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1-X.,'ATTERED SEED. 

!IOissino tbc �tt'>c. 

NOTHER year of grace has fled; 
another year of grace has opened. 
If you missed salvation in 1 9 r 3, 
secure it llO'ltl. Do not trifle any 
longer. 

"Time and tide wait for no man." So 
says the old proverb. And so we proved it 
at the mouth of a Continental river. \\ e 
" missed the tide." The result was we 
were two hours late at our destination. 
There we discovered that the usual train had 
left and that we should have to make a long 

' 
. 

,round before we could get to our Journey s 
end. As we pursued our way our difficulties 
increased, and eventually we were eight 
hours late in reaching our goal. We were 
wearied with travel-friends were disap
pointed-and money was wasted because we 
had " missed the tide." Though we were 
slow, Time kept his pace. Though we failed 
to avail ourselves of it, the tide came to the 
full in its due course. Then it lingered not 
for the lingering vessel-it ebbed and ebbed 
away. 

Fellow-traveller to eternity, seize the pre
sent moment for your salvation. The time 
of salvation ha5tes on its course. You may 
delay, you may postpone, you may hesitate
the hands of the clock of blessing point to 
"the accepted time," but they will not point 
there for long. The tide of God's grace is at 
its flood, but you may miss it. In righteous
ness the ebb will come-the judgment hour 
will dawn. 

The result to us was a temporary delay of 
a few hours. The result to you if you miss 
salvation will be eternal ruin. Sinner, come 
to Christ now. Do not miss the tide. 

!ll)ist'>irecteb. 

UR 'Canadian readers will know at 
on�e what the strange device in 
front of the train in the picture is, 
but if you live in Britain, or Aus
traUa, or South Africa, you will 

have to guess. 
It is a kind of snow-plough. Sometime!', 
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after heavy falls of snow, the railways are 
blocked and it is impossible for trains to 
pass. Tht!n the snow-plough is brought out, 
and with three strong engines behind it (as 
you may see in the picture) it is driven into 
the great bank of newly fallen snow, with 
the strange kind of wheel in front going 
round at full speed and whirling the snow 
out of the way. By this means a vassage is 
made for the train. 

During one of these heavy snowstorms 
a lady, with a little baby in her arms, 
wanted to get out at a certain place. The 
thick snow prevented her seeing the names 
of the stations, and a gentleman kindly 
promise<l to see that she alighted at the right 
one. Hy and by, when the train stopped, 
the gentleman, said "This is your station, 
ma'am," and helped the lady to get o�t. 
The train went on, and soon stopped agam. 
" \\'hat station is this?" asked the gentle
man. On being told, he exclaimed: '· Why, 
I thought the last time we stopped it was at 
this station. Alas! I have set that poor 
woman and her child down by the railroad 
track far from any station. Whatever will 
become of them? 11 

Next day the lady and her little baby were 
found in the snow, both quite dead. They 
had perished through being 111isdirecte�. 

There are thousands of people penshmg 
through being misdirected. I do not refer 
only to the heathen, wh<? follow �he directio�s 
of their leaders and bnng sacrifices to their 
idols. Nor am I thinking of the poor, de
luded people, misdirected by Popish priests, 
who imagine that they can get to heaven by 
prayers and penances, and the_help of Mary. 
Even amongst the more enlightened Pro
testants there are many who are losing their 
souls through following the _advic� of some 
who, perhaps with the best mtenttons, woe-
fully misguide them.. . 

The only safe directions to follow ar_e
those of the Word of God. What does 1t

say? "To Him [Christ] giv� all the pro
phets witness, tha� thro�gh His nam� who
soever believeth m Him shall receive re
mission of sins." Once more: '· Thro�gh 
this Man is preached unto you the _forgive
ness of sins; and by Him all that beheve are 
justified from all things '' ( Acts x. 43; x 111•

38, 39). H. P. B. 



SCATTERED SEED. 

�IJinoo 1bc IDtt, 11,now.

�HRISTlAN of many years' stand
ing was lying in weariness and 
weakness. He was lon�ing for the 
home-call. Physical distress was 
acute, and at times loss of memory 

became apparent. 
When standing by his bedside one after

�oon he earnestly inquired of me if he was 
hkely to suffer more sever<:: pain than as yet 
he had known. He begged me to tell him 
all the truth as to the maladies which 
afllicted him. 

Having relieved his mind on that score, I 
spoke of Him who has said to His loved 
ones, "Lo, I am with you alway, even unto 
the end," and who also promised, "As thy 
days, so shall thy strength be." This seemed 
to comfort him. 

Then raising himself, he said, with con
siderable effort, " Mr. -- was asking me 
what I thought was the influence of the 
teachings of Plato and Socrates on early 
Christianity. I told him I did not know 
what was the influence of the teachings of 
Plato and Socrates on early Christianity, but 
one thing I knew, that the Lord Jesus Christ 
has come, and I repose my soul on Him and 
on His finished work." Gathering up all 
his energies, he added, "And another thing 
I know. If I had not reposed my faith in the 
Lord Jesus Christ and in His finished work 
when I was in health I could not do it now." 

He felt his powers of thought were 
weakened, and that no subject of importance 
could possibly have its proper consideration 
while he was thus enfeebled. 

A few days more and he was with Christ, 
where weakness and weariness are unknown. 
Blessed through Christ, blessed in Christ, 
blessed with Christ. Such is the Christian's 
happy portion. 

Multitudes leave till the future, and to 
their possible death-bed, the settlement of 
the great and eternal question of their 
salvation. But what supreme folly it is to 
put it off until the weakening of the faculties 
hinders a true judgment of the momentous 
matter! 

On the bed of disease and distress one is 
likely to fall in with any suggestion that is 

made. The desire then usually is to be 
allowed to remain undisturbed as far as 
possible. 

The consideration of one's eternal welfare 
should not be postponed until such a time. 
lt demands the most careful and diligent 
attention. Moreover the Lord Himself is 
coming quickly. 

And why should the joy and peace which 
the knowledge of the Lord Jesus gives be 
missed through life, and the years of oppor
tunity of being a blessing to others be 
wasted and lost? 

If you haYe not come to Christ yet, come 
to Him at once; come before it be too late. 
Were you offered a fortune you would seize 
the chance at once. Your whole interest 
would be engaged in a moment. You are 
offered a fortune; a fortune which will give 
you present happiness as well as future 
security; a fortune which can never be ex
hausted and which can never be lost. Do 
not miss it. To-day it may be yours. To
morrow it may be gone from your grasp for 
ever. 

�otall\? 'U'Ulrecltct,. 

S I was walking along the East Coast 
not very long since, I came across 
the remains of a ship. It spoke 
volumes to me. The keel was 
hidden under the sand, but coming 

up out of the sand there were grim, ghastly, 
bare ribs-nothing else; and I watched the 
waters swirling, whirling, tossing, as they 
flowed in and out of these ribs of that which 
was once a ship. I passed that wreck, 
not once or twice, but many a tjme, and 
there were those bare ribs, as you have often 
seen them, standing up as silent witnesses to 
the devastating power of the deep. They 
preached me many a sermon. 

I thought to myself, " Yes, that is just 
what sin has done for human nature." The 
two seas met, and poor human nature got 
the worst of it, and now there is no part of 
man that is not wrecked. Can you point 
me to any one part that has escaped the 
general wreckage? If you go to the man's 
understanding, you find that darkened. Go 
to his conscience, and you will find that 

:J 
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seared and pen-erted. Go to his will, :rnd 
you will find thnt that has become like a bar 
or steel. �fan ·s will now is n " won't," for, 
as hrist says, "Ye will ,wt come unto Me 
that ye might have life." 

There is no part of the entire man but has 
suffered loss. I ne,·er can understand a 
parent doubting this. Whoe\'er else may be 
sceptical about depravity from the very 
birth, I do not think that a father or a 
mother ought to be. Did you ever come 
across a child yet that did not learn to 
scream in a passion before it learnt to say 
"Father, I love you" ? I never saw a child 
yet that had to be taught how to get into a 
"tantrum." They learn that without going 
to school. You never have to teach a little 
one how to get out of temper. 

The difficulty is to keep him in. From 
the very birth there is a bias toward evil. 
1Esop, who wrote many a good thing, said 
one too. ./Esop was a gardener, and it is on 
record that his master came to him one day 
and said, " How is it that in this garden the 
weeds grow so splendidly everywhere, but 
the herbs are so few and poor?" And 
h:sop thought and replied, "I think it is 
this, master: the earth is mother to all the 
weeds, but she is only stepmother to the 
herbs." And so I think it is with us. He 
who knows anything about his own heart, 
knows that evil seems to he, and is, indigen
ous to it. Once created in God's image
noble, pure, and holy-man came where 
two seas met; and the awful sea of sin 
broke the ship, smashed the ship, ruined the 
ship, and no amount of tinkering can ever 
make it right again ; it has to be rebuilt 
from the very keel upward. 

I know (1T WAS so WITH MYSELF]. It 
is just thirty-seven years ago. I do not 
believe that anybody out of hell was more 
miserable than I was all one Tuesday. I

was convinced of sin one Monday night, and 
I know all Tuesday it was all hell within. 
I remember how I spent one whole night 
alternately praying and swearing. One 
moment down on my knees asking God for 
mercy, and the next minute cursing myself 
for being such a fool. I shall never forget 
that night. And it was at eleven o'clock on 
the following morning, under an oak trt:e in 
the: Palace Road, 'fulse Hill, while reading 
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a little book by I >r. Newman Hall's father, 
called Th� Si1111tr's J;;.ieml, that I leaped 
into peace. I did not want any priest, or 
clergyman, or minister to come and tell me 
I was saved. I knew it. Do you think I 
wanted anybody to give me a certificate that 
God had forgi,·en me? There was a singular 
joy within the soul. 

Some, I know, do not receive it like that. 
There is one case on record of a very 
singular providence being employed in bring
ing a lady into a full knowledge of salvation. 
Mr. Spurgeon uses it in one of his discourses. 
It was the case of a .Mrs. Honeywood. She 
lived in the Puritan days, when those 
wonderful preachers used to preach for four 
or five hours at a time, and preach the law 
the greater part of the sermon. She had

become terribly broken down about sin, and 
she had been in a state of despair for about 
fifteen or twenty years, when one day one of 
these godly men came in and said to her, 
" I can assure you, dear �lrs. Honeywood, 
there is hope, there is hopt: ! " The despair
ing lady took off the table a Yenetian glass
that is, a glass made of the thinnest, \'t!ry 
frailt!st substance possible. She took that 
glass in her hand and said, " I am as cer
tainly lost as this \ enetian glass will be 
dashed in a thousand pieces.'' And so 
saying, she threw it on the ground : bul ii

was 1101 roe11 cracked. She sa1<l, " 'Then 
there is hopt! for me"; and God used this 
means to bring her into peace. 

ls somt! one saying, IC I can't be saved ; I 
am too far gone" ? That thou canst not be : 
IC The blood of Jesus Christ His Son" is 
able to cleanse thee, man, from ,,// sin. If 
you an: lost, it will be because you reject 
God's Saviour. l f  you are lost, it is because 
you still cast God behind your back. Tum 
ye! Turn ye! Why will ye die, wh ·n Cod 
wants you to live? Ac ·ept 'hrist as a poor 
guilty sinner, who has been casting ( ;od 
behind his back for years. ( ;o and tell 
I Lim, "I .ord, l have cast Thee behind my 
back, and I d ·serve that Thou shouldst cast 
me behind Thine. Hut oh, in Th)· mt:rcy, 
cast not me, but cast my sin l>chind Thy 
back." God will do it. Accept Chri:.t, and 
you arc snvcd. A. H. 
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FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 

1Hew ll}ear'a lDa\?. 

HAT a time of rejoicing New 
Year's Day is as it comes round 
again and again at a time of year 
when everything is cold and dull 
outside, or the ground covered 

with snow, but at a season when everything 
in the house is generally bright and warm. 
Then the New Year presents and cards ! 
What a source of merriment and fun ! Many 
children hang their stockings at the bottom 
of their bed for Santa Claus to fill when 
they are asleep. Not that there is a real 
Santa Claus coming down the chimney, for 
if the little ones had been awake they would 
have seen kind mothers and fathers filling 
their stockings with good things. 

Alas ! every little child does not find the 
New Year a happy season.· Many are badly 
clothed and poorly fe<l, and the house i;; 
cheerless and often fireless, and there arl! nu 
presents for them. They shiver and look 
blue in the cold, and wish the New \' ear's 
time was over and warmer weather had 
set in. 

The Lord Jesus Christ, the Saviour from 
glory, was born a little babe in Bethlehem's 
manger, and died for us and rose again, 
so that not only New Year's Day, but every 
day in the year and every year in our lives 
might l,e made bright in the knowledge 
of His love. Has He begun to make ;1

0111-

life bright yet? There is no love like that 
of Jesus. 

And, blessed ue His nan1e, He can make 
the poor children we have ueen speaking 
of as happy as those who are hetkr off, for 
His gifts cost us nothing, and He is ready to 
give freely to all who ask. 

His gifts are many-the forgivene5s or our 
sins, salvation, eternal life, and many other 
wonderful things. Have you trusted Him 
as your Saviour yet? There is no time to 
lose. 

And then New Year reminds us that we 
need a new life. The Lord Jesus tells us 
plainly that if ever we are to ::.ce the kingdom 
of God we must ue BORN Al":AIN. Read the 
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third chapter of John's Gospel and you will 
see this for yourself. 

This shows us clearly that not even the 
best efforts of our fallen nature as sinners 
will be accepted by God. Have you learned 
this lesson and come as a poor needy sinner 
to the Lord Jesus for forgiveness, pardon, 
and life? If not, do so without delay. He 
says, "Him that cometh to Me I will in no 
wise cast out." A. J. P.

"Ulllben is tbc tthne to be 

Save� 1" 

were having some happy chil
dren's meetings. It was a plea
sure to look on the interested 
faces of the young folks a!t we 
spoke of the Saviour to them. 

One day we asked them how many hours 
were marked on the dial of a clock. They 
answered readily, ·' Twelve, sir." 

We then asked, "When is the time to be 
saved?" One little fellow replied wisely 
and correctly, "NOW." 

In order to fix this in their young minds, 
we gave them a text with exactly twelve 
words in it. What do you think it was? 
It was this :-

1 2 3 4 5 6 

"NOW is the-accepted time; behold, 
7 8 9 10 11 12 

NOW is the day of salvation." 

The other day our watch was not keeping 
good time. We took it to n. watchmaker 
that it might be regulated. Without knowing 
the right time it would be most difficult to 
get through the day's work rightly. But, 
though we might not know the time of day, 
yet we always know that the: time for sal\'ation 
IS:-

NOW I NOW 11 NO\V 111 

Oh! trust the Lord now. 1 >o not delay, but 
come to Him. 

It is important to remember that word 
NO\\'. Now is the time to be Slved. Now 
is the time to be bl1;;ssed. 

A. J. I'
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FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

B Wltae anb Safe �bing to bo. 

" HY word have I hid in �y 
heart, that I might not sm 
against Thee " ( Ps. cxix. 1 1 ). 

This, truly, is a wise and safe 
thing to do. Let us ponder it. 

Let us understand it. Let us imitate it. 
There are three special points suggested, 
namely, \Vhat have I hid? Where have 
I hid it? Why have I hid it? The 
reader will easily remember What? Where? 
Why? 

1. What have I hid? "TttvWORD." It
is not man's word, but the word of God that 
liveth and abideth for ever. This is the 
thing to hide; it is a treasure worth hiding. 
No thief can steal it, no moth corrupt it; it 
increases by being hidden in the way here 
spoken of. We cannot set too high a value 
upon the word of God. So the Psalmist 
thought when he "hid" it. This expression 
sets forth how intensely he prized the word. 
"I have hid it." He placed it out of the 
reach of every one and everything that could 
deprive him of it. May we ponder this; 
may we understand it; may we imitate it. 

2. Where have I hid it? "In my heart."
It was not in his head or in his intellect, but 
in his heart-the seat of his affections, the 
centre of his moral being, the source of all 
the influences that swayed his entire career. 
This is the right place to hide the word. It 
is not hiding it under a bed, or under a 
bushel, or in the earth. It is not basely 
covered, through a slavish dread of men, 
lest they should sneer at us or oppose us. 
No, my reader, this will not do. We must 
hide the word where the Psalmist hid it-e,·en 
in the heart. May we ponder this; may we 
understand it ; may we imitate it. 

3. Why have I hid it? For a n:ry 
weighty reason-a most important reason
" That I might not sin against Thee." It was 
not that he might have a rich fund of new 
ideas to talk about and show off upon. Nor 
yet was it that he might be able to confound 
in argument all his oppo!-ers and silence 
them. The Psalmist did not care about any 
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of these things. He had a horror of sin-a 
holy horror. He knew that the most effectual 
safeguard against sin was the word of God, 
and therefore he hid it in his heart. May 
we ponder this ; may we understand it ; 
may we imitate it. 

THAT 

THAT 

THAT 

THAT 

lDo l?OU 1know 
You have sinned and come short of the 
glory of God (Rom. III. 23). 

? 

Because of this you are without God 
and without hope (Eph. II. 12). 

? 

The wrath of God is re\'ealed against 
all ungodliness (Rom. 1. 18). 

? 

The wicked shall be turned into hell 
(Psa.lm IX. 17). 

? 

SO IT IS WRITTEN. 

BUT CHRIST 

Hath suffered, the JUST FOR THE UNJUST, 
that Ile might bring us to God ( I Peter m. 18). 

IN WHOM 

We have redemption through Hts Bl.O0D, 

even THE FORGIVENESS OF SINS (Col I. q). 

BELIEVE 

On the LORD JESUS CHRIST, and THOU 
!.HALT BB SAVED (Acts XVI, JI). 

Scripture Mental Scene. 

No. 49. 

O
N an apartment of a dwelling in an Eastern 
city I bee three persons engaged in earnest 
conversation. Two of the number, a man 

and a woman, appear to be of humble station. 
\'ariuus implements strewn about the room show 
that their calling is one which requires manual 
lal,our. For the present they have laid aside all 
occupation, and seem absorbed in conversing with a 
man of distincuisbed appearance, whose intellectual 
and speaking countenance gluws with delighted 
interest, while he listens with the greatest attention 
to every word that is spoken. 

ANSWER TO No. 48. Jud&e■ ii. 1-6. 
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\the \Breat JE�pectation. 

'�E_PPELIN' is corning.'' The
tidmgs flashed over the wires,
were published in the papers, and
passed from one person to another
with rapidity. Never before had

one of the great airships visited that German
town, and abundant preparations were made
for the occasion.

The whole town was astir betimes the
whole neighbourhood was alive with int�rest,
and even from across the Austrian frontier
visitors poured in. The rain which fell
persistently did not deter them.

Hundreds of reservists marched up, their
d�ty . be�ng to . �old the_ ropes to keep the
airship m pos1t1on, durmg its stay, while
passengers were landing or embarking.
Squad after squad of Red Cross men arrived
at the park where the monstrous vessel was
to land. Firemen busied themselves in
seeing that their hose appliances were in
order in case of need. The organization was
thorough and complete.

Tickets were purchased, and advantageous
positions were taken as much as two hours
before the appointed time, and thousands
pouring in from the country-side climbed
the hill in order to gain the desired view of
the modern monster.

Such was the certainty that the vessel
would come that photo-picture post cards
were prepared, showing the airship over the
town, and these were freely bought as
souvenirs of the occasion. It was but
" faked" of course-the airship had not
been there, and possessors of the card were
but duped.

Great indeed was the expectation, and the
hour was impatiently awaited. From win
dows and balconies, from church steps and
tower, from house-tops and every other
point of vantage, eyes were turned towards
the south in eager anticipation.

Alas ! the great expectation was to be
turned into

A GREAT DISAPPOINTMENT. 

After waiting from nine till eleven o' clock
in the cold rain on the bleak hill-top the
news was telegraphed that owing to the wild

weather the great "Zeppelin'' had turned back
and was on its way to its shed at Leipzig.

Sorrow and sadness filled the minds of the
multitudes assembled for the sight as they
slowly turned and retraced their steps to
wards their homes. Many of them were wet
through, for the rain had been ceaseless
their time and trouble and money had been
expended in vain.

As I looked upon some of the disappointed
people I wondered if they knew Him who is

"NOT A DISAPPOINTMENT." 

Were they acqainted with Him who never
fails to fulfil all that He proposes? No
weather ever hinders Him in carrying out
what He has arranged. "Hath He said, and
shall He not do it? or hath He spoken, and
shall He not make it good?"

He is 11ot a disappointment as a Saviour. 
Years and centuries before it was proclaimed
that He should come-that He should
suffer-that He should die. The appoint,ed
time drew near and people were in expecta
tion of His approach, and He came
accomplishing all that had been written of
Him. For sinners He had come and for
sinners He suffered and died.

Now as risen and glorified He is declared
to be "a Prince and a Saviour." He is a
Saviour for Jews and Gentiles, for young nnd
old alike. A Saviour for the world.

No, He is not a disappointment as a
Saviour. Never yet did a sinner look to
Him in vain. Never was there a needy one
who came to Him in the days of His path
way on earth who was dismissed without a
blessing. None were too poor, none were
too sinful, none were too wretche<l for Him
to care for-to succour-to save. And He
is just the same to-day-as willing and as
able to bless now as then. 1 >o vou know
Him as a Saviour?

He is not ct disappoi11lmml as a Friend. 
He "sticketh closer than a brother." He
has no moods and humours. He alt,ers
not_ nor dep�rts. Amid all the changes
ofhfe He continues-guiding by His counsel
and supporting by His power. Faithful are

9 



SCATTERED SEED. His wounds, for He suffers not evil upon His loved ones. He reproves and exhorts, corrects and comforts as we need. But He never leaves us. He cares for us with the concern of His own loving heart. Never docs His interest in us falter-never does His affection for us wane. We may have to bemoan the fickleness of earth's friends. We may have to grieve over the loss of those who have helped us in the past and who can help us no more. These may have left us through changing sentiments or have been removed by the rude hand of death and thus ha,·e disappointed us. We have relied upon friendships which have broken down. But Christ is not a disappointment as a Friend. His heart can never change, and death can never rob us of His sympathy and succour. Do you know Him as a Friend? 
"He is not a disappointment." 

"lbe 'JLo"e !IDe, �apa." 

-ARION, the second child in a family of four, was much beloved by all who knew her. She was only about four years of age when she gave unmistakable evidences that her young heart had been drawn to the Saviour, who welcomes even little children. She knew very well that the Lord Jesus had been here on this earth, and that He had died, not only to save men and women, but children also. She loved to listen to those touching scriptures which tell how the Lord was crucified and slain, and, sitting closely by her mother's side as she read aloud, the dear child seemed to drink in every word until her pent-up feelings were at length expressed in tears and sobs of sorrow. , . One day she asked her mother to sing a hymn to her called "Jesus meek and mild." Her mother sang the whole hymn, and she said, "Mamma, sing again about He having no pillow for He head." When this was completed she said," Now, mamma, sing I'm washed as white as snow." Her mother, 
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with her precious child in her arms, and with tears in her eyes, sang the sweet verse : 
" Oh gracious Saviour, Thou hast gh·en, 

:\I y trembling soul to know, 
Thal trusting in Thy precious blood, 

I'm washed as white as snow." A more touching scene could scarcely be witnessed, and the wri.ier can never forget the effect produced by the faith of that sweet and precious child as she rested so peacefully in the love of Jesus. Once she said to her father, " Papa, I wish I was up in the sky with the Lord, because I love He, and He will take me in He arms, and I will hear He say, 'Suffer little children to come unto Me.'" How wonderful is the love of God to send His beloved Son to die that He might have a claim on each child as well as on each man and woman. He who said "Suffer little children and forbid them not to come unto Me" is the same still. His love never changes. Marion's simple confidence in the Lord was a beautiful pattern of what true faith produces, and a touching witness of the Lord's love and grace towards a little child. H.J. 
B great Sinner nnb a great 

Sa"iour. _...,,.. HAT eminent servant of God, Martin Luther, says, "Once upon a time came the devil to me with, 'Martin Luther, you are a great sinner, and you will be damned. ' 'Stop, stop,' said I ; 'one thing at a time. It is true I am a great sinner, though you have no right to tell me so. I confess to that. What next? Therefore I shall be damned. That is not good reasoning. It is true I am a great sinner; but it is written : Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners, and therefore I shall be saved' ; so I cut the devil off with hi own sword.'' It is not the greatness of thy sins, reader, that bars thy blessing; for there is a Saviour who is greater than them all ! \\'hat is wanted is the seeing Him for thyself as thy great Saviour, having faith in His word. " Dost thou believe on the Son of God ? " W.R. 
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WORDS OF PEACE. 

<tcrtaint\? of Sal\1ation. 

OW may any one obtain the price
less boon of "certainty " as to his 
s1lvation? 

It goes without saying that the 
assurance of salvation cannot pre

cede salvation itself: that is, unless one is 
saved, one cannot know that one is saved. 
Now, the way of salvation is very simple. 
Our sins have raised a question which must 
be settled to God's satisfaction before we can 
be saved. But we ourselves cannot do the 
work necessary to the settlement of this 
question. Now, the gospel is, that this very 
work of atonement Christ HAS DONE. It 
is a finished work. God has accepted it as 
done in our stead, and ACCREDITS THE FULL

VALUE OF IT TO EVERY POOR HELPLESS 

GUILTY SINNER WHO TRUSTS IN THE ONE 

WHO DID IT. "Believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and thou shalt be saved." "To 
Him give all the prophets witness, that 
through His name whosoever believeth in 
Him shall receive remission of sins" ( Acts 
xvi. 3 r ; x. 43). So that the salvation of
the soul is a matter of simple faith in the
blessed Saviour.

But now comes the question. How may 
one who does trust Him and rest on His 
finished work obtain the certainty that he is 
forgiven? The a�swer is s_impl�. . It �s
His work which gives salvation ; 1t 1s His 
word which gives certainty. 

Thus certain statements are made in Scrip
ture concerning all who believe. Take Acts 
x111. 39 1 for instance : " By Him all that 
believe ARE justified from all things. 11 Here 
is His word about all that believe, telling 
them that they "are justified." What is 
more simple than for the believer to reply, 
"That's enough for me. Since God has 
spoken with such plainness I cannot but be 
certain that I am justified, for He says that 
all who believe are justified. I believe, 
therefore I am justified"? 

The poor penitent in Luke v11. had the 
word of Jesus for it that her sins were for-

given : "Thy sins are forgiven ... thy 
faith hath saved thee." 

Could you have met her, as she came from 
the Pharisee's house, and asked her the ques
tion: "Are you saved?" would she have 
replied : "I hope so," or " l don't know "? 
Surely not. 

" My sins!" she would exclaim. " Why, 
they are all forgiven and I am saved." 

"Indeed! But how can you, a notoriously 
depraved outcast, speak with such certainty? 
How can you dare to say that J'our sins are 
forgiven ? " 

"Because Ht' said it, and I dare not doubt 
His word," is the reply. 

"But do you not think it would be more 
becoming on your part, in view of all that 
you have been, to be content with a /1op� 
for forgiveness ? " 

" Sir," comes the answer, "if you had 
eYer been at the Saviour's feet yourself, a 
guilty, worthless sinner, and had heard His 
own voice say to you, 'Thy sins are for
given,' you would not speak thus. He
assured me of forgiveness. ..c'\m I to hopt1 for 
what He told me is mine already? Would 
it be more becoming on my part to say, ' I 
hope what J1:sus says is true?' I am not 
thinking of my own worthiness or unworthi
ness, I think only of His word-' Thy sins 
arr forgiven'; and since I haYe s-urh a 
foundation to rest upon, I may rest upon it 
with perfect assurance." H. P. B. 

Justification b\? 'UUlorlu;. 
' 

E may be most thankful to God 
for reviving, in the days of the 
Great " Reformation," the bless
ed truth of justification by Faith,
for then the mists of centuries 

were rolled away from the face of Chrish!n
dom, and multitudes of sinners and burdened 
souls were led into a hght and spiritual liberty 
unknown since apostolic times. 

This is the great doctrine of the Epistle to 
the Romans; and, though it was speedily 
given up through the bad influence of 
J udaizing teachers, it was re-stated with 
increased earnestness in the brief but ver-y 
strong letter to the Galatians. 

II 
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Fain would the enemy filch away the 
only true standing-ground on which the soul 
can firmly and confidently rely when haunt
ed by a divinely given sense of guilt. 

\Ve read, in Romans 1v., that "if Abraham 
were justified by works, he hath whereof to 
glory ; but not before God "-mark the words 
" before God." Nay, but the rather : 
"Abraham believed God, and it was reck
oned unto him for righteousness." He is the 
illustrator of this truth for all ages. 

And so all the way through the Scriptures 
until, in New Testament days, we find it 
elaborated and insisted on as the only 
means of peace with God. Oh ! the flood of 
light that flashes into the burdened spirit 
when it learns for the first time that all the 
atoning, redeeming, delivering work was 
done by the Lord Jesus in His death, but 
that the way of appropriating the benefit of 
that work is by simple faith. Hence we 
read : "Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, 
and thou shalt be saved.11 It is then that 
the soul is justified before God. 

Then, if so, is there any need of justifica
tion by works ? There is ! Can there 
possibly be a contradiction? Can both be 
true? 

Let us see. We further read : " Was 
not Abraham our father justified by works, 
when he had offered Isaac his son upon the 
altar?" (James 11. 21 ). 

He was ! and by works his faith was 
made perfect. " Faith without works is

dead." It is like a body without a spirit, or 
a coin of the realm having an obverse 
without the reverse. The one is the com
plement of the other. 

In point of fact there is no faith when 
there are no works. 

Again, mark most carefully, that if faith 
justifies before God-inasmuch as He can 
perceive that which the eye of man cannot, 
so works are that which proves our justifica
tion before man. 

Oh ! the immense importance of this fact 
in these deplorably antinomian and wilful 
days, when the grace of God is on every 
hand turned into lasciviousness and the 
lordship of our Lor<l Jesus Christ denied. 
"Show me," is the divine challenge, "thy 
faith without thy works." Impossible! 
Man cannot judge by anything but works. 
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They are essential. What kind of works? 
Well, their character may range from that 
of an Abraham offering up his only begotten 
son to that of a Rahab receiving the spies 
in peace; from that of a dying Stephen, 
when he cried : '· Lord, lay not this sin to 
their charge," to that of a dying thief when 
he said : " Lord, rem em her me when thou 
comest in thy kingdom." 

Works the greatest, or works the smallest, 
which have the glory of God and are prompt
ed by the love of Christ, these are the signs 
and proofs of a soul justified before God. 
They are the outcome of the quickened soul 
as surely as is the fruit of the tree the 
inevitable declaration of its life and health. 
May I venture to suggest a diligent study 
of the Epistle of James for a discovery of the 
nature and character of Christian activity, 
so far as he was instructed to give it? 

J. w. s.

'5race ts jf ree. 

0 D'S free grace through Christ is 
the sinner's only hope, but the ABUSE
o�· THIS FREE GRACE is the profess
ing Christian's GREATEST DANGER.

Yes ! grace is free; this is a most 
glorious truth. But then we must not mis
take wherein its freeness consists. It is per
fectly free in the sense that it is given at 
every stage of it without argument or deserv
ingness whatever of any kind on the part of 
the receiver. It is for any sinner just now, 
and just as he is. But it is not free in the 
sense that though it is readily given it can 
be easily taken, and used for our fleshly, 
worldly, wicked hearts to make their own 
use of. He who fancies the freeness of 
Divine Grace to be such as exempts him 
from the need of diligence, watchfulness, and 
continuous prayers is soundly asleep in 
"the devil's cradle." 

It is just here where so many are deceived. 
The professing Church (as it seems to me) 
swarms with completely self-deluded pro
fessors. The perfect ease with which almost 
everybody takes for granted his own spiritual 
well-being is, I think, one of the most 
astounding features of our time. J. D. 
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FOR YOUNG MEN. 

"©ut of 'Ulncertatnt\? anb JDoubt 

into f attb." 
A PERso,,·AL TESTlilfONJ· Bl' 

f/Oll"ARD A. J.:F.LLJ', M.D. 

HA VE, within the past twenty years 
of my life, come out of uncertainty 
and doubt into a faith which is an 
absolute dominating conviction of the 
truth, and about which I have not a 

shadow of doubt. I have been intimately 
associated with eminent scientific workers; 
have heard them discuss the profoundest 
questions; have myself engaged in scientific 
work, and so know the value of such opinions. 
I was once profoundly disturbed in the tradi• 
tional faith in which I have been brought up 
by inroads which were made upon the book 
of Genesis by the higher critics. I could 
not then gainsay them, not knowing Hebrew 
nor arch::eology wel�; and to me, as to many, 
to pull out one great prop was to make the 
whole foundation uncertain. 

So I floundered on for some years trying, 
as some of my higher critical friends are 
trying to-day, to continue to use the Bible 
as the Word of God and at the same time 
holding it of composite authorship, a curious 
and disastrous piece of mental gymnastics
a bridge over the chasm separating an older 
Bible-loving generation from a newer Bible
emancipated race. I saw in the Book a 
great light and glow of heat, yet shivered out 
in the cold. 

One day it occurred to me to see what 
the Book had to say about itself. As a 
short, but perhaps not the best method, I 
took a concordance and looked out" Word," 
when I found that the Bible claimed from 
one end to the other to be the authoritative 
Word of God to man. I then tried the 
natural plan of taking it as my text-book of 
religion, as I would a text-book in any 
science, testing it by submitting to its con
ditions. I found that Christ Himself invites 
men (John vu. 17) to do this. 

I now believe the Bible to be the inspired 
Word of God, inspired in a sense utterly 

different from that of any merely human 
book. 

I believe Jesus Christ to be the Son of 
God, without human father, conceived by 
the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary. 
That all men without exception are by nature 
sinners, alienated from God, and when thus 
utterly lost in sin the Son of God Himself 
came down to earth, and by shedding His 
blood upon the cross paid the infinite penalty 
of the guilt of the whole world. I believe 
he who thus receives Jesus Christ as his 
Saviour is born again spiritually as definitely 
as in his first birth, and, so born spiritually, 
has new privileges, appetites and affections ; 
and will live with Him for ever. I bdieve 
no man can save himself by good works, or 
what is commonly known as a "moral life," 
such works being but the necessary fruits 
and evidence of the faith within. 

Satan I believe to be the cause of man's 
fall and sin, and his rebellion against God as 
rightful Governor. Satan is the prince of all 
the kingdoms of this world, yet will in the 
end be cast into the pit and made harmless. 
Christ will come again in glory to earth to

reign even as He went away from the earth, 
and I look for His return day by day. I 
believe the Bible to be God's Word because, 
as I use it day by day as spiritual food, I 
discover in my own life as wdl as in the 
lives of those who likewise m,e it, a trans• 
formation correcting evil tendencies, purifying 
affections, giving pure desires. and teaching 
that concerning the righteousness of God 
which those who do not so use it can know 
nothing of. It is as really food for the spirit 
as bread is for the body. 

Perhaps one of my strongest reasons for 
believing the Bible is that it reveals to me, 
as no other book in the world could do, that 
which appeals to me as a physician, a 
diagnosis of my spiritual condition. It shows 
me clearly what I am by nature-one lost in 
sin and alienated from the life that is in God. 
I find in it a con:-istent and wonderful revela
tion, from Gene!-,is to Revdation, of the 
character of God, a God far removed from 
any of my natural imaginings 

It also reveals a tenderness and nearness 
of God in Christ which sati:-.fit:s the heart's 
longings, and shows me that the infinite (;od, 
Creator of the world, took our very nature 

IJ 
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upon Him that He might in infinite love be

one with His people to redeem them. I 
believe in it because it reveals a religion 
adapted to all classes and races, and it is 
intellectual suicide, knowing it. not to believe 
it. 

\\'hat it means to me is as intimate and 
difficult a question to answer as to be re
quired to give reasons for love of father and 
mother, wife and children. But this reason
able faith gives me a different relation to 
family and friends; greater tenderness to 
these and deeper interest in all men. It

takes away the fear of death and creates a 
bond with those gone before. It shows me 
God as a Father who perfectly understands, 
who can give control of appetites and affec
tions, and rous'.! one to fight with self instead 
of being self-contented. 

And if faith so reveals God to me I go 
without question wherever He may lead me. 
I can put His assertions and commands 
above every seeming probability in life, dis
missing cherished convictions and looking 
upon the wisdom and ratiocinations of men 
as folly opposed to Him. I place no limits 
to faith when once vested in God, the sum 
of all wisdom and knowledge, and can trust 
Him though I should have to stand alone 
before the world in declaring Him to be 
true. 

Jgour 'life : 
WHAT WILL YOU DO WITH IT? 

YOUNG man was once looking at a 
i,icturt! of the Lord Jesus hanging 
on the cross. At the top of the 
picture was written, " I did this for 
thee ; what hast thou done for 

Me ? 11 The question went home to his 
heart, and from that time his whole life was 
devoted to the service of Him who had 
loved him and given Himself for him. The 
Lord has given Himself for you-not only 
has He created you, but He has redeemed 
you-paid the price that you may go free. 
Sur�ly He has a right to you and your 
service. 

And where is the Lord Jesus now? He 
<lied for you, but He rose for you too. He 
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who was in the form of God, and thought it 
not robbery to be equal with God, " made 
Himself of no reputation, and took upon 
Him the form of a servant, and was made in 
the likeness of men : and being found in 
fashion as a man, He humbled Himself, and 
became obedient unto death, even the death 
of the cross. Wherefore God also hath 
highly exalted Him, and given Him a name 
which is above every name : that at the 
name of Jesus every knee should bow, of 
things in heaven, and things in earth, and 
things under the earth ; and that every 
tongue should confess that Jesus Christ is 
Lord, to the glory of God the Father" (Phil. 
11. 7-11 ). Have you bowed your knee before
Him in sincerity? Have you taken Hirn as
your Almighty Saviour; and are you boldly
confessing His name, and serving under His
banner, as your Leader and Captain, in the
midst of a wicked world, where His love is
despised, His precious blood trampled upon,
and His authority disowned? If so, go on
your way rejoicing, remembering that precious
assurance of His love-" \\"hosoe,·er shall
confess 1Ie before men, him will I confess
also before My Father which is in heaven"
(Matt. x. 32). And even here you will find
true what God has said, "Them that honour
Me I will honour, and they that despise Me
shall be lightly esteemed " ( 1 Sam. 11. 30 ).

But if you have not received the Lord 
Jesus as your own Saviour, if you are still re
fusing to confess Him before men, and to 
serve Him, although He gave Hts life for 
you, may you be warned before it is too late 
by the solemn words, " How shall we escape, 
if we neglect so great salvation?'' (Heb. 11. 3). 
11 For there is none other name under heaven 
given among men whereby we must be saved" 
(Acts rv. 1 2). His own lips have declared, 
" Whosoever shall deny Me before men, him 
will I also deny before My Father which 
is in heaven" (Matt. x. 33), and have pro
nounced the fearful doom of him who wilfully 
neglects to use the talent committed to him : 
11 Cast ye the unprofitable servant into outer 
darkness; there shall be weeping and gnash
ing of teeth" (Matt. xxv. 30). 

THAT life alone is of any account in 
heaven, which has Christ as its object and 
the will of God as its rule. 
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FOR YOUNG BELIEVERS. 

"1Ao man Stoot, \\Jitb me." 

T is human to stand with the crowd
it is divine to stand alone. It is man
like to follow the people, to drift with 
the tide; it is Godlike to follow a 
principle, to stem the tide. 

It is natural to compromise conscience and 
follow the social and religious fashion for the 
sake of gain or pleasure; it is divine to 
sacrifice both on the altar of truth and 
duty. 

"No man stood with me, but all men for
sook me," wrote the battle-scarred apostle 
in describing his first appearance before Nero 
to answer for his life for believing and teach
ing contrary to the Roman world. 

Truth has been out of fashion since man 
changed his robe of fadeless light for a gar
ment of faded leaves. 

Noah built and voyaged alone. His neigh
bours laughed at his strangeness and perished 
in style. 

Abraham wandered and worshipped alone. 
Sodomites smiled at the simple shepherd, 
followed the fashion, and fed the flames. 

Daniel prayed and suffered alone. Elijah 
sacrificed and witnessed alone. 

And of the lonely way His disciples should 
walk the Lord Jesus said : " Strait is the 
gate, and narrow is the way, which leadeth 
unto life, and few there be that find it." 

Of their treatment by the many who walk 
in the broad way, He said : "If ye were of 
the world, the world would love his own ; 
but because ye are not of the world 
therefore the world hateth you." 

Wanted to-day, men and women, young 
and old, who, knowing the word and will of 
God will obey their convictions of truth and 
duty' at the cost of fortune and friends and 
life itself, if necessary. Adapted.

·• BE ye imitators of God AS beloved chil
dren." The imitation is to come out of the 
sonship, and the sonship is to semn the 
imitation. 

J.Qour 'Reel) anl) mine. 

RACE when the sun is shining, Lo,J, 
Grace when the sky is black, 

Grace when I get an unkind word, 
Grace on the too smooth track. 

Grace when I'm elbowed in a nook, 
Grace when I get my turn, 

Grace when the dinner will not cook, 
Grace when the fire won't burn. 

Grace when my duties all go wrong, 
Grace when they all seem right, 

Grace when it's gladness, praise, and song, 
Grace when I have to fight. 

Grace when my dress is fresh and new, 
Grace when ifs worn and old, 

Grace when my purse is empty too,
Grace when it s full of gold. 

Grace when the saved ones don't act saved, 
And put the blame on me, 

Grace when the grace I'Ye asked and cra,·eJ 
Seems denied me, Lord, by Thee. 

1-lo !IDi�ture. 
ONE sometimes hears it said that "every

thing is mixed with mercy." I do not believe 
it. Everything is all mercy, and only pure 
mercy, and there is no mixture in the case. 
" All the paths of the Lord are mercy and 
truth" (Ps. xxv. 10). 

Ubtnos wbtcb are <Bot)·s ! 
LET us seek to render unto God the 

things which are God's, and this includes 
all that we are, and all that we have. Our 
time, our purse, our lives, our influence, our 
everything, all belong to Christ. They no 
more belong to us to use them for our own 
pleasing than the wealth of the King of Siam 
belongs to us. 

fl�alte Some ©ne lbapp}.?. 
THERE are few of us who can give money 

gifts, or who can stir up masses of people by 
an eloquent discourse. But is there anabody
Ln the church who is not able, if he trieC it. to 
make some one, or two. or twenty persons hap
eler 6y his Christ-like symeathy for them? .. . 

fl sm� Christian making it his or her
business tolTve in this s ir""'t nd lookin for 
op�ortunities of showing_ sympat y1 as a
tra er looks for a bargain, mi

�
ht do m�e

real work for God than all the reachjnµ
tlie town. 
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WORDS FOR WORKERS. 

Bn ®lb Ser"ant's Bb"tce. 

THE WALK. 

F you would be eminently useful you 
must be eminently holy; the servant 
who would be successful must walk 
close with God. 

Close walking with God makes 
labour for Him sweet and pleasant. God is 
then known and trusted as a faithful Friend. 

Close walking with God is a preventive 
of a thousand evils. 

Pray, preach, and live down prejudice. 
As you can have no cause to be ashamed 

of the gospel, be sure you are never a shame 
to it. " Be ye clean that bear the vessels of 
the Lord." 

The servant of God should be known by 
his savour as well as by his service. "We 
are a sweet savour of Christ." 

He that is not careful about small spots 
on his conscience is likely soon to have 
large spots on his garments. 

PRAYERFULNESS. 

He that prays most will preach best. 
The more prayer to God, and the more faith 
in God, the better the preacher. 

Let all your vacant moments be spent in 
prayer; have no idle time or leisure hours. 

Remember gifts will wither, unless re
plenished with grace. Grace is the orna
ment and energy of gifts. 

Pray before you begin to 
Bible, pray while you study it. 
think often, and pray always. 
out ceasing." 

STUDY. 

study your 
Read much, 
" Pray with-

Reware of what you read. The mind is 
no widow's cruse which fills with knowledge 
as soon as you empty it. 

Aim to apply every subject to yourself 
before presenting it to the people. 

The servant of God should always be a 
learner; there is much, very much, we do 
not know. 

Take heed lest you depend on your 
books, your abilities, your prayers, instead 
of depending on the Lord. 
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GLEANINGS. 

EVERY man's life is a prayer.

SEEK the wealthiest man in every city, 
and the holiest man in every city, and let 
their other circumstances be what they may, 
in every instance you will find that the 
holiest is the happiest. 

THE sinner in Christ is His justification ; 
Christ in the sinner is his sanctification. 
The two invariably go together. 

NOTICES. 
__ ,.,_.,.._.,._..,..., __ ......,....,._._.....,... ________ ......,.. _____ ....,. 

The magazine can be divided into four complete 
tracts by cutting the thread. 

MSS., short, simple, striking, will be much appre• 
ciated, and should be sent to-

INGLIS FLEMING, 
75 Viewfortb, 

Edinburgh. 
Orders for the Magazine should be addressed to 

the publishers. 

By INOLIS FLEMING. 
HEROES TRUE. I HEROINES BRAVE. 

Cloth boards, IS. Cloth boards, IS. 
Tluse r,o/,mus are/111/y illustrated a,u/ attractively /Jo•,ul. 

•• BRA VE DEEDS " SERIES OF GOSPEL BOOKLETS.
8 pages. 2s. per 100. Illustrated. Tinted Cover. 

1. l\label Howard's Fight with the Flames. 
2. Why Edith Ledingham Died.
3. A Fisher Girl's Noble Act.
4. Grace Bussell's EJCploit.
5. Charlotte Morewood's Heroism.
6. How Kate Shelley Saved the Train.
7, Catherine Vasseur's Bravery. 
8. Jeanie's Trust. 

Sample packet of 25 assorted,j,rict 7d. j,osl /'ree. 
"YOONG HERO" SERIES OF GOSPEL BOOKLETS. 

8 pa&'es. 2s. per 100. Illustrated. On tinted paper. 
1, Smith's Perilous Swim. 
2. Joquille: The Brave Shepherd Lad.3. The Brave Young King. 
4. Sawnie's Loyalty.
5. How Albert Speckbacher Died.
6. Why Russell Gave His Life.
7. Jim: The Heroic Ne11:ro Boy.
8. The Brave Corsican Boy.

Sam/le /acket of 25 assorted, /rice 7 d. j,osl /nt. 
"Scaltertd Seed" is pu/Jlislud 111011/lr/y 41 

THE CENTRAL BIBLE TRUTH DEPOT, 
12 Paterno1ter Row, London, E.C. 

It can also be obtained through any bookseller; and at
the Bible and Tract De�t, 373 Eliabetb Street, S) dney,
N.S.W. 

Prit:1 ,f "Sc11tl1nd Sud" :-1 t:ojy, 1/6; 3 '"/iu, 4 •- ; 
6 co;ies, 7/-; 12 coji,s, n/-; 24 co;i11, 21/- j(r yra.-, josl/ru. 
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lrulbat a1n 3 ? 

HERE are some sixteen hundred 
millions of people as inhabitants 
of the various countries of the 
earth to-day ; and yet, vast as the 
multitude is, each has his own 

individuality, personality, responsibility, and 
conscience. 

Sixteen hundred million souls! The con
templation of it is staggering. But let us 
consider only one of this huge assembly; let 
us think, dear reader, of yourself alone
your personal individuality and its responsi
bilities. That is quite enough. I may 
safely say that none of us has a proper esti
mate of his own spiritual value. He may be 
very insignificant and unknown beyond his 
cottage door, but whether known or un
known, whether great or small, he is a man 
-an intelligent and responsible creature,
occupying a higher platform than the brute
creation around him. He is only one, but
he has lived his own life, had his own
struggles, shed his own tears, felt his own
sorrows, won his own victories, and suffered
his own def eats.

The fact of there being a grand whole does 
not affect the distinct individuality of each 
component part. There are distinct drops 
of water in the ocean, and separate grains of 
sand on the shore, while all together go to 
form the mighty aggregate. 

How far more distinct is each human 
being amid the vast population than is the 
grain of sand or the drop of water. These 
are inanimate, unintelligent, and irrespon
sible. " I" am conscious, sentient, rational, 
responsible in various relationships, as these, 
or as the lower orders of creation, cannot be. 
To be a man is as serious a matter as it 
is unspeakably honourable, because he was 
made in the likeness of God. Hence, we 
read (in the genealogy of Luke 111.) that 
"Adam .•. was the son of God," and in that 
sense we are "His offspring'' (Acts xv11.), a 
truth which shatters the ape-ancestral theory, 
and which places man in his proper relation 
with God his Creator. 

Man, each and every man, holds a unique, 
peculiar, and highly dignified position in 
creation as thus made in God's likeness. 
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)fan made in the likeness of God ! Can 
that be so? Can there be any moral resem
blance? No there is none. The likeness 
has become 'defaced, marred, obliterated. 
There is neither resemblance nor comparison. 
What a God He would be if He were like 
man-like you or myself. 

What am " I" morally? Only a wreck ! 
'' Behold, I was shapen in iniquity ; and in sin 
did my mother conceive me" ( Ps. LI. 5). 
That was my start, nor have "I" mended 
matters since then. Only one wrong thought, 
word, and deed each day of my life works 
out an appalling sum in the grand total ; sin 
-that most undesirable alien, now natural
ized and domesticated in the soul-bas played
all the mischief and has blighted me. "Woe
is me ! for I am undone" ( Isa. vr. 5) is the
language of an awakened soul. What a
fearful discovery ! " Undone ! " And yet
men think lightly of sin '. Do they think
lightly of poison ? And sin is the worst and
most fatal of all poisons.

Such is man ! Such am " I " ! Fallen, 
guilty, sinful, hopeless ! If " I " am that, 
what of the race? What of the human 
family? What of mankind? '' All have 
sinned, and come short of the glory of God '' 
(Rom. Ill. 23).

The picture is, alas, painfully dark for each 
and all, but as true as it is dark. Is the 
prospect hopeless? It is, indeed, but for 
tht intervention in boundless grace of the 
very Creator whose likeness (morally speak
ing) has been defaced by us all. 

The world . God loved it, and that not 
only in view of the responsibilities as to 
which each bad failed, but spite of sins more 
in number than the hairs of the head. Yes, 
" God so loved the world, that Ht! gave His 
only begotten Son [ this Adam never was],
that whosoever [the ' I '-the me I believeth 
in Him should not perish, but have ever
lasting life" (John 111. 16). 

"Whosoever" among the millions, the 
grain of sand, the unit, the individual, the 
you, the "I," whose soul is of such infinite 
value, responsible to God, guilty, immortal, 
that even " I " should be able thankfully to 
say : "He loved me "-a little speck in the 
universe-" and gave Himself for me.'' 

Blessed appropriation of the grace of God 
by the individual soul of man! J. W. S. 
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ttbc @nc '"bo �ai� tbe JDebt. 

POOR negro on the coast of Africa, 
having his conscience stirred of 
God, applied to his priest, who 
gave him Yarious directions; but 

. he got . no. relief from the oppres-
s1 ve burden of bis sms. Deeply distressed, 
h� wandere� wretchedly from place to place 
without findmg any comfort to his soul. 

Sitting one day solitarily upon the beach, 
a squad of English sailors came ashore for 
fresh water. As they were rolling their cask 
along, the moanings of the poor negro 
caught the ear of one of the party, who, 
going up to him, exclaimed, " Hallo, ship
mate ! what's the matter with you? " The 
distressed African began in broken language 
to tell his tale of woe, but was hastily inter
rupted by the sailor crying out, "Oh, I see 
what's the matter with you! You must go 
to England, and there you will hear of the 
Christian's God, who paid the debt." 

The words were uttered in a moment, and 
in a careless, thoughtless manner ; but they 
made an indelible impression on the softened 
heart of the poor negro, who resolved at once 
to make his way to England. The first step 
was to get to an English settlement, and 
many and many a weary mile he tra,·elled 
on foot. At length he arrived, and soon 
got leave to work his passage over in a ship 
that was lying there. J >uring the voyage he 
would frequently approach one or another of 
the sailors, who formed a godless crew, say
ing, with great simplicity in a plaintive tone, 
" Please, massa, you tell me where Christian's 
Cod dat pay de debt?" But they only 
laughed at his vagaries, an<l concluded he 
was mad. 

The ship reached London, and he was put 
ashore at \Yapping. Having received no 
pay, the poor negro wandered penniless from 
street to street; but the burden of his sins 
formed his crowning misery, and thus when 
he could catch a single passer-by he would stop 
him and say, in the most melancholy manner, 
"Please, massa,you plt:ase tell poor black man 
where Christian's God dat pay de debt?" 

But, alas I in so-called Christian England, 
he was still as one beating the air ; for some 

told him to go about his business, forgetting 
that no business can be more urgent than 
the salvation of the soul; and somegave him 
mo11ey, as though the conscience could be 
bribed into quietude; and some passed on 
in silence, supposing him to be deranged, not 
reflecting that when the brightest Christian 
that ever trod this earth, standing on his 
defence, spake forth the words of truth and 
soberness, the world's dignitary before whom 
he stood accounted him to be mad! Where, 
where was the Englishman's God? As well

might he seek Him amid the burning sands 
of Africa as in "Christian England." 

But at length he observed a number of 
people flocking into a large building, which 
he concluded must be the temple of the 
Christian's God. With trembling steps and 
agitated heart he entered. He listened 
intently, and came out with the rest ; but 
his soul was as barren as ever, for all he had 
heard gave him no relief. He had heard 
a sermon, but he had heard nothing of 
Christ. Oh, what a mocker of souls is 
Christless Christianity ! · 

Despair was rapidly overtaking the poor 
negro, and frequently would he steal down 
some by-place, and gi,·e vent to his afflicted 
spirit in similar strains to these: "Ah! me 
no hear of Christian's God dat pay de debt; 
me walk, walk, day, day, but me no hear. 
White man tell me in Africa go to England, 
but me no find ; me go back, me die dere I'' 

Hitherto all he had heard was so dark, so 
unintelligible to him that he could only go 
moaning about, the subject of deep despon
dency. Thus he was overheard one day by 
a gentleman, complaining to himself of his 
fruitless inquiry after the Christian's God. 
Some conversation ensued, and he was 
directed to go to a certain place that even
ing, when he would assuredly hear of the 
Christian's God. He went, and the gentle
man himself preached on the suretyship of 
Christ for believers-the terrible debt that 
as sinners we had incurred, and how Christ 
had come into the world and cleared by 
His death on the cross the dreadful score 
that stood against us. .\nd now He says, 
"Come unto Me, all ye that labour and are 
heavy laden, and I will give you rest.'' 

The Spirit of God sent H ic; word as oil 
and wine into the open wounds of the poor 
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negro's heart, and as balm to his troubled 
spirit. Y ery quietly he rose from his seat, 
clasped his hands together, and as the tears 
trickled over his sable cheeks he breathed 
forth with deepest pathos, "Me have found 
Him! me have found Him! de Christian's 
God dat pay de debt ! " 

Only one word more. /Jave ;•ou /01111d 
Him? W.R. 

" 

'ff.lot 1Rcall� in JEarnest. 

0, I can't get hold of it somehow," 
said Mrs. -- sadly, to a friend 
who had just called, and who, 
not having seen her for some 
time, had asked if she had yet 

trusted in Christ as her Saviour. "There 
are some days when I seem to be getting on 
better, and then something happens to put 
me about and I am further off it than ever, 
and so the time goes on." 

"And I suppose the days you think you 
are getting on better are those days when 
things go right with you, when you are feel
ing very well, and when nothing occurs to 
annoy you?" 

She half smiled as she replied in the 
affirmative. 

"But don't you see that all this has 
nothing whatever to do with Christ's work? 
and it is His work alone that can save you. 
If every day of your life could be a good day 
you would be no nearer being saved." 

" I don't know how it is," went on 
Mrs. --, as if not hearing the words just 
spoken, " but some people seem to get 
saved so soon, and yet I have been in this 
distressed state for years and never get any 
nearer." 

"The truth is," said her friend, "you are 
not half in earnest about it. 

Often had she attended gospel meetings 
where she had heard that " God so loved 
the world, that He gave His only begotten 
Son, that whosoever bdieveth in Him should 
not perish, but have everlasting life" (John 
111. 16 ). And the precious message of Cod's
mercy had often sounded in her ears : " Be
it known unto you therefore, mt!n and
brethren, that through this Man [ Christ
JesusJ is preached unto you thefurgiveness of
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sins: and by Him all that believe are 
justified fi·om all things " (Acts XIII. 38, 39). 

But though she had listened with dis
tressed face and apparent anxiety, she had 
been too sluggish and half-hearted to appro
priate at once for herself the salvation thus 
freely offered her. She would listen in a 
half-heedless sort of way, as if, after all, it did 
not much matter whether she was on the 
right road or not, or whether her eternity 
would be spent in the joys of heaven, or in 
"outer darkness ,. where there is weeping 
and wailing and gnashing of teeth. 

But what utter madness and folly is i11dfffer
mce, when the soul's eternal destiny is at 
stake. Oh, that men and women showed as 
much anxiety to be on the right road for 
heaven as they do to be on the right line for 
a ten minutes' railway journey! 

The last time Mrs. -- was seen by her 
friend was at a gospel meeting. 

Once more God's gift of eternal ]if e had 
been offered her, once more she had passed 
it by. She had had one more chance. 
perhaps the last : F .. \. 

'J!oolt 1How. 

HAT is all the earth can give; 
what is the whole world, with 
all its glitter and amusements, 
weighed in the light of eternity? 
Surely it is lighter than vanity. 

The pleasures of earth can never satisfy ; 
they only leave the soul more thirsty than 
ever. The portion the heart needs to satisfy 
it is not to be found under the sun. There 
are no living waters that have their source in 
this world; no food here that can satisfy tht! 
heart. Husks you ma}' have if you can buy 
them ; the price is your soul ! 

Do you thirst? let me ask you. Then 1 
would tell you of a spring where you may 
quench your thirst, and more, never thirst 
again. It is free, and the invitation is to you. 
" Jesus stood and cried, saying, If any man 
thirst, let him come unto Mc, and drink" 
(John \'II. 3 7 ). 

Come to that fountain as )'OU are. Come 
honestly to Christ, and soul satisfaction, 
peace, and rest will be yours. <"omc now. 
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FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 

Son,e 3n�gcb, ©tbcra Spareb. "jUT, mother, why was God kinder to the Israelites than to the Egyptians ? " . It was little eight-year-old Doris who asked the question. She was sitting on her mother's lap, listening to one of the grand old Bible stories which children are so fond of. The story had been about the Israelites when they were slaves in Egypt. God had seen the cruel way they had been treated, all the hardships and sufferings that had been heaped upon them. And the moment came when He was going to save them from their oppressors and take them clean out of the land where they had lived in bondage. But the Israelites were sinners in God\; sight as truly as the Egyptians. And this is what Doris was thinking about, when she asked her mother the question. Now I want you to picture, while I tell you, what is the answer to Doris's question. Imagine that you see a boy standing with a basin in his hand. That you see a daub, like a great big blot, by the side of the door. And that the father, with a bunch of something in his hand, is sprinkling blood while three Egyptians look on with amusement and curiosity. A message has arrived saying that Cod is going to visit the land of Egypt with judgment : the eldest son of every family would die upon a certain night. You may be sure that such a message filled many a home with grief. The eldest son would be seized with terror, and the father and mother would be beside themselves with sorrow. But the message also told of a way of escape. If the father of a family took a lamb and killed it, and put its blood in a basin, and sprinkled it upon the posts and crossbeam of the door so that it could be seen from the street, then the stroke of judgment would not fall upon that house. The eldest son within its walls would be safe. This explains the various things that I have mentioned. It also explains why some 
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were judged and others spared. Those who were judged and punished by the death of the firstborn son, were those upon whose house-front there was no blood. Those who were spared were those who sprinkled the blood of the lamb upon their doorposts. 
Now all this has been written in the Bible to teach us something. You may read the whole story in Exodus x1. and x11. The great lesson it conveys to us is that there is no shelter from judgment, no escape from wrath, except by th, precious blood of Christ.The houses of the believing Israelites had already been visited by death-the death of the lamb. Those who believe in the Lord Jesus Christ, that is, those who really trust Him as their own Saviour, know that their sins have already been visited with the stroke of judgment. The penalty due to them has been borne by their Substitute ; the punishment that they deserved has been endured l>y their Surety.Other refuge there is none. The blood ofthe lamb was the only shelter in Egypt; the blood of Christ is the only shelter to-day from the judgment that our sins so richly deserve. H. P. B. 
"3'b go without �us bing." " ,rAS showing my little daughter Carrie, five years old," said a Christian mother, "an engraving representing mothers pushing their children towards Jesus, when He held one of their number in His arms. "' I wouldn't be pushed to Jesus, mamma,' she said, with earnestness, as I said to her, 'That's the way I would have done with you, Carrie, if I had been there.· " ' I wouldn't want to be pushed ; I'd go to Him without pushing.'" That little child rightly judged the grace of the blessed Saviour. She believed He would welcome her, and she knew that she would like to be blessed by Him. No, she would not need pushing to Him. Now we are sinners. The Lord Jesus is the Saviour of sinners. You need Him, He is waiting to bless. Do not wait for any one to push you to Him; go to Him just as rou are, and just now. 
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FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

'ttl)e Sbepbcrb' a <tare. 

HE flock of more than two hundred 
sheep and lambs had travelled a 
considerable distance. One little 
weak lamb had become lame, and 
the kindly old shepherd had carried 

it a long way in his arms. Now they had 
reached the field in which they were to be 
kept for the night, and the shepherd told the 
farmer's wife, who was not used to country 
life, having but recently come from London, 
that the mother sheep would know the cry 
of its own lan1b. She could scarcely believe 
that out of so many the mother sheep would 
distinguish the cry of one lamb. Directly 
the shepherd put the lamb on the ground it 
began to bleat and cry. At once the old 
sheep heard its voice and came from the 
flock and began to lick and care for it. 

Of the tender care of our God we are told 
again and again, and of His thoughtful love 
for His own, in the Scripture. "He shall 
carry the lambs in His arms." The little 
ones and the feeble ones of His flock have 
His special attention. He has died for His 
sheep. He came into the world to save lost 
sinners, and now that He has found those 
who believe, He will never give them up to 
the enemy. No one shall pluck them out of 
His hand. His lambs are 

LOVED 

by Him with a love which is stronger than 
death. His love could not be greater than 
1t 1s. It has been proved by His death for 
us on the cross. He loves us and has washed 
us from our sins in His own blood. His 
lambs are 

ATTENDED TO. 

He knows what their need is day by day. 
His is more than a father's or mother's care. 
Just as the old sheep would come at the 
lamb's cry, although the shepherd's dog was 
near, so Christ will ever listen to the cry of 
His own. He ever lives on high to pray for 
them, and He never forgets one of them. His 
lambs are 

MARKED. 

It is quite an interesting sight to see sheep 
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and lambs being marked with the initial 
letters of the owner's name, or in other ways. 
Now the Lord sets His mark upon those 
who belong to Him. He gives to them the 
Holy Spirit, and the Holy Spirit causes the 
sheep and lambs of Christ to become more 
and more like Christ in spirit. He is meek 
and lowly, and His own become meek and 
lowly too. They belong to Christ and be
come like Him. His lambs will be soon 

.. 

BROUGHT HOME. 

All who love the Lord Jesus will be with 
Him for ever. He will soon come and call 
them to be for ever with Himself. They are 
cared for now while on the way to His glory, 
but soon they will be in heaven for ever. 

I once asked a little girl where the Lord 
Jesus carried His lambs. She answered at 
once," He carries them ILOme." Yes! she was 
right. He carries them in His bosom, and 
He carries them all the way home. He 
never wearies and never puts them down. 
Then in Christ's care His lambs are 

SAFE 

from the enemy. It is only in His keeping 
any one of us is really safe. We have no power 
or wisdom to keep ourselves. But Christ the 
Good Shepherd who died for us is living 
again. He is the great Shepherd, and all 
power is in His hand. He can keep you 
from every snare, and He can keep you 
front every fear. If you have not yet come 
to Him, come to Him now. 

" He'll save you, He'll keep you, 
He'll fill your heart with joy, 
He'll drive care and sadness away. 
He'll do all this for thee-He's done it all for me,

And that's why I'm happy night and tlay." 

Scripture mental Scene. 
No. 50. 

I SEE a company of armed men ascending a height 
and approaching, seemingly with hostile intentions, 
a man of stern aspect, who is wrapped in a rou,h 
mantle. Although unarmed and alone, he awaits 
them with undismayed and dignified calmness. As 
they come near the leader of the band advances, 
and, kneelin� before the strangely dressed individual, 
addresses him with beseeching earnestness and great 
reverence. The soldiers stand listeninJ:! with looks 
of wonder and awe too deep to be concealed. 

ANSWEH TO No. 49. Acts xviii. 24-26. 
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lbow �bunt>ra 'Jlela Sougbt 
Sal"atton. 

HUNDRA LELA was born m 
_,,,"1"::r/ Nepal. She was a little Brahmin 

girl, and her strange name had a 
pretty meaning, for it signified the 
"playing of the moonbeams." She 

was of rich parentage, her father being a 
landowner of considerable property and also 
of a priestly family held in great honour. 

When only seven years of age the child, 
according to the custom of the country, was 
married. The ceremony was carried out 
with great pomp and magnificence, and, as 
her husband was the only son of another 
important branch of the priesthood, there 
were many hopes and expectations from the 
union. Alas, two years later the news was 
brought to her parents' home, where she 
still lived, that her husband was dead, and 
that she was a widow. A widow nine years 
old and in India-a widow is one of the 
most despised and slighted of all people. 

For another four years she resided at 
home, learning her own language and Sans
krit from her father, who was an able 
scholar. He then took her on pilgrimage 
to J agannath. This is one of the four great 
shrines ot. India, and is situated in the east 
of the country. While there he was sud
denly taken ill and died. His body was 
burned in the sacred spot, and Chundra 
Lela was alone. Some fellow-pilgrims took 
her under their care and she returned with 
them to her own country. 

Another year was spent in the study of the 
sacred books of Hinduism, and she learned 
from them of the blessings to be known by 
those who visited the holy places of the 
great land. One promise which attracted 
her earnest attention was that of the pardon 
of the supposed sin which had led to her 
becoming a widow, by the vi�iting _and w�r
shipping at the four great shrines situated m 
the north, south, east, and west of India. 

The longing filled her soul to obtain the 
pardon of her sins, and secretly she prepared 
for the long and weary journeyings all over 
the great peninsula. 

At length, confiding her secret to two of 

the maid-servants and telling them of the 
wonderful blessings which she believ�d 
would be theirs if they too went these pil
grimages, she persuaded them to accompany 
her. 

Her husband had left her good sums of 
money, and, taking this gold, she bound it in 
a long, narrow bag around her waist. 

While the other members of the house
hold-her two brothers and sisters and her 
stepmother-were asleep, she, with her two 
companions, stole away from the house. one
night and began their long and penlous 
journey 

.SEEKING FOR GOD. 

Seven days were spent in crossing rugged 
mountains. When the plains were reached 
at last she walked until too wearied to go 
further, and then, if possible, hired a bullock
cart for a while. In every sacred river to 
which they came she bathed, at every shrine 
she worshipped. She gave alms to the 
priests, and made offerings to the idols, and 
spent hour after hour praying over her beads. 

After varied and trying experiences, she 
reached J agannath again. She was footsore 
and weary indeed, but at once gave herself 
to the worship of the hideous idol, spending 
two weeks in the sacred city. 

Then they started for the next shrine, 
Ramanath, situated in the south of India, on 
a small island near Ceylon. Weeks and 
months passed by, and years had been spent 
in the arduous toilsome way, when at last 
the second shrine was gained. Here ten 
days were spent in worship. A great feast 
was given to the Brahmins, and an image 
purchased to be carried by her and adored 
as her special god. 

To the west of India her steps were now 
directed. The temple of Dwarakanath was 
her new goal. The city was supposed to 
have been built by Krishna, the vilest of the 
many gods of India. The temple is believed 
by the Hindus to have been miraculously 
raised in one night. Upon its walls the 
words are written-

" Whosoever visits this holy shrine, the place where 
K, ishna pursued his sports, is liberated from all sin.'' 

How different from the gospel " whoso
ever's" which sound so freely in this land. 
They tell of salvation, not through weary 
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works, or pilgrimages, or penances, or 
prayers, but through simple faith in the 
Lord Jesus the Son of God, who lived, who 
died, who lives again. 

Listen to their sweet tones-
" Through I lis name whosoever believeth in Him 

shall receive remission of sins·• (Acts x. 43). 
" Whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, 

but have everlasting life·• (John m. 16).
"Whosoever will, let him take the water of life 

f,-u/y" (Revelation xx11. 17). 

But millions of pilgrims visit the shrine in 
the vain hope of finding forgiveness there. 

Chundra Lela painted her body, and for 
fifteen days worshipped the idol. After 
giving presents of money to the priests, she 
began the journey to Badrinath, in the far
d�stant north of India. It is situated high 
up in the.rHimalaya Mountains, and across 
snow and ice she climbed with her maids, 
wrapping cloths round their bleeding feet, 
until at last, almost dead, they reached the 
sacred spot. Five days were spent there, 
and then the descent began. 

Seven years had passed since she began 
her pilgrimages, and the burden was as great 
as ever on her heart. 

All she had done was without avail to 
relieve her. 

She continued to visit shrines and sacred 
places, and then a new sorrow came upon 
her. One after the other her companions 
were seized with cholera and died. This 
sad loss made her depressed and dejected. 
What else could she do ? Where else could 
she go? Hinduism seemed to be exhausted 
and no peace was known. 

She joined a party of pilgrims who 
journeyed to Midnapore. There she stayed 
and was kindly treated by the king, who 
brought her as a holy woman to the queen 
and her maids of honour. 

They asked why she had come so far from 
her home, and she answered : 

" I am trying to find God and deliverance 
from sin," and, telling her eventful history to 
them, she added, "All this I have endured 
in the hope of finding God." 

With them she remained as priestess. 
Then she determined on further pilgrimages, 
and for three years she tortured her body as 
a fakir. She painted her face red and white, 
smeared her body with ashes, her beautiful 
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hair was covered with cow-dung and twisted 
up and fastened in a knot upon her head. 

But her soul-troubles were now to end. 
Having spent her time and money and 
endured all the hardships of the weary 
pilgrimages in vain, she came into contact 
with some who knew and loved the Lord 
Jesus. By them she was directed to Him as 
the Saviour she needed, and believing upon 
Him she found rest for her conscience. 

Then she delighted to point others to 
Him, and would tell how all her penances 
and prayers to the idols had been in vain, 
but when she turned to the Saviour she was 
heard and answered, received and blessed 
by Him at once. She could speak of how 
her washings in holy rivers had never served 
to cleanse her from her sins, but that the 
blood of Jesus Christ, Cod's Son, cleanseth 
from all sin, and of how she could sing now, 
"Unto Him that loved us, and washed us 
from our sins in His own blood, and hath 
made us kings and priests unto God and 
His Father; to Him be glory for ever and 
ever. Amen." 

There is but 011e Saviour. Do you know 
Him? Let not the attempt to save yourself 
by good works keep you back from Him. 
You need Christ, you need Him now. 
Come to Him without delay, and Chundra 
Lela's Saviour will be your Saviour, and you 
will be able to sound His praises and live 
for His glory. 

Just missing tbe 1Rope. 

MAN is drowning. He fell off the 
pier head; and look ! Now you see 
his head just above the waters. 
There, he has caught hold of the 
rope those men have thrown to 

hi�1. �ow he has it. No! he has just 
missed 1t. That huge wave has carried him 
further out. Nothing can save him now. 
Oh! if he had but caught the rope when he 
was so near being saved! 

' 

Christ is the rope of salvation. Seize the 
rope NO\\'. 

" Almost cannot avail, 
Almost is but to fail, 
Sad, sad that bitter wail, 
Almost, bu1 lost.·· 
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WORDS OF PEACE. 

B Soul's Journcl?ings. 

CHAPTER I. 

OCND among the papers of a 
---�.� Christian well known to me was 

a document of very interesting 
character. It contains an outline 
of the greater part of his spiritual 

history, and its sentences convey important 
and salutary lessons. He is now with Christ, 
but the simple sketch of his soul's journey
ings, in some particulars so like the journey
ings of multitudes of Christians, may prove 
helpful to those who peruse it, and is thus 
reproduced here. 

I shall give the statement just as it stands, 
paragraph by paragraph, adding some ex
planations and comments upon each. 

"1st. Impressions. J. R, 
No one spoke to me." 

This first note refers, I have little doubt, to 
the effect produced by the earnest preaching 
of a well-known revival preacher whose stir
ring messages were used to the awakening 
of hundreds from the sleep of death. Long 
and lovingly he toiled in the Master's ser
vice. Valued by many, but by some counted 
too plain in his denunciations of sin and 
warnings of approaching judgment, he went 
on with his labours through evil report and 
good report until the home call came. 

"Impressions" were made on the youth, 
and he was anxious to be saved and ready 
to be helped and evidently longing, like the 
eunuch of old, for " some man " to teach 
him. But he has to add "No one spoke to 
me." There was no Philip there at hand to 
preach unto him Jesus. Perhaps some such 
had been constrained to speak to him, but held 
back, fearing to off end. But the young life 
was hindered. Probably the word wrought 
its work and he was born again, but was left in 
uncertaintywhen he might have been at peace. 

Are you impressed and anxious? Then 
slight not the voice that speaks to you. Do 
you long to be spoken to ? Then go to the 
preacher whose ministry has aroused you, or 
to some earnest Christian, and tell him your 

heart'� longings. He will be only too glad 
to pomt you to the Lamb of God, the 
Saviour of sinners. 

"2nd. Librarian. To get out on 
Sundays." 

This refers to his acceptance of the post 
of librarian in a l\lission Sunday School 
held in a London slum. In part, as he 
says, this seems to have been with a view 
of obtaining more liberty on Sundays than 
he would otherwise have been granted. 
Probably he felt, as so many do, the re
strictions of a Christian home, and found 
relief in undertaking so-called Christian ser
vice, as it led to his being able to have 
more freedom. He was not yet in Christian 
liberty. Probably his work at the mission 
was but a '' dead work "-and dead works 
cannot please the livi11g God. Alas ! he was 
not alone in such service, for about the same 
time I accepted the post of Sunday School 
teacher in the same school. I cou Id speak 
of Noah and Samuel, of Joseph and Daniel, 
and could go through the gospel histories, 
but like the young man I speak of, I could 
not then say of the Lord Jesus Christ, " He 
is my own precious Saviour." Can you 1 
Do not undertake to teach others until you 
can. But turn to the Saviour now. Then you 
will be able to tell others what great things 
the Lord hath done for you. 

"3rd. Class. To get out week nights. 
Brother 0-- and an old lady took 
about half an hour, so younger 
members seldom spoke." 

To obtain further liberty he now joined 
a week-night class, which does not seem 
to have been profitable. Older members, 
doubtlessly with the best of intentions, occu
pied the time, and the needs of the younger 
ones were overlooked. Those who lead 
Bible classes do well to watch over the 
young. The Lord Jesus bade Peter "Feed 
My lambs '' before He commanded him 
"Feed My sheep." The lambs need especial 
care. The Creal Shepherd " ne'er forgets 
the least." 

The next paragraph is full of interest. It 
tells of the affectionate appeal of a soul-winner. 

",4th. George's question. (Three times.) 
' Why don't you give yourself to Ood? • 

' I am a Christian.' 
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• Yes, but why don't you give yourself to
God?' 

• I believe in Christ. '

• Yes, but why don't you give yourself to
God?''' 

This was a prominent landmark in his 
history. Who "George ' was I cannot tell. 
His record is on high. He was plainly bent 
on gaining a life for Christ, and was not to 
be put off by evasive answers. The reiterated 
appeal had a ble sed result, for we find-

.. 5th. Yielding, conversion, and 
then temptations." 

"6th. Meeting with S-- H -
at M- H- College." 

He yielded himself to God. It is to this 
that the apostle Paul calls us in Romans 
x11. 1 : "I beseech you therefore, brethren, 
by the mercies of God, that ye present your 
bodies a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable 
unto God, which is your reasonable service." 
This is a call to Christians. Those who know 
what it is to be justified by the blood of 
Christ and who have peace with God through 
our Lord Jesus Christ are exhorted to yield 
up their bodies for the service of the God 
through whose grace they have been blessed. 
\\·hether assurance of salvation was known 
when "George" asked his thrice-repeated 
question I cannot say. Dut let me ask you 
who do believe on the Lord Jesus Christ 
unto the salvation of your soul: Have you 
given yourself to God? You may answer, 
"I am a Christian; I believe in Christ." 
And this may be true; but if it is true, let 
the other be true also. Yield yourself; pre
sent your body a living sacrifice to God. 

Temptations will come. There will be 
those like the '' S-- H--" referred to 
(who was a most athletic and attractive young 
man, but given over to the pleasures of sin), 
who would fain keep you back ; but take your 
stand boldly-fearing not the consequences 
-and the Lord Himself will be with you
and uphold you in your goings, and will use
you for the help and ble5sing of others.

Oh ! young Christian, break from all that 
hinders-from every habit-from every com
panion-from every association which would 
prevent your l,eing out-and-out for Christ. 
Then will your Lord and Master be free to 
use you for the help of others. 

a8 

"7th. I cannot go with you this after• 
noon, 5- H� '' 

"8th. Result. Before a month is passed 
companions were converted." 

He came to the parting of the ways with 
the worldling, and being clean (as a bearc r 
of the vessels of the Lord must be), he was 
instrumental in the blessing of some of his 
companions, and after the joy of being saved 
oneself, perhaps the next greatest joy is that 
of being used for the salvation of others. 

Have you had this joy? If not, is there 
anything keeping you back from it? Is there 
any "S--H--" from whom you should 
break away-to whom you should definitely 
say, "I cannot go with you"? Is not Christ 
more than any companion-more than any 
pursuit-more than any adrnntage here? 
Let Him have His rights in your life: He 
died to buy them-they are His by purchase 
-let them be His by your whole-hearted
gift from this hour. So will you be fit for
the Master's use, and so will He employ you
in His service.

"9th. The Love Feast." 

This refers, I judge, to a meeting so 
designated at which confession is made by 
the newly converted, and testimony is given 
to the grace and power of the Lord Jesus as 
being able to save and able to keep. Prob
ably then W-- gave simple witness to the 
great things the Lord had done for him. The 
Lord would have us tell to others at home 
and around us what great things he has 
wrought for and in us. 

"1 ot.h. Sixteen years passed, during which 
I had many rich blessings." 

The youn� convert became more estab
lished as a Christian, and undertook more 
service for his Lord and Master. Many rich 
blessings were enjoyed, many mercies known, 
many opportunities granted, many privileges 
bestowed. 

So far all went well, but Satan was watch
ful. The young Christian was to be assailed 
from an unexpected quarter. The line gold 
was for a time to become dim. The un
changed character of " the flesh'' was to be 
revealed. The bitlt!r lesson was to be learned 
that man is not, to 11 be accounted of" what
ever the light and advantages he may possess. 
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FOR YOUNG MEN. 

B Soul's Journel?ings. 

CHAPTER II. 

HE preceding chapter has given the 
account of the young man's con
version and confession. This one 
tells the sad story of declension 
and wandering, and of God's grace 

in his restoration. 
" 11th. Misjudged and condemned 

unheard by Leaders at a chapel 
I had been at only about twelve 
months, and denied a hearing for 
fifteen months. After this time 
I left the chapel, and for some 
twelve years visited our parks 
and listened to arguments against 
religion .... 

'' Some tried to prove that there 
was no God, others tried to 
prove that the Bible was a fraud, 
and others that there was no 
hereafter. . . . " 

Sad indeed is this part of the story. 
Twelve long profitless years of wandering 
-the flesh within and the foe without lead
ing him further and further away from the
fountain of living waters to the broken
cisterns which hold no water.

"The backslider in heart shall be filled 
with his own ways" (Prov. xiv. 14). So 
he found it, and so have the saints of God 
found it all through the centuries. And 
which of us can throw a stone at a David of 
the Old Testament, or at a Peter of the New 
Testament? Some may, through God's 
grace, be kept from open dishonour to Christ, 
but " the heart knows its own bitterness," 
and every Christian has experienced the 
sorrow of seasons of dullness and decline, 
of wilfulness, and of wandering from God. 

" But, gracious Lord, when we reflect 
How apt to turn the eye from Thee ; 

Forget Thee, too, with sad neglect 
And listen to the enemy, 

And yet to find Thee still the same, 
'Tis this which humbles us with shame.'' 

Sin ever produces doubt and misgiving. 
Unfaithfulness brings uncertainty as to salva
tion-filling the heart with woe and wretched
ness. 

'' 12th. For some years I had been 
getting colder and colder, until I 
had made up my mind to rest on 
this, that if I were to be saved I 
should be." 

Still no rest could be found there. Fatalism 
gives no peace. Wanderers may be tempted 
to cast off responsibility and lay the charge 
at God's door as though He were the source 
of the evil. But this is the device of the 
great enemy to hinder self-judgment and 
repentance. 

The long period of darkness was, however, 
to cease-the light was to shine again. The 
recovery was to be brought about by an un
looked-for meeting of two world-wearied way
farers. 

" 13th. Some two years ago I met 
a young man whom I had not seen 
for some time. He had been to 
nearly all the theatres and music 
halls in London. He did not con
sider life worth living. There was 
no satisfaction in life." 

The pleasures of the world may allure the 
mind. They can never allay the hunger of 
the soul. Augustine said of old, "Oh ! God, 
Thou hast made us for Thyself, and our 
hearts are weary till we rest in Thee." 
Solomon, with wonderful resources of wealth, 
wit, and wisdom, proved that nothing under 
the sun can truly satisfy-that all is vanity and 
a pursuit of the wind. Thus it is we haYe 
the book of Ecclesiastes-" the funeral dirge 
of a dead world with its greatest prince as 
chief mourner," as it has been called. It 
shows how empty all was found to be by one 
who had almost limitless opportunities, and 
that God alone can fill the heart. 

Now listen as the wandering believer wit

nesses of joys he once had known but long 
had missed. 

" 14th. I told him of a Christian 
worker 's joy and of my conver
sion thirty years ago, and while 
I spoke to him I preached to my
self. But Uod did not see fit to 
give me back the joy of salvation 
till about five months ago. and 
now I am trying (in small mea
sure) to undo the past.'' 

By this strange way he was brought back. 
Knowing the joy of God·s salvation and of 
< ;od's service, he could preach to a poor 
prodigal concerning the grace of a Saviour 
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waiting to save and satisfy and send. .\s 
the words fell from his lips they entered his 
own soul, resulting in repentance not to be 
repented of, and in the lost delights of 
Christian . ervice being recovered. Then 
brought back, he sought to help others, and 
told the story of his own failure as a warn
ing. David of old said, " Restore unto me 
the joy of Thy salvation ; and uphold me 
with Thy free spirit. Then will I teach 
transgressors Thy ways; and sinners . hall be 
converted unto Thee'' ( P:-alm LI. 12, 13). 

But the lo t years could never be re
coYered, and yet God in grace could use the 
bitterness of that dark passage of his life for 
the help of those who had trodden a similar 
way. 

"15th. Young man, you have 
power. What are you doing for 
Jesus Christ, for good or evil? 
Read John i. 35 and following 
verses." 

This closing appeal sheds some light upon 
the whole paper. It indicates that the fore
going sketch had been drawn up as notes of 
an address to be given to young men or 
others. And by it " He being dead yet 
speaketh.,, 

His voice says to you, "Young man, you 
have power. What are you doing for the 
Lord Jesus Christ-for good or evil?" 

Every one of you has influence. Is it used 
for the Lord Jesus or against Him? Are 
you on His side-openly, avowedly? Are 
you helping others God ward, upward, heaven
ward, or Satanward, downward, hellward? 
You cannot serve God and Mammon. It is 
a moral impossibility to be a Jack-of-both
sides in the things of God. If you are not 
using your power for Christ, you are using 
your power against Him, though you may 
never have thought that such was the case. 
Oh! take your bearings now. Where art 
thou? Are you in the ranks of the Son 
of Cod, or in those of His great enemy ? 
I >ecide for Christ now. 

Will He receive and bless you-sinner 
though you be? Indeed He will. '· Read 
Joh1� 1. 35 and following verses." These 
final words may well encourage you. What 
are they? " Again the next day after John 
stood and two of his disciples; and looking 
upon 

1

Jcsus as He walked, he saith, Behold 
JO 

the Lamb of God! And the two disciples 
heard him speak, and they followed Jesus." 

Oh ! "Behol<l the Lamb of God." Once 
in those Galilean fields, once on Calvary's 
cross for our salvation, now on the throne 
of God seated and crowned in proof that 
His sacrifice for us is accepted. .Behold 
Him there, and as you behold Him you will 
be drawn after Him and, like the two 
disciples, will follow Him. As in their case, 
He will see you following, and will call you 
and commission you and empower you to 
win others for Him. I. F. 

'lLite ! 

T is not life; it deserves not the name, 
merely to have the power of moving 
to and fro on this earth, beholding 
the light, and drinking in the air. It

may be life to the brute, but not to 
the man-man who is ueathless, man who 
belongs to two worlds; the citi1.en of im
mensity, the heir of eternit). But it is life 
to spend the few years of earthly pilgrimage 
in the full hope and certain expectation of 
everlasting blessedness; to be able to regard 
sin as a judged thing, and death as abolished; 
to anticipate the future with its glories; the 
many mansions which Jesus reared and 
opened through His great work of mediation. 

It is life to live for eternity; IT 1:-- Lim TO

LIYE FOR Coo. It is life to have fellow
ship with what the eye hath not seen and the 
ear hath not heard. \nd there is not one 
amongst us who may not thus li,·e. There 
is needed that, renouncing all wisdom of our 
own, taking our true place before ( ;oJ as 
utterly ruined through sin, gone our own 
way, and beholding the full glorious and 
perfect remedy made in the gift of His Son, 
and then having believed in Him, we are 
�ealed with the Holy Spirit, that pirit which 
is_ breath to the soul, that Spirit which has 
given us God's thoughts in I lis own \\'ord 
knowledge, if not of the stars, yd of I l im 
�\'h� mad_e the stars· knowleuge of that which 
1s 1mpenshable; knowledge of self: know
ledge of sin, of its guilt, of its pardon : 
knowledge of a present and everlasting s:\1-
vation, through His precious blood. • • • 

J 
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FOR YOUNG BELIEVERS. 

:tSrave <tonfeaaora. 

E haYe beautiful examples in the 
Bible of those who, in the midst 
of great temptations and fiery 
trials, stood firm for God, laking 
for their motto : "The Lord our 

God will we serve, and His voice will we 
obey" (Josh. xx1v. 2,+). Look at Daniel and 
his young companions, far away from their 
own land, captive amongst those who knew 
nothing of the true God, refusing the dainties 
of the king's table, and choosing the plainest 
food day after day, rather than break the law 
of their God. See their beautiful trust in 
Him, committing their cause to His keeping 
when death threatened, and heartily return
ing thanks for the answer to their prayer 
when deliverance came. 

See Daniel boldly declaring to the heathen 
king that there is a God in heaven who 
revealeth secrets, and at length forcing from 
him the acknowledgment-" Of a truth it is, 
that your God is a God of gods, and a Lord 
of kings, and a revealer of secrets, seeing 
thou couldest re,·eal this secret" (Dan. 11. 47). 

Then how nobly these three companions 
of his, Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego, 
stand out on the sacred page -they alone 
erect, when surrounding thousands are bowed 
down before an image of gold, and when 
dragged before the king, who never before 
knew what it was to have his will opposed, 
and threatened with being cast into the burn
ing fiery furnace, declaring that they were 
not careful to answer him, their cause was in 
God's hand. " If it be so, our God, whom 
we serve, is able to deliver us from the burn
ing fiery furnace; and He will deliver us out 
of thine hand, 0 king. But if not, be it 
known unto thee, 0 king, that we will not 
serve thy gods, nor worship the golden image 
which thou hast set up" (Uan. 111. 17, 18). 

Thus they honoured God, and God 
honoured them. Was He not with them in 
the fiery furnace, protecting every hair of 
their heads, and bringing them out of it un
harmed, constraining the king again to 
acknowledge that there was no God like unto 

their God, and also to promote them to a 
a higher place in his kingdom than they had 
filled before? 

Young men, go you and do . likewise.
Give yourselves wholly to the service of the 
King of kings, live for Him who died for 
you, and boldly trusting in His strength, say 
like these young men, "We will not!" when 
temptation comes to sin against Him. Thus 
honouring Him before men, not necessarily 
by becoming preachers, but by the power 
and example of a holy life, you will lead 
others to enter His blessed service; being 
yourself taught of God to let your light 
shine in all places, whether in your homes or 
in your daily occupations, men shall see your 
good works, and glorify your Father in 
heaven ; and at last each one shall hear 
those joyful words : " Well done, good and 
faithful servant; enter thou into the joy of 
thy Lord" (�att. xxv. 23). 

'' 'lla\? it on me." 

R. Sil\lEON, of Cambridge, was
at one time an object of much
contempt for �hrist's sake; and
though usually he bore up bravely,
it grieved him to know that nobody

liked to be seen in his company. One day 
as he walked along with his little Testament in 
his hand, he prayed that God would send him 
some cordial from His \\'ord. Opening the 
book he alighted on the text, "They found 
a man of Cyrene, Simon (or Simeon) by 
name; him they compelled to bear Jesus' 
cross." "When I read that," he tells us, 
"I exclaimed, 'Lord, lay it on me, Jay it on 
me · I will gladly bear the cross for Thy 
sake,' and henceforth I bound persecution 
as a wreath of glory round my brow." 

GLAU and free with Thee I leave them 
All my longings lost in one ; 

' 

lligher, closer, nearer draw me 
To Thyself till years are done. 

Take my life, dear Lord, and use it, 
Wholly Thine, Lord, may it be; 

Filled ench moment from l hy fullnes,, 
�loulded, guided, ruled by Thee. ' 

.\II the mingled broken Mory, 
Of the past Thou rcadcst well ; 

AIJ the changeful shade and sunshine, 
Of the future Thou can t tell. 

jl 
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WORDS FOR WORKERS. 

•• 11''.\I Thine, 0 Lord! and Thine alone, I'm Thine by every tie; By duty's claims., hy love's glnd choice, For Thee to live or die. 
"Amid a multitude of griefs, One boundless joy is mine-The joy that I'm redeemed by blood, To be for ever Thine. "There's not an angel blest in heaven So bound to Thee as I ; To them Thy love its gifts has given, For me Love·s self did die. " '.\ly life, my time, my s�renglh, my all, I'd hold and spend for Thee; Oh : set my heart as free from earth As saints in glory be ! "And place me here, just where Thou wilt, As low as Thou shalt please ; That I must scn·e Thy will alone, • .\nd not my pride or ease. '• With single eye, and fervent heart Let this poor Hfe be spent ; Eager to use for Thy great name Whatever Thou bast lent. "And oh ! when Thou at last shalt come To call Thy servants round, '.\lay I, the meanest of them all, Be humbly faithful found." 

SUPPOSE. 

SUPPOSE that every reader of these lines 
were to dedicate himself or herself to-day to 
a life of full surrender to the will of God 
according to His Word (Rom. x11. 1, 2), 
and were to become henceforth a soul-winner 
as exemplified in the life of Paul ( 1 Cor. 1x. 

20-22), would not a revival follow? And
am I not willing to say that by His grace
I will give myself from this day forward to
the definite business of saving the lost, and
will do what I can under the guidance of
the Holy Spirit to help accomplish the
supreme work for which my Lord and
Master came into the world?

A NOTABLE preacher said, "The hearer 
sometimes complains,' There was no food for 
my soul,' when the truth is, there was no 
soul for the food." 
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GLEANINGS. 

THE very righteousness of God which 
condemns me as a sinner secures me as a 
saint. 

"WE owe it to our Saviour to serve 
Him to the utmost extent of our capa
bilities and possibilities ! " " Let Thy love my heart inflame; Keep Thy fear before my sight : lle Thy praise my highest aim. Be Thy smile my chief delight.'' 

" IT is the Bible, the Bible itself, which 
combats and triumphs most efficaciously m 
the war between incredulity and belief." 

"MR. \V1LMOT, an infidel, when dying, 
laid his trembling, emaciated hand upon the 
Sacred Volume, and exclaimed solemnly 
and with unwonted energy, 'The only objec
tion against this book is-a bad life.'" 

By INOLIS FLEMING. 

HEROES TRUE. I HEROINES BRAVE.
Cloth boards, u. Cloth boards, 1,s. 

These vol,,m·es are/11/i)f illustrated a,sd attractively DOM11d. 

'' BRAVE DEEDS" SERIES OF GOSPEL BOOKLETS. 

8 pages. 2s. per 100. Illustrated. Tinted Cover. 
r. Mabel Howard's Fight with the Flames.
2. Why Edith Ledingham Died.
3. A Fisher Girl's Noble Act.
4. Grace Busscll's Exploit.
5. Charlotte Morewood's Heroism.
6. How Kate Shelley Saved the Train.
7. Catherine Vuseur's Bravery. 
8. Jeanie's Trust.

Samj,le packet ef 25 assorted, price 1 a. Josi free. 

"YOONG HERO" SERIES OF GOSPEL BOOKLETS. 

8 pages. 2s. per 100. Illustrated. On tinted paper. 
1. Smith's Perilous Swim.
a. Joquille: The Brave Shepherd Lad.
3. 'fhe Brave Young King.
4. Sawnie's Loyalty.
5. How Albert Speckbacber Died.
6. Why Russell Gave Hi� Life.
7. Jim: The Heroic Negro Boy. 
8. 'rhe Brave Corsican Boy. 

Sample pa&ltet ef 25 assorted, price 1 d. j,<,st /rre. 

"Seal/end Sud" is juhli'sl,ed 111011tl,/y at 

THE CENTRAL BIBLE TRUTH DEPOT, 
12 Paternoater Row, Lonllon, E.O. 

It can also be obtained through ant bookseller· and at 
the Bible and Tract Oepbt, 373 Eli.ra etb Street,' Sydne) 
N.S.W. 
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�011\ 1I\CC\)eS' 1b�n,n. 

�8?11• OM KEEVES lived at Harbor 
Grace, Newfoudland. 

Sin - the cruel taskmaster -
drove him to great lengths, but he 

was especially violent and demon
strative against every form of religion. 
When the village was much stirred up 
at one time by the preaching of an evangelist, 
Tom declared he would stone him ; but 
day by day passed and the threat was not 
put into execution. At length he was 
told that it was the last day of the 
preaching, and if he intended to stone the 
evangelist he should be about it. He said 
he would, and that evening found him at the 
meeting standing before the preacher's plat
form with his arms full of stones and one in 
his hand ready to be thrown. There was 
much excitement, but the preacher took no 
notice of the state of things and stood up to 
give out a hymn. He read the first verse: 

"Extort the cry, What must Le done 
To save a wretch like me? 

How shall a trembling sinner shun 
That endless misery ? '' 

At the end of the first two lines the stone 
which he had ready to throw, was seen 
to drop out of Tom's hand; at the end of 
the verse Tom fell down on his knees and 
cried to God for mercy. The Lord says, 
" Him that cometh unto Me I will in no 
wise cast out," and Tom proved that the 
Saviour's blessed assurance was then, as ever, 
made good; he soon found peace in believing, 
and his subsequent life was a testimony to 
God's saving grace. For if the worst man in 
the place could be received and forgiven 
there was no room for hesitancy or doubt for 
any repentant sinner. 

The salvation of God is for all men. It 
was Tom Keeves'. It is for you. The death 
of Christ has opened the way of blessing in 
righteousness. Everybody may come. "Who
soever will, let him take the water of life freely," 
is the gospel message to-day. That message 
is sent to you just as you a.re, as you read 
this message. 

But "beware lest He take thee a.way with 
His stroke-then a great ransom cannot 
deliver thee.'' 
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"Bhnost n ctbriotinn." 

E that is but almost a Christian, 
.-1...1...1111. hopes for heaven, but unless he 

be altogether a Christian he shall 
never come there. Now, to perish 

. with hopes of heaven; to go to 
hell by the gates of glory ; to come to the 
very door and then to be shut out, as the five 
virgins were; to die in the wilderness, within 
the sight of the promised land, at the very 
brinks of Jordan ; this must needs be sad. 
To come within a stride of the goal, and yet 
miss it; to sink within sight of the harbour; 
oh ! how passing sorrowful is this! 

IT IS TERRIBLE to remember the 
quenched strivings of the Spirit which will 
rise in judgment against many 'almost• 
Christians. There have been times when 
the lost !'>inner was 'not far from the king
dom of God'; times when life had chastened 
and subdued him; or when it had startled 
him into thought; times when he proved the 
emptiness of his creature-delights, and said 
of them, 'Vanity of vanities, all is vanity.' 
Then perhaps he came very near the gate of 
the kingdom; he took the knocker in- his 
hand; he even knocked faintly, and heard 
the cry, 'Come in.' One step more and he 
had been saved; but then Satan grew uneasy, 
and he dressed up the objects of time and 
sense with such fictitious attractions, he shed 
upon them such unreal light, he suggested 
how well it would be to secure both worlds, 
that the sinner drew back, inte,,ding to return 
at a more convenient season." 

11�et,c1nption for nil. 
THE love of God is the source from which 

redemption flows. The perfect sacrifice of 
Christ is the channel through which it flows. 
Faith, wrought in the soul by the Holy 
Ghost, is the power of enjoyment; and ever
lasting life, known and experienced, 110,t• is 
the result. 

"Goel, Himself, the So,urce, the Fountain, 
Christ the Way the waters flow : 

By the Spirit down from hea,·en, 
To the thirsty heart below.·• 
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�be 1t�ussian Jc\\,'s 

<ton"crsion. 

FTER I had lain for some weeks in 
a hospital in London, the sister-in
charge inguired of me, one Lord's 
Day mornmg, whether I would like 
to get up for a short while and to 

be back into bed by dinner-time so ;s to be 
ready for my friends when they �ame to see 
me, as it was visiting day. 

"Yes," I replied, 'I should much like to 
do so." 

In the next bed to mine lay a poor Jew 
who was a most ungodly man. He openly 
av?w�d that �here existed nothing beyond 
this life for him, and that when he died he 
would be buried like a dog. He knew well 
that he ,�·as rapidly passing away through 
consumption, and yet he only used the name 
of God in oaths and curses. fb'-!l!J 

Upon seeing me nearly dressed, he ex
claimed, "No. 16, will you go to the book
case and get me some book or other?" 

I promised that I would, if my injured 
legs would carry me as far, and at the same 
time, looking up to the Lord for strength, I
asked him, "\\'hat kind of book would you 
like?" 

His answer was, "A good old love-story
a jolly old love-tale." 

I began to reproach myself for having 
asked him what kind of book he would like; 
it would have been better, perhaps, had / 
made the choice; but I felt I could not go 
from my promise. 

The nurse having left the ward for a few 
minutes, I got as far as the bookcase, and 
then once more looked up to Cod my Father 
for His guidance as to what book to take 
back to the poor fellow. The moment that 
I opened the bookcase door, John 111. 16 
came to my mind: 

"For Ood so loved the world, that He 
gave His only begotten Son, that whoso
ever believeth in Him should not perish, 
but have everlasting life." 

I reached to a Biuk: that I notict:d in the 
bookcase, and opening it at John 111. , 6 I

gave it to the Jew, fully expecting to have it 
thrown at my head. I knew the kind of 

man he was, for I had spoken to him of the 
Word of Life before. 

For some little while he seemed dumb
foun?ed and only stared at me. At length 
he eJaculated, " You are a fair knock-out ! " 
I do not think I shall e,·er forget his look 
as he said it. 

The Lord now encouraged me to speak a 
few words, telling him that this was "the 
truest love-tale " that ha<l ever been written 
or ever would be ! 

�e seemed to be greatly upset, and I 
believe that the power of the Holy Spirit 
was deeply convicting him of sin. 

Within an hour of my being dressed I was 
ordered back into bed by the nurse. My 
part was done; God in His wondrous love 
ha�. used me-one of his weakest ones, both
spmtually and bodily-to get him "the true 
love-story," but it remained for the Holy 
Spirit to complete the work for the Lord's 
glory. 

For about three weeks I was not well 
enough to be out of bed again. 

The poor Jew continued all this time to 
read the Word of God whenever awake. 
Often when he fell asleep the Bible would be 
lying open upon his chest, or be still clasped 
in his hands. 

The nurse would sometimes remove it 
while he was sleeping, but as soon as he 
awoke, he would give the nurse no rest until 
she had again handed it to him. 

Then followed my leaving the hospital for 
a convalescent home, an event which caused 
him to say how much he wished he were 
going with me. But I could obtain no 
word from him to show that he wa resting 
upon Jesus as his Saviour. 

After returning from the appointed stay at 
the convalescent home, I crawled up into 
the Ward F to see the doctor. I hoped also 
to see the little Russian Jew. 

I fo�nd_, however, th�t the bed the Jew
ha� lam 111 was occupied now by another 
patient. I asked one of the nurses about 
the Jew, and she replied that he had died 
several days previously. \.s to how he had 
pas�ed away I could learn nothing from her 

Several we_eks now elapsed before I had
the opportunity of seeing staff nurse T 

who w�s a true believer in Jesus. She had 
been with the Jew when he was called away, 

JS 
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and said that his dying bed was one of the 
happiest that she had ever seen ; for he had 
passed away rejoicing in the One whose 
Name, at one time, he never heard men
tioned without swearing at it. 

Was not this another "brand plucked out 
of the fire " ? 

Yes l and that too by reading the best 

"Good old Love-Story" 

the earth has ever had brought to it. 
Reader, if you have not heard in the 

heart this " Love-Story "-if you are still 
unprepared for Eternity-gc to God's Word 
and read of Him who loved you and gave 
Himself for you; and pray that the Holy 
Spirit may bring home the old, old story 
with conviction to your heart and soul. 

* * * * * 

P.S.-This account is a true story, and
the actual text of the narrative is in my 
hands, written by F. W. G., who passed on 
to the Jew the Word of Life that he himself 
had enjoyed for many years ... . 

The subject of the incident was known in 
the hospital as "the little Russian Jew " : 
he had had to flee from Russia about seven 
years previously. He spoke English in
differently, and was about thirty years of 
age. G. P. 

ttbe lllllicke� sball be tturne� 

into 1bell. 

ET others hold their peace about hell 
if they will -I dare not do so. I 
see it plainly in Scripture, and I must 
speak of it. I fear that thousands 
are on that broad road that leads to 

it, and I would fain arouse them to a sense 
of the peril before them. What would you 
say of the man who saw his neighbour's house 
in danger of being burned down, and never 
raised the cry of " Fire"? Call it bad taste 
if you like, to speak of hell. Call it charity 
to make things pleasant and speak smoothly, 
and soothe men with a constant lullaby of 
peace. From such notions of taste and 
charity may I ever be delivered ! My notion 
of charity is to warn men plainly of their 
danger. � y notion of taste is to declare all 
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the counsel of God. If I never spoke of hell, 
I should think I had kept back something 
that was profitable, and should look on my
self as an accomplice of the devil. 

Beware of new and strange doctrines about 
hell and the eternity of punishment. Beware 
of manufacturing a God of your own-a God 
who is all love, but not holy-a God who 
has a heaven for everybody, but a hell 
for none. He is not the God of the Bible, and 
besides the God of the Bible there is no God 
at all. Your heaven would be no heaven at 
all. A heaven containing all sorts of charac
ters mixed together indiscriminately, would 
be miserable discord indeed. Alas! for the 
eternity of such a heaven! There would be 
little difference between it and hell. Ah, 
reader, there is a hell! Take heed lest you 
find it out too late. 

Beware of being wise above that which is 
written. Beware of forming fanciful theories 
of your own, and then trying to make the 
Bible square with them. Beware of making 
selections from your Bible to suit your taste 
-refusing, like a spoilt child, whatever you
think is bitter-seizing, like a spoilt child,
whatever you think sweet. What is all this
but taking J ehoiakim's penknife and cutting
God's Word to pieces?· What does it amount
to but telling God that you, a poor, short-
1 ived worm, know what is good for you better
than He? It will not do; it will not do.
You must take the Bible as it is. You must
read it all and believe it all. You must come
to the reading of it in the spirit of a little
child. Dare not to say, "I believe this verse,
for I like it; I receive this, for I can under
stand it; I refuse that, for I cannot reconcile
it with my views." " ay, but, 0 man, who
art thou that repliest against God?" By
what right do you talk in this way? Surely
it were better to say over every chapter in the
\V ord, "Speak, Lord, for Thy servant heareth."

Ah, reader, if men were to do this they 
would never try to throw overboard the 
doctrine of the eternal punishment of the 
wicked. "And these shall go away into 
everlasting punishment: but the righteous 
into life eternal" (Matt. xxv. 46). " l,l"lzo 
among us shall dwell with the devouring 
fire? who among 11s shall dwell with everlast
ing burnings?'' (Isaiah xxxm. q). 

Extracted. 
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FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 

:fSubbles. OW our young friends love to blow soap bubbles ! How interested this boy in our picture is as he watches the bubble he has blown, travelling in the air. It is painted by the sun with all the colours of the rainbow. What a long !ime it has lasted ! Ah! it has burst, disappeared, and nothing is left but a spot of soapy water. Then he will blow another bubble, another, and another, until he is tired. It is a capital game, but do you know many grown-up people, are blowing bubbles, alas! all their lifetime, and I want to warn you against this. For instance, see the crowds running after pleasures and entertainments of all kinds. That occupation is only blowing bubbles. It pleases for a moment, and then nothing 
solid is left. See that young man who means to make a name for himself. He climbs and climbs until he becomes a general, or an admiral, or a Prime Minister, or a distinguished astronomer or scientist. He gets old. He must make room for younger men. He lies on his death-bed. His bubble has burst. Now, it is true we have to prepare ourselves for the battle of life, and spend by far the most of our time and strength in a general way in seeking to maintain ourselves. But 

IS THIS ALL? That is the question. If it is, we have been only blowing bubbles. But it is not all. Boys and girls, think of your souls, your 
sins, your death, your eternz'ty. You need something more lasting and satisfying than bubbles. We beseech you think of your need of a Saviour first of all. Do not rest till you can say you are saved. Look at the question and answer: 

Question: What must I do to be saved? (Acts xvi. 30). 
Answer: Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved (verse 31 ). 
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Then when once saved, live for Christ, live for God's glory, live for eternity, and that will not be blowing bubbles, but instead you will possess something solid and lasting and eternal. A. J. P. 
<Sob' s <Boob news. � •000 NE" S for little children, for the Saviour s .. aid, "Suffer the little children to come unto Me ... and He took them up in His arms, put His hands upon them, and blessed them." GOOD NEWS for "such as sit 111 darkness, and in the shadow of death,'' for the Lord Jesus Christ hath appeared to be the "Light of Life," even the ONE who should say to the prisoners, " Go forth, and to them that sit in darkness, shew yourselves." GOOD NEWS to the hungry, for in the Father's house there is " bread enough and to spare," and, therefore, none need perish with hunger. GOOD NEWS to the ungodly, for "Christ died for the ungodly" (Rom.\". 6). '' The Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of us all" (Isa. Lm. 6). GOOD NEWS to all sinners, for He says, "Come now, and let us reason together, saith the Lord ; though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow ; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as wool." GOOD NE\\ S to the bankrupt, for he may have the true riches; to the helpless, for Jesus is mighty to save; to the homeless, for He is providing a home for all the children of God. Art thou a child of God ? Hast thou been born again of the incorruptible seed, the Word of God which liveth and abideth for ever? Art thou a new creature in Christ Jesus? If not there is still mercy for thee, even thee, for Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners. Believe in Him, receive Him, and eternal salvation is thine. 
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FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

" Jf 3 were a tPrinceaa." 

ID you ever hear of the little girl who, 
being treated unkindly and dressed 
in shabby clothes, and teased and 
tried, comforted herself by saying, 
"If I were a princess I would 

do so and so. I would act in this way or 
in that"? 

She was thus able to make little of insults 
and scorn. If she were a prmncess she would 
not trouble about any of these things, but 
dwell in a beautiful palace and have lovely 
clothes, and not have to toil and drudge as 
she was obliged to do, and she would act in 
a royal way towards everybody, and be quite 
above the slights and laughter which she had 
to endure. 

This curious imagination kept her superior 
in her mind to her enemies' attacks. Then 
when later she really became rich, she could 
deal kindly as though she were a princess 
with those who had not been kind to her. 
Of course she never could become a real 
princess, born and brought up in a palace 
with beautiful surroundings, but she could 
and did try to act as though such had really 
been the case. 

As I read about her peculiar thoughts, I 
recalled how all true Christians are princes 
and princesses. They are the sons and 
daughters of Him who is the great King. 
They can sing the song of praise to the 
Lord Jesus and say, "Unto Him that loved 
us, and washed us from our sins in His own 
blood, and hath made us kings and priest5 
unto God and His Father; to Him be glory 
and dominion for ever. Amen." 

Yes, dear young Christian, you are of the 
Royal family; a member of the Royal family 
of heaven. 

Christ loves you. He loved you and be
came a man that you might be blessed. He 
loved you and died for you upon the cross 
of Calvary. There His precious blood was 
shed so that your sins, your many sins, might 
all be blotted out and you be freed from 
them for ever. But more than that, He not 
only has made you free from all your many 
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sins for ever, but He has made you a king
and a priest unto God and His Father. You 
are to reign ,vith Christ in His kingdom ; 
and already as a priest you may draw near 
to God as a worshipper, with praise and 
thanksgiving glorifying His great name. 

The Apostle Peter tells us that as holy 
priests we can offer up spiritual sacrifices, 
and that as royal ( or kingly) priests we can 
show forth the praises of God, of Him who 
has called us out of darkness into His mar
vellous light. 

\\ e have not on our royal clothing yet, 
and we do not yet live in our palace home, 
but already we are kings, already we are 
priests. We should ever remember this our 
high and holy calling. 

It was a pretty imagination of the child 
to think of being a princess, and it helped 
her in her everyday work: but it is a blessed 
reality with us who know and believe the 
gospel. We are the true royalty of heaven, 
and the Holy Spirit is given to us so that 
we may act in accordance with our calling, 
and seek to ue a blessing to any who per
secute us. 

YES, He 10\·es you. "For God so lO\·ed 
the world, that He ga,·e His only begotten 
Son, that whosoe,·er believeth in Him should 
not perish, but HAYE everlasting life" (John 
111. 16 ). The " world " includes you, and
"whosoever" means you, or anybody else.
Have you believed the 10\·e of God? Have
you received the gift of His Son? To
reject Him is to perish.

Scripture mental Scene. 
No. 51. 

� N a cli_ariot drawn by splendid h
. 
\cirses sit u.

� warrior of lofty r:llll.., surrounded by his
mounted and armed guard. The party 

have halted _to listen to the appeal of a number of
m�n, who w!lh ropes around their necks and girded 
with sack•cloth present an abject and miserable 
app:arance. The)• ple:id with imploring looks and 
appear tn watch with intense anxiety fc,r the chid"!. 

replr. 

ANSWER TO No. 60. 2 Kines i. 13-15. 
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ctrosaino tbe Btlantic @cean 
\\Jitbout !IDone\?. 

Al\I sure you will like to hear a true 
story of how a little boy, whom I
knew, crossed the Atlantic Ocean 
without any money to buy a ticket. 

His father had died from a sun
stroke. His mother then gathered the little 
money she had and resolved to go home to 
her friends in Scotland, whom she had left. 
But she had not money enough to buy 
tickets for all the children. Sandy, about 
twelve years of age, had to be left behind. 
He loved his mother very much, '1Sut he 
could not go to Scotland wjtho-q.t·a· ticket. 

He shed many tears when he bid his 
mother good-bye as she sailed out of New 
York harbour. After she was gone he felt 
very lonely. No one in that great city of 
New York .knew him or cared for him. He 
felt he could not stay there any longer, and 
he determined in some way to cross the 
ocean to see his dear mother once more. 
So one day he went down to the harbour 
and found the ship Hibernia just ready to 
sail for Scotland. He contrived to steal his 
way into the ship when no one saw him, 
and down he went into the hold of the ship, 
and hid himself among the cargo. But just 
as the ship was about to sail, one o.f the men 
found him and gave him over to the officer, 
who, when he discovered that he had no 
ticket and was trying to steal a passage, 
began to scold al him and beat him. Then 
he took him by the coat collar and dragged 
him along the deck in order to put him off 
the vessel. The poor child cried very bitterly. 
I heard him say in a pitiful manner, "Oh, 
do let me go home to Scotland ! " 

"But," said the officer, "you have no 
ticket. Away with you ; you cannot go with
out paying for your passage." As he said 
this he pushed the little fellow along toward 
the gangway in a very rough manner, as if 
he took pleasure in tormenting him. 

l\fany of the passengers gathered around, 
feeling very sorry for the little boy who 
was so desirous to see his mother. At last 
a gentleman said t9 the officer, "Let the 
boy go, and I will see that his passage is 
paid for.'' 

" Very well, then," said the officer, anJ 
he at once gave the boy his liberty. 

I wish, my dear little friend, that you 
could have seen how happy the little fell ow 
was then. He danced about the deck for 
joy. He believed what the gentleman said, 
and that gave him joy. He did not sec hin, 
pay for the ticket, but it was all the same, 
for he knew he would, and he saw that the 
officer trusted his word. All the way across 
the broad ocean that little boy was very 
happy. Though sometimes the wind blew 
and the great waves dashed over the ship, 
Sandy never seemed in the least troubled. 

The thought of soon seeing his dear mother 
cheered his heart and made the voyage 
appear short and pleasant; and when at 
last he stood upon the shores of Old Scot
land his face beamed with delight. He 
could not express his gratitude to the kind 
gentleman who saved him from being thrust 
off the ship and left in New York. 

What would you have thought of this boy 
if he had not once thanked his kind friend 
for giving him his passage across the ocean? 

But you, my reader, owe far, far more 
to the Lord Jesus than that boy did to his 
kind friend. It did not cost him much to 
assist this poor boy, but it cost our Saviour 
His LIFE to buy you a ticket for heaven. 

I have seen Jerusalem, the city where He 
bled and died that you and I, and all who 
truly wish it, might have a safe passage to 
heaven. You may never see that city, but 
if you have come to Jesus and put your 
trust in Him, you will see the "New 
Jerusalem" above. Ho,,· thankful you should 
be for His great love to you. Oh, how kind 
He was to suffer that dreadful death in our 
stead, that our sins might be forgiven. I 
have just been reading those words about it 
in Matthew xxv11. 27-3 1 : "Then the 
soldiers of the governor took Jesus into the 
common hall, and. gathered unto Him the 
whole hand of soldiers. And thev stripped 
Him, and put on Him a scarlet robe. And 
when they had platted a crown of thorns, 
·they put it upon His head, and a reed in His
right hand : and they bowed the knee before
Him, and mocked Him, saying, Hail, King
of the Jews! And they spit upon Him, and
took the reed, and smote Him on the
head."
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uppose that while on that voyage that 
kind get\tlem:m had said to that boy, "Now 
I h:we secured a passage for you to Scotland, 
I want you to show your gratitude by com
ing to me each morning so that I may be 
sure that you do not forget me." 

Do you think that boy would have neg
lected for a single morning to pay him a 
visit? Oh, no, I am sure he would not. 
How glad, too, the little fellow would have 
been to do anything in his power for him. 

So Jesus wants you to come to Him every 
day, and to thank Him for His great love to 
you. And when you go to Him, do not 
forget to say to Him, as Paul did, " Lord, 
what wilt Thou have me to do?" He will 
give you little tasks every day; and so each 
day you will grow stronger, and thus be able 
to do more for Him who has done so much 
for us. 

You should find some time daily to read 
God's holy \\ ord. It is the letter God has 
given to us to tell us how we may work for 
Him and thus be happy and useful. If you 
truly love the Saviour you will be careful to 
seek to please Him always. If little Sandy 
had said to that kind friend, "I love you 
very much; you have been so kind to me in 
helping me to get home to my dear mother," 
and yet had refused to do any little thing for 
him which he might ask, would he have 
believed Sandy? He would have said, 
"Sandy has forgotten all about my kindness; 
he is an ungrateful boy." So the Lord Jesus 
says: ·" If a man love Me, be will keep My 
words" (John xiv. 23). 

"And after that they had mocked Him, 
they took the robe off from Him, and put his 
own raiment on Him, a9d led Him away to 
crucify Him." 

I hope you, my dear little friend, are one 
of the many children who have been taught 
uy God's Holy Spirit to trust in this dear 
Saviour. If so, then He has given you a 
ticket for the journey all the way to 
heaven. As that boy believed the gentle
man, so you must believe the Lord Jesus 
and trust Him at all times. No matter 
what the storms may be, trust to Him, the 
cnly "Ark of Safety," and then just as 
that boy sailed safely in that ship, so you 
will outride the storms, and at last reach 
the haven of eternal rest. H. 
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Ube ©lb, ©lb Stor)]. 

11 A VE a story sweet to tell
Of boundless Jo,•e and free, 

Of love that saved my soul from hell.
And rescued e,·en me. 

Of Adam's race, a sinner horn, 
By nature far from God, 

I thought upon J lis love with scorn, 
While sin's dark path J trod. 

At earthly cisterns oft I drank, 
But found their pleasures vain ; 

De;pising grace, in sin I sank : 
Could aught remove my stain ? 

I felt the hea,·y load of sin 
Press hard upon my soul ; 

While friends in rapture spoke of Him

Who died to make me whole. 

Can that be true, He died for me? 
Did He my guilt atone? 

Yes, while He hung on Calvary, 
I le did it all alone. 

::>ah-ation, now God's claims are met, 
His righteousness maintained ; 

Christ's death has paid the hea,·y debt 
Which was by justice claimed. 

No righteousness of mine I claim, 
Since Christ the work hath done ; 

From Death's dark grave He rose again, 
Oh, sinner, heed and come. 

The Feast of Grace, 'tis spread for thee, 
For whosoever will ; 

The invitation, Come lo Me, 
Is wafted round thee still. 

God's day of grace will soon be passed, 
To-day He lingers yet ; 

Oh, why not from thy sins be washed, 
Before thy sun doth set? 

W. F. AND T. T. 

tr\\'O ]Precious lrulorbs. 

HOSOEVER '' and "Whatso
ever" are two precious words. 
. . . " \\ hosoever will, let him 
come" ; "Whatsoever ye shall 
ask in My Name, that will I do." 

" Whosoever" is on the outside of the gate, 
and lets in all who choose. "Whatsoever" 
is on the i11side, and gives those who enter 
the free range of all the region and treasury 
of grace. " "hosoever" makes salvation 
free. "Whatsoever" makes it full. 
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.. 

WORDS OF PEACE. 

Wlbat tbinh �c of '5briat? 

l-1 E Father loveth the Son, and 
hath given all things into His 
hand. He that believeth on the 
Son hath everlasting life: and he 
that believeth not the Son shall not 

see life; but the wrath of God abideth on him." 
"The Father loveth the Son." This was 

the joy of the Lord Jesus in all His way; 
He ever walked in the sunshine of it, and 
found His refuge there in the midst of all 
the opposition to which He was subject. If 
men derided and scorned I Jim, the Father 
loved Him. 

Let me ask now. Do you love Him? 
God and the world are at issue about the 
Lord Jesus, His Son. The world hates 
Him. The Father loves Him. Then on 
which side are you ? Hatred and love are 
opposites. You cannot be on both sides. 
Be assured you are on one side or the other. 

Now, loving the Son and seeking His 
glory, the Father hath given all things into 
His hand. Everything has been committed 
to Him. He is the Son of :Man. He be
came such in devoted subjection to the 
Father's will and in deepest love to us. 
But lest He should be slighted because of 
the place which in obedience and grace He 
took, the Father will judge no man, but has 
-committed all judgment unto the Son, in
order that " all men should honour the Son,
even as they honour the Father. He that
honoureth not the Son honouretl1 not the
Father which hath sent Him."

EVERYTHING HAS BEEN COMMITTED

TO THE SON. 

Cre<1tion was committed to Him, and all 
came perfect from His hand. Looking upon 
a fair heavens and earth God beheld it "very 
good." .\II was according to the divine 
thought and purpose. ,\II was perfect in 
creation. Providmce was committed to the 
Son, and He upheld,and upholdeth, all things 
by the word of His power. I le calleth the 
stars by their names. Ii e brings forth seed
time and harvest, summer and winter in 
their seasons. All is perfect in µrovidence. 

Judgment has been committed to Him, as 
we have seen. And He will accomplish this 
strange work in its own time. For the day 
of salvation will come to its clo�e, and the 
time when God may be found will cease. 
Then living and dead will alike be dealt 
with in just judgment by the Son. He will 
be perfect in judgment. Netlemptio11 has 
been committed to the Son. He is the 
appointed Saviour. He is the provided 
Ransom for all. The Mighty Creator, the 
Upholder of all, the Judge of all, is pro
claimed to-day as the Saviour for all. J n 
order to accomplish this work He liad to 
suffer and to die. In creation, "He spake, 
and it was done; He commanded, and it 
stood fast." But not so in redemption. 
"The Son of Man must be· lifted up II upon 
the cross to accomplish that. .\II the un
utterable woes of Calvary must be endured 
if salvation was to come to any child of 
guilty, fallen Adam. But the Lord Jesus 
kas endured it all, He lws '· suffered for sins, 
the Just for the unjust." He ltas bun 
"made sin for us," He who knew no sin. 
" He was wounded for our transgressions, He 
was bruised for our iniquities: the chastise
ment of our peace was upon Him." When 
all was accomplished He cried the victorious 
cry-

"IT IS FINISHED I " 

and bowed His blessed head in death. The 
mighty work is DONE. And God has raised 
the One who did it from tht! dead. He 
has exalted Him to His own right hand as a 
Prince and a Saviour. 

'' The Father loveth the Son, and hath 
given all things into His hand." Again I 
ask, l >o you love the Son? If so, let me 
ask another question : Have you given your 
soul's salvation into His hand? 

He has not failed the Father in one of 
lht: many things which the Father has en
trusted to Him. _Then is He not worthy
to be entrusted with your eternal welfare? 
Isaiah xx11. 23 speaks of Him as n nail in 
a �ure place. He will not give way. pon 
Him they hang all the glory of the Father•s 
house, vessels great and vessels small. The 
vessels of great quantity are safe, and the 
vessels of small quantity are safe as well. 

l)uainl John liunyan spcnks of it thus.
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A great iron pot hangs in perfect security on 
the nail, and a little tin mug hangs beside it. 
Hut the little tin mug shivers and shakes 
and quakes and wonders whether the nail is 
strong enough to hold it up. And the great 
iron pot cries, "You stupid little tin mug; 
why, don't you see that the nail holds me up, 
and it can very well hold you up in safety?" 

So the Son of God upholds all the majesty 
and honour and glory of God. He has done 
the work on the ground of which the sin of 
the world shall be blotted out and the earth 
be brought into blessing, and a new heavens 
and earth, wherein dwelleth righteousness,, 
be established. 

Without a doubt, then, you may commit 
the matter of 

YOUR SOUL'S SALVATION 

to Him, and rest assured that He will sus
tain it and you abidingly. 

'' He that believeth on the Son hath ever
lasting life." The one who does commit 
himself to the Son, the one who does own 
His rights and takes sides with God against 
the world, that one has as a present portion 
-everlasting life.

What do those two words signify? How

much do they embrace? Everlasting life 
speaks of fullness of blessing. Of the great, 
the measureless blessing which it was God's 
thought to bestow upon men. All that man 
needs is provided for-. the putting away of 
his sins, the salvation of his soul, his being 
justified from all things, his having peace 
with God and assurance that he will never 
perish, yes, all these priceless things are his, 
but eternal life means far more. We might 
have all these things and yet be at some dis
tance from God. But having eternal lifetellsof 
our being brought near to God in the greatest 
nearness in which it is possible for a creature 
to be. The position and relationship in 
which the Lord Jesus is, as risen from the 
dead, is the position and relationship in 
which the believer is before God now, and 
an eternal home in the Father's house is 
that which awaits him. 

And this eternal life is the present portion 
of the believer. " He that believeth on the 
Son HATH everlasting life." It is not only a 
matter of hope or of expectation, it is his 
now for his present enjoyment, for his im-
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mediate delight. Much of blessing is before 
him : he is to be with Christ, he is to be 
conformed to the image of Goo's Son, he is 
to be partaker of the glory to be revealed, 
all this is the fullness of eternal life. Hut, 
still, as life, eternal life is the believer's por
tion now, and the Holy Spirit is given to 
him that that life may be known in its power 
and blessing, and that the life of the 
Christian may express it in some measure. 

But if this is the portion of the one who 
believes upon the Son of God, what is the 
portion of the one who does not believe 
upon Him, of the one who is not subject to 
the Son, of the one who does not love the 
Son whom the Father loves? The solemn 
words are : " He that believeth not the Son 
shall not see life; but the wrath of God 
abideth upon him." 

He shall not see life. All the blessings 
which the believer enjoys are missed by him, 
he shall not see the place of blessing which 
is the Christian's portion now, nor the 
Father's house which is the Christian's place 
of blessing by and by. 

But more than that: 

THE WRATH OF GOD 

abideth upon him. Awful thought! The 
wrath of God, the wrath of the God against 
whom he has sinned, the wrath of the God 
who gave His Son that we might be blessed, 
the wrath of Him whose holiness has been 
slighted and whose Son has been dis
honoured and whose gift has been refused, 
the wrath of that God abideth upon him. 
It abideth upon him wherever he goes and 
whatever he does, by day and by night, 
within doors and out of doors, at work or at 
leisure, awake or asleep, it abidet/1 upon him. 
To reject Christ is to reject the only possible 
salvation. God has given His only begotten 
Son. At infinite cost the way of blessing 
has been provided for all. If that way of 
salvation is slighted, if He, who is the way, 
is rejected, then no salvation can be found. 
The door of blessing is open for all. Every 
time you hear the gospel you receive God's 
invitation. What have you done with the 
message concerning God's Son? Receive 
Him, and everlasting life is yours. Reject 
Him, and abiding wrath must be your 
portion. I. F. 



SCATTERED SEED. 

FOR YOUNG MEN. 

ttbc <trowntno mont>era of 
tbc :fl3ible. 

IT IS SELF-AUTHENTICATED. 

HERE is, first, what we might call
its self-authenticatingness. You
need no historical critic or univer
sity professor to prove that the
Bible is God's own Word. The

Holy Ghost alone is the Author and Giver
of that conviction. If you will but hear the
accents of His voice you will be assured be
yond all possibility of argument that this
book is God's own Word.

::\Jen have come and still come to unsettle
and destroy. The Spirit of Christ comes to
validate and confirm with a Divine conviction
and a Divine certainty that is incommunicable
by mere reason, and is impervious to the
assaults of doubt.

You have perhaps heard Spurgeon's famous
story of the poor woman who was confronted
by a modern agnostic, and asked : " What
arc you reading?''-" I am reading the Word
of God."-" The ·word of God? Who told
you that?"-" He told me so Himself."
-" Told you so? Why, how can you prove
that?" Looking skyward, the poor soul said:
" Can you prove to me that there is a sun up
in the sky?"-" Why, of course; the best
proof is that it warms me, and I can see its
light."-" That's it!" was her joyous reply.
"The best proof that this Book is the Word
of God is that it warms and lights my soul."

IT IS INEXHAUSTIBLE'. 

It is like a seed. You can tell how many
acorns are on an oak, but you cannot tell
how many oaks are in an acorn. The tree
that grows from a seed produces in turn the
seeds of other trees; each tree contains, say,
a thousand seeds ; each seed the germ of a
thousand trees. 

Its depth is infinite; its height is infinite.
Millions of readers and writers, age after age,
have dug in this unfathomable mine, and its
�epths are still unexhausted. Age after age
1t has generated, with ever-increasing creative
power, ideas and plans, and schemes, and

themes, and books. Yes, books; and in
many cases books that are the only literature
of the nation. The greatest minds have been
its expositors. Myriads of students have
studied it daily, and its readers from day to
day can be numbered by millions.

The volumes that have been written on
single chapters or even verses would fill the
shelves of many a library, and to-day they
are as fresh, as fertile, as inexhaustible, as the
day they were first written. The treasures
yet to be found are as the stars of the sky in
infinity of multitude.

IT IS NON-IMPROVABLE. 

You cannot gild gold. You cannot paint
rubies. You cannot brighten diamonds.
And no artist can add any final touch to this
finished \Vord of God. It stands as the sun
in the sky. This proud-pinnacled age can
add nothing to it. If the greatest Bible
lovers of our own or any other times had
attempted to improve it, their work would
have been a patch and a disfigurement. It
has the glory of God.

IT IS AUTHORITATIVE. 

This is another wonder. It breaks upon
you as a Voice from Heaven. Five hundred
times in the Pentateuch it prefaces or con
cludes its declarations with the sublime
assertions, "The Lord said," or "The Lord
spake." Three hundred times again in the
following books it does the same, and in the
prophetical books it does so twelve hundred
times with such expressions as : " Hear the
Word of the Lord," or "Thus saith the
Lord." 

No other book dares thus to address itself
t� the univers�l c?nscience. No other speaks
with such binding claim, or presumes to
command the obedience of mankind. The
st�ange thing is that men in every acre and
chme acknowledge this claim. The; know
that the book speaks to their inner conscious
ness with an authority like the authority of
God Himself.

IT IS PERENNIALLY RE-INSPIRED. 

. ��en think of the Bible as a book that -;t•as
rnspired. But the wonder of the Bible is
that it is inspired. From the far-distant
heights of time it comes sweeping into the
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SCATTERED SEED. 

hearts of men to-day, and the same breath 
of God that breathed into it its mystic life 
makes it live and energiie again to-day. It 
is the Living Word, vital with the life of the 
Living God who gave it and gives it living 
power. 

The twenty-third Psalm was inspired. 
But again and again to-day, as it is whispered 
in the hush of the death-chamber or read with 
the hidden cry "Open Thou mine eyes that 
I may behold the wondrous things of Thy 
law," it is re-inspired, and the Spirit makes 
it live once more. 

For this is the most remarkable and unique 
feature of the Bible. I feel that it is mine. 
Its promises are mine. As I read the one 
hundred and third Psalm, it is not ancient 
Hebrew, it is present-day power; and I, a 
living soul, overwhelmed with gratitude, cry 
out : " Bless the I ,ord, 0 my soul." 

The other day I took up an old Bible that 
my mother gave me, and I noted a verse in 
Genesis with a date written on the margin. 
There floated back upon my mind a time, 
some years ago, when I was in great trouble. 
I had to leave my dear wife and children, and 
to travel in quest of health in distant lands; 
and my heart within me was sad; and one 
day, on opening my Bible at random, as men 
say, my eye caught these words in Genesis 
xxvm. 15 : "Behold, I am with thee, and 
will keep thee in all places whither thou goest, 
and will bring thee again into this land." 
Shall I ever forget the flash of comfort that 
swept over my soul as I read that verse! 

All the exegetes and critics in the world 
could never persuade my soul that that 
was a mere: echo of some far-off relic of a 
Babylonian legend, or of an Oriental myth. 
No, no ! That was a message to me. It came 
strajght down to me. It swept into my soul 
as a voice �rom heaven. It lifted me up, and 
no man will ever shake me out of tht con
viction that that message that day was God's 
own Word to me, inspiring because inspired, 
inspired because inspiring. 

IT CREATES AND TRANSFORMS. 

It creates lives. It alters destinies. It 
inaugurates world-wide movements. It gives 
birth to immortal works. One of its texts 
transformed J ,utber and was the beginning of 
the greatest of modern epochs. It comes 
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into commumt1es of unrighteousness as a 
leaven of regenerative force. Great enter
prises, philanthropic and redemptive; great 
institutions, therapeutic and educational, 
arise and stand as tributes to its vitalizing 
power. Ten thousand times ten thousand 
are evidences of the regenerative power of the 
Word of God which liveth and abideth for 
ever. 

IT REVEALS CHRIST. 

But the supreme wonder of the Book is 
Christ. He is its fullness, its centre, its 
fascination. It is all about Jesus! Old 
Testament and New Testament alike tell of 
Jesus, the great Fact of history, the great 
Force of history, the great Future of history; 
for of this Book it can be said : "_The Glory 
of God doth lighten it, and the Lamb is the 
Light thereof." 

And as long as men live upon the face of 
this globe the Hook that tells of that Supreme 
Personality, the Centre of a world's desire, 
Jesus-Jesus, the arch of the span of history, 
the key-stone of the arch of prophecy
} esus, the Revealed, the Redeeming, the 
Risen, the Reigning, the Returning Lord
J e_sus, the Desire of �ll nations ; so long will
this Hook draw mens hearts like a magnet, 
and men will stand by it, and die for it. 

Extracted from " Tl1e Wonder of 
the Book.'' 

'UtT\ont,rous 1,tnt,ness. 

D
I I � heart of God in it:. wondrous kindne 

\_earns o,·er thee, thou poor slave of sin; 
I� 1� eye� of IO\·e are still watching for thee, 

fhough far the land that thou wand'rest in. 

Ilis ear of mercy is bowed to listen, 
I le  hears the cry of the sin-dist re ·'d: 

l lis mice is calling in gentlest accenti-,
lie to the weary gives perfect rest.

For thee the fountain of life is flowing;
For thee the feast by l lis hand is spread: 

For thee the citr of refuge opens ; 
For thee the Saviour on Calv'ry bh;cl. 

Oh ! come to Jesus, the Lord of glory. 
All that thu11 needcst I le has filr thee: 

< >h ,! come to Jesu , and you will finJ Him
\ l,nr all in all for eternity. 

F,·0111 th, Sw,dislt, 



SCATTERED SEED. 

FOR YOUNG BELIEVERS. 

(tou nacl for tbe !l)ou ng 

(tbristian. 

1. NEVER neglect daily private prayer and
Bible study ( 1 Thess. v. 1 7 ; Isa. XL. 31 ;
Psalm cx1x. 11 ; 1 Peter 11. 2). God will 
speak to you through His Word, and you 
will speak to Him by prayer. These two 
things are the food of the Christian life. 
The Bible will keep you from sin, sin will 
keep you from the Bible. 

2. Confess Christ before others by lip and
by life as opportunity offers ( Rom. x. 9 
and 10; Matt. x. 32). "It is the double 
testimony of lip and life which convinces 
men and confounds devils." Never be a 
secret disciple, but make it the business of 
your life to win others (John 1. 41, 42). 

3. Keep looking to the Lord Jesus, your
loving Saviour, in every moment of doubt, 
temptation or difficulty (Heb. x11. 2). He is 
your '' Constant Companion," and He is as 
near you when you do not feel Him near as 
when you do. When you do not realize His 
presence recognize it. He is close to you, 
for He says so ( Isa. XLI. , o and 13). Then 
look to Him and trust Him to carry you 
through. 

4. If ever you fall under temptation con
fess the sin at once and believe it is forgiven, 
because Cod says so ( 1 John 1. 9). Do 
not think you have lost your relationship with 
God, but until there is confession and for
giveness, you have lost your fellowship with 
God, though you are still His child (John x. 
27, 28). 

5. If ever you are in doubt as to a thing
being right or wrong, ask three questions : 

Will it hinder the growth of my own 
spiritual life? (Heb. XII. 1).

Will it possibly influence some one else 
in the wrong direction? ( 1 Cor. v111. 9; 
Rom. xiv. 2 1 ). 

Will it displease my Master? ( 1 Cor. 
X. JI).

Pray about it, and God will show you 
what to do. 

f. A:--1 (I A. \\'.

ttbc Salt:=:iaeller. 

COf�PORTECR k�pt his st�ll for 
the sale of Bibles, texts, and tracts 
in the market-hall in G--. · One 
day a gentleman coming to him 
there, said, "Why, here is a salt

seller in the midst of corruption around!" 
He had no doubt read and understood 

the words of the Lord Jesus-" Ye are the 
salt of the earth" (Matt. v. 13).

The fruit of the Word of God having 
entered the heart should cause each believer 
to live here in this world as one who gives a 
savour to his surroundings and hinders the 
spread of evil. 

Salt is used for this purpose in preparing 
food for use, and so God would have us 
here as witnesses for Hirn. 

The colporteur was aptly described as a 
salt-seller. He was living for and testifying 
of his Saviour in the midst of many who 
cared not for Bim. 

May you and I. dear fellow-believer, seek 
to live more and more for the Lord Jesus, 
who is worthy of all we can do for Him. 

T. H. 

A BELIEVER'S life should be like a long 
happy day spent in the sunshine of God's 
face. 

1be ts " for me." 

HRIST ever lives on high, 
My Saviour and �ty Friend : 

In lo\'e He gave Himself for me, 
In love which knows no end. 

He who has blessed will bless, 
Through every changing year; 

I le who has kept will keep me still, 
He who has cheered will cheer. 

He who has watched will watch, 
I le who has prayed will pray; 

I le  who has led will lead me on. 
Through all my pilgrim way. 

Ye!' ! I le who died now lives, 
I le ever lives for me : 

To-day as restcrdny the ame, 
And in eternity. 
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WORDS FOR WORKERS. 
�-------.w ---------

Jron1 lbouae to 1bouse. 

HE costermonger was seeking to 
sell his wares. Loudly and ear
nestly he cried them as he wended 
his way down the street. But there 
was no response. No one seemed 

to require the fish temptingly displayed 
upon his barrow. 

But he was determined to sell it, if it were 
possible. If one way failed, another might 
succeed. He believed he had good fish at 
a fair price. How should he create a de
mand ? Publicly he had failed to accomp
lish anything. He would now try what he 
could do by applying from house to house. 

Leaving his barrow and taking some of 
the fish in his hand, he went to the door 
nearest to him and knocked at it in no 
uncertain way. He was soon answered, and 
the costermonger's story was told persua
sively into the housekeeper's ear. The 
result was that a sale was speedily effected. 

"Publicly from ho'Use to house." So it 
was the great apostle pursued his remarkable 
sen·ice. And so must we, if, like him, we 
would be effective in our ministry. 

" Publicly "alone is insufficient. Platform 
work must be supplemented by "door-to
door work." It is individual dealing which 
tells largely in the preacher's endeavour to 
persuade men, as he knows the terror of the 
Lord. 

We can rejoice in the full supply of bless
ing which we have to proclaim. We can 
rt:joice that that full supply is offered "with
out money and without price." We can 
rejoice that we are privileged to carry the 
tidings of salvation far and wide. But can 
we rejoice in seeing them accepted by those 
for whom they are intended? If not, is not 
the reason in great part with ourselves? 
Are we really in earnest in seeking the sal
vation of the lost? Or are we content with 
giving an address on a Lord's day evening? 
It may be a well-considered and interesting 
address, but if that expresses the whole of 
our concern for the blessing of the perishing, 
it is small wonder that our hearers are not 
converted. 
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GLEANINGS. 

I s1 r-c it to God's glory, 
I tell it to my shame ; 

�I y love has waned a thousand times, 
_ His love is still the same. 

I LOVE the wonders of Thy grace 
Through which my Lord is seen, 

But long lo view my Saviour's face 
Without a cloud between. 

Haste, my Beloved, and remove 
These inttrposing days ; 

Then shall my passions all be love, 
And all my powers be praise. 

"SOVEREIGN love appoints the measure, 
And the number of our pains; 

And is pleased when we find r,teasure
In the sorrows He ordains. ' 

THOUGH chance and change your life befall, 
Yet keep your heart at rest ; 

For God, whose lo,,e o'ershadows all ; 
Will give you what is best. 

By INOLIS FLEMINO. 
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SCA l'TERED SEED. 

�be �birst� $atisficl'. 

W'U"Wl HERE is a fulness and freeness 
about the gospel message which 
passes all expression. The re
sources of language may be largely 
drawn upon but cannot adequately 

declare it. The riches of Christ are "un
speakable" (Eph. 111. 8), the peace which 
God gives "passeth all understanding" 
(Phil. 1v. 7 ), the love of Christ "passeth 
knowledge" ( Eph. 111. , 9 ). The bold 
figurative speech of Isaiah tells the same 
story. "Ho, every one that th1rsteth, come 
ye to the waters, and he that hath no money; 
come ye, buy, and eat; yea, come, buy wine 
and milk without money and without price." 
Could invitation be heartier, could pro
vision be more generous, could offer be 
more free? Look at the words more closely. 

HO, 

The call is given-the passer-uy is saluted
the needy ones are sougllt as well as pro
vided for. 

EVERY ONE THAT THIRSTETH, 

The need is the only limitation, and the 
need is universal. Every one is invited, 
whatsoever the age, whatsoever the char
acter, whatsoever the nationality, "every one" 
sweeps its circle of grace around them, and 
encloses them in the gracious invitation. 

COME YE TO THE WATERS, 

Just as you are draw nigh. You need 
have no misgivings about the matter. There 
is abundance of grace. Not water only, but 
waters are flowing for you. Stoop down 
and drink of them, drink, yea drink abun
dantly. They will meet your ht:art's longings. 
They will satisfy your thirsting soul. 

AND HE THAT HATH NO MONEY; 

Poor and penniless the sinner may come 
in all his need. Nothing is looked for in 
return for the abundant supply. \\'ith 
empty hands and aching heart and burdened 
conscience the guilty may come. 

COME YE, BUY, AND EAT; 

Take it to yourself as those do who long 
for and purchase and partake of food to 
meet their pressing need. 
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YEA, COME, BUY WINE AND MILK 

The refreshment, the gladness and the 
richness of God's blessing are all for you, 
cheer and sustenance await you. All that 
you need for salvation, and stre?gth, and 
service is found in Christ, and all 1s 

'WITHOUT MuNEY AND WITHOUT 
PJ{ICE. 

l'ayment is not _call�d �or in _cash or 
in kind. The blessmg 1s priceless m value, 
but is offered " without price" to you. 
Money could not purchase the gi!t of God, 
but it is offered to you who are without the 
wherewithal to buy it. Christ has died for 
sinners. His work has glorified God, and 
now the grace of God in all its greatness 
calls you to come as you are, and to come 
now. 

Thirsty ones are thankful when their 
cravin� can be satisfied. Is your �oul 
athirst? Come then to the waters and dnnk, 
and satisfaction shall be yours now and 
eternally. The Lord Jesus hath said-

" He that cometh to Me shall never 
hunger, and he that believeth on Me shall 
never thirst" (John VI. 35). 

3ubg111ent Wlill Surel� <tome. 

Go)) has declared in His Word:-
" It is appointed unto men once to die. 

but after this the judgment" (Heb. ,x. 
27). 

Men may sneer at the statement, deny the 
fact, and live from day to day in utter 
indifference regarding it, but the Judg
ment of God wi 11 come. Listen to this : 

"For God shall bring EVERY WO�K into 
judgment, with every SECRET THING, 
whether it be good, or whether it be 
evil " ( l:.ccles. x 11. 14). 

And there ,vill be no escape from that 
judgme!)t, no hiding yourself from the 
righteous Judge. 

"I saw the dead, small and great, STAND 
BEt-=O�E THE fH�Or,,E, and the dead 
were JUDGEI> out of the things which 
were written in the books, according to 
their works" ( Re:,·. xx 12, R. V ). 

READER, WHAT \\'1LL You Do THEN? 
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ltbc Stolen 1Aotes IDisco"ercb. 

HE sun shone gaily, and the farmer 
sat on a low wall overlooking the 
quarry where a man was working. 
He was no doubt thinking over his 
last sale of farm produce, for he 

had not been there long before he drew out 
a roll of notes and examined them. They 
were six in number, and for £20 each. 

How far in thought the farmer travelled 
we know not, nor whether he was meditating 
how best to lay out his funds in seeds or 
stock ; but he shortly turned his steps home
ward. Not long had he been at his farm 
before he thought again of his notes, and to 
his chagrin discovered they were not in his 
possession. 

Trying to recollect himself, he speedily 
concluded he must have forgotten to take 
them from the wall, where they would still 
be found. But he was mistaken. Not a 
sign of any one of them rewarded his reso
lute, anxious search. The notes were gone. 
Who could have found them? Reflecting 
again, he remembered whom he had seen in 
the quarry; and, suspecting the man, he 
accused him of having them. But the 
quarryman, instead of confessing the truth, 
denied the cltarge with indignation I 

All the while the £ r 20 was in his posses
sion, for he had found and appropriated the 
notes. And, dear reader, though the poor 
farmer was nonplussed, and could do nothing 
but stop payment of the notes, which he did, 
yet did not God know 7 Oh, how terrible it 
is that men-many at least-are practically 
infidel as to the very existence of God, or 
surely they would remember that He 
knoweth, and that no denial of the truth 
blinds His eyes to their sin ! 

And now what did God do with this 
grievous trc\,nsgressor, this liar, this thief? 
Man could do nothing, for no human eye 
had beheld the evil act. Satan was doubt
less busy enough with the man, persuading 
him to stick to the lie, to face it out, and 
hold fast the money; had not he found it, and 
did not he want it far more than the farmer, 
who had ten times the comforts he had, and 
perhaps, after all, would never miss it? But 
what did God do with this man 7 Well, first 

of all He gave him ample space for rep�n
tance. For two long years He gave him 
this and constant mercies withal. Week 
after week He gave him strength to earn his 
bread and health to enjoy it. And this 
while the man kept up his character among 
men, and went to chapel or church, it may 
be, and heard the \ Vord of God preached, 
and the way of salvation presented. We say 
it may have been so; but one thing is clear, 
that all the while, yea for a hundred weeks, 
he h11g._�ed his sin and his ill-gollm treasure I 

And then God's hand was µplifted ! The 
quarryman rose from his bed and went to 
his work as usual that day, but it was far the 
las/ time. The finger of God, as it were, 
just touched the ground under the shadow of 
which he was working, and in an instant two 
hundred tons of rock and earth engulfed 
him, and the poor fellow was BURIED 
ALIVE! A number of workmen sought to 
recover his body, working late and early for 
two whole days before he could be reached. 
At length the mangled corpse was disinterred, 
and reverent hands conveyed him to his cot
tage. But, alas, when friends examinc:d his 
pockets, there was produced in the light of 
day the fearful disclosure of his guilt ! 

Carefully folded up and enwrapped with a 
piece of rag, within a steel tobacco-box, were 
the missing notes, the whole £ 1 20, just as 
they had left the farmer's hands when he sat 
on the wall two years before ! Snd, sad 
revelation of unconfessed �uilt ! And what 
had he gained by it? Had he: not sowed 
the wind and reaped the whirlwind? What, 
oh, ·' what shall it profit a man, if he gain 
the whole world" (righteous)), even, and 
surely worst: if unrighteously), "and lose his 
own soul? or what shall a man give in ex
change for his soul?" 

And do you tell me, my reader, that you 
are guiltless of such a transgrt:sSlon as that of 
the wretched quarryman, and would not con
descend to so base an act? I freely nccept 
your assertion. I will :1llow you tu be 
amongst mt:n both an upright :md a down
right man ; but doth not ( :ou look for 
mart:? 1 >uth not 11 • look down 1-omewhal 
dt:epcr than evt:n the tobacco box ; ah I 
deeper than human t:ycs ever penetrated? 
Two hundrcu tons of c:uth did 1101 s11tlicc to 
prevent the dantnin� ·viu 'nee that bo� t·on-

51 



SCATTERED .':>'EED. 

tained from being exposed to human eyes; 
nor can aught dse than the blood of Christ 
prevent your sins being, as it were, pro• 
claimed on the housetops bdore an 
assembled universe. This very moment 
doth not ro11sa"e11ce whisper to you of many 
and m:tny a sin in which you stand un
cleared before those eyes which are as a 
flame of fire, the piercin� gale of a thrice
holy God? '' BE URE YOUR SIN 
WILL FIND YOU OUT" not perhaps 
in this world, but how surely by and by I It 
is only now and. again that God acts in the 
striking way our little narrative illustrates 1 
but ere long how swift and terrible a judg
ment will fall upon all who were afforded 
space for repentance, but only hardened 
themselves in their sins until the day of 
grace closed, and judgment, like a mighty 
avalanche, descended to their eternal 
destruction ! 

Dear reader, escape for thy life. " Seek 
ye the Lord while He may be found, call ye 
upon Him while He is near." Has He not 
said, " Because I have called, and ye 
refused; I have stretched out My hand, and 
no man regarded ; but ye have set at nought 
all My counsel, and would none of My 
reproof; I also will laugh at your calamity ; 
I will mock when your fear cometh ; when 
your fear cometh as desolation, and your 
destruction cometh as a whirlwind; when 
distress and anguish cometh upon you "? 
(Prov. 1. 24-27). Not yet, however, are 
fulfilled those terrible words which have 
gone forth from His lips because of His 
righteous character; but THE GOODNESS or 
Goo IS LEADING THEE TO REPENTANCE to 
learn the efficacy of the blood of Christ for 
thy sins. And if thy heart be drawn by 
faith to that precious Saviour as thy Saviour, 
His own blessed \ Vord to thee for thy 
present peace, and for thy eternal joy, is, 
"I have heard thee in a time accepted, and 
in the day of salvation have I succoured 
thee : behold, now is the accepted time; 
behold, now is the day of salvation " 
(2 Cor. v1. 2). W. R. 

"I KNOW your manifold transgressions and 
your mighty sins" (Amos v. 12). 
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<tontrnst 
BETWEEN THE BELIEVER AND UNBELIEVER 

THE BELIEVER THE UNBELIEVER 

11 .Saved. 
l<:ph. ii. s, 1•. :! Tim. i. 11• 

Dead unto Sin, 
Rom. ,,i. 11. I Pct. Ii. 24. 

Child of Ood, 
John i. I:!, 18. Gal. iii. 20. 

Nigh to Ood. 
Eph. ii. la. llcb. x. 1". 

Sure of Heaven. 
I Pct. i. �. :! Tim. iv. l�. 

Walts for Chrl�t and 
Olory. 

Phil. iii. 20, :!l. Heb. ix. :! . 
Under Ood·s Favour. 

Rom. v, 2. Eph. i. :!. 

I• Lo1t. 
John iii. 1'. :! Cor. iv. 3, I. 

Dead In Sin. 
Eph. ii. I. Col. ii. IS. 

Child of .Satan. 
John viii. � I. Mau. xiii. Ss. 

Far from Ood. 
Epb. ii. I'.!. ha. lix. �-

.Sure of Hell. 
Rev. xxi. 1', i\lt. xiii. -Ill, 60. 

Walts for Death and 
Judgment. 

Heb. ix. :!i. Luke xvi.:!:!, '.!S. 
Under Ood 11 Wrath. 

John iii. Sol. Rom. i. 111. 

B Sbort <Sospel Sermon. 

N old house in Grosse-Pierre Com
mune de Molines, in Quayras, 
Hiµ;h .\.lps, bears this inscription 
in Latin, cut in the stone : 

Pecc v1v gen er crim 
a tor ens avit ine 

m,,rte 
m. 

Salv mori reserv sangu vita 

The middle line is the termination of the 
corresponding words of the first and third 
lines. Example : Pecc-ator-salv-ator-viv
ens-mori-ens, etc. The following is a 
translation into English : 

liv sinn 
A ing er's 

dy Redeem 

transgre procur Jamn 
ssion cd atiun. 

pa pure has salv 

While in these days of apostasy many 
living voices fail to declare the Good News 
of salvation, we thank God for every line of 
gospel engraved in wood or stone, that can 
in any way meet the sinner's eye. 

"WE have n great nee<l of Christ, but 
we have a greater Christ for our need. 
The whole rationale of Christianity has been 
put in thirteen words : 

" In the heart of man a cry, 
In the hen rt of God 1uppl)'. '' 
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FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 

Bslling @.ncstions. $OME boys and girls that I know 
are very fond of asking questions. 
They seem always to be saying 
What? or Why? or How? or 
Where? or \\hen? or Don't you 

think? 
When I was in the train the other day, 

there was a little boy who did this. He 
kept asking his mother questions about the 
various things we passed, about the telegraph 
wires, the fields,. the rivers, the cows and 
sheep, the houses, and I could not tell you 
what else. His poor mother looked tired 

. 
, 

as 1f she would have liked to shut her eyes 
and have gone to sleep; but the little boy had 
no idea of letting her do such a thing as that.

He kept on with his questions all the time. 
I have no doubt that most of my young 

readers ask questions sometimes. I wonder 
how many of them have asked, from their 
hearts, I Vliat must I do to be saved 7 Some 
questions are not very easy to answer. But, 
thank God, this question can be answered 
without any difficulty. 

The man who asked it first, and of whom 
we read in the Bible, did not ask it out of 
mere curiosity. He knew that he was a lost 
sinner and he really wanted to be saved. 
Paul and Silas, the servants of God, of 
whom he asked the question, must have 
been glad indeed to hear it. They did not 
tell him to try, or to work, or to pray. 
What they said W<!,S, " Believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved " (Acts 
XVI. 3 T ).

Is this the question which, above all
others, you would like answered? It is the 
most important of questions. Now that you 
know the answer, will you believe, or trust 
on the Lord Jesus Christ? 

Let me now ask you a question. It is a 
very hard one, and I feel sure yoti will not 
be able to answer it. It is in the Bible 
(Heb. 11. 3). If you cannot answer it, at 
least you can think about it. Here it is: 
How shall we escape, if we neglect so great 
salvation 7 H. P. B. 

54 

" 

" 11:low @lb n1 net 3 be 1 " 

OW old must I be before I can 
be a Christian? ,, 

It was a little girl who asked 
the question of her mother. 

What do you think the mother 
would say? What would you reply if a 
brother or sister or friend of yours asked 
you about it? 

Why, the younger you are when you come 
to the Saviour the better it is. He 10\·es to 
bless little ones like you and He never sent 
any one away saying, "Oh ! you are too 
young; you must wait until by and by." 

It is said that the Lord called little Samuel 
to Himself-Yes! four times over He came 
near the child and stood and called him. 
And when Samuel answered Him, He made 
Samuel His messenger. The Lord blessed 
J oash the eight-years-old king. The Lord 
blessed the little children who were brought 
to Him. He called a little boy to Him
self and took him in His arms. He blessed 
little Timothy and made him His servant. 

And He will bless you if you come to 
Him to-day. 

You need not wait until you are grown 
up. You need not wait another day or 
even another hour. He will receive you 
110w as you sit reading this little message 
about Him. He will bless you and make 
you a blessing and send you to tell of Him 
to others. 

Do you know the pretty hymn ? 

Littlt! children may be heralds of the great salvation 
They may tell of our Redet:mer and the cross H; 

hore, 
They may hdp to spread the tidings of the love of 

Jesus, 
They may point a weary sinner to the hea,·enly shore. 

l.i11le children may be heralds, 
�?yful hC;ralds of the hlei.sod Saviour"s love; 
Lilt le children may be heralds 
Cladly pointing many to tbe h�me above. 

'

Little c�ildrcn have tqeir mission in the l\laster's
service ' 

They can :;�ile away the sorrows and the clouds of 
care; 

O'er t_h� worn and weary spirit that with grief is
pmtng 

They can drop a word of kindness like a sunbeam 
fair. 
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FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

Savct'> front t1nber. 

E day, some years ago, when bath
ing in a river with three of my 
companions, I was nearly drowned. 
They had swum across to the other 
side, and they challenged me to 

follow. "You can't swim it,"theycried,and on 
hearing that I struck out determined to cross. 

The river was not of great breadth, but it 
was very deep to the banks, and more rapid 
than I had thought it was. I had reached the 
middle of the stream when I f dt that I was 
losing strength, and was being carried down 
very rapidly, but still 1 kept striking out till 
the water began to go into my mouth. 

There were still eight or ten yards between 
me and the bank, and ten feet beneath me 
up to the very edge of the river. I sank, but 
still kept swimming. I rose to the surface 
for a moment and shouted to my companions, 
but they thought I was not in earnest, and 
made no effort to save mt:. 

I sank again and again. I rose to the 
surface and gurgled out some expression for 
help, when one of them cried out, " He's 
drowning, he's drowning!" I sank again, 
and though my arms were scarcely able to 
move, I still made an attempt towards swim
ming, when two of my friends dived. and in 
a moment cleared my distance from the 
bank, and when I was sinking a fourth time 
I felt a hand under each arm. l allowed 
myself to be upborne by them, remaining 
still and doing nothing, knowing that my 
only chance of deliveranct: was to allow them 
to save me without clutching at them or 
making the least effort to save mys ·If. I 
relied entirely uµon tht:m. They had come 
in to save me; it was their responsibility; 
and I quielly allowed them to do it. 

This is just the way a lust sinner gets 
saved, When convinced of his danger he 
puts forth all his efforts to save himself, and 
fails again and again, and finds at last that 
he is "without strength,'' when he cries, 
"Lord, save me, I perish," and finds 1111der
neat/, him "the everlasting arms"; he relies 
on those mighty am1s; tru:,ts Him; len.ves 
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the re:,pon;,ibility with Him, and he is sc:v_ed. 
Dear readt::r, you may ha,·e been strtvmg 
hard to sa,·e yourself, or at least to reach up 
your hand to bring down Christ fro_m above,
pleading with ( ;ud to do something more 
special for you than He does for others. 
Stop it all, become conscious of your h�lp
lessness, sink in desprur of self-salvation, 
ceast:: your strivings, let your arms drop, and 
submit to be saved /tom bmeath. Jesus 
saves by coming down under the sinner 
"dead in trespasses and sins." What a 
glorious truth'. What a divine reality! Jesus 
under the chief of all sinners '. If all the 
sin of all the greatest profligates were 
accumulated in one mighty mountain, reach
incr from hell's depths to heaven's heights, we 

0 

should hear a voice at the very base of 1t,

" He saves sinners, of whom I am chief.'' 
The great Sin-bearer, when under the load of 
sin, was beneath the chief; and now, dear 
friend, if you will but fall into the arms of 
Him who is under you, and confide in Him, 
you will be saved-110/ ollteru•ise. 

u Wlbontsoever."

MESSENGER c-.ame to a Sunday
school superintendt::nt and said, 
" Hasten as quickly as you can, 
there is a boy in a garret wanting 
to see you. He is dying." The 

superintendent hurried to the place, and 
found lying on a heap of straw a boy who 
had been crushed by a cart. 

As he entered the lad quickly said," Didn't 
I hear you say the other Sunday, that whom
soever a fellow comes to J csus, he would be 
saved?" 

"Yes," replied the visitor, "I said some
thing like that." "\Veil," said the boy, "then 
I'm saved. I have been a bad boy, but I've 
been thinking about that, and I have taken 
{;od at his word, so I'm saved." After he 
had uttered these words his strength seemed 
to fail, and a few minutes after he passed away, 
his last words being, " Whomsoever a fellow 
-omes to Jesus, He will in no wise cast out."

He did not quote the words exactly, but
he had grasped the meaning of them, and 
believed them too (John 111. 16; v1. 37). 
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Jobnn\? ant) tbc <!ant)lea. 
I "lOHNN\', my lad," said a poor sick woman lying upon her bed, " run and get a pound of candles. We have none in the house." "All right, mother"; and away sped the lad, money in hand, to do his mother's bidding. He was a lad who had been taught implicit obedience ; and six months ago, when his father lay dying, he had said : "Johnny, my boy, when I am gone, obey mother. The boy who obeys a good mother will early learn to obey a good God.'' And Johnny remembered his father's words. But this evening, when he had bought his candles, he forgot to make haste home; for seeing a large hall lighted up, and crowds of people entering, Johnny entered too, and in a few minutes was enraptured especially with the speaking by a missionary from India and two native converts by his side. John's eyes opened wide, and his mouth too, and all he could wish was that he had his one large fat black rabbit to give to the man who came round, for those dear black men pleaded so hard for help; and when John heard the white missionary say something about thirtyfold or sixty-fold, he decided that he might put the candles on the plate. They were wrapped up in a bit of greasy brown paper tied round the middle. But so alarmed was Johnny at the look of astonishment on the collector's face when he had done it that he fled from the building. "Why, Johnny, where have you been?" " Been ? To a missionary meeting, mother; that's what they called it, and the candles are there still, and likely as not you'll have thirty pounds here in the morning." Mrs. Price smiled ; she understood 1t all, and although it meant lying there all night without any light, and the bit of coal had burnt to a cinder, yet, as she listened to the little lad's glowing account of the meeting, and heard him plead with her to let hi� take his black rabbit to the missionary man m the morning, who had told �11 the p�ople wh�re to go if they had anything to give to him, 

she praised God for the real missionary spirit which had then and there entered into her lad's heart; and it never left him. In the morning there was no peace with J obnny until black " Bunny " was packed in an old basket. But Johnny took care not to let his mother see the tears which fell on his favourite's shiny coat as he stroked it, as he thought for the last time, and said : "Now, Bunny dear, make the most of yourself, and selJ for all you can, that the poor heathen may hear about Jesus.'' Black "Bunny" was soon in the missionary's home, but she was soon back again, accompanied by two white rabbits. The missionary brought them all three himself on purpose to see Johnny, and the lady was with him who had bought the rabbit, on the condition that, while the money went to the heathen, the rabbit should be returned to Johnny with a pair of her own white ones. She had brought something else, too, in the carriage-a basket of groceries, and, of course, several pounds of candles. Johnny was so excited at the sight of the carriage that he jumped up from eating his bread and treacle, and shouted out : " Look, mother l Here's the thirty-fold coming in a carriage. Oh ! how good of God ! how good of God ! " The rich lady kept her eye upon Johnny Price, and when she learned by degrees of his devotion to his mother, of his daily toil to keep the house clean while her weary fingers, ,vhen able, did the sewing to get the food, and found out how respected he was as an errand lad, and knew that he must continually make many little sacrifices to put coppers into the missionary box, she sent him to school and had him educated and trained to be a missionary. As far as we know he is still in the heathen field, but the mother is in the " Better Land.'' 
Scripture mental Scene. 

No. 152. 

I: is evening. In an Eastern dwelling, in very early 
times! we see a famil>: group listening, with evident
astomshment and dehcht, to the animated address 
of a lovely young cirl, who appears to have just 
entered. Her looks are full of joy, and her beautiful 
head and arms are glittering with ornaments of great 
magnificence. 

ANSWER TO No. 51. 1 Kin&s xx. 31 33. 
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tthc JDeab 1Ravcn. 

\\ ON DER if you have ever read or 
heard the story of the dead raven. 
As it was published many years ago, 
it is possible you have not ; but as it 
teaches us all the blessed lesson of 

trust and confidence in God I will repeat it 
to you. 

The subject of the story was only a poor 
weaver living in the little German town of 
Wupperthal; a poor man in his outward 
circumstances, but rich towards God, and 
well known in his neighbourhood as one who 
trusted in the Lord at all times. His con
stant faith expressed itself in what became 
his habitual utterance under every perplexity 
and trouble. 

"THE LORD HELPS" he was wont to say; 
and he said it undauntedly, even when it 
looked as if the Lord had forsaken him. 
Such a time it was when, in a season of 
scarcity, work ran short, many hands were 
discharged, and the master by whom our 
weaver was employed gave him his dis
missal. 

After much fruitless entreaty that he might 
be kept on, he said at last, " Well ! THE 
LORD HELPS," and so returned home. His 
wife, when she heard the bad news, bewailed 
it terribly ; but her husband strove to cheer 
her with his accustomed assurance. "THE 
LORD HELPS," he said; and even although, 
as the days went on, poverty pinched them 
sorely, nothing could shake his firm reliance 
on Him in whom be trusted. At last came 
the day when not a penny was left; no 
bread, no fuel in the house, only starvation 
stared them in the face. Sadly the wife 
tidied and swept the little room on the 
ground floor in which they lived. The win
dow was open, and possibly the words were 
heard outside with which the weaver strove 
to keep up their courage: "THE LORD 
HELPS." Presently a street boy looked 
saucily in, and threw a dead raven at the 
feet of the pious man. "There, saint, 
there is something for you to eat," he 
cried. 

The weaver picked up the dead raven, 
and stroking its feathers down, said com
passionately, "Poor creature! thou must 
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have died of hunger." When, however, he 
felt its crop, to see whether it was �mpty, he 
noticed something hard, and w1shmg to 
know what had caused the bird's death, he 
began to examine it. What was his surprise 
when opening the gullet a gold necklace fell 
into his hands! The wife looked at it con
founded ; the weaver exclaimed, "THE 
LORD HELPS," and in haste took the chain to 
the nearest goldsmith, told him how he had 
found it, and received with gladness two 
dollars, which the goldsmith offered to lend 
him for his present use. 

The goldsmith soon cleaned the trinket, 
and recognized it as one he had seen before. 
"Shall I tell you the owner? " he asked, 
when the weaver called again. " Yes," was

the joyful answer; "for I would gladly give 
it back to the right owner." 

But what cause had he to admire the 
wonderful ways of God when the goldsmith 
pronounced the name of his master at the 
factory! 

Quickly he took the necklace and went 
with it to his former employer. In his 
family, too, there was much joy at the dis
covery, for suspicion was removed from a 
servant. But the merchant was ashamed 
and touched ; he had not forgotten the 
words uttered by the poor man when he was 
dismissed. "Yes," he said, thoughtfully and 
kindly, "the Lord helps; and now you shall 
not only go home richly rewarded, but I will 
no longer leave without work so faithful and 
pious a workman, whom the Lord so evi
dently stands by to help: you shall henceforth 
be no more in need." Thus He who fed 
Elijah by the living ravens proves Himself 
equally able to supply the needs of His tried 
and suffering children by the same bird when 
dead. We almost at once say, after reading 
such a story as this, " Lord, increase our 
faith.'' Let those who are tried in circum
stances, and in whatever way suffering may 
come, remember that "nothing is too hard 
for the Lord." He honours simple faith. 

This faith in God kept the poor 
weaver buoyant and happy, and it was well 
rewarded. JESUS is the object on which 
faith rests. Let Him be all our confidence 
and all our hope, and we shall be sure 
to know everlasting joy in the days to 
come. H. F. F. 
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WORDS OF PEACE. 

1ba"c �ou aahc� 1

Jon� 1,·. 

HUS, then, weary from His journey, 
and in the loneliness of rejection 
(" His own received Him not"), 
sat the Hope of Israel at Jacob's 
Well; but He had by this path 

come into a place where He could meet all 
who were weary on account of their sins. 
He was not only anointed to preach the 
gospel to the poor, but He met them in 
their own path, that of the poor and needy 
in circumstances (and if any were such in 
spirit), Himself the poorest of them all. .. . 
Well, that was the path He chose, and in it 
met '· the woman of Samaria." "For our 
sakes," it is written, "He became poor," but 
dwelt among us, "full of grace and truth." 

The whole scene is of a character not to 
be surpassed for interest. The lonely, weary 
�fan is the Lord of Glory, the Saviour of the 
world, and the Samaritan woman is a "chief 
of sinners." They are well met, whatever 
the Pharisees might have said to the con
trary-He full of grace and truth, she of sin 
and misery. 

But there are no Pharisees here, nor pre
tension in the Samaritan woman ; she was 
simply a poor lost sinner, apparently 
ashamed of her sinful life, coming to the 
well at that hour, not an unthinking, unre
flecting person, nor one hardened against 
Cod. 

No, she did not know Him, and how 
could she know His gift, life eternal in the 
power of the Spirit, and who it was that said 
to her "Give Me to drink," the Son of God 
Himself in deepest grace? No, she knew 
nothing of all this wondrous truth-God was 
unknown. That was the unvarnished truth 
of her state, yet, in that hour, Father, Son, 
and Holy Ghost were working in grace 
towards the lost one. 

She had sinned grievously, her life had 
been one of shame, yet it could be said of 
her, as another chief of sinners said of him
self.-she had sinned "ignorantly and in 
unbelief." What knew she of the character 

of Cod? She had to learn from His own 
lips that "Cod is a Spirit." The light of 
life had never shone into that soul amidst 
its ruins; all was gloom there, for her the 
heavens were as dark as the scene surround
ing her earthly path. Of Cod who gives, of 
Him who said "Give Me to drink," and of 
the "living water" she was wholly and 
equally ignorant. God was unknown. The 
Lord's own words to her show how He 
understood her special state ; darkness 
brooded over her hapless soul. "If thou 
knewest," He says, "thou wouldest have 
asked," "and He would have given." And 
these are the words of the only Mediator, 
who alone is to be heard on such a subject. 
How blessed to hear His words and to 
behold the wondrous sight, a new creation 
arising through the power of His Word and 
Spirit. See how conscience is quickened, 
how intelligence is awakened, how the affec
tions are brought into exercise. "Come, 
see a man, which told me all things that 
ever I did : is not this the Christ?" What 
patient grace in Him ! What an enjoyment 
of the fruit of His toil, and delight in doing 
His Father's will! And when at length she 
found herself in the presence of the Messiah 
fully revealed, we are are not told what she 
said or how she felt. This we must interpret 
for ourselves by what she did, or rather the 
Spirit interprets for us.. She went into the 
city, and said to the men," Come, see a man, 
which told me all things that ever I did : is 
not this the Christ?" 

What words from her lips could have 
equalled in pathos her testimony to Him 
before the men of the city? The shame of 
her former life is all forgotten and lost sight 
of in the depths of her newly found happi
ness ; former things were already passing 
away ....  She forgot herself-true humility, 
blessed woman. For my part, I do not 
b�lieve that she said anything when Jesus 
said, " I that speak unto thee am He.'' 
What visions of blessing and glory must 
have burst upon her view! Messiah would 
tell her all things. Already He had been 
telling her of God the Giver; of a new well 
of living water; of the Father seeking the 
love and worship of His poor creatures ; but 
first of God giving, and He Himself had 
asked her to give Him to drink, and yet 
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knew all about her, her whole life, and yet 
no reproach. Such divine sweetness and 
attractiveness, holine::;s and simplicity ; above 
all, such loving interest in herself-" If thou 
knewest the gift of God, and who it is that 
saith to thee, Give Me to drink; thou wouldest 
have asked of Him, and He would have 
given thee living water." 

If she had been constrained to ask for the 
reason of a thing so strange, a Jew asking 
drink of a Samaritan, how stood matters 
now? The Jew was the Messiah of God, 
the Samaritan a guilty, lost creature, yet He 
had come to tell of a well of living water for 
herself, and had accepted the water of the 
well from her, even from her, the woman of 
Samaria. \\'hat boundless joy must have 
filled her soul, love pure and holy entering 
with the knowledge of Christ ; now she 
knew who it was that said to her, "Give Me 
to drink." "I know My sheep and am 
known of Mine " was realized by her. What 
pure delight to be loved of Him, after He 
had told her "all that ever she did " ! What 
a secret to carry with her through this weary 
world! Christ loved her, soon she would be 
able to add, "And gave Himself for me." 

R.E. 

"3 first 1Recetve Salvation." * WAS passing Worcester Station the 
other day when a young man entered 
my carriage. As he sat down I took 
out my ticket and showed it to him, 
saying, "Young man, I have my 

ticket." "Yes, sir," he replied; '' I see you 
have it." I said further, " I do not hope to 
have it sometime. I have not now to ask 
for one, or wish I had a ticket; I have it
that is a certainty. Just so I have salvation. 
I do not hope I may be saved; I have not 
to ask now to be saved-I have salvation. 
Through God's mercy I am saved." 

The young man looked with astonishment, 
and said, " Well, this is very strange. I 
could have got to Birmingham for about half 
the fare by the other line, but somehow I 
could not book that way. Something said 
I must come by this train, and I felt I must 
get into this carriage. Now, I 'II tell you ; 
there is a man works in the same shop with 
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me, and he says the same thing as you say. 
He says he has eternal life, and he not only 
says so, but everything he does shows he 
has." He said these words with great earnest
ness, then, putting his hand in his side 
pocket, he brought out a beautiful edition of 
a pocket Bible, and said, " I have now got 
the Book that makes known eternal life, but 
I cannot say that I have eternal life. I want 
to FEEL that I have it." I said to him, 
"When the clerk laid your ticket on the 
window-board this morning, did you say, 'I 
must FEEL that I have it before I take it'; 
or did you first take it, and then feel you 
had it?" "Oh," he said, "I see now how 
simple it is. I first receive salvation, and 
then I feel I have it." 

The answer to the jailer's question, "What 
must I do to be saved?" was not " Be or 
feel sorry for thy sins, and thou shalt be 
saved." Nothing of the kind. They pointed 
him to a very different object from himself 
or his feelings- even to Jesus. They said, 
" Believe on the Lord Jesus C/zrist, and thou
shalt be saved." And that same hour "'he
rejoiced, believing in God with all his house." 
Looking at the Cross of Jesus my Lord, I 
hear His triumphant cry, "It is finished" 
(John xix. 31). \\ ith all my coldness, and 
unworthiness, and sin, I do believe, and 
hence I can say I AM SAVED, and I have my 
ticket for Glory. C. S. 

'iibe \Potce of �ere}]. 

!nl HE ,·oice of sovereign mercy sounds

IUJ The call of grace from heaven;
The precious mtme of Christ resounds, 

That sins may be forgiven. 

The glorious gospel standard waves 
On invitation's gale 

Proclaiming, "Jesus freely saves, 
Nor can His promise fail!" 

0, then, be wise and seek llis face 
While pardon may be found. 

That you may sing of sovereign grace 
On �Jory's sacred ground. 

Sinners, behold the lowly l\lan ! 
Behold the glorious God ! 

Look to the Lamb for sinners slain, 
And trust l lis precious blood. 

Ye saints, your loud hosannas raise 
To His exalted name; 

And crown llim with immortal praise, 
For worthy is the Lamb. 
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FOR YOUNG MEN. 

ltbe Stu�ent's (!onl'craton. 

.\RON VON K., who resided in the 
kingdom of Prussia, had been for 
many years a disciple of the Lord 
Jesus. It was about the commence
ment of last century, when there 

was almost universal darkness or even open 
infidelity spread over the whole continent of 
Europe, he knew the Lord Jesus ; and when, 
about the year 1806, there was the greatest 
distress in Silesia among many thousands of 
weavers, this blessed man of God took the 
following gracious step for his Lord and 
Master. 

As the weavers had no employment, the 
whole Continent almost being in an unsettled 
state on account of Napoleon's career, it 
seemed to him the will of the Lord that be 
should use his very considerable property to 
furnish these poor weavers with work, in 
order to save them from the greatest state of 
destitution, though in doing this there was 
not only no prospect of gain, but the certain 
prospect of immense loss. He therefore 
found employment for about six thousand 
weavers. But he was not content with this. 
Whilst he gave the bread which perishes, he 
also tried to minister to the souls of these 
weavers. To that end he sought to set be
lievers as overseers over this immense weav
ing concern, and not only saw to it that the 
weavers were instructed in spiritual things, 
but he himself also set the truth before them. 
Thus it went on for a good while, till at last, 
on account of the loss of the chief part of 
his property, he was obliged to think about 
giving it up. But by this time this precious 
act of mercy had so commended itself to the 
Government that it was taken up by them 
and carried on till the times altered. Baron 
von K. was, however, appointed director of 
the whole concern as long as it existed. 

This dear man of God was not content 
with this. He travelled through many coun
tries eo visit the prisons, for the sake of 
improving the temporal and spiritual condi
tion of the prisoners, and among all the 
other things which he sought to do for the 

Lord was this also in particular : He assisted 
poor students whilst at the University of 
Berlin . . . in order to get access to them, 
and to win them for the Lord. 

One day a most talented young man, 
whose father lived at Breslau, where there is 
likewise a university, heard of the aged 
baron's kindness to students, and he there
fore wrote to him, requesting him to assist 
him, as his own father could not well afford 
to support him any longer, having other 
children to provide for. 

A short time afterwards young T. received 
a most kind reply from the baron, inviting 
him to come to Berlin; but, before this 
letter arrived, the young student had heard 
that Baron von K. was a pietist or mystic, 
as true believers are contemptuously called 
in Germany; and as young T. was of a 
highly philosophical turn of mind, reasoning 
about everything, questioning the truth of 
revelation, yea, questioning, most sceptically, 
the existence of God, he much disliked the 
prospect of going to the old baron. Still, 
he thought he could but try, and if he did 
not like it, he was not bound to remain in 
connection with him. He arrived in Berlin 
on a day when there was a great review of 
the troops, and, being full of this, he began 
to speak about it to the steward of the 
baron. The steward, however, being a be
liever, turned the conversation, before the 
young student was aware of it, to spiritual 
things ; and yet he could not say that it had 
been forced. He began another subject, and 
a third, but still it always came presently 
again to spiritual things. 

At last the baron came, who received 
young T. in the most affectionate and 
familiar manner, as if he had been his equal, 
and as if young T. bestowed a favour on 
him, rather than that he was favoured by the 
baron. The baron offered him a room in 
his own house, and a place at his own table, 
while he should be studying in Berlin, 
which young T. accepted. He now sought 
in every way to treat the young student in 
the most kind and affectionate way, and as 
much as possibl� to serve him, and to show 
him the power of the gospel in his own 
life, without arguing with him and without 
speaking to him directly about his soul. 
For, discovering in young T. a most reason-
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ing and sceptical mind, he avoided in every 
possible way getting into any argument with 
him, while the young student again and 
again said to himself, "I wish I could get 
into an argument with this old fool ; I would 
show him his folly." But the baron avoided 
it. When the young student used to come 
home in the evening, and the baron heard 
him come, he would himself go to meet him 
on entering the house, would light his candle, 
would assist and serve him in any way he 
could, even to fetching the bootjack for him 
and helping him to take off his boots. Thus 
this lowly aged disciple went on for some 
time. One evening, on the return of 
young T. to the baron's house, when the 
baron was making himself the servant as 
usual, he could refrain himself no longer, 
but burst out thus : " Baron, how can you 
do all this? You see I do not care about 
you, and how are you able to continue to be 
so kind to me, and thus to serve me ? " The 
baron replied: "My dear young friend, I 
have learned it from the Lord Jesus. I 
wish you would read through the Gospel 
of John. Good night." The student now 
for the first time in his life sat down and 
read the Word of God in a disposition of 
mind to be willing to learn, whilst up to 
that time he had never read the Holy Scrip
tures but with the view of wishing to find 
out arguments against them. It pleased God 
to bless him. From that time he became 
himself a follower of the Lord Jesus. 

G. M.

18"er� man bis own <Sob. 

HE religious vagaries of the day 
are almost innumerable. One 
would imagine that there were as 
many Bibles as men, and that each 
had bis own book and a distinct 

revelation from every other. 
For instance, a young man said to me the 

other day : " Why should not every man be 
his own God; why should he not control 
his body in such a way as to be its master 
and compel it to serve him as he pleases?'' 
I hardly saw how that, however possible, 
could make a man his own God. It might 
give him great conceit of himself at the 
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expense of his poor body. It would take him 
back to the darkness of the thirteenth cen
tury when the so-called Flagellants ran over 
the towns and country, with whips in their 
hands, lashing mist!rably their naked bodies 
in order to demonstrate that mastery, and 
atone for their misdemeanours. Sorry work 
indeed, and a cruel God that man would be '. 

His own God forsooth ! How could that 
be? Who created him? Himself? Impos
sible! Who gave him life and breath and 
all things? Who formed the eye, the ear, the 
mind? \\ ho gave intelligence, or memory, 
or inventive power, or love, or higher 
aspirations? Man his own God-most ab
surd when rightly viewed. 

" How long do you expect to live?" I 
asked this young man. "Oh! " said he, " I 
might die to-morrow." '· Then," I answered, 
" I would not care to have a God who might 
die to-morrow." Man his own God-a God 
who might die any time. 

"There are so many Gods," said he! 
Undoubtedly there are if every man is one 
of them-many indeed ! Sixteen hundred 
millions, if every man alive at this moment 
is a God! What a pantheon ! Pity, if there 
are so many Gods on earth, that there are 
also such :fleets and armies, and so little of 
the boasted brotherhood of man : so much 
dishonesty and so little love. 

A polytheistic world - so many Gods ! 
And so the twentieth century A.O. is rapidly 
sinking down to the thirteenth, or, more 
correctly, to some dark philosophic century 
B.c. Civilization is producing spiritual retro
gression!

" Then Christianity has failed ! " 
" Failed of what ? " 
" The regeneration of the world ! " 
It was never intended to do this. That 

is t�e common mistake in regard to it. It 
carnes good news of salvation to every 
creature, and " he that believeth shall be 
saved." That is tht! condition. "To us(Christians] there is one God. the Father
. . . and one Lord Jesus Christ" ( 1 Cor.
VIII. 6). 

And what are we? Gods? Nay, we are
but creatures, and sinful, and beholden to 
the mercy and grace of that thrice-holy God
who loves us spite of all, and who seeks our
blessing. J. W. S. 
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FOR YOUNG BELIEVERS. 

<to,nc ! tahc ! learn! rest! 

OME unto Me, all ye that labour 
•1 1�� and are heavy laden, and I will

give you rest." It is perfect grace; 
no restriction ; no setting of the 
Jew in the foremost seat of honour, 

but "Come unto Me, all ye that labour"
J ew or Gentile, it matters not. Are you 
miserable? Can you find no comfort? 
"Come unto Me, all ye that labour, . . . 
and I will give you rest." It is without con
dition or qualification, if the needy but go 
to Him. 

" Take My yoke upon you, and learn of 
Me; for I am meek and lowly in heart: and 
ye shall find rest unto your souls." "For My 
yoke is easy, and My burden is light "(vv.
29, 30). Grace does not leave men to do as 
they list, but enables the heart that receives 
it to desire the will of God. So, after saying, 
" I will give you rest," our Lord adds, "Take 
My yoke upon you, and learn of Me; for I 
am meek and lowly in heart : and ye shall 
find rest unto your souls.'' Mark the differ
ence. In verse 28 it is, "Come unto Me, 
. . . and I will give you rest"- it is pure 
grace to the soul in ne�d, with nothing but 
its sins to bring; but in saying, "Take My 
yoke upon you, . . . and ye shall fi1td rest 
to your souls," He speaks of subjection to 
Him, and the effect is finding rest to our 
souls. When the sinner goes in his wretched
ness to Jesus, the Saviour gives him rest
" without money and without price." But 
if that soul does not follow on in the ways 
of Christ, he becomes miserable and loses 
the comfort he had at first. Why? He has 
not taken Christ's yoke upon him. The 
terms upon which the Lord gives rest to the

M " . 
sinner are, "Come unto e, Just as you
are. The terms on which the believer finds 
rest are, "Take My yoke upon you, and 
learn of Me ; for I am meek and lowly in 
heart." The Lord keeps His moral govern
ment over His people, and they are more 
disturbed than any, if not subject to Christ ; 
they can neither enjoy Him nor the world. 

If I have found such a Saviour and yet am
not bearing His yoke, God does not intend 
that I should be happy. \ll else is a false 
happiness. ________ Extracted.

<tbrist is tlll. 

SSOCIATION with Christ breaks 
off previous associations whjch 
nature has bad, and forms wholly 
new ones. This is, of course and 
evidently, a principle which is of 

an absolute and decisive character. But 
this is put in the strongest way here : "So 
shall the King greatly desire thy beauty." 
For the Christian, then, that he may walk so 
that the Lord may have delight in hjm, there 
is an entire breaking with all that nature is 
linked up with. The doctrines on which 
this is founded are not laid down here : that 
would not suit the Psalms. It is the state 
of the soul. It was to forget all that had a 
claim on it according to nature. It is the 
coming in of Christ which calls for this. He 
has Himself done it, broken with the world 
by death, and entered on a new world in 
resurrection. His claim is absolute, and in 
contrast with all others. According to 
nature, there was no link, no association 
with the blessings He brings us into. It was 
another order of relationships. These claimed 
the heart naturally in their place ; but Christ 
takes to Himself, founds new ones of which 
He is the centre, and has a divine claim. 
The old ones are left, and the new ones 
entered on by redemption out of them. He 
must have the whole heart as a divine 
claimant, who by giving Himself for and to 
us, brings us into a new scene of relationship 
with Himself. No counter claim can be 
allowed. It is not owning His. It is giving 
up our nature and place and going back 
into the old things. Being His is all our 
being ... The past is gone-we are taken 
out of it. C�rist and the . future He gives
are all. Chrrst may place m present duties 
connected with human relationships, and 
He does : but he who looks back is not fit 
for the Kingdom of God. \II was failure 
before: Ch_rist is joy and gladness, and that 
stably and m power. J. N. D. 
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WORDS FOR WORKERS. 

1bO\lJ it :f13egn n. 

BIBLE-CLASS teacher sat think
ing over her girls. 

"There is �Iiss L. T--, 
utterly worldly and frivolous ; I
ha Ye never had a spark of influence

with her yet. \Yhat would give it? Suppose
I ask her to tea? It will probably attract
her to come to a house so different from
her place of business." 

The invitation was accepted, but the
visitor was wholly unprepared for the straight
little talk which followed, in which her
wasted life and her glorious opportunities
were lovingly but graphically pointed out. 

"But I should have to give up so much,"
objected the business girl; "theatres, card
playing-everything I care for would have
to go." 

"That is true," replied the worker, "and
the choice ought to be made at once. I
shall leave you for twenty minutes to attend
to something ; will you think it over and
decide?" 

When she returned to her guest at length,
the girl looked up and said simply :

"I WILL FOLLOW JESUS ONLY l"

But there is a sequel to this story. Four
weeks later the girl's employer said to her : 

"I must congratulate you upon the change
which has come over you. A month ago I
had decided to dismiss you on account of
your overbearing attitude; but that has,
fortunately, disappeared." 

"Oh, I must tell you, sir, it is just a
month ago since I let the Lord Jesus Christ
come and rule my life." 

"Ah-er, I'm an agnostic ; I do not know
anything about that question," was the
response. 

But others learned what he did not know;
for a stream of blessing was set flowing that
resulted in about one hundred shop assistants
being converted to God, through the per
sonal and definite effort made in each case
hy that girl, and those �vhom �h� led to. her
Saviour. To-day she 1s a m1ss1onary m a
foreign field.
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GLEANINGS. 

. (Satisfies God's throne.THE prec10ll:5 blood Shelters the sinner. of Chnst 1 Silences the enemy.

"WHEN I see the blood, I will pass over
you" (Exodus x11. 13).

A peerless Saviour (Heb. II. 10) has done 
A perfect work (Heb. x.), which gives 
A purged conscience (Heb. x.) to all 

Who believe on His Name. 

"LovE is the true price of love." 
"LIKE begets like; hardness, hardness :

love, love. If you want love, love."

GRACE is love working in the midst of evil.

"ONK good I covet, and that one alone, 
To dp Thy will, from selfish motives free; 

And to prefer a dungeon to a throne, 
And pain to comfort, when it pleases Thee .. , 

IF Paul ha<l not had the thorn in the flesh,
we should not have had the blessed text,
" My grace is sufficient for thee."

NOTICES. 
- - -- ,...,_........., _...,... 

The magazine can be divided into four complete 
tracts by cutting the thread. 

MSS., short, simple, striking, will be much appre
ciated, and should be sent to-
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ttbc @lb !IDan's Rnswcr. 

T was in a weather-beaten cottage 
that I found an old Christian man 
upon whom I ha<l been asked to call. 
The infirmities of age had come upon 
him, and he was scarcely able to creep 

about his little home. The "outward man" 
was perishing, that was clear enough. But 
that the "inward man" was renewed day by 
day was eYident too. He found his delight 
in the things concerning the Lord Jesus and 
loved to speak about Him. 

The old man was a stranger to me, and I 
was desirous of learning whether he was 
at peace. So I asked him a plain, simple 
question. It was this: ·' If God were to 
ask you why He should not judge you for 
your sins, whatever would you say?" 

Will you answer that question? What 
would you reply to the thrice holy God if 
He asked you concerning your sins and the 
judgment you deserve on account of them? 

You are a sinner-you come short of 
God's glory. It is useless to compare your
self with others and say, " I am better than 
this one or that one. I have not done this 
or that." No! you are guilty before God
you are not righteous in His sight. You are 
weighed in the balances and are found want
ing. It is God Himself, the God with whom 
we have to do,· who says: "There is no 
difference, for all have sinned and come 
short of the glory of God." You might be 
the tallest in the country in human right
eousness, but you come short of the standard. 
You will not do for God's holy presence. 

What then can you say as to your sins? 
Job said "he could not answer for one in 
a thousand" of his sins, and he was the 
most perf eel man in the whole country. 
You are a greater sinner than he. 

You need salvation. Thank God salvation 
may be yours. Through the Lord Jesus 
you may be forgiven. Through Him you 
may be blessedly happy. He has "suffered 
for sins, the just for the unjust, to bring us 
to God." His work upon Calvary's Cross is 
finished and He is risen again. The judg
ment has been borne and the claims of 
God's throne have all been righteously met. 

The old man answered my question at 
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once and said : "God had His own Son to 
judge for my sins, sir ! " He had no fear as 
to his sins. He knew that the Lord Jesus, 
His own self had borne hi� sins in His own

body on the �ree, and that by His stripes he 
was healed. 

God had already judged His Son for those 
sins and he had no fear that God would 

, 

now judge him. 
He was accepted in the Beloved. "As 

He is, so are we in this world," is the com
forting word to all who believe on the Son 
of God, and this gives boldness in the day of 
judgment. 

tthe :f13iblc. 

O\\" comes it that this little volume, 
composed by humble �en in a 
rude age when art and science were 
but in their childhood, has exerted 
more influence on the human mind 

and on the social system than a.11 other books 
put together? . . Whence comes 1t that this book has
achieved such marvellous changes in the 
opinions of man½ind

-:
has 1:>�nished idol 

worship-has abohshed mfanuc1de-ha.s put 
down polygamy and di�orce-exalted the 
condition of woman-raised the standard 
of the public morality-created for families 
that blessed thing, a Christian home-and 
crowned its other triumphs by ca.using be
nevolent institutions, open a.nd expansive, to 
spring up as with the wand of enchantment? 

What sort of a book is this, that even the 
winds and wave, of human passions obey it? 

Since it appeared, many boasted plans 
of amelioration have been tried and failed : 
many codes of jurisprudence have arisen, 
a.nd run their course and expired. Empire 
a.fter empire has been launched on the tide 
of time, and gone down, lea.\'ing no trace on 
the waters. 

But this book is still going about doing good 
-cheering the sorrowful with its consolation
-strengthening the tempted-encouraging
the penitent-calmin� the troubled spirit
a.nd smoothing the pillow of <lea.th.

Can such a book be the offspring of human 
genius? Does not the va tncss of its effects 
demonstrate the excellency of the powl:!r to 
be of God? DR. l\l'C. 
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ttbe Stolen :JStble. 

HREE years have now passed since, 
whilst travelling in the omnibus, I 
fell in with a French professor who 
had some employment in :-;pain. 
After having insulted me before 

our travelling companions by telling them 
tha_t I was connected with a secret society
which, under cover of the mantle of Christian 
phil_anthropy? was engaged_ in smuggling into
Spam what its agents designated the Word 
of God, but which he as a man of learning 
had detected to be simply a parody of the 
true Bible, he advised them, one and all, to 
turn a deaf ear to the offers of the seller of 
such a bad book. As you may suppose, I

did not long remain silent after such an 
attack, and I defended the cause of the Bible 
with some considerable amount of warmth. 
The discussion was continued during the 
whole journey, and judge of my surprise 
when, on getting out of the omnibus, the 
professor said to me : " Though we may 
entertain different views, I must ask you to 
sell me one of your little Bibles, for our 
conversation has made me desirous to read 
it," and thereupon we separated. But the 
most interesting part of my story has still to 
be told. 

Some few days back I proceeded to an 
inn in a small town where I intended to sell 
Bibles. I had already been seated some 
time in the room where I was taking my 
meal when a gentleman, who had been 
intently watching me, and in such a manner 
as somewhat to annoy me, rose from his seat 
and came to the table where I was sitting, 
and without any preface exclaimed: "Were 
you not in such a year at Barcelona, and 
were you not then occupied in selling the 
Bible?" "Yes," was my reply, and on 
examining his face narrowly I recognized the 
professor, who at that time was living in 
Spain. "Come into my room," he said, 
"for I have something astonishing to tell 
you about the Bible which you sold me on 
getting out of the omnibus." I did not 
need to be asked a second time, and I 
eagerly followed him. On being seated in 
his room he related to me the following : 

"Some time after our meeting in the 

omnibus I went back to Spain to resume my 
9-uties as professor of the French language, 
and likewise to resume my life of dissipation 
in company with one whom I called my 
friend, though he was really one of the worst 
characters that the world ever saw; but he 
had more money than myself, and he bore 
the brunt of our orgies. Very soon, owing 
to my bad conduct, I lost all my pupils, and 
whilst waiting for their return I set to smoking 
from morning to night, and in order to show 
my contempt for the Bible which you had 
sold me, and which I had taken good care 
not to open, I began tearing out leaf after 
leaf for no other purpose than to light my 
pipe or my cigars. One day, when I was 
wanting one of these leaves, I looked in vain 
for the remnant of the book, of which 
perhaps one-third was still left, but not 
finding it I thought no more about it. By 
little and little I marked with surprise that 
my boon companion was becoming cool 
towards me. I no longer found him in the 
places of pleasure and amusement where we 
had been in the habit of spending a con
siderable portion of our time, and I became 
the more sensible of his absence from his 
being no longer at hand to pay what I had 
expended. Very soon my position became 
intolerable. Over head and ears in debt, and 
no longer able to obtain credit anywhere, I 
became aware of the dire fact that the 
moment was approaching when, if I wanted 
to live, I must heg in the streets. Before, 
however, getting to this point, I determined 
to apply for assistance to my old companion. 
I went and knocked at his door, which was 
opened to my intense delight as well as to 
my eternal welfare, as you will presently 
learn. As I saw that my former friend was 
not frowning at me I took courage, and after 
having explained to him my sad position, I 
exclaimed: 'Help me, or else I shall die of 
hunger, for I know no one else in Madrid, 
and though it is but too true that I am a 
very sorry character, and as bad as you or 
any one else can think me, I cannot turn 
thief.' 

"On this my companion interrupted me, 
and smilingly said : ' I am the more bound 
to help you because it was I who robbed 
you.' 

" ' Robbed, robbed ! ' I exclaimed. ' What 
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could you possibly have taken from a fellow 
who had not a farthing to help himself 
with ? 1 

' Ah ! you had a treasure, and the
treasure of all treasures, and here it is. 1 

Saying which he took out from a drawer a 
book, which, from its binding, I at once 
recognized as the Bible which I bought from 
you. ' Ah ! for such a theft,' said I, laugh
ing, 'you will never be sent to the galleys, 
and, moreover, the Book was well-nigh torn 
in pieces.' 'That is true enough, but the 
portion which escaped destruction has been 
sufficient to lead me to that repentance which 
is not repented of; it has sufficed to change 
my heart.' ' Indeed, indeed ! But are you 
really speaking seriously?' ' Most seriously, 
and never more so, and it is quite manifest 
to me that God in His love has worked a 
real miracle on my behalf. One day, on 
entering your room and not finding you 
there, I was looking about when my eyes fell 
on your book, which was lying on the table. 
I opened it, intending to read it whilst await
ing your return, but seeing that it was so 
very much torn, I concluded that it must be 
a book of very little value. I, however, 
began to look into it, and my eyes fell upon 
this passage: '' Come unto Me, all ye that 
labour and are heavy laden, and I will give 
you rest" (Matt. x1. 28). Without troubling 
myself very much as to what might be the 
meaning of this verse, it made a deep im
pression on me. It is quite true that for 
some time previously I had become dis
satisfied with myself and with every one else, 
and this dissatisfaction haunted me wherever 
I was or whatever I was doing. I felt, in spite 
of myself, that the life I was leading could 
not make me happy, and that, cost what it 
might, I must make some change. How
ever, my bad habits again got the upper 
hand of me; but in the end I could not but 
feel that the passage had struck home. I 
wished to know more about the Book, and 
fearing lest you should refuse to lend it to 
me, 1 took possession of it, and went away 
without further waiting for you. On my 
return home I devoured-yes, that is the 
right word-all the pages which had been 
left untorn, and the more I read the more 
was I led to acknowledge Jesus Christ as 
the Saviour of my soul.' 

"Strange enough, what my friend thus 
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told me suddenly brought into my mind all 
the particulars of our conversation on the 
journey to Barcelona, and what you told me 
about the change which was sure to be pro
duced in the mind and in the heart of every 
one who diligently read the Bible, with 
prayer to God, in the Name of Jesus Chri!lt, 
that by its means he might become enlight
ened, convinced, and changed. \\'ith this 
impression I listened with all the more 
attention and seriousness to my old com
panion, and before long the Lord granted to 
us the favour of being able to regard each 
other as companions, alike saved by sovereign 
grace and marching onward in His ways 
towards a blissful eternity." 

Reader, have you yet obtained this pardon 
and peace? If not, come at once to Jesus, 
" who His own self bare our sins in His 
own body on the tree, that we, being dead to 
sins, should live unto righteousness." 

'ttbe 11lni\lersal Sense of Sin. 

HERE is not a human being on 
earth who has not had com·iction 
of sin at some time or another. I 
am not sure that we may not 
harden our hearts so as to lose it 

for a time, but it wakes up at last. Every 
heathen altar points its finger of flame to a 
heart that is disturbed by a sense of sin. 
.--\ 11 sacrifices and offerings in idolatrous 
countries are a testimony to the universality 
of conscious guilt. 

You and 1 know we are sinners. The best 
saint in this place is perhaps the most con
scious of sins. There is a paradox of holi
ness, that when you get nearest to God, like 
Daniel, your comeliness is turned into cor
ruption. The very things you have prided 
yourselves on, you are ashamed of. The 
problems of sin suggest those of salvation, 
for every sin means condemnation, bondage, 
and the question is, " Can I escape?" 

A. T. P. 

THREE GREAT TRUTHS. 

You will be saved, or lost (Mark xvi. 10). 
You can never save yourself (Eph. 11. 8, 9). 
You can be saved now (1 Cor. v1. 2). 





SCATTERED SEED. 

FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 

'Jlost. 

a terrible pos1tton these 
three girls are in ! The current 
has been too strong for them, 
and they have drifted out to sea. 
The water is now getting into 

their boat, and their danger is great. They 
long for salvation. 

It is a good thing it is daylight. The 
passing boat may see their signals of distress, 
and save them from their position of peril. 

It is an awful feeling to realize that one is 
lost. How full of trouble the hearts of these 
girls must be. They started on a pleasure 
trip, and see with what pain it has ended. 

Just in the same way some boys and girls 
often decide to go in for mere pleasures, 
those the Word of God rightly names "the 
pleasures of sin." They do not want the 
Bible or the Saviour, they want to enjoy 
themselves. 

But have they ever thought of the end 7 
That is the important thing. And have they 
realized that being sinners they are LOST? 
How foolish these girls would have been if 
they had gone on never caring as to the end, 
and never seeking to attract the attention of 
some passing vessel by showing signals of 
distress. 

Just in the same way, but much more so, 
how foolish you are, if you do not seek a 
Saviour! These girls were not sure of being 
rescued, but if you are in earnest you can be 
sure of salvation, for the Saviour says, "Him 
that cometh to Me I will in 110 wise cast 
out," and "God so loved the world, that He 
gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in Him should not perish, but haYe 
everlasting life." 

But remember if you die in your sins, there 
will then be no Saviour. On the great white 
throne there sits a Judge, not a Saviour. On 
the sea of God's eternal wrath no friendly sail 
of salvation is ever seen. So be warned, and 
seek the Lord to-day. '· Behold, NOW is 
the accepted time; behold, NOW is the day 
of salvation." 

A. J.P. 
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'Wlbat ts jf aitb? 

LITTLE girl lived in a house where 
there was a trap-door in the middle 
of the floor, which they lifted up 
when they wished to go down into 
the cellar. Under this door there 

was a flight of stairs, but the cellar beneath 
was very dark. One day this door was left 
open, and the little girl came and looked 
down into the cellar. All was dark, and no 
one was to be seen, so she called and said : 

'' Father, are you down in the cellar?" 
" Yes, child, I am here ; come down here 

with me." 
"Why, father, I can't see you ! " 
" I know it, child; but I can see you, and 

I am certainly here. Now you come to the 
edge of the floor and jump right down, and 
I will catch you." 

" I dare not do it, father; I am afraid I'll 
fall." 

"But I will catch you when you fall." 
"But I can't see you, father." 
" I know it, but I can see you, and I will 

surely catch you.'' 
Then the little girl hesitated a little, but 

her father said," Come!" and so she stepped 
over the edge, and down she went, right i11to 
her father's arms. 

The next day he went down there again, 
and as the door was open he heard her call, 
" Father ! " 

"Yes, my child." 
" Father, I am coming ! " and almost be

fore he was ready to receive her, down she 
came into his arms again. 

That is faith. I am to come i.o Jesus-to 
believe in God, who gave Him for my sin
not because I feel something, but simply be
cause God's word is "Co�rn ! " 

The little girl did not see her father, but 
she heard her father's voice, and so she 
ventured boldly to throw herself down into 
�he darkness. And where did she fall? Just 
mto her dear father's arms! Now, won't 
you venture to throw yourself into God's 
arms? He loves you. His Word bids you 
come. Jesus, too, says," Him that cometh to 
Me I will in no wise cast out."-Seeds of 
Tntth. 





SCATTERED SEED. 

FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

'tlU\ bosoe"er. 

T a Sunday-school tea given to a 
number of children near London, 
one of the speakers placed a basket 
of oranges on the table before the 
children. A stick was to be seen 

standing up from among the oranges, and on 
the top of the stick were two cards, and on 
them the well-known words" Whosoever will, 
let him take 

THE WATER. OF LIFE FREELY." 

The children were told how the Lord Jesus 
was offering the water of life-the richest 
blessings-salvation-peace - happiness
strength-glory to whosoever will. That 
every one might come to Him for these 
things and take them freely. 

Then the speaker took away one of the 
cards on which the lower part of the text had 
been printed and we saw that it had covered 
some other words on the top card. Now the 
invitation read 
"WHOSOEVER. WILL, LET HIM TAKE 

AN OR.ANGE NOW." 

Did the children understand it? Oh ! yes ! 
indeed they did, and at once, as they read 
the words, they rose and came forward to take 
the oranges offered to them. 

My friend had provided the oranges for 
them. God has provided salvation for us. 
"'Vhosoever" means just what it says, "wlzo
soever"-anybody who likes to come-may 
come for the blessing God has provided. 
The young may come as well as the old. 
The girls may come as well as the boys. The 
heart of God is large and takes all in. He 
wishes everybody to be saved, and so gave 
His only-begotten Son to die upon the cross 
for us. Those sweet words "Whosoever will, 
let him take the water of life freely" are spoken 
from heaven by the Lord Jesus. He often 
used the word "Come" when on earth. But 
the word sounds most sweetly from heaven 
for it tells what His thoughts are now
thoughts of goodness and blessing. His very 
last message to us is this one. He wishes to 
bless you. Come then and take the water of 
life from His hand of love at once. 
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lllllbere wtn )L)ou be in eternit\?? 

T was once my privilege to speak to 
about one hundred prisoners in a 
prison. It was a sad sight. Many of 
them looked such respectable men. 
Some of them had held good positions,. 

and one or two had been members of the 
learned profession. 

My friend and I went into the corridor. 
It looked empty and desolate. But behind 
those closed doors, story above story, on 
either side, were the prisoners. At a signal 
out they trooped, descended the ladders, and 
ranged themselves on little stools in great 
order for the address. Of course there were 
warders to watch that they did not talk or 
look about. 

So for once we had a very willing and 
attentive audience. It was a joy to tell these 
dear men the old old story of Jesus and His 
love, for He would receive even a prisoner 
in his cell, if he would but trust in Hirn. 

My friend, who went Sunday after Sunday 
all through the year to speak to them, was 
able to tell me that many a poor prisoner in 
his lonely cell had bowed the knee to the 
Lord Jesus, and receiYed Him as his 
Saviour. 

What a terrible thing it will be if you-with 
all your privileges-do not trust the Saviour, 
or you will find yourself in a prison out of 
which you will never come. 

The poor prisoners I saw could all look 
forward to coming out of prison in a fow 
days, a few weeks, or at most a few months' 
time. But once a soul finds himself in a lost 
eternity he will find the great gulf is F1XED. 

Well may the Scriptures use the solemn 
question, "How shall we escape, if we 
neglect so great salvation?" (Heb. 11. 3). 
Make sure that J'OU are right in this matter. 

.A. J.P. 

THREE THINGS LITTLE KNO\VN. 

Goo is love ( 1 John I\". 8). 

God is not willing that any should perish 
(2 Peter Ill. 9). 

\Ve have not to work for eternal life, it is 
God's free gift (Rom. v1. 23). 



SCATTERED SEE.D. 

" He th:,t Co,·ER11.111 his sins shall not prosper: 
but whoso confesseth an\l forsaketh them shall have 
mercy" (Pro,·. xxn11. 13\ 

" lile__<.Sed is he whose tmns�ression is forgiven, 
whose jn is Conrni,;n, . • .  unto whom the l.0rd 
imputeth not iniquity·· ( l's. xxx1 I. 1

1 2). 

HE whole thing lies in a nutshell. 
The man who covers his sins will 
have them uncovered by God in 
the day of judgment, and con
demnation must follow. 

On the other hand, the man who un
covers them before God will have the 
happiness of knowing that God has covered 
them in grace. 

The choice is very plain. 
Cover up your sins, and 

God will uncover them in jud..,!:[ment. 
Uncover your sins, and 

God will cover thepi in grace. 

You ask, \\"hat does it mean by ro1:ering 
sin? It means the refusal of a sinner to 
really acknowledge his sins in the presence 
of God. One man covers his sins by in
difference, another by a false religion, using 
it like a cloak. Let all such rest assured 
that they will not prosper, but that their sins 
will assuredly be uncovered by God to their 
c,·erlasting shame. 

You ask, What does it mean by 1111cm·ering 
sin 1 It means a true confession of it in 
God's holy presence. 

You ask, If I uncover my sin, what do 
you mean by God covering t't? Surely, that 
in virtue of the Precious Blood of Jesus shed 
on Calvary, He can righteously forgive you 
all your sins, and cover them by the shelter 
of that Precious Atoning Blood. \\'ben 
God buried l\Ioses it was impossible for any 
to discover his body, and when God covers 
your sins it ''°ill be impossible for them ever 
to be discovered or uncovered. 

NOW, 

like a sensible person, weigh this all over in 
in the light of Eternity, and never rest till 
you know for yourself the happiness of the 
man whose sin is covered, for you may know 
it, even now. 

Scripture mental Scene. 
No. 53. 

D
K a ,·ale near the gntc of Rn E:istern city, :an,! 
within Yiew of ima�c;; of idol� an,I nhnr;; for 
their worship, n group of n�e,I men nre 

as.,embled. All are of ,·enerable appearance, and 
!-Ome are in the white linen garments of the priesthood. 
,.\ you! h, on whose countenance sorrow is t_ronJ;:IY
markeJ, stands before them addressing them with rn_,.
passioned earnestn�s. Fragments of earthenware he 
scattere1l on the ground at his feet. 

ANSWER TO No. 52. Jer. xix. 

1b0\\' llUl\? 3 be Sa"eb ?

T is a very simple text which we have 
to speak of to-night. It is a te�l 
which we can all understand. As tt 
speaks of a most important matter we 
should all give heed to it. 

,re are all sinners. We all need to be 
saved. How are we to be saved? This 
text from God's Holy ,rord will tell us. 

Let me put the first word on the blackboard. 

\\"hosoever 

That is a simple word. . Most of us under
stand it, but some do not. It means :my 
one, anybody. 

At a children's meeting in Sweden, I once 
offered a little book, holding it out and 
saying, "Whosoever will may come to me 
and take this little book." No one came, 
though many would have liked to have it 
so I said again, " \\"hosoever will n1ay come 
to me and take this little book." One boy 
half rose from his seat, but he was pulled 
down by the boy sitting next to him, who 
told him I did not mean to give it. I 
offered it again, saying the same words, but 
no one came, so I said, "Oh . then as no 
one wants it I will put it into my pocket." 

Now those Swedish children were old 
enough to know what "whosoever" meant, 
as it was translated into their language. but 
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SCATTERED SEED. 

they did not believe me, they thought there 
must be some mistake. 

When God says "\\"hosoever" do you 
believe Him? He means what He says. 

Xow let us go on a little and add some 
more of the words of the verse. 

" hosoever shall call 

How simple a thing it is to call to another, 
to cry out for help to one who we know can 
assist us when we are in trouble or difficulty. 

I heard of a little girl who was seized by a 
wicked old woman, who wished to steal her 
clothes. The little girl tried to get away out 
of her arms, but could not. She struggled 
and kicked, but it was of no use. The old 
woman was too strong for her. Then the 
child called out for help, screaming as loudly 
as she could. That call was heard. One of 
her father's workmen heard the cry, and ran 
to her help, and the old woman put her 
down and fled into a wood to hide herself. 
. ·he was in trouble and she called and was 
rescued. Now we are in trouble. "e are 
sinners. Sin is too strong for us, Satan is too 
mighty for us to overcome him. We need 
to be rescued. Upon whom can we call for 
salvation? 

Gabriel, the angel who stands for Israel's 
help, cannot save us. Michael the arch
angel cannot save us, Peter the Apostle can
not save us, nor can the Apostle John or the 
Apostle Paul, or any other of the Apostles. 
Nor )lary the mother of Jesus, blessed as 
she was. 

No, there is only one name under heaven 
given among men whereby we must be saved 
(Acts 1v. 12). The Lord Jesus, the Son of 
God, has come from heaven. He became 
Man. He suffered for sins upon the cross. 
H c died for us there so that we might be 
saved. Now He lives again. He is in 
heaven a living, loving Saviour, who is able 
to bless and to save all who turn to Him. 
So I will add another line of this text, and 
it will read-
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Whosoever shall call 

on the name of the 

Lord 

Call upon Him now. He is able to save 
all who look to Him. He is rich unto all 
that call upon Him. Years ago one of 
England's nobility, Lord --, who was an 
earnest Christian and a preacher of the 
gospel, was staying at Grantham in Lincoln
shire. \\ hile he was there he was called upon 
morning after morning by tramps who came 
up from the common lod5ing-house in the
town. They came begging and always 
received something at his hands. Perhaps 
he was unwise. Perhaps they were un
worthy. But he was rich to them all, and 
gave money or clothing to every one of 
them. He was in that like the Master he 
served. He has blessing for every one who 
comes to Him. His own words are : " Him 
that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast 
out." Blessing is in His hands for all who 
come. Salvation at infinite cost has been 
provided for sinners, and the simple blessed 
message of the gospel verse is, now that I 
add the last line-

\\ hosoever I shall I call 

on the name of the 

Lo r d  I s h a l l b e

saved. 
----------

There is 110 doubt about the word shall.

It occurs twice over in the verse. \\ hoso
ever shall call shall be saved. Every one 
needs salvation. Salvation has been provided 
for every one, and every one whosoever shall 
call on the name of the Lord shall be saved. 
Salvation is without cost to us. But it cost 
our Lord everything. He had to suffer and 
die if we were to be saved. Well may those 
who believe upon Him yield their lives to 
Him in willing service. 



SCATTERED SEED. 

WORDS OF PEACE. 

ltbe ltwo <tlasses. 

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

RoM. v. 8. 

" 0 CLASSES-Saved or Lost! 
Though Yery short, yet the im
portance of this question cannot 
be overestimated. Under one or 
other of the terms you must 

certainly find yourself, and your eternal 
happiness or misery depends on which it is. 
Either you are saved, and therefore waiting 
for that moment which shall usher you into 
a state of eternal happiness; or, dreadful 
alternative ! you are in the condition of 
those who are lost, and are fast hurrying on 
to that moment which must settle for ever 
your destiny, and consign you beyond the 
reach of hope. \Ve would press upon you a 
word from the Scriptures: "It is appointed 
unto men once to die, but after this the 
judgment" (Heb. IX. 2 7 ). Most surely you 
are rapidly advancing on the journey of life, 
and how near you may be to its close who 
can tell! The end may be near. But, near 
or remote, what can be of more concern 
than your own Eternity 7 Where is it to be 
spent, and with whom? Amidst the bright 
glories of Heaven or the dark miseries of 
Hell? In the Father's House, at the Saviour's 
side, and with all the saved from every land. 
"In My Father's House are many mansions: 
I go to prepare a place for you, that where I 
am, there ye may be also" (John xiv. 2). 
Or, awful thought! in the prison-house of 
hell, with the devil and his angels, and all 
the impenitent wicked of every age? "The 
rich man also died, and was buried ; and in 
hell he lift up his eyes, being in torments" 
(Luke XVI. 23). Now, we may forget our 
sorrow, or even our misery, for a little while 
in welcome sleep, but there will be no sleep 
in hell. Now, we may find a quiet corner 
and weep alone, and find relief in solitude, 
but no quiet, no solitude, no relief will ever 
be found there. There the millionaire and 
the pauper, the cultured and the depraved, 
find themselves upon a common level. The 

infidel is no longer a scorner; he has !1?w 
become a believer in all the solemn reaht1es 
declared in the Bible, but belit:f to him has 
come too late. "The devils also believe and 
tremble" (James 11. 19), and it avails them 
naught. Hope shall flee away, and dark 
despair shall complete its awful work. Rut 
enough ! enough ! 

Blessed be God, the day of grace still 
lingers. "God so loved the world, that He 
gave His only begotten Son, that w�osoever 
believeth in Him should not pensh, but 
have everlasting life" (John 111. 16). 1!1 the 
Cross we see God's perfect love to the smner 
displayed ; and how perfectly He has, 
through the sacrifice of Christ, eternally 
settled the whole question of sin for the 
believer, and fully met every divine require
ment, and that according to His infinite 
holiness and justice. Such is God's great 
salvation which He freely offers to you. If 
you simply believe in Jesus as your Saviour, 
and His blood as having made a complete 
atonement for sin, you are warranted in 
knowing that you are, through faith, justified 
by Him from all things (whether you feel it 
or not), just because Cod has said you are. 
Hear His Word, and have peace with God, 
" for by Him all that believe are justified 
from all things." 

It is difficult, more than difficult, for either 
writer or reader fully to realize the force of 
these two words, "Saved--Lost." All that 
is solemn, weighty, important-all that is 
blessed or miserable, both for Time and 
Eternity, is included in those words. Were 
every reader of these pages and every hearer 
of the gospel to be described according to 
truth, these two words would suffice for all. 
There is no third class; no middle ground 
in Scripture. Hence we read that "he 
that believeth on Him is not condemned; 
but he that believeth not is rondem1ltd al

ready, because he hath not believed in the 
Name of the only begotten SoN OF Goo" 
(John 111. 1 8 ). God's salvation is for lost 
man, but the difficulty lies in this, that man 
will not believe or own he is lost. As one 
has forcibly said, '' Young, brave, polite, 
intelligent, but lost I Beautiful, amiable, 
honoured, beloved, but lost I Wealthy, 
idolized, caressed, flattered, but lost I Scrio�s,
courteous, moral, affectionate., but lost I Dis-
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creet, benevolent, educated, a church-goer,
but lost I" Remember, that although every
qualification and advantage here mentioned
most truthfully applied to you, you are still
lost if not a believer in the LORD }Esus
CHRIST. 

In the study of the Bible we see there are
but two classes, of people in the world before
God: (1) Those who are saved (1 John v.
1 2). (2) Those who are not (John 111. 36).
\\ e find one class spoken of as having
" passed from death unto life" (John Y. 24;
1 John m. 14); as having "everlasting life"
(John v. 24); as having "forgiveness of
sins" (Eph. r. 7). And we see another
class spoken of as being "children of wrath"
(Eph. 11. 3); "without Christ, having no
hope, and without God in the world" (Eph.
11. 12 ). We see, in fact, mankind divided
into two great classes of forgiven and un•
forgiven. 

Be assured God is not against you, though
He hates your sins ; Jesus did not come to
make God love us, but to express the com
passion that was already in His hearl
toward us. 

" God commendetlt Iris love toward us, i11

that, while we were )'el sinners, Christ died
for us" (Rom. v. 8). God did not require
to be reconciled to us, as some in the dark
ness of their minds suppose, but we, as rebel
sinners against His righteous throne, needed
to be reconciled to Him. "For if, when
we were enemies, we were reconciled to God
by the death of His Son, much more, being
reconciled, we shall be saved by His life"
( Rom. v. 10). Look and live.

C.H. M.

"3ust as 3 an1." 

W}III�., HE moment a sinner takes his true
place as one thoroughly lost, guilty,
and undone, as one who is so bad
that he cannot possibly be worse,
there is an immediate, a divine

settlement of the entire question of sin. The
grace of God deals with sinners; and when
I know myself to be a sinner I know myself
to be one whom Christ came to save. The
more clearly any one can prove me to be a
sinner, the more clearly he establishes my
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title to the love of God and the work of
Christ. "For Christ also hath once suffered
for sins, the just for the unjust, that He
might bring us to God" (1 Peter m. 18).
Now, if I am unjust, I am one of those very
people for whom Christ died, and I am
entitled to all the benefits of His death.

"There is not a just man upon the earth"
(Eccles. nr. 20); and inasmuch as I am
"upon the earth," it is plain I am unjust.
If I accept God's testimony in this it is
equally clear that Christ died for me; for it
is the same God who shows me in the Word
that I am the ungodly sinner, who tells me
that Christ died for the ungodly. Since,
therefore, Christ died for me, it is my happy
privilege to enter into the immediate enjoy
ments of the fruits of His sacrifice.

This is as plain as plainness itself. It

demands no effort whatsoever. I am not
called to be anything but just what I am.
I am not called to feel, to experience, to
realize anything. The Word of God assures
me that Christ died for me just as I am ;
and if He died for me, and I believe in
Him, I am as safe as He is Himself. There
is nothing against me. Christ met all. He
not only suffered for my "sins," but He
made an end of sin ; and He has introduced
me into a new position in association with
Himself, and there I stand before God, free
from all charge of sin and all fear of judg-
ment (Rom. v111. 1 ). C. H. M.

<Brace anb Salvation. 

To-day, God is dealing with men in ( ;race.
He is proclaiming Salvation to' the lost:

"The GRACE OF 00D that BRINOETH 
SALVATION hath appeared to all 
men" (Titus 11. 1t). 

"Justified freely by HIS GRACE, 
through the redemption that is in 
Christ Jesus" ( Rom. 111. 24). 

It is of God's grace alone, not by human
merit, or man's good works, that sinners
an.: save<l. If you an.: willinrr to be
saved on God's terms, in God's time and
way, His salvation is within your reach.

"It is of FAITH, that it might be by 
Grace" (Rom. ,, . 16). 

"NOW Is the Day of Salvation'• 
(2 C,,r. , 1. 2). 
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FOR YOUNG MEN. 

B 1Suriet'> <tit\? ant'> its 'UUlitneaa. 

HE city of Gezer is mentioned in 
fourteen passages. It was a Levi ti cal 
city captured by the Israelites, but 
not fully reduced ; so for many 
years the Canaanites and the Israel-

ites lived side by side. We are told that 
David conquered and killed giants there, and 
Pharaoh captured it and gave it as a wedding 
present to his daughter when she married 
Solomon ; and other details regarding the 
city. 

But the existence of Gezer had been for
gotten. In the first edition of Smith's Bible

Dictionary, we are told that the site is un
known. Since that was written, the city of 
Gezer has been rediscovered. 

A mound known as the Tell-el-Jezar was 
suspected to be the site of the old city of 
Gezer, and in 187 4 this suspicion was turned 
into certainty by the discovery of an inscrip
tion on a rock, which reads, "The boundary 
of Gezer." My purpose here is to show how 
the discoveries since made confirm the Bible 
story. 

The city of Gezer, or rather the remains, 
are not merely on one plane. In those old 
days they did not always build stone struc
tures, but put mud and straw or wattle to
gether, and so a house· of th�t _kind more
easily came down than a bmldmg of the 
present day. The further result was that 
when a house came down, the rains fell upon 
it and washed a surface over it, and so one 
house, when rebuilt, would rest upon another, 
and, in like manner, one city upon another. 
Hence if you cut down through the ground 
at Gezer now, it is as if you made an incision 
into a sandwich roll ; you can see all the 
layers of the sandwich, so to speak. 

That is most valuable, because it not or�ly 
gives us history, but it gives us history of 
successive periods, and enables us to test, not 
one, but many periods of our Old Testament 
with each other. 

To come to some of the points which have 
been made clear by �Ir. Macalister's re
searches: Our Old Testament tells us that 

some who lived in the neighbourhood of 
Gezer were dwellers in caves. They are 
called Horites, and Horite means a ca,·e
dweller. And one of the first things estab
lished was that the aboriginal inhabitants of 
Gezer did not live in houses, but in caves, 
some 1 2 feet by 30 feet, sometimes in one 
suite of caves, like a flat. There the primi
tive cave man lived, and there his house is 
to this day. 

In the midst of a story which is full of 
miracle, our Bible tells us the history of the 
capture of Jericho. There is one detail in 
that event which is worth noting. It is 
implied that one form of the currency of 
money in the time of Joshua was that it 
was circulated in ingots of gold. One of the 
temptations of Achan was a wedge or tongue 
of gold, of about fifty shekels weight. Mr. 
M. says that in a stratum approximating to
the time of Joshua, he found two ingots of
gold, one of which was shaped like a tongue,
flat, a little bent, and rounded at the end, and
he weighed it and found that its weight was
approximately fifty shekels of gold. The
Bible moves in the realm, not of fiction, but
fact, and when we test the history of the
letter and the history of the earth-book the
two coincide.

Our Old Testament tells us, again and 
again, what a temptation it was to the 
Israelites to see and to be led astray by calf
worshipping nations in the midst of which 
they dwelt. It is a matter of most frequent 
oc�urrence in Gezer to find little calf charms, 
which were hung round about the necks of 
those who worshipped them-Canaanites, 
and, afterwards, Israelites, as they fell into 
the sins of those by whom they were sur
rounded. 

There is another very interesting point. 
I )avid is recorded by the Bible to have slain 
a number of giants at Gezer. Our friends, 
when we r,ome into the region of criants 
1 

. b ' 

e evate their eyebrows, and say we are coming 
into the realm of myth. But one of the most 
striking passages in the book is that in which 
he tells of the discovery of "a ve1y remark
able cemetery. The stature of the bodies in 
the tombs was unusual for Palestine, where 
men of great height are exceptional : in one 
case the �tature would have been anywhere 
remarkable. We seemed almost on the point 
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of coming into contact with the Philistine 
giants whom David'::; men slew at Gezer. 
llut the government permit expired, and we 
were regretfully compelled to leave this 
suggestive field of work unexamined." Later 
(in the spring of 1907) Mr. M. reports the 
opening of a grave 9 feet by 3 feet, and 
speaks of " the great lengtlt which char
acterizes all these tomb,." 

In regard to the details of Canaanite wor
ship, the Old Testament tells us that it was 
usually conducted on what are called " high 
places," and that worship was frequently 
associated with infanticide. In Leviticus 
xvm. we are told, for example, that the 
people were not to burn their children to 
l\folech. In Isaiah LXV. and LXVI. the 
prophet complained that the people offered 
to God unclean animals, and told them 
that God abhorred the sacrifice of swine's 
flesh. 

In Gezer every one of these points has 
been discovered as accurate. A high place 
of baked clay was found standing in a promi
nent part of the old city, and part of the pile 
itself is one vast cemetery of infant remains, 
not more than a week old. Some of the 
bones of the children bear marks of the 
action of fire, and underneath the Canaanite 
altar itself, on the Gezer high place, was a 
pil� of bones, many of which were those of 
swme. 

Mr. 1\1. has also investigated with most 
striking results the inscriptions on jar-handles 
or other broken pottery. There is one group 
of names which occurs with great regularity 
-the names of l\fareshah (or l\1emshath),
Heber, Ziph, and Socho. If you look in the
genealogy of the potters in r Chronicles 1v.
, 6-2 3 1 you will find the names of these very
men, the craftsmen of Judah.

And more than this, on the jar-handles is 
stamped the inscription, "For the king," 
which is exactly what we read in verse 23 :

'' There they dwelt with the king for his 
work." In all, eleven names have been 
found on pottery which also occur in the 
passage in Chronicles. 

There are one or two details of surpassing 
interest. By calculation, it has been found 
who "the king" was· under whom those 
potters first came into prominence, and who 
the successive kings were that those craftsmen 
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lived under. They first came into prominence 
in the reign of King J oash. You find that 
King Joa.sh got into touch with craftsmen 
over the restoration of Cod's house, and over 
the reformation that he made in his kingdom 
-a most natural time in which the potters
should come into contact with the king and
dwell with him for his work.

In the genealogy there are two very im
probable things, on the surface. We are 
told that one of the potters of Judah married 
a daughter of King Pharaoh. It does not say 
whether she was a legitimate daughter or not; 
still, the marriage of Pharaoh's daughter to a 
J udean potter sounds unlikely. Yet it has 
been found that, at that very period, on the 
arms of the potters of Judah is introduced a 
scarab.eus, which is a purely Egyptian symbol, 
and not Hebrew at all. And you find this 
verystriking fact-that the scarabreus appears 
at intervals, and it is also dropped at 
intervals, and the times at which it is dropped 
correspond to the reigns of the good kings 
who would have nothing to do with idolatry. 

There is a man called Benhanan, of 
Abdhadad, whose name appears in the gene
alogy of Judah ( r Chron. rv. 20 ). Hadad is 
a Syrian god, and it seems unlikely that the 
man should be called after a Syrian idol. 
But the date at which he lived corresponds 
with the date when King Ahaz was intro
ducing from Damascus the worship of Hadad, 
the god of Damascus. 

And so point after point brings us to the 
same conclusion. We have in the Bible a 
record which we can trust. Men may doubt 
it, but fearless investigation only strengthens 
our faith in it, by showing that the events 
narrated are not inv�ntions or legends, or 
myths or fables, but historical facts. We are 
building not on sand, but on the Rock of 
Ages, when we trust its message, and rest our 
souls upon its promises. 

THE WORD OF GOD. 

THE soul engaged with the Scriptures is 
like a man in a skiff upon a calm and bound
less sea. Now he spreads his sail and skims 
across_ the �road water ; anon he lets go his
soundrng hne to fathom its depths · but 
whether exploring lengths, breadth's or 
depths, he is alike filled with wonder at the 
immeasurable water. 



SCA l'TERED SEED. 

FOR YOUNG BELIEVERS. 

�berc is 1Hotbing like tbe 

ctross. 

LOOK around. What can I see?
Heathenism, men worshipping stocks
and stones ; Christendom that would
often disgrace a heathen ; yet good
ness and wisdom evidenced in the

midst of it all. What can I think? All is
confusion. The goodness and wisdom I see
lead me, in spite of me, to God, and the
thoughts of God confound me when I see
all the evil. Philosophy, poor philosophy,
would justify the evil to justify God. But
when I see Christ the riddle is gone. I
see perfect good m the midst of the evil,
occupied with it and then suffering under it.
My heart rests. I find one Object that
satisfies all its wants-rises above all its
cravino-s. I have what is good in goodness
itself. t> I see what is above evil, which was
pressing on me. My heart has got rest in
good, and a good w�ich is sue� in the
midst of and above evil, and that is what I
want· and I have got relief, because I have

' . . found in that One what is power over it.
But I o-o a little further and I get a great
deal mire. I follow this Blessed One from
whom all have received good, and who has
wrought it with unwearied patience, and I
hear the shouts of a giddy multitude, and
I trace the dark plans of jealous enemies,
men who cannot bear good; 1 see high
judges who c�nno! occupy themselves with
what is despised 111 the world, and would
quiet malice by letting it have its way, �nd
goodness the victim of it. But a li�tle
thought leads me to se� 111 a nearer view
what man is: hatred against God and good.
Oh, what a display! The truest friend
denies the nearest betrays, the weaker ones
who a;e honest flee. Priests set to have com
passion on ignorant failu�e plead fu_rious�y
ao-ainst innocence. The Judge washmg his
h�nds of condemned innocence. Goodness
absolutely alone, and

_ 
the w

_
orld,

_ 
all men,

enmity, universal enmity, agamst 1t. Perfect
light has brought out the darkness ; perf":ct
love, jealous hatred. Self would have its

way, and not have God; and the cross
closes the scene as far as man is concerned.
The carnal mind is enmity against God.
But oh! here is what I want. Oh ! where
can I turn from myself? Can I set up to be
better than my neighbours? No, it is myself.
The sight of a rejected Christ has discovered
myself to myself; the deepest recesses of
my heart are laid bare, and self, horrible
self, is there. Rut not on the cross. There
is none. And the infinite love of God rises
and shines in its own perfection above it all.
I can adore God in love, if I abhor myself.
Man is met, risen above, set aside in his
evil, absolute as it is in itself when searched
out. The revelation of God in Christ has
proved it in all its extent on the cross. That
was hatred against love in God; but it was
perfect love to those that were hating it, and

· love when and where they were such. It
was the perfect hatred of man, and the
perfect love of God doing, for him that
hated him, what put away the hatred and
blotted out the sin that expressed it. There
is nothing like the cross. It is the meeting
of the perfect sin of man with the perfect
love of God. �in risen up to its highest
point of evil, and gone, put away, and lost,
in its own worst act. God is above man
even in the height of his sin ; not in allow
ing it, but in putting it away by Christ dying
for it in love. The soldier's insulting spear,
the witness, if not the instrument of death,
was answered by the blood and water which
expiated and purified from the blow which
brought it out. Sin was known, and to have
a true heart it must be known, and God was
known, known in light, and the upright
heart wants that, but known in perfect love,
before which we had no need to hide or
screen the sin. No sin allowed, but no sin
left on the conscience. All our intercourse
with God founded on this-grace reigning
through righteousness.

J. N. D.

" l\fy soul Thou keepest who never sleepest, 
':\fol i;;loom the deepest, 

There is light above. 
Thine eyes behold me, 

Thine arms enfold me, 
Thy ,, ord has told me 

That ' God is Lore.' " 
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WORDS FOR WORKERS. 

<tbriat 'trulrougbt ttbrougb me. *T is one thing to ask what can I do 
for Christ and quite another to ask 
what can Christ do through me. The 
first is limited by my weakness-the 
second is limited only by His power 

and choice. The apostle Paul says in Rom. 
xv. 18: "I will not dare to speak of any
things save those which Christ wrought
through me for the obedience of the
Gentiles." He thus recognized that he was
but a channel through whom the blessing
was flowing. The source was in "the l\Iaster 
and not in the servant. It was Christ who 
wrought, the apostle was but the means used 
by His all-wise and all-powerful hand. The 
work was Christ's, His was the glory and the 
praise for all that was done through the 
messenger, though He in grace will attribute 
to the servant and reward him for all that He 
possibly can. 

These words put the matter in its right 
form and let the servant be seen in his true 
place. 

The same humility of mind is manifest in 
Barnabas and Paul rehearsing what signs and 
wonders God had wrought through them 
while they were on their missionary journey. 
The work was God's, they were instruments. 
To-day God is willing to employ us as His 
vessels in that which He is doing in grace in 
this world. The responsibility of being clean 
rests with us. Vessels unto honour, sancti
fied, meet for the l\Iaster's use, prepared unto 
every good work. The channel may be 
blocked and this will hinder the blessing 
flowing. 

Shall we not afresh place ourselves in the 
Lord's hands and ask Him for grace to be 
fit for Him to work throt(flt us? He seeks 
vessels for His service, but they must be 
clear of obstructions and clean for Him to 
employ in the blessed service of making 
known the grace of God among men. 

'' l\Iake me a channel of blessing to-day, 
:\fake me a channel of blessing I pray; 
'.\I y life possessing, my service blessing, 
'.\fake me a channel of blessing to-day." 

So 

GLEANINGS. 

C.HRIST stood before God taking the effect 
of 111)' work ; I am before God taking the 
effect of His work. 

WHEN I know that God is love, should I 
believe any act of love is too great for Him 
to do? 

WHAT a thought! God has found me a 
poor sinner, and given me that eternal life 
which is in His Son. 

THE whole question is not whether sin 
tempts or not, but whether it reigns or not. 

ARE we speaking for Christ as we have 
opportunity? If not we are still in posses
sion of a dumb devil. 

" l\IANY a believer Lives in the cottage 
of doubt when he might live in the mansion 
of faith." 
THREE JEWELS FOR A CHRISTIAN'S 

CASKET. 

His hope. The Lord's coming (Titus 11. 13). 
His joy. The Lord Himself (Phil. 1v. 4-). 
His aim. The Lord's glory ( 1 Cor. x. 3 1 ).

NOTICES. 
.........-

The magazine can be divided into four complete 
tracts by cutting the thread. 

l\lSS., short, simple, striking, will be much appre
ciated, and should be sent to-

ING LIS FLEMING, 
75 Viewforth, 

, Edinburgh. 
Orders for the l\lagazine should be addressed to 

�he publishers. 

By INOLIS FLEMINO. 

HEROES TRUE. I HEROINES BRAVE.
Ootb boards, u. Cloth boards, 1s. 

Tlrat wl"mes aref"lly ill"slrated a,uJ altractiw/y &lw11d. 

"Scattered Sud,. is f>"/Jlislud 111111,t/rly al 

THE CENTRAL BIBLE TRUTH DEPOT, 
12 Paternoster Row, London, E.C. 

h can also be obtained 1brou11:b aoy bookseller· and at 
the Bible and Tract Depet, 373 Eliul>etb Street,' S) doey, 
N.S.W. 
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SCA TJ"ERED SEED. 

"$A \'ED." This is one of the gladdest words in the English language. It thrills us as we hear its sound and rejoices our hearts as we know that fellow-creatures have been delivered from fire or wreck or other peril. 
* * * * * "Saved." Such was the single wordcabled home by one who bad for a long time been given up for lost. The vessel on which he had voyaged had been wrecked, and it was feared that all on board had perished until the simple cablegram gladdened his woebegone wife. 
* * * * * 

"Saved." The lifeboat crew have been successful. After battling with the tempest the wreck was reached, at length, and all on board were rescued from the watery gra,·e which had threatened them. What joy was the portion of the watchers on shore when the cry "All saved" fell upon their ears and filled their hearts with thanksgiving. 
* * * * * "Saved." "\Vhat must I do to be saved?" was the jailor's cry at Philippi. He knew his need as a sinner now. He was unfit for the presence of God, wh<?se power had been sh�)\m in the earthquake which had shaken the pnson and burst open its doors. How simple the answer, "Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved and thy house." The work for his salvation had been done long since-done by the Saviour, the Son of God, upon Calvary's Cross. i ow the jailor might be blessed through faith in Him who did it all and who now sits on the throne of God. And that same hour salvation was known by him. 
* * * * •"Saved." Are you saved? You need to be. You are a sinner. You have gone your own way and done your own will. God has not been in your thoughts. He has not had His place in your life. You have been Satan's bondslave. You need salvation. You need it Now, and it may be yours NOWif you turn in faith to the Saviour. The word is simple and clear: 

"BELIEVE ON THE LORD JESUS 
CHRIST, AND THOU SHALT BE SAVED." 

Acn, XVI. 31 

�bat hi 'Ulllbat 3 ba\>e jf ouni,. 

" H, it is almost too good to be true ! to know that the past can be taken away and a new life be given to me. That is what I have found." So said a young lady who had recently come to a knowledge of the Lord Jesus Christ as her Saviour. As she spoke the words she pointed to her open Dible and indicated the verse : " If any man be in Christ, he is a new creatu�eold things are passed away, behold, all thmgs are become new." The speaker had come into contact with a Christian lady while staying in an hotel. She had long folt the hollowness and �reality of the life of pleasure and self-seekmg she had lived, and had longed with an earnest longing for a something-she knew not what. When conversing with a Christian, she exclaimed, " I belie,·e that what I want most is to meet a real, downright Christian ! " Hitherto she had only met four or five Christians-real Christians-in her whole life, and. had never felt that she could speak to any one of them, 9ut now she was able to tell out her heart's deep desires. She was asked to go to a Christian Convention, and gladly accepting the invitation. was introduced to a meeting where a large number of Christians were together. Now the truth had given light to her soul. "The precious blood" which had cleansed her from her sins had purchased her for Him who died. Her heart was satisfied at long last, and henceforth the secret of true happiness was hers in knowing and serving the Lord Jesus her Savioµr. Her face was aglow with the light of new-found peace and joy jo believing, and she went forth to s�ek to win others for· the Saviour who had won her for Himself. 
... 

"The time is short ! If thou wouldst work for 
God, it must be now. 

If thou wouldst win a i,rland for thy brow : 
redeem the time. 

I sometimes feel the thread of life is slender, 
And soon with me the labour will be wrought. 
Then grows my heart to other hearts more tender-

The time is short.'' 
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Ube IPrcacbcr's IDrcant. 

OME years ago a preacher: sad at 
heart, flung himself down, as Elijah 
did under the juniper tree, dis
heartened. "Oh ! Lord, let me 
die," was his cry. His ministry 

had been without manifold results, and he 
longed to be removed. 

He fell asleep, and in his sleep he 
dreamed, and this was his dream : his own 
congregation-himself the preacher. Never 
before had he felt so near to God, so con
scious of the awful greatness of eternity. 
His heart overflowed in holy yearning, his 
lips had been touched by the live coal, and 
the words, like flowing lava, burned as they 
came. His soul was in the agony of travail
ing for souls. Then, at all events, he did 
preach 

'• As though ne'er he'd preach again, 
A dying man lo dying men." 

Unction, fire, melting, beseeching " even to 
tears," his that day. And in his dream how 
did the congregation appear? Never before 
had they been so listless and inattentive, 
yawning to right of him, yawning to left of 
him; watches fumbled out on all sides to 
see when this weary harangue would come 
to a close. 

Just as he is closing one last appeal to 
them to be reconciled to God and to come 
to Christ in that day of fleeting grace, the 
door opened, and a stranger walked up the 
aisle and seated himself right in front of 
the preacher and listened to it all. Every 
eye is turned upon him as he slowly 
rises. Hush! he addresses the heart-broken 
preacher. "Oh! sir, come you to HELL 
with that offer of mercy, and you'll not 
have an unmoved audience"; and the 
minister stops and looks at the stranger. 
It was the DEVIL. 

That was the dream ; but this is the fact 
-the reality. There is no hope beyond
the tomb-no gospel for hell-no plan of
grace for the place of eternal woe. Oh,
awake! and think of it. To you this day
there is the offer of mercy from the living,
loving, gracious God. To-morrow may be
too late, the Gospel ground may be swept

from beneath your feet, and your eyes be 
lifted up in torment for ever. If you value 
your never-dying soul, come at once to the 
Lord. 
"Why <lo you linger? \\'hy do you linger? 

Oh, when will you haste to be i:aveu? 
Your time is flying fast, and your day "ill oon he 

past, 
Oh ! arouse you and come to be Sa\·ed-" 

(Ad,1pled. 

Job * 0\\' instructive a story is that of 
this remarkable man. 

He sank from the heights of 
prosperity to the depths of destitu
tion, then he was raised from 

those depths to a better status than he had 
previously enjoyed; and, along with this, he 
acquired a knowledge of God (and this is 
the greatest of all possessions) which he did 
not know at first. He was far more than 
doubly compensated. 

That he was an actual personage is beyond 
doubt. "Ye have heard," says the apostle 
James, "of the patience of Job and have 
seen the end of the Lord." \\'e, in reading 
the story, might justly accuse him of im
patience, but not so does God, who knows 
how to appraise the sorrows of the tried and 
tempted, as man does not, while the end 
that the Lord had in view for the sufferer 
was one of great pity and tender mercy. 

When the sun broke through the clouds, 
and when the tempest was over, Job was an 
infinite gainer. 

That which is noticeable is that all through 
his ordeal he spoke of God the thing which 
was right. Not so did his three friends. 
They said many things correct enough in 
themselves, but deplorably inapplicable to 
the case before them. Their ministry was 
misdirected, useless, irritating. They did 
not serve God nor Job. .They had come 
from their own place, as we read, and not 
from the counsel-chamber of God's presence, 
where, alone, wisdom for any kind of true 
ministry can be found. Job, on the other 
hand, driven by their envenomed shafts to 
utter words hasty and wrong, took care to 
speak of God the thing that was right. He 
was fFee to condemn himself for any sin of 
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which he was consciously guilty, however 
ignorant he may have been of the deeper 
fact of sin itself, as the moving spring of 
the nature of fallen man; but, saving that 
he charged God with counting him for an 
enemy, he cherished a lovely spirit of rever
ence and holy fear. 

His first words, when the appalling 
disaster of the total destruction of his family 
and goods was told him, were perfectly mag
nificent : "The Lord gave and the Lord 
hath taken away, blessed be the name of the 
Lord," said he. He "worshipped." Could 
such an expression be surpassed ? 

True, he knew not the dark designs of 
Satan behind the scenes, nor did he see the 
Hand, strong and kind, which, while per
mitting, also restrained those satanic designs. 
None the less, as the strokes fell in their 
rapid succession, he added to them all : 
" Blessed be the name of the Lord." Such 
being the case, one would predicate of 
such a saint nothing but a course of uniform 
spiritual victory. The heart which could 
bless the Lord under the weight of so great 
an avalanche of sorrow would surely rise 
superior to every lesser attack of the foe, 
whether external or internal. Let me quote, 
however, his last recorded words: "I have 
heard of Thee by the hearing of the ear, but 
now mine eye seeth Thee, wherefore I abhor 
myself and repent in dust and ashes." How 
came this about? How could the worshipper 
in chapter I descend from his sunny heights 
of gratitude, submission, and worship to the 
dust and ashes of self-abhorrence? 

Was it the same " self" in each case ? 
The same man? It was. But he had to 
wade through forty-two chapters of bitter 
soul exercise ere he reached that point. He 
had to learn himself. 

It is one thing to see God's hand in gift, 
another to see God Himself in holiness. 
What He gives is one trung, what He is, 
is another, though ever the same God. 
When we know Him in His nature we 
appreciate His gifts all the more, but we 
ourselves are vastly different. We repent in 
dust and ashes. Oh ! blessed and infinitely 
valuable lesson, whether of forty chapters or 
forty years of wilderness experiences-this 
repudiation of self. 

Now what was the turning-point in Job's 
84 

life? What brought about the marvellous 
change from penury to opulence, and from 
ashes to honour? On what new pedestal 
did he stand? It was the effect of a new 
vision-not that of his losses, not of his 
moral superiority, but it was a sight of the 

T ,, 'd 
Lord. 11 Now mine eye seeth hee, sa1 
he, " Wherefore I abhor myself in dust and 
ashes." That sight made the difference. 
His "hitherto" had been, despite its heights 
and glories, only one of hearing by the 
ear; good so far, but now then! is seeing 
by the eye, perception, vision. The soul 
and heart were reached. A deeper lesson 
had been learned. He had been the best of 
men ; now he vowed himself the very worst. 
And the discovery of this, each for himself, 
is the way of salvation. Job had seen God 
as Creator in chapters xxxvm and xxx1x, 
and, better still, had learned Him as " find
ing a ransom "-redemption-in chapter 
xxxm. Here lay the blessed turning-point. 
It is just this sight-God omnipotent in 
creation and gracious in redemption, meeting 
the case of poor guilty man in the death of 
His dear Son-that teaches the double lesson 
of sin on our part and grace on His. 

The right knowledge of God, and not only 
of His benefactions, leads the heart into the 
region of everlasting praise and worship. 

As has been said: We thank Him for His 
gifts; we praise Him for what He has done, 
but we worship Him for what He is. 

J. \\'. s.

(tonbcmncb tllreab\2. 
THE VERDICT DELIVER.ED : 

"GUILTY BEFORE Goo" (Rom. lll. 19). 

THE JUDGMENT PR.ONOUNCED: 

"THE WAGES OF SIN IS DEATH" (Rom. VI. 23). 

THE PENALTY BORNE: 

"For CH RIST also hath once suffered for sins, 
the Just for the unjust, that He might bring us to 
God·• ( I Peter 111. 18). 

THE PARDON OFFER.ED: 

"Be it known unto You that thro11ch THIS 
MAN (Christ Jesus) is preached unto You the 
forgiveness of sins, and by H 1 M all that believe 
are justified from ALL things, from which ye could 
not lie justified by the law of Moses" (Acts Xlll. 

38, 39). 
READER, HAVK \'QU ACCEPTED THIS rARDON? 





SCA TIERED SEED. 

FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 

Spring· <tleaning. 

IL Y and Kate have determined to 
have a thorough spring cleaning. 
All their dolls are to be washed. 
The dolls' clothes are on the line, 
drying. The furniture is to be well 

cleaned, and even the roof of the house is 
to have a good scrubbing! 

Fine fun it is, no doubt, for these two 
dear little lassies to be imitating their elders 
in this way. For you may be sure that is 
the reason why they do it. Imitating their 
elders! They know very well what mother 
does when she has a spring cleaning ; how 
everyone is busy cleaning furniture, carpets, 
pictures, and the floors and walls of every 
room in the house. And so they think they 
will do the same. 

,vhy do people have spring cleaning? 
Why do they have any cleaning at all? 
\Vhy are floors scrubbed, carpets swept, mats 
shaken, furniture dusted, and clothes washed? 
Because dirt is horrible and unwholesome. 
All sensible people love cleanliness, and 
would feel uncomfortable and unhappy if 
surrounded by dirty things. 

Now if we don't like to have dirty things 
in our houses, be sure that God does not 
like anything of the sort in heaven. Nothing 
that defiles can enter there. If we like to 
see everything clean and bright, be sure that 
God must have everything clean and holy in 
heaven. 

People say that they would like to go to 
heaven. But they too often forget that 
heaven is GOD'S dwelling-place, and that 
He could not let anything or anybody be 
there that would be offensive to His eye. 

So it is clear that no sinners can ever go 
to heaven unless first they are cleansed from 
their sins. It is of no use for people to say 
they mean to go to heaven, unless they get 
all their black stains of sin washed away by 
the precious blood of Christ, which "cleanseth 
us from all sin" ( 1 John r. 7 ). 

It is not enough to make up our minds to 
go to heaven. \\'e must remember that God 
is too holy to have uncleansed sinners there. 
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But in spite of our sins He loves us, and 
wants to have us there. This is why He 
sent His dear Son to be our Saviour, through 
d'ying for us upon the cross. If we trust in 
Him, He cleanses us from all our wicked
ness, through what He has done for us at 
Calvary. Then, washed in His blood, we 
are fit for glory, and can gratefully say: 
"Unto Him that loved us, and washed us 
from our sins in His own blood ... to 
Him be glory . . . for ever and ever" 
(Rev. 1. 5, 6). H. P. B. 

" 

(tonfess }Vour jf aults. 
� 

HY that sorrowful face,Henry?" 
said we to a little fellow of some 
three years of age, who was 
running to his mamma, with the 
tears rolling down his cheeks. 

"I have eaten some currants in the 
garden, and I am going to tell mamma," he 
sobbed. 

He had disobeyed his mamma's word, 
which was never to touch the fruit in the 
garden ; but he loved his mamma too well 
to deceive her, and so he was running in to 
tell her he had been naughty. 

When a child really loves its parents, it 
will ever be ready to tell them everything. 
Do not hide your faults. Tell God all about 
yourself. He knows all, He sees you. Own 
all you have done to Him, and He will 
forgive. 

"
i[I

ATHER, lead me in Thy way, 
• Ever teach me day by day : 

• Teach me to be pure and true,
Show me what I ought to do.

" When in danger make me brave, 
:'vlake me know that Thou canst save: 
Keep me safe by Thy dear side, 
Let me in Thy love abide. 

·• When I'm tempted to do wrong,
J\lake me steadfa t, wise, and strong;
And when all alone I stand, 
Shidel me with Thy '.\lighty lland. 

"When my life seems hard and dry, 
�lay I press on cheerily ; 
l lelp me patiently to bear
l'ain and hard!>hip, toil or c11re."

X X. 





SCATTERED SEE.D. 

FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

jflao Signalling. 

,irA�LAG signalling is always interesting, 
and is watched eagerly by boys and 
girls. The waving of the different 
flags in various ways speaks to those 
who understand the system. Mes

sages of all kinds are sent. From coastguard 
stations, from lighthouses, and from other 
vantage points the signs are given to those on 
the sea or on the shore. The flags flash 
questions and answers, and make known the 
wants and wishes of the signallers, which are 
of the most varied kinds. 

It takes considerable practice to be able to 
signal properly, and many hours have to be 
spent at flag-signal drill before proficiency is 
attained. 

But boys and girls can send signals, and 
send them a long distance too. Just a little 
while since I received a short letter from a 
young friend of mine. He had been present 
at a Gospel meeting for young people. �fh<?re 
the Holy Spirit had shown him that his sms 
were many and that he needed salvation. 
The speaker had spoken of some who had 
shown signals of being in need. He had 
pressed the young people there and then to 
signal to the Saviour <?f sinners th_at they
needed Him ; and the little fellow did so at 
once and knew that he waR heard and 
answered. 

Thus it was he could write me and say-
" DEAR MR. --

" I've disobeyed the Lord. I've 
mocked Jesus by doing wrong thinf;S and 
spoiling my Bible. . . . I am sendm� up 
my rocket and saying, ' Lord, I need salva
tion.'" 

He knew that the Lord saved him, and at 
the end of his letter says: " I'm going to that 
glory home. . . . I'm going, too, to see the 
�aviour's face." 

Have you signalled your _need to the
Saviour? I >o so now. He will answer you 
at once, and make you peaceful, happy, and 
useful. 
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3 <tannot <So to <Sot', for Jl)ou. 

LITTLE girl of seven years of 
age was in great trouble about 
her sins, so much so that her 
father, who is a faithful servant 
of Christ, said of her, " That, to 

see her great sorrow about her soul, you 
might think she must be the greatest sinner 
in the world." 

But-no ! She had been a good and 
obedient child, and had been brought up in 
the fear of God. It was God's Holy Spirit 
who was showing her what her sins were in 
God's sight, and this made her foel herself 
so very sinful before Hirn. 

"Oh, dear papa," she said, as she came 
to tell him her trouble, "do pray for me 
that God will pardon all my sins and give 
me peace ! '' 

Afler praying and talking with the child, 
her father saw that his little girl was trusting 
to him instead of going to Jesus Christ for 
herself. So he unclasped her arms, which 
were fastened round his neck, and though 
he felt very sorry to leave her so unhappy, 
he tenderly said that his little girl could 
not be saved by !tis prayers. He told her 
that he must leave her quite alone with God, 
and that she must go to God herself, that 
the Lord Jesus could and would save her 
soul if she went to God through Him. 
The little girl entreated her father not 
to go away ; but he rose, and left the 
room. 

\\ hen quite alone, the trembling child 
knelt down and went by faith to the 
Saviour-she put her whole trust in Him ; 
and when her father, who had been pleading 
with God elsewhere, came again into the 
room, he found hi:- child quite happy. God 
had received her in His lo\'e, and had given 
her pardon and pt!ace in believing on His 
Son, the Lord Jesus Christ, and since that 
day this little girl has been a happy follower 
of the Lord Jesus Christ. 

No one can go to God for us, wql must go 
to Him ourselvt:s ; anrl if we go as poor, lost 
sinners, forsakin� our sins and seekin� His 
mercy in the Saviour's name, and through 
His precious blood, God will hive us pardon 
anJ peace, and 11 is Holy 'pirit. 



SCATTERED SEED. 

'ttbc 1klngs' (tlahna. 
(A PARABLJ..'.) 

HERE was once a very great King 
who reigned OYer a very great king
dom ; indeed, He was the greatest 
King that ever reigned, and had a 
Yast number of subjects under Him. 

He was a very good King too, and had a very 
kind heart. He loved His subjects so well 
that He thought nothing too good for them. 

One sad day an enemy of the King got in 
amongst His subjects, and by saying unkind 
things about Him sowed discord amongst 
them, so that very soon they all, rich and 
poor, old and young, rose up in rebellion 
against Him. 

Now, in that kingdom, the punishment 
for rebellion was death, and the King was 
greatly grieved to think that the people He 
loved so well had made themselves liable to 
such a penalty, and He began to consider 
what was to be done in order to save them 
from destruction. 

He had one Son, who was very dear to 
Him; indeed, He was the delight of His 
heart, and He always took Him into His 
confidence about everything which He 
wished to do; so He told the Prince that 
He wanted to sa,·e the people from the 
punishment which they had brought upon 
themselves. They consulted as to what 
could be done, and soon came to the con
clusion that there was no remedy except in the 
death of a substitute, one who was innocent 
of the crime of which the others were guilty. 

At once the Prince said, "My Father, I 
know you love them and want to save them, 
and as I delight to do what you wish, I will 
die instead of them." Was it not very kind 
of the Prince? But, you see, He, too, had a 
very loving heart, and did not wish to allow 
the rebels to be destroyed. It was a great 
grief to the King's heart to think of allowing 
His only Son to suffer, but He saw it was 
the only way to save His people, and so He 
gave Him up to die. 

Well, the day came when the Prince left 
His palace-home, and was given into the 
hands of wicked men, who hated Him and 
killed Him; yes, He was slain by the very 
men for whom He left His home to die. 

Now that the claims of the law were

satisfied arid that the King could righteously 
forgive them, He sent out heralds far and 
wide through His kingdom to proclaim a 
free pardon to every rebel who would lay 
down his arms and accept it. 

Some of them accepted the off er, laid 
down their arms and were freely forgiven ; 
others would not accept it, but continued in 
rebellion, and there was nothing left for the 
King but to allow the sentence of the law to 
be executed on them. 

Now I will tell you the meaning of my 
story. The great King is God. The enemy 
who sowed discord was Satan. \" ou and I 
and every other sinner are the rebel subjects, 
the Prince who died for us is the Lord Jesus, 
the Son of God ; and God has sent us a 
message to say that if we will only accept 
the Lord Jesus as our Saviour and come to 
Him for pardon, it will be freely given to us. 

And now, my reader, what are you going 
to do with God's message of love ? You, too, 
are a rebel, and if you do not come to Christ 
for salvation you must surely be lost, for 
there is no hope for you but in Him. To
day He offers you pardon, He has died to 
obtain it for you, will you accept it or reject 
it? "He was wounded for our transgressions. 
He was bruised for our iniquities, the chas
tisement of our peace was upon Him ; and 
by His stripes we are healed. All we like 
sheep have gone astray; we have turned 
every one to his own way: and the Lord 
hath laid upon Him the iniquity of us all" 
(Isa. Lill. 5, 6). 

As sinners we have brought upon our
selves the penalty of eternal banishment 
from God, but the sinless, holy Lord Jesus 
took our place when on the cross and bore 
to be forsaken by Go<l, so that we might 
bask in the sunshine of His presence for 
ever. 

God raised His Son from the dead and 
now He sits at His right hand in brighte t 
glory, for He must show through all the 
ages His delight in the One who delighted 
to do His will. 1 )o you want to give joy to 
the heart of the God who gave up so much 
for your sake? Then give the affections of 
your heart to the One whom He ddight to 
honour, even to His belovt:d Son, the Lord 
Jesus Christ. \\". 

S9 
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B1nono tbc Jnt,ians. 

HE following narrative, showing a 
10\·e for the Scriptures which is 
rare in these more favoured lands, 
is by one who for many years has 
been engaged in spreading the 

Gospel among the Indians of the Canadian 
North-West. 

One of our Indians, with his son, came 
away down from the distant hunting-grounds 
to fish on the shores of our Great Lakes. 
They made splendid fisheries and put up the 
white fish on a staging where the foxes and 
wolves could not reach them. One night the 
father said, "l\ly son, we leave to-morrow 
morning early, put the 'Book of Heaven' in 
your pack ; we go back one hundred and 
forty miles to our distant hunting-ground to 
join the mother and the others in the wig
wam home." So the young man put his 
Bible in his pack, that they might take it 
home. Later on, along came an uncle, and 
said to the young man, "Nephew, lend me 
the 'Book of Heaven,' that I may read a 
little; I have loaned mine." So the pack 
was opened, the Bible was taken out, and the 
man read for a time, and then placed the 
Bible back among the blankets and went 
out. 

The next morning the father and son 
started very early on their homeward journey. 
They strapped on their snowshoes and 
walked seventy miles, dug a hole in the snow 
at night, had prayers, and lay down and 
slept. Next morning they pushed on and 
made seventy miles more and reached home. 
That night the father said to his son, "Give 
me the ' Book of Heaven,' that the mother 
and the rest may read the Word and have 
prayers." As the son opened the pack, he 
said, " C ncle asked for the book two nights 
ago, and it was not put back." 

The father was disappointed, but said 
little. The next morning he rose early put 
a few cooked rabbits in his pack, and away 
he started. He walked that day seventy 
miles, and reached the camp where he and 
his son had stopped two nights before. The 
next day he had made the other seventy 
miles, and reached the lake, and found his 
Bible in his brother's wigwam. The next 
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morning he started again, and, walking in the 
two days one hundred and forty miles, was 
back at home once more. That Indian 
walked on snowshoes two hundred and 
eighty miles through the wild forest of the 
North-\\·est to regain his copy of the \\'�>rd of 
God. Would we do that much to regam our 
Bibles? Oh, the power of the Gospel! It 
can go down very low and reach men deeply 
sunken in sin, and can save them fully, 
and make them devout students and great 
lovers of the blessed Book ! 

�oo CSoo� to lbear ttlonc.

:\IISSIONAR Y visited some Sing
halese ,·illages in Ceylon. Stop
ping at one house, only one 
woman was to be seen. " \Ve sat 
down and talked to her; suddenly 

she sprang up and said, ' This is loo good lo 
lltar alone,· I must find some other women ! ' 
In a short time she returned with five." 

"'Too good, this Word, to hear alone·; thus thought 
Samaria's daughter standing by the well : 

Anci hast'ning village-v. ards she quickly brought 
Others to hear what Jesus had to tell : 

" ' Too good to hear alone, and I must share 
\\'ith other folk the gladness of this Word.' 

So spoke a daughter of Ceylon who ne'er 
Before the Gospel of God's grace had heard. 

"And we-who know the power of Jesus' Kame, 
And countless precious Gospel-blessings own

Can we account ourselves as free from blame, 
Whilst myriad souls in heathen bondage groan ? 

"Oh, may these women make us feel some shame 
And deem that \\ ord 'too good to hear alone '" ! 

(Selected.) 

Scripture mental Scene. 
No. 54. 

�X the broad battlements of an Eastern city 
111d] we see a woman, whose wild, wasted, and 

skeleton-like appearance renders her a fearful 
spectacle. With a frantic cry she throws herself at 
the feet of a princely person who is passing by, and 
whose countenance is full of anxiety and dejection. 
He listens to her address and passes on with a de
spairing gesture and looks of the deepest horror. 

ANSWER TO No. 52 (wrongly stated before). 
Genesis xxiv. 

ANSWER TO No. 53. Jeremiah xix 
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WORDS OF PEACE. 

3t was woursclf tbat t)it) it all. 

KNOW but little of her history, my 
reader, and can tell you still less; but 
this much I will tell you, that once 
she was young and beautiful and 
beloved, and now she was old and 

unlovely and desolate. Without a �riend 
and without a home, poor Peggy went to 
spend her few remaining years :a the Union 
Workhouse. There were many others in 
that dreary place who, lonely like herself, 
would have been glad sometimes to speak a 
kindly word to her, but by her violent 
temper and unloving ways she soon drove 
them all away from her. 

I well remember the trim little figure in 
its gown of blue cotton, and the once comely 
face, now disfigured with lines of pride and 
ill-temper, as she walked all by herself about 
the Workhouse grounds. But God loved 
her, and His heart pitied her, so He raised 
her up one friend in the person of the kind 
doctor who attended the institution. He 
was a Christian, and, like His blessed 
Master, had a pitying heart for those who 
were sorrowful and lonely. He longed that 
this poor sinner should know the Lord Jesus, 
the "Sinner's Friend," and so he took ad
vantage of every opportunity to tell her of 
His love. At first he told her the story 
which little children love to hear, of how the 

" Holy Jesus, meek and mild, 
Once was born n little child. 
In a manger I le was laiJ ; 
With no pillow for I Iis head," 

because His place was amongst the poor of 
the world. Then he told her of His life as 
a Man amongst men, how He cleansed the 
lepers, fed the hungry, raised the dead,_ and
received every poor sinner (the very vilest) 
who came to Him. Then came the story of 
that last dread moment when the �on of 
God hung upon the cross between two 
thieves bearing the weight of the sin of the 
world, when the holy God hid His face 
from His own Son, so that He cried out in 
the bitterness of His anguished soul, 
"My God, my God l why hast Thou forsaken 

me?" Then when the work of atonement 
had been fully done, how the \"ictor·s cry, 
"It is finished," rang out so that heaven 
and earth could hear it. 

You know the story, my reader, do you 
not? \'ou have often heard it, but perhaps 
it has never yet touched your heart. Do 
you not remember how the very sun 111 the 
heavens refused to shine for shame when 
God's holy Son was bearing our sins, nailed 
to a malefactor's cross? Have you ever 
hidden your face for on� momen� because 
you were ashamed to thmk that 1t was for 
your sins He suffered there? 

Peggy listened quietly, interestedly, b� 
cause she saw it pleased her friend to tell 
her. but as yet she felt not her nee_d of a
Saviour, so the blessed story of His loYe 
found no echo in her hearL But the Good 
Shepherd had gone out over the dark moun
tains of sin to seek His poor lost sheep, and 
was soon to bring her home on His shoulder 
rejoicing. The time went by, an<l Peggy 
grew older and more feeble. At last she 
became very ill, and was taken from "the 
old women's ward" to the "·orkhouse 
hospital, and soon the terrible truth d:nrned 
upo-n her that she must die. Her terrified 
soul quailed at the prospect. To meet God, 
the c;od she had so sinned against. she dared 
not, with the weight of sin now pressing 
upon her. Her thoughts went back to ·the 
days of ht::r wasted youth, of her sin-blighted 
womanhood, until thought was an agony too

great to bear. 
The hospital nurse, who was, like herself, 

a Roman Catholic, sent for the priest in the 
hope that his being with her would bring 
her comfort and help her to die. He came 
to her, and having anointed her, told her 
that now she need not fear. 

Peggy thanked him for what he had done, 
but still crit!d out in ht:r agony, "Oh'. that 
is not enough, sir. I am a peat :-inner, I 
nm afraid to die. �I y sins'. my awful sins! 
how can I mt:et God? I dare not tlie. ·• 
But the gentle Shepherd had tm ked her 
footsteps all the way, and now upon the 
brink of the precipict! He saw her st.md. I 
have told you that He loved her. for I le 
had given l lis life to save her and c-oul<l not 
do without her; so He drew nc..-.H to her, 
called her by her nnm •, whi perc..'(l :.wect 

() I 
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words of love to her, set her upon His 
shoulder, and bore her away rejoicing. 

'' Then nil through the mountains thunder-rh·en, 
And up from the rocky steep, 

There rose a cry to the gates of heaven, 
Rejoice, I have found l\'ly sheep. 

And the angels echoed around the throne, 
' Rejoice, for the Lord brings back His own.'" 

She lived a few more days, and all around 
her could see the change. No more oaths 
and curses, no more angry words, but quietly, 
peacefully she lay awaiting the end. 

At last the glad moment came, the nurse 
watching by her bed, when suddenly the 
half-closed eyes opened, her face shone as if 
a glory-beam had touched it, and stretching 
out her withered arms she clasped her hands 
and said softly, "Ala seacltt mile gra" (my 
seven thousand times beloved), "it was 
Yourself that did it all ! " Then she lay 
quietly back on her pillow, closed her eyes, 
and fell asleep ( r Thess. 1v. 1 5). 

1be Suffereb for 'Uls. 

FIERCE war raged in India be
tween the English and Tippoo 
Sahib. On one occasion several 
English officers were taken 
prisoners, among them one named 

Baird. One day a native officer brought in 
fetters to be put upon each of the prisoners, 
the wounded one not excepted. Baird had 
been severely wounded, and was suffering 
from pain and weakness. 

A grey-haired officer said to the native 
official, " You do not think of putting chains 
upon that wounded man?" "There are just 
as many pairs of fetters as there are cap
tives," was the answer," and every pair must 
be worn." "Then," said the noble officer, 
"/mt two pairs 011 me; 1 will bear his as 
well as my own." This was done. Strange 
to say, Baird lived to regain his freedom
lived to take that very city, but his noble 
friend died in prison. Up to his death he 
wore two pairs of fetters. But what if he had 
worn the fetters of all in the prison? What 
if, instead of being a captive himself, he 
had been free and great, and had quitted a 
glorious palace to live in their loathsome 
dungeon, to wear their chains, to bear their 
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stripes, to suffer and die in their stead, that 
they might go free? 

Friend, such a thing has been done. 
"There is one God, and one Mediator 
between God and men-the man Christ 
Jesus, who gave Himself a ransom for 
all." "Christ died for our sins, according to 
the Scriptures." "Our Saviour, Jesus Chri t, 
who gave Himself for us, that He might 
redeem us from all iniquity." 

Have you thanked Him yet? 

Sin, 1o\?e, anb jf attb. 

mHAT is sin? 'Tis the bold defiance 
Of the God who gave us breath; 

Daring heart-and-hand alliance 
With His foe in deeds of death. 

'Tis the heart in alienation, 
With its stream of hate and gall ; 

But rejecting His salvation 
Is the crowning sin of all. 

1 John 111. 8; John X\". 22-24. 

What is love? See love's expression 
In the Son, the sent of God,

For our guilt and deep transgression 
Shedding His atoning blood, 

To redeem from condemnation 
Those whose lot was death and hell, 

And to give, with full salvation, 
Endless life with I Iim to dwell. 

I John IV. IO. 

What's believing? 'Tis submission 
To the God of love and grace; 

'Tis to own our true condition, 
And to take the sinner's place ; 

'Tis to bow the soul before Him, 
And to look to Christ, His Son ; 

'Tis to worship and adore Him, 
Owning thus what grace hath done. 

Romans x. 8 17. 

"1'im tbat cometb to �c l will 
in no wise cast out." 

)OIIN VI, 37, 

"[I] 
IM TIIAT CO:><IETH "-Listen! listen!

"I 1:-. NO WISE WILL CAST OUT.•· 
< )h, believe the loving Saviour, 

Do not hesitate nor doubt. 

In the precious blood of Jesus, 
Come and wash thy sins away; 

Ile "forgive th," •• healeth,'' •' cleanseth.'' 
Oh, helieve I Iis word to-day! 



SCATTERED SEED. 

FOR YOUNG MEN. 

\Dcsscls. 

,VOTES OF Ar>DRESS ro rvc.vc .1/EN Bl" I. F.1N Romans 1x. 22-25 we find some
very comprehensive verses of Scrip
ture. They take in the whole of man
kind, dividing it into two classes
" vessels of wrath " and '' vessels of

mercy." 
A great many of us have been awakened

to find out that we were
"VESSELS OF WRATH." 

Have you? Have you ever taken your true
place before God as one who is guilty, lost,
undone, and exposed to the judgment of
God? Or have you heard the glad Gospel
concerning God's beloved Son, and slighted
or hated it? Remember that '' He that
believeth not the Son shall not see life, but
the wrath of God abideth on Him." 

Through God's mercy most of us here
have found out how God has provided an
all-sufficient Saviour in the Lord Jesus
Christ, and we have fled for refuge to Him;
and to-night we know ourselves to be no
longer "vessels of wrath," but "vessels of
mercy." 

What a joy to know that all our blessing
comes through Christ and His finished work,
and that we can sing-

" Our e,·ery joy on earth, in heaven, 
We owe it to Thy blood ! '' 

Look at the contrast. The vessels of
wrath were fitted for destruction. Yes ! We
fitted ourselves for destruction. But now
God is making known the riches of glory
"in the

VESSELS OF MERCY, 

whom He has before prepared unto glory.'1 

We had sinned, and were short of God's
glory, as all others are short of His glory.
We were open in our sin, or secret in our sin.
We were going on religiously or irreligiously,
but we were going on to God's judgment.
Through God's infinite mercy, and that alone,
light has dawned. Our darkness is dispelled,

and we who were once on the road to gloom
are on the way to glory, " vessels of merl y,"
who for ever and ever shall prah,e our Go<l
for the grace which has reached us in our
Lord Jesus Christ. 

There is mercy for you. If you have not
tasted it yet, it flows for you to-night. It i�
God's great delight to bless, and He shows
to-day the riches of His glory in making
"vessels of mercy." 

We have bt:en saved by the mercy of God,
and we have been saved for the glory of
God, and that glory is nearer to-night for us
than ever it was, and our hearts should be
brighter in the sunshine of it. We can re
joice in hope of it already.

The word " vessel '' is brought before us
in another association in Acts 1x. We find
there recorded the conversion of one who
was the great opponent of the Lord Jesus
Christ, who, as a beautiful poem has ex
pressed it-

.. Scorned, despised Him, 
Scorned and hated Christ in heaven.'' 

He had made it his business to go about
the country seeking to stamp out the name
of Jesus, haling men and women and com
mitting them to prison. His hatred against
the Christ of God was intense. 

Why? Oh! your heart and mine may give
the answer, for your heart and mine are
opposed to the Christ of God. It is not only
that we have done wrong things, but we are
wrong in the root springs of our nature as
come from a fallen Adam, and the hatred of
our hearts against Christ will tell itself out
in a thousand and one ways. 

If y_ou see yourself in the light of God,
you WIil feel your need, but there is grace
with Him. You are not too bad for the.:
Lord Jesus Christ-neither was aul of
Tarsus. He was met on that road to
Damascus. just coming in sight of the pin
nacles of that most ancient city. The light
from God struck him down. He falls to
the earth and cries, "Who art thou Lord?·,
The gracious answer comes, '' I �m Jesus
whom thou pcrsecutest," and he rises con
verted. One moment he was on his way
to murder the saints of God, and the next 
by infinite mercy, he was picked up antl
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constituted a vessel of mercy, prepared by 
God for glory. Now look at him. sent on a 
mission of bles:-ing to others. In verse Io 
we read, '· There was a certain disciple at 
l),imascus, named ;\nanias. '' \\'e know 
nothing about him beyond that. He is not 
remarkable for his work. He does not 
seem to have had any great power with the 
people of God, or in the Gospel generally, 
but he was a " certain disciple.'' That 
disciple, just ready for the Lord's service, 
was taken up. and sent by the Lord Himself 
to aul of Tarsus. Ananias reasons with 
the Lord, as though the Lord were making 
a mistake. But the Lord said to him 
(,·erse 1 5), "Go thy way, for he is 

A CHOSEN VESSEL 

unto ?-.le, to bear l\[y name before the 
Gentiles, and kings, and the children of 
Israel, for I will shew him how great things 
he must suffer for l\Iy name's sake." 

Saul of Tarsus, picked up in the sovereign 
mercy of < ;od, is called a chosen Yessel 
unto Him. And you and I, beloved friends, 

· though we be not empowered as the apostle
w:is, though we may not have the remark
able gifts which characterized him, you and
I-all of us who are true Christians, are
chosen vessels unto Christ. The apostle
Paul was perhaps the greatest of human
vessels used by God, and you may be per
haps the least of human vessels used by
(iod, and yet you are a chosen vessel.

There are a great many Yessels used in a 
house, among them a Yessel for water, hold
ina half a gallon perhaps, and a tiny 
cr;am - jug holding only half a gill per
h:ips. Both have their place. Do not think 
because you have not got the place of an 
apostle or the place of an evangelist that 
you have no place. Be just in your own 
place as a disciple of Christ, and Christ will 
use you. " He is a chosen vessel unto Me." 
1 love that word. Take it home to yourself, 
and say, " I am a chosen vessel unto Christ. 
I am called out from the world. I am 
separat«::d unto Him." \\'e are here for 
Him who died for us, and rose again. You 
and I are here in Christ's interests. The 
\\"t:akest and feeblest Christian here is left in 
this world to be a bearer of Christ's name 
rn the world, a vessel fragrant with Christ. 
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Tht::n look at the sphere of His service 
"before the (ientiles and kings, and the 
children of Israel." It was a world-wide 
sphere. You and I are here to have hearts 
as large as His, seeking the blessing of all, 
Jew or Gentile, bond or free, not straitened 
or limited by barriers humanly made, but 
with our hearts longing for the ble�sing 
of all. 

Now turn to Proverbs xx\·. -l· " Take 
away the dross from the silver, and there 
shall come forth 

A VESSEL FOR THE FINER.'' 

The finer means the "refiner." There are 
practical difficulties in the way of our being 
here for . Christ. There are many things 
connected with us, and oft-times allowed by 
us, which hinder our testimony for Him. 
There is much in our daily life, and in our 
surroundings, which hinders our being wholly 
on His part, and God deals with us. He 
puts us in the crucible. He applies the 
heat of trial and affliction in one way or 
another, and we perhaps may murmur, and 
say, "\\"hy has this come upon me?" The 
part of the ingot of silver that is put into 
the crucible may say, "\\ hy am I heated 
like this?" It is to take away the dross, 
that it may be according to the refiner's 
mind. A refiner of silver once said that it 
was when he saw his own image reflected in 
the silver that he knew that the refining 
process had gone on sufficiently. So it is 
in the things of God. Trial and trouble 
may come upon us in one way or another, 
and we who perhaps were in prosperous 
circumstances may be brought down lower 
and lower. Tt is the refining process going 
on. He is taking away the dross from the 
silver, that His own gracious image may be 
seen more and more in every one of us, and 
that you and I may be " vessels for the 
finer." I am sure everyone of you who is a 
Christian has a deep longing in his heart to 
be here for Christ, but you have not as much 
a longing that you should be here for Christ 
as Christ has that you should be here for 
Him. He would have you to be a vessel 
through whom His blessing may flow in 
this weary world. 
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FOR YOUNG BELIEVERS. 

�be @bstrnction 1Rento"c�. 

RE1\1El\'IBER reading how a \·illage
had its water supply cut off. There
was abundance of water in the
reservoir on the hillside, and it was
supplied by neYer-failing springs, but

though the need in the Yillage was great,
there was no water to meet that need. There
was a channel from the reservoir down to
the village, but the channel was choked.
They found a piece of turf was in the upper
end of that channel at the reservoir. Per
haps it was put there by some evil hand;
but, anyway, it was there, and when the
channel was freed of its encumbrance, the
water flowed as aforetime. Do we resist
the hand that would take the choking sub
stance away? Oh, let us yield ourselves
afresh now, as the great mercies of God come
before us ; let us yield ourselves to the
Lord, that He may do with us as He will, if
we may be here only for His pleasure.

One other word. \\' e have seen how the
Lord saved one who was markedly a vessel
of wrath, and made him a vessel of mercy,
a chosen vessel unto Him, to bear His fair
name; and then we have seen how God
deals with us in di. cipline, that He might
have us as vessels for the finer. 'ow in
2 Timothy 11. 2 1 we have a somewhat similar
idea to the last-

,, A VESSEL UNTO HONOUR, 

sanctified, and meet for the Master's use,
prepared unto every good work." In this
connection we find that it is our responsi
bility to give evil a wide berth · whatever
.

' 

its form, to refuse it. If we find sin or
i�iquity allowed by those around us, let us
give them a wide berth: so shall we be
vessels unto honour, meet for His use. If
we are prepared for service thus, He will
use us to seek the blessing of men, that
they with . us may be wholly for the Lord
Jesus Chnst and His interests here. Just
put yourselve. in His hands, that He may
use you as He secs fit as a channel of bless
ing for others.

1belp me to IJ)ratec 1bhn. 

NE afternoon we thought of an old
•1-•,..,_ woman who lived alone and at a

distance. Sfie was very poor, but
through the years we had known
her I had never heard a murmur

from her lips. Her family were all dead,
and she was left, as she described herself,
"a lone orphan of seventy-four." 

I had called once long before to see her,
and noticed a gap in the old thatched roof
above my head.

" What do you do when the rain comes
down ? " I asked with sympathy. 

"\\'hy, I just thank God, dear, that the
hole is no bigger ! " was the unexpected
reply.

So on this winter day I set out to see her.
There lay the old woman in bed, feeble and
weak, but with a smile of welcome on her
face. 

As I thought of all the comfort which we
had left and the care which surrounded us 
"B_etty ! " I exclaimed in pity, "who i�
taking care of you ? " 

She raised her trembling hands and put
them together, and answered with a look of
happy conviction-

" The Almighty, dear ! " 
'' And what can we do for you?" 
With a smile that any queen might envy,

the feeble old woman looked up and said 
"C h l  · 'an you e p me to praise Him, dears, for
all that He has done for me?"

Alone ... with no human hand to care
for her, she had lain in bed with little food
or fire, but in her heart was the profound
conviction that the words of the worn brown
Bible at her side were true-

' 
"Like as a father pitieth his children so

the Lord pitieth them that fear Him"• �nd
no heart was richer than hers.

' 
Oh! magnify the Lord with me and let

us exalt His name together.
' 

" Lord, when with Thee we share the throne 
Re erved for u abo,·e, 

The brightest jewel in our crown 
Will he Thy �race and love." 
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WORDS FOR WORKERS. 

�be mtnistr� of tbe a;ospcl. * N the Gospel, though there are deep 
mysteries, yet all is plain and clear, 
and boldly stated. The preachers of 
the Gospel have been noted for their 
plainness of speech and for their 

boldness. 
Paul showed the tenderness and strength 

of a Gospel preacher when he said, "What, 
mean ye to weep and break my heart ; I am 
willing not only to suffer but to die for the 
name of the Lord Jesus." 

Luther was bold when he declared that 
though every tile on the roofs of Worms were 
a devil, he would go to the Diet there and 
testify for Christ. 

That same boldness and plainness of speech 
was shown by John Knox,of whomtheRegent 
Murray said, as he looked upon his body, 
'' There lies a man who never feared a face 
of clay." 

Ube 5n"ali�'s j!,owl)2 Ser"ice. 
" Tea,h me to do Thy will; for Thou art my Cod." 

Ps. cxliii. ro. 
"II A�1 not sent a pilgrim here,

My heart with earth to fill ; 
But I am here God's grace to learn, 

And serve God's sovereign will. 

" Ile leads me on, through smiles and tears, 
Grief follows gladness still ; 

But let me welcome l,oth alike, 
Since both work out His will. 

'' The strong man's strength to toil for Christ, 
The fervent preacher's skill, 

1 sometimes wish, but better far 
To be just what God will. 

• · I know not how this languid life
May life's vast ends fulfil ; 

I le knows; and that life is not lost 
That answers well His will. 

" No service i11 itself is small, 
None great, though earth it fill; 

But that is small that seeks its own, 
And great that seeks God's will. 

"Then hold my hand, most Gracious Lord! 
Guide all my goings still ; 

And let this be my life's one aim, 
To do or bear Thy will." 
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GLEANINGS. 

IF Paul had not had the thorn in the flesh, 
we should not have had the blessed text, 
"My grace is sufficient for thee." 

THE pretence to "do our best" 1s a 
denial of our utter badness. The first 
thing to do is to take the place of utter 
badness. 

GODLINESS with contentment is great gain, 
but contentment without Godliness is the 
greatest curse. 

IF a man receives the Bible, he has to 
receive a great many things he can't under
stand, as well as a great many he does not 
like. 

" Lord, while our souls in faith repose 
Upon Thy precious blood, 

Peace like an even river flows, 
And mercy like a flood.'' 
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Ube )Postman's lf�nocl{. 
[IOR many and many a }'Car,

I've knocked al many a door-': 
Both at the mansion of the rich, 

And collage of the poor. 

Sometimes the door was shut, 
Sometimes 'twas open wide; 

Sometimes I waited long without, 
Sometimes I stepped inside. 

One day I knocked and knocked, 
Before another door ; 

My guilty conscience weighed me tlown, 
My heart was pained and sore. 

'Twas mercy's cloor,-1 boldly knocked, 
The Master was within; 

His gracious hand was on the latch, 
That hand pierced for my sin. 

"It shall be opened unto you," 
Such was His faithful word ; 

He saw my need and took me in, 
My pardoning gracious Lord. 

J. II. E.

(A convertcc.l postman.) 

1beart,, tbrougb tbc ]Partition. 
I 

GENTLEMAN paid a colporteur 
the price of fifteen large-type two
shilling Bibles. Being paid for, 
they were gifts to be given away 
to any needy aged persons. 

Gifts! I repeat that word, and see in it a 
Gospel illustration. " The gift of God is 
eternal life " ( Rom. v 1. 2 3). Christ paid for 
it by dyi,ng. Now God gives it. l receive 
it without payment or merit. Need and 
willingness to receive is all God asks. 

One of these Bibles was given to a poor 
old man who could never have purchased 
one; but he could receive one and say, 
" Thank you ! " 

"Bless the dear Lord," said he, "the print 
is that beautiful, even my old eyes can see." 

It was large print, and the aged one read 
it out aloud. It was a way he had. 

In the next cottage lived an old woman, 
and, as the partition was very thin, she 
heard her neighbour "talking," as she 
thought. She was blind ; but her ears were 
keen. 

" What is the matter with him?" she 
asked her granddaughter. 

q8 

"Reading, granny: reading the Bible." 
So granny put her ear to the wooden 

partition and heard:-
" There was a man of the Pharisees, 

named Nicodemus, a ruler of the Jews: the 
same came to Jt.-sus by night, and said unto 
Him, Rabbi, we know that Thou art a 
teacher from God · . . . Jesus answered and 
said unto him, Verily, verily, I say unto thee, 
Except a man be born again, he cannot see 
the kingdom of God." 

Listening again, she heard:-
" And as Moses lifted up the serpent 

in the wilderness, even so must the Son of 
man be lifted up: that whosoever believeth 
in Him should not perish, but have eternal 
life. For God so loved the world, that He 
gave His only begotten �·on, that whosoever 
believeth in Him should not perish, but have 
everlasting life." 

This John 111. was the old man's favourite 
chapter : so that several times his blind 
neighbour heard these blessed words. God 
loved the world-the world that was perish
ing-the world of which she was part. 

The old man evidently believed and 
enjoyed this life: it was something she had 
not : but she might have it. 

Eagerly she listened for further inform:i.
tion, nor had she long to wait. 

'' He's reading again, granny," said the lass. 
It was the old chapter about-

" YE MUST BE BORN AOAIN." 

"Verily, verily, I say unto thee, Except 
a man be born of water and of the Spirit, 
he cannot enter into the kingdom of God. 
That which is born of the flesh is flesh : and 
that which is born of the Spirit is spmt. 
Marvel not that I said unto thee, \'e must 
be born again." 

\\"ith her ear pressed against the partition, 
she listened to the last verse :-

" He that belicveth on the Son hath ev1,;r
lasting life: and he that bdieveth not the 
Son shall not sec life; but the wrath of God 
abideth on him." 

And it caml' to pass that through what 
was thus heard, she, at cight)'•seven, was 
horn again, and received God's gift -ever
lasting life. Since then both have gone 
from the cottages to the many mansions. 
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" Sa\? 1How Sbtbboletb." 
JUDGES XI, XII. 

HE time of testing will surely come 
-the day approaches when mere
profession will be found vain, and
when the boast of infidel and
scoffer will turn to hopeless sorrow.

The Lord Jesus will not tarry for ever, He 
will not keep open the door of mercy always, 
but before long surely He will draw His 
sword of judgment and make war and with 
swift destruction destroy His adversaries. 
In the near presence of that day we would 
earnestly inquire if you, dear reader, before 
the heart-searching God, bow as a redeemed 
sinner to the name of Jesus. He is rejected 
among men, His glories are disowned, His 
honour disbelieved, but every knee shall bow 
and every tongue confess Him Lord. 

Turn with us to the scene described in the 
chapters before us and learn a lesson of the 
last days. 

The broken and discomfited army of the 
op posers of Jephthah, God's appointed judge, 
are retreating towards the Jordan. They 
had vowed to rid themselves of Jephthah, 
and their return had given them opportunity 
to repent, but in vain. In their self-confidence 
they came on against him, yet only to 
prove the strength of his arm and the keen
ness of his sword. Despising his forbear
ance they reaped his judgment. And now, 
one by one, their pride hidden, their valour 
gone, they steal through oliveyard and vine
yard down the mountain sides hoping to 
reach the fords of Jordan and escape. But 
as they approach the fords they see there 
before them a band of Jephthah's men, and 
in their hands the sword of judgment. Sup
pliants when too late, pleaders for mercy 
when the day of mercy is passed, they cry, 
one by one, "Let me go over." But vain 
their desires, useless their longings. Of what 
avail to the thirsty sword the plea. On yon
der shore are wives, daughters, babes. On 
yonder shore is home and peace and joy. 
The sword of judgment knows no refusal, 
righteousness alone can bid it be still. 

"Let me go over," says the fugitive; and 
Jephthah's men reply, "Art thou an Ephrai
mite? Art thou an enemy of Jephthah ? " 

"Jf he saiJ. Nay; then said they unto him, 
Say now Shibboleth : and he said Sibbo
leth: for he could not frame to pronounce 
it right. Then they took him, and slew him 
at the .passages of Jordan." 

It was plain speaking and dealing, no ex
cuses heard, no falsehood accepted. J udg
ment and its sword were there, the river of 
judgment (as Jordan signifies) was there, 
mercy was gone. 

What ! dear reader, will you come unex
pectedly to death and judgment, to plead in 
vain for an entrance to the bright and shining 
land beyond ? Parents there. children there, 
fond friends there, happiness there, and there 
no pain, no sorrow, no death. "Let me go 
over." But you plead to the sword in vain. 
What is your title? By what right do you 
say " Let me go over?" Art thou an enemy 
of Jesus? A cold formalist, a lifeless pro
fessor, a self-righteous Pharisee, a boasting 
infidel, a jovial scoffer? "He that is not 
with me is against me," said the Lord Jesus. 
What art thou ? 

No, no. you weep when too late, and pro
fess in vain " I am not an enemy of Jesus." 
Like the false .Ephraimite men may answer 
nay, yet think you they shall escape judg
ment by deception ? 

Now mark this, there is a test, an infallible 
test, which all will be put to. \\'e know a 
man by his life. "Thy speech betrayeth 
thee." What think ye of Christ? "Say 
now Shibboleth." Let us now hear what 
you think of Christ. Is He your all for 
eternity and time? Your wisdom, righteous
ness, sanctification, and redemption? Is He 
your Saviour-your peace? This is the 
Gospel Shibboleth, and if you can speak of 
Jesus the Lord as those who love Him speak, 
you are saved. You are not against Him, 
but with Him, and in that case righteousness 
is on your side, for you belong to Jesus; He 
bore your judgment and you shall not come 
into judgment. " If thou shalt bdieve in 
thine heart on the Lord Jesus, and shah con
fess with thy mouth that God hath raised 
Him from the dead, thou shalt be saved, for 
with the heart man believeth unto ri�hteous
ness, and with the mouth confession i� made 
unto salvation." 

It was only a little lisping over one word 
that cost those Ephraimites their lives, but 

99 



SCATTERED SEED. 

their inability to pronounce that one word 
proved they were Ephraimites. And when 
a man does not confess that Jesus is Lord, 
but goes about in the naughtiness of his own 
way, it is evident he is an enemy of God by 
wicked works. They would have crossed the 
waterflood, could they have said "Shibbo
leth"; so if you, dear reader, from your heart 
own Jesus, you have no waterfloods of woe to 
fear. He went into the "deep waters" for 
you, therefore the waterflood shall not over
flow, neither the deep swallow you up, nor 
shall the pit shut her mouth upon you. 
But if, fellow-sinner, you cannot pronounce 
His name aright, if you only think of Him 
as a makeweight for your shortcomings, a 
help for your weakness, a partial deliverer, 
or, it may be, a model for imitation, a mere 
man, then your Shibboleth will be indeed a 
"burden," an everlasting burden : for you 
shall bow beneath the sword of judgment 
and divine vengeance. Own Him Lord 
you will, indeed, but by bowing to His 
Almighty strength and terror. 

Men act as if Jesus were to be trifled with, 
they count the delay of the day of wrath 
slackness : thus, after the hardness of their 
impenitent hearts, they treasure up for them
selves wrath against the day of wrath. 
Reader, has the goodness of God led thee 
to repentance, and to bow before the Lord 
Jesus owning Him Lord to the glory of God 
the Father? "Kiss the Son, lest He be angry." 
"See that ye refuse not Him that speaketh." 
His voice is mercy; " Harden not your 
heart if you will hear His voice." There 
remains a rest, there is a home above, a 
bright, beautiful home, and God Himself shall 
wipe away all tears from off all faces there. 
He has said there shall be no death, no pain, 
no thirst, no hunger there. Will you not 
now to-day hear His voice? His voice of 
forbearing love bidding you, hater of Him, 
despiser of Him, come? Harden not your 
heart we pray you. Cry now " Let me go 
over." He is love, He will not say you nay. 
He died that sinners might live. He came 
and the sword of judgment smote Him 
and the waterfloods overflowed Him for 
sinners. Doubt neither His power nor His 
love. Believe and be saved. 

Mark you, it is He that speaks, that warns, 
calls, beseeches. "Be dissuaded," He would 
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say to sinners, " rush not upon the sword of 
judgment and into eternal death." Own Him 
now in the day of His rejection and He will 
own you in the day of His glory before His 
Father and the holy angels. Would that we 
had words tender enough, earnest enough, 
to persuade you ; for we know the terrors of 
the Lord as well as His compassion. Harden 
not your heart, poor sinner; to-day while it 
is yet to-day hear His voice. 

'llo"e or 1batte� 1 *N the first chapter of the Gospel of 
John the glory of the Lord Jesus is 
brought prominently before us. He 
is seen to be the eternal God-" In 
the beginning was the Word, and 

the Word was with God, and the Word 
was Goo." He was in the beginning
eternal. He was with the Father-distinct 
thus in Person. He was Goo. Then the 
declaration is made that " All things were 
made by Him: and without Him was not 
anything made that was made." 

�o at His baptism by John in Jordan His 
glory became known to the Baptist and he 
"bare record that this is the Son of God." 
That was at the beginning of His public 
ministry, and it was the same all the way 
through it, for He could say, "He that sent 
Me is with �le : the Father hath not left Me 
alone ; for I do always those things that 
please Him." Then at the close of those 
three years of devoted, untiring service, when 
He had finished the work given Him to do, 
He could claim of the Father to be glorified 
with the glory which He haJ with the Father 
" before the world was." 

'' The Father loveth the Son." This was 
the joy of the Lord Jesus in all His way; 
He ever walked in the sunshine of it, and 
found His refuge there in the midst of all 
the opposition to which He was subject. If 
men derided and scorned Him, the Father 
loved Him. 

Now the world has refused and rejected 
Him. It has no eyes for His beauty. To 
it He has "no form nor comeliness." \\That 
is He to _i•ou 1 
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FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 

"3 lba"c jf ount> tbc 'lLamb." 

tHE merry sound of children's 
laughter was everywhere that sunny 
afternoon. In the wood, at the 
swing, around the hammock, in 
the field, there were over sixty 

children's happy voices which broke joyously 
on the summer air. Then came the time to 
leave, and they were called in with rosy 
faces and brightly shining eyes-such an 
overflow of mirth and fun and happiness ! 

" How would you like a lady to talk to 
you who has come from the land where the 
Lord Jesus lived?" I asked them. 

There was a sound of glad assent, and all 
eyes were turned towards a Syrian lady as 
she stepped into the centre of the group._ She had passed through great sorrow since 
the time she was a little child and played on 
the slopes of her native Lebanon. Both 
father and mother had died, and her people 
had cast her off because of her loyalty to 
Christ. But there she stood among us with 
the family likeness of heaven in her eyes, 
and an unquenchable love for the Unseen in 
her heart. 

" Children ! " she began, " I will tell you a 
true story." 

"Hush! hush! a story," said the children 
eagerly, and there was complete silence save 
for the summer sounds in the open air. 

" Long ago, in the country where I was 
born, there was a boy-quite a little boy. 
He was his father's only son, and he loved 
him very much. His father was a shepherd, 
and every day up the steep mountain side he 
led his flocks to get grass enough for them 
to eat, and every night when the sun went 
down he led them back to the fold. 

" Little Mahmoud went with his father and 
learnt to love the sheep and the lambs, and 
knew each one from the other. One day 
when they came home, and the flock was 
counted, one lamb was not there. The 
shepherd thought it could not be far off, so 
he sent Mahmoud back to look for it. Then 
he prepared supper and waited. 

" Hour after hour passed and the boy did 
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not come. It was quite dark. Then the 
father grew anxious and he called his friends 
together, and with lanterns they searched all 
up the mountain side for the missing boy. 

" Far down a steep rock among the stones 
they saw something, and climbed careful�y 
to where it was. Then the father stooped m 
anguish over his boy, who lay with the lamb 
in his arms. 

" ' Mahmoud ! ' he cried. The boy's eyes 
opened and he smiled. 

"' Father,' he murmured, 'it's all right, I 
have found the lamb!' and then he died. 

"The lamb was safe and unhurt, but little 
Mahmoud had given his life to save it." 

Then there was a long pause; the children 
did not speak or move. Those of us who 
watched saw tears in the eyes of many. 

" Children,l' she went on, "little Mahmoud 
did a great thing that day-he forgot himself.
Is not that what the dear Lord Jesus has 
done for you and for me? He loved us and 
died that we might live ! " 

Again there was silence. "Won't you love 
Him for what He has done?" she asked. 

" Yes ! Yes ! " said the children in quick 
response, and a poor girl beside me whom 
the world called "simple," raised her hand 
and cried, "I will! I will" 

The sun was just going down behind the 
great oak trees in th� park as the troop of 
happy children waved their good-bye mes
saaes, and all eyes were on the lady who had 
co�e so far to remind us in the Master's 
name that the words He spoke two thousand 
years ago would never lose their meaning : 
" I am the Good Shepherd ; the good shep
herd giveth His life for the sheep." 

J. G. M.

fm)] jfrtenl,. 

II WOULD foliow Jesus closely in the way,
Going where He pleases, loving to obey; 
On His arm be leaning, in this weary place, 

Constantly be tasting of His precious grace. 

Learning very sweetly lessons of His grace, 
Catching through the portals glimpses of His face 
Shining from the glory of my home above, 
Shedding sunshine o'er me, telling of His love. 

Trusting Jesus only, keeping by His side, 
Taking Him who's worthy as my trusty Guide 
Gently to the haven, nearing day by day, 
I would walk with Jesus-Jesus is the way. 





SCATTERED SEED. 

FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

1bil�a's IDreant. 

ILl >A HARDY was very ill. Her 
mother was most anxious about 
her. One day a Christian friend 
of mine, Mr. B--, called at the 
house. 

He had a big, strong voice, and asked Mrs. 
Hardy how Hilda was. Now the sick girl 
was upstairs, and she heard distinctly Mr. 
B--'s question. Then she waited for her 
mother's answer. She could hear the quiet, 
distinct voice just as clearly as Mr. B--'s. 
The answer came, "I fear, Mr. B--, she 
will not be long with us." 

Then came the question of questions. He 
asked," And is Hilda saved?" How anxiously 
Hilda listened to hear what her mother 
would say. "That is just what troubles me, 
Mr. B--. If only I knew Hilda was 
saved, I should be happy about her." 

Now the truth was, this was just what was 
troubling Hilda herself. 

Shortly after this she fell asleep, and 
dreamed a dream. 

She thought she was at the bottom of 
some broad marble steps. At the top was 
a wide-open door, through which came the 
sound of the most beautiful music. She 
could see, in her dream, beautiful, happy 
people inside, dressed in white. She thought 
it must be heaven, and immediately tried to 
walk up the steps in order to enter. 

But though she tried hard she was not 
able to lift her foot on to a single step. Get 
up those steps she could not. She tried and 
tried again, but it was all in vain, until at 
last in her dream she gave up the struggle, 
sat down and began to cry. 

Then she thought she saw someone come 
down the steps. He was so grand and yet 
so gracious that she felt it must be the Lord. 
He stooped down to her, and asked her 
what she wanted. She replied that she 
wanted to go through the door into the 
beautiful place but, she said, " I can't walk 
up the steps." In her dream Ht:: asked her, 
" Will you trust Me to take you there?" 
She answered, "Yes," and then He lifted her 
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up into His strong arms, and carried her up 
to the very door ; and putting her do�n 
gently, said, "Hilda, I cannot take you m 
to-da;·. I will come for you." 

With this Hilda awoke. She thought over 
her dream. She clearly saw from it that she 
could not save herself; that she must let the 
Lord save her. She there and then trusted 
the Lord and found out the truth of the 
words, "Come unto Me all ye that labour 
and are heavy laden and I will give you 
rest," and ot the words, "Him that cometh 
to Me I will in no wise cast out." 

In her new-found joy she called her 
mother, related to her the dream, and what 
an impression it had made, and told her 
that she could now say that she was saved. 

How ple,ased l\Ir. B-- was the next 
time he called to hear the good news. 

Hilda had no fea:r now. The Lord Jesus 
was her Saviour and Keeper. Death had no 
terrors for her. She was ready to be with 
the Saviour in heaven. Are you going 
there? A. J. P. 

"@oo�ness an� mere)]." 

PsAUl XXIII. 6. 

[1OOD�ESS and mercy, all the days,
Follow my path of life, 

Sometimes 'mid scenes of joy and praise : 
Sometime;; 'mid scenes of strife. 

Goodness an<l mercy still I'll know 
Through all the days to come, 

Until, 0 Lord, Thy face I see, 
In my eternal home. 

Scripture mental Scene. 
No. 55. 

EAR the banks of a large sheet of water, 
on the outskirts of a walled city, we see an 
Eastern king. surr.,unc!ed by his officers and 

attendants, apparently engaged in anxiou:i consulta• 
tion. A man clothed in sackcloth, who is accom• 
panied by a child, approaches and addresses the 
monarch in a tone of hi�h authority. l lis looks and 
manner, full of lofty calmnes , are in striking contrast 
with the e\·itfont alarm and agitation of the courtly 
train. 

ANSWER TO No. 54. 2 Kin&• vi. 25-30. 



SCA'TTERED SEED. 

"lkcep Bwa\? front tbe mu�." 

" HY, Tom, what a state your 
boots are in! Where have you 
been?" 

"Only down by the river, 
father. It's pretty muddy there. 

I nearly got stuck in it." 
" Well, go and clean yourself, and keep 

away from the mud. And here, Tom," he 
added, as Torn was running off, "I am going 
into town this afternoon and will take you 
with me if you like." 

Now Tom liked nothing better than a 
drive into the town with his father in the 
cart. So he was ready in good time in his 
best suit and cleaned boots. Then he 
remembered his friends who were to meet 
down by the river again that afternoon. So 
he ran down to say" Good-bye." He shouted 
from the road, but they did not hear, so he 
began to pick his way along the path. It 
got muddier as he went farther, but he 
managed to keep in the dry parts, and at last 
made his friends hear. Then, turning to 
run back, fearing to be late, he slipped and 
fell. Oh, what a muddy state he was in 
now, clothes and boots, hands and even face 
all besmattered with dirt. 

He went back home, but there was no 
drive for him that day. His father was very 
kind, but he said, "I can't take you with me 
in that state, Torn. If you want to be with 
me you must be clean, and if you want to
keep clean you must walk in clean places." So 
Tom was left behind to his own reflections. 

I want you to think over what happened 
to him. 

First of all, he was unclean through going 
in dirty places. 

Then he was made clean, and fit for his 
father's company. 

Then he went back to the same muddy 
path he had left and became unclean and 
unable to enjoy the happy time he had 
hoped for with his father. 

Of course, his father forgave him, and 
afterwards, the mud having been all got rid 
of, he could enjoy his father's company once 
more. 

I wonder if you can read my parable. 
When a sinner comes to the Saviour he 

receives forgiveness and cleansing, for we 
read : " The blood of J t:sus Christ His Son 
cleanses us from all sin" ( 1 John 1. 7 }. So 
the sinner is cleansed and made fit to be in 
the company of the Lord Jesus. What a 
happy state of things. 

But the temptation comes to go badr to 
the old sinful ways, and in a careless mom nt 
the one who was made clean falls into sin 
What a sad thing. " hat is to be done ? Of 
course, you say there is forgiveness, for, " If 
we confess our sins He is faithful and just to 
forgive us our sins and to cleanse us from all 
unrighteousness" ( 1 John 1. 9). 

Quite right, but this is said "that ye si11
11ot" ( 1 John n. 1 ). A Christian boy must 
not go back to the old muddy paths of sin 
and become defiled. If you want to walk 
with Jesus you must be clean, and if you 
want to keep clean you must avoid sin. 
So the Christian is told to "cleanse him
self from every defilement of flesh and 
spirit, perfecting holiness in the fear of 
God." 

Have nothing more to do with anything 
that is wrong. It is not enough to say you 
belong to the Lord Jesus. Your life must 
show it ( 1 John II. 29). 

I remember hearing of a boy who turned 
to the Lord Jesus at a meeting. Aftenvards 
he turned out the cigarettes and bad books 
he had and burnt them. That was the right 
thing to do. He would have no more to do 
with evil. I heard of a girl, though, during 
the mission, who put her bad books away on 
a top shelf, but after it was over, brought 
them down again. Ah ! her heart loved not 
the Saviour, and she was not really con
verted. 

I remembcr a young servant girl who came 
to the Lord Jesus one night. The next day 
she was in much trouble, and on bt:ing asked 
why, s�e told how she had been deceiving 
her mistress. She had broken sornethin� 
and had been afraid to tell, and this had led 
her on into telling untruths. What must she 
do? She must "cleanse her hands" (Jas. 
IV. 8). She went home and told her mistress
all, and received her forgiveness.

Will you ask the Lord Jesus to give you 
grace to be faithful, so that you may allow 
no evil in your life, but may "be holy in all 
manner of behaviour"? ( t Peter 1. 15). 
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SCATTERED SEED. 

"'IDerra 1Hear 1bante." 

"
.

AT a dreadful place! I have 
never seen anything like it 
before,'' remarked a young 
lady who had accompanied a 
Christian visitor when she went 

into a city slum. 
�t certainly was an abode of misery into 

which they entered after climbing to the 
fourth floor, and the only occupant of the 
room was a pitiable object to behold. She 
was an aged woman, and shaking with palsy 
she sat in weakness and loneliness on her 
lo� be�i. The air was stifling, and every
thing without betokened poverty. But within 
her heart the love of God was known and 
the light of glory had shone. 

She was longing for some refreshment, 
but was powerless to obtain it for herself. 
" I've wearied sair for a cup o' tea-wearied 
these mony hours, and naebody has come. 
I canna mak' it mesel'," she said, "I'm a 
puir helpless body." 

Her friend prepared to light the fire and 
make the tea, when an unexpected cry from 
her companion startled her. She turned and 
found her in a flood of tears. "Oh, I can
not bear it ! " she sobbed, " I cannot bear 
it! I never thought anyone could be so 
miserable." 

In a moment the poor sufferer rose to her 
feet and tottered forward towards the young 
lady as she wept. " Dinna greet for me, 
bairnie," she said, "dinna greet for me. 
Auld Kitty's verra near hame." Thus the 
sufferer sought to comfort the visitor. 

The joys of the " hame '' were in her 
heart already. Its warmth and gladness 
were known in the wretched surroundings, 
and seemed to glorify her and them. 

Together the three in that attic spoke of 
the coming day of brightness when all of 
earth's travail and travel will be over and 
the "hame" be reached. 

With Christ-like Christ-with a body of 
glory like to His glorious body. In the 
Father's house, where poverty and palsy and 
pain are never known. That was their 
hope. The sorrows of the way will soon 
be over. The joys of the end will soon be 
reached. 

1c6 

Poor Old Kitty Cameron is now present 
with the Lord. Her simple faith and con
fidence may rejoice some heart amid afflic
tion, and thus they are recorded here. 
"Auld Kitty" is "hame." And you and I 
may be "verra near hame" to-day. 

I. F.

"1Ro ©il in nt\? ?lan1p." 

HE lived only for this world; the 
thoughts of her sins had never caused 
her uneasiness ; she was careful and 
troubled about many things, but 
neglected the one thing needful. 

One night, whilst alone in her room, she 
saw the lamp which lighted it suddenly go 
out. 

Although she was alone, she said aloud 
(thinking only of the accident which left her 
in the dark), "There is no oil in my lamp ! " 

The words thus spoken echoed in her ears 
with a new sense. She recalled the parable 
of the five foolish virgins who had no oil, 
and whose lamps had gone out at the coming 
of the bridegroom ; and from that moment, 
day and night, that word of God remained 
in her soul as an arrow remains in the side 
of a stag who flies away from the hunters. 

It occurred to her constantly-" No, I 
have no oil in my lamp I \\'hat will become 
of me?" She was filled with fear; and so 
continued until, being justified by faith, she 
had peace with God through our Lord Jesus 
Christ. Now, like Enoch, she walks with 
God. L. G. 

liUlbere Got:> ID\\?CllS. 
" FoR thus saith the high and lofty One 

that inhabitetl1 eternity, whose name is Holy; 
I dwell in the high and holy place with him 
also that is of a contrite and humble spirit, 
to revive the spirit of the humbh::, and to 
revive the heart of the contrite ones " 
(Isa. LVII. 15). 

Whoever conceived of such a God as 
this whose dwelling-place is eternity, and 
yet whose abode is with a lowly human 
soul, whose presence fills infinite space and 
yet who condescends to revive a humble 
human heart I H. D. B.

....I 



SC.A.TTERE.D SEE.D. 

WORDS OF PEACE. 

1Ro 'Ullla\? to <tbrist. 

URING a great revival of God's 
work, a servant of the Lord was 
walking slowly down the aisle of 
a crowded building. Observing a 
young man whose eyes were filled 

with tears, and whose face betokened pro
found sadness, he paused to speak to him, 
when he was instantly and earnestly asked, 
"Can you tell me the way to Christ?" 

" No,'' was the reply, " I cannot tell 
you, for tlzere is 110 way to Christ. You 
think of Him as standing in that distant 
corner of the room, and you wish to know 
how you are to get through this vast crowd 
and over these seats in order to reach Him. 
But your thought is not according to truth. 
He came down from heaven to the cross, 
there to put away sin by the sacrifice of 
Himself, and then He comes on, not merely 
to yonder corner of the room, but up to 
the very spot where you now are, and 
tenderly laying His hand upon you says, 
as He said unto the sick of the palsy, ' Man, 
thy sins are forgiven thee ' (Luke v. 20). 
You think of Christ as a half-finished bridge 
across a river, and trembling in alarm upon 
the bank of the broad stream, you wish me 
to tell you how to reach it, and thus escape 
the tire rolling so rapidly towards the lost 
sinner. But your thought is not according 
to truth. He bridges not only half the river, 
but He spans the entire mighty chasm be
tween you and God, and you have nothing 
to do but to trust Him for salvation straight
way, right here and now, for' by Him al/that 
believe ARE justified from all things' (Acts 
xm. 39)." The next day the preacher had 
the satisfaction of seeing the young man 
singing at his work, rejoicing in the know
ledge of the Saviour. 

When Jesus said, "I am the way" (John 
xiv. 6), He did not mean that He was half
the way, or two-thirds of the way, or nine
tenths of the way, but ALL the way. He
has paid ALL the debt we owe; He has
suffered ALL the penalty the law demanded
as an atonement for sin; He has done ALL

the work God required to be done," that He 
might be just, and the justifier of him which 
believeth in Jesus" (Rom. 111. 26 . Love 
could not stoop lower, for He descended to 
the very depths of human guilt and woe." and 
the Lord hath laid on Him the iniqufry of us 
all " (Isa. Lm. 6 ). Love cannot rrusc us 
higher, for by and by He will cause us to sit 
down with Him in His throne (Rev. rn. 2 1 ).

He is ALL the way between these two ex
tremes, and however dark our stains. howe\'CT 
far we have wandered, however dead and 
corrupt and loathsome in trespasses and sins, 
"this is a faithful saying, and worthy of all 
acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the 
world to save sinners ; of whom I am chief" 
(1 Tim. 1. 15). 

It is not the Gospel, therefore, to speak 
to an anxious sinner as if the Saviour were 
at a great distance from him, and he must 
make himself a little better by praying and 
struggling and vowing, before he can hope 
to be received. There is not so much as 
the thickness of the thinnest gossamer thread 
between the soul and Jesus, and he who 
turns the attentions of the inquirer to the 
Church, or to ordinances, or to self, as even 
helping to obtain salvation, is a blind leader 
of the blind. Tell him of Christ's finished 
work ; tell him that as the result of this 
finished work God is beseeching him to be 
reconciled ; tell him that forgiveness and 
eternal life are offered without money and 
without price; tell him the word is nigh 
him, even as nigh as his mouth and his 
heart; and hence there is no way to hrist, 
for Christ Himself is the way. 

"IDo }L)ou See Ubat man 1" 

STEAMBO.\T pilot was notorious 
for his drunkenness, profanity, and 
manifold vices. By the request of 
a lady a St!rvnnt of the Lord called 
upon him at the beginning of a 

long and fatal sickness. He was not unkind 
in his manner, but promptly informt:.-d his 
visitor that there was no use talking tu him, 
that he had not been to hear the Gospel for 
fourteen years, that everybody along the 
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river knew how wicked he had been, and
that he had too long a way to travel before
he could get back. 

However, when the 15th chapter of Luke
was read and explained to him, he did get
back then and there, and was left weeping
out of his mingled sorrow and joy on his
Father's bosom, and in his Father's house.
From that moment never a cloud darkened
his sky for months, except once, when he
said in substance, " I was lying here the
other day, and began to doubt whether it
was really possible for me to be saved, and
without doing anything at all."

'' But you seem to have no doubt now ;
how did you get out of it?" 

"I want to tell you about that," he replied.
" I thought of myself as dying and entering
heaven. It seemed to me I could see the
golden streets, and far off in the midst of
the beautiful city Jesus was sitting upon His
throne surrounded by saints and angels. As
I walked along the blessed Lord pointed to
me and said to the multitude of shining
ones, ' Do you see that man?' 'Yes, Lord,'
they all said. ' \\' ell, that was the wicke?est
man in -- and my grace was sufficient
even for him.' And then it appeared to me
they would cast their crowns at His blessed
feet, and sing the louder." 

This humble believer had been taught by
the Spirit the true end of redemption, just
as the Apostle Paul was when he said, "This
is a faithful saying, and worthy of all accep
tation, that Christ Jesus ca.me int� the world
to save sinners; of whom I am chief. How
beit for this cause I obtained mercy, that in
me first [as chief, R.V.] Jesus Christ might
shew forth al 1 longsuffering, for a pattern to
them which should hereafter believe on Him
to life everlasting" ( t Tim. 1. 15, r 6).

If people generally kept this truth
_ 

m?re
steadily in view, there woul� be less thmkmg
about their own unworthiness, and more
thinking about Christ's worthiness. 

Many a fresh burst of song will be heard
in heaven as Christ points to one and anothe�,
saying, " Do you see that man?

_
" ln�eed, tt

is the very purpose of God m s�vmg us, 
"that in the ages to come

_ 
He m1gh_t she�

the exceeding riches of Hts gra�e, m Hi�kindness toward us through Christ Jesus
{Eph. 11. 7 ).
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" 1bcre we are, lilte :fSirbs of 
}Passage." 

,, T is stated," says Dr. Philip, "that
when the first missionary who arrived
in Kent presented himself before the
king to solicit permission to preach
the Gospel in his dominions, after a

long deliberation, when a negative was about
to be put upon his application, an ag_ed
counsellor, with his head silvered over with
white hair, rose and by the following speech
obtained for the missionary the permission
he had sought: ' Here we are,' said the
orator, 'like birds of passage; we know _not
whence we come or whither we are going.
If this man can tell us, for God's sake let
him speak.' " 

My reader, is it so with you? Reflect for
a moment on the aptness of the figure. Did
you arrest one of these birds in its flight it
could tell you nothing of whence it had
come or of whither it was bound, or of the
cours� of its passage from clime to clime.
And if you are still in your sins, what better
are you than they ? Made for the glory ?f
God, you have sinned and com_e short of lt.
You have missed that for which you were
created. You are an anomaly among the
works of God, and like the bird of passage, 
you go on from day to day purs�1ing a blind
instinct, going you know not wh1t�er .. Your
origin, your course, and your destmation an 
unsolved problem before your soul now, and
you are about to plunge into the blackness
for ever! 

Oh, ye wayward wanderers f �om God �nd
from Christ, stop ye, stop ye, 111 your flight
to an unknown eternity ! Hear ye, hear ye
the loving voice of His word that appeals to
you in touching tones to warn, to woo, and
to win you ! " Turn. ye, tur _n y�, f �?m �our
evil ways; for why will ye die? Belteve
on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou sh�lt be
saved, and thy house." " For He saith,. Ihave heard thee in a time accepted, and m
the day of salvation have I succoured thee:
behold NOW is the accepted time ; behold,
NOW i� the day of salvation." Believe in
Him and thou shalt be no longer as a mere
bird' of passage, pursuing only natural in
stincts but through faith a child of God,
and b� grace an heir of glory. \V. R.
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FOR YOUNG MEN. 

ttbe ttcrrible ttetnptatton 

©"crcon,e. 

YOUNG man in business in one 
of our large Eng'lish commercial 
cities might have been seen, at the 
time we refer to, standinp; in his 
private room leaning against the 

mantelpiece, his face anxious and pale, and 
a heavy cloud darkening his brow, while his 
whole frame was heaving with emotion. He 
is on the eye of a mighty change for good 
or for evil. He is the subject of fierce 
temptations, so fierce that though he has 
resisted long and earnestly, notwithstanding 
many discouragements, he seems now to 
suppose it useless to resist any longer. 

But we shall allow him to tell his own 
story. Ponder it, dear reader, for his ex
perience may prove useful to you. 

" \\'hat is the use of all this hypocrisy?" 
he suddenly exclaims ; "why not be honest, 
and serve the devil frankly and openly? 
Does not Christ say, 'I ,vould that ye were 
cold or hot '? It seems evident that I can 
never gain the victory. What more can I 
do? I have prayed, and wept, and watched, 
and yet here I am worse than ever. I 
thought I had closed with Christ as my 
righteousness, convinced that I had no 
righteousness of my own, and on rising from 
my knees, did I not say to myself, 'Now 
that you are His, you must live for His 
glory '? and yet scarcely a week had gone 
before that besetting sin had got the mastery; 
and in distress I flew back to my knees, 
hoping I might be received bac½ again �nee 
more : and I thought the lovmg Saviour 
forgave me, and said to me, ' Go and sin no 
more.' 

" How happy l was then ; but, alas ! this 
joy was of short duration. Tempted, I fell : 
and since then what have I been doing but 
sinning and praying : telling Christ I would 
serve and follow Him, and almost im
mediately turning round to play the traitor. 
Now here I am at my wits' end, and it 
seems useless to resist any longer; and the 
tempter whispers in my ear, 'Better give up 

your praying. It's all a mockery, for you 
see how helpless you are ; and even Christ, 
who hates this lukewarmness, would be more 
satisfied were you to come out openly in my 
service ; and besides, you would be honest in 
so doing, seeing you cannot cease sinning.'" 

Oh, reader, what a moment was that in 
this young man's experience ! What must 
be the issue? What reply does he make to 
a temptation so terrible in its consequences? 
He starts at the temptation. He sees the 
appalling consequences, and yet he knows 
not how to avoid them. "Oh! what shall I 
do?" he exclaims in intensest agony of soul. 
"At present I seem to be neither Christ's 
nor the devil's. Must I abandon prayer, 
and Christ? I cannot endure the thought. 
What would my mother say, were her son 
to become an infidel-an avowed servant of 
Satan? But what else can I do?" 

The young man's decision was trembling 
in the balance. He is about to take the 
awful step, when a sudden change lights up 
his whole countenance. It was as if the 
angel of hope, in the hour of extremity, 
had opened up by a gleam of light a safe 
retreat from the tempest, or as when a weary 
traveller discovers a spring in the desert. 

"I see it!" he exclaims in tones of 
rapturous joy. "I see it! In the Lord 
have I righteousness AND STRENGTH. 
That's it-STRENGTH as well as right
eousness. Now I have it; and by God's 
help this shall gain me the victory, and be 
my support in the hour of temptation and 
trial. Christ my righteousness, and Christ 
also MY STRENGTH." The clouds had 
rolled away. The storm had passed. The 
young man was now again on his knees, 
pouring out his heart in joyful gratitude to 
Him who had guided his tempest-tossed 
soul to the true haven of rest and peace; 
and with Christ as his righteousness and 
strength he was now enabled to fight the good 
fight of faith and lay hold on eternal life. 

Beware and avoid this young man's mis
take, and from the outset of your course 
take Christ as your strength as well as your 
righteousness. He erred in thinking that 
he was to be pardoned by grace, and tht!n 
to be sanctified by his own efforts. He had 
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to learn by painful and memorable experi
ence that it is "not in man that walketh to 
direct his steps," and to find out that he 
needed to be strengthened by might by 
God's Spirit in the inner man, that Christ 
might dwell in his heart as a source of all 
power against sin, and self, and Satan. 

If on account of indwelling sin you should 
fear that your sins and not you will have 
the victory, be not discouraged. "Thy help 
cometh from the Lord, who made heaven 
and earth. The Lord shall preserve thy 
soul from evil ; He shall preserve thy soul." 

Trust Christ alone for a whole salva
tion. Let Christ alone be thy righteousness 
as a haven from the guilt of sin. Let Christ 
alone be thy strength to deliver thee from 
its power, and thus you shall be more than 
conqueror through Him that loved you, and 
go on your way rejoicing "in Christ Jesus, 
who of God is made unto us wisdom and 
righteousness and sanctification and redemp-
tion.'' J. T. C. G. 

B :f13urteb <tit,? anb its 'Wlitness. 

II. 

E are told that when the Israelite 
spies went into the land of Ca
naan, they saw the cities," walled 
up to heaven," and their hearts 
failed them. Gezer stands on 

the top of a hill, and only the foundation of 
the wall remains. That foundation is very 
large, and gives us some idea of what the 
original walls were like. It is 14 feet wide or 
thick, two chariots could drive on it abreast, 
and it is more than 14 feet high. So that we 
can imagine how the city was "walled up to 
heaven." 

But in the wall there is a very striking 
confirmation which is worth noting. The 
Bible record tells us that Pharaoh's armies 
made a breach in it and captured it, and that 
after the capture the breach in the wall was 
repaired. The masonry of the foundation of 
the wall, right round, was found still intact; 
but a gigantic breach had been made in the 
wall, and had been filled up by masonry of a 
different kind and date, and all round the 
wall were additional towers, of the same date 
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and material as the repaired breach, of which 
you read in the story of Solomon's reign. 

We come to another point, the conditions 
of life in Gezer. The Bible tells us that 
Canaanites and Hebrews were living there 
side by side, not on equal terms, but on 
comfortable terms of friendship. It tells us 
also that the city was occupied, at another 
period, by Egyptian forces, and came under 
Egyptian influence. It is implied, in the 
story of the reign of Manasseh, that the 
Assyrians invaded the land when they carried 
Manasseh captive away to Babylon. 

All these points are confirmed by recent 
researches. They tell us that the whole 
aspect of the life at Gezer was obviously 
Canaanitish, but that the inscriptions contain 
Hebrew names, showing that Hebrews were 
living side by side with the Canaanites. In 
the record of these inscriptions the name of 
the governor is not Hebrew, nor Canaanitish, 
but Egyptian. And, moreover, although the 
people who lived there were Canaanites, and 
the people who dwelt side by side with them 
were Hebrews, and the governor was Egyp
tian, yet they tell us that the whole legal 
procedure, and the writing in which these 
instructions were made, was in the Assyrian 
cuneiform. So that, side by side, you have 
all these historical conditions satisfied, and, 
again, the Bible tells us not fiction, but truth. 

"]i1e are not }]our ©\\?n." 

SLOWLY, very slowly, does this mighty truth 
lay hold of us. "REDEEMED," "BOUGHT," 
"RANSOMED," are words familiar to us all, 
but how little are we conscious of what flows 
out of them! In eternity we shall fully know 
and rejoicingly own what redemption means. 
and what it is to be "bought with a price" ; 
meantime it becomes us to lay the matter 
deeply to heart, and to seek special help from 
God,that with spirit,soul,and body redeemed, 
we may love and serve Him who loved us 
and gave Himself for us. 

LET the question of eternity have a 
monopoly in you. It is an intensely per
sonal question, but instead of making you 
selfish, it will expand your heart. He who 
has never felt for his own soul cannot feel 
for another's. 
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FOR YOUNG BELIEVERS. ---- -------- ----~-------~ 
B <tballenge to .trattb. 

STORY of the wars of the first 
Napoleon has often come back to 
me. He was trying, in a winter 
campaign, to cut off the march of 
the enemy across a frozen lake. 

The gunners were told to fire on the ice and 
break it, but the cannon-balls glanced harm
lessly along the surface. With one of his 
sudden flashes of genius he gave the word, 
" Fire upwards ! " and the balls crashed 
down full weight, shattering the whole sheet 
into fragments, and the day was won. 

You can "fire upwards" in this battle, 
even if you are shut out from fighting it face 
to face. If God calls you there in bodily 
presence, you will never be able to pray to 
any purpose, or work to any purpose either, 
except there ; but if He does not summon 
you, you can as truly, as effectually, as pre
vailingly, do your share within the four walls 
of your room. " Said I not unto thee, that, 
if thou wouldest believe, thou shouldest see 
the glory of God?" 

To "see the glory of God " : that, in its 
crystal clearness, should be our aim. Not 
mere pity for the dead souls, but a passion 
for the glory of God, is what we need to 
hold us through to victory. May He inspire 

· it in us by the power of His indwelling life;
then will the very " faith of the Son of God"
Himself rise up within us, and the works
that He did we may do also.

Oh, to measure God's resources as He
did that day at Bethany; then we should
give thanks beforehand at the answer re
ceived, "accounting God able."

One more story-a very homely one. 
" I am going to get you a winter jacket 

to-day," said my sister a while ago to her 
six-year-ol<l daughter. 

The little fair face looked up with a 
demur on it. 

"I don't think you'd better, mother 
dear.'' 

"Why, we were talking about it the other 
day, and you seemed to think it would be 
very nice." 

" Yes-but-mother, they cost a great 
deal. I don't think really you can afford it." 

My sister smiled. "Not afford ynu a new 
jacket? I think I can manage it." 

The child flushed up. "Please, mother, 
I don�t think you can, really. I looked 
in your purse, and there was very little 
in it." 

Do we not deal so with our heavenly 
Father? We look anxiously at the tiny 
coins that we can see and handle, so to 
speak, and we know about as much of the 
exceeding greatness of His power to usward 
who believe as my little niece knew about 
the bank account that lay behind the purse! 

" Why should it be thought a thing in
credible with you that God should raise the 
dead?" 

" Said I not unto thee that, if thou wouldest 
believe, thou shouldest see the glory of 
God ? 11 I. L. T.

�eerless l!Ulortb. 

"What have I to do any more with idols? I have 
heard Him, and observed Him" (HOSEA XIV. 8). 

[l]AST thou heard Him, seen Him, known Him?
Is not thine a captured heart? 

" Chief among ten thousand" own Him, 
Joyful choose the better part. 

Idols once they won thee, charmed thee, 
Lovely things of time and sense; 

Gilded, thus docs sin disarm thee, 
Honey'd lest thou turn thee thence. 

What has stript the seeming beauty 
From the idols of the earth ? 

Not the sense of right or duty, 
But the sight of peerless worth. 

Not the crushing of those idols, 
With its bitter void and smart, 

But the beaming of His beauty, 
The unveiling of His heart. 

Who extinguish,es their taper
Till they hail the risinJ! sun ? 

Who discards the garb of winter 
Till the summer has begun? 

'Tis that look that melted Peter, 
'Tis that face that Stephen �w, 

'Tis that heart that wept with �larr, 
Can alone from idols draw-

Draw, and win, andfi// rompl,tely. 
Till the cup o'erAow the brim ; 

What have we to do with idols, 
Who have companied with l lim? 
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WORDS FOR WORKERS. 

Serious Gluestions. 

ELLOW-\\'ORKERS in the Gospel, 
shall we not do wisely to inquire 
diligently of our hearts, whether the 
same power accompany our testi
mony that once did? 

There is a danger of falling into the spirit 
of routine, of enjoying oneself in God's 
service, because it is one's habit. 

Many are going on as they have gone for 
years past, but is this progress merely the 
effect of the impetus of the first start, or is 
it daily, hourly in the energy of God's Spirit? 

There is unquestionably a greater outward 
ease in testifying for God, to be seen in 
many, than there was a few years ago; but 
is there more power upon the hearts of the 
hearers than there used to be? Let us not 
mistake the ease which follows practice for 
Divine power. A flow of words is not 
unction, ability to arrest bearers is not 
necessarily of God. 

There may be a greater knowledge of God's 
word-is this surprising after men have read 
it for years-but is there greater strength in 
wielding the sword? Brethren, in one word, 
is there more dependence upon God, more 
prayer, more communion, than there was at 
first? 

Some, looking at their lack of power, 
excuse themselves by saying, times are 
changed, men's hearts are now used to the 
Gospel ; the tale is grown old to them ; but 
would it not be wiser to inquire, have we

changed? 
Are we less upon our knees? Have we

less care for the salvation of souls? Do tt'e 
burn less for God's glory? Do we draw 
less from God's strength than we did m 
the early days of our conscious weakness. 

WHERE our ( 'aptain bids UJ go 
'Tis not ours to murmur •• �o ! " 
He that gives the sword ana shield, 
Chooses, too. the battlefield. 
But he who lets his feelings run 
In soft luxurious Row, 
Shrinks where hard service must be done, 
And faints at every woe. 
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GLEANINGS. 

GRACE may give me glory, but mercy 
contemplates some need in me. l\lercy 
is great in the greatness of the need, grace 
in the thought of the person exercising it. 

IF a place is lukewarm, be sure the 
Christians in it are lukewarm. What do 
you do to prevent this lukewarmness? How 
much do you pray? How much do you 
labour? Lukewarm people make lukewarm 
preachers. 

THE smallest allowed sin is far more to 
be feared than the greatest evil that we 
would not. 

I KNOW it by Thy hands and feel, 
Thou 11111st remember Me: 

Thou couldst as easily forget, 
What passed at Calvary. 

By INOLIS FLEMING. 
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JDcspair JDiapcllet,. 

��- HE writer of the following incident 
is one of the few who remember 
"the Irish Revival of 1859,'' up
wards of fifty years ago. 1 t was a 
most remarkable period. The Holy 

Spirit's power was clearly manifested in that 
careless souls were suddenly awakened, and 
consciousness of sinfulness and deep exer
cise of conscience were produced on every 
hand. Soon multitudes were able to rejoice 
in the knowledge of the Saviour, and sought 
the blessing of those around them. 

A lovely feature among the converts at 
that revival time was the deep love they had 
for others. The reserve and convention
alities of society seemed lost-people walked 
about carrying their Bibles with them on 
weekdays as well as on Sundays, and were 
ready to speak to others as opportunity 
offered. 

For instance, on one occasion a young 
Christian carman was driving his outside car 
slowly down a pretty road on the outskirts of 
Belfast. While thus occupied, he observed 
a gentleman walking slowly along with bent 
head. He was apparently in great trouble. 
Our carman was in the happy enjoyment of 
the sunlight of God's known love. It was a 
joy he could not keep buried in a napkin. 
He felt he must share his knowledge with 
others; and as I have already said, that was 
a time when reserve with one another seemed 
to vanish. Consequently the heart of our 
young friend went out in compassion towards 
the stranger on the side-path. Slackening 
his pace, and drawing near to him, he said, 
"You seem in trouble, sir ; I have been 
watching you as I have gone along." 

"Trouble!" said the stranger, raising his 
head to look at the speaker. " Yes, I am in 
deep trouble I" 

"Might I make so bold, sir," said William, 
the carman, "to ask what troubles you?" 
thinking the cause might come from what 
he suspected. 

"Oh ! it is about my soul," said the gentle
man. "I rt•r111I salvation, and I cannot gt:t 
it ; though I have been prnyi11.1; and pn� l't1{i;, 
oh, so long for it! but it has been of no 
use." 
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"Would you take a lift on my car, sir? 
and we might be the better able to talk." 
(The offer was gladly accepted). "And 
what are you going to do, sir?" continued 
Willtam. 

"Oh! I shall just pray and pray on, and 
perhaps I may be heard sometime," he 
answered in a dejected voice. 

" Did you ever think of this, sir?" r�
sponded our young friend, as he drew his 
Bible eagerly from his pocket and read aloud 
the glorious passage : "Now then we are 
ambassadors for Christ, as though God did 
beseed, you by us : we praJv you in Christ's 
stead, be ye reconciled to God. For He 
hath made Him to be sin for us, who knew 
no sin, that we might be made the right
eousness of God in Him" (2 Cor. v. 20, 2 1). 

" You see, sir, vod is praying you to tak� 
salvation, while all this time you have been 
praying Him to give it to you." 

A flood of light now streamed into this 
poor burdened soul which, like a fettered 
bird, was let free to soar with liberty into 
the sunshine of God's marvellous love and 
grace. Yes, those flood-gates of God's 
heart { which were unlocked by that work on 
the cross) let out a mighty stream of love 
towards everyone. It was even for him. 

The simplicity of the way of God's salva
tion flashed into his mind as the words 
were read. He received it gladly, and like 
the eunuch of old, went on his way re
JOicmg. 

Oh, reader, just think of it ! God is, as 
it were, beseeching us, and by His servants 
praying us to be reconciled to Himself
even us,-we who were such offenders 
against Him l Can you refuse such grace 
and be shut out of His presence in black
ness of darkness for ever 7 Oh ! receive it 
now-be reconciled and rejoice. 

William is now a very old man, but 
though feeble in body he is still bright in 
soul, and the Lord and His people are ver}' 
dear to him. H. A. F. 

" UPON a life I have not lived, 
Upon a death I <liu not die, 

Another's life, Another's death, 
I stake my whole eternity." 
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1Ro JEiccptions. 

CHRI TIA r lady was visiting in 
Dorsetshire, and was told that 
there was a sick man, Joe Whit
bread by name, who would be glad 
of a visit .  

Mrs. R-- immediately went to the 
house, and after knocking at the door, 
walked in. She found the man was alone 
and very ill, being., in fact, doubled up with 
pain before the fire. 

After speaking with him for a few minutes 
concerning his health, she turned the con
versation to his state before God. He un
hesitatingly declared that in that respect he 
was all right, as he had never injured anyone 
in his life, and was not a bit afraid to die, 
altogether evincing his state to be one of 
stubborn sdf-n"uhteo11s11ess. 

Having heard all he had to say without 
making much answer, she proposed to read 
him a little from the Word of God. He 
made no objection, and she accordingly 
opened her Bible at the scripture com
mencing Romans 111. 9, reading it as follows, 
very slowly, and with much emphasis upon 
the words in italics :-

" ' What then? are we better than they? 
No, in no wise : for we have before proved 
both Jews and Gentiles, that they are all 
under sin '-e,xcepl Joe TVhitbread. 

"' As it is written, There is none 
righteous, no, not one '-except Joe 11 'ltit
/,read. 

"' There is none that understandeth, 
there is none that seeketh after God '
except .foe It '/1itbread. 

"' They are all gone out of the way, th�y
are together become unprofitable · there 1s 
none that doeth good, no, not one '
exapt Joe iv l,itb,-ead. 

"' Now we know that what things soever 
the law saith, it saith to them who are under 
the law: that every mouth may be stopped, 
and all the world mar become guilty before 
Gcxl '-except Jot I l'lzitbread. 

" 'Therefore by the deeds of the law 
there shall no flesh be justified in His sight ' 
-except Joe It "/1itbread. 

"' But now the righteousness of God with
out the law is manifested, being witnessed 

by the law and the prophets : even the 
righteousness of God which is b/ faith of 
Jesus Christ unto all, and upon all t.1em that 
believe: for there is no difference '-ex,epl 
Joe 1Vhitbread. 

' 'For all have sinned and come short of 
the glory of Gcxl '-except Joe lfnitlm.atl.� 

\\'hen she came to the last of these 
verses, he cried out in great distress, "Oh, 
stop, ma'am . I can't bear it any more '. 
Oh, stop, stop, ma am ! " 

She, affecting surprise, asked what wa.s 
the matter, remarking, " I'm only putting 
together what God says and what you say. 
God says, 'All have sinned\ and you say 
you have 110/; so that must be except Joe 
J,fllzitbre,,d." Only ;t few more words passed, 
and she left. 

A day or two afterwards, Mrs. R-- paid 
a second visit ; but to her surprise was 
refused admittance. His wife was this time 
at home, and stated that he was confined to 
his bed, very much worse in health, not able 
to see anyone, and she firmly refused to let 
her enter his room. 

Howen!r, Mrs. R-- elicited that he 
had "received the sacrament," administered 
by one who bad assured them that be was 
all right ; and they were charged on no 
account to admit the lady to see him a 
second time! 

As the woman persisted in obeying the 
injunction, �[rs. R-- had very reluctantly 
to forego an interview with the poor invalid. 

Believing the Lord would yet open a way 
for her to 5ee him, she made a third visit a 
few days later, when she found the woman 
tractable, and succeeded in gaining admis
sion to the dying bed of the sufferer. The 
moment she appeared in his room his face 
brightened up with joy and gladness, and he 
exclaimed how delighted he was to see her, 
having been longing for her to come. 

\\"hen his transports had subsided, he 
related what agonies of soul he had gone 
through since her first interview with him, so 
much so that a report began to pread in 
the village that he had lost his reason : but 
the Lord had re,·ealed Himself to him, and 
it was all now PERFECT, CLOUDLESS 
PEACE. and he was longing to depart and 
to be with Christ. 

They accordingly rejoiced and praised 
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together for the wondrous grace that had 
rescued him from the self-righteousness in 
which Satan had held his prey. A few days 
afterwards he "fell asleep," having been full 
of joy from the moment he found peace to 
that in which his spirit passed into the 
presence of Him whose precious, perfect 
work had made him meet to be a partaker of 
the inheritance of the saints in light. 

Dear reader, are you enwrapped with that 
terrible cloak of self-righteousness which so 
many are folding around them in a blind 
and fatal self-complacency? Oh, let God's 
word penetrate your soul, and strip off you 
every false security-" There is NONE that 
doeth good, no, NOT ONE" (Rom. m. 1 2 ).

W.R. 

�aken at bis lllllorb. 

NUMBER of young men were 
sitting together in a country store 
one evening, telling what they did 
not believe and what they were not 
afraid to do. Finally, so the story 

has it, the leader of the group remarked 
that, so far as he was concerned, he would 
be willing at any time to sign away all his 
interest in Christ for a five-dollar bill. 

"What did I understand you to say?" 
asked an old farmer who happened to be 
in the store and who overheard the remark. 

"I said that for five dollars I would sign 
away all my interest in Christ; and so I 
will." 

The old farmer, who had learned to know 
the human heart pretty well, drew out his 
leather wallet, took therefrom a five-dollar 
bill, and put it in the storekeeper's hand. 
Then calling for ink and paper, he said : 
"My young friend, if you will just step to 
the desk now and write as I direct, the 
money is yours." 

The young man took the pen and began : 
"In the presence of these witnesses, I, 
A-- B--, for the sum of five dollars 
r�ceived, do now, once for all and for ever, 
sign away all my interest--" Then ht::

dropped the pen, and with a forced smile, 
said_, "I take it back ; I was only fooling."

l◄ or what are you selling your interest in
Christ? 
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�be llmrong 1earning. 

::\IAN may know all about the rocks, 
and his heart remain as hard as 
they; he may know all about_ the
winds, and be the sport of passions 
as fierce as they ; he may know all 

about the stars, and be as a meteor, whose 
end, after a brief and brilliant career, is to 
be quenched in eternal night; he may know 
all about the sea, and his soul resemble its 
troubled waters, which cannot rest. 

A man may know how to rule the ele
ments, yet not know how to rule his own 
spirit; he may know how to tum aside the 
flashing thunderbolt, but not the wrath of 
God from his own guilty head. He may 
have all the knowledge of a Newton, a 
Laplace, a Watt; he may know many 
mysteries and understand many hidden 
things, but if he has no personal knowledge 
of the love of God, brought near to sinful 
men in Christ, what shall it avail? 

"For what shall it profit a man, if he 
shall gain the whole world, and lose his own 
soul? or what shall a man give in exchange 
for his soul?" (Mark v m. 36, 3 7 ). 

'.Jlost at tbe IDoor. 

E may be almost home and yet 
be lost. The bridge may break 
just as we were placing upon 
it our last step. A party of 
travellers descending from Mount 

\\"ashington became lost, and groped about 
till one of the number, a young woman of 
delicate constitution, sank down from ex
haustion and died. . \ l�ttle water might 
have saved her life, or the warmth of home 
have restored her. But she died on the 
spot just as the daylight was breaking; and 
when, a few moments afterwards, her com
panions were able to look around, they 
found that they were standing but a few 
rods from the hotel which they had left. 
Thus she ditd, and they had been lost so 
near the door. 

Many souls are lost near the door of sal
vation. Tluy know where it i , but will not 
enter. 
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FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 

Rt tbc jfann. 

HAT pleasures there are at a 
farm. The children there for a 
holiday delight to watch the 
animals. The horses and cows, 
the pigs and the sheep, the ducks 

and the hens. Best of all, perhaps, they like 
the little chickens; some of them are like little 
fluffy yellow balls, while others are darker or 
speckled. They love the mother bird,and run 
to her to get shelter or food or warmth. And 
they know by the way she calls what she 
means. There is the feeding ·call when she 
has found some nice little seeds to give them. 
There is the bedtime call when she wants 
them to come under her wings to rest and 
sleep. Loudest of all is the warning call. 
This she gives when a dog or a cat comes 
near, or when she sees some other danger. 
And the chickens seem to understand this 
so well, and to fly at once to the strong wings 
of their protector. There they know they 
are safe, for the hen will fight for them. 

I was once walking in a pleasant garden 
where a hen and her chickens were pecking 
about among some bushes. Then I noticed 
an old black cat creeping along under the 
border of the path. She was keeping herself 
hidden as far as it was possible. Soon I could 
see that she wished to catch and eat one of 
the chickens. But the old mother bird was 
watching and saw her. She at once called 
loudly to her chickens. Without waiting to 
see what the danger was they lifted up their 
little wings and fled to her, and the old cat 
did not get chicken for dinner. They were 
wise chickens, and may teach us a lesson. 

The Lord Jesus spoke sa'11y about some 
people who were in great danger-in danger 
of the judgment of God because they were 
sinners. He said, "How often would I have 
gathered thy children together, even as a hen 
gathereth her chickens under her wings, and 
ye would not'' (Matt. xx 111. 3 7 ). 

If the little chickens in the garden had not 
gone to the hen when she gave the danger 
call, some of them might have been killed. 
But they were wise. 
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The people the Lord Jesus mourned over 
were foolish. They would not go to Him for 
sah-ation. 

The Lord Jesus is still calling sinners. 
Young sinners as well as old sinners need the 
Saviour. And all may come to Him. There 
is room for everyone, and He never refuses 
anyone who comes to Him. 

Will you not say now, "Lord, 
' I flee unto Thee to hide me.'" 

Gladly He will receive you, and save you, 
and bless you. 

3ewels front tbe <Sospel mine. 
VERSES TO LEARN. 

" �8'111111 HIS is a faithful saying,and worthy 
of all acceptation, that Christ 
Jesus came into the world to 
save sinners., ( 1 Tim. 1. 15). 

"For God so loved the world, 
that He gave His only begotten. Son, that 
whosoever believeth in Him should not 
perish, but have everlasting life" (John 111.

16). 
"All we like sheep have gone astray, we 

have turned every one to his own way, and 
the Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of 
us all" (Isa. LIII. 6). 

" His own self bare our sins in His own 
body on the tree" ( 1 Peter 11. 24 ).

"Christ died for the ungodly" (Rom. v. 
6). 

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

18-19).
" \\' e have redemption through His blood,

the forgiveness of sins" (Eph. 1. 7 ). 
" Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ and 

thou shalt be saved JI (Acts xvi. 31 ). 
" Who was delivered for our offences, 

and was raised again for our justification JI 

(Rom. 1v. 25). 
" He that belicveth on the Son hath ever

lasting life : and he that believeth not the 
Son shall not see life ; but the wrath of God 
abideth on him JI (John 111. 36 ). 

" How shall we escape if we neglect so 
great salvation?" (Heb. 11. 3). 





SCATTERED SEED. 

FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

"3 ant tbc ttrue Wine." 
A WORD TCJ CHRIST!Al\' Cll/LDRI,,\·. 

OW happy it is when we are saYed 
while we are young. How much 
sin and sorrow we are saved from. 
But it is well to bear in mind that 
if we are saved and have become 

children of God, then God our Father looks 
for us to bear much fruit. 

In John xv. the Lord tells us He is the 
true Vine and we are the branches, and that 
His Father i the Husbandman. 

I expect that most of us have been in a 
hot-house, and seen the vine growing, and 
our mouths have watered as we have looked 
at the bunches of juicy grapes. But perhaps 
we never gave a thought as to how !Iluch c�re 
and trouble the gardener has taken m pruning 
the vine and thinning the grapes, and the 
many things he has to do to bring the fruit 
to perfection. 

Just in the same way the Father l:1as to 
deal with each one of us to help us m the 
Christian life. ,ve have to abide in Christ 
if we are to bear fruit. And the Father is 
glorified when we bear muc� f:uit.. . ,Now what is meant by abiding m Chnst. 
Surely it is as we are walking ,in the po_wer
of an ungrieved Holy Ghost. fo put 1t m a 
plain, practical way, when we are prayerful, 
dependent, anxious to please t�e Lord, read
ing His precious Word, walk_mg apar� fro�1
the world that crucified Christ, walking 111

the company of the Lord, we are abiding in 
Christ. 

The Father is the Husbandman. \\'hat 
does that mean? That God our Father uses 
mean· to draw us away from wrong influences 
and from wrong things in ourselves. He 
may do this through the reading of the 
Scriptures, by sickne:5S, or disappointment, 
or some great danger, or some vivid dream, 
or through the faithful influence of some 
Christian friend. 

How blessed it is to be a Chri!>tian. 
Thrice bles�ed is it to be a fru£tjitl Christian. 
Dear young Christian friend, does the Lord 
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see fruit in your lift? Is th� Father glorified 
by seeing you bear muclt fruit? . . Let not your life be cold and md1ff ere?t 
to the claims of Christ, but seek to be m 
earne�t. Time is short. The service of the 
l\1aster is sweet, and His smile more than 
ample reward. .A. J. P. 

'Jlorbt 3 ant ttbine. 

N En('J'lishman was passing through 
the slave market at Cairo, when his 
attention was arrested by the ex
pression of intelligence on the face 
of a nearo slave. He resolved to 

purchase him, a�d approaching the Arab 
slave-dealer asked the price. When the negro 
heard this, he was furious with rage, because 
he knew that an Englishman could not keep 
slaves in his own country, and he thought, 
therefore, that this man was buying him only 
to sell him again at a profit. 

" I shall stick a knife into his heart," he 
said to his companion. 

\\-hen the money had been paid, the 
Englishman came towards the slave '_\'ith a 
paper in one hand and some money m the 
other. 

"Here," said he, "is the certificate of your 
liberty, and here also is some money to start 
you in your free life. Go away and do ,the 
best you can for yourself." 

At first the negro could not understand 
what he had said, and asked, "Do you 
mean to say I am free to do what I like?" 

" Yes, that is just what I mean." 
" Then, if that is true, I beg of you per

mission to go with you and serve you for the 
rest of my life." 

" 0 Lord, truly I am Thy servant : • • . . 
Thou hast loosed my bonds" ( Ps. cxvr. t 6 ). 
Christ has redeemed us from the slavery of 
Satan. He has broken the bonds of sin and 
delivered us from the fear of death. But He 
has bound us to Himself by the strongest,of 
all bonds, the cords of love. 

" I would not work my soul to sin-e, 
For that my Lord has done : 
But I woul<l work like any :.lave 
From love to God's dear Son." 

D. R.
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tl �ospcl 3ourne�. lOU have kindly asked me to give 
you some account of our visits to 
Germany, Sweden, and Norway 
in connection with the work of the 
gospel, etc., and I gladly send you a 

few lines as to our doings while away. 
Mr. P-- and I left London on the 29th 

of September last, and sailing from Harwich 
crossed the North Sea in the night. Early 
in the morning we were wakened by the 
whistle blowing loudly as the ship signalled 
for a pilot. We were going up the River 
Scheidt to Antwerp, and needed a good 
guide, and thus called for one. (There is 
One wlw calls lo us in view of life's perilous 
voyage amid the shoals and sand-banks of 
sin. He wishes to pilot us in safety, and says, 
"Wilt thou not from this time say unto Me. 
My Father, Thou art the guide of my youth?" 
The pilot takes the command and respon
sibility when on board, and we may leave our 
safety in the hands of our Saviour and Lord 
and yield ourselves to Him that He may 
guide us in all our way.) 

In due course we reached Antwerp, which 
looked quaint and interesting, and thence 
journeyed to Brussels and Cologne, and so 
to Siegen, where we were met by Mr. H--, 
who speedily conducted us to his home. 
(;}ad indeed we were to be there, for the 
train travelling had been slow and we were 
tired. Three days in Siegen being occupied 
with visiting and meetings, we went on to 
Diisseldorf, on the Rhine, where we had an 
interesting reading. The next day, l\Iett
mann was called at, and we had the privilege 
of being guests at a marriage meeting. It 
was held in a small farm-house, which was 
simply but prettily decorated with branches 
of fir and holly. It was a pleasant sight in 
the home. The elder friends were in one 
long room, the younger people, including the 
bride and bridegroom, in the centre room, 
and the boys and girls in a further room. 
Cake and coffee were partaken of, and then 
short addresses were given and hymns were 
sung. One sentence which Mr. H-
repeated-hc was speaking on John 11.,

about the feast at Cana of Galilee-'' Cltnst's 
wine i's t/1e />est of ·wine," remains with me. 

Indeed it is so. He must ever have pre
eminence. He bas it as a giver. The �orld's 
best is sought-but it atisfies noL Earth's 
joys cannot fill a human heart. But Christ 
calls the world-wearied soul to Him and 
gives joys that abide. Hi wine is tbe best 
of wine, and those who taste it can say-

" Now, none but Christ can satisfy, 
None other !\ame for me : 

There's love and life and lastioi joy,
Lord Jesus! found in Thee .. ' 

After the marriage we went on to Ober
bauer, which we reached amid plentiful rain 
and darkness. However, our kind host con
ducted us to his house, near by, and soon we 
were partaking of the hospitality to be en
joyed therein. Happily for us he could 
speak English fairly well, and thus we could 
give Mr. H-- some rest from interpreting. 

I may say here that throughout our journey 
we were almost entirely dependent on inter
preters, and often I thought of Job xxxm.: 
" If there be an interpreter "ith him, one 
among a thousand, to shew unto man his 
uprightness." Now Christ is the great inter
preter. He became Man to make God 
known to us. To reveal to us all Hi mind, 
all His heart, He died upon the Cross. The 
great love-story of God wa:, told by Him at 
Calvary-told by His death for us there. The 
interpreter's task is a trying, nerve-wearing 
one ; but as we knew not German or Swedish 
or Norwegian we were dependent upon this 
help, and found it freely given where,·er we 
went. In the meetings at 0. the men at 
one side and women the other side of the 
hall-and thi was the case in other places 
in Germany. At the close of the meeting 
the women passed out first, and the men

stayed and spoke together for a few minutes 
before leaving. The singing, which was 
from hymn-books with music, wa rich and 
full During prayer all stood, and this and 
other marks of reverence were pleasant to 
behold. It is well to remember to "serve 
God-to worship Him-with reverence and 
godly fear." Perhaps there i a danger of 
forgetting His majesty and glory and gre3t
ness-that He is the Almighty Crea/or, and 
that we are but matures, although through 
His infinite grace we are brought so nigh (if 
we are saved), and are able to call Him our 
Father and our God. 
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The next morning we went forward to 
Eisenach-where Luther's early days were 
spent-and we visited the castle of the Wart
burg, and saw the room where he translated 
the Holy criptures and where, it is said, he 
threw the ink-pot at the devil, who tempted 
him to doubt God and His power and grace. 
Tourists or other visitors have taken the 
plaster from the wall for more than a yard 
square from the supposed spot. Certain it 
is that the writings with pen and ink in that 
chamber were thrown with mighty power 
against the works of the evil one and bear 
fruit in blessing to-day. "Justification by 
faith " was Luther's great theme. Blessed 
indeed it is to know what it is to be justified 
-to be cleared from all charge-to be made
right with God, by simple faith in Christ.
This gives all the glory to God while richest
blessing flows to us. Then the Holy Spirit
is given to the justified one so that he may
live henceforth for the glory of God and no
longer to please himself.

From Eisenach to Schmolln, and thence to 
Burgstadt. 

The next week-end we spent at Annaberg, 
close to the Austrian frontier. Here we 
were shown the great chest in which Tetzel 
(who sold the "Indulgences "-that is the 
permission to sin-for money) used to throw 
his ill-gotten gains. Christ died for our sins; 
to blot them out and to break their power. 
Shall we continue in sin? . . . God forbid. 

Then on the following days we made 
Thierfelt and Zwickau, and after interesting 
meetings in these places we reached Berlin. 
This completed our German visits, and on 
Saturday, October the 18th, we left for 
Helsingborg, Sweden. Here we had very 
happy meetings, and found many openings 
for visiting and speaking together with 
some of the children of God in the dis
trict, and gospel and children's meetings 
were held and well attended. The Lord 
in His goodness was working with us, and 
some signs followed the proclamation of 
the glad tidings in that souls were wrought 
upon and lips confessed His name. After 
ten days' meetings we moved forward to 
Gothenburg, passing many an interesting 
place at which we would have called had we 
had opportunity. 

The Christians we met at Gothenburg are 
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most hearty, and the work there was very 
encouraging. After a week we needed 
more accommodation than the hall supplied 
and so took a larger one, and there we be
gan afternoon readings for English-speaking 
people besides the preachings "genom tolk" 
(through interpretation) to the Swedish folk. 
There is great simplicity and earnestness 
among the Swedish Christians, the ear for 
the ministry of the Word of God is good, 
and there is no difficulty in getting appreci
ative audiences. Many were the conversa
tions with inquirers after the truth, and open 
doors were found here and there into some 
of which we had not time to enter. 

After nearly three weeks' work in and 
around Gothenburg we passed on, and in due 
course reached Christiania, Norway. There 
we sought to help the many who had been 
blessed through the long-continued work of 
beloved Dr. \V--. There was an abund
ance of labour lying ready to hand. Readings 
in private houses during the day, and gospel 
preachings in the evenings, filled up our 
time. A children's meeting of 600 young 
people, and a boys' meeting numbering 400, 
were not the least interesting of the gatherings. 

From Christiania we visited Moss and 
Sarpsborg, and found plenty of opportunity 
for happy work among those who know our 
Lord Jesus and among those who know Him 
not. 

As I close let me remark that every one of 
us has some service to do for our absent Lord 
and Master. Every one may be a channel 
of blessing to others. That is, of course, if 
we know Him as Saviour for ourselves. We 
are not called to do another's work, but our 
own. If we seek to follow the Lord Jesus 
faithfully, He will make us serviceable to Him
self and of use to those around us. I. F. 

Scripture mental Scene. 
No. 56. 

D
I IE commotions which have excited a city by 
day are now hushed in the stillness of night 
and nothing is heard save the muffled tread of 

a large party who, issuing from the gates in silence, 
leave the city behind them. After a long journey 
some of them retrace their steps and enter the town 
ai;,ain, their companions having ha tenet! on charged 
wtth a secret mission. 

ANSWER TO No. 65, laaiah vii. I 4. 
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WORDS OF PEACE. 

"man, 3 see tbat 1Ltppenin' 

bit ta tbc 'Ulllarst." 

S soon as Dr. Chalmers came to 
know the gospel experimentally, 
sinners were awakened and saved 
under his ministry. After that, 
too, he had often to speak in private 

to anxious souls. 
On going to see an awakened woman one 

day, he had to cross a plank thrown over a 
little stream for a bridge-a very common 
thing i11 the country-quite near to her house. 
He was a portly man, and as the plank seemed 
to him not very strong, he was cautiously 
feeling it with his staff and gradually risking 
himself upon it, when the woman he was 
going to see, having observed him coming, 
and having run to meet him, called out, "Oh, 
:Mr. Chalmers, it's strong enough ; just lippen 
til't ( just trust to it)." He believed her, and 
stepped firmly upon it, and had her by the 
hand on the other side in a moment. 

Soon they were sitting in her house in 
earnest conversation about the way of salva
tion. Her difficulty was faith. The preach
ing she was now hearing went to show that 
she could not be saved but by faith in Christ. 
But what was that? And how was it to be 
got? These were her difficulties. Dr. C. , 
ever so ready and apt with his iUustrations, 
remembered the plank and her own exhorta
tions to him to "lippen til't,'' and so he said, 
"Faith is just another word for lippen, and 
lippen is just another word for faith ; you 
are to put faith in Christ precisely as I put 
faith in the plank." .And in this way, to make 
a long story short, her own word " lippen" 
was used by the Holy Spirit through his in
strumentality to lead her to Christ. 

I was tellino- this story one night in a 
country town, �nd showing that in order to 
be saved one must get over the "lippening 
til't." A very respectable, decent man asked 
me after the meeting "to take a mouthful of 
fresh air with him " up a quiet road. I was 
glad to find that he was intensely anxious, 
and made so by that story ; for before this he 
had been under the impression that though 

he could not say that he was saved, and con
sequently had not the love, joy, and peace 
spoken of in Galatians v. 22, yet he thought 
he had all that could be possessed and 
enjoyed now by anyone. 

Ah, dear reader, his peace, even such as it 
was, turned out to be a false peace, as he him
self discovered. What about thine? Now 
think for a moment and let conscience, en
lightened by the Holy Spirit and the Word of 
God, speak. It never seemed to enter this 
man's bead for a moment, the first few 
nights of the meetings, that he required 
anything himself; and so all that was said 
at first, he fitted on to his neighbour, as not 
being for himself. But by God's grace, he 
discovered that with all his profession (and 
he was a most consistent professor, so far as 
his character went) he was an unsaved soul, 
inasmuch as he had never known what believ
ing in Christ meant-had never let go his 
own righteousness-had never " lippened " 
to the finished work of Christ; and so, in 
perfect agony of soul, in the dark that night 
on the lonely country road, hanging on my 
arm, he exclaimed, " Man, that lippenin' bit 
is the warst" (that is, it is the most difficult 
thing to do). Cruel man that I was, I was very 
glad to hear him say so, and smiled in the 
dark (he was looking to the ground and did 
not see me), and I looked up to heaven and 
thanked God and put the saying into my 
memory for future service in the gospel. I 
knew from experience where he was, and that 
it would soon be all right with him. 

Dear respectable, church-going, praying, 
religious, but unsaved sinner, my prayer for 
thee is that the Holy Spirit may apply the 
above to thy conscience, and lead thee to 
" lippen " to Jesus alone henceforth for 
salvation, and to start from the seat thou 
art now sitting upon, and do all thy good 
works, which have hitherto been dead works, 
from quite different motives. 

I know it is far more difficult to bring thy
self to trust Christ all at once, and be saved 
now, than to go on living upon the whole a 
good life, and performing a round of religious 
duties, in the vain hope that thou wilt be saved 
at last. But it must be done if thou wouldst 
be saved. Thy creed must be no longer d-01 

do, but must henceforth be d-o-n-e, done. 
Thy motives must no longer be for salvation, 
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but from salvation for all thou doest. The 
nature of thy works must no longer be law
works, but life-works. 

I pray God that thou mayst indeed be 
brought to a standstill, having got thy last 
sound sleep in an unsaved state; that an 
entire revolution may now take place in thy 
views regarding the whole plan of redemp
tion ; that thy heart may sink within thee; 
the very breath as it were taken out of thee ; 
and thus, every false prop removed, thou 
mayst fall a helpless sinner without strength 
(Rom. Y. 6) on the kindly bosom of Him 
who has been all this time standing with out
stretched arms to receive ; and thus thou, too, 
shalt have got over the "lippenin' bit" and 
be saved. L. L. 

1Mbl2 1bc 1Ment Jn. 

OMKWHERE I have read the fol
lowing interesting story. It well 
illustrates the way of blessing for 
the sinner. Do you know the way? 

A little boy wished very much to see 
Queen Victoria, who reigned so long and so 
well. After comingquite a longwayhereached 
her palace and tried to go in. But there 
was a soldier on guard at the gate who 
stopped the boy and would not let him 
enter. The boy pleaded to gain admittance, 
but in vain. He was not allowed to proceed 
any further. Weary and disappointed he 
burst into tears, and stood weeping a little 
way off from the gate. 

Just then a gentleman came out of the 
palace. It was the Prince of Wales. He 
passed through the gate and saw the sobbing 
child. He inquired of the soldier what was 
the matter with the boy. When he learned 
the cause of his sorrow he went at once to 
the little fellow and told him to dry his eyes. 
Then holding out his hand to the boy, who 
gladly took it, he led him past the sentry and 
up the steps of the palace. Right on they 
went up the beautiful staircase until they 
came to the room where Queen Victoria was. 
And so, after all, he had his heart's desire 
and saw the Queen. 

But why did he see her? Why did he go 
in? It was not because he had any right to 
enter the palace. Of course, every man, 
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woman, and child who wished to see the 
Queen could not be allowed to enter her 
home. No ! He had not any title or worthi
ness of his own by which he could claim 
admission, and so he was stopped at the 
gate. But the Prince of Wales had a right 
to go in and out. It was his home. He 
lived with his mother in that palace. And 
he had a right to take the little fellow in with 
him if he wished. And so the boy could go 
in with him. 

You have no title of your own to go into 
the home of God-into heaven-the palace 
of the Great King. Justice as a sentinel 
would stop you at the gate and say, "You 
are a sinner, you cannot enter the holy 
presence of God, you have no right to go in." 
Like the boy in the story you might weep 
and sob, but your tears could not blot out 
your sins, or make you fit, or give you a 
reason to claim an entrance. 

But Christ, the Son of God, has come out. 
He saw us in our sin and sorrow, and came 
out purposely that we might be blessed. 
Then He died on the Cross because our sins 
must be removed if we were to be saved. 
He had come into the world to save sinners, 
and to save them He suffered for them at 
Golgotha. All that was needed has been 
done by Him, and He has a right to take us 
in. We can go in in His wortlti11ess. \\'e 
can go in as accepted in Him. His is the 
right and title to take us in, and we can go 
in in virtue of all that He is and of all that 
He !tas done. 

Are you going into the palace? Do you 
wish to see the King in His beauty? Take, 
then, the outstretched hand of the Saviour. 
Let Hirn lead you past everyone who would 
oppose your entrance, and you shall have 
your heart's desire, and have heaven as your 
eternal home. But the praise and glory for 
ever shall belong to Him who came out that 
you and I might go in. 

jf aitb Sings. 

CHRISTIANITY abounds in song. Atheism 
is songless ; agnosticism has nothing to sing 
about ; the various forms of idolatry are not 
tuneful ; but the believer says, " Oh, come, 
let us sing unto the Lord"; and sings and 
makes melody in his heart unto Him. 
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FOR YOUNG MEN. 

Secret }Pra�er. 

T is this going into our closet and
shutting the door; it is this that is
wanted, brethren-secret prayer. This
is the mainspring of everything. And
yet we make excuses, and say we

cannot find time. But the truth is, if we
cannot find time for secret prayer, it matters
little to the Lord whether we find time for
public service or not.

Is it not the case that we can find time
for, I n'!ay say, everything except this getting
into our closet and shutting the door, in
order to be alone with God ? We can find
time to talk with our brethren, and the
minutes fly past unheeded, until they be
come hours · and we do not feel it a burden.

' 
. . Yet, when we find we should be gettmg into

our closet to be alone with God for a season,
there are ever so many difficulties standing
right in the way. " Ten thousand foes
arise " to keep us from that hallowed spot,
" thy closet.''

It would seem as if Satan cares not how
we are employed, so being we seek not our
Father's face; for well the great tempter
knows if he can but intercept the com
munications between us and our God he
has us at his mercy. . Yes we can find time for everything but
this si'ipping away to wrestle with God in
prayer. \Ye find time, it may be, evei:i to
preach the gospel and minister to the saints,
while our own souls are barren and sapl_ess
for lack of secret prayer and commumon
with God ! \\"hat saints we often appear
before people! 0 the subtilty of this Adam
nature. 

When we go into our closet and shut the
door, no one sees us, no one hears us, b�t
God. It is not the place to make a fair
show. No one is present before _whom to
make a little display of our devotion. No
one is there to behold our teal for the Lord.
No one is there but God ; and we know we
dare not attc.:mµt to make .F.li111 believe we
are different from what we really are. We
feel that He is looking through us, that He

sees us and knows us thoroughly. If evil
is lurking within, we instinctively feel that
God is searching us; for evil shall not dwell
with Him (Ps. v. 4). Ah, it is

A SEARCHING SPOT 

-alone in the presence of God. Little
wonder so many beg to be excused from
spending much time t_here.. But, belove<:J,
it is the lack of spending time there that 1s
the secret of so much of the lifelessness and
the carnality that abounds.

What we want to see is a great revolution
in the praying habits of God's people. We
cannot pray by proxy - that is, anot�er
doing it for us-no more than our bodies
can thrive by another taking food for us.
There must be individual closet work. The
prayer-meeting will not suffice us, blessed
privilege though it be. "Thou, when thou
prayest, enter into thy closet, and when thou
hast shut thy door, pray" (.Matt. \'I. 6).
How many there may be who have gradually
l,eft off secret prayer, until communion with
God has been as effectively severed as if for
them there were no God at all !

We do not speak at random. Anyone
who does a little in coming and going
among saints will have discover�d this . by
experience. That God has Hts praying
ones we believe-yea, we rejoice to know.
He is never without faithful ones-remnant
though they be, who cry day and night unto
Him. Yet the terrible downward current
of these last days is carrying the many
before it; yea, the many even of God's
people; and the great enemy of souls could
not have hit upon a more deadly device for
making merchandise of the saints than by
stopping the supplies at a throne of grace.
When closet prayer languisheth, "the whole
head is sick and the whole heart faint."
The lack of secret prayer betrays a lack
of heavenly appetite. It implies a positive
absence of desire for the presence of God.
Those who are strangers to the closet fall
an easy pray to temptation. Satan gets an
advantage of them at every turn. Nothing
comes right ; everything happens in an un
toward way, for

"Thorny i the roacl 
That lead my soul from God.'' 

125 



SCATTERED SEED. 

If a brother is not at the prayer-meeting 
for a time or two, you can speak to him 
about it and exhort him. His absence is 
a thing you can see. But if he is absent
ing himself from the closet, that is a thing 
beyond your observation. You only feel, 
when you come in contact with him, that 
something is sapping his spiritual life; and 
who shall estimate the eternal loss that 
follows the neglect of secret prayer ! 

On speaking to one as to how it fared 
with him for the kingdom of God, he sur
prised us by saying he was 

A BACKSLIDER. 

He had tasted of the heavenly joys; but 
had gone back to the world. His back
sliding had commenced with the neglect of 
secret prayer. " I missed prayer by a time," 
he said, " and then I missed it oftener; and 
things went on in this way until, somehow, 
everything slipped through my fingers, and I 
found myself in the world again." 

We fear this is true of many. Little by 
little, neglects eats in, until they waken up 
to find they have not even the desire to go 
into their closet to meet with their God. 

How different it is with those who watch 
with jealous care that the Lord has always 
His portion, whoever may have to want 
theirs. Their going out, their corning in, 
their whole manner of life declares that they 
have been where the heavenly dew has been 
falling. Their Father, who saw them in 
secret, is rewarding them openly. They 
carry about with them, although all uncon
scious of it, the serenity of the secret 
place, where they have been communing 
with God as friend with friend. But these 
are reckoned " peculiar''; and it is to be 
feared their number is few, few, compared 
with the many who are hurrying on, 
strangers to the closet and the hour alone 
with God. 

Little wonder that saints are getting as 
worldly as the very worldling. Little wonder 
the plainest precepts of the Word of God 
are brought to bear on them in vain. We 
need not wonder that they as resolutely 
ref use to obey the Word of the Lord as a 
water-logged ship refuses to obey its helrn. 
They cannot see this truth; and that 
practical truth which affects the pocket has 
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never exercised them! But why should this 
surprise us, if private prayer has lost its 
charm ? " The secret of the Lord is with 
them that fear Hirn." It is an Abraham 
in sweet communion with God, that knows 
the fate of Sodom, long before the dwellers 
in that city are dreaming of danger. And 
it is the same Abraham who hastens and 
rises early in the morning to do the thing 
the Lord hath <;omrnanded, although that 
thing be the severing of nature's tenderest 
tie (Gen. xxu.). Men of communion are 
men of obedience. It is men, delighting 
to be near the king, who are ready to 
hazard their lives to fetch him a drink from 
Bethlehem's well ( 1 Chron. XI. 1 7). And 
it is men of prayer who have moved the 
arm of Omnipotence in all ages; while they 
who seemed to have least need to pray have 
been the very ones to whom the closet has 
been dearest. 

Our Great ·Example was a man of prayer. 
We read of Him rising a great while before 
day and departing into a solitary place to 
pray (Mark 1. 35). Let us follow Him, 
whithersoever He goeth. If He needed 
the aids of heavenly power to help Him in 
the evil hour, how much more do we ? 
Then let no uncertain sound be given in 
this all-important matter. Let secret prayer 
be urged on God's people as one of the 
great essentials of spiritual life, without 
which our grandest service will be barren 
and fruitless in the eyes of Hirn who 
looketh on the heart. And let each one 
of us ask ourselves the question, "Am l 
delighting in the secret place-to plead with 
the Lord-to renew my strength-to have 
power with God and prevail?" 

IQour lSirtbrtobt. 

You have a birthright. Christ has given 
Himself a ransom for all. He has been 
sent of the Father to be • aviour of the 
world. You have a right to come and take 
the salvation Ht: suffered on the Cross to 
win for you. 

Have you used your right? Or are you, 
like Esau, st::lling it for some present passing 
enjoyment? 



SCATTERED SEED. 

FOR YOUNG BELIEVERS. 
� 

"Rbba, jf atber." 

HIS is one of the richest and most 
exalted of utterances which can be 
framed by the human lips. 

It is peculiar to Christianity, for 
it is never mentioned in the pages 

of the Old Testament, but only in Mark xiv. 
36, Romans vm. 15

1 
and Galatians 1v. 6. 

Do not imagine that it is simply the cry of. 
the babe-though "Ab" is doubtless the 
first ejaculation of infant lips-as it formed in 
the Hebrew tongue the word "father," whilst 
" Abba" belonged to the Chaldaic language 
and was the intensified form of the other. 
No; its meaning, in the depth of its intensity 
of love and respect, cannot be produced in 
English, and thus we pass over it too casually 
and fail to appreciate its hidden charm. It 
could not be used by a servant in addressing 
the head of the house. He dared not to do 
so. For him it had no meaning; he was 
not in the relationship which gave it signifi
cance. It was proper to a son alone; one 
who could exercise free filial confidence in a 
father whose love he enjoyed. He and he 
alone could cry "Abba, Father." And so we 
read in Romans vm. 15 : "Ye have not 
received the spirit of bondage again to fear; 
but ye have received the Spirit of adoption, 
whereby we cry, 'Abba, Father.'" Bond
age and its bitter spirit belonged to those 
under the Law. Liberty they had not; they 
were in the place of slaves, endeavouring if 
possible to obtain life and blessing by their 
own obedience, and hopelessly so. They 
were not in the place of a child, and had no 
warrant to say " Father." 

We, on the other hand, as Christians, are 
entitled to cry " Abba, Father," because we 
have received the Spirit of adoption . . 

What a reception; and how vastly d1ff er�nt, 
in idea and fact, from the almost meanmg
less expression of the "common Fatherhood 
of God "! That " we are all His off spring" 
is true, but this falls very far short of the 
relations of Father and son.. If Israel might 
not say "Abba, Father," how much less may 
"Gentiles in the flesh" do so. None but 
the Christian may do that. 

" 'Abba, Father,' thus we call Thee, 
Hallowed name ! from day lo day 

'Tis thy children's right to kno,ir Thee, 
None but children 'Abba' say." 

The Spirit of adoption must first be 
received ere this sacred cry can be raised. 
Again, Galatians 1v. 6, we read : "Because ye 
are sons, God hath sent forth the Spirit of 
His Son into your hearts, crying, 'Abba, 

' Father'"; that Spirit is essential for the 
cry. 

But think of its dignity, its blessedness! 
Did the Lord Jesus Christ ever use these 
words? He did-Oh ! draw near in spirit to 
Gethsemane, witness that prostrate form! 
He is alone; it is night; one disciple has 
gone to sell his Lord to His foes ; eight 
remain, at His command, outside the Garden; 
three-His most trusted-are asleep. He 
speaks in the solitude of that moment to 
God ; He calls Hirn "Abba, Father" (Mark 
xiv. 36). We meditate long and fondly on
this sacred intercourse between two Persons
of the Godhead-the Father and His eternal
Son now in human form, in sorrow, in agony,
and in intercession, as He viewed in antici
pation the awful cup He had undertaken to
drink. It was then He said "Abba, Father."

"hat affection, reverence, confidence, and 
submission are breathed in these words ! 
And the cup was drained on Calvary, where, 
thank God, He "suffered for sins, the just 
for the unjust, that He might bring us to 
God." 

And the two words which He used in the 
shades of the Garden, He has put into the 
heart and lip of each of His tried and sorrow
ing disciples now that the cup is drained, 
our salvation secured, and we, ourselves, as 
believers, placed before God as His children, 
and entitled to cry along with our Lord, 
"Abba, Father." ____ J. W. S. 

" Do any hearts beat faster, 
Do any faces brighten, 

To hear your footsteps on the stair, 
To meet you, greet you anywhere? 

Are you so like your Master, 
Dark shadows lo enlighten ? 

Are any happier to-day 
Through words they have heard you �ay? 

"Life were not worth the li,·ing 
If no one were the belier 

For having met you on the way, 
And known the sunshine of your stay.•· 
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WORDS FOR WORKERS. 

"'.as tbou ooest, step b)2 step J will 
open up tbc '"a)2 before tbee." 

PROVERllS 1v. 12 (lleb. Trans.). 

[IHILD of �ly love, fear not the unknown
morrow, 

Dread not the new demand life makes of 
thee; 

Thy ignorance doth hold no cause for sorrow, 
Since what thou knowest not is known to Me. 

Thou can t not see to-day the hidden meaning 
Of �ly command, but thou the light shalt gain; 

Walk on in faith, upon �ly promise leaning, 
And as thou goest all shall be made plain. 

One step thou seest-then go forward boldly, 
One step is far enough for faith to see ; 

Take that, and thy next duty shall be told thee, 
For step by step thy Lord is leading thee. 

Stand not in fear thy adver aries counting, 
Dare every peril, save to disobey; 

Thou halt march on, all obstacles surmounting, 
For I, the Strong, will open up the way. 

Wherefore go gladly to the task assigned thee, 
Having �[y promise, oet:ding nothing more 

Than just to know, where'er the future find thee, 
In all thy journeying I go before. 

<trittcs. 
IT is all very well for the do-nothings on 

the bank watching the rower as he pulls 
against the stream, to exclaim, "A lazy fellow 
he ; see, he hardly moves his boat." But let 
them change places and that will change 
opinions. So l\Ir. W orldlyentire, so loudly 
blaming that boatman Christian yonder, 
would you change your voice if you changed 
your place? True, he makes but small head
way, yet he mourns this, for note, he prays 
and rows at the same time, but what are you 
doing sitting upon the bank? 

LET us dread contraction of heart, paralysis 
of the affections, more than anything. It is 
the most awful disease we can have, yet 

• what is more common and how much we all
suffer from it. Our measure before men is
our knowledge and our gift; our measure
hefore God is our measure of love. Thus
the fir�t will be last and the last first.
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GLEANINGS. 

THE smallest effort is not lost, 
Each wavelet on the ocean tossed 
Aids in the ebb-tide or the flow. 
Each raindrop makes some flow'rlet blow, 
Each struggle lessens human woe. 

0 FEAR not, in a world like this, 
And thou shalt know ere long, 
Know how sublime a thing it is 
To suffer and be strong. 

WHAT a glorious epitaph these words are 
of our Saviour's life: "HE WENT ABOUT 
DOING GOOD "-setting us an example that 
we should follow His steps ( 1 Peter 11. 2 1 ). 

What a glorious thing it would be for the 
spreading of the Master's kingdom if every 
true believer would make that the FIRST and 
SUPRE:\IE OBJECT of his or her LIFE-to 
FOLLOW IN His FOOTSTEPS, to nllTATE His 
LIFE, and to WORK IN His CAUSE. 
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"'Umi' a' 111\? \VCCbt." 

N old man named John L-
resided in a cottage at the gate 
leading to a baronet's resi<lence. 
It was his duty to dress the hedges 
and to keep the grounds tidy. 

An earnest Christian preacher had fre
·quent opportunities of speaking to him as
he passed by on his rounds of visitation,
and he frequently spoke seriously to him
and asked questions in order to lead him
to the Lord Jesus.

John hesitated for a long time. He never 
could see his way clearly. 

By and by a fatal disease seized him, and 
his friend paid him daily visits. 

As the sickness increased the light of 
truth dawned upon him. The darkness was 
passing, and the true light now shone into 
his soul. He saw himself as a needy sinner. 
He saw that the Lord Jesus was the Sa vi our 
of sinners, and John took him to be his own 
Saviour. The last night of his life the visitor 
paid him his last visit, and as he saw he was 
passing away put the question to him, "John, 
are you resting on Jesus now ? " 

"I am that, sir," he said, "wi' a' my 
wecht, and there was never yin (one) leened 
harder on Him." The preacher prayed with 
John before leaving, and in the midst of his 
prayer he cried out, "Oh, glory be to Him 
for the grip that He has o' me." 

Has He "a grip" of you? He is willing 
to receive you and to bless you, and to save 
you now. Turn to Him while you may. 

(Adapted.) 

1bis 'tlUlork anb 1bis 'tlUlorb. 

SEE it all now and wonder why 
I was so long. I always thought 
I had something to do and some
thing to feel. Now I see that Jesus 
has finished the work and that I am 

to take His word for my assurance, not my 
feelings. It is His work, and His word, that 
is all." 

Such was the happy statement of a Scotch 
girl who had listened to the story of God's 
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grace as it was told in the open air at _a lovely
spot in the Highlands. For some ume she 
had been anxious to be saved, but had always 
thought that something must be done by her 
-thouah she knew not what-before the
blessing she longed for could be enjoyed.
As she listened to the message of grace
which told of a full and finished atonement
made by Christ alone, she believed the good
news and passed into peace and joy in be
lieving. She took the Lord at His word. It
was John v. 24 which helped her. Do you
know the ,·erse? If you are anxious for
salvation read it carefully sentence by
sentence:

"HE THAT HEARETH MY \VORD" 

HaveJ1011 heard the \\"ord of the Son of God? 
"ANO BELIEVETH ON HIM THAT 

SENT ME" 

Do you believe on God the Father who in 
love sent His Son to die? 

"HATH EVERLASTINO LIFE" 

If you have heard and believed then you 
have-you have everlasting life. You �ave 
not to work for it. You have not to wait for 
it. It is yours now. 

"AND SHALL NOT COME I TO 
' 

CONDEJ'\JNATION " 

Christ has borne rhe judgment. You will 
not have to bear it. Christ Himself is the 
Judge :ind declares you shal_l _not come into
udgment. Blessed peace-g1vmg word. 

"BUT IS PASSED FRO.I\\ DEATH 

UNTO L.IFE." 

Now you can li\·e in the .s�nshine of !he
love of God. \'ou can dehght before Him. 

Feelings come after faith., · Faith rests on 
what Christ HAS done and 0�1,wh_at Goe:\ HA

said. Feelings flow from this fan_h as �-ater
from a sprina. " I am to take H 1s word for 
my assuranc�. not my feelin_gs," said the girl
in the Highlands. Our feelmgs c'--·rnge :from 
day to <fay, God's word a�ides the sam�. 

Our experiences alter with our hea!tli, but 
that which God hath spoken rem:un� un
changeable. Take Him at His wo1d and rest 
upon it, and so will settlt!d peace be your 
portion. 
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'<tbc 'UUlort> "lEternit\?.'' 

T is related that a certain lady, after 
spending an evening at cards in the 
midst of gay company, on returning 
home found her maid engaged in 
reading. She stealthily looked over 

her shoulder, and, observing what the book 
was, exclaimed, "Poor, melancholy soul! 
What pleasure can you find in poring so long 
oYer that book?" Reader, can you guess 
what the book was? Well, not waiting for 
an answer, she retired to rest; but that night 
she rested not. And what was it, think 
you, that disturbed her spirit and drove 
sleep from her eyes? Was it the festivity 
and the gaiety in which she had so recently 
been indulging; the excitement of the occa
sion, or the weariness that followed in its 
train? No ; it was nothing of this. It was 
-what then? Merely a word.

How little do we think of a word ! It is
so soon, so easily uttered, and often so 
lightly escapes the lip ; but at times how 
much hangs upon a word, what irrevocable 
issues! And God says, "A word fitly 
spoken is like apples of gold in pictures of 
silver" (Prov. xxv. 11 ). What beautiful 
imagery is this I But if you look in the 
margin of your Bible there is something 
more. You will see it reads thus : "A word 
spoken upon His wheels is like apples of gold 
in pictures of silver." 

Now it was just tlzat; a word upon God's 
wheels had run right into her heart, and the 
first effect of it was to give deep anguish of 
spirit. She found no rest; all night she lay 
under the hand of God, sighing and weeping 
with the smart of this one word on wheels. 
Again and again her maid begged to know 
the cause of such deep and unabated distress. 
At length the lady could restrain herself no 
longer. Bursting into a flood of tears, she 
exclaimed, "Oh, it is one word which I saw 
in your book that troubles me! There I 
saw the word 'eternity.' Oh, how happy 
should I be if I were prepared for ETERNITY!" 

And would not you, whom God has so 
long spared in His mercy from the fast
approaching judgment, would not you be 
happy, with a happiness you have never yet 
tasted, were you prepared for eternity? Face 

to face with that one word, with all its un
proved but tremendous significance, what 
could the cards and the other frivolities of 
this restless world do for the guilty soul 
of this poor lady? She could only loathe 
them from the bottom of her heart. 

But God had mercy upon her, as He ever 
has upon any soul which truly turns to Him ; 
and her heart rested by faith upon the 
precious blood of Christ, which alone can 
cleanse a poor sinner from his sins, and give 
a troubled conscience peace with God. In 
a word, she 

BELIEVED UNTO SALVATION. 

Then, like her pious. faithful, and happy 
maid, she discovered the secret of the 
pleasure which that book, which speaks of 
eternity and eternal verities, conveys to the 
soul of the believer. The word spoken on 
God's wheels began to bring forth its apples 
of gold-fruit unto holiness and unto God 
(Rom. VI. 22, v111. 4)-in pictures of silver 
for every divinely opened eye to see and to 
admire. 

Dear reader, may it be thus with you. 
" Give not sleep to thine eyes, nor slumber 
to thine eyelids," until by faith in the Lord 
Jesus Christ thou canst say that through 
grace, eternity with all its solemn issues of 
eternal damnation ( .Mark m. 29 ), eternal 
judgment (Heb. VI. 2), and eternal fire (Jude 
7) has no title to disturb your soul, be
cause it is only big with blessedness to you,
that of eternal life (Mark x. 30), eternal re
demption (Heb. 1x. 1 2 ), eternal salvation
(Heb. v. 9) 1 and eternal glory ( 1 Peter v. 10).

\\'. R. 

Sa"et> on tbe Street. 

EARLY forty years ago Alexander 
was a young man residing in the 
town of Greenock. Like most young 
men he had tried to find satisfaction 
in the things of Time, and, like all 

who have tried, he found they were utterly 
helpless in meeting the longings of the human 
heart or satisfying the cravings of the soul. 

His hopes were raised by the coming of 
Brownlow North, the profligate whom God 
saved and used to the conversion of many 
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sinners in Scotland. .--\t one of the services 
the Holy Spirit used the message to the con
viction of Alexander. l\1r. North intimated 
that anyone desiring a personal interview 
concerning the way of salvation could call 
upon him at the house in which he stayed. 
Here was an opportunity for Alexander ; 
should he go or should he not go ? One 
voice said, '' Go and 

GET THE QUESTION SETTLED." 

Another voice said, "It is no use, the 
impression will pass away in a little while, 
and nothing will remain ; do not trouble 
about it." At last the voice of prudence 
prevailed, and Alexander was found at the 
door of the house-halting, wondering if 
he should enter. The voice of urgency 
controlled ; he rang the bell, and was ushered 
into the room where the evangelist was sitting. 

Mr. North opened up to the young man 
the Scriptures concerning the utter ruin of 
man, the glorious remedy provided through 
the atoning work of the Lord Jesus Christ, 
the responsibility of the sinner to personally 
and promptly accept the Lord Jesus Christ 
as his own Saviour, concluding by quietly 
quoting the Master's own words to Jairus, 
"BE NOT AFRAID,ONLY BELIEVE"(Mark v.36). 

The interview closed, the anxious soul left 
the room undecided, the way of salvation 
seemed more difficult than ever. Passing 
along Union Street he kept repeating to 
himself the words, "Be not afraid, only 
believe "; " Be not afraid, only believe.'' 
Suddenly, while standing in the street, the 
light burst in upon his darkened soul, the 
way of salvation was revealed in the power 
of the Holy Spirit. He was a sinner utterly 
unable to do anything to save himself; God 
had loved him and given His Son to die for 
the ungodly, the Sacrifice had been accepted, 
the Victim of Calvary had become the Victor 
of Glory, the Scriptures emphatically stated 
that, " If thou shalt confess with thy mouth 
Jesus as Lord, and shalt believe in thine 
heart that God hath raised Him from the 
dead, thou shalt be saved" (Rom. x. 9). 

Alexander believed and was saved on the 
spot in the Greenock Street. As a " new 
creature in Christ Jesus,'' such a stream of 
joy flooded his soul that he could say with 
the Songster of old, " Lo, the winter is past, 
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the rain is over and gone ; the flowers appear 
on the earth ; the time of the singing of birds 
is come, and the voice of the turtle is heard 
in our land " (Song of Sol. 11. 1 1, 1 2 ).

In whatever town you may be located, on 
whatever spot you may be, " BE NOT AFRAID, 

ONLY BELIEVE" ON THE LORD JESUS CHRIST, 
AND THOU SHALT BE SAVED. 

�be Sinner mat,e ·1Rtgb. 

HEN the apostle speaks about 
sinners who believed in Christ, 
he says, " Ye who sometime were 
far off are made nigh by the blood 
of Christ," but when he speaks 

about sin, he says "that Christ appeared to 
put away sin by the sacrifice of Himself." 

Thus the same sacrifice that brings the 
sinner near, puts the sin away; "for we have 
redemption through His blood,the forgiveness 
of sins," and therefore, says the Lord, "Their 
sins and iniquities will I remember no more." 
Thus the sin which God hates He puts away, 
and the sinner whom He loves He brings 
nigh, and all through the blood of His dear 
Son. 

Have you been made nigh by the blood of 
Christ? 

'JLost I 'JLoat ! 

" OST" is a solemn word. " Lost at 
sea." "Lost in infamy." "Lost in 
death." "A lost child." "A lost 
man." Ah! what unnamed horrors 
spring to view in words like these. 

But to be lost at last, lost finally, lost 
eternally, lost beyond hope, is sadder still. 
What a fate were this for you or me I What 
an end for one who might have been a child 
of God, an heir of glory, a companion of 
Christ, to lose all this ; to fail of the grace of 
God; to miss the heavenly harbour and go 
down in the dark whirlpool of perdition an 
unsightly wreck. 

" Lost." What a finale to the history of 
a being called to everlasting life and eternal 
honour. 

Shall this end be yours? 
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FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 

3n tbe ©rcbarb. 

HEN I was a boy it was always
a pleasant day for me when I was

� allowed to go and see my uncle
at Edmonton, near London. 

He had a lovely garden and a
large orchard where fruit in abundance was
to be had. And there I could take just as
much as ever I liked to eat, and might fill
my pockets too. I used to go from tree to
tree to see which bore the nicest fruit.

It seemed to please my uncle to see others
enjoy the fruit, and at times he would allow
the cottagers who lived near his house to
come in and to help themselves to what they
liked.
t,Since I have been a man I have b�en in
vited in�o another orch_ard, and have enjoyed
the frmt there. It 1s God's orchard of
bl_essing. And there you may have all you
wish. There are many kinds of fruit and all

. 
, 

are provided freely for all who wish to eat.
Adam and Eve were turned out of the

Garden of Eden, which was full of fruit trees
because they took of the tree of which they
were forbidden to eat. But throuoh the
Lord Jesus who d_ied _for us, the w.�y into
the garden of blessing 1s open. Christ says 
"I h d . 'am t e oor; by Me 1f any man enter in
he shall be saved." Yes! Salvation is one
tree. Pardon is another. Peace is a third.
Joy is a fourth. Others are Strenoth and
Satisfaction, Rest and Hope. Ther� are so
many that I could not tell you all.

Do you understand what I mean? If you
come to Christ He will give you all that you
need and all that your heart can desire.
And He says to all who come to Him " Eat
oh ! my friends." There is abunda�ce fo;
you and for everybody.

Christ_ invites you to come-to come now.
What 1s yo�r h�art !onging for? Forgive

ness?. He will give 1t you. Is it Rest of
Consc1enc�? He has it for you now. Is it
Eternal Life? You may take it from His
hand to-day. Of course, the time came
when I had to leave the lovely orchard and
go home. But in God's orchard of blessing
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we may stay for ever and go from tree to tree
with unchanging delight. Are you in the
orchard yet?

1bow to Io"e tbe 'lLorb Jesus. 

LITTLE girl went up to a preacher
in London one day and said to
him:

"Mr. P--, I do not love Jesus,
but I wish you would tell me how

I could love him."
" Well, my Ii ttle girl," he replied, " when

you are going home to-day, just you say to
yourself, 'Jesus loves me, Jesus loves me,
Jesus loves me,' and I am certain you will
come back next Sunday saying, 'I love
Jesus.' "

The following Sunday, as Mr. P-- saw
the little girl approaching him again, he
could tell from the joy that was beaming in
her face that she had somethino very different
to say to him now. 0 

"I love Jesus now," she said. "Last
Sunday, as I went home repeating the words
you told me to say, I saw Jesus nailed to the
cross and dying in agony for me. Then
my heart seemed to be set on fire and im
mediately was filled with love to Him."

The law demanded love. "Thou shalt
love th_e Lord thy God with all thy heart,
and with all thy soul, and with all thy
strength, and with all thy mind · and thy
neigh�our as thyself" (Luke x. 27

1
). 

. Chnst displayed love, divine love, in His
hf e and death, and when His love is shed
abroad in our h��rts and we are made par
takers of the d1vme nature which is Love
then Love is produced in us as a naturai
consequence.

" We love Him, because He first loved us "(1 John 1v. 19). D. R.

LITTLE children are remembered in the Saviour's 
promise, 

They may early share the blessings of redeeming 
grace. 

lie is watching kindly o'er them, and His word 
assures us 

That in heaven their angels ever see the Father's 
face. 





SCATTERED SEED. 

FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

<taugbt. 

Tis a terrible thing to be a thief. 1Iany 
a boy has thus early trodden the road 
that leads to prison and ruin. 

But has it ever struck you that many 
highly respectable people are thieves 

of the blackest type, not only grown-up people, 
but boys and girls also? 

What would you say of a man who was 
employed by his master and who used all 
the time for himself? Who had large sums of 
money entrusted to him for use in his master's 
business, and spent all the money on his own 
gratification and pleasure? What a terrible 
thief such a one would be ! 

X ow God is our Creator, our Master. How 
much of our time do we give to Him? How 
much of our influence and money do we use 
for Him? 

I fear many never give God a thought. 
They sit down at meals and never ask a 
blessing. They spend all their time for their 
own pleasure. They may go to church on 
Sunday morning as a dulJ' and to be respect
able, but glad are they when it is all over. 
They spend their money on many kinds 
of the 

"PLEASURES OF SIN" 

wh!ch "endure for a season." 
Yes, and if grown-up people do such things, 

boys and girls also, as far as possible, do the 
same. 

Are you one such? Then we call out, 
" Stop, thief! " We call it with all the strength 
of our voices and earnestness of our souls. 

For remember, if you do not stop of your 
own accord, God will stop you one day. He 
must have an account rendered to Him. 

Now what is it to stop? For if you stop, ' 

and find you are travelling the broad road to 
destruction, what will you do? Turn right 
round, surely ; turn to God. That is conver
sion, and the Lord says, "Except ye be 
converted, and become as little children, ye 
shall not enter into the kingdom of heaven '' 
(Matt. xv111. 3). 

That is plain language enough ! Are you 
converted? For remember, you cannot beg-in 
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to give your time to God, or be;:-i11 to use your 
influence and money FOR Him, until you 
are right WITH Him, and for that you need 
to be converted. Oh! think of this seriously! 
Do not rest till you are right with God. 

A. J.P. 

jf or <tonscience' Sake. 

N infidel millionaire of Philadelphia 
one Saturday bade his clerks come 
next day and unload a vessel 
which had just arrived. 

One young man stepped up to 
the desk and said, as he turned pale, '· Mr. 
G., I cannot work to-morrow." 

'' \\'ell, sir, if you cannot do as I wish, we 
can separate." 

"I know that, sir,'' said the hero. " I 
also know I have a widowed mother to care 
for, but I cannot work on Sunday." 

" Very well, sir," said the proprietor, "go 
to the cashier's desk and he will settle with 
you." 

For three weeks the young man tramped 
the streets of Philadephia looking for work. 

One day a bank president asked �Ir. G. 
to name a suitable person for cashier of 
a new bank about to be started. After 
reflection 1\Ir. G. named this young man. 

" But I thought you discharged him?" 
"I did," was the answer, "because he 

would not work on Sunday; and the man 
who will lose his situation from principle 
is the man to whom you can entrust your 
money.' Thus the young man's faithfulness 
became the cause of his promotion. He 
that is faithful in that which is least is faith
ful also in much. Are you faithful? 

Scripture mental Scene. 
No. 57. 

�\\"O horsemen are sren leaving a city ga\t.
li!iJj Anxiety, interest, and hope are depicted upon

, their faces. The horses they ride are in poor
condition, and cannot co,·er the ground quickly. The
journey is pursued until a river·s bnnk is reached.
Then they return, and re�aininj! the city have an
interview with one in high authority whose face
beams with pleasure as they tell their story.

ANSWER TO No. 66. Acts xxiii. 31-34. 



SCATTERED SEED. 

POOR little street girl was taken 
sick, and was carried to the hos
pital. While there she heard the 
story of Jesus coming into the 
world to save us by dying for us 

on the cross. It was all new to her and very 
precious. She could and did value such a 
wonderful Saviour, and the knowledge of 
Him made her very happy as she lay upon 
her little cot. 

One day the nurse came around at the 
usual hour, and " Little Broomstick" (that 
was her street name) held her by the hand 
and whispered, 11 I'm having real good times 
here-ever such good times. S'pose I'll 
have to go away from here just as soon as I 
get well; but I'll take the good time along
some of it, anyhow. Did you know about 
Jesus being born ? " 

" Yes," replied the nurse, " I know. 
Sh-sh-sh! Don't talk any more. You will 
disturb others, and do yourself no good." 

The child paid no heed to this. Instead, 
she continued, "You did? You knew 
about Jesus being born? I thought you 
looked as if you didn't, and I was going to 
tell you." 

"\\"hy, how do I look?" asked the nurse, 
forgetting her own orders in her curiosity. 

"Oh, just like most o' folks-kind o' 
glum. I shouldn't think you'd e\"er look 
glum if you knowed about Jesus being 
born." 

'tr(llbicb Sibe are Jl)ou ©n ? 

RE you on Christ's side, or are 
you against Him? _The L�rd
Jesus says, "He that 1s not with 
Me is against Me." 

So you cannot be on both sides. 
You cannot be on the Lord's side and 
against Him at the same time. That is 
clear. .\nd it is equally clear that you 
must be on one side or the other. If you 
are not with Christ you are against Him. 
If you are not with Him-your manner, 
your words, your ways, your whole example 
and influence are against Him. 

Let me place before you the two sides 
as plainly as possible. First of all let me 
speak of Christ's side-the better part m

deed. Those on that side have 

CHRIST AS THEIR SAVIOUR, 

Keeper, Leader, Guide, Intercessor, Pro
tector. All that they need they ha\·e in 
Him. All that He is, He is for them. All 
power in heaven and on earth is in His 
hands, and He uses it for their blessing. 

They have 

00D AS THEIR FATHER. 

He has given them a wonderful place of 
nearness to Him. They are His children 
( 1 John III. 1, 2 ). And now already this 
place is theirs II by faith in Christ Jesus" 
(Gal. III. 26 ). They look up with holy, 
happy trust and joy in Him (Rom. v. 11 ). 

They have 

THE HOLY SPIRIT AS THEIR 

COMFORTER. 

That is, He takes care of them. He looks 
after their interests. He gives them power 
to walk as Christians, to worship as Chris
tians, to witness as Christians. He is in 
their hearts crying, "Abba, Father," and is 
the foretaste of the coming glory. 

They have 
PEACE WITH 00D. 

All their sins are gone. The precious blood 
of Christ has atoned for them. Every trace 
of guilt is blotted out. They are made snow
white in God's most holy sight. "Through 
our Lord Jesus Christ " this blessing is 
theirs. His death has laid low every foe 
and they are cleared from every charge. 

They are on the side of 

TRUTH, PURITY, RIGHTEOUSNESS, 

and all that is really good and noble in the 
world. No longer are they slaves of sin 
and Satan. They have been set free from 
those bonds, and can now liYe for the glory 
of God and for the pleasure of the Lord 
Jesus. 

They are made 

A BLESSING TO OTHERS. 

They are able to help those around them 
on the upward way, and are used of God 
to assist in the blessed work of saving others 
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SCATTERED SEED. for Christ, and of cheering and comforting His people. They han! HEAVEN AS THEIR HOME, and are looking for the Saviour to come and take them there. Their title to be there is Christ Himself. He has won that place for them. They will be there because He is worthy that they should be with Him. 
* * * * * Now as to those who are against Christ. Those on that side have SATAN AS THEIR MASTER. They walk in the way of the god of this world, the spirit that now wor� in the children of disobedience (Eph. 11. 2 ).Little as they know it, in serving sin th�y are serving Satan-being captives at his will and employed in his service. They have THE PLEASURES OF SIN for a season. But these pleasures give no real happiness. They bring sorrow and suffering in their train. And they are but "for a season "-which will soon pass, and will leave only the wages of sin, which will abide. They are on the side of FALSENESS, CORRUPTION, EVIL, and every form of wickedness. They may not openly commit what is called gross wickedness ; but still they walk in the same way as those who do these things. They are thus partakers with them. Worst of all, they are rejecters of Christ as Saviour and Lord. They are HARMFUL TO OTHERS, for they show an example which is wrong, and lead or encourage their companions in the broad way that leadeth to destruction. Wherever they go they cast an evil shadow. Their influence is against goodness and uprightness. They have JUDGMENT BEFORE THEM. 138 

Their span of life will run its_ c�urse .. T�eywho live in their sins, and die m their sms, will be raised in their sins and judged for their sins at the great white throne. The Lord Jesus who is now the righteous Saviour will then be the righteous Judge. Thus we see THE TWO SIDES. 
THE SAVED. 

CHRIST THE SAVIOUR. 

GOD THE FATHER. 

THE HOLY SPIRIT. 

PEACE. 

TRUTH, PURITY, ANO 
RIGHTEOUSNESS. 

HELP TO OTHERS. 

HEAVEN. 

THE UNSAVED. 

SATAN AS MASTER. 

PLEASURES OF SIN 
FO� A SEASON. 

FALSENESS.CORRUP
TION, ANO EVIL. 

INJURY TO OTHERS. 

JUDGMENT TO COME. On which side are you? xo,Y, at this very instant as you read these words. If ' 
"I you are on the wrong side, do not say, intend to be on the right side some da:Y-" But at once own your sin and wr�mg-do�ng and turn to the Saviour. He will receive you as you are, and make you what you should be. Say 110w to Him-

'' lesus ! I am coming home to-day,
·1 am turning from my sins away :
Thou art giving me the strength to say,

Lord, 1 arr. coming home." I. F.
'JLtvtngstone' s CB loves. 

•AVID LIVINGSTONE felt the cold of the British winter very much. One day when out walking with some friends, a little girl-one of the party-was chilly, and tried to screen herself from the wind by walking behind some of the others; but at length her hands were so painful that she began to cry. Some of the elder people scolded her, but Livingstone said, "Do not scold her, I know what it is to feel cold ; and he took off his large woollen gloves and put them on the child, completely covering her hands and wrists. Of course, he had to go without gloves himself, but this he was willing to do. \\ as not this like his Master-who took our place and suffered for us upon the cross of Calvary? 



SCATTERED SEE.D, 

WORDS OF PEACE. 

lrbc 1J3ooft anb its message. 

HIS book is the greatest traveller in 
the world. It penetrates to every 
country, civilized and uncivilized. 
It is seen in the royal palace and 
in the humble cottage. It is the 

friend of Emperors and beggars. It is read 
by the light of the dim candle amid Arctic 
snows. It is read under the glare of the 
equatorial sun. It is read in city and coun
try, amid the crowds and in solitude. 

'Yherever the message is received it frees 
the mind from bondage, and fills the heart 
with gladness. 

Over two hundred million copies of this 
book have been scattered abroad, and it 
increases in circulation year by year. Like 
the tree of life, whose leaves are for the 
healing of the nations, this wonderful book 
has been the means of blessing to untold 
thousands in every age, and in every clime. 
The living baYe been strengthened to live by 
it. The dying have been helped to die by it. 

Its name is the Holy Scriptures. It is 
God's \\ ord. It is God's message to men. 

How important, then, to read God's Word! 
"·hat message does it bring to mankind? 

It tells us: 
"All have sinned and come short of the glory 

of God " ( Rom. I 11. 23). 

It tells us : 
"It is appointed unto men once to die, but 

after this the judgment" (Heb. IX. 27). 

It tell us : 
'' There shall in no wise enter into it (heaven) 

any thing that dcfileth, neither whatsoever workclh 
abomination or maketh a Lie : but they which arc 
written in the Lamb's book of life" (Rev. xx1. 
27). 

What, then, do we read in God's Word? 
We read that we are all sinners. We read 
that the punishment of sin is death, and 
after death the terrible and eternal judgment. 
We read that the sinner in his sins can never 
enter heaven. 

For one sin our first parents-Adam and 
Eve-were driven out of the Garden of Eden. 
If one sin drove them out of the Paradise 

on earth it is certain that one sin unforgiven 
will shut you out of the Paradise of God. 
Alas! there is not only one sin to our 
account, but a mountain of sin , ins of 
thought, word, and deed, sins remembered 
and sins forgotten, secret sins and public 
sins. I implore you to face this matter of 
how you stand with God. " Flee from the 
wrath to come," I beseech you. 

Now, if we are sinners shut out of heaven, 
how can we get rid of our sins and bt: right 
with God? 

Can we do anything to put away our sins? 
Will our prayers, our money, our confessions, 
our attendance at sacraments, our penances, 
our strivings, our tears do this? Or will the 
prayers and offerings of our friends after our 
decease win God's forgiving smile? It is 
well to pray to God, and right that we should 
weep over our sins; but will these things earn 
God's fa,·our and save our souls? 

Only God can answer these deeply im
portant questions. He tells us plainly they 
will not. Make no mistake as to this. Hear 
what He says in His holy Word: 

"But lo ltim 1/ra1 IVORKETH NOT, but 
bclicvcth on Him that justifieth the ungodly, his 
faith is counted for righteousness" (Rom. l\". 5). 

• • • • 

" By grace are ye sa,·cd through faith : and 
that not of yourselves: it is the gift of God : N T 
OF WORKS, lest any man should boast 'tEph. 
JI. 8, 9). 

• • • • • 

"Not by works of righteousness which WE 
have done, but according to His mercy He saved 
us" (Titus 111. 5). 

Note it well, God says in these Scriptures 
that salvation is 1101 of works. He says it is 
by grace. He tells us it is God's gift. no 
we earn a gift? Do we work or pay for a 
gift? Do we weep and pray and do penance 
for a gift? Do we attend sacramc:!Ilts to 
deserve a gift? Assuredly not! It W\!re no 
gift at all if we earned it by our merits. 

But listen I God is holy. He must 
punish sin because He is so holy. How can 
God be holy and righteous, and yet forgive 
the sinner? 

The wonderful story of God1s love supplies 
the answer. He gave His blessed Son to 
die on the cross of shame at Calv:uy. 
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SCATTERED SEED. 

If we are sinners, God must punish sin; 
if we are to be saYed and forgiYen we must 
have a SAVIOUR-One who is able and 
willing to bear our punishment and atone 
for our sins. 

\\ ho is mighty enough to stand in the 
breach ? Who is willing to undertake such 
a mighty task ? A mere man might die for 
his fellow. One man might die for one 
man, but who could die for the millions of 
Adam's race? 

Scripture tells us who He is. Isaiah 
prophesied His birth : 

"Behold, a virgin shall conceive and bear a son, 
aorl shall call His name Immanuel" (Isaiah VII. 
14). 

Seven centuries later this great prophecy 
was fulfilled and the Saviour came into this 
world, the One of whom it is written : 

"Thou shalt call His name JESUS, for He 
shall save His people fro•m their sins" (Matt. 
I. 2 I). 

And again: 

"They shall call His name Emmanuel, which 
being interpreted is, God with us" (Matt. I. 23). 

Thus we learn that the holy Babe of 
Bethlehem was none less than the mighty 
God, and the only One who can save us 
from our sins. This is how God shows His 
great love to sinners, not by passing over 
their sins, or making light of them, but by 
providing a Saviour, who bore the .judgment 
due to sin and thus meets the holy claims of 
God, and the needs of the guilty sinner. 
But remember that even the beautiful life of 
the Lord Jesus did not suffice. It told us, 
indeed, that God loved us ; but in order to 
atone for our sins He must die at Calvary's 
cross, for it is written, "Without shedding 
of blood is no remission" (Heb. IX. 22 ). 

A. J.P. 

"1be lDiet, for Me." 

RIDING by rail some time since I ex
tracted from my pocket a little booklet bear
ing the title, " The Man Christ Jesus," and 
handed it to a bright-looking young girl on 
the opposite seat, with the remark, " Do you 
know that Man?" Her simple, fervently 
expressed reply was, " He died for me." 
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" Cod so loved the world, that He gave His only 
begotten Son, that whosoever believe/Ii on Him 
should tto/ perish, but have ever/aslinl[ life'' 
(John 111. 16). 

OOK at this wonderful message. Yes, 
although there is no hope in man, 
God in His mercy has a plan of 
salvation ! " So loved." " Not 
perish." " Have everlasting life." 

This is just what we need and what we 
want to be SURE of. Now this word is 
very full, but I want you to get just two facts 
from 1t. 

The first is that salvation is possible, or 
in other words, God can on certain terms 
give "everlasting life." 

The second fact is, this salvation is offered 
impartially. 

"WHOSOEVER BELIEVETH." 

If this text means anything it means YOU 
CAN BE SAVED. 

The Lord Jerns said, "Come imlo 11/e, all ye that 
labour and are hetlvy laden, and I will give you 
rest" (Matt. XI. 28). 

[IOME ! all oppress'd with sin and care,
Who weary and much laden are ; 

Cease from your works, and REST, 
By faith in God's Life-giving Son-
Who for your guilt did once atone : 
Now bids the outcast find a home 

Of refuge in His breast. 
Who thirst for Life's free waters, come ! 

Drink now, and be refreshed. 

You've naught to do, for ALL is DONE! 
That work's complete which Christ begun, 

ONLY on it depend ; 
You've naught to pay, for ALL is PAID, 
Without your help Salvation's made; 
God is no debtor to your aid ; 

Christ's work you cannot mend, 
BELIEVE on HIM your sins were laid, 

Then "doubts and fears" will end. 

Will He take pleasure in your cries, 
If you His.finished worf despise, 

And trust to "tears•· or "prayer"? 
Thus want a Saviour of your own!
Christ ANDgoodworksl not Christ alone! 
TWO Saviours I-No I-God offers ONE! 

He'll not His glory share. 
Add to His work, or take therefrom, 

Reader I you may not dare ! 



SCA TTERE.D SEE.D. 

FOR YOUNG MEN. 
............... �-

<Iarclcss. 

ONT care was made to care." So 
:uns the proverb. And proofs of 
its truth are abundant. As a rule 
the " Don't care" becomes "All

mre." His merry life is a short 
one, and trouble an? trial roll in upon him. 
�e has sown the wmd and reaps the whirl
wind. ." Don't ca_re" does not live long.

Arch1as, a mag1strate of Ancient Greece 
was of the " Don't care" type. 

' 
He was seated one evening at a feast with a 

number of equal�y careless companions, when 
a messenger arrived in hot haste. Archias 
was informed that he had come and that 
it . was "serious business" upon which he
w1s�ed to speak to the magistrate. "Serious 
business to-morrow," Archias exclaimed as he 
turned again to the banquet. He did not 
care to be interrupted then. But his assassins, 
of whom the messenger had been sent to 
warn him, said, "Serious business to-nigltt."
And before the morrow came, he was slain. 

Be not mistaken, the " Don't care" road 
leads to destruction, and it is only a short 
road too. 

Gallic, the Roman ruler, had good oppor
t� ni ties. Paul the apostle was brought before 
him by the Jews. From him he might have 
heard the sweet story of God's grace. But 
Gallio, when he knew that it was a question 
of" religion," drove them all from his judg
ment seat. Of him it is said, "And Gallio 
cared for none of these things." Some think 
his name means "revel." He certainly drifted 
on in carelessness of God and his servants. 
But the end came. His revelry ended in 
ruin. It is said that having incurred the 
displeasure of Cresar he died by his own 
hand. 

Solemn is the warning of Isaiah to the care
less ones of Jerusalem (Isaiah xxx11. 9-11). 

Trouble came upon them, and trouble will 
�ome upon all such who despise (;od's warn
ings. 

How foolish would the cyclist or motorist 
be, who, shutting his eyes to every warning
board put up near dangerous points of the 
road, carelessly rushed on at top speed? 

Wha� would_ we say of. the engine driver
who, disregarding every signal against him, 
carelessly tore along the track to the peril of 
all on board the train ? 

Are you careless ? Kot 111 such matter 
as these, but-

" Careless of your soul, immortal, 
Heedless of the caU of God, 
Passing onward, passing onwa.rd, 
Slighting still the Saviour's blood . ., 

0� ! awaken from your sleep of folly. Only 
now 1s yours to �scape. . Only to-day is open
for you to obtain salvation. Even to-niaht 

"serious business" may be meant for )�Ou 
and you may be laid low by death. "Thou 
fool, this night thy soul shall be required of 
thee." was spoken by God to a careless sinner 
of old time, and the words may possibly be 
repeated to you. And what then? C,areful
ness for ever. Trouble and arnruish wrath 

d . d 
o ' 

an JU gment, your everlasting portion. 
" What meanest thou, 0 sleeper? _-\rise 

call upon. thy God," said the shipmaster to �
careless sinner once. \\·here all around him 
were alarmed and anxious, he slept on in the 
sleep of careless folly. A rude awakenin<T 
was his. And a rude awakenin(T will com� 
for every sinner who sleeps away::, the day of 
God's grace and goodness. 

, \\ hat meanest thou? Your soul is in peril.
'\i\ hat meanest thou ? Your eternal well
being is at stake. \\ hat meanest thou ? 
Judgment is about to be poured out. Oh ! 
escape, escape f?r thy life, tarry not. J >o 
you . say, There 1_s no hurry, there is plenty
of time yet? Listen, then, to the warning 
words of the Son of God-

" REMEMBER LOT'S WIFE." 

Her folly cost her her life. Take care lest 
your folly costs you your soul. 

Shnpfe jf aitb. 

TE I .LI G story of his own ex
perience was related by a well
known preacher. 

"�f y mother was a kind and 
good �vo�an, and I am sorry to 

SilY I w�s �ften mclmt>d to disobc.-:y her, and 
often did 1t. However, it was not safe to 
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SCATTERED SEED 

venture too far in that direction, for I knew 
at the back of my mother stood my father. 
When our father died, my brothers naturally 
looked up to me as the eldest for counsel and 
guidance, and sometimes a little pecuniary 
assistance. After a time two of the boys 
went out to the United States. James-we 
didn't call him James, Jim was all he got
went to college out there. One morning a 
letter came addressed to me from my brother 
James. It ran as follows :-

" ' Dear J ohn,-You will be pleased to 
hear I am getting on well at college, and am 
very comfortable. You will see just now I 
am at --. The reason is, I have run down 
a bit in health, and have come here for a 
week's rest and holiday, and feel considerably 
benefited already. I am recommended to 
stay another week, and think if I do it will 
quite set me up again. I feel sure you would 
agree with me that this is the best course. 

"' Unfortunately, I cannot quite afford it, 
having pretty well run out of cash. If you 
would be so kind as to let me have fifteen 
dollars, I could manage to stay on for the 
time named. Hoping you are quite well, I 
remain. your affectionate brother, Jim.' 

" Like a man of business, he enclosed a 
stamped envelope. Inside the envelope I 
found a sheet of notepaper. When I drew 
it out, and it was opened, I discovered Jim 
had also (of course, to save me time and 
trouble) kindly written the reply for me! 
The reply was: 

" ' Dear Jim,-1 am very glad you are 
getting on well at college, but am sorry to 
hear you have been sadly a bit lately. I 
think you were quite right to take a few 
days' rest and change, and hope you will 
stay out the full time as you suggest. I 
enclose fifteen dollars in notes, with my love. 
-Your affectionate brother, John.'

"Jim knew to whom he was writing. I 
just opened my pocket-book, drew out the 
nott:s, and put them inside Jim's reply, and 
dropped the letter into the nearest pillar-box." 

Jim believed his brother would help him 
if he asked him. Do you not believe God 
is good? He is more willing to bless you 
than you are to ask for the blessing. He 
has given Christ to meet your great need. 
Believe on Him and everlasting life is yours. 
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lbow sbc 11{new. 

POOR Italian woman sat at her stall 
reading her Testament. A man of 
the world stopped and questioned 
her. In the end he asked-

" How do you know it is the 
Word of God?'' 

At a loss for the moment how to answer, 
she looked up, and instantly her face shone. 

" How do I know that the sun is shining? " 
she returned. 

" Oh, you can know that easily enough. 
You can see its light, and feel its warmth," 
was the answer. 

" So I know this to be the message of God. 
I can see its light, and feel its warmth," 
the woman confidently replied. 

And the heart that has once felt this 
warmth must express it. ""' e know that 
we have passed from death unto life because 
we love the brethren." "He that loveth not 
knoweth not God." "'ithout it all our speech 
is but as sounding brass, as a tinkling cymbal. 
To know the love of Christ-the love that not 
only brought us from death unto life, but still 
tends and keeps, and will keep to the end
is to find rest in toil, and labour sweet. Yea, 
more. It is to see the burdens-we may help 
to lift, the sadness we may cheer, the sorrow 
we may soothe, the souls we may win. 

Men are taking knowledge of us. May 
they see that we ha Ye been with Jesus. If 
we have, we shall be kindly, humble men and 
women, neither puffed up nor easily pro
voked, seeking not our own. We are storing 
up memories in the hearts of those around us. 
And in proportion as our love is sincere will 
these memories be tender and prized. Love 
never faileth. "Let us keep ourselves in the 
love of God." H. M. \V. 

Bre )?on Ucllino 3-t? 

mOVv sweet it is from self to flee, 
And shelter in our Saviour ; 

Oh, precious grace, with Him's our place 
In God's eternal favour. 

' 

Jesus the goal before our soul, 
The One we know in glory ; 

While here on earth we'd tell His worth 
d , ' 

A save one s sweete t story. 



SCATTERED SEED. 

FOR YOUNG BELIEVERS. 

ttbe �otnino of <tbriat. 
J• 

�-\CL \\Tttes. " Our conversation [ our 
living association] is in heaven, from 
,�hence also we look for the Saviour, 
the Lord Jesus Christ" (Phil. 111. 20). 
He bad seen Christ, and would not 

be content till be was like Him in glory. 
To be with Him the,, was, no doubt, far 

better · but it was not the goal of his heart. 
Most blessed and happy to be with Him, 
surely ; but it is when He comes that He will 
change these vile bodies and fashion them 
like unto His glorious body. 

I am waiting till I get my body changed, 
to be like Christ in glory; and, what is more, 
Christ is waiting too. He settled the ques
tion of sin for His own at His first coming, 
and they are perfected for ever : and to them 
that look for Him shall He appear a second 
time without sin unto sah·ation. He is ex
pecting in the hea,·ens till His enemies be 
made His footstool. Why does He say "His 
enemies"? Because He is sitting down after 
He has finished all for His friends-that is, 
those that believe in Him. 

Have all your sins been put away out of 
God's sight? If not, when will it be done? 
That you grow in hatred of them is all right ; 
but if they are not borne and put a way on the 
cross, when will it be done? But it is done, 
and therefore He says, the worshippers once 
purged, "have no more conscience of sins.'' 
Knowing this we can say, "Come, Lord 
Jesus." 

NUMBERS VI. 24. 

THE Lord bless thee! 
How,shall He bless thee?-

With the gladness that knoweth no decay, 
With the riche1 that cannot pass:away, ·· -
With the sunshine that makc:s an encile!s day-

Thus may He bless thee ! 

And keep thee ! 
How shall J le keep thee?-

Wi th the all-covering shadows of His win_g�,
With the ,tron� love that guards from evil things. 
With the 1ure power that safe to glory Lrings-

Thu1 may J l e  keep thee! 

" 

Bil to 1bilnaelf. 

JI, I have got a little room for my
self now," said a Christian. 

"A little room for what?" 
"One where I can go in and 

shut the door, and have a little 
time with the Lord alone." 

The believer spoke as if he had come into 
some estate, although it was but a very small 
attic room. But it was enough. 

And I suppose it is like Noah's Ark-the 
same door that shuts the busy world out, 
shuts him in with his God. He had found 
a trysting-place, you see ; and he was 
satisfied. Many had been coming and 
going before that; and there was always 
something to distract ; but, with this little 
addition to the domestic accommodation, 
he could now have the Lord all to himself! 
And this is what the Lord wants to be the 
case with all His people-that each one of 
us may have Him all to ourselves. 

©ne witb <!brist. 

ITII Christ we died to sin, 
Lay buried in His tomb; 

But, quickcn'd now with Him, 
our Life, 

We stand beyond our doom. 

Our God, in wondrous love, 
Hath raised us who were dead, 

And "in the heavenlies made us sit, 
In Christ," " our Living Head." 

Rom. vi. 8. 
A'om. vi. 4. 

Eph. ii.5. 
Rom. vi. 7. 

E/'lz. ii. 4. 
Eplz. ii. 6. 
Eph. ii. 6. 

J:.ph. ii. 22. 

For us IIe now appears, Heb. ix. 24. 
"'Within the vail" abo,•e ; lfeb. vi. 19, 20. 

" Accepted,'' and "complete in llim," Epl,. ,: 6. 
We triumph in Ilis love. Rom. viii. 39. 

In Christ we now are made , Cor. i. 30,

'' The righteousness of God·•; 2 Cor. v. 21. 
As heaven-born men and heirs with I [im, , Jolt11 v. ,. 

We follow where I le trod. Col. iii. 1-2. 

H.ejected and despised, lsaial, /iii . .J, 
I le bore the "open shame"; Heb. vi. 6, xii. z. 

As fellow-sufferers journeying home, Rom. vii,� 17. 
We glory in His name. A(II v. 41. 

Soon will the Bridegroom come, A'ev. x.,·ii. 20. 
l lis Bride from earth to call ; , Tness. i,,. 16-17.

We glorified with l lim shall reign, Rn•. xx. 4. 
Till God be all in all. 1 Cor. xv. 28. 
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WORDS FOR WORKERS. 

jfaitb's Rns\\1cr. 

"D WILL that thou shouldst live thy life for
Me, 

In fervice such as common tasks afford, 
And in thy daily home-life brightly shine, 
That all may see .1/y life in thee.'' 

"Yes! Lord!'' 

"Succour the needy, comfort the distressed, 
And cheer the burdened ones upon life's road ; 
Speak to the weary-hearted of �Iy rest; 
Shed love and sympathy around." 

"Yes! Lord ! " 

"Go labour on, unheeded and despised, 
No praise of man to greet thee as reward ; 
Thy reputation marred ; thy methods blamed ; 
Content to be misunderstood." 

" Yes '. Lord ! " 

"Go gather in the sheaves of precious grain, 
Till all are in My garner safely stored : 
Lead on My workers lest they faint or fail, 
Then bid them join the harvest song." 

" Yes ! Lord ! " 
Anon. 

Gob 1o"es Souls. 

ri: I BELIEVE that in all times blessing within 
is in the measure of Evangelization. The 
reason is very simple. It is the presence of 
God which blesses, and God is love, and it 
is love which makes one seek souls. But 
God loves souls, and if we do not seek 
them, He will set His testimony elsewhere. 
He loves us, I believe, but He has no need of 
us. May He give us only to be faithful to 
Him, and He will certainly bless us. 

"A SMILE, a word, a touch 
And each is easily given, 

Vet either may win 
A soul from sin, 

J. N. D. 

Or smooth the way to I leaven. 
A smile may lighten the failing heart, 
A word may soften pain's keenest dart, 
A touch may lead us from sin apart : 

llow easily either is given.'' 

WHATSOEVER ye do, labour at it heartily, 
as doing it to the Lord and not to men. 

(Col. 111. 23.) 

GLEANINGS. 

THE response to love is confidence. 

THE blood of Christ is continuous m its 
efficacy, and needs no re-application. 

THE mercy of God is never separated from 
the cross of Christ. 

IF you wish to be identified with Christ 
in the future, you must be identified with 
Him now. 

LovE goes beyond the law, it more than 
fulfils it.

CHRIST has sent you that you may bear 
fruit. 

By INOLIS FLEMING. 
HEROES TRUE. I HEROINES BRAVE. 
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SCATTERED SEED. 

1Hearing 1I)0111e. 

N old shepherd was nearing the end 
of his journey. For long he had 
known, and loved, and served the 
Lord. The future had nothing but 

joy for him. He was going home. 
" Are you afraid ? " he was asked as he 

spoke of the close of his pathway, and of 
passing into eternity. 

"Afraid of going home ! " he replied; "I 
never heard of anyone being afraid of going 
home.'' 

To be with the Lord was to be at home 
with the Lord ; and the prospect cheered 
and gladdened his heart. 

The precious blood of Christ was his 
passport to eternal glory. He knew his sins 
were all washed away. He knew that He 
was clothed with the garments of salvation. 
He knew that the Father's house, with its 
everlasting happiness, had been secured to 
him by the Lord Jesus. Looking back he 
had no fear. Looking forward he could 
but rejoice. 

"Lord, Thou hast made us fit for Thy 
home," he said one day as he prayed, "and 
Thou hast not only made us fit for Thy 
home, but Thou hast made us fit for Thy 
love to rest on with perfect delight for ever." 

Is the future bright for you? If not, 
come to the old shepherd's Saviour now. 
He will receive you, and bless you abun
dantly, and His home shall be yours. 

'Ulae \?Ollr @pportunit\?. 

" E that gathereth in summer is 
a wise son; but he that sleepeth 
in harvest is a son that causeth 
shame" ( Prov. x. 5 ). 
Sleeping in harvest ! The crops 

are ready. The golden corn awaits the 
reaper's hand. But the slothful son sleeps. 
The hours and days pass by. The grain is 
falling from the ear and wasting on the 
ground, but still he sleeps the sleep of the 
sluggard. •

The labour has been expended on the 
land, the sowing has been made, the earth 

• 

has yielded her increase. Is all to be with
out avail? Is there to be no han·esting? 
Is there to be no well filled barn ? ls there 
to be no provision for the comin:; winter? 

Shame on the man who thus fritters away 
his opportunity. 

Are J'OU doing it though?_ .
It is the sweet summer-time of salvation. 

It is the golden harvest of eternal blessing. 
Are you sleeping? Oh ! sinner, awake ye. 
The winter is at hand, the winter of woe 
and everlasting shame is near for those who 
slight the opportunity which the grace of 
God affords them. 

Will you not now rise and gather the fruits 
of eternal joy? Christ has died. His finished 
work has opened up the glorious opportunity 
of salvation for everyone. The harvest is a 
plenteous one. It is provided for all. Put in 
your sickle then and reap now. 

1Retrospect. 

m E was better to me than all my hopes, 
He was heller than all my fears ; 

He made a bridge of my broken works, 
And a rainbow of my tears . 

The billows that guarded my sea-girt path 
But carried my Lord on their crest : 

\Vhen I dwell on the days of m� wilderness march, 
I can lean on His love for the rest. 

Ile emptied my hands of their treasured store 
And ·1-1 is wonderful love revealed : 

There was not a wound in my aching heart 
But the balm of llis blessing healed. 

Oh ! tender and true was the chastenin� sore, 
In wisdom, that taught and tried, 

Till the soul that He sought was trusting in Him, 
And nothing on earth beside. 

I le �uided by paths that I could not see, 
By ways that I have not known: 

The crooked was straight and the rough made plain 
As I followed the Lord alone. 

I praise Him still for the pleasant palm , 
And the water-�prings by the way: 

For the glowing pillar of flame by night, 
And the sheltering cloud by day. 

There is light for me on the traclHess wild, 
As the wonders of old I trace, 

When the God of the whole earth went before 
To search me a resting place. 

Never a watch on the dreariest halt 
But some promise of love endears, 

I read from the pnst that my future shall be 
Far better than all my fears.-Selected . 



SCA TIERED SEED. 

�be 1.-ort, ts at 1bant,. 

HAT would be the case with the 
multitudes who profess the name 
of Christ, if He should come at 
this moment? What would mere 
profession be worth-the lamp 

without the oil? 
It is written, the" foolish took no oil with 

them." Yet they took their lamps, and went 
fo�th _to _meet the bridegroom. How common
this 1s m our day! It is quite enough to 
�elong to some religious society; a name to 
11\·e, but_ dead. P�rhaps, a beautiful lamp;
but 1�0- 011, and no light. Is this my reader's 
condition ? Then there is not a moment to 
be lost-no, not a moment; for it is Jesus 
who says, "Surely I come quickly." Rest 
not a day, nor a night, until you know with 
certainty that you have oil in your vessel. 

These are the words of truth, "Therefore 
b� ye also ready; for in such an hour as ye 
think not the Son of man cometh." And 
again, "The day of the Lord so cometh as a 
thief in the night. For when they shall 
say, Peace and safety, then sudden destruc
tion cometh upon them" ( 1 Thess. v. 2, 3). 
Yea {is it not the Lord Himself who assures 
us?) this awful event will take the world with 
as great surprise as did the flood in the days 
of Noah, and the overthrow of Sodom in 
the days of Lot. Now, to say the least of 
it, does not this subject demand a most 
serious consideration ? However men may 
explain away the Scriptures, the fact is the 
same : we are evidently approaching this 
great event-

THE COMING OF THE LORD. 

The very world seems conscious that some 
great event is at hand. If you have not got 
oil in your vessel, then what a terrible day is 
at hand ! What a test this is ! Look at it 
fully. Test your condition by this great 
event. Suppose the trumpet sounds, to call 
the dead and living saints to meet the Lord 
in the air, in one hour from the time you 
read these words (and who can say it will 
not?), now are you ready to meet Christ? 
Does the thought give you joy? Are you 
sure you are His-that your sins are pardoned 
-that He is your Saviour, your righteous-

ness, your sanctification, your all ? Does 
your heart long to see Him who has loved 
you, and given Himself for you? Oh, what 
joy, then, to know that in one hour you may 
see Him, and be like Him ! Before God, is 
this your blessed hope ? Or are you afraid 
to think of the possibility of this taking 
place 

IN ONE HOL'R? 

I must speak out, from close observation, 
and careful comparison of this parable with 
the actual state of things in this day. It is 
evident we have arrived at the time when 
the alarm must be sounded. The Lord 
grant that the timely warning may be heard. 

Is it not fearful to contemplate how few 
know with certainty, or even wish to know, 
that they have oil in the vessel? In our 
day, it seems quite enough to be a member 
somewhere, and then fall fast asleep. If any
one question:. the truth of these statements, 
let him faithfully and affectionately put the 
question to all the members of any church 
or society, in almost any town in England; 
and the answer from at least five out of ten 
will be, "I hope I have oil in the vessel, 
but cannot say with certainty whether it is so 
or not " So let me press home the madness 
of leaving this solemn question in uncertainty. 
The moment is fast approaching when, the 
door being shut, it will be utterly in vain to 
cry, "Lord, Lord, open unto us!" How 
fearful the sound of those words, " I know 
you not ! " \Vho can conceive the ever
lasting anguish of heart to reflect on a life of 
self-delusion-and for a lost soul to say, "I 
was a professor, a teacht!r, or a preacher? 
I often read the parable of the ten \'irgins. 
Oh, fool that I was ! little did I think my 
own case was described in that parable." 

Oh, my readers, let me ask you, point
blank, Are you saved? Have you the 
blessed assurance that God has for Christ's 
sake forgiven your sins? Have you received 
Christ? Let me once more remind you
it does not matter a straw what profession 
you make-if you have not got Christ, your 
profession will only aggravate your misery. 
These are the words of Him whose name 
you bear, " Behold, the Bridegroom cometh ; 
go ye out to meet Him." Oh, dead, slet!ping 
professor, "Behold, He cometh." What 
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would you think if you saw a child trying to 
stop a railway train? Just as soon wiil 
human reason and unbelief hinder the 
coming of the Son of God. " Every eyt 
shall see Him." The moment is tixed. 
What a moment for this world ! What a 
moment for the five wise, and what a moment 
for the five foolish ! What a moment to you 
and me I Glorified in the presence of Christ ! 
or cast into outer darkness. Momentous 
question. Oh, sleepy world, 

AWAKE, AWAKE! 

And blessed be the God of all grace, what 
an awakening there has been, and still is, in 
so many different parts of the world. 
Amongst all classes, the mighty power of 
the Spirit of God has been felt. 

Cold professors, empty lamps, have been 
awakened from the sleep o( death. The 
drunkard, the harlot, the most careless and 
hardened, have been suddenly awakened to 
the awful sense and burden of sin. No 
words can describe the agony of soul through 
which they have passed. Thousands, and 
tens of thousands, have been brought to 
enjoy the blessed certainty of God's pardon
ing love and righteousness, the Holy Spirit 
assuring their hearts that the blood of Jesus 
cleanseth from all sin. God has been pleased 
to use the humblest means in accomplishing 
this mighty work. I have seen one after 
another brought to hear the Word by a 
servant girl. She continued in prayer for 
them, and, in answer to prayer, they were 
immediately brought to God, and found 
peace. Lz'ttle boys have gone into the street, 
and brought in careless sinners, who have 
gone out justified from all things. In one 
place a blind infidel ; in another, a cursing 
old sailor, utterly broken down with the 
sense of sin, and then filled with the joy of 
Christ. Old men from seventy to eighty, 
and little children of six, alike brought to 
know the certainty of salvation through the 
blood of the Lamb. Whole families con
verted I Yes, and though fifty miles, yes, I 
have known them hundreds of miles apart, 
yet converted at the same time. 

Oh I do not all these things say, " Behold, 
He cometh; go ye out to meet Him"? 

One word more as to the lamp. A man 
must have oil m his lamp, or he can··ot hrn·e 
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a steady light. Oiljirst, and then llte light.
He may li11ht the wick without oil. There 
may be a great blaze for a . moment, but it
cannot endure How soon 1t goes out! 

In like manner a man must have Christ 
first, then the light; he must have _the Holy 
Spirit first, and then a holy walk will follow. 
A sinner trying to get salvation by a holy 
walk is like a man trying to get oil by burn
ing the cotton. 

If this is your case, my reader, if you have 
been seeking salvation by good works or a 
holy life, if you ever have made a great 
effort to be a better person, yea, and for a 
time have made a flaming profession that 
you were a better person, then let me ask 
you to take an empty lamp, polish well the 
outside ; put in your wick, but put no oil 
with it; place it on your table at night, light 
the wick, and sit down and watch it. Ah ! 
what a flame for a moment ; but I think I 
hear you say, as it goes out, " Ah ! that is I ; 
I have <lone my best to burn, but my lamp 
is gone out." �Ian's utmost effort ends in 
darkness. Oh, how many who once appeared 
flaming lights are now in the darkness of 
despair l They never had Christ, and there
fore could not endure. We cannot alter 
God's order. There must be the cause 
before the effect. The flame would as soon 
produce oil as good works produce salvation. 
The five foolish virgins found, to their cost, 
that the one thing they needed was oil.

"Cive us of your oil," they said, when it was 
too late. 

What a wail of despair will arise in that 
day from multitudes who have had the 
formal lamp of profession, but have never 
had Christ in their heart. There is a solemn 
danger in the present day to the children of 
Christians who grow up attached to the sect 
that their parents belong to, and with an 
empty lamp, slumber in false security ; or 
sincerely striving for the time (without oil) to 
imitate the light of their parents, they be
come discouraged by repeated failure. ·atan 
whispers, "It is all a sham" ; and they are 
but too ready to be snuffed out, in infidel 
darkness. C. S.

.. THE LORD IS AT HAND." 

P1111 .. IV. 5• 





SCATTERED SEED. 

FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 

1Postino tbc 'llettcr. 

HE little girl in our picture thought 
that she would be quite able to 
drop the letter into the post-box. 
Probably it was her own letter, 
written with much trouble by her 

own hand to some friend, perhaps to some 
kind aunt. She evidently wished to post 
the letter herself. 

But a difficulty met the little maiden. 
The pillar-box is so tall that she could not 
possibly reach high enough to drop the 
letter in. She thought she could but she 
found that she could not, though she tip
toed and tried to climb up and stand on the 
ledge or plinth round the bottom of the box. 
A boy, passing at the moment, saw our 
little friend's dilemma, and kindly posted 
her letter for her. 

I am reminded by this of another matter 
in which many people think that they can 
do a certain thing but find that they cannot. 
What is it? 

They sometimes think that they can be 
good enough to go to heaven ; that if they 
try bard, and pray earnestly enough, they 
will be able to get rid of their sins and make 
themselves fit to live with God. 

What a fearful mistake ! If any of my 
young readers think such a thing, the sooner 
they discover how greatly mistaken they are, 
the better it will be for them. 

God, in His holy Word, has shown us not 
only that none of us are good, but that none 
of us can possibly become so through our own 
efforts, however hard we may try. Nothing 
that we can do can put away our many sins.

Perhaps you will say that just as the little 
girl in the picture found a kind friend in the 
boy that was passing, to do for her what she 
could not do herself, so we have, in the 
Lord Jesus, One who did for us, by His 
holy life on earth, what we could never 
succeed in doing. 

But this is not quite what the Bible says. 
The Lord Jesus indeed is a Friend, the very 
best Friend, and we could never get to 
heaven without Him. But the way He saves 
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us is not by doing for us what we have left 
undone so that His well-doing should be 
accepted by God to make up (or our ill
doing. The way He sa�es us_ is thr�ugh
His dying for us, sheddmg His yrec1ous 
blood to make atonement for our sms. He 
Himself, risen from among the dead and 
seated in glory, is the righteousness of all 
who believe in Him. 

When we know that our black stains of 
guilt are washed away by His blood, a�d 
that He Himself is our righteousness m 
God's presence, then we may enjoy reading 
of His holy life on earth, and may seek by 
His help to follow His steps. 

But remember that we need to be saved
first, and for this the Lord Jesus offers 
Himself to each one of us, not to be our 
Helper, merely, but to be our Saviour, to 
save us from going to hell, and to make us 
fit for heaven. 

Do you know of any good reason why you 
should not accept Him, just now, as your 
own Saviour? H. P. B. 

ttbe jf aitbful Sbepber�. 

•
URING a very heavy snowstorm, 

an aged shepherd, anxious for the 
safety of his flock, exposed to the 
storm on the mountain-side, went 
out late on a wintry afternoon to 

bring the sheep under shelter. Not returning 
that night, the farmer set off next day to 
search for him. By tracing his footsteps in 
the snow, he found the aged man frozen 
dead, with a lamb wrapped in his plaid. To 
a neighbour who called, he pointed out the 
rescued lamb frisking in the field, and said, 
"That lamb owes its existence to the good 
shepherd; he gave his life to save it, although 
it knows nothing about it, and can never own 
its gratitude." But you and I can. And 
the way in which the great God who gave 
His Son to become our Redeemer and 
Saviour, desires sinners for whom He gave 
His life a ransom to rescue them from doom 
to do it is, to receive and confess Him as 
their personal Saviour and Lord. Have you 
yielded Him your heart, owning Him as 
Lord? 





SCATTERED SEED. 

FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

$et Jfrcc. 

YOU re thrush had been found 
in the hedge; it was entangled by 
some string, and one of its feet 
was injured. Maisie put it in an old 
cage, and cared for it until it was 

well and strong. She loved the thrush more 
and more. It was her pet cbmpanion during 
long hours while she was on duty in her 
home. But it did not sing. It seemed to 
pine for liberty. And one bright spring 
morning Maisie took it out on the moor, 
and opening the cage door set the hird free. 
It flew away in the sunshine, and almost 
immediately burst into song. It was delight
ing in its deliverance. 

As I read the story I thought of the time 
I was set free. It was the time when I 
knew that my sins were forgiven, and that 
I was saved by the Lord Jesus Christ. 
Never till then did I really rejoice. Never 
till then could I sing the song of deliverance. 
It was when the people of Israel had crossed 
the Red Sea, and knew that their enemies 
were all destroyed, that they could rejoice. 
And so we read, " Then sang Moses and 
the children of Israel this song unto the 
Lord.'' It was the song of redemption. 
It was the song of deliverance. They praised 
the Lord who had freed them. Can you sing 
that song ? Are you set free ? 

Jellie's Ju111p. 

LLIE was running along in the 
middle of the street, holding fast 
in her round little hand a candle. 
She was about three-and-a-half 
years old, yet seemed perfectly 

content to come alone down the London 
street. 

" My little child," cried a lady who was 
passing by, "let me take your hand and 
lead you home, for you may be hurt all by 
yourself." And as Ellie ran by the lady's 
side she told the lady how old she was and 
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where she lived, and that her mother had 
sent her out to buy a candle, and had given 
her a farthing, which Ellie had taken to the 
shop all by herself. 

As the lady was thinking what a little 
mite of a child Ellie was to be all by 
herself in one of the streets of great London, 
Ellie suddenly cried out in a shrill voice, 
" Mother ! Mother ! " 

"ls this your home, little child?" in 
quired the lady. 

"Yes," she answered. 
" But you cannot get down there -down 

that deep place; you will fall and be killed." 
To which Ellie did not reply, but only 

cried "Mother!'' louder still. 
The lady, who saw the mother through 

the window, hard at work ironing, was 
anxious to see how Ellie could get to her 
home. And here I must explain that Ellie's 
mother li,·ed in the bottom floor of a house, 
and the way to her door was from the area, 
but as there were no steps from the street to 
the area, which was four or five feet lower 
than the road, it was quite a puzzle to 
the lady how Ellie could reach the door 
of her home. 

As Ellie did not succeed in making her 
mother bear, the lady also called '' Mother! 
Mother ! ,, and the woman then left her 
ironing, and came just under where Ellie 
stood. "There's a good little child for 
running mother's errand," and then opening 
her arms, she said, '' and now jump I " and 
in a twinkling Ellie was safe at the bottom 
of . the area. No steps were required for
Ellie to clamber down, but a jump into her 
mother's arms, and she was safely home. 

But suppose Ellie had cried, " I dare not 
jump"; or, "I fear mother won't catch me 
in her arms,"-would that have been faith? 
No; but Ellie believed it was a good word 
for her to jump, because her mother bade 
her do so. Can you see, from this little 
story, dear young friend, what faith is? It 
is just taking God at His word and not 
asking or thinking about it. 

\Vh�n you hear God's Word bidding you 
do this or that do not look for the steps, 
but obey at once, as little Ellie jumped into 
her mother's arms. J. L. M. \ . 
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B Woung lbcrotne. 

.\R\'. li,·ed in what is known in 
America as a frame-house, built 
with wood. All the houses round 
her were mostly of the same kind. 
One day there was a shout of 

"Fire. Fire ! Fire!" It was, alas! too 
true. The fire was already raging furiously, 
and the wind caused the flames to make 
great headway before much assistance could 
be given. 

In one house the husband rescued his 
fainting wife, who had become unconscious 
through the smoke, and sprang from the 
window and saved himself. Then, like a 
poor maniac, he went rushing through the 
crowd, crying and tearing his hair. And 
why? In his excitement he had saved his 
wife and himself and had forgotten that his 
three dear children were asleep upstairs. 
Poor man ! he would have rushed into the 
burning house and perished with them but 
for strong friends who held him back by 
main force. 

Soon the excitement became intense. 
Through the blinding smoke a weak voice 
was heard, and a dim form was seen at the 
top window. Little Mary was there, . the
heroine of my story. She was a sweet httle 
Christian of tweh-e years. She was hugging 
her little brother Bobbie, and a cry was 
raised from beneath : "Jump, we will catch 
you ; jump, jump quickly ! " cried the cro,�d. 

She heard the shout from beneath, and in

stantly dropped her little brother into the 
outstretched hands, which, happily, caught 
the child in safety. . "Jump, jump, jump," was agam the con
tinued shout. But no voice was heard to 
reply. All thought she had su_ccumbed; but 
soon her little figure was agam seen at the 
window. 

"Jump, jump, jump," said the peop_le, 
with increased excitement; and so she did. 
It was her last leap in this life, but it was a 
grand one. She was safely caught by . the
crowd and in her arms was the dear little 
baby, �carcely hurt. Alas ! little Mary her
self was terribly burned. She was soon 
taken into the house, and a doctor tenderly 
examined her. He s�w at once that she was 

doomed. She was unable to see; but was 
still conscious. He did his best to alle,·iate 
her sufferings, and found on removing the 
burnt clothing from her that only one part 
of her body had escaped the fire, and that 
was a patch round her heart, where she had 
so tightly clasped her broth�r and the babe. 
Her sight was gone, her hair was burnt off, 
but around the chest and heart there was no 
mark of fire. 

"Her patience in death," said my friend 
the doctor, who shed tears as he told me, 
" was beautiful." 

He said to her, "Mary, do you know 
me?" 

"Yes, doctor," was her reply. 
"I fear, my dear, I cannot do any more 

for you," said he. 
"Never mind, never mind, thank you; 

thank you, doctor, I have s_aved Bobbie and 
baby, and Jesus has promised to save me ; 
and He will, won't he, doctor?" 

"Yes, my dear, and He has done so al
ready," said the doctor, and he had scarcely 
said these word. when :;\lary passed away. 

J.M. S.
( Ex traded.) 

�be �raise of tbe 'llantb. 

-,u"WI HAT was a wonderful sight or 
vision. which the aged apostle John 
had when he was in the lonely isle 
in the Mediterranean Sea. The 
Lord Jesus was seen in His great

ness and glory. In such majesty and might 
He appeared that the apostle fell at His 
feet as dead. But the grace of the Lord 
Jesus showed itself at once as He laid His 
right hand upon Him, saying, "Fear Not." 
Those two words were often used by the 
Saviour when He was upon earth. He 
loved to set the heart at ease. He loved to 
drive away doubts and difficulties. And He 
is the same blessed, gracious, loving Saviour 
to-day. His heart of love and His hand of 
power are still the resource of the needy. 

Then the apostle beheld the Lord Jesus 
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in the midst of the throne of God. In the 
centre of all its glory and greatness He was 
seen "as a Lamb as it ha<l been slain." 
This called forth the praise of the ransomed 
in heaven. "Thou art worthy," they cried, 
"for Thou wast slain and hast redeemed us 
to God by Thy blood, and hast made us 
unto our God kings and priests, and we 
shall reign on the earth." Then all the 
myriads of angels voiced His praise, saying, 
"Worthy is the Lamb that has been slain,'' 
and then all creatures were heard ascribing 
honour to Him that sits upon the throne 
and unto the Lamb for ever and ever. 

In the seventh chapter a vast host which 
could not be numbered is spoken of. They 
were seen by the apostle as having come 
out of every kindred and tongue and people 
and nation. Very different they were in 
their origin. But they had all been alike in 
this, they had been sinners needing cleans
ing. .-\nd now they were all alike in this, 
they had washed their robes and made them 
white in the blood of the Lamb. They 
were all clothed in white raiment, and palms 
of victory were in their hands, and songs of 
joy were on their lips as they cried, "Salva
tion to our God who sits upon the throne 
and unto the Lamb." This happy company 
was seen on earth, but like the heavenly 
company of ransomed ones, the Lamb was 
the subject of their praise. 

Twenty-eight times the Lord Jesus is 
spoken of as the Lamb in this wondrous 
book. He is the theme of the book. He 
is the central sun around which all the 
planets of glory revolve. And all owe their 
beauty and glory to Him. Without Him 
all would have been dark and drear 
eternally. Uut to bless them He has been 
slain. He is worthy of all the honour and 
praise. 

Have you begun to sing His praise? 
Heaven and earth alike will be tuneful in 
His honour in the future. But already 
upon earth hearts have been touched by 
the hand of God in grace and make melody 
to the Lord. Cleansed by His precious 
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blood they already tell out His worth, as 
they sing " Unto Him that loved us and 
washed us from our sins in His own blood, 
and has made us kings and priests unto God 
and His Father, to Him be glory and 
dominion for ever and ever, Amen! 

All who are blessed and happy now and 
for ever, whether on earth or in heaven, owe
their blessing and happiness to the Lord 
Jesus, the Lamb of God. Are you_ bless_ed
and made happy yet? Then let His praise 
ascend from your life and from your lips. 

"1Ren1en1ber 1Row ltb� 
<treator." 

•
LL it is when the early life is 

yielded to and spent in the ser
vice of the Lord Jesus instead 
of in the service of sin. He 
is worthy of our best and our 

brightest days-He gave His best and 
brightest for us. How poor in comparison 
is anything we can render to Him. But He 
values what we can give and will use us for 
His glory and for the blessing of others. 
Shall we not say-

" My life, my love I give to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of God who died for me : 
Oh ! may I ever faithful be, 
My Saviour and my God! 

·' I'll live for l lim, who died for me,
How happy then my life shall be ;
I'll live for Him who died for me, 
)ly Saviour and my Lord : " 

Scripture mental Scene. 
No. 58. 

D
N an Eastern palace we see a monarch sur
rounded by his swarthy attendants, giving 
audience to a party of foreigners, who seem 

to have travelled a long distance. They appear to 
be relating a tragical story concerning one who, as a 
little child, had fled from his own country and whom 
they now present to the King ; He receives him 
with compassionate interest and kindness. \" cars 
afterwards he returns to his own land although the 
monarch sought to detain him. 

ANSWER TO No, 57, 2 Kines vii. 14-15. 
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WORDS OF PEACE. 

�be 'tlllla\2 of :JSlessing. 

EHOLD the Saviour on the cross! 
Behold Him dying to satisfy the 
claims of God's holiness and right
eousness on our behalf. He bore 
all the judgment of God against sin, 

He completed the work of atonement. He 
finished the task of salvation. Witness the 
words of the Saviour Himself, when, just be
fore He expired, He cried with a loud voice : 

"IT IS Fl NISH ED" (John xix. 30), 

Now mark well, dear reader, what these 
wonderful words of the dying Saviour mean. 
They mean that everything has been done 
that is necessary for your soul's salvation. 
None but He could do this mighty work. 
He alone has the honour of it. So the 
apostle Peter said of Him : 

" i'\either is there salvation in any other : for 
there is none other name under heaven given 
among men, whereby we must be saved" (Acts IV. 

12). 
" Christ also hath once suffered for sins, the just 

for the unjust, that He might bring us to God " 
(I Peter Ill. 18). 

The apostle Paul also witnesses that there 
is only one Saviour. These are his words : 

'' There is one God, and one :\Iediator between 
God and men, the man Christ Jesus ; who gave 
Himself a ransom for all" (I Tim. 11. 5, 6).

There is ONE Mediator. There is ONE 
alone who can bring us to God. There are 
not many mediators. There are not many 
intercessors. There is only ONE, even the 
blessed Saviour, the Lord Jesus Christ. We 
need none other. He is enough. And 
since He has completed the work of salva
tion to God's glory and satisfaction He is no 
longer on the cross, nor in the grave, but He 
is risen, exalted, and sits at the right hand 
of the Majesty on high. 

" This Jesus hath God raised up . . . God 
hath made this same Jesus, whom ye have crucified, 
both Lord and Christ" (Acts II. 32, 36). 

The cross is vacant. The tomb is empty. 
The throne is occupied. \Vhat a tale of 
love! 

Now listen to God's good news, that the 

risen Saviour Himself said "should be 
preached in His name among all nations." 

"Behold, NOW is the accepted time; behold, 
NOW is the day of salvation'' (2 Cor. n. 2). 

The sinner can be saved now. The 
sinner can be forgiven now. God says it. 
It must be true. Glory be to His name! 

But does the reader ask how be may re
ceive this great blessing? There is only one 
way. It is not of works as we have already 
seen. It is not by the help of others, 
whether priests on earth or saints in heaver:i. 
It is preached in grace on God's part. It !s 
received by faith on the sinner's part. It 1s 
not by working, but by trusting the blessed 
Saviour, who has done all the work on 
Calvary's cross. 

Do you ask then how you may be saved? 
God's Word replies: 

" Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou 
shalt be saved" (Acts XVI. 31). 

Do you ask how your sins may be for
given? God's Word replies: 

"Whosoever believeth on Him (the Lord Jesus) 
shall receive the remission of sins" (Acts x. 43). 

• • • • • 

" The blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth 
us from ALL sin" ( 1 John I. 7). 

Yes, the blood of Jesus can do all. What 
our tears, and prayers, and money, and 
sacraments and penances cannot do, in one 
moment the blood of Jesus can do. Glory 
be to God for such comforting news. 

Do you again ask how you can be forgiven 
and justified from all things? God's Word 
replies: 

"Be it known unto you therefore, men and 
brethren, that through this man is preached unto 
you the forgiveness of sins: and by Him all that 
believe are justified from all things, from which ye 
could not be justified by the law of l\'loses" (Acts 
XIII, 38-39). 

Do you ask how you may obtain eternal 
life? God's Word replies : 

"God so loved the world, that He gave His 
only begotten Son, that whosoever believcth in 
Him should not perish, but have eternal life" 
Uohn Ill. 16). 

• • • • 

"Verily, verily I say unto you, He that hearctb 
My word, and believeth on Him that sent l\·le, 
HATH everlasting life, and shall not come into 
condemnation ; but 1s passed from death unto 
life" (John v, 24). 
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And as if to put the matter beyond all
doubt the same writer-the apostle John
says:

"These things havt: I written unto you that 
believe on the name of the Son of God ; that ye 
may A'NOUr tl,at J'f' HA VE etemal lift" (1 John 
\', I 3). 

How plain it is that all the sinner is asked
by God to do is to throw himself at the feet
of the Lord Jesus in simple faith, to believe
on Him, to trust Him and none other for
salvation. It is possible for a sinner on
earth to address Him directly without having
recourse to the Virgirr Mary or any saint. 
He graciously listens, even to a child. He
says:

"Him that cometh to Me I will in no wise 
cast out" (John VI. 3i ). 

And again:
"Come unto Me all ye that labour and are 

heavy laden, and I will give you rest" (Matt. XI. 
28). 

Turn to Him in childlike confidence. 
Tell Him that you come to Him, that you
trust Him, that you accept Him as your
Saviour, that you rely on His precious blood
to wash away all your sins, and you may rise to
your feet knowing, on the authority of the
apostle Peter, the apostle Paul, the apostle
John, nay, better still, on the authority of
God Himself,-on the authority of His own
unchanging Word, that you are sa,·ed, for
given, justified, and the possessor of eternal
life. For who are the apostle Peter, the
apostle Paul, the apostle John, but honoured
servants through whom God in His Word
utters His own words and His own thoughts
for the joy of our hearts? 

Then believing on the Lord Jesus you
may have the holy joy of knowing that you
are God's child, for we read :

" Ye are all the children of God by faith in 
Christ Jesus" (Gal. III. 26). 

• • • • * 
"Behold, what manner of love the Father hath 

bestowed upon us, that we should be called the 
sons of God : therefore the world knoweth us not, 
because it knew Him not'' (1 John 111. 1). 

But what shall be the punishment of him
who refuses this Gospel, this good message
from God. The solemn question is asked
in Cod's holy Word:

"How shall we escape, if we neglect so great 
salvation" (IIeb. 11. 3). 
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There are but two places in the next world
revealed in God's ,rord. They are heaven
and hell. To one of these each one of us
is drawing near. If saved, forgiven, justi
fied, the possessor of eternal life,_ the child
of God, we are assuredly drawmg nearer
heaven. If infidel and wicked on the one
hand, or relying on our te�rs, I?rayers, sacra
ments, penances for salvation mstead of on
Christ alone, on the other, we are assu�edly
drawing nearer hell, from which there 1s no

h " escape. " Flee from the wrat to come .. That you may trust this blesse� Sav,our
now, is the earnest prayer and desire of the
writer.

"IF TllOU !>HALT CONFESS WITH THY )IOUTH 
THK LORD JESUS, AND SHALT BELIEVE IN THINE 
HEART THAT COO HATH RAISED HIM FROM THE 
OKAn THOU SHALT BE SAVED'' (RO)I. X. 9). , 

A.]. P.

lbis Ulllorb ts at Stake. 

� RAN O LY did the old Scottish
believer, of whom Dr. Brown tells
us in his Horte Suhs,civce respond

f to the challenge of her pastor
regarding the ground of her confi

dence. "Janet," said the minister, "what
would you say if, after all He has done for
you, God should let you drop into hell ? "
"E'en's (even as) He likes," answered Janet. 
"If He·does, He'll lose mair than I'll do."
At first sight Janet's reply looks irreverent,
if not something worse. As we contemplate
it, however, its sublimity grows upon us. 
Like the Psalmist, she could say, " I on Thy
word rely" (Ps. cx1x. 114, metrical version).
If His word were broken, if His faithfulness
should fail, if that foundation could be
destroyed, truly He would lose more than
His trusting child. But that could never be.
" For ever, 0 Lord, Thy word is settled in
heaven. Thy faithfulness is unto all gener
ations." Well then might Janet encourage
herself in the Lord her God and say, "God
hath spoken in His holiness; I will rejoice."

"HATH HE SAID, AND SHALL HE NOT 
DO ITP" 

NUMBERS XXIII, 10, 
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FOR YOUNG MEN. 

T a fashionable party a young physician present spoke of one of his patients, whose case he considered a very critical one. He said he was '' very sorry to lose him, for he was a noble young man, but very unnecessarily concerned about his soul, and Christians increased his agitation by talking with him, and praying for him." He wished Christians would let his patients alone. Death was but an endless sleep, the religion of Christ a delusion, and its followers were not persons of the highest culture or intelligence. A young lady sitting near, and one of the gayest of that company, said: " Pardon me, doctor, but I cannot hear you talk thus and remain silent. I am not a professor of religion ; I never knew anything about it experimentally, but my mother was a Christian. Times without number she has taken me with her to her room, and with her hand upon my head she has prayed that God would give her grace to train me for the skies. " Two years ago my precious mother died, and the religion she loved through life sustained her in her dying hour. She called us to her bedside, and with her face shining with glory asked us to meet her in heaven, and I promised to do so. And now," said the young lady, displaying deep emotion, "can I believe that this is all a delusion? That my mother sleeps an eternal sleep? That she will never waken again in the morning of the resurrection, and that I shall see her no more ? No, I cannot, I will not, believe it." Her brother tried to quiet her, for by this time she had the attention of all present. " No," said she, " brother, let me alone ; I must defend my mother's God." The physician made no reply, and soon left the room. He was found shortly afterwards pacing the floor of an adjoining room, in great agitation and distress of spirit. "What is the matter?" a friend enquired. 

"Oh," said he, "that young lady is right. Her words have pierced my soul like an arrow. I, too, must have the religion I have despised, or I am lost for ever." The result of the convictions thus awakened was that both the young lady and the physician were converted to God, and became useful and prominent servants of the Lord Jesus Ch rist.-T/u Gospel Trumpet.

<tonverteb b\? tbe jftrestt,e. 

•NE night I had been reading a Greek play as a kind. of intellectualexercise, and was sitting by the fire in my bedroom before turning in, when my thoughts began to dwell on my prospects in business-how long it would probably be till I should be able to bid "Good-bye" for ever to office-desk and sale-room, and ride, and fish, etc., for the rest of my days. Quite suddenly I began to think of when I would be too old to follow these pursuits : then I began to think of death-and after that? Let me say just here that I had been surrounded with every spiritual privilege in my boyhood. Yet, so far as I can remember, I had never had five minutes soul-concern in my life. The most solemn and impassioned addresses I listened to in those stirring days of '59 and onwards never impressed me with a sense of sin and accountability to God. I was thoughtless, prayerless, and godless. But in the course of, I suppose, ten minutes or so, at the outside, God the Holy Spirit so brought home to me, as I sat looking into that fire, the worth of my soul, my guilt as a sinner, and my unfitness for His holy presence, that I dared not lie down to sleep another night with the wrath of God abiding on me, not if you had offered me all that my heart had been set on a few minutes before. Everyone in the house had gone to bed, hut in the chest of drawers in my room was a Bible my mother left there. I turned to it in the agony of my conviction. As I took it in my hands I felt: " If God is love, and hears and answers prayer, surely He will, if I call upon Him, hear my cry, and point me 
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the way of pardon and peace out of His own 
Word." And as I knelt at my bedside I 
had an assurance that He would do so. I 
opened my Bible at the Epistle to the 
Romans, and as I read on got deeper and 
deeper in realized sinfulness and helpless
ness, till I came to chapter Ill. vv. 2 1, 2 2. 

There God revealed to me how the supreme 
need of my life that night-fitness for His 
holy presence, if He called me from uncon
scious slumber in my bed-was met in a 
righteousness of His own providing, "apart 
from tlte law" (i.e. all efforts on my part), 
"1111/0 all (preached to all, offered to all) and

upon all them that /ielieve." That moment 
the light of God's salvation flashed into my 
dark heart. I looked to His dear Son as my 
sin-bearer. I trusted God's \\ ord that His 
righteousness was upon me a believing 
sinner. I knew it, because I saw God said 
it. I lay down that night in "peace with 
God." I have nothing more now to rest 
upon for my soul's salvation than I had that 
night-what my Saviour had done for me on 
the cross, and what God had said to me in 
His Word. 

�be '5reat 1Rapoleon's lEnb. 

ND now was to be exemplified the 
vanity of worldly ambition. The 
mighty monarch's train was reduced 
to a few attendants, and his terri
tory to a plot of garden ground. 

He, who had made so many widows and 
orphans, was himself deprived of his wife 
and son. The schemes to which his active 
mind turned for recreation proved abortive. 
'' Let us live on the past ! " he exclaimed. 
Hut the retrospect exhibited only a course of 
selfish aggrandizement. He sickened and 
pined for death. "Why," he would ask, 
"did the cannon balls spare me to die in 
this manner? I am no longer the great 
Napoleon." "How fallen I am!" he would 
at other times exclaim-" I, whose activity 
was boundless, whose mind never slumbered, 
am plunged in lethargic stupor, and must 
make an effort to raise my eyelids. I some
times dictated upon different subjects to four 
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or five secretaries, who wrote as fast as words 
could be uttered; but then I was Napoleon. 
Now I am no longer anything. �Iy strength, 
my faculties forsake me. I do not live; I 
merely exist." 

At other times his reflections took a 
religious turn: "Alexander, Cresar, Charle
magne, and myself founded empires upon 
force. Jesus Christ alone founded llis empire 
upon love, and at this hour millions of men 
would die for Him. I die before my time, 
and my body will be given back to the earth 
to become food for the worms. Such is the 
fate which so soon awaits him who has been 
called the Great Napoleon. What an abyss 
between my deep misery and the eternal 
kingdom of Christ, which is proclaimed, 
loved, and adored, and which is extending 
over the whole earth ! " 

With the failure of his health, his spirits 
also drooped. Some fishes in a pond in his 
garden had attracted his notice ; a dele
terious substance happened to mi.x with the 
water ; they sickened and died. " Every
thing that I love," says Napoleon, "every
thing that belongs to !.IE, is stricken. Heaven 
and mankind unite to afflict me." Fits of 
long silence and profound melancholy were 
now frequent. His health became weaker 
and weaker, his weariness of life more 
apparent; but at length the final scene in his 
eventful course drew nigh. His disorder 
reached its height. In his last hours, his 
thoughts mingled with the battle strife : 
"Steingell, Dessaix, l\fassena," he exclaimed, 
in the midst of his wanderings of mind, 
" victory is declaring itself. Run ! hasten ! 
press the charge ! they are ours." Soon 
afterwards he died. A narrow grave, over
hung by a weeping willow, long marked the 
spot where the remains of the mighty con
queror reposed. 

Such was Napoleon Bonaparte: the 
possessor of talents of the highest order, of 
power the most unbounded, of opportunities 
of usefulness the most varied. EYery 
element of human happiness had been 
within his reach ; but all, without the Divine 
blessing, had proved unsubstantial as the 
Mirage. 

"\\'hat shall it profit a man if he gain 
the whole world, and lose his own soul?" 
(Matt. XVI. 26).-ilfiragr of Lift. 
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FOR YOUNG BELIEVERS. 

\!be <Srcat Supper. 

" HE kingdom of heaven is like 
unto a certain king which made a 
marriage for his son." The appli
cation of the parable is as simple 
as possible; and that is the ground 

on which God is dealing in the gospel, and 
not as claiming fruit. I do not say He does 
not produce fruit, but it is not a ground of 
claim in any shape. Man has failed alto
gether, not only in not producing fruit, but 
also in not owning the claim which God has 
upon him ; and if he does not own the claim, 
he gets into despair on account of it. But 
now all this is over, entirely over, and God 
is set forth as glorifying Himself in having 
others made happy around HIS SON. If I 
speak one word, or have a thought about 
claim, in connection with the-ground of my 
standing in the presence of God. (though I
admit the principle most fully), it destroys 
the whole ground upon which God is acting 
in the fullness of His grace. It is quite clear 
that one who had allowed for a moment the 
thought of having to provide bis share of the 
feast could have no real sense of the person 
who invited him to the feast (the man who 
brought it would have been kept at the 
door); there would h�ve been the entire 
undervaluing both of him who had made the 
feast and of the supper. And it is also true, 
moreover, that if a guest who had been 
invited by the king were a rich man, an� 
sought to come in in costly raiment of his 
own providing; or, on the other . hand, a
poor man, and attempte_d to wear his ragged
garments, it would, in either_ �ase, have been
an insult to the king, a despismg �ot� of _the
"robe" provided and of the th1�g 11�v1ted
to. He who invites to the weddmg 1s the 
only one who can provide the guests with a 
garment suited to the occasion. .

"All things are ready" (that is, the�e 1s 
nothing more to be done): this was specially 
the message when the apostles went out after 
the crucifixion. The feast was ready. The 
principle of man's heart is seen, not only in 
despising the claim, but in slighting the 

grace of God, and in killing His witnesst:s. 
The carelessness that would make a sinner 
despise the king's grace is exactly the same 
thing in principle that would make him kill 
the Son. "They went their own way" both 
in one case and in the other. But then we 
have this blessed truth: God did not give up 
one particle of the fullness of His love, or of 
the blessedness of His purpose as regards 
His Son. He is dealing upon this ground : 
I must have people around me and blessed 
there; I must have the marriage of my Son 
honoured ! Yes, God, so to speak, must 
have his house filled. " Then said he to 
his servants, The wedding is ready, but they 
which were bidden were not worthy. Go ye 
therefore into the highways, and as many as 
ye shall find bid to the marriage. So those 
servants went out into the highways, and 
gathered together all, as many as they found, 
both bad and good; and the wedding was 
furnished with guests." Now there is the 
present going forth of the gospel into the 
world-the great character of the gospel. 

The first principle is the full outflowing of 
grace, the activity of God's love going out 
into the world, and bringing in to partake of 
the blessings which Himself has provided. 
His love goes out in simple grace to find 
" good and bad," as it is said, to partake of 
the goodness of His house. That is the 
principle God is acting on in the gospel. It 
is quite clear that He provides ever ytlzing. 
He is not claiming fruit, but providing 
blessing. Have our souls entered into God's 
great thought ? ___ t t 

�ut of an� 5nto. 

!RflluT of a habit of doubting,
lftdj Into a life of trust

In Him who is full of mercy ; 
The Holy and the Just. 

Out of ambitious longing 
To do a world of good, 

Into content of doing 
The little that I could. 

Believing that the Master 
Has counted up the will, 

While giving to anothe.r 
The place I hoped to fill. 

Out of tbe dreams of morning 
Into the reals of noon ; 

With knowledge that the evening 
Is coming to me soon. 

159 



SCATTERED SEED. 

WORDS FOR WORKERS. 

HOW TO PREACH. 

PREACH prayerfully as before God; preach 
to the conscience, and the heart ; preach to
all present, but not at any. 

RATHER be short than tedious ; let Christ 
be always Alpha and Omega. 

PRE.\CH the whole truth to saints or sinners 
whether they approve or reject. 

PREACH experimentally; what you have felt, 
tasted, and handled is most likely to be 
useful. He generally preaches best who 
preaches all the week, and walks close with 
God. 

BE sure you preach God's truth, and let 
much of it be in His own words. God's 
Word carries authority with it. 

PRAYER, preaching, patience, and persever
ance are four P's that should go together in 
a servant of God. 

IT is much easier to bring our /zeads than 
our ltearts to preach. 

Goo usually blesses toe labours of the 
man whose heart is set on the conversion of 
his hearers. 

BE simple in your preaching. 
Jesus was, Paul was, and all 
preachers have been so. 

The Lord 
successful 

NEVER be ashamed of the Gospel ; its 
plainness, simplicity, and peculiarities are 
its glory. 

AL w A vs set forth regeneration as the 
beginning of a course-good works as the 
result. 
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GLEANINGS. 

WORK as thou wilt in me, 
Thy way is ever best ; 
Thy ends I may not see, 
Yet, trusting Thee, I rest ; 
For all Thy work shall issue right, 
And faith shall soon be crown'd with sight. 

IN the centre of the circle 
Of the will of Goo I stand, 
There can come no second causes, 
All muse come fwm His dear hand. 

b righteousness God has unfolded His love : 
Was ever a glory like this? 

The mercy seat shining and telling above 
How just and delighted He is. 

ALL the needed patience, 
All the needed strength, 

God who giveth all things, 
Measures each day's length. 

All the needed mercy, 
All the needed grace, 

Till we enter glory ;
And behold His face. 

/ 

By INOLIS FLEMING. 
HEROES TRUE. I HEROINES BRAVE. 

Cloth boards, u. Cloth boards, 11. 
Tltese vo/u,,us are/11/l., illustrated med attractively 6n,11J. 

'' BRAVE DEEDS" SERIES OF GOSPEL BOOKLETS. 
8 pages. 2s. per 100. Illustrated. Tinted Cover. 

1. Mabel Howard's Fight with the Flame"
2. Why Edith Ledinitham Died.
3. A Fisher Girl's Noble Act. 
4. Grace Bussell's Exploit. 
5. Charlotte Morewood's Heroism. 
6. How Kate Shelley Saved the Train. 
7. Catherine Vasseur', Bravery. 
8. Jeanie's Trust. 

Sample padut o/ 25 assorted, price 7d. j,osf ft11. 

"YOUNG HERO" SERIES OF GOSPEL BOOKLETS. 
8 pages. 2s. per 100. Illustrated. On tinted paper. 

1. Smith's Perilous Swim. 
2. Joquille: The Brave Shepherd Lad.
3. The Brave Young Kin&. 
4. Sawnie's Loyalty. 
5. How Albert Spcckbacher Died.
6. Why Russell Gave His Life. 
7. Jim: The Heroic Nei:ro Boy.
8. 'rhe Brave Corsican Boy.

Sample padtet o/25 assorted, prit:, 7d. jost/n1. 

"Scattered Sud" is published mo1ttlt/y at 

THE CENTRAL BIBLE TRUTH DEPOT, 
12 Paternoster Row, London, E.O. 

It can also be obtained 1hrou&h any bookseller; aad at 
the Bible and Tract Dep&t, 373 Eliubeth Street, Sydae1•. 
N.S.W. 

Prict o/ "Sc•ll1red S11d" :-1 co;y, 1/6; 3 "lies, 41• ; 

6 co;iu, 7/-: 12 co/)iu, n/-; 24 co;ies, 21/- ;er,,,.,,., µst fo,i. 





SCATTERED SEED. 

1Rottcn 'tl'Uloob. 
"N a cottage hard by the roadside, lived 

a woman who was anxious about her 
soul's welfare. She was doing all she 
could to obtain the peace of mind 
she longed for. She was going about 

to establish her own righteousness, for she 
was ignorant of God's way of blessing through 
the Lord Jesus Christ. 

Visiting her one day, a preacher soon saw 
where her difficulty lay. He found that she 
was seeking to make a salvation of her own, 
upon which she might safely rest, instead of 
relying alone upon Christ and His finished 
work. He was sitting on the chair she had 
offered him. It wa5 sound and good, and 
could well bear him up in safety. So using 
that as an illustration, he showed the cottager 
how God had provided a safe and sure rest
ing-place for our souls. That the one com
pleted sacrifice of Christ was that upon which 
we might fully rely without fear. "But," said 
he, "you are trying to make a resting-place 
out of the rotten wood of your own righteous
ness. You will not rest where God would 
have you rest, on that which He has provided, 
but busy yourself in seeking to make a rest
ing-place for yourself-a rotten stool fit for 
no one to sit upon." 

The simple illustration was used to show 
her her folly. She gave up all trust in any 
goodness or merit of her own, and resttd 
altogether upon the Saviour's sacrifice. 

On what are you resting? "Other founda
tion can no man lay than that is laid which 
is Jesus Christ." Oh! what folly it is to 
seek a foundation composed of the rubbish 
of our own supposed goodness when God's 
foundation-Christ-has been laid for us to 
build upon. 

"�be\? 1bateb me 'Wlitbout 
a <tause." 

PREACHER'S daughter was very 
useful to him. He was much 
pained to be aware, however, that 
this daughter was not a Christian. 
It was her idea that leading a 

good, moral life was quite sufficient to save 
her. No amount of sermons specially in
tended for her case, no amount of earnest 
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conversation with her by the mother seemed 
to avail. Once her anxious father wrote and 
asked a friend who had been greatly blessed 
in the winning of souls to come and preach. 
He mentioned the case of his daughter to 
him, and requested that his sermon might 
be directed to meet her need. Although 
care had been taken not to let her know 
of the purpose and the arrangement, the 
daughter suspected that a trap had been 
laid for her. She refused to go that Sunday 
afternoon. 

After much fruitless entreaty the poor 
parents walked sadly to the place. The 
preacher gave such strong reasons why all 
men, however moral and good, must seek 
their salvation only through the blood of 
Jesus, that no one present could have failed 
to feel their force. The poor father, how
ever, wept through all the service. At the 
end of each point the minister made, he 
would sigh and say, "God have mercy upon 
my poor daughter, a sinner." 

Being left alone at home, the daughter 
tried to find company among books. Fear
ing that the reading of a religious book 
might persuade her against her long-held 
convictions, she snatched a novel, and sat 
down to read. She only opened the book 
to find, to her surprise, a pretty card in it. 
The words on the card were just those on 
the top of this article : "They hated Me 
without a cause." The God of mercy ap
plied the text to her heart through the Holy 
Ghost. Before long she found she had no 
cause for rejecting Christ. Down she fell 
on her knees, sought and found acceptance
with the Lor<l, and was glad to run out to 
meet her sad parents when they came home. 
She flung her arms round the neck of her 
loving father and cried, " I am the Lord's; 
I love Jesus ! " 

"Ba Wet." 
BuT as yet there is n hopt:, 

Thou mnyest llis mercy know, 
Thou�h His nrm be lifted up, 

Ile !>Lill forbears the blow. 

The arm is up I See it descending ! 
Escape for thy life, look not behind thee. 
0 unconverted professor, to thy knees before 
this waiting Saviour-NOW, NOW! Now is 
the accepted time, behold now is the day of 
salvation. 



SCATTERED SEED. 

ttbc �ar�one� <trtn1inal. 

twenty-five years ago, a 
young officer, while stationed 
abroad with his regiment, having 
himself, in a somewhat remarkable 
and providential way, had his eyes 

partially opened to see, and his heart in 
some measure awakened to understand, the 
fullness and freeness of salvation through 
Christ as revealed in the Word, longed 
earnestly to impart to others the same sacred 
joy and peace which he had himself experi
enced. 

Very shortly after this blessed change in 
his own views and feelings, he was detached 
from his corps in command of a company of 
soldiers, among whom there were a few well
known disorderly and wicked men, one 
especially who was notoriously so. Thomas 
Hutchens had many times been tried by 
courts-martial, and had suffered imprison
ment both with and without hard labour as 
well as solitary confinement. Corporal pun
ishment, too, had been frequently inflicted, 
as well as every mode of suffering for his 
crimes which the regulations for the army 
warranted, and custom in the service then 
sanctioned, and most cruel and degrading 
some of them were. 

As was anticipated by some in this little 
detachment, Thomas Hutchens was soon 
found in mischief, and appeared as a 
prisoner before his commanding officer for 
rather a serious crime; and standing sur
rounded by a guard of his fellow-soldiers, 
the witnesses being carefully examined and 
the evidence found clear against the 
prisoner, he was asked what he had to say 
in his defence. A stubborn, sulky, indiffer
ent, hardened look, and the single word, 
"Nothing," was all that could be drawn 
from him. 

The officer then read aloud from the 
"Defaulter Book" all the crimes in it 
recorded against him (not a few pages) and 
the sentences which had been carried into 
effect (flogging, Imprisonment, etc.). This 
being done, the sergeant of his company 
volunteered to say "that he had been in tht;! 
same company with him since he joined the 

regiment, and he was the very worst soldier 
in it." The officer then, after a moment's 
silence, said, "This man, then, I suppose, 
never was treated as a good soldier?" 

"No, never, sir I" was the prompt reply. 
Again the officer, continuing to speak, 

remarked, "Then this poor man is always 
committing some crime against his fellow
men, and his king and his God." 

"Constantly, sir," was again the ready 
answer of the sergeant. 

"\Vell, so am I," said the officer, "and 
my mode of treatment shall be different 
from any that the prisoner has yet experi
enced from others who have passed sentence 
upon him." Then turning to the prisoner, 
who still looked stubborn and indifferent to 
his fate, he said, 

"HE SHALL 00 FREE THIS TIME"; 

and continued, "I will not pass sentence on 
him or bring him again bt:fore a court
martial. March off the guard, sergeant, and 
the witnesses against him. The prisoner is 
at liberty, and may return to his duty. 
Moreover, listen to me, sergeant: Thomas 
Hutchens from this day is to be considered 
and treated as though he had always been a 
good soldier and a well-behaved man ; these 
are my orders and must be obeyed. The 
duties also that good soldiers are selected to 
perform, he shall take in his turn." 

The sergeant, and guard over the prisoner, 
as well as accuser and evidence, all of course 
thought their young officer had gone or was 
going mad, at least that he was unfit to 
command soldiers, freely forgiving the worst 
man among them when he had done 
nothing to deserve favour, not even offered 
any excuse for his crime or asked pardon. 
Moreover to order him to be numbered 
among good soldiers, and treated as a good 
man: "\\'hoever heard the like of this in the 
British Army?" 

We do not wonder that it needed a 
positive and reiterated command before the 
sergeant and the guard would leave the 
room, or believe their officer was in earnest ; 
but, at last, they relunclantly left their 
prisoner, who seemed, poor fellow, the least 
willing of the party to move, and through 
the whole concluding part of the scene 
appeared more bcwildert!d than anyone. At 
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last, finding himself unguarded, and alone 
with his officer, he began to realize his real 
position, especially when he was again 
addressed thus by his judge who had become 
his friend: 

" My man, you see you are free,-go." 
Tears began now flowing fast down the 

old wrinkled and hardened features of his 
face, which had been gradually relaxing the 
few preceding minutes, and when utterance at 
last could be given between the heavings of 
the bosom of this powerful and robust man, 
he tried to express bis sorrow for his sins, 
promising and vowing amendment for the 
future; but he was promptly stopped in this, 
and told he was not asked to make any 
promises at all. " You are forgiven, go and 
sin no more." 

We will just add here that poor Thomas 
Hutchens from that day forward was never 
again brought before his officers accused of 
any crime or irregularity, and, for years after, 
was looked upon as one of the best, if not 
tlu best, soldier in his regiment; and, we 
have reason to hope, also became a true 
soldier of the Cross. The officer, who is 
still living and relates this anecdote, believfs 
that the pardoned criminal would willingly 
have sacrificed his life at any time to do 
him a service, and was always watching for 
an opportunity to show his gratitude. 

How much, dear reader, in a spiritual 
point of view, might be learned from this 
story of poor Thomas Hutchens. Sinners, 
when the accusing conscience tells them of 
evil and rebellion against God, and their 
lost condition by nature, and they hear of 
a full, free salvation through the precious 
blood of Christ, selElom, at once, unhesi
tatingly believe, feel, and enjoy liberty 
as this poor soldier did. The prisoner 
might have refused his freedom when his 
guard had left him, and persisted that he 
had done nothing to merit a free pardon. 
He could not say that he had fought against 
the enemy of his country, and for a length 
of time previous to his last conviction con
ducted himself well, or better than he had 
formerly doAe. He did not urge as a plea 
that he had made good excuses, and had 
been very much in earnest and really sincere 
in asking forgiveness (as those who trust in 
their good deeds and prayers do). He did 
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not deny his guilt, or say that he was not 
worse, but better than others of his com
panions who were not yet convicted. Much 
less did he think of urging his claim on the 
score of merit, to enti�le him to consideration 
-he simply believed at once, and, over
powered at the unlooked-for magnitude of
the grace shown towards him, was unable
perfectly to express his feelings of gratitude,
and remorse for past sins.

Sorrow for transgression was, you per
ceive, subsequent to the full, free pardon 
received, of which he felt so unworthy; and, 
consequently, gratitude and love to his best 
friend kept him ever on the watch lest he 
should displease and grieve him. So it is 
with us, when pardoned our sins : we " live 
to Him who died for us." 

Uime �resent, is tbe @ttll2 Uime 

for Ubee. 

"
m]

H EN I'm a woman you'll see what I'll do, 
I'll be great, and good, and noble, and true, 
I'll visit the sick, and relieve the poor

No one shall ever be turned from my door : 
But I'm only a little girl now." 

And so the yea.rs pass on. 

"When I'm older I'll have more time 
To think of heaven and things sublime ; 
My time is now full of studies and play, 
But I really mean to begin some day: 

I am only a little girl now." 
And so the years pass on. 

"When I'm a woman," a gay maiden said, 
" I'll try to rlo right and be not afraid ; 
I'll be a Christian, and give up the joys 
Of the world, with all its dazzling toys : 

Hut I'm only a young girl now.'' 
And so the years pass on. 

" Ah, me," sighed a woman grey with years, 
Her heart full of cares, and doubts, and fears 
'' I've kept pulling off the time to be good, ' 
Instead of beginning to do as I should : 

But l'm an old woman now.'' 
And so the years pass on. 

Now is the time to come to the light, 
To-rlay, trust in Christ, He'll keep thee right, 
Make others happy by good deeds of lo,·e 
Looking to Jesus for help from above, 

' 

And then you'll be happy now, 
And as the years pass on. 
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FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 

'. 

IDot' s Blpbabet. 

OT,, has a large Alpha.bet book. 
She is too young to go to school, 
but she knows the letters pretty 
well. Do you know how she 
learned them ? Mother takes 

her a quarter of an hour every Lord's-day 
afternoon, while her big brothers and sisters 
are at the Sunday-school, and teaches her a 
text beginning with that letter of the alphabet, 
a different one each day, and a little verse 
along with it. 

I think this is very good for a little "Dot" 
like her, and there are many other little 
boys and girls who might do the same. Try 
this simple way. Many texts from God's 
holy Word and sweet gospel verses would be 
sown in the young and tender heart about 
sin and the Saviour, to be thought of after 
many days. Let us see what " Dot's 
Alphabet" is, and then we will try and learn 
to repeat it, and her verses too. 

A 

B 

C 

D 

E 

F 

G 

H 

I 

J 

'Rll ba\lc sinncb, Rom. iii. 23. 
" ALL" means every girl and boy, 

And "SINNED" means turned from Go:l 
and joy. 

:tiebolb tbe 'l.amb tf Gob. John i. 36. 
" 'THE LAMB OF Goo' who came to die 

Upon the Cross of Calvary." 
<tome unto me. Matthew xi. 28. 

•• COME to the Saviour, make no delay,
Here in His Word He shows us the way."

E>ost tbou belie\lc on tbe Son of Gob? John ix. 35. 
" All who in His Name BELIEVE, 

Everlasting life receive." 
Enter in at tbe strait gate. Luke xiii. 24. 

"Whosoever cometh need not delay, [may." 
Now the door is open, ENTER while you 

Ylce from tbe wratb to come. Matthew iii. 7. 
"To Jesus Christ I trembling FLEE, 

My REFUGE from the storm is He." 
Gob Is lo\le, 1 John iv. 8. 

" Goo 1s Lov&, I know it well, 
Jesus came that love to tell." 

bear anb -eour soul sball ll\le. Isa. Iv. 3. 
"Jesus only life can give, 

And His Word is, • HEAR AND LIVE.'" 
J will trutt anb not be afralb. Isa. xh. 2. 

" I am TRUSTING Lord in Thee, 
Ble�sed Lamb of Calvary." 

Jesus <Ibrist mt 1orb. Phil. iii. s. 
" Lord of all is JESUS now, 

Every knee to Him must bow." 

M 

N 

0 

p 

Q 

R 

s 

T 

u 

V 

ltccp lJ0Urscl\lCS in tbc lo-oe of Gob. Jude 21. 

" Cleaving ever close to Thee, 
KEEP a little one like me." 

'!.{loll unto me anb be -ec sa\lcb. ha. xiv. 22. 

" There is life for a LOOK at the Crucified 
One, 

There is life at this moment for thee." 
ffl'I? Strcngtb anb m}l tkbccmcr. Psa. xix. 14. 

•' I will sing of MY Redeemer, 
And His wondrous love to me." 

�ot of -mllorks. Eph. ii. 9. 

" I will NOT work my soul to save, 
For that the Lord has done." 

Open to me. Song of Solomon v. 2. 

"Swing the heart's door widely OPEN, 
Let Him enter while you may." 

l)reparc to meet tb'I? Gob. Amos. i•. 12. 

"Haste, haste thee, 0 sinner, prepare for 
that day, 

The bright hours of mercy are pa.ssing 
away." 

Quicken itbou me. Psa. cxix. 25. 

"I once was dead in sin, but Jesus gave me 
life, 

Now QUICKENED by His power I conquer 
in the strife." 

�est in tbc 1orb. Psa. xxxvii. 7. 
"Jesus gives the weary REST, 

Simply trusting I am blest." 
Sal\"ation ts of tbe 1orb. Jonah ii. 9. 

" SALVATION for the aged, salvation for the 
young, 

Salvation e'en for children, proclaim with 
joyful tongue." 

'Crust in tbe 1orl>. Prov. iii. 5. 
"Jesus I will trust Thee, trust Thee with 

my soul, 
Guilty, lost and helpless, Thou canst make 

me whole." 
tlnberneatb arc tbc C\lcrlastlng Rrms. 

Deut. xxxiii. 2 7. 

" Safe in the arms of Jesus, safe on His 
gentle breast, 

There by His love o'ershaded, sweetly my 
soul shall rest." 

l!)engcancc is mine. Rom. xii. 19-
" The day of grace will quickly end, 

The VENGEANCE of the Lord descend.'' 

W
-mllitbout sbcbbing of bloob Is no rcmls&lon. 

Heb. ix. 22. 

"Jesus' precious blood was shed, 

X 

y 

z 

And by this my peace was made." 
Ercept lJC repent ,2c eball all likewise pcrisb. 

Luke xiii. 3. 
" Lost to God, to hope, and heaven. 

Unbelieving, unforgiven." 
)J1e must be born again. John iii. 7• 

"I verily, verily, say unto thee, 
Ye must be born again." 

Zealous of g�ob worl!e. Titus iii. 14• 

" Thou hast lived and died for me, 
I would live and work for Thee." 

(Extracted). 
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FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

tlt Scbool. lEA RS ago I was tra veiling over a
most beautiful mountain in the 
island of Jamaica. Jamaica is 
acknowledged to be the most 
beautiful island to be found in the 

West Indies, and this drive was perhaps the 
most beautiful in the whole island. 

The buggy-as the light carriage there is 
called-toiled up the mountain drawn by 
strong mules. The foliage was rich and 
luxuriant, and every now and then a peep of 
the plain below would be seen. It was 
charming beyond description. Humming 
birds of wondrous hues and shapes would 
flit across our path. 

Presently I heard a humming sound. It 
did not come, however, from humming birds. 
I wondered what it could be. . Soon at a 
turn in the road, I saw, almost hidden 
among the dense vegetation, a school. 

It was a familiar sight, and yet strange. 
There were the desks and books and cane 
and teacher. But the little boys were black, 
and they had scarcely any clothes on. Being 
a very hot country they had no walls to the 
school-just a roof held up by upright 
supports. 

Now it is very necessary that boys and 
girls should be taught reading, writing, and 
arithmetic, and very desirable that they 
should know history, geography, chemistry, 
French, and a number of other things. 

But all these things only fit a boy or girl 
for this life, and there is the life beyond to 
think about. Often a girl or boy does not 
live to grow up, and learn all there is ·to be 
learned at school. 

There is another kind of learning just as 
important and indeed much more important. 
So I stepped out of my buggy, and asked 
the teacher if I might speak to his boys for a 
moment about this other kind of learning. 
I forget what I said exactly, but I am sure 
you can guess what it was about. 

It was the wondrous story about the Lord 
Jesus Christ, His coming from heaven to 
die on the cross, the finished work of 
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Calvary, and His going back to heaven a 
risen glorious Saviour, and above all that all 
this would be of no avail to them, unless tlzey 
trusted Him as their own personal Saviour. 
This was years ago, and these boys must all 
be grown-up men now. I wonder if the 
message was received by them? 

But I turn from them and ask you, my 
dear young friend, have you been taught by 
God's Holy Spirit this wonderful learning, 
which lasts for ever? Have you received 
the Lord Jesus as your own Saviour? Do 
not rest till you know Him. "There is 
none other name, under heaven, given among 
men, whereby we must be saved." 

A. J.P. 

u B CSoo� <tbristian.''

RE you just "a good Christian" in 
this land of Christianity for the 
same reason you would be a good 
Hindoo in India or a good bower
down to a carved-out stick in the 

wilds of Africa, just because your father and 
grandfather have been so before you? 

Oh ! soul, on what are you buildiing for 
eternity? Are you on " the foundation of 
God" that standeth sure? 

Say where is thy refuge, my brother? 
And what is thy prospect to-day? 

Why toil for the wealth that will perish
The treasures that rust and decay? 

Oh ! think of thy soul that forever, 
Will live when Time's sunshine is o'er, 

And builrl on the steady Foundation 
God lay's on eternity's shore. 

Scripture Mental Scene. 
No. 59. 

MAN and woman may be seen in conference, 
words run high between them, and the 
language of the woman is very violent as she 

presses towards her companion and hisses harsh 
and wicked words in his ear. Guilty yet una.vowing 
his troubled conscience cannot rest, and opportunity 
occurring he confesses all and offers to re,,tore that 
of which he had defrauded her (for such was his 
crime). Forgiving him and perhaps regretting her 
own conduct, she refuses at first, and then receives 
the money, which she used in an evil way. 

ANSY.ER TO No. 68. 1 King, xi. 1742. 
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A WORD Tc) CHRISTIAN so1·s. 

,. _. .. � HERE is a lad here." Only a 
lad, and that a nameless lad, but 
he was there. One unknown, un
named lad amid the thousands 
of persons ,vho surrounded the 

Lord Jesus on that occasion. 
And of what especial use could that lad 

be amid the multitude of people? Were 
not the disciples there? Did they not num
ber among them men of force and wisdom ? 
\ \

7 

ere not the sons of thunder there ? Were 
there not willing hearts and hands and feet 
only waiting a word to hasten to fulfil His 
least or greatest command? Moreover, if 
these were not enough, were not the holy 
angels in watchful readiness, wishful of a 
word from their Lord to fly at His bidding? 
Of what value was a lad, a mere ordinary, 
commonplace lad? 

Perhaps it might be thought that he was 
endowed with some remarkable gifts, with 
some unusual qualities, which distinguished 
him from all his equals in age and station, 
and which marked him out as one destined 
to rule in the midst of men. But no, there 
is nothing to indicate any such peculiarity. 
He was apparently unnoticed until the 
emergency arose. Then he came to the 
front. He was there at the right moment. 
"There is a lad here." He was in the right 
place to be useful and 

THERE AT THE RIOHT TIME. 

He was in the company which followed 
the Lord Jesus and listened to His words of 
grace and goodness as He told out the heart 
of God to man, and sought to win men's 
hearts for God. Unrecognized and not seek
ing recognition, not looking for prominence 
or position, but only desiring to receive that 
which was so freely bestowed, the lad was 
there. 

And his opportunity came. The multi
tude was faint. They had followed the 
Master for three days, and were weary and 
hungry. Any provision they had made for 
their need was now exhausted, and they 
were far from any means of satisfying them
selves with necessary food. 

Can a lad be of any use under such cir
cumstances? He was there as we have seen, 
but even so, what advantage could he be for 
the many hundreds of famished men and 
women and children around him? 

But though only a lad, he had something 
with him in that desert place. For some 
reason which does not appear he was pos
sessed of a small amount of food. Five 
barley loaves and two small fishes was all 
that he had. But with a glad heart he 
offered it. Is it possible that he had heard 
of Christ's power and believed that the Lord 
could multiply that meagre supply and use 
it to feast that vast concourse on the moun
tain-side? It does not appear what was in 
his mind as he offered his little all for the 
Lord's use, but this we know that he offered 
it, and that the Lord received it, and used 
the insignificant gift for the comfort of the 
mass of needy individuals and for the dis
play of His own glory as the Blesser of men. 
Those few loaves and the two small fishes 
were taken by His hands. For them thanks 
were given and of them distribution was 
made to the disciples and by them unto the 
multitudes until all were filled, all partaking 
of "as much as they would." And there 
was abundance still, for "twelve baskets of 
fragments" over told their tale of satisfac
tion on the part of those who had eaten. 

It is evident that the Lord had had His 
eye upon the lad. He knew that he was 
there. He knew that he had the five loaves 
and the two small fishes. He knew that the 
lad would place them at His disposal. He 
knew that from that unlikely source of sup
ply a multitude might be fed. "He knew," 
we read, "what He would do." 

HE DELIOHTS TO USE 

those who are in His company. He 
might summon from the ends of the earth 
capable servants to fulfil His pleasure, but 
this is not His usual way. He employs 
those who are at hand at the moment. At 
the grave of Lazarus He says to those about 
Him, "Roll ye away the stone," and yet 
again, "Loose him and let him go." They 
were near Hirn, and so were employed by 
Him. The lad of our storr was near Him. 
It may be n sense of his own need had 
brought him, or it may be that he was 
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attracted by the grace and power that shone 
out in the Lord so fully. But he was there, 
and so he was used. Ready and willing, he 
was glad to yield that which in the Lord's 
hands could be made to meet the needs of 
thousands. 

And notice also w!tat they were. "Five 
barley loaves and two small fishes." Barley 
loaves. Not the finest of the wheat, not 
even wheat at all. Only the commoner, 
cheaper barley. And small fishes. Such 
might have been counted unworthy by some 
of being offered to or used by the Lord of 
glory. But no, they were what the lad had, 
and being willingly offered were willingly 
used by Him who created both the barley 
and the fish. 

Now of what do the five barley loaves and 
the two small fishes speak to us? Have we 
aught that may answer to them ? Have we 
anything that the Lord Jesus can use in a 
desert place to satisfy the need of famishing 
souls to-day? 

That this world is a desert place there is 
no doubt. Men hurry in this direction and 
in that seeking something that shall meet 
the demands of their consciences or satisfy 
the longings of their hearts. Therefore 
thousands are caught in the toils of the 
enemy by false doctrines of various kinds. 
Novelties attract audiences on every side, 
for the mind of man craves after something 
which is not provided by human learning. 
But it is God who is a necessity for the 
happiness of man. The creature needs the 
Creator. Every soul in whom the grace of 
God has wrought is brought to find that this 
world is indeed a barren and dry land in 
which no water is. Satisfaction is not to be 
found here. 

But in Christ there is fullest satisfaction. 
And we who believe have found all that we 
need in finding Christ. And it is our privi
lege to 

MAKE IT KNOWN TO OTHERS. 

Thus the five loaves and two small fishes 
may speak to us of that which we have to 
our hand. We have our powers and abilities, 
and we have the light of God in our souls 
an<l the love of God in our hearts. Are we 
willing to place all that we have naturally 
and all that Wt! have by divine grace at His 
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disposal? Let us not say that our loaves 
are only of barley or that our fishes are but 
small. Let us bring them to Him who has 
made the barley and the fish. In His all
powerful hands these things so insignificant 
in themselves can be made to minister bless
ing to a multitude. His delight is to bless 
and to make those who are blessed channels 
of blessing to others. 

Let us then keep close to our Lord and 
Master, listening to His gracious ministry 
and learning of Him, so shall we be in the 
place where we may be taken up by Him
self and used in service to Him and in 
blessing to others. I. F.

lllllbat ts tt to Jl)ou? 

S I write I look up and see, framed 
above the mantelpiece, the well
known text, " For God so loved 
the world, that He gave his only 
begotten Son, that whosoever be-

lieveth in Him should not perish, but have 
everlasting life" (John iii. 16). 

To how many this verse is nothing. They 
can read it without emotion. Their hearts 
are hardened, they are careless and indiffer
ent. Knowing not the death in which they 
are, they see no necessity for their believing 
in the Lord Jesus Christ, that they might 
have everlasting life. How, on the other 
hand, some will look with delight at what 
will be to them well-known words-words 
much loved and valued. How many have 
been able to say, "I was saved when reading 
that verse." God's love broke my heart, 
gave me a sight of myself, sinful wretched 
self, and then led me to see his love in pro
viding a Saviour for me. 

The Love, 

The Olft, 

Eternal Life, 

PBR,ISH, 

Do you know it? 

Have you accepted it? 

Is it yours? or will you 
In spite of God's wonder-

ful gift? 

Which shall it be for you? Eternity in 
woe and misery, or in bliss and delight. See 
to it now ; delay not. 
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" 

WORDS OF PEACE. 

" lbow can 3 k no\\) 1 " 

OW can I know with certainty 
•111N9' that I am justified from all

things?" 
Tell me two things, and I will 

tell thee a third. 
1st. Dost thou believe with certainty 

that Jesus, the Son of God, died on the 
cross, the sacrifice for sins ? 

"Oh, yes, I believe that in my very heart.'' 
How knowest thou this? God says it in 

His Word, that is how thou knowest, is it 
not? "It is." 

2nd. Dost thou believe with certainty 
that God hath raised up that same Jesus 
from the dead? 

" Yes, with certainty, I believe that in my 
very heart." 

How knowest thou this? " By the same 
bare testimony of God's Word." Then I 
will tell thee a third thing. That same sure 
Word of God says, "ALL who believe are 
justified from all things." Now, if I am 
certain of the first and second, why not of 
the third? 

I know Jesus died for sins; God's Word 
says so. I believe God. I know, then, 
that I am justified from all things ; God's 
Word says so. Yes, God says plainly, "All 
who believe are justified from all things." 
Oh ! awakened soul, ponder these words of 
life. It does not say, he that feeleth, or he 
that doeth ; feeling and doing will come 
after; it says, "All that believe are justified 
from all things." 

Do you believe that Jesus died, that Jesus 
rose again ? Then why not believe what 
God says to you, and to every sinner that 
believeth? He says you are justified. Oh, 
what deep, unspeakable joy this gives to 
every soul that believes what God says! Do 
you, I ask, believe God ? Then you can no 
more doubt the certainty that Christ died 
than doubt the certainty that you are justi
fied. Your feelings and doings have no 
more to do with one than the other. Christ 
has died the sacrifice for sins. God has 
accepted the atonement; for He has raised 

Jesus from the dead. You believe this in 
your heart, and God declares you are justi
fied. Blessed, unchangeable truth. Have 
you thus heard the voice of Jesus-the call 
of God? Jesus says to you," Yerily, verily, 
I say unto you, He that heareth �ly \\"ord, 
and believeth on Him that sent Me, HATH 
everlasting life, and shall not come into 
condemnation ; but is passed from death 
unto life'' (John v. 24). Ah! all here is 
positive, real, everlasting. Away with doubts 
and fears; away with a negative, dark, 
uncertain, false Christianity. To the soul 
that believes these words of Jesus, all is 
positive, clear, certain; yea, everlasting truth. 
Oh, reader ! dost thou hear the words of 
Jesus ? dost thou believe on God who sent 
Him? Then He who cannot lie says," Thou 
hast everlasting life." Could Jesus speak 
more plainly? "Hath everlasting life." 
Oh, how many souls have been gladdened 
with these words of late, and why not thy 
heart? Why shouldest thou any longer be 
in doubt, since Jesus speaks so plainly to 
thy anxious soul? God in His Word, and 
by His Holy Spirit, thus witnesseth to thee ; 
thou needest no greater witness than God. 
Faith is the gift of God. Dost thou believe 
God ? then surely thou hast heard His 
Word, for faith cometh by hearing, and 
hearing by the Word of God. 

Once more. Hast thou, my reader, 
received the record of God? " And this is 
the record, that God HATH given to us 
eternal life, and this life is in His Son. He 
that HATH the Son HATH life'' (1 John v. 
11, 1 2 ). Yes, if thou hast believed the 
record of God thou hast rec�ived Christ; 
thou art saved ; thou hast oil in thy vessel ; 
now for the light; now for a holy life. Stop, 
don't mistake ; it is no use trying for a holy 
life if thou art not sure first that thou hast 
oil in the vessel. The objecting unbeliever 
will say, "Oh, this man means to say, if we 
only believe we may go on in sin, it is no 
matter; good works and a holy life are of no 
use at all." I answer plainly, Good works 
and a holy life are of no more use for 
salvation than the burning of the wick is for 
oil. But I should be foolish indeed to say 
the oil was of no use for giving and sustain
ing light. Nay, without the oil the wick 
will not give light; and equally true is it, 
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that without Christ first-without salvation 
first-there cannot be good works and a holy 
life. It is thus Paul and every true servant 
of Christ, since his time to the present 
moment, hav� had to battle against the false, 
absurd doctrine of works for salvation. The 
sons of darkness cannot see this, and hence 
the hue and cry of slander (see Rom. 111. 8). 
\\ e fully confess "that a man is justified by 
faith without the deeds of the law." "Not 
of works, lest any man should boast." 
"Being justified by His grace." Then, says 
the apostle, " I will that thou affirm 
constantly, that they which have believed in 
God might be careful to maintain good 
works" (Titus m. 4-8). 

This is the simple, clear truth of Holy 
Scripture-oil first, and then the lamp burns. 
Salvation first-God's free gift-then a holy 
life. Oil for light, not light for oil. Christ 
for a holy life, not a holy life for Christ. 
This is the immense difference betwixt the 
truth of Scripture and the lie of darkness; 
the one sets forth 

CHRIST FIRST, 

the salvation of every believer, and the 
power of the Spirit for a holy walk. This 
gives peace, joy, the certainty of salvation, 
and also power for holy works. 

The other sets forth works first, with the 
vain hope that if they can be performed the 
soul may then be saved; and, sad to say, 
this is pretended to be the gospel of Christ. 
Alas ! the soul, under such blind teaching, is 
left, like the lamp without oil-in helpless 
darkness; sometimes a little flickering of 
hope and then the sinkings of despair. 

Has God now delivered thee, my reader, 
from this awful darkness? Art thou now 
certain that thou hast oil in the vessel? 
Christ in thy heart ? that His words are 
true? thou hast eternal life? Oh, has God 
thus shone in everlasting mercy upon thee? 
Then " I BESEECH you therefore, by the 
mercies of God, that ye present your bodies 
a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable unto God,, 
(read Rom. xu). It is only to the children 
of God who are saved that the precious 
precepts of God's Word are addressed. Oh 
then, my fellow-believers, we who are saved 
with an everlasting salvation at such a cost, 
let us arise and trim our lamps. Have we 
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not burnt too dimly? We are called to show 
forth the praises of Him who hath called us 
out of darkness into His marvellous light. 
Oh, how we have failed! What conformity 
to this world ! what worldliness ! what 
carnality ! what self-will! How little sub
jection of heart to God! What disgraceful 
sectarianism ! How little real love to all 
God's redeemed children! How little seek
ing to win souls to Christ ! How little real 

SECRET COMMUNION WITH GOD, 

without which the outside is mere sham ! 
Oh, come, let us return in confession to our 
loving Father. Let each one, with lowliness 
of heart, spread out his whole case before 
Him who is faithful and just to forgive, and 
to cleanse us from all unrighteousness. The 
Lord is at hand. Behold, the Bridegroom 
cometh. The lamp must be trimmed. Now 
may the Lord take off the charred crust, and 
so fill us with the Holy Ghost, that the little 
while before we see our Lord may be spent 
in the full light of His presence. 

Oh, my fellow-believer, the Lamb is 
worthy of thy whole heart ! Yield all to 
Him, body, soul, and spirit. Yes, all-time, 
property, thoughts-all, all to Christ. Keep 
not part back. He kept nothing back. He 
gave all-Himself for tlzee. Was ever love 
like His? Oh, happy, saved, pardoned, 
justified child of God, hear the cry-the 
midnight cry-Awake! awake! and brightly 
shine. Christ is thy light, thy life, thy all. 
By His agony and death ; by His tears and 
groans ; by the blood, and by the water that 
came from His pierced side; by His pierced 
hands, and pierced feet ; by the bowing of 
His head, and giving up of the ghost ; by 
His resurrection and glory; by His appear
ing in the air, to call thee to Himself; by 
His smile and by His welcome; oh, awake! 
awake! shake off thy worldly slumber; pre
pare to meet thy Lord. 

BEHOLD, HE CO.I\\ETH; 

go ye forth to meet Him. 0 God! grant 
that the henceforth of our little while may 
be spent to Thee. May not only our words 
and actions, but the very motives of our 
hearts, bear the light of thy countenance. 
Keep us, oh, keep us, by thy mighty power. 

C. S.
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FOR YOUNG MEN. 
~~~~~-- � 

HEN I was a child I was bap
tized and afterwards confirmed. 
I received the communion regu
larly. . . . I was religious in the 
eyes of man, satisfied with my-

self; and I thought myself safe. My eyes 
were shut, I was walking in darkness ; I was 
going religiously to hell, my back turned 
upon Christ. 

Have you received the pardon of your 
sins? Or are you such as I was? But what 
does Jesus say? "hat does He offer by the 
mouth of His apostles? What message can 
I give you from Him? He says to every 
sin-burdened soul that He is willing to take 
from you that burden which crushes you. 
What! do you say, now? Do you ask, at 
this time? at this instant? Yes, I reply. 
Do you not remember when Peter had 
offered this same pardon from the Lord 
one first day of the week to a large number 
which had gathered together, that 3000 

souls were brought to Christ through his 
word at that same hour, on that same spot, 
in that same assembly; and that they also 
received at the same time, not only salvation, 
but grace and power from the Lord to lead 
a holy life, and to serve Him. Pardon; 
pardon for your whole life, pardon for 
twenty, thirty, forty, sixty years of guilt
pardon for nothing. 

I tried formerly to get pardoned, and saved 
for the sake of my attendance at Divine 
worship and at the Lord's table; for my 
exemplary life; for my tears and repent
ance; but I always heard the same answer, 
"Go ; I will accept none of these things." 

But does any burdened one ask, " How 
can I approach the living God ; where is 
the way?" Oh, if everyone were willing 
to see in Christ alone the door of heaven, 
how easily would they find it! 

Does anyone say, "The door of heaven 
is to be found through my good life, my 
good works, my sufferings, my tears, and I 
cannot find it"? God says it is through 
the Lamb, and this door opens to all. Yes, 
for all. The greatest sinner may come, and, 

coming to Jesus the Lamb of God, his sin 
is seen no longer; Christ has blotted it out 
-it is gone for ever.

Look in the Bible and see if I have not
spoken the truth. See if God has not given 
His Son for you ; see if He does not love 
you. His love, His pardon, His salvation, 
this is the secret of holiness, of being men 
of God, and devoted servants of Christ. 

"1be was Wlarneb." 

E was warned. People who knew 
the coast told him of dangerous 
currents beneath the sparkling 
waves, but the bather laughed, 
saying he should not go out far, 

and plunging in, swam strongly for a time. 
Then the watchers saw his hands go up, 
heard him scream for help, saw him sink, 
and presently beheld him dead upon the 
beach. 

Whose fault was it that he was drowned ? 
He was warned. That young Scotsman 

who was awakened to a sense of sin and 
unreadiness to meet God. The preacher 
pointed out to him his danger, and urged 
him to come to Christ, the sinner's Saviour ; 
but he did not choose to come just then; 
presently, perhaps; life was opening out, 
the world was beautiful. So he tried to get 
rid of his burden of guilt, and fear of the 
future, but could not. 

Passing a plantation one day, he leapt 
over the wall, and kneeling under one of the 
trees, prayed, and this was his prayer, " 0 
God, take Thy Spirit from me."

When he rose from his knees, his trouble 
was gone. 

Months passed, and the young man lay 
dying. His mother bending over him 
sobbed out, " Oh ! Jock, Jock, how is it 
with your soul?" 

'' Mither ! l\Iither ! " wailed the dying 
lad, "my soul's lost, yon prayer in yon 
plantation sealed my doom "-and died. 

Whose fault was it that he was lost? 
I am writing to those who are indifferent 

about their future, to those, from whose 
lives God has been excluded, who have gone 
their own sinful way, and done their own 
sinful will, who do not possess in Christ a 
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personal Saviour, and who are, therefore, 
still in their sins. 

I do not doubt that God has warned you 
often, and in various ways, but you have not 
heeded Him. He has warned you, maybe, 
through the preacher, the gospel tract, the 
pleadings of converted friends, through 
bereavement, sickness, or accident. 

And you are still unsaved ! 
You cannot always live here. One day 

Death will come and take you into Eternity. 
From the shining of the sun and the 

singing of the birds you will go into the 
mystery of a world you do not know. 

Men will speak of your death. 
But what is death? It is certainly not an 

Eternal sleep, but a great awakening, it is a 
change of worlds-of existence. 

They will bury your body, but YOU they 
cannot bury. 

You will have passed into the great 
beyond, a lost being, to join other lost 
beings, and weep with them over neglected 
opportunities, and a doom fixed-dreadful 
-Eternal.

You will have gone into Eternity, a soul,
lonely, forlorn, affrighted, possessing nothing 
but your sins, and having no friend to greet 
you, for you will have left everything you 
love and value-friends, home, money, 
business, pleasure. 

You will have entered a world where you 
must meet God, not the Saviour God, but 
the God of Judgment, for have you not all 
your earthly life shut your heart against His 
love, turning from Him who would have 
wooed you to Himself. 

In Eternity you cannot avoid that awful 
meeting, and He who would have forgiven 
you your sins will now judge you for them. 
For remember, God must do one of two 
things with a man's sins, either forgive them, 
or fix them upon him for all Eternity, that 
he may, through that Eternity, bear their 
awful consequences. 

Do not mock at the mention of judgment, 
do not treat it carelessly, for God's judgment 
of unrepentant sinners is a fact. Sin and 
judgment are inseparably connected, and 
will be united for ever in the persons of 
those who die unpardoned. Sin comes 
first, then judgment; one follows the other 
as naturally as night succeeds morning. 
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Now Jesus is man's sole hope and refuge, 
the sinner's only Saviour, the Rescuer of 
lost men from degradation and sin, that He 
may bring them spotless to their God. 

When nailed to the tree He turned to 
comfort a dying sinner with the words : 
"To-day shalt thou be WITH ME in 
Paradise." From the Throne of His glory 
He will say one day to sinners, DEPART

FROM ME. 
Leave My presence and its joy-leave 

Me, and the glory of My Kingdom; leave 
Me and the love that would have blessed 
you; leave Me, and leaving, go y,e into 
Everlasting fire. 

Wherefore? Because they had done what 
you are doing, refused Christ's message 
delivered by His messengers, in the day of 
their opportunity. 

The fire was not prepared for them, but 
for lost angels ; God through the Cross 
intervened to save them, and prepared a 
Kingdom of Joy instead. They refused it ; 
then the Everlasting fire becomes the 
punishment of all guilty beings, whether 
angels or men, and they who turned away, 
when once in love He said, Come unto Me

all ye . . . a11d I will give you rest," now 
hear Him pronounce in righteous wrath the 
sentence of Eternal banishment to the place 
of unimagined woe. 

Count the price you must pay for your 
indifference, friend, and ask yourself whether 
a few short years of sinful pleasure here 
will compensate for the loss of God; Jesus; 
Heaven ; and the certainty of punishment 
that will never end. W. H. S. 

JEpbesians f. 6. 

OH, the joy of knowing that the believer is" accepted 
in the Beloved" (Ephesiam i. 6), and that the position 
and privilege of each believer, through their earthly
pilgrimage, is that of 

"Leaning upon the Beloved."-So/0111011•1 Song 
viii. 5.

"Listening to the Beloved. "-So/0111011'1 So11g 
i1. 8. 

"Speaking well of the Beloved." -Solomon's 
So111: v. 10-16. 

"Fruit- bearing for the Beloved.''-So/omon's 
Son.r: iv. 16. 

'• Longing for the appearance of the Beloved." 
Solomon's S011g viii. 14. 



SCATTERED SEED. 

FOR YOUNG BELIEVERS. 

trbc 1Rantc of "Jeana." 

PITY the Christian, whether young or 
old, whose heart gives no kind of a 
throb of delight at the mention of 
that name of Jesus; for surely He 
whose blessed precious name it is has 

endeared Himself to our hearts, and we love 
to think of Him by His personal name. 
And yet sometimes the way that even some 
Christians talk about Jesus, as if He were a 
mere man amongst men, grates upon my 
ear. Now to us Christians He is tlie Lord 
Jesus. Said He to His disciples, "Ye call 
me Master and Lord, and ye say well, for so 
I am." Now, you may search the four 
gospels, and neither in Matthew, Mark, 
Luke, nor John, do you ever find anybody 
talking of Him or to Him as "Jesus," ex
cept His enemies. You never find the 
disciples speaking of Him as Jesus. In the 
whole of the New Testament, as far as I can 
find, there is only one instance of a disciple 
speaking of the Lord Jesus as "Jesus," and 
that is in Acts, where Peter speaks of "Judas, 
who was guide to them that took Jesus." 
The exception proves the rule. There is 
that one solitary exception to the otherwise 
universal rule, that whenever a disciple speaks 
of Him or to Him, he always says, '' Lord," 
" Lord Jesus," "the Lord Jesus Christ," or 
" Master." 

You may say, "We read a great deal in 
the gospels about Jesus. "Jesus spoke," 
"Jesus went,"" Jesus saw,"" Jesus did this 
or that." True, and I take it that that is 
another proof of the divine inspiration of the 
Scriptures, for those words are the words of 
the Holy Ghost, writing with the pen of 
Matthew, Mark, Luke, or John. Of course, 
the third person of the blessed Trinity, equal 
in glory and power with God the Father and 
God the Son, can, and does, hundreds of 
times, speak of the Lord Jesus by that 
blessed precious name. That is no reason 
why you and I should do it. 

At home I have a certain picture book, in 
which there are photographs of remarkable 
personages, people that you read about in the 

newspaper and in English history. There 
are some photographs of Her Majesty Queen 
Victoria. Then I saw one with "Edward" 
put underneath, and another, a photograph 
of His Majesty, and underneath it was 
simply "George." I thought, "Whoever 
could have taken those pictures? \\ ho 
could thus speak of these royal personages, 
and put ' Edward ' and ' George ' under their 
pictures?" I turned to the frontispiece and 
found it was Queen Alexandra's Christmas 
gift-book. It was she that had taken these 
pictures, and it was she that had put 
"Edward" and " George" underneath, and 
of course she had a right to. She was the 
wife of the one and the mother of the other. 
That does not follow that you and I should 
be right to talk thus of " Edward" and 
" George." I hope we shall never forget 
ourselves so far. 

Nor should we forget, when we address 
the Lord Jesus in prayer or praise, or when 
we refer to Him in conversation or preach
ing, how great a person He is. He is the 
Creator of the universe, and upholds all 
things by the power of His word. Instead 
of using His holy Name in a flippant, familiar, 
and unseemly way, let us always be careful 
to set a watch upon our lips in this respect, 
and acknowledge Him, even in our utter
ances, as our Lord and our Master. 

H.P. B. 

<tont f ortt no lllllort,s. 

THE believer shall not come into J udg
ment (John v. 24). 

The believer shall not walk in darkness 
(John viii. 1 2 ). 

The believer shall never hunger (Phil. 
iv. 19; John vi. 28-35).

The believer shall never thirst (John vii.
37-39).

The believer shall never perish (John
iii. r 5).

The believer shall never be plucked out
of Jesus' hand (John x. 27-29). 

The believer shall never die (John xi. 
25-27).

"Blessed are they that have not seen, and
yet have believed" (John xx. 29). 
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WORDS FOR WORKERS. 

}Points to 1Rc111c1nber. 

You are to labour for God-that is your 
duty. You labour with God-that is your 
honour. The more we labour for God and 
witli God, the more we shall receive from 
God. '' There is that scattereth and yet 
increaseth." 

Do something for God every day. I 
mean something definite, something that is 
likely to tell on the future; seeking to realise 
the value of the soul, the shortness of time, 
the nearness of eternity. 

SATAN is always busy, therefore God's 
servants should never be idle. While men 
sleep the enemy sows tares. Take heed to 
the napkin-the Lord is at hand. What
ever you do for God throw the whole soul 
into it. 

BEWARE of round sentences; they roll off 
as fast as they roll on. Too much polish is 
worse than too little. "So preach," said 
Luther to i1elancthon, "that those who do 
not fall out with their sins, will fall out with 
you. 

IF you can be satisfied with �nything 
short of bringing glory to God, in the con
version of sinners and the edification of 
saints, be not surprised if your ministry is 
barren. 

Am to catch whenever you cast in the net. 
11/atch for souls, travail in birth for them. 
Remember, it is better to win a poor man's 
soul than please a thousand rich men's ears. 
One soul is worth many trials, therefore be 
not weary. 

BE independent of man, but absolutely 
dependent on God. Aim to please God in 
everything. Be neither a hook, nor an eye 
-hang not upon others, nor have others
hang on you.

WHO is your master? The world? the 
saints? or the Lord? Whom do you serve, 
and seek most to please ? 

176 

GLEANINGS. 

THE credit of the faith of Christ is largely 
in the hands of His people. 

A coon conscience never costs what it is 
worth. 

PITCH your tent always on a higher plane. 
Excelsior! 

HEAVENLY blessings ignore all earthly 
boundaries. 

DISTANCE from God will account for most 
of our doubts. 

You cannot trust God fully and worry at 
the same time. 

DoN'T wait for the turn of the tide-learn 
to swim! 

:J]y Inglis Fleming. 

SPECIAL OFFER. 

HEROES TRUE 

HEROINES BRA VE 

A Cheap Edition of these books, artistic 
paper covers (two colours), 104 pp. each, 
well illustrated, price 6d., post free, is now 

on sale. 

(N.B.-The 11. rditio11, in boards, ca11 still be

s11pplierl.) 

"Scalltrtd Sud" is juhlishtd mo11/lrly al 

THE CENTRAL BIBLE TRUTH DEPOT, 
12 Paternoster Row, London, �.O, 

It can also be obtained throu1h any bookseller ; and a1 
the Bible and Tract Dep&t, 373 Eliaabetb Street, Sy4aey, 
N.S.W. 

Pric, t1/ "Sc./J1rtd Sud" :-1 cojy, 1/6; 3 c•Ju1, 41- � 
6 ct1Ji11, 7/-; 11 ct1jiu, 1•/-; 24 ct1;i111 ■1/- ;,,,. ,,.,., ,;.,t /N,. 
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")Pou (tan't lEJ:plain !IDe." 

",._�'IGHTING CH.\.RLIE" had a 
county reputation. Nature had 
fashioned him on a lavish scale. 
With broad shoulders and mighty 
sinews, he had the strength of agian t.

By trade he was a blacksmith; by training, 
from his youth up, a pugilist; by constant 
practice, a hard drinker. But 

THE DRINK WAS HIS UNDOING. 
But through the instrumentality of a 

Christian a marvellous change came over 
Charlie. Sincerely desiring the spiritual good 
of the villagers, Sunday afternoon meetings 
were arranged for men only, in the schoolroom. 

The blacksmith was constrained to attend. 
He did so, and then, by slow degrees, the 
Word quietly read and spoken began to touch 
and move his heart. One afternoon, after 
an address on "The Ten Lepers," he went 
home stricken in soul, convicted by the Holy 
Spirit. He saw something of his own miser
able state,-that his whole being was defiled 
with the leprosy of sin. All the evening he 
was moody and restless, and at last broke 
out in groanings and lamentations over his 
ill-spent life. His wife sent for a God-fearing 
neighbour to pray with him, and soon he 

BEGAN TO PRAY FOR HIMSELF. 
"0 God, if Thou canst save a big, hell
deserving sinner, save me. I have often
times been a great brute : Lord, forgive me. 
Take the strength which Thou hast given 
me, which has often been used for the devil, 
and let it be employed in Thy service. 0 
God, save me above all from the drink, and 
help me to be Christ's man. Amen." "Fight
ing Charlie" was converted. 

His old comrades laughed and derided 
when they heard of it. "He won't last," 
they said. "Wait till the hot weather comes. 
W�it till his throat is as hot and dry as an 
oven; he'll give in." 

But Charlie held on. The power of God 
was made perfect in his weakness, His grace 
proved sufficient. When the temptation was 
strong upon him, 11 Lord, help me to fight it 
another hour," he prayed, and 

GOD OAVE HIM THE VICTORY. 
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He was an abiding wonder. Nobody 
could doubt the reality of Fighting Charlie's 
conversion-it was patent to all beholders. 
The lion had become a lamb, the pugilist 
Christ's man. 

At the bottom of the village, where the 
four roads meet, there is a vacant space 
which is usually occupied by loungers and 
gossipers. One summer evening a stranger, 
with a bundle of papers under his arm, took 
his stand at this spot. '' I am here to inform 
all you people," he declared, "that the �tuff 
which you are hearing every Sunday is sht!er 
nonsense.'' 

"Now," he :,aid, as he concluded, '' I hope 
I have succeeded in convincing you good 
folks that the Bible is a collection of fables, 
that there is no such thing as a miracle, and 
that the existence of Jesus Christ is a myth." 

As soon as he had done, Charlie, who had 
come up still clad in his workaday garb, with 
leather apron and grimy shirt, faced him. 
(Those of us who were present will never 
forget the earnest look on his honest face.) 
"Governor," he said, "I am only a working 
man, and I don't know exactly what the 
word myth means. I suppose it means 
that things which we thought all right, aren't 
all right. You've evidently been trying to 
explain them away. But 

YOU CAN'T EXPLAIN ME. 

Four years back I had a miserable home; 
I neglected my wife and children; I cursed 
and swore; I drank pretty nearly all I earned. 
But I was shown that God loved me in spite 
of my wickedness, and that Jesus Christ 
came to die for me. And now all is different. 
We have a happy home; I love my wife and 
children ; I have given up the drink ; in fact a 
new spirit has taken possession of me since 
I came to Christ. Now, governor, can you 
explain me 7 

"There is a miracle standing in front of 
you, as all these people can testify-aye, 
speaking to you at this moment. How do 
you explain me 7" 

The man made no reply ; he had none to 
make. The changed life of Fighting Charlie 
was a miracle that none could explain away; 
the Lord Jesus Christ is a reality indeed, and 
He works miracles still. Adapted. 
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Bn 'Ulnflntsl,cb Scrnton, or 
Job's JDitcb. 

CHRISTIAN man ,  in the  
Western States, who worked with 
another in the same town, had 
tried many times to get the truth 
of God's Word as to his salvation 

�efore his friend, uut all in vain. Every 
time that the Word of God was mentioned, 
or even approached, he always turned it 
aside in some way, and yet he was not only 
a professing Christian, but esteemed as such 
by the public generally. He was also a 
leading . member of "the Church," sang in
the choir, and was also "a brother" in the 
fellowship of three or four " Brotherhoods," 
of which many say, They are all the religion 
that they need, and that they practise " the 
golden rule" more than any of the churches. 
This man thus was in good standing, and if 
any thing failed him, he had more than one 
string to his bow, and seemed fully content 
as to his state. 

He was, however, stricken down with a 
malignant cancer, was operated upon several 
times, suffered dreadfully, and his life was 
fast wearing away. Among many others, a 
preacher visited him, and at one time had 
preached to him from the Book of Job, 
commencing at the very first and going 
through nearly to the end. He told him to 
be like Job, to hold on to his integrity, and 
he would, at last, come out of even his great 
suffering, of which manifestly there was no 
hope. The man himself had realized this 
full well, but yet the preacher had en
couraged him to hope. The next visit that 
his friend paid him, the dying man told 
him of all this, and what a wonderful sermon 
it was, and how much it encouraged him to 
" hold on." 

"Well," said the visitor, "did he finish 
the sermon to you ? " 

"Why, what do you mean? 11 the sick ma� 
asked eagerly. 

" Why, did he tell you that, good man 
as Job was, and bound to hold on to his 
rightc::ousness and not let it go, he was, at 
last, brought to 'abhor himself in dust and 
ashes?•" 

When the dying man was brought face to 
face with this fact, he frankly owned that 
the preacher had not shown him "that part 
of it," and he added, with much feeling, 
" Oh, Mac, I know that there is no good in 
me." 

From that day the teachings of the Bible, 
as to man's helpless, hopeless ruin as sinful, 
and God's full and perfect remedy, were very 
precious to him, and he was never weary of 
dwelling upon them. 

Later on, he sent for his friends to sit 
with him, and as several came and went, he 
would always refer to these subjects, and 
as a friend left about sunrise, he said

,.

" Good-bye, come soon again." 
Little did either of them surmise that in 

less than two hours he would send a 
lad, in all haste, for his friend to return, 
and he, on going at once to the man's. 
bedside, found him dead. His confession, 
'' In me is no good thing," was but the 
divine preface to '' the salvation which is 
in Christ Jesus," and what he could not 
find in himself was abundantly found in 
his precious Saviour. "Repentance toward 
God" being man's first moral necessity, it 
is but the twin-brother of "faith toward 
our Lord Jesus Christ." God's command 
is both, for " He commands all men every
where to repent," and also "This is His 
commandment, that we should believe oo 
the name of His Son, Jesus Christ" (Acts 
x v11. 1 7 ; 1 John 111. 2 3), '' and this is the
record that God hath given to us eternal 
life, and this life is in His Son" (1 John 
\'_ I 1). 

This man who was first lulled into the 
peace of a false security by II an unfinished 
sermon " was then brought to repentance, 
or "Job's Ditch," by seeing how God 
finished the matter with him, 

Another friend also visited about the same 
time, and gave the following report of him: 

"I commenced at Romans 111., and 
showed him what man is in God's sight. 
Then when I believed he had had enough of 
that side of the matter, I spoke to him of 
the prt:sent possession of eternal life, by 
faith in the Lord Jesus, and that in contrast 
to his having the wrath of Cod abiding on 
him." This friend also broke the ice, as it 
were, by telling him what neither the doctor 
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nor preacher had told him, that Death was 
near at hand, and so to be uncertain as to 
his salvation was the height of folly. On the 
contrary, others had bolstered him up with 
hopes of recovery. Thank God, through His 
faithful Word, the enemy's spell was broken, 
and one more repentant sinner had proved 
that "Job's Ditch " of Repentance was 
better far than Job's righteousness, which, 
as with us all, was but "filthy rags." May 
many more, who are now boasting in their 
doings, sayings, feelings, and what not, learn 
the rest of Job's sermon, which is, " I abhor 
myself and repent in dust and ashes." 

B. C. G.

'UU\bat sa�es t tbou ? 

TEST question this ? A man's 
speech betrays him. A man's con
versation when unrestrained will 
reveal what he is. It is like a 
man's books, or a man's friends. It 

is an expression of himself. If the general 
effect of them all is considered, the manifes
tation of our true selves is found in our 
utterances. 

" Out of the abundance of the heart the 
mouth speaketh." By our words we shall be 
justified or condemned. 

WHAT SAYEST THOU OF THYSELF? 

was the last of a series of questions asked of 
John Baptist. 

He had given but brief negative answers 
to the earlier ones. He had stated that he 
was not the Christ, that he was not Elias, 
that he was not the prophet for whom many 
looked. I )esiripg to give a clear reply to 
those who had sent them, the messengers 
from the Pharisees then demanded, " Who 
art thou? What sayest thou of thyself?" 
The lowly reply he gave tells what he was in 
his own estimation. He was but "the voice 
of one crying in the wilderness, make 
strai�ht the way of the Lord," as saith the 
prophet Esaias. He had come to bear wit
ness of another-of one whose shoe's latchet 
he felt he was unworthy to unloose. Of Him 
he would speak freely, of Him alone. 
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Man boasts himself of great things, vaunts 
himself, praises himself, delight� in him�elf, 
and fills his mouth with that which he thinks 
and he does. One will boast in his know
ledge of Scripture, another of his powers of 
song, another of the frequency of his preac�
ing another of his height, or the shape of his 
nos

1

e or the colour of his eyes. All these 
things are to call attention to self .. B�t all
of self is unworthy of our thoughts, 1t will all 
pass. Christ was the object of John_ Baptist's
testimony. He is worthy. He abides. 

The healed one of John IX. was asked, 

WHAT SAYEST THOU OF HIM? 

And this question tests our state and gro'Yth. 
This man born blind had but a slight 
knowledge of Christ, but h� was g�owing 
rapidly, and the many questions which he 
was asked caused the shaken tree to take 
deeper root and firmer bold. His testimony 
to Christ was fuller in each reply be made. 
Now he says, " A man that is called Jesus." 
Then, " He is a prophet." " If this man 
were not of God he could do nothing." 
Then when asked by the Saviour Himself, 
" Dost thou believe on the Son of God ? " 
he replies, "" ho is He, Lord, that I might 
believe on Him? " and yet, further, " Lord, 
I believe." 

Thus he gave the Lord glory more and 
more as the truth of the majesty of his 
Healer dawned upon his soul. So should it 
be with each blood-bought believer. We 
have learned our littleness, and have been 
brought to say of ourselves, "I am a sinful 
man," "I am vile," "I am undone," "I am 
carnal." Now Wt! know that our sins are all 
forgiven, and that we are "accepted in the 
beloved." We stand in Christ's comeliness 
before the eyes of a holy God. Thus we are 
at rest on that score. The Saviour Him
self should now become our object and the 
subject of our testimony. Occupation with 
Him in His many and varied glories, and 
testimony for Him in the world of His rejec
tion. This is Christian life. Like Anna of 
old we should speak of Him. 

Reader, what sayest thou of thyself? 
What sayest thou of Him? I. F.





SCATTERED SEED. 

FOR THE LITTLE ONES. 
..... -- -- .....,__..-~-~-~~~~~� 

Wlb\? 1bc let 'IDown tbe :JSltnbs. j T was broad daylight, but a little boy between four and five years of age was letting down the blinds. Why did he want to shut out the sweet sunshine, that beautiful day? Ah! he had been naughty. He had been doing wrong, and felt unhappy, and was afraid. He thought that if he let down the blinds God would not see him. He wanted to hide away from God. He wanted to cover his sin. Now it is no use trying to hide from God. Darkness and light are both alike to Him. He is everywhere and He sees everywhere. Adam and Eve tried to hide from God behind the trees of the Garden of Eden. Achan tried to hide the things he had stolen in his tent. But God knew where Adam and Eve were. And He knew where Achan had put the gold and other things which he had taken. It is quite useless to try to hide away from God. In the I 39th Psalm, David asks, "Whither shall I go from Thy Spirit? or whither shall I flee from Thy presence?" There is nowhere to which we can go where the eye of God cannot see us and where the hand of God cannot reach us. When I was a little boy I went into a 
dark cupboard thinking that I might hide 
away from God. It was foolish of me just as it was foolish oi the little boy who drew down the blinds. But I knew I was a sinner, and I wanted a hiding-place. Now I have found one. It is the same hiding-place which David found. He said, "I flee unto Tlue to hide me," or "I hide me with Thee." Yes ! God is the best hiding-place. He knows all about our naughtiness and sin but He calls us to come to Him. He wants us to tell Him all about our sins. He has found a way to blot them all out. He gave His own Son to die to put them away. And if we confess our sins to Him, He will cover them from His sight and make us happy in His presence. Then we shall not want to let down the blinds. 
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The light of God's presence will only show how snow white He has made us through the blood of the Lamb . 
"3 ant 3nviteb." 

� •REAT was little Florrie's joy when the invitation came, and she learnedthat she was to go on a visit to some of her friends during the holidays. She had expected that they would ask her, but at last her hope was fulfilled. You may be sure she was not long (n accepting the invitation. She gladly said "Yes," as she thought of the merry games of Hide and Seek and Blind Man's Buff and Puss in the Corner. She sat down and wrote a letter to her friends and thanked them for their kindness in asking her. Then when the day came she was found with her friends greatly enjoying the change. Have you ever had an invitation of this kind ? I dare say you have. I know of one invitation you have received. It is the best invitation of all. It is not to something which will give us happiness for a few hours or days. It is to a feast which will last for all eternity. Have you heard the Lord Jesus Christ's blessed voice saying, "Come unto Me all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest "? He speaks to J'Ou. His invitation is to you. He is just as ready to bless a little child as He is to bless a grownup person. The same One who said on earth, "Suffer little children to come unto Me, and forbid them not," says from heaven, "Let him that is athirst come. And whosever will, let him take the water of life freely." There is a pretty chorus which runs : 
" I nm included, I am induded, 

When the Lord said 'Whosoever,' 
I le includecl me.'' The chorus is true-the Lord did mean "Me." I am thankful, and I have accepted His invitation. And the Lord means YOUwho now read this paper. He invited you. Have you accepted His invitation? If not, Lt!ll Him you accept it now. 
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FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

CBoot, 1r♦lews front a jfar 

.JY 
<tountr\?. 

""OOD news from a far country."
We all know how this makes the 
heart glad, and if good news of 

t those we love, every word of the
good news is precious indeed. A 

mother has a son who has gone into a 
distant land with his mother's blessing, and 
trusting his mother's Saviour as his own. 
He has gone to make his way through life, 
and regularly ,he writes his letter to his 
mother who is waiting in the homeland 
for the postman's knock. 

How glad she is as with her welcome 
letter she retires to read and read again of 
all her boy's doings. To-day, however, it is 
something different, for has not a young 
fellow-townsman come back? He knows her 
boy, and how gladly she runs to admit this 
almost stranger in whom she has an interest 
for her son's sake. 

"Good news from a far country" is indeed 
gladsome, but" Bad news from a far country," 
how heart-breaking? He was a son from 
whom a loving father had withheld nothing. 
Thus, when his boy, anxious to enjoy life to 
his heart's content, asks for it, his father is 
sorrowful indeed, but still he gives him his 
portion. Bad news comes from the far 
country. The riches are gone, the father's 
name is a byword. The way of sin and vice 
is the path taken ; but at the end almost of 
the down road "good news " comes from 
the far country, yea, from the field outside 
the city where the swineherds are. He has 
come to himself, and so the good news comes 
and the repentant one is in his father's arms 
forgiven. Bad news changed for good news. 
Home. Joy in heaven over repentant wan
derers, for such the parable speaks of. 

Perhaps some of the readers of this have 
,gone from their parents' home, and in the 
distance sometimes think of the old home
land, the kindly mother and the praying 
father, but how seldom do their thoughts 
turn God ward? He cares. His eyes look 

lovingly upon your past. He listens to h�ar 
"I have sinned." His heart yearns to give 
the kiss that says "Forgive." May yours be 
the repentant heart, and as you hear the 
Good News from heaven may there be Good 
News sent back to the Heart that loves. 
Another repentant one brought home to 
God, and again you hear " They began to 
be merry." R. ,v.

"<tbrist ·tllone can Satisfl2." 

NE who was supposed to be the 
1"..l"'-"'"1�' richest man in the world, was once 

asked this simple question : "Are 
you happy ? " " Happy," he 
answered, '' when just as you are 

going to dinner you get a letter with all 
sorts of threats if you do not lend a hundred 
pounds? -!"!appy, when you have to sleep 
with pistols under your pillow? No, indeed, 
I am not happy ! " 

Another very rich man was . asked the 
same question. "Ah," he answered, "I 
must leave all my riches when I die, money 
will not put off sickness, it will not buy off 
sorrow, it will not buy off death." 

And so, it was plain t� see that he was not 
happy. But the writei:; d_nce went to see 
a poor, lame woman, who Jived in one small 
room, and earned a part of her scanty living 
by knitting ; for the rest, she had to depend 
upon the kindness of others. I asked her 
the same question : " Are you happy? " 
"Happy," she answered, with a beaming 
face, " I am just as full as I can be, I don't 
believe I could hold another drop of 
joy." 

" But why?" I asked. "You are sick 
and alone, an� have almost nothing to live 
upon." 

"But have you read," said she, pointing 
to the Bible, "' All things are yours, and ye 
are Christ's, and Christ is God's?' And 
again, 'Ask, and ye shall receive, that your 

joy may be fu/17' It seems to me that 
if we believe the words, we must be 
happy." 

What says the reader? Selected.
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llllltllino to Save but not Bblc. 

!O_UCHING story is told of an
incident, which occurred some
years ago, during a short voyage
t�ken. br Her Majesty, Queen
V1ctona, m company with Princess

Beatrice, in the Royal Yacht from England
to the Continent. 

Soon after leaving the shores of her Island
home, the eyes of Her l\Iajesty were directed
to a small bird, which hovered near the ship.
As the white cliffs gradually faded from
sight, the lit:le bird, wearied of its flig_ht,
sought a resting place upon the sea, which
looked like a sheet of glass, mirroring the
bright colours of the flag; but as its feet
touched the glassy floor, and found it wet
and cold, the little creature quickly rose
again. Then it made for the silken flag and
tried to alight there, but the flag rose and
fell upon the gentle breeze, and it sought
a resting place in vain. How much that
little bird reminds one of that soul of yours,
which, like that weary bird, has wandered
far away-lured, perhaps, by something that
has promised to yield you satisfaction, but
proved itself utterly false. Your eyes have
been attracted by the brightly coloured

PLEASURES OF SIN ;
but they are only "for a season," and can
afford no resting place. 

The little bird now circled round the flag,
and Her Majesty, with tearful eye, watched
the little creature as its plaintive cry reached
her ears. She longed to save it, and begged
the sailors to try and help the tiny creature.
They, glad to do her bidding, sought in
every possible way to entice the foolish tired
bird from the flag, and allow itself to be
rescued ; but all was in vain, the frightened
little thing flew away, their efforts only
causing it greater distress. At last they
desisted, and stood watching the inevitable
ending.

Weary and faint grows the tiny creature,
again it seeks rest upon the water, again
upon the silken flag, but in vain; at last it
drops exhausted upon the deck, quivering in
its death throes. England's Queen quickly
took the poor little bird in her hand, and

gently smoothed its feathers, hoping that

she might be able to restore and save it ;
but without avail, the eyes ar<.! fix<.!d in death
and it is beyond the aid of even .Hritain's
Empress. Untold wealth was at he;:r com
mand, immense power at her disposal, yet
there she sat, pitying, but powe;:rless,
WILLING, BUT NOT ABLE TO SAVE.

It was only a little bird, but England's
monarch wept as she thought of that little
life, so uselessly sacrificed-a victim to vain

deceit. Dear young reader, a greater than
England's Queen is deeply interested in the
welfare of YOUR SOUL! Need I tell you His
Name? Nay, it is so familiar to you,

JESUS
the Son of God-the Lover of your soul, is

ABLE AND WILLING TO SAVE.
Do not tnfle with these matters. 

Seek not a resting place for your soul in
aught under the sun, lest you prove to your
eternal cost how vain has been your con
fidence, but let Christ and His all-atoning
work be your only trust, then you shall have
a. j?y t�is world is a stranger to, a deep,
d1v111e JOY known only to those whose sins
are forgiven and in whose hearts the love
of God has been shed abroad (Rom. v. 5).
Reader ! Jesus said : " Come unto Me all
ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I
will give you rest" (Matt. x1. 28). WILL
YOU COME? J. w. H. N.

<Boot'> tlt'>vice. 
WORD TO J'OUNG BELIEVERS.) 

LD people looking back to the time
when they were young generally
find that one of the great regrets of
their lives is that they did not take
the good advice of older people

more. Youth is impatient and is inclined
to think it knows everything. .If only we
older people had to live our lives over again
how differently we should act, many of u�
older people say. We should listen more to
what our parents told us. We should take

more heed to what our grandparents said.
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One of the books of the Bible-the 
Proverbs-is written by Solomon chiefly to 
his son. Solomon was the wisest of men, 
and he could give excellent advice. 

Alas! if you read the history, of his son, 
Rehohoam, who was King after him, you 
will see that the foolish young man did not 
pay heed to the good advice his father gave 
him. Perhaps it was that with all his 
wisdom Solomon did not sufficiently follow 
it himself. 

You can read, too, in I Kings xu. how 
after his father's death he refused to pay heed 
to the good advice the old men of experience 
gave him, and embraced the foolish, head
strong advice the younger men gave him. 
The result was that he lost five parts out 
of six of his kingdom-ten tribes revolted, 
and only two tribes-Judah and Benjamin
remained with him. 

Now if you study the book of Proverbs 
you will find it has exactly thirty-one 
chapters. I have heard of Christian 
�msiness men who read a chapter every day 
of the month, and if the month has less 
than thirty-one days they would read an 
extra chapter or two the last day of the 
month, and so they read Proverbs twelve 
times a year. 

If you turn to chapter one you will find 
Solomon's first advice to his son is to " Hear 
the instructions of thy father, and forsake 
not the law of thy mother?" Of course every 
young Christian has not got Christian

parents, who will tell them what is right, 
but we have Solomon's good advice to 
his son, and the whole Word of God· to 
guide us. How happy, indeed, are we if 
ours are Christian parents ! 

The second piece of advice, and oh ! how 
important it is, is to 

LEARN TO SAY, NO I 

"My son, if sinners entice thee, consent 
thou not." Learn to say, No. It takes a 
bit of backbone to do this. Fear to offend 
God more than fear to off end your fellow
man. 

It is said of the late Lord Lawrence, 
Governor-General of India, that "he feared 
the face of man so little, because he feared 
the face of God so much." 

It is the inability to say No that has 
186 

wrecked many a man and woman. Learn to 
say it at the right moment. 

Now read carefully the whole book of 
Proverbs, and pay heed to good advice, and 
you will never regret it. A. J. P. 

"lltrlbosoe\Jer Seeketbt

jfint>etb." 

IS name was Buteve. I want to 
tell you how it was that he came 
to a knowledge of the Lord Jesus. 

A missionary was preaching at a 
place some distance from where he 

lived, but the poor man was unable to go 
there, as a dreadful disease had left both 
hands and feet deformed, and he was almost 
helpless-so much so, indeed, that he could 
only drag himself along on his knees. One 
day it came to pass that the missionary came 
to the part of the country in which Buteve 
dwelt, and the poor man, hearing of it, dragged 
himself to where he was, and cried out in a 
joyous tone : "Servant of God, you are wel
come, for you have brought the light upon 
this dark land. It is to you we owe the 
message of salvation." 

The astonished missionary ascertained by 
conversation with the poor cripple that he 
had a very clear knowledge of the foundation 
principles of divine truth, and that he had 
received the Lord Jesus as his Saviour. 

"From whom have you heard these 
things?" he asked him. 

" From you, of course. Who else has 
brought us the message of salvation?" 

"Yes," responded the missionary, "but I 
do not remember ever to have seen you 
before." 

Then Buteve explained the riddle. "When
ever the people returned from the preaching 
I would drag myself to where I could inter
cept them, and would beg from one and 
another an explanation of the gospel. One 
would remember one thing and another 
another, and so I would put together all 
these crumbs that fell from the table of God, 
and thus I found the Saviour and salvation 
and peace." 

He hungered for the truth. Do you ? 
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WORDS OF PEACE. 

lllllbat is it to be 3nstifle� ? 

HE simple meaning of being justi
fied is being made right. To be 
justified before God is to be made 
right in His holy sight-so that no 

. charge of sin can now be brought
agamst us to which God will listen. It is to 
be cleared completely from all that Satan or 
man could lay at our door. 

Blessed indeed are the justified. They 
are the truly happy ones. It is well to be 
clear on this great matter. Mark well one 
or two points. ( 1) "It is God that justifieth." 
Yes ! God Himself, the God against whom 
we had sinned, the God upon whom we had 
turned our backs, the God whose judgment 
we deserved. He it is who Himself has 
undertaken our cause and who has justified 
us. That He might be just and the justifier 
of the believer He gave His Son, His only 
Son, to die. ( 2) 1 t is through His atoning 
death that we are justified, " Being now 
justified by His blood," as we read in 
Romans v. That is the righteous ground 
on which God can blot out the remembrance 
of all our sins. The precious blood of Christ 
has answered for them all. ( 3) We are 
justified freely by God's grace. We deserve 
only wrath. Without payment on our part 
-freely, gratuitously God justifies. It is
grace on His part, pure grace. Not by our
works or goodness or merit. It is by grace
alone. (4) We are justified by faith. This
was how Abraham was justified. He believed
God, and God counted it to him for righteous
ness. He believed that God was able to
give him a son. We believe what God has
done already. He has delivered Christ for
our offences, and has raised Him again for
our justification. We see now Christ who
was crucified is glorified. He who bore our
sins on the tree is risen clear of the judg
ment. And we are cleared of the offences
too. "Therefore being justified by faith we
have peace with God through our Lord Jesus
Christ" (Rom. v. 1 ). 

Before God we are justified by faith. 
Then we should seek to be justified before 

men by our works. Living faith ever shows 
itself in fruit. Our faith is seen by our 
works. Faith without works is dead, being 
alone. 

3or ht Sorrow. 

S I entered a railway compartir.ent 
I found that my only fellow-pas
senger was a young man-twenty
five years of age, as he afterwards 
told me-and I was surprised to 

notice that his averted face was sorrowful 
and tear-stained. 

Then I noticed that he wore black gloves, 
a black tie, and had a black band round his 
coat sleeve, and I concluded that his sorrow 
was the result of bereavement. 

During that day, and the two previous 
ones, my thoughts too had been mingled 
with joy and sadness, a loved relative 
having just "crossed the swelling tide" 
and anchored in the harbour of eternal 
calm_ Thus on observing the state of my 
fellow-traveller I felt that there was a link 
drawing us together, and I decided to speak 
to him. 

After silently seeking God's guidance as 
to what I should say, I moved nearer my 
companion, and slowly repeated the follow
mg verse: 

"0 the loved ones in Glory, how they beckon me to 
come, 

And our parting at the river I recall, 
To the sweet vales of Eden they will sing my 

welcome Home, 
But I long to meet my Saviour Fl RST OF ALL."

Almost before I had completed the verse, 
the young man, in a clear tone, commenced 
t?e chorus to the same hymn, laying par
ticular stress on the pronoun I: 

'' I shall know Him, / shall know 11 im, 
And redeemed by His side / shall stand : 

/ shall know Him, / shall know Him 
By the print of the nails in His hand." 

In a little he told me something of his 
sorrow. The young lady whom he had 
hoped to marry in two months' time had 
passed away after a very brief illness. But 
he did not forget to tell me that he knew to 
whom to look in this time of sadness, for he 
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had been awakened to the realization of his 
need of a Saviour at an open-air meeting 
in Manchester two years before, and had 
turned to the One who alone could meet 
his need. The young lady too had died 
in Christ. 

For a few moments we knelt together in 
the compartment, and each committed the 
other into God's tender care, after which we 
had to part, assured, however, that we shall 
meet again in that Home where all tears 
shall be wiped away, and partings shall be 
unknown. 

It is, indeed, a blessed thing to be able to 
say: 

".'.\ly immortal choice is made. 
Christ for me ! Christ for me ! " 

To know with assurance that the glorious 
work finished by our Lord at Calvary's cross, 
at such infinite cost, has silenced for ever 
the claim that justice had against us; that in 
consequence of His precious blood having 
been shed our sins are washed away and 
pardon is ours. 

Alas l by the world that blessed One is 
still rejected. It sees no beauty in Him ; 
heeds not His messages of pleading or of 
warning. And so the pathway of those who 
seek while here to serve Him until He shall 
come, is one of rejection also_ And who 
would have it otherwise? 

Where is the loyal servant of His who 
desires to go hand in hand with the world 
and its giddy throng? Such there cannot be. 

" Farewell, farewell, poor faithless world, 
With all thy boasted store. 

We'd not have joy where He had woe, 
Be rich where He was poor.'' 

Reader, do not put down this paper and 
refuse to read on because you pretend to 
disbelieve what it seeks to bring home 
to your heart. It may be that you are a 
sinner, and know that you are altogether 
unfit for the presence of a holy, sin-hating 
God; and that however much you may seek 
to put the matter out of your thoughts, YOUR 
SOUL IS HOVJ-;RING ON THE BRINK OF A DARK

AND TREACHEROUS ABYSS! 
It may be your turn to face death soon

perhaps suddenly. And how awful it will 
be if, when that time comes, you are still 
UNREADY! 
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It has been truly said that there" is one way 
tokeep out of hell, but there is ,zo waytogetout." 

We would point you to Calvary's cross, 
and repeat that well-known verse from the 
sacred page, "For God so loved the world" 
(which included you and me), "that He 
gave His only bego_tten Son, that WHO�o
EVER believeth in Him should not pensh 
but have EVERLASTING LIFE." 

Thus it remains for vou to decide whether 
you will pass out of Time into a Christless, 
awful Eternity, or whether you will take your 
place amongst the blood-bought believers on 
the Son of God. R_ C. W. 

"3- am mp 16elo"et)'s ant) mp 

16elo,,et> is mine." 

[IONG did I toil, and know no earthly rest;
Far did I rove, and found no certain home ; 

At last I sought them in His sheltt:ring breast, 
Who opes Ilis arms and bids the weary come. 

With Him I found a home, a rest divine; 
And I since then am His, and He is mine. 

\' es, Ile is mine ! and nought 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 I 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 ; 

He for my Friend, I'm rich with nought beside 
And poor without Him, tho' of all possessed. 

Changes may come,-I take, or I resign,
Content to know I'm His and Ile is mine. 

Whate'er may change, in Him no change is seen, 
A glorious Sun that wanes not nor declines ; 

Above the clouds and storms, He walks serene, 
And sweetly uo llis people's darkness shines. 

All may depart,-! fret not or repine, 
I know that I am His, that He is mine. 

I le 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 I Iis feet I throw. 

Grieved that I cannot better grace His shrine, 
Who deigns to own me l lis, as He is mine. 

While here, alas! I know but half His love, 
But half discern Him, and but half adore l 

But when I meet Him in the realms above; 
I then shall love l lim better, praise llim more; 

And feel, and tell, amid the choir divine, 
How fully I am llis, and Ile is mine. 
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FOR YOUNG MEN. 

"mtssct, 3t at 'JLast." 

OME time ago a physician called 
upon a young man who was ill. 
He sat for a little by the bedside, 
examining his patient, and then he 
honestly gave him the sad informa-

tion that he had but a very short time to 
live. The young man was astonished ; he 
did not expect it would come to that so 
soon. He forgot that death comes " in such 
an hour as ye think not.'' At length he 
looked up in the face of the doctor, and 
with a most despairing countenance, re
peated the expression : 

"I have missed it-at last." 
"What have you missed?" inquired the 

tender-hearted, sympathizing physician. 
"I have missed it-at last," again he 

repeated. 
"Missed what?" 
" Doctor, I have missed the salvation of 

my soul.'' 
"Oh, say not so. It is not so. Do you 

remember the thief on the cross?" 
" Y ts, I remember the thief on the cross. 

And I remember that he never said to the 
Holy Ghost-Go thy way. But I did. And 
now He is saying to me-Go your waJ•." 
He lay gasping awhile, and looking up with 
a vacant, staring eye, he said : "I was 
awakened and was anxious about my soul 
a little time ago. But I did not want to 
be saved then. Something seemed to say to 
me, ' Oon't put it off, make sure of rnlvation.' 
I said to myself, 'I will postpone it.' I 
knew I ought not to do it. I knew I 
was a great sinner, and needed a Saviour. 
I resolved, however, to dismiss the subject 
for the present. Yet I could not get my 
own consent to do it, until I had promised 
that I would take it up again, at a time not 
remote, and more favourable. I bargained 
away, resisted and insulted the Holy Spirit. 
I never thought of coming to this. I meant 
to have made my salvation sure. And now 
I have missed it-at last." 

"You remember," said the doctor, "that 

there were some who came at the eleventh 
hour." 

" My eleventh hour," he rejoined, "was 
when I had that call of the Spirit. I ba\'e 
had none since-shall not have. I am 
given over to be lost. Oh! I have missed 
it! I have sold my soul for nothing-a 
feather-a straw-undone for ever!" This 
was spoken with such indescribable despond
ency, that nothing was said in reply. After 
lying a few mo1!lents, he raised bis head, and 
looking all round the room, as if for some 
desired object-turning his eyes in every 
direction-then, burying his face in the 
pillow, he again exclaimed in agony and 
horror, "Oh! I have missed it at last," and 
he died. 

Reader, you need not miss yo11r salvation. 
for you may have it NOW. \\'hat you have 
read is a true story. How earnestly it says 
to you, "NOW is the accepted time!" 
" How shall we escape if we NEGLECT so 
great salvation?'' 

D. R.

"3 1Hcarl\? mtssct, Ml? 
Sal\)ation. ,. " * \\'AS religiously brought up and

taught to read the Bil.Jle, but no 
sooner had I left home and gone to 
live in the city, than I plunged into 
all manner of ungodlin1:ss and 

pleasure. Two of my companions with 
whom I. had intended to spend the day at
the seaside, were drowned by their boat 
upsetting, and when I heard it a voice 
seemed to say, If that had been you, where 
would your soul have been? My landlady 
gave me a tract, ' Missed it at Last ' and 
reading it I became greatly distresst:d.' She 
saw it and invited me to hear the gospel. 
I saw the danger of my position as a sinner 
unsaved, unpardoned, and unprepared to 
meet God. I learned that neither reforma
tion nor religion could save me · that Christ 
Himself alone was the Saviour.' 1 came to 
Him, cast myself upon Him, and I �·as con
verted that night. But I marly missed my 
salvation. Reader, take care you do not 
miss yours. \V. C. M. 
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�an 3 '5rie\1c tbe 1bOl\? Spirit 

t\Wa\? 1 

•AVID cried, "Take not Thy Holy Spirit from me." Is it possible for a child of God now to so grieve the Holy Spirit that He will take His departure? This is the fear of many to-day. They tremble lest the Holy Spirit of God should be removed from them. The difficulty arises by not seeing that the Holy Spirit has now come to indwell the body of the believer, and that He seals him unto the day of redemption, and is the earnest of the inheritance soon to be enjoyed. The Holy Spirit came upon David for his service as the sweet psalmist of Israel, and David prayed that He might not be taken from him. Well indeed it is for the Christian to-day to walk humbly and prayerfully, but it would not be intelligent_ �or abeliever to-day to pray that the Spmt of God would not depart from him. The Lord said of the Holy Spirit that He would abide with the disciples for ever. That He would remain with them and be in them. The believer's body has become the temple of the Holy Ghost, and thus he should be careful what he puts into his body, what �e puts on to his body, and whe�e he put_s ?IS body. The Spirit of God 1s the divine guest within the Christian wh� consequently is to take heed that he grieves not the Holy Spirit of God whereby he is sealed unto the day of redemption. Th�r� is no thought of grieving the Holy Spmt �way. The believer is to watch lest he grieves Hirn because He remains with him. The joy of the Holy Spirit is to take of Christ's things and show �hem to us_. He unfoldsthe glories of Chnst, and points us to what He was and what He is, and what He will be in �he coming day of His glory. If, however we walk carelessly, and are lacking in pray;r, and in the reading �f the Scriptures, if we allow the flesh m any way without judging oursel�es, then the H?IY Spirit is gri�ved, and_ instead of engagingus with Christ's beauties He has to engage us with our own follies and sins until we see 
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how we have erred. Then leading us to confession He gives us again to know what it is to have "the joy of the Holy Ghost," and to walk in spiritual prosperity and happiness. 
"�be force of 1Ecra1nple.'' LITTLE bugler boy once ask� the question, '' Can I be a Christian?" " Why do you want to be one? " asked the lady to whom he had spoken. " Because I want to be like him," said he, pointing to a Christian soldier who stood near; "he's just splendid." Soon after this he was converted, and showed a desire to be a true follower of the Saviour who had given His life for him. One day when he was being spoken to, tears came into his eyes. " Dear boy," said his lady friend, who had felt great joy in seeing him decide for Christ, "are you sorry you are a Christian?" "Oh ! no," said . theboy, "but it's the boots and belts I was thinking of just then." He soon cheered up, as he was assured that the Lotd Jesus would help him to bear anything that he might have to suffer for His Name's sake, and he was not ashamed to show his colours. It need hardly be added that the soldier whose example had led him to Christ did all that he could to help and encourage him, feeling an increased responsibility to be a true and loyal follower of His great Captain, with the hope of winning more recruits. 
THE cure for care is faith and prayer. 
FAULT-FINDING never enriches the finder. 
"WHAT we weave in time we must wear in Eternity.' IT was a beautiful expression of a Christian who had been rich, when asked how he could bear his reduced state happily. " When I was rich I had God in everything, now I am poor I have everything in God." 
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FOR YOUNG BELIEVERS. 

"fit for IDut�." 

F one thing you may rest assured, 
•..i-.•i11., and that is, that in a genuine, 

earnest Christian life conflict is 
unavoidable · you cannot escape 
it if you would. Conversion to the 

core, which is the only conversion worth 
having. means a declaration of war; it is 
a challenge to the devil. The only way 
to avoid a fight with him is to carry a dark 
lantern, and be content to creep along in a 
by-way with soft mocassins under your feet. 
Even there Satan manages to discover the 
cowards and the time-servers, and makes 
them ground arms or surrender. I wonder 
how many there are who can report them
selves every morning to their Master as 

" FIT FOR DUTY" ! 

How many begin each day by grasping the 
sword of the Spirit, which is the Word of 
God, and putting on the shield of faith and 
prayer? \Ve never know what day may 
be a day of special temptation aud assault 
by the adversary, and the times in which we 
lay our armour off and over-estimate our own 
strength are the disastrous days in our life
record .... 

Dangerous as the devil is, dangerous as 
worldly amusements are, the most dangerous 
enemy that we often have to conquer walks 
in our own shoes. Self is the foe that needs 
the most constant watching, and subjects us 
to the worst defeats. '· The flesh lusteth 
against the Spirit and the Spirit against the 
flesh, and these are contrary, the one to the 
other." Whoever among my readers has, by 
God's help, laid his desires, his plans, his 
purpose, his possessions, and, above all, his 
own will, at the feet of the Lord Jesus Christ 
is already one of the overcomers. He 
already begins to wear the white raiment, 
and on his brow are the first flashings of the 
victor's crown. * >'f *

"THE prayer hour moulds the character 
of our daily life." 

)Pour @pportunit� 

OTHING can be more glorious 
than the position you are called to 
occupy in these closing days. 
Saints have stood in the breach, 
have watched through weary days 

and nights these eighteen hundred years, and 
you only wait for the trumpet of victory to 
go in and take possession of the glorious 
inheritance. Other men laboured, and ye are 
entered into their labours; and yet, forsooth, 
you are lowering your dignity to the level of 
the poor "potsherds of the earth," who only 
wait for the rod of the Victor (and yours 
too) to be dashed into pieces. 

Oh, awake, from your lethargy, slumber 
no longer; put away your idols and false 
gods ; wash your garments, and get you to 
Bethel, where you will find God to be better 
than ever you knew Him, even in your best 
days. Lay aside your last bit of worldly 
dress; guard your speech, that it be of 
Christ and His affairs, and not, as you know 
it now often is of anything but Him. Let 
your prayers mingle with those of other 
saints at the prayer meetings, they never 
were more needed. eglect no opportunity 
of gathering up instruction from that word 
which alone can keep us from the paths of 
the destroyer, and let your life be the 
evidence of the treasures you gather up . . . 
in secret with the Lord. 

If you want occupation, with a glorious 
reward from a beloved Master, ask that 
Master to set you to work for Hirn, you will 
never regret it, -either in this world or in that 
which is to come. 

Beloved, bear with me. I am jealous 
over you with a godly jealousy. You belong 
to Christ, and Christ to you. Break not this 
holy union. Let not the betrothed one be 
unfaithful to her Bridegroom ! Why should 
you be robbed and spoiled? And for what? 
Empty husks, and bitter fruits, while you 
waste this little span of blessing I All the 
distinctions acquired here in the energy of 
the Spirit will but serve to enhance your 
beauty and render you more lovely in the 
eyes of Him who has espoused you to Him
self. Can you refuse Him His delights in 
you? 
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WORDS FOR WORKERS. 
____ .... _ 

'Wlanteb-B 1bcralb ! 

•
H, for some mighty HERALD that 

would get up on every kerb-stone, 
or every other available space, and 
proclaim to this poor world full of 
hungry souls that here is peace, par

do11, pun·t;·, :rnd power for them in a Living 
Saviour, to keep them from sin, and to 
enable them to walk before Him, and to 
enjoy His presence and smile ! Listen to 
what the Redeemer commissioned his dis
ciples to do! Not to ensconce themselves 
in comfortable buildings and invite the people 
to come, and, if they would not come, leave 
them alone to be damned. No. ]\To .1 He 
said: "Go ,·e,' which means "Go after them." 

Whither·, Lord? 
"Into all the world ! " 
What to do? 
"Preach the Gospel to every creature." 
\\'here, Lord ? 
"\\'HERE THE CREATl"RES ARE-Go ye 

to them." 

jf ecb anb minister. *Tis a great thing to minister what the 
soul is fed with by God. It may 
be but one thought, but then it is the 
channel between Christ and the soul. 
The Christ who feeds one can feed a 

thousand. 1Ioreover, it is in the breaking 
the bread that it is multiplied, not before 
it is broken. It is not many thoughts that 
make a good meal for the soul, but Christ 
ministered. 

"THE women that were wise-hearted did 
spin,, (Ex. XXXV. 25). 

Spin cheerfully, not tearfully, 
Though wearily you plod ; 

Spin prayerfully, spin carefully, 
But leave the thread with God. 

" PEACE I leave with you.,,

Take from our souls 
The strain and stress, 
And let our ordered lives confess 
The beauty of Thy Peace. 

GLEANINGS. 

GET thee beneath the tree of life, if thou 
wouldst be sheltered from the shower of 
wrath. 

THE waggons that fetch us to our Joseph 
may have rumbling wheels, but they are sent 
by Him.

OuR trials often act as a thorn hedge to 
keep us in the good pasture. 

How many children of Eternity are play
ing on the sands of Time with toys which 
the tide will soon cover ! 

IT is better to pluck a brand from the fire 
than explain all mysteries. 

IDLE bodies are often busy-bodies. 
..... - -- ,......... .......__..... 

[!Jy Inglis Fleming. 
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