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

JEANIE GORDON; OR, "I AM REALLY ABLE TO SAY THAT." 

JEANIE GORDON was the wife Of 
a fisherman who resided in one of 

the 	shire fishing villages. In 
her childhood she had not received 
the benefit of a careful Christian 
training. She had never been sent 
to school ; and no kind friends at 
home had taken the trouble of teach-
ing her to read. She had therefore 

• int 	• 11.1," • c.a.,. 

grown up to womanhood in a state of 
ignorance almost as deplorable as 
that of the poor dwellers in those 
lonely isles of the ocean where the 
glad tidings of redeeming love have 
never found their way. 

But a season arrived when all 
around her seemed to be waking up 
to a heartfelt concern about their 
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immortal interests ; and she too 
becathe a regular attender at the 
religious Meetings which were being 
held in the neighbourhood, till, by 
the blessing from on high, the rays of 
Divine light found their way into her 
dark heart, and she saw and accepted 
Jesus Christ as her Saviour. Having 
thus been brought to a knowledge of 
the truth, one of her first desires was 
to acquire the art of reading, in order 
that she might apply direct to that 
Word which is the Word of Light, 
and which she had already experi-
enced to be the source of sweetest 
blessings. So earnestly did she set 
to work, that Within the COurse bf 
few months she was able to read for 
herself the Scriptures, and nothing 
gave her mare delight than the prac-
tice of this newly acquired power. It 
was quite a picture to see her reading 
to her children, once so much ne-
glected, and rehearsing to them that 
story of a Saviour's love, which is 
most sweetly told from a mother's 
lips. By her diligent study of the 
Scriptures, and by her daily walk and 
conversation, Jeanie Gordon mani-
fested before the world that she had 
undergone a great spiritual change. 

One day she had gone to the well 
for water, when, as she was on the 
point of taking up her burden to 
return home, a lady passing by made 
the remark, " I see you have been to 
the well for water. How thankful 

we ought to be that God has sent in 
such abundance this beautiful water!" 

Jeanie replied, " Yes, I have been 
to the well for water ; and, bless the 
Lord, He has given me to drink of 
His living water ; and His promise 
is that it shall be in us a well of 
water, springing up unto everlasting 
life." 

" Are you really able to say that ?" 
was the question put by the lady, who 
seemed rather taken by surprise at 
th.e remarks of the poor fisher woman. 

Yes," she replied, with a smile of 
Atittie joy on her countenance, " I am 
really able to say that ; and till the 
hour I tasted of the living water, I 
never knew what real happiness was; 
but now Ii have peace and happiness 
in Christ My Saviour." 

This accordingly led her to give an 
account of her previous life, and of 
the manlier in Which she had been 
brought to a knowledge of the truth. 
To her narrative, and to her explana-
tion of the way of deliverance by 
faith in Jesus, the lady listened with 
deep attention. It must, indeed, 
have been an interesting spectacle to 
see one who had been brought up in 
ignorance, and who, but a few months 
before, was hot able even to read, 
thus imparting instruction to a lady 
who had received what is commonly 
called a finished education. And the 
simple remarks which escaped from 

 

 

 

 

 

 

    

       



"0 Lord, make haste to help me" (Psniam XL. 13). 	 3 

the lips of Jeanie at the well made 
the strange lady feel that she wanted 
something which the lowly fisher-
woman possessed, and a fervent desire 
took possession of her soul to taste of 
the living water. Nor did she desire 
in vain. She too was led by these 
simple means to Jesus Christ the 
only Saviour, and in Him she found 
that peace and rest which riches and 
fashionable society had never im-
parted. 

A word spoken in season, how good 
it is ! What fields of usefulness might 
be opened up for the followers of 
Jesus, were they only to watch for 
the opportunities that may be placed 
within their reach, and when such 
present themselves, to speak word 
for Him who has loved them so well ! 

J. G. 

Questions for 1882. 
HO will wait on the Lord this year 

Continually, 
Seeking Him with a holy fear I— 

Will you and I I 

Who will work for the Lord this year 
Right earnestly ; 

Do just what He bids them here ?— 
Will you and I 3 

Who will watch for the Lord this year 
Expectantly, 

Feeling sure that He draweth near !—
Will you and I 

Who will rise to the Lord this year 
Triumphantly, 

If He loth in the clouds appear I — 
Will you and I I 

CHARLorrE MURRAY. 

Trust in. the Name of the Lord. 
TIR salvation depends on Christ, and not on 

) our emotions regarding it. They may rise 
and fall like the waves of ocean, but He 

and the salvation which is in Him are as stable as 
the stars. The security of the saint is rooted in 
the fact that God has a hold of him, and not at all 
in his consciousness that he has a hold of God. 
His comfort may be affected by the latter, but his 
safety is due entirely to the former. 

But what a blessed privilege it is to the despond-
ing believer to be permitted to keep on trusting 
God ! My Bible would not be so precious to me 
as it is to-day if I could not read these words in 
it : " Let him trust in the name of the Lord, and 
stay upon his God." When we cannot see, it is an 
unspeakable blessing to have some hand to cling 
to ; and when that hand is God's, it is all right. 
But let us take the full comfort of these sayings. 
" Let him trust in the name of the Lord." What 
is that name ?, It is Jehovah, "God, merciful and 
gracious; long-suffering; forgiving iniquity, trans-
gression, and sin ; and who will by no means clear 
the guilty." Therefore I need not despair about 
my guilt, for there is forgiveness with B im. What 
is that name ? It is Jehovah Tsidkenu—the Lord 
our righteousness. Therefore we may in Him 
have "boldness in the day of judgment." What is 
that name ? It is Jehovah Rophek--the Lord 
that healeth thee. Therefore I may bring all my 
spiritual maladies, and this of despondency among 
them, to Him for cu-re. What is that name ? It 
is Jehovah Jireh—the Lord will provide. There-
fore in every time of strait I may rest assured that 
He will give me that which is needful. What is 
that name ? It is Jehovah Nissi—the Lord my 
banner; and as I unfurl that signal and wave it 
over me, I may see in it the symbol of His protec-
tion. What is that name ? It is Jehovah Shalom 
—the Lord of peace ; and so, beneath His shelter-
ing wing, I may be for ever at rest. 

ORDINARILY we know from what country most 
people come by the language they use ; but in 
the case of the swearer it is different—he uses 
the language of the country to which be is 
going. 



4 "Be ye doers of the Word" a v.„ AMES I. 22). 

The World's Empty Happiness. 
F you were to see a man endeavouring all his 
life to satisfy his thirst by holding an empty 
cup to his mouth, you would certainly de-

spise his ignorance; but if you should see others, 
of finer understandings, ridiculing the dull satis-
faction of one cup, and thinking to satisfy their 
thirst by a variety of gilt and golden empty cups, 
would you think that these were even the wiser, 
or happier, or better employed, than the object of 
their contempt ? 

Now this is all the difference that you can see 
in the various forms of happiness caught at by the 
men of the world. Let the wit, the great scholar, 
the fine genius, the great statesman, the polite 
gentleman, unite all their schemes, and they can 
only show you more and various empty appear-
ances of happiness. Give them all the world into 
their hands, let them cut and carve as they please, 
they can only make a great variety of empty cups; 
for, search as deep and look as far as you will, 
there is nothing here to be found that is nobler or 
greater than high eating and drinking, than rich 
dress and human applause, unless you look for it 
in the wisdom of God in Jesus Christ. 

Reader, zone but Christ can make you happy 
for ever. 

II  Now I " 
" Behold, now is the accepted time; behold, now is the day 

of salvation" (2 CORIXTMANR Vi. 2). 

H ! now, in this accepted time, now, in this day 
of grace, 

Come, sinners, come, without delay, and seek a 
Saviour's face; 

Now, whilst salvation is at hand; now, whilst He bids 
you come ; 

Now, whilst the gracious Father waits, to welcome 
wanderers home. 

The King of kings a banquet has, and graciously He 
greets 

The corners from the highway road, and from the 
lanes and streets; 

His bounty is unending, and His meat is meat indeed: 
The blessedness which He doth give can satisfy all 

need. 

The poor, the maimed, the halt, the blind, are present 
at the feast, 

The high, the low, the young and old, the greatest 
and the least ; 

Yea, many, many hath He called, and still He calleth 
more, 

And still, in tender love and grace, He opens wide 
the door. 

But soon—how soon we cannot tell--this door shall 
closed be; 

They that are ready shall pass in—the rest shall 
nothing see ; 

The marriage supper shall be spread—a supper won-
drous great— 

Whilst sinners in despair shall find that they have 
come too late. 

" The door is shut 1" No longer, then, can voice of 
prayer be heard; 

In vain shall be the falling tear, in vain the pleading 
word. 

" The door is shut !" Oh ! woeful cry, irrevocable 
doom ! 

Oh ! sunless regions of the lost ! Oh I dreadful, end-
less gloom ! 

Outside are dogs and whoremongers—all evil rages 
there ;— 

Inside the door is peace and light, is glory every-
where. 

Outside are those that love to lie, the low, depraved, 
and vile ;— 

Inside, the throng of the redeemed, in whom there is 
no guile. 

Oh ! will you, can you, heedless be, or linger still 
outside, 

When by one step you can be safe, and in Christ's 
arms abide 

Will you, who hear the Master's call, be still content 
to wait 

Until the day of grace is passed—till He has barred 
the gate'? 	

ELEANOR (411ANT. 

THOUGH the Lord will never remember the 
sins of a believer to his condemnation, yet 
the believer himself will always remember 
them to his humiliation. 



" Ye are bought with a price" (1 CORINTHIANS VII. 23). 	5 

"IS IT FOR ME?" 

1  N speaking for the Lord, and in telling to 
poor sinners the good news—the Gospel of 
salvation—we are very often met with the 

important question, " But is it for me? How 
am I to know that it is for me?" This is a 
common difficulty, and it is right that we should 
try and remove it. 	 - 

Some years ago, when spending a week in the 
Highlands, I met with an intelligent man, who 
had read a good deal in his day, and was 
esteemed in the neighbourhood as a man of 
wisdom and knowledge. I found him in a 
neighbour's house, where he was busily engaged 
with a newspaper, reading an account of the 
war which was then going on. After speaking 
with them for a few moments 
about the war and the proba-
bility of its results, I said, 
"There was another battle once 
fought and won, the results of 
which were to us more interest-
ing and important than those 
of the Continental war could 
be,—I mean the battle that was 
fought and won by the Captain 
of salvation on Mount Cal- 
vary." I then asked the man 
with the paper in his hand, if 
he had ever realised the blessed-
ness of that salvation which 
Jesus Christ had secured, when, 
by His obedience unto death, 
He satisfied Divine justice, and obtained a full 
and free forgiveness for all who would believe in 
His name. 

" Well," he said, "I have read all about it, 
but my difficulty is, Is it for me? How am I to 
know that it is for me?" 

" There is," I said, " a beautiful passage in 
Acts xiii. 38 which will meet your difficulty. It 
is, Be it known unto you therefore, men and 
brethren, that through this Man is preached 
unto you the forgiveness of sins.' 	Surely 
that is plain enough, and to the point, Is 
it not?" 

"Yes," he said, " to the persons spoken to ;  

but how am I to know that I am one of the men 
and brethren that Paul was speaking to ?" 

" Well," I said, " there is another passage, 
which it will be hard for you to refute or set 
aside. It is Mark xvi. 15—' Go ye into all the 
world, and preach the Gospel to every creature.' 
Now, are you not a creature? Have you any 
difficulty in admitting that that text fits you ?" 

With a smile gathering on his expressive 
countenance, he said, " You have me now—you 
have done for me now—I cannot deny that I am 
a creature, and that the Gospel is for me." 

It was a happy moment; and after that we 
had some profitable conversation on the wonders 
of the great salvation. 

One day I met a sailor, and 
speaking to him about his soul, 
he said that he had been 
anxious, but that he could never 
make out that the salvation was 
for him. I said, "Are you a 
sinner ? " 

"Yes," he replied ; " that I 
am." 

"Then, did not Jesus Christ 
come into the world to save 
sinners? Why do you not put 
in your claim as a sinner, and 
believe that it is for you ? I 
am sure if it were written in 
the Book that He came to 
save sailors, you would have 

no difficulty in believing that it was for 
you. Why should you have any difficulty in 
receiving it when you believe you are a 
sinner, and that it was sinners' He came to 
save ?" 

For a moment he looked amazed, and then 
said, " Is that it ? I see it now—I believe it 
now." And holding out his hand, he said, " I 
thank you ; and if we should never meet on 
earth, we shall meet in glory !" 

Yes, dear friend, Mat's it. Jesus is mine, 
because I am a sinner, and He came to seek 
and save such as me. Put in your. claim as a 

-sinner, and He is yours as truly as He is mine ; 



6 	" The wicked shall fall into mischief" (— P ROVERBS xxiv. 16). 

and if we should never see or know each other 
on the earth, we shall meet around the throne, 
and sing for ever the praises of Him who loved 
us, and died for us, and rose again. 

" By Him all that believe arc justified from all 
things, from which we could not be justified by 
the law of Moses" (Acts xiii. 39). 

"Just as I am ! without ono plea, 
But that Thy blood was shed for me, 

And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, 
0 Lamb of God, I come!" 

—Illustrated Snowdon Series, No. 12. 

What Sin Says, and What it Does. 
1IN comes to a young man, and says, "Now 

7+93 take your chance at a game of hazard. 
That is the way men make fortunes ; that 

is the way rapid fortunes are accumulated ; it 
won't hurt you, the game of chance." And the 
young man takes the suggestions of sin, and he 
goes into the game of chance, and he wins 
horses, he wins a carriage, he wins a house, he 
wins a fortune. " There !" says sin, " don't you 
see that the man who sticks to his salary is clear 
down at the foot of the ladder, while you are at 
the top ?" 

After a while the tide turns. Crack goes the 
sheriff's mallet on the last household valuable. 
He has gambled away his equipage, gambled 
away his house, gambled away his fortune. 
Now he seeks a penny for a drink, and he 
grapples with devils who trample him in delirium. 
The way of the transgressor is hard. Sin 
flatters him at the start, but it treats him at the 
last like a dog. 

Sin comes to a young man and says, " Take 
wine, take plenty of wine, it will give colour to 
the cheek, it will give sparkle to the eye, it will 
give spring to the step. Take some in the 
morning, it will be an appetiser ; take some at 
noon, it will help digestion ; take some at night, 
it will produce sleep." The young man takes 
it. A few months pass along, or a few years, 
and you meet that young man about nine or 
ten o'clock in the morning, on the street, and 

you say, " Why, I always thought you were 
busy at this hour." " Oh," he says, " I have lost 
my place !" God have mercy on that young 
man who, through evil habit, has lost his place! 
All the powers of darkness are after him. Save 
that young man on that express train that will 
not stop until it goes over the embankment of 
perdition ! The way of the transgressor is hard. 
Sin flattered him at the start, but treats him at 
the last like a dog. 

Sin comes to a young man and says, "Take 
a little money out of the desk of your employer. 
He won't miss it ; and he will be just as well off, 
and you can add hundreds of dollars to your 
salary." The young man surrenders to the 
temptation ; he takes the money ; he takes more 
and more, and some day there is a knock at his 
door, and the officer of the law enters, and he 
says, " I want you." " What ?" says the young 
man. " I want you." Exposure has come. 
Discovery has come ; and he has lost his reputa-
tion, he has lost his soul ! The way of the 
transgressor is hard. Sin flatters him at the 
start, but at last treats him like a dog. 

But we need not go into such a case as that 
to find an illustration of this text. Yon and I 
have found out in our own experience that 
when we go into any kind of sin we find it a 
scarification and a mauling, and a hurt to our 
immortal souls. 

Sin chains us like a dog ; sin throws refuse to 
us like a dog; sin whips us like $, dog; sin sap, 

Here are robes of royalty," but it covers you 
with rags; sin says," Here is a luxurious banquet 
to your soul," but fills it with wormwood; sin 
offers you freedom, but drives you into a kennel. 
It flatters you at the first, but treats you at 6, 
last like a dog.— Talmage. 

"My son, if sinners entice thee, 
consent thou not" (Prov. i. 10). 

BRING your cares to God by praying in the 
morning, spread them before Him, and then 
make it to appear all the day, by the com-
posure and cheerfulness of your spirit, that 
you left them with Him.—Henry. 



" Commit thy way unto the Lord" P (_ SALM XXXVII. 5). 	 7 

Found I . New-Born Year T 
HILE walking by the margin of Time's river, 

We find the cradled year ; 
Another arrow for life's filling quiver, 

A new-born stranger come to sojourn here. 

Do briny drops of sorrow mar its beauty I 
Behold ! love standeth nigh, 

With tender heart, to do a parent's duty, 
And mirror sunshine in that tearful eye. 

We take Thy year, 0 God, Thy alien stranger, 
For 'tie of birth Divine; 

Would nourish it, and shelter it from danger, 
Making our own a life that still is Thine. 

Forbid that we should murder its young being : 
Too many thus have died. 

0 give us gracious eyes, Divinely seeing 
How great the treasure that Time's rushes hide. 

But, ah ! Thou loving Parent of the seasons, 
We cannot nurse this child ; 

For there are whispers of malignant treasons, 
And those who seek its life, yet undefiled. 

Take Thou the babe, and nurse it 'neath Thy blessing: 
Make it Thine own again ; 

And may it bring, where tyrants are oppressing, 
The loosing of the bond-slave from his chain. 

Oh, may the year be trained in holy teaching ! 
Our comfort and our joy : 

No bright Egyptian crown within its reaching, 
But a far richer crown, no rusts destroy. 

Perehince the 'ear May thrdugh a desert lead us, 
TAard fair Canaan's land : 

We will not murmur if the cloud precede us, 
Though th'e lash triumph wait a future hand. 

WILLIAM Lunt 

Fellow-sinner, believe the record,—it is true and 
faithful. Accept pardon, freely offered you by 
Jehovah-Jesus. " Oh," said one in the rapture of 
a newly-found pardon, " Oh, He is a great forgiver! 

HE 18 A GREAT FOROIVilt!" 
Indeed He is. When our God blots out sin, for 

 Jestts' sake, He buries it. When He remits iniquity, 
He remembers it no more. . 0 that precious promise, 
" Thou wilt cast all their sins into the depths of 
the sea" (Micah vii. 19). Yes, the pardoning God 
not only forgives sin, but forgets it. He absolves 
us from its guilt, and then annihilate* It. In 
blotting out the cloud of our sin from the book of 
His memory, He blots out the shadow of guilt from 
the book of our conscience. 

There remains no Divine record of sins cancelled 
by the blood of Christ. In life, in death, in judg-
ment, in eternity, they shall never be arrayed by 
the " just God and Saviour" against the justified 
soul. " In those days, and in that time, saith the 
Lord, the iniquity of Israel shall be sought for, 
and there shall be none ; and the sins or Judah, and 
they shall not be found ; Folt I WILL PARDON 
TEEM."—Rev. A. A. Ramsey. 

Read Your Bible. 

God. Forgives and. Forgets Sin. 
4 4 	•)' Tii  ET the wicked forsake his way, and the ..e 

"i unrighteous man his thoughts : and let 
him return unto the Lord, and lie till 

have mercy upon him : and to our God, for Hd 
will abundantly pardon" (Isaiah lv. 7). 

These are the words of the living God, by which 
He encourages poor sinners to put their trust in 

L
a IT is a Sin to neglect it. It is to disregard a 

Father's kindness. It is to dishonour and 
alight the Saviour of whohi it tells us. It is 

to grieve the Spirit by whom it has been given to 
us. A man once wrote "-S. S." on a dusty Bible. 
When &Sited what he meant, he explained it 
thus :—" S. S." stands for "SLOTHFUL SERVANT." 
He who reads not God's Word cares not to know 
or do Oodl will. 

"S. S." stands for " SEARCH the SeItiPTURES." 
Whatever you have done in the past, henceforth 
obey Christ's command to do so day by day. 

" S. S." stands for" SAvroua of Six/cEits." The 
Bible was written to reveal Him to us, and if you 
search it aright you will find Him. 

" Here is the Book whose leaves display 
Jesus, the Truth, the Life, the way: 

Read it with diligence and prayer, 
Search it, and you shall rind Him there." 

—Rev G. Everard, M.A. 
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8 	"Christ also hath once suffered for sins" (1 PETER III. 18). 

Ho ! all ye hungry souls, 
He has prepared a feast, 

And kindly says to you,— 
" My rich provision taste." 

No longer from Him turn away ; 
Accept His offered grace to-day. 

Ye who are striving still 
Yourselves to gratify 

With vain and earthly joys, 
Which ne'er can satisfy, 

No longer from Him turn away ; 
Accept His offered grace to-day. 

He's kindly waiting now 
To give your spirit rest ; 

Give Him your heart at once, 
And be for ever blest. 

No longer from Him turn away ; 
Accept His offered grace to-day. 

If you should still refuse 
The offers of His grace, 

He will at longth declare, 
" You ne'er shall see My face." 

No longer, then, turn ye away; 
Accept His offered grace to-day. 

-0_ 

- 	Malrgre'MSSEM.MeHM 

" JESUS CHRIST, 
THE SAME YESTERDAY, 

AND TO-DAY, 

AND FOR EVER." 

HEBREWS xiii. 8. 

taw•goi aal  
"Y- 

Sair Most of our readers have seen the newspaper 
as well as other announcements of NEW PUBLICATIONS 
just issued by the STIRLING TRACT ENTERPRISE, 
amongst which are two separate packets of HYMN 
LEAFLETS, by Mr. WILLfAm LUFF. They are,— 

Golden Rays for the New Year, and 

Spray Drops from the Fountain of Life. 

Mr. Luff's poetical contributions to the Gosrti, 
TRUMPET are justly appreciated, and we are sure his 
Hymn Leaflets will be very largely used for enclosing 
in letters and general distribution. They are taste-
fully got up, with coloured border. Price Sixpence 
per packet of 100, assorted. We give the following 
as a specimen :— 

"I CALLED YOU, BUT YE ANSWERED NOT." 
(JEREMIAH vii. 13.) 

And so the gentle Saviour hushed His voice and went His way. 
Death came, and, without knocking, entered. Terror and dismay 
Seized on the soul, and bore it forth, until an iron gate 
Slammed with an echoing thunder-clap, and fixed its awful 

fate. 
The captive shrieked for mercy,—in despair appealed to 

Heaven, — 
But o'er the dark, wide, yawning gulf, I heard no answer given, 

Save in sad tones, never forgot— 
" I called you, but ye answered not." 

"Unto You, 0 Men, I Call!" 
(PuovEitus viir. 4. ) 

T4.,1 0 ! all ye thirsty souls, 
To Jesus Christ draw nigh ; 

He kindly welcomes you, 
And will your wants supply. 

No longer from Him turn away ; 
Accept His offered grace to-day. 

J. DORF.. 

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

"BE SURE YOUR SIN WILL FIND YOU OUT." 
(NUMBERS XXXII. 23.) 

YOUR sin will find you out." 
Careful as you may be in the 

doing what is wrong, there is always 
a something, which perhaps you do not 
think of, that leads to the discovery of 
that wrong. People are very careful 
sometimes as to how they commit 
sin, and take far more trouble in 

doing wrong than ever it would take 
them in doing right. Sometimes 
they escape detection for years ; 
sometimes, as far as this world is 
concerned, sin never seems to find 
them out. But it is not often so. 
Generally there is something that 
serves to bring the deed done in 

cc 
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darkness into the broad, clear light 
of day. 

A minister was once walking in a 
country graveyard. The sexton was 
busy digging a grave, and presently 
threw up a human skull. The 
minister took it up, and on examin-
ing it found a headless nail stuck in 
the temple. Secretly drawing it out 
and hiding it in his handkerchief, he 
asked the man whose skull it was. 
The story was a sad one. It belonged 
to a drunken fellow who one night 
had drank two quarts of ardent 
spirits, and the next morning was 
found dead in his bed. Something 
the gravedigger said led the good 
man to suspect something wrong ; 
and going to the house where the 
man had formerly lived, he ques-
tioned his wife about the matter. 
Unfolding his handkerchief, to the 
terror of the astonished woman, he 
held up the nail. " Woman, do you 
know this nail ?" Ah ! her sin had 
found her out. She had murdered 
her husband, and this headless nail 
made plain her awful crime. 

A thief broke into a house and got 
safely away with his prize. Escap-
ing by the window, he wounded his 
hand. The blood stained the pave-
ment. Drop by drop they tracked 
it.  on till their silent guide conducted 
them along an open passage, and up 
a flight of steps, stopping at the door 
of a house. Yes ! there they dis- 

covered him. The drop of blood 
brought it all to light. 

Some wicked men thought to ob-
tain possession of money that by 
right belonged to others. People 
before they die often make a will, in 
which they state to whom they wish 
their property to be left. So these 
men forged a will, imitated cleverly 
the writing of the gentleman, and 
when he was dead brought it for-
ward and claimed the property. 
" Oh, we are safe to get it," said 
they. And so it seemed. But in 
the paper on which that will was 
written there was, what you will 
often find if you will hold a sheet of 
paper up to the light, a date—the 
time when the paper was made. 
That date told that the paper was not 
in existence when the will was said to be 

drawn up, signed and witnessed. 
The date in the paper made known 
the crime. 

Even when there is nothing to 
lead to sin's discovery, never should 
we forget that it is all known to God. 
In an exhibition I remember seeing 
some specimens of beehives. There 
were those with which we are all 
familiar : you could see the bees go 
in, but that was all. But there were 
others—glass hives—and there you 
could observe everything that was 
going on, all open as the day. And 
" all things are naked and laid open 
before the eyes of Him with whom 
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we have to do" (Heb. iv. 13). " The 
Lord looketh on the heart" (1 Samuel 
xvi. 7). He is acquainted with our 
most secret thoughts. He knows 
the corruption of our nature, the 
wickedness that is in us, and observes 
every sin that we commit ; and if 
not repented of, there is a day com-
ing when our sin will find us out and 
condemn us. 

God can and will punish sin. He 
will vindicate His holiness and His 
justice by punishing every impenitent 
sinner. But there is mercy now 
offered to the most guilty. The 
blood of Jesus Christ cleanses from all 
sin; and He is set forth in the Gospel 
as the substitute for sinners, having 
all power to save even to the utter-
most those who put their trust in 
Him. Come then to Jesus, and bring 
your sins to Him. He can pardon, 
and deliver you from the love and 
power of sin. Let your prayer be, 
" Create in me a clean heart, 0 God ; 
and renew a right spirit within me. 
Order my steps in Thy Word : and 
let not any iniquity have dominion 
over me " (Psalm li. 10 ; cxix. 133). 

"I acknowledged my sin unto Thee, and 
mine iniquity have I not hid. I said, I 
will confess my transgressions unto the 
Lord ; and Thou forgavest the iniquity of 
my sin " (Psalm =Ili. 5). 

A RECKLESS mind—a seared conscience—a 
hardened heart--one step more, and—a lost 
soul ! 

" Rest Awhile." 
(MARK VI. 31.) 

WR1TTRN FOR ONE. COMPELLED TO REST FROM 

FAILURE OF HEALTH. 

EST awhile," My wearied servant; 
Thou hast toiled right well and long, 

Borne thy Master's colours bravely, 
Valiantly opposed the wrong. 

But the rush of life is tiring, 
And I yet have need of thee ; 

Then, My child, be wise and patient— 
Come and rest awhile with Me. 

Marvel not that I should bid thee 
For a time thy work to cease ; 

Waiting hours are never wasted 
If they holiness increase. 

I have precious things to show thee, 
Proofs of My exceeding love, 

Grander glimpses of the glory 
Gleaming from thy home above; 

Hidden depths in Mercy's ocean, 
Deeper mysteries of prayer ; 

Sweet refreshment I will give thee 
When we close communion share. 

Undisturbed by earth's loud voices, 
Far away from human ken, 

Then, restored, thou shalt go forward 
To thy sterner work again. 

Trust Me, child ; I know thy future, 
And thy present need of rest ; 

Leave thyself, thy life, thy loved ones, 
All to Me; My will is hest. 

CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 

IT is a singular fact that the Lille stands in the 
way of a bad man, and never in the way of good 
men. If we have not broken the law we would as 
soon meet the Sheriff as anybody ; but the criminal 
would much rather meet some one else. 

MEN will never know us by our faith, for that is 
within us ; they know us by our works, which are 
visible to them. 
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remember who it is that orders every event 
of our lives, who it is that says, " Fear not, 
for I am with thee ; be not dismayed, for I 
am thy God ; I will strengthen thee ; yea, 
I will help thee ; yea, I will uphold thee 
with the right hand of My righteousness. 

Only " a moment " of sorrow or anguish 
cheerfully met, patiently endured, clinging 
fast to the Mighty One when the billows 
sweep over us, and the " eternal weight 
of glory " will dawn upon our sight !—
Advance. 

Prayer and Diligence. 
rOD'S agency does not exclude or supersede 
V our instrumentality. God gives the increase, 
but Paul must plant, and Apollos water. He 
furnishes the wind, but we are to spread the 
sails; He gives, but we gather. Prayer and 
diligence, dependence and activity, harmonise 
in the Scriptures; and are only inconsistent in 
the crudeness of ignorant and foolish men. 

Life for the Taking. 
"Incline your ear, and come unto Me ; hear, and your soul 

shall live."—NALAH 1V. 8. 

142—  PON what terms may the miserable, lost, 
and undone soul get life, this life from 
Christ ? This, and no other, is the condi-

tion, " Hearken unto Me, and come to Me," saith 
Christ, " and your soul shall live." As if He should 
say, "Here is life ; take Me, and you take life, 
receive Me, and your soul shall live." If a con-
demned man (whose life is gone in law) should 
have this only imposed on him for the saving of 
his life, " Come and ask for life, come and take 
the pardon that will save your life, accept of life, 
and you shall have life;" can any condition in the 
world be more gracious, and gentle, and reasonable ? 
Not otherwise doth Christ deal with us sinners 
" You are condemned men, and dead men ; do but 
come to Me, and you shall live ; do but accept of 
Me, who am life, and you shall have life. Come 
unto Me, and your souls shall live."—Flat'el. 

" But for a Moment. 
(2 00R. iv. 17.) 

/ " 	UT for a moment !" How the thought 
helps over hard places ! No matter 

how sharp the pain, how keen the trial, 
how utterly dark the clouds that enfold us, 
it is " but for a moment," and will vanish 
away. How foolish, then, for us to sit 
down and mourn over the ills of life, the 
discomforts and annoyances that fall to our 
lot, the toils and privations, or even the 
sharp agony of bereavement, that some-
times takes from us the last hope and 
comfort of life. 

How worse than foolish to lay to heart 
the cruel wrongs sometimes inflicted upon 
us, the unmerited blame, the unjust suspi-
cions, even though we be cast out and for-
saken by all but our Father, when it is 
" but for a moment," and is to work out 
for us " a far more exceeding and eternal 
weight of glory." 

" Our light afflictions !" Oh, how light, 
when our eyes are opened to see them as 
they are, to understand they are God's 
choicest mercies—angels that draw us 
closer to the loving heart of our blessed 
Lord ! 

If we have fellowship with His suffer-
ings we are to be partakers of His glory. 
Courage, faint heart ! bending and break-
ing under the gentle stroke of a Father's 
hand, it is " but for a moment." Look up 
through thy tears, and you will see shining 
through the darkest cloud this bow of 
promise, " As thy days, so shall thy 
strength be." 

Only " a moment," compared with the 
vast cycles of eternity. And can we not 
bear all things, endure all things, when we 



"The foolishness of God is wiser than men" (1 COR. T. 25). 	13 

THE COLONEL AND HIS BIBLE. 

1  WAS travelling one day in the South of 
England, and had just changed carriages 
and taken my seat, when I noticed a tall, 

military-looking gentleman sitting opposite me. 
When the train started, I took out a few religious 
books which I had in my pocket to give to my 
fellow-passengers. All received them respect-
fully but this military gentleman, who said, 
"Don't want your books." However, I tried to 
induce him to accept one, but he replied that 
he knew all about these things, and that he was 
a BA of Cambridge. It would have been better 
for him, however, if he had been a B.A. (born 
again) of the Spirit. All learning is good, but if 
we have not that learning which 
makes us wise unto salvation, 
then all else is vain, for it will 
not secure for us an entrance to 
Heaven. This gentleman told 
me further, that he had a Bible 
in his portmanteau, and so con-
sidered himself very religious. 
I then sought to point out to 
him the possibility of having the 
Bible in our portmanteaus, or in 
our pockets, and yet not in our 
hearts. Many people are quite 
satisfied with having a Bible in 
their houses, or in their pockets, 
but what will that avail them 
if they heed not its warnings ? 

Going into a strange town, I may purchase a 
guide-book, and read a few sentences of it, and 
pronounce it a very good one, and then put it 
into my pocket, expecting to find my way 
through the town because I had a guide-book 
in my pocket. I would certainly be considered 
a fool or a madman if I did so ; and yet I would 
not be so foolish as those who think they will 
find their way to Heaven because they have a 
Bible in their pockets or in their houses. If 
you do not obey that Book, and " flee from the 
wrath to come," it will rise up in the day of judg-
ment and condemn you. Then, " what shall 
the end be of them that obey not the Gospel of 

God ?" But to return to our narrative. The 
Colonel (for so he professed to be), producing 
a paper from his pocket, said, " Look here; yoU 
read my Sporting News, and I'll read your 
book." To this I gladly assented, although at 
the same time feeling that I had undertaken 
what would -be to me a very dry and uninterest-
ing task. To my agreeable surprise, however, it 
turned out to be The Daily News. The Colonel 
had called it The Sporting News, evidently 
expecting that I would decline his compromise, 
when he would have justified himself in refusing 
my tract. 

He soon after left the train, and I saw him 
no more. 

Reader ! doubtless you have 
a Bible, but what good has it 
done you? That Book declares 
that you arc a sinner, and that 
you are sentenced to eternal 
death. Does that fact not alarm 
you ? Further, that Book tells 
you that there is a Heaven and 
a Hell, and also that there is a 
Judgment-seat before which we 
must all appear. Blessed be 
God ! it tells us also that " God 
so loved the world, that He gave 
His only begotten Son, that 
whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have 

everlasting life." 
" He that believeth on the Son hath everlasting 

1 ife." 
Surely it is wise to attend to the warnings of 

God in His Word, and seek to be reconciled 
to Him through the Lord Jesus Christ. " See 
that ye refuse not Him that speaketh. For if 
they escaped not, when they refused him that 
warned them on earth, much more shall not we 
escape, who turn away from Him that is from 
Heaven."---Illustrated Snowdon Series, No. t I. 

HEAVEN will pay for any loss we may 
suffer to gain it ; but nothing can pay for 
the loss of Heaven. 
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A Painful but Common Scene. to it that we so labour that however others 
around us may decide, we can at last have 
God for our witness that we are pure from 
the blood of all men. 

It is an awful thing to think that we 
have passed, in our walk from day to day, 
souls who have lived uninvited and died 
unwarned ; and that now they are for ever 
beyond our reach. But it will be a glad-
ness to all eternity to meet on the banks of 
life's bright river, those whom we have led 
to behold the Lamb of God, and to lay 
their sins upon Him.—The Safeguard. 

As it is not putting on a gown that makes 
a scholar, but the inward habits of the 
mind ; so it is not putting on an outward 
cloak of profession that makes a Christian, 
but the inward graces of the heart. 

VNE of the most painful scenes that can 
be imagined, is to see a servant of 

God standing beside the shrouded, coffined 
form of the dead, and trying to seek out some 
words of consolation, and search for some 
token of serious thought,—for some stray 
word that might indicate a glimmer of 
faith or a ray of hope,—with which to 
comfort those that mourn. It is so sad to 
think of a whole life so spent that in its 
length and breadth there is not one clear 
testimony for God, not a single act that 
shows the soul at peace with its Maker. 

There are hundreds and thousands of 
such cases ; and when we stand by the 
dead and speak to the living, it is pitiful 
to think that they have left us nothing to 
say that can give hope or consolation to the 
bereaved and broken-hearted. 

We should not be contented to allow 
those around us to go on in a state so 
uncertain and unsatisfactory. Having 
settled the question of our own personal 
salvation, having believed with our hearts 
on the Lord Jesus Christ, let us then seek 
to save others, and bring them to a present, 
instant decision to be the Lord's. If we 
would take them by the hand and press the 
question of personal salvation upon them, 
if we would in secret places pour out our 
cries and tears before the Lord for bless-
i ngs on them ; we should, no doubt, see 
many saved. To-day we may engage in 
this service ; but the time is coming when 
our opportunities will end. The night 
cometh ; those who are to-day within our 
reach may be to-morrow beyond the circle 
of our influence; those we may meet to-day 
we may never meet again : the work to be 
done is too important for delay ; let us see 

Unprofitable Servants. 
ISMISS us not Thy service, Lord, 

Though poor our work hath been ; 
We bow our heads in very shame 

To know what Thou hast seen. 

Our lives are all imperfect, Lord, 
Our love is weak and poor, 

Yet, pensioners upon Thy grace, 
We linger round Thy door, 

To ask forgiveness for the past, 
And strength, that we may be 

More loyal servants of our King, 
Brave soldiers : worthier Thee. 

Lord, if some know their hearts still hard, 
Their sins yet nuforgiven, 

Then send Thy Spirit richly down 
To make them heirs of Heaven. 

Oh ! may we all he wholly Thine, 
And may our lives produce 

Abundant fruit each day, each hour, 
For Thy most holy use. 

CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 
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The All-Powerful Blood. 
" When I see the blood, I will pass over you, and the plague shall 

not be upon you to destroy you."—Exonus xii. 13. 

NBELIEF suggests, in view of the array of 
past sins which memory parades before him, 
" Can a li tt le blood sprinkled on the door 

post, blot out such sins ?" Can the mere accept-
ance of such a call and command from Jehovah 
purge the conscience of such guilt ? However this 
blood might avail for the sins of the poor wretch 
who, under the burden of transgression, cries out, 
for the first time, to Jehovah in his distress,—yet 
can it avail for one who hath proved faithless to 
vows, and buried out of sight his very covenant, 
under "a multitude of transgressions ?" 0 thou 
of little faith ! Hast thou not listened to the 
promise ? He said not, "When I find a tene-
ment wherein there is no sin, I will pass over." 
Nor—" When I find one who has, on the whole, 
not gone far astray, I will pass over." Nor—
" When I find a strong and active faith like 
Abraham's, I will pass over "—but, " WHEN I SEE 
THE BLOOD, I WILL PASS ovEa."—Stuart Robinson. 

THE envious man is tormented not only by all 
the ills that befall himself, but by all the good 
that happens to another. He is made gloomy 
not only by his own cloud, but by another man's 
sunshine. 

Silence About Ourselves. 

THINK as little as possible about any 
good in yourself; turn your eyes re-

solutely from any view of your acquirements, 
your influence, your plan, your success, 
your following—above all, speak as little 
as possible about yourself The inordinate-
ness of our self-love makes speech about 
ourselves like the putting of a lighted torch 
to the dry wood which has been laid in 
order for burning. Nothing but duty 
should open our lips upon this dangerous 
theme, except it be in humble confession 
of our sinfulness before God. 

Again, .be specially upon the watch 
against those little tricks by which the 
vain man seeks to bring round the conver-
sation to himself, and gain the praise or 
notice which his thirsty ears drink in so 
greedily. Even if praise comes unsought, 
it is well, while men are uttering it, to 
guard yourself by thinking of some secret 
cause for humbling yourself inwardly to 
God, thinking unto what these pleasant 
secants would be changed if all that is 
known to God, and even to yourself, stood 
revealed to man. 

Place yourself often beneath the Cross 
of Calvary; see that sight of love and 
sorrow; hear those words of wonder; look 
at the Eternal Son humbling Himself there 
for you, and ask yourself, as you gaze 
fixedly on Him, whether He, whose only 
hope is that cross of absolute self-sacrifice 
and self-abasement, can dare to cherish in 
himself one self-complacent action. Let 
the Master's words ring ever in your ears, 
" How can ye believe, who receive honour 
one of another, and seek not the honour 
that cometh from God only ?"—Bishop 
Waberforce. 

The Deceitfulness of Sin. 
IN says, " I'm not sin at all." Then sin says, 
" I'm pleasant." Yes, pleasant poison. 

Then sin says, " Ah do you call that sin ? 
well, it is but a little sin." Alas! alas! for us 
men there can be no little sin, unless there be 
a little God against whom to commit it. Then 
sin says, "It is a common sin; good people do 
that." A good man has crooked legs; are 
crooked legs therefore no evil? He has stiff 
joints; are stiff joints therefore no evil? Ah! 
men do not argue that way about the natural 
evil: but they do about the spiritual evil, 
because they love sin, and will take no excuse 
for it, and never readier than when they find it 
in a good man.—Putsford. 
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Now the scene is changed before me : 
Songs succeed Thy dying groan ; 

And Thy grief becomes Thy glory, 
And the tree Thy royal throne. 

Not upon a cross,—Thou livest ! 
Past the anguish long endured; 

Living, from Thy court Thou givest 
Pardons which Thy death procured. 

WILLIAM LUFF. 

TRUE religion is a pure, white spirit, seen to best 
advantage against the dark background of the 
sorrows which she comes to dispel. 

DEATH expecteth thee everywhere; be wise, there-
fore, and expect death everywhere.—Quarles. 

k3Lak .-- 	 'W44 

"THIS IS 

The Work of God, 
THAT YE 

BELIEVE ON HIM 

whom HE hath sent." 
JOHN vi. 29. 

A Prayer at the Cross, 
ESUS, for a sinner dying, 

See a sinner at Thy feet, 
For Thy flowing mercy crying : 

Once again Thy love repeat. 

By those eyes, so full of anguish, 
Turn Thy sweet forgiving gaze 

Where his feeble breathings languish : 
One kind glance new hope will raise. 

By those lips, so parched and bleeding, 
Blistered in their fevered drought, 

Speak, his longing spirit heeding, 
End the fever of his doubt. 

By those hands, in death inviting, 
Sweetly dropping life for all, 

Welcome one who, often slighting, 
Welcomed not Thy gracious call. 

Art thou dead, 0 blessed Saviour 
Dost Thou give him no reply ? 

Not a word of blessed favour ? 
Not a glance from Thy kind eye ? 

Oh, despair ! my sins have slain Thee, 
Yet, Thy lifeless body hangs 

Silent. Wilt Thou not arraign me 
For Thy crucifixion pangs I 

Lord, Thy silence seems to cheer me : 
Thou hast died a sinner's death; 

For a pardon Thou didst bear me, 
Spoken with Thy last, long breath... 

• • * 

The True Christian. 

REAL religion is a living principle. Any one 
may make a show, and be called a Chris-
tian, and unite himself to a Church, and be 

admired; but for a man to enter into the sanctuary 
to hold secret communion with God ; to retire into 
his closet, and transact all his affairs with an 
unseen Saviour; to walk with God, like Enoch, yet 
to smite upon his breast in the language of the 
publican, having no confidence in the flesh, and 
triumphing only in Christ Jesus — this is the life, 
and these the acts, of " a new creature." 
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THE GOSPEL TRUMPET. 
" Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

OLD WESAR, THE BLACK MESSENGER. 

NEAR, the sea-shore, in a very 
humble dwelling, lived the poor 

widow of a sea-captain. She was 
naturally of a cheerful disposition. 
She put the best face on everything, 
was well educated, and ladylike. 
Moreover, she was a humble Chris-
tian. But she lived alone ; and it is 
hard to be always cheerful and hope- 

ful when long left alone. She was 
poor, though not suffering. She was 
always in fear of death, a kind of 
bondage in which she was held all 
her life. In her last sickness, as she 
lay upon her bed, thinking over the 
dark passage through which she was 
soon to pass, a letter came, enclosing 
more money than she actually needed, 
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and speaking to her heart. It ran 
thus :— 

" My DEAR FRIEND,—I am sorry 
to hear that you are feeble—per-
haps I should say sick—and that 
there is fear on your part that you 
are not to be better in this world. 
I am afraid that I shall make but a 
poor comforter in these circumstances, 
and yet I know that there are waters 
enough in the wells of salvation, if I 
only knew how to draw them up. 
You send me word that you would 
be glad to see me ; and, if possible, 
I shall come, but I am so situated by 
sicknesses that it may not be in my 
power. You also tell me that your 
life looks barren and dreary, and that 
you tremble at the coming of death. 
I am not going to try to cheer you by 
telling you what you have done for 
the Master during your past life ; 
but I want you to recall one circum-
stance, for the sake of illustrating 
what I want to say. 

" You remember that it is now 
thirty-five years since my father died, 
and left me, a little boy, six years old,  
without a home, and with nobody to 
care for me. It was then that you 
sent word that you would take me, 
and give me a home, and be as a 
mother to me. Everybody said, It's 
very kind in her to do that.' But I 
was too young to realise anything of 
that nature. It seemed to me a per-
fectly natural thing that you should 

do so. I wondered what kind of a 
house you lived in, and whether you 
had chickens and hens. 

"At length the day was set when 
I was to go to you—ten miles off. 
What a long journey it seemed to me 
And I well remember how disap-
pointed I was that, instead of coming 
for me yourself, you sent old Cesar 
—the great, fat, black man—to 
bring me to you ! How my heart 
sank within me when he came, and 
I was told that I was to ride on the 
horse behind him, sitting on the 
blanket ! But he told me that ' Old 
gate' was very gentle to little boys, 
and that you said I might bring Echo, 
my little dog, with me. 

" So we set out, just before night. 
Cesar took my bundle of clothing 
before him, and me behind him ; and 
Echo ran beside us. But before long, 
before we got to your house, I began 
to feel tired. My legs ached, and 
I was tired of taking hold of Cesar. 
By and by the evening and the dark-
ness came on, and I felt afraid. Then 
we had a long piece of woods to pass 
through. I had heard of bears, and 
tigers, and Indians, and did not know 
how many might be in the woods. 
Cesar, too, was so dark that I could 
not see him ; and he jogged on with-
out saying a word. He had no idea 
that I was afraid. 

" Caesar, aint we most there ? 
said I in my terror. 



ductor, and carry you safely through 
the darkness of the way. He will 
not drop nor leave you ; for He is a 
faithful servant. You need not feel 
afraid, for He knows the way, and 
will take you directly to your home. 
There the door will be open; and your 
dearest friend, the Lord Jesus Christ, 
will meet you, and take you in ; and 
the supper will be waiting, and the 
fires of love burning, and the light 
and glory of His presence all seen. 
What a welcome you will receive ! 
And perhaps the memory of what 
you did for me will come back upon 
you, bringing waves of pure joy. At 
any rate, don't fear the dark passage, 
nor the dark messenger. Receive it 
all as the little child did, and you will 
find the home. My prayers will be 
for you till you are out of sight ; and 
then I will look forward to meeting 
you again. 

" Ever, ever yours, most gratefully. 
* • • # * 

—Rev. Dr. Todd. 

THE style of the Gospels is admirable in 
many respects, and, among others, in this 
—that there is not a single invective 
against the murderers and the enemies of 
Jesus Christ.—Pascal's " Thoughts." 

CHRIST took your nature, and came into 
your place, to justify you; He took posses-
sion of your heart, to sanctify you; He 
advocates your cause before God the Father, 
to comfort you; He reigns on the throne, 
to command you; He will come again to 
judge you. 

" God Himself shall be with them " (REVELATION XXI. 3). 	19 

" Yes ; when we have got through 
those woods, we shall see the candle 
in the house.' 

" Won't -they be gone to bed ? ' for 
it seemed to me it must be nearly 
morning. 

" Oh, no ! they will be all ready 
to receive us.' 

" But I trembled, and the tears 
ran down my face, and I wondered 
why I could not have somebody with 
me besides black Caesar. 

" But at last, after winding and 
turning, and going uphill and down-
hill, a long, long way, as it seemed to 
me, we came out of the woods ; and 
then the stars shone, and I was told 
which light was in your house. And 
when we got there, you came out, and 
gently took me in your arms, as 
Caesar handed me down ; and you 
called me your 'poor little boy,' and you 
led me gently in ; and there was the 
blazing warm fire, the bright light, 
and the table spread, and the supper 
all waiting for me ! And that was 
my home ! My eyes now fill with 
tears as I think it over. How you 
soothed me, and warmed me, and 
put me to bed in the strange room, 
and heard me say my prayers, and 
stayed with me till I was fast asleep ! 

"And now, my dear friend, you see 
why I have recalled all this to your 
memory. Your Heavenly Father will 
send for you—a dark messenger, it 
may be. And He will be your con- 



20 	" The Lord shall be thy confidence " (PROVERBS III, 26). 

Beautiful T 
H beautiful, so beautiful, these early, bright 

spring days, 
With diamond dewdrops sparkling forth their 

modicum of praise ; 
With tiny snowdrops peeping up into the world again, 
And thrushes pottering about,—so glad of last night's 

rain ! 

Yet beautiful, more beautiful, the warmer summer 
hours, 

When earth is covered with her wealth of ferns and 
fairest flowers : 

When God is showering down His gifts with such a 
royal Hand, 

And telling of his Father-love through all the sunny 
land. 

But beautiful, most beautiful, the time when we 
shall be 

As perfect as the beauty which shall last eternally ; 
When winter storms, and cold, and heat, shall never 

more be known, 
And everything reflects the light from God's resplen-

dent Throne ! 
CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 

The Beatitudes. 
mATirnEw v. 1.12. 

(HE

AVE you thought of it, that the Beatitudes 
are a sort of ladder, up which we may 
climb to holiness, happiness, and Heaven ? 

Like the ladder which Jacob saw, it rests on the 
earth, while the top of it reaches to where the 
angels enter. The Latin word humus means ground, 
and from this is derived our word humility. And 
so it is fitting that the first round in this ladder, 
the round nearest the earth, should be that which 
speaks of humility—" Blessed are the poor in 
spirit." It is the natural, logical order : humility 
is the bottom grace ; we begin down, that we may 
go up :—" He that humbleth himself shall be 
exalted." 

Midway in the ascent, embedded in the centre, 
as the heart and core of all, is the grace of mercy :—
" Blessed are the merciful." This is the vital 
point; this enjoins practical Christianity. The 
passive virtues are important, but the active 
accomplish most. Jesus gave prominence to 

works ; He insisted on a practical religion. The 
parable of the good Samaritan concludes thus:—
" Which now of these three, thinkest thou, was 
neighbour unto him that fell among thieves ? And 
he said, He that showed mercy on him. Then said 
Jesus unto him, Go and do thou likewise." 

But we become most God-like, have most of the 
spirit of Christ, and the spirit of Heaven, when, 
ascending to almost the last round of the ladder, 
we attain the character of peacemakers, and, as 
such, are pressed to the Father's bosom and 
honoured with the name of child :—" Blessed are 
the peacemakers : for they shall be called . the 
children of God." This is the climax and crown 
of all. It is much to obtain mercy, to inherit a 
kingdom, and even to see God ; but to be called 
His child is the most in the way of honour and 
blessedness that God can give, or that mortals can 
know.—Rev. L. II. Reid. 

The Rewards of Religion. 
0 man can serve his own interest better than 
by serving God. Religion conduces both 
to our present and future happiness; and 

when the Gospel enjoins piety towards God, justice 
and charity towards men, and temperance and 
chastity in reference to ourselves, the true inter-
pretation of these laws is this,—God iequires, in 
order to our eternal happiness, that we should do 
those things which tend most to our temporal 
welfare ; that is, in plainer words, Ile promises to 
make us happy for ever, upon condition that fie will 
but do that which is best for ourselves in this world. 
To conclude, religion is founded in the interest of 
men, rightly apprehended. So that, if the god of 
this world and the lusts of men did not blind their 
eyes, so as to render them unfit to discern their 
true interest, it. would be impossible, so long as 
they love themselves and desire their own happi-
ness, to keep them from being religious ; for they 
could not but conclude that to be their interest, 
and being so convinced, they would resolve to pur-
sue U.—Archbishop Tillotson. 

To the careless sinner God says, " Fear 1" 
to the returning sinner He says, " Fear 
not 1" 



21 	" The Lord taketh pleasure in His people"(P x_ SALM CILIX. 4). 

AN EPITAPH WORTH REMEMBERING. 

1  ;10RE than twenty years ago, I was 

1,  strolling through a village church-
yard in Kent. I looked around 

and read many of the inscriptions on the 
tombstones. Some were appropriate texts 
of Scripture ; some were suitable words of 
Christian hymns. But there was one I 
shall never forget. It struck me for its 
genuine honesty. There was no flattery 
about it. There was not even a hope ex-
pressed as to the peace of the one who slept 
beneath it. But there was truth at least, 
and a lesson for the living. The body 
lying beneath the sod must 
have been that of one in 
humble life, for the epitaph 
was not on stone, but only 
on a narrow piece of wood 
fixed just over the grave. 
The words I noticed were 
these :— 

" What I was 
the Judgment Day will 

declare : 
Reader, what art thou 9 " 

hi the present life men's 
true character is very much 
concealed. Evil is cherished within that is 
hidden from those around. Whether men 
love God or not, whether they are influenced 
by right motives, whether the heart has 
been renewed by the Holy Ghost, is only 
fully known to Him who searches them 
through and through. But the Day will 
declare it. The Judge will come and will 
sit on the great white Throne. All nations 
shall be gathered before Him, and to Him 
must every man give account. From Him 
will no secrets be hid ; but every action of 
the life, every word that has fallen from the 

lip, every thought cherished in the heart, 
will then be brought to light. Bear this 
in mind—" It is appointed unto men once 
to die, and after this the judgment." 

But a little while and you who now read 
these lines will follow those who have gone 
before you. Whether young or old, but a 
few months or years and you will be laid in 
your quiet resting-place. The busy throng 
of your fellows will, for the most part, soon 
forget you, and there you will abide till the 
voice of the Archangel and the trump of 
God shall summon you to arise. Then will 

all be made manifest. In a 
risen body you shall answer 
for all things done in the 
flesh. If one of Christ's own 
believing people, pardoned 
through His precious blood, 
sanctified by His Spirit, you 
shall rise again with joy to 
hear His voice saying," Come, 
ye blessed of My Father, in-
herit the kingdom prepared 
for you before the foundation 
of the world." 

If you die in your sins, im- 
penitent and unbelieving, you will arise to 
hear the dread message of your Judge—
" Depart from Me, ye cursed, into ever-
lasting fire, prepared for the devil and his 
angels." 

"Reader, what art thou?" 
Art thou a Christian indeed, a follower 

of Christ, a child of the living God ? Art 
thou born again of the Spirit, desiring to 
glorify God day by day, resisting sin, con-
fessing the Saviour's name, and bearing 
witness for Him in a sinful world ? Or 
does your whole life bear witness that you 



22 	" God is the strength of my heart " (PsArx Lxxin. 26). 

are a stranger to His grace ? Are you liv-
ing in any wilful sin ? Are you passing 
day by day without a thought of Him who 
made you ? Are you making light of His 
holy Sabbath, of His worship, and His 
Word ? Are you putting off the care of 
your soul till a more convenient season ? 
If this be so, turn to God without delay. 
" It is high time to awake out of sleep." 
" Behold, the Judge standeth before the 
door ! " 

Acknowledge your sin. Cast yourself at 
the Saviour's footstool. Believe on Him 
to everlasting life. 

"Sagest ye will not come ? 
'Tits God vouchsafes to call ; 

And fearful will their end be found 
On whom His wrath shall fall." 

—Rev. George Everard, M.A., Wolverhampton. 

The Same Gospel. 

i
OW often have we called it in our hearts 

(..;„., 	The old, old story of a Saviour's love : 
Nor with that old, old story will we part, 

When we shall sing its praise on harps above. 

The same old Gospel our first parents heard 
Amid the withering leaves of Eden's bowers : 

The same old Gospel that so often cheered 
The aged patriarchs in their saddened hours. 

The same old Gospel David loved to sing, 
When he declared the joy of " covered " guilt ; 

Beheld the holy priest an offering bring, 
And cleanse the sinner with the blood he spilt. 

The same old Gospel bold Esaias taught, 
When he foretold the coming of his Lord; 

Beheld Him " as a lamb," unmurmuring, brought 
To shearing, and to death, without a word. 

The same old Gospel Jesus loved to preach,— 
How "God so loved the world" Ho gave His Son, 

That "whosoever"—(wide its mighty reach !)— 
Believing, should be saved,—excluding none. 

The same old Gospel 1 It is sweet to think 
We speak the self-same words that Jesus spake 

Invite the world, the thirsty world, to drink 
Of that same stream He bade them freely take. 

The saline old Gospel Gospel of our youth— 
Good news in middle life—good news in age! 

The same " sure word:" God's everlasting truth : 
The living voice of inspiration's page. 

We need 110 other tell us it again, 
When earthly music fails to charm the ear, 

When we are racked with life's last mortal pain, 
The known familiar words will sweetly cheer. 

The same old Gospel, to a brave new song, 
Will be our theme for ever round the throne ; 

We tell it here, but we shall sing ere long 
Its matchless praise where its full worth is known. 

WILLIAM 

" May I Beg You, Please, Sir ?" 
OULD you like to know how I became 

,,z) 	converted ?" asked an old man of his 
minister. 

" Yes : do tell me all about it." 
" I was walking out one day, and I met a boy. 

The little fellow lingered in passing me, and at 
length stopped. 'May I beg you, please, sir,' said 
he to me, to take a tract ? and will you please read 
it, sir V Tracts ! I hated tracts, and all that sort 
of thing, at all times ; but that ' May I beg you, 
please, sir,' moved me. I took the tract, and 
thanked the little boy, and told him I would read 
it; and I did read it too; and that reading eared 
my soul." 

Reader, do you say, "Tracts ! I hate tracts !" 
Possibly you do ; and if so, may this not be one 
reason why you are not a Christian ? It is a well-
authenticated fact that the reading of a tract has 
often proved the means of converting a soul ; and 
it may be that God might use just such a simple 
means to convert you. What if you are rejecting 
the very blessing which God thus offers you 
God chooses the weak things of the world to con-
found the things that are mighty. 



"According to His mercy He saved us" (TITUs  Iii. 5). 	23 

The Safety of Saying " No 
N early life I was " trained to be tem- 
perate, chaste, and honest ; to pray, to 
revere and read the Word of God, and 

to keep the Sabbath ;" and being ambitious, 
[ determined to enter some mercantile 
business, for which purpose I visited the 
city of Baltimore. I had no acquaintance 
on my arrival there, and but a few dollars 
to pay my expenses. On going to my room 
alone, my thoughts were :—" I am in a 
strange city, far from home, without a 
friend, surrounded by dangers of every 
kind. I have my reputation and character 
as a professing Christian to maintain against 
fearful odds. What shall I do ? I will do 
this :—I have promised never to drink a 
drop of spirituous liquors as a beverage, or 
to be found in any place where I should be 
ashamed for my father and mother to see 
me ; and I will look to the Lord in every 
trial to make a way for my escape." Then, 
kneeling down, I asked the Lord to help 
me to keep my promise. I did not know 
how soon the trial was to come. 

The next evening I was invited by two 
of my new acquaintances to take a walk to 
see the city; and, being unacquainted with 
city life, was glad to accept. After passing 
several squares we came in front of what 
was called the " Green House," into which 
it was proposed we should go. 

I inquired, " What kind of a place is 
this ?" 

" The Green House," they said ; " only 
an oyster saloon." 

I replied, " You may go in, and I will 
wait here for you." 

" Come in, come in t" they exclaimed ; 
" we will not stay two minutes." 

" No," I replied ; " you go, if you wish, 

and I will wait here five minutes for you 
(looking at my watch) ; but if you are not 
out by that time you will not find me 
here." 

I waited that space of time, and then 
returned to my hotel. 

That night one of those young men was 
brought in from the gutter, into which he 
had fallen intoxicated. I watched his 
downward course for several years, until I 
learned that a wave dashed him from the 
deck of a ship, and he perished. The last 
I heard of his comrade was, that he, too, 
was fast hastening to a drunkard's grave. 

In Baltimore I soon obtained a situation, 
and at once gave it my undivided atten-
tion, and have now pursued the same 
business more than thirty years. To the 
present time the promise I made is still 
unbroken ; and largely to it, through the 
help of the Lord, I owe my success and 
escape from the snares into which I have 
seen so many fall ; and I would say, as I 
once heard the Rev. Alfred Cookman say 
to a young man just starting out, "Thomas, 
take God with you."—Christian Advocate. 

Tug very commandment of God,—" Repent," 
—shows a dispensation above the law, and 
supposes a fountain of grace in the heart 
of God. Were there not forgiveness with 
God, there could have been no command-
ment to repent. 

Tag day is near when the stewardship of 
life will be demanded. How are we using 
it now—for our Lord, or for ourselves ? 
And what care have we taken that, when 
the substance of this life dissolves into the 
shadow of death, we may find room for our 
souls in the everlasting habitations on 
high ? 



BLESSED IS THE MAN 
TO WHOM THE LORD 

WILL NOT IMPUTE SIN." 

lzomANs iv. 8. 

2I 	" I know that my Redeemer liveth" (Jon xix. 25). 

.o, 

" Obtained, Promises," 
HEBREWS Xi. 33. 

BTAINED PROMISES." Have you 
".~~ ever thought out all that is con-

tained here? Have you ever looked at 
these words as amongst the most inspiriting 
evidences of the power of believing prayer? 

You have heard promises, repeated pro-
mises, perhaps loved the promises, possibly 
pleaded the promises, but have you ever 
obtained them? Can you turn over the 
leaves of your Bible, and put your finger 
upon one after another, and write a receipt 
underneath it ? Can you recall distinct 
transactions with the Author of these 
promissory notes, and certify that He has 
made them good ? 

I can hardly imagine a more distinct 
achievement of that faith without which it 
is impossible to please God than a grappling 
on one's knees with the difficulties which 
oppose faith—with unbelief and self-will—
and a strong, earnest, undaunted presenta-
tion of a promise with the determination 
that it shall be turned into gold. Such 
transactions leave marks in our spiritual 
life, and are of the sort which bring glory 
to God. I like to think of the story of a 
Bible in which, beside many a promise, the 

letters " T. P." were written—a Bible, 
whose humble owner, when questioned as 
to their meaning, made the simple answer, 
" Tried and Proved." I think that Bible 
had proved a book of bank-notes to its 
possessor; and that she knew what you and 
I, reader, must seek to know more—the 
wide power which God wills that His 
secret ones should possess and exercise, of 
obtaining promises. 

Are You Willing to Make it Up ? 
is very easy to get up a quarrel. There are 
	 gunpowder Christians all around us, and one 

match of provocation will set them off. It is easy 
enough to get up a quarrel. But, my brother, 
don't you think you had better make an apology ? 
Had not you better submit to a little humiliation ? 
" Oh !" you say, " until that man takes the first 
step, I will never be at peace with him ; nothing 
will be done, until he is ready to take the first 
step." 

You are a pretty Christian ! When would this 
world have been saved if Christ had not taken 
the first step ? We were in the wrong; Christ was 
in the right, all right, and for ever right. And 
yet He took the first step. 
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THE GOSPEL TRUMPET. 
"Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

THE TENDER-HEARTED SHEPHERD. 

RAMBLING, a few summers ago, 
in the Lake District of England, 

I came to Washdale Head, where I 
passed the night in the cottage of a 
shepherd friend. The next morning 
I set off to cross the mountains on my 
way to Buttermere. As I approached 
the summit of the pass, a little lamb 
was bleating in tones more sad than I 

had ever heard before. It seemed to 
say as plainly as in words, " Pity me ! 
help me ! save me !" I stopped, and 
the lamb ran toward me. It was 
evident the poor thing had been for-
saken by its mother ; for it was a 
mere skeleton, and its loosely-hang-
ing skin and sharp features betokened 
starvation. 

No. 304.—APRIL, 1882. 	 MONTULT, ONZ TIALITINNY. 



26 " The good Shepherd giveth His life for the sheep" (JonN X. 11). 

I could not resist its appeals ; so I 
took it in my arms, and carried it to 
a sheep that was browsing not far off. 
But the sheep moved away, and the 
tiny lamb ran back to me, still im-
ploring help. Again I took it in my 
arms, and carrying it towards another 
sheep farther off, put it down where 
some bracken would hide it from me 
as I rapidly stepped back. The lamb 
did not go toward the retreating 
sheep, but remaining where it had 
been placed, still repeated its sad Dry. 

I took it in my arms once more, 
and sat down meditating what I had 
better do. Should I carry it forward 
with me till I reached the first house, 
several miles distant ? But might 
not such an act seem suspicious, if I 
met the owner of the flock ? At any 
rate, I would not, I could not, leave 
to perish a helpless creature which 
had cast itself on my protection. 
Just then, looking listlessly down 
into the valley, I saw a small object 
at the foot of the mountain moving 
slowly upward. It came nearer. It 
was a man. Still nearer. It was 
my shepherd friend. I at once 
showed him my lamb, and entrusted 
it to his care. 

" Poor thing !" said the shepherd ; 
" its mother has forsaken it. They 
sometimes do, when pasture is scarce. 
It would have died in an hour or 
two. But I'll take it down and give 
it some milk, and it will soon get 
right." 

Then the shepherd took in his arms 
the little trembling lamb, which at 
once nestled its head in his bosom 
and hushed its pitiful cry. And as 
this great, strong, tender-hearted 
man stalked down the mountain-
side, like a giant bearing his tiny 
burden, I thought of the words of the 
prophet, " He shall feed His flock 
like a shepherd : He shall gather the 
lambs with His arm, and carry them 
in His bosom " (Isaiah xl. 11). 

The next year I was again at 
Washdale, and inquired of the 
shepherd how the lamb had fared. 
Said he—" It is now the fattest and 
the strongest of my flock." 

Thus many, even the very chief of 
sinners, when ready to perish, have 
been taken into the arms of Jesus, 
and under His fostering care have 
soon become as spiritually strong and 
useful as any of the flock.—Rev. New-
man Hall, LL.B. 

THE blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth from all 
sin." This royal proclamation is flung out to 
the world unlimited as to time. It does not say, 
All sin of twenty-five years' standing, or All sin 
of the present generation. But all sin, from 
Adam down to the last sinner that shall be con-
verted before the millennium. It makes no 
difference that this last poor sinner may have 
taken a twist or a taint from every generation 
in the long line, and final clinch in Adam him-
self. " The blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth from 
all sin." 

To indulge anger, is to admit Satan as a 
guest ; but to indulge malice, is to close 
the door upon him as an inmate. In the 
one he finds a transient lodging ; in the 
other a permanent home. 
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The Children's Portion. 
"Take heed that ye despise not one of these little ones" 

(MATrREw will. 10). 

THERE is often no word to the children, 
From the pulpits of British land: 

Have the servants of God 
Not one single word 

For that artless, trusting band 1 

Some have burdens already to carry, 
And are needing a helping hand; 

Yet the preachers will talk 
To us, wise, older folk, 

What the children can't understand. 

With their thoughtful eyes, eager and sparkling, 
They implore just at least a crumb; 

But on Sabbath,—each day 
They must all go away 

Unnoticed as they have come. 

Why so often no word to the children 1 • 
Would the Master neglect them so I 

Ah I I'm certain that He 
Would affectionately 

Cause their hearts with His love to glow. 

For He knows that they need a Saviour, 
And Ho knows they have many a snare ; 

Then shall servants of His 
Seldom think upon this, 

Nor dispense to " the lambs " their share I 

The Blessed Consequences of Faith. 
HE THAT BELIEVETH 

Is justified from all things (Acts xiii. 39). 
Receives remission of sins (Acts x. 43). 
Has peace with God (Romans v. 1). 
Is born of God (1 John v. 1). 
Is a child of God (Galatians iii. 26). 
Hath the witness in himself (1 John v. 10). 
May know that he has eternal life (1 John 

v. 13). 
Shall have everlasting life (John iii. 36). 
His faith is counted for righteousness 

(Romans iv. 5). 
Reis everlasting life (John vi. 47). 
Shall be saved (Mark xvi. 16). 
Shall never die (John xi. 26). 
Shall not be ashamed (Romans ix. 33; x. 11). 
Is sanctified by faith in Christ (Acts xxvi. 18). 
Has his heart purified by faith (Acts xv. 9). 
Is justified by faith, without the deeds of 

the law (Romans iii. 28 ; Galatians u. 
16). 

Has the righteousness of God (Romans 
iii. 22). 

This is the work of God, THAT YE 
BELIEVE ON HIM WHOM HE HATH SENT" 
(John vi. 29). 	 C. P. Take heed! 0 ye thoughtless shepherds I 

Who to us have enough to say ; 
But who often " despise " 
Those beseeching eyes, 

And send children untaught away. 

For God honours the men who always 
Recollect they have lambs to feed : 

Who in language plain 
Their attention gain, 

And who give them the help they need. 

CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 

You see me better than you ever saw me before. 
I have sought the same Saviour you serve. I have 
asked Him to forgive my sins, and He has done 
so. He will present me to the Almighty. I am 
going a very delightful journey, to a happy home, 
where I shall meet only with the wise and good, 
and to be with Jesus. I would not change my 
present condition for all the wealth in the world. 
This has been a gradual thing with me, though I 
have not had such great joy till now. It is brighter 
to-day than ever. I have not had a cloud all 
through my illness. How great is the goodness of 
God ! And all to be had for asking Nothing to 
do for ourselves, but simply to take what God 
gives us I— W. Gordon., M.D. 

THE Christian is a beggar on his journey, 
and a king when he arrives at home. 
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WHY AM I NOT A CHRISTIAN ? 

Is it because I am afraid of ridicule, and of what others may say of me ? 
" Whosoever shall be ashamed of Me and of My words, of him shall the Son 

of man be ashamed" (Luke ix. 26). 

Is it because of the inconsistencies of professing Christians ? 
"Every one of us shall give account of himself to God" (Romans xiv. 12). 

Is it because I am thinking that I will do as well as I can, and that 
God ought to be satisfied with that ? 

" Whosoever shall keep the whole law, and yet offend in one point, he is guilty 
of all" (James ii. 10). 

Is it because I am not willing to give up all for Christ ? 
" What shall it profit a man, if he shall gain the whole world, and lose his own 

soul 4 " (Mark viii. 36). 

Is it because I am afraid that I shall not be accepted ? 
" Him that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out" (John vi. 37). 

Is it because I fear that I am too great a sinner ? 
" The blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth from all sin" (1 John i. 7). 

Is it because I am afraid that I shall not hold out ? 
"He which bath begun a good work in you will perform it until the day of 

Jesus Christ" (Philippians i. 6). 

BE convinced of Christ's ability and sufficiency to 
save you from sin, and all its dismal train of mis-
eries. He is a mighty Redeemer on whom God 
laid our help—able to save to the very uttermost. 
Bo persuaded that Ho is a Saviour every way 
calculated and suited to thy necessity, being 
"made of God unto us wisdom, righteousness, 
sanctification, and redemption ;" and that His 
office as a Saviour, as well as His promise, obliges 
Him to save every one that comes to Him in a 
way of believing; that everlasting life is yours, 
and you actually have it, that moment that you 
receive Him as the free gift of God ; there is no 

condition or qualification—no work or duty, 
required in the Word of God, in order to pro-
cure a right and title to eternal life. You are 
to come on Christ's title, without any hindrance 
or condition. 

THE value of art is in the fineness of the work; 
the perfection of music is in the little accuracies. 
So the beauty and power of religion are seen when 
we manifest, grace in little things. As it takes 
greater skill to engrave the Lord's Prayer upon a 
sixpenny piece than upon a broad steel plate, so it 
takes more grace to live a good Christian at home 
than in public. 
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SECRETS MADE KNOWN. 

OME eighteen centuries ago, a terrible 
calamity befel a flourishing city. 

While busied with the excitement of an 
election, there issued from the summit of a 
neighbouring mountain a huge column of 
smoke, which soon overspread the sky and 
turned mid-day into pitchy night. Quickly 
there followed a thick rain of light ashes, 
and after this, a shower of small hot stones, 
together with heavier masses of earth. 
After a short interval is heard the sound 
of an approaching torrent. Down the 
mountain side flow rivers of dense black 
mud, which soon reach the 
town and creep into every 
hole and corner. There is 
now no shelter or escape. 
Those who did not flee at 
first now find the attempt to 
be vain. 	Some are fast 
blocked up within their 
homes ; others are entangled 
by the mud ; others are 
overthrown by the heaps of 
loose stones. Within the 
three days the town had 
disappeared. It lay covered 

and these still retaining their shape, as 
placed there in the days of St. Paul. There 
was found also the skeleton of a prisoner in 
chains, and the supposed cause of his 
punishment in the bones of a little infant 
in a stone jar close by. The remains of a 
house of ill-fame, with its obscene paintings, 
and the names upon the wall of some of the 
gladiators who frequented it, were still 
standing. 

Strange does it seem that, hidden beneath 
the ground for so long a period, all this 
should now be brought forth into the light 

of day! Is there not a voice 
that comes to us from the 
remains of ancient Pompeii ? 
Does it not remind us that 
"there is nothing covered 
that shall not be revealed, 
and hid that shall not be 
known ?" Does it not set 
before our eyes, as in a pic-
ture, the fact that our present 
life, with all that belongs to it, 
shall yet have a resurrection.' 
Do we not see here that 
centuries may pass by after 

up beneath a vast mass of ashes and of 
earth. Above it from year to year there 
accumulated fresh soil, in which grew again 
the vine and the olive. 

For seventeen hundred years did the 
town, wrapped in its earthy shroud, remain 
almost undisturbed. Now in part it has 
been disentombed. Though so long in 
darkness, it has been brought out into the 
light. The Roman sentinel was discovered, 
still at his post near the gates of the city. 
The baker's oven, with its eighty-three 
loaves, black and charred, was discovered, 

the grave has become our resting-place, and 
yet that all we have been and done,—our 
names, our dwellings, and their testimony for 
good or for ill, may stand out as fresh as 
whilst we were alive 

Oh, what secrets will then, for the first 
time, be disclosed ! In many a home, in 
many a little knot of companions, evil has 
been concocted and accomplished, almost 
passing belief ; schemes of fraud have been 
planned and carried out ; foul iniquities, 
deeds of darkness, have been committed in 
secret, which it might well make us shudder 
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even to contemplate. The authors of these 
may, be undetected, they may never here 
reap their just reward, but they are known 
of God, and the deeds they have done ; and 
to the everlasting shame of the men and. 
women who have thus acted, shall their 
crimes be made manifest before the universe. 
Let this thought have a practical effect upon 
your conduct. Let there be no secrets kept 
back from God. Lay everything bare before 
His All-Seeing Eye. Remember the words 
of the old hymn— 

"Almighty God, Thy piercing eye 
Strikes' hrough the shades of night, 

And our most secret actions lie 
All open to Thy sight" 

Ever realise the truth of this. What you 
have been, what you have done, what you 
are doing now, cannot possibly be hidden 
from that heart-searching God. Therefore 
be honest and open, and confess all. Own 
it all in genuine repentance and humble 
prayer. Bring all to the cleansing blood of 
Christ. Beseech your Heavenly Father to 
pardon freely the whole debt of your 
iniquity, and. to renew your heart by His 
quickening Spirit. Then you shall not be 
afraid. There will be no secrets to come 
out at the Great Day. Freely justified and 
accepted in the Beloved, renewed in holiness 
and knowledge through the Spirit, you 
shall rejoice to meet the Lord, and shall 
share His glory and His everlasting king- 
dom.—Rev. George Everard, 	'Wolver- 
hampton. 

W11 EN the first Adam fell, God cursed the ground 
for man's sake, and said, "Thorns and thistles 
shall it bring forth to thee " (Gen. iii. 13). When 
Christ Jesus, the second Adam, came to be made 
a curse for its, lie was crowned with those very 
thorns with which the earth was cursed, thereby 
removing the curse far from us. 

" Not Now." 
STORY is told, among the Russian 
peasants, of an old woman who was 
at work in her house when the wise 

men from the East passed by on their way 
to find the infant Christ, guided as they 
were by the star going before them in the 
sky. 

" Come with us," they said ; " we are 
going to find the Heavenly Child ; come 
with us." 

"I will come," she replied, "but not just 
now ; but I will follow very soon, and over-
take you and find Him." 

But when her work was done, the wise 
men had gone, and the star in the heavens 
had disappeared, and she never saw the 
infant Saviour. 

It is but a story, but one that is full of 
instruction and warning; for a similar stor3 
could be told of thousands of human hearts 
and confirmed by the character and d.estin3 
of thousands of human beings. The call t4 
come to Christ sounds in our ears, but wl 
are too busy with our daily work to heed ii 
now. We have no time just yet for till 
Bible, for the closet, or the serious thought 
or for hearkening to the voice of conscience 
and the whispers of the Holy Spirit. WI 
are like the Duke of Alva, who, whei 
asked to look at a remarkable appearanc 
in the skies, replied, " I am too busy witi 
things on earth, to take time for lookin,  
up to the heavens." We are pressed wit 
our business, or building our homes, a 
looking after the needs of our children, c 
laying up wealth for the future, and tb 
time for seeking Christ is delayed, and b 
the delay we may miss Him for ever. 
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Christ's Merit. 
"CHRIST'S ETERHAL MERIT CONSTANTLY PRESERVHS FROM 

WRATH AGAIN AND AGAIN DEFIERVED." 

S the world rolls along there are terrible things 
That pass 'neath the Heavenly Eye; 

Till methinks that the thunderbolt's swift 
flaming wings 

Are often impatient to fly : 
But there sits on a throne where the Wrath Angel 

stands, 
In the glorified robe of our race, 

A Man, who is pleading, with crucified hands, 
For pardon, and mercy, and grace. 

So, still as our sin-bedimmed star rolls along, 
For the sake of His merit, Love blesseth its throng. 

Even the holy and gracious, who rise in the world 
Like the mountains snow-covered and pure, 

As His eye looketh. down-0 I that eye must behold 
What strict justice could never endure. 

But the merits eternal of Jesus the Lord 
Are shed o'er the sin-clouded height ; 

And the Angel of Vengeance again sheathes his sword, 
As the shades and the shadows grow bright. 

So earth's holiest live, not through aught they have 
done, 

But alone through the merits of God's holy Son. 

Then think of Him ever, as, spared day by day, 
When each day at its noon is a sin : 

Thank God for the fragrance that ever will stay 
In the Temple the incense therein. 

And if at thy best but a poor smoking flax, 
Deserving thy Maker's stern heel ; 

Christ's sweetness supplies what thy mean censer 
lacks, 

To His metit be all thine appeal. 
So, vile and imperfect in all that thou dost, 
In Him is thy safety, in Him be thy trust I 

WILLIAM LUFF. 

Imperfect Religion. 
ik At. ERY much of the religion of the day 

(--
I 
: is an easy-minded religion, without 

conflict and wrestling with self-denial 
and sacrifice—a religion which knows noth-
ing of the pangs of the new birth at its 

commencement, and nothing of the desper-
ate struggle with the flesh and with the 
devil, day by day, making us long for resur-
rection deliverance, for the binding of the 
adversary, and for the Lord's return. It is 
a second-rate religion—a religion in which 
there is no largeness, no grandeur, no 
potency, no noble-mindedness, no all con-
straining love. It is a hollow religion, with 
a fair exterior, but an aching heart—a heart 
unsatisfied, a soul not at rest, a conscience 
not at peace with God ; a religion marked, 
it may be, by activity and excitement, but 
betraying all the while the consciousness of 
a wound hidden and unhealed within, and 
hence unable to animate to lofty doings, or 
supply the strength needed for such doings. 
It is a feeble religion, lacking the sinews 
and bones of hardier times, very different 
from the indomitable, much-enduring, 
storm-braving religion, not merely of apos-
tolic days, but even of the Reformation. 
It is an uncertain, religion; that is to say, 
it is not rooted on certainty ; it is not the 
outflowing of a soul assured of pardon, and 
rejoicing in the filial relationship between 
itself and God. Hence, there is no liberty 
of service, for the question of personal ac-
ceptance is still an unsettled thing ; there 
is a working for pardon, but not from 
pardon. All is thus bondage ; heaviness, 
irksomeness ; there is a speaking for God, 
but it is with a faltering tongue ; there is a 
labouring for God, but it is with fettered 
hands ; there is a movement in the way of 
His commands, but it is with a heavy drag 
upon our limbs. Hence the inefficient, un- 
influential character of our religion. 	It 
does not tell on others, for it has not yet 
fully told upon ourselves. It falls short of 
its mark, for the arm that drew the bow is 
para lysed. 	Bona r. 



"THE GREAT GOD 

THAT FORMED ALL THINGS 

BOTH REWARDETH THE FOOL, 
AN I) 

REWARDETH TRANSGRESSORS." 

PROVERBS xxvi. 10. 

Vat42ZeNtr4ar.OP.4:11tiitt:Rir:74iRietielifftsiWitNe 

32 	" Trust in the Lord with all thine heart " (PROVERBS HI. 5). 

" Good-bye Till Morning." 
FEW evenings ago I heard two little 

 	girls who had been playing together 
during the early part of the evening, bid-
ding good-bye to each other for the night. 
And how different from the way in which 
some little boys and girls take their leave 
of' each other after playing together during 
the evening. As they separated, I heard 
one of the girls say, " Good-bye till morn-
ing." How nice it would be if all little 
boys and girls who play together could 
enjoy themselves as these two little girls 
did, and when the proper time comes, part 
in the same cheerful and friendly manner. 

But my thoughts did not stop here. I 
kept on thinking of the words, " Good-bye 
till morning," and the more I thought of 
them the more beautiful they seemed. 
When the evening of life comes to our 
friends and our loved ones, thought I, and 
when we are called upon to bid " good-
bye" for the last time, might we not, like 
the girl, say, " Good-bye till morning ?" 
For is not the death of the body a short 
sleep, from which, at the resurrection morn, 
it will be awaked and raised a glorified 
body ? And as to the little child the ten 
or twelve hours of a long sleep seem in the 

morning to have been only a few short 
minutes, so free from all pain and care has 
the body been, while the mind has in fancy 
been enjoying all the mirth and pleasure of 
childhood ; so in like manner will it be to 
those who " sleep in Jesus." The body for 
a short time at rest in the grave, the spirit 
in Paradise with God. How soon will 
dawn the glorious resurrection morn, when 
soul and body will be reunited in one 
glorified immortal being, to dwell "for ever 
with the Lord !" May we all so live that 
when the hour of parting comes, we may 
cheerfully and hopefully say, " Good-bye 
till morning."—Children's Friend. 

THE easiest and the best way to get rid of 
sin is to go and confess it to God : if a wrong 
has been done to any one else, then the 
wrong should be confessed to that one, too. 
As soon as this is done you may be sure the 
load will be lifted from your conscience. 
Do not try any other way ; for by hiding 
your sin you become worse, and may lose 
your own soul. Be brave, and own your 
mistake. 
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"Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature. 

"ESCAPE FOR THY LIFE r' 
GENESIS XiX. 17. 

" yE shall appoint you cities to be 
cities of refuge for you ; that 

the slayer may flee thither, which 
killeth any person at unawares. And 
they shall be unto you cities for re-
fuge from the avenger; that the man-
slayer die not, until he stand before 
the congregation in judgment. And 

of these cities which ye shall give, six 
cities shall ye have for refuge. Ye 
shall give three cities on this side 
Jordan, and three cities shall ye give 
in the land of Canaan, which shall 
be cities of refuge. These six cities 
shall be a refuge, both for the children 
of Israel, and for the stranger, and 

THE GOSPEL TRUMPET. 
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for the sojourner among them : that 
every one that killeth any person 
unawares may flee thither " (Num-
bers xxxv. 9-29. 

Observe, 1.—There were several 
cities of refuge, and they were so 
appointed in several parts of the 
country, that the manslayer, wher-
ever he dwelt in the land of Israel, 
might in half a day reach one or 
other of them. So, though there is 
but one Christ appointed for our 
Refuge, yet, wherever we are, He is 
a Refuge at hand, a very present 
help, for the Word is nigh ua, find 
Christ in the Word. 

2. The manslayer was safe in atiy 
of these cities. So in Christ believers 
that fly to Him, and rest in Him, 
are protected from the wrath of God, 
and the curse of the law. "There is 
no condemnation to them that are in 
Christ Jesus" (Rom. vitt. 1). Who 
shall condemn those that ate thus 
sheltered ? 

3. They were all Levites' cities. 
It was a kindness to the poor pri-
soner, that though he might not go 
up to the place where the ark was, 
yet he was in the midst of Levites 
who would teach him the good 
knowledge of the Lord, and instruct 
him how to improve the providence 
he was now under. It might also 
be expected that the Levites would 
comfort and encourage him, and bid 
him welcome. So it is the work of 

Gospel ministers to bid poor sinners 
weleome to Christ, and assist and 
counsel those that through grace are 
in Him. 

4. Even strangers and sojourners, 
though they were not native 
Israelites, might take the benefit 
of these cities of refuge (verse 15). 
So in Christ Jesus no difference is 
made between Greek and Jew, even 
the sons of the stranger that by faith 
fly to Christ, shall be safe in Him. 

5. Even the suburbs or borders of 
the city were a sufficient security to 
the offender (verses 26, 27). So there 
is virtue, even in the hem of Christ's 
garment, for the healing and saving 
of poor sinners. If we cannot reach 
to a full assurance, we may comfort 
ourselves in a good hope through 
grace. 

6. The protection which the man-
slayer found in the city of refuge, 
was not owing to the strength of its 
walls, or gates, or bars, but purely to 
the Divine appointment. So it is 
the Word of the Gospel that gives 
souls safety in Christ ; for Him hath 
God the Father sealed. 

7. If the offender was ever caught 
straying out of the borders of his 
city of refuge, or stealing home to 
his own house again, he lost the 
benefit of its protection, and lay ex-
posed to the avenger of blood. So 
those that are in Christ must abide 
in Christ, for it is at their peril if 

  



" The Lord trieth the hearts" (PROVERBS XVII. 3). 	35 

they forsake Him, and wander from 
Him. Drawing back is to perdition. 

Reader ! " the wrath of God is re-
vealed from Heaven against all un-
godliness and unrighteousness of 
men." As guilty sinners in the sight 
of God, we deserve and are exposed 
to the Divine wrath ; but in mercy 
to our helpless condition the Lord 
Jesus Christ took our nature, and in 
our stead suffered the penalty due 
to our sins ; and now there is pro-
vided for us a way of escape, a 
Refuge to which we may flee and be 
safe. " God was in Christ, reconcil-
ing the world unto Himself, not im-
puting their trespasses unto them " 
(2 Cor. v. 19). But have we come to 
Christ ? that is the question. " Es-
cape for thy life !" was the urgent 
warning of the Angel to Lot, as the 
Divine vengeance was about to 
descend on the doomed city in which 
he dwelt. And, unconverted sinner, 
" ESCAPE FOR THY LIFE !" is the 
urgent warning of God's Word to 
thee ! To disregard this warning is 
to perish ; to obey it is to be safe. 

WHERE the peace is that Christ gives, all 
the trouble and disgust of the world cannot 
disturb it. All outward distress to such a 
mind is but as the rattling of hail upon the 
tiles of him who sits within the house at a 
sumptuous banquet. —Leighton. 
OLD truths are always new to us if they 
come with the smell of Heaven upon them. 
—Bunyan. 

Visiop. of the Night. 
" Partakers of Cluist's sufferings" (1 I'ErEn iv. 13). 

(1k 0, Lord, I cannot, cannot take that cross I 
J_VIS Thy hand is holding it to me, I know ; 
rt)t 

But it involves too much of pain and loss, 
Such crushing down of self, and things below." 

Thus spake I to my Lord, and Ho replied 
With, oh 1 such mournful pathos in His tone 

I bore much more for thee ;—for thee I died 
I may not bear this too, alone, alone. 

"I only ask thee just to share its weight, 
To take thy part in bearing it with Me ; 

If thou refuse, I can no longer wait, 
I must seek help, but not again from thee." 

fie turned to go : methought I saw a tear 
Stand for a moment in His calm, sad eye ; 

Then with a sudden bound, a sudden fear, 
I sprang toward Him with a bitter cry : 

" 0 Lord, dear Lord ! go not from me away, 
I could not live if Thou wert gone, my Light ! 

I will do anything—except that cross,— 
I cannot share its weight with Thee to-night." 

One sigh He breathed, then mournfully once more 
Set forth to journey on His weary way : 

My heart, stood still, my strength was almost o'er, 
" Help me, dear Lord !" was all that I could say. 

Immediately He turned, and with a smile 
Again approached me with the dreaded cross ; 

" Lord, give me strength I" I whispered low the while, 
" Help me to bear the bitter shame and loss !" 

But when I reached my hand, that I might hold 
That cross I dreaded to my heaving breast, 

My Saviour's own strong arms did me enfold, 
And in their shelter I had perfect rest! 

CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 

THE closest walk with God is the sweetest 
Heaven that can be enjoyed on earth. 

Gut) displays His own glorious power in the 
creation of all things, as a ground to engage 
His people's confidence. 
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A Bible Recipe for Dark, Stormy Days. 
Lord, save me'. And immediately Jesus stretched forth His 

hand, and caught him' (MATTHEW XiV. 28-30). 

0 the winds and storms of life blow 
fiercely about you, shattering the 

sails of your little bark, so that you can 
neither keep steady or make any way ? 
The sea is too rough for you to cross. Good 
sign this ; for it will lead you to seek help 
out of yourself, in One " mighty to save." 
Do as poor Peter did—he tried to walk the 
waves, but could not : when he found he 
was beginning to sink, forth from his 
frightened heart came the cry, " Lord, save 
me !" Jesus is at hand ; begone, unbelief. 
He will catch you, as He caught Peter, and 
manage all your affairs a thousand times 
better than you can manage them yourself. 
Only try this recipe; give to the winds thy 
fears ; trust Jesus, all will be well.—E. J. 

The Fire Alarm. 

wHILE on a visit to Glasgow recently, 
I noticed, fixed up on the buildings 

at the corner of some of the principal streets, 
an instrument having at the top of it those 
two significant words, "Fire Alarm !" By 
means of this invention, and telegraph 
wires connected with the different stations, 
intelligence of a fire is immediately com-
municated to all parts of the city, calling 
forth a strong body of willing helpers to 
save life and property. 

As I walked along the streets, with their 
busy multitudes passing to and fro, many 
of whom are without doubt in an unsaved 
condition, and consequently in danger of 
hell fire, I thought of how much need there 
was for another kind of fire alarm to be 
given in the prominent places of the great 

city. How many amongst these vast 
throngs of people may be living unconcerned 
as to their danger as sinners in the sight of 
God, and passing on to the eternal world 
without a thought of the wrath to come, 
and the wages of sin, which is death ! 

Multitudes are so taken up with worldly 
business, or in labouring to be rich, that 
they forget the purpose for which God has 
placed them in this world, namely, to 
prepare for the world to come. " What 
shall it profit a man if he shall gain 
the whole world, and lose his own soul ?'  
Oh ! if men would follow Christ's rule, and 
" seek first the kingdom of God and His 
righteousness," they would find that all 
other things that are needful would be 
added to them. What urgent need is there 
for those who have accepted the Lord Jesus 
as the portion of their soul, to give the 
alarm, and seek to rouse their fellowmen 
from that grovelling spirit of worldliness 
which besets them, and point them to that 
inheritance which is in Heaven, laid up for 
all who come as poor, empty, needy sinners 
to Christ ; for "in Him dwells all the fulness 
of the Godhead bodily." 

J. M. 
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0 MASTER dear ! the smallest work for Thee 
Finds recompense beyond our highest thought; 

And feeble hands, that work but tremblingly, 

The richest colours in the fabric wrought. 

We are content to take what Thou shalt give,— - 

To work or suffer, as Thy choice shall be ; 

Forsaking what Thy wisdom bids us leave, 

Glad in the thought that we are pleasing Thee 1. 
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THE CENSUS INQUIRIES. 

UT a short time ago the Queen took 
stock of her people. From north to 

south, from east to west, some thirty-eight 
thousand registrars and enumerators have 
been doing their work. And now the 
census day has passed by. The names in 
each household have been enrolled, and the 
papers gathered in. By and by we shall 
hear many interesting particulars with re-
spect to the population of this great 
country of ours. But may not the event 
suggest a few profitable 
lessons, and give us some 
helpful thoughts as to life 
and its work ? Let us take 
a rapid glance at each of the 
eight heads of inquiry on the 
census paper, and see whether 
we may not find from them 
something worth learning 
and remembering. 

1.—Name and Surname. 
Shall we not learn here 

that each one of us has his 
own separate individuality, and he cannot 
get quit of it ? Amongst the millions re-
corded, no two will be perfectly alike in 
the particulars given. Even if the names 
should be alike, the ages and circumstances 
will differ. Here is an important truth. 
You cannot lose yourself in the crowd. In 
the midst of thousands and millions of 
others, you have your own burden of 
responsibility, of talents, of influence, of 
sin. A whole world of memories, of hopes 
and fears, of desires and purposes, are 
locked up in your own breast. Alone you 
stand in the sight of the Great Heart-
Searcher. What you are, your very own  

se f, what you have been and done all 
through life—all this is plain and clear 
before the eyes of Him with whom you 
have to do. " Every man shall bear his 
own burden." 

IL—Relation to the Head of the Family. 
" Head," " wife," " son," " daughter," 

" servant," " visitor." Such answers as 
these are given to this inquiry. Let it 
lead us to self-examination. Am I rightly 

filling my niche in the house 
to which I belong? If head, 
am I exercising my authority 
for good? Do I gather my 
familyfor daily united prayer 
and reading God's Word ? 
Do I honour the Lord's 
Day? Do I set a wholesome 
Christian example ? 

If in any other position, 
am I doing all that lies in 
me for the welfare of the 
rest? Am I diligent, kind, 
unselfish, forbearing ? Am 

I striving for the salvation of any who are 
yet far from God ? Am I watchful lest, 
by temper, by word or deed, I put a 
stumbling-block in the way of those who 
dwell beneath the same roof ? 

III.—Condition as to Marriage. 

" Married " or " unmarried," " widower" 
or " widow," is the answer here. 

To some this question must have been 
very painful. Since the last census there 
has been a sad change. The nest has been 
disturbed, the home has been broken up, 
or at least one that gave it all its bright-
ness and comfort has been removed. But 
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let the lonely, desolate one trust in God. 
There is One who can fill the empty place. 
There is One who can bind up the broken, 
bleeding heart, comfort the comfortless, be 
a husband to the widow, and a father to 
the fatherless, and gently whisper, " I will 
never leave thee nor forsake thee." 

I V.—Sex. 

In Christ woman is raised to her right 
position. Think of the widows of India, 
and the wrongs they suffer. But in the 
kingdom of Christ there is a glorious unity. 
The weak are made strong, and not seldom 
do a great work in winning souls for the 
Master. 

" There is neither Jew nor Greek ; there 
is neither male nor female : for ye are all 
one in Christ Jesus " (Gal. iii. 28). 

V.—Age Last Birthday. 

What a large portion of our short life 
has been passed since the last census ! 
Ten years ! The child has become the 
young man or woman, the youth has ap-
proached middle life ; many of us, as the 
world speaks, are now " on the wrong side 
of fifty." Ten years I How many since 
then have been taken away from our side ! 
Ten years, and another census ! How many 
more will have passed away ? Friend, how 
old art thou ? Art thou ready when life 
shall close ? Art thou living for time or 
eternity ? Art thou washed in Jesus' 
blood ? 

VI  —Rank, Profession, Occupation. 

Various answers have been given here—
merchant, clergyman, physician, grocer, 
mechanic, &c. But what is thy true rank, 
thy true work ? Art thou one of the 
nobles of God's kingdom, a citizen of the 

Heavenly Zion ? Canst thou write down, 
" A steward of God," " A soldier of Christ," 
" A labourer in His vineyard ?" 

VII.--Where Born. 

London, Liverpool, or in some remote 
town or village, perchance. But hest thou 
been born in Zion ? (Psalm lxxxvii. 6). 

Hast thou been born from above, by a new 
and Heavenly birth ? " He that has been 
born but once will die twice ; but he who 
is born twice will die but once." "Ye 
must be born again." 

VIII.—If Deaf and Dumb, Blind, Imbe-
cile or Idiot, Lunatic. 

Thank God if you have every faculty of 
mind and body. Ah ! use them well. 

Occupy till Christ comes. Hearing and 
speech, sight and reason, are precious 
talents, and we dare not waste them. He 
will require them at our hands. 

There is a great census-roll soon to be 
made. The inquiry will reach every par-
ticular of the life of each—yea, the thoughts 
and intents of the heart. 

" Prepare to meet thy God 1" 
"So then every one of us shall give ac-

count of himself to God."—Rev. George 
Everard, MA., Wolverhampton. 

TILL the Spirit of God gives an inward 
revelation of Jesus to the soul, the most 
powerful preaching will be ineffectual. 

" THE wisdom of this world is foolishness 
with God ;" consequently, the wisdom of 
God is foolishness with man. The con-
sequence of both is plain—all who adhere 
to the Divine wisdom and illumination 
must necessarily be fools in the eyes of the 
world.—Adams. 
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The Casket. 
"`Thou bast put gladneds in my heart" (PSALM iv. 7). 

DAMSEL had a casket, it was beautiful and 
fair, 

It was wrought with many a wonder, and 
revealed a Master care ; 

lie had *tamped His name upon it in the hieroglyph* 
of life;  

And her eye would often read it, when secluded from 
the strife. 

But her giddy mind was dazzled with the tinsel that 
she saw, 

With the spangles that had fallen from the actors 
gone before ; 

So she stooped to glean the treasure, till she filled her 
casket fair, 

And her wealth became a burden it was wearisome 
to bear. 

She had filled it arid defiled it, for the dust-grains 
*till would cling 

To the glitter she had gathered, till they marred the 
precious thing; 

And at last, in scattered fragments, it was cast upon 
the ground, 

Where a heart, destroyed and broken, by a Passer-by 
was found. 

He we touched with holy pity as Ile saw the casket 
fair 

Lying shivered by the roadway, and the damsel weep-
ing there ; 

So from out the glittering rubbish with His own 
Almighty hand 

He collected every atom of the beauty He bad 
planned. 

For the Passer-by was Jests, and His mighty power 
was such 

That the marred and broken casket came together at 
His tench ; 

Then He gave it to the damsel, when His love had 
placed therein 

One bright jewel, rich and sparkling, where the 
worthless trash had been. 

Oh, we all have such a casket ! it is beautiful and fair I 
It is wrought with many a wonder, and reveals a 

Master care I 

Shall the dust of earth defile it I as we pass along 
the way 

Shall we fill it with the trifles of this brief and fleet-
ing day I 

It *ere better it were broken at the gracious Saviour's 
feet ; 

It were better it Were emptied, that with balms of 
odour sweet 

He might heal the heart—the casket—and removing 
every sin, 

Place the jewel of His gladness bright and beautiful 
therein. 

WILLIAM LUFF. 

Last Knocks. 

tWAS coming home late one night. 
The long street was silent. Just as I 

reached my own door I heard a loud 
knocking at the far end of the street. I 
heard it an hour after, when I was in bed. 
Then it stopped. Then I heard quick 
footsteps tramping along the street. Then 
all was silent. Just so it is with the 
knocking of Jesus at the door of men's 
hearts. But no ear can detect the depart-
ing footsteps of Christ. 

Some people are able to tell you when 
they first heard the knocks of Jesus. 
There are first knocks. Mr. McCheyne 
once said to a little girl in Kelso, " Re-
member, also, there are last knocks." 
When the heart becomes hard and careless, 
then be afraid. 	Be afraid lest Christ 
should knock for the last time. 0 you, at 
whose hearts He is still knocking ; you 
whose hearts are still fresh and young ; 0 
children, in the days of youth open your 
hearts and let the King of Glory in I—Dr. 
Norman irLeod. 

HE alone is truly wise, who is wise unto 
salvation. 
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11-rtZTrrr gli  

"THE LAW OF THE LORD 

IS PERFECT, 

CONVERTING THE SOUL." 

PSALM X1%. 7. 

Striker Stowe's Safeguard. 
1TRIKER STOWE was a tall, power-

ful Scotchman, whose position as 
" Boss Striker" at the steel works made 
him generally known. Nearly all of the 
men in his department were hard drinkers, 
and he was no exception. But one day it 
was announced among the workmen that he 
had been converted ; and, sure enough, 
when pressed to drink, he said, " I shall 
never drink mair, lads. Na droonkard can 
inherit the kingdom o' God." 

The knowing ones smiled, and said, 
" Wait a bit. Wait until hot weather—
until July. When he gets as dry as a 
gravel pit, he will give in. He can't help it." 

But right through the hottest months he 
toiled, the sweat pouring off in streams ; 
yet he seemed never to be tempted to 
drink. Finally, as I was taking the men's 
time, one evening, I stopped and spoke 
with him. 

" Stowe," said I, " you used to take con-
siderable liquor. Don't you miss it ?" 

" Yes," said he, emphatically. 
" How do you manage to keep away 

from it ?" 
" Weel, just this way. It is now ten 

o'clock, isn't it ?" 
" Yes." 
" Wee], to-day is the twentieth o' the 

month. From seven till eight, I asked 
that the Lord would halp me. He did so, 
an' I put down a dot on the calendar, right 
near the twenty. From eight till nine He 
kep' me, and I put down another dot. 
From nine 'till ten He's kep' me, an' noo I 
gi'e Him the glory as I put down the third 
dot. Just as I mark these, I pray, 0 
Lord halp me—halp me to fight it off for 
another hour !'" 

" How long shall you keep this up ?" I 
inquired. 

" All o' my life 1" was the earnest reply. 
" It keeps me sae full of peace an' happi-
ness that I wouldna' gi'e it up for anything. 
It is just as if He took me by the hand, and 
said, Work awa, Striker Stowe, I'm wi' 
ye. Dinna' be fearfu'. You tak care o' 
yeer regular wark, an' I'll see to the de'il 
an' the thirst, an' they shall na' trouble 
ye.' "—The Advance. 

"My help cometh from the Lord, which 
made heaven and earth. The Lord is thy 
keeper : the Lord is thy shade upon thy 
right hand. The Lord shall preserve thee 
from all evil: He shall preserve thy soul" 
(Psalm cxxi. 2, 5, 7). 
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THE GOSPEL TRUMPET. 
” Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

THE VALLEY OF BURDENS. 

WEARY with toil, and still more 
with care, I sat one evening 

musing until surrounding objects 
faded away, and other forms and 
scenes filled their place. There came 
one to me who gently, and yet with 
authority, bade me follow him. To-
gether we moved on until we came 
to the side of a mountain overlooking  

a long and narrow valley. In this 
valley were many travellers, each 
bearing a burden. 

" What place is this ?" I asked of 
my guide. 

" It is the Valley of Burdens," he 
said. 

We descended into the valley, 
and drew near to some of these 
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travellers. I soon observed a great 
difference in the way these pilgrims 
bore their burdens. Some sighed 
and groaned at almost every step ; 
others bore themselves manfully, or 
at least uncomplainingly. At last 
my eyes fell upon a burden of unusual 
size. 

" That man must have a hard time 
of it," I said. 

" Draw nearer," said my guide. 
I obeyed ; and found that he was 

treading the ground with a firm and 
even elastic step, much as if he had 
no burden, He was singing a cheer-
ful song ; and his face was radiant 
with a tender, subdued, chastened 
joy. I expressed my surprise. 

" Draw nearer still," said my guide. 
I did so, and saw that there was 

One, before invisible, who was 
walking by his side, and while the 
burden seemed to rest on the 
pilgrim's back, it was in reality 
borne by the strong hand of the 
One who was walking with him. 

" Speak to him," said my guide. 
I went up to him, and said, " My 

friend, I thought you the most 
heavily burdened of all ; but now 
I see that you do not carry the 
burden. How is it that you are 
so favoured ?" 

" All might be equally favoured 
if they would," he said. " When my 
burden was smaller I tried to carry 
it myself, and a sad time I had of 
it. Then the Friend who walks by 

my side, instead of making it lighter, 
added to its size and weight until I 
could bear it no longer, and gave it 
up to Him. It was in mercy and 
love that He made it so heavy. He 
would carry every burden in this 
valley, if those who bear them would 
only let Him do it. Oh, He is so 
fit" 

After we left this man, I asked 
my guide if this was the gracious 
design of every burden. 

" It is," he said ; " but many resist 
this gracious purpose. See that 
man yonder with a similar burden. 
He has fallen under it, bruised, 
crushed, nigh unto death." 

" Has this man a friend by his 
aide who is willing to take his 
burden ?" I asked. 

" Yes ; but the man will not give 
it up." 

" What folly !" I exclaimed. 
My guide turned and gave me a 

glance which, somehow, reminded 
me of the words of the prophet to 
David,—" Thou art the man !" 

Soon we saw another man with a 
very heavy burden. He seemed to 
be pleading with some one to bear 
it for him. 

" Is not that man asking his 
Friend to take his burden ?" I in-
quired. 

" He is." 
" I understood you to say that He 

took every burden He was asked to 
take." 
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" Every lawful burden ; but this 
man has no right to his burden. 
Nearly all of it has been gathered 
up where he has no right to go. It 
is made up of borrowed trouble, 
while the Lord of the valley has said, 
Take no thought for the morrow." 

" Let us go to the other end of the 
valley," said my guide. 

There I saw that the valley gradu-
ally widened, and the path became 
less rough. I saw, too, that some 
who, at the other end of the valley, 
had carried their own burdens, had 
been persuaded to give them up to 
the Friend who walked by their side. 

We went on still farther, till we 
came quite to the end of the valley. 
Then I saw that it was separated 
only by a narrow stream from a very 
beautiful country. This, my guide 
informed me, was the home, the 
peaceful resting-place of all the pil-
grims of the valley. There, too, I 
saw that the pilgrims' Friend no 
longer bore in His hand a burden; 
but in its place was a white robe 
and a, crown, with which to clothe 
and crown each pilgrim as soon as 
he should pass the narrow stream. 
Then all passed away like a morning 
dream; and I awoke instructed, and 
I hope profited, by what I had seen. 

" Come unto Me, all ye that labour 
and are heavy laden, and I will give 
you rest. Take My yoke upon you, 
and learn of Me; for I am meek and 

lowly in heart: and ye shall find 
rest unto your souls. For My yoke 
is easy, and My burden is light" 
(Matthew xi. 28-30). 

YOUR IMMORTAL SOUL 
IS 

LOST, STOLEN, STRAYED. 
LOST, DIKE xv. 4, 8 ; MA'TT. XViii, 11. 

STOLEN, 2 TIM. ii. 26. 

STRAYED, IsArsu liii. 6; PSALM CX1X. 176. 

OR 

FOUND, REDEEMED, RESTORED. 
FOUND, LUKE xv. 5, 9; Juror ix. 35. 
REDEEMED, ISAIAH xliv. 22; liii. 6. 
RESTORED, LUKE ay. 22, 24; GALATIANs iii. 26. 

WHICH? 

The World's Madness. 

T
HEN I look around upon a busy, 
bustling world eagerly pursuing and 

courting disappointment, neglecting nothing 
so much as the one thing needful, and who, 
in order to have their portion in this life, 
disregard the world to come, and only 
treasure up wrath against the day of wrath ; 
it makes me think of a farmer, who should, 
with vast labour, cultivate his lands, and 
gather in his crop, and then thrash it out, 
and then separate the corn from the chaff, 
and then sweep the corn out upon the 
dunghill, and carefully lay by the chaff. 
Such a person would be supposed mad ; but 
how faint a shadow would this be of his 
madness, who labours for the meat that 
perishes, but neglects that which endureth 
unto everlasting life ! It is a madness the 
whole race of men labour under, unless and 
until Divine grace works the cure.—Rev. T. 
Scott. 



Cares and. Prayers. 
4VEARN to entwine with your prayers 

the small cares, the trifling sorrows, 
the little wants of daily life. Whatever 
affects you be it a changed look, an 
altered tone, an unkind word, a wrong, a 
wound, a demand you cannot meet, a sor-
row you cannot disclose — turn it into 
prayer, and send it up to God. Disclosures 
you may not make to man you can make to 
the Lord. Men may be too little for your 
great matters; God is not too great for your 
small ones. Only give yourself to prayer, 
whatever be the occasion that calls for it. 

A Lesson from the Sea. 
"Lr7ROM the shore I gazed o'er a stormy sea, 

As a strong wind swept its waves, 
And impelled them on, with a mighty force, 

Towards mysterious rocks and caves. 

Oh ! so grimly brown and white that sea! 
So exceedingly fierce and high : 

It appeared enraged with its very self, 
As its spray tore madly by. 

And its wild waves broke with a sullen roar 
'Mid a sheet of seething foam ; 

Which was straight recalled by a backward rash 
To its ever-changing home. 

How I loved to follow a crested head 
In its path across the waste, 

And to watch its course as it shoreward moved 
In its grandly solemn haste ! 

Then to see it break, with a leaping crash, 
But a few yards off from me : 

How I pitied those who were even then 
Far away on that awful sea ! 

But ono crest I saw, larger far than most, 
And I traced its course with dread ; 

On and on it came, then—no angry burst— 
But it kissed the shore instead ! 
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Yes, its wrath was spent, and it gently played 
With the pebbles near my feet ; 

And it seemed to say unto me that day 
In a voice both clear and sweet :— 

" Oh, distrustful heart ! why so often look 
At a trial you dread may come I 

For that very wave may at last but end 
In a sheet of silvery foam. 

"For the storms of life are in loving Hands, 
And though wind and wave may roar, 

Some breakers change into ripples soft, 
When they really touch the shore." 

Thus the sea-wave sang ; yet my thoughts ran on 
To the fact that waves uprise 

In the Christian's life to such height at times 
That they hide Heaven's sunlit skies. 

Then I thought again—they will break, to find 
That the Father's arms are cast 

Right around His child, who need only rest 
On the strength that holds him fast ! 

CHARLOTTE Muiu'AY. 

The Verse for Me." 
NCE I saw a young lad's Bible. His 

name was on the fly-leaf, then fol-
lowed a text of Scripture, chapter and verse, 
and underneath that the words, " This is 

the verse for me." What a blessed thing 
it is when there is some verse of the Bible 
of which you can say, " This is my verse' 
It is the star-lamp that led me to the , 
Saviour." Whenever you see that star, 
you will rejoice with exceeding joy. You , 
have only to follow it, and it will lead you 
on to where Jesus is in His eternal king-
dom.—Rev. Andrew G. Fleming. 

LIFE is a book of which we have but one 
edition. Let each day's actions, as they 
add their pages to the indestructible vol-

ume, be such as we shall be willing to have 

an assembled world to read. 
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"DO YOTJP" 
CARELESS, ungodly man was hard 
at work cutting down a tree. First 

of all he had lopped off the branches, and 
then, axe in hand, he was about to hew 
down the trunk. The clergyman of the 
parish passed by, and saw what he was 
doing. 

" Why are you cutting down this tree ?" 
he inquired. 

" Because it bears no fruit," was the 
reply. 

Then the clergyman very 
earnestly turned to him, 
and put the question, " Do 
YOU ? " 

The man could not answer. 
The reproof went home to 
his conscience. A whisper 
of conscience within told 
him that he had been as a 
cumberer of the ground, and 
I trust the impression was 
not lost. A few more words 
of warning were added, and 
the man went and finished 
the work in which he was engaged. 

" Do you ? " Here is a question for all. 
The great Husbandman walks through His 
vineyard, and marks every tree that is 
planted in it. He draws near, and examines 
whether there be fruit or not. He turns 
over the leat He is not content with a 
fair profession, but He looks forth to see if 
there be good fruit, worthy of the toil and 
trouble He has expended upon it. All 
through His Church every soul is known 
to Him, and every life is spread open before 
Him. 

" Do you ?"—Do you bear fruit—good 
fruit, pleasing in God's sight ? What is the 

fruit manifested in, your daily life 	By 
your actions and conduct each day do you 
glorify God ? Are you living a Godly, 
righteous, and sober life ? In the workshop 
or in the place of business, in the society of 
those you mingle with, in your own home, 
with wife or husband, with children or ser-
vants, is your influence on the right side ? 
Do your deeds bear witness for truth and 
righteousness ? Or is there bad fruit, cor-
rupt fruit, broken Sabbaths, careless habits, 

ways and works that are 
pure beneath and not pure 
above ? What is the fruit 
of your life ? 

What is the fruit of your 
lips p—What words do you 
speak from day to day, and 
from week to week ? Very 
precious in God's sight is 
" the fruit of your lips," if 
such fruit be earnest prayers, 
hearty praises,words of kind-
ness, gentleness, love, and 
truth ,words that may awaken 

a sinner or comfort and cheer one of Christ's 
little ones. But very bitter and pernicious 
is the fruit of the lips, if it be in the utter-
ance of angry words, profane words, words 
that injure and destroy the peace of the 
home, and the souls of those around. Re-
member, it is written, " For every idle word 
that men shall speak, they shall give account 
thereof in the day of judgment." 

What is the fruit of your heart f----Even 
this is seen by the eye of the Omniscient. 
St. Paul tells us what that fruit ought to 
be. 	" The fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, 
peace, long-suffering, gentleness, goodness, 
faith, meekness, temperance." Is this the 
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fruit that is found by God's grace in your 
heart ? Do you love the Saviour ? Do you 
love His people, and all men for His sake ? 
Do you rejoice in Him as your portion ? 

Do you enjoy the peace that passeth 
understanding ? Are you patient and 
gentle, meek and temperate in all things I 
Do you trust in Christ, and long to follow 
Him ? Or does sin and worldliness, indif-
ference and unbelief, reign in your heart ? 

Judge your own self. Every tree that 
bringeth not forth good fruit will soon be 
cut down and cast into the fire. If you 
have hitherto been as the barren fig-tree, 
at once turn to God. Repent and believe. 
Confess the past, and trust only in the 
name of Jesus. Then shall He give you 
His grace, and in His strength you shall 
bear the fruits of righteousness, which are 
by Jesus Christ, to the praise and glory of 
God.—Rev. George Everard, M A.,Wolver-
hampton. 

Remembered Still. 
" I do earnestly remember him still " (JEREMIAH EXXi. 20). 

HOUGH thou hast closed behind thee every door 
Of mercy and of love, 

Hast turned thy back upon thy home, nay, more— 
Hast sought afar to rove ; 

Though thou hast found the sunny sea of life, 
And blindly taken ship 

Upon its dancing waves, with music rife, 
Bent on a merry trip—thou art remembered still. 

But thou halt proved thy captain hard and stern ; 
For sin bath cruel power : 

Vet is thy heart too proud to wish return 
Unto thy first, young hour. 

Thou hast put in at m my a foreign port, 
Seen many a charming sight ; 

But hest not found another "home," nor aught 
That gave thee true delight. Yet art remembered still. 

Thy sea has oft been troubled, and at last 
A wrecking storm has come, 

And on the raft of Hope thy soul is cast, 
Drifting, yet drifting home. 

Dost see between thy tears the shores of grace 
Conspicuous from afar 

Dost see thy Home, thy Father's dwelling-place, 
Shine like a beacon star I He thinketh of thee still. 

That light His love has kindled : it has burned 
Ere since thou'st left His roof. 

Thou need'st not fear the lost one will be spurned, 
With hard, deserved reproof. 

His eye has tracked thy wanderings. He has heard 
Where thy gilt prow has been. 

The storm that wrecked thee rose at His good word : 
Thy coming He has seen. Thou art remembered still. 

Upon the shore He watches for His child, 
Yea, walks the very waves; 

And where thou clingest, 'mid the billows wild, 
Comes, and the wanderer saves. 

He wraps him in His mantle, bears him home,— 
Home, through that blood-marked door 

Once left behind, when folly bade him roam, 
Far from the peacefel shore—by love remembered 

still 

Yes, mercy seats him in the dear old seat 
The same pure bread from Heaven 

Is set before him, and the milk as sweet 
As when in childhood given. 

0 shipwrecked one ! though thou hast sailed so long 
O'er tossing seas of sin, 

As to forget thy Home, may this hushed song 
Show thee its doors. Come in ; thou art remain- 

bered still. 
WILLIAM LITFF. 

You have all your life been striving to 
overcome sin, but you have never succeeded. 
No wonder. You never can, in and of 
yourself, nor even by some vague notion 
that God, you know not how, will help you 
to overcome it ; but by believing in Jesus 
as the living Saviour, who will save His 
people from their sins, you can overcome 
sin. Sin shall not have dominion over you, 
but you over it. " This is the victory that 
overcometh the world, even our faith." 



"The judgment of God is according to truth" (ROMANS H. 2). 4' 

The Sure Cure for Covetousness. 
OME people are sorely troubled with 

worldliness and covetousness, and 
know not how to break the chains which 
mammon has forged around them. And 
yet the task is simple. They have been 
trying for years to get, till their hearts 
have become hard, and their affections 
perverted. Let them now reverse the 
process, and give, and they will soon " begin 
to amend." Getting and giving balance 
each other. They are the two streams,—
the inlet and the outlet to the pond ; they 
should correspond to each other. If the 
inlet is large, then keep the outlet open, 
and the gate up. If water runs into a 
valley and does not run out again, we 
have swamp, mud, bog, and stagnation. 
Cut a drain, and let the waters flow off, 
and we have fertile, solid ground, and a 
crystal stream running through its midst, 
spreading life, and health, and verdure far 
and wide. 

Try giving. Give a dollar, two dollars, 
or five dollars. There ; don't you feel 
better ? Not much? Then try ten dollars, 
fifty dollars, a hundred. How are you now? 
Not cured yet ? Try two hundred, five 
hundred, a thousand. Give, and keep 
giving. Find out where to give. Hunt 
out those who need. Do not sound a 
trumpet over it, and so call a troop of beg-
gars to dog your steps and hound you for 
money to pay their own salaries, but take 
time. Know what you are about, and put 
your money where it will honour God. 
And keep at it, remembering that desperate 
diseases require active treatment. Follow 
up the giving as long as you have the 
getting. Work quick, before death gets 
you, and the lawyers divide your estate  

with quarrellingbeirs and rascally executors 
Lay up treasures in Heaven, till the upper 
pile is larger than the lower one, and then 
you will find that " where your treasure is 
there will your heart be also." This wil 
help you ; and if you feel any symptoms o 
the malady returning, keep giving, am 
double the dose. 

The Portland Transcript gives an ex 
ample in the case of " Old Churchill," wh4 
was one day riding on horseback, when 111 

was met by an old woman, who had no 
so many of this world's good things as h( 
had. Taking out his wallet he banded he: 
a quarter of a dollar, and rode on. • 

He had ridden only a short distance 
when he began to soliloquise thus :—" Now 
wouldn't I have done better to have key 
that money and bought myself something ?' 

Wheeling his horse round, he rode bacl 
to where the old lady was standing, anc 
said, " Give me that money !" 

She handed it to him, wondering what 
he meant. 

Placing it in his wallet, and at the sam( 
time handing her a five dollar bill, he ex 
claimed, " There, Self, now I guess you 
will wish you had kept still !" 

A few courses of this kind of treatmen• 
will work wonders in most cases ; and, witl 
God's blessing, many a poor worldling mad 
yet enter into the kingdom of Heaven, for 
with God all things are possible.-7% 
Christian (American). 

MONEY and fame are two things that mei 
work hardest for, and after death one i; 
worth to them just about as much as the 
other. 
You cannot do to-morrow the work o 
to-day. He whom you would save will 131 
elsewhere, you will be elsewhere, or othe 
things will engage you. 
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48 	" Follow peace with all men" (HEBREWS XII. 14). 

Temperance and Credit. 
OUNG man, if you contemplate a 

business career, you cannot look 
after your habits too carefully. Your aim 
in life is to be successful ; with bad habits 
it is impossible to be successful or respected. 

Horace B. Claflin, one of the most pro-
minent and wealthy merchants of New 
York, was alone in his office one afternoon 
when a pale and careworn young man 
timidly knocked and entered. 

" Mr. Claflin," said he, " I have been 
unable to meet certain payments, because 
parties failed to do by me as they agreed to 
do, and I would like 10,000 dollars. I came 
to you because you have been a friend to 
my father, to my mother, and might be a 
friend to me." 

" Come in," said Mr. Claflin; " come in 
and take a glass of wine." 

" No ; I don't drink." 
" Have a cigar, then." 
" No ; I never smoke." 
" Well," said the merchant, " I would 

like to accommodate you, but I don't think 
I can." 

" Very well," said the young man, as he  

was about to leave the room, " I thought 
perhaps you might. Good day, sir." 

" Hold on !" said Mr. Claflin. " You don't 
drink ?" 

" No." 
" Nor smoke, nor gamble, nor anything 

of the kind ?" 
" No, sir !" 
" Well," said Mr. Claflin, with tears in 

his eyes, " you shall have it ; and three 
times the amount, if you wish. Your 
father let me have 5,000 dollars once, and 
asked me the same question. No thanks ! 
I owe it to you for your father's sake.' " 

THE business of life is to go forward ; he who sees 
evil in prospect meets it on the way ; but he who 
catches it by retrospection turns back to find it, 

WE look back to former times, and the 
struggles that then were, and wish we had 
been helpers in the fight ; but there is 
honourable warfare now, and if we see not 
what must be done now, or have not the 
courage to do it if we can see, neither 
should we have had vision or courage then. 
—T. T. Lynch. 

STIRLING ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY PERIODICALS. 
THE BRITISH MESSENGER, Price One Penny. One copy 

monthly. Is tid.; 4 copies, 4a.; 8 copies, gr.; and upwards, sent poet free. 

THE GOSPEL TRUMPET, Printed in Large Type. Price One 
Halfpenny, or 85. 66. per lov. Eight copies monthly, 4s. per annum ; 
16 copies, fis., and upwards, sent post free. 

GOOD NEWS, Price One Halfpenny, 3 copies for Id., or 2a. 61 per 100. 
18 monthly, 6a. per annum ; 36 copies, 12s., and upwards, sent poet free. 

THE HALF-CROWN PACKET, consisting of one British Messenger, one 
Gospel Trwmpet, and one Good News, monthly for one year for 2a. 641., isselast-
ing postage, to any address in the United Kingdom. 

THE FOUR SHILLING PACKET, oonsisting of two British Messeispers, 
two Gospel Trumpets, and three Good News, monthly for one year for 4s., 
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 Taacrr DEPOT, Stirling, N.B. 

LONDON AGENTS: B. W. PARTRIDGE It Co. 

Melbourne,—M. L Htrrenissolo, Book Warehouse, 15 Collins Street Weft. 

Published and sold by the Trustees acting wider a Trust Disputation. and 
Codicils relating to the STIRLI-NO TRACT ENTERPRIEE, grantedlyrulie 
now deceased PK founder TER DRUMMoND, 	thereof, proprietors In 
at Dituxsoorrn's Truer DEPOT, Stirling, N.B. 



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

POSITION. 

warm and bright. Little Mattie 
and Lewis were delighted with the 
change, and began to run and slide 
much farther from the shore, laugh-
ing and shouting in merry glee. But 
when they were quite distant from 
the land, much farther than they had 
thought, they felt a sudden heaving 
of the ice beneath their feet, and a 

A PERILOUS 

TWO children were playing on the 
ice one day near the harbour's 

mouth. Their mother's cottage was 
not far from the shore, and they ran 
in now and then to warm themselves 
by the fire, while the mother stitched 
away at her sewing. 

But at length the weather grew 
milder, and the sun's rays came down 
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50 	"I have chosen the way of truth" (P SALM oxix. 30). 

loud crashing sound was heard. 
" Home and mother" are the child's 
first thought when danger threatens. 
The little ones turned their footsteps 
hastily, to fly to the shelter of her 
arms ; but behold ! all along by the 
shore a wide, dark crack in the ice 
was growing, every moment, wider 
and blacker. Directly, too, the ice 
began breaking up about them, and 
soon they felt themselves on a great 
ice island, floating with the angry 
waters—down, down toward the 
open sea ! Oh, how they cried and 
shrieked aloud for help in their 
distress ! How they stretched their 
hands toward the shore, where their 
mother's cottage stood—that Mother 
still unconscious of their danger ! 
Surely now there was no hope for 
them. But a sleepless eye was over 
them dill. God could care or them 
just 	well when on that fearful 
ice-raft, ii,t3 when safe in their little 
beds at home. 

A cold, piercing wind came on, 
and a iteS§el *AA standing out to sea, 
steering cautiously for the floating 
ice, which was sweeping down from 
the harbour. The look-out man 
espied some dark object on a distant 
fragment, and reported it to the 
captain. He examined it anxiously 
with his glass, and, turning to the 
mate, said, " he believed two little 
children were on that piece of ice." 
It seemed impossible that they could 
be alive ; yet a boat was quickly got  

ready, and stout hands and arms were 
soon pulling hard for the receding 
mass. " For the sake of our little 
ones at home," was the word which 
passed from one to another; and those 
brave men, with fathers' hearts, rowed 
with a will, until their boat touched 
the frozen bed on which the children 
rested. Though chilled and drowsy 
with cold, God had still kept them 
alive. The little boy's head rested 
on h1 sister's lap, and she had 
wrapped her apron about him to help 
to keep out the cold. Those rough 
sailors wept and thanked God with 
full hearts, as they gathered them 
close in their arms, and Wrapped 
their own Watch-coats about them. 
Beth the children lived, and were 
restored at last to their almost 
distracted. mother. 

Re ader,—fath er or m otherr—would 
it not be dreadful for you to see any 
child belonging to you in such a 
position ? And yet how many are 
in even a more terrible case ! What 
of that lad who disobeys his father's 
commands, or sets light by his 
mother's counsels, and breaks loose 
from all the restraints by which love 
and duty would bind him ? He wil- 
fully steps upon a dangerous, unman- 
ageable raft, that will surely carry 
him out to the wild, tempestuous 
ocean, where so many like him have 
hopelessly perished. And what of 
that thoughtless girl who, in her 
giddy love of so-called pleasure, is 



"Lord, increase our faith" (LuK XVII. 5). 

drifting on to the destruction of both 
body and soul ? Alas ! "she remem-
bereth not her last end ;" " the end 
thereof are the ways of death." 

Yes, " the wages of sin is death ;" 
and it is a saddening thought that 
the tendency of the unrenewed heart 
is to sin, even in youth ; and unless 
transformed by the grace of God, the 
course which it naturally chooses is 
downward,— 
downward for this world, and the 

world to come ! 
Let us seek, by God's help, to warn 

the young to shun the way of evil, 
and, in the spirit of love and kindness, 
direct them to the only safe path 
through life. We all are but children, 
needing the guidance of our Hea-
venly Father, to preserve us from the 
fascinations and snares of a world 
lying in wickedness. And, blessed 
be His name ! He is ever ready to 
help those who call upon Him. Dear 
young reader, ask the Holy Spirit to 
teach you your utter inability to 
direct your way aright; and let your 
prayer be, " In Thee, 0 Lord, do I 
put my trust ; therefore for Thy 
name's sake lead me and guide me." 

Hi who would preserve his Heavenly 
birthright must be prepared to exercise 
self-denial in regard to pottage. They 
who would have treasure in Heaven must 
make up their minds to be content with 
little here below. 

ge Leadett. 
HE loving Saviour, on our Homeward journey 

Is leading us by ever-changing ways ; 
Oh may we have the faith to trust His guidance, 

And in the shadow still to give Him praise ! 

For oft He leadeth into darkened dwellings, 
And bids us stay within a silent room, 

That we may know how sweet it is to suffer, 
If only He is with us in the gloom. 

Restored, He leads us on to mountain summits, 
Through pathways beautified by His own hand, 

Vvhence we can drink the -very breath of Heaven, 
And gaze in rapture o'er an unknown land. 

He leads us, too, within His " hallowed acre," 
Beside the resting-place of one we love, 

That He may tell us of the ransomed spirit, 
And glad re-unions in His Home above. 

He leads us often amid countless crosses, 
Yet not that we should be depressed and sad, 

But just that we may cast on Him our sorrow, 
And in His sympathy be always glad. 

He leadeth, but He leadeth ever onward ; 
And should He beckon us to Death's dark sea, 

Thence He will bear us in His arms of mercy 
Within the haven of eternity. 

CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 

A GREAT humbling is a great blessing to 
the soul. Sometimes it comes direct from 
God, but oftener through man as His instru-
ment. In this case how hard it is to bear! 

WITH more expecting great things from 
God, there would be more attempting great 
things for God. 

TEE most momentous consequences depend 
on your reception or rejection of the Bible. 
If it is what it professes to be, you are 
bound to receive it as from God, to believe 
it as the very Word of God, to act upon it 
as in the sight of God, and expect to be 
judged by it before the bar of God. 



52 	" Let us watch and be sober" (1 THESSALONIANS V. 6). 

Directions for the Right Use of 
Temporal and Spiritual Blessings. 

I. TEMPORAL GIFTS. 
" Use this world as not abusing it."-1 COR. vii. 31. 

ISH for them cautiously. 
Ask for them submissively. 

Want them contentedly. 
Obtain them honestly. 
Accept them humbly. 
Manage them prudently. 
Employ them lawfully. 
Impart them liberally. 
Esteem them moderately. 
Increase them virtuously. 
Use them subserviently. 
Forego them easily. 
Resign them willingly. 

II. SPIRITUAL GIFTS. 
"set your affection on things above."—CoLossiANs iii. 2. 

PRIZE them inestimably. 
Covet them earnestly. 
Seek for them diligently. 
Ponder them frequently. 
Wait for them patiently. 
Expect them hopefully. 
Receive them joyfully. 
Enjoy them thankfully. 
Improve them carefully. 
Retain them watchfully. 
Plead for them manfully. 
Hold them dependently. 
Grasp them eternally. 

Where the Drunkard's Money Goes. 

VERY rag stuck into a window to 
4'41a keep out the cold from the drunkard's 
home, denotes a contribution towards buy-
ing new suits for the publican and his 
family. The more elegance and ease in 
the publican's family, the more poverty, 

degradation, and despair in the families of 
those who patronise him. The corner grog-
shop, with its large plate-glass windows and 
marble floors, is paid for by the tenants of 
other landlords. 

The more plate-glass and marble slabs 
there are in the public-house, the more old 
hats and worn-out garments must be stuck 
in the windows of their patrons to keep out 
the cold air. The more silk flounces upon 
the dress of the publican's wife, the cheaper 
the calico upon the wife and children of his 
patrons. The more spacious the parlour 
and brighter the fire of the publican, the 
more scantily furnished, cheerless, and cold 
are the abodes of those who patronise him. 
While the publican drives his expensive 
span, his customers cannot afford a two-
penny horse-car. From the bung-hole of 
every barrel of liquor that is sold by the 
dram-seller, there flows a constant stream 
of drunkards, criminals, lunatics, and 
imbeciles, to fill poor-houses, houses of 
correction, jails, and prisons ; while blasted 
hopes, ruined homes, and paupers' graves 
are the relics of the trade. Every shilling 
that the owner of the dram-shop and the 
dram-selling tenant put in their pockets, 
comes out of the pockets of the poor, and 
is a dead loss as far as the public good is 
concerned. Worse than that, the more 
drink sold, the more burdens there are im-
posed upon the honest citizens and tax-
payers. The richer the landlord and his 
rum-selling tenants grow, the poorer 
becomes the landlord who lets his buildings 
for tenements and legitimate business. 
It is an undisputed fact that the labouring 
man who has a family cannot indulge in 
liquor-drinking, and pay his landlord and 
grocer.—National Temperance Advocate. 



" Let him that heareth say, Come " (REVELATION XXII. 17). 	53 

" I CAME TO THE 
" QUITE understand : you came to the 1 

door of the church, but you stopped 
there, and never entered. You never 

joined in the worship, nor heard the sermon ; 
but you wasted a precious hour that might 
have brought to you help and comfort." 

The man had driven me six miles to take 
a special service one week-day in a country 
village. We reached it in good time ; he 
had put up the carriage, and there was 
nothing to prevent his being one of the 
congregation. It seems he 
had some thought of it, for 
he came to the door. But 
he let carelessness or the 
world prevail. He went 
away again, and lost any 
blessing that he might other-
wise have gained. 

It is a sorrowful thing 
that so many slight and 
neglect the worship of the 
sanctuary. They take no 
pleasure in holy ordinances. 
Even when there is nothing 
to hinder them, and they have but a few 
steps to take, they prefer strolling about 
and wasting the precious hours. Thus 
it is that multitudes perish for lack of 
knowledge. They know nothing of them-
selves, and nothing of the way of salvation. 
They are ignorant of the demands of God's 
law, and the peril in which they stand 
through sin. They have never learnt the 
blessed message of the Gospel, and are 
strangers to the merciful invitations and 
promises which God has given to those who 
seek Him. 

Hence, when trouble and sickness come, 
they have no consolation ; and when death 

DOOR, BUT 
approaches, there is no hope to cheer and 
sustain them. 

Let it not be so with you. Value the 
house of God, both on Sunday and week-
day. Lay up a store of knowledge in Holy 
Scripture. Use the means of grace, whilst 
you can ; and pray that God's Spirit may 
teach you to profit. There is no surer road 
to misery now, and hopeless despair here-
after, than forsaking the house of God and 
neglect of His Holy Word. 

But there is another les-
son I gathered from the 
words of the driver. 

Many are half-persuaded 
to follow Christ. 	They 
" come to the door, but 

" that is all. 
They are not far from the 

kingdom of God. They stand 
on the threshold. They hear 
the Shepherd's voice calling 
and entreating. They have 
good impressions and serious 
thoughts, and the Spirit 

strives with them to bring them to re-
pentance. But they halt and tarry, and 
wait till the opportunity has passed. There 
is something in the way. A difficulty 
meets them in their home, or amongst their 
fellow-workmen. They cannot bear a few 
hard words or a little reproach for the 
Master. 

At any rate, whatever be the cause, they 
never really come to Christ and believe in 
Him to everlasting life. They never yield 
themselves heartily to Him. Whatever 
good desires and purposes they may once 
have cherished, they fade and wither away. 
They " came to the door, but —" they 
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never entered. They went back to the 
world, and with the world they perished. 

How is it with you ? Perhaps you are 
near the door. You are a hearer of the 
Gospel. You have a wish to be a true 
Christian. You know there is no true 
peace except in the service of Christ. You 
are almost persuaded to come out and take 
your place on the Lord's side, and to com-
mit your soul to His mighty keeping. Then, 
why delay ? Why stand any longer on the 
outside ? Why not at once cast away 
whatever keeps you back, and by faith 
enter in ? 

Listen to the Saviour's word :—" I am 
the door ; by Me, if any man enter in, he 
shall be saved, and shall go in and out, 
and find pasture." 

Whilst you stand without, you are ex-
posed to constant peril. You have no 
shelter from the stormy winds of adversity. 
You have no refuge or hiding-place if death 
should suddenly come upon you. 

But come to Christ, and then you 
are safe. 

In Him there is no condemnation, for 
He has borne your sins in His own body on 
the tree. In Him there is a calm retreat 
in every hour of trial. He will hear your 
prayers, and will never leave you nor for-
sake you. In Him, you may face the king 
of terrors and the great Day of His appear-
ing. He will stand by you, and plead your 
cause. 

Come, then, to thy Saviour, and hence-
forth be His true and faithful servant. 
Look daily for the aid of His Spirit to 
strengthen you to do His will. Be a brave 
soldier of His cross. 

Never be ashamed to own His name, or 
to speak a word that may win a soul for 

Him. Live ever as in God's sight. Walk 
before Him in holiness and love. So shall 
you find an abundant entrance into the 
everlasting kingdom of our Lord and 
Saviour Jesus Christ.—Rev. Geo. Everard, 
M.A., 1Volverhampton. 

Loved Like Jesus, 
"God loved the world like Jesus" (Chinese translation of 

JOIIN iii. 16.) 

OD loved the world like Jesus." 
How beautiful the thought ! 

A world rebellious and undone ; 
He loved it as Ile loved His Son, 

And, in its wandering, sought. 

The love of such a Father 
To such a Son, how great ! 

As great the love wherewith He smiled 
Upon a sinful earth, defiled, 

A beggar at His gate. 

It was the world, or Jesus; 
The sinner, or the Son. 

Behold ! the angels wondering stand, 
And watch the balance in Love's hand, 

The race against the One. 

Compassion touched the scale-beam: 
So loved the world did Christ, 

That, to fulfil His Father's plan, 
He came, to live, to die for man— 

For sinners sacrificed. 

" God loved the world like Jesus :" 
A. willing victim, slain, 

That whosoever will believe 
Shall nover perish, but shall live, 

And with the Saviour reign. 

Roll on, 0 world of sorrow ! 
For precious thou must be, 

If God would give His Son, that thou 
Might be a jewel on His brow, 

Great is His love to thee ! 

And I, one little atom 
Of thy tremendous whole; 

I, too, am loved with the same love 
Wherewith God loves His Son, and prove 

Heaven's dawning in my soul. 
WDL Lam. 

(‘ 
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I Trust in the Name of Jesus. 

Where Pride Leads. 

THE wise man informs us that " pride 
goeth before destruction" (Proverbs 

xvi. 18) ; and a moment's thought will 
convince us that that was no idle saying. 
We see on every hand instances which 
illustrate this truth. When pride has 
taken possession of any person, destruction 
is not far away. Here, for example, is the 
business man, who has pursued the even 
tenor of his way for many years ; possessed 
of a modest competence, earning a frugal 
living, and laying up something for time of 
need. At length pride takes possession of 
him, or perhaps insinuates itself into his 
family ; they get ashamed of old-fashioned 
ways and humble means of living ; the old 
house must be pulled down and a new one 
built ; the old carriage must go, and one 
more costly and stylish take its place ; the 
old store or factory is not quite up to 
modern style, and it must make way for 
something more in keeping with the 
present times. In the midst of all this  

enlargement of expenses, comes debt, panic, 
and hard times. In a day the apparent 
prosperity is gone, the earnings of years of 
toil are scattered, the auctioneer's flag 
hangs out of the windows of the new house, 
and in the end, not only property, but 
frequently honour, integrity, and upright-
ness are buried in the grave of bankruptcy. 
Pride has led to destruction. 

A young man undertakes to follow the 
lead of pride. The clothes he has paid for 
are not good enough for him to wear ; the 
money which he has earned is too little to 
gratify his desires ; pride and a disposition 
to indulge in vain show lure him on, first to 
extravagance, next to dishonesty, finally to 
ruin. Pride brings him to destruction. 

A woman yielding to pride, follows 
fashions which are expensive, injurious, and 
fatal. God made her waist too large fol 
her taste, and she must make it smaller ; sc 
she cramps and displaces every vital organ 
and disturbs the physical harmony of he] 
frame, and at an age when she should be it 
the flush and glory of womanhood's prime,  
she is but, a worn-out debilitated wreck 
with nothing before her but broken heala 
and an early grave. Pride has gone before 
and destruction makes haste to follow. 

There is no poorer leader than pride 
" All the proud, yea, and all that dc 
wickedly, shall be stubble " (Malachi iv. 1) 
" God resisteth the proud, but giveth grac( 
unto the humble" (James iv. 6) ; " Th( 
proud He knoweth afar off" (Psalm cxxxviii 
6). 	Blessed are they who are clothed wit' 
humility, whose path lies not on the heights 
of pride, but in the low, sweet valleys 
where the Heavenly Shepherd leads in greet 
pastures and by the side of still waters.—
The Common People. 

TRUST in the name of Jesus, 
For He has died for me ; 

I have laid my sins on Jesus, 
Ard He has made me free : 

And all the weight of my sorrow 
I've laid at Jesus' feet, 

And I know the Father's pardon 
Through Jesus is complete. 

I trust in the name of Jesus, 
For He has died for me; 

Though I am the chief of sinners, 
His blood has made me free. 

0 I long to live for Jesus, 
And all my life shall be 

A song of praise and of glory 
To Him who died for me. 

F. S WA I N WIC: FIELD. 



• • • • 

• • 
— 0--1-- 

• • 

ARE    
• • 

THE PURE IN HEART: • • 
• • 

FOR 
• • 

EHEY HALL Ste C o. • • 
• • 
• (MATTHEW V. 8.) 	• 

•	  • 
•• 

56 	" Thy testimonies are my delight" (PSALM cux. 24). 

The Little Girl and her Snow 
Prayer. 

OU hardly understand, in this country, 
the beautiful spectacles we have in 

America. We have our winters, when the 
snow comes down—it lies so white—like 
the fine linen which is the righteousness of 
the saints, over all the earth. When the 
sun comes out and shines upon it, when the 
silvery moon and the stars look down upon 
it, it is a beautiful spectacle. 

Well, some children had been out to 
play one day, and one came in. "Mother," 
she said, " I have made my snow prayer 
to-day." 

" What do you mean, daughter ?" 
" Well, when I looked over and saw how 

white and pure everything appeared, I 
lifted up my eyes to Heaven and said, 

`Lord Jesus, wash me, and I shall 
be whiter than snow." 

Oh ! if any sin is discovered, that is the 
time to make your snow prayer ; and never 
fail to make it, and then you will 
appropriate the grace of God. When the 
prophet saw the Lord on a throne high and 
lifted up, he cried out, " Woe is me, for I 
am undone 1" When he got a glimpse of 

the Lord and His glory, and cried out, 
" Woe is me," what occurred ? A seraph 
took a live coal from off the altar and 
touched his lips, saying, " Lo, this hath 
touched thy lips ; thine iniquity is done 
away, and thy sin purged." Never stop 
with a revelation of your sins : go right to 
the blood of cleansing, and you will be 
made " whiter than snow." " If thou canst 
believe, all things are possible to him that 
believeth."—Rev. Asa Mahan. 

Questions for Daily Use, 
M I vitally united to Jesus Christ? 
Am I crucified with Christ? 
Am I entirely consecrated to Christ? 

Am I daily receiving grace from Christ? 
Am I growing in conformity to Christ? 
Am I a friend to all the friends of Christ? 
Am I living for the glory of Christ? 
Am I an honour to the name of Christ? 
Am I walking in the steps of Christ ? 
Am I a blessing to the Church of Christ? 
Am I bringing sinners to Christ? 
Am I always aiming to please Christ? 
Am I grieved at dishonour done to Christ? 
Am I desiring to be with Christ? 
Am I looking for the advent of Christ? 
Am I ready for the coming of Christ? 
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"Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

THE LAST OPPORTUNITY. 

SEVERAL years ago, the waters 
of a river, in consequence of con-

tinued wet weather, were swollen to 
a flood, and a man who had a quan-
tity of valuable timber in danger of 
being swept away, ventured into the 
mad current with his light boat to save 
it, if possible, from the threatened 
ruin. He was drawn into the rush- 

ing tide, and in a moment was at the 
mercy of the wild waters ! A friend 
saw his peril, and mounting a fleet 
horse, started for a bridge a few miles 
below, as the only chance to rescue 
him. Reaching the bridge before the 
skiff, which was coming down the 
river like an arrow toward the arch, 
he dropped a rope to the surface of 
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the stream, and called to the im-
perilled man to seize it as his only 
chance of escape. The trembling 
hand was extended just as the boat 
passed under, and the inmate was in 
the arms of his deliverer. 

We have often thought of the in-
cident as a forcible illustration of 
spiritual things. To every sinner 
there comes a last offer from the 
sacred hand of Him " who is mighty 
to save." If it is accepted, the soul 
is saved. For it is a real offer of all 
needed grace by the God of love and 
truth. It is a real letting down of 
the Divine arm of power and mercy 
within reach of the sinful soul. It 
is God committing His truth in the 
Word of the Gospel to the soul that 
takes Him at His word. Grasp it, 
0 sinner ! 

GRASP IT FOR YOUR LIFE 
and you are safe. But grasp it now; 
take this present o'er: for aught you 
know it is the last. Perhaps you are 
at this moment passing under the 
edge of the arch beyond which there 
is no offer of grace any more. 

Grasp the Saviour's outstretched 
arm now; lest the arch of mercy be 
passed, and you be drifted away into 
the ocean of wrath. 

" Mercy knows the appointed bound, 
And yields to justice there." 

A wanderer through the world was 
one night in deep perplexity and fear. 
Sleep fled from his eyes ; he sought  

not his couch of rest, but remained up 
all night, wrestling with a Divine 
Person till break of day (Genesis 
xxxii. 24-26). The mysterious One 
touched the hollow of Jacob's thigh, 
and it shrank ; for there was omni-
potence in the touch. " Let Me 
go," He then said ; " for the day 
breaketh." No ; Jacob knew his 
opportunity—perhaps the last. He 
refused to part so with his Divine 
guest. " I will not let Thee go," he 
replied, " except Thou bless me." 
And He who could have crushed 
Jacob in the dust, graciously allowed 
Himself to be detained ; " and He 
blessed him there." Even so, dear 
reader, be it with thee ! 

But what if you allow your last 
opportunity to pass unimproved ? 
What then ? For you there will then 
be no more calls to repentance, no 
more offers of salvation, no more 
hope ! There will remain for you 
only the "certain fearful looking 
for of judgment and fiery indigna-
tion, which shall devour the adver-
saries." Yes, God Himself has said 
it. 	" Because I have called, and ye 
refused ; I have stretched out My 
hand, and no man regarded ; I also 
will laugh at your calamity ; I will 
mock when your fear cometh ; when 
your fear cometh as desolation, and 
your destruction cometh as a whirl-
wind ; when distress and anguish 
cometh upon you. Then shall they 
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call upon Me, but I will not answer ; 
they shall seek Me early, but they 
shall not find Me." Will you de-
liberately choose such a doom, by 
refusing to improve your present 
opportunity of being saved ? 

To Know Thee More. 
"That I may know Him, and the power of His resurrection."—

Pump. iii. 10. 

EAR Lord, we want to know Thee more, 
As we through life ascend; 

For oft Thou seemest vague and vast, 
The shadow of a friend. 

We cannot clasp our arms of faith 
Around Thee, as we would ; 

Nor can we go apart with Thee, 
And feel that " it is good." 

Do teach us, Lord, Thyself, to-day, 
To know that Thou art real : 

We could not keep our hearts from Thee 
If Thou Thyself reveal. 

0 Lord, dispel these mists of earth, 
That bide Thee from our sight ; 

And with Thy resurrection power 
Uplift us into light ! 

Far, far above all doubts and fears, 
That keep us down so low : 

We would not weary be and sad, 
If we THYSELF could know. 

CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 

OUR imagination so magnifies the present 
hour, through constantly spending thoughts 
upon it, and so belittles eternity, through 
not thinking about it at all, that we make 
an eternity of nothing, and a nothing of 
eternity; and all this has its roots so deeply 
implanted in us that reason, though put on 
its guard, cannot protect us against the 
double error.—Pascal. 

How lamentable to observe people still bow 
down to golden calves ! 

Still Trust in God. 
HRISTIANS might avoid much trouble 
and inconvenience if they would only 

believe what they profess—that God is 
able to make them happy without anything 
else. They imagine that if such a dear 
friend were to die, and such and such 
blessings were removed, they should be 
miserable ; whereas God can make them a 
thousand times happier without them. To 
mention my own case :—God has been 
depriving me of one mercy after another ; 
but as one is removed, He has come in 
and filled up its place. Now, when I am 
a cripple, and not able to move, I am 
happier than ever I was in my life before, 
or ever expected to be ; and if I had be-
lieved this twenty years ago, I might have 
been spared much anxiety. If God had 
told me some time ago that He was about 
to make me as happy as I could be in this 
world, and then had told me that He 
should begin by crippling me in all my 
limbs, and removing me from my usual 
sources of enjoyment, I should have thought 
it a very strange mode of accomplishing 
this purpose. And yet how is His wisdom 
manifest even in this ! 

" IF we are to live after death, why don't 
we have some certain knowledge of it?" 
said an old sceptic to a clergyman. " Why 
don't you have some knowledge of this 
world before you come into it?" was the 
caustic reply. 

IF we wish to be just judges of all things, 
let us first persuade ourselves of this, that 
there is not one of us without fault. 
THE soul that is satisfied with its attain-
ments cannot possibly grow in grace. It 
must remain for ever small. 
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He Saith. 
"With everlasting  kindness will I have mercy on thee, saith 

the Lord thy Redeemer "—Isaran liv. 8. 

,HE saith,—He came in flesh and blood, 
For flesh and blood to die : 

That all for whom in death Ho stood, 
Might rise with Him on high. 

I, flesh and blood, deserving death, 
Accept His word in child-like faith. 

He saith,—that I, a sinful child, 
Believing in Ills death, 

Though leprous, loathsome, and defiled, 
Shall feel His quickening breath. 

And I—I just believe it true : 
He saith, and what He saith, He'll do. 

He saith,—He gives eternal life— 
Life that can never die; 

So, in the conflict and the strife, 
I on His word rely,— 

Take the eternal life He gives, 
And live, because He ever lives. 

He saith,—that He will raise again 
This dying, mortal flesh : 

That He will end Death's iron reign, 
And clothe His flowers afresh 

With living verdure, deathless bloom, 
Beyond the winter of the tomb. 

He saith,—that when the throne is set, 
And I am summoned there, 

No condemnation shall be met, 
And so, I have no care. 

On Him the condemnation fell : 
He saith,—"'tie past "—now all is well. 

Man saith,—" Be moral, holy, good, 
And live in constant fear." 

He saith,—" Redeemed by precious blood, 
Be glad, and of good cheer." 

He saith,--and I His word believe : 
Reader, which word will you receive I 

WM. LIFFF. 

THE self-righteous have to keep themselves 
in the conceit of their superior merit by 
passing harsh uncharitable judgments upon 
others. 

An Account Kept Somewhere. 
is related of the clebrated Dr. Jewett, 

that in the course of his travels he once 
entered a country tavern. His keen eye 
soon discovered, prominent over rows of 
bottles with highly-coloured contents, in 
large letters, the inscription, " No credit 
given here." Turning to the landlord (to 
whom he was personally unknown) he said, 
" Ah, I see you bring people square up to 
the mark here." 

" Yes," replied the landlord ; " it's no use 
to trust rum customers now-a-days. We 
must get it as we go along, or never get it." 

Jewett warmed his fingers a while, and 
then turning to the landlord, said, " I think 
I could add a line or two to your inscrip-
tion that would make it very nice." 

" What would you add ?" inquired the 
landlord. 

" Give me a pen and a piece of paper, 
and I will show you." 

" Walk into the bar ; there's a pen and 
ink—help yourself." 

The Doctor walked into the bar, and 
taking up the pen, wrote as follows:— 

" No credit given here, 
And yet I've cause to fear 
That there's a day-book kept in Heaven, 
Where charge is made and credit given." 

Laying down the pen and leaving the 
lines, he walked to the fire, and again sat 
down, expecting an explosion. The land-
lord went behind the counter and read what 
he had written. A pause of some minutes 
ensued, when the Doctor, glancing round, 
was, to his great pleasure, and somewhat 
to his surprise—from the intimations of 
dampness about the eyes of the landlord—
convinced that he had driven a nail in a 
sure place. 
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DRIFTING ON THE ROCKS. 
SEA CAPTAIN had taken his wife 
on one of his long voyages. Many 
nights were spent at sea, and some 

of them were stormy and dangerous ; but 
the ship sped on her way. One night the 
captain's wife dreamt that the ship had 
ceased her onward journey, and, having 
become the sport of the waves, was drifting 
backward through the darkness, her crew 
all ignorant of their danger. Waking from 
sleep, the dreamer roused her husband to 
tell him her dream. With 
a few words he composed 
her; but again she dreamed 
that the vessel was drifting. 
Once more she told her 
dream, and begged her hus-
band to assure himself that 
all was well. Yielding to 
her entreaties, he hastened 
on deck. The thought 
crossed his mind that he 
would go to the wheel, and 
there he found the steers-
man asleep, while the vessel 
was, indeed, drifting backward toward the 
rocks ! The risk of shipwreck was averted 
by a providential dream. 

What a picture is this story of many a 
human life ! Reader, is there in it any 
likeness to your spiritual condition ? Life 
is an ocean, often wild, dark, and treacher-
ous. The soul is the vessel launched upon 
it, and needs a pilot to direct it through 
the days and nights of its uncertain voyage. 
But we fail to watch our souls, and the 
currents that run contrary to the port 
where our souls at last should be, carry 
them out of their course, and they drift 
backward toward the rocks, on which they 

suffer shipwreck. The great Captain of oui 
salvation is ever finding souls asleep, and 
did He not rouse them they would slumber 
on till it was too late. When the soul iF 
asleep, being "dead in trespasses and sins," 
it is drifting, and it never drifts but toward 
ruin. No vessel can be suffered to drift, 
without fearful danger ; yet there is a 
chance that it may drift in the right direc-
tion. But there is not the slightest chance 
of a drifting soul escaping ruin. Life is so 

much more treacherous than 
any ocean, and its currents 
so much stronger in the 
wrong direction, than any 
sea currents which threaten 
sailors on their voyages. 

Sleep is a figure that de-
notes indifference or insensi-
bility. It is a sad and awful 
fact, that thousands are as 
unconscious of danger to 
their souls as a sleeper on a 
burning deck may be of the 
ruin that soon will overtake 

him. If you have never felt your spiritual 
danger, nor any anxiety about salvation, 
you are asleep. Your indifference is far 
more inexcusable than the slumber of the 
sailor at the wheel. He may have been 
overwrought, and have fallen asleep without 
intending it. But if you are asleep in sin, 
it is because you have allowed the enemy 
of your soul to hold you under his spell. 
God has preserved you from destruction, 
but you have slept on, heedless of His 
mercy and deaf to His warnings. With 
indifference to danger, you may show indif-
ference to the place where you will land. 
Satan takes care not to let his slumbering 
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captives dream of the question, "What will 
the end be ? where shall I plant my feet 
when the voyage is over ?" In reply to 
the question, " Where are you going ? " 
this is the answer : " You are drifting on 
the rocks." 

There is the rock of final condemnation, 
towards which you are going. 

Every sinner is under condemnation. 

" The wages of sin is death." God frowns 
on sin. And He is angry with those who 
do evil. " The face of the Lord is against 
them that do evil, to cut off the remem-
brance of them from the earth." Is it not 
an awful thing to have God AGAINST you ? 
It is a rock on which every sinner who dies 
unrepentant is shipwrecked. Christ said, 
" Whosoever shall fall on this stone shall 
be broken, but on whomsoever it shall fall 
it will grind him to powder." 

God's condemnation is something against 
which sinners dash themselves, and are 
broken ; and it is also a rock that crashes 
down upon them, and makes their destruc-
tion complete. Beware of drifting insensibly 
or recklessly on this fatal rock ! 

If you are asleep in sin, you are drifting 
on the rock of unavailing remorse. The 
passengers on board may sleep while the 
vessel drifts ; but when it strikes, and all 
her timbers are shivered, her engines 
broken, and her shattered wreck reels over, 
they awake in helpless alarm. Their cries 
and sufferings are of no avail to save the 
broken fragments, or restore them to the 
stately whole which once proudly sailed 
the deep. So with a soul whose life is 
wasted. It strikes when it is roused to 
an awakening of regret which is fruitless. 
It sees what it has lost. It cannot call 
back its opportunities ; it cannot demand 

another chance on the ocean of life. Even 
before the soul touches eternity it some- 
times strikes the rock of despair. It is one 
peril of sin that it may deprive us of hope 
of salvation, before that hope is really re- 
moved by God. The sleeper may strike 
the rock of despair before he strikes that 
greater rock of final condemnation. Be-
ware of drifting insensibly or recklessly on 
this second rock ! 

But is there no chance of being roused 
before the fatal moment comes ? There is. 
Jesus, like the captain, walks the deck of 
our life. Clear and startling are His tones, 
when He says, "Awake, thou that sleepest! 
and Christ shall give thee life." Again, He 
comes and cries, " What I say unto you, I 
say unto all, Watch." Listen, reader, to 
the call of Jesus. It may be easier to be 
carried where the influences of this world 
may take you, than to watch anxiously, and 
steer under the Almighty Pilot's eye to the 
port of eternal safety. But think for one 
moment how hard it will be to be dashed 
and lost upon the rocks, when they have 
been pointed out, and you have been warned ' 
to avoid them. You may be very near them, 
nearer far than you think. The darkness 
that veils the future lies upon them. Take 
warning. You may be saved. It is not 
too late to steer your course for Heaven. 
Your chart for Heaven is the Bible at your 
side. The call of your Lord is one of loving, 
pleading invitation. "Now is the time to 
awake out of sleep ! " " Now is the day of 
salvation ! "—Rev. J. P. Perkins, Ossett. 

IT is when the truth is not in us that we 
are unconscious of our error. 

To be full of one's self is to be an empty 
vessel. 
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The Present Help. 
My presence shall go with thee, and I will give thee rest "—

Exonus xxxiii. 14. 
ti 

Y presence shall go with thee, 
And I will give thee rest." 

0 ! blessed words of comfort, 
That calm the troubled breast. 

No need for dark foreboding; 
No need for anxious care ; 

The unknown path must brighten 
If God Himself be there. 

" My presence shall go with thee." 
Sufficient for the day ; 

For every unseen trial 
Thy perfect strength and stay : 

And for each strong temptation, 
And for each lonely hour, 

For all thy need, this promise,—
God's presence, and His power. 

Then, dear one, " be not anxious;" 
Let fear and sorrow cease ; 

And, stayed upon the promise, 
Thy soul shall rest in peace. 

0 l blessed words of comfort, 
That calm the troubled breast—

" My presence shall go with thee, 
And I will give thee rest." 

F. SWAIN WIUFIELD. 

An Easy Religion. 
4v.T.  IGHTLY come, lightly go," holds 

4  
	 true of not a little religion in our 

day. It costs little, and goes for less. 
With some, cheapness is the main thing.  

They want a religion that costs little to 
begin with, and that will be easily main-
tained. They would follow Christ on the 
level, but they think the hill Difficulty is a 
geographical mistake. Give them summer 
weather for the journey, and they will be 
pilgriths. They would not entirely dispense 
with effort on the way to Heaven, but they 
must reduce the trouble to a minimum. 

Is the cross necessary ? They order a 
light one. Must they really carry it ? 
Then let it be once a week, or once a 
quarter : not daily. Is conflict inevitable ? 
Too wise to provoke the enemy, they will 
skirt the field. Must the Christian watch 
and pray ? They will surely watch against 
too much zeal and too much spirituality ; 
and they will pray, of course, when it is 
convenient or comfortable for them to pray. 
Counting the cost with some means getting 
the cost reduced to suit their wishes.—
Rev. John Macpherson, Dundee. 

Another Way of Looking at It. 
44$ HAVE been a member of your Church 

,4-1,  for thirty years," said an elderly 
Christian to his pastor, " and when I was 
laid by with sickness only one or two came 
to see me. I was shamefully neglected." 

" My friend," said the pastor, " in all 
those thirty years how many sick have you 
visited ?" 

" Oh," he replied, " it never struck me in 
that light." 

The trouble with this man was that he 
only thought of the obligations that other 
people owed him, and gave very little 
thought to his own obligations to them. 
It is too bad to think of; but just such 
persons, calling themselves Christians, are 
to be found in every community. 

THE same God who is a consuming fire to 
His enemies, is a wall of fire around His 
people to protect them, and a fire of love in 
their hearts to comfort them. 

THE way of all Divine attainment is an 
up-hill road. 
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" THE UNRIGHTEOUS 

HALL 0,0T INHERIT 

KINGDOM OF GOD." 

1 CORINTHIANS vi. 9. 

I 	 

Where Shall the Revival Begin? 

r`lE all think we want it. We pray 
for it in our prayer-meetings, and 

in our closets. We are looking, though 
not very hopefully, to see whether our 
prayers are to be answered. Where shall 
it begin ? Some of us watch our pastor to 
see if he preaches with more directness and 
power, if he feels what he says, if his eye 
moistens or his lip trembles. Some of us 
watch the Wednesday evening meeting ; 
we count those who are there, and our 
faith rises or falls with the counting. We 
watch Deacon A. to see how he feels and 
talks, and wish he were a little more active. 
And so through the prayer-meeting and 
church, each is looking at the other, to see 
if we are to have a revival. We all wish 
the young people would be interested, and 
come to meeting, and come to Christ. We 
look for the signs of His coming. Where 
shall it begin ? 

What if each member of our Church 
would say, " Lord, I want a revival. Let it 
begin in me. Give me the earnestness, faith 
and tenderness that I am looking for in 
others. Make me such a devoted worker as 
I think my minister or brother or sister 

ought to be. Let the revival begin in me, 
and begin now ! Lord, what wilt Thou have 
me to do ?" We should soon have a re-
vival if each of our Church members would 
begin thus.—Congregationalist. 

THE wealthy can derive no blessing from 
their wealth, except in so far as they use it 
as a means of blessing others. 

God Our Hope. 
" When the enemy cometh in like a flootl." 

AVIOUR, when our hearts are weary, 
Let us feel Thy presence here; 

Lone our life, and dark, and dreary, 
Save when Thou, dear Lord, art near. 

Only Thou our hope and refuge 
From the storms of woe and sin ; 

Only Thou our sure protector, 
When the mighty floods come in. 

Now we lift our eyes to Heaven 
In our grief and sore distress;— 

Thou Thy precious life hast given, 
Thou hast known our bitterness, 

Now, 0 Lord, our hope and refuge 
From the storms of woe and sin, 

Hear us, save us in Thy mercy, 
For the mighty floods come in. 

F. SWAIN WIGFIELD. 
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THE KIND-HEARTED IRISHMAN. 
"When my father and my mother forsake me, then the Lord will take me up."—Psalm xxvii. lo. 

ONE more than usually severe 
winter, when typhus fever pre-

vailed, I passed the door of an Irish 
hodman, rendered idle by the frost. 
This man, who had a look of cultiva-
tion and self-respect, I had met 
months ago, depositing his spare 
pence in our local savings bank. 
Finding out that he was a Roman 

Catholic, I did not venture to visit 
his house, lest, afraid that I was bent 
on proselytising, his religious superior 
would get him to desist from taking 
advantage even of the bank. With 
characteristic Irish courtesy, he touch-
ed his cap as we passed, and I asked 
how he and his house were ; and that 
was all. 

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

No. 809.—SEPTEMBER, 1882.] 
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66 	" Let love be without dissimulation" (ROMANS XI. 9). 

             

             

This day the door stood open. I 
recognised my friend's broad, frank 
face; it instinctively drew me in. Pat 
sprang to his feet to find somewhat 
of the nature of a seat, on which he 
begged I would be seated, at the same 
time apologising that he had no better 
to offer. But I would not sit down. 
They were eating dinner. It was 
humble enough—potatoes that had 
been boiled and tumbled on a broad, 
rough board, resting on four pins, 
before the hearth. Seven children, 
ranging from fourteen to infancy, 
were standing around, eating with 
manifest avidity; the youngestleaned 
on the mother's knee, she being seated 
on a stone ou the one side ; and a 
girl, an eighth, of about five years, 
stood between Pat's knees, he being 
seated on a stone on the other side. 

It was interesting to see how the 
man was picking out the best-looking 
potato, carefully searching for the 
most mellow, soft, and tasty part of 
it, putting it into the child's mouth, 
and after she got the best, eating the 
remainder himself. The other chil-
dren were chubby, rough, round, and 
strong—hopeful shoots of two speci-
mens of " the finest peasantry in the 
world." The child between Pat's 
knees was quite a contrast. She was 
pale, thin, and finely formed ; her 
hair was silken rather than flaxen 
white ; and her smile of grateful con-
fidence, as she looked up into the 
man's face, was almost angelic. 

Turning to leave (for I never wait 
when people are at a meal), I ex-
claimed, " Pat, is that child yours ?—
she is not like you at all !" 

His eyes swam in tears, and, ere 
he could speak, his wife struck in, 
looking at him and the child with 
wifely and motherly pride, mingled 
with loving satisfaction : " Your rev-
erence may well ask. My husband 
is a soft, foolish man. He has seven 
of his own, and no work at present, 
and yet he must bring another into 
this poor house." Ere she finished, 
her Irish heart was at her mouth 
also ; for I verily believe she thought 
more of her husbandwhenshe uttered 
these words than at the moment when 
they were married. 

Pat now said, " The fever, your 
reverence knows, has been bitter bad 
this winter. Her father was seized " 
(looking to the child). " They carried 
him to the fever ward in the Infirmary. 
Her mother was a sickly woman ; 
half her children were dead. But 
she was a good woman, though she 
was a Protestant. She prayed, for 
I heard through the wall, night by 
night. She would not stop away 
from her husband. He died. In a 
few days she also took the fever. 
As I helped to get her carried to the 
Infirmary, she looked in my eyes and 
then at the children. ` Pat, look to 
them till I come back, and God will 
reward you.' ` With all my heart I 
will,' I said. She died. The funeral 

             



" Perfect love casteth out fear" (1 JOHN 117. 18). 	67 

was over. I was there. There were 
three children without father or 
mother. The eldest a girl of fifteen, 
the next a boy of eleven, and this one. 
The relations were there. One took 
the girl, another the boy. All looked 
away from the tiny thing—she could 
do nothing for herself. I took her 
by the shoulders. ` If none of ye 
can take the infant orphan, I can ; 
while I live she will not be in the 
workhouse.' I pushed her in at the 
door before me. My wife heard and 
saw it all. She cried, ` My man is 
mad. Are seven of your own not 
enough, that you must add this dying 
thing ?" Hush, woman ; her mother 
is in Heaven. I see her eyes looking 
down, and we'll all get the bless-
ing. A few more potatoes a-week 
will be all the difference. I will 
want them myself. Let her mingle 
among the rest, there will be little 
difference." 

I am not ashamed to record that 
my eyes were filled with tears of joy 
as well as theirs. I could only say, 
" Pat, blessings are in your house, 
and on you and yours already. `The 
orphan's Stay' is here." 

" Amen," said Pat. 
" But I fear you will spoil that 

child," I said. 
" Your reverence, she is real good," 

said the mother ; " she is not wild, 
like my children ; but they are all 
fond of her." 

Weeping more copiously, Pat 

added, " What shall I do if she grow 
up bad, and I need to strike her ? 
I could strike my own, but not her. 
I would see her mother's eyes looking 
down. I pray them above that I 
may never need. But if I be spared 
I will send her to your school, and 
she will read your Bible, and learn 
to pray as hermother did, and prayed 
for me and mine, though she was a 
Protestant." 

" Pat, I am in a great strait," I 
said. " If it were not that people 
will say that I am proselytising, I 
would ask you to accept a new frock 
—a whole new dress, when your dear 
girl comes to school. But I shall 
risk it, let men say what they will. 
Will you allow me ?" 

" I will," said he ; " but I did not 
ask it. The Lord send health and 
fresh weather. No fears of work ; 
master and men are all kind to me." 

It was done. 

Children with parents ! some of 
you may yet be motherless, or entire-
ly orphans. Give your hearts now 
to Jesus. Pray that your father, 
your mother, may pray, and live, and 
die, so that Roman Catholic and all 
neighbours may say, " But she was a 
real good woman ;" and when that 
time comes, you can take the text at 
the head of this true story as your 
own. In case you should need it 
soon, learn it by heart now.—Rev. W. 
Tacker, Edinburgh. 



68 	" The Almighty shall be thy defence" (JoB xxn. 25). 

" He Careth for You. 
"Casting all your care upon Him : for He careth for you" 

(1 PETEu v. 71. 

61  U E careth for you," downcast, weary believer, 
ir4 Oft harassed by doubt, and tormented with 

care : 
He loves you, and pities your dread of life's shadows, 

And wishes so much He your burden might share. 

" He careth for you," little girl, oh, so dearly ! 
He knows you are trying to serve Him each day ; 

He knows it is hard to remain patient sometimes, 
But just talk to Him, and the trouble won't stay. 

"He careth for You," boy, who spoke for Him bravely; 
He saw the whole struggle you had to do right ; 

He heard the loud laugh of your mocking companions: 
Be sure that your courage was dear in His sight. 

" He careth for you," weak and timid disciple, 
Whose whole inner life from the world is concealed; 

He stands by your side, and He waits to be gracious, 
Oh ! will you not tell Him your wish to be healed? 

" He careth for You," sinner; will you not love Him ? 
He died to redeem you in ages gone by ; 

But if you refuse to accept His salvation, 
Then, sinner, poor sinner, unsaved you must die, 

He careth for ALL, whatsoe'er their condition ; 
His love finds no limit, His pity no end 

Oh ! why do so few come to Him in their troubles ? 
Oh ! why do men turn from their Saviour and 

Friend 
C II AR LOTTE MUPRAY. 

Predictions that May be Relied On. 

SET times he ever so good, if you are 
slothful you will be in want ; let 

times be ever so bad, if you are diligent in 
the ways of God you will prosper. " The 
soul of the sluggard desireth, and hath 
nothing ; but the soul of the diligent shall 
be made fat " (Prov. xiii. 4). 

Even though you be simple, yet, if you 
study God's Word, you will become wise. 
" The entrance of Thy words giveth light ; 
it giveth understanding unto the simple " 
(Psalm cxix. 130). 

Whatsoever cause others may have for 
fear, you shall not be hurt if you trust in 
the Lord. " They that trust in the Lord 
shall be as Mount Zion, which cannot be 
removed, but abideth for ever" (Psalm 
cxxv. 1). 

If you love and practise sin, it is impos- 
sible for you to escape punishment. 	Be 
sure your sin will find you out" (Num. 
xxxii. 23). 

If you trust in your own resolutions, 
strength, or righteousness, you are sure to 
fail. " He that trusteth in his own heart 
is a fool " (Prov. xxviii. 26). 

If you seek salvation from any but the 
Lord Jesus Christ, you will infallibly be 
deceived. " For there is none other name 
under Heaven given among men, whereby 
we must be saved" (Acts iv. 12). 

Though you prosper in worldly things, if 
you practise sin, you will be unhappy. 
" There is no peace, saith the Lord, unto 
the wicked " (Isaiah xlviii. 22). 

Whether you are young or old, weak or 
strong, sick or well, death is still standing 
at your door. " Dust thou art, and unto 
dust shalt thou return " (Gen. iii. 19). 
"There is but a step between me and death" 
(I Sam. xx. 3).-01c1 Humphrey. 

I CAN assure you, from all that ever I 
have felt of it, the pleasures of being for-
given are as superior to the pleasures of an 
unforgiven man, as Heaven is higher than 
hell. The peace of being forgiven reminds 
me of the calm, blue sky, which no earthly 
clamours can disturb. It lightens all 
labour, sweetens every morsel of bread, and 
makes a sick bed soft and downy ; yea, it 
takes away the scowl of death.—M`Cheyne. 
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THE BARK OF "TRUE LOVE." 

FRIEND of mine, with his wife, was 
taking a cruise in Plymouth Sound, 
and enjoying the pleasant breeze near 

the Breakwater, when suddenly the little 
boat struck on a sharp rock jutting up 
where there were seventy feet of water. 
They could not get the boat off, and were 
both in imminent peril of being drowned. 

But a boatman near the shore, about 
half-a-mile distant, saw their peril, and 
immediately, in his bark of " True Love," 
came to the rescue, and was 
just in time to save their 
lives, and win their lifelong 

, 

would " save His people from their sins." 
He proved His love by a life of self-sacrifice, 
" going about doing good," preaching the 
Gospel, healing the sick, binding up the 
broken-hearted. Then, too, in love He died 
for our sake. " He was wounded for our 
transgressions, and bruised for our iniquities." 
He put His shoulder beneath the mighty 
load of our sins. He drank to the very dregs 
the bitter cup which we deserved. Then 
in love He rose again. He ascended to the 

right hand of the Father to 
plead our cause, and to pre-
pare those who love Him to 

gratitude. 
We may look at this in- 

stF,  
TRUE.NA,  

'L 

- 

cident as a parable of some-
thing higher and greater. 
It tells us of Jesus Christ. 
He saw us in great peril. 
" All have sinned, and come 
short of the glory of God." 
There are none but are in ) 
danger of being engulphed 
in the dark waves of misery 
and death. None can deny their guilt. 
None can undo the evil they have wrought. 
None can cover their sin by any works of 
their own. None, by their own efforts, can 
escape the doom they have deserved. 
Where is there one who can save himself 
from the punishment or the power of sin ? 

1
I 
 Where is there one who can find, by any- 

1 
, thing he can do, a righteousness in which 

he can appear before God ? 
But Christ saw our misery, and came to 

deliver and save us. In " True Love" He 
came from the shore of the better world. 
He was born in Bethlehem for our sakes, 

1  and took the name of JESUS, because He 

reign with Him for ever. 
But if Christ has shown 

His great love to you, have 
you accepted it? Have you 
taken advantage of the pro-
vision He has made for your 
salvation ? Have you en- 

- 	tered the bark of " True 
Love ?" Have you com-
mitted your soul to Him, 
and are you looking to Him 

to keep you safe for ever ? If not, you are 
still in your sins. You are still on the rock 
of death and condemnation. Any moment 
you may sink never to rise again. But be 
wise in time. Open your eyes to see your 
danger, and give yourself to Christ. Re-
member that " He is able to save to the 
uttermost," and He refuses none who come. 
Whatever your sins in the past, Christ will 
welcome you if you only humbly trust in 
Him. He will take you into His boat, which 
will never split on the rock, and will never 
sink, and He will bring you safely through 
all the winds and waves of sorrow and temp-
tation till you reach the Heavenly land. 

:Z7 



70 "The name of the Lord is a strong tower" IPROVERBS XVIII. 10). 

But if you belong to Christ and know 
His grace, keep His love ever in mind. 
Never, never forget your best Friend. Think 
of the day when He drew you out of the 
deep waters, and saved you from your sins. 
To the end of your life show forth your 
gratitude. Come to His table when you 
have the opportunity. Day by day live to 
glorify His name, and let the consistency of 
your walk commend the truth which you 
profess. And learn another lesson. See 
what you can do for others. You, too, may 
go forth in " True Love " to rescue the 
perishing. It is not great talents or great 
opportunities which you require for this. 
If only you have something of the mind of 
Christ, and go forth in dependence upon 
Him, you may do much good. You may 
speak a word that may save a soul. You 
may give a tract or a book that may touch 
a hard heart, or guide an anxious one to 
peace and hope. You may offer an earnest 
prayer that may bring down a shower of 
blessing on some waste or barren wilderness. 

" Lord speak to me, that I may speak, 
In living echoes of Thy tone; 

As Thou hast sought, so let me seek 
Thy erring children, lost and lone. 

0 use me, Lord 1 use even me, 
Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where, 

Until Thy blessed face I see, 
Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share." 

Natural Force of Prayer. 
NATURALIST should be one of the 
last men in the world to object to 
the efficacy of prayer, since prayer 

is itself one of the most potent of natural 
forces. The cry of the young raven brings 
its food from afar, without any exertion on 
its part, for that cry has power to move the 

emotions and the muscles of the parent bird, 
and to overcome her own selfish appetite. 
The bleat of the lamb not only brings its 
dam to its side, but causes the secretion of 
milk in her udder. The cry of distress 
nerves men to all exertions, and to brave 
all dangers, and to struggle against all or 
any of the laws of nature that may be 
causing suffering or death. 

Nor in the case of prayer are the objects 
obtained at all mechanically commensurate 
with the activities set in motion. We 
have all seen how the prayer of a few 
captives, wrongfully held in durance by 
some barbarous potentate, may move mighty 
nations, and cause them to pour out millions 
of their treasure to send men and material 
of war over land and sea, to sacrifice 
hundreds of lives, in order that a just and 
proper prayer may be answered. In such ' 
a case we see how the higher law overrides 
the lower, and may cause even frightful 
suffering and loss of life, in order that a 
moral or spiritual end may be gained. Are 
we to suppose, then, that the only being 
in the universe who cannot answer prayer 
is that ONE who alone has all power at His 
command ? The weak theology which 
professes to believe that prayer has merely 
a subjective benefit is infinitely less 
scientific than the action of the child who 
confidently appeals to a Father in Heaven.—
Principal Dawson. 

PREPARING a place for the saints is the 
present work of the Saviour; preparing the 
saints for that place is the present work of 
the Spirit (John xiv. 2). 
FOR our wants, however numerous, for ow 
woes, however varied, the Gospel is a 
remedy thoroughly adequate (Isaiah IN 

2). 



GOD does not offer me health, long life, 
plenty of worldly accommodations, respect, 
distinction, principalities, universal empire; 
but—oh, unutterable grace !—He offers me 
HIMSELF ! The greatness of the gift, so 
infinitely transcending all that we can 
deserve, hope for, or conceive, overwhelms 
the understanding, and is apt to stifle our 
belief of it.—Adam. 

Take Time to Pray. 
HE demands made by our secular 

interests, however urgent, should 
not interfere with our seasons of 

prayer, either public or private. It may 
not be always practicable to be in the usual 

place of prayer," yet, wherever there is a 
prayerful spirit, there will be found the 
" mercy seat." It may be .on the highway, 
in the counting-room, or in the busy mart 
of trade. No matter where we may be, or 
what we may be doing, if we have the true 
" spirit of prayer," we will find time and 
opportunity to implore the Divine blessing 
and help. 

True, we may meet " various hindrances" 
to prayer. It certainly is a much more 
satisfactory exercise when we can perform 
it in the usual place, whether that be the 
" closet " or the " sanctuary." Local 
influence, however, should not be allowed 
too much control over us. Men should 
everywhere and always be ready to offer 
" all prayer and earnest supplication " to 
Almighty God. Time spent in prayer is 
well spent ; and those who conduct their 
secular business in a manner that will make 
it proper for them to implore the Divine 
blessing upon it, will assuredly prove that 
" Godliness is profitable unto all things, 
having promise of the lire that now is, and 
of that which is to come." Everybody 
should take time to pray. 

"Thou art my hiding-place" (Psitium cm. 114). 	71 

What are My Thoughts of Him ? 
" What think ye of Christ ?" (MATTHEW xxii. 42.) 

fTHAT are my thoughts of Him,—many or few 
Wave after wave do they swell o'er my soul, 

Till in the tiding all else sinks from view, 
Lost 'mid the waters that pleasantly roll? 

Or are they few, like the eagle's high flight, 
Seldom ascending to yon sunny sky? 

Resting on earth, though the children of light, 
Lifting not, using not, Faith's piercing eye. 

What are my thoughts of Him,—bitter and stern ? 
Murmuring thoughts for the gifts of His grace 

O ! it were cruel that I should return 
Nothing but frowns for the smiles of His face. 

Showers of His blessing are falling around, 
Shall they produce but the thorns and the briars I 

Never a flower in the heart's hallowed ground I 
Never a cluster of holy desires ? 

What are my thoughts of Him,—tender with love I 
Do they return to Him, restless for rest, 

Over the waters, like Noah's swift dove, 
Seeking the secrets of His gentle breast 

Doves to their windows fly swiftly at eve, 
So, 0 my thoughts, to the Saviour away ! 

Leaving all else, as the doves ever leave 
All fur the dovecot, nor linger nor stay. 

What are my thoughts of Him,—righteous and just ? 
Think I of Jesus as Jesus deserves 7 

Thoughts of affection and holiest trust, 
I- testing on wisdom whose line never swerves. 

Thoughts of His holiness, laying me low: 
Thoughts of His mightiness, lifting me high : 

Thoughts of His sympathy, healing my woe : 
Thoughts of His graciousness, hearing my cry. 

What are my thoughts of Him ? Is He to me 
Brother and Husband, and Shepherd, and Friend 7 

Nearer and dearer than all I can see,— 
Alpha, Omega, beginning and end ? 

What are my thoughts of Him Poor at the best ! 
Love cannot paint Him on this narrow mind : 

More than her happiest touch has expressed 
Are the bright beauties the glorified find. 

Wm. LUPE'. 

A LIVING God must have a living people; 
the dead in sin are none of His. 
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"THY MAKER 

THE LORD OF HOSTS 

(IsmAu liv. 5.) 

72 	" 0 give thanks unto the Lord" (1 CHRONICLES XVI. 34). 

Children's Hymn. 

I HAVE heard of a Saviour's love, 
And a wonderful love it, must be ; 

But did He come down from above 
Out of love and compassion for me ? 

"This is a faithful saying, and worthy of all accep-

tation, that Christ Jesus came into the world to save 

sinners" (1 Timothy i. 15). 

I have heard how Ho suffered and bled, 
How He languished and died on the tree ; 

But then, is it anywhere said 
That He languished and suffered for me 'I 

"Ho was wounded for our transgressions, He was 

bruised for our iniquities ; the chastisement of our 

peace was upon Him; and with His stripes we are 

healed " (Isaiah liii. 5). 

I've been told of a Heaven on high, 
Which the children of Jesus shall see ; 

But is there a place in the sky 
Made ready and furnished for me 7 

" In My Father's house are many mansions ; if it 

were not so, I would have told you. I go to prepare 

a place for you ; . . . . that where I am, there 

ye may be also" (John xiv. 2, 3). 

Lord, answer these questions of mine ; 
To whom shall I go but to Thee ? 

And say, by Thy Spirit Divine, 
There's a Saviour and Heaven for me. 

Yes, yes, yes, for me, for me ; 
Yes, yes, yes, for me ; 

Our Lord from above, in His infinite love, 
On the Cross died to save you and me. 

"A DAY IN THY COURTS IS BETTER THAN A 

THOUSAND." (Psalm lxxxiv. 10.) If a day 
in His courts be better than a thousand, 
what will eternity be in His presence ! I 
hope the more you see, the more you love ; 
the more you drink, the more you thirst ; 
the more you do for Him, the more you are 
ashamed you can do so little ; and that the 
nearer you approach to your journey's end, 
the more your pace is quickened. Surely, 
the power of spiritual attraction should in-
crease as the distance lessens. 0 that 
Heavenly loadstone ! may it so draw us, 
that we may not creep, but run. In coni-
mon travelling, the strongest become weary 
if the ,journey be very long ; but in the 
spiritual journey, we are encouraged with 
a hope of going on from strength to strength. 
No road but the road to Heaven can thus 
communicate refreshment to those who 
walk in it, and make them more fresh and 
lively when they are just finishing their 
course than when they first set out.—
Newton. 

IN matters of faith, it is not to reason and 
tradition, but to the law and testimony we 
must ever appeal (Isaiah viii. 20). 
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THE GOSPEL TRUMPET. 
"Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

" NO DANGER; IT IS ON A ROCK !" 

A  STRANGER was watching the 
water of a swollen torrent, as it 

swept wildly round a mill. The flood 
was spreading desolation far andwide 
over the neighbourhood, and it seemed 
that the mill too must be carried 
away. But as he looked anxiously 
upon it, the owner calmly said, " No 
danger; it is on a rock !" This he had 

not observed; because a high railway 
embankment had been recently raised 
close to the mill, which concealed the 
rock on the side from which the 
observer viewed it. Through a culvert 
under this embankment there ran a 
little stream. When the floods arose, 
the opening beneath the embankment 
was too small to let all the waters 
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74 	" The Lord hath His way in the whirlwind " (NAHUM 1. 3). 

  

    
 

  
    

 

  

through, so that they accumulated 
on one side, until their pressure burst 
the dam. Down then came the great 
body of water, carrying mud, trees, 
and stones, and dashing them against 
the mill. Yet it fell not; for " it was 
founded upon a rock." 

The builders of the mill had not 
indeed expected such a flood. But 
they had prudently built it on a good 
foundation. Had it been built on 
sand, it would inevitably have been 
swept away. 

Many men's hope of salvation is 
built on sand, They who hear Christ's 
words and do them not—who have 
no works, but only hearing and pro-
fession—are building, as He tells us, 
on the sand. They whose works are 
outward, and not from the heart, 
build on the sand. They whose works 
are legal, done to purchase God's 
mercy, build on the sand; for the best 
seeming human works cannot stand 
the test of God's holy law, or atone 
for sin. They who trust in God's 
goodness, not to deal strictly with 
sin, build on sand. They who sin 
because grace abounds, build on sand. 

In that day when the storm of 
God's wrath against sin shall come 
to try the world, alas for the man 
whose hope has been built on the 
sand ! " He could hardly," says 
Spurgeon, " endure the trials of life; 
he almost fell under common tempta-
tion ; he turned his coat during the 
hour of persecution ; but sorer trials 

now await him. Some hypocrites 
have been bolstered up even in the 
last moments, and perhaps have never 
known that they were lost till they 
felt they were ; like Dives, of whom 
it is written, 'In hell he lift up his eyes, 
being in torment.' He had never lift 
up his eyes before ; he did not know 
his condition till he actually realised 
it in all its misery, But the most of 
men who have come under the sound 
of the Gospel, and made a profession 
of it, if they have been deceivers, 
find it out at death, and it must be a 
dreadful thing to make that discovery 
when pain is sharp And parting is 

bitter. Ah! dear friend, if you be 
mistaken, may you find it out no, ' 
and not on your dying couch. May 
your prayer be, ' Lord, Pillow me the 
worst of my case. If my profession 
has been a mistake, oh! let me not 
build and prop up a rotten thing, 
but help me to build aright upon the 
Rock of Ages.' Do pray that prayer, 
I beseech you. Remember, if death 
should not teach you the whole truth 
of your case, judgment will. There 
will be no mistake there, and no 
opportunity for repentance. This 
fallen house was never built again ; 
there was no salvage from the total 
wreck. Lost ! lost ! lost ! there is no 
word to follow; for once lost, lost for 
ever !" 

For a sinner already condemned 
and inwardly corrupt there is no 
foundation but Christ. His work 
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satisfied the law fully in our stead, 
and is the one foundation. He who 
truly receives Christ offered in the 
Gospel is built on that foundation. 
He is building right for eternity, who, 
being on the rock Christ, is by His 
strength bringing forth good works 
day by day to the glory of God. 

Mountain Harebells. 
AREBELLS, scattered far and wide, 

What is it ye say 
That the Lord will still provide 

All through life's rough way I 

Hath He sent you, harebells fair, 
Glinting at our feet, 

Just to show His loving care 
In this place most sweet? 

Doth He clothe you all and each ? 
Hath He made you thus 

Eloquently then ye teach 
That He cares for us. 

CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 

" I Never Knew You! 
HAVE been thinking much lately of 
the solemn and important words of our 

Lord recorded in Matt. vii. 21-23, "Not 
every one that saith unto Me, Lord, Lord, 
shall enter into the kingdom of Heaven ; 
but he that doeth the will of My Father 
which is in Heaven. Many will say to Me 
in that day, Lord, Lord, have we not 
prophesied in Thy name ? and in Thy name 
have cast out devils ? and in Thy name 
done many wonderful works ? And then 
will I profess unto them, I never knew you : 
depart from Me, ye that work iniquity." 
It is quite clear from this utterance that 
there will be many persons eternally lost  

who profess to be Christians—many who 
are supposed to be Christians by the world, 
and who are thought to be so by the Church, 
and who even think themselves to be so. 
There will be men who have openly taken 
the side of the Gospel, who will have 
advocated its claims in public, whose pro-
phesying or preaching will have effected 
good for others, who will have " cast out 
devils " in the name of Christ, and yet 
they will not themselves be saved ; and, 
alas I there will not be a few such, but 
many. May the Lord search our hearts 
concerning this momentous statement, and 
make us wise in time I 

How is it that these people who " call 
Jesus Lord, Lord," who preach about Him, 
and do wonderful things in His name, are 
not themselves saved ? It is not because 
they did not know about Him, that is quite 
evident. It is not, in their case, that they 
refused to confess Him. IT IS BECAUSE 
THEY DID NOT RENOUNCE ALL SIN. They 
are characterised by the Lord as " Ye that 
work iniquity." Now this term, I appre-
hend, does not necessarily imply that they 
were openly profligate or vile. It is not 
likely that a man who was casting out 
devils in the name of Jesus would be a 
drunkard, a gambler, or a blasphemer. 
No; to " work iniquity " is simply to do 
that which is inequitable—to do that which 
I know is not right or pure. To live in 
any known sin, in the omission of any 
known duty, in the practice of anything 
which the conscience condemns, is to "work 
iniquity;" and all who do so will hear in 
that day the awful words from the King's 
lips, " I NEVER KNEW YOU, DEPART FROM 
ME !" and will be finally severed from Him 
in whom alone is bliss and blessedness here 
or hereafter. It is important to empha-
sise the fact that these lost ones never 
knew the Lord Jesus experimentally as a 
Saviour from sin ; they were not actually 
"saved from their sins."—T. D. Marshall. 
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Christ, the Saviour of the Lost. 
it 	HE Son of man is come to seek and 

to save that which was lost." As you 
listen to that great truth, what do you 
think of it, and how do you act ? Do you 
at once exclaim, " I am the man who needs 
that Saviour ; Lord, I believe ; help Thou 
mine unbelief ?" Or, do you carelessly 
think within yourself, " Ah, well, then, I 
suppose if Christ died for sinners, I shall 
be saved by and by ?" Is this the spirit in 
which you receive the news ? 

He who does so may be compared to a 
man who has fallen into a stream leading 
to a deep and rushing cataract. At first 
the water runs gently onward, and gives 
but few signs of the awful depth towards 
which it is gradually but certainly hasten-
ing. He may seize on some floating log to 
hold him up, and be confident that he can 
reach the shore, in spite of the fall. But a 
kind friend on the shore thinks very 
differently. He fears the worst, and 
throws out a rope to the swimmer, urging 
him to lay fast hold of it, that he may drag 
him out. 

" Let me alone, I am safe enough," cries 
the man. 

" Take care ! take care !" cries the friend. 
" All right ; no fear !" again replies the 

reckless swimmer. 
Already has the stream carried him on. 

He has not felt it, but he goes on, and on, 
and on ; while the cries of his friend, as he 
runs along the shore to keep pace with the 
strengthening stream, are heard louder and 
more terrific. 

The swimmer says, " I will try a little 
longer, and then if I fail, I will catch the 
rope." 

" Lay hold. ! lay hold I"  

" One more trial, and then I will." 
He tries, and fails. Now he turns for 

the rope, but he cannot reach it. The 
stream is swifter. He is borne into the 
middle of it, and he is swept on with a force 
that nothing can stem. He is in despair. 
The falls are near. He hears their roar, 
The friend stands on the bank with his 
hands stretched out in speechless sorrow, 
but without power to help, and without 
hope ; the wretched man is hurried down 
the fearful fall, and is lost ! Of what use 
was the rope to this man when he would 
not lay hold of it 

Are you content to stem the stream all 
alone, the stream that is hurrying you on 
swiftly, surely, fatally, to your end ? Or 
will you be satisfied to admit the fact of 
Christ's death, while at the same time you 
wrap yourself in the mantle of your own 
fancied excellencies, and say, " God will 
accept me at last ?" Nay, this is not wise. 
Never had Christ died, unless your wants 
had been so extreme that without His 
death you could never be forgiven. Never 
would God have made such a costly sacrifice 
as the life of His Son, except to provide a 
salvation for those who could never be saved 
without it. And how shall we escape, if 
we neglect so great salvation ?—Gospel 
Messenger. 

THE pious man and the atheist always talk 
of religion—the one of what he loves, and 
the other of what he fears. 
IN general there is no one with whom life 
drags so disagreeably as with him who 
tries to make it shorter. 

IN the worst extremity we can fall back on 

God, even as the shattered army falls back 
on the fortress. 
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" ROBERT, READ YOUR BIBLE !" 
YOUNG lady was on her way to a 
seaport, from which she was about 
to sail to West Africa. She had 

lately been married to a faithful and de-
voted missionary, and with her husband 
was going out to work amongst the 
liberated slaves. On her journey the coach 
by which she was travelling changed horses 
early in the morning in the town where 
her brother was at school. She had only 
just time to run up into his bedroom and 
bid him " Good-bye ;" but 
as she left the room she 
said to him very earnestly, 
" Robert, read your Bible ! 
read your Bible !" 

About forty years after 
this the head of a large mis-
sion school in India, where 
he had done a great work 
for Christ amongst lads of a 
high caste, was departing to 
be with the Master whom he 
had long known and loved. 
A brother missionary was 
standing by his bedside. He then put to 
him a question, " It has been often said 
that your sister's words led you to read the 
Scriptures : is this true ?" " Yes," said 
the dying man ; " she told me to read my 
Bible ; and I've done it ! I've done it !" 

So Robert Noble passed away. A few 
words of loving counsel had led him to 
search the Scriptures ; and there he had 
found the Saviour ; and in that Saviour's 
name for many a year he had done a 
blessed work for the youths of India. 

Let me echo the words which that sister 
spoke long ago. Let me earnestly and 
affectionately say to each one who takes  

up this paper, " Read your Bible ! read 
your Bible !" "Read your Bible," for it 
is the best of all books. You read, perhaps, 
many a book in the course of a twelve-
month. Sometimes you spend an hour or 
two in reading a story which is not very 
profitable. You may read books of history, 
or travel, or something which helps you in 
your special calling. But be assured that 
of all books the Bible is the very best. It 
can guide and direct you every step of 

your journey through life. 
It can comfort you in trouble, 
and strengthen you to meet 
temptation. It can point 
you to a Saviour who is able 
to save to the uttermost, 
and who delights to pardon 
all who come to Him. It 
can tell you how to live a 
holy, happy, useful life. 
When all other books have 
lost their interest, as you 
pass into the dark valley its 
light can illumine the dark- 

ness and reveal to you fairer worlds on 
high. No book on earth is like this : for 
it is God's own Word ; our Heavenly 
Father's letter to guide our feet into the 
way of peace. 

"Read your Bible," and search deeply 
into its hidden treasures. It is like a field 
covered with golden grain ; but, beneath 
the surface, a mine of untold wealth. The 
wayfaring man may take the nourishment 
which it affords ; but the earnest, thought-
ful student may find treasure more precious 
than the gold of Ophir. Therefore " search 
the Scriptures." Compare one part with 
another. Ponder each promise, each pre- 
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cept, each narrative, each name of Christ. 
Put the Word side by side with your own 

life, with your failings, with your wants and 
trials, and see what it has to say to you 
about them. Let nothing hinder you from 
this daily study of the Inspired Word. 

And whilst you read, pray in faith for the 
Holy Spirit to be your teacher. 

" Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be Thou for ever near; 

Teach me to love Thy Sacred Word, 
And find a Saviour there." 

"Read your Bible." It is a sin to neglect 

it. 	It is to disregard a Father's kindness. 
It is to dishonour and slight the Saviour 
of whom it tells us. It is to grieve the 
Spirit by whom it has been given to us. A 
man once wrote " S. S." on a dusty Bible. 
When asked what he meant, he explained 
it thus :—" S. S." stands for " SLOTHFUL 

SERVANT." He who reads not God's Word 
cares not to know or do God's will. 

" S. S." stands for " SEARCH the SCRIP-
TURES." Whatever you have done in the 

past, henceforth obey Christ's command to 
do so day by day. 

" S. S." stands for " SAVIOUR of SIN-
NERS." The Bible was written to reveal 
Him to us, and if you search it aright you 

will find Him. 
" Here is the Book whose leaves display 

Jesus the Truth, the Life, the Way: 
Read it, with diligence and prayer, 

Search it, and you shall find Him there." 

HE hates Cod indeed who hates Him so 
much that he will even dwell for ever in 
hell fire sooner than be forgiven by Him 

and saved through the blood of His Son. 
Man shows his deadly enmity against God 

to the fullest extent when he will destroy 
himself to indulge it.—Spurgeon. 

The Gospel Story Simply Told, 
WANT to tell it simply, 

That all may understand 
How God was very angry, 

But how His mercy planned 
A way of just salvation, 

To save our ruined race, 
And send to every nation 

The Gospel news of grace. 

We were a rebel people ; 
.Jehovah was our King : 

We had transgressed His statutes, 
And sin must judgment bring : 

Yet He was very tender, 
And sent His prophets forth 

To tell us of our danger, 
And warn us of His wrath. 

Few listened to their message ; 
And so He sent His Son 

To teach and heal the people ; 
And when His work was done, 

To prove the Father loved us, 
He bowed His sacred head, 

And bore a rebel's sentence,— 
Slain in the rebel's stead. 

And now the proclamation 
With royal seal goes forth, 

That Justice gives salvation 
Where once she thundered wrath. 

The wrath has all been suffered 
By Him who took our sin : 

We take His place of blessing, 
His crown, His throne we win. 

Now, have I told it simply I 
And do you understand 

The pure, the holy Gospel, 
God's loving-kindness planned 

Then, with a childlike trusting, 
Believe the record true : 

Here's pardon for the guilty— 
A pardon, friend, for you. 

Wm. Lu 1-T. 

THE tears of ten thousand eyes could not 
wipe away one guilty stain; but one drop 
of Immanuel's blood can wipe away ten 
thousand sins (1 John i. 7). 



about like a raging lion, seeking whom he 
may devour. This alone makes the living 
voice. All else is but sounding or tinkling 
instrumentation. Where the sermon is a 
mere " report," no wonder that men believe 
it not. Unless the " arm of the Lord has 
been revealed " to the preacher, he cannot 
reveal it to others. When our young 
Davids come up to offer themselves for the 
championship, they must be able to say, 
" There came a lion, and I went out after 
him, and smote him ; the Lord delivered 
me out of the mouth of the lion."—Christian 
Intelligencer. 

" GOD so loved the world, that He gave His 
only begotten Son" (John iii. 16). This 
is He who was sent. In nature glorious, 
even God over all, blessed for ever. In 
answerableness to the Father, the brightness 
of His glory, and the express image of His 
person—possessed of all the same essential 
properties. So that what we find in Him 
we may be assured is in the Father also. 
In power omnipotent, for He bath made all 
things, and upholdeth all things with an 
unspeakable felicity, by the word of His 
power ; in office exalted over all, sitting 
on the right hand of the Majesty on high; 
in name the Mighty God. So that, what-
ever He came about, He will assuredly 
accomplish and fulfil ; for what should 
hinder or let this Mighty One from perfect-
ing His design ? What further can any 
soul desire ? What ground remains for 
unbelief ? 

MANY seek happiness who never find it ; 
because they look more to the human 
cistern than to the Divine fountain (Jer. 
ii. 13). 

"Be not Thou far from me, 0 Lord" (PSALM XXII. 19). 	70 

IT may be considered a light, and merely a 
negative matter not to believe, but the 
Bible does not consider it so, for all who do 
not, are expressly declared " condemned 
already." Not merely at some future and 
far-off judgment, but " already." Not 
believing, brings the sinner under this 
condemnation of God ; and nothing but the 
brittle thread of life separates his soul from 
perdition. Snap that thread, and the sen-
tence of condemnation is executed. Believe, 
and this " condemned already" will be 
changed to " no condemnation." Continue 
in unbelief, and it will be changed to 
condemned eternally. 

The Lion Sermon, 
VERY year, in a certain London 
church, ispreached a sermon known 

by this name, in commemoration of the 
remarkable deliverance of Sir John Gayer 
(afterwards Lord Mayor), in the deserts of 
Arabia 250 years ago. Alone and unarmed, 
he was approached by a lion, and fell upon 
his knees and prayed to God. The savage 
beast looked at him a few moments, and 
then walked away. In observance of a vow 
made then and there, the rescued man 
appropriated a sum of money to provide 
for this annual sermon. 

This is quite an interesting fact, but 
chiefly interesting to our mind as suggesting 
the thought that every sermon ought to be a 
lion sermon. The pulpit was founded with 
that intent. The sermon should be the 
outcome of a heart that has been in the 
deserts, and has looked into the very eyes 
of the lion, and has escaped. It should be 
the fulfilment of a vow, by the preacher 
himself, in the memory of his salvation, and 
in a lively realisation of one who walketh 
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" BE NOT HIGH-MINDED, 
NOR TRUST 

IN UNCERTAIN RICHES, 
BUT 

IN THE LIVING GOD,"  

(1 TIMOTHY Vi. 17.) 

0 V 
I. 

 r  

Living Words. 
MUST honour the Spirit more by reli-

j,  ance upon His aid. I must open my 
heart to His intercessions; I must seek, 

whenever I pray, that He would dwell and 
speak in my heart " with groanings which 
cannot be uttered." Come, blessed Spirit! 
now inspire my soul ; now enlighten my 
infirmities. Give me unspeakable desires, 
and enable me to approach God in that 
" effectual, fervent prayer " which, through 
Jesus Christ, " availeth much !" 

What shall I particularly strive for ? 
To obtain a more tender and affectionate 

and constraining sense of the love of Christ 
to my soul. The more I realise His love to 
me, the more I shall love Him, and hate all 
sin, and despise the world, and be ready 
for suffering, and cheerful in duty, and 
bent upon Heaven. Death will have no 
terror if I can feel a near, tender, strong 
attachment to Jesus. The power of a 
Christian's hope, to keep him from fear, is 
in its being accompanied with the love of 
God shed abroad in his heart by the Holy 
Ghost. 

More prayer. I can do nothing without 
more prayer, more frequent prayer, more 
deliberate prayer, more wrestling prayer, 
more patient, persevering prayer. The 

coldness of my heart, my want of unction 
and spiritual savour in conversation and 
preaching, is owing to deficiency in secret 
communion with God. Lord, teach me my 
duty, and sin, and privilege in this respect ! 
Help me, 0 Lord, to persevere in the 
following plan of prayer :—Morning, even-
ing, and at noonday, at the commencement 
of any study or work, whether at the desk 
or in my parish, when I leave my study for 
the pulpit, whenever I take up the Bible; 
and ejaculatory prayer in all times and 
places. 0 for a genuine, hearty, and 
vigorous prayer ! Lord Jesus, teach me 
how to pray I can do nothing without 
Thee !—Bishop C. P. M'Ilvaine. 

REMEMBER that God is no curious or critical 
observer of the plain expressions that fall 
from His poor children when they are in 11  

their closets. It is not a flow of words, or  

studied notions, seraphic expressions, or 
elegant phrases in prayer, which take the 
ear, or delight the heart of God, or open I 
the gate of glory, or bring down the best of 
blessings upon the soul ; but faith, upright-
ness, holiness, Heavenliness, spirituality, 
and brokenness of heart,—these are the 
things in the saved man's experience that 
make a conquest upon God, and turn most 
to the soul's account. 
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THE GOSPEL TRUMPET. 
"Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

 

          

          

          

• 
THE BUILDING OF 

HOW the waters dash upon the 
lighthouse ! How they leap 

higher and higher, and cover the 
dark stones with their mantle of 
white foam ! Like some wild beast, 
the waves spring upon it, and tear 
it. 

Yet some one must be there to keep 
the light burning clear amid the dark- 

THE LIGHTHOUSE. 

ness and the storm. For the sailor, 
as at night he nears some point round 
which the tempest is raging, looks 
anxiously for that light ahead. If he 
cannot see it, woe! woe ! he shall not 
know whither to steer his ship to 
keep her off the rocks that fringe the 
lea shore. But there it is, there it is ! 
Its sharp flash cuts the darkness, and 

No. BM—NOVEMBER, 1882.] [MobrraLy, ONE ELUIPPENNY. 
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shows him the way. All right now. 
How he rejoices! 

The lighthouse-keeper is at his post 
amid the storm that makes his tower 
of stone tremble and quiver to its 
foundation ; he has held his night-
long watch to keep the lamp burning 
bright. Well might the huge waves 
that strike it with thunderous power 
make his heart quail. But he knows 
how carefully the lighthouse has been 
built from the foundation to the sum-
mit, and experience has added its 
testimony tkits security. 

Off ths 	of Massachusetts is a 
noted lii E 	tuse,—that of Minot's 
Ledge. In .),01 a terrible storm 
swept along the New England shores. 
In that stun* the lighthouse was 
carried away, It had rested on iron 
piles drimi deep down into the rock 
and then bound to. • :ef, But the 
waves twisted off the. 	piles, as a 
schoolboy twists a twig. So they 
built again. How long it took them! 
For part of the rock is never untx•ve
ed by the sea more than a few min-
utes at a time. It took nearly three 
years just to get ready a bed for the 
foundation and lay four stones, the 
men working every possible moment. 
They were able in 1858 to lay six 
courses of stone. They then could 
push on more rapidly the rest of the 
work. 

As I read about the building of 
the lighthouse, I think of Him who 
said, " I am the light of the world" 

(John viii. 12). Jesus Christ is that 
light, shining over the dark waters 
of sin and deserved woe. Every soul 
would be a wreck, did He not guide 
us out of sin on to Heaven. 

I think, too, how long it took to 
build that lighthouse. How many 
centuries it took just to get the 
foundation ready! Many eyes grew 
weary watching for the light. But 
God Himself laid it in the birth and 
death of His Son. At last the work 
was ill done, and the people that 
were in darkness saw the "Grad 
Light." Christ had come ; and He 
died and rose again. 

How glad we ought to be! While 
we have light, let us use it, and %tee! 
our way by it. Are we " looking 
unto Jesus ?" Have we begun to 
look in prayer, crying, " Jesus, take 
me, guide me, to* me !" An old 
man in. prison, telling the story of 
his great wickedness, said, " I should 
not have dote these things if I had 
only -looked at Jesus. . . . Oh, I 
looked away!" 

Is anyone looking away from Jesus 
There will be a wreck on the sands 
to-morrow, if the sailor looks away 
from the light flashing out on the 
point. There will be a soul lost, if 
you or I, reader, refuse to " look unto 
Jesus." 

BELIEVERS should ever feel gratitude far 
the past and confidence for the future. 
Paul thanked God and took courage (Acts 
xxviii. 15). 



" So Making Peace. 
EPHEBIANs ii. 15. 

A Messenger He came, "so making peace." 
To show the heart of God : to tell Hie love : 

Ambassador Divine, to sweetly prove 
That Heaven retained no enmity with man. 

Had He not come, we had not known the grace 
That gives a rebel sinner love's embrace : 

We had not known the great soul•saving plan. 
Bat Jesus told it all, " so making peace." 

The Friend of Heaven. He lived, " so making peace :" 
Holding communion ever with His God ; 
Seeming to link the sin-cursed world He trod 

With that fair land whence He received His birth. 
God was well pleased, and from His presence spoke, 
As if He yearned the long restraint to break, 

And. talk once more to our rebellious earth. 
Jesus brought man to God, " so making peace." 

Sacrifice He died, " so making peace." 

Man had offended, and, offending, must 
Endure the sentence law decreed as just. 

God could not smile on guilt. But Jesus' blood 
Made an atonement, and the guilt removed. 
So the great heart of Him who ever loved 

Flowed forth to man, a full, unhindered flood. 
Wrath He by death appeased, "so making peace." 

"So making peace." 'Twas God who wished for peace: 
He sent His Son : His Son that peace has made, 
Has made it fully, asking not our aid. 

And now, where Vengeance threatened Love has smiled, 
Has waved the snow-white flag, besprinkled o'er 
With His shed life : Justice demands no more. 

The Judge becomes a Friend ; the foe, a child. 
Oh, let us trust Him, then, " so making peace !" 

WILLIAM 

THERE, can be no mistake about Jesus 
Christ's orders. He told eleven men to 
go and make " every creature " hear them. 
(See Mark xvi. 15). He has never said He 
expects less of any other eleven.—The War 
Cry. 

The Searcher of the Heart. 
HE Spirit of God seeth not as man 
seeth ; for "man looketh on the out- 
ward appearance, but the Lord looketh 

on the heart." The form of Godliness is to 
be distinguished from its power. An 
illustration taken from every-day life will 
help us to see the meaning of this. Take 
an act of almsgiving, and let it be out-
wardly the choicest specimen of its class. 
The gift is large, most timely in its pre-
sentation, and most deservedly bestowed ; 
many a heart was made glad by the dona-
tion, and many an anxiety was set at rest ; 
the gift was given with such cordiality, 
too ; the tone of the giver was cheerful and 
gladdening to all who heard it ; altogether 
the charity was marked by every desirable 
beauty. Beyond this point society does 
not carry its judgment. " Man looketh on 
the outward appearance." Where man 
ends, the all-searching Spirit begins : He 
holds the candle of the Lord over the secret 
places of the heart ; He tries the motive of 
the soul by the fires of the supreme judg-
ment ; and having done so, He says, in 
effect, to the applauded man, " Your love 
went not with your gift. Had you been 
left wholly to the motion of your own will 
you never would have given it ; it was 
an oblation to your own vanity ; it was 
a bribe by which you bought reputation 
and good standing amongst men : it was 
not given to the poor—it was given to 
yourself .1 

This conviction may be made so clear to 
a man, and brought to bear upon him with 
such urgency, as to cause him the most 
painful suffering at the very time when 
human applause is most general and 
vehement. 

"He hath delivered my soul in peace" (PsALm Lv. 18). 	83 



84 	" He knoweth what is in the darkness" (DANIEL IL 22). 

THE Gospel is NEWS, good news for 
everybody, in every quarter of the world, 
—North, East, West, and South. Reader, 
are you helping to carry and deliver the 
message? 

 

 

A Good Experience. 
OD knows me better than I know 

myself. He knows my gifts and 

 

 

powers, my failings and my -weaknesses: 
what I can do, and not do. So I desire to 
be led—to follow Him ; and I am quite 
sure that He will thus enable me to do a 
great deal more, in ways which seem to me 
almost a waste in life, in advancing His 
cause, than I could in any other way. I 
am sure of that. 	Intellectually, I am 
weak ; in scholarship, nothing ; in a 

thousand things, a baby. He knows this; 
and so He has led me, and greatly blessed 
me, who am nobody, to be of some use to 
my Church and fellow-men. How kind, 
how good, how compassionate art Thou, 0 
God ! 0 my Father, keep me humble! 
Help me to have respect towards my 
fellow-men, to recognise these several gifts 
as from Thee. 	Deliver me from the' 
diabolical sins of malice, envy, or jealousy; 
and give me hearty joy in my brother's 
good, in his work, in his gifts and talents, 
and may I be truly glad in his superiority 
to myself, if God be glorified. Root out I 
all weak vanity, all devilish pride, all that 
is abhorrent to the mind of Christ. God 
hear my prayer ! Grant me the wondrous 
joy of humility, which is seeing Thee as all 
in all.—Dr. Norman ill‘Leod's Diary. 

THERE may be much sin with controversy,  
but there would often be much more with-
out it—(Jude 3). 

When I Am Old. 

HEN I am old—and, oh, how soon 
Will life's sweet morning yield to noon, 
And noon's broad, fervid, earnest light 
Be shaded in the solemn night ! 
Till, like a story well nigh told, 
Will seem my life—when I am old. 

When I am old, this breezy earth 
Will lose for me its voice of mirth ; 
The streams will have an under-tone 
Of sadness, not by right their own ; 
And spring's sweet power in vain unfold 
Its rosy charms—when I am old. 

When I am old, my friends will be 
Old, and infirm, and bowed, like me; 
Or else, their bodies 'neath the sod, 
Their spirits dwelling safe with God : 
The old church bell will long have tolled 
Above the rest—when I am old. 

When I am old—oh ! how it seems 
Like the wild lunacy of dreams, 
To picture in prophetic rhyme 
That dim, far distant, shadowy time; 
So distant that it seems o'er bold 
Even to say, " When I am old !" 

When I am old I—perhaps ere then 
I shall be missed from haunts of men; 
Perhaps my dwelling will be found 
Beneath the green and quiet mound ; 
My name by stranger hands enrolled 
Among the dead—ere I am old. 

Ere I am old 7—that time is now, 
For youth sits lightly on my brow; 
My limbs are strong, and firm, and free,—
Life has a thousand charms for me ; 
Charms that will long their influence hold 
Within my heart—ere I am old. 

Ere I am old—oh, let me give 
My life to learning how to live ! 
Then shall I meet, with willing heart, 
An early summons to depart, 
Or find my lengthened days consoled 
By God's sweet peace—when I am old. 
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LAYING UP TREASURES. 

VERY man is treasuring up stores for eternity. The good are laying up 
" treasures in Heaven," the evil and impenitent are treasuring up " wrath 
against the day of wrath." 

What an idea is this ! Treasures of wrath ! Whatever the impenitent man is 
doing, he is treasuring up wrath. He may be getting wealth, but he is treasuring 
up wrath. He may be forming pleasing connections, but he is treasuring up wrath. 
Every day adds something to the heap. 

Every oath the swearer utters, there is something gone to the heap of wrath. 
Every lie the liar tells, there is something gone to the heap of wrath. Every 
licentious act the lewd man commits, there is something gone to the treasure of 
wrath. Every day he lives in sin the book of God's remembrance records it against 
him. The impenitent man has a weightier treasure of wrath to-day than yesterday: 
he will have a weightier to-morrow than he has to-day. When he lies down at 
night, he is richer in vengeance than when he rose in the morning. He is con-
tinually deepening and darkening his eternal portion. Every neglected Sabbath 
increases his store of wrath ; every forgotten sermon adds something to the weight 
of punishment. All the checks of conscience, all the remonstrance of friends, all 
the advice and prayers of parents will be taken into account, and will tend to 
increase the treasures of wrath laid up against the day of wrath.---Rer. J. A. James. 

"Be not deceived ; God is not mocked : for whatsoever a man soweth, 
that shall he also reap" (GALATIANS vi. 7). 

The Knock at Our Door. 

T1T has not come yet, my friend, but it is 
only a question of time. That great 

intruder, who so often follows the doctor's 
steps, and leaves the dwelling in tears and 
bereavement, will, at the bidding of a 
greater than he, enter our house one day. 
Perhaps it is as well that we think so little 
of death when in health and activity. With 
most it is a forbidding shadow which awaits 
them on the path, and from whose grasp 
they naturally shrink. But to the disciple 

of Christ the terrors of that meeting have 
gone for ever ; the hand that leads us out 
of life brings us into the realms where his 
presence cannot follow us. Just as on a 
gloomy night we open the door of home to 
exchange the darkness and cold for the 
warm glow of the fireside, and the precious 
greeting of our loved ones, so that door of 
mortality, dark and mysterious on the out-
side, is gloriously bright within, and admits 
us to the everlasting home, from which we 
go out no more for ever 1 



86 " Turn Thou me, and I shall be turned" EREMIAII XXXI. 18). 

TURN TO GOD. 
E sometimes hear people say, in 
reference to religion, " Every one 
should stick to their own, — I 

would not like to be a turncoat." But if a 
man goes to Heaven he must be a turncoat. 
I don't mean that by turning from one 
Church to another he will get to Heaven. 
A man may change from one side of the 
road to the other, and be going down the 
hill all the time; but a man must turn from 
sin to God, or he "cannot enter the kingdom 
of Heaven." That is the turning meant in 
the Bible. God never calls upon men to 
turn from one Church to another, but He 
calls upon men in all Churches to turn from 
their evil ways : " Turn ye from your evil 
ways" (Ezek. xxxiii. 11; Isaiah lv. 7). The 
sinner is on " the broad way," and God is 
calling after him, saying, " Turn ye !" 

Firstly—What is not turning. Forsak-
ing some of our gross sins, forming good 
resolutions in our own strength for the 
future, joining the temperance society, 
attending church and meetings ? This is 
not turning ; it is just changing from the 
muddy to the clean side of " the broad way" 
in which the man was always travelling. 
In other words, it is putting on an outside 
religion, and going to hell more respectably. 

Again—What turning to God is. It is 
twofold. First, inwardly, in heart; second, 
outwardly, in conduct. The man was 
living a Godless, careless life, loving the 
world and the things of the world. The 
Holy Spirit convinces him of sin, he comes 
to God, trusting in the merits of Christ, 
obtains pardon of all past sins, chooses new 
companions, especially Christians, forsakes 
his former evil habits, and leads entirely a 
new life. God gives him grace to hate sin  

and forsake it ; for where sin is forgiven, 
sin is forsaken. David says, " I thought 
on my ways, and turned my feet unto Thy 
testimonies " (Psalm cxix. 59). A man can 
look over his shoulder and not turn ; but 
when he turns the feet, he turns the whole 
body. It is a complete turning of the heart 
to God, and the face Heavenward. 

There are certain times when men look 
over their shoulder. When laid on a sick 
bed, brought almost face to face with the 
king of terrors : they know they are not 
prepared to meet God, they look over their 
shoulder, and resolve, if spared, to lead a 
new life. 

Again, under a pointed sermon: they feel 
the keen edge of the sword of the Spirit, 
the Word condemns them, conscience 
condemns them, they resolve to turn, and 
perhaps before the sun goes down all is 
forgotten. 

Again, in time of sudden death : the 
messenger passes their door, enters the 
next house or room, lays his cold hand on 
one of its inmates, and captures him for the 
grave. They are startled and thoughttV 
for a time ; but amidst the cares ant 
pleasures of this world all is soon forgotten. 

Again, when men get into trouble through 
drink, bad company, &c.: as they reflect 
upon their past folly, they look back and 
resolve, if once free of the difficulty, they 
will change their ways and abandon their 
old companions ; but with many, no sooner 
are they free, than they start afresh oil 
their downward course. Many know what 
is right, but their knowledge does them no 
good, because they act as if they did not 

know. They prefer any house to the house 
of God, and we may add, to their own 
house ; also, any society to the society ,  
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Christians ; any book to the Bible, that 
tells of the Blood which cleanseth from 
all sin. 

Has the reader of this turned yet ? If 
not, let him turn now. Men are not pushed 
backward, or carried into Heaven against 
their will. If a bird flies north, it cannot 
arrive at the south ; nor yet can a man 
arrive in Heaven if he follows the way to 
hell. Reader, as one who desires your 
salvation, I would this day stand between 
you and the pit, and I would put up my 
Bands, crying, " Go back, sinner ! God is 
calling after you, saying, Turn ye, for why 
will ye die?'" Turn and live. May 
Ephraim's prayer be yours : " Turn Thou 
me, and I shall be turned, for Thou art the 
Lord my God" (Jeremiah xxxi. 18).—Isaac 
Wylie, Army Scripture Reader. 

fast in the liberty of that glorious inde-
pendence which you earn by the sweat of 
your brow.—Rev. J. H. Potter, M.A. 

    

The Blind Woman to Her 
Grandchild. 

0 the sun is shining, you say, sweet heart, 
But its light I cannot see ; 

Yet I'm glad it shines to-day, dear heart,— 
That the world looks bright to thee; 

Bu.t the old man's gone to the land above, 
And the world seems darker to me, my love!  

The world seems darker to me. 

But I say, The dear Lord's will be done ; 
Though strange it seems to me 

That of all my race 1 am left alone, 
A burden, dear heart, to thee. 

May He help me still to wait His will, 
And. of cheerful heart to be! 

Dost thou mind what the preacher said, sweet 
heart 1— 

" There's always a brighter side ; 
And though dark be the path, we'll find the light, 

With the Saviour for our guide. 
And we need not fear the pathway drear, 

When He is always beside." 

0 ! it often seems as if the text 
He had chosen just for roe; 

And I came away with a lighter heart 
Though I cannot, cannot see. 

They say I am useless, and old, and blind, 
Yet of cheerful heart l'H be, 

For I think of a better time, sweet heart, 
I think of a better land, 

Where thou and I, and the old man too, 
Before the Throne shall stand; 

And there I shall see my Saviour's face 
In that bright and holy land ! 

And the Lord He will provide, dear heart, 
To-morrow for me and thee ; 

The Lord He will still provide, sweet heart, 
And that is enough for me ; 

For I know in His love we have a part, 
And that I am dear to Him, sweet heart, 

Ay, dearer than thou art to me. 

F. Swam WIGFIELD. 

Free, or a Slave ? Which ? 
WON'T sign away my liberty," said 
a man whom I was persuading to 

take the pledge. 
" Why not?" 
" Because when I meet a chum I must 

have a glass with him." 
" You must, you must !" said I ; " then 

you are not free after all. You have already 
given away your liberty." 

Any man who is compelled to drink, 
" for the good of the house," or to oblige a 
friend, or not to seem different from others, 
is, after all, a poor, fettered slave. Stand 
fast in the true liberty which leaves you 
free to say, " No 1" when temptation offers. 
Stand fast in the liberty which makes you 
free to look your wife in the face, as you 
take home the whole week's wages, to be 
spent for " the good of the house,"—your 
own house, not the public-house. Stand 

    

          



" — 	. 
Rejoice in the Lord.9! 

1. ) 
H, you who criticise, you who condemn 
the least sign of outward rejoicing, 
and cloak it in the garment of irre-

verence, perhaps you never knew what it 
was to have sunk so low that your friends 
and neighbours would not dare to own you ; 
perhaps you never knew what it was to 
experience the terrors of a drunkard's life, 
or of a drunkard's home; perhaps you never 
knew what it was to lie down in despair, 
and have to give your own life up for ever 
as being lost and hopeless. Be careful, 
then, how you condemn them for being 
glad. Don't blame them for jumping, for 
had you been saved from so much, you 
might have been jumping still more.—The 
War Cry. 

"And he, leaping up, stood, and walked, 
and entered with them into the temple, 
walking, and leaping, and praising God " 
(Acts iii. 8). 
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"Be ye doers of the Word" (JAMES I. '22). 

HE Lord shall preserve 
hy going out and 
hy coming in." (Psalm =xi. 8). 

God Sees Us. 
" 	IS EYES BEHOLD, HIS EYELIDS TRY, 

vs-, THE CHILDREN OF MEN" (Psalm xi. 
4).—The thought here, as one imparting a 
sense of safety, is, that God sees us. He is 
not ignorant of what our enemies are doing, 
and He is not ignorant of what we need. 
If He were, the case would be different. 
We might then despair of safety, and feel 
that our enemies would overcome and 
destroy us. It is much, in the trials of 
life, to have this assurance—this constant 
feeling—that God sees us. He knows our 
condition, our wants, our dangers ; He 
knows all that our enemies are doing—all 
their machinations against us. Knowing 
all this, we may be assured that He will 
interpose when it is best that He should 
interpose, and that He will suffer nothing 
to come upon us which it is not best that 
He should permit. When evil befalls us, 
therefore, it does not come because God 
does not know it, or because He could not 
prevent it, but because, seeing it all, He 
judges that it is best that it should thus 
occur.—Barnes. 

INFIRMITY and inaction, when appointed by 
God, are to be received as good; and I am 
persuaded that some of us are more deeply 
instructed in Heavenly wisdom by being 
laid aside as useless, than by being left to 
successful and honoured labours. 

BETTER possess little with the saints and 
enjoy much, than possess much with the 
wicked and enjoy little (Prov. xv. 16). 

C C 



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

                 

                 

     

     

     

LOOKING FOR JESIIS. 

       

 

THE Rev. Charles Garrett, in 
1-  preaching from those precious 

words, " Who gave Himself for us, 
that He might redeem us from all 
iniquity, and purify unto Himself a 
peculiar people, zealous of good works" 
(Titus ii. 14), began with the follow-
ing striking illustration of the great 
theme of all Christian teaching :— 

" Those of you who have read that 
capital little book, Ministering Chil-
dren, will recollect the scene with 'Old 
Willie.' 

" You remember Willie was sitting 
at his cottage door, as he had done 
many a time, watching the shadows 
as they went stealing along, when a 
young girl came up to him and asked 
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him if he didn't find the days very 
long and wearisome, sitting there 
and doing nothing. And the oldman 
replied, ` My doing days are over.' 
` Well, then,' said the child, ` why 
not read? why not read the Bible? 
why not read the story of ppr Saviour's 
life?' And the old man said he didn't 
know how to read; he often wished 
that he did. The girl asked him, had 
he never learned? `Yes, a little;' 
but he had forgotten the little he had 
learned. ` Well, then,' said she, with 
the eager hopefulness of youth, `why 
don't you learn?' The old man said 
his learning days were about over, 
and that it was hardly worth while 
trying. `Oh, yes,' she said, `you can 
easily learn, if you try.' Would be 
try if she would teach him ? Well, 
catching a little of the enthusiasm 
of his companion, he said he was 
willing to try, if she was willing to 
take the trouble to be his teacher. 

" And accordingly the plan was 
acted upon. You recollect she brought 
her Bible, sat down by him, and said, 
Now we will have our first lesson,' 

trying to awaken what memories he 
might have of the learning of bygone 
days by pointing to the letter J. 
He found out that he knew that; and 
then they went on to e, and then to 
s, and u, and s, till he could spell the 
word. 	There,' said the child, `that 
is the name of your blessed Saviour, 
Jesus.' And the old man, aspleased 
as his teacher was to have got on so 

rapidly, went over and over again 
with the word `Jesus, Jesus,' Now; 
said the little girl, `I shall leave you, 
and you can look at your first lesson, 
and you can see in how many places 
you can find this beautiful word.' 

"And the old man went on eagerly 
with his lesson, d.own column after 
column, and found the word here, 
and found it there, and found it 
yonder ; and he made little marks 
that he might show his teacher how 
clever he was. Here was Jesus, and 
there was Jesus; and he quite longed 
for her to come that she might see 
how industrious he had been. The 
old man goes on, you recollect, to 
say that by and by he could read 
pretty well; but,' said he, ` I never 
forgot my first lesson, find,' said he 
afterwards, whenever I came to the 
Bible I seemed to be always looking 
for Jesus.' 

" Well, now, I ask you, is not that 
just true, or ought it not, at all events, 
to be true of those who gather it 
God's house, as well as those who 
gather around God's Word ? Ought 
we not ever to be looking for Jesus? 
Ought we not to be dissatisfied if vv e 
meet with everybody else and do not 
meet with Jesus ? Ought not our 
language to be, when we go to church, 
that old language, ' We would see 
Jesus ?' And it is only in proportion 
as Jesus is put forth before the people 
that they will be moved, and that 
the soul will be brought out of dark- 
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ness into that light which God designs 
it to enjoy. I know that this Book 
is constructed upon this very principle, 
that Christ should be in the forefront. 
Somebody has very well said that 
there is not a town in England in 
which there is not a road to London; 
and so there is not a passage in the 
Bible from which there is not a road 
to Calvary. Sometimes, however, 
there is a difficulty in finding out the 
road. You seem to have to go by a 
verycircuitous path to get to Calvary. 
There are passages, however, that 
read so plain that the wayfaring man, 
though a fool, shall not err therein ; 
and it seems to me that my text is 
one of these. You and I see that 
Christ is in the very forefront of it. 
I was going to say, I should like to 
hear a man preach from my text and 
leave Jesus out. Jesus is in the front, 
in the middle, and at the end; and 
you have thus in these few words 
Christ, His work, and His design in 
doing that work; and if there is a 
poor sinner here, I tell him he has 
but to get my text into his head, and 
through God's grace get it down into 
his heart; and though he were stand-
ing on the very mouth of hell, it 
would lift him up to the very throne 
of God." 

LET God be justified, whoever be con-
demned; for in no one dealing is He unjust, 
and in no one demand unreasonable—
(Psalm exlv. 17). 

" For Ever with the Lord." 
I MESS. iv. 17. 

fl SWEET home-echo on the pilgrim's way! 
Thrice welcome message from a land of light ; 

As through a clouded sky the moonbeams stray, 
So on Eternity's deep-shrouded night 

Streams a mild radiance from that cheering word,—
" So shall we be for ever with the Lord." 

At home with Jesus ! Him who went before, 
For His own people mansions to prepare; 

The soul's deep longings stilled, its conflicts o'er, 
All rest in blessedness with Jesus there. 

What home like this can the wide earth afford ? 
" So shall we be for ever with the Lord." 

'With Him all gathered ! to that blessed home, 
Through all its windings still the pathway tends; 

While ever and anon bright glimpses come 
Of that fair city where the journey ends—

Where all of bliss is centred in one word,— 
" So shall we be for ever with the Lord." 

Here kindred hearts are severed far and wide 
By many a weary mile of land and sea, 

Or life's all-varied cares and paths divide; 
But yet a joyful gathering shall be— 

The broken links repaired, the lost restored, 
" So shall we be for ever with the Lord." 

0 precious promise, mercifully given ! 
Well may it hush the wail of earthly woe ; 

O'er the dark passage to the gates of Heaven, 
The light of hope and resurrection throw. 

Thanks for the precious, all-inspiring word,— 
" So shall we be for ever with the Lord." 

THE " Roll-Call" picture is full of deep 
suggestion. We sit down. from time to 
time to quietly think over our friends, and 
as we recall their names we miss one by 
one ; they cannot answer, for they have 
joined the ranks of the mighty dead. Per-
haps we have more waiting to welcome us 
than to say good-bye, and when our name 
is called by the great Captain we shall find 
it like going home. 



92 " God hath not appointed us to wrath " (1 THESSALONIANS V. 9). 

Which Would. You Wish ? 
HE anecdote is told of a well-known 
preacher, that he one day asked a 
hearer if he did not wish to become 

a Christian ; and the answer, given with 
some hesitation, was, "Yes ; but not now." 

" Do you wish to be damned now ?" was 
the next question. 

" Ah !" said the other, " I don't like that 
way of putting it." 

" But," said the minister, " it is your 
own way of putting it ; for Christ Himself 
declares that ' He that believeth not is 
condemned already, and the wrath of God 
abideth on him." 

Remember that Felix of old said to the 
Apostle, " Go thy way for this time ; when 
I have a convenient season I will call for 
thee." And, ah ! remember, too, we never 
hear of the conversion of Felix. Say not, 
then, there is time enough yet. This you 
cannot know. Delay may be the ruin of 
your soul. 

" Come, Every One that Thirsteth." 
0 doubt it is advisable to keep dogs 
out of little, shallow pools, for the 
water would soon become defiled, and 

the cattle would refuse it ; but we do not 
need to preserve a great river, because there 
is no fear whatever that, however many may 
come, they will ever defile the boundless 
sea. Where there is infinite abundance, 
there may well be unlimited freeness. The 
vilest dog of a sinner that ever ate the 
crumbs that fell from the Master's table is 
invited to plunge into the river of the water 
of life, which is clear as crystal still, though 
thousands of uncircumcised and defiled lips 
have drunk it, and myriads of foul souls have 

been washed whiter than snow in its streams. 
" Come and welcome ! come and welcome!" 
is the note which sounds from Calvary, from 
the wounds of the expiring Saviour ; yea, 
it sweetly comes upon mine ear from the lips 
of the glorified Christ, who sits at the right 
hand of the Father. " Let him that is 
athirst come. And whosoever will, let him 
take of the water of life freely." 

No one can be an intruder when the call 
is so unconditional ; and whoever tries to 
keep a sinner back is doing the devil's work. 
They are trespassers who keep away from 
Jesus, and not those who come to Him. 
Some are afraid that they would be pre-
sumptuous should they believe on the Lord 
Jesus, but presumption lies in the opposite ! 
direction ; it is the worst of presumption to ! 
dare to question the love of God, the efficacy 
of the blood of atonement, and the saving 
power of the Redeemer. Cease from such 
proud questions, and trust in Jesus.—
Spurgeon. 

TRULY, " blessed is the man unto whom the 
Lord will not impute sin." " There is no 
spot in thee." " No spot in me !" exclaims 
the astonished believer. But is it of our 
own holiness Jesus speaks ? God forbid' 
It is His own comeliness which He puts 
upon us, and in which He is able to present 
us faultless before the presence of His glory 
—before that excess of brightness in which 
He dwells—holy and unblameable, and un-
reproveable in His sight. " Complete in 
Him." " Not having spot, or wrinkle, or 
any such thing ; but holy and without 
blemish." " All fair, no spot." 

IT is sad that believers grieve so little that 
they have often grieved so much the Spirit 
of grace—(Ephes. iv. 30). 
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"BUT THOU 

OME time ago, I went to see one who 
had long and faithfully served Christ 
in the ministry of His Word. His 

work was done. He was the prisoner of a 
sick chamber. During some years, one by 
one of those dear to him had passed away. 
A beloved wife had been laid in the grave 
in blessed hope of the coming glory. A 
true and faithful coadjutor had also been 
called to serve the Master above. Others 
who had worked with him, and relieved him 
of many parish anxieties, had 
one by one been taken. Now 
his health was shattered. 
The church where he had 
loved to proclaim the good 
news of the Gospel was under 
the charge of another faithful 
minister of Christ. And he 
was alone—alone, and yet 
not alone. There was One 
with him in whom he could 
trust. And I was much 
struck with a reminder of 
God's presence and faithful-
ness which some friend had given him. On 
a ledge of his bookshelves I noticed a short 
illuminated text, "BUT THOU REMAINEST." 

Never did a passage of the Word of God 
more come home to my heart. It seemed 
the answer to every thought of grief and 
sorrow. The beloved wife gone! Friends, 
one after another, gone ! Health gone ! 
Power for service gone ! Church gone !—
" But THOU REMAINEST." One treasure, 
and that including all else—one treasure 
left, and that never to pass away,—in life, 
in death, in the future home,—"Jesus Christ, 
the same yesterday, to-day, and for ever." 

And when, a few months afterwards, this  

REMAINEST !" 

true-hearted servant of Christ was called 
away, it was a comfort to think that he had 
entered upon the rest on which he had loved 
to dwell, of which Christ is the everlasting 
light, and where every cloud of darkness is 
for ever rolled away. 

" But Thou remainest !" What words 
of hope and consolation are these ! Reader, 
have you fled for refuge to Christ, and 
made Him your shelter from judgment and 
condemnation ? Have you chosen Him as 

your portion, and are you 
willing for His sake to part 
with all else ? Have you 
known the power and efficacy 
of His blood to cleanse your 
conscience from the guilt of 
sin ? Have you His Spirit 
within, making you to hate 
more and more that which is 
evil, and to desire nothing 
so much as true holiness ? 
If this be so, whatever trials 
you may have to bear, how-
ever lonely or desolate or full 

of trouble you may be, still you may look 
up to your unchangeable Friend and Re-
deemer, and say, " But THOU remainest." 

Let us meditate on this truth. Let us 
ponder it in the light of whatever changes 
we may have known or may yet experience. 

I may lose property, I may have to re-
linquish much in the way of earthly comfort, 
—" but THou rentainest." And if so, why 
shall I murmur ? Shall I repine though 
the rivulet dry up, whilst I can still go to 
the fountain ? " Having nothing, and yet 
possessing all things." For all things are 
Christ's, and Christ is mine. Yea, in Christ 
all things are mine, whether life, or death, 
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or the world, or things present, or things to 
come ; all are mine, for I am His. 

I may lose the nearest and dearest of my 
kindred or my friends,—" but Thou re-
mainest." And is it not enough ? In 
Christ, my best Friend, I have all friends 
in One—He is the Brother born for ad-
versity, the Kinsman who redeems, and who 
never fails to act the kinsman's part ; the 
One whose love and kindness is a sun with-
out shadow or decline ; the One who can 
undertake for me when I know not what to 
do ; the true Jonathan, who will speak good 
for me, and ever strengthen my hand in God. 

I may lose the great object of interest, the 
work in which I have delighted,—" but 
THOU remainest." Here, too, I am satisfied. 
Other fields for service Christ can open out 
for me in distant worlds. New powers He 
can bestow. So I will trust to Him in this 
also. Through Him I shall have blessed 
work hereafter. It will engage every 
faculty of mind and body, and be a service 
of continued joy and gladness. 

I may lose vigour and health, I may lose 
sight and hearing, I may lose the power of 
speech, or the power to move and walk ; I 
may lose life itself, and may soon lie down 
in the silent tomb with those who have 
gone before me,—" but THOU remainest." 

Here then I may rest. In Thee is life 
everlasting. Whoso liveth and believeth 
in Thee shall never die. In Thy presence 
is fulness of joy. At Thy right hand there 
are pleasures for evermore. Yes; I.shall fall 
asleep and be carried to the grave. And 
by and by this visible creation shall be 
dissolved. The heavens shall pass away 
with a great noise, and the elements shall 
melt with fervent heat. " They shall 
perish ; but THou remainest ; and they all 

shall wax old, as doth a garment ; and as a 
vesture shalt Thou fold them up, and they 
shall be changed : but Trtou art the same, 
and Thy years shall not fail " (Heb. i. 11, 
12). 

" BUT THOU REMAINEST !" 
THOU, the Alpha and the Omega, the 

First and the Last ; THou, the great 
Shepherd, who wilt ever lead Thy people to 
living fountains of water ; Thou, the ever-
lasting King, the Head of all principality 
and power ; THOU, the Destroyer of death, 
our great Resurrection Lord—THou re-
mainest, to fulfil every purpose of Thy grace 
and love; with everlasting kindness to crown 
Thy chosen ones for evermore ! Amen.—
Rev. George Everard,111.A.,Wolverhampton. 

The Light in the Sky. 
E were walking homewards after a 
stroll, night having fallen, but right 

away there in front of us was the great 
city with the reflection of its countless 
lamps glowing in the sky. Thus it is with 
the Christian on his road through this 
mortal life to the eternal city. Often when 
the way is darkest, and around him are the 
shadows of disappointment and trial, he 
sees, by the eye of a hopeful faith, the 
light of Heaven's lamps beyond. However 
dark it may be here, yonder is the light 
which knows no cloud ; long and painful 
as the journey may be in the present, there 
in the distance is the rest which the Lord 
hath prepared for His weary children in 
the home above. Therefore pluck up, 
heart-broken ; let the light of a blessed 
inheritance cheer thee, and perhaps sooner 
than thou thinkest thy feet shall stand 
within those portals from whence thou 
shalt go out no more for ever. 



" Christ Died for the Ungodly." 
ROMANS v. 6. 

NOT for the weak merely, but for the 
wicked. For those who were totally 

depraved and entirely unworthy of His 
notice—who had lost the image of God, 
were alienated from the life of God, and 
were enemies to God. What wondrous 
grace is this! Had He died only for the 
moral, or the amiable, or those who had 
something to recommend them to His 
notice, we might have given way to despair, 
and have concluded that He could not 
have died for us; but it was for the ungodly, 
just such as we are; actually for us, if we 
believe on Him,—in our stead, as our sub-
stitute, that we might never die. He was 
made sin for us, who knew no sin; that we 
might be made the righteousness of God in 
Him. 

Let us then draw comfort from this fact, 
that Jesus died, in order that ungodly 
sinners might live for ever. He bore our 
sins in His own body on the tree, that we 
being dead to sin might live unto righteous-
ness. We therefore, as believers in Jesus, 
shall never die. Our sins are atoned for. 
For us expiation is made. We are entitled 
to life. We have it. For Jesus said, 
" Verily, verily, I say unto you, He that 
believeth on Me hath everlasting life.' 
0 Thou glorious Redeemer, how shall we 
sufficiently praise Thee for Thy wondrous 
love !—Rev. Jaws Smith. 

A lady correspondent writes, July 22, 1882:—
" Twenty years ago, I solicited and received a grant 
at a time when your valuable publications wen 
scarcely, if at all, known in Australia. One of thi 
Tracts was the means of the conversion of a highway 
man, who died with it under his pillow, as well as it: 
contents in his heart." 

"1 the Lord search the heart" LT \ —EIMMIAH XVII. 10). 	95 

" The Lord Thinketh upon Me." 
"Many, 0 Lord my God, are Thy wonderful works which 

Thou halt done, and thy thoughts which are to us-ward."—
PSALM xl. 5. 

n  LORD my God, to Thee I lift my sing, 
And would record the countless gift that throng 

Around my path—the angels Thou hast given 
To guide my wandering footsteps home to Heaven : 
Angels that took my hand and led me forth 
From sin's foul Sodom, cursed beneath Thy wrath : 
That led me to the mountains of Thy grace, 
The Riven Rock, the sinner's hiding-place : 
Angels that, in their bright, unnumbered hosts, 
Like the white waves around our favoured coasts, 
Encompass me, still singing as they move 
The endless song of Thy eternal love. 
Nay, 'tis Thyself ! Thou art my guard, 0 Lord 
Thy gifts are guardians, but Thine own bright sword 
Is drawn for my defence, for war laid bare; 
While Thy kind thoughts forestall my every care. 

Thy thoughts of me I And does Jehovah think 
Of a poor worm that trembles on the brink 
Of an eternal chasm1 0 wondrous thought ! 
That God should think upon a thing of nought. 
And yet, though strange, how sweetly is it true ; 
For in the past each moment as it flew 
Brought a fair gift, proving His children share 
The daily watchings of His constant care. 

Yes, thinking, He has wrought. 'Twas not enough 
For Christ's disciples, when the waves were rough, 
To have their Master's thoughts—they saw the Lord—
He walked the stormy deep, and came on board : 
Or if not so, on the near shore they heard 
The dear, familiar voice, charmed with the word 
That told them how to cast the net aright, 
For well He knew the sorrows of that night. 

And often thus Jehovah's hand has spread 
The coals of fire, laid fish thereon, and bread ; 
For well He knew the need ere yet it came, 
JEHOVAH-J[1RM still His holy name. 

We trust Thee, Lord ; and as we onward haste 
From stage to stage, from year to year, Thy feast 
Will meet our every want, and we shall still 
Find "all things ready," ordered by Thy will. 

r.T.Iam Lt•rr. 



"Ask, and ye shall receive; 

Seek, and ye shall find; 
Knock, and it shall be opened unto 

you." 	 (Matthew vii. 7.) 

Good Enough. 
0, my brother, this you will never be. 

r_ (9 The moment you think you have got 
to the top of the hill, have reached the 
summit of a perfect life, have seen the last 
temptation, and achieved your final victory 
over sin,—when this idea possesses you it is 
time to pray for grace and humility. The 
common expression, " There is room for 
improvement," seems to have slipped out 
of the memory of some dear people who, 
no doubt with perfect sincerity, but less 
discretion, are apt to boast somewhat of 
their freedom from wrong-doing. " Let 
him that thinketh he standeth take heed 
lest he fall." 

Knowledge of Christ. 

XTENSIVE knowledge is desirable, 
provided one knows how to use it ; 

but, as this ample endowment is possible 
to only the few, it is a comfort to be 
assured that but slight knowledge is in-
dispensable to salvation. Many will find 
their way to Heaven who know little 
of the theologies of Christendom. 	In 
happy ignorance of the abstruse specula-
tions and knotty problems of philosophers 
and theologians, they enter the kingdom 
by a child-like faith and humble trust in 
the merits of Jesus Christ. It is not 
necessary to know all the rocks of the 
ocean, in order to navigate it safely. " It 

96 " There is none that doeth good, no, not one " (PSALM xiv. 3). 

is only necessary," said an experienced 
pilot, " to know where there are no rocks." 
Whatever else may be true or untrue, the 
way of holiness by Jesus Christ is entirely 
safe. We need not be at the trouble to 
find out all the rocks ; only cleave to the 
Lord Jesus and you will be sure to escape 
them. To be ignorant is a great mis-
fortune ; to be too wise to be saved in the 
way God has pointed out is a still more 
terrible calamity. Since Adam's time, the 
eating of the tree of knowledge has pre-
vented many from eating the better fruit i 
of the tree of life. Be not too ambitious 
to solve all the mysteries of Providence 
and grace ; but make sure of that simple 
knowledge of salvation. " As the grave 
grows nearer," said Bishop Whipple, "my 
theology is growing strangely simple; and 
it begins and ends with CHRIST AS Tig 

ONLY REFUGE FOR THE LOST." 

Wow R .A.27'r, 
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