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"SINCE THE MARRIAGE DAY."

"And have you no doubt about it?" "None whatever," she

returned, unhesitatingly. Holding up her hand she added, I have

known I was Mrs. Black ever since that ring was put on my hand."



"since the marriage day."

OW long have you been lying here, Mrs.

Black?" This question was addressed

to a bedridden old woman, whose worn

and troubled face told a tale of years of

suffering. "Oh ! a long while now, "

she replied wearily, "and I don't suppose

I shall ever get about again. " "There is no need for you

to be hopeless about getting well again, " her visitor

returned ; "are you a Christian ? " "I'm trying to be one, "

she answered, almost hopelessly.

Her friend was silent for a moment, and then, as if a

new thought struck him, he inquired, "Do you ever try

to be Mrs. Black?" "No!" she replied, "I am Mrs.

Black. " "How long have you been Mrs. Black ? " he

pursued. "Ever since the marriage day, " she answered,

in some surprise. "And have you no doubt about it?"

"None whatever, " she returned, unhesitatingly, and

holding up her hand, added, "I have known I was Mrs.

Black ever since that ring was put on my hand. "

"That is just how it is with me, " the worker said ; "I

do not try to be a Christian, but I know I am one, and that

I belong to the Lord Jesus Christ ever since I put out an

empty hand and received Him as my Saviour; it is by

nothing that I have ever done or ever could do that I

gained everlasting life, but simply by believing God's

record that 'while we were yet sinners, Christ died for us'

(Rom. 5. 8), just receiving Jesus as my substitute,

and believing that now 'being justified by His Blood, we

shall be saved from wrath through Him' " (Rom. 5. 8, 9).

It was quite a new light to her, and she, believing on

the Lord Jesus Christ, rejoiced in the knowledge

and assurance that Jesus was her substitute and Saviour.

How many are seeking by their own endeavours to earn

that everlasting life which God will sell to no man,

but which He bestows as a free gift upon "whosoever will ? "

"The gift of God is eternal life, through Jesus Christ our

Lord" (Rom. 6. 23). "I give unto them eternal life, and

they shall never perish, neither shall any man pluck them

out of My hand" (John 10. 28).

Two Christian men were talking about assurance of

salvation. The one was "fully persuaded, " but the other

"thought it a kind of presumption for any to say they were



Settled Since the Marriage Day.

saved. " The first replied, "Hand me your Bible. " He

opened it at 1 John 5, then taking out his penknife, said,

"I am going to cut out verses 12 and 13. You don't

believe them ; they are of no use to you, therefore they are

better out than in. " "Stop, stop ! " cried the other ; but

before he could rise to prevent him his friend had them out

and laid them on the table. There they were. At first

the man was very angry, and vexed that his Bible had

been spoiled; but taking up the cut out verses he began to

read them over, and soon the light began to dawn on him.

"What a fool I have been ! " he exclaimed. "I say I believe

God's Word, but I have not believed this, and yet it is

very plain. It is true; I will not doubt what He says.

Thank you, for such a sharp, cutting reproof. The holes

in my Bible shall stand as a witness against my unbelief;

the words are in my heart now. "

But perhaps you say, "I care nothing for all this;

'assurance' has no interest for me. " Wait a moment.

Have you ever thought that there are two kinds of assurance .

If you do not care about the one, you will one day realise

the other. Unless you have sought and found assurance

of eternal life through the Blood of Jesus Christ, you have

a terrible assurance of eternal doom. There is no doubt

about it. "He that believeth on the Son hath everlasting

life; and he that believeth not the Son of God shall not

see life, but the wrath of God abideth on him" (John

3. 36). Can you find a loophole for a doubt there? Which

assurance is yours to-day?

Oh ! why was He there as the bearer of sin,

If on Jesus thy sins were not laid ?

Oh ! why from His side flowed the sin-cleansing blood,

If His dying thy debt has not paid ?

It is not thy tears of repentance, nor prayers,

But the blood, that atones for the soul;

On Him then who shed it, thou mayest at once

Thy weight of iniquities roll.

Then take with rejoicing from Jesus at once

The life everlasting He gives ;

And know, with assurance, thou never canst die,

Since Jesus, thy righteousness, lives.

Why not now. Accept the Lord Jesus as your Saviour

and Lord, and have the blessed assurance that it is well

with your soul for time and eternity. b.g. b.



"HOW I BECAME A SON OF GOD."

'"T'HE 24th day of November, 1907, is one which will

ever be green in my memory, for on that day, at

about 4.30 p.m., an event took place in my life which it

would be almost utterly impossible for me to erase from

my mind, inasmuch as the said event was one which com

pletely altered my manner of life and my hopes for the

future both in this life and the life to come.

"}There is more to tell than could be crowded on this page,

so I must needs condense the story and leave out many of

the details. It will suffice to mention that I, always

seemingly religious, became more so as the work of God

continued to grow among the young men of East Hamilton.

I went to a number of revival services, and at one of these

I stood up when the invitation was given for Christians

to stand. A servant of God who knew me, asked me

afterwards why I stood as a Christian when I, on my own

confession, had never accepted Christ. He quoted John

8. 44 to me : "Ye are of your father the devil, " and followed

this with John 3. 7: "Except a man be born again he

cannot see the kingdom of God, " and the words were

startling in their newness and meaning. Now, indeed,

I was troubled. How could I be "born again ? " All week

the question asserted itself, demanding an answer which

I could not give. Thus it was that Sunday afternoon

found me in my place at Sunday school dissatisfied and un

happy, and thus it was that I went to a meeting for men

in the Y.M.C.A. at 4.15. The sermon was excellent

(so they tell me), but it did me no good, and no rest did I

get until some one quoted the wonderful words

of John 1. 12: "To as many as received Him,

to them gave He power to become the sons of

God. " Quick as a flash I connected

the two: "Of your father the devil"

and "sons of God. " The change could

come only by receiving Him, and this

I did immediately without rising fromf

my seat. Shall I forget that day ?

Never! And God grant that

also may be led to receive the

Lord Jesus Christ as your own

personal Saviour, and thus be

come a Son of God. R.J.D.



JOHN CALVIN'S CONVERSION.

TOURING the Reformation period, in the sixteenth

century, many who held the Bible doctrine of

justification by faith alone were burned to death by order

of the Roman Catholic Church. Numbers of those sealed

their testimony with their life's blood at the stake in

presence of crowds of priests, monks, and citizens.

John Calvin, Reformer, Born 1509, Died 1564.

In the crowd at one of these murders in France was a

young man studying for the priesthood named John

Cai.vin, who afterwards became one of the best known of

the Reformers in Europe. As Calvin observed the peace,



John Calvin the Reformer's Conversion.

courage, and triumph of the martyrs in the midst of their

sufferings, he said to himself, "These men have a peace

I don't possess, and they derive it from the Bible."

Securing a copy of the Bible, he read it earnestly and

diligently, with the result that he was led to see his guilt

and danger, and longed to obtain God's pardoning mercy.

Whilst pondering the fifty-third chapter of Isaiah, verse

five : " But He was wounded for our transgressions , He was

bruised for our iniquities; the chastisement of our peace

was upon Him; and with His stripes we are healed;"

peace and joy filled his soul. As he read the words, "with

His stripes we are healed;" the darkness was dispelled,

and he exclaimed, "His Cross has borne my curse; His

death has atoned for me, 'with His stripes I am healed. ' "

Many will thank God eternally for the fifty-third

chapter of Isaiah. Verses five and six have been won-

drously used in the conversion of souls. "But He was

wounded for our transgressions." Christ died to atone

for the sins of a guilty world, and what He did is enough.

"He was bruised for our iniquities." The sword of

divine justice found its sheath in His loving heart. "The

chastisement of our peace was upon Him"—or, "the

chastisement by which our peace is effected was upon

Him"—"and with His stripes we are healed." Take God

at His Word, and believe on Him who loved you and gave

Himself for you. a.m.

"A PIECE OF MUD."

A LEARNED Higher Critic was raising a cheap laugh

by ridiculing the Bible account of the creation of

man. He spoke scornfully and blasphemously about God

taking "a piece of mud in hand, breathing on it, and

changing it into a man." There sat one in his audience

who knew the saving grace of God ; he had opportunity to

reply to the critic of God's Word, and said, "I will not

discuss the creation of man with you, but I will tell you

this: God stooped down to our town and picked up the

dirtiest bit of mud in it. He breathed upon it by His

Spirit, it was new created, changed from a wicked wretch

into a man of God, into a man who hated his former sins,

and loved the God who had saved him, I was that bit

of mud." N-8.



A TRAGEDY OFF CAPE HORN.

MANY a good ship has ended her career off the dreaded

Cape Horn, and hundreds of human lives have

passed into eternity along with them. In that stormy

region the skies are so constantly overclouded that it is

impossible to obtain an observation so as to verify the

ship's position. Gales are incessant, accompanied by

blinding snow, rain, hail, and frequently icebergs. A

few years ago a vessel thus blindly groping her way by

dead reckoning suddenly found herself among rocks and

broken water, which in an incredibly short time reduced

her to matchwood. One sailor only found his way by

swimming to a large rock. It was far from thG mainland,

but no help could come from there, as it is uninhabited.

It was far from the track of ships , unless out of their course ,

as his own had been. He was absolutely without food,

shelter there was none, and thirst only could be slaked by

the drenching and freezing showers of snow and rain that

fell. In this truly deplorable condition the wretched

survivor found life to be almost unendurable . When day

light broke his gaze eagerly swept the horizon, but

nothing broke the monotony of rock, sea, and cloud.

He passed the short day in profound misery, and in the

ni^ht that followed he sat down and thought about his

drowned shipmates—where had they gone to ? Heaven or

Hell? He had never been religious, quite the contrary.

He was a sceptic, a lover of sin, a swearer in fact ; he had

lived only to please himself and do without God. Here

on this storm-swept rock God was giving him time to con

sider all his sinful past , and he was by no means without

the knowledge as to where such a life led to. Who is}

Again when daylight broke, after a most wearisome

night, the same monotony presented itself—no salvation

in sight ! What a dreadful night he had passed ! What a

dreadful day was before him ! Hunger now began to add

its pangs to his miseries. There was no relief, no help.

Another day of agony passed, to be followed by a night of

still more acute agony. Was he to die of cold and starva

tion? On the third night the stars shone out, and as he

lay on his back gazing at them he began to think about God .

He thought about eternity, his past life, and the interests

of his soul. But all was dark, vague, chaotic. He could

only remember one of the ten commandments his mother



What Happened off Cape Horn.

had taught him when a child. It did not comfort. The

skin peeled off his face, and his teeth all became loose.

He had never prayed—he did not know how !£*}He wondered



A Tragedy off Cape Horn.

how he would meet his mother in God's future world.

His sins passed in review with horrid enormity, and bitter

tears of repentance scalded his cheeks—he wept ! And

then, without knowing what the Lord required of him, he

got on his knees, and, spreading his hands toward Heaven,

there, on that lonely rock, far away from friends and

home, he submitted himself to God, and solemnly pro

mised Him that if his life was spared he would seek and

learn whatever God required of him . It may not have been

very intelligible, but God understood it clearly. Almost

at once peace flowed into his heart, Christ was his Saviour.

Next day the unlikely did happen. A vessel did pass

near, and its crew descried the castaway and rescued him.

After being landed at Boston, U.S., his one desire was for

a Bible, the next for Christian men who explained God's

salvation more perfectly to him, and confirmed him in the

truth. God spoke to him on that lonely rock off the Horn,

and he did not then turn a deaf ear to His voice. Let me

ask, has not God often spoken to you, gently, it may be at

first, but still unmistakably? Turn up Job 33 and it

will explain why. Verses 29, 30. e.c.q.

THE MAN WHO SOLD HIS SOUL FOR GOLD.

WO boys attended the same school, played the same

*. games, and went to the same Church in a town in the

State of New York. As they grew up into manhood their

paths in life diverged, one going to a stockbroker's office in

New York city, and the other entering a mercantile concern

in his native place. The young clerk was led to accept

the Lord Jesus as his Saviour, and became an earnest and

successful Christian worker. Through strict attention to

business he was so appreciated by his employer that he

offered him a partnership, but he declined the tempting

proposal, and devoted his time, influence and energies to

the furtherance of the Gospel of Christ.

Years passed, and this servant of God paid a visit to his

native town. Amongst those that he visited was his old

friend, who had become a prosperous and influential

citizen, was a professing Christian and a prominent Church

official. But alas ! like so many in these days of great

profession, he knew nothing of the saving power of the

grace of God- The two friends spoke of the respective



The Man who Sold his Soul for Gold.

They Were Chums from Boyhood.

You ' ' (Matt .

6. 33).

THINGS SHALL BE

ADDED UNTO

AND ALL THESE

the Kingdom

of God and His

Righteousness,!

' ' Seek ye first

histories of their school fellows and of boyhood's days.

In referring to the refusal of the partnership in the stock-

broking firm in New York City, the friend said to him :

"You are a big fool ; if you had continued in business you

might have made a fortune. " And the rich man dilated

on his own success in business and of the wealth he had

acquired. After talking for some time in this strain he

looked around, as if afraid that some one might overhear

what he purposed saying, and made this terrible confession :

"I have sold my soul for gold; I dream of it, and I think

of nothing else. "

There are others beside this American who, if they were

honest, could give a similar testimony. What folly to

sell the soul for gold ! The Lord Jesus proposed a question

in His day that ought to be pondered. It is one that

cannot be answered, viz. : "What is a man profited if he

shall gain the whole world and lose his own soul}" (Matt.

16. 26).

Is the reader determined to be rich for time or eternity ?

"Seek ye first the kingdom of God and His righteousness,

and all these things shall be added unto you" (Matt.

6. 33) is the Lord's command and promise. The concerns

of the soul ought to be looked after first, then the concerns

of the body; the things of eternity, then the things of time.

Allow nothing to come between you and your soul's

salvation, A.M.



THE ELDERS WONDERFUL DISCOVERY.

" I_T AVE you accepted Christ as your Saviour ? " was the

*. .■. question put by a friend of mine to an elder in a Pres

byterian Church, whom he called upon on special business

connected with Gospel work. Though a Church member, a

strong believer in the inspiration of the Scriptures, he had

never experienced the great change of conversion to God.

In reply to the very personal question, Mr. S— replied,

"I lay all my sins on Jesus. " But no one can lay his sins

The Personal Question put to the Elder.



The Elder's Wonderful Discovery.

on Jesus. It is true that the first line of a popular hymn

reads, "I lay my sins on Jesus, " but poetry is not Scrip

ture. It is impossible for any one to lay his sins on

Christ, because Christ is not now on the Cross, but on the

throne, and no sin can enter the abode of bliss.

When Christ was hanging on Calvary' s tree our sins were

laid upon Him. If they were not on Him then they cannot

be on Him now.

After conversing for a little Mr. M'L opened his

Bible and read a Scripture, which has been greatly owned

of God in bringing men and women into light and liberty,

Isaiah 53. 6, "All we like sheep have gone astray ; we have

turned every one to his own way ; and the Lord hath laid on

Him the iniquity of us all. " The evangelist explained

what Christ's death had accomplished, that our sin was

laid on Christ on Calvary's Cross, and that He died to save

us from wrath and woe. "Once in the end of the world

(ages) hath He appeared to put away sin by the sacrifice

of Himself" (Heb. 9. 26). Sin has been so "put away" by

Christ's glorious atonement that God can, in consistency with

His holiness and righteousness, pardon the wickedest sinner

alive who believes the "good news" of the Gospel of Christ.

Mr. M'L sought to show the anxious inquirer that

God laid his sins on the head of the spotless Sin-bearer, and

that He endured the penalty and died that we might not

perish, but have everlasting life.

"Sin's bondage was bitter, and heavy its chain,

But Christ took the fetter and snapt it in twain ;

The strong One was bound, and the captive set free,

When He fell back in triumph and died on the tree . "

The elder sought to lay his sins on Christ, but he made the

wonderful discovery that God had done so more than 1900

years ago. As Mr. S laid hold of the glorious truth

that the Lord Jesus by His death on the Cross had made a

complete atonement for every sin we had committed he

rose from his seat, and said : "I have seen something to-day

that I never saw before. " "What is that ? " inquired the

evangelist. "I never knew till now that God laid my sins

on Jesus. I have been an elder in the Church for thirty-

three years; I am seventy-seven years of age, and not till

now was I aware that my sins were laid on Christ. Surely

God sent me here to-day. "



The Elder's Wonderful Discovery.

Many in these days speak of laying their sins on Jesus.

It is too late in the day to talk of doing such a thing. The

Gospel which Paul proclaimed to unbelievers at Corinth

speaks of a work accomplished, of Christ's death, burial,

and resurrection. "Christ died for our sins, according to

the Scriptures; He was buried, and rose again the third

day according to the Scriptures" (1 Cor. 15. 3,4). Christ's

death made a perfect atonement for sin. The sin question

was eternally settled at Calvary. The law was magnified,

justice was satisfied, and God was glorified through Christ's

"finished " work.

As the elder wended his way homeward that evening he

said to himself, "They say that the work was finished for

them, and surely I have as good a right to say it is finished

for me. " Sound logic! "He died for all" (2 Cor. 5. 15).

"He gave Himself a ransom for all" (1 Tim. 2. 6), therefore

He died for me, and gave Himself a ransom for me. The

love of God was shed abroad in the elder's heart, and he

witnessed a good confession.

Many, like him, are ignorant of the saving truth con

tained in the "glad and glorious Gospel" of God' s matchless

grace, and are going about to establish their own righteous

ness, like the Jews of old. Perhaps the reader is working

for salvation. It cannot be earned or purchased by us.

The dying words of the Redeemer, "It is finished, " if

understood, would remove the thought that anything that

we can do can remit sin' s penalty. Don' t try to lay your

sin on Jesus. "The Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity

of us all. " As Mr. Denham Smith says :

"All thy sins were laid upon Him!

Jesus bore them on the tree ;

God who knew them, laid them on Him,

And, believing, thou art free."

(John 5. 24; Acts 13. 38,9). Christ paid the ransom for

your deliverance . "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"

(Rom. 10. 9). "The blood of Jesus Christ His Son

cleanseth us from all sin" (1 John 1.7). Believe now

in Him who shed His precious blood to save you from

the agony and despair of a lost eternity. "Believe on

the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved." A.M.



TRANSFORMED AT LAST.

They Were a Happy Family.

MANY years ago a nurse was summoned to take charge

of a gentleman who was stricken by a deadly disease.

This gentleman was blessed with almost all the good things

that it is possible to have in this life.

He had a lovely wife and devoted children, who were

all Christians. He had riches, position, and was held in

great esteem by his friends and neighbours for his goodness

and upright life. Yet he lacked one thing, which was

belief in God.

Now as he lay on his death-bed, and having been told

that his hours were numbered, he was in great agony of

mind. His wife and nurse talked and prayed with him,

but it seemed to no purpose. It was dreadful to see his

anguish and distress of mind.

"There, " he said, pointing to a chair, "there is Satan



How the Rich Man was Transformed at Last.

whom I have served all my life, waiting to take me ! I

see him sitting there grinning fearfully at me. Oh. my

wasted life, my wasted life ! Pray for me, Lily, and you,

too, good nurse. Pray for me. Oh, pray that God may

have mercy on my soul ! " They both did so, and pointed

him to "the Lamb of God which taketh away the sin of

the world" (John 1. 29), and begged him to accept the

Lord Jesus Christ as his Saviour and be saved for eternity.

After some time of agony, suddenly light broke on him,

his face became transformed, and his terror disappeared.

Satan left him, and by faith he saw the Lord Jesus standing

near him. From this time till the end all was peace. He

kept on saying, "My sins are all washed away in the Blood

of Jesus. But, oh, my wasted life ! My Saviour gave me

so much of this world's good things, I might have done so

much for others. Don' t waste your lives as I have done. "

Is it wise to live as if this world was to last for ever, as

if there was no death, no judgment to come, and no God,

as if we .were here only for our own pleasure ? Most people

will admit, when they come to think of it, that this way of

acting is the greatest folly; but some shut their ears and

blind their eyes till it is too late, or till the last hours of

their lives. And when the truth is forced upon them what

is their cry? It is regret for the past. "Oh, that I had

not neglected to seek God while yet there was time ! "

"Oh, why did I not accept Christ as my Saviour when I

was young ? " "Why did I waste my life ? I might have

done so much for God. " "I might have loved God in my

youth ; I might have served Him all my days. "

These are the thoughts which burden the soul on a death

bed. Don't let them be your cry nor your regret. You

have still time. Turn to Christ to-day, believe on His

finished work for you, and rejoice in the knowledge of sins

forgiven. Then you will be ready for life, for death, for

eternity. Remember, as you are and where you are, it

is blessedly true that

"He died for all"—Has died for^ow!

Endured sin's just and awful due;

Brought thus God's love and light to view;

From high now wafts the message true !

Your soul to woo—He died for you\"

CONSTANCE cHEYNE BRADY.



POINTED QUESTIONS-PLAIN ANSWERS.

1. I do not see that I am a sinner, or at any rate I

am not so bad as many others. "There is no difference ;

for all have sinned, and come short of the glory of God"

(Rom. 3. 22). "If we say we have not sinned, we make

Him (God) a liar" (1 John 1. 10). "All our righteous

nesses are as filthy rags" (Isa. 64. 6).

2. I fear my sins are too great to be forgiven.

"Come now, and let us reason together, saith the Lord.

Though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as

snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as

wool" (Isa. 1. 18). "This is a faithful saying, and worthy

of all acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the world

to save sinners; of whom I am chief" (1 Tim. 1. 15).

3. How may I know that I am invited ? "Whosoever

will" includes you (Rev. 22. 17). "Come unto Me, all

ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you

rest" (Matt. 11. 28). "This is His commandment, That we

should believe on the Name of His Son Jesus Christ. "

4. Surely I must try and make good resolutions,

and do some good works to merit God's mercy?

"To him that worketh not, but believeth on Him that

justifieth the ungodly" (Rom. 4. 5). "Not of works, lest

any man should boast" (Eph. 2. 9).

5. How can I know that Christ died for me ? "Who

His own self bare our sins in His own body on the tree"

(1 Peter 2. 24). "He was wounded for our transgressions"

(Isa. 53. 5). "The Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of

us all" (Isa. 53. 6). "Christ died for the ungodly."

6. How can I know I am saved? (There is nothing

about feeling saved in the Word of God. We feel happy

because we know we are saved, not before.) "He that

believeth on Me hath everlasting life" (John 6. 47). "I

give unto them eternal life, and they shall never perish,

neither shall any man pluck them out of My hand. "

7. If I believe on the Lord Jesus NOW, what

about the FUTURE ? "He that heareth My Word, and

believeth on Him that sent Me, hath everlasting life, and

shall not come into condemnation ; but is passed from death

unto life" (John 5. 24). "Whom He justified, them He

also glorified" (Rom. 8. 30). "When Christ, who is our

life, shall appear, then shall ye also appear with Him in

glory" (Col. 3. 4). p.g.



CAN A MURDERER BE SAVED?

OR,

AN UTTERANCE OF DALTON 's ON THE PRONOUNCEMENT OF THE

DEATH SENTENCE: "FOR GOD 'S SAKE CIVE ME A BIBLE ! "

It seemed to him to be ''too good news to be true" that his

innumerable sins could be cleansed through simply believing the

' 'good news' ' of the ' 'glad and glorious Gospel. ' '

B



CAN A MURDERER BE SAVED ?

ON the night of 20th November, 1901 , whilst James B .

Morron was returning to his home in Portland,

Oregon, he was waylaid by two men named Wade and

Dalton, who demanded that he should hold up his hands,

and whilst doing so he was fatally shot. Both of the men

were apprehended, tried, found guilty, and sentenced to

death .

Mr. Fred. Marshall, a business gentleman in Portland,

as he read the account of the trial in a local newspaper,

was struck with an utterance of Dalton 's on the pro

nouncement of the death sentence. The statement was

this: "For God's sake give me a Bible!"

Mr. Marshall obtained permission from the authorities

to visit Dalton . Taking with him a copy of the Scriptures ,

he proceeded to the prison, and was admitted to the con

demned cell. On conversing with the prisoner he found

that he was deeply concerned about his soul's salvation.

Dalton 's eyes had been opened to see his guilt and

rebellion against the eternal God, and longed to know how

forgiveness could be obtained.

On receiving a Bible from Mr. Marshall, Dalton

expressed his gratitude to him for it , and longed to know

what he had to do to meet a holy and righteous God. Mr .

Marshall told him the way of Salvation, how that God

gave Christ to die for the sins of a guilty world; that His

death was a perfect satisfaction for sin, and on the ground

of what Christ did and suffered on his behalf a free and

full salvation could be obtained by him through believing

on the Son of God who loved him and gave Himself for him.

Dalton was surprised at the simplicity, freeness, and

fullness of God's scheme of redemption. It seemed to him

to be "too good news to be true" that his innumerable sins

could be cleansed through simply believing the "good

news" of the "glad and glorious Gospel."

He was shown that all the difficult work was done by

Christ when He died on Calvary and paid the ransom for

his deliverance with His precious Blood. All this was

utterly opposed to the prisoner's thoughts. Had he not

to " do his best " to procure God 's favour ? The Scriptures

were constantly appealed to by Mr. Marshall. Various

passages were carefully examined and expounded, such as :

"But He was wounded for our transgressions, He was
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bruised for our iniquities: the chastisement of our

peace (or by which our peace was effected) was upon Him,

and with His stripes we are healed. All we, like sheep,

have gone astray; we have turned every one to his own

way; and the Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of us all"

(Isa. 53. 5, 6). "Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh

away the sin of the world" (John 1 . 29) . "All that believe

are justified from all things" (Acts. 13. 38, 39) . "To him

that worketh is the reward, not reckoned of grace, but

debt; but to him that worketh not, but believeth on Him

that justifieth the ungodly, his faith is counted for righte

ousness" (Rom. 4. 4, 5). "Whosoever believeth in Him

shall receive remission of sins" (Acts 10. 43). "Verily,

verily, I say unto you, He that heareth My Word, and

believeth on Him that sent Me, hath everlasting life, and

shall not come into condemnation (judgment), but is passed

from death into life" (John 5. 24) .

On leaving the cell the prisoner grasped Mr. Marshall's

hand and besought him to be sure and return soon , so that

he might be prepared to meet a sin-hating God. "Oh,

if I could only see it , " he added ; " I do wish to be saved ! "

Night after night Mr. Marshall returned, but Dalton

did not lay hold of the truth. Satan, the "god of this

world," had blinded his understanding lest the light of

the glorious Gospel of Christ should shine into his heart

(2 Cor. 4. 4).

One night Mr. Marshall gave Dalton a Gospel tract,

telling of the conversion of a coloured woman. This

simple story of redeeming love produced a wonderful effect

on the prisoner. As he looked into his heart he said,

"How can I expect God to save a wretch like me ? " The

poor fellow, like so many others, imagined that salvation

was to be merited or earned. He had not the faintest idea

that God gives salvation to bad people for nothing

(Rom. 6. 23).

Looking earnestly at the Scripture that brought peace

to the negress , he read it carefully . It was the well-known

John 3. 16: "For God so loved the world, that He

gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth

in Him should not perish, but have Everlasting Life. "

In a moment , like a flash of lightning , the truth burst in

upon his soul that God loved him, loving him so much as
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to give His only begotten Son to die in his room and

stead, and through believing on Him who did it all and

paid it all he was pardoned, saved, and the present pos

sessor of Everlasting Life.

"Thank God I am saved," he said to himself, and

calling on Wade, his partner in crime, he told him the

good news. The jailer was requested to send a messenger

to Mr. Marshall and tell him that Dalton wished to see

him. On reaching the prison the jailer said to the visitor,

"Dalton is saved! And it is real. I never saw such a

change in a man . " As Mr . Marshall approached Dalton 's

cell he heard singing. On seeing his friend the prisoner

exclaimed: "Mr. Marshall, I am saved ! Sit down and

I'll tell you all about it." From a heart overflowing

with love to the Saviour the young believer told how the

great change had come about .

As a result of Dalton 's pleadings with Wade , the latter

asked that he, too, might be given a Bible, which

needless to say, was done. Dalton stayed up all night

endeavouring to show Wade "Heaven's easy, artless,

unencumbered plan" of salvation.

Dalton 's progress in the knowledge of God was mar

vellous. And no wonder, because he bought up every

spare minute to read it. The Scriptures were to him a

priceless treasure , vastly more valuable than all the gold

and diamonds of earth. As he diligently and persistently

studied the sacred page he grew in grace and in the know

ledge of his Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.

One day whilst speaking to Mr. Marshall he put the

Bible close to his heart, and said, "I do love His Word."

Once when snow covered the ground he turned over the

leaves of his Bible, and pointing to the printed page, said,

"Brother Marshall, do you see that? That is Dalton.

And then looking on the snow, added, "That is Dalton,

THROUGH THE BLOOD OF JESUS."

Mr. Marshall remained with him the last night he was

on earth. On the morning of the day of his execution

Dalton sang several hymns. About seven o'clock the

Sheriff entered the cell and read the death warrant. An

hour later the hangman led Wade and Dalton to the

scaffold. In the courtyard were members of the Press

and a number of prisoners who desired to witness the
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executions. Permission was given to Dalton to speak.

Opening the Bible, he read two verses of Scripture, and

said that he thanked God that He shut him up in prison

IN ORDER THAT He MIGHT SAVE HIS SOUL. "I am much

happier than those of you who are unsaved," he said, and

then pleaded with them to accept of Christ as their

Saviour, adding, "May God remember the boys along

life's highway.1 Good-bye."

"On visiting the Prisoner he found him deeply concerned."
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For fuller particulars regarding the execution I quote

from the Portland Evening Telegram of 31st January,

1902: "The Sheriff gave Wade liberty to speak, but he

said he had made confession and had given his story to the

Press. Dalton in a clear but somewhat hollow tone,

which carried to all parts of the yard, said: T hope, trust,

and pray that this will be a lesson to you all . I hope you

will take warning from it, and that it will impress itself

on your hearts. There are many who need help. Give

them the Word of God, for we will all have to face death

some day. I would rather be in my present place than in

the place of those present who have not received salvation.

Oh, boys, I feel for you! Although I received salvation

behind the bars it will be more to me than the pleasures of

this world . Do you think that money will save you ?

No! The Saviour shed His precious Blood for sinners,

that they might be saved. May God bless you all! I

do not fear death. If there is an infidel here, I would

gladly give my life to save him . ' "

Dalton read Psalm 23 and 1 Timothy 2. 1 to 9.

Wade said: "I tell you fellows I ain't got much to say.

You may think I am happy, but I am not. May none of

you follow me ! "

When Mr. Marshall prayed, Dalton said: "There are

two classes of people, saved sinners and lost sinners. Praise

God I am going Home. Brother Marshall, remember

those letters to be sent to , " and Dalton stepped on

the death trap. His last words ere the cap was put over

his head were, "Good-bye, one and all. Good-bye,

brother Marshall, I'll see you in the Morning."

It cannot be out of place to ask the reader this question :

Areyou prepared to meet God? Were you called now into

His holy presence , where would you spend Eternity ? Face

the question fairly . You may say you are " not such a des

perate criminal as Dalton . " Granted , yet notwithstanding

that you are a sinner, and "the wages of sin is death"

(Rom. 6. 23) . If you know that you are a sinner, lost and

ruined, there is good news for you. Christ came into the

world to save sinners (1 Tim. 1. 15), therefore He came to

save you. Are you willing to be saved in God's way?

If so, hearken to His way of salvation: "Believe on the

Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shaltbe saved" (Acts 16. 31).
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Believe the "good news" of the Gospel of God's matchless

grace and you will pass from death unto life, from

darkness into light (John 5. 24).

"All thy sins were laid upon Him;

Jesus bore them on the tree.

God who knew them laid them on Him,

And believing thou art free." a.m

"HE TOLD ME TO DO THE BEST I COULD."

T N speaking to one of the young men in a Canadian

city I asked him to tell me how he was saved.

Photo: Canadian Pacific Railway. Yonge Street, Toronto, Canada.

"Well, " he said, "you know I was a reckless young man,

but a friend of mine often persuaded me to go to Church.

About two months before I was saved I got very much

troubled about my soul, so I spoke to one whom I thought

ought to help me, but all he could tell me was 'to do the

best I could. ' Said he, 'If you come to the services and

live good and do to others as you would like others to do to
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you, you will probably find peace at last.' I resolved to

try it, and I became very religious in my own strength;

but in about three days I found that I was a religious

failure, so I gave it up and thought it was no use of me

trying to live good.

"However, one night I went to a revival meeting and

heard the preacher, and after having a plain talk with him

about my condition, I promised to make a start. Again

I failed, and I found I needed something more than I had

gotten. I went back into sin, determined I would try no

more to be religious but live for all the pleasures I could

get. I got more miserable and unhappy, and wherever I

went God's Spirit seemed to keep telling me I was a sinner,

and if I should die I would be lost.

"One night I rambled into a meeting where some young

men were telling how happy they were since they were

saved. I thought, 'that is just what I need,' so I stayed

to the after-meeting, and one of the young men spoke to

me and showed me the way of life. As he quoted John

3. 16, 'God so loved the world, that He gave His only

begotten Son, that whosoever believeth on Him should

not perish, but have everlasting life, ' my eyes were opened,

and I saw that Christ died for me. I thanked God for His

unspeakable gift, and went home happy, all desires for the

pipe and the pleasures of this world gone. "

Are you doing the best you can ? Cease your doing,

come to Christ who has done all to save your soul (John

19. 30). g.c.

OUR ONE LIFE.

jjj 'Tis not for man to trifle, life is brief, and sin is here; jjj

jjj Our age is but the falling of a leaf, a dropping tear. jjj

jjj We have no time to sport away the hours, jjj

jjj All must be earnest in a world like ours. jjj

jjj Not MANY lives, but only ONE have we: one, only one; jjj

jj; How sacred should that one life ever be—that narrow span ; iii

jjj Day after day filled up with blessed toil— jjj

jjj Hour after hour still bringing in new spoil. jjj

jjj DR. HORATIUS BONAR.



THE JEWS SEARCH FOR THE BLOOD.

IN the spring of 1898 1 was holding some Gospel meetings

in San Francisco, the great metropolis of the Pacific

States, and on several occasions was able to address the

Jews attending a "Mission to Israel. " On one occasion,

'I was Taught to Read the Law, the Prophets, and the Psalms."



The Jew's Search for the Blood.

having concluded my discourse, the meeting was thrown

open for discussion with any Hebrew who desired to ask

questions or state difficulties, as also for any who had been

brought to Christ to relate their conversions.

The experience of one old Jew interested me greatly,

and as nearly as I can I give his remarks in his own words,

though not attempting to preserve the inimitable Hebrew-

English dialect. He said : "This is Passover week among

you, my Jewish brethren, and as I sat here I was thinking

how you will be observing it. You will have put away all

leaven from your houses; you will eat the 'motsah' (un

leavened wafers) and the roasted lamb. You will attend

the synagogue services, and carry out the ritual and direc

tions of the Talmud; but you forget, my brethren, that you

have everything but that which Jehovah required first

of all. He did not say, 'When I see the leaven put away,

or when I see you eat the motsah or the lamb, or go to the

synagogue;' but His Word was, 'When I see the blood I

will pass over you' (Exod. 12. 13). Ah, my brethren, you

can substitute nothing for this. You must have blood,

blood, BLOOD!"

As he reiterated this word with ever increasing emphasis,

his Jewish hearers quailed before him.

After a moment's pause the patriarchal old man went

on somewhat as follows: "I was born in Palestine, nearly

seventy years ago. As a child I was taught to read the law,

the Psalms, and the prophets. I early attended the

synagogue, and learned Hebrew from the rabbis. At

first I believed what I was told, that ours was the true and

only religion, but as I grew older, and studied the law

more intently, I was struck by the place the blood had in

all the ceremonies outlined there, and equally struck by

its utter absence in the ritual to which I was brought up.

Again and again I read Exodus 12, and Leviticus 16, 17,

and the latter chapters especially made me tremble as I

thought of the great Day of Atonement and the place the

blood had there. Day and night one verse would ring in

my ears, 'It is the blood that maketh an atonement for the

soul !' I knew I had broken the law. I needed atonement.

Year after year, on that day, I beat my breast as I confessed

my need of it ; but it was to be made by blood, and there

was no blood !
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"In my distress at last I opened my heart to a learned

and venerable rabbi. He told me that God was angry

with His people. Jerusalem was in the hands of the

Gentiles, the temple was destroyed, and a Mohammedan

mosque was reared up in its place. The only spot on

earth where we dared shed the blood of sacrifice, in accord

ance with Deuteronomyl2 and Leviticusl7, was desecrated,

and our nation scattered. That was why there was no

blood. God had Himself closed the way to carry out the

solemn service of the great Day of Atonement. Now we

must turn to the Talmud and rest on its instructions,

and trust in the mercy of God and the merits of the fathers.

' ' I tried to be satisfied but could not. Something seemed

to say that the law was unaltered, even though our temple

was destroyed. Nothing else but blood could atone for

the soul. We dared not shed blood for atonement

than in the place the Lord had chosen. Then we were left

without an atonement at all. This thought filled me

with horror. In my distress I consulted many other rabbis.

I had but one great question, 'Where can I find the blood

of atonement?'

"I was over thirty years of age when I left Palestine, and

came over to Constantinople with my still unanswered

question ever before my mind, and my soul exceedingly

troubled about my sins. One night I was walking down

one of the narrow streets of that city when I saw a sign

telling of a meeting of Jews. Curiosity led me to open the

door and go in. Just as I took a seat I heard a man say,

'The Blood of Jesus Christ, His Son, cleanseth us from all

sin' (1 John 1. 7). It was my first introduction to Chris

tianity, but I listened breathlessly as the speaker told how

God had declared that 'without shedding of blood is no

remission' (Heb. 9. 22), but that He had given His

only begotten Son, the Lamb of God, to die, and all who

trusted in His Blood were forgiven all their iniquities.

This was the Messiah of the fifty-third of Isaiah ; this was

the Sufferer of Psalm 22. Ah, my brethren, I had found

the Blood of atonement at last. I trusted it, and now I

love to read the New Testament and see how all the shadows

of the law are fulfilled in Jesus. His Blood has been shed

for sinners. It has satisfied God, and it is the only means

of salvation for either Jew or Gentile. " h.a.i.



LORD RADSTOCK AND THE OFFICER.

'"THE late Lord Radstock was a devoted servant of

Christ, and was greatly used of God in conversions,

especially in the upper ranks of society. A striking

incident is told of one to whom he was blessed, an officer

in the "Guards. " The gentleman was convicted of sin, and

longed for forgiveness. His difficulty was that of many

others, he feared that he would not be able to "hold on"

if he made a profession. He thought he could not "keep

it, " and was afraid that he would "fall away" and bring

dishonour on the Name of Christ.

Lord Radstock dealt with his difficulty, and showed

that if he really believed on the Lord Jesus he would

obtain forgiveness, become a partaker of the divine nature,

and be kept by the power of God. Taking a pencil from

his pocket and holding it upright on the table, Lord

Radstock asked the officer, "Why does the pencil not

fall?" "Because you hold it," was the officer's reply.

"Then no inherent power in the pencil keeps it but a

power outside ; " adding, "the question of falling does not

depend on the power of man, but of God. "

Next year Lord Radstock was visiting Stockholm,

Sweden. As the train steamed into the station his hand

was warmly grasped by the officer, who exclaimed, "God

has not let the pencil go one minute. "

Many are deterred from accepting the Lord Jesus Christ

as their Saviour through fear of the future. Honest,

upright souls, they long to know God's way of peace, and

are hindered by the arch-enemy suggesting that they could

not be consistent if they professed, and that it was no use

in them "trying" to become Christians.

The moment you believe on Him who paid the ransom

Eor your deliverance, and died that you might not perish,

you obtain eternal life as a free gift. "He that believeth

on the Son hath everlasting life" (John 3. 36), and the

moment you do so you have God's Word for it that you

shall never perish (John 10. 27, 28). Look to the Lord

Jesus. See Him by faith dying for your innumerable

sins. "Look unto Me, and be ye saved" (Isa. 45. 22).

Don't look within or around or down. Look to Christ.

Everything that was necessary for your redemption was

accomplished when He said, "It is finished. " "Believe

on the Lord Jesus Christ , and thou shalt be saved. " A. M.



WAS IT THE RIGHT ANSWER?

"TTELL! Where's Hell?" Unheeding the interrup-

tion, the preacher went on warning his hearers of

the judgment to come. "Where is Hell?" again broke in

from the outskirts of the crowd. "I've asked you a

question and you can't answer it." "Yes, I can,"

replied the preacher, looking the scoffer squarely in the

eyes. "Hell lies at the close of a godless and Christ-

rejecting life. " . t

"The Street Preacher was Right. His Answer was Just."

Is t true? Did the preacher give the right answer?

The day was when we hoped that Hell had no existence

save in the minds of the preachers. But gradually, in

spite of ourselves, it was forced home upon us that we were

sinners in our sins, treading a downward road, and that

downward road was the highway to Hell. We tried to

forget it amid the activities of the day, but in the stillness

of the night it came back to our thoughts. We dreamt of

it, and have often awakened from sleep reaching out our

hands in the darkness to assure ourselves that we were still
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outside the bounds of eternal woe and within the reach of

mercy. We could not forget it; there it remained in all

its terrible and naked reality. Hell existed, and we,

with thousands of others, were passing swiftly onward to

the end of a godless and Christ-rejecting life. The

Street Preacher was Right. His answer was according

to the Word of God.

The scoffer turned on his heel with a loud laugh and

went his way to his sins and his pleasures, and in less

than forty hours he was carried to his home a corpse.

"Dead ? " "Yes, dead. " "Sudden ! " Aye, and awfully

solemn. He reached the end of a godless and Christ -

rejecting life a long time before he expected so to do.

His death left no small impression in the place in which

it happened; but he is gone and no words of ours can

reach him. With you it is different. Are you treading

a godless and Christ-rejecting road ? The end of it is Hell.

But the preacher had something more to do than warn

sinners of judgment to come, and plead with them to

forsake their sins. He had God' s salvation to proclaim.

There is a God in Heaven who cares for you ; a God who

loves you and desires to save you from the destiny to

which your sins are carrying you. He has opened wide

the gates of Heaven, and from His throne of grace an

invitation comes ringing down to you. God invites you

to His home, His feast, His arms of salvation, and His

great love. The death of Jesus, God's beloved Son, was

the cost—the mighty price paid that you might have

salvation. To reject this Saviour is certain and "ever

lasting destruction. "

"Without shedding of blood is no remission" (Heb.

9. 22). Divine justice demanded full and complete

satisfaction. Only the death of the Lamb of God could

atone for sin, and set God free to be a Saviour God. But

Jesus' Blood has flowed beneath the stroke of justice,

and His Blood cleanseth from all sin. God is fully

satisfied with the work He accomplished at Calvary, for

He has raised Him from the dead. And He freely offers

pardon to the worst of sinners.

This door of escape stands wide open for all, and God

beseeches all to enter in and be saved. Enter now and

be saved with an Everlasting Salvation. j.T.m.



CHRIST KNOCKING AT THE HEART.

C. H. Spurgeon's Former Residence.

JESUS cried, " Open to Me ! Open to Me ! " Will you

not admit your Saviour? He gave Himself for thee,

He pleads for thee. When you turn to read His Word,

every promise is a knock. He saith, "Come and enjoy this

promise with Me, for it is yea and amen in Me. " Every

threatening is a knock. Every precept is a knock. In

outward providences every boon which we receive through

our Mediator's intercession is a gentle knock from His

pierced hand, saying, "Take this mercy, but open to Me !

It comes to you through Me ; open to Me ! " Every affliction

is a knock at our door; that wasting sickness, the broken

bone, that consumptive daughter, that rebellious child,

that burning house, that shipwrecked vessel, that dis

honoured bill—all these are Christ's knockings, saying,

"These things are not your joys, these worldly things can

afford no rest for the sole of your foot ; open to Me, open to

Me ! These idols I am breaking, these joys I am removing;

open to Me, and find a solace for all your woes. " Knock

ing, alas ! seems to be of little use to us. We are so stub

born, and so ungenerous towards our Heavenly Bride

groom, that He, the crucified, the immortal Lover of our

souls may stand and knock, and knock again, and the

preacher and adversity may be his double hammer, but

yet the door of the heart will not yield, c. h. spurgeon.



A POLICE SERGEANT'S CONVERSION.

A SERGEANT of police was

**. pacing his beat one evening.

A Christian young man, whose

heart was burning with love to

Christ, while passing along felt

constrained to speak to him about

his soul's salvation. Crossing the

street, and putting his hand on his

shoulder, he said, "Sergeant, I have

just been thinking about you, and

wondering if you knew your sins

forgiven." " I don't think," was

the reply, "that any one can know

that for certain." "Oh! but I

know that mine are forgiven." " I

think it great presumption in you

to go that length. I would not

dare to say that, and I am as good

as you; I have done all the good I

can to my fellow-men ; I go to a

place of worship as often as duty

permits ; and never that I know of

have I injured any one." The

Christian brother, observing that the sergeant was expecting

to be saved by his works, replied somewhat to the following

effect : " You are on the wrong track altogether. You are

hoping to be saved by your good doings, but that is not

God's way of salvation. When He looked down from heaven

He saw us all hopelessly bad and corrupt. He knew we

could not save, or do anything to help to save ourselves. In

love and pity He took our sins and laid them on the head of

Jesus. He sank into the dust of death with the load of our

guilt upon Him, and all who believe on Him are saved."

Like a flash of lightning the truth burst into his soul. He

perceived that all his sins had been laid on Christ, and that

He had borne them in His own body on the tree (i Peter

2. 24), and that through simply believing on Him he was

saved. "Aye," said he, "is that it? Was my sin laid on

Another? " Bidding the young man "Good-night," he hurried

down a street, entered into the first passage, got on his knees,

and thanked God for saving him. Years have passed, and he

still seeks to tell others of God's gracious dealings with him.

Believe on Christ as the One who "finished" the sin-

atoning work, and you will know that you are saved, a. m.



WHY HE WAS NOT SAVED BEFORE;

OR,

HE NEVER DOUBTED HE WAS CONVERTED TWENTY-FIVE YEARS

AGO, BUT HE OFTEN DOUBTED IF HE WOULD PROVE

FAITHFUL TO THE END.

Pioneers In the Remote Parts of Canada

Well, I saw so many that professed to get religion and lost it,

and became as bad as ever again, that I made up my mind I would

wait until I was about to die, and then, when there would be no

danger of losing it I would get religion if I coulr1, "



WHY HE WAS NOT SAVED BEFORE.

N evangelist was holding Gospel meetings

in a quite remote district in Canada. A

farmer on being asked if he was saved

replied that he was, and gave this remark

able testimony : "For a long time I wished

to be a Christian. I was told that Christ

had done His part, but I also had a part to do. I heard

them say religion was a hard thing to get, and a harder

thing to keep, and if you lost it you were worse off than if

you never had it. Well, I saw so many that professed to

get religion and lost it, and became as bad as ever again,

that I made up my mind I would wait until I was about to

die, and then, when there would be no danger of losing it

I would get religion if I could.

' ' In this determination I was strengthened by hearing our

minister say from the pulpit that he never doubted he was

converted twenty-five years ago, but he often doubted if

he would prove faithful to the end. ' '

Multitudes confound "religion" with "salvation. " Many

"religious" people are not real Christians. They don't

even profess to be "saved ; " in fact some of them declare

it to be presumption for any one to "go the length of sayirg

that he is saved. " One may go regularly to church, te

baptised, observe the ordinances, read the Bible, pray,

teach in a school, and even preach in a pulpit without

being "saved. " Nicodemus was "religious, " yet the

Lord Jesus said to him, "Marvel not that I said unto thee,

Ye must be born again ' ' (John 3 . 7) .

If the reader has not experienced the great change of

conversion to God, if he has not been saved through faith

in the Redeemer's Blood, he is still on the broad road.

The people that told the farmer that it was a "hard thing

to get religion" evidently were ignorant of "Heaven's

easy, artless, unencumbered plan of salvation. " Whilst

it may be hard to "get religion" it is not difficult to

"receive Christ. " "Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and

thou shalt be saved" (Acts 16. 31) is God's way of deliver

ance from the penalty and thraldom of sin. Note it is not

"Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ" and hold on to the end,

nor "Believe and act up to it, "but "Believe on the Lord

Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved. "

Another of the delusions the advisers of the farmer were
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labouring under was that "Christ did His part of the work,

and we have to do ours. " We fear that this is widely

believed among professing Christians in evangelical

denominations. Yet it is utterly opposed to Bible

teaching. Christ "finished" the work of atonement on

Calvary's Cross. God's holy and righteous claims were

fully met, divine justice was perfectly satisfied. God was

glorified by Christ bearing sin's penalty and dying in our

room and stead.

Many who believe that it was necessary for Christ to pay

the ransom for our deliverance on the Cross are still ignorant

of the fact that what He did is sufficient.

"The work is done , it needs no more ,

Christ's death has opened Heaven's door;

'Only believe,' the Saviour cried,

Believe and thou art justified."

Your "part" is to cease all efforts of your own to purchase

the favour of God. Your "part" is to believe that "Jesus

paid it all, all that you were due, " and rest your weary,

sin-burdened soul on Him who did it all and paid it all.

"Religion is a harder thing to keep, " said the people.

"I once had religion and lost it, and went the length of

giving away tracts, " said a young man to an old companion

in the city of Glasgow. The difference between the two

men was this : The one accepted Christ as his Saviour and

Lord, and was kept by Him; whilst the other had ex

perienced religion and "lost" it. "Religion" is something

we have to "keep, " but the Lord keeps all who receive

Him by faith, and never lets them go. "I give unto My

sheep eternal life, and they shall never perish, neither shall

any man pluck them out of My hands" (John 10. 28).

The farmer was strengthened in his determination to

put off the acceptance of Christ as his Saviour by hearing

the minister say from the pulpit that though he was saved

twenty-five years previously, he "often doubted if he would

be able to prove faithful to the end. " Whenever a "child

of wrath" believes on the Lord Jesus, that moment he

becomes a child of God, a partaker of the divine nature,

and a member of the mystical body of Christ. The believer

is unable to keep himself, but he is kept by the power of

God through faith unto salvation. Some assert that they

could not "hold on" if they professed, forgetting, or
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ignoring the fact, that the Lord has promised to hold on to

all who believe on Him.

The minister declared his doubts regarding his being

able to "prove faithful to the end. " If our safety depended

on our "holding on" and "proving faithful" to the end,

we would be very often disheartened and distressed.

Thank God, when a sinner believes on the Son of God, who

loved him, and gave Himself for him, he becomes the

happy possessor of eternal life, and the assurance of the

eternal God that he will never perish (John 3. 14-16, 36;

5. 24; 10. 28).

Some one who reads these lines may procrastinate and

delay accepting of God's "unspeakable gift." You are

running a terrible risk by doing so. "Because there is

wrath, beware lest He take thee away with His stroke, then a

great ransom cannot deliver thee " (Job 36. 18). "Behold

now is the day of salvation" (2 Cor. 6. 2). To-morrow

may be too late ! There is wrath ahead. We urge and

entreat you to "Flee from the wrath to come. " There are

three reasons why you should not delay a moment longer :

(1 ) Time is getting shorter ; (2) your heart is getting harder ;

and (3) the present moment is the only time you are sure

of possessing. "Time ends—and then eternity. " a. m.

NOW! NOW! NOW!

" T INTEND to be saved sometime, but there is no great

hurry. " "What ! no great hurry ? " Do you know

that at this very moment you are condemned to be

punished with everlasting destruction? "He that be-

lieveth not is condemned already" (John 3. 18). Without

a moment' s warning you may be called into the presence

of a holy and just God; and, oh ! what will you then say?

When asked why you refused His pardon and trampled

under your feet the Blood of His Son, what answer will

you give ? Your tongue will cleave to the roof of your

mouth—you will be speechless! Reader, don't allow the

Devil to hoodwink you into Hell by deluding you with

the thought that there is "time enough. " "Now" is

God's time— "To-morrow" is Satan's. Any time but

the present will suit the arch deceiver. Tarry no longer.

"To-day if ye will hear His voice, harden not your hearts"

(Heb. 3. 7). Why not look and live now? n-b.



NOT FIT tO MEET GOD.

" T HAVE made a study of different religions, of

-*- Mohammed, Confucius, Buddha, and others, but the

tracts you gave me remind me that, with all my sins, I

am not fit to meet God. " So said a man in the mountains

out west to a servant of Christ, as he was driving his Gospel

wagon out of the town of S .

A Figure of Buddha Worshipped in India.

There are many besides this man who take for granted

that peace of soul is to be found in the belief of some

creed, the observance of some religion. Naturally they

desire to know which is the best religion to follow. So

they set about examining the various conflicting creeds.

They may find excellent moral maxims in Confucianism.
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They may find conspicuous examples of unselfishness

and devotedness in Buddhism. They may find earnest

ness to the point of fanaticism in Mohammedanism.

But there is one thing for which they search all these

religious systems in vain. What is this one thing that

is lacking ? It is the knowledge of how a wretched sinner

may be made fit to meet a supremely holy God.

In Christianity, however, this knowledge is to be found.

Yet Christianity, as a mere religion, no more satisfies

the need of the soul than Buddhism, or any other system.

There are many who profess Christianity who are as far

from being truly satisfied as any deluded pagan. It is

not the belief of a creed, however correct, but faith in a

living Person that is the way of blessing. Religion, that

is the mere outward expression of a creed, is no saviour.

Christ alone can save. Confucius, Buddha, Mohammed

have lived their lives hundreds of years ago, and are dead.

But Christ is not dead ! True, He laid down His life upon

the Cross. He suffered and died for sinners. But His

resurrection is a great fact. He lives to-day. "Where

fore He is able also to save them to the uttermost that

come unto God by Him, seeing He ever liveth" (Heb.

7. 25). And it is to this living Saviour you are invited

to come. On the ground of His atoning work God can

blot out all your sins from under His holy eye, and thus

make you fit for His own presence. Do not let another

hour go by without putting your trust in the Saviour of

His providing. H. B.P.
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SAFETY ALONE IN THE BLOOD.

Dr. A. N. Somerville, Preacher and Evangelist.

cry is that?" suddenly exclaims the mother

* * of the family as a shrill cry of distress faintly

rises on the ear from some cottage near. Another rush

and yet another scream! It is the terrible night of the

Passover in Egypt, when God had said, "I will pass

through the land of Egypt this night, and will smite all

the firstborn in the land" (Exod. 12. 12). The first

impulse is to rush out to know what is the matter. But

the head of the house imperatively orders all to remain

still. "That is not a Hebrew cry, " he slowly says. "It

is some Egyptian neighbour whose house has been smitten



Safety Alone Through the Blood.

by the Destroyer. " The plague has begun ; and now every

eye is turned toward the eldest boy, to watch whether his

cheek becomes pale or his eye grows dim. The moment

is one of intense excitement. The work of death has

commenced. The terrible sword has been unsheathed.

Pharaoh's son and the eldest born of his mighty men are

at that instant dying. "Is no mistake possible in our

case ? " the mother asks, while the heart of father and

mother alike beats hard. Will the dried drops of

blood, now altogether invisible to human eye, that

were sprinkled in the afternoon on the old black wood

of lintel and posts at the entrance, prove sufficient in

the darkness of the midnight hour to ward off this

awful death ? The Destroyer, indeed, came to the

house. He made no sign; he flashed no light on the

door ; he gave forth no sound ; all unseen, unheard,

unfelt, unrecognised, unknown. He stood at the

Israelite's door. He looked for the token that each

spared dwelling was to bear. Ah, the dark little stains,

indiscernible by all besides, shone out with a blaze in

the eyes of the mighty Destroyer like the gleam of the

morning star. He saw the blood. He passed over

the door and glided on to smite yonder abode, on

whose entrance there was no blood !

"And the blood shall be to you for a token upon the

houses where ye are; and when I see the blood I will pass

over you, and the plague shall not be upon you to destroy

you when I smite the land of Egypt" (Exod. 12. 13).

There is deep significance in the words. We read: "The

Lord will pass over the door, and will not suffer the

Destroyer to come in unto your houses to smite you. "

The Israelite was calm and unruffled at this, the most

solemn crisis that Egypt had ever known. He knew that

he needed to do nothing. His "strength" was to "sit

still" and to see the great work which the Lord would

do on the Egyptians. Salvation is not of man ; it is of

the Lord. The dying cry of Jesus, "It is finished"—not

finished by us, but finished for us—is the ground of the

sinner's confidence. The blood we require is the atoning

blood of the Lamb of God which taketh away the sin of

the world (John 1. 29). "Believe on the Lord Jesus

Christ and thou shalt be saved, and thy house" A.N.s,
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THE LION AND THE LITTLE DOG.

'W'EARS ago I heard Harry Moorhouse—the man who

» moved the man who moved the world, for D. L.

Moody admitted it was Moorhouse who revolutionised his

preaching and sent him forth to tell of a full and free salva

tion—tell a story of his unconverted dog-fighting days.

One of the old-fashioned menageries came to their village,

formed a square with the cara,vans, and charged a small

sum to inspect the lions, tigers, and other wild and curious

animals collected from various parts of the universe.

Business not being brisk, the owner got up a dog fight as

an additional attraction. As usual one of the dogs lost,

and the owner, being enraged at his lack of success, picked

up his little dog and threw it into the lion's cage. Like

the story of our schoolboy days, to the surprise of all, the

lion let the worried animal crouch beside it unmolested.

After a while the owner's rage subdued, he repented of his

rash act, and desired the animal back. On making known

his request to the menagerie manager, that gentleman

straightened himself up, and quietly replied, "All right,

sir, just go in and get it. " With what result you know.

I seem to see the happy face of the warm-hearted Moor

house as he applied the story. "Praise God ! a 'dead dog'

like Harry Moorhouse is sheltered by 'the Lion of the tribe

of Judah' " (Rev. 5. 5), and then the building resounded

with that grand old revival refrain :

"For the Lion of Judah shall break every chain,

And give us the Victory again and again. "

The security of the believer depends, not upon the

changing feelings and peculiar frames of mind of a poor

worm of the dust, but upon Him who says, "I am Jehovah,

I change not, therefore ye sons of Jacob are not consumed"

(Mai. 3. 6). The Blood of the Lamb secures from eternal

wrath; the Word of the Lord assures of eternal life. He

says, "My sheep hear My voice, and I know them, and

they follow Me: and I give unto them eternal life; and

they shall never perish, neither shall any man pluck them

out of My hand" (John 10. 27, 28).

Rest where Moorhouse, Moody, Muller, the writer, and

millions more have anchored for eternity, in the perfect

work of the Perfect Workman, the Christ of God, who

"once in the end of the age appeared to put away sin by

the sacrifice of Himself" (Heb. 9. 26), Then you will
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rejoice that you "have everlasting life" (John 5. 24,) are

assured of "no condemnation" (Rom. 8. 1), and can look

forward with confidence to being "presented faultless

before the presence of His glory with exceeding joy. "

I remember well the night when I sat trembling and

sin-burdened, knowing if I died as I then was, unsaved,

unconverted, I would be lost, eternally lost. But following

the advice of the preacher, to think of only two persons in

all the world, by faith I saw the Lord Jesus stretched upon

the Cross of Calvary, dying in my room and stead, and as if

I had been the only person who had ever lived, I said, in

the language of the apostle of old, "The Son of God, who

loved me, and gave Himself for me" (Gal. 2. 20). I there

and then ventured my all upon His precious Blood and

finished work, and believing in Him, I had everlasting life,

and went home rejoicing that "The torment and the fire

mine eyes shall never see, for I have accepted the Lord

Jesus Christ as my very own Saviour, so He will not be

in glory and leave me behind. "

Trust Christ now, and rejoice in the fact that "None

perish who Him trust. " Hyp.

THE SURE AND SAFE WAY TO HEAVEN.

E all know that two malefactors were crucified

* * together with the Lord Jesus, "one on the right

hand, and the other on the left. " Now, one of them

was saved the same day and is now in the Paradise of God,

saved from eternal perdition and made meet to be partaker

of the inheritance of the saints in light. This was,

according to Scriptural accounts, the last person saved

by the Lord Jesus while on earth, and it may surely be

considered as a lasting testimony to the way of salvation

for any sinner.

This is the account given in Luke 23. 39-43 : "And one

of the malefactors which were hanged railed on Him,

saying, If Thou be the Christ, save Thyself and us. But

the other answering rebuked him, saying, Dost not thou

fear God, seeing thou art in the same condemnation?

And we indeed justly; for we receive the due reward of

our deeds; but this Man hath done nothing amiss. And

he said unto Jesus, Lord, remember me when Thou

comest into Thy Kingdom. And Jesus said unto him,
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Verily I say unto thee, To-day shalt thou be with Me in

Paradise. "

Here was a man who was a malefactor, and who openly

confessed that he had been sentenced to death "justly, "

and who, even after he had been nailed to the cross, had

reviled the Lord Jesus (see Mark 15. 32). He was

consequently a guilty sinner, far from God, perfectly

unfit for Heaven, on the way to eternal woe, and only a

few hours from experiencing that awful condition. Yet

nevertheless did he enjoy eternal salvation, Heavenly

delight, and everlasting blessing that very same day.

How was that possible? The only possible way to

obtain this is by faith in the Lord Jesus Christ, "who His

own self bare our sins in His own body on the tree"

(1 Peter 11. 24). This is subject to three very simple

conditions, namely :

1. I must acknowledge myself to be a guilty sinner.

2. I must believe in my heart that God has raised Him

from the dead.

3. I must confess with my mouth that Jesus is Lord.

Now this is just what the malefactor on the cross did.

1. He acknowledged that he was a guilty sinner,

justly condemned to death. Here was no attempt to

excuse of justify himself; he confessed himself: "We

receive the due reward of our deeds. "

2. He evidently believed in his heart that God

would raise this crucified Jesus from the dead; this

was involved in his prayer. In that, he not only said

"Lord, remember me, " but, "remember me when Thou

comest into Thy Kingdom, " by which he clearly took

for granted that God would raise Jesus from the dead and

make Him both Lord and Christ.

3. He confessed Jesus to be Lord by addressing Him

thus: "Lord, remember me when Thou comest into Thy

Kingdom. " God had surely opened the eyes of this

malefactor so that he, in looking at the Man nailed to

the Cross by the side of him and under the same condemna

tion as himself, could see, not a malefactor, nor merely a

human being, but the Lord from Heaven.

And the result was accordingly, the Lord's answer

being: "Verily I say unto thee, To-day shalt thou be with

Me in Paradise." "Believe and be Saved. " T. R. E.



"IF A MAN DOES THE BEST HE CAN."

" T DON'T believe in your doctrine, " said a sailor to a

* servant of Christ. "My opinion is, that if a man

does the best he can, it will be all right with him in the

end. " "And is that the only way by which a sinner can

get to Heaven?" "I believe so; and don't you think that

it is a good way ? " "Do you expect to get there ? " "Of

course I do. " "How many times have you used profane

Fishermen setting out to sea.
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language since you spoke to me ? " "Oh, well, I have got

into that habit, but I mean to give it up. " "And are you

sure that you are able ? " "Certainly. " "And is that the

only sin you are guilty of?" "Oh, no! I am not one of

those sort of people who pretend to be perfect. " "Then

according to your own admission you have not done the

best you could. If that is the only way of getting to

Heaven, you have not the slightest chance of ever being

there. " The sailor's mouth, for the time being at least,

was stopped. And so will the mouth of every one who

realises his guilt and foresees his danger. "Woe is me,

I am undone," will be his cry.

Do you expect to be saved by "doing your best ? " If so,

better be undeceived now than find out when too late that

this is not God's way of salvation. "I came not to call the

righteous, but sinners to repentance" (Matt. 9. 13). "The

Son of Man is come to seek and to save that which was

lost" (Luke 19. 10). What is the use of such a supposition

as, "If a man does the best he can, " when God's holy Word

distinctly and emphatically asserts that no one has ever

done so ? Listen to the Word of God : "They are all gone

aside, they are all together become filthy: there is none

that doeth good, no, not one" (Psa. 14. 3).

You know quite well that you have again and again done

what you should not have done, and omitted to do what

you should have done. You don' t "pretend to be perfect. "

But let me remind you that one sin is sufficient to condemn

you. You have committed thousands ! "Whosoever shall

keep the whole law, and yet offend in one point, he is

guitly of all" (James 2. 10).

The "best" that you can do is to admit that you are a

worthless, helpless, guilty sinner, unable to do a single

good act to merit forgiveness. Whenever you accept

God's testimony regarding yourself you will be anxious

to learn what the Lord Jesus Christ did; and when by the

eye of faith you see that "everything was fully done, " you

will cease talking about your works, and get occupied with

His finished work. "To Him that worketh not, but

believeth on Him that justifieth the ungodly, his faith is

counted for righteousness" (Rom. 4. 5). Why not now

believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and be justified from

all things? Will^yow? a.m.



"IS THIS ALL YOU CAN GIVE ME?

IN the doorway of the Spread Eagle Inn stood the wife

of a working man. She had sent word in by one of

the customers to tell her husband she desired to speak to

him. After a while he came out under the influence of

strong drink and growled, "What do you want?" She

very meekly asked him for his wages to buy something to

eat, for they were without food, and the children and

herself were hungry for bread.

After much pleading he put his hand into his pocket

and gave her a few shillings, at which she asked, "Is this

all you can give me ? " "No, " he said, "I can give you

more;" and with his fist he struck her and felled her to

the ground.

Her screams brought the men from the bar, and they

picked her up, commenting freely on the brutality of her

husband. Yes, the Devil pays bad wages, and her

husband was serving him faithfully. Once he was the

pride of the village, looked up to as a moral young man ;

loved this woman with all the devotion of a lover. But

sin had conquered his better self, and now he was fast

going to ruin under the power of strong drink.

Soon after the incident related above he was prevailed

upon to attend some meetings where the Gospel was

being preached. The Holy Spirit convicted him of his

sin and of the coming judgment, and led him to Christ

Jesus, who gave him forgiveness of all his sins and trans

lated him from the kingdom of darkness into the Kingdom

of God. Oh, what a change ! He was made a new

creature; old things had passed away and all things had

become new. He loved his wife and his children, he

took his money home, he was a kind husband and father,

and many a time I have had the pleasure of hearing him

say, "It was the grace of God that did it. "

Are you under the power of the god of this age? He

desires to ruin your soul and have you spend eternity in

woe, but God says, "Seek ye the Lord while He may be

found; call ye upon Him while He is near; let the wicked

forsake his way and the unrighteous man his thoughts,

and let him return unto the Lord, for He will have mercy

upon him, and to our God, for He will abundantly pardon"

(Isa. 55. 6, 7). Accept the Lord Jesus, as this man did, and

you will be saved with an everlasting salvation. g.g.



HOW WHITFIELD WAS DECEIVED.

ing 'myself almost to death all the 40 days of Lent, during

which I did not go less than three times a day to public

worship, besides seven times to private prayers, yet I knew

no more that I needed to be born again, born a new creature

in Christ Jesus, than if I never was born at all. Mr. Charles

Wesley put a book in my hand whereby God showed me

that I must be ' born again,' or be damned."

This is a most extraordinary testimony, showing how far

a man or woman may go and not be saved The words of

the Lord Jesus are plain : " Except a man be born again,

he cannot see the Kingdom of God " (John 3. 3). Have

you been born again ? A minister sat in his study one night

after returning from preaching, and began to question him

self: " I have preached to others, but have I been converted

myself ? If so, where was I converted ? When was I con

verted ? How was I converted ? " Reader, put these ques

tions to yourself, and if you are honest you will soon discover

the true state of affairs. The reason why we need to be born

again is plainly stated in Scripture. The day of personal

inspection is coming when the King shall see the guests,

and if you have not on the wedding garment, you will be

" cast into outer darkness . . . there shall be weeping, and

wailing, and gnashing of teeth," What an awful doom ! f,w,b.

GEORGE WHITFIELD.

GEORGE WHIT

FIELD the great

preacher was a native

of Gloucester, England,

and was born on 16th

Dec, 1 714. During his

early years he was the

subject of serious im

pressions, but according

to his own account

they were not sufficient

to restrain the evil pro

pensities of his nature.

At the age of 1 6 h e says :

" I began to fast twice

in the week for nearly 36

hours together, prayed

many times a day, re

ceived the sacrament

every Lord's Day, fast



IT WAS A VERY NARROW ESCAPE.

'tell me, then, where the crucifixion or the atoning work

of christ comes in on your programme?" "well, i

don't just know how it does help me'"

Photo: Hay Wrightson, London. Fisher Girls at Lowestoft.

Whilst passing a fishmonger's shop my attention was attracted

to a card in the window on which was printed the words,

"Fish almost alive. "

D «



THE FISHMONGER'S ADVERTISEMENT.

\ \ WHILST passing a fishmonger's shop in the north end

* » of a large city my attention was attracted to a card

in the window on which was printed the words, "Fish

almost alive. " The object of the enterprising fish

merchant was, doubtless, to convince the citizens that

his fish were fresh and good. "Almost" alive is not,

however, the same as "alive, " and the fish referred to

were in reality dead.

As I proceeded on my way I thought of the multitudes

of men and women who are "almost alive" spiritually,

but are dead. There is an idea abroad that every person

has within him a germ of spiritual life which will develop

into salvation under the kindly aids of culture and refine

ment. Such a theory is unknown to Scripture. Unsaved

men and women are spoken of as spiritually dead. "He

that hath the Son hath life, and he that hath not the Son

of God hath not life" (1 John 5. 12). This proves that

only those who have received Christ by faith possess

spiritual life. Previous to their conversion the Ephesians

had physical and mental life, but they were "dead in

trespasses and sins" (Eph. 2. 1). They had existence, but

not spiritual life. These and other Scriptures prove

that "eternal life" and eternal existence are not identical.

The forgetting or ignoring of this fact has caused untold

mischief. "Eternal life" describes its character and

duration, and means eternal peace and joy. Eternal

death, on the other hand, stands for eternal separation

from God in conscious punishment, life and death being

conditions of existence.

Eternal life is the free gift of God, and cannot be bought,

earned, or merited. "The wages of sin is death, but the

free gift of God is eternal life" (Rom. 6. 23, r.v. ). It has

been purchased at the cost of Christ's precious Blood, and

is now pressed on the unsaved reader's acceptance as a

free gift. "Whosoever believeth in Him should not

perish, but have everlasting life" (John 3. 14, 15).

Every believer on the Lord Jesus Christ is in present

and actual possession of eternal life. In proof of this I

would adduce two passages: (1) "Verily, verily, I say unto

you, he that heareth My Word, and believeth on Him that

sent Me, hath everlasting life, and shall not come into con

demnation ; but is passed from death unto life" (John 5. 24) ;
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and (2) "He that believeth on the Son hath everlasting

life" (John 3. 36). Eternal life in its fullest sense will be

enjoyed in eternity, but the believer possesses it now.

"He that believeth on the Son of God hath the witness

in himself: he that believeth not God hath made

Him a liar, because he believeth not the record that

God gave of His Son : and this is the record, that God hath

Typical Fisherwomen with "Fish Almost Alivf."

given to us eternal life, and this life is in His Son. He that

hath the Son hath life, and he that hath not the Son of

God hath not life" (1 John 5. 10-12). The Lord Jesus

Christ is God's "unspeakable gift" to the world. God did

not "offer" Christ to the world, He gave Him. Eternal

life is treasured up in Christ, and all who believe God's

"record" receive it as a gift. Why not, then, believe on the

Lord Jesus, and obtain this unspeakable treasure? a.m.



IT WAS A VERY NARROW ESCAPE.

THE following is from an article in which the writer

narrates a conversation he held with "one of the

most active members of a prominent Presbyterian Church

in a city in America. " After stating that the lady was

one of his patients for whom he felt grave spiritual con

cern, as her days must be but few, he opened the con

versation as follows :

I did not wish to alarm her , so I said quietly and gently,

" Tell me , Mrs . D . , about your hopes for the future . Have

you assurance that you are saved ? " "Oh, " she said, with

hesitation and embarrassment , " I think that I 'm all right ! "

"Will you tell me just why you think so? I should like

to know." "Well, I have been a very good woman, and

I have always been willing to help any one, and do the best

I could." "So these are your claims for Heaven and

eternal life! Are you quite sure they are sufficient?"

"Well, I think they ought to be, as I have been very

earnest and sincere, and have brought up quite a family,

and have worked in the Church when I could. "

"I suppose, then, you found something in the Bible to

support your claims and expectations for salvation?"

"Oh, yes! I think so." "Would you mind telling me

where in the Bible God promises salvation on these con

ditions?" "Well, I can't just say, but I thought they

were there. I always understood that we had to do our

best to be saved." "Tell me, then, where the Crucifixion

nr the atoning work of Christ comes in on your programme? ' '

" Well, I don't just know how it does help me."

"Do you know that there are two kinds of righteousness,

the one that man tries to produce, and by which he igno-

rantly tries to satisfy God—and the other that God pro

vides! Have you not been putting your poor, paltry,

vain, and sin-stained, filthy rags in competition with the

perfect and eternal robe of righteousness which God has

provided in Christ? You have been expecting God to be

satisfied with a state that He has condemned. Your good

deeds at best are but efforts to have God overlook your

guilt. God, on the contrary, is asking you to abandon all

this as vain, and to place your trust and confidence in His

righteousness, which is received by accepting Christ."

"I am sure I did not intend to do that. I thought I

had to do my part." "So you have. Your part is to
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believe in God, believe in His love, believe in His Son,

believe that His death paid the penalty of your sins, and,

on the ground of sin having been dealt with at the Cross,

God can now forgive you and receive you as His child. "

"Why, that is quite different, isn't it? and it makes

salvation certain!" "Indeed, it does! Do you know

what God said about your working for salvation? He tells

you to stop it and repent of it ; that is, to come to the con-

From a Special Photo . Brooklyn and Manhattan Bridges, New York.

elusion that it is utterly worthless. He puts it this way:

'To him that worketh not but believeth on Him that

justifieth the ungodly, his faith is counted for righteous

ness.' " (Rom. 4. 5). "Well, I have been wrong all this

time. I thought I had to work for my salvation. God

doesn't want me to try so much as to trust."

"Now you are getting the thought. He wants you to

regard yourself as guilty, as helpless, and, indeed, hopeless

without Him. He wants you to cast yourself in dependance

upon His everlasting love and mercy. Will you just now
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believe what God has said about His Son , and trust in His

goodness and strength rather than your own ? "

"Indeed I will! Do you know, I have been going to

Church for years, and I have never heard this before 1

"No, I never heard it this way before. Why are we not

told how to be saved ? I have been trying more or less all

my life to put so many good deeds to my credit. The

salvation is already provided, and all that we have to do

is to believe it. Oh, how simple it is! How happy it

makes me feel to know that all my sins are washed away

in His Blood."

A few days after our patient passed away, rejoicing in

the assurance that "whosoever believeth in Him should

not perish, but have everlasting life" (John 3. 16).

How is it with you? Where is your trust and faith in

view of an eternity that is as certain as it is endless ? Is

it in Christ ? For you He died. He invites you to come to

Him and be saved from all your sins. dr. e. r. hooper.

"BY HIS STRIPES I WAS HEALED. "

A17TLLIAM MILLERCHEN was born in a village in

** Wurtemburg, Germany, in the year 1852. At the

age of fourteen his parents sent him to a neighbouring

town to learn a trade. On the completion of his term of

military service he came to England, and obtained em

ployment in the city of Liverpool.

Up till he was twenty-seven years of age Mr. Millerchen

was indifferent to his soul's relation to God and Eternity.

He became awakened to an apprehension of his guilt and

danger, and longed to know how he could obtain peace to

his troubled soul. For twelve long years he struggled and

strove to merit God's pardoning mercy. He joined the

Lutheran Church, diligently attended its services, sub

scribed liberally to the various schemes of the denomina

tion, hoping in this way to purchase the favour of God

In a letter received by the writer he said: "From the

Scriptures I learned that salvation was not of works, but

of grace, through faith in the Lord Jesus Christ. I was

shown my deep need and my lost, ruined condition. I

also discovered that God, at an infinite cost, had provided

salvation, and that pardon and peace were mine through

Christ's atoning sacrifice. I rested my guilty, sin-stained
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soul on the work of the Saviour, by believing that He was

wounded for my transgressions, bruised for my iniquities,

and by His stripes I was healed" (Isa. 53. 5).

Perhaps some one reading this is trying to obtain salva-

The late William Millerciien , of Liverpool.

tion on the ground of what he has done, felt, or experienced.

If so. he is on the wrong track. Salvation is all of grace

from beginning to end. "By grace are ye saved, through

faith, and that not of yourselves, it (salvation) is the

gift of God; not of works lest any man should boast"

(Eph. 2. 8, 9). Believe and be saved now a.m.



"1 HAVE liEfcN LIVING A LIE. "

JT is true what is often <aid,

"Open confession is good

for the soul. " And it proved so

in the case of a young lady who

had been asked to go to a meet

ing, but went to a friend's

house instead. The man of the

house gave her a tract entitled

"Mary, the Poacher's Wife. "

That night she read it before

getting into bed, and at once

she commenced to be troubled

about her soul. She tried to

go to sleep, but no, all sleep

had left her, for she was afraid

lest she would wake up in

Eternity. After lying there for

some time thinking it over she thought of going to her

father and telling him all her trouble, but she said she felt

all her strength fail her. At last she shouted to him . He

arose and asked, "What's the matter?" She answered,

"I want you to speak to me about my soul." He said,

"Are you dreaming?" She replied, "No, I have never

closed my eyes yet, for I wanted to tell you that I have

been living a lie ; I have been making people believe I

was saved when I knew I was not saved; and now I have

found out that if I was to die to-night I would be lost. I

know I have been religious, carried my Bible and gone with

you to meetings, but since our William died his last words

'Annie, you must be born again,' have bothered me, and

I know 1 am lost. " With that she broke down and sobbed.

After a little her father opened up* such Scriptures to her as

John 3. 14-18, 26; John 5. 24; Romans 10. 8-11 ; John 1.

12; but she got no light. Finally they knelt down, and as

her father was praying he quoted John 6. 37, "Him that

cometh unto Me I will in no wise cast out." She com

menced to thank God, saying, "Yes, him that cometh to

Jesus, not good works, not a religion, but cometh to Jesus

—-praise God I'm saved. I will write brpther W and

tell him I am saved—born again by the incorruptible Word

which liveth and abideth forever" (1 Peter 1 . 23).

Are you "lost " or "saved " at this moment ? Which? g.c.



WHAT SHALL THE END BE?

A YOUNG man sat in a theatre watching a well -known

play. God had been dealing with him, and he was

under deep conviction of sin, but was endeavouring to

stifle the voice of the Holy Spirit. The play drew to a

close, and finally one of the actors declaimed the finale:

•'And when you come to the end of your life.

You've nothing to do but die!''

That shaft went home to the heart of one of the audience,

A Hot Action in the South African War.



How Two Soldiers Died—a Contrast

and the young man realised that his life had an end. He

must needs die some day, and then—where would he

spend eternity? He was soon on his knees in his own

room, and then and there yielded himself to God.

Have you ever seen the end of a Christian man or woman ?

Have you seen the placid countenance, the bright smile of

expectancy, the glad submission to a loving Father's will ?

"Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright: for the

end of that man is peace" (Psa. 37. 37).

Have you ever seen the end of a godless man ?

In a company of soldiers during the South African War

there were two men, one noted for his blasphemy and

godlessness ; the other for his consistent godly life. After

a hot action one day, when several had fallen, both men

were found to be missing. Search parties were sent out,

and soon they found Private S lying with arms out

stretched, a bullet through his heart, a bright smile

lighting up his features. They knew where he had gone.

Near him they found the blasphemer , and as they turned

his body over they started back at the unforgettable look

of horror frozen on his face. His mouth was full of sand

and gravel, for in his death-agony he had bitten the ground

before him. They judged where he had gone.

The search party made its report to the officer command

ing before the men on parade. When the Christian's

name was called, instead of reporting "killed," the

orderly replied , " Private S . is safe , sir ! " And many a

man there gave a gulp and a sob, for they had loved him

for his godly life, though not Christians themselves.

Balaam said, "Let me die the death of the righteous,

and let my last end be like his" (Num. 23. 10). But he

was unwilling to live the life of the righteous, and he died

as he lived.

The prophet of old, in an ecstasy of sorrowful entreaty,

exclaimed, "0 that they were wise, . . . that they would

consider their latter end" (Deut. 32. 29).

Is it unkind to ask: If you died to-day, what would

your end be? Would it be peace through trusting wholly

in the merits and sacrifice of the Lord Jesus Christ ? Or

would it be anguish and sorrow, the beginning of "the

blackness of darkness for ever?" (Jude 13).

The Lord Jesus died for sinners. With His own heart's
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blood He paid the price they could never pay. God

accepted the payment, and signified His satisfaction by

raising Christ from the dead. Consequently He can now

righteously pardon you , "for Christ's sake" (Eph. 4. 32).

Come to Him just as you are, cast yourself wholly on Him,

and you shall be saved to-day. Then your eternal portion

shall be peace. r.w.c.

"PROVE ALL THINGS. "

true or it isn't. What is says about the Saviour is either

true or it isn't. What it says about human destiny is

either true or it isn 't . Salvation is set forth as a certainty .

Sin is set forth as a certainty. Jesus as a Saviour from sin

is set forth as a certainty. Heaven and Hell as the destiny

of saved and unsaved are set forth as a certainty.

There are men who deny the need of salvation. There

are men who deny the existence of sin . There are men who

deny the saving worth of Christ. There are men who deny

that there is either a Heaven or a Hell . They laugh at the

idea of salvation. They mock at sin. They deride

Christ's claims. Heaven is a figure of speech. Hell is a

myth. Every such denial is a challenge to the statements
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of the Lord Jesus Christ . " Prove all things " by accepting

the Lord Jesus. He is the key to all.

Many of those who deny the teaching and the doctrines

of the Bible have little, if any, acquaintance with the

Bible. They couldn't for the life of them tell, if put in

the witness box, whether Isaiah was a prophet or an

apostle, whether Barnabas was an Old Testament sinner

or a New Testament saint, whether there was one Judas

or two in the apostolate, whether Saul of Tarsus was any

relation to Paul the apostle. They are like the man who

went to a preacher of the Gospel and said he was not able

to believe the Bible because it said that the children of

Israel carried Noah 's Ark on their shoulders for forty years .

No wonder the man was sceptical. To carry Noah's Ark

would have been a job indeed. But it was his ignorance

that was at fault, and not the Bible. The Israelites

carried the Ark of the Covenant with them in their journey-

ings in the wilderness. It was about the size of a servant

girl's chest. A small ark compared with Noah's Ark

surely! "Prove all things" (1 Thessalonians 5. 21).

If what the Bible says about salvation is true, men

should seek salvation. If what it says about sin is true,

men should flee from sin. If what it says about Christ is

true, men should believe in Him, confess Him, follow Him.

If what it says about Heaven and Hell are true, men should

walk in the narrow way that leads to the one , and shun the

broad way that leads to the other. "Prove all things. "

The Bible does not ask any man to believe certain things

because his father believed them, or because his mother

believed them. Each man for himself is asked personally

to " prove all things . " Have you done that ? You ought

to do it . Prove what it says about pardon , about regenera

tion , about obedience to the truth , about victory over the

world, about enlightenment of mind through faith in

Christ, about the witness of the Spirit, about newness of

life, about the joys of salvation.

But numbers of men who rail at the Bible, and Bible

truths, and Bible preachers, are afraid to look into the

Bible. They would blush to be seen with a Bible in their

hands. They rail at it, but it doesn't rail at them. It

has a message of grace for them . It has a message of grace

for you. "Prove all things." J.C.



"THIS OUTRAGEOUS SENTIMENT. "

" T NTO one of our minister's meetings la^t Monday

*. morning came a divine, boiling over with righteous

indignation at the abominable teaching of revivalists

and gospellers. 'Why,' said he, 'on a tent in the south

division is set forth in glaring characters this outrageous

sentiment : "To him that worketh not , but believeth

on Him that justifieth the ungodly, his faith is

counted for righteousness." This,' said the divine,

A Group of Workers outside the Gospel Tent.

'is the abominable stuff these revivalists are giving to

the ignorant.' Others joined with him in lamenting

such teachings, when a brother, more familiar with the

Pauline writings, said, 'It strikes me your quarrel is not

with these gospellers, but with St. Paul himself.' It

would not be believed that Paul had uttered such stuff

until a Bible was procured and the passage hunted up."

The above paragraph was copied from the Chicago Times.

Whether the statement is absolutely correct in everv

particular or not we cannot say. It is, however , a notorious
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fact that multitudes of persons who call themselves

"Christians" and "Protestants," when told that God

freely justifies ungodly sinners who believe on Christ,

declare that they don't believe any such doctrine.

It may be well for us to look at the Scripture com

plained of by the "divine" in its setting. It is found in

Romans 4.5:

"To him that worketh not, but believeth on Him

that justifieth the ungodly, his faith is counted for

righteousness . "

In verses 2 and 3 we read, "For if Abraham were justified

by works , he hath whereof to glory ; but not before God .

For what saith the Scripture? Abraham believed God,

and it was counted to him for righteousness." The doc

trine of justification by faith, apart from works, is clearly

and unmistakably taught in God's Word. Abraham was

justified before God by faith. "Abraham believed God,

and it was counted (reckoned) to him for righteousness."

By believing God, by taking God at His Word, he was

justified. He who believes on Christ has his faith, or

believing, reckoned to him for righteousness. Man's

way of salvation is, "believe and work," "believe and

do your best," "believe and hold on to the end" and you

will have a "good chance" of being justified. God's

Word clearly teaches that sinners are saved through faith

in Christ apart from works. The Scriptures declare,

"Therefore we conclude that a man is justified by faith

without the deeds of the law" (Rom. 3. 28). "By grace

are ye saved through faith, and that not of yourselves, it

(salvation) is the gift of God; not of works, lest any man

should boast" (Eph. 2. 8, 9).

Is the reader expecting to enter Heaven on the ground

of his own works, or on the ground of Christ's glorious

atonement? Salvation is the free gift of God (Rom. 6.

23, R.v.), and can be obtained as you read these lines.

We are not justified for our faith, nor for anything

meritorious that we do or feel. We are saved through

believing on Him who paid the ransom for our deliverance

with His precious, peace-speaking, sin-atoning, and sin-

cleansing Blood (John 3. 16). May the reader, believing

on the Lord Jesus Christ, be able to say truthfully: "God

loved—God gave—I believe and—I am saved . " a.m.



AFTER BEING TESTED FOR FIFTY YEARS.

FIFTY years this year, after

vainly endeavouring to

find soul-satisfaction in ritual

and ceremony, under the

preaching of an earnest busi

ness man in a farmer's barn,

I sat a sinner "condemned

already" (John 3. 18). The

preacher put the matter like

this: "If you had been the

only person who had ever

lived, and Christ had died, as

He could not die for His own

sin, He must have died for

you. " A glimmer of Heavenly

light shone into my soul as

he continued : "Stand by faith

before the Cross of Calvary, gaze on the dying Lamb of God,

say in your heart, 'The Son of God who loved me and gave

Himself for me' (Gal. 2. 20), and you will be saved."

Acting on the advice, in desperate earnestness, from my

heart I said, "Sink or swim, I'll trust Him. " There and

then, on that cold night of November, 1874, I realised that :

' ' Soon as my all I ventured

On the atoning Blood,

The Holy Spirit entered,

And I was born of God . ' '

John 5. 24 became my birthday text as I learned its

five golden links: "He that (1) heareth My word, and (2)

believeth on Him that sent Me, (3) hath everlasting life,

and (4) shall not come into condemnation, but (5) is passed

from death unto life." I had heard, I believed, I passed

from death unto life, I possessed eternal life, and I should

never come into condemnation. With joyful heart and

restful faith I knew of a truth that " the torment and fire

mine eyes should never see." "He that believeth on the

Son {the act) hath everlasting life" {the fact) (John 3. 36).

Exactly fifty years of happy experience of the reality of

regeneration leads me to witness that "I know whom I

have believed, and am persuaded that He is able to keep

that which I have committed unto Him against that day"

(2Tim. 1. 12). Why should not you "do likewise" ? Hyp.



A t>EEP-t>YE& SMNEft SAVED.

'II EN Mr. John Cooke of Maidenhead

had preached the Gospel one night

at Bristol, he was accosted by a man

who had rather a singular story to

relate. It appears that the stranger,

six years before that time, had belonged

to a wicked society called the " Hell-

File Club," the members of which

endeavoured to coin a new oath for each

evening on which they met, the chairman

deciding who was the winner. As this man

was walking towards his club, he asked

himself if there was any sin he had not been guilty of, and

resolved that he would commit it before he went to bed.

While, his thoughts were thus employed, he was arrested 1 >y

the lights of a chapel and the voice of a preacher. Ah! a

meeting was going on. Would he enter the chapel for spoit

now, or on his way home from the club? He resolved to

go into the meeting without delay. As he entered it the

preacher (Mr. Cooke) was repeating his text, taken from

Mall hew 12. 31, 32, "All manner of sin and blasphemy

shall be forgiven unto men ; but the blasphemy against the

Holy Ghost shall not be forgiven unto men." The preacher

described the nature of the sin, the reason why it was

unpardonable, and showed who had not committed it, proving

that their sins might be pardoned. All thought of sport was

ut once banished from the man's mind. He was brought

face to face with thegreat realities of eternity. Powerfully

convicted of sin, he went home and locked himself in his

bedroom. Falling on his knees he thanked God he was out

of hell, and cried for mercy, which he was delighted to

know he might yet receive, though he had often wished to

die that he might know what hell was. He believed the

Gospel, looking by faith to Christ dying on the cross for the

ungodly. The sense of pardon filled his soul. He was

now saved by the Blood, and a child of God for evermore.

He considered that those words applied to his own case :

" J'hovah here resolved to show

" What His Almighty grace could do."

Behold, what a mighty change the Gospel of Christ can

pccomplish ! Consider what feaiful sinners the precious

blood can cleanse. Are you cleansed ? If not, believe now

on the almighty Saviour, and enter into peace. W. S.



"SETTING The course."

The start of the voyage was usually calm, the middle

ok the end might be varied indeed !

W hat course have you set ? Heaven bound, and Heaven

assured after the storms of life are over-—or-—Hell bound, as a

sequel to the sorrows of earth.

E



"SETTING THE COURSE

HILST looking at a well-known pic

ture bearing the above title, we were

reminded of many and varied ex

periences at sea. The start of the

voyage was usually calm, the middle

or the end might be varied indeed !

P (A W/-A \Jf jj Let me relate one striking incident:

Fifty miles south of the Fastnet

Light, Ireland, an overloaded steamer

strove to face an ugly Western Ocean gale.

Whole seas came on board, and all hands

had a dreadful time of it. Being so over

loaded, the vessel did not yield to the

waves as a more buoyant ship would have done, and while

the night was yet young she lurched up against an on

coming wave, which by the impact reared itself on high

and fell with crashing force on the main hatch, com

pletely demolishing it, while many tons of it went into the

hold, thereby annihilating all the little buoyancy remain

ing to the ship !

The captain knew this was doom, and cried out, "All

hands on deck ! Clear away the boat ! " One of the mates

lifted the cover of the engine-room and shouted down to

the much tried engineers and firemen, "All hands on deck !

She's going down ; and bear a hand or you' 11 be too late ! "

The men below were not altogether surprised, but immedi

ately sprang for the ladders and made for the deck, clad

only as they were in the heated engine-room. One engineer

risked his life by running round the platform for an old pea-

jacket, and was almost too late for the boat. But he

sprang in just as the crew, twenty-six in number, were

putting off.

When about a cable's length from the wreck two men

were seen to be left on board, who loudly implored to be

taken into the boat. Some wanted to return for their

rescue, others objected, but in the midst of this indecision

the ship settled the argument by disappearing beneath the

waves, carrying with her the two men left. Nothing was

seen or heard of them after. They were hurried into eter

nity, and whether saved or not there is no record. They

might have been ready. All their previous lives God had

been warning them, as He does to all men. No day is
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without its warning—the accident, the funeral, the ceme

tery, the dying -bed, and, above all, the preaching of the

Word of God. Seamen especially have warnings above all

men, for they see the wonderful power of God on the great

waters, and face risks almost daily.

After the foundering of the steamer the survivors had

the utmost difficulty in keeping the boat afloat. They were

drenched with water, and the cold was intense, and bailing

had to be constant. Not a drop of fresh water was on

board, nor any provisions—such had been their hurry !

Up to this time one of the officers had been a loud and

most aggressive infidel. Before them all one of the men

now asked him, "Well, what can your infidelity do for

you now ? " Although the questioner was not a Christian,

he knew well enough that infidelity had no comfort to give

men on the verge of eternity. The infidel had nothing to

say. His boasted disbelief in God was oozing out in the

face of possibly soon standing before that awful presence.

Some men drank salt water and went mad. Two of them

leaped overboard and were drowned. When morning

dawned there was nothing to be seen but the raging waste

of waters and a lowering sky. Thus they languished for

three days and three nights, when an Irish schooner bore

down to them and carried them to the safety of a port.

If such experiences as the foregoing do not make men

seek God's salvation, we may well ask what will} God

was willing to save all the men in that boat. Men know

there is a God, "for the invisible things of Him, from the

creation of the world, are clearly seen, being understood

by the things that are made, even His eternal power and

Godhead, so that they are without excuse" (Rom. 1. 20).

How vast then the importance of having the course set

right at the start

What course have you set ? Heaven bound, and Heaven

assured after the storms of life are over—or—Hell bound,

and to "rest not day nor night, " as a sequel to the sorrows

of earth. One or the other it is, it must be ! Your accept

ance or rejection of the Lord Jesus Christ settles your destiny

in eternity. "He that belicveth on the Son hath everlasting

life; and he that believeth not the Son shall not see life, but

the wrath of God abideth on him" (John 3. 36). Which

way are you "Setting the Course?" e.c.q.



THE BUILDER AND THE PLUMB-LINE.

" T SAY, builder, will you please tell me

* why you are so often putting that

lead and line alongside that wall you are

building?" "To keep it straight, sir."

"The line and lead won't put it straight ? "

"Oh, no! But it plainly shows to us

whether it is straight or not. We could

not put up a straight wall without it. It

is our guide ; we have to go by it ; we could

never be sure of our work without it. "

"But why are you so particular about

it?" "Why, because all our work is

examined, and if not straight would be

condemned and very likely taken down

again. It would mean a big loss indeed, if

we did not test our work by the plumb-line ;

so we have to be very careful. "Oh," I

see, it is because your work is all examined

after it is done by a competent man that

makes you so careful when you are doing

it." "Yes, that is so."

I think from what you have told me we

may all learn a very important lesson, for

it reminds me of the solemn fact that there

is a great Judgment Day coming, when no

less a person than the Son of God will sit

on the great White Throne ; when from land

and sea men and women will arise to

appear before His all-seeing eye. And all

sinners will be measured and tested by the

plumb-line of God's perfect Word, for

Jesus said, "The Word that I speak shall

judge you in the last day " (John 12. 48).

I am sure you must see the importance

of applying the plumb-line of God's Holy

Word now lest we be condemned in the

Day of Judgment. Here is the plumb-

line ; let us without bias test and examine

ourselves. "He that believeth on Him is not condemned;

but he that believeth not is condemned already, because

he hath not believed in the Name of the only begotten Son

of God"(John 3. 18). j.m'k.



"AS MANY, " ONLY "AS MANY. "

AS a young man I loved the world of sport, and won

many prizes at foot-racing at the big sports meetings

in the West of Scotland. But while enjoying these

"pleasures of sin," I had to admit in the depths of my

heart the truth of God's Word, which says, "There is no

peace, saith the Lord, unto the wicked" (Isa. 48. 22).

I had no real peace, although surrounded with pleasure.

Eternity always hung over me like a great black cloud,

and I was becoming more and more afraid of the future .

R jbert Burns was born in house on left . Burns ' Cottage , on the Roadside , A vr .

Eventually I joined a Church and took communion,

but was still on the broad road to destruction notwith

standing; outwardly righteous, but inwardly full of

iniquity (Matt. 23. 28), with a form of godliness, but

denying the power thereof (2 Tim. 3. 5).

Just at this period Joseph Strain came to the Gospel

Hall for a series of meetings, to which I was invited.

From the moment I got the invitation I knew within

myself there was to be a decision for or against



"As Many," only "As Many."

Christ. God's Spirit was striving with me (John 16. 8),

so I went on the Wednesday , heard the preacher , and was

thoroughly awakened. I intended going on the Thurs

day, but Satan suggested I had better not go or I would

be converted, and my companions would laugh at me,

so I listened to him and did not go. But God's Spirit

continued to strive with me, and to such purpose that I

was afraid to stay away on the Friday night lest God's

Spirit would cease to strive with me, for God tells us

plainly, "My Spirit shall not always strive with man"

(Gen. 6. 3). I determined, then, not to listen to Satan,

so I again found myself in the hall.

It was a tea and testimony meeting, and there were no

lengthy addresses. One thing the preacher said was used

as God's message for me, it was this, "As many as received

Him, to them gave He power to become the sons of God;

even to them that believe on His Name" (John 1. 12).

I left the hall, however, without deciding for Christ, and

all that night, and Saturday forenoon, these words kept

repeating themselves over and over in my mind: "As

many as received Him—but only as many—to them gave

He power to become the sons of God." I slept very little

that Friday night. God showed me myself in my true

colours, a lost sinner on the very verge of destruction;

no wonder I trembled, how I longed to be saved. My only

concern now was to "flee from the wrath to come." On

Saturday forenoon at work, "As many as received Him,"

but only "as many," kept continually coming before me.

There was no getting rid of it.

During the afternoon I went down the Ayr Road for a

walk alone, and there was fought the greatest battle of my

life. Satan used every possible device to frighten me,

telling me how my companions would scoff at me ; what

would they say in the workshop? He tried to allure me

by the promise of "good times" to come; but God said,

"My Spirit shall not always strive with man; this is your

last chance choose!" I exclaimed, half audibly, half

inaudibly, "Lord Jesus, I will trust thee," and there on

the country road I gave myself to Christ, who loved me, and

gave Himself for me (Gal. 2. 20). I retraced my steps

homeward. Yes, I knew I was now travelling Heaven

ward. I was saved and knew it (1 John 5. 13).



"As Many" only "As Many. "

It is three years ago on the 24th of January, and praise

the Lord, He not only saves, but keeps; not only so, but

one day He'll present me "faultless before the presence

of His glory," and also all them that are saved, and that,

too, " with exceeding joy. " As a friend, let me urge you take

Jesus to-day? "Now is the accepted time; behold, now

is the day of salvation" (2 Cor. 6. 2). To-day may be

your last chance. Choose ye to-day whom ye will serve.

Choose Christ. Choose Christ NOW! d. m'c.

"IF CHRIST WERE TO COME TO-NIGHT. "

SUCH was the question put by a friend of mine to a

soldier in a military camp in Surrey. The young

man had been spoken to about his soul's welfare, and

seemed somewhat interested in what he heard, but, like

many, he desired to procrastinate. God carried the

question home , and he replied , " I fear not , " and on leaving

he became exercised about his spiritual condition.

"If the Lord Jesus were to come to-night" are you

prepared to meet Him? "That is a hard question," you

say. It may be so to you, but a real Christian does not

think so. He knows that his soul is saved and his sins

forgiven. If unconverted you have good reason to be

alarmed at such a prospect. The Lord Jesus is Coming.

He is Coming to take His people to be with Himself. He

may come at any moment, and what would take place?

Hear what the Word of God says: "For the Lord Himself

shall descend from Heaven with a shout, with the voice

of the archangel, and with the trump of God: and the

dead in Christ shall rise first : then we which are alive and

remain shall be caught up together with them in the clouds,

to meet the Lord in the air : and so shall we ever be with

the Lord" (1 Thess. 4. 16, 17).

There are two stages in Christ's Coming. First of all

He comes for His people; dead saints will be raised, living

ones will be changed, and all will be caught up together

to meet the Lord in the air , and—

The unsaved will be left behind for judgment.

What then will become of you, oh, unsaved fellow-traveller

to eternity? Perhaps as you read these lines the Lord

will come; all who are "born again" will be caught up.

What a terrible prospect for you. Your saved father,



" If Christ were to Come To-night!'1

mother, sister, brother, Sunday school teacher snatched

away and you left behind!

"Oh, wordling give ear, while the saints arc near,

Soon must the tie be riven ;

And men side by side God's hand will divide

As far as Hell's depths from Heaven.

The children of day are summoned away,

Left are the children of night;

Sealed is their doom, for there is no more room.

Filled are the mansions of light."

Are you ready? Face the question fairly and squarely.

No one knows the day or the hour, the month or the year

when the Lord will come. The great thing is to be ready.

The Christian is exhorted to have his loins girded and his

lamp burning, and be like unto those who wait for their

Lord.

The soldier on leaving Mr . B became deeply troubled.

Were the Lord to come that night what would become of

him ? The Holy Spirit revealed to him his guilt and peril ,

and he was led to see the provision that God had made for

him in the sufferings and death of Christ. He learned that

the Lord Jesus paid the ransom for his deliverance with

His precious blood, and by believing on Him who did it

all and paid it all he was enabled to say truthfully, "God

loved, God gave, I believe, and I am saved."

Unable to keep the good news to himself the young

convert cycled to Mr. B.'s hut. On his arrival the' soul-

winner inquired, "How is it with you now?" "It's all

right," was the hearty response. The' reader may be

enabled to say "It's all right." Christ put away sin by

the sacrifice of Himself" (Heb. 9. 26). Sin has been so

put away that God can righteously save the guiltiest

sinner that treads the earth. Salvation, however, is not

obtained through what we do ; it is through Christ 's bearing

sin's penalty and dying in our stead that we are made

fit for glory. Hearken to the Saviour's words, "He that

believeth on Me hath everlasting life" (John 6. 47). "If

ye believe not that I am He. Jjye shall die in your sins"

(John 8. 24), The door of Heaven is closed to every

unbeliever. Why not now, as you are, and where you

are, believe on Christ and obtain the free and full

forgiveness of all your sins ? "Now is the accepted time, "

to-morrow may be too late, A.M.



can a man get to heaven by keeping

the commandments?

TLTE was afraid he could not escape. The gentleman

was in the habit of asking awkward questions of

those whom he met. He would be better, however, he

thought, to "face the music. " We give the substance of

the conversation. "Is your soul saved ?" was the plain

inquiry. "Well, sir, " was his reply, "I don' t understand

that way of putting it. I believe I shall be saved as well

He thought he had better "Face the Music."



"Can a Man Get to Heaven—

as you. " "I am very glad to hear it. Will you tell me

how you intend to be saved ? " "Well, I have got my own

way of being saved. " "Exactly ; I want to know what it

is. " "I intend to be saved by keeping God's command

ments. " "Do you think you alwavs keep the command

ments?" "I believe I do. "

There was a pause in the conversation for a moment, and

the gentleman pulled out his watch. "What time of day

do you make it?" "About two o'clock. " "Might I ask

when you got up this morning?" "About half-past five

or six." "Well, now, say six. It is now two; eight

hours of waking time gone. Will you tell me how much

time you spent in prayer ? " The man blushed, hemmed,

and coughed. But the gospeller pressed for a reply.

"Well," said the man, "I don't know exactly. Perhaps

ten minutes. " Knowing that he had told an untruth, he

reduced the time to five minutes. "Very good, we will

not put it at ten, but five minutes. Five minutes out of

eight hours in the company of God. Now, we will take

the chief commandment, 'Thou shalt love the Lord thy

God with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with

all thy mind, and all thy strength : this is the first

commandment' (Mark 12. 30). You have given God five

minutes out of eight hours, and that is how you keep the

commandments ! " The man had not another word to say.

Like the man spoken of in the parable, he was speechless.

If Heaven were reached by keeping the commandments

none of us could get there. Who among the sons of men

would dare to say to God that he had loved Him with all

his heart, soul, strength, and mind? And no man would

pretend that he had loved his neighbour as he had loved

himself. Seeing this is so, what is to become of us?

God's holy Word declares that "Whosoever shall keep the

whole law, and yet offend in one point, he is guilty of all"

(James 2. 10). Again we read, "Cursed is every one that

continueth not in all things which are written in the book

of the law to do them" (Gal. 3. 10).

" The law that shows the sinner's guilt

Condemns him to his face. ' '

Many look upon the "commandments" as a ladder of ten

"rungs" by which they hope to climb to Heaven, but that

is a delusion.



—Without Keeping the Commandments ? "

What, then, is the use of the law ? asks a reader. "By

the law is the knowledge of sin" (Rom. 3. 30). The law

is like a looking-glass that shows the defilement on the face,

but has no power to remove it. It is like the plumb-line,

which manifests the crookedness of the wall, but cannot

put it straight. "If righteousness come by the law, then

Christ died in vain" (Gal. 2. 21). If men could be saved

through law-keeping or by the observance of command

ments, why should Christ have died ? "If there had been

a law given which could have given life, verily righteous

ness should have been by the law" (Gal. 3. 21).

Sinners are not saved through law-keeping. God's

holy Word declares that "all have sinned" (Rom. 3. 23) ;

"all have gone astray" (Isa. 53. 6) ; and that "there is none

righteous, no, not one" (Rom. 3. 10). If then God' s Word

declares that "the soul that sinneth it shall die" (Ezek.

18. 4), and all of us have sinned, how can the moral

Governor of the universe righteously pardon law-breakers?

The answer is at hand. God answers the question ,

"Deliver him from going down to the Pit ; I have found

a ransom" (Job 33. 24). What was the "ransom"

provided for us? "There is one God and one Mediator

between God and men, the Man Christ Jesus, who

gave Himself a ransom for all" (1 Tim. 2. 6). The

ransom has been paid and accepted, and the vilest

offender can be saved on the ground of what Christ did and

suffered.

Salvation is by grace, through faith, "not by works,

lest any man should boast" (Eph. 2. 8, 9). "And if by

grace, then is it no more of works ; otherwise grace is no

more grace : but if it be of works, then is it no more grace :

otherwise work is no more work" (Rom. 11. 6). Cease

all efforts of your own to obtain eternal life. Sinners are

not saved through what they do for Christ, but through

what Christ did for them. "He was wounded for our

transgressions; He was bruised for our iniquities; the

chastisement of our peace was upon Him, and with His

stripes we are healed" (Isa. 53. 5). "All that believe are

justified from all things" (Acts 13. 39).

"Then cease from all your useless toil,

You need not work nor give ;

God tells you Christ has done it all,

Believe on Him and live I" a,m.



TESTIMONY OF AN EDINBURGH MAN.

""pHE redeemed of the Lord are oftentimes constrained

to speak of His marvellous grace, and know in

measure the force of the apostle's words, "We cannot but

speak of the things which we have seen and heard" (Acts

4. 20). By such testimonies the Lord is glorified, and to

this He enjoined one upon whom His power was exercised,

saying, "Go home to thy friends, and tell them how great

things the Lord hath done for thee, and hath had com

passion on thee" (Mark 5. 19).

Far as my memory can reach, my first impressions of

God were got at my mother's knee; and as time rolled on,

under sound Bible instruction, and an evangelical ministry,

I learned something of His fear. When about the age of

fifteen I stood by the side of my dying father. He held

my hand in his, saying, "When God takes me away, be

kind to your mother." I replied, "We must just trust in

God." I retired to bed much solemnised, for he was a

kind and loving father, and to lose him would be a sore

trial. An hour later my mother bent over me with tearful

eyes, crying, "Tom, you are an orphan now. " That night

I felt, as never before, that I had to do with the living

God, and began to pray with the conviction that He

heard me .

About three years after the death of my dear father,

Richard Weaver, the converted collier, visited our city,

and was mightilv used of the Holy Spirit to lead souls to

Christ. Partly from curiosity, and to please my mother,

whose influence has followed me for weal all through life,

I went to hear him speak. The great hall was packed

from floor to ceiling, and I had to stand in a passage during

all the service. His unpolished preaching grated sorely

upon my ears. He pealed forth judgment and damnation,

and told stories of drunkards and blasphemers either being

cut off in their sins, or being converted; shouting and

singing, with his hand at his ear, like to rend the roof.

All was new and unpalatable to one accustomed to smooth

and logical pulpit eloquence. An inquiry meeting was

announced, and I made for the door. Though I would

scarce acknowledge it then, I believe my conscience was

reached. After I was blessed myself, nothing delighted

me more than Richard's preaching, and to point souls to

Christ over an open Bible jn the after -meeting .



How Two Men Influenced Thomas R. Dale.

My way home from this strange scene that night led

through one of our public parks, where throngs under the

beams of a glorious sunset loitered beneath the trees,

bright in their summer verdure. At cross-roads a knot

of people surrounded a young preacher. I was surprised

Richard Weaver, who First Impressed T. R. Dale.

to discover he was the son of our family doctor. I stood

awhile, when, finishing his discourse, and linking his arm

in mine, he walked homeward with me. After a few

general remarks he made a faithful inquiry, whether it

was well with my soul. I could not answer him . Nearing

his residence, he begged me to go in with him and pray.



The Testimony of Thomas R. Dale.

I willed to refuse, but could not. What he prayed I

remember not, all I know is that while kneeling at that '

chair I felt God's claims, and resolved to be a Christian.

For several weeks I was so correct I hardly dared to

smile; prayed and read my Bible scrupulously, and was

most careful in my speech. Alas! I neither knew myself

nor God. I thought of God as making a demand upon me ,

and that I could, by an effort of my own will, alter my life

to please Him, and become His child. Oh, how many

comfort themselves with just such a creed! To all such I

earnestly cry, You are blind, you are yet in your sins,

your sin remaineth. "Without shedding of blood there is

no remission of sins" (Heb. 9. 22), and "Ye must be born

again" (John 3. 3). Your guilt must be met by Another ,

and you must be quickened by the Spirit of the living God

into another life.

Other two years passed, finding me an active member of

a Christian association, regular at the fellowship and

Bible class meetings, but still unsaved. But I was about

to taste a new life, and was upon the threshold of the

glorious discovery that the Son of God loved me, and had

given Himself for me. Urged by my mother, I went to

a Monday night meeting. The preacher was a young

medical student, in afterlife known as Dr. W. P. Mackay,

of Hull. His fire, his eloquence, his" power, and the

plainly spoken truths he uttered, all commanded me as

never before . He who opened Lydia 's heart to attend unto

the things spoken by Paul, opened mine that night, and I

saw with newly opened eyes the Son of Man glorified, for

God had been glorified in Him . When leaving the room

the preacher laid his hand kindly upon my arm and asked

if I was the Lord's. I confessed at once with my mouth

the Lord Jesus, for I believed with my heart that God had

raised Him from amongst the dead. My mother was

astonished at my sudden illumination, but her cup was

full, she had received the joy of her heart—I was saved.

Yes, and I gloried in it, and began to

"Tell to sinners round,

What a dear Saviour I had found. ' '

My title was clear, and my confession distinct. My

old companions either became believers or gave me the

cold shoulder. My song now was "Christ for Me. "



How Two Men Influenced Thomas R. Dale.

What the Lord has done for me He is able and willing

to do for you. Believe on Him whom God has

sent. "In this was manifested the love of God toward us,

because that God sent His only begotten Son into the

Dr. W. P. Mackay, who pointed T. R. Dale to Christ.

world that we might live through Him" (1 John 4.9).

"Then will you not prove this wonderful love,

That flows from God's heart so free,

Which led Him to give, that sinners might live,

His Son to be nailed to the tree ?

The Gospel is free, God sends it to thee,

Believe God's wonderful love." t.r.p



THE SCHOOLMASTER'S TEXT.

HE circus had fallen into the hands of Christian

workers. 1 1 was late Saturday evening when

they obtained possession, and as a service

was to be held on the following Sunday, much

had to be done in covering some things hardly

helpful to devotion, pulling up texts, and

arranging seats. The ladders were just being put away, and

the friends going to their homes, when the good schoolmaster

hunied up with a large text.

"Too late," said some; but he pleaded so hard that he

gained his point.

" Do put it up somewhere ; I have worked at it many days,

praying over every letter. I am sure it will be blessed."

Over the door was a vacant space, and there the text was

piaced—white letters on a red ground—" The Blood of Jesus

Christ, His Son, cleanseth us from all sin." The school

master was satisfied, and in the darkness of the night sent

up many a petition that the word of tlu; Lord might be owned.

Sunday afternoon came, and with it the congregation at

the circus. Among the visitors was a man and his wife, who

stepped in to see the wonderful change in the old place.

Their eyes roamed hither and thither, and their hearts too,

until at length the schoolmaster's text was noticed.

" What's that over there ? " said the man ; " it wasn't

there before." His wife read out the words—"The Blood of

Je-us Christ, His Son, cleanseth us from all sin." The

singing, the sermon, the service, made little impression; but

the schoolmaster's text lodged.

"Sin," thought the man, " I have the experience of that

in my heart and life. I have defiled myself and all around

me. 'Cleansing,' that is what I need, to have all this filth

removed, and to be made pure. Is such a thing possible ? "

He repeated the text, " The Blood of Jesus Christ, His Son,

cleanseth us from all sin." Could he be included in that

little word " us " ? .

He began to think seriously of these things. Sin after sin

came up before his mind, but over all stretched the blessed

text—"The Blood of Jesus Christ, His Son, cleanseth us

from all sin " (i John i. 7).

Blood represented punishment—and punishment cleared

from guilt ; so, if Christ was punished for his guilt, that

punishment, or blood, cleansed all the sin that deserved

punishment. He believed, and he was clear. W. L,



A STRANGE TRAGEDY OF THREE NIGHTS;

OR,

THE PROMISE LIGHTLY MADE BUT NOT PERFORMED.

"There arose a lively conversation between them."

' 'You know, my dear Adams, that I have often heard you preach,

and all I can say is, that you are a Christian, and I am an atheist,

and neither believe in a God, or a Heaven, or a Hell "

F



A Strange Tragedy of Three Nights.

as you and me. He has judged Him on the Cross in our

stead, and now the joyful news is announced to every

sinner, 'Believe on the Lord Jesus, Christ and thou shalt

be saved'" (Acts 16. 31).

At this moment the light of God shone with loving

power into the poor dark heart of the God-despiser . He

remembered suddenly all that he had heard before, but

had not received . Quick as the lightning flash his thoughts

were turned to Him who had done the whole work." He

apprehended for the first time in his life the blessed Person

of the One who gave to that work its eternal and infinite

worth. He believed, and became a new creature in Christ

Jesus (2 Cor. 5. 17). God had said , " Let there be light ! "

and there was light. May I ask, "Where will you spend

Eternity?" fr. gn.

WILL YOU ACCEPT GOD S GIFT NOW?

^ glorious Gospel of the grace of God. "The Gospel

is the power of God unto salvation to every one that

believeth" (Rom. 1. 16). Many think it "too good news

to be true, " to be told that "all that believe are justified

from all things" (Acts 13. 38, 39); that "whosoever

believeth in Him shall receive remission of sins" (Acts

10. 43) ; and that "he that believeth on the Son hath

everlasting life" (John 3. 36). It is indeed "good news"

that God desires to be made known to every creature. It

is "news " from your best Friend, unsaved reader—"news "

from One who loves you and longs to bless you. "The

wages of sin is death, but the gift of God is eternal life"

(Rom. 6. 23). Will you have God's "unspeakable gift"

by believing on the Lord Jesus Christ, who loved you and

gave Himself for you?

The most terrible sin you can be guilty of is not to

believe God. "He that believeth not God hath made

Him a liar, because he believeth not the record that God

gave of His Son, and this is the record, that God hath given

to us eternal life, and this life is in His Son" (1 John 5.

10, 11). Think of calling God a liar ! What wickedness !

Yet every unsaved sinner is doing this. Believe, then,

in the Lord Jesus Christ; and you will be the happy

possessor of every blessing that is treasured up in Him. a. m.

bestowed on those who believe the



THE CANTONESE INCENSE BURNER.

" DEFORE the great reformers, Lao-tou, Buddha, and

Confucius formulated the doctrines known respec

tively as the religions of 'the Way,' 'the Truth,' and

'the Life,' the worship of ancestors, confirmed and

blessed by Confucius, was firmly established. It still

maintains its ground among the professors of all the three

creeds, and can boast of 70 million altars and 350 million

adherents. Throughout China the enslaving dread prevails

From a Special Photograph . Cantonese Incense Burner, China.

of mysterious natural forces, the spirits of which rule land

and water, but especially of the spirits of ancestors, to

whom, in order to secure their goodwill, propitiatory

sacrifices must be ceaselessly offered, and tablets more or

less elaborate are set up to be the homes of one of the three

spirits supposed to belong to each one of the deceased.

Paper charms and prayers may be purchased at any temple

to be burned while the priest is praying. They are supposed

to supply the spirits with passage money to the land of the

departed, and to supply them with a competency when they



The Cantonese Incense Burner.

arrive. Matter, in the form of paper money, clothes, and

other necessities and luxuries, is reduced to smoke for the

benefit of the unseen world. The incense is composed of

the sawdust of sandal -wood. A great censer stands in the

courts of the temple dedicated to Buddha, and when worship

is proceeding it smokes continually with the fragrant

incense cast in by those who come to adore their god. A

stone laver for washing their hands is found in some of

their temples. The Chinaman's creeds, with all their

symbols, and with all their degrading accretions, are an

acknowledgment that they dimly believe in an immortal

life, in the need of cleansing from sin, and of prayer and

praise rising to some invisible spirit above the world. "

How unlike man's "religions" is God's scheme of

redemption! All human religions, whether of Confucius,

Buddha, or Mohammed, are based on the idea that good

works are necessary to the obtaining of salvation. To gain

the "goodwill" of their ancestors propitiatory sacrifices are

"ceaselessly offered" by the believers in Confucianism.

Christianity is based on the fact that the Lord Jesus "put

away sin by the sacrifice of Himself" (Heb. 9. 26), and on

the ground of His glorious atonement God can righteously

pardon every one who believes the "glad and glorious

Gospel" of His matchless grace. The sin question was

settled by Christ when He "gave Himself a ransom for all. "

How refreshing to turn from the worship of ancestors, and

the burning of incense, to the Cross of Calvary, and see

the God-Man, Christ Jesus, bearing our sins in His own

body on the tree (1 Peter 2. 24). "Behold the Lamb of God,

which taketh away the sin of the world" (John 1. 29). Man's

religion sets sinners working to earn God's pardoning

mercy, whilst God's Gospel declares the news that Christ

has done everything that was necessary, and by simple faith

in His "finished" work salvation, vast, full, present, and

free, is obtained. "To him that worketh not, but believeth

on Him that justifieth the ungodly, his faith is counted for

righteousness" (Rom. 4. 5). "And if by grace, then is it

no more of works; otherwise grace is no more grace"

(Rom. 11. 6). Cease trying to be justified by your doings ;

believe on Him who paid sin's penalty by His precious

blood, and you will be "justified from all things" (Acts

13. 38, 39), and be saved, and satisfied. A.M.



HOW DAN CRAWFORD CROSSED THE LINE.

The author of "Thinking Black" tells bis own story of bow he was
saved over 30 years ago.

T AM thinking of a quiet Sunday night in the month

*. of May. The scene is the village of Gourock, on

the Clyde, and a humble little meeting-place with white

washed walls all covered over with Gospel texts. The

The Latest Photo of Dan Crawford, Central Africa.

meeting that night was a small one, and I was there for

the first time. Would you like to know how I reached

that lowly little meeting-place? Well, it is true there

was an ordinary approach to the little hall, but I was

mean enough to pass it by, because it entered from the



How Dan Crawford Crossed the Line.

public road, and I was afraid some of my companions

might see me going into the meeting-room and raise a

laugh at me. I remember so well taking a winding route

round the back of the hall, then climbing over a wall, and

at last reaching the little meeting-place. I was indeed

anxious to be saved. For one long fortnight God had been

convicting me of sin, and oh, my misery was intense!

Eternity in all its horror to me, a Christless soul, was

looming ahead—a terrible reality. My sore distress was

at the thought of meeting God. During that fortnight

I had got a glimpse of what I was, and the Sunday night

which closed the fortnight found me at my very worst.

A working man that night told the simple story of a

Saviour's love, but the close of his address found me, as

at the beginning, still dreading the wrath of God. I

seemed riveted to my seat, and could not rise when the

meeting dismissed. I waited on until some one came to

point me Christwards. For a long time we talked

together, but I seemed chained with doubts. Never

did I realise before how thoroughly I was Satan's captive.

Great volumes of doubt rushed into my soul. We had stood

thus for nearly an hour, when one dear man of God, taking a

lead pencil from his pocket, stooped down and drew on the

floor a thick black line between the door and where I

stood. Rising, he deliberately said: "Dan, you won't

Step Over that Line

until you have trusted Christ. " Everything seemed so

terribly real to me that moment. Heaven and Hell:

Christ and the world : I must make a choice. It pressed

upon me that I was making God a liar, and that if I

crossed that line a Christ-rejecter, perhaps God might

call me to judgment that hour. We stood there before

God, I in the balances between life and death, they

pressing me to accept Christ. At twenty minutes past

ten o'clock, by grace "I crossed the line." "The light

of the glorious Gospel" shone in, and that hour I began

to live. Oh, happy hour! Jesus was mine, and I was

His, and so it is to-day, and will be for ever.

'"And He, "Whose I am and Whom I serve" whispered

to me to go forth to dark Africa, and where He leads I

follow, whether in Africa or in Heaven, all will be well. d.c.



THE THREE ENGINE DRIVERS.

WHILST visiting a friend in Scotland, he brought out

an old photo album, turned over the leaves, and

explained the history which attached to various portraits

comprised in his collection, and among them there was one

which attracted special attention.

It was a portrait of three men, who were all apparently

of about the same age. All three were, so my friend told

me, engine drivers on the same line of railway in Scotland.

A Discussion on the Footplate.



The Difference Between Three Engine Drivers.

Judging, too, by their outward appearance, all were

respectable and intelligent men, as befitted those holding

such a responsible position on the line. But "man looketh

upon the outward appearance, but the Lord looketh on

the heart" (1 Sam. 16. 7), and while these men were very

similar outwardly their treatment of God's glad tidings

was different in each case.

How had they treated God's offer? Well, the first man

heard the story of God's love in giving His only begotten

Son, but it awakened no response in his heart except that

of opposition. He was like a company of old of whom it

is said, "When they heard of the resurrection of the dead,

some mocked " (Acts 1 7 . 32) . This driver who had mocked

at the Gospel was not long afterwards laid low with an

illness which proved fatal, and which was of such a

character that for some time before his end he was unable

to speak, to say nothing of being unable to. mock. And

so he passed into eternity, to the best of my friend's

knowledge, unsaved and unforgiven.

What did the second man do ? The good news concern

ing our Lord .Jesus Christ was also presented to him.

Did he receive it ? No . He did not treat it with open

scorn and derision, as did the first driver, but he did what

probably a great many more people do . He was a steady

and industrious man , and he said that he hoped by his

industry and application to work that he would get on and

save a bit of money, and later on when he had more time

he would think of these things. His convenient oppor

tunity, like that of Felix, never came. One day, while

following his employment, he was outside on his loco

motive attending to some part of the machinery, when his

fireman, being unaware of the fact that his mate was not

in a safe position, started the engine. The man who put

off deciding for Christ fell off on to the line and was soon

into eternity, as far as is known unprepared.

But what of the third ? Well , the third driver was none

other than the friend to whom I had been speaking. He

had heard the Gospel and believed it. He had decided

that from that day forth it was to be "Christ for me. " He

put his trust for time and eternity in the "finished work"

of the Lord Jesus Christ, and from that time it had

been his joy to tell others of the Saviour he had



Which of the Three are You Like ?

found and of the grace which had saved and kept

him.

Now I would ask, to which class do you belong? Are

you a mocker, a procrastinator , or a believer ? Do not think

it is a matter or no importance how you treat God's offer

of salvation? Your eternal destiny depends upon how

you treat the Saviour who is offered to you now. Do not

be like either the first man or the second. Be like the

third. Accept the Lord Jesus Christ as your Saviour,

and you, too, shall live to prove the sweetness and the

blessedness of that salvation which is the portion of the

one who simply takes God at His word and believes that

when He says "Whosoever believeth on Him should not

perish, but have everlasting life " (John3. 16), he is included

in that comprehensive word. So shall you find through

all your pathway below, as did the third man of my story,

a Friend who never fails, who will love you to the end, and

your future will be one of everlasting glory, joy, and

blessedness with Himself. w. m'd.

A BIG SINNER AND A BIG SAVIOUR.

I WAS a great big sinner, but I have

*. got a great Saviour, " were the words

of a young woman on reaching home the

night of her conversion. Did the reader

ever discover that he was, in the sight

of a righteous God, a "big sinner?"

Do you know that if unsaved you are

even now lost and condemned, and in

supreme soul danger ? At this very moment, if not "born

again, " you are hurrying to an eternity of darkness and

despair. Do you really believe it?

If you have learned that you are a "big" sinner, Christ

is a great Saviour and waits to save you. To all weary

and heavy laden ones He says, "Come unto Me, all ye

THAT LABOUR AND ARE HEAVY LADEN, and I will give you

rest" (Matt. 11. 28); and, "Him that cometh to Me I

will in no wise cast out" (John 6. 37). Do you say,

"My sins are so numerous and aggravated ? " "The Blood

of Jesus Christ, His Son , cleanseth us from all sin " (1 John

1.7). Manasseh and Saul, and tens of thousands of the

vilest of sinners, have been forgiven. Why not you ? a.m.



"WHAT MUST I DO TO GET PEACE?"

N anxious inquirer called on Dr. Thomas

Chalmers, the eminent Scottish preacher, and

asked what she had to do to obtain peace

with God. "Do!" replied the great doctor;

"nothing. " "Nothing ! " exclaimed the now

astonished seeker; "is that all the comfort

you have for me ? " "Yes, that is all. You

have nothing to do, but you have something

to take. It is all done. Christ has done

it all. He has bought pardon and peace

for you, and you have just to take it. " "I

see it ! I see it ! " said the delighted believer ; "I am saved. "

Multitudes to-day are trying to make their peace with

God ignorant of the glorious fact that peace was made

over eighteen hundred years ago at the Cross (Col. 1. 20).

Christ was " delivered for our offences and raised again for

our justification" (Rom. 4. 25), and the believer can add,

"therefore, being justified by faith, we have peace with

God, through our Lord Jesus Christ" (Rom. 5. 1). The

sin question was eternally settled at Calvary, and on the

ground of Christ 's glorious atonement you can now obtain

God's pardoning mercy through simple faith in the

"finished" work of the Lord Jesus Christ.

Salvation is all of grace, through faith, "not of works,

lest any man should boast " (Eph.2.8,9). The Philippian

jailer thought that he could be saved through what he did,

instead of through what Christ did for him. Hence his

query, "What must I do to be saved?" The Apostle's

answer was clear and plain: "Believe on the Lord Jesus

Christ, and thou shalt be saved." We are not saved for

our faith , nor for anything we do , feel , or experience . "He

(Christ) was wounded for our transgressions, He was

bruised for our iniquities ; the chastisement of (or with the

view to) our peace was upon Him; and with His stripes

we are healed" (Isa. 53. 5).

The advice given by the Scottish preacher to the seeking

sinner was sound: "You have nothing to do, but you have

something to take . " At an infinite cost God has purchased

redemption—at the cost of Christ's precious blood—and

the unsaved reader can obtain it now as a free gift by

believing the "glad and glorious Gospel" of God's match

less grace. The poet expresses it in clear language thus:



"What Must I Do to Get Peace}"

' ' The work is done, the work is done ,

The battle's fought, the victory's won;

And now because the Saviour died,

All that believe are justified. ' '

When the Jews asked the Saviour, "What shall we do

that we might work the works of God ? " His reply was :

"This is the work of God, that ye believe on Him whom

He hath sent" (John 6. 28, 29) . Faith is an act, but there

Said to be the Finest Street in Britain. Princes Street, Edinburgh.

is nothing meritorious in it. It is the empty hand accept

ing God's gift. There is no merit in a beggar stretching

out his hand to receive the proffered alms. All the

difficult work was done by Christ when He gave Himself

a ransom for our soul's deliverance. And He has said,

"Verily, verily, I say unto you, He that believeth on Me

hath everlasting life" (John 6. 47) . Why not now believe

on Him who did it all, and paid it all, and be saved for

eternity? Believe and be saved for ever. Reject and

you may be lost for ever. A. m.



"YOU HAD BETTER DECIDE AT ONCE!"

A MAN presented himself at the booking office of the

railway station of W . "Where for?" asked

the clerk . "I am not decided , " replied the man . Giving

the strange would-be traveller a curious look, the clerk

promptly rejoined, "Then you had better decide at once."

What a stupid fellow the man must have been, and yet

there are some people who seem to exist in a state of

chronic indecision; it is not pleasant to have to do with

them, and doubtless they suffer in many ways as a result

of their weakness. The no-sooner-said-than-done smart

and decided man of intuition despises the undecided put-

it-off-until-to-morrow and then change your mind indivi

dual, and in this he has our sympathy.

Well, a railway journey may mean much or little, and

though it is far better and more manly to make up the

mind before presenting oneself for the ticket, a thing like

that may be easily got over. But there is a journey—-a

very important one—it is out of Time into Eternity, and

every soul of man is taking this journey, and all are travel

ling either on the up-line or the down. I take up the

booking clerk's question, and I earnestly ask you, O

traveller to the Great Beyond, "Where for?"

The up-line leads to Heaven, the down-line to Hell.

Think well of these two destinies, and remember for you

it is either one or the other, and while you think and

remember I again ring out the challenge, "Where for?"

Is your answer "I don't know," or "I am not decided."

Then upon you would I press the booking clerk's advice,

"You had better decide at once."

The Book which tell us all we know of Heaven and the

love of God speaks with no uncertain voice of judgment

after death. There is a resurrection—all who die without

Christ—it will be the "resurrection of damnation" (John

5. 29). Amid the wreck of worlds they will stand before

the throne of God. Will you stand there in your sins?

If so, at that Bar you will hear that hope-blasting word,

"depart. " And the Lake of Fire with its eternal woe will

be your portion.

Now, God has opened Heaven to a world of sinners . He

invites all to His home and feast, and He has made the

way clear and plain, and if you desire to know the way

to Heaven I say follow God's directions.



The Booking Clerk's Good Advice.

"I am Not Decided," Replied the Excited Traveller.

In answer to the inquiry of Thomas as to the way,

Jesus replied, "I am the Way" (John 14. 6). Don't

make any mistake. Jesus did not say a way, but the way.

For salvation you are shut up to Christ Jesus. "Neither

is there salvation in any other; for there is none other

Name under Heaven given among men, whereby we must

be saved" (Acts 4. 12). This is decisive. This is God's

truth, and if you are wise you will cease to seek salvation

in other ways and flee to Christ at once.

God has found in the work of Christ a perfectly righteous

way of blessing sinners, and He is finding His heart's

deepest delight in taking to His arms of love poor sin-

burdened and devil-ridden souls. When you accept the

Lord Jesus by simple faith as your Saviour you have

God's testimony to the fact that you are justified—-for

ever cleared of every charge of guilt . Then your destiny

WILL BE IMMANUEL'S LAND, WHERE THE LAMB IS ALL THE

Glory. You will be able to sing truthfully:

' ' I have a home above , I A mansion which eternal love

From sin and sorrow free ; | Designed and formed for me. "



CAN IT BE DONE ALL AT ONCE?

" A LL at once ? Can I be saved all at once ? " Yes,

certainly; you were born all at once. You will

die all at once. And if you are to be saved you must be

saved all at once Paul said to the jailer at Philippi:

"Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be

saved " (Acts 1 6. 3 1 ) . If language means anyth ing, it means

that in believing the man was to be saved. It wasn't

that he was to believe then, and afterwards to be saved

by degrees. " Immediately he was made whole " (John 5. 9).

"But must we not work out our own salvation?"

Yes, to be sure. But salvation must be possessed before

it can be worked out. No man ever worked harder at

working out salvation than Paul did, but the working out

did not begin until after a certain day he entered into the

possession of salvation through believing in the Lord Jesus

Christ. "Lord, what wilt Thou have me to do ? " he said

(Acts 9. 6), and from then on Salvation was his. He

was saved all at once, saved from trusting in his own

righteousness; but he learned by degrees, and got light

by degrees. When a child is born into a house it is born

at a certain definite point of time. It, however, has much

to learn "Grow in grace and in knowledge" (2 Peter 3. 18).

"But must we not do the best we can?" Most

certainly, every man should do his very best ; but the first

and best thing to do is to receive by faith the Lord Jesus

Christ, for "as many as received Him, to them gave He

power to become the sons of God" (John 1. 12). Christ

ought to be received, and He may be received all at once.

A friend comes to your door. He knocks at it. He has

with him wealth for you, comfort for you, good cheer for

you. You open the door. You learn his errand. You

believe him. You receive him all at once.

In believing in the Lord Jesus Christ you are saved all

at once. There is no other way of being saved. But

numbers hang on to their doubt, and prejudice, and mis

conception of God's way of Salvation. The Lord Jesus

has died. He has atoned for our guilt. The ransom price

has been paid, and "other foundation can no man lay than

that is laid, which is Jesus Christ" (1 Cor. 3. 11). You

may build on that foundation at once, and be saved at

once. "Behold, now is the accepted time; behold, now

is the Day of Salvation" (2 Cor. 6. 2). j.c.



"DO YOU KNOW THAT?"

OR,

''DOES ANYONE HERE KNOW HIS SINS FORGIVEN?

"Who sent you here?" I answered, "God."

After a few minutes she gasped out, "Who sent you here ? " I

answered, ' 'God sent him, ' ' to which came the reply, ' 'Well now,

I believe He did ! "

G



"DO YOU KNOW THAT?"

,NE afternoon my husband and I were riding through

the hills near Rome, Georgia, when we came upon

a particular spot. On the far side of a small field, beside

some rough bushes, was a house, apparently deserted.

As we sat on our horses looking at it, we noticed some

slight movement in the low shrubs not far from the dwell

ing, and my husband called our very loudly, "Does

ANYONE HERE KNOW HIS SINS FORGIVEN ? "

To our surprise there suddenly appeared a woman,

quite in keeping with the surroundings, coming towards

us, calling out in a shrill voice, as if she was very angry,

"Know your sins forgiven, can any one know that?"

and as she came nearer, added, " Do you know that?" and

just as she reached us, she exclaimed, " I would be a happy

woman if I knew that." Then leaning on the fence she

stood staring up at my husband, and listening intently

while he spoke to her of the Saviour 's finished work . After

a few minutes she gasped out, "Who sent you here?" I

answered, "God sent him," to which came the reply,

"Well now, I believe He did ! "

She listened eagerly for some time, and then told me

about herself, how she had seen better days, and had

thought herself converted. But the war came, with losses

and sorrows, and, overwhelmed with misery, she found

herself sinking lower and lower. She had no Christian

near to speak a word of comfort, her Bible with leaves

loose and all displaced, her sight so weak she could not

read, and no money to buy spectacles.

The sun was getting low, and we had six miles over a

rough road between us and the town, but my husband

promised to go again soon to see her . As we were leaving ,

a sudden thought seemed to strike her. She said, "Come

out here on Sunday evening, and I will get the neighbours

in." This offer was gladly accepted, though we could not

help wondering from whence her "neighbours" would

come. However, a few miles are not thought much of in

a country where nearly every one has at least an old mule,

and the animal often has to carry two persons.

The following Sunday evening my husband when he

arrived found several people awaiting him, and they

listened attentively, saying they would be there the next

Sunday. The little meeting thus begun was kept up until,



"Does Any One Here Know His Sins Forgiven ? "

after about two months , we left the town of Rome . Many

a dark ride home my husband had after those meetings,

blundering through mud holes and rough places, but

cheered by the interest aroused, and feeling sure the Holy

Spirit's work was begun in some souls. Two or three soon

found peace , but the woman we first met continued a good

while in an unhappy state, unable to grasp the salvation

of God so freely offered. After we left an active evangelist

came to the place and continued the work, and before

very long he wrote to tell of that poor troubled woman

having her heart filled with joy and peace in believing.

She was led to an utter end of herself, and a beginning with

the Lord Jesus Christ as her very own Saviour, who died

for her on the Cross of Calvary. She "believed," and as

promised, was "saved" (Acts 16. 31).

Thus that question, shouted across the field, with no

certainty that it would be heard by any one, has

been used for blessing to several souls, and we thank

God and praise the Lord for the results of that afternoon

ride. A man hath joy by the answer of his mouth;

and a word spoken in due season, how good it is

(Rev. 15. 23). To God be the glory. a.m.t.

IS IT "SIMPLE" OR DIFFICULT?"

" T HAVE been twenty years a sailor, and all that time a

*. bad character, but to-night my eyes have been

opened , and I have found peace . " So said a sai lor , and how

was it that his eyes were opened ?

One Saturday night, for the first time in his life, he

attended a meeting for sailors, and as he sat and listened

the Holy Spirit began a gracious work in his heart, and his

eyes were opened to see two things : first, that he was lost,

that he had sinned long and deeply; but second, that

"Christ died for the ungodly, " and therefore for him. He

rose from his seat rejoicing in his newly-found Saviour and

in having peace with God .

How simple was all this. The sailor with a deep sense

of sin sitting in the hall heard the word ; he believed it, and

he was eternally saved.

It is remarkable that what God has made so clear and

simple, man has made so difficult and so misty. Just

read over this text in words of one syllable :



Is it Really "Simple" or "Difficult)"

"For the Son of Man is come to seek and to

save that which was lost" (Luke 19. 10).

Here is a remarkable fact. He did not come to save

holy people. He came to save sinners—hard-hearted,

careless sinners, though would to God you were awakened

to think about your sins. Still on the ground of being a

sinner you can claim Christ as your own Saviour.

God has made the way of salvation very clear and simple.

Let us put it thus: the sinner hears the Word, the Word

brings him to Christ, the work of Christ on the Cross brings

him to God ; thus, through faith, he is eternally saved . R .t .

THE RIGHT KIND OF RELIGION.

'T'HERE was a very dense crowd on the St. George's

Hall plateau. They were like the Areopagites

of old, ever seeking to hear some new thing. There was

variety enough in the subjects preached—-socialism,

Philadelphianism, agnosticism, etc., while some preached

the Gospel . One man was on a pedestal denouncing it

in very bold language. Said he, "Now, what does this

religion do for the down-trodden masses of humanity?

Why, it don't do nothin' at all. You may preach about

God to them, an' it's a good meal they want. I says,

away wi' all sich nonsense; it don't do no good at all."

"Oh, I dunno so much about that," answered a young

fellow, stepping boldly in front of the speaker; "what

you're sayin' about religion aint true."

"Well what has it done for you?" asked the speaker,

taken somewhat aback .

"Well, it's done a lot for me," he boldly answered.

"Not very long ago I was a drunkard, a swearer, a theatre

goer, and one as spent all he could earn in every wicked

ness that was goin.' I was a disgrace to my people, a

disgrace to the city, an' a disgrace to the human race, till

one day I heard as God sent His Son into the world to save

sinners, an' I tell you I was just that ! I heard as Jesus,

God's Son, died on the Cross at Calvary, just for the

likes o' me. And, mates! I believed on Him there an'

then, 'cause He said if you believe on Him you're saved.

An' here I am, a sinner saved by the grace an' love of

God. That's my religion ! It aint no turnin' over new

leaves business. No, no! A complete 'made -over -again'



The Man who Cot the Right Religion.

business mine is. It's what He says in the Bible, bein'

'bom again' (John 3. 3, 7) . And I am, thank God.

"Well, since that change came I got married to a Christian

girl, a 'born again' one, too, so we're both o' one mind,

an' instead of the theatre an' public-house we have the

Bible an' prayer together, which gives us far more happi

ness than the old things what's passed away ever could do .

I have happy times with the people of God, an' I think
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I'm a better man, a better citizen, a better husband an'

father through what Jesus my Lord has done for my soul.

Praise the Lord! Aint it glorious? Now, wouldn't

you be a better man if you 'got religion,' as you call it?

Why, mate, you do look as if you needed it."

The religion denouncer was very unkempt and dirty in

appearance. He did not relish this honest testimony,

nor the personal appeal, so muttering a volley of curses

he jumped down from his pedestal and slunk away, the

crowd enjoying his complete discomfiture. e.c.q.



THE ONE ABSOLUTE NECESSITY.

NO one can be saved unless he is born again by the

power of God's Holy Spirit. "Ye must be born

again" (John 3. 3, 7), says Jesus. The necessity is

absolute, not merely ye may be born again—though that

is true—but ye must be born again. Nothing will take

the place of the new birth. Baptism will not take the

place of the new birth. Confirmation will not take the

place of the new birth. Simon Magus (Acts 8. 13) was

baptised; but when Peter and John came down and per

ceived his character, Peter said unto him, "Thou hast

neither part nor lot in this matter, for thy heart is not

right in the sight of God. Thou art in the gall of bitter

ness and the bond of iniquity"—a baptised, lost sinner.

No performance of religious rites will take the place of

the new birth . A great many people are depending upon

the fact that they say their prayers , read their Bibles , go

to Church, partake of the sacrament, and perform other

duties ; but all that will not take the place of the new birth .

Orthodoxy of faith will not take the place of the new birth .

A great many people are saying, "I believe the Apostles'

Creed, I believe in the Athanasian Creed, I believe in the

Nicene Creed, I say the Catechism; I am orthodox; I hold

right views about Christ, right views about the Bible,

right views about the atonement." You can be orthodox

upon every doctrine, and be lost for ever.

Culture, and refinement, and outward correctness of

life will not take the place of the new birth. The trouble

with us is not merely with our outward life ; the trouble is

in the heart, in the very deepest depths of our inward life,

and merely to reform your outward life will not save you.

Suppose I had a rotten apple . I could take that apple to

an artist, have him put a coating of wax on its surface, and

then paint it till it was the most beautiful-looking apple

you ever saw, but it would be just as rotten at heart as

ever, and one bite into it would be a bite into decay. The

trouble is that out of Christ you are rotten in the heart,

and mere culture, mere refinement, mere respectability,

mere morality, is simply putting a coating of wax on the

outside and painting it up. You must be changed, down

to the deepest depths of your being. "Verily, verily, I

say unto thee, Except a man be born again, he cannot see

the Kingdom of God" (John 3. 3, 7).



The One Absolute Necessity.

Are you born again? Now, I think a good many of

you will say, "No, I am not. Can you tell me what I

must do right now to be born again ? " I can . You will

find it in John 1 . 12 : "As many as received Him, to them

gave He power to become the sons of God, even to them

Dr. Torrey, Principal, Bible Institute of Los Angeles, California.

that believe on His Name. " We are born again by God's

Holy Spirit, through His Word, the moment we receive

Christ. When you take Christ into your heart, Christ

transforms you through and through in a moment, and

you there and then become "a new creature in Christ Jesus"

Remember, "Ye must be born again. " dr. r. a. torrey.



HOW ANDREW WON THE VICTORIA CROSS.

YOUNG man was in our Navy

on board one of the ships

concerned in the bombardment of

Alexandria. He was a diver on

board this battleship, and she lay off

Forts Marabout and Mex and the

batteries on the sandhills. They knew

that some sunken mines lay under

water, they also knew that electric

wires were laid from the shore ready

to explode those mines.

The order came to this young

bluejacket to go down and sever the

wires. He put on his diver's dress,

and his helmet was screwed on, and, giving the signal, he

was lowered into the sea. Down, down, down—the

bubbles told that he was getting deeper ; at last he stood on

the ocean bed. The death-dealing mines were before him.

He took the wire nippers out from his dress and cut the

connecting wires of both the mines. Twisting the coils of

the severed wire securely to the instruments of death,

now useless, he gave the signal to be pulled up. He

reached the top with the ends of the wires in his hands.

The lieutenant was amazed that he should have gone down

and have returned so quickly from his dangerous task, and

he told him that he would hear something more about his

bravery from headquarters .

And so he did. He was lying in the naval hospital at

Portsmouth, when Admiral Ryder arrived and asked for

Andrew Cameron. He lifted his hand to show where he

was lying, where he had been propped up in his bed; the

Admiral came over, and, speaking a few words of praise,

pinned the Victoria Cross to his breast in the name of the

late Queen.

Weeks passed away, and Cameron got better, but was

invalided out of the service. He got away to Glasgow,

his native place, and when he was strong again his diver's

trade and his Victoria Cross brought him work . But here

again was another instance of a brave man overcome by

drink, and when the drink lays hold of a man, like the

devil fish, it sends out its tentacles and sucks him down,

and leaves him no good for anything .



How Andrew Won the Victoria Cross

The Well-known Jamaica Bridge, Glasgow,

At tt)e twe of ABdrew Cameron's Adventure,



How Andrew Won the Victoria Cross.

Andrew Cameron was just such a case. He ruined his

home, and all but killed his wife ; but one night, sauntering

along, it came on to rain, and just to get out of the shower

he dropped into the Sailors ' Bethel . A man was speaking ,

and he was telling of an awful serpent, drink, or any other

sin that held men in its deadly grip , and that many years

ago, in the scorching wilderness, men, women, and little

children, who had been stung by the desert serpents, were

told to look upon a serpent of brass that Moses had raised

upon a pole, and they should be cured, and so they were.

And the speaker went on to tell of One who was nailed to a

cross, the Son of God, and that just in the same way we

must look and live—just look and live. The next day

Andrew Cameron received instructions to go down in the

River Clyde as a diver to inspect the abutments of the

Jamaica Bridge. He went down to the bed of the river,

and, looking through the glass windows of his helmet, he

saw an awful sight—a dead man was lying at his feet, a

man whom he had known, and with whom he had had

many a drunken spree. He was lying with his dead glassy

eyes wide open , and he seemed to say : "Andrew Cameron ,

look to the Saviour and live, or you will come to an end

like this . " As this flashed through his soul , he then and

there, on the bed of the Clyde, said: "Lord, save my soul,

save me from drink," and in so doing he accepted the

Christ of God as his Saviour .

He went down the possessor of the Victoria Cross, but a

poor drunkard; he came up with the Cross of Christ, which

means Christ Himself, in his heart, a saved man, and from

that day the chains of drink and sin fell off him, and he

was a free man .

Christ can change our nature and change our name , even

if we have spoiled it . He can change your name here , and

He will give you a new name yonder. Your old one will

never be mentioned, the story of your failure will never be

told, the old sin will never be recounted, for up in Heaven

they will not sing of your failure, but of your triumph

through the Lord Jesus Christ. agnes e. weston.

It is a solemn thought that many will find themselves

at last in a lost eternity who had sat in Gospel meetings

where the power of the Lord was present to save ! w. S.



THE CONVERSION OF A UNITARIAN.

LATE one Sunday night , when the work of a busy day

was finished, I was called to visit a man in Barns-

bury Road, Islington, London, who was desirous of seeing

some one about his soul. I was told that he was a Uni

tarian , and that he feared his end was near . Arriving at

the top story of the house I found an old man about eighty-

two years of age lying in a bed tossing from side to side,

and groaning in evident distress . He was cared for by an

elderly woman who seemed to have no other interest in

him than to give him the medicine and attend to his few

personal needs. I spoke to him, but the only response

I could obtain between his distressing groans was, "Oh,

dear ! what can I do ! " I saw his end was near, and that

no time was to be lost in regard to his spiritual condition ,

so kneeling by his bed I read in slow, clear tones a number

of Scriptures dealing with the condition of man by nature,

such as: "The soul that sinneth it shall die;" "It is ap

pointed unto man once to die, but after this the judgment ; "

"There is none righteous, no, not one; there is none that

understandeth , there is none that seeketh after God.

They are all gone out of the way, they are together become

unprofitable; there is none that doeth good, no, not one."

"All the world guilty before God;" "All have sinned and

come short of the glory of God."

As I read these his groans increased, and at times he

literally rolled from one side of his bed to the other.

Occasionally there would be a slight pause in his distress,

and I wondered if I ought not to point him to Christ ; but

not once could I utter a word of hope, and only repeated

the words already mentioned. I remained with the old

man a long time, but at last left, feeling it was a critical

moment for him , and that I had not given him one word of

hope or pointed him to Christ.

Early next morning I was there again, and found him

still alive, and the woman told me he had passed a very

troubled night. When I spoke to him he was excited, and

in a few minutes cried out in great distress, "Oh, my sins !

my sins! what shall I do?" His anguish was terrible,

and in broken ejaculations he told me :

"I HAVE BEEN A UNITARIAN ALL MY LIFE. I COULD

LIVE ON UNITARIANISM , BUT I CANNOT DIE ON IT. OH !

TELL ME WHAT I MUST DO ? "



A Striking Conversion of a Unitarian.

It was now easy to point him to Christ and His finished

work for salvation, and that even now, in his closing hours,

casting himself as a lost Hell-deserving sinner upon Christ,

simply trusting in God's Word concerning Him, he would

be pardoned and have eternal life. Gradually he sub

sided to silence, and a great calm filled the room. He

commenced to whisper after this manner, " Oh , Lord , have

mercy upon me. My sins, my sins, Lord; have mercy!

Jesus! Jesus! I believe!" These ejaculations were punc

tuated by pauses; then followed, "Oh, Lord, I thank

Thee—Thy precious blood!" Another pause. I asked

him if he were prepared to take the place of the guilty

sinner and trust in the Lord Jesus alone for his salvation ;

to which he answered, "I am." The hour of travail was

ended; the bands were snapped, and the life of a new-born

soul found joyful expression. The whole atmosphere of

the room seemed to change in a moment, and instead of

now crying in the agony of a lost soul consciously gliding

into eternity, between his breath his whispered ejacula

tions were thanksgiving. The poor man was very ex

hausted, for the struggle had been severe, and I felt he

could not last long. I visited him again in the evening

and found him calmly resting in the Lord Jesus Christ.

Early next morning I was there again. His sufferings

were over—he had gone to be with the Lord. Truly "a

brand plucked from the burning . " I asked the woman

how he had passed the night, and she said, "Oh, sir, he

was so strange in his talk. It was all about God, Jesus,

and His precious blood."

Should any reader be a Unitarian I beseech you, my

dear friend , to remember the words of that dying man who ,

after over sixty years of Unitarianism, confessed with his

dying breath, "I have been a Unitarian all my life.

I could live on Unitarianism, but i cannot die on it!"

Jesus said, "But whom say ye that I am? And Simon

Peter answered and said, Thou art the Christ, the Son of

the living God" (Matt. 16. 15, 16). "If ye believe not

that I am He, ye shall die in your sins" (John 8. 24).

"Neither is there salvation in any other; for there is none

other Name under Heaven given among men , whereby we

must be saved" (Acts 4. 12; read also John 3. 16 and

John 5. 24). Dost thou believe on the Son of God ? j.s.D.



A FRENCH OFFICER REFUSING A PARDON.

/"^VER twenty years ago a most sensational military

trial took place in the city of Paris, France.

Captain Dreyfus, an officer in the French army, was

charged with divulging military secrets to Germany.

The Captain was found guilty. In a public park in the

city of Paris the prisoner was stripped of his military

signs of rank, his sword was broken and thrown at his feet,

and he was transported to Black Devil's Island, where he

endured terrible sufferings.

A Well-known View near Paris. Famous Fountain at Versailles.

After the trial, facts were elicited which showed that

certain persons sought to crush Dreyfus on account of him

being a Jew, and the French Government offered him a

free pardon. "No," said he, "I will die here. I will

rot here, but I will not take a pardon. I am not guilty,

and nothing less than my complete justification will I

receive."

A few years afterwards, through the exertions of M.

Zola and others, the case was reopened, and as a result of



A French Officer Refusing a Pardon.

the trial Captain Dreyfus was found "not guilty," and

he stepped out of the court a justified man.

In the French officer's case there was a grave mis

carriage of justice. The "Judge of all the earth," who

always does right, has brought in the "whole world"

guilty, and all of us need forgiveness. Our consciousness

and God's holy Word attest the fact that all of us are

sinners and need forgiveness. "There is forgiveness with

Thee" (Psa. 130. 4) . "Through this Man (the Lord Jesus)

is preached unto you the forgiveness of sins" (Acts 13.

38, 39). "Whosoever believeth in Him shall receive

remission of sins" (Acts 10. 43).

But the believer on Christ obtains forgiveness and

justification. "All that believe are justified from all

things" (Acts 13. 38, 39). "Nothing less than my com

plete justification will I receive," said the French officer.

To justify is to reckon a person to be righteous. It would

be immoral for an earthly judge to justify a criminal who

has been brought in guilty. It was easy for the second

French military court, with the amount of evidence

before them, to justify Captain Dreyfus. He was found

"not guilty," and left the court a justified man. The

beauty of the divine scheme of redemption is this : God

justifies ungodly sinners who believe on Christ. "To him

that worketh not, but believeth on Him that justifieth

the ungodly, his faith is counted for righteousness"

(Rom. 4.5). The sinner who believes on Christ is clothed

with divine righteousness, divinely glorious, divinely

perfect, and divinely fair. The ground of justification is

the blood of Christ. "Being now justified by His blood"

(Rom. 5. 9). Christ is the procuring cause of all our

blessings on earth and Heaven.

"Because the sinless Saviour died,

My sinful soul is counted free ;

For God, the just, is satisfied

To look on Him and pardon me . "

Christ was "delivered for our offences, and raised again

for our justification; therefore being justified by faith, we

have peace with God through our Lord Jesus Christ"

(Rom. 4. 25; 5. 1). Why not now "Believe on the Lord

Jesus Christ" and be saved with an everlasting salvation?

Reject Him, and you will be lost Eternally. a.m.



A BABE AT FIFTY-TWO YEARS OF AGE.

THE man of whom I write is not a freak , nor would you

notice anything unusual about him were you to meet

him on the street. Nevertheless the words quoted in the

heading are true, and if you will have patience and read

this story through I have no doubt you will agree with me

as to the veracity of my statement.

He had been a few times to the evangelistic meetings on

Sunday evenings, and seemed to be much impressed with

the story of man's ruin and God's remedy. One evening

in particular I noticed that he seemed somewhat troubled,

so I stepped up to him and asked him if he was saved.

His answer showed plainly that both the Spirit of God and

the Devil were striving with him, for he said, "Yes, I

would like to be saved, but—not to-night." I read him

some precious words from God's Book, but he still said,

"Not to-night." However, when he reached home, he

was still troubled, and was afraid to go to bed without

settling the matter with God , so he got down on his knees

and asked God to show him His way of salvation. Like

a flash of lightning there came the thought, "Believe on

the Lord Jesus Christ . " Almost as quickly there went out

to God from his heart a combined cry of faith and thank

fulness , and he arose to his feet a saved and a happy man .

He was now a child of God, newly born into the family—

in other words, a babe. Yes, he was a babe in Christ,

though fifty-two years of age. Thank God for such a

conversion as this, a conversion which no man has any hand

in, one that is settled alone between a sinner and his God

To use his own words he had been a

"sinner" (Rom. 3. 23). So are you,

my friend, and you must needs do even

as he did, namely, receive Him who

came into this world to save sinners

(1 Tim. 1. 15). Like him also, you

may at this moment "Believe on the

Lord Jesus Christ, " and realise

the truth of the words "Thou

shalt be saved " (Acts 16.

31). Will you trust ,

Christ, and become a new

creature in Christ Jesus?

R.J.D.



TAKE WARNING.

HEN a man is in danger it is an act of kindness

* * to give him warning and put him on his guard.

Now I want you to consider whether your sins arc forgiven.

You have sins, there can be no doubt. Your own con

science tells you so. These sins must be forgiven before

you die, or you cannot be saved. And the point I want

you to consider is this, that if your sins are not forgiven

your soul is in an awfully perilous condition. In a word,

I come this day as a friend to entreat you to take warning.

Your soul is in awful danger. You may die this year.

And if you die as you are you are lost for ever. If you die

without pardon, without pardon you will rise again at the

last day. There is a sword over your head that hangs by

a single hair ! There is but a step between you and death.

Oh ! I wonder that you can sleep quietly in your bed.

You are not yet forgiven. Then what have you got by

your religion ? You go to Church, you have a Bible, you

have a hymn book, and perhaps a prayer book; you hear

sermons, you join in services; it may be you go to the

Lord's Table. But what have you really got after all?

Any hope? Any peace? Any joy? Any comfort?

Nothing, literally nothing, if you are not a pardoned soul.

You are not yet forgiven, but you trust God will be

merciful. And why should He be merciful if you will

not seek Him in His own appointed way? Merciful He

doubtless is, wonderfully merciful to all who come to Him

in the Name of Christ. But if you choose to despise His

directions, and make a road to Heaven of your own, you

will find to your cost there is no mercy for you.

If ever your sins are forgiven it must be now, now in this

life— "now is the accepted time. " There must be actual

business between you and Christ. His blood must be

applied to your conscience, or else your sins will meet you

in the day of judgment, and sink you into Hell. Oh, how can

you trifle when such things are at stake ? How can you be

content to leave it uncertain whether you are forgiven ?

You may not feel your danger now. You may not see

the necessity of seeking forgiveness at once ; you may look

upon the dread enemy death as a grim visitor only of the dim

future. A time may come when you will alter your mind, and

the "time to die " may not be so far off. It may then be too

late! Once more I say, Take warning\ j. c. ryle,



THE ARRESTED BULLET;

OR,

THE BULLET, AIMED WITH DEADLY ACCURACY AT HIS HEART, ENTERED'

HIS COAT, BUT HE RODE ON UNHARMED. HIS POCKET

BIBLE HAD BEEN HIS LIFE-PRESERVER !

"The Bullet Stopped There" (John 17. 11).

Often has he shown me this tenderly-preserved memento

of a Father's care. And reverently, when a child, has one gazed

as the course of the bullet was pointed out.

H



THE ARRESTED BULLET.

"\17ELL, Edward, how are you getting on down in

* » the King's County?" asked a wealthy Dublin

banker's son of an old schoolfellow, who was a customer

of his father's—a young Irish landowner, who had come

up to the city on business, when the present century

was yet in its infancy. He was the picture of an Irishman

of the good old school—handsome, tall, athletic—a

favourite everywhere ; of a happy, pleasant disposition

that made him acceptable in every society, and gained

him ready admission to all the amusements and gaieties

of county life. He was just at the age when, in his

position, a man's life receives the final bent. He was

"coming out."

His early training had been excellent—surrounded by

Christian influence and guarded by prayerful watchful

ness. As he grew older, and saw the freedom other young

men enjoyed, such a sober life grew irksome, and he was

gradually shaking off its restraints—untying the apron

strings, as young men call it. There were hands in

plenty stretched out in the name of folly and fashion to

lead this young man into sin and destruction. Oh! for

a hand put out in the Name of Christ at such a time to

draw the unwary from "the paths of the destroyer" into

"the way that leadeth unto life" (Matt. 7. 14). In the

ignorance and buoyancy of his heart he had fallen an

easy prey into the hands of the spoiler, but for the

circumstance this history relates.

It was just at this juncture that he came up to Dublin

and, calling on his banker, had the above question put

to him. "We're having a jolly time of it, old fellow,"

responded Edward, enthusiastically, his whole face

aglow with health and vivacity. "There's some excite

ment on continually; we're never dull. What with

county and military balls, dinners, parties of all kinds,

the club, and hunting, with a visit to the racecourse by

way of variety, we contrive to kill time so pleasantly

that we don't notice his decease."

His friend regarded him very earnestly whilst he was

speaking, and a feeling of compassion and yearning for

his old schoolfellow filled his heart. He thought, if he

only knew how to estimate these things aright how he

would despise them and flee from them, as destructive



The Arrested Bullet—It Stopped at John 17. 11.

to his soul's eternal happiness. "Indeed, Edward,"

he replied, "you seem to be enjoying yourself at any

rate. What you tell me reminds me of the words of a

wise man I read lately, 'Rejoice, O young man, in thy

youth, and let thy heart cheer thee in the days of thy

youth, and walk in the ways of thine heart, and in the

sight of thine eyes: but know thou, that for all these

things God will bring thee into judgment. ' "

He repeated the last part very solemnly. It was not

what Edward had expected, so, hurriedly and confusedly,

he said good-bye and ran off, as if to run away from

those last words. But no, he could not get them out

of his mind. He took the morning's coach and returned

to the country, laughing uneasily to himself that when

he got down among the fellows he would soon forget

the unpleasant feeling produced by those words. But

it was more than a feeling. The Spirit of God had begun

to work with that young man and would not let him forget.

How terrible a thing it is, and yet so coveted by young

men, to be let alone of God\ To be allowed to pursue

my own way of pleasure and sin, without a sting of

conscience, or pang of remorse; while the thought of a

holy God and an unending eternity is put far away !

Edward returned to his friends and amusements; he

essayed to go out as at other times before, but he was

shorn of his strength to enjoy his old pleasures. They

had lost their charm, they could no longer satisfy him.

At the hunt, in the rush of the horses, and the loud yelp

of the dogs, he heard that solemn word re-echoed: "For

all these things God will bring thee into judgment. "

At the dance, in the soft, swift gliding of footsteps,

he heard it whispered. The sharp click of the billiard

ball resounded it. In the shuffle of the cards—it was

there. And men and women, all unconsciously, looked

it, as he caught their glance. He could stand it no

longer—it was unendurable. It burned down into his

heart. Sleeping and waking he read it, as in letters of fire.

He longed for rest, yet could find none in the things

around him. He was disappointed with them all, and

not less with himself. What should he do? "I'll run

up to Dublin and see La T , " he thought. "He it

was who spoke those words that have taken the glamour



The Arrested Bullet—An Irish Story.

from these empty, passing scenes, and shown me that

the glitter of this world not only is not all gold, but is

base metal indeed. "

He presented himself at the Bank, where his friend

cordially welcomed him—the more so when he told him

his errand. He said, "I am perfectly miserable ! I had

no thought of the end of these things. I lived but for the

present. I thought them perfectly harmless, as they

may be in themselves ; but I see it is the evil they induce—

the absence of God—the waste of time—their uselessness—

their selfishness—all these, and much more that is

inseparably connected with such a life. How my

pleasures blinded my eyes to the claims of God—to His

sentence concerning sin—to my Hell-deserving condition

—to the coming judgment ! How they filled my heart

so that I could be happy without the pardon of my sins—

my mind, so that I did not think my need of a Saviour!

But now I am in despair. Naught but judgment before

me ! Eternity looms like a cloud over my onward

horizon, and I cannot pierce its darkness, nor catch one

ray of light to give me hope. An awful doom, justly

deserved, overhangs my soul. Tell me, my friend,

how can I escape?"

His friend seeing that he was under real and deep

concern, that the Holy Spirit had convinced of sin,

righteousness, and judgment to come, and that he

repented toward God, produced his pocket Bible. Turn

ing over its pages he pointed him to the Word of God,

and showed him how Christ took the guilty sinner's

place by dying on Calvary, thus enduring the judgment

of death deserved by us: "But God commendeth His

love toward us, in that, while we were yet sinners, Christ

died for us" (Rom. 5. 8). "For Christ also hath once

suffered for sins, the Just for the unjust, that He might

bring us to God" (1 Peter 3. 18). For God "hath made

Him to be sin for us, who knew no sin ; that we might

be made the righteousness of God in Him" (2 Cor. 5. 21).

Jesus hath "delivered us from the wrath to come" (1 Thess.

1 . 10). And now He can say, "He that heareth My word,

and believeth on Him that sent Me, hath everlasting life,

and shall not come into condemnation ; but is passed from

death unto life" (John 5. 24).



The Arrested Bullet—Out Came the Bible.

Edward read, and believed—took God at His word—

believed that, deserving of judgment and wrath himself,

the Lord Jesus had taken his place more than 1800 years

ago, so that, on this ground, he was free, and could go

on his way rejoicing. So he did—rejoicing ! And he

had need of resources of joy in the Lord, for trials, severe

and sustained, awaited him on his new path.

When he returned home he did not at first tell his old

companions of the change wrought in him, and Satan

tempted him to conceal it from them, whispering that

he was now all right himself, but he need not intrude his

opinions on others. For some time he tried this plan,

but he was not happy in so doing. It was dishonest—

cowardly—though some, forsooth, would fain conceal

their shame under the name of humility.

However, one day, so he told the writer, as he was

returning from a meeting held in a private house, he was

going up to the hotel with his Bible in his hand when he

saw a number of his former worldly companions and

some of the officers from the garrison standing on the steps.

"They will laugh at you, " suggested the tempter.

"Besides, it looks most ostentatious to keep your Bible

in your hand so. Put it into your breast coat pocket."

Hastily he yielded to the temptation, and walked up the

steps, looking as unconcerned as he could. But he

forgot he had on a tight-fitting dress coat, and one of

the gentlemen at once spied the unusual bulkiness of

his pocket and, poking at it, said: "Hallo! S , what

have you got there?" At once he felt that he had not

been acting consistently, so, setting his foot on the

neck of his temptation, he fearlessly drew out his Bible

and confessed before them all that he was now converted

to God, and desired henceforth to be a follower of Christ.

He had relieved his conscience in thus obeying God's

Word (Matt. 10. 32; Luke 12. 8; Rom. 10. 8-11). He

was again happy; but it was the signal for a succession

of attacks, in the many most approved forms "society"

knows only too well how to use against any who have the

temerity to say, "To me to live is Christ. "

From this time his unflinching boldness in preaching

the Gospel and speaking to all—rich and poor—of Jesus

and His love became known far and near. This so



The Arrested Bullet—His Life Preserver.

enraged the servants of sin and Satan that more than one

attempt was made even on his life !

One night he was summoned from his house "to speak

to a dying man"—so the messenger stated. 'Twas but

a ruse! On the way he was fired at. The bullet, aimed

with deadly accuracy at his heart, entered his coat. His

cowardly assailants fled, leaving him for dead. But he rode

on unharmed. His pocket Bible had been his life-preserver !

Often has he shown me this tenderly-preserved memento

of a Father's care. And reverently, when a child, has

one gazed as the course of the bullet was pointed out.

There, through the Law, and the Psalms, and the Prophets,

through the Gospel of Matthew, and Mark, and Luke,

and wellnigh John, it had ploughed its way, until

arrested by the 11th verse of that hallowed 17th chapter:

"Holy Father, keep through Thine own name those

whom Thou hast given Me."

Well and safely has He kept dear old Uncle Edward,

as he would have us call him, to a green old age. And

so doth He ever keep those that put their trust in Him.

Thou wilt never rue the day, believing one, when thou

wast turned from this false world to God.

"Rejoice, O young man, in thy youth; and let thy

heart cheer thee in the days of thy youth, and walk in

the ways of thine heart, and in the sight of thine eyes:

but know thou, that for all these things God will

bring THEE into judgment" (Ecc. 11. 9). j.c.r.

A LIFE OF FULL LIBERTY.

NEVER, never can a sinner in his sins, as he is,

enter God's presence, save for the display of

divine justice against those sins. We may draw near,

and are invited by God to draw near, and in mercy to

find the perfection of Christ upon our behalf. You have

seen Christ upon the Cross; the righteousness of God

there making Him sin for us—Him, the spotless victim,

who knew no sin. Do you believe ? Faith is not a dead

thing! If you believe you are not busied with "dead

works;" the Blood of Christ has purged your conscience,

it has cleansed you from the dead works, from officiating

priests, from sacramental purifications. You are serving

the living and true God in the liberty of His Spirit, h.f.w.



DISCOVERED AFTER THIRTY-THREE YEARS.

WILLIAM SELLARS was a highly esteemed and

respected farmer in the neighbourhood of Bally-

mena, in the North of Ireland. Though a church member

and Presbyterian elder, he had never experienced the

great change of conversion to God. William M'Lean,

a well-known evangelist, in the course of conversation

with William Sellars, inquired if he had accepted of

Christ as his Saviour. "I lay all my sins on Jesus, " was

the surprising reply. No one can lay his sins on Jesus.

Ballymena, the Revival Centre in the North of Ireland.

It is true that the first line of a well-known hymn com

mences with the words, "I lay my sins on Jesus, " but

poetry is not Scripture. The Lord Jesus is not now on

the Cross, nor in the tomb, but on the throne, and no sin

can enter Heaven; therefore, no one can lay his sins on

Jesus. When Christ was hanging on Calvary's Cross

"the Lord laid on Him the iniquity of us all. " If our

sin was not laid on Christ then, it cannot be laid on Him

now. Mr. M' Lean opened his Bible and read to the farmer



Discovered After Thirty-Three Years.

the familiar words of Holy Writ : "All we like sheep have

gone astray; we have turned every one to his own way;

and the Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of us all"

(Isa. 53. 6). Mr. Sellars had sought to lay his sin on

Christ and made the wonderful discovery that God had

done it long years ago.

As the truth was laid, hold of by him, that the work

that saves was accomplished by the Saviour, he rose

from his seat and said, "I have seen something to-day

that I never saw before." "What is that?" inquired

the evangelist. "I never knew till now that God laid

my sins on Jesus. I have been an elder in the Church

for thirty-three years; I am seventy-three years of age,

and not till now was I aware that my sins were laid on

Him! Surely God sent me here to-day ! " As the young

believer wended his way homewards that day he said to

himself, "They say that the work is finished for them,

and surely I have as good a right to say it is finished

for me. " Sound reasoning indeed. "Christ died for

all;" He "gave Himself a ransom for all;" He "tasted

death for every man" (2 Cor. 5. 15; 1 Tim. 2. 6; Heb.

2. 9), therefore for me\ As Mr. Sellars thought on God's

wondrous love to Him in giving Christ to make atonement

for his sins, he had joy and peace in believing. The love

of God was shed abroad in his heart, and he afterwards

witnessed a good confession.

Thousands of people are endeavouring to do something

meritorious to secure the pardoning mercy of God.

Perhaps the reader expects to get to Heaven on account of

what he does for Christ. If so, he is terribly mistaken.

Salvation is "not of works, lest any man should boast"

(Eph. 2. 8-9). We are saved through believing the

good news regarding Christ and the work He accomplished

for us on the Cross. Ponder, reflect, meditate on the

words that were blessed to the elder: "The Lord hath

laid on Him the iniquity of us all." If "all"

therefore for "you. " Make it personal— "He loved me. "

Don't attempt to do what God has done. What the

Lord Jesus Christ did is enough. God is satisfied with

the finished work of Christ, and He desires that you

should be satisfied with that which satisfies Him (John

3. 36; 5. 24). Will you do so now ? a.m.





"THIS IS JUST WHAT I WANT.

HINDU in India was awakened by the Holy Spirit

to see his guilt and danger, but, alas, knew nothing

of God's way of forgiveness. He longed to secure it, but

was ignorant of the fact that it was obtained through the

merits of the Lord Jesus Christ, and through His merits

alone. In order to make an atonement for his sins and

get rid of its intolerable load he started on a pilgrimage,

with spikes in his sandals to a distant place. In the

course of his journey he reached a mission station, weary

and worn and sad, and sat down under a tree. A Gospel

meeting was held that evening, and the anxious inquirer

listened with rapt attention . The servant of Christ based

his remarks on the familiar but little understood words of

1 John 1.7, "The blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth

us from all sin. " The preacher told out tenderly, earnestly,

and simply the "old, old story" of God's unmeasured

wealth of love to sinners ; of His provision for their need

in the gift of His only begotten Son, the Lord Jesus Christ ;

of His death on Calvary 's Cross as an atonement for sin ;

and by believing the "good news" of the "glad and glorious

Gospel" a free, full, and present forgiveness is obtained.

As the Hindu heard the "wonderful words of life" he

threw off his spiked sandals, and exclaimed, "This is just

what I want! This is just what I want!" Thank God the

blood of Jesus Christ has lost none of its cleansing power.

It has cleansed the darkest stains of the vilest offenders

that ever lived. Whatever the reader is, or has been, it

can cleanse every sin he has ever committed. It cleanseth

from all sin. Sins of omission and commission; sins of

thought and word and deed are removed.

A special sort of soap is advertised as a "matchless

cleanser." It cannot remove or cleanse the stain of sin.

"For though thou wash thee with nitre, and take thee

much soap, yet thine iniquity is marked before Me, saith

the Lord God" (Jeremiah 2. 22). "Much soap" cannot

cleanse spiritual uncleanness.

By simple faith in the blood of Jesus the reader will

obtain the free and full forgiveness of his sins, however

numerous and aggravated. "In whom we have redemp

tion through His blood the forgiveness of sins" (Eph. 1.7).

"Whosoever believeth in Him shall receive remission of

sins" (Acts 10. 43). Believe and be saved. a.m.



IT COST A LIFE. "

A YOUNG evangelist, preaching in Wales, was once

asked to attend a meeting held in the village church

close by, at which most of the parishioners were colliers,

and speak to them. He agreed, and spoke at the meeting,

preaching the Gospel in all its simplicity and truth.

After the service a man came up to him, saying that he

was a foreman of a night-shift employed at a colliery at

hand, and asking him if he would care to visit the under -

"The Cage was waiting for the Night-Shift Men.

ground workings. The evangelist was pleased to accept,

and together they made their way to the pit-head.

The cage was waiting for the night-shift, of which the

foreman was in charge, and so they all went down together,

the men muttering among themselves in low tones as they

did so. Down, down they went; now the hundred-foot

level, now two hundred feet from the surface, finally

coming to a halt at the four-hundred foot level.

The men streamed out, the relieved shift filled the cage



More than Wealth ! It Cost a Life.

and were swiftly borne to the surface. All the men had

their safety lamps, including the foreman, who, after

seeing the men to work, led the way along the coal face,

explaining to the preacher the reasons for the various

pieces of machinery and plant as they passed.

The evangelist was greatly interested, for although he

had lived the greater part of his life in Wales, the oppor

tunity had never come his way to inspect the underground

workings. Thanking the foreman for his kindness, he

suggested that they should make their way back.

As they walked, he said: "Well, and what did you

think of the Gospel to-night?" The foreman frowned,

and then he replied, gruffly : "No good, sir ; it's too cheap,

too simple ! No offence meant to you, sir ; you spoke well ;

but as I said, it's too cheap and simple ! I can't grasp it !

You say there 's nothing for me to do but believe , and then

I am saved. Now, if you were to say that I had got to do

something, to help like, I should be able to understand;

but believe\ No, I can't grasp it!"

The evangelist nodded, but ventured no reply; and in

silence they made the rest of their way to the pit-cage.

"Hop in, sir," said the foreman, and he followed the

evangelist in and lowered the bar. "One moment," said

the latter; "don't I have to pull that rope over there to

pull myself up?" "Oh, no, sir," replied the foreman,

with a smile; "it's all done; all you have to do is get in

and go up . " " But I can 't grasp it , " cried the evangelist ;

"it's all too simple, too cheap. Now, if you said I had to

pull that rope to help myself up I should understand; but

no, it's too cheap!"

"It may seem simple, and appear cheap," replied the

foreman, a trifle sharply, for he had a natural pride in the

mine and all its intricate machinery, "but just you think

of the cost for a moment. I can tell you this, although

I do not know the full cost, it took several hundred men

weeks and weeks, and it cost thousands to sink this shaft,

prepare the cage , and make everything ready for you to go

up and down so simply. Oh, if you think it's cheap you

never made a bigger mistake ! "

The evangelist smiled. "Exactly," he assented; "and

don't you forget the enormous cost there was so that you

might inherit eternal life. It cost more than all the
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wealth in the world; and more than all the labour, too.

It cost a life ! It cost the life of the only Man free from

sin, the Man Christ Jesus, who died that you might live,

and you call it cheap!"

"You're right, sir," said the foreman, strangely moved.

And the preacher, grasping the opportunity, spoke further

to the man. The result was that at the four hundred-foot

level of a colliery in Wales , at night , one more was added

to the list of names in the Lamb 's Book of Life . Is yours

there ? It can be , if you follow the example of the foreman .

Do it now. Now is the accepted time. e.b.

HOW JOHN G. PATON DISCOVERED "FAITH.

Thatched Cottage in which John G. Paton Lived.

Photo by Dumfries Courier. In the photo are 4 relatives of the Missionary.

!



HOW JOHN G. PATON DISCOVERED "FAITH. "

HE celebrated and devoted missionary to the New

-1 Hebrides—Dr. John G. Paton—was a Scotsman,

who, when he was a young man, visited those lonely and

cannibal islands in the Pacific Ocean, spent long years

preaching the Gospel, translating the Scriptures, and

doing truly apostolic work among the fierce islanders

of the Pacific.

For a long time, when translating the Scriptures into

the language of those islanders, he could find no equivalent

for the word faith. His work of Bible translation was

paralysed for the want of so fundamental and oft-recurring

a term. The natives apparently regarded the verb

"hear" as equivalent to "believe." Dr. Paton would ask

a native if he believed a certain statement. If he did,

he would reply, "Yes, I heard it, " meaning that he

believed the statement. If he disbelieved it he would

reply, "No, I did not hear it, " meaning not that his ears

had failed to catch the words, but that he did not regard

them as true.

Dr. Paton spared no efforts in interrogating the most

intelligent of the natives, but all in vain. Not one

caught the meaning of the word faith.

Dr. Paton writes : "One day I was in my room anxiously

pondering. I sat on an ordinary kitchen chair, my feet

resting on the floor. Just then an intelligent native

woman entered the room, and the thought flashed through

my mind to ask this all-absorbing question yet once

again, if possible in a new light. Was I not resting on

the chair? Would that attitude lend itself to the

discovery? I said, 'What am I doing now?' 'Koikae

ana, misi' (you're sitting down, master), the native

replied. Then I drew up my feet, and placed them upon

the bar of the chair just above the floor, and, leaning

back in an attitude of complete repose, asked, 'What am

I doing now?' ' Fakarougrongo , misi' (you are leaning

wholly, master; or, you have lifted yourself from every

other support). 'That's it!' I shouted, with an exultant

cry, and a sense of holy joy awed me, as I realised that my

prayer had been so fully answered. To lean on Jesus

wholly and only is surely the true meaning of appropriating

or saving faith. And now 'Fakarougrongo Jesu ea anea

mouri' (that is, leaning on Jesus unto eternal life, or for



How John G. Paton Discovered "Faith. "

all the things of eternal life) is the happy experience of

those Christian islanders, as it is of all, who thus cast

themselves unreservedly on the Saviour for salvation."

How the writer longs that every reader might share

the happy experience of these Christian islanders! How

many, alas! mistake a mental assent to the great facts

of the Gospel for saving, appropriating belief—mistake

credence for faith, a terrible mistake indeed.

It were well, indeed, to have no house at all than to

have it built on sand. Mental assent, credence, is but a

sandy foundation. When the hurricane of death comes

to mere professors, when the rain descends, the floods

come, the winds blow and beat upon their house, how

terrible will be the uplifting of the veil of their self-

deception when their house falls, too late ever to be

rebuilt upon the Rock. Say, would such a terrible

experience be yours, if death came this hour?

But, on the other hand, can you say that you have

discovered your lost and sinful condition, and that in

true and simple faith you have cast yourself entirely on

the Saviour for salvation, and learned that His precious

Blood has cleansed you from all sin, that He is mighty

and able to save, and that forgiveness, salvation, eternal

life are yours through faith in Christ Jesus? Happy

indeed if you can! Do not rest till you can. A. J. P.

HE atonement of Jesus Christ is to be summed up

-*. in these words: "Christ died for the ungodly"

(Rom. 5. 6). He was as innocent, as gentle, as spotless

as a lamb ; "and the Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity

of us all" (Isa. 53. 6). But He was a willing victim,

for we read He loved us, and gave Himself for us. His

work was not in vain, for "by His stripes we are healed. "

But as the killing of the Lamb was not enough, for it

might have been slain and the blood collected in a basin

and a bunch of hyssop placed by its side, and Israel still

have been in danger—the blood must be applied to the

lintels of the door before the family is safe; so it is not

enough that our Passover Lamb has been slain. We

must by faith apply His Blood to our own souls. "Now

is the day of salvation." j. wilbur chapman, d.d.

IT MUST BE APPLIED PERSONALLY.



"I CAN'T GO BACK; MY PRIDE WONT

LET ME "

" T WAS born and brought up in a beautiful home. My

I parents were rich and aristocratic, but when at

Oxford I got mixed up with bad company, gambling,

and the turf, and then fell into the moneylenders' hands.

I became desperately involved, made one bold stroke to

get free, failed, and leaving the country to escape the

consequences, lived a wild life at the ends of the earth.

"I knew that at home my mother would be breaking

her heart about her boy, my father longing for me, and

my loved sister pining at my absence, but I would not

go back, even though I saw notices in the papers to say

that everything was forgiven, and entreating me to return.

"At last I tired of my prodigal life, and had such a

longing for the old country that I worked my passage

back, and having been fond of horses I had not much

difficulty in getting a job as driver.

"I changed my name and talked like the other fellows,

but hot suns and hard living, to say nothing of shame

and sorrow, had altered me so much that no one has

known me these twenty years, though I have known

many. The gentleman who was my fare yesterday was

my twin brother. My hand trembled on the reins as he

chatted with me. If I had only said: 'How are you,

Will?' but I never said a word.

"Though my mother is gone to rest years ago, father is

alive, and there is love, forgiveness, and a fortune waiting

for me still, if only I'd go home; but I can't, my pride

won't let me. I shall live and die a cabby. "

So said a city cabdriver, and he kept to his determina

tion; nothing would move him. "I can't go back; my

pride won't let me, " was his reiterated reply.

However far you have wandered from God there is love

and an inheritance waiting for you. God loves man, and

desires man's love. He has loved us from eternity and

has never ceased to make advances to us. "He first loved

us" (1 John 4. 19). God, manifested in the flesh, came

and dwelt on the earth. He ate and drank among men.

He prayed and reasoned with them. He wept over them.

At last He died for us and rose again (1 Cor. 15. 3, 4).

Listen to His voice, give up your determined will,

and accept His salvation. cheyne brady.



"KEEPING A LOOK-OUT!"

I AM KEEPING AN EYE ON THE FRENCH COAST AND I AM KEEPING

WATCH ON PASSING VESSELS, NOTING THE TRAFFIC OF THE

WATERS, AND LOOKING OUT FOR POSSIBLE SMUGGLERS. "

Photo: Archie Payne. Corbierre Lighthouse , Jersey .

I was visiting Jersey, one of the Channel Islands, a little while

ago, for the purpose of telling out the "old, old story, of Jesus

and His love. "

I



"KEEPING A LOOK OUT!"

T WAS visiting Jersey, one of the Channel Islands, a

.*. little while ago, for the purpose of telling out the

"old, old story, of Jesus and His love. " The incident I

now relate occurred on Mont-Orgueil Castle at Gorey.

This famous old castle and district is not without its

historic tales accumulated since the days of the Druids'

idolatrous worship, and of the military power of the

Romans, recalled by the ruins of Caesar's Fort. The

highest part of the castle is nearly three hundred feet

above the sea level, a

"Weather-beaten ivied pile,

Glory of this Norman Isle. "

defiantly braving both sea and land. One day I and a

friend ascended to the top to see the view, when a coast

guard officer came out of his little house, used for signalling

and shelter. He accosted us with a "Good afternoon,"

and we returned the greeting.

My conversation with him began by asking the question,

"What might you be doing here, friend?" "Oh, keeping

a general look out," was his reply. "How should I

understand that?" I asked. "Well," said he, "I am

keeping an eye on the French coast" (which is but a

short distance away) ; "and I am keeping watch on passing

vessels, noting the traffic of the waters, and looking out

for possible smugglers. "

To my new-found friend, the coastguard officer, I now

said, "I also have to hold a general look out." He was

interested at once to know what my look out was, as I

presented no official appearance. "First," I said, "I

am looking for the Lord Jesus from Heaven to change my

body like unto His own, who has already revived my

spirit and saved my soul. He died for me when here

upon earth, has washed me in His own precious Blood,

and now I look out for Him, to go to be ever with the

Lord. This can only be true of those who have been

'born again,' as John 3. 7 distinctly teaches. Another

'look out' of mine is to keep myself 'in the love of God,

looking for the mercy of our Lord Jesus Christ unto

eternal life' (Jude 21) . And I am to be true to my ' general

look out' character, as Paul said, 'I am not ashamed of

the Gospel of Christ, for it is the power of God unto salva

tion to every one that believeth'" (Rom. 1. 16).



Keeping a Look Out at Jersey.

Before we left I gave the officer some Gospel books,

reminded him further of the Saviour's love, warned him

of the "wrath to come, " the only refuge from which is

Christ, the Son of God, the sinner's Friend. Thus did

we talk together on Mont-Orgueil Castle of the great look

out of life, for which the officer thanked me.

Let me ask, Have you thus heard of and responded

to the love of the Saviour, or are you still refusing the

call of the Son of God? He is speaking from Heaven in

Photo: A. rayne. Mont-Orgueil Castle, Gorey, Jersey.

grace and love to your soul. Do you laugh at the idea

of wrath to come ? Is it a jest to you ? It will be terrible

in the Day of Judgment if you are still unsaved. "Depart,

depart, ye cursed!" (Matt. 25. 41). Where? "Into

the Lake which burns with fire and brimstone!" (Rev.

21. 8). How long? "For ever and ever!" From

holiness, from light and love, down to darkness, misery,

and death. Flee, then, to the Saviour, and, like those of

Thcssalonica, turn to God from your idols to serve the true

and living God, and to wait for His Son from Heaven. w.B.



ONLY TWO WERE SAVED!

^^MONG the many excursionists that

came by train from an adjoining

district to the Lake District was a party of

six young men, all bent on having a good

time. The weather was ideal, being a

glorious day with a cloudless sky, and

very hot. Having enjoyed themselves

in various ways, the young men went to the boating

stage and hired a boat for a row on Lake Windermere.

They had rowed as far as Waterhead, Ambleside, and

were returning when an accident befel them in Miller

Ground, opposite Belle Grange. At the moment of

changing seats the wash from a steamer caught the boat,

capsized it, and they were all thrown into the water.

Two of them, however, managed to cling to the keel of

the boat and were rescued by a boatman, who was attracted

to the spot by their cries; the remaining four had sunk

and were drowned. Soon boats were put off to drag for

the bodies, but it was a considerable time before they

recovered them. The writer saw the bodies awaiting

identification. They were a splendid type of sturdy

manhood, powerfully built, and more than average

height. It was a painful sight to see such promising

young fellows in the prime of life and cut off so suddenly

without warning.

This incident carries with it its own lesson, the uncer

tainty of life. What does the Word of God say: "We

know not what a day may bring forth" (Prov. 27. 1);

"Watch therefore, for ye know not what hour your Lord

cometh" (Matt. 24. 42). Thus we earnestly beseech

you to "Seek ye the Lord while He may be found, call

upon Him while He is near" (Isa. 55. 6). Take God at

His word. The Lord Jesus has paid the penalty due to

sin. God has accepted Him as our Substitute, so the

sin question is settled once and for all. There is nothing

for the sinner to do but to accept God's free pardon through

faith in the Lord Jesus Christ. Believe on Him as your

Saviour and you are saved for ever. Will you do so

now} Unlike the young men, if you are lost at last and

perish eternally you cannot say you were never warned.

Again and again has the voice of wisdom cried in your

ear, "Be ye also ready ! " c.g.d.



HOW GOD SAVED A NORWEGIAN.

VISITORS to the Fiords of Norway hear many striking

stories of conversion from the seafaring men on the

rugged coasts. Here is one which we heard recently:

"I was born in Norway, in a small coast town called

Moss. In the middle of the town there is a large waterfall,

whose power has driven many flour-mills and saw-mills for

The Norwegian who Relates his Story.

many generations. My father being a miller, I came to

work in the mill at an early age.

"Moss was a town known far and wide for its ungodli

ness. Drunkenness and fighting were the order of the day.

Those things made their impression on my young mind.



How God Saved a Norwegian.

I had no thought of religion beyond the knowledge I

received at school, and even this was learned only as a

matter of duty. In the house of my parents there were no

books on religion except the Lutheran prayer book and a

small book on the Sacraments. About the time of my

"confirmation" a Bible was bought of a colporteur of the

British and Foreign Bible Society. With great difficulty

I found the verses mentioned in the Sacrament book whilst

attending the class with a view to "confirmation. " Later

on the Bible was totally neglected. In order to improve

my training I was twice sent to a dancing school, and was

fairly trained in the use of the fiddle.

"When I was 22 years of age there occurred a sudden

change with me. My music teacher was religious, and

without my knowing it then he took much interest in my

spiritual welfare. During one of my lessons he asked me

if I would attend a meeting that was to be held on Christ

mas Eve in a mission hall that had been newly erected.

Being of a yielding disposition, and without thinking

seriously over it, I consented to go.

"I went to drink toddy with my friends in the afternoon

of the day fixed for the meeting, but at five o'clock I

remembered my promise, requested to be excused, and

promised to come again later in the evening, without in

the least betraying my intention. When I reached the

mission hall I looked anxiously around and then went in.

Never had I been to such a meeting before, and I was from

the commencement so spell-bound by the preacher 's words

that I thought he was speaking to me. He pictured the

condition of the lost, and I felt my heart answering, 'That

is me. ' When the preaching was over the people streamed

out, while I remained with eyes full of tears standing

behind a pillar listening to the people singing, 'Pull for

the shore, sailor. " The hymn ended, and I came away.

"When I returned to my companions I sat down at the

table, where my glass was filled up for me. But I could

not drink it. One of my companions said, 'Whatever is

the matter with you ? ' at the same time seizing me round

the waist and dancing round the room with me. I was

wretched all the time. My eyes had been opened to see

my lost state, and I just thought, 'One step more and I

must sink down into Hell. ' What was I to do ? I had no



How God Saved a Norwegian.

rest, night or day. I saw my life of sin in the presence of

a Holy God, and many a time I dared not even pray.

Every dinner hour when I came from the mill I took the

hymn book and read portions of the Gospel hymns.

"When I began to read the Bible I thought it only

condemned me, and I became more and more unhappy.

What was I to do? My parents were against me; my

relations mocked me. Oh, I thought that I was the most

wretched creature on earth. I tried now to get amongst

Tourist Steamer in the Fiords of Norway.

other religious people as often as I had the chance, and

from them I received much and varied advice. I tried to

reform myself as much as I knew how, with the hope of

thus being able to believe, but all was in vain.

"One Sunday the preacher spoke very clearly about

faith, and said at the close of the meeting, 'Is there any

one here who will stand up and confess faith in the Lord

Jesus ? ' If I had possessed a million of money I would

gladly have given it all away to have been able to stand

up and say that I believed on the Lord Jesus Christ. But

no. My thoughts were, 'There is not such an unbelieving

individual in the whole world as I am. '
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"A year went by, the hardest I have lived, and I was so

tired both in body and soul. But the gracious God felt

for me, and, oh, how He who said, 'Come unto Me'

(Matt. 11. 28) wished to press me to His bosom.

"One evening as I was reading in Romans 5 my attention

was arrested by the first verse, 'Therefore, being justified

by faith, we have peace with God through our Lord Jesus

Christ.' The light began to dawn for me. 'Justified by

faith ? ' Certainly ' Peace with God ! ' To be sure. ' 0

Lord, I do believe in Thee, and Thou sayest in Thy Word

that I am "justified. " ' I was now able to rest my weary

soul on this Scripture, and to the joy of many, I thanked

God at the next meeting that I had become a child of God. "

Such is the simple and straightforward testimony of

this man, whose face you behold on former page. He came

to an end of self, made a definite decision for Christ, was

saved at once, and has been "kept" ever since.

Whatever country you live in, whatever language you

speak, whatever character you bear, however far you have

wandered in the path of sin, "Believe on the Lord Jesus

Christ, and thou shalt be saved" (Acts 16. 31). t-e.

HAVE YOU EVER THANKED HIM?

(CONCERNING the great Deliverer (Psa. 40. 17) and

^ the greatest Deliverance (Job 33. 24)—the deliver

ance from the power of sin and Satan—effected by the

Lord Jesus Christ, who left the glories of Heaven, passed

through the agonies of Calvary, and not only risked His

life, but "gave Himself" for you (Gal. 2. 20). Have you

ever thanked Him? Have you ever "kissed the Son"

(Psa. 2. 12), or do you treat the subject lightly, and even

look upon the matter of salvation as something to be

avoided, unless you are likely to die? Oh, think of the

love of the Father, who "gave His only-begotten Son"

(John 3. 16) to die for you ; think of the love of Jesus who

died for you (Rom. 5. 8); think of the love of the Holy

Spirit who strives (Gen. 6. 3) with you. And may such

wondrous love constrain you here and now to "believe

on the Lord Jesus Christ and be saved. " Soon the day

of rescue will be past, and the day of vengeance will

have come. Do not sleep another night till you know

for certain that Christ is your Deliverer. Hyp.
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Ned Wright, a colleague of William Carter.
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ILLIAM CARTER, a converted chimney-sweep,

" * was a remarkable preacher of the Gospel. For years

he preached in Victoria Theatre, Camberwell, London,

and was much used of God in the conversion of souls.

His favourite theme was God's love to the world, and his

favourite text was John 3. 16 : "For God so loved the world,

that He gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever

believeth in Him should not perish, but have everlasting

life. " One who knew him assures me that he spoke two

hundred and forty nights in succession from "the Gospel

in miniature, " as Luther described the passage.

Mr. Carter was deeply interested in the criminal classes,

and in addition to having a "thieves' home," he gave

"Gospel teas" to "rogues and vagabonds" of all descrip

tions. Having been a chimney-sweep himself, he sought

to benefit the sweeps. On one ocasion he gave a tea to

600 sweeps, and spoke from John 3. 16 with marvellous

freshness and power. In the midst of his discourse, Tom

Kingsbury, one of the most desperate characters in

Camberwell, startled the company by saying aloud:

"Would ye say that 'ere verse again?" Although the

preacher had quoted it a dozen times, he was glad to do

so again : "For God so loved the world, that He gave His

only begotten son, that whosoever believeth in Him should

not perish, but have everlasting life." When the "won

derful words of life" were repeated, the sweep said:

"Then Tommy Kingsbury has got the everlasting

life. "

Ned Wright, a converted thief, and afterwards a success

ful soul-winner, spoke to the young convert, and said,

"What made you say that?" Kingsbury replied as

follows: "Two or three months ago I was crossing an

orchard on a Sunday morning, bird-catching, and a police

man collared me. I asked, 'What harm am I doing?'

He said, 'Look at that board. ' 'What's the good of that

board to me, ' said I, 'seeing I cannot read? ' 'Then I'll

read it to you, ' said the policeman. ' It says, "Whosoever

is found trespassing will be prosecuted"' Didn't he run

me in, and wasn't I fined ten shillings and costs? If

whosoever meant me on that 'ere board, whosoever

must mean me in that *ere verse, and i have just seen

Jesus dying on the Cross for my sins ! "
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The friend who narrated to me the incident, assured

me that he knew Kingsbury for forty years, and that he

led a consistent Christian life. The Gospel preached by

William Carter in the Victoria Theatre, which was the

means of the conversion of the chimney-sweep and multi

tudes of others, is the Gospel of the grace of God. It is the

"good news" regarding Christ and the work He accom

plished for sinners on Calvary. Kingsbury, by faith, saw

the Lord Jesus dying in his room and stead, and found

joy and peace in believing. It is the "old, old story of

Jesus and His love. "

Thank God "the glorious work is done\" God's holy

claims have been fully met, and a free salvation is pro

claimed to the guilty sons of Adam. "For God sent not

His Son into the world to condemn the world, but that

the world through Him might be saved" (John 3. 17).

No one is saved apart from faith in Christ, but all who

believe on Christ are saved. God's way of peace is con

tained in these precious words of John 3. 16: "Whosoever

believeth in Him should not perish. " Do you believe in

Him? It is not said that whosoever prayeth, worketh,

or feeleth shall not perish— but "whosoever believeth in

Him. " Thank God for the word "whosoever. " It

includes every one, therefore it includes the reader.

"Whosoever" believes in the Lord Jesus who "bore our

sins in His own body on the tree" (1 Peter 2. 24) shall

not perish. "Whosoever" believes in Him who did it all

and paid it all obtains "everlasting life, " whether he feels

any change or not at the time. Everlasting life is not

given to those who believe in Christ and "act up to it, "

for that would be salvation by faith and works. Nor is it

bestowed on those who believe in Christ and "do the best

they can. " Salvation is all of grace. "By grace are ye

saved through faith;... it is the gift of God, not of works,

lest any man should boast" (Eph. 2. 8, 9). Why not now,

as one of the "whosoevers, " believe on the Son of God who

loved you and gave Himself for you, and be eternally

saved (John 6. 47; 5. 24) ?

"Blessed are the tidings through the Lord who died,

Every one believing now is justified ;

God delights to bless us, preach o'er land and sea,

'Whosoever' rings the Gospel, that means me. a.m.



THE KESWICK QUARRYMAN'S JOY.

SPECIAL services were being held in the picturesque

^ town of Keswick on Derwentwater Lake, where the

well-known summer Convention is held. During the

open-air service John Bond, a quarryman in the district,

listened with rapt attention to the Word spoken, afterward,

accompanying the crowd to the Victoria Hall, where the

meetings were addressed by an earnest and gifted gospeller.

At the close of the service an opportunity was given for

any who desired personal conversation on spiritual matters.

Bond remained, and appeared deeply impressed.

A friend of mine had an interesting talk with him. Mr.

Gray asked Bond if he was saved. The quarryman frankly

admitted that he was not. "Would you like to be saved ? "

"I would give all I possess if I had the assurance of sal

vation. I have just left the hospital, where I have been

for weeks with a broken leg. " Continuing, he added,

"Whilst working at the slate quarry at Honister Pass a

piece of falling rock knocked me down and broke my leg.

If the stone had come twelve inches the other way I should

have been killed, and my soul would now be in a lost

Eternity. " Such was John Bond's frank testimony.

The quarryman recognised the grace and long-suffering

of God in giving him another opportunity of accepting His

pardoning mercy. John Bond's conduct was unlike that

of many who have met with accidents . Instead of thanking

God that they were not cut down in their sins and cast into

Hell, they grumble at the dispensations of His providence.

Mr. Gray, seeing that Bond was an awakened soul,

spoke to him of the "finished" work of Christ, of the

glorious atonement wrought out by Him, and asked the

following question : "Do you believe that God is perfectly

satisfied with what Christ did for your sins on Calvary's

cross ? " "I do, " was the emphatic reply. "Then are you

satisfied}" inquired Mr. Gray. In a moment the quarry

man laid hold of the truth that Christ 's death was a perfect

satisfaction to God's righteous and holy claims, and that

by believing on Him who loved him and gave Himself for

him he was saved and had eternal life. Clapping his hands

for joy, he exclaimed, "I see it ! I see it ! praise the Lord,

I am saved ! "

For several years John Bond showed by lip, life, and

work testimony that he was heaven-born and heaven
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bound. His death was exceedingly sudden. One day

whilst working in the quarry a large quantity of stone fell

on him, and it was some hours ere his body was recovered.

If the reader was suddenly called away, where would you

spend eternity? There are but two places—a place of

everlasting punishment and a place of unending happiness.

There are but two classes—those who are condemned (John

3. 18) and those who are justified (Acts 13. 38, 39), those

who are saved (Eph. 2. 8, 9) and those who are lost (Luke

19. 10). Which class do you belong to ?

The good news of the Gospel is proclaimed to you as you

read these lines. The work that saves was completed by

Christ, and you cannot add to a "finished" work. God is

perfectly satisfied, not with what you have done for Christ,

but with what Christ has done for you. Are you satisfied

with that which satisfies God? a.m.

Scene on Derwentwater, near Keswick.



THE UNAVOIDABLE QUESTION.

T T was Theodore Parker, the sceptic, who said,

"Measure Jesus by the shadow He has cast into the

world? No, by the light He has shed upon it. Shall we

be told such a man never lived ? that the whole story is a

lie? Suppose that Plato and Newton had never lived.

Who did their works, and thought their thoughts? It

takes a Newton to forge a Newton . What man could have

fabricated a Jesus? None but a Jesus. "

This is the strong testimony of a sceptic to the reality

of the life and character of the Lord Jesus Christ, and since

the reality of the character of the Lord Jesus, as delineated

in the Bible, is not to be doubted, the question Pilate

asked years ago is every man's question:

"What shall I do with Jesus who is called Christ ?"

Every one must ask this question ; it cannot be avoided,

and every one must answer it, for every one must do some

thing with the Lord Jesus Christ. He is the unavoidable

One. He obtrudes Himself upon every human life, claim

ing to be the Saviour of the world and the personal Saviour

of those who believe in Him, so men must believe in Him

or not believe in Him; they must receive Him or reject

Him; they must accept Him or neglect Him. It is im

possible to be neutral on this question. Men are either for

Him or against Him. He Himself has said: "He that is

not with Me is against Me" (Matt. 12. 30).

What then have you done with Jesus who is called

Christ? You say, "Nothing!" Well, then, you have

neglected Him, and to neglect Him is to reject Him;

not to do anything with Him is to be against Him;

to leave Him alone is to ignore Him, and to ignore Him is

to be lost, for "He that believeth not the Son shall not see

life; but the wrath of God abideth on him" (John 3. 36).

God sent His Son to be the Saviour of the world, and the

Son of Man came to "seek and to save that which was

lost" (Luke 19. 10). But not against the wills of those

who are lost does He save them. It is only as men surrender
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themselves in faith to Him that He saves them. The

saddest words, perhaps, that the Lord ever uttered are

these: "Ye will not come to Me that ye might have life"

(John 5. 40). He came that we might have life, and have

it more abundantly; but though He is the life and came

to give life, no one receives life from Him who does not

come unto Him. He forces no man to receive eternal life

from His hand, but unto those who of their own free wills

come unto Him, He gives unto them eternal life, and they

shall never perish, neither shall any man pluck them out of

His hand. He says His Father is greater than all, and no

man is able to pluck them out of the Father's hand.

"The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose

He will not, He will not desert to his foes. "

Pilate's question is your question. You must ask it

yourself, and you must answer it, for He who is the Christ,

the Son of God, came to ha your Saviour; He died for you.

He never even asked you whether you wanted Him to come

and die for you or not ; but He knew that you needed Him,

and that without Him you would be lost; therefore He

came to give His life a ransom for many. You are one of

the many, so that now, whether you will have it so or not,

you are bound to do something with Him. And upon

what you do with Him depends your eternal weal or woe.

God hath so declared it, and His Word cannot be broken.

"He that believeth on the Son hath everlasting life : and he

that believeth not the Son shall not see life ; but the wrath of

God abideth on him" (John 3. 36).

Will you not now, right where you are, while reading

this, accept Him by faith, letting Him do for you what He

alone is able to do—save you from your sins ? No matter

who you are or what you are, or what you may have done,

"Through this Man (Christ Jesus) is preached unto you

the forgiveness of sins: and by Him all that believe are

justified from all things" (Acts 13. 38, 39).

Then come to Him now ! Accept Him now ! Believe in

Him now. Do not wait another moment, but say to Him

out of your heart :

"Just as I am, without one plea,

But that Thy blood was shed for me,

And that Thou bidst me come to Thee.

O Lamb of God, I come, I cornel" w.w.k.



SALVATION IN THE CHURCH OR IN CHRIST?

DR. ROWLAND TAYLOR, Rector of Hadleigh, in

Suffolk, was burned at the stake in his own parish in

February, 1555. A little before he was transported from

London to Hadleigh, Bishop Bonner visited him in his

prison, and said: "I wish you would remember yourself,

and turn to your holy mother Church." To this Taylor

promptly replied: "I wish you and your fellows would

turn to Christ. "

Such a conversation raises a question of vital importance

to us all. Is Salvation found in the Church or in Christ?

Can the Church even contribute in the smallest degree to the

Salvation of men's souls, or are men absolutely shut up

to Christ alone ? This question is being more than ever

discussed around us, and obviously none dare treat it as

a thing of indifference. Eternal issues are at stake.

First of all : What is the Church ? How does Scripture

define it? The Church, in one respect, is the sum total

of all who have believed the Gospel since the Holy Ghost

descended from Heaven upon the Day of Pentecost, and in

another aspect it is the aggregate of all believers on earth

at any given time. All believers, whether Jews or Gentiles

stand united to the living Christ, and form "The Church

which is His Body, the fullness of Him that filleth all in

all" (Eph. 1. 23). How can the Church save men 's souls ?

Its individual members can speak of the wonders of divine

grace, and can recommend to others the precious Saviour

in whom they have put their trust, but beyond this the

Church is absolutely without power.

Long ago Peter addressed a company of "rulers and

elders" concerning the Lord Jesus thus: "Neither is there

salvation in any other : for there is none other name under

Heaven given among men whereby we must be saved"

(Acts 4. 12). To religious leaders, and to all others, the

same decided testimony must be rendered to-day. "It is

Christ that died ; yea, rather, that is risen again. " (Rom.

8. 34) . It is Christ who says : "Come unto Me, all ye that

labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest

(Matt. 11. 28).

Reader, we point you to Christ. Listen to the counsel

of the martyred Rowland Taylor, borne down to us through

the centuries: "I wish you and your fellows would turn

to Christ." To this we add our own hearty Amen, w.w.f.



WHICH LOVE SECURES SALVATION?

OK,

"i WAS SO OCCUPIED WITH TRYING TO WORK UP SOME LOVE TO GOD

OUT OF MY HEART THAT I WAS BLINDING MYSELF

TO ALL HIS LOVE TO ME."

Bow River from C.P.R. Hotel Balcony, Banff

A number of years ago two preachers of the Gospel were

holding evangelistic services in a country district in Canada,

K
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NUMBER of years ago two preachers of

the Gospel were holding evangelistic

services in a country district in Canada.

On a very cold winter night two men

carried a woman into the hall and care

fully propped her up with pillows. The

evangelists had been proclaiming a full, free, and present

salvation, and the people became interested. The sick

woman, fearing her stay on earth was brief, longed to

know how she could be saved and be prepared to meet a

holy and righteous God. Her friends, knowing her

grave condition, feared that exposure to the extreme

cold might prove fatal. But she was so anxious to attend

the meetings that they took her in the sleigh from her home,

a distance of several miles As the gospellers saw her brought

into the hall they were assured that they had at least one

"anxious inquirer" in the congregation that night.

One of the speakers dealt with common difficulties,

and sought to remove them. Amongst such "difficulties, "

he dwelt on the mistake that the unsaved are required to

love God in order that He might love them. It is

perfectly true that under law men were commanded to

love God with all their heart, soul, strength, and mind.

But the sad fact is no one ever did so. What, then, is

to become of us? "Whosoever keepeth the whole law,

and yet offendeth in one point, he is guilty of all" (James

2. 10). Men try to love God. They look into their

cold, worldly, unbelieving hearts, and cannot find a

trace of love to Him there. Then they endeavour to

pump up love, and fail. Then they plead with God to

soften their hearts in order that they may love Him.

Discouraged and depressed, they think of sins that they

have committed, and habits they have formed, and

seek to renounce them, and they at last arrive at the

conclusion that if salvation is obtained through loving

God with their whole hearts they cannot be saved.

As the servant of Christ that night showed the people

that in spite of all they had been and done, God loved

them, hating their sins, yet loving their souls, a ray of

hope sprang up in the seeker's heart.

This Scripture was quoted, a Scripture which has

brought joy and peace to many a sin-sick soul: "Herein
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is love, not that we loved God, but that He loved us and

sent His son to be the propitiation (or satisfaction) for

our sins" (1 John 4. 10). In a moment the darkness

was dispelled, and she learned for the first time that

God loved her, and proved it so wondrously by giving

His beloved Son, the Lord Jesus, to bleed and die for all

her crimson sins.

Next day one of the evangelists paid her a visit. On

entering the room she was lying on a couch, and seemed

exceedingly bright and happy. On inquiring if she had

peace with God she triumphantly exclaimed, "I found

peace while your friend was speaking. I always thought

that I had to love God before He would have anything

to do with me. I prayed and cried, and laboured and

cried, and read my Bible, and did all I could, but was

getting worse and worse every day instead of getting

better, and I could not love God. I was so occupied

with trying to work up some love to God out of my heart

that I was blinding myself to all His love to me. Oh,

that wonderful verse, 'Herein is love, not that we loved

God, but that He loved us, and sent His Son to be the

propitiation for our sins. ' Now I see it all. God loved

me all the time I was hating and resisting Him. "

Perhaps the reader, like the Canadian lady, imagines

that he must love God in order to be loved by Him.

You may, like her, have "laboured and prayed" for love

to God and have not obtained it. Cease trying to love

God. God loves you. "How do you know that He

loves me ? " says one . The Lord Jesus Christ says so :

"For God so loved the world, that He gave His only

begotten Son" (John 3. 16). That is the proof of it.

"God so loved. " If God loves the "world" He must

love you. He loved you so much that He gave Christ

to die on the Cross, that He might save you from eternal

perdition ! How simple the way of salvation ! "Whoso

ever believeth in Him should not perish, but have ever

lasting life. " Why not now, as you read these lines,

believe in His love to you? Why not now believe on

the Lord Jesus Christ and be saved for eternity? "He

that believeth on the Son hath everlasting life, and he

that believeth not the Son shall not see life, but the

wrath of God abideth on him" (John 3. 36). a.m.



THE LOSS OF THE "WILTSHIRE. "

T ATE on the wild night of 31st May, 1922, the

J—' following message flashed to the wireless telegraph

station at Auckland, New Zealand: "S.S. 'Wiltshire,'

bound from Panama to Auckland, sends S.O.S. Gone

ashore, Barrier reef; heavy list to starboard; sixteen

feet of water in No. 1 hold. Danger imminent, serious.

She is listing more and more." This was followed by

other calls, each emphasising the imminent peril of the

shipwrecked crew, and appealing for help with increasing

urgency.

The "Wiltshire," a fine liner of 12,160 tons, was

making for the Colville channel, with the Hauraki Gulf

and Auckland just beyond. Neither the land nor the

Cuvier light could be seen, and, having taken soundings

and finding the depth decreasing, the captain at once

ordered "hard-a-port. " As the vessel was turning she

struck a ledge of rock, lurching forward several times by

her own impetus. There on the rock-bound coast of the

Great Barrier Island, only sixty miles from her desired

haven, the furious ocean breakers pounded the hapless

liner until during the following day she broke in two,

the fore part—with the distressed crew on board—

remaining on the rocks, but listing and rocking in the

raging seas.

Never did man more eagerly respond to the call of a

fellow-creature in distress than on this occasion. The

steamer "Katoa" was on the scene before the morning

broke, followed by other vessels, but owing to the awful

sea running on that dangerous coast no vessel dared to

attempt rescue work by sea. The "Katoa, " however,

proceeded to Tryphena Bay, whence a party journeyed

overland to the wreck; but precipitous cliffs, and wave-

swept rocks, made hopes of rescue work seem impossible.

Many attempts by the shipwrecked crew to float a

line ashore had failed, but eventually the line was borne

close in and seaman Kehoe, of the "Katoa," rushing

out with the receding wave, gripped the line and rushed

back to safety just in time. Along the line of communica

tion thus established, with painful slowness, owing to

the arduous and dangerous character of the work, the

crew of the "Wiltshire, " 103 in all, were drawn to safety,

in spite of conditions under which very few people
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imagined that any living soul aboard could have escaped

alive. "And so it came to pass, that they escaped all

safe to land" (Acts 27. 44).

The dangers of this passing scene illustrate the weightier

matters of your soul's eternal destiny. You are on life's

journey, and your present life is even a vapour that

appeareth for a little time and then vanisheth away

(James 4. 14). Oh, that the measure of anxiety felt by

The Wrecked "Wiltshire" on the Great Barrier Reef, New Zealand.

the "Wiltshire's" crew for their own safety might fill

the reader's soul with respect to his or her eternal destiny !

Your peril, if unsaved, is more terrible than theirs,

though you may be quite unconscious of it.

The praiseworthy speed with which men hurried to

the rescue of those distressed sailors reminds us how deeply

the heart of God has moved in love and pity for lost and

guilty man. Viewing man in his moral ruin and awful

danger, God says : "Deliver him from going down to the

pit; I have found a ransom" (Job 33. 24). David writes:
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"He sent from above, He took me, He drew me out of

many waters" (Psa. 18. 16). Think of it, God "spared

not His own Son, but delivered Him up for us all" (Rom.

8. 32). And that beloved Son, the sent One of the

Father, came into the world to save sinners. But who

can tell what it cost a God of infinite love when it required

Him to pour the floods of righteous judgment upon His

well beloved Son, that you and I might never come into

judgment ?

For the men of the "Wiltshire" their connecting link

with safety was the life-line stretched from the ship to

the shore. By its means they were delivered from

certain death. For your deliverance from the wrath to

come God, in His Word, has thrown out a life-line of

faith; faith in the infinite love of God, who gave His

Son for you on Calvary's Cross; faith in the precious

Blood of His Son, "in whom we have redemption

through His Blood, even the forgiveness of sins"

"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" (Rom. 10. 9).

Your eternal happiness or your doom hangs upon your

acceptance or rejection of God's way of salvation, f.h.b.

THE SKIDDAW HERMIT.

VERYBODY in the Lake District knew the "Skiddaw

J—' Hermit, " from the old men of eighty years of age

down to the children of four or five years old. His form,

his walk, his voice, his dress were all familiar to us.

To one who did not know him he was at first sight terrible

to look upon. He wore only two articles of dress—a

pair of trousers rolled up to the knees and a wincey shirt

of a dark grey colour, or, more properly described, of

no colour in particular. His feet and legs to his knees

were bare, and his head was hatless always, but covered

with a profusion of dark, bushy hair, which was a stranger

to brush or comb.

When he left Skiddaw he came to reside on the banks

of Windermere Lake and pitched his tent near to Beech

Hill, between three and four miles south of Bowness.

The tent was a very small affair, and only just sufficient

(Eph. 1. 7).



How the Skiddaw Hermit was Saved.

to cover him. His bed was made of the small boughs of

the spruce fir—this was all the material used.

Soon after this a servant of the Lord visited Bowness

and preached the Gospel several times on the beach of

Bowness Bay. He was asked to go there one evening

to hear him. Next morning he appeared inquiring for

The Skiddaw Hermit—A Striking Character.

the preacher, but he had that same morning left Bowness.

He seemed sorry and said, "I heard him preach 'peace,

peace, ' last night at the lake side, and I am at rest now.

I have got the words and their meaning too, and I wanted

to see him that I might tell him I have eternal life—of

that I am certain. "

The surprise caused may be imagined, but scarcely
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described. Till then no one even knew that he had

heard the preaching by the lake side. He was told that

somebody looked for him but never saw him. "No,"

he replied, "but God saw me—that was enough. I was

standing behind some boards. I did not want to be seen ;

I wanted to hear. " And this was the turning point

from darkness to light. He heard the Glad Message how

that "Christ died for the ungodly" (Rom. 5. 6), took his

place in that category, believed on the Lord Jesus Christ,

and was saved. Now a new life lay before him and

the old one behind him. Farewell for ever to all old

connections, old habits, and old sins. What about

strong drink—this "sin that so easily beset " him ?

Never again during his life did he lift the glass containing

it to his lips. The bands were cut, and he was free to

"run the race set before" him, "looking unto Jesus, the

Author and Finisher of" his "faith" (Heb. 12. 1,2). From

this day never was there a clearer epistle seen and read

of all men. It was clear to every one that knew him at

Bowness and elsewhere that "old things had passed away,

and all things had become new" (2 Cor. 5. 17). It was

no hole-and-corner work. He told it out to everybody

he met with, going even into the bar parlours to tell

there what God had done for his soul, and what He could

do for them, too.

When next I saw the hermit I did not know him. He

appeared in a nice suit of clothes and a wide-awake hat.

I never saw clothing make such a ch?.nge in anyone.

He said many had passed him without knowing him,

while some who did know him now "shook hands with

his suit of clothes. " This meant a great deal from him,

for I had learned by this time that he was a man of

figurative language and seldom spoke in any other way.

In later years he went to friends in Banffshire, where

he died. May every one who reads this account of the

happy hermit of Skiddaw be as wise, as happy, and as

prudent as he was.

"Whoso is wise, and will observe these things, even

they shall understand the lovingkindness of the Lord"

(Psa. 107. 43). Neglect not the salvation of your soul.

Remember the Word of God says, "How shall we escape

if we neglect so great Salvation" (Heb. 2. 3).



SALVATION QUESTIONS ANSWERED.

MAN is a responsible being ; he is accountable to God

for his actions. He has sinned, and come short

of God's glory (Rom. 3. 23). He deserves punishment

for those sins, and God's Word declares it to be everlasting

(Matt. 25. 46). He cannot deliver himself from his

"ONP WM- Najukali.y asr a Number of 0,uestio»($,"
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impending doom, but God, who is rich in mercy, has

provided a Saviour for him. The Son of God, over

nineteen centuries ago, was manifested in human

flesh by being born of a woman (John 1. 14;

Rom. 8. 3; Gal. 4. 4). He lived an absolutely sinless

human life on this earth (Heb. 7. 26; 1 Peter 2. 22).

When the appointed hour (John 17. 1) was reached He

allowed wicked men to arrest Him and nail Him to the

Cross. On that Cross He made Himself responsible for

sin, and, as the Lamb of God, put it away by the sacrifice

of Himself (John 1. 29; 2 Cor. 5. 21 ; Heb. 9. 26). God

has declared His perfect satisfaction in and His acceptance

of that offering for sin by raising Him from among the

dead and exalting Him to be a Prince and a Saviour.

There is no other Saviour ; "for there is none other Name

under Heaven given among men, whereby we must be

saved" (Acts 4. 12).

A sinner, seeking deliverance from the wrath to come,

and hearing about this salvation, will naturally ask a

number of questions, and all legitimate ones are clearly

answered in the Scriptures.

1. "Can a sinner be absolutely certain that he

is saved ? " The Apostle Paul in his third missionary

journey visited Ephesus and preached the Gospel there

(Acts 19). The Ephesians heard the good news, and

some of them believed. Paul, writing to them some years

afterwards, said: "By grace ye are saved" (Eph. 2. 5, 8).

Those Ephesian believers were saved, and they were

perfectly aware of the fact. Again, the same Apostle,

in writing to Timothy, said: "God hath saved us"

(2 Tim. 1.9). That is to say, Paul and Timothy knew

they were saved men. Consequently since these persons

were actually saved and thoroughly assured of the fact,

others in the present day can know and enjoy the same

blessing.

2. "Is not salvation for the elect ? Can I be sure

that it is offered to me ?" The Lord Jesus, during His

earthly ministry, was brought in contact with a prominent

sinner called Zaccheus. The Jews murmured when He

went to be his guest. This caused our Lord to emphatic

ally declare : "The Son of Man is come to seek and to save

that which was lost" (Luke 19. 10). Again, the Apostle
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John has declared, "God sent not His Son into the world

to condemn the world, but that the world through Him

might be saved" (John 3. 17). Again, that in the mouth

of three witnesses every word may be established, the

Apostle Paul by the Spirit of God declared: "This is a

faithful saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that Christ

Jesus came into the world to save sinners; of whom I

am chief" (1 Tim. 1. 15). Consequently our Lord Jesus

Christ came to save the lost—the world—sinners, even

the greatest, and therefore any person can be certain

that He is willing to save him, and that this real salvation

is offered to him.

3. "How can I obtain this salvation?" The

trembling gaoler at Philippi asked Paul and Silas this

very question when he said, "What must I do to be

saved?" Their only answer was, "Believe on the Lord

Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved" (Acts 16. 30, 31).

Again, Paul, in writing to the Christians at Rome, said,

"Whosoever shall call upon the Name of the Lord shall

be saved" (Rom. 10. 13). The Lord Jesus declared to

the woman that was a sinner (Luke 7. 50), "Thy faith

hath saved thee. " Consequently the seeking sinner can

obtain the salvation by faith in the Lord Jesus Christ.

4. "I have tried to trust Him. How am I to

obtain this faith ? " "Faith cometh by hearing, and

hearing by the Word of God" (Rom. 10. 17). As the

sinner listens to the Word of God he not only discovers

that he is a guilty sinner, exposed to His righteous

judgment, but also that he is utterly incapable of doing

anything to extricate himself from that dreadful position.

The result is, he loses all confidence in himself as far as

salvation is concerned. As he continues to listen he

learns that the eternal Word, the Son of God, became

flesh, taking sinless humanity into His perfect Godhead,

and, after living a perfectly sinless life of devotion to

God, He was made sin at Calvary and put it away by

the sacrifice of Himself, and that His victory over death

in resurrection demonstrates this. The result is the

sinner discovers that the Lord can righteously save him,

and he trusts himself to Him for salvation. "It pleased

God through the foolishness of the thing preached to save

them that believe" (1 Cor. 1. 21).
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5. "When can I be saved ? Must I not wait

until God's time be reached ?" "Come now, and let

us reason together, saith the Lord; though your sins be

as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow; though they be

red like crimson, they shall be as wool" (Isa. 1. 18).

"Come; for all things are now ready" (Luke 14. 17).

"Behold, now is the accepted time; behold, now is the

day of Salvation" (2 Cor. 6. 2). God's time is now,

therefore, any living sinner that wants salvation can be

saved now by believing in the Lord Jesus Christ.

This salvation that has been provided for the acceptance

of lost and helpless sinners by the death of the Son of God,

and which is freely offered to them in the Gospel message,

is everlasting (Heb. 5. 9). The moment the sinner trusts

himself to the Lord Jesus for salvation He saves him

from sin's punishment; Christ goes on saving him daily

from yielding to sin; finally, at His Coming, He will

save him from the presence of sin by conforming him to

His image and taking him to be with Himself for ever

(1 Thess. 1. 10; 1 Cor. 1. 18; Rom. 13. 11; 1 Thess. 4. 17).

"If the word spoken by angels was stedfast, and every

transgression and disobedience leceived a just recompense

of reward; how shall we escape, if we neglect so

great salvation ; which at the first began to be spoken

bv the Lord, and was confirmed unto us by them that

heard Him" (Heb. 2. 2, 3). ' j.c.m.D.

TWO THINGS CONCERNING SALVATION.

There are two things in God's salvation which distinguish

it from all the reformation schemes of earth. There is,

first, the forgiveness of sins that are past. The moment

you believe the record which God hath given of His Son,

that moment you receive the forgiveness of all your sins,

by virtue of the cleansing power of the Blood of Christ.

Then, in the second place, you receive power to live a

new life ; for you are created anew in Christ Jesus. There is

thus provision made for the future as well as atonement

for the past. Are you willing now to receive this almighty

Saviour? Or do you deliberately prefer to remain in

your sins ? See to it that you face these great facts, and

settle them now, ere it be for ever too late. "Now is the

accepted time, now is the day of Salvation. " N-B.



AN AMERICAN LAWYER AWAKENED.

Charles G. Finney, the Eminent Revivalist.

AT the close of one of the addresses of Charles G.

Finney, the celebrated American evangelist, he saw

a lawyer in great distress of soul. Having secured his

address, he visited him and found him deeply moved.

"What a revelation of my heart and of my life you have

made to-night," he exclaimed. "I used to think myself

no great sinner, because I had not committed this or that

great offence . You have showed me to-night that inasmuch

as I have not lived to the glory of God my whole life has

been a life of sin, every year, every month, every day,

every hour. Oh, tell me, sir, what must I do to be saved ? "

The lawyer's eyes were opened to an apprehension of

his guilt and peril. He learned that every hour, day,

week, month, and year of his life he had been sinning

against a righteous God. What a discovery! Have you
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had a similar experience? Or has Satan, the god of this

world, blinded you to your real condition ? Many admit

that they are "sinners " in a general way, but they "won 't

go the length" of admitting that they are lost sinners.

Like the American lawyer, they don't think that they are

"great" sinners, and would describe themselves as

"middling" people, neither very good nor bad. But there

are no "middling" people in God's sight; there are but

two classes, "saved" and "lost." Which class do you

belong to? Face the question fairly. God's Word

declares that "all have sinned and come short of the glory

of God" (Rom. 3. 23). Granted that there are degrees of

guilt. Some have come farther "short" than others of

the divine standard, but all have "come short." "All

we like sheep have gone astray" (Isa. 53. 6). Some have

gone farther "astray" from the path of obedience than

you, yet you have "gone astray. " A single unpardoned

sin will keep you out of Heaven (James 2. 10; Gal. 3. 10).

What, then, is to become of you?

"Oh, tell me, sir, " said the lawyer to Mr. Finney,

"what must I do to be saved ? " Probably he thought that

salvation was obtained through what he did, instead of

through what the Lord Jesus did for him on Calvary.

The apostle Paul's answer to the Philippian jailer's

question : "What must I do to be saved ? " was, "Believe

on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved" (Acts

16. 31), and it is his answer to you. Whatever the lawyer

did, we urge you now to believe on Him and be saved for

eternity. .— A.M.

THE ONE THEME.

CHARLES II was one of the most wicked kings that

ever disgraced the throne of Great Britain. His

immoralities and his religious and political treachery

are well known. It is recorded that one of his Court

Chaplains was faithful enough to press home the gravity

of sin whenever he was called upon to preach before him.

The king tolerated this for some time, but one day he

said to the Chaplain, "I will thank you to alter your

manner of preaching. " The servant of Christ promptly

replied, "So I will, your Majesty, when you alter your

manner of living."

This was faithful and right. In much the same way
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did John the Baptist deal with the profligate King Herod.

Every time he was sent for into the royal palace, he said

to the monarch: "It is not lawful for thee to

have thy brother's wife" (Mark 6. 18). This was the

outstanding black spot in Herod's life, and, however

irritating it might be, John put his finger upon it at

every opportunity.

When dealing with sinners, whether high or low, rich

or poor, we must insist again and again upon the exceeding

sinfulness of sin. To adopt any other course would be

to daub with untempered mortar. Would the reader

have a full description of his condition as God sees it?

Then let him read Romans 3. 9-20. The Divine statements

there are most solemn and comprehensive. "None

righteous, no, not one... all gone out of the way...

altogether become unprofitable... all the world guilty

before God," etc. Now "the wages of sin is death"

(Rom. 6. 23) ; not only the death of the body, but also

"the second death, which is the Lake of Fire" (Rev.

20. 14).

Friend, we earnestly invite your thoughtful attention

to these things. You are unquestionably "guilty," and

are thus in danger of eternal ruin. But God hath set

forth Christ to be "a mercy-seat through faith in His

Blood" (Rom. 3. 25), and He is both righteously able

and graciously willing to pardon and justify every

confessedly guilty sinner who believes in His Son. Here,

then, is hope for you. To alter your own condition is

as impossible as for the Ethiopian to change his skin,

or the leopard his spots; but "the Blood of Jesus Christ,

God's Son, cleanseth us from all sin" (1 John 1.7).

Rebel not, we beseech you, against our constant

reiteration of the sin question; but acknowledge your

guilt humbly, and avail yourself of the Saviour and of

His precious Blood without a moment's delay. "There

is joy in the presence of the angels of God over one sinner

that repenteth" (Luke 15. 10). Why should not all

Heaven rejoice over you? "Seek ye the Lord while He

may be found, call ye upon Him while He is near"

(Isa. 55. 6). "How shall we escape if we neglect

so great salvation?" Oh, accept Christ and His

Salvation now and be saved for ever and ever ! " w.w.f,



"SAVED ALREADY PEOPLE."

f^VER thirty years ago a man was passing a Gospel Hall

^-^ in the city of Hamilton, Canada, and hearing singing

he inquired what sort of people they were. The reply

given was this: "They are the saved already people."

One may inquire if there are any such persons in Canada

or Scotland. Thank God we have met numbers of them in

both countries. But what are "Saved already people?"

They are persons who discovered that they were lost,

helpless, and undone, and believed God's testimony

against them. Having ceased from their own works, they

believed on the Lord Jesus Christ, who "was wounded for

their transgressions and bruised for their iniquities. (Isa.

53. 5), and obtained everlasting Salvation. In God's

Word there are two classes of persons mentioned: (1)

Those who are "condemned already, " and (2) those who

are "saved already. " The Lord Jesus said to Nicodemus,

the learned Jewish rabbi: "He that believeth on Him is

not condemned; but he that believeth not is condemned

already, because he hath not believed in the Name of the

only begotten Son of God" (John 3. 18).

Are you a believer or an unbeliever ? Have you believed

on Christ to the saving of your soul? If not, you belong

to the condemned already class. If, however, you believe

on the Saviour, you are among the saved already people.

"Can one be saved now and know it ? " Most certainly.

"Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners" (1 Tim.

1. 15). "He tasted death for every man" (Heb. 2. 9)

that we might "taste and see that the Lord is good. "

The Lord Jesus said to Nicodemus: "God sent not His

Son into the world to condemn the world; but that the

world through Him might be saved" (John 3. 17). Paul,

writing to the Corinthians, says : "By which ye are saved"

(1 Cor. 15. 1-4); "unto us which are saved" (1 Cor. 1. 18) ;

"ye are washed, but ye are sanctified, but ye are justified"

(1 Cor. 6. 11). To the Ephesians the apostle wrote: "By

grace are ye saved through faith" (Eph. 2. 8, 9).

"According to His mercy He saved us" (Titus 3. 5).

Does one inquire with the jailer of old : "What must I do

to be saved ? " If so, ponder the apostolic reply : "Believe

on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved" (Acts

16. 31), and immediately become one of the "saved

already people, " saved from Hell, sure of Heaven, a.m .



THE STRANGE CASE OF FONG JUNG;

OR,—

A MAN WITHOUT A COUNTRY! A STRANGE AND EXCEPTIONAL

CASE INDEED, YET SUCH IS THE PREDICAMENT IN

WHICH FONG JUNG FINDS HIMSELF.

A Chinaman in a Peculiar Native Stormproof Dress.

The laws of the United States forbid the Chinese labourer to

land upon its shores, and in order to secure his purpose Fong

Jung booked his passage as a merchant.

L



THE STRANGE CASE OF FONG JUNG.

A MAN without a country ! A strange and exceptional

case indeed, yet such is the predicament in which

Fong Jung finds himself. While I write, for aught I

know he may still be sailing to and fro between the

Southern States of America and the Spanish Main, waiting

for a chance to reach some country where he will be

welcomed.

It appears from the Limon Weekly News that he had

lived for some years in Nicaragua, and took a passage

from that country in the steamship "John Wilson, "

bound for New Orleans. According to the immigration

laws of the United States, he was not allowed to land.

According to the laws of Nicaragua no Chinaman is

allowed to return after having once left. Poor Fong

Jung thus finds himself in a most perplexing dilemma.

The country to which he bade farewell has closed its

doors against him; the haven he desired to reach refuses

to receive him.

Yet is not this a case of "history repeating itself?"

The case of Fong Jung portrays in miniature the case of

the whole human race. In the Garden of Eden man

pushed out from the blissful shores of Innocence in the

boat of sin. Never again can he land upon those shores ;

Innocence, with its entire ignorance of sin, can never

again be the portion of the race that has forfeited it.

The flaming swords of the angelic guardians, whom God

placed at the gates of Eden, for ever bar man's return.

Whatever his future may be, man can never regain the

estate of his first parents.

This being the case, one's thoughts naturally turn to

another country where, perhaps, one may find a home.

Heaven suggests itself to one's mind, and one takes it

for granted that admittance there will be accorded.

I But is this so ? Is any and every wanderer free to land

upon the golden shores of the New Jerusalem? What

says the Book of Truth? "There shall in no wise enter

into it any thing that defileth, neither whatsoever worketh

abomination, or maketh a lie" (Rev. 21. 27). Does not

this effectually bar the gate of Heaven against the unclean

and sin-laden child of Adam? Can any of us, sinners

as we all are, hope to annul the fiat of Almighty God,

and force an entrance to His city in spite of His plain
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declaration, that nothing that defileth shall ever

enter ? Impossible !

Not one of us can urge the plea that he is free from

defilement, for the Bible says, "They are all together

become filthy" (Psa. 14. 3), and "all have sinned"

(Rom. 3. 23). None can say that he is better than

others, for God's Word is clear that in this matter of

sinnership "there is no difference. "

This makes the sinner's position an exceedingly serious

one. Have you ever thought of it? A return to man's

first condition in blissful innocence is impossible because

of sin, and the country in which you fain would dwell in

the ages to come is closed against evil of every kind.

In view of this, what do you propose to do?

The laws of the United States forbid the Chinese labourer

to land upon its shores. Fong Jung was aware of this,

and in order to secure his purpose he booked his passage

in the steamer as a merchant. During the voyage his

conduct was consistent with his assumed character, and

deceived the captain and the crew of the vessel as well as

his fellow-passengers.

In like manner the sinner may assume a religious

character, and make a profession of Christianity that

shall deceive all who know him. He may pass through

life in the guise of a pilgrim to the better land, and, like

Fong Jung, he may sincerely expect that this will suffice

for his admittance into the country he wishes to reach.

But sooner or later the discovery of his mistake must

come. With Fong Jung, all seemed going well until the

"John Wilson" reached the port and customs officials

came on board to investigate. Cross-examination

followed, and the assumed Chinese merchant was ascer

tained to be nothing but a common labourer, to whom

admittance could not be granted. He was therefore

turned away at the very portals of the desired haven.

A serious thing for him ! But how infinitely more

serious for you, if you are travelling through life as a

professed Christian, though in reality you have never been

"born again" (John 3. 3, 7), you know nothing of conver

sion, you have never bowed at the Saviour's feet a heart

broken, sin-convicted, repentant seeker for pardon.

Be sure of this, the investigation day will come! In
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that day every mask will be torn off, every empty

profession exposed, every secret of the heart and life

laid bare, every sin dragged into the light. All will

appear in their true colours, and the devices that serve

men on earth will be useless then. It will be proved

then that God must have reality. Fong Jung gained

nothing in the end by his pretension to be a merchant,

nor will any man gain aught by a profession that has no

vitality in it?

But to be real and honest is to own that I am full of

sin; and if Heaven is closed against all sin, how am I

to escape from the dilemma I am in?

The means by which it is expected that the homeless

Chinaman, Fong Jung, will ultimately find a way out

of his difficulty will help us in seeking an answer to the

foregoing question. The paper which gives the account

of this case asks: "What will become of the Chinaman?

Some one has said that he is practically doomed to spend

the remainder of his life on the high seas. In any event

he is at least doomed to sail backwards and forwards

between New Orleans and Nicaragua until the 'John

Wilson's' captain has the good fortune to meet a ship at

sea whose master will consent to take the Chinaman off

his hands, and take a chance of landing him in some

other country. Until that time Fong Jung must sail the

high seas. Unless the 'John Wilson' hails a vessel bound

for England, whose master will take the Chinaman, he

must remain as he is now, a man without a country. "

From this it appears that Fong Jung's only hope lies

in the intervention of another. So the sinner's only chance

of reaching Heaven lies in the same direction. Unless

intervention comes from One who is willing to take him

just as he is, and able to provide safety and a kind reception

for him, he must for ever remain an exile from Heaven,

home, and happiness.

Now glad tidings have come into the world from God

Himself, telling us that there is such a One, and that

He made the long, painful journey from the Glory-throne

to the Cross in order to save us. For it must be evident

to all that if it is our sin that bars the gate of Heaven

against us, then the sin-question must be dealt with in a

satisfactory manner if any of us are to be admitted there.
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That is just what the blessed Saviour has done. On

the Cross He became the Sin-bearer, and made full

atonement to God on the sinner's behalf. The result of

that mighty work is that sin is put away (Heb. 9. 26).

So that it is no longer an insuperable barrier against us.

The Blood which Jesus shed was of such value that it

can cleanse us from every spot of sin, and make us white

as snow and fit to dwell in the city of God. Yes; "The

Blood of Jesus Christ, His Son, cleanseth us from all sin"

(1 John 1.7).

Can you imagine a burdened sinner hearing these words

for the first time? "What!" he might say, "all sin?

All my sins?" Yes! "But I have sinned so_ foully, so

fearfully, and so frequently. Can it mean me ? " Yes !

Making the Way of Salvation Clear to a Fellow Chinaman.
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"But I have sinned against light, and have despised

warnings. Can the Blood cleanse from all that}" Yes!

A thousand times, yes! All sin. Sins of your youth

and sins of your old age, sins of omission and sins of

commission, sins of thought, sins of word, and sins of

deed, secret sins and open sins, sins against conscience,

sins against light, "The Blood of Jesus Christ, His Son,

cleanseth us from all sin."

The plain fact you have to face is this, that you are a

sinner, with no claim upon God but an everlasting frown.

Further, nothing that you can do can change your heart,

or wash your sins away. If you are to be forgiven and

saved, it must be on the ground of what Christ has done.

And what has He done? He has taken the sinner's

place, and has endured the wrath that a sinner deserves ;

He has shed His precious Blood, and drained the cup of

divine judgment. God, from the heights of His eternal

throne, has declared His acceptance of that sacrifice,

and has pledged His word that free forgiveness shall be

the portion of all who trust in His Son.

Look up, see yon glory-crowned Man at God's right

hand, and hear the glad message to your soul, that through

this Man is preached unto you the forgiveness of sins.

"Through His Name, whosoever believeth in Him shall

receive remission of sins" (Acts 10. 43). Thanks be unto

God for this unspeakable gift ! The road to Heaven is

opened, not by our own efforts, but by the precious Blood

of Christ.

Since this is so, why be an exile any longer? Why

not commit yourself to the Saviour, and trust Him to

bring you safe to glory? h.p. b.

A LABOUR LEADER'S CONFESSION.

r~PHE late Keir Hardie, M.P., has been called "The

-*- Father of Socialism in England. " A London

"Quarterly" writer quotes the following confession from

a speech given by Mr. Hardie in Browning Hall during

Labour Week, 1913:

"My friends and comrades ! I often feel very sick at

heart with politics and all that pertains thereto. If I

were a thirty years younger man, with the experience I

have gained during the past thirty-five years, I would,
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methinks, abandon house and home, and wife and child

if needs be, to go forth among the people to proclaim

afresh and anew the full message of the Gospel of Jesus

of Nazareth. I know of no ideal so simple, so inspiring,

so noble as the Gospel of Jesus of Nazareth. "

Let modern reformers and all others learn from Keir

Keir Hardie, the Father of Socialism.

Hardie's confession, and consider something of this

"Gospel of Jesus of Nazareth" here and now.

Many centuries ago there lived one who was very

zealous for his countrymen's welfare. He bitterly

opposed the Gospel until, in a wonderful way, he was



Keir Hardie and the Gospel of Christ.

converted. He lived to labour many years in preaching

"the faith which once he destroyed. " He has left on

record these words:

"The glorious Gospel of the blessed God, which was

committed to my trust. Who was before a blasphemer,

and a persecutor, and injurious: but I obtained mercy"

(1 Tim. 1. 11, 13). "I declare unto you the Gospel. ..by

which also ye are saved. . .which I also received, how that

Christ died for our sins according to the Scriptures; and

that He was buried, and that He rose again the third

day according to the Scriptures : and that He was seen. "

That "grand old man," Mr. Gladstone, called the

Book from which the foregoing is extracted, "The

impregnable Rock of Holy Scripture. "

This Book contains the sayings of the Lord Jesus

Christ, the Son of God, as received from His Father.

Whosoever heareth and doeth His sayings is likened

"unto a wise man, which built his house upon a rock. "

The writings contained in this Book are declared and

proved to be "given by inspiration of God. " On such

authority then take this Gospel for your sin-plagued heart.

Consider what the Bible teaches about the Gospel:

Glorious Gospel of the blessed God (1 Tim. 1. 11).

More glorious in working and results than all creation.

Only Gospel. "Neither is there salvation in any

other" (Acts 4. 12). Therefore it is folly to despise it.

Simple Gospel. "Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ"

(Acts 16. 31) was the message given to a repentant sinner.

Powerful Gospel. "It is the power of God unto

salvation to every one that believeth" (Rom. 1. 16).

"To them gave He power to become the sons of God. "

Eternal in Results. "He is able also to save them

to the uttermost (evermore) that come unto God by Him

(Jesus)" (Heb. 7. 25).

Limited in Proclamation. "Behold now is the

accepted time; behold now is the day of salvation."

Remember! What you do with the Gospel will

determine what God will do with you. "When the Lord

Jesus shall be revealed from Heaven with His mighty

angels, in flaming fire taking vengeance on them that

know not God, and obey not the Gospel of our Lord Jesus

Christ." Accept Christ now and be saved. d.k.



LOST OUTSIDE SYDNEY HARBOUR.

General View of Sydney H arbour.



LOST OUTSIDE SYDNEY HARBOUR.

/V FTER a six weeks' voyage our vessel had come in

sight of Sydney Heads. I was standing on deck

looking at the strongly-fortified sandstone cliffs, three

hundred or four hundred feet high, that guard the entrance

to the harbour, when a sculptor came up and told me a

sad tale connected with them. In 1857 three clippers

set sail from Britain, bound for Sydney, with many

emigrants on board. The captains laid a wager as to

which vessel would reach its destination first; then they

lost sight of one another on the face of the swinging,

smoking seas. After many weeks of sailing one of these

ships came in sight of the Sydney Heads just as daylight

was fading. The barometer indicated a storm, and soon

a "southerly buster" overtook the voyagers. The

entrance into the harbour between the cliffs is only a

mile wide, and in ordinary circumstances the captain

would have waited for morning; but, anxious to win the

wager, he signalled to the shore, before daylight failed,

that he would enter the harbour that night. The news

quickly spread, and the pier was soon crowded with

eager watchers waiting for their coming friends. But the

vessel, with its precious load of souls, never entered port.

Near to the South Headland the cliffs recede, forming

what is known as "The Gap. " In the black night,

standing on the bridge in the blinding rain, the captain

mistook the "Gap" for the harbour's entry and ran his

ship full tilt against the beetling cliffs. Only one soul

was saved from the wreck, and that through being tossed

by a tremendous wave high up on a shelf of rock. How

tragic, that men and women, after sailing 12,000 miles,

should find a watery grave at the harbour's mouth!

That tale of shipwreck contains an allegory. Many

souls that have laid their course for the Fair Haven of

Salvation have never entered the peaceful port. They

have gone far in the right direction, but they have not

gone far enough. There is danger outside the harbour's

mouth. Peace and safety only come when we pass into

the Place of Calm. Without are rocks and shoals and

spouting breakers ; take care that you do not go shipwreck

on these. At present you may be almost persuaded to

enter in and be saved. "Now, then, do it" (2 Sam.

3. 18). Soon, oh soon, it may be too late! j.m.



THE GLASS BLOWER'S WIFE.

"AH! I would

^-^ give all

the world if I

had it; just to

be able to say I

was saved, and

if I was only as

happy as you

are ! " This is

the way Mrs .

M— , the glass-

blower's wife,

expressed her

desire to be

saved and know

it . She had been

attending the

meetings which

were being held

nightly in the

town of St .

Helens , along

with some of her

friends who had

been converted

for some time.

Every time she

attended the

Gospel service the Spirit of God deepened the work of

conviction in her heart, and at last she could get no rest

night or day, and her continual question was, "What

shall I do ? What must I do to be saved ? ' '

But the climax of her life had come. She was seated

by the side of a friend, listening most attentively to the

words of the preacher, and as he went on explaining the

text tears were seen in her eyes, which began trickling

down her cheeks. At the close of the service she remained,

with others, to be spoken with, and the Gospel made more

fully known to her; but after all the careful explanation

she departed without peace. As it was getting rather late,

she, with her friends, decided to leave and go home,

intending to come again the following night. They left

The Glass-Cutter's Frame.



"I Would Give all the World to be Happy. "

the building , and got to the end of the street , where they

stood in a group at the corner, still seeking to help the

poor, troubled one into liberty. The lights were put out

and the hall door was locked.

As we passed along the street we saw the group and Mrs.

M still with them, and weeping. We ventured near

them , and heard them pressing her to accept Christ as her

Saviour, but still it all seemed a useless task. I ventured

to say to her, "Mrs. M , you want to be a Christian,

don't you? " "Oh !" she said, "I do ; in fact I would give

all the world if I had it, to be as happy as you are."

"Well, now," I said, "suppose Jesus were here, and you

wanted to see a proof of His love to you, He might say,

'Well, look at My pierced hands and side, and also the

scars in My forehead , where they crowned Me with thorns .

These marks and these scars are all proof of My love to

you. I have died once for all; I am not going to die a

second time. I have finished the work My Father gave Me

to do, and that was to redeem your soul from going down

into the Pit. ' Now, the question is, will you accept Him

as your own personal Saviour? Now, what do you say?"

She stood thinking for a few moments, as she silently

brushed away her tears, while we all waited for the

answer. I again said, "Now, what do you say ? What is it

to be? Will you take Him?" She finally ejaculated, "I

will," and that moment she turned around and flung her

arms around Mrs. H 's neck, saying, "Oh, thank

God , the burden has gone , the burden has gone ! " " Well , "

I said, "I knew it would the moment you ventured on

Christ and made Him your own by faith . " Those who stood

by rejoiced with her, and had it not been that they stood

at the corner of the street they might have been led to sing ,

"Praise God, from whom all blessings flow." She at once

hurried off home to tell her husband of her new found joy,

which came to her the moment she "let go" self and took

the Lord Jesus as her own Saviour.

Do you wish to be saved ? " Yes, " I hear you say, " I do. "

" Then take with rejoicing from Jesus at once

The life everlasting He gives ;

And know with assurance thou never can'st die

Since Jesus thy righteousness lives."

For He is made unto us wisdom, righteousness, sanctifica-

tion, and redemption" (1 Cor. 1. 30). j as. wharton.



FLASHES IN FLAMES WHEN CRASH COMES.

"TVJEVER, perhaps, in all the years of its history has

^ the illuminated signs of the Yonge Street Mission

given such clear and convincing testimony as to the

'way of life' as they did in the early hours of yesterday

morning when the Forum Building was burning. It was

about 1.30 o'clock when the fire was at its height, and

with flamesshooting skyward it was apparent to thousands of

anxious onlookers that the structure must shortly collapse.

Union Railway Station, Toronto.

"There was a crash—a roar of flame—and the roof

gave way. A pause—a short moment of comparative

darkness—and then, high above the roofs of the stores,

and caused doubtless by some disturbance to the electrical

wires, the light flashed out: 'He that believeth on

the Son hath everlasting life, ' and lower, the words,

'Jesus saves. '

From the inferno of fire the mission escaped. Its

testimony, undimmed, still shone to guide men from

darkness to light, from death to life."



Flashes in Flames in Toronto.

The above account of the message of the Yonge Street

Mission, Toronto, Canada, the birthplace of many souls,

is taken from a leading newspaper of that city. I did

not witness the burning of the Forum, but saw the ruins.

Yonge Street is one of the leading thoroughfares of

Toronto, a city, including suburbs, having a population

of 600,000 souls. A blessed work has been carried on

for many years by Mr. Davis and a band of earnest,

devoted Christian workers. Many a "down and out"

has been attracted by the illuminated words of the sign

board, and found rest and peace in the hall.

The description of the results of the fire is very sugges

tive : "There was a crash—a roar of flame—and the roof

gave way. A pause—a short moment of comparative

darkness—and then, high above the roofs of the stores,

and caused doubtless by some disturbance to the electrical

wires, the light flashed out: 'He that believeth on the

Son hath everlasting life' (John 3. 36), and lower,

the words, 'Jesus saves.'"

What a delightful testimony to the great and glorious

fact that the Lord Jesus saves from the penalty and

slavery of sin. "This is a faithful saying, and worthy

of all acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the world

to save sinners" (1 Tim. 1. 15).

"How, then, can I obtain eternal life?" a reader

inquires. The text that flashed out in the darkness on

the night of the Yonge Street fire answers your question :

"He that believeth on the Son hath everlasting

life. " The moment a sinner believes on the Son of God,

who bled, and suffered, and died for him, that very

moment he is the possessor of everlasting life. Do you

wish to know how you can be pardoned, and justified?

Then see what God says: "Through this Man (the Lord

Jesus) is preached unto you the forgiveness of sins; and

by Him all that believe are justified from all things"

(Acts 13. 38-39). Why not now believe on Him who

did it all, and paid it all, long, long ago?

There is, however, another side to the promise of

John 3. 36, and it is found in the last clause of the verse:

"He that believeth not the Son shall not see life; but the

wrath of God abideth on him. " Are you a believer or

an unbeliever ? Find out at once where you are. A.M.



PEACE, WONDERFUL PEACE.

"The peace of God, which passeth all understanding." "The

God of peace shall be with you" (Phil. 4. 7, 9).

" OEACE ! " "Peace with God, " Made

*. by the Saviour's Blood,

The ransom paid to meet the claims of

God.

"The Peace of God," His children's

portion sweet ;

'Tis found by prayer and faith at Jesus'

feet.

"The God of Peace, " Himself our present

aid,

'Mid tumult whispers : "Be not thou

dismayed. "

"Peace be to you, " blest legacy be

queathed

By Christ our risen Lord, 'twas sweetly

breathed.

"Peace, peace, be still, " the great com

manding word;

The winds and waves obey their sovereign

Lord.

"Peace and goodwill," let strife and

envy cease

And love fill every heart in "perfect

peace." g.R.

IMMEDIATE RESULTS.

\ A / HEN the soul, thirsting after God, reads the words,

* * "Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to the

waters; buy wine and milk without money and without

price (Isa. 55. 1) ; when the burdened heart and oppressed

conscience reads the words, "Come unto Me, all ye that

labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest"

(Matt. 11. 28), the words are breathed again by the Spirit.

It seems as if the ink was not yet dry, and as if the warm

breath of eternal love, from which these promises flowed,

was even now quickening and consoling the troubled soul.

The Spirit makes the Scripture a living word. The Spirit

breathes here as in no other book. He makes the writing

spirit and life, and man lives by it. "Behold, now is

the day of Salvation ! " dr. abolph saphir.



THE GREAT DIVIDING WORD.

OD often draws lines and makes distinctions in

an unexpected way to us. Let us, by Bible

light, look at the line God has drawn, and

without bias observe the distinctions He has

made. " He that believeth on Him is not

condemned; BUT he that believeth not is

condemned already, because he hath not believed in the N ime

of the only begotten Son of God " (John 3. 1 8). We give God

thanks for the blessed fact that every verse in the Bible which

has a direct bearing upon salvation is expressed in language

that is easily understood and not open to a double interpre

tation. Think over these words while again you read

them. " He that believeth on Him is not condemned." You

can't misunderstand the lesson, even if you wish to do so ;

and who could fail to grasp the other part, " He that

believeth not is condemned already?" In these two short

statements the whole world is included. The reader and

the writer are embraced, and placed by God on one side

or the other of the "BUT." If "not condemned" is

what God says about you, humbly bow before Him and adore

Him, who sought you by His love, saved you by His grace,

and placed you beyond the reach and power of condemnation.

But if " condemned alreadv " is the verdict of God con

cerning you, then tremble under the truth of the appalling fact.

Yet you need not long remain on the condemned side of the

BUT, for the Word of the Living God declares, "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 " (Rom. 10. 9).

This heaven-drawn line has been, is, and ever will be the

line of demarcation between the saved and the lost, the guilty

and the pardoned, the just and the unjust, the holy and the

unholy. The children of God and the children of wrath are

hereby separated, ranged on either side of this God-made

gulf. " He that believeth on Him is not condemned ; BUT he

that believeth not is condemned already." Stop reading for a

minute, and consider this : God sees me, God knows me ; what

1 am, and how I am ; and He foresees where I am going, and

foreknows where I shall be and what I shall be for ever ; and

that we may know it here and now, He has said : " He that

believeth on Him is not condemned; but he that believeth

not is condemned already." Rest not till you are on the

" not condemned " side of God's dividing word. j.m'k.



"DON'T MAKE A FOOL OF YOURSELF;"

OR, —. 1

DURING THE GOSPEL ADDRESS, ONE OF THE "COMMERCIALS*

WAS AWAKENED TO SEE HIS NEED AND PERIL, AND THE

OTHER WAS INDIFFERENT AND UNCONCERNED.

The Famous Woolworth Building, New York.

Two friends, commercial travellers, met in an American

city and agreed to share the same room

during their sojourn there,

M



"DON'T MAKE A FOOL OF YOURSELF.

WO friends, commercial travellers, met in

an American city and agreed to share

the same room during their sojourn there.

One night they went to hear a Gospel

address. One of the "commercials" was

awakened to see his need and peril, and

the other was indifferent and unconcerned. As was the

custom at the meetings, those who wished to become

Christians were invited to stand up in order that the

preacher and the workers might know and speak to them.

The anxious soul immediately rose. As he did so his

companion seized him by the coat and said, "Sit down

and don't make a fool of yourself;" and the seeking one

had not sufficient moral courage to rise to his feet again,

and left the building with his friend.

What a solemn thing it is for one to stand between a

man and his soul's salvation! And yet many do so.

Two young men attend an evangelistic service. The

preacher shows from the Scriptures that there are but

two classes of persons in the world—saved and unsaved—

journeying on two roads, the broad and the narrow,

destined to spend eternity together in one of two places,

Heaven or Hell. One is awakened to see that he is on

the broad road, unsaved and unconverted, hurrying to

endless woe. But, alas! the other is unmoved and

unconcerned. When one desires to remain and have a

conversation with a worker, the other says: "Come

along, and let us get off as soon as possible;" and they

leave.

Take another case. Two girls are members of the

same Sunday school class. One is deeply troubled about

her soul. She knows if she dies as she is Hell will be her

portion. The other one looks around at those who

profess, and she declares that she is as good as they. "The

difference between them and me, " she says, "is they say

they are saved, and I would not go that length. " And

she and her companion depart. Count no one your friend

who is the enemy of your soul.

In one of John Bunyan 's books a man is seen in Hell pour

ing molten gold down a fellow-sufferer's throat. "Why

are you doing that ? " he is asked. "This is the man that

ruined my soul, and I am having my revenge on him for



"I am so Sick, and Not Fit to Die."

bringing me here," is the reply. Any one who stands

between a sinner and salvation, any one who seeks to

persuade a man or woman that there is "time enough"

to-morrow or next Sunday to be saved, is doing Satan's

work. "Now is the accepted time, now is the Day of

Salvation." "To-morrow" or "next Sunday" may be

too late.

To return to our narrative. The same night a fire

broke out in their hotel. Both of the men were awakened

out of their sleep by smoke entering their bedroom. They

rose and found that the hotel was on fire. They immedi

ately raised the window and stood on the window sill

awaiting the arrival of the fire brigade. On came the

flames, consuming everything in their way. The one

who had been concerned about his eternal welfare was

aearly suffocated by the clouds of smoke. His friend

held on to him. "Oh, Bill," said the exhausted man,

"do not let me go. I am so sick, and I am not fit to die. "

"Bill" held on to his friend as long as he could. When

his strength was gone he relaxed his grasp, and the poor

fellow dropped on to the pavement below and was killed.

"How sad, " says one. Yes, indeed it was exceedingly

sad. A few hours previously he might have been saved

from the horrors and gloom of the "eternal burnings"

through simple faith in the "finished" work of the Lord

Jesus Christ. But he procrastinated and delayed the

acceptance of God's pardoning mercy. And what about

the one who hindered him from having the "great

question" settled at the Gospel meeting? "Bill" could

never forgive himself for what he did, and he could never

forget the dying words of his friend: "Oh, Bill, don't

let me go. I am so sick, and I am not fit to die. "

Where does the reader stand ? Are you a procrastinator ?

or a Christ rejecter? If either the one or the other you

are running a dreadful risk. Even as you read these

lines God is beseeching you to be reconciled to Him

(2 Cor. 5. 20). He longs to bless and save you with an

everlasting salvation. But He will not force you to be

saved. "How often would I," said He to the Jews, . . .

"but ye would not." Will you not now believe and be

saved? Christ by His atoning death has made it possible

for you to be delivered from the penalty and power of sin.



Don't Make a Fool of Yourself.

"Look unto Me, and be ye saved, all the ends of the

earth; for I am God, and there is none else" (Isa. 45. 22).

Look off unto Jesus. See Him on the Cross by faith,

dying for all your crimson sins. Look and live! Look,

and be saved! Look now!

"But if you still His call refuse,

And all such wondrous love abuse,

Soon will He sadly from you turn.

Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn .

' Too late ! too late ! ' wil 1 be the cry ;

' Jesus of Nazareth has passed by. "' a.m.

THE PROBLEM OF ALL PROBLEMS.

AN American writer, Dr. W. H. Geistweit, recalls a

famous address, delivered some years ago at the great

Parliament of Religions at Chicago, by the late Dr.

Joseph Cook. The advocates of Eastern philosophies had

spoken, and Western Unitarianism had been expounded.

Then, in the midst of his speech, the Boston preacher said :

I "Gentlemen, I beg to introduce a woman to you who has

a great sorrow. She has blood-stains on her hands, and do

what she will she cannot wash them out. She has been

driven to desperation in her distress. The blood is the

blood of a murderess ; and nothing can take away the stain.

Is there anything in your philosophies or religions that will

tell this woman how to get rid of her great sin ? "

It was an intense moment. From one to the other of

the prominent representatives of human theories and

negations he seemed to turn with the question, as though

he really expected an answer. Then he said :

"You have said nothing that tells us how the stain of

sin can be washed from a human life. " Then, lifting his

eyes, as if addressing an apostle in Heaven, he said: "I

will ask another: 'John, can you tell this woman how she

can get rid of the awful sin ? ' " It was a most tragic

moment, as Joseph Cook seemed to tarry for an answer

from the unseen. And then he said: "Listen, John is

speaking : ' If we confess our sins, He is faithful and just to

forgive us our sins, and cleanse us from all unrighteousness.

...The Blood of Jesus Christ, His Son, cleanseth us

from all sin'" (1 John 1 . 9, 7) .

And that is the only answer to the greatest question

ever propounded. Has that Blood cleansed you!



LOST IN SIGHT OF 10,000 PEOPLE

""PHE position of a sinner out of Christ is truly appalling.

*. Words cannot be found to adequately describe it.

The Bible likens it to a "horrible pit. " Not all the people

of God throughout the whole world can reach one in this

position. Their united efforts cannot rescue him. No

created arm can deliver him. Only God is "mighty

so save. "

Something of the horror of this position is depicted in

the case of the man Avery, which attracted much attention

some years "ago, and called forth widespread sympathy.

A writer describes the incident thus: "Avery and a

couple of men were on the Niagara River, a long way above

the falls. They had intoxicating drink in their boat.

They continued to drink until it is believed that two of

them were thoroughly intoxicated. They rowed to the

shore, and threw a rope around something carelessly, but

failed to tie it very well. Then they lay down in the boat,

and while they slept the motion of the water unfastened

the rope, and they floated down towards the falls un-

The World Famous Niagara Falls, showing Canadian and United States sides.']



A Thousand Dollars for a Rescue.

conscious of their danger. Nobody knows how Avery got

out of that boat and got on to a log lodged above the falls

on a little point of rock; but in the morning Avery was

found sitting on that log. The other two had gone over

the falls and into eternity.

"And there was poor Avery. But nobody could get

to him. Who dare go to him ? The motion of the water

kept the log continually rocking, and seemingly at the

least change he must go over. But for twenty-six hours

he held that perilous position.

"I believe that ten thousand persons lined those banks.

There were boats, and rafts, and friendly hands. One

man said, T, myself, will pay any man a thousand dollars

that will rescue Avery!'

"He had been there so long that his German friends

thought he would be discouraged, and drop off the log

and go over; so they procured a long, wide board, and

wrote upon it in the German language : 'We will save you. '

"But that promise could not be redeemed. At the

very last moment, when poor Avery, after having been

there for so many hours, thought he was about to be

rescued, he found himself being irresistibly borne by the

rapid current over the falls. As he saw that he must die

in the sight of ten thousand_ friendly hearts and hands,

he partly raised himself in the water, and the most

heartrending scream reached the ears of the spectators

while Avery went over the falls into eternity. "

If unsaved, see in this poor man's condition a picture

of your own. Horrible as his position was, when seated

upon the rocking log, it was but the prelude of a fate more

terrible still. And your position, without God, without

Christ, without hope in the world; under the iron yoke of

sin and Satan ; exposed to the danger of eternal doom, and

subject to the wrath of God—your position, I say, unless

you seize the Deliverer's hand in time, will give place to

one far more awful.

But one thing in Avery's case is to be noticed. He

was well aware of his peril. He" eagerly' longed for de

liverance. Can as much be said of you ? To be in extreme

danger is terrible ; but to be unconscious of it, and to have

no desire to be saved from it, is awful in the most super

lative degree.



Lost in Sight of Ten Thousand People.

Thank God for the tidings we bring you, if you have a

desire for salvation. Written clear and large in God's

own Book is the offer of a Saviour. No vain offer is this,

like that of Avery's German friends. This Saviour is as

mighty as He is willing to save. He did not shrink from

plunging into the whirling tide of suffering, and letting

the billows of wrath and judgment sweep over His head

in order to be your Saviour. No difficulties could keep

Him back. With love in His heart, and power in His

hand, He devoted Himself to the rescue of sinners.

To-day, sinner, you sit on the rocking log, in the current

of time. Ahead lies eternity, with its unexplored

realities! To-day the offer of salvation holds good.

To-morrow either you may be gone or the offer may be gone.

What you have to do in order to be saved is simply to

put your trust in the Deliverer. Ebed-melech, the Ethio

pian, did this, and his safety was assured. "/ will surely

deliver thee, " said the Lord to him. And why ? Let the

Deliverer Himself supply the answer: "Because thou hast

put thy trust in Me" (Jer. 39. 18). Go thou and do like

wise, and thou, too, shalt be delivered from thy danger

THE FERRY-BOAT MIRACLE.

WAS a desperate character; foul language, lying,

J A stealing, etc. , were his common practises—

hooliganism was his recreation. He was like those

spoken of in the Psalms : "God is not in all their thoughts "

(Psa. 10. 4). Truly it seemed that nothing but a miracle

could make any impression upon so wild a sinner. The

miracle, however, happened. He had been for years a

seaman; later he was employed on the ferry-boats between

Liverpool and Birkenhead.

One day while working he felt very ill. He went

doggedly on with his work, refusing to give in, and when

his duties were ended crawled painfully home. His

wife opened the door, and, seeing something seriously

amiss, got him to bed. The doctor was sent for, and

after examining him said to his wife: "It's a bad case,

Mrs. T; double pneumonia, pleurisy, and bronchitis."

Later, "There is nothing more that I can do, your husband

cannot last longer than' a few days."

and saved from the wrath to come. H.P.B.
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However, the days went by, and JT still lived, though

raving in delirium. Yet in that condition the voice of

God reached him. To his excited brain came floating

the words, learned somewhere years before, "God so

loved the world that He gave His only begotten Son,

that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but

have everlasting life" fjohn 3. 16). "'Whosoever,'

'whosoever,' that means you, JT!" Over and over the

words of grace pierced through his delirium. His heart

cried out to God, sins of years rose up before him, and

although too ill to know it his prayers rose to Heaven

for deliverance. At the end of a week, during which

time his cries for mercy had distressed those who attended

him, once more a Heavenly message was borne to his

heart: "The gift of everlasting life is yours, take it!"

The fever abated. JT spoke to the unseen Messenger,

saying, "Lord, I believe, " and recovery began while

peace filled his heart. Five doctors who had visited

him looked on in wonder as he regained strength and

once more took up life's duties. But what a change!

No more was he among the ranks of the profane and

dishonest. Instead, a smiling, happy man, with a

changed heart and countenance, appeared at the ferry.

"I felt, " he said to me, "what a lot of my life I had

wasted ; but all that was left I gave to the Lord, who had

met me in such a marvellous way and drowned all argu

ments and objections by simply putting salvation into

my hand. I'm glad I took it!" This happened some

years ago, and now he speaks to all he meets about a

Saviour who truly does save sinful men from their sins.

If God by remarkable means met a man like JT and

turned the whole course of his life, why should you go

on in sin, for a sinner you are, even if not as bad as JT?

The same Saviour will save you, and that the moment

you believe. God's Word declares "If thou shalt confess

with thy mouth, the Lord Jesus, and shall believe in

thine heart that God hath raised Him from the dead,

THOU shalt be saved" (Rom. 10. 9).

Let this one witness among thousands speak, and come

to the Saviour who saved JT, and saves him still to-day,

and salvation shall be yours, for "He that believeth on

the Son HATH everlasting life" (John 3. 36). E.E,



THE STRANGE STORY OF A STANZA.

'T"HE following story was told one Sunday evening by

.*. Canon Dyson Hague when preaching in London,

Ontario, Canada, and was blessed to many. A few weeks

later he told it in a service on his vacation in the White

Mountains, U.S., and an American gentleman was so

deeply impressed that he said with deep emotion after

wards: "Never in my life did I hear anything that made

such an impression upon me. Never in my life before did

General Taylor, the Hero of Waterloo, and the Stanza
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I so clearly grasp the way of salvation through faith in the

Crucified. "

One Sunday evening I was preaching in my old Church,

St. Paul's, Halifax, the "Westminster Abbey of Canada, "

as the Governor of Nova Scotia used to call it, and towards

the close of my sermon I told the following story :

"Many years ago the great Dr. Valpy, an eminent

English scholar, wrote a little verse of four lines as the

longing of his heart and the confession of his faith. This

was the simple stanza :

'"In peace let me resign my breath,

And Thy salvation see;

My sins deserve eternal death,

But Jesus died for me. '

"Some time afterwards he gave this verse to his friend,

Dr. Marsh, a well-known Church of England clergyman,

and the father of Miss Marsh, the author of the 'Life of

Captain Hedley Vicars, ' and the verse became a great

blessing to him. Dr. Marsh gave the lines to his friend,

the Earl of Roden, who was so impressed with them that

he had them written out and placed over the mantelpiece

in his study. An old friend of his, General Taylor, one

of the heroes of Waterloo, came to visit him at Tollymore

Park, Ireland, and day after day the Earl found the old

warrior standing by the mantelpiece with his eyes fixed

upon the motto. 'Why, General,' said Lord Roden,

'you will soon know the vers:: by heart. ' ' I know it now

by heart, ' replied the General, with great feeling, and the

simple words were the means of bringing him to know the

way of salvation. Some two years afterwards, the

physician, who had been with the old General while he lay

a-dying, wrote to Lord Roden to say that his friend had

departed in peace, and that the last words which fell from

the old General's lips were the words which he had learned

to love in his lifetime:

'"In peace let me resign my breath,

And Thy salvation see ;

My sins deserve eternal death,

But Jesus died for me. '

"Years afterwards, at the house of a neighbour, Lord

Roden happened to tell the story of the old General and

these lines, and among those who heard it was a young
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officer in the British Army who had recently returned from

the Crimea; he carelessly heard this tale. Nothing was

known about it at the time, but a few months later Lord

Roden received a message from the officer, telling him that

he wanted to see him, as he was in a rapid decline. As

the Earl entered the sick-room the dying man extended

both his hands to welcome him, repeating the lines :

'"In peace let me resign my breath,

And Thy salvation see;

My sins deserve eternal death,

But Jesus died for me. '

"He then added, 'They have been God's message of

peace and comfort to my heart in this illness, when

brought to my memory, after days of darkness and distress,

by the Holy Ghost the Comforter. '

"As I said, I was telling this story in my sermon in old

St. Paul's, and as I began to tell it I noticed that an old

gentleman, who was sitting in a pew not far from the

pulpit just in front of me, a representative of one of the

oldest families in Nova Scotia, was being overcome with

an extraordinary emotion. His whole frame seemed to

quiver with some unwonted excitement, and his eyes

looked bright with a strange light. I thought, for the

moment, that it was a transient attack of some physical

affection. But, as I went on telling the story, there was

no doubt that it had in some way seized upon the very

soul of the listener, and touched his feelings with some

strange and indescribable suggestion. And when at last

I told of the Crimean officer, I thought that the old gentle

man would have almost cried out in the church, so deeply

was he affected. The story ended the sermon, and after

the singing of the hymn I went into the vestry. I had

scarcely got there when a knock was heard at the door

and the old gentleman, with emotion still evident, came

and asked me, ' Where did you get that story ? ' I told him

I had read it in the work of a modern author whose works

are world-famed. He said: 'I do not know whether you

saw that I was very much touched by it, but it almost

overcame me. ' And then, with tears streaming from his

eyes, he told me this story. Years ago, when he was a

young man, careless and indifferent in matters of religion,

he sauntered one day in his walk into an old churchyard
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near Wolfville, Nova Scotia, in the land of Evangeline,

and seeing a fallen gravestone, he overturned it in pure

curiosity. And there he read at the foot, engraved in the

stone, a verse of four lines that took such hold upon him

and so clearly explained to him the way of salvation that

they were the means of his conversion. And from that day,

nearly fifty years before, he had, by God's grace as a result

of those four lines, led a consecrated life for Christ. The

lines were :

'"In peace let me resign my breath,

And Thy salvation see ;

My sins deserve eternal death,

But Jesus died for me. '

"' You can imagine, ' said he, ' my amazement as well as

my delight when I heard you tell the story about the lines.

You brought back to me the wonderful way in which God

was pleased to save my soul. '

"It was not long after that I was sent for to visit this old

gentleman in a sickness, which gradually grew more

serious. One of the last things he did before he died was to

take my hand affectionately, and ask me to do him a

favour; and that was, that at his funeral and over his

coffin I would tell the story of the lines in the hope that the

prayer of a dying man might be answered, and that they

might be a blessing to many souls more. Not long after

wards he died ; and at his funeral, which was attended by

some of the most distinguished citizens of Halifax, a large

and representative body of prominent men, I told over his

coffin, amidst the most profound and interested silence, the

story of the stanza that had transformed so many lives.

I ended by saying that it was the wish of the dear old man

on his dying bed that the words, which would be dis

tributed as his last memorial to all present, might become

a blessing to their souls. And as each one passed from the

house of mourning he received a beautiful card, elegantly

printed in purple, with the name and age and burial-date

of that old saint of God.

May I just add this prayer ? God grant that these simple

lines, so full of truth, may be to you, my reader, and many

others, a means of salvation, and that you may say as" the

confession of your soul:

"My sins deserve eternal death,

But Jesus died for me I " d.'h.



JERRY M AULEY, of Water Street.

TERRY M'AULEY was born in Ireland, but at thirteen

J years of age he was sent to New York to the care of a

married sister. He got on the down grade, and when

nineteen years of age he was sentenced to fifteen years'

imprisonment for highway robbery. One who had been a

confederate with him in sin, but who had been converted

Jerry M'Auley, of Water Street, New York.

after Jerry was put in jail, came to speak one Sunday

morning in the prison chapel. Conviction was awakened,

and after a time of soul-distress and much prayer a heavenly

light seemed to illuminate the cell, and by faith he saw

Christ lifted up on the Cross for his sins. He rose from his
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knees and paced up and down the floor of his cell a new

man. He clapped his hands, and shouted, "Praise God !

Praise God ! " One of the guards, who was passing along

the corridor at the time, called out, "What 's the matter ? "

"I've found Christ," he answered; "my sins are all for

given, glory to God. " The guard took down the number

of the cell, and threatened to report him. However,

nothing happened. Jerry didn't care for the threat. His

soul was filled with joy. What a night that was in which

the Lord appeared to Him !—a night never to be forgotten.

After his conversion everything was new to him. He

was happy in Jesus. His sins were washed away. His

heart was full of love and thanksgiving. As the result of

his conversion a work of grace began among the convicts.

They began to read their Bibles, to pray, and to praise the

Name of Jesus.

For about two years Jerry went on in simple faith. His

cell seemed like Heaven, and he cared little whether he

ever came out or not. But afterwards he was led to pray for

his liberty. At first he was afraid the desire to be free was

of the Devil. But as he prayed to the Lord about it he

seemed to get the assurance that his prayer would be

granted. And so it was, for after having served the half

of his sentence, at the end of seven years and six months

he got a free pardon from the Governor.

"The grace of God that bringeth salvation to all men

hath appeared teaching us that, denying ungodliness and

worldly lusts, we should live soberly, righteeusly, and

godly in this present world" (Titus 2. 11, 12). j.c.

THE DIVINE TIME TABLE.

T N an issue of the British Weekly Dr. F. B. Meyer, of

London, tells the following story: "A few years ago

I was travelling due north to Chicago from one of the

Southern States. On one knee was my time-table, on the

other my Bible, which I was reading. An American came

into the crowded carriage, and sat down beside me. After

surveying the situation for a little while, he said, 'I guess

that old Book of yours is about played out. ' 'What do

you mean ? ' said I. 'Well, ' he said, 'don't you know that

the Old Testament is made up of a lot of stories and

traditions that are what you might call folk-lore, and the
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New Testament en

dorses the whole

lot. I'm through

with it. '

'"Look here, my

friend,' I replied.

'When I left the

depot this morning

I bought this time

table. I don't know

who compiled it,

nor the sources from

which it was

derived, but I have

been watching and testing it for the last four hours. I

have discovered that the list of stopping-places it gives

tallies exactly with those which occur en route. The fact

is, I am beginning to believe in this time-table, and feel

sure that as it has proved true for the past I may trust it

to get me to Chicago. I should also be prepared to take

it as reliable where I can't test it. '

'"What has that to do with the question? ' he asked.

"'This!' said I. 'This old Book has been tested by

unnumbered millions. Above all, it has been authenti

cated by the use of the Saviour of the World. I have

tested it myself from childhood. Take its prophecies.

They have been literally fulfilled; and, as in the case of

the Return of the Jews to Palestine, they are being fulfilled.

It's the time-table of the human Pilgrimage.' This led

to a very straight talk with one who saw for the first time

that experience counts. "

Oh, that men and women, instead of listening to

criticisms of the Bible would read and study the Book

itself—the only volume in the world which is able to make

us wise unto salvation—and thus prove for themselves

the blessedness of trusting its inspired pages !

If the Gospel contained only the promise of happiness in

some future day, it would be scarcely worth proclaiming.

But it is God' s glad tidings of deliverance now, and imparts

the present experience of redeeming love and almighty

power. w. s.

Dr F B. Meyer, London.



WHAT ARE YOU LOOKING FORWARD TO?

FTER the Indian Mutiny a ship left Calcutta

bound for England, having on board a

number of time-expired soldiers. A pas

senger relates that some time after leaving

port some strange faces were seen on deck.

Those, he learned, were convicts condemned

to imprisonment for insubordination. The tedium of the

voyage was relieved by singing, dancing, and general

amusement, and all seemed to enjoy themselves, including

the convicts, some of whom took a leading part in the

amusements. As the ship was nearing the shores of

England, however, it was painfully evident that the true

nature of their position was being forced upon the poor

convicts. While the other passengers were joyful in the

happy prospect of shortly reaching home and meeting

friends and loved ones it was otherwise with the convicts,

who became more melancholy the nearer they approached

their destination, for with some of them there was no hope

of their ever seeing loved ones again.

Like the time-expired soldiers who were happy in the

prospect of the early realisation of their hopes, the

Christian's outlook is also bright. His guilty past having

been put away by the blood of Christ, he rejoices " in hops

of the glory of God" (Rom. 5. 2). It is quite true he has

his troubles down here, but these will end one day, and

he will enter into the presence of his Lord, where there is

"neither sorrow, nor crying, nor any more pain" (Rev. 21. 4).

With the unconverted it is otherwise. He is "condemned

already " (John 3. 18), and every tick of the clock is bringing

him nearer the time when the sentence of Eternal Deatli

will be executed (Rom. 6. 23). He has nothing beyond time

to look forward to but "judgment and fiery indignation"

(Heb. 10. 7). The present is the only opportunity he will

ever have of enjoying himself ; and Satan knowing this i.;

supplying him with all kinds of amusements to get him to

forget eternity and meeting God. Alas ! he may waken up

when it is too late. Thank God, the judgment due to sin

having been made to meet on Jesus on the Cross of Calvary

(Isa. 53. 6), mercy's door, which leads from the captivity

of sin to the glorious liberty of the Gospel, is open wide,

and across its portals are the words, Whosoever will may

Come." Enter by faith now and be saved Eternally. J. G.



TESTED BUT TRIUMPHANT.

A WONDERFUL RECORD OF DELIVERANCE FROM SIN'S DOMINIONS.

"One night as he sat alone in his home."

One night as he sat alone' in his home his eye rested on a Bible

which lay on a table. It was open at John 3. 16. Earnestly and

carefully did he read the familiar yet marvellous words,

B



TESTED BUT TRIUMPHANT.

A WONDERFUL RECORD OF DELIVERANCE FROM SIN'S DOMINION.

ATa Convention in the city of Toronto, Canada, a well

known Major told a thrilling and fascinating story, and

I would seek to give the gist of it . The speaker was Major

Cole, a friend of D. L. Moody, who preached with great

acceptance on both sides of the Atlantic.

When a young man he left his home in the city of New

York for Michigan. His father, a minister of the Gospel,

was an earnest and a devoted Christian, and so was his

mother. Ere he left home his mother packed his trunk,

and on the top placed a nice pocket Bible for her boy.

After he had bidden good-bye to the others his mother

put her hand on him, and prayed, "Oh, God, bless my boy.

He is going far west ; he will be tempted and tried, tempted

to break the Lord's day, tempted to break Thy com

mandments, tempted to sin in many ways. Keep him,

Lord Jesus, and whatever happens, grant that I may meet

my boy in Heaven."

On reaching , in the State of Michigan, he entered

business, and by industry and application got on exceed

ingly well. At the outbreak of the Civil War between the

Northern and Southern States, he enlisted with the

Federals, and passed through the whole campaign un

injured. Eventually he was married to a young lady of

his acquaintance. They were a happy pair till, owing to

overwork in the bank with which he was connected, he had

a bad breakdown in health, and the physician prescribed

cod- liver oil and whisky to be taken several times daily.

As the doctor's prescription was carried out Major Cole

came to have a tremendous liking for alcohol, and soon

afterwards became a slave to the intoxicating cup.

Feeling that he was being mastered by the drink demon ,

he made a solemn resolution that he would never take

another drop of liquor. His resolution, alas, was, like pie

crust, made to be broken. Within a few weeks he broke

his pledge and became intoxicated. The minister of the

Church that he attended visited him, and pleaded with

him to sign the pledge . He signed it with the determina

tion never to taste drink, and within a fortnight he was

overpowered. His brother-in-law persuaded him to

promise solemnly in the presence of a holy God to abstain,

and again he succumbec] ,
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His wife, who was grief-stricken at the course her hus

band was pursuing, besought him for the sake of their

beloved daughter to become a total abstainer . " Won 't you

give it up for her sake ? " said she. "Yes," was his reply,

"I will never touch it again as long as I live." He was

called to visit a sister who was ill, but on reaching her

home he learned that she was dead. Ere the body was

consigned to the grave the Major was staggering under the

spell of whisky. During all this time he was terribly

ashamed of himself, because of the disgrace he was

bringing on his relations, and he felt that he was being

dragged down to a drunkard's grave.

His father and mother paid him a visit . They felt that

their son was a bondslave to the accursed drink, and

knew that he was unable to deliver himself. But he did

not then know that the Lord Jesus was the only One who

could liberate him. One night his father read to him a

portion of the third chapter of the Gospel of John, finishing

with verse 16, "For God so loved the world, that He gave

His only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him

should not perish, but have everlasting life." As the

father read these "wonderful words of life" he took off

his glasses and could proceed no farther, and father,

mother, and son sat in silence. The silence was broken

by his mother saying, "Don't you know, my son, that

Jesus can save you from this?" "No, mother," was

the reply, "I am lost. There is no hope for me. I have

broken my resolutions, and I feel I am lost to all

Eternity."

One night as he sat alone in his home his eye rested on

a Bible which lay on a table. It was open at John 3. 16.

Earnestly and carefully did he read the familiar yet mar

vellous words, "For God so loved the world, that He gave

His only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him

should not perish, but have everlasting life." He dropped

on the floor and pleaded with God to give him salvation.

At that time he was ignorant of the fact that God was

beseeching him to accept it as a free gift and a present

possession. "As though God did beseech you by us, we

pray you in Christ's stead, be ye reconciled to God"

(2 Cor. 5. 20). An hour later the sleeping soul was still

on his knees. As the clock struck eleven he cried out,
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"Oh, God, 1 am lost ! I have the tortures of hell already!

There is no hope for me. My prayers and all my pledges

are nothing. No, Lord, whosoever does not mean me.

I am gone!" Something seemed to say to him "Oh, be

lieve! Oh, believe that God so loved the world, that

He gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth

in Him should not perish, but have everlasting life."

Suddenly he stopped, and said to himself, "Is that so?

I always thought it was be good and you'll go to Heaven ,

and here it is, 'Whosoever believeth' in Jesus."

The word "whosoever" was pressed upon his attention

and burned into his soul by the Holy Spirit . Could it be

true that there was deliverance for a drunken wretch like

him? "Whosoever" meant any one, and surely it meant

him. Turning the key of the door, and throwing it down,

he gazed at the words, "whosoever believeth in Him should

not perish, but have everlasting life." He said to himself,

" I wonder if it is true. " It seemed as if he heard his mother

saying, "Don't you know that Jesus can save you?" and

then, as in letters of light, the delightful words were

flashed into his inmost being, "For God so loved the world ,

that He gave His only begotten Son , that whosoever believeth

in Him should not perish, but have everlasting life. " As the

clock struck twelve the seeking soul exclaimed, "Oh,

God, I believe in Thy Son ; I will trust in His finished

WORK, AND I AM SAVED."

"Then," said he, "I rose from my knees and looked into

the starry Heaven, took up the bottle which had been

my master, threw it on to the pavement, where it was

dashed into pieces. From that moment the Lord Jesus

has kept me from the dominion of strong drink . "

Perhaps some friend reading this has tried to renounce

some sin or evil habit that has been gradually gaining an

ascendancy over him, and has failed. Maybe the appetite

for strong drink has been increasing, and though you have

vowed and resolved never to touch it you have been hope

lessly defeated, and have come to the conclusion that there

is no use "trying" any more. In your own unaided

strength you are no match for sin, self, or Satan. The

Lord Jesus, and the Lord Jesus alone, can give you the

victory. By believing the Gospel of God's matchless

grace, by resting your weary . sin-laderi soul on C|irist and
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His atoning sacrifice, you will be delivered from the

penalty, power, and thraldom of sin. "His Name shall be

called Jesus, for He shall save His people from their sins"

(Matt. 1 . 21) . But you must first be one of His people.

"How can I obtain the victory?" inquires one. In

the same way as Major Cole found it, through believing on

the Son of God, who loved you, and gave Himself for you.

Ponder the life-giving words of John 3. 16, "For God so

loved the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, that

whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but have

everlasting life." In this "Gospel in miniature" the

great fact that God loves you stands out in all its glorious

simplicity and sublimity. God loathes sin, but loves the

sinner. He loves "the world," therefore He loves you.

You may not have a spark of love in your being toward

Him, nevertheless it is certain that God loves you,

because He loves the "world. " The proof of this delightful

fact is that He has given His only begotten Son to die for

3'our sins and the sins of every other person (1 Tim. 2.6;

1 John 2 . 1 , 2 ; 2 Cor . 5 . 15), and by believing on Him who

did it all, and paid it all, you become the present pos

sessor of eternal life as a free gift . "The wages of sin is

death, but the gift of God is eternal life" (Rom. 6. 23).

"Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ" as you read these

lines, and you will have the assurance of God's Holy

Word that you are saved for' Eternity. a.m.

A STRIKING TESTIMONY.

TAMES CHALMERS once said, " I have had twenty-

J one years' experience among the South Sea Islanders,

and for at least nine years of my life I have lived with the

savages of New Guinea. I have seen the semi-civilised;

I have lived with the Christian native; and I have lived,

dined, and slept with the cannibal. But I have never yet

met a single man or woman , or a single people that civilisa

tion without Christianity has civilised. Wherever there

has been the slightest spark of civilised life in the Southern

Seas it has been because the Gospel has been preached

there ; and wherever you find in the island of New Guinea

a friendly people, or a people that will welcome you, there

the missionaries of the Cross have been preaching Christ."
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J WALTER SCOTT'S TESTIMONY.

v

N the city of Glasgow sixty-five years ago God Himself

met me in my sins and saved me. My conversion

was a joy to Heaven, to angels, and to Father, Son, and

Holy Spirit. Yes, over me, sixty-five years ago, Heaven

rejoiced, and why? Because another gem was set in the

Saviour's crown

The elder son of Luke 15 presented to his father an un

blemished line of conduct : " Lo , these many years do I

serve thee, neither transgressed I at any time thy com

mandment" (v. 29). The younger son presented to his

father the plea of a sinful life: "Father, I have sinned

against Heaven, and in thy sight" (v. 21). The elder son

was too good for God. The younger son was not too bad

for God. / was a sinner like my younger brother of Luke

15—not so bad as many, else I would have kept the dark

record of sin and shame to myself, and told it out to God

alone. But I was bad enough. My recommendation to

God was not my goodness , for I had none , but my badness ,

for I had plenty of that .

The death of my Sunday school teacher, whom I loved

and reverenced, was the means used of God to arouse me

to concern about my never-dying soul. His sudden death

was told several of us when waiting outside to enter the

school. In an instant the truth that I was a child of wrath

(Eph. 2. 3) gripped my soul. Had it been my death I

wouid have gone to Hell. He had gone to Heaven. I

tried hard to shake off the agonising feeling : had it been

my death I would have gone to Hell.

For nine months I lived on the border of despair. Dr.

Arnot, a celebrated author and preacher, having heard

of^,my misery called, and slowly repeated, "Blessed are

they which do hunger and thirst after righteousness : for

they shall be filled " (Matt .5.6). That yielded no comfort .

I needed a Saviour. My soul yearned for a woman of

Samaria with a like burning message, "Come, see a Man

which told me all things that ever I did" (John 4. 29).

I wept almost incessantly during those months of soul

distress.

A Christian friend strongly advised me to cherish those

convictions of sin, urging me to pray that the sense of sin

might be more deeply felt. But cherishing convictions

of sin enly prolonged my misery . A sinner needs a Saviour .



Waller Scott's Testimony .

Better to have been directed to the living, loving Saviour

at God's right hand. Had I died cherishing conviction of

sin I would have gone to Hell.

If my voice could reach to the ends of the earth I would

cry aloud to every seeking, troubled sinner :

Walter Scott, Author ot Many Biblical Works.

"Look out from yourself to Christ. Turn from

your own doings to the finished work of another."

One big jump of faith out of self into Christ.

One ever memorable day, a day which knows no setting

sun, the light of Heaven broke in upon my spirit. A flash,



^ Walter Scott's Testimony.

and it was done . I was saved . John 3.16 numbered me as

one of the countless millions who eagerly drank in the

truth of God's eternal hatred of sin and His passionate

love for sinners . Great was the joy ; deep the peace of that

hour. Justified from all things and from all charges.

"Therefore being justified by faith, we have peace with

God through our Lord Jesus Christ ' ' (Rom . 5 . 1 ) .

What has been my position and lot for these sixty-five

years? A cloudless sky, over which no shadow has ever

rested. Peace with God through the precious Blood of

Christ—peace as enduring as the years of God and solid as

the throne of the eternal. That peace was made two

thousand years ago by Christ on the Cross, and now and

evermore / have it.

Then every believer on the Lord Jesus Christ has his

conscience permanently purged from sin and dead works.

The heart, too, has been captivated by the story of His

undying love. A flash of His glory , even from the seat of

glory itself, and I became His for evermore. The hands

are full of happiest service. Time, talents, riches,

honours, intellect, life, heart, and soul—all and more,

forming one great glory laid down upon the altar. Covered

and wrapped up and put out of sight by a greater glory,

even Jesus Christ, the sight of whose face will be glory

for me. Walter scott.

STOPPED BY AN EARWIG.

A REMARKABLE incident occurred on the Hounslow

line of the London District Railway on 25th March,

1914. The 12.1 was detained for eight minutes at Heston,

and following trains behind, owing to the fact that the

signal was against them. Investigation showed that an

earwig had caused a short circuit and the electric signal

stood at "danger." A common little insect to stop a

mighty train and derange a railway service! Yet what

common things—a friend's sneer, a companion's taunt, a

habit, a custom, a trifle—may cause a soul to miss Eternal

Salvation through simple faith in the Lord Jesus Christ,

and land one in "danger" eternal. Be wise, and see to it

that things neither small nor great shall divert you from

your foremost duty, the eternal salvation of your soul.

Believe and be saved, even now. nyr.



THE RUSSIAN BARON'S STORY.

"D USSIA is before all eyes to-day in a most drastic

fashion. In former years some 19,000 convicts were

yearly driven from home and friends to work in the Govern

ment mines in the terrible land of Siberia. The climate is

very severe, one of the towns, Verkhlyansk, having the

unenviable reputation of being "the coldest inhabited

place in the world . " Things got so bad that a world cry

led to the abolition of this exile in 1896. They look worse

now ! Yet then as now , God has not been without a witness.



The Russian Baron's Story.

It is interesting, then, to read the story of the conversion

of one of the Royal nobles as we give it in his own words :

My parents were Lutherans. My family belonged to

one of the first in the country. Born on my father's estate

in i860, I grew up without seeing any living Christianity.

I was worldly-minded. Riding and, later on, dancing were

my chief pleasures. When I was confirmed I was con

siderably affected, but resolutions and emotion soon having

flown, and having entered a regiment of Guards in St.

Petersburg at the conclusion of my school life, I did not

concern myself about religion, and led a sinful life. I served

for two years, and then took my discharge as an officer,

bought an estate not far from my parental one, and soon

married.

Upon my estate there were some believers, Moravians,

who held meetings. As they were people who neither stole

nor drank, I allowed them to hold meetings, in the hope

that through the influence of these people there would be

less drunk and less stolen. When the first service took

place in the hall which I had allotted to them for this pur

pose, I attended it, making it a point of being there, as I

thought it right to support the thing by my presence. I do

hot remember what was said, but I know that I spoke to the

brethren at the close of the service, and told them that

although I myself did not share their beliefs, which were

not adapted for well-bred people, I wished them all success

in their work.

However, they prayed for me, and many an anonymous

leaflet, inviting me to come to Jesus, came into my hands.

I lauyhed at these little tracts, but did not get angry, for I

felt love in them. It happened that I was with my pastor,

and I,told him how I wished to be better but could not, and

asked whether he could not give me some advice. He said,

" Pray, Baron." " How can I pray ? I don't believe at all

in a God." " Well, I have not got any other advice to give

you." " Then it is useless my having spoken to you about

it if you can't tell me anything better." Not satisfied with

his answer, we s-eparated.

When I came home late in the evening, I found a parcel

of books on my table, which the bookseller had s-ent me

from town for selection. Amongst the books I found a

work of Count Tolttoi's, which treated in a philosophic hut

non-Christian manner the question why we live, saying



The Russian Banns Story.

that it was in order to love, and proving that this was also

the opinion of the noblest men of all ages, such as Socrates

or Jesus—whom he held to be only a man, though one of

the very noblest— and others. This pleased me and suited

my ideas. I read the book all night. There were many

stories of the noble Jesus, who was so full of love, and

thought and spoke so gloriously, and suffered wrong so

calmly.

Now, I wanted to know more about this Jesus, and it

occurred to me that I could find the particulars of the Lord's

life in my old Bible. I began to read the Gospels, and as I

read of the words, deeds, and behaviour of the Lord, Ho

grew in my estimation. Suddenly the thought came to me,

quite as a new one, after all, " Is He really God, as the

pastors say He is ? " And then I did not know what to

believe, or how to get any light. So I asked myself,

" Should I not pray ? " Then something within me replied,

" But I don't believe in a God. How can 1 pray ? " But I

said, " At any rate, I can try ! Nobody is here to laugh at

me." And I prayed, " O God, if You do exist, show me

the truth." That was my first prayer. Then I read further

in the Gospel of John, and God heard my prayer and

enlightened me with beams of His light, through the

reading of His Word. His Spirit showed me Jesus, and

glorified Him. I was continually compelled to say, " No

man could think and feel, speak and act, thus." In His

light I saw light, and the confession was wrung from my

heart, " Thou art the Son of God : Thou art the King of

Israel ; Thou art the Lamb of God, who bore my sins on

the Cross ! " Then it became spring in my heart. Now I

could read the Scriptures with quite a different under

standing. I was unspeakably happy. Since He was God,

He had paid the ransom for my sins with His precious

blood. The debt of my sins had been paid on Golgotha.

I thanked, loved, and praised God, and was happy in His

love, delivered from the fear of death and hell.

I have had to pass through many trials since then, but I

do not regret it. I am only sorry that I was so late in

finding the only thing on earth worth caring for, and that I

have not served Him more faithfully since I knew Him.

Now I am a soldier of Je^us Christ, will wear His armour

and use His weapons until the fight is ended, the victory

won, and the goal reached by His side in Heaven, n. b.



HOW 1 HE SAILOR TOOK HIS BEARINGS.

SAILORS have very practical ways of expressing them

selves whether they speak of sin or salvation. A

case in point was recently mentioned by Archibald G.

Brown when speaking at one of the meetings of the Sea

men's Christian Friend Society. He said: There came to

me here one day a grand looking fellow . I had not to ask

whether he did business on the water, for the sea breeze

had kissed his brow so often that it had left its mark there .

I said, "Where did you find the Lord?"

In a moment he answered, "Latitude 25; longitude 54."

I confess that rather puzzled me. I said, "Latitude 25;

longitude 54 ! What do you mean ? "

He replied, "I was sitting on the deck, and out of a

bundle of papers before me I pulled one of Spurgeon's

sermons . I began to read it . As I read it I saw the truth ,

and I received the Lord Jesus as my Saviour. I jumped up

off the coil of ropes saved. I thought if 1 were on shore I

would know where I was saved, and why should I not know

on the sea? And so I took my latitude and longitude.

That 's where I found the Lord—latitude 25 ; longitude 54 . "

The sailor knew that he needed a change. In his anxiety

he picked up one of Spurgeon's sermons, so clear as to

Man's utter Ruin by the Fall and God's Glorious Remedy

through the shed Blood of His Son. The Gospel, which

declares that "Christ died for our sins, was buried, and

that He rose again the third day according to the Scrip

tures" (1 Cor. 15. 1-5), was there and then believed, and

there and then he was "saved. "

The Saviour had died, the sailor had believed, the

Scriptures gave the assurance of a present and perpetual

salvation (John 5. 24) . Sailor-like, he took his bearings and

found the spot of his salvation—latitude 25; longitude 54.

Ask yourself : If I am saved , when was I saved ? Where

was I saved? How did I. get saved? Hyp.



A SOUTH AFRICAN FATALITY.

ASOUTH African paper has a notice of a terrible fatality

which occurred in the grounds of Groot Schuur, the

former residence of Mr. Cecil Rhodes, and bequeathed by

him to the city of Cape Town.

A man who appeared to be about thirty-three years of

age, whilst rambling on the estate in search of mushrooms,

entered a paddock (field) in which " wildbeeste" were con

fined. This was in defiance of warning notices placed in

GROOT SCHUUK, FROM WT.ST, HOSTIF.ROSCH, CArK COLOXT.

conspicuous places in the words, " These animals are

dangerous." The last word was painted in red. It would

seem that the man had clambered over two fences, separated

from each other by a distance of fifteen yards, and was

attacked by the wildbeeste. The paper says, " There was

a fearful gash in the abdomen, and the upper part of both

legs were gored. There were several large wounds in the

lower part of the back, and a number of bruises on various

parts of the body. The man's clothing was torn to ribbons.

No time was lost in removing the unfortunate m^n to the
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Mowbray Cottage Hospital, but he succumbed to his

injuries on his way to the institution." It further explains

that " the outer fence was erected some time ago in order

to prevent the public from going into the paddocks. Many

people, it is said, were tempted to disregard the warning in

view of the fact that a plentiful supply of mushrooms is to

be found in the fields. The particular paddock in which

the fatality occurred is specially reserved for the wildbeeste."

Most persons who read these lines will doubtless consider

that the man was exceedingly foolish to risk his life for the

sake of a few mushrooms, but the unsaved reader is more

to be blamed than he. The man lost his natural life through

disobedience, and you are in danger of losing your soul

through disobedience of the Gospel of Christ. Ponder the

solemn words of the Saviour,"What shall it profit a man, if he

shall gain the whole world, and lose his own soul ? or what

shall a man give in exchange for his soul ? " Your soul is in

imminent peril, and at this moment the wrath of a holy and

righteous God is resting upon you, and ere the morning

dawns the command from on high may have gone forth,

"Cut him down, why cumbereth he the ground?" We

lift the danger signal and warn you to " flee from wrath to

come." There is, however, no reason why you should

perish eternally. God loves you,' Christ died for you, and

the Holy Spirit strives with you. Why not now yield to

His influences and accept of His "great salvation "? Say

not that you don't feel sorry enough about your sins or

anxious about your soul. God declares that "now is the

accepted time ; now is the day of salvation." Don*t think about

your feelings, or want of feelings, toward God ; contemplate

His matchless love to you, and you will obtain the full forgive

ness of your innumerable sins through believing on Him

who loved you and gave Himself for you (Gal. 2. 20, 21).

Why not now believe and be saved ? Why not now rest

your soul on Him who was wounded for your transgressions

and bruised for your iniquities ? (Isa. 53. 5). Procrastinate

no longer. " To-day if ye will hear His voice, harden not

your hearts" (Heb. 4. 7). "Verily, verily I say unto you,

He that believeth on Me hath everlasting life" (John 6. 47).

" All is done, yes, all is finished ;

All the debt is paid :

On the Lamb who died for sinners

All our sin was laid." A.M.



THE LITTLE BOY FROM BARRHEAD.

A TOUCHING STORY.

HE following touching story appears in the

Christian Leader:—The other day a poor

little waif of a boy, nine or ten years of age,

who picked up a living from the kindness of

the country folk, greatly emaciated and ex

hausted by long-standing disease, was brought

up in the hoist to the operating theatre of the Royal Infirmary

in Glasgow to undergo an operation, which it was thought

might possibly have the effect of prolonging the boy's life.

His condition, however, was so slow and unsatisfactory that

there was some fear not only that the operation might not be

successful in its results, but that during or immediately follow

ing the operation the boy's strength might give in and his spirit

pass away. After reaching the theatre, which is seated like

;he gallery of a church, and while the operating table was being

got ready, the little fellow was seated on a cushioned seat, and

looking up towards some students who were there to witness

the operation, with a pitiful, tremulous voice he said — "Will

one of you gentlemen put up just a wee prayer for a wee boy—

I am in great trouble and distress—just a wee prayer to Jesus

for me in my sore trouble." The surgeon, patting him on the

shoulder, spoke kindly to him ; but as he heard no prayer and

saw probably only a pitying smile on the faces of some of these

students, he turned his head away, and in childish tones and

words, which were sufficiently audible to those around him,

he asked Jesus, his Friend, "the Friend of wee boys who loved

Him," to be with him—to have mercy on him in his distress.

And, while the young doctor was putting the boy under

chloroform so that he might feel no pain during the operation,

so long as he was conscious the voice of the boy was still heard

in words of prayer. The surgeon, as he stood by the table on

which the boy lay, knowing that he had to perform an opera

tion requiring some coolness and calmness and delicacy ol

touch, fell just a little overcome. There was a lump in his

throat which rather disturbed him. Soon, however, he heard

the words from the assistant who was administering the chloro

form, " Doctor, the boy is ready" ; and taking the knife in his

hand, lump or no lump, had to begin the operation. Soon

the surgeon was conscious that the prayer which the little boy

had offered up for himself had included in its answer some one

else, for the coolness of head, steadiness of hand, and delicacy
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of touch all came as they were needed, and the operation was

completed with more than usual ease, dexterity, and success.

On the following morning, the surgeon going round his

ward from bed to bed, and coming to that on which the little

boy lay, saw from the placid, comfortable look on his face that

his sufferings had been relieved, and that all was well with him.

Going up to the head of the bed, and taking the little wasted

hand, which seemed no larger than that of a bazaar doll, the

surgeon whispered into his ear—" The good Jesus heard your

prayer yesterday." A bright, happy, contented look lit up the

boy's face, and with a feeble yet distinct pressure of the little

hand, he looked up in the doctor's face and said, " I ken't He

wud." And then he added, " You, doctor, were gude to me,

too." But apparently thinking that the doctor was on a

different platform and required something tangible for his care

and trouble, in a plaintive voice he said, " But I hae naething

to gie you." And then a bright thought came into his mind,

and with a little cheer in his tone, he added, " I will just pray

to Jesus for you, doctor." The surgeon, before leaving the

ward, in bidding the boy good-bye for the day, asked him

where he came from, and where he had learnt to know so

much about Jesus and to love Him so dearly. He answered

—" I come frae Barrheid." "And were you in a Sabbath-

school there ? " " Oh, yes, in the Bourock school." Our

readers will be pleased to learn that the boy made a successful

recovery, and is now at home.

Hard indeed must that heart be that is not somewhat

softened on reading this touching tale. That little lad was

one of Faith's heroes. He knew and loved the Lord Jesus,

and when he was in sore trouble, he pulled the bell of heaven

by the rope of prayer, and God sent an answer at once. The

wise, clever doctor seemed surprised at Jesus answering the

wee boy's prayer, but the little fellow in his sweet simplicity

never had a doubt. " I ken't He wud," was his God-honouring

answer. Now, my young readers, do you know Jesus? Has

He saved you ? Until you accept Jesus as your own Saviour,

God will never hear your prayers. You don't need to pray to be

saved ; indeed, you can't pray until you are saved, for until you

be " born again," God is not your Father. Are you born again ?

The greatest poverty won't keep a boy, or girl, out of heaven if

he has Jesus as his friend ; neither will those who live in plenty

get there without Jesus. It needs Jesus ! The Jesus who loved

this little waif, and who wants to love you ! ! T. M, L., Jim,
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