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HERE he goes ! There he 
goes ! And no' a penny 
in his pouch ! " 

The speaker was Rab, 
a half-witted pauper, well 

known in a county town of the West 
of Scotland half a century ago. He 

I  was viewing the funeral of a wealthy 
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man,who had often roughlyrefused to 
answer his appeal for a copper. As 
the procession passed, Rab thought 
he had now obtained his revenge. 
Laughing quietly, but heartily, he 
was heard again and again uttering 
the words, "There he goes! There he 
goes! And no' a penny in his pouch!" 
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The spirit thus displayed was 
certainly the reverse of commendable; 
but there was the essence of a good 
sermon in the utterance, as there is 
in the common proverb, that 

" Shrouds have no pockets." 

Earthly riches cannot be carried 
with us into the unseen eternity, 
into which we must speedily enter ; 
and even now they cannot confer 
" contentment, peace, or pleasure." 
A bag of gold cannot soothe an 
awakened conscience, nor prove a 
downy pillow to a troubled mind 
Nay, the fear of losing money when 
acquired often renders the wealthiest 
unhappy. 

Two gentlemen were spending a 
night at the country house of a 
millionaire. Next morning they 
met in the breakfast-room, which 
overlooked an extensive and beauti-
ful lawn. They descried their host 
at a little distance, walking up and 
down in a manner which betrayed 
much anxiety, and his features, as 
they approached him, confirmed the 
apprehension that something was 
wrong. They ventured to inquire 
what was amiss ; and he frankly 
told them that he had that morning 
received a letter, intimating that a 
speculation in which he had been 
engaged had resulted favourably, 
and he was now therefore worth ten 

thousand pounds more than he was 
yesterday. " But, my friends," added 
the host, "I hardly know where to put 
the money, that it may be safe, and 
therefore I am greatly troubled." 

It is certainly a decided proof of 
the spiritual blindness of fallen 
human nature, that in the " race for 

1  riches " men altogether forget the 
responsibilities which the possession 
of wealth brings. What can a rich 
man, who has never realised that he 
is merely a steward for God, and 
acted accordingly, say for himself 
when he stands before the Great 
White Throne ? And will not the 
rust of his gold and silver witness 
against him, and eat his flesh as it 
were fire ? (James v. 3). 

A poor man may, however, be as 
covetous of the little he has of the 
goods of this perishing world, as the 
richest man can be. It is the charac-
teristic of all unconverted men to 
cling to something of the earth as 
their chosen portion ; and thus they 
are rendered absolutely bankrupt at 
life's close. When torn from all they 
loved, nought is left but remorse 
and despair. 

Reader, will you have any por-
tion remaining when you step into 
eternity ? 

" The unsearchable riches of 
Christ" 

 

         

         

         



"Casting all your care upon Him" (1 PETER V. 7). 	 3 

are still in your offer. If you choose 
to accept, you may now serve your-
self heir " to an inheritance incor-
ruptible and undefiled, and that 
fadeth not away, reserved in Heaven 
for you." You have only to receive 
cordially the gift of our Father in 
Heaven, to insure for your own head 
a crown of glory; for " this is the 
record, that GOD HATH GIVEN TO IIS 
ETERNAL LIFE, and this life is in His 
Son." Close with the offer, and you 
shall be saved from both wrath and 
sin. Welcome Christ as your por-
tion, and now and for ever you shall 
be " satisfied with favour, and full 
with the blessing of the Lord."—H. 
K. Wood ("A Glasgow Merchant"). 

Thoughts on New Year's Eve. 
IS the last sad day of the old year's life ; 

11 	On the ground the snow lies white, 
flaking ready a beautiful winding-sheet 

Te bury him out of sight. 
The low wind is chanting a funeral lay, 
For the dear old friend that is passing away. 

Let us pile the logs on the blazing fire, 
Amid gather cosily round ; 

Father and mother, daughter and son, 
And friends by affection bound. 

Together we'll talk of the past to-night, 
As we sit hand in hand in the warm fire-light. 

Sorrow there's been in the year that is gone, 
Yea, sorrow too Jeep for words, 

And loss of that which we held most dear, 
But, "All things are the Lord's." 

Although it was hard 'to let them go, 
Yet whatever He does is best, we know. 

And disappointments have crossed our path, 
Those we trusted have proved untrue; 

There were enemies, too, on every side,—
But Thy love has brought us through. 

Beneath Thy wings we found shelter and rest, 
And, trusting in Thee, we were ever blest. 

And then, oh! the happiness, pleasure, and peace, 
Thou providedst day by day ; 

The countless mercies by us enjoyed, 
The blessings that thronged our way ! 

Lord, how can we thank Thee enough for those, 
The daily comforts Thy hand bestows ! 

Oh, help us to enter on this New Year 
With hearts that are wholly Thine, 

Prepared to do and to dare for Thee, 
Filled full of Thy love Divine. 

Lord, speak as Thou didst to Thy children of old,— 
"Go forward! My glory thou shalt behold." 

In the untrodden ways of the year to come 
Do Thou lead us by the hand, 

Onward and Heavenward, until we reach 
Thy glorious promised land. 

There to adore Thee, when time is no more, 
And join in Thy praises for evermore. 

E. BEDPARD. 

IF we Christians could but remember 
that God is our Father, and that we belong 
to His household, what an end to care and 
anxiety there would be A rich father 
provides for the wants of His children in 
every respect; and our God, who is infinite 
in love as well as in wealth, will not come 
behind any earthly parent. He bids us 
cast all our care upon Him, reminding us 
that He does all the caring for us. Oh, let 
us give Him our anxiety, and He will give 
us His peace ; let us leave with Him our 
business burdens, our domestic burdens, 
our spiritual burdens—yes, all our burdens, 
and He will fill our hearts with Heavenly 
rest and joy. Let us believe that God is 
our Father, and realise that we are His 
children, and be content to let Him provide 
for us. 



4 	" Our God bath not forsaken us in our bondage" (EzRA ix. 9). 

" Made Free " in Prison. 
BOUT twenty-five years ago a man 

71. ,1' was imprisoned on a charge of which (  
he was innocent, having been falsely 

sworn against. His sentence was a year's 
penal servitude. When he entered his 
solitary cell his spirit sank within him as 
the door was locked, and for the first time 
in his life he felt alone,—separated from 
father, mother, brothers, sisters, fellow-
workmen, and the world. At that moment 
he recalled to his mind what a lady, who 
devotes herself to the work of promoting 
the spiritual welfare of navvies and similar 
labourers, had told him of a little girl who 
said in her cot one night, " A person wants 
but three things in this life : the grace of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, to make him holy ; 
the lore of God, to make him happy ; and 
the communion of the Holy Ghost, that he 
may always be in good company." 

" Then," said the condemned man, " by 
the grace of God I will seek to get these 
three things in my lonely cell, and it will 
be the beginning of Heaven to me." 

By the mighty working of the Holy 
Spirit upon his heart he was convinced of 
his sinful and lost condition, and enabled 
to believe on the Lord Jesus Christ as his 
Saviour. He came out of that prison cell 
a freeman of Christ ; for proof being 
brought that he was innocent of the crime 
charged against him, he was set at liberty. 
But he always blessed God for that time 
in prison, for it was there his new life began. 
Thenceforth he sought to win souls to the 
Lord who had bought him with His own 
blood ; and he was honoured of God in 
bringing not a few of his fellow-workmen 
to accept the Saviour. 

Reader, see in the above true narrative 

the providence and the mercy of God. It is 
when the soul is " brought into the wilder-
ness," and made to see its sinful and help-
less condition, that it looks to God for 
deliverance. And how wonderful the 
dealings of God, for the purpose of leading 
men to consider their ways ! Have you, 
by " the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ," 
been enabled to hate sin and "love 
God ? " If not, you are yet the prisoner of 
Satan, and under his control ; and if you 
continue in your impenitent state your 
doom will be the everlasting prison, out of 
which there is no deliverance I 

Fleeting Hoar-Frost. 
ING Frost had been strewing, through forest 

and field, 
Ten thousand bright sparkling gems, 

That were daintily flung, 
And gracefully hung, 

Upon grass-blades, boughs, branches, and stems. 

It seemed that a spring-time of blossom had come, 
The promise of summer's fair fruits; 

But a wind whistled by, 
And I saw the down fly 

In a shower to those winter-bound roots. 

I have seen a young character richly bedight 
With virtues as pure and as fair; 

A decking as bright 
As the ransomed in light, 

But no warmth and no life have been there. 

It was but the crystallised. breath of an air 
Religiously pregnant ;—no more. 

A shake,—it was gone, 
Leaving still the old thorn 

As naked and bare as before. 

Beware of a beauty that comes from without ! 
A purity fledged in a night ! 

In an hour it is born, 
In an hour it is gone, 

Leaving nothing to gladden our sight. 

Thy beauteous adorning must spring from within, 
The bloom of a Christian life; 

All else will depart 
From thy desolate heart, 

In the shaking of earth's stormy strife. 
WILLIAM LUFF. 

4-471,1 



"Be not wise in thine own eyes" (PROVERBS III. 7). 
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6 " They are out of the way through strong drink" (ISAIAH XXVIII. 7). 

HOW THE SHIP WAS LOST. 
A NEW YEAR'S LETTER TO THE YOUNG, by the late PETER DRUMMOND. 

"Remember now thy Creator in the days of thy youth, while 
the evil days come not, nor the years draw nigh, when thou 
shalt say, 1 have no pleasure in them."—ECCLES. xii. 1. 

MY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS, 

I
WISH you a happy New Year, and a 

long and useful life, if it is the Lord's 
will to spare you ; but you can never 

be truly happy, or really useful in the 
highest sense, until you come to Christ. 
Be persuaded, then, to seek Christ now ; 
constantly cry for grace to love, serve, and 
labour for Him. 

At this season of the year you are 
exposed to many snares and temptations, 
and perhaps to none more than to indulge 
in intoxicating drinks. Ah ! how this sin 
of intemperance is ruining thousands of our 
young people ! Should not you set your 
face as a flint against this foul blot on our 
national character, and help, by your ab-
staining, and efforts, and prayers, to sweep 
away such an evil from our beloved land ? 

Allow me to transcribe an interesting 
story for you, bearing on the subject :— 

Some years ago, the ship Neptune, carry-
ing thirty-six men, sailed from Aberdeen 
on a fine morning in May, with the fairest 
prospect of good weather and a prosperous 
voyage. About eleven o'clock the wind 
rose from the east, and swept over the sea 
with overwhelming violence. In about an 
hour she was seen standing in, but under 
such a press of sail as, considering the gale, 
astonished all on shore. But on she came, 
now bounding on the top of the sea, and then 
almost engulphed in the foaming cavern. 

The harbour of Aberdeen is exposed to 
the east, and formed by a pier on one side, 
and a breakwater on the other, and so 
narrow at the entrance as not to admit two 

large ships abreast. All saw that some-
thing was wrong on board. One attempt 
was made to shorten sail, but the ship was 
then within a cable's length of the shore, and 
urged on with a force which no human power 
could withstand. The wives and families of 
the men who were thus hastening to death 
had assembled near the pier ; but all stood, 
in silent horror—a silence which was broken 
in a moment by the cry, " She's lost !" as the 
vessel, lashed on by the tempest, passed to 
the outer side of the breakwater, and struck 
with awful violence between two black 
rugged rocks ! The cries of the victims 
were most terrible. The dreadful crisis had 
come, and they were lost indeed ! 

A few brave men on shore endeavoured 
to man the lifeboat, and take it round the 
breakwater, but it was unavailing. One 
heavy sea rolling over the wreck for a 
moment concealed her, and when the people 
looked again, she was gone ! Her crew and 
timbers were hurled against the rocks, and 
with the exception of one man, who was 
washed up and lodged on a projecting ledge, 
none escaped of the thirty-six who had that 
morning left the shore in health and vigour I 

From the man who was saved, the 
melancholy truth was learnt, that THE 
CREW WERE ALL INTOXICATED, AND COLTLD 
NOT MANAGE THE VESSEL ! 

DEAR READER,—Look around you, and 
see how many—young and old, male and. 
female—are constantly making shipwreck of 
their character by means of strong drink, 
and rushing with fearful rapidity into the 
presence of Him who declares that " No 
DRUNKARD SHALL INHERIT THE KINGDOM 



" 0 satisfy us early with Thy mercy" (Ps.&t xc. 14). 	7 

or GOD." And where, 0 where are they 
• consigned to ? 

Watch and pray against intemperance 
and sin of every kind. May the Divine 
Spirit guide and keep you, this New Year, 
and evermore !—Yours affectionately, 

PETER DRUMMOND. 

A New Year's Morning Vision. 
`• He ever liveth to make intercession for us," 

(HEBREWS vii. 25.) 

,HERE is silence up in Heaven, 
'Mid the white-robed angel band, 

As they rest their snowy pinions, 
And before their Saviour stand. 

Now they bend in adoration, 
For His voice is raised in prayer : 

Ah ! why prays their glorious Master I 
Do they need His pleading there I 

Hush ! speak softly, as ye read it,—
Not for them at all He pleads, 

But for earth's frail sons and daughters 
The Redeemer intercedes. 

Christ's Servant. 
MVERY Christian is a servant. Jesus 
)24 is his master. The precepts of the 

Gospel are his rule. He that is not 
willing to serve Christ, has no evidence 
whatever that he is interested in Him. 
The Christian was purchased to be a 
servant. He is converted that he may 
devote his powers to the Lord. Let us 
then inquire, Is Jesus our Master? Do we 
view Him as such ? Do we consult His 
will in all we do ? Do we act as under 
His eye ? Do we often ask ourselves the 
question, Will this please my Master ? Do 

( we look to Him for our supplies, for our 
orders, and for our reward as servants should? 

0 may the Holy Spirit daily impress 
these thoughts upon our minds,—I am 
Christ's servant. He is my wise, holy, 
and generous Master. My one business is 
to please Him. My one object should be 
to secure His approbation. The world can 
have no claim upon me. Satan has no 

' right to me. The flesh ought not to rule 
in me. Have I been serving Jesus to-day ? 
Have I consulted His Word ? Have I 
sought His grace ? 

" My will, not Thine, be done," turned 
Paradise into a desert. " Thy will, not 
mine, be done," turned the desert into a 
paradise, and made Gethsemane the gate 
of Heaven. 

For another year is over, 
With its sins and grief and shame ; 

And, alas His own dear people 
Are not wholly free from blame. 

Many moments they have wasted, 
Sinful words and thoughts were theirs, 

Which could never be forgiven 
Had they not those Royal prayers. 

They are ended,—and the angels 
lase again, and silent stand, 

Whilst a seraph darteth upward 
With a censer in his hand. 

" Their sins and iniquities will I remem-
ber no more."—HEBaEws x. 17. 

To the Throne of the All-Father 
Then these strains of sweetest song 

Ripple gently onward, upward, 
For the saints the notes prolong. 

Peace and pardon both are given 
Through the Saviour's precious blood, 

But His prayers present men "faultless " 
To our own Most Holy God. 

Earth, 0 earth ! be hushed this morning, 
Your Redeemer's pleading hear, 

And accept with chastened spirit 
This unsullied, fair New Year ! 

CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 
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"The Lord is my defence" (PSALM scam. 22). 

THY SINS: 

return unto Me ; 
for I have redeemed thee." 

ISAIAH xliv. 22. 

Kept by the Power of God. 

IF we would be kept by God's power we 
must yield to His power. He who would 
be kept from any sin must consent to 

abandon all sin. No man can be allowed 
to select the sins which he will commit and 
those which he will abandon. No man can 
be allowed to choose to follow the sins which 
he counts respectable, and expect to be kept 
from the sins which he esteems disgraceful. 
There are many men who would be glad to 
be kept from some disreputable sin, but 
they are unwilling to turn from all iniquity. 
They who put themselves into God's hands 
for keeping, submit soul, body, will, and 
everything they have and are, to the Divine 
keeping ; and to them the promise is made 
good, " Submit yourselves to God: resist the 
devil, and he will flee from you." 

Man must have a master. If he will not 
yield to God, he must yield to Satan. It is 
only when he has accepted the Lord as his 
head and king, that he is safe under His 
protection from the wrath and fury of the 
adversary.—The Armoury. 

"A MAN can receive nothing except it be 
given him from above," is the first start 
and the closing confession of every God-
taught sinner ; and this is the essence of 
grace in the soul. 

Now ready, Crown Svo, 100 pages, 
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AND OTHER POEMS. 

CHARLOTTE By 	 MURRAT. 

Containing 100 SELECT POEMS, in largo type, limp 

cloth, ls.; extra cloth, gilt edges, 1s. 6d. 

In response to requests by very many of our readers, 
to whom these poems have been the means, by God's 
blessing, of spiritual quickening and comfort, the Pub-
lishers have much pleasure in announcing the publication 
of this volume. The Author kindly desires that any pro-
ceeds may be given for the benefit of the STIRLING Taecr 
ENTERPRISE. 

Orders should be given at once. 

NOW READY, 

The YEARLY PARTS for 1880 of 
THE GOSPEL TRUMPET, price 6d., post free. 

THE BRITISH MESSENGER, price is., post free. 

GOOD NEWS, price 4d.; by post, bd. 

ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY PERIODICALS:— 
THE BRITISH MESSENGER, 

Price One Penny. 

Yearly Subscription:-1 copy, Is. Gd.; 4 copies, 4r.; S copies, Ss-; 11,,1  
upwards, sent post free. 

TEE GOSPEL TRUMPET, 
Printed in Large Typo. 

Price One Halfpenny, or 3s, 6d. per 100. 

Eight copies monthly, 44. per annum ; 16 copies, Bs., and upwsnis, 
sent post free. 

GOOD NEWS, 
Suitable for circulation amongst Sabbath Scholars, in mission districts, 

and for general distribution. 
Price One HnIfpenny,3 copies for ld., or 2.4. &I. per 100. 18 Bloodily, 

Os. per annum; Set co; ies,128., and upwards, sent post free. 

ASSORTED PACKETS. 
THE HALF-CROWN PACKET, oonsisting of one British Messenger, one 

Gospel Trumpet, and one Good Ne4es, monthly for one yuar for 24. Gd., incla• 
ing postage, to any address in the United Kingdom. 

THE FOUR SHILLING PACKET, consisting of two British Illessengert, 
two Gospel Trumpets, and three Good News, monthly for one year for Cs., 

post free, to any address in the United Kingdom. 

Specimens of the Stirling Publications, with Catalogue, seat 
free by post on application to JOHN MACFARLANE, Manager, 
DRUMMOND'S TRACT DEPOT, Stirling, N.B. 

LONDON AGENTS: S. W. PARTRIDGE & CO. 

Agent in Melbourne—M. L. Hunititoms, Book Warehouse, 11' Collins 
Street West.. 

Published and sold by the Trustees acting under a Trust. Disposition sad 
Codicils relating to the STIRLING TRACT ENTEnrataa, granted by the 
now deceased PETER DRUMMOND, founder thereof, propneton in Trust, 
at DRUMMOND'S TRACT DEPOT, Stirling, N.D. 

n • i 
• 

  

   

  

   

 

" I HAVE BLOTTED OUT, 
as a thick cloud, 

      

     

 

   

• 

ol  

 

 

    

  

       

 

THY TRANSGRESSIONS, 

and, as a cloud, 

      

 

      

 

      

 

      

  

        



THE 

GOSPEL TRUMPET. 
Published by the Trustees of the late PErEn. DRUMMOND, at Drummond.'s Tract Depot, Stirling, N.B. 

" Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

UltiE EELOOD1 UNZIT. 
KNOW a young person 
attending school in Glas- 
gow who has got a season 
ticket. It is legally drawn 
out, and signed by the 

secretary, and it gives her a right to 
travel on the Caledonian Railway be-
tween Shotts and Glasgow every day. 

It is curious to notice the effects of 
the season ticket. The sharp-eyed 
ticket collectors come round calling 
for the tickets, and when the season 
ticket is presented for the first time, 
they generally look once and again 

at it ; first, I suppose, at the date, 
and next at the holder's name ; and 

[MONTHLY, ONE HALFPENNY. No. 290.—FEBRUAICY, 



10 	"He knoweth them that trust in Him" (NAHUM I. 7). 

11  then, without speaking a word or 
touching the ticket, they turn away. 
They have no hold upon the holder. 
The road is clear for her. She can 
travel at any time, none daring to 
make her afraid. 

I saw this railway making, and it 
was a great undertaking. It required 
much skill and money, time and toil; 
but it was hopeful work. At length 
it was finished by the contractor, 
and approved by the Government 
Inspector, and on a certain day I 
saw it publicly opened with joy. 
But though made and opened, it is 
of no use to the traveller without a 
ticket. With a ticket, it is a very 
great convenience. 

The season ticket involves the out-
lay of a large sum at once. But to 
the daily, or even to the frequent 
traveller, it is advantageous on the 
whole. But there is always a risk. 
Sickness may come to prevent its 
being used. It is not transferable, 
and it is of use only for a season. 
Beyond a certain date it is of no 
effect whatever. 

All this is suggestive. Christ hath 
made a way for us sinners into the 
holy of holies. It required wisdom 
to devise it, sweat and suffering to 
execute it. In the Gospels we see 
Christ laboriously making it. It 
was sore but hopeful work ; and  

with His death. He finished it. By 
His resurrection and ascension the 
Father made known that He ap-
proved it. On Pentecost it was 
publicly opened. "Having therefore, 
brethren, boldness to enter into the 
holiest by the blood of Jesus, by a 
new and living way, which He hath 
consecrated for us, through the veil, 
that is to say, His flesh; and having 
an High Priest over the house of 
God, let us draw near." 

Now, reader, I am authorised to 

offer you a season ticket, 
free of cost, and regularly signed by 
the Heavenly Secretary. Here it is 

" COME NOW, AND LET US REASON 
TOGETHER, SAITII 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 ; " crossed 
with these words—" THE BLOOD OF 
JESUS CHRIST, HIS SON, CLEANSETII 
US FROM ALL SIN." Accept the invit- 
ation, and come. 	Does not your 
heart lie toward the City ? Take 
this, and it will admit you. Show it, 
and no guard will stop you. Justice 
itself will respect you. It will give 
you access into the City, and to all 
its privileges. You "shall go in and 
out, and find. pasture." 

This ticket clears your way 



" God hath power to help " (2 el  IIRONICLES xxv. 8). 	 11 

into the very heart of the New Jeru-
salem. Come often, " in everything 
by prayer." The great price was 
paid once for all, and your continual 
coming adds nothing to the cost. 

What if sickness come ? It is most 
used then, travelling between Christ's 
fulness and our emptiness. Is the 
-Beason limited ? The season for issu-
ing these tickets is limited :—" Be-
hold, now is the accepted time;" but 
when received, there is no end to 
our using them. The precious blood 
of Christ clears our way for all the 
future. 

Reader, will you not accept this 
offer ? The blessings, though unseen, 
are real and eternal. Christ made 
the way, Christ is the way, and it is 
intended that the way should be 
used. Alas, that so few travel it ! 
"Blessed are they that wash their 
robes, that they may have right to 
the tree of life, and may enter in 
through the gates into the City." 
Rev. Robert Gilchrist, Shotts. 

" He is Able." 
E is able." Oh ! the comfort 

That these simple words convey; 
'Oh I what rest they sweetly give us : 

"Fear thou not," they seem to say. 

" Fear thou not," though foes surround thee, 
" He is able" to defend ; 

He will fight, and He will conquer, 
He will " keep thee" to the end. 

" He is able," every burden 
That oppresses thee, to bear ; 

Dost thou fear some cloud to enter 
He will meet thee surely there. 

" He is able " to go with thee 
Through the dark, or through the light; 

Where He stays, no evil cometh,—
With Him near, all, all is bright. 

In the "valley of the shadow," 
Where the fears of death appal, 

"He is able" to dispel them, 
And to triumph over all. 

When, within His arms of mercy, 
We to Heaven's gates have come, 

" He is able " to undo them, 
And to bid us " welcome Home !" 

CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 

How to Die in Faith. 
WOULD you be so happy as to die in 
((tv).!; faith ? Take these advices :- 

1. Be careful to get faith beforehand; for 
death is a time to use faith, not to get it. 
They were foolish virgins who had their oil 
to buy when the bridegroom was close at 
hand. 

2. Study to live every day in the 
exercise of faith, and be still improving 
and making use of Christ in all His offices,. 
and for all those ends and uses for which 
God hath given Him to believers. 

3. Frequently clear up your evidences 
for Heaven, and beware of letting sin blot 
them to you. 

4. Record and lay up the experiences of 
God's kind dealings with you, and be often 
reflecting upon them, that you may have 
them ready at hand in the hour of death. 

5. Meditate much on those promises 
which have been sweet and comfortable to 
you in the time of trial, and beg that the 
Lord may bring them to your remembrance 
when you come to die.— Willison. 



12 	" The Lord shall be a light unto me" (Ar v__ICAH VII. 8). 

Uncle John's Soliloquy. 
mSHY did I not see this thing before ? 

19 Ten dollars for foreign missions, 
and one year ago I only gave fifty cents 
And that half dollar hurt me so much, and 
came so reluctantly ! And the ten dollars—
why, it is a real pleasure to hand it over 
to the Lord ! And this comes from keep-
ing an account with the Lord ! 

" I am so glad Brother Smith preached 
that sermon. He said we should all find 
it 'a good thing to have a treasury in the 
house from which to draw whenever our 
contributions are solicited.' He asked us 
to try the experiment for one year—' to 
set apart a certain portion of our income 
for the Lord's work.' I thought it over. 
I thought about those Jews, and the one-
tenth they gave to the Lord's treasury. I 
thought what a mean and close-fisted Jew 
I should have been, had I lived in those 
days. Then I counted up all I had given 
for the year, and it was just three dollars. 
Three dollars ! And I had certainly raised 
from my farm, clear of all expenses, one 
thousand two hundred dollars. Three 
dollars is one four hundredth part of one 
thousand two hundred dollars. 

" The more I thought, the wider I opened 
my eyes. Said I, I am not quite ready 
for the Jew's one-tenth, but I will try one-
twentieth, and see how it works.' I got a 
big envelope and put it down in the corner 
of my trunk, and as soon as I could I put 
the sixty dollars in it. Said I, Here goes 
for the Lord !' It cost me a little some-
thing to say it at first ; but when it was 
done how good I felt over it ! When this 
appeal came for foreign missions, all I had 
to do was to run to my treasury and get 
the money. And this all comes from keep- 

ing an account with the Lord. How He 
has blessed me this year ! I never had 
better crops. Now I am going to try an-
other plan. I am going to give the Lord 
the profits from one acre, one of my best 
yearlings, and one-tenth of the profits from 
my orchard. That will surely carry the 
Lord's fund up to seventy-five dollars ; and 
if it don't, I will make it up from something 
else." 

Thus Uncle John soliloquised ; and the 
more he thought the subject over, the more 
he wondered he had not seen things in the 
right light before. If each individual 
Christian who is truly anxious to promote 
the cause of Christ and advance His king-
dom in the world would only try Uncle 
John's experiment, they would fill the 
treasuries of our missionary societies full to 
overflowing. No more would the shameful 
cry of "retrenchment" be heard. No more 
would our poorly-paid home missionaries 
have to wait for their small quarterly dues. 
No more would the aggressive work of the 
Church be stopped by what Joseph Cook 
calls " penuriousness." Let us try the ex-
periment. Let us begin to keep a debit and 
credit account with the Lord, and then we 
shall realise what the failures of the past 
have been. May the Lord open our eyes 
as He did the eyes of Uncle John !—Reli-
gious Telescope. 

IT is in the quiet corner that the majority 
of us must win the " Well done !" with its 
endowments of glory and honour. The 
promise is " to him that overcometh," no 
matter whether he conquer in view of a 
nation or a world, or whether his triumph 
be hidden from all but the eye of Omni-
science. 
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" Thou hast redeemed my life " (LAMENTATIONS in. 58). 
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14 "Cut it down; why cumbereth it the ground?" (LUKE XIII. 7). 

MARKED TO BE CUT DOWN. 
A LETTER TO THE YOUNG, by the late PETER DRUMMOND. 

MY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS, 

HEN travelling in Perthshire once, 
I noticed by the side of the road, 
what you may see often when you 

take a stroll into the country, a wood, or 
plantation, which contained only a very 
small sprinkling of big trees, each about 
fifty, sixty, or seventy years old, and these 
were growing at regular distances from each 
other, and the most of them bore the sign 
of the forester's axe—that is, they were 
marked to be cut down forthwith. The 
other portion of the ground was filled with 
young trees, consisting chiefly of larch fir, 
—all under sixteen years of age. 

Now I thought that the old and thinly-
scattered trees fitly represent the elderly 
people everywhere around you, who, like 
the old trees, are marked off in course 
of Providence, and soon to be cut down 
by death (and oh that the OLD were all 
preparing for their latter end ! ), while 
the young trees resemble you, dear boys 
and girls, to whom this letter is addressed. 
But, say you, " Had the young firs any 
signs of decay ? " They had ;—the entire 
plantation seemed to be infected with a 
deadly disease, which foresters know has of 
late years overtaken that variety of plant 
in many localities—so much so, that thou-
sands of them are only fit for the burning. 

You, my young friends, have been born 
in sin and brought forth in iniquity—so 
that, " from the sole of the foot even unto 
the head there is no soundness in it ; but 
wounds, and bruises, and putrefying sores ;" 
and being in this sad condition, you are 
naturally on the road to the pit of destruc-
tion, " where their worm dieth not, and 

their fire is not quenched." But say you 
again, " Will we not live, like the big trees, 
to the age of fifty, sixty, or seventy ? " We 
fear, not very many of you. Ah ! is not 
Satan busy, busy, making you believe that 
you have many years yet before you ? 
Why, you may be mouldering in the dust 
in ten days hence ! 

It is only a few weeks since I attended 
the funeral of three young children of one 
famil , who died suddenly of scarlatina, 
and they were all buried in one grave—a 
touching scene it was, and a sore stroke 
to their bereaved parents ! Every church-
yard is full of dead bodies exactly your own 
size—are they not ? 

Now, my young friends, it is time to 
seek the Lord. See that you come to 
Jesus. Give your hearts to Him now, and 
if you are Christ's, by being born again, do 
try to be useful in helping forward the 
Lord's work. Be much in prayer, in read-
ing the Bible, in attending the house of 
God, and prayer-meetings. 

Oh ! it is refreshing to think how the 
Lord is stretching forth His Almighty arm 
in these days, and saving sinners in our 
own land and elsewhere, and especially 
young sinners. Are you willing, or are you 
not ? 

May the Holy Ghost draw you, and make 
you His ! 

Yours affectionately, 

PETER DRUMMOND. 

FIERY trials make golden Christians. if 
the furnace be seven times hotter, it is to 
make us seven times better. 



" It shall be well with them that fear God " (ECCLES. vim 12). 15 

Scarlet and Crimson, Not Black. 
41 	 now, and let us reason to- 

gether, saith the Lord : though 
your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as 
white as snow ; and though they be red 
like crimson, they shall be as wool."—
(Isaiah i. 18.) 

" What would you call a wicked, bad 
deed? " 

" Oh, I should call it black." 
" But God calls sin scarlet and crimson." 
Now, shall I tell you why ? The dye 

that produces scarlet and crimson is the 
only ineffaceable dye. Anciently taken 
from a little shell-fish called the Purpura, 
in modern times from the Cochineal, it is 
also the only animal dye. Chlorine, which 
bleaches all other dyes, and makes black 
white, cannot remove scarlet and crimson. 
You may send your scarlet and crimson 
articles to the dyer's and have them dyed 
any dark colour you please, but the appli-
cation of chlorine will entirely obliterate the 
covering dye, and your scarlet and crimson 
will be scarlet and crimson still. 	Send 
scarlet and crimson rags to the paper mills, 
and pink blotting paper will be the result. 

The scarlet and crimson are twice dyed, 
—dyed in the warp and dyed in the woof. 
Now, do you not see God's wisdom in 
choosing this comparison for sin ? Sin is 
ineffaceable, as far as all our efforts are con-
cerned. We are twice dyed in sin—being 
sinners by nature and sinners by practice. 
And it is only the blood of the spotless 
Lamb of God which was shed for us that 
can make us like Jesus, even as white as 
wool ; while our garments may shine as 
His did on the Mount of Transfiguration,—
exceeding white as snow, so as no fuller on 
earth can white them. 

" To-Morrow " and " To-Day." 
OD'S call is not a call for to-morrow. 
" To-day, if ye will hear His voice, 

harden not your hearts." God's grace al-
ways comes with despatch ; and if thou art 
drawn by God, thou wilt run after God, 
and not be talking about delays. 

To-morrow ! it is not written in the al-
manac of time. To-morrow ! it is in Satan's 
calendar, and nowhere else. To-morrow ! 
it is a rock whitened by the bones of mari-
ners who have been wrecked upon it ; it is 
the wreckers' light gleaming on the shore, 
luring poor ships to their destruction. To-
morrow ! it is the idiot's cup, which he 
fableth to lie at the foot of the rainbow, but 
which none hath ever found. To-morrow ! 
it is the floating island of Loch Lomond, 
which none hath ever seen. To-morrow ! 
it is a dream. To-morrow ! it is a delusion. 
To-morrow ! ay, to-morrow, you may lift up 
your eyes in hell, being in torments ! 

Yonder clock says, " To-day I" Thy pulse 
whispereth, " To-day I" I hear my heart 
speak as it beats, and it says, " To-day 1" 
Everything cries, " To-day !" and the Holy 
Ghost is in union with these things, and 
says, " To-day, if ye will hear His voice, 
harden not your hearts." 

Sinners 1 are you inclined now to seek the 
Saviour ? Are you breathing a prayer now? 
Are you saying, " Now or never I must 
be saved now I"—Spurgeon. 

BURDENS heavier than our faith can lift 
drive us to a Burden-Bearer, and make us 
feelingly find out our weakness, empty us 
of all self strength, and teach us to run to 
where alone we can get help. 
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16 	" The meek shall inherit the earth" (PSALM xxxvii. 11). 

r 	 " 

EVERY ONE THAT THIRSTETH, 
Come ye to the Waters." 

" I WILL GIVE 

UNTO HIM THAT IS ATHIRST 

The Stream of the Year. 
AENCIIING on the stream, brother, of another 

sis • 	year; 
Whither is thy vessel bound 1 Whither dest 

thou steer'? 
As the rippling waters pass thee with a song, 
Ever in an onward course bearing thee along, 
Hast thou ever thought, brother, as the moments go, 
Where this winding stream will end—where these 

waters flow? 

Launching on the stream, brother, of another year ; 
Is it still the stream of sin, swelled by many a tear I 
Falls are just before thee ! hear the torrents roar, 
Dashing from the fatal brink : up and grasp the oar I 
Be not thou deluded, friend, while the siren stream 
Bears thee on its placid breast, smiling in thy dream. 

Launching on the stream, brother, of another year; 
Christian, 	the stream of love, hush thy every fear ! 
All thy hopes committing to His sovereign will, 
He who hitherto has steered waits to steer thee still. 
Trust to Him the future course, all unsailed by thee—
Trust in Him who trod of old Galilee's rough sea. 

Launching on the stream, brother, widening as it goes 
Ever on its merry course, deepening as it flows : 

Drowning every sorrow in its mighty depths, 
Wider than our utmost need in its mighty breadth ; 
Mercy, like a river, where thirsty souls may swim; 
Streams with God's infinity flooded to the brim. 

Mercy ever flowing, constant as the day, 
Gushing from eternal springs, springs that never stay; 
Flowing in the spring-time, ending winter's gloom; 
Flowing in the summer, when the flowers bloom; 
Flowing in life's autumn days for the reapers' thirst ; 
Flowing to the closing year, staying not for frost. 

Launching on the stream, brother, of another year; 
Though among the rocks, brother, never, never fear ! 
Scenes may change around thee—now the sunny glade, 
Now the mountain's shadow, now the evening's shade—
But the crystal river, bearing thee along, 
Still as pure as ever, lifts its cheerful song. 

Wholly trust the Lord, brother, though the torrents 
roar; 

Though the falls may threaten, He will bear thee o'er; 
While the spray around thee shall but clearer show, 
Flashing in the beams of love, His eternal bow. 
Launch, then, on the stream, brother, of another year, j  
Mercy still shall bear thee on, Love thy vessel steer. 

WILLIAM LUFF. I  

ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY PERIODICALS 
THE BRITISH MESSENGER, 

Price One Penny. 
Yearly Subscription:-1 copy, is. W.; 4 copies, 4s.; 8 copies, Ss, and 

upwards, sent poet free. 
THE GOSPEL TRUMPET, 

Printed in Large Type. 
Price One Halfpenny, or 3s. Od. per 100. 

Livid Copies Monthly, 4a per anniun ; 16 copies, 8s., and upwards, 
sent post free. 

GOOD NEWS, 
Suitable for circulation amongst Sabbath Scholars, in mission districts, 

and for general distribution. 
Price One Halfpenny, 3 copies for ld., or 2s. 6d. per 100. 18 monthly, 

ed. per annum ; 36 copies, lb., and upwards, sent poet free 

ASSORTED PACKETS. 
THE HALF-CROWN PACKET, consisting of one British Messenger, one 

Gospel Trumpet, and one Good News, monthly for one year for 2s. lid., inelecf-
ing postage, to any address in the United Kingdom. 

THE FOUR SHILLING PACKET, consisting of two British Messengers. 
two Gospel Trumpets, and three Good .News, monthly for one year fur 4n, 
post free, to any address in the United Kingdom. 

Specimens of the Stirling Publications, with Catalogue, sent 
free by post on, application to JOHN MACFARLANE, Manager, 
DRUMMOND'S TRACT DEPOT, Stirling, N.B. 

LONDON AGENE3; S. W. PARTRIDGE S CO. 

Agent in .hfeV,ourne,—M. L. Hurcrineeme, Book Warehouse, 15 Collins 
Street West. 

Published and sold by the Trustees acting under a Trust Disposition and 
Codicils relating to the Brows° Truer ENTERPRISE, granted by the 
now deceased Perms DRUMMOND, founder thereof, proprietors in Trust, 
at DRUMMOND'S TRACT DEPOT, Stirling, N.B. 



No. 2aL--IIARCH, 1881. MONTHLY, ONE HALFPENNY. 

THE 
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" Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

k 	a 1' It CD DI 	113 
T is notorious that a man, 
awakened to anxiety, is 
wont to pursue his own 
plans of relief first, and 
rarely is he willing to adopt 

God's method until he must. Com-
monly, he thinks that a supreme 
effort is necessary in order to secure 

salvation. The thought is natural. 
His sin is seen to be real; and how 
shall its terrible consequences be 
averted? If by doing some great 
thing he might hope to procure the 
favour of the Most High, and recover 
His fellowship, how gladly would it 
be done ! Abandoning this vain at- 



" Thou art my strong refuge" (PSALM LXXI. 7). 

tempt, he is apt to take refuge in 
some other lie, or else he is driven to 
despair. When met with that blessed 
direction, "Believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and thou shalt be saved," he 
begins to torture himself (it is a wile 
of Satan to divert him from the sole 
Object set befom him in the Gospel) 
with such questions as, " How am I 
to believe ?" " By what process shall 
I induce my heart to exercise faith?" 
" What is this that I have to do to 
get an interest in Christ ?" " Where-
withal shall I appear before the 
Lord ?" Instead of looking straight 
out to HIM who is revealed in the 
Word, he turns hither and thither, 
restlessly, to find or force something 
within himself, which may prove a 
sort of introduction to Christ. He 
works on his feelings, he reads, he 
weeps, he prays, he goes from task to 
task, from ordinance to ordinance, 
from one Church to another. All 
the while he is slighting the salvation 
which God has provided, and which 
He is pressing on His creatures' im-
mediate acceptance. 

It is with him as with Naaman—
deeply solicitous to be rid of his 
leprosy, and grudging no cost or 
trouble for a cure ; but unwilling to 
go empty-handed to Israel's prophet, 
and staggered by the simple word, 
" Go, wash in Jordan seven times !" 

All, brother ! has not pride to do 
with your difficulty and disappoint-
ment ? I do not for a moment doubt 
your sincerity in wishing to be saved, 
but is it not to be in a way of your 
own ? You would fain build a tower 
that will at least lessen the distance 
between you and Heaven. You have 
no idea of being altogether beholden 
to sovereign grace. 

Your case is in Romans x. G-10, 
" Say not in thine heart, Who shall 
ascend into Heaven? (that is, to bring 
Christ down from above) : or, Who 
shall descend into the deep ? (that is, 
to bring up Christ again from the 
dead). But what saith it ? The word 
is nigh thee, even in thy mouth, and 
in thy heart : that is, the word of 
faith, which we preach ; that if thot 
shalt confess with thy mouth the 
Lord Jesus, and shalt believe in thing 
heart that God hath raised Him fron 
the dead, thou shalt be saved. Fo:  
with the heart man believeth unt 
righteousness ; and with the mout] 
confession is made unto salvation. 
That, which St. Paul forbids you t 
say, is just what you do say,—nc 
aloud, but secretly. If God woul 
only come down to you, you think 
or any one could go up on your b4 
half to reconcile you to Him. Wh: 
you overlook the fact that this iv 
been done. Unbelief is blinding yc 



"I have loved thee with an everlasting love" (JETIEMIAR XXXI. 3). 19 

to the work and the love of the Re-
deemer. For us He did come down, 
and He made satisfaction for our 
guilt on Calvary, and He has gone up 
to the right hand of Majesty, able to 
save to the uttermost. Nothing re-
mains but for you to believe on His 
name—to take God's gift ! 

It is like Mary at the sepulchre. 
Earnestly seeking for her Lord, she 
does not know Him when He speaks 
to her ! Behold the business of faith 
—not to fetch an absent Saviour from 
afar, but, since He is nigh, to recog-
nise Him, receive Him, rest and 
rejoice in Him. 

It is like Hagar in the wilderness. 
She is faint from drought, and her 
boy Ishmael is in the last agonies. 
Yet, unknown to them, there is a 
well of water a few yards off. God 
opened her eyes, and she went and 
drew, and gave to the lad drink, and 
both lived. 

It is like this 	vessel, after 
crossing the Atlantic, arrived in the 
mouth of the Amazon, without being 
aware of the locality. The voyage 
had been tedious, and the water was 
all spent, and those on board were 
ready to perish. Sighting another 
ship, they signalled, " Water ! we are 
dying for want of water ! " Imagine 
the surprise and delight of the almost 
despairing crew when this answer 
came back, " Dip it up ; you are in 
a fresh water river !" 

0, dear anxious soul ! down with 
the bucket of faith. The water of 
life is nigh thee, all round, fresh and 
free ! Dip it up. There is no hind-
rance. Jesus is here, with pardon, 
peace, paradise, all ready; though 
you may have thought that it was 
only the salt sea that compassed you 
about ! Nay, reach forth to the 
Saviour, and take abundantly at His 
liberal hand. No money is wanted, 
no merit, no preparation of thine. 
Enough that thou art in need. Jesus 
is for such as thee. God says, " Ho, 
every one that thirsteth;" "Hearken, 
I bring near My righteousness, and 
My salvation shall not tarry." Rev. 
J. C. Herdman, D.D., Melrose. 

Xs not this the Carpenter ?" 
MARK Vi. 3. 

HOSE words of derision have come 
down, as it were, along the telephone 

of the ages, to the ear of every working man 
and working woman to whom the Gospel 
has come, or ever shall come, announcing 
Jesus to them as one whose heart would 
ever sympathise with them in their trials 
and in their rightful triumphs. Thanks to 
the enraged and contemptuous Nazarenes 
for this evidence that Jesus Christ, God 
manifest in the flesh, was one of the working 
classes, a mechanic, a carpenter ! They 
could have uttered no words which would 
have better told the working classes of 
every age and clime, that the Christianity 
which this despised and rejected Nazarene 
came to found would be a true friend to 
thew, 



20 	" Who gave Himself for our sins" (GALATIANS I. 4). 

" Jesus " First. 
A WORD TO YOUNG CHRISTIAN MOTHERS. 

AD you looked into the nursery of a 
comfortable suburban villa, as I did 

some twenty-three years ago, you might 
have seen a young mother walking back-
wards and forwards with her first-born baby 
in her arms, and had you watched and 
listened, you would have seen her ever and 
anon bend down her head over her little 
darling, and have heard her whisper gently 
into its ear, the words, " Jesus," " Jesus." 

Do you ask, " Why was this ?" I will 
tell you. That young mother was a Chris-
tian. She loved her Saviour fervently ; 
she loved her precious babe ; and the great 
desire of her heart was that the Name which 
should be first received and remembered 
by the opening consciousness of that dear 
child should be, not the name of its father, 
though that to her was the most precious 
of earthly names, but the name of HIM who 
for years had been in her esteem " the 
chiefest among ten thousand,—the alto-
gether lovely," and " whose banner over her 
(she felt) was love." 

And what of the dear babe, for whose 
early devotion to the Saviour this young 
mother yearned so fervently ? Were these 
longings, these prayers, unsatisfied, un-
answered ? No. That infant has now 
grown to womanhood ; but early in life she 
gave her heart to Him whose Name was so 
often lovingly whispered in her baby ear, 
and of whom she heard from her earliest 
recollections : and she is now, though con-
scious of frequent infirmities and failings, 
rejoicing in God her Saviour, and seeking 
as she has opportunity to lead other little 
ones to the blessed Jesus. 

And now, dear young Christian mothers 

and nurses, let this little anecdote remind 
you that you cannot begin too early to speak 
of Jesus to your babes. We know not how 
soon the infant mind receives impressions. 
And if we wait till we think our little ones 
understand us, the evil one may have been 
beforehand with us, and have written other 
words and other names than that of Jesus 
on the fresh and plastic hearts of our house-
hold treasures.—A. Al. I , Croydon. 

What Should, We Do Without Jesus ? 
1-!., KNOW that the many go thoughtlessly on, 

And prize not the Name of my King ; 
They know not the triumphs His strong arm has 

won, 
They dream not what wealth Ho can bring : 

And yet, even they, in their short, giddy day, 
Were Love's intercession one moment to stay, 

Oh, where would they be without Jesus? 

But, oh ! there are others who love His dear Name, 
And value the jewels He gives; 

Who think of their sorrow, their sin, and their shame, 
And the blessing faith ever receives : 

Such gratefully say, as He sends them away 
With riches for those who have nothing to pay,— 

" Oh, what should we do without Jesus ? " 

When conscience is whispering death in our ears ; 
When burdened with guilt and despair ; 

When sadly perplexed with bewildering fears, 
Bowed down beneath trouble and care ; 

When trembling we lie, with our weeping ones nigh, 
Alone, by the dark rolling river to die, 

Oh, what should we do without Jesus ? 

We have Him! we have Him! thank God for His gift! 
A Friend who will ever be near, 

Our sins to forgive, our sad burdens to lift— 
Oh, dry up each sorrowful tear ! 

For we have not to say, as we grope on our way, 
" Oh, what shall we do without Jesus 4 " Nay, nay ; 

Heaven's mercy has given us Jesus. 
WILLIAM LUFF. 

"Thanks be unto God for His unspeakable 
GIFT " (2 Cor. ix. 15 . 



"Thou, even Thou, art to be feared " (PSALM LXXVI. 7). 	21 

A LETTER TO THE YOUNG, by the late PETER DRUMMOND. 

MY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS, according to the practice there, to whip the ponies 
forward. 

In the course of this employment, William, who 
had been much given to swearing, repeatedly swore 
at the ponies for being so slow in their motion, and 
by the oaths he uttered, shocked his companion greatly, 

The party had only proceeded to Chapel fill, a 

OME years ago, in the month of August, a lady 
and gentleman set off upon ponies, on an excur- 
sion from Margate to Ramsgate, in England, 

attended by two lads, the one named William, about 
seventeen years of age, the other George, about 
thirteen, both natives of that place, who were engaged, 

THE YOUNG SWEARER'S FATE. 



22 "Blessed is the man whose strength is in Thee" (PSALM LXXXIV. 5). 

mile distant from Margate, when they were overtaken 
by a dreadful storm, attended with tremendous peals 
of thunder, and awful flashes of lightning, which 
obliged the lady and gentleman to dismount, and have 
recourse to a neighbouring cottage for shelter. 

George and William placed themselves against a 
wall at the roadside for protection. George was 
much alarmed, and trembled at the scene, when 
William called him a coward, uttered blasphemous 
expressions against the violence of the storm, and, 
alas ! when, with a dreadful oath, he loudly exclaimed 
to his companion that he was resolved to push forward 
to Ramsgate in spite of it, a terrible flash of lightning 
came down, burnt his clothes, and struck him 
dead on the spot 

He was carried home to his afflicted parents, when 
it was found that his skull was fractured, and he was 
next day committed to the grave. The horror of the 
scene cannot be fully described. Thousands repaired 
to the spot, where the living God had thus put forth 
His almighty vengeance ; and it is now marked out 
by the following inscription, as a warning to all 
passing that way :— 

swearing wherever you hear it. You can do much 
in this way, by speaking kindly to swearers, putting 
tracts on the subject in their hands, and by praying 
for them. 

See to it that you yourselves look constantly to 
Jesus Christ, whose blood alone can cleanse from all 
sin.—I remain, yours affectionately, 

PETER DRUMMOND. 

The Lord's My Shepherd," 

 

AA CORRESPONDENT of an Edinburgh 
-- newspaper, in giving an interesting 

sketch of his summer holiday, spent in some 
of the fishing villages in Scotland, con-
cludes as follows :— 

But our holiday was coming to a close. 
We shall think pleasantly of these busy 
men and women. Like Asher, they " will 
continue by the sea-shore." We must 
return home, all the better for having 
become acquainted with them, and of 
having inhaled the fresh and invigorating 
breeze along " the margin of the sounding 
deep." It was our last Sunday among the 
fisher-folk. The days were beginning to 
get short and cold, and in the evening we 
were at the old church. The sermon was 
over ; the shadows were darkening the 
place, when a psalm is given out, but the 
precentor does not commence the tune. 
At last he looks up to the minister, and 
says, " It's dark down here, sir, but we can 
a' sing, ' The Lord's my Shepherd." 
What a pleasant remembrance and lesson ! 
With all, life's little day is wearing 
through : " the night is at hand," and the 
darkness may soon be upon us ; yet how 
sweet if we are able, like the fisher-folk, to 
sing among the deepening shadows, " The 
Lord is my Shepherd I" 

 

" READER, PREPARE THOU 

FOR ETERNITY ! 
A BOY WAS STRUCK DEAD HERE 

WHILE IN THE ACT OF SWEARING." 

 

Dear reader,—You see from the above awful story, 
which I have copied for you, that the Most High God 
sometimes punishes the breakers of His law even in 
this life. Profane swearing insults and provokes the 
Three-One God ; and if He should not execute judg-
ment on the profaners of His Name in this life, yet 
their doom is to come ; God will not let them pass, 
but will deliver them to Satan, to torment them in 
the prison of hell for ever and ever. 

Every profane swearer proclaims to all who hear 
him that he is a child of the devil. Does be not ? 
What did God write with His own finger on a table 
of stone on Mount Sinai I " THOU SHALT NOT TAKE 
THE NAME OF THE LORD THY GOD IN VAIN ; FOR 
THE LORD WILL NOT HOLD HIM GUILTLESS THAT 
TAKETH HIS NAME IN VAIN."—See Exodus xx. 7. 

• Se( k grace to keep the door of your lips, that you 
offend not with your tongue. Do all you can to check 

   

  

 

 

 
 

   

  

 

 

 
 



" Thou, 0 Lord, remainest for ever" (LAMENTATIONS V. 19). 	23 

Salvation God's Gift 

I
T is hard to make men believe that they 
may come to the Lord Jesus Christ 
gratuitously—that is, without any pre-

vious condition. There are few believers 
who do not remember the moment when 
this unconditional freeness of the Gospel 
broke upon their minds as a great revela-
tion. In some of the endlessly shifting 
varieties of delusive experience, they were 
setting a price on pardon, and seeking to 
make up the amount ; they were working 
on their own hearts, to make them more fit 
for Christ; they were essaying a half-way 
work, which, without erasing the word 
" grace " from the record, should leave to 
self some of the glory of preparation. And 
the moment when all this was swept away 
is memorable in the believer's history. It 
is the moment which immediately precedes 
FAITH. Up to this instant he has been 
trying earnestly to do something which 
shall make him more fit to receive Christ. 
Now, he sees that the whole deed of 
righteousness is done already, that its full 
value is offered to him in the Gospel, and 
that he is authorised to accept it.—J. W. 
Alexander. 

A New Name. 
" I have called thee by thy name ; then art Mine."—IsmAn 

1. 

"I will give him a new name."—REvEIATIoN ii. 17. 

H, the riches of His goodness ! 
Jeans once to save me came; 

For He loved me, though He knew me, 
Knew my poor, dishonoured name. 

Oh I how could He care to notice 
One so very bad as I I 

I so wonder that He did not 
Pass me altogether by.  

But He sought me till He found me, 
Calling ever, soft and low; 

And His voice was, oh ! so gentle, 
That I could not say Him " No." 

So I went—His kindness drew me,—
And I owned my sore disgrace ; 

" Even sinners," Ho said gently, 
" At My feet may find a place." 

Oh, the riches of His mercy! 
Something better still, He said, 

As with pity that enthralled me, 
Ho up-raised my drooping head, 

Till mine eyes could see Him standing 
In His loveliness Divine; 

Then He very gently whispered,— 
" I have called thee; thou art Mine. 

" Now another name I give thee, 
Yea, Mine own new name of Love : 

And that name will bring thee honour 
In My Father's home above. 

" So, my child, keep close beside Me ; 
I will hold thee by the hand, 

And will be thy strong Protector 
Through this dark and dangerous land." 

Then my life with joy grew radiant, 
For my heart with love was light ; 

And I now am " overcoming " 
In my Saviour's perfect might. 

CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 

ALMOST sweet is unsavoury ; almost hot is 
lukewarm. Almost a Christian is like 
Micah, who thought himself religious 
because he had gotten a priest into his 
house. Almost a Christian is like the 
Ephraimites, who could not pronounce 
Shibboleth, but Sibboleth. Almost a 
Christian is like Ananias, who brought a 
part, but left a part behind. Almost a 
Christian is like Eli's sons, who polled the 
sacrifices ; like the fig-tree, which deceived 
Christ with leaves ; like the virgins, who 
carried lamps without oil ; like the willing-
unwilling son, who said he would come, 
and did not.—Henry Smith. 
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Stop and Oil;Up. 
CP DEAR sister once said, " I learned a 

good spiritual lesson to-day from my 
sewing machine. I was intent upon doing 
just so much work, but the machine 
became obstinate—it would scarcely run. 
The reason was obvious : it needed oil. 
As time was limited, the inclination was 
to go ahead in spite of the impediment ; 
but wisdom suggested, ' It will pay to stop 
and oil up."' 

She thought, How like this machine is 
my soul ? How often, when deeply en-
gaged with the affairs of life, because of an 
impatient desire to accomplish a certain 
end, I have pushed forward for the time 
being, regardless of my stated private 
means of grace ; until I became clogged 
with sore trials, and awakened to the fact 
that it had been better for me if I had 
stopped and had the soul oiled with Divine 
grace 

How many dear souls are there who be-
come an easy prey to the devil, because 
they covet the time it would take them to 
stop under the Fountain long enough to 
get baptised with the power that would 
enable them to run unimpeded in the way 
of life 

No time is lost in stopping to " oil up" 
with Divine grace. 

The oil enables us to run with alacrity in 
the shining way to glory, and makes the 
machinery of life, whether of a domestic 
or business character, run a great deal 
smoother. Yea, it brings everything into 
one complete harmony. It saves all grat-
ing, jarring, and unpleasant sounds that 
would otherwise harass us. 	The little 
vexatious trials that are constantly cross-
ing our paths will be easily smiled away. 
The bitter draughts will become sweet; 
and we can sing away as joyfully as though 
the discordant elements about us were in 
perfect harmony.—Free Methodist. 
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GOSPEL TRUMPET. 
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" Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

LONG the railway line we 
often hear a word like this. 
When the train reaches a 
certain station, and the 
particular carriages cora-

1  posing it go no farther, then from the 
porter or the guard you hear this 
direction, " All change here !" " All 

Na 292.-Apm, 1881.1 

change !" And so the passengers 
vacate their seats, and turn out, 
either having reached their home, or 
having to wait a while for some other 
train. Then the empty carriages are 
shunted off to some side line, where 
they remain till some other work is 
appointed for them. 

[MONTHLY, ONK HALYPiNNY. 



96 	" Light is sown for the righteous" (PSALM xcm. 11). 

"All change !" Here is a lesson 
for travellers on life's highway. If 
only men will hearken and obey, it 
is a message of the highest impor-
tance, and will bring to them ever-
lasting peace. 

There must be a " change." Man 
is not going on the right road. The 
world has gone wrong, and we all 
have gone wrong with it. " All we 
like sheep have gone astray ; we have 
turned every one to his own way." 
We see things in a false light. Sin 
and self reign, and God is put out of 
sight. Earth stands first, and Heaven 
last. Satan reigns within the palace, 
and the best Friend is thrust out. 
An evil nature draws men farther 
and farther from holiness, and purity, 
and peace. So there needs a great 
change. You must turn over a new 
leaf. You must forsake the far coun-
try, and come back to your Father's 
House. You must leave the broad 
way, and enter by the strait gate. 

You can never be saved unless 
you are converted. 

" Except ye repent, ye shall all like-
wise perish." " Except a man be 
born again, he cannotsee the kingdom 
of God" (John iii. 3). " If any man 
be in Christ, he is a new creature : 
old things are passed away ; behold, 
all things are become new" (2 Cor. v. 
17.) You need the new creating 
power of the Holy Ghost. You need 
a new heart and a right spirit. 

Has not Christ said it ? And do 
we not know that "He openeth, and 
no man shutteth ; and He shutteth, 
and no man openeth !" 

Without this complete change how 
could you be happy in Heaven 
Unless you love God, how can you 
sing His praises ? Unless you know 
Christ as your Saviour, and follow 
Him now, how can you delight in His 
presence hereafter? Unless you learn 
to be holy and hate sin, what pleasure 
can you find in the companionship 
of the holy angels, and of the spirits 
of just men made perfect ? Be assured 
there must be a new bias to the heart, 
new thoughts, new desires, new tastes, 
new affections, or you can never share 
the joys and glories of the Heavenly 
city. 

Nor should it be forgotten this must 
be so with all. "All change !" Not 
a single child of Adam but is born in 
sin, and needs a new birth unto 
righteousness. Morality cannot save 
you. Outward forms of religion can-
not save you. Acts of kindness and 
benevolence cannot save you. The 
rite of baptism cannot save you. 
Nothing can save you, unless you 
have the grace of the Holy Spirit 
abiding in your heart, and the fruit 
of it seen in your life. Those who 
are most blameless in external 
obedience, those most excellent in all 
the relationships of daily life, those 
who have done work for the temporal 
welfare of their fellow-men, cannot 



" Thou, Lord, art high above all the earth" (PsAvd xcvii. 9). 27 

be saved unless renewed by the Spirit 
of the living God. 

How is it with yourself ? Has 
there been this change ? Have you 
an earnest desire after God and 
holiness ? Do you find a pleasure in 
His Word, and in communion with 
a Father in Heaven ? Do you trust 
in His promises, and obey His 
precepts ? 

But if not, what shall you do ? If 
you are still far from God, how may 
you change ? 

It is the work of the Holy Spirit 
to regenerate and renew the soul, 
but it is your part to accept Christ, 
and to come humbly to His footstool. 
Tarry not as you are. Wait not till 
you are better. 

COME TO JESUS, 
JUST AS YOU ARE. 

Confess your sin and neglect, and 
receive Him by faith as your only 
hope and Saviour. All you want, He 
can give you. " Sight, riches, healing 
of the mind," pardon for the past, 
the grace of His Spirit to subdue the 
evil, and to fashion you in His like-
ness—all this He will give you if you 
come to Him. You will then know 
the reality of the great change to 
which I have referred. "As many 
as received Him, to them gave He 
power to become the sons of God, 
even to them that believe on His 
name: which were born, not of blood, 
nor of the will of the flesh, nor of 

the will of man, but of God" (John i. 
12, 13). 

Holy Ghost, the Infinite ! 
Shine upon our nature's night, 
With Thy blessed inward light, 

Comforter Divine ! 

—Rev. George Everard, MIA ,Wolverhampton. 

"Together." 
" Our Lord Jesus Christ, who died for us, that, whether we 

wake or sleep, we should live together with Him."-1 THES. 
SALONIANS v. 9, 10. 

i( 	OGETHER 1" How this hallows Christian 
friendship ! 

" Together " we shall with our Lord abide; 
"Together" we shall gaze upon His beauty, 

And in His likeness shall be satisfied. 

" Together !" Oh, the restfulness of thinking 
That parting then, for us, shall be unknown 1 

No cold, dull pain, with dreading that the morrow 
May find some loved one from our presence flown ! 

" Together " we shall meet those friends who left us, 
For whom we sorrowed in the years gone by ; 

How hand will then clasp hand what words be 
spoken 1 

What light illumine every joyous eye 

"Together" we shall live with them for ever,—
Our Lord Himself the centre of our band; 

Could any thought bring mourning hearts more 
comfort 

Than this "together" of the Heavenly land I 

Together, then, oh I let us thank our Saviour, 
That He doth whisper it to hearts deprest ; 

And ask for grace to realise its fulness 
Whilst yet we linger in this world's unrest. 

C liA RLOTTE MURRAY. 

HE who receives a good turn should never 
forget it ; he who does one should never 
remember it. 
THE evil and unthankful, instead of envy-
ing the happiness of the righteous, would 
do far better if they would themselves turn 
to righteousness. 



28 	" There is none righteous, no, not one" (RomANs III. 10). 

Daily Mercies. 
•.~~)  LEgSINGS brighten as they take 

their flight." We appreciate their 
value when they are withdrawn. 

How thankful we are for recovery from 
sickness ; but certainly we have more reason 
to be thankful if we have not been sick at 
all. A collision occurs on the railway ; the 
trari :s wrecked, with loss of life. " Ah," 
says one, " I ought to be very thankful. 
I have had a narrow escape." Should he 
not have been just as thankful had the 
train reached its destination in safety ? A 
person was working at the bottom of a 
deep well. He had descended into it a 
great many times without an accident, but 
on going down again, the rope broke, and 
he had a dangerous fall. " It's a great 
mercy I was not killed," he said to his 
pastor afterwards. "Yes," replied the good 
minister, " and it's a great mercy that you 
went down twenty times and met with no 
accident." And so it is with us all. We 
are thankful for our " narrow escapes," as 
we think them ; but are not all our escapes 
narrow ? We are walking along life's path-
way in darkness, and it is only some 
lightning flash now and then that shows us 
how near we are to the precipice. How 
grateful should we be for the invisible Hand 
that guides us aright, for the good Pro-
vidence that daily and hourly " redeemeth 
our life from destruction 1 " 

It would cheer and sweeten all our life if 
we were more thankful for the constant and 
ordinary mercies that God bestows. The 
greatest blessings that men can enjoy are 
those that are so common as to attract little 
attention. And such are distributed with 
less inequality than we often imagine. 
Even for those that are denied to some,  

there are vast compensations. What is 
wanting in one direction is made up in 
another. 

Not seldom are our misfortunes the very 
tokens of Divine mercy toward us ; and if 
we are truly the children of God, all our 
losses in this world are covered by that 
policy, " The Lord shall preserve thee from 
all evil ; He shall preserve thy soul. The 
Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy 
coming in from this time forth, and even 
for evermore 1" (Psalm cxxi. 7, 8.) 

An Intemperate Man's Warning. 
HE waters have gone over me. But 
out of the black depths, could I be 
heard, I would cry out to all those 

who have but set foot in the perilous flood. 
Could the youth, to whom the flavour of 
his first wine is delicious as the opening 
scenes of life, or the entering upon some 
newly-discovered paradise, look into my 
desolation, and be made to understand what 
a dreary thing it is when a man shall feel 

himself going down a precipice with open 
eyes and a passive 	see his destruc- 
tion, and have no power to stop it, and yet 
to feel it all the way emanating from him-
self,—to perceive all goodness emptied out 
of him, and yet not to be able to forget a 
time when it was otherwise,—to bear about 
the piteous spectacle of his own self-ruin ; 
could he see my fevered eye, feverish with 

last night's drinking, and feverishly looking 
forward to this night's repetition of the 
folly,—could he feel the death out of which 
I cry hourly with feebler outcry to be de-
livered,—it were enough to make him dash 
the sparkling beverage to the earth in all 
the pride of its mantling temptation.—
Charles Lamb. 
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THE LITTLE GIRL'S PRAYER. 
A LETTER TO THE YOUNG, 

MY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS, 

i cs  1180hoSuiEdofpyo.usewthheo T 	 Laroerdblealedbwieath io  piousus t  parents apr re onfit ts 

by the late PETER DRUMMOND. 

Many of you have wicked, careless, prayerless 
parents. This is a sad calamity ; still, you are to 
love, respect, and pray for them. Listen to the 
following story about a little girl :— 

" I can state," says Mr. Wilderspin, " that a man 
discontinued drunkenness from the simple prattle of 
his infant. He was in the habit of frequently getting 
drunk. There were two or three children under 

by their prayers, instructions, and example. 
The Fifth Commandment is, " HONOUR THY 

FATHER AND THY MOTHER ; THAT THY DAYS MAY BE 

LONG UPON THE LAND WHICH THE LORD THY GOD 
GIVETH THEE." 
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seven years of age, and they all slept in the same 
room, though not in the same bed. The man came 
home one night drunk ; his wife remonstrated with 
him, when lie struck her. The woman cried very 
much, and continued to cry after she got into bed ; 
but a little creature, two or throe years old, got up, 
and said, Pray, father, do not beat poor mother.' 
The father ordered it to go into bed again. The little 
creature got up again, and knelt down by the side of 
the bed, and repeated the Lord's Prayer, and then 
concluded in this simple language 	Pray, God, 
bless dear father and mother, and make father a 
good father. Amen !' 

"This went to the heart of the drunkard. The man 
told me he covered his face with the bedclothes, and 
that the first thoughts he awoke with in the morning 
were thoughts of regret that he should stand in need 
of such a remonstrance from such a young child ; and 
it produced in him self-examination and amendment 
of life. The family became united to a Methodist 
chapel in that neighbourhood, and I have learned that 
they are useful and valuable members of that society." 

Now, young readers, ponder on the above humbling, 
yet encouraging picture ; seek grace to avoid drunken-
ness, quarrelling, and every sin ; and do try to be 
useful, like the little girl here mentioned, in whatever 
place you may be. 

Pray constantly for yourselves and friends, that 
the Spirit of God may dwell in your hearts and theirs, 
and make you all like Christ more and more.—Yours 
affectionately, 

PETER DRUMMOND. 

The Witness of the Gospel Angel. 
THOUGHT that the Gospel Angel 

Had passed from our fallen earth 
To the throne of the final judgment, 

The place of her holy birth. 
I thought that her congregations 

Were gathered in one vast throng, 
While she was to bear her witness 

Of every slight and wrong. 

There were groups from the palm-trees' shadow, 
And sons of a northern clime, 

Philosophy's high-brewed pupils, 
And beings depraved by crime;  

The rich and the poor together, 
Of many a varied creed, 

Met in the hall of Justice 
To speak, had they ought to plead. 

All eyes were fixed on the Angel— 
The Angel they knew so well—

As the sound of her silver trumpet 
Rang out with a mighty swell :—

" I have been to the land of mortals, 
Have uttered Thy words, 0 King ! 

And these, in their surging thousands, 
Have heard the glad flight of my wing. 

" I spake in the distant ages, 
And spako to Time's tardy close ; 

I kindled the altar beacons, 
And built where the Temple rose. 

The Gospel, in type and shadow, 
I pictured from day to day, 

And sang, in a later story, 
The same in a simpler way. 

" Some heard 'neath cathedral arches; 
A barn was a church to sonic ; 

Some stopped by the road to listen; 
Some heard in their own bright home ;— 

And some believed in the message— 
They rest with Thy Son, great Lord; 

But these have slighted Thy Angel, 
And wait for Thy just award." 

The concourse was hushed to silence— 
They answered her not a word ;— 

The scorner had ceased his scorning, 
The thoughtless bosom was stirred, 

As the Judge from His throne gave sentence, 
And the Angel of Vengeance flew 

To drive them away in the darkness 
With the glittering sword he drew. 

I woke at that shriek of horror— 
That cry of a long distress—

To find that the Gospel Angel 
Was lingering still to bless ; 

But I saw, as her trumpet sounded, 
She noted how mortals heard, 

And a record is kept for her witness 
At the judgment day deferred, 

WILLIAM Lu FF. 
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DOES my heart really close with the offer 
of salvation by Jesus ? Is it my choice to 
he saved in the way which gives Him all 
the praise, and me none ? Do I not only 
see it to he the Bible way of salvation, but 
does it approve itself to my heart as 
delightful ? Lord, search me and try me, 
for I cannot but answer, Yes, yes. Is it 
the desire of my heart to be made altogether 
holy ? Is there any sin I wish to retain ? 
Is sin a grief to me, the sudden risings and 
overcomings thereof especially ? 	Lord, 
Thou knowest all things—Thou knowest 
that I hate all sin, and desire to be made 

' altogether like Thee. It is the sweetest 
word in the Bible, " Sin shall not have 
dominion over you." Oh, then, that I 
might lie low in the dust, that Jesus' 
righteousness alone be admired ! 

Just as You Are. 
NXIOUS sinner ! hasten, oh, hasten 

to Christ ! just as you are. 
Just as you arc—for He came to 

save sinners just as they are. Had there 
been no sinners, He had never made atone-
ment ; He had never invited men unto 
Himself; He had never authorised the 
offer of mercy. If you come in any other 
character than that of a guilty, ruined 
sinner, you mistake the grand feature of 
salvation, and assuredly will never experi-
ence its blessedness. 

Just as you are—for you will never be 
any better prepared. You have spent a 
whole lifetime, long or short, in trying to 
make yourself good ; but God loathes you 
more and more as you go about to establish 
your own righteousness. All you can do 
has no merit, and will never procure the  

favour of Him from whom alone must come 
the blessing. 

Just as you are—for He waits to be 
gracious to you. He has invited you as a 
sinner ; why should you wish to present 
yourself in any other character ? 

Just as you are—for His grace is infinite, 
and cannot fail to cover the whole extent 
and enormity of your guilt. Did He not 
know the whole case of ruined sinners when 
He undertook the work of redemption ? 
Has He not all fulness in Himself, and can 
there be a case so desperate that He cannot 
rescue and save ? 

Just as you are—for it is only as a sinner 
saved that you will have any disposition or 
capacity to rejoice or to join in the blessed 
anthems of the redeemed. What is the 
theme of their present and their eternal 
praises, but the grace that has made them 
white in the blood of the Lamb ? 

Just as you are—for He may not wait 
longer if you delay. Hell is peopled with 
those who have refused until the com-
passionate Saviour has turned from them, 
and wept over the infatuation that decided 
their ruin. 

Just as you are—for you have nothing 
else to give. Penances are of no account 
with Him; all your righteousness is but as 
filthy rags ; even your confessions, and 
lamentations, and self-reproaches, render 
you not more acceptable in His sight. It 
is only your polluted soul that He wants, 
and only that have you to give. Then, 
wait no longer, but go to Jesus just as you 
are. Give yourself up to Him to be saved 
just as He sees fit to save, and say,— 

" Here, Lord, I give myself to Thee, 
'Tis all that I can do." 



32 	" 0 Lord, hearken and do " (DANIEL Ix. 7). 

"He that 
SPARED NOT HIS OWN SON, 

but 
DELIVERED HIM UP FOR US ALL, 

how shall He not 
WITH 11111 ALSO FREELY GIVE 

us all things." 
ROMANS Viii. 32. 

God. Alone Can Revive His Church. 
"O Lord, revive Thy work."—HABAKKUK iii. 2. 

0 one can revive the Lord's work but 
,) Himself. He began it. He must 
carry it on. He will complete it. But He 
does so by means; and one of the means He 
employs is prayer. He convinces us that 
we need a revival. He stirs us up to seek 
it. He makes us sensible of our insuffi-
ciency. He may perhaps keep us waiting 
at His throne for a time. The delay may 
cause us pain and perplexity. If sanctified, 
it will make us more earnest for the bless-
ing ; and then we shall cry out with one of 
old, " Wilt Thou not revive us again, that 
Thy people may rejoice in Thee ?" When 
the Lord revives His work, He strengthens 
our faith, invigorates our hope, inflames 
our love, deepens our humility, animates 
our zeal, and stirs us up to seek the pro-
motion of His cause. Then prayer becomes 
pleasant, praise sweet, Gospel ordinances 
profitable, the Sabbath a delight, and the 
sanctuary amiable. The Church resembles 
a lovely garden, in which we walk with 
peculiar satisfaction ; the Gospel is a feast,  

most suitable and costly ; and we look for-
ward to Heaven as to our country and our 
home. The Lord revive His work in us by 
His Spirit, by His providence, and by His 
holy ordinances I His power is unlimited,  
His grace is omnipotent, His mercy is free. 
Let nothing satisfy us but a revival. " 0 
Lord, revive Thy work 1" 

TILE man who is irreligious because he has 
discovered inconsistency and hypocrisy in 
some of those who are Church members, is 
condemned already. He confesses that he 
knows what is wrong, and therefore he 
must know what is right. If he continues 
to do wrong after he knows what is right, 
he is guilty of wilful wickedness. There-
fore out of his own mouth he is condemned. 
He puts himself in the very class he con-
demns, and deliberately goes to perdition 
because they do. " Ho, ye simple ones, 
how long will ye love simplicity ? " 
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" Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

r 1E 111L.SUIE iarlillIDER IA 

OR, THE GOOD OLD GOSPEL. 

N the year 1866, when the 
railway was being made 
in this district, a case of 
clear conversion and very 
decided testimony for 

Christ occurred, which is worthy of 

being recorded. The means used by 
the Holy Spirit was an article in a 
periodical for December, 1866, en-
titled, " The Good Old Gospel." 

Having read it with great delight, 
the thought struck me that it con- 
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34 	" My people shall know My name" (IsmAH LII. 6). 

tained the very truth which would 
meet the case of a very intelligent 
master mason with whom I had been 
speaking, and whose ideas on the 
subject of salvation were not correct 
and satisfactory. He thought there 
was a great deal yet to be done 
before he could be saved. Well, 
hastened to him with the periodical, 
and said, " Mr. M 	, here is a paper 
with an article in it on the Gospel ; 
I wish you would read it carefully 
and tell me what you think of it." 

A few days after that I saw him at 
his work, and said to him, "Well, Mr. 
M 	, have you read the article ?" 

With a frankness and readiness 
for which he was remarkable, he re-
plied, " Yes, I have, and I never 
understood the true Gospel before. 
I could never clearly see whether the 
Gospel was about what Christ had 
done, or what we had to do ; but I 
understand it now ; I see it all clear 
now. I am satisfied that 

Christ has done the mighty work, 

necessary to satisfy God's justice, and 
that I have just to believe in Him 
and be saved." 

That was his first relief by faith ; 
and what the Holy Spirit showed to 
him in the reading of that article 
became the groundwork of a growth 
in grace and in the knowledge of 
Jesus Christ, which went on rapidly 
to the day of his death. 

Not long after his conversion he 

was seized with an internal disease 
of which he died. During his illness 
his confidence in Christ remained 
unshaken. His testimony for Christ 
was hearty and distinct. He spoke 
to those who visited him of the true 
Gospel with intelligence and em-
phasis ; and after months of severe 
suffering he departed in peace, and 
in the unclouded hope of being with 
Christ, which is far better. He 
became by grace one of the living 
stones of which the Great Architect 
is building a spiritual temple to 
Himself. He came amongst us a 
stranger ; and though interrupted in 
his early undertaking, and had to 
leave it to another to finish, he found 
in Christ a finished salvation. And 
now he rests from his labours, wait-
ing the resurrection of the just, and 
the manifestation of the sons of God. 

Reader, do you know and believe 
the old Gospel ? It tells you of the 
perfect righteousness of Christ, which 
God will impute to you if you believe 
in His name. It tells you of precious 
blood, with which 

God will put away your sins, 
if you will ask Him to do it. It tells 
you of sufficient grace, which God 
will give to you ; and all without 
money and without price. 

These are things which God will 
do for you and give unto you, if you 
will only come to Him and condescend 
to ask Him. Strange word that to 



"In the way of righteousness is life" (PROVERBS xn. 28). 

use in regard to a sinner who has 
nothing to expect from God but 
merited wrath and punishment—the 
wages for which he has wrought. 
Rather let us say, the sinner should 
leap for joy when told by the good 
old Gospel, that 

God is waiting to be gracious, 
and ready to bestow the very bless-
ings which every sinner needs, and 
which no sinner can claim on any 
ground of merit in himself. You 
have not to make out a title before 
you come. You are invited to come 
with the title which you have, just 
as you are, and you will find, to your 
unutterable joy, that the salvation of 
God is yours.--Rev. William Gebbie, 
Dunlap. 

Religion and Temperance. 
PROTEST against that old argument 
which has been used, now a little too 
long, by many good people, that as soon 

as ever a minister of the Gospel who desires 
to do good in his generation joins this glori-
ous total abstinence cause, he is putting 
total abstinence in the place of the Gospel. 
What! do they think that we have not yet 
learned that the Gospel of Jesus, wherever 
it comes into the human heart, is the only 
balm for the sins and sorrows of the human 
race; that if it were received into all hearts, 
it would cure every ill against which we 
plead ? 

But I do say this, that 

Total Abstinence has been to many a 
man the first step towards religion. 

" Cease to do evil," while " learning to do 
well." There may be men and women here 
who have not, perhaps, bent the knee in 
prayer to God for many years. If they 
were to go home this night and pray to 
Him, though it be with stammering lips, 
that might be the Rubicon of their 
spiritual history. Why? Because praying 
would save them ? No ; none but Christ 
can do that. But because prayer, though 
a little thing in itself, is generally the first 
step of a struggling soul towards Christ 
as its Saviour. And so, though not quite 
in the same sense, we believe it has often 
been with total abstinence.—Rev. Canon 
Fleming. 

Are We Real ? 
0 we daily prove we are Christ's disciples I 

Can the world be sure we are taught of Him I 
Does she see His peace on our brow imprinted I 

A light in our eye, which no cloud can dim I 

Does she see us sunny, and even-tempered I 
Is the yoke of service with grace put on 

Do we calmly bear what would once have pained us 1 
From the bitter word is the sharpness gone I 

When a trial comes, can we meet it bravely, 
Assured that in all things God's way is best I 

In the whirl of life are we undistracted, 
As the "passers on" to a perfect rest 1 

When the world is watching her brilliant statesmen, 
Does she see us waiting for Iltm to reign 

Who shall rule all nations with no shortcomings, 
And stablish an era of peace again I 

Can our Saviour see we are His disciples I 
Deep down in our hearts are we loyal and true I 

Is our love to Him not a more profession : 
Will He say, " Well done ! " unto me and you 

CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 

IN our searches after truth, inquire for the 
old way, the wells which our fathers digged, 
which the adversaries of the truth have 
stopped up.—Matthew Henry. 



36 	" I am the Lord: that is My name" a x-SAIAH %M. 8). 

TITLES OF CHRIST. 

DIE author of the following Scriptural Alphabet in verse on the titles of our Lord Jesus 
Christ was John Stewart Gillies, who died in 1870, at the age of twenty-four. Although 
from his earliest years the subject of a disease which produced intense suffering, the pains 
of his body did not cause him to forget that he was a guilty sinner in the sight of God; and 
under the teaching of the Holy Spirit he was enabled to see Jesus as the only Saviour, and 
to come to Him as the Great Physician for the hea'ing of his sin-sick soul. Notwithstanding 
his constant sufferings, he found pleasure in studying the Word of God, and forming chains 
of Scripture truth, which he got written out; and, by the Divine b!essing, these humble 
efforts were no doubt helpful in some instances in directing attenti,..,n to "the Lamb of 
God, who taketh away the sin of the world" :— 

A is an Advocate—Jesus His name. 
1 John IL 1. 	• 

B is a Babe, and in weakness He came. 
Luke if. 12. 

C 's of salvation our Captain and Chief. 
Joshua v. 13-15. 

's our Deliverer, to bring us relief. 
Psalm Ixx. 5. 

E 's the Eternal, the Ancient of Days. 
Deuteronomy xxxiii. 27; Daniel vii. 0. 

is the Faithful, all worthy of praise. 
1 Thessalonians v. 21 ; Revelation v. 9. 

• is our God and our Guide frt m the fall. 
Jeremiah iii. 4. 

III is .the Highest and Holiest of all. 
Luke vi. 35. 

I 	is the Innocent Victim who bled. 
1 Peter iii. 18. 

J 	is the Judge of the quick and the dead. 
Acts x. 42. 

• is our King—let ourhearts be His throne. 
Matthew xxi. 5. 

• is our Lawgiver—serve Htm alone. 
James iv. 12. 

's the Messiah, by prophets foretold. 
John i. 41-46 ; iv. 25. 

N is the Needful One, precious as gold. 
Luke x. 42. 

0 's the Omnipotent—make Him your stay. 
Revelation xik. ti. 

P is the Portion that ne'er shall decay. 
Psalm lxxiii. 26. 

is the Queen, the bride of our Lord. 
Peahn AT. 9. 

R 's the Redeemer-0! love you His Word. 
Isaiah xli. 14. 

S is Salvation from hell and from sin. 
Psalm ail. 1-2. 

is the Truth—let Him rule us within. 
John I. 14. 

U 's the Unspeakable Gift of our God. 
2 Corinthians ix. 15. 

V is the Vine—how refreshing its load ! 
John xv. 5. 

W 's the Way to the Father on high. 
John 	6. 

X our 'Xample to live and to die. 
1 Peter ii. 21. 

Y is His Yoko, which is easy to bear. 
Matthew xi. 29, 30. 

is the Zeal for the house of His care. 
John ii. 17. 

Alpha and Omega, trust of our heart: 
Revelation xxii. 13. 

Our Brother, our Prophet, our High Priest 
Thou art. 	Hebrews ii. 17. 

10-"IjAE IL4eWgagerdt 
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WORDS BY THE WAYSIDE. 
A LETTER TO THE YOUNG, by the late PETER DRUMMOND. 

MY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS, 

HEN visiting a large market town in the 
south of Scotland, through which a beauti-
ful river flows rapidly along to the sea, and 

on taking a solitary walk near its banks, I could not 
help thinking how very soon all the sixteen thousand 
inhabitants of the town, young and old, are to be 

swept into eternity, to give in their final account to 
God—according to the Ninetieth Psalm—" Thou 
carriest them away as with a flood." 

Continuing my rambles, and stirred by such solemn 
thoughts, I resolved to speak to some I might meet with 
on the way about their souls—at the same time offering 
them such tracts or other papers as I had with me. 



to be guided by the Divine Spirit—we will see our-
selves to be lost and ruined. He added, " 0 yes ! 
that is the best looking-glass." My dear readers, do 
you seek to see your own vile characters pictured out 
when you read the Word of God I Seek His Spirit 
every time you read it, to show you yourself, and. the 
need of being made new in Christ Jesus. 

The fifth was a butcher's boy, with a basket of meat. 
While resting himself on the ledge of a stone bridge, 
two men passing cried out to him, "0 you slave I" 
On which I asked him if there were many slaves 
about the town I He answered, "No—with the 
exception of two blacks" (meaning persons of colour); 
but I told. him there were many white-faced slaves ;—
that all were by nature slaves to sin and Satan—that 
we were all naturally shackled to the devil, and doing 
his work of drudgery and degradation ; at the same 
time telling him that Christ, by His Spirit, can snap 
the shackles asunder, and make us free. The lad 
seemed grateful for the interview; and in answer to 
prayer, he, and you too, may feel experimentally the 
preciousness of that text—" If the Son therefore shall 
make you free, ye shall bo free indeed." 

Now, my dear young friends, you see I have tried 
to sketch for you five cases out of several which 
might be named, arising from my short walk; and 
they are given partly in order that you all, as you 
grow up, and wherever you are, may seek to do good 
as you have opportunity, even in your daily walks. 

Meantime, seek to walk with God, constantly pray-
ing unto Him, and waiting on the means of grace, and 
trying, with God's help, to live out-and-out for eter-
nity—where you, one by one, are shortly to be. Do 
not dream of old age; you may die the next hour ! 
May you not I—Yours affectionately, 

PETER DRUMMOND. 

A GOOD many men's religion now-a-days 
consists entirely of what they don't believe. 
We are of the opinion just far enough to 
say that we don't believe that a religion 
made up of doubts and denials amounts to 
much in either theory or practice. 

THE Cross of Christ is a wondrous place ! 
Here opposites meet,—the deepest sorrow 
and the highest joy ; the greatest peace, 
and yet all the elements of a broken heart. 

38 " Seek ye the Lord while He may be found" (ISAIAH LV. 6). 

The first I encountered were three boys amusing 
themselves with a small pistol and gunpowder—a 
dangerous practice, is it not 7 The boys wore Sab-
bath scholars, and could answer questions from the 
Bible well. I urged them to give up such amusements, 
and to seek Christ in early life. I left them all read-
ing one of our Stirling publications—the Gospel Trumpet 
—which I gave them. 

The second was an aged woman, carrying on her 
back a large burden of oat straw, which she had got 
from a farmer to form her bed. The poor woman was 
almost thrown over by the force of the wind acting 
on the load of straw. On looking into the woman's 
face, and remarking that she was nearly blown over, 
I asked if she felt that she had another heavy burden 
always carrying about with her, namely, sin—which, 
if not pardoned, would sink her into hello She 
agreed with what I said ; but, on being closely ques-
tioned, she said that she was " trusting to the 
Almighty, who Is merciful ;"—so that it is to be 
feared this aged woman, like too many, young and 
old, trusts to the general mercy of God, apart from 
His holiness and justice. I tried to point her to 
Jesus; and asked her to cast her sins on Him, as 
" the Lamb of God, who taketh away the sins of the 
world." 0 ! dear young friends, cleave now to Jesus, 
whose blood "cleanseth from all sin." 

The third was a strong boy, with dry firewood on 
his shoulder, and a hatchet in his hand. On stopping 
the boy, and. learning that he had been procuring 
wood for the use of his parents, I asked if he had 
heard of the great fire which is constantly burning, 
namely, hell 7 The boy was at once arrested, and 
seemed to understand what was meant, and that all 
the ungodly will ere long be cut down as with the 
Lord's hatchet, and sent to "everlasting fire, prepared 
for the devil and his angels." I endeavoured to speak 
of Christ to this youth, who went away seemingly 
much impressed. 

The fourth was a joiner's apprentice, who carried a 
small glass cottage-window, newly framed. The clear, 
transparent glass, thought I, reminds us of what the 
Bible is to many—they see through its pages, but are 
not impressed with its truths. On taking it for 
granted that the lad was aware that mercury or 
quicksilver, being coated over one side of the glass, 
produced the well-known looking-glass or mirror, into 
which we all are fond enough to look and to see our-
selves, I reminded him of the one great looking-glass 
—that is, the Bible, into which, if we look, seeking 



Where is Jesus ? 
1  ESUS at Calvary waits : and in their guilt 

4 Receives repenting sinners to His love, 
- Sprinkles upon them the rich blood He spilt, 

And, cleansed and pardoned, bids them look above. 
He is not found on Sinai's rocky steep : 

They seek in vain who seek the Saviour there; 
'Tis not our works, 'tis not the tears we weep, 

Tis through the Cross alone His grace we share. 

Where is Jesus ? 
Jesus is ever near. We need but lift 

An upward glance : that upward glance will meet 
His out-stretched hand, bearing the gracious gift,—

Pardon and life,—for all who seek His feet. 
Those blessed feet ! seen, to the sinner's eye, 

Not on a throne of light, but rent and torn, 
Nailed to the blood-stained tree; so very nigh 

That He may kiss them as He stoops to mourn. 

Where is Jesus ? 
Jest's is at the door of human hearts ; 

The pierced hand is knocking, knocking still : 
Unloose the latch, ere the good Lord departs, 

Leaving thy soul to its rebellious will. 
He will come in ; He will come in and sup, 

Will be a guest where once rude passions dwelt ; 
Will make a feast, will fill thy empty cup, 

And give such joy as worldlings never felt. 

Where is Jesus ? 
Where is He not? Ah! where? What tongue can tell? 

Yet is there one dark region where His smile 
Can never fall :—Jesus is not in hell— 

Save as the Judge ! 0 trembling sinner ! while 
He stands in life so near thee, trust thy soul, 

Thy guilty soul, all leprous and defiled, 
In His kind hand ; His touch will make thee whole, 

And fit thee to be called the Father's child. 
WILLIAM LUFF. 

"What will You Do when Eternity 
Comes ? " 

TN my native State there was a certain 
(4-,' town remarkable for its wickedness. 
The few Christians there seemed powerless 
to stay the torrent of iniquity that swept 
the place. One summer a camp-meeting 

" He is Lord of Heaven and earth" (ACTS xvil. 24). 	39 

was held in the neighbourhood. Among 
the converts was a poor illiterate fellow, 
called " Tim Hutchins, the fool," who went 
to the meeting out of curiosity, but was 
most wonderfully saved of the Lord. 
When he got back to that wicked town—
for be was a citizen of it—his soul was 
stirred within him. He ran from house to 
house, opened the doors without knocking, 
and thundered out to the inmates that 
awful question— 

" What will you do when Eternity 
Comes ?" 

On he went, up one street, and down 
another, with all his might. No other 
words did he speak, but " What will you 
do when eternity comes ? " Conviction's 
arrows flew thick and fast. The people 
" remembered God and were troubled." 
The few Christians, stirred into activity 
by their strange ally, sent for a minister. 
A revival followed, and a great harvest of 
souls was gathered; and within the memory 
of the speaker that profane and wicked 
community was reformed, a church built, 
a large congregation and Sabbath-school 
gathered—all the result of that Heaven-
sent messenger, who startled them from 
their slumbers by the question, " What 
will you do when eternity comes ? "—Rev. 
J. M. Caldwell. 

Reader ! here was a man who was called 
" a fool," giving heed to the teachings of 
God's Word, and thereby becoming " wise 
unto salvation." How many, whom the 
world counts "wise," neglect and refuse the 
Gospel message which he believed and 
accepted ? Are you among the number of 
those who do so ? If so, ponder the solemn 
question, " What will YOU do when eternity 
comes ? " 
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"OPEN THOU MINE EYES, 

that I may behold 

WONDROUS THINGS 

out of Thy law." 

P8A, Ln exi x, 1S 

How wretched must that man be who, 
busy about various public matters, neglects 
his own spiritual interests, and lives from 
day to day a stranger to his own heart ! 
In this age of bustle and active enterprise, 
there is strong temptation to overlook the 
state of our hearts, and suffer religious 
things to become a substitute for religion 
itself. It is in accordance with the inclina-
tions of the depraved heart in every age to 
overlook our own inward state, and be 
occupied with externals. We may be very 
busy about the general affairs of religion, 
may manifest much zeal—may give, and 
labour, and be the means of great good 
to others, and at the same time our own 
hearts lie an uncultivated waste. How 
few seem really to know themselves ! 
" Take heed to thyself " is an inspired 
direction. We may preach the Gospel to 
others, and yet be ourselves " castaways." 
To avoid such an awful fate, Paul thought 
it necessary to " keep under his own body." 
Alas what shall it profit us to have been 
admired of men, as active and zealous, and 
useful, or to have been really instruments 
of good to others, while our own souls are 
tterly neglected and lost ! 

"MANY SORROWS 

SHALT' BE TO THE WICKED: 
BUT 

HE THAT TRUSTETH IN THE LORD, 
MERCY 

shall compass him about." 

GOD'S SALVATION must be free, or else the 
poor could not obtain it. It must be simple 
or babes could not understand it. It must 
be easy ; or the weak, the young, the help-
less and the distressed could never gain it. 
And so the religion of Christ differs from 
all other religions, in that its utmost and 
extremest benefits are the free gift of God 
to those who have nothing to offer in return. 
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" Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

WIETJITIRM OT 
ANY years ago, when living 
in the country, I observed 
several men running ra-
pidly down a wooded slope 
toward the river near by. 

Thinking something unusual had 
happened, I quickly followed, and 

was surprised to see, on a little rock 
that rose midway in the stream, a 
boy of six or eight years, drenched 
and trembling. He looked timidly 
toward those who had gathered on 
the bank, and now and again glanced 
with alarm on the boiling river he 
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42 "The word of the Lord endureth for ever" (1 PETER L 25). 

had just escaped from, and which 
threatened to devour him. How he 
came there we afterwards learned. 

The first thing to be done was to 
save him. A long ladder was speedily 
procured and pushed out to the rock, 
and a brave man volunteered to 
rescue the child. Slowly and steadily 
he stepped along the ladder, till he 
reached the rock and stood beside 
the boy. So far from gladly welcom-
ing his deliverer, he refused to leave 
the rock. It seemed as if the rush-
ing stream filled his eye, and kept 
him from venturing on the strong 
arm of him who came to save. 

" You can trust me ; I will carry 
you safely to the shore." 

The boy answered, " No, no! I can-
not do it." 

Then said the other, " You will 
perish if you stay here." 

The conflict in the heart of the 
child could be seen in his face. At 
length trust conquered fear, and he 
yielded to the love of his hitherto un-
known friend, who, clasping him to 
his heart, returned with him by the 
ladder, and landed him safely amid 
much rejoicing. 

This is an illustration of the sal-
vation which is in Christ Jesus. The 
child is a picture of the sinner, miser-
able and helpless. The ladder is the 
Cross by which the Saviour finds 
his way to the sinner's side, to plead 
for the sinner's heart. It is a great 
moment when one begins to realise 

his peril as self-destroyed and lost ; 
when guilt is charged home upon the 
conscience, and the groan escapes 
him, " Who shall deliver me ?" It 
is a great moment, also, when one 
awakens to the overshadowing pres-
ence of the Lord Jesus. It breaks 
in upon him as a revelation, that 

the Son of God cares for him, 

is nearer to him than any other, and 
attests His matchless love by the 
Cross. The issues of eternity open 
out before his eye, and he must 
choose. To abide where he is, in the 
place of condemnation, is to die ; to 
turn away from the pleading Saviour, 
is to bring down upon his head a 
deeper ruin. And yet, can lie make 
the great venture of giving up all 
he has hitherto confided in and 
loved, and dare he commit himself 
entirely and for ever to the Lord 
Jesus ? 

Happy is the man who, by God's 
grace, makes trial of Christ, and 
speaking in the Holy Ghost can say. 
I believe. For this means that the 
love and Cross of Christ have slain 
the opposition of his heart, that his 
pride has been tarnished, and his 
self-sufficiency broken. It means the 
deliberate, intelligent, and 

complete surrender of himself to Christ, 

to be governed and guided by Him, 
to be any thing or nothing, as He 
thinks best. Christ saves no man 
against his will ; and it is not until 
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the sinner is persuaded and enabled 
to embrace Jesus Christ, that his 
salvation is an accomplished fact. 
There is only one way by which the 
unsaved sinner can put honour on 
Christ, and that is by trusting Him. 

Reader, do you trust Christ ? If 
not, why not ? 

"Venture on Him, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude; 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good." 

He waits that He may be gracious 
unto you. Yield to His pleading love, 
and you will never rue the venture. 
Across the perils of this mortal life 

He will bear you safely, 
the unknown future He will fill with 
His gracious presence, and in His 
own good time He will bring you 
into the palace of the King, with 
gladness and rejoicing !—Rev. George 
D. Low, M.A., A berdeen. 

FELLOWSHIP with Christ gives a soul sound, 
solid, and full content, acquiescence, com-
fort, and delight : it terminates the desires 
of the heart, and makes it say with Jacob, 
I have enough, I have all. It is pure, with-
out mixture of bitter or heart-saddening 
ingredients ; it is all honey, no gall, nor 
wormwood. He that cometh to Me, saith 
Christ (John vi. 35), shall never hunger ; 
and lie that believed' on Me shall never 
thirst ; that is, he that bath communion 
with Me shall be fully satisfied with Me, 
and not desire anything but Christ, or in 
comparison of Christ, but only more of 
Christ, or the full fruition of Him in glory. 

" Soon ! " 
MID the passing scenes of life around us, 

When sorrow, suffering, and death, bear sway, 
How cheering to the Christian to remember, 

These "former things" will soon have passed away. 

The darkness now, but soon the glorious daylight, 
The fadeless noon of Heaven's unsullied joy I 

That " higher life," with all its glad surroundings 
Of purest pleasures, that can never cloy. 

The war-cry now, but soon God's "hush" shall silence 
Earth's fierce disputings, and man's wrath shall cease; 

For Love's own Hand will wave :athwart the conflict, 
The sacred banner of the Prince of Peace. 

The weeping now, but soon the tender Saviour, 
Himself, will wipe away the last sad tear : 

And will not that be ample compensation 
For every one that we have shed whilst here 1 

The farewells now, but soon the glad re-union 
Of friend with friend upon that happy shore : 

Ye mourning hearts, oh I gather up this comfort— 
That there we all shall meet to part no more I 

CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 

To the careless and insensible the Gospel 
has no promises. " They that are whole 
need not a physician." But to the bur-
dened and oppressed our Saviour uttered 
one of His most tender invitations :—
" Come unto Me, all ye that labour and 
are heavy laden, and I will give you rest." 
Here is the rest you should seek,—the 
rest, not of stupidity, but penitence. 
While you continue as you are, the wrath 
of God abideth on you. But the moment 
you believe, it is transferred to the great 
Object of your faith, absorbed in the vor-
tex of His meritorious passion, drowned in 
the many waters of His dying love, and 
lost for ever. Death is then swallowed up 
in victory, the victory of faith and life. 
Everlasting life becomes triumphant. 
" Behold, I have set before you life and 
death, blessing and cursing." Choose life, 
therefore, that your souls may live.—J. A. 
Alexander. 
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" If I regard 

iniquity ill my heart, 

the Lord 

will not hear me." 
PSALM lxvi. IS. 

FLEE in your troubles to Jesus Christ. 
The experience of upwards of thirty years 
enables me to say, " No man ever had so 
kind a friend as He, or so good a master. 
View Him, not at a distance, but as a prop, 
a stay, and a comforter ever at hand, and 
He will requite your confidence by blessings 
illimitable."—Sir Henry Havelock. 

The Power of Christ's Cross. 
" Who gave Himself for us, that 1-k might redeem us from 

all iniquity, and purify unto Himself a peculiar people, zealous 
of good works."—Tans ii. 14. 

tHERE is no victory over the indwel-
ling power of sin, there is no pardon 

for the guilt of sin, but as the soul deals 
with the blood of Christ. The great end 
of our blessed Lord's death was to destroy 
the works of the devil. Sin is the great 
work of Satan. To overcome this—to 
break its power—to subdue its dominion—
to repair its ruins—and to release from its 
condemnation—the beloved Son of God 
suffered the ignominious death of the cross. 
All that bitter agony which He endured—
all that mental suffering—the sorrow of 

His soul in the garden—the sufferings of 
His body on the cross—all was for sin. 

See, then, the close and beautiful connec-
tion between the death of Christ, and the 
death of sin. All true holiness comes 
through the Cross. Reader ! seek it then 
—the Cross brought into thy soul by the 
Eternal Spirit will be the death of thy sins. 
Go to the Cross—oh! do go to the Cross 
of Jesus your Saviour. In simplicity of 
faith, go—with thy strong corruption, gc 
—with thy heavy burden of guilt, go—g( 
to the Cross. Thou wilt find nothing but 
love there—nothing but welcome there—
nothing but purity there. 

The precious blood of Jesus 
"cleanseth us from all sin." 

And while thou art kept low beneat1 
the Cross, thine enemy dares not approacl 
thee ; sin shall not have dominion over thee 
nor shall Satan, thine accuser, condemr 
thee.—Dr. O. Winslow. 

Quote the Whole Verse. 
HERE is one verse in the Bible that ] 
always quote to the end, while I heal 

many persons stopping in the middle of it 
They say, " Believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and thou shalt be saved;" and then 
they stop. I never stop there ; I always 
go on to the end,—" Believe on the Lorc 
Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved, am 
thy house" (Acts xvi. 31). If the first pad 
of it be true,—that if we believe on the 
Lord Jesus Christ for ourselves, we steal 
be saved ; the second part is equally true 
that if we believe on the Lord Jesus Christ 
for our families, they shall be saved also 
I always quote the verse to the end. 
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ASKING A BLESSING AT MEALS. 
A LETTER TO THE YOUNG, by the late PETER DRUMMOND. 

MY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS, 

0 not feel offended if I should inquire at you if 
you are in the habit of asking a blessing on 
your daily food. 

It is well known that many, both young and old, 
eves in this enlightened country, seldom, if ever, ask 
a blessing on, or return thanks to God for, the food 

He, in great mercy and kindness, provides for them, 
and who, moreover, gives them an appetite to relish 
it, and who causes it to nourish and sustain their 
bodies. Might it not be said of such, that even the 
lower animals are more grateful than they 4 For it ig 
declared in Isaiah, that " The ox knoweth his owner, 
and the ass his master's crib." No doubt, if these 
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4 	" Keep yourselves in the love of God" (JUDE 21). 

dull, four-footed beasts could speak, they would thank 
their owners or proprietors for the continual care and 
atention bestowed on them. Now, who is your 

Owner or Proprietor 4 Is it not the Lord, who made 
you, and who preserves you, and who offers you His 
Son to save your soul besides 

Is it not very sad, then, that we should, either 
when by ourselves, omit " grace at meals," or, when 
in the presence of others, be ashamed to be seen 
attending to it 

Hear the word of the Lord regarding the duty, and 
O seek grace to enable you to act in this and in every 
other matter as in the immediate presence of God. 

See how Christ acted at that wonderful meal of 
loaves and fishes. You, reader, are answerable to Him. 
Are you not ? 

"And He commanded the people to sit down on 
the ground : and He took the seven loaves, and gave 
thanks, and brake, and gave to His disciples to set 
before them ; and they did set them before the 
people. And they had a few small fishes : and He 
blessed, and commanded to set them also before 
them" (Mark viii. 6, 7). 

" In every thing give thanks : for this is the will of 
God in Christ Jesus concerning you" (1 Thcss. v. 18). 

" Whether therefore ye eat, or drink, or whatsoever 
ye do, do all to the glory of God " (1 Cor. x. 31). 

As to the manner in which the duty ought to be 
performed in the heari;ig of others, the eminent Dr. 
Watts observes—" We ought to have a due regard to 
the occasion, and the persons present; the neglect of 
which hath been attended with indecencies and indis-
cretions. 

" Some have used themselves to mutter a few words 
with so low a voice, as though by some secret charm 
they wore to consecrate the food alone, and there was 
no need of the rest to join with them in the petitions. 
Others have broke out into so violent a sound, as 
though they were bound to make a thousand people 
hear them. 

"Some perform this part of worship with so slight 
and familiar an air, as though they had no sense of 
the great God to whom they speak ; others have put 
on an unnatural solemnity, and changed their natural 
voice into so different and awkward a tone, not with-
out some distortions of countenance, that have 
tempted strangers to ridicule. 

" It is the custom of some to hurry over a single 
sentence or two, and they have done, before half the 
company are prepared to lift up a thought to Heaven. 

Others, again, make a long prayer, and, among a 
multitude of other petitions, do not utter one that re-
lates to the table before them. 

"The general rules of prudence, together with a 
due observation of the custom of the place where we 
live, would correct all these disorders, and teach us 
that a few sentences suited to the occasion, spoken 
with an audible and proper voice, are sufficient for 
this purpose, especially if any strangers are present." 

Hoping you will profit by these plain but very 
necessary hints upon an important subject.—I remain, 
yours affectionately, 

PETER DRUMMOND. 

Stupid and Sensible Actions. 
NE of the most absurd of all foolish 
customs is that of inviting a crowd 

of friends or strangers up to the bar of a 
public-house to " take something" at your 
expense. Some one has sensibly said :—

" Now, boys, if you want to be generous, 
and treat each other, why not select some 
other place besides the liquor shop ? Sup-
pose, as you go by the post office, you 
remark, I say, my dear fellow, come in 
and take some stamps ;' these stamps will 
cost no more than drin;Ks all round. Or go 
to the clothier's, and say, Boys, come in 
and take a box of collars.' Walk up to a 
grocer's, free and generous, and say, What 
kind of coffee will you have ? ' Why not 
treat to groceries by the pound as well as 
liquors by the glass ? Or take your com-
rades to a cutler's, and say, I'll stand a 
good pocket-knife all round.' " 

This might be thought a strange way of 
showing friendship, but it is more sensible 
and more substantial; and would it not be 
better than to offer to your friends a 
maddening, poisonous, deadly draught ? 

There is no greater mistake than to 
suppose that beer and spirits strengtken 
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a man. They only stir him up and use up 
his strength. I drove twenty-four miles 

1  the other day. When I got within a mile 
or so of home my horse flagged. I gave 
him a sharp cut with my whip, and he 
went faster, but I did not say, " I've 
strengthened my horse I" If that's the 
way to strengthen him, why not let him 
live on whip-cord ? Alcohol is a whip to 
him that thinks it, and he is a great fool that 
!chip, himself.  

The Choicest Gift. 
THOUGHT that I saw the gracious Clod 

Receiving the tithes of earth ; 
And I watched the feet that His courtyard trod, 

And their gifts of costly worth]. 

The wealthy came with their bags of gold, 
And spread them beneath His sight : 

Till streams of treasure around Him rolled, 
In the gleam of His palace light. 

The toiler came from the distant field, 
With many a gathered sheaf : 

And the warrior, bearing a victor's shield, 
And spoil for his Royal Chief. 

A singer came with a grateful song, 
A sonnet but few could reach : 

And the King was pleased with the giving throng, 
' 	And accepted the gift of each. 

But an angel spake in His gracious ear; 
And He left His lofty throne, 

And the regal court and the concourse there, 
To follow the leading one. 

He passed to a chamber of lone distress, 
Where a weary sufferer lay : 

She could not come with the eager press 
Her homage of love to pay. 

"What hast thou, my child 1" He sweetly said. 
It was but a faded flower 

That was crushed and bruised by a heavy tread= 
Sweet frailty marred by power. 

"Thy will be done !" was her whispered word, 
As submissive she softly smiled ; 

And a richer blessing was there conferred 
Than on all who their treasures piled. 

Oh I give the smile of the trying hour : 
For submission is sweet to God— 

The fragrance born of a broken flower 
Struck down by affliction's rod. 

WILLIAM LI:FF. 

" I Am Not at Leisure. 3 9 

HAVE read of one that presented 
Antipater, the king of Macedon, with 
a book that treated of HAPPINESS. He 

refused it, saying, " I am not at leisure." 
Many have the Book by them, yea, pre-

sented to them by Christ, that treats of 
everlasting happiness, but they slight the 
present. " I am not at leisure," say they. 

They have opportunity of hearing the 
Word opened on week-days, as well as 
Sabbath-days ; but they are not at leisure. 

They have means of knowledge for hear-
ing the same Word ; but they are not at 
leisure. 

They have many precious seasons of 
grace, seasons of prayer, seasons of duty ; 
but they are not at leisure. 

They take leisure to their own work, 
their worldly work, yea, for idle conver-
sation ; but they have no leisure for God's 
work, their soul's work, eternal work 

Reader, have you leisure to be saved ? 
or are you willing to continue in the bustle 
of the world, neglect salvation, and be 
damned ?—Ralph Erskine. 

AMONG hearers of the Gospel God remem-
bers the sins of those only who remember 
not the blood of Jesus. 
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The Prayer Closet. 
Is  u 	UT thou, when thou prayest, enter 

into thy closet, and when thou hast 
shut thy door, pray to thy Father 

which is in secret ; and thy Father which 
seeth in secret shall reward thee openly" 
(Matt. vi. 6). 

Not long ago a lady drew for me the plan 
of her house, which I had never seen. 
" This," she said, pointing to a large room 
on the sunny side of the house, and having 
several pleasant windows, " is our room ; 
and here, opening off from it, is my hus-
band's private closet, and here is mine. 
They are of about the same size, and are 
just large enough to hold a little table and 
a chair. Each has a window. On the table 
are a few books, a Bible, a hymn-book, and 
whatever else we may desire when alone 
with God." 

What an admirable feature in the plan 
of a house ! " Mother's room " is always 
common property for the whole family. It 
is well that it should be a large, sunny, 
cheerful room. But what a wise fore-
thought that added the two closets,—large 

enough for a window, and small enough to 

Hold only one beside God! 

A small room brings Him so much nearer; 
and there, entirely shut out from all the 
world, could one commune with God and 
his own soul, read His messages of love, 
and, day by day, grow in grace. What a 
refuge to flee to, such a closet would be ! 
If all our houses were built after that plan, 
there would be fewer backsliding Chris-
tians; for there is nothing so sure to produce 
such, as neglect of one's private devotions. 
—The Advance. 

ETERNITY—what a word ! The longest 
river has an end. The broadest ocean has 
a shore, but eternity is an ocean without a 
shore. Since we must embark on that 
ocean, how important that we should be 
prepared I 
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Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

EARS ago, I was climbing 
a mountain, and having 
no guide, was not sure of 
finding my way. Several 
bye-paths branched off in 
various directions, and I 

was afraid of taking one or other that 
might lead away from the summit. 

But a word was given me that made 
all plain. A cottager, living close by, 
told me of a large wooden cross that 
had been erected to point out the 
right turning. She told me to " Be 
sure and keep by the cross," and I 
could not go astray. 

In a higher sense I would repeat 
No. ROA 	■ V 1001 1 
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the word of counsel which this 
woman gave me. To every traveller 
on life's journey, to every one who 
would find a home on Zion's Hill, 
with all earnestness and affection I 
would say, " Keep by the Cross." 

" Keep by the Cross." What does 
this mean? It simply implies putting 
your full confidence in Him who died 
as a sacrifice for your sin. Conscious 
of your guilt, self-condemned for 
innumerable transgressions against 
God's holy law, plead nothing of 
your own, but plead only the death 
of Jesus as your Surety. From first 
to last let this be your only hope. 
When conscience accuses you of sin, 
put the death of Jesus as the answer 
to every charge. When you fear 
the judgment of God for the evil you 
have done, put the death of Christ 
between you and God's judgment. 
Humbly draw nigh to God, resting 
in the blood of Christ, assured that, 
through Him, as your Propitiation, 
you may now be forgiven and 
accepted, and through Him may 
ever abide in the favour and love of 
God. 

" Keep by the Cross." Thus will 
you learn to hate all sin. Your sins 
and iniquities were the nails in the 
Saviour's hands and feet, the thorns 
in His temples, the stripes on His 
body, the spear in His wounded side. 

Will you not abhor the evil that thus 
brought death to your best Friend ? 
A Red Indian once killed another, 
and in bitter remorse he buried the 
knife with which he had done the 
deed three yards deep on the north 
side of a tree, where the sun could 
never shine. Ah ! he loathed and 
hated the knife which had been the 
instrument of death to his friend. 
Will not you hate the sin which 
crucified the Saviour ? 

" Keep by the Cross." It will teach 
you more to love the crucified One. 
As you think of His death, as you 
dwell on all He did for your salvation, 
by the grace of the Holy Spirit, you 
will learn to see how greatly He 
loved you, and this will kindle your 
love to Him. 

"Look to Hire, till the sight endears 
The Saviour to thy heart; 

His pierced feet bedew with tears, 
Nor from His cross depart. 

"Look to Him, till His dying love 
Thy every thought control, 

Its-vast constraining influence prove, 
O'er body, spirit, soul." 

" Keep by the Cross." The remem-
brance of Christ's death will assist 
you in bearing patiently the cross 
that may be laid upon you. Has 
He not said, " If any man will come 
after Me, let him deny himself, and 
take up the cross daily, and follow 
Me ? " 
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What reproach or persecution may 
come upon you for His name, what-
ever sorrow or distress or pain you 
may have to pass through, think of 
all that your Master suffered for you, 
and then in His strength you will be 
able to endure it without murmuring. 
Behind the Cross you will see the 
Crown, and so you will rejoice even 
in the hour of trial 

" Keep by the Cross." So will you 
be able to meet death with cheerful 
hope. He who died for you will 
stand by your side. He will still 
every anxious thought. He will 
hush the storm, and say, " Peace be 
unto you." He will hold your hand 
as you pass through the dark river 
and washed in His most precious 
blood, you shall join the white-robed 
throng before the throne, and share 
their song of praise and gladness, 
"Worthy is the Lamb that was slain 
to receive power, and riches, and 
wisdom, and strength, and honour, 
and glory, and blessing " (Rev. v. 12). 
—Rev. George Everard, 	Wolver- 
hampton. 

A MAN may well bear his cross patiently 
whilst on the road to wear his crown. 

On live for eternity ! This poor world is 
passing away, the reality is to come, and a 
glorious reality it is. How important it is 
to walk so as to please God in all things ! 

How ridiculous is their laughter who laugh 
at a good man because he matters what God 
saith, and scruples the breaking of any of 
His commands, when they stand in the 
way of his own pleasure; and is afraid to go 
in the high road to destruction, when he 
shall have so much company! How little 
wit do those who would go for great wits 
show, in accounting him dull, because he 
will not be profane, nor make jests of 
seriousness, nor delight in scorning ! 

He who Believeth Hath Rest. 
"We which have believed do enter into rest" (HEIL iv. 3). 

ADEN one, burdened with sin's crushing load, 
Plodding along o'er life's comfortless road ; 
Wondering when thou wilt part with the pack 
Bound with such terrible cords to thy back : 

Weary and fainting, bowed down, and distrest, 
List to this whisper, and thou shalt be blest,—

" He who believeth hath rest." 

Anxious one, troubled with cumbering cares, 
Doing, still doing, till nature despairs ; 
Hurrying, worrying, morning and night, 
Life in a tangle, thou can'st not get right : 
Leave thy poor planning—'tis folly at best; 
Tell all the trouble on Jean's soft breast— 

" He who believeth hath rest." 

Zealous one, bearing the sword and the shield, 
Eager to rush o'er the world's battle-field, 
Can'st thou not fathom thy Captain's design, 
Why He reserves such a spirit as thine 
Wait, and believe that His wisdom is best, 
Firmly confide in His sovereign behest,— 

" He who believeth bath rest." 

Oh ! to so trust Him in all things, that we 
Never may trouble, whate'er His decree : 
Trust in His hand every burden and cross ; 
The spears and the shields ; the triumph or loss : 
Sweetly reposing where fears once distressed, 
Putting this beautiful truth to the test,— 

" He who believeth hath rest." 

WILLIAM LUFF. 
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Is it Convenient for You to be Saved.? 

/ GREAT many people have an idea 
that they can make religion a matter 
of convenience. It is a fatal delusion. 

" The heart is deceitful above all things, and 
desperately wicked," and never can be 
conquered, denied, or changed without a 
struggle. 

When you find yourself at last hope-
lessly and eternally lost, and the only 
excuse you can render will be that it was 
not convenient for you to attend to the 
interests of your soul, then you will awake 
to the fact that you have mocked yourself. 
It is a poor satisfaction, when you are 
dying, to remember that you might have 
saved your life, only it was not convenient 
to seek for remedies. When the harvest 
is past, and the summer is ended, and you 
have no preparation for winter, you will 
bitterly reproach yourself for having 
neglected so important a work because it 
was not convenient. How inexpressibly 
absurd to make religion, which is the central 
concern of all existence, a mere matter of 
convenience ? " If it is convenient I will 
go to Heaven ; if it is not convenient, to 
perdition !" By signing a certain docu-
ment in so many days, he would have saved 
thousands : he failed to do it, and lost all, 
because it was not convenient. If there is 
no language to define such egregious shift-
lessness, how can we designate the unac-
countable stupidity by which thousands 
are losing their souls, because it is not con-
venient to try to save them ? 

Another folly equal to either of the 
foregoing is the expectation that, by delay, 
the time will come when religion can be 
more conveniently obtained than now. 
But the longer the matter is deferred, the 

more the difficulties increase. The heart 
gets harder, the conscience becomes more 
seared, the understanding more darkened, 
the will is weaker, the sin and temptation 
become stronger ; every hour brings you 
farther from Heaven and nearer the pit. 

The only hope in your case is, that by a 
strong, prompt effort of your will you im-
mediately resolve, in God's strength, and 
depending on His help, that " As for me 
and my house we will serve God." Delays 
are dangerous. Now you may do it ; to-
morrow may be too late. 

"Oh ! think what vast concerns depend 
Upon a moment's space, 

When life and all its cares shall end 
In vengeance or in grace." 

You are losing your soul for want of one 
decisive word, " Now." The devil will 
allow you to decide that religion is good, 
and necessary, and that some time you will 
seek God ; but the very moment you ap-
proach a deciding point, he will bring a 
gentle pressure to divert your attention. 
He will allow you to say any other word 
but "Now." God says, "Now is the ac-
cepted time ;" Satan says to-morrow will 
do just as well. Whose advice will you 
take ? Satan is a liar, but God is true. 
It is wiser and safer to obey God.—Canada 
Christian Advocate. 

PREFERRING our own will to the will of 
God, is to make gods of ourselves. 

CHRIST has been once smitten, and woe to 
those who smite Him again, seeing they 
crucify to themselves the Son of God afresh. 
Smite Him not again, lest He swear unto 
you in His wrath, as unto Moses, that ye 
shall not enter into His rest !—Evans. 
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THE DUTY OF KEEPING THE SABBATH-DAY HOLY, 
A LETTER TO THE YOUNG, by the late PETER DRUMMOND. 

MY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS, 
eu 

OFTEN wonder how you spend the Lord's Day. 
I fear that many of you are very thoughtloss and 
unconcerned about the Sabbath. 

"Remember the Sabbath Day, to keep it holy. 
Six days shalt thou labour, and do all thy work ; but 
the seventh day is the Sabbath of the Lord thy God; 

in it thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, 
nor thy daughter, thy man-servant, nor thy maid-
servant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that is with-
in thy gates ; for in six days the Lord made heaven 
and earth, the sea, and all that in them is, and rested 
the seventh day ; wherefore the Lord blessed the 
Sabbath-Day and hallowed it." 
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These are the words of the living God, and it is at 
your peril if you disregard them. Don't you know 
that the great bulk of criminals who have died on the 
scaffold have dated their departure from God to their 
neglect of the Sabbath T The devil is more than 
ordinarily busy, no doubt, on that day—with the 
young—enticing them to forget God, forget their 
souls, and take up with Sabbath-breaking companions. 

How is it with you I Oh seek grace to love the 
Sabbath ! and to keep it holy, from love to Jesus, its 
author. Seek His Spirit to give you a Sabbath-
keeping heart, and so to be getting good and doing 
good. Will you ? 

It is related of a little boy belonging to a Sabbath-
school in London, who had occasion every Sabbath 
to go through a certain court, that he observed a shop 
always open for the sale of goods. Having been 
taught the duty of sanctifying the Lord's Day, he 
was grieved at its profanation, and for some time 
seriously considered if it was possible for him to do 
anything to prevent it. At length he determined on 
leaving a tract, " ON THE LORD'S DAY," as he passed 
by. 

On the next Sabbath, coming the same way, he 
observed that the shop was shut up. He stopped, 
and pondered whether this could be the effect of the 
tract he had left. He ventured to knock gently at 
the door; when a woman within, thinking it was a 
customer, answered aloud, " You cannot have any-
thing ; we don't sell on Sunday." The little boy still 
begged for admittance, encouraged by what he had 
heard, when the woman, recollecting his voice, opened 
the door, and said, " Come in, my dear little fellow ; 
it was you who left the tract here last Sabbath 
against Sabbath-breaking, and it frightened me so, 
that I did not dare to keep my shop open any longer; 
and I am determined never to do so again while I 
live." 

Now, young friends, how many of you are imitat-
ing this boy 4 Why not all try to do good by means 
of tracts or otherwise 7 

May the Lord stir you up to keep the Sabbath, 
and to live to and labour for Him every day.—Yours 
affectionately, 

PETER DRUMMOND. 

P.S.—The celebrated Wilberforce ascribes his con-
tinuance in life for so long a time, under such a 
pressure of cares and labours, in no small degree, to 
his conscientious and habitual observance of the 

Sabbath. "0 what a blessed day," he says, "is the 
Sabbath ! which allows us a precious interval where-
in to pause, to come out from the thickets of worldly 
concerns, and give ourselves up to Heavenly and 
spiritual objects. Observation and my own experi-
ence have convinced me that there is a special 
blessing on a right employment of these intervals." 

Christ's Blessed Service. 
I love my master.  ..... I will nut go out free." 

(Exodus xxi. 5.) 

LOVE my gracious Master, 
r 	I will not go out free," 

For in His blessed service 
Is truest liberty. 

At highest cost He bought me, 
Henceforth I'm not my own; 

I ask no better portion 
Than to be His alone. 

Can I forget the ransom 
Which He so freely gave, 

To rescue me from bondage, 
From being Satan's slave? 

No wealth of gold or silver 
To save me could suffice ; 

" The precious blood of Jesus,"— 
This was the costly price. 

My heart is taken captive 
By Him who set me free ; 

I only ask to serve Him 
Through all eternity. 	

J. S. IIEtsex. 

"Ye were not redeemed with corruptible 
things, as silver and gold 	 but with 
the precious blood of Christ " (1 Peter i. 18, 19). 

" Do you think that you have been born 
again ?" 	" I think I have." 	" 
whose work is that ?" " Oh, God did a 
part, and I did a part." " Ah, what part 
did you do ?" " Why, I opposed God 01 
could, and He did the rest." 

THE Christian is very frequently the only 
Bible the world will read. How sad that 
the copy should be so defaced ! 
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What Makes Happy. 
MET him one day on his way to the 
place where prayer was wont to be 
made. He had just passed the mile-

stone of life labelled, " Seventy years." 
His back was bent, his limbs trembled 
beside his staff; his clothes were old, his 
voice was husky, his hair was white, his 
eyes were dim, and his face was furrowed. 

Withal, he seemed still fond of life, and 
full of gladness,—not at all put out with his 
lot. He hummed the lines of a familiar 
hymn as his legs and cane carried him 
along. 

" Aged friend," said I, " why should an 
old man be merry ?" 

" All are not," said he. 
"IVell, why then should you be merry ?" 
" Because I belong to the Lord." 
" Are none other happy at your time of 

life ?" 
" No, not one, my friendly questioner," 

said he ; and as he said more, his form 
straightened into the stature of his younger 
days, and something of inspiration set a 
beautiful glow across his countenance. 
" Listen, please, to the truth, from one who 
knows, then wing it round the world, and 
no man of threescore years and ten shall be 
found to gainsay my words,—THE DEVIL 
HAS NO HAPPY OLD MEN I" 

Clean Money. 
a Godly merchant lay upon his dying 

bed, he spoke to his children of the 
little property which he had acquired and 
was leaving behind him. " It is not much," 
said he, " but there is not a dirty shilling 
in it." 

There is such a thing as clean money. It 

may be earned by diligence in business, by 
honest labour of hand or mind ; or by the 
severest toil in occupations which are not 
esteemed as either easy or genteel. But 
there is money, even in the purses and 
coffers of many who profess to be followers 
of Christ, which all the waters of Jordan 
could not make clean. There are the wages 
of unrighteousness, the gains of ungodliness, 
the hoarded spoils wrung from the thin hands 
of the poor and needy; there are revenues 
from the traffic in strong drink ; there are 
rents paid to Church members for places 
that are used as traps and pitfalls to ensnare 
unwary men ; there are gains acquired in a 
thousand ways which are blackened with 
the stain of sin and with the curse of God. 
Thousands on thousands have thus laid up 
wealth which shall curse them in life and 
in death ; which shall ensnare their children 
and beguile them to their ruin ; and which 
shall finally eat their flesh as it were fire, 
when the Judge who standeth before the 
door shall come to make inquisition for 
blood, and to punish the ungodly in the last 
great day. 

0 man of earth ! as you look upon your 
gains and treasures, as you count your 
hoards and estimate your possessions, ask 
yourself the question, Is this clean money 
and decide that as God shall give you grace 
and help, nothing which you possess shall 
deserve the curse that follows the wages of 
unrighteousness, the gains of those who 
know not and fear not God.—The Common 
People. 

REPENTANCE without amendment is like 
continual pumping in the ship without 
stopping the leaks. 
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" THE LORD THY GOD, 

HE IS GOD, 

THE FAITHFUL GOD 
WHICH KEEPETH 

COVENANT AND MERCY 

WITH 

THEM THAT LOVE HIM, 
AND 

KEEP HIS COMMANDMENTS." 

DEUTERONOMY vii. 9. 
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The Brittle Thread of Life. 
E often say of the voyager at sea that 
there is only a three-inch plank 
between him and death ; but oh, 

ye unconverted ones ! there is only 
a breath between you and hell, a 
breath which may be stopped by the 
Arbiter of your life at any moment. 
In one moment your pulse may cease to 
beat, and then 	dreadful THEN ! But 
we draw the curtain, or rather God has, 
simply declaring that " The wicked shall 
be turned into hell, and all the nations 
that forget God." 

As there is no blood that saves souls like 
the blood of Christ, so there is no blood 
that sinks souls like the blood of Christ. 
A drop of this blood upon a man's head, 
at last, will make him miserable for 
ever ; but a drop of it upon a man's heart, 
at last, will make him happy for ever.—
Brooks. 

Licking the Sores. 
HERE are some people who take a 
wicked delight in bringing up the 

inconsistencies of Christians as an argument 
against religion. There is a story of a man 
of this disposition who one day accosted a 
quiet deacon, and had not long began 
conversation till he managed to introduce 
his favourite subject. The old deacon 
stood a few moments and listened, and 
then asked him if he had read the story in 
the Bible about the rich man and Lazarus? 

" Yes, many a time ; and what of it ?" 
" Well, do you remember about the dogs 

—how they came and licked the sores of 
Lazarus 1" 

" Yes ; and what of that ?" 
" Well," continued the deacon, " do you 

know, you just remind me of those dogs—
content merely to lick the Christians' sores." 

The scoffer suddenly grew pensive, and 
had not much to say afterwards about 
failing Christians. 
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"Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

IIDETO1E303.0E11ES. 
URING a visit to Stock-
holm, some years ago, I 
was much struck by one 
of the regulations at the 
large hotel where I stayed. 

Each night the visitor, when he 
retires to his bedroom, finds inside 
the door, hanging on a nail, a piece 

of paper or cardboard, with the 
various items of expense through the 
day. The price of his chamber, it 
may be,—breakfast, dinner, and 
other meals, and whatever else may 
have been put down to his account 
—all is clearly stated, so that there 
may be no mistake when the bill is 

EL MI —AUGUST, ISS1. MONTHLY, ONE HALFPENNY. 
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finally settled. It seemed to me a 
novel plan, and not at all a bad one. 
Possibly, now and then, a visitor 
might not be aware of the large 
expenditure he was incurring, and so 
might reduce it in time before the 
season for payment arrived. 

But there may be an excellent 
lesson learned from this custom, 
which may be useful for all. Let us 
think of the debt which, day by day, 
men incur by their sins and short-
comings. As we retire to rest, it 
were well for each one quietly to 
ponder the doings of the day. What 
have I done since I left my room this 
morning ? What duties have I 
fulfilled, and what have I neglected ? 
What temptations have crossed my 
path, and how have I resisted them? 
What words have I this day spoken? 
Have they been words of truth, of 
kindness, or have they been tainted 
by malice, deceit, or any other evil ? 
What has been my temper in my 
home or elsewhere ? Has it been 
kept in check by the thought of God's 
presence ? What have been my 
thoughts, my motives, my principles 
of action ? Let the Christian thus 
consider his ways. Let him confess 
humbly the faults and failures of 
which conscience condemns him. 
Let him bring them all to the open 
fountain of Christ's blood. And let 
him pray that the Lord would search 
and prove his heart, that He would 
sanctify him wholly by His Spirit, 

and keep him henceforth more 
watchful as to his course in life. 

But there is a solemn lesson for the 
unsaved. It may be, you never 
think of your sins, or care to seek 
pardon through Christ. The whole 
debt of a lifetime lies at your door. 
Oh, think of it ! Who shall count 
the wrong thoughts, and words, and 
actions, of a single day ! Then 
remember the days, and weeks, and 
years you have lived, and each one 
bears its witness against you. Re-
member also, that one single sin 
merits death and condemnation, for 
" The wages of sin is death." 
" Whoso shall keep the whole law, 
and yet offend in one point, is guilty 
of all." 

Will you not think of your present 
condition in God's sight ? Will you 
not acknowledge your sin, and come 
humbly to the Saviour ? How shall 
you stand before the great white 
throne, when the books will be 
opened, and the quick and dead be 
judged for all their sins ? 

Therefore, let the great matter of 
salvation be settled now, before it is 
too late. Seek pardon through the 
finished work of Christ. 

"Return, and come to God, 
Cast all your sins away ; 

Seek ye the Saviour's cleansing blood, 
Repent, believe, obey." 

—Rev. George Everard, H.A., Wolver-
hampton. 
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In earth, in ocean, sky, and air, 
All that is excellent and fair, 

Seen, felt, or understood, 
From one Eternal Cause descends, 
To one Eternal Centre tends—
With G 0 D begins, continues, 

ends, 
The source and stream of good! 

JAM ES MONTGOMEltr. 

Do You Love Your Bible ? 
EADER, love of the Word of God is 
one great mark of a true Christian. 
Give me leave to ask whether you 

know anything of this love ? Is the Bible 
sweet and refreshing to your soul ? Do 
you love the Bible ? 

There never was a man or woman con-
verted, from one end of the world to the 
other, who did not love the revealed will of 
GocL Just as a child born into the world 
desires naturally the milk provided for its 
nourishment, so does a soul born again de-
sire the sincere milk of the Word. This is 
a common mark of all the children of God 
—they " delight in the law of the Lord." 
How is it with you ? 

Show me a person who despises Bible 
reading, or thinks little of Bible preaching, 
and I hold it to be a certain fact he is not 
born again. He may be zealous about forms 
and ceremonies. He may be diligent in 
attending sacraments and daily services. 
But if these things are more precious to  

him than the Bible I cannot think he is a 
converted man. 

Tell me what the Bible is to a man, and 
I will generally tell you what he is. This 
is the pulse to try, this is the barometer to 
look at, if we would know the state of the 
heart. I have no notion of the Holy Spirit 
dwelling in a man, and not giving clear 
evidence of His presence. And I believe it 
to be a signal evidence of the Spirit's pres-
ence when the Word is really precious to a 
man's soul. When there is no appetite for 
the truths of Scripture, the soul cannot be 
in a state of health. There is some serious 
disease. 

Reader, what is the Bible to you ? Is it 
your counsellor, your friend ? Is it your 
rule of faith and practice ? Is it your 
measure of truth and error, of right and 
wrong ? It ought to be so. It is given for 
this purpose. If it is not, do you really 
love your Bible ? 

To have our hearts weaned from the world 
is the way really to enjoy the world. 

WE take our little child in our arms out of 
the bright gas-lighted parlour to carry it 
to bed. The hall is dark, and almost un-
consciously the tiny arms tighten, the head 
nestles closer in its trust, because we have 
come away from the light. So God, for 
the sake of having us cling to Him more 
closely, sometimes carries us into the dark. 
Perhaps it is a loss of property, or the 
coldness of those who have been valued 
friends. Perchance we have been mis-
judged, or harshly criticised, or unappre-
ciated. God is carrying us into the dark. 
Do we cling closer to Him, and trust Him 
more fully ? 
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Am I Nearer Home To-Night ? 
INKS the sun and fades the light, 

cr  Evening darkens into night, 
Deeper shadows gather fast, 

And another day is past, 
And another record made, 
Never more to change or fade 
Till the Book shall be unsealed, 
When the judgment is revealed. 
Ere I give myself to rest, 
Let me make this solemn quest :—
Have the hours that winged their flight 

Since the dawning of the day, 
Sped me on my Homeward way? 

Am I nearer Home to-night 1 

Have I, since the opening morn, 
Faithfully my burden borne 1 
Has my strength on God been stayed ? 
Have I watched and have I prayed? 
Seeking with a stedfast heart 
Zealously the better part I 
Have I run the Christian race 
With a swift and tireless pace 7 
Have I conquered in the strife 
Which besets my daily life 1 
Have I kept my armour bright— 
Am I nearer Home to-night 

Has my vision clearer grown 
Of the things to faith made known, 
And the. Heavenly and the true 
Shone the world's illusion through ? 
Have I sought my thoughts to raise 
Redolent of grateful praise, 
As I constantly have found 
Every hour with mercies crowned, 
And God's kindness all-abounding 
Evermore my path surrounding ? 
Have I loved with love unfeigned ? 
In my heart has Jesus reigned i 
Spite of every adverse chance, 
Have I made a day's advance, 
Gained some new celestial height—
Am I nearer Home to-night ? 

Have I learned to feel how near 
Draws that day of hope and fear 
When, the book of doom unsealed, 
Every thought shall be revealed, 

And the Judge upon His throne 
Shall my destiny make known ? 

Tell me, oh ! my anxious soul,— 
When that record shall unroll, 
Shall I with the ransomed stand 
Worshipping at God's right hand 
Shall I see the perfect light 
In the land that knows no night I 

—The Common People. 

Be Humble. 
F thou art a vessel of gold, and thy 
brother but of wood, be not high-

minded. It is God that maketh thee to 
differ. The more bounty God shows, the 
more humility He requires. Those mines 
that are richest are deepest ; those stars 
that are highest are smallest ; the goodli-
est buildings have the lowest foundations. 
The more God honoureth men, the more 
they should humble themselves ; the more 
fruit, the lower the branches bend on which 
it grows. 

THE disciple of Jesus moves through this 
world always a stranger, nowhere tolerated, 
nowhere at home ; and even should he 
settle anywhere, it is uncertain how long 
the world and his foes would allow him to 
remain. In such a case comfort comes 
from Christ. —Gossiler. 

WOE to the world if it forgets Christ ! 
Woe to the nation if it neglects thought 
and religion ! Our halls of language and 
our halls of science will be hollow, and echo 
the chatterings of vanity, and will be 
inscribed, by the finger of God, with the 
sentence, "MENE, MENE, TEKEL, 
unless Christ sits in the seat of the teacher 
and warms the heart of the people. There 
is no salvation to man or nation out of 

Christ. 
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THE RIGHT WAY OF GIVING, 
A LETTER TO THE YOUNG, by the late PETER DRUMMOND. 

MY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS, 

v̀7 ANY such as you spend much money on trifles, 
vain dress, useless ornaments, tobacco, and such 
like, while they give little or nothing to the 

Lord's cause. Is this right 
Now, we want you to get into the habit of giving a 

portion of the money you may have from time to  

time, to help forward Christ's kingdom both at home 
and abroad. The silver and the gold are the Lord's ; 
and you are but His stewards or managers, and are 
answerable to Him at the great day. 

The religious objects requiring your pecuniary aid 
are numerous, and you can be at no loss to ascertain 
in what way to give some of your pennies, shillings, 
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or pounds. With a view to help to draw your atten-
tion to this most important duty, allow me to give 
you the following anecdote, telling how to give :— 

At a missionary meeting, held among the negroes 
in the West Indies, these three resolutions were 
agreed upon, namely :- 

1st, We will all give something. 
2nd, We will all give as God has enabled us. 

3rd, We will all give willingly. 
As soon as the meeting was over, a leading negro 

took his seat at the table, with pen and ink, to put 
down what each came to give. Many came forward 
and gave, some more and some less. Amongst those 
that came was a rich old negro, almost as rich as all 
the others put together, and threw down upon the 
table a small silver coin. 

" Take dat back again," said the negro that received 
the money, "dat may be according to de first resolu-
tion, but it not according to de second." 

The rich old man accordingly took it up, and 
hobbled back to his seat again in a great rage. 

One after another came forward, and as almost all 
gave more than himself, he was fairly ashamed of 
himself, and again threw down a piece of money on 
the table, saying, " Dare ! take dat I" 

It was a valuable piece of gold ; but it was given 
so ill-temperedly, that the negro answered again, 
" No ! dat won't do yet ! It may be according to de 
first and second resolutions, but it not according to de 
last ;" and lie was obliged to take up his coin again. 

Still angry at himself and all the rest, he sat a long 
time, till nearly all were gone, and then came up to 
the table, and with a smile on his face, and very 
willingly, gave a large sum to the treasurer. 

" Very well," said the negro, "dat will do ; dat 
according to all de resolutions." 

Now, my young friends, seek to profit by the above 
story, and not allow the poor negro to outstrip you 
in doing good. You must all give something—as God 
has enabled you—and willingly too ; but do not rest 
your claim to the favour of God, or to Heaven, on 
this, or on any good works whatever. Nothing short 
of an interest in Christ will do. 

" Not by works of righteousness which we have 
done, hut according to His mercy He saved us, by 
the washing of regeneration, and renewing of the 
Holy Ghost," (Titus iii. 5).—Yours affectionately, 

PETER DRUMMOND. 

You Don't Believe there is a Helll 
ERY likely not 1 If you did you 

y would soon cease from Sabbath-break-
ing and every known sin. If you believed 
that " the wages of sin is death," and that 
for sin in this life men would be punished 
for ever in hell, you would not venture to 
live in sin. Many as brave as you have 
disbelieved it ; but how does it happen that 
upon a death-bed the sinner shrinks from 
death ? If there is no hereafter, what 
does he shrink from ? If there is no future 
punishment, what is he afraid of ? If he 
has no angry God to meet, why does he 
dread to die ? 

It is far easier to call this " Trash !" and 
destroy this paper, than it is to settle these 
questions in your own breast. God's Word 
declares—" THE WICKED SHALL BE TURNED 
INTO HELL ;" but you don't believe it. 
Your own conscience tells you that it is, 
after all, possible that it may be true ; and 
also that, while the Bible has outlived every 
infidel opponent, and every scoffer who 
has denied its truths, it still declares that 
a Just and Holy God " will render to 
every man according to his works." The 
righteous shall inherit life, but " the 
wicked shall be driven away in his wicked-
ness." Are you quite sure that on a 
death-bed you will believe there is no 
hell ? 
" Men may live fools, but fools they 

cannot die." 

" Knowing, therefore, the terrors of the 
Lord, we persuade men." Whosoever re-
penteth and foreaketh his sins shall have 
mercy. 

A CHRISTIAN believes things which his 
reason cannot comprehend. 
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The Four Instalments. 
"He was wounded for our transgressions, He was bruised for 

our iniquities ; the chastisement of our peace was upon Him ; 
anti with His stripes we are healed" (Isaiah liii. 5). 

• OUR times the crimson purse of His great heart 
Was opened to our need. First, by a scourge 

Rudely 'tis rent, causing its wealth to start, 
As stroke by stroke they beat the solemn dirge: 

Then by a thorn 'tie pierced, till every nerve 
Thrills with a painful tremor ; next, the nails 

Rend it still deeper ; then its last reserve 
The spear demands, and the rich treasure fails. 

Behold the first instalment 1 Canst thou tell 
The value of each drop that lash demands 

Each drop would buy a world—a world excel ; 
But yet, how freely fall they where He stands I 

Behold the treasure rendered to a thorn! 
(Type of the curse for which His life is given) 

Each ruby globule, nations yet unborn 
Redeems from sin's desert with wealth of Heaven. 

Behold the third instalment, from His hand 
Taken by force, with woundings rude and rough, 

As if among some cruel robber band, 
Who from their victim cannot take enough. 

All has been paid "'Tie finished !" He has cried. 
But His free heart, bent on redeeming us, 

With wealth to spare, pours from His opened side, 
Rent by the soldier's spear, an overplus. 

Go, follow step by step that blood-stained way ; 
Count up those drops of innocence and woe ; 

Then sitting down beneath His shadow, say, 
"It is enough to cancel all I owe." 

And since this wealth is infinite, confess 
How infinite thy sin ; and in thy love 

Drop in the vast infinitude, no less 
Than thine own self, thy gratitude to prove. 

WILLIAM 

The Conquering Love of Christ. 
HE amusements that minister only to 
the senses, giving no nurture to the 

moral or intellectual life, are to the Christian 
but the dead leaves of that old life with 
which he professes to have done. Beat 
them off by violence, by harsh denunciations, 

we cannot. Therefore, I pray you, get more 
Divine love in your souls ; come into fuller 
and warmer communion with Christ. It 
will be hard to enforce the negative, " Love 
not the world," except through the action 
of the positive and powerful impulse of per-
sonal affection to Christ. In Christ crucified 
we see love conquering love—the love of 
God, which gave His only-begotten Son for 
the world—conquering the love of the sin-
ner, and making him willing to give up the 
world for that only-begotten Son of God. 
Hence, the Cross has taken a holy revenge 
on the world. The world crucified Christ ; 
but Paul, looking up to that Cross, ex-
claims, " By which the world is crucified 
unto me." So it is, that inveterate appetites 
for sin, and unconquerable affections for 
pleasure, are found to disappear, as by 
magic, when we become absorbed and pos-
sessed by the love of Christ. " Where is 
my old passion for gay amusements—my old 
love for sinful indulgences ?" asks one who 
is all taken up in adoring and praising the 
Lord who hath redeemed him. " What 
held me like a fetter seems to have vanished 
like a snow-flake, in the warmth of this new 
life." So have I heard many say, as they 
have told the experience of their new life; 
That their old evil love may not come back 
to them, I do not say ; it will come back, 
unless the soul be kept full of the Heavenly 
affection.—Rev. A. J. Gordon, D.D. 

IF a sculptor, having chiselled a marble 
figure, could inspire it with sense and feel-
ing, would it not prostrate itself before its 
maker and offer all to him ? Shall not we, 
the handiwork of Infinite Wisdom, bow 
lovingly before our Maker, who has formed 
our bodies and fashioned our souls, and 
give Him ourselves—a reasonable service ? 
Ai,gustihe. 



WILL NOT REMEMBER THY SINS." 

It3AIAll brill. 25. 

" I have found out what made you the 
man you are," said a gentleman one morn-
ing to President Adams ; " I have been 
reading your mother's letters to her son." 

Washington's mother trained her boy to 
truthfulness and virtue ; and when his 
messenger came to tell her that her son was 
raised to the highest station in the nation's 
gift, she could say, " George always was a 
good boy." 

A mother's tears dropped on the head of 
her little boy one evening as he sat in the 
door-way and listened while she spoke of 
Christ and His salvation. " Those tears 
made me a missionary," said he, when he 
had given his manhood's prime to the Lord. 

Some one asked of Napoleon what was 
the great need of the French nation. 
" Mothers," was the significant answer.—
Canada Christian Advocate. 
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64 	"My son, give Me thine heart" (PROVERBS XXIII. 26). 

" I, even I, am 

HE 

THAT BLOTTETH OUT THY TRANSGRESSIONS 

FOR MINE OWN SAKE, 

AND 

A Mother's Power. 

MOMENT'S work on soft clay tells 
more than an hour's labour on brick. 
So work on hearts should be done 

before they harden. During the first six 
or eight years of child-life, mothers have 
full sway; and this is the time to make the 
deepest and most enduring impressions on 
the young mind. 

The examples of maternal influences are 
countless. Solomon himself records the 
words of wisdom that fell from a mother's 
lips ; and Timothy was taught the Scrip-
tures from a child by his mother and 
grandmother. 

John Randolph, of Roanoke, used to say, 
" I would have been a French atheist were 
it not for the recollection of the time when 
my departed mother used to take my little 
hands in hers, and make me say on my 
beaded knees, e Our Father, who art in 
Heaven." 



re 

CLIT HUT LIM mil rosa. 
0 man can come to Me," 
says Christ, " except the 
Father which hath sent 
Me draw him ;" " Ye will 
not come to Me, that ye 

might have life."—(John vi. 44 ; John 
v. 40.) Some people puzzle them-
selves with the seeming difficulty of 

reconciling these two utterances of 
the Saviour. An old writer has a 
parable which helps to solve the 
question. 

A king, says he, who ruled various 
nations and tribes, was troubled 
because of 

A REBELLION 

" Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

THE 

GOSPEL TRUMPET. 
Published by the Trustees of the late PETER DEUMMOND, at Drummond's Tract Depot, Stirling, N.B. 

(MONTHLY, ONZ HALITINNY. No. 297.-8EPTEMBRR, 1881.1 



66 	"While we were yet sinners, Christ died for us" (ItomAxs v. 8). 

in one corner of his dominions. As-
sembling an army of trusty followers, 
he soon met his foes in the field, and 
utterly routed them. Many were 
slain as they fled before the victori-
ous troops ; and of the ringleaders 
not a few were caught alive, and 
shut up in prison. In due time they 
were convicted of high treason, and 
doomed to death. 

Ere yet the day of execution 
arrived, the king sent his only son, 
the heir of his crown, with an 
unheard-of message of clemency. 
Without the walls of the prison the 
prince set up the royal standard. 
He ordered every gate and door of 
the jail to be thrown wide open. Then 
he caused the heralds to sound their 
trumpets, and to announce, in words 
that might be heard in every cell of 
the condemned, the proclamation of 
the king. It was— 

A DECLARATION OF FREE FORGIVENESS, 

and of restoration to all their forfeited 
estates, on the simple conditions that 
every rebel should come out from the 
prison, and on his knees, before the 
prince, confess his crime, and ask 
pardon for his offence. 

The good tidings were music in the 
ears of some. They hastened, with 
tears in their eyes, to the prince's 
feet ; they acknowledged their trans-
gression ; they besought mercy ; they 
kissed the feet of the king's represen- 

tative, and were welcomed as his 
friends. 

There were others within the prison, 
however, who would not thus humble 
themselves. They would rather die 
than confess they had done wrong. 
They hated the king and all his 
house intensely. Submit to ask his 
pardon ! Never ! Yet there was 
nothing to hinder them. No material 
obstacle lay between them and the 
prince. The way was clear. The 
impossibility was in their own 
hearts. They could not, because they 
would not. They each died a traitor's 
death, rather than yield to receive 
pardon from their king. 

It was just dislike of God and 
hatred of His Son to which Jesus 
referred in the texts quoted above, 
and which this old parable illustrates. 
The same inability, because of unwil-
lingness, exists still. 

Pardon to the guilty is proclaimed 
by the Gospel, 

and "whosoever will" may come and 
get forgiveness and eternal life, 
" without money and without price." 
There is, however, this vast differ-
ence between the mercy of God and 
the amnesty of the earthly king—
God's free pardon flows to rebels 
against Him only through the death 
of His Son. The Prince of Life bad 
to die ere life could be secured for 
those deserving death—the wages of 
all sin. He has died, " the Just for 



"The Word of God is quick and powerful" (HEBREWS IV. 12). 67 

the unjust, to bring us unto God." 
" His blood cleanseth us from all sin; 
and if we confess our sins, He is faith-
ful and just to forgive us our sins, 
and to cleanse us from all unrighteous-
ness." 

By the death which Jesus suffered 
on Calvary, and by the proclamation 
of free forgiveness on that account, 
the Father is now, indeed, drawing 
us to His Son. The Saviour Himself 
is calling us to come to Him, that 
He may give us rest. Judge, then, 
my reader, who will be to blame if 
we refuse Him that speaketh. If we 
come not to Christ's feet, and thus 
secure the free gift of eternal life, 
the fault will be our own. The 
" can not " will, in our case, be truly 
a " will not ;" and we shall have to 
lament for ever, because of our 
wickedness in refusing to embrace 
the opportunity of salvation.—H. K. 
Wood (a Glasgow Merchant). 

Complete in Christ. 
"Of Him are ye in Christ Jesus, who of God is made unto us 

wisdom, and righteousness, and sanctification, and redemp-

tion" (1 CORINTHIANS L 30). 

A.
T was a time of conflict, for there came 
A path before me that was not made plain. 
Faith looked and looked,yet could not see the way: 

Faith carried it, by prayer—it open lay 
Before our " Abba, Father." I tried to feel— 
The Lord cloth know, is a sufficient seal: 
Still did the weariness overcome the strength. 
Weeping sad tears, I poured it out at length— 
Asking some fresh, new view of Jesus' love, 
That it might gently fall, and lift above 
A heart so earth-bound. God in pity heard :— 
A ray of light, reflected from His Word, 

Even in the " waiting time." I pleaded on— 
And from my lips shall burst the new-taught song. 

In me there dwells no wisdom, faith, or power— 
All sadly fail in every trying hour ; 
It matters not : Christ Jesus is all made,— 
" Wisdom," and " righteousness "—the care is laid 
Not resting on my back, but His supply; 
In the completeness of His work I trust. 
Lord, take my will, and crumble it to dust, 
If so it please Thee. Nowhere in Thy Book 
Is precept given to stop, and pore, and look 
On our shortcomings :—I look to Thee, 
Guilty, but Thou art "righteousness" to me : 

No rag of holiness have I to plead. 
Thou art my " sanctification," and no need 
Is there for us to dwell upon our guilt, 
Because Thy precious blood, when it was spilt, 
Declared Thee sin's " redemption." All of care 
About the way is turned into a prayer : 
Lord Jesus, make me in Thyself "complete ;" 
Wash Thou my head, my heart, my bands, my feet ! 

I am dim-sighted—Lord, my sight restore; 
Not to see self, but to see more and more 
All that Thou art. I thank Thee for the grief 

That made me press close to Thee for relief. 

Blind children must be guided, day by day; 
Yet Thy blind child is taught by Thee to pray 
For clearer, brighter views of Heavenly love. 
Christ is "the hope of glory," and above, 
No mists of earth will dim the pilgrim track. 

Perchance, if o'er our life we turn us back 
To look, the spots where we deemed left and lost, 
Will then stand out as teaching us the most 
They led from self : Thy voice called us "apart " 

Into a desert place. So if we start, 
Or if we stay, according to Thy mind, 
We'll press towards Thee, and leave the care behind. 

J• 

MEN often confound what the sinner gets 
after coming to Christ, with- what he is to 
bring with him. What is he to obtain after 
coming ? Everything that is good and holy 
and blessed. What is he to bring with him? 
Nothing but his sins ; and if any man 
preaches that the sinner is to bring some-
thing better, he misleads the wanderer.—
Rev. H. Bonar. 
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Cross-Bearing. 
EACH me to do Thy will, dear Lord—

Oh ! take mine own away— 
This wretched will, that plans to please 

Itself alone, each day. 

" I love it, yet I hate myself 
The while I love it so ; 

I gladly will relinquish it 
If Thou. the way wilt show." 

" My child," the Lord replied, "no force 
Shall crush, or take thy will, 

If thou wilt only let Me now 
My purposes fulfil. 

" I love thee, but thou can'st not know 
My wealth of love to thee; 

No human heart can fully grasp 
Heaven's grandest mystery ! 

" Yet, if thou wilt be taught, My child, 
More humbly than before, 

I still will let thee keep thy will ; 
But thou shalt love Mine more. 

" So that thine own shall simply be 
To do Mine day by day ; 

And will not that be better far 
Than taking thine away 7" 

CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 

A Word. in Season. 
FRIEND relates how an intimate 
acquaintance became a decided Chris-

tian. When a lad in his teens, his home 
for n time was with a good woman, who 
made him very comfortable ; and when he 
was leaving her, he asked if there was 
anything he could do in return for the 
motherly care she had shown him. Her 
reply was, " Yes, —, (naming him) ; 
" Let the wicked forsake his way, and the 
unrighteous man his thoughts ; and let 
him return unto the Lord, and He will 
have mercy upon him ; and to our God, for 
He will abundantly pardon " (Isaiah lv. 7). 

The young man's life had not been at all 
strikingly vicious ; but the above passage 
of Scripture, thus unexpectedly presented 
to him, took such hold on his mind that he 
could not rest till he had sought and found 
the Lord Jesus Christ as his Saviour. 

How unselfish was this Christian woman's 
request ! She desired not " his," but 
" him ;" and she sought not for herself, but 
for God. 

How simple the means God sometimes 
uses for the conversion of a soul ! and how 
powerful for that end is some text of 
Scripture, spoken in faith, and applied to 
the heart and conscience by the Holy 
Spirit ! We cannot tell what effect a word 
may have on the future destiny of those 
who come in contact with us; but if we are 
earnest in seeking the good of immortal 
souls, we shall be ever on the watch to 
speak a word for the Master. 

" My Word shall not return unto Me 
void, but it shall accomplish that which I 
please, and it shall prosper in the thing 
whereto I sent it " (Isaiah lv. 11). 

Reader ! the text is here presented to 
your attention ; ponder it prayerfully :— 

" Let the wicked forsake his way, and the 
unrighteous man his thoughts ; and let him 
return unto the Lord, and He will have 
mercy upon him ; and to our God, for He 
will abundantly pardon." 

THE faithful teaching of the truth as it is in 
Christ, the earnest preaching of the Word 
of God ; the holding fast of the simple 
elements of the Gospel in their Divine and 
living power, constitutes the best possible 
means of stopping the course of error, and 
accelerating the progress of truth. 
HE that follows the Lord fully will find 
goodness and mercy following him con-
tinually. 
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VANITY IN DRESS. 
A LETTER TO THE YOUNG, by the late PETER DRUMMOND. 

MY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS, 

aciF you consider seriously for a moment, you must 
see that among the many sins and follies practised 
by all classes at the present day, those connected 

with DRESS appear prominent. 
Wherever you go, you witness individuals who ap-

parently do not know how to make their persons look 

ridiculous and grotesque enough; showing too plainly 
that they pay more attention to the body, which is 
soon to be the food of worms, than to the precious 
soul, which is to exist for ever. 

I heartily wish that abler pens than mine would 
take up the subject, and endeavour, in these solemn 
and revival times, to call attention to the sin and 
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infatuation of expending so much money and time in 
decorating, and so often disfiguring, the person, while 
the cause of God, in many departments, is starving, 
so to speak, for lack of funds, and souls perishing 
for want of being clothed with the righteousness of 
Christ. 

My dear young friends, consult the Word of God, 
from beginning to end, and you will find that, whilst 
it inculcates on you cleanliness and tidiness as regards 
your apparel, it discourages everything like foolery and 
extravagance in dress. 

Seek the Spirit of God to make His Word tell on 
your hearts and consciences, in this and every other 
department of duty. 

See to it, that you lose not your souls, amidst all 
the whirl and vanity of this world. 

Ponder well the following anecdote : it is solemn 
and to the point :— 

"A young lady, about twenty years of age, had been 
born to a rich inheritance, and was the only child of 
parents who were exceedingly fond of her. Nothing 
was spared to complete her education as a lady of 
fashion. As she grew up, she answered all her 
mother's hopes in making a dispay in the fashionable 
world. But the hour of sickness came. It was a 
dreadful hour, for it was the termination of all her 
hopes. 

" The minister was called in. He talked of death, 
judgment, and eternity. She had never heard such 
language addressed to her, and she trembled 1 In her 
dying hour, she called for some of her fine clothes. 
When they were brought, she looked up to her mother, 
and said, 'These have ruined me ! You never told 
me I must die ! You taught me that my errand into 
this world was to be gay and dressy, and to enjoy the 
vanities of this life. What could you mean 1 You 
knew I must die, and go to judgment ! You never 
told me to read the Bible, or to go to the house of 
God, unless to make a display of some new finery. 
MOTHER, YOU HAVE RUINED ME ! Take them away, 
and keep them as a remembrance of your sin, and my 
sad end.' She died in a few moments after." 

WHERE IS HER SOUL 1 
I beseech you to show this letter to Mothers. Pray for 

Mothers 1—Yours affectionately, 
PETER DRUMMOND. 

THOSE who give not till they die show that 
they would not then if they could keep it 
any longer.—Bishop 

A Drop of Jesus' Blood.. 
®NE drop of Jesus' blood ! Can'st guess the worth 

Of such a ruby '1 'Tis the wealth of love : 
Affection's deepest mine, opened to earth : 

The richest jewel in the Court above. 
Yet it was paid for me, that I might shine 
A jewel in the diadem Divine ! 

One drop of Jesus' blood! I saw it cast 
Into a dark, dead sea, black as the night ; 

Wherein were things that made me stand aghast, 
Foul creeping things, and loathsome to the sight : 

But as it fell, the waves with life leaped high, 
Pure as the light fresh from an eastern sky. 

One drop of Jesus' blood ! I saw it fall 
Upon a mountain, and the mountain bowed, 

And, trembling, fell, till, lo I it was not ; all 
Its threatening terror vanished as a cloud. 

It was the mountain of a life-long guilt, 
Touched by the blood a dying Saviour spilt. 

One drop of Jesus' blood fell, like the dew, 
Where once a spotless lily raised its head : 

Its beauty had departed ; but anew, 
Beneath that charm, it blossomed from the dead. 

It was a spirit trampled in the strife, 
Raised from the dust to purity and life. 

One drop of Jesus' blood I I saw it placed 
Upon a leper's brow,—and he was clean—

While on that brow my wondering vision traced, 
A crown of life, such as I ne'er had seen. 

And as I gazed, behold, that blood-drop there 
Shone like a jewel, beautiful and fair. 

One drop of Jesus' blond ! one drop alone, 
Will cleanse the foulest leper ; will dissolve 

An Alp of sin ; or, in life's waters thrown, 
Remove their death, yea, from all death absolve. 

Oh is that blood-drop, traveller, on thy brow I 
God grant it thee, and grant it even now ! 

WILLIAM LUFF. 

THE more we pray, the more we forget to 
be unthankful, discontented, grumbling. 
We forget to be gloomy, because we draw 
near to the Source of all joy. We cease to 
sin as much as before, because the heart 
becomes purified in its intercourse with 
Jehovah.—Congregationalist. 
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The Wages of Sin. 
UPPOSE you wished to hire help, and 
over your gate should put up this 

notice : " Those who work here to-day shall 
be killed to-night." How many would help 
you ? The devil does not put up that 
notice, and tries to keep his servants from 
looking at the notices Providence points to. 

There is one of those notices. He is 
bloated ; his eye is bloodshot, his step un-
steady, his body filled with disease, covered 
with running sores, fit only for a lazar-
house ; he still brandishes his fist, while 
the air about him is heavy with his oaths. 

Yonder is another notice. She is a 
victim of shame. There was a time when 
vanities thrilled,—delighted her. She 
sang, danced, laughed, talked of liberty to 
do as she pleased,—would not be restrained. 
Now her life is a burden, and she is seeking 
to throw it off. She will soon be out of 
sight, but not unburdened, for guilt is a 
burden. And yonder conscience will still 
accuse, while the quenchless flame for ever 
burns ! 

The bad hate, and the pure shun her. 
The world cries, " Put her out ! put her 
out of society 1" She was a belle. " No 
difference ; she shall not be here any 
longer. Put her out of employment. She 
shall not be in the store, the schoolroom, 
or the kitchen. She is not fit for any of 
these places. Put her out ! Shut the 
door after her, and bolt it !" 

Attempts have been made to save her. 
Christian women have been trying to get 
her eye on ONE whose palms are pierced, 
who is full of pity, ready to pardon the 
penitent, and mighty to save even " to the 
uttermost." With a look of despair and 
remorse she turned from them ; on yonder 

bridge she stands, gazing into the foaming 
torrent, ready to leap into an eternity hav-
ing no bow of promise, pierced by no ray of 
hope ! We have seen such cases. History 
and tragedy abound in them. From the 
gilded ballroom to that bridge over the 
torrent, there is but a single step. 

The drunken and the debauched are 
warnings from which the devil would turn 
our eyes. 

" Ah !" he says, " never fear ; you will 
never be so degraded." He once said the 
same to them. " The wages of sin is death." 
Observation, history, and God say, " 0 
wicked man, thou shalt surely die !" The 
devil still says, " Ye shall not surely die." 
—American Messenger. 

How wealthy is he who feels and knows 
that God is his ! I do not know anything 
grander that any man can say than that 
which Isaiah said, " 0 Lord, Thou art my 
God !" The richest man is only a life-
tenant ; he has no right to say of his houses 
and lands, " They are mine !" If you 
cannot say that the eternal God is yours, 
you are poor, though you may be a 
millionaire. You are on the way to bank-
ruptcy, though you may be on the high 
road to commercial success.—Joseph Cook. 
OUT of every day's earnings save some-
thing for Him who gives you strength and 
opportunity to learn. .  

" I KNOW this isn't exactly right, but" 
Never mind the " but ;" don't do it. 
" Whatsoever is not of faith is sin." 

No man can lift himself above the world 
unless he takes hold of something higher 
than the world ; he cannot lift himself out 
of himself unless he grasps something 
higher than himself. 



"I SOUGHT THE LORD, 
AND 

HE HEARD ME, 

AND 

DELIVERED ME FROM ALL MY FEARS." 

PSALM XIII1V. 4. 
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" The Lord Seeth Not as Man Seeth." 
(1 SAMUEL xvi. 7.) 

eT
, HE Bible contains many a solemn 
.) warning to those who call them-

selves by the name of Christ, to 
examine themselves, and take heed while 
they think they stand, lest they should 
discover, when too late, that they have 
been deceiving themselves with a name to 
live while they are dead. " The founda-
tion of God standeth sure, having this seal, 
THE LORD KNOWETH THEM THAT ARE His. 
And let every one that nameth the name 
of Christ depart from iniquity" (2 Timothy 
H. 19). 

The foolish virgins in the parable (Matt. 
xxv. 1 to 12), and the unhappy man who 
seated himself amongst the guests at the 
marriage of the King's son (Matt. xxii. 1 
to 13), had each some notion of obtaining 
the happiness which they evidently believed 
in. We think we hear them say, as they 
find themselves in company—those with 
the wise virgins and this with the wedding 
guests—" Now we are all right." Great 
and terrible mistake ! crashing upon them 
as they hear the voice of the Bridegroom, 

" Verily I say unto you, I know you not !" 
" Bind him hand and foot, and take him 
away !" 

Reader, is your profession of religion 
merely a cloak to conceal a heart as yet 
unrenewed by the grace of God ? If so, 
you are an enemy of God in the guise of a 
friend, and it is an awful thing to attempt 
imposture with Him. Remember— 

" God is not mocked." 
It is easy, in the sight of men, to appear 
what we are not, but " the Lord looketh 
upon the heart." Or have you been taught 
by the Holy Spirit to see yourself to be a 
guilty and condemned sinner in God's sight, 
and so been led to flee to Jesus, and accept 
Him by faith as your Saviour ? Then you 
will seek to honour Him by obeying His 
commands, and by confessing His name 
before men, and this from sincere love to 
Him. The constraining motive of your 
religious profession will be, " He loved me, 
and gave Himself for me ; can I ever love, 
or serve, or honour Him too much ?" 
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" Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

MEDDZIE 	ODOM 
FOR I AM COMING RIGHT BEHIND YOU." 

ENTLE READER, Have 
you thought much on the 
claims of piety at home ? 
Some men are saints 
abroad, but devils in their 

own house. And some others, moral 
and subdued at home, give the rein 

to their evil nature when far away. 
How varied are the ways in which 
the pride of depravity shows itself ! 

A father and his son were climbing 
a mountain. They came to a place 
where the ascent was difficult and 
dangerous. The rocks were steep ; 
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and while the father paused to con-
sider, the son said, " Father, choose 
the good path, for I am coming right 
behind you !" 

Looked at from a spiritual point of 
view, these are solemn words. 

You are a father.—But the obli-
gations involved in your fatherhood 
you have not weighed well. You are 
a worldly man ; and your industrial 
pursuits are so eager that you have 
not a serious thought or real hope 
above or beyond earthly things. 
When the world smiles, you are 
happy,—miserable when it frowns. 
As a friend of the world you are 
an enemy of God. Did it never 
occur to you, that in the path of 
worldliness and enmity, your son is 
coming right behind you .2 For your 
own sake, and for his, beware ! 

You are a moral man.—But now 
and again you fall into sin. Your 
word is not to be depended on. You 
would over-reach in a bargain. An 
occasional excursion for pleasure or 
business on the Sabbath is indulged 
in. You are sometimes overcome 
with drink ; and you were never 
known to mention serious Godliness, 
unless in scorn. Surely, in these cir-
cumstances, obdurate as your heart 
is, you might pause and reflect that 
your son is coming right behind you. 

You are a professor of religion.—
Your leaf is green. You hear the 
Word and respect the Sabbath, and 

" keep the feast ;" and on some rare 
occasions you have prayer in your 
family. But you know that you are 
not saved. You act from habit, or 
self-respect, or the force of fashion, 
or at the dictate of fear. Your piety 
is but a name, a little paint, a suit of 
apparel occasionally worn for show. 
You never were in earnest. You are 
to this day unconscious of God, of 
sin, of grace, and of the wrath to 
come. Turn round, my dear friend, 
and you will see your son coming right 
behind you. 

Your little loved boy at home 
thinks and reasons about you. " My 
mother wishes me to pray, and read 
my Bible, and keep from bad com-
pany. But my father never prays. 
I often see a newspaper in his hand, 
or a novel, but the Bible never. He 
never speaks about religion, except 
in criticism and jest. He never spoke 
to me in his life about my soul ; and 
surely if there were a Heaven or a 
hell, my father would have told me 
of it. If I needed salvation, he would 
not have been silent on the subject. 
My mother is too severe with me. 
I am coming right behind my father." 

Life is a mountain, high and 
difficult. Choose the wrong path, 
and you lose your soul. Of all earthly 
objects you love your son most. In 
this love there is the whole force of 
nature. But, leading him in the 
wrong road, you are killing him for 
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eternity. The path you have taken 
leads to death ; and you know it. 
Turn back, for God's sake, for your 
own sake, for your son's sake, who is 
coming right behind you. A little 
farther on from where you now stand 
there is an abyss, the fire of which, 
says Christ, "is not quenched." You 
are falling into it. You are leading 
your son into it. And when you 
meet in the world of woe, where there 
is no deliverance and no hope—oh ! 
what a meeting that will be between 
father and son ! 

CHOOSE THE GOOD PATH. Choose 
the perfect way of truth. Walk in 
penitence. The Lord Jesus is the 
way. Trust Him, and go on praying 
and singing. Remember, it is the 
way of holiness. The great sacrifice 
by which the Lamb purged our sins 
is its power, its life, its glory, its 
attraction. Angels love that way. 
The Holy Spirit overshadows it; and 
at every turn of the road the 
Heavenly world stands forth to the 
eye in bolder outline. Look to Jesus. 
Plead the promise to you and to your 
seed ; and it may be, that when you 
look back—oh ! happiness—you will 
see your son coming right behind you. 

As a father, what power you have, 
what privilege, what obligation ! 
You are working eternal evil. You 
may do everlasting good. It is not 
your work, but your example, that 
chiefly tells on the eternal destiny of 
your son. He sees that you have no  

religion, and he grows up just like 
you. With your whole heart, there-
fore, seek the living God. Turn to 
Him in repentance for your sins. 
Believe and live ; for the Lord Jesus 
is able to save even you. And salva-
tion, including pardon, righteousness, 
and redemption, is of free grace. Oh ! 
come now, for time presses, and God 
invites, and the blood of Jesus 
cleanses, and the Spirit quickens. 
Teach, train, lead, draw your chil-
dren, that they may be saved. This 
is your great life-work on earth. If 
that is undone, everything is lost. 
What a double Heaven Heaven will 
be to you, if for ever and ever you see 
your sons and daughters coming right 
behind you I—Rev. Wm. Magill, Cork. 

IT is quite common to call preaching dull. 
It is sometimes dull enough. But, if the 
whole were known, it would be found that 
most of the dullness is in the people who so 
complain. It is because they have no 
interest in the truths preached, or for 
religion, except as a matter of form or 
entertainment. All right kinds of preach-
ing will be dull to them.— United Pres-
byterian. 

SEEK first the kingdom of God, and let 
wealth come or go in its wake. He who, 
in the market of a busy world, gains money 
and loses his soul, will rue his bargain 
where he cannot cast it.—Arnot. 

WHEN scientists want me to stay and argue 
with them, I say to them, in the words of the 
prophet, "Abide ye here with the ass, while 
I go yonder and worship."—Daniel Butler. 
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" Looking unto Jesus, the author and 
finisher of our faith" (HEBREWS xii. 2). 

Faith makes the Christian. 
Life shows the Christian. 
Trial tests the Christian. 
Death crowns the Christian. 

" It is the Last Hour." 
(1 JOHN ii. 18.) Revised Version. 

OST solemn thought ! that God should teach 
His servant 

That even then Time's latest hour had come ; 
That even then, the day of grace was closing, 

And Earth—poor Earth—about to meet her doom! 

If so, then now rejoice, dear fellow-Christians; 
Lift up your heads Redemption draweth nigh ; 

The clouds are breaking in the Eastern distance, 
And signs of dawn appear athwart the sky. 

Our night of waiting for the Master's coming 
Is drawing rapidly towards its close : 

It may be now the " hour" is almost over, 
Its final moment may have come, who knows ? 

Perchance our Lord is even now intending 
To summon us to meet Him in the air : 

Then let us be prepared at any moment 
To join our Saviour in His glory there ! 

The last Earth-hour ! 0 sinner, pause and listen : 
Dost thou not hear those "clanging bells of Timer' 

No day fo thee, if thou art not with Jesus, 
But night for ever in a sunless clime ! 

Oh do accept Him as thine own Redeemer : 
He suffered death that thou should'st ransomed be ; 

Wilt thou not come, and sweetly whisper, "Thank you," 
By living now for Him, who so loved thee I 

Confess the evil of thy past misdoings, 
Ask Him to pardon all thy life of sin; 

Implore the gift of His most Holy Spirit 
To make thee altogether pure within. 

The last hour closeth ! Earth proclaims this loudly ; 
The thunder notes of war repeat the strain; 

The woes of life take up the solemn chorus, 
And tell the tidings to mankind again. 

CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 

A Reformed. Drunkard, or a Reformed 
Man—Which ? 

HERE is this sharp distinction between 
a reformed drunkard and a reformed 

man:—A man who finds the cup degrading 
—causing him the loss of property and 
friends—may take the pledge, and becom€ 
a reformed drunkard ; but convince hin-
that he would be equally honoured and 
prosperous if he still continued to drink 
and he would go back to his cups. Not sc 
with one who is convinced that DRUNKEN-

NESS IS A SIN ; and only one of many sins of 

which he has been guilty. Let such an one. 
moved by the grace of God, turn from strong 
drink, and every evil, to Christ, as his only 
and all-sufficient Saviour, and he will b€ 
likely to stick :—he is a reformed man. 

Of what effect is a temperance pledge, 
with the clause, "God helping me," taker 
as a prayer or a trust, by a wicked and im-
penitent man, who expects to remain in all 
his sins except drunkenness? Does Christ 
save partially ? Does God impart grace tc 
deliver from one sin alone, while the sinner 
intends to continue a rebel? How ill such 
teaching accords with the Gospel, concern-
ing man's utter sinfulness and ruin and 
dependence upon Divine grace, every Chris-
tian should know. There is a Divinely ap-
pointed method of saving drunkards just as 
other sinners are saved? God appoints no 
reformation process whatever as a prepara-
tion to receive Christ and His finished sal-
vation. The Apostles everywhere preached 
an immediate salvation, and men were saved 
first and reformed afterwards. 

IT is not until we have passed through the 
furnace that we are made to know how 
much dross was in our composition. 
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THE FRUITS OF DISHONESTY, 
A LETTER TO THE YOUNG, by the late PETER DRUMMOND. 

AIY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS, 

HE Rev. Samuel Kilpin of Exeter said,—When 
several years old, I was left in charge of my 
father's shop. A man passed the door selling 

toys, and crying, " Little lambs, all white and clean, 
at one penny each." In my eagerness to get one, I 
lost all self-command, and taking a penny from the 

drawer, I made the purchase. My keen-eyed mother 
inquired how I came by the money. I evaded or 
shifted the question with something like a lie. In 
God's sight it was a lie, as I kept back the truth. The 
lamb was placed on the chimney-shelf, and was much 
admired. To me it was a source of inexpressible 
anguish; continually there sounded in my ears and 
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heart, " Thou shalt not steal ; thou shalt not lie." Guilt 
and darkness overcame my mind ; and in sore agony 
of soul I went to a hay-loft, and there prayed and 
pleaded, with groanings that could not be uttered, for 
mercy and pardon. I entreated for Jesus' sake. 

With joy and transport I left the loft from a believ-
ing application of the text, " Thy sins, which are 
many, are forgiven." I went to my mother, told her 
what I had done, and sought her forgiveness, and 
burned the lamb, while she wep over her young 
penitent. 

READER,—Do you see, from the above incident, 
what an evil and a bitter thing it is to sin against God, 
and the necessity, after you have sinned. of pouring 
out your heart before Him in humble confession, and 
crying for mercy and forgiveness through Jesus 
Christ ? 

But I have a sadder story yet to tell you, and all 
Sabbath scholars, about the breaking of the eighth 
commandment. It is this :—When I was a youth, 
and at a Sabbath school within a mile of where I now 
write, there sat, Sabbath after Sabbath, beside me, a 
lad named John C—, learning the same lessons, 
and listening to the same earnest and faithful instruc-
tions of our dear minister—now in glory—yet, alas ! 
as is too often the case with many of you, I fear, 
John remained careless and indifferent about his soul; 
and unhappily he was not blessed with parents who 
were anxious to follow up, by their prayers and 
example, the teaching of the Lord's Day. So soon 
as John left the school he embarked in a course of 
idleness, Sabbath profanation, and crime, and com-
menced plundering outhouses, and stealing dairy pro-
duce, poultry, &c. 

As is usually the case, one sin leads to another ; so 
John attempted, and carried into effect, housebreaking 
and robbery on a larger scale, until he was arrested 
and lodged in the county prison here, and was tried 
by the Court of Justiciary, found guilty, and sentenced 
to be executed by the common hangman I So poor 
John was put to death on the scaffold, in presence of 
a vast crowd of spectators. 

It was my lot to visit, along with his father, this 
unhappy lad, a few days before his execution, and I 
never can forget the scene. John was chained like a 
dog to an iron bar which stretched across the floor of 
his cell, and when we entered, he bowed himself down 
and hid his face on the floor, ashamed doubtless of 
his humiliating and awful condition. 

Worst of all, John showed no signs of genuine 
repentance, nor, up to the last moment, any evidence 
that he was prepared for eternity. 

Now, my dear young friends, what is it that pre-
vents you and me from running such a course and 
reaching such an end ? It is nothing but the restrain-
ing grace of God. But do not rest satisfied with this. 
Seek, and seek NOW, regenerating and sanctifying 
grace. 

Oh, beware of dishonesty, even in the smallest 
matters! This is a fearfully common sin in our day. 
Watch and pray against it. The devil, who is a liar 
and a thief, would tempt you to steal ; but oh ! 
remember that the eye of the living God is every 
moment upon, and looking into you. 

At the very first promptiugs to steal, or indeed to 
break any of the Divine commands, pray for grace, 

and say, " How then can I do this great wickedness 
and sin against God '1 	remain, yours affectionately, 

PETER DRUMMOND. 

AN invalid once sent for a physician—the 
late Dr. Wheelman—and after detaining 
him for some time with a description of his 
pain, aches, &c., he thus summed up :—
" Now, Doctor, you have plagued me long 
enough with your good-for-nothing pills, 
and worthless syrups ; they don't touch 
the real difficulty. I wish you to strike 
the cause of my ailment, if it is in your 
power to reach it." " It shall be done!" 
said the Doctor,—at the same time lifting 
his cane and demolishing a decanter of gin 
that stood upon the sideboard 

THE grand old Book of God still stands ; 
and this old earth, the more its leaves are 
turned over and pondered, the more it will 
sustain and illustrate the sacred Word. 
Professor Dana. 

No man ever served God by doing things 
to-morrow ; if we honour Christ and are 
blest, it is by the things which we do 
to-day. Whatever you do for Christ, throw 
your whole soul into it. 
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" Remember and. Visit." 

Could we with ink the ocean fill, 
Were the whole earth of parchment 

made, 
Were every blade of grass a quill, 

And every man a scribe by trade : 
To write the love of Christ to man 

Would drain the ocean dry! 
Nor could the roll contain the whole, 

Though stretched from sky to sky! 

Note the Mercies. 
DEVOTED Christian lady lately died, 
and amongst her papers was found a 
little journal that might well be styled 

"a book of mercies." In it she noted every 
day especial causes for thankfulness. She 
stated that she did not record one in a 
thousand, but only such as happened to be 
uppermost in her mind. Side by side with 
spiritual mercies were recorded little tem-
poral blessings, like those we receive often 
so thoughtlessly and thanklessly. 

It would be good for any of us to keep 
such a book. The memory is so forgetful 
of mercies and so mindful of trials. If we 
have the mercies written down, we shall 
be apt to review them oftener, and it will 
quicken our gratitude. 

It will strengthen our courage, too, when 
we see how the Lord has helped us over 
hard places. It is a common saying that 
"nothing succeeds like success." Certainly 
nothing gives us faith in prayer like having 
our prayers answered. 

"Bless the Lord, 0 my soul, and forget 
not all His benefits : " " 	" who 
crowneth thee with loving-kindness and 
tender mercies" (Psalm ciii. 2, 4). 

"Remember me, and visit me" (Jeremiah xv. 15.) 

HEARD that prayer breathed in a plaintive strain, 
By one condemned to death : 

And the remembering King heard,—not in vain, 
That urgent cry of faith. 

He visited the prison-house, and brought 
The Royal pardon the condemned one sought. 

The words were breathed by one who long had lain 
With weak and suffering frame : 

Oft visited by the rough hand of pain; 
But now, the Saviour came: 

And in His hand sweet flowers of Eden bloomed, 
By His own love and sympathy perfumed. 

Sweetly the words seemed fitted to the lips 
Of one, a lonely one, 

Who o'er a thorny way, with many slips, 
Helpers had none. 

Remember her, and visit her—she'd wait. 
And while she mused, she found Him at her gate. 

Again I heard it breathed :—it was by one 
Who from the vineyards came: 

Who had been toiling 'neath the noonday sun, 
In the great Master's name: 

And as he rested, lo, that Master stood 
With the sweet penny, earned in doing good. 

One other heart heaved with this sweet request : 
It was a bleeding heart, 

Wounded upon the battlefield, distressed 
With many a piercing smart. 

Remember such—methought the feet of Love 
Flew swifter here than I e'er saw them move. 

And who will be the next to simply pray,— 
" 0 Lord, remember me, 

And visit me ?" Wilt thou who readest? Say. 
My Lord will answer thee. 

Others forget thee in thy humble home; 
But if thou ask the King, the King will come. 

WILLIAM LLTFF. 

LET us be sure that our delight excludes 
not the presence of God ; we may please 
ourselves so long as we do not displease 
Him.—Thomas Adams. 
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Our Family Names. 
UST a moment. I will not detain you 

long ; but you are the very person I 
have been trying to get a word with for a 
long time past. 

" What !" you exclaim, " how do you 
know me ?" 

Oh, I know you very well indeed; better, 
perhaps, than you imagine. Your family is a 
large one, and for many years I lived among 
them, and am now a relation of yours, 
although adopted in another household. 

Your name is SINNER 
your condition is a lost one ; and I regret to 
say your future is a dark one. If you 
doubt my word, I refer you to the Family 
Register, which, I can assure you, is correct. 
It says, concerning you and your relations, 
" All have sinned." Then your name must 
be Sinner. It states concerning your 
condition, The wrath of God abideth on 
him." Such a condition must be a lost one. 
And it records concerning your future, 
" The wages of sin is death." Surely I said 
right when I described it as a dark one. 

But my object in holding you by the 
hand for a minute is not to taunt you with  

what you are, but to tell into your ears 
what, by God's grace, you may become. 
Long as you live, your name will be Sinner; 
but it may receive an addition, and read 
—Sinner Saved. Your condition may then 
be described in one word,—"Found ;" and 
your future, instead of remaining dark, can 
be transformed into one bright as an 
angel's countenance. Did I hear you say, 
" Oh, tell me how ?" Listen, then. All 
these blessed changes will take place the 
very moment you go, in your right name, 
and in your present condition, to Jesus, and 
as a lost sinner take Him for your only 
Saviour. Go now, my beloved friend. 
Go at once, and do not tarry. I am fully 
persuaded He will receive and bless you; 
for He received me, and all who ever came 
simply trusting in Him. 

"Art thou weary ? art thou languid 
Art thou sore distressed I 

Come to Me, saith One, and coming, 
Be at, rest." 
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HE master of a large school 
of young and tender boys 
once tried an uncommon 
experiment. He announced 
it as a rule, that if any of 

pupils broke the regulations 
which he had framed for them, he 

THE 
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" Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

comma) 
(the master) would himself bear the 
chastisement due to the fault. 

One day a little boy, under ten 
years of age, was guilty of a misde-
meanour. The master called him out 
before the assembled scholars. He 
told the culprit of his evil-doing, and 
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of the number of strokes upon the 
palm of his hand which he ought 
therefore to suffer. Then handing 
the boy a ruler, and extending his 
own right hand, the teacher called on 
him to strike. When the youth was 
thus brought face to face with the 
fact that the master, whose law he 
had broken, was presenting himself 
in the room of the guilty, his heart 
filled, and he burst into tears. Called 
upon again to strike, he accomplished 
but a single blow ; and, laying down 
the ruler, he retired weeping to his 
seat. The rest of the pupils were 
melted as well as the culprit. He 
had previously been rather an unruly 
child, but never again did he cause 
discomfort ; and the thought that 
their loving teacher was to bear their 
chastisement, if they should offend, 
was a constant and effectual check 
upon all the scholars when tempted 
to disobey. 

This little tale is true, and is to be 
found in the lectures of a living and 
celebrated American divine. It is a 
parable, withal, illustrative of the 
greatest wonder of the universe—the 
death of the Maker of all, in human 
form, on the cross of Calvary, as the 
Substitute for sinners. 

Think of it, my friend. It was He 
who " created all things that are in 
Heaven, and that are in earth, visible 
and invisible ;" He who " upholdeth 
all things by the word of His power;" 
who became the Babe of Bethlehem, 

the Man of Sorrows, the Bearer of 
" our sins in His own body on the 
tree." It is impossible, indeed, to 
grasp with the mightiest human in-
tellect any adequate idea of the dis-
tance between the Creator and the 
creature — between the throne of 
infinite power and glory and the 
manger and the Cross. The appearing 
in human form of the Almighty, and 
the death, as a creature, of the 
Eternal, because of love to the crea-
tures of His hand, is a conception 
which only God Himself could have 
formed, a work which only God Him-
self could have accomplished. The 
record which reveals it can be none 
other than Divine. The effect of "the 
love of Christ, which passeth know-
ledge," should be to melt and change 
the heart. 

" The wages of sin is death," but 
" Christ hath loved us, and hath 
given Himself for us, an offering and 
a sacrifice to God." 

" Through this Man is preached 
unto you the forgiveness of sins: and 
by Him all that believe are justified 
from all things." 

" There is therefore now no con-
demnation to them who are in Christ 
Jesus." 

It was this free grace and love 
which melted the heart of Saul, the 
persecutor of the Church, and trans-
formed him into Paul the Apostle. 
From the hour when he grasped the 
thought of it, he lived only for Jesus. 

 

 

      



"The Lord is far from the wicked" (PROVERBS XV. 29). 	83 

" The life which I now live in the 
flesh," he says, " I live by the faith of 
the Son of God, who loved me, and 
gave Himself for me. God forbid that 
I should glory, save in the Cross of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, by whom the 
world is crucified unto me, and I unto 
the world." 

What effect has this Gospel on you, 
my friend ? Can you say, " We have 
known and believed the love that God 
hath to us ; we love Him because He 
first loved us ?" Or are you still 
among the number of the "despisers," 
who shall " wonder and perish ?"—
H. K. Wood (A Glasgow Merchant). 

Had We Better Speak of It 7 
HE Master said, " Go home to thy 

friends, and tell them how great 
things the Lord bath done for thee." 
What is the first and most natural thing 
we do when some good fortune has come to 
us—some good news—when something de-
lightful has occurred ? What, indeed, but 
go home and tell our friends; thus doubling 
our joy by telling it, and leading our friends, 
if possible, into the same good fortune. 
Somehow there seems to be a sort of 
squeamishness and shame and reticence 
about telling 111 :•bout our religious attain-
ments, and good fortune, and experience. 

We are accustomed to go home and tell 
our friends everything, as it were, and yet 
to be strangely silent on the most moment-
ous of all themes. Happy that household 
where religion is not too sacred a theme to 
be freely and frequently discussed, and. its 
varied phases of experience constantly corn- 

pared, proved, and related. Alas, that so 
many families counsel and confer freely on 
all topics but the one of most importance, 
leaving this most considerable one to be 
contemplated and acted upon by each 
member independently and alone ; when 
often a few words of advice or experience 
would be so marvellously helpful, if not 
absolutely saving ! 

Have you for the first time tasted the joy 
of forgiveness ? Go at once to the most 
loved and trusted ones, and tell them in 
unmistakable language that the Son of God 
hath power on earth to forgive sins. Be-
cause there is need of witnesses in these 
sceptical times ; and there are those to 
whom your testimony will weigh more than 
any other's. 

But you have been led a step farther 
than this ; there is, if possible, more need 
of plenty of witnesses here than in the 
former case. 0 tell to your friends, at least, 
all that you know about a holy life ! 

" Go home to thy friends, and tell them 
how great things the Lord hath done for 
thee."—S. M. Palmer. 

EVERY religious habit gone through irreli-
giously ministers to harden the heart and 
deaden the evidence of things not seen. 

IN the hunt after pleasure, is it not strange 
that people should run past the only foun-
tain where true pleasure is to be had ? 
That fountain is Christ. 

" I PRAY thee have me excused." How 
many answer God thus, when He invites 
them to the glorious Gospel feast ; but how 
few consider the terrible doom which would 
be theirs, IF GOD TOOK THEM AT THEIR 

WORD ! 
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Prayer. 
H tell Him all 1 A father loves to listen 

To everything his children have to say; 
His heart would grieve, if one among the number 

With cold indifference should turn away. 

Or if another faithlessly should murmur,— 
" I know our father's very wise and good, 

But yet he is so great ; he could not, surely, 
Attend to me, nor would he, if he could. 

" For he has perfect plans, already settled : 
Fixed laws for each and all, which must not change; 

And yet—and yet—he would be greater, kinder, 
If, having purposed, he could re-arrange !" 

Great mystery of prayer ! unsolved, unfathomed, 
Excepting in the Fatherhood of God. 

Forget we that, then doubt and dark misgiving 
Creep in, and reign, where faith hath meekly trod. 

Yes, "God is love ;" He loves to hear our voices : 
In Christ we share the riches of His grace ; 

He loves to fold His arms of comfort round us, 
To let us nestle in the children's place. 

He loves to answer prayer, though not, it may be, 
In just the way that we should think the best; 

But in His own prospective perfect judgment 
He gives the blessings, and withholds the rest. 

Then let us trust Him : let us take the comfort : 
Oh ! let us lean upon our Father's care; 

Life may seem dark at times, events mysterious, 
But once at Home, all shadows vanish there ! 

CEIMILOITE MURRAY, 

We Must Die Alone. 
EN are social beings. We desire 
acquaintance and association ; but 

blessed as these are, there comes a time 
when none of them will avail us. We 
may live and rejoice in the companionship 
of those we love, but we must die alone. 
We may rejoice, while others share our joy; 
we may weep, and there may be partners 
of our griefs ; but in death none can go with 
us ; we must die alone. 

We may sin in company ; hand may join 
in hand, and one wrong-doer may encourage 
another. We may thus keep ourselves in 
countenance, and grow brave and brazen in 
iniquity ; but at last we must die alone. 
No companion in sin can help us in that 
awful hour. No human hand can deliver us 
in the time of our distress. Friends may 
minister around our dying couch, and may , 
extend their sympathy, or express their, 
grief ; but we must tread the dark valley 
without their companionship ; we must die 
alone ; and when the judgment day shall 
dawn, and the countless host of Adam's sons 
shall surround the judgment throne, each of 
them must be judged alone. 

And yet in all this loneliness we may 
have companionship. If we do take the 
Lord to be our Shepherd in this world then 
we can say, "Though I walk through the 
valley and the shadow of death, I will fear 
no evil ; for Thou art with me, Thy rod and 
Thy staff they comfort me." If God is 
with us, we cannot be alone. If Christ is 
with us, we cannot be alone. If the Holy 
Ghost is with us, we have companionship 
sweeter and dearer than any that earth can 
afford. Thus shall we have peace in the 
hour of death, and boldness in the day of 
judgment. 

Let us make sure of the presence of God 
to be our guide, and then we can walk amid,  
the sorrows of life and the shadows of 
death, or stand in the solemnities of the 
judgment day, rejoicing in our living 
Redeemer, and having fellowship with the 
Father, and with His Son Jesus Christ.—
The Common Pcoplc. 

RECEIVE Christ into your heart, and lie 
will receive you into His kingdom. 



MY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS, 

jI
T is recorded of a little boy, about seven years 

old, that he was on a visit to a lady, who was 
very fond of him. Although ho was a great way 

from home, he behaved very well, and tried to do 
everything that he thought would have pleased his 
parents had they been present. 

One day at breakfast, there was some hot bread 
upon the table, and it was handed to him ; but he 
refused to take it. 

"Do you not like hot bread I" said the lady. 
" Yes," replied he, "I am very fond of it." 
" Then, my dear, why do you not take some I" 
"Because my papa does not approve of my eating 

hot I-men/6." 

A LETTER TO THE YOUNG, by the late PETER DRUMMOND. 

" Honour thy father and mother" (EPHESIANS VI. 2). 	85 

THE OBEDIENT BOY. 
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His father probably thought, as many people think, 
hat hot bread is not wholesome. 

"But your father," said the lady, " is a great way 
off, and will not know whether you eat it or not. 
You may indulge yourself for once—there will be no 
harm in that." 

" No, I will not disobey my father and mother. I 
must do what they have told me to do, though they 
are a great way off." 

When the lady found him so decided in doing what 
was right, she was pleased with him; and, no doubt, 
he felt much happier in his own mind than he would 
have done if he had eaten the hot roll. 

Now, young friends, is the above story not most 
important ? Ah 1 how common is the sin of disobey-
ing your parents ! How few children, comparatively, 
try to act as the boy above mentioned ? 

Which is the Fifth Commandment 1—The Fifth 
Commandment is, HONOUR THY FATHER AND THY 
MOTHER ; THAT THY DAYS MAY BE LONG UPON THE 
LAND WHICH THE LORD THY GOD GIVETH THEE. 

You should remember that this commandment— 
like all the other nine—was given by God Himself on 
Mount Sinai (see Exodus chap. xx.), and is binding 
on you. The Bible abounds in instances of temporal 
and spiritual good coming to those who obeyed their 
parents, and it also records cases in which the break-
ing of the Fifth Commandment was visited with 
punishment in this life, and exposed the parties to 
eternal punishment in the world to come. Be 
solemnly warned against trifling with this command-
ment. "Children, obey your parents in the Lord," 
are the words of Truth (see Ephesians chap. vi. 1). 
Seek grace daily to help you to act aright with 
reference to your parents and all friends. Look to 
Jesus continually—seek to follow Him in youth, and 
in riper years. Was Jesus subject to His parents ? 
Ho was (see Luke chap. ii. 51). 

May the Holy Spirit breathe upon you all, and 
incline your hearts to keep His commandments !--1 
remain, yours affectionately, 

PETER DRUMMOND. 

   

Once Drunk. 

 

g-1 
" 	UST ONCE " is the devil's plea, an 

enticement which has ruined many 
a soul. One hour of passion may blast a 
life of carefulness. One hour of sleep on 
the part of a pilot may send the noblest 
vessel to the bottom of the sea ; and one 
single indulgence in the intoxicating cup 
may throw the balance of a man's will 
into the devil's hands ; and he, knowing 
that it is his only chance, may do his worst. 

" Never," says Dr. Jabez Burns, " shall 
I forget the end of one member of the 
Church of which I was pastor at Perth. 
He was a moderate drinker, and, at the 
solicitation of a traveller with whom he 
had business, retired one evening to the 
hotel. For the first time in his life he 
became intoxicated, went home, and in the 
heat of passion, excited by liquor, com-
mitted upon his wife injuries of which she 
died. 

" In due time he was tried; the evidence 
was conclusive, and a sentence of death 
pronounced. Never will it be effaced from 
my memory. I attended him in his cell, 
and was the last to leave him on the 
scaffold ; and there, within sight of the 
church of which he had been forty years a 
member, he was hung like a dog !" 

How needful for us to be ever prayerfully 
watchful, lest we fall into temptation ! 
Who can tell what the consequences of a 
single step in the way of sin may be ? 
Lord, lead me in Thy truth, and teach me : 
teach me Thy way, and lead me in a plain 
path ! WHERE the peace is that Christ gives, all 

the trouble and disquiet of the world cannot 
disturb it. All outward distress to such a 
mind is but as the rattling of hail upon the 
tiles to him who is sitting within the house 
at a sumptuous banquet.—Leighton. 

So long as we do not harbour evil thoughts, 
they are not sin ; but if we keep them in 
our minds, and make them our own, they 
will certainly become sin. 
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Prayer's Witnesses. 
"Moses and Aaron among his priests, and Samuel among them 

that (mill upon His name ; they called upon the Lord, and He 
.answered them " (Psalm xcix. 6). 

THOUGHT I'd call the witnesses 
I 	To tell their simple tale, 

If God were sure to answer prayer, 
Or if they knew Him fail; 

So one by one they passed review, 
All honest men, and good and true. 

And there were names I knew full well 
Upon the sacred page, 

Aud voices borne from Eastern lands, 
And many a distant age, 

Ringing in choruses sublime, 
Right down the orchestra of time. 

But is there not a living voice, 
A singer of to-day, 

Whose sweet experience warbles on,— 

" God heareth when we pray ?" 
I listened, as the music fell 
From one who proved what she could tell. 

It was a widow ; and she told 
Of prayers beside a grave,— 

" I called, and with my orphan babe, 
Have found Him strong to save; 

My feeble feet His hand has led, 
Has helped us, blessed us, clothed and fed." 

And there was one whom I had known 
Despairing in his sin; 

But he had knocked at Mercy's gate, 
And Love had let him in ; 

'Twas with a beaming face he bore 
His witness to the common store. 

And there were the perplexed, who told 
Of life's enigmas solved ; 

The bonnd, whom His strong hand had loosed, 
When winding snares involved ; 

They pressed around me, each to bear 
Freeh witness that God answers prayer. 

But there was one with saddened brow, 
Who drank each falling word,— 

" I too have prayed," she trembling sobbed, 
" Yet find my prayers unheard : 

My life is dark ; long lasts the night, 
And still in vain T ask for light." 

" Sister," I said, " be sure, if thou 
Have prayed thy midnight prayer, 

The darkness lasts that thou may'st rest 
Upon thy Father's care. 

Reposing, trust ; and thou shalt find 
Long nights have dawnings hid behind I" 

WILLIAM LUFF. 

" Forgive Us Our Trespasses." 
4(-  STORY is told of a certain nobleman 

of Alexandria, who complained bitterly 
to the bishop of that city of his enemies. 
While in the midst of his tale the bell 
sounded for prayers, and bishop and noble-
man dropped on their knees—the former 
leading in the Lord's Prayer, and the latter 
leaving for the time his story untold. 
When the bishop came to the petition, 
" Forgive us our trespasses," he stopped 
suddenly, leaving the other to go on alone. 
The nobleman attempted to continue, but, 
startled by the sound of his own unaccom-
panied voice, and recalled by his companion's 
silence to the significance of the petition, 
he stammered, ceased praying, and rose from 
his knees, a hopeless man, until he after-
wards found hope in a better disposition to-
ward his neighbour. It is an easy thing to 
say, " Forgive us our trespasses ;" it is 
difficult, sometimes, to say it understand-
ingly. If we stop at this petition when we 
are repeating the Lord's Prayer until we 
have taken in the idea of it, how many of 
us will go on ? 

THERE is not a grace that can adorn the 
Christian character but you will have need 
to appear in at some time or other ; there-
fore seek the whole, that you may stand 
perfect and complete in all the will of God. 

PuAY for patience ; every day will bring 
something that will (call for its exercise. 
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The Power is of God, 
T is not enough that pastors in the pulpit or 
parents in the home hold Gospel truth in 
all its fulness and simplicity, are zealous for 

the truth, and faithfully teach it. All this is 
well : but we need more than this. We need 
constantly to remember that God has reserved to 
Himself the quickening energy of spiritual life and 

power. The truth of the Gospel itself must be 
quickened by the Spirit, or it will not turn the 
heart to God ; it will not bring out of the moral 
chaos of man's ruined state a creation of moral 
order, life, and beauty ; it will not prove " the 
power of God" to the salvation of souls. The 
Divine Spirit is " the Lord and Giver of spiritual 
life," and even the Word of the Gospel, inspired 
by the Spirit, which we preach and teach, must 
be quickened by the Spirit, or it will not convey 
the life of God into the soul of man. 

Ministers and parents in themselves are power-
less. Paul may plant, Apollos may water; but, 
as in the natural, so in the spiritual world, God 
only gives the "increase." That increase He 
gives in answer to PRAYER—prayer, the token 
of human weakness, and the confession of human 
impotence. He " will be inquired of" for the 
blessing which He is waiting to bestow. He 
will have us acknowledge that we can do nothing 
for ourselves, before He will do all things for us 
and in us. If we would hear not only the word 

of man, but " the word of the Lord" in the 
sanctuary, and if our children are to realise the 
Divine presence in the home, the petition must 
be in our hearts and on our lips, "Speak, 
Lord, for Thy servant heareth," " Quicken us, 0 
Lord, according to Thy word." We are not 
"straitened in God," nor is "the fulness of the 
blessing of the Gospel of Christ " in any way 
diminished or restrained. But " the preparation 
of the heart" is needed, and that preparation is 
" from the Lord."—Rev. Charles Bullock, B.D. 

WHEN thou art obliged to speak, be sure to 
speak the truth, for equivocation is half 
way to lying, and lying is the whole way to 
hell.— William Penn. 
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"au 	1XDID 0 IDZE1 DIV ME." 
AVING had occasion re-
cently to investigate some 
antiquities in a Northern 
county, our forenoon was 
spent on the heights above 

one of our most beautiful monastic 
ruins. With one or two friends we 

invited and secured the company of 
an aged man whose knowledge and 
intelligence were likely to prove 
serviceable. In the course of inquiry 
he told us of one Robert, who lived 
on a farm some short distance from 
where we stood. Robert was one 
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The good news which a man lights 
upon when he really begins to con-
sider the Cross of Christ, corresponds 
to the visit of the Laird, who under-
took, should Robert bring him the 
cross, to remit all that Robert owed. 
It was quite true that the cross was 
in one sense Robert's, but in a truer 
sense the Laird's, for it was found in 
his land. Yet the Laird's grace ap-
peared in acting as if Robert alone 
had any right to the cross, and that 
he would consider himself paid should 
Robert agree to drive the cross to his 
residence. So the Cross is in reality 
God's, and not ours ; but He gives us 
the privilege of acting as if Christ's 
Cross belonged to us, and not to 
Him. Yet He does so, that we may 
bring it to Him ; and He promises 
and engages that the moment we 
appear before Him with this Cross of 
Christ, He will no more remember 
aught against us. 

Now, reader, do you realise all 
this ? and have you brought the Cross 
of Christ to God, in order to have 
your debt—your owings—cancelled ? 
If you have, you will well understand 
Robert's remark, and you will often 
repeat it as your own— 

" It was a good Cross to me." 
—Rev. S. R. MacPhail, Liverpool. 

As Divine justice was honoured by the 
condemnation and cross of Christ the 
head, so is the same justice honoured by 
the salvation of the members. 

90 	 " My help cometh from the Lord" (PSALM can. 2). 

day digging in the moss for peats, 
and in no very happy frame of mind, 
for he was far behind with his rent, 
and feared a summons daily. When 
so engaged he suddenly struck some 
large piece of wood, which he soon 
saw to be dressed. After consider-
able digging and clearing, Robert 
raised from the moss a large oak 
cross, twelve feet long. 

News of the discovery soon got 
abroad, and reached the Laird, who 
hastened to Robert's house to see the 
curious old relic. After some con-
versation, itwas arranged that Robert 
should drive the cross to the Laird's 
home, the house of A--, and the 
Laird undertook on his side to remit 
Robert all his rent which was due. 
The bargain was readily concluded 
and implemented ; and ever after-
wards, on telling the story, Robert 
used to remark— 

" It was a good Cross to me." 

It struck us at the moment, and 
clings to us still, that this little story 
is by no means far removed from 
what is the experience of every 
delivered soul. Robert's difficulties, 
too, closely correspond to ours, who 
owe our Lord so much, and have 
nothing to pay. When a man realises 
this, he may indeed discharge other 
duties, but without any comfort, and 
with a constant depressing sense and 
fear of the summons which may any 
day arrive. 
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The Old Year's Farewell. 
EVER again ! hush, never again 

Shall we hear this Old Year's knell. 
What doth it say, 
Ere it wings its way, 

What do its deep tones tell ? 

16  Never again, no, never again 
Will mine hours rush swiftly by ! 

Each one bath sped 
With an import dread 

To the record kept on high. 

" Never again, no, never again 
Can a mortal clasp mine hand : 

Some used me 
I may meet them still, 

When before God they stand ! 

e Never again, ah ! never again 
May I see Christ's children sad, 

Nor hear them sigh 
For the days gone by, 

And the souls they might have had ! 

" Never again, no, never again,"— 
And the Old Year's voice is sweet,—

" May grief uprise 
In their memories 

At this place, where two years meet ! 

1,4 Never again, no, never again, 
For the next, I trust, will be 

More wisely spent, 
As a talent lent 

By the Lord of Eternity !" 

CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 

Come to Christ as You Are. 
"A great multitude, when they had heard what great things 

He did, came unto Him" (MARK iii. 8). 

NE thing I want to call very particular 
attention to is this—These poor people 
came to Jesus with all their ailments about 

them. I know they did, because we read that 
they pressed upon Him to touch Him, and He 
made them whole. Now, suppose they had said, 

cc We  will not come till we are recovered," then, 
of course, they needed not to come at all ; and 
our Lord would have been a superfluity to them. 
But no : he that was blind oame blind, he who 
was lame hobbled as best he could, and he who 
was palsied came shaking and trembling ; but 
they did come. The poor people who had all 
sorts of dire complaints, even those who had 
devils in them, came just as they were. That 
is the point to which I world bring every man 
who has not come to Christ 

You are to come just as you are. 

Are you a drunkard? You have to give up the 
drink, but you must come to Him as you are to 
help you to give it up. Have you lived in 
uncleanness of life? Come and trust in Christ, 
unclean as you are: trust Him to make you 
pure. Have you been dishonest ? Come to Him 
as dishonest, that He may make you honest. 
Do not attempt to make yourself fit for salva-
tion, for it is clear that no one is so fit for saving 
as the lost, no one so fit for washing as the foul, 
no one so fit for healing as the sick. Come to 
the Saviour; come just as you are. Catch the 
spirit of the hymn— 

" Come needy and guilty, come loathsome and bare ; 
You can't come too filthy ; come just as you are." 

If you think that it is needful to begin the work 
yourself, what is that but to insinuate that the 
Lord Jesus cannot do anything till you have 
started the work ? Would you have it to be 
supposed that He is not quite up to the mark, 
and needs help from pa ? Is He so poor a 
Saviour that He is nothing till you enable Him 
to work? Think not so, but come along. You 
have heard what great things. He has done ; 
come, then, to Him even now, that the same 
great things may be wrought in you.—Spurgeon. 

Do we heartily renounce our own right-
eousness, and are we looking only to the 
atoning blood of Jesus for justification and 
sanctification ? If so, we are poor sinners 
saved by grace. 
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" Friend, How Camest Thou in 
Hither 7" 

HERE was a remarkable illustration of 
this text during the wreck of the 

" Clyde," a large steam vessel taking 
troops out to the Zulu war. The good 
ship had scarcely passed the Cape of 
Good Hope, after her long voyage across 
the ocean, when, striking on a rock, just 
after dawn, the lives of all on board were 
placed in imminent danger. 

With true military coolness, the officers 
mustered on deck around their Colonel, and 
received the necessary directions, given at 
a time when at any moment the ship might 
have parted amidships, andall must, humanly 
speaking, have perished. It was a moment 
of extreme peril. The men were marshalled, 
each in his rank, told off by companies for 
their embarkation in the boats ; and one 
by one, in the most perfect order, they 
advanced, leaving the ship under the 
scrutinising eye of their Captain, whose 
orders were strict to pass none but the men 
)f his own company into the boat under his 
command. Captain C.'s company was the 
first under orders to leave the ship ; and as 
well known face after well known face 
passed him, taking their seats in compara-
tive safety, his attention was only taken 
up with seeing that each man was supplied 
with the refreshment that they would 
require, and that his accoutrements were in 
order ; when suddenly, as man after man 
filed in, there came an unfamiliar face, pale 
with anxiety, pressing into the ranks of the 
A Company, hoping with them to pass un-
recognised from the scene of danger. But 
too well did the Captain know his men to 
h3 thus deceived : the men his eye had 
watched and guided on many a long and  

weary march, through many a trying parade 
—they who had come to him with their 
every want and their daily petitions—he 
" knew them that were his," and the words 
almost rose to his lips, " Friend, how camest 
thou in hither ?" Detection was the work 
of a moment ; and the stern order immedi-
ately followed, " Go back to your own 
company ! you have no part in ours !" 

Dear friends, when I heard this incident, 
I wondered if any would thus attempt to 
deceive the Captain of our salvation, to pass 
into the ranks of His company, without 
having received His bounty and enrolled 
themselves under His banner, and awaking 
up to the knowledge of how we " here stand 
in jeopardy every hour" just as the door of 
mercy, now so wide open, is shutting for 
ever ! In vain may they then endeavour 
to flee from the wrath to come, and try to 
say, " Peace, peace : when there is no peace," 
by forcing themselves into the fellowship 
of the little flock known by name to its 
Good Shepherd ! 	 H. M. C. 

Reader, examine yourself, and know 
whether you belong to the Lord Jesus. He 
says, " I know My sheep, and am known 
of Mine" (John x. 14). Is this true of you? 

HE that is much in prayer shall grow rich 
in grace. He shall thrive and increase most 
that is busiest in this, which is our very 
traffic with Heaven, and fetches the most 
precious commodities thence. He that sets 
oftenest these ships of desire, that makes 
the most voyages to that land of spices and 
pearls, shall be sure to improve his stock 
most, and have most of Heaven upon earth. 
—Leighton. 
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A FAITHFUL CONSCIENCE. 
A LETTER TO THE YOUNG, by the late PETER DRUMMOND. 

MY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS, 

OU know there are everywhere a great many 
kinds of clocks and watches,—nice, pretty, and 
useful—and oh, what confusion there would 

be were these time-telltra stopped or demolished ! 

Have you ever seen an alarm dock ? But what 
is an alarm clock? say you. It is a kind of time- 

piece, set by machinery to strike and make a loud 
noise, to waken up the sleeper at any given hour. 

Now, my young readers, does it ever occur to you 
that you have a sort of alarm clock within you? 
Well, the Lord, who made you, has been pleased to 
implant in you something forming part of your 
spiritual nature, called the '7orescience ; and this faculty 
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exists for the purpose of striking, so to speak, or 
telling you when you do right and when you do wrong; 
and it proves of immense use, especially when it is 
kept alive and regulated by the Word and Spirit of 
God. 

Listen to a story about an Indian and a piece of 
money, and see how his conscience worked in him. 
It would not let him rest until he gave back the 
money that was not his. 

An Indian, visiting his white neighbours, asked for 
a little tobacco to smoke, and one of them having 
some of that article loose in his pocket, gave him a 
handful. The day following, the Indian came back, 
inquiring for the donor or giver, saying, he had found 
a quarter of a dollar among the tobacco. Being told 
that, as it was given him, he might as well keep it, he 
answered, pointing to his breast, "I got a good man 
and a bad man here; and the good man say, It is not 
mine, I must return it to the owner; the bad map 
say, Why, he gave it you, and it is your own now. 
The good man say, That not right, the tobacco 
is yours, not the money ; the bad man say, Never 
mind, you got it, go, buy some dram ; the good man 
say, No, no, you must not do so. So I don't know 
what to do ; and I think to go to sleep; but the good 
man and the bad man talking all night, and trouble me; 
and now I bring the money back, I feel good." 

0 seek at all times, through grace, to have a tender 
and faithful conscience—a conscience void of offence 
towards God and towards men. Remember that, if 
you live and die unconverted, your conscience will 
sting you for ever and ever; for it is the worm that 
dieth not. Avoid the fire that is never quenched. 
Give your heart to Jesus ; cry for His Spirit, and Ile 
will save you, and make you happy, happy.—Yours 
ever, 	

PETER DRUMMOND. 

A Bible Recipe 
FOR, SOULS SADLY PUT UPON BY THE DEVIL. 

"In the fear of the Lord is strong confidence : and His Ail-
area shall have a place of refuge" (PnovErns xiv. 26.) 

L  PARTY of boys are at play. One little 
I,1 fellow, not so strong as the rest, is sadly t.c 

put upon, and in danger of being hurt by 
the rough, hard grasp of the bigger boys, who 
seem to look upon him as s, special subject for 
their sport. The poor, frightened child tries to  

get loose, but in vain ; the more he resists the 
more they worry him. He uses hands, feet, and 
all his strength, but to no purpose : when, all at 
once, a bright thought enters his mind, and 
making one great struggle, he breaks through 
them, saying, " I will go and tell my father." 
They are foiled now, those rude tyrants ; the 
little lad is soon safe, telling his kind father all 
about his troubles—safe in his father's strength; 
nor dare those who molested come near him 
now. The father protects and defends his 
child. 

Arise, tempted soul ! shake off thy fears. 
When the devil hurls at thee his fiery darts, sit 
not down to fret, or he will but tease thee the 
more. Say bravely, " I will arise, and go and 
tell my Father." " He shall cover thee with His 

feathers, and under His wings shalt thou trust." 

All safe there. Please try it. 	E. J. 

Poor Excuses. 
" They all with one consent began to make excuse." 

LUKE xiv. 18. 
cfS, 

 
OME would come but for some impediments : 

—that their child's portion has to be made up, 
such a house to be builded, such a ground to 

be purchased. This same but mars their coming, 
as he in the Gospel, but for burying his father ; 
and that other, but for bidding his friends fare-
well : so, but for mammon, and that we cannot be 
rich with a good conscience; but for pleasures, 
that we cannot be wanton, yet nourish the hope 
of salvation. But for these buts, they would conic. 
We have all one but, one exception or other, t,, 
keep us from Christ ; yet Paul counts all these 
but dross, but dung. And if anything seem fairer 
in thine eye than Christ, give thy soul to the 
worthier. We can extremely affect no earthly 
thing, but the devil, at one time or other, will 
bring it into opposition with Christ, as the moon 
and the sun, to say which of them shall be 
eclipsed. Alas ! how ordinary, yet how vile is it, 
to sat Christ after oxen, that bath made us equal 
to the angels! Yet all those friends whom we so 
trust shall soonest fail us, and at our most need 
run from us, as vermin from a house on fire.-

11 dams. 



"Buts." 
HEN conversing on the subject of per- 

,e) 	sonal religion, I have been struck by 
the variety of excuses given for in-

consistent lives. People seem to expect they 
must be inconsistent, and that there is no help 
for their being so far below the standard of the 
children of God. St. Paul did not think so. 
Listen to his reproof of those who were living 
in this state so dishonouring to God (1 Car. vi. 
11), " But ye are washed, but ye are sancti-
fied, but ye are justified in the name of the Lord 
Jesus, and by the spirit of our God." 

There is no power for good in this world to 
equal that of a Christian who is walking daily 
with God. If they never spoke a word for 
Christ, their actions, nay, the very expression of 
their faces, tell of their constant communion 
with their Saviour. We are called to be saints, 
and God never calls us to be or do anything 
that He does not give us the power needful for 
obedience. 

Oh, let us be done with these false " buts," 
and let the only one we allow ourselves be that 
used by the great Apostle :—" But this one thing 
I do, forgetting those things which are behind, 
and reaching forth unto those things which are 
before, I press toward the mark of the high 
calling of God in Christ Jesus."—American 
Messenger. 

"I Cannot Feel I" 
/ if 	CANNOT feel I" said a dying man to me 

once, as I spoke to him about the great 
things of God. " Yes; I know it all, but I 

cannot feel !" I spoke to him of the danger of sin, 
I of the love of Christ, of the promises of the Bible, 
the joys of Heaven, and the terrors of hell. "Ah, 
sir," said he to me, with a melancholy voice, which, 
even after many years, rings in my ears, " I know 
it all, but I cannot feel !" 

What a melancholy sound I How like the 
funeral knell which swings " with solemn roar " 
just as the prisoner is ascending the fatal scaffold ! 

How like the half-stifled " farewell " of the ship-
wrecked mariner, as he is.about to sink hopelessly 
beneath the swelling surge ! 

"I cannot feel!" Ah, how many have uttered 
this same expression just at that solemn moment 
when all the great and awful things of eternity, 
which are enough to arouse the loftiest emotions, 
are preparing to burst upon the soul ! 

" Cannot feel !" No ; the heart has been blunted 
by sin, the mind stupefied by indolence, and the 
passions exhausted by self-indulgence. You have 
sown the wind, and are reaping the whirlwind ; 
you have neglected the day of grace, and that day 
perhaps is past. 

" Cannot feel I" But whether you feel or no, 
the day of retribution is approaching. God "hath 
appointed a day in which He will judge the world 
in righteousness." The day is hastening on, when 
" the judgment will be set, and the books will be 
opened." 0! unconverted sinner! you will feel then. 
You will call upon the rocks and the mountains 
to hide you, but you will call in vain. You will 
cry, perhaps, for mercy ; but the day of mercy will 
be past. Now is the accepted time. This is the 
day of salvation ! Think of the things which 
make for your peace, before they are for ever 
hidden from your eyes ! 

What You Will Never Regret. 

you will never regret that you trusted in 
Christ. That repose in His blood and 
merits is no mistake. In your varied 

pilgrimage you no doubt see many false steps, 
and wish many things you have done were 
undone. But in your sad and chequered life it 
is a blessed fact that your spiritual birthday will 
remain a bright and luminous spot on the path 
to immortality. It was a glad day ; the memory 
of it will remain precious, so long as you cling 
to the Cross. Why will any one hesitate to 
take a step which none can regret 1 Why travel 
any longer in the paths of evil, which must be 
the source of eternal regret, and so carefully 
avoid the way of peace? Why ? 

" Fear God)  and keep His commandments " (Eccias. xi'. 13). 95 
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" As ye meet my young brother from Hope's sunny 

clime, 
May no chills his fair flowers destroy: 

May his fruitage, untouched by the finger of Time, 

Long yield you sweet comfort and joy. 

"Receive the new corner with kindness and grace, 

And ask that our Father will send 
His own blessed sunshine of favour to chase 

The shadows that over you bond. 

" May the grace of the Lord Jesus Christ be your stay; 

The love of the Infinite God, 
And the light of His Spirit, be with you alway, 

As the path of the future is trod." 

He paused :—'twas the chime of the ancient church 

tower, 
"Farewell, beloved children !" he cried ; 

Then left us with blessings to hallow the hour 

That called him away from our side. 

WILLIAM LUFF. 
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" THE time is short." This gives value to 
life. It gives emphasis to prayer. They 
pray the best who pray and watch ; they 
watch the best who watch and pray. So 
says the poet. Faithful servants keep their 
ceaseless vigils. 

THE faith that staggers at the promise be-
cause the answer to prayer is delayed is not 
true faith. True faith waits upon God 
while it trusts in Him. The delay in many 
cases is part of the answer.—Christian 
Advocate. 

The Old Year's Benediction. 
HE Old Year is waving a final good-bye, 

We part with our good friend to-night : 

His locks have grown hoary, and dim is his eye, 

Yet his steps are still buoyant and light. 

Grasp hands, and part company, mutual in love ; 

For see, with his baggage he goes, 

To mount Time's swift car, that conveys him above, 

Par away from earth's wintry snows. 

" Farewell, my good gentlemen ; blessings be yours,—

The blessings that come from on high; 

May ye ever receive from the infinite stores 
A constant and daily supply. 


