord Jesus Christ The sacrifice was consumed upon 
the altar, and the whole went up to God as a sweet 
fragrance, because it pointed on to Christ Jesus Him-
self, who was ever a sweet savour to God; and every 
believer in Jesus is accepted before God in the 
merits and perfection of the risen and ascended Son 
of God. As He is before God, so are His people; 
they are looked upon by God as in Christy perfect 
through the comeliness He has put upon them. We 
see this truth exemplified even in Israel's history. 
When Balak desired to curse them, and hired 
Balaam for that very purpose, he was not allowed 
to do so, but was forced to utter God's thoughts of 
His people in the sublime words, "He hath not 
beheld iniquity in Jacob, neither hath He seen per-
verseness in Israel: the Lord his God is with him, 
and the shout of a king is among them." (Num. 
xxiii 21.) This was true of them only as seen in 
the acceptance of the altar; for in themselves they 
were a stiff-necked and rebellious people. 

Thus we learn that as Jesus was accepted by God for 
our souls9 salvation, so now He stands in the presence 
of God for us. We have not only a crucified, but 
a risen Christ as our perfect acceptance with God 
In Him there is not only perfect pardon, but an 
acceptance equal to the pardon; for all the perfec
tion of Christ belongs to every believer in Him. 
And as we see this in the light of God's truth por
trayed in these shadows, we behold Jesus, the sacri
fice for our sin, the ground of our peace with God; 
Jesus, the One by whom we are perfectly justified, 
and the One in whom we are accepted with God 

Then inside the altar was a grating entirely of 
brass, the use of which was to support, to hold up 
the sacrifice while the fire consumed i t In this we 
have another type of the Lord Jesus as the One 
capable of upholding all the claims of the most 
holy God; and so we find Him saying, " I have 
power to lay down my life, and I have power to 
take it again." Although it was " by wicked hands " 
He was crucified, yet it was a perfectly voluntary 
sacrifice on His part; and as the fire was never allowed 
to go out, but was always to be kept burning, so Christ 
is always before God for us: He never ceases to 
appear in the presence of God for ua 

The altar was made four-square. One side iace4 
the north, one the south, one the east, and one the 
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west; so that from whatever quarter the Israelite ap
proached, he found the altar with its provision. 
This teaches us that the sacrifice of Christ is of the 
same value, the same virtue, to all parts of the earth, 
setting forth again the glorious truth, "Whosoever 
shall call upon the name of the Lord shall be saved/' 
Then again the altar was the largest vessel of all, 
it was large enough to contain all the rest within 
itself; and from that we may learn that there can 
be no approach to God, no true worship of God, no 
real service apart from Christ. Everything must begin 
with and be carried on in connection with His work 
and person. 

THB LAYER, 

We now come to the brazen laver, the use of 
which was to contain water for the priest6 to wash 
in when engaged about their service. This vessel 
is worthy of our close attention. It was made out 
of the brazen looking-glasses of the women as
sembling at the door of the tabernacle (Exod. 
xxxviii. 8), and being thus of a bright burnished 
surface, it reflected everything which passed before 
it; so that whenever a priest went by the laver to 
Ms service, the outside of it would show him his 
need of cleansing, while inside it he would find the 
water for cleansing away his defilement, thus at 
the same time it revealed the need of washing, and 
contained the provision for i t The laver, I believe, 
is a picture of the word of God in its application to 
the walk and service of God's children. It is first 
a type of that regeneration wrought in the heart by 
the operation of the living Word by which the soul 
is born anew, as well as cleansed, even the washing 
of regeneration spoken of by Paul in his epistle to 
Titus. It is also a type of the daily cleansing 
needed by the saints of God as they pass through a 
scene defiled by sin The word of God is that 
which cleanses the believer as it is brought to bear 
on his conscience and life. It is the bath in 
which he washes himself, as well as the mirror that 
makes manifest the need of cleansing. The washing 
at the laver is also referred to by Paul, when 
writing to the Ephesians. In chap. v. 25, 26, he 
says, " Christ loved the Church, and gave Himself 
for i t ; that He might sanctify and cleanse it with 
the washing of water by the word." 

The command to the priests to wash at the laver 
was so stringent that they could not go in or out 
without doing so except under pain of death. 
What a lesson to us to-day as to the importance of 
doing the work of God with clean hands! In 
John xiil the Lord Jesus teaches ITis disciplte this 
same lesson, when He takes water, and girds Him

self, and washes their feet. He assures them that they 
are clean every whit, while still they need the 
gracious exercise of His loving service to them in 
washing their hands and their feet. In all their 
previous labours and difficulties He had been with 
them in person, but now Ho was aibout to hra 
them to do His work in His absence, and He would 
thus unfold to them that even in their "holy 
things," in their service for Him, they would aeed 
the constant application of the water of the word 
to maintain their souls in communion with Him. 

How important it is for us to know that we 
cannot possibly do God's work in our own way, 
neither can we do it in the world's way! Every 
action, every service, that will have God's ap
proval must be tested, and must be directed hy 
His word: God's servants must wash at God's 
laver. And what a privilege it is to serve as well 
as to know the Lord! But there are many Christians 
who do not seem to value this privilege. They 
rest satisfied with knowing themselves saved, and, 
as it were, remain at the altar, forgetting that they 
are called to serve and worship by a new and Irniy 
way made for them right into the holiest of all 
They never seem to understand that they are made 
God's priests, to go in and out before Him in wca-
ship and in service. 

Before we pass on we must note particularly 
the solemn wood to the priests regarding the 
constant using of the laver as given us in Exod. 
xxxi. 19-21: "When they go into the tabernacle 
of the congregation, they shall wash with wafer 
that they die not: or when they come near to 
the altar to minister, to burn offering made by tire 
unto the Lord, so they shall wash their hands 
and their feet, that they die not" The application 
of this to us, God's servants, now in this day is very 
plain, and it is very important that we should give 
it its due weight and consideration. In all oar 
service for the Lord—whether it be in the sanctuary 
among the saints of God, in teaching or in worship, 
or whether our service be in the gospel to the world 
outside, presenting Christ as the sacrifice for sin— 
there is the same need of the word of God to 
cleanse our walk and guide our conduct Ho* 
much spiritual death and coldness is there in oar 
service and worship, because the teaching of the 
laver is little thought of, and its lessons not 
practically carried out in the lives of Gafs 
people! "Be ye clean that bear Che vewfc 
of the Lord,11 is a word we do well to remember in 
these days of much active and busy outwsri 
service for the Master. 
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THE CONVERSION OF "SAT&IT-" 
BY G. C. NBBDHAK. 

B g ^ a N a beautiful evening in the summer. I took 
LvfirJI m y 8taD<^ o n ti*6 w^arf ° ' A lftrfi>e English 
E^i *M seaport village* Having made arrangements 
previously for an open-air service, the announcement 
brougbt a large number of people together. Soon 
as I had opened the service, several boats drew near 
the shore. After having announced my text, a 
" lighter " came into view, and was slowly gliding 
past. There were two young men on board, one of 
whom began to mock and mimic the preacher. 
Immediately my attention was given to him, and I 
shouted out a few words of earnest entreaty and 
gospel expostulation, closing with a solemn query, 
c< Where, oh, where will you spend eternity tn 

Not many minutes had elapsed when, lifting my 
eyes and again looking in the direction of the boat, 
I noticed only one of the young men on board, in 
the act of throwing a rope overboard. Instantly it 
flashed across my mind that the comrade had fallen 
into the water and had sank out of sight Calling 
the attention of the people to the scene, and giving 
the note of alarm,-a boat was quickly pushed to the 
rescue. As he did not rise again they threw out 
the grapnel, and soon dragged him to the surface; 
but our efforts to restore him proved useless, for he 
had passed into eternity. I t was a solemn moment 
Old and hardened sinners were melted to tears as 
they gazed on the face of the dead. Among them 
was one man who had intended on that evening to 
play a practical joke on the evangelist by suddenly 
pushing him into the river. He had eugaged a 

trumpeter to give the signal, who had lifted the 
trumpet to his mouth, when both were speedily 
checked in their evil design by the appalling 
calamity which befell the scoffer. 

The man who had planned the scheme of bringing 
me to grief, so soon as I should become absorbed in 
preaching, was a very notabla character in the town 
and neighbourhood. Being a sailor by profession, 
he had visited many countries, and had accumulated 
a fund of information. Added to this, he was of a 
quick, shrewd, lively disposition, full of life and 
repartee, and much given to tales and merry-making. 
His chief delight on shore was visiting the " Tom 
and Jerry," the " Black Boy," the " Greyhound," 
or some such place of rendezvous. Here he would 
gather his " chums "around him, who, with accor
dion and song, drink and dance, would spend the 
hours of night, till early morning found them 
reeling home to meet the rebukes of patient wives 
and mothers, to whom, again and again, they made 
promises of amendment Such, however, was the 
influence of this man over them that promises were 
unkept, and resolutions continually broken, he en* 
ticing, night after night, from their peaceful homes 
and distracted families, these unhappy men. And 
this was why he earned for himself the unenviable 
nickname of " Satan." 

From the evening in which the above-mentioned 
solemn event occurred "Satan's" efforts to resist 
the servants of God in their work came to a stand
still (I heartily wish a complete check had been 
put on the great original; but his time will soon 
come, when the God of peace will bruise the "Evil 
One under our feet) 
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Having sailed soon after with a young convert, 
this human "Satan" for some time sought to disturb 
him, but finally renounced his persecutions. In a 
few days, the ship having arrived in London, and 
he, being now under deep conviction of sin, earnestly 
implored the Christian shipmate to take him where 
he could hear of Christ Only once before in nine
teen years had he entered church or chapel, that 
being on the day of his marriage. 

The young believer, rejoicing in his shipmate's 
appeal, led him to Mr. Spurgeon's Tabernacle, know
ing, if anywhere, surely there, from the lips of this 
earnest man, he would hear words whereby he 
might be saved. But it was needful that he should 
be brought through deeper waters still; and when 
Mr. Spurgeon announced his text, "Deliver me 
from bloodguiltiness, 0 God, thou God of my 
salvation; and my tongue shall sing aloud of thy 
righteousness" (Fs. li. 14), he literally fell from 
his seat. The words, " like a dart striking through 
the liver/9 pierced his soul; and at the close of the 
sennon his comrade George, still watching over him 
like a mother at the bedside of a sick child, led him 
to a sailors9 Bethel, where the poor, weary, burdened 
sinner heard, with fulness of joy, God's message to 
lost man: " Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and 
thou shalt be saved." In a moment he saw the 
gospel plan—nay, more, he beheld the Saviour!— 
and, just as he was, he rested his soul on the blood 
and merits of Christ for pardon and salvation. 
Soon after he also reoognized his place among 
the believers gathering at the table of the Lord, 
and sat with them "breaking bread with gladness 
and singleness of heart/' 

Oh, what a change was this! from darkness to 
light; from the power and name of Satan unto God 
—the burden gone, sin blotted out, guilt cancelled, 
and his name enrolled with the blood-washed throng 
in the Lamb's book of life! The lion is changed to 
a lamb, and this saved drunkard now yearns to 

"Tell to all around 
What a dear Saviour he has found, 
And point to His redeeming blood, 
And say, Behold the way to God." 

The writer was preaching the Sunday evening 
following, when, at the close of the sermon, this 
newly-converted sailor walked up to the pulpit and 
asked for* an opportunity to address the meeting. 
This being his native town, and the scene of his 
former life of sin, many of his old comrades being 
also present, he asked permission to tell them 

what God had done for his soul The congregation 
being ignorant of his conversion, surmised evil on 
seeing him on the platform; but very soon then 
fears were dissipated. Opening the Bible, he read a 
few passages, and then commenced, in a voice nigh 
choked with emotion: 

11 Mates, you all know me; you all can bear 
testimony to my sin and ungodliness, yet you know 
not how twy wicked I have been; but this night I 
stand before you a sinner saved through the blood 
of the Lamb, and I invite you all to this Saviour." 
Then followed an account of his conversion, as giren 
above—how despairing he was on the Saturday 
night of ever receiving pardon; how keen his angniih 
was on Sunday morning, and how it increased 
duririg Mr. Spurgeon's preaching; and, finally, how 
he found peace and joy through believing in Jem 
Christ alone. Many cheeks were wet with flowing 
tears while the people listened to the story of his 
experience; but when from the opened Bible he 
read those verses which comforted him, and appealed 
to all his "mates" to turn to Jesus Christ, sod 
believe in His dying love, and finally requested the 
congregation to join him in singing— 

" I thirst, but not as once I did, 
The vain delights of earth to share; 

Thy wounds, Immanuel, all forbid 
That I should seek my pleasures there," 

there was scarcely a dry eye in the house, and 
audible sighs oould be heard breaking forth now and 
again, to give vent to the pent-up feelings of those 
present It was indeed a night to be remembered, 
for he whom no man could tame was now in cm 
midst, " sitting at the feet of Jesus, clothed and in 
his right mind.'1 

Soon it spread like prairie fire through the neigh
bourhood that " Satan" was converted, and the 
effect was electrical. The next day he visited 
many of his old haunts and associates, giving 
personal, earnest, faithful and loving words of 
warning to all to " flee from the wrath to come." 

Great was his joy when Mr. Spurgeon asked him, 
some weeks afterward, to address his large congre
gation ; and with what different feelings did he look 
the people in the face this time, as he pointed to the 
very seat ^here the enemy thrust sore at him; but 
now he could truly say, " Jesus is mine, and I am 
His." 

Dear reader, let me ask, Is there any difference 
between your condition and that of the subject of 
this narrative when a poor, intemp erate man ? # 
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you are out of Christ, most assuredly not. Youl 
may be more amiable, more refined, more respectable, 
than he was; and before man this would make 
a vast difference! but before God, you are no better. 
Do not deceive yourself with vain pretensions to 
goodness. You " must be born again.'9 We hear 
the cry around UB, " Be good, live uprightly, love 
your neighbours, support the church, and you will 
have a share in the kingdom." But you cannot, 
poor soul, do the first good thing until you come as 
a good-for-nothing sinner to Christ Jesus, and be j 
saved by Him from your sins. Then, receiving j 
pardon, life, salvation, peace through faith in the 
Son of God, your love for your neighbour will be 
demonstrated as in the above caso, for you will feel 
constrained to tell others that Jesus Christ came 
into the world to save sinners. Oh, do be entreated 
to torn to Christ now! Perhaps, like "Satan," 
you are a drunkard, and you know not how to 
become free from the captivating power of this sin. 
With you we truly sympathize; but to you also we 
preach the only remedy for your sin—for every sin. 
You need a friend, a helper, a Saviour. Let the 
Son of God be such to you. Only trust Him. 
Your bonds He will bunt, your fetters break, and 
give you deliverance. You have trusted other 
remedies, now trust Him. You have trusted your 
own will, your own resolve, your own strength, and 
you have discovered your folly in so doing, now 
trust His power and grace to conquer your desires 
and free you from your oppressor. Trust in His 
blood to cleanse you, trust in Hie Spirit to renew 
you and make you whole. 

11 There is joy in the presence of the angels of 
God over one sinner fhat repenteth." (Luke xv. 10.) 

THE LIFTED-UP CHRIST DR&WIKG 
ALL MBIT UXTTO HIM. 

BY J. DBNHAM SMITH. 

HHE Lord of life and glory had already a few 
glimpses of the joy set before Him—a few 
drops from the cup of salvation. As an 

earnest of life from the tomb. He saw Lazarus, who 
sat down with Him to meat just before the passover. 
Then He had a gleam of His glory yet to come after 
the order of Melchisedec, who was king of Salem— 
king of peace. The voioes were prophetic, those 
who came out to meet Him, crying, " Hosanna to 
the Son of David. Blessed is he that oometh in the 
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name of the Lord!'9 He knew that, as king, He 
should yet stand forth, the infinitely glorious and 
glorified One! the glorified Son of man! the King 
of kings, and Lord of lords! And that from the 
river to the ends of the earth, men of every colour 
and hue, of every tongue and tribe, would flock 
around Him, would shout the true " Hosanna!" and 
sing the true "Blessed is He that eometh in the 
name of the Lord!" 

He had a glimpse, too, of the joy of the time 
when men shall come from the east and from the 
west, and shall sit down in the kingdom. Yes, He 
had it in those Greeks of whom we read in this 
chapter, who came to the disciples, saying, " Sir, we 
would see Jesus ;n for they were an earnest of all 
those Gentile nations yet to come to see the " bright
ness," and of those kings who would be allured by 
His glory. 

Meanwhile, Jesus must die; hence He said, 
I " Except a corn of wheat fell into the ground and 
die, it abideth alone; but if it die, it bringeth forth 
much fruit . . . . And I, if I be lifted up from 

j the earth, will draw all men unto me." 
Let me direct your attention to two things in this 

text. First, the event specified—" And I, if I be 
lifted up;" and secondly, the influence of that event 
—" will draw all men unto me." 

I. In the first place, as to the event. When did 
the lifting up of the Lord of light and glory have 
its beginning ? From eternity He was lifted up— 
elevated in the mind of God, as He said, " Lo, I come 
to do thy will, 0 God." When He left the bosom 
of the Father, it was to accomplish that which was 
" written of Him." And then, as to the Father, it 
was the dearest and most wondrous idea which ever 
entered His mind—to lift up Jesus—to give the 
SON of His LOVE, Far back, then, in the ages of 
eternity, "God so loved the world, that He gave 
His only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in 
Him should not perish but have everlasting life/9 

And when, as time began down here, and " all the 
sons of God shouted for joy," it was not so much 
the display of God's omnipotence, wisdom, or sove
reign skill shown forth in creation, which called forth 
their songs, it was because that through the Son 6f 
man on this very earth—in His being lifted up for 
salvation—the highest glory would be brought to 
that Being in whom they so delighted. 

God lifted up Jesus when the blood triokled down 
from Abel's dying sacrifice. There we have atone-

' ment through suffering. And when God redeemed 
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Israel—brought them out of Egypt, and caused 
them to pas* through the Bed Sea dry-shod; and 
gave them the tabernacle wherein, though veiled 
and dim, redemption was seen—Jesus was lifted up; 
and all the rites and ceremonies of the Levitical 
age were just the opening up and detailed manifes
tation of salvation through Christ; in other words, 
it was God Himself lifting up to the eye of needy 
man the provision of His love in the gift of His 
Son. Everything told of Christ 

But let us now step aside, and see the lifting up 
of Jesus as He hung upon the accursed tree. Oh, 
there never was such a lifting up as that! There 
were others lifted up, but none were so illustrious 
as this. They were at most men; this Han was the 
God-Man. They were sinners; this the sinless One. 
They born in sin; He knew no sin. Yet He hung 
there as the guilty On*—suffered as the guilty One 
—bled as the guilty One—died as the guilty One. 
What a spectacle! How disinterested! How 
wonderful! 

" See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown P " 

Other men, in all ages, have been lifted up, but no 
such events accompany their death. The earth 
shook and quailed beneath the curse and weight of 
Hi* cross—the heavens gathered blackness—the day 
became night, as if frowning over so sad a scene. 

" Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in, 

While He, the mighty Saviour, died 
For man—the creature's sin." 

That solar orb seemed as if it dared not shine upon 
suoh a death. Why, the very dead rose out of 
their graves! and there—see! in the temple, as the 
priest was alone, engaged in the evening service of 
that temple (little knowing, in his lone condition, 
what was going on outside), an invisible hand, 
before his own eye, rent the veil in twain, from the 
top to the bottom—emblematic of the glorious fact 
that the King of heaven, by virtue of His cross, 
had now " opened the kingdom of heaven to all 
believers." Ah! was there ever such a lifting up ? 
Come and see it, all ye anxious seeking sinners— 
11 Behold the Lamb of God, that taketh away the 
sin of the world." Come, behold the greatness and 
humiliation of Him who said, " I, if I be lifted up, 
will draw all men unto me.91 Come, see His death 
and victory! Come, see your own death—He died 
for you; your victory—He will live again for you. 

| And now He himself had said, " Thou wilt not 
leave my soul in hell, neither wilt thou suffer 

I thine Holy One to see corruption." Yet must He 
lie in the place of corruption. The agent in this is 
Joseph of Arimathea* I have been, thought he, 
a secret disciple of Jesus for some time, and perhapi 
I shall never have another opportunity of showing 
my love to Him. Oh, I can bear it no longer! I 
will go at this eleventh hour and make confession of 
my love. Accordingly, when all others had forsaken 
Him, he went to Pilate and begged the body of 
Jesus; and having taken down the precious bat 
mangled body from the cross, he wrapt it in fins 
linen, and laid it in his own new tomb, which he 
had hewn out of a rock, and which was intended as 

| a vault sacred to his own family. Yes, there (and 
it will not be forgotten of him) " he laid Hint" 

But as He whom they styled "that deceiver9' 
had spoken, while yet alive, of resurrection, His 
enemies must needs set a guard of Roman soldiers 
(forty men) to watch the corpse of the crucified One. 
They rolled a great atone, and even sealed that 

I stone. They had thus a threefold security. But on 
the early dawn of the third day, very early in the 
morning, God, who heard the dying cry, "It is 
finished," "quickened Him," as He lay in His 
grave, and then raised Him from the dead. Devoted 
women came—Mary Magdalene and the other Mary 
—and looked down into the open, empty sepulchre. 
Ah! how calm and how orderly was everything! 
not at all as if its occupant had either been stolen 
away, or rising, went out of it in haste; for there 
lay the napkin folded, and angels serenely posted, 
one at the foot and another at the head, where the 
body had lain. Beautiful power this! and possess
ion ! in the very place of death! and of corruption! 
But now no death, no corruption. They sat calm 
and dignified, and the place was like the place of s 
battle, when the victor returns and looks upon the 
field with feelings of satisfaction, and triumph, and 
joy! 

But although so much was there, Maty Magdalene 
wanted more—she wanted the blessed Jesus Himself; 
and as she turned, she saw a man standing by her; 
and, supposing him to be the gardener, said to Him, 
" Sir, if you have borne Him henee, tell me where 
thou hast laid him, and I will take him away." 
How impetuous and presumptive oftentimes is real 
love! It was so in Mary, a poor weak woman. 
She imagined if she only knew where the corpse 
was, she could carry it away! The supposed gar> 

Digitized by Google 



APRIL 2, 1883.] THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 37 

doner Baid, "Maryf" Ah! how she must have 
started at the sound of her own name! Then, as 
she turned her wondering gaze up from the tomb, 
and her eyes met His, she fell down before Him, 
**ying, " Jtabbonif" and oh! she felt—for there 
wasn't time for thought—" Let me kiss His feet! let 
me embrace Him! let me feast myself upon His 
love!" " Mary/9 he said again, " touch me not. I 
am not ascended to my Father y*t" You will have 
many opportunities of kissing my feet—plenty of 
time to indulge your lore; but not now. Think of I 
others a little now ; as the angel said, " Go your way, 
tell His brethren, and Peter." Mark that, " and 
Peter," oh, love so tender, so infinite, so changeless! 
"and Peter" for he was the one who had cursed 
and denied Him, and who, had it been another's 
love, might deem himself uncared for now; there
fore the mention of Peter. "Go tell them I AM 
MflKN FROM TAB DEAD." 

And now, a little while afterwards, He had yet a 
further " lifting up/' One day, when they were all 
happy together, He took His disciples to the top of 
a mountain; and when on its summit a cloud grad
ually descended and parted them, He—the Son of 
Man—entered it, and ascended in it up on high to 
His Father and His God; and all the way up, as 
far as the eye could reach, the sorrowing ones below 
watched Him—on and on the cloud went, till He 
was received out of their sight; for beyond the 
parted sky, as the great High Priest for man, was 
He lifted up from earth to heaven—from outside 
the camp where He had offered Himself in sacrifice 
for sin, to His place within the veil where He took 
the blood. The everlasting gates flew back upon 
their hinges as He entered, and ten thousand times 
ten thousand of the armies of heaven shouted aloud, 
as they hastened in triumph to hail Him back again 
among them—the Conqueror of hell, and death, and 
the grave. 

Hark! as He enters how they cry, " Lift up your 
heads, 0 ye gates, and be ye lift up, ye everlasting 
doors, and the King of glory shall come in/9 And 
still they cry, "Who is the King of glory? The 
Lord, mighty in battle, He is the King of glory." 
And loud and long they sing, " Thou ART the King 
of glory, 0 Christ! Thou art the King of glory, 
0 Lord." Ah ! dear friends, is not this a lifting up ? 
a lifting up from the cross to the crown—from earth 
to heaven—from the place of sin, and death, and 
the grave, to the very highest throne His Father 
could give Him; where He now sits, far above all 

principalities, where He now sits to give repentance 
and remission of sins. 

IL But now consider, secondly, the influence of 
thii event—" I will draw all men unto me." Not 
that all will be drawn. I have a letter here asking 
me what right I have to say that thousands who 
once sat in worldly merriment and sin in this hall 
are now in hell. I said it, because I know that 
thousands—the mere votaries of earth—never yield 
to the attractions of the cross, and are therefore not 
saved. And, alas! though I lift up Jesus to-day, 
and tell you the meaning of His life and death, His 
resurrection from the dead, and His ascension to 
heaven, yet if you know Him not for yourselves—if 
you believe not on Him—you, notwithstanding your 
great privileges and opportunities, will die in your 
sins—die a child of Satan—a victim of his malioe 
—an heir of damnation. Alas! there are thousands 
in hell who once heard of the lifting up of Jesus as 
you do now; but they died unconverted, unsaved. 

Without controversy on this much-controverted 
text, it is the power of the cross alone which can 
draw sinners to the Lord Jesus Christ; and "all" 
who have ever been saved, have been saved by faith 
in Christ; yes, every sinner, of every dispensation 
—from Adam down, down through the long line of 
patriarchs, prophets, priests, and kings — men of 
every state and condition, of every shade and colour 
have been drawn to Jesus by the power of faith 
exercised on the testimony of Ood concerning Him. 
Nothing else attracted mo. When I was a child I 
often heard the story of the nativity of our Saviour; 
but that did not draw me. I read of the heavenly 
glory, as it shone on Tabor; and though I marvelled 
and wondered, yet it never drew my heart to Jesus. 
And though I often heard in conversation of the 
complex nature of Jesus — of the person of Jesus, 
of heaven, and life, and immortality, of the Father's 
house and the many mansions, yet nothing drew me, 
nothing softened my heart, which was still hard, or 
converted my soul, which was still dead; ah, no! 

" It was the sight of Thy dear cross, 
First weaned my soul from earthly things; 

And taught me to esteem as dross, 
The mirth of fools and pomp of kings/1 

Let me say to all inquiring souls that the mean
ing of Christ's incarnation, suffering, death, and 
ascension into heaven, was simply this, that He 
accomplished righteousness for Ood; and that 
righteousness is now imputed to every sinner who 
believeth. Oh, what a word is it, that He who 
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knew no sin, became sin for us, that we might be 
made the righteousness of God. That, even the 
righteousness of God, is what before God we now 
are if we believe. 

A gentleman who sat next me in the train, 
putting a tract into my hand, said, "Sir, that is 
just what I want Oh, yes," said he; "I want to 
feel my sins, and my need of Jesus a good deal 
more than I do.91 So this man, you see, long* for 
feeling, while others, whose letters I have received, 
cannot sleep at night because they have to math 
feeling. Thus Satan works. He comes to one, and 
says, " Ah! you are too wicked to be saved; you 
have already what you deserve—a hell within you. 
Too are a very devil, and no devil was ever yet 
saved." And so the poor soul goes on, wretched 
and miserable, trying by its own religiousness, may 
be, to get rid of such deep feeling; but to others he 
says, " You cannot be saved, you have no feeling." 

All this is eelf. Both want to bring their 
improved selves to Jesus. He tells them to come as 
sinners. They want to come as taint*. They imagine 
He died for the righteous. He says for the ungodly. 
Tou must come to the end of self. You may try 
till doomsday to perfect self, but you will never 
come up to the mark required by God. You may 
go on your knees, and remain on them till they are 
worn bare, but will never, by your own working. 
And what you are seeking for. You will find all 
you want in what? In CHRIST, in "the righteous* 
ness of God in Him/' which righteousness you, on 
believing, have and are before God. A wondrous 
thing truly is this! I have all in Christ—acceptance, 
righteousness, holiness, eternal life. Do you ask, 
How can I get this? Simply by believing. You 
have only to believe, and it is yours. 

" Now is the accepted time, now is the day of 
salvation." Come, sinner—come to rest and joy in 
this righteousness. Come to Christ, and everything 
you want, for time and for eternity, will be yours. 
Time is short. 

" Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord." 
Oh, then, sinner, let me entreat you, for the time 
is rapidly coming when you must leave those seats 
you now occupy and stand before the judgment-
seat—and exchange your earthly homes for eternity 
—a long, long eternity, to be spent either in 
heaven or in hell. 0 sirs, there is but a breath 
between your soul and eternity—only a breath 
between you and heaven or hell. But— 

" While the lamp holds out to burn, 
The vilest sinner mav return." 

Oh that I could take you, as it were, in mine own 
arms, and put you into the arms of the blessed 
Jesus. . . . I call you to record, that when I 
point you to the Lamb of God, and to the righteous
ness of God, as I have done, I am clear of your 
blood. Behold, Jesus is as close to you now as He 
was to the thief on the cross, who, when bleeding; 
suffering, dying, turned his dying eye to Jesus, and 
heard his Saviour say, " To-day shalt thou be with 
me in paradise.9' Oh, yield to the cross of Jesus! 
Yield to His dying love and power. Yield to the 
fountain of His blood. 

" The dying thief rejoioed to see 
That fountain in his day; 

And there may you, though vile as he, 
Wash all your sins away/1 

0 

JESUS OHL.Y. 
Cot. i. 19. 

BY Mas. GEO. C. NEBDHAM. 

H, LIGHT of heaven! what canst thou be9 

Since sun or moon shine not on thee f 
Whence are thy streets so gleaming bright, 
Where never falls the shades of night ? 

The face of Jesus is its light. 

OH, JOT of heaven! what canst thou be, 
Where solemn worship bends each knee, 
And gravest justioe would employ 
Its might, mirth carnal to destroy f 

The unnmis of Jesus are its joy. 

Blest MELODY ! what canst thou be, 
So sweetly varied, and so free f 
How doth such unison obtain f 
What oommon thought prompts each refrain f 

The name of Jesus loads each strain. 

Grand HARMONY ! what canst thou be ? 
All heaven seems turned to strikS one key; 
How can that high seraphic throng, 
With men redeemed one chord prolong f 

The praise of Jesus blends their song. 

OH, THEME of heaven! what canst thou be f 
What death f what Person P who is He? 
Why should each face so brightly beam 
At mention of a crimson stream f 

The cross of Jesus is their theme. 

Oh, WOBK of heaven! what canst thou be 
For willing hearts that enter thee f 
What happy toil for sons of light, * 
Redeemed, enthroned, and robed in white ? 

To eerve this Jesus their delight. 

Oh, heaven of GOD ! what FULNESS thine, 
What partnership of glory mine! 
The Lamb, exalted on the throne, 
By grace I claim Him for mine own. 

HIMSELF, Himself fills heaven alone. 
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THE WATCHMAN'S MESSAGE. 

THE GRAPES OF ESHCOL 

JN the wanderings of the children of Israel while 
in the wilderness we see a little of what is in 

the heart of man, and we see also the mercy and 
love of God, both in bearing with them when 
they were so stiff-necked and rebellious, and in still 
leading them on toward the land of promise. While 
in Egypt they fed upou leeks, onions, and garlic, 
for which they worked hard, and were subjected to 
the cruel lash of the hard-hearted task-masters; but 
God's eye of pity rested upon them, and His heart 
of love went out towards His people; and He raised 
up His servant Moses, who should lead them to a 
land flowing with milk and honey. What a change! 
not only to be liberated from Egyptian bondage, 
but to be brought into the land of fruitfulness, 
which they were to have for their own possession. 
What was to hinder their having the land T There 
need not have been any hindrance; but the apostle 
Paul tells us they could not possess it because of 
UNBELIEF. 

While in Egypt they sat by the flesh-pots, and 
when they found they had to give that up it was 
soon seen that their hearts were in Egypt instead 
of looking forward to where they were going, 
although that which they had giyen up was nothing 
to be compared with what God was about to give 
them. 

Header, has not this some lesson to teach us? 
The sinner is under the bondage of the law; and 
the devil, as a hard task-master, is dealing out the 
awful wages of sin, which is death. Solemn reality! 
Perhaps you have felt yourself to be a bond-slave 
of sin and Satan, and tried to deliver yourself from 
his fetters; if so, let me tell you that you cannot 
deliver yourself. The children of Israel were power
less to deliver themselves; but God was almighty, 
and He alone could set them free. So it is now. 
You can be delivered, you can be set free; but God 
by His Spirit must break the chains that bind you. 

"But look what I shall have to give up/' you 
may say. 

GIVE UP ! GIVE UP I Don't talk about that Look 
at what you will receive / It is an exchange. Israel 
gave up leeks, onions, and garlic, and received in 
exchange a land flowing with milk and honey; and 
•re they crossed the Jordan and entered the land, 
some spies went and fetched a sample of the " good 
things." The bunches of grapes were so large that 
it needed two men to cany them. 

So now the sinner exchanges his filthy rags for 
a robe of spotless righteousness; the pleasures of 
the world, which last but for a short season, are 
exchanged for real and lasting happiness; the dark, 
dark future is changed into the bright hope of soon 
being in the presence of the Lord Jesus. Reader, 
ask yourself if such is not a good exchange. Make 
a start for heaven to-day; the cross stands as a 
tinger-post pointing heavenward; and with your 
back to the world, and ypur face toward heaven, 
you will be able to say— 

" Through the wilderness He led me, 
Strength in weakness He bestowed; 

With the bread of life He fed me, 
Streams of living water flowed." 

But if you journey the other way, the downward 
road, remember that destruction and death await 
you; wherefore be warned by all that is real and 
eternal, and make a wise choice by accepting of the 
Lord Jesus as your Saviour. To you is the message; 
therefore, my reader, weigh the matter well over in 
your mind; give it your careful consideration, and 
you will be obliged to acknowledge that the plea* 
sures of the world are nothing to be compared with 
those that God delights to give, even as the onions 
of Egypt were of little value by the side of the 
grapes of EshcoL D. 

WHAT IS THE GOSPEL? 

TXTHAT is the Gospel ? 'Tie just what is needed; 
" * See all of your sins on the Crucified laid; 
Look only to Jesus (whose merits are pleaded), 

And take His own word, that your debt is all paid. 

For four sins He died, and the free gift receiving, 
Of life everlasting, will make your heart melt; 

Ton cannot repent without also believing— 
Believing will prove that you truly repeat. 

Yes; this is the Gospel—that "he that believeth 
Hath life everlasting," is free from the curse; 

No longer condemned, he "a kingdom receiveth 
Which cannot be moved," were his case even wone. 

It says each believer has present salvation, 
" Is passed e'en already from death unto life,* 

And " never shall come unto sin's condemnation," 
That coming to Jesus has ended the strife. 

Thus ransomed we serve Him, and Caster and Cuter 
We run after Jesus, and love Him the more; 

The slave that's set free by a kind trusting master, 
Witt die for the friend that he hated before. 
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THE GUIDE-POST. 
VIOST readers have seen a guide-post, and know 
*•"-* its use; there it stands at the eras-roads, 
with it* arms pointing different directions, and the 
needed information painted on them. How con
venient to the perplexed traveller! He looks up, 
reads, and passes on with a light heart. The guide-
post points the way, the traveller follows the road 
pointed out, and finds himself in the course of time 
at his destination. And God in His great mercy 
has not left us to travel on to eternity in ignorance 
of whither we are going; He has set up His guide-
posts, so that we may not in anywise mistake our 
way. Let us pause for one moment and read this 
one: 

"ENTER 

Ye in at the strait gate: for 
wide is the gate, and broad is 
the wag, that leadeth to destruc
tion, and many there be which 
go in thereat: because strait is 
the gate, and narrow is the 
way, which leadeth unto life, 
and few there be that find it" 

MATT. vii. 13,14. 

Now, my reader, here is the guide-post calling I 
your attention to the two roads. Where are you 1 
On the broad road which leads to destruction, of on 
the narrow way which leads to lifef. On one or 
other you are most certainly travelling, whether 
you know it or not Like the river rolling on to he 
lost in the ocean, so you are speeding on to eternity, 
every breath you draw bringing you nearer to ever
lasting glory, or- eternal misery. Which 1 

One of these roads has a wide gate, and many 
there be which go in thereat The road is broad— I 
no need to crash each other—plenty of room—souls 
are born in it, live in it, die in it. It is large 
enough to hold all, and in it are attractions to suit 
all as they pass along, according to their various 
tastes. Moral or immoral, religious or profane, it 
matters not, so long as Satan gate souls to the end 
of-that broadrroad. Oh, reader 1 beware, lest you | 

are one of those whom he is beguiling with his 
attractions. The broad road is the road to helL 

The other road is the road to heaven. Its gate ia 
strait, its road is narrow; but it leads to life, and 
few there be that find it. Reader, have you found 
it 1 Have you passed in at the strait gate of con
version, and are you upon the narrow way that leads 

I to life eternal) There is plenty of room for you 
to get through, but no room to take anything with 
you; every rag of your own righteousness must be 
stripped off which you would fain take with you, 
and if you enter the strait gate it must be as a lost 
and guilty sinner. 

" Just as tjiou art, without one trace 
Of love, or joy, or inward grace, 
Or meetneea for the heavenly place, 

Oh, guilty sinner, oome!" 
" Come, for all things are now ready." Come in, 

sinner; come in! It is Jesus who says "Come." 
Will you believe what He says, and enter while 
" yet there ia room " 1 " I am the door/' says Jesus; 
u by me, if any man "—how precious, any man— 
" enter in, he shall be saved "—mark the word, saved 
—"and shall go in and out, and find pasture." 
(John x. 9.) 

Now which road are you upon ? Do not say, I 
do not know. You do know. You were born in 

I the broad road; and if you are not born again, 
I you are still hasting on to eternal ruin and misery, 
in spite of the warning cries which have been raised 

I to arrest you. Do not continue your present course, 
it & an awful incline, lest when you want to stop 
you cannot Like a wicked coach-driver when 
dying—"Ah," said he, "I am going down hill, 
and I cannot find the brake." Poor fellow, with 
fearful rapidity he was rushing into heU. 

I bsBeech you, stop and listen to this good news, 
" God commendeth His love toward ua» in that, 
while we were yet sinners, Christ died for us.9' 
(Bom. y. 8.) The sin question was raised and 
settled at Calvary's cross. There Jesus glorified 
God about sin, so that God could glorify Him in 
heaven; and now there is a Man in yonder glory, 
and "through Him is preached unto you the for-

fgiveness of Bins, and by Him all that believe are 
[justified from all things." (Acts xiii. 38, 39.) He 
has done the work. " It is finished/ (John xix. 30.) 
May it be yours to accept it now. Bemember the 
guide-post, calling your attention to the two roads, 
and where they lead to. The narrow one to heaven, 
the broad one to helL God has told you so, there
fore you are without excuse: -----
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JESUS SAID, FOLLOW ME 
ucjffBaaeKflga* 

ragtr. { 
Coooooooeooaooee 

0 LORD, * * * — * « . , W | L L 

LEAD ME IN F O R T H GUIDE THEE 

THEM 

A PLAIN PATH. 
PftALMXXTii. 11. BY WITH MINE EYE. 

PSALM xxxii. 8. 

THE RIGHT WAY, 
THE WAT IS LONG, 

My Father! and my soul 
Longs for the rest and quiet of the goal; 
While yet I journey through this land, 
Keep me from wandering, Father, take 

my hand, 
Quickly and straight lead to heaven's 

gate—Thy child. 

THE PATH IS SOUGHS, 

THE WAT IS LONG, 

T U A T My child; bat it shall be [thee: 
X T j t x X Not one step longer than Is good for 

And thou shalt know at last, when thou 
shalt stand [hand, 

Close to the gate, how I did take thy 
And, quick and straight, lead to 

heaven's gat*—My child. 
THE PATH IS SOUGH, 

THEY 
THE PATH US JftUUtttt, Ti if J f% T J rn TA£ Y,ATJLi IB BQUOH, 

My Father! many a thorn [torn, JLVX X VJT X T X My child; but oh, how sweet {meet, 
Has pierced me, and my weary feetare Will 1* the rest, for weary pilgrims 

GO TO 
And, bleeding, mark the way; yet Thy 

command [my hand, 
Bida me preat forward. Father, take 
Then, safe and blert, lead up to rait 

Thy child 

When thou afcaK reach the borden of 
that land 

To which I lead thee aa I take thy hand, 
And, safe and bleat, with me ahall rest 

My child. 

A CITY OF HABITATION. 
PSALM cvii. 7. 

^Earning. 
Kk 

There is a way which seemeth right unto man, but the end thereof are 

THE WAYS OF DEATH. 
PROVERBS xiv. 12. 

14 
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44 TO HIM THAT WORKETH HOT." 

" | B H W THINK that if a man does his best 
B S j B he will be all right at last." How 
• • • • often w e hea,. these words! But, my 

friend, what a delusion of Satan it is; how 
e a s i l y he blinds the minds of men! How 
m a n y thousands are ntftv labouring under it! 
T h e y think that because they have never com
mit ted any " great sin," as the world would call 
i t , they are all right; they have lived good 
moral lives; they attend regularly a place of 
worship; they give, it may be, of their means 
t o the poor, and so they imagine that in some 
indefinite way they are winning heaven by 
their own good works. But what does the 
word of Qod say on the subject ? We will turn 
t o Romans iv. 5, and see who can stand before 
God without fear. It reads, "To him that 
worketh not" Ah, that's it! God says, "To 
him that worketh not." Well, then, how is one 
to obtain this great salvation, compared with 
which all the treasures and riches of this world 
are as nothing? It is very plain from this 
passage that our own works cannot gain it. 
The next two words in the passage contain the 
truth of the whole matter, "but believeth," 
Yes, "believeth." "Believe in the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and thou shalt be saved" Not do this, 
that, or the other, but believe in Him who did 
all that was needed for our salvation. 

" Jesus did it, did it all, long, long ago." 

Come to Jesus as the poor woman did, of 
whom we read in Mark v. She had an issue 
of blood, and having heard that Jesus could 
cure all manner of diseases, she came to Him, 
and she just touched the hem of His garment 
and was immediately made whole. Her faith 
had saved her. Many stumble here; they want 
to fed before they believe. This cannot be; 
there must be faith before feelings. If I have 
really taken the position of the lost sinner, and 
am resting wholly upon Christ as my Saviour, 
I am saved, and I ought to know it, because 
God distinctly says that "all who believe are 
justified from all things/' (Acts xiii. 39.) This 
knowledge always brings peace and happiness 

to the souL There can be no peace until I have 
accepted Christ as my Saviour. Have you done 
this, my friend ? or are you trusting to your 
own good works to save you ? If you think to 
get to heaven by anything you can do, I pray 
that God may open your eyes to see your true 
state as guilty, lost, and helpless, and may you 
be led by the Spirit to trust in that Saviour 
who died, "the just for the unjust, that He 
might bring us to God." W. H. Q. 

"THAT 'WHOSOEVER* DID 
IT, SIR." aOME few years ago a number of dock 

labourers, who were unemployed in the 
I town of S , were invited to a free 

tea, with the intention of preaching the gospel to 
them afterwards. 

Many of these hard-working men were unaccus
tomed to the precious sound of the wondrous story 
of God's love in giving Jesus, and the only way it 
seemed of ever succeeding to induce them to hear it 
was to get them together in the above manner. 

The invitation was heartily responded to, and 
several hundreds sat* down to tea; and oh, what a 
pleasure it was to see them enjoying it, and after
wards sitting listening to the news of salvation, and 
many of them, thank God, drinking it in as earnestly 
as they had the repast which preceded it 

It was near the close of the meeting, as some 
were leaving, that I placed my hand on the shoulder 
of one dear man, and asked about his souL 

" It's saved, sir," was the ready answer. 
" How long has that been?" I further asked. 
"Just to-night" 
" Indeed! and how do you know it V9 

Pointing to a verse of Scripture (it was John iii 
16), framed, and placed just a little below the plat
form where all could see it, "Do you see that verse 1" 
said he. "Well, it was that * whosoever' did it, 
sir." 

And then, as his face lit up with the animation 
of a new-born soul whose heart had opened to the 
truth, and who had just found out what a gift he 
had in Jesus, and what a great salvation he had 
received, he told us of perils he had passed through 
as a seaman, and that he could see now how God 
had preserved him, at last to save his souL 

Years have passed since that tea meeting, but we 
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cannot forget the interest it gave us, and die 
acknowledgments of blessings received that fell from 
that dear man's lips. 

"That 'whosoever' did it" has often recurred 
again and again, as John iii. 16 has been blessed to 
other souls before whom that verse has been brought 
Dear reader, has that word " whosoever " dora it for 
you! Done what? you ask. Why, convinced you 
of the fulness and freeness of that life eternal God 
in love offers, and therefore led you with a thankful 
heart to accept it 

Now, let me ask you to turn up the verse I 
refer to. 

" Oh, but I know it already!" you say. 
Never mind, just look at it again. 
"God so LOVED the world, that HB GAV* His 

only-begotten Son, that WHOSOEVER believeth 
in Him should not perish, but have everlasting 
life." 

God loved, and God gave. "Whosoever" believes 
has what God has promised—eternal life. 

" WH080BVKR 1" 

Oh, glorious word, uWhosoever!" As another 
has said, " You cannot escape from it Wherever 
you flee it follows you. In the darkest dungeon of 
despair it whispers in your ear, 'Whosoever.9 It is 
heaven's great bell. Its boom swells throughout the 
whole earth, and breaks in as a reply to all your 
objections. I have many doubts. • Whosoever!1 

I fm a victim of necessity. ' Whosoever!' I 'm 
a creature of circumstances. * Whosoever!' 19m 
not one of the elect. ' Whosoever!' I was never 
struck down with sorrow for sin. ' Whosoever !' 
I 've been the greatest of sinners. * Whosoever!' 
Everything that's bad. ' Whosoever!'" 

Thank God, it means anybody; it means MR 
Yet another word. 

"WH080BVER" 

will do it for you. If not now, in that day when 
'whosoever" is not found written in the book of • 
life will be cast into the lake of fire. (Rev. xx. 15.) 
Solemn, awful, terrible word, there fixing the judg
ment of eternal fire upon all, irrespective of rank, 
name, condition, or any wordly advantaga 

Now the "whosoever" is one of life, then it 
will be one of death. " Oh, dear reader, let it be 
the " whosoever" of John iii 16. Do you not 
see it means you f Is it not your name 1 Oh, grasp 
it now! It is for you—for 

" WHOSOEVER" M. C. 

"SHOW ME THE WAY TO 
THE LAMB/' 

ETURNING with a party of Christian 
friends from a pleasant drive in one of 
our large English forests, we halted at 
to give the horses a little rest and refresh-

* 
While standing on the roadway, under the light 

of a friendly lamp, a diminutive and feeble old 
man approached the writer, and enquired faintly, 
"Please, sir, can you show me the way to the 
Lamb public-house?" 

I paused a little, and then looking him straight 
in the face, I replied, " No, my friend; I cannot 
show you the way to the Lamb public-house, for I 
am a stranger here, but I can show you the way to 
heaven, and it's through the Lamb/1 

He held his head down and sighed. 
I then asked him, " Are you on your way to 

heaven?" 
" I hope so, sir," he answered. 
" But are you not sure of it 1" I enquired. 
" Well, sir, I say my prayers regularly, and I 

believe God is merciful and will forgive me all my 
sins and take me to heaven when I die." 

" But you haven't yet got all your sins forgi?^* 
" No, sir," he answered. 
" Well, just listen," said I, and holding up my 

Bible so that the rays of the lamp fell directly on 
it, I read, "Through this Man is preached unto 
you the forgiveness of sins: and by Him all that 
believe are justified from all things." (Acts xiii 38, 
39.) " Now then, you see what God declares in His 
word: ' By Him all that believe are justified from all 
things/ Will you have forgiveness now as offered 
to you by God Himself?" 

" Well," he replied, " I hope I shall have before 
I die." 

II But/1 said I, " it doesn't say, «By Him all that 
hope are justified from all things/ but, ' By Him all 
that believe are justified' Will you accept forgive
ness now f" 

" Well, I will try/1 he answered. 
" But, dear friend, it doesn't say, i By Him all 

that fry/but, 'By Him all that believe are justified/ 
Will you accept what God offers you now through 
faith in Jesus, and be justified by Him from all 
your sinsT 

" I will think about it," he replied, after a pause. 
"But," I. pleaded, "it doesn't say, ' By Him all 

Digitized by Google 



AYBIL 2, 1SSS.] THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN, 41 

that think about it are justified from all things/, 
but* 'By Him all that believe.9 Will you now 
believe God's message, and accept salvation as here 
offered I" 

The old man was silent. 
I thereupon turned to Romans vi. 23: " For the 

wages of sin is death, but the gift of God is eternal 
life through Jesus Christ our Lord.11 | 

He interrupted me before I had finished the verse t 

by saying, " Oh, I know that verse very well; I 
have read it many a time. But, sir, I didn't want 
to drink at the Lamb public-house when I asked 
you to show jne the way." 

" I have not been thinking what you wanted the 
public-house for/9 I replied; but I wish to show 
you the way to heaven, which, as this verse shows 
us, is through the Lord Jesus Christ If your poor 
weary soul will but stoop down and drink of this 
Fountain, it will bring you a joy to night that shall 
know no end/' 

I then pressed him to accept God's gift, and 
pointed him to the finished work of the Lamb of 
God upon the cross of Calvary. 

Seeing that he hesitated, while yet apparently 
turning the matter over in his mind, I took a small 
silver coin from my pocket, and asked him if he 
would accept it 

He stretched out his hand at once and took it, 
thanking me wanbly. 

I asked him, " Where did you see me before V} 

" I don't know that I ever saw you before, sir," 
was hid reply. 

"What did you do for that piece of money I 
gave you?" 

"Nothing, sir." 
" You are quite sure you have got it 1" 
He opened his hand cautiously, and said, "Yes, 

sir, I have it" 
" But how did you get it 1" 
" You gave it me, sir." 
" But you did nothing for it t" 
II No, sir, nothing.79 

u You had no claim upon me for this money 1W 

" No, sir; none whatever." 
u Then how was it> think you, that I should offer 

you, a perfect stranger to me, this piece of money, 
and that you should come to accept it?" 

Again he was silent, and seemed at a loss for an 
answer, though evidently impressed with the illus
tration of God's grace I had been seeking to bring 
before him. 

I put my hand on his shoulder, and said, "Now 
then, friend, will you accept God's gift of eternal 
life in the same way that you aocepted this piece of 
money) You don't deserve it You have no 
claim upon God for it You are a poor, un
deserving sinner on your way to hell; but He 
bids you believe in His Son Jesus, and accept 
forgiveness through His precious blood, once shed 
for the remission of your sins, will you have it 
now!" 

Reader, do you know the way to God 1 Do you 
believe in His Son! Of course! you believe many 
things about Him; but do you really believe in 
Him? Are you sheltered from wrath under His 
precious blood 1 Are you hoping to get to heaven, 
yet not sure of iti 

Is eternal life the gift of God, and yet you don't 
know whether you have accepted it or not) 

Oh, why be in doubt any longer t The way to 
heaven is through the Lamb. Jesus said, " lam 
the Way, the Truth, and the Lifa" A, L. 

THE RECORD. 
" Hia reoord U true: and He knoweth that He saith true, that ye 

might believe."—JOHN six. 35. 

HAST thou beheld the Lamb of God 
Outstretched upon the tree, 

And gazed at Him a* One who hung 
A victim there for thee ? 

Oh, hast thou aeon Hia wounded side, 
And learnt what it reveals P 

ffhe blood which flowed from it for sin, 
The leprous sinner heals. 

A loved disciple saw it flow, 
And knew that what he saw 

Would give eternal life to all, 
Whom Jesus died to draw. 

Then listen to the wondrous news, 
And prove the "record" true, 

That« he who hath the Son hath *•/«," 
And oneness with Him too. 

Dead though thou art, the sight of Him 
At once shall give thee birth; 

A look of faith at Him whose blood 
Is of rnifathomed worth, 

Shall plnck thee as a burning brand 
From the destroyer's power; 

And prove salvation to thy soul, 
Its resanettkm hour. 

A. M. HULL. 
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LECTURES ON 
THE TABERNACLE OF ISRAEL-

BY THE EDITOB. 

THE DOOR. 

S we pass by the laver we come to the door, 
the entrance into the tabernacle itself, which 
was divided into the Holy place and Holiest 

of alL Inside the door we are brought to gaze upon 
the brighter and heavenly glories of Christ. Outside 
is the brass, connected with suffering; inside, the 
only metal is gold, typical of the glory. Here we 
have the holy vessels: the golden lampstand, the 
table of shewbread, and the golden altar of incense— 
light, fellowship, and worship. There are many of 
God's children who seem content to remain outside, 
and know only the truths of pardon and forgiveness, 
instead of going on to know the Lord in the fuller, 
deeper unfoldings of His glorious character. His 
desire for all His saints is that they should apprehend 
and enjoy the fulness that is in Himself for them; 
to walk in the light; to have fellowship with Him; 
and to worship by Him in the power of resurrection. 
And yet how few of us enter into our blessed 
privileges, and make substance of what the Lord 
has given us. 

The hangings of the door were made of fine 
linen, with blue, purple, and scarlet work, as in the 
gate of the court, and measured ten cubits by ten. 
They were suspended from five pillars of shittim-
wood, overlaid with gold, resting on sockets of 
brass. In the door we are surely pointed to Jesus, 
who is not only the way to God, but also the 
entrance into the presence of God, into the holiest 
He said to His disciples, in John x., "I am the 
door; by me if any man enter in, he shall be 
saved, and shall go in and out, and find pasture." 
Not only is there salvation in Jesus, but sustenance 
for bur spiritual life. The five pillars may remind 
us of those five names of our blessed Lord contained 
in Isaiah ix.: " His name shall be called Wonderful, 
Counsellor, The Mighty God, The Everlasting 
Father, and The Prince of Peace." 

THE VEIL. 

Next we have the veil which separated between 
the Holy and the inost Holy places, and beyond 
which no one could pass but the high priest once a 
year with the blood of atonement What a solemn 
time that must have been to IsraeL The blood of 
the sin-offering of atonement was shed and taken 

into the holiest, and sprinkled upon and before the 
mercy-seat by the high priest, while the cloud of 
incense which he was cpmmanded to take over
shadowed him. There was no access, no liberty of 
approach, no boldness. The high priest himself 
did not dare to enter except as he bore the censer 
of incense and the blood. But now all is changed, 
because the Lord Jesus has come. He has fulfilled 
all the types and shadows of the Old Testament; 
He has put away the shadows, and revealed Him
self as the substance of them all, and brought 
access and nearness to those- who were afar oft 
When He came to the cross, having completed the 
work that God gave Him to do, He cried, " IT IS 
FINISHED ;" God answered Him from heaven, sad 
with His own hand rent the veil from the top to 
the bottom. And with the rending of the veil 
there was the annulling of Old Testament ritual, a 
change in dispensation, a taking away of the 
shadows, and the bringing in of the full light of 
the gospel, the presentation of full, present, and 
eternal salvation, instead of the annual atonement; 
in short, a perfect antitype—CHRIST, instead of the 
imperfect shadows. 

In the veil we have a type of Christ in His 
spotless humanity, but not in His Godhead. There 
was no gold in the veil, because gold is a type of 
deity, and the deity of Christ could never suffer 
death, or be rent asunder. But Hebrews x. telk 
us that the new and living way was opened up to 
us by Christ " through the veil, that is to say, His 
flesh." The veil was rent in the midsty and a waj 
was made direct from the gate right up to the ark 
itself And thus in the death of Christ all barrier? 
were swept away—all that hindered our approach to 
God was removed—and in the " It is finished " of 
Calvary we have boldness to come into God's own 
presence. Oh what a wonderful salvation God has 
wrought for us!—our sins put away, our place of 
worship " within the veil," wad we ourselves seated 
in heaven in the risen, glorified Christ. 

THB COVERINGS OF THE TABERNACLE. 

Over the boards of the tabernacle there were four 
coverings, entirely hiding and shutting out from 
view its golden framework and its silver sockets. 
The first or innermost of these was made of fine* 
twined linen, interwoven with blue, purple, and 
scarlet; the second was made of goats' hair; the 
third of rams' skins dyed red; and the fourth or 
outer covering of badgers' skins. 
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In looking at these coverings, I shall reverse the 
above order, and begin at the outer one of badgers' 
skins. The word translated " badger * is somewhat 
obscure. It is supposed by some that a species of stag 
abounding in the neighbourhood of Sinai is intended; 
others that a kind of seal, which is said to have 
been found at that time on the shores of the Bed 
Sea, is referred to. However, this much is clear, 
that the skin was of a tough and durable nature, 
well suited for the outer covering for protection from 
the elements, as the same Hebrew word is used in 
Ezekiel zvi 10, where it is also translated " badgers' 
skin," and Ood says to Israel, " I shod thee with 
badgers' skin." The typical meaning seems to be 
that, just as the outer appearance of the tabernacle 
was rough and by no means pleasing to the eye, so 
to the outward gaze of men the Lord Jesus is but 
"as a root out of a dry ground: He hath no form 
nor comeliness.19 When He came in humiliation as 
the Messiah to Israel, the nation saw no beauty in 
Him that they should desire Him. Only the Spirit-
taught men that followed Him could gaze beneath 
the surface, and say of Him, " We beheld His glory, 
the glory as of the only begotten of the Father." 
The outside beholder could see nothing of the beauti
ful curtains underneath; the dark exterior was all 
that met His gaze; while the priests within could 
look up and see over their heads the varied colours 
of blue, purple, and scarlet. In like manner, only 
those who have been taught of the Spirit, and led 
to Jesus as their Saviour, can see beneath the sur
face, and say of Him, whom the world still rejects 
and despises, He is " the chiefest among ten thousand 
. . . yea, He is altogether lovely/ This is also true 
of the Church of Christ. The language of the Bride 
in the Song of Solomon is," I am black, but comely 
. . . as the tents of Eedar, as the curtains of Solo
mon/9 In her own sight, and in the sight of the 
world, the Church has nothing to glory in; but in 
the eyes of her Lord, and decked in His beauty, she 
is comely indeed, without spot or wrinkle. 

Underneath the badgers' skin there was a covering 
of rams' skins dyed red. This surely reminds us of 
the Lord Jesus in His sacrificial, substitutionary 
character. The first mention of a ram in Scripture 
is in connection with Abraham offering up his son 
Isaac His hand is stayed by the voice of Ood, and 
he is pointed to a ram caught in a thicket by his 
horns; and he takes it, and offers it in sacrifice in 
the stead of his son. Again, the ram is often re
ferred to in connection with Israel's sacrifices. At 

the consecration of the priests two rams werti pre
sented—one for a burnt-offering, and the other for 
the consecration - offering. So doubtless in this 
covering we are led to remember Him who gave 
Himself as the sacrifice in our stead 

Underneath this we tsome to the goats' hair. 
This covering had special dimensions prescribed. 
It was made of eleven curtains, each thirty cubits 
long and four wide; these were joined together 
into two curtains—six lengths in one, and five in 
the other—these again were coupled together with 
fifty taches of brass. This covering would seem to 
remind us especially of Jesus as the sin-offering. 
The goat was the animal chiefly selected for the sin 
and trespass-offerings. (See Lev. xvl ; Num. xxviiL) 
On the annual day of atonement the priest was com
manded to take two goats, and cast lots upon them, 
the one for the Lord, and the other for the scape
goat. In this covering the Israelite would have a 
constant reminder of the special offering by which 
atonement had been effected, and sin put away. 
The outer coverings extended just to the door of the 
tabernacle, but of this one the eleventh curtain was 
doubled over the door, hanging down so as to be 
visible by all. Thus the remembrance of the sin-
offering ever met the gaze of the Israelite. In like 
maimer we should ever have before our souls the 
remembrance of the Lord Jesus as the sin-bearer, 
that He died for oiir sins according to the Scriptures. 
This curtain being doubled, the one half folded 
inside, the other outward, seems to present the sin-
offering in its relation to God's holiness as well as 
to man's need. In this we have a beautiful type of 
the sacrifice of Christ as at once meeting all the 
claims of God's holy law, and also supplying all the 
sinner's need. As we go on with these coverings 
we find more beauty and deeper significance in 
them. So it is with us in our knowledge of Christ 
As we come inside we see ray upon ray of the 
divine glory which dwells in the Lord Jesus Christ, 
and as we are led on in the truth, we find in
creasing beauty, greater perfection, brighter glories 
in our redeeming Lord as we gaze upon Him. 

Underneath this covering of goats' hair we come 
to the beautiful curtains of blue, and purple, and 
scarlet, which covered the golden boards constituting 
the framework of the tabernacle. This was com
posed of ten curtains, twenty-eight cubits long by 
four wide, joined together in two sets of five cur
tains, which were coupled together by taches of 
gold and loops of blue, and formed one covering. 
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In this we have presented to us the Lord Jesus in 
His perfect humanity. It was composed of the 
same materials as the veil which divided the holy 
place from the most holy. And as we learn from 
Heb. x. the veil is typical of His flesh, so we may 
conclude that this curtain is a type of His perfect 
humanity. And in the colours of which it was 
made we have most precious teaching as to the 
varied glories of the Man Christ Jesus. 

The material of this covering was fine-twined 
linen, and the colours were embroidered into i t 
The fine linen presents to us the Lord Jesus as the 
perfect, holy, righteous Man—the One of whom the 
Father testified that He always did the things that 
pleased Him; of whom the devils confessed that 
He was the Holy One of God, and of whom the 
Roman centurion who guarded the cross said, 
" Certainly this was a righteous man.'9 

The first colour mentioned is blue. This is pecu
liarly the heavenly colour. We see it in the 
firmament over our heads; its lovely azure greets 
us after the clouds have passed away, and it seems 
to speak of the calm, unbroken peace and joy of 
the celestial world. It is a symbol of the love of 
God shining out to a guilty world in the person of 
His Son. In it we read, " God is love;" and such 
a verse as John iii. 16, "God so loved the world, 
that He gave His only-begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in Him should not perish, but have ever
lasting life/' may well be taken as an exposition of 
this colour. As the blue of the heavens expands 
over infinite space, so His love is an everlasting 
love. His mercy endureth for ever. 

In the scarlet we see Jesus as the suffering Man, 
" the Man of Sorrows." We see Him giving Himself 
as the sacrifice, to provide the precious fountain by 
which the scarlet-dyed sins of those who trust Him 
may be covered over by the deeper dye of His 
scarlet-atoning blood. The cross and its untold 
sorrows and agony was ever before Him. His path
way through this world led onward step by step to 
that moment when, suffering under the weight of 
our sins, He cried out, "My God, my God, why 
hast thou forsaken me?" Thus in the scarlet we 
are led to gaze on Him as the One who was indeed 
the Man of sorrows, and acquainted with grie£ 

The purple was the royal colour, and was typical 
of earthly sovereignty. When the soldiers in Pilate's 
hall were mocking the Lord Jesus, and were deriding 
His claims to be the King of the Jews, they put on 
Him a purple robe. They clothed Him in mockery 

with that which was His by right When He stood 
before Pilate, he asked Him, "Art thou a King 
then?" The Lord answered him, "Thou sayert 
that I am a King. To this end was I born, and for 
this cause came I into the world.19 The Lord thus 
claimed kingly glory as His right; but it was only 
through the sufferings of Christ that the glories 
should follow. 

Purple is a colour obtained by the commingling of 
blue and scarlet, and in that feet we seem to have 
an intimation of the Lord Jesus obtaining the 
purple of royalty by descending as the heavenly 
Man to the death of the cross, thus bringing the 
blue into union with the scarlet. Yes, we know 
He shall yet wear the purple robe as God's King. 
We have this truth set forth in Phil, i i He who 
was from heaven, who thought it not robbery to be 
equal with God, came down and made Himself of 
no reputation; He became obedient to death, even 
the death of the cross. There we have the scarlet 
"Wherefore?" Because He was thus the perfectly 
obedient One, and so perfectly combined the blue 
and the scarlet " 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." There we have the purple, the royal colour 
which He will wear by-and-by, as King of kings 
and Lord of lords. He soon will take the throne, 
who while on earth was " despised and rejected of 
men/' The " Man of sorrows" will yet wear the 
crown, and at the bidding of His Father the 
kingdoms of this world shall become the kingdoms 
of our Lord and of His Christ. And, oh! what a 
glad day that will be when He is crowned; for we 
who believe on Him, and are now identified with 
Him, shall then be with Him—partners of His 
throne, as " heirs of God, and joint-heirs with 
Christ/' Oh, btessed hope lying before us when 
JESUS will take the reins of government out of the 
hands of Satan, and reign as Prince of Peace and 
King of Righteousness! 

"Hark! those burstaof acclamation; 
Hark! those loud triumphant chords: 

Jesus takes the highest station, 
Oh, what joy the sight affords! 

CROWN HIM ! CROWN HIM ! 
KINO OF KINGS, AND LORD or LORDS!* 

But what a dreadful time that will he to the un
saved world outside, when the One who BOW 
appears as Saviour shall come as the Judge, and 
every knee shall bow before Him! 
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The watchman said. The morning 
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"JOHN THREE SIXTEEN;" 
OM, «THM WATCHWORD" 

B T -A.NTN-A. 8 K X F T O N . 

[ERE was a little Irish boy, a wanderer in 
the streets of Dublin, a city Arab, homeless, 
houseless, friendless. From childhood to 

boyhood he had been sinking into lower depths of 
misery, and it was ending in his becoming the asso
ciate of thieves. Weariness* and terror often made 
him long for something else; but he was alone, 
hungry,'and forlorn, and so he was becoming the 
slave of wicked men. 

One dark, cold night in November he was await
ing his accomplices; the hour had not yet struck 
when the evil deed should take place—they had 
planned to oommit a burglary in a house where the 
boy kept watch. The moon gleamed forth at 
intervals from the heavy clouds, and the robbers 
must wait until all was dark before they oould attain 
their wicked purposes. 

Brighter and brighter the moon shone forth—so 
bright that it cast a dark shadow on the boy's path 
as he hid himself behind the portico of the house. 

Someone was there! Was it one of the thieves, 
to see if he were there? Was it the polioe, aware 
of their evil intentions? 

No! A voice not unkind, but with command in 
its tone, inquired: 

41 Boy! what are you doing here so late? Go 
home, and go to bed; lads like you have no business 
in the streets at such an hour as this. Go home!" 
he repeated, as the bey did not move. 

441 have no home to go to—no bed," replied the 
young Arab, and his voice trembled, 

44 Poor fellow,19 said the stranger compassionately, 
44 would you go to a home and a bed if I procured 
you one ? • 

"That I would, gladly," replied the boy, as the 
cold north-east wind swept over his shivering frame, 
and carried the clouds away, so that the full light 
fell on the face of a gentleman, whoee kindly 
smile shone brighter and warmer than moonlight on 
the heart of the wanderer. He gave the name of 
the street and the number, and the lad was hurrying 
off, when the gentleman recalled him. 

44But how are you going to get in, my boy? 
You must have a pass-ticket as well as an invitation 
before you can be admitted. Take this; this is for 
you. Can you read?9* 

44 No,'9 replied the lad sadly. " I never learned.* 
44 Well, remember on this ticket is, 4 John Three 

Sixteen.9 Bepeat it after me: 'John—Three— 
Sixteen.'" 

He eagerly repeated i t 
44 Now do not forget this is to give you a home 

and a bed, and is to do you good.99 

Off ran the lad with his precious ticket, repeating 
his lesson without a moment's cessation, until he 
arrived breathlessly at the street door of the house 
indicated to him. He rang the bell fearlessly, for 
had not that kind friend told him that'' John Three 
Sixteen " would procure him a home and a bed, and 
do him good ? The night-porter opened the door, 
and in a gruff voice inquired, " Who 9s there ? M 

44It9s me, please/9 gasped the boy. "Please sir, 
I'm Jofm Tkm 8imkm.n 
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"All right," responded the porter; "that's the 
pass for to-night Come in." 

The poor fellow soon found himself in a comfort
able bed, hia heart running over with gratitude for 
the shelter, not only from the cold night wind, hut 
from his evil companions and again and again he! 
repeated, «1Tl always be John Three Sixteen—it j 
be so lucky.n 

He slept soundly until the morning, when he 
reluctantly left the place which had so wonderfully 
afforded him rest, food, and shelter solely on the 
strength of his new name. | 

He was again on the streets. Who knows how 
soon his evil associates would have enticed him to 
be again a partaker of their evil deeds, had not the j 
Hand, ** mighty to save/' snatched him from the 
mouth of the pit ? In crossing a crowded thorough
fare, he was run over by a cart, and carrird to the 
nearest hospital. Before taking him into the ward 
he was asked: 

" Are you a Protestant or Romanist?" 
He did not understand anything about that; he 

only knew he was John Three 8ixteenu 
" Well," said the warder, " he 'a very badly hurt; 

carry him in—John Three Sixteen—or whatever hia 
name is. Poor lad t poor lad!" 

Men carried him into the accident ward, and laid 
him down tenderly, and watched biro till tbe surgeon 
came, ar>d often he whispered to himself as he lay 
there, " How lucky I am since I had my new name! 
I'll always stick to it, that I am John Three] 
Sixteen. 

Bat soon everything was forgotten in his pain; 
fever set in, and delirium followed; but all the 
night long at intervals he repeated: " John Three 
Sixteen; John Three Sixteen! It was to do me good, 
find so it has.91 

Many a one in that ward, awakened by that 
ceaseless cry, stretched forth a feeble hand to turn 
the leaves of the Testament by their side, to learn 
what the continued repetition of the text meant 
The Holy Spirit blessed it that night to several souls, 
for it was God's own Word, and He has promised 
that His word shall not return unto Him void. 
* Oh, how good it is that God's Word cannot lie! 
that His promise can never change, and His Word 
endureth for ever! Try i t Prove Him. Believe 
Him. 

Time went on. Oar little lad awoke to new life. 
fie gazed about him as he seemed to awake from a 
ong sleep. Many eyes were fixed on him. At 
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last a patient from one of the beds nearest to him 
said, u John Three Sixteen, how are you?" 

114 How did you know my name?" inquired the 
boy eagerly. 

" Know it, my lad! Why you have never ceased 
telling us of it; and I for one say, Bleated John 
Three Sixteen." 

The boy marvelled how anyone could call him 
blessed, the poor Arab of the city, for whom no one 
had ever cared before he had this new name. And 
then, for the first time in his life, he heard those 
life-giving words that had brought salvation to many, 
and were now ordained to bring life to him. 
"For God so loved tbe world, that He gave His 
only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth on Him 
should not perish, but have everlasting Ufa91 

Tes! he—the poor orphan boy, who had early 
learned the bitter wages of sin (for the tender 
me?cies of the wicked are cruel), he, the companion 
of thieves, was saved—not condemned. " For God 
sent not His Son into the world to condemn the 
world; but that the world through Him might be 
saved." (*. 17.) Yes! God so loved the poor city 
Arab, that He had given His own beloved Son to 
die for him, that he might be saved* He had gone 
before him to prepare a home for him, for "the 
blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth from all sin." 

14 God *o loved the world." repeated the happy 
boy. u Oh, but it is beautiful! Not only a home 
for a night, or such kind folk when one is sick, but 
a home olrey*. I '11 learn every word of i t John 
iii 16." And so he did, and fed upon the precious 
words that were set before him, often saying: 

411 have not only got a new name, but the 
* something else' that was to do me good." 

His recovery was very slow; for the Lord had not 
done without cause all that he had done; and many 
occasions presented themselves, when the words he 
fed on were to feed others through hia instrument
ality. 

An elderly man was brought into the same ward 
in a dying state, and many people came in and went 
out, and only his groans were heard. 

At last a nun addressed the new patient: 
u Well, Patrick, how is it with you'J" 
" Oh, badly, badly! I 'm dying! and what will 

become of me, big sioner that Iaraf" 
" But hasn't the priest been to see you P " inquired 

the lady. " What more do you want P " 
' " Aye, true," replied the djing man, " but it has 

only made me worse. Hia has anointed me wiih 

Digitized by Google 



MAY 1, 188S.] THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 47 

the holy oiL I *m a big sinner still, and marked 
for death." 

11 Look here/9 said the nun, " I '11 put these beads 
round your neck: they were blessed by the P«»p**, 
and they will help you to die comfortably/' 

So the b»*ads were hung round the neck of the 
poor man, but he groaned on and continued to cry: 

14 Ho, ho! what shnll I do ? I am a big sinner, 
snd surely going to hell" 

Who ever heard of a string of beads comforting 
a soul bound down with sin, and soon to face a just 
Ood and a Saviour! A poor shivering soul on the 
brink of eternity! 

" I '11 just try my password," said our poor Arab. 
" I found it lucky for a bed, and now I have found it 
good for a home for everlasting. Poor fellow! 
perhaps he'll find it lucky too.'1 

Then, in solemn tone and slow, with emphasis on 
every word, the boy repeated: 

" Ood so loved the world, that He gave His only 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth on Him should 
not perish, but have everlasting life." 

There was deep silence in the ward while this 
young missionary pave forth the message of salvation. 
Hope dawned on the face of the death-stricken man, 
who implored for it to be repeated again and again. 

The Holy Spirit gave peace to the despairing 
soul, and the " big sinner,91 saved by grace, at the 
eleventh hour, recognized a merciful High Priest 
in Jesu*, ever living to make intercession for him, 
and he passed into the shadow of death, trusting in 
the merits of the Lamb of Ood that taketh away 
the sin of the world. 

The young missionary came more and more under 
the influence of the living Word. He did not die, 
hot lived to declare the glory of Ood, who "t* 
loved the world, that He gave His only-begotten 
Bon, that whosoever believeth on Him should not 
perish, but have everlasting life." 

Many in after years knew onr young missionary 
as " Blessed John Three Sixteen." It was his text, 
his motto, his song of praise all the days of his life. 
He gave it forth in the lanes and the streets of the 
city, by the wayside, or wherever an ear could listen. 
The power of the Holy Ghost rested on his message 
of mercy, strong to deliver from the power of evil; 
and in simple faith he held forth the word that 
cannot fail, the promise that abideth for ever, and 
Ood honoured it and made it fruitful, and it taught 
many the power of the word of Ood as the password 
for eternity. 

FATHER WAFFLE, 

LD Father Waffle, or, as he was more fami
liarly called by the neighbours, " Daddy 
Waffle/1 was a kindly old man, though 

considered somewhat singular, and full of his own 
eccentricities. All who knew him spoke of him 
good-naturedly, and with considerable respect. 

He was a good-looking man, with a round, smooth 
face. Father Waffle always wore a smile, and 
nearly always whistled at his work. He was a 
shoemaker of the ancient order—both shoemaker 
and cobbler in ona 

One afternoon, as Daddy Waffle was giving a few 
finishing touches to a new shoe which he held 
between his knees, a body popped his head over the 
half-door of the shop, and staring around for some 
time, at last fixed his eye upon the shoe, and 
watched the good-natured cobbler at work, handling 
it with surprising dexterity, twisting it around, 
rasping, hammering, and smoothing off to a finish. 
When Daddy lifted up his round face he saw the 
little man, who immediately looked from the shoe 
to the shoemaker. 

" Hello, Jiffy!" said Daddy Waffle, " Good-morn
ing to you." 

'* Good-morning, Daddy! good-morning!" said 
the person addressed, in a very thin, piping voice, 
accompanied by various winks and nods, and the 
sickliest smile. He spoke very fast, always repeat
ing himself, like an echo dying away, and although 
not a Yankee, was guilty of the nasal twang. 

Jiffy, or Jiff, as he was called, was a very short 
and spare man, with a cadaverous face, unhandsome 
enough. 

«* Come in," said Daddy Waffle, " and have a seat/' 
In response the little man drew in a long breath 

with a whittling noise, and lifting the latch of the 
door, at first slowly, but finally pushing it open 
wide, entered the little shoe-shop. Seating himself 
on the low round stool that stood there for callers 
and customers, he again looked long and wistfully 
at the shoe, then down on his own broken and 
worn brogans. 

Daddy Waffle heard the little man sigh, and his 
great heart, always tender toward Jiffy, throbbed 
pitifully for him on this occasion. Laying down 
the shoe, the shoemaker rested his elbows upon his 
knees, and lookiog into the face of Jiff̂  said with 
great earnestness: f 
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11 You see, Jiffy, what comes of drinking. There 
was a time when you were respected, when your 
clothes were good, and you a stranger to broken 
shoes and hard times." 

Jiffy's head fell on his breast, while Father 
Waffle went on: 

" Many an advice have I given you, Jiff, but you 
have not taken them. Many a time have I told 
you of your dear mother's wish that her boy might 
grow up sober, and follow in bis father's footsteps. 
But, Jiffy, when you became of age, you demanded 
your portion of the hard-earned money your father 
left; and where is it to-day, Jiff? where is your 
money to-day ? " j 

Poor Jiff, as the tears rolled over his face, 
could only reply feebly, like a faint echo of the 
good man's voice, " Where is it to-day ? where is it 
today?" 

"But," remarked the shoemaker, bending still 
forward until he looked straight in Jiffy's face, his 
eye brightening while he spoke, " you are not yet 
beyond hope. You may recover your lost position, 
and yet live to be a useful man." 

Poor Jiff sobbed aloud while the shoemaker went 
on: 

" I want to tell you, Jiff, there is one plan for 
your reformation which you have never tried, and 
which would, I know, place you beyond the power 
of the accursed drink. You have turned over many 
a new leaf, all of which are now blurred and blotted. 
You have taken pledges and joined the Sons of 
Temperance, and you have tried mostly every 
human scheme of reformation, and have failed. 
Now I propose a remedy which will never fail, but 
which will lift you up out of the gutter into position 
again." 

The water stood in Jiffy's eyes, the while he I 
eagerly inquired, " What is it, Daddy ? what is it ?" 

" It is this, Jiff," as he placed his large warm 
hand on Jiffy's knee, " it is this, Jiff—to give your
self up, body and soul, now and for ever, to the 
Lord Jesus Christ, the Friend of sinners. I tell you 
what, Jiff, it is now twenty years since my little I 
lame Bobbie went up to the angels of God. You 
were then young, so do not remember all about it 
Well, at that time, and for six years previously, I 
was a great drunkard. Like the demoniac we read 
of, no man could tame me. 

"My poor wife, who died some three years ago, 
was a great sufferer, and when I took to drinking it 
nearly killed her. She was a praying woman,, a 

true Christian, and she carried her burden in prayer 
to the Lord, who gave her daily grace to bear 
patiently with my brutal ways. 

" But I am coming to what I wish to tell yon," 
and here the shoemaker wiped his eyes with hit 
handkerchief, meantime trying hard to suppress the 
emotions that were already visible on his face. 

" One day, Jiff, I reeled home drunk. I had 
been sober two whole weeks, having joined the Sons 
of Temperance; but I broke out this night wilder 
than ever, and coming home with a strange com
panion, we halted at our door, and I asked him to 
come in. 

" He refused to do so, and I became enraged, sod 
said he must, and I grabbed him by the ooat-ooQar. 
He placed his foot against the threshold of the door, 
and I, now maddened, made a frenzied effort to 
drag him in. My poor wife began to cry, and little 
Bobbie, seeing his mother ory, ran up and said, 
' Don't, father! Don't, father!' which only made me 
more vicious, and I swore at the child. 

" I was now determined to pull in my drunken 
comrade; so giving him a double shake, and dragging 
him with all my strength, we both tumbled in upon 
the floor, falling on my sweet boy, and crushing 
him badly beneath our united weight His right 
leg was badly broken. 0 Jiff," and here Mr. Waffle 
fairly sobbed out, " he lived a whole year after tint, 
but never recovered. Always lame, he grew weaker 
day by day, and was so pale and patient that I 
knew he would not be left long with us. 

" Feeling wretched at the thought of losing our 
child, I took to drinking deeper, to drown my gri*£ 
But Bobbie and his mother were patient with me, 
and often, when coming home late drunk, I could 
hear them praying for me, until I thought I should 
go mad. 

" One day the doctor came, and said my little boy 
was near his end. It was a dark day for me. I 
went to my work in the morning, and came home 
from the factory without ever goin^near the public-
house ; and great was the joy of my little son and 
his mother to find me sober. After a bit of supper 
I sat by his bed and took his little thin white hand 
in mine, the bitter tears falling from my face upoc 
it I could not bear to look at him, as I seemed to 
read in his large grey eyes, which were fixed upon 
me, that I had killed him. Then he whispered, 
and as I bent down my ear to catch his words I 
heard him say very distinctly : 

I " ' Father, don't cry; I am very happy to-night' 
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"I tried to say, 'What makes yon happy,] 
Robbie?' 

" He said—and oh, Jif£ I shall never forget it 
—' Yon, father, yon have made, me veiy happy; J 
for I know that for my $ake yon have not been 
drinking to-night9 I 

" Then the child went on talking as if he were I 
a grown man* I 

"'Father, there are brighter days soon comingI 
far us aH To-morrow I shall be with Jesus and 1 
the angels, whero I shall never limp nor need my I 
crutches, for mother told me there would be no I 
lame ones in heaven; and yon, father, will become I 
a better man, for we have been asking Jesus to take I 
away from you the desire for drink. And then,] 
when you are a sober man and a Christian, mother 
will feel happy, and baby brother Jimmy will grow 
up, and you will all be happy together.' 

"'But, Bobbie/ I said, ' I shall never be a better 
man. I am so wicked that I can never, never be 
any better.9 

11'Father, you cannot make yourself good; I did! 
not mean that; but Jesus can. He will save you, 
and give you His Holy Spirit9 These were his 
very words. 

"'But, Bobbie,91 said, and I felt it at the time, 
4 Jesus will never forgive me, for I have killed yon, 
my son.9 | 

" As if pierced with a dart, his bright face grew 
dark, and his little trembling lips quivered as he 
said, 'Not you, father, not you; it was the rum. 
And I asked Jesus to-day that you might never drink 
again; and if you will only trust in Him, and give 
yourself to Him, He will keep you from it' 

"Ah," said Mr. Waffle, again wiping the tears 
from his face, " at four o'clock next morning Bobbie 
passed away. One hour before his death he looked 
at his mother, then at the baby which she held in 
her arms, and then at me. He whispered to me 
with his dying breath, ' You did not do it, father; 
it was the rum.1 

"Next morning, in the presence of my dead 
child, I called upon God, for Christ's sake, to save 
me, and to answer the prayer of my child. My 
wife joined in that prayer, and then she told me 
that the vilest were welcome to Him, for Jesus 
Christ came into the world to save sinners, even 
the chief. 

"I knew that no human power could save me 
from a drunkard's death; but, rising above my 
despair through the faith of my child and the faith 

of my wife, I lifted up my heart and said, ' 0 
Lord Jesus, Saviour of the drunkard, I accept 
Thee this day as my Saviour. Save me from my 
sins, save me from my terrible appetite/ 

" My wife had told me that salvation was not to 
be obtained by human merit, and I knew well that 
if it were I had no merit of my own, and should 
be for ever cut off; but she also added that salvation 
was the gift of Ood—the gift of God, Jiff; which 
is eternal life. I then believed it, and, like a beggar 
reaching out his hand, I took the blessed gift of 
salvation through Jesus Christ. Meantime my 
dear wife repeated the words to me—' FOR GOB SO 
LOVED THE WORLD, THAT H E GAVE H l S ONLY BEGOTTEN 

SON, THAT WHOSOEVER BELIEVETH nr HIM SHOULD 

NOT PERISH, BUT HAVE EVERLASTING LIFE.9 

" I now believed God loved me; I believed Christ 
died for me, and that He gave me then and there ever
lasting life. 

"Jiffy, it is now twenty years ago since I trusted 
my Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ; and since that 
time I have never tasted rum, nor any other 
intoxicating drink. You have known me many 
years, and you have seen me happy, sober, kept free 
from the sins of former years. Bobbie and his 
mother have crossed the flood; baby Jimmy has 
grown to manhood, is a dear Christian, and is filling 
a good position; while here I am waiting until the 
Master calls me home. 

" I have told you, Jiffy, more of the story of my 
| life than I have told to any one else, in order to en
courage you to cast yourself upon Jesus Christ, the 
friend of the friendless; and I promise you that 
where pledges and societies have failed to keep you 
in the hour of temptation, Christ will never fail." 

As soon as Daddy Waffle had finished his touching 
story, Jiffy rose up to leave; but when he had 
reached the door he turned around, and grasping the 
shoemaker's hand he cried out, with tears, " Fray 
for me, Mr. Waffle; pray for me!" 

Some weeks later Jiffy called on Daddy Waffle. 
His head above the half-door, he sang out, with a 
different ring to his voice than when he first 
appeared, "How d'ye do, Father Waffle? how d'ye 
do?" 

Mr. Waffle, rising from his seat, gripped the ex
tended hand, and opening the half-door, bade him 
enter, and said: " Jiffy, I heard of your conversion, 
and of your testimony, and I thank Ood He has 
brought you to Himself." 

I Then Jiffy told the tender-hearted shoemaker 
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how, when he had left his shop, he went down 
behind the old barn, and there on bended knees he 
surrendered himself in simple faith to Jesus Christ, 
to be saved by Him—to be washed from sin in His 
atoning Mood. 

" And now," added Jiffy, "already I have become 
a preacher; for I am preaching to my mates and 
acquaintances of the precious blood which cleansed 
me from all sin. Sin was pretty thick on me, 
Daddy Waffle; and my drinking habits were very 
strong; but the blood is powerful, making whiter 
than snow, and Jesus gives victory every day. I 
have to thank you, friend, for your great kindness 
in telling me the story of your life, which was 
instrumental, in the hands of God, in lifting me 
from despair. 

m 

THE C0L0UBED SAILOR. 
FEW years ago a preacher of the gospel wa* 
addressing a meeting of sailors in the north 
end of the city of Boston, on the freeness and 

fulness of the glorious gospel of the blessed God. In 
the course of his remarks he specially dwelt on the 
word "WHOSOEVER," as found in John iii. 16, " For 
God so loved the world, that He gave His only be
gotten Bon, that WHOSOEVER believeth on Him should 
not perish, but have everlasting life." Heendeavoured 
to show that any one and every one, irrespective of 
age, position, or character, could have salvation 
through simply believing on the Lord Jesus Christ; 
and illustrated what he meant by stating that he 
had a number of New Testaments in his possession 
for free distribution, and that any one that cbo«e 
could, at the close of the meeting, go to his desk 
and have one. 

Scarcely had he uttered the words when a 
coloured man rose from bis seat, and without waiting 
till the preacher had finished bis discourse, walked 
to the det>k and held out his hand. 

14 Well, friend, what do you wish!" asked the 
preacher. 

11 One of those Testaments * was the ready reply. 
11 Why do you come to me for a Testament V9 

u Because you said that any body who came to 
your desk could have one." 

" And so you take me at my word?" 
" Yes, sir." 
" Here is a Testament for you," said the servant 

of the Lord; and stretching out his hand, the 
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negro received it, expressed his thanks, and went 
triumphantly to bis seat. 

When the sailor heard the invitation, he did not 
reason in this way:- " The preacher did not mention 
my name, and he could not mean me. I never did 
anything for the Testament, and I don't deserve it; 
besides, I am not a white man like thet>thers, I am 
only a poor negro/9 It was sufficient for him to 
know that the invitation was extended to all present, 
and he availed himself of it, and received the gift. 

Reader, have you found out your ruined and 
undone condition in God's sight ? Have you been 
led to ask the question, " Is there salvation for me?19 

If so, I am the bearer of good news. A free, fall, 
and present salvation is proclaimed to you. Listen 
to the words of the Master, 4I WHOSOEVER WILL, let 
him take the water of life freely." Not" whosoeter 
is very thirsty," nor " whosoever is very sorry abont 
his past conduct,'* nor " whosoever is very anxious ;M 

but " WHOSOEVEK WILL." Now you are authorised 

to take salvation as a free gift from the outstretched 
hand of the Lord Jesus, without any qualification 
other than that you are a sinner; without soy 
prayers, good resolutions, or happy feelings. 

"But Tarn so wicked!" 
That is very true; but He knows all about you, 

and His words are, " Whosoever will." 
" I don't deserve i t " 
Neither does any one else. All desire to he 

eternally banished from Ood; but salvation is "KOT 
OF WORXB, lest any man should boast19 (Eph. ii. 9.) 

441 am not anxious enough." 
Never mind your feelings. Jehovah i* very amsiem 

that you should now be saved. No longer excuse 
yourself out of heaven, and deprive yourself of 
peace, pardon, and eternal life. No longer, uoder 
anv pious pretence, Call the living God -a ** liar.11 

(1 John v. I0t 11.) He is now be*eethi*g you to be 
reconciled to Him. He is cow crying in your ean, 
•4 Whosoever will, let him take the water of life 

\ freely." Yes, thanks be unto Ood—TREBLY ! with
out prayers or tears, without penance or penitence, 
without vows or resolutions. Even now you ess 
hava salvation. The sailor when he was offered 
the New Testament received i t Ood is now offering 
and pressing on you for your acceptance, the water 
of life. Will you take it? or will you neglect itf 

" He that believeth on the Son HATH everlasting 
life; and he THAT BBLIEVBTH HOT TBE SON SHALL HOT 

SEE LIFE, BUT THE WEATH OF GoB ABLDtTH OH HUL0 

(John iii. 36.) A. M> 
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THE WATCHMAN'S MESSAGE. 

GOD LOVES YOU. 

AT the close of a gospel address, I went up and 
spoke to a young man who I thought seemed 

to he impressed hy the Word; hut I soon found 
out that he had not heard a wordy for he was deaf 
and dumb. However, I was not hindered hy that 
difficulty; for, knowing a little of their language, I 
just told him the words at the head of this paper— 
"God laves you." 

He looked at me with a vacant stare, and shaking 
his head, he replied in the same manner, " No, no; 
I don't believe it; I know He hates me/1 

" However can you say so 1" I asked. 
" I went to Church, and the Rev. was 

to give an address, which was interpreted to us, 
and he told us that' God would for ever cast us 
into hell if we did not live holy lives, and keep 
His holy commandments,' and ever since I heard 
that I have not opened a Bible, I was so afraid, and 
of course I never went to that church again." 

"What did you come here fort you could not 
hear anything 1* 

" I don't know why I came." 
" Shall I tell youV I asked. 
" If you know, you can." 
"Well, dear fellow, you were drawn by an un

seen influence, that you might know that 'Qod loves 
you.tt9 

"IwishldidAwwit." 
Taking up a Bible, I turned him to John iii 16, 

that grand old verse, which has brought peace to 
thousands: " For God so loved the world, that He 
gave His only-begotten Son, that whosoever be-
lieveth in Him should not perish, but have ever
lasting life." 

The light seemed to shine in little by little ; but 
still there was a kind of dread; and so, turning to 
many other scriptures which spoke of God's love, I 
at last pointed him to 1 John iv. 17, 19: " Herein 
is our love made perfect, that we may have boldness 
in the day of judgment: because as He is, so are 
we in this world." 

" We love Him, because He first loved us." 
Again and again he read them, and the change in 

his countenance was wonderful, and taking his 
note-book out, he wrote down all the passages I had 
pointed him to; and after Baying "good-bye" he 
said, " I see it all now, and, although dumb, I can 
praise God for the gift of Jesus." 

Reader, are you deaf, spiritually deaf, or have 

your ears bean unstopped to hear the voioe of the 
Son of God 1 God loves you, and has shown that 
love in giving His Son to die for you. He delights 
not in the death of a sinner. Nay, nay, if He did, 
there would have been no need for the Lord Jesus 
to die. I want you to understand this, and to 
make no mistake about it, that Qod loves you. Now 
give Him credit for it by just owning yourself as a 
sinner, unworthy of such wondrous love, and let 
that love draw you to Himself, and then you can 
thank and praise Him; for He will fill you with 
love to Him. The One who saved the deaf and 
dumb young man can save you, and then 

11 Best of blessings He '11 provide you, 
Nought but good shall e'er betide you; 

Safe to glory He will guide you, 

SALVATION-FULL AND FREE 
pOD, in the counsel* of Hit lore, 
" And pity for lost iqan, 

Salvation gr$at and full devised, 
Too high for thought to loan. 

A mostly sacrifioe He made— 
His well-belovtd Son 

He gave the ransom-prioe to be, 
And thus for Bin stone. 

Andfrttly He in grace invites 
All needy ones to come, 

And bids the weary wanderer * 
No longer far to roam; 

But haste to take salvation/«tf 
From His own loving hand, 

And thus from death to life to pass, 
And in acceptance stand. 

He tells us, too, that we may know, 
If we in Christ believe, 

The pardon full for all our sins. 
And endless life receive. 

None e'er shall perish, Jesus says, 
Who put their trust in Him; 

Secure they are ttsrnally, 
Their life is hid in Him. 

Then, $%nnsrt come and prove the graee 
Of Him who died to save; 

However vile and needy, you 
Forgiveness full may have. 

Oh, tarry not, for tame flies fast, 
Eternity is near, 

And Jesus waits in tenderest love 
The burdened heart to cheer. J. E. H. 
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THE WATCHMAN'S MESSAGE. 

"TO-DAY THOU LIVEST YET." 
a To-day thou livest yet; 

To-day torn thee to God/' 

AYOUNG student of law had settled himself in 
lodgings in Berlin. He fell ill; and a friend 

of his own, a young doctor, attended him, and 
watched over him with much self-denying love and 
patience. But both of them were far from God, and 
strangers to His promises of grace. 

As the young student's illness increased, the 
doctor ordered his _ 
bed to be moved as ^^^ ~—^-^ 
far as possible from 
the window, that 
the strong light 
might not hurt 
him. 80 the sick 
man lay in a corner 
of his room, close to 
a very thin parti
tion which divided 
his room from that 
of the master of 
the house. His 
bed had not long 
been removed be
fore he heard, first 
in a low voice, 
then more distinct
ly, these words: 
"To-day thou livest 

yet; 
To-day turn thee to 

God: 
For, ere to-morrow 

cornea, 
Thou mayest be 

with the dead" 
These words were 
repeated again and 
again. He heard 
others too, but 
they did not fix 
themselves in his 
memory as these 
did. He could not 
get quit of them; 
it seemed as if they 
had been written 
on his heart in letters of fire, that could not be 
extinguished. 

When his friend the doctor next came to see him, 
he took his hand, felt his pulse, and asked him 
kindly how he felt But the sick man only fixed 
a piercing look on his face, and answered every 
question with nothing but— 

'* To-day thou livest yet; 
To-day turn thee to God: 
For, ere to-morrow comes, 
Thou mayest be with the dead." 

" What is the matter with you 1" said the doctor; 
" what has come over yout You are quite changed; 

what is the meaning of it? Were it not that the 
fever has abated, and your pulse is much quieter, 
I should say that your mind was wandering, and 
you were raving." 

The only answer that he got 

his friend out of his memory. 

" To-day thou livest yet; 
To-day turn thee to God." 

The doctor left him unwillingly; but on his way 
home he could not get the look and the voice of 

When he visited 
him again the 
next day, he found 
him much better 
and calmer; but 
changed, grave, 
and earnest, with 
a Bible in his 
hand, and his for
mer carelessness all 
gona The work of 
grace had begun in 
his heart And the 
doctor too opened 
his heart willingly 
to the Holy Spirit, 
who by the mouth 
of his friend had 
first spoken to him, 
and now strove for 
an entrance to his 
soul. 

What a marvel 
of grace! It had 
so happened that, 
on the day that the 
sick man's bed was 
moved, the son of 
the master of the 
house had not 
learned his lesson 
at school It was 
a lesson from the 
hymn-book, and 
consisted of that 
hymn, some words 
of which we have 
given. The father 
put the boy in the 

corner to learn his lesson there; and that was 
the very corner beside which the fever-patient had 
that morning been placed. The rooms being only 
divided by a very thin partition, the words of the 
boy's lesson reached the sick man's ears, and by 
God's grace pierced his heart 

Header, have you yet turned to God 1 Have you 
yielded your heart to Him 1 Now is the tima He 
waits to receive and pardon you; Lut if you neglect 
and put off the salvation of your soul to a more 
convenient season, you may pass into eternity un
prepared, and will have to stand before God and 
hear the solemn word, " Depart!" 
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THE WATCHMAN'S MESSAGE. 

§MW^9. 

SALVATION 18 OP THE LORD -JOWAH ii. 9. 

GOD'S CONDITIONS 
OF 

SALVATION. 

n 

Tp VERY one is a bankrupt Sinner owing to God 
a great debt, having nothing of his own with 

which to pay Him. There is no such thing with 
God as 

" itqufoatton bg Arrangement 
There are no Assets to divide. It is just as if 

a merchant owed five millions of money to his 
creditors, and had not two farthings left to 
hand over to them. In the midst of man's ex
tremity and need, Christ comes in as a Surety, 
God is satisfied with His own well-beloved Son, 
accepts the Covenant, the debt is paid, a dis
charge is given, the debtor goes free; not one 
farthing of the five millions hanging over his 
head, no debt as a millstone to hang round his 
neck, he is a free man; free, yet having done 
nothing but accepted the Covenant and believed 
in it. Free, without a jot of doing on his part, 

FOR ALL WAS DONE FOR HIM. 
This is SALVATION! This is REDEMPTION! 

very simple, plain, easy for all: it is God's free 
gift to man. 

m 

t JAMM B. Hfcwum, U, Btlur Street, W.; end 11, Pasenxwttr 84am, E.O. 8. W. PAATUMB * 0©.,», rwarnottv J 
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THS ELECTRIC'LIGHT! 

T one of the fashionable Parisian balls 
lately, the host, wishing to give 
increased splendour to the already 

well-lighted room, suddenly turned on the 
electric light 

The effect upon the assembled guests of the 
dazzling brightness thus produced is said to 
have beeu the very opposite to what had been 
intended; and instead of adding to their 
pleasure, it caused them considerable un
easiness and confusion. 

The artificial adornments intended to increase 
the personal attractions of the ladies were at 
once seen in their true character. The varied 
toilet preparations which had been used by 
them no longer answered the purpose for 
which they were intended; and we are told 
there was a general rush to the dressing-rooms 
to remove what the increased light had rendered 
perfectly hideous. 

PUBLIC OPINION is the light by which men 
and women array themselves, and fancy that 
if they are correct in the eyes of their fellows, 
they will surely pass muster in the light of God's 
inspection. II; indeed, they ever thiuk of it. 

l ike the people at this ball, how many 
"ARTIFICIAL ADORNMENTS" of outward form 
and religiousness, which looked so fair in the 
gaslight of time, will be seen, "in the light 
which no man can approach unto" to be as 
false as they were thought fair. In that light 
there will be no deceptions; nothing unreal, or 
FOB APPEARANCE1 SAKE. 

Can you, reader, bear to think of having to 
stand in that light ? Have you not, in common 
with most people, hoped to go to heaven when 
you died? But have you thought that you 
must appear naked before the presence of the 
all-holy God, by whom "actions are weighed"? 
Do you know if your life will endure the test ? 
Alas! none will. Earth's best, will be seen to be 
B A D ; her brightest, DIM; her purest, FOUL; 
her strongest, WEAK. "Man looketh on the 
outward appearance, but the Lord looketh on 
the heart." (1 Sam. x v i 7.) 

We have no hope in anything in ourselves. 
Heaven's wardrobe must furnish what alone 
can be worn in heaven; earths garments and 
embellishments will be out of fashion there. 
From eternity must come what will be suffi
cient for eternity; times measure will be all too 
scant! And from ETEBNITY HAS COME 
HEAVEN'S requirements. 

" Giving thanks unto the Father, which hath 
MADE us MEET to be partakers of the inheritance 
of the saints in LIGHT : who hath delivered us 
from the power of darkness, and hath trans
lated us into the kingdom of His dear Son: in 
whom we have redemption through His blood, 
even the forgiveness of sins." Such is the joyful 
language of sinners saved, as you may be, 
through simply believing on the Lord Jesus 
Christ, who "came down from heaven." And 
the apostle goes on to say, " And you . . . hath 
He reconciled in the body of His flesh through 
death, to present you HOLT and UN BLAME ABLE 
and UNREPROVEABLB IN HIS SIGHT." (Col. i. 
12-22.) 

It is not for the want of a proper supply, 
but because men think that there is no necessity 
to be clothed in righteousness not their own, 
that they go on to discover that no garment will 
bear THE LIGHT, but what God has provided. 

Friend, I counsel thee to be wise in time. 
Thou hast the light of God's word to show thee 
thou art verily unprepared. Let not men's 
opinions intervene. Let not that deceitful 
heart of thine flatter thee to thy ruin. Take 
what God says as conclusive, for it is with Him 
thou wilt have to do at the day of account 

There is but one thing will efface thy sins— 
past as well as present, forgotten as well as 
remembered, secret as well as public—and that 
is the blood of Jesus; for "THE BLOOD OF 

I JESUS CHRIST His Son CLEANSETH US from ALL 
SIN." (1 JohnLT) 

The other day I was in a county court—it 
.was the spring assizes—and a woman was 
charged with stealing fifteen yards of calico. 
She pleaded guilty, as it was a small offence, 
and doubtless thought she would get off with 
a light punishment; we spectators thought 

I the same. But counsel for the Crown had 
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been too well instructed, and referring to the 
criminal records, proved a great number of 
previous convictions against her, under different 
alias**, through a period extending over twenty 
yean. 

Had she forgotten this t or did she hope that 
nothing would be said about it ? Ah, the light 
of justice to the Sovereign's law denied con
cealment ! She was sentenced to seven years9 

penal servitude. 
Unwashed soul, what a history do not the 

records of heaven bear against thee! Thanks 
be to God, while an earthly jurisdiction has no 
course left open to it but to punish, "the GRACE 

of God that bringeth SALVATION hath appeared 
to ALL men." (Titus iL 11.) 

There is but one garment that will be worn 
at the marriage supper—"THE GARMENT OF 

SALVATION/' "the righteousness of God which 
is by faith of Jesus Christ unto all and UPON 
ALL THEM THAT BELIEVE." (Rom. iii. 22.) 

Haste thee and get ready, that "when Christ, 
who is our life, shall appear, then shall ye also 
appear with Him in glory." (Col. i i i 4.) 

ALIYE OR DEAD, WHICH? 
BTT O - KJJJr'Jr'OIlD. 

0 S 9 R I E N D , as your eye glances at this 
IK rgWl heading, you may hastily conclude that it 
Ir^"1™ is juflt a figure of speech. Not so. One 
of these words describes the condition of every 
person in the world to-day. Of each and all it 
may be said, " Dead in sins; or, Alive unto God." 
Originally man had life. " God breathed into his 
nostrils the breath of life, and man became a 
living 8oul.,, (Gen. ii. 7.) This life was forfeited 
by the fall. Sin cut the link that bound him in 
blessedness to God. From that moment he became 
alienated from the life of God, dead to all that was 
holy and Godlike, liable to all the miseries of this 
life, to death itself. This fall ruined the race: 
"Wherefore as by one man sin entered into the 
world, and death by sb, and so DEATH PASSED UPON 

ALL MEN." (Rom. v. 12.) Death became the natural 
condition of all born into the world. This is God's 
testimony. 

Reader, if unsaved, thy soul is dead, spiritually 
dead. You may be honest, industrious, attractive, 

amiable, very exemplary in the eyes of men, may 
even have a form of godliness, a name to live, and 
yet in the sight of a holy, sin-hating God be 
"dead in trespasses and sins," a child of wrath, 
condemned already. 

our ura as BBQAOTD? 

Momentous question! Blessed be God, it cam 
Let the fact be proclaimed in every land—published 
by every tongue. There is life for a dead world-
God has devised means. "This life is in His Son." 
(John v. 11.) "God so loved the world that He 
gave His only-begotten Bon." (John iii 16.) All 
being liable to death by reason of sin, " He, by the 
grace (or favour) of God, tasted death for every 
man." (Heb. ii. 9.) The penalty might have been 
exacted from the sinner. It was exacted from the 
sinless One who stood in the sinner's place. "Christ 
died for the ungodly.91 He was delivered for our 
offences, and raised again for our justification. His 
life at the right hand of God is positive proof that 
God is satisfied with the atonement made, that 
all the demands of His righteous law have been 
righteously met, all that made life impossible been 
removed, a new and living way opened up along 
which life can flow without let or hindrance to 
souls dead in sin. " The gift of God is eternal life 

i through Jesus Christ our Lord.19 

HOW IS THIS LIFB OBTAIOTCD f 

It is by faith in the Lord Jesus Christ "As 
Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, even 
so must the Son of man be lifted up; that whoso
ever believeth in Him should not perish, but have 
eternal life. For God so loved the world, that Ha 
gave His only-begotten Son, that whosoever be
lieveth in Him should not perish, but have ever
lasting life. He that believeth on the Son hath 
everlasting life." (John iii. 14, 16, 86.) "Verily, 
verily, I say unto you, He that believeth on Me 
hath everlasting life." (John vi. 47.) " I am the 
resurrection, and the life: he that believeth on Me, 
though he were dead, yet shall he live." (John 
xi. 25.) "And this is the will of Him that sent 
Me, that every one that seeth the Son, and believeth 
on Him, may have everlasting Ufa" (John vL 40.) 
" Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt 
be saved." (Acts xvi. 32.) Here all is plain—no 
mystery, no darkness, no labour. Everlasting life 
to whosoever wilL By believing on Him the life* 
less live again, quickened together with Christ, are 
made partakers of the divine nature, pass from the 
standing of the first Adam to the eeoond, from the 
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old creation to the new, from guilt to righteousness, 
from condemnation to favour, from darkness to 
light, from the power of Satan to God, from 
" DEATH tO LIFE," 

I beseech you take it not for granted. Ask your
self, " Have I divine life within my soul ? Am I 
indwelt by the Holy Spirit of God? Am I a new 
creature in Christ Jesus?11 If so, there will be 
fruit unto God. "They which live should not 
henceforth live unto themselves, but unto Him 
which died for them, and rose again." (2 Cor. v. 14.) 
Touching were the words of gratitude addressed by 
a condemned criminal to Dr. Doddridge, who had 
procured for him a six weeks1 respite. Falling on 
his knees before him, the tears streaming down his 
face, he said, with great feeling, " Sir, every drop of 
blood in my body thanks you, and if my life was 
spared, every moment of it should be spent in your 
service.'1 Was he thus grateful for a few weeks 
added to a miserable life in jail, and which after all 
ended in a painful death ? Surely those who have 
obtained eternal life should not be less grateful to 
Him to whom they owe it. Enabled by grace to 
say, "Thou hast delivered my soul from death," 
gratitude should add— 

" My spirit, soul, and body, 
Jesus, I giro to Thee; 

A oonsacrated offering, 
Thine erermore to be." 

But oh, reader, it is possible you have not eternal 
life, but are still under the sentence of death. 
Fearful position! yet u why will you die?" God, 
"who loves you, sets before you life and death, and 
in infinite tenderness says, "Choose life." Will 
you obey ? It is only a moment's work when you 
are in earnest. But delay not, or that moment 
may not be given. Which shall it be, life or death ? 
Choose ye. But choose life. 

"FILTHY GARMENTS/' 
lOD wants the sinner to be saved God 

wants the sinner to be saved from the 
power of sin now, and its terrible con

sequences hereafter. God is able to do this; but it 
can only be done in one way, and that is His own 
perfect way. Everybody hopes to be saved. Some 
may speak and act as if this were not the case; but 
in the very nature of things no man in his senses 
really desires to be miserable, and that for ever. 
A man may not, perhaps, seek salvation as a present 
blessing, and he may like to be saved in his own 

way. Thus it is that the mind of man in its 
natural state is at enmity with God. The un
converted man is living day by day at variance 
with his Maker. What a humiliating position to 
be in I The birds, the beasts, the fishes are not at 
enmity with God; He made them, and they carry 
out the purposes for which they are and were 
created by Him. But man, endowed with reason, 
gifted with intelligence, and crowned with im
mortality, if unregenerate and unforgiven, is not 
living in harmony with God's purposes of love 
concerning him, in and by Christ Jesus. If un
reconciled, he is at enmity with God, and the 
enmity is all one side, for God in Christ is reconciled. 
If unreconciled, he is unhappy; the pleasures of 
sin may bind his eyes for a moment, and harden his 
heart for a time, thereby causing him to think that 
he is happy, and even to say that he is happy; but 
like the glaring light of the camp-fire on the 
prairies, which makes the gloom and darkness more 
apparent when the last gleam has died away, so 
will it be with those who are not saved. Man has 
an enemy. He is often his own enemy; but beyond 
and above this he has a great adversary in Satan. 
"The god of this world,9' "the prince and power 
of the air," "the spirit now working in the 
children of disobedience," as Satan is described in 
the Scriptures, does not desire men to be saved 
either now or hereafter. He knows by cunning 
craftiness how to hinder the sinner from desiring to 
be saved. If he fails in this, then he seeks to 
prevent, if possible, the anxious one from finding 
God's way of salvation, by the pursuit of some 
imaginary way of his own. In Zechariah iiL we 
have a very remarkable scene brought before us. 
The prophet writes thus: "And he shewed me 
Joshua the high priest standing before the angel of 
the Lord, and Satan standing at his right hand to 
resist him. And the Lord said unto Satan, The 
Lord rebuke thee, 0 Satan; even the Lord that 
hath chosen Jerusalem rebuke thee: is not this a 
brand plucked out of the fire? Now Joshua was 
clothed with filthy garments, and stood before the 
angeL And he answered and spake unto those that 
stood before him, saying, Take away the filthy 
garments from him. And unto him he said, 
Behold, I have caused thine iniquity to pass from 
thee, and I will clothe thee with change of raiment 
And I said, Let them set a fair mitre upon his 
head. So they set a fair mitre upon his head, and 
clothed him with garments." 
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Is not this a brand plucked out of the fire? 
Yes; the saved soul rejoices in the fact that Ood 
has found a ransom, and ha* delivered him from 
going down to the pit He gladly owns thnt he is 
a brand plucked out of the fir*. The unsaved often 
rebel against the truth of this; and being ignorant 
of God's righteousness, they go about to establish a 
righteousness of their own. God's righteousness is 
the Lord Jesus Christ Without Christ and apart 
from Christ we have nothing. If we have not 
Christ we are before Jehovah in just the same 
condition as Joshua, " covered with filthy garments." 
What a position to be in! In the light of God's 
holy presence sin appears in its true character; we 
tee ourselves as God sees us. What a discovery for 
the unwashed and uuforgiven man! All that the 
natural man highly esteems—cultivation, education, 
advancement, refinement, high moral tone—all to 
be reckoned as filthy rags in the matter of the 
salvation of the precious soul. 

"TAKE AWAY THE FILTHY GARMENTS." 

This is God's way. There is no mending matters, 
no gradual improvement, no cleansing and repairing 
of filthy garments, the command is absolute, " Take 
away the filthy garments from him/9 The Lord 
Jesus does not improve people nor make them better 
by degreesj He saves the soul. He forgives aioa. 
This is God's prerogative. So here, the forgiven 
one is stripped of everything, and then clothed 
with CHAXOB OF BAiMBirx. What a blessed exchange! 
How gracious the provision, " I will clothe thee.19 

Notice also that the one who in these verses is 
described as clothed with filthy garments, says 
nothing and does nothing. God has undertaken for 
him. God says, " I will clothe thee with change of 
raiment." It is to be an entire change, and that too 
of God's own providing. So now there is nothing for 
the sinner to do, but to rest peacefully and trustfully 
in what the Lord Jesus has done for him; more than 
that, there is nothing more for the Saviour to do. 
When He said, " I have finished the work thou hast 
given me to do," all was fully and perfectly done. 
Notice also, that when Jehovah said, " I have caused 
thine iniquity to pass from thee," the adversary 
cannot gainsay anything. Who can condemn the 
man whom God has j ustified ? Who can say anything 
when God forgives? Was it not thus in the house 
of Simon, when the blessed Lord, addressing the 
weeping penitent at His feet, said, " Thy faith bath 
saved thee, go in peace"? 8imon might look cold 
and disdainful, but he could say nothing. What a 
salvation! How full and free 1 W. H. F. C. 

FINISHED-IT IS DONE! 

THE first time " finished " sounded forth. 
It WHS when God, creation's work completed, 

Looked on, *nd *aw that it wsg good. 
His eye rould rest on earth, and air, and sea, 
And see that it wa< very good. 
He rea'ed—not as we«ryv but well-pleased; 
Yest it was finished, e'en by God's own word. 
Bow fair! no serpent's deadly trail had left its poison en 

the lovely scene. 
8o fair—Ood's Spirit it had moved upon that chaos dark and 

wild; 
And light appeared. 
The sea too rippled; it was beautiful! 
No cry of anguish had it ever caused, no precious dost 

beneath it lay. 
Two lights were set—the sun to show Him forth, 
The Sun of Righteousness, the moon which speaks of her 

His bride. 
And creatures moved upon the earth, and all at peace they 

were; 
The earth was large enough, for sin had not been known 
To mar its deep content; 
And God oould say that it was very good. 

EXODUS at SI. 

The tabernacle finished, see Moses with delight 
Beholds the glory of Jehovah fills its space, 
I hough made with hands, a place for Ood to dwell; 
For in it was the ark, a type of Him who was to come, 
The ark of rest, atoner, mercy-seat. 

2 CaaoiftcLM vii. 11. 
The glorious temple built, all finished now, 
And Solomon was reigning, a shadow of tKat One, the Prince 

of Peace. 
No tabernacle now, for they who trod the wilderness are safe 

at home; 
The temple reared, a feast is kept, and God is pleased wdL 

JOHN six 80. 

Hark now! What cry is this I hear which rises fur above tht 
tumult wild around that cross P 

It reaches heaven—'tis heard e'en into hell; 
It is the Son of Ood who speaks, and "it is finished," cries. 
Great ion's rest was good; but oh, redemption's rest* 
It fills the heart of Ood! 
His well-beloved Son had met His just demands, 
And Substitute and sinner now are free. 

BRTBUATIOK xxL S. 

Once more the word within the book is found— 
Not heard as yet through vacant space, and through the 

Church's host! 
Finished all His awful judgments on the head of all Ha 

foes; 
Not one could say, What doeat Thou t 
He triumphed gloriously! 
Creation s song was hushed by sin, 
The song in Exodus by disobedience sore— 
The temple soon in fragments lay. 
Shadow* they were; they pointed to that One who now he* 

come. 
Redemption's song will ne'er be hushed; 
For He will finish all—the end will be eternity above* 

8 . / . P . 
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LECTURES ON 
THE TABERNACLE OF ISRAEL* 

B*V T H S E D I T O R . 

THE FLOOR OF THB TABERNACLE. 

IAVJNG examined the curtains of the 
tabernacle, we will now pass inside. First 
of all, the priest as he entered would be 

struck with the contrast between the glorious 
curtains over his head and that which formed the 
floor of the tabernacle—the sand of the desert 
In this we have a picture of this passing dispensa
tion* The tabernacle was a transient structure; it 
was adapted to Israel's condition as passing on 
through the wilderness to the promibed land. It 
was not intended to be permanent; in due time it 
was to give place to the more enduring building— 
the temple of Solomon. Thus it was figurative of 
the pilgrim character of the Son of man while in 
the world, and of His people as passing through a 
desert scene on to the glory awaiting them. Over
head were the glorious curtains with their cherubic 
figures interwoven into them, and on either side 
the golden boards; but under the feet was the 
desert sand. That which spoke of glory over
shadowed and surrounded those who entered the 
holy place, while the bare earth was beneath them* 

So believers now, while journeying through this 
present world, with the dust of the earth constantly 
defiling their feet, are yet heirs of glory, and are 
pressing on to that scene of ineffable light and 
bliss, of which they are even now made to receive 
the earnest; for " whom He justified, them He also 
glorified." Thus we pass on singing— 

"Our feet still press the weary waste, 
Our hearts, our homes, are in the skies." 

Soon we shall reach that home of light and glory, 
and enter that glorious abode of which Solomon's 
temple was the earthly counterpart. In that there 
was no stone seen, all was overlaid with gold. 
Although stones of various sizes, great stones, 
costly stones, had been brought from out of earth's 
quarries to form that glorious structure, yet when 
brought into their places, chiselled, moulded, 
fashioned according to the mind of the Divine 
Architect, they are not seen in their natural con
dition, but are covered over with that which tells of 
glory and divine perfection. So will it be with 
the saints of God—they are now being quarried 
from natures stock, they ace being brought out by 

divine power and sovereign love, and then they 
shall shine forth in all the perfection of that divine 
glory put upon them by their beloved Lord. 

THE CHERUBIM. 

Both in the veil and in the glorious curtains cover
ing over the boards there were inwrought emblematic 
figures of Cherubim. There exists a very con* 
siderable difference of opinion as to the signification 
of these mysterious figures; many have supposed 
that they were typical of redeemed man, and of 
the church of God, but we have never been able to 
receive this interpretation. This one fact alone, to 
our mind, dispo-es of this view; viz., that they 
formed part of the veil which was rent at the death 
of the Lord Jesus, and which is distinctly said to 
be " His flesh." Further, in that work of atonement 
accomplished by His wondrous death the Church 
could have no part; in that work He stood alone. 

They seem to us rather to symbolize divine 
power in its various actings towards men, sometimes 
in grace, sometimes in judgment; they are beings 
expressive of God's governmental dealings with 
His creatures. In the garden of Eden we have the 
first mention of them; there they are seen acting 
in righteousness in connection with the sword of 
justice—guarding the way of the tree of life. In 
the tabernacle we see them also—in connection with 
the mercy-seat They are there connected with the 
Shekinah-glory of God resting in perfect acceptance 
on the sprinkled blood; and are of one piece with the 
mercy-seat itself, representing the throne of grace. 

In the first chapter of Ezekiel we see the cherubim 
as four living creatures, having each four faces—the 
face of a man, of a lion, of an ox, and of an eagle. 
These four faces indicate different aspects of the 
power of God put forth in His actings towards the 
world. The face of a man is symbolic of knowledge 
and intelligence; a lion denotes majesty and strength j 
the ox is expressive of patient labour—as it were, 
the long-suffering exercise of power in forbearance 
towards guilty man; and the eagle figures quickness 
of sight and rapidity of action. God's dealings are 
marked by these varied attributes—divine know* 
ledge, almighty strength, patient long-suffering, 
combined with swiftness of execution. These four 
living beings were the signs of the standards under 
which the tribes marched in their journeys; the 
Lion of Judah led the van, and under his standard 
the tribes of Judah, Issachar, and Zebulun; tlfe 

J standard of Reuben (the man) followed, wttk Hfe 
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tribes of Reuben, Simeon, and Gad; then the 
tabernacle itself, with its vessels, carried and 
guarded by the tribe of Levi; then the standard 
of Ephraim (the ox), with the tribes of Ephraim, 
Manasseh, and Benjamin; and in the rear the 
standard of Dan (the eagle), with the tribes of 
Dan, Asher, and Naphtali. 
. We pass on to the Revelation, where we see 
them in connection with the throne of judgment, 
and with the dealings of God towards the fully-
ripened iniquity of man, as then seen to be headed 
up in the "man of sin"—the Antichrist There 
they are the active agents in the calling forth of 
the various judgments on the opening of the seals, 
where each of the living creatures in order is said 
to call to the riders on the judgment horses, "Come."* 
But besides their symbolical character, they re-
present to us the precious fact of God's omniscient 
care over His peopla There is a constant allusion to 
the wings of the cherubim in the book of Psalms, 
as well as in some other parts of the Old Testament 
In Ruth i i 12 we read that when the desolate 
Moabitish maiden came to glean in the fields of her 
kinsman, Boaz, he pronounces on her the blessing 
of the God of Israel in the words, "Jehovah 
recompense thy work, and a full reward be given 
thee of Jehovah the God of Israel, under toho$e 
wing* thou art come to trust19 

The sweet psalmist of Israel, who so often proved 
the wondrous protecting care of the Lord during 
his exile and persecution from the hands of Saul, 
often speaks of this sheltering canopy of divine 
protection. "Hide me under the shadow of thy 
wings." (Psalm xvii. 8.) "I will abide in thy 
tabernacle for ever: I will trust in the covert of 
thy wings.91 (Psalm lxi 4.) " He shall cover thee 
with His feathers, and under His wings ahalt thou 
trust19 (Psalm xcl 4.) "How excellent is thy 
loving-kindness, 0 Lord! therefore the children of 
man put their trust under the shadow of thy wings." 
(Psalm xxxvi 7.) "Because thou hast been my 
help, therefore in the shadow of thy wings will I 
rejoice.99 (Psalm xliii 7.) 

And would not the disciples be reminded of the 
cherubim, as the Lord Jesus stood and wept over 
Jerusalem, and uttered His lament, "How often 
would I have gathered thy children together, even 
as a hen gathereth her chickens under her wings, and 
ye would not99! Their minds would doubtless 

* • Not "come and aee," as In the Authorized Version, but 
•••ems," or " earn* forth." 

recur to the overshadowing wingp of the cherubim, 
as they listened to those words of tender pity and 
compassion from the lips of their Lord and Master. 
It is a reality now, that God's wings are over His 
people, and His love is caring for them. And this 
too will be their eternal portion, "for the Lamb 
that is in the midst of the throne shall overshadow 
them, and feed them, and lead them to living 
fountains of waters: and God shall wipe away all 
tears from their eyes.10 (Rev. viL 17.) Thus, as we 
gase on the cherubim in the tabernacle, we are surely 
reminded of the wondrous protection of God over 
His own, that the everlasting arms of omnipotence 
are beneath them, ever upholding them, and 
guarding them upon their journey from grace to 
glory. 

M Lo! our Saviour never slumben; 
Ever watchful is His cars; 

Though we cannot boast of numbm, 
In His strength secure we are; 

Sweet their portion, 
Who our Saviour's kindness share. 

" As the bird beneath her feathers 
Guards the object of her care, 

So the Lord His children gathers, 
Spreads His wings, and hides them that*; 

Thus protected, 
111 their foes they boldly dare." 

o 
SERVICE. 

LORD, among that faithful few 
Who sought Thee for their guest, 

More blest than all was one who knew 
Thine inmost heart the best. 

'Twas she who took the learner's plaoe, 
And listened to Thy voice; 

Which met her ear with words of grace, 
Approving of her choice. 

The knowledge of Thy fulness hers; 
Her grace from grace received; 

The wish to serve most sweetly stirs 
The blest one who believed. 

And, oh, what odours, Lord, are shed, 
Around, above, below, 

When love, by love refreshed and fed, 
Has learnt to Thee to flow! 

The waste of lore, though some upbraid, 
My lips shall own, O Lord, 

To whom the offering is made, 
On whom the ointment poured. 

It shows what we have seen in Thee, 
The worth in Thee alone; 

And when we pour it on Thy feet, 
We give Thee of Thine own. 

It shows we' ve learnt Thy wondrous death, 
Thy resurrection power; 

And find in Thee the life and light 
Of every passing hour. 

—From Asyrt Mmfmg^ by the late A. K. HriL 
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THE THREE-LEGGED STOOL. 
jr. a . R^AJUTCTV. 

indeed! there could be no two opinions 
about it, the stool had seen its best days, 
and must soon come to the fire." So 

thought its owner, an old woman, little suspecting 
how important a part her old stool had yet to play 
in her history. 

It was a very old stool, and she was a very old 
woman; and somehow there was a link in this very 
fact between them, so that though she had often 
threatened as above, she could never bring herself 
to accomplish the dire sentence. 

It had been in her family for many a day; aye, 
long before she was bom. As a little girl she had 
sat upon it by the fire. It had done its duty well. 
It had been scrubbed and sanded, and sanded and 
scrubbed, until it was quite won, and showed 
furrows upon its surface, as if lined with age. But 
its old face shone again still, in keeping with the 
rest of that little cottage, for its owner was a 
thrifty old soul 

Yet really she began to be ashamed of it It 
was so worm-eaten, and began to be shaky on its 
legs too, that—and there it ended; for she had 
grown to look on the old thing as a sort of com* 
panion, so nothing came of her threat 

The late Mr. Fennefather, of Mildmay, was very 
much eonoerned about her. Not that she was a 
wicked old woman with a loud tongue and meddling 
maqner, for she was, on the contrary, a highly 
respectable and most religious creature. Blew it 
hot or oold, was it wet or dry, did it rain or snow, 

it mattered little; for sure as the church door was 
open, on ordinary or extraordinary occasion, there 
old Betty was to be found. First in her seat, she 
had said her prayer, smoothed her hair, composed 
her features, and was ready to look round patron-
isingly and self-approvingly on the congregation as 
it slowly filed in. And thm when service began 
she was in her element She stood or knelt with 
the nicest exactness, in accordance with rule. During 
the sermon she was all attention—shs never slept in 
church. Nodding approval at this, smiling com
placently at that, deeply sighing as the sins of 
other* were mentioned; for, in her opinion, hers 
was too blameless a life to have need of thought 
for herself in this respect 

But you wanted to visit Betty to see her in her 
happiest mood. With her hands folded she would 
commence to tell you of her goodness, her prayers, 
her church-going, the good books she reed, the 
chapters out of the Bible—and on and on she 
would go, never needing a word from you, telling 
the beads of her good life; generally concluding 
with a sentence of this kind, " Though it's me that 
says it as shouldn't; not for that I would go for to 
say that my goodness is any value, but there's net 
a many as does more in the way of religion and 
good works than myself and I think I have as 
good a hope of heaven as anyone can have." 

But what about the stool, and the important 
part it has to play? Well, this is how it came to 
pass. The good clergyman already alluded to 
was sitting in his study one afternoon, oonvezsing 
with a gentleman who was on a visit with him, a 
well-known servant of God, and one wise to win 
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souls. They were talking together of the different 
characters one meets; and the variety of hindrances 
to receiving the finished work of Christ, as the sole 
ground of faith and hope, which Satan, the great 
enemy of souls, raises in the mind. 

From one device and another they came to speak 
of that most artful species, so fashionable to-day, 
of an outward form and diligent religiousness, 
shutting out from the heart the Lord Jesus. Upon 
this Mr. Penne&ther exclaimed, "'Tis too true! I 
know in this very parish of one woman in par
ticular, though, alas! she is not the only one who 
is completely ensnared by the devil, and rocked to 
sleep to the lullaby of religious works—but no life, 
no Christ I have spoken to her until I despair of 
ever reaching her heart. She listens; but in that 
self-complacent manner that hears for every one ex-
cept herself. So satisfied do such become; so hard to 
show that they must be saved alone through Christ" 

" Let us pray for her, and I will then go down 
and see her/9 was his friend's rejoinder. 

He was shown the house; and he went in, just 
as Betty was putting away her tea things, for she 
was early in this respect also. She curtsied low. 
" Would the gentleman take a seat, though it was 
a poor place enough for the likes of him to come 
into," looking contentedly round on her neat little 
room the while. He thanked her, begged she 
would be seated also, said he had just come from 
his friend, Mr. Pennefather, and would like to have 
a little talk with her'; he had heard she liked good 
things." In short, he set her so entirely at her 
ease that she launched forth at once on her favourite 
topic, and gave him a long account of her good life, 
her prayers, her works; reflecting on the difference 
between ̂ herself and others, who were not so par* 
ticular. He listened quietly, not needing to say 
aught; waiting, like a wise man, until she had 
quite run the length of her cable. When a pause 
in her flow of language seemed to ask for a word of 
approval, her visitor simply raised his hand sugges
tively, and pointed with his forefinger to the old, 
well-worn, worm-eaten, three-legged stool, sitting 
silently by the fireside. Following the direction 
indicated, and seeing the article he pointed out, she 
began a long apology—" Indeed, the gentleman 
might well think it was good for nothing, a worn* 
out, worthless, old stooL She had said, many's the 
time, it should be broke up, and put behind the fire, 
it was flt for nothing else." 

At these words the gbntleman raised his eyes, 

his finger still pointing to the stool; and looking 
into hers, said, deliberately and solemnly, "'Fit 
for nothing else T My dear woqpn, you are Just His 
that three-legged etool." 

I let the reader imagine, what words would fafl 
to depict, the effect produced on that self-satisfied, 
self-righteous old woman's mind and face, as she 
heard herself and her condition compared to " that 

| thrtfi-legged stool.79 She gasped for breath—sorely 
her ears deceived her. She " like—that—ttro— 
legged—stool/» Only fit for the fire! No, there 
was no mistake; that finger steadily pointing, that 
face looking calmly on hers, dispelled any doubt on 
the subject. Her pride was wounded. It was the 
reverse of what she had expected, and been prepared 
to hear. Were all her "good hopes," cherished 
for years, thus to totter and fall? Totter they did; 
but fall? Kay! not while she could defend them. 
She would have spoken, but her visitor, seeing his 
arrow had penetrated, prudently withdrew without 

| another word; and before the anger, which burned 
i in her eyes, and showed itself in her clenched hand, 
found relief in speech. 

He gone; she turned in her ire towards the 
innocent cause of it all—the three-legged stool 
And her fury increased as she looked at it; sitting 
there so provokingly quiet, as if regarding her 
maliciously, and silently acquiescing in the words , 
just uttered. "Aha, mistress! there is a greater 
likeness between us than you imagine; you con
demned me to the fire, did you? But you didn't 
think you included yourself in that sentence.'1 

She trembled with passion, and spurned it with 
her foot She wouldn't stay there to be laughed at , 
by a stool. 

Hark how the Spirit of God was striving with 
this poor old soul; how the unclean spirit wis 
tearing her; and how the real depravity of her i 
heart was manifesting itself in this final hour of 
thraldom in the bonds of Satan. He did not care 
to let so diligent a devotee escape easily. | 

Does the reader know any thing of experience 
such as this ? Passing—"from death unto *#." j 

She could stand its silent preaching no longer; | 
she must have some vent for her indignation. There 
was a Mrs. living next door, a truly humble, 
converted, Christian woman; and one who was ever 
ready to sympathize with and help the troubled. 
In to her ran Betty, crying; like ft spoilt child that 
has been robbed of its plaything. She told of her 
visitor. "Ee call hisself a gmitmah, and a friend I 
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of the parson's! lake enough the parson didn'tI 
know what sort he was, a comin' down there, and 
callin' of her all kinds of bad things. And Mrs. 

knew what a good woman she 'd been; ali'us 
attendin' church reg'lar, and a doin' of the best she 
could to get to heaven, like a proper Christian. For 
him to go for to say as how she was 'no better nor an 
old three-legged stool' Oh, dear! oh, dear! she 'd had 
such a turn; she didn't know how she M get over it.'9 

Her neighbour just let her run on, listening 
kindly and patiently to the oft-repeated and by this 
time well-known history of poor Betty's wonderful 
well-doing, praying unceasingly that indeed the 
Spirit of God would use this untoward event to show 
her the end of herself and her own righteousness. 

She sat by her neighbour's fire until late, afraid 
to confront the three-legged stool, though not allow
ing to herself that this was her reason for stopping. 

When she went in she hurriedly lit her candle, 
and went upstairs without permitting herself to 
glance in the direction of the stooL Poor thing! 
she was quite worn with the worry of her mind. 
But she would "say her prayers still, and she wasn't a 
goin' to be afraid of no stooL" Repeating this aloud, 
as if to let the stool hear it, and be confounded. 

If she hoped that going to bed would put the 
stool out of her mind she was greatly mistaken; for 
present to her in the light, it was still there in the 
dark. She shut her eyes tightly, and drew the 
clothes over her head; yet standing by her bedside 
she seemed to see the stool looking solemnly down 
upon her, and saying, " Ah, mistress, our end will be 
the same; for, after all, we are only fit for the fire Vf 

She was subdued at last; and cowed and fearful 
she lay there, her conscience gaining courage to 
accuse, as she trembled the more. It was to her as 
though the stool were speaking. She thought it 
said, "What about all those prayers, and works, 
and reading good books, and church-going, and 
looking down on other folks, as you Ve been so fond 
of doing? Don't you see you've been all wrong 
the whole time ? You have just been acting the part 
of a hypocrite; and you have no true hope of heaven." 

Then, as she lay quaking, it became quite in
dignant, and said, " Don't you see you have been 
too proud to own yourself a lost sinner? It will 
just serve you right to come to my end, for has not 
God's way of salvation—simple faith in the Lord 
Jesus Christ—been spurned and neglected, while you 
have hugged yourself comfortably to sleep in your 
own goodness. Oh, fie upon you!" 

She began to weep; and bitter, bitter tears, trub 
tears of sorrow and remorse, now filled her eyes. 
Her loud sobs and cries for mercy aroused her 
neighbour from next door, who ran in to see what 
was the matter. "Matter! oh, matter enough, 
neighbour! What a wicked sinner I be! And I 
never to have seen it—never. A thinkin' I was so 
good and religious, me that has been so full of 
pride. And all the time turnin' my back on Christ, 
and thinkin' I didn't need to be converted, that was 
so good. Who would have thought it was to be all 
along of that old stool, a stout-hearted! self-righteous 
sinner like me was to be broke down! Oh, neigh
bour, tell me, is there mercy for me?" 

11 There is mercy for you in the same way as 
there is for every poor sinner, bless His holy name! 
For * Christ Jesus came into the world to save 
sinners.' Directly you take the place of the sinner, 
then is the Saviour yours." 

Sitting up in her bed, she drank in the words her 
neighbour spoke; and then and there, sinner as she 
was, she believed on the Lord Jesus Christ! and was 
saved. 

We need no word of application, the simple 
story is one in itself. The reader, religious without 
Christ, sees himself, or herself, in the old woman; 
and listens to their conscience, and the strivings of 
the Spirit of God in the three-legged stool. May 
the sequel be theirs also, else must they certainly 
discover, when, alas! too late, that they are " only 
Jit for the fire." 

Early the next morning Betty wended her way 
to the vicarage, and told her rejoicing hearers how 
the Lord had had mercy on the old hypocrite. 

SAINT PATRICK, 
"THE APOSTLE OF THE IRISH." 

UCCATHXJS, or, as he was afterwards 
called, "Saint Patrick," was born about 
the year 880, near Glasgow, at a village 

which has taken from him the name of Kilpatrick. 
His father and mother were both true Christians, 
and sought to instil into his heart the truths of the 
gospel; but their efforts appeared fruitless, for their 
boy grew up thoughtless and hardened. At length, 
when he was about sixteen years of age, he was 
seized by some Irish pirates, and carried off to the 
j north of Ireland, where he was sold as a bondman 
to a chieftain of the district, who employed him in 
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tending his flocks. For about six years he remained 
in this state of slavery, enduring many severe hard
ships. His suffering, however, worked for his good. 
It led him to reflection and thoughts of home; his 
mother's tender words and earnest prayersnow revived 
in his memory. A sense of sin began to press heavily 
upon his conscience day and night, and in his loneli
ness and sorrow he prayed and wept much; and 
through God's infinite grace the word which was 
long ago sown in his mind by his pious parents was 
made the seed of everlasting life in his heart " I 
knew not," he says, "the true God; but in that 
strange land the Lord opened my unbelieving eyes, 
and, although late, I called my sins to mind, and 
was converted with my whole heart to the Lord my 
God, who regarded my low estate, had pity on my 
youth and ignorance, and consoled me as a father 
consoles his children.91 | 

In the course of time he gained his freedom, and 
after spending a considerable time in travelling and 
preaching he returned to his parents. He was, 
however, possessed with an intense desire to go 
back to the land of his spiritual birth, that he 
might preach to the poor Pagan idolaters there the 
gospel of Christ. His friends tried to dissuade him; 
but all their entreaties were in vain. His heart 
was set on that people, and so he finally settled 
there, and spent the remainder of his life in 
spreading amongst them the knowledge of the 
Saviour's love. He laboured amidst many dangers 
and great difficulties, but his ministry was so suc
cessful that the conversion of Ireland is ascribed to 
his means. The number and importance of his 
pious deeds, as left on record, are undoubted proofs 
of his resolute patience and untiring energy. Hence 
this famous missionary has justly been called "the 
apostle of the Irish." He left behind him at his 
death a large band of educated and devoted men, 
who followed the example their departed teacher 
had left them. Drawing their own knowledge of 
the truth from the Holy Scriptures, they referred 
the people to the same source of infallible instruc
tion. Ireland became the seat of pure scriptural 
teaching, and from her missionary schools numbers 
of earnest men were despatched to England and 
Scotland; and many parts of the continent of Europe 
were mainly indebted to Irish evangelists for 
their first acquaintance with the gospel of Christ 
And happy had it been for the Hibernian Church 
had she continued in the same gospel simplicity J 
instead of (as was the ease in the twelfth century) 

becoming subject to the Church of Soma May 
God create again in the hearts of the Irish people 
a thirst for His unadulterated word, and thus surely 
would many of the sores of a now distracted land 
be healed. 

What a striking example is this story of God's 
providential hand, in working out those designs of 
mercy which find their origin in His own heart 
of love, whether the objects of that mercy be 
individuals like Patrick, or a people like those to 
whom he became the bearer of good tidings! Truly 
God "worketh all things after the counsel of His 
own will," and those events which are accidental 
with us are providential with Him. The slavery of 
young Succathus became at once the means of hk 
awakening and conversion, and also of giving him an 
acquaintance with, and a sympathy for, the people 
among whom he was destined to preach the gospeL 
Thus we see that his capture by the Irish pirates, his 
wretched slave-life, his conversion, etc., were but so 
many links amongst others in the chain of divine 
providence. 

Possibly the reader may at this time be passing 
under a heavy cloud of trouble and distress; I say 
pawing under, for there is sunshine after storm, 
gleams of brightness do follow the gloom of darkness, 
and the dreariest nights of earth have a morning. It 
is unlike the "Friend of sinners" to leave a 
saddened, sin-burdened, but trustful soul, to grope 
on in the dark alone. Bethink thee, afflicted one, 
may not these very trials, which have seemed so 
strange and mysterious to you, be golden links in 
that same sweet chain of a wise and loving provi
dence, which is intended to draw you near to Him 
who says, "Him that cometh to me I will in mo 
wise cast out'9? Saint Patrick in his affliction sought 
the Lord, who " consoled him as a father consoles 
his children." It was when grim starvation stared 
him in the face that the prodigal in Luke xr. 
thought of the bread enough and to spare in his 
father's house, and resolved to return thither. Sinful 
Manasseh, who refused to hearken to the Lord in 
the day of prosperity, was made glad to listen 
under the sore pressure of adversity. It was whik 
his body lay bound in Babylon that the fetten of 
his guilty soul were removed, and the hands that 
had been stained with innocent blood were lifted is 
earnest prayer, and God heard and pardoned. 

Has my reader been convinced of his need d 
Christ? Has the prayer of penitence ever escaped 
his lips? Rowland Hill used to say that then was 
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something he sometimes thought he should feel 
loath to leave outside the gates of heaven; it was 
" the tear of contrition and penitence/ God pours 
the balm of His gospel into broken hearts. 

Conviction, however, we must bear in mind, is 
not conversion. A man may be almost persuaded, 
and yet in the end be altogether lost. How often 
in a dangerous illness the solemn realities of the 
eternal world have been brought near to the soul 
with a vividness never before experienced. The 
sinner is horror-struck at the approach of death; his 
conscience, so long asleep, starts at the thought of a 
judgment to come. The disease takes a turn, the 
patient improves, he gets well again; and with his 
sickness goes his convictions, and ere long his im
pressions have passed away, like the writing on the 
sand which the returning tide obliterates for ever. 

Take another case* A man listens to the gospel, 
the word of God pierces his conscience, he becomes 
alarmed at his danger, he looks baok and sees 
nought but a dark, sin-stained life, he looks onward 
and sees only a darker eternity; and then, instead 
of trusting with all his heart to the precious 
atoning blood of Christ, which alone can purge the 
soul and blot out transgressions, he quiets his 
conscience by giving up some of his old habits, and 
making a profession—but, alas! only a profession 
—of godliness; his heart remains unchanged, un
renewed. We look around for him in a little while, 
but his seat is empty, at least that seat that he 
occupied for a time among the people of the Lord. 
Ton will find him again in his old haunts, " walking 
in the counsel of the ungodly, standing in the way 
of sinners, or sitting in the seat of the scornful.'1 

All the good hopes that were once entertained about 
him have fallen to the ground; His goodness was 
like the dew of morning, which ere noon passes 
away and leaves the soil as parched and barren as 
ever. No, dear reader, serious impressions are 
not enough, there must be a decided turning to the 
Lord for salvation, or no vital, saving change will 
be wrought. "I called my sins to mind,19 said 
Patrick, " and was converted with my whole heart 
to the Lord my God." 

One word more. We may learn from our narrative 
that, whatever the condition or circumstances of the 
sinner, if he but earnestly and believingly seeks the 
Lord, he shall find the promised pardon and rest. 
I once heard of a poor Scotch girl, in spiritual 
anxiety seeking the counsel and comfort of her 
minister; who advised her to go home and read 

the Scriptures and pray. She had never learned to 
read, and she knew not how to pray; so in her 
distress she fell upon her knees and sobbed out, 
" 0 God, I canna read, I canna pray, but do save 
me as I am.1' The cry was heard, and God removed 
her burden, and spoke peace to her troubled mind. 

" If I ask Him to receive me, 
Will He say me nay ? 

Not till earth and not till heayen 
Pass away." 

W. R. LAJTE. 

"iTOO GOOD AND TOO BAD/' 

HT the close of a gospel meeting a man came 
up to me, and said, " May I have a word 

Sitting down by his side, I asked him 
what the difficulty was. 

He said, " I have for a long time desired to be 
saved, and to know that my sins are forgiven; but 
I cannot feel myself bad enough to be saved. I 
don't feel the weight of my sins like others say that 
they have done. Can you help me ? " 

I looked at him, and said, " How many sins do 
you think it will require to shut heaven's door 
against you ? " 

" I suppose one would do that,19 was his answer. 
" And how many sins will it take to consign you 

to the place where hope and meroy can never reach 
you?" 

" Well, I suppose one would do that" 
" And have you committed on* sin ? " 
" Yes," was his reply, " and a great many more 

than one." 
" Then what more do you wish to wait for ? " I 

asked. "God declares that you are a sinner by 
nature and by practice, and you confess that as such 
heaven's door is dosed unto you, and that if you die 
with those sins unatoned for, if you pass from this 
scene unforgiven, you are lost for ever. Why, you 
might die to-night Even now you may be standing 
upon the brink of time, on the threshold of eternity. 
Why not now, just as you are, and where you are ? 
Whatever the experience of others may be, whatever 
your feelings are, throw yourself into the arms of 
redeeming love. Just now plead the promise, ' Him 
I that cometh unto me, I will in no wise cast out,9 

and rest upon the finished work of Jesus, and go on 
your way rejoicing." 

Immediately after I was fetched to visit a dying 
'man. I went to the house, and walked upstairs 
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into the bedroom, and saw a middle-aged man lying 
in the last stage of consumption. I could see that 
the terrible disease had almost done its fatal work, 
and that the poor fellow would soon be in eternity. 

Taking his hand into mine, I said! " Friend, your 
time in this world is very shorty how about the 
future ? What hope have you for another world ? " 

41 Ah!" said he, " I pray night and day for God 
to save me, but I am afraid I am too bad to be 
saved. I ought to have sought these things when 
I was in health; but, alas! I stopped my ears to 
the gospel then. I stifled conviction, and put these 
things far from me, and now it is too late. I am 
too black, too vile to be saved.91 

Again I opened my Bible at the same glorious 
promise, " Him that cometh, I will in no wise cast 
out." I sought to assure him that the precious 
blood of Christ had not lost its cleansing efficacy 
and power. It had met the case of a dying thief 
upon the cross, and of a Saul of Tarsus on his way 
to Damascus, and that now the chief of sinners was 
in heaven, and that God's salvation was a present 
one. " For now is the accepted time; and, behold, 
mow is the day of salvation.19 That God was still 
saying, " Come now, and let us reason together . . . 
though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as 
white as snow; though they be red like crimson,! 
they shall be as wool;99 for "the blood of Jesusi 
Christ, God's Son, deanseth us from all sin.9' j 
Having asked God to bless the scriptures read and 
the words spoken, and to speak the word of peace 
to the anxious, troubled soul, I had to leave him,I 
hoping to meet him in heaven above. 

But, dear reader, it may be that you have been 
ensnared by one of these devices of the enemy of 
our souls, who cares not what argument he uses, or 
how he deceives, so long as he can keep the soul 
from Christ. Perhaps you have heard this one give 
his experience, and the other say how he felt before 
his conversion, and, it may be, your experience is 
not at all like that, and therefore you cannot be 
saved. Or perhaps you have been aroused to a 
sense of your danger, and you have seen how you 
have sinned against light and privileges. In spite 
of a mother's tears and a father's prayers; notwith
standing the loving entreaties of that converted 
sister, and the faithful warnings given by this 
preacher, and the gracious invitations offered you 
by the other servant of Christ, yet with all these 
you are still unsaved, " without God, and without 
hope in the world.99 The past, oh, how black! the 

WATCHMAN. [ j O T i t ISM. 

I future, oh, how dark 1 Tour sins trouble you, con
science smites you, and the word of God condemns 
you, and Satan whispers into your ear, "You have 
gone too far; you art too bad; yours is a helpless case." 

Dear burdened, anxious one, let me entreat you 
to look away from others, and from your own frames 
and feelings, right AWAY to JBSUS, the One " mighty 
to save.'9 " Behold the Lamb of God, that taketh 
away the sin of the world." Go with me in thought 
to the place called Calvary. Gase intently upon 
that central cross, and see the Just One dying for us, 
the unjust; the guiltless dying for the guilty; 
God's own beloved Son put to death in the steed of 
hell-deserving sinners. Hear that cry coming from 
his dying lips and breaking heart, from out of that 
supernatural darkness, "My God, my God, why 
hast thou forsaken me?" Listen to His dying 
words, " It is finished;" and as He bows His head 
in death, the very ground beneath our feet is con-
vulsed. Yonder graves are opened, and the veil of 
the temple is rent asunder, from the top to the 
bottom, telling us in unmistakeable language that 
there is a way from death to life; that Christ, the 
sinner's substitute, has bridged the mighty chasm 
which sin has made, and now there is a way opened 
up for the sinner to the home and heart of God. 

I They bury the body of Jesus in a new tomb; but 
the third day he rises from the dead and ascends up 
on high, taking His place at the right hand of God, 
a convincing proof to faith that God's claims are all 
met Justice has been satisfied, and now " God can 

I be just, and yet justify the believer in Jesus;" 
" through whom is preached the forgiveness of sins, 
and by whom all that believe are justified from all 
things.99 Mark the little word "all." All that 
believe, whatever our life may have been, or what 
ever our feelings may be now. Whether our faith 
be strong or weak, all includes each and every one 
that believes in Jesus; and then, "justified from all 
things,1' sins of omission or commission, great or 
small, against God or against man, all has been 
divinely met and eternally put away. " Hear, and 
your soul shall live;" believe, and be saved; trust, 
and rejoice. Look away from self and feelings, 
away from others and their experience, off unto 
Jesus, the author and finisher of faith, who was 
wounded for our transgressions and bruised for our 
iniquities, chastised for our peace, and by whose 
stripes we are healed. 

14 It is not thy tears of repentance or pravera, 
Bat the blood that atones for the soni; 

On Him then who shed it thou maytist at once 
Thy weight of iniquities roll/' 

( I G H 
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THE POOL OF BETHE8DA. 

THE POOL OF BETHESDA, 
JOHX T. 1-9. 

WHAT 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 comes 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 to* 
wards 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 immediately imparted by His word. 

And now, my reader, I put the same ques
tion to you that Jesus put to this helpless man, 
Wilt thou be made uohole t You are by nature as 
powerless to save yourself as was this man to avail 
himself of the healing power of the waters of this 
pool; but just as he was healed, entirely apart from 
any doing of his own, so may you be saved at once 
by faith in the Lord Jesus. He is passing by in 
His love and grace, and His Spirit yearns to save 
and bless you. Are you willing to be saved ? Do 
you want to know your sins forgiven, and to have 
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 and 
need trust in Him who is " mighty to save " all who 
come to God by Him, and be happy in the 
knowledge of sin for ever put away. ^ ^ ^ | , > 
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THE TOWN CRIER. 

IT was the day of a great national fast in Switzer
land A number of idle young men scoffed at 

the idea, and determined to spend the day in merri
ment. In order to avoid drawing upon themselves 
the public censure of their fellow-citizens, who were 
devoting the day to religious services, they packed 
up their provisions, and set out as if on a journey. 

When they arrived at a suitable place they threw 
themselves upon the grass, unpacked their stores, 
and spread out their bottles, glasses, and all their 
dainties. Each had brought the best he could 
provide, and they had all the material for a 
sumptuous feast 

Merry jests and peals of laughter enlivened their 
meal; but as the wine flowed faster the jokes grew 
coarser, till at last all decency was forgotten, and 
profane scoffing was heard. At last one cried out, 
" A fast day should never pass without a sermon." 

" Well said," replied anotW. " And here is our 
man, the town crier. He is accustomed to public 
speaking, and has a voice like a trumpet. He shall 
be our preacher." 

" And here is the pulpit," cried another, pointing 
to a magnificent old oak tree, whose foliage sheltered 
them from the blazing sun. 

"To the pulpit! to the pulpit\n shouted every 
voice in chorus. 

The crier, pushed, driven, carried by his wild 
companions—now in the highest state of excite
ment—soon found himself perched on one of the 
lofty branches of the tree, and in the midst of 
roars of laughter he began his discourse. 

" My brethren, the text which will to-day furnish 
the subject of our serious meditations is found— 
I don't know where it is found." (Boars of laughter, 
and shouts of "Bravo! bravo! Go on, go on!") 
" But here are the words: ' Let us eat and drink; 
for to-morrow we die.'" 

Then, excited by the applause of his audience, 
and mad with drink, he poured out a torrent of 
incoherent words, ribald and profane beyond de
scription. The coarser and viler the jest the louder 
the applause. The laughter redoubled, and cries 
and clappings interrupted him incessantly. At last 
he scrambled down from the tree in the midst of a 
perfect storm of frenzied excitement and horrible 
mirth. Again they began to eat and drink, and to 
crown their revelry by laughing at death, and 
mocking at the name of Him who holds it in His 

power. Then one by one the voices dropped off, 
and ceased to make the woodland hideous. They 
slept for hours, and at last crept home staggering, 
hidden by the veil of darkness. 

Next day the town crier set out to commence his 
usual round. People came up, and waited to hear 
what the announcement would be. He opened his 
mouth to begin, but only a few hoarse unintelligible 
sounds followed. His face turned purple, his eyes 
became bloodshot, and he fell upon the street stones 
dead! 

The text which he had used for mocking was veri
fied. A voice in the crowd cried out, "Yesterday he 
ate and drank; to-day he is dead. His joke has turned 
into a terrible reality! God will not be mocked." 

Let none who read this true story lay it aside 
without serious reflection. 

None can resist God with impunity, and His 
messengers are swift and countless. This is by no 
means a solitary instance of sudden death following 
upon excess, and as a judgment upon blasphemy. 

" Be not deceived; for God is not mocked ; for 
whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also reapj" 
and if you, my reader, are sowing to the flesh, you 
shall reap corruption; and although judgment is 
withheld for the present, it is a solemn reality that 
the Lord shall descend from heaven "in flaming 
fire, taking vengeance on them that know not God, 
and obey not the gospel of our Lord Jesus ChrisLn 

CHRIST DIED FOR US. 
BOXAXS r. 8. 

"riWJSsoul that sins shall surely die," 
1 The righteous God decreed, 

And in His word doth testify, 
" Sin reign* o'er Adam's seed." 

None righteous—no, not even one— 
On all the earth was seen, 

When God Himself from heaven looked down 
Upon the sons of men. 

He then, in pity and in love 
To Adam's helpless race, 

His only Son sent from above, 
To save mankind by grace. 

The world He loved; He loved it *•, 
He gave His Son to die, 

That whosoe'er in Him believes 
Should live with Him on high* 

There was atonement made far sin 
When Christ the Victim died; 

And sinners who believe in Him 
By God are justified. 

He everlasting life doth give, 
A life that's in His Son; 

Unless on Jesus we believe, 
We 're evermore undone. 

Upon the cross God's love we see 
In language clear as day; 

Forgiven all our sins may be, 
Because on Christ they lay. 

Stripe after strife on Him was laid, 
That healM we might be; 

The debt of sin He fully paid, 
Believers to set free. Digitized by Google 
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IMPORTANT. 
SPECIAL THBOUGH CABBIAOX FBOM 

ABBBDBK* TO LOHDOH. 

WHILE standing one day on the platform of the 
Aberdeen station of the North-Eastern Rail

way, I observed a carnage with a board on it, 
intimating that it ran all the way from Aberdeen to 
London. The doors of it wore open. A few 
individuals looked for this particular carriage, and 
on seeing " LONDON" on it they threw in their 
travelling rugs, entered, and seating themselves, 
prepared for the journey. 

Having furnished themselves with tickets, and 
being satisfied that they were in the right carriage, 
they felt the utmost confidence, nor did I observe 
any one of them coming out of the carriage, and 
running about in a state of excitement, calling 
to those around them, " Am I right ? am I right V* 

Nor did I see any one refusing to enter, because 
the carriage provided for only a limited number to 
proceed by that train. There might be 80,000 
inhabitants in and around Aberdeen, but still there 
was not one who talked of it as absurd to provide 
accommodation for only about twenty persons, for 
practically it was found to be perfectly sufficient 
The carriage is for the whole city and neighbour
hood, but carries only such of the inhabitants as j 
come and seat themselves in it from day to day. j 

God has made provision of a similar kind. Hej 
has provided a train of grace to carry this lost world's 
inhabitants to heaven, but only for as many as are 
willing to avail themselves of the gracious provision. 

All who will may come, and, through justification 
by faith alone, may seat themselves in a carriage 
marked, "From Guilt to Glory" Whenever you 
hear the free and general offer of salvation you 
need not stand revolving the question in your own 
mind, "Is it for met" for just as the railway 
company carry ALL who comply with their printed 
regulations, irrespective of moral character, so if 
you come to the station of grace at the advertised 
time, which is "now" (2 Cor. vi 2), you will find 
the train of salvation ready, and the ONLY 
regulation to be complied with by you is, that you 
consent to let the Lord Jesus Christ charge Himself 
with paying for you, which cannot surely be 
anything but an easy and desirable arrangement, 
seeing you have NO means of paying for yourself. 

THE LIGHTNING FLASH, 

T WAS hurrying across Woolwich Common one 
-L dark and stormy night to catch the train for 
London, when suddenly I was startled by a vivid 
flash of forked lightning. I had just left a happy 
company at the house of a Mend, where a few 
Christians had been reading the Scriptures, and 
speaking to one another of their absent Lord and 
Saviour, who had redeemed them with His precious 
blood, and called them to be saints. We had con
cluded our meeting by singing the hymn— 

u Oh, when shall I see Jesus, 
And reign with Him abore; 

And from that flowing fountain 
Drink ererlasting love f 

"When shall I be delivered 
Prom this vain world of sin, 

And with my blessed Jesus 
Drink endless pleasures in ? " 

As I hurried on I was thinking of my past life, 
When I " walked according to the course of this 
world, fulfilling the desires of the flesh and of the 
mind/9 and was praising the Lord for having 
pardoned my sins, and made me " a new creature 
in Christ Jesus "—thus causing me to find my chief 
blessedness on earth in the joys of communion with 
Christ and His people—when the suddenness of the 
lightning flash, and the momentary brightness which 
seemed to turn night into day, changed the current 
of my thoughts, and brought very forcibly to my 
mind the words of the Lord Jesus: " As the light
ning cometh out of the east, and shineth even unto 
the west, so shall the coming of the Son of man 
be." 

By the time I arrived at the station the storm 
had burst; and while I stood waiting for the 
arrival of the train I entered into conversation 
with one of the porters about the refuge from " the 
wrath to come,91 and about the second coming of the 
Son of man in the clouds of heaven, " with power 
and great glory." I asked him whether he was 
ready to meet the Lord. He replied that he was 
afraid he was not, for he did not know whether his 
sins were forgiven, 

Reader, are you still in this awful doubt and un
certainty about your soul? You may die this very 
day. You must meet Christ face to face as your 
Saviour or your Judge; for " every one of us shall 
give account of himself to God.'9 
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JEEBMIAH xxx. 12. 

IS THERE 
NO 

BALM IN 
GILEAD? 

JBR. viii 22. 

THE great Physician now is near, 
The sympathising Jesus; 

He speaks the drooping heart to cheer: 
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus. 

IS THERE 
NO 

PHYSICIAN 
THERE? 
JXB. viii. 22. 

They that be whole need not a Physician, 
but they that are sick. —MATT. ix. 12. 

2Tfw lame 
WALK, Are CLEANSED, 

&[je Deaf 
HEAR, 

3HJe Draft 
Are RAISED, 

AND TO THE POOR THE GOSPEL IS PREAOHED.-Lux. vii. 22. 
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£ 
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WHEN the pained, rick, and aad, 
Upward turned to Him the eye, A 

He rejoiced to make them glad, T 

filling each with peace and joy; 
Tea! each weary, needy one, 
Found a Friend in God's dear Son. 

81 » SJ SJ 

N< 
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O W upon the throne above, 
Still the self-same heart is His, 

Full of tenderness and love, 
Waiting still to aid and bless; 

9 Still may every needy one 
1 Find a Friend in God's dear Son. 

• a m • • m 

He was wounded for our transgressions, He was bruised for our iniquities: the 
chastisement of our peace was upon Him; 

%n& Irg § i£ s tr ips M[ aip S*alit<L 
ISAIAH liii. 6. 
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THE. GERMAN SQUIRE. 
CERTAIN squire, who seemed to have 
belonged to a class of persons who 
affect to despise the word of God, and, 

as a consequence, to hate the name of Jesus, 
upon being visited on one occasion by a 
Christian pastor, charged him on no account 
to name the name of Jesus while under his 
roof. The pastor assented, and spoke only of 
Ood, as displayed in creation. He dwelt upon 
the exhibition of power and wisdom in the 
works of God, and having done so he took his 
leave. 

Being invited by the squire to repeat his 
visit, the pastor did so, and spoke of God in 
His righteousness, in His holiness, in His 
majesty, in His hatred of sin, and again took 
his leave. Here the squire's conscience was 
reached. The arrow of the Almighty penetrated 
the joints of the harness in which his infidel 
system had encased him. He was a convicted 
sinner. The flimsy cobwebs of rationalism gave 
way before the stern realities of his personal 
guilt and the holiness of God. The proud, 
self-sufficient sceptic became a humble, broken
hearted penitent. 

When the pastor called again, he found the 
squire in a state of intense mental anguish. 
He felt the weight of God's claims bearing 
down upon his conscience, and his own utter 
incompetency to meet them. God, as seen in 
creation and providence, was at a vast distance 
from him. There was a great gulf between, 
which he could not bridge. He was wretched, 
and in the depth of his wretchedness he asked 
the pastor if he could not give him some relief. 
" No," said he, u I can do nothing for you; you 
have strictly forbidden me to name the only 
One who can do you any good, or afford you 
any comfort." 

This was a moment of profound interest in 
the spiritual history of the squire. The whole 
superstructure of rationalism, scepticism, and 
infidelity had given way. He beheld it all as 
a mass of ruins, and himself a ruin in the 
midst of ruins. Neither creation nor provi
dence could furnish a resting-place for Ms poor 

burdened heart and guilty conscience. He had, 
under the blinding power of a senseless infi
delity, sedulously excluded from his thoughts 
"the only name under heaven given among 
men whereby we must be saved,91 even the 
precious, peerless, powerful name of Jesus, the 
only medium through which the beams of 
divine glory can pour themselves, in beauteous 
harmony and consistency, upon the soul of the 
sinner—the only ground whereon " God oan be 
just and the justifier" of the most ungodly 
sinner that believeth. He had built up a 
system for himself in which the name of Jesus 
had no place. The materials of this system 
had been furnished, not by revelation, but by 
rationalism, the most dreary of all isms. He 
had, under the ensnaring influence of a proud 
intellectualism, entrenched himself behind what 
he vainly imagined to be the impregnable 
bulwarks of infidelity. He had tried to erect 
a platform of his own whereon to meet God; 
but now he found out his grand mistake. Christ 
is the only platform on which a holy God and 
a guilty sinner can meet; but he had shut out 
Christ. He would not have Him. His motto 
in reference to Christ was, " Oh, breathe not His 
name!" 

What a moment! The poor squire was really 
miserable. He knew not what to do. There 
was a link missing, and he knew not where to 
find it. An object was needed which his" 
infidel system could not supply. A holy God I 
How could he meet Him ? A righteous God! 
How could he stand before Him ? A sin-hating 
God! How could he ever approach Him? 
What was to be done ? It was indeed a moment 
of intense interest—a solemn crisis—a season 
never to be forgotten. He earnestly begged 
the pastor to go on, to tell him all, to keep nothing 
back. The door of his heart which had for so 
long a time been secured by the strong bolts of 
infidelity, was now flung open. His conscience 
was fully reached. The plough had done its 
work, and the pastor had but to enter with the 
seed-basket and sow the seeds of a full and 
free gospel in the deep furrows of a convicted 
soul. In a word, he preached Christ—that 
long-rejected, much-hated name. He showed 
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the squire that the atoning sacrifice of the Son] 
of God was the only thing that could put away 
sin, and justify God in receiving the sinner. 
He showed him that in the cross of Christ 
"mercy and truth had met together, right
eousness and peace had kissed each other;'1 

that all the divine attributes were gloriously 
harmonized, that sin was put away and God 
glorified; that in the death of Christ all the 
claims of God, and all the claims of conscience, 
had been perfectly answered. 

This was enough. The squire found rest for 
his troubled soul. He believed the record and 
was made happy in believing. The bridge had 
been presented to him, and he instantly availed 
himself of it, to pass across that otherwise 
impassable gulf that separated him from God. 
He saw in Christ the One who fills up every 
point between the throne of God and the 
deepest depths of a sinner's moral ruin. He 
found his all in that very name which he had 
so strictly forbidden to be named beneath his 
roof. 

" No longer far from Him, but now 
By * precious blood' made nigh; 

Accepted in the ' Well-beloved,' 
Near to God's heart we lie." 

THE TEACHER TAUGHT. 

BHE rain was coming down very heavily one 
Sunday morning, and a little girl was in
tently looking out of the parlour window; 

and her eyes were quite as cloudy as the skies, 
because she feared the storm would prevent her 
going to her muoh-loyed Sunday-school. 

Her young heart had received the good seed of the 
Word! and she had learned to simply trust the Lord 
Jesus as her Saviour, and, although so young, she was 
able to say that her sins had been washed away in 
the precious blood of Christ 

Her mother was a Christian, and looked forward 
with joyful expectancy to her child growing up to 
be a comfort to her heart and a bright servant of 
Jesus. But there was " one thing " that marred the 
joy of the little household—the father was an 
avowed infidel; but as he loved his little girl, and 
liked to please her, he had not forbidden her going 
to the school, and generally left MB wife and daughter 
to do what they liked on a Sunday. 

WATCHMAN. [jr™* i, ins. 

On the rainy morning to which I have referred 
the father came in, and said that it was too wet for 
her to think of going out. 

" Please, fether, I don't think I '11 hurt, if you Tl 
let me go/' 

"My child, you 911 get wet and catch cold,0 he said. 
" Oh, father, I can put on my waterproof, and 

perhaps you will lend me your big umbrella, and 
111 not get wet" 

" But why do you so particularly want to go to
day ? " asked the father. 

" Well, suppose I didn't go because it rained, and 
the other little girls did not go, I am $mr* U*ck$r 
would go, and then what would die do without any 
little girls to teach?" 

That was a question he could not answer, and he 
felt his little girl had the best of the argument, and 
he thought he would try another plan. So he said: 

"Suppose we have school at home to-day, just 
you and I, would you stop with me then ? " 

She thought a little while, and then asked, 
11 Would you be teacher and superintendent both, 
and I be your little class?19 

11 Oh, yes, if you like/' 
"Very well then, I will stop with you," and 

away she went to find two Bibles and two little 
hymn-books, and put them on two chairs, which 
she had placed opposite to one another, and then 
said, " Now, father, school is ready.'1 He sat down 
on a chair opposite his little girl, who, finding he 
did not start* said, " Now, father, please begin." 

"But what must I do?91 he asked 
" Well| you must be superintendent first, and he 

always gives out a hymn to begin with.91 

"My dear, I don't know any of these hymns, 
and then I don't know the tunes," 

i€ Perhaps then you will let me give out a hymn 
that I know the tune of, and you help me sing.19 

She soon found a hymn that she knew well It 
was a favourite little, simple hymn of hers, which 
spoke of Jesus coming from heaven to seek and to 
save the lost, and how that on Calvary He shed His 

I blood for the cleansing of sin. She started it in her 
child-like way, and the Spirit of God was driving 
home every word into that Christ-rejecter's heart 
He could not sing; for he had a choking sensation 
in his throat, and it was hard work for him to re
press his emotion or conceal his tears. He did net 
know what he was bargaining for when he offend 
to be teacher, and as soon as the hymn was over he 
was going to leave the room, 
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" Father, we have not done yet," 
" Oh, I think we have had enough," he said, as he 

sat down on the chair again. 
" Why, father, what would you think if I went to 

school and we sang a hymn and then I came home ? " 
" What must we do now ? " he asked* 
"Father, you must pray." 
"My child, I cannot," he said abruptly. 
" But, father, you said you would be the superin

tendent, and he always pray9 after we have sung a 
hymn." 

" But I don't believe in prayer; you know it is 
against my principles. I couldn't do such a thing 
as thai91 

" But, father, you said- you promised to have 
school," she said* looking up pleadingly into his face. 

All this time a terrible conflict was going on in 
his heart, which was softened under the words of 
the hymn that was just sung, and now what was 
he to do ? Should he break his word, or should he 
yield to the pleadings of the Holy Spirit? and the 
beseeching look of his little girl brought him almost 
unconsciously upon his knees; but his heart was too 
fall to allow words to escape his lips. 

His little girl, finding he did not begin, gave him 
a nudge with her elbow, and said, " Father, pray." 
He could repress his sobs no longer, and, forgetful 
of his long-boasted infidelity, he gave full vent to 
his feelings, crying in agony of soul. 

Just then the door opened, and his wife came in. 
She looked thunderstruck; she had been praying 
for him for years, and now he was on his knees. 

Quickly she was at his side, and earnestly united 
her prayers with her husband's; and God, who 
commanded the light to shine out of darkness, 
shone into the infidel's heart; for He heard the 
heart-breathings, and saved his precious souL 
Many times did they thank God together for 
sending a " wet Sunday morning," when the sun
light of the truth of God broke through the clouds 
of infidelity, which hindered him from seeing Jesus 
as " the Lamb of God, which taketh away the sin 
of the world." (John i. 29.) 

Dear reader, I would ask you whether you know 
Jesus as your Saviour? Tou may not profess to 
hold infidel views, but have your eyes been opened 
to see beauty in Jesus? The same One who saved 
that little girl, her mother, and her father, is able to 
save you, for all power belongeth unto Him; and 
however great a sinner you may be, yet His precious 
blood is able to cleanse you from all sin. Christ is 

willing to save you, but are you willing to be 
saved! 

As Saul of Tarsus was journeying to Damascus, 
furnished with letters from the high priests permit
ting him to persecute the followers of Jesus, a light 
from heaven shone upon him, and a voice cried, 
"Saul, Saul, why pereecutest thou me?" Trem
bling from head to foot, he asks, " Who art thou, 
Lord?" and the answer comes, "I am Jesus, whom 
thou persecutest;" and afterwards Ananias, a 
servant of God, is told by the Lord in a vision that 
the persecutor was praying. Oh, what a change 
conversion makes! The one who once hated the 
name of Jesus loves it far more than any name on 
earth, and is able to go into the presence of God 
with the name of Jesus and ask for all he needs. 

But, dear reader, before you can pray—really 
pray—you must know what it is to have the ques
tion of sin settled between your soul and God. 
You must " first seek the kingdom of God, and His 
righteousness; and all these things will be added 
unto you." (Matt vi. 33.) Are you saved for eter
nity? It is a question of the greatest importance, 
and is worthy of due and deliberate consideration. 

Perhaps you have some yonder in heaven, and 
they want you to meet them there. 

" Will anyone there at the "beautiful gate 
Be waiting and watching for thee ? " 

If someone is waiting for you there, will you disap
point them ? I shall meet many; for not only does 
the Lord Jesus save us, but He prayed, " Father, I 
will that they also, whom thou hast given Ife, be 
with He where I am; that they may behold My 
glory." (John xvii. 24.) 

Then, dear reader, if you come to Jesus just as 
you are, and take Him for your Saviour, you may 
have the joy of leading others to Him* How glad 
must that dear little girl have been to know that 
she had been of some use in leading her father to the 
foot of the cross; and if a little one oan be used, 
cannot you ? 

111 could not work my soul to save, 
For that the Lord has done; 

But I would work like any slave* 
From love to God's dear Son." 

It may be that your heart is hard as stone. 
Nevertheless, the love of God can melt it; and if it 
is barred and sealed against that love, let the bars 
be broken, and you will never regret it 

May you be able to say— 
" Just as I am, Thy love unknown 

Has broken every ^barrier down; 
Now to be Thine, yea. Thins alaa% 

Oh, Lamb of God, I come." 
, F. H. D.T 
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CHRIST ONLY. 
[S in the days of the flood there was but 

one solitary object to be seen floating over j 
the wild watery waste, and that object was 

the ark—the only place of safety; so, now, that 
this world is under judgment, the only place of 
safety is in Christ. It was not the ark and some
thing else; but the ark aion$. It is not Christ 
and something else; but Christ alone. If, in the 
most hidden corner of the heart, we are adding 
the weight of a feather to Christ, we must get rid 
of that feather before we can taste of true gospel 
peaoeu We must turn the scale upside down, and 
empty out the very dust of our own righteousness, 
and put Christ, and Christ alone, in the place of 
all. Then shall we have peace — settled peace, 
profound peace, eternal peace, a peace which nothing 
can oyer disturb. 

Why is it so'many complain of a lack of settled 
peace ? Because they have not come to the end of 
$df and the world) and made Christ their all. 
Depend upon it, reader, this is the secret of the 
matter. Can Christ not give settled peace? To 
be sure He can, if He is trusted. But He is not 
trusted, so long as something else, no matter 
what, is added to Him. If a man has not 
settled peace, it is because he has not accepted 
Christ alone as his peace, for assuredly Christ 
is a settled peace to all who reaUy have Him. 
It is easy to profess to have Him, and at the same 
time to have fifty things as welL How can there 
be settled peace when this is the casef Im
possible. As well might Noah have expected to 
be safe with one foot on the ark and the other 
on some floating carcase. 

Add, be it well remembered, it is Atari-work 
we are speaking of. It is not head-work, nor 
lip-work, or creed-work. It is to have Christ 
in the heart, and nought in the heart but 
Christ This is the true title—this the true 
rest To all who have this title, this rest, "there 
is not a cloud above, not a spot within." There 
are no fears, no doubts, no misgivings, no inward 
shrinking^ no hidden anxieties, no vague hopes, no 
shadowy expectations. All is as sure and solid as 
Christ Himself. Heart and flesh may fail; earth 
and all its belongings may pass away; but Christ is 
a rock, Mid all who build on Him partake of His 
eternal stability. 

LECTURES GIT 
THE TABERNACLE GF ISRAEL. 

BTT T U B E D I T O R . 

THE FRAMEWORK. 

HE tabernacle itself was constructed of 
forty-eight boards, eaoh of which was 
made of shittim-wood overlaid with gold, 

and had two tenons, which fitted into sockets 
of silver, and being dovetailed one into the 
other, were then fastened together with bars of 
shittim-wood overlaid with gold. Thus they stood 
firmly fixed together on their foundations of silver. 
Now in the structure of the tabernacle as a whole, 
and in the several boards, we have a type of the 
Church of God and of the individual believer. The 
whole joined together as one is a very precious type 
of what the Church of God should be before Him, 
as " builded together as a habitation of God by the 
Spirit" 

The wood of which the boards were made was 
cut off from nature's tree, and brought into the 
service of the sanctuary, covered over with gold; 
and the boards were fitted and joined together 
a compact building for God to indwelL So with 
the members of the Church. They are brought 
out of the condition of nature, severed altogether 
from it, and brought into union with the Lord 
Jesus, and joined together in Him. They form 
a glorious unity—a temple for God to inhabit, and 
a body of which Christ is the head. They are 
u built upon the foundation . . . Jesus Christ Him
self being the chief corner-stone." They form a 
building fitly framed together, growing unto a holy 
temple in the Lord, to be His eternal habitation. 
They are a body fitly joined together, and com
pacted by that which every joint suppfieth. They 
are a people of whom God has said, " I will dwell 
in them, and walk in them; and I will be their 
God, and they shall be my people." 

And in each single board, fixed firmly upon the 
foundation, we see also the individual believer saved 
by grace, and forming an abode in which God the 
Spirit can dwell, according to the apostle's word to 
the Corinthians: "Know ye not that ye are the 
temple of God, and that the Spirit of God dwelleth 
in you?" As of the Church, so of each believer is 
it true, that he is indwelt by the Spirit of God, as 
the seal of his belonging to God, and the earnest of 
h isfuture inheritance. 
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THE SILVER SOCKETS. 

The sockets of silver on which the boards rested I 
were formed of the atonement-money of the children I 
of Israel In Exodus xxx. 11-16, we find that 
God commanded Moses, that on every occasion 
when Israel were numbered he was to take from 
each of the Israelites, from twenty years old and 
upwards, a ransom of half a shekel of silver, " that 
there be no plague amongst them when thou num-
berest them." A half-shekel was to be the amount 
of atonement-money paid by each. The rich were 
not to give any more, nor the poor less. In the 
matter of atonement or ransom, each one stood on 
the same ground before God, and therefore all had 
to bring the same amount. But in the case of the I 
voluntary offerings, the rich were expected to bring 
the bullock, while of the poor a pair of turtle doves 
would be accepted, because in service or worship the I 
Lord expects to receive according to the light and 
ability of each one; while as to salvation all is of 
grace, and therefore all stand on the same ground. 
In service the Lord accepts according to that a man 
hath, and not according to that he hath not. This 
half-shekel was not for redemption itself—that was 
provided by the blood of the lamb—but it was to 
be a memorial that they had been redeemed; and I 
with the silver thus obtained Moses made the! 
foundations of the tabernacle. We are thus taught I 
that God's dwelling-place rests upon atonement 
The Church of God stands before Him now and for 
ever upon the ground of redemption. I 

The sockets of silver which formed the foundation I 
of the tabernacle, together with the four on which I 
the pillars of the veil stood, were a hundred in I 
number. The number one hundred expresses in
finity or completeness. In this we are taught that 
God's atonement is an infinite one. The Lord I 
Jesus Christ gave Himself as a ransom for all; He 
made a full and complete atonement for sin. I 

In David's history we have a solemn lesson taught I 
us in connection with the atonement-money. Re
member, that God had commanded that whenever 
the children of Israel were numbered the half-
shekel of atonement-money was to be taken; and 
when David numbered Israel his sin consisted in 
this, that he forgot to recognize God's claims over 
them, and that they were His people, and so the 
half-shekel of atonement-money was not demanded. 
The result was, that a number of people from the 
nations around, who had no part with the children 
of Israel, were numbered with them, and God was 

obliged to visit Israel with punishment for the 
neglect of His command. 

We see the same thing in the present day. Num
bers of persons on church rolls who have no right 
to be there, because they have never been brought 
to Christ; they have never, as it were, brought the 
atonement-money for their souls. 

God judged David for his sin, and He sent the 
plague among the people; but when David cried to 
God about it the plague was stayed, and the sword 
of judgment was sheathed at the threshing-floor of 
Araunah the Jebusite, where David erected an altar 
and offered sacrifice to God. And in after years, as 
we find from 2 Chron. iii 1, on this very spot 
where David erected his altar, and the judgment 
was stayed, Solomon's temple was built That 
glorious temple (a type of the Eternal one) stood 
where atonement had been made. And when we 
get home to glory, the theme of praise of all the re
deemed will be the atoning work of the Lord Jesus 
Christ; for it will be said of them, " These are they 
which have washed their robes, and made them 
white in the blood of the Lamb." 

Each single board is a type of the individual 
Christian. Each board was made of wood, but en
tirely overlaid with gold. The wood was not seen; 

lit was completely hidden by the gold. And so 
believers are said to be in Christ, and God looks 
upon them as in Christ, covered over with the gold 

I of His perfect righteousness. God's eye rests in 
I perfect delight on His Son; and as hidden in Christ, 
(sheltered by His blood, justified and accepted in 
I Him, God looks upon His children now as without 
I spot or blame. He does not behold iniquity in His 
people, because He sees them in His own spotless 
and glorious Son; and " as He is, so are we in this 
world." 

I And then each board had two feet or tenons 
fitting into the silver sockets. Thus they had a 
firm foundation, and in the redeeming work of the 
Lord Jesus Christ there is a good foundation for 
each child of God. We read in Psalm xl., "He 
brought me up out of the miry clay, and set my 
feet upon a rock.19 Our feet are planted on a Rock. 
Not one foot, but our feet; not one foot upon feel
ings and one upon faith, but both upon the rock 
Christ Jesus. The two feet also represent the two
fold pillar God has given us, as we read in Psalm 
lxxxix.: " Mercy shall be built up for ever, thy 

\faithfulness shalt thou establish in the very 
heavens." 
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Then notice how beautifully the whole fitted 
together. The tabernacle was joined by five bars 
running along, four outside, and one right through the 
whole of the boards inside, thus uniting the whole in 
the closest tie. In the four visible bars we may have 
represented to us so many different vital truths and 
doctrines in which all true believers are agreed, 
such as tfce value of the atonement, the Godhead of 
the Son; but the unseen bar inside represents the 
one life, the eternal life, which the Lord has im
parted to every believer. Every truly saved soul is 
a partaker of a risen life which is hid with Christ 
in God. Black or white, learned or ignorant, it 
matters not, every believer in Jesus is bound by 
this tie of divine life in the Lord Jesus Christ The 
day is coming when this union shall be openly 
manifested; but even now it is a real union in the 
sight of God. The desire of the Lord Jesus that Bis 
people should be one shall soon have its fulfilment 
when He returns in glory to gather all His redeemed 
into one fold; but meanwhile, oh that Christians 
would recognize their oneness in Christ, and gather 
to the name of the Lord Jesus alone, and prove the 
sufficiency of that Name, and the power of the 
Holy Ghost working in the midst of the saints of 
God when gathered to the Lord Jesus. Then would 
they also learn how each member of the body is 
needful in forming the strength of the whole! 

THE PINS AND CORDS. 

The sides of the tabernacle were kept firmly 
fixed together by pins and cords in addition to the 
solid foundation. The cords were fastened to brass 
pegs which were driven deep down into the ground, 
thus imparting solidity and firmness to the whole 
structure. Surely this would symbolize the strength 
of Him who holds His people, and that wondrous | 
power which keeps the believer on his desert jour
ney. Not only are we saved, but " He keepeth the 
feet of His saints;" and Peter writes that we are 
11 kept by the power of God through faith unto 
salvation." What a precious thought this is to us 
that God does not leave us to ourselves! but having 
saved us by His grace He will keep us to the end. 
Of Israel it is written, " He drew them with cords 
of love, with strong bands of a man,'1 Those 
bands of love, and those cords of mercy which 
drew us, still hold us, and they are firmly fixed 
upon divine power, and thus the whole is kept 
secure; the Church of God and the individual 
believer are alike kept by the power of God. The 

devil may entice and ensnare the soul, and hinder 
his enjoyment of the things of God, but He cannot 
rob us of eternal life. 

Then there was additional strength given to the 
tabernacle by the corner boards being fastened to
gether with rings at the top and bottom. These 
speak to us of the Lord Jesus as the chief corner 
stone, to whom we are, as it were, linked by the 
rings of everlasting redemption and love. When we 
come as poor sinners to the Saviour He receives us, 
and we are then seen by God as " in Christ Jesus," 
and, oh, what a wonderful reality it is that we are 
taken up out of this world, are in Him made living 
stones tq form the tabernacle of God eternally! 

" Than we shall be where we would be, 
Then we shall be what we should be, 
Things which are not now nor could be 

Then shall be our own." 

For Believers. 

u OCCUPY TILL I COME!" 
Ltrxi xix. IS. 

tCCUPY ta i l come!" 
Thus speaks the heavenly Master, 

As ages roll along. 
And the steps of Time speed faster; 
Talents hare been bestowed on thee, 
Many or few, as best may be, 
I've left the work to do for Me— 

"Occupy till I come!" 

"Oocupytilllcome!" 
If the work be great and mighty, 
Or silent and unknown, 
Where 'tis only God can see thee, 
The portion best for thee T gave, 
More than thou hast I do not crave, 
And he that hath shall most receive— 

"Occupy till I come!" 

" Occupy till I come!" 
For the shades of night are falling. 
Only a little while! 
Dost thou deem it weary toiling P 
Angels would crave a work so grand, 
The work which God Himself hath pUnaed! 
Night is far spent, the day's at hand— 

" Occupy till I oome!" 

"OeoupytOlIoome!" 
In the spitndonps of My glory, 
All talents to reoeive, 
Misspent, or used for Me, 
Then shall no hidden talent fie 
Concealed from My allotting eye; 
Oh, h^ste, the momenta quickly fly! 

" Oocupy till I come I" A. F. P. 
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« PETER'S NELLIE." 
B Y O. J*. W H I T M O R E -

>H0'8 got a copper for poor Peter? 
IT1 stand on my head, or give you a 
dance, or sing you a comic song for a 
ha'penny, or a penny, or a drop o9 

beer. 
11Now, who's going to throw the 

first copper into the old hat towards 
getting a dinner for poor Peter ? * 

So spoke a man of middle height and middle 
age, having the liquid red lips that denote spirit 
drinking, and a fall, bloated fcoe, among a company 
of working mm, who were taking their midday meal 
in a public-house in the northern district of London. 

Hungering and despised, weary and sick at heart, 
yet "no man gave unto him.* Some looked upon 
him with a half smile of pitying forbearance, re
garding him as scarcely a responsible being; others, 
especially the younger men, made no attempt to 
hide tlieir anger and disgust at his presence, but 
openly bade him go, and leave them to eat in peace 
the dinner they hoi tamsd. 

Amid all he stood, bearing, with a sickly at
tempt at laughter, the hard words directed against 
him, until he left the place. 

But as the evening drew on and night came, his 
gains both in liquor and in money were slightly 
increased; until the last song was sung, the last house 
was dosing, and there was only the choice between 
fhe damp, chflly streets and his miserable home. 

Peter was in Ms ordinary condition of dull in

toxication as he entered his dwelling; his step was 
steady, his strength firm; but there was brooding 
within him a fierce, caged devil—greatly feared by 
his wife and children, because easily aroused by a 
word or a look—a devil that had oftentimes broken 
out upon them, and driven them forth amid oaths 
and curses, blows and tears. 

Without a word of greeting he sat down, ignorant 
and careless whether his wife and children had been 
fed during his absence, and he began to prepare for rest. 

His toil-worn wife glanced keenly from under her 
bent brow, and then timidly said t 

" There's a bad message concerning Nellie, Peter; 
she must have caught the fever when she came 
here last week. I went down to see her this after
noon ; but a boy came late this evening to say she 
was very bad, and wanted you to go and see her.91 

As the poor wife spoke she looked up fearfully, as 
if uncertain in what manner such unwelcome 
intelligence would be received. 

He made no reply, but replaced his worn shoes 
upon his weary feet, and went forth into the sharp 
night Shivering with cold, as the bleak wind 
met him, he steadily, and for a time silently, held 
upon his way. At length he began muttering: 

"Nellie! Nellie down with the fever! I'd 
sooner it had been all the others together." 

Poor Peter's one lamb—the despised drunkard's 
last hold and hope in life. 

" Nellie down! pleasant-feced, bright-eyed Nellie! 
I wish I knew there was a God. I'd pray to Him 
and ask Him to spare me Nellie. But I haven't 
believed in any God for years; if I had, I shouldn't 
be as I am now. But Nellie always lqYê  rte. 
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When all the rest ran away afraid, Nellie never 
did; she came the closer, and looked up, wondering 
what mad devil had got into fattier, but certain it 
would not hurt her. And I never did beat little 
Nellie, drunk or sober. Haven't I gone hungry 
myself many a time, with little Nellie's halfpenny 
loaf safe in my pocket? And I know I drank 
harder, beoause I missed her so, when she went 
away from me to service. Why didn't I, why 
couldn't I, keep sober, and have little Nellie with 
me at home t" 

The nurse laid her finger on her lip as he entered 
Nellie's room, and sank upon a chair close to the 
bedside. Laying his shoes aside, and removing his 
wet coat, he looked attentively at his sick daughter. 
Nellie was lying.as if exhausted, her face colour
less, lips black and swollen, and her breathing hard 
and difficult 

As he looked upon her, a dull, faint heart-sinking 
within him told him that hope was over, that his 
darling was passing away. A low, wild cry, that 
he could not repress, broke from him, and then his 
face was covered by his hands, as he fell upon his 
knees by the bedside. 

The sound roused the dying girl. She looked 
wildly and unconsciously around, until her eyes 
met the shrinking figure by the bedside. Then 
thought and the old love returned to her. She 
gently raised the bowed head until it rested upon 
her hot, labouring bosom, and his arms were flung 
around her, with an intensity that said he knew not 
how to let her go. 

"Leave me alone with father a little while, 
nurse, dear," said Nellie; "I have something I 
must say to him before I go." The woman left the 
room silently, and they were alone. 

"Father, darling father," she said, her arms 
clinging lovingly round his neck, " I am dying!" 

A low groan, that seemed wrung from the depths 
of a breaking heart, was the only reply he was 
able to give; but it caused the fever-glittering eyes 
to fix more intently upon him, and the hot arms to 
tighten around him, as she spoke again. " I want 
you to think of our old home, father, when you 
used to twine my hair round your fingers as I 
climbed upon your knee, and so remember how you 
always loved Nellie. I wish such times to come 
again, though I shall not be with you; and so I 
ask you to pray for me and for yourself too." 

<«I cannot, I dare not, Nellie," he said. "I 
would if I could, if only because you asked me; 

but I cannot, and it would be useless. I have sinned 
beyond forgiveness; He would not hear ma" 

11 No, no, father," she replied; " Jesus ' is able to 
save to the uttermost,' and He came to do it, and 
He can and mil save you. If you have been a 
great sinner, the greater honour to Him in saving 
you. Fray, father, pray far yourself and for me. 
I shall soon be in heaven, but I want you to come 
there too," 
- Closer and more clingingly yet, as though in her 

entreaty she would grow to him, as in the old 
happy time, Nellie twined her arms around him. 

She was fast passing away, but it seemed as if 
she could not go until her striving spirit was glad
dened by words of prayer from her father's lips; 
and she renewed her effort, entreating, "Father, 
darling father, Nellie is dying; but before I go I 
want to hear you pray—only a few words, father. 
Don't refuse such a thing to your darling Nellie. 
It is the last thing she will ever ask on earth of you." 

With an outburst of sobs and tears, that shook 
the dying girl as a leaf in the autumn wind, her 
father, for the first time in a long life, attend 
words of earnest prayer to God. He gasped forth, 
" God in heayen, have mercy upon my darling, and 
upon ma" The barriers once broken down, the 
pent-up deluge burst forth. With his daughter's 
arms around him, her hot breath upon his tear-
stained cheek, there the poor drunkard pleaded 
earnestly for mercy; and though the words were 
laboured and interrupted, they were earnest and 
heartfelt. And they were heard. "For while we 
were yet sinners, Christ died for us." 

" Amen," responded Nellie; and then continued, 
"I am going to be with Jesus—one of Hie «r-
vants, doing His will, and seeing Him always, and 
I want your promise to love and serve Him too." 

"I will, Nellie," he said,."indeedI will, if He 
will have a poor broken-down wretch like me.* 

"Let me pray now, father," she said; and with 
her last strength she poured forth humble, eanest 
entreaties into the listening ear of Sternal Love ftr 
her father, and her mother, and the other children. 
Then, still clinging closely round his neck, she 
faltered, "Father, one more promise; doat ever 
drink any more." 

"I won't, Nellie," he gasped; "I never will, 
God helping me; I never will touch strong drink 
again." A glad, peaceful smile lit up her fbee as 
the promise fell upon her ear; and theft she faintly 
murmured, "I am going, father." Then the 
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loving arms unclasped, the head fell hack, and 
Nellie awas not; for God had taken11 her to the 
land of which it is written, " There shall be no 
night there.11 

A few days, and what had been Nellie was laid 
i n a green spot ontil the great awakening, and Peter 
had to return to daily life without his darling Nellie. 

Oftentimes every limb seemed to quiver for the 
accustomed stimulants, and his life appeared one 
long continuance of awftd craving—a terrible 
yearning, that seemed as if it must have its way; 
yet, God helping him, his strong resolve never once 
wavered. He would die, or even go mad, if so it 
must be; but he would be able to look into Nellie's 
spirit eyes, and declare that he had faithfully kept 
the last promise he had given. It was hard striving 
for some time, and he often found it necessary to 
seek aid whence alone it could be obtained. 

Peter had to strive hard for honest means of 
living. He went to an old employer, saying, " My 
daughter Nellie is dead. Before she died she made 
me promise never to drink any m Are; and if I die 
for it, I will keep my word. Now, if you will kindly 
employ me, and lend me money to redeem toy tools, 
I will work steadily for you till all is repaid." 

"lift up your head, and let me have a fair look 
at your free," replied the employer. 

Peter quietly obeyed the request, and the master 
fixed a keen, scrutinizing glance upon him, replying 
at length, "All right, Peter J I'll trust you." 

So Peter fought the hard strife, and conquered; 
dinging to his work, to Nellie's Bible, and to 
prayer. Among the vilest he goes upon his way, 
speaking of Jesus, and of Nellie, and of hope; 
himself a living gospel to the drunkard, a breathing 
proof of the infinite willingness of the Son of Ood 
to rescue and to save.: 

" Oh, oome to the Saviour, believe in His name, 
And ask Him your heart to renew! 

He waits to be gradons; oh, tun not away, 
For now there is pardon for yon! 

. " The way of transgression that leads unto death, 
Oh, why will yon longer pursue t 

How can yon reject the sweet message of love 
That offers fall pardon lor youP 

11 Be warned of your danger, escape to the cross, 
Tour only salvation is there; 

Believe, and that moment the Spirit of grace 
Will answer your penitent prayer. 

" Yes, there is pardon for yon; 
Yes, there is pardon for yon; 

For Jesus has died to redeem yon, 
And offers fdlTpardon to yon." 

WATCHMAN. 71 

"FORGET THESE MELAXTGHGLY 
IDEAS-" 

^ g X M g CERTAIN doctor was well known in the 
^ M \ ^ town where he resided as a boon com-
CJB2Y\A^ panion of those who loved cards and 
JS»9^9$ wine, and the many gay amusements 
of the thoughtless. He never entered church nor 
chapel, and spent the Sundays according to his own' 
fancy. Heavy family trials failed to stop him in his 
course of folly; the death of his second son, who had 
just obtained his commission, and after that the loss 
of his third and youngest boy, who died at a 
boarding-school from scarlet Jfever, making only a 
passing impression on his conscience. Time wore 
on, and at fifty years of age, as he said, "he had 
not one serious thought." But the Lord, in His 
purposes of grace, had marked him for His own. 

An able preacher of the gospel lived in the same 
town as the doctor. The doctor, who had heard the 
preacher spoken of, felt the greatest contempt for 
him; in fact he cherished towards him a feeling 
almost amounting to hatred. So much so, that on 
one occasion, when paying a professional visit to a 
young woman who was ill, seeing the preacher open 
the garden gate and make towards the house, he 
hastily rushed from the room, ran down stairs, and 
made his escape into the back garden. 

One Sunday afternoon, some weeks after this 
occurrence, when going to see a patient, he had to 
walk past an enclosure, or park, where a crowd had 
assembled. As he was threading his way through 
the people the following words distinctly fell upon 
his ear: "The blood of Jesus Christ, God's Son, 
cleanseth us from all n*." " It is the blood, and 
the blood alone, that cleanses.91 

The preacher was no other than the man he 
despised. "Sin/ Sinf" The doctor did not like 
the word ain, but he went on, and determined not 
to think of it. 

Exactly one week after this an acquaintance 
called, and asked the doctor to go out with him. 
He did so, and as they conversed they strolled on 
till, hardly knowing it, they were at the same 
corner where the words " sin, sin " were heard the 
previous Sunday. The preacher was again at his 
post, and singular it was that the very scone words 
were being uttered by him when the doctor and his 
friend reached the spot; and as nothing happens by 

\ chance, doubtless all was thus ordered by God. 
Again the words, "The blood of Jesus Christ, 
God's Son, cleanseth us from all sin" "It is 
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the blood, and the blood alone, that cleanses!" rang 
out 

This time the words seemed to burn into the 
doctor's very soul like letters of fire. He could not 
sleep at all that night SIN appeared to be staring 
him in the face. What was 8IN? Was he a 
SINNER? Nay, he must banish such foolish 
thoughts from his mind, or he would become utterly 

.miserable. How heartily he wished that he had 
never heard those words—the tamewords ! too—one 
Sunday after another. 

The next day, and the next, he drank more wine 
than usual, but as soon as the temporary excitement 
it caused had gone off, the dreadful thought of SIN 
returned. Thus more than a week went on, and 
then the doctor unburdened his difficulties to one 
whom he thought would prove a judicious friend, 
and this was the reply: " My good fellow, surely 
you must be out of health, and should take some of 
your own physic; these fancies are nothing but the 
result of a disordered brain. I should advise you 
to go to church as often as you can, and very soon 
you will forget these melancholy ideaa" 

But the doctor was not permitted to rest satisfied 
with this advice; instead of feeling any happier 
after his interview with this " blind leader," his I 
anxiety increased. What could he do ? The sins 
of his whole life seemed to rise up before him—a 
long, black catalogue it was. He feared to sbep 
lest he should die before morning, and be summoned 
to give an account of himself to God; and thus' 
day and night he was wretched in the extreme, 
not knowing whither to turn for comfort. 

At last a thought struck him: " I will write to 
Mr. , perhaps he could help me." He wrote, 
mentioning what was passing in his mind, and 
asking for a private conversation with him. Gladly 
Mr. — responded, calling upon the sin-convicted 
man at the earliest opportunity. It was evident 
that the Holy Ghost had used that short portion of 
one verse of God's word to pierce his heart through 
and through; for truly «the word of God is quick, 
and powerful, and sharper than any two-edged 
sword/1 

It was now the preacher's privilege and pleasure 
to tell the sin-burdened man of the Sin-bearer, to 
proclaim to him pardon through the "blood that 
cleanseth," and to say, " Behold the Lamb of God, 
which taketh away the sin of the world." 

They paid each other many visits. The doctor 
began to read the Bible for himself, and to value it 

as a " lamp unto his feet and a light unto his path," 
and ere long he knew what it was to believe God, 
to be a new creation in Christ Jesus, and to hare 
"joy and peace in believing." 

" 0 wondrous power of love divine! 
So pure, so foil, so free! 

It reaches out to all mankind, 
Embraces even me! 

"All glory now to Christ the Lord, 
AAd evermore shall be! 

He hath redeemed a world of sin, 
And ransomed even me !9V 

"DECIDE FOR CHRIST XTQW," 
"ffBRHlLL you decide now?" was the question 

Brn ym I put to an elderly man; but no answer 
B U M 9 followed. His head was bowed in thought 

I waited, and still waited, but no reply came. 
"When will you decide 1W was my next inter

rogation, but yet no response. 
" Will you debide twenty years hence t* Twenty 

years; twenty years, and the man already old. 
"No/1 said he; "it is not likely that I shall 

live twenty years." 
" Then will you decide ten years hence 1" 
" No," said he; "I dare not put it off ten years.* 
" Then will you decide five years hence t* 
f< No," he replied; " I dare not delay five years.* 
" Then will you decide this time next year 1* 
"No/' said he; "I might die before next year* 
11 Then will you decide this day next month %m 

His answer was delayed. 
It may be that the devil suggested that four 

weeks would soon roll round, and that he might 
safely wait that length of timej but at last, after 
mature consideration, he said: 

" No, I should not wait a month.1' 
" Then will you decide this day next week 1w 

Again he said, " No." 
" Then will you decide this time to-morrow t" 
To-morrow, so near at hand! To-morrow, only a 

few hours away! To morrow! " No/' said the old 
man; " I ought to decide now l" 

Undecided reader, say when shall it bet When I 
It may be NOW OR NEVER. God places s 
period before you. He says, " Now is the day of 
salvation" — nay, more, He says, "Note is the 
accepted time." Decide for Christ now. 

Digitized by 



Jur/r 2, 1868.] THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 7a 

WHAT HAS YOUE RBLIGIOIT DOITS 
FOR YOU? 

|EADEB,—You profess and call yourself a 
Christian; you attend public worship; you 
profess your belief in God and in the Bible; 

perhaps you say your prayers morning and evening 
in your room, and even may have family prayers in 
your house; you observe with more or less respect 
the Sundays, and the outward formalities of religion. 

Now, what has all this done for you ? 
First ABB TOUB snrs FOHoivEir ? 
Pardon is the first thing whioh faith in Christ 

brings to a believer in Him. You are a sinner. I 
appeal to your conscience. "If we say that we 
have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth is 
not in USL" 

A S a guilty sinner, you need forgiveness. " Through 
this man, Jesus Christ, is preached unto you the 
forgiveness of sins: and by Him all that believe are 
justified from all things, from which ye could not be 
justified by the law of Moses." (Acts xiii. 38, 39.) 

If your religion has not brought you forgiveness 
of your own sins, you may well question whether it 
be a mere form, and of no value whatsoever. 

Sin is a debt, a mighty debt, which you cannot 
pay. Has it been discharged ? Christ has paid it 
for believers. If your debt is not paid, you have 
not truly believed in Jesus Christ, and your religion 
is a delusion. 

Where are your sins ? 
Sin is a heavy burden. It will cast you down to 

hell, unless the burden be laid on Another. 
"Who His own self bare our sins in His own 

body on the tree, that we, being dead to sins, should 
live unto righteousness." 

Are your sins on your own self, or are they upon 
your Substitute? If still upon you, your religion 
has done nothing for you. 

Second. ABB TOXT RECONCILED TO GOD ? 
It was necessary that reconciliation should be 

made between God and man. 
Christ Jesus has made reconciliation with God, 

and opened a way whereby every sinner may be 
reconciled to God. 

By the atoning death of God's Son, the justice of 
God has been satisfied. 

Every hindrance on God's side is removed. Now 
God's wrath against our sins is appeased; now the 
love of God may flow unlimited towards the chief 

of sinners. God is reconciled, and you are be
sought to be reconciled to Him, to accept the offered 
pardon, to take Christ and all blessing in Him. 

" God was in Christ, reconciling the world unto 
Himself, not imputing their trespasses unto them: 
and hath committed unto us the word of reconcilia
tion, Now then we are ambassadors for Christ, as 
though God did beseech you by us: we pray you in 
Christ's stead, be ye reconciled to God." 

Are you, then, reconciled to God ? Have you put 
down the arms of rebellion against a reconciled 
God? Have you submitted yourself to God, and 
accepted the reconciliation made by the blood of 
Christ? 

If not, what is your religion worth f 
Third. HAVE YOU PEACE % 
Forgiveness of sins flows from faith in the blood 

of Jesus. 
Peace of conscience flows from forgiveness and 

justification. 
"Being justified by faith, we have peaoe with 

God through our Lord Jesus Christ" (Bom. v. 1.) 
When the risen Lord appeared to the disciples, 

He said, "Peace be to you;99 and to prove the 
foundation of peace, He showed unto them His 
hands and His side, the evidence of His atoning 
death. 

Such peace Isaiah speaks o£ "Thou wilt keep 
him in perfect peace, whose mind is stayed on thee." 
(Isa. xzvL 8.) "And the work of righteousness 
shall be peace; and the effect of righteousness quiet* 
ness and assurance for ever.91 (Isa. xxxii. 17.) 

Christ is our peace, having made peace through 
the blood of His crow. 

Peace is made; peace is the birthright of every 
believer in Jesus. 

Have you this peace ? 
If you have it not, see to it whether your religion 

be anything more than a mere name* 
• Fourth. Have you th$ Spirit t 

Bead Bom. viii. 9: "If any man hate not the 
Spirit of Christ, ho ii nono of JB&." 

The word of God is very fall, very distinct on 
this point. 

The Holy Spirit is given, to every believer in 

"Hereby we know that He abideth in us, by the 
Spirit which He hath given us.99 (1 John iil 24.) 

Have you the Spirit? 
"As many as art led by the Spirit of God, they 

1 art the sons of God.99 (Bom. viii. 14.) 
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We are indwelt by the Spirit 
"What! know ye not that your body ia the 

temple of the Holy Ghost which ia in yon?91 

(1 Cor. vi. 19.) 
: We are aealed by the Spirit It ia God's mark 

upon His own. 
" In whom also after that ye believed, ye were 

sealed with that holy Spirit of promise." (Eph. 
i 13; iv. 30.) 

If you have not the Spirit, you are not saved, 
you have not Christ There is no mistake about 
this, for he Word distinctly says you are none of 
His. 

If, then, your religion has not brought you the 
Spirit, what use is it ? 

Fifth. Are you holy f 
" Without holiness no man shall see the Lord." 
The object of Christ's death was to bring us to 

God. 
11 He bare our sins in His own body on the tree, 

that we, being dead to sins, should live unto right
eousness/9 (1 Peftpr ii. 24.) 

" He gave Himself for us, that He might redeem 
us from all iniquity, and purify unto Himself a 
peculiar people, zealous of good works.'9 (Titus 
ii. 14.) 

"He gave Himself for the Church; that He 
might sanctify and cleanse it with the washing of 
water by the Word." (Eph. v. 26.) 

" He gave Himself for our sins, that He might 
deliver us out of this present evil world." (Gal. i. 4.) 

Are you holy ? Have you habitual victory over 
sin 1 Has your religion done this for you ? 

If not, you may well question whether it be the 
religion of Jesus or not 

Now there are many other questions you might 
ask yourself respecting your religion, such as, Are 
you happy? Has your religion given you true 
happiness in Christ ? 

Have you rest? 
" Come unto me," Bays our blessed Lord, " all ye 

that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give 
you rest" 

Have you a hope of glory? Do you look for
ward to eternal bliss in heaven with Jesus and the 
just? 

If, however, your religion has not effected any of 
the purposes for which it was designed; if it has 
not brought God to you, and you to God; if it has 
not brought you into fellowship with God; if God's 
love to you has not called forth the love of God in 

your soul and heart; if your religion has not only 
made sin hateful, but also delivered yon from its 
slavery and power—if, then, it has not done any of 
these things for you, then you may well question 
whether it be the right faith, the true religion. 

"Through this man is preached unto you the 
forgiveness of sins, and all who believe an justified 
from all things." 

THE SINNER RECEIVED AND 
BLEST, 

Lues vii 87-60. 
"I am not come to oall therighteooa, but sinners to repottUaot." 

MATT. ix. 12. 

IN search of Jesus, lot she oame 
Who only had the sinner's claim 

Upon the Saviour's heart; 
And well she knew that He whose grace 
Was opening wide a hiding-place. 

Would never say, "Depart" 

'Twas hers the mercy-seat to touch; 
'Twas hers to weep and love Him muck, 

And all His words to store: 
'Twas His to bid her go in peace, 
To give her sin-bound soul release, 

And life for evermore. 

Oh, what a heavenly note is here, 
But only falling on the ear 

Of sinners such as she 1 
And none but such ia truth are found 
Giving their weloome to the sound 

Of life and liberty! 

The virtue of His grace, denied 
And scorned by Pharisaic pride, 

Is sweetly known to some; 
For when its fragranoy invites, 
And presses souls to its delights, 

The broken-hearted come. 

These know His blessed person theirs; 
For love unscrupulously dares 

To take the nearest place: 
E'en on His bosom they have lain, 
Whose souls were fouled with deepest stain, 

And plunged in sin's disgrace. 

While others frigidly perform 
The cold servilities of form, 

'Tig theirs in heart to serve; 
To pour the ointment on His head, 
And all the sweets of love to shed 

With grateful unreserve. 

Such precious fruits we're brought to bear, 
The more we know how vile we were 

When strangers to His love; 
And by-and-by the happy boast, 
That we have been forgiven most, 

Shall swell our songi above- A . l L H « u . 
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WE PREACH CHRI8T CRUCIFIED. 

THE GREAT PREACHER. 
>AUL waa a great preacher; it mattered 

little what sort of a congregation he 
had, he preached the same thing over 
and over again, and yet with fresh 

power. His aabject waa CHRIST, and his text 
waa the CROSS; he waa never tired of the old, 

old story of Jesus and His love. He preached the 
something to kings as he did to the jailer; for, said 
he, "all have sinned, and ootae short of the glory 
of God." 

He MW men and women fast hastening on to 
destruction, with their eyes blinded by the god of 
this world, their hearts hardened, and their minds 
darkened; careful about the things of time, but 
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careless about the future; "having no hope, and with
out God in the world." He knew that a reckoning-
time was coming, and that those who rejected the 
wondrous loye of Jesus would find no-way of escape 
" 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" 

And knowing these things, he preached with 
earnestness, warning men night and day with tears. 

Header, you have heard the gospel, but have you 
received it into your heart? Perhaps you ask what it 
is, Paul said, " I declare unto you the gospel which 
I first preached unto you," and that was, " how that 
Christ died for our sins according to the Scriptures, 
and that He was buried, and that He rose again the 
third day according to the Scriptures." (1 Cor. zv. 
3, 4.) Reader, " the word is nigh thee, even in thy 
mouth, and in thy heart: that is, the word of faith, 
which we preach: that if thou shalt confess with 
thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt BELIEVE US 
THINE HEABT that God hath raised Him from 
the dead, thou shalt he eaved." Could anything be 
more simple? 

It was said of the Lord Jesus that the common 
or unlearned people heard Him gladly. No doubt it 
was because He used words easy to be understood. 
And Paul copied his Master, for he did not clothe his 
sermons with words of men's wisdom, lest the cross 
of Christ should have none effect. And so, dear 
reader, I would put before you the simplicity of the 
gospel of Christ, that simplicity which wise men 
stumble at, and nevertheless it has " pleased God by 
the foolishness of preaching to save them that 
believe." Have yen believed ? 

"God so loved the world, that He gave His 
only-begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have everlasting life/9 

(John iii 16.) D. 
--+ 

THE BEST ROBE, 

£? HE best robe that God has to give is 
waiting for the sinner. Yonder is the 
sinner in the distance in rags. He has 
been away in the fer country, spent 
his substance in riotous living, and now 
he is a beggar. Will his father receive 

him? If so, it will be as a servant; at least, so 
the prodigal reasons. There he is, now drawing 
near his father's house. Servants may not know 

him, but the father knows him, and while hfa boy 
is still a long way off he runs to meet him. Then 
the wanderer begins his little speech, every word of 
which he had prepared beforehand. But he only 
gets the length of the first sentence, whan his 
father interrupts him with a kiss; and turning 
round to his astonished servant*, he says, "Bring 
forth the hit robe." There were doubtless plenty 
of robes in that mansion; but the long-lost wanderer 
was to have the best. What a time of rejoicing 
they had over him, who was lost and is found, who 
was dead and is alive again. Is it different with 
our Father in heaven? No. He gives like a king. 
He gives the best robe. Yonder poor sinner has 
been constrained by grace to say, " I will arise." 
He is coming. His back is upon sin and the world, 
and his face is looking heavenwards. Will God 
receive him? Not a doubt of it He has seen the 
returning one while yet a long way of£ and now He 
meets him with a kiss of redeeming love; and 
astonished angels hear the command given, "Bring 
forth the best robe." This is how God deals with 
the awakened sinner. He oould give ten thousand 
other robes, bat He gives the best—a better even 
than angels wear—" even the righteousness of God 
which is by faith of Jesus Christ unto all and upon 
all them that believe.1' (Bom. iii 22.) Header, are 
you covered by it? Have you fled for refuge? Are 
you safe beneath the shelter of the blood of Christ? 

CHRIST MY PEACE. 
T THOUGHT upon my sins, and I was sad; 
X My soul was troubled tore, and filled with pain; 
But then I thought on Jesus, and was glad; 

My heavy grief waa turned to joy again. 

I thought upon the law—the fiery law, 
Holy, and just, and good in its decree; 

I looked to Jesus, and m Him I saw 
That law fulfilled—its curse endured for me. 

I thought I saw an angry, fro1 

Sitting as Judge upon the great 
God 

My aoul was overwhelmed—then Jesus showed 
Throne; 
owed 

gracious face, and all my dread was gone. 

I saw my sad estate—condemned to die, 
Then tenor seised my heart, and dark despair; 

But when to Calvary I tuned mine eye, 
I saw the Cross, and read forgiveness there. 

I saw that I was lost—fer lone astray— 
No hope of safe return there seemed to ho; 

But then I heard that Jesus was the way— 
A new and living way prepared for me. 

Then in that way—so tree, so safe, so sure, 
Sprinkled all o'er with reoondHng blood— 

Will I abide, and never wander mom. 
Walking along in fellowship with God. 
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POOR CHIPS, 
TTE vessel had made a pretty good "run" 

ont to New Zealand, and now, after 
refitting, we were going on a amis* of 
difficulty and danger amongst the South 
Sea Islands. 

We were a week ont from Auckland. The 
weather changed, the sun was hidden, and a heavy, 
leaden-coloured sky spread over us. The wind 
freshened, but was uncertain and gusty. We were 
close-haukd on the pott tack, having been at "full 
and by* all day. The captain seemed anxious, and 
from time to time touched his barometer. The 
hands were afraid lest they should be roused out of 
their sleep to shorten sail 

Our carpenter was accustomed to these seas, 
hence several of the hands in the fb'castle appealed 
to him through the grating which separated it from 
the carpenter's quarters, "Well, Chips, what's in 
the wind now?" 

"Abitofablowjablaek 
nor'-wester, perhaps," re
plied the: carpenter. " I 
shall turn in, but give me a 
call if it V reef topsails.'" 

The dog-watches passed, 
during which the hands had 
their half-hour of fun and 
singing^ when "eight bells" 
struck, the log was hove, 
the wheel relieved, and the 
watch took the deck. 

A missionary and his 
ffemily were on board, going 
down to one of the islands, 
to settle there and teach the 
gospel to the heathen. He 
held prayers on board every evening, and always 
asked the hands to join him in praise and prayer to 
God. 

Some of the men valued prayer, and gladly joined 
the missionary, who was a ftvourite on board. 
Others turned away and murmured, "An hour's 
good deep is worth all your prayers." 

That etening, while the vessel was being forced 
through the ring sea, above the creaking of tike 
rigging and the moaning of the wind rose the clear 
voices of the missionary, his family, and his handftal 
of seamen, surging— 

41 Bock of a m , deft far me, 
Let me hiae myself in Thee/' 

Towards midnight, Bang!, t*ng! thumped a 
handspike on deck forward over the men's heads, 
with a noise heard fore and aft 

11 What's up?" muttered several, half awake. 
"All hands below there, reef topsails!" roared 

the officer of the watch. "Tumble up quick, my 
boys l11 he shouted as he went aft 

The men hurried on deck, and found the ship 

staggering along under the topsails and fore-top
mast staysail, but the lee-scuppers were often under 
water. 

" Bear a hand, lads," shouted the captain. " Are 
the reef-tackles out?" 

"Yes, dr." 
" Double reels, then;" and the captain took a look 

at the compass. 
" Hurrah for the weather-earing!" cried the second 

mate, as he sprang into the rigging; then seeing 
the carpenter coming on deck, he shouted, as he ran 
aloft out of sight, " Hullo, Chips I Come along, old 
boy, and give us a hand." The second mate had 
crossed the yard-arm, and Was urging the men to 
" light the sail to wind'ard." 

" Heigho! light up to wind'ard." 
All were hard at work, in a huny to reduce 

sail, when a hollow thud was distinctly heard on 
deck. 

"What's that?" cried each, pausing a moment 
"What's up?" repeated the second mate, while 

coming down from aloft 
"A hand down!" came 

up from below. 
"Who?" 
"The carpenter! fallen 

on deck—out of the rig
ging!" 

Alas! the words seemed 
to curdle the blood at the 
men's hearts; but it was 
too true. As the men came 
aft they found poor Chips, 
apparently lifeless, lying 
on the quarter-deck; he so 
fall of life always, he so 
cheery, he had fallen full 
forty feet from aloft 

Those who are sailors know how often they are 
exposed to dangers. Some shipmate a favourite, 
perhaps—is, like poor Chips, suddenly struck down, 
helpless, mftHftfl, perhaps killed- Let me beg each 
of you, whether you are sailors or not, if it had 
been you how would yoa have been found by a 
sudden summons from God ? Would it have found 
you without pardon through Jesus Christ, 'who 
came into {he world to save sinners'? Oh, friends, 
will you live thus heedless of the only love that 
can bring you peace and pardon, lead you back to 
God, and give you salvation and eternal life—th$ 
hoe of Christ* Are you not often burdened with 
a sense of danger? # Perhaps you had a mother 
who used to pray with you and for you} but now 
you plunge into fcUy and sin. Turn then, I pray 
you. Seek His pardon, and cast ike harden of four 
sin upon Him; He w31 give you rest Yes; He 
who said, " Come unfo Me, all ye that labour and 
are heavy laden, and I will give you rest;" He 
will give you rest 

Digitized by Google 



THE WATCHMAN'S MESSAGE. 

WHY DID JESUS DIE? 
(H! wherefore did the Saviour die?" I often hear it said 

_ ^ HE DIED FOR SIN; but tell me why the sin-
^ less Victim bled? 

He died because His wondrous love, in overflowing grace, 
Designed its faithfulness to prove by suffering in our place. 
He died to pay the sinner's debt, to pay that debt for thee; 
To answer all demands; and set the captive prisoner free. 
He died because the law had said, "THE SOUL THAT SINS 

SHALL DIE." 

As we had sinned He died instead, that death might pass 
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 '11 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. 
And should the question thou hast raised be asked in 

turn of thee, 
Then answer, "Let His Name be praised, 

THE SAVIOUR DIED FOB ME!" 

^tt-
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T H E MORITIXTG &XTD THE EIGHT. I 
IEA. zzL 11, IS. 

j^^flR|raU Watchman, what of the night ? 
h^^^P^M Watchman, what of the night ?" 
[fj^^^Sj^;} And he answered, " The morn

ing cometh.'9 As watchers for 
an earthly dawning half forget, as they gazeJ 
into the deep midnight, that moment by mo
ment behind the horizon the sun is hasting to 
his%place where he arose, so 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. MWatchman, what of the night?"! 
And he answered,, " The mwning cometL" 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—life'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 ONI sacrifice for sin, and despised 
His ONB 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 Noah 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 bunt without 
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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/1 Have 
you known, in hours of anxious watching, the 
longing for the first streaks of the dawn? 
Have you felt the darkness press upon your 
spirit as with, a leaden weight, until the passing 
moments of the night seemed like an unending 
time ? Ah 1 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—"FOR EVER." 

The same immutable word that told us "the 
morning cometh" has uttered 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 
y0U fa—in the light, or in the darkness ? Will 
you decide now ? Tou 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 

j of opportunity! Flee to the one. Refuge ere it 
be past and darkness come upon you—the 

I blackness of darkness for ever. i K W , 
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f "&LL RIGHTS 
LL right!" shouted the guard; and at the 
( words the horses pricked their ears, the 

coachman smaoked 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 
countenance, "are you quite sure of that?" 

"Never fear, sir, "answered the coachman; "trust 
Boh Miles for that" 
. "AH 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?9' 

The coachman made no reply, but flourished the 
long lash of his whip into a knot, and then busied 
himself in getting it out again. Perhaps he was 
tJnSiiring 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 a prosperous wholesale trades
man or merchant Was it " all right,111 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 aeoounts are "all right" as they 
appear in their ledger and bank book, will find them 
all wrong when they are oalled for at the great 
audit! 

On the other side was an old soldier with one 
arm and a medal on his breast. He had served his 
country nobly. Had he remembered to serve his 
God? Could he say with St Paul, "I have fought 
a good fight, I have kept the faith'1? Would it be 
"all right" with him when he had to encounter 
the Imt enemy? 

By his side sat a handsome, merry-looking lad, 
on Jria.Way home for his llMbrammes holidays j 

was it "all right91 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 ihst 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 answer could he give, I 
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 hito 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 wrongV3 How few 
there are who would answer the question, It it 
all right f 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, " Is it 
all right with you for eternity?19 What is year 
prospect at your journey's end—a happy home, an 
everlasting mansion, a blissful rest, and the smile of 
your Saviour, 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 Are you living without Christ ? Then, 
though you have health, wealth, knowledge, friends, 
youth, all earthly happiness, all is not right with 
you. No, all is wrong. Hasten to have it set 
right while yet you may. Believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ and you will know that " God hath 
given w eternal lift, and this life u in Bu Son." It 
is for you as well as for me, if you will h*** it. Be 
Warned by one who would foin meet ym aaseng ths 
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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." (Bom. vi 23.) 

THE BALLAD SINGER. 
" P W B R H * ^ y° u 8° m^ B6e a P°or young girl ?" 

I ? mmwm ^ e d a Christian invalid of me one day. 
• L ^ M I / M She is a ballad singer, and is now dying 
• • • M 0f 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 
try." 

11 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/1 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. -1 saidft " You have a sister ill, have 
you not! may I see her?M The girl turned to the 
door close by, and called softly, "Mother, someone 
wants to see P6Qy." 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 i t !" My heart bounded at the possibility 
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 living; I am not fond of 
death myself." The mother led the way to the 
sick one's room. It was very small, but bright; 
flowers and fruit lay around her, and a kind sister 
was trying to beguile the weary hours for her. She 
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; BO 
I began: 

" I heard of your sister's illness, and know some-
I thing of what sickness is, and felt in sympathy with 
you. It is such a blessed thing to know you can 
never die, but that you have passed from death unto 
life." Astonishment, interest, and concern, all 
seemed combined in the sick one's look. " Never 
die?9 that was just what she wanted. " All cannot 
say this/1 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 

I me in my sins, under condemnation, black all over, 
and ' the wages of sin is death9; 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 
snow; 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 side 
one. She was folly interested, and gasped, " Oh, I 
should thank you!" I did not offer to pray then, 
though I longed to do so, and left after asking, 
"May I come again?99 "Oh, yes! do, please," 
was the answer. 

The next time, the mother kept watch; BO, 
bending towards Polly, I asked, " Are you fond of 
singing ? " A feint smile broke over her countenance 
as she replied, " I used to be.99 "Shall I sing to 
you? I know such a beautiftd hymn, that brought 
great comfort to one that I sung it to once,9' and so 
I sang "Futty Pereuaded" 149, in Bankers book. 
Her oough caused me to pause several times, and 
this time I left, feeling that I had had a fruitless 
visit. But God saw otherwise; for, calling next time, 
I saw her alone, all her reserve gone. " Oh, that 
hymn,99 she said, " I have been thinking of i t ; 
what beautiful words!" " Yes,991 said; " but are 
you 'fully persuaded9—can you rest on Him? Do 
you know your sins are all forgiven ?99 " Oh, no,99 

was the reply; " I wish I did.99 "Do youl Then 
I 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 i t 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 oonsoienee from dead works to serve the living 

* May be obtained of the Publisher of The Qeepel 
Watchman. 

Digitized by Google 



78 THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. [JULY 2, 1SSL 

God. (Heb. iz. 14.) God gave Him because He so 
loved us; and on the cross He dealt with sin on 
the Person of His Son; ' Christ died for our sins, 
according to the Scriptures.9 (1 Cor. zv. 3.) 'By 
His stripes we are healed.9 (Isa. liil *.) Now, 
having borne the judgment due to sin, God has 
raised Him from the dead, and given Him glory. 
God is thoroughly satisfied, justice requires no more; 
so, from the Father's throne, where He is sitting, He 
offers pardon to all who will accept i t Will you 
believe in the forgiveness of sins through the work 
which He has done, through His blood?" (Acts xiil 
88.) With a look of wonder, as the Spirit caused 
the light of this wonderful truth to shine in, she 
replied, '<Is that allf" Look, did He not say, 'It 
is finished9? Hay I ask Him to help you to 
believe it?" "Yes, do,19 with tears in her eyes. 
I did, and then asked her how it was. " Oh! I 
will believe, but it seems so simple.19 " Yes, very! 
Nothing but to receive; but oh, what it ooet Him 
to give it! Could you let me thank Him for giving 
you forgiveness of all your sins ? or shall I ask Hun 
to do it again ?" " Oh, thank Him for having done 
it;99 and so we praised the Lord together for His 
great salvation. 

Shortly after this, on another visit, whilst read
ing about the shepherd finding the lost sheep, and 
she was sweetly enjoying the application of it to 
herself, I said, " You would not be afraid to go to 
Him now, would you?M The tears filled her eyes, 
as she imploringly said, " I don't want to die." I 
replied, " But you are not afraid to lie in the arms 
of Jesus, are you I99 Oh, the sweet power of that 
name—the precious name of Jesus! " No, I am 
not afraid to be in the arms of Jesus, on His 
shoulder.99 "And should you be afraid if He 
carried you right into the sunlight of His presence ?* 
No, she was not afraid of that; hpw could she be? 
It was only to nestle on the tender Shepherd's bosom, 
and go to sleep. 

A few days after this, He did put her to sleep, 
hushing all fears for this new-born babe, and keep
ing her in perfeot calm. 

Dear reader, will you not trust this same Lord 
Jesus? If He can make a dying bed happy, so 
can He make a life bright which, without Him, 
must be full of cloud and gloom. " Come to Jesus!'9 

"The light of the world is Jesus," "He that 
believeth on Him hath everlasting life: he that 
believeth not shall not see life; but the wrath of God 
abideth on him. E. S. 

"IMMENSE SACRIFICE! ft 

HILE going along a well-known thorough
fare I was attracted by the above words, 
posted in large conspicuous letters, and 
on reading the small bills I found that a 

large linen draper had failed in his business, and 
that the stock would be sold off at an immense 
sacrifice. I afterwards found that his creditors had 
come upon him rather suddenly, and being unprepared 
to meet his extensive debts, they had sold everything 
at a greatloss in order to make a dividend. 

It may be, dear reader, that you can learn a 
lesson from this that will suit your case. The 
draper started in order to make money and get on 
in life; but instead of consulting his Mends on the 
subject he opened where it was said to be impossible 
to get on; and there are many who start in their own 
way in order to get to heaven, and without a doubt 
they expect one day to reach the better land. 

But not only did he start his business, but be 
worked hard in it, yet with all his hard work he 
ultimately failed. Have you, dear friend, been 
working very 7iard in order to obtain eternal life! 
If so, know this, that it is "not by works of 
righteousness that we have done, but by His own 
grace He has saved us." 

" There is nothing to do; for, being born dead. 
We needed another to work in our stead." 

It is only death that is earned; it is " the wages of 
sin: but the gift of God is eternal life, through 
Jesus Christ our Lord." 

I found, too, that the draper had invested his afl; 
every penny had been put into the business in the 
hope that it would take a turn, and go on well So 
it is with you, sinner; your hopes, your eternal 
happiness, your soul, are all depending on your 
choice, and the great concerns of eternity are linked 
with your decision. If you go on your own way, 
endeavouring to earn* eternal life by your good 
deeds, it will be said of you, as of that draper, and 
"hefailed" Sinner, you must fail; therefore come 
at once; put your case into the hands of Jeans; 
own yourself a bankrupt sinner with " nothing to 
pay" and hear Him graciously say, "Thy sins, 
which are many, are all forgiven thee.19 If not, it 
will be said of you that you sold your soul for 
naught; you missed golden opportunities; you had 
your own way, and the consequence was an "im
mense sacrifice I" F. H. D. 
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LECTURES OH 
THE T&BERXT&CLE OF ISRAEL. 

S I T T H E B D I T O B . 

THB aOLDBN LAMP-STAND. 

now come to the vessels inside the taber
nacle, The first was the seven-branched 
golden lamp-stand, about which we shall 

have many things to notice. It was made of pure 
gold. Over and over again we find the words " pure 
gold " used, especially of the lamp-stand. It con
sisted of the main upright stem, which was called 
the shaft, from which proceeded six branches, three 
on each side. Each branch had a lamp at the end, 
the whole together giving forth a sevenfold light 
The lamp-stand is a type first of the Lord Jesus 
Christ Himself, and then of what the Church of 
God—believers in Jesus—are, as linked to Him, the 
source of all true light and Ufa The only light in 
the tabernacle was that which came from the lamp-
stand. There was no window in the tabernacle, and 
if there had been it would have been covered by 
the four coverings; there was no light except that 
derived from the lamp-stand. Now we read in the 
Revelation that the New Jerusalem, the heavenly 
city, " had no need of the sun, neither of the moon, 
to shine in it: for the glory of God did lighten it, 
and the Lamb is the light thereof The Lord Jesus 
is the light of the city of God, and in that particular 
the tabernacle of old typifies the heavenly city, and 
the golden lamp-stand shows forth the Lord Jesus, 
the only light therein/ Then again, the only light 
God has in the world now is His people, typified in 
the branches coming out from the main stem of the 
lamp-stand. He compares His people to a city set 
on a hill which cannot be hid, and He says of them, 
" Ye are .the light of the world," and their business 
down here is to shine forth for Him amid the dark
ness that is thickening on every hand. The apostle 
Paul reminds the saints at Fhilippi that they were 
in the midst of a crooked and perverse generation, 
among whom they were to shine as lights (or rather 
light-bearers) in the world, holding forth the word 
of life. (See PhiL ii. 15.) Then next the lamp-stand 
was always giving light in the tabernacle; it was 
the duty of the priests to tend it, to keep it supplied 
with oil, and to see that it never went out So the 
Lord Jesus is always the light of God, and the 
Church of God the light on the earth, receiving all 
her supplies from the Lord Jesus, who is at the 
right hand of God. 

Then we might notice the structure of the lamp-
stand. It was made out of a talent of solid, pure 
gold, which would be worth about five thousand 
pounds in our money, which in that day would be 
a larger sum in proportion than at the present day. 
This would doubtless show us the preciousnefis of 
God's light, that just as the lamp-stand was made of 
precious metal, beaten out of a talent of pure gold, 
so He who is the light of God is precious to Him, 
and should be precious to us; for " unto you that 
believe He is precious.99 

Then we see the three branches on either side, 
which represent believers, prooeed out of Hie shaft 
or centre, which is a type of the Lord Jesus. Now 
the truth here presented is that it was out of the 
death of Christ that the Church was formed; if He 
had not been bruised in death there never would 
have been a Church of which He should be the 
Head. But as out of the lump of gold there was 
beaten the beautiful and glorious lamp-stand, so out 
of the bruising of the Lord Jesus Christ there has 
come forth the Church. There is important truth 
also in the feet that the branches proceed out qfy not 
are grafted into, the centre, because in like manner 
we, as believers forming the Church, the body, and 
the bride of Christ, are not grafted into Him, but 
spring out of Him. You may graft a good apple-
tree on to a stem of a wild cmb-apple, and it will 
bear good fruit; but that which springs out of the 
stem must be of the same nature as the stem itself. 
Now we spring out of Christ as the dying and living 
One, and partake of His nature according to 2 Peter 
L4. In Eph. i i we are said to be quickened together 
with Him, and raised up together with Him, and 
seated in heavenly places in Him. There is a living 
link of union between Christ at God's right hand 
and the members of His body down here upon, 
earth. In John xv. this vital union is illustrated by 
the vine and the branohes, Where the Lord compares 
His disciples to branches proceeding out of Himself, 
the true vine. Here we see plainly the branches 
were part of the vine, and partook of the very nature 
of the stem, from which they derived all their vigour 
and fruitfulnese. 

The workmanship of the lamp-stand was very 
elaborate and beautiful Each branch was adorned 
with a knop like an almond, and floweis, or,, 
as the word appears to be, lilies. The almond is 
always a type of resurrection, and its occurrence 
here may remind us that it is in resurrection that 
the true union of Christ and His Church will 
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1)8 manifested, and that it is in the power <tf a 
risen life alone that God's people now can bear testi
mony for Him; and the almond is also an earnest or 
pledge that God will perform His own word. He 
gave to Jeremiah at the outset of his prophetic 
ministry a vision of an almond-tree, and when Jere
miah had beheld it, He said, " I will hasten1' (this 
word has the same root as " almond ") " my word to 
perform it" The almond would also signify the 
fruitfelness that should characterise the members of 
Christ, and the flowers or lilies may denote the 
purity and holiness of their walk and ways. 

The beantifhl workmanship of the lamp-stand 
teaches also some precious truths. As Bezaleel was 
specially endued with divine wisdom and skill in 
fashioning this as well as the other vessels, so we 
may learn that the Church of God is being moulded 
and fashioned by the Spirit of God, according to 
the counsels of infinite wisdom, and that by-and-by 
in the light of the glory she will show forth the 
hand and skill of Him who has wrought in her to 
will and to do of His good pleasure, and will be 
for ever to the praise and glory of His grace, by 
whose wondrous design she has been brought into 
divine perfection and beauty. The centre was 
higher than any of the branches, reminding us that 
among all Christ our Head must have the pre-emi
nence, that He is exalted above all principalities and 
powers, and every other name. 

The lamps were kept filled with pure olive oil, 
which was obtained from the living tree, and this 
represents to us the graces and the power of the 
Holy Ghost by which our testimony is to be main
tained ; for just as that pure olive oil in the lamps 
provided light in the sanctuary, so the Holy Ghost 
is our only power for service down here. The Spirit 
of God is given to us, if we grieve Him not, with
out limit; and our business in this world, amidst the 
darkness that is increasing on every hand, is to be 
light-bearers for God, the harbingers of returning 
day-—to be holding forth that which shall lighten 
poor, tempest-tossed sinners into the haven of rest 
He intends us to act both as a beacon to warn and as 
a light to guide. He has left us down here for this 
purpose* that we should act the part of lighthouses 
to mariners on the ocean of life, and we must see to 
it that we 

"Let the lower lights be homing/9 

But how shall the lamps be kept burning clearly 
and steadily) Well, for this there were provided 
tongs and snuffers, all made of pure gold, and night 

and morning the high prieatvwent iif and trimmed 
the lamps, and supplied them with fresh oil. And 
so God has given us the supplies of freeh oil by 
the Holy Ghost, also tongs and snuffers, which would 
remind us of the need of watchfulness end prayer, 
whereby we may keep our lamps "trimmed and 
burning;" for depend upon it, just as we are found 
constantly watching unto prayer, so our lamps will 
be burning brightly, and shedding their radiance all 
around. 

THE CHRISTIAN'S BIRTHPLACE; 
CALVARY. 

MTe must be bom again.'WoBX HL 7* 

ND must I, Lord, be born again, 
As one who, dead in sin, 

H * not the faintest gleam of light 
Or spring of life within P 

Oh, yes, it must be! Thou hast said 
(And, Lord, I own it true), 

That though it vs Ufa I need to get, 
I nought for life can do. 

But am I left in gloom like this 
To Wither a* the grass? 

And may I not from death to Ufa 
By some blest paaiage pass? 

Oh/yes! for He in whom is life 
Has bid me look and live, 

And says He came on earth and died 
Eternal life to give; 

That e'en as Moses lifted up 
The serpent on the pal* 

So He Himself hungjm the cross 
To heal the sin-rick soul. 

Ah! this is news my heart receives, 
A voice from heaven indeed; 

It takes me to the cross at once, 
And meets my utmost need. 

No more at self I look at all, 
Bat on the cross I gase, 

And on the wonder-working sight 
That Calvary displays. 

Healed as I look, and saved and blest, 
I say to others, ** Look I 

Look, look at Him, who on the csess 
Our sins and sorrows took I" 

A* 1L H. 

"YB EFENQYLYDD OYX&BIO." 
WELSH GOSPEL PAFB& 

A*Y of our readevs who may be visiting Wales would do 
well to get a supply of Th$ WMk JfreiytJu*, a good 
gospel paper, issued by Mr. David E. Jones, of Tredegar, 
of whom they may be obtained direct at 2/- per hundred. 
Has address is—Prospect Place, Tredegar; 
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will show where satisfaction it sought for and not 
found, then where it is found. 

There are some who do not feel satisfied, and so 
they seek it in the drinking saloons; but it has the 
opposite effect on them, and the more they drink 
the greater their appetite. And the same with the 
pleasure-seeker; he is not happy when away from 
the ball-room or the theatre, or he never has had 
enough at the billiard table; and the more he wins 
at the gambling tabl̂  or the races, the more he 
wants to; or, even if he gets reverses and losses, 
he still plays on, hoping to be more successful 

You may live for earth's pleasures, and delight 
in its attractions and amusements, but you must 
prove they are void of satisfaction, and are like 
the soap bubbles that children are so fond of 
blowing; they last but a moment, you touch them 
and they are gone. Oh, the dreadful remorse of 
those who have merely lived for pleasure! 

41 After the joys of earth, 
After its songs of mirth, 

What thenP" 

Listen to what the wise man said, who had every
thing that his heart longed for, and when he had 
fully drunk of all this world can boast of, he ex
claimed, UAU ie vanity and vexation of tpirit" If, 
my friend, you want pleasure that will give you 
entire satisfaction, it is to be found at the right 
hand of God; "for there are pleasures which last 
for evermore." (Psalm xvi.) 

Then there are some who think that an accumu
lation of wealth will satisfy them. How vain a 
delusion! Riches can do many things, but they 
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ARE YOU SATISFIED? 
CbL 

T was said of a certain Quaker that he put up 
a notice in his field to the following effect: 

OF 

IT TO 

THE OWNER 
T H I S F I E L D 

IS WILLING TO 

GIVE 
ANY PERSON WHO IS 
PULTICTLT aATHNKD. 1 

when a man called upon the Quaker in reference to 
the field, and was shown into his study. 

" I have called about the field you have to dispose 
of." 

11 Yes; I suppose you know the stipulations?" 
"Yes." 
" And you are perfectly satisfied?" 
u Yes." 
" Then what do you want with my field ?" 
It has been said that for a man to be perfectly 

satisfied, he must have a little more than it is 
possible for him ever to get There is something 
within that craves for satisfaction, a yearning for 
something that will fill an empty void, a secret, 
longing desire after something which he cannot 
describe; and many and varied are the things grasped 
at, but, alas! they do not satisfy, and he is left 
worse than at the first. I want, dear reader, that 
you may know how to get satisfied; but, first, I 
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cannot give satisfaction, nor furnish their owner with 
a passport to heaven; it is easy for them to take to 
themselves wings and fly, but it is impossible for 
them to redeem a soul from destruction. 

Some years ago, during the time of the "gold 
fever" in Australia, two men set out for the 
" diggings." They had set their hearts upon finding 
gold, and so hoped to find satisfaction in the " land 
of gold." Arriving at the fields, they set to work 
in good earnest, and day after day they were toiling, 
but without success. However, they made up their 
minds to go on until they found the treasure, and after 
many weeks they found what the diggers call a 
" pocket,1.9 containing a fortune of nuggets. Their 
joy was so intense that they both lost their reason, 
and went raving mad; one threw himself over a 
precipice, and was picked up dead, while the other 
fled into the woods, and died of starvation. It is 
terribly true, and I could give the reader the name 
of my informant, but it is an example of the un
satisfying nature of this world's wealth. 

But some despise its wealth, while they seek its 
fame. They like to rise in the estimation of the 
world, and to die great men, have a grand funeral, 
and perhaps to be buried in the Abbey, and have an < 
inscription with the good deeds they have accom
plished ; but, if lost, what satisfaction would it be ? | 
Think of the rich man of Luke xvi. Would it 
yield any comfort if it said he was buried in the 
Temple? Kay. And neither will it yield any 
satisfaction to the man of fame if we read, 

BUSIED m THE ABBEY. 

"And in hell he lifted up hit eyes, being in torments." 
Header, I tell you fame will not satisfy. Alexan

der conquered the whole known world, but it did 
not satisfy him; for we are told he sat down to 
weep, because there was. not another world to 
conquer. Cardinal Wolsey was a man of feme, 
and he exclaimed, "If I had served my God as 
faithfully as I have served my king, He would not 
have left me in my last days!" A great name will 
profit you nothing when you have passed from time 
into eternity. Then some are seeking satisfaction 
in their religiousness, good works of their own 
devising. I often pity this class, for they are the 
devil's slaves, working hard and gaining helL It 
is hard work to be a professor. 

A little girl was one day sitting outside of a 
cottage door reading a portion of the Gospel of John, 
when a poor careworn man passed by. Seeing her 
interested! he asked what she was reading. 

11 It is a very interesting book, sir/9 she said. 
" What about ?" he asked. 
"Jesus, sir." 
" Will you let me see it ?" he asked, sitting down 

by her side. 
The book was reluctantly handed to him, and he 

saw she was reading John's Gospel, and the words 
in chapter iii. caught his eye— 

" Y E MUST BE BOB* AGAHT." 

And reading on, he came to that grand yens, 
"For God so loved the world, that He gave His 
only begotten Son, that whosoever BEUEVETH in 
Him should not perish, but have everlasting life.9 

(John iii 16.) " BEUEVETH 1" he exclaimed, and 
went on reading chapter iv., the well-known story 
of the woman at the well, and there he read, 
"Whosoever drinketh of this water shall thirst 
again." " That's true!" he again exclaimed. " My 
child, it is a good book. I have found what I 
wanted. I was seeking rest for my soul, and 
satisfaction for my unsatisfied heart, and was told I 
should find it if I took a pilgrimage; so I went to 
the Holy Land. I ate my meals on the Mount of 
Olives, I drank at Jacob's Well, I prayed in Geth-
semane's garden; but I did not get what I was 
seeking. I thirsted again; but now I see that by 
the works of the law there shall no flesh be 
justified; and God is just, and yet the Justifier of 
him that believes in Jesus.'1 

Reader, give up trying to do this, that, or the 
other; for all attempts to improve your position as 
a sinner are useless, and you must know that the 
Scripture speaks truthfully when it says, "Ye must 
be born again." 

Then where can I find satisfaction? Do you ask 
this question? If so, we can tell you; for we have 
learned to sing— 

11 I'm SATISFIED 
That Jesus died, 

And that He died/or AM." 

The Psalmist would say He satisfieth the longing 
souL So, my reader, we must get to the Lord 
Himself if we would be satisfied. Nothing short 
of HDCSSLF. Mary might hear from the lips of the 

jangel, "He is not here, He is risen" (John xx.); 
but knowing He was risen was not enough, she 
wanted her Lord, and so Jesus asked, "Woman, 
whom seekest thou?" He knew whom ahe wa« 
seeking. Mark, He did not ask, WHAI seekest thou? 
but WHOM, as He knew she was seeking a perm, 
not a thing\ She thought it was the gardener, and 
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replies, " Sir, if thou hast borne Him hence, tell | 
me, and I will go and take Him away.9' But when 
that well-remembered voice said, " Mary," then she 
was satisfied; her tears were gone, her sorrows 
were oyer, and the aching heart rejoiced as she 
exclaimed, "My Lord!" We do not say that 
believing about Christ will satisfy, but we tell you 
that Christ Himself oan. Zaccheus heard of Christ, 
but that was not enough; he wanted to see Him, 

* and then he RECEIVED Him joyfully. (Luke xix.) 
Bear reader, receive Christ as your own personal 

Saviour, and you will able to say, " I shall be 
satisfied when I awake with Thy likeness." (Psalm 
xvii 15.) " For it doth not 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 i 
ia." (1 John iii. 2.) F. H. D. 

THE OFFICER'S EXCHANGE. 

(|B9|B)HIS is a day when serious matters, as they 
<3|lfi are so called, and rightly so called, are! 
^ * " k turned to ridicule. But it is the laughter 
of fools, which, like the crackling of thorns under 
a pot, may drown every other noise for the time, 
but soon dies away into the stillness of the grave. 

I may listen to the voice of pleasure till I can I 
laugh at the fear of judgment, but the judgment 
impends none the less. 

The retribution will come. "God is not mocked.91 

The man of the period may laugh away concern, 
but he cannot laugh away the coming judgment 

But Captain E thought he could. Life to 
him looked fair indeed. He had brilliant prospects. 
An elegant man, a man of refinement, and highly 
connected, attached to a fashionable regiment, which 
was under orders to proceed to India; every door 
was open to him. 

Can you and I blame him for yielding to the at
tractions of society t Then let me begin by bring* 
ing myself to book; for we have turned every one 
his own way, and this is not God's way. 

Every one was going the same road, or every one 
was that he was taught to think had any idea about 
the matter. There was no harm, at least he did not 
intend any. A fellow must enjoy himself. 

He soon graduated in the world's college. Easily 
he went on from step to step on the downward road. 
An easy path! 

Those on before beckoning him on, too; those 
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behind thrusting him forward. All, all gone astray 
—going still away. 

Away from life in seeking life; away from 
pleasure in seeking pleasure. 

Lift and pleasure that must die, and cease to 
glitter in the grave, eagerly pursued by thoughtless, 
inconsistent man! 

Life and pleasure which know no end, ruthlessly 
trodden under foot, or flippantly flung aside! 

The regiment, under orders to proceed to India, 
was now embarked, and soon was received with open 
arms by European residents in that eastern empire. 

The sweets of Oriental life were soon tasted; the 
sours were yet to come, but out of sight out of 
mind. Intoxicated with pleasure, Capt E 
pursued his reckless way. 

An eligible match was arranged. He was married. 
Now he would settle down. Settle down to what ? 

Alas for resolutions! Habit is second nature. 
New ropes are easier broken than old habits! 

Habituated to worldliness, and surrounded by 
vicious influences, possessed, like you and me, of a 
deceitful and incurably wicked heart, he speedily 
returned to his former course. 

His home was neglected, his wife forsaken; and 
verily he behaved so indecently that she was obliged 
to seek a separation and return to Europe. 

Undaunted still he went on; "receivedn by 
society, which, to hide her own shame, winks at the 
shame of others. Nothing to awaken a thought of 
the reaping time to come. 

" It '8 the pace that kills." He ran hard, but he 
had to yield at last. 

Thank God, his health gave way, and not his life, 
or the sequel to this history had never been told. 

Many are the warnings sent, but how few are 
warned by them! Many lose their lives, and lose 
their souls as well, in the vain hope of a time of 
repentance to be allowed yet in the future. All 
have not lingering death-beds. Nor indeed do many 
consider their last opportunity has come before it is 
gone. Experience, like the stern-light of a ship, 
too often throws its light upon the wake. Then 
how true are Jehovah's words through Elihu—"God 
speaketh once, yea twice, yet man peroeiveth it not" 
(Job xxxiii. 14.) It ia not that you and I do not 
hear the voice, but we do not understand the 
meaning. 

So it was with Captain E . He became very 
ill, but he did not want to die. 

This was his only care. 
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It was not that he thought of having sinned 
against God, and that his sin needed atonement 

It was not that he was anxious now about where 
he should spend eternity. 

His soul gave him no concern. He did not want 
to die. He wanted to get better, that he might 
enjoy the world again. 

He obtained leave of absence, and came to Eng
land. 

Though he had forgotten God, God had not for
gotten him. 

How different the return to the departure. He 
had left England in the vigour of manhood and the 
elasticity of youth; he returns with a worn-out 
frame and a weary body. " The way of transgres
sors is hard.9' 

He sought the mild climate of Devonshire, and 
surely the guiding hand of the Lord led him to 
T . He took lodgings near the sea. This 
was too cold. He moved further into the town, 
and lodged in the house of an earnest Christian's 
nephew. He became worse. He got uneasy about 
his health. Started for Madeira, thinking the 
climate there would restore him. 

But he was not happy or comfortable. Somehow 
he longed, with the inexplicable longing of a sick 
man, for his native land, and the lodgings he had 
just left He returned to them. 

He grew worse and worse. The doctor who 
attended him at length said, " Would you like to 
have some one come and read to you ?"—a polite 
way of telling him there was no hope of his re
covery. He consented. 

The doctor, knowing the uncle of his patient's 
landlord was an earnest Christian man, asked him 
to visit Captain E . He called, and was 
abashed at seeing the elegant invalided officer. 

" What do you wish read, sir I" he asked. 
" Anything you like." 
His visitor read of man's fall. 
" By one man sin entered into the world, and 

death by sin; and so death passed upon all men, 
for that all have sinned." (Bom. v. 12.) 

"All under sin, as it is written, There is none 
righteous, no, not onej there is none that under-
standeth, there is none that seeketh after God. 
They are all gone out of the way, they are 
together become unprofitable; there is none that 
doeth good, no, not one/' &a, down to verse 19, 
" that all the world may become guilty before God*19j 
(Bom. iii 9-19.) 
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| The officer listened attentively, and said, "Mr. 
B , what you read is an exact likeness of me." 

This was all new to him. He had not looked at 
life from God's standpoint; he had not thought he 
had been tinning. 

Where is the man that does ? Men call it pleasure. 
No one says, " lam going in for a lot of tin. I 

mean to enjoy sin. Sin is so pleasant!" They 
substitute the milder form of expression and say 
pleasure. 

But they are identical, 0 man! What's in a 
term ? The thing itself is the same. 

Next evening the visitor called again, and this 
time read of God's denunciations of sin, and the 
officer listened attentively. 

"The wages of sin is death." (Bom. vi. 23.) 
"The soul that sinneth it shall die." (Ez. xviii. 20.) 
" Without shedding of blood is no remission.99 

(Heb. ix. 22.) 
He will "by no means clear the guilty." 
A third evening he called, and now read God's 

invitations to the sinner. 
" Come now, and let us reason together, saith the 

Lord: though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be 
as white as snow; though they be red like crimson, 
they shall be as wool99 (Isa. I 18.) 

" Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest99 (Matt xi. 28.) 

" The Son of man is come to seek and to save 
that which was lost19 (Luke xix. 10.) 

" If any man thirst, let him come unto me, and 
drink.19 (John vii. 87.) 

When Mr. B rose to leave, the captain 
begged him not to go. He had at length awakened 
to his real condition. 

Not time, but eternity, occupied his attention; 
not how to get better, but how to get saved. He 
saw he was a ruined, lost sinner. 

The Spirit of God had convinced him of sin 
through God's word read by his visitor. 

Mr. B—— sat down, and they conversed to
gether; every time he rose to go the captain entreat
ing just for a few more words. 

What a proof of the BBAUTT of his concern! 
Alas! what unreality there is in this matter! 

How many say,*" Oh, yes, of course I am anxious 
to be saved!99 

Yet they say it with the smile of indifference on 
their face. They never press you to stay; they 
never continue the conversation about eternity 
when it flags. 

Digitized by 



AUGUST i91883.] THE GOSPEL WATCHMAN. 85 

At twelve o'clock Mr. B — said he really must 
go. Mm B" was all alone, and he must not 
leave her any longer. 

But, thank God, though Mr. B left, the 
Spirit did not 

When He begins to deal with a soul, He con
tinues until the work is accomplished. And it is 
He alone that can convince of sin, as it is He 
alone that can reveal Jesus to the heart 

Blessed be God, if He has begun with you and 
ma, He will not leave until He has shown us Jesus. 
God help us to follow His leadings. May we look 
where He points; may we behold the Zamb of Qod ! 

He does not point within to feelings, but without 
to Chrut Even as He convinces of sin by th$ 
Word, so He reveals the Saviour by the Word—the 
faithful word of the faithful God. 

Many an anxious one says, " Oh, I cannot see 
my way!" 

The reason is simply because they do not get in 
the way of the Holy Spirit'* hading. They do not 
take up God's own word, and say to themselves, 
" Now here, through these pages, I shall see Jesus. 
Here he has revealed Himself. I want nothing 
more than His own word." 

Then they will be able to say, " I being in the 
way, the Lord led me." 

So it was with the captain. In childlike sim
plicity he went over the ground Mr. B had led 
him. He viewed his own "likeness," as he him
self termed it An unflattering reflection, but true 
to the life. As true of us as him, did pride not 
blind the eye. 

He heard again the sentence of God against sin 
and trembled. And as he trembled, "God be 
merciful to me the sinner" came from his broken 
heart/ And even then he heard again the " Gome 
unto MB, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, 
and I will give you rest" 

He let himself go, and sweetly rested in that 
love which had been waiting for him all through 
those sin-wasted years. 

Next day his visitor called, and before he had 
time to speak the captain exclaimed, " Mr. B , I 
have found peace." 

"Then, sir, let us thank God together.91 And 
His praises were heard right through the house. 

Thus this wanderer was found. And thus too 
must you and I be found, if we wish to join 
Captain E — and all the blood-washed number in 
His presence, where there is fulness of joy. 

IS YOUR SOUL SAVED? 
srsr GKBORGKQ H B T P O R D . 
[OME years ago a gentleman while taking 

his usual morning walk was met by a 
young chimney-sweep, who, stopping ab

ruptly, and looking him in the face with an earnest, 
enquiring look, said, "Sir, is your soul saved?" 
Unaccustomed to this mode of address, the gentle
man was rather taken aback, and hesitated to reply. 
His first thought was, " Is the boy serious, or only 
seeking fun in this new and odd way?" But the 
greatest reason for his hesitation was the fact that 
in truth he could not say "yes," and did not like to 
say " no," so he resorted to the convenient device of 
questioning his querist instead of answering him, 
and said to the lad, "Is yours!" Seriously, and 
without pausing, he replied, " Sir, I thank God it 
is. Christ Jesus is my Saviour, and if I died to
night heaven would be my home." A short con
versation followed, and the two separated, the one 
rejoicing in the Lord, the other greatly distressed. 
The question thus abruptly brought before him had 
been used by the Holy Spirit of God in awakening 
him to a sense of his lost condition. A weary week 
followed—sad, dark days and sleepless nights; but 
at length he was enabled to trust Jesus as the 
Saviour of the lost, had peace with God, and through 
His grace could truly say— 

11 My happy soul is free, 
For the Lord hath pardoned me; 
I am saved through the blood of the Lamb." 

Beader, in all earnestness I put this question to 
you, " Is TOUB soul saved ?" You have a soul. In 
caring for the body you may forget this; preserving 
the casket, while the jewel it contains is neglected. 
The body, though fearfully and wonderfully made, 
will die and return to dust. The soul can never 
die. All things above, beneath, and around you will 
pass away; the sun will run its course and cease to 
shine, the stars fall from their spheres, the heavens 
be rolled together as a scroll, the earth and all the 
works that are therein be burned up, even time 
itself shall be no more; but amidst all this wreck, 
ah! and beyond it all, the soul—TOUB BOUII—will 
be living on; its state fixed and changeless, saved 
with an everlasting salvation, or lost for ever, 
dwelling with God in the home prepared for the 
redeemed, or in the place where mercy cannot 
reach you. 

Seeing this is so, how important the question, "Is 

Digitized by Google 



86 THE GOSPEL 

your soul saved?" Doubtless some who read this 
will be able, with the Bweep-boy, to reply, "I thank 
God it is/' and in the realization of that fact find 
reason for unspeakable thankfulness and joy. But, 
reader, if you cannot answer thus, if conscious that 
you are still unsaved, I beseech you rest not till the 
salvation of your soul is secured. Think of its 
value—the whole world not equal to it; of its 
eternal destiny—heaven or hell; of its awful peril— 
lost now, and in hourly danger of being irrecover
ably lost Think of the salvation that has been 
provided, involving, as it does, the manifold wisdom 
and love of God; the humiliation, agony, death, 
resurrection, ascension, and intercession of the Lord 
Jesus Christ; the gift, graces, and operations of the 
Holy Spirit Think of the thorough adaptation of 
this salvation to your every need; how near grace 
has brought it! how freely offered! how sinful to 
despise, reject, or neglect it! Think of the joy, 
peace, comfort, and consolation it affords to its 
possessor in this world* What bliss in the world to 
come! Contrast with this the loss sustained if the 
soul be lost. No rest, no peace, no safety here; but 
beyond the grave banishment from God and heaven, 
deprived of every good, and lost FOE EVEE ! 

And having thus thought, reader, let there be I 
action. It is not enough to know your danger—you 
must escape or perish; not enough to see the bless
ings of salvation, to benefit by them—they must be 
obtained. Be assured of this, these blessings are 
within your reach. The Lord Jesus, who once 
died to put away sin, is now a LIVING, LOVIKG, 

PRESENT, ALMIGHTY SAVIOUR, graciously offering to 
receive, pardon, cleanse, and save every soul that 
commits itself to His keeping. Avail yourself of 
this offer; by faith cast your guilty soul upon Him; 
say from your heart— 

" Jesus, I do trust Thee, 
Trust Thee with my soul." 

Trusting Him, you cannot perish; that moment a 
new era in your life's history commences; your debt 
is paid, your curse borne, your sin forgiven, your 
person accepted, your soul saved. A new position 
is occupied. Born of God, one with Christ in 
resurrection life. He lives, the soul united to Him 
lives also. Nothing can effect a separation. " Of 
what persuasion are you f " was said by a visitor to 
one nearing the valley. ' * Persuasion!" said the man, 
as a smile spread over his face, " Persuasion! * I 
am persuaded, that neither death, nor life, nor 
angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor tilings 
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present, nor things to come, nor height, nor depth, 
nor any other creature, shall be able to separate urn 
from the love of God, which is in Christ Jesus our 
Lord.'" (Bom. viiL 38, 39.) 

Reader, this man had trusted Jesus, why not 
you t Oh, delay not! To put off the soul's salva
tion is dangerous work. I have read of one who 
became very anxious about her soul, and before 
retiring one evening wrote in a book several re> 
solutions, ending with this, "One week from to
night I will yield myself, body, soul, and spirit, 
to the Lord Jesus Christ91 Fatal delay; ft* 
before the week was ended sickness came, and her 
soul was gone. Oh, take care, for it may be with 
you NOW or NEVER! 

WHITER TH&N SNOW. 
FOR TEE rOUtfQ. 

HERE'S a beautiful word which I often have hand, 
Its meaning I wish much to know; 

I think if we look we shall find in God's Bode 
About being " whiter than snow." 

It puzzles me much to think there is such, 
For for whiteness there's nothing I know 

With the snow to compare, so shining and fair; 
Then what can be " whiter than snow " P 

Perhaps angels' wings, or some beautiful things 
Of which as a child I can't know; 

If I think all the day, I never could say 
What there is that is " whiter than snow." 

The snowdrop looks brown with its head drooping down 
On its white winter border below; 

And the lily, though white, I 'm sure has not quite 
The claim to be " whiter than snow." 

But a child cannot find out the depths of God's mind; 
To a wiser than I, I will go, 

And ask them to tell, for I 'd like to know well, 
Of this wonderful " whiter than snow." 

But can God behold, as I have been told, 
A child who 9s so little and low P 

And can it be true, if my heart is made new, 
That J shall be "whiter than snow" t 

I thought of the flowers freshened up by the showers, 
Of the clouds with the bright sunlight glow; 

I could not have thought it was I who was brought, 
And washed, and made " whiter than snow." 

How sweet!—it i$ true that I am made new 
If washed in the blood that did flow 

So freely to cleanse away the dark stains, 
And to make our hearts " whiter than snow/' 

And now that I 'm Thine, oh, teach me to shine, 
And in love and in wisdom to grow 1 

From sin undefiled, dear Lord, keep Thy child, 
Who is washed, and made "whiter than snow/' 

s.J.a 
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THE RIVER JORDAN. 

THE RIVER JORDAN. 

I HE river Jordan rises in two small 
springs, not far from the ancient Caesarea 
Philippic The waters from these springs 
soon unite and form a rapid river twelve 

to fifteen yards across. Flowing through the Sea of 
Galilee, it empties itself into the Dead Sea. It is 
crossed by three fords—two just below the Sea of 
Galilee, and one opposite Jericho. Although of 
little geographical distinction, yet it is the prin
cipal river of Palestine, and therefore is frequently 
mentioned in the word of God. It was through 
this river that the children of Israel passed dry* 
shod; and in later years the prophet Elijah smote 

the waters with his mantle, and the current receded 
and he went over on dry ground. 

The mighty Naaman looked upon it with con
tempt as he compared it with the rivers of 
Damascus; and yet the prophet had told him to 
go and bathe in Jordan, and, unwilling at first, 
he afterwards consented, and having bathed seven 
times, his leprosy left him, and his flesh became as 
a little child's. Reader, have you been cleansed ? 
Have you had your sins washed away in the 
crimson flood that flowed from Calvary? If not, 
how will you face death? how will you meet 
eternity? The prophet Jeremiah likens death to 
the swelling of Jordan, and he asks, "How wilt 
thou do in the swelling of Jordan ? " 

T ^ 
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THE SWELLING OF JORDAN. 
"How wilt thou do in the swelling of Jordan T'-Jia. xiL 5. 

0W, it is rising, the waves are approaching, 
Deeper the gloom; 

Souls on its dark silent bosom it beareth 
On to their doom. 

Loader and fiercer in wildest emotion, 
No mighty power to still the commotion, 
No "Peace be still" can be heard on that ocean 

By the doomed soul. 

Where is the arm that oould bear safely over P 
It was refused! 

Where is the love that would silence the tenor F 
It was abused! 

Now, without safety, or refuge, or dwelling, 
Grief and remorse in the bosom are welling; 
Lone, in the terror of Jordan's great swelling, 

It will be lost! 

Loudly the waters of Jordan are swelling, 
Help is at hand! 

Safe on its bosom life's bark is upholden 
By His command. 

Whose are those souls, that no terrors are thrilling ? 
Whose are those songs, that the tempest are stilling P 
Whose are those hearts, that joy only is filling P 

They are His own! 

They are the ones that refused not the bidding, 
"Come unto Me!" 

They are the onee that accepted salvation 
Gloriously free! 

Now in the love of their Saviour abiding, 
Fearless of Jordan, in Him they're oonfiding, 
Knowing the arm that's supporting and guiding, 

They are at rest 
A. P. P. 

• 

"WILL THAT DO FOR YOU?" 
jjOME years ago a seaman on board one of 

Her Majesty's ships in the Mediterranean 
was brought to Christ, and for a few 
days was very happy. 

Very soon, however, his happiness was clouded 
over, he began to doubt and fear, and to think he 
was too bad to be saved. In his trouble he went to 
an old seaman on board who knew the Lord, and 
asked what he should do. "Next time the devil 
bothers you/1 said the old man, "take out your 
Testament, and read him Ephesians ii." The next 
afternoon, as the young seaman was at his work on 
the upper deck of ,the ship, the devil began assailing 
him again, so he dropped his work and went forward 
on the forecastle, where, sitting down on one of the 
gun carrriages, he took out his Testament and began 
to read the second of Ephesians. 

He commenced reading in a low tone to himself, 
but [gradually his voice got louder, and soon all 
unconsciously he was reading aloud. Such an 
unusual occurrence soon attracted attention, the 
rest of the seamen on deek crowded round the 
reader, and listened most attentively, his evident 
earnestness claiming their interest. 

Aa soon as the chapter was finished the young 
seaman said, as if addressing some one, "There, 
will that do for you?" He had read the chapter to 
silence the devil, and was addressing him. 

A reply came from a very unexpected quarter. 
" Yes, Bill, it will do for me," said a lad of sixteen, 
or thereabouts, stepping forward; and sore enough 
the reading of the Word had been blessed to him, 
and he had been "saved by grace through faith;" 
and when I last heard of him he waa known as a 
child of God. 

I do not know if the reading of the chapter had 
any effect on the rest of the men, but I do know 
that the young seaman never doubted his salvation 
again. How could he when he believed it was aU 
of grace through faith, and all the gift of God? 

Look, my reader, at the description God gives of a 
sinner. Nothing oould be worse; and it waa whm 
you were in that state God loved you and brought 
salvation to you. Satan may tell you that you are 
bad, but God says the same; for God declares there 
was a time when "ye were without Christ, being 
aliens from the commonwealth of Israel, and 
strangers from the covenants of promise, having no 
hope, and without God in the world." (Eph. i i 12.) 
But don't stop at what you were, "but no* in 
Christ Jesus ye who sometimes were far off are 
made nigh by the blood of Christ" (Bph. ii. 13.) 

Dear reader, this chapter tells us God is rich in 
mercy. Have you been saved by His grace? He 
loves you, and wants you to come and accept of love. 
You who are at enmity with Him, even to you 
is peace being preached. There is nothing for you 
to do; for salvation is " not of works, lest any man 
should boast.1' But He delights to show the exceed
ing riches of His grace, in His kindness toward ua 
through Christ Jesus. Header, will that do for you ? 
It has done for many; it is a salvation suited to 
everyone's need, and it will suit you. 

Now I have found the ground wherein 
Sure my soul's anchor may remain; 

The Lamb of God who, for my sin, 
Was from the world's foundation slain; 

Whose meroy shall unshaken stay. 
When heaven and earth are fled away. 
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A SOLEMN END. 
1 He, that being often reproved hardeneth his neck, shall 

suddenly be destroyed, and that without remedy/' 
PROV. xxix. 1. 

N the early part of 1876 I was holding 
some special services in the town of 
C , and on Saturday morning, 
not having any meeting to take, I 

walked out into the country to visit and dine with 
some friends, journeying back to C in the 
afternoon by train. 

My fellow-travellers in the railway carriage were 
two young men and three or four young women. 
Their conversation was very loose, and seeing from 
this that they were " without Christ/' I thought a 
word in season would put an end to the unprofitable 
talk, and be used of the Lord. I accordingly 
commenced by giving them each a little book, 
entitled, A Saviour for You; and was enabled to 
say a few wowls upon its precious title. They all 
listened for awhile, but the young men presently 
laughed the matter off; and one of them especially 
treated the exhortation to accept Christ as his 
Saviour very lightly indeed. We soon reached our 
destination, and in parting with my fellow-travellers 
I invited them to the meetings I was then holding 
in the town; but I only received a joke and a laugh 
from the young men, who said they had something 
else to do. 

It appeared, as I afterwards learned, that these 
two young men had come over to C to play a 
football match, and after parting with me they 
went to the field for this purpose. During the 
afternoon the one who had treated very lightly 
the offer of salvation through Christ which I had 
held out to him in the railway carriage, further 
mocked at the Lord's mercy and grace by showing 
the book he had received, and saying he was going 
to be converted and become good. 

After the match was played he and his com
panions repaired to a public-house, where they 
remained drinking for some time, and then walked 
down to the railway station to catch the last train 
home. Missing the train, they then went to another 
public-house, where they remained drinking until 
turned out at twelve o'clock at night, when the 
house was closed. The young man to whom I spoke, 
and who so scorned the truth of God, was by this 
time very much intoxicated. His intention, however, 
was to walk back to the town, and thinking to take 
a short route by crossing a field, he entered the 
field for this purpose; and not seeing a pond of 
water which was in it, be walked unconsciously into 
the pond, through his drunken condition, and fell 
forward and was drowned. At three o'clock in the 
afternoon he had the offer of salvation presented to 
him, which he refused; and at twelve o'clock at 
night he was a lost soul for over. Upon inquiry, I 
learnt that his father was a Christian, that he had 
often reproved his son, and besought him to accept 
Christ; but he had again and again rejected, and 
now had proved the awful truth of the words at 
the commencement of this narrative, "He, that 
being often reproved hardeneth his neck, shall 
suddenly be destroyed, and that without remedy." 
(Prov. xxix. 1.) 

And now, my beloved reader, what is your con
dition ? Have you accepted God's salvation through 
the Lord Jesus Christ, or is the matter still undecided 
with you ? Possibly you know the truth, and have 
often heard the words, " Christ Jesus came into the 
world to save sinners;" and also, "Believe on the 
Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved." But 
have you received Christ as your Saviour, and in 
your heart believed in Him as such? If not, I beseech 
you take warning from this true narrative, and 
instead of continuing a rejecter of God's love and 
His Christ, rather be like the cousin of this young 
man I have been speaking of, who only three 
months before this awful circumstance attended 
some meetings I was holding, and through the 
grace of God saw himself a lost sinner, and then 
let the love of God flow into his soul, as it is 
written in John iii. 16: "For God so loved the 
world, that He gave His only begotten Bon, that 
whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but 
have everlasting life." Thus was he saved by 
believing God's truth, whilst the cousin is eternally 
lost through rejecting it Header, which will you 
do? J. W. J. 
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THE BAILOR'S REST* 
B I T OKCET2TSTB SXt^XTST-

|HE recklessness of sailors is proverbial. 
Familiarity with the terrors of the deep 
too often breeds contempt They see 
the works of God and His wonders 

in the deep, and witness the stormy wind lifting 
up the waves on high. On the huge waves they 
axe mounted up, and again the frail barque descends 
into the troughs of the ocean, yet their soul is not 
melted. Even at the extremity of danger they are 
careless and indifferent, and do not call upon the 
name of the Lord. 

A remarkable instance of a dare-devil sea
man was one Captain A——, who commanded a 
steamer plying backwards and forwards between 
London and Sunderland Ratcliffe Highway, that 
scene of recklessness, did not produce a more de
praved or wicked character. He was literally 
steeped in villainy, abandoned to all sin, the abject 
slave of drunkenness. So far had he been driven 
by the demon of drink that he deliberately deter
mined to drink until he killed himself. For this 
purpose he procured several bottles of coarse brandy, 
and continued drinking, drinking, until he became 
quite stupified, and expected that his death would 
ensue. But it was not to be so; after lying a time 
in unconsciousness, more a beast than a man, he 
awoke from his debauch, defeated in his deadly 
object. The thought then flashed across his mind, 
"Perhaps after all God may have mercy in store 
for me." This thought so impressed him that he 
resolved to lead a better life. For two or three 
years he continued sailing to and fro on the waters 
of the German ocean in great misery of soul, seek
ing rest and finding none. On one occasion, while 
his vessel was discharging her cargo in Sunderland, 
he turned into a chapeL Under the preaching of 
the gospel of God's grace he was completely broken 
down. The words suited his prepared case. Here 
there was not only the casting out the net, but the 
gathering in. Anxious hearers were kindly invited 
to come into the vestry on the next evening, in order 
that the preacher might endeavour to meet any 
difficulties they felt Accordingly the captain re
solved that he would speak to this good man who 
had pointed him to Christ 

He went to the church, but found it empty, and 
almost dark, there being but one single gaslight 

burning to show the way to the vestry. He crept 
along through the aisle, and entered the vestry. 
There he unburthened his full heart to the minister; 
he narrated the history of his life, his deep wicked
ness, his narrow escape, and the misery of his 
present state. He told how for years he had been 
trying to amend, but oould not find peace. The 
experienced minister saw his condition; he spoke 
no words to him, but taking up a hymn-book, turned 
down a page, then handing it to the captain, he told 
him to take it home, and there read it, and mean 
what he read. 

The captain felt rather indignant, as he afterwards 
related. "Had he come all that way merely to be 
given a hymn-book!" However, he took the book, 
and as he walked down the church, he thought 
he would look at the turned-down page; so he 
stopped under the flickering light, and read the 
single line— 

11 Just as I am—without one plea." 

" This must be for me !" he exclaimed, and there 
and then alone in that pew he looked to God, and 
was enabled to abandon every plea save the all-suffi
cient One—the blood of Christ God opened his 
heart to believe, and he went away a saved man, 
rejoicing in the anxious possession of pardon and 
eternal life. 

This captain still lives, and a better and happier 
Christian does not exist His whole life is given to 
God, and he delights to testify what great things 
God has done for his souL 

In this true narrative my reader may find a mirror 
in which his own life of sin is reflected, and he may 
also discover the one only way of life; namely, to 
oast off all pleas, and to come to Jesus just as he is. 
Take up the hymn, and ponder over every line, and 
say amen to each, praying for the revelation of 
Jesus Christ to your souL 

" Just as I am—without one plea, 
But that Thy Mood teas shed far met 

And that Thou Mdat me oome to Thee, 
O Lamb of God, I oome! 

" Just as I am—and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To Thee, whose blood eon cleanse each spot, 

O Lamb of God, I come! 

" Just as I am—though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt-
Fightings within, and fears without, 

0 Lamb of God, I cornel 
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" J tut as I am—poor, wretched, blind— 
Bight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Tea, all I need in Thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I oome! 

" Just as I am—Thou wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
Because Thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I oome! 

" Just as I am—Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down; 
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 

0 Lamb of God, I oome! 

41 Just as I am—of that free love, 
'The breadth, length, depth, and height' to prove, 
Here for a season, then above, 

O Lamb of God, I oome! 

But there is another thing to be learned from 
this story of the captain. He became at once a re
joicing Christian. Too many Christians live for 
years in a state of chronic doubt and fear, hesitating 
to enter into the liberty wherewith Christ has made 
us free. Legality bows their heads like bulrushes. 
False teaching takes away confidence in Christ 
"Doubting always19 is deemed humility. * Now all 
this is a perversion of the gospel. It is simply 
turning things upside down. It is an unprofitable 
mixture of something in self with Christ The 
captain knew nothing of this. He was at once 
emptied of self and self-trust, and cast upon Christ, 
and Christ alone, so that he was enabled to oonfess 
Him, to testify of His grace, and to live to His 
glory. 

Reader, go thou and do likewise! 

"I'M AS GOOD AS IN HELL.", 
B"V S . B L O W . 

BRRRUBING an open-air service, and while the 
Bdujjj people were singing that well-known 

" Rejoice, ye saints, the time draws near 
When Christ will in the clouds appear, 

And for His people call. 
Trim your lamps, and be ready; 
Trim your lamps, and be ready; 
Trim your lamps, and be ready 

For the midnight cry/' 

the preacher noticed an old man evidently affected, 
and the tears freely coursing down his weather-
beaten face. 

Some time after this meeting he was passing 

throngh the same village, when a person came 
out of a cottage, and running up to him, asked 
if he was the person who had spoken in the 
open air some time previously. He replied that 
he was. 

" Then do oome and see my poor old father. He 
is dying, and has often wished to see you." When 
he reached the house and had got inside, he found 
it was the same old man whom he had recognized 
weeping at the open-air meeting, lying upon his 
dying bed in awful agony of soul; and after 
specially referring to that service, the poor old man 
exclaimed with solemn but terrible vehemence, " It 
is too late now; my lamp is not trimmed. I was 
not ready that night" (referring to the open-air 
meeting). He might have been saved, but he let 
the opportunity pass, and it was too late now. 
Scriptures of encouragement were read to him, texts 
of invitation were quoted, but all apparently with-
out avail; and with awful, solemn earnestness the 
old man kept crying out, "I'm as goad as in kM; 
Pm as good as in hell" 

Beloved reader, it is no light thing to trifle with 
conviction, neither is conviction of sin eonpcrtion. 
Many have been convicted of their sins who have 
never been savingly converted; and because a per
son may be under conviction, it is no proof he will 
of necessity be converted. Many stifle and drown 
oonviction; others remain convicted of their sins 
and sinnership before God, yet ultimately die, and 
are lost for ever; and yon, dear reader, may be one 
of them, if you procrastinate longer. 

" Ere it be too late, 
Flee thou to mercy's open gate, 

And join Christ's waiting band/9 

Cod's time is now. "Behold, now is the ac
cepted time; behold, now is the day of salvation.'* 
And your time is now. 

Not to-morrow, or any future time. "Come 
now, and let us reason together,91 says God, " IV 
day, if you will hear His voice." 

"The only door of heaven 
Stands open wide to-do? > 

One Saorifloe is given, 
'TiB Christ, the Living Way. 

No other name is given, 
j No other name is known, 

*Tis Jesus Christ, the Fin* and Last, 
He saves, and He alone." 
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THE W&NDERIITG SHEEP 
RESTORED* 

AVING for some time been led by 
God's wondrous providence to take up 
a work for Him in a large infirmary, 
many deeply solemn and affecting 

scenes have come before me; few more so than 
the following; and in order to see how 

" God moves in a mysterious way " 

to-day, as of old, in the gathering in of poor lost 
ones, I write this narrative of facts that some 
wandering outcast may see his or her portrait, and 
be led to flee to the refuge set before them in the 
gospel 

A. B. was the son of highly-respectable parents 
in one of our large cities. Upon him was lavished 
all that money could do for his education; and from 
the advancement he was making in the profession 
he had chosen; he bid fair to make his mark in the 
world; but, alas! he took not the word of God for 
his guide, but launched out into a sea of profligacy; 
and while thus being led by the power of the devil, 
he formed an acquaintance with a woman of immoral 
habits, which ended in their being married. 

Owing to this step his father, who was in bad 
health, received such a shock that he never lifted 
his head again, but gradually drooped until within 
a month he was laid in the silent grave. We shall 
not be surprised to find that A. R, was cut off 
without a farthing, and had to seek in the sister 
isle—where he was unknown—some employment 
This he did at the town of W — , and for a 
little time all seemed to go on well; but he had 
never taken into account, "Whatsoever a man 
soweth that shall he also reap.9' And in his case 
the reaping-time came quicker than with many. 
His health failed, and having nothing to fall back 
on, his little all was soon gone, and his wife, child, 
and self had to seek refuge in the workhouse at 
W . 

They were not allowed to remain here long; the 
guardians, finding out from whence they had come, 
had them sent back to their native city. It was at 
this time I met them both in the infirmary, and no 
time was lost in seeking by every means to bring 
before them the glorious gospel of the grace of God, 
the wife especially. I knew something of her 
previous history. Trained in a family professing 
godliness, she had gone astray, and led many an 
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one captive by her attractive manner. Among her 
associates she had won a name for feats of daring. 
The last of these was in betting a wager she would 
drive into a deep river on a dark night, which she 
accomplished; but, rescued and saved as by a 
miracle, she too was to learn in this world that 
" reaping comes after sowing.91 

She was not long in the infirmary before symp
toms of cancer developed itself (arising from her 
past life), and her sufferings were of the most fear
ful character. While she thus lay on her bed of 
death she was compelled to listen, from the lips of 
valued sisters* (and others), to the truths she had 
once learnt only to despise. 

Probably nothing awakened in her mind a deeper 
interest than the singing of such hymns as— 

" I was a wandering sheep; 
I did not love the fold," 

and others of a like character. It was not long 
before it was apparent that a divine change had 
been wrought in her soul. She became so patient 
under suffering that she found out what the pleasures 
of the world could never have taught her. She was 
the wandering sheep, and having found that out by 
the Spirit's teaching, she soon added— 

11 But now I love my Saviour's voice, 
I love, I love the fold." 

• Her new-found joy was soon to be seen and felt 
by others. An old bed-ridden Christian in the next 
bed of this ward gave me her testimony concerning 
her. It was, that "if ever there was a changed 
woman who had passed from darkness into light she 
was one;9' but it went beyond this. Her interest 
in her husband's welfare pressed heavily upon her 
soul. She had a burning desire that he might find 
the same Saviour, and he was allowed frequently to 
oome by her bedside that he might learn from her 
lips what God had done for her soul; and the 
result of these visits, we trust, has been the means 
| of awakening in him a sense of his lost condition. 
I A short time before she passed away I spoke to 
her, more to draw from her a testimony that others 
might hear her, when she said with emphasis, 
" When I came here first I knew nothing of Jesus 
as my Saviour; but now I know in whom I have 
believed. Then I was afraid of death; but now 
19m going home—all is light, all is light." Soon 
after she fell asleep—plucked as a brand from the 

• Dr. Laseron's lay sisters are doing in this infirmary a 
noble work for God. 
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burning, removed from a city workhouse to man* 
sions of glory. 

Reader, ponder over this history; the same 
Saviour calls you to-day. It may be you are now 
where she was a few months ago—living in sin, 
every step treading on a love that is ready to 
embrace you in an everlasting union with Himself. 
Delay not 

" While the lamp holds ont to burn 
The vilest sinner may return." 

11 Whosoeverw (that is, you) "believeth on the 
Son of Ood hath life; whosoever believeth not 
shall be damned." 

"ARE YGU READY TO MEET 
GQD?" 

" V|SrcyMAYE you ever spoken to your niece 
El &Z313 about her soul's salvation ?" said I 
j K ^ l g to a Christian man whom I met in 
®*?**® the West of England, "because she 

looks very unhappy and ill" 
1' Oh yes," he replied. '' Sometimes, when we take 

a walk together, I introduce the subject; but she 
always appears to me perfectly dead and indifferent 
to the things of God, and I can get no response." 

This did not satisfy me. I had an impression, 
though I had never had any conversation with the 
young person, that the Lord had some blessing in 
store for her, and that already He was at work 
with her conscience as to her sins, and her lost state 
before Ood. Having prayed to Ood that He would 
reveal Himself to her soul, after the preaching of 
the Gospel that evening at the public hall, the 
question was solemnly put to the conscience of this 
unsaved one: " If God were to call you to-night, are 
you ready to meet Him ?" The question seemed to 
strike home to her heart, and after a pause, with 
much emotion, she replied, " NO/9 and passed out 
of the hall. 

Five days elapsed before another opportunity 
arose for speaking to her; but after tea at her 
uncle's house one evening, on our way down to the 
hall, where the Gospel was again to be preached, I 
said to her, " Five days ago I asked you a question, 
and I should now like to ask you again, ABB TOU 
HBADT TO MEET GOD ? " 

" Tee, I am," she replied. 
" But you told me the other evening you were 

not ready to meet Him/9 

" I told you the truth; I was not ready then, but 
lam now" 

Having expressed my thankfulness to Ood for 
hearing the prayers offered up on her behalf I 
asked her to tell me how this came about 

" The other evening after the meeting, when you 
asked me that question, I was about to retire for 
the night, when suddenly the thought came forcibly 
home to me, ' I have told that man I am not saved, 
that if I were to die I should be lost for ever, and 
here I am just going to get into bed as if all were 
secure, whereas I might be in hell before morning,9 

so I said to myself, "I'll not go to bed until I em 
wed."9 

" And what did you do then ?" I asked. 
"I just fell down on my knees before God, and 

told Him I was a poor, vile, miserable sinner, that 
I could do nothing to save myself, that all my 
efforts to become good had failed, and I just asked 
Him to take me there and then as I woe, in all my 
sins. As I was praying, that little verse came to 
my mind, 'THE BLOOD OF JESUS CHRIST HIS SON 

CLBAKSBTH US FROM ALL SUT.9 (1 John L 7.) It 

seemed just the word for me, though I had known 
it all my life. I saw at once that the blood of 
Jesus was sufficient to pay my debt to God, that 
He was satisfied, and that I was cleansed from all 
my sins." 

" What happened then V9 I inquired. 
" I got up from my knees, and retired to rest for 

the night, when, just as I was going to sleep, 
felling all was happy and secure, Satan seemed to 
say to me, 'How do you know the blood is for 
TOU?9 Instantly all my peace was gone, and I 
was as unhappy as ever. But at this moment 
another verse came to my mind, 'GOD so LOYID 

THE WOBLD, that He gave His only-begotten Son, 
that WHOSOBVEB believeth in Him should not perish, 
but have everlasting life/ (John iii 16.) 
'WHOSOEVBB,' I thought, 'THAT XBAXB ME; I do 
believe in the Lord Jesus as my Saviour, and God 
says, / have everlasting life.' So I went to sleeps 
and awoke quite happy, and have remained so since, 
resting on those two texts." 

"Had you been long anxious about your 
soul?" 

"Yes, for a whole year; since one evening they 
were all singing Bankers hymns. When they came 
to that hymn beginning— 

11' I left it all with Jesus long ago, 
All my Bins I brought Him and my woe,* 
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I thought to myself 'I have never brought my 
sins to Jesus/ so I oould not sing it—and this has 
made me long to be saved ever since." 

The day had arrived for my leaving the town, 
and previous to going I called with a friend to say 
good-bye. Thank God, all was now peace, rest, and 
happiness. As we left the door she said, "You 
remember the other night in the hall, when the 
people were requested not to sing the hymn unless 
they could do so truthfully—well, I could not sing 
it, but now I can!" 

" Happy day! happy day! 
When Jesus washed my sins away 1" 

The above incident occurred a year and a half 
ago, and a few weeks ago I was glad to hear from 
one who knew her intimately, that since then she 
has been a happy and consistent Christian. 

J. C. T. 

THE TOUCH OF FAITH* 
"If I may but touch His garment* I shall be whole." 

MATT. ix. SI. 

JfpHE touch of faith from Jesus drew 
% Such healing to my soul 

As made me feel with great delight 
That He had made me whole; 

That straight from Him the virtue flowed 
Which has on me such grace bestowed. 

The look of faith has shown me why 
' The Lamb of God has died, 

And how His lifting up»proc!aims 
Salvation far and wide; 

Gives pardon, and the name of eons, 
To leprous souls and ruined ones. 

The word of faith assures my heart 
Of all that makes it glad; 

That nothing to the finished work 
Can earth or heaven add 

Of Him who, rising from the grave. 
Was proved the mighty One to save. 

Oh, precious faith in Christ my Lord, 
Which makes His beauty mine, 

And all the preoiousness in Him 
My own by grace divine; 

Since all that He is, I am too. 
Myself in JCSUB hid from view! 

Oh, blessed Jesus, can I fix 
My gaze on aught but Thee P 

Or look at self with any hope 
Of worthiness to see ? 

Since seeing Thee, the Lamb once slain, 
To life and glory raised again P 

A . M. HtTLL. 

LECTURES QXT 
THE TABERNACIiE OF ISRAEL. 

•BT2T T I K E B D Z T O R . 

THE TABLE OF SHEWBREAD. 

next come to the golden table of shew-
bread, which stood directly opposite the 
golden lamp-stand. It was made of gold 

and shittim wood, typical of the twofold nature 
of the Lord Jesus Christ; and was kept con
stantly spread with twelve loaves of bread, to 
represent the twelve tribes of Israel—a loaf for a 
tribe. These loaves remained upon the table from 
sabbath to sabbath, and were then replaced with 
fresh ones, the old ones becoming the food of the 
priests. Here we have a beautiful type of the Lord 
Jesus Christ, both in the table and in the bread 
The table itself, made of the two materials which 
we so often meet with in connection with the taber
nacle, represents the Lord Jesus in the presence of 
God for us as the One through whom alone we 
stand accepted in His sight, and as the only ground 
on which there can be real fellowship between God 
and His people. As the table of shewbread bore 
up before God continually the twelve loaves, repre
sentative of the twelve tribes of Israel, so does the 
God-man bear up the people of God in His presence 
continually. The bread also typifies Him in whom 
also His people are seen with acceptance. It was 
made wholly of " fine flour;" which here, as in the 
meat-offering, shows forth the spotless perfection 
of Jesus in His life on the earth. He was ever the 
obedient servant of God, the One who always did 
those things that pleased the Father, whose meat 
and drink it was to do His will and to finish the 
work given Him to do. It represents Him specially 
in His life. He was the " corn of wheat" bruised 
on our behalf; and in His walk and life on earth 
showed forth that gentleness, and grace, and even
ness of character so beautifully typified in the 
" fine flour/9 But this fine flour had to be baked 
in the oven before it could become the bread upon 
the table; so Jesus had to pass through the fiery 
trial of Gethsemane and Calvary before He could 
really become the bread of life. 

There were twelve cakes, placed in two rows upon 
the table, each of the same material, shape, and 
weight Each tribe stood alike on the same divine 
acceptance before God; so does every believer stand 
in God's presence in Christ Jesus, borne up by TTmi 
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in all the strength of His divine power. As regards 
our service and position in the Church, there may 
be and are differences, even as there was in the case 
of Israel's tribes; but looking upward to what we 
are in Christ, there is the same acceptance for each, 
the same perfection, and the same fragrance ascend
ing np for each; just as on every one of the loaves 
the pure frankincense was placed, and the fragrance 
thereof ascended np before God. Frankincense was 
a white gum of beautiful perfume. Its whiteness 
and purity again lustre forth the exquisite savour of 
the person of Christ, which covers over all His 
people, as the frankincense covered the top of each 
of the loaves on the table of shewbread. 

Upon the removal of the bread on each sabbath-
day, it became the food of the priests, to be eaten 
by them only in the tabernacle itself It was first 
to be in the tabernacle for God; then it was to be 
for the sustenance of the priests. In this we are 
taught that the Lord Jesus Christ is the only ground 
of fellowship between God and His children. At 
the cross Christ is the ground of meeting between 
God and the sinner; it is by Him we are reconciled 
to God; and as saved ones He is our ground of 
fellowship, and it is by Him alone that we can hold 
communion with God. 

The table of shewbread may also prefigure the 
table of the Lord, around which it is the privilege 
of all true believers to gather. Here Christ is the 
centre of fellowship. God the Father rests in Him, 
delights in Him; and the children of God find their 
delight and joy in Him, and feed upon Him by faith. 
Thus God and His people have fellowship together 
in the person of His Son at His table; and just as 
none but the priestly family were entitled or allowed 
to partake of the bread taken from the table of 
shewbread, so none but those who are really of the 
family of God, brought by grace into the "royal 
priesthood," are entitled to gather around the table 
bearing the memorials of our risen and glorified 
Lord. 

Again: the priests were specially enjoined to eat 
the bread in the holy place. It was designed to 
strengthen them in the very sphere of their service, 
and was to be eaten only in the sanctuary. Surely 
we have a most important lesson here. " Holiness 
becometh thine house for ever." We can only truly 
have fellowship with God as we are walking with 
Him, as we dwell in the sanctuary of His presence, 
as we are in separation from the defilement of the 
world around. 

I 

" Y B EFENOYLYDD OYMBBIG." 
WEL8H GOSPEL PAPER 

ANT of our readers who may be visiting Wales would & 
well to get a supply of The Welth BvangelUt, a good 
gospel paper, issued by Mr. David E. Jones, of Tredegar, 
of whom they may be obtained direct at 2/- per hundred. 
His address is—Prospect Place, Tredegar. 
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Then notice the position of the table of shewbread 
with reference to the lamp-stand; it stood directly 
opposite to i t And here, as we see the rays of the 
lamp-stand shining over against the table, bringing 
out the whiteness and purity of the fragrant frank
incense, we are taught that the light is the only 
sphere in which we can have fellowship with God; 
and we understand the truth unfolded in 1 John L, 
that " truly our fellowship is with the Father, and 
with His Son Jesus Christ," and that " God is light, 
and in Him is no darkness at all If we say that 
we have fellowship with Him, and walk in darkness, 
we lie, and do not the truth: but if we walk in the 
light, as He is in the light, we have fellowship one 
with another, and the blood of Jesus Christ His 
Son cleanseth us from all sin." A man walking in 
darkness, although he may be a Christian, has no 
true fellowship with God. He may profess to have 
fellowship, but it cannot be; for light and darkness 
cahnot mingla This is deeply important for us to 
bear in mind, that communion with God is only to 
be known as we are walking in the light and in 
the path of obedience to His commands. This truth 
is emphatically taught us in John xiv. 21-23, where 
obedience to the words of Jesus is said by Him to 
be the condition on which alone communion may 
be known. Dear young Christians, let me exhort 
you to seek to keep His words, to walk apart from 
an evil and defiling world, to be separate from all 
that grieves His heart, and cultivate as your highest 
aim and object to be pleasing to Him. 

Around the table on which the loaves were placed 
was a golden crown, so fixed as to keep them in 
their proper place. We have here an intimation 
of the secure position in which believers stand 
before God—fixed by sovereign grace and kept by 
Almighty power. The same grace that has set 
us down complete in God's presence in Christ 
maintains us there before Him; the perfection of 
the work of Christ both in our acceptance and 
preservation unto His heavenly kingdom is thus art 
forth. 
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THE ISLAND OF I8CHIA, IN THE BAY OF NAPLES. 
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THE GREAT EARTHQUAKE, 
undulatory shock of earthquake, insisted on leaving 
the island on the Thursday before the disaster, 
although strongly dissuaded, and even laughed at 
by her friends. It would have been well if her 
fears had been more generally shared. 

" On the evening of Saturday, 28th July, no such 
thing was in people's minds. The solans of the 
different hotels and pensions were even gayer sad 
fuller than usual, as it is common for persons detained 
elsewhere by business during the week to rejoin their 
friends and families from Hie Saturday to the Hoi-
day. Thus, on that fatal evening it was in the mitkt 
of musicf laughter, and gay social enjoyment that the 
terrible voice of the earthquake made itself heard with
out apparent warning. All the survivors agree that 
the first shock was accompanied by a dreadful noise, 
which some compare to the explosion of a mine, 
and others to the passage of heavy artillery over an 
iron bridge. In fifteen seconds all was horror, dark
ness, and ruin. On the victims of the calamity the 
first effect seems invariably to have been an utter 
paralysation of will Many even of those who were 
unhurt remained, as if stupefied, near the ruins, 
or went feebly to and fro, wailing out, ' Have you 
seen my husband?' 'Where are my children?* or 
' brother/ or ' sister,' as the case might be. 

" Darkness and thick clouds of sulphurous dust 
concealed the extent of the disaster from the miser
able survivors, all the lights of the town being 
extinguished; but for many hours the cries and 
lamentations of the wounded and half-buried victims 
sounded dolefully in the ears of those who could 
neither see nor help them. Unhappily, the Tele* 
graph Office was one of the first buildings to be 
utterly wrecked, which occasioned serious delay in 
obtaining assistance from the mainland, while several 
of the roads across the island—that leading to the 
town of Ischia for example—were so much damaged 
as to be for a time impassable. 

" As soon as the disaster became known in Maples, 
which was early on the Sunday morning, the a* 
thorities, military and civil, were soon on the spat, 
vying with each other in the double task of string 
the wounded and drawing the dead from their tem
porary tomb. This latter task was especially dreadftd, 
the bodies of the victims in the course of a few hours 
being swollen and discoloured to a frightfol degree. 
The danger sf the work too was considerable. At 
one time there were no less than thirty Bemagtieri 
and several guards and workmen severely wooded 
from unavoidable accidents among the ruins. Tbs 
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EW events in modern times have sent such 
a thrill through the public mind as the 
terrible earthquake which has visited the 

Isle of Ischia, in the Bay of Naples, by which 
the town of Casamicciola has been wholly destroyed, 
and several villages nearly so; and in which nearly 
five thousand persons have lost their lives. The 
following is an account given by an eye-witness of 
the desolation, in a letter appearing in a London 
daily paper. 

" The unfortunate little town of Casamicciola is 
situated on the western shore of the island of Ischia, 
and is, or rather was, one of the most lovely and 
attractive summer resorts in all that beautiful island, j 
Casamicciola consisted of a row or two of houses, 
and a little piazza on the shore level, the rest of 
the town rising abruptly on the hill-side, on which 
it scattered itself in a capricious and irregular man
ner, which gave it a singularly picturesque and 
agreeable aspect as seen from the sea. Hotels, 
pensions, and private houses seemed to have perched 
themselves capriciously here and there among their 
gardens and orange-groves; and some of the streets 
in the upper town ran in the same way along the 
edges of natural terraces in the hillside. This 
conformation of the town has certainly added to 
the horrors of its present situation. In some cases 
houses falling bodily from above have crushed others 
standing on a lower level. In others, as for instance 
near the little church, whole buildings have toppled 
from the little coign of vantage on which they stood 
into the adjacent valley, forming masses of masonry, 
dislodged earth, and half-uprooted trees, which render 
the task of regular excavation and search for the 
bodies of almost superhuman difficulty. 

11 All the most trustworthy evidence which I have 
been able to gather goes to show that the natives of 
the island themselves had a certain warning of 
coming danger in the form of very slight shocks, 
and especially the drying up of certain wells in the 
neighbourhood about three days before the cata
strophe. But either from the fear of spoiling an I 
unusually successful season, or from that extra
ordinary indifference which grows upon people who 
live near such scenes of peril, these facts were kept 
quiet, or made Hght of, or perhaps not really properly 
understood by those to whom they were known. 
I know of one lady, now safe in Naples, who, de- j 
claring she had felt a slight, but unmistakeable, 
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poor fellows were spurred on in their exertions by 
the faint cries and lamentations which came forth 
from the fissures of the appalling masses of broken 
masonary which they were everywhere trying to 
penetrate—and when these ceased, by faint knock* 
ings and other mute appeals for help. On the 
Sunday the worst cases had to be taken down to 
the little piasza, the only open space away from the 
crumbling ruins and tottering walls; and while 
wooden sheds were being hastily erected the sur
geons commenced their work there in the open-air. 
No less than fire amputations were being proceeded 
with at one time. Flanks, tents, bedding, and 
appliances, however, soon poured in, and the wounded 
were carefully despatched to Naples, where they soon 
filled to overflowing all the available space in the 
numerous hospitals. 

" The play, which was being performed by a com
pany of comedians in the temporary little wooden 
theatre of Casamicciola, had for one of its chief 
incidents the fright of some of the characters about 
an alarm of earthquake, and the actors were jetting 
with the terrible visitant when it redly came. 

"The neighbouring small towns and villages of 
Lacco Ameno, Forio, Pansa, Barano, and Cilio 
were also heavily visited; the former is almost de
populated, and the distress arising from broken' 
communications! want of shelter, food, clothes, and 
medioatnentshas been terribly felt by the unfortunate 
inhabitants of all those places. But Casamicciola is 
the great centre of horror and desolation. 

11 Wonderful rescues, however, have been made. 
Two young women who were found on the Tuesday 
afternoon could only make their whereabouts known 
by means of a feint tapping, hardly audible to their 
rescuers. The masonry of their room kad fellen so 
aa to form an arch over the bed in Which they lay. 
The mother of the younger lay dead at a few yards 
distance* and they had remained helpless in the 
neighbourhood of the putrifying corpse from Satur
day until Tuesday afternoon, with no nourishment 
bat one plum and one pear which they found near 
them, A volume could easily be filled with the 
incidents of this memorable catastropha The sahn 
of the Piccola Sentinella was fuller than usual owing 
to the attraction of an English amateur pianist* who 
until that night had always refused to play. A 
small roll of music was between his knees, while on 
the top of. the broken piano were Lisst's Rhapsodie 
Songroise and a small volume of The Beauties of 
Shakespeare. This was shown to me immediately 

afterwards. One lady, finding the stairs of her 
house gone, although the walls stood, tied her infant 
between two pillows and threw it into the road, 
where it was found unhurt; but in attempting to 
lower herself by means of sheets she fell and broke 
her leg. In another house two young children 
found fragments of masonry falling on the bed on 
which they lay, the little boy of five managed to 
extricate his baby sister, and then both children 
went to sleep again and were so found quite un
harmed by the-Carbineers." 

This terrible event speaks loudly in our eyes. 
The voice of God is heardj His hand is seen; and 
men are irresistibly brought to acknowledge the 
mighty power of God. But especially do we see in 
this a foreshadowing of: the day when the Lend 
Jesus shall be revealed in judgment, when the 
heavens shall shake, and the earth shall reel to and 
fro, as foretold in the word of God in various 
prophecies. 

There are several striking parallels between this 
recent earthquake and the day of the Lord. I foel 
constrained to draw attention to them, hoping that 
the Lord may speak thereby to some of the readers 
of the Gospel Watchman. 

1. The general occupations of business and pleasure 
were being pursued as usual. 

On the evening of this terrible visitation the in
habitants were more than usually given up to 
pleasure, as the town was full of visitors, many of 
whom had just crossed over from the mainland to 
spend the Saturday and Sunday in scenes of pleasure 
and gaiety that abounded in the island. 

So, we are told, it will be in the great coming 
day. Men will be busy with their usual occupa
tions, building, planting, marrying—enjoying life, 
as it is called—when suddenly, in a moment, all 
will be stopped by the glorious appearing of Christ, 
with His mighty angels, in flaming fire. The days 
pf Noah and of Lot, in the time of the old world, 
are figures of what will then take place. The sun 

I will rise as usual; the public offices be opened; tho 
I men bf business hastening on in the pursuit of their 
calling; the trains rushing on in their furious 
course—when, lo I a sudden flash, and all is stilled, 
and every eye is fixed upon the awful majesty of 
Him that now appears in the clouds of heaven with 
power and great glory; for "every eye shall see 
Him, and they also which pierced Him; and all 
kindreds of the earth shall wail because of Him/9 

The fearful scenes of terror enacted on Isohia's isle 
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are but faint pictures of the yet more terrible scenes 
of the day so graphically portrayed by the prophet 
Zephaniah in the following words: " The great day 
of the Lord is near, it is near, and hasteth greatly! 
even the voice of the day of the Lord: the mighty 
man shall cry there bitterly. That day is a day of 
wrath, a day of trouble and distress, a day of 
wasteness and desolation, a day of darkness and 
gloominess, a day of clouds and thick darkness." 
(Chap, i 14, 15.) 

Again it is described in Joel il 10, 11: "The 
earth shall quake before themj the heavens shall 
tremble: the sun and the moon shall be dark, and 
the stars shall withdraw their shining: and the 
Lord shall utter His voioe before His army: for 
His camp is very great: for He is strong that 
executeth His word: for the day of the Lord is 
great and very terrible; and who can abide it?" 

Oh, my reader, be warned by this event! Though 
all things go on day by day in their even round— 
though men's hearts are crying, "Peace and safety," 
and are living in disregard of God, as if all things 
would ever continue so—yet be assured that the] 
time spoken of in God's word will dome; and just 
as it was in this scene—at the very moment when 
the inhabitants were occupied in the promenade, in 
the dance, in the casino, the earth trembled, and 
the houses fell over and buried them—so will it 
be that Christ will come, "in a moment, in the 
twinkling of an eye." Then be ready! 

2. Scoffer % *ere found there. 
At the very moment when the earthquake oc

curred, a large company were gathered in the theatre 
of the town to witness a mock representation of an 
earthquake, and "the actors were jesting with the 
terrible visitant when it really came.11 It seems 
strange that an earthquake, which is generally ac
knowledged to be caused by the power of God, and 
is looked upon as a judgment, should be made the 
theme of ridicule and the subject of a stage-play. 
But such ia the human heart Its progress is con
stantly away from God, and by degrees it beoomes 
so hardened, that it can make sport over His judg
ments. In like manner we find that the sufferings 
and agonies of the "Man of sorrows" are travestied 
by ungodly men, and made the common sport of an 
audience, in the "Passion Play w of Omergau. Also 
the theatres in our city of London are constantly I 
caricaturing Scripture subjects, and making them 
the sport of the ungodly and profane. Such is the 
much-vaunted progress of the present day. But it 

is but another proof of the truth of God's word, and 
of the nearness of the day when God shall visit men 
for their iniquity. Scoffers may Bay, " Where is 
the promise of His coming? All thingB continue as 
they were from the beginning of the creation.* But 
their scoffing only serves to bring out more vividly 
the certainty of their own approaching doom. The 
refusal to believe the truth of God, and the audacity 
to revile it, cannot alter it, for the word of our 
God endureth for ever; and the quakings of earth 
and the rumbling of falling mountains, and the 
sound of the heavens being rolled up as a scroll, 
shall yet attest before the whole universe that "our 
God is in the heavens; He hath done whatsoever 
He hath pleased.19 

My reader, beware of the scoffing unbelief so 
prevalent in these days, and do not allow yourself 
to be led away by the sophistry of mm professing 
to be wise, but who are in reality the greatest fools 
in the world. 

3. Warning* %cere given^ but were unheeded. 
It is said that two or three days previous to the 

catastrophe slight shocks were felt, and rumblings 
I underground were heard; and one lady, who heeded 
these warnings, escaped to the mainland, although 
laughed at for her fears. In like manner doee God 
give faithful warnings regarding the owning storm.. 
His word is full of admonitions and entreaties to 
flee from the wrath to come, and His servants sent 
forth by Him are constantly engaged in lifting the 
warning cry, and in pointing to the only escape. 

Beader, again we warn you of the certainty of 
the coming day of wrath, and again we point to 
Jsfevs, who has borne the wrath due to sinners, and 
by His atoning death has made reconciliation far 
sin, and has thus become the RMFTOB for guilty 
sinners. He is the only way of escape from the 
judgment that is gathering; He alone can deliver 
from the wrath to come. Flee to Him; avail your
self of the safety and security to be found in Him, 
and be not so foolish, so mad, as to delay your souPs 
salvation until the sound of the judgment is heard, 
and the flash of the lightning of His coming k 
glory wither you up in His presence. 

When the prophet Joel wrote of this day of 
wrath, he reminded the people of God of the refuge 
God had provided. " The Lord also shall roar out 
of Zion, and utter His voice from Jerusalem; and 
the heavens and the earth shall shake: but the 
Lord will be the harbour of His people, and the 

[ r0ty» of the children of Israel" (JoeliiL ML) 
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4. Sudden destruction came upon them, and there 
woe no escape. 

in a moment, in one awful overturning, were 
nearly fire thousand human beings engulphed. The 
gaypromenaders, the reckless revellers, the abandoned 
profligates, the gaming parties, the theatre-goers, 
were in a moment called from their mirth and folly 
into the presenoe of God. So it is foretold regarding 
the end of this dispensation, that "sudden destruction 
oometh upon them, and they shall not escape." 

A touching incident occurred in connection with I 
the visit of the King of Italy to the scene of deso
lation. An old soldier, who had been injured by 
the felling walls, a$d who had had to have his leg 
amputated, said with sorrow to the king as he 
passed, " I shall never be able to serve you again, 
your majesty, even if I recover." « Never mind," 
said the king, " then I will serve you." A right 
royal answer, reminding us of the grace of our 
King, the Lord Jesus, who says to His servants—to 
those who have toiled for Him, and watched for 
His appealing—" Blessed are those servants, whom 
the Lord, when He oometh, shall find watching: 
verily I say unto you, that He shall gird Himself, 
and make them to sit down to meat, and will come 
forth and serve them.9' (Luke xii. 37.) What a I 
privilege it is to serve such a King! and what a 
joy to look up for such a reward I 

My reader, we know not the day nor the hour 
when the Lord may come; but it may be at any 
time. It will come as a thief in the night, when 
men are not on the Watch. Oh, be wise, and see to 
it ere you lay this paper down, and the solemn 
lessons of the earthquake at Ischia fade from your 
mind, that you settle this matter of your own 
personal security by trusting in the finished work 
of Jesus, and sheltering under the smitten Bock of 
Calvary. J. E. H. 

THE SOLDIER'S WIFE. 
|(S^S&2J BOSSING the parade ground, after a very 

u roWfn ^aPPy ^me ^ti* tta ""̂  men ™ *he 

JUL \2J^ | military hospital at N , I was on the 
WSysgyyl point of passing through the barrack 
gates on my way home, when I was informed of a 
colour-sergeant's wife who would value a pastoral 
visit. Instantly turning back, I soon found myself 
in conversation with a very intelligent young wife, 
who seemed much pleased to be visited. She told 
me she had been marriefl nearly, two years, and was 

a native of Tipperary. After a remark or two on 
the journeys she had made with the regiment, I 
said, "I wonder if you have yet made another 
journey? Have you got as far as the cross ?" 

" I have been trying," she replied. 
" Hying I Ah, that is what people do: they try 

to get their souls saved, and yet the trying always 
results in failure. God says ' believe,' but they try 
instead.91 

" It is very difficult to believe," she remarked. 
"This is what God says,'9 I went on to say; 

" you will find it in the sixteenth chapter of the 
Acts, and the thirty-first verse (reading)—* Believe 
on the Lord Jesus Christ [not try], and thou ahalt 
be saved.9 And here again, in the third chapter of 
St John's Gospel: 'God so loved the world that He 
gave His only begotten Son that whosoever belie veth 
in Him [not UrietK] should not perish, but have 
everlasting life.9 And again we read, 'As Moses 
lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, even so 
must the Son of Kan be lifted up [that is on the 
cross], that whosoever believeth in Him [you see 
there is nothing at all about trying], should not 
perish, but have eternal life.9,9 

11 Jesus died on that cross and made atonement 
for our sins; and God says, ' Come, for all things are 
now ready,9 and you get them by believing in Jesus 
—the forgiveness of sin, and everlasting life. If I 
were you, I would ' come,9 and come ' now,' accord* 
ing to His invitation.91 

I noticed the great attention with which she 
listened to what I said. Her eyes brightened, and 
she was evidently deeply interested. 

" But let me remark,191 continued, " The promises 
of God are for those who are really in earnest about 
their souls9 salvation. The man referred to in the 
sixteenth chapter of Acts was in earnest ' What 
must I do to be saved?9 he exclaimed. To him, 
and to all such, the reply was instantly given: 
* Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt 
be saved.9 He believed, and rejoiced in the Lord 
1 the same hour of the night9 Do you really long 
to be saved?" "Ido," was the immediate response. 

" Well, now, tell me/91 continued," Are you a 
sinner?99 "Indeed I am," she replied. "Then 
believe, and be forgiven and saved I99 

II It is so difficult.99 

« Difficult/ Yes! But ,99 

Then, falling on my knees, I asked God to make all 
plain to her mind, to change her heart by the Holy 
Spirit, and to enable her to believe. The Lord was 
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asked to do all this for her "while the prayer for 
her was being offered/' that she might rejoice in 
Jesns as her Savionr. 

We rose from our knees. Clearly, by the ex
pression of her countenance, the answer had been 
vouchsafed A few words of inquiry elicited the fact 
that she had, there and then, believed in Jesus, who 
had died for her. Deeply affected, the tears flowing 
fast, she received the Saviour's assurance, " Thy sins 
are forgiven thee: thy faith hath saved thee; go in 
peace." Every trace of doubt and difficulty had 
been removed, and the sense of failure in trying had 
given way to the joyous consciousness of being 
pardoned and saved through believing in Jesua 

Now, will any anxious one into whose hands 
this book may fall, and who may have hitherto been 
trying to be saved, just similarly come to the Lord 
Jesus Chiut and believe? The word of God says 
nothing at all about trying. The sinner is pointed 
to the great sacrifice for sin—the dying Saviour of 
mankind, and the words coming to his ear are 
simply, " Believe t and live!" Anxious one, take 
God at His word. Go on thy knees before Him. 
Confess thy sinful and lost condition; and then 
plead believingly, "Jesus died for me;" and thou 
shalt surely be saved. 

And being saved, just go on believing. There 
must be no " trying" ever. Trying implies self-1 
effort, and self-effort must always fail. Have done 
with it for ever; and, by God's grace, and through 
the enabling power of the indwelling Spirit of the 
Lord, go on believing in Him to fulfil in you all 
the good pleasure of His goodness—and He will. 

SAVED AT THE ELEVENTH HOUR. 
BTT GKEORGE H B F F O R D . 

HILE conducting a series of meetings 
in the city of Gloucester, I was re
quested by a friend to visit a man 
said to be dying. For a long period 

previous to this he had been in the hospital; but 
the doctors had pronounced his case hopeless, and 
sent him to his home to die. 

It is indeed a serious matter at any time to speak 
to men about eternal things; but to speak to a man 
so evidently on the verge of eternity rendered it, to 
my own mind, unspeakably solemn—the more so as 
I found his mind very dark, his ideas of God, of 
himself as a sinner, and of the way of salvation, 
remarkably strange. 

u The entrance of thy word giveth Hght* was true 
I in this case; for as the Word describing his condition 
was read, the truth burst upon his mind—he saw 
himself a lost sinner, unfit to meet God. Tears began 
to flow, and, wringing his hands, he exclaimed: 

11 If I die as I am, I shall be lost for ever! My 
whole life has been nothing but sin!" 

As simply as possible the way of salvation wis 
now set before him; but a paroxysm of pain came 
on, and no more could be said at that time. 

For several days he was visited by myBelf and 
other Christian friends; the word of God read, 
prayer offered, and the way of salvation explained; 
but all he oould see was his sin. Hearing that be 
was worse in body, I hastened to his house, and 
during our conversation he said: 

u I see it now! I see it now! I have sinned, and 
for those sins I deserve to die; but God BO loved 
me, that He gave His Son to die the death I 
deserved; and Christ Jesus so loved me as to take 
my place and die, that I might not die.19 

11 Yes," I replied, "that is the truth. But you 
must not only see it as a fact, but you must claim 
Jesus as your own personal Saviour—appropriate 
Him to yourself by faith. Will you do that? and 
will you do it wow ? " 

" I will, I do/1 he replied. And putting his hands 
together, and looking up as a little child might do, 
he said, " 0 God, I do thank thee for giving Jeans 
to die for me. I take Him as my own Savionr. 
Unworthy as I am, accept ma for His sake." 

For a little time we praised and thanked God 
together, and I left him rejoicing in the Lord. 
Though I knew his time was short, I little thought 
the end was so near, and that I was speaking to 
him for the last time on earth. But so it proved. 
Soon after I left he retired to rest, slept for a time, 
but woke up in great agony; tried to raise himself 
in bed, but immediately fell back. His eyes closed, 
and without uttering a word he was gone—gone 
from this world of death and sin, with God eternally 
shut in. As we gazed on his cold, rigid body the 
next day, we could but say— 

" O change! O wondrous change! 
Burst are the prison bars : 
Last evening here so low, 
So weak and faint, and now 

Beyond the stars. 

" 0 change! stupendous change! 
There lies the soulless olod: 
The sun eternal breaks, 
The new immortal wakes-"-* 

I Wake, with his God." 
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GOING DOWN AND GOING UP. 
JATES, if the Samuel Plimtoll goes 

down I am sue I shall go up. 
There was a time when I oould not 
say this, hut now, by the grace of 
God, I am sore of heaven." The 

speaker was a brawny fisherman, who had spent a 
good part of his life in the North Sea fisheries, and 
he made his little speech standing in the rigging 
of a large fishing smack in Lowestoft harbour. 

His past life was stained with sin, for he had 
followed in the paths which the devil makes to 
appear pleasant, and the end of which is death. He 
had gone in for the pleasure this world boasts so 
much about, and after having drunk deeply he 
found that it was all vanity and vexation of spirit, 
and now what was he to do? He felt the awful 
solemnity of dying without God and without hope; 
and every gush of wind and the splashing of the 
waves seemed to warn him of death, and after 
death the judgment In his distress he cried to 
the Lord to save him, and he was not kept waiting; 
for, like when the prodigal was on his way home 
the father ran to meet him, so the Lord in this case 
proved Himself the One willing, ready, and mighty 
to save. 

Now he was putting out to sea again; and BO, 
desiring to give a testimony of the hope that was 
in him, he climbed a few steps up the rigging, and 
said, "If she goes dawn I go up." But little did he 
think that would be the last opportunity he would 
have of speaking for the Lord Jesus; for a short 
time after they started they encountered a severe 
storm, and he by some means was washed overboard 
and unable to be rescued. Few who heard his last 
words will forget them; and if you, my reader, did 
not hear them you can read them. 

Are you certain that if death overtook you this 
night that you are ready ? You may or may not 
be exposed to the perils of a sailor's life, but you 
are not sure of being alive in twenty-four hour's 
time. Your life is but a single thread which might 
be snapped at any moment God has but to speak, 
and the messenger of death has laid the strong man 
low, the heart stops beating, the eyes are glazed, 
and he is no more. Header, think for a moment. 

I f the death sweat were on your brow within one 
hour, and ypu were called to your eternal home, 
would you be ready ? 

Paul was able to say, "I have fought a good 

fight, I have finished my OOUTBC, I have kept the 
faith: henceforth there is laid up for me a crown 
of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous 
Judge, shall give me at that day." 

Dear reader, life is uncertain, therefore be warned 
in time. Take the Lord Jesus as your Saviour, and 
then whatever comes you will know that " to die ii 
gain," to leave this world of sorrow is to enter yon 
land of bliss; or if it be to sink in the sea, it is to 
go up to glory, and the body to await the time when 
the sea shall give up its dead. 

D. 

"WOULD YOU BE AS HAPPY THEN 
AS YOU ARE NOW?" 

EYERAL years ago, while travelling in 
Scotland, in the same compartment and 
by my side sat a young man, a sailor, 
whose happy, genial spirit attracted my 

attention. As soon as an opportunity was afforded 
me, I said to him, " Yeu seem to be happy." 

" Yes, I am; and I don't think I have anything 
to make me otherwise.'9 

"I like to see people happy," I replied, "especially 
young men; and I should like to ask you a question, 
if you have no objection." 

"Well, what is it, sir ?" 
" Why, it is just this: If you had to die in ten 

minutes, and had to appear before God to give an 
account of your sins, would you be as happy than as 
you are now ?n-

In a moment his countenance changed; the happy, 
sunny smile that played on his face vanished, as 
with drooping head he said, " Well, no; I should 
not" 

Dear reader, it would be folly in me or any one 
else to say there is no happiness to be got from 
indulging in the pleasures of the world, for a time, 
at any rate. We read of " the pleasures of sin for 
a season." There is a joy and pleasure in this life, 
even for those who are not converted to God. The 
devil, the world, and the flesh have each their 
respective allurements, and while this trinity of 
evil pains and often causes sorrow to the child of 
God, it affords joy and happiness to the carnal, 
natural, unregenerate heart There are the "pleasures 
of sua/' but mark, they are only "for a season." 
That season may be, and is, shorter for some than 
others. The world, with all its gaudy glitter and 
glare, the ball-room, the dance, the theatre, the 
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race-course, the card-table, and a thousand other 
pleasurable things, the prince of this world presents 
to the carnal mind, and gives joy and pleasure to 
his votaries. But the first question at issue is, 
Will the joy and happiness these tempting things 
afford last? Will anxiety, sickness, death, the 
presenoe of God, the judgment, eternity, blast them 
for ever? This is the point. If so, depend upon 
it, the happiness these pleasures afford is not the 
happiness God would have you have. There is a 
happiness that is real, lasting, eternal—that happiness 
is found alone in One, the Lord Jesus Christ 
" Happy is he that hath the God of Jacob for his 
help, whose hope is in the Lord his God;" and 
" Whoso trusteth in the Lord, happy is he." Faith 
in the Lord Jesus Christ, trusting Him as your 
Saviour, believing in Him alone for the salvation of 
your soul, here, and here only, is the source from 
which real, abiding happiness springs. " Blessed is 
the man whose transgression is forgiven, and whose 
oins are covered." 

" Happy they who trust in Jesus, 
Sweet their portion is, and sure; 

While the foe on others seizes, 
God will keep His own secure. 

Happy people, 
Happy, though despised and poor/9 

S. B. 

THE STORM. 
HKHE roar of winds around us 
X Has recently been heard, 

By which all hearts with terror 
Were tremulously stirred. 

We knew not what was coming, 
So awful was the crash 

Qf chimney-pots and windows, 
So terrible the smash. 

Some hearts were sadly anxious, 
And doubtless much in prayer, 

For loved ones on the ooean, 
Perhaps in danger there, 

With thoughts of waves like mountains 
In awful majesty, 

Threat'ning the wreck or damage 
Of gallant ships at sea. 

Alas for boats and boatmen, 
Who, in their craft engaged, 

Were perilously helpless 
To stem the storm that raged; 

So ceased from further efforts 
To row against the tide, 

And made the Lord their refuge, 
Whose will they would abide. 

S$ can the fiercest outbreak 
Of storms and tempests still, 

The roar of raging billows 
He hushes at His will; 

Feels for the wives and children 
Of fishermen ashore, 

Pities their woes in fearing 
They '11 never see them more. 

The storm is stilled; but others 
Are coming soon they say; 

So while we have the sunshine 
And stillness day by day, 

Make fast and firm your dwellings 
Against another night, 

Which may be near, of hail-storms 
And terrible affright. 

Make sure, make sure your refuge; 
In Jesus let it be— 

The precious blood of sprinkling, 
His righteousness, your plea: 

Your helplessness as sinners, 
Your sin, your need, your woe, 

Be that which unto Jesus 
Oompelleth you to go. 

The Bock, the Bock of ages, 
Which never am be moved, 

To myriads and myriads 
A hiding-place has proved; 

And though the surging billows 
All others may alarm, 

Thtp have beneath its shadow 
Immunity from harm. 

And there, oh there, what shelter 
And safety you will find; 

From fear of death what freedom, 
With peace and joy oombined! 

For all that He has promised 
He vs able to perform, 

Who is to us a refuge 
And " covert from the storm." 
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"WHAT MUST I DO TO BE SAVED?"—Aon xri 30 

m ®i %MMH,M 
TT is a wonder that any are unsaved when God 
•*• has shown so clearly and folly, in His word, 
how salvation is to be obtained. 

Numbers, instead of being guided by what 
THE BOOK says, go by what Mr. So-and-So 
thinks; thus they are ignorant of the simple 
story of REDEMPTION. 

If YOU wish to be SAVED, hear what God 
says to YOU in the following Scriptures: 

" 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." (John iii. 16.) "ALL THAT BELIEVE are 
justified from all things." (Acts xiii. 39.) " WHO
SOEVER BELIEVETH IN HIM shall receive remission 
of sins." (Acts x. 43.) " 9 B THAT BELIEVETH ON 
HIM is not condemned." (John iii. 18.) " H E 
THAT BELIEVETH ON THE SON hath everlasting 
life." (John iii. 36.) 

From these and numbers of other passages it 
is evident that no one can be SAVED through 
works, prayers, church attendance, or religious 
observance. SALVATION can only be had through 
FAITH IN THE LORD JESUS. 

"SALVATION without money, SALVATION without price, 
SALVATION without labour, believing doth suffice; 
SALVATION now this moment; then why, oh, why delay? 
You may not see to-morrow: now is SALVATIONS day." 

"Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be SAVED."—Aon xri. 31. 
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THE TEUE SOURCE OF PEACE, 
HE following true narrative shows "the 
power of God" in turning a soul from 
darkness into His marvellous light The 

woman mentioned was a well-known and highly-
respected resident of Bath. The conversations are 
given, as nearly as possible! in the words used, and 
no attempt is made to make a pathetic story; but 
simply to show what the work of the Spirit is, in 
convincing of sin, and testifying of Jesus. 

She had lain for many months on a sick-bed, and 
at the time I was asked to visit her she was slowly 
passing away. She was not among the actually 
poor, who for the sake of temporal relief are glad to 
see any visitor; and I felt some hesitation, when 
first shown into her room, in saying why I had 
come there. She spoke no word of welcome, but 
turned towards me with a weary look of apathy. 
After a few words of pity for her long illness and 
pain, I ventured to take her hand and ask " what 
hope of better things she had." 

She replied, in an indifferent tone, that she 
" hoped to go to heaven." 

"But have you any reason to think you are 
indeed going there ?" I asked. 

"I have done the best I could,11 she answered 
wearily, as if the subject was tiresome. 

"But still,111 said, "your best was bad. Have 
you any knowledge of what God will say to you 
about your sins ?" 

"I have been no sinner!" she said with a touch 
of complacency. 

" Perhaps not openly; but your secret sins! You 
know God makes manifest the secrets of the heart91 

" I don't remember having sinnedI" 
She answered me so quietly that I paused, 

wondering whether it was presumption or ignorance 
that prompted her; then I said, " I do not refer to 
what the world calls wickedness. You may be, and 
I am sure you are, clear of that; but you know that 
there is no one who has not sinned in God's sight." 

She looked straight before her, as if thinking of 
her past life, and said slowly, "I don't know the 
time ever I neglected my place of worship. I 
never told lies. I have always done my host to be 
honest and right. I brought up my children to 
their church and Sunday-school There isn't any 
one would say I wasn't a respectable, good-living 
woman. I've always tried for i t" 

It seemed hard, at the end of a long life—whioh 

had possibly been such as she represented it—to 
knock to the ground the false hopes she had built 
on, and show her that she was as far from God's 
salvation as a heathen. 

But it had to be done, if she was to "know Him, 
whom to know is life eternal." (John xvii 8.) 

I answered, " I cannot help feeling so sorry for 
you; you are just one of those people who are not 
going to heaven!19 

She turned her head and looked at me in surprise, 
and seeing her attention arrested, I went on, "God 
saves sinners." I paused—there was a long silence 
—and I repeated slowly, and distinctly i 

« God—that justifieth the ungodly" (Bom. iv. 5.) 
" 'Christ died for the ungodlyr% (Bom. v. 6.) 
"'While we were yet sinners, Christ died for 

us.'" (Bom. v. 8.) 
II God is right, and you are wrong. You say you 

have not sinned; but God says, 4There is nana 
righteous, no, not one.' (Bom. Hi. 10.) Not even 
you!. Is God to be believed ?" 

"Yes," she said faintly, too orthodox and respect
able to deny i t 

11 Then," I said, " God's word declares you to be 
a guilty, hell-deserving sinner." 

She looked angrily at me; but I went on, " Let 
me show it to you from the Bible—and remember 
these are not my ideas, but God's words—let me 
show you what sin is." 

Turning to my Bible, I read, " A high loot, and 
a proud heart, and the plowing of the wicked, is 
$in." (Prov. xxi. 4.) 

"The thought of foolishness is sin." (Prov. xxiv. 9.) 
"These six things doth the Lord hate: yea, 

seven are an abomination unto Him: A proud look, * 
a lying tongue, and hands that shed innocent blood, 
an heart that deviseth wicked imaginations, feet 
that be swift in running to mischief, a false witness 
that speaketh lies, and he that soweth discord 
among brethren." (Prov. vi. 16-19.) 

" You see that God puts great crimes, as we call 
them, and what we look on as but slight faults, in 
one light, and calls them all by one name—SIN. 
A foolish thought—a proud look—it is sin, and 
classed by God with murder and falsehood. A man 
who could swear away his neighbour's life, is put 
side by side with a gossip; and remember that 
solemn sentence, 'The soul that sinneth, it shall 
die.' (Ezek. xviii. 4.) You may have been both 
truthfbl and upright; but if you have been a Tain 
and foolish woman, with proud thoughts of your 
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own goodness, yon are a sinner in God's sight, and 
require His salvation." 

While speaking to her, her head had sunk lower, 
and she had averted her eyes; evidently something 
had begun to make her uneasy. At last she said, in 
a low voice, "I had a bad temper.91 I did not 
reply, and she added no more; but the Spirit of 
God had begun to strive, and by the acknowledg
ment of one sin she was brought to see her state 
before God-—she was convinced of sin. 

When I saw her again, a few days after, I was 
struck by the change in her face. Apathy gone, 
and instead an eager, restless, longing look. Almost 
her first words were: 

"I didn't think I was suoh a sinner! God 
forgive me!" and she buried her feoe in her pillow, 
crying bitterly. 

"That's just how she's been on for days,91 said 
the woman who attended her, H always crying to 
God to forgive her; and she so good 1 I wish we 
all had as good a chance of heaven V9 

But human sophistry could no longer lull the 
awakened soul—awakened to sin and danger. I 
sought to point her to the Lamb of God, and again 
repeated those words, "Christ died for the ungodly;" 
but no ray of comfort readied her, and the bitter 
despair which now took hold of her was terrible to 
see. Borne days passed, her agony of mind was tell
ing on the body, and she was sinking fast While 
still her cry was, "I'm lost! I'm such a sinner!" 

I went one evening to see her, accompanied by 
one of God's most honoured servants, who had been 
the means of leading many to the Saviour. The 
room was full of people, and she was apparently at 
the point of death. It was no time to reason with 
her; so, merely saying, "Tell her to trust in the 
blood that was shed for sinners," we turned and left. 

Never shall I forget the sadness of what seemed 
that death-scene—a Chrietiess soul on the brink of 
eternity! 

The fixed, hopeless look of the poor woman; the 
grave silence of those around her; while in sombre 
keeping outside was the darkness of a winter night, 
and the sounds of heavy-falling rain—darkness 
without—despair within. 

With a sad heart I called to inquire the next 
day, expecting to hear only of her death; but the 
Lord had better things in store than my weak faith 
had thought o£ 

She still lived, although there seemed scarcely 
life in the still figure lying with dosed eyes, her 
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hand lying motionless over the bedside. I took the 
nerveless hand in mine, and without attempting to 
speak to her, or in any other way make known my 
presence, I began to sing the first hymn I thought 
of which had a sweet, low, soothing air— 

11 Jesus,1 will trust Thee, 
Trust Thee with mv soul! 

Guilty, lost, and helpless, 
Thou canst make me whole. 

" Sinners gathered round Thee, 
Lepers sought Thy face; 

None too pile or guilty 
For the Saviour's grace! 

"Jeans, I %oiU trust Thee, 
Trust without a doubt! 

Whosoever someth 
Thou wiU not east out. 

"Faithful is Thy promise, 
Precious is Thy blood; 

Thou my soul's salvation, ' 
Thou my Saviour-God.'9 

When I finished she first opened her eyes, and 
said faintly, "Sing it again." I did so; and she 
murmured, almost inandibly, as I sang, " ' Guilty— 
hot—Kelpies*.' That's me I ' Thou canst make me 
whole.9 That's Him!" Tears stole down her 
cheeks, not, as before, despairingly and passionately, 
but gently, like tender rain. Presently gaining 
some freah strength, she looked at me and said, 
"That's it! I believe it! He'll take even me! 
I do trust Him !" A joy stole over her face which 
never again left it—she had found peace in believing, 
and died two days after. Whenever she had strength 
to speak she bade those near her to " trust Jesus;" 
and her peace, instantaneously as it had oome, now 
flowed like a river. Dread and doubt were gone. 
Her physical strength had been so. exhausted that 
she could not say much; but she was allowed to 
leave one testimony behind. 

On the evening on which she died many Mends 
were gathered round her. She had been sinking so 
rapidly that daylight and twilight were giving place 
to the darkness of night, while those who watched 
still lingered, and did not even move to get light. 
Each breath seemed to be the last 

They Bat on—in the darkened room—seeing 
only the dim form they watched, and noticing the 
faint breathing which had been for a long time the 
only indication of life. 

Suddenly she exclaimed, so that all in the room 
could hear: 

"Oh, draw down the blind! the light is too 
strong!" The neighbours looked up in surprise; 
but she added quickly, "Oh, how bright! What 
a great light!" Then her voiee fell, and in a tone 
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of indescribable softness and tenderness she said 
sweetly, " Chrtii is my light!" and with those 
words on her lips she went home into His presence. 

She is for ever with the Lord, and her bliss we 
cannot enter into. But what incomparable loss had 
die by never knowing Christ until her death-bed. 
All the years of girlhood, womanhood, old age, 
wuUd in following a myth. Doing her bs$t brought 
no comfort when dying. Doing her U$t left her at 
life's end where it found her at the beginning, 
11A child of wrath.91 (Eph. ii. 3.) Doing her Uit 
brought her to the grave, and let her stand terror-
strioken on its brink " without hope." 

One touch of Christ's hand brought healing. One 
word from Him spoke peace. Hi* blood cleanses 
us from all sin, and gives entrance into heaven; 
and trusting Him she had life and light 

Reader, what is Christ to you? A mm to bow 
to, or a Saviour to know and love ? 

A COMFORTING VISION. 
• B"5T GK O. N B E D K A M . 

flHEN a sinner, convinced of wrong-
H doing, and feeling sin a burden too 

K^SK^d^lM grievous to be borne, is led by the 
^ ^ • ^ ^ % 7 | Spirit of God to embrace the gospel 

* ^ ' tf o j Jenas Christ, which makes free 
from sin—when the glory of Christ shines in upon 
his soul, his love overflows, and, like the lame man 
healed by the name of Jesus at the Gate Beautiful, 
he cannot refrain from " walking, and leaping, and 
praising God." This ecstasy of feeling may con
tinue for weeks, or months, or years. Blessed is 
he whose heart continues full of this sweet joy, 
derived through his first look at the Crucified One. 
But temptations will assail the youthful believer; 
Satan watches the liberated captive, and uses every 
hellish device to draw him again into his net; faith 
will often ebb, assurance beoome clouded, and the 
young believer who is not acquainted with God's 
word, and knows but little of the deceitfulness of 
his own heart, is very apt to find himself ere long 
a captive in " Doubting Castle/' and cruelly used 
by the grim old foe " Giant Despair.91 When this 
happens, and the despondent soul knows not how to 
use the key of promise at hand, our " God will not 
suffer us to be tempted above that we are able to 
bear, but will with the temptation make a way of 
escape, that we may be able to bear it" God's 
purposes toward His beloved ones will never fail, 

and " when the enemy cometh in like a flood, the 
Spirit of the Lord raiseth up a standard against 
him/1 either by reviving in the memory some long-
lost promise, or in some other way will the Holy 
Spirit bring relief to the tempted and doubting souL 

When obscurity of faith is the result of wilful 
sin, then shall we be chastened of the Lord for our 
own profit; but if through weariness of mind or 
body, or ignorance of truth, or through Satan's 
malice, we are cast down, the Lord, knowing them 
that are His, will surely appear for our salvation. 
Such has been the experience of the writer, which 
he now records with thanksgiving to God and for 
the comfort of His saints. 

Soon after my conversion the love of a full heart 
began to wane; and knowing very imperfectly the 
gospel of grace, being unfamiliar with the precious 
promises of the Word, the wily foe assaulted me 
unceasingly, and for a time played havoc with my 
faith. But graciously the Lord delivered my soul 
from the snare of the fowler; He brought me up 
out of a horrible pit, and saved me from the horror 
of great darkness which had visited me. He gave 
me light in the night, filled my heart with joy and 
my mouth with laughter, and peace took the place 
of terror. 

It was thus He dealt with His trembling 
child: Walking along the public highway one 
beautiful afternoon, greatly disturbed within, and 
suffering from the poisonous darts of the wicked 
one, groaning under a sense of my own corruptions 
and weakness, and unable to cope with the powers 
arrayed against me, yet beseeching the Lord to 
reveal to me anew His presenoe and salvation, sud* 
denly a vision appeared, which seemed real to my 
wondering eyes. I was not asleep; it could not 
have been a dream; for, though unconsoious of my 
surroundings, I had continued on my journey. I 
must have been in the body, though at the time 
"whether in the body or out of the body I could 
not telL" I saw before me a great throng of people, 
at first indistinct; but gradually the dimness van
ished, and I beheld a multitude of men, women, and 
children clearly outlined before my fixed gaze, hurry* 
ing onward until they reached a junction from which 
two roads branched, one leading in a downward 
direction, the other ascending the hill that now lay 
before me. I watched with deepening interest the 
moving throng, which lingered at the angle formed 
by both roads. I saw many hesitate, evidently 
debating their choioe of pathway. A small minority 
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chose the road leading upward through the moun
tain; the majority moving onward on the down
ward read, and in evident haste. Being in a position 
to observe carefully the panorama so real to me, I 
saw that the downward road became broader and 
smoother, and pleasanter for travel. The multitude 
travelling on this road seemed all life, gaiety, and 
animation. They laughed, they joked, they oqjoled, 
they plucked flowers which grew on either side, 
and jeered at those who entered the narrow road 
leading upward over the hills. I watched until a 
mist nose and hid them from my view. The mist 
gathered quickly, and became intense, while great 
columns of smoke seemed to rise in all directions 
around the gay throng. I listened with bated 
breath aa the cheerful mirth and ring of laughter 
was changed into strange lamentations, bitter curses, 
and horrible cries. I still watched, and saw the 
lurid flash divide the columns of smoke, exposing 
for a moment the confaaed and maddened crowd, in 
awful fright and rage, precipitated into a yawning 
gulf of immense proportions; and, while transfixed 
with horror at the sight, suddenly the terrible scene 
vanished from my view. Instantly I, too, imagined 
myself at the junction of the roads. I first glanced 
down the smooth road, and then turned my face 
toward the narrow one, which I promptly decided 
to follow. Walking on slowly, with a silent hush 
upon my soul, I yearned for a kindred spirit 
whose oompanionahip would relieve me of the 
solemn awe which weighed heavily upon my heart 
My wish was granted, as directly a young man 
of my own age joined me. We linked arms, 
looked recognition into each other's faces without 
speaking, while he gently pulled me onward. I 
now noticed before me on the road many others in 
couples walking onward. The depression which had 
rested on me passed away; my spirits revived; I felt 
full of oourage and hopefulness, and began the 
ascent of the mountain with a strong assurance 
that a happy end awaited ma This pleasing pros* 
peot thrilled my soul* The road was rough and 
stony| but we helped each other on. The sun was j 
bright, but not scorching, the heavens were clear, 
the air sweet and fragrant, and my heart was light, 
my step elastic, and the face of my companion 
indicated the joy which likewise possessed him* 

After some time travelling upward, we arrived 
at a flight of very wide stone steps leading to a 
large platform, on which were pacing several men 
of grave but pleasant aspect, engaged in subdued 

and happy converse. I heard them giving a cheer
ing word to all who journeyed onward. Having 
I reached the platform, I saw before me an open door, 
while the holy men, bidding us welcome, smiled 
upon us as we passed through. The road now wss 
walled on either side, and much more pleasant to 
travel an. A second flight of steps was ascended, 
another platform reached, where we delayed for 
refreshment. The steps and platform were alike of 
white ivory, and the porches and pillars of purest 
marble, looking transparent in their purity. A 
solemn awe crept over me as I rested here. Bat 
the rest was brief, aa again we journeyed on, the read 
still walled on either side, and becoming msre 
delightful for travel. It was now entirely free from 
the sharp stones, broken crags, and tiresome gravel; 
yet we were still ascending. But soon we foK a soft
ness beneath our foot, the walls appeared a consider
able distance on either side, and flower-beds of 
indiscribable beauty and fragrance, overshadowed by 
lofty trees, lay along the pathway. The grass bor
ders were soft and green, and refreshing to the eye; 
while the arrangement of the beds denoted the 
highest skill and taste. 

Here I felt transported, and desired to linger, but 
a gentle pull from my companion reminded me that 
the goal was not yet reached. New scenes, new 
beauties, new delights, met our enraptured gaae, 
until a broad flight of stairs was readied, for sur
passing all the others in magnificence and grandeur. 
Large folding doors of burnished gold were thrown 
wide open, through which many attendants were 
passing in and out, with faces celestial, yet ban-
quiliaing. Involuntarily my eyes were fixed oa 
these faces, where love, peace, and holiness reposed; 
but the journey being unfinished, we could net 
tarry here. Next we arrived at a large hall, m 
oovered court-yard, where similar attendants to those 
we passed greeted us, and taking from ua ear 
travelling costumes, bathed our feet, aid clothed at 
with flowing robes of intensest whiteness. They 
bade us good cheer as we resumed our journey. 
Reaching another flight of steps, standing on the 
platform and looking through another open door, I 
saw a spacious room, in the midst of which wss a 
throne of daszling brightness. The room was 
ftirnished in celestial splendour. The throne wss 
occupied by One whose countenance was mew 
glorious than any I had ever looked upon, gkrioei 
beyond expression. Full of uuyesty, withoat 
severity, I folt more attracted to Him by Hit 
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gmciousness then repelled by His dignity. On His 
head was a erown of gold, studded with jewels and 
precious stones, from which emanated the brightness 
of the sun, yet softened so marvellously, that we 
who looked upon it were not blinded by its power. 
I stood looking upon this heavenly Man, while my 
spirit was hushed to stillness, as hopes and fears 
alternated within ma I looked upon His face, 
and saw Him smile. Yes; He smiled upon me. 
Ho smiled, and my fears vanished, and my heart 
expanded with great gladness. I approached Him 
as He reached toward me a golden sceptre. Pros
trating myself at the Coot of the throne and 
worshipping Sim in the outflow of all my spiritual 
facilities, He stooped, and taking me by the hand, 
bade me welcome. Trembling with a weight of 
inexpressible bliss, I looked again upon His coun-: 
tenance. He spake to me. His voice was as 
sweetest music as it fell upon my ear, and my whole 
being was thrilled with exquisite emotions. There 
was a moment's pause, and then ten thousand times 
ten thousand harps were touched by skilful fingers, | 
and echoed tprth. His praise. He placed within my 
hand a harp. I had never used one before, but I 
handled it as a familiar instrument, and had perfect 
understanding of its use. He waved His hand 
toward a vacant seat I looked around the spacious 
room, vast in its dimensions, and thousands of sweet 
faces beamed upon me with gracious smiles. Hasten
ing to my appointed seat, I prepared my harp, in 
concert with all the company, to sing the praise of 
Him upon the throne. But the first outburst of 
music and song awaked me from my reverie, and, to 
my now conscious astonishment, I found myself still 
in the body, walking upon the public highway, but 
some distance farther on beyond the place where 
the vision first appeared to me. 

True, it was only a vision; but its sweet influenoe 
made my heart glad, and I was delivered from all 
my fears. Now I knew that I was a child of Qui, 
exposed indeed to great temptations, and that through 
His goodness He comforted me with this spiritual 
scene to win my heart from earthly things. In 
later days I was led to read God's word with 
greater care and deeper interest, and found that all 
which came before me in vision was truly a spiritual 
reality. By the grace of God I was led to decide 
for myself to tread the narrow road, and was folly 
determined henoeforth to forsake fhe broad though 
seemingly pleasant one which leads down to death 
and woe. I also discovered in that Word that the 

| Great Shepherd of the sheep provides and cares for 
His people; that they are truly preserved and kept 
by His grace; and through His providences and 
interpositions He guards the feet of His ohildren 
that they may not slide. Had I known the promises 
and purposes of His word in my earlier Christian 
experience, it would have spared me many sorrows, 
and saved me from many dark and cloudy days. 
How easily assurance is beclouded when the eye is 
averted and the heart estranged from the Lord, when 
the Word abides not in the memory, and we become 
occupied with feelings and emotions, instead of the 
unchanging truth of God! Even visions may deceive 
and prove illusions, but the word of the Lord is 
settled in heaven, ordered in all things, and sure; 
blessed, therefore, is the man who is led by it alone. 

My object in reverting to this act of the Lord's 
kindness to me is that my reader, if a believer, may 
not rest upon his emotions as an evidence of his 
acceptance with God, nor be cast down through mental 
depressions. Not even should dreams and visions 
be the foundation of our hope: they comfort when 
found bearing out the written Word, the only in-
fallible guide we have, and leading directly to it for 
the furtherance of our faith. We would not for a 
moment lead any to suppose that visions or impres
sions may become the food of the soul, or substitutes 
for the reading of the Scriptures. While I rejoice 
in God's care of me, in the younger days of my 
Christian life, in considering my ignorance, and de
livering my soul in His sovereign grace, yet I do 
not rest my faith on the vision, but rather on the 
assured Word which is stable as His steadfast throne. 
There are psychological phenomena which we 
cannot decipher; and foolish is the heart which 
covets " second sight,'1 unless, indeed, it be the 
second sight of faith, which beholds the glory of 
God in the face of Jesus Christ Blessed is the 
man whose delight is in the law of the Lord, who 
meditates thereon day and night To your bibles, 
then, 0 believers! that you may not be ignorant 
of Satan's devices, and that you may grow in grace 
through the knowledge of God, and of Jesus our 
Lord. Let the principles of God's word be your 
guide: heed its warnings; and, as you take it into 
your hands, seek by prayer the illuminating and 
direct teaching of the Holy Spirit 

It will give us a love for the truth, and a large
ness of heart to receive its teaching, to practise 
daily reading and meditation thereon; then also 
we shall grow in grace through the knowledge of 
our Lord Jesus Christ; then shall we be strong in 
the Lord, and in the power of His might; then shall 
our life be nourished apart from dreams or visions; 
for heaven, with all its glory, will be present to our 
thoughts, and the Lamb in the midst of the throne 
will ever be the object of our affections throughout 
our pilgrim days, yea, even for ever when within 
tba gates of the city in oar eternal homa 
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"THAT'S ME; THAT'S MY 
• PRAYER." 

f i ^ f e i l ^ ^"* ^ y °* m u c ^ Pleaching and great 
RKI SSrl ^^MP0118 effort the question must often 
| ^ M g h | occur, " Why is there so little real bless-
P*3ftq^| ing? Why of the hundreds and thou
sands who hear the gospel are there so few saved?" 
How different to the bright day of Pentecost! 
(Acts ii.) On that day at the preaching of Peter 
were found three thousand converts from one 
sermon; but, as it has been remarked, it is now 
more nearly one convert to the three thousand ser
mons. Do we ask then why there is so little positive 
fruit found by the Lord's servants? Scripture 
supplies all answer: " The word preached did not 
profit them, not being mixed with faith in them 
that heard it." The word of God is preached, the 
way of salvation presented, the grace of God 
declared, His love commended, and His righteous
ness proclaimed in justifying the ungodly; but 
hundreds upon hundreds, and thousands upon 
thousands, with their eyes open, in a sense, gallop 
on to eternal ruin, and perish in their sins. v 

Two things are necessary, we may say, or at 
least two things are commonly found, where eternal 
blessing comes to the souL There is appreciation, 
and there is appropriation; both are by faith, we 
need scarcely add. These two things indicate that 
the Word preached has been mixed with ftith, and 
has thus brought profit to the souL First there 
must be appreciation. If I have no sense of the 
value of what is offered, is it likely that I shall 
take it ? Thus we read, "God commendeth His love 
toward us." He seeks that we should appreciate 
that which His grace has accomplished for us. And 
it is thus also with His word; for we read, " Thou 
hast magnified thy word above all thy name." The 
most covetous man will not seek to possess: him
self of what he fails to appreciate. God oommends 
to us,His love; He magnifies His word that we 
may learn its value, and appreciate it for ourselves. 
He who appreciates it, then, is he who mixes faith 
with his hearing of the word of God. 

Nor will he who appreciates what is divine 
fail to appropriate it unto the eternal blessing of 
his souL It is the quality of faith to go on. The 
first movement of faith secures everlasting conse
quences. It never retraoee its steps, never retires, 
never recants. Did one rise from the dead, and 
preach the gospel, or did an angel from heaven 

proclaim God's great salvation, were there no faith, 
there would be no real appreciation of it; and were 
there wanting this, there would be no appropriation 
unto eternal blessing. 

Dear reader, ask yourself if you have ever truly 
valued that which God commends to you in His 
word; ever truly appreciated that word which He 
has magnified above all His name. If not, you 
have not far to seek for the reason why your soul 
is unsaved, and your sins are unforgiven. What 
is needed is for the heart to be opened by fttith to 
the eternal value to our souls of the word of God. 

I lately met with a touching illustration of tikis 
given by a writer, whose words I will endeavour 
to reproduce. A poor Hottentot in South Africa 
lived with a God-fearing Dutchman, who kept up 
family prayer daily. One day the latter read from 
Luke rviii.: "Two men went up into the temple 
to pray." The poor savage, whose heart had been 
touched with the finger of God, looked up with 
deepest interest as these words fell from the 
reader's lips, and whispered, " Now PU Uam how 
to pray." The Dutchman oontinued: "God, I 
thank thee that I am not as other men," and when 
he had reached these words, again the Hottentot 
whispered, and this was what he said, "No; /'si 
not; I'm not; BUT I 'x wonan." Again the Dutch
man read, " I fast twioe in the week, I give tithes 
of all that I possess." And again there was a 
whisper, "I don't do that; I oanH pray Uh$ that; 
what shall I dot19 said the distressed savage. The 
reading was continued until they came to the 
publican, who would not so much as lift up his 
eyes to heaven. "That's me!" cried the poor 
African. "Stood afar off,19 read the other. That's 
whore I of*," said the Hottentot "But smote 
upon his breast, saying, God be merciftil to me a 
sinner." "That's me; that'* my prayer!" cried 
the poor creature, aloud now, being too deeply 
moved to confine himself to whispers, and smiting 
on his dark breast, he prayed, " God he merciful to 
mo a tinner" like the poor publican had done, and 
he at once became a saved and a happy man. 
The word was mixed with faith—how truly, how 
simply! He appreciated it, and thus it was he 
appropriated it, and he was saved by the blood of 
Christ Dear reader, are you f 

"Faith cometh by hearing, and hearing by the 
word of God." W. R. 

The Lectures on (he TabemacU by (he Editor wiU 
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" WATCHMAN, what of the night> 
The watchman said. The morning 
cometh, and also the night: if ye 
will enquire* enquire yet return 
come." (Isaiah n t fa.) 

•* SON of man, I have set thee » 
watchman unto the house of Israe 1; 
therefore thou shalt hear the word 
at my mouth, and warn them from 
roe." (Ezekiel xuUL 7> 
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"WHAT IF IT HAD BEEN HEfl» 
IHOMAS 8 * and George L were 

two friends, who in the autumn of 
1881 were employed on a local branch 
of the Midland Railway. One day 
while the men were busily engaged 

in their work a "light" engine came along, un-
perceived until close upon them, and before he 
oould get out of thb way poor George was knocked 
down and killed. On the same day Thomas had 
been sent to attend to a job on a distant part of the 
line. This work detained him some few days, and 
during that time, by some mistake, the report got 
abroad that it was he, instead of George, who had 
been killed by the engine. 

His work completed, Thomas returned to the 
portion of the line upon which he was usually 
employed, and upon meeting one of his companions 
was not a little surprised to find him start back, 
and with uplifted hands cry out in astonishment, 
"Why, Tom, is it you? Why I thought you 
was killed!" 

'/Thought I was killed!" replied Tom, "what 
ever made you think that ?" 

Thereupon his friend told him what had happened 
to George, and how, owing to his absence, they 
had thought it was he who had been the victim, 
and after warmly congratulating him upon his 
escape he passed on. 

This sort of reception met Tom whenever he 
came across any of his companions who had not 

him for a few days, and so often was the scene 

repeated that he got quite nervous and unsettled 
about it. At last he met William B , who 
also expressed his surprise at seeing him alive, and 
received the explanation. Now William was a 
happy Christian man, living for God before his 
companions, and he had often spoken to Tom upon 
things of eternal moment, but hitherto without 
effect Seeing in this incident an opportunity of 
again speaking a word in season, he shook hands 
with him on parting, and said, " Well, I 'm glad it 
wasn't you that was killed after all; but, Tom, old 
fellow, what if it had been you? where would 
your soul be now ?" and he left hi™ 

"What if it had been me?19 This was a new 
aspect of the matter to Tom, and a most unwelcome 
one. Hitherto he had only been congratulating 
himself, and receiving congratulations, upon escape 
from temporal death, without fairly realising how 
easily indeed it might have been his case to be cut 
0% and certainly no thought of the eternal result 
of such a sudden removal had troubled his mind. 
But now the question of his friend was like an 
arrow in his heart, and conscience, long stifled, 
persisted in making itself heard. 

"What if it Aad been me?" and, « Where would 
my soul be now?" These were the questions that 
again and again presented themselves to his mind, 
and would not be dismissed. Waking or sleeping, 
at home or at work, they confronted him, until 
when Saturday came with paytime he went off to 
the public-house and drank himself insensible, to 
get rid of the haunting thoughts of eternity that 
they brought before him. 

.Sunday afternoon found him sobered, but mora 
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miserable than before, until suddenly remembering | 
that William and some other of his mates, whom 
he had hitherto been fond of saying were " gone j 
soft," were in the habit of meeting at M Hall, 
close by, for reading the Scriptures together, he 
determined to go and see what they had to say. 
Here, however, he found no comfort; for the peace 
and joy so plainly to be seen in the faces of many 
of those he had despised but made his own misery 
the greater, and the utterances of the word of God 
as read*by one and another only made his case seem 
more hopeless. Several of his companions expressed 
their pleasure at seeing him there, and urged him 
to come to the preaching in the evening, and 
scarcely knowing what he said, he promised, and 
kept his word. Under the preached word the 
ploughshare of conviction entered yet more deeply 
into his heart, until it seemed as if the burden of 
sin must overwhelm him; but towards the close of 
the address the preacher told of a way of escape 
from the penalty of sin through the atoning work 
of another, and a ray of hope shone in upon his 
soul as he listened. Invited to remain after the 
address for private conversation, he gladly did so; 
and, pointed to " the Lamb of God, which taketh 
away the sin of the world," he believed on Him to 
the saving of his soul, and left the hall rejoicing 
in the knowledge of sins forgiven. 

I don't know who you are, my reader; but highly 
favoured indeed among men you must be if you 
have never had a loved one taken from you by the 
iron hand of death. And if your lot has been 
that of most people, let me ask you, When that 
loved one was taken away, as you stood by the 
dying-bed or by the open grave, did no thought 
arise in your mind, as in Thomas S % u What 
if it had been me) where would my soul be?" 
Perhaps it has happened to you to stand by the bed
side of a beloved mother, and to watch her spirit 
"depart to be with Christ;" and as you listened to 
her dying exhortations to be ready for the great 
change, and as all became still, you have thought, 
" If that was my case now, I 'm not ready/' and 
you resolved that with purpose of heart you would 
seek the Lord. But time has dulled the impression, 
and to-day you are as far from God as ever, although 
there has elapsed time enough for you to have been 
taken away again and again; and if you had been 
called away it would have been to an undone 
eternity, and you know i t Or if anyone dear to 
yeu—a brother, a sister, any loved oompanion has 
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been taken away by death, as that one's face passes 
now before your mind's eye let me in all earnestness 
and affection ask you the question that William 
B asked his friend, " What if it had been you! 
where would your soul be now?" And as the 
question comes home to your heart, let the past 
suffice to have procrastinated and delayed, and now 
open your heart to the declaration of God, " Behold, 
now is the accepted time; behold, now is the day of 
salvation." 

Stop Bhort, I pray you, in your hesitation and 
indecision, in your intending to be saved aometim*; 
and just as you are, and just where you are, do 
as did the publican of old, cry, " God be merciful 
to me a sinner," and you shall have the same 
blessed experience as he had—"he went down 
to his house JUSTIFIED.* 

Careless friend, are you saying that Thomas 
S 's case has no personal interest for you? that 
you have never had a friend suddenly taken away? 
Then let me remind you of- the scores that, at Inst 
by newspaper report, you know of who, by explosion, 
by railway accident, and many other ways, have 
been cut off in apparently the very midst of life; 
and as you think of these, let me remind you again 
of what you know to be the fact, that such might 
easily have been your lot but for the goodness of 
God to you, which you have never recognised, and 
which has never led you to repentance. And now, 
in " the living present," look the matter of the un
certainty of life and the importance of eternity 
fairly in the face, and see how it behoves you to at 
onoe, before anything else, get the matter of your 
soul's salvation settled once for alL Suoceas in Hie, 
temporal prosperity, food and clothing, are matter? 
of great importance I know full well, but remember 
"godliness is profitable unto all thing*, having 
promise of the life that now ta, and of that which 
is to come;" and it was One who was proclaimed by 
a wise, clever man of the world, " a Teaoher cone 
from God," who advised in connection with pros
perity in the things Of this life—"Seek ye Jir*t the 
kingdom of God, and His righteousness; and all 
these things shall be added unto you." Or if none 
of these things move you, and you laugh at the 
idea of being hurried out of life, and pride yourself 
in your youth, and health, and strength, then let 
me tell you that the living God, to whom you owe 
all things that make this Hfe enjoyable, has solemnly 
declared—" He, that being often reproved hardftnath 
hunecI^SHAXxsinmyuLiheootoff;" anAjeaunber 
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that that which was written long ago is terribly 
true— • 

" Aa the tree falls, ao will it lie; 
As a man lives, so will he die; 
As the man dies, so will he be 
All through the yean of eternity." 

J. B. 

THE TWO BROTHERS. 
B Y A . M A B S H A L L . 

NTJMBEK of years since two brothers 
left England to better their circum
stances in the colonise. One went to 
Canada, and the other to Australia 

The one who crossed the Atlantic purchased a 
farm, and entered agricultural pursuits; whilst 
the other sought his fortune at the gold diggings. 
By-and-by the farmer got into pecuniary difficulties, 
compelling him to mortgage his farm. Times grew 
worse, and beooming sick, he got deeper and 
deeper in debt, and finally he gave a "chattel 
mortgage "—a mortgage on his stock, implements, 
household furniture, &c.—to a money-lender. The 
mortgages became due, and being unable to pay 
them, he was notified that, unless the amount 
were forthcoming by a certain date, his farm and 
effects would be sold. 

The time having expired, the sale was duly 
advertised. 

The brother who had gone to Australia, having 
amassed a fortune, visited Canada. On reaching the 
district where his brother resided, he was informed 
by others of the oondition of his affairs. He im
mediately went to the mortgagee and informed him 
that he had come to discharge the mortgages. The 
"chattel" mortgage was first paid, and a discharge 
was handed him. On receiving it he dispatched a 
special messenger with it to his brother, who was 
amazed and delighted at possessing such a welcome 
document. He was perplexed and puzzled to know 
what friend of his could have been so generous. 
The discharge was again and again carefully 
examined, and it was found to be correct The 
messenger was cross-questioned, but no information 
could be elicited from him. 

Meantime the second mortgage was paid, clearing 
tiie farm, and the necessary papers handed to the 
gentleman, who immediately sent a messenger with 
them to his brother, who was more and more sur
prised* He determined at aE costs to find out the 

person who had so befriended him, and express to 
him his thanks. On the road the brothers met, and I 
need not say that the gold-digger received a right 
hearty welcome. This simple incident illustrates 
greater things. 

Unsaved reader, you owed a debt of obedience 
which you have failed to render to God. All your 
lifetime you have been contracting debt upon debt, 
and when you allow yourself time to think on your 
liabilities, the language of your heart in reference 
to your great Creditor has been, "Have patience 
with me and I will pay what I owe." This is 
absolutely impossible. Tou cannot, by paying cash 
for new purchases, remove the "old score'1 that is 
against you in the tradesman's books. Future gnd 
conduct can never blot out pact iicobedmoc. The 
foot of the matter is, you are a helpless bankrupt, 
and the sooner you own that you have Honmre 
TO PAT the better it will be for you. I am, however, 
the bearer of good news to you. I am commissioned 
to inform you that your best and dearest Friend, 
whom hitherto you have treated as your enemy, at 
the cost of His own precious blood, has settled for 
ever sin's tremendous claim. The Lord Jesus, by 
dying in the room and stead of the sinner, has paid 
the mighty debt, and you can see the receipt signed 
and sealed in His own blood. " Jesus GAVE HIM
SELF a ransom for all.19 (1 Tim. i i 6.) The ransom 
prioe has been paid and accepted. Divine justice is 
perfectly satisfied WITH WHAT H S HAS DOKX. 

" Jesus paid it all, all that was due, 
" And nothing either great or small, 
"Remain* for me to do," 

but to thank and praise Him for His matchless, 
wondrous love. 

Why was the former not afraid that his property 
would be sold—because of his repentance, faith, 
or feelings? Certainly not His only reason would 
be, the debt was paid and he had the receipt So 
with the ransomed soul—he has God's receipt in 
His own precious Word, and he rejoices in the know
ledge of the fact. 

With that receipt in your hand, that the debt has 
been paid, that divine justice is satisfied WITH WHAT 
CHBIST HAS Doim FOB YOU, would ytm at this moment 
be afraid of meeting a satisfied God ? Oh, believe 
Christ in His love to you, and rest in the finished 
work of His dear Son, the Lord Jesus Christ (Acts 
xiii. 38, 89.) 

TOBOKTO, CANADA. 
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ARE YOU CONTENTED WITH ' 
YOUR LOT? 

•Brsr OMB^risrB B B A D V . 
[HEBE is a universal longing in the 

human heart for contentment All are 
seeking it, and few find i t Are you 
satisfied with your present life and 

your future prospects ? 
The biographies of eminent men of the world 

show dissatisfaction. They reached the object of 
their ambition, but attained not to contentment 
Read the lives of men of renown, whether in law, 
physic, Bcience, or literature. Peruse the dying 
testimonies of Voltaire the infidel, of Hume the 
historian, of John Stuart Mill the philosopher, of 
Byron the voluptuary, and you will hear the deep 
sighs of disappointment; you will find the sad 
admission, "Never satisfied." They had grasped 
shadows; they found the world a gilded cheat, the 
past a romantic dream; there remained still an 
aching void. Honours cannot satisfy ambition, not 
riches the covetous, nor pleasures the voluptuous. 
11 The eye is not satisfied with seeing, nor the ear 
with hearing." The curse " unsatisfiable " lies on 
all here below. 

Here are some of their own words i '* I am 
abandoned by God and man;" " I a m lost for ever, 
and I know i t ; " " What doth all my glory profit, 
but that I have so much the more torment in my 
death." 

These are gloomy pictures; but there is some
thing better. Turn now to the dying testimonies 
of Christians, not only such as Knox, Janeway, 
Butherford, but to hosts of humble souls. Their 
lives were trustful, and their deaths a sweet falling 
asleep in ealm contentment Hear the echoes of a 
few: "Morepraisestfllj" "Glory! glory! glory 1* 
"Jesus is precious;" "Victory, victory, through 
the blood of the Lamb; " "All is well, all is 
well;" "Oh, the greatness* of the glory!" " I 
shall be satisfied with thy likeness; satisfied, 
satisfied!" 

"Solid joy and lasting Dleasure 
None but Zion's children know." 

Would you like to have this contentment ? Well 
then there is but one way for all, and that way is, 
" Come to Jesus." 

Too many stumble at the simplicity of the way, 
and raise difficulties as to faith and coming to 
Christ; but Scripture brings into requisition a 

variety of homely illustrations to commend faith in 
Jesus to the most obtuse. "Our senses of seeing, 
hearing, feeling, touching, and tasting are used as 
comparisons to exemplify the mode of becoming 
partakers of the blessing of redemption. 

All men use their eyes, unless they are blind. 
Use them for God, unless you are spiritually blind; 
then you must " Look unto Me, and be ye saved," 
As the bitten Israelite looked at the serpent of 
brass and was healed, so " Behold the Lamb of God 
that taketh away the sin of the world." 

"Look, sinner, look unto Him and be saved, 
Unto Him who was nailed to the tree." 

A man had long been under deep conviction of 
sin, was extremely miserable and wretched, and in 
his misery and wretchedness he continued month 
after month and year after year, obtaining no relief. 
At last one night God was pleased to give Urn a 
dream, to speak to him through a vision. In his 
dream he thought he was down in a dark and 
horrible pit, the sides of which were all smooth as 
a glass bottle, and the bottom nothing bat miiy 
day, in which he was sinking. In an agony of 
tenor he groped all round in the darkness, seeking 
to find something on which he could lay his hand; 
but with all his efforts he still continued to sink 
deeper and deeper. He sank in the miry day up 
to his knees; it rose to the middle of his body—it 
rose to the shoulders, and he fdt his last moment 
was come. Vainly he groped about in all directions* 
and still found nothing to lay hold upon. At kfit, 
in the very moment of his despair, he lifted his 
eyes, and looked straight up; and as he looked it 
seemed as though he saw in the distance a bright 
and beautiful light As he gazed, the light became 
dearer and stronger. As he looked at it, to Us 
astonishment he suddenly found himself moving, 
rising; and as he continued moving, the strange 
force continued to act upon him, and he continued 
to rise, rise, rise. At last his feet were dear from 
the mire and clay, and he was gradually, gradually 
being drawn right up from the pit towards the solid 
earth. By-and-by he caught a glimpse of the gran 
fields beyond the mouth of the pit, and felt within 
himself, "Now I have but to make one vigorous 
effort, and I shall be free." He gathered all his 
strength up into one prodigious effort, and made a 
bound in the air; and as he sprang all the sides of 
the pit crumbled in upon him, and down he sank 
like a stone into the miry day again, 

" I am lost! I have thrown away my only 
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chanoe, fool that I was ! It was that effort spoilt 
it all! I was just going to be free when I made 
the fatal effort; now I am just as bad as ever I 
was." Again he found himself sinking, and onee 
again had just got to the point of despair, when the 
thought came to his mind, " I looked before; why 
not look again?" He raised his eyes, and once 
again saw the light; and as he saw it, he found 
himself once again rising, rising, until he found 
himself at the mouth of the pit a second time, and 
found also an almost irresistible influence upon him to 
make a second effort; and the thought came," Why, 
fool, that is how you felt before!" and he stretched 
out his arms lest he should move one inch, just 
fixed his eyes upon the light; and as he looked he 
began to rise higher and higher, until the ground 
was under his feet, and the light looked more bright 
and beautiful than ever; and he heard a voice that 
seemed to come from far off in that starry glory, 
" I am the root and the offspring of David, and the 
bright and morning Star." 

He sprang out of bed, and cried, " I see it, 0 my 
God, I see it! I have been ruining the thing by my 
own efforts. Instead of just looking and living, 
trusting and being saved, I have been making spring 
after spring, and bound after bound; and my own 
efforts have only just landed me in ruin. And now 
no more effort! this moment I cast myself upon 
thee. Thou art the bright and Morning Star, and 
in thy light I live this day." 

Hearing is a faculty of general use; use it for 
God. u Hear, and your soul shall live." " 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 judgment; but is passed 
from death unto life.'1 

Hunger and thirst are of daily recurrence. What 
can be simpler than to eat and drink f Jesus said, 
141 am the bread of life: he that cometh to Me 
shall never hunger; and he that believeth on Me 
shall never thirst." " If any man thirst, let him 
come unto Me, and drink.1' 

Should it so happen that you are both blind and 
deaf, still you can use your fingers, and call into 
play the power of touch. Follow the example of 
the sick woman, who but touched the hem of His 
garment, and was made whole, yea more, had her 
sins forgiven, and, like the eunuch, went on her 
way rejoicing. 

The voice is a universal possession. The new-bom 
child cries for what it wants; the grown-up man by 
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speech makes known his requirements. "Whoso
ever shall call on the name of the Lord shall be 
saved." 

Shortly before the abolition of the slave trade, 
about 100 years ago, Granville Sharpe, the friend of 
the great Wilberforce, and also of the poor slaves, 
was walking one day through the streets of London, 
when he met with a poor black boy with his head all 
bound up. He asked the boy how it happened, and 
he replied that his master had wounded hint 
Granville Sharpe sent him to an hospital; and when 
he was healed, took him into his own house to 
service as a free man, and wrote word to his former 
master of what he had done, who peremptorily 
desired that his property should be restored to him. 
In the meantime J£r. Sharpe laid the matter before 
the law officers, by whom it was declared "that 
henceforth no Englishman could have any power 
over the person of another man." This liberty to 
the slave rang like wildfire through the city of 
London; and one day Mr. Sharpe's sister was sitting 
in the balcony of her house, which then overlooked 
the Thames, and her attention was attracted by a 
boat which appeared, dashing its way from under 
one of the bridges towards the East India Docks> 
in order to be shipped for some foreign country, 
I where slavery was allowed. As the boat came 
beneath the balcony, an agonized voice, calling the 
name of "Granville Sharpe! Granville Sharpe!" 
fell on her ears, and the boat disappeared from view. 
Immediately die drove to the police-station, and 
procured a search warrant and officer, who proceeded 
to the Docks, and examined every vessel. After a 
long search, beneath an empty cask, with mouth 
gagged and hands tied, was found the poor slave, 
whose release and freedom were instantly proclaimed. 
If the calling on the name of this good man was the 
saving from slavery of this one poor negro, how 
much more may all trust in the divine promise, 
" Whosoever shall call on the name of the Lord shall 
be saved!" 

There is another very homely quality of no 
singular possession. All can take a gift, can receive 
a benefit Christ is offered as a free gift : "To as 
many as received Him, to them gave He power to 
become the sons of God, even to as many as believed 
on His name." " Whosoever will, let him take of 
the water of life freely.'9 

Thus you see how many homely comparisons are 
[recorded to illustrate the simplicity of faith, and 
remove every stumbling-block in your way of " coming 
to Christ." 

Find out, if you can, one who ever came to the 
Lord, and was disappointed. Truly we can proclaim 
that there is contentment* satisfaction, in Him, and 
in Him alone. 
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THE TOBK HYMN. 
FEW years ago a Jewish lady knocked at 
the door of a servant of the gospel, who 
dwelt in a German town. The object of 

her coming was one of benevolence. The minister 
was busy, and his wife received the Jewess., In 
the oourse of a short conversation she discovered 
her hostile sentiments towards the true faith, as 
well as her ignorance of its doctrines. Presently 
the minister entered, and began solemnly and faith
fully to speak of the gospel of Christ The Jewish 
lady boldly oonfessed her hatred to the doctrine of 
the despised Nazarene, and contemptuously rejected 
all other except the Jewish faith. As she was about 
to go away, the ftrithM servant of the Lord gave 
her a Bible, with the earnest request that she would 
read it; and doubtless he prayed that the holy 
truths of God's word would soften the heart of the 
proud Israelite, till at last she might confess Christ 
the Saviour, the hope of glory. She accepted the 
Bible, but the request was disregarded. The Bible 
was laid aside, and considered as quite a useless 
article; the dust of days, months, and years collected 
on its sacred, unopened leaves. But the eye of the 
God of Abraham watched over the Jewish lady, and 
He thought of her with love. 

Six years after our friend's visit to the clergyman, 
she went out one morning to make a purchase in a 
neighbouring shop. When she came home, and was 
looking at the articles she had bought, her eyes fell 
upon the lines of an old hymn in which the things 
were wrapped up. She read, and felt interested in 
i t The poetry was about a young lady, a portion 
of whose history waa related; it told of a sin into 
which she had fallen, and of the misery which 
ensued. "I will try to get the rest of this poetry/* 
thought the Jewess, " so that I may learn the end 
of this poor young lady." She went back to the 
shop, and among the torn paper the remainder 
which she wanted was found, and given to her for 
a trifle. She hastened home, eager to learn the end 
of the story. But how little she had expected such 
an end! She not only read of the misery of the 
young lady, but also of the way by which she was 
led to Christ, and how in His atoning love she 
found peace and forgiveness. Finally her happy 
end was described, and how simple faith in a cruci
fied Redeemer had illumined her hour of ^ftQth 
"Christl" said the Jewish lady to herself. "Have 
I not once before spoken of this Christ?** Suddenly 

she recollected her visit to the servant of God; bis 
earnest request resounded in her ears; she remem
bered his present, so long neglected. u I will fetch 
the book which will tell me more about this Christ, 
who gave peace and joy to the dying lady." She 
opened its pages, read, and continued to read for 
hours. The book, for six years forgotten, was read 
with all earnestness. Light dawned in upon her 
soul; the despised Nazarene stood before her as a 
rejected Saviour. " I will go to the man again who 
gave me the book," thought she, " and learn from 
him its meaning." No sooner said than done. She 
sought out the man of God, who still worked at his 
post The Lord opened her heart, as fie did Lydia's, 
and in a short time she received Christ with joy; 
and now she counted everything but loss in com* 
parison with the unsearchable riches of Christ With 
boldness she confessed her faith, endured trials and 
opposition, the loss of possessions and friends. She 
was baptized, and became a happy member of the 
Church of God. " Is not my word like as a fire? 
saith the Lord; and like a hammer that breaketh 
the rock in pieces ? " 

Broadcast thy seed! 
Although some portion may be found 
To fall on uncongenial ground, 
Where sand, or snard, or stone may stay 
Its oominp into light of day; 
Or when it comes, some pestilent air 
May make it droop and wither there— 
Be not discouraged. Some will find 
Congenial soil and gentle wind, 
Refreshing? dew and ripening shower, 
To bring it into beauteous flower, 
From flower to fruit, to glad thine eyes. 
And fill thy soul with sweet surprise. 
Do good, and God will bless thy deed— 
Broadcast thy seed! 

" Let us not be weary in well doing; for in due 
season we shall reap, if we faint not" 

INVITATION, 
SINNER, give ear to the Lord God on high. 
Who spared not His Son, but gave Him to die* 
The just for the unjust, on Calvary's tree, 

That He by His blood might the sinners set free. 
Turn to the Lord, turn to the Lord, 
Turn to the Lord, and press fearlessly on. * 

Borne millions have washed in the sin-oleansing tide 
That gushed forth in floods from the Lamb's pierced ride; 
Both learned and ignorant, wealthy and poor, 
Alike young and old may now enter the door. 
No longer delay, for the time rapid flies, 
Eternity nears where the worm n e w diss; 
There's weeping and wailing and gnashing of teeth, 
Endured evermore in the fire beneath. 
No payment is asked at the hands of the lost, 
No flilfer or gold, or works, the world's boast; 
But faith in His blood who once hung on the ta 
Come waftfc and be clean in the blood shed far 
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AARON BLES8INQ THE PEOPLE. 

" The Lords bless thee, and keep thee: the Lord make His face shine upon thee, and be gracious unto thee: 
the Lord lift up His countenance upon thee, and give thee peaoe."—NUMBERS vi. 24-26. 

THE BEST RICHES. 

h'D like to be rich/1 said a young man just 
entering on the great business of life; 
and he added, " I will do my very utmost 
to attain wealth." Hut, alas! like many 
others, he had not learned that "THE 
BLESSING OF THE LoHD, IT MAXBTH HIGH, 

AHD HK ADDBTH NO SORBOW WITH IT." (Prov. x. 22.) 

He attained his end, he amassed a large fortune; 
but the end was he lost his reason, and was in con
stant fear of being robbed of his wealth. Night 
and day he was in dread, and had his iron safe 
placed by his bedside, and kept loaded revolvers 
near at hand. Just look at another scene in con
trast, and tell me who was the richest 

In the heart of London city, 
Mid the dwellings of the poor, 

These bright, golden words were uttered, 
111 HAVE CHRIST ! whht want I more P " 

By a lonely, dying woman, 
Stretched upon a garret floor, 

Having not one earthly comfort— 
411 HAVE CHRIST ! what want I more P " 

He who heard them ran to fetch her 
Something from the world's great store. 

It was needless; died she, saying, 
" I HAVB OHBIST! what want I more?" 

But her words will live for ever, 
I repeat them o'er and o'er; 

God delights to hear me Baying, 
"I HAVB CHRIST! what want I moreP" 

The Lord can bless you, my reader, as He blessed 
that poor dying old woman. She had riches far 
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greater than anyone in this world could give, because 
she had the " blessing of the Lord;" and if you, 
my reader, are willing to hare Christ, you will have 
riches that the world cannot rob you of, riches that 
moth and rust can never corrupt The learned 
Ephesians brought their books of witchcraft and 
burned them when they had found Christ. He was 
precious to them, and so the devil's things went 
into the fire, and Paul wrote to them reminding 
them of the riches they had in Christ, the riches of 
grace, the riches of mercy—yea, they had the 
unsearchable riches of Christ Aaron pronounced 
the blessing on Israel, but the words he uttered 
were, " THB LORD BLESS thee;" and, my reader, if 
you want real, lasting blessing, you can have it in 
Christ Jesus. 

Oh, mv dear, my fellow-sinners, 
High and low, and rich and poor, 

Can wm say, with deep thanksgiving, 
"I HAVE CHRIST! what want I more?" 

Look away from earth's attractions, 
All earth's joys will soon be o'er; 

Rest not till your heart exclaimeth, 
" I HAVE CHRIST 1 what want I more ? " 

I'LL TRY TO BELIEVE. 
>NE lovely morning, during a visit to a 

friend, whose residence was near a 
pleasant village, I went out, in company 
with another, intending to call on a 

few cottagers. The sun was shining brightly, 
increasing the beauty of the landscape stretching 
out on every side. Nature had been dealing 
leniently with the foliage, the rich and varied tints 
of which gave a golden glory to all around. 

We stood a moment or two after we had knocked 
at the first cottage, but receiving no answer, we 
were about to turn away, when a neighbour seeing 
us,came out from her cottage, saying,"The old woman 
living there is very deaf, you must go in, she will 
be very glad to see you;" but seeing that we 
still hesitated, she Boldly entered, bidding us follow 
her, which we did into the back room, where we 
found the old woman busy at her wash-tub. The 
kind neighbour placed her lips very close to her left 
ear, almost shouting, " These ladies have called to 
see you, and have brought you some little books.'9 

She evidently heard this, and taking her hands 
out of the suds, hastily drying them with her apron, 
said, "Thank you for coming to see me"—and 
then went on: "I have been very deaf for years. 
I find it is of no me my going to a place of 

worship, I can hear nothing the ministers preach. 
I am fond of reading, and, thank God, I can see to 
read." 

Being encouraged by this remark, I placed one 
hand on each shoulder, to enable me the better to 
reach her ear, as her neighbour had done, and, 
speaking as loudly as possible, said, "Have you 
found, through reading your Bible, that you 'have 
peace with God through our Lord Jesus Christ?'" 

"No, ma'am; I am sorry to say I have not; 
but that is just what I want to find." 

I felt more than ever encouraged to go on, 
gathering that the Lord had led me to this cottage, 
the ground having been prepared by the Spirit to 
receive the seed of the kingdom. Almost shouting 
again as before, I said, " The Lord is more willing 
to save you than you are aware ol He says, * Ask, 
and ye shall receive.' Tou are not told how long 
you are to ask, or how many times; but that you 
are to receive the life or take i t 'If we ask 
anything according to His will He heareth us;' 
and if we know that He heareth us, we know we 
have the petition that we desired of Him." 

"Well," she said, " / '« try to beUcve. I've 
been trying a long, while; and though I am not 
sure yet, I '11 go on trying till I do find peace." 

I said, "You never try to believe a thing. I 
offered you the little book, and you took it at once. 
I am a stranger to you; but you take me at my 
word, and now you know you have the book. 
'The gift of God is eternal life.' ' The Lord hath 
laid on Him the iniquities of us all,' We were 
under the curse because we had broken God's holy 
law; but Christ 'became a curse for us.' 'He bare 
our sins in His own body on the tree,' and said at 
last, ' It is finished.' So that now there is nothing 
for us to do, but to come as poor, lost sinners to 
Christ, and be saved at once." 

" But I should be afraid to say I am saved before 
I feel that I am," she said. 

"If your salvation depended on your feelings, 
you might be afraid to own that you are saved; 
but it does not. It depends upon your receiving 
Christ 'He that hath the Bon hath life.* You 
do not wish to make God out to be a liar, do you?" 

" No; indeed I do not," she said at once. 
"Now listen," I said again: "'He that believeth 

on the Son of God hath the witness in himself: he 
that believeth not God hath made Him a liar; 
because he believeth not the record that God gam 
of His Son.' Bo you see? If you do not believe tha 
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record (' and this is the record, that God hath given 
to us eternal life') you are making God out to be a 
liar, so to speak.11 "I have never seen it in that 
light before," she said. 

" Well then," I said, " will you aocept the Lord 
Jesus now, as you see so much depends on receiving 
Him?" 

" I would like to, very much." 
" No," I said, "that will not do. It is 'whoso

ever will,9 not 'would very much like to/ Do you 
see?" After a pause she said, " Yes; I will receive 
Him now." 

"That is better,19 I said. "The Lord can read 
your heart, and your having now received His Son 
as your own Saviour and eternal life. He says, 
'He that hear-
^th My word, 
andbelievethon xf.̂ ; 
Him that sent 
Me, hath ever
lasting life.'" 

We soon after 
left, she thank
ing us for taking 
pains to explain 
to a deaf old 
woman the way 
of God more 
perfectly. 

Header, have 
you been trust
ing to your own 
feelings, or the ^ ^ 
word of the living God alone f " Though heaven 
and earth pass away, My word shall not pass away." 

E. P. 

THE ROCKETS CUT OFF. 

VIOLENT storm recently scattered de
struction on land and sea from one end 
of our island to the other, and was 
especially fatal on the coast of Northum

berland. Stone chimneys, as well as trees and solid 
walls, were laid low. In one village, however, the 
brave sailors had providentially not gone out that 
day. They were, nevertheless, on the alert, watch
ing their dangerous coast with keen, experienced 
eyes, their salvage apparatus ready for use—and 
not in vain. In the gathering darkness they saw a 
ship driving before the gale straight upon the coast 

Soon their practised hands had fired a rocket, and 
every eye watched its fiery course in the air, and 
they breathed more freely when they saw the aim 
had been true, and eagerly began to pull the rope. 
To their amazement it yielded easily, and no com
munication was formed with the ship. Immediately 
another rocket was sent ofl̂  with the same result 
A third; and they saw the infatuated crew of the 
doomed vessel take their hatchets and out asunder 
the rope! Seeing the fearful danger of these poor 
fellows, the brave men, at the risk of their lives, 
got into a lifeboat, and with difficulty reached the 
vessel On climbing on board they saw, to their 
astonishment, the crew crouched down in one corner 
in the most abject fear. The poor ignorant Greeks 

,^ had taken the 

• ^ fiery rockets for 
missiles of de
struction, and 
now were per
suaded they 
were boarded 
by pirates, and 
it was with the 
utmost difficul
ty they were 
prevailed upon 
to get into the 
lifeboats before 
their vessel was 
dashed to pieces. 

What a true 
picture of the 

state of multitudes around us, hurrying on to de
struction, and yet resolutely putting away every 
kindly effort to save them! The god of this world 
has blinded their eyes, and they will not come. 

Dear reader, you are in danger; for although you 
may be now sailing through still waters, yet be 
warned in time, for soon the storms may come, and 
you who have continued to reject the offers of love 
and mercy will perish in the waves of wrath. 

You may have wrong thoughts about God and 
His people, even as those poor Greeks thought that 
the brave men were pirates; if so, I would tell you 
that God loves you; and we, " as ambassadors for 
Ohrist, as though God did beseech you by us: we 
pray you in Christ's stead, be ye reconciled to God." 
Do not cut away your hope for eternity, lose not 
your opportunity of having salvation, but 

" Leave the poor old stranded wreck, 
Andpu' for the shore." 
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EIGHTY YEARS OF SIN! 
" I WILL GUIDE THEE WITH MUTE EYE." 

OME time ago I called upon an aged 
woman, who two years before had 
been delivered from the power of dark
ness, and translated into the kingdom 

of God's dear Son. She had lived, for eighty 
years without Christ; during which time God had 
patiently borne with and watched over her; and 
now in the evening of her life His grace had led 
her to repentance and faith in the Lord Jesus Christ 
Is not tiiis a brand plucked out of the fire? I 
thought, as she told me that day the story of her 
turning to God, And never shall I forget the look 
of devout thankfulness on her face, as tears of con* 
trition and gratitude trickled down her wrinkled 
cheeks, and her frequent ejaculations, such as, " Oh, 
blessed be His holy name! I can't praise Him 
enough for what He has done for me!" 

" I shall for ever have cause to bless God/' she 
said, " for the service, held in the Gospel Tent at 
Kensal Green. I had been one evening to my dear 
captain's grave" (she was formerly in the service of 
an officer, whose remains are interred at Kensal 
Green Cemetery), "sitting on the tombstone, crying, 
for I felt very miserable; I can't describe to you 
the burden I felt here " (laying her hand upon her 
breast), " it was almost more than I could bear. As 
I was coming out at the cemetery gates, the thought 
came to my head, ' Why don't you go over the road 
to the "William the Fourth" and get a little 
brandy?"' 

" And did you go ?" I enquired. 
11 Yes; I got three-pennyworth and a little water." 
" And did it relieve you ?" said I. 
"Well, it umned to for a few minutes; but I very 

soon felt as wretched as ever again! You see, I did 
not understand then that all such things were only 
the devil's medicines, and, therefore, could not heal 
the wounds of a sin-stricken conscience. Now I 
know that none but Jesus can help and comfort a 
weary sinner, bless His dear name! That night, 
however, proved to be the turning-point in my life. 
I found there was One who loved me, and had loved 
me during all the many, many years of my 
negligence and sin; and One who had not yet given j 
me up. I can't help crying, the tears will come, 
when I think of what Jesus has done in saving me," 
said she, wiping her face. "Well, on my way home ' 

that evening, I saw a number of people at the 
corner of a street, singing hymns and preaching. I 
stopped to listen, and they gave out that hymn— 

" 'Precious promise, God hath given, 
To the weary passer-by: 

On the way from earth to heaven, 
! I will guide thee with mine eye/9 

111 felt I was indeed a 'weary passer-by/ and 
said to myself ' I wonder, would He be my guide? 
Would He guide AH OLD snrerm like*me?' and my 
poor heart seemed ready to break. There did not 
seem to be much hope for me. The preacher then 
gave an invitation to everybody to come to the 
Gospel Tent, and they moved, off singing— 

*«When the shades of life ore felling, 
And the hour has come to die, 

Hear thy trusty leader calling, 
I will guide thee with mine eye. 

" 'I will guide thee, I will guide thee, 
I will guide thee with mine eye; 

On the way from earth to heaven, 
I will guide thee with mine eye/ 

" I felt constrained to follow them, they all looked 
so happy. A young man stood at the entrance of 
the tent, and as I lingered outside, he cheerfully in
vited me in. l Is it free ?' I said, 

" 'Oh yes, ma'am, it's all free! come along in and 
sit down.' 

" In that meeting I heard what my anxious mind 
so much needed—the old story of God's great love 
to sinners. The preacher told of the sinner's guilt 
and doom; and of Jesus Christ who came into the 
world to save sinners, who died on the cross at 
Calvary—the just for the unjust It seemed as if it 
was all meant for me. Ah, God knew the state of 
my heart, didn't Hef and He had indeed guided a 
weary one under the sound of His blessed gospel, 
which was like cold water to my thirsty soul. The 
service closed, and a prayer-meeting was held, and a 
dear Christian woman—God bless her!—came and 
spoke to me, and made it all plain; and I saw that 
Jesus had borne my sins in His own body on the 
tree; that He had finished all the work, and had 
left me nothing to do but to trust Him, and receive 
a present pardon. I believed in Him with all my 
heart for the first time, there and then, and my soul 
found rest, my mind was at peace. My sins, which 
were many, were all forgiven; and they were many, 
for I had lived for more than eighty years, you 
know, without the Saviour. Oh, I feel I can't 
praise Him and do enough for Him, for all that He 
has done forme!" 

This brief story of the Lord's Abounding grace is 
penned with the earnest hope and prayer that it 
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may prove helpful to some readers who, like the 
subject of our record, are laden with the sense of 
unpardoned sin. 

Be of good comfort, anxious friend, yonr ease is 
not so hopeless, after all, as you imagine. Great 
and many as yonr sins are, desperate as your con
dition appears, yon are invited, nay, commanded, in 
the word of God, to look to Christ—to cast your
self upon Jesus, who died for your sins according 
to the Scriptures, and was raised again from the 
dead for your justification. 

" I have tried," perhaps yon are saying, " I have 
tried, and struggled, and battled against sin for a 
long time; I have done everything I can possibly 
think of, and it all seems to be of no use. I am as 
far from the longed-for rest as ever." 

My dear friend, listen! Your "trying" and 
"struggling" and "doing* are like so many 
barriers between you and rest Cease from strug
gling, give up your doing and trying. The battle 
is not yours, but Christ's—THUST HIM. Lay your 
tired and worn heart upon the bosom of His omni
potent love, and sing— 

" Long my sad heart has been trying 
To enjoy this perfect rest; 
Now I give all trying over, 
SIMPLY TRUSTING, I am blest/9 

Wait not to fed better Only believe. 
You have looked at yourself, your sins, your 

experiences long enough. Look now to Christ 
The dying Israelite would never have got healing 
by looking at the wound in his bitten hand, would 
he?* only by looking at the brazen serpent on the 
pole. (Num. xxi. 8.) Bo you cannot get peace by 
looking at your sins and feelings, or your prayers and 
doings; but only by looking unto Jesus. " Look," 
He says, " Look unto MB, and be ye saved." (Isaiah 
xlv. 22.) 

It has been said by someone, that he who looks 
upon Christ through frames and feelings, is some* 
thing like one who see the sun on water, and it 
quivers and moves as the water movea But he 
that looks upon Him in the glass of His word, by 
faith sees Him ever the same. 

Believe, dear reader, the record of God in His 
word concerning His Son. Accept now His un
speakable gift, which is everlasting life. (Bom. vL 
23.) " Whosoever will, let him take the water 
of life freely." (Bev. xxii. 17.) "These things 
have I written unto yon that believe on the Son of 
God; that ye may KNOW that ye HAVE eternal life." 
(1 John v. 13.) W. K L. 

u I WANT SALVATION NOW-" 
S this where Mm D Uveal" 

" It is, sir; I am Mrs. D .n 

"Your sister was at the gospel 
meeting the other evening, I think, 
and I came to call on her.'9 

" Yes9 sir; please to walk in." 
Mrs. D sat down, and I took a chair beside 

her, when, after some conversation on general sub
jects, I said to her, "What an important thing it is 
to have a home in the next world secured!" 

" Yea/' said she, "that 9s the great subject of all" 
" And may I ask," said I, " have you that home 

secured tw 

" Well, sir, that's a very important question, and 
one not easily answered; bnt I think I may say I 
am pretty ̂ ure there is a home secured for me, for I 
try to do my duties, to be a good wife and a good 
mother, and to live as I should." 

"And when you stand before the great white thront, 
Mrs. D , and when the books are opened, and 
you are about to be jndged, is that what you will 
give to the Lord Jesus Christ as a reason why He 
should save you? He may remind you of the 
words, ' All your righteousnesses are as filthy rags' 
(Isa. lxiv. 6), and then what will yon have to say? 
Did you ever observe this verse," I continued, 
handing her my Testament, and pointing to Rom. 
iv. 5, ' To him that WOBKETH WOT, but BKUEVKTH on 
him that JUBTIFIETH THE UNGODLY, hit FAITH is counted 
for righteousness'? Do you remark that salvation 
is offered ' to him that WORKKTH HOT 9f M 

"I never observed that verse, sir," said she, 
" until two or three Sundays ago, when my huaband 
returned from your meeting at B ; and he told 
me that you had been speaking to him about his 
soul, and that you had pointed out to him a curious 
verse, that said salvation was offered ' to him that 
worketh not? We were thinking over the Terse. 
But, sir, this doctrine is quite new to me; and 
how is it that we are not taught it, if it is true?" 

"That," I said, "I am not able to explain; but one 
thing is dear; namely, that the Bible teaches it" 

" This verse you have shown me is certainly very 
plain, and easy to understand," said she. "There 
is another verse," she continued, "which I was 
thinking of the other night in bed. It says, 
1 Whoso shall keep the WHOLE LAW, and yet offend 
in OKB FOINT, he is GUILTY OF ALL.9 (James i i 10.) 
Now, if that be the case, how ia any one to be 
saved? for however good, moral, and religious a 
person may be, no one could ever say he had kept 
the whole law. / cannot say it, and am I, there
fore, guilty of all ? " 

" You are," I replied; " and it is for this reason 
I am endeavouring to press upon you the great mis
take you are making in trusting in any measure to 
your good life for salvation- You are guilty before 
Chd now OB you sit on that chair. God looks upon 
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you as if you had broken the whole law, and ' THE 
soiTL THAT anaiKH, IT SHALL Bis.9 (Ezek- xviii 4.) 
Death, eternal death, in HXLL awaits you; 'for as 
many as are of the works of the law are TTNDBB THE | 
CURSE.9" (GaLiii 10.) 

" But," said she despairingly, as the tears glis
tened in her eyes, and her flushed cheeks told how 
the word of God had reached her conscience, " but 
this takes the ground firom under me altogether, for 
I have certainly sinned very often; and if I only 
4 offend in OKB point,9 it says I am * guilty of ALL/ | 
How then am I to be saved?" 

44Do you see now/91 said, "that you are euixxr, 
CONBSMJTKD, and LOST?19 

" Wel^ sir, this is all new doctrine to me, but 
from that verse I see I must be so.9' 

Having satisfied myself after some farther con
versation, that Mrs. D had bowed to the word 
of God in this particular, and had taken her place 
as "guilty before God'9 aid "lost;" having seen 
also that God's estimate of her best works was only 
"FILTHY RAGS," I said, "Well, now let me point 
you to another passage to show you what God has 
done for people that admit themselves to be guilty 
and lost19 I pointed her to ftomans iii 19, She 
read: " Now we know that what things soever the 
law saith, it saith to them who are under the law; 
that every* month may he stopped, and all the world 
may become guilty before God." 

"Do you see," said I, interrupting her, " that the 
effect of the law is not to save you, but to stop your 
mouthy and to bring you in' euiurr BEFOBB GOD ' ? " 

111 do,'9 said she, continuing to read: " Therefore 
by the deeds of the law shall no flesh be justified in\ 
His sight: for by the law is the knowledge of sin.99 

"Now mark attentively what follows; for this it 
is which answers your question, * How is a guilty 
person to be saved ?9 ' But now the righteousness 
of God WITHOUT THE LAW is manifested . . . even 
the righteousness of God which is by faith of Jesus 
Christ unto all and upon all them that BBLIKVS : for 
there is NO OIIYBUNOB: for all have sinned, and 
come short of the glory of God; being justified 
FBXKLY by His GBACB through the redemption that is 
in CHBIBT Jasus: whom God hath set forth to be a 
propitiation through faith in His BLOOD, to declare His 
righteousness for the remission of sins that are past, 
through the forbearance of God; to declare, I say, at 
this time His righteousness: that He might be just, 
and the JWHFIRB OF HIM THAT BSUEVKH IN JESUS.9 

"Now do you see that, after bringing you in 
guilty before God, it is said that God has given His 
Son to be a propitiation, and that He justifies the 
one who believes in Jesus?99 

" That is quite clear from the passage,99 replied 
Mrs.D . 

11 And do you see that God is willing to save your 
soul now, as you sit there, guilty, ungodly, a sinner, 
and condemned, without your giving up your sins 
previously, without getting good first, or turning 
over a new leaf; that He wiU now instantaneously 
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save your sou/, if you believe in Jesus as having 
died and borne the judgment due to sin ? " 

f I believe He is; I know the Lord Jesus Christ 
has' suffered the just for the unjust,9 and / am un
just, and being so I know that He suffered for me" 

"Is it not then a happy thing that since you 
believe in Jesus you may know that God has 
accepted the death of His Son as a settlement of 
the question of your sins ? " 

" It is indeed, sir.99 

"Can you believe it, that God's claims against 
you as a sinner, who believes in Jesus, have been so 
folly met by Christ on the cross, that He will never 
remember your sins any more ?" 

I To this question Mrs. D made no reply. 
I Doubtless the news seemed too good to be true; 
and it was difficult, after having harboured opposite 
thoughts of God for so many years, to credit so 
blessed a statement, even though the word of God 
be the authority for it After putting the question 
several times and receiving no answer, I got up to 
leave, feeling that perhaps she had been given 
enough to think over, but taking occasion also to 
remark how important it was not to put off for an 
instant the consideration of so weighty a subject 

" But, sir,99 said she very earnestly, with tears in 
her eyes, " I don't want to put it off one instant, / 
want subitum xow; St Paid was converted instan
taneously, and I don't see why I may not be so too/9 

«Thank God,91 said I, " for what you have said, 
and may He make it all plain to you before I go.99 

After going once more over the blessed ground of 
Christ's death on the cross, and God's satisfaction 
with it, I pointed her to Acts xiii. 38, "Be it known 
unto you that through this man is preached unto 
you the forgiveness of sins.'9 " That is what you 
want,991 said, "forgiveness of sins." 

"It is, sir,99 

11 Well, the next verse tells you how you are to 
get it: 'And by Him all that BKLIBVB are justified 
from all things, firom which ye could NOT be justified 
by the law of Moses.9 Do you not believe that 
Jesus has made a full atonement for all your sins ?" 

"Oh, indeed I do!99 

" Then you do see you are (not will be) justified 
from all things?99 

! "Not quite, sir; how is a person to FKSL this?91 

I " You are not required to feel it, but to believe it. 
Feelings follow faith. You cannot expect to fed 
happy until you rarow your sins are forgiven." 

" How am I to know it then ?'9 she said. 
"God tells it to you here in His word. Supposing 

that you owed someone £2,000, and you had not a 
halfpenny to pay, and I came in and paid it for yon; 
the person to whom you owed it would then give 
you a receipt, and hand it to you to keep. How 
would you know your debt was paid, and your 
creditor satisfied?9' 

" Oh, by the receipt, of course,99 said she. 
"Bo with God and you,99 said I. "Jesus has 

I paid down His blood, and where is the receipt?" 
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" Oh, I see, the Bible is the receipt," she said. 
" Yes, your receipt is, ' The blood of Jesus Christ 

His Son cleanseth us from all sin/ (1 John L 7.) 
How are you to KROW now that all your sins are 
blotted out? by your feelings, or God's word? " 

"By God's word." 
"Well, God's word says, 'All that believe are 

justified from all things' Do you believe ? " 
"I do, and Isss that lam Justified from all my 

sins$ for God says so." 
"That's right," said I, "take God at His word. 

The devil will by to make you look inside to your 
heart to see if you are saved, but the Spirit of God 
points you to the "VTORD. Let us look at another 
scripture (John v. 24), 'He that heareth my Word, 
and beUcveth on Him that sent me.9 Do you 
believe that God sent His Son to die far you?* 

"Yes," she said. 
"Welly read on—'HATH everlasting life.9 Do 

you see that, believing, you have everlasting life?" 
" Yes, praise the Lord! He says so, and I must 

not doubt Him.'1 

11 Some people think it presumption for any one 
to know he has everlasting life." 

" Indeed then, sir, it was only last night it was 
said so in this house.91 

"Well, one more verse (1 John v. 13), 'These 
things have I written unto you that believe on the 
name of the Son of God; that ye may KKOW that 
ye have eternal life.9 Do you know that you have 
eternal life upon the authority of God's word, in 
spite of cavillers?99 

"I cannot doubt it, air; for although I do not 
feel it, God says it99 

"Well, praise the Lord for making it clear to 
you, and may He keep you occupied with His 
finished work and Himself, and not with yourself" 

After some further conversation, I shook hands with 
her and left. I called upon her about a week after
wards, and found her still restin g simply upon Christ, I 

I pressed upon her, now that she had got eternal 
life, the great responsibility she was under to please 
God in every little detail of her life, living to and 
for the glory of the Lerd Jesus Christ; pointing 
her especially to that passage in Paul's epistle to 
Titus, which so clearly puts what are commonly 
called " good works" in their proper place (chap, 
iii. 5): " Not by works of righteousness which we 
have done, but acoording to His mercy He saved us 
. . . that being justified by His grace we should 
be made heirs aocording to the hope of eternal life.99 

Hark well these words, "Not by works of right
eousness which we have done, but according to His 
mercy He saved ua." You must ./&»** be saved, dear 
at reader, and then after you are saved you can look 
the eighth verse to see what God has to say about 
"good works.91 "This is a faithful saying, and 
these things I will that thou affirm constantly, that 
they which HAVX BKUEYXI>" ("He that beBeveth 
hath everlasting life11) ''might be careful to mmmtain j 

LECTURES GIT 
THE TABERNACLE OF ISRAEL. 

B Y THCB E D I T O R . 

THB ALTAB OP INCENSE. 

UR next subject for consideration is the 
golden altar of incense. There were two 
altars in connection with the service and 

I worship of Israel — the first, the altar of burnt-
offering in the outer court; the second, the golden 
altar before the veil. The two must not be con
founded; but while they have their distinct and 
separate typical teaching, there is an intimate con
nection between them. At the first, atonement was 
made—the only ground of acceptable worship; them 
the Israelite would bring his offering, and by virtue 
of it know that he was forgiven. At the altar inside 

I the holy place incense perpetually ascended up, and 
filled the tabernacle—a type of the worship of Gdd'a 
people; but the link that joined them together was 
the holy fire, which at the one consumed and fed 
upon the sacrifice, and at the other ignited the 
incense, that its fragrance might ascend up and be 
given forth. Thus we see that spiritual worship 
must be based upon sacrifice, since God cannot 
accept any worship, or allow any approach, except 
on this ground. Accomplished redemption must 
ever precede true worship; but when this is known 
the soul may draw near, and present the sweet 
iî cense of praise and thanksgiving unto the living 
God 

The altar itself is a type of the Lord Jesus Him
self ; it was made of the same two materials as the 
other vessels inside the tabernacle—gold and shittim-
wood, thus again presenting Him to our gaae who 
is Emmanuel—God with us. It was four-square— 
1& cubit in breadth and length, but in height it 
was two cubits. It stood higher than either of the 
other golden vessels, the ark and the table of show-
bread being 1£ cubit high. In this we have an 
intimation that this altar specially typifies Jesus in 
resurrection, as the One ascended up on high, who 
is gone into the heavens, and who as "the risen 
One" appears for His people, and presents before 
God the incense of their praises and prayers. The 
other altar witnesses to Him as the dying One, 
giving Himself for us; this, as the risen and as
cended One, appearing for as in the presence of God, 
that He might be the appointed means of communion 
between God and His people, and by whom we 
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might "offer the sacrifice of praise to God con-1 
tinually, the fruit of our lips giving thanks to His 
name." (Heb. xiii. 15.) 

But there is another fact connected with this 
altar that seems to point to Christ in resurrection. 
The command for its construction was not given at 
the same time as that of the other vessels. In 
Exodus xxv. we have the description of the ark, 
table, and the lamp-stand; then follow details re
garding the tabernacle itself, and the calling out of 
the priesthood, with the official and other garments 
used in the execution of their office; then, in 
Exodus xxx., we have the details given us regarding 
the altar of incense.* Why is this? Surely because 
the offering of incense was an act of high-priestly 
ministration; and before this could be described in 
its fulness, the priesthood had to be constituted* 
The Lord Jesus is chiefly a Priest in resurrection* 
True, he was a Priest when He offered up Himself; 
but it is in resurrection He is constituted a " Priest 
for ever after the order of Melchisedec." As the 
risen One, He now fulfils the priestly office, and is 
perpetually engaged in offering the incense—fragrant 
and acceptable to God—of His people's praises and 
worship. In Rev. viii. 3 He is seen as the strong 
Angel standing by the golden altar with the censer 
of incense, offering it with the prayers of all saints. 
This is a picture of what He is now doing in the 
presence of God on behalf of His Church right 
through this dispensation. 

Then notice again that in the tabernacle the 
incense was to be kept constantly burning; a per
petual fragrance was to ascend up in the presence 
of God. The command regarding this was definite: 
" And Aaron shall burn sweet incense thereon every 
morning: when he dresseth the lamps, he shall 
burn incense upon it; a perpetual incense before 
the Lord throughout your generations." There was 
to be no cessation of the fragrant burning of the 
ineense. In this we first learn, that before God the 
sweet perfume of the perfect work, and the ineffable 
merits of the spotless person of His Son, never cease 
to ascend up to the heart of God. He ever was 
and ever will be " His beloved Son, in whom He 
was well pleased*" It should be also characteristic 
of the constant and unceasing worship and adoration 
of the children of God. 

The incense itself was specially compounded. 
The ingredients were named by God, and none was 
to be made like unto it, under pain of death. " It 
shall be unto yo* most holy. Amd as for the per-
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fume which thou shalt make, ye shall not make to 
yourselves according to the composition thereof: it 
shall be unto thee holy for the LORD. Whosoever 
shall make like unto that, to smell thereto, shall 
even be cut off from his people/' (Exodus xxx. 
36-38.) We are taught that the virtues and merits 
of HIH whom the incense typifies is beyond all 
comparison. He stands out before God in the 
solitary perfection of His person, as the only One 
who ever trod this earth "pure and holy"—the 
One who was ever in all His walk and ways delight
ful and fragrant to God the Father, and of whom 
the Song of Solomon speaks, " Because of the 
savour of Thy good ointments, Thy name is as 
ointment poured forth." 

There was no imitation of this holy and fragrant 
incense to be allowed, neither was it to be used for 
any other purpose than in the worship of Jehovah, 
Solemn warning is this against any human imitation 
of divine power, or any counterfeit of the reality of 
spiritual worship. Man's heart has ever been trying 
to imitate divine things, and the form of godliness 
without the power is one sad mark of the present 
day. In worship we see around us a travesty of 
the divine ritual ordained for the past and shadowy 
dispensation, but which has now been set aside by 
the work of Him who by one offering hath per
fected for ever them that are sanctified; while in 
professed service for God we see the precious name 
of Christ, and the wondrous salvation He has pro
vided, associated with much that is unhallowed and 
inconsistent with the holiness and reverence due 
unto that peerless name. Both these evils would 
be counteracted if the conscience were directed by 
the Spirit of God, and the true teaching of this 
" holy perfume " were rightly understood. 

THE ARK OP THE COVENANT. 

When God gave the instructions to Moses re
garding the tabernacle and its various vessels and 
services, the first about which He gave the details 
for its construction was the ark and the mercy-seat. 
Together and separately they are a marked type of 
the Lord Jesus, both in the materials of which they 
were made and in the purposes for which they were 
designed. The ark was made of shittim-wood, 
overlaid with gold; and the mercy-seat, with the 
cherubim upon it, was beaten out of one solid piece 
of gold. In these materials we again are reminded 
of the Lord Jesus in His twofold nature—His 
perfect manhood, His holy, spotless human life in 

. the ineormp tibia wood, while His deity is portrayed 
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by the gold. The frequency with which this type 
is' reiterated in the tabernacle and its vessels should 
surely impress upon our minds the wondrous fact 
that it was the SON OF GOD who became incarnate— 
that " G O D was manifest in the flesh;" and that 
we should hold with tenacious grasp the great 
verities of the revelation of God concerning His 
Son, and not lose sight and let go, on the one hand, 
that He was the eternal Son, the Creator of all 
things; nor, on the other hand, that He was perfect 
man, and that His humanity was as real as His 
divinity. It was only as the God-man that He 
could make an adequate atonement for sin, or in 
resurrection become the merciful and faithful High 
Priest of His people. The whole revelation of God 
in reference to the redemption of fallen man rests 
on this sublime and important truth, that while He 
was really man He at the same time " thought it 
not robbery to be equal with God." 

The dimensions of the ark were 2£ cubits in 
length and H cubit in width and height, and it 
was overlaid within and without with pure gold. 
The mercy-seat was of the same width and length, 
and formed a lid or cover to the ark. 

THE MERCY-SEAT. 

The mercy-seat was designed as the meeting-place 
between God and His people. He said to Moses 
regarding it, "And there I will meet with thee, 
and will commune with thee from above the mercy-
seat, from between the two cherubims which are 
upon the ark of the testimony, of all things which 
I will give thee in commandment unto the children 
of Israel." (Exodus xxv. 22.) It was here where 
God held communion with Moses, and revealed His 
mind and will concerning the various circumstances 
that arose on the journey from Egypt to the land of 
Canaan* 

The mercy-seat was of very special significance. 
It was the place where propitiation was made; its 
very name means "propitiatory;" and the Greek 
Septuagint uses the same word for it here in Exodus 
xxv. as we have in 1 John i i 2, rendered, "He is 
the propitiation for our sina" The blood of the 
sin-offering on the day of atonement was brought 
in within the veil, and sprinkled upon and before 
the mercy-seat The high priest, covered with a 
cloud of incense, brought that blood, whereby re
conciliation had been effected, and put it upon the 
gold. The beams of the Shekinah glory shone 
upon it> and thus we have a precious picture of 
God being satisfied with and resting in the finished 

work of His Son. The blood upon the gold wit
nesses to the completeness of redemption. Of the 
antitype—Jesus Himself—it is written, in Heb. ix. 
12, " By His own blood He entered in once into 
the holy place, having obtained eternal redemption 
for us." 

The mercy-seat also points to Jesus in His media
torial character. Having accomplished His work of 
atonement, the Lord Jesus is now the alone mediator. 
We read in I Tim. i i 5,6, " There is one God, and 
one mediator between God and men, the man Christ 
Jesus, who gave Himself a ransom [or atonement] 
for alL" His office as mediator rests on His finished 
sacrificial work; and now by virtue of that work 
He stands between a holy God and guilty sinners, 
and is able to meet all the needs of fallen man, 
because He has answered all the claims of divine 
righteousness. He is the "Daysman" for whom 
Job longed, who is able to lay His hand upon both. 

The mercy-seat is also a foreshadowing of the 
throne of grace, to which as believers we are ex
horted by the apostle, in Heb. iv. 16, to come: 
" Let us therefore come boldly unto the throne of 
grace, that we may obtain mercy, and find grace to 
help in time of need." As the risen High Priest, 
the Lord Jesus sits on the throne of grace, to bestow 
all needed supplies to His people. In weakness, He 
is our succour; in want, our plentiful supply. To 
Him we can come at all times, in the full assurance 
both of His ability to meet our need, and His 
willingness to bestow liberally. The peace-making 
blood has secured our access through the rent veil; 
and the word of our God gives us confidence to draw 
near in full assurance of faith, and to make known 
in His evei^eympathising ears all the difficulties and 
burdens that we meet with in our journey onward 
from grace to glory. To that throne of grace there 
are no barriers now, except those raised by the 
unbelief of God's children; the gate, the door, the 
veil have each been opened wide for every believing 
soul, and the blood-stained mercy-seat is free of 
access to all the children of God. 

" There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads— 
A place than all besides more sweet; 
It is the blood-stained mercysoaL 

" There is a spot where spirits blend, 
And friend nolds fellowship with Mend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-teaL 

" There, there on eagles' wings we Boar, 
And time and sense appear no more; 
There heavenly joys our spirits greet. 
And glory crown* the nmoy+iat." 
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The watchman said. The morning 
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" SON of man, I hare set thee z> 
watchman unto the house of Israe IJ 
therefore thou shalt heat the word 
at my mouth, and warn them from 
me.* (Exekicl xxxill. 7.) 

IiowDO* : JAM ss B. HAWKINS, 86, Baker Street, W.; 
and 21, Paternoster Square, E.O. N O V E M B E R 1 , 1 8 8 3 . 8.W.PAnT*nM«*Oo.f9f Paternoster Bow. 

"I HAVE CALLED, BUT YE 
BEFUSED-" 

B"ST CL OT. W H I T M O R B . 

JLEARLT there was some pleasant 
excitement expected that bright 
June Sunday morning in north-west 
London. Of course there were all 
the shops wide open in the narrow 

crowded street; as usual, the costers9 stalls and 
barrows all but choked up the roadway, and the 
shouts, yells, and cries were simply deafening. 
Every description of meat, fish, vegetables, linen 
and woollen drapery, tinware, blacking, sweets, 
matches, and children's toys were eagerly and 
loudly offered for sale to the moving crowd that 
was never still for a moment, but wandered rest
lessly from end to end of the street But all this 
was nothing unusual or exciting; evidently there 
was something beyond, for the idlers and fre
quenters were drawing off into a wide street, 
opening from the market street, and were con
gregating together opposite the bird shop, where 
the poor captives fluttered in ceaseless terror at 
the horrible din. 

It was a strange gathering, largely composed of 
immense navvies, each garbed in a clean white 
smock, light corduroys, heavy cruel-looking boots, 
a blue neckerchief with white spots loosely tied, a 
small tan-coloured bulldog under one arm, a paper 
bag of periwinkles in one hand, and a pin to extract 
them with in the other. These, numbering several 
hundred, formed the staple of the gathering, which 

was almost solely masculine, only one or two women 
hovering wonderingly here and there. 

"Vy don't 'e come?" said one at last; "jest 
eleven an9 he 9s not yer yet! Some on yer go and 
bring him." 

"Better try that yerself, Jim," said another, 
"and yer'11 cotch cold at it, I'm thinking. He's 
too big, an9 knows too much to be played with.19 

" Hold yer jaw 1" said another. " Yer he comes; 
tell old bacon an9 eggs to bring out the pulpit an9 

the lush!99 

As he spoke a preacher and a lady appeared in 
their midst They looked as unclerical as possi
ble. The preacher wore a loose brown coat, light 
trousers, coloured neckcloth and waistcoat; the 
lady was attired in a summer dress, her hands full 
of tracts she intended to distribute among the 
crowd. The big, rough fellowB knew and loved her, 
evidently; one stepped forward and received the 
greater portion of her tracts into his brawny hands 
to hold till she needed them, while another crossed 
to the cheesemonger's for the "pulpit" and the 
" lush "—an old egg-box for the preacher to stand 
upon, and a glass of water. 

No prayer, no singing, no reading from God's 
word at first; no rail or desk to lean upon; no 
silence; but the roar of a mighty multitude within 
a score yards, forming an endless diapason to the 
clear, powerful voice of the preacher in the brown 
coat But in his breast pocket a small Bible was 
ready for exhibition and use at the proper time. 
Well known and knowing his audience—in the 
prime of life, healthy, strong, and fearless—he 
stood-on the egg-box, looking calmly round amid the 
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horrible din, and without any preface commenced 
his Lord's-day morning sermon to the roughs of 
north-west London. 

" Stout-looking chap as he stands there," criticised 
one. 

"Don't seem much afraid on us," remarked 
another. 

"Not more nor his wife is,19 said a third; an9 

look at her giving away tracts as coolly as if she 
was in her own pretty home not for away.91 

" No call for her to be afeared," grunted a fourth; 
" if any one laid a finger on her, or said a hard 
word to her, a dozen on us would jump upon him! 
and he and she knows it well; she's safe enough." 

" He '8 goin' to begin,19 said another; " shut up 
an* let's hear; he knows how to preach, he do.99 

So the gathering settled themselves to listen, 
some smoking short pipes, numbers extracting and 
eating their shellfish, and the landlord resting 
expectantly on his elbows at the second-floor 
window. 

" I 'm going to take an old proverb for my subject 
this morning,99 said the preacher, "and try to 
say some plain words to you about ' tit for tat.9 

Perhaps some of you won't know what it oomes 
from, so I may tell you it oomes from 'this for 
that;' and it means getting as good a* you give, or 
giving as good as you get, either way; just as when 
Tom there gave Bill a black eye, and Bill knocked 
two of Tom's teeth down his throat; that was a 
sample of «tit for tat9 

" 1911 tell you what put€ tit for tat' in my head 
last week, and made me think of talking to you 
about it to-day. They are doing a lot of under
ground work close to our house, and they are doing 
it by sinking shafts and working from one to 
another. Ton know they bring up the soil in great 
iron boxes which you call * skips;9 now Steve 
Smith was sending the skip up and down, when the 
rope broke and the skip fell upon Steve as he was 
stooping. Well for him it came down on him 
empty; but it hurt him badly, and knocked all the 
sense out of him in a moment; he lay like a log 
till they mended the rope, put Steve in the skip, 
drew him to the surface, and sent him home to his 
wife. 

"Day after day Steve lay senseless, until one 
day he opened his eyes and asked his wife what 
had happened to him, and she told him. He asked 
her if he was going to die. She said the doctor 
either did not know or would not tell her. Arid so 
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poor Steve found himself too weak to move in his 
bed, and death staring him in the face. 

" He didn't like the look of it at all; had never 
thought of it; was not ready for it; so he begged 

I his wife to oome and fetch me. I went as soon as 
II heard he wanted me, and I read the Bible to him, 
and talked with him, and prayed with him; but it 
did not seem to do him much good, for with his 
senses there came such terrible pain, that he could 
not attend to reading or praying. The same thing 
may happen to you at any time, and I advise you to 
look out note, while you can do so if you will; 
and not to be fools enough to wait for a death-bed 
that you may never have or know anything about 

"I hope Steve will get better; I don't know, 
but his case set me thinking about you working-men 
and religion, and my thoughts seemed to dwell 
upon ' tit for tat,9 as I will tell you. 

" Suppose, only suppose, that one of you is struck 
down as Steve was, and you wake up, weak and 
fearing death as he did, and that there came to you 
a horrid sensation that you must die, and that 
judgment and sentence are surely waiting for you. 

" You begin to think about sin, and Christ, and 
God. How long and how often you have neglected 
loving offers of mercy. You don't want to think, 
but can't help it; you try to drive the thoughts 
away, but they won't go; they will keep making 
your heart sink with a cold deadly fear. So you 
call your wife with your weak voice, and say, 
'Mary, I'm afraid I'm dying; can't you go and 
fetch the minister for me ?' 

"' I don't mind trying, Joe,' she says, ' and I will 
go as soon as I have given you your medicine!' 
So she puts on her old shapeless bonnet and worn-
out shawl (she used to wear better till you took to 
drinking so much), and away she goes to the 
minister's house. She knocks timidly, because die 
is not used to it, and only knows the minister by 
getting tickets of relief from him in the winter; 
and she tells her errand, begging the mimiA r̂ to 
come and instruct and help her dying husband. 

"' When did your husband come to church to see 
me last?' he asks. 

"'Fifteen years ago, when we were married,1 

says she. 
" * Very well, that settles it,' he says; «he never 

would come to see me when I wanted him, now I 
shan't come to him when he wants me.9 'Tit for 
tat,9 and he goes in and shuts the door. 

" She returns home, finds her husband with a 
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hungry look in his eyes that fades into misery as he 
hears the result of her errand* 

«««Do you think the missionary would come?' 
he asks, 

"' I '11 go and see, Joe/ she replies, for her heart 
aches for the big fellow, though he has not been too 
kind to her by any means; and away she runs as 
hard as she can the second time. 

" While she's gone, three of Joe's mates come in; 
and Joe cannot hide his thoughts of the near future 
from them, 

"'Where am I going, if I die, Tom?1 he asks 
his oldest mate. 

"'Blest if I know, old chap/ he replies; ' I used 
to hear about these things when I was a kid, but I 
forgot all about them years ago; here's the Sunday 
paper, let the old 'oman read it to you and drive 
rich thoughts away/ 

"'Won't do, Tom, thankee/ says Joe; (you see, 
mate, it's on me, and I must face it: an11 want to 
know. Can't you "help me, Bill V 

'"You must chance it, Joe,9 says Bill. 'I'ye 
brought you some prime 9baooo—have a pipe an1 

cheer up.' 
"'No more pipes for me,1 says Joe. 'What do 

you think, Harry?9 

"' Send for the minister and ax him,9 he replies, 
' an9 meanwhile have a pot o1 beer or a drop o9 gin 
to comfort you; here 9s the tin to pay for it9 

11 € I did send for him, and he won't come,9 replies 
Joe. 

<' So they leave him, having tried all they knew, 
in vain. Sunday papers, pots, and pipes are quite 
useless when death puts them upon triaL 

"Very speedily the wife returns again with a 
Badder face than ever. ' He won't come,9 she sobs 
out; 'he says he begged and prayed you many times 
to come to his meetings, and you said " You would 
see him hanged first;'9 now he says the same to 
you, "Tit for tat99' 

11 'Serves me right,9 groans out Joe; 'but it seems 
very hard on me now.9 

"Mind," interposed the preacher, "I don't say 
or believe that any minister or missionary would do 
this; but we only euppoee they did, what would it 
be but 'Tit for tat'? They visit you, they would 
be delighted to read and pray with you, to tell you 
how patiently the Saviour is waiting for you, how 
unwilling He is you should perish; death you must 
face; but you will not let them warn you—you 
object, and argue, and use all means to disgust and 
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drive them from you. Could you complain justly i£ 
when your heart within you aches for them, they 
would not come ?—' Tit for tat' 

" But to go on with our supposed story: 
" Poor Joe has just one hope; he turns to the 

poor sobbing lass by his side, and says, ' Can't you 
remember a prayer, Mary V 

"€I can't, I can't, Joe,9 she replies. ' I don't 
want to blame you now, but you know how I wanted 
to go and learn, and you wouldn't let me; and I 've 
forgotten all I ever knew now.' ' Tit for tat' 

"'Well, I must try for myself,9 says Joe in 
desperation; and he begins, 'I've been all my life 
a bricklayer/ now I'm going to die, make me a 
tailor/ Amen.199 

There was immediately laughter at the strange 
words of prayer from all the large audience. 
When it ended the preacher said, " You laugh at 
poor Joe's prayer; I shall alter two words in i t : 
Lord, I've been all my life a tinner! now I'm 
going to die make me a taint I Amen." 

A profound silence; uneasy thoughts darkening 
every face, showed how the bold illustration had 
struck home, and the preacher continued: "You 
laughed at first; laugh now if you can. Is it 
more absurd to suppose a dying man turned from 
a bricklayer to a tailor than a sinner to a saint? 
Surely you are laughing at your own certain con
demnation. 

"Oh, men, listen! listen as you will wish to 
have listened when death comes. God our Father 
loves you—has created you, kept you, shown His 
love by giving His own Son for you, His word and 
His day to you. But He will not be mocked; He 
will deal with you as you deal with Him. 

"What does God say! 
"'If thou seek Him, He will be found of thee; 

but if thou forsake Him, He will cast thee off for 
ever.' If you say to God's Son Jesus now, Coma ! 
He will repeat the word to you at the judgment; 
but if you say to Him, Depart/ He will repeat the 
word to you at the judgment A most terrible and 
eternal 'tit for tat' awaits you then, unless you 
repent and turn to your Father in heaven, believe 
in the Son He has given for our salvation, and seek 
and find the loving Spirits help to lead and guide 
you to God's own heaven.99 

"Because I have called, and ye refused; I have 
stretched out my hand, and no man regarded; but 
ye have set at nought all my counsel, and would 
none of my reproof: I also will laugh^at̂ vqur 
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calamity; I will mock when your fear oometh." 
(Prov. i. 24.) 

"Come now, and let us reason together, saith 
the Lord: though your sins be as scarlet, they shall 
be as white as snow." (Isa. i. 18.) 

"Jesus Christ . . . . loved us, and washed us 
from our sins in His own blood." (Rev. L 5.) 

" His own self bare our sins in His own body on 
the tree.,f (1 Peter il 24.) 

"How shall we escape, if we neglect so great 
salvation ?" (Heb. ii. 3.) ' 

"ARE YOU A COUNTERFEIT?" 
OINS, yes, no doubt about it, and of 
various sizes too. Here's a half-
crown, a florin, and a shilling. 
Yonder is a sixpence and some 

smaller pieces. But whatever can they mean by 
exhibiting them in a railway booking office ?" 

A friend and I were standing in the booking office 
of a London and North Western Railway Station, 
and about to take our tickets to go by the express 
for the north due in a few minutes, when we 
observed what appeared to be a row of silver coins, 
nailed to the window of the booking office. The 
clerk smiled as he heard our remarks, and said, 
" They are counterfeit coins, sir, every one of them, 
that people have tried to pass as genuine silver.'9 

" And I suppose you have put them up there as a 
warning to others not to try the same game,'91 said. 
u That 9s it, sir," rejoined the clerk. They certainly 
looked very like the real thing. They were the 
same in size and outward appearancej in fact, some 
of them looked brighter than the genuine coins I 
was giving him in payment of my ticket But they 
had not the genuine ring, and when tested they 
were found out to be false. I had just time to see 
a small instrument fixed to the counter, evidently 
for the purpose of testing the doubtful ones, when 
the express steamed into the station, and in a few 
minutes we were off; but I often think of the 
counterfeit coins and the testing instrument, and of 
the likeness they bear to greater things. 

There are real Christians in this world—men and 
women who have been born of God, and are on the 
way to heaven. There are many hypocrites also, 
who try to pass themselves off as real Christians. 
They have all the outward show that is necessary, 
but in the right of God they are base metal. They 

have not the genuine ring about them, and when 
the testing-day comes it will be made manifest that 
they are counterfeits. People point at thetn and 
quote their inconsistencies, as if every child of 
God was a hypocrite because they are. But this is 
unfair. Reasoning in this way, I might as well 
conclude that every silver coin was a counterfeit, 
because the few on the window were so. But it is 
just the opposite. The very feet that there are 
false ones proves the existence of what is reaL 
Counterfeit shillings would never have been coined 
but for the existence of real ones. But the genuine 
silver shilling is nothing the worse because of the 
counterfeit, nor is the true child of God any the leai 
so because there are hypocrites. 

Header, are you a hypocrite ? Do you keep up 
the outward profession of being a Christian, when 
in the sight of God you know it is a sham ? Tour 
day is coming. The mask will drop, and the voice 
of the Son of God will declare—" I NKVXB KVKW 

You." 

JESUS 0HLY-
'OTf 18 JB8U6 in the sunshine, 

X And JBSUS in the shade; 
'Tis JB8U8 still when lesser hopes, 

like summer blossoms, fade; 
'Tis JESUS, the unchanging One, 

Whose changeless lore I know, 
And when the work He gives is done, 

To JESUS I shall go. 

His Name installeth healing halm, 
All ills of time to cure; 

It makes the troubled spirit calm, 
And ftead&st to endure. 

It falls upon the hearing ear 
In melody divine; 

To fainting hearts it bringeth cheer, 
In pouring oil and wine. 

In Jesus Christ I stand complete 
Before the Father's face; 

In Jesus Christ all glories meet, 
And shine in truth and grace. 

And if awhile I wait to see 
God's well-beloved Son, 

His glory waiteth too, for me, 
When trial days are done. 

On earth the palace of His name 
Is where He bids me dwell, 

And all His wealth 'tis mine to olaim, 
He loveth me so welL 

0 Jesus, matchless name of love! 
Full flowing tide of peace, 

Bright portal Thou to realms above, 
Where praise shall never cease! 
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THE TELESCOPE; 
HOW KAY I KNOW THAT I HAVE THE BIGHT FAITH ? 

RECEIVED the other day a package 
of samples of telescopes and other 
glasses. Of course I examined them 
to see if they were the right things or 
articles. When it began to be dark, 

I unwrapped one of the telescopes to try it After 
arranging the slides I placed it to my eye, when to 
my astonishment a star was quite visibla I took 
away the glass again, and I found there was no 
star to be seen with the natural eye; but through 
the glass it was seen plainly, and seemed to be 
near. Well, thought I, the telescope that gives 
such a sight of a star, where to the natural eye 
there is not one, must be the right sort of glass. 

True faith is exactly like this telescope. The 
mind of fallen man is in darkness as to .the 
things of God; and without faith man gropes in 
darkness, and knows not whither he goeth. Now 
the moment the Holy Ghost imparteth faith to the 
soul, Christ is seen, as the star was seen in the sky. 
And oh, what a sight when Christ is seen by faith! 
If that is the right glass which reveals the unseen 
star, that only is true faith which reveals the 
glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ " The 
light shineth in darkness, and the darkness com-
prehendeth it not" The natural eye, without the 
glass, could not see the star. Man without faith 
cannot understand why the glory of God shines in 
the face of a risen man in heaven, the Lord Jesus 
Christ; without faith he cannot see this glorious 
Christ. "What is faith?91 said a doctor to his 
patient, who was an evangelist. "Well, doctor," 
said he, " when I came to you I put myself entirely 
in your hands, that is faith. When a lost sinner 
trusts himself entirely in the hands of Christ, that 
is faith.11 

Have you, my reader, seen Christ to be your 
Saviour, crucified for your sins, raised from the 
dead for your justification ? Do you see Him to be 
all that you need, without a single makeweight) 
Oh, the wickedness of thinking of adding anything 
of our own, such vile worms, as a makeweight to 
the worth of Christ! God sees the sacrifice of 
Christ, the shedding of His blood, that which puts 
sin and sins away for ever. Are you in this light 
of God? And can you say, "The blood of Jesus 
Christ His Soncleansethme from all sin"? Then most 

assuredly you have true faith; for the natural mam 
without the faith of Christ, will never believe this. 

Another thing as to the telescope; it did not 
make the star; it had nothing to do surely at all in 
producing the star; it only enabled me to see the 
star and know that it was there. This illustrates a 
most important fact as to salvation. Many, when 
seeking salvation, though they know it cannot be 
had by works, yet suppose that salvation is in some 
way suspended, or incomplete in itself, until they 
have believed rightly. And thus they make faith 
to have something to do with producing salvation; 
and thus they are led to look at faith instead 
of the finished work of Christ They say, " Oh 
that I was sure I had the right faith, or believed 
enough, then I should be saved!" This is making 
faith a saviour. Faith has*no more to do with 
producing salvation than my glass had to do with 
producing the star. That star was created and 
shone in the heavens ages before I was born. I 
speak now of those who through grace shall be 
saved. These were all certainly foreknown of God 
in eternity, before ever light twinkled from that 
distant star. " Who hath saved us, and called us 
with an holy calling, not according to our works, 
but according to His own purpose and grace, which 
was given us in Christ Jesus before the world 
began, but is now made manifest by the appearing 
of our Saviour Jesus Christ." Surely it is plain 
that our faith had nothing to do with producing 
the grace that was given us in Christ Jesus before 
the world began. And when Jesus was manifested, 
it was not our faith that induced Him to become 
the substitute and surety of all who should through 
grace be saved. 

No, not our faith; it was His love. It was God 
who laid on Him the iniquity of us all; and it was 
God who justified Him from the iniquity of us all, 
when He raised Him up from the dead. He sat 
down, having purged our sins from the sight of 
God, long, long before we were born. Our faith 
had nothing to do with Christ's thus purging our 
sins, or with God's justifying us in Christ. This 
was absolutely finished long before we had actual 
existence. God saw in the blood of Christ the 
perfect and eternal satisfaction for all our sins, and 
this one sacrifice put away all our sins from the 
sight of God. 

You will say, '< Then if Christ thus finished the 
work of salvation for all who through grace shall 
believe, what does take place when the sinner 
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believes 1" Just what took place when I looked 
through my glass; I saw the star I had never seen 
before, and I knew it to be there. Just so when 
the Holy Ghost reveals the salvation already 
finished by Christ. I know now salvation; my 
salvation is there, though I never knew it before. 
Sin was purged from before God when Christ died 
and arose from the dead. This saved me; it is 
now purged from my conscience by faith in that 
blood, when God calls me. God, who justified me 
then in my representative, Christ, now gives me, 
by faith, the blessed knowledge of justification in 
my own souL Faith does not produce this complete 
salvation, but sees it to be in Christ; and knows it is 
mine on the testimony of God. "Be it known 
unto you, that through this Man " (Christ crucified 
and risen) "is preached unto you the forgiveness of 
sins: and by Him, ALL THAT BELIEVE ABB JTTBTIFIBD 

from all things from which ye could not be justified 
by the law of Moses." (Acts xiii 38.) Do you 
believe what the word of God says here? I do 
not ask what sort of faith you have (there is only 
one true faith, all else is unbelief); but I ask, Bo 
you know in power this forgiveness of sins through 
Christ Jesus f Bo you thus see Jems t If you do, 
you have true faith as certainly as I had a good 
glass when I saw the star. Oh, look nowhere but 
to Jesus! Is He seen? Bo you believe the for
giveness through Him, not through the merit of 
your faith, but through Jesus? If you thus see 
Him, thus believe in Him, then you are justified. 
You say from your heart you believe in Jesus; 
then God says you are justified. What do you 
make of that? Will not that give you peace? 
Cannot you now say, looking steadily through the 
glass of faith at Jesus, " Who was. delivered for our 
offences" (hold steady, and look at the cross), 
"and was raised agaift TOE OUR JUSTIFICATION?" 

Stretch out your slides, and gaze at His glory. 
Oh, let faith take its utmost survey of the glory of 
the risen Man; and as you look at Him, remember 
all you see is yours, as certainly as you see Him by 
faith, all, all is yours! The peace of Jesus is yours 
—yours for ever. Can there be condemnation laid 
on Him now ? Never. And you are justified with 
Him; sanctified with Him; what shall I say? for 
ever blessed with Him. Now do not let the glass 
shake with doubts and fears. Look again on His 
cross and resurrection. Cannot you now say, with 
holy confidence, "Therefore being justified by 
faith, we have peace with God THBOUGH OTJK Loan 

JBSTTS CHBIST" ? If you do not thus see Jesus, and 
know that you are justified, and have peace with God, 
then, I beg, do not pretend to have the true faith. 
There are many in this day who do not know 
Jesus at all; who do not know that they are justi
fied; who do not know anything in fact, and yet 
say they have the only true faith. 

If my reader is one of these, wilt thou tell me 
how it is that all who did believe in the days of 
the apostles knew they were justified, and had 
peace with God, whilst thou sayest that thou art a 
believer, and yet thou neither knowest that thou 
ait justified^ nor that thou hast peace with God? 
May God reveal His Son to thee, so that toy 
justified, and having peace with God, thy whole 
being, body, soul, and spirit, may be cheerfully 
devoted to His service of love 

MY BELOYED IS. MIKE. 
" My Beloved is mine, sad I am HW.»-OAJIT. ii. IS. 

u I am my Belored's, and my Beloved la mine."—Curr. vi. 3. 

LONG did I toil, and know no earthly rest; 
Far did I rove, and found no certain home; 
At last I sought them in His sheltering breast, 

Who opes His arms, and bids the weary come. 
With Him I found a home, a rest divine; 

And I sines then am Hi* , and He is mine. 
Tea, He is MIX* ! and nought of earthly things. 

Not all the charms of pleasure, wealth, or power, 
The fame of heroes, or the pomp of kings, 

Gould tempt me to forego Sis lop* an hour. 
Go, worthless world, I cry, with all that's thine! 

Choi I the Saviour's am, and He is mine. 

The good I have is from His store supplied; 
The iU is only what He deems the best; 

He for my friend, I'm rich with nought beside; 
And poor without Him, though of all possessed. 

Changes may come—I take, or 1 resign— 
Content to know I'm His, and He is mine. 

Whate'er may change, in Him no change is seen, 
A glorious Sun that wanes not nor declines; 

Above the clouds and storms He walks serene, 
And sweetly on His people's darkness shines. 

All may depart—I fret not nor repine, 
I know that I am His, that He is mine. 

He stays me falling; lifts me up when down; 
Eeclaims me wandering; guards from every foe; 

Plants on my worthless brow the Victor1 a crown, 
Which, in return, before His feet I throw; 

Grieved that I cannot better grace His shrine, 
Who deigns to own me His, as He is mine. 

While here, alas! I know but half His love, 
But half discern Him, and but half adore; 

But when I meet Him in the realms above, 
I then shall love Him better,.praise Him more, 

And feel, and tell, amid the choir divine, 
How fully I am His, and He ia mine! 
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THE COASTQUARDSMAN. 
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§ THE COASTGUARDSMAN. 
HAD been for a long walk along the beach, 
and on my return I heard a heavy but 
quick footstep behind me. On turning 
partially round to see who it was, I saw 
it was a ooastguardsman 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 official dispatch, and was 
hastening into the town to deliver it As he was 
rapidly gaining ground on me, I immediately put 
my hand into my coat pocket, which I always keep 
well supplied with gospel books and tracts; and 
after a little consideration which one I should give, 
I was led to select one with an illustration, the 
title being, "I'm not afraid to di$/n Just as he 
was passing me I said, "Here, friend, take this 
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little book and read it'1 Thanking me, he took it, 
without appearing to notice what it was, and passed 
on, I anxiously watching him, hoping* he would 
read it on his way to the town, or put it into his 
pocket. When he had got some distance ahead 
of me, I saw him halt all of a sucfden, and stand 
still till I had reached him; then turning quickly 
round to me, and holding up the little piotope-book 
I had given him, he said very feelingly, "Why 
that 9s what my mother said when she died." 

" Then your mother was a Christian, I conclude ?" 
" Indeed she was, and I have just had 9 telegram 

to say she is dead.'9 

As the last words dropped from his lips, though 
there was no sign of emotion, I saw there was & 
deep pathos of feeling and a loving remembrance 
of a fond mother pent up in that manly heart, 
soon no doubt to burst forth in a paroxysm of 
grief when he had fully realized the fact that his 
mother was no more. Just as he was about to 
proceed on his journey I said) " If you had died 
instead of your mother, would your soul have gone 
to heaven ?" 

"I doubt not, sir," he replied, and thus we 
parted; and as I saw him hurrying off I silently 
prayed that the death of his Christian mother night 
be the means of bringing life to his precious soul. 
How frequently and unexpectedly words have been 
repeated which have been but the echo of loved 
departed ones. Though dead they speak, and at 
times we seem to see their faces and hear their 
voice—their prayers, their earnest appeals, their 
last dying utterances, their calm, peaceful, happy, 
triumphant death; and if we cannot recollect all 
they said, we remember well their |ylly, prayerful, 
Christian life. A contented 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 
and life haunted him, go where he would, until at 
last he was constrained to surrender himself up, 
and fell 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 
unconverted man, in the same compartment in a 
railway carriage, about Jesus as the Saviour of 
spners, when, in answer to a question the man put, 
one of our number held up the Bible, and said, 
"It's what the Book says." Immediately the man 
remarked, " Why, tint's just what my old fatter 

used to say!11 and that apparently trifling and 
simple act of holding the Bible up in the hand, and 
making that simple remark, recalled to that man's 
mind the life and words of his departed Christian 
father! Not by mere accident, but providentially. 
It may be, beloved reader, while you have been 
reading 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 
hand, and wiped the death sweat off their marble 
trow, when with faint and tremulous voice they 
asked you to meet them in heaven, with almost 
frozen heart and faltering tongue you sobbed, "I 
Wi& J will!" But it may be years have passed 
since then, circumstances and things have changed, 
aq4 t?W$ solemn promise has been broken. You 
have g9B# on heedlessly, thoughtlessly, carelessly 
about your eternal welfare. You are yet unsaved, 
unrepentant, unconverted; alas! unprepared for 
death or the presence 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 #iey died have been only thoee who were 
"born ftgain," 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 jiow! He fain would have you 
s^red. It rejoices His loving heart when sinners 
come to Him for pardon, peace, and forgiveness of 
theft sins. His blood cleanseth from all sin. Do 
coxnp tp Him; just believe in Him. He will give 
yofl a fefwrty welcome. Only believe, only trust 
Hfo! . 8.B. 

WHO SHALL MY SOUL CONDEMN? 
INCE I, a guilty, trembling one, 

sin defiled—yea, lost, undone, 
TO trusted God's beloved Son, 

Who shall my soul condemn P 
If God my weight of guilt has laid 
On Christy whose pfecious blood was shed, 
W^en He a full atonement made, 

Who shall my soul condemn P 
Since He who sits on yonder throne, 
Arrayed in glory, all His own, 
Did once for all my sins atone, 

Who shall my soul condemn P 
My sins like mighty mountains rise 
To bar my pathway to the skies; 
But when "' tis God that justifies." 

Oan th$y my soul condemn? 
Ah, no! though hell against me rise, 
My happy soul its power defies, 
For since " 'tis God that justifies," 

None can my soul condemn! 
And when this faith gives nlaoe to sight, 
And I ascend to realms of light, 
IVU shout from glory's highest height, 

"None can my soul condemn!* 
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THE SCARLET LINE. 
(See JOSHUA U.) 

rfQ^HEN Jericho was about to be destroyed 
xt/j by God on account of its sin, Joshua 
j^C sent two spies to view the city. The 

report of Israel's approach had gone before them, 
but there was only one who believed the truth of 
the coming judgment, and this was Rahab, who 
sheltered the spies, and contrived their escape. She 
let them down from her house, which stood on the 
city wall, by a scarlet line. She asked for a pledge 
that her life should be 
spared, and they assured 
her that if she bound that 
same scarlet line in her 
window she should be 
saved. She obeyed; and 
when Jericho fell she 
was rescued out of its 
destruction, with all that 
had taken shelter in her 
house. 

A worse judgment than 
that of Jericho hangs over 
this sinful world, and the 
only shelter from it is the 
blood of Jesus. As a 
scarlet line, the testimony 
to the saving efficacy of 
the atoning blood of the 
Lamb of God runs through 
the whole of Scripture. 
It is the only token that 
God will acknowledge. 
He has punished His own 
Son in our stead. His 
soul was made an offering for sin, and faith in Him 
can alone deliver from impending woe. Rahab 
waa saved simply because she believed; so, dear 
reader, you may be saved by believing the testi
mony of God. He tells us that death and judgment 
are our just wages, but that in mercy He has given 
His Son to die for us. 

Believe this record, and you will be saved 
with an everlasting salvation; reject it> and, like 
the people of Jericho, you will be overtaken by 
the storm of judgment. Be wise now, and take 
refuge beneath the scarlet tide of the prtcious 
Mood of ChriH. 

WHAT IS A SAVIOUR? 
MATT. i. 21. 

SAVIOUR is one who saves; just in the 
same way as a doctor is one who cures; a 
banker is ene that lands money; a baker is 

one that sells bread; each person has a special 
object and work, that is expressed by the name he 
bears. Tou do not go to a banker to be cured of a 
disease; nor to a doctor to present the cheque; the 
title of each denotes his office and character. Just 
so it is with Jesus Christ. The Bible speaks of Him 

as "A Saviour." Why? 
Because "He shall save 
His people from their sins/* 
That is His special office 
and work; therefore, when 
people want to get rid of 
their sins, the word is, 
"Go to Jesus;" Jesus 
Himself says, " Come unto 
Me." Why then should 
people go to others for 
salvation ? Men cannot 
save, works cannot save, 
promises cannot save, cry
ing, praying, self-denial 
cannot save; the word is, 
"Look unto Me and be 
saved." 

Will the doctor cure? 
Yes, that he will,11 if" 

he can. 
Will the banker pay? 
Yes, that he will, "if" 

he has the money. 
Will the baker sell? 

Yes, that he will, "if" he has the bread. 
With each of these there is an " it" 
There is no " I F " with Jesus, the u if" is with 

the sinner. 
"If" you go, then He can, He will. 
" Thou shalt call His name Jesus, for He SHALL 

save His people from their sins." 
He waits, without money, without prioe, to 

save yeu; for He is "able"*and willing "to save 
them to the uttermost that come unto God by 
Him, seeing He ever liveth to make intaroessien 
for us." 
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DO YOU WAIT ETERNAL LIFE 7 
GO TO JESUS, 

FOR HE SAID, 

"THIS IS LIFE ETERNAL, THAT THEY MIGHT KNOW 
THEE the only true God, and Jesus Christ 

whom Thou hast sent." JOHN xvii. 8. 

" My sheep hear My voice, and I know them, 
and they follow Me: 

AND 
I give unto them eternal life; and they shall 

never perish." J0HM %. 27,28. 

HEAR "HEAR this, all ye people." 
FBALM XHT. 1. 

God "hath in these last days 
"Verily, verily, \ spoken unto us by His Son."/ 0h» h o w solemn 

your responsibility! 
HEAR, and your / ' W h o hath hardened 
soul shall live." 

I say unto you, He 
that HEABETH 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." 

Jon* V. 34. 

himself against Him 
and prospered."-** ix.«. 

HEAR 

« B l e s s e d i s t h e \ H o w s h a l l y e *«»** 
man that HEAEETH\ i f y e r e f u s e H i m 

ME.W. . "Whoso flndethX t h a t sP*»l»th from 
flndeth life." . . " But h e \ heaven ? 

that sinneth against me wrongeth* 
his own soul: all that hate Me 
love death. "-paoTBMt TBL M-W. 

7 A M < B . HAWKIM, Mt B«k«r Stmt, "W.; and SI, P*tarno«tor Bqtun, BXL 8. W. PAKTBUMS * CO., 9, 
PHc*t$.p^m,orm.fmrUIO0f€arHaftt*tra). D i g i t j z e d b y 
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HOKE OTHER NAME. 

HWAS travelling some time since,! 
and took my seat in a corner of I 
the carriage, and opposite to me 
sat an aged minister who was in 
earnest conversation with a gentle

man by his side,and as they were talkingaudibly, 
I soon perceived they were speaking on matters 
of eternal interest Very soon the minister 
arrived at his destination, and as they parted 
the gentleman remarked, " It is all very well, 
but I act up to my profession, and God will 
not expect more-" 

"Will that save you?" I asked. 
" Certainly," he replied. 
I took out my Bible and read Acts iv, 12, 

" Neither is there salvation in any other [than 
Jesus]; for there is none other NAMK. under 
heaven given among men whereby we must be 
«ave&" 

" Do you mean to tell me I cannot be saved 
except in the name of Jesus ?" he asked. 

u God says you cannot/' I replied 
4t I can see we differ," he said. " I for my 

part do not believe in Jesus and the like, while 
I suppose you believe there is such a place as 
hell?" 

" God says, (The wicked shall be turned into 
hell, and all the nations that forget God.9 (Ps. ix. 
17.) 

" I do not believe there is such a place/1 he 
said, 

u Whether you believe it or not, it matters 
little now. The FACT remains, it is God's 
word and abideth ever the same, and if you 
remain as you are you will prove it to your 
sorrow." 

He looked at me very angrily, and said," Ah, 
my friend, when you are as old as me, your 
opinions will change." 

II My opinions may change, but the FACT 

remains the same, that there is 'none other 
name' given for salvation." 

" But I told you I did not believe it," he said. 
,c You will believe it sooner or later," I replied. 
" I shall never believe it/' he repeated. 
«If you will not believe it in time you will 
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through eternityt for even devils believe and 
tremble, while if you believe now you will be 
saved for ever." 

Here I came to the end of my journey, and 
as I left the carriage door I assured him that 
there was "none other name under heaven 
given among men whereby we must be saved." 

Dear reader, I would ask you if you know 
anything of the virtue of that precious name 
which is above every name ? 

It gives urt to those who are dead in sins. 
As a dead man is quite incapable of doing 
anything for himself, so is a sinner who is dead 
in sins; he cannot do anything to obtain life, 
he must have it entirely from the hands of 
another, and who can help him ? All men are 
under the same sentence of death, therefore 
they are unable to help each other; but there 
has come forth from the bosom of the Father 
One who has in His possession LIFE, and in 
His name is offered everlasting LIFE. All the 
records given to us by God were a written that 
ye might believe that Jesus is the Christ, the 
Son of God; and that believing ye might 
have life through His NAME." (John xx. 31.) 

It gives remission of sins, and to this glorious 
fact'" give all the prophets witness, that through 
His name whosoever believeth in Him shall 
receive remission of sins." (Acts x. 43.) It is 
not a question as to the number of sins, or the 
vileness of their character; the name is sufficient; 
it satisfies God, and covers all the claims the 
law has against you. 

" All your sins wQl be forgiven, 
Oh, how He lores!" 

And not only does God forgive the sinner, 
but also brings him into a divine relationship 
with Himself; for "as many as received Him, 
to them gave He power to become the sons of 
God, even to them that believe on His NAME.19 

(John i. 12.) 
Dear reader, do you love the name of Jesus ! 

There are many who can say— 
11 It sounds like music in mine ears, 

The wM$t$*t nam* on earth." 

There are also many who have the precious 
name of Jesus, and only use it perhaps in an 
oath. It was the object of this world's hatred 
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when the early disciples testified and showed 
the power in the name of "Jesus Christ of 
Nazareth/' by a man walking and leaping who 
had been lame from his birth. (Acts iii) After i 
a conference of the authorities, they strictly 
charged the name to be mentioned no more. 
(Acts iv. 17.) 

If they could only exterminate the power 
and preciousness of that name they would 
achieve their ends, the devil would rejoice; but 
they cannot, for it is cl as ointment poured 
forth/' the fragrance of which has spread 
throughout the earth. 

Men may despise or deride it now, that is all 
they can do, but by-and-by they will have to 
bend the knee to the name they have tried so 
hard to blot out a remembrance ot 

Dear reader, what are you going to do ? If 
you confess His name now you will have un
speakable joy, you will have a name to plead 
when you draw nigh to God in prayer; and the 
Lord's own promise is, " Whatsoever you shall 
ask the Father in my NAME, He will give it 
you." (John xvL 23.) 

If you still harden your heart to the plead
ings of God's Holy Spirit, you are condemned \ 
already, because you have not believed in the 
NAME of the only begotten Son of God. (See 
John iii. 18.) 

THE NEGLECTED CAMELIiL 

f ft WAS brought up religiously, as the world 
YJ uses the expression; my parents taught us 
JC that to go to a theatre was the height of sin 

and evil. While at home I was strenuous 
in "dead works" (Heb. ix. 14), teaching at the 
Sunday-school, playing the organ at the parish 
church, tract distributing, holding Bible-classes, 
etc. eta All my Mends seemed satisfied as to my 
fetate, never questioning but that all was well with 
my soul. After my marriage I was persuaded to go 
to London amusements—theatres, concerts, and the 
like. At first I had misgivings of conscience, but 
soon they were all hushed, and in the spring I was 
looking forward to a gay season in town. Having 
taken tickets for an entertainment, before leaving 
my country house I went into my conservatory and 
gathered a white camelia to wear in my hair, seal* 
ing the stalk and putting it carefully into a little 

tin box to keep it fresh for the occasion, little think
ing that before the time came to wear it I should 
have lost all taste for such amusements, and the 
flower would be left to die in its little coffin, my 
soul having through grace obtained " eternal life." 

I was invited to stay two days with my sister 
and her husband, who through mercy are Christians, 
not in name only, but in deed and in truth, I 
regretted that I could not refuse the urgent wish 
expressed for me to be with them, knowing the time 

| would hang heavily on me; the only subject in 
i their household of real interest being the Lord 
Jesus and His glory. When I arrived I found my 
brother-in-law at home, suffering from indisposition. 
During conversation he said, " Have you ever heard 
me relate the circumstances of my conversion?" 
On my replying in the negative, he told me how he 
had had exercise of oonsdence, and knew that his 
soul was not safe for eternity; but Satan whispered, 
11 If you give up the world and make a profession 
of religion you will be sure to foil, and then you 
will be worse off than ever; for it is written, ' No 
man having put his hand to the plough and looking 
back is fit for the kingdom of God.'" Continuing 
unhappy and unsettled, he spoke to a brother in 
Christ, who took him aside and read to him the 
53rd chapter of Isaiah. When he came to that 
blessed verse, " All we like sheep hare gone astray; 
we have turned every one to his own way; and the 
Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of us a l l . . . . 
with His stripes we are healed," he could see it alL 
The way of escape had been provided by the judg
ment being borne by the sinner's substitute. It 
seemed to him like a glorious pattern weaved by a 
skilful workman, every colour in its place shining 
brightly; and he finished the account by saying 
" Blessed be God! ever since that moment I have 
never had one doubt of my complete acceptance and 
salvation." 

How I secretly longed to be able to echo that 
joyful oertainty in my own heart; bat instead there 
was nothing there but the hollowness of the world, 
the blank wretchedness of uncertainty. I was told 
some of the Lord's people were coming to read the 
word of God. I cannot forget the happy face* of 
those who came with their Bibles in their hands. 
I knew I was the only hypocrite present, and when 
they knelt to ask the Lord's blessing I said, " Lord, 
do not hinder the blessing because I am here." I 
rose to leave as they were meditating on Hebrews 
3d., #hen this thought 6ame wtth mighty power 
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into my eoul—I shall be punished for ever in hell 
if I do not believe Jesus died for m I had 
believed that He died on the cross, but never that 
H i s death had atoned for my sins; and now I saw 
with terrible reality that unbelief as to thi$ would 
sink my soul into the lowest hell. Then came the 
word of God over and over in my stricken heart: 
" He that believeth not God hath made Him a liar; 
because he believeth not the record that God gave 
of His Bon. And this is the record, that God hath 
given to us eternal life, and this life is in His Son." 

On arriving at home the word of God said to me, 
" The Lord also hath put away thy sin." I said, 
" What, Lord, all the long black list of the sins of 
my whole life ?" The answer came, " As far as the 
east is from the west, $o far hath He removed our 
transgressions from us." Then I began to praise. 
" Lord, thou shalt never hear the last of this." 

"Loudest of the crew I'11 sing, 
While heaven's resounding arches ring 
With shouts of sovereign grace." 

I longed for a voice so loud that all the world 
might hear that Jesus had stooped to save such a 
guilty one as me. I could see by faith my new
found Saviour, once bleeding, dying on the cross— 
bearing "our sins in His own body on the tree." 
My head was a fountain of tears of joy, and falling 
to sleep that night I said, " Lord, I will lie down 
in thine arms for the first time in my life/9 < And 
now I can say those same sweet, real words, "Blessed 
be God! never since that hour have I had one doubt 
of my complete acceptance and salvation/9 

And now surely you can see how condemned I 
was in that momentous hour by the word of the 
living God I had all my life been making God 
" a liar," for I had not believed the record " that 
God has given to us eternal life, and this life is in 
His Son;" but, thanks to His mighty and effectual 
grace, I then believed the record, I took the gift of 
eternal life, and was "born again by the word of 
God that Hveth and abideth for ever." Do you not 
see also that the blessed work wrought in me was 
not by my looking into my heart to see what I 
thought about God's word, but by believing that 
what God said He meant, that "He has given to us 
eternal life, and this life is in His Son"? (1 John 
v. 10, 11.) Believe this precious record and you 
will rejoice as I da I ask, " Do you believe on the 
Son of God?" Tou answer, "Yes, I do." Then 
God says you have everlasting life; for it is written, 
" He that believeth on the Son hath everlasting life." 

44 IT'S ALL LIGHT." 
B-5T 8 . B X J C T W -

CH&ISTIAX was asked to go and see 
a sister in the Lord who was dying. 
The purpose of his mission was that 
he might cheer and comfort her during 

her last remaining moments. As he sat by her 
bedside, struck with the peaceful serenity of her 
soul, he said, "Ah, dear sister, you are passing 
through the valley of the shadow of death now." 
As he uttered the words, " the valley of the shadow 
of death," her eyes sparkled brilliantly, and a 
heavenly halo illuminated her pale, wan face. She 
replied, " Oh, brother, if this is the valley of the 
shadow of death, it's aU light; it'* aU Ughtln 

A son once said to his father, as he read the Scotch 
metrical version of the twenty-third Psalm, while 
he lay dying, "Why did you call it the dark 
valley? It's not dark; all is light to me." A 
Christian friend of mine, a short time ago, was 
asked to go and see a poor woman who waa 
dying. When he reached the house, and had sat 
by her bedside, he found she did not recognise him, 
she being so weak, and, prostrate; but the moment 
he mentioned the blessed name of Jesus, whom she 
had trusted for many years, she exclaimed, "I 
know He is with me, and will be to the end. Oh, 
the precious blood, the precious blood! but what 
must it be to be there!" 

The stand from which I take the ink to record 
these happy deathbed testimonies reminds me of the 
giver of it, who a little over ten years ago, after a 
few days* illness, fell asleep in Jesus. Among her 
last words, during her brief illness, were, "I'm 
quite calm and happy now, I have never doubted 
my salvation since first I believed." " When you 
Bee the sun shining to-morrow, then you will know 
I am with Jesus, beholding His fece." "The blood 
of Jesus Christ—yes, it is the blood that gives the 
entrance." *• I think Jesus is coming soon for xqe 
—His—time—His—will—I—think—the—Lord-
is—calling—me—now." 

The great secret of this blissful, peaceful dying, 
dear reader* is, that such have come to the Lord 
Jesus Christ while living. They first learned the 
blessed lesson of living Christ, then, when the 
moment came to die, having trusted Him, dying 
was easy, blessed, glorious, and like the great apostle 
Paul, they could experimentally say, "To die is 
gain." "What o'clock isit?" said another Christian 
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once, when dying, to his old converted friends as 
they were gathered round his bed. " "Four o'clock," 
was the answer. "Then in half-an-honr I shall 
be with Jesus," he responded. When they had 
snug at his request that beautiful hymn— 

"Who are these beside the chilly waveP" 

their friend and brother had passed into the glory I 
land, for ever to be with the Lord. 

Beloved reader, could you say, if you were 
dying, "I t ' s all light; it 's all light"! and 
triumphantly cry, " 0 death, where is thy sting 1 
0 grave, where is thy victory ?" It is useless, nay 
madness, to put off this subject You know you 
must die. You must inevitably meet death either 
sooner or later, and death is only the opening of 
the door which ushers the soul into an eternity of 
bliss or woe. Surely you don't want to cross death's 
threshold without knowing where your precious, 
priceless soul will go. Death will, death must, be 
your master; and to live and die without an interest 
in Christ is to take the fetal leap, to make the last 
final plunge into the ocean of despair amidst the 
wailing of the damned! 

There is an ancient Greek story of an old and 
powerful wrestler, who was so strong, so skilful, so 
vigorous an athlete that he defeated every opponent. 
None could stand before him. One morning he 
felt unwell; and when the doctor came to him 
he told him death had come to wrestle with him. 
The wrestler with raised hand said, " 0 death, if 
thou wast a man I would strangle thee." How 
different this from one who had rested her 
soul on Him who had conquered death. When 
asked if she was not afraid to die she replied, " No, 
for I have trusted death's master." Hence to trust 
in Christ is to trust in Him who has abolished 
death, and brought life and immortality to light J 
who says, "Fear not; I am the first and the last: 
1 am He that liveth, and was dead; and, behold, 
I am alive for evermore, Amen; and have the keys 
of hades and of death." 

11 Death and the corse were in our cup; 
0 Christ, 'twas full for Thee; 

But Thou hast drained the last dark drop, 
'Tis empty now for me. 

That bitter cup, love drank it up, 
Now blessings' draught for me. 

" For me, Lord Jesos, Thou hast died, 
And I have died in Thee; 

Thon'rt risen, my bonds are all untied, 
And now Thou liv'st in me; 

The Father's feoe of radiant gxaoe 
Shines now in light on me.17 

LECTURES QXT 
THE TABERNACUB OF ISRAEL-

THE ARK—THE CENTRE OF GATHERING. 

S we have remarked before, the Ark of the 
covenant formed the very centra of Israel's 
encampment It was the very spot where 

the manifested presence of God dwelt,' and where 
the Shekinah glory rested visibly. 

In the holiest of all stood the ark, and above the 
ark there rested the cloud visible to all Israel* 
Though they could not see the ark itself they saw 
the cloud, the covering of glory. And around the 
ark all Israel encamped, and the tents were pitched 
with their faces towards i t It was the ark which 
formed the centre of every true Israelite's thoughts 
and worship; everything centred around the ark, 
and all the ceremonial of the tabernacle was ordered 
in reference to that which was pre-eminently a type 
of Him in whom all God's counsels centre, and 
through whom alone blessing can flow out either to 
God's children or the world at large. 

What a picture is this of the true centre of 
gathering for the children of God now. As every 
tribe and family of Israel found their true rallying-
point in the ark of the covenant, so the Lord Jesus 
is the true centre of gathering, and the only bond 
of union among the saints of God in this dispensa
tion Alas! that it should be so manifestly other
wise. In Paul's day the seeds of division in the 
Church of God were beginning to spring up, in that 
some boasted that they were of Paul, while others 
made Apollos their centre, and again some preferred 
Cephas as their head. Well might the apostle say, 
"Is Christ divided?" and thus seek to show the 
Corinthians their sin and folly. In this day we 
have the full-blown fruit of which the divisions in 
Corinth were but the germ; but amid all the dis
traction of sects, and confusion of names and parties, 
how blessed it is to remember that God's centre of 
union remains the same—"Jesus Christ the same 
yesterday, and to-day, and for ever;" that as in 
the early days of the Church believers were gathered 
to the Name of the Lord, and found that Name all-
sufficient, so is it still. His word stands true and 
faithful: "Where two or three are gathered to
gether in My Name, there am I in the midst of them." 
In view of this precious fact, I would press upon 
my fellow-believers the precious privilege of gather-
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ing unto Him now, and knowing no other name as 
a bond of fellowship and communion. 

The day is fast hastening on when it will be seen 
that the Lord Jems alone is God's centre of gather
ing. Of old Jacob prophesied that" unto Him shall 
the gathering of the peoples be." His own prayer, 
in John xvii, " that they all may be one; as Thou, 
Father, art in Me, and I in Thee," will soon be ful
filled, when He returns with the shout, " Gather 
my saints together unto Me; those that have made 
a covenant with Me by sacrifice/1 (Ps. L 5.) Of 
this we get a precious foreshadowing in 2 Chron. v., 
when the ark of the covenant is brought by Solomon' 
into its final resting-place in the temple, and "it 
came even to pass, as the trumpeters and singers 
were as one, to make one sound to be heard in 
praising and thanking the Lord . . . that then the 
house was filled with a cloud, even the house of the 
Lord; so that the priests could not stand to minister 
by reason of the cloud: for the glory of the Lord 
had filled the house of God/9 When the Lord Jesus 
returns, and gathers His saints around Himself in 
the glory, then will there be the "oneness" He 
Himself prayed for, and it will be manifest that the 
name of " JESUS " is the Name around which all the 
redeemed shall gather and worship, as well as the 
Name to which every knee shall bow, and every 
tongue confess. 

THE LAW HIDDEN. 

The purpose of the ark was to contain the tables 
of the law, and in this respect it is also a type of I 
the Lord Jesus. Of Him alone could it be said, 
" Thy word have I hid in my heart" As the ark 
was the receptacle for the visible tables of the law, 
so the heart of the Son of God was the dwelling-place 
of the eternal and spiritual law. 

Israel put themselves under the law at mount 
Sinai, and, failing to keep it, found themselves con
tinually under its condemnation. But God's grace 
abounded towards them, and when the law was in
stituted He gave instructions for the ark to be made 
to contain the two tables of stone, and hide the law 
out of sight It was thus covered over by the' 
mercy-seat, sprinkled with the blood of atonement 
So now we, as children of God, see the law which 
condemned us covered up out of sight by the 
finished work of Jesus. He magnified the law and 
made it honourable, and yet by suffering under its 
penalty He has removed it as a ground of condem
nation to those who believe. He has blotted out 
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the handwriting of ordinances that was against us, 
that was contrary to us, and taken it out of the way, 
nailing it to His cross. The blood on the mercy-
seat was between the broken law and the congrega
tion of Israel, and therefore the penalty due to them 
on account of their inability to keep it was held 
back. So now the Lord Jesus, by virtue of His 
atoning sacrifice, is holding back the judgment of 
God. He is not now imputing to men their tres
passes, " but is long-suffering, not willing that any 
should perish, but that all should come to repent
ance." The blood is upon the gold, and the eye of 
God rests in perfect satisfaction on that symbol of 
accomplished redemption. What an unspeakable 
comfort it is to the one that believes! It at once 

I silences the voice of the accuser, the conscience ift at 
rest, and the heart is established in the grace of 
God, and is set free to serve and glorify Him whose 
redeeming love and precious blood has met our 
every need. 

The law uncovered was the minister of death. 
On one occasion, in the days of Eli, the Lord 
allowed the ark to be taken captive by the Philis
tines on account of the backsliding of Israel and the 
wickedness of Eli's sons, and it was carried away in 
triumph by them and deposited in the house of 
their god, Dagon; and in the morning they found 
that Dagon had fallen down before the ark and was 
broken in pieces. The Philistines became alarmed, 
and after sending the ark from one city to another, 
they caused it to be carried on a new cart to Beth-
shemesh, in the borders of Judah. (1 Sam. vL) 
The men of Beth-shemesh removed the mercy-seat 
and looked into the ark. They took the lid oft, 
and exposed the law to view; and the result was 
the message of death went forth, " and He smote 
the men of Beth-shemesh, because they had looked 
into the ark of the LORD, even He smote of the 
people fifty thousand and threescore and ten men, 
and the men of Beth-shemesh said, Who is able to 
stand before this holy LORD GOD ?" 

What a picture is this of the holiness of God's 
law, and of the terrible judgments that must follow 
disobedience to it, if the law were allowed to take 
its course, which would be the case were it not that 
the blood-stained mercy-seat is between it and the 
transgressor! What praise and thanksgiving should 
fill our hearts that God in His grace has provided 
this precious covering, by which the broken law is 
hidden from view! 

And yet how many there are who seek to bring 
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up the law from under its covering, and think they 
can be justified by keeping it! Only condemnation 
can come by the law, and all who suppose that they 
can obtain life and merit heaven by law-keeping 
will find, alas! too late, that the law is but the 
minister of death and condemnation. The apostle 
Paul solemnly warned the Galatians against the 
folly of supposing that they could be justified by 
the law, affirming that " if righteousness come by 
the law, then Christ is dead in vain," (GaL iL 21.) 

THE CONTENTS OF THE ARK. 

Besides the tables of the law, there were two 
other things placed in the ark—the golden pot that 
had manna, and Aaron's rod that budded. God's 
people Israel were fed on their desert journey with 
manna, which God sent down fresh for them morn
ing by morning. When they were come into the 
promised land the manna ceased, and they fed on 
the old corn of the land; but God would have 
Israel always remember how He had sustained them, 
and so He commanded Moses to gather some of the 
manna, and put it in a golden pot, and place it 
inside the ark, where it remained century after 
century as a memorial of how the Lord had fed 
them all through their desert journey. 

But there was also in the ark Aaron's rod which 
budded. The occasion of that being put into the 
ark was the rebellion of Korah, Dathan, and Abiram, 
as recorded in Numbers xvi. Led by them the 
children of Israel murmured against Moses and 
Aaron, God's appointed priests. This was dis
obedience and lawlessness on the part of Israel, and 
God had to visit them with judgment; and the 
earth opened and swallowed up all that followed 
Korah and his company. 

After this the Lord told Moses He would show 
whom He had chosen to minister before Him, and 
He directed Moses to " speak unto the children of 
Israel, and take of every one of them a rod accord
ing to the house of their fathers, of all their princes 
according to the house of their fathers twelve rods: 
write thou every man's name upon his rod. And 
thou shalt write Aaron's name upon the rod of Levi: 
for one rod shall be for the head of the house of 
their fathers. And thou shalt lay them up in the 
tabernacle of the congregation before the testimony, 
where I will meet with you." (Num. xvii. 2-4.) 
Moseg took the rods and laid them up in the taber
nacle before the veil, and in the morning, while 
eleven of them were as dry and dead as ever, " the j 

rod of Aaron for the tribe of Levi was budded, and 
brought forth buds, and,bloomed blossoms, and 
yielded almonds." And God directed that this rod 
should be preserved in the ark as a remindejkthat 
He had chosen the family of Aaron to be his 
priests. We are taught in the epistle to the 
Hebrews that God has given the office of an eternal 
priesthood to Jesus, that He has ordained Him in 
resurrection to be the Priest for ever after the order 
of Melchisedec. 

This is a very solemn matter. For Israel to 
question Aaron's right to the priesthood was to sin 
against God, and to derogate from the priesthood of 
Jesus by setting up a human priesthood is sin of a 
still deeper dye. Korah and his company were 
swallowed up alive for disputing the claims of 
Aaron, and by-and-by all those who would detract 
from the glory of the Lord Jesus, and will not bow 
down to Him as the anointed One of God, will be 
swallowed up in the great earthquake of God's 
wrath. This rod of Aaron's was preserved and put 
in the ark, and remained as a standing witness to 
Israel of His divine choice, and as a memorial of 
their rebellion and unbelief. 

MY BEAUTIFUL HOME-
Tune No. 9, Songt and Sole*— •'By-sad-fc^** 

I 'VE a home, sach a beautiful home! John MT. i. 

All resplendent in glory so bright, l oor. iL 9. 
Where the Lamb, who lor sinners was slain, Ber. r. 6. 
Is the centre of endless delight. p* xri 11. 

Will you oome to my home, 
All resplendent in glory so bright P 
Will yon oome to my homo-— 
Unto Jesus, the fountain of light ? 

I 've a robe in that beautiful home, Im.bd.1*. 
And no seraph more spotless can show; OmL IT. 7. 
It is washed in the blood of the Lamb, Bev. riL 14. 
Once for ever made whiter than snow. Heb. x/14. 

Will you oome P &c. 
I 've a crown in that beautiful home, I Tim. ir. 8. 
All the riches of earth could not buy; lMvLftl. 
And a harp yielding music so sweet, Bev. T. S. 
That the angels in wonder stand nigh. IUT. r. 11. 

Will you come P &c 
I shall walk in that beautiful home, Bar. iti. 4. 
On the bright golden street with the King, JUT. zzL SL 
Ringing out in glad anthems of praise, Be?, T. 9. 
Songs that none but the ransomed can ring. Ber. xtr. a. 

Will you come P &c. 

I shall reign in that beautiful home, Ber. «*^ i. 
Sitting down with the Lord on His throne; Ber* fiL JL 
And for ever with saints gone before, l Tfcee*. IT. IS-I; 
To the praise of His glory be known. Eph. L 11. 

WilLyoaiomeP fto. W. (X IL 
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GOSPEL 01 ATCHfP An 
.WE COMETH WITH CLOUDS ITH C l O U D S * ^ E V E R Y EYE SHALL S f F u ^ 

Lmvl 'N 
" WATCHMAN, what of thr ni-iu? 
The watchman said. The morning 
cometh, and also the night: if yc 
will enquire, enquire ye: return. 
r - n p " fh-S-t* TT! - t I 

" SosJ of man, 1 have -ct thee* 
watchman onto the house of Israeli 
therefore thou shall hear the wotu 
at my mouth, and warn them from at io 

LOUDON : JAM is K HAWKINS, SA, Baker Strati; W.; 
and SI, Paternoster Square, K.O. D E C E M B E R 1, 1 8 8 3 . S.W.***TEii>oj^Co.,9,*atere©iterRflw. 

"IF THAT'S ME, I'M DONE/' 
OME time ago a preacher was crossing 
a river, and met with a boatman who 
had often promised to attend the public 
services, but who up to that time had 

neglected to do so. So taking advantage of the 
opportunity thus presented, the preacher reminded 
him of his broken promise, and the following con
versation took place: 

" Wei], my friend, if you will not come to me, I 
must come to you. So on Sunday I shall come and 
preach here under the trees and you can sit in your 
boat and listen." 

"Oh, thank you, sir; you are very kind; but 
don't put yourself out of the way for me." 

u 0h, no, it will not put me out of the way 
in the least It is a pleasure as well as my 
privilege to come and preach here; and if I can do 
your soul any good, my labour will be more than 
repaid.'9 

With a peculiar expression of countenance the 
boatman said, "You don't think I am that poor lost 
prodigal, sir, do you?" 

111 do not know whether you are the returning 
prodigal; but I do think you are a poor lost one. 
I am sure you are a sinner." 

11 Do you know what I believe, sir? It is this— 
u While the lamp holds out to burn. 

The vilest sinner may return.' 

There, sir; them's my sentiments." 
"Yes, my Mend, I believe every word of that 

But now I want you to answer me one question: 
Have you never seen a lamp blown out in a moment 
by a sudden gust of wind!" 

After a little reflection, with another peculiar 
expression, he said, " Yes, sir; and if that's me, 19m 
done!* 

This waa a view of the subject which apparently 
had never occurred to him before. A new vein of 
thought was thus opened up in his mind; and this 
man, who had been hazarding his soul on the mere 
chance of a death-bed repentance—who had never 
contemplated the possibility of sudden death—was 
alarmed and dismayed when that terrible possibility 
was forced on his attention, and was compelled to 
own, "If that's me, I'm done!" Let us hope 
that the conversation which followed was the 
means of bringing him to immediate decision for 
Christ 

Header, what is your hope I Is it that the 
eleventh hour will afford you sufficient time to turn 
to God? Are you neglecting the best interests of 
your immortal soul until the closing scene of life ? 
Because, if so, then are you guilty of the most de
liberate and dastardly meanness and dishonesty of 
which a rational being is capable! What! will you 
devote the best of your time and talents and affections 
to the service of sin; and then, when you have 
become feeble and decrepit, will you dare to offer 
the worn-out worthless wreck of your existence to 
God ? What 1 are you indeed so clever that you 
expect to cheat both God and the devil t—the/levil, 
by slipping out of his clutches just at the last 
moment; and God, by gaining His heaven after 
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hating despised His commands! Oh, what folly, 
what infatuation is this! 

11 But," you say, " do you not believe that' while 
the lamp holds out to burn, the vilest sinner may 
return1?" Oh, yes, thank God, 'tis true! "Well,! 
and did not the dying thief find mercy at the 
eleventh hour?" Certainly; but there is no 
evidence that the dying thief had deliberately and 
purposely put off his salvation till his last 
moments. And this is the sin against which you 
are now warned; viz., that of deliberately and 
intentionally neglecting the call of God, and refusing 
to torn from your sins until you come to the brink 
of the grave. Hear what is written in the Book: 
"Because I have called, and ye refused; I have 
stretched forth My hand, and no man regarded; but 
ye have set at nought all My counsel, and would 
none of My reproof: I also will laugh at your 
calamity; I will mock when your fear oometh." 
If this is what God says—and it is—then are you 
not running a fearful risk ? 

But that is not all. Suppose your light should 
be put out suddenly, without warning or time for 
preparation 1 Suppose the cold damp blast of death 
should sweep over you when it is entirely unantici
pated, and extinguish in an instant the lamp of life! 
What thml WHAT THICK? "The lamp may hold 
out to burn" much less long than you expect 
Instead of continuing alight until every bit of wick 
is consumed and every drop of oil is spent, some 
unfriendly passing current may prematurely quench 
its flames. Instead of your existence being prolonged 
until body and mind shall have alike become 
enfeebled with age, some accident or dread 
occurrence, unforeknown, may intervene to aid the 
work of time; and, thus unwarned, unaided, un
prepared, you may swiftly drop into an early grave. 
And WHAT THEN t 

" Hasten, sinner, to be wise; 
Stay not for the morrow's son; 

The longer wisdom you despise, 
Harder is she to be won* ' • 

11 Hasten, sinner, to return; 
Stay not for the morrow's sun, 

Lest thy lamp should ssass to burn 
Ere the needful work be done. 

" Hasten, mercy to implore; 
Stay not for to-morrow's son; 

Lest thy season should be o'er 
Ere to-morrow is began/' 

W A t C t t M A K . [Dscsuro lv 188*. 

THE COCKFIGHTER. 
I | f j rjJ|ERRY M'GOWAN lived near Maguire's 
m U Bridge, in Ireland, and one market-day, 
W | M l making for the cockpit, he entered the 

I I M M B M |;<)Wll ^ ^ a gtmeoocic under his 
swallowtail coat On turning a corner he found 
two men before him on horseback, with black caps* 
They were making the street resound with the 
accents of his mother-tongue. Terry stood stQl and 

[listened, eyes and all. They talked of the great 
and terrible day, when sin shall be all uncovered. 

I Then they called loudly on every sinner there to 
lose no time, but surrender at once to the Lead 
Jesus Christ before it was too late. Terry knew 
not what a finger had touched him. tfhe cockpit 
had gone clean out of his mind, and he thought that 
the judgment-day was fast coming. He wanted to 
lift up both hands and call upon God, and the one 
which had been keeping guard under his coat-tail 
forgot its charge. The two hands went up together 
to present the publican's prayer, and the gamecock 
was gone. Terry prayed aloud and wept, again and 
again entreating for that mercy which he heard 
God would grant, and for the sake of that Jesus 
who he knew died for men. There upon the street, 
He whose mercy endureth for ever heard the cry of 
poor Terry, and blessed his soul. A peace and 
gladness, such as before that moment he never 
knew, were shed abroad in his heart, and he 
began to rejoice in God his Saviour. Home he 
went bounding to teU his wife and children the 
strange way in which he had been made a winner 
that day. They heard, but did not understand. 
His wife told one of the children to go to the house 
of a neighbour and beg fhem to hasten away for the 
priest, because Terry had come home from the 
market out of his mind. In the poor woman's idea, 
the duty of the priest in this case would be to charm 
away the madness; or if he owned that he could 
not do that, to advise what must be done with the 
madman. When the priest arrived, he inquired 
what was the matter. " Never better in my life,* 
said Terry. " Nonsense," replied the priest; but 
he soon saw further into the case than the poor wife 
had done. " Did you hear the Black-caps?" " I 
did, thank God.19 "So I thought Those follows 

I would turn the world mad. Well now, Terry, just 
I mind your own business, and go to your duty next 
Sunday.'9 " I will, if your reverence will do one 

[thing for me." "What is that, Teny?" "It k 
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to oome with me to tfaguire's Bridge, to get the 
Lord to undo what He did for me there this day." 
"What did He do for you?" "He said to me 
there, 'Terry M'Gowan, your sins, which were 
many, are all forgiven you/99 This was more than 
the priest could stand. It was as if his business 
had been taken out of his hands, afcd claimed for a 
higher tribunal. " I give you up as a lost case/' 
he said to Terry, and took his leave. Thus left to 
his new-found way, Terry went on; 

SUNSTRUCK, 
N a hot summer day, in the summer of 

18 8-, a man in breathless haste entered 
the surgery of a Christian doctor, known 
to the writer, in the village of W , 

Canada. His message was speedily delivered. 
A young man named D , whilst employed in 

the construction of a large iron bridge, in the 
neighbourhood of W , had been sunstruck, and 
was thought to have gone crazy. As quickly as 
possible Br. H hastened to the cottage where 
the patient lay. On entering the room he advanced 
to the bedside of the sufferer and began to examine 
his pulse. 

Opening his eyes, the " sunstricken " man looked 
into the doctor's face, and laughingly said, " It 9s all 
right, doctor; I never was better in my Ufa 
During the last three weeks, whilst working on the 
bridge, I carried a heavy load, but I have lost it to
day. Some time since God showed me that I was a 
lost sinner. For three weeks every bolt I struck, 
and every nut I screwed, seemed to say, ' You are 
going to hell! you are going to hell!9 To-day, 
whilst at work, I saw by faith that the Son of God 
has borne my punishment, and endured my wrath, and 
I could not help shouting and praising God The 
men thought I was sunstruck, and brought me here/9 

" The God of this world hath blinded the minds of 
them which believe not, lest the light of the glorious 
gospel of Christ, who is the image of God, should 
shine unto them." (2 Cor. iv. 4.) 

Are your eyes "blinded," dear unsaved reader, 
to the danger to which you are exposed ? or has the 
Holy Ghost revealed to you your terrible condition % 
When the prophet Isaiah heard the seraphim 
crying, " Holy, holy, is the Lord of hosts/9 from 
the depths of his heart he exclaimed, " WOE IS ME 1 
FOB I Art UICDONB/9 (Isa. vi. 5.) When Job stood 

in the light of Jehovah's righteousness, the cry was 
wrung from his lips, " I have heard of thee by the 
hearing of the ear: but now mine eye seeth thee. 
Wherefore I abhor myself." (Job xlii. 5, 6.) 

Have you been comparing yourself with others ? 
Have you been thinking that you were as " good " 
as some that" profess,99 and have " as good a chance " 
to get to heaven as they ? If this is the way you 
think or talk, depend upon it you have never 
measured yourself by God's measuring-line; you 
have never weighed yourself in God's balances. 
Tou may be "better99 than many who "profess 
religion,99 but what of that? Tou know that you 
have broken God's laws, and are therefore exposed 
to sin's condemnation. 

If you are twenty years of age and have only 
committed one sin daily in thought, word, and deed 
during that time you have sinned twenty thousand 
times. How are these sins to be forgiven ? If not 
"bom again,9lif not converted to God, you must perish 
eternally. There is no use in forgetting or banish
ing this fact. You may bury it in the pleasures or 
cares of life, but your doing so won't alter or affect 
it Every moment you live you are increasing 
your condemnation, and though you may not" feel" 
the burden of unforgivensin pressing upon you, the 
day is coming, and, distant or near, you know it is 
certain, when you will be crushed down to hell by 
its accumulated weight 

D not only discovered that he was a lost 
sinner, but he learned that the Lord Jesus loved 
him, and died for all his crimson sins. When he 
saw by the eye of faith the blessed Son of God 
bleeding and dying for him, he could not refrain 
from praisin'g and adoring the One who loved him 
so much. 

He was really "sunstruck'9—stricken by the 
"Sun of righteousness," Have you ever got a 
sight of the Lord Jesus on Calvary's cross, dying 
on account of you? Have you ever asked your* 
self, "Why did He thus suffer?" 

" Oh, why was He there as the bearer of Bin, 
If on Jesus thy sins were not laid P 

Oh, why from His side flowed the sin-cleansing blood, 
If His dying thy debt has not paid P" 

Trifle no longer with your precious souL The day 
of grace is fast ebbing to its close. Soon the last 
opportunity of being saved will have fled. God be
seeches you now to receive from Him as a free gift 
that which it cost Christ His life's blood to prooure. 
" Now is the day of salvation/1 , - A. M. 
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ANOTHER LAND. 
A WORD FOB THIS CLOSE OF THE TEAB. 

11 K^S9pIN3 H0ME—going home; but to a new 
K S V J I k°me> w ^ **• n e w associations and 
» H prospects, new hopes and joys. 

. "Going to 'another land,9 where, alas! many of I 
the glowing hopes and ardent aspirations will be 
chilled, and the airy castles swept away by the 
breath of bitter disappointment.11 

Such thoughts as these filled my heart as I gazed 
upon a crowd of eager faces gathered together in a 
railway station in the north of England. They 
were German emigrants, on their way to America. 
I contemplated them with a feeling of sadness. 
The quaint, wistful faces of some, looking as if they 
had walked out of the canvas of a picture by one 
of the old Flemish masters. The mournful looks of I 
others, speaking as plainly as ever words possibly 
could, how hard it had been to part with the " old 
land." 

Hard it must have been. In that land, perchance, 
lay a tiny form crumbling in decay, but whose face 
was enshrined in the mournful memories of the 
past; or a father, whose choking words of farewell 
still ring in the ear, and the touch of whose thin 
hands, as he gave a father's parting blessing, 
seemed even then to be felt Beside all this, the 
hallowed scenes of childhood's dreams had been 
parted with, and that for ever. Soon must they 
brace themselves up for the great human conflict. 
A few more days and then would begin with them 
LIFE, with all its intensity of toil. The sweat of I 
labour would soon stand upon the brow. Ere long 
would they take their places among the restless 
waves of toiling humanity—waves that are heaving 
and surging into eternity ! 

What wonder, then, they seemed sad ? Oh, be* 
loved Christian, God has called us out of this world! 
Like Israel of old, have we been redeemed by blood; 
like them have we started as pilgrims and strangers. 
As did the German emigrants, so do we look with 
eager, wistful eyes to our new home—to the home of I 
many mansions, which Jesus has gone to prepare. 

Is not this all true t You know it is. Then let 
me ask you, on behalf of my Master and yours, 
" What are your associations in the world ? Do you 
join in its amusements and pleasures ? " I reply, 
"Is it befitting the character of a pilgrim?" Ah 1 
we have forgotten that this is a world that has' 

crucified, murdered, the Lord Jesus Christ Will you 
join hand-in-hand with a murderer? 

My friends, the span of our lives is too contracted 
to be wasted. Our moments are too precious, and 
are speeding too quickly, for them to be allowed to 
fly without bearing some record with them of Chris
tian love and labour for Hie sake. Oh, awake thou! 
awake thou! for the coming of the Lord draweth 
nigh! The Morning Star is at hand that shall 
herald in the shadowless day—the day of praise and 
everlasting rapture, when the heart's dull ache shall 
be changed into the thrill of joy unspeakable. 
Think you the home is not for you t It ie; yea, it 
is for all whose sins are forgiven, and who love Hie 
name. Jesus has gone to prepare i t His yeaning 
heart is anticipating the moment of moments when 
He shall clasp His long-loved ones to His heart 
Oh, Christian, he in earnest! he in earneet! 

"The night is fer spent, the day is at hand." "Let 
us not sleep, as do others; but let us watch and be 
sober." The blessed living, loving Saviour has left 
us a motto. May we bind it to our hearts; may 
the impress of its power be written upon our lives: 
" What I say unto you, I say unto all—watch! " 

But to you who are living in the world, taken up 
with its round of pleasures and cares, its fashions, 
or empty shows—to you may I speak a parting 
word? Have you thought of the solemnity of 
living 1 It is that one more solemn thing than 
death. To be borne away an unconscious pilgrim, 
but yet a pilgrim to "another land," from which 
none return. And what a land! To you unknown 
—dark—mysterious. To be letting the months 
noiselessly glide into years, and the years into 
decades, and still neglecting the " great salvation.19 

Not neglecting church, but your immortal soul— 
| trying madly to shut your eyes to the feet that you 
are an unpardoned sinner. Ah! you were buoyant 

J with youth and health when you said to yourself, 
"Soon must I give my heart to the Saviour;99 and 
now the summer of life is well-nigh past with you, 
and you are still making excuses. Shall the very 
grey hairs on your head be a testimony against youf 
Shall it be true of you that the gospel is a savour of 

| "death unto deathwt 
Bow to Jesus. He claims your love. He died 

I for sinners. His word says, Now! To-morrow 
you may never see 

" Now is the accepted tunc; 
The Saviour oalls to-day: 
To-morrow it may be too late, 

' Then why should you delay P" 8. T. F. 
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11 Be it known unto you therefore, men and brethren, 
that through this man is preached unto you 

THE FORGIVENESS OF SINS: 

and by Him all that believe are justified from all 
things, from which ye could not be justified by the 
law of Mosea Beware therefore, lest that come 
upon you, which is spoken of in the prophets; be* 
hold, ye despisers, and wonder, and perish: for I 
work a work in your da^s, a work which ye shall 
in no itise believe, though a man declare it unto 
you." (Acts xiii. 38-41.) 

The One who was crucified in weakness and raised 
by the mighty power of God is the only One by 
whom men can obtain the forgiveness of sink 

"I cannot understand,19 said a little boy one day, 
"how it is that God blots out our sins. I can 
understand He may forgive them, but to blot them 
dut, however can it be ?" 

"My boy," replied his mother, "get me your 
sums that you did yesterday." 

" I cannot, mother," he said. 
"Why not?" 
" Because, mother, I have rubbed them out" 
u Just so, my child; when God forgives us our 

sins they are all washed away by the precious blood 
of Jesus." 

" What can wash away my sin P 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus/' 

Where, then, are the sins of the believer in 
Jesus ? Nowhere to be found! Wonderful truth! 

Now there are three things that separate a believ
ing sinner from his sins, spoken of in the word of 
God; there are many more, but these three will show 
how completely jthey are put away. 

I. IMMENSITY.—God declares that "as far as the 
east is from the west, so far hath He removed our 
transgressions from us." (Ps. ciii. 12.) 

Oh, reader, let your imagination work just for a 
moment or two and see if you can form any idea of 
space; east does not end with our little planet; 
west stretches far into the unknown where the 
astronomer's eye cannot reach with his most power
ful telescope; measure that distance, and I will 
then tell you how far the sins are removed from a 
believer in Jesus* 

II. DrranxY.—God also declares that He casts 
our sins behind His back; Hezekiah said that was 
what had become of his (see Isa> xxxviiL 17), so 
that GOD HIMSELF stands between the believer and 
his sins* God does not hold them up to our view, 

nor to anyone else's either, but He puts them out of 
sight, even in the depths of the sea, where they 
shall be sought for and not found. The sea shall 
one day give up its dead, but never a single sin of 
a child of God. 

Ill* ETERNITY.—"Their sins and iniquities will 
I remember no more" (Heb. z. 17.) For over put 
away; and though ages roll on, yet a vast, vast 
eternity can never reveal to any gaze the sina for
given and put away by the atoning blood of the 
Lord Jesus Christ God forgives in righteoumeM, 
on the ground Qf atonement, and is able to justify 
the believer in Jesus. 

Reader, you may know what it is to have your rfM 
forgiven. Will you, then, just come to Jesus, «*k 
yourself a poor lost sinner, and plead the merits «£ 
the cross of Christ, and you too will be able fc 
sing— 

" My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought t--* 
My sin, not in part, but the whole, 

Was nailed to His cross, and I bear it no more, 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my aool*" 

F. H. IX ..* 

THE' LORD HATH TRIUMPHED 
GLORIOUSLY. 

"Then sang KOMB and the children of Iv&el this song unto tttsX«M\ 
and spake, saying, X will sing unto the Lord, for He hath fatas^aML 
gloriously: the horse and his rider hath He thrown into the ssiL* 

EXOD. XT. J* 

N resurrection ground I stand, 
Where death and judgment roll between 

My soul and that dark dismal land, 
Where once my life and hopes had been; 

Those floods which filled me with alarm, 
My every foe doth now disarm. 

The Lord hath triumphed gloriously, 
The horse and rider, where are they P 

Engulphed beneath a surging sea, 
Which rolling back bars up the way; 

No foe can reach me in this place, 
Nor yet can t my steps retrace. 

A man of war Jehovah is, 
And He hath triumphed gloriously; 

His strength is mine, my foes are His, 
Who then, my soul, can harm thee P 

Thus sheltered by the sprinkled blood, 
On eagles' wings I 'm brought to God. 

Redeemed by blood, redeemed by power, 
Farewell to Egypt's dark abode; 

I press me onward to that hour, 
When face to face I'll see my God; 

And then my theme shall ever be, 
" The Lord hath triumphed gloriously/9 
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THE SNOWSTORM. 

THE SNOWSTORM. 
wild night in December, two work

ing men might have been seen plodding 
wearily homeward, with their bundles 
and tool baskets on their backs. They 

had been working at a distance during the week, 
and had a long country walk before them ere they 
could hope to rest by a cosy fireside, in the cottage 
homes where wives and children awaited their 
coming. They had started with a leaden sky over
head! and a keen north wind blowing in their faces; 
but before they had passed over a fourth of the 
distance the snow began to fall heavily. 

The short winter's day was still further shortened 

by the dark canopy of cloud overhead. The snow, 
whirled and driven by the keen wind, melted on the 
faces of the travellers, or half blinded them for the 
time. It was hard work to battle against so many 
hindrances; for the backs were laden, the hands were 
occupied, the men weary, and darkness increasing, 
whilst the field path was every moment beooming leas 
distinct. 

The men toiled on, too much disheartened to speak 
for some time. At length one of them said, " I 
don't think I can hold on much longer, John. I 
oould manage if I were not so tired already, and if 
I had no load to carry. It's the load that weighs 
me down!" 

"I wish I oould help you, Bobert; but unfbrtu* 
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my load is as heavy if not heavier than yours, 
* and ft is All I can do to keep from breaking down 

under it." 
Laying their burdens down in a shed, where they 

would be safe till the next morning, they were able 
to proceed on with quickened step to their cottage 
homes, and there received a joyful welcome at the 
threshold of their homes from wives and children. 

How delightful it was to lay down the wearying 
burdens! It may be, dear reader, that you know 
what it is to be weary, and worn, and sad; if so, 
the invitation is for you: " Come unto Me, all ye 
that are weary and heavy laden} and I will give you 
rest19 REST ! Yes, rest for the sin-burdened heart 
is found in Jesus; rest for the sad and disconsolate. 
Why cany that load upon your conscience, when 
Jesus invites you to lay it down at His feet? 

" Oh come, and believing seek thy rest, 
Here at Jesus9 feet! 

Thy heart, with its heavy weight opprest, 
Lay at Jesus' feet." 

After those men reached home they were willing 
to befriend the poor traveller who came along a 
short time after; they knew what it was to be out 
in the storm, and felt the comfort of a fireside, so that 
their sympathy was drawn out to him. 

Reader, so it is with us. We know what it is to 
be out in the cold world, and we have also felt the 
warm love of Jesus kindled in our hearts; so we 
invite you to Him, and can assure you of a welcome 
and a good shelter from a storm that will one day 
burst forth in great terribleness, destroying those 
that are not in a place of refuge. 

SIN PUT AWAY. 
^ W IN put away! Kejoice, my soul, 
f^O THE BLOOD OF CHRIST doth make thee whole; 

By nature black and full of stains, 
Yet now, God says, no spot remains. 
Gsa this be true t Yes, blessed news! 
The word of God most fully shows 
That Christ atoned for all my sin, 
And with His own blood entered in; 
Proving the work was fully done 
By Him, Odd's well-beloved Son. 
As far as East doth lie from West, 
My 4jn 'a removed—my soul has rest 
From fear of death; my judgment vs past— 
Behind God's back my sins are cast. 
They baited He 'neath depths of sea, 
AM never shall disoovered be; 
though'search be made t£e earth around, 
God says they never shall be found. 
Then praise, my^soul, the precious blood 
By Whiohthouartinade hightoCJoi! J. E. H. 

"HATH." 

0, I am not saved; but it can't be 
too soon." Such was the reply of 
William , a miner, to a question 
I pnt to him at the dose of a 
gospel meeting. I had known him 

since he was a boy; but that was the first time .1 
had ever seen him at a gospel meeting. " But," I 
said, " do you believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, who 
died the Just for the unjuflt?" William replied 
that he truly believed that the Lord Jesus Christ 
died for him. " Well/91 said, "he that K**refkr-
Mmethr-HATH" (quoting John v. 24). William 
replied, "I have heard God's word, and I have 
believed; but I wonld not like to say that I had 
everlasting life." It was now evident to me that a 
great struggle was going on in poor William's sooL 
At last I said, " William, would you like to fed 
yourself saved?" "Yes," he replied, " I would 
like to feel myself saved." " And how wonld tins 
read," I said, "'He that heareth My wotd, and 
believeth on Him that sent Me, shall feel that he is 
saved9"? William turned round in surprise, and 
said, " Why, that was just what I was waiting for; 
but God's word says HATH." William had no 
wish to alter God's word. He was now pleased With 
it as it stood. He had believed on God's Son, and 
now he as readily believed the record which Bays, 
" Hath everlasting life, and ehall not came into con
demnation ; but i$ paeeed from death unto life." A 
few days afterwards, while William was working in 
the mine, a piece of earth suddenly fell He drew 
back his head just in time to save his life; but two 
of his fingers were chopped off in the accident 
One of his old companions proposed a "glass of 
spirits" to strengthen him. But, even in these 
trying circumstances, William quietly said, "The 
Lord God strengthen me." When he got hk 
fingers bandaged, he availed himself of the oppor
tunity to go to his friends and neighbours and tdl 
what great things the Lord had done for his sooL 
And thus he still goes on, preaching the unsearch
able riches of Christ. 

" He that HEARETH my word, 
and BELIEVETH on Him that 

sent me, HATH ere 
LIFE." 
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THE BURNING VESSEL 

llRE! fire!19 The terrible cry rang 
through the ship, causing even the 
bravest hearer to tremble. So far 
all had gone well with them; the 
weather had been fine, and the 

voyage a quick and prosperous one; peace and 
comfort had reigned on board. But in a moment 
everything was changed. The cry of fire had been 
heard from stem to stern; peace was turned into con-
fusion, and terror was visible on every countenance. 

"To the pumps/ to the pumps/" was the next 
ory, and willing, eager hands pressed forward to the 
work; and for a while there seemed some hope that 
the fire might be got under, for the men toiled with 
a will But suddenly the flames burst out afresh, 
and it was evident Chat, 
instead of retreating, the 
destroyer was gaining 
upon them, and that the 
crew and passengers must 
now give up aU hope of 
saving the vessel and their 
earthly goods, and think 
only of saving their Mves. 

"To the boots! to the 
hoataT The voice of the 
captain was heard once 
more, calm and distinct 
even amidst the dreadful 
tumult that prevailed. 
Speedily the boats were 
lowered, and almost as speedily were filled. All 
was hurry and confusion on board, as boat after boat 
left the unfortunate vessel, until the last had been 
lowered, and was rapidly filling. 

Look at that man, how eagerly he is rushing for
ward. Kow he suddenly stops. What is the matter ? 
11 My money I my money!" he exclaims. " I have left 
it all behnf; I must go for it; I must have it!" 

"No, no!" is shouted to him from the boat; 
11 you will perish if you do, you have not a moment 
to spare!" But heedless of their cry, and calling 
out again yet more loudly, "My money! my 
money!91 he rushes frantically along the deck of 
the vessel, and disappears down the companion 
ladder. Every eye in the boat is fixed on him till 
he vanishes below. Minute after minute goes by, 
Ukt fhb ban does not return. They wait in vain; 
the fire it increasing, the smoke is getting thicker 

and thicker, and ere long they know too well that 
there is no hope for the unfortunate man, and that 
he has perished in the flames. 

"What a fool," may be said, "to lose his life for 
the sake of his money!" 

" Ah!" but says one, " he did not intend to lose 
his life." 

No, scarcely such a fool as that, but he risked it; 
risked and lost—jutt what thousands and tens of 
thousands are doing now, risking their eternal 
happiness, risking the safety of their souls, risking 
all that is most precious! risking and, in too many 
cases, losing. 

But they do not intend to lose. Oh, no! I have 
talked to hundreds of people about their souls, but 
I never yet met with one who intended to be lost. 
All desire to be saved, but not just now. Some put 

off thoughts of danger 
and escape for a future 
time! when they fancy 
they shall have more 
leisure and less to think 
of; but their life ends and 
the leisure time never 
comes. Others want to 
get rich first, to make the 
most of this world and 
its enjoyments, and then 
prepare for the next; but 
the summons comes, and 
finds them unprepared. 
Others intend to seek God 
on their death-bed, but 

God gives them no such opportunity. Some, and 
these a large, large number, go on thoughtlessly, 
careless of the future, believing God to be merciful, 
and hoping that in some way or other they shall 
find themselves right at last. But they find out 
that God means what He says. 

Oh, to risk and lose! to know that we might 
have been saved, that a home and inheritance in 
glory has been freely offered to us, to feel that the 
joys of heaven might have been ours—this certainly 
must be one of the bitterest drops in the cup of woe. 

There is one, and only one, way of escape from 
eternal death, and only a short time in which that 
escape can be made. The way of escape is plain: 
" Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinnelrs," 
and fleeing to Him for refuge, deliverance from ruin 
is certain. But the warning voice cries, " Now is 
the accepted time, now is the day of salvation.19 

Multitudes, however, prefer running the fearful risk 
of perishing for ever. 

Header, how is it with you? ^ . 
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WH A T ia the F O U L E S T thing; on earth? 
Bethink thee now, and tell: 

a It is a soul by sin defiled, 
jT 'T is only fit for hell; 
ft It is the loathsome earthly den, 

Where evil spirits dwell. 

WE ARE ALL AS 

3n*®mUan*€innfl* 
ISAIAH bdv. 6. 

• { & S M * 
THROUGH THE WORD 

• -«> WHICH • 

3 ftabe Soften unto gou. 
JOHK XT. 8 

PSALM 1L 7. 

THESE 18 NO DIFFERENCE: 

F O R AJCil* 

AMD 

COME SHORT 
OF THE 

MA If It \^5&6D. 
nlAI\El \ «-.«. 

,^"^3£^j& ryy:K ry3r3rafc 

WHAT is the PUREST thing on earth? 
Come, tell me if you know: 

9T is that same soul by Jesus cleansed, 
WASHED WHITER PAR THAN SNOW; 

There's nought more pure above the sky, 
And nought else pure below. 

GLEAN. 
MATT. viii. 2. 

London: JAMBS E. HAWUK*, 86, B a t e Street W.; and SI, 
H-ie**$.p*r 100, ot 

aaua*#,E.O. S. W. PABTEiBaifcOo^V 
Ofearru or mjpir 1000 (carriof mtraj 
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ETKHKITY. 
EAE reader, we are nearing eternity 
as fast as time can cany ns; every 
moment brings ns nearer to heaven 
or hell. Have you yet thought se
riously over this all-important fact ? 

If still unsaved, what an awful state yours is— 
on your way to the lake of fire; for "the wages 
of sin is death" (Bom. vi. 23); and the sentence! 
pronounced in Eden against sin, "dying, thou 
shalt die/9 is fulfilled in the second death—an 
eternal helL May you be awakened up to see 
yourself a lost sinner now, that you may know 
your need of salvation, and be led to Jesus as 
the only hiding-place from the coming storm of 
the wrath of God; for when the great day of 
the wrath of the Lamb is come, none will be 
able to stand but those "who have washed their 
robes and made them white in the blood of the 
Lamb.0 (Rev. v i 16 and vii. 14) 

When the steamship London was sinking, 
one wrote: " I cannot describe to you the state 
of agitation which is written on every counte
nance; some waiting with the utmost composure 
their fate, others so alarmed at the prospect of 
death that their shrieks are truly heartrending. 
But amidst it all I am resigned to my fate. 
Blessed be God, I am on the Bock; ' I know 
whom I have believed ;f Christ is precious to 
me. Oh that I could see all those with whom 
I have been acquainted! I mourn over my in
difference towards their spiritual welfare; and 
now with death staring me in the face, I feel I 
could do anything, if by any means I could 
save some. Tell Sarah not to neglect the salva
tion of her souL Tell Joseph to give his heart 
to the Saviour at once. I want to meet all in 
heaven." 

So wrote one with a near view of eternal 
things. So, dear unsaved reader, ask yourself 
the question, "Where would my soul be if 
called into eternity at this moment ?" Let the 
word of God and your own conscience answer. 
You know it would be to be eternally lost But 
you need not perish. Take the place of a lost 
sinner, and accept of Jesus, and you are saved. 
For "he that believeth 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.w (John iii. 36.) 

ETBRNITT ! Whene'er we breathe that word, 
What various thoughts in different sonls are stirred! 
To the poor sinner, ah, 'tis fraught with fear! 
But to the saved its prospect doth appear 
All joyful, bright; for while its ages move, 
Thsy'tt live to know the wealth of Jesus* love. 

THE END, 
BTT OTORaB H U O K L B S B Y . 

ttm?n&Qj£HE end of another year hate well-nigh 
( 2 3 Mffi ftHiTOd- Eighteen hundred and eighty* 
S S I j^H? three has almost run its course. Another 
^ * ^ twelve months gone into eternity, with 
all the privileges and blessings, the misspent 
time and lost opportunities, with all our follies 
and sins. The past is gone for ever; the future 
is unknown to us; but, thank God, we have 
the present Permit me then, dear reader, to call 
your attention to a few serious thoughts, which the 
two words at the head of this paper suggest to my 
mind. Moses, the man of God, said, as he was 
nearing the end of his pilgrimage here below/ 
standing on the threshold of eternity, " 0 that 
they were wise, that they understood this, that they 
would consider their latter end ! " God accounts those 
people very wise who think of and prepare for the 
future. We see men doing this in matters of every
day life, whether it be in journeying, buying or 
selling, or in providing for their families. If time 
can be saved, or a few pounds gained, the end of 
the matter is carefully considered. But, alas! when 
eternal realities are in question, when heaven is at 
stake, hell in view, an immortal soul in danger of 
being lost, then the matter is treated with the 
utmost indifference; the future is banished from 
the mind, and the end of life trifled with. Never-
theless the end will oome, it must come, and it may 
be much nearer than we think. " For what is your 
life? It is but a vapour, that appeareth for a little 
time, and it vanisheth away." Our days are like a 
shadow that declineth—changing, fading, passing 
away. life is so uncertain, our little time in this 
world is so very brief, does it not behove us to 
consider the end, to think of the future, and to 
ask ourselves the question, " Where shall I spend 
eternity?" 
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11 Lo, on a narrow neck of land, 

'Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand, 
Secure, insensible; 
A point of time, a moment's space, 
Removes me to yon heavenly place, 
Or shuts me up in hell." 

* The psalmist exclaims, " Mark the perfect man, 
and behold the upright: the end of that man is 
peace*" Such is the end of the believer in Christ 
Thus we find the aged Simeon ready to depart, 
the martyr Stephen happy to go, Paul the apostle 
longing to exchange this soene of conflict for one of 
eternal repose, knowing that if absent from the 
body he would be at home with the Lord. But how 
different the end of the unsaved. Look at that 
mighty monarch, king Belshazzar, surrounded by all 
that the world calls good and grand, possessing all 
that heart could wish for or his eye desire; in the 
midst of revelry and feasting, suddenly his counten
ance changes, his face becomes ghastly, every nerve 
is unstrung, his voice trembles, his knees smite 
together, he shakes like an aspen leaf in the wind. 
How is it? What can be the secret? Ah, look again! 
the hand is writing upon the palace walls, before 
his eyes, his death-warrant. The messenger of 
death has brought the summons—"This night thy 
soul is required of thee;" for in that night was 
king Belshazzar slain. Well might Balaam say, 
11 Let me die the death of the righteous, and let my 
last end be like his." 

Then in Scripture we have the words occurring 
again and again, " The end of the age." God has 
called the present age or dispensation "the acceptable 
year of the Lord.'1 But as each month, and as each 
week that passes makes the year shorter, and brings 
the end nearer, so with the present period of God's 
longsuffering grace and love to a guilty world. The 
close of the day of grace will come. The Master of 
the house will rise up and shut to the door, and oh, 
11 what will be the end of those that obey not the 
gospel of God?" Oh, how solemn! The saints 
removed from the earth and shut eternally in with 
Christ; the unsaved for ever shut out The last 
gospel invitation given, mercy withdrawn, and the 
vials of God's wrath poured out upon the rejecters 
of grace. Oh, that solemn sight, the opening 
heavens and Christ appears, when every eye shall 
see Him, and all kindreds of the earth shall wail 
because of Him! When the kings of the earth and 
the great men, rich men and mighty captains, every 
bondman and every freeman, shall hide themselves 
in the dens and in the rocks of the mountains, 

saying, " Bocks, fall on us; hills, cover us, and hide 
us from the face of Him that sitteth upon the 
throne, and from the wrath of the Lamb z fbr the 
great day of His wrath is comej and who shall be 
able to stand?" Dear unsaved reader, that awfully 
solemn day has not yet arrived, it is still the day of 
grace, the day of salvation. God has appointed a 
man to be a hiding-place from that, coming storm of 
vengeance, and we beseech you to enter that place 
of safety ere it be too late. Say from the heart— 

" Bock of ages, cleft for me, 
Lo, I hide myself in Thee/' 

Think too olihe end of time, when time gives 
birth to eternity, when the " heavens shall paaa away 
with a great noise, and the elements shall melt 
with fervent heat, the earth also and the works 
that are therein shall be burned up." When the 
great white throne shall be set up, and all the dead 
arrayed before it to be judged according to their 
works; when the book of life will be opened, and 
whosoever is not found written in the book will be 
cast into the lake of fire. What an awful destiny! 
what a solemn end! Cast into outer darkness, 
where a ray of light and hope can never come. 
Lost amid the weeping and the wailing and the 
gnashing of teeth, where mercy is unknown. Con
signed to the lake of fire for ever and ever, where 
the worm dieth not and the fire is not quenched. 
Beloved friend, I entreat you, by all that is real, by 
all that is eternal, to be wise, and consider your 
latter end. Delay no longer. Come as you are. 
Take your true place before God as a guilty, hell* 
deserving sinner. Accept God's offer of salvation. 
" Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt 
be saved" Saved from the penalty of sin; saved 
from the wrath to come; saved ftom the lake of 
fire; saved from hell, with all its torments; saved 
for heaven, with all its untold delights; saved with 
an everlasting salvation; saved to be a child of God, 
an heir of glory. Then whatever may come, or 
however soon the end of your earthly career shall 
come; whether summoned into the King's presence 
by death, or among the number caught up when the 
assembling shout shall be heard, all will and must 
be well. The end below will but introduce into 
that which knows no end. The present night of 
darkness shall give way to the day that knows 
neither cloud nor night. We shall then take possess
ion of the inheritance that knows no change; the glory 
that has no limit; the joy that knows no bound; 
the kingdom that shall have no end; for they shall 
reign for ever and ever. God giant that each one 
that reads these lines may be among the happy 
number, for Christ1* sake. AmeiL 
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_LULLSD TO SLEEP. 
I^SjRAVELLLCfG one day by rail in a 
MW] BKl carriage with one other occupant, a 
IJQIESU working man of middle age, I gave him 
IV^^r! a gospel tract After looking at it a 
moment or two he said, " I have been very ill, and 
have just reoovered ; and when I was so ill that I 
thought I was going to die I did not think anything 
about these things; my thoughts were all about my 
wife and family, and how they would be provided 
for, and I was not afraid to die. Can you tell me 
how that was?" "Yes, I can," I answered. 
"Imagine to yourself a man in a boat, and that boat 
is drifting every moment nearer and nearer to some 
frightful whirlpool or terrible cataract, where 
certain destruction must be the doom of the 
occupant of that boat. But the man has no fear; 
he knows nothing of terror or alarm. You stand 
on the shore, it may be, and witness the awful 
danger he is in, but danger is unknown to him; 
you shudder as you watch the vessel in the dis
tance making headway, borne by the strong current 
with its bearer to his awful doom; you are amazed 
that he is so insensible and unconcerned. Why is 
he so ? What is the secret of his fearlessness and 
indifference on the brink of death and eternity? 
It is this, he lies fa$t a$leep in the bottom of the 
boat. Ah! could you only awake him what des
perate efforts he would make to escape from his 
position! 

"And, my friend, that is an illustration of 
what your position was when you lay in your 
bed. On the very verge of death and eternity 
you were fearless and unconcerned. Why? Be
cause the devil had lulled you to sleep. Had 
you died you would have been lost for ever! 
Your eternity would have been spent in the lake 
of fire, 'where there is wailing and gnashing of 
teeth.1 

"God has spared you in allowing you to be 
restored to health again. May you be awakened to 
a sense of your state as a sinner, and to the danger 
that you are still in." "Well, I hope I shall wake 
up," was his reply. Our journey ended, we 
separated. 

Dear reader, the Bible tells us: "The god of 
this world " (i.e. Satan) " hath blinded the minds of 
them which believe not, lest the light of the gospel 
of the glory of Christ, who is the image of God, 
should shine unto them." 

God warns you of your danger; Satan blinds 
you to i t God tells you what a sinner you are. 
He says, "All have sinned;" that must take 
you in. But not only does God warn of danger, 
He entreat*, beseeches you, to be reconciled, 
points you to the One who died on the cross for 
sinners, and who, having thus died, is now in 
the glory. 

But mark—not only does Satan blind you to your 
danger, but he wants to hide from your eyes that 
One in the glory, that One who still says, "Look 
unto Me, and be ye saved.11 * 

» 

THE DYING YEAR 
1 CEIfllS well-nigh past, the lingering, dying year, 
t?3$C Freighted with sorrows. Many a bitter tear. 

Hot, scalding, from the depth of the poor heart, 
Hast thou borne hence. Sadly thy hours depart; 
Marching in solemn silence, like the dead, 
Who with swift step, and noiseless, ceaseless tread, 
Pass forward, through the portal of the tomb, 
To rapture infinite, or endless doom. 

Yet does our human life 
Boll onward day by day in earnest strife 
And struggle. Like a river vast and wide, 
It glides on ever, with its mighty tide 
Of tears and joys, of sins, and wasted powers; 
Of opportunities, and misspent hours; 
Tin, like a torrent widened to a sea, 
It dashes to the great ETERNITY. 

Oh, whither art thou bound, 
Immortal P To what port wilt thou he found 
Journ'ing P Dream not away thy golden days, 
And by a thousand follies or delays, 
Bisk thy great destiny. 

The precious golden bowl 
Of life may soon be broken; then thy soul, 
Loosed from its " earthly house/' must pass along 
HoptUu and lost; or, midst the radiant throng 
Of those rubemed by blood, await the day 
Of glorious resurrection. 

Which shall it be? 
A Saviour's bleeding hand, outstretched to thee, 
Pleads for thy souL The Spirit saith, " To-day;" 
Oh, listen to His voice, nor turn away 
Unheedful of His love. Heaven waits to raise 
Its mighty anthem of enraptured praise 
O'er one more ransomed soul. Think Jssus LIVES, 
Enthroned in heaven, and pardon freely gives. 
NOW TIBLD THBK TO H l S MATCHLESS LOVB DIVINE, 

AND THOU SHALT HMAB HIM WHISPBB, " Thou art Mine/' 
S. TMVOB FJLANcis. 
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LECTURES OH 
THE TABERNACLE OF ISRAEL. 

B Y T H E E D I T O R . 

THE CONTENTS OF THE ARK. 

HAEON'S rod in the ark was not only a 
standing witness to Israel of His divine 
choice, and a memorial of their rebellion 

and unbelief, but it was also a reminder to them of 
God's provision of grace towards them in giving 
them the priesthood. * For unless God had ap
pointed the intercession of the priesthood on behalf 
of His people, His judgment would have burst forth 
upon them; for, as we see in this scene of Korah's 
rebellion, the plague was only stayed when Aaron 
took his censer of incense and made an atonement for 
the people, and stood thus between the living and 
the dead. These two things then were placed in 
the ark in addition to the two tables of stone, and 
they are referred to, Hebrews ix. 4, as being contained 
therein, while in 2 Chron. v. 10 it is stated, "There 
was nothing in the ark save the two tables which 
Moses put therein at Horeb, when the Lord made a 
covenant with the children of Israel, when they 
came out of Egypt" Why this apparent dis
crepancy 1 In the Hebrews we have the record of 
the tabernacle and its services as ordained by Moses 
and established by him in the wilderness, while in 
2 Chron. we have the scene transferred to the temple 
of Solomon—the type of that which should endure 
for ever, in contrast to the transient character of the 
wilderness provision. 

Both the manna and the intercession of the priest
hood were connected with the wilderness, and the 
golden pot and Aaron's rod were both laid up as 
memorials of God's grace and Israel's murmurings. 
The manna was God's provision when they cried 
out in their unbelief " Can God furnish a table in 
the wilderness?" and the blossoming rod was His 
answer to their murmurings as to the priesthood 
Both had to do with the earth, and the pilgrim 
walk of God's people, and the remembrance of them 
was constantly needed to check the rising unbelief 
and rebellion of their wayward hearts. 

But after some hundreds of years, when in process 
of time God had given them a king—the man after 
His own heart—to whom He promised a throne that 
should be established for ever, and a kingdom that 
should never be moved, the scene was changed, the 
wilderness was passed, the land was in possession, 

and the tabernacle gave place to the temple. The 
reign of Solomon, the son of David, seemed for a 
time to fulfil the promises God had given to David, 
and his reign was a marked picture of the glorious 
reign of the "PRINCE OF PHAGE," and the temple 
he was allowed to build was a type of the heavenly 
reality—the eternal dwelling-place of God So 
when the ark was brought with rejoicing into its 
place under the shadowing canopy of the outstretched 
wings of the cherubim in that temple, there was no 
record of those things which specially told of 
wilderness failings and wilderness provisions. The 
tables of the law still remained, as God's law is, like 
Himself, unalterable—endures for ever; but the 
memorials of His people's failures are omitted Does 
not this teach us lessons of God's matchless grace f 
When the people of God hpve passed through their 
wilderness journey, tod been gathered home to the 
glorious presence of their Lord, there will be in that 
scene of unsullied bliss no memorials of their failures 
and murmurings, no pot of manna to remind them 
of their distrust and unbelief, and no blossoming 
rod to call to remembrance the rebelliousness of their 
hearts. Nor will there be in the glory any need of 
the manna itself, nor of the priestly intercession, for 
there will be no sin to call forth the need of inter
cession, and no natural man to be fed on earthly 
manna. True, we shall partake of the hidden manna, 
and know Christ eternally as our Melchisedec 
Priest; but with the earthly needs and the grace 
they called forth we shall have done for ever. 

THE STAVES DRAWN OUT. 

Another thing in connection with the removal of 
the ark to its final resting-place in Solomon's temple 
is worthy of special notice. Regarding the staves 
at the sides of the ark, it is said, " They drew out 
the staves of the ark, that the ends of the staves 
were seen from the ark before the oracle.n When 
the instructions as to the ark were given in Exodus 
xxv., it was commanded that "the staves shall be 
in the rings of the ark; they shall not be taken from 
it." By means of these staves the ark was carried 
from place to place on the shoulders of the Koha-
thitea The outward symbol of God's presence in 
the midst of His people was ever ready for the 
journey; with the staves ever in their place, ready 
for the march, the ark might be taken up at any 
moment that the cloud moved upward as the signal 
to move onward So is God ever with His people 
still; His presence is ever near, and He is; as it 
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were, ever ready to accompany His people as they 
go forward in their journey toward the promised 
land. "Lo, I am with you always, even to the 
end of the age/' were the parting words of our 
divine Master and Lord ere He was parted from His 
disciples on the summit of Olivet As the ark was 
with Israel through all their wanderings, until at 
last it found a resting-place in the temple, so is Jesus 
with His saints through all the long dark period of 
their sojourn here; and His presence shall never fail 
them, but He will finally 
lead into the mansions 
of eternal rest, where 
they shall no more go 
out of His presence, but 
where He that sitteth on 
the throne shall over
shadow them, and God 
shall wipe away all tears 
from their eyes. 

Then as the staves of 
the ark were taken out, 
and laid up before the 
Lord, and the ends were 
seen, so shall we trace the 
way our God has led us, 
and remember it alL We 
shall gaze on the me
morials of His presence 
with us in our pilgrimage, 
and praise Him with 
overflowing hearts and 
joyful lips for all the 
grace bestowed on us, 
and shall sing, as never 
we have done before, 
"GOODNESS AND MERCY 

HAVE FOLLOWED US a l l 

the days of our life, and 
we shall dwell in the house of the Lord for ever/1 

THE COVERINGS OF THE ARK. 

As the ark was carried on its journeys from place 
to place it was covered over first with the veil 
itself, next with badgers9 skins, and lastly with a 
cloth of blue. Wherever it was carried, the only 
thing that met the gaze was the blue covering. In 
ftxis we are surely reminded of Him of whom the 
ark in every aspect was the type—the Lord Jesus, 
whose every step was trod in the power of the 
heavenly life, and whose every word was the out

flow of the grace of the heart of God. While 
treading this earth as the Man of sorrows—He was 
at the same time the Son who, dwelt in the bosom 
of the Father—everything around Him spoke of the 
heavenly. As He spoke in the synagogue of Naza
reth, the people- around Him wondered at the 
gracious words that proceeded out of His mouth; 
and even in His death, surrounded as it was with 
all the reproach and contumely of the cross, the 
Roman centurion was obliged to confess aloud, 

"Truly this man was 
the Son of God." In 
His Hf e and walk through 
this world, in all His 
acts and words, in all 
His dealings with men, 
and in His' death of 
shame and sorrow, we 
alike see the heavenly 
blue portrayed. 

THE COVERINGS OP THE 

OTHER VESSELS. 

The other vessels were 
covered over with vari
ous cloths of service as 
they were carried from 
place to place, as detailed 
below : 

The altar of incense 
was covered with a cloth 
of blue and badgers' 
skins. 

The table of sfieuh 
bread with the same, 
with the addition of a 
scarlet cloth between 
the blue and the badgers9 

skins. 
The golden lampstand with blue and badgers1 

skins, and 
The brazen altar with a cloth of purple and 

badgers' skins. In the purple we are reminded of 
the royal character of Him who came as the 
obedient servant to give His life as a sacrifice; but 
as His kingdom could only be obtained by the suf
fering of death, we have the altar that is connected 
with atonement covered with the purple of royalty, 
and it is worthy of note that it is the only vessel 
covered with a cloth of this colour, all the other 
vessels having the blue as a covering. 
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CHRIST ALPHA AND OMEGA* 

HRIST is the centre of worship in heaven— 
CHRIST the rejected One here amongst men ! 

None other name of salvation is given ; 
Sound it, believers, again and again. 

CHRIST is the sacrifice / CHRIST is the altar I 
CHRIST is the mercy-scat, sprinkled with blood ! 

Come, ye desponding ones, fear not nor falter, 
CHRIST is our peace in the presence of God! 

CHRIST is the victim, divinely appointed, 
, Spotless, accepted, attested by fire ! 
CHRIST our Afelchisedec, robed and anointed, 

Royal and priestly His seamless attire I 

One only sacrifice, one only altar, 
One only mercy-seat God doth allow; 

Dream hot, 0 man, His decrees then to alter, 
Sealed with the blood of the Holiest now. 

One only offering God hath appointed ; 
Stretching His hand He withheld not the knife. 

One only Priest He hath crowned and anointed— 
JESUS, the Way, and the Truth, and the Life l 

% Qmstim for t\t Clost tf t\t | « r : 

HOW MUCH DO YOU OWE? 
m^XOlfOttk^m 

(ERHAPS you think this is a very plain ques
tion. We do not, however, mean to your fellow-

men—for that is not our business—but to GOD. 

The debt owing to GOD wx cannot pay. 
C A L C U L A T E it if you can. Day by day, 
year by year, a multitude of good gifts—proofs 
of His love. How have we repaid Him? At 
the best by forgetfulness, open rebellion, sin in 
some form. 

k^L—„—dPSttaa. 

"JJHE WAGES OF SIN IS DEATH; but 
the GIFT OF GOD IS ETERNAL LIFE 

THROUGH JESUS CHRIST OUR LORD/ 

Will you have this Gift and thereby 
have ALL the Debt paid t 

% *% n f f r i ^ i n % , « | » (^mm ( ^ 

SPECIAL NOTICE TO OUR READERS. 
W B are now closing another year of our happy service i n 
conducting this publication, and we do ao with great thank* 
fulness and gratitude to God for His continued bleating, which 
has rested on our work. We have had continued testimony 
from variousparts of the globe that the traths contained in 
The Gospel Watchman have been blessed to the salvation of 
souls. To Him be all the praise. 

We take this opportunity of again asking our Christian 
friends for theirpractical sympathy and heln in the circulation 
of our paper. We rejoice to say that year by year our circu
lation has been maintained; but we are still desirous of its 
extension, feeling oonfident that the Lord will nee it to wider 
usefulness. We 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 evangelistic work of any kind will 
find our paper a most useful addition to the preached Word. 
It is well adapted for general distribution, or for lending from 
house to house. 

The numbers for December and January are specially suit
able for circulation at the does of the Old and commencement 
of the New Tear; and we ask the prayers of the Lord's people 
that it may be used to arouse many from the sleep of derail 
and lead them to Him who is "THE L i n . " 

Sample Packets of Twenty or more back numbers §rmti$ 
and post-free, to those who will seek to aid us by getting fresh 
subscribers. 

The Editor would draw special attention to the special k m 
of the 

W a t c h m a n ' s M e s s a g e for 1 8 8 4 . 
It is admirably adapted for very wide circulation, and ought 
to be sown broadcast. 

It is supplied at the low prioe of 30/- per \V» Utrmi from 
the Publisher. 

Extracts from Letters. 
"I have found the illustrations and narratives oontirwrf in 

the pages of the Gospel Watchman most useful for my Sunday-
school; for the stories interest the children, and also ixanwaa 
the gospel upon their memory, and although intended for 
adults, I find it an easy matter to simplify the application. 

" I trust those of our readers who desire to ihake a raally 
useful present to any of my fellow-teachers will do to by 
giving us some volumes of the Gospel Watchman. 
9 ^ u» * • • 

Sunday-school Superintendent. 
" Editor of Gospel Watchman.9* 

"H.M.B. Rat Said. 
441, as a believer in Christ Jeans, have found your Watch

man so very useful to me, in explaining His Holy Word and 
making all things plain. I think it will be the means of 
bringing many an erring one to think seriously of his egp*-
dition before God. A. W." 

THE LORD'S POOS. 
FOR some years past a few of our readers have sent us small 
sums to distribute to the aged and sick poor of the flock. 
Knowing of many such, we would again say that we shall 
feel it a great privilege to be die medium of conveying any 
gifts that may be sent to us to those who, during the in
clement season now approaching, are needing somctimea the 
very necessaries of life. 

F R E E GTELOULATION OF TBAOTS. 
Ws have continually applications for Ghranta of Tracts from 
those who are unable to buy as largely aa they would, but wfcp 
have great opportunities of circulating diem. While we eef i 
out a very considerable number free, weareunaMe to meet the 
demand, and if any of our readers feel led to send us any dona* 
tion for this purpose, we shall be gratefoL and will tend out 
Tracts and Books to the fullest vake fo* m «**u& 
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