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" WHICH ?" 

L IFE, like a vapour bubble, 
Mingles its colours bright; 

What will you do when its radiance 
Is lost in fuller light ? 

Life, as a summer cloudlet, 
Tinged by the golden sun, 

Glories your sky of azure ; 
What when its course is run ? 

What when the eye of Jesus 
Flashes its light divine ; 

Will adoration kindle, 
Or anguish torture thine ? 

Now, while the dew is lying 
Upon the tender grass, 

And summer days are flying, 
And clouds of autumn pass, 

Will you not come to Jesus 
In answer to His cry ? 

Can you spurn a love so mighty 
Or scorn a grace so high ? 

Now, while thine eye is dancing 
In radiancy of life, 

And thine eager pulses throbbing 
For pleasure or for strife, 

Will you not come to Jesus 
Who gave Himself for thee ? 

The choice is endless darkness, 
Or Him eternally. 
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THE FRENCH GENTLEMAN AND THE 
DOCTOR. 

THE Count de X , a French gentleman of 
high birth, who suffered from a melancholy 
which nothing could relieve, came to 

England to consult an eminent doctor, a specialist 
of repute in the treatment of mental maladies. 

The Count was a rich and distinguished manj 

beloved by his family and esteemed by his 
friends. But was he happy ? No ; for strange 
as it may seem, a profound sorrow followed him 
everywhere. Neither the charms of a happy 
family circle, nor the important duties of his life 
as a public man, were able to amuse or distract 
him. 

His friends, really alarmed, counselled him to 
consult professional men. He did so; he went 
to several doctors, each of whom recommended 
travel, change of scene, and mental occupation. 
He tried all but in vain. I t was then that an 
intimate friend of his urged him to go to England 
and see the doctor of whom we have spoken. 
The Count willingly consented and some days 
later he found himself in the doctor's office. 

After having asked him several questions, and 
after examining him carefully, the doctor said : 

" There is nothing wrong with you, Count, 
you are robust, and I can see nothing to explain 
the melancholy which is afflicting you." 
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" I t is strange," said the Count: "This dejec
tion of spirit, will, I fear, overthrow my reason, 
and I beg you to help me if you can." 

" Perhaps an inordinate ambition is the 
cause ?" 

" No; I am not ambitious for a more exalted 
position than I now occupy. I t exactly suits my 
tastes and my desires." 

" Perhaps there are family troubles, or the loss 
of some loved one ? " 

" No, doctor; peace and love reign in my 
family, and none have been lost." 

" Have you any enemies ? " 
" Not that I know of." 
" What subjects habitually occupy your 

thoughts ?" 
" There doctor you touch a subject I have 

hardly spoken of, I am a skeptic. From my 
point of view the forms of religion are repugnant 
to common sense, however reasonable its 
mysteries may be. I do not believe in religion, 
yet I must confess that one of its dogmas haunts 
me like a spectre. I try to persuade myself that 
it is the result of a disordered mind, and yet I 
am continually occupied with it." 

" May I venture to ask what it is ?" 
" A vision of the last judgment is continually 

before my eyes. The end of all things seems to 
have arrived, and the great white throne is set 
up—upon this throne is seated One whose look, 
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indicating unswerving righteousness, frightens 
me. I try to escape from this all searching eye, 
but the heavens and the earth disappear and 
I am there alone, waiting, moment by moment, 
the utterance of those awful words : " Depart 
from me, ye cursed, into everlasting fire, pre
pared for the devil and his angels ! " 

" What is it that makes you fear such a 
sentence ?" 

" To the eyes of the world, my life is thought 
to be irreproachable, and not without reason ; I 
have less to accuse myself of, than the most of 
those whom I know; but in presence of that 
dazzling glory; of that spotless purity ; my best 
deeds seem black and hideous. I am consciously 
guilty and condemned, and I would be thankful 
to find some place in which I might conceal 
myself from His view." 

" Is that the cause of the melancholy which so 
troubles you ?" 

" I suppose it is. This terrible vision is always 
before my mind. I cannot rid myself of it." 

" I have a book which contains a remedy for 
your ailment," said the doctor confidently, as he 
went to his book-case to take therefrom a book 
which bore marks of frequent use. He turned 
over the leaves for a few seconds, then holding 
it to the Count he asked him to read in a clear 
voice the passage he pointed out. 

The Count read the following : 
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" Who hath believed our report, and to whom 
is the arm of the Lord revealed ? 

" The unbelief of which the prophet complained 
two thousand six hundred years ago exists still 
in our day," said the doctor. 

" For he shall grow up before Him as a tender 
plant, and as a root out of a dry ground: he hath 
no form nor comeliness; and when we shall see 
him,there is no beauty that we should desire hvm" 
Of whom do those verses speak ? " asked the 
Count. 

(< Of the Lord Jesus Christ, the Son of God> 
whom God sent into the world, in order that by 
His death He might make propitiation for sin." 

"He is despised and rejected of men; a man of 
sorrows, and acquainted with grief: and we hid 
as it were our faces from Him ; He was despised 
and we esteemed Him not." 

" How true that is," said the doctor: " truly 
we have not esteemed Him." 

"Surely He hath borne our griefs, and 
carried our sorrows: yet we did esteem Him 
stricken, smitten of God and afflicted." 

" In that again, prophesy has been accom
plished." 

" But He was wounded for our transgressions, 
He was bruised for our iniquities: the chastise
ment of our peace was upon Him; and with 
His stripes we are healed. All we like sheep 
have gone astray ; we have turned every one to 
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His own way; and the Lord hath laid on Him 
the iniquities of us all. What does that mean 
doctor ?" 

" That the Son of God, has taken the place of 
the sinner and submitted to the punishment he 
deserved." 

" Is it possible, doctor ? What beauty and 
what divine simplicity !" 

" Will you read a little further." 
" He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, yet 

He opened not His mouth." 
" It is because He was there as a voluntary 

substitute," added the doctor. 
"He is brought as a lamb to the slaughter, 

and as a sheep before her shearers is dumb so 
He openeth not His mouth." 

" He gave His life a ransom for me !" 
" He was taken from prison and from judg

ment : and who shall declare His generation ? 
for He was cut off out of the land of the living ; 
for the transgressions of my people was He 
stricken." 

" Praise the Lord ! He has taken the place of 
the sinner. But continue please." 

"And they gave Him His grave with the 
wicked, but He was with the rich in His death, 
because He had done no violence, neither was any 
deceit in His mouth. Yet it pleased the Lord to 
bruise Him. He hath put Him to grief." 

" Oh! what great love for sinners !" 
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" When lie shall (jive His soul an offering for 
sin He shall see his seed, He si tall prolong His 
days and tlte pleasure of t/te Lord shall prosper 
in His hands. He s/tall see of the travail 
of His soul and shall be satisfied. By 
His knowledge shall My righteous servant 
instruct many; for He shall bear their iniquities. 
There again I find the same thing, doctor. I see 
it * * * I see it * * * justified by the death of 
another! What love of God ! What love in 
His Son ! I ought not to fear judgment now, 
since Christ has endured it in my stead. I 
understand it now." 

" If you believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, He 
Himself tells you that you have eternal life. 
Read it yourself." 

And the Count read : 
" Verily, verily, I say unto you, he that heareth 

my word, and believeth on Him that sent me, hath 
everlasting life,and shall not come into judgment; 
but is passed from death unto life. (Jno. v. 24). 

The Count received this glorious truth in his 
heart and kept it. He left the doctor's office 
quite another man. All his soul troubles had 
disappeared. He returned home full of thank
fulness to God, and desiring to live thereafter 
for the glory of Him who had loved him and 
had given Himself for him. 

Reader, the wonderful chapter which the 
Count read was the fifty-third of the book of 
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the prophet Isaiah. Eight hundred years in 
advance he described the humiliation and the 
sufferings of the Son of God, became a man here 
below in order to be our substitute before God ; 
in order to bear the iniquities of us all; and in 
order that by His stripes we might have the 
healing of our souls. Ought not such love in the 
past of the Son of God touch your heart ? 

It may be that up to the present time you 
have not had any estimation of Christ; perhaps 
you have not seen anything in Him to cause you 
to desire Him. But God has loved us; He has 
esteemed us at a great price, since He gave His 
Son for us. Now, by running in the paths of 
sin; by following our own wills; we shall 
perish forever; but, if we believe, the chastise
ment which we deserved has fallen upon 
Him. Is there then nothing in Him that 
attracts you ? Have you any expectation apart 
from Him ? Any true peace in this world, or 
for the next ? 

Ah! nothing but judgment; the terrible 
thought of which, had so profoundly troubled 
the spirit of the Count. In Christ you will find 
peace for your conscience, and rest for your 
heart; for you the judgment will have no more 
terrors, for he that believeth has everlasting life 
and shall not come into judgment. 

Can you rejoice in the possession of this great 
salvation ? 
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LIFE AND SALVATION. 

THERE are some who have reasoned to salva
tion, thus: " If one has eternal life 

through faith in the Son of God; for scripture 
says,' Verily, verily I say unto you, he that be-
lieveth on me hath everlasting life ' (John 6, 47): 
then I have i t ; and if one having it cannot lose 
it, nor perish; for it is also said, ' 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 ' (John 10, 27-28): then, I must be 
saved." But this is only reasoning to a conclu
sion ; and not believing unto salvation (Heb. 10, 
39). Consequently, there is no assurance; nor can 
there be in this way any real enjoyment of the 
salvation of God, but rather a mixed experience 
of doubts, fears and hopes, rendering one's life 
most miserable in thinking of the future, be
cause, while there may be a certain assurance of 
life through the word, and that they shall not 
come into judgment, having passed out of death 
unto life (John 5, 24); yet, without the knowl
edge of salvation, through the remission of their 
sins, they must still be disturbed and unhappy, 
-and their praises weak and spasmodic. See 
Luke 1, 77. 

Now there is an important difference between 
'" eternal life " and " eternal salvation." Christ 
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is our life (Col. 3, 4); but He is also " the 
AUTHOR of eternal salvation unto all them that 
obey him " (Heb. 5, 9.) 

As born of the Spirit, the believer in the Son 
of God has eternal life, and is safe from judg
ment ; but this is not forgiveness of sins and the 
knowledge of salvation through faith. I t is like 
the younger son, in Luke 15, on his way to the 
father's house ; he is on the right road but may 
have grave doubts as to his favorable reception 
and pardon. But when his father meets him his 
anxiety is all gone. So when the believer in 
the Son of God, as revealed in the gospels: 
having heard the word of truth and believed the 
gospel of His salvation, the glad tidings of the 
death, burial and resurrection of Christ, as set 
forth in the epistles, he is SAVED, and also sealed 
with the Holy Spirit. See Eph. 1, 12-13; 
I Cor. 15, 1-4. He has the assurance of the 
gospel of God's grace, the witness of the Spirit 
within, and his doubts have given place to praise 
and thanksgiving; he is a worshipper of his 
Father, and of the Saviour, the Lord Jesus 
Christ. 

The difference between life and salvation, and 
also the order of work in the soul, may be fur
ther illustrated in the first-born of Israel. They 
were safe from the judgment when the blood of 
the slain lamb was sprinkled on the door posts; 
but they had not yet seen the salvation of 
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Jehovah. When they were encamped on the 
shore of the Red Sea, their trouble began ; and 
now for the first time they hear of salvation. 
" And Moses said unto the people, Fear ye not, 
stand still, and see the salvation of the Lord, 
which He will show to you to-day," etc. See 
Exodus 12, 12-23 and chapter 14. 

Only this may go further than what we have 
in Romans 3, 7, taking in also the deliverance 
from sin and law as taught in chaps. 6 and 7. 
but there is a fair picture of it in the recep
tion of the prodigal son by bis father, whose 
joy at the return of his lost son, although in rags, 
was manifested in such a marvelous way ; banish
ing forever from the son's heart any question 
or doubt as to the love of his father, and his 
welcome back to a real home and blessings. 

The above may explain the unsatisfactory 
condition of soul so prevalent among professing 
Christians. Merely quickened souls, although 
having eternal life, are in great danger of fall
ing into some of the many snares current. 
Instead of the above reasoning process to sal
vation, there must be repentance and faith in 
the gospel of the grace of God. The order of 
work in the soul is unchanged. Saints before 
the cross had " eternal life " (John 6, 47) ; after 
the cross they had life abundantly in relation
ship as the fruit of the atoning death and 
resurrection of Christ, who, as risen, breathed 
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into them the Holy Ghost for their assurance 
and enjoyment (John 10, 10; 12, 12 ; 20, 17, 22, 
30, 31). But through the glorified Saviour was 
preached an assured pardon and salvation, by 
faith in Him, to Jew and Gentile (Acts 2, 36-38; 
10, 38-44; 13,38 39; 16,31.) " I am not ashamed 
of the gospel of Christ, for it is the power of God 
unto salvation to every one that believeth ; to 
the Jew first, and also to the Greek." (Rom. 
1, 16.) 

I N a paper which was printed in this magazine 
recently, the following sentence occurs: 
" And this Tophet is in Gehenna, and 

Gehenna is in Hades." The reading should have 
been, Gehenna is the conclusion of Hades, for 
death and Hades are cast into the lake of fire— 
Gehenna—after the last judgment of the great 
white throne. 

If any suppose that because an awful punish
ment awaits the man of sin, that another place 
will be their abode if lost; remember that Tophet 
is not a separate place; it is in Gehenna, in the 
lake of fire. And if any think that " hell upon 
earth," so often spoken of, is the end of human 
suffering, let them remember that it is " after 
death the judgment." 

O careless soul, why will you go on to this 
awful fate ? 
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WHAT DO YOU KNOW OF JESUS. 

A lady was asked shortly before she died, 
" Do you feel Jesus precious?" She re
plied " I t is not what I feel but what I 

know of Him." What a beautiful answer ! One's 
feelings may change and do change many times 
in a day, but we know that Jesus never changes. 
He is " the same yesterday, and to-day and for
ever." His love is as strong and as real and as 
fervent towards us to-day, as it was when He 
hung bleeding on the cross for our sins. There 
is no change in His heart. His love for " His 
own " wall never decrease, and it cannot possibly 
increase. " For love is as strong as death." 
" Many waters cannot quench love, neither can 
the floods drown it." (Song 8, 6 7.) The love 
of Jesus has been tested by God on the cross, 
when the many waters and floods of divine 
wrath went over His blessed head. (Psl. 42, 7 ; 
88, 7.) Jesus stood the test. His love never 
abated, it was as deep and warm as ever. Nay, 
it was love to God His Father, and love to 
those whom the Father had given Him, that 
enabled Him to bear all the suffering and shame 
and reproach of the cross. I t is not our feel
ings towards Him, but His feelings towards us, 
that should occupy us. 
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" We change—He changes not : 
Our Christ can never die: 

His love, not ours, the resting place; 
We on his truth rely." 

Dear friend, what do you know of Jesus ? Do 
you know that " His heart is made of tenderness, 
His very name is love ? " 

The lady referred to above was dying in a 
foreign land, whither she had gone to tell the 
poor heathen of that Saviour whom she had 
known and loved and served for many years. 
She was alone, yet not alone, for Jesus, whom 
she knew as her friend, as well as her Saviour, 
was with her. 

How would you and I, dear reader, bear to be 
tested thus? 

Pain and weariness at such a time might pre
vent happy feelings, but if through grace we 
could say, " I know whom I have believed." I 
know Jesus, He loved me and died for me, and 
He has said " I will never leave thee nor forsake 
thee," all will be well. Again I would ask my 
reader : What do you know of Jesus % 

U A ND He shewed me that great city, the 
/ - \ holy Jerusalem descending out of 

heaven from God, having the glory of 
God and her light was like unto a stone most 
precious, even like a jasper stone clear as crystal." 
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A CLEAR CONFESSION. 

A YOUNG girl of only twelve years of age 
became troubled about her soul. Her 
desire was to be saved, and to know that 

she was saved. 
The exercises of an immortal soul, when 

brought to think deeply on the subject of eternal 
salvation, are exceedingly interesting. How deep 
and real they are ! The trifles of earth may have 
engrossed the mind before, but now the realities of 
eternity engage it. Sin is seen in its true light, 
death and the judgment to come present them
selves before the soul, and the word and Spirit of 
God are there to bring conviction of the soul's 
guilt before a holy God. 

My dear reader, allow me to ask you in the 
presence of eternity, have you thus been brought 
into the presence of God about your sins ? Have 
you ever stood on the shores of eternity and asked 
yourself the question, " Where shall I spend 
eternity ?" But more. Have you ever had any 
trouble about your many sins, and about your sin
ful self? And as a discovered sinner, in the 
presence of a thrice holy God, to abhor yourself 
and repent in dust and ashes ? I t is what the 
nature of the whole case demands, and God "com
mands all men everywhere to repent." (Acts xvii* 
30, 31.) Remember it is God's command in the 
light of the day that He has fixed for judgment. 

To return to the exercised soul referred to at 
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the beginning of this article. She was some 
time in a state of trouble about her precious 
soul. After a while a gospel paper was placed 
in her hand, in which was found an article en
titled : " The Woman of Samaria, or the Sinner 
Found," which God in His infinite mercy was 
pleased to use to bring her into peace with 
Himself, and great was the joy of her brother 
when he heard her say, " Christ died for me, a 
sinner, and I believe it, and now I am saved." 
Blessed, simple, artless confession of a soul 
brought for the first time to rely upon God's word 
alone, and enjoy peace with Him. I t was the 
utterance of a sinner, consciously saved by the 
grace of God upon the authority of His blessed 
and changeless word. 

''Christ died for me a sinner." How simple 
She stood apart from the multitude, singled her
self out, and as a confessed sinner saved by faith, 
Jesus dying for her and bearing all her sins in 
His body on the cross. 

" / believe it" What more natural than to add 
"and now I am saved" Does not the word of 
God, in scores of places, say, " He that believeth 
on the Lord hath everlasting life?" and, "believe 
on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be 
saved ?" It does. And is not God to be believed ? 
Is His word not to be trusted ? Surely. Then 
she was right when she exclaimed, " Christ died 
for me a sinner, and I believe it, and now I am 
saved." Reader you will be saved or lost forever. 
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CHRIST'S APPEAL. 

"Behold, I s tand a t the door, and knock: if any man hear my 
voice, and open the door, T will come in to him, and will sun with 
him, and he with me." (Kev. iii 20.) "Therefore will the Lord 
trait t ha t He may be gracious untoy/ow." (Is. x.vx. 18.) 

i i T AM standing outside thy door to-night, 
I Seeking thine heart to win ; ['i#ht— 

The world for a while has withdrawn it's 
Wilt thou open and let me in ? 

I have travelled far on a lonely road, 
In sorrow and agony ; 

I have borne sin's heavy crushing load, 
All for the sake of thee." 

*' I am standing to plead with thee to-night, 
While the dews of evening' fall: 

O'er the moaning and surging waves of life, 
Dost thou hear my yearning call ? 

I would free thy soul from the chains of earth, 
I t s care, its sorrow, its sin, 

I would give thee joy for its hollow mirth— 
Wilt thou open and let me in ?" 

"From the glorious heights of heaven I came. 
To seek thee and to save; 

But the world it gave me a cross of shame, 
And a lonely borrowed grave. 

1 left my radiant home above, 
All for the sake of thee ; 

I have died, to prove my deep deep love— 
Wilt thou open the door to me ?" 
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" Thou hast wandered far in the paths of sin, 
Thou art weary, and sad and lone ; 

But my blood can cleanse,and my blood can win, 
May I make thine heart my own ? 

The world it has given thee care and pain, 
Often famine and misery ; 

I offer thee treasures of priceless gain — 
Wilt thou open the door to me ?" 

" If thou wilt not answer my pleading call, 
If thou wilt not open to me. 

Thou wilt sadly repent thy wilful choice, 
Through a lost eternity ! 

And thy bitter cry will arise too late— 
" Open, 0 Lord, to me !" [me wait, 

While the door of grace, where thou mad'st 
Must be shut forever to thee ?" 

" Behold, now is the accepted time, behold, now is the day of sal
vation." (ii Cor. vi. 2.) 

HE has washed me from my sins in His own 
blood. Do I believe this ? Oh yes ! I do. 
I believe that every one of them is 

washed away, and that He has done it, as it is 
said in Hebrews, "By Himself purged our sins." 
Ah! you say, if I only felt this! But let me 
ask you, will your feelings add to the value of 
Christ's blood ? Oh no! Then why not rest in 
it as that which has perfectly satisfied God, on 
account of the sins ? 
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T H E FIVE CARD-SHARPERS AND T H E 
FORTUNE-TELLER. 

A BOUT twelve years ago I was returning 
home in a train from Oxford to London. 
After we had started, five men spread 

their newspapers over their knees, and com
menced playing at cards. They were not long 
ere they made effort to induce others in the 
carriage to join them, but the "fish were slow at 
taking the bait." At last they brought their 
persuasive powTers to bear upon me, and " baited " 
me most temptingly. They professed to see 
something in my face and eyes wThich meant 
" mischief" with the cards, and ere long the 
most dull looking of them won five shillings, 
which he pocketed with great glee, while the 
others affected much temper at it. Again they 
applied their eloquence to me,and asked me to join 
them, but I assured them that the game had 
quite faded away from my memory, and any skill 
I may have possessed in card-playing was dead, 
and had become a thing of the past. The only 
lingering vestige of power left in me with the 
cards, was to tell fortunes by them, and if they 
liked, I would do my best at divulging to them 
their fortunes. This was " awfully " good, would 
I open the " seance" at once. I thereupon 
requested them to give me the ace of spades, 
and the five of spades, which two cards were 
quickly handed to me,and all eyes and ears present 
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were wide open. I then had to admit that I 
could not proceed without the aid of the bible, 
which they assented to as being quite "orthodox" 
in the art of " fortune-telling." When I asked 
them for a bible, they replied tha t they had come 
from home without it. 

We decided that the card, the five of spades, 
represents—first, the two top pips, our two 
eyes; the middle pip our mouth ; and the two 
bottom pips our two knees. In the 1st chapter 
of Revelation we read:" Behold He cometh with 
clouds; and every eye shall see Him." And in 
the 2nd chapter of Philippians, it says " That 
at the name of Jesus every knee shall bow, 
and that every tongue shall confess tha t Jesus 
Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the Father." 
Therefore this card teaches you five gentlemen, 
every time you look at it, that the two top pips 
are your two eyes, which shall surely see Jesus 
face to face. You shall see Him, (Matt, xxiv.) 
coming in the clouds of heaven with power 
and great glory," Mccompanied by all His holy 
angels, and in the great day of judgment your 
eyes shall see Him on the "great white throne, " 
(Rev. xx.) as the " Judge of quick and dead " ; 
and then the two bottom pips teach, that your 
two knees shall be made to bow in that awful 
day, before the Judge who sitteth upon the 
throne ; after which the middle pip teaches you 
that your guilty mouths will have to confess 
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that Jesus is Lord, to the glory of God the 
Father, and this you will be forced to do, whether 
you like it or not. This, gentlemen, is the first 
par t of your fortune according to this five of 
spades. 

The second reading is,that these five pips repre
sent h've steel spades already made in some iron
mongers' shop that shail dig your five graves, 
into which vou will soon have to be lowered, and 
at which time your guilty souls will be in "hell," 
with " your father, the devil," which this second 
card, the ace of spades, represents; and when in 
hell, the third part of your fortune will be, 
(Matt, xiii.) u weeping and wailing and gnash
ing of teeth," and not a drop of water to quench 
your flaming thirst, and you will be, (Rev. xx.) 
tormented in fire and brimstone, with the 
devil and his angels. After your "eyes" have seen 
Jesus, and your " knees have bowed " to Him, 
and your " tongue has confessed " Him Lord, then 
the Judge will say to you, (Matt, xxv.) " depart 
ye cursed into everlasting fire, prepared for 
the devil and his angels." Then, gentlemen, I 
know you will wish you had never been born. 

Now, I beseech you to receive the solemn 
lessons that your cards, with these holy writ
ings, teach you, and take warning in time. 
Come to Jesus, repent of your sins, and believe 
in Him ; let your eyes now look away to Jesus, 
hanging on the tree, bearing the judgment due 
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to you and your sins. See Him there, (Isaiah liii.) 
"wounded," "bruised" and bleeding, " stricken, 
smitten of God and afflicted." 

" He tasted death for every man." 

Therefore why not you five sinners believe in 
Him ? 

If you will repent of your sins, bow your 
knees to Him now, and call upon the name of the 
Lord, you shall be saved, for (Rom. x.) says, 
" whosoever shall call upon the name of the Lord 
shall be saved." Why not use your mouth to 
confess Him; for it is written, (Rom. x.) " If thou 
shalt confess with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, 
and believe in thine heart that God ha th raised 
Him from the dead, thou shalt be saved." 

Why not confess Jesus now as your 
Saviour, in this present life, and then you 
shall be saved from the judgment and the 
wrath to come, 

And now as regards my fees, I expect tha t 
neither of you have a penny to spare, or to call 
your own, when all your just debts are paid. I 
shall therefore feel myself well paid and satisfied, 
if but only one of you repent of his sins, and fully 
surrenders himself, body, soul and spirit to 
Jesus, and meets me in heaven. 

They made a quick exit from our carriage at 
Reading. 

On a Sunday evening, at Shepherds Busl^ 
when we had finished an open-air meeting, and 
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were moving towards home, a man came and 
touched my shoulder. He expressed his glad
ness at seeing me again, and said his name was 
William Perrott. He was one of the five card-
sharpers, whom I had met with in the train from 
Oxford to London, and had told them their 
fortunes. He added, I shall never forget that 
scripture, Rev. 1, " Behold he cometh with 
clouds; and every eye shall see Him," and those 
five pips on the cards, representing five steel 
spades, one of which was to dig my grave, and 
though three of my companions have had their 
graves dug, and are now rott ing in the earth, 
thank God, it is not yet fulfilled in me. Two of 
us broke our journey at Reading, and the other 
three went on to London. I cannot tell you my 
feelings, and the state of mind I was in, when 
you had finished telling us our fortunes, for that 
was the very scripture that my dear mother was so 
fond of: and when she was dying, one of the last 
things she spoke, was—" My son," " Behold He 
cometh with clouds; and every eye shall see 
Him." I tried to make myself happy, but could 
not, for it seemed as if some one was, all the 
while, repeating that text in my ears. After 
some days I left Reading and went to Portsmouth, 
and what with the drink and fast-living compan
ions, my misery part ly passed away. At last, I 
started on a sea voyage, where I had not been 
long, when I discovered that one of my ' mates ' 
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was in the habit of gettingalone,and there reading 
his bible. This stirred up and revived the feel
ing of conviction within me, and at last I told 
him my state of mind, and how it had been 
brought about by your meeting with us in the 
train. I also explained to him your way of tell
ing our fortunes with the cards, and the texts of 
scripture, which he soon found in his bible, and 
he read them all over to me. While doing so, I 
saw the tears shining in his eyes. I told him 
that the one scripture was my mother's favourite 
verse, and that she said it tonne when she was 
dying. This he read over and over again to me 
"Behold he cometh with clouds; and every eye 
shall see him;" and many a time, when he had 
been doing so, it seemed to me as if I saw you 
standing up in the train, and heard your voice 
repeating those words with great earnestness, 
and I sometimes thought I saw the faint outline 
of my mother's face and figure above your head, 
whispering into your ear, " Say it over again to 
him," and I often went aside and had a good cry. 
In the course of time all the men on board knew 
about you telling us our fortunes, and often 
when they were playing at cards, they would 
have a big laugh when the five of spades turned 
up, which card they nicknamed Mr. Two-eyes-
two-knees and a mouth." After touching at 
several places we reached San Francisco, where 
we had to stay some time. While there, my 
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christian " mate " found a meeting, and on his 
second visit to it, I went with him, and towards 
the close we had to kneel down, and my " mate'" 
said to me softly, "Behold He cometh with 
clouds ; and every eye shall see him." " Do Bill! 
t r y now and see, and believe in Jesus." I 
thought to myself, " every knee shall bow to 
Him," and here I am on my knees, and it seemed 
to me as if you and my dear mother were there? 
as well as the young man and my *mate," and 
you were all saying to me, Believe ! Believe !! 
Believe!!! And there was a great struggle 
going on within me. 

At last, I saw Jesus, hanging on the cross, 
agonizing and dying, and the words " every eye 
shall see him " came afresh, with great power to 
me, and something within me, inclined me to say, 
" Lord Jesus, I do believe, I will believe, 
Lord Jesus, I take Thee as mjT Saviour. 
thou ar t my Lord and my God, I will 
t rust Thee." 

While I was thus speaking to Jesus, all my 
burden and misery left me, and my spirit was 
set at liberty, and I felt quite free, and altogether 
a new man, and so unspeakably happy. I would 
have given the world to have seen you or my 
dear mother jus t then, and I cried out aloud, 
" He's got his fee, Lord, He's got his fee, for 
telling us our fortunes." 

And now I feel overwhelmed with indebted-
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ness to Jesus, especially for meeting you in the 
train, also for my christian " mate," and for giv
ing me a good loving mother, but above all, for 
His revealing Himself to me that night, at the 
meeting. Praise God I am so happy now. 

Three of my companions are now dead and 
gone, and as far as I know they died as they 
lived, in their guilt and sin. The other one is 
still alive, and I think he is anxious about his 
soul. I left him at Reading Railway Station 
the other day, and my last words to him were, 
"Remember, Sam, the two top pips are your 
two eyes, the middle pip is your mouth, and 
the two bottom pips your two knees, and 
" behold He cometh with clouds ; and every eye 
shall see Him, and every knee shall bow to 
Him, and every tongue shall confess that Jesus 
is Lord to the glory of God the Father. 

" In the blood of yonder I iamb, 
Washed from every stain I am." 

THE question of sin Christ settled between 
God and Himself; "when He had by Him
self purged our sins." He did it accord

ing to the holiness of God, and according to my 
need. And what cleanness do I get? The clean
ness which God's eye requires; all that which 
shut us out from God being perfectly put away, 
so that we are brought into the light as God is 
in the light; and in doing it his perfect love has 
been revealed. 
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TWO DEATH BEDS. 

TWO burials had taken place in the same 
village. The two funeral processions 
passed, one after the other, and a large 

number followed each hearse. 
The whole village seemed to be covered with 

a dark cloud of grief, for both of the young girls 
who were being conveyed to their last resting 
place were well known and their absence was 
now sadly felt. 

They were nearly the same age, their mothers 
and their grandmothers had lived in the village, 
and many of their relatives were buried in the 
cemetery to which these two processions took 
their way. 

Some months, indeed some weeks before, they 
had both been in good health and happy, rejoicing 
in the beautiful days of early summer and gather
ing the flowers which were then in bloom. They 
had no thought that long before autumn return
ed, before even the flowers of summer had fallen 
tha t both of them would have passed to that 
place from which none return. 

I have not writ ten their life in these pages, 
I merely cast a glance upon the final scene. 

Let us enter the dwelling of one of them. The 
young dying girl is nearing the end of her suffer
ings. She has asked her only brother to come 
to her and sing her favorite hymn. He did so, 
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but never had lie had so difficult a task. His 
voice trembled : he could scarcely retain his tears 
as he sang : 

" I will sing of my Redeemer, 
And his wondrous love to me ; 

On the cruel cross He suffered, 
From the curse to set me free. 

I will tell the wTondrous story' 
How my lost estate to save. 

In His boundless love and mercy, 
He the ransom freely gave. 

He continued, and the eyes of the sister were 
brilliant while he sang : 

I will praise my dear Redeemer, 
His triumphant power I'll tell ; 

HowT the victory He giveth, 
Over sin, and death, and hell. 

The hymn was finished, and she softly mur-
mered that she could bear no more. The young 
man stopped, and kissed hisdying sister a last good 
bye. They had been left orphans on the earth 
but she had been a mother to him, and they had 
been bound together by the bonds of a most 
tender and intimate affection. Death only could 
separate them, and death had come. She went 
to be with her Saviour where her mother had 
preceded her, while he remained alone and 
friendless in a cold hard world. 

Thus died one of these young girls. Her end 
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was sweet, for she possessed the peace that 
Jesus had won by His own blood. 

Let us enter another house. The young girl 
who is there dying, was at a dance the night be
fore; the gayest and most animated of all the com
pany. I t was for her that the par ty had been 
given; and she wras like a queen in the midst of the 
scene, attracting the attention of all, whilst 
she conducted the dances. She had gone a long 
distance to be there, for her home was far from 
the house in which the ball was given. She did 
not return home until daybreak, when she went 
to bed slightly indisposed, at least so her friends 
thought, but, in reality, she wTent to bed to die. 

During the morning her indisposition increased. 
Doctors were called in, and alarmed at seeing 
the gravity of her condition did not leave her. 
A burning fever had set in accompanied by deli
rium, and a friend from a neighbouring house had 
to help with her strong arms to hold her while 
she struggled in terrible agony, as she cried : " I 
am not dying ! Don't let me die ! I cannot die ! I 
will not die !" 

Presentlv the awful struggle ended in death, 
and they covered with a cloth the distorted visage, 
agonised by the terror of death. When the 
coffin came, the doctor ordered tha t it be closed 
at once, and advised the father and mother not 
to look at the face of their beloved child. 
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Poor young girl ! She had never thought that 
she would be taken away so suddenly, without 
Christ, and without hope, into eternity. She 
thought that she would have time to prepare, after 
having enjoyed the pleasures of the world : that 
she would perhaps beattackedbyalingeringdisease 
which would allow her to th ink of her salvation; 
and in any case, that death w7ould not come sud
denly. But the Lord had said : " In an hour 
that ye think not," and : " Be ye also ready." 
Furthermore He has said: "Watch." But she 
had forgotten all tha t ; she had given no attention 
to it, in the midst of the excitement and distrac
tions of the wTorld. 

Perhaps these lines may fall under the notice 
of some one who may be in the same unhappy 
condition this young girl was. If so, Ah! I 
beseech you, do not delay a single moment, come 
to Christ; receive Him as your Saviour now, while 
there is time. Which do you prefer; to fall a-
sleep peaceably in the arms of Jesus, and open 
your eyes to the ravishing happiness of His 
pressnce; or to leave the world and awaken in the 
torment of a hopeless eternity ? 

SAVED ! what a word ! saved from hell, and 
saved for glory! The opposite of being 
saved is lost, and the opposite of being 

lost is saved. 
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" I AM A SINNER BUT THERE IS THE 
PRECIOUS BLOOD. 

A CHRISTIAN farmer had arranged the 
kitchen of his house for gospel preaching. 
One evening the hearers were astonished 

to see among them a woman whom no one 
would have expected to see there. She was 
notorious through her wicked life, and more than 
one person said : ." What could have brought 
her here?" Ah! They little thought of Him who 
came to seek and to save that which was lost, 
and who had that night drawn thither a poor 
wandering sheep that she might hear the words 
of life. 

However, Caroline came regularly to the gospel 
meetings, while no one knew what was passing 
in her soul. 

A little later it was noticed that she had 
ceased coming. " She soon got enough of it," 
some thought, while others said: "The word 
was too clear for the conscience of one so bad." 

Some time passed, when the farmer received a 
message saying that Caroline was very ill, and 
wanted to see him. He went at once to her and 
found her dying. They told the poor woman 
that M. D. was there. Opening her eyes, she 
said : 

" I am very thankful that you have come. I 
have wanted to see you. I am going away home.' 
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•'Going away ! where are you going '! " asked 
M.D. 

"To heaven," she replied. 
" But how can such a sinner as you, be in such 

a holy place as heaven ?" asked the farmer. 
She turned towards him a dying look, and 

said ; " / am a sinner; but there is the preeion* 
blood," and she passed away from this world to 
be with Him who receiveth sinners. 

Simple and precious testimony, expressing 
repentance towards God, and faith in our Lord 
Jesus Christ! Like David, long before, this sin
ner confessed : " I have sinned;" and the grace 
of God responded as it did to him: *'The Lord 
also hath put away thy sin." 

Reader, listen to the word of God : " For there 
is no difference: for all have sinned, and come 
short of the glory of God." 

" For there is no difference . . for the same 
Lord over all is rich unto all tJiat call upon 
Him:1 (Rom. hi. 22. 23; x. 12.) 

God of all grace ! I gladly owTn 
What in His death thy Christ has done: 

What He is there upon thy throne, 
What Christ is now, and Christ alone, 

Is all my joyful plea; 
He's all my trust! He's all my boast! 

For, since He died to save the lost, 
I'm sure He died for me. 
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"COME!" 
Come unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and I will 

give you res*".." (Matt. xi. 28.) " Neither is there salvation in any 
other: for there is none other name under heaven given among 
men, whereby we must be Haved. (Acts iv. 12.) 

Come, weary soul ! with guilt oppressed; 
Come ! shelter on the Saviour's breast: 
Come ! Jesus gives the weary rest; 

Come ! Jesus died for thee ! 
None other name can save the soul : 
None other name can make thee whole : 
On Him, by faith, thy burden roll, 

And stand divinely free ! 

There's saving power in Jesus' name: 
The Lamb, the Substitute became : 
The Saviour bore the sinner's shame 

Himself upon the tree ! 
He left the glory-realms on high : 
Came down the Holy One to die : 
Far off, His blood hath made me nigh : 

I t speaketh peace to thee ! 

Well nigh two thousand years ago, 
" A stranger," Jesus walked below, 
Endured suffering, pain and woe, 

The Father's will His plea. 
God's judgment on the cross He bore: 
That bitterness of death is o'er; 
Raised from the tomb, He dies no more: 

He pleads on high for me. 
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Oh! why a single doubt retain l 
He groaned, He died, He rose again ! 
Oh! why despise uhe Saviour's pain ? 

His blood was shed for me. 
My crimson sins He bore away ; 
My load of debt He deigned to pay; 
The feast is spread ; oh ! why delay ? 

Arise ! He calleth thee ! 

Ah ! ponder wTell what Christ hath done ! 
Behold Him ! the ascended One ! 
His well beloved ! His only Son ! 

The Father gave for thee ! 
Believing, sing aloud His praise ; 
To God thy glad thanksgivings raise ; 
And witness, walking in His ways, 

" He gave Himself for me / " 

THERE is peculiar force.and beauty in the 
expression " SEE the salvation of God." 
The very fact of our being called to " see " 

God's salvation, proves that the salvation is a 
complete one. It teaches that salvation is a 
thing wrought out and revealed by God, to be 
seen and enjoyed by us. I t is not a thing made 
up partly of God's doing, and partly of man's. 
Were it so, it could not be called GOD'S salvation. 
In order to be His it must be wholly divested of 
everything pertaining to man. The only possible 
effect of human efforts is to raise a dust which 
obscures the view of God's salvation. 
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THE WAYS OF GOD AND THE POWER 
OF HIS WORD. 

I N the drawing room of a richly furnished 
suite in London, a priest was engaged in 
conversation with a lady, upon whose coun

tenance was stamped an expression of the 
deepest sorrow and distress of soul. 

" You are depressed ; you have allowed your
self to be overcome by gloomy thoughts ; it will 
never do for you to continue in such a state of 
mind; try and shake off what is troubling you," 
said the priest. The lady looked at him with a 
feeble ray of hope in her eyes, and he continued : 
" There is to be a concert to-day at , go to 
i t ; you need something to divert your thoughts." 

Madame X followed his advice and went 
in the afternoon, to the hall where the concert 
was to be given. She had not long been seated 
in the hall, which was being rapidly filled with 
people, when she remarked the total absence of 
musical instruments. Much surprised, she asked 
the reason. 

" There is to be a concert here this evening," 
replied the person addressed, " but this afternoon 
there is to be a preaching of the gospel by 
M. D. * * * " 

" Oh ! then I have made a great mistake * * * 
I am out of place here." 

So saying, Madame X rose hurriedly, hop-
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ing to be able to get out before the preacher, 
who had just come on the platform, should 
begin: but in her haste she knocked down 
several umbrellas which were leaning against 
her seat. Somewhat confused by what she had 
done, and not wishing to at tract attention to 
herself, she quietly sat down again. 

" I t is certainly very disagreeable," she said to 
herself, " but now it is too late, and after all I 
do not need to listen." 

Very soon, ho we ver, her attention was attracted, 
and presently completely absorbed by what the 
preacher said. As an ambassador of Christ he 
declared the message of the love and pardonof God 
in an actual and present salvation as set forth in 
the scriptures, proclaiming it as it is written : 
" 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." 
(Jno. iii. 36). 

There were those in that company whose ears 
were deaf to the message, and whose hearts were 
untouched by it. I t was to them an old story. 
They had heard it hundreds of times, and many 
were weary of listening to it, but to Madame 
X the gospel came in all its freshness, it 
was truly good news for her. The Holy Spirit 
opened her mind to believe the scriptures, and 
to perceive what the gospel really is, tha t is to-
say, " the power of God for salvation." 

When the preaching was finished Madame 
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X went to the preacher and asked in an 
anxious tone of voice: 

" How can I be sure that all you have said is 
really true ? " 

" Have you a bible ?" he asked, " but never 
mind," he added kindly, " look at mine and you 
will see;" and opening his bible he asked her to 
read the following passages: " Verily, verily, I 
say unto you, he that heareth my word, and 
believeth on Him that sent me, hath everlasting 
life, and shall not come into condemnation; but 
is passed from death unto life." (Jno. v. 24) ; and : 
" These things have I written unto you, that 
ye may know that ye have eternal life, even 
unto you that believe on the name of the Son 
of God " (1 Jno. v. 13., R. V). 

Madame X did not possess a bible, but, as 
she passed out, one of the preacher's helpers gave 
her one, at the same time earnestly pressing her 
to read and re-read the underlined passages, 
adding : " May God bless it to your soul." 

He that is able to do infinitely more than all 
that we can ask or think, fully answered the 
prayer. 

A little time after, Madame X received a 
visit from the priest who had pressed her to go 
to the concert. 

" Well," said he, as he noticed the completely 
changed look on the face of the lady, " I need 
not ask how you are, I see that my prescription 
has wrought wonders ! " 
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Madame X related to him, quietly but 
happily the mistake she had made that after
noon in going, as she supposed, to a concert, and 
how the matter had terminated. 

" Ah !" said the priest passionately; " I see 
how it is, you have been among heretics ! I will 
not stop to discuss the matter with you," said 
he, rising, " but I will send some one who is able 
to refute the errors into which you have fallen ; " 
and he left. 

"The entrance of thy words giveth light; it 
giveth understanding unto the simple " (Ps. cxix. 
130). It was by the word of God that Madame 
X , having learned that she was lost, had 
found Christ, in whom the needs of her heart 
had been satisfied ; of wThat avail then could even 
the most plausible arguments be, if unsupported 
by the word. 

Faithful to his promise, the priest sent one who 
was considered profoundly versed in all controver
sial questions. He tried, for a long time, to con
vince Madame X that she was blinded by the 
heresies, whilst she was seeking by prayer the 
needed strength and wisdom to speak to him 
of eternal life; for from the moment of his 
entrance, having remarked his physical weakness 
and his pale and emaciated face, she had been 
convinced that like the flower of the field his 
life was withered and near its end. 

The conversation having terminated, the 
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young pries*-, rose to take his leave, but Madame 
X placing her hand upon his arm, said : 

" Now will you listen a moment to me '( You 
are ill, very ill." 

Although he heard he made no reply. 
" Faith cometh by hearing, and hearing by the 

word of God " she said to herself, " I will give 
him that ' word/ " and taking the bible which 
contained the underlined passages, she offered it to 
him, telling him God had blessed it to her soul, 
adding: " Take it, and if you should ever wish 
to speak to me again as to these things, let me 
know and I will come wherever I may be." 

Some months passed, when one morning as 
Madame X was getting ready to go and see 
her son who was at college some distance from 
the city in which she lived, and was having his 
vacation, a message came to her from the young 
priest, who was very ill, begging her to come to 
him. 

" What can I do ? What should I do ? " she 
asked herself, " my son awaits me." 

I t was difficult to decide between maternal 
affection, and the feeling that she ought to obey 
the appeal addressed to her. But nature pre
vailed. " One day will not make any difference," 
she said to herself. " I shall go the first thing 
to-morrow." 

The following morning she hastened to the 
monastery where the young priest lived, but one 
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glance at the half opened door of his room ; the 
profound silence; the sight of a sister of mercy 
kneeling in prayer ; told Madame X she had 
come too late ; for her a source of inexpressible 
regret. Regarding the dumb lips which the even
ing before would have been able to reply to 
the question which now she had to make to a 
stranger, her inmost soul was rent by the deepest 
anguish. 

" His soul!" she cried. "Oh! tell me something 
about his soul!" 

The sister of mercy arose, and with a frigid 
tranquility, which contrasted, strangely with the 
anxiety of the visitor, she replied : 

" I will tell 3Tou: he died cursing both you 
and your bible." 

Could it be true ? Was it possible ? Was it 
that she might hear curses from his dying lips-
upon the " underlined bible?" Was it indeed 
for that he had sent for her the day before ? 
But that was all that the sister of mercy had to 
say, so she could only retire in the deepest sorrow. 

In the midst of the happiness she had recently 
found, a shadow, as the shadow of death, cast its 
gloom upon Madame X . She could not 
escape from the bitter regret of having disre
garded the request of the dying priest that 
morning. 

Some time afterwards she left England for 
the Continent, and one day, when there, she was 
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much surprised afc receiving a visit from one 
quite unknown to her. 

"You do not remember me," said the visitor. 
excusing herself; and indeed it would have been 
difficult to recognize the sister of mercy under 
the costume which she now wore. 

For a long time she had been seeking Madame 
X but up to this time in vain. She had 
greatly desired to see her again, for she had 
upon her conscience the heavy load of the part 
she had taken, and the lie she had invented to 
conceal what had been the true end of the young 
priest. No, he had not died, as she said, cursing 
the word of God. Far from that, his departure 
had been happy; rejoicing in Christ his Saviour: 
resting upon the perfect work of redemption 
accomplished at the cross. When dying, he had 
besought those about him that the bible might 
be returned to the one who had given it to him, 
with his blessing upon her for the book which 
had been so great a blessing to him. In obe
dience to her superiors, the sister of mercy had 
not only concealed these details from Madame 
X but had told her quite the opposite. 
Brought up to render a strict obedience to the 
church of Rome, she had sought her salvation in 
works of charity and human righteousness, little 
knowing the total ruin of man and the absolute 
uselessness before a holy and righteous God, of 
works, however beautiful they might appear. 
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wrought by a defiled and condemned sinner. 
She knew neither the love of God in giving His 
Son as an expiation for sin, nor the eternal life 
granted to the believer by virtue of the work of 
Christ. She knew nothing of " the love of 
Christ which passeth knowledge." And how 
could she know these things ? The words of 
God were for her a strange and unknown 
language. But when the " underlined " bible fell 
into her hands, led by the Holy Spirit, she set 
herself to the study of it. Its divine truths shone 
into her heart with a brilliant light, dissipating 
the darkness, and by faith she also was able to 
rest upon the salvation wrought by the Son of 
Crod " whom God hath set forth to be a pro
pitiation through faith in His blood " (Rom. iii. 
25.); she also saw herself " accepted in the 
beloved " (Eph. i. 6). 

The sister of mercy, led by God, could not 
long remain in association with the ignorance 
and superstition of a system which keeps the 
sianer far from God, or which teaches him to 
trust to rites, ceremonies, ordinances and works 
as a means of salvation. Having then laid aside 
her religious costume, she had now but one 
desire; to serve God faithfully, not in the vain 
hope of gaining salvation, but because God had 
saved her, and consequently she sought accord
ing to the exhortation of the apostle to present 
her body a " living sacrifice." 
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Such are the marvellous ways of God : such 
the power of His word. 

You, reader, under whose eyes this true 
history has been brought, take the word of God 
and see if it does not show you this day, for lost 
sinners, a salvation as perfect as it is divine 5 
lay hold of it for yourself; and may God bless 
His own word to vour soul also. 

WHO can tell the deep exercises and 
ploughing, yea, anguish of the soul, 
brought under the power and reality 

of conviction of sin. I t is a deeply solemn 
and interesting period of its history. For, 
what weighing of things there is ; what testing of 
all in the light of eternity. At such a time the 
soul finds itself in the presence of an eternity of 
realities; and when there is deep and genuine 
conviction, there is also real repentance towards 
God, a thorough bowing of heart to His blessed 
word. There is also the clearest and fullest 
acknowledgment that "all have sinned," and 
" the whole world standeth guilty before God." 
(Rom. iii. 19.) God's claims are acknowledged, 
and the soul's guilt confessed. Job's confession 
is repeated : " Behold I am vile. I have heard of 
thee by the hearing of the ear ; but now mine eye 
seeth thee. Wherefore I abhor myself and re
pent in dust and ashes." (Job xlii. 5-6.) 
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THE DOOR. 

And the Lord shut him in. (Gen. vii. 16.) And the door was shut. 
(Matt. xxv. TO.) 

41T T THEN once the Master of the house is 
Y y risen up, and hath shut to the door,. 

and ye begin to stand without,and to 
knock at the door, saying Lord, Lord, open unto 
us; and He shall answer and say unto you, I 
know ye not whence ye are." (Luke xiii. 25.) To
day the door is wide open and whosoever ivill may 
enter in. Jesus says : "I am the door: by me if 
any man enter in, he shall be saved." " Behold, 
now is the accepted time; behold, now is the day 
of salvation." Dear reader avail yourself of the 
open door and enter in while you may. Delays 
are dangerous in things relating to time, how 
much more so in things relating to eternity. 
The door will not always stand open, the day of 
grace will soon reach its close and then the door 
will be shut. 

"The long-suffering of God waited in the days 
of Noah, while the ark was a preparing", and while 
Noah warned the people of coming judgment on 
account of their sins; and God lingers now in 
grace, warning people of coming wrath on all 
those who do not believe the gospel, for He is 
" long-suffering tous-ward, not willing that any 
should perish." (II. Peter, iii. 9.) Oh, how 
awfully real would the remembrance of the 
preaching of Noah become when he was shut 
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•ui and they were s/iut out! God had waited in 
grace and patience, but He had waited in vain 
Be not deceived ; God is not mocked; for what
soever a man soweth, that shall lie also reap. Do 
not trifle>dear reader, with the long-suffering grace 
of God; for as it was in the days of Noah, so shall 
it be also in the days of the Son of 
man. How true are the words of scripture 
—" because sentence against an evil work 
is not executed speedily, tlterefore the heart of 
the sons of men is fullv set in them to do evil." 
And because the Lord Jesus tarries in His grace, 
therefore many are saying: "Where is the promise 
of His coming, for since the fathers fell asleep, all 
things continue as they were from the beginning 
of the creation." (II. Peter, iii. 4.) But the Bride
groom will come, and they that are ready will go 
in with Him to the marriage, and the door will 
be shut, and when once the door is shut, no 
" Lord, Lord, open unto us," will ever open it 
again. The only answer will be : " I know ye not 
whence ye are." 

Dear reader, are you safe in Christ ? He is the 
door. Have you entered in ? Thousands have 
entered in, and " yet there is room." Yes, there 
is room for you. Enter in to-day, to-morrow 
may be too late. "Boast not thyself of to
morrow, for thou knowest not what a day may 
bring forth." 
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REDEMPTION. 

A LL forgiveness is founded on the blessed 
work of the Lord Jesus. Without the 
work of Christ, a holy and just God, yea, 

a God of truth, must have held man to be what 
he really is, a guilty sinner, who must be judged 
according to his works; and we know before
hand, from His word, that there is none 
righteous, no not one. Besides, we are alienated 
from God in heart and mind, and so, already lost. 
I do not now mean h'nallv, nor that we cannot. 
be saved out of that state ; but if we can, it is 
because Christ came to seek and to save that 
which was lost. 

Judgment, if we come unrepentant, unbeliev
ing, before the judgment-seat of Christ, will be 
according to our works, and therefore condemna
tion, for all have sinned. But, if I have true 
faith in Him, then it behooves me to be able to 
say what He has done for me. 

He has " died for our sins according to the 
scriptures " (1 Cor. xv. 3.) ; He has borne " our 
sins in His own body on the t ree" (I Pet. 
ii. 24.) He died " the just for the unjust, 
that He might bring us to God" (1 Pet. iii. 
18.) So that here is our question ; supposing I 
have true heart faith in Him, Christ having-
thus died for me, what is the effect or efficacy of 
His death for me ? I have a perfect and eternal 
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forgiveness, and redemption according to the 
glory of God. I do not speak of those who 
neglect this great salvation ; they are doubly 
guilty; but of what is the value of His work for 
those who have really a part in it''. 

'• Be it known unto you therefore, men and 
brethren, that through this Man is preached unto 
you the forgiveness of sins; and by Him, all 
that believe are justified from all things, from 
which ye could not be justified by the law of 
Moses " (Acts xiii. 38, 39). " In whom we have 
redemption through His blood, the forgiveness 
of sins, according to the riches of His grace " 
(Eph. i. 7). The more we consider it, the more 
plain it is. 

Christ is the Judge, and if now I can say b}? 

faith, He has loved me and washed me from my 
sins in His own blood, how can He, when I 
stand before the judgment-seat, impute to me 
the sins He has Himself borne and put away ? 

He would be denying the value of His own 
work, which is impossible. There is then a for
giveness identified with redemption, and the 
abiding value of Christ's blood, so that our sins 
are none of them imputed to us : God remem
bers them no more. We have part in this 
through faith in our Lord Jesus Christ, and 
the door by wiiich we enter is repentance 
toward God, which faith in the word of God 
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always produces. We have our eyes opened ; we 
are turned from darkness to light; from the 
power of Satan unto God, and we receive re
mission of our sins, and an inheritance among 
them that are sanctified by faith that is in Jesus. 

There is then, for faith, a present but eternal 
forgiveness, founded on Christ's bearing our sins 
in a work which can never be repeated, its value 
never diminished, nor anything added to it. 
God has proved His value of its worth in setting 
Him who did it at His right hand in glory, 
where He was with Him as Son of God before 
the world was. 

<4 r ~pOhim that WORKETH NOT but believeth 
I on Him that justifieth THE UNGODLY," 

(mark that, in Romans iv. " HIM THAT 

JUSTIFIETH THE UNGODLY.") " his faith is counted 
for righteousness, etc. That is the right kind of 
faith, the faith that believes in a pardoning 
Saviour God, " who justifies the ungodly," " for 
when we were yet without strength in due time 
CHRIST DIED FOR THE UNGODLY;' and if 
you will but believe God's love, trust His Son, 
that precious blood that was shed for you, meets 
all God's claims, all your need, blots out, 
cleanseth from all sin. God's own word says it, 
Rom. v. 9, " Much more then being NOW justified 
by His blood we shall be saved from wrath 
THROUGH HIM." Through Him, not through 
you, or your efforts, THROUGH HIM. 
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THE CROSS AND ITS STORY. 

HOW strange that poor sinners 
So wretched and dreary, 

And livingin scenes of confusion and strife: 
Will not come to Jesus ,who helpeth the weary, 
And giveth them rest with salvation and life. 

The Lord in His mercy has done all that's needed 
To put away sin and to open the way; 
Shall the message of mercy go longer unheeded, 
He waits to be gracious, why longer delay. 

Men tell us the future is hid by a curtain, 
Enveloped in mystery, darkness, and doubt; 
But scripture declares it most solemnly certain, 
That man is a leper within and without. 

He exhibits it too by his word and behaviour, 
The sin of his nature can nothing erase, 
But the work, and the blood, of a crucified 

Saviour; 
A Saviour whom God has sent down in His grace. 

This world will soon pass with its beauty and 
fashion, 

With no one its grandeur or might to record; 
But those who have tasted God's love and 

compassion, 
Will find themselves safely at home with their 

Lord. 
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The Lord in His mercy, has met our condition, 
By giving up Jesus the Son of His love; 
And Jesus came down from His lofty position, 
To pick up companions for glory above. 

He found them in bondage, in sin, and in 
darkness; 

Not one having strength, from his captor to 
part ; 

So He gave up Himself, in His pity and kindness, 
To rescue and ransom the beloved of His heart. 

And now He's in heaven, by glory surrounded; 
And hosts without number His praises declare, 
And I through the grace that is ever abounding, 
Am one with that glorified Jesus up there. 

SINNER, troubled about your unforgiven sins, 
occupy your soul with Christ as meeting 
every requirement of the just and the sin-

hating God! Fix your gaze upon Christ, and 
His sin-bearing alone can relieve you of your 
guilt; unrelieved by Him you perish. His 
person alone could fulfil the claims of divine 
holiness, and seeing His glory as a sin-bearer 
you shall obtain peace. 

4 i TV T OW to him that worketh is the reward 
I ^ not reckoned of grace, but of debt. 

But to him that worketh not, but 
believeth on Him that justifieth the ungodly, his 
faith is counted for righteousness." (Rom. iv, 4-5). 
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FORGIVENESS OF SINS. 

TO one familiar with the teaching of the word 
of God, nothing could be plainer than the 
fact that there is present, absolute and 

eternal forgiveness of sins assured to everyone 
who believes on the Lord Jesus Christ. It is 
one of the fundamental truths of the gospel: 
and the knowledge of forgiveness, instead of 
being an attainment of advanced christians, 
reached after many and varied experiences of 
•christian life, and high attainments in christian 
holiness, lies at the threshold of christianitv. 
Forgiveness of sins, associated with the communi
cation of divine Jife, is the first act of grace on 
the part of God toward a sinner who believes 
the gospel. And when God bestows this favor, 
He does not withhold the knowledge of it, but 
assures it to the one who simply believes what 
He says. And if there are believers who are not 
sure, it is because they have sought evidences 
within themselves, in their own experience, or 
because they have been taught that it was 
humility to doubt, instead of simply believing 
God. How terrible to think that we are not 
simply to believe God, as if He could deceive us, 
or tell us lies! Alas! how many have, 
unwittingly, been making God a liar, by not 
taking Him at His word, without question, or by 
waiting to make His word true by their own 
experience, a thing they can never do ! (I John 
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v. 10) " God is not a man, that He should lie; 
neither the son of man, that He should repent; 
hath He said, and shall He not do it ? or hath He 
spoken, and shall He not make it good ? " "Yea, 
let God be true, but every man a liar." (Numb. 
xxiii. 19 ; Rom. iii. 4.) We may indeed doubt 
our own wretched and deceitful hearts ; and we 
may well distrust our own experiences ; but why 
should we for a single moment doubt the 
veracity of " God who cannot lie ? (Titus i. 2.) 

Let us, then, with unhesitating reliance on 
His word look at some scriptures in which He 
speaks to us about forgiveness of sins. And 
may He grant to every one who reads, to lay to 
heart the blessed truth, and to enjoy also the 
riches of His grace revealed in the good news. 

We may first look at two scriptures (Luke v. 
17-26; viii. 36-50) in which we see forgiveness 
of sins administered bv the Lord Jesus, while He 
tv< is here on eartli. 

THE PALSIED MAN FORGIVEN. 

Jesus was in the house teaching, and His 
power was present to heal. Pharisees and 
doctors of the law were present from every town 
of Galilee, and Judea and Jerusalem, and the 
multitude thronged the house, and barred the 
way of entrance from without. Four men 
(Mark ii. 3) arrive, bringing on a bed a man 
taken with the palsy. They have faith in the 
Lord's power to heal, but find no way of placing 
the man before Jesus, because of the press. But 
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tliey had faith, and faith ever overcomes diffi
culties. They carried the man to the top of the 
house, and let him down through the tiling of 
the roof, with his couch " into the midst before 
Jesus." This was the proof of their faith. They 
believed Jesus had power to heal; they believed 
He was willing to heal; and they acted accord
ing to their faith. And when Jesus saw their 
faith, he said unto him, 

" MAN, THY SINS ARE FORGIVEN THEE." 

Oh! what woids. How thev must have 
thrilled the heart of that poor, helpless invalid, 
and the hearts, too, of the four who brought 
him ! What an answer of faith ! 

But there were others there in whom there 
was no faith—scribes and pharisees, who 
" began to reason, saying, Who is this that 
speaketh blasphemies ? Who can forgive sins, 
but God alone ?" Here was " reason " instead of 
" faith." And was not their reasoning true { 
Who could forgive sins, but God only ? None. 
So far their reasoning was true. But had 
" faith " been there it would have discerned that 
God was there—" God was manifest in the flesh," 
(I Tim. iii. 16)—and then could they have said, 
" Who is this which speaketh blasphemies ? " 
Their reason led fchem to reject the Son of God ; 
and all the wondrous grace revealed in Him, 
and in the blessed words of the Lord Jesus, pro
duced no thrill of joy in their cold and dead 
hearts. 
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But the blessed Lord would have them know, 
that, whether they believed or not, He knew 
every wicked thought that was passing through 
their unbelieving hearts; and He would give 
proof, at least to the waiting multitude, that He, 
'' the Son of man," had " power on earth to for
give sins." He perceived their unbelieving 
thoughts, and said to them : " What reason ye 
in your hearts ? Whether is it easier, to say 
Thy sins are forgiven thee; or to say, Rise up 
and walk." 

There lay before them a helpless creature, 
powerless to move a limb. Could any of the 
doctors there cure him ? None. Could any 
man among them speak with authority, and say, 
" Rise up and walk ?" Could any of them put 
power into that impotent flesh, so that in answer 
to their command, he would rise up before them 
all, and give proof of man's power to heal ? 
None. This was confessedly beyond the power 
of man. But in order that they might have 
proof that Jesus was God, and know7 that He, 
the Son of man, had power on earth to forgive 
sins, He said to the palsied man : " Arise, and 
take up thy couch, and go to thy house." What 
was the result ? " Immediately, he rose up 
before them, and took up that whereon he lay, 
and departed to his own house, glorifying God." 

" Glorifying God ! " Ah! yes, God was there. 
The man had felt the power of His word thrill 
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through his whole being. I t was God who had 
said, " Man thy sins are forgiven thee." The 
One who could say, " Arise," could say the other 
also; and instead of its being " blasphemies," 
it was the heart of a gracious and forgiving 
God speaking to man in a scene of sin, where he 
was both guilty and helpless. The man glori
fied God, and so did the multitude, " amazed " 
and " filled with fear," saying : " We have seen 
strange things to-day." Never had they seen 
the like till Jesus came, and they were " amazed.' 
They felt the presence and power of God 
there ; and they were " filled with fear." And 
grace was there—grace towards the guilty and 
helpless—grace forgiving sins. And Oh! this 
was so different from all the thoughts of man. 
" We. have seen strange things to-day." Yes, 
strange to those who would judge God by un
believing reason ; but it was God acting in grace 
out of the fulness of love in His own heart, wThen 
otherwise man's case was utterly hopeless. 
Blessed God ! blessed Jesus ! wondrous grace ! 
The man believed, and he " glorified God." The 
four men, too, saw the blessed answer to their 
faith. Have you believed? Have you trusted 
that heart, and believed that word, and given 
glory to Him who has thus spoken in Jesus ? 
Oh ! be not like the " doctors " and " pharisees " 
who reasoned themselves out of all the blessing, 
and knew not when God wTas there; but only 
believe, and give glory to God, 
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NOT DISCOURAGED. 

A YOUNG woman who had been alarmed as 
to her lost condition through attending 
gospel services, was visited by the 

preacher who quite thought she would soon be 
brought into peace with God. She seemed to 
realise her sinful state; that the word of God 
utterly condemned her; that she was dependent 
upon sovereign grace ; and that she ought to turn 
to Christ. The preacher left her with the words 
of the text.: " Behold, now is the accepted time ; 
behold, now is the day of salvation." 

A day or two after he saw her again, but her 
whole appearance was changed. The seriousness 
and anxiety had departed. She met him with 
a smile that surprised and pained him, and at 
once, contrary to the previous interviews, began 
to speak of some ordinary matters. 

He said : 
" Have you given your heart to Christ, Mary ?" 
" Oh no, not yet," she said; " but I don't feel so 

bad as I did." 
" Why not ?" he asked. " What reason have 

you to feel any better ?" 
She replied; " I dont know as you would 

think I have any reason ; but I hope I shall be a 
christian by and by. I don't feel in so much 
haste as I did; and I am not so much afraid God 
will cast me off. Besides, the sinfulness of ni3T 

heart does not trouble me so much." 
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" Oh ! Mary," he said, with pain and astonish
ment," how is this ? I expected something 
different! Evidently your seriousness has gone, 
and you care less for salvation than you did. 
What has altered your feelings since I last saw 
you ? " 

" Why, when you left me the last time you were 
here after pressing upon me the urgency of salva
tion ; I was dreadfully troubled ; I felt that my 
heart was opposing God; and I was afraid to think 
of liviug without Christ another hour—your last 
words "to-day, to-day" rung in my ears, I could 
not get rid of them. But Miss S came in about 
an hour after you had left, and I told her my feel
ings, but she told me not to be discouraged, only to 
keep on seeking the Lord. She said I was doing 
very well and ought not to feel so badly, and if 
I did not get discouraged, I should soon find 
religion." 

" And you believed her ? " " Yes, I believed 
her, and I have felt better ever since—a great 
deal better." 

" Felt better Mary!—you are resting on a lie ! 
You are miserably deceived ! Doing well / 
How can you be doing well, while an impenitent 
sinner, rejecting Christ, and exposed ever}7 

moment to the wrath of God forever ? Your 
friend, as you call her, has been doing the work 
of the great deceiver ! She did not talk to you as 
the bible does, ' TO-DAY if ye will hear His voice.'" 
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He tried to arouse her but all in vain. Her 
anxiety had departed. Her eyes were turned 
away from the Lord, and in a short time she was 
as careless and as wordly as ever. 

How great the responsibility of those who 
check the work of the Holy Spirit in a soul. 
No doubt God's purposes of grace cannot be frus
trated, yet it is none the less a serious matter for 
the one, who to an aroused soul says, Peace, peace, 
when there is no peace. 

Besides, salvation is not awarded as a sort of 
payment for meritorious conduct on the part of 
the seeker, such as repenting and praying, but is 
the free gift of God, accepted by faith through 
the work of the Lord Jesus on the cross. His 
goodness leads to repentance, and the needs of 
the soul lead to prayer; but redemption is of 
grace, a free undeserved favor, in order that 
none may boast. 

Will you have God's free gift, you who so 
much need it ? You who now read these lines, 
whose downward course in the broad and easy 
way can only lead to destruction. 

THE very perfections of Christ render in
tolerable to divine justice every effort to 
gain Gods favor but in Him. No other 

altar is there for the sinner but the cross; no 
judgment freeing him from hell save Calvary. 
Poor prisoner, dragged down to dungeons of 
despair, behold your judgment borne, and God 
glorified on your account by Jesus ! 
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" H E WAS DROWNED—I WAS SAVED: 

THE magnificent steamship, Cyprian, left 
Liverpool on the 13th of October, 1881, 
bound for the Mediterranean. It was 

blowing half a gale at starting, but it takes a good 
deal to hinder one of thosehuge vessels from start
ing at her appointed time. However, in but a 
few hours the wind increased to a hurricane, 
and the decks began to be swept by huge seas. 
Disaster followed: first the fore-steering gear gave 
way; then a tube in one of the boilers burst, 
putting out the fire it was over; again, the aft 
wheel-house was smashed in, and the remaining 
steering apparatus rendered useless; more of the 
boiler tubes gave wray, and in a disabled state the 
vessel labored heavily until early next morning. 

Heavy seas now swept the decks, wave after 
wave broke into the engine room, until the last 
of her fires was extinguished. Powerless, rudder
less, and unmanageable, the fine steamer was now 
at the mercy of storm and waves. These proved 
foes indeed, for she was drifted swiftly towards 
the Welsh coast. Captain and crew had done 
their best to save the ship, but all hope was past: 
the black rocks were soon reached, and they were 
driven with violence on to them. Summoning all 
on the bridge, the skipper told them it was now 
a case of every one for himself. 

I t happened that a runaway youth had secreted 
himself on board as a stowaway, unknown to any> 
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bo tore the ship left Liverpool. Such passengers 
are rarely treated with favor by either master or 
mate. 

This wretched young waif had got on board in 
the dock unseen, and had cleverly concealed him
self until the ship was at sea ; indeed, until the 
storm had brought him from his hiding-place. 
All were too busy and anxious about their own 
safety to notice the lad. He stood with white 
face on the deck, terrified at the gale and watch
ing the grand but solemn scene, when the ship 
struck upon the rocks and the billows truly spent 
their foaming fury upon her, until at last one 
crash spoke out her utter ruin. 

" Every one for himself!" again shouted the 
captain. Seizing life-belts, oars, barrels, spars, 
one after another the crew were obliged to leap 
from the deck and cast themselves overboard : 
many with but faint hope of reaching the shore. 

At last there remained upon the wreck but 
the captain and the stowaway. The former had 
just finished putting on his life-belt, and was 
about to jump into the sea as the others had done, 
when he espied near by the white face o£ the 
terror-stricken boy, tha t" little sinner of a stowa
way," but a human being to be saved if possible. 

If anyone had a right to his own life-belt it was 
the captain; and if anyone deserved to go with
out, it would be the young rascal beside him. 
Without pausing to consider whether deserving 
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or undeserving, the noble man unbuckled bis 
belt and strapped it upon the urchin, and, 
bidding him save himself, he added, " / nni 
S'wi'in: you take this belt, my boy!" 

Overboard went the life-belted boy, and even 
through the heavy surf he was kept up, until at 
last, on the top of a high sea he was rolled over 
onto the rocks, badly bruised, but able to tell the 
story of his noble friend's heroism. Saved! only 
just, but saved I 

But what about the captain ? Did he reach 
the coast, too ? No, never ! He had struck out 
boldly, but the foaming surf was too much for 
him, and he sank—lost his life through saving 
another! 

Every heart on shore was indeed moved as 
they heard the stowTaway's account: " He gave 
himself for me ! He gave himself for me! 

" Greater love hath no man than this, that a 
man lay down his life for his friends" (Jno. 
xv. 13). 

" But," you say, " this ragamuffin was no friend 
of the noble captain : all he deserved was a rope's 
end, and yet the master died for him." 

Such is the love of Jesus to you. No better 
than the stowaway, guilty, having sinned against 
the God of heaven, and yet " Christ died for the 
ungodly" Christ has died for you—" the just 
for the unjust," for you. 

" Condemned already," well may you hide 
yourself ; truly a runaway, ill-deserving and hell-
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deserving, you will soon have to stand face to 
face with the offended Master. When life's 
voyage is nearly over and death's storm is about 
you, what will you do in that day without a 
life-belt ? 

He offers you one. God, through Jesus Christ, 
has provided one for sinners like yourself ; only 
by it can you ever reach the eternal shore. May 
we not say that Christ has given Himself for 
stowaways, for He cast Himself into the sea of 
God's wrath when hanging on the cross He cried, 
" Whv hast thou forsaken me ?" I t was then 
He died for you ! Oh, will you not trust Him ? 

The Avrath of God against sin, borne in the 
person of a sinful man, can have but one result— 
eternal punishment; but directed against the 
sinless sin-bearer upon the cross it resulted only 
in glory. None, save He, could give what justice 
claimed ; but He has glorified God in the fire, He 
has exhausted the flames, and now God regards all 
who look by faith upon His Son, with perfect 
satisfaction.—Jesus has borne and ended the 
wrath of God against the sins of all who put 
their trust in Him. The fire of judgment is 
burnt out in His person; the claims of God's 
holiness are met in Him upon Calvary. The 
security of the believer rests upon the excellence 
of the person and work of Christ. 
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YOU CAN'T GET BEYOND THAT. 

JUST one year ago to-night, bending low down, 
with the ear close up to the one who was 
fast passing away, we caught these words, 

after two vain attempts to make us understand, 
we heard him say, " You can't get beyond that." 
O what we should have missed and what my 
reader would have missed had he not repeated 
it a third time, as his speech was so thick until 
then, his words could not be made out. But 
what was it this dying man meant, felt, realizedt 

and was fully conscious of, as in quiet calmness 
and peace of mind, though on the very verge of 
eternity, just about to leave this scene forever? 

and to pass into the great beyond, from whence 
no traveller returns, where destiny is fixed by 
wrhat preceded it ? What was it he meant by 
saying, " You can't get beyond that " ? Well, I'll 
tell you, and it may be God will bless it to your 
soul,for without this all is vain. The one who had 
stood near enough to catch the above words, had 
also previously to this repeated in his ear what 
is found in 1 Peter i., " Redeemed by the precious 
blood of Christ." Quickly, but with difficulty, the 
response came, "You cant get beyond that." Ah, 
my reader have you got that far ? And can you 
ever get "beyond that." the blood, the precious 
blood of Christ. One, never, never, never in 
eternity it will be ; Christ, and that which tells 
of accomplished redemption; the marks in His 
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blessed hands and feet; the print in His spear-
pierced side ; all this will be plainly seen as in 
bodies of glory like His own we behold Him there> 
surrounding His adorable person throughout the 
ages of ages. But let me ask WILL MY READER 

BE THERE ? 

Can we wonder then as death draws on apacer 

that with this dear soul there was no tossing 
anxious fear, but that quiet, calm, settled peace 
that told that all was well; the blood had done its 
blessed work in heart and conscience. " His blood 
can make the foulest clean, His blood atones for 
me." Can you say so ? 

APOOR blind man was sitting by the way
side reading these words, from God's 
word: " whosoever believeth." He passed 

his finger over the raised letters and said again 
and again, " whosoever, who-so-ever, what does 
it mean !" A boy was passing by, on his way 
to school, and the blind man said to him, " My 
boy, what does WHOSOEVER mean ? " "Every
body, sir ; you and I," said the boy. Then said 
the blind man to himself, " whosoever means 
me." " 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." (Jno. iii. 16). 
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FAITH. 

FAITH is a very simple thing 
Though little understood, 

I t frees the soul from death's dread sting 
By resting in the blood. 

It looks not on the things around 
Nor on the things within,— 

It takes its flight to scenes above 
Beyond the sphere of sin. 

I t sees upon the throne of God 
A victim that was slain ; 

I t rests its all on His shed blood 
And says " I'm born again."— 

Faith is not what we feel or see— 
It is a simple trust 

In what the God of love has said 
Of Jesus as the Just. 

What want I more to perfect bliss ? 
A body like His own 

Will perfect me for greater joys, 
Than angels round the throne. 

The perfect One that died for me, 
Upon His Father's throne 

Presents our names before our God 
And pleads Himself alone. 
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DELIVERED FROM THE POWER OF 
SATAN. 

i i T T THEN a strong man armed keepeth 
Y y his palace, his goods are in peace; 

but when a stronger than he shall 
come upon him, and overcome him, he taketh 
from him all his armour wherein he trusted, and 
divideth his spoils." (Luke xi. 21, 22). 

One of Satan's captives was lying upon his 
death bed. He was eighty-one years of age, but 
as to his soul in great darkness. An expression 
of despair was stamped upon his pale and suf
fering face. My heart was deeply touched for 
him as I looked upon him. 

" My poor friend," I said to him, " you are 
very sick ; are you ready for your removal to a 
heavenly home ?" 

In a deep, hoarse voice, he replied : " I am 
waiting to be soon called to go below, to hell." 

" What! although Jesus died for sinners ?" 
" Oh ! not for me, not for me. There is no 

forgiveness for me. I am tormented day and 
night. The devil does not allow me a moment's 
rest, and as soon as I fall asleep I waken again 
with terror." 

" And why do you think there is no pardon 
for you ?" 

" Because I have sinned against the Holy 
Spirit, and the bible says that this sin cannot be 
pardoned, neither in this world, nor in that 
which is to come." 
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" In that you make a great mistake, because 
you do not understand the scriptures," I said. 
" The Lord Jesus addressed those words to the 
scribes and Pharisees, who, in their hatred against 
Him, attributed to the prince of the devils the 
miracles which He wrought. That is what we 
read in the gospel of Mark. See the third 
chapter." 

" Yes, but it is said there is no place of repent
ance for him who has sinned presumptuously, 
and many times I have done so, once even after 
taking the sacrament, although I knew it was 
sin. I have sinned against the light which I 
had, against the knowledge of the truth ; I have 
crucified the Son of God afresh and put Him to 
an open shame, as it is said in the epistle to the 
Hebrews." 

" I t is quite possible that you have done so, 
but the word of God says : ' The blood of Jesus 
Christ, His Son, cleanseth us from all sin.' " 

" I know it, I know i t ; but that word is not 
for me who has trodden under foot the blood of 
Christ." 

" You may have done that and more, but now 
God wishes you to believe His word. He says : 
' The blood of Jesus Christ His Son purifies 
from all sin.' What God says, He says seriously." 

" I know that God speaks seriously, and that is 
why there is neither pardon nor hope for me, for 
He says : " I t shall not be forgiven him, neither 
in this world, neither in the world to come.' " 
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" But why will you only apply scripture 
which condemns you ? Surely you do not under
stand it. Listen to the invitation of the Lord 
Jesus, full of love : ' Whose ver cometh unto me 
I will in no wise cast out.' Come to Him, such 
as you are. Even murderers find pardon in 
Him." 

" Ah ! murder is nothing in comparison to my 
sin." And leaning towards me, he whispered in 
my ear the sin he was ashamed to mention in a 
louder voice. 

" Yes," I said, " I t is very bad, indeed, but 
God is a greater Saviour than you are a sinner. 
Do you not believe that He is able, and that He 
is willing to save you ?" 

" I believe that He is able, but I do not believe 
that He is willing to save me." 

" Then you make God a liar ?" 
" No, no, for He says of those who are like 

me, ' it is impossible to renew them again to 
repentance.' And my heart is so hard. Oh! 
if I could only weep." 

" The apostle," I continued, " speaks in these 
passages to Jews who had become Christians, and 
who were in danger of giving up Christianity 
completely and of returning to Judaism. That, 
however, is not your case. You could not give 
up Christ; quite the contrary. You know that 
He only can save you, and you would like to be 
acceptable to Him. But I must leave you. I 
hope to come again. If the enemy torments 
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you meantime, repeat to him this verse : ' The 
blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth from all 
sin.' And remember the Lord's words : ' Him 
that cometh to me I will in no wise cast out.' " 

" I will try. But do you really believe that the 
blood of Jesus was shed for me, and that it is 
sufficient to cleanse me from my sin ?' 

lt Certainly; the blood of Jesus Christ is so 
precious in the eyes of God that you can count 
upon it for the pardon of your sins." 

Some days latfer I was again by his bedside. 
" No peace, no peace ! he said, as he saw me. 

I have repeated to myself more than a hundred 
times the words which you quoted, but 1 am in 
as wretched a state as before. The enemy 
torments me continually. I have not a moment's 
rest." 

Oh ! my dear reader, what a cruel enemy 
Satan is ! At first he incites his victim to sin, 
persuading him that the evil is not so great, that 
it is of no importance; then when the one is 
completely bound to his service, he says that the 
sin is too great to allow him to approach God, or 
to be pardoned by Him. Oh ! avoid trifling with 
sin. Satan can lead a soul to despair, and so far 
as it depends upon himself, drag down to eternal 
condemnation all who serve him. 

Lifting up my heart to God with deep emotion, 
I asked Him to show me how this poor soul 
might be delivered. I then said to the unhappy 
old man : 
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" Let me read you a history which will give 
you to see how God receives with love the poor 
sinner who comes to Him with true repentance. 
You do not realise the greatness of the love 
which is in the heart of God." 

And verse after verse, I read to him all the 
history of the prodigal son, which is recounted in 
the 15th chapter of Luke's gospel. 

The grace of God works by means of His 
word. My poor listener recognized himself, in 
the prodigal son who had left his father's house 
and had fallen into the grossest sins. He knew 
by experience what was meant by the " great 
famine," and what, coming to himself, meant. 

" And have you not got a step farther," I asked 
him. " Is there not in your heart a great desire 
to return to God the Father. Can you not also 
say : ' I will arise and go to my father ?' " 

He hesitated a moment and then said : 
" Yes, I believe that I can say it." 
" Let us then go a little farther, and consider 

how the father acts towards the repentant son." 
I read slowly : " But when he was yet a great 

way off, his father saw him, and had compassion, 
and ran, and fell on his neck, and kissed him." 

I looked at him. It was apparent that every 
word had produced a profound impression upon 
him. Tears coursed down his cheeks. " Is 
it possible ?" he cried. " SUCH LOVE !" 

As soon as the heart of the poor captive was 
able to place its confidence in the love of God> 
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the bond was broken, and the chains of Satan 
fell off. 

With tears of joy, he cried, after I had 
prayed : 

" Bless the Lord, 0 my soul, and all that is 
within one bless His holy name! " 

Satan continued for some time to make the 
most desperate assaults upon his former captive 
in order to plunge him in doubt and uncertainty. 
He passed thus many painful hours, but the 
Lord Himself consoled and sustained him. After 
some days of great distress and anguish of soul 
he had twice, the same dream. The Lord ap
peared before him and said : " Why will you 
not believe my word ? " That encouraged and 
relieved him. 

I asked him : " Could you not believe with
out the dream ?" He replied : 

': Truly I ought to have done so, but my agony 
and doubts were too great. I was again near to 
despair. Then the Lord had pity upon me." 

We know that the Lord can speak to people 
by dreams as we read in Job xxxiii; yet it is 
ever humiliating when the heart is more touched 
by a dream than by the wTord of God: neverthe
less the heart of our old friend was at length set
tled, and only by the precious word of God. 

Yes, dear reader, in Jesus there is perfect sal
vation. By Him God releases the prisoners so 
that they can praise Him with joy and lightness 
of heart. 
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IN THE GYPSY'S TENT. 
I want to tell of the marvellous grace of our 

Lord Jesus Christ, that good Shepherd who seeks 
and saves lost sheep, in the simple history of one 
who became a happy object of that grace, 

George W was the son of a pious mother, 
From his childhood she had urged him to come 
to the Saviour, but neither her exhortations nor 
those of his Sunday school teacher, who took a 
deep interest in her young scholar, had any effect 
upon his heart. George grew up into manhood, 
and, rejecting all restraint, plunged into an excess 
of evil ways and finally abandoned his paternal 
home in order to give himself up to a life of dis
sipation. His poor mother however, did not 
cease to pray for him, but she did not live to see 
the answer of her prayer on earth; she died with 
these words on her lips : " O Lord save George!' 

George learned without apparent emotion of 
the death of his mother. He led a wandering 
life, roaming from place to place, gambling and 
drinking ; sometimes getting work when he was 
on the point of starvation, only to squander his 
earnings in drink and at the gaming table. One 
day as he was on tramp at the end of his resources, 
without a friend to help him, exhausted by 
fatigue and hunger, he suddenly felt very ill. 
Not able to drag himself farther, he lay down 
under a hedge to die, as he supposed. We will 
let him recount the remainder of his history in 
his own words. 
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I lay there all night, a prey to a burning 
fever. I would have given the world for a drop 
•of water, but I was too weak to seek for it. I 
fully believed I was going to die, and I knew I 
had been a very wicked wretch. I tried to recall 
what my Sunday school teacher had taught me 
but my brain was on fire and my thoughts con
fused; I could think of nothing connectedly, only 
I felt as though God was holding me over the 
fire, whilst I was lying under the hedge. The 
sins of my past life were in review before me 
like a black army. Many things which I had 
not thought so very bad, now appeared to me in 
all their hideousness; I saw myself as the vilest 
of sinners, fit only for hell. 

Early next morning some Gypsies passed 
along the road; seeing me, one of them asked 
what I was doing there; I had hardly strength 
enough left to say, I am dying. 

" Poor chap ! Let us see what we can do for 
ihim", said one of them to his companion; so they 
brought me to their tent where they cared for 
me as though I had been their brother. 

They left a young girl by me to bathe my 
feverish burning head. One day when I was 
half asleep I seemed to hear my mother's voice 
singing in a low tone to lull me to sleep. I 
opened my eyes to see that it was my little 
nurse who was singing; when she perceived that 
I was awake she stopped. 
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" Will you continue," I said to her, " sing that 
again please, I think I have heard it before." 

Then she sang, and 0 ! how sweet it was ta 
hear her: 

" His blood has power to cleanse the blackest sin, 
The vilest sinner may be washed therein, 

And by His grace be cleansed and purified— 
All through the love of Him, for me, that died." 

" Yes," I said, " it is the same my mother used 
to sing to me; now she is happy above, but I 
shall never see her again." 

" Why?" said the young Gypsy, "you will go> 
to heaven if you will only come to Jesus." 

" No, no child, I have been much too wicked 
ever to come to Him." 

" But I am sure you can, for the hymn says: 
The vilest sinners may be washed therein, does 
not that say the worst ? " 

" Yes, yes, but it is too good to be true for me,. 
for I have known the good and have done the 
evil. It is impossible ; I am lost!" 

" Listen to what is written in the New Tes
tament which a lady has given me. Jesus said : 
I am come to seek and to save that which is lost. 
Is that not you ? " 

" Yes, yes, it is indeed me." 
•' And Jesus says again : I am not come to call 

the righteous but sinners to repentance." 
" Bless God for that word ! Yes I see it now 

—I remember what my dear mother and my 
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Sunday school teacher taught me, that I may 
take Him for my Saviour, and that He will take 
away all my sins, so that I may be wholly His." 

This was George's story—there was at that 
hour joy in heaven as well as under the Gypsy's 
tent. God who is faithful and rich in grace had 
heard the prayer of George's mother. It was 
He who had brought the Gipsies by that road 
near to the poor dying sinner, and who had in
clined their hearts to succour him. But is it not 
still more wonderful that under their tent should 
be found a young messenger of the glad tidings, 
and that she should be set to attend him ? 

George had afterwards more than one struggle 
to endure, but he cried to the Lord, and besought 
Him to deliver him, and again the young Gypsy 
girl was sent to his help, reading to him these 
words: "According to your faith be it unto you," 
(Matt, ix, 29) and, "If thou canst believe, all 
things are possible to him that believeth" (Mark 
ix, 23), and his prayer was heard and answered. 

His subsequent life showed the reality of his 
conversion. His great desire was, to bring sin
ners to the Saviour, and if any convicted sinner 
would say to him, " I am too bad to be saved," his 
reply would be, "you are not half as bad as I was, 
and if Jesus was able to save George W 
there is no one He cannot save." 

" This is a faithful saying, and worthy of all 
acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the 
world to save sinners. (I Tim. i, 15). 
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FORGIVENESS OF SINS. 
The sinner of the city forgiven. (Luke vii). 

I N this scripture we have a case of con
scious guilt, where the sense of need had 
drawn a wretched creature to the "Friend 

of sinners." And here too we find the Pharisees, 
with the lawyers, and their wise reasonings. 
They had rejected John the Baptist, and now 
they reject Jesus. They said John the Baptist 
had a devil, and that Jesus was " a gluttonous 
man, and a winebibber, a friend of publicans and 
sinners !" (Luke vii., 29-34). This was the wisdom 
of men which is foolishness with God (1 Cor. 
i., 20). These worldly-wise reasoners were not 
the children of Wisdom. " But Wisdom is justi
fied of all her children," and in this sinner of the 
city we have an exemplification of this. She 
was a true child of Wisdom, and showed herself 
wise where Pharisees and lawyers exposed their 
own follv. 

The scene is laid in a Pharisee's house, where 
Jesus is invited to dine. Jesus reclines at the 
table, with His feet on the couch. A woman 
enters with an alabaster box of ointment, and 
stands at Jesus' feet, behind Him, weeping. 
She washes His feet with tears, wipes them with 
the hairs of her head, kisses His feet, and anoints 
them with ointment. What does it all mean ? 
What has broken open the fountains of that 
heart ? Why does she rain hot tears on those 
feet, and wash them—a courtesy the Pharisee 
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had forgotten, or neglected ? Why does she 
reverently kiss them, and anoint thein with the 
ointment ? Ah! she is a sinner, and she has 
found the sinner's friend. How she came to 
know Him we are not told, but in some way, 
through His words, or through His acts, faith 
had made the discovery. He was her Friend. 
Vile, wretched, polluted, detested and shunned 
by Pharisee and scribe, without friend or helper 
in the world, she had discovered a Friend, an 
almighty and gracious Friend, in the despised 
Jesus. Had He not said, when the unbelief of 
the Jews was manifest, "All that the Father 
giveth me shall come to me, and him that cometh 
to me I will in no wise cast out" (John vi., 37). 
Here was a poor wretched sinner, without a 
friend among men, drawn by a sense of her own 
desperate need, drawn indeed into the presence 
of infinite holiness, but drawn by infinite love : 
and vile as she was He would not turn her away; 
nay, He would cleanse her, and He would go to 
the cross to do it, because she was one given by 
His Father, when Pharisees and scribes, would 
not, and could not, come, because of unbelief. 
Ah! yes, she had found a Friend, a Friend in 
need, a Friend indeed. I t was this discovery of 
faith, that opened her heart, and made her weep, 
and with willing hands break the alabaster box. 

And now, in the presence of her judges, will 
He allow that faith to pass unnoticed and un
acknowledged ? Far be it from Him to do this. 
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No, He rebukes the proud Pharisee, who was judg
ing the woman in selfrighteousness, and accredits 
the faith of which her tears and kisses and her 
alabaster box were the proof. Her sins were 
" many," and perhaps she could not have said 
they were forgiven, but she could trust the heart 
of Jesus. She could have said : " Though I am 
utterly vile, and He infinitely holy, yet He has 
not repelled me; He has not said, as the Phari
sees, stand aside for I am holier than thou. 
Though He be " holy, harmless, undefiled and 
separate from sinners; yet I have read in Him 
a heart that will not turn the vilest away who 
come to Him in their need. I can trust Him." 
And knowing the greatness of the burden she 
had brought to Him—" her sins which were 
many "—and for which the discovery of faith 
could trust Him, " she loved much." And this 
love of hers, begotten by love immeasurably 
greater in Him, manifested itself, lavishly, as she 
told it out at His feet in the Pharisees' house. 
And Jesus would have them know the grace 
that had answered this woman's faith, and openly 
declares to them, " Her sins, which were many, 
are forgiven." Nor was it enough that He should 
rebuke the reasonings of selfrighteousness: He 
will also speak the word to her, that will send 
her away with a glad heart, a heart relieved of 
its heavy burden, and filled with the 'peace " which 
He alone could give. " And He said unto her, 
Thy sins are forgiven." And if this blessed 
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utterance calls forth the sneer of unbelief, He 
only adds to the woman, " Thy faith hath saved 
thee; go in peace." Blessed Saviour! happy 
sinner saved by grace ! 

And did not this woman know now that her 
sins were forgiven ? If she had trusted the 
Pharisees, she would not have known, for she 
had heard their sneering question, " Who is this 
that forgiveth sins also ?" But she had a more 
sure resting place for faith than words of 
Pharisees or doctors of the law. Her faith had 
read the heart of Jesus, and the heart of God in 
Him, and she had heard His own words. The 
person and the words of Jesus, were the place of 
sure rest for her soul. And if the unbelieving 
doctors of the law, or even the devil himself, had 
tried to make her doubt, she could have said, 
" I know, for I heard Him say to me : ' Thy sins 
are forgiven.' I had read his heart before, and I 
trusted Him, but now I have His own words, so 
plain that a little child could understand. Yes, 
my sins are forgiven, for He said it." 

And can you, reader, say your sins are for
given ? Remember, it is the same Jesus still. 
His heart is just the same. He still refuses none 
who come, but receives them all as the gift of 
His Father. Can you trust Him ? Do you 
believe ? Then be assured, His words to the 
woman are His words to you, " Thy sins are 
forgiven." You may not understand why, or 
how this can be. Neither did the woman : but 
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she believed Him just the same. She had 
learned that He was the sinner's Friend. And 
have not you ? She trusted Him, and he gave 
assurance to her faith, by unmistakable words, 
that her sins were forgiven ! And why not to 
you ? Are you a sinner ? He is the Friend of 
such. Trust Him. Believe, and know the 
blessedness of sins forgiven. 

HOW awful the fate of the Christ rejectors 
will be, when in the presence of those 
eyes as a flame of fire ; that holy and 

unchanging judgment; and in the hearing of 
that voice which will shake heaven and earth, 
they will be condemned to endure the wrath of 
God forever; shut up in the gloomy caverns of 
the damned where mercy never comes, wherein 
no ray of hope ever enters, but where the gnaw-
ings of remorse, and the unquenchable flames, 
call forth from the unhappy objects of divine 
wrath a response of this awful character: weep
ing and wailing and gnashing of teeth. Oh ! God 
grant that the reader's voice be not one of those 
that comes up from that pit of despair. 

i 4 r^ EHOLD, I come quickly; and my reward 
[ j is with me, to give every man 

according as his work shall be. I am 
Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the end, 
the first and the last." (Rev. xxii. 12, 14.) 
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AND ALL FOR ME ! 

" The Son of God, who loved me, and gave Himself for me. 
Gal. ii, 20. 

4 4 / " A H wondrous truth that Jesus came 
I J Into this world of sin to suffer shame; 

That He, the Lord of Glory,Lamb of God, 
the Christ, should be 

A homeless wanderer, with sorrow pressed and 
bitter agony; 

And all for me— 

Oh, precious truth ! that Jesus bore 
The weight and burden of my sins—and more 

/Died He; for with the precious blood He shed 
on Calvary, 

Bought He redemption's priceless gift—secure 
through all eternity; 

And all for me— 

" Oft, glorious truth ! that Jesus lives 
Enthroned on high, and in His mercy gives 

So free, the blessed Spirit now within [my heart 
to be 

My Light, my Guide, my Comforter,jto immor
tality ; 

And all for me—" 
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" A VISION OF THE NIGHT." 

I N a large theatre, the Athenee, in Arcachon, 
about four hundred people have crowded to 
listen to an evangelist from a neighboring 

town tell of Jesus and His love. Such a sight is 
not an unwonted one in our own country, but in 
the south-east of Fraace, gospel meetings are not 
so frequent, and almost all of these wTere Roman 
Catholics who were hearing for the first time the 
sweet story of old. 

With eager faces riveted on the preacher, they 
listened, while he pleaded with them to flee to 
the Saviour, to find instant salvation in His fin
ished work on the cross. He shewed them what 
a "refuge of lies" it is, that tells the sinner his poor 
attempts at good works can give him heaven. 
But whilst he spoke of the love of God who sent 
His son into the world, that believing on Him we 
should not perish, He warned them too, of a 
surely coming judgment, and implored them to 
come to Jesus before it was too late. 

Concluding in deeply solemn tones wThich 
thrilled through the hearts of his hearers, he re
lated the following incident from his own life, 
which may have a warning voice even to some 
in our more privileged land. 

" Brought up by a truly godly mother, who, 
from my earliest childhood tried to lead me to 
Jesus, I was never without serious impressions. 
I wished my mother's Saviour to be mine, and I 
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admired the beauty of Christ as seen in her life. 
But though I earnestly desired to be a child of 
Cod like her, some day, I still kept putting oft' 
the moment of deciding for Christ. 

And so my boyhood passed away. The time 
was drawing near when I must leave my home 
and go out in the world, and I was yet uncon
verted, out of Christ, notwithstanding my 
mother's constant, earnest pleadings. At length, 
God Himself spoke to me through a warning 
dream. I t is now more than thirty years ago, 
but it is as vivid to my mind as if it were but 
yesterday. 

I dreampt one night that I was busily engaged 
at my studies with the tutor, my mother sitting 
at my side. I t was mid-day, when light should 
have been at the brightest; but suddenly the 
sunshine faded away, and a deep gloom over
spread the heavens. Awe-struck I arose, and 
groping my way towards the window, flung it 
open, and stood looking out into the ever increas
ing darkness, which became a darkness that 
might be felt. In the far distance I descried one 
tiny luminous speck, coming straight from 
heaven, which steadily increased in brilliancy as 
I gazed upon it. A terrible foreboding seized 
me. ' Can this be the coming of the Lord ?' I 
exclaimed. This was no new thought to me; for 
my mother in her solemn warnings had often 
told me He was coming again, begging me to be 
ready to meet Him. 
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I stood transfixed, unable to remove my ear
nest gaze from the bright light, which seeming 
to overpower the darkness, grew larger and 
larger, and came nearer and nearer, until I saw 
distinctly in the midst of the glory the Person 
of the Son of God Himself, and knew that my 
worst fears were realized. 

Shining angels issued from that glorious cen
tre, and sped downwards, entering one dwelling 
or another, wherever the Saviour's blood-bought 
ones were to be found. I watched the heavenly 
messengers returning, some leading but one, 
others two or three, of the saints into the pres
ence of the Lord, and I saw the sweet reception 
of each one by the Saviour—the look of tender 
love and welcome that He gave them—and under
stood that they had indeed entered into fulness 
of joy. My soul was filled with longing to share 
such glorious happiness, but I knew I was not 
ready. Oh ! if I could but recall a few hours of 
that precious time, which God in His long 
patience had given me—now gone forever ! 

I would gladly have looked longer at those 
faces lit up with such holy rapture; but another 
scene attracted my attention and riveted my 
horror-stricken eyes—a scene of misery, desola-
tion and woe going on in the blackness beneath. 
Lost souls who in that terrible hour had vainly 
sought to hide themselves from the wrath of 
the Lamb, were cursing God, and railing against 
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Him, as the inevitable judgment overtook them. 
I heard them blaspheming His name as they 
were hurried to perdition, into the outer dark
ness, where shall be weeping and gnashing of 
teeth ; where their worm dieth not, and the fire 
is not quenched. 

Dear friends, I beg you to remember that this 
is but a dream, and so to bear with some details 
that are not scriptural. I t is not the angels who 
shall come to lead the redeemed into the Lord's 
presence. You will see if you turn to 1 Thess. 
4,16-17 that He will not entrust this mission to 
any other, but that He Himself will descend from 
heaven with a shout and call His own to join 
him in the air. The terrible judgment that will 
fall on the wicked will not take place until after 
the children of God are safe at home in the 
Father's house, far away from this scene of woe. 
However, in my dream, God in His grace pur
posing thoroughly to arouse me, brought vividly 
before me all the horrors of the damned, at the 
same time that he showed me the blessedness of 
the saints. I t was truly an appalling moment. 
I cried aloud in a fever of anxiety for that 
mercy which I knew had been so freely offered 
me a little while before. Mercy from which I 
had then turned away in indifference, but now 
realized to be of such eternal value—the salva
tion I had delayed accepting when it was within 
my grasp. I besought for but one hour more. 
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But even as I called upon God, I felt, in my 
anguish, that there was none to hear; the prayer 
came back as an idle echo to my own bosom. I 
knew it was too late ; the day of grace was over) 

the day of judgment had begun ! 
My eyes again sought those bright messengers 

of the Lord. One of them must come to our 
home, for there was undoubtedly one child of 
God there. A faint hope arose within me that 
when the messenger came for that one, there 
might be yet mercy for another ; that perhaps 
(not having positively refused salvation, though 
so guilty in delaying to accept it) I might find 
forgiveness and be caught up with her to join 
the glad throng around the Lord. 

The door opened, and a radiant angel stood 
before us, his face beaming with the love and 
peace of Him from whose presence he had come-
I felt the decisive moment had arrived, and that 
my fate was sealed. How many of the inmates 
of that room would he call ? Beckoning to my 
mother, the angel said,'Follow thou me,' and she 
arose up and quickly followed him. 

Will he call but one ? Has he no word for 
me ? Oh! how gladly would I go too. As a 
poor suppliant, my entreating eyes were on the 
angel's face, but not one look or word had he for 
me. It was the voice of my loved mother that 
pronounced my doom as she left me for ever. 
At the door she turned, and casting on me an 
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earnest look that pierced my very soul, she said 
in sorrowful tones, ' My son, I often spoke to you 
of this, and told you that if you would be saved 
you must believe on the Lord Jesus Christ; now 
it is too late ! Too late ! The door closed, and 
she was gone, leaving me with the burning words 
ringing in my ears ' too late !—too late !' I sank 
down in an agony of grief, weeping as if my 
heart would break. Nothing remained forme— 
all had vanished in one moment—both earth and 
heaven—my mother and the Lord. In the utter 
depths of my misery I awoke ! 

Awoke to find the pillow drenched with my 
tears. What! a pillow, a bed ! Then this scene 
had been but a dream. It was not yet for 
me to lift up my eyes in hell, dragged away 
from eternal light by those fearful heralds of 
judgment. 

' Depart from me ye cursed' had not yet 
been said. Those terrible words * too late ! too 
late !' were not yet true. The ransomed saints 
were not yet gathered into the Father's house. 
One golden hour was still mine; not one mo
ment of it must be lost. I sprang out of bed 
and casting myself on my knees before God, 
with many tears cried for mercy, while I thanked 
Him that He had given me one hour more in 
His day of salvation. 

Blessed be God! there was yet time left for 
me to find Christ, to be washed in His precious 
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blood, and to live henceforth unto Him who 
died for me, while watching for His coming." 

Dear reader, has this story of the French 
preacher no voice for you ? you who are yet 
without hope and without God in the world. 
Oh ! delay not to come to Jesus while there is 
time. Do not put it aside only as a dream, 
for there is a solemn lesson in it. Christ is 
surely coming again; the cry" Behold the Bride
groom cometh !" has sounded. Is there oil in 
your vessel, and with lamp trimmed are you 
going forth to meet Him ? How will it be 
with you when He calls His saints to join Him 
in the air ? 

Oh flee to Christ while He is still calling in 
His tender love. 

DEAR reader, do not, we beseech you, be 
like Israel of old who entered not into 
the promised land because of unbelief. 

Believe the word of God that you are a sinner, 
because He says " all have sinned." Believe the 
love of God, that when He knew that the death 
of His own Son was the only way whereby He 
could righteously save sinners, He gave Him up 
to death. (Rom. 8-32.) And believe this love 
was for you. Yes, for you, because you are a 
sinner. This is a faithful saying and worthy of 
all acceptation that Christ Jesus came into the 
world to save sinners. (1 Tim. 1,15.) 
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FORGIVENESS OF SINS. 

THE GROUND OF FORGIVENESS. 

WE know well that God is righteous, 
and that if He forgives sins, He must 
do it consistently with His own nature 

and character—He must be righteous in doing 
it. The woman that was a sinner, knew that 
Jesus forgave her sins, that God forgave in Jesus, 
but she could not have explained why, or on 
what ground. But God has been pleased to 
reveal not only the fact of forgiveness, but the 
ground of it as well. And this, the Scripture 
teaches us, is the death and resurrection of 
Jesus. When Jesus commissioned His disciples 
to go and preach repentance and remission of 
sins among all nations, beginning at Jerusalem, 
He connected it distinctly with His suffering on 
the cross, and His resurrection from the dead the 
third day. He said to them," Thus it is written, 
and thus it behoved Christ to suffer, and to rise 
from the dead the third day; and that repent
ance and remission of sins should be preached in 
His name among all nations, beginning at Jerusa
lem" (Luke xxiv., 46, 47). Again, when man has 
been proved to be without righteousness, God's 
righteousness in passing over the sins of His peo
ple of old, and in remitting the sins of those who 
now believe in Jesus,is declared in the blood-shed
ding of Jesus, as it is said," Whom God hath set 
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forth a propitiation through faith in His blood, to 
declare his righteousness for the remission [pass
ing over, margin] of sins that are past through the 
forbearance of God ; to declare at this time His 
righteousness, that he might be just, and the 
justifier of him which believeth in Jesus." (Rom. 
iii., 25, 26.) 

Thus the cross laid the righteous ground for 
forgiveness and justification. God passed over 
ia forbearance the sins of old Testament believ
ers. He forgave those who believed, but their 
sins were not put away out of God's sight. He 
passed over them for the time, in forbearance, 
waiting for the time when all should be right-
eously settled at the cross in the death of Jesus, 
the great atoning Victim. The cross is the 
ground of all God's dealings in grace. He looked 
forward to the cross and forgave Enoch, Noah, 
Abraham, David, and all believers of old. passing 
over their sins till He should lay them on Jesus 
at the cross. He looks back to the cross now, 
and forgives and justifies all who believe in 
Jesus. At the cross God's hatred of sin was ex
pressed in the judgment which fell on Jesus. 
His righteousness, His holiness, His glory and 
His majesty were made good in that awful death. 
God was glorified in Him who was able to sus
tain, in His own person, the full weight of that 
glory in the judgment of sin, so that a righteous 
way was opened up for the full outflow of God's 



FORGIVENESS OF SINS. !j>l 

love and grace in the forgiveness and justifica
tion of the guilty sinner who believes in Jesus. 
In virtue of the blood-shedding of Jesus, God is 
righteous, absolutely righteous, in remitting the 
sins of the vilest sinner who believes. " I t 
behoved Christ to suffer." Righteousness re
quired it if the sinner was to be saved. There 
was no other way. " The Son of man must be 
lifted up." Awful necessity on account of man's 
utter ruin, and the righteous requirement of a 
holy God. 

But God Himself provided this divine remedy. 
God in love gave His Son for them ; and the Son 
gave Himself. " God so loved the world." " God 
is love." The cross is the proof. There un
righteousness, hatred, malice, outrage, and every 
horrible wickedness were met by God giving His-
Son as an atoning victim, and the Son giving 
Himself to suffer, the just for the unjust, that 
He might bring them to God. Oh! wonderful 
story of love. Every demand of righteousness 
was met by God's own provision. And what 
remains for the sinner ? Just to look on as a 
self-judged sinner, and take it in as all for him
self. " There is life in a look," and there is for
giveness, sure and eternal, on grounds of right
eousness, to the sinner who believes. 

THE COMMISSION TO PREACH FORGIVENESS. 

This was given only after the ground was 
laid. Before the cross, individual cases of for-
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giveness are mentioned in connection with Jesus, 
which show what was in the heart of God for 
man ; but after the resurrection of Jesus, when 
the ground of forgiveness had been laid in right
eousness through His death, the disciples were 
commissioned to preach repentance and remission 
of sins the world over. The door was now open 
to all. They were to begin at Jerusalem—the 
very place where they had betrayed and mur
dered the Son of God. The blood that was shed 
by wicked hands could wash away the very 
guilt that drove the spear to the Saviour's heart. 
It cleanses from all sin. In virtue of it, God is 
righteous to forgive all who believe. And the 
good news was to be proclaimed everywhere— 
proclaimed to all nations. 

Repentance is associated with it, because the 
message was to be addressed to sinners, and God 
expects guilty men to own the truth as to their 
condition. He must have truth in the in
ward parts. Hence if we stand before God 
for forgiveness of sins, we must stand there 
according to truth, as confessedly guilty and 
self-judged sinners. I t is such, God meets at the 
mercy-seat, to absolve them from their sins. 

The message of forgiveness was to be preached 
in Jesus' name. Jesus had wrought the work 
of redemption. Jesus had made atonement. 
Jesus had glorified God, and finished the work 
given Him to do, and it was to Jesus all power 
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in heaven and earth was now given. Jesus 
sends the messengers, and they proclaim the 
message in His name. 

Thus the disciples acted at the beginning, in 
obedience to His will. They began at Jerusalem 
on the day of Pentecost, the day the Holy Ghost 
descended, enduing them with power from on 
high. The multitudes were gathered at the feast; 
Jews and proselytes from every country around. 
God took this occasion to spread the message far 
and wide. The disciples spoke by the Holy 
Ghost with new tongues, and declared the good 
news to every man in his own tongue. The pres
ence of the Holy Ghost, bearing witness from 
heaven, of Jesus exalted as Lord and Christ a t 
the right hand of God was there attested. The 
truth forced itself upon the minds and hearts of 
multitudes. They were pricked to the heart 
What could they do ? They had rejected and 
murdered Christ their King, and now He was-
on the throne of power. God had raised Him 
up from the dead. And now what might they 
expect from Him whom they had thus outraged ? 
" Men and brethren, what shall we do ?" was 
their anxious cry. And then they heard the 
message Jesus had commissioned His disciples to 
declare. " Repent, and be baptised every one of 
you, in the name of Jesus Christ, for the remis
sion of sins, and ye shall receive the gift of the 
Holy Ghost." Would they own their guilt ? 
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Would they be identified with the name of Him 
they had nailed to the cross as a malefactor ? 
Then they should be forgiven, and they would 
also receive the Holy Ghost, God's seal, declaring 
they were now His, by redemption. Three thou
sand received the glad word that day and were 
received into the company of the saved. And 
many thousands more were soon added. Bles
sed fruit of the travail of Jesus' soul and the 
testimony of the Holy Ghost, in the very place 
where Jesus' blood was shed by wicked hands! 

But the message was to go beyond the Jews. 
The great work of atonement had glorified God 
as to sin, and opened the door of salvation to all 
men. The heart of God was now free to express 
itself fully and gladly in forgiving any poor pen
itent, far or near, high or low, rich or poor, that 
simply took the place of a confessed and needy 
sinner. So the message must go everywhere. 
The Gentiles, as well as Jews and Samaritans, 
must hear, and hearing, get the knowledge of 
full and free pardon, through faith in Jesus. 

GOD'S word plainly declares that man by 
nature is wholly corrupt, that from the 
crown of his head to the sole of his foot 

there is not so much as a speck of moral sound
ness. 

Deep as is man's ruin, the love of God is deeper 
still. Black as is his guilt the blood of Jesus 
can wash it all away. 
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AN INCIDENT IN THE REBELLION 
OF 1885. 

OF those who read this paper, some will be 
able to recall, with more or less interest, 
the rebellion of the half-breeds in the 

Canadian North-West Territories. Many can 
speak with personal feeling of dear ones who 
were called from their homes to take part in the 
struggle, and some yet mourn over brave lads 
who went off filled with pride and hope, but, 
alas ! never to return. 

Among others was one young man, a stranger 
in this country, but attracted, perhaps, by the 
excitement, he joined the troops, and was soon 
at the seat of action. He was a grave, serious 
minded young man; sober, thoughtful, well 
educated, of good family, but with all his good 
qualities he lacked one thing—he was a stranger 
to God. He had never come to Him, owning 
himself hopelessly lost, and casting himself by 
faith on the Lord Jesus Christ for salvation. 

It was not long before he was engaged in a 
slight skirmish, in which he was fatallv wounded-
Thev carried him to a small tent and all that was 

a. 

possible was done for him ; then he was left alone 
on his little bed. 

Soon a second was brought in, also wounded 
but not dangerously. He was touched by the 
moans of the first comer, who was well known 
to him, and tried to say something soothing. 
The dying man opened his eyes and looking 
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beseechingly at him said, " I am dying, going, 
I know not where. Couldn't you make a prayer 
for me ? I don't know how to pray,"—but the 
boy only shook his head. He could do many 
things ; he was looked upon as clever and smart 
by his companions, but he had never prayed,— 
he knew not how. I cannot pray," he replied. 
" Then could you say me a text, one little text?" 
but again he shook his head. " I would gladly," 
he afterwards remarked, " have given all I pos
sessed to remember one verse of scripture, but I 
could not." 

And so that young life passed away with none 
to tell of the wonderful love of God in giving 
His only Son to die for poor sinners. What 
passed between him and his God we know not, 
in that last sad hour; he spoke to none on earth 
again. 

We would not take from the solemnity of 
this sad incident, which is strictly true, by adding 
words of our own, but would simply put to the 
reader this question—" What shall it profit a 
man if he gain the whole world and lose his own 
soul"? 

WHATEVER your state, come to Jesus, 
and you will find that He is alwaj^s 
gracious, that He has always grace. 

The disciples would send some away when they 
brought young children to Jesus. They thought 
that He must not be approached. Jesus took 
them up in His arms and blessed them. 
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"SEEKING THE LOST." 

" For the Son of Man is come to seek and to save that which wai 
' lost." (Luke xix. 10.) 

SWEETER, O Lord, than rest to Thee, 
While seated by the well, 

Was the blest work that led Thee there, 
Of grace and peace to tell. 

One thoughtless heart that never knew 
The pulse of life before, 

There learned to love, was taught to sigh 
For earthly joys no more. 

Friend of the lost, O Lord, in Thee 
Samaria's daughter there 

Found One whom love had drawn to earth 
Her weight of guilt to bear. 

Fair witness of thy saving grace 
In her O Lord, we see; 

The wandering soul by love subdued, 
The sinner drawn to Thee. 

Through all that sweet and blessed scene, 
Dear Saviour, by the well, 

More than enough the trembler finds, 
Her guilty fears to quell. 

There, in the blest repose of faith, 
The soul delights to see 

Not only One who fully loves, 
But love itself in Thee. 
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Not One alone who feels for all, 
But knows the wondrous art 

Of meeting all the sympathies 
Of every aching heart. 

1 WAS finishing some work on Saturday night 
when a man came in, he was the husband of 
a woman whose mother was a fortune teller. 

The poor old woman was dying, she had laid 
about a week apparently unconscious and they 
thought she could neither see nor hear. They 
came for me, and after looking to the Lord 
to guide I and a brother went; we knelt by her 
side, and I repeated that beautiful hymn, 
" There is a fountain filled with blood 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins, 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood, lose all 

their guilty stains. 
The dying thief rejoiced to see that fountain in 

his day." 
I stopped for a moment, and she spoke, to the 

surprise of all, repeating the last two lines. 
" And there may I though vile as he, wash all 

my sins away." 
She said no more, but the agony and 

terror were gone; a settled peace had taken 
possession of her heart; she lay three days 
perfectly at rest, and then fell asleep, cannot we 
say in Jesus ? 
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FORGIVENESS OF SINS. 

THE MESSAGE TO THE GENTILES. 

REA.DER, are you a Gentile ? Do you belong 
to one of the nations outside of Israel, 
God's ancient people ? Then let me beg 

you to read the tenth chapter of Acts, and there 
see how God has visited the Gentiles. A par
ticular case is given, but, we might say, a pattern 
case. I t was Cornelius, an officer in the Roman 
army, and his house, but not confined to him and 
them, for the door was open to all. 

Cornelius was already a God-fearing man, 
and gave evidence of this in his life, but 
as yet he knew nothing of salvation as an 
accomplished fact, or of forgiveness of sins, 
absolute and eternal. He had already been 
turned to the living and true God, but knew not 
what was in His heart for a poor sinner. And 
now God visited him, and, Oh ! so graciously. 
Cornelius was praying in his house at the ninth 
hour, having been fasting before, and as he 
prayed an angel of God stood before him, a 
heavenly messenger (Acts x. 3-30). But angels 
are not themselves preachers of the glad tidings. 
This is reserved for sinners saved by grace, 
whose hearts are aglow with the love of Christ 
who has saved them from judgment, and wrath, 
and hell, to give them a place of eternal glory 
and blessedness with Himself on high. So the 



100 THE SOWER. 

most that this angel could do was to let Cor
nelius know that God had thought of him, and 
tell him where to go to hear good news from 
God. He must send for Peter who -would tell 
him words whereby he and all his house should 
be saved (Acts xi. 14). Surely this was some
thing worth while. To be saved with all his 
house was no small matter. What could be of . 
greater importance to a man who knew he must 
have to do with the living God ? Do you, reader, 
know of anything more important ? And will 
you, if you have not already, give the matter the 
same consideration as did Cornelius ? At once 
he despatched messengers to Peter, who was to 
bring to him the wonderful words. 

While these messengers were on the way,.the 
Lord was also preparing Peter for this new and 
important work. Jewish prejudice against the 
Gentiles had to be overcome in Peter as well as 
others, and so the Lord spoke to Peter in a vision, 
while he was in a trance. Through this vision 
Peter learned that God is no respecter of persons; 
but in every station "he that feareth Him, and 
worketh righteousness, is accepted with Him" 
(Acts x. 10-16, 34, 35). This made no difference 
between a Jew and a Gentile. The fear of God 
as a moral basis in the soul, resulting in working 
righteousness, wras just as acceptable to God in 
a Gentile as in a Jew, for indeed this was God's 
own work in the soul; and as the cross had laid 
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the ground in divine righteousness for the salva-
tion of many, Christ having given Himself a 
ransom for all, the door was now open to all. 
But this was what Cornelius had not yet learned, 
and Peter declares it to him, and then goes on 
and tells him of Jesus sent to Israel to bless them, 
but, rejected and slain by the Jews in the very 
capital of the nation, and now raised up of God 
from the dead, and appointed " Judge of living 
and dead." Solemn t r u t h ! The rejected and 
slain One alive again, and appointed Judge! 
And He will judge by and by. But judgment 
is not come yet, and in the meantime a door of 
mercy is opened to all, and all who enter by faith 
may be assured of pardon that will exempt from 
judgment in that great day. " To Him give all 
the prophets witness, that through His name 
whosoever believeth in Him shall receive remis
sion of sins." These were the words that were 
to give knowledge of salvation to Cornelius and 
his house. These were the words that Cornelius 
was waiting to hear—words from God coming 
through the mouth of Peter. God's angel had 
told him Peter should tell him words whereby 
he should be saved. Now he has heard the 
words, and he believes them as God's words; 
words on which he can rely. " WHOSOEVER! " 
That is a wide door. " Whosoever believeth in 
Him sJiall receive remission of sins." That lets 
in the Gentile who " believes." Cornelius be
lieved (for they were God's words), and forgive-
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ness was his. He was saved just as truly as 
was the Jewish apostle who had brought him 
the peace-giving words of God. 

But Cornelius was not the only one who heard 
those blessed words that day. Cornelius had 
invited kinsmen and friends, and Peter found 
many that were come together, verses 24, 27. 
All these had one purpose, one desire, namely, to 
hear God's words through Peter. l< Now therefore 
are we all here present before God, to hear all 
things that are commanded thee of God," verse 33. 
Blessed attitude ! Would they be disappointed ? 
Would Cornelius hear something that was not 
for them too ? No, the word was for all—"who
soever." All who believed would get the bless
ing. Peter uttered the words. All believed 
them as God's words, all received them, and, 
receiving them, received the blessing. " While 
Peter yet spake these words, the Holy Ghost 
fell on all them who heard the word," verse 44. 
Thus God put His seal on these Gentile believers, 
and gave public testimony that He had accepted 
the Gentiles. 

God had accepted them, what would the 
Jewish believers do ? Would they also accept 
them ? Would they receive them into the new 
place of privilege among the company of the 
saved ? Peter had brought six brethren with 
him (chap. xi. 12). They were " astonished'' 
(chap. x. 45) when they saw that " on the 
Gentiles also was poured out the gift of the Holy 



FORGIVENESS OF SINS. 103 

Ghost." But Peter understood it, and said, " can 
any man forbid water that these should not he 
baptized, which have received the Holy Ghost 
as well as we ?" How could those of the cir
cumcision object to their reception when they had 
the proof before them that God had received ? 
So Peter commanded that they should be bap
tized in the name of the Lord. And thus they 
were formally received into the company of 
believers. 

Reader, the same door stands open still. I t is 
still the day of grace ; and the blessing is just as 
free tq you as it was to Cornelius and his com
pany who had listened to Peter. The same 
words that brought salvation to that company 
are here in this paper for you, and if you receive 
them as God's words to you, as they are to all 
who will believe, they will bring salvation to 
you. 

HOW anxious men are to insure their lives, 
to provide for their families, and yet 
they make no provision for eternity! 

Oh ! how is it that people are so foolish ? They 
will do anything rather than get the question of 
their eternal salvation settled. 

Reader, do you know that were you to die this 
night, your soul would either go to be with 
Christ forever, or into eternal fire prepared for 
the devil and his angels, there to endure God's 
righteous wrath for ever and ever ? 
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THE MAN WHO LIKED HISTORY. 

H ISTORY was the only subject that 
interested Mr. B . Books which 

treated on this, were his only reading. 
Kings, and their mighty deeds ; parliaments and 
their debates; nations and their revolutions; wars 
and rumours of wars, took complete possession of 
his mind. In fact the past had for him more 
interest than the present,and as to the future * * * 
well, he was " no prophet." 

One day a christian friend succeeded in 
persuading this amateur historian to read a 
portion of an ancient writing which he knew 
nothing of, or at least, had taken no account of. 
Much persuasion and perseverance were required 
before he wTould take the book which contained 
the history heretofore neglected by him. At 
length however he said : 

" I will read it to please you, and I will do it 
at once." 

The part of the book which he had been asked 
to read was a letter addressed, " To all that be in 
Rome," but as he read the letter, Mr. B 
observed that it concerned everyone; indeed this 
is what it said : u There is none righteous, no, 
not one ; there is none that understandetlt, there 
is none that seeketh after God. They are ALL 
gone out of the way, they are together become 
unprofitable; there is none that doetli good, no 
not one." 
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He could not deceive himself as to the mean
ing of the words. All the history that he had read 
did not touch him personally except, it may be, 
very remotely; but in the pages of this brief 
writing he saw what was manifestly the portrait 
of every one, for there were also these words, 
that, " all the world may become guilty before 
God." 

The details of this portrait impressed him 
deeply. They were: 

The eyes: " There is no fear of God before 
their eyes. 

The mouth: "Whose mouth is full of cursing 
and bitterness." 

The lips : " The poison of asps is under their 
lips. 

The tongue: '• With their tongues they have 
used deceit." 

The throat: " Their throat is an open 
sepulchre." 

The feet: "Their feet are swift to shed blood." 
It was evident that no exception could be 

made to the number whom this portrait represent
ed, for it said : "All have sinned and come short 
of the glory of God." He had never seen a 
universal history of the human race expressed 
in so few words. The brief epitome of all that 
he had read, was ; " sin, sin, and yet sin." And to 
it all, was added the solemn declaration : " By the 
deeds of the law there shall no flesh be justified 
in His sight." 
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His conscience was deeply stirred by what lie 
read. 

When his friend came back to see him he 
asked him what he thought of the book. 

" What a dreadful picture," said Mr. B , 
" It has haunted me like a night-mare." 

' Will you read another portion of the book ?" 
" Yes, if you will promise me that it will be 

more cheerful." 
" Certainly: you have read the third chapter 

of Romans, read now the third chapter of John's 
gospel." 

As soon as he was alone, Mr. B took the 
bible and opened to the chapter indicated. 

•" Another bit of history," was his thought as he 
read the first lines; but the third verse arrested 
him : " Except a man be horn again, he cannot 
see the kingdom of God" 

" It is evident," he said to himself " that 
Nicodemus did not understand these words." 

Our friend was glad that Nicodemus asked 
an explanation for he also wished it. 

The fourteenth and fifteenth verses seemed a 
little clearer to him : "And as Moses lifted up 
the serpent in the wilderness, even so must the 
Son of man be lifted up: that whosoever beheveth 
in Him should not perish, but have eternal life." 

Then he recalled to mind the ancient history 
that he had heard in his childhood ; the history 
of the disobedience of Israel, and how, on account 
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of this sin all who were bitten by the fiery 
serpent were in danger of death, but also how 
all those who looked to the serpent of brass, 
raised up by the command of God, did not die, 
but were healed. This verse in John's gospel 
presented a similar circumstance but infinitely 
grander. 

Jesus was lifted up ! * * Where '. he asked 
himself;" upon the cross, in order that if I, bitten 
by sin and dying, look to Him I may be saved 
and not perish." 

Then he read the sixteenth verse : " For God 
so loved the world, that He gave His only 
begotten Son, that whosoever believetlt in Him 
should not perish, but have everlasting life." And 
the Holy Spirit showed him how " all tlte world" 
declared " guilty before God" was in spite of all,. 
the object of the love of God who gave, not 
indeed a serpent of brass, but His only and well-
beloved Son. And the proof of this love is, that 
He died in the place of those who were guilty 
and condemned in order that wThosoever believeth 
in Him should not perish but have eternal life .r 

" Ah ! how beautiful this sixteenth verse is ! " 
he said to his friend, when he came again to 
visit him. 

" If I could only believe that it is for me." 
" You believe that the passage which you 

have read in Romans is true, do you not ?" 
" Yes," replied Mr. B " and it is that which 

has made me so unhappy." 
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" Well, the second passage comes to you 
clothed with the same authority as the first; if 
you believe it you will be happy; the same 
divine voice which proclaims this proclaims 
also the other." 

Mr. B believed in the love of God mani
fested towards a guilty world, He laid hold of, 
and appropriated it to Himself. He believed 
that Jesus died for sinners, died for him ; he 
understood that, consequently, he would never 
perish but had now eternal life. After that, he 
became a man of a single book, and that book 
the bible. The word of God was his constant 
study. 

Some months passed, when he became ill, and 
from this illness he never recovered. One of 
his friends who knew how passionately fond he 
was of books of history, brought him some. 
Taking his bible from under his pillow, he said : 
" This is now my only reading." 

The word of God had been the means of saving 
his soul; he could not help but love i t ; he was 
born again, born of the Spirit, and had eternal 
life. 

And you reader, have you seen yourself in the 
picture traced in the third chapter of Romans ? 
Have you believed the declaration of the love of 
God ? Do you love the book which has revealed 
it to you ? 
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THE ATONEMENT. 

WHEN a soul is convinced of sin, and 
practically under the law (that is, the 
requirements of God's righteousness 

on living man), the judgment of God is feared, 
the terrors of the Almighty can drink up the 
spirit. God thus teaches a man what he is, what 
he is worth in this solemn question between Satan 
and God—the power of evil and of good. See the 
case of Job. God sustains man in grace and the 
sense of integrity, so that he clings to dependence 
on God, come what will; yet judgment is feared, 
God's holiness and righteousness pressed on the 
spirit weighed down with the sense of sin, the 
power of death as ending nature's hope and lead
ing to judgment is there, and Satan uses it to 
drive to despair, to destroy faith, and break the 
spirit of man away from depending on God and 
believing in His love. 

Without the atonement, there could be no-
answer in grace to this state, because we have 
deserved condemnation ; and if new life be there 
which clings to God, yet this very life gives the 
sense of God's holiness, which brings judgment 
on the soul conscious of sin. When the full 
work of grace in redemption is learnt, the soul 
obtains a peace only the more solid, and indeed 
only thereby really solid, that it has passed 
through these exercises by which sin is known, 
by which God's judgment of it is before the soul 
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by His own convincing work, and Satan's effort 
spent, and resulting only in bringing us to the 
answer which atonement gives, and thus his 
power over us destroyed and gone for ever. 

But though the answer to, and deliverance 
from, this state is the full and perfect redemp
tion wrought by Christ, by which we are wholly 
taken out of the state in which we stood accused 
and liable to judgment, and transferred into the 
position of the last Adam before God, of Him 
who is now gone to His Father and our Father, 
His God and our God, there is positive and direct 
grace in the exercise itself. 

Now, before obtaining the peace acquired by 
the knowledge of redemption, Christ sustains, 
encourages, relieves by times, the soul in this 
state, but not so as to hinder its learning this 
deep and solemn lesson which has its fruit in 
eternity ; nor so as to prevent its finding its only 
resource in the redemption He has accomplished. 

A RE any of my readers halting between two 
opinions, not yet decided between Christ 
and the world ? Oh', I beseech you halt 

no longer. Decide at once, and decide for Christ. 
Life or death, depends on the decision. ^ The 
time is short. Life so uncertain. Death busy 
everywhere. Satan is seeking careless, thought
less souls to drag them into perdition. Eternity 
is very near. The Saviour, the loving Saviour is 
calling you to Himself. He waits to be gracious. 
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THE VALUE OF A NAME. 

4 4 \ / O U may make what use you like of my 
Y name," is often said by those of rank 

and influence; and many are thankful 
to avail themselves of such kindness. I remem
ber being told of a lady who wished to place her 
daughter in a certain establishment, and called 
one day to make enquiries. The interview was 
unfavorable; besides other objections, there was 
not a vacancy. As the lady was leaving she 
said, " told me to apply to you." She 
was asked at once to resume her seat, and in a 
little while satisfactory arrangements were made 
for her daughter to enter the establishment. 
What a change was brought about by just men
tioning a certain name ! Does my reader know 
the value of the name of Jesus ? How all pre
vailing and efficacious it is with God ? Go to 
God in your own name, and it will be without 
success. Go to God in the name of Jesus, and 
He will save you and bless you. "Thou shalt 
call His name Jesus, for He shall save His people 
from their sins " (Matt. 1, 21). " Neither is there 
salvation in any other, for there is none other 
name under heaven given among men whereby 
we can be saved" (Acts iv. 12). 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In God the Father's ear; 

When sinners at His throne are found, 
Pleading that name so dear. 
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" God hath given Him a name which is above 
every name; that at the name of Jesus every 
knee should bow" (Phil, ii, 9, 10). Bow to the 
name of Jesus now, in the day of God's grace, or 
you must bow to it in the day of God's judg
ment. God has declared that every knee shall 
bow to the name of Jesus, and that every tongue 
shall confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the 
glory of God the Father. And if the poor, lost, 
guilty sinner, coming to God in the name of 
Jesus, obtains salvation, forgiveness of sins, and 
peace with God, what may not the children of 
God expect who ask all in this precious name. 
Jesus says Himself, " Verily, verily I say unto 
you, whatsoever ye shall ask the Father in my 
name He will give it you. Hitherto ye have 
asked nothing in my name, ask and ye shall 
receive, that your joy may be full." 

Is not this saying, as it were, you may make 
what use you like of my name ? Do we thank
fully avail ourselves of this so great a privilege ? 

To God, the name of Jesus is precious 
beyond compare. 

To the believer it is also precious. " Unto you 
which believe He is precious/' 

Dear reader, is the name of Jesus precious to 
you \ He waits to save you. Oh yield to His love. 
Turn to Him noiv in all your sins, and He will 
save you. " Though your sins be as scarlet, they 
shall be white as snow ; though they be red like 
crimson they shall be as wool." (Isa. 1-18). 
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A GOSPEL HYMN. * 

Tune, "Sandon." 

THE Father's Son into this world of sin 
In love was sent; [win, 

By grace and truth He sought lost man to 
And thus He went 

Into their midst, to bless, and seek, and save : 
Man's final answer was the cross and grave. 

Raised from the grave, He sits upon the throne 
Of God in heaven ; 

Through faith in Jesu's blood, and that alone, 
Sins are forgiven : 

The vilest now may come—God doth receive 
All who repent, and on the Son believe. 

Soon He will come, and call His saints away 
To worlds above, 

Unto the Father's house, oh, blessed day ! 
Oh, depths of love ! 

In garments white, the church, His bride so fair, 
Reflects His beauty, and His glories share. 

Then He will rise (alas !) and " shut the door "— 
Judgment is nigh: 

From those who spurned His love and grace 
before, 

All hope will fly. 
Not yet too late! escape eternal doom ! 
To Jesus haste! Oh, enter while there's room ! 
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THE OLD BLIND BEGGAR. 

A S I was walking one day in the vicinity of 
tl*e city of V I overtook a beggar 

who was walking before me. He was an 
old man, with white hair, blind, and led by a dog. 
I said to him: 

" White hairs are a crowrn of glory," Solomon 
says, "if found in the way of righteousness." Is 
it so with you my friend ? 

" I suppose sir," he replied, " that you wish to 
know if I have gained my soul; (a common 
expression among Roman Catholics in Ireland 
which signifies the salvation of the soul by 
works, such as prayers, penances, pilgrimages &c.) 

Well, yes, my friend, is it your case ? 
"Alas! no sir," said he, " I am very much 

afraid that I am not all right; I have passed 
through two orders, the order of Saint , and 
the order of Saint but if I wTere able to enter 
the third order I believe I should die happy." 

And what have you to do in order to enter 
this order ? 

" Well sir, in the first place the penance is very 
severe; besides, father X is very hard, he 
says he cannot receive me for less than three 
shillings, and I do not see how I can get so 
much, for times are not good sir, and it is not an 
easy thing to provide at the same time for the 
needs of the body and the soul, with what the 
good people are able to give me. However, I 
have been able to save nearly a third of the sum, 
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and to-day I have got a little more, but it will 
take a long time to get the full amount, and 
if in the meantime I should die, what would 
become of my poor soul." 

All this was said with an air so serious, and a 
sincerity so evident, that I felt the deepest desire 
to speak to him of the free salvation the gospel 
makes known to us. 

My friend, I said to him, I am but a young 
man, yet I have reached an order much higher 
than those you have mentioned. 

" Really sir! And what order is it ? I have 
never heard of an order higher than those I have 
mentioned." 

It is the order of Jesus Christ, I said to him. 
"No one has ever told me of that order sir. 

May God Almighty bless you! Tell me how 
much you have had to pay to enter it." 

Not a penny. 
" Not a penny ! repeated the beggar, over

whelmed with astonishment. But what penance 
have you had to do ?" 

None. 
" What had you then to do ?" 
Like you, I have confessed my sins to One 

who told me to look to the Victim who has suf
fered for them. He told me that if I would 
do so, all my sins would be pardoned through 
the love of Him who was nailed to the cross. 

" I believe I understand what you are saying," 
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interrupted the blind man. " You are speaking 
of our Lord Jesus Christ." 

Just so; and the One to whom I have confes
sed is God the Father. I have done what He 
has told me ; I have looked at the Saviour, dying 
on the cross, and to what God has said, that His 
blood cleanses from all sin ; I have consequently 
been washed from all of mine. 

"Oh! sir," he cried with a face radiant with joy, 
"I understand! I understand! I have never heard 
anything like it. These are truly good news." 

We went through an opening to the other 
side of the hedge which bordered the road, and 
going down on our knees, I commended my new 
friend to God. When we rose up his face was 
wet with tears. 

" Sir," said he, deeply moved, " I have a re
quest to make to you if it is not too 
presumptuous. Let me kiss the lips that have 
announced to me these precious news." 

I could not refuse his request. 
After asking him where he lived, we separated. 

I went afterwards often to see him in his 
wretched dwelling and told him more fully the 
gospel which he had received with such simplic
ity. Sometimes I read to him in the gospel of 
John the history of the man born blind, to whom 
the Saviour had given sight; again in Luke that 
of the woman who was a sinner, whose in
numerable sins, the Lord had forgiven, and of 
the other woman to whom He had given the 
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living water springing up to everlasting life. 
One day I told him of the effect the gospel had 
on those whose history is recorded in Acts xix 
as practisers of curious arts, how they brought 
their books together and burned them. At this, 
he drew out of his bosom a crucifix, and putting 
it into my hands, said : " Take this, I have no 
further use for it." 

All the recitals in the gospels delighted him, 
but he especially loved this verse which I had 
explained to him: "AS MOSES LIFTED UP THE 

SERPENT IN THE WILDERNESS, EVEN SO MUST THE 

SON OF MAN BE LIFTED UP : THAT WHOSOEVER 

BELIEVETH IN HIM SHOULD NOT PERISH, BUT HAVE 

ETERNAL LIFE. (Jno. iii. 14, 15). 
Some time after, he fell sick, and when I went 

to see him, it was evident that he was about to 
enter into his rest. Shortly before his death he 
became delirious, and the ignorant people with 
whom he lived told me they were sure that some 
dreadful animal had bitten him. for, said they: "he 
talked all the time of a serpent which bites, and 
of a serpent which heals." 

" And it came to pass that the beggar died and 
was carried by angels to Abraham's bosom." 

Believe me dear reader when I tell you, that 
one of the happiest thoughts I have in connection 
with eternity, is that of meeting again in that 
glory of which Christ is the centre and source, 
that blind beggar redeemed by His grace. 

Shall you be there also ? 
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I CAME WHEN I WAS IN HEALTH. 

I N a certain village a young man was dying. 
I was called to visit him, and on entering 
the room where he was lying I saw at a 

glance that his moments were numbered. 
The serene expression on his face which 

denoted perfect peace did not leave any doubt as 
to his sentiments, as the moment approached 
when he would launch upon the shoreless ocean 
of eternity. He belonged to Christ. I spoke to 
him of the happiness of knowing the grace, and 
the infinite love of God revealed in the gift of 
His well beloved Son ; of the marvellous 
redemption accomplished upon the cross, and of 
the importance of possessing a perfect assurance 
of salvation. 

He turned his eyes towards me, and in broken 
accents replied : " Yes, the Lord be praised * * * 
I came to Him * * * when I was in health." 

Seeing that he wished to say something more, 
but that it pained him to speak, I replied; "You 
desire to say that when one is upon a sick bed 
there would be many things to think about, if 
one had not come before, and that then there 
would be little strength to do it." 

" Yes," said he. 
I came to see him again some days later but he 

had lost consciousness. The only words I could 
distinguish were: " Lord * * * Jesus * * * Lord." 
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At my next visit I found he had departed to 
be with his Saviour, there to await the blessed 
moment, now so near, when according to the 
words of the apostle : " The dead in Christ shall 
rise first; then we which are alive and remain 
shall be caught up together with them" to be 
"ever with the Lord." (I Thess. IV. 16. 17; 

Reader, what are your prospects for eternity ? 
You may soon be called, and while still young 
and in health, and at an unexpected moment, to 
leave the things here below, to which you have 
given your time and perhaps your heart. Are 
you ready to meet God ? For meet Him you 
must, either for eternal happiness, if you have 
been saved by the grace of Christ, or for your 
condemnation and eternal misery, if you meet 
Him without having Christ for your Saviour. 
Listen then to the appeal of grace which He 
addresses to you, and come to Christ noiv. 

Perhaps you say : " I will think of these things 
later, on my death bed." Thousands of souls 
who have reasoned thus, have perished in their 
sins. Oh ! that these words of my young friend 
might reverberate in your ears and in your 
heart: " Bless the Lord ! I came to Him when 
I was in health." His death bed was peaceable ; 
he knew that he went with Jesus to meet God, 
and that, for him, there was neither judgment 
nor condemnation to fear. Happy, thrice happy 
such a death bed, where is found, salvation, 
peace and eternal life. 
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Many things will occupy your mind when 
sickness lays hold of you; when the poor body is 
enfeebled and broken by grief, the mind is 
absorbed, and what strength remains for thought? 
Besides, death may come upon you suddenly, 
without giving you a moment for reflection. 
How many instances of sudden death do we not 
see! Lend your ear to the word which God 
would have you hear: " Behold, now is the 
accepted time; behold, now is the day of salva
tion." He still waits, waits to bless you. Yes, 
although you have long ignored His love and 
despised His grace, He still addresses to you once 
more this message: " 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." 

The Judge who pleads with you, and who has 
perfect right to condemn you without appeal, is 
the one who wishes to acquit you, by cleansing you 
perfectly from all your sins; for Jesus has sub
mitted to the judgment of the cross, which you 
have deserved. The word of God remains in its 
immovable certainty. "The blood of Jesus Christ 
His Son cleanses from all sin." 

Come then while you are still in health and 
while your strength remains. The one who sug
gests the thought of delay is the enemy of your 
soul; He is a liar from the beginning. You will 
never find a more favourable moment than the pre-
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sent, for God has promised nothing for to-morrow. 
Come while it is time, for before this day closes 
you may have been called into eternity, and to 
what part of that unseen world will your 
released spirit have taken its flight ? Will angels 
have conducted it to the realms of happiness and 
glory, or will it be to awake to the anguish of an 
unquenchable flame, and an undying worm ? 

I N Christianity God is fully revealed, not help
less to show His love, but coming in 
goodness to the sinner where he is, that this 

love may give assurance to the heart, and the 
work of redemption peace to the conscience ; so 
that the sinner may have boldness to approach 
because God came to him in grace, when he 
dared not, could not, come to God. 

I t is this which is the answer of the Lord to 
the Pharisees who reproached Him for receiving 
sinners and eating with them. 

The shepherd sought his sheep, from the earn
est care of his own heart for it. The woman 
used all diligence to find her piece of money. 
The joy was the shepherd's and the woman's-
And how is the sinner received when he turns 
to God ? 

The returning prodigal has his father on his 
neck while in rags, and the best robe to enter 
into the house. I t was his father's joy to have 
him back there. Such is the God revealed in 
Christ. 
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FORGIVENESS OF SINS. 

THE ABSOLUTENESS OF THIS FORGIVENESS. 

THE moment when God forgives a poor 
• penitent sinner, on the ground of the 

blood-shedding of Jesus,is a moment which 
occurs but once in the history of any soul. The 
forgiveness is absolute, and the act is never 
repeated. After that, God may have to say to us 
as disobedient children, and may repeatedly for
give in a governmental way, releasing us from 
chastisement under His rod ; but this is a differ
ent thing, and is not the same as the one absolute 
and eternal pardon we received when we first 
believed the gospel. 

Under the law, when forgiveness was govern
mental and connected with sacrifices which were 
only types, forgiveness was constantly repeated, 
because these sacrifices could not take away sins. 
On the day of atonement, according to Lev. xvi. 
there was a remembrance of sins every year. 
(Heb. x. 3. 4). The reason was, those sacrifices 
could not take sins away, and so could not 
purge the conscience, and set it clear in the 
presence of a holy God. A better sacrifice was 
needed, and that came in the sacrifice offered by 
Christ, when He offered Himself. The sacrifice 
of bulls and goats might serve as types, or as a 
governmental provision for an earthly peopler 

availing for a year, after which there was a new 
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reckoning, so that the need of the conscience was 
not met. But when Christ offered Himself, it 
was a sacrifice of infinite and eternal value. It 
availed forever, and continuously, so that the 
one who availed himself of its efficacy through 
faith was perfected forever—perfected in per
petuity. The abiding efficacy of the sacrifice 
gives him this position before God, which never 
changes, and which is never for a moment 
interrupted. And thus God can say by the 
Holy Ghost, "Their sins and iniquities will I 
remember no more." (Heb. x. 14. 17.) Under 
the law, sins were remembered every year ; now, 
for the believer, they are remembered no more. 
God never raises the question, because it was 
raised once for all wTith Christ at the cross, and 
settled definitely and eternally for all who 
believe. And thus the believer's conscience is 
purged, so that he can stand in God's presence, 
in the light of His infinite holiness, in perfect 
acceptance and without fear. I t is abiding 
peace and rest for the conscience that was once 
tormented by the thought of that infinite holiness 
and inflexible righteousness. 

Rom. iv. 7. 8. also confirms this blessed truth, 
Three things are there mentioned, all founded on 
the propitiatory work of chap. iii. 25, (1) 
iniquities forgiven, (2) sins covered, (3) no im
putation of sin henceforth to the believer. God 
has been glorified in the death of Jesus, and on 
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the ground of that death, forgives all who 
believe. Moreover, Jesus was delivered for the 
offences of such, chap. iv. 25, bearing the judg
ment due to them, as He hung upon the cross. 
That was the divine settlement of the question 
for every believer, and God has declared His 
satisfaction with this settlement, by raising up 
Jesus again for their justification. Thus God 
forgives the sinner who believes in Jesus, and 
the sins are all covered by the blood of atone
ment, and never can come into remembrance. 
All our sins were thus covered. All were im
puted to Christ before ever we were born, before 
ever the sins were committed (save those 
committed before the cross) and He drained the 
full cup of judgment for them. God does not 
exact payment twice. So we are assured we 
Are forgiven and our sins covered, if we have 
believed in Christ, and that God will not impute 
sins to us because they were all imputed to 
•Christ. " Blessed is the man to whom the Lord 
will not impute sin." 

Oh! what a divine and perfect settlement. 
What solid ground for faith to rest upon ! And 
oh ! the peace and rest which flow to the con
science of the one who believes the glad tidings ! 
Is this peace yours, reader ? If not, why not ? 
The work on which all is founded has been done. 
And the work avails for every confessed sinner 
who believes in Jesus. Why not, then, like 
Cornelius and his company, believe God's words 
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—" whosoever believeth in Him shall receive 
remission of sins." Give up all else, and as & 
helpless undone sinner, believe that soul-saving 
message, and all is yours. Sins forgiven, sins 
covered, and sins no more imputed to you; 

because they were all imputed to Christ! Oh ' 
could you ask more ? Is not this enough ? 
Believe, then, and know the peace which the 
gospel gives, and which none can take away, 
peace which is as sure and abiding as the 
sacrifice of Christ in the presence of God who 
has glorified Him on high, in answer to the 
perfect work of the cross. 

THE moment we begin to rest our peace on 
anything in ourselves we lose the enjoy
ment of it. And this is why so many 

Christians have not settled peace. Nothing can 
be lasting that is not built on God alone. How 
can you have settled peace ? Only by having it 
in God's own way. By not resting on anything, 
even the Spirit's work within yourselves, but on 
what Christ has done without you. Then you 
will know peace—conscious unworthiness, but 
yet peace. In Christ alone God finds that in 
which He can rest; and so it is with His people. 
The more you see the extent and nature of the 
evil that is within, as well as that without and 
around, the more you will find that what Jesus 
is and did, constitutes the only ground on which 
you can rest. 



126 THE SOWER. 

"HATH EVERLASTING LIFE." 

U NSAVED reader, probably the most pre
cious thing which you have is your life. 
If you were worth millions of dollars, 

and your life was in danger, you wTould give it 
all to have your life spared to you. 

Satan was not lying to the Lord when he 
said, " All that a man hath will he give for his 
life." (Job. ii. 4.) But if this life is so precious 
to you, a life that has so much of unrest, of 
turmoil,disappointment, loss, pain, and grief, what 
would a life be that sweetened every bitter cup; a 
life which was full of joy and abiding peace, a 
life in which there was rest of soul, a life which 
death could not end. 

You are afraid of death because you know you 
must meet God ; because you know that after 
death is the judgment, and that if you die in your 
sins, you must stand before the great white throne 
and be judged, and that judgment will end in 
your being cast into the lake of fire. You know 
this, because the word of God tells you so, and 
His word you know is truth. God Himself 
warns you of the judgment which your sins will 
bring upon you; of the great white throne and 
the lake of fire. And it is God Himself who tells 
you of everlasting life. 

If this poor life is of such value to you, would 
not everlasting life be of priceless value ? You 
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know that this life must soon end. It may not 
last another day; this day may be the last day 
of your life. What would you not give for a 
life that never ended ? a life over which death 
has no power, EVERLASTING LIFE. 0 unsaved 
reader, you need everlasting life. Without it 
there is nothing before you but the judgment of 
the great white throne, and the lake of fire. But 
with everlasting life in your possession you are 
saved, safe, blessed for eternity.* 

You can have this life, have it now freelv. 
God now offers it to you, offers you forgiveness, 
salvation, deliverance from sin, power to do His 
will. You may have everlasting life now while 
you are reading this. How ? By simply taking 
the sinner's place, acknowledging your sins, 
humbling yourself before Him and believing His 
own words of love. 

Hear what He says, " He that heareth my 
word, and believeth on Him that sent me, hath 
everlasting life, and shall not come into judgment; 
but is passed from death unto life" (see John v. 
24). Read the whole chapter and see what it is 
you have to believe to get this great gift. 

There are a few simple truths you have to 
believe, but it is believing on a divine person, 
believing in the Son of God, the Lord Jesus 
Christ, the One who died for you, the One who 
bore your sins on the cross in whom you have 
to believe. You know what it is to believe in 
people. And if you believe in men, how much 
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more should you believe in Jesus. He has proved 
His love by dying for you, sinner as you are. He 
now offers to you everlasting life. He offers it 
to you freely. You have nothing to pay for it, 
not a thing. No matter how rich you are, no 
matter how much you may possess or how much 
you have done, you have nothing to give to Him 
for that life. I t is, it must be a free gift. The 
only question is, will you now receive it ? This 
moment you may have everlasting life. 

A POOR Indian, of whom I once had some 
knowledge, who had been a very wicked 
man, but who became truly converted> 

was asked to give some account of his con
version ; to tell how it was that he had been led 
to put his trust in Christ. He described it in 
this manner, said he : 

" I was in the mud. I tried to get out; and I 
could not. I tried the harder ; and the harder I 
tried, the faster I sank. I found I must put 
forth all my strength; but I went down deeper, 
and deeper, and deeper. I found I was going 
all over in the mire; I gave the death-yell, and 
found myself in the arms of Jesus Christ." 

When he abandoned all efforts to save himself, 
the Lord Jesus saved him. That was all he 
knew about it. And more, that was all there 
was about it, " For by grace are ye saved through 
faith; and that not of yourselves, it is the gift of 
God." 
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I HAD been toiling, for I found within 
My inmost being, the disease of sin. 
SIN poisoning all my soul with deadly blight 

Of leprosy, so vile that e'en the sight 
Stirred in ray heart so deep an agony, 
So vast a sea of stormy misery, 
As wrecked my every hope. How dark the glooin, 
How great the sorrow, and how dread the doom. 
From loathsome self I day by day recoiled, 
Yet with despairing energy I toiled 
And struggled, many resolutions made, 
Wept sore for mercy, and oftimes prayed. 
Hope came not; darker grew the lonesome night 
Of my soul's misery. How I cried for light, 
As wearily through the night hours I tossed, 
Moaning the sentence of my sorrow—LOST ! 

A S gleam the stars from out the gloom of night, 
As glowTs the dawn with orient beams of 

light, 
As hush the winds after the tempest roar, 
As die the weaves to ripple on the shore, 
So found my heart its peaceful resting-place, 
Not by my works,but through the wondrous grace 
Of Him who died—w7hodied to bring to me, 
Without my labor,—pardon full and free. 
H E FOUND ME, drew me to His loving side, 
Said 'twas for sinners that He bled and died. 
Showed me His hands and feet, His bleeding brow, 
Then whispered in my ear, "Oh, trust Me now." 
I yielded to His love, in Him was blest, 
He gave vie peace and in His love I rest, 
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MARY ANN. 

I HAD been describing heaven to her, and re
ferring to its song of redemption : "Who 
loved us, and washed us from our sins in 

His own blood." 
"Others will be in heaven," said she, "but I 

shall be cast out! From the distant region of 
my doom, I shall behold my companions by the 
river of life; happy, happy beings; perhaps I 
shall hear their song: but no such home for me f 

"How came they there?" said I. "They 
were not saved by their goodness. They were 
no better than you. Jesus Christ saved them by 
His blood, and He offers to save you." 

''He passes me by, sir; He called them and 
they obeyed the call in due time; but He does 
not call me !" 

"He does, He does. He calls you now, 'Come 
unto ME.' " 

" If He does, sir, I have no heart to hear Him, 
My day is past! my day is past! I shall be 
cast off as I deserve! Oh, I wish I had never 
been born!" 

"Your day is not past. ' Now is the day of 
salvation.'" 

Her only answer was tears and groans. Such 
was her melancholy condition, as she declined 
more and more. Her strength was now almost 
gone. She evidently had but a few weeks to 
live, if indeed a few days even remained to be 
measured by the falling sands of her life. 
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One day, some weeks before her death, after 
she had clearly described to me her views and 
feelings which seemed to accord with the 
evidences of a weak though real faith in God ; 
I said to her with some earnestness: 

" Mary Ann, what do you want more to 
convince you that you are a child of God ? 
What do you expect ? If these things do not 
convince you, what could ? What evidence 
more dp you want ? Do you want an angel to 
come down from heaven here to vour bedside, to 
tell you that you are a christian, and shall go to 
heaven as soon as you die ? " 

"Oh yes," said she in a transport of emotion, 
clasping her death-pale hands, " that is just what 
I want—just what I want." 

"That is just what j^ou cannot have," said I ; 
" God is not going to give you any such kind of 
evidence." 

I then explained to her, how she must rest 
upon spiritual evidence, as all christians do, and 
not on any evidence of the senses, or supernatural 
occurrence outside of her own heart. 

As she approached her end, and evidently could 
not survive much longer; I was greatly disap
pointed and saddened, that her mind continued 
in the same unbroken gloom. I had not 
expected it ; I had looked for a different 
experience. But it now seemed that her sun 
must go down in clouds. 
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One Sunday morning I was sent for "to see her 
die." She could still speak in a very clear and 
intelligible manner, better than for weeks before. 
Her reason was continued to her, all her faculties 
appeared as unimpaired and bright as ever. All 
that I could discover of an}?- alteration in her 
mind, appeared to me to consist simply in this : 
She now thought less of herself and more of her 
God and Saviour. I told her, as I had been asked 
to do, that she was now very soon to die, and 
having to leave, I commended her to God, gave 
her my hand, and bade her farewell. 

" Will you come to see me at noon ?" she said. 

"My dear child, you cannot live till noon. The 
doctor says you cannot live half an hour. I will 
come back the moment I am free." 

After the morning service was over, I went 
immediately to her house. She was still alive. 
One of her friends met me at the door, and 
hastily told me, that soon after I had left the 
house, she avowed her perfect trust in Christ, 
and her firm confidence that He would take her 
home to heaven. 

"I am full of peace" she said, " I can trust my 
God. This is enough, I am happy, happy; I die 
happy." 

A little while after, she said she wanted to see 
me once more. She was told that I was preach
ing, and that she could not live till the meeting 
was over. 
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" / shall live," she said firmly. She inquired 
what time the service would close, and being told, 
she watched the hands of the clock in the 
intervals between her prayers and praises, and 
rapturous thanksgivings. As I entered the room 
she turned her eyes upon me, and said: "Oh ! 
I am glad you have come, I have been waiting 
for you. I wanted to see you once more, and 
tell you how happy I am; I have found out that 
a poor sinner has nothing to do, only to believe. 
I am not afraid of death now. I am willing to 
die; God has forgiven me; and I die happy—I am 
very happy. I wanted to tell you this, I thought 
I should live long enough to tell you. I thought 
God would not let me die till I had seen you, 
and told you of my joy, that when you meet 
others who have such dark minds as mine was, 
you may tell them to accept the Saviour. Light 
will come if even a t the last hour. I prayed God 
to let me see you once more, and He has granted 
my last prayer—now I am ready ?" 

Her voice faltered; she could say no more. I 
prayed some two or three minutes by her bed
side ; we rose from our knees, and in less than 
five minutes more her free spirit was with her 
Saviour. 

THIS is a faithful saying, and worthy of all 
acceptation, tha t Christ Jesus came into 
the world to save sinners (I. Tmothy. i. 

15). 
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THE DOCTRINE OF THE TRUE CHURCH 
OF ROME IN THE YEAR SIXTY. 

A GOSPEL preacher recounts the following: 
I was one day walking with a friend at 
N , when he said to me : 

" The man who is approaching us is a very 
serious and devoted Roman Catholic." 

As he drew near I said to him : " I want you 
this afternoon for a special matter, and I would 
like you to let all the Catholics know that I 
expect to preach at the market place at three 
o'clock, and don't fail to tell them that I want to 
prove that the doctrine of the Church of Rome 
in the year sixty was the only true doctrine." 

" Very well," he replied. 
I was surprised to see the number who had 

assembled at the place and hour indicated. They 
were packed one against the other in such a 
manner that no one could reach me. 

I began by showing that there is no uncer
tainty as to the state in which the Church of 
Rome was in the year sixty ; it was composed of 
all true believers who were in Rome ; they were 
the only church there, and beside them there 
was no other, nor any individual who took the 
place of being a Christian. There is also no 
uncertainty as to the doctrines of the Church of 
Rome at that epoch. We possess an exposition 
of it inspired by the Spirit of God in the letter 
which the Apostle Paul addressed to the " be-
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loved of God, called saints"; that is to say, set 
apart by the call of God, and for Him. Let us 
look briefly at this exposition. 

The first three chapters establish the total ruin 
of man by sin; both Jews and Gentiles, all are 
shown to be sinners, all guilty, all absolutely 
unable to become righteous by works done 
accoiding to the law; and every man, I added, 
finds by his own experience that it is true. 
Furthermore, it must be true, because it was the 
doctrine of the Church of Rome, which was the 
only church at Rome in the year sixty. There 
was no other. I then showed the righteousness 
of God revealed in the glorious plan of redemp
tion. I showed how God is just in justifying, 
because of the expiatory death of Jesus, all who 
believe in Him. " Their faith is accounted for 
righteousness, on believing God, who has raised 
Jesus our Lord from among the dead, who was 
delivered for our offences and raised again for 
our justification." They are thus accounted 
righteous ; they are justified. 

I then gave several examples to show that this 
immense debt of our sins has been paid, and 
that the unquestionable and abiding proof there
of is, that Jesus has been raised from among the 
dead. He is our eternal righteousness. 

Such being the case, there was one mark of 
the true doctrine which particularly characterized 
the church, that is to say the believers at Rome, 
and it was this: salvation for them was not 
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merely a hope; they did not speak of making 
their peace with God, for peace had already been 
made, according to the doctrine of Paul who 
says: "Having then been justified by faith we 
have peace with God through our Lord Jesus 
Christ/' 

This then being the true doctrine of the Church 
of Rome in the year sixty, are we not bound to 
believe that all doctrine contrary to that is 
heresy and a lie ? 

The total corruption of the human race is the 
first point established; all are guilty, and in the 
presence of God every mouth is closed. The 
remedy for that is, redemption by the blood of 
Christ, and not by anything man can do. 

All who believe God are justified and have 
peace with Him; they do not hope to make 
their peace with God for they possess it. Jesus 
has accomplished the work of salvation on the 
cross; they believe it, and have peace with God 
through Jesus Christ. 

Having established these foundation truths, I 
began to apply them to my auditors. They 
looked, one at another, when I asked if this was 
the doctrine held by those about me. Had they 
realized themselves as lost sinners, and that, 
whatever efforts they might make, they could 
not acquire righteousness, nor find peace by 
their works ? Had they accepted the full and 
perfect salvation which is found in Jesus Christ? 
Did they believe what God had said ? Had 
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they only the hope of obtaining peace, or could 
they say with the believers at Rome : "We have 
peace with God." I t is evident that there is no 
salvation outside of the doctrine of this Church 
which is opened out in the epistle of Paul, 
written about the year sixty. And for those 
who accept it, peace with God is assured from 
that moment, as much as it was to the readers of 
the epistle when it was first written. For the 
word of God abides forever. 

And now7 my dear reader, coming to yourself; 
what is your state as to this salvation ? What 
doctrine do you hold as to this great question 
of justification? Could 3Tou have the unhappy 
thought that by your own works you may be 
justified before God ? Listen to the doctrine of 
Paul or rather to that of the Holy Spirit who 
inspired Paul: "By the deeds of the law there 
shall no flesh be justified in His sight" (Rom. iii. 
20). On that side then your case is hopeless-
The thing for you to do is to recognize the fact 
that you are a guilty sinner, and to turn to 
Christ. By Him only can you have peace with 
God. If accepting the sentence which God has 
passed upon you, that you are lost, you have 
also believed that God sent His Son into the 
world to die for your sins, and that God has raised 
Him from among the dead for your justification ; 
you are saved, and you have " peace with God 
through our Lord Jesus Christ." 
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MRS. A . 

JAN 27th 1879. Yesterday (Lord's day) the 
Lord graciously used me to the salvation: 
of a precious soul How great is His 

mercy i t u endure th for ever." Another sheep 
brought into the fold; the Shepherd has laid it on 
His shoulders rejoicing. "He goeth after that 
which is lost until }iefind it. 

Mrs. A— came to stay with her sister for 
three days. I had seen her a few months before; 
and found she had a desire for salvation but was 
loooking to see her title to it from something 
within. Yesterday she was present at the meet
ing in the bailiff's cottage. We sang that sweet 
hymn. "Jesus is mine," and I longed for this 
poor burdened one to be able to say these words. 

Mr. S— said he should be happy to have a 
reading if any person would ask for a chapter. 
I immediately thought of the need in dear Mrs. 
A—s'soul and asked for the 3rd of John, and very 
solemn was the time, the brothers dwelling upon 
the grace displayed in the salvation of the lost 
and guilty. After the reading we sang. "I hear the 
words of love, I gaze upon the blood, I see the 
mighty sacrifice, and I have peace with God." I 
saw Mrs. A— was singing it, and on coming out 
said to her. 

I saw you sang those words: " / have peace 
with God" She exclaimed : 

"Ah! I wish I could say so in truth, I long for 
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it." I asked her to come over and see me in the 
evening at seven, which she promised to do. She 
told those she was with she so dreaded to come> 
as she could not answer my questions, and that 
she quite shook with fear. 

How little did she know it was the last hour 
of her anxiety and wretchedness. 

All the poor thing could say was: " I can't 
realize it. I believe Jesus died for sinners, / 
believe it all, but I cannot realize it. I suppose 
my sins are keeping me back, I must have a 
change of heart. I do hope God will make me 
believe. Nothing but occupation with self, the 
old story of looking within instead of listening 
to God's word and believing His testimony. 

Over and over as the Lord helped, I quoted 
His sweet, soul assuring words: "He that be-
lieveth on Me hath everlasting life." God wants 
you to believe what He says that you have 
eternal life, if you are believing what He says 
about His Son. 

Suddenly she exclaimed: 
"I do see it plainer, God wants me to believe 

I have everlasting life now. The angels shall 
have their joy over me to-night. God shall have 
His joy. Satan has had dominion over me long 
enough. God shall have dominion over me now." 

Those blessed words of the Lord Jesus had 
reached her and saved her. "Verity verily I say 
unto you, he that believeth on Me hath ever
lasting life." (John. vi. 47.) 
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Thus she passed from death into life and said: 
"Oh ! the joy that is mine since I came in at 

that door: I rest simply on the word of God 
that never changes." 

At once the Lord gave grace to her to confess 
what He had done for her soul. 

"He might have cut me off in my sins, but He 
has spared me to save my soul." We praised 
Him together for His love, redeeming love, put 
forth in power to save. 

To-day she is full of calm joy, tears of joy in 
her eyes, saying: I am going on my wTay 
rejoicing." 

What thanks are due to Him who bore the 
burden of sin that we might be free. Oh! may 
this dear one live henceforth to Him who died 
and rose again. Those words comfort me con
cerning her: "He shall feed His flock like a 
shepherd and shall gather the lambs with His 
arm and carry them in His hosom." 

What a place the lambs have—the best place 
—His bosom. I rejoiced the words had been 
fulfilled: "Then shall the eyes of the blind be 
opened, and the ears of the deaf unstopped, then 
shall the lame man leap as a hart, and the tongue 
of the dumb shall sing." " There is joy in the 
presence of the angels of God over one sinner 
that repenteth " (Luke. xv). 

* * * * * * * 

Since wrriting the above, Mrs. A— has de
parted to be with the Lord, her life was con-
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sistent and amid great suffering, she testified 
that the Lord Jesus was enough for her and was 
bright in His love and patient. She felt sure 
that her husband would be saved, and passed 
away in her confidence. 

A few months after the death of his wife, Mr. 
A— received Christ and gave every proof that 
the prayers so constantly offered on his behalf 
had been answered, but now both are present 
with the Lord, their glorious eternity begun, 
the Lord Jesus glorified in them. 

Oh! what a glorious time is coming when the 
One who died "shall see of the travail of His soul 
and shall be satisfied:" When the bride for whom 
He died shall share with Him His glory. " Who 
for the joy that was set before Him, endured the 
cross despising the shame and is now set down 
at the right hand of the throne of God " (Heb. 
Xii. 2). 

N OTHING could fathom man's ruin but 
God's love, and nothing could equal man's 
guilt but the blood of Christ. But now 

the very depth of the ruin only magnifies the 
love that has fathomed it, and the intensity of 
the guilt only celebrates the efficacy of the blood 
that can cleanse it. The very vilest sinner when 
he believes in Jesus can rejoice in the assurance 
that God sees him ond pronounces him "clean 
every whit." 
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J E S U S 

A NAME ABOVE EVERY NAME. 
Phil. ii. 9. 

DID you ever pause to consider that of the 
many topics of conversation, of the many 
great persons admired and spoken of, the 

greatest of all topics, the greatest of all names, is 
seldom mentioned. This is t rue of circles pro
fessing to be christian, and it is not necessary to 
go outside of these circles. Why is this? For 
two reasons: the fear amongst those who 
really love the Lord Jesus, to confess Him as 
their Saviour, and the dislike among those who 
are not His, but are mere professors, to that 
lowly name. You may talk to these mere pro
fessors about any subject you please; it may be 
about church, about missionaries, or about 
charities, and they will listen to you. But the 
moment you bring to bear on their souls the 
merits of the Lord Jesus, the One who bled and 
died for them, and their need of Him, that 
moment they have done with you, and will 
probably treat you with suspicion thereafter. 
But in this hatred for the Lord's Christ we have 
all had our part. We inherit it by nature, and 
it is nothing but the grace of God that has made 
a difference; (Ephesians ii. 8). 

Now, dear reader, if you are not already 
saved, washed in that precious blood shed for 
you at Calvary, I plead with you to pause a 
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few minutes and ask yourself, What shall I do 
with Jesus ? The One who was with God before 
the world was (Prov. ix: 22 to 30); by whom and 
for whom all things were and are created, and 
by whom all things subsist (Col. i.: 15 to 17)-
This is the One, " Who being in the form of God 
thought it not robbery to be equal with God: 
but made Himself of no reputation, and took 
upon Him the form of a servant, and was made 
in the likeness of men: and being found in 
fashion as a man, He humbled Himself, and 
became obedient unto death, even the death of 
the cross (Phil, ii.: 6 to 8). Yes, reader, this 
Jesus, the Lord of Glory, left the place He had 
with His Father in Heaven, came into this scene 
to be the sin bearer for you and me, and gave 
Himself for us (Eph. v.: 2), " that whosoever 
believeth in Him should not perish, but have 
everlasting life" (John iii.: 16). " Wherefore 
God also hath highly exalted Him, and given 
him a name which is above every name: that 
at the name of Jesus every knee should bow, of 
things in heaven, and things in earth, and things 
under the earth: and that every tongue 
should confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the 
glory of God the Father" (Phil, ii.: 9 to 11). 
There is no excuse, for the invitation is to 
" whosoever," and that includes you and me; and 
God's desire is that all should be saved and come 
to a knowledge of the truth. Reader, if you 
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are saved at all it will only be by and through 
the precious work of the Lord Jesus, the lowly 
and despised Jesus of Nazareth. " Neither is 
there salvation in any other, for there is none 
other name under heaven given among men 
whereby we must be saved " (Acts iv.: 12). Yes, 
this is the One tha t " every eye shall see " (Rev. 
i.: 7), " every ear shall hear," " every tongue 
shall confess," and " to whom every knee shall 
bow." This is the despised and lowly Jesus 
whom wicked men slew, but whom God has 
•exalted to His right hand and to whom He has 
committed all judgment. 

Dear reader, this is the day of grace, and your 
opportunity to bow in love and grati tude to that 
name, to take the place of a lost, ruined and 
guil ty sinner which God gives you (Romans iii. 
12). But in doing so don't forget your blessed 
privilege of claiming the atoning merit of that 
precious blood which was shed for you (Romans 
iii. 24. 25). This, beloved, is God's way to be 
saved. God is a giver, not a receiver, and to 
at tempt to add any of your worthless deeds to 
what Christ has done for you is to say that what 
He has done is insufficient or imperfect, and is an 
at tempt to rob God of His glory in justifying 
you through belief in Him. His was a finished 
work (John xix. 30); His was a perfect work 
{Heb. ii. 10), and God offers it to you that you 
may have eternal life. 
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PHILIPPIANS II. 9-11. 

J ESUS must be crowned with glory. 
Not in heaven alone ; 

All the earth shall hear the story 
Of His rightful throne. 

Every knee to Him shall bow ; 
Sinner, wilt thou own Him now ? 

Why did He, the King of glory, 
Wear a thorny crown ? 

On the cross, Oh ! wondrous story, 
Why His life lay down ? 

Justice now is satisfied ; 
Sinner, 'twas for thee He died! 

Hear Him from the heights of glory, 
Shall He plead in vain ? 

God delights to bless the story 
Of the Lamb once slain. 

Life eternal He will give ; 
Sinner, look to Him and live ! 
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A SNOW STORM AND ITS CON
SEQUENCES. 

SOME years ago five young men employed in 
different mercantile establishments in 
London had arranged between themselves 

to pass the Sunday at Richmond, and to dine 
together at a noted hotel in the place. 

Sunday came, and the afternoon being beauti
ful December weather, they decided to go on 
foot. On the way, one of the young men re
membered that he had an important message to 
deliver at a house which was not on their route; 
-so he asked his friends to go on without him, 
-and to wait at a certain tavern where he could 
rejoin them. 

He hastened to the house where he executed 
'his commission, which did not take more than a 
few minutes, and then started again to rejoin 
<his companions. In the meantime there had 
•been a change of weather, and it had begun to 
•snow, and the young man had to pursue his way, 
-struggling with difficulty against a violent wind 
and the blinding snow, so that he was obliged to 
take shelter under the porch of a chapel near 
where he was passing. 

He soon discovered that a gospel service was 
being held in the chapel that afternoon. The 
<loor-keeper, hearing some one outside, opened 
ithe door and pressed the young man to enter. 
At first he refused, but being strongly urged by 
the door-keeper to come in, at least out of 
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shelter from the storm, he yielded in a half-hearted 
way, and took a seat as near the door as he 
could with the intention of slipping out the 
moment the storm had passed. 

Just as he became seated, the preacher read his 
text in a clear and sonorous voice : " 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." (Is. i. 18.) 

His interest was at once awakened. The 
snow, blinding in its whiteness, from which he 
had but just escaped, was presented forcibly 
to his mind, and he saw himself at the same 
time above the snow, covered with all his sins, 
which were as scarlet. The Spirit of God in 
connection with this providential circumstance 
applied the word to his soul, which he had heard 
in such an impressive way, and in it all we can 
see the. merciful hand of God. 

He was at once profoundly convinced of his 
sinful state. " White as snow ; " and, " scarlet 
sins;" the words resounded unceasingly in his 
ears, and for some time he heard nothing more 
of what the preacher was saying. He trembled 
before a righteous and holy God, against whom 
he had until then sinned heedlessly all his 
life. In the anguish and distress of his soul he 
sighed : " O God have mercy upon me ! " 

At this moment the voice of the preacher 
again arrested his attention. 
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" My hearers," he said," will ask me: How is 
it possible that scarlet sins can be made as white 
as snow ? To this question there is but one 
response. It is by the BLOOD OF THE LAMB. 

Thus in the Revelation it is said of those " who 
have washed their robes, and made them white 
in the blood of the Lamb." Nothing, absolutely 
nothing besides the blood of the Lamb can take 
away sin from before the eyes of God. " 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." (Ex. xii. 13.) 
" For it is the blood that maketh an atonement 
for the soul." (Lev. xvii. 11.) Such was the 
proclamation made by Jehovah in the old testa
ment. " Without shedding of blood is no re
mission," (Heb. ix. 22), is the solemn declaration 
of the Spirit of God in the new testament. 

Having shown most fully from scripture that 
in order to satisfy the claims of a righteous and 
holy God against a sinner, condemned on account 
of his sin, nothing less wTould avail than the 
death of the victim, of which death, the shed 
blood was the proof; then as this victim was the 
type of the Lord Jesus, taking upon the cross 
the place of the sinner under the wrath of God ; 
the preacher closed his discourse by a fervent 
appeal to all those who heard him and were still 
in their sins, supplicating them to submit them
selves at once to the merciful invitation of God: 
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" Come now, and let us reason together, saith 
the Lord; though your sins be as scarlet, they 
shall be as white as snow." 

The meeting having ended, the young man 
left the room hurriedly, fearing that some one 
might speak to him, but not to rejoin his com
panions at Richmond. The snow fell incessantly 
as he took his way from the house; he, a sinner 
convicted and repentant, repeating to himself: 
' Sins like scarlet." * * * " White as snow." 
* * * <. T h e b ] o o r l o f t h e Lamb." 

After some days of profound distress of soul 
he found peace with God, a perfect peace, through 
believing in Jesus; He who for all who believe in 
Him has " made peace through the blood of His 
cross." (Col. i. 20.) He learned that he w7as a child 
of God, simply " by faith in Christ Jesus." (Gal. 
iii. 26), and he could say with perfect assurance : 
" The blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth us 
from all sin." (1 Jno. i, 7.) 

Completely changed, having become a new 
man, he immediately confessed Christ with bold
ness among his companions, turning his back to 
the world, and he afterwards became a preacher 
of the gospel, well known and abundantly blessed. 

I well remember the last time that I heard 
him preach, a little while before the Lord took 
him to be with Himself. I t was at Bristol in a 
crowded hall, and as he had frequently done 
before, he recounted the history of the snow 
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storm and his conversion, with all the striking 
details. Many souls were blessed that night, 
and one in particular remains engraven upon 
my memory. 

I t is that of a young man, overwhelmed by a 
profound sense of sin who had vainly sought for 
peace with God, through leading a pious life. He 
remained after the preaching, and when he was 
asked if he was saved, he replied in a tone of 
deep distress : 

" No, but I would like to be." 

" Then you do not know what it is to be ' as 
white as snow' in the presence of God ?" 

" Oh ! no : I am still in my sins, which are as 
crimson." 

" But do you not believe in Jesus and His 
precious blood ?" 

" Yes, yes ; I believe all that." 
" Then you cannot be any longer in your sins, 

for the word of God says, in speaking of all 
those who believe in Jesus: " The blood of 
Jesus Christ, His Son, cleanseth us from all 
sin. 

With an expression of intense anxiety, he 
cried: 

" Do you then say that all those who simply 
believe in Jesus are washed in His blood from 
all their sins, and are " white as snow ?" 

"Yes, most certainly. Does not the apostle 
Paul say, that by Jesus is preached unto you the 
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forgiveness of sins, and that by Him all that 
believe are justified ? (Acts xiii. 38, 39). And 
that we are justified by His blood ? (Rom. v. 9.) 
All those who truly believe in Jesus can say : 
" To Him who loves us, and has wTashed us in 
His blood." 

The Spirit of God caused the truth to shine 
suddenly in his heart, his face became radiant 
with joy, and he cried : 

" Blessed be God! blessed be God ! * * * 
I see, I see, * * * I am white as snow before 
Him by faith in the blood of the Lamb." 

Thus delivered from the bondage of the law 
by the blood of Christ, he also became a witness-
of the grace of God toward lost sinners. Thus 
the consequences of that memorable snow storm 
spread more and more, at the same time as the 
precious history of " sins like crimson " made 
"white as snow " by faith in the "blood of the 
Lamb." 

DEEP as is man's ruin, the love of God is 
deeper still. Black as is his guilt the 
blood of Jesus can wash it all away* 

Wide as is the chasm separating man from God, 
the cross has bridged it. God has come down to 
the very lowest point of the sinner's condition, in 
order that He might lift him up into a position of 
infinite favor, in eternal association with His Son, 
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THE GIFT OF GOD. 

YOUR last letter is indeed very sorrowful, 
because you are looking for, and expect
ing comfort, in a way it will never be 

found; in a way that is not of God. What is 
there to wait for when God offers you that 
which you know you need and is suited in 
every way to you, a lost sinner—salvation. 
That which saves souls is Christ's death, and 
He has died. Christ will not die over again. 
God said, " When / see the blood I will pass over 
you." He has seen the blood shed on Calvary, 
and such is the value of it to God that every 
sinner who trusts i t ; takes shelter under it; owns 
but that for the shedding of it, he must have 
spent eternity in hell, that sinner is fully justified 
from all charge of sin. "Justified by His blood" 
(Rom. v-9), that is, that sin can never again be 
laid to his charge. " Who shall lay anything to 
the charge of God's elect ? I t is God that jusfci-
fieth " (Rom. viii.33). What God wants you to do 
is to thank Him that because that precious 
blood was shed for you, you are forgiven through 
faith. Turn to that blessed word written in Acts 
xiii. 38. "Be it known unto you therefore men and 
brethren thSt through this Man is preached unto 
you the forgiveness of sins, and by Him all that 
believe are justified from all things, from which ye 
could not be justified by the law of Moses." So 
that God in this verse tells you that you are justi
fied ; is this not enough for you ? Does not God 
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speak the truth ? Now look at 1 John v. 10, 
"He that believeth not God hath made Him a 
liar." How solemn. I beseech you not to do 
this any longer. " He that believeth on the Son 
hath everlasting life " (John iii. 36). I who have 
been saved through God's mercy nearly twenty-
nine years only know it by what God says in 
His word. I have no other way of knowing it. 
We read in 1 John v. 13, " These things have I 
written unto you that believe on the name of 
the Son of God, that ye may know that ye liave 
eternal life." How do I know that I have 
eternal life ? By what is written in God's word, 
so you have the same means that I have of 
knowing yon have eternal life. " God hath 
given to us eternal life " (Ver. 11). If He has 
given it, then you have got it, and surely you 
can thank Him for so great a gift. " The gift 
of God is eternal life " (Rom. 6-23). God does 
not speak to any one apart from His word* 
You never hear His voice as you hear the voice 
of man: He will never give you anything 
different to what is found in the bible. That is 
enough for me, why not for you ? " God so 
loved the world (that takes you in) that He 
gave His only begotten Son that whosoever 
believeth in Him (and you say you do believe 
in Him) should not perish, but HAVE everlasting 
life" (John iii. 16). You know the children of 
Israel were bitten by serpents, and those that 
were bitten died, God told Moses to make 
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a brass serpent and lift it up and told the people 
to look at it. Now when thev looked at it, it 
showed they believed in God's remedy, and every 
one that looked was healed. They looked when 
they knew their need of the remedy and God 
made it healing. Now the Son of man has been 
lifted up " that whosoever believeth in Him should 
not perish but have everlasting life." So your 
soul is healed of sin when you believe that Jesus 
was on the cross for you; you have not only 
eternal life but salvation. 

READER, are you saved ? Do you wish to 
be saved ? What means are you taking 
in order to be saved ? Have you tried 

Paul's way, have you followed out his simple 
instructions ? Have you believed in your heart 
that God hath raised Christ from the dead, and 
confessed with thy mouth the Lord Jesus ? 
Does the means He prescribes seem inadequate 
for accomplishing so great a result ? Do you 
think so, and do some good people tell you that 
this is not enough ? But God uses simple means 
in order to make the glory of His grace all the 
more wonderful. No one supposes that this 
which Paul directs is all that God will require of 
us before He has done with us, and completed 
the work of our salvation; but this is the first 
step which we are to take, and God's word is 
pledged that if we take this first step, God will 
carry our salvation safely through. 
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GOD'S JUDGMENT OF SIN. 

A ND now, poor sinner, mark this : you may 
fancy that you are to judge God, and 
that you are competent to say that He 

ought to assign so much, or so much punishment, 
to so much sin ; but know that He is to judge you. 
The notion or' His love, which makes it an obliga
tion incumbent on Him to act so and so in it with
out His being able to help it, and so that eternal 
punishment cannot be, is a false, unscriptural 
and senseless notion. He is love, but He is God, 
and acts freely and holily in His love. God is 
love; but it is GOD that is so. Love is what 
He is. But the first question is, who He is, and 
He is God, and doeth what pleaseth Him. Now, 
mark this. If the Spirit of God has touched 
your conscience, you know that you deserve to-
be shut out of the presence of God for ever. You 
are conscious that you deserve eternal wrath 
and punishment. If you are not, you do not 
know yet, by divine teaching, what sin is. And, 
I pray you to remark, that, in this question, it is 
not what may be, or what might be, which is 
in question. You are a sinner. What, in your 
own conscience, does sin deserve ? And further, 
if it is a question what sin deserves, it is a ques
tion of what Christ bore; what His atonement 
was; for He bore our sins and was made sin 
for us. 

God speaks plainly of wrath, indignation, 
vengeance, because of sin. What was the wrath 
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due to sin, which Christ bore when He bore our 
sins in His own body on the tree ? I t is not a 
speculative question of what might be, but of 
what saves you! Do you believe that what 
Christ bore, when he made His soul an offering 
for sin, was merely the amount of a certain 
temporary suffering ? That this was what sin 
amounted to in the presence of God ? And that 
this too was what God's wrath amounted to ? 
Do not be led astray by any abuse of the blessed 
truth that it was Christ's divine nature that 
gave infinite value to His work. It did so, 
blessed be God. But He " bore our sins in His 
own body on the tree." And " it pleased the 
Lord to bruise Him" " He was wounded for 
our transgressions " " The chastisement of our 
peace was upon Him, with His stripes we are 
healed." Now was what he bore for us, for you, 
a mere amount of temporary punishment, or the 
holy wrath of God, the awfulness of God's for
saking Him while he was alive; His soul being 
made thus an offering for sin ? That wrath which 
shuts out from His presence, while the soul can 
know what it is—is not this what we have 
deserved ? I t is not merely torment and then 
ceasing to exist; though Christ as a divine 
person, gave infinite value to His work. 

Some mightier creature might well have borne 
temporal punishment due, but the wrath and 
judgment implied in eternal punishment, a divine 
eternal person alone could bear. 
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" I DO NOT HOPE, I HAVE." 

A S I was walking one day by the sea shore 
in company with a farmer, a religious and 
respected man, we met a fisherman with 

whom I entered into conversation. I asked him 
if his sins had been pardoned. 

" No, they have not," was his immediate res
ponse. 

" Oh ! but I hope that we are all pardoned," 
said the farmer. 

But I do not hope at all, I rejoined; I am sure 
that I have forgiveness of my sins. Although, 
like yourself, I am a miserable and unworthy 
sinner, I trust in Jesus, who in dying upon the 
cross has submitted to the judgment which my 
sins deserved. I t is written, as to the death of 
Jesus, that in coming into the world He said: 
" Lo, I come to do thy will 0 God," and, " By the 
which will we are sanctified through the offering 
of the body of Jesus Christ once." (Heb. x., 5-10). 
Jesus said again," whosoever more " heareth my 
word, and believeth on Him that sent me, hath 
everlasting life,and shall not comeintojudgment." 
I have therefore taken the Saviour at His word, 
and I know I am pardoned by believing in Him. 

Let me make it clear to you by an illustration: 
If some one, after having bought a boat, had 
given it to our friend here, and he had accepted 
it and taken possession of it, would he say that 
he hoped to have a new boat ? No, he would 
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not; he would be sure of possessing it. If it is 
a question of the future, I can say : I hope for 
the enjoyment of heaven because I am not yet 
there, but I do not hope that I shall be pardoned; 
I am pardoned because God has said plainly that 
the blood of Jesus Christ, His Son, cleanses from 
all sin ; that He has thus taken away all my sins, 
and that He will remember them no more. The 
apostle John says : These things have I written 
unto you little children, "because your sins are 
forfjivzn you for his name sake." 

ROWLAND HILL once visited a poor 
man, of weak intellect, and on conversing 
with him said, " Well, Richard, do you 

love the Lord Jesus Christ ? " 
" To be sure I do ; don't you ?" 
" Heaven is a long way off," said the minister. 

" and the journey is difficult." 
" Do you think so ? I think heaven is very near." 
" Most people think it is a very difficult matter 

to get to heaven." 
" I think heaven is very near," said Richard 

again, " and the way to it is very short: there 
are only three steps there." 

Mr. Hill replied, " Only three steps ? " 
Richard repeated, " Yes, only three steps." 
" And pray said the pastor, " what do you 

consider those three steps to be ? " 
" Those three steps are, out of self, into 

Christ, unto glory." 
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THE NEW BIRTH. 

H E that believes that Jesus is the Christ is 
born of God, and in virtue of this new 
birth, he has eternal life abiding in hira 

for ever, and can never perish. He is now 
capable of knowing Cod as his Father, and Jesus 
Christ whom He sent. 

In believing, he is born anew of water (symbol 
of the word,) by the Spirit; and the new life and 
nature within, characterizes him as a child of 
God; the indwelling Spirit witnessing with his 
spirit of this relationship. God's record to the 
believer is, that He has given him eternal life, 
the same life of His Son, assuring him by His 
word of its possession, and his everlasting 
security. He " shall not come into judgment," 
nor shall he ever perish. Once a child of Adam, 
with an everlasting soul by natural birth; now 
by the new birth a child of the eternal God, 
having everlasting life; and of the imperishable 
race of the last Adam, the Lord Jesus Christ. 
"And as Moses lifted up the serpent in the 
wilderness, even so must the Son of man be lifted 
up; that whosoever believeth in Him should 
not perish but have eternal life. For God so 
loved the world, that He gave His only begotten 
Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should 
not perish, but have everlasting life " (John iii. 
14-16; see also John iii. 1-8; v. 24; vi. 53; also 
vers. 47-65; xx. 3 1 ; 1 John iii. 15; v. 1-13). 
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"SHE DOESN'T LOVE JESUS." 

SOME children were playing together in a, 
house one evening, when one of them said,. 
' Let us sing some hymns/ They all agreed 

to this but one little girl whose name was Ada. 
She wanted some other amusement, and wouldn't 
sing. The others not thinking it right to mind 
a little girl who was rather noted for always. 
wanting to have her own way, began to sing a 
hymn together, but Ada remained silent. 

" Ah !" said one present, who was a believer in 
the Lord Jesas Christ, "Ada doesn't want to sing 
because she doesn't love Jesus." 

Presently, wThile the others were singing all 
happily together, Ada began to cry, but sup
posing this was only temper, nobody heeded it 
until bed time, and then, as she was still crying 
they began to tell her how naughty she was for 
being so stubborn. At first she made no reply, 
but, as she did not stop, one of them said, "What 
can you be crying about now?" To the surprise 
of all, her answer was, "Because I don't love 
Jesus." This unexpected answer changed every
thing, and now instead of scolding, they told her 
that if she did not love Jesus, He loved her, and 
that as when on earth He took little children up 
in His arms and blessed them, so now He would 
surely receive her if she would simply trust in 
His love. Before she went to bed that night 
Ada was able to say that she loved Jesus because 
He first loved her. 
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" H I S BLOOD BE UPON US." 

OH! blessing craved in ignorance and sin ! 
Oh! cleansing sweet, for guilty souls! "His 
blood 

Be upon us, and on our little ones"! 
Hearts ! Look within. If Jesus stood before 
You now, with agony of death and love, 
Shining from out the patient eyes. Stood there? 

With thorn crowned brow and weary lips. Say, 
say, 

Would ye join with the voices of the past ? 
Aye! Is it not far worse to trample now 
Beneath the feet, the precious blood of Christ ? 
To push aside the pierced hands, and spurn 
The gift of life eternal which they hold ? 
Is it not far worse now to cry away 
With Him, Jesus the crucified ? 
To choose the murderer of life and joy, 
And turn from Jesus, stricken thus for thee ? 
Oh ! ponder well the deed. To-day is thine, 
To-morrow may not be ! Perchance the pale 
Still face, the ashen lips, the closed eye, 
May tell, thy soul is in eternity. 
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FRANK V . 

THE following interesting narrative was 
related at a conference in New Brunswick 
by a brother present, to a small number 

gathered in the tent before the meetings com
menced. The writer had heard the story from 
his lips before, and combines the two in what 
follows. Mr. N said:— 

I was in Greenville, 111., in 1869, and heard 
there of a young man whom they called Frank 
V who was distributing and lending religious 
literature containing teaching similar to what I 
myself was giving out. Not having heard of any 
of " our own company " in those parts before, I 
was seized with a desire to meet the man and to 
find out something about him. I accordingly 
sought him out, and found that he had a number 
of valuable tracts which he had carefully 
re-covered and which he would lend to one and 
another of his neighbors, as he found opportunity. 
I asked him about his conversion, and where he 
got this truth, and for an answer, received the 
relation of his life story. 

"I was born," said he, "in a Catholic Canton, in 
Switzerland. When I was in my teens John 
Darby came there and began visiting from house 
to house, teaching the word, and sleeping, some
times in barns, to avoid turning other folks out 
of their beds. After a time he secured a school-
house and began preaching. Conversions 
followed ; the priests were aroused and stirred 
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up the people, who conspired together, and a 
company turned out one night to .stone the 
preacher as he was returning from a meeting; 
and I stoned him as hard as ever I could. He 
was not seriously injured, however, and, after a 
time, left those parts." 

" Three years later my father emigrated to 
Beaver Creek, Bond County, Ills. Having been 
there three years, the war broke out between 
the North and the South, and I, being then 
twenty-three years old, enlisted in the county 
company. In the adjoining county another 
company was recruited, and both were sent to 
the front. Many acquaintances of mine were in 
this company from the neighboring county. At 
a certain battle where the enemy were in a very 
strong position, the regiment in which my 
acquaintances before referred to were enrolled, 
was almost cut to pieces. Of nine hundred men 
who marched to the attack, only one hundred and 
sixty escaped unhurt, and many were killed out
right." 

" At night we drew off to wait for another 
bloody day. I had just received my ration, 
and wras about to eat, when one of the aides rode 
into camp and ordered my colonel to be in 
readiness to attack the next morning at daylight, 
where the others had just so disastrously failed. 
I overheard the order, and the thought flashed 
through my mind, I shall be in hell to-morrow 
night. My ration fell from my hand, and seek-
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ing solitude, I got away among some bushes and 
there, crying to God, I promised if He would 
bring me through the next day unharmed, I 
would serve Him as long as I lived. Well, 
morning came, and we found tha t the plan of 
attack had been changed, so our regiment was 
not exposed to that terrible slaughter, and yet, 
before night, the stars and stripes floated over 
the fort. That night was spent in revelry, but 
I was sad. I felt tha t I had made a contract 
with God ; that He had fulfilled His part and I 
must fulfill mine. I left off swearing, and began 
praying three times a day, and soon began to 
think myself a good Christian. Time passed, 
until one day a comrade having provoked me, I 
ripped out, and swore as roundly as ever. I 
then thought—I am not a Christian." 

"Well, to cut a long story short, during the 
three years that I was in the army it was a 
constant series of resolving and breaking my 
resolutions. At the end of three years I was 
discharged and came home. I had been home 
about a fortnight, when one evening a neighbor 
rode up and said there was going to be preach
ing at the school-house. I thought to myself, 
I may get some help about keeping my contract 
and I'll go. An elderly gentleman preached a 
very simple, clear gospel, and having finished, 
moved around among the people, speaking to 
several, but coming to where I was standing 
beside my sister, he placed his hand on my 
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shoulder, saying, ' Young man, do you believe 
on that blessed Christ that I have been speaking 
about here to-night ?' " 

"No , I don't, I said, but I wish I did, the 
tears falling down my cheeks." 

"F ix ing his eyes on me, he said, 'You do 
believe on the Lord Jesus,' and in an instant 
joy filled my heart and darkness was gone." 

" I returned home so full of joy that I could 
hardly contain myself, and at a late hour 
retired, still feeling so happy that I could not 
sleep. At last, in the small hours, I fell asleep, 
to wake after sunrise, my joy all gone, and mind 
as dark as a pocket. I thought to myself, he 
said I was a believer and a Christian, but I am 
not. After breakfast I took my hoe and went 
to the bean patch. I was unwilling that my 
sisters should th ink me a Christian when I was 
not so. After a time, I made up my mind to go 
back to the house and swear in their presence, 
that I might disabuse their minds of the thought 
that I pretended to be a Christian." 

" Start ing for the house; as I turned the corner 
I saw the preacher of the night before, driving 
up in a carriage. Alighting, he put his hands on 
my shoulders and kissed me, after the manner 
of the Swiss, saying, 'Good morning, brother 
V .' I said, I am not a brother. He 
replied,' You are a brother,' looking me in the 
face; and from that hour to this I have never 
doubted it." 
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Sometime after, at the close of a bible reading 
meeting, 1 said to the old gentleman: Do you 
remember being stoned so many years ago in 
Switzerland, at such a place ? ' Yes,' replied 
Mr. Darby, for it was he, ' but what do you 
know about i t ? ' I said, I know I threw 
stones at you as hard as ever I could. He 
replied playfully, ' I don't know but I should 
do right to shake you for that. '" 

The narrator added that Frank continued to 
grow in truth, and soon broke bread in re
membrance of the Lord Jesus. He also called 
attention to the importance of having the mind 
of the Spirit so as to know how to deal with 
souls in all conditions. Mr. Darby would by no 
means have dealt with every anxious one as he 
did with Frank V . 

THE scripture hath concluded ALL under 
sin. (Gal. iii. 22). 
There is a way which SEEMETH right unto 

a man, but the end thereof are the ways of death. 
(Prov. xiv. 12). 

Except a man be BORN AGAIN, he cannot see 
the kingdom of God. (John iii. 3.) 

He that believeth not is CONDEMNED ALREADY, 

because he hath not believed in the name of the 
only begotten Son of God.—(John iii. 18). 

What shall it PROFIT a man, if he shall gain 
the whole world, and LOSE his own soul? (Mark 
viii. 36.) 
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TOO LATE. 

1 LATELY happened to be at a large railway 
station in the country. The train was 
expected, and great was the bustle among 

the passengers on the platform. Suddenly the 
bell rang and the long train drew slowly in. 
The guard's loud voice and shrill whistle were 
heard. My friends were waving their hands— 
" Good-by, good-by "—and I was slowly walking 
away, when in a moment a man rushed in at the 
door, breathless and excited. "Just too late, sir," 
said the porter. The gentleman walked up and 
down, and drew his hand over his brow, as if to 
rub off some unpleasant weight. 7 

I left the station, pondering these words, "Too 
late." 'My walk took me past the post-office, 
where many people were thronging—in three 
minutes more the box would be closed. Poor 
and rich, masters and servants, hurried to ^ost 
their letters. But the time was up, the door 
closed, and then stared me in the face two 
words, " Too late ! " 

The same afternoon I went into a cottage 
near my home to visit a child who was danger
ously ill. I found the family in deep distress, 
for the little one was suddenly worse and dying. 
I went up stairs, stood by the bed, and saw that 
even then the hand of death was upon her. In 
a few minutes the doctor, having been sent for, 
came hastily into the house. I heard the 
mother say, as he came softly up the stairs, " I 
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am afraid it is too late, sir." He went into the 
room, touched the child's wrist, shook his head, 
and said in a whisper, " I can do nothing; it is 
too late." 

Can you wonder that during the day, and for 
many a day after, those words, " Too late," seem
ed to be ever ringing in my ears, and that many 
solemn thoughts filled my mind ? 

Reader, how is it with your soul ? I t is bad 
to be "too late" in earthly matters; many a 
man has thus been ruined as far as worldly 
things go. I t is possible to be " too late" in 
reference to your soul. Look in the 25th chapter 
of Matthew, and read t h i s : / "They that were 
ready went in with him to the marriage : and the 
door was shut. Afterward came also the other 
virgins saying, Lord, Lord, open to us. But he 
answered and said, Verily I say unto you, I 
know you not." It wras too late. 

For you, reader, it is not too late yet. Still 
the voice of mercy sounds in your ear, still 
Christ as the Saviour of lost sinners is preached 
to you; still the calls to repent and believe the 
gospel are addressed to you ; still the precious 
promises of God's Word are before you : still 
God waits to be gracious. But what if you 
should be surprised in the midst of your indiffer
ence by death ? May God's Spirit lay the com
mandment of the new testament on your heart 
which says//" Believe on the Loid Jesus Christ, 
and thou shalt be saved.*' * 
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LIFE IN A LOOK, AND THE BURDEN 
GONE. 

SOME months ago, a christian woman, who 
had charge of some Sunday-school children, 
drew an illustration on the black-board, 

in order to impress on the young minds the 
truth of man's lost condition, and the remedy 
which God Himself had provided. She drew a 
picture of a lake, or pit, full of burning billows* 
This fiery pit was overhung by a great rocky 
precipice, on the brink of which stood a man 
with a great bundle on his back, which was 
bending him down, till he seemed ready to fall 
into the awful abyss below. This represented 
man's condition as a sinner exposed to the wrath 
and judgment of God; yea, exposed to the lake 
of fire. The bundle on the man's back was his 
sins, which must necessarily bear him down 
into the pit, unless he could be freed from the 
terrible load. In the picture on the board, not 
far from this man with the load of sins on his 
back, appeared three men on crosses. The One 
in the middle also had a great load on Him ; and 
burning flames were seen coming down from 
above and falling upon Him, in order to consume 
the load which was upon Him. This was Jesus 
as a sin-bearer, and delivered on the cross for 
our offences, the fire of God's judgment falling 
upon Him to put sin away, in order that the 
sinuer who believes in Him might be saved. It 
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was pointed out to the children that the man 
with the load of sins on his back could be 
freed from that load, and escape the burning 
abyss below, by looking off to the One who bore 
the load of sin on the cross. I t was also pointed 
out that we are ail sinners, and exposed to the 
wrath and judgment of God, until we get released 
from the burden of our sins through faith in 
Jesus who died for us on the cross. 

The picture and the application made a deep 
impression on the children, and it is hoped that 
some of them will never forget it. One boy 
especially—a boy scarcely nine years old—was 
greatly impressed. Hitherto he had been some
what careless and dull, and not very attentive. 
After this he was all attention, and seemed 
changed. And soon he confessed Jesus as his 
Saviour. Like the man in the picture, he had 
looked to Jesus, and his bundle of sins was 
gone. Jesus had borne them, and the fire had 
consumed them, when He hung upon the cross, 
and now he was free. "As Moses lifted up the 
serpent in the wilderness, even so must the Son 
of man be lifted up, that whosoever believeth in 
Him should not perish, but have eternal life." 
(John iii. 14.) 

Yes, reader, the Son of man had to be lifted 
up. " It behooved Christ to suffer." There was 
a terrible necessity, if man was to be saved. Man 
is a sinner; God is holy, and cannot let sin pass. 
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Hence it was necessary that Jesus should be 
lifted up on the cross, in order that God, con
sistently with His own holiness and righteous
ness, might satisfy His love in saving sinners. 
" For God so loved the world, that He gave His 
only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in 
Him should not perish, but have everlasting 
life." (John iii. 16.) God loved. Oh ! how He 
loved. But He could not exercise this love at 
the expense of His own righteous and holy 
character. And rather than forego His great 
love in the salvation of sinners, He gave up His 
only begotten Son. He spared Him not. And 
now, sinner, there is life in a look. Will you take 
that look of faith ? " He that believeth on the 
Son hath everlasting life." (John iii. 36.) Yes, 
the look of faith brings life. Without that look, 
you are still in unbelief and rebellion against 
God and against His Son. " He that believeth 
not the Son shall not see life; but the wrath of 
God abideth on him." Terrible position ! Does 
not the thought of it press heavily upon your 
conscience ? Do you not feel the burden of 
your sins pressing you down ? Do you not 
fear the wrath of God, and the lake of fire ? 
God's wrath against sin is terrible. But He has 
provided a remedy; and every one who believes 
gets the benefit of that remedy. The remedy is 
Christ, the Son of God, made a sin-offering on 
the cross; and this remedy avails for all who 
believe in Jesus. 
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THE UNCERTAINTY OF LIFE. 

i i T^\ OAST not thyself of to-morrow, for thou 
[} k no west not what a day may bring 

forth." How constantly we are re
minded of the truth of the words, "Thou knowest 
not wrhat a day may bring forth." Not long since 
we were told of two who had recently beenmarried, 
and went to a pretty sea-side town to spend their 
" honeymoon," looking forward with pleasure to 
a long life of happiness together. Earth's 
pleasures are often short lived. The first even
ing a chill was taken. Serious illness followed, 
and in ten days the happy bride was a sorrow
ing widow. How uncertain is everything here ! 
This happy pair never spent one day together in 
their own home. Unsaved reader, does not this 
speak to you ? Lay it to heart, we entreat you. 
" For what is your life ? I t is even a vapour, that 
appeareth for a little time, and then vanisheth 
away." The brightest prospects are often gone 
before ever they are realized. Anticipation is 
the beginning and ending of many an earthly 
pleasure, but not so with the pleasures of 
eternity. With regard to them, each child of God 
will be able to say as did the Queen of Sheba of 
Solomon's riches: "The half was not told me." 
The realization will far, far exceed the antici
pation. 

Daar reader, in God's presence, even now, 
there is fulness of joy, and at His right hand 
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there are pleasures for evermore. (Ps), xvi. 11). 
Do you know anything of this joy ? Are you 
looking forward to these pleasures at God's 
right hand ? Jesus has purchased them with His 
own hlood for all who believe in Him. Do you 
believe in Him ? You need a Saviour, do you 
not ? Take Jesus for your Saviour, trust in Him, 
and then, not an earthly, but a heavenly inherit
ance will be yours; a home with Jesus, the eternal 
Lover of your soul. 

"Oh what a home! But such His love, 
That He must bring us there. 

To fill that home, to be with Him. 
And all His glory share." 

AGOOD woman lay upon her death-bed' 
Her whole life had been spent in trying 
to benefit others. Her son tenderly said 

to her, " Mother, I suppose you have no fear of 
death. You can look back upon a long and 
well-spent life. You have done much good." 
" Speak not so, my son," replied the mother ; " if 
I must depend on my own good works at this 
hour, my case would indeed be hopeless. No; / 
go a beggar. I rely upon the merits of Jesus 
Christ alone." 
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GOD ONLY KNOWS THE HEART. 

SEVERAL times together we had visited the 
hospital; passing from ward to ward; 
having a word here and there as the Lord 

gave opportunity; finding, as is so often the 
case, some who turned a deaf ear to what was 
said, apparently careless and indifferent; some 
who respectfully listened and appeared interest
ed, while others, a few, seemed really anxious to 
hear more, and asked us to call again ; some of the 
latter also, professed to have peace with God. 
and looked bright and happy. I said to my 
companion as we returned home, that I had no 
doubt of this one's or that one's conversion, 
referring to some of those to whom we had spoken. 
His reply invariably was: " God only knows the 
heart;" and this was said in that short, quick, 
crisp way ; characteristic of the little man, whose 
broad Scotch accent, and good honest face, told 
you that he was intensely in earnest. He hated 
shams ; he had known those who had professed 
to be saved, and yet their lives proved it far other
wise, and so he would say, " God only knows 
the heart." I have since, often thought of his 
words, for he is now with the Lord. And this 
has led me to look into the scriptures to see for 
myself what God has said about the heart of 
man ; so I would ask my reader to follow me, and, 
if unsaved, it may with God's blessing, prove 
salvation to his precious soul. In Matthew xv. 
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19, we read, "Out of the heart proceed evil 
thoughts, murders, adulteries, fornications, thefts, 
false witness, blasphemies." Mark, reader, its 
"out of the heart," not out of some hearts, for all 
hearts are alike, as is clearly seen in Pro. xxvii. 
19. Jer. xvii. 9 tells us : " The heart is deceitful 
above all things, and desperately wicked ; " and 
then God raises the question, "Who can know it;" 
yes, who indeed; there's only One, He who 
created if, and so, is it any wonder as we read 
on, we find words like these " He that trusteth in 
his own heart is a fool." (Pro. xxviii. 26.) O, 
my reader; would you like to trust a heart like 
that, a heart bad enough to murder God's Son. 
Away back in Gen. vi. 5 we find it all there, 
but its black and deadly contents did not come 
out until the cross. But to proceed further. 
"Fools die for want of heart." (N.T.,) not for 
want of light or knowledge. 

No, no, there's plenty of that, and souls perish. 
(II Pet. ii. 20. 22.) Perhaps the one who peruses 
these lines has found out by bitter experience 
that his heart is very bad, that it's not to be 
trusted. Whether such be the case or not. God 
has plainly stated it to be so, and how wise to 
own it in very truth of heart, in His presence. 
It may be you say Yes. yes, I do own it ; God 
knows my heart; but, O my sins, my sins. 
Well if such be thy condition, you surely need 
the next scripture, and this is also found in 
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Proverbs, see ch. xix. 8. " He that getteth an heart 
loveth his own soul." (N.T.,) showing clearly, 
man has not got one naturally, but that it's quite 
possible (by grace) to get one. Do you say that's 
just what I want; I do love my own soul, I don't 
want to perish; 0 that I had a heart for God's 
things. Well, reader,there is one way, and only one 
way of " getting an heart" and if you get it not in 
this way, you will be lost eternally. Read about 
Jesus, God's beloved Son, and you will soon get 
u an heart." Was there ever one like Him, who 
came from the bright glory of God, with a heart 
full of love, mercy and grace for poor lost, ruined 
man ? 

Read OD, mark every foot-print of His blessed, 
holy feet down here ; see how all told of perfec
tion and goodness ; poor blind men feeling their 
way through this dark world, had their eyes 
opened; they looked upon Jesus; they worshipped 
Him; lepers were cleansed; sorrowing hearts 
had their dead restored to them in life again; 
the hungry were fed, and to the poor, the gospel 
was preached. But O, LOOK at Jesus on the 
cross, HEAR that awful cry : " My God. my God, 
why hast thou forsaken me," and then as you 
LOOK, and HEAR, AND LEARN FROM GOD, WHY 

He so cried out; you too, my reader, will bow, 
and worship, and praise Him forevermore. 
(Rom. x. 8. 11 ; Psl. 103.) 



THE SOWER 

EARTH HAS MANY VOICES, HEAVEN 
ONLY ONE." 

MANY hearts are breaking, breaking, 
As the tide rolls to the shore; 

Sorrow tracking many footsteps 
While despair is at the door. 

Sin and Satan sweep their billows 
Over many a drooping head, 

And the pall of anguish darkens 
Around many a christless bed. 

Disappointed hopes are surging, 
Over many a bruised heart, 

And the soul is calling, calling, 
For the strength to bear its part. 

Where is found a heart to soften 
All the bitter strain of life? 

Where a love to sweeten sorrow, 
Eating out the soul in strife ? 

Where a spirit strong and tender 
For the soul to rest and hide ? 

For some hearts are breaking, breaking, 
As the shore receives the tide. 

Aye ! One heart is open daily, 
Wounded ouce to heal for aye, 

Sheltering love and tender pity, 
Wait for every son of clay. 



178 THE SOWER. 

Calvary swept its storms around Him r 

Calvary flooded earth with love 
While the heart of God was waiting, 

Justice and compassion strove. 
For each soul in tempest tossing, 

Jesus waits the sinner's friend, 
For each toiling, heavy laden, 

There is comfort without end. 

Sins forgiven, anguish vanquished 
In the tender love of Christ. 

Will you spurn a heart so mighty ? 
Will you scorn a love so prized ? 

Will you miss the stream of comfort 
As you tread life's thorny way ? 

Lose such springs of joy and blessing, 
And from Jesus turn away ? 

Lay thy head upon His bosom 
Hear it beat in love to thee, 

And there spend, in spotless radiance, 
With Him an eternity. 

ON the ground of Christ's death, salvation 
is ottered to all. Conversion, a soul 
turning to God, gets us through the 

straight gate into the narrow way ; then what a 
future is before us, life and glory. 

Faith in Jesus and His blood gets us pardon, 
justification, peace, yea, all tha t is the fruit of 
His atoning death on Calvary. 
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CALIFORNIAN MINER. 

WHEN I was young, I wanted to go as a 
foreign missionary; but ray way 
seemed hedged about, and as the years 

came and went, I went to live on the Pacific 
coast, in California. Life was rough in the 
mining country where I lived with my husband 
and little boys. 

I heard of a man who lived over the hills, who 
was dying of consumption, and they said : " He 
is so vile, no one can stand it to stav with him, 
so the men place somefood near him,and leavehim 
for twenty-four hours." And added, " They'll 
find him dead some time, and the quicker the 
better. Never had a soul, I guess." 

The pity of it all haunted me as I went about 
my work ; and I tried for three days to get some 
one to go and see him, and find out if he WMS in 
need of better care. As I turned from the U-t 
man, vexed with his indifference, the thought 
came to me: " Why don't you go yourself ? 
Here's missionary work if you want it." 

I'll not tell how I weighed the probable use-
lessness of my going,nor how I shrank from one so 
vile as he. I t wasn't the kind of work I wanted. 

At last, one day, I went over the hills to 
the little abode, or mud cabin. I t was just one 
room. The door stood open, and up in one 
corner, on some straw and colored blankets, I 
found the dying man. Sin had left awful 
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marks on his face, and if I had not heard that 
he could not move, I should have retreated. As 
my shadow fell over the floor, he looked up, 
and greeted me with a dreadful oath. I stepped 
forward a little, and there came another oath. 
"Don't speak so, my friend," I said. " I ain't 
your friend. I ain't got any friends," he said. 
" Well, I am yours, and " but the oaths came 
thickly, as he said : " You ain't my friend. I 
never had no friends, and I don't want any." 

I reached out, at arm's length, the fruit I had 
brought him, and stepping back to the door-way, 
I asked him if he remembered his mother, 
hoping to find a tender place in his heart; but 
he cursed her. I asked him if he ever had a 
wife, and he cursed her. I spoke of God, and he 
cursed Him. I tried to speak of Jesus and his 
death for us, but he stopped me with his oaths, 
and said : " That's all a lie. Nobody ever died 
for others." 

I went away discouraged. I said to m) self* 
" I knew it was no use." The next day I went 
back again, and I went every day for two weeks, 
but he did not show the gratitude of a dog. At 
the end of that time, I said : " I'm not going 
any more." That night, when I was putting my 
little boys to bed, I did not pray for the miner 
as I had been accustomed to do. My little 
Charlie noticed it, and said: " Mamma, you did 
not pray for the bad man." " No." I answered, 
with a sigh. 
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" Have you given hi in up, mamma ? " 
" Yes, I guess so." 
" Has God given him up, mamma ? Ought 

you to give him up till God does? 

That night I could not sleep. " That man 
dying, and so vile, with no one to care." I got 
up and went away by myself to pray; but the 
moment I touched my knees, I was overpowered 
by the sense of how little meaning there had been 
in my prayers. I had had no faith, and I had 
not really cared, beyond a kind of half-hearted 
sentiment. Oh, the shame, the shame, of my mis
sionary zeal! I fell on my face literally, as I 
cried: " Oh, Christ, give me a little glimpse of 
the worth of a human soul" Did you, Christian, 
ever ask that and mean it ? Don't do it, unless 
you are willing to give up ease and selfish 
pleasure; for life will be a different thing to you 
after that revelation. 

I stayed on my knees until Calvary became a 
reality to me. I cannot describe those hours. 
They came and went unheeded, but I learned 
that night what I had never known before, what 
it was to travail for a human soul. I saw my 
Lord as I had never seen Him before. I stayed 
there until the answer came. 

As I went back to my room, my husband 
said ; " How about your miner ? " " He is going 
to be saved," I said. " How are you going to do 
it ? " he asked. " The Lord is going to save him 
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and I don't know as I shall do anything about 
it," I replied. 

The next morning brought a lesson in, 
christian work I had never learned before. I 
had waited on other days until the afternoon, 
when, my work being over, I could change my 
dress, put on my gloves, and take a walk while 
the shadows wTere on the hill-sides. That day, 
the moment my little boys went off to school, I 
left my work, and, without waiting for gloves or 
shadows, hurried over the hills, not to see " that 
vile wretch," but, to win a soul. I thought the 
man might die. There was a human soul in the 
balance, and I wanted to get there quickly. 

As I passed on, a neighbor came out of her 
cabin, and said : " I'll go over the hills with you, 
I guess." 

I did not want her, but it was another lesson 
for me. God could plan better than I could. 
She had her little girl with her, and as we 
reached the cabin, she said : " I'll wait out here, 
and you hurry, won't you ? " 

I do not know what I expected, but the man 
greeted me with an awful oath ; but it did not 
hurt as it did before; for I was behind Christ, 
and I stayed there. I could bear what struck 
Him first. 

While I was changing the basin of water and 
towel for him, things which I had done every 
day, and which he had used, but never thanked 
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me for, the clear laugh of the little girl rang out 
upon the air like a bird note. 

" What's that ? " said the man eagerly. 

" It's a little girl outside, who is waiting for 
me." 

" Would you mind letting her come in ? " said 
he, in a different tone from any I had heard 
before. 

Stepping to the door I beckoned to her, and 
then taking her by the hand, said : " Come in 
and see the sick man, Mamie." She shrank 
back as she saw his face, and said, " I'm 'fraid," 
but I assured her with, " Poor sick man, he can't 
get up ; he wants to see you." 

She looked like an angel; her bright face, 
framed in golden curls, and her eyes, tender and 
pitiful. In her hand she held the flowers she 
had picked off the purple sage, and, bending 
toward him, she said: " I sorry for 'ou, sick 
man. Will 'ou have a posy ?" 

He laid his great bony hand beyond the 
flowers on the plump hand of the child, and the 
great tears came to his eyes, as he said : " I had 
a little girl once, and site died. Her name was 
Mamie. She cared for me. Nobody else did. 
Guess I'd been different if she'd lived. I've 
hated everybody since she died." 

I knew at once I had the key to the man's 
heart. The thought came quickly, born of that 
midnight prayer service, and I said: " When I 
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spoke of your mother and your wife you 
cursed them; I know now that they were not 
good women, or you could not have done it, for 
I never knew a man who could curse a good 
mother." 

" Good women ! Oh, you don't know nothin' 
'bout that kind of women. You can't think 
what they was." 

" Well, if your little girl had lived and grown 
up with them, wouldn't she have been just like 
them ? Would you have liked to have her live 
for that ?" 

He evidently had never thought of it, and 
his great eyes looked off for full a minute. As 
they came back to mine, he cried, " Oh ! God, no ! 
I'd killed her first. I'm glad she died." 

Reaching out and taking the poor hand, I 
said, " The dear Lord didn't want her to be like 
them. He loved her even better than you did* 
So He took her away where she could be cared 
for by the angels. He is keeping her for you. 
To-day she is waiting for you. Don't you want 
to see her again ? " 

" Oh, I'd be willing to be burnt alive a 
thousand times over, if I could just see my little 
gal once more, my little Mamie." 

* # * 

Oh, friends, you know what a blessed story I 
had to tell that hour, and I had been so close to 
Calvary that night, that I could tell it in earnest 
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The poor face grew ashy pale as I talked, and 
the man threw up his arms as though his agony 
was mastering him. Two or three times he 
gasped as though losing breath. Then, clutching 
me, he said : " What's that, woman, you said 
t' other day 'bout talking to somebody out of 
sight ? " 

" It's praying. I tell Him what I want." 
" Pray now, pray quick. Tell Him I want 

my little gal agin: tell Him anything you 
want to." 

I took the hands of the child, and placed them 
on the trembling hands of the man. Then 
dropping on my knees, with the child in front of 
me, I bade her pray for the man who had lost 
his little Mamie, and wanted to see her again. 
This was Mamie's prayer:— 

" Dear Jesus, this man is sick. He .has lost 
his 'ittle girl, and he feels bad about it. I'se so 
sorry for him, and he's so sorry, too. Won't 
you help him, and show him where to find his 
'ittle girl ? Do, please. Amen." 

Heaven seemed to open before us. There 
stood One with the prints of the nails in His 
hands and the wound in His side. 

Mamie slipped away soon, but the man kept 
saying, " Tell Him more 'bout i t ; tell Him 
everything; but, oh ! you don't know ! " Then 
he poured out such a torrent of confession that 
I could not have borne it, but for the One who 
was close to us that hour. 
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You Christian workers know how HE reached 
out after that lost soul. 

By-and bye. the poor man grasped THE strong 
hands. I t was the third day when the poor 
tired soul turned from everything, to Him, the 
•mighty to save, " The Man who died for one." 

He lived on for weeks, as if God would show 
how real was the change. I had been telling 
him one day about a meeting, and he said, " I'd 
like to go to a meetin' once. I never wTent to 
one of them things." 

So we planned a meeting, and the men came 
i'rom the mills and the mines, and filled the 
room. 

" Now, boys," said he, "get down on your 
knees while she tells 'bout that Man that died 
for me." 

I had been brought up to believe that a 
woman shouldn't speak in meeting, but I found 
myself talking, and I tried to tell the simple 
story of " The cross." After awhile he said, 
' Oh, boys, you don't half believe it, or you'd 
•cry ; you couldn't help it. Boys, raise me up. 
I'd like to tell it once." 

So they raised him up, and between his short 
breathing and coughing, he told the story. He 
used the language he knew,— 

" Boys," he said, " you know how the water 
runs down the sluice boxes, and carries off all 
the dirt, and leaves the gold behind. Well, the 
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blood of that Man she tells about, went right 
over me just like that ; it carried off 'bout every
thing. But it left enough for me to see Mamie, 
and to see ' the Man that died for me.' Oh 
boys, can't you love Him ? " 

Some days after, there came a look into his 
face that told the end had come. I had to leave 
him, and I said : " What shall I say to-night, 
J ack?" "Just good-night," he said. "What 
will you say to me when we meet again ?" " I'll 
say ' good-morning' up there." 

The next morning the door was closed, and I 
found two of the men sitting silently by a board 
stretched across two stools. They turned back 
the sheet from the dead, and I looked on the 
face, which seemed to have come back nearer to 
the likeness of an unfallen creature. 

" I wish you could have seen him when he 
went," they said. ' Tell me about it." " Well, all 
at once he brightened up 'bout midnight, and 
smilin' said, ' I'm goLi', boys. Tell her I'm going 
to see Mamie. Tell her I'm going to see the 
Man that died for me? An' he was gone." 

Kneeling there, with my hands over those 
poor cold human ones, that had been stained with 
blood, I asked that I might come to understand 
more and more the worth of a human soul, and 
to be drawn into deeper sympathy with Christ's 
yearning compassion, " Not willing that any 
should perish." 
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LOST. 

SATAN has blinded the mind of the sinner; 
and he is LOST (2 Cor. iv. 3-4); and until 
he is begotten by the word of the gospel 

1 Cor. iv. 15 ; 1 Pet. i. 23-24) he is still dead in 
sins. But when born of God he has eternal life, 
and is become painfully sensible of his guilt, and 
unfitness for the presence of God. It' his con
victions are wrought by the Spirit, as the result 
of new birth, he will be led on to godly sorrow 
and repentance unto salvation, by faith in the 
gospel of the death and resurrection of Christ 
(1 Cor. xv. 1-4.) 

The sinner must have eternal life, or perish 
(John iii. 14-16); but having eternal life he 
must have the knowledge of salvation by the 
remission of his sins, or he is without peace with 
God. Some have mistaken life for salvation, 
and are saying, " Peace, peace, when there is no 
peace." This is self-deception which subjects 
them to doubts and fears, and they hope it may 
turn out all right with them at the end. Yet in 
their fancied peace, they know their sins are not 
gone. When this false peace is gone, they are 
ready to believe the gospel of their salvation, 
which is followed by the sealing of the Spirit. 
Eph. i. 13. 14). 

Now they know they are saved by grace, 
through faith in the gospel, and not by works. 
But " good works," which prove their faith in 
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God, before men (James ii) spring forth in their 
life of peace with God—peace made by the 
precious blood of Jesus (Col. i. 20). Their 
doubts and fears have given place to assurance 
of salvation through the word of the t ru th of 
the gospel believed. (Eph. ii. 9-11 ; Col. i. 5). 

New birth and sealing are not necessarily 
received by the same ace of faith, nor at the 
same moment—it depends on what is believed. 
There is a difference, but life is first in order, 
and both are by faith. 

The salvation of God is not mere forgiveness 
of sins, and deliverance " from the coming wrath " 
by the blood of Jesus, which cleanses from every 
sin, once and forever, even to justification "from 
all t h i n g s ; " but it also is the present practical 
deliverance from sin, as a master. That is, 
Christ has not only died for the believers' sins, 
but sin itself was condemned on the cross, and 
by our death with Christ we have been delivered 
from its service, though not from its presence 
within ; and we therefore reckon ourselves dead 
to sin, but alive to God in Christ risen, and are 
thus enabled by faith to " sin no^." See 
1 John i. ii. 

But there is also the hope-phase of salvation 
as regards the body, which we keep under look
ing for its redemption at the Lord's coming. This 
is the full salvation of God. See Rom. iv.-viii. 
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IMMEDIATELY ! 

I T is related of one, that he had a large iron 
plate put up near his house, having on it 
the words, boldly painted, " Prepare to 

meet thy God !" 
One day a gentleman, in passing by the place, 

noticed that the letters of the inscription could 
scarcely be seen, and he got permission to have 
the paint renewed, so that the words should be 
perfectly plain. He then engaged a painter to 
repaint it, but the latter was so negligent that it 
was not done. Several times he went to the 
shop to speak about it, but finding it still un
attended to, he very decidedly requested the 
painter to enter it afresh in his order book, and 
see it was attended to immediately. Looking over 
the man's shoulder to see that he had actually 
entered the order, he saw that he had written, 

PREPARE TO MEET THY GOD—IMMEDIATELY ! 

As he read the account, the words seemed 
to stand out like letters of fire ! Prepare some 
time—prepare when we get ready—prepare 
before death shall come—every one intends tltat! 
But now—at once—immediately, it sounded like 
a message direct from heaven ! 

A wise man once said to his disciples, " Be 
sure and turn to God a day before your death ! " 
But they said, " How can we know the day of 
our death ? " " You cannot," he replied ; " there
fore turn to God to-day, for you may die 
to-morrow !" 
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QUESTION. 
U T SEE in Rom. in. that 'There is none 

I righteous, no, not one,' and 'God so loved 
the world, that He gave His only 

begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have everlasting l ife ' 
(Jno. iii. 16). So I believe that Jesus Christ 
died for me (for my sins) for 'Christ died for the 
ungodly' and as my sins are gone, He has given 
me eternal life, so I see that I am saved. Now 
God is not willing that any should perish, how 
is it then tha t He makes that provision in Jno. 
iii. 16, for if the debt is paid, the debtor is free 
whether he believes it or not (in ordinary circum
stances) and God cannot exact the penalty twice. 
Christ could not then have taken away the 
world's sins, although He died for the ungodly 
does this ' ungodly ' mean all ? " 

ANSWER. 

The trouble seems to spring from the wrong 
thought that Christ came to take "away the 
world's sins." In John i. 29, it is "sin," not sins; 
and in I. John ii. 2, the three words in italics, "the 
sins of," should be omitted. Christ "died for 
all," the sinner and the ungodly or wicked sinner 
(n. Cor. v. 15; Heb. ii. 9); but not for the sins of 
all. Pie died for, is the propitiation for, our sins, 
the sins of the believer or " the many." See I. Cor. 
xv. 3. 4 ; Heb. ix. 26-28. He was sent of the 
Father the Saviour of the world (i. John iv. 14). 
And He is the propitiation "for the whole world." 
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available and sufficient for all; but the world 
rejected aud crucified Him, and therefore God 
commands " all men everywhere to repent" 
(Acts xvii. 30. 31). 

Sin is not a " debt," but an outrage against the 
nature of God. Nothing short of the sacrifice of 
Christ could meet th is ; but His precious blood 
"cleanses us from all sin (i. John i. 7); see also 
(I. Peter iii. 18). 

He makes the provision in John iii. 16, 
" that whosoever believeth in Him should not 
perish, but have everlasting life;" and because 
He is " not willing that any should perish, but 
that all should come to repentance" (II . Peter 
iii. 9). 

With all the freeness of the " Gospel of God " 
to all, yet certain and dire judgment awaits the 
rejectors of His love in the gift of His only be
gotten Son. " Except ye repent, ye shall all 
likewise perish" (Luke xliii. 3). Man's blind
ness and ruin is his own will, and not the justice 
of God, which is forever satisfied, and Himself 
glorified, in the atoning sacrifice of Christ on the 
cross. 

AN aged Christian, now gone to heaven 
when accosted, in the common parlance 
of the day, "What's the news?" would 

always answer, " Jesus died for sinners, the best 
of news, brother." This is the best of news, the 
greatest news, the most important news that 
ever came from heaven to earth. ) [ 


