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The Egyptians Overthrown in the Hed Sea. 

J[MY dear little readers, I wish you to 
pi take your Bibles, and turn to the 

l [ | vl4th chapter of Exodus, the 26th 
•reverse, where it tells us that Ci the 

Lord said unto Moses, stretch forth thine 

handover the sea, that the waters may come 
again upon the Egyptians, upon their cha
riots, and upon their horsemen. And Moses 
stretched forth his hand over the sea, and 
the sea returned to his strength when the 
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morning appeared, and the Egyptians fled 
againstit; and the Lord overthrew the Egyp
tians in the midst of the sea." That is just 
what the picture shows us. There we see 
Moses stretching forth his hand over the 
sea, and the waters covering the Egyptians 
so that not one was saved ; and then we 
see the Israelites on the shore wondering 
and praising God ; and we find in the first 
verse of the fifteenth chapter what it was 
they said. Then they sang a song unto the 
Lord, saying u I will sing unto the Lord, 
for He hath triumphed gloriously; the 
horse and his rider hath He thrown into 

' the sea." They could only praise God 
now, for He had just delivered them out of 
the hands of Pharaoh, that wicked king 
and al] his host, who had pursued them 
so that they were very much afraid of 
him, but God delivered them out of his 
hands by bringing them through the wa
ters of death ; they walked through the 
middle of the sea on dry ground, and the 
waters were a wall on their right hand and 
on their left, and there they stood until 
the Israelites were passed over. Thus we 
see that God saved them through death : for 
that which was life to them, was death to 
Pharaoh and his host. They could not 
stop the waters from returning upon them, 
for God was not with them. And that has 
always been God's way of salvation: before 
we can have life, there must be death. 
When the destroying angel pas.-ed through 
Egypt,we findthey were told to slay a lamb, 
and sprinkle his blood on the lintel ;md the 
two side-posts, and then the angel would see 
the blood and pass over, and they would be 
safe. 

He looks and calls from hi^h 
Art thou to die or live ? 

He hears the posts and lintel cry, 
" Forgive! Forgive ! ! Forgive ! !! " 

But perhaps one of my little readers will 
ask, Why must death come first ? I will 
tell you. God has said that " the wages of 
sin is death;" therefore, as you have sinned, 
you must die, because God says so, and He 
also tells us that " without shedding of blood 
there is no remission," or forgiveness; but 
we find that God loved lost sinners so 
much " that He gave His only begotten 
Son, that whosoever believeth in Him, 
should not perish, but have everlasting 

life," and Jesus came down to this earth 
and died for sinners, so that they might live. 
He has paid the wages of your sins to God, 
by dying for you; you ought to have died, but 
he died for you. " H e was delivered for our 
offences, and raised again for our justifica
tion/' so that now, you like the Israelites, 
may be saved through death, the death of 
Jesus. He died for you, so that you might 
not die; and he has put away that wicked 
nature you possessed, by death, so that now 
you can rejoice in death, if you have taken 
Jesus as your Saviour, and then you will 
be on the other side of the Red Sea where 
death cannot touch you, "Christ having de
stroyed him who had the power of death, 
which was Satan," Jesus having got the 
victory over him, so that we can say with 
Paul, " Death where is thy sting ?•" It is all 
gone for those who believe in Jesus; and 
now we can sing a new song: " Unto Him 
that loved us, and washed us from our sins 
in His own blood and hath made us Kings 
and priests unto our God, to him be glory 
forever and forever." 

"Boy Overboard!" 

Y dear young friends, I want to 
tell you a tale of a brave loving 
man who saved a boy from drown
i n g : but while I tlrnk of it, it 

so reminds me of Jesus who gave Himself 
up that He might save us, that I must speak 
of it before we go on. How wonderful it 
was that Jesus came ail the way from His 
father's throne in heaven that He might die 
to save you ! how very, very much He must 
have loved you! and we know that He did 
this, as God's word tells us in the Epistle to 
the Galatians, second chapter, and part of 
the twentieth verse, " I live by the faith of 
the Son of God, who loved me and gave 
himself for me." 

Now, if I tell you this little story about 
the drowning boy, it may perhaps help.you 
to understand this Scripture. The Apostle 
Paul says this of himself; and he tells us 
in another place that he was the '• chief of 
sinners,' and that Christ Jesus came into 
the world for the very purpose of saving 
sinners; therefore, as you are a sinner, he 
came to save you. How much Jesus must 
have loved you to have done this. 
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Now, I suppose most of you have seen a 
ship ; but perhaps you have never been on 
board a very big one as I have been. I 
know the captain of one of these big ships, 
and the story I am going to tell you is 
about what he did for a poor Scotch lad. 
The big ship was not used for carrying 
goods from one place to another. At one 
time it was used as a war ship, that is, for 
fighting ; but it is now a home, and a 
school lor poor lads whose parents are dead, 
and who have no homes to go to. How 
much better to be there than wandering 
about the streets, without food, in rags, 
and without shelter. 

One very cold morning, as the captain of 
the school-ship was walking to and fro on 
the quarter-deck, he was startled by the cry 
of a sailor shouting as loud as he could, 
Ci Boy overboard !" tk Boy overboard ! " 

The captain ran to the side of the ship, 
looked down from the high place where he 
was, and, true enough, he saw a drowning 
boy struggling in the water. Now, the 
captain was not only a kind man, but he 
was also very brave, and at once he made 
up his mind what he would do. In a mo
ment he leaped right down into the icy 
river ; swam towards the drowning lad ; 
reached him just in time; laid hold of him; 
and, after a severe struggle, brought him to 
the ship. Happily he was not dead : the 
captain had succeeded in getting him on 
hoard safe and sound. 

Does not this story remind you of what 
tlic Lord Jesus Christ has done for us ? 
The Bible says He became the " Captain of 
our Salvation." He saw us in the greatest 
clanger. We were not sinking to the bot
tom of an icy river, but into the lake of fire 
which burns for ever. Such was our deep 
need when the Lord Jesus not only looked 
clown from heaven in pity upon us, but He 
came down and "gave His life a ransom for 
many." 

If the drowning lad had said to the kind 
captain, u I do not feel any danger, I do 
not*want to be saved," I am sure you 
would say that was very foolish and wicked, 
and that the lad deserved to be let alone to 
perish. Yet I am afraid some of you are, 
this moment, just like that drowning lad, 
and perhaps worse, but you do not feel 

your danger. You are saying in your 
hearts, c: I do not feel I am lost. I do not 
see any danger. Some day I will begin to 
think seriously about the condition of my 
soul, but not now, not now." Yes, I fear 
that is what you are saying in your hearts. 
Oh, how it grieves the Lord Jesus to hear 
you say so. Think how much you owe 
Him, my dear young readers. What was it 
He gave for sinners ? 

He gave Himself. Yes, the Maker of all 
things, the Preserver of all things, gave 
Himself a ransom for many, and for many 
little ones too. As one of the hymns in 
your book says : — 

" Jesus when He left the sky, 
And for sinners came to die, 
In His mercy passed not by, 

Littles ones like me. 
'Twas for them His life He gave, 
To redeem them from the grave, 
Jesus died, from hell to save 

Little ones like me." 
Certainly it was very kind of the brave 

captain to put his life in danger to rescue 
the drowning boy. But Jesus really did 
die to save sinners, and rose again. He 
gave His life a ransom for many. " I n 
this was manifested the love of God towards 
us, because that God sent His only begotten 
Son into the world, that we might live 
through Him." " Herein is love, not that 
we loved God, but that He loved us, and 
sent his Son to be the propitiation for our 
sins." Another portion of Scripture says, 
" This is a faithful saying, and worthy of 
all acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into 
the world to save sinners." 

I am sure you will agree with me that 
the poor Scotch lad ever loved the captain 
afterwards You can tell me why ? 

It was because the captain saved him. 
Just so, and that is why believers 

love the Lord Jesus Christ. He has 
saved them fioui death and hell, given 
them eternal life, and therefore they love 
Him. As the Apostle John says, u We 
love Him because He first loved us." 

l&J® tl)vjs is iLxfe eternal, 
t^att^epnta^ftnoto €t>ee, 

tlje only true (0otj, anD 3\zm$ 
Christ, trtyom Cl)ou Ijagt gent 

John xvii., 3. 
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Lost in the "Woods, and Found. 

IESUN took a very long journey to 
seek and to save the lost. He came 

\\l all the way from heaven in search 
of a sheep that had gone astray. 

Poor foolish thing, it had strayed from the 
Shepherd's care and keeping. He heard it 

bleating, and He came to save. The Shep
herd found it, laid the silly wandering 
sheep upon his shoulders rejoicing, and 
bore it home. This sweet little story of 
the Shepherd's love and the wanderings of 
the sheep is found in the 15 th chapter of Luke. 
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And are little ones lost ? They are. 
They have wandered from God, they have 
gone astray ; we have turned every one to 
his own way. But oh, the love of the 
Shepherd ! He beheld our wanderings— 
He saw our danger—so He loved and pitied, 
and came from heaven and glory, and from 
the Father's bosom, to seek and to save the 
lost. 

I will now tell you of a little girl who 
lived in a farm, many, many miles away. 
The farm stood on the edge of a large for
est. One day the little girl went too far 
into the forest. She wandered about for 
hours trying to find her way back, but could 
not. She tried this way and that way, but 
all to no purpose. Poor little girl, she was 
lost! She cried aloud, " Father ! mother, 
mother I" but father and mother could not 
hear ; so the little one, footsore and tired 
out, fell down beneath the branches of a 
large tree and fell asleep. The poor child 
was lost. 

In a while after, her kind father and 
mother missed her, and at once began to 
seek her. They searched a great many 
places, all about the farmhouse, in the 
iie;ghbors' houses, and wherever they 
thought she could be. At last a number 
of friends resolved to search the forest; so 
they took lanterns, for it was quite dark, 
and commenced an active and persevering 
search for the little one. 

One by one they returned, sad and dis
appointed. Fear filled their hearts; they 
began to think that the wolves had killed 
her. The parents were almost distracted 
with grief; the mother, especially, wrung 
her hands sobbing bitterly, and cry
ing, " My child is lost ; my child is 
lost." 

I wonder if every reader of this little 
paper knoivs that he or she is lost! I t is a 
terrible thing to be lost in a forest, in a 
dark night, with no food, and no father and 
kind mother near you ; but it is an awful 
thiug, and much worse, to be a lost sinner. 
Now you are a lost sinner ; but I can tell 
you of a Saviour—Jesus the Lord. He 
came to save. He could only do so 
through death. He died for the sheep. 
" The good Shepherd giveth His life for 
the sheep." You need a Saviour, for you 

are a sinner; you need salvation, for you 
are lost. 

44 And I, a little straying lamb, 
May come to Jesus as I am, 

Though goodness I have none ; 
May now be folded in his breast, -
As birds within the parent nest, 

And be His little one." 

The night was nearly past, and yet no 
tidings of the lost child. What a night 
they spent! The anxiety and distress of 
the agonized parents was dreadful. How 
terrible the thought of losing their little 
one, in that deep, dark forest; perhaps 
dying for want of food, or devoured by the 
wolves which roamed about the forest. 

Suddenly three short, quick blasts of a 
horn were heard. "Hark!" cried one; " hark! 
she is found !" " She is found \" was the 
joyful cry. Yes, the lost one is found. A 
man, in the careful search, had just found 
a little bit of ribbon—it is enough. He 
traces the small tiny footmarks, until he 
found the dear child sleeping, with her 
cheeks still wet with tears. She is found. 

With what joy the strong man took up 
the lost child in his big arms and hastened 
home! The child was lost, and is now 
found. 

Do you think, my little reader, the man 
complained of the toil arid trouble he had 
endured ? No, no ; he would have borne 
as much again, if only he could rescue the 
little one, and restore her to her sorrowing 
parents. 

All in the house were happy. Why ? 
Because the lost one was found ! Jesus, in 
like manner, has suffered even unto death 
for us, such was His great love ; and such 
it is, too, for He ever loves the sinner. 

The shepherd, when he bore home rejoic
ing the sheep, made all in the house happy. 
He said, " Eejoice with me ; for I have 
found my sheep which was lost ; " and so, 
were you giving your heart to Jesus 7iow, 
without waiting until another time, you 
would make every one in heaven happy. 

0 that every little reader may fly to the 
kind and open arms of Jesus—the Shepherd 
who loved the sheep, and gave His life for 
them. 

Oh, dearest Saviour ! take my heart: 
Where can such sweetness be 

As 1 have tasted in Thy love, 
As I have found in Thee ? 
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The Good Samaritan. 
LUKE X, 30. 

ND Jesus answering, said, a cer
tain man went down from Jeru
salem to Jericho, and fell among 
thieves, who stripped him of 

his raiment, and wounded him, and 
departed, leaving him half dead. And 
by chance there came down a certain priest 
that way, and when he saw him he passed 
by on the other side ; and likewise a Levite, 
when he was at the place, came and looked 
on him, and passed by on the other side ; 
but a certain Samaritan, as he journeyed, 
came where he was ; and when he saw him 
he had compassion on him, and went to 
him, and bound up his wounds, pouring in 
oil and wine, and set him on his own beast, 
and brought him to an inn, and took care 
of him." What a sweet picture we have 
in this Scripture, my dear little reader, of 
what Jesus has dune for us ; he is that 
good Samaritan that journeyed all the way 
from heaven to this sinful earth, where 
Satan strips and wounds those who do not 
rest in the arms of that good Samaritan— 
Jesus. How loving it was of him to put 
him on his own beast and to heal his 
wounds, pouring in oil and wine; when the 
religious priest passed by on the other side 
to avoid him, he could not do anything 
for him—religion had no love to give, but 
when that good Samaritan came he had the 
love ; and he stopped and cared for him. 
Now, my dear little reader, will you allow 
the good Samaritan, Jesus, to heal you ? 
but you say, I am quite well. Yes, per
haps, my little friend, your body is well, 
but is your soul ? Are all your sins washed 
away in the precious blood of Jesus ? To 

try and be better will not blot them out. 
Jesus, that good Samaritan, alone can wash 
them away, and make you whiter than snow. 
Will you trust Him; He loves you; He wants 
you to come to Him and He will make you 
His own now. as He says, " I give unto my 
sheep eternal life, and they shall never 
perish; neither shall any pluck them out 
of my hand." Will you come to that 
Saviour now, while yet He waits for 
you, so that you may dwell with Him 
in those bright mansions that He has 
gone to prepare for those who trust 
Him. Soon the door will be shut; then it 
will never, never be opened again; come 
now lest that door be closed on you. 

Children, you have gone astray, 
Far from God and peace and heaven, 

Would you leave that dangerous way, 
Would you have your sins forgiven ? 

Christ can all your sins forgive, 
L )ok to Jesus, look and live. 

Children you have sinful hearts, 
Jesus Christ can make you whole, 

He can cleanse your inward parts, 
Sanctify and save your soul. 

Je^us a new life can ^ive. 
Look to Jesus, look and live. 

Children, you may shortly die ; 
Jesus died your souls to save ; 

If you to the Saviour fly, 
You shall live beyond the grave. 

Life eternal He will give, 
Look to Jesus, look and live. 

The Little Boy's Prayer and its Answer. 

Ip^NB evening, late in July, a gentle-
n l man was walking over a village 
"f green where many dear children 

were amusing themselves in one 
and another. He strolled from 
happy little group to another, 

watching their innocent play. Hav
ing walked some little distance from 
them, he stopped near a large tree. As he 
was gazing round upon the scene before 
him, a child's voice came softly to his ears, 
and turning in the direction from whence 
it came, he saw a little boy, a few years 
old only, kneeling beside the trunk of the 
tree, with his little hands clasped together, 
and his face upturned to Heaven, evidently 
in earnest prayer, little thinking that any 
one was near. Listening attentively, he 
heard the dear little fellow, in a soft voice, 
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half choked, with sighs say: ' Dear Sa
viour, wash away her sins and save 
my dear mother/ ' 

As he rose from his knees the gen
tleman stepped forward, and taking 
his hand, asked him where he lived. 

" I live down there in that small 
house," he said. 

" And where did you learn to pray, 
my dear ?*" 

"At the Sunday-school, where my 
teacher told me Jesus died for me, and 
that now He lives in Heaven." 

" And do you love the Lord who 
died for you ? " 

u Oh, yes ! oh, yes ! indeed I do, 
and I so wish my dear mother loved 
Him too, for she is very ill and may 
soon die. I try all I can to make her, 
and I pray to God for her and fa
ther." 

'• And do you think He hears your 
prayers, and will really save your 
father and mother ? " 

" Oh, yes ! for my teacher tells me 
that God loves to hear little children 
pray, and that whatever we ask in 
the name of Jesus He is sure to give 
us." 

Having said this, the little fellow 
added: " Now I must go; good-by," 
drew away his hand, and smiling 
sweetly, ran off to his home. 

About twelve months after this, the gen
tleman being again in the village, called to 
inquire after his little friend, and learned 
from his father that both he and his mother 
were dead, and that his wife had found, ere 
she died, the forgiveness of sins through 
the words of her little boy. He said, too, 
that after his mother's death he used to 
come to him and tell him all he learned at 
the Sunday-school, and that thus, through 
his son's means, he had also been led to be
lieve in Jesus. 

The poor father wept as he talked about 
his dear little boy, and as he wiped away 
his tears, said: " I am now just waiting to 
join him and my dear wife above, there to 
praise the blessed God, that taught us both 
to love Him through the infant lips of 
our child." 

The Dove Returning to the Ark. 

ND he stayed yet other seven days, 
and again he sent forth the dove out 
of the ark; and the dove came to him 
in the evening; and, lo, in her mouth 

was an olive leaf plucked off: so Noah knew 
that the waters were abated from off the 
earth." 

How wicked this world had become, when 
God was obliged to bring a flood upon the 
earth to destroy every living thing! Yes, 
this very earth that my little reader lives 
upon, was once full of water so that no 
one could live ; and it was God who did 
this. But why, you will ask, did God 
drown them all ? I t was because they had 
become so wicked that they would not lis
ten to what God said, but did just what 
pleased them most, not caring whether God 
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was pleased at all. u And God looked up
on the earth, and, behold it was corrupt, 
for all flesh had corrupted his way upon 
the earth." So God told Noah—who did 
listen to His word—to build an ark, of go
pher wood, and to take two of every living 
thing into the ark, and he with his three 
sons and their wives and his wife, were to 
go into the ark, so that when God sent the 
water to drown the others, they might be 
saved. And Noah did what God com-
rnanded him, and he with all the rest, en
tered the ark. aud Scripture tells us in the 
seventh of Genesis, sixteenth verse, that 
" the Lord shut them in." u And every 
living substance was destroyed which was 
upon the face of the ground, both man and 
cattle, and the creeping things and the fowl 
of the heaven; and they were destroyed 
from the earth; and Noah only remained 
alive and they that were with him in th? 
ark. And the waters prevailed upon the 
earth an hundred and fifty days," and God 
said He would not cut off all flesh any more 
by a flood; but He will punish men soon, it' 
they have not believed on the Lord Jesus 
Christ, as their Saviour,—by fire. In 
the first chapter of the second epistle 
to the Thessalonians it says: u 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," because the people on the earth are 
no better now than they were in Noah's clay. 
And I would ask my little reader 
whether he or she is sheltered from this 
flaming fire now, in God's ark, which is 
Christ, as the Scriptures tells us, u they 
that are in Christ are a new creation," and 
it also tells us that %i the blood of Jesus 
Christ, God's Son, clcanseth from all sin;" 
nothing else will shelter you; but if you are 
under the shelter of the blood of Jesus you 
will be saved like Noah, when God takes ven
geance upon this wicked world in flaming 
fire, and it is only by taking Jesus as your 
Saviour, as He says " I give unto my sheep 
eternal life and they shall never perish." 
Will you enter God's ark now, while yet 
there is room, lest you leave it till it is too 
late, and perish like those in Noah's day, 
who neglected so great salvation. 
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Little Walter. 
% p | E A R little readers of the " PURE 
^ | P l STREAMS," I am going to tell you 
^ O " - something about a little boy which 

J I know to be true, because it is 
about my own dear little boy, who died at 
the age of eight years, sweetly trusting in 
Jesus as his Savior. Walter was always what 
we should call a good boy—always obedient 
and loving to his parents. Within a few 
months of his death, while his father was 
especially interested in the study of the 
Word of God, he became an eager listener, 
entering into the spirit of the Scripture 
readings, and asking such questions as indi
cated unusual interest. The first knowl
edge we had that the Holy Spirit was deal
ing with him, was one evening, after his 
father had been explaining to the children 
as simply as possible the Gospel message, 
the dear little boy called his mother to his 
couch and asked, " A t what age must 
children become Christians in order to be 
saved ? " She answered, " There is no 
particular age ; some are accountable at an 
earlier age than others; many have believed 
on Jesus when very young." " I think/' 
said he, "Jesus expects us to become 
Christians when we are seven years old," 
thus including only himself as accountable 
to God among the four little ones who had 
been listening to their father's remarks. I 
have no doubt that that night he accepted 
the Gospel message of life, and rested in the 
Saviour's love, for he gave evidence in many 
ways, especially by his love for hearing the 
Word of God read and explained, and in 
showing great patience and forbearance with 
the younger children. He was at this time 
very much interested in his studies at school, 
where he was progressing very fast, but as 
soon as school hours were over he was anx
ious to be at home asking questions about 
the Word of God. He would often ask, 
" Papa, won't you have a little reading of 
God's Word for us children to-night?" mean
ing a simple explanation of it that they could 
understand. How little his parents knew 
that in all this God was fitting him to take 
him speedily to Himself. 

About this time he was taken with a 
severe cold, which, settling on his lungs, 

caused a rapid decline, and in four weeks he 
was with that blessed Saviour, who when 
on earth took little children in his arms 
and blessed them. 

One day during his sickness his father 
asked him, u Walter, which would you 
choose, to get well and go to school again, 
or die and go to be with Jesus." He an
swered immediately, *•' I would rather die 
and go to be with Jesus." 

When his mother would offer to read to 
him, saying, " What would you like to 
hear ?" he would say, " 0 read in the Bible, 
for that is true; I know that is all true?' 

The last night of his life he asked his 
father to sing, " I am going home to die no 
more," and would join in each line with 
his feeble voice as long as his breath would 
last. " Oh," said he, " I wish everybody 
would sing." After lying for several hours 
unconscious, and as we supposed, beyond 
the power of speech, his sweet voice sounded 
for the last time in the words, " Jesus will 
make me all well, well." And thus he went 
to be with the Lord, with a smile upon his 
face, like a sleeping child, whose mind was 
exercised by some pleasant dream. 

Dear little readers, it would have pained 
my heart too much to tell you all this, had 
T not done it with the hope that some of 
you might be benefitted by it, and remem
ber, although you may not be called to die 
as young as he, yet you may die, or Jesus 
may come at any moment and find you un
prepared. 

There are many of you older than little 
Walter, who have not yet accepted Christ. 
Remember He who came to seek and save 
the lost is seeking you with a loving heart, 
and longs only for your salvation, and is 
grieved when you refuse. 

i p l ® ^ tljat, from a cijtlD 
Wm ti)ou l)aj3tfinotPUtI)e ^oly 
^tviptuvt&, toljicl) are able to 
titafte t^eetoijseuttto ftHbatton, 
tyroug^ faity/toljict) ijsin Cljrtet 

2 I im. in, i s . 
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making, 
I begged to be allowed to see him. 

" Nobody Ever Told Me. " 

HSfHILST driving out near an en
campment of gipsies, I went in 
amongst them. After buying 
some of the skewers they were 

_ I learned that one of their number 
was ill 
The father asked— 

" Did you want to talk about religion to 
him ?" 

"No . " 
" What, then ? " 
<l About Christ." 
" O h ! then you may go; only if you 

talk religion, I'll set the dog on to you." 
In the caravan I found a lad alone, and 

in bed, evidently at the far end of the last 
stage of consumption. His eyes were 
closed, and he looked as one already dead. 
Very slowly in his ear I repeated the Scrip
ture, " God so loved the world that He 
gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in Him should not perish, but 
have everlasting life." I repeated it five 
times without any apparent response; he 
did not seem to hear even with the outward 

On hearing it the sixth time, he ear. 
To my sur-opened his eyes and smiled, 

prise he whispered— 
" And I never thauked Him ; but no

body ever told me! I 'turn Him many 
thanks—only a poor gipsy chap ! I see ! 
I see ! I thank Him kindly !" 

He closed his eyes with an expression of 
intense satisfaction. As I knelt beside him, 
I thanked God. The lips moved again. 
I caught " That's it." There were more 
words, but I could not hear them. 

On going the next day, I found the dear 
lad had died (or rather, had fallen asleep in 
Jesus) eleven hours after I left. His 
father said he had been very " peaceable," 
and had a " t idy death." There was no 
Bible or Testament in the encampment. 

I left them one of each. The poor man 
wished me "good luck," and gave me a 
little bundle of skewers the dear " boy 
Jemmy " had made. 

It was apparently the first time that this 
boy ever heard of God's salvation, but in his 
unquestioning faith he took God at His 
word, and with his dying lips thanked Him. 

that He had so loved the world as to give 
His Son for him, a " poor gipsy chap." 
God is satisfied with the finished work of 
Christ. This poor lad rested by faith in 
God's word, and it was instant and 
everlasting salvation. In eleven short 
hours he exchanged that wretched bed 
in a rickety, forlorn caravan, for the 
Paradise of God, where he is now tasting 
that God is as good as His word. 

If you have not with your heart said 
"Amen," to God's way of saving sinners, you 
are on the extreme verge of that death 
which God calls u eternal," and, He alone 
has the keys of hell and of death. But the 
grace of God that bringeth salvation is 
brought down to you—to your very level— 
to-day ! Will you walk past it to the 
"great white throne" lying ahead of you, 
and thence to the fire which "never shall 
be quenched ? " or will you pause and take 
it, and "turn Him many thanks ? " 

Dear young friend, may God forbid that 
any one within your reach or mine, should 
ever have occasion to say, with regard to 
these everlasting realities, the awful words, 
" Nobody ever told me !" 

The Gift of God. 
" If thou knewest," little child, 

The gift that God has given, 
How fully would thy thirst for joy 

Be satisfied from heaven I 

*' If thou knewest," little child, 
That, sinful as thou art, 

Compassion fills His soul to thee, 
And tenderness His heart; 

"If thou knewest," little child, 
The pleasures of His love, 

Thy little heart would love to think 
Of Him who is above. 

Would think of Him who's seated there, 
And hear His Gospel tell 

How once, to show the way of life, 
He sat beside the well. 

And now His kindness is the same, 
Who still is meek and mild ; 

He draws the living waters stilly 
And gives them to the child. 

Drink, little sinner, freely drink, 
These waters are for you ; 

The springs of life are ever fresh, 
The wells of mercy new. 
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The Little Substitute. 
EVERAL years ago, when 1 was 
teacher in a school at , I had 
occasion to reprove a pupil for his 
inattention and disobedience. My 

wordsj failing toj produce] an effect upon 

him, I was obliged to resort to punish
ment, and accordingly I called him up, 
and commanded him to stand for a quar-
t.-r of an hour in a corner of the school

room. 
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As he was going there, a little boy, 
much younger than the guilty one, came to 
me and requested that I would allow him 
to take the place of the lad who had 
offended. This request astonished me a 
good deal ; however I was not inclined to 
put any question to the child, and contented 
myself with observing to him, that if I 
granted his request, he should pass the 
whole of the time in the corner, "a*id, " 
added I, " a quarter of an hour is very long, 
when one must spend it in punishment." 
These words did not shake him. I then 
pointed out to him the disgrace which at
taches to a child who undergoes punish
ment, telling him that in the eyes of all the 
visitors who might enter the school, he 
would appear a naughty and unruly child. 
Nothing, however, changed his purpose. 
He still persevered in his resolution. 1 then 
allowed him to take his companion's place 
in the corner. 

I was deeply moved, and I silently prayed 
to the Lord to give me a little of that wis
dom which cometh from above, in order to 
draw from this incident some instruction, 
which might be profitable to the souls of 
the children who were confided to me. 

When the quarter of an hour was expired, 
I released the little boy, and asked him if 
it was his companion who had induced him 
to take his place. " No sir," he replied. 

'• Do you not think that he deserved to 
he punished?" " O h , " said he, "he de
served it well." 

" What, then, is the motive which has 
led you to bear this punishment in his 
place?" " Sir, it is because I love him." 

What a touching reply ! The other 
children had listened with deep attention 
to this conversation. I then called the dis
obedient boy, and ordered him to go in his 
turn into the corner. At these words there 
was a clamor of protestation. A multi
tude of little voices cried out at the same 
time, "Oh, sir, that would not be right; 
that would not be right, "—" nor just 
either," added one of the boldest. 

II Why would it not be just?" replied I, 
thinking to disconcert the boy who had 
thus expressed himself. "Has not your 
school-fellow disobeyed ?' " Yes, sir; but 
you have allowed Joseph to be punished in 

his place ; you should not then, on that 
account, punish him." 

My prayer, thought I, was heard ; and I 
continued in these words : " Does what has 
just happened, recall anything to your 
minds ?" •' Yes, sir," said several voices ; 
" i t reminds us that the Lord Jesus bore the 
punishment of our sins," 

" What name would you give to Joseph 
now?" " That of substitute." 

" What is a substitute?" " One who 
takes the place of another." 

" What place has Jesus taken?" " That 
of sinners." 

" Joseph has told us that he wished to 
take his school-fellow's place, and be pun
ished instead of him, because he loved him. 
Can you tell me why Jesus wished to die in 
the place of sinners?" " I t was also be
cause he loved us." 

" Repeat a passage from the Bible which 
proves that." " The Son of God who loved 
me, and gave himself for me." (Gal., n, 20.) 

i: You told me just now that it would not 
be right, nor even just, to put the naughty, 
boy in the corner, after having punished 
Joseph in his place—what instruction may 
we draw from this fact ?" " We learn 
from it the assurance that God can never 
pu iish any sinner who believes in Jesus 
Christ as his Saviour ;" " and," a Ided quite 
a little boy, " He will never do so ; for the 
Bible tells us, tha t ' God so loved the world, 
that He gave His only begotten Son,' in 
order ' that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have everlasting life/ " 

We talked a long time together on the 
subject of the grace and love of God. We 
spoke of Ilim who " was wounded for our 
transgressions—who was bruised for our in
iquities, and by whose stripes we are healed." 

Those who are young, 0 Lord, 
Make thoin Thine own ; 

Hear from Thy blest abode, 
Make them Thine own ; 

Now, in their early days, 
Turn them to Thy blest ways; 
Save from the giddy maze— 

Make them Thine own. 
Then shall they happy be, 

All made Thine own ; 
Shout, then, the victory, 

All, all Thine own ! 
Satan shall lose his prey, 
Mercy shall win the day, 
Each shall with rapture say, 

" All, all Thine own." 
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Palissy, the Potter. 

BOUT three hundred and fifty years 
ago, when the Reformation was just 

' beginning, a poor artisan named 
Bernard Palissy was wandering about 

Germany, trying to earn a living by the labor 
of his hands. He could glaze windows, mend 
furniture, paint on glass, and turn his hand 
to various other useful employments. 
Wherever he went he heard men talk of 
one Martin Luther, and of a book called 
the Bible. His curiosity was excited by 
the things which were told him, and he de
termined to learn to read; and so at length 
he began to study a copy of the Bible, to 
which he occasionally had access. 

By the time he was thirty years old—that 
is to say, in 1540, Palissy had become a 
believer in the Lord Jesus Christ. He now 
settled at Paris, where he painted and 
glazed, mended broken crockery, and made 
himself generally useful. Seeing one day a 
beautiful piece of pottery, he determined to 
try and imitate it. The story of his per
severance is a long one. Experiment after 
experiment was made, only to end in failure. 
On one occasion he sat by his furnace for 
days and nights without changing his 
clothes. During his last attempt, when the 
fuel began to run short, he rushed into his 
house, seized and broke up sundry articles 
of furniture, and hurled them into the fur
nace to keep up the heat. Such persever
ance was sure to succeed ; but in the mean 
time Palissy was reduced to poverty, besides 
which he suffered much mockery and per
secution, even from his own family. 

In the midst of his distress, he used to 
comfort himself by calling to mind passages 
of the Scripture which he had learnt by 
heart. Unable to afford a Bible, he suc
ceeded in copying out several extracts from 
one which was sometimes lent to him, and 
he was in the hahit of calling his neighbors 
together to listen to the Word of God. 
This was a very common plan in those 
days. In some districts the poor people 
used to arrange to learn different parts of 
the Bible by heart, so that, if their books 
were seized and burnt, as was too often the 
case, they might fall back upon the various 

portions of Scripture which they had com
mitted to memory. 

Amongst Palissy's friends at that time 
was a remarkable man named Hamelin. 
He had become converted through reading 
the Bible, and had learnt the art of print
ing on purpose that he might multiply 
Bibles. He then became a colporteur on 
his own account, for there were colporteurs 
even in those days. Staff in hand and 
basket on back, through heat and cold, by 
lonely ways, such faithful men as Hamelin 
used to go from door to door, often at the 
risk of their lives, not knowing in the morn
ing where they should lay their head at 
night. After a time Hamelin was im
prisoned, and " hanged like a common 
thief," because of his love of the Word of 
God, though Palissy went to remonstrate 
with the magistrates, and point out what a 
crime it was thus to shed innocent blood. 

Meanwhile Palissy's work was spreading. 
The little town of Saintes, where he lived, 
became a centre of good. " In those days," 
he writes, "might be seen on Sundays, 
bands of work-people abroad in the meadows, 
singing psalms and spiritual songs, or read
ing and instructing one another. There 
might also be seen girls and maidens seated 
in groups, in gardens, singing, hymns; or 
boys diligently listening to the teachings of 
their elders. Not only were the habits and 
ways of the people changed, but even their 
countenances seemed to be improved." 

Such a state of things was too good to 
last, and soon persecution began. All fol
lowers of the Bible were condemned to be 
burnt, and terrible scenes took place. 
Palissy was now famous for his pottery, 
which was very fortunate for him, as it in
sured him some protection when he was 
seized and charged with heresy. " I assure 
you," he writes to his noble protector, the 
Duke of Montmorency, " my enemies have 
really no cause against me, except that I 
have many times shown them certain pas
sages or Scrij)ture." He was afterwards 
made potter to the Queen of France, and 
worked at the Tuileries, or Tile-works, in 
Paris. When he was seventy-eight years 
old he was again arrested, and imprisoned 
in the Bastile. Though so old and feeble, 
his spirit was brave as ever. He was as 
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determined now in holding to the truth as 
he had been forty years before in finding 
out how to enamel pottery. At length 
Henry I I I of France, who had a high re
gard for him, went to see him. " My good 
man," he said, u you have now served my 
mother and myself for forty-five years. We 
have put up with your religion as long as 
possible. But now I am so constrained by 
others to let justice be done, that I must 
leave you in the hands of your enemies, 
and to-morrow you will be burnt unless 
you return to the Roman Catholic Church." 

lt Sire," said the brave old man, " I am 
ready to give my life for the glory of God. 
You have often said that you have pity on 
me ; now I have pity on you, for you say 
you are constrained by others. Such words 
ought not to fall from a king's mouth. At 
any rate, no constraint will have any effect 
on me, for I know how to die!' 

Palissy was not burnt on the following 
day, but he was kept in prison, and there 
he died in the course of the next year, 
thanking {5od that he was permitted to 
suffer on Christ's account. 

Thus lived, and thus died, one of France's 
noblest sons. Would that God might raise 
up many such Frenchmen as Palissy, the 
Potter! 

A Sense of Security. 

f̂ Sf F A T H E R and his little boy were one 
7]% day passing down a road, along which 

^ [ W some cattle were being driven to mar
's* ket. One of these creatures took it 

into its head to lurn down a lane just at the 
moment that the little boy and his father 
were crossing. The man ran forward with 
his stick to turn the animal back, but she, 
obstinately bent upon going down the lane, 
ran right against the little boy. For a few 
moments her great head and horns were 
right over the boy. Her hairy chest touch
ed his face, and her hard hoofs almost trod 
on his toes, yet he neither stirred an inch, 
nor called out, nor showed the smallest 
sign of alarm; but holding his father's 
hand stood quite still, not even looking 
afraid, till his father, with his great exer
tion, succeeded in turning the animal's 
head aside, and she passed off. 

When the father and his little boy 
reached home, the matter was related, and 
some surprise expressed at the perfect 
peace and quietude which the boy displayed 
under circumstances of such sudden dan
ger. 

u I wonder you were not frightened," 
said his mother. 

" Frightened !" exclaimed the child, 
with a look of astonishment and a smile on 
his face. " W h y ! hadn't father got hold of 
my hand ?" 

This was said with an air of such per
fect, entire confidence, that it settled the 
matter at once, and nothing more was 
said. 

Now, my dear little readers, is there not 
a most important lesson for you in this 
little anecdote ? If you always had the | 
same happy consciousness of the presence I 
of your heavenly Father, and the same con
fidence in Him, would you not be very 
blessed ? But who are they who are en
titled to such blessing ? Only those who 
have really believed on the Lord Jesus | 
Christ, (John i, 12.) To believe in the I 
Lord Jesus Christ is to tru*t His precious | i 
blood for the putting away of ALL your j j 
sins ; for though you may be very young, j 
you are a sinner, and have as much need of I 
the blood of Christ as the oldest and most 
wicked man that ever lived. Without it 
you, my dear little reader, can never enter 
heaven. No, nor till you can trust that 
precious blood, can you even be happy, 
really happy in this world. But now, if 
enabled to believe that ALL your sins are 
put away by the blood of Christ, you are 
saved, and saved for ever. Yes ! for ever ] 
saved. Heaven is your home, and G-od is 
your Father ! and in every trouble will be 
able to say, in happy confidence, "My 
Father has hold of my hand." (Psalm 
iv, 8.) 
"Jesus the Saviour is mighty to save, 

Jesus hath triumphed o'er death and the grave." 

How Little Emily got out of her Trouble. 

( ONCE knew a little girl. Her name 
was Emily, and she was about seven 
years old ; but that little girl loved 
Jesus ; so God taught her what to do 
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ID a time of trouble. Her own dear mother 
was dead, and at this time she had a step
mother, who was rather cross to her. New 
one day she sent her to the butcher's for 
some meat, and on the way her boot lace 
came down, and she put her foot upon a door 
step to tie it, and then the poor little crea
ture ran off and forgot the money which she 
had laid on the step, and when she came 
back it was gone, and she was in terror lest 
she should get a whipping. 

What was to be done ? What should 
anyone have done who loved Jesus ? 

IShe remembered that God had said, 
u Call upon Me in the day of trouble, and 
I will deliver thee and thou shalt glorify 
Me;" so she wanted to kneel down and call 
upon God to help her, and as she did not 
like to kneel down in the street, she looked 
round and saw somebody's front door open, 
and went straight into the strange house, 
and knelt behind the door, and asked God 
to help her. Then she left oft* crying and 
went on her way home, feeling sure God 
would make all right for her. 

Did He, do you think ? Of course He 
did, because she asked Him. Shall I tell 
you how God did it ? 

Well, He put it into the "heart of a kind 
gentleman, who picked up the money, to 
leave it with a grocer close by, telling him 
to watch, because he thought some child must 
have left it, and would soon be coming back 
for it. So, when she passed again, there was 
the kind grocer waiting to give it to her. 

You can imagine how pleased little 
Emily was, thus to find God answer her 
prayer so soon, a~d how she thanked and 
praised Him for His kindness to her, and 
with what a light heart she went to the 
butcher's to buy her me't . Will you not 
all, dear children, follow her example, 
and go to God in the name of Jesus when 
you are in trouble, or in want of something. 

But perhaps my little reader does not 
know the Lord Jesus as a Saviour, and 
Gcd as a Father in heaven, to whom one 
can come in prayer, when in sorrow and 
trouble ; and what then ? Well, let me 
tell you it is an awfully solemn thing to be 
in such a position ; and oh, may you be led 
to see yourself a sinner before God, and find 
Jesus as your S viour. 
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Gideon's Fleece. 

ND Gideon said unto God, if Thou 
wilt save Israel by mine hand, as 

J Thou hast said, behold, I will put a 
fleece of wool in the floor; and if 

the dew be on the fleece only, and it be dry 
upon all the earth beside, then shall I know 
that Thou wilt save Israel by mine hand, as 
Thou hast said. And it was so ; for he 
rose up early on the morrow, and thrust the 
fleece together, and wringed the dew out of 
the fleece, a bowl full of water. And Gid
eon said unto God, let not Thine anger be 
hot against me, and I will speak but tins 
once: let me prove I pray Thee, but this 
once with the fleece; let it now be dry only 
upon the fleece, and upon all the ground let 
there be dew. And God did so that n ight : 
for it was dry upon the fleece only, and 
there was dew on all the ground.1 ' 

How gracious it was of God to bear with 
Gideon's unbelief, and how patiently H e 
listened to what he would say, and in such 
tender love answering his requests each time. 

Has my clear little reader ever been to 
(rod, and spoke with Him, as Gideon did I 
Jesus says, "come unto Me.'1 Will you go 
to Him, and be pardoned, so that your sins 
may all be washed away in His blood, which 
He shed for you i For if your sins are not 
put away, you will never be able to dwell 
where Jesus i s ; as nothing that is sinful 
can ever be with Him. Only those who 
have "washed their robes, and made them 
white in the blood of the Lamb," will be in 
His presence, and be with Him for ever, 
and they will cast their crowns before Ilim, 
in adoration, and worship, and praise. 

His word is, " thev that seek Me early, 
shall find Me.'1 Will you seek Him early, 
now, in the days of your youth? if so, you 
you WILL find Him. 

Do you ever wonder why Jesus left His 
bright throne in heaven, where all is joy, 
and pence, and love, and where no sorrow 
or tears ever come\{ I will tell you : l i e 
LOVED you, and died for you, so that you 
might never die; your 6ins would have 
taken you to the lake of fire, bu t— 

" He knew how wicked men had been, 
He knew that God must punish sin ; 

! So out of pity Jesus said, 
I'll bear the punishment instead." 

| And now shall Jesus die for you, and you 
be lost i H e came and died for you, upon a 
cross of wood, so that you might live. Will 
you refuse H i m when H e (bed for you ? Oh 

| no, trust H i m now, l i e loves YOU; He shod 
His blood for YOU. 

" He took the guilty culprit's place. 
And suffered in his stead." 

! And all H e asks is that you will trust 
] Him, and H e will take you safe home to 
! His Father 's house on lnVh. 
i ~ 

I Cannot go to God for YOU. 

L I T T L E girl of seven years of age 
was in great trouble about her sins, 
so much so that her father, who is a 
servant of Christ, said of her, "That, 

to see her great sorrow about her soul, you 
might think she must be the greatest sinner 
in the world.'7 

B u t — n o ! She had been a good and 
j obedient child, and had been brought up in 
I the fear of God. I t was God's holy Spirit 
I who was showing her what her sins were in 
i God's sight, and this made her feel herself 
so very .sinful before Il im. 

" O h , dear papa," she said, as she came 
to tell him her trouble, " d o pray forme 
that God. will pardon all my sins and give 
me peace! " 

After praying and talking with the child, 
her father saw that his little girl was trust
ing to him instead of going to Jesus Christ 
for herself. So he unclasped her anus, 
which were fastened round his neck, and 
though he felt very sorry to leave her so 
unhappy, he tenderly said that his little girl 
could J lot be saved through HIS prayers. Be 
told her that he must leave her quite alone 
with God, and that she must go to God her
self, that the Lord »1 esus could and would 
save her soul if she went to God through 
Him, The little girl entreated her father 
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not to go 
room. 

awav 
i 

but lie rose mid left the 'cleanses from till sins, it will make you dean, 
land then you are one of His. 

When quite alone, the trembling child 
knelt down and prayed to God to forgive 
her all her sins, and to till her with His 
Holy Spirit. She went by faith to the 
Saviour—she put her whole trust in Him; 
juul when her lather, who had been pleading 
with God elsewhere, came again into the 
room lie found his child cpiite happy. She 
had believed on the Lord Jesus Christ as! 
her Saviour, and she was, therefore, quite! 
happy now, and at peace with God, as all 
her sins were washed away in the blood of 
Jesus Christ. 

No one can go to God for us, we must go 
to Him ourselves; and if Ave go as poor,'" 
bst sinners, H e will give us pardon and 
peace, and put His Spirit within us. Xo 
one who has thus gone to God has been 
turned awav, and the Lord Jesus says, " Him 
that coineth unto M E I will in N O W I S E 
CAST O U T . " 

Can you not forget yourself and believe 
all that He tells you? When you see "Jesus 
onlv" you forget to be cross. When you 
believe how He loves you, it will make you 
love everybody and you will want to tell 

1 them about your Lord. When you see how 
!patient Jesus was you will give a kiss for a 
blow. Only believe, my dear little one and 

lall tilings are possible. • 

EXTKAOT FROM A LETTER, 

My Darling little Gir l ,—I love you very 
much and want to live with you forever, in 
that beautiful home that our Lord has gone 
to prepare for us. H e says,* " I will come 
again, and receive you unto myself." Are . 
you ready to go with Him, if H e hhould 
come to day? u Bel ieve on the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and thou shalt be Raved." l i e does 
not ask yon if you are a good girl, for l i e ; 
came to save sinners, jiL>t such as you and 
me, that have naughty tempers and ugly ; 
ways, and never once get any better by try-. 
ing. See what a loving Father H e is that! 
gave 11 's Son to die for you. See how rich : 
tlu' Lord was, and yet l i e became poor that 
YOU might be rich. And though we are j 
naughty all the time yet. H e loves us, and 
wants us to believe what l i e tells us—that 
we can never help ourselves. I see every 
day how bad I am, and I guess you see that 
you are too, and how bad we stay, when we 
try and try to be good. Well , His blood 

THE LOVE OF JESUS. 

Although we are but children, 
We'll sit at Jesus's feet, 

And hear Him speak of heaven. 
In loving words and sweet. 

We'll lKten when He tells lis 
About our home a )ove, 

About His Father's glory, 
And all His Father's love. 

•Twas Jesus died to save us, 
Upon the cross He died, 

He bore our sins and sorrows, 
For us was crucified. 

He loves the little children, 
To them His bosom warms, 

When He was here He blessed them. 
And took them in His arms. 

We've heard of little children 
Who in the Temple cried, 

Hosannahs to the Saviour! 
Whom elder Jews denied. 

So would we sing of Jesus, 
In praise our voices blend, 

Yes, we would sing of Jesus, 
The little children's Friend. 

If we believe in Jesus, 
And trust His grace and love, 

Soon will He come and take us 
To live with Him above. 

How happy ! Oh ! how happy, 
To see Him i'a2e to face, 

And sing the praise of Jesus, 
The glory of His Grace. 

J. T. 
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A Cup of Cold Water. 

ij4^0R whosoever shall give you a cup 
of water to drink in My name, he-
cause ye belong to Christ, verily I 
say unto you, he shall not lose his 

reward. And whosoever shall offend one 

of these little ones who believe in Me, it is 
better for him that a millstone were hanged 
about his neck, and lie were cast into the 
sea." 

Can my little reader doubt whether Jesus 
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loves him after reading these precious lines ? 
So much did He love you and me also, that 
nearly 2000 years ago He came down to 
this earth, and though he was God, vet He 
hecame a man, so that He might die instead 
of you. But perhaps you will ask, why 
inust He die ? I will tell you. God nays in 
His Word that, our hearts, yours and mine, 
are " deceitful above all things, and despe
rately wicked;" and that " the wages of sin 
is death," therefore as you have a heart 
that is so wicked, that it can do nothing else 
but sin; and so deceitful, above ALL things. 
God tells us that the wages of this is death, 
But God loves you, and He is righteous; 
and though He loves you, yet it would be 
unrighteous in Him, if He were to allow 
you to pass by unpunished, as you -have sin
ned, and He has said, " the wages of sin is 
death;" but Jesus came and died instead of 
us, His hands and His feet were nailed to a 
cross of wood, and there " He was delivered 
for our offences," not His own. He knew 
no sin, but He was made sin for us. " He 
bare our sins in His own body on the tree." 
"He, the Just One, suffered for us the un
just, that He might bring us to God." So 
great wTas His love, that He must die for 
us. He would not let us bear even the just 
penalty of our sins, but He came and bore 
the wrath of a righteous God against sin. 
that we might go free— 

" And so He died ! and this is why 
He cnnio to be a man and die." 

And now Jesus has died; and He wants* 
little ones to come to Him. So much, so 
very much does He love them, that He is 
going to reward those, who even give them 
a cup of cold water because they belong to 
Him. Would you Eke to become one of 
the little ones who shall believe on Him? 

So dear are all the little ones AVIIO believe 
on Jesus, that He says to those who offend 
them, "it were better that a,.millstone were 
hanged about their necks and they cast into 
the sea." Will you not trust such a pre
cious Saviour as this! He died that you 
might live; and those who now receive 
Him, He will soon come and take to be with 
Him for ever, in the bright mansions he has 
gone to prepare for those who trust Him. 

I NOW is the day of salvation, not to-morrow. 
Ere to-morrow comes, all who have believed 
on Him NOW, may have been "caught up in 
the air, to dwell for ever with the Lord." 

*• If you take the loving Saviour now, 
Who for sinners once did die, 

When He. gathers His own in that bright 
home, 

Then you'll be there, and I." 

Saved I 

AVED! Do you understand this 
I little word ? It is an easy word, but 

^ ^ one of great importance. 
f A little girl was once standing by 

the fire-] dace, when she dropped a postage 
stamp into the fire. It was done in a mo
ment, and the flames curled round it. It 
seemed as if the little piece of paper must 
be burnt up; but her mother who was near 
the tire-place, quickly snatched the stamp 
from off the coals, and it was SAVED. If it 
had not been done at once, it must have 
been burnt up, and then not all the children, 
nor all the grown people in the world, 
could have given it back to the little girl. 

A tine brave man, with a medal upon his 
breast, called upon me the other dav. 
" What is that medal ?" I asked. " Read 
it," said he; and, engraved upon the medal, 
I read how many persons this brave man 
had saved. 

A house had one night taken tire, when 
all the people inside it were in bed, asleep. 
As they slept, first slowly, then swiftly, the 
fire burnt below stairs, then the flames took 
the staircase, and room after room, till they 
reached the very place where the family 
slept. When the poor people awoke, they 
found that they could not escape, and 
thought that they were lost. They could 
do nothing to help themselves. 

But the voice of the brave fireman bade 
them take courage, for he would save them, 
lie put a long ladder to the top window, and 
quickly mounted it. He entered the smoke-
tilled rooms; led some of the grown persons 
to the ladder, and helped them down the 
Escape. He snatched up the little children 
in his arms, and brought them too, safely 
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through the fire and smoke, and down the 
ladder into the street. He SAVED them all! 

Had lie not been strong, and brave, and 
kind, he could no have saved them, and had 
lie not run very quickly to the burning 
house with his ladder, he would have been 
too late, and the father, mother, and poor 
cluldren would have been all burnt up. 

As I looked at the brave man, I thought, 
You are a dear, noble man; no wonder you 
are proud of the little medal upon your 
breast, with the names of the persons upon 
it whom you saved from the ilames! 

I also thought of One, who is strong 
and kind—the Saviour Jesus, who saves 
poor sinners, and who loves to show the 
names of those He has saved. He left His 
home above, and made haste to the world 
where we live; He found us unable to save 
ourselves, and you know what he did to save 
us; He shed His blood upon the cross; He 
gave up His own life for our sakes. 

Do you not think that the cluldren'in the 
burning house would quickly run to the 
arms of the brave man who came to save 
them? And do you not tllink that cluldren 
run to the kind and strong Saviour to save 
them I How safely did the little ones rest 
in the arms of the strong man; and how 
safely do the children who have fled to 
Jesus rest in Him! And how they love 
Him for His seeking and saving them. 

" That's THEE, Jem I" 

"T is often said that the bible is a book 
for all, because God has put into it 
something which exactly suits every 

«> particular case. The following story 
is a good illustration of this truth:— 

" I was, some few years i\ ago, staying at a 
very beautiful and much-frequented English 
watering place. I met with an earnest 
Christian tradesman of the town, whose 
labours for the truth of God are many and 
great. Although his occupation was not in 
selling books, yet he had, in a prominent 
place in his shop-window, an assortment of 
bibles, with an illuminated card containing 
tliis announcement—' LUTHER'S SWORD SOLD 

HERE!' With one of these 'swords' that 
Christian soldier, whom I shall here call by 
the name of Mr. Carr, fought and won the 
following battle:— 

" A band, or 'troupe,' of young men, 
with hands and faces blackened, and dressed 
in very grotesque costumes, arranged them
selves before this tradesman's door one day 
for an exhibition of their peculiar 'perform
ances.' These people used to be called the 
'Ethiopian Serenaders.' After they had 
sung some comic and some plaintive melo
dies, with their own peculiar aceompaiiiments 
of gestures and grimaces, one of the party, 
a tall and interesting young man, who had 
the 'look' of one who was beneath his pro
per station, stepped up to the door, with 
tambourine in hand, to ask for a few 'drop
ping pennies' of the people. Mr. Carr, 
taking one of the bibles out of his window, 
addressed the youth— 

" 'See here, young man/ he said; 4l will 
give you a shilling, and this book besides, if 
you will read a portion of it among your 
comrades there, and in the hearing of the 
bystanders.' 

" ' Here's a shilling for an easy job !' he 
chuckled out to his mates; T i n going to 
give you a " public reading !" ' 

" Mr. Carr opened at the fifteenth chap
ter of the gospel by Luke, and, pointing to 
the eleventh verse, requested the young man 
to commence reading at that verse. 

"Now, Jem, speak up! ' said one of the 
party, ' and earn your shilling like a man!' 

"And Jem took the book, and read, 'And 
he said, A certain man had two sons: and 
the younger of them said to his father, 
Father, give me the portion of goods that 
falleth to me. And he divided unto them 
his living.' 

"There was something in the voice of the 
reader, as well as in the strangeness of the 
circum?tance«, that lulled all to silence; 
while an air of seriousness took possession 
of the youth, and .still further commanded 
the rapt attention of the crowd. 

" l ie read on—'And not many days after 
the younger son gathered all together, and 
took his journey into a far country, and there 
wasted his substance with riotous living.1 
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pardoning love; and that " there is joy in 
the presence of the angels of God over ONE 
sinner that repenteth.*' 

"That's THEE, J e m ! ' ejaculated one of' How is it with the deai4 reader of these 
his comrades; ' ifs just like what yon told ilines? Have von, like this prodigal, found 
me of yourself and your father I ' lout your own worthlessness, away from the 

"The reader continued—' And when he j Father's house, where there is bread enough 
had spent all, there arose a mighty famine \ and to spare ? If not, may He, by Tlis Spirit, 
in that land; and he began to be in want.' j bring you to know the sweetness of His 

" 'Why that's THEE again, Jem! ' said the 
voice—' Go on!' 

" 'And he went and joined himself to a 
citizen of that country; and he sent him 
into his fields to feed swine. And he would 
fain have tilled his belly with the husks that 
the swine did eat: and no man gave unto 
him.' 

" ' That's like ns al l! ' said the voice, once ] 
more interrupting; ' we're all BEGGARS, and i 
might be better than wre are! Go on; let's | 
hear what came of i t ! ' ! 

"And the young man read on, and as he 
read his voice trembled—'And when lie 
came to himself, he said, How many hired 
servants of my father's have bread enough 
and to spare, and I perish with hunger! 1 
will arise and go to my father !' 

"At tliis point lie fairly broke down, and 
could read no more. All were impressed 
»nd moved. The whole reality of the past 
rose up to view ; and, in the clear story of 
the gospel, a ray of hope dawned upon him 
for Ids future. His father—his father's 
house—and Ins mother's too; and the plenty 
and the love ever bestowed upon him there; 
and the hired servants, all having enough; 
and then HIMSELF, his fathers SON; and his 
present state, his companionships, his habits, 
his sins, his poverty, his outcast condition— 
all these came upon him, and fairly over
came him. 

"That day—that scene—proved the turn
ing-point of that young prodigal's life. He 
sought the advice of the Christian friend 

TIMOTHY and his MOTHER. 

HEN I call to remembrance the 
unfeigned faith that is in thee, 

> which dwelt tirst in thy grand
mother Lois, and thy mother 

and I am persuaded that in thee Eunice 
also." 

Now that which I wisli my dear young 
readers to notice in this which Paul savs to 

who had thus providentially interposed for Timothy, is that, he speaks of him possess
e s deliverance. Communications were in a; something. And he also tells him 
made to his parents, which resulted in a'another thing in the fifteenth verse of the 
long-lost and dearly loved child returning third chapter of this Epistle: "And that 
to the familiar earthly home; and still better,; from a child thou hast known the holy 
he was brought to know that his sins were ,-criptures, which are able to make thee wise 
washed away in the Precious blood of unto salvation, through faith which is in 
Christ; and that 'there is therefore, now, no ; Christ Jesus." Here Paul is telling Tim-
condemnation to them who are in Christ'othy that from a child he has known the 
Jesus.'" ; way of salvation, and how he has known it 
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;—through the scriptures, by faith, or belief 
in Clirist Jesus. This brings us to one 
other passage which says: "There is none 
other name, tinder heaven, given among 
meii) whereby we must be saved." These 
scriptures show us that we must bo saved 
alone through believing on the Lord Jesus 
Christ; and that there is but this one way. 
None other name; only the name of Jesus. 
God will not accept any other name but 
His. "No man cometh unto the Father 
but by Me." And now will you, like the 
youth Timothy, in your early days, accept 
this salvation which is in Christ Jesus ? In 
the first scripture I quoted, Paul is telling 
Timothy that his mother Eunice, and his 
grandmother Lois, were both saved before 
him; and that he, like them, had believed 
on Christ, and was, therefore, wise unto 
salvation. 

And now may that Saviour whom Tim
othy trusted, be all your trust, my clear 
young friend, NOW in your early days, so 
that you may know, as he did, what it is to 
be wise unto salvation, through faith, which 
is in Christ Jesus. 

"He was rich, yet for our sakes he 
became poor; that we through His poverty 
might be made rich." 

"The blood of Jesus Clirist God's Son 
cleanseth from all sin." 
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And His words are: " Come unto Me." 
Oh why is His love refused? Shall He call 
little ones to Himself in vain ? Yet a little 
and the meaning of those terrible words: 
" too late " will be known, when all hope is 
past. Oh that all the little ones would 
enter, while yet there is room. 
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. ^W^; i -j.fa\ 
The Sheep that Was Lost. 

ND He spake this parable unto them, 
saying, what man of yon, having 
an hundred sheep, if he lose one of 
them, doth not leave the ninety and 

nine in the wilderness, and go after that 
which was lost, until he find it ? And when 

he hath found it, he layeth it on his should
ers rejoicing. I say unto you, that likewise 
joy shall be in heaven over one sinner that 
repenteth, more than over ninety and nine 
just persons which need no repentance." 

Is my little reader resting upon Christ 
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alone, as his Saviour, the one who is seek
ing such lost ones, that He may bear them 
in His bosom, to that bright heavenly home; 
rejoicing that the LOST one is FOUND, having 
shed His own blood that all their sins might 
FOR EVER be put away, so that "he that 
believeth HATH everlasting life." Dost thou 
believe dear little one? His words are, 
" Come unto ME, and I will give you rest." 
Will you trust Him? Yet a little, and He 
will come again to gather up those who 
have believed on His name. Will you be 
left behind? 

He Died for Me. 

^rf"^ a w a r between t n e English and the 
•~B™ Sultan of Mysore, several British 

officers fell into the hands of the 
f~~ enemy, and among them one by 

name Baird. The order was given to bind 
the prisoners with chains, which were at 
once brought for that purpose, when an old 
officer stepped forward, and addressing the 
chief said, " I hope you will not bind" this 
one," at the same time pointing to Baird, 
who lay on the ground, suffering from 
wounds received, being very weak and full 
of pain. To this the chief replied, " I have 
as many chains as there are prisoners, and 
each one must wear his chain." " Then let 
me take his too," said the old officer. This 
was allowed, and, strange as it may appear, 
Baird not only recovered, and obtained his 
freedom, but led an army which captured 
the enemy's city, w M e his friend, who had 
borne his chain, perished in prison. 

But if, instead of this noble old officer 
being a prisoner with the rest, he ha&'bjfen 
perfectly free, and then had come and (̂Xfne 
the chains of ALL that they might haftre.their 
liberty, how very loving it would have been. 
And yet there is One who did very much 
more than this. When Jesus left His 
Father's throne on high, and came down to 
this evil world, it was not to bear the chains 
of a few who were His friends, but to bleed 
and die for His enemies. Such was HIS 
love for us who hated Him, that not even 
our bondage under Satan, being led captive I 
by him at his will, and finding pleasure in 
sin, or the misery and wickedness that sur-l 

rounded us, could hinder Him for a momerii.' 
Such was His love that, though our hearts 
hated Him, yet His purpose-was to save. 

He burst the chains of death, and of hell, 
and got the victory over him who had the 
power of death, who was Satan. And now 
all who believe on Jesus are set free—free 
from Satan's power, so that he cannot touch, 
them, for Christ has got the victory over 
him, having destroyed him, so that Jesus 
Himself now says, " I give unto My sheep 
Eternal life, and they shall NEVER perish; 
neither can ANY pluck them out of My 
hand." 

" It is a faithful saying, and worthy of all 
acceptation, that Christ J'esus came into the 
world to save sinners." 

" H e that believeth, HATH everlasting 
Life." 

The Inquisition. 

HIGH of our young readers lias 
not heard of that dreadful master
piece of wickedness, the Inquisi
tion ? The day is coming when the 

horrid cruelties practised by the church of 
Rome will be fully unveiled. The secret, 
records of that guilty church will unfold 
many a tale of awful wickedness. Many a 
deed of darkness perpetrated within the 
walls of the terrible Inquisition awaits dis
closure at the judgment seat of Christ. The 
blood of God's saints, which lias been shed 
like water from Abel downwards, will yet 
cry aloud for judgment, and God will hear 
the cry. (llev. vi. 9-11.) Oh, many a noble 
testimony to Christ and to the value of His 
finished work has been rendered within 
those dark prison walls. The fire, the gib
bet, and the numerous instruments of tor
ture devised by wicked men, have all utterly 
failed in quenching the love of God shed 
abroad in the heart by the Holy Spirit, and 
the noble army of confessors and martyrs 
will yet have their names and deeds pro
claimed before the gathered universe. 

Oh, how the heart burns as it muses over 
the testimony of men, women, and eluldren, 
who would die rather than lower the flag; 
the glory of God, Christ, and His truth 
being more dear to them than life itself. 
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Our first sketch will be of Maria, who, in 
the early days of the Inquisition at Lisbon, 
was apprehended and brought for trial 
before the judges of that secret and Christ-
hating tribunal. Maria was a young lady 
who had long thirsted for the " living waters." 
The church of Rome with its doings, penan
ces, works, and absolutions could not give i 
peace with God. She longed for the word 
of peace, "Thy sins are all forgiven thee." 
Could a priest on earth whisper " forgive
ness" to her distracted heart ? Could that 
most perfect system of "doing" prescribed 
by Popes, bishops, saints, and councils blot! 
out her sin from before God ? No, my dear 
readers, no. " Without shedding of blood 
there is no remission." Maria, taught by 
the Holy Ghost, believed on Christ, and 
received "remission of sins." She very! 
soon after rejected the church of Rome as I 
an unfaithtul witness for Christ, and for a 
considerable time previous to her apprehen
sion by the officers of the Inquisition, spent 
much time in study of God's Word and 
prayer. She well knew that sooner or later 
her confidence in God would be severely 
tested, and being of a gentle disposition she 
dreaded all the more the day of trial. 

What transpired before the judges will 
never be known in time; but this we know 
that the dear girl maintained—strong in the 
Lord and in the power of His might—her 
testimony to the truth. The blessedness of 
knowing Christ apart from priests and con
fessions was strongly insisted upon by Maria; 
nor could all the threats of the cruel inqui
sitors cause her to abjure the faith. Trem
bling from head to foot, with the cold sweat 
standing on her pale and noble brow, she 

i ••'Id the preparations for her torture. 
L amending herself to God, she was 
stretcked upon the rack, and her agony 
began.' They would crush that noble spiritj 
and stamp it out, if they could, the life! 
eternal in her soul. Blame her not severely, 
dear reader, that, under the pressure of that 
nigh unendurable agony, the poor girl 
yielded to her tormentors, and for the 
moment disowned the faith of Christ. She 
was carried back to her cell until she 
recovered the use of her limbs, when she 
was again brought before her judges, and 

required to sign her extorted confession. ' 
She refused to be false to Christ and His 
glory, and was again stretched upon the 
rack. I will not harrow your minds by 
detailing the anguish of those moments 
which seemed like hours or rather days. 
This time she resolved to be faithful unto 
death. All! Maria, there was one who like 
thee laid himself aside for prison and death 
for his dear Master, and yet denied Him, 
when it was neither prison nor death. Again 
the martyr failed, the cords were relaxed, 
and the victim, bleeding and torn, was 
released and taken back to her solitary cell. 
Poor, dear Maria, thou MUST learn to lean 
upon the strength of Jesus. Oh what lessons 
were learned in that dark cell! There the 
dear girl learned the weakness of the flesh, 
and cast her resolutions for the future aside. 
HIS strength was perfected in weakness, 
and Jesus in His strength and love became 
the joy of her heart. For the third time 
brought before the judges, she humbly but 
firmly confessed her faith in Christ. Again 
she was racked in every limb, tighter they 
tied the cruel cords, but the more firmly 

I rose the heart and spirit of the brave girl, 
for she had been with Jesus. Death can be 
welcomed now. Bright visions pass before 
her soul. The more they racked with pain, 
the more brightly shone the light of glory 
before Christ's martyr. Now she can die. 
But the judges will deny her THAT joy. She 
is taken down, reconducted to her cell, and 
after a wliile publicly scourged through the 
streets of Lisbon, and then banished. 

I My clear young readers, it may never be 
the lot of any reading this paper .to suffer 
for Christ as Maria did, but all who WILL 
live Godly shall suffer persecution. Oh, 
my dear readers, those of you who know 
and love Christ, make the glory of God 
your object. Will you not? Oh that you 
may meet the claims of His love by making 
His glory your object on earth. 

Oh draw me Saviour after Thee, 
, So shall I run, and never tire, 

"With gracious words still comfort me, 
Be Thou my hopo my sole desire. 

"Ye are not of the world, even as I am 
not of the world; therefore the world hateth 
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The Pearl of Great Price. 

Matt, xiii 45, 46. 

rF my dear little reader will turn to 
this passage of God's Word, he will 
see that the Lord Jesus there speaks 
a parable, saying, " Again, the king

dom of heaven is like unto a merchant man 
seeking goodly pearls: who, when he had 
found one pearl of great price, went and 
sold all that he had, and bought it." I must 
first tell my clear young reader that pearls 
are used very much in Eastern countries as 
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jewellery is here, and are found on the 
western coast of Ceylon, and in the Persian 
Gulf, and other parts, as Java, and Suma
tra, and they are found deep down under 
the water, concealed in the shells of fishes, 
and in the spring-time men fish for them, 
and dive under the water to obtain them. 

And why, think you, do they go to so 
much trouble, and risk their lives to obtain 
these pearls ? I wdll tell you—they are very 
valuable among men, and they will pay 
much to obtain them; one pearl alone 
having been valued at 350,000 dollars. 

But then what does the scripture mean 
that I have quoted—what are we to under
stand from it ? Let me tell you. He who 
spake these precious words, was JESUS, 
the Son of God, who had come down to 
this evil world, in search of a pearl of 
great price, and He found it. He found 
man here—Lost, and guilty; yet precious 
to God, for, " God so loved the world, that 

xlle gave—" what was it He gave my dear 
reader? It was "His only begotten Son." 

And Jesus gave His life a ransom for 
many. Like the merchant, He gave ALL 
He had, even His own life, to win you—to 
save you. On Calvary's cross, He suffered 
and bled, that you might go free, and such 
was God's love, that " He freely delivered 
Him up for us all." Have you believed on 
the Lord Jesus Christ? Jesus said, I am the 
Way, the Truth and the Life; him that 
eometh unto Me, I will in no wise cast out." 
"The blood of Jesus Christ, God's Son, 
cleanseth from ALL sin." He that believeth 
HATH Everlasting Life." 

How I Know I Am Saved. 

|j%MY dear boys and girls, I hope you 
quite see the difference between 

.working FOR salvation and work
i n g OUT salvation. You are not 

told even once to work FOK salvation. 
Where will you find a text which says so ? 
not in the bible, I am sure. But then a 
person who is saved,—who has got eternal 
life, is told to work it out in his life by the 
power of God. 

Now I want to tell you how one knew 
he was saved. Sometime ago, at the close 

of a gospel meeting, I spoke to a dear man 
who had got converted. I asked him, 
" Have you got eternal 1'fe ? are you saved ?" 

" Oh, yes," he said. 
"But do you feel i t?" I asked. 
"No," lie answered, " I do not feel I am 

saved yet." 
" Then how do you know you are saved, 

and have got*eternal life?" I asked. 
"Because Jesus says I am saved, and 

that I have eternal life," was his answer. 
"Wow tell me where He says that?" I 

enquired. 
" In John v. ^4, Jesus says, 'Verily, veri

ly,'—which just means it's true—c I say unto 
you,'—that's to mc, he continued—'He that 
liearethMy word, and believetli on Him that 
sent Me5—now I do believe on God, the 
sender,—the giver of Jesus; and the word 
of Jesus I have heard and read many a time 
—'HATH everlasting life, and shall not come 
into judgment (not condemnation), but is 
passed from death unto life.' I know there
fore everlasting life is mine, I know judg
ment is past and gone. I will never come 
into it, because Jesus says so; I don't feel it, 
but I laiow all this to be true by the word 
of Jesus." I saw this dear man soon after
wards, and found him very happy, and feel
ing it too. I have given you the substance 
of the conversation between the man and 
myself, to show you how one knew HE was 
saved, not by feeling it, but bv the word of 
God. 

Now, my dear boys and girls, are you not 
very happy some days 2 "Oh!" say some, 
" I feel so happy," putting their hands on 
their breast, " I feel so happy WITHIN, I know 
I am saved." Well, but to-morrow comes, 
bringing its cares and trials with it, and very 
likely finds the little one miserable and un
happy. How is this ? Can you not put your 
hands on your breast now and say, " I am 
saved?" No, you cannot, because you do 
not feel HAPPY WITHIN. Ah! that's the secret 
of it. Now, I want you to turn from all 
within, to God's Word, THAT will never fail 
you—will it now? The Word of God is 
SETTLED in heaven. People's feelings change 
with their circumstances. Bright days give 
happy feelings, dark days often bring mis
erable feelings. There are two tilings which 
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never change. Shall I tell you what they are ?! 
The CEOSS and the WORD of God. Now' 
my peace rests on these two things, which 
can never change, and never shake. The 
heaven and the earth will be removed,— 
they will shake to their very centre, but the 
Cross and the "Word of God will stand for 
ever. The Word of God, then, assures me 
I am saved, because believing on Jesus. 

I will conclude this letter by entreating 
you, my dear young friends, to read carefully 
what God says to you in His Word. The 
Scripture cannot be broken, which says, 
"If thou shalt confess with thy mouth the 
Lord Jesus, and shalt believe in thine heart 
that God hath raised Him from the dead, 
THOU SHALT BE SAVED." R o m a n s X, 9. D o s t 
thou believe ?—Your affectionate friend, 

TO THE CHILDREN. 

Listen to the old sweet story, 
Sweet and old, yet ever new— 

How Jesus came and dwelt below, 
SuiTring, dying, loving you. 

Many, many years ago, 
Jesus came from heaven to earth. 

Centre of adoring hosts, 
Lowly, lowly was His birth. 

Lord and Maker of the world, 
Scarce for Him a place it made, 

In a stable He was born, 
In a manger was He laid. 

Soon the babe became a youth, 
Subject and obedient too ; 

Pilled with wisdom and with grace, 
Waxing strong—and thus He grew. 

As a man this earth He trod, 
Often weary, worn and sad, 

Much He found o'er which to grieve. 
Few there were to make Him glad. 

Fairer than the sons of men, 
Faithful, guileless, uudefiled, 

Yet He's wounded, mocked, despised, 
Stricken, smitten, bruised, reviled— 

Crowned with thorns, and pierced with nails, 
Scourged, condomned and crucified ; 

" It is finished "—Peace is made— 
Jesus, Lamb of God, has died. 

Empty tomb—triumphant risen— 
Satan's power has been defied ; 

"Man of sorrows," now no more, 
Jesus, God has glorified. 

Perfect in His childhood days, 
Perfect in His manhood hour, 

Precious was the blood then shed, 
Glorious in its saving power. 

Children, little children hear— 
Little ones like you lie loves, 

Such as you he died to save, 
Lo ! His heart with longing moves. 

Children, little children hear— 
" Suffer them to come to Me/ 

Thus He spake when yet on earth, 
Now He says, " I died for thee.' 

Children, little children hear, 
Listen while He speaks again, 

See His loving arms outstretched, 
Shall He call and plead in vain ? 

Children, little children come, 
Even now, yes, just to-day, 

Sinful, wayward though you are, 
Do not doubt, nor yet delay. 

Children, little children come, 
Faith you need, that faith He'll give; 

Jesus' blood was shed for you, 
Trust Him now, believe and live. 

Children, little children think, 
How His tender heart was riven, 

How He meekly all endured, 
That your sins might be forgiven. 

Jesus gone, but comes again, 
He has gone to make a homo, 

Soon He'll come to take His own, 
Little children, won't you corno ? 

Children, listen yet once more— 
u AU my blood-washed, loved ones dear, 

Father I would have with Me." 
Little ones, will you be there ? 

C. A. 1). 

A Lamb Folded in the Shepherd's Arms. 

SHORT time ago a lady was read
ing to her little step-daughter a piece 

.j or two from a little monthly evan
gelistic paper. God in His rich 

mercy was graciously pleased to give the 
little girl the opened car, and to under
stand the fact that she was a sinner. The 
Spirit of God applied the word so power
fully to her heart and conscience about her 
sins, that she fell upon her mother's neck 
and gave vent to a flood of tears, and asked 
her mother to kneel down and ask God to 
give her to know that He had pardoned her 
sins. The mother did so, and after rising 
from prayer set before her the necessity of 
believing in Jesus^ as a Saviour. The little 
one immediately embraced Jesus by faith, 
and was brought into peace, and then asked 
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her mother to kneel down and thank the 
Lord that she knew that her sins were all 
forgiven. And that being done she said to j 
her mother, "Now I can break bread in re
membrance of the Lord's death, can't I?" 

i j On being asked the same evening, what had 
| given.her rest from the burden of sin ; she 

replied "Jesus." Again she was asked, sup
posing Satan, or any one else, were to ask 

j I you, how do you know that your sins are' 
j | forgiven, what would you say ? She re-
| plied, " The blood of the Lamb has washed 

11 them all away." Happy child! Blessed 
11 answer! How precious are the words of 
I Jesus looked at in connection with her case, 

" Suffer little children to come unto me, and 
j I forbid them not." The Saviour's " Come" 
j | is for little children as well as for grown up 
; j people. They are all involved in the ruin 
i I of the fall and need the Saviour. Blessed 
j ; thought, the Saviour's " come" includes all. 
i i The Gospel is God's message to young and 
j old. How sweetly it proved itself to be so 
I in the case of this dear little child. She re-
I ceived the message—believed that she was 

a sinner, came to Jesus, fell into the good 
shepherd's arms, and is now rejoicing in His 

I love, and in the power of His arm to take 
I her to glory. But how infinitely blessed 
I was her answer, " The blood of the Lamb 

has washed them all away;" not that she 
| intended to be a good girl in the future, or 
I that she hoped to become better; but that 
| the blood of the Lamb had washed them all 
! away. She knew right well that God could 
I not pardon in any other way, that God's 

Justice could not admit of pardon save 
through the blood-shedding of the Lamb of 
God. Now she stands before God in all 

I the wondrous value of the blood of Jesus, 
| and in all his acceptableness. How pre-
I ciousis the thought. To His name be ever

lasting praise. 

I And now my young reader, have you so 
I come to Jesus—the good shepherd that 
j loves to fold little ones in His arms, and 

bless them with salvation ? See how this 
little one came, perhaps you have often 

II thought that you would like to come, but 
j | you say will Jesus receive me, I am such a 

poor little thing ? A h ! yes, listen to His 
j I word, " Come unto me, and I will give you 

rest." Again, "Suffer little children to 
come unto me, and forbid them not." Now 
you can trust Him, can't you? Then come, 
and know His love, and that His blood lias 
washed all your sins away. 

" I WOULD NOT BE AN ANGEL." 

I want to join " the ransomed, 
And with the ransomed stand," 

A crown upon my forehead, 
A harp within my hand,'' 

I want to join their chorus, 
My voice I want to raise, 

And swell the song of victory 
To my ^Redeemer's praise. 

Angels look on in wonder; 
They cannot join that song, 

But 'list in silent rapture 
While saints the notes prolong. 

Make me a saint in glory ; 
Oh! let me see Thy face. 

Like those who now before Thee, 
Repeat Thy wondrous grace. 

They cast their crowns before Thee, 
They hail Thee, Saviour, King, 

And while they thus adore Thee, 
New praises strive to sing. 

Aud thus through endless ages 
The blissful rapture grows, 

And thus through endless ages 
Thy love unchanging flows. 

I would not be an Angel— 
For them no Saviour died ; 

No, rather let me glory 
In Christ, the Crucified. 

His*love shall draw me nearer 
Than Angels ever come; • 

At His right hand He'll place me 
In our eternal home. 

"The Bonnie Gold Streets." 

f*^f MAN came late at night asking me 
l±k t° v*s^ ^ s ^ t l e boy, who was cly-

J T \ L / ing. After a walk of over a mile, 
C+ on a dark winter night, I stood by 
the bedside of the dying child. % He knew 
me, and stretched out his little fevered hand, 
while a sweet smile lit up his face. I found 
a Testament lying on the coverlet, and tak
ing it up, said, " I will read you a verse or 
two from this. 

I had been thinking of reading to him 
the words " In my Father's house are many 
mansions;" but it occurred to me that I 
would ask the child if there was any portion 
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of this precious New Testament that he 
himself would wish me to read to hini. 

"Ay," he said; "read to me about the 
bonnie gold streets, and the men in white."* 

And I did so; when just as I had finish
ed, a sudden light came into the child's eyes, 
and the hand was lifted up as if to touch 
the garment of some one whom we could 
not. see. 

The little hand fell back, and another hand 
took him and carried liim away (oh how 
tenderly!) to walk with Himself in white. 

* In the lovely description of the New Jerusalem, 
fully described in Rev. xxi., and verses 1-5 of chapter 
xxii., we have " the street of the city," not streets as 
is commonly said. The city is God's sanctuary, the 
"street" where one walks, both beautifully illustra
tive of 2 Cor. vi. 16, " I will dwell in them and walk 
in tlipm. 

Jesus the Sacrifice. 
[ESUS came from the bosom of the 

Father to cany out all the mind of 
God. Sins could only be put away 
in DEATH. Had Jesus lived, and lov

ed, and suffered in this world, THAT could not 
have put away our sins. No, Jesus must 
die. His blood must be shed before the re
mission of sins could be had, as He says, 
" my blood shed for many for the remission 
of sins," Matt, xxvi, 28. 'Now, He has offer
ed Himself OJ^CE, but that Js quite enough, 
•for by it "He lias obtained ETERNAL redemp
tion for us." He will never die again. 
He died unto sin once; "we are sanctified 
through the offering of the body of Jesus 
ONCE." Jesus has borne sin upon His own 
body on the tree, but He will never bear it 
again. Either your sins WERE laid on Jesus 
or they NEVER will be put away. " The 
blood of Jesus Chirst cleanseth us from ALL 
sin." 

nlluu (luHi 
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j f E E E M I A H was one of the prophets 
^ that God raised up in the kingdom 
of Judali, during the last few years before 

Jeremiah before King Zedekiah. 

it was broken up and the people carried 
away into Babylon. He began his labor 
as a servant of the Lord, when quite 
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young. He calls himself a child, Jer. 
i, 6. It was a time of great wickedness 
among those that the Lord had called 
His people. Just think of it! The only 
people in all the earth that knew the Lord 
at all, had gone entirely into idolatry. 
There had been a little turning to the Lord 
and worshipping Him, in the days of Josiah, 
just before this; and he was quite young 
too. The Lord would show by a king who 
was but a boy, and a prophet that was 
only a youth, that out of the. mouths of i 
babes He could ordain strength, because of 
His enemies; that He might still the enemy 
and the avenger. Ps. viii, 2. But now every
thing was departed from God, and Josiah's | 
sons, one after the other, had reigned, till I 
the last one, Zedekiah, was now reigning. | 
The king of Babylon had come to Jerusa-j 
lem and taken away the treasures of the I 
beautiful temple that Solomon had built, 
and the princes and mighty men of valor, 
and none remained but the poorest sort of 
the people of the land. And he took the 
king away prisoner too, and then appointed 
Zedekiah king, after he had changed his 
name. (See all this in II . Kings, iv. 

Oh, how fallen and ruined was everything 
among the Jews, and at Jerusalem I It 
was because of their wickedness in depart
ing from the Lord, who had done every
thing for thein. And now the Lord sends 
word to Zedekiah by His prophet Jeremiah, 
that he shall be taken captive to Babylon 
too, and all the people. But the king, 
even in all his weakness, is too proud to 
believe that, and thinks he can avoid it, 
trusting in himself. Here, then, is the 
meaning of our picture. Jeremiah had 
come out of his prison where the king had 
bound him because lie told him lie should 
go to Babylon, to plead with the king 
not to rebel, but to go peaceably, and he 
shouldlive. (Seethisin Jeremiah, xxxiv,l-G.) 
You see, the Lord had given up to judg
ment the land of Judah for their wicked
ness, and there was no escape. Now the 
only way was to acknowledge the justice of 
this and go where He said, fall into the 
hands of God, thus justifying Him when 
He judged. But we find that Zedekiah 
would not do this, but rebelled against the 

king of Babylon and tried to get away 
from him. 

So God speaks to sinners now, to yomio-
and old. He does not ask you to do better 
or try to get out of being a sinner, but, as 
a sinner, just to let Him have to do with 
you. If we will not believe ourselves to
tally lost, but try to hide our sins or do 
something to get out of the trouble, we are 
rebelling, just like Zedekiah. Now, what 
became of him? You will ""find by read
ing in Jeremiah lii, 11, that lie was taken 
down to Babylon, and had his eyes put out, 
and was then thrown into prison till he 
died. If he had gone when God told him, 
he would have lived in peace; but his re
fusing, was his death. 

And now, my dear child, do you see how it 
is ? If we really believe God about our 
sinfulness and let Him attend to the mat
ter, the finished work of Christ on the 
cross meets it all, and we live. But if we 
refuse that, and try to save ourselves, or 
stand on our own goodness, we are lost. 

Saved by Once Hearing. 

Jk%k' Y YOUNG FRIENDS : - I am 
JI|IJ|LJ| _ 
SJLI'UI going to tell you a short story ol a 

f%>J$fll >> li^*3 £Prl w n o l e a r n e ( l to love the 
^ l\^ Lord Jesus Christ, by hearing of 
Him only once. Her parents were not chris
tians, and they had never told her about the 
Lord Jesus, and how He loved little chil
dren and had said " Suffer little children to 
come unto Me, and forbid them not, for of 
such is the kingdom of heaven." They 
had never taken her where she could hear 
about the blessed Saviour. Because they did 
not care to go themselves, they did not care 
to let their little girl go to hear about Him. 

Now, let us go back and see how little 
Bell came to hear of the Lord Jesus, that 
once. Her father and mother lived in a 
small village in one of our large States. 
One fine Summer Sunday afternoon, little 
Bell came running into the room where 
her parents were, and asked if she could 
go out for a walk. " Oh, yes, little darling, 
but do not go far away." She promised she 
would not, and off she went. But, as she 
was going along, she passed by a room 
where she heard some children sineing, 
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" Jesus loves me, €his I know, 
For the Bible tells me so." 

She was so delighted with it that she wTent 
in, and there she heard about the Lord 
Jesus Christ for the first time in her life,— 
how He died on the cross for her and for 
all, that they who trust in Him should not 
perish, but have everlasting life,—and it 
came so nice to hear stories out of the 
Bible that she had never heard before, that 
she believed at once, AND WAS SAVED; for 
Christ said, " He that believeth on the Son 
HATH everlasting life." She went home 
very happy, thinking she was soon going 
to her heavenly home, that bright place 
which Jesus had prepared for her on high. 
And there He sits, waiting for more little 
girls and boys to come to Him. 

The next day she went to school, as 
usual; but after school she went to the 
teacher and said, " I am not coming to 
school any more; here are your books I 
have brought back." The teacher asked 
her if her father was going to move away. 
"No, ma'am," she answered. " Does your 
mamma need you at home ?" " No, ma'am." 
"Are you tired of going to school ?" " No, 
ma'am." "What, then?" "Why, I am 
going to my heavenly home to live with 
God and the angels forever, in that bright 
place which l i e has prepared for me." Her 
teacher, not being a christian, did not quite 
understand what she was talking about, but 
thought she was excited about something; 
so she said nothing. Bell went home, and 
her mother said, " Where are your books ?" 
She said she was not going to school any 
more, but that she was going home to live 
with Jesus and the angels, and that she 
woidd not need any books up there, for 
Jesus would be her books, her life, and her 
all. That very evening she was taken sick. 
Her parents sent for a doctor, but before 
he could get there she had passed from 
this vile earth to her heavenly home, to live 
with the Lord Jesus she heard of that Sun
day afternoon. So you sec what she said 
was true, about her going home to live with 
Him. After a short time the father and 
mother were led to know the Lord Jesus, 
and to believe in Him, as their little Bell had 
done before them. 

And now, dear young friends, do you 
believe the good news of Jesus Christ, that 
He came into the world to save sinners ? 
He asks you to believe in him, now, and 
then you are His forever. 

The Coming One. 
Mother, I heard you speak, last night, 

Of some one coming soon; 
And then you seemed so glad and bright 

Your face, oh, how it shone! 
I know he must be very dear; 

So, would you let me know, 
Who 'tis, and when he wiU be here, 

And why you love him so ? 

Yes, darling, there is One, above 
All others dear to me; 

One who has shown the greatest love, 
And whom I long to see ; 

And He has given His sure word, 
That He will quickly come ; 

You know Him, too, Jesus, the Lord, 
Who wants us in His home. 

Why, mother! do you mean, that He, 
Who, to the world was given ; 

Whom wicked men, nailed to the tree, 
And who rose into heaven; 

Is, really, coming back again, 
Into this world so bad? 

How wonderful it seems!—but then 
How good!— Oh, I'm so glad! 

You may be glad, my child, if you 
On Him alone, believe. 

Dear mother, this is all I do, 
His word and love receive ; 

And now I cannot be afraid, 
If He should come to-day ; 

For, resting on the blood He shed, 
My sin is put away. 

Bless God! my child. Joy fills my heart, 
For such unbounded grace ; 

Now, when He comes, we shall not part 
But rise to see His face ; 

For this is first, our Lord has said, 
And this is our own hope; 

The living changed, and raised, the dead, 
His own, He wiU take up. 

Then with Him we will come again, 
When strikes that wondrous hour; 

That He shall come to earth, to reign, 
In glory and in power. 

And now may we, my little one, 
In all our conduct be 

As those who're waiting for God's Son, 
Whom we, this day, may see! 

( ^^2HERE are just two PLACES where sin 
31II *s Ju(^§e(^ a n ^ *wo PERS0NS t° bear 
^ y ^ U that judgment. The two places are 

^ "the Cross" and "the lake of lire;" 
the two persons are "Jesus" and the "sinner." 
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Feeding the Pigeons. 

r^^r[j|[)|EPIOLD the fowls of the air; |of the pigeons, how this is being carrier 
nW% fortlley s o w n o t ' l i e i t ' i e r ^ ° t-liey in t he i r ease . T h e y a rc be ing fed by o 

ricd out, 
„ , ,, _.. ...._. ._ .. §. ..._ 0 ....../one in 

TS^HI: reap,nor gather into barns; vet whose heart there is a care for them. And 
3 your heavenly Father feedeth they will eat till they are satisfied, then fly 

them," Matt, vi, 26. These are the away not thinking of where they will get 
an woof Jesus, showing the wonderful love the next meal. And yet it will be provided. 

d care of God towards the helpless, who Is not. this the way in the homes of must of 
look to Him alone. Von see, in tin's picture1 our readers i You do not have much caiv 
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about where your dinner or supper is to 
come from, because your parents are looked 
to for this. Now, can you not trust God, 
in tlie same way, about everything? He 
knows how helpless you are, as sinners, and 
so He has made the perfect, full provision 
for you in Christ. Do you remember how 
the children of Israel, in the desert, found 
the manna every morning; ready for them, 
for the day? God could not be behind 
time, so there it was; and they were not to 
gather more than enough for the day, but 
trust the Lord for next day's supply. Oh ! 
in how many ways does God teach us and 
tell us, that He is worthy of all our trust. 
But, especially, in giving His own dear Son 
for us. Herein is love! 

It may be that many of our boy readers 
own pigeons, and so you know a good deal 
about them. You know, perhaps, that they 
love home, and are very swift flyers. There 
is one kind, called the Carrier Pigeon, that 
has been used, on this account, a good deal, 
to carry letters, by having them fastened to 
its body, in some way. But it always car
ries it home, and never to a strange place. 
The wa}' men do, is to take pigeons with 
them, away off, and send word back home, 
by letting them fly. The iirst thing they 
do, is to mount up into the air very high; 
then take a look around, and when they spy 
home, away they go as fast as an arrow. 
Oh clear children! If we would know our 
home as well, and always fly to that, how 
blessed would it be ! Do you know where 
home is for us ? In Christ, the home of the 
sinner. This is what l i e delights to be. 
No one loves us like Him. 

The Boy Preachers. 
SUPPOSE many of the readers of 
PURE STREAMS have heard men preach 
in the streets, or out in the groves. 
And God often blesses this way of 

reaching people that will not go to houses 
where they are invited to hear the Gospel. 
But, this kind of preaching, can only be, 
during the Summer months. 

Now, I live in a great city, and every day 
of the week, as I pass through the streets, 
in Winter, as well as Summer, I hear a great 

number of little preachers, who come right 
up to me, and speak to me alone. Their 
text and their sermon are the same, and 
very solemn, and just one word. But it al
ways seems startling, and though I have 
heard it, some (lays, a great many times, it 
somehow seems new. If I tell you who 
these preachers are, you may smile, and say 
you could preach as well as they can. And, 
it may be, you can. You may wonder, too, 
how they could tell anybody anything that 
was of much account. They are not very 
nicely dressed, nor very clean, and some
times not very pleasant in their conduct. 
But there they stand in clear days, and 
cloudy days, and speak to many a man as 
they speak to me, and 1 have no doubt, set 

j many a one to thinking. Who are they, 
and what do they say ? Well their sermon 
is " S H I N E ! " " Ah, bootblacks," you say. 
Yes, only bootblacks. As I am passing 
along, quietly, not noticing anybody, sud
denly, the word will come from, I scarcely 
know where, close up to my ear, " SHINE !" 
and then another cry—in a deeper voice 
" S H I N E ! " And though 1 generally refuse 
to have the boys attend to my feet, I feel 
the force of the word to my heart, in a way 
they did not. think of, and I speak to myself, 
as I go on, " Yes, that is it, SHINE ! I am to 
shine. I am to show the light, because the 
light of God's love has shined in my heart. 
I am to act as He acted, because I am as 
He is. And I am to let others know about 
Him, and that great love that brought Him 
down to die for sinners, the Just for the un
just. Yes, boys, I am to shine, I see it, 
thank you for reminding me of it." And 
so the boys seem dearer to me, as somebody 
I am indebted to, for their little word. 
They say that one word and leave it, and 
God comes and takes it up and uses it. 

Now are not some oi my readers ready 
to get the same lesson from this little sermon I 
Have you heard the word of salvation from 
Jesus, and believed on Him'2 If so, then 
you are one of His candles, to shine. Do 
men light a candle to put it under a cover'( 
If God tells you of His Son, what are you 
showing out \ It is God's love to us that 
teaches us to love, His forgiveness that 
teaches us to forgive, His gentleness that 
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makes us gentle. Will you remember ̂ that 
you are to shine? 

" Jesus bids us shine 
With a pure clear light, 
Like a little candle 
Burning in the night. 
In the world is darkness. 
So we must shine— 
You in your small corner, 
And I in mine." 

But you cannot shine with your own light. 
The candle has to be lighted, and God must 
DO it. You must be saved before you can 
do anything. Do not try to do anything to 
be saved. Do not even think of being good, 
as though God loved good children. He 
loves children that are BAD. "God com-
mendeth His love toward us in that while 
we were yet sinners, Christ died for us." 
As sinners you deserve death, and God 
could take no amount of goodness, but just 
death, to meet the case. Now that death is 
Christ's death, and God is satisfied with 
that. Are you satisfied too? If so, rest on 
it, and that is believing in the Lord Jesus 
Christ, which is being 6aved. . 

And oh what a shining there will be, af
ter a " little while," when Jesus comes and 
takes up to Himself, His own who are down 
here. That shining is spoken of as the 
GLORY in the heavens, and the world shall 
know then how great has been His love 
towards us, and that God has loved us as 
He loved Him. May God make you, dear 
children, first to receive the light of the 
gospel of His love, and then to show it out 
to others. 

* Talitha Cumi." 

{* ALITHA CUMI " is a common 
term of endearment in the Ile-

' brew, used by loving mothers to 
wake their children. The all-

familiar words were what Jesus used. They 
seem to tell that in the glad waking, after 
the sleep of death, there will be nothing 
startling. It will all be just as natural as 
waking NOW. The old familiar love which 
has blessed us HERE will greet us THERE.— 
Mark v, 41, 
" Talitha Cumi!" the mother Raid, 
As she bent o'er her darling's tiny bed; 
And the baby opened her dreamy eyes, 
And gazed on her mother with glacl surprise. 

" Talitha Cumi!" the words so dear, 
And words that the little one loved to hear, 
So gently the spell of her slumber broke, 
That the baby smiled as the mother spoke. 

"Talitha Cumi!" the well-known word 
Of tenderest greeting the maiden heard, 
As Jesus bent o'er the little bed, 
And laid His hands on the sleeper's head. 

"Talitha Cumi!1' "My little lamb !" 
At the gentle summons the spirit came; 
And the power of death in the dust was laid, 
"When the Saviour spoke to the little maid. 

" Talitha Cumi!" The words of love 
Will come to the sleeper from Christ above ; 
And the perfect love which can know no fear 
WiU answer with rapture the words so dear. 

" Talitha Cumi!" " Arise, my child! 
The way has been rough and the night has been wild; 
But the morning has dawned of endless day, 
Rise up, my fair one, and come away!" 

" Talitha Cumi!" We shall not fear 
When the death-sleep ends with the word we hear, 
And the light of eternity breaks at last, 
When the Saviour speaks as in days gone past. 

" And when Jesus was come in, he saith 
unto them, Why make ye this ado, and 
weep ? the damsel is not dead, but sleep-
eth. 

" And they laughed him to scorn. But 
when lie had put them all out, he taketh the 
father and mother of the damsel, and them 
that were with him, and entereth in where 
the damsel was lying. 

"And he took the damsel by the hand, 
and said undo her, TALITHA CUMI ; which is, 
being interpreted, Damsel, I say unto thee, 
arise."—Mark v, 39-41. 

Little Frank's Gospel. 

NE sunny autumn day little Frank 
was sauntering back from school, 
when, as lie neared home, he saw 
Eliza, the wife of one of his father's 

servants, dragging along a large branch of 
a tree, which the wind a few days before 
had blown down. 

"Let me help you, Eliza," said the kind-
hearted boy; and thereupon he lifted un 
the other end of the bough, thus lightening 
the burden for her, 

"Thank you, Master Frank." said the 
woman. " A h ! if you could help me to 
bear my burden of sins, that would be a 
comfort. But here I go dragging them 
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about clay after day, and every day they 
grow heavier*" 

" But, Eliza," said the child," mamma says 
we don't need to carry ANY of the burden 
of our sins. JESUS CHRIST lias carried it 
ALL for us, if we believe on Him. 

"Ah !" said Eliza, as she related the 
story, "that minute I saw it all. I had 
been trying to bear my own sins, when the 
Bible says,' Who Himself bare our sins in 
His own Body on the tree.' I went home 
just believing this, and I have been happy 
ever since." 

so presently she went 
knelt down, and 

Glory. 

Ii OU must often have heard Christians 
preach and speak about "the glory," 
and being by and bye IN the glory, 

^ g but I am not quite sure that you un
derstand what it means. Glory is what be
longs to God, and to the place where He 
dwells. 

When the Lord Jesus came to tins earth 
in the form of a babe, glory was down here, 
for John could say, " W e beheld His glory, 
the glory as of the only begotten of the 
Father;" and, at His birth, " the glory of 
the Lord" shone round the shepherds, and 
the angels sang " Glory to God in the high
est." There is no glory down here now, 
for wicked men crucified and slew the 
"Lord of glory," so God took him home to 
His own right hand, where He is " crowned 
with glory and honor," and where, by faith, 
we "see Him." But who sees Him2 Do 
you ? 

A few months ago I had taught a little 
girl of three years old to say a hymn, the 
hist verse of wliich I will put down for you: 

4'Jesusloves me, and some day 
He will take me quite away; 
I shall then Ilia glory see, 
When He comes to call for me." 

One morning she had not been good at 
her little lesson, so I sent her home to her 
mother in disgrace. She ran in crying, and 
saying, " Oh, mamma, I've been so naughty, 
and I'm afraid I shall never see his GKORY," 
for she could not say glory. Her mother 
told her how Jesus had died to put away 
her sins, and that His blood could make her 

fit for the glory 
to her little corner and 
asked Jesus to forgive her. God, the Holy 
Ghost, had taught this child that sin could 
not come into the presence of a holy God, 
and had made her desire to see Jesus. It 
is those that know that He has purged their 
sins who see Him, and though there is no 
glory here, yet the Bible says, We who are 
saved may see God's glory in the face of 
Jesus Christ, and that the light of it shines 
down into our hearts. (2 Cor., iv.) 

When you go into a room with the shut
ters up, can you see anything ? Oh no, it is 
all dark. But supposing I open the shut
ters? Ah, then the light of the sun sliines 
in, and you can see the furniture and every
thing quite plainly. And something else, 
too, you can see—whether the room is clean 
or dirty—whether it is tidy or untidy. Now, 
when the light from the glory shines into 
our hearts, it is just like this. We can see 
whether they are defiled by sin or made 
clean by the blood of Christ. Satan likes 
to keep the shutters up; he does not like the 
light to shine in, because darkness belongs 
to him, but " God is light." Do you know 
in what state your heart is ? 

A long, long time ago, Moses asked God 
to show him His glory. God said that He 
would first show him His goodness (Ex.xxxiii.) 
and He told him about His grace and mer
cy ; afterwards He showed him His glory. 
This had such an effect upon him that the 
skin of his face shone, but he never could 
have borne to see the glory, had he not 
first known about God's goodness. He has 
now shown us His goodness in sending 
Jesus as a Saviour, so we are able to bear 
the glory, and the more we gaze at it in the 
face of Jesus Christ, the more like Him 
shall we become. 

SHALL you " then His glory see ?" Do 
you, even now, see it ? Do you like the 
thought that you have a Saviour up there ? 
It is wonderful to think that the Man who 
was "made sin "for us on the Cross is now 

heaven; that through m Him the forgive
ness of sins is preached, and that He is 
Himself speaking from heaven. 

Man had dishonored God, but Jesus took 
the place of a man, and brought glory to 
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Him at every step, and finally, by His death 
on the Cross, so perfectly satisfied and glo
rified Him, that God not only raised Him 
from the dead and took Him to His own 
right hand, but He could open a way to 
the glory for the men who had .cast out 
His Son, and call the gospel we are now 
to preach, "the gospel of the glory of 
Christ." He has brought so much glory to 
God, that He can now afford to let it shine 
down into the hearts of poor sinners, and 
turn them from darkness to light. May you 
behold His glory! 

The New Body. 

VERT little girl heard about the com
ing of the Lord Jesus Christ, and 
His raising up those that sleep in Je
sus, and changing those who remain 

till his coming, giving them bodies of glory. 
So one day when her mother was quite un
well, and moving about the house with 
great pain, she came to her and said " Oh, 
mamma! Won't you be glad when the Lord 
comes, and you get your new body ?" Was 
not that a sweet word of comfort, leading 
that, mother's mind up to the " blessed hope," 
and to know how much she had in the fu
ture, in glory? All who believe on the 
Lord Jesus Christ, will be caught up to 
meet Him, at His coming, and so be ever 
with the Lord. 

We give a few questions from Scripture, 
for which we should be glad to have answers 
from our young readers, with anything else 
that they may feel like writing to us, at 4-7 
Bible House, New York. 

1. What did Christ say eternal life is ? 
2. What did Christ say the Son of Man 

came to do ? 

tsutikrt t 
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The Rejoicing of the Jews 

f ERE is a picture of joy; very different 
from the one we' gave last month. 
That was very sorrowful, for it was 

the last pleading of God through his proph
et, with a bad king, bent on having his 
own way. After that, every tiling was 



P U K E S T E E A M S 

broken up, in the city of Jerusalem. The 
walls were torn down, and the temple de
stroyed, and only a few scattered and poor 
ones were left, in the place where Solomon in 
all his glory, had reigned, and silver had been 
as stones in that wonderful city. Away off 
in Babylon among the enemies of the Lord 
and their own enemies, the wretched Jews 
were taken, and God had gone up into 
heaven, away from the altar and the tem
ple, and had said of them, " not my peo
ple." Was not that sad ? To be in an ene
my's power and not to know of God as their 
helper. Do you know, dear children, which 
book it is in the Bible, that has not the 
name of God in it, once ? It is the book of 
Esther, and what a sure mark of it having 
been written by God, for it is about his 
people, who had chosen idolatry and had 
been sent into the land where God was not, 
that is was not known nor acknowledged. 
Now, if you have read or have been told, 
the story of Esther and Mordecai, you will 
easily understand the meaning of the re
joicing of these Jews. 

If you do not remember, would it not be 
well to read the book of Esther over again, 
or get your mother to tell you or read it to 
you? Everything is told, so wisely, and 
with sucli rich instruction in the word of 
God, that if we can lead you to read it, and 
love it the more, we shall be very happy, 
and thank God for it. 

The kingdom of Babylon had passed 

queen, and Esther to be raised up to the 

away, and the kingdom of the Medes 
and Persians had followed, and yet these 
poor despised Jews were still in bond
age, in all the provinces, and were 
feeling the low condition into whicli they 
had come. They could not sing the old 
songs of the Lord'6 house, in a strange land, 
and, among many of them, there was a sigh
ing and crying to the Lord for deliverance, 
and a looking at their conduct in his sight, 
and confessing that they were wrong and 
He was right. So, in the time of their deep
est sorrow, the Lord was thinking about 
them, and though He does not bring His 
name into the account, there is no book 
that more truly has God in what is done, 
than this. It is all God. It was God who 
caused Vashti to be put away from being 

place, giving her favor in the eyes of King 
Ahasuerus, to such a great degree that 
everything she asked he granted. It was 
God that caused the despised Mordecai to 
be sitting at the king's gate, and kept him 
from bowing to Hainan, a descendant of 
Amelek, with whom, the Lord had said, the 
Israelites should have war forever. It 
was God that kept back from the notice 
of the king the good act of Mordecai until 
the right time, and then would not let him 
sleep, so that he should hear about it, and 
determine to honor Mordecai for it. And 
then it was God who turned things so that 
Haman the highest in the kingdom should 
be brought lowest and be hung, with his ten 
sons, and Mordecai who had been one of 
the lowest, should be raised up into his 
place. 

But, only see, how God, who never fails 
to do a tiling in the right time, ordered it 
that when a command had gone out, to 
destroy all the Jews in all the provinces, on a 
certain day; and this could not be changed 
or taken back, because the laws of the Medes 
and Persians changed not, yet they were not 
destroyed. And how was it? Why, the 
king did not withdraw that first law, but 
made a new one that the Jews, everywhere, 
on that day, should defend themselves, and 
slay all who attempted to kill them. Here, 
you see the riders come into the city, and 
how all the people are flocking round them 
to hear the good news, and throwing up 
their arms, and no doubt shouting, and 
praising. You read the eighth chapter of 
Esther, and you will see this. Ah, it was 
an awful time for the poor Jews—shut up in 
the land and a word given to destroy every 
one of them. No wonder they rejoiced, for 
there had seemed no escape. And it looks 
as though the men who carried the news 
were glad too, and anxious to spread it far 
and wide, and very rapidly. Well, the day 
came, and not a Jew was hurt. Was not 
that good ? They met the slayers by slaying 
—death by death. There was the God of 
Israel, who in the beginning had done the 
same tiling. When they were in Egypt, 
and He made a decree that death should 
come in every family in that laud, He told 
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them how to meet it by death—the death of 
a lamb, and the blood sprinkled on the 
door posts. And when they went out of 
Egypt, the Red Sea that ought to have 
brought death, they passed through, and 
death came to their enemies, the Egyptians. 

Now children, there is a very precious 
lesson from this, that you may rejoice in. 
Do you know what is the wages of sin? It 
is death. Well, God has never changed that 
law, but He has told you how to meet that 
death by death, so that you may have life— 
eternal life ! It is Christ's death that meets 
it all, and he that believeth on Him, has 
eternal life, "is passed from death unto 
life." Will you not rejoice in this, as the 
Jews did in their good news, who had "joy 
and gladness and a feast and a good day." 

Little Johnny. 
r N a small room, down a narrow court, 
a mother sat one evening by the bed
side of her dying boy. He was her 

"only child, and she loved him as she 
loved her own soul. His gentle, obedient, and 
loving spirit had, like the bright sunbeams, 
often cheered her in her darkest moments; 
and his youthful voice, singing the sweet 
hymns that he had learned, had often raised 
her spirit from earth to heaven. 

His cheerful obedience to his parents was 
most beautiful to witness. Often, when 
his mother gave him permission to go out 
and play in the court with his companions 
for half an hour, he would run in two or 
three times, saying, "Mother, is the half-1 
hour up yet ?"' afraid lest he should keep 
out a minute over the time, and thus dis
obey her. 

He much prized the children's service, 
but was unable through weakness to attend 
for some time previous to his death. But 
he did not murmur, for he felt the sweet 
presence of Him who 

" Loves us still, 
When we're very weak and ill. 

For twelve years Johnny had been a 
pilgrim in life's wilderness, and now he had 
reached the silent river of death. 

His dear mother sits by his bedside to 
smooth his dying pillow, and give him the 

farewell kiss; but she cannot cross the river 
with him. Will he have to cross ALONE ? 
Is there no loving friend on the OTHER SIDE 
to cheer and WELCOME him ? 

Oh, yes, listen to his dying words:— 
"Mother, SEE! There's JESCTS." 
" Where, Johnny ?" 
" THERE, mother ! Don't you SEE Him ? 

He's standing with his arms so, mother." 
Here the dying boy stretched out his 

arms as wide open as he could, to show how the 
loving arms of Jesus were open to receive 
him. 

A few minutes more, and little Johnny 
had crossed the river, and his happy spirit 
was safe in his Saviour's bosom. 

Is there room in Jesus' arms for YOU, my 
little reader ? Oil, yes! Although so many 
dear children have found rest and peace 
there, " yet there is room"—room for YOU, 
my little friend. 

Those kind arms once stretched out on 
Calvary's cross in agony and blood, are 
OPEN WIDE to receive yo». 

Oh, then, come to Jesus NOW, while 
you are YOUNG, and he will give you a lov
ing welcome, and will make you one of his 
own dear children. 

" Jesus, to thy dear arms I ilee, 
I havo no other help but Thee ; 
For thou dost suffer me to come, 
Oh, tuko a little wanderer home." 

Yea and Amen. 

CLASS was asked, what they 
thought the Apostle meant by this 
verse: " For all the promises of GOD 
in Him are YEA, and in Him AMEN, 

unto to the glory of God by us." 
It seemed to perplex all of them but one 

little girl of about 11 years old, who said, 
" I will tell you what I think it means. 
Now if I were to ask God, 'Did not Jesus 
Christ suffer and die, to purchase all these 
blessings for ME?' Would He not say, 
'YES?' And then if I were to say, 'LORD, 
bestow them upon ME for Christ's sake,' 
would He not say 'AMEN' to my prayer. 

Where and when is the word "Salvation" 
first used in the scriptures ? 



Summer Lessons. 
J ^ HE Summer, the sweet time of 

flowers and fruits, has come. The 
little ones as well as the older ones 
enjoy the beauties it brings. From 

the lowly violet, and modest lily of the 
valley, to the lofty oak of the wood, all 
have' a voice and breathe out words that 
bid you believe. 
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Who kept them all the long, cold Winter so 
quietly waiting for the warm sun to swell 
their buds and bring them forth in all their 
glory? The same God that k says to each 
little boy and girl, "Believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved." All 
these trees and plants you see bringing 
forth rich flowers and delicious fruits, only 
for a time have life and beauty. Winter 
comes upon them again, and they fade and 
die. But the Lord says to you, " he that 
believeth on Me hath everlasting life." 
Who has cared for the flowers, and dressed 
one in pure white, another in rich crimson, 
another in beautiful blue, with green of 
various shades around them? The same 
dear Father who cares for you, and will 
dress you and feed you. Believe Him when 
He says, "God shall supply all your need ac
cording to His riches in glory." " If then 
God so clothe the grass, which is to-day 
in the fields, and to-morrow is cast into 
the oven, how much more will he clothe 
you, 0 ye of little faith." 

Who fills the many trees we see at this 
season of the year, with such beautiful 
flowers. Who watches over them days and 
weeks, and brings forth from these flowers 
luscious fruit? The same loving Lord who 
said "Suffer little children to come unto me 
and forbid them not, for of such is the 
kingdom of heaven," who is now speaking 
to the heart of each little one, telling them 
His love for them. And now, will you 
listen to Him; believe His love, His long
ings for you ? Let Him live in you, bring
ing forth fruit. And as these trees blossom, 
spreading around sweet fragrance and bear
ing fruit, even so you, in believing, will 
send forth fragrance to the honor of His 
name, and bear fruit to His praise. So shall 
you be His disciple. 

My darling child, let the trees, plants, 
flowers, and fruit, talk to you this Summer. 
They do not make much noise when they 
talk, but quietly give you words of truth. 
One tells of God's care to clothe you; 
another of His care to feed you; another 
tells of sweet blossoms that come to fruit. 
All tell of death. But you have heard 
how the "Father sent His Son to be 
the Saviour of the world." Do not turn 

from it and blight the blossoms, but let 
them bring forth fruit. 

This is, no doubt, the lesson that the 
little girl in the picture, is being taught by 
her father. How nice it is to be able to 
get out in Summer under the trees. But 
this very Summer there will be many little 
children and their parents that cannot have 
such an opportunity, but will be kept in the 
dusty cities, because they are too poor to 
get out, or have to work all the time. But 
if we know that Christ loves us and we are 
His, then we can have Summer in the heart 
all the time; without Him nothing is good. 

" The midsummer's sun shines but dim, 
The fields strive in vain to look gay; 

But, when I am happy in Him, 
December's as pleasant as May." 

The Hiding Place—Part I. 

ILL the children think for a 
moment and say what was the 
first thing man wanted ? Perhaps 
some one may think it was " the 

forbidden fruit;" but that is not right, for 
Adam had plenty of fruit, and did not want 
that, at all. I think the first thing man 
wanted was a hiding place. How strange 
that seems. But still I do think so. 

You know the story of the garden of 
Eden, and how Adam and Eve were put 
there by God, and were told to dress the 
garden and to keep it. Gen. ch. ii. You 
know also how kind God was to them, and 
how He gave them plenty of everything 
there, saying, " of every tree in the garden 
thou may est freely eat; but of the tree of 
the knowledge of good and evil, thou shalt 
not eat of it," vers. 16, 17. They had all 
the trees of the garden except one to eat 
from, so I do not think you can say they 
wanted that one. It is true that when the 
serpent spoke to Eve about the fruit, she 
wished for it, and took it, and ate it, but 
that is different from wanting it; and when 
she had eaten, she then really did begin, 
for the first time, to want something, and 
that thing was a hiding-place. 

From whom did she want to hide ? From 
God. God had forbidden Adam to eat the 
fruit yet he ate it, and he too wanted to hide 
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himself from God. When he and his wife 
had eaten the fruit, it came into their minds 
that God would not be pleased about it. 
I am sure you know how they would feel. 
If your mother had desired you not to touch 
something particular, and if while she was 
away you were to touch that thing, perhaps 
you would not feel quite happy to see her 
coming back again. You would like to 
hide what you had done. It would be far 
better to tell your mother, at once, your 
fault that she might forgive you. Now, 
although God had been so very good to 
them, Adam and Eve did not know enough 
about His great love to them, to enable 
them to confess to Him what they had done. 
It was easy to believe He was good when 
they were good; but to believe He would 
be good when they were bad, was another 
thing. They did not know about GRACE, 
which is love and goodness to bad people. 
If they had known about grace, they might 
have told God all about their fault, which 
was the first sin of this world. The word 
of God says, " If we confess our sins, He is' 
faithful and just to forgive us our sins, and 
to cleanse us from all unrighteousness." 11 
John i, 9. David, who knew more than many 
others about God, spoke of having confessed 
his sins to the Lord, and of having been 
forgiven. Ps xxxii, 5. 

Perl nips some little one may say, "Adam 
and Eve did tell God what they had done." 
Quite true, little one; but when did they 
tell it ? Come now, answer that. Well, 
just when they found that they could not 
hide, it. Not until then. Suppose while 
you were touching that which your mother 
had forbidden you to touch, you were to see 
her looking at you through the window, 
you would know you could not hide your 
fault. If she looked without your seeing 
her, you would try to hide it. Of course 
God saw Adam and Eve taking the fruit, 
but they did not see Him, and they did not 
know He was looking at them all the while, 
so they made aprons to hide themselves. 
When they heard His voice, they feared the 
aprons were not enough to hide them from 
Him and they "hid themselves from the 
presence of the Lord God amongst the trees 
of the garden." Gen. hi, 8, I need not tell I 

you, dear children, that the trees could not 
hide them from God any more than the 
aprons; and when He called them, they 
had to come out and tell the very thing 
which they were trying to hide. 

I am not going through all this wonder
ful story just now, because I want to teach 
you clearly these four things. 

1. Man's first want was a hiding-place. 
2. He wanted it because he had sinned. 
3. It was to hide from God's presence. 
4. Man could not find a hiding-place. 
No one can find a hiding-place from God. 

His word tells us this. Job xxxiv, 21, 22. 
" For His eyes are upon the ways of man, 
and He seeth all his goings. There is no 
darkness nor shadow of death where the 
workers of iniquity may hide themselves." 

Ps. exxxix, 11,12. " If I say, surely the 
darkness shall cover me; even the night 
shall be light about me. Yea, the darkness 
hideth not from Thee; but the night shineth 
as the day; the darkness and the light are 
both alike to Thee." 

" T H E MAN BELIEVED THE WORD." 

A nmn who'd never heard tho Round 
Of God's own Word, in all his life; 

A coî y of " the Gospels" found 
And read it through unto his wife. 

At first be fought it, as he read, 
But this, through grace, eould not be long ; 

Soon softening, to his wife he said :— 
If this be right, then we are wrong." 

But God had deeper work to do, 
Within that poor benighted soul; 

And so, lo bring himself to view, 
Led hi in again to road the whole ; 

And then, exposed, and filled with dread, 
His heart with deep couviction toss'd— 

" Ah, wife." with feeling now ho said, 
** If this bo true, then we are lout/" 

But, like our ever gracious Lord, 
To save, not to condemn, who came, 

So. too, this wondrous, precious Word 
Tells of salvation iii His name ; 

And, in His love, God meant to freo, 
The soul of this ono long enslaved; 

Again he read; now—"joy!" said ho, 
" If this be true, then we are SAVED!" 

Yes, the same Word that shows our guilt, 
And judgment on it, tells of One 

Whose blood to blot out sin, was spilt— 
The Blessed Saviour, God's own Son ! 

And they who simply this believe, 
Just as God says, alone are right; 

For hus He means us to receive, 
" The entrance of his Word gives light." 
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My Little Brother. 
( W PROPOSE to write you, what my 
ml I little three-year old boy calls an 
jjJJI "honest story," in fact anything but 
f a true story, would be entirely out of 

place in a paper bearing the name of PURE 
STREAMS. 

Little James, the subject of our story, 
was my own little brother, about seven 
years of age at the time the sad accident 
happened, which I am about to relate. He 
had several older brothers and sisters, but 
his chief playmates were, a little brother 
two years older than himself, a baby 
brother, of whom he was very fond, and a 
pet kitten, which was so much attached to 
him she would follow him wherever he 
went. The day the accident happened, we 
were busily engaged moving from one! 
house to another, separated by a small 
river which we crossed by means of a 
bridge with no protection at the sides, such 
as you sometimes see in country places in 
America. Of course we were all very busy, 
especially those large enough to carry some 
part of the goods. During the hurry of 
moving the goods over, I remembered 
hearing little James say to his baby 
brother, " Don't cry, Thomas, I will go and 
catch you a little fish," as he often amused 
himself trying to do, with a bent pin for a 
hook. 

It had been some little time since we 
crossed the bridge, as we had removed most 
of the goods, and were busily occupied ar
ranging them in the house, when, all of a 
sudden, my attention was called, by a 
scratching and mewing at the door. I 
opened it, and there stood the pet kitten 
apparently in great distress. I said, " dear 
little kitty what is the matter?" She 
turned immediately toward the bridge, and 
as she saw I was not inclined to follow her, 
she turned toward me and mewed with 
greater earnestness. I followed her until 
she stopped about the middle of the bridge, 
and looked down into the water. I looked I 
down and there struggling in the waters I 
beheld the upturned lace of my dear little 
brother James. True to his promise, lie 
had been trying to catch a fish to please 
his baby brother, and had fallen into the| 

water. I ran to the end of the bridge and 
jumped in, unwisely, for I could not yet 
swim. I scrambled out and screamed. The 
family came rushing out of the house, the 
miller also came from the mill near by, who 
was not only a good swimmer but an ex
pert diver, and had I run for him at 
first, he might have saved him. He dived 
several times, but the under-current was 
so strong, the body was washed so far from 
the spot, that the diving proved fruitless. 
The body was found about an hour after
ward, and has rested quietly for many years 
in a little grave in the eastern part of Can
ada. I well remember the feelings I 
shared with the rest of the family. Every 
unkind word we had ever spoken to the little 
brother came to the mind with painful dis
tinctness. I have passed through sorrows 
of greater bitterness since, for that was 
about thirty years ago, but that was my 
first great sorrow. 

Now dear little readers I have told this 
story to my own dear little children and 
others, I now tell it to you as well as I can, 
not merely to please you, but with a prayer 
that God may enable me to gather from the 
incident some lessons that may do you good. 
In the first place, we should always be very 
kind to dumb animals, such as kittens, dogs, 
lambs, &c, for they know more than we 
are aware of, and, as far as this life is con
cerned they do us much good, and God may, 
and doubtless does, use them, to teach us use
ful lessons of patience and kindness, and in 
some instances, to preserve life. Another 
lesson I wisli to impress upon your minds 
is, always be kind to your dear brothers and 
sisters, not knowing how soon they may be 
taken from you, and there is no sorrow 
more bitter than to think we have been un
kind to the dead. 

But the most important lesson that I 
would have you learn, is, the condition we 
are all in, unsaved. We may not all lose 
our lives by drowning, or any other sudden 
accident, yet we are all liable to die any 
time, and while merely dying is of small 
moment, yet it puts us out of the reach of 
grace, for, after death the judgment. Now 
is the accepted time and the day of salva
tion, and he who believeth on the Lord 
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Jesus Christ, who died and rose again, is 
saved. 

Remember, dear children, we are now 
already lost, as to our souls entirely out of 
the reach of any human help. There is only 
One—He who is mighty to save—who 
has both the love and the power to save us. 
0 , what a dreadful thing for a lost soul to 
think he might have been saved, but he 
would not let the blessed Saviour redeem 
him from his lost condition. 

Remember, in the story of little James, 
lie might have been saved, had we gone for 
the only one who was able to save him, the 
noble-hearted miller; but lie came too late. 
Dear children, before death and judgment 
make it too late, let the loving Saviour, who 
is both willing and able, save you and take 
you in his loving arms to rest. 

" To Him let little children come, 
For He hath said they may; 

His bosom then shaU be their home, 
Their sins Hell wash away." 

Little Annie's Answer. 

LADY of rank had a little daughter 
named "Annie," who knew and 
loved Jesus. 

One day the lady said to her little 
"My dear child, how could you be 

accepted by -God, who is holy, righteous, 
and hates sin, and you are a sinner ?" 

Now, my dear little ones, I want you 
very particularly to note the dear young 
christian's answer. 

" Mamma," said the little girl, " suppose 
I put on one of your dresses, and covered 
myself all over with it, and lay down on 
your bed, and one of the servants came 
into the room, she would say, ' Oh, that's 
her ladyship,' meaning you, mamma." 

0 , that my readers knew not only that 
Jesus died to put sin for ever away, but 
that He is in heaven, and believing, we are 
accepted in Him—complete in Christ. Be
lieving children sometimes do naughty 
things, and say and think naughty words 
and thoughts, but you know that God looks 
upon all His own dear people as " in Christ," 
and so He treats them, loving them, and 
blessing them as He does Christ, just as the 

servant would treat the little girl as "her 
ladyship." 

Dear children, try to understand this. 
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ERE is a quiet, home picture. Do 
| you understand it, children ? It is 

a family gathering at breakfast. 
" Does it look like your breakfast 

A Japanese Family at Breakfast. 

table, at home i Where are the chairs, and 
where is the table ? You do not see any 
knives and forks either. Probably they 
use their lingers, or chop-sticks. What a way 
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of sitting, what dresses ! What does it all 
mean ? You will remember that this earth 
is a large place, and there are many ways 
of doing things, besides the way yon have 
been accustomed to doing, or seeing things 
done. If these people were living, and you 
were to ask them, they would not under
stand you, nor would you understand their 
language. Very likely it is as strange as 
their faces. 

They are Japanese; a people that live 
away around on the opposite side of the 
earth, on some islands to the east of Asia, 
several hundred miles off from the coast. 
There they shut themselves off from the rest 
of the world, and were known to very few 
except such as visited them to bring away 
tea and other things, and sell them what 
they had to spare. But, of late years, they 
have wanted to be more friendly with the 
other nations of the earth, especially with the 
United States and England. A few years 
ago, a large company of them were sent to 
this country to see how things were done 
here. When they went back, and told what 
they had learned and seen, a good many of 
their countrymen came over, and are living 
in different parts of this land. But though 
we have not known much about them by their 
own telling, we know some things that God 
has told us about them. One thing is found 
in the 5th chapter of Romans and 12th 
verse, " As by one man, sin entered into 
the world and death by sin; and so death 
passed upon all, for that ALL HAVE SINNED." 
You see, dear children, that they are very 
nearly related to you and me, for SINNERS 
is oui family name, too. Yes, and God has 
made of one blood all nations of men to 
dwell on the face of the earth. (Acts xvii, 
26.) And there is another family tie that 
is found in Romans, 5th chapter and 8th 
verse, " God commendeth His love toward 
us in that, when we were yet SINNERS, 
CHRIST DIED FOR US." 

Then there is a command to the whole 
family, which you will find in the 17th 
chapter of Acts, 30th verse, and that is, 
that God NOW commandeth all men, every
where, to REPENT; that is, to take His 
word about themselves as lost sinners. And 
this word "now," is all the more to be 

noticed, because, as the 14th chapter of 
Acts says, in the 16th verse, that He "in 
times past suffered all nations to walk in 
their own ways. Nevertheless, He left not 
Himself without witness, in that He did 
good," (think of that, while we did bad, He 
did good!) "and gave us rain from heaven, 
and fruitful seasons, filling our hearts with 
food and gladness." I always get a great 
deal of comfort and joy from these tender 
words, in so many places, that were spoken 
by God to the Gentiles (heathen), for we 
were heathen, " having no hope, and without 
God in the world." The reason why God 
would have us take our place before Him 
as sinners, is, because His Son, Jesus Christ, 
died for such, and is now raised and seated 
in heaven, and He desires that all should 
be saved, and be with Him in the glory. 

I will not tell you of the habits of the 
Japanese, or of their country, for you can 
read that in many a book that is published 
now, but I will give you a little story that 
interested me very much, when I heard it. 
A lady had been teaching a Japanese our 
language, and the customs of this country. 
Among other things, he was very anxious 
to learn about Christianity. She could tell 
him very easily ol this, for she was what is 
called a professing christian. But he wanted 
to learn more, and at last came the question, 
as to how a person could be saved. Here, 
she found herself unable to answer, as she 
could not say she was saved. So she tried 
to turn him away to somebody else, or to 
talk of matters of religion generally. But 
he could not be satisfied in that way. At 
last, it was proposed that they should turn 
to the word of God, and read what He said 
about the matter of salvation. Was not 
that a safe and wise thing to do? Most 
surely it was. " If any of you lack wisdom, 
let him ask of God, that giveth to all liber
ally, and upbraidetli not." And then, what? 
" I t shall be given him." That is God's 
own invitation to those who want to know. 
And how can we ask of Him better than by 
going to His own word, looking to Him to 
make it clear and plain to us, and then re
ceive just as He gives it us? Now God 
was leading these two people in the right 
way. So they turned to the word of God, 



P U E E S T E E A M S 3 

and read without choosing for themselves. 
But as they read, they came to this question, 
"What shall I do to be saved?" the very 
one they had on their minds, and the blessed 
answer, "BELIEVE ON THE LORD JESUS 
CHRIST, AND THOU SHALT BE SAVED." 

Do you know where that is found? If 
you look in the 16th chapter of Acts, you 
will see it. There you will find it was a 
conversation between a heathen, the jailer 
at Philippi, and the servants of the Lord, 
Paul and Silas, in jail, after midnight. And 
just as that precious answer set the jailer to 
rejoicing, with his whole household, so it 
did these two, and especially the lady. It 
seemed as if a great light had suddenly 
shone into her soul, and she rested perfectly 
on the work of Christ foi her, on the cross. 
That was enough for her, foi ever, and since 
then she has had the word of God as a rea
son for knowing that she is saved. It is a 
wonderful word for lost sinners. 

Will you take it, dear child? It is for 
you, just now. It is only believe; believe 
on the Lord Jesus Christ, and you are saved. 

" God is Very Particular." 
-f 

#NCE two dear little girls were sitting 
out on the grass, talking to one an
other about their play. A lady, who 

f was approaching, heard one say to 
the other, " We must not do that, must we, 
for God would not like it." " No," said the 
other, " God is very particular." 

That was a true word. He is very par
ticular, He will not allow any sin at all I 
before him. How does he allow us to be 
with Him, then ? He puts sin away by 
laying it on Jesus. That is the reason why 
He will not have our goodness or half 
goodness. It is Christ He wants you to 
bring, the one who bore sin away and now 
being raised up, has no sin on Him, so, you 
see, in Christ, and in Him alone, we are fit 
for God. 

Are you not glad to learn .that He is so 
particular ? A great many, and indeed all 
of us, until he teaches us, would like to 
have God make as light of our sins as we 
do. But what kind of a God would that 
be ? No better than man. And what kind 

of a heaven would it be, if He were to 
allow us with our sins, instead of CLEANSED 
FROM our sins, to enter it ? No better than 
this wretched world where man is unhappy 
and vile. 

I have told you, dear children, how God 
can hate sin and yet bring sinners into His 
presence. It is by having made Christ a 
sin-bearer. Can you find this one verse, 
" For He hath made Him to be sin for us, 
who knew no sin; that we might be made 
the righteousness of God in Him." That 
One who knew no sin, who was made sin 
for us, was Christ. And now I would like 
to ask you this question, "What think ye of 
Christ ?" Will some of you send an answer 
to the editor of this paper? I once asked 
that of a class of children that I was teach
ing, and in a few days, I received some 
very precious answers telling me that some 
of them believed in Him as their Saviour. 

I Do you ? 

JESUS DIED ; JESUS LIVES. 

Jesus died, and still the story 
God proclaims on high; 

That we each may reach the glory 
By and bye. 

Jesus lives, in heaven, a Saviour, 
Witnesses to God 

All the value and the savour 
Of His blood. 

'Twas for us His life was given, 
And He longs to see 

Bound His throne, in that bright heaven, 
Such as we., 

THE HOLY GHOST is a witness of Him 
who came down from heaven to do the will 
of God—to finish the work. Has He fin
ished it ? Has He partly done the work, 
and left me to do the rest ? Has He put 
some, or all of my sins away? No, no. 
Jesus hath appeared to put away sins by 
the sacrifice of Himself. He was once 
offered to bear the sins of many. The Holy 
Ghost has come down from heaven AFTER 
redemption was accomplished, and Jesus 
glorified at the right hand of God, to make 
it all known to us; to make it known in the 
HEART and CONSCIENCE. Jesus did the work, 
and now the Holy Ghost tells us, it is done. 
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HOPE there are not many of my 
little readers, who are not awakened 
on these delightful mornings, .by the 

Good Morning, Birdie. 

who do not love birds, because if they were 
not so charming in themselves, we ought to 
love everything which God saw was of im-

singing of birds, even if it be but portance enough for Him to make, 
the chirp of the city sparrow. I You remember, in the first chapter of 

And I hope there are no little children, I Genesis, when it tells about God making 
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the earth, and getting it ready for the man, 
it was on the fourth day that He made the 
fowl that may fly above the earth in the 
open firmament of heaven. He had been 
making the grass and trees and fishes and 
the sun, moon and stars; but, before He 
made the cattle, He made the birds. Now, 
should not you have thought that when He 
made grain and grass and cattle and all 
those useful things, He would have thought 
the world was ready enough for man, with
out the birds and flowers ? 

I am so glad He did not think so, though 
there are a great many people in the world, 
who would not have thought as He did;' 
and would have left out the birds and 

. flowers. 
Now, do you know why He made the 

birds ? I have no doubt you might think 
of several reasons, but have you thought of 
this one, that He might teach lessons by 
them? So that Jesus might say, "Are not 
five sparrows sold for two farthings, and not 
one of them is forgotten before God." You 
know the sparrow is getting to be a very 
common bird even in our own country, but 
in Palestine it is so common as to be quite 
a nuisance, and yet, not one of them falls 
to the ground without our Father's notice. 

One time a little bird taught Luther a 
lesson. He was filled with care and anxi
ety about various things, so that he was 
quite depressed, when a little bird came 
along, and went to bed on a tree, under his 
window. He just smoothed his wings, 
tucked his feet under his wings and went to 
sleep. "Well," Luther thought, "that is just 
how my Father would have me to be, with
out care," and then the Lord preached a 
sermon to his heart about, "consider the 
ravens: for they sow not, nor reap, which 
have neither store-house nor barn, and God 
feedeth them: how much more are ye better 
than the fowls." 

Some years ago 1 was in a place where 
each morning there was such exquisite music 
of birds as only you who have lived in the 
country can know. But what do you sup
pose my thoughts about it were ? I thought, 
these little creatures are doing God's will as 
I cannot do it; each day they exactly obey 
those instincts which God has implanted 

within them, and their music, as it rises up to 
God's ear is very sweet to Him. But as for 
me, I can only make discord. There is not 
a single harmonious note, which ever ascends 
from my heart to God, and I wept tears of 
agony at the thought. 

Can you tell me how it was that my heart, 
your heart, the heart of all, got so out of 
harmony with God % It was not always so, 
surely, for "He looked upon all that He 
had made and pronounced it very good," 
It was sin, was it not, that brought this dis
cordant principle into our world? 

But then God could not bear that it should 
be always so; He wanted to hear songs 
again from His creature man, that He had 
made so good, and He planned it so (but I 
must tell you that it is just like God to do 
so,) that there should come to His ears a far 
sweeter, richer song from his vile creatures, 
WASHED in the blood of the Lamb, than ever 
came from Adam, or even from angels' 
harps. For instance, this is one them. 
" Unto Him, who loved us, and washed us 
from our sins in His own blood, and hath 
made us kings and priests to God, even Hi6 
Father, to Him be glory and dominion for 
ever and ever." 

Now, dear child who reads this, will you 
not ask Jesus to take the discord out of your 
heart, so that you may sing the NEW SONG ? 
It is a song that never was heard before, in 
all God's creation; even the angels, who sing 
so sweetly and always have sung, for their 
song was never interrupted as ours has been, 
even they listen to tins new song in adora
tion and wonder. 

They have heard the archangels sing and 
all the different orders of beings who live in 
heaven, but never any like this. And what 
is so wonderful about it is that none but 
WASHED SINNERS can sing it. 

God does not invite any righteous people, 
only sinners. He does not invite GOOD 
children, but BAD children, and when such 
come to Him, He never turns them away, 
but puts this song into their mouth. Will 
you come % " And they sung a NEW song 

j saying, Thou art worthy, for Thou was 
slain, and hast redeemed us to God by Thy 
blood, out of every kindred, and tongue, 
and people, and nation." (Rev. 5, 9.) 
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The Sympathy of Jesus. 

^m GREAT many years ago, in the far, 
'Tjft far Eastern land where it was warm 

J j n L and the palm and fig trees grew, 
^ i was born a lovely babe, such as you 
were once. This babe, found no soft easy 
cot in a nice room to lie in, for it came to its 
mother in a rough outhouse or stable and 
she had to put it to sleep in the manger, 
where the cattle's food was placed. Poor 
babe, poor mother, perhaps they both felt 
uncomfortably, very often, either from too 
hot a sun or sudden storms of wind and 
rain, which the ill made outhouse could not 
protect them from. Some stables, in these i 
days, are line, dry, cosy places, but in those 
times perhaps it was not so, at all events 
this infant boy had one of the lowliest and 
roughest. Now, would you have supposed 
tins babe was blessed above all others, if 
you had seen it so placed? Yet it was, not
withstanding all this, for God, who loves 
YOU to-day, said "this is MY Son" and gave 
"FThn Mary, His mother, to watch over and 
care for Him as your mamma cares for you. 
This perfect looking babe needed just the 
same food and warmth that you were made 
to need, from the very beginning of life, so 
that even the pains and troubles of children 
might all be felt by Him, not because He 
did not know them all, without this experi-
ence,but it was because we, even little children 
should realize that He had felt our every 
ache and trouble. Now this babe lived 
first to be a big boy and then He grew into 
a man, never once doing, or saying, or think
ing, anything wrong, though all kinds of 
things happened to tempt Him and many 
people behaved cruelly and badly to Him. 
At last, the wicked world put Him to death 
on the cross, and this He bore all for us: 
and I will tell you why. You remember I 
said this babe was blessed above all others; 
well I mean He was God's Son, sent from 
His beautiful home in heaven to show us 
what a perfect babe, boy, and man, ought to 
be. Fancy how beautiful any one must be 
who never did or thought a wrong thing! 
Well this wonderful babe, boy, and man, 
was free from all sin except at the moment 
when He lifted ours all off of us, on to | 

Himself, and gave up His life with them, 
on the tree, that WE might become good 
in His Father's sight. Any one, young 
or old, little or big, who receives all this 
immense goodness and love, is made a child 
of God in the name of Jesus Christ. Sin, in 
such is killed on the cross. God has put it 
behind His back in the grave, and only sees 
the blood of His Son, upon such. Now 
this perfect, loving, pitying, patient Jesus is 
back again in heaven, and is always listen
ing for the confession of our hourly sins 
that He may wash them off us the instant 
we tell Him in repentance what we have 
done. Think then how careful we ought 

[ to be to ask through Jesus what will please 
the Father to have us do! How it must 
grieve and hurt the Lord Jesus when we 
turn from Him, and act alone, for, of course, 
then we are sure to err, sooner or later, and 
find we have to ask our ever patient Lord 
to wash off the fresh stain our own wilfull-
ness has put on us. See how often we 
might spare Him this sad work if we would 
only go to Him first, instead of after the 
wrong is done! 

Christ's love equaled His Father's towards 
us, when He came, in obedience, from His 
glorious home with God, to live and feel as 
we do, for our sakes. Yon see, before He 
came, His Father gave the people on earth 
some perfect LAWS to obey, saying "keep 
ALL those and I will give you life. Now 
after many years, when God's patience and 
W e had been tried by the naughty world a 
wonderfully long time, men proved them
selves too wicked and too weak to keep these 
perfect laws, so God then said, " I will now 
show you the only sure and safe way, of sav
ing yourselves. You CANNOT keep my laws, 
I will send you a model babe, boy and man to 
imitate, not because I know you will succeed 
any better in doing this than in keeping my 
laws, but to PROVE to you that I know you 
are so COMPLETELY unable to do, or be good 
in yourselves, so very helpless that I will 
save you, in spite of your sinfulness, if only 
you will now accept my love, in the sacri
fice my Son will make for you!" 

Not one human being was found able to 
be LIKE Jesus and so He finished His great 
work FOR us, taking our sins upon Him on 
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the cruel cross. Then they were buried 
with Him, and on all those who believe this, 
God the Father sees His Son's blood, and 
not our daily failures. These failures do 
not occur so often when we keep thinking 
of Him, and what would be pleasing to One 
so kind and good; but directly we think of 
ourselves first, we make sad mistakes. 

But let us always remember, we have a 
Perfect Man forever with our Father, who 
quite understands us and all our trials, and 
is never, never, tired of helping any who 
come to Him, no matter with how big or 
how little a trouble. 

When Jesus came out of the grave after 
being dead three days He was seen, in the 
flesh, just as He HAD been, only the cruel 
marks from the nails and spear were on 
Him, He talked to His disciples, and ate with 
them. He even told one of them to thrust 
his finger into the wounds in order that he 
might satisfy himself it was really Jesus. 
When He had remained long enough for 
poor weak man to feel certain it was He 
risen from death, then it happened that they 
saw Jesus rise in the clouds from the earth 
to His Father again. He was so ever 
mindful of our need, that He left word to be 
of good cheer, that He would in like man
ner come again when it was time. So now, 
at any hour, He may think well to return, 
for God's ways are not our ways and it may 
be the right season at any moment for the 
Father to send Jesus to gather His children. 
To those who are not His, because they 
would not be, it will always seem a day too 
soon. 

No one need be left out. God's love and 
Christ's work are for all. Precious Jesus, 
who saved us by HIS death ! To hear Him 
speak and see Him, the God-man, seems a 
joy too full to comprehend. Are you ready 
to go with Him when He comes ? There 
is perfect safety in His blood. 

THERE are four crowns spoken of in the 
scriptures. See Revelations iv, 4; Rev. ii, 
10; 2 Tim. iv, 7, 8, and 1 Peter v, 4. Will 
our readers turn to these places, and tell us 
their names and what they are for? Is 
either of them the same as salvation ? Do 
any of them mean more 'I 

"IT IS I, BE NOT AFKAID." 
Matthew xiv, 27. 

When the tempest raged around us, 
In the darkness of the night; 

Save one sweet and gentle maiden, 
Every one was filled with fright. 

When the tempest had subsided, 
And the sea once more was calmed ; 

Some one a6ked that gentle maiden 
If she had not felt alarmed. 

In her hand she held her Bible, 
Looking upward as she spoke ; 

" Stranger, have you never read this? 
Don't you know what's in this book ?" 

Then she opened her loved Bible, 
And a gentle mark she made 

Bound the words which are as follows: 
" It is I, be not afraid." 

Through the storm I heard a whisper; 
And it spoke to me. It said, 

" Fear not, loved one. I am with thee, 
" It is I, be not afraid." 

So when tempests rage around us, 
Let us like that gentle maid; 

Trust the voice, that gentle whispers, 
" It is I, be not afraid." • 

N. D. C. 

The Hiding Place—Part II. 
NOTHEK question now, children; 
what is the last thing man will ever 
want ? Again I say, a hiding place. 
For in that wonderful part of God's 

Word called "Eevelation" which tells us 
what will happen at the close of this 
world's lristory, we read "And the heaven 
departed as a scroll when it is rolled to
gether; and every mountain and island 
were moved out of their places. And the 
kings of the earth, and the great men, and 
the rich men and the chief captains, and 
the mighty men, and every bondman and 
every freeman, hid themselves in the dens 
and in the rocks of the mountains; and said 
to the mountains and rocks, fall on us and 
hide us from the fece of Him that sitteth 
on the throne, and from the wrath of the 
Lamb. For the great day of His wrath is 
come; and who shall be able to stand ?" 

I must now ask you, dear children, to 
think for a moment how it ever came into 
poor man's mind to live away from God. 
Strange and foolish as this idea is, still you 
see it was the first thing man thought of 
when he had sinned. To hide himself from 
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God, and to go on living without Him! 
Can it be possible that any one of my little 
readers is trying to do this? Yet, if you 
are not living in the remembrance of God's 
presence and the enjoyment of it, I must 
say you are trying to be happy without 
Him. You may hide this from yourselves, 
" but all things are naked and opened unto 
the eyes of Him with whom we have to 
do." Heb. iv, 13. Let me ask you to 
think in your heart, would any one of you 
like, now at this moment, as Adam did, to 
hear the voice of the Lord God, knowing 
that He had come down where you are, and 
that He was going to speak to you about 
yourself, and to ask about what you had 
been doing ? Do you think you, too, would 
wish for a hiding place ? If so, if you do 
not feel quite happy in the thought of stand
ing before God, then, of course, you are 
trying to live and to be happy without 
Him. How dreadful a state is this! This 
is what Cain did when he went out from the 
presence of the Lord and soon he built a 
city and called it after his son. Gen. iv, 16. 
What is there in God to make a sinner 
wish to hide from Him ? Holiness. " Thou 
art of purer eyes than to behold evil, and 
canst not look on iniquity." Hab. i, 13. 
And what is it that makes man want to 
lride from God? Sin. Adam never 
thought of hiding until he had sinned. " I 
was afraid because I was naked and I hid 
myself." Gen. iii, 10. This then is the 
very best man can do for himself when he 
finds he is unfit for God's presence. His on
ly remedy is to hide from God and to go on 
living without Him. But though man could 
live a thousand years and then die, what 
better would he be of that? "If I ascend 
up into heaven thou art there; if I make my 
bed in hell, behold thou art there." Ps. 
cxxxix, 8. 

"And I saw the dead, small and great 
stand before God; and the books were 
opened; and another book was opened, 
which is the book of life; and the dead 
were judged out of those things which were 
written in the books, according to their 
works. And the sea gave up the dead 
which were in it; and death and hell de
livered up the dead which were in them; 

and they were judged every man according 
to their works." Observe then, dear chil
dren, these four tilings, namely: that 

Man's last want will be a hiding place. 
That he wants it because of his sin. 
That it is from the face of God he wants 

to hide, and 
That he will not be able to find a hiding 

place. 

H E will come again. Who? Need I 
name Him ? The LORD JESUS Himself! 
Could there be any word sweeter after the 
putting away of sin, and the forgiveness of 
sins, than that He who did it all, is coming 
for us ? Is He not the One we should be 
the least afraid of, and the most long to 
see ? Hear Him answer, "surely, I come 
QUICKLY ! " 
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Looking for Itl 
1 HIS clear little girl has heard her 

parents and brothers talk about the 
comet, but she has always been in 
bed and sound asleep before it was 

visible. But now she has had permission 
to stay up long enough to see it, and here 
she is, just before going to bed, looking 
out of the window to tind it. You have 
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seen it, have you not ? All but those who 
are in sick beds, or are blind, have had a 
good look at this most beautiful visitor. Is 
it not wonderful ? While everything was 
going on in the heavens, among the stars 
and the planets as usual, month after month, 
and year after year showing God's handi
work night by night; suddenly it appeared, 
away off in the northwest, near the horizon. 
At first it was seen only through a telescope, 
very small and dim. But soon it came 
into the neighborhood of our own planet, 
near the sun, so that we could see it with 
the naked eye. 

Are you not reminded of a time more 
than eighteen hundred years ago, when 
some wise men came from the East, saying 
they had seen a star—His star, the star of the 
King of the Jews ? That was hung out in 
the heavens by God, and suddenly appeared 
to them, to guide them to Jesus—a 
lovely token of God's grace, and his re
membrance of the world's need, and His 
promise. 

By the time this paper reaches you, you 
will have heard and read so much about the 
size and distance of this comet, that I need 
not repeat any of these things. But I have 
been thinking of some things that are 
being said about this beautiful body, that 
now for the first time, and probably the 
last, comes to cheer our nights, and make 
us think of God. 

Do you know, children, that a great 
many people are afraid of it ? A strange 
thing to be afraid of, you might say. Yes, 
but men cannot account for it. They have 
studied all about the other stars, and 
measured their weights and distances, and 
how fast they move, and had everything 
fixed in their minds, according to law, but 
here was something they did not expect 
and no doubt, they have to bring God into 
the matter when they look at this, and they 
do not want to be made to think of God. 
There is an account to settle with llini. 

And, besides, some fear it will strike the 
earth and they do not know what will hap
pen. Last year, an astronomer in Europe 
foretold that a comet would strike the 
earth and knock it out of its place, and 
bring general destruction, and in all the 

papers, there was a good deal of very se
rious writing about it, and men were afraid 
to make fun of the matter, till the time 
was past. 

Why is this ? I will tell you. Men are 
afraid of God because they are sinners. 
They have sinned against Him, and they 
fear judgment. But this is not so much 
because they believe God about this matter, 
for He has been telling of a judgment to 
come for ages, in His word ; but, not know
ing Him nor His word, the moment they 
see anything strange and unusual, at once 
their conscience tells them of sin and they 
think God is angry. There is nothing so 
cowardly as sin. 

There is but one way of being delivered 
from fear, and that is through the precious 
blood of Christ, for that cleanses from all 
sin, and delivers them who through fear of 
death were all their lifetime subject to 
bondage. That gives a purged, or cleansed, 
conscience, so that there is no more con
science of sins; that is, no condemnation on 
account of them. 

And then what have we to fear? The 
very One who measured out the heavens, 
and holds the stars in their places, is our 
Friend, and if He be for us, what can be 
against us? 

They who know the Scriptures, and take 
them as God's word, have no fear of this 
world being destroyed now, though they 
well know, that sometime, the earth and the 
heavens shall flee away, and there shall be 
found no place for them. 

Do you know how it is we can be so 
certain, and so peaceful, while many are 
anxious, and wish the comet were out of 
the way? By faith; just believing God. 
Through faith we understand that the 
worlds were framed by the word of God 
(Heb. xi, 3.) And through faith we know 
what He is going to do with this earth. 
There is one tiling that will take phicc 
before anything is done to the earth, or to 
the people who hate Tlini, on the earth, and 
that is, the coining of the Lord Jesus 
Christ to take "His own" to Himself; 

j when they who sloe]) in Jesus, and we that are 
alive, and remain to His coining, shall he 
caught up together unto Him, in the air, 
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and so be ever with the Lord (1 Thess. iv, 
15-18.), and this may take place at any 
moment. Then it will be some little time 
before Christ comes down to reign on the 
earth, which will last at least a thousand 
years; a thousand blessed years! Then 
the judgment, when the heavens and the 
earth shall lice away, that now is, and 
the new heavens and the new earth be 
formed. 

All this is told plainly and simply in the 
Scriptures, that we might know, and through 
patience and comfort of the Scriptures, 
might have hope. I do not remind you of 
this to make you feel secure, if you are not 
saved, for you are never safe then, but if 
you will receive the Lord Jesus Christ in 
His work on the cross for sinners, you may 
be perfectly certain and happy all the 
time, waiting for Him, and not for any 
signs or dreadful things. How He longs 
for you? Will you now trust Him ? 

Playing Like a Christian. 
LITTLE girl called Jane got to 
know that "forgiveness of sins" was 
for every one that believeth. She 
believed what God said about Jesus 

Christ, and was quite a different child from 
what she used to be. She was a christian 
at home, in the school, and when playing 
among her school-fellows. 

One day she said to her mother, " Mother, 
I am quite sure that Emma is converted, 
that she loves the Saviour." 

"How do you know that, my child?" 
said her mother. 

"Why, mother, because she plays just 
like a christian, I am sure she loves Jesus." 

Now, it is quite to be expected that a 
christian child should play and be active 
like other children, and have a cliild's 
thoughts and ways; that is, as to the meas
ure of them. But if you are very happy in 
the Lord Jesus, do you not think IT will 
show itself in all your ways ? One of the 
prophets, speaking of the time when Christ 
is to reign over the earth, in the millenium, 
foretells of the boys and girls playing in the 
streets. No one could want to forbid play 
any more than work or study, only so that, 

you play and study as a christian, and do 
all things with the thought that God is 
looking on you with love, in His own dear 
Son. 

A Welcome Word. 

FEW days ago, I read these wrords 
which I give you, in a letter from a 
little girl eleven years old, to her 
mother. The girl is away off in 

another country, thousands of miles away, 
but how near, in heart, she is to those 
parents now, and what joy has the Lord 
given those parents about her. This is the 
part I read:— 

" I am sure you will be glad to hear that 
I have taken the Lord Jesus Christ for my 
Saviour, and I know my sins are all for
given ; and I am happy all the day long." 

Well she may be, and her happiness will 
last forever. Christ welcomes the young 
and the old to Himself. What joy it gives 
Him to save! How is it with you, darling 
chad? 

The Wonderful Tree. 
A Tree grows on a mountain, 

And golden fruit it yields 
All through the snows of winter, 

And when flowers are in the fields. 

And late and early many come 
To seek the shining gold ; 

And still they shake it from the Tree 
As they have done of old. 

None leave it empty-handed, 
Yet the Tree is never bare ; 

The more the fruit is gathered, 
The more is growing there. 

Who knows the Tree, and where it grows, 
That all the world may see ? 

And which of you can tell its name ?— 
The Bible is the Tree. -

And they brought unto Him infants that 
He would touch them; but when His dis
ciples saw it, they rebuked them. But Jesus 
called them unto Him and said, suffer little 
children to come unto ME, and forbid them 
not; for of such is the kingdom of God. 
Verily I say unto you, whosoever shall not 
receive the kingdom of God as a little child, 
shall, in nowise, enter therein. 
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4r ,.« Q TV 4. i .i1S ^lc~ I °f Israel saw it, they said one to another, 
ture? They seem to he gathering I t i s MANNA, for they wist (or knew) not 
something, but what is it, they what it was. A n d Moses said unto them, 
are gathering* l h a t is precisely \ this is the BREAD which the Lord hath 

what they called it, when they saw it. ! given you to eat ." The word manna 
Will the children turn to the 16tli chap- ! means, "what is iU" and so you see they 
ter of Exodus, and in the 15th verse, did not call it by any name, at all. Why 
you will find this, " A n d when the children did they not do as Moses did, and as God 
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did (in verse 4), call it BREAD ? You will 
find that they never called it what God did, 
but once, in Numbers xxi, 5, and then it was 
to say, that they "loathed" or hated it. You 
will find too that God always calls it " bread" 
except when He is speaking of it, as they i 
thought about it, as in Deu.t. viii, 3, where He 
tells them they did not know, what it was, 
nor did their fathers. Now, is that strange 
to you? God tells us that the mind that 
is in man hates Him, that it calls evil, good, 
and good evil. These people were the 
ones that God had taken for His, to be 
called by His name, and so they are called 
" His own." What then ought to be their 
food? Why, certainly, bread from heaven. 
But their foolish heart was darkened, and 
none of them sought after God. So the 
JJREAD that God gave from heaven really 
proved them, as He said in verse 4. And 
what did it prove but that they did not re
gard Him in their hearts ? 

Here are some of the things that were 
proved against them : 

1. They despised, as of little account, 
what He gave, not having His mind at all, 
calling that Svhat is this," as though, it was 
nothing which He gave for bread, all the way 
through the wilderness for forty years, and 
gave from heaven. In one place it is called 
angel's food. 

2. It proved their wilfulness and dis
obedience, in verse 20. God told them to 
gather only enough for each day, and not 
to leave any for the next morning, but they 
doubted Him, as to whether He would give 
any next day, and some of them left some 
of it till morning, and it bred worms. 

3. In verse 26, they are told that there 
should none fall on the seventh day or 
Sabbath, but they went out to gather it on 
that day, to see if the Lord told the truth, 
and thus disobeyed, for He told them to 
rest on that day. Of course, they found 
none. 

4. In verse 35, it tells us that they ate it 
for forty years, until they came into the 
land of Canaan. And yet, in Numbers xxi, 
as we have seen, they said they had no 
bread, thus lying against God, and saying 
He was not kind, determined not to call 
that "bread" which He named so. 

I need not tell any more things that were 
proved, except what is said in Deut. viii, 3, 
that they were to find that man should not 
live by bread alone, but by every word that 
proceedeth out of the mouth of God. But 
His word about this was never regarded, 
nor on anything else. 

Now, if you will turn to John vi, 31-58, 
you will see that Christ said, He was the 
Dread that came down from heaven, " I am 
the living bread which came down from 
heaven, if any man eat of this bread, he 
shall live forever" (v. 51). So Jesus Christ 
down here, sent down from God out of 
heaven, is for us to live upon while here. 

But His being here proved men, proved 
those very Israelites among whom He came, 
for it says, "He came unto His own, and 
His own believed Him not." The same 
rebellion and unbelief were there as before. 
" He was in the world and the world wras 
made by Him, and the world knew Him 
not. Tliis you will find in John i, 10, 11. 
There is not room this month to tell all I 
want to say about this matter, but it may 
be, more will be given next month. Only 
now, listen to the 12th verse of the first 
chapter of John. As many as received Him 
became sons of God Do you see that? 
It is to believe on His name. Believing on 
His name is being a child of God, and hav
ing everlasting life. Do receive Him, now, 
to-day. The world is rejecting Him. Will 
you have Him as the crucified One, who 
gave up His life for sinners ?" 

Before the Israelites had this bread given, 
they were taken out of Egypt, through the 
Red Sea, and delivered by blood on the 
door posts. 

That is Christ's death, and that is the 
first tiling. "For Christ hath once suffered 
for sins, the just for the unjust, that He 
might bring us to God." Do you believe 
on the Lord Jesus Christ? 

The Hiding Place.—Part III. 

(|]jj|f N the two other parts of this little 
3ll| l)al)er5 I n a v e tried to teach you, 

f | | children, that while it is necessary 
for man to have a hiding-place yet 

that he cannot find one for himself. I 
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want you now to consider the "glad 
tidings" or good news that God Himself 
has found this hiding-place. 

You know what it is to hide a thing; it is 
to put it where, it cannot be seen. What is 
it which man wants to hide? It is sin. 
From whom does he want to liide it ? From 
God. Now what can you think of the love 
of God in finding a way in which sin could 
be hidden from Himself, and that in such 
a way that man can speak of his sin being 
COVERED ? " Blessed is he whose transgres
sions are forgiven, whose sin is covered." 
Ps. xxxii, 1. I need scarcely stop to prove 
to you that all men are sinners. The very 
first baby that ever was born into the 
world, grew up to be a murderer. This was 
Cain. Abel confessed his sinful nature by 
offering a lamb to die in his stead; while 
Cain proved his nature by murdering Ins 
brother. 

After a while God saw all the world was 
wicked. Of man He said "Every imagina
tion of the thoughts of his heart was only 
evil continually." Gen. vi, 5. Long after 
that, God said, " every one of them is gone 
back; they are altogether become filthy; 
there is none that doeth good, no, not one." 
Ps. liii, 3. When God sent His Son, man 
murdered Him. All men alike require a 
hiding place, and this, God has provided. 
Now you may say that some people are not 
so bad as others; and that is quite true, 
but, nevertheless, God says "The wicked 
shall be turned into hell and all the nations 
THAT FORGET GOD." P s . ix , 17 . 

I have spoken to you of GRACE. God 
began to shew grace in the Garden of 
Eden; that is as soon as He had a bad 
man to shew love to. The aprons were 
not a good covering, but "unto Adam also 
and to his wife did the Lord God make 
coats of skins and clothed them." Gen. 
iii, 21. Thus you see that God knew better 
than they did, what they needed. They 
found out when in His presence that they 
were " naked," but Hejaiew how to cover 
them so completely, that they would not be 
ashamed before Him. Why did not God 
take enough of the leaves of the trees, to 
make them coverings? He took the skins 
of beasts. And before these could be ob

tained there must be death. So Adam and 
Eve, as they looked upon the "coats" that 
quieted their thoughts of shame, could 
think that it was through death that they 
were made fit for God and for each other, 
now that sin had come, and that God alone 
was the one to rest on, and not themselves. 
Tins is believing. Abel's faith made God 
say He was "righteous," see Heb. xi, 4. 
God had no charge against him, though he 
confessed himself a sinner. 

Now, God is not looking for anything 
from us, but He sends this message to those 
who believe on Him, that their sins are 
forever gone. 

How can God do this? 
Perhaps you say because He can do any

thing. Nay, God "cannot lie".and He has 
said, " The wages of sin is death," Rom. vi, 
23, but " God so loved the world, that He 
gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth on Him should not perish but 
have everlasting life," John iii, 16. Of the 
precious blood of Jesus, it is written that it 
" cleanseth from all sin," 1 John i, 7. Now 
if you believe these words of God He will 
consider you to be righteous as He con
sidered Abraham when he believed. 
Read Rom. 17, to the end and you will 
see that God says this, namely that believ
ing God was not only imputed to Abraham 
for righteousness; but that to us also it 
shall be imputed "if we believe on Him 
that raised up Jesus our Lord from the 
dead." Now believing God is only an
other way of saying, believing what God 
says. 

What does God say, which we must 
believe, in order to be considered righteous 
by Him ? 

He says that Jesus our Lord was " deliv
ered for our offences, and was raised again 
for our justification." 

Do you believe that Jesus died for sin? 
You do; well did He rise again? Yes. 
Had He the sin on S im when He rose? 
No. Then what became of it ? "Christ was 
offered to put away sin by the sacrifice of 
Himself." Heb. ix, 28. To justify a man is to 
prove that he is just or righteous. Jesus 
rose for our justification. His resurrection 
proved that sin was put away. Do you 
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believe this? Then YOUR sin is covered 
and YOU have found the hiding place you 
want. " Blessed is the man to whom the 
Lord will not impute sin." Rom. iv, 9. 
God will not accuse a man of sin, if he 
believes God's word. And why ? Because 
he " believeth on Him who justifieth the 
UNGODLY." 

"Herein is ' love; NOT THAT WE LOVED 
GOD, BUT THAT H E loved us, and sent His 
Son to be the propitiation for our sins." 1 
John iv, 4. " Behold the Lamb of God 
that taketh away the sin of the world." 
John i, 29. Remember these four things 

1. There is a hiding place for man. 
2. The blood of Jesus cleanses from all 

sin. 
3. The believer DOES NOT WISH TO HIDE 

FROM GOD, for 
4. It is God who has found THE HIDDING 

PLACE. 
"Kock of ages, cleft for me 

Grace hath hid me safe in Thee; 
Where the water and the blood, 

From Thy riven side which flowed ; 
Are of sin the double cure, 

Cleansing from its guilt and power." 
[It is needful, in justice to the writer of these articles 

to say that a small portion of the third part was mis
laid, the fact not being discovered till too late to 
communicate with the author. The attempt was 
therefore made to connect the broken parts, so as, if 
possible, to carry on the thoughts, by a few lines from 
another hand.—ED. P. S.] 

Rescue of a Little Girl. 
PBOM THE GERMAN. 

rN the mountain city of Saalfeld, 
Germany, there were formerly, a great 
many more mines than are found at 
present; and many a house is built 

over a shaft or pit, deeper than the length of 
the highest steeple. Such a pit was under 
the cellar of a house where a widow and 
her daughter, seven years of age, lived. 
The mouth of the pit being covered with 
boards, no one feared any danger. 

One day, the mother sent the child into 
the cellar for something. The little girl, 
being timid, ran down quickly, and a board 
across the pit, suddenly breaking, she fell 
through, with a wild cry of distress. The 
mother hurried into the cellar with a light, 
and not seeing her child, and finding the 
mouth of the pit open, could hardly stand, 

and almost plunged in after the girl. Then 
running up stairs, she called for help, and 
was finally heard by some women, who 
were neighbors, the men being absent in 
the fields. The women wrung their hands, 
looked down into the pit, but could do 
nothing. All of a sudden, they heard the 
child shouting from beneath, " O, help me! 
help me! but quick, quick!" An iron 
hook in the side of the shaft, had caught 
the child's apron, and held her hanging over 
the abyss. Finding her child still alive, 
and not being able to help her, the poor 
mother was almost driven to despair. 

At last an aged miner came, who, after 
carefully widening the hole, fastened a 
pulley by a rope, with a bucket attached to 
it. Although he did it all as quickly as 
possible, it seemed very long to these wait
ing ones. Many of them prayed aloud, 
and the poor child, though she had almost 
lost her reason, could, now and then, hear 
them, while the mother could neither speak 
nor move, so overwhelmed was she with 
grief and fear. 

The miner, scarcely spoke a word, only 
softly prayed to God, and after all was 
ready for him to go down, committing him
self to his Saviour, he stepped into the 
bucket, holding a miner's light in his hand, 
and was slowly and cautiously lot down. 

Like a star provided by God, the child 
below saw the light coming towards her. 
She raised her hands, and a mug which she 
had been holding, slipped from her hand 
and dashing from side to side, dropped to 
the bottom of the pit, making those above 
shudder and grow pale. Soon the old 
miner came so near to the girl, that she 
could see him. Then he spoke to her, tell
ing her to be of good courage and keep 
quiet, and by the blessing of God,The could 
save her. The shaft became more and 
more narrow, and he feared that he would 
not be able to pass her without touching 
her, and making her fall to the rock below, 
and be dashed in pieces. So he made a 
sign to those above not to lower him any 
farther; then he threw a rope with a loop, 
to the child, which, having laid hold of, 
she was raised up a little by means of it. 
First with one hand, and then with the 
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other, she grasped the swinging bucket, 
when, at that instant, the hook on which 
she had been hanging, broke out of the 
wall, and fell! But the Lord giving 
strength to the old man, he lifted her up 
into the bucket, and shouted, "All ye up 
there, thank God ! I've got the child !" 

Whoever is able, let him conceive what 
were now the mother's feelings? In later 
years she was often heard to say, "The 
aged miner's shout thrilled through my 
veins; I fell to the ground and could do 
nothing but weep. But when the light 
drew nearer to the top of the pit, and when 
I beheld my child, and perceived that she 
was alive—never have these happy moments 
been banished from my recollection, and it 
was this day of sore trial that first fully 
confirmed my confidence in the love of my 
heavenly Father. The child being brought 
out of the pit, the good old man presented 
her with his eyes beaming with joy to the 
happy mother, who having once seized her, 
pressed her to her bosom, as doubly dear, 
since her heavenly Father's eye had 
watched over her in so signal a manner. 

Dear child, suppose that had been you, 
hanging thus ! You might have been un
conscious of how great your danger was, 
but it would have been all the same. So 
is it, in regard to you as a sinner now, hang
ing over a pit! But, One who is able to 
save, has come and said " deliver them from 
going down to the pit—I have found a 
ransom." And just as this little girl was 
to be still and let the man save her, so does 
Christ. He has all this trouble of coming 
down to us, and of bearing us up, and then 
the joy is His, as was the joy the miner's in 
saving the darling girl alive. And O, what 
joy there was above in the place of safety, 
when the girl was drawn out. So " there 
is joy in heaven over one sinner that re-
penteth." If this girl had not believed she 
was in danger, but had moved and acted, 
as far as she could, as though she was safe, 
how soon she would have fallen to the 
ground below and perished. Or if she had 
refused to be saved, a few moments longer 
and she had been dashed to pieces. So 
even now, dear little one, Christ wants to 
save you. Do not refuse, jusfc rest on Him, 

as one that is a sinner and lost. To know 
you are in danger, to confess you are a sin
ner is all. The help is entirely in Him, 
He saves gladly. 

Praying for His Enemies. 
LITTLE boy at school complained 
that some of the boys had hissed at 
him. 

"Why did not you do your best 
to defend yourself, or complain to the 
master ?" inquired his mother. 

The boy hung down his head and was 
silent. 

""What did you do," added the mother, 
"when they were seeking their pleasure in 
in tormenting you ?" 

" I remembered what Jesus did for His 
enemies," replied the boy; " I PKAYED FOR 
THEM." 
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The Heathen Persecutor and the Christian Cobbler. 

WANT, dear children, to tell you a 
story, which I heard a missionary 
relate. He was living in a country, 

T where many of the ways and customs 
of the people, reminded one of Bible times. 

You will notice in particular, the beautiful 
habit of respect to the aged. These people 
did not want to be converted to Christian
ity, and so not many of them would attend 
the preaching. But they had no objection 
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to a school, and multitudes of all classes 
and ages, would come to the Sunday-school, 
which sometimes numbered as many as a 
thousand. 

One day the missionary attended one of 
these schools in a place, some distance 
from his usual place of residence, and on 
coming out he accosted an old man: 

" Father, many years have whitened thy j 
locks." 

" Yes," replied the old man, "but many 
sins have filled my years, and helped to 
whiten my locks." 

" How was it you became a christian in 
your old age ?" 

"Well, it was through my son as God's 
instrument," and then he related what in 
substance follows: 

His son was considered a great devotee 
by the heathen people, because he perse
cuted the christians. Notwithstanding, he 
was a drunkard, and abused his parents 
and beat them in his fits of intoxication. 

One morning he was on his way to some 
of his vile haunts, when he passed by the shop 
of a christian cobbler. He had let down 
the front of his shop that he might have 
light, for in Turkey they have no windows 
tOs:give light as we do, and he was reading 
from Isaiah. " Woe unto them that rise up 
early in the morning, that they may follow 
strong drink; that continue until night, till 
wine inflame them!" 

Upon hearing these words, this poor 
heathen drunkard became furious, and called 
out to the cobbler, " Come out here, and 
I'll beat you for insulting me in that 
manner." 

" 1 was not insulting you, or indeed 
speaking to you at all, but only reading 
from my Bible," answered the poor man. 

" Let me hear you read it, then I may 
believe it," and he sat down by his side 
while the christian read the whole chapter 
and many-others, from different parts of 
the word. "Now," says the cobbler, " I 
have read to you a long time, come with me 
to my morning meeting." And he went, 
for the first, though not the last time, to a 
christians' meeting, and was converted to be 
a christian himself. 

His parents now took their turn of abus-1 

ing him, and sent lrirn out of their house, 
his friends also deserting him. But nothing 
moved him, and he became as decided for 
Christ, as he had been before for sin and 
satan. Finally, his father began to think: 
" What is this I am doing ? My son who 
formerly abused and beat me, is now all 
kindness. Now he supports me, while 
before he did nothing for me ; and all this, 
although I will not allow him to enter my 

I door. It surely must be a good thing which 
makes such a change in my son." 

Thus the father began to inquire what 
this new thing was, which transformed a 
lion into a lamb—a vile, disobedient son 
into a good and obedient son, and his search 
led him to see his own vileness and sinful
ness, and his need of a Saviour. 

Now I want you to see by this, dear 
child, that God's grace is not limited by 
character or condition, but it flows out to 
all who WILL. The old man of whitened 
locks, and the young man of desperate 
wickedness; the heathen who worship 
stocks and stones, and the little child in a 
christian country, must all come in the 
same way and under one name—SINNEKS. 
God puts all the sins in one scale, and then 
He puts His grace in the other, and they 

I balance. Sometimes, when we see a man 
whom everybody is talking about, as being 
very wicked, we cannot think God's grace 
could save such an one, but it is just as easy 
for Him to save such, as the most moral 

I person in the world, and His grace is all 
the more magnified. The more sins there 
are, the more grace will be given to meet 
them. God delights for His creatures to be
come indebted to Him. 

His heart is so large and full of love, it 
seems He cannot find objects enough to fill 
it. 

You know He always had the angels, and 
the 'archangels, and all the beings who live 
in heaven, and He had a beloved Son, and 
the Holy Spirit, but it seems they were 
not enough, and so He made man, and 
when he sinned, He still found a way by 
which He could take him into His heart of 
love. 

And He is all the time asking you to 
come to Him. There is a standing invita-
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tion always out, " Whosoever will;" and 
" Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to 
the waters, and he that hath no money; 
come ye, buy and eat; yea, come, buy 
wine and milk without money and without 
price." 

Have you accepted of God's invitation, 
and come to Him, to be embraced in His 
love, as His child ? 

"No fitness He requireth" and "all you 
need in Him you'll find." 

The Child's Question. 
" Mamma, does praying save the soul ? 

Con prayer remove my sin ? 
Can it atone for guilt, and make 

Me clean and pure within ?" 
" No, dearest child, 'tis not by prayer 

That souls from sin are freed; 
Prayer never can one sin efface 

Or meet the sinner's need. 
1 • Remission is by blood alone. 

And only blood can save ; 
The soul which would sweet pardon know 

Must in the blood believe. 
From Calvary's cross the precious stream 

In rich profusion flowed, 
And, by its cleansing power divine, 

The soul is brought to God. 

" ' Tis sweet to pray; 'tis sweet to bow 
Before the Saviour's face; 

But they alone can thus draw nigh 
Who know the Saviour's grace. 

Dear child, believe in Jesus Christ, 
And peace and pardon know ; 

Then, from the heart by grace made glad, 
Shall prayer and praises flow." 

Letter From a Young Reader. 

)AST month, part of a letter was 
given from a little girl to her pa
rents, telling of the Lord's love to 
her. Now, you may read an an

swer which has been received from another 
child, a dear child of God, too. How 
precious these messages are. This is writ
ten to the Editor, and will explain itself: 

DEAR BROTHER IN CHRIST : In July PURE STREAMS 
you ask us what we thought of Christ. I think, and 
I know that He is the Son of God, the Lord of life and 
glory, the everlasting Word. His blood cleanseth 
those who believe, from all sin. That he is my Saviour, 
and that He died on the cross to save me, and all 
those who believe on His name; that He has given me 
everlasting life, and is coming again to take me, and 
all believers, to Himself, in glory, and will change our 
vile bodies, and fashion them like unto His own 

glorious body, and so shall we be ever with the Lord. 
He is my Life, my Surety, my Eighteousness, my Joy, 
my Praise and my Hope. He is the bright and Morn
ing Star. 

And you said that there are four crowns spoken of 
in the Scriptures, and you asked us what their names 
were, and what they were for. Their names are crown 
of gold, of life, of righteousness, and of glory, and 
they are for rewards, are they not ? And you asked 
whether either of them was the same as salvation, 
and if any of them meant more. I do not understand 
quite what you mean. Would you please explain it 
in the next number of PURE STREAMS, if the Lord 
comes not before. 

Yours in Christ Jesus, 
August 10, 1874. C. R. H. 

The two questions were given to call 
attention to the difference between salva
tion and reward, and the answer given 
above is correct in saying these crowns are 
rewards. Yet many have an idea that to 
gain the crown is to secure salvation, and to 
lose the crown, is to be lost, ourselves. 
These all, together with the "crown of 
life" spoken of in James i, 12, are apart 
from being saved, and yet belong to those 
who are saved. They are the reward given 
to a faithful laborer, and have their different 
names, as "righteousness," or "life," or 
" glory," according to the character of the 
service, or the circumstances of the labor. 
They are not the kingly crown, but a chap-
let or wreath that was given to a conqueror 
in a contest. 

In giving these few words, it is not meant 
to enter into the matter. I t may be that 
this dear young sister will write more about 
it, or some one else will take up the subject. 
It is with great delight, that this expression 
of theLof d's grace, to this child, is inserted. 
JSTow, are there not more who are receiving 
the word of God about His Son, and have 
set to their seal that God is true ? Dear 
young readers, what has He done for you? 
It is a source of gratitude to God, that He 
is condescending to use this little paper to 
tell the gospel of His grace to precious 
souls, and to comfort many. It will be a 
pleasure to hear from any of its readers. 

He is coming, glorious Saviour ! 
We'll hear His gracious voice, 

And be with Him, forever! 
And, in Himself rejoice! 

Chorus.—He is coming, He is coming! 
He is coming, glorious Saviour! 

He is coming, He is coming! 
We'll hear His gracious voice! 
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In King's 
GH ! a spider ! And those nasty-
webs that get in the way, hang
ing from the bushes, stretched 
across- the path, or dangling 

in the corners of the rooms to be removed 
by the broom, dirty and disgusting!" " I 
guess there is alittle mistake there, my child, 
for they are not nasty, nor are their houses 

Palaces. 
dirty at all. That dirt, by which you are 
able, often, to see them at all, is from you, 
sir, and you, miss, running and playing in 
the room, and raising a dust that settles on 
these beautiful palaces. " Palaces ?" Yes, 
indeed, and composed of the finest threads 
—finer than any silk your mother ever 
used, and as to cotton thread, it is like a 
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great cable, to these delicate builders. And 
is not that airy house, that filjny dream of 
a house, that is stretched out by the light 
of the stars, and ready for the morning 
sun to sparkle through it and paint it with 
a thousand beauties, is it not just the fitting 
lodging place of the tiny dew-drops that 
hang like gems all over it ? Dirty ? I 
think not. Only think of the materials of 
that mansion. They are not of either 
earth or wood, or weed or leaf. Many an ani
mal and bird that you think very nice, is 
contented with such tilings as these. But the 
finest of mills has been at work to form 
this, within the builder himself, and then 
with a patience and industry that never seem 
to yield, he spins and weaves it from himself, 
clear and pure as the sun's rays, and almost 
as fine. 

Do you live in a city? If you do, 
you never saw any streets laid out 
with the order that these are. I have 
called it his palace, but these are his grounds 
also, and no garden was ever so regular. 
The master has a sleeping and living apart
ment that is hidden. Occasionally his 
lordship comes out, to find a thoughtless fly 
has been intruding on his premises, and so 
takes it off to his private room. And I 
wonder if he does not put it to better use, 
than you do, any stray fly you catch, for 
if he stows it away in his stomach, it helps 
to form more web-matter, to fill the bushes 
and the air with these fleecy skeins. 

But do you know that all things are made 
by Jesus Christ, and FOR Him ? The Bible 
tells us so. And I find things get to have 
a better look about them, when I see in 
what way they are written about for Christ. 
For Christ is all. Do you know where He 
has told us anything of the spider? 

If you turn to the thirtieth chapter of 
Proverbs, you will find it, in the 28th 
verse. 

There are wonderful things all through 
this chapter, which are meant to tell of 
God's thoughts. From the 25th verse to 
the 29th, we are told of four things that 
are little upon the earth,but they are exceed
ing wise, and then it tells us the wisdom of 
each one. The ants prepare their meat in 
Summer. Is not that giving us a lesson of 

the time for us, while God is inviting in 
love, and offering salvation? Now is the 
accepted time, behold, now is the day of 
salvation. The conies make their houses 
in the rocks. And will not you, dear child
ren, a feeble folk like the conies, take ref
uge in Christ, who is the rock ? That is the 
way to be wise. " I will say of the Lord, 
He is my refuge, and my fortress, my God, 
in Him will I trust." Then we come to the 
locusts, who have no king, yet they go 
forth, all of them by bands. They are 
just like the Lord's children, not of this 
world, which has Satan as its prince, but 
who are waiting to reign with the king. 
But they are ONE. This is God's purpose 
now, that His people shall be one, one body 
waiting for Christ to whom they are joined. 

The fourth of the little things is the 
spider, who " taketh hold with her hands and 
is in king's palaces." This tells a beauti
ful thing of those that belong to the Lord 
Jesus. They may be no more esteemed 
down here than the spider, may be feven 
despised and loathsome, but they are in 
king's palaces. The Lord Himself, has 
brought them into His own presence, where 
is fulness of joy. And you know He said, 
" I go to prepare a place for you," and, 
u I will come again and receive yon unto 
Myself, that where I am, there ye may be 
also." ' 

What blessed things are all these. Are 
you willing to be little on the earth ? The 
world is Christ's enemy, for it put Him to 
death. But, there are salvation, protection, 
fellowship and glory, in Him. Now, before 
you find out what the world is, for your
selves, take God's word about it, and take 
life and salvation and peace through Jesus 
Christ, and that will bring you to the king's 
palace, our home on high. 

Bread from Heaven. 
e^kjffiAST month, we had a picture of 
t\III the children of Israel gathering 
TBL/ th*s BREAD ; though they did not 
^ f call it by that name. And we saw, 

that instead of it being received as a token 
of God's love, and His wonderful ability 
to supply His people, right from His own 
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home, that they might delight in Him; it 
became a means of showing how rebellious 
and wilful they were, and that they were 
totally unable to understand God, at all. 
The sixteenth chapter of Exodus, tells a 
very sad story of all this. Is it not very 
bad? 

But stop a little. Suppose you are 
doing the same thing, or worse. In the 
sixth chapter of John, Jesus said of Him
self, that HE was the "bread that came 
down from heaven." That makes this 
matter come home to us, for He did 
come down and stay here, for a time. 
What was the bread given for but to be 
eaten ? And what was the Son of God sent 
down here for, but to be used ? Have you 
used Him? That is the question I would 
like you to look at. Do you think it will 
do to go on, just as if He had never come 
into the world? What use are you making i 
of Him? 

Now, if you will look over this chapter, 
I will try to explain a few things in it, and 
see what use God wants us to make of | 
Christ, the Bread from heaven. Jesus the 
Son of God, it is said, came unto His own, 
that is, the people of Israel. Now, although 
God had, many hundred years before, said 
they were not His people, still He was 
making them a new offer by sending His 
Son, last of all, to see if they would rev
erence Him. So, it was just as though He 
had taken them back again to be His, like 
they were in the wilderness, when the 
bread was given, that they called manna. 
I told you last month, that none but God's 
own people could eat the bread that came 
down from heaven. Well, although He 
treated them as though they were back 
again in the place they had departed from, 
and gave them the living Christ, on the 
earth on purpose for them, as Israelites, 
they still would not have God's way. They 
refused Christ. They said, " Who is this ?" 
" Is He not the carpenter's son ?" Just as 
they had said of the BREAD, "what is tins ?" 
which manna means. 

So Christ tells them in verse 36, " Ye 
have also seen Me, and believe not." Just 
what was said. "He came unto His own, 
and His own received Him not." So He 

had to treat them now, just as they wrere, 
really not God's people at all, but as those 
who needed saving, as enemies, as those 
that were far off, like the rest of the world. 
And how would that be ? Some of you 
may think, by destroying them, or punish
ing them. Not at all. He came not to 
condemn the world, but that the world 
through Him, might be saved. 

You see why it was that He said, " my 
Father worketh hitherto, and I work." 
Instead of having a people that He could 
rest with, and be with them down here, for 
them to enjoy, He had no people, at all; 
and so, as God did in Egypt, must go to 
work and get a people for Himself. And, 
how did God get His people in Egypt ? 
By death ! The blood on the door posts, 
and the Ked Sea, meant death. He got 
them by redemption, He saved them and 
brought them to Himself, and then He could 
say, ye are Mine. 

So Christ changes in this chapter, from 
speaking of their taking Him, as He was 
living down among them, and enjoying, 
which would be feeding upon Him. Do 
you notice the change? See the 33rd 
verse. " Verily, verily I say unto you, ex
cept ye eat the FLESH of the Son of Man, 
and drink His BLOOD, ye have no life in 
you." There it is. They had not life 
vet, because they had not His life. He 
must give up His life for them, that is 
shown by the flesh and blood being sep
arated. And they must partake of these. 
They could not enjoy the person of Christ, 
until they had received His death for 
them. That is some of the teaching of this 
chapter. 

And now, I have but a word or two for 
you, till next month, on this subject. If 
you are thinking of Jesus, as being a good 
child and that you will be good like Him, 
that will not do, for as sinners you need 
salvation first. But His body has been 
broken, His blood shed for sins; for yours, 
if you will take Him. What use will you 
make of Christ? Shall He be your Sav
iour? What joy it will be to Him; for 
He came to give His life for us, and 
He that believeth on Him- HATH EVERLAST
ING LIFE. 
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A Child That was not Good, Saved. 

T H I N E it likely that many dear 
little ones who read this paper may 
be much exercised as I can remem-

<$ ber to have been in regard to being 
a child of God. I cannot recollect the 
time, when I had not some thoughts about 
God, and heaven, and my soul, but it was 
not until I was eleven years old, that I 
could say I was a child of God. 

I remember in particular when about 
seven or eight years old, I often lay awake 
at night thinking of God. I was not 
afraid of the dark, but it impressed me 
with the sense of God's presence, and of 
His all-seeing eye. And do you know, 
dear children, the sense of God's presence 
always has the effect to make us feel our
selves vile ? 

I felt that I was bad, and then the first 
thought was, "what shall I DO to make 
myself better ?" I could think of nothing 
but to repeat my prayer, that I always said 
at night; this I would sometimes do more 
than a dozen times, without, of course, mak
ing me feel any better. But then I thought, 
as most little children are taught to think, 
that there is some merit in saying prayers. 
And if there is merit in saying them once, 
there would be more in many repetitions. 
Of course I did not know that I was follow
ing the example of the heathen, who think 
they " shall be heard for their much speak
ing ;" or of some others now, who are so 
anxious to know how many repetitions they 
have made, that they pass beads along on a 
string to count the number. And then the 
Word of God says, "but when ye pray, 
use not vain repetitions." 

I remember thinking that I would be 
willing to make any sacrifice, or give any
thing I had, if that would only help me. 
Sometimes when away from home, the 
nights were times of great solemnity and 
anxiety. The protection of home being 
gone, I felt left alone with the Awful Pres
ence who hated bad children. 

I never told these feelings to any one, 
and there was no one who would have 
treated them seriously if I had, because I 
was only a child. 

I was told to be good, and God would 
love me, but it seemed the more I tried, the 
worse I became. I was a great reader of 
Sunday-school books, and they usually 
talked about good children whom God loved, 
and bad ones whom He did not love, and 
they made me feel more discouraged than 
ever, because it seemed impossible for me 
to be good. 

I never was taught the sweet truth, 
although it is in the' Word of God, that 
bad children are the ones whom God DOES 
love, and for whom Christ came to die. 

Tou remember the little hymn which says, 
"If you tarry till you're better, 

You will never come at all." 

Now you see, dear children, that I thought 
I had some great work to do, although 
what it was, did not seem at all clear. I 
wished that salvation was not left in such a 
vague manner. I wished that it was like 
going on a pilgrimage; for then, though 
it might be a hard thing to do, I should 
know just what was to be done. I had not 
yet learned the sweet truth that salvation 
was already accomplished, and all that I 
had to do, was to accept it. I had not yet 
learned that Christ had done everything, 
and there was nothing left for me, but 
to receive the benefits of His work. 

And He had done it for me, a sinner, and 
while I was a sinner. He loved ME, and 
just as I was, and when I became convinced 
of it, I came to Him "just as I was" and 
"waiting not to rid myself of one foul 
blot," came to Him whose blood could 
" cleanse each spot." And so I became a 
child of God. 

I never shall forget the evening when 
God wrought the " wondrous change," the 
" new creation." I went out into the night, 
and I thought there had been a new 
heavens made, for surely the stars never 
shone like that before. I never had seen 
such snow, nor breathed such air; it made 
my body feel so light, I hardly knew I had 
any. 

The next day when I went to school, I 
thought, now all the scholars will love me, 
for I love everybody. And the school was 
a new place, and it seemed the faces of the 

| scholars shone, as I went in. 



8 P U K E S T E E A M S 

But I soon found the change was in my
self, and not in them. And now, dear 
children, I do not tell you how I felt, think
ing you will feel the same; the FEELING is 
not of much account, so that only the FAITH 
is there, the CONFIDENCE of God's love and 
forgiveness. 

Ruth Gleaning. 
NE of the most beautiful stories 
that God has written for us, is that 
of Ruth. Tou have often read it, 
have you not, children ? Why is 

it that God writes stories that interest us 
more than any that man gives, do you 
know ? I will tell you one thing. There 
is so much love in them, for God is love, 
and He is telling His own thoughts and 
ways, in what He gives in the Bible. It is 
His own word. There is always more than 
the thing that happened, what is called the 
incident, in them There is a great deal 
of God in them. He loves us greatly and 
He takes these ways of showing that. 

The Moabites were enemies of Israel, 
and of God, and He had said that they 
should never enter into the congregation of 
the Lord, because of their bad treatment of I 
the Israelites, on their journey through the 
wilderness, Deut. xxiii, 3, 4. But now this 
woman who was one of that race, having 
become the wife of one of the children of 
Israel, was, by his DEATH, introduced into 
the land. Do you see how strangely 
"death" enters into every blessing in the 
Scriptures ? We have been telling you of 
this, in many of the numbers of this little 
paper. And here it is again. Naturally, 
this heathen woman, if her husband had 
lived, and had wanted to return to his 
land, would have had to be separated from 
him; but death was the means of bringing 
her to where the true God was. So we are 
told that, we that were far off, are made 
nigh, by the blood of Christ, Ephes. ii, 13. 
That means, that, while as sinners we could 
not get near to God, ourselves, nor enter 
heaven; by Christ's death, we can, and may 
be sure of a" welcome. 

How kindly Euth was received, when 
she came with Naomi. She took her place 
with^her^mother-in-law, in acknowledging I 

emptiness. The Lord had made them both 
know what that was. 

See what a way God has of acting in 
love. The Moabites had refused bread to 
the Israelites in former years, but Euth 
comes into the land at the time of barley 
harvest, to find plenty in the provision made 
for the stranger and the widow, and the 
poor. I should like you to look at Leviti
cus xix, 9, and especially Deut. xxiv, 19, 
for there you will see that God told them 
when they harvested their fields, to leave 
some of the wheat, and if they forgot a 
sheaf, not to go back after it, but to leave 
it for the poor and the fatherless, and the 
widow to gather or glean. And Euth 
was all of these three, for there was neither 
father nor husband to provide for her, and 
she was a stranger. And, dear child, you 
must know that long ago, God provided for 
you, as a needy one, and without strength, 
and a sinner. And it is all in Him, towards 
whom we were strangers, whom we never 
knew, nor cared to know. 

But through whom did God provide for 
Euth ? By a kinsman, a near relative. So 
God has done all lor us, through One who 
came down, and became a man, a child of 
a human mother, just as you are. In He
brews ii, We are told, that as we were 
partakers of flesh and blood, He likewise 
took part in the same, on purpose that He 
might help us. Thus He became our kins
man. As I have supposed that you know the 
whole story, I have not told it, but only 
given a word or two, here and there. The 
last thing we read of this poor gleaner is 
that she became the wile of this rich and 
mighty man, and that from her, David, the 
king, descended; and a greater than David, 
even Jesus, as you will see in the first 
Chapter of Matthew. It was fitting that 
this story, that tells so much of God's love 
in Christ, should tell us that. Do you 
not find that God is thinking about Christ, 
all the way through the Scriptures ? Take 
Christ for your own, with a perfect trust, 
no matter how sinful or miserable you are 
yourself, for in Him is life. 

PURE STREAMS is published monthly by MARTIN 
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To the Jew, First. 

|OU have read about synagogues in 
the Bible, I know. Tin's is meant 
to show the inside of one. They 
were meeting-houses of the Jews, 

for reading the Law and the Prophets. 
Now, many people would think that very 
good, and just what would please God, for 
these houses for meeting were found in 
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every city at the time this picture is meant 
to show. It was about the time of Christ, 
and a little after He had risen and gone to 
heaven. If yon think for a moment you 
will see how strange and sad it was for 
people to be rejecting God's own Son, and 
everything He told them of God His 
Father, and then crucify Him, and yet go 
on meeting together every Sabbath, to read 
and hear the Law, as though all was right 
between them and God. At the time, 
hundreds of years before this, that you 
read of in the book of "Kings," God 
wanted them to read His Law and they 
would not, but went into idolatry. The 
whole story of their treatment of God, is 
very dreadful, from the beginning of their 
history, till God drove them out of their 
land, and said they were not His people. 

But now, when He no longer was with 
them, dwelling in the land as He did in 
those days, they tried to take up all the 
things He wanted them to do in those early 
days, such as keeping the Sabbath, and 
offering sacrifices, keeping the feasts, 
and attending to the reading of the Law, 
which was His word. 

But, you may say, was not that right ? 
Well, let us see. Suppose your mother 
had told you to do something for her, and 
you refused, though she showed you all 
about it, and offered you a reward, as well 
as that best reward of pleasing her. At 
last she would be forced to punish you, by 
putting you in the corner, or putting you away 
in some room, until you were ready to ac
knowledge your wrong. But, instead of 
acknowledging that you were wrong and 
she was right, and taking your punishment 
in a proper spirit, you go to work at the 
very things 6he wanted you, at first, to do, 
in direct rebellion and disobedience. Your 
doing them now, would be without her per
mission, and therefore, the worst thing you 
could do. The Jews had altogether, as a | 
people, departed from God, and now to have 
all these things was to have them without 
Him. You see that they showed this by 
crucifying His Son and then keeping the 
Sabbath and the feast of the Passover right 
away. 

Thus we have the evil heart of man 

made known. But then we have God's 
love told, too, to meet it. Although the 
Jews crucified the Son of God, the very 
first word of good news about the blood of 
Christ cleansing from sin, was sent to 
them. 

The picture shows us one of the times, 
when this was done. Although men showed 
their hatred of God in crucifying Christ, 
God showed His love in it. 

Now, if you will turn to the thirteenth 
chapter of Acts, you will find the whole 
explanation of this picture. After reading 
the first few verses, go on to verse 14, and 
there you will find Barnabas and Saul, 
afterward called Paul, in the synagogue at 
Antioch. 

The Law and the Prophets had been read, 
a broken law and despised prophets, which 
all pointed to Christ, and which all con
demned them now. For that law said, 
" thou shalt do no murder," and they had 
murdered the Son of God. And then the 
law could only, tell them, they must die, 
after having committed murder. So, what 
a sad thing it was to meet together, week 
after week, and listen to the law, as though 
having it and listening to it, could do any 
good, not thinking for a moment of the 
awful word, " cursed is every one that con-
tinueth not in all things that are written in 
the book of the law, to DO them. They 
could not do them. They were themselves 
undone. Who could do anything for 
them ? Only GOD ! 

And so, when they invited Barnabas and 
Paul to speak, Paul stood up, as you see 
him here, and told them only of God's do
ings. You will see this in verse 17. " The 
God of this people of Israel," is the one he 
speaks of as doing everything. And that 
is the only thing to tell them. When man 
is ruined and guilty, the only question is 
what will God do ? And His word tells us. 
He loves man and He comes to undo all 
that man has done by sin. This is the 
great, story of the whole of the Scrip
tures. 

And now, dear child, this story in the 
13th of Acts will have to be told another 
time, but I want to have you know that 
God is the one who loves you. If you 
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know yourself sinful and helpless, in Him 
is your help. In the Lord have we right
eousness and strength. He has put His 
Son to grief, that He might give you joy. 
Christ came forth from the bosom of the 
Father, full of grace and truth, and those 
that simply rest on Him, believing what 
God says about Him, have eternal life. 
Tou have come into a world the child of a 
lost man, and the first thing you find out is, 
you too are lost. But in God is your help. 
Simply believe in Him. Rest on the work 
that Christ did on the cross. That is God's 
way of saving out of all our troubles. 

He longed to SEE the babe of Beth-

The Little Shepherd Boy 

LITTLE shepherd boy in Africa 
heard of Jesus, and how he had 
been born a babe in Bethlehem, 
and this boy told the sweet story to 

a little friend of his, who was also a little 
shepherd. The child was so surprised to 
hear about it, that he listened with great 
attention, and believed every word he 
heard, 
lehem 

"Can I see him?" he cried; "tell me, 0 
tell me WHERE He is." 

"At the station at Kuruman," said his 
friend. 

" Have you seen Him 2" 
"No, I never saw Him, but I know He 

is there, for they sing to him and talk to 
Him." 

So the little boy made up his mind to go 
and see the Babe. It was a long journey, 
more than a hundred miles over hot plains, 
but he found his way and arrived one Satur
day evening. 

A kind christian woman took him into 
her hut and gave him supper. Next morn
ing he heard the chapel bell and followed 
the woman. The little shepherd looked 
about, hoping to see the glorious Babe, and 
as he looked, he saw a little fair child, with 
light hair and blue eyes, such a child as he 
had never seen before, for all the people 
there are black. " I t is the Babe of Bethle
hem," he thought; and after the service was 
over, he told the woman so. At first she 
could not understand him, and then she told 

him it was the missionary's own child, and 
she told him WHO the Babe of Bethlehem 
really was, WHAT He did, and WHERE He is; 
of His love in dying upon the cross, that we 
who trust Him might live with Him in 
glory for evermore. 

The boy believed her words, and soon he 
loved Jesus though he could not SEE Him. 

He did not wish to leave the station, but 
stayed there and learned to read his Bible, 
and he grew up to be a christian man. 
u In that beautiful place He has gone to prepare, 

For all who are washed and forgiven, 
And many dear children are gathering there, 

For of such is the kingdom of heaven. 

"But thousands and thousands who wander and fall, 
Never heard of that heavenly home ; 

I should like them to know that there's room for 
them all, 

And that Jesus invites them to come." 

Charlie and the Robin's Song. 
u One summer morning early, 

When the dew was bright to see, 
Our dark-eyed little Charlie 

Stood by his mother's knee. 
And he heard a robin singing 

In a tree, so tall and high, 
On the topmost bough 'twas swinging, 

Awny up in the sky. 

"Mamma, the robin's praying, 
In the very tree top there ; 

' Glory! glory !' it is saying, 
And that is all its prayer. 

But God will surely hear him, 
And the angels standing by, 

For God is very near him, 
Away up in the sky." 

" My child, God is no nearer 
To robin on the tree, 

And does not hear him clearer 
Than He does you and me. 

For He hears the angels harping, 
In sun-bright glory dressed ; 

And the little birdlings chirping 
Down in their leafy nest." 

44 Mamma, if you should hide me 
Away down in the dark, 

And leave no lamp beside me, 
Would God then have to hark ? 

And if I whisper lowly, 
All covered in my bed, 

Do you think that Jesus holy 
Would know what 'twas I said ?" 

4'My darling little lisper, 
God's light is never dim ; 

The very lowest whisper 
Is (tlways close to him." 
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Rhoda, 

H|yf%HO is she? What is she doing, 
Ultji B* a n^no ^ ^ i a t w a y^ Does she 
PJypli not look as if she had something 

pleasant on her mind ? She lias 
heard good news, and has believed it, and 

so she has reason to feel glad. The good 
news was this :—But perhaps you had bet
ter read it in another place, where I read 
it myself, before I tell it here. 

Can you find the part of the New Testa-
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ment called "Acts"? Well, now turn to 
the twelfth chapter, and read from the be
ginning down to the 13th verse, and at the 
end of that verse, you find her name. Now, 
if you have read it through to the 19 th 
verse, you will know all there is in the 
Bible, about this girl, so that you can tell 
me the story. 

But, when God writes about any person, 
He means to tell us more than the thing 
that happened. His heart is full of love, 
and it runs out in everything He writes. 

And . so this book that man calls "the 
Bible," He calls "the Scriptures" or writ
ings, His writings, and sometimes, His 
"word," because when a thing happened to 
a man, it might not seem of much import
ance, yet His taking it np and writing about 
it, is meant to give ns something good for 
us to know. 

While Peter, the apostle, was in prison, 
expecting to be put to death in a few days, 
these children of God were praying, night 
and day, for him, and, on the very last 
night before he was to be put to death, God 
brought Mm out of the prison and right 
to the door of the house, where they were 
praying. God delights to have us speak to 
Him about our troubles, but He would have 
us believe when we pray. It seems these 
disciples could hardly believe when their 
prayer was answered. 

Hearing a knock at the door, Ehoda 
went to see who it was. And there was 
where her joy was given her. She heard 
Peter's voice and she did not open the door 
for very gladness. That was vastly better 
than not believing, which might have left 
Peter standing outside all the same. I do 
not wonder at her joy. There had so lately 
been the death of James, the brother of 
John, and here the next tiring they feared 
Peter would be killed, too. It was a time 
of sorrow and alarm. They scarcely knew 
what was coming, now that their enemy, 
Herod, seemed to have everything in His 
own hands. This, then, was blessed news 
to Rhoda, .Peter was delivered, and out of 
prison. 

Do yon know what wonderful news has 
come to ns ? It is that Jesus who was put 
to death and put into the grave, has come 

forth from it, cleansed of our sins that 
were laid on Him ! Yes ! and there is now, 
therefore, no condemnation to them that 
believe in Him. He is really risen ! Hear 
Him say, "it is I." If you know yourself 
a sinner, dear child, and it troubles you, let 
this fact that Christ is risen, roll all that 
trouble off from you, for " He was delivered 
for our offences, and was raised again for 
our justification." 

Ehoda BELIEVED when she heard Peter's 
voice. So God wants you to believe the 
news about Christ, and He has sent it to 
you for that purpose. He cannot lie, and 
He says, " He that belie veth on the Son of 
God hath everlasting life." And the mo
ment you take that, you have peace, being 
justified by faith. And then comes joy; joy 
in looking for the glory of heaven; joy, no 
matter what happens down here, and joy in 
God, too; joy for you, for you have a 
right to it, because the news is true! 

The next tiling about Ehoda is that she 
becomes a preacher of the glad tidings. 
And notice she "BAIT in." That is the way 
to tell good news, and that tells how happy 
she was. Do you know of Christ through 
whom sins are forgiven? Well, is there 
not somebody to whom you can tell this, 
who needs to know it ? Go and tell them 
of Jesus risen. 

Now let us see what we have learned 
thus far, in this story of Ehoda. 

1. She listened, 
2. She heard good news, 
3. She believed, and 
4. She told others. 
But there is one more thing that I want 

you to look at in this account, and that is 
about the others. They were earnest in 
praying, but very slow in believing. True, 

, they could not believe until the thing was 
accomplished which they were to believe, 
that is, till Peter was out of prison. Bnt 
when it was done, their praying was not 
the right tiling, but believing. Now, as 
Christ has risen from the dead, God comes 
and tells us of it, not for us to pray to be 
saved, or to be forgiven, for forgiveness of 
sins and salvation are in Him risen. No, 
the tiling to do instead of praying, is to re
ceive the truth that Christ died, according 
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to the Scriptures, that He was buried, and 
that He rose again according to the 
Scriptures. Believing, not praying, is the 
thing now, because the work is done, 
Christ is risen. Prayer is for things you 
have not. " But," you say, " I have not 
salvation!" Well, take it, precious one, it is 
offered to you without asking, God is really 
praying you to take it. He longs to have 
you be His, He beseeches you. See this 
in 2 Cor. v, 20. Sometimes, when I find 
people turn away from the offer of a gift 
from God, to begging Him, I want to ask 
them, whether they would take what they 
pray for, if it were offered. Well it is 
offered, pressed on you. Take it, and re
joice. 

Living on the Bread. 

HAVE told you, dear children, a 
little about the bread that God gave 
from heaven; at first, that which is 
spoken of in Exodus xvi, which 

"proved" the Israelites, and then, the Son 
of God down here among them, in John 
vi, whom they would not receive. And 
then we saw that Christ said it was neces
sary to eat His flesh and drink His blood, 
before we could have, life, which was, that 
we should know Him as put to deatli for us, 
to bring us to God. 

Now, as having this life by believing on 
Christ, it is needful that we should live on 
Him still. That is what is meant by feed
ing on Christ. Remember that He is in 
heaven now, and if we have our mind set 
on Him there, we are feeding on Him, as 
being ourselves of the heavens. If we are 
saved, we belong in heaven, and He is 
coming to take us there, directly, and so 
we need to know about the heavenly One 
who has joined us to Himself. But as saved 
ones down here in the world, it is very 
sweet to remember that He was down here, 
a child, then a man, going through the 
same things that we pass through, seeing 
all the bad things we see, and having all 
tlie ugly things said to Him and of Him,! 
because He cared for the Father, that we 
have, and more. 

Now, suppose every .time you have un-1 

kind things said to you that would vex you, 
or make you angry, you stop a moment to 
think of Jesus down here, having the same, 
and then ask, how He acted in such a case. 
Do you not see that this would comfort you, 
and it may be, keep you from getting ex
cited? Or, if you had got angry, remem
bering Him, would bring you to see how 
bad it was, as not like Him, and soften 
your heart, so that you could confess it. It 
would not be Christ in heaven, for there 
can be no hard things said to Him there, 
but Christ down here, so that thus you 
would be feeding the mind on Him. 

I asked a little boy who was inclined to 
be selfish about a penknife, and wanted to 
refuse to lend it, "Do you belong; to the 
Lord Jesus?" He said he did. ""Wel l , 
how would He do in such a case as this, He 
who gave up everything for us ? Do you 
not think He would lend or give in this 
case ?" The little fellow answered by turn
ing to his brother and saying, " You may 
have it," quite pleasantly. 

So I find often that children who have 
known a great deal of tenderness and kind
ness from their parents, get out into the 
world and find it hard, and thoughtless, and 
cruel, and to some of these I say, " Do you 
not know what the Lord lias told us about 
this world? It is under Satan. But the 
Lord was here and had to receive the same 
treatment;" and I have seen the sorrow go 
away from their faces and their hearts. 

The children of God. are spoken of as 
being not of tins world, and yet they often
times get to liking the world and wanting 
to prosper in it, and then it is well to re
member the Lord Jesus, as being poor and 
despised, and though the word came to 
Him that He should have all the kingdoms 
of the world if He would yield to the devil, 
yet He would not, but consented to go 
along as one not having anything here, not 
having where to lay His head. And I am 
sure that a remembrance of Ilim will make 
us satisfied, having food and raiment. If 
we have Christ, a very little will do. 

Do you not think there is something very 
fine in Paul saying, " M Y God will supply 
all your need, according to His riches in 
glory?" How did he come to say "my 
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God?" All! he had tried Him He had 
known what it was to suffer hunger and 
nakedness and every danger and persecu
tion, and the Lord had been with him to 
comfort and supply, so he says, " I know 
how to abound and how to be destitute." 
And so any advice he gave, would be what 
he learned of the Lord. 

I remember the case of an aged child of 
. God who really had nothing of the things 
of this world, who was visited by one 
who knew the Lord, and was anxious 
to help her, unci so he asked her how she 
was getting on. She replied that she was 
very happy, and doing very well. " It is 
true," she said, " that I am a widow and 
have lost my children, and am poor, and 
blind, and am tried with rheumatism, but 
thank God, I have two teeth left, and praise 
and bless His name, they are opposite to 
each other!" She was contented with such 
tilings as she had, knowing that Christ was 
everything to her, and soon she would see 
Him, in glory where her true blessing was. 

There is no way of getting along here 
according to God, unless we do have the 
mind feed thus upon Christ. We are not to 
grow up wise in the ways of the world, but 
like Christ. He always did the things that 
pleased the Father, and the more we have 
of Him in all we do or say or think, not 
of our own goodness or strength, the more 
we shall please God. 

It Comes from Above-
m 

| O you like to hear old stories, child
ren? Here is one that was told me 
many years ago, when I was a child, 
and I think it is worth repeating. 

There was once a poor boy in France who 
was called "Little Peter." He was an 
orphan and begged from door to door. He 
had a beautiful voice, and sang very sweetly, 
and people did not often refuse to give him. 
He had a habit of saying, whatever would 
happen, "it comes from above;" and this is 
the way he learned to say it. When his 
father was dying, he said to his son, " My 
dear Peter, you will now be left alone, and 
many troubles you will have in the world. 
But always remember that all conies from 

above; then you will find it easy to bear 
everything with patience." 

In order not to forget these words Peter 
would very often repeat them to himself, 
aloud. When he knocked at a door and 
the people would ask who was there, he 
would say " Alms for little Peter." Or he 
would say, 

" Alms, to little Peter give ; 
Without shoes or hat I go, 

To my home beyond the sky; 
I have nothing here below." 

He acknowledged every gift by saying, " It 
comes from above!" and the Lord often 
used tin's little word of testimony. Once, 
as he was passing through the town, a sud
den gust of wind blew off a portion of the 
roof of a house, which struck him to the 
ground. His first words, on rising, were, 
" It comes from above." Those who heard 
him, laughed, and thought he must be out 
of his mind, for, of course, what hurt him 
could not fall from below. But they did 
not understand him. A minute after, the 
wind tore off a whole roof, in the same 
street, which crushed three men to death. 
Had Peter not been hindered by his fall, he 
might have been, at that moment, just 
where the roof fell. 

Another time a gentleman employed him 
to carry a letter to a neighboring town, 
telling him to go with, great haste. On the 
way, he tried to jnmp over a ditch, but it 
was too wide, and so he fell in and was 
nearly drowned. The letter was lost in 
the mud, and could not be found. " I t 
conies from above" were the first words of 
the little boy when he got out. But the 
gentleman was quite angry, and drove him 
out of his store with a whip. " I t comes 
from above," said Peter. The next day 
the gentleman sent for him. " See here, 
that is for falling into the ditch," said he, 
as he handed him quite a nice sum of 
money. " It was a good thing for me that 
the letter did not go, as I should have lost 
a great deal if it had gone." " It comes from 
above," was Peter's answer. 

And so he went on all his life. He did 
not know many things, but this he learned 
well, and the Lord blessed him in using it. 
When he had grown to be a large boy, he 
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was still called " Little Peter." And now 
the Lord fully provided for lrim, by means 
of Ins confession of faith in things coming 
from above. A rich Englishman came into 
the town where he was, and having heard 
his story, sent for him, that he might give 
him something. When he entered the 
room the gentleman said, " Why do you 
think I sent for you, Peter ?" " It comes 
froni above," was the boy's answer. This 
greatly pleased the kind gentleman, and 
after thinking awhile, he said, "you are 
right; I will take you into my service and 
provide for you. Will you agree to that?" 
" I t comes from above," answered Peter, 
"why should I not ?" 

Here he was taken care of and was 
taught a trade, and when his generous 
friend died, he left Peter a large sum of 
money, and so he became rich. But every
thing to him came but from one place, 
"above!" 

Even so, dear young friends, "every good 
and perfect gift is from above, and cometh 
down from the Father of lights," James i, 
17. We are not made happy by what we 
have of ourselves, but by what we receive 
from Him. And the first, best gift, is His 
only begotten Son, that we might have 
life. It is all gift, wThen we come to God; 
He loves to give. Just think of these 
precious gifts: His Son Jesus Christ, life, 
breath, and all things, salvation, eternal 
life, grace and glory. And His way of 
giving is freely, liberally, abundantly, run
ning over. Now, can you not trust Him ? 
He has sent His Son to make sure to us, all 
things. Receive Him, as your Saviour, 
freely offered to put away all sin. 

* Knowing It.' 

ij O you love to hear about Jesus ?" 
were the first words that a H 
sweet little child spoke to me a 
few days ago, when I visited 

the house where she lived. And then they 
told me that tliis dear little one really was 
the Lord's child, and seemed to care more 
about Jesus than anything else. 

Her grandmother had been accustomed 
to telHier/Hvhen she had been naughty, that 

she should go and ask Jesus to give her a 
new heart, meaning that He should make 
her His child. This she did on several 
occasions, as she was told. 

But one day, when she had done some 
wrong tiring and was told to go and pray 
for a new heart, she answered " I cannot 
ask Him for that any more, for He has 
given it to me," and from that time she has 
stood to it, that she is His. Now is not 
that just what the word of God declares, 
" He that believeth on the Son of God, 
HATH everlasting life.!" O, how precious 
are such cases of believing just what God 
says ! 
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The White Elephant 

jj|% F Siam is very greatly prized, I elephant family, though they are esteemed 
being somewhat scarce. They are j by their owners of more account than even 
owned only by the kings, and are the men that attend them. Whenever they 
held rather for show than for use, j pass along the streets they have to be treated 

as a good many things and persons are,! with respect and reverence, the natives 
about kings. I do not know that they are falling down on their faces and knees before 
any wiser than their darker brethren of the them. 
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read 

T think, too, that in some places, they 
really imagine this animal is a superior be
ing, and worship it. Do you see here how 
they have given this one a fine carpet to 
stand upon, while they all bow around, as 
if he were worthy of homage. Is it not 
sad ? They worship they know not what. 
Hear what God says about* such (Rom. i, 
21-23), " when they knew God, they glori
fied Him not as God, neither were thank
ful ; but became vain in their imaginations, 
and their foolish heart was darkened. Pro
fessing themselves to be wise, they became 
fools, and changed the glory of the incomipti-j Their idea of a learned 
ble God into an image made like to corrupt!- acquainted with the Bible, 
ble man, and to birds and four-footed beasts l r e a d o t h e r b o o ] b u t n o t 
and creeping things." And God says that j jjjble. 
they are without excuse. Does it not seem them" 

Love of the Word of God. 

HEN you hear it said, that a man 
is very learned, you think of 
somebody who has studied a great 
many books. Perhaps he can 

many languages, and understands 
various sciences, with hard names, and he 
could sit by the hour together and answer 
all your curious and difficult questions. 

But in that far away country, where the 
Bible was written, in Asia, there is a people 
called Nestorians, who have very different 
views of what constitutes a "learned man." 

man, is, one 
They love and 
as they do the 

That is the book of books to 

dreadful that men .should give to a senseless 
brute, the place of Him who loved them and 
gave His Son for them ? 

Who is it that leads these men to do this ? 
The devil. They are carried away unto 
these dumb idols, even as they are led, and 
the things that they sacrifice, they sacrifice 
unto devils. These are the words of God i 
on the subject, and it is 

The young love it as well as the old, and 
often the pupils in the seminaries, ask their 
teachers to allow them to devote all their 
time to its study, saying, " W e take far 
more interest in ascertaining the meaning 
of the prophets, than in learning about the 
earth and the stars." The women, too, 

. who have learned to read, do not want to 
very solemn to | t a k e aiiytliing else. They have a little 

think how folly the devil can get man into (cluiBtianpaper oflled « Kays of Light," and 
his power. sometimes they are urged to 
t . , , ? 1 ! ? ^ " ^ - f H r w l l 0 C l e s t l ' 0 ^ d iwhen they reply, ' " W e shall not the works ot the devil, and now comes call-1 f])i ^ £ e " w t]n, 

on all to believe on Him. O, how 
blessed a thing is it that instead of an idol 
or an animal, it is Jesus Christ, who for
gives sins, that is declared unto us. 

We read of 6ome who turned to God 
from idols, to serve the true and living God, 
and to wait for His Son from heaven,\vhom 
He raised from the dead, Jesus, who de
livered them from the wrath to come. (1 
These, i, 9, 10.) 

God is giving, and meaning to give, every 
nation a chance to hear of His Son Jesus 
Christ; now he is sending out the gospel to 
gather out a people for His name, and wher
ever that gospel goes now, it is meant for 
that purpose. Has itcoine to you, dear child ? 
Then remember that He means you to believe 
NOW. Your turn will soon be gone. All who 
reject Him, and the blessed truth about His 
Son, will have no opportunity when judg
ment comes. " Now is THE ACCEPTED TIME ; 
BEHOLD NOW IS THE DAY OF SALVATION." 

read that, 
read any-

B ,»,w* Tr̂  A.cvrc K^iic uii'ouffh the 
j Bible." 
, You know in those eastern countries the 
! women are kept very secluded, and it was 
not thought necessary to educate them until 
quite recently. And those who desire to 
learn to read, receive the teachers in their 
own homes. For this purpose, sometimes 
little boys are employed, who are being, 
themselves, taught in the schools. There 
was one little boy, the son of a weaver, and 
so poor that his father could only dress 
liim in a coarse cotton gown, and an old 
close fitting skull crip. He was quite blind 
in one eye, but now see him, with his book 
under his arm, standing at the door of a 
house. A woman is in the door, thanking 
him so very much, and now he disappears 
through the door of another court-yard, and 
you hear sounds of welcome come, over the 
high walls. 

But what wages do you suppose the little 
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boy receives ? I am sure you would never 
guess, so I will tell you. He receives at 
the rate of one mill a day for each scholar, 
so that he teaches ten women one day to 
earn a cent. 

And now I am going to tell you of one 
very precious fruit, which the study of the 
Word of God produces. You know that 
Word says, " Freely ye have received, 
freely give." Now this little boy desired 
to follow out that command, and having 
earned sixteen cents in one month, by 
teaching five women, he gave the whole to 
the work of the Lord. 

(.), how delighted Jesus is, when lie sees 
such precious fruit in the hearts of His 
children ; love to His Word, and a generous 
giving to His cause! 

In Si don, which some of you will know, 
as a Bible name, there is a blind man who | i n a n y people ? Some of us teel that we 
is the best Arabic scholar in the citv. Once | would like to serve Jesus somehow, but do 
his mind was full of doubts in re'speet t o . u o t exactly know how. Well, it is precious 
religion. You will not be surprised at this,!.to know that we may pray, and that it is a 
when I tell you, that their religion does not i kind of service Jesus likes. The apostle 
make them' any better, and that thev are!prayed "Let the Word of Christ dwell in 
considered just as good, though 'theyjvou richly in all wisdom." 
lie, and cheat, and swear and 

and answering questions, and explaining the 
Word. 

The next morning, as he was leaving, the 
four children of this man came to him, 
and asked him to send them some one to 
teach them to read. They were driven 
out of the Arminian schools, were stoned, 
and had their clothes torn from them, but 
they could not bear the thought that they 
were not to learn to read this precious 
Book, for which they had suffered so 

I much* 
And now, dear children, it has been a 

precious privilege to write out all the love 
of these people, for the Word of God, and 
I trust it will be an encouragement to all 
who read it. Would it not be a good 
thing for us all to pray a great deal that 
the Word of God may reuoh the hearts of 

ct. Smup. nf IK feel that 

get 
drunk. But when our blind man, once 
heard the gospel, lie embraced it, and de
lighted in it, and then lie used all his in
fluence to make others acquainted with it. 

He is a most zealous student of the 
Bible, through hearing others read it. He 
desires to commit the whole of it to 
memory, and probably will, for lie lias a 
great memory. 

And now I will tell you of one thing j 
more to show how " the Word of God is 
not bound." There is a place in this eastern 
country, where the people said that no 
christian might live. So you see they were 
bound not to go, but the Word went; and 
secretly and silently worked upon the minds 
of the people. Several persons were beaten, 

But have you received the word of God ( 
Before you can pray for others, you must 
know what that word brings you. Jesus 
Christ is the whole meaning and substance 
of the Bible. The Scriptures testify of 
Him, and in Ilim is life, and the blessed 
thing is, that He is ottered now as the One 
who died and rose again, that we might 
have life. 

readi ng stoned, and imprisoned, for 
Bible, but nothing could hinder or stop 
them. So on hearing this, the good min
ister thought he could follow on after the 
Word. Accordingly, he visited the place, 
and, in the house of one of these Bible 
readers, a number of people were as
sembled, and they spent hours in asking 

Come. 
OME time ago, I was at the house 

of a friend, and during the visit, 
1 was requested to bring down a 
little girl that had gone up the stair

way. She had stopped after going almost 
to the top, and so I held out my arms and 
said k- come," meaning to walk up after her. 

the j But, as soon as 1 said "come!" the dear 
little one sprang, at once, into my arms. 1 
hugged her to my heart, with the thought, 
" (), that we would answer Christ's "come" 
as simply and quickly as this child did 
mine f' And it is true, dear little reader, 
that this is the way He speak 
Him have von as His own. 

to vou. Let 
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The Well is Deep. 
|fAT I look down the well, 

please ?" 
" Oh yes, and little sister 

too. Only be careful. Let 
me take a hand of each of you. Now look ! 
What do you see ?" 

" A great, deep, black hole, and two1 they?" 

little girls at the bottom, looking up at us ! 
How funny!" 

" Suppose there were two real girls 
down there, looking up, what do you think 
they would see?" 

"They would see the sky, wouldn't 
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"Yes, and something that you cannot 
see by looking up into the sky, now, al
though it is there. . Indeed there are more 
than one up there." 

" Is it a star ?" 
"Yes, the dark sides of the well shut 

out the light of the sun from the eye, and 
the well seems like a great telescope to look 
through, and those who have gone down, 
say that they can see stars away up in the 
clear sky ! But now let us sit down by the 
side of this well, and talk a little while of 
One that a good many years ago sat thus 
by the well." 

" O, I know who that was. It was Jesus, 
and it is found in the fourth chapter of 
John." 

" I am glad you remember so distinctly. 
Now, who came to Him while He was sitting 
there ?" 

" A woman of Samaria. She called her
self so, and Christ a Jew. 
" Y"es, and she came alone. She was not a 

good woman, and it seems, either from her 
own choice, because she was unhappy, or 
because others did not want to come with 
her, she came at noon. The evening was 
the time that the women of the village went 
to draw water in company. But, you see, 
she could not be too bad for Jesus. Though 
He knew all about her, He talked with her, 
and asked for a drink. She had none for 
Him, but He had something better than 
the water from that well for her. Let me 
hear you repeat the words about this." 
' " Jesus answered and said unto her, if 

thou knewest the GIFT OF GOD and who it 
is that saith unto thee, Give me to drink; 
thou wouldest have asked of Him, and He 
would have given thee, living water. 

"There yon see that what he had for her, 
and for us all, is the gift of God. Do you 
know of anything that is called 'the gift of 
God?'" b * 

" I remember one thing. The gift of 
God is eternal life, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord." 

"That is it. God loves to give. He 
gave His only begotten Son, that we might 
be saved, Christ was that gift, and He 
went on purpose to meet that sad woman to 
give her a gift. Do people pay for gifts ?" 

" Why, no, papa ! They are for nothing. 
Nobody would think of asking anything for 
a gift."' 

" "Well, how do you get a gift ?" 
" By just taking it for nothing." 
"So you do, and that is the way to be 

saved. You first believe God about it, and 
rest on the death of Jesus. But this woman 
thought something else than this. Can 
my little girl tell me what she answered ?" 

" Sir, thou hast nothing to draw with, and 
the well is deep." 

" You see, she did not know Him, and 
she thought only of that well, and she 
thought it would be hard work to get water 
there. THE WELL IS DEEP tells her side, 
just as THE GIFT OF GOD, tells His. So now, 
people think it very hard to be saved, and 
if they have to do this themselves, it is; so 
hard, that they never would be saved. But 
if it is a GIFT, that makes a difference. Now 
my darhngs,Ihope you understand that, and 
just as you take a cup of water from me, 
you will take into your heart, the great 
love of God, and be happy in Him." 

The Word of Salvation. 

*% AST 

them. 

month there was a picture of 
Paul speaking in the Synagogue at 
Antioch, and telling the Jews the 
good news that God was sending to 
Now let us read on in this 13th 

Chapter of Acts, and see what this good 
news was. In v. 17, you will see that God 
CHOSE the people of Israel, and EXALTED 
them, that is, lifted them out of their condi
tion of slavery; and then BROUGHT THEM 
OUT OF EGYPT. Then (in v. 18,) He EN
DURED THEIR MANNERS in the wilderness; 
and they were very bad "manners" too, 
for they rebelled against Him ten times. 
In v. 19, He DESTROYED seven NATIONS in the 
land of Canaan, and DIVIDED their land imto 
them by lot. Then (in v. 20,) He GAVE 
them JUDGES to rule them till they rejected 
these. Then (v. 21) He gave them a King, 
their own choice, too, who being disobe
dient, He RAISED up DAVTD, one who cared 
for Him; and through him gave the promise 
of a Saviour, Jesus. Thus God met every-
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thing in them, of need and naughtiness, by 
giving and bearing, exalting and raising. 

But when He raised up to them Jesus, a 
Saviour, according to His promise, what 
did they do then % They slew Him, even 
after John pointed H im out as the one that 
was to come according to the Scriptures. 
They showed out their rebellion against 
God still. In the wilderness their fathers 
had made a golden calf and worshiped it, 
instead of God; then later, they had turned 
away from having Him reign over them, j 

before God, so that there is no condemna
tion as a sinner at all. How? By Him? 
Of whom is this said ? A L L that believe on 
Him. Dear , dear chi ld! Could anything 
better be told? This is what Paul was 
sent out by the Holy Spirit to say, and this 
is the word of salvation that is sent to YOU, 
as it was sent to those Jews (v. 26). 

Now let us look at what we have learned 
in this chapter, under two divisions. 

First , THE J E W S ' SIDE. 

1. They were dwelling in Egypt, in bond-
" manners in the 

18). 3. They re-
and woidd have a king, and now when i age (v. 17). 2. Their 
Christ came to be their king they put Him I wilderness, rebellion (v. 
to death, after refusing to accept Him from I jected God, and desired a king (v. 21). 4, 
the first. Just so did their fathers do in r e - ' " " " - -• -- - - - - - - -
gard to David when lie was first offered. 
He was driven out by Saul to the caves and 
the wilderness, and all Israel stayed with 
Saul. And afterwards when David did 
reign and his son Absalom rebelled, they 

They refused the Son of David the king, and 
i slew H i m (v. 28, 29). 
; Tims they had destroyed themselves, but 
I in God was their help (Ilosea xiii, 9). 

So we have, Second, GOD'S SIDE. 
.. ! 1. H e exalted them (v. 17). 2. He 

all went with him except a few. . j brought them OUT of Egypt (v. 17). 
Do you not see, dear children, a picture 13. H e suffered their manners in the wilder-

of yourself, and of all men, in this > Peo-jness (v. 18). 4. l i e divided the land of 
pie do not know how much they hate God, 'Canaan, to them (v. 19). 5. H e gave 

He i them judges (v. 20). i). H e " ra i sed up" 
David,' to be their king (v. 22). 7. He 
"ra ised up a Savior, Jesus (v. 23). 8. He 
raised up Jesus from the dead, when they 
had slain H im ! 

Wha t a message, and what 

till He comes and tells them what 
wants, and then it comes out that they want 
their own way, and it is contrary to His. 

But what did God do when they slew 
Jesus, His own Son I Did He miserably 
destroy His enemies? He had power to 
do so, and they deserved it. N o ! H e 
raised Him from the dead, and sent them 
word (v. 38,) that " through THIS MAN is 
preached untu you FORGIVENESS OF SINS !" 
Is not that wonderful? Could you havei 
thought such a thing i No one could. God 
1ms to tell that first, Himself. All their sins 
of rebellion, of murder, of every kind, to be 
forgiven, through this man, Christ Jesus 

God of 
love! 

The Lord as Security. 

A R K ! Wha t is that 
Well , 

< Some 
one knocking. Well, I wish 
they would go on and let us 
rest. W e have lost enough ah 

"&" '"*•' "«*«, v/i.*«5V *, tour,! | ready.'1 Thus spoke a. wife, one night, to 
•Do you think you can refuse to listen to j her husband, who had just been disturbed 
such a word as that to you? I know some i by some one at the door. They lived in a 
little children who have received that mes- ] cottage by themselves, at some distance 
sage and believe their sins are forgiven, and from" neighbors. Their house beinj* near 
are quite happy. : the public road, many a traveler had 

But there is more than that in what was! stopped to be«j a lodging, and receiving it 
preached, that day, the brightest and best; had gone away, oftentimes taking tilings 

'without leave, that could be poorly spared 
!by this couple, for they were poor. The 
I man was a weaver, but now, owing to these 
frequent stealings, he had verv little left 

given, but sinners justified, made righteous i but the loom, with which he wove for their 

day that ever dawned in Antioch. What 
was that? Verse39 tells us : " BY H I M all 
that believe are JUSTIFIED FROM ALL THINGS." 
There ! that is true, too; not only sins for-
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daily bread. But they were the Lord's 
children, and it cost them a severe pang to 
turn away from any who asked for a 
favor. 

While we have been giving tins explana
tion, the man has not been left to knock, 
for the husband has been to the door and 
unlocked it, and brought in the stranger. 
He is not a very pleasant looking one 
either, but one that might well arouse their 
fears that all was not right. Still he is 
allowed to stay, and is given such comfort 
for the night as the poor weaver could 
offer. 

Now let us go back with the husband and 
listen, while he explains to his wife how it 
all happened. 

" Have you really let him stay"?" 
" Yes, he seemed to need it and I told 

him he might." 
« What does he look like?" 
" Rather a rough one, that is a fact." 
"Well, we shall probably be robbed of 

what we have left. Why did you do tins ? 
You know what we have suffered." 

" Yes, and I would not have done so, but 
for the security lie gave." 

"What was that?" 
" I told him that we had already been 

robbed of nearly every thing, and would 
rather not have him come in, and asked 
him what assurance I could have that he 
would not rob us, and lie answered that he 
gave the Lord as security. I felt that we 
could take that, and for His sake give any 
one shelter." 

So these dear simple ones were quieted to 
sleep, resting on the arm and the word of 
ITim who never fails His own. 

But, in the morning, they found that 
their lodger had left them, and had taken 
their loom with him ! Knowing that if 
he used the name of the Lord, he would be 
likely to betaken as a Clu'istian, and a safe 
man, this cunning thief had thus deceived 
them and taken just what he wanted. 

"There!" said the wife, " I felt afraid, 
and told you we ought not to trust any 
body any more. Whats hall we do V9 

" Well," answered the husband ' He gave 
the Lord God as security and I will take 

Him for it, He is good for that, and I will 
rest on Him yet." 

Happy man! And the Lord met this 
trust, and brought back the loom before 
the clay had gone. The day was exceedingly 
foggy and the fog was so thick, that the 
traveler with Ids stolen loom, wandered 
round and round the cottage of these poor 
people, thinking he was going straight on 
his way- As night began to come on, 
feeling worn out, he knocked at the very 
door he had left in the morning and asked 
if he could come in. 

" Yres, and put down the loom!" said the 
man, who knew Ids voice. 

The thief was so alarmed that he dropped 
the loom and ran away, and they saw 
nothing more of him. Thus, though the 
thief meant nothing for the Lord, when 
he used His name as security, the Lord 
Himself took up the case. We cannot 
trust Him in vain. God has given His 
Son that we may have One to trust in, and 
He that spared not His Son but gave 
Him up for us all, how shall He not 
with Him also, freely give us all things ?" 

Trusting The Lord. 

n k 
DEAR little Jennie was six years 

old. She had been taught by her 
kind nurse, Catharine, of the Lord 

£ Jesus, as a Saviour. And she 
believed on Him, taking to Him, all that 
happened to her. 

She and her sister had a pet bird, in a 
cage. One day, by some mistake, Jennie 
let the bird loose, and the little thing, glad 
ro be free, spread its wings for the tirst 
time in its life to fly, and away it went, and 
soon was lost. 

Jennie was, at first, troubled, because the 
bird did not belong to her alone. But, in 
her trouble, she asked the Lord to bring 
back the bird and, resting in Him, she soon 
had peace about the matter. 

Soon the Lord gave her an opportunity 
to tell out what she believed, for she came 
to her nurse and told her about the bird. 
Catharine eluded her a little, and told her 
it was lost, but she answered, " I know the 
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Lord will bring it back, for I trust it to 
Him." 

And, sure enough, He did bring it back. 
That very evening, as she went into the 
room where the cage was, she saw her little 
pet in his old place, as if nothing had 
happened. 

"There Catharine," she said, "did I not 
tell you the Lord would take care of our 
little bird, and bring him back?" 

The bird had wandered off* and alighted 
in the bushes, and some one, hearing it and 
knowing it, had caught it and brought it to 
its cage. How easily the Lord can answer 
faith in Him. That seems easy and simple 
enough, does it not ? Yes, but the faith 
that left it all with the Lord, was answered 
in this way, the Lord bringing the bird to 
rest on the bush, and then bringing the 
person just at the right time to save it. 

And now, dear child, He has brought, 
just at the right time, when we were sin
ners, One who is a Saviour, and can never 
lose one that trusts the soul in his hands, 
believing on Him, only. He says "My 

j sheep hear my voice, and I know them and 
i they follow Me, and I give unto them 

eternal life, and they shall never perish, 
• neither shall any one pluck them out of My 

hand." 

A Little Girl's Prayer. 

(Jsf S little Nellie was one day going 
Hflk along the street, she met with a 

^ n L ' bad accident. Some foolish boys 
"- <?> were amusing themselves with 
throwing stones, one of which hit her on 
the eye, and hurt her dreadfully. She was 
in such pain she had to be carried home; 
her father sent for the surgeon, who de
clared that she would have to undergo a 
very painful operation. "When the time 
arrived, she sat upon her father's knee, and 
he said, "Nellie, are you ready?" "Not 
quite, father," she replied. " I should like 
to wait a minute—I have not prayed to 
God yet." And then with her little hands 
folded together, she prayed—"0 Clod! tor-
give the little boy who hurt me, and help' 
me to hear the pain well, and may Jesus be j 
with me." She then said, "father, T am j 

now ready." And she bore the operation j 
without a cry, and so patient was she, that j 
all the people who stood by said, " How 
God can help a little girl to bear pain!" j 
See what the grace of God can do for us if j 
we only ask Him. ] 

In this was manifested the love of God j 
toward us, because that God sent His only 
begotton Son into the world, that we might I 
live through Him. Herein is love, not that ; 
we loved God, but that He loved us, and j 
sent His Son to be a propitiation for our i 
sins. 
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"At The Beautiful Gate." 

N the name of Jesus Christ of | Such as never before had been spoken to 
=d Nazareth, rise up and walk!" Was i him. "Eise up and walk! Poor man, 

it a dream ? What words were these ? | he had never walked a step, any more than 
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a new-born babe, and had to be carried to 
this gate, to beg! Who are these that told 
him to walk? 

A couple of men in fishermen's coats, who 
had been following a Leader who, a few 
weeks before, had been put to death in that 
very city. Yes, and they themselves were 
ashamed of Him then, forsaking Him, and 
denying Him. Surely, there was not any 
power in them to meet this poor man's 
condition. No, indeed. Read the third 
chapter of Acts, and you will get the 
whole account, and you will find that, 
immediately when this was spoken, his feet 
and ankles received strength, and he, leap
ing up, stood and walked. Wonderful, 
was it not ? 

But how was it ? The sixteenth verse 
will tell you. " And His (Jesus Christ's) 
name, through faith in His name, hath 
made this man strong, yea the faith which 
is by Him hath given him perfect soundness, 
in the presence of you all." There it is, 
the name of Jesus Christ. They had re
jected and put Him to death, but God 
raised Him from the dead. He would not 
be kept back from offering them blessings, 
through that one Name. 

So Peter, in explaining this word of heal
ing tells them, that Christ is ready to heal 
the whole nation, and that if they will 
LOOK, as did the man that was lame, and 
BELIEVE, that is, repent and be converted, 
(v. 19) their sins would be blotted out, 
and the times of refreshing would come, 
and God would send Jesus Christ. What 
an offer! God sent this word first to the 
Jews to turn every one of them from their 
iniquities. 

If you will turn to the thirty-fifth 
chapter of Isaiah and sixth verse, you will 
find a promise that the "lame man should 
leap as a hart;" and the whole chapter is 
about this time of refreshing that Peter 
was speaking of, when the desert should 
rejoice and blossom as the rose. 

Well, God was now offering them just as 
good a thing, as this poor man received, 
but they would not have it, as you will 
find, in the fourth chapter of Acts. 

And now, let us look at something else 
that is said about that Name. In the last 

chapter of Luke and 47th verse, it is said 
that repentance and remission of sins 
should be preached through that Name. Is 
not that for you ? Yes, for it says "among 
all nations." God is freely offering every
thing through Jesus. 

How blessed to know this. You may be 
as helpless as this poor man at the gate called 
Beautiful, a sinner in the midst of all that 
is religious and beautiful here, and nothing 
that is here, or that you can do, will help 
you. But that One Name can, and at 
once. God makes everything of that Name. 
O dear child, do the same. Rest on it. 
Nothing pleases God more than that. 

A Jury of Boys. 

1~ HEN Dr. Nathaniel Prentice 
taught "a public school in Eox-

- bury, he was very much of a 
favorite; but his patience, at 

times, would get nearly exhausted, by the 
breaking of the rules of school by the 
scholars. On one occasion, in a rather 
angry way, he threatened to punish, with 
six blows of a heavy ferule, the first boy 
detected in whispering, and appointed some 
as detectors. Shortly after, one of these 
detectors shouted: 

"Master, John Zeigler is whisper-
ing." 

John was called up and asked if it was 
a fact, (John, by the way, was a favorite, 
both of the teacher and his school-mates). 

" Yes, answered John, I was not aware 
of what I was about. I was intent on 
working out a sum, and requested the one 
who sat next to me to hand me the arith
metic that contained the rule I wished to 
see." 

The Doctor regretted his hasty threat, 
but told John he could not suffer him to 
whisper and escape the punishment, and 
continued : 

" I wish I could avoid it, but I cannot 
without a forfeiture of my word, and a con
sequent loss of authority. I will leave it," 
continued he, " to any three scholars you 
may choose, to say whether or no I shall 
remit the punishment." 

John said he would agree to that, 
and immediately called out three boys. 
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The Doctor told them to return a ver 
diet. This they soon did, after a consulta
tion, as follows: 

" The master's word must be kept in
violate. John must receive the threatened 
punishment of six blows of the ferule; but 
it must be inflicted on volunteer proxies, 
and we, the arbitrators, will share the pun
ishment, by receiving, each of us, two of 
the blows." 

John, who had listened to the verdict, 
stepped up to the Doctor, and with out
stretched hand, exclaimed: 

" Master, here is my hand. They shan't 
be struck a blow. I will receive the pun
ishment." 

The Doctor, under pretence of wiping 
his face, shielded his eyes, and, telling the 
boys to go to their seats, said he would 
think of it. 

I believe he did think of it to his dying 
day; but the punishment was never in
flicted. 

I think I am pretty safe in saying that | 
the above is a story which at least all my 
boy readers will like. I am sure it is a 
capital story, but what I most like it for, is, 
as an illustration of something which per
sonally concerns each one of you. 

You all know the story of the garden of 
Eden, when God said as regards the for-, 
bidden fruit, " In the clay thou eatest there
of, thou shalt die." Now, how was it that 
Adam and Eve broke this one command 
which the Lord gave them, and yet they 
lived ? Did not God find a way by which 
He could keep His word, and yet that the 
creature which He had made and loved, 
might not die ? 

Yes, and He found it in the same way 
which these boys did, by which the master 
kept his word, and yet their beloved com
rade escaped the punishment rightly his 
due. 

God's Son came forward and said, " I 
will die in their place, I will die and they 
shall live." So Gods word was kept, and 
yet the offender went free. 

And now there is another thing I wish 
you to notice in my story. You see what 
an impression was made on the boys by 
the whole thing. And this God knew 

would be the natural consequence of all 
that He was doing for His sinful crea
tures. 

He would bind them to Himself in bonds 
of love, which never could be broken. How 
can we help loving Him, who 60 loved us ? 
The more we think of it, the deeper must 
be the impression made upon our minds. 
We owe Him an everlasting debt of grati
tude ; for it was love both in the Father 
and the Son. " GOD so loved the world, 
that He GAVE His only begotten Son." O, 
what a wrong thought that is, which makes 
God angry with us, and Jesus coming only 
that He may appease His Father's wrath. 

You perceive in the story that the master 
loved his scholar, and was pained that 
justice demanded his punishment. " So 
GOD COMMENDETH HIS LOVE to us, in that 
while we were yet sinners, Christ died for 
the ungodly." And now what can we DO 
for Him who has done so much for us? 
Is not that a very natural question to ask ? 
and a very natural feeling to have? Not 
at all to pay our debt; not at all that 
God requires any works from us, that we 
may be saved, but simply as the expression 
of our gratitude to Him, and to show out 
our love for Him. 

Blind, yet Seeing. 

Gj||r MET a lady a few days ago, who, 
2 ] | | more than twenty years ago, woke 
Jpjjl up one morning to find that all was 
<j> dark around her. There was no 

sight of her family; no views from the 
window; no looking at her work, or her 
reading any more. She was totally blind, 
blind for the rest of her life. 

But she told me that while at first she 
felt broken down about it, and looked at 
the future with something of terror, she 
had learned to believe that God took 
away her outer vision, that .she might know 
more of that which is within, even His 
own love. That could never be shut out. 
And she was very happy in the Lord, for 
she could see Him, by faith. Thus the 
peace of God was keeping her mind 
and heart through Christ Jesus our 
Lord. 
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The First Snow. 
S softly as silence, on through the night, 
And filling the morn with a shimmering light, 
As if the pale, silvery moonbeams' glow, 
Were shivered and falling, down cometh the snow. 

And Maud, little darling, with wide-open eyes, 
There, up at the window, with glad surprise, 
And something of awe, in that speaking face, 
Where hundreds of questions ripple apace, 
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O'er every feature—wondering stands, 
And all attention from mamma demands. 
The thick crowding flakes, to her, are quite new, 
And marvelous very, although it is true, 
That snows, in the last two bright years, had come, 
Since she had arrived in her pleasant home;— 
Years, full of surprises to this little one, 
Who started with nothing, with all to be done 
In learning;—for this, I am sure, you will see, 
Her age can't be much, if any, past three ; 
With loads to remember, 'tis not strange, at all, 
That light things, like snow, unnoticed should fall; 
Or, if quite forgotten, it's not very queer, 
Since older ones often forget their first year. 
But here she stands now, with eager mind, 
To learn all about it, from mamma so kind. 

" What is it ?" " Who sends it ?" " And what is it for ?" 
Come first, quite of course, and then many more, 
Which keep mamma busy to answer, I'm sure; 
So, giving a hand to hold her secure, 
She thinks of God's word, the guide and the rule, 
And tells her " H E giveth the snow like wool, 

" And scatters the hoar-frost" over the land; 
(It's all " give" and " scatter" from His blessed hand.) 
Like wool in its purity, clean and bright, 
The fresh fallen snow is so thoroughly white, 
That nothing is whiter, we very well know;— 
O yes, there is something that's winter than snow, 
The sinner that's washed in the blood of the Lamb, 
Christ Jesus once offered, and stands in His name; 
God sees him now spotless, and perfectly fit 
In Christ, for the glory, and " clean every whit;" 
And, just as the earth, which, but yesterday, 
Was filthy and ugly with mud and with clay, 
But now is quite covered with this lovely dress; 
Believers are robed in God's righteousness, 
And all that they were, forever is cast, 
Away from His sight, and ever is past. 
O blessed the wisdom that drew the plan I 
And precious the grace that gave it to man ! 
The beautiful snow thus gives lessons of love, 
And tellB of the gifts that come from above; 
Each flake of these millions, thus seeming to waste, 
Is fashioned and moulded with exquisite taste; 
For, all that God does, of perfection must tell; 
In heaven or earth, He doeth all well; 
Each thing—"stormy winds fulfilling His word; 

" Fire, hail, snow and vapors," all tell of the Lord. 
And now, leaving Maud still standing to see, 
These lessons from God, are for you and for me; 
Say then, little reader, since God loves to give, 
Will you, from Him, NOW, this cleansing receive ? 
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The Brave Lady. 
"Have faith in God."—Mark n, 22. 

( W THINK little girls and boys often 
51 I like to hear about grown up people, 
J J ( | as well as about children, so I amgo-
$ iDg to tell them of a lady who loved 

Jesus, and how He made her strong to 
act for Him. This lady lived some distance 
from a town, in a quiet lonely spot, and one 
day her husband was obliged to ride away 
from home on business, leaving her quite 
alone in the house. She had not even a 
servant with her, but her husband said he 
hoped to be back before night. "When it 
began to grow dark, the lady thought she 
heard her husband coming, and ran down 
stairs to meet him, but, to her surprise, she 
saw two strange men instead, who were 
robbers, and who had forced their way into 
the house. They came forward, and seiz
ing her roughly, said, that if she did not 
give up all the money in the house, they 
would immediately shoot her. The lady 
told them she had no money, but did not 
fear them or their pistols, for if they took 
her life, she would at once be safely at 
home with Jesus, who loved her and gave 
Himself for her. This made them angry, 
so they began to load the pistol, telling her 
that unless she gave them what they 
wanted, they would shoot her in live 
minutes. I 

But the lady knew that the Lord Jesus 
was with her, and this took away all fear 
for herself, and made her think of the poor 
sinful men before her, whom God would I 
judge. She looked up calmly in their 
faces and said, " if you kill me you will do 
me no harm, but I fear for your own souls, 
because the eye of God is upon you." She 
then told them about the love of Jesus, in 
coming down to this earth to die for sin
ners, just to seek and to save such guilty 
ones as they were, though the wrath of 
God was upon them for their wickedness. 
As she spake, the men trembled, and when 
6he finished speaking, she knelt down and 
began to ask God aloud to keep them from 
the great sin of killing her, and to save 
their souls. While she was praying, the 
robbers silently walked away, for God was 
touching their hearts, and they felt their 

sinfulness. They felt also that His great 
power was keeping them from hurting the 
lady, because she trusted in Him, so they 
went out quietly and shut the door, leaving 
her quite alone. The lady was praying so 
earnestly, that she did not hear them going, 
but when she ceased, and looked round, 
she knew that God had sent them away, 
and saved her life, so she thanked Him joy
fully for His love and care over her. 
While she did this, her husband came home, 
and she told him all that had taken place, 
and they praised God together with thank
ful hearts. Now this story makes me 
think of the time when God shut the 
mouths of the lions, when Daniel was 
thrown into their den, because He trusted 
in Him. 

The lady knew in her heart that the 
Lord Jesus had forgiven her all her sins, 
and that He was with her, though she 
could not see Him, so she was able to trust 
Him to do what was best for her. This is 
what made her so brave. There are many 
girls and boys, who can say, like the lady, 
that Jesus has saved them, and that they 
do not fear to die, or to hear that He will 
soon come to His people; but there are 
others who cannot say their sins are for
given, and so they do not love Jesus, or 
want to meet Him. Now if any boy or 
girl who reads this paper would like to 
know the way to come to Jesus and be sure 
they belong .to Him, let me tell them what 
coming to Him means, and how easy it is 
to be quite sure of being saved. 

Coming to Him only means BELIEVING 
that His blood has put away YOUR sins out 
of God's sight, so that you can never be 
punished for them, for Jesus was punished 
INSTEAD of you, when He died upon the 
cross. The moment you believe this, you 
are forgiven, and have a new life, for Jesus 
says, " he that believeth in Me, hath ever
lasting life." You see this can make you 
quite sure you belong to Him, and will 
make you love and thank Him, for His 
great love to you. 

But I have said enough for this time, and 
will close, leaving a little text with you to 
remember. " W e love Him, because H E 
FIRST loved us." 1 John iv, 19. 
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" He Giveth His Beloved Sleep." 

( ^ s p H E R E was a lad who lived in one 
J i l l of the towns on the coast of 
^ ^ y England, who loved the word of 

^ T God very much. He was accus
tomed to go by himself to read the Bible, 
and often would go down on the sea-shore 
for this purpose. 

The neighboring boys would often make 
fun of him for this, and try to stop him, 
but he did not mind them, and kept on 
reading and enjoying the precious book. 

One day, when they disturbed him more 
than usual, he got into a boat that was 
lying fastened to the shore, and went on 
with his reading. Now the boys thinking 
they would have some sport, unfastened the 
rope of the boat, and let it go. Away it 
floated off in the tide, from the land, and 
before the little boy noticed, he was away 
out on the ocean. 

Was not that a condition of danger, for 
the little fellow? When he saw how it 
was, he began to use what means he had, 
to get to shore, but it did no good. Away 
he floated out to sea, a helpless one, and 
night coming on, with all the dangers of 
6torms and tossing waves before him, and 
possible starvation, too. But he was the! 
Lord's and he knew that He was near, and, 
saw liim in his loneliness. And the Lord 
was preparing a way for his deliverance, in 
due time. But for the present he must 
know what it is to have faith in God. And 
besides, God meant to show the manner of 
His kindness, in the midst of the greatest 
danger. After all the efforts that the boy 
made were found to be in vain, at last, 
wearied out with watching for a vessel, the 
child fell asleep. Just think, out alone 
upon the ocean, in a small boat, in the night, 
floating this way and that, and fast asleep. 
Yes, and it was by this sleep that God pre
served him alive, and from anxiety, that he 
might not be able to know how badly off 
he was. Some have become insane by such 
things. But he was thus kept on through 
the night and day, too, while from a far 
off* distance, a Norwegian vessel, was mov
ing through the water towards England. 

The captain looking out ahead saw 

something like a speck on the waves, away 
off in the long distance. Then taking a 
look through his glass, he thought it must 
be a little row-boat, that had got adrift 
from some vessel. So he turned the vessel 
toward it, lest there might be somebody 
in it. At last he came up to it, and saw 
that it really was a boat, and that some one 
was in it, lying on the bottom, but whether 
dead or asleep he could not tell. He made 
a noise so as to rouse him. He threw 
something into the boat to startle him, and 
had the joy of waking up a boy, and the 
very boy of our story. He then took him 
and his boat into his vessel, and thus, as 
the messenger that God sent, delivered him 
from death. The dear child had not really 
known the danger he was in for many 
hours, and though hungry, was refreshed in 
mind and body by the sleep. This was 
God's way of keeping him, till deliverance 
should come. 

Every-where God is showing his kind
ness in these ways. And now, dear child
ren, this is a true story, and the captain, 
and the boy I suppose, still live to tell it. 
But it reminds me of that One who came 
to deliver us, poor lost sinners, down here, 
floating along in sin and ruin, not knowing 
how lost our condition was. Well, Christ 
knew, and came to save. Shall He take 
you up, as the captain did this boy, and 
thus become the Captain of your salvation ? 

The Thunder Storm. 
While Kitty by the window 

Was looking at the rain, 
Watching the bigdiops splashing 

The bright transparent pane ; 
She saw the vivid lightning, 

And heard the thunder roar, 
Each time the flash seemed brighter, 

And nearer than before, 

Till Kitty at the window, 
No longer could abide, 

But nestled, pale and trembling, 
Close to her mother's side. 

11 Mamma, is God so angry 
He speaks so very loud, 

High up in the sky yonder, 
Behind the thunder cloud ? 

" And when He throws the lightning 
That looks so very red, 

And when you raised your hand up, 
What was it that He said ?" 
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'• 'Tis not that God is angry,"— 
The mother fond, replied, 

And ki86'd the little questioner, 
That nestled by her side. 

" God does not speak in thunder. 
'Twas not His voice we heard, 

To us, in love, He speaketh, 
We hear Him in the word. 

And all who love the Saviour 
To whom their souls are dear, 

If fearing to offend Him, -m 
Need have no other fear." 

J. T. 
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