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

"IT WAS THERE GOD HAD MERCY ON ME." 

AWELL-KN OWN and much be- 
loved minister was preaching to 

a large congregation of working men 
near Bristol, when he said, "Perhaps 
some of you could tell me where and 
when God bestowed His mercy upon 
you." A working man instantly 
arose from his seat, and said, "I can, 
Sir. I can tell you when, and I can  

show you the place where, `I obtained 
mercy.' I was a swearer, a bad 
husband, a drunkard, and all that 
was vile. I lived a wicked life for 
many years. At last I was persuaded 
to go and hear Richard Weaver, in 
the Broadmead Rooms, Bristol; and 
I came away from his meeting con-
vinced of my sinful and miserable 



Z 	"The Lord is merciful and gracious" (PSALM cm. 8). 

condition. I began to think about 
my past life ; I went to religious 
meetings ; I read my Bible and tried 
to pray, but I became more and more 
wretched. I could find no rest either 
day or night. At length, I resolved 
to murder my wife and seven chil-
dren, and then kill myself ; and so 
bring, as I thought, my awful misery 
to an end. I formed my plan, fixed 
the night when I would commit the 
murderous deed ; and when it came, 
having prepared my razor, the lucifers, 
and the candle, I went to bed intend-
ing to rise at a certain hour, and 
slay my poor wife and children. 
When they were asleep, I got up, 
lighted the candle, took the razor 
into my hand, and went towards the 
lied where my wife lay. Then a 
voice seemed to speak to me and say, 
Do not kill them. There is mercy 

for you.' I stayed my hand, shut the 
razor, put out the candle, and then 
went into the garden, and there I 
wept and prayed. When I was com-
posed I returned to my bed. Not 
long after that night, I came into 
this room to attend a prayer-meet-
ing ; and it pleased God to forgive 
me all my sins through faith in our 
Lord Jesus Christ." He then turned 
round, and, pointing to a certain 
spot, he exclaimed, " Sir, it was there 
—it was there God had mercy upon 
me !" 

During his affecting story, men 
who heard it wept aloud ; and, a few  

days afterwards, he drove a brass 
nail into the floor ; and there, I 
believe, it remains, as the memorial 
of the place where, and the hourwhen, 
he could sing :— 

" Once a sinner near despair, 
Sought Thy mercy-seat by prayer; 
Mercy came and set him free : 
Lord, that mercy came to me 1" 

Now, dear reader, are your sins 
forgiven ? There is mercy for you. 

There is Heaven for you. Put your 

whole trust in Jesus. and 

YOU SHALL BE SAVED JUST NOW. 

Yes, you shall have to get a brass 1  
nail too, and use it as the Ebenezer 
of your soul. You may be saved' , 

where you are ; saved as you are ; 
saved for ever and ever, through 
faith in Jesus, whose blood cleanseth 
from all sin. 

G. W. M. 

r you sit down at set of sun, 
And count the acts that you have done, 

At Closo of Day. 

And, counting, find 
One self-denying act, one word 
That eased the heart of him who heard; 

One glance most kind, 
That fell like sunshine where it went,— 
Then you may count that day well spent. 

But if through all the livelong day 
You've cheered no heart by yea or nay ; 

If through it all 
You've nothing done that you can trace, 
That brought the sunshine to one face; 

No act most small, 
That helped some soul, and nothing cost,— 
Then count that day as worse than lost. 

Ir 



" Hear, and your soul shall live" IT ‘..8AIAH LV. 3). 

God. is Calling. 
" "Unto you, () men, I eall."—PuovERns viii. 4. 

(, HAT the ear of the Lord should be 
open to our cry is wonder enough ; 
but here is matter for amazement 

indeed, that the Lord should condescend 
to call unto us. Among men, when one 
has offended another, it is thought right 
that he should make the first advances 
towards reconciliation, more especially if 
he be inferior in position to the other. But 
here we have the offended Majesty on high, 
not waiting for His rebellious creatures to 
seek His mercy, but being Himself the 
first to speak, and to offer reconciliation. 
Not only has He made a complete atone-
ment, and provided a full salvation, but He 
condescends to call unto His enemies, and 
beseech them to accept the priceless boon. 

There is no standing upon His dignity. 
He stands, but it is at the door of the 
sinner's heart, knocking for admittance. 
As lowly in heart now as he was in the 
days of His humiliation, He stoops to en-
treat the sinner. Oh, marvel of grace! the 
Lord of glory pleads with the abjects ; the 
King of Heaven beseeches the rebels. He 
so loves the world, that even now He takes 
the lowliest place, waiting if any man will 
hear His voice and will open unto Him. 
Kings are wont to command the loyal ser-
vices of their subjects, but the King of 
kings and Lord of lords condescends in His 
mighty love to pray the rebellious, " Be ye 
reconciled to God." 

And if the Master calleth thee, poor 
sinner, wilt thou say Him nay ? Are the 
pleasures of sin so sweet, are the world's 
husks so satisfying, that thou wilt turn thy 
back upon Christ, and all the blessedness 
He brings ? 

What is it He offers you ? The blessed-
ness of peace with God, of sin covered, 
transgression forgiven. The blessedness of 
a pure heart, of a conscience " void of 
offence." The joy of a spirit let free ; for 
"if the Son shall make you free, ye shall 
be free indeed." The blessedness of a 
mind at rest ; for " Thou wilt keep him in 
perfect peace, whose mind is stayed on 
Thee." Yea, these are but the beginnings 
of the good things He offers you. Even in 
this life you may have " joy unspeakable 
and full of glory," and in the life to come 
" eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither 
have entered Into the heart of man, the 
things which God hath prepared for them 
that love Him." 

Nay, He offers you HIMSRLF,—all that 
He has, and all that He is ; His power, His 
wealth, His glory, His infinite perfections, 
His everlasting life ! Alas ! will you refuse 
so inestimably precious a gift ? 

Listen ! " If ANY MAN hear My voice, 
and open the door, I will come in to him, 
and will sup with him, and he with Me." 
" IF ANY MAN thirst, let him come unto 
Me, and drink." " I am the door : by Me 
if ANY MAN enter in, he shall be saved." 
Why, poor sinner, if thou wouldest be saved, 
and all the rest of the Bible seemed against 
thee, yea, if Heaven, earth, and hell seemed 
to bar thy way to Christ, thou couldest 
come with but this one word, and He 
could not say thee nay.—Front "Herein is 
Love," by H. D. Brown. 

IT is no great matter how dull the scholar 
be when Christ taketh upon Him to be the 
teacher ; who, as He prescribeth what to 
understand, so giveth understanding itself 
even to the simplest. 



All—All For Thee ! 
A CHRISTIAN'S NEW YEAR'S PRAYER. 

LL—ALL FOR THEE! Dear Saviour, may this 
watchword 

Be Thine own key-note for my life this year: 
So sweetly harmonising thought and action, 

That none who listen shall a discord hear ! 

All—all for Thee ! Oh, take me now entirely, 
I'ietune each note with Thine own gentle hand; 

I give myself afresh into Thy keeping, 
To do or suffer as Thou shalt command. 

I give my heart : I long to love Thee better 
Than ever I have done in years before; 

That all I do may be a " joy, not duty." 
Lord Jesus, grant it : may I love Thee more 1 

I give my will : 0 Master, do receive it ! 
It must rebel in any care but Thine ; 

I cannot keep it, it is sp self-pleasing ; 
What rest to think it is no longer mine ! 

All—all for Thee ! Myself, in all my weakness, 
Unfit, alone, the feeblest chord to raise; 

Au instrument discordant, worn, and worthless, 
But ready to be used to sound Thy praise. 

0 Master I by Thine own most Holy Spirit 
Send Heavenly music o'er the earth through me, 

So true, so beautiful, so soul-refreshing, 
That those who hear it may learn more of Thee. 

Of Thee, their Saviour, who for them didst suffer : 
Of Thee, their Friend, who lovest them so well : 

Of Thee, their King, who soon will be returning : 
Lord, may Thine anthems through my whole life 

swell ! 
CHARLoTTE AlUERAY. 

Are You In Christ, or Only Near 
Him 

FAMOUS preacher of two hundred 
and fifty years ago is credited with 
the following remarks, which those at-

tending pleasant religious gatherings would 
do well to ponder :— 

" Joseph and Mary went up to Jerusalem 
to the feast with Jesus ; but there they 

lost Jesus. Twelve years they could keep 
Him, but at a feast they lost Him. So 
easily is Christ lost at a feast. And it is 
remarkable there, that in the Temple they 
found Him again. Jesus Christ is often 
lost at a banquet ; but He is ever found in 
the temple. 	. Let us be like the deer, 
who are even more fearful at their best 
feeding." 

How plainly the Scriptures teach us that 
a nearness to Christ and true Christians is 
not of itself sufficient to save us I A 
woman whose husband was a " just" man 
and a nephew of Abraham, the " friend of 
God,"—who witnessed a noted miracle, and 
whose hands were pressed in friendship by 
those of angels,—was " turned into a pillar 
of salt," as a monument of God's displeasure; 
and we are bidden " remember " her (Gen. 
xix. 21-26 ; Luke xvii. 26-29). 	Judas, 
who heard Christ Himself preach, saw His 
miracles, was chosen to be one of His 
intimate followers, and ate and drank with 
Him, was " a devil," betrayed his Master, 
committed suicide, and went " to his own 
place "—a place so bad that Jesus said, " it 
were good for him if he had never been 
born" (Mark xiv. 21 ; Acts i. 16-20). 
Those near the ark of Noah as surely per-
ished when the flood came, as those who 
were many miles away. A green branch 
tied firmly to a living vine will still remain 
fruitless and wither. 

Only actual connection with Christ can 
save us. Noah and his family were saved 
because they were in the ark. The branch 
lives and bears because it is in the vine. 
" If any man have not the Spirit of Christ, 
he is none of His." " If any man be in 
Christ, he is a new creature : old things 
are passed away ; behold, all things are 
become new."—Messiah's Herald. 

4 	" Seek the Lord, and ye shall live" (Amos v. 6). 



"Let us watch, and be sober" (1 THESSALONIANS V. 6). 	5 

The Blue Ribbon and. the Bit of Blue Sky. 
LATELY heard a remark worth re-

c‘[
.. membering. A minister of Christ had 

been at a Gospel Temperance Meeting, and 
shortly afterwards noticed the blue sky 

I coining out after a very gloomy day. So 
he put them both together. In one sense 
he thought the Blue Ribbon might bring 
the blue sky. The Total Abstinence pledge, 
if faithfully kept, may often lead to bright 
and happy days after many dark ones. 

Let me have a word about this. But, 
first of all, I must explain 
the origin of the Blue Rib-
bon, and why many wear it 
in the button-hole or on the 
dress. You find it in Num-
bers xv. 37-41. God gave 
Moses a command. The 
children of Israel were to 
put a fringe on the borders 
of their garments, and on 
this fringe a ribband of blue. 
It was to remind them of 
God. When they looked 
upon it, they were to remem-
ber that He was their God, who had re-
deemed them from Egypt. They must not 
seek after their own heartand eyes, following 
their own ways, but they must remember 
His commandments, to do them. They 
must often recall His goodness, and be holy 
unto the Lord their God. 

Men need the same lesson now. We 
should ever remember the redeeming 
love of Christ. We should often think 
upon His sayings, and keep them. We 
must cultivate that holiness without which 
no man shall see the Lord. Hence the first 
lesson of the Blue Ribbon is remember. 
Remember the Lord thy God. Remember 

His goodness. Remember His precepts. 
Remember His promises. Remember the 
covenant He makes with His people. 

But what hinders this more than strong 
drink ? what more than this blinds the 
conscience, shuts the eyes of the mind, and 
leads men utterly to forget everything that 
is good. What more than this prompts 
men to the indulgence of every evil pas-
sion ? 

Therefore the Blue Ribbon may well be 
used as an emblem of Tem-
perance, in close alliance 
with Christianity. It is an 
open declaration that a man 
puts away utterly that which 
causes so much sin. It is a 
bond of union amongst those 
who are at work in this good 
cause. In this way it may 
be a help to those who wish 
to live soberly, righteously, 
and Godly, in an evil world. 
With this is sure to come 
" a bit of blue sky." God 

is a good paymaster. Though we deserve 
nothing, and are forgiven and saved only 
for Christ's sake, yet the path of obedience 
is the path of peace. A humble trust in 
God's mercy, and a hearty desire to walk in 
His ways cannot fail to add greatly to a 
man's comfort and happiness, and to remove 
many a cause of sorrow from before his face. 
And renouncing the old habit, and becom-
ing a Total Abstainer, often brings back 
into the home something of the brightness 
of early married life. 

In many cases during the first few months 
or years husband and wife have been like 
two doves, as happy with each other as 



6 " What shall a man give in exchange for his soul ?" (MARK x. 37). 

Reader, will you be a helper ? For your 
own sake, or for the sake of your children, 
or of those round ab alt you, will you join 
us ? Will you do it for Christ's sake, and 
for His glory ? Remember what He hath 
said, " If any man will come after Me, let 
him deny himself, and take up his cross 
daily, and follow Me."—Rev. George Ever-
ard, MA., Wolverhampton. 

[From Blue Ribbon. Series: 12 different Illustrated little books, 
in packet of LO copies, assorted, price Sixpence.] 

well they could be. It has been a joy for 
the father to come home after a day's work. 
The first little stranger has been a spring 
of continual pleasure. The wife's burden 
has been lightened by the sympathy and 
affection of her partner, and his trials have 
been softened by her continual kindness. 
But there has come a sad blight. Little by 
little an enemy has made his way in. The 
social glass has proved the bane of all fire-
side happiness. Perhaps the husband began, 
and then, still worse, if the wife followed 
suit ; so that we may change the old saying, 
and write it—" Drink came in at the 
door, and love flew out at the window." 
Now, count, if you can, the woes and 
miseries, and tears and troubles ! Oh, the 
strife, the bickerings, the mutual reproaches, 
the poverty, perhaps the oaths and curses, 
the little paradise changed into a little 
hell 

But now for brighter days ! The Blue 
Ribbon comes in, and with it the blue sky 
again. The accursed thing is given up. 
Temperance leads to Sunday keeping and 
Bible reading. and the good Word of Life 
finds an entrance. The precious blood of 
Christ covers the dark past. The Sun of 
Righteousness bursts forth with its glorious 
beams. Love and peace, prayer and holi-
ness, meekness and gentleness, and every 
fruit of the Spirit, find a kindly soil, and 
burst forth to gladden the home. Gradu-
ally it may be, but surely, evils which long 
have been growing rank and thick are 
rooted out, and everything that is beautiful 
and good takes their place. Ah, this 
Temperance work is full of blessings ! 
Ten thousand homes bear witness to it, and 
I trust ten thousand more shall be added 
to them. 

Companionship. 

MAN is known by the company he 
	 keeps ; and a man is also known by 

the company he keeps out of. There is a 
subtle affinity between different persons, 
which causes men of similar character to 
gravitate towards each other. He who 
likes the company of evil men, has in him 
some affinity for their character, or sym-
pathy with their practices. This hidden 
tendency may not be known to him ; he 
may think that he will never imitate those 
with whom he associates ; he may say to 
those who warn him of his danger, " Is thy 
servant a dog, that he should do this V' 
but time may nevertheless tell the story, 
and prove that that which he doubted and 
denied was nevertheless true. " It is 
better and safer to ride alone than to have 
a thief's company." " A few sick of the 
plague may infect a whole town." Let 
every man who seeks to follow truth and 
righteousness select for his companions 
those whom he desires to be like, and he 
shall prove by experience that " he that 
walketh with wise men shall be wise : but 
a companion of fools shall be destroyed." 
—The Chrixtian (American). 



" We spend our years as a tale that is told" (PSALM xc. 9). 7 

A Prayer at the Threshold. 

§
AVIOUR, may the year Thou givest 

Be returned to Thee in praise, 
Living ever as Thou livest, 

Thou, the Author of my days. 

May each day, its altar raising, 
Have its sacrifices given, 

Freely as the morn's outblazing, 
Constant as the dew of even. 

Keep my trembling feet from falling, 
Keep them in the narrow way; 

Though a thousand voices, calling, 
Seek to lure my steps astray. 

Guard me in the midst of danger : 
Give the daily help I need : 

Guido me, weary and a stranger, 
Safe wherever Thou shalt lead. 

Give me, Lord, a heart to love Thee : 
Give me love for all Thine own : 

Gently, when I err, reprove me; 
Let Thy blood the wrong atone. 

Patient may I bear Thy banner, 
Ever pleased to know Thy will : 

Happy 'mid the loud hosanna,—
Should all leave me, happy still. 

Keep when summer's sun is shining ; 
Keep when winter's blasts are strong : 

Every hour to Thee resigning, 
As the seasons roll along. 

Saviour, ere the year shall open, 
With Thy towel girt, repeat, 

As of old, the cleansing token,— 
Wash Thy 	bemired feet. 

Fair the path that lies before me I 
Let me not that path defile : 

Washing, spread Thy wh.te robe o'er me: 
Lead me on beneath Thy smile. 

WILLIAM LUFF. 

IT were a good strife among Christians—
one to labour to give no offence, and the 
other to labour to take none. 

The Tenant and the House. 
were standing by the bedside of a 

dying relative, watching with breath-
less expectancy the arrival of that supreme 
moment when the life departs. it came 
far too quickly, for as we held the hand 
the watchful and experienced nurse quietly 
said, " He's gone ! " And it was even so. 
As we gazed into the glazing eye, and 
marked the quivering motions that die 
down into the rigidity and strength of 
death, the thought instinctively arose—
Gone ! what does she mean ? There lay 
the same head, the same eyes, the same 
hand, the same form, that we had known 
so long, and yet how vividly in that 
solemn moment rose the distinction between 
the life and the body, the tenant and the 
tabernacle. Truly he was gone, for the man 
no longer tenanted the house, the windows 
were darkening, and all the daughters of 
music of the many-stringed harp were silent. 
Blessed indeed at such a time is the testi-
mony concerning the believer in Christ, for 
"we know that if our earthly house of this 
tabernacle were dissolved, we have a build-
ing of God, an house not made with hands, 
eternal in the Heavens." 

Self-Denial. 
" I keep under my body, and bring it into subjection : lest 

that by any means, when I have pr. ached to others, I myself 
should be a castaway. "--1 Cos. ix. 27. 

T
HERE may be glory in the might 

That treadeth nations down—
Wreaths for the crimson warrior, 

Pride for the kingly crows ; 
More glorious is the victory won 

O'er self-indul,!ent lust, 
The triumph of a brave resolve 

That treads a vice in dr.st. 

J. G. WHITTLER. 



8 	"Watch ye, stand fast in the faith" (1  CORINTHIANS XVI. 13). 

NEW YEAR'S MOTTO:—
" HE LEADETH ME." 

HE leadeth me : 
I cannot see the path He takes me through, 
But He has promised (and His word is true) 

To guide my feet aright; 
And so I walk by faith, and not by sight. 

He leadeth me : 
I cannot miss the way, with Christ my guide; 
He holds my hand, He keeps me at His side ; 

And though the way be long, 
I lean on Him, and in His strength am strong. 

F. SWAIN WIOFIELD. 

What are You Waiting For? 
ANY know the truth, and approve it. 
They mean one day to be decided 
followers of Christ ; but at present 

something hinders them. Is this your state 
of soul ? 

Listen to me while I press upon your 
conscience a simple question. Do not turn 
away from it ; sit down and answer it if 
you can :—What are you waiting for ? 

Are you waiting till you are sick and un-
well f Surely you will not tell me that is 
a convenient season. When your body is 
racked with pain—when your mind is dis-
tracted with all kinds of anxious thoughts 
—is this a time to begin the mighty work 
of acquaintance with God ? 

Are you waiting till you have leisure P 
And when do you expect to have more 
time than you have now ? Every year you 
live seems shorter than the last : you find 
more to think of or to do, and less power 
and opportunity to do it. And, after all, 
you know not whether you may live to see 
another year. Boast not yourself of to-
morrow—now is the time. 

Are you waiting till your heart is perfectly 
fit and ready P That will never be. It 

will always be corrupt and sinful—a bub- 
bling fountain, full of evil. 	Delay not ; 
better begin as you are. 

Are you waiting till the devil will let you 
come to Christ without trouble ? That will 
never be. If you would be saved, you 
must fight for it. 

Are you waiting till the gate is wider 
That will never be. It will not alter. It 
is wide enough for the chief of sinners if he 
comes in a humble and self-abased spirit. 
But if there is any little sin you are resolved 
not to give up, you will never, with all 
your struggling, get in. 

And are you waiting because some few 
Christians are inconsistent, and some profes- 
sors fall away P Hear the word of the 
Lord Jesus : " What is that to thee ? follow 
thou Me." 

0 lingering friend ! are not your excuses 
broken reeds ? Are not your reasonings 
and defences unprofitable and vain ? Be 
honest—confess the truth. You have no 
good reason for waiting. This day I 
charge you to throw away indecision—wait 
no longer—be decided for Christ, lest, wait-
ing, your soul should be lost—for ever lost ! 
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THE GOSPEL TRUMPET. 
" Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

THE POWER OF THE GOSPEL. 

THERE is, perhaps, no one evi- 
 	dence of the truth of Christianity 

that has more practical influence, 
nothing that—outside of a man's 
own sense of the need of a Saviour 
—more commends the religion of 
Christ to his acceptance, than the 
knowledge of cases in real life where 
i is power to turn sinners from their  

evil ways has been proved, and its 
efficacy shown to transform men of 
previously unlovely character into 
lovable and living saints, as well as 
to fill the previously unhappy with 
" the peace of God that passeth all 
understanding." 

The following case is one the truth 
of which has been attested :-- 

No. 314. —FEBRVA RY, 1883.] [MONTHLY. WIC MALITIGNNY. 



11) "Behold, I will pour out My Spirit unto you" (PROVERBS 1. 23). I 

 

   
 

Old Hugh 	had been known 
in the parish where he resided as a 
fretful man, given to constant mur-
muring and discontentment, so as to 
be accounted a kind of pest by his 
neighbours. In truth, his discontent-
ment might be thought to have some 
reason. He had a family, but they 
were scattered throggh the world ; 
and now he was a popr, pld, solitary 
cripple. He lived alone in a little 
hut on the hill-side ; trying to earn 
his bread by plaiting straw mats, and 
cultivating a little bit of gargen 
ground, as well as an old man pqR14 
do these things, whose legs wpfp vc? 
doubled under him by disease that 
he could only crawl on 4i0 kfipp@ 
(which he protected by straw plo 
ions), or stump to a little gRater 
distance on short crutches:  No 
wonder (human nature beg what 
it is), that Hugh was knqwr} s the 
poor, fretful old man who made him-
self miserable, and his neighbours 
uncomfortable, by his complaints. 

But in his old age a change came 
over him. Some one sent him a 
religious book, — we think it was 
Watts' World to Come—which, in his 
hours of loneliness, he took to read. 
Serious thoughts were awakened in 
his mind. He continued reading the 
Bible and good books ; he began also 
to hear the Gospel preached in greater 
purity and faithfulness than it used 
to be in that parish ; and as he read 
and heard, the darkness gradually  

passed away, and the light of salva-
tion shone into that old and empty 
heart. His neighbours both saw and 
felt the change. The discontented 
old man had become the picture of 
contentment and peace ; he was now 
perfectly satisfied with his earthly 
lot ; it became a pleasure to see him, 
and to converse with him ; it became 
a privilege to visit him in his poor, 
but clean hut, where he worked with 
his hands like a busy bee, or read, or 
prayed, qr sang to the Lord,—as 
happy as the day was long. 

The young minister, in whose 
church he worshipped, first became 
acquainted with him when he came 
to announce his wish to partake of 
the Lord's supper. In conversation, 
he showed a 'clear understanding of 
the Octrine of salvation. When 
9.11p4pipne4 as to himself, he showed 
equally clear views of his natural 
condition as a totally comipt and 
condemned sinner. When asked 
about his faith, and hope, and love, 
he answered with a decision that 
astonished the young minister. 

" Do you love Christ ?" was one of 
the questions asked. 

"To be sure I do ; if I do not do 

that, I am nothing." 
This answer made the minister 

afraid that the old man thought 
himself to be something,—that he was ' 
satisfied with himself, and that, how 
ever clear his knowledge, he was in 

heart building on his own imperfect 
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S3 	" REMEMBER the Sabbath day, t 
ai keep it holy" (Exodus xx. 8). 
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" BLESSED is the man that keepeth 
the Sabbath from polluting it, and 
keepeth his hand from doing any 
evil" (Isaiah lvi. 2). 

"My soul longeth, yea, even 
fainteth for the courts of the Lord : 
my heart and my flesh crieth out for 
the living God" (Psalm lxxxiv. 2). 

a' 
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"None is able to withstand Thee" (2 CHRONICLES xx. 6). 	1 

faith and love. Anxious to know, 
therefore, what was really the foun-
dation of his peace, he warned him 
that he might be deceived as to his 
own love, and then asked him whe-
ther he was never troubled with any 
doubts as to his state of acceptance. 

" No ; I cannot say I am." 
" Do you never sin ?" 
" 0 yes !" 
" And what is it that then keeps 

your confidence alive ?" 
" Just," he replied, " just thinking 

often on the death and merits of Christ, 
and on his own free offer to sinners." 

On hearing this—a point of Chris-
tian experience which no speculative 
reading and hearing could have 
taught him.,—the minister's doubts 
were removed ; and he was con-
strained to admit the joyful belief 
that this old man was indeed a trite 
believer, resting on the right founda-
tion, and who, though so late in 
coming to know the Lord, had never-
theless obtained " perfect peace " in 
Christ. Yet to make quite sure, he 
inquired about his history and, char-
acter from judicious neighbours, and 
visited him at his own cottage. Ile 
thus learned the facts which have 
been here related ;—including the 
fact of a great change from an evil 
temper to a good one, as well as of a 
great change from unhappiness to 
peace—changes produced by the 
instrumentality of the truth of God, 
within the space of one year, and in 

old age, when evil habit bad becom 
a second nature, as difficult to alte 
as for " the Ethiopian to change hi 
skin, or the leopard his spots." I 
was a striking instance of the powe 
of the Gospel of Jesus Christ to heal 
to convert, and to satisfy man's sinful 
ruined soul. 

There is for us also the same Gosp€ 
still. Do these lines meet the eye c 
any unhappy one—unhappy, becaus 
having no portion but in the presen 
changeful and disappointing worlc 
yea, miserable perhaps at times b€ 
cause of an evil conscience givin 
rise to terrible forebodings of th 
world to come ? There is a Saviou 
for such as thee, a way of pardon fo 
such as thee, heart-cleansing powe 
in Him fur such as thee, an everlast 
in; portion in the love of God throng 
him for such as thee ! Yea, for THE1 

if thou wilt have Him ! 



12 "Lead me, 0 Lord, in Thy righteousness" (PSALM v. 8). 

The Rugged Way. 
(WRITTEN FOR ONE WHO 18 BEING GALLED HOME THROUGH 

GREAT BUFFERING.) 

AM bringing My child to the Heavenly land, 
I am leading her day by day, 

And am asking her now, whilst I hold her hand, 
To come Home by a rugged way : 

By a way that she never herself would choose, 
For its beauties she cloth not see ; 

And she knows not yet what her soul would lose 
If she trod not this path with Me. 

I will walk by her side when the road is wild ; 
I will ever My succour lend ; 

She shall lean on My strength, I will shield My child, 
As the shadows of night descend. 

I will point to the stars in the midnight sky, 
And will tell of the lights of Home; 

I will comfort her heart, as the hours pass by, 
With the thought of the joys to come. 

I will carry her over the "silver stream," 
And will sing to her songs of peace; 

She shall calmly rest in a fair, fair dream, 
When the pathway of life doth cease. 

I will waken her gently in realms of bliss, 
In the land of Eternal Day, 

And My child shall be glowing with thankfulness 
That I brought her a " rugged way." 

CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 

" God Knows I Have Taken Him at 
His Word. 

/ WAS preaching my ordinary weekly 
evening lecture when I was sent for in 
great haste to visit a woman who was 

said to be dying, and who very much 
desired to see me. I closed the service as 
soon as I could, and went immediately to 
her house. She was bolstered up in bed, 
gasping for breath, almost suffocated by 
the asthma, and the whole bed shook with 
palpitation of her heart, which seemed as 
if shaking her to pieces. It appeared to 

me that she could not live a quarter of an 
hour. 

I said to her, " Mrs. M., you seem to be 
very sick." 

" Yes," she said, " I am dying." 
" And are you ready to die ?" 
She lifted her eyes to me with a solemn 

and fixed gaze, and, speaking with great 
difficulty, she replied, " Sir, God knows—I 
have—taken Him—at His word—and—I 
am—not afraid—to die." 

It was a new definition of faith. " I 
have taken Him at His word." It struck 
me in an instant as a triumph of faith. 
" God knows I have taken Him at His 
word, and I am not afraid to die." It was 
just the thing for her to say. I have often 
tried to think what else she could have said 
that would have expressed so much in such 
few words. I prayed by her bedside, 
recited to her some passages of God's Word, 
and was about to leave her for a moment to 
her friends, whom she seemed anxious to 
address. She held me by the hand, and, 
uttering a word at a time, as she gasped 
for breath, she said to me, " I wanted—to 
tell you—that I can—trust in God—while 
I am dying. You have—often told me—
He would not—forsake me—and now—I 
find—it true. I am—at peace. I die—
willingly—and happy." 

That expression of her faith has been of 
great benefit to me. It has aided me in 
preaching and in conversation with inquir-
ing sinners very often. It gave a more 
simple idea of faith than I ever had before. 
It put aside all the mist of metaphysics, 
speculation, and philosophising. It made 
the whole nature of faith plain. Everybody 
could understand it. " God knows I have 
taken Him at His word."—Dr. I. S. Spencer. 



"God is light, and in Him is no darkness at all" (1 JOHN I. 5). 1 

" BLIND MAN'S &ATE." 

HAT was the origin of such a 
curious signboard ? It was some-
thing of this kind :—For many 

years a blind man lived close by ; and near 
a gate which led to his cottage he often 
used to stand, and passers-by gave him a 
trifle to eke out his very small means. By 
and by a little country inn was built where 
the gate had been, and so they called it 
" Blind Man's Gate." 

Any way the title may point a moral. 
It tells a tale. In another 
sense the house where strong 
drink is sold is too often 
" Blind Man's Gate." Men 
shut their eyes to the evil 
and misery that come from 
frequenting such places. 
They will not believe that 
poverty and rags, an empty 
cupboard and desolate home, 
strife and quarrelling, 
disease and death, and 
a dark, hopeless grave, 
come from the habits of 
intemperance. Thousands and tens of 
thousands have found it so, yet they 
imagine there is no danger to themselves. 
They say, " I shall have peace though I 
add drunkenness to thirst." They think 
that they know where to stop in time ; but 
before they do stop the chain has become 
strong as iron, and too often every effort to 
break it proves in vain. Only a little 
while ago I was told by a lady in charge of 
a hospital how her Sunday morning had 
been spent. For three long hours she had 
been endeavouring to still the ravings of 
one brought in with " delirium tremens." 
Terrible was the scene beyond all expres- 

sion. At length the poor drunkard died i 
his madness ! 

Brother, sister, be on your guard. B 
no longer blind to the deep pit into whicl 
you may fall. Be no more led blindfold b 
bad companions, by old habits, by th 
pleasure you find in spending an hour o 
two at night amongst those you find therE 
Keep on the safe side, which is the outside 
of such places. Who can tell the comfor 
which is often brought into a wretches 

home, when the drink goe 
out and Christ comes in ? 
met a Godly man in our par] 
walking with two or thre 
Christian friends, and he tol, 
me that six months befor 
his home had been full c 
cursing and swearing fro): 
morning to night ; but no% 
the fatal snare of drink has 
been broken, and he and hi 
wife had believed in Christ 
and they had as happy a hom 
as they could desire. 

But there is another danger gate a 
great and even greater than those I hay 
named. I fear too often the Music Hall i 
" Blind Man's Gate." As you find it ii 

London and in our large towns, it is gener 
ally a school of vice and iniquity. Th,  
language of the songs, the sort of dancing 
that is allowed, the acting that finds 
place there, are calculated to debase th, 
mind and drag young people down into th, 
depths of immorality. 	Oh that young 
people who wish to do well in the world, an( 
to walk in the right path, would avoid thes 
traps and snares ! Would that they soul,  
see the injury they must get from them 



14 	"Thou art a God ready to pardon" (NEHEpArAH ix. 17). 

                   

                   

Bad as the theatre often is, those who have 
visited these places declare that they are 
far worse. There is no escaping the con-
tagion of sin and evil that abounds there. 
Therefore don't go near them. Say, " No," 
and mean it, to those who would persuade 
you. "My son, if sinners entice thee, con-
sent thou not." 

But the signboard seems also to point to 
something quite of a different character. A 
false hope, a. hope which rests on self, is also 
a " Blind Man'S Gate." Men mistake the 
way to Heaven ; as it is written, " There is 
a way that seerneth right unto a man, but 
the end thereof are the ways of death." 
Multitudes who have never been humbled 
under the teaching of the Spirit of God 
for their many sins in thought, word, and 
deed are buoyed up with self-righteous 
thoughts, and whisper peace, when they 
know there is no true peace between 
themselves and a holy, heart-searching 
God. They go perhaps to church, and, 
like the Pharisee in the Temple, would 
say that they are better than their neigh-
bours, and no doubt all will be right at 
last, ! But this self-deception can be of 
no avail. Their eyes are shut, and they 
have gone in by the wrong gate. They 
will find themselves all unprepared when 
the great day comes. 

There is only one gate for us all,—one 
way that leads to Heaven. We must own 
that sin is all we can call our own, and take 
the sinner's Advocate for our Friend and 
Saviour. We must renounce all confidence 
in ourselves, and make Him our all. Every-
thing hangs upon this one thing. There is 
no salvation without Christ, and we have 
no part in Christ till, yielding to the Spirit's 
convincing work, we humbly confess our 
sin and place ourselves in His hands. Oh! 

let us cast away every vain, delusive hope, 
and ask for the Spirit's teaching, that we 
may see ourselves as God sees us. When 
we see our sin in the light of His holy law, 
we shall take our right place as sinners at 
the foot of the Cross; and we shall then 
rejoice and shall never be ashamed.—Rev. 
George Everard, M.A., Wolverhampton. 

Some Thoughts about Pardon.. 
OW often do we hear people, not 
only when in passion, but in their 

common conversation, take God's name in 
vain; and in the same breath say, " Lord, 
forgive me for saying so!" But God does 
not hear the prayers of such people, much 
less does He forgive them. He indeed 
hears the swearer when he swears, but He 
does not hear the swearer's prayer, because 
there is no sincerity in it. And not only 
to the swearer, but to all who offer prayer 
without a true sense of sin, and a real 
desire to forsake sin, God says, " When ye 
spread forth your hands, I will hide Mine 
eyes from you : yea, when ye make many 
prayers, I will not hear" (Isaiah i. 15). 

What would you think of a murderer, in 
the presence of his sovereign, asking pardon 
with the revolver in his skirt ready to 
commit, the same deed again on the first 
opportunity? Would you say he deserved 
pardon? Would he not deserve double 
punishment, for thus mocking his sovereign 
while he pretended to be acknowledging 
his crime? And think of the sinner living 
daily in the love and practice of sin, asking 
pardon from God, when he has not the least 
desire or intention to forsake sin. Instead 
of God hearing or accepting the prayers and 
services of such people, He says, " Away 
with them! I ani weary to bear them" 

                   



The Lord will give grace and glory" (PSALM LXXXIV. 11). 	15 

(Isaiah i. 14, 16). The swearer's prayer will 
not be heard while he continues his profane 
language: and let not even the most moral 
think that going through a mere form of 
confession and prayer at night will make all 
right with God for the actions of the day. 
There is no pardon for any man until he 
first gets pardon of all past sins. God does 
not, so to speak, come down to the bottom 
of his long list of transgressions, and blot 
out one or two sins, or the sins of a day or 
a week, and leave all the past standing 
against him. No; when God begins a good 
work in the sinner, He begins at the right 
end—not at the bottom, but at the top of 
the list, blotting out all the past, from the 
first sin down to the present, forgiving him 
-‘ all trespasses" (Psalm ciii. 3; Col. ii. 13). 

When a man receives this pardon, he 
gets present pardon too when he falls into 
sin, because his relation to God is altered. 
He is no longer an enemy, but a friend 
(Col. i. 21, 22); no longer a child of wrath, 
hat a child, a son of God (Eph. ii. 2; 1 
.John ii. 1). But, although a son, he is not 
without sin. He cannot sin, however, with 
allowance; he cannot live in sin, but sin 
lives in him (Romans vii. 15-17). And 
when he does sin, he can come with the 
confidence of a child to his reconciled Father, 
in the name of Jesus his Advocate, confes-
,-;ing his sins, and obtain present pardon ; 
Cot- it is written, " If any man sin we (we 
who are His children) have an Advocate 
wi t,h the Father, Jesus Christ the righteous; 
atic-1 He is the propitiation for our sins." 

If we confess our sins, He is faithful and 
j list to forgive us our sins;" and " the blood 
of Jesus Christ, His Son, cleanseth us from 
all sin." 

Reader, have you got pardon of all your 

past sins? If not, you are not a child of 
God, but a child of wrath, " treasuring up 
wrath against the day of wrath " (Romans 
ii. 5). The sins of this day added to the 
sins of the past are all gone before you to 
the judgment-seat to bear witness against 
you. 

Allow me to ask you one question. Do 
you really desire pardon? If so, you may 
have it now. God is " a God ready to 
pardon" (Neh. ix. 17). But pardon can 
only be obtained in His way, and His way 
is by repentance and faith in. Christ (Acts 
xx. 21). Repent now, look to the Sin-
Bearer, Christ Jesus, "whom God has sent 
forth to be a propitiation through faith in 
His blood, to declare His righteousness 
for the remission of sins that are past." 
" Whosoever believeth in Him shall receive 
remission of sins " (Rom. iii. 25; Acts x. 
43).—Isaac TV ylie. 

" He Giveth His Beloved Sleep." 
PSALM cxxvii. 2. 

HIS is the sweet pillow text, the com- 
forting assurance of the tender mercy of 
our God. For sleep is His blessed gift ; 

we cannot really sleep by trying, and we 
know how often we would have paid the 
costliest price for imparting it to others had 
it been in human power. But His hand 
closes the weary eyelid, His word of peace 
commands the restless spirit to repose. 
Oh, to be His beloved ! After life's noisy 
and distressful tumult, the bitter disap-
pointment and the heartache of bereave-
ment, the storms of overwhelming trial, 
the keen cutting winds of undeserved 
neglect, the pangs of unrequited love, the 
sorrows of separation, the furrowed brow 
of anxiety, the misery and contention of 
ingratitude and hatred,—after all this, life's 
day at last closing, " He giveth His 
beloved sleep." 



16 	" Pray without ceasing " (1 THESSALONIANS v. 17). 

I Shall Ask to See Jesus. 
HEN my spirit shall come to the mansion of 

God, 
And its burden of sorrow lay down, 

For whom shall I ask, as the threshold is trod, 

If the porter a moment should frown 

Shall I ask for some loved one, who passed through 

that gate 
Long ago, in youth's beautiful hours I 

Called home in the morning, while I lingered late, 

To gather their early sown flowers. 

Shall I mention'the name of a mother, a child, 

A friend I Will they answer my prayer I 

When I called where they dwelt upon earth, how 

they smiled I 
Will their name gain admission up there 

Shall I ask for Apostles, as trembling I hear 

The bell of the great mansion ring 'I 

Will Peter or John come to silence my fear, 

And plead for my soul with the King 

I'll ask to see Jesus, for it is Ms home : 

His Father, the Master of all. 

I know that the angels will tell Him I've come, 

And that sweetly HE'LL answer my call. 

WILLIAM LIT-FF. 

Encouragement to Praying Mothers. 
YOUTH, eighteen years of age, went 

one Saturday evening, with several 

of his wicked companions, to hear a 

preacher in a cottage, with a view of dis-

turbing the congregation. On entering the 

cottage he took his stand behind the door ; 

and immediately a large number of persons 

crowded in, filling not only the house, but 

the porch also, and so completely shutting 

him into a corner behind the door, that it 

was impossible for him to execute his 

wicked purpose, or yet escape from his im-

prisonment. Here the Word of the Lord 

reached his heart ; and here, for the first 

time in his life, did he sincerely and peni-

tently cry, " God be merciful to me a 

sinner !" His conviction issued in conver-

sion ; and being called to the work of the 

ministry, he offered himself for missionary 

services ; and after spending about ten years 

in the foreign field, he returned to the land 

of his birth, where he now preaches the 

Gospel. He often wondered at the power-

ful influence which so suddenly descended 

upon him whilst a prisoner behind the door 

of the humble cottage ; but his wonder 

ceased when he ascertained that his pious 

mother had set apart that evening for special 

prayer on his behalf, and that at the very 

time when he was awakened, she was 

agonising with God to save his soul God 

heard her cry, honoured her faith, saved her 

son ; and that son is he who now writes 

this account.—Rev. R. Young. 

No person can be a child of God without 

living in secret prayer ; and no community 

of Christians can be in a lively condition 

without unity in prayer. 
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THE GOSPEL TRUMPET. 
" Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

LESSONS FROM THE ANVIL. 

IT was a great event when a new 
building was erected in our vil-

lage. As its timbers were being 
hewed and placed in position, many 
inquired what it was for. The delight 
of the boys knew no bounds when in-
formed that it wasto be a blacksmith's 
shop, and that it was to be occupied 
by a living, blowing, and striking 

blacksmith, as soon as it was fin-
ished. 

The shell of a building was put up 
in a few days, the forge was built, 
and the bellows put in place. The 
fire was kindled ; and the blacksmith, 
with his leather apron, and bare, 
brawny arms, began his work. The 
boys gathered around him in silent 
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admiration, as the red iron was laid 
on the anvil, and hammered into the 
shape desired. 

It happened that, as the glowing 
iron was placed on the anvil with one 
hand, and the hammer was uplifted 
by the other, something in the street 
arrested the blacksmith's attention, 
and he stood in that peculiar attitude 
for some little time. Ere he brought 
down the hammer, the iron had 
cooled, and needed to be placed again 
in the forge. He placed it amid the 
coals, and commenced blowing. One 
of the boys, anxious for the honour 
of speaking to the blacksmith, said 
to him, " That heat was lost I" 

The blacksmith replied by a nod. 
" Strike while the iron is hot !" 

said another boy. 
" What is the meaning of that 

saying ?" said the blacksmith. 
" It means that you should strike 

before the iron gets cold, or you will 
be obliged to heat it over again. 

" It means that you should do 
things at the right time. In regard 
to many things, if you don't do them 
at the right time, you can't do them 
at all. If you don't improve your 
minds when you are young, you may 
never improve them. You can't grow 
young again, as I can heat the iron 
again. You must learn to love and 
serve God while your hearts are 
tender. They grow harder every 
day, and you can't soften them when 
you choose." 

The iron had now become thoroughly 
heated; and when it was again placed 
on the anvil, and struck with the 
hammer, brilliant scintillations were , 
thrown in every direction. Some of 
the boys ran out of the shop for fear 
of being burned. 

" What makes the sparks fly off 
so ?" said one of the boys, who had a 1  
habit of asking questions—sometimes 
when he wanted to know, and some-' 
times when he did not. 

" Because the iron is very hot. If 
you wish to become a brilliant man, 
you must have your heart very warm 
with the love of God and of your 
fellow-men." 

" Will sparks fly off from him 
then ?" said one, who was not quite 
as respectful to his superiors in age 
as he might have been. 

" Good actions will come from him. 
He will make others happy. He will 
please God. He will become like 
Christ." 

When the blacksmith had fashioned 
the instrument he was making, he 
tempered it by heating it and plung-
ing it into cold water ; and continued 
heating and cooling it till he was 
satisfied it was fit for use. 

" It takes a good deal of hammer-
ing and heating and cooling, to make 
a tool fit for use," said Mr. Blake, 
who had watched the process of 
tempering. 

" Yes," said the blacksmith, "some 
of us have to receive a good deal of 



" It is high time to awake out of sleep " (ROMANS XIII. 11). 19 

hammering and tempering at the 
hand of God, before we are fit to be 
used by Him as instruments of pro- 
moting His cause." 

AzIL. 

" Behold, the Bridegroom Cometh !" 
i4 
	

EEIOLD, the Bridegroom cometh 1" 
What ! Christian, sleeping still 3 

Whilst some with eager longing 
Have gained that far-off hill. 

Too long, alas ! they slumbered 
In apathetic night ; 

But now they see distinctly 
Pale streaks of golden light. 

And forward they are pressing 
O'er mountain, moor, and plain, 

That they their Lord may welcome 
When He shall come again. 

What mean those glorious heralds 
Athwart the Eastern sky I 

They echo back the tidings— 
"The Bridegroom draweth nigh 1" 

Then, Christian, up ! arouse thee, 
The night will soon be o'er; 

Behold, the Bridegroom cometh,— 
He standeth at the door ! 

CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 

The Everlasting Arms. 

T is said that when the young eaglet first 
attempts to fly, the parent bird watches 

it, and if its untried wings fail, and it flut-
ters and sinks, she will dart under it, allow 
it to alight on her back, then bear it aloft 
to give it another trial, and so repeat the 
lesson until the young one has learned to 
fly. Doubtless to the young bird this 
seems strange and cruel treatment, to be 

thus again and again cast off, seemingly 
deserted. But it does not know that 
the mother sees its every motion : she is 
always near, and ready to save it ere it 
fall. 

Is it not so with many of God's 
children ? Are there not times when they 
seem borne aloft until they almost look 
within the veil, and then comes a time of 
depression, when they fear they shall be 
lost ? They know not that the wings of the 
Almighty Father are poised ready to fly to 
their rescue ere their strength shall fail ; 
that, though they feel not His presence, He 
is still very near to them, and while they 
trust in Him and accept His aid, though 
they seem to fail, they shall not fall. For 
He is thus teaching them to be strong, and 
able to do their duty without fear. Moses 
thus sang of Jacob : " He (the Lord) found 
him in a desert land, and in the waste howl-
ing wilderness ; He led him about, He 
instructed him, He kept him as the apple 
of His eye. As an eagle stirreth up her 
nest, fluttereth over her young, spreadeth 
abroad her wings, taketh them, beareth 
them on her wings : so the Lord alone did 
lead him " (Deut. xxxii. 10-12). And the 
Lord's children are as dear to Him now as 
they ever were ; and as much the subject 
of His tender care. 

IF all men were truly men of faith, how 
many eleventh chapters to the Hebrews 
might be written ! 

No man has a right to be generous until 
his debts are paid ; and the most efficient use 
of money is not alone in almsgiving, but to 
pay liberally and promptly the people whom 
we employ. 
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PRECEPT UPON PRECEPT. 

E watchful, be prudent, be trustful, be true ; 	 >: 
Be courteous to those who are not so to you. 

Be patient, be zealous ; be for sin ever sad ; 
Be serious, be cheerful ; be for grace ever glad. 
Be studious, be active, be just, and be kind; 
Be holy in heart, and be Heavenly in mind. 
Be children in malice, in wisdom be men; 
Be known as epistles, not written with pen. 
Be willing to learn, be content to bear wrong; 
Be ye weak in yourselves, in Jehovah be strong. 
Be not cross or conceited, but humble and meek; 
Be not apt your own profit or glory to seek. 
Be frugal, be bountiful, open, sincere; 
Be of good courage, with reverence and fear. 
Be gentle, be firm ; be not given to strife; 
Be a follower of Jesus in heart and in life. 
Be temperate in all things, be selfish in naught; 
Be not carnal, but led by the Spirit and taught. 
Be devout in your thoughts, your words, and your ways; 
Be earnest in prayer, be frequent in praise. 
Be faithful, be hopeful, be loving, be pure, 
Be in union with Christ—you will then be secure. 

WE must not judge of ourselves always 
according to present feelings, for in temp-
tations we shall see nothing but smoke of 
distrustful thoughts. Fire may be raked 
up in the ashes, though not seen : life in 
the winter is hid in the root. 

THERE is never a holy sigh, never a tear we 
shed, lost. And as every grace increaseth 
by exercise of itself, so doth the grace of 
prayer; by prayer we learn to pray. 

A WELL ordered, uniform life, not by fits or 
starts, shows a well ordered heart ; as in a 
clock, when the hammer strikes well, and 
the hand of the dial points well, it is a sign 
that the wheels are right set. 
IT stands upon Christ's honour to maintain 
those that are in His work. 
GOD has no place for a man in His king-
dom who refuses to become a partaker of 
His holiness. —R. T. Middleditch. 
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"PERSONS WANTED." 
ID you ever see a placard that told a 
sadder tale ? Look at it. Here it 
is in a shop window in our town, 

and printed in such large type that all can 
read it: " PERSONS WANTED, WHO HAVE 
DESERTED THEIR FAMILIES." Then follows 
a list of thirteen men from the town or 
neighbourhood who have gone off, nobody 
knows where, and whose wives and children 
are left to the care of the parish. One 
leaves a wife and two children, another 
five, another half-a-dozen 
motherless children, to do 
the best they can, with their 
natural protector far away. 
It is just one of a thousand 
proofs of the wickedness and 
depravity of man. A few 
years ago I suppose every 
one of these men promised 
to be faithful unto death to 
the woman he married. In 
God's house and in God's 
presence you might have 
heard the words, " I,  

moment that in most cases strife and bitter 
words had filled the house from morning to 
night. The desertion of the home was but 
the last link in the chain of evil. It was 
but the issue of a wretched life, the final 
bursting of the cloud which had long been 
gathering. 

But how did it all arise ? Can we form 
any idea of the causes which led to it ? 
think we may, and need not go far to seek 
them. They are too common in every 

parish, and in almost every 
street, to leave us in much 
doubt in the matter. The 
fault probably has not all 
been on one side. The wife 
has often no little to lay at 
her own door, whilst perhaps 
the husband seems to have 
been the greatest offender. 
Let me name three or four 
points. 

A neglected home is one 
frequent occasion of such 
misery. Want of cleanli- 

take thee, 	, to my wedded wife, for 
better, for worse, for richer, for poorer, in 
sickness, and in death, to love and to cherish 
till death us do part." But how is it now ? 
The tie is broken, the home is forsaken—
no love, no cherishing, no tender affection 
left ; but hard-hearted cruelty, and wife 
and children left to beg or to starve. 

What an untold amount of misery, and 
sin, and evil must lie behind this fact ! 
What must have been the homes of these 
men ere they forsook them? Could the story 
of each home be recorded, can we doubt that 
long ago all real affection and comfort had 
taken their flight ? Can we question for a  

ness and thrift, want of care in keeping 
the house tidy, in arranging the washing, 
in preparing the meals, in mending 
the children's clothes,—these things drive 
all comfort away, prevent a man from 
finding pleasure in his children when work 
is over, and make his own fireside a prison 
to him rather than a palace of content. 

Side by side with this comes a bad tem-
per, or a sullen, murmuring, repining spirit. 
If a woman looks on the worst side of her 
husband, or of anything else, if you seldom 
hear a kind word, and often a cross one, 
if she heaps blame and reproach upon him, 
instead of trying to win him to better 
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ways, no wonder he leaves his home, and, 
if he has no fear of God before his eyes, 
seeks some one else to be to him what his 
wife might have been. 

But the most fruitful cause of all is 
STRONG DRINK. Here is the enemy that 
works most of the miEchief. If the wife 
has given way to it, of course everything 
goes to rack and ruin. And where the 
husband indulges in it, and spends much of 
his wages in this way, even the most faith-
ful and devoted with can scarcely keep 
things straight. Many a woman has nobly 
struggled on in spite of it. Many a one 
has saved her children from the pit into 
which the husband has fallen, and when 
left a widow has been rewarded by their 
loving care for her. But it is a hard 
battle. It is a sore and terrible trial. 
May God Himself comfort those who have 
to bear it ! And may He prosper all tem-
perance work till the drunkard's home and 
the drunkard's grave is no longer to be 
found in our land ! 

For all these ills there is one remedy. 
Let the fear of the Lord be your treasure. 
Set God always before you. Do nothing 
you would not wish Him to see. Make 
His Word the guide of your life, keep His 
Sabbaths, and use them to get strength to 
overcome temptation. Bend the knee in 
humble prayer, and seek continually the 
aid of the Holy Spirit. Above all, make a 
friend of Jesus ; trust Him to forgive you 
through His blood, and to keep you by His 
grace. Entreat Him to come and dwell 
in your home, and to make it a little 
Heaven below. 

"0 help us, Lord ! each hour of need 
Thy Heavenly succour give ; 

Help us in thought, in word, and deed, 
Each hour on earth we live!" 

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

 

The Word. 

 

JOHN i. 14. 

01 OD had spoken in pealing thunders, 

ru
, 	Till the trembling hearers quailed: 

He had spoken in silent visions, 
And the hidden world unveiled : 

He had spoken by holy prophets; 
But when all His voices failed, 

There at last was heard 
One tenderest word, 

He spoke, and the word was "JESUS," 

Would any one know the meaning 
Of God's precious word to man I 

'Tis a blessed interpretation, 
The key of life's gracious plan; 

For the word of the Father tells us, 
As plainly as Godhead can, 

That our ruined race 
Has an inner place 

In the heart that has given us Jesus. 

Go, spell the great truth in Jesus : 
Read—mercy, and pardon, and love—

The character, tender and righteous, 
Of the merciful One above. 

God speaketh to thee. 0 listen ! 
And let the soft whisperings move; 

For in yonder Heaven 
No music is given 

So sweet as the name of Jesus. 

And art thou fearful and silent, 
Afraid of the Judge's eye 

A word in thy mouth He putteth, 
His word be thine only reply : 

Accused of a thousand treasons, 
By justice condemned to die, 

Thy one perfect plea 
Must eternally be 

That wonderful talisman, "JFSUS." 

WILLIAM LITE 

 

 

 

 

IF you tell your troubles to God, you put 
them into the grave ; they will never rise 
again when you have committed them to 
Him. If you roll your burden anywhere 
else, it will roll back again like the stone 
of Sisyphus.—Spurgeon. 
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Cultivate a Spirit of Prayer. " Turn Ye !" 
ERY few persons, even the most de-
praved, would be willing to admit, 
if the question were put to them, 

that they were permanent travellers on the 
road to ruin. They might acknowledge 
that their habits were bad, and their moral 
purposes iniquitous ; that they drank, or 
swore, or stole, or lied, or were ill-tempered, 
or idle, or impure,—or even admit that 
they were growing worse all the time. 
But they would, nevertheless, if really com-
pelled to consider the question, believe, or 
at any rate say that they believed, that 
somehow or other, at some time or other, 
things would take an upward turn. But 
just here lies one of the most fatal fallacies 
of sin. Things do not take a turn, unless 
the individual makes them do so ; and 
reform is quite sure to grow harder, rather 
than easier, as the hours and days and years 
hurry on. There is no slipping up hill 
again, and no standing still, when once you 
have begun to slip down. And yet the 
sole hope which many a man and woman 
has of escaping earthly woe and future 
penalty, is the hope of slipping up hill on 
some lucky day which a more propitious 
future shall bring. The sooner a soul finds 
out that DELIBERATE SINNING is not to be 
followed by ACCIDENTAL SALVATION, the 
sooner will it be ready to respond to the 
call of the Holy Spirit. 

HEN we rise in the morning with 
our bodies invigorated by rest and 
sleep, and our spirits refreshed and 

gladdened by the cheerful return of 
another day, what more becoming in the 
child of God than to bow down in lowly 
adoration before His throne, and pour 
forth our humble acknowledgments for His 
watchful care over us during the silent 
hours of the night ? To begin the day in 
this way will be safe ; to act otherwise, 
would be dangerous in the extreme. No 
tongue can tell what disappointments, or 
temptations, or losses, may be awaiting us 
during the day, or the difficulties which 
we are to meet, it may be, in every path. 
We can neither see nor provide against 
them ; but if God, who is acquainted with 
all our ways, and who knows what is to 
befall us, be on our side we shall have no 
cause for fear—all shall be well. For this, 
as well, as for other reasons, our Lord de-
livered the parable that men " should 
always pray, and not faint." Let our 
ignorance of the future inspire zeal and 
encourage us to the habitual discharge of 
this most important duty. Who is so 
regardless of the interests of his own soul 
and the concerns of eternity, as not to find 
an idle hour, one spare moment, a few odds 
and ends, to devote to religious purposes ? 
As we know not what a day may bring 
forth, as we cannot, in the present state, 
and during the present moment, foresee 
what may happen to us the next, how 
desirable—how very necessary—that we 
be always bringing our case before God I 
If we so act, He will be close at hand as a 
present help in the trying hour, nor per-
mit our hope to be lost. —Rer. Thomas Parr. 

THE mind of man is like a mill, which will 
grind whatever you put into it, whether it 
be husk or wheat. The devil is very eager 
to have his turn at this mill, and to employ 
it for grinding the husk of vain thoughts. 
Keep the wheat of the Word in the mind : 
" keep thy heart with all diligence." 
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Infidel Wives and Mothers. 

1
E have all heard of the excellencies of 

(0--, Christian wives, and the blessed 
influence exercised by Christian mothers 
over persons during their young and tender 
years. Thousands of men to-day attribute 
whatever of success and prosperity may 
have attended them, to the influence of 
their praying, pious mothers. But who 
ever heard a man, with tearful eyes and 
trembling voice, recall the profitable 
counsels and excellent example of an 
infidel mother ? Who ever heard a man 
attribute his goodness or his greatness 
to the doctrines which had been instilled 
into his mind by one who disbelieved God 
and rejected His Word ? Where are the 
infidel mothers whose children rise up and 
call them blessed ? And where are the 
infidel wives of to-day whose power for 
good is felt and acknowledged by their 
husbands ? If infidelity is a good thing in 
a man, why not in a woman ? If it is a 
good thing in a husband, why not in a wife? 
If it is a good thing in a father, why is it 
not good in a mother ? 

Curiously enough, infidels seem peculiarly 
anxious to marry Christian women. A man 
himself may be a dissolute blasphemer, but 
in looking for a wife, he selects a person of 
a different character. Where are the 
infidel schools that are established to train 
up wives for sceptics ?—young women who 
shall neither know nor care for God or His 
words ? We have never heard of such 
institutions ; in fact we doubt whether 
sceptics would take kindly to them. 

A sceptical, scoffing, scorning, blasphem-
ous wife would be a poor ornament to a 
respectable home. And a child whose early 
memories would be of a mother who rejected  

the Bible, scorned religion, and never 
taught her child to pray, would find little 
in them to anchor the soul amid the storms 
of youthful passion, or the scenes of earthly 
temptation. Blessed are those whose 
earliest remembrances go back to a mother's 
pious counsels and a mother's fervent 
prayers !—The Armoury. 

WHERE Christ brings His cross, He brings 
His presence ; and where He is, none are 
desolate, and there is no room for despair. 
As He knows His own, so He knows how 
to comfort them, using sometimes the very 
grief itself, and straining it to a sweetness 
of peace unattainable by those ignorant of 
sorrow.—E. B. Browning. 
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THE GOSPEL TRUMPET. 
" Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

THANK GOD FOR COMMON MERCIES. 

INEVER drink a cup of water 
without thinking of an old man, 

who, when I was a boy, acted as a 
porter for the establishment in which 
I was engaged. He must have been 
very poor ; for, then fully sixty-five 
or seventy years of age, he was em-
ployed, day after day, in dragging a 
little hand-cart, often laden with 

heavy burdens, over crowded and 
stony pavements. 

In our store was a stone jar, re-
plenished daily with pure water and 
ice ; and many a time during the day 
the old man would come to drink. 
When he had filled the cup, he would 
take off his worn cap, and while his 
thin gray locks fell over his forehead, 
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lift up his face, close his eyes for a 
moment with reverential aspect and 
in silent prayer, and then drink. No 
matter what haste, or who observed, 
he always did the same. 

Since then it is twenty-five or 
thirty years. I have drunk from the 
icy pools that gather on the surface 
of the glaciers of Switzerland, and 
amidst the burning splendours of 
Vesuvius, in his own stormy Scotland, 
and on the stormy sea, but very 
rarely or never without thinking 
of that old man, and, admonished 
by him, lifting my heart in gra- 
titude to God. One thing is re- 
markable : I cannot drink with my 
hat on. The white locks of the old 
man seem to shake themselves before 
me, as if to admonish me of irrever-
ence, and his meek eyes to be lifting 
themselves up to God, to plead that 
I may not forget the Giver. 

Without doubt, the old man has 
been many years in Heaven. But 
how that little habit of his has 
wrought itself into my life ; and how 
it has been to me, for more than a 
quarter of a century, day by day—
that little act—a preacher of right-
eousness ! 

The foregoing little narrative, 
which we met with in the course of 
our reading, reminds us of another 
old man—one whom we ourselves 
knew in our boyhood. We can never 
forget the placid countenance, beauti-
ful even in old age, by reason of the 

Heavenly expression that character-
ised it ; nor the tone of the voice, no 
longer musical as in youth, and yet 
uttering itself in words and tones 
that, more powerfully than any music, 
made their way into our heart. The 
deep reverence for God, mingled 
with the peace that passeth under-
standing ; the solemnity of a soul 
dwelling in the Divine presence, 
mingling with a love that delighted 
to speak even to children, to tell them 
of Christians gone to their Father's 
house, and to encourage them to 
follow :—these, with the known 
saintly character, left even in our 
childish mind a conception of what 
holiness is, that has never departed. 
0 to be with such as that old man 
for ever ! was the impression pro-
duced. 

Yes—an old Christian—one grown 
gray in the service of his Master, is 
perhaps the loveliest and most edify-
ing sight on earth. Young believers 
are very beautiful at times ; and we 
delight to see them, for they are the 
rising hope of the Church ; but an 
old Christian, who has been tried 
with many a conflict, and who is 
humbled with the sense of his own 
many shortcomings, but in whom 
that very humility, to the view of 
others, mellows all his graces, and 
clothes him with something like the 
light of Heaven ; such an aged 
Christian, loving Christ the more, 
and more humbly dependent on Rin). 
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the longer he has known Him, and 
the nearer he is to glory, is, to our 
apprehension, more beautiful still. 

0 to be enabled so to live, and so 
to grow in grace, that if we become 
old, a light from Heaven shall shine 
from our faces on the young around 
us, attracting them sweetly and 
powerfully to Christ ! 

Are You Really Prepared for Heaven? 
" Except a man be born again, he cannot see the 

kingdom of God.". 

N O change to a condition, however lofty, 
no elevation from the lowest obscurity 

to the highest honour, from abject poverty to 
the greatest affluence, adequately represents 
the difference between the state of sin in 
which grace finds us, and the state of glory 
to which it raises us. The most ignorant 
and debased of our city outcasts, the most 
wretched wanderer of these streets, is not 
so unfit to be received into the holy bosom 
of a Christian family as you are, by nature, 
to be received into the kingdom of Heaven. 
A sinner there were more out of place than 
a ragged beggar in a royal palace, where, all 
gazing at his appearance with astonishment, 
and shrinking back from his defiling touch, 
he rudely thrusts himself within the bril-
liant circle. 

Compared with the difference between a 
man, as grace finds him, and Heaven gets 
him, how feeble are all earthly distinctions I 
They sink into nothing. So unheaven}y, 
in truth, is our nature, that, unless we 
were " made meet for the inheritance," we 
were no honour to it, nor were it any hap-
piness to us. 

People talk strangely of going to. Heaven 

when they die; but what gratification could 
it possibly afford a man whose enjoyments 
are of a sensuous or sensual nature—whose 
only pleasure lies in the acquisition of 
worldly objects, or the gratification of brutal 
appetites ? You hope to go to Heaven 
I hope you will. But, unless your heart is 
sanctified and renewed, what were Heaven 
to you ?—an abhorrent vacuum. The day 
that took you there would end all enjoy-
ment, and throw you, a castaway, upon a 
solitude more lonely than a desert island. 
Neither angels nor saints would seek your 
company, nor would you seek theirs. Un-
able to join in their hallowed employments, 
to sympathise with, or even to understand 
their holy joys, you would feel more desolate 
than we have done in the heart of a great 
city, without one friend, jostled by crowds, 
but crowds who spoke a language we did 
not understand, and were aliens alike in 
dress and manners, in language, blood, and 
faith.—Rev. Dr. Guthrie. 

The Three " Comes." 

T"Father's ",COME ;"—"Come now, 
and let us reason together, saith the 

Lord" (Isaiah i. 18). 
The Son's " COME :"—" Come unto Me, 

all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and 
I will give you rest" (Matt. xi. 28). 

The Spirit's " COME :"—And the Spirit 
and the bride say, Come " (Rev. xxii. 17). 

INFIDELITY is like obnoxious material sub-
stance—liable to emit offensive odours. 
It is much more obnoxious when noticed 
and stirred up than when passed by in 
silence and disgust. 

FAITH makes everything possible ; and 
love makes everything easy. 
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,.. 0 room, no room for Jesus I 

'.• 	Yes, filled with guests and others: 
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No Room for Jesus. 

My heart is full to-day ; 

LUKE H. • 7. 

The Lord must turn away. 

" If He were here I straightway 
Should lose all light and joy; 

His very presence even 
Would harass and annoy. 

" No, no ! He must not enter; 
I could not bear to see 

His holy gaze of pity 
Fixed sadly upon me. 

" Another time, if passing, 
And He should wish to stay, 

Ah, then I may be willing, 
But not—no, not to-day." 

Dear friend, are these the feelings 
Now dwelling in thy mind I 

Art thou afraid that Jesus 
Will burdens on thee bind 1 

Poor foolish heart ! how often 
The burdens thou dost bear 

In thine own secret spirit 
Would vanish were He there I 

For Jesus shares each trial, 
He dries each falling tear, 

He dissipates all sadness, 
And quells each rising fear. 

But hush! a soft, sad whisper 
Is sounding now for thee—

fl No room, alas I in Heaven 
For those who know not Me !" 

Oh listen to His pleading,— 
Ad mit thy Saviour-King ; 

The joy His presence giveth 
Is past imagining ! 

CHARLOTTE MURRAY. 

A MAN may believe all that is revealed 
about Christ and still be lost. The faith 
that saves is not faith about Christ ; it is 
faith in Christ. 

28 	" Fear God, and keep His commandments" (ECCLES. mr. 13). 

THE sufferings that Christ endured for U3 
must become our standard for the enormity 
of sin in His sight. 
THE truth cannot be burned, beheaded, or 
crucified. A lie on the throne is a lie still, 
and truth in a dungeon is truth still ; and 
the lie on the throne is on the way to 
defeat, and the truth in the dungeon is on 
the way to victory. No accidents of posi-
tion can change the essential nature of 
things, or the eternal laws which determine 
their destinies.— Wm. M‘Kinley. 

Say "No!" 
MAN'S success in this world, and his 
salvation in the world to come, depend 

largely on his power to say "No." Man 
fell because he could not say "No" when 
temptation assailed him, and men are fall-
ing every day for the same reason. The 
men who have conquered the adversary, 
and triumphed in the midst of temptation, 
are the men who have power to say "No," 
and to stick to it when they have said it. 
Moses, refusing to be called the son of 
Pharaoh's daughter ; Joseph, spurning the 
temptations which assailed him; Daniel, 
who would not drink the wine of Babylon, 
though it came from the royal table—these 
are the men who have proved more than 
conquerors, and whose names are had in 
everlasting remembrance. 

Learn to say "No!" at the proper time, 
and let your No be like that of the woman 
whose boy, when advised to tease his 
mother to get her to consent to something 
which she had refused, said, " When my 
mother says No, there is no Yes in it." 

Many a person says No, but there is, 
after all, a Yes inside of the No. " Let 
your yea be yea, and your nay, nay."—The 
Common People. 
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"GET THEM IN—OUR ONLY OBJECT." 

IT was a strange-looking envelope that 
brought me a letter from one of Christ's 

earnest workers. At one corner there was 
a picture of a storm, and of two or three 
vessels either wrecked or in great peril, 
and a lifeboat with eleven sturdy boatmen 
off to the rescue. Then beneath the pic- 
ture were the words given above—" Get 
them in—our only object." I understood in 
a moment my friend's meaning. He wished 
to stir up others to go forth on the same 
errand in which he is en-
gaged. In a very poor 
neighbourhood, where evil 
of all sorts abounds, he is 
hard at work, striving by 
all means to save some. He 
has built a Mission Hall, 
where, night after night, 
true Gospel Temperance 
work is carried on. Him-
self indebted in days gone 
by to the Temperance cause 
for great help and benefit, 
he is not slack in striving 
to save others from the snare of strong 
drink. 

But he does not stop here. " Jesus 
only " is the motto and key-note of his 
varied labours. Year after year he has 
been telling of Jesus and His love, and, 
with the hearty co-operation of the clergy- 
man in whose parish he labours, he never 
tires of pointing the guilty and the lost to 
the one only Refuge. By money given by 
himself and those whom he has inter- 
ested in the cause, he sends agents to visit 
men in their own homes, to sell and give 
Christian books and tracts, to gather them 
together on Sundays and week-days to 

hear faithful addresses and join in 
singing the songs of Zion. He is just an 
example of what a layman can do in the 
great struggle against surrounding evil. 
The glorious fruit of such efforts will one 
day be manifest, and those who have 
carried them on shall be found amongst 
those who have turned many to righteous-
ness, and shall shine as the stars for ever 
and ever. 

" Get them in—our only object."—See the 
danger to which the multi-
tudes are exposed. There 
are wrecks worse than those 
which take place around our 
sea-girt isle. There are 
men and women, and girls 
and boys, cast on the rocks 
of temptation, perishing by 
thousands, ruined both in 
body and soul, the spoil of 
the great wrecker, the prey 
of the gin palace, of Sabbath 
desecration, of profligate 
habits, or of some other form 

of vice and iniquity. But come and help 
to launch and man the lifeboat. Thank 
God, the Temperance lifeboat is out just 
now doing a blessed work. Temperance in 
the name of Jesus ; Temperance in. the 
power of Him who came to save ; Temper-
ance, not instead of Christ and His Gospel, 
but for His glory, and to remove a terrible 
stumbling-block out of the way of those 
who are invited to draw nigh to Him—
this is God's agency just now for picking 
up myriads of lost ones out of the deep 
waters of sin and misery, and bringing them 
into the safe harbour of His free salvation. 

I confess I have often been afraid of 
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Blue Ribbons and the like in days past, as 
being sometimes an indication of pride and 
self-display. But just now I trust the 
devil is being beaten by one of his own 
weapons, and that a bit of Blue Ribbon in 
the button-hole, or on the dress, is doing 
a vast amount of good. But after all we 
must never forget that the glorious old 
Gospel, with its message of the cleansing 
blood, and the all-renewing Spirit, and the 

whosoever will," and the tender love and 
compassion of God for sinners, is the great 
lifeboat that we must endeavour to bring 
near to all alike, whether moral or immoral. 
All need the same all-sufficient Saviour, and 
He receives all who flee to Him for succour. 
Brother, sister, if yet far off from God, by 
faith enter the lifeboat yourself, and make 
Christ your all. Then be a zealous helper 
in saving others. By all means "Get them 
in." Lose no time, and spare no pains. 
There is no object worth living for compared 
to this. 
" Rescue the perishing, care for the dying, 

Snatch them in pity from sin and the grave; 
Weep o'er the erring one, lift up the fallen, 

Tell them of Jesus, the mighty to save. 
Rescue the perishing, care for the dying; 

Jesus is merciful : Jesus will save." 

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

"1 Know the Winner." 
WAS an nay way by railway one Monday 
morning, not long since, from Glasgow 

to Carlisle, feeling somewhat wearied, after 
speaking five times during the previous 
day, and having personal conversation with 
many who were anxious about the salvation 
of their never-dying souls. 

The compartment I was in was well filled, 
ore of kay fellow-travellers evidently being 

interested in the turf, as he told me he 
lived by betting, and was apparently better 
up in betting lists than in his Bible. A 
friend was seeing him off, his parting words 
being, " I hope you will win two or three 
of the Newcastle races." 

I intended to sleep, but my friend had 
much to say, and wishing to touch a sympa-
thetic cord, I said, " I know the winner at 
the Newcastle races." 

The bait took well, and he replied very 
sharply, " You know the winner ?" 

" Yes, I know the winner." 
" How do you know ? Have you seen 

the weights ?" 
" No, but I know the winner." 
" No one can know unless they have seen 

the weights." 
" Yes, but I know, for I am connected 

with head-quarters." 
" Well, so am I ; but you do not mean 

to say that, supposing there was a ten stone 
weight, and you had not seen the other 
weights, you could tell whether the ten 
stone would win or not ?" 

" Oh. yes, I do, and I'll tell you who the 
winner is. He is the LORD JESUS CHRIST ; 
He has never yet lost a race, and He wins 
for all eternity." 

Here my friend was compelled to turn 
the conversation, and said, " I do not be-
lieve in religion." 

" Neither do I,—in what frequently 
passes for religion." 

My friend was here much at a loss to 
make out what I was, so I told him, although 
I did not believe in what was commonly 
called religion, that I loved the Lord Jesus 
Christ. 

He then said, "I go to church twice on 
Sunday." 

" I alb* you are a great fool them. If 
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I were going deliberately to hell, I would 
not be bothered, but would go right in 
for the world, and enjoy it. What do you 
go to church for ?" 

" To pray." 
" What do you pray for ?" 
" To get on well in the world." 
Weil, well, thought I, this is a farce,—a 

man heartily serving the devil, and going 
twice on Sunday to church to ask God to 
help him on in the devil's work. Possibly 
he is not an exception, in this day of reli-
gious shame, which abound on every hand; 
for of the unconverted the Bible says, 
" There is no difference." 

Things got rather uncomfortable, and he 
changed his seat to the other end of the 
carriage. 

And who won the Newcastle Horse-race 
I know not ; but this I do know, that very 
soon the winner of that prize will have to 
leave it behind, with the things of this 
world ; whereas the eternal inheritance 
through faith in our Lord and Saviour Jesus 
Christ is one that fadeth not away. 

" I press toward the mark for the PRIZE 

of tht high calling of God in Christ Jesus" 
(Philip. iii. 14).—James N. Carr. 

The Bereaved. Mother's Lament. 
VHERE used to be a small foot climbing on our 

stair, 
There used to be a blithe step running here and 

there ; 
The memory of a sweet voice lingers in mine ear, 
It mocks the lonely silence ever reigning here. 

We had a little plaything in our garden bowers ; 
We loved a little white hand plucking garden 

flowers : 
There tree, and shrill; and blossom, well-known 

friends became, 
And welcome were the spring birds coupled with 

his name. 

I used to feel a soft hand patting on my cheek, 
I used to kiss two soft lips—loved to hear them 

speak ; 
Then merry was the playing on our parlour floor, 
Now nought is left but silence—silence evermore. 

A little figure, nightly, by our window stood, 
He watched the stars of evening, told us God was 

good : 
A little form knelt, nightly, praying in our room ; 
Now comet§ that hour with silence, agony, and 

gloom. 

We wandered through a glad world, happy, three 
sweet years, 

For many were our bright hopes, seldom fell our 
tears ; 

We never thought of parting, till that hour of fear 
Brought blank and tomb-like silence, ever reigning 

here. 

I weary for the bright land,—weary all the day : 
The sun has gone from this land,--can I care tc 

stay ? 
There meet us with the old love, the old smile of joy; 
Yes, meet us in the Home land, little angel boy ! 

Mns. JOHNSTON. 

A Bad. Father-in-Law. 
YOUNG woman, upon an offer of 
marriage, consulted an old friend be-
fore making her decision. He asked 

her if her husband that was to be was a 
Christian. To be truthful, she had to say, 
" No ; but," she added, " he wasn't really 
bad,—not worse than other young men 
who hadn't thought of religion ; it was only 
that he had never given it a thought. 
His thoughtlessness need not be any hind-
rance to her." Her adviser's answer was 
blunt, but it told. " If he is not a child 
of God," said the old man, " he must be a 
child of the devil ; there is no half and 
half : and if he is the latter, and you marry 
him, look out, my girl, you'll have a deal of 
trouble with your father-iv-low." This de-
cided the case ; the engagement was 
broken off, and the young woman saved 
from the misery of an unequal yoke. 



32 "0 Lord, Thou hast done wonderful things" (IsAmn xxv. 1). 

His Deeds ! 
" What bast Thou done, good Lord ?" 

LONG years ago I died to save a race 
Of rebel worms, and lift them in My grace 
To dwell with Me in Mine own dwelling-

place." 
"Was it for me, good. Lord1" 

"It was for thee." 

" What else haat Thou performed I" 
" I found the vilest sinner thou couldst know, 

And where I once had bid My life-blood flow 
I washed his vileness white as virgin snow." 

"Wilt Thou do this for me 1" 
" Sinner, for thee." 

"What other exploits, Lord I" 
" I met the raging dragon of the pit, 

And wrestled with him till his blood fangs bit 
The very dust, and he was glad to quit." 

"Lord, fight the fiend for me." 
"I will, My child." 

" What other deeds, Great Prince ?" 
" I sought the den of Death, and from his cave 

Released the captives : made the king my slave ; 
And, rising, sang—'Where is thy victory, Grave?" 

" Wilt conquer Death for me 1" 
" Mortal, for thee." 

" Great Conqueror, what beside?" 
" I passed above, the welcomed of the sky, 

In peace to reign while endless years go by; 
No more to bleed, to suffer, or to die." 

"And wilt Thou bring me there 1" 
"Thee, asking soul." 

"And what Thy actions now 1" 
"My reigning hand apportions and divides 

The lot of man : the turning of life's tides 
My will decrees—in all My wisdom guides." 

" Wilt Thou direct for me 1" 
"Loved one, for thee." 

WILLIAM LUFF. 

LIFE is a book of which we have but one 
edition. Let each day's actions, as they 
add their pages to the indestructible volume, 
be such as we shall be willing to have the 
assembled world to read. 

WHAT is ministerial success ? Crowded 
churches, full aisles, attentive congregations, 
the approval of the religious world, much 
impression produced ? Elijah thought so; 
and when he found out his mistake, and 
discovered that the applause on Carmel 
subsided into hideous stillness, his heart 
well-nigh broke with disappointment. 
Ministerial success lies in altered lives and 
obedient, humble hearts—unseen work 
recognised in the judgment day. —F. W. 
Robertson. 

How perfect is our pardon I We are not 
only made righteous in Christ, but we are 
made the righteousness of God in Him. 

How wonderful that He, who has no need 
of us at all, should call upon us to add 
something to His glory ! 

TO OUR READERS. 
WE have pleasure in announcing the publication 
of a selection of the poetical contributions of 
our much esteemed correspondent, Mr. WILLIAM 
LUFF, as Packet IX. of our LEAFLETS for inclosing 
in letters and general distribution. We are sure 
our readers will be glad to have these pieces in 
this convenient and attractive fortn,—crimson-
coloured border, and fine paper. Price sixpence, 
post free. 
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THE GOSPEL TRUMPET. 
" Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

A CITY MISSIONARY'S STORY. 

T  .EAVING the omnibus one day, 
4  and feeling for the sidewalk 

with my staff, a woman's voice in-
quired, "Are you blind, sir ?" 

" Quite blind." 

" Well, here's the sidewalk ; but 
can you guess where you are ?" 

" Yes, at the corner of — and 
-- streets." 

No. 317.—MAY, 1883.) [MONTHLY, Osz HALTrixtr 

"Well, you are good at guessing ; 
but can you tell why God has de-
prived you, a holy man, of your eye-
sight, and left me, a drunken sinner, 
with the use of my eyes ?" 

"Even so, Father, for so it seemed 
good in Thy sight." 

" Yes, He may be your Father," 
replied the woman, " but He is not 
mine." 
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" Have we not all one Father ? 
Hath not one God created us all ?" 

" One God created us, but I am 
now an enemy, and not a child." 

" It may be so," replied I ; " yet, 
through the blood of Jesus, they 
who were some time alienated, and 
enemies by wicked works, become 
reconciled to God." 

" It may be," was her only answer. 
" Would you be offended if I offered 
to lead you over this rough place ?" 

I said, " I will not be offended ; 
take my arm." 

She did so, saying, " Thank God ! 
thank God !" 

" For what ?" 
" That I may guide the feet of one 

of His servants, for I am not fit to 
touch the hem of His garment. I 
had a brother once, and he was a 
minister of God, like you." She was 
weeping. A hearse passed before us. 
She said, " You can't see that ?" 

" No ; what is it ?" 
" That is the pauper's carriage. 

Even we drunken paupers ride home 
in that, when life ends." 

" To what home ?" 
" The grave." 
" Is the grave the sinner's home ?" 
" Would to God it were ; then I 

could have hope of rest, at least." 
" Have you, then, no hope ?" 
" No hope ! Their worm dieth not, 

and their fire is not quenched.'" 
" But," said I, " you should hope." 
" Why should I hope ?" 

" God is good." 
"But I have abused His goodness." 
" God is merciful." 
" I have despised His mercy." 
" But God is love." 
For a short time she was silent, 

and then resumed :—" How can such 
a sinner as I hope ?" 

" It is a faithful saying, that Jesus 
Christ came to save sinners." 

" But I am a great sinner." 
His blood cleanseth from all sin." 

" 	a lost sinner." 
ff But He can save to the uttermost 

All that come to God by Him. Now. 
go and put this trembling hand into 
the hand of Jesus. At His feet con-
fess your sins, and ask for mercy, and 
you shall obtain it." 

She wept aloud, and, with a voice 
of agony, exclaimed, " Oh ! that I 
knew where I could find Him. I 
would kneel at His feet, and wash 
them with my tears, and. never leave 
the place till the pauper's carriage 
came to bear me to the grave." 

Here I parted with the despairing 
stranger, whom I bad never net be-
fere ; but recently, when passing an 
unfrequented street, that same voice 
called, " God bless you, sir ! God bless 
you ! Let me help you over this 
broken way, for I have found Him !" 

" Found whom ?" 
" Him that can save to the utter-

most; and, blessed be His holy name, 
for His blood cleanseth from all sin." 

         



" Thou, Lord, art good, and ready to forgive " (PsAuf LXXXVI. 5). 35 

             

             

  

"Speak kindly to the erring—
Thou yet may'st lead him back, 

With holy words and tears of love, 
From misery's thorny track. 

"Forget not thou hast often sinned, 
And sinful yet may be ; 

Deal kindly with the erring one, 
As God path dealt with thee." 

The Cure for Error. 
RROR is not cured by proclamations, 

resolutions, decrees, councils, or autho-
ritative denunciations. It is not settled 
by the votes of majorities, or the consent 
of multitudes; nor is it most effectually 
disseminated by wordy strifes and angry 
disputations. 

The best way to keep weeds out of wheat, 
is to plough thoroughly and seed heavily; 
the best way to keep error out of the 
Church, is by faithful and earnest preaching 
and teaching of the Word of God. The 
poor wise man may save the city, when all 
the great and rich have failed; and he who 
takes not the authority of men, but the 
Word of God, and proclaims it in the love 
of Christ, will find that his testimony is 
attended by the witnessing Spirit of God, 
and that good seed sown on good ground 
will bring forth fruit to God's glory at last. 
—The Christian (American). 

No lot can be compared to that of the 
Christian who is possessed of simple faith 
in God and the Word of His grace. The 
happiness of the happiest worldling is 
as nothing when compared with it. The 
one is transient, the other is enduring; the 
one is for time, the other is for eternity; 
the one is in circumstances, the other in 
the Lord. All that the worldling aims at 
or can comprehend is the happiness which 
is to be found "under the sun," and that 
(as Solomon, who had fully tested it, tells 
us) is "vanity and vexation of spirit;" but 
the Christian's happiness is found in 
"things above, where Christ sitteth on the 
right hand of God." But it requires simple 
faith to comprehend it. 

   

Flee Away to Jesus. 
(9-Ei LEE away to Jesus, guilty one, 

th Flee away, hot-foot, pursued by death : 
Ere the sword avenge what thou hest done, 

Flee away to Him with eager breath. 
Linger not,. nor loiter : see, He stands 

Waiting to protect thee from thy foe : 
Beckons thee, and with His outstretched hands 

Calls to thee. 0 sinner 1 wilt thou go I 

 

Flee away to Jesus, tempted one, 
Troubled by a thousand evil things—

Balk that assailed the Saviour-Son ; 
Well He knows how each temptation stings. 

His strong hand can smite them to the dust : 
His swift breath can bid them all begone : 

Flee away to Jesus,—fleeing, trust : 
Stang, bewildered, pained, still hurry on. 

To thyself an enemy, sad heart, 
Flee away from self to His dear side; 

From thy thoughts, thy death, thy love, depart; 
In His thoughts, His death, His love confide. 

Flee away to Jesus ; question not, 
Argue not, nor answer thou thy fears : 

Leave thyself to die—death is thy lot ; 
In the Lord thy risen life appears. 

'Mid temptations, trials, griefs, 	sweet 
Still to find the gracious Saviour near : 

Let the spirit rise her Lord to meet., 
Seeking for awhile a higher sphere. 

" Flee away to Jesus." By and by 
Gentle hands will take the fluttering dove, 

Set hor free, and bid her soar on high, 
Upward, Heavenward, homeward to her love! 

       

WM. LIM. 
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Received, or Cast Out ? Which ? T  6 4  e (p  HAT man loves Jesus," said an old 
Z lady, speaking of a friend who, at a 

village corner, had been telling the 
Saviour's love. How blessed it would be 
if we felt thus of every preacher as he con-
cluded his address. I know not what 
had impressed the good woman with this 
thought in the present case : all I know is 
that as I passed her by the roadside such 
was her exclamation, " That man loves 
Jesus." 

" Yes, my friend, I believe he does ; but 
do you ? " 

An awkward silence ensued, as we slowly 
walked on ; but I noticed there was a tear 
in the woman's eye ; so as she stopped at 
a cottage gate, I pressed home my question 
by asking if Jesus had received her ? Still 
she was silent. 

" Have you come to Him ? " 
" Yes, sir, I hope I have." 
" And has He not received you ? " 
Here the tongue once more refused 

duty ; but by this time, somehow or other, 
we had got inside the cottage, and I saw I 
must close with this poor anxious one. 

" Jesus says," I continued, "'Him that 
cometh to Me, I will in no wise cast out' 
(John vi. 37). You believe that ? " 

" Yes." 
" Now, have you come ? " 
" Yes, sir, many times." 
" And has He cast you out ? " 
" No, sir." 
"Then He has received you, has He not ?" 
I hoped she would at once answer in the 

affirmative ; but she was mute as the 
grave. 

We knelt together and prayed :—" 0 
Lord, here is a poor sinner who comes to 

Thee upon Thine own promise, that Thou 
wilt in no wise cast out any who come ; 
but she is afraid Thou wilt cast her out, 
and so break Thy promise. She owns 
Thou past not done so yet ; but she cannot 
realise that Thou art as good as Thy word: 
help her to see that if Thou dost not cast 
her out, Thou dost receive her." 

We rose, and I again repeated the pre-
vious questions, "Have you come to Jesus?" 

" Yes, sir." 
" Has He cast you out? " 
" No, sir." 
" Then He has received you, has Be 

not ?" I took her hand in mine and held it. 
" Now, has He received you, or cast you 
out ? " 

Again all was silence. 
" Has He received you, or cast you out ?" 

for I felt that with the mouth the confes• 
sion of the heart's belief was to be made—
confession of belief in this particular pro-
mise ; but disappointment awaited me ; 
for as I shook the hand I held I once more 
repeated my question, " You believe that 
Jesus said He would not cast out one who 
came. You have come ; but you do not 
believe He has received you : yet you are 
sure He has not cast you out. Now, if you 
believe that He has not cast you out, why 
not believe, what is certainly as true, that 
He has received you ?" 

But no : she still doubted, and was silent. 
Had the question, " Has Jesus received 

you?" been asked of my reader, could he or 
she have answered, " Yes," or would silence 
have been the only response ?— William 
Luff. 

Tins is the noblest science, to know how to 
live in hourly communion with God in 
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"WHAT IS YOUR HOPE?" 

CARAVAN was crossing over the 
north of India. It numbered in its 
company a Godly and devoted black 

missionary. As the cavalcade proceeded 
on its way, a poor and very aged pilgrim 
was overcome by the heat and fatigue of 
the dreary journey. Sinking down at last, 
he was passed by unconcernedly, and was 
being left to perish on the road. The 
missionary, how-
ever, saw him, 
came to the place 
where he was, 
and kneeling 
down at his side 
when the rest 
had passed along, 
whispered in his 
ear, " Brother, 
what is your 
hope ?" 

The dying man 
raised himself a 
little to reply, 
and with a great 
effort succeeded 
in answering,— 

" The blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth 
from all sin," 

and immediately expired. 
The missionary was greatly astonished 

at the answer; and, from the calm and 
peaceful appearance of the man, felt sure 
that he had died in Christ. How or where, 
thought he, could this man, seemingly a 
heathen, have got this hope ? As he 
pondered, he observed a piece of paper 
tightly grasped in the hand of the corpse,  

which he succeeded in disengaging. What 
was his surprise and delight to find it was 
a leaf of the Bible, a single leaf, yet con-
taining the first chapter of the First 
Epistle of John, in which the words of his 
trust occur. On that page the man had 
read the Gospel. He had found the Christ. 

What is your hope, my reader ? If it 
be founded on anything whatever but 

Jesus Christ, be 
it penitence or 
reformation, or 
good behaviour, 
or priestcraft, or 
Church-member-
ship, or reception 
of sacraments, it 
is a false refuge. 
If it be resting on 
anything what-
ever along with 
the Saviour, 
Christ shall pro-
fit you nothing. 
Goodness won't 
avail ; Christ and 

goodness won't save. It must be only and 
alone Jesus Christ, and Him crucified. 

" There is none other name under Heaven 
whereby we can be saved." 

The blood of Jesus Christ is the life-
blood of the Lamb of God, sacrificed for 
sinners on Calvary's cross. Its merit in 
God's sight is infinite. It was the blood 
of our Substitute ; of Him who paid our 
mighty debt ; of Him who bore the ini-
quities of us all ; of Him who satisfied 
God's justice. This atoning blood applied 



The beginnings are always small. No one 
climbs to a summit at one bound, but goes 
up one little step at a time. Some think 
lightly of what they call little sins. These 
rocks do not look so fearful to them, but 
they are not the less dangerous, and ought 
to be carefully avoided. " If the sinner can 
ever find out a little God, it may be easy 
also to find out little sins." 

" No Night There. OP 

REV. xxi. 25. 

AT 0 night of suffering, with its wakeful tossing, 
)11 	Its ft-vered longing for the flush of day; 

With weary striving to forget the present : 
All shall be over, in that Sun's glad ray. 

No night of sorrow, with its swollen eyelid, 
Its hopeless sigh of agony most drear, 

With shades of doubt, that magnify the darkness : 
All shall be banished in that sunlight clear. 

No night of sin, with every untold horror, 
Its deeds of death, that earth doth scorn to hide; 

Its muttered curses, and its soul-despairings 
All must be pure who in that light abide. 

No night of parting from the friend long cherished, 
No trembling hand-clasp, speak,  .11 bitter things; 

No farewell kiss upon the brow 
Love finds her lost ones 'neath the Saviour's wings. 

All brightness there : in that celestial city 
No cloud shall dim the glory of that sky ; 

No shadows lengthen, to give painful warning 
That night, dark night, is surely drawing nigh. 

There Jesus reigns, the Sun that never setteth, 
There we, like Him, shall ever radiant be ; 

0 Christian friend I if now you walk in darkness, 
Think of the brightness of Eternity. 

CHM:U.017E MURRAY. 

"And God shall wipe away all tears from their 
eyes ; and there shall be no more death, neither for-
row, nor crying, neither shall there by any time 
pain : for the former things are passed away " (Rev. 
xxi. 4). 

38 " God is light, and in Him is no darkness at all" (1  JOHN I. 5). 

to the conscience cleanses from all sin, be 
our sins many, or of long standing, or deep 
dyed. Though they be as scarlet, they 
may be made like snow. This blood is the 
foundation of every blessing. 

" I know all that," you say ; " I have 
read it often, and heard it from a child." 
But have you received what you have read 
and heard ? Have you washed in His 
precious blood ? In a word, have you 
accepted Christ as your Saviour ? If not, 
accept Him now. Feed on Him, and then 
you may boldly confess Christ Jesus as your 
hope, "a hope that maketh not ashamed."—
No. 6, Gospel Leaves, by Cheyne Brady, 
6d. per 100. 

Half a Point Off the Course. 
GENTLEMAN, crossing the English 

Channel, stood near the helmsman. 
It was a calm and pleasant evening, 

and no one dreamed of a possible danger to 
their good ship. But a sudden flapping of 
a sail, as if the wind had shifted, caught 
the ear of the officer on watch, and he sprang 
at once to the wheel, examining closely the 
compass. 

" You are half a point off the course," 
he said sharply to the man at the wheel. 

The deviation was at once corrected, and 
the officer returned to his post. 

" You must steer very accurately," said 
the looker-oh, "when only half a point is 
so much thought of." 

" Ay, half a point in many places might 
bring us directly on the rocks," he smid. 

So it is in life. Half a point from strict 
truthfulness strands us upon the rocks of 
falsehood. 	Half a point from perfect 
honesty, and we are steering right for the 
rocks of crime. And so of all kindred vices. 
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The $inner's End. 

IF
HE sinner's death is the death of all 
in which he took delight. No cups of 
drunkenness for thee again ; no sound 

of music ; no more the merry dance ; no 
more the loud, lascivious song ; no jovial 
company ; no high-sounding blasphemies ; 
—all these are gone for ever. Where now 
thy delicate tables, 0 thou who didst fare 
sumptuously every day ? Thy parched 
lips shall crave in vain the blessed drops to 
cool thy tongue. Now where are thy 
riches, thou rich fool ? Death removes 
every delight from the graceless. 

Remember, concerning the sinner's latter 
end, that it is absolutely certain. The 
same Word which says, " he that believeth 
shall be saved," makes it also equally 
certain and clear that " he that believeth 
not shall be damned." If God be true, 
then must sinners suffer. 

And as it is certain, so it is often sudden. 
In such an hour as he thinketh not, to 
him the Son of man cometh. Hast thou a 
lease of thy life ? Lives there a man who 
can insure that thou shalt breathe another 
hour ? Let but thy breath stop for a 
moment, and where art thou ? 

Remember, 0 sons of men, how terrible 
is the end of the ungodly. Imagine the 
sinner dying. Weeping friends are about 
him ; he tosses to and fro upon yon weary 
couch. The last struggle is come. Friends 
watch the glazing of the eyes ; they wipe 
the clammy sweat from the brow. At last 
they say, " He is gene ! He is gone !" Oh, 
what amazement must seize upon the 
unsanctified spirit then I If his spirit 
could then speak, it would say, " It is all 
true that I was wont to hear. I spoke ill 
of the minister for trying to frighten us, 

as I said ; but he did not speak half so 
earnestly as he ought to have done. Oh, 
if I had known all this ! if I could have 
believed it ; if I had not been such a fool 
as to doubt God's word, and think it all a 
tale to frighten children with ! But now I 
am lost ! lost lost for ever !" 

Then, worst of all, it shall be without 
end. When ten thousand years have run 
their course, thou shalt be no nearer to the 
end than at first. Still the wrath shall be 
to come—to come, as much as if there had 
been no wrath at all. Ah ! these are 
dreadful things to talk of ; but I know that 
often God has broken some hearts with an 
alarming word, who might never have 
been won by an inviting and wooing dis-
course. You shall not make your bed in 
hell without knowing what an uneasy 
resting-place ye choose. Ye shall hear the 
warning. It shall ring in your ears. 
" Who among us shall dwell with devour-
ing fire ? Who among us shall dwell with 
the everlasting burnings ?" I do assure 
you a true love speaks to you in every 
harsh word I utter,—a love that cares too 
much for you to flatter you. " He that be-
believeth not shall be damned" (Mark xvi. 
1 G). " Turn ye, turn ye, why will ye die ?" 
(Ezek. xxxiii. 11). God help you, by His 
Holy Spirit, to understand your latter 
end, and lay hold on Jesus now !—C. H. 
Spurgeon. 

    

A DARK hour makes JESUS bright. 

I MUST see the face of God before I can 
undertake any duty. 

I FEEL persuaded that if I could follow the 
Lord more fully myself, my ministry would 
be used to make a deeper impression than 
it has yet done.—R. M. AI' Cheyne. 

 

   



40 	" The liberal soul shall be made fat " (P ROVERBS XI. 25). 

Giving to the Lord. 
HY didn't I see this thing before? 
Ten dollars for foreign missions," 

said Uncle John, soliloquising, "and one year 
ago I gave fifty cents. And that half-dollar 
hurt me so much, and came so reluctantly ! 
And the ten dollars—why, it is a real 
pleasure to hand it over to the Lord. And 
this comes of keeping an account with the 
Lord. I am so glad that Brother Smith 
preached that sermon. He said we would 
all find it t a good thing to have a treasury 
in the house from which to draw whenever 
our contributions are solicited.' He asked 
us to try the experiment for one year—to set 
apart a certain portion of our income for the 
Lord's work.' I thought it over. I thought 
about those Jews, and the one-tenth they 
gave into the Lord's treasury. I thought 
what a close-fisted Jew I should have made, 
had I lived in those days. Then I counted 
up all I had given for the year, and it was 
just three dollars. Three dollars ! And I 
had certainly raised from my farm, clear of 
all expenses, twelve hundred dollars. 
Three dollars is the four-hundredth part 
of twelve hundred. The more I thought, 
the wider I opened my eyes. Said I, t I 
am not quite ready for the Jew's one-tenth, 
but I will try one-twentieth, and see how 
it works.' I got a big envelope, and put 
it down in the corner of my trunk, and as 
soon as I could, I put the sixty dollars into it. 
Said I, t Here goes for the Lord.' It cost 
me a little something to say it at first, but 
when it was done, how happy I felt over it ! 
When this appeal came for foreign missions, 
all I had to do was to run to my treasury 
and get the money. And all this comes 
from keeping an account with the Lord. 
How He has blessed me this year I I never 

had better crops. Now I am going to tri 
another plan. I am going to give the pro. 
fits from one acre, one of my best yearlingA 
and one-tenth of the profits from my or. 
chard. That will surely carry the Lord's 
funds up to seventy-five dollars ; and if ii 
does not, I will make it up from somethin 
else." 

" Only a drop in the bucket, 
But every drop will tell; 

The bucket would soon be empty 
Without the drops in the well. 

" Only a poor little penny, 
It was all I had to give; 

But as pennies make the guineas, 
It may help some cause to live. 

" A few little bits of ribbon 
And some toys—they were not new; 

But they made the sick child happy, 
Which has made me happy too. 

" Only some outgrown garments--
They were all I had to spare; 

But they'll help to clothe the needy, 
And the poor are everywhere. 

" A word-now and then of comfort, 
That cost me nothing to say; 

But the poor old man died happy, 
And it helped him on the way. 

"God loveth the cheerful giver, 
Though the gift be poor and small; 

What doth He think of His children 
When they never give at all I" 
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GOD IS MADE KNOWN BY HIS WORKS. 

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

IN that beautiful part of Germany 
which borders on the Rhine 

there is a noble castle, which, as you 
travel on the western bank of the 
river, you may see lifting its ancient 
towers on the opposite side, above 
the grove of trees which are about 
as old as itself. 

About forty years ago there lived 
in that castle a gentleman, whom we 

shall call Baron 	 The Baron 
had an only son, who was not only 
a comfort to his father, but a blessing 
to all who lived on his father's land. 

It happened on a certain occasion 
that, this young man being from 
home, there came a French gentle-
man to see the old Baron. As soon 
as this gentleman came into the 
castle, he began to talk of the 

No. 318.—JUNE. 1S B.] 
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Heavenly Father in terms that 
chilled the old Baron's blood ; on 
which he reproved him, saying, "Are 
you not afraid of offending God who 
reigns above, by speaking in such a 
manner?' 

The gentleman replied that he 
knew nothing about God, for he bad 
never seen Him. 

The Baron did not remark at once 
on what the gentleman said ; but 
next morning he took occasion to 
show him a beautiful picture which 
hung on the wall. " My son drew 
that picture," said the Baron. 

" Then your son is a very clever 
MID," replied the gentleman. 

Then the Baron went with the 
visitor into the garden, and showed 
him many beautiful flowers and 
plants. 

" Who has the ordering of the 
garden ?" asked the gentleman. 

" My son," replied the Baron ; "he 
knows every plant, I may say, from 
the cedar of Lebanon to the hyssop 
on the wall." 

" Indeed !" said the gentleman, " I 
shall think very highly of him soon." 

The Baron next took him into 
the village, and showed him a neat 
cottage, where his son had estab-
lished a school, and where he caused 
all the poor children who had lost 
their parents to be received and 
maintained at his own expense. 

The children in this house looked 
so happy that the French gentleman 

was very much pleased, and when 
he returned to the castle he said to 
the Baron, "What a happy man you 
are to have such a good son !" 

" How do you know I have a good 
son ?" asked the Baron. 

" Because I have seen his works, 
and I know that he must be both 
clever and good, if he has done all 
you have shown me." 

" But you have never seen him." 
" lict i but I know him very well, 

becatise I judge of him by his works." 
" Yotl do? and please now draw 

near to this window, and tell me 
what you observe from thence." 

"Why, I see the sun shining 
through the sky, and shedding its 
glories over one of the greatest 
countries in the world ; and I be-
hold a mighty river at my feet, and 
a vast range of woods, and I see 
pasture grounds, and orchards, and 
vineyards, and cattle and sheep 
feeding in green fields ; and many 
thatched cottages here and there." 

" And do you see anything to be 
admired in all this ? Is there any-
thing pleasant or lovely or cheerful 
in all that is spread before you?" 

" Do you think that I want com-
mon sense ? or that I have lost the 
use of my eyes, my friend ?" said the 
gentleman, somewhat angrily, "that.  

I should not be able to relish the 
charms of such a scene as this ?" 

" Well, then," said the Baron, " if 
you are able to judge of my son's 
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good character by seeing his good 
works, how does tit happen that you 
form no judgment of the goodness of 
God, by witnessing such wonders of His 
handiwork as are now before you? Let 
me never hear you, my good friend, 
again say that you know not God, 
unless you really would have me 
suppose that you have not the use of 
your senses." 

Decision For Christ. 
F Christ be not worth having, say that 
you will not have Him, and say it 

most distinctly. I feel hopeful when a man 
will come to a decision one way or the 
other. The majority for whom I tremble 
are those who say, " I hope it will be right 
somehow." Will you have Christ to-night, 
or will you not ? Say " Yea" or " No." I 
would not ask you to write down your 
decision when you get home. If Christ 
be a Saviour, serve Him ; if He be not a 
Saviour, do not pretend to serve Him. 
Decide one way or the other. God help 
you to decide aright, and to decide now. 

There was a poor girl who had long been 
a Christian, but she was very sad at heart 
through sickness ; and when her minister 
came to see her he said, " Well, Susan, how 
is your hope ?" 

She answered, " Sir, I am afraid I am 
not a Christian ; I do not love the Lord 
Jesus Christ." 

He said, " Why, I always thought you 
did; you acted as if you did." 

" No," said she, "I am afraid I have de-
ceived myself, and that I do not love Him." 

The minister walked to the window and  

wrote on a piece of paper, " I do not love the 
Lord Jesus Christ," and then said, "Susan, 
here is a pencil; just put your name to that." 

"No, sir," she said, "I could not sign that." 
" Why not ?" 
" I would sooner be torn to pieces than 

sign it, sir." 
" But why not sign it, if it is true ?" 
" Ah, sir," said she, " I hope it is not 

true ; I think I do love Him." 
Reader, try the same plan: sit down 

deliberately and say, " Yes, my Lord, in 
the merits of Thy death I put my trust;" 
or else write, if you mean it, " He is not 
mine at all." We have known some to 
get comfort out of this act of decision. 

" Who Loved lie," 
GALATIA:58 ii. 20. 

HREE little sunbeams, gilding all I see, 
Three little chords, each full of melody, 
Three little leaves, balm for my agony. 

"Who." 

He loved me,—the Father's only Son ; 
He gave Himself, the precious, spotless One; 
He shed His blood, and thus the work was done. 

"Loved." 

He loved—not merely pitied. Here t rest ; 
Sorrow may come, I to His heart am pressed ; 
What shuuld I fear while sheltered on His breast 

SC Mel 

Wonder of wonders I Jesus loved me, 
A wretch—lost—ruined—sunk in misery; 
He sought me, found me, raised me, set me free. 

My soul the order of the words approves, 
Christ first, me last,—nothing between but love; 
Lord, keep me always down, Thyself above. 

Trusting to Thee, not struggling restlessly, 
So shall I gain the glorious victory,— 
" I-3A3t not I, but Christ," " who loved me." 

[The above may be had on card, No. 17, printed in blue and 
gold, 18 for mixpence.] 



44 	" Seek the Lord, and ye shall live" (AMos v. 6). 

Spiritually Dead. 

.1.1
" 11E  that hath not the Son of God 

	
hath not life,"—that is, 	hath "" bath 

spiritual life: sentence of death 
is recorded against him in the Book of God. 
The unbeliever has no spiritual life. He is 
a walking corpse, a moving carcase, a body 
in which death holds the place of life. He 
hath not the Son of God—that is, he has 
never trusted in Jesus to save him, and 
never submitted himself to the guidance 
and governing of the King in Sion. 

Let me tell you, that for a hearer of the 
Gospel not to believe on the Son of God 
must be, in the judgment of angels, a very 
astounding crime. The " faithful saying, 
that Jesus Christ came into the world to 
save sinners," is not depended upon by 
tens of thousands ; though it is " worthy 
of all acceptation," yet the mass of man-
kind give it no acceptation. Unbelief of 
the Gospel is the great damning sin of 
man—the not laying hold of Jesus is the 
sin of sins. " This is the condemnation, 
that light is come into the world, and men 
love darkness rather than light." 

Recollect, my dear reader, if you have 
never received Christ, that this is over-
whelming evidence that you are dead in 
sin. Thou must have Christ, for He is the 
life of the soul, and without Him thou art 
dead in sin. " Oh I but," perhaps you may 
say, " I have always lived a respectable, 
upright, moral life ; I have been attentive 
to religious duties ; I could allege many 
particulars which might go to prove that I 
live unto God." Ay, but all thy particulars, 
however well they might be alleged, would 
prove nothing in the teeth of such a text 
as this, " He that hath not the Son of God, 
hath not life." I tell thee, moralist, what 

thou art ; thou art a corpse well washed 
and decently laid out, daintily robed in 
fair white linen, sprinkled plenteously with 
sweet perfumes ; but thou hast no life, and 
therefore corruption is thine heritage, and 
thy place of abode is fixed, "where their 
worm dieth not, and the fire isnotquenched," 
for " he that believeth not shall be damned." 
(Mark xvi. 16.) 

Such things are spoken about some of 
you ; some of you are dead. Is not this 
terrible ? Oh, if our bodies should all 
become as our souls are, how many corpses 
would fill our pews ! Why, there would 
sit in one place a living woman, and side 
by side with her a dead husband; farther 
on, a living child, and then a dead, gray-
headed grandsire. Oh ! what a sight our 
places of worship would be ! Yet, most 
probably, the spiritual fact does not dis-
turb us at all. 

Some of these dead souls live in your 
own house ; they are your own children, 
your own servants. When you go out to 
work, you have to stand at the same bench 
with spiritually dead men. Ought not this 
to make us pity them,—pray for them ? 
" Eternal Spirit, quicken them ! They 
cannot have life unless they have the Son 
of God. 0 bring them to receive the Son 
of God ?" Beloved, in connection with 
such prayer, be diligent to deliver the 
quickening message. The quickening mes-
sage is—" BELIEVE AND LIVE."— C. H. 
Spurgeon. 

THERE are two things we should beware of 
—that we never be ashamed of the Gospel, 
and that we never be a shame to it.—
Philip Henry. 
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"THAT'S JUST WHAT I WANT, AND I'LL HAVE IT I" 

UCH was the exclamation of a man 
e.) whose heart the Lord opened under 

an address from a working man, 
founded on the text, "Godliness is profit-
able unto all things, having promise of the 
life that now is, and of that which is to 
come " (1 Timothy iv. 8). At the close of 
the meeting he said aloud : " If it's true 
what that man says, it will just suit me. 
Only think : good 
for this life, and 
good for t'other ; 
all right now, and 
all right then ; 
safe here, and safe 
there ; that's just 
what I want, and 
T11 have it." 

There are two 
lives,—one here, 
the other here-
after ; how can I 
enjoyboth? How 
can I be happy 
here, and happy 
in Heaven ? With 
every breath I draw the truth is confirmed 
that I am a sinner, and have come short of 
the glory of God. Sin is a bad master, and 
I want to get rid of its power, here and 
now. Hell is a horrible place, and I don't 
want to go there. I want to be free from sin's 
power here, and to be sure of glory there. 
" That's what I want, and I'll have it." 

Now, my reader, I put it to you, as a 
sensible man, was not that a sound decision, 
was it not true wisdom ? You are troubled 
and dissatisfied with a life of unrest, not at 
peace with God. You know you must die, 

and your conscience tells you that after 
death comes the judgment. What can be 
more wise than to settle the question of 
your soul's salvation—deliverance from the 
power of your bad master here, and from 
the penalty of sin hereafter ? How can 
this be done ? Only in the way of Godliness. 

What is Godliness ? 
Godliness is the very opposite to sinful-

ness ; you must 
turn right away 
from sin and self 
unto God in 
Christ. The Son 
of God became 
man. " Christ 
died for our sins, 
according to the 
Scriptures. He 
was buried, and 
rose again the 
third day, accord-
ing to the Scrip-
tures." He 
ascended into 
Heaven, and is 

now at the right hand of God as our Advo-
cate. " Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ " 
—accept the gift of Jesus Christ, freely 
offered in the Gospel—" and thou shalt be 
saved." This is the beginning of Godliness. 
The Holy Spirit will teach you more and 
more about it day by day : He will give you 
the blessedness of knowing what it is to 
"live Godly in Christ Jesus." Thus you will 
have peace and happiness here, and eternal 
life there ; sin will no longer have dominion 
over you now; and then, oh! then you will 
enjoy God in Heaven for ever and ever. 



I SELDOM come to the close of a week but 
my mind is struck with the rapidity with 
which it has flown. Quickly has it been 
told up, but it can never be told again. I 
am hastening toward eternity as fast as 
time can carry me. 0 how foolish to be 
engrossed by the world, when I have a 
precious inul so worthy of my deep regard! 

" Unto Us a Child is Born." 
IRARn ix. 6. 

T makes all the difference in the world 
whether the Child is born unto U.S or 

unto our next-door neighbour—when that 
Child is the only Saviour in the universe. 
If we were on a sinking ship, and a lifeboat 
came alongside, it would be a matter of no 
little moment to us to know whether that 
boat had come for us, or for everybody 
on that ship except us. If we were in 
a starving group in a time of famine, and 
bread was brought, we should have a lively 
interest in knowing if it were brought 
for us, or only fur others. 	It is not a 
matter of selfish struggle for our share at 
somebody else's cost; for no one is a loser 
by our gain in this case. 	It is only a 
question whether we as well as others can 

have a portion in that which is our only 
hope. The Child of promise is born to every 
soul which trusts itself to Him. Is He born 
to you ? Is He your Saviour ? Until that 
question is settled, it is a minor matter 
whether all that was prophesied of Him 
was fulfilled ; whether, indeed, He ever 
came into this world, and lived and suffered 
and died here, and now reigns in glory. If 
Jesus Christ is not your Saviour, then, so 
far as you are concerned, the Child Jesus 
might as well have never been born.—.H. 
C. Trumbull. 

46 	" Incline your ear, and come unto Me " 	LV. 3). 

Do not our hearts echo the resolve, 
" That's just what I want, and I'll have it!" 
—No. 1, Gospel Laves, by Cheyne Brady, 
6d. per 100. 

A Prayer From Heaven. 
" As though God did beseech you by us ; we pray you in Christ's 

stead, be ye reconciled to God" (2 Coa. v. 20.) 

ND does God pray t And if He prays, to whom 
Doth He direct His prayer 

The King of kings entreat ! Who will presume 
This mystery to explain I 

The creature may, and should, nay, must beseech 
The Great Creator's hand ; 

But that Heaven prays—what mind this thought can 
reach, 

Or grasp, or understand ! 

And yet, 'tis true; for though we hear no voice 
Beseeching men to turn, 

Yet Mercy pleads, and o'er the sinner's choice 
Entreating seems to yearn. 

Oh careless heart ! regardless of the hour 
When life shall cease to-beat, 

Is there no thought that speaks with silent power, 
Alluring to His feet,I 

He prayeth thee in all His hand bestows, 
By Fortune's brightest smiles ; 

He prayeth thee, amid thy spirit's woes, 
Thy sorrows, and thy trials. 

He prayeth thee by His own gracious Word, 
Beseeching thee to come : 

But in the distance He is still unheard, 
For thou art far from Home. 

And thou, poor anxious, trembling one, dost dream 
That thou long time must pray 

Ile prays to thee! Oh, while thou seekest Him, 
He seekoth thee, astray ! 

Once His own gentle voice was pleading here; 
But now, in Jesus' stead, 

His servants plead with thee. 0 venture near, 
Deny not One who bled ! 

WILLIAM LUFF. 
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Spiritual Intercourse in Families. 

THERE may be a state of soul that 
3  shall either close the lips about God 

altogether in the daily intercourse of 
the family, or make anything that may be 
uttered so cold, and stiff, and unnatural, 
as to be possibly worse than entire silence. 
Oh ! it is the spiritually prosperous soul, 
warmed with the love of Christ, that alone 
can speak of Him or for Him to any pur-
pose. It is the man who cannot but speak 
of Divine things that alone shall speak of 
them to much use. It is the Christian 
who has come forth from his closet breath-
ing the air of Heaven, the Word of Christ 
dwelling richly in him, and the hope of 
glory animating and cheering him—he it 
is who naturally and easily, without any 
stiffness or constraint, shall speak of the 
things which he has seen and heard—" for 
out of the abundance of the heart the 
mouth speaketh."—Charle.1 J. Brown, D.D. 

A Gracious Invitation and Testimony. 

BIM that cometh unto Me, I will in 
no wise cast out." What wonder-

ful words of welcome are here! The speaker 
is the Lord of eternity, into whose hands 
" all power is given in Heaven and on 
earth." Here is the voice of Mercy calling 
to Misery—the Son of God speaking to the 
sons of men. Not for reprobation, but 
in invitation. Not for rejection, but for 
acceptance. Not for reproof, but for wel-
come. It is righteousness in the tender 
and yearning grace of the Man Christ 
Jesus, longing to throw His robe of beauty 
around the deformity of man's nakedness 
and shame. It is the cup of salvation 
overrunning from His lips who is the water 

of life and the wine of salvation, in accents 
of pity saying to sinful man, "Let him drink, 
and forget his poverty, and remember his 
misery no more." 

" Him that cometh." That is the mes-
sage. No embargo, price, or condition. 
It is, " him that cometh." A man now 
returning, that is all. 

" But," says one, " I am unfit. I have 
neither prayed, repented, sorrowed, nor 
desired to come." Hear the gracious words 
again: " Him that cometh." Your coming 
is the answer to an invitation. He may 
have been a stranger to thee in the past, 
a mere wayfaring man. Not so art thou 
to Him. He knows thee well, has known 
thee long, i nvites thee now,and that because 
of His desire for thee, His will in regard to 
thee. He longs to possess thee. The 
purchased possession of our Lord, needest 
thou be surprised that He says, " Return 
unto Me, for I have redeemed thee ; thou 
art Mine ?" The central word of all is 
Himself. " Come unto ME." " Him that 
cometh unto Me." He needs us. Man is 
made for Him. His Divine nature seeks 
its complement and fulness in the redeemed 
of humanity. Coming to Him we become 
changed also. Heart, life, character, con-
dition, nature, state, name, citizenship, 
destiny,—all is changed, new, and blessed. 
" I will in no wise cast out." " No, blessed 
Lord, the only casting away by Thee now 
is thus given, I have cast thy sins behind 
My back, into the depths of the sea.'" 

SINNER, WILL YOU COME ? 

I BELIEVE it safest to take that religion 
which most magnifies God and makes most 
for the peaceable conversation of men. 
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petually prosperous, perpetually healthy, 
perpetually happy, and freed from even the 
need of self-watchfulness. The hardest 
recognition of Heaven will be to know our-
selves. We shall require no aid of discipline 
there, and there will be no house room for 
crosses in the realms of perfect holiness. 
Can it be that you and I shall ever see a 
day that shall never know a pang, never 
witness a false step, never hear a sigh of 
shame or mortification, never see one dark 
hour, and never have a cloud float through 
its bright unbroken azure of glory ? Can 
all this be ? Yes ; this may all, and will 
all, be true of me, if I am Christ's faithful 
child ; but, oh, what a changed creature 
must I be when I get on the other side of 
that gate of pearl ! Heaven will not be a 
greater surprise to us than we shall be to 
ourselves.—Rev. Dr. Cuyler. 

WE ever carry our greatest enemy within us. 

FAITH without works is like a bird without 
wings, who, though she may hop with her 
companions here on earth, yet if she live till 
the world ends she will never fly to Heaven. 

48 " God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes " (REVELATION XXI. 4). 

Glimpses of Heaven. 
/ HEN the ambassador of an ancient 

monarch returned from his visit to 
Rome in the days of her glory, he reported 
to his sovereign that he had seen a 
"commonwealth of kings." So will it be 
in Heaven, where every heir of redeeming 
grace will be as a king and priest unto 
God, and Divine adoption shall make every 
one a member of the Royal family. What 
comfort that we need never pull up our 
tent-poles in quest of a pleasanter resid-
ence ! Heaven will have no " moving-day." 
When you and I, brother, have packed up 
at the tap of death's signal-bell, we set out 
on our last journey ; and there will be 
delightful permanence in those words, 
"for ever with the Lord." The leagues to 
the Home are few and short. Happy is 
that child of Jesus whose life-work is kept 
up so steadily to the line that l 1 e is ready 
to leave it at an instant's notice ; happy is 
he who is ever listening for the invitation 
to hasten to his Home. 

One of the best evidences of the 
changed and entirely sanctified condition of 
Christians in that world of glory will be, 
that God can trust us there with complete 
unalloyed prosperity. I never saw a 
Christian yet in this world who could be ; 
even Paul himself needed a " thorn " to 
prick his natural pride and keep him 
humble. There is not one of us whose 
religion might not soon decay, like certain 
fruits, if exposed to the blazing heat of a 
perpetual sunshine. Here we require con-
stant chastisements, constant lettings 
down, and frequent days of cloud and storm. 
God could not more effectually ruin us than 
by letting us have our own way. 

But in Heaven we can bear to be per- 



HOW A BAD HUSBAND WAS RECLAIMED. 

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

MORE than twenty years ago, 
there lived, in a lowly cabin, a 

man and his wife ; both of them 
young in years, but the man old in 
sin, the woman a babe in Christ. 
To this pair a child was born, and his 
mother early taught him to lisp the 
Saviour's name in prayer ; while the 
father, as early, taught and even 
forced him to use that Sacred Name  

with oaths and blasphemies, and also 
sought in many other ways to harass 
and afflict his Christian wife. All 
this she felt most keenly; but Divine 
grace sustained her, so that never 
did she by word or look betray im-
patience at her husband's annoyances, 
but treated him as if he had been a 
true man instead of a vile creature 
in human shape. 
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When he came home drunk, she 
nursed him as tenderly as if he had 
been sick ; if he cursed her, she only 
answered with smiles and blessings, 
and his cruel taunts were met by 
submissive silence, or by soft and 
gentle words. Indeed, so patient and 
cheerful was she that her very meek-
ness exasperated her husband, until 
it seemed to be his chief business to 
contrive by what means he might 
torment her. He gave her no rest, 
but strove to make her life a weari-
ness, and drive her from that Rock 
of Refuge, that Tower of Strength, 
where she so peacefully reposed. 

There was, however, one place where 
she could go undisturbed. Behind 
their garden fence was a cluster of 
low bushes, where she often retired to 
pray, and always found a calm and 
safe retreat. Her husband would 
follow her everywhere else with curses 
and bitter taunts; but there he dared 
not venture. And this enraged him 
terribly, for he felt that this place 
had much to do with her calmness 
and good temper; for, try as he would, 
he could neither arouse her anger nor 
disturb her peace. 

Tints matters went on, till it seemed 
sometimes as if the trial was too much 
for flesh and blood to bear. But the 
God whom she worshipped and 
trusted was not unmindful of her 
cries, nor forgetful of her prayers ; 
and when He had, for His own wise 

purposes, suffered her to be buffeted 
and tried sufficiently by that messen-
ger of Satan, He wrought deliverance 
for His trusting child. 

One day, after imparting to the 
little boy another of his horrible les-
sons in profanity and sin, the miser-
able man, being excited with strong 
drink, and exasperated because he 
had failed to wring from his wife the 
slightest word of murmuring or re-
proach, determined to follow her to 
her hiding-place, and learn the secret 
of her seclusion there, and use it as a 
fresh weapon to afflict and grieve her 
soul. 

With this purpose he crept stealthily 
out after her, and drew near the 
consecrated spot. Then he heard the 
voice of his patient, gentle, loving 
wife lifted in supplication to the God 
of Heaven. A feeling of awe came 
over the guilty man, and he stood as 
if fixed to the spot, while he heard 
her pleading earnestly with her 
Heavenly Father, not for her own 
deliverance, but for their boy, her 
precious, helpless little one,—that his 
own father, his natural protector, 
should not be permitted to drag him 
to that perdition which he himself 
seemed resolved to seek. 

That prayer prevailed on high, and 
before the man left the spot Heaven 
witnessed his solemn resolve, by the 
help of God, to abstain for ever from 
the intoxicating cup, and seek for- 
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giveness for the many sins which he 
had committed. 

That resolution was kept ; and the 
man of blasphemy became a man of 
prayer, with a piety as marked, and 
a zeal as earnest, as his wickedness 
had been gross, and his blasphemy 
notorious. From such a scene of 
new-born joy we would not draw the 
curtain aside. The joy in Heaven 
over the returning sinner found its 
counterpart on earth in that home 
which sin had made miserable, but 
which Divine grace now made glad. 

Some few years since, while visit-
ing in that part of Ohio, the writer 
was permitted to share the hospitali-
ties of this Christian family, and hear 
them tell of the wonders of that grace 
which saves the lost. The story of 
the husband's intemperance and his 
subsequent conversion was already 
familiar to me, and now from his 
own lips I listened to the recital of 
the particulars which I have here 
related. 

God's blessing had been upon that 
home. The parents still maintained 
their steadfastness in Christ ; and 
their large family of children, one 
after another, had been led to Jesus, 
till all but one, the youngest, had 
been gathered into the fold of the 
dear Shepherd. I have since heard 
that he too has confessed the Saviour 
ata Ws Lord. 

The cabin was still there, and al- 

though beside it had arisen a more 
comfortable dwelling, yet in their 
daily devotions the family were ac-
customed to gather into the old place 
where so many of them had sought 
and found Jesus. I was informed 
that all the children who had con-
fessed the Saviour were in the habit 
of leading in prayer alternately with 
their parents. 

I place this true account on record 
for two purposes :—First, that God's 
children may see what sorrows some-
times come upon those who are un-
equally yoked with unbelievers, 
scoffers, and lovers of strong drink ; 
and to warn them of the conflicts 
which they may expect. And 
secondly, that those who may have 
been thus ensnared and led into such 
alliances, may learn that they must 
not weakly yield their ground, but 
rather, by a meek, consistent, and 
steadfast devotion to the Master, seek 
to save themselves and their families 
from the bonds of sin and death ; 
assured that God still heareth prayer, 
and that He is mighty to save.—
Advent Herald. 

No grace is more necessary to the Christian 
worker than fidelity,—the humble grace 
that marches on in sunshine and storm, 
where no banners are waving and there is 
no music to cheer the weary feet. 

THE abandonment of the house of God 
generally precedes the development of 
scepticism. 
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" Without Christ." 
EPHESIANS 11. 12. 

( HAT is God's testimony concerning , 
a soul " without Christ ?" It is to 

be found in many places in the Bible ; spe-
cially in John iii. 36, " He that believeth 
not the Son shall not see life; but the wrath 
of God ABIDETH on him." 

He does not believe in Christ. " He 
believeth not the Son." To be a believer is 
to be in Christ. To be an unbeliever is to 
be out of Christ. 

Here is Paul's description : " Without 
Christ, having no hope, and without God in 
the world ;" or, as the word may be ren-
dered, " atheists in the world " (Ephes. ii. 
12). Can any worse thing be said of a 
devil ? Yet such is your state, 0 Christ-
less soul ! All the sin of your nature—the 
sins of childhood and youth—your resisting 
of convictions,—your grieving of the Spirit 
—the secret besetting sin that has been 
gnawing at your heart—the one leak by 
which you have been filling up the measure 
of your iniquity, when perhaps almost every 
other had been stopped—these are all lying 
on your soul, not one of them forgiven. 
What a treasure of sin, what a treasure of 
wrath ! Every day, every hour, your soul 
has been dyed anew in iniquity, till now it 
is red as deepest crimson. 

Your soul is sick. Christ is held out as 
the balm—but you have no balm, for you 
are without Christ (Jeremiah viii. 22); and 
there is no other relief, no other hope. 

Your soul is hungry. Christ is held out 
as the bread of life. But you have no bread, 
for you are without Christ (John vi. 51). 

Your soul is thirsty. Christ is held out 
as the water. " If any man thirst, let him 

come unto Me and drink." You are thirsty, 
but you have no water, for you are without 
Christ (John vii. 37). 

Your soul is dark. Christ is held out as 
the light, but you stumble on in darkness 
and terror. You have no light, for you are 
without Christ (John xii. 46). 

Your soul is dead. Christ is held out as 
the life. " He that believeth in Me, though 
he were dead, yet shall he live." But you 
have no life ; you are without feeling, with-
out warmth, without life, for you are 
without Christ (John xi. 25). 

Your soul is weary, weary. Christ is held 
out to you as the rest. " Come unto Me, 
and I will give you rest." But you are 
weary, and there is no rest for your soul, 
for you are without Christ (Matt. xi. 28). 

Fellow-sinner, hide it from yourself as 
you may, is it not plain that, dying as you 
are, you shall never see life ? Can you look 
at these texts, and, feeling you are Christ-
less, venture yet to say that your sins are 
forgiven you ? Let that sad sentence haunt 
you. When you awake at midnight, let 
those words of fire glare upon you, like the 
handwriting on the wall, " Wilmot:TT 
CHRIST !" 

But oh ! how blessed that from all this 
guilt and misery there is a real, certain, 
present way of deliverance. God gave His 
dear Son, to be made a curse instead of ac-
cursed sinners. Christ, in His blood and 
righteousness, all He is, and all He has 
done, is offered to you now, "for nothing," 
for your salvation. God's free love has given 
Christ to be for salvation to every sinner on 
earth willing to receive Him. Think who 
Christ is, and what Christ has done—and 
that to-day He says to you, " Come unto 
Me, and I will you rest " (Matthew xi. 28). 
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"THAT'S A FACT." 
rp (ACTS are stubborn things. They 

clinch an argument. There is no 
arguing with a man who confronts 

you with a fact. He has the advantage. 
As an answer to all your special pleading, 
or sophistry, or clever reasoning, he puts 
his foot down and says decisively, as if to 
close all controversy, " That's a fact." 

There is nothing like a fact. History is 
founded on facts. 
Life is carried 
on in dependence 
on facts. How 
steady and fixed 
is our course 
when we know 
all about it as a 
fact ! On the 
contrary, how 
unsteady and 
vacillating is the 
man who has 
only imagination 
to guide him, 
and has no fact 

There it remains, an inward monitor that 
witnesses for the truth, and repudiates the 
notion that " there is no God." 

Conscience, then, is a fact. Christ Jesus 
is a fact. Death is a fact. Coming judg-
ment is a fact. What rest for the con-
science, what peace for the soul, what 
happiness for the future, is to be found in 
the great fact, the fact of facts, that "Christ 

Jesus came into 
1 	the world to save 

sinners !" To 
every suggestion 
of Satan, to every 
denial of the in-
fidel, to every 
thought and im-
agination of the 
heart, which is 
evil continually, 
reply — I know 
that " when we 
were yet without 
strength, in due 
time Christ died 

to rely on. 
In all history the most reliable and in-

controvertible fact is the life and death of 
Jesus Christ. If it bad been possible to 
disprove it, it would have been done long 
ago, for throughout 2000 years some of the 
ablest men have exerted all their ingenuity 
to cast discredit on the Book which records 
the life and death of Jesus Christ. Every 
thoughtful mind must feel that there is a 
great First Cause,—a God who made man, 
and will call man to account. All the 
sceptics that ever lived have been unable 
to erase conscience from the soul of man. 

for the ungodly ;" 
that " God commendeth His love toward 
us, in that, while we were yet sinners, 
Christ died for us." 

Satan cannot resist the fact that " the 
blood of Jesus Christ, God's Son, cleanseth 
from all sin." When doubts arise, bid them 
begone at once. None of your " buts " for 
me. 	Jesus is my Saviour. 

Reader, can you say, " That's a fact ?" 
Is He your Saviour ? Have you claimed 
Him as such ? That He loves you—that 
He died for you—that He is able to save 
you—that He is willing—are all these 
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things true ? Do not rest till you can, in 
assured faith, write over against each one 
of them— 

"THAT'S A FACT I" 

—No. t, Gospel Leare.,5, by Cheyne Brady, 
price Gd. per 100. 

Like Jesus. 
6 	 — WANT to be like Jesus ;"so we pray, 

I4 And, as we pray, we think of peaceful hours,—
A rising sun, that brings eternal day, 

A grassy path, bright with ten thousand 
flowers. 

Were all His hours thus peaceful Z Was His lot 
Unchequered by the changes that we know I 

The tempests beat on Jesus. Said Ho not, 
"My soul is troubled V" Well He knew our woe. 

Were Jesus' hours all bright with Heavenly light I 
Ask of the darkened scenes that heard His prayer; 

Ask of the hour that wedded day and night: 
When Jesus died there was no sunshine there. 

Did Jesus tread a grassy path through life 
He trod a very wilderness, and found, 

As we have found, the struggle and the strife, 
The rough, sharp rocks that strew the sin-cursed 

ground. 

O dream not of sweet flowers where He had thorns ! 
Behold Him yonder, crowned in His last hour; 

No royal chaplet His fair brow adorns,— 
A crown of briars, without one sweetening flower. 

Would'st be like Jesus'! Then thy trembling heart 
Must be the scene of many a fearful fray; 

Thou must meet hell and death, and keenly smart 
Beneath the scoffs and jeerings of the way. 

'Tis true that He is crowned with glory now; 
That He enjoys the light of endless day; 

That Peace has arched her rainbow o'er His brow ; 
That fadeless flowers now grace His princely way. 

And thou shalt yet be "like Him" as He is. 
Meanwhile, he not dismayed if thou should'st bear 

The image that He bore. Thy comfort this— 
If like Him here, thou shalt be like Him there. 

WILLIAM LUFF. 

The Lord's Portion. 
"The. Lord's nortion is His people" (Deut. xxxii. 9). 

(V
E are filled with gratitude and joy 

(t 	when we can say, " The Lord is my 
portion :" but it is enough to fill us with 
wonder and astonishment to read, " The 
Lord's portion is His people." He is so 
great, and they are so insignificant ; He is 
so holy, and they are so polluted ; He is so 
glorious, and they are so mean. But He 
chose them in preference to others, when all 
lay before His eye. He redeemed them, 
when enslaved and alienated from Him. 
He claimed them, when held fast by their 
tyrannising foe. He possesses and enjoys 
them as the objects of His love. He in-
habits them as His temple, He protects 
them as His children, and He will dignify 
them in Heaven for ever. They are the 
Lord's lot, His inheritance, His vineyard, 
His garden, His spouse. 

Think, believer, of the honour conferred 
upon you in calling you the Lord's portion—
once a wandering sheep, but now returned 
unto the Shepherd and Bishop of your soul. 
Angels are never called His portion—His 
jewels, but you are. Walk as the Lord's 
chosen bride, who is going home to be 
openly united to her beloved Bridegroom. 
Give to grace its righteous due, for it is by 
favour that you are distinguished. Be con-
stantly impressed with this thought, "I 
AM THE LORD'S PORTION."  

Gop's treasury where He keeps His child-
ren's gifts will be like many a mother's store 
of relics to her children, full of things of no 
value to others, but precious in His eyed 
for the love's sake that was in them.—
Fenelon. 



On What are You Trusting for Your 
Acceptance Before God ? 

ONCE asked a man the following ques-
tion :—" On what are you trusting for 

your acceptance before God ?" 

To which he replied, " Well, I am doing 
the best I can to please Him." 

" My friend," I said, " if you were to go 
before the judgment-seat with that plea, 
you would be going before God with a lie 
in your right hand. Did you do your best 
to obey God during last year ? No ! Did 
you do your best yesterday ? No ! Did 
you do your best to obey God in thought, 
word, and deed, since you awoke this morn-
ing ? No, you did not ; much less all your 
life. But suppose you did do your best, 
does God's Word say, ' By the obedience 
of two'—that is, your obedience joined to 
Christ's—' one shall be made righteous ?' 
No; but it expressly says (Romans v. 19), 
' By the obedience of one shall many be 
made righteous.' That one is Jesus, who, 
by obeying God's holy law that we have 
broken, and by His obedience to death 
upon the cross, paid the penalty for our 
transgression of that law (Philippians ii. 8) ; 
so it is not our doing, but the doing and 
suffering of Jesus upon the cross that is 
the ground of pardon and accept ance before 
God. Our best works are imperfect. What 
God requires is perfection (Mark xii. 30, 31). 
Christ's work is a perfect work (John xix. 
30.) By one offering He (Christ) hath per-
fected for ever them that are sanctified 
(Hebrews x. 14). God has accepted the 
work of Christ on man's behalf (Isaiah xlii. 
21); and what God requires of us now is 
faith—that is, entire trust in. the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and this tru't will bring 
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present pardon of' all past sins (Romans iii. 
25) and acceptance with God." 

On what is the reader of these lines 
trusting for pardon and acceptance before 
God ?—Laac Wylie. 

Mercy for the Worst. 
"1 obtained mercy " (1 TimornY i. ]3). 

A.UL was a blasphemer, a persecutor, 
and very injurious to the cause of 

Christ, but the Lord showed him mercy, as 
" a pattern to them which should hereafter 
believe." Here we see that mercy is free to 
the vilest ; that the Lord has mercy upon 
sinners, just because He will have mercy. 
Paul obtained it without seeking, and any 
one may by seeking it. The mercy which 
the Lord shows, and which Paul obtained, 
always brings a complete pardon for all past 
sins, however numerous or flagrant they 
may have been. It brings peace to the 
conscience, however troubled or distressed. 
It produces holiness in the heart, which will 
appear in the life ; it leads the soul to desire 
and seek the knowledge of Christ above all 
other things, and to count everything but 
dross and dung in comparison with it. It 
fortifies the mind to meet, endure, and pass 
through trials and tribulation for Christ's 
sake. It leads to friendship with God and 
concern for the salvation of souls, and binds 
us to the Church of Jesus by strong and 
various ties. 

Reader, have you obtained mercy ? Has 
it had the same effect on you as it did on 
Paul ? Wherever mercy is obtained, the 
fruits and effects of its reception will appear. 
Precious must be that mercy which brings so 
many blessings in its train I 

Do not let us lean on our faith, but with 
our faith on an ever-present God. 



We Shall Know Hereafter. 
s-How much is left till then ! All these 

mute questionings, brooding doubts, 

and inexplicable providences, these impres-
sing and depressing thoughts which make 
us cry out in shadowed moments for more 
faith lest we fall—all these shall find their 
answer and satisfaction in the wondrous 
world beyond the grave. Our ignorance is 
our chief grief to-day, though, doubtless, we 
know as much as here we are able to bear ; 
but there He will teach us and lead us 
through paths of Divine wisdom, and ever 
revealing manifestations of Divine love. It 
is enough for us now to know all is right 
and just as it should be, for God is over all, 

and we may safely and patiently leave the 
'why and the wherefore to be answered in 
His own good place and time. " Rest in 

the Lord, and wait patiently fir 
(Psalm xxxvii. 7). 

MEN may close their eyes to the evidences of 

the truth of the New Testament, and remain 
in voluntary darkness and blindness, but 

the evidences exist, attested by unimpeach-
able witnesses. 
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56 	" Who is so great a God as our God?" (PSALM Lxxvii. 13). 

WAVE WHISPERS. By WILLIAM LUFF. 

100 copies, assorted, of 1-6 two-page leaflets, with 

coloured border, in a packet, price sixpence. 

These tastefully got-up leaflets, by our much-
esteemed correspondent, Mr. Luff, will supply a long 
felt want of papers specially suited for Christian 
distribution by the sea-side and elsewhere. The 
subjects of the leaflets are all happily and appropri-
ately chosen, and include the following, amongst 
others :—" Filled with the Ocean," "The Harbour," 
"The Hermit Crab," "The Limpet," "Life's Tide," 
"Immortal Wrecks," "The Captive Boat," "Near 
Home." As a specimen, we give No. 1 of the series:--- 

"As He Walked by the Sea." 
MARK i. 16. 

TILL Jesus walks beside the sea; 
No sacred walls confine 

_iThe steppings of His ministry, 
He knows no boundary line: 

The waves, the pebbly beach, these are 
His aisles—His organ heard afar. 

Jesus still walks beside the sea, 
And calls us one by one— 

Lingers, in loving sympathy, 
As He bath often done— 

Whispers our names, and gently pleads 

That we will follow where He leads. 

Sweet to be called beside the sea 
By His endearing voice, 

Amid the Saviour's works to be 
Called to that Saviour's choice. 

To leave all worldly gain—life's net, 
And, following him, all else forget. 

Thy name He speaks ! hast thou not heard 
In wind and wave His call I 

And wilt thou slight the gentle word ? 
Shall it unheeded fall I 

He walks beside thee! Can it be 
Thou wilt refuse His "Follow Me I" 

Yes, Jesus walks beside the sea, 
And finds new followers there. 

Saviour, I hear Thee speak to me,— 
Oh! lead me anywhere: 

And, humbly following, let me cast 
Thy Gospel net till life is past. 

WILLIAM LUTE 



LOOK TO JESUS ONLY. 

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

"AS Moses lifted up the serpent 
in the wilderness, even so must 

the Son of man be lifted up ; that 
whosoever believeth in Him should 
not perish, but have eternal life " 
(John iii. 14, 15). These most pre-
cious words are the words of Jesus. 
Call to mind the wonderful event to 
which Christ refers. In the wilder-
ness Israel had sinned ; and the Lord 

sent fiery flying serpents among the 
people, which bit them, and they 
died. In their distress they cried 
unto the Lord, and the Lord ap-
pointed this method of cure ; a figure 
of a serpent was made in brass, to 
which Israel was commanded to look 
only, and be healed. They who did 
so lived. If any refused, he died. 
This was the ordinance of God. 
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Now, saith Jesus, as Moses at the 
command of God lifted up the serpent, 
so must I be lifted up ; that whoso-
ever believeth in Me should not 
perish, but have eternal life. 

Now mark what the Saviour saith, 
and see the blessedness contained in 
His precious assurance. It was a 
serpent that stung the Israelites. It 
was the old serpent, the devil, which 
poisoned our nature at the fall. All 
his temptations, assaults, and poisons, 
are fiery ; and when the dreadful 
effects of sin are felt in the awakened 
conscience, how do they burn with 
terrors in the soul ! 

What could the dying Israelites do 
to heal those venomous bites ? Noth-
ing. Would medicine cure ? No. 
Was there no remedy within the 
power of man t No. It baffled all 
art ; it resisted all attempts to heal. 
Such is sin. No prayers, no tears, no 
endeavours, no repentance can wash 
away sin. If the sinner be restored, 
it must be by the interposition and 
mercy of God alone. 

Now observe the method God took 
with Israel. A figure of brass : and 
if (as some men tell us) anything 
shining like brass, to look upon when 
the head and brain is diseased, would 
make the person mad, so far was this 
serpent of brass from being likely to 
cure, that it was the most unpromis-
ing thing in the world to accomplish 
this. But yet it was God's command, 

and that was enough. It infallibly 
cured. 

Look now to Christ. Here also is 
God's appointment, God's command, 
God's authority. Christ was " made 
in the likeness of sinful flesh;" and 
though holy in Himself, yet was 
"made sin for us, that we might be 
made the righteousness of God in 
Him." The single precept is, " Look 
unto Me, and be ye saved." 

What must I do? Nothing. Bring 
nothing ? take nothing ? No :—the 
answer is, " Look unto Me." This is 
the appointed way-. Christ is the 
one only ordinance. Christ is the 
altar. Offering high priest, " if thou 
liftest up thy tool upon it, thou hast 
polluted it." Christ is the Father's 
gift for healing. In Jesus there is a 
fulness to heal. 

Faith, then, hath a double plea : 
the authority of God the Father, 
and the fulness of salvation in God 
the Son. 

Lord, I take this for my warrant. 
Help me, Thou blessed Spirit, so to 
look, so to depend, so to fix my whole 
soul on his complete remedy for all 
my need, that Heaven and earth may 
witness for me that I seek salvation 
in no other, being so fully convinced 
that there is salvation in no other : 
" neither is there any other name 
under Heaven given among men, 
whereby we must be saved." Dr. 
Hawker. 

    



"Seek ye first the kingdom of God" (mATTHEw VI. 33). 	59 

" I'd Give a Hundred Thousand Pounds to be a 
Christian !" 

"'D give a hundred thousand pounds 1 
to feel as I did in 1820," said a man 
thirty years old, as he listened to an 

account of revival scenes occurring in his 
native village. " Only a smal4 matter kept 
me from becoming a Christian, then." 

" What stood in your way?" inquired his 
sister. 

" I was just starting in business with 
Ralph Turner, and I thought I would at-
tend to business first, and put off religion 
to a future time. I have never seen the day 
when I was so near being a Christian, and I 
don't suppose I ever shall." 

" What hinders you now?" said his sister, 
kindly ; " your business is established and 
prosperous ; you acknowledge the import-
ance of attending to the salvation of your 
soul ; surely you can never expect a better 
time than this." 

" I know it, I know it ; but the trouble 
is, that I don't feel as if I cared so much 
for it ; I'd give a thousand pounds if I did.'' 

" Give yourself no rest until you are once 
more convinced of sin, and anxious to be re-
conciled to God. Take time for thought, 
for the Bible, for prayer." 

" Time I That is just what I haven't 
at command. Business is very pressing just 
now ; I've stayed from the office too long 
already. Good-bye !" 

Twenty years passed rapidly away. The 
pious sister had just gone to her Heavenly 
home, and the man of fifty, still impenitent, 
stood tearfully beside her new-made grave. 
A neighbour was telling him of her happy 
death, of the sweet peace and holy joy  

which made her last hours radiant with the 
glories of Heaven. 

" I would give a thousand pounds for 
such a hope as she had," was the agitated 
answer. 

" If you would die the death of a Chris-
tian, you must live a Christian's life," re-
plied the friend. "When will you ever have 
a better time ?" 

" I don't know ; I don't know," replied 
the rich worldling. " I never was so busy 
in my life. I seem to have no time for 
anything. I have tied my own hands, and 
am powerless to help myself. But I am 
not so indifferent as you think. I really 
wish I were a Christian; and, as I said at the 
beginning of our talk, I'd give a thousand 
pounds this minute to be one.- But it's 
time for the train, I see, and I must hasten 
back to the city. Come and see me, will 
you ?" 

• • 

Twenty years more, and an old man lay 
upon his death-bed. Many a revival of 
religion had awakened in his breast a pass-
ing interest, but left him still unblest. 
Now he must give up the world, though 
that was his alL Seventy years had made 
him rich in heaps of gold; but he was truly 
a poor man, being without God. Oh, the 
terror and anguish which overwhelmed hiE 
departing spirit I 

A faithful minater tried, even then, tc 
lead his despairing soul to that Saviour 
who welcomed the dying thief. But nc 
emotion of love or trust moved across hiE 
dark heart ; his last dying exolamatior 
being, " 0 if I could ! if I could I I'd give e 
hundred thousand pounds to be a Christian !' 

READER ! " What shall it profit a man t 
he gain the whole world, and lose his owt 
soul ?" 
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Passed By and. Not Passed By. 
HERE were multitudes passing to and fro 

Where the visionless beggar sat ; 
But how few looked into those eyes of woe, 
Or regarded that empty hat 

They were passing on in their busy care, 
And scarcely could linger to see 

The afflicted sufferer sitting there, 
With his eager and earnest plea. 

There are sad ones still in the city street, 
Where the multitudes pass along, 

Unheard 'mid the tramp of the busy feet, 
Unseen 'mid the hurrying throng. 

They have eyes, 'tis true, but in all the crowd 
Not a face do they see to cheer ; 

Nor hear, in the din of the tumult loud, 
The soft whisper they wish to hear. 

The sun may be shining on all around, 
And to many the path seem bright ; 

But few are the beams that their search has found,— 
To their heart it is always night. 

They ask an alms. But the multitude still 
Hurry on to the crowded mart; 

And the storm may fall, and the cold winds chill, 
They heed not the destitute heart. 

Ye who are lowly beside the highway, 
To Jesus of Nazareth cry. 

Amid the crowd thronging, He sweetly will stay, 
Whoever is passing thee by; 

Will bless thee, and give thee to welcome the light 
That falleth e'en now on thy brow: 

Will sweetly befriend thee, restoring thy sight.— 
Cry, soul ! He is passing thee now. 

No more shalt thou sit as a lonely one, 
To ask alms of the passing throng : 

In the pathway of life ,thou shalt swiftly run 
With a glad and a thankful song. 

Thou shalt walk with Him who has given thee joy : 
But, if ever thou hearest a sigh 

From a broken heart, there thy skill employ, 
Nor pass the poor sufferer by. 

WILLIAM Lurk'. 

IN three words is the whole secret of life : 
—" LOOKING UNTO JESUS."  

The Warnings of Silvering Locks. 
HE fable tells of Death bargaining with 

. a man that he should not die without 
warning. But one day, when he came for 
the man suddenly, Death was charged with 
breaking the agreement. 

" You have sent me no warning," said 
the man. 

" Sent you no warning !" was the reply. 
" Your eyes are dim, and your ears dull, 
and your locks thin and gray, and you say 
I sent you no warning !" 

And was not Death right ? Were not 
all these the tokens of his coming, which 
every one saw but the man himself ? Death 
kept his stipulation faithfully. But if the 
man would not know that the gray hairs 
were sprinkled here and there on his head, 
what good did the warning do in urging 
him to prepare for Death ? Every gray 
hair that came was but another and another 
witness to opportunities neglected and lost. 

IN reference to happiness, a man only has 
what he can use. If he possesses a 
thousand pounds which he cannot use, it 
matters not, as to the benefit he derives 
from it, whether it be in his coffer, or in the 
bowels of the earth. When his wants are 
supplied, all that remains is only to keep 
or to give away, but not to enjoy. What 
is more than serviceable is superfluous and 
needless, and the man is only rich in fancy. 
Nature is satisfied with little ; it is vanity, 
it is avarice, luxury, independence—it is 
the god of this world that. urges us to de-
mand more.— Win. Jay. 

LOSSES and crosses are heavy to bear, but 
when our hearts are right with -God, it is 
wonderful how easy the yoke becomes. 



" Seek the Lord, and His strength" (1 CHRONICLES XVI. 11). 	61 

"COME! 

tT
HERE is a grea.  t difference between 

13  coming and going. Easy enough to 
come to a benefactor and receive 

favours : quite another thing to go and do 
his bidding. Many have, or seem to have, 
come to Jesus, and have professed to re-
ceive pardon, peace, and deliverance from 
the thraldom of sin ; but they are not so 
ready to work in His vineyard ; they do 
not like His 
yoke, they find 
His service self-
denying, they 
feel His com-
m andm ents 
grievous. 

Now, there is 
the Go as well as 
the COME. 

" Come unto 
Me, all ye that 
labour and are 
heavy laden, and 
I will give you 
rest ;" " If any 
man thirst, let 
him come unto Me and drink. Pl 

" Son, go work to-day in My vineyard ;" 
" Work out your own salvation with fear 
and trembling ;" " Whosoever will come 
after Me, let him deny himself, and take 
up his cross and follow Me ;" " Ye are My 
friends, if ye do whatsoever I command 
you." 

Mind the order:—First come, then go. 
Some attempt to GO before they have 

comE. They work hard for salvation, and 
not from it. Their works are dead. " By 
the deeds of the law there shall no flesh 

GO!" 

be justified in His sight." " Ye must be 
born again." No ; FIRST come to Jesus. 
See Him as your Atonement : " In whom 
we have redemption through His blood, 
the forgiveness of sins." Trust Him as 
your Saviour : " whom God path set forth 
to be a propitiation through faith in His 
blood." Accept Him as your Substitute : 
" who His own self bare our sins in His 

own body on the 
tree." 

Believe that 
" the blood of 
Jesus Christ His 
Son cleanseth 
us from all sin." 

And then go 
and serve Him. 
Confess Him : 
"Whosoever 
shall confess Me 
before men, him 
will I confess 
also before My 
Father which is 
in Heaven." 

Take His yoke upon you, and learn of Him, 
and present your body " a living sacrifice, 
holy, acceptable unto God."—No. Gospel 
Leaves, by Cheyne Brady, 6d. per 100. 

HE who anticipates calamities suffers them 
twice over. 

IN creation God shows us His hand, but in 
redemption God gives us His heart. 

FAITH is nothing less than the power of 
God placed at the disposal of man. 



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

Please Read This. 
TAKE it for granted that, as a profes-
sing Christian, you believe the Bible 

to be the Word of God. Allow me to ask 
you a few questions concerning the truths 
it contains. 

" Do you believe that all are sinners, as 
stated in Romans iii. 23? "AU have sinned, 
and come short of the glory of God." 

Do you believe that to be a sinner at all 
is to be lost P " The soul that sinneth, it 
shall die " (Ezekiel xviii. 4). 

Do you believe that we cannot save our-
selves? "By the deeds of the law there 
shall no flesh be justified in. His sight " 
(Romans iii. 20). 

Do you believe that except we are saved 
before death, we must perish for ever ? 
" He that believeth nut the Son shall not 
see life " (John iii. 36). 

Do you believe that Christ died to save 
sinners? " In due time Christ died for the 
ungodly " (Romans v. 6). 

Do you believe that He is able to save ? 
" He is able also to save them to the utter-
most that come unto God by Him " (Heb. 
vii. 25). 

Do you believe that He is willing to save? 
" God our Saviour, who will have all men 
to be saved." " Not willing that any should 
perish." (1 Timothy ii. 4 ; 2 Peter iii. 9.) 

Do you believe He is willing to save now? 
(as stated in Isaiah i. 18)—" Come now, and 
let us reason together, saith the Lord: 
though your sins be as scarlet, they shall 
be as white as snow." 

Yes, you say, I believe that what God 
says must be true. 

Dear fellow-sinner, you so far acknow-
ledge the truth that you are a sinner—lost, 
so that you cannot save yourself; that 

Christ died to save sinners ; that He is 
able to save ; and that He is willing to save 
now. Then, why not be saved now? 
Again, I say, why not be saved now, when 
God is able and willing to save you, just as 
you are ? Don't you expect to be saved 
at some time ? Of course you do. Well, 
can you give any reason why you should 
not this very moment trust in Christ and 
be saved ? He nowhere promises to save 
you to-morrow ; "Now is the day of salva-
tion " (2 Cor. vi. 2). Don't wait another 
hour ! " What is your life ? it is even a 
vapour " (James iv. 14). And when death 
comes, all offers of mercy cease ; " After 
death the judgment" (Heb. ix. 27). Be-
lieve in Jesus now. He is waiting to save 
you. Hear His loving invitation—" Come 
unto Me, and I will give you rest" (Matt. 
xi. 28). " Him that cometh to Me I will 
in no wise cast out" (John vi. 37).—Isaac 
Wylie. 

Gems from Bunyan. 
FAITH lays hold of that end of the promise 
that is next to us ; Hope lays hold of that 
end that is fastened to the mercy seat. 

None knows, save he that feels them, 
how burning hot the fiery darts of Satan 
are ; neither can any know the worth of 
faith to quench them but he that path it. 

When God makes the bed, he must 
needs be easy that is cast thereon ; a 
blessed pillow bath that man for his head, 
though to all beholders it is hard as a 
stone. 

I would not lose one promise, or have it 
struck out of the Bible, if in return I could 
have as much gold as would reach from 
London to York piled up to the heavens. 
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"I Do Not Feel that I am a Sinner." 
ELL, you are a sinner, whether you 
feel it or not ; and you are called 
to deal, not with a question of 

feeling, but of fact. Many a man has been 
fatally ill, without feeling his danger ; but 
his lack of feeling did not arrest for one 
moment the progress of the disease and 
death. It is the most terrible count in the 
indictment brought against those who were 
" alienated from the life of God through the 
ignorance that is in them, because of the 
blindness (or hardness) of their hearts," 
that they were " past feeling " (Ephes. iv. 
18, 19). Your insensibility, therefore, is no 
excuse for continued indifference to the 
peril of your soul, but an aggravation of 
your guilt,. 

" Sin is the transgression of the law," or, 
as it has been rendered, " sin is lawlessness." 
It is the spirit of insubordination to the 
law of God, as that law is summed up in 
the words of our Saviour, " Thou shalt love 
the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and 
with all thy soul, and with all thy mind. 
This is the first and great commandment. 
And the second is like unto it, Thou shalt 
love thy neighbour as thyself." Judged 
by this law, you have sinned every second 
of your existence, so that you are already 
charged with millions of sins. 

Again, your very nature is sinful, and if 
you could see yourself in the light of God's 
presence, you would exclaim, as Job did, 
" Behold, I am vile I" you would cry out, 
as Isaiah did, " Woe is me, for I am un-
done I" In addition to the unnumbered 
sins committed against God's law, and 
flowing from a corrupt source, you are justly 
answerable for the crowning and damning 
sin of unbelief. The Lord Jesus Christ 

says, " He that believeth not is condemned 
(or judged) already, because he hath not 
believed in the name of the only begotten 
Son of God ;" and again He says, the Holy 
Spirit will reprove " of sin, because they 
believe not on Me." While, therefore, you 
continue in unbelief', you are guilty of the 
sin of sins.—Rev. J. H. _Brookes, D.D. 

GRATITUDE is a means of grace. Many a 
mortal would be consoled in his mere annoy-
ances could he get a glimpse of the real 
trouble from which God saves him. Others, 
in comparatively light affliction, would 
cease murmuring, could they realise the 
heart-break that abides with some one else. 
There is always firm ground for thanks. 
giving to God for deliverance from that 
always possible greater trouble. 

Peace, Perfect Peace. 
PEACE, perfect peace, in this dark world of sin I 

The blood of Jesus whispers peace within. 

Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties pressed 
To do the will of Jesus, this is rest. 

Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging round I 
On Jesus' bosom nought but calm is found. 

Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away 
In Jesus' keeping we are safe, and they. 

Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown? 
Jesus we know, and Ile is on the throne. 

Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours ? 
Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers. 

It is enough : earth's struggles soon shall cease, 
And Jesus call us to Heaven's perfect peace. 

E. H. BICKERSTETR. 

[The above may be had on card (No. 15), printed in blue and 
Fold, IS for Sixpence.] 



are borne on irresistibly to the last home,—
to judgment, to eternity, and to God. And 
when the " last enemy " lays his arresting 
hand on a man, when the sands are fast 
running out of the hour-glass, when the 
spirit is about to appear before God, and 
eternity opens in all its awful proportions, 
where shall we flee ? Where but to Christ? 
In all the universe there is no other refuge. 
" Lord, to whom shall we go ? Thou hast 
the words of eternal life." 

Ah, when the waters rise even to the 
soul, and the gloom of death gathers over 
it, and heart and flesh fail, may God be the 
strength of our heart and our portion for 
ever ! And that this be so, let us make 
Christ our life. Let us live with Heaven 
in view. One look within the veil will 
cast a dimness on all the gauds and gains 
and pleasures of the world.—Charles D. 
Bell, D.D. 

SOME have doubted whether there will be 
recognition in Heaven. There is no room 
for doubt, for it is called " My Father's 
house." And shall not the family be known 
to each other ?—Spurgeon. 
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64 	" My soul, wait thou only upon God" (PSALM LXII. 5.) 

Christ the Light of Life. 
(T is Christ that " brought life and im- 

mortality to light," and shed illumin-
ation over the mysteries of the grave. 
What lies beyond the valley of the shadow 
of death ? What stretches beyond the 
banks of that still and silent river into 
which all must go down ? If there be no 
future, if life, with all its changes and 
sorrows, its baffled purposes, and hopes un-
fulfilled, be ended in a moment by a bitter 
spasm, a terrible struggle, a sharp agony, 
and there is nothing beyond ; then what a 
weary, purposeless thing it is,—how sorrow-
ful, how sad ! And who can tell us what 
death is, or whither it leads ? Who can 
say whether or no those that are " fallen 
asleep are perished ?" 

The eternal future is only clear in Christ; 
but in Him it is clear. And now we have 
consolation amidst the darkness of the 
grave, and a belief which makes us " more 
than conquerors" over the arch-fear. Christ, 
by dying, destroyed " him that had the 
power of death," placed His foot upon the 
vanquished enemy, and thereby has taken 
from us all dread of the conquered foe, and 
has put into our mouth the new song, " 0 
grave, where is thy victory? 0 death, where 
is thy sting ?" It is not only by declaring 
the resurrection, but by being Himself 
" the resurrection and the life," and by 
being " in us the hope of glory," that Christ 
gives us the blessed assurance of the life 
beyond death, and the exceeding glory 
which He bath prepared for them that 
trust in Him. 

Can we estimate the blessedness of such 
knowledge ? We are living in a world 
overshadowed by death ; men are dying 
daily; graves are always being opened; we 
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THE GOSPEL TRUMPET. 
" Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 

" WILT THOU LEAVE THY SINS ?" 

one whose countenance was peculiar, 
who was the most forward in the 
play, and also in profanity. All at 
once, in the midst of the game, a 
change came over him ; he stood as 
if listening to some one who was ad-
dressing him; yet no voice was heard 
by any one. In a minute or two he 
mastered his emotion, and proceeded 
more earnestly than ever with the 

ABOUT 250 years ago, on a fine 
summer's evening, a company of 

young men and lads were assembled 
on a village green. There was loud 
laughter, profane oaths, and angry 
utterances, which occasionally led to 
frays and fights. Several of them 
were evidently playing at a game 
common at that time. 

Among those thus engaged was 
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game. But in that moment or two 
he had heard something which he 
never forgot, which he related many 
years after, and which we do well to 
remember. 

We will let him speak for himself: 
—" As I was in the midst of a game 
of cat, and having struck it one blow 
from the hole, just as I was about to 
strike it a second time, a voice did 
suddenly dart from Heaven into my 
soul, which said, ' Wilt thou leave thy 
sins and go to Heaven, or have thy sins 
and go to hell ?' At this I was put 
to an exceeding maze ; wherefore, 
leaving my cat upon the ground, I 
looked up to Heaven, and was as if 
I had, with the eyes of my under-
standing, seen the Lord Jesus look-
ing down upon me, as being very 
hotly displeased with me, and as if 
He did severely threaten me with 
some grievous punishment for these 
and other ungodly practices. 

" I had no sooner thus conceived 
in my mind, but suddenly this con-
clusion was fastened on my spirit (for 
the former hint did set my sins again 
before my face), that I had been a 
great and grievous sinner, and that 
it was now too late for me to look 
after Heaven ; for Christ would not 
forgive me, nor pardon my transgres-
sions. Then I fell to musing on this 
also ; and while I was thinking of it, 
and fearing lest it should be so, I 
felt my heart sink in despair, con-
cluding it was too late, and therefore 

I resolved in my mind to go on in 
sin ; for (thought I), if the case be 
thus, my state is surely miserable,—
miserable if I leave my sins, and but 
miserable if I follow them,—I can 
but be damned ; and if I must be so, 
I had as good be damned for many 
sins as for few. 

"Thus I stood in the midst of my 
play, before all that then were pre-
sent ; but yet I told them nothing ; 
but, I say, having made this conclu-
sion, I returned desperately to my 
sport again ; and I well remember, 
that presently this kind of despair 
did so possess my soul, that I was 
persuaded I could never attain to 
.other comfort than that I should get 
in sin; for Heaven was gone already, 
so that on that I must not think ; 
wherefore I found within me great 
desire to take my fill of sin,—still 
studying what sin was yet to be 
committed, that I might taste the 
sweetness of it; and I made as much 
haste as I could to fill my belly with 
its delicacies, lest I should die before 
I had my desires ; for that I feared 
greatly. In these things I protest 
before God I lie not, neither do I 
frame this sort of speech; these were 
really, strongly, and with all my 
heart, the desires of my soul. The 
good Lord, whose mercy is unsearch-
able, forgive my transgressions !" 

Here we see God beginning His 
great work upon JOHN BUNTAN't‘ 
S0111,—for this is a record of his early 
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experience,—and calling him to begin 
his pilgrimage to the " celestial city." 
He was very reluctant to start, and 
when he did his progress was slow 
and hesitating at first; but at length 
his decision became thorough, and his 
path like "the shining light, which 
shineth more and more unto the per-
fect day." All these things he relates 
with much simplicity ; and by the 
relation many an entangled and dis-
tressed soul has been helped on the 
Heavenly journey. 

The words which Bunyan heard 
addressed personally to himself, are 
still in substance spoken to all who 
hear the Gospel, and who have a 
Bible :—" Wilt thou leave thy sins and 
go to Heaven, or have thy sins and go 
to hell ?" 

When God says, " Wilt thou leave 
thy sins and go to Heaven ?" many 
really say by preference and practice, 
"No; I will keep my sins, come what 
may." And what can come, but that, 
which God has threatened, " tribula-
tion and anguish upon every soul of 
man that doeth evil," and that puts 
from him the word of mercy, and 
"judges himself unworthy of ever-
lasting life ?" Think what it is that 
you choose, and what it is that you 
refuse. Think of sin—chosen, and 
Heaven—refused. Think of dying in 
your sins, and of being shut out of 
Heaven ! And as you think on these 
things, listen to the voice which still 
says, " Wilt thou 2 wilt thou ?" " Now 

is the accepted time." " To-day, if ye 
will hear His voice, harden not your 
hearts." 

Reader, " will you leave your sins 
and go to Heaven, or keep your sins 
and go to hell ?" What answer are 
you now giving to this voice from 
Heaven ?—Rev. John Cox. 

A Sinner's Plea. 
"0 Lord, I beseech Thee, let now Thine ear be attentive to the 

prayer of Thy servant, and to the prayer of Thy servants, 
who desire to fear Thy nanie."—NmEntAn 1. Ii. 

F
ATIIER, full of all compassion, 

Bow Thine ever gracious ear, 
While in humble supplication 

I, a sinner, venture near. 

\Vas it not Thine eye that saw me 
Lost and ruined in the fall 1 

Didst Thou not in mercy draw me 1 
Father, I obey Thy call. 

Guilty, in the name of Jesus 
I approach Thy throne of grace ; 

For His sake extend Thy sceptre ; 
Father, let, me see Thy face. 

Fain would I adore and love Thee; 
Fain among Thy children rest : 

Let not justice, Lord, reprove me ; 
Smile, and I am fully blest. 

By the precious blood and merit, 
By the death of Him who died, 

By Thy free, unbounded favour 
Streaming from His open side, — 

Father, full of all compassion, 
Bow Thine ever gracious ear; 

Hear, oh ! hear my heart's confession ! 
Speak, and hush my every fear. 

WILLIAM LUFF. 

RELIGION is reproached with not being 
progressive ; it makes amends by being im-
perishable. 
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Faith and Assurance. 

THE woman that came to Christ and 
') touched the hem of His garment 

(Mark v. 25-34), had not assurance, 
though she had faith; for she was trembling 
all the time. How did Christ give her 
assurance ? Though she was healed, and 
felt in herself the fountain of blood dried 
up, she was still hiding in doubt and fear 
behind Christ, alarmed at her own boldness 
in so far going to Christ at all. But Christ 
wished to lead her far farther, and give her 
full assurance. What, then, did He do ? 
He called her forward. He spoke most 
gracious words to her. He spoke to her 
tenderly, as His daughter. Words like 
these, coming to her from the lips of Him 
who so loved the world that He gave Him-
self for us, revealed to her the depth of His 
love, and dispelled all fear. And when He 
looked on her with ineffable kindness, and 
said to her, " Daughter, thy faith hath 
saved thee; go in peace," how could she any 
longer be unassured of His entire well-
pleasedness ? She had now got a far fuller 
sight of what was in Christ's heart. Before, 
she was half afraid that He was not so 
willing as He was able ; but now all that 
fear is gone. She can now go away in 
peace, for she has a far fuller acquaintance 
with Christ. And the true secret of direct 
and real assurance is this full acquaintance 
with what the Lord Jesus is. 

You may see enough in Christ for faith ; 
you see that He is a rock upon which you 
can put your feet, but you may not see 
what a rock it is. You think of the rock 
as firm, and affording footing enough for 
you to stand upon. But it is when, beyond 
all this, you see it as a broad continent 
stretching away on every side that you 

realise your perfect security. Faith now 
springs up to full assurance. 

Christian friends ! try to look at the 
breadth of Christ's obedience ; it was the 
obedience of God-Man, infinitely above all 
creature obedience. Measure, if you can, 
the infinite value of His atoning sacrifice ; 
it was the sacrifice of Him who was 
Emmanuel, God with us. When you gaze 
at these infinities can you doubt any more? 
Is not that sight enough to furnish the 
ground of most perfect peace ? all fear and 
doubt swept away.—Reza. Dr. A. A. Bonar. 

Alone with God. 
ICKNESS takes us aside, and sets us 
alone with God. We are taken into 

His private chamber, and there He con-
verses with us face to face. The world is 
afar off, our relish for it is gone, and we 
are alone with God. Many are the words 
of grace and truth He then speaks to us. 
All our former props are struck away, and 
now we must lean on God alone. The 
things of earth are felt to be vanity ; man's 
help is useless, man's sympathy deserts us. 
We are cast wholly upon God, that we 
may learn that His praise and His sym-
pathy are enough. " If it were not for 
pain," says one, " I should spend less time 
with God. If I had not been kept awake 
with pain, I should have lost one of the 
sweetest experiences I ever had in my life. 
The disorder of my body is the very help I 
want from God ; if it does its work before 
it lays me in the dust, it will raise me up 
in Heaven." 

IF the thought of dying were oftener before 
us, sinful things would lose their deceitful 
influence.—Rowland Hill. 
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A HOLE IN THE POCKET. 
WAS coming home from the Lake 
District, when, stopping at one of 

— the northern stations, a lad ran up 
to me with a shilling in his hand, which 
he said I had dropped near the bookstall. 
I was struck with his honesty, but could 
not well understand how it had happened. 
A few hours later, at another station, I 
was coming from the refreshment room, 
when I looked back and saw a silver trail 
behind me,—first a shilling, then a sixpence, 
and other coins : and, it may be, others had 
been lost by the way. I picked up what-
ever money I could see, and 
soon discovered that a worn 
pocket was to blame. I 
quickly transferred my loose 
cash to the other pocket; 
and was somewhat amused 
but also not quite at my 
ease, for it seemed rather 
likely that some coins had 
.found their exit from my 
pocket which I should not 
probably see again. 

However, as in many 
things else in life, if there 
was some slight loss, there was more gain ; 
for with my stray coins I picked up a use-
ful lesson for myself, which perhaps may 
be of use to my readers. I am afraid, like 
myself that rainy Monday morning, many 
people have " a hole in the pocket," though 
they do not suspect it. 

Perhaps one of the largest holes is caused 
by the habit of frequenting the public-house. 
Not seldom the pocket is full when a man 
enters, after he has just received his wages ; 
but it is more often nearly empty when he 
leaves. Coppers, sixpences, and even shil- 

lings,—nay, even gold coins sometimes,—
strangely escape and make their way into 
the till of the publican. I was amused one 
day with the name over a small inn in the 
midland counties. I believe the owner 
was a worthy man, but his name was 
rather a suspicious one for a person in his 
calling. " Peter Pockett " suggested, to 
me at least, that people should take care 
to keep their own pockets tightly buttoned 
up when walking that way, lest they might 
spend more than they could well afford. 

But there are other holes thraugh which 
a great deal of money is lost. 

Here is one young fellow, 
and he has come into a good 
fortune ; but he does not 
know the value of money. 
He does not know that it 
is a solemn trust for which 
he must give account. He 
does not know how quickly 
it will take wings if he is not 
careful. He does not know 
how he may want it one day 
when it is all gone, and he 
has no opportunity of find-

ing more. 
Here is a man who has been drawn into 

the habit of gambling. He plays for large 
stakes or small. He bets on this horse or 
that. Now and then he wins, but often 
he loses, and in any case he is in a fair way 
of soon being in the bankruptcy court. 
For money which he wins goes fast, and 
stirs him up to risk more ; and money that 
he loses is transferred from his own pocket 
to that of some one else. Beware of gamb-
ling ! You will find it makes a large hole. 
Except you are very anxious to be relieved 
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of what you have, and to be a beggar for 
the rest of your life, I should advise you 
not to dabble in such matters. 

Or take another case. Here is a lady 
who knows how to spend her husband's money 
faster than he can earn it. Fashion, dress, 
jewellery, grand entertainments, costly 
luxuries, and unchecked waste in the 
kitchen, soon run up heavy bills, transfer the 
balance in the banker's book to the wrong 
side, and open the door to endless anxiety. 

Whatever may be your danger, of what-
ever kind may be the hole in your pocket, 
I should counsel you to get it mended at 
once. It will be sure to grow bigger if you 
don't. If sixpences and shillings escape at 
present, by and by it will be florins and 
half-crowns ; and perhaps some day you will 
find your purse, with gold and bank,notes, 
is gone beyond recovery. I say, get the hole 
mended ; that is, mend your ways and 
break of the bad habit at once. Remember 
that you are responsible to God for the way 
in which money is spent ; and by His grace 
learn so to employ it, that it will witness 
for you, and not against you, in thegreat day. 

One other thought, and I have done. 
When the hole is mended, and you have 
learnt to be frugal and. saving, don't err on 
the other side. Watch against the love of 
money, and don't make an idol of gold and 
silver. Beware of all miserly, stingy, 
covetous practices. Don't button up your 
pocket, but put your hand in and pay your 
debts, when they are due ; and don't keep 
tradesmen waiting a year or two years for 
their money. Put your hand in your 
pocket and give cheerfully for all bene-
volent and Christian objects. Don't pass 
the offertory plate as if you were too engaged 
in the hymn to look at it. Don't refuse a 
subscription which is needed to send the 

Gospel to the heathen. Remember it is 
written, " There is that scattereth, and yet 
increaseth ; and there is that withholdeth 
more than is meet, but it tendeth to poverty." 
—Rev. George Everard, MA., Wolver-
hampton. 

Night Comes Never There. 
AY and night, with solemn greeting, 

Unto us are still repeating,—
"Life is wasting, time is fleeting, 

For the end prepare ! 
Look beyond thy low condition, 
Upward to the great transition, 
To the land of open vision,—

Night comes never there !" 

May each night, while slowly falling, 
While to me mine end recalling, 
Lift my mind from time's enthralling, 

And my spirit bear 
Thither, where no sin distresses, 
Where no fear nor gloom oppresses, 
Where the soul God's glory blesses, 

For no night is there ! 

Lord! my light and my salvation, 
Grant that in Thy habitation 
With Thy saints may be my station, 

In this bliss to share. 
Onward still my steps be tending, 
Upward still my thoughts ascending, 
Till I reach Thy rest unending,— 

Night comes never there! 

WE must needs go to glory by the way of 
Weeping Cross ; and as we were never pro-
mised that we should ride to Heaven in a 
feather bed, we must not be disappointed 
when we see the road to be rough, as our 
fathers found it before us. All's well that 
ends well ; and therefore let us plough the 
heaviest soil with our eye on the sheaves of 
harvest, and learn to sing at our labour 
while others murmur.—Spurgeon. 
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A Word to Church-Goers. 
AY I ask you why you go to church? 

Is it to thank and praise God 
because He has saved your soul, that is, 
pardoned all your sins ? Or is it with an 
earnest desire to be saved ? Perhaps you 
will say, " Well, sir, I can't say that I am 
saved yet, but I hope I will be." 

And why are you not saved yet ? Or 
what reason have you to think that you 
will be saved at some future time ? From 
a child you have heard the way of salvation 
spoken of, thus, " Believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved" 
(Acts xvi. 31); and Sabbath after Sabbath, 
in God's house, as well as at other places 
and times, this salvation has been offered to 
you. God is calling to you, saying, " Look 
unto Me, and be ye saved" (Isaiah xlv. 22). 
Thousands have looked to Him, and they 
can this day thank and praise God for hav-
ing saved them ; but you are still unsaved, 
although you have had the same oppor-
tunity—the same offer of mercy. What do 
you mean? 

What would you think of a person going 
into a shop once a week, and after spending 
an hour there, walking out without trans-
acting any business ? Would you not 
naturally ask what was his object in going 
there so regularly? And just think of men 
and women going to God's house once a 
week, apparently listening to the preaching 
of the Gospel, which offers to them a 
present and everlasting salvation "without 
money and without price" (Isaiah lv. 1), 
and yet leaving as they enter—strangers 
to God (Ephes. ii. 19) ; no personal dealing 
between them and God ; no nearer Christ 
than the first time they heard the Gospel ; 
still unsaved I May we not ask those 

people what is their object in going to 
church ? Is it because it is fashionable to 
go ? or to pass away an hour ? or because 
they have been accustomed to go ? or that, 
owing to their position, they were com-
pelled to go ? 

What do you think of when in God's 
house ? Did you ever truly feel that you 
were " present before God," to hear words 
whereby you might be saved ? (Acts x. 
33). Do you not think that He means 
what He says, " Now is the day of 
salvation," and that " Whosoever shall call 
upon the name of the Lord shall be saved?" 
(2 Cor. vi. 2 ; Rom. x. 13). Do you ever 
think of the privilege you enjoy, while 
millions are in heathen darkness, having 
never heard the name of Jesus ? Do you 
think of your responsibility, and that the 
poor heathen whom you sometimes pity 
shall rise up in the judgment and condemn 
you ? (Luke xi. 32). Do you think of the 
hell that is to be escaped, and the Heaven 
that is to be gained ? Do you think of the 
object of Christ's death, viz.—the salvation 
of souls ? Why then are you not saved, 
when God is .0 iLiting to save you ? " All 
day long," He says, "I have stretched forth 
My hands," &c. —denoting His willingness 
to save you (Rom. x. 21). 

Some people seem to think that they 
must attend church regularly, and have the 
Gospel dinned into their ears for a whole 
lifetime, before they can be saved. That is 
a mistake. The first time Cornelius heard 
the Gospel it was in his own house from the 
lips of Peter; there and then he believed 
and was saved (Acts x. 34-43). The first 
time the Philippian jailor heard the way of 
salvation—that is, through believing in the 
Lord Jesus Christ—he believed and was 
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saved ; for it is written, " He rejoiced, be-
lieving in God with all his house " (Acts 
xvi. 34). 

And yet there are multitudes of church-
goers who have heard the same proclama-
tion perhaps a thousand times, and they are 
still unsaved. Is it not enough to make 
one tremble to think that men and women 
may go up to God's house regularly all their 
lives, and at last go down to destruction, 
because they will not believe in Jesus, that 
is, receive Him as their own personal 
Saviour, and rest upon Him alone for 
salvation ? 

If the reader of this page is one of 
this class, let him not cast aside care-
lessly the warning words which he has 
read, as is too often the case, but let him, 
as in the presence of a heart-searching God, 
think seriously of these truths, and then 
ask himself this question—"What is my 
real object in going from time to time 
to the house of God?"—Isaac Wylie. 

To the Doubting Ones. 
HEN a man has to go over a river, 

though he ride once and again into 
the water, and come out, saying, " I fear it 
is too deep for me," yet, considering that 
there is no other way for him, he resolves 
to venture. " For," saith. he, " the longer 
I stay the higher the water will rise, and 
there is no other way for me. I must go 
through at the last, why not at the first ?" 
And so he ventures through. Thus it is 
with you. You say, " Oh, but my heart is 
not humbled ; oh, but I am a great sinner 
—and how can I venture upon Jesus 
Christ ?" Will thy heart be more humbled 
by keeping from Jesus Christ ? and wilt 

thou be less a sinner by keeping from Him? 
No, certainly ; for the longer you stay from 
Christ the harder it will be to venture on 
Him at the last. Wherefore, if there be 
ever a poor, drooping, doubting, fearing, 
trembling heart reading these words, know 
that I do here, in the name of the Lord, 
call out to you and say, " 0 soul—man or 
woman—venture, venture, venture upon 
Christ now I for you must come to trusting 
in Him at last ; and if at last, why not 
now ?"—Sword and Trowel. 

LEARN to entwine with your prayers the 
small cares, the trifling sorrows, the little 
wants of daily life. Whatever affects you 
—be it changed look, an altered tone, an 
unkind word, a wrong, a wound, a demand 
you cannot meet, a charge you cannot 
notice, a sorrow 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. Man 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.— Winslow. 
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THE GOSPEL TRUMPET. 
"Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 
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THE PLANK THAT WILL BEAR. 

SOME years ago a vessel was 
wrecked on the stormy coast of 

Cornwall. It was a time of much 
danger and distress : but the Lord 
was merciful, and no lives were lost. 
On the following Sabbath the rescued 
sailors attended Divine service in 
the nearest parish church, and thanks 
were publicly returned for their 
deliverance. 

The minister who officiated that 
day was aware of the circumstances, 
and endeavoured to improve them 
to his audience. At the close of his 
sermon he spoke with much earnest-
ness of the sinner's danger and the 
Saviour's love. Among other things 
he said, " Imagine the situation of a 
drowning man, who feels that all his 
own efforts are unavailing, and that 
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he is fast sinking beneath the over-
whelming waters. Imagine what 
would be his feelings, if suddenly a 
plank floated within his reach, and if, 
taking hold of it, he found it would 
bear his weight! My fellow-sinners, 
this is your case, and my own! We 
are like the drowning mariner. 
Christ is the Plank of Safety. This 
Plank will bear. Oh, refuse not, 
delay not to seize upon it! This 
Plank will bear ; yes, sinner, this 
Plank will bear !" 

The good man's own heart was 
much moved, and he felt that he 
spoke with unusual animation. But 
he heard no more of the discourse 
than he was wont to hear of others, 
and by degrees the whole incident 
passed away from his remembrance. 

Fourteen years afterwards he re-
ceived an urgent message, entreating 
him to come and see a man who was 
near death in a village at a consider-
able distance. He obeyed the ball, 
and on entering the apartment, he 
saw that the sufferer was a stranger 
to him, and also that his moments on 
earth were almost numbered. He 
knelt beside the bed. 

" My brother, you have sent for 
me, and I am come. You are on the 
verge of that awful transition which 
awaits us all. Will you tell me on 
what hope you are resting for 
eternity? 

The dying man was evidently con- 

scious, but the power of speech seemed 
gone. 

" My brother," continued the 
minister, "if you can no longer speak, 
will you give me a sign, a token, to 
tell if your hope is now in Christ ?" 

By a last effort of expiring strength 
the words were uttered—and we 
may easily conceive the thrill of joy-
ful, grateful recollection with which 
they were listened to—" The Plank 
bears!" 

Yes, that long-forgotten sermon 
had not been preached in vain. In 
one soul, at least, the good seed had 
borne fruit—was it not to everlast-
ing life? 

Reader, this Plank will bear you! 
It carried that soul safe to the haven 
of eternal rest ; it will carry yours 
also. Have you taken hold of it ? 
Jesus is the all-sufficient, but He is 
also the only Saviour. " There is 
none other name under heaven given 
among men whereby we must be 
saved." " How shall we escape, if 
we neglect so great salvation?" 

THE LORD: 
He may be found ; 
He is near; 
He will have mercy ; 
He will abundantly pardon. 

(Isaiah Iv. 6, 7.) 
" See that ye refuse not Him that speaketh. 

For if they escaped not who refused him that spake 
on earth, much more shall not we escape, if we 
turn away from Him that speaketh from Heaven" 
(Hebrews xii. 25). 
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Unworthy. 
" Neither thought I myself worthy to come unto Thee."— 

LUKE vii. 7. 

LESSED thought ! if it prevent not 
Holy messengers of faith, 

Basting onward to the Master, 
Hearing what He sweetly saith. 

Blessed thought 1 " I am not worthy 
If unworthy, I can send, 

Asking Him to grant my favour, 
Still a worthless sinner's Friend. 

But too oft it clips the pinions 
Of a swift ascending prayer, 

Leaves the dying sinner waiting 
In a hopeless, long despair, 

Sadly fearful that the Saviour 
Will not turn His holy feet 

Where a Gentile dog is crouching 
In the kennel of the street. 

Dost thou know, beloved reader, 
An unworthy one of earth— 

One who boasts not name, nor merit, 
Holy deeds, or noble birth I 

Be a messenger to Jesus 
Of thy brother's pressing need, 

For unworthy ones are ever 
Those for whom we well may plead. 

In thine own sad bosom is it 
Thou art harbouring the thought I 

Oh that I could bring Him to thee, 
Not unlooked for, not unsought—

Yet to thy surprise, my brother, 
For those messengers of thine 

Thou halt feared will never prosper 
With the Majesty Divine. 

Thinkest thou thyself unworthy, 
Yet hast dared to send a prayer 

Jesus' footsteps hasten near thee, 
Loose the door,—He waiteth there. 

Though thou darest not to seek Him, 
Darest not to show thy face : 

He will seek thee, though unworthy, 
Thou shalt know how great His grace. 

WILLIAM LUFF. 

IT is not much speaking, but much faith, 
that is needed. 

Going to Christ. 
FEEL, when I have sinned, an imme- 
diate reluctance to go to Christ. I am 

ashamed to go. I feel as if it would do no 
good to go, as if it were making Christ a 
minister of sin to go straight from the 
swine trough to the best robe, and a 
thousand other excuses ; but I am per-
suaded they are all lies direct from hell. 
I am sure there is neither peace nor safety 
from deeper sin, but in going directly to the 
Lord Jesus Christ. This is God's way of 
peace and holiness. It is folly to the 
world and the beclouded heart, but it is 
the way. I must never think a sin too 
small to need immediate application to the 
blood of Christ. If I put away a good 
conscience concerning faith I am a ship-
wreck. I must never think my sins too 
great, too aggravated, too presumptuous, 
to hinder me from fleeing to Christ. The 
weight of my sins should act like the 
weight of a clock—the heavier it is, it 
makes it go the faster.—Meheyne. 

Gems from Bunyan. 
MERCY is "from everlasting," to contrive 
thy salvation, and " to everlasting," to 
weather out all thine adversaries. 

Sin turns all God's grace into wanton-
ness ; it is the dare of His justice, the jeer 
of His patience, the slight of His power, 
and the contempt of His love. 

Unbelief is a fine spun thread, not so 
easily discerned as grosser sins ; therefore 
it is the sin " that doth so easily beset us." 

Christ is Jacob's ladder reaching up to 
Heaven, and he that refuseth this will by 
no other means get up so high. 



"Just Missed It T" 
NLY just missed it. He was at the 
station gate when it was closed, and 
saw the train go off without him. 

But he was shut out ; and he might as well 
have been twenty miles off. Only a few 
minutes sooner, and he might have been in 
time. And the worst of it is, he knows it 
is his own fault. He had plenty of time 
when he started from home, and his friends 
urged him not to linger on the way, but to 
press on for fear of being late. He did 
linger, however, and saw others pass him. 
He even laughed at them for their stead-
fastness in going straight on, and now they 
were inside the train and away, and he is 
outside, left behind. And though his 
heart tells him he alone is at fault in the 
matter, he tries to blame some one else. 
His friends ought to have warned him. 
But did they not do so ? Those who passed 
him might have reminded him of the time. 
Did he listen when they did so ? His 
watch must have been slow. But here 
again he is answered by the hands pointing 
to exactly the same time as those of the 
station clock before him. It is no use, the 
fact remains. He is too late, he has just 
missed it, and by his own fault. And who 
knows but what this missing of the train 
may have the most serious results in the 
course of this man's life, and those of many 
others beside him. 

So it is. The picture I have sketched 
comes before one's eyes almost every day, 
in some way or other. Warnings are given, 
opportunities are given, counsel is given, 
but of no avail ; and then when the end 
comes it is too late. Life has been wasted, 
time is no more, admittance at Heaven's 
gate is refused. It is too late, you have 
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just missed it. Yes, just missed it. You 
were so regular at God's house, You liked 
to go and join in the service, and hear the 
sermon. You read your Bible sometimes. 
You enjoyed a religious meeting. You 
generally felt happier when with those who 
feared God. You always quite intended 
to be thoroughly Christ's some day. But 
	 the end came sooner than you ex- 
pected, and now it is too late. 

Oh, dear friend, " intending it" never 
saved a soul. Nay, it has lost more than 
almost any other of Satan's devices. Do 
remember that you might as well be far 
away, as only just outside the gate of 
Heaven when it is shut. It is the decisive 
step inside the gate of Christ that gains 
you access to the gate of glory. " I am the 
way, the truth, and the life ; no man 
cometh unto the Father, but by Me " (John 
xiv. 6). Enjoying services, talking about 
Christ and His work, reading good books, 
arguing about holy things, hoping, intend-
ing, trying,—all is of no avail without be-
lieving in your heart. Your bringing up 
will not save you. Your respectable char-
acter will fail you if you do not personally 
cast yourself on the mercy of God, through 
the Saviour's blessed merits ; you will just 
miss it. You may be very near, but while 
you are making up your mind as to whether 
all this is true, the end may come ; you will 
be asked for your title to Heaven, and, like 
Ignorance in the Pilgrim's Progress, you 
will not be able to produce one ; and you 
will find, as he did, that " there is a way 
to hell even from the gates of Heaven, as 
well as from the city of destruction." 

" Many will say to Me in that day, Lord, 
Lord, have we not prophesied in Thy name, 
and in Thy name done many wonderful 
works ?" Then the awful sentence : " / 
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never knew you, depart from Me !" (Matt. 
vii. 22, 23). In the face of these solemn 
words of your Lord don't just miss it. Be-
lieve now, trust now, ask for forgiveness 
now, and you are safe. 

M. E. M. 

Too Busy to Think of Escaping Hell. 
4..ANST thou find time for thy body, 

time to eat and sleep, and not find 
time for thy soul ? Canst thou find time 
to employ about thy recreation, and no 
time to employ about thy salvation? Canst 
thou find time for idle visits, and no time 
to visit the throne of grace ? 

0 take heed thou goest not to hell in the 
crowd of worldly business. Dost thou 
think in thy conscience that it will be a 
good excuse at the last day, when God 
shall ask thee, " Why didst thou not take 
pains for Heaven ?" and thou shalt say, 
" Lord, I was so steeped in worldly busi-
ness, that I was hindered." Were it a 
good plea for a servant to say to his master, 
that he was so drunk he could not work ? 
Truly, it is much like thine, to say that 
thou wert so drunk with the cares of the 
world thou couldst not be violent for the 
kingdom. 

Take heed of too much violence after the 
world ; the world cools good affections. 
The earth puts out the fire. The world's 
silver trumpet sounds a retreat, and calls 
men off from their pursuit after Heaven. 
The world hindered the young man from 
following Christ ; he went away sorrowful ; 
whereupon saith our Saviour, " How hardly 
shall they that have riches enter into the 
kingdom of God !" (Luke xviii. 24). Many 
are violent for the kingdom of God till 
gain or preferment offers itself ; when they 

meet with this honey, then they stand still. 
The world blinds men's eyes that they 
do not see the way, and fetters their feet 
that they do not run the way of God's 
commandments. If a man had to climb up 
a steep rock, and weights were tied to his 
legs, they would hinder his ascent. Men's 
golden weights hinder them in climbing up 
this steep rock which leads to salvation. 
The world's music charms men asleep, and 
when they are asleep they are not fit to 
work. He that is all fire for the world will 
be all ice for Heaven. Take heed of 
engaging your affections too far in these 
secular things. Use the world as your 
servant, but do not follow it as your 
master.— TITatson. 

The Secret of Spiritual Strength. 
E must learn to have no subsistence 
in ourselves, but only in Christ, and 

to stand only in Him. Study the excellent 
lesson of self-annihilation. A true Christian 
is like a vine that cannot stand of itself, 
but is wholly supported by the prop it 
leans upon. It is no small thing to know 
ourselves to be nothing, of no might, of Do 
worth, of no understanding, nor reality ; tc 
look upon ourselves as helpless, worthless, 
empty shadows. This holy littleness is a 
great attainment. When we find that al] 
our inventory amounts to nothing but folly, 
weakness, and beggary; when we set down 
ourselves for ciphers, our gain for loss, out 
excellencies for very vanities, then we 
shall learn to live like believers. A true 
saint is like a glass without a foot, that, set 
him where you will, is ready to fall every 
way till you set him to a prop. Let Christ 
be the only support you lean unto. When 
you are thoroughly emptied and nullified 
and see all comeliness to be but as a with. 
ered flower, dead, dried, and past recovery 
then you will be put upon the happy 
necessity of going out to Christ for all. — 
A lleine. 
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Only Believe. 

1 
 F thou canst believe, all things are 

possible to him that believeth " (Mark 
ix. 23). The " ifs" must be gotten 

out of the way before Christ can work. 
There is never any want of power in Him. 
He has no weak hours. There is nothing 
too hard for Him. The whole trouble is 
with ourselves. If He cannot heal, it is 
because we have not faith. If small 
answers come to our prayers, it is because 
we have small faith. If no answers come 
to our prayers, it is because we have no 
faith. There is never any reason in Christ 
why we do not get large blessings from 
Him. So long as the vessels held out, the 
widow's pot of oil did not fail ; it was only 
when there was " not a vessel more" to be 
found that " the oil stayed" (2 Kings iv. 
1-6). And so long as we bring the empty 
vessels of faith, be they few or many, to 
Christ, we shall receive from His fulness. 
All things are possible to faith, but un-
belief gets nothing. If we are worrying 
over our spiritual poverty and the small-
ness of our blessings, here is where the 
cure lies : " IF THOU CANST BELIEVE, ALL 
THINGS ARE POSSIBLE." - Westminster 
Teacher. 

A Blessed Verse. 
FTER the service one Sunday evening, 

I was asked to speak with a young 
woman who was troubled by a sense of 
her guilt. " My sins are so great, sir !" were 
the words with which she met me. 

I said, "If sixpence were lying upon that 
seat, and I put a shilling over it, you would 
not see the sixpence ?" 

" No, sir." 
" This is just what Jesus does. Our sins,  

however great, are infinitely less than six-
pence compared with His merits. His 
shilling covers our sixpenny debt. This is 
what David means when he says, Blessed 
is he whose transgression is forgiven, whose 
sin is covered' (Psalm xxxii. 1)." 

But her sadness was not so easily dis-
pelled. 

The friend who had asked me to speak 
to this soul invited us both to supper, that 
we might talk the matter over quietly. 
But poor Mary refused to be comforted, and 
neither prayer nor promise seemed of any 
good. Taking her address, I arranged to 
call and see her the following day. 

So anxious was she that, as I passed near 
her cottage on Monday morning, she sent 
out to me, apparently afraid I might not 
keep my word. There she sat at her 
pillow-lace, the very picture of misery. 

" I'm just wretched, sir," she said, in a 
sad tone ; and indeed it was so. Before the 
evening service I called again, and together 
we knelt and repeated slowly the verse— 

"Just as I am, without one plea, 
But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, 

0 Lamb of God, I come 1" 

" Now," I said, " if you so come, Jesus 
says, Him that cometh to Me I will in no 
wise cast out' (John vi. 37)." 

But still the look of misery hung like a 
dark cloud over her face. Miserable was 
still her condition, during the meeting, and 
after. 

I again met her, and found that she had 
been in this state all the week. Turning 
to John v. 24, " He that heareth My word," 
I asked if that verse described her. " Do 
you hear Christ's word, as His sheep who 
know His voice? I think you do, for you 
have heard this week as never before." 
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" Yes, sir." 
" And believeth on Him that sent Me.' 

You believe God was in earnest when He 
sent Jesus, and meant your salvation f9" 

Again I obtained her assent. 
" Now, will you spell out the rest of the 

verse?" 
Her eyes, red with weeping, were fixed 

upon the passage, as she slowly repeated, 
" Hath everlasting life." 

" And what else ?" 
" And shall not come into condemnation." 
" And what else 2" 
" But is passed from death unto life.' " 
The dark shadow was lifting from her 

brow ; and it was a study to watch the sun-
rise in her experience, as the beamings grew 
brighter and brighter. 

" That is what God says about you." 
Still her eyes were fixed upon the 

blessed words. 
" Will that do ?" I asked. 
" Yes, sir, that will do;" and the spirit 

was free—free from condemnation. 
Turning to John iii. 17, I showed her that 

Christ came " not to condemn the world ;" 
but that, while " he that believeth not is 
condemned already," he that does believe 
is not condemned (ver. 18) ; and that her 
verse (John v. 24) went even farther, and 
said, even of the future—"shall not come into 
condemnation;"while Rom. viii. 1 spoke even 
more emphatically, and declared, "There 
is therefore now no condemnation to them 
who are in Christ Jesus." Why? Because 
Jesus endured it all. 

" You never saw it like that, did you ?" 
" No, sir : it seems so new." 
There was joy in the presence of the 

angels of God over one sinner repenting 
(Luke xv. 10) ; and we felt we might share 
it. 	So the young son of the friend in whose 

house we were, took his melodeon, and 
together we sang— 

" 'Tis done ! the great transaction's done ! 
I am my Lord's, and He is mine : 

He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice Divine." 

Next morning I went into her cottage 
There she sat at her pillow; but so different 

" It's all right, sir!" she exclaimed ; anc 
her friend with whom she worked, chimeC 
in, " Yes, sir, it's sunshine within as well aE 
sunshine without. I saw the chang( 
directly she came in last night.." 

I turned to Mary. " So now you can— 
` Rejoice and be glad, it, is sunshine at last, 
The clouds have departed, the shadows are past." 

Her reply was, " 0 sir, it repays for al. 
the tears !" 

Repeating this story in a meeting a short 
time after, the Spirit of God applied it to a 
young man who was present. 

" I could see in a moment that Charlie 
had grasped it," said one who was watch-
ing ; " his face fairly lit up with joy." 

Nor did it stop here. Charlie went home 
and told a friend what the Lord had done 
for him, and the result was, that in a few 
days that friend also declared that she had 
heard and believed, and so was among those 
who have " everlasting life," and who 

" Shall not come into condemnation." 
WILLIAM LUFF. 

WE must be driven more to our Bibles, 
and to the mercy-seat, if we are to stand 
in the evil day. Then we shall be able to 
say, like David, " The proud have had me 
greatly in derision, yet have I not declined 
from Thy law." " Princes have persecuted 
me without a cause, but my heart standeth 
in awe of Thy Word." 

  
         



" God hath not appointed us to wrath, 

but to obtain salvation by our Lord Jesus 

Christ " (1 Thessalonians v. 9). 

" To Him give all the prophets witness, 
that through His name whosoever believeth 

in Him shall receive remission of sins " (Acts 

x. 43). 

Christ and. I. 
S clingeth ivy to some ancient wall, 

Or twines itself about a stately tree, 

So cloth my clasping soul, lest it should fall, 

Hang all its weight on Thee. 

As hides a limpet in the crevice of a rock, 

Amid the billowy thunder booming on the shore, 

So, Christ immovable, I feel no tempest shock 

With Thy dear shelter o'er me evermore. 

As rests an infant in its mother's arms, 

Rests, and is carried safely by her might, 

So, like a child, and free from all alarms, 

I'm borne from care to joy, from gloom to light. 

As living branch within a generous vine 

Grows rich in clusters, nurtured by the tree, 

So, Tree of Life, whate'er of fruit is mine, 

Is mine through Thee. 

0 all-abounding, all-containing Lord ! 

My empty vessel to Thy fount I bring; 

Parched and sun-smitten, some cool streams afford, 

Yea, in this glowing desert lot them spring. 

Ah, Lord, how rich, immensely rich, art Thou! 

And wanting all, I ever live in Thee : 

A breathing need, a living prayer, I how 

At Thy dear feet all satisfied to be. 

A fti:t f) 

Can I Be Saved. ? 
ES ; but do you know and feel that 
you are lost ? that as a sinner you are 

justly condemned by God's holy law, and 
that your polluted heart and life must be 
offensive in His sight ? that you need 
pardon for your sins, and to be sanctified 
by the power of the Holy Ghost ? With-
out pardon you must be eternally con- 
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demned ; and without holiness you must 
be eternally unhappy. But you can be 
saved. Jesus is able to save to the very 
uttermost, and He is willing to save all 
who are willing to be saved by Him. He 
has promised that He will in no wise cast 
out. He assures us that whosoever will 
may come. Therefore, you may come ; 
you may come immediately, you may come 
,just as you are. You may come for pardon, 
peace, holiness, and eternal life ; and if you 
come to Him as a poor sinner, ask of Him 
as an act of mercy, plead with Him as one 
in earnest, and expect from Him because 
He has promised, you will receive, and be 
saved. He saves the vilest ; He saveth 
eternally. There are no limits to His 
power, and His Gospel welcomes every 
coming soul. " Believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and thou shalt be saved " (Acts 
xvi. 31). 
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WATER IN THE DESERT. 

IN the burning desert, the skele- 
tons of unhappy travellers, all 

withered and white, are found, not 
only on the way to the fountain, but 
lying grim and ghastly on its banks. 
Panting, faint, their tongue cleaving 
to the roof of their mouth, ready to 
fill a cup with gold for its fill of water, 
they press on to the well, directing 
their course by the tall palms that 

stand full of promise above the glar-
ing sands. Already, in fond antici-
pation, they drink where others had 
been saved. Alas ! sad sight for the 
dim eyes of fainting men—they find 
the well dry. With stony horror in 
their looks, how they gaze into the 
empty basin, or fight with man and 
beast for some muddy drops that but 
exasperate their thirst ! The desert 

'NE GOSPEL TRUMPET. 
" Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature." 
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reels around them. Hope expires. 
Some cursing, some praying, they 
sink, and at length expire. 

But yonder, where the Cross stands 
up high to mark the fountain of the 
Saviour's blood and of Heaven's 
sanctifying grace, no dead souls lie. 
Once a Golgotha, Calvary has ceased 
to be a place of skulls. Where men 
went once to die, they go now to 
live ; and to none that ever went 
there to seek pardon, and peace, and 
holiness, did God ever say, " Seek 
ye Me in vain." 

At all times and seasons, faith and 
prayer find fulness of mercy to par-
don, and of grace to sanctify, in 
Jesus Christ. The supply in Him is 
inexhaustible. And He invites the 
perishing to come and draw. What 
though the well be deep, and though 
we have nothing—nothing of our 
own—to draw with ; yet He has 
said, "IF ANY MAN THIRST, LET 
HIM COME UNTO ME, AND DRINK " 
(John vii. 37). Encouraged by that 
invitation, let the sinner ready to 
perish draw near. The true and 
faithful Witness will not tantalise 
him with a deceptive call. His words 
of offered grace are no mirage, no 
deceptive phantasm of unreal waters 
girt with unreal trees, such as mock 
travellers in the burning desert. 
The Saviour has invited : will He 
not welcome the coming guest? He 
offers : will He not give? He pro- 

mises that the coming soul shall 
drink: will He then leave it helplessly 
at the well's brink, looking down and 
lamenting vainly that it cannot reach 
far enough to draw ? All things are 
ready ; come. Why, then, 0 perish-
ing sinners, will ye die? 

Jesus is Mine. 
ESUS is mine, oh ! precious thought, 

In sun or shade, in joy or sorrow ; 
All else may fail, He faileth not; 

Rich comfort from this truth I borrow. 

When He is near, He maketh bright 
The path that seems so dark before me, 

And every cross grows strangely light, 
If but His smile is beaming o'er me. 

Since He is mine, and I am His, 
I'll sweetly rest,—in Him confiding ; 

He'll send me neither pain nor bliss 
That is not well, with Him abiding. 

His promises are to my soul 
Like Heavenly manna in their sweetness : 

They lure me onward to the goal 
When I shall taste their full completeness. 

" This Man Receiveth Sinners." 
LUKE xv. 2. 

OOR sin-sick sinner, what a sweet 
word this is for thee I Respond, 

respond to it, and say, "Surely then He 
will not reject me." Let me encourage 
thee to come to my Master, that thou 
mightest receive His great atonement, 
and be clothed with all His righteousness. 
Mark, those whom I address are the bona 
fide, real, actual sinners; not those who 
only say they are sinners with a general 
confession, but those who feel their lost, 
ruined, hopeless condition. All these are 
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frankly and freely invited to come to Jesus 
Christ and to be saved by Him. 

Come, poor sinner, come. Come, because 
He has said He will receive you. I know 
thy fears, I know thou sayest in thy heart, 
" He will reject me; if I present my prayer 
He will not hear me; if I cry unto Him, yet 
peradventure the heavens will be as brass; 
I have been so great a sinner that He will 
never take me into His house to dwell with 
Him." Poor sinner, say not so; He hath 
published the decree. Is not this enough? 
He has said, " Him that cometh to Me I 
will in no wise cast out." Dost thou not 
venture on that promise? Wilt thou not 
go to sea in a ship as staunch as this? He 
hath said it. It has been often the only 
comfort of the saints. On this they have 
lived, on this they have died. He loath 
said it. What! dost thou think Christ 
would tell thee He will receive thee, and 
yet not do so? Would He say, " Come ye 
to the supper," and yet shut the door upon 
you? No; if He has said He will cast out 
none that come to Him, rest assured He 
cannot, He will not cast you out. 

Come then; try His love on this ground, 
that He has said it. Come, and fear not; 
because, remember, if thou feelest thyself 
to be a sinner, that feeling is God's gift; 
and therefore thou mayest very safely come 
to one who has already done so much to 
draw thee. If thou feelest thy need of a 
Saviour, Christ made thee feel it ; if thou 
hast a wish to come after Christ, Christ 
gave thee that wish; if thou hast any desire 
after God, God gave thee that desire; if 
thou canst sigh after Christ, Christ made 
thee sigh; if thou canst weep after Christ, 
Christ made thee weep. Ay, if thou canst 
only wish for Him with the strong wish of  

one who fears he never can find, yet hopes 
he may—if thou canst but hope for Him, 
He has given thee that hope. And, oh! 
wilt thou not come to Him? Thou hast 
some of the King's bounties about thee 
now. Come and plead what He hath done; 
there is no suit which can ever fail with 
God when thou pleadest this. Come to 
Him, and thou wilt find it is true which is 
written, that " this Man receiveth sinners." 
—Spurgeon. 

For Whom Did Christ Die ? 
The UNGODLY.—" In due time Christ 

died FOR THE UNGODLY." 
Rom. v. 6. 

SINNERS.—" While we were yet SIN-
NERS, Christ died for us."—Rom. 
v. 8. 

ENEMIES. 	"When we were ENE- 
MIES, we were reconciled to God 
by the death of His Son."—Rom. 
v. 10. 

" This is a faithful saying, and worthy of all accep-
tation, that Christ Jesus came into the world 

TO SAVE SINNERS." 
1 Tim. i. 15. 

You will never accomplish anything in the 
service of God by standing still to see if 
others move. You are not placed in the 
vineyard as an inspector of your brethren, 
but as a labourer in the common field. In 
the Church, too many are waiting to see 
the rest act. You predict grand results if 
only certain members would take hold and 
labour earnestly. A better thing would be 
for you to enter vigorously upon the work, 
and then call on others to follow your 
example.—Zion's Herald. 



God's Rich Supply. 
1
T

HAT a glorious promise that is which 
Paul records in his letter to the gen-

erous Philippians ! They had been kind to 
him, and he writes back to them, " My 
God shall supply all your need according to 
His riches in glory by Christ Jesus." That 
is a Divine promise, made to be kept. 
This passage is one of the " government 
securities" of Heaven. It is my God who 
issues the promise ; my own personal 
Father. He does not bind Himself to give 
me all I lust after ; no, not even all I may 
pray for. Many of my wants are purely 
artificial, and born of selfishness. I may 
crave wealth, and He may see that my soul 
would be richer if I were poor. I may ask 
for some promotion, and He may know that 
my road to holiness lies through a valley of 
humiliation and disappointment ; so He 
only agrees to give me what, as an immortal 
being, I need, which is a very different 
thing from what I may be craving. 

Let us observe, too, on what a munificent 
scale God supplies our necessities. He 
gives " according to His riches." The 
poorest widow in her attic, the coarsely-
clad missionary in his cabin, has this com-
fort—that their Father has the resources 
of the universe at His control. Human 
love is a taper, easily blown out. God's 
love is the inexhaustible sun, which lavished 
as much light to-day as it did on creation's 
morn. When some people read this text 
we are looking at, they imagine that God 
pays His children " in glory." So He will 
in Heaven, but not here. We have not 
reached that stage yet. The passage 
signifies "in a glorious way." It is not the 
substance of the supply, but the method of 
it. When God guarantees to provide for 
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His trusting children, He does it after no 
stingy and scrimping fashion, but He does 
it gloriously. 

Our Heavenly Father sends converting 
grace with the assurance that sustaining 
grace is to follow. If He calls us to a 
labour that is hard, or a duty that is 
difficult, He promises to bestow strength 
equal to the day. So it will be until the 
dying hour, and then there will be infinitely 
" more to follow," even the " exceeding and 
eternal weight of glory." And all this 
supply comes to us " in Christ Jesus." It 
is on account of the merits and the media-
tion of the Redeemer that all these rich 
blessings are guaranteed to the believer. 
" He that spared not His own Son, but de-
livered Him up for us all, how shall He not 
with Him also freely give us all things ?" 

This promise is a casket of Heavenly 
jewels. The believer who has locked it up 
in his or her heart should never have an 
ague or disquietude. It covers the whole 
range of actual necessities. Do we need 
forgiveness ? He delighteth in mercy, and 
is just to forgive us our sins. Do we need 
purification from guilt ? The blood of 
Jesus Christ cleanses us from all iniquity. 
Do we need guidance ? His Word is a 
lamp unto our feet, and His Spirit will turn 
the light just toward the path in which 
we must go. Do we need strength to 
resist temptation ? He is able to succour 
those who are tempted. Do we need a 
" hope of glory?" Christ is formed in us. 
Do we need the preparation for Heaven? 
He maketh us meet for the inheritance of 
the saints in light. 

If we love God, we shall desire His glory. 
If we love Jesus, we shall desire the 
coming of His kingdom. The deeper and 
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purer our needs, the more abundant will be 
the flow of Heavenly gifts. As we draw 
closer up to the fountain-head, we shall be 
filled unto all the fulness of God. He will 
supply every right desire according to His 
riches, in His glorious way, " by Christ 
Jesus." 

THE trials and temptations of this life are 
all making us fit for the life to come—
building up a character for eternity. You 
have been in a piano manufactory. Did 
you ever go there for the sake of music ? 
Go into the tuning-room, and you will 
say, " This is a dreadful place to be in ! I 
cannot bear it ; I thought you made music 
here." They say, " No, we do not produce 
music here; we make the instruments, and 
tune them here, and in the process much 
discord is forthcoming." Such is the 
Church of God on earth. The Lord makes 
the instruments down here, and tunes 
them, and a great deal of discord is easily 
perceptible, but it is all necessary to pre-
pare us for the everlasting harmonies up 
yonder. —Spurgeon. 

Something about Jesus. 
(-4 ORRIED, and worn, and weary, a busy one 

sought his bed, 
Alone in his silent chamber, he buried his 

throbbing head : 
Life's cares in a moment vanished, while a sunbeam 

seemed to trace 
Bright thoughts on the mind's clear tablet, messages 

full of grace, 
"Something about the Saviour," gilding that 

furrowed face. 

"Something about the Saviour," a tempted one 
seemed to say, 

As he opened the good old Volume at the dawn of a 
dreaded day; 

He read till the clouded future with a golden rift 
grew bright; 

I looked o'er his bended shoulder, and found the 
radiant light, 

" Something about the Saviour," ending the darkest 
night. 

" Something about the Saviour," an anxious one 
sadly sighed, 

As he went to the place of meeting; but the preacher 
was full of pride, 

And, soaring in borrowed pinions, was lost in a 
misty cloud : 

So the worldly ears were tickled, and praises were 
high and loud, 

But nothing about the Saviour was said to the dying 
crowd. 

"Something about the Saviour." From a sick one's 
lips it fell, 

But her visitor, though she loved Him, neglected the 
holy spell; 

She talked of the church, the people, and many an 
idle whim, 

But she trembled to speak of Jesus. Then the 
sufferer's eye grew dim 

With a briny tear, as they parted, for she longed to 
hear of Him. 

"Something about the Saviour "—something is all 
we know; 

Something about His doings, sojourning here below; 
Something about His mercy, bountiful, boundless, 

free ; 
Something about His power, bidding the legion flee; 
Something about His glory—something is all we see. 

Perhaps, when we reach the Palace, a part of our 
sweet reward 

Will be to rehearse to angels something about their 
Lord, 

Telling them how we proved Him, telling what He 
has done; 

I know they will like to listen to our life stories one 
by one, 

And perhaps, in return, will tell us their knowledge 
of God's dear Son. 

WILLI A M Lurk'. 

HE that seeketh forgetfulness of God in 
this life will reap the reward of being for-
gotten by Him in the world to come.—
Bishop Seymour. 



94 "There is but a step between me and death" (1 SAMUEL xx. 3). 

Gems from Runyan, 
THOU wilt find it true that it were better 
to have been a dog, a toad, or a serpent, 
than to die unconverted. 

It is good to make the Lord's Day the 
market-day of the soul. 

Make up thy account with God every 
morning and evening, and the reckoning 
will be the less at last. 

If men did but believe the willingness 
in the heart of Christ to save, as His Word 
imparts, they would come tumbling into 
His arms. 

Say not to thyself, To-morrow I will re-
pent, for it is thy duty to do it daily. 

He that forgets his friend is ungrateful 
unto him ; but he that forgets his Saviour 
is unmerciful to himself. 

It is not my good frame that makes my 
righteousness better, nor my bad frame 
that makes my righteousness worse, for my 
righteousness is the Lord Jesus, and He is 
always the same—" yesterday, to-day, and 
for ever." 

Prayer is a shield to the soul, a sacrifice 
to God, and a scourge for Satan ; therefore 
pray often. 

When God saves one great sinner it is 
to encourage another great sinner to come 
to Him for mercy. 

The Greatest Street Preacher. 
RCHBIS HOP LEIGHTON, return-
ing home one morning, was asked by 

his sister, " Have you been hearing a ser-
mon ?" "I've met a sermon," was the answer. 
The sermon he had met was a corpse on 
the way to the grave. The preacher was 
Death. Greatest of street preachers !—
nor laws nor penalties can silence. No 

tramp of horses nor rattling of carriages, 
nor rush and din of crowded streets, 
can drown his voice. In heathen, pagan, 
and Protestant countries, in monarchies 
and free states, in town and country, the 
solemn pomp of discourse is going on. In 
some countries a man is imprisoned for 
even dropping a tract. But what prison 
will hold this awful preacher ? What 
chains will bind him ? He lifts up his 
voice in the very presence of tyrants, and 
laughs at their threats. He walks un-
obstructed through the midst of their 
guards, and delivers the messages which 
trouble their security and embitter their 
pleasures. If we do not meet his sermons, 
we cannot escape them. He comes to our 
abodes, and, taking the dearest objects of 
our love as his text, what sermons does he 
deliver to us ! His oft-repeated sermons 
still enforce the same doctrine, still press 
upon us the same exhortation :—" Surely 
every man walketh in a vain show. Surely 
they are disquieted in vain. Here there is 
no continuing city. Why are you labour-
ing for that which I will presently take 
from you and give to another ? Take no 
thought for the morrow. Prepare to meet 
thy God 1" 

GOD'S guidance does not make man's need-
less, for a very large part of God's guid-
ance is ministered to us through men. 
And whenever a man's thoughts and words 
teach us to understand God's thoughts 
and words more clearly, to love them more 
earnestly, or to obey them more gladly, 
there human guidance is discharging its 
noblest function.—Maclaren. 

GOD never deprives us of any good thing 
but it is to give us something better. 
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A Free Offer of Christ to Every One. 
HE Gospel I am sent to preach to you 
is not if you believe and repent, and 

mourn and pray, and obey, and the like, then 
you shall have the favour of God. I dare not 
for my life say that is the Gospel ; but the 
Gospel I desire to preach to you is, Will 
you have a Christ to work faith, repentance, 
love, and all good in you, and to stand be-
tween you and the sword of Divine wrath ? 
Here there is no room for you to object 
that you are not qualified, because you are 
such a hardened, unhumbled, blind, and 
stupid wretch; for the question is not, 
Will you remove these evils, and then 
come to Christ ? but, Will you have a 
Christ to remove them for you ? It is 
because you are plagued with these diseases 
that I call you to come to the Physician 
that He may heal them. Are you qualified 
for hell and damnation ? and have you 
much mischief and misery about you ? 
Why, there needs be no better qualifica-
tions for you to come to Christ. Are you 
a child of wrath ? I offer Christ as a 
Saviour to redeem you and deliver you 
from the wrath to come. Are you a poor 
bankrupt ? I offer Him who is the heir of 
all things ; that has unsearchable riches to 
pay all your debt. Are you a poor ignorant 
creature? I offer Him as made of God unto 
you wisdom. Are you guilty? I offer Him 
as made unto you righteousness. Are you 
polluted ? I offer Him as made unto you 
sanctification. Are you miserable and for-
lorn ? I offer Him unto you as made of 
God unto you complete redemption. Are 
you hard-hearted ? I offer Him in that 
promise, " I will take away the heart of 
stone." Are you content that He break 
your hard heart ? Come, then, put your 
hard heart into His hands. — Ralph 
Erskine. 

" My Beloved is Mine, and. I am His." 
CANTICLES ii. 16. 

ONG did I toil, and knew no earthly rest; 
Far did I rove, and found no certain home : 

--.6•
At last I sought them in His sheltering breast 

Who spreads His arnia and bids the weary come. 
With Him I found a home, a rest Divine; 
And I since then am His, and He is mine. 

Yea, He is mine; and naught of earthly things— 
Not all the charms of pleasure, wealth, or power, 

The fame of heroes, or the pomp of kings— 
Could tempt me to forego His love an hour. 

‘• Go, worthless world!" I cry, with all that's thine. 
Go I my Saviour's am, and He is mine." 

The good I have is from His store supplied : 
The ill is only what He deems the best.; 

With Him my Friend, I'm rich with naught beside, 
And poor without Him, though of all possessed. 

Changes may come—I take, or I resign—
Content while I am His, and He is mine. 

Whate'er may change, in Him no change is seen ; 
A glorious Sun that wanes not nor declines, 

Above the storms and clouds He walks serene, 
And sweetly on His people's darkness shines. 

All may depart—I fret not nor repine, 
While I my Saviour's am, and He is mine. 

He stays me falling ; lifts me up when down ; 
Reclaims me, wandering ; guards from every foe ; 

Plants on my worthless brow the victor's crown, 
Which, in return, before His feet I throw, 

Grieved that I cannot better grace His shrine, 
Who deigns to own inc His, as He is mine. 

While here, alas! I know but half His love, 
.But half discern Him, and but half adore ; 

But when I meet Him in the realms above, 
I hope to love Him better, praise Him more, 

And feel and tell, amid the choir Divine, 
How fully I am His, and He is mine. 

REv. H. F. LYTE. 

ALL men will be Peters in their bragging 
tongue, and most men will be Peters in 
their base denial, but few men will be 
Peters in their quick repentance. 
THE Bible contains the maxims of Heaven 
in human language. 
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ENJOY the blessings of this day if God 
sends them ; and the evils bear patiently, 
because God sends them. For this day 
only is ours ; we are dead to yesterday, as 
it also is to us, and we are not born for to-
morrow. 

:Tc HE children were playing " Hide the 
handkerchief." I sat and watched 

them a long while, and heard no unkind 
word, and saw scarcely a rough movement; 
but after a time, little Jack, whose turn it 
was to hide the handkerchief, went to the 
opposite end of the room, and tried to 
secrete it under the cushion of a big chair. 
Freddy immediately walked over to him, 
and said, in a low voice, " Please, Jack, 
don't hide the handkerchief there ; that is 
father's kneeling-place." 

" Father's kneeling-place !" It seemed 
like sacred ground to me as it did to little 
Freddy; and by and by, as the years roll 
on, and this place shall see father no more 
for ever, will not the memory of this 
hallowed spot leave an impression upon the 
young hearts that time and change can 
never efface, and remain as one of the most 
precious memories of the old home ? Oh, 
if there was only a " father's kneeling-
place" in every family ! The mother kneels 
in her chamber, and teaches the little ones 
the morning and evening prayer, but the 
father's presence is often wanting; business 
and the cares of life engross all his time, 
and though the mother longs for his assist-
ance and co-operation in the religious edu-
cation of the children, he thinks it is more 
particularly women's work, and so leaves it 
all to her. 

But in the pleasant room in which I am 
sitting, among books and flowers and sing- 

ing birds, and the thousand and one little 
things that make a family parlour homelike 
and cheerful, there is one sacred spot 
known to dear little Freddy's heart as 
" father's kneeling-place." 

WITH many of us the fleeting day of life is 
" far spent," and the shadows that deepen 
on our path remind us that it is " toward 
evening." Morn, with its bright hopes 
and promises, is past and gone, " the 
burden and heat of the day " is well nigh 
over, and " the night cometh, when no 
man can work." Saviour ! the prayer of 
Thy disciples of old is ours, " Abide with 
us ;" let the angel of Thy presence go with 
us for the few stages that may yet remain, 
and when the night approaches, and we 
sleep the sleep of death, Jesus ! still 
" abide with us," and in Thy love and 
mercy grant us to abide with Thee for 
ever! 
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