
























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































Trophies of Grace. 

asked to, attend the Sunday School in Old Lodge Road. I did 
not consent to go, for I said they talked too much a.bout hell. 
1\Iy aunt to,ld- me that I was on my way to hell. I was very 
nngry at this, a.nd nsk�d her to prove it.. Her reply was, "God 
says it," and, turned me to John iii. 18-" He that believeth not 
is coodemned already." I knew I was not prepared to meet 
God, but I did not think I was so bad. 

I went to the meeting th.at night and! was convinced I was a 
lost sinner. There was n. seiies of meetings at that time

., 
and 

some had professed to be saved. I attended them for two weeks, 
and as they were coming to- a close the preacher asked me if I 
would trust Christ. I said F would, and felt happy that night, 
but the next morning I was mrn.·e miserable than ever, and re-
1na.ined in. that sta.te for a week. 

I came to the COJ?dusion that I would give it up. I went to 
my room. with my Bible, and asked the Lord to show me from 
His OW11 Word if I was saved. I opened at Isaiah liii. 5, and 
read it personally-" But He was wounded for 1ny transgressions, 
He was bntised for 1ny iniquities, the ohastisement of 1ny peace 
wa,s upon Him, and with His stdpes I am healed." I repeated 
it a.gain and' again, lest I should make a mistake, and then asked 
my sister what WM the meaning of it. She .said, cc When Jesus 
died 011 the Cross He bore our sins, nnd with His stiipes we are 
healed." I said, '' Then Jesus died for my sins." 

" Settled for ever; yes, no work of thine, 
Nor tears, nor sorrows, add to grace divine; 
God says, I blot out every sin and stain, 
And will remember them no more agnin." 

A Sister. 

RE'ADiY 'rO PERISH. 

I now take the opportunity of telling you how· tho Lord snved me. 
About seven weeks ago I was invited to oome to these meetings, 
which I did. 'rhe te-xt one night was, cc Ready to Perish," nnd 
nfter I left the m�eting I could not get rid of it. I began to 
think about my soul; several hucl spoken to me, but I got no 
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pence unlil �foodny night latlt,, when going out of the tent llr. 
)['Laughlin spoke to me an.cl asked was I aa.ve<l 1 I said "No." 
He nske<l me, would I like to be 1 I said "Y cs." He then 
Pointed out to me, how that God had given His Son to die for 
me, n.nd that through His death God was satisfied. He told me 
that if I was satisfied with what Clu;st had d.on.5 for me, I wna 
saved. I then trusted in. Christ and His firushed work, and 
was saved n.nd satisfied. 

You can now thank God for having answered the request 
sent in for me at the beginning of tbese meetings. 

"Ancl now if any one should sa.y, 
What's the news? 

I'll tell them Christ hath won the day-
1'hat's the news; 

That I have joined the conquering band, 
And now with joy, at God's command, 
I'm marching to the better land-

That's the news." 

A. WIFE-WON HUSBAND.

I was brought up to church, attending from boyhood, and went 
through a form of oonfinna.tion at the age of 14 years at St. 
Philip's Church. But later on, I found out I had been led into 
that which I did not understand. It is only during the last 
two years that I ha.Ye begun to learn of the love of Christ by 
the conversion of my dear wife. It wa.s by her tears and 
prayers, through the blood of Jesus Christ our Lord, that I was 
saved. I nm sure that if every poor sinner would accept Jesus 
as their Saviour, they would find life different altogether. My 

home is happier; I feel ha.ppier at work; in fact, I feel on good 
terms with everybody. 

FEELING A.1.�D KNOWL.�G. 

The Lord saved me last Tuesday night. I bad been spoken to 
about my soul by several persons, and I knew· that if I died as 
I was then, I wouJd g� to hell; but I wnnte<l to feel thnt I was 
8'J.Ye.d. I was shown examples of fnhh from the Bible, and just 
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then I saw by faith thn.t Jesus had died for me. I then knew

thn.t He hnd died for my sins, undl oh, I could not help laughing 
when I saw it was so simple, that I hud only to believe and not 
,to do or feel. I hope anyone who is anxious here, is not wait­
ing to feel, beoouse in tbut way they oon never be saved. He 
did all the work, and I had only to believe, a.nd to-night I know

that I am saved. 
"Though unworthy, vile, unclean­

Look and liYe, look and live !­
Look awav from self and sin­

Loo·k and live." 

A DEEP PEACE FILLED �IY SOUL. 

I was brought up n. Presbyteri'l.D., and led1 a moral liie, but God 
showed me by His Spirit that unless I was born again, I would 
never enter hea ,·en. 

I was troubled about my soul since ever I cnn remember, but 
more espe.cinlly during the last two years. The1·e wera Gospel 
meetingi held in our house. At these meetings I wns greatly 
troubled. Vvhen the meetings were finished I was still unsaved. 
I t.ho:ight I might never henr the Gospel n.gnin, and that I bad 
rejected it and wns going to be lost for n.!l eternity. Some of 
my school oompnnjons got saved, nnd this mnde me worse thnn 
ever. I thought I wns born to be lost. I Lad gh-en up nil 
hope. 

I'll neYer forget that night when I stood before God n. heJp­
lesa sinner, nnd when He showed me tho Cross I oried, "Lord, 
save me; I perish." And God said, "I have blotted out, ns a 
thick. cloud, thy trnnsgressio�, nnd ns a cloud thy sins " (Isaiah 
xliv. 22). Then the burden rolled nwny, nnd n deep pence filled
my soul. A verse of n hymn onme to my mind-

" HaUelujab, 'tis done," etc. 

It wns on the 20th April, 1892, that I knew iuy nnme was 
written in the LnmL's Book of Life, because Jesus took n1y pince 
on the Cross and died for me. God says, "Ile that believeth on 
,tho Son hnth the witne.�s in llimself" (1 John v. 10). Oh, whnt 
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wondro,� lo,-re that He suffered, He bled, He died for me, and uot 
for me only, but for the sins of the whole world. 

It is glorious to be going to he1aven and to ha Ye J esw ""·i.h 
us all the wny. And if it is so good to have Jesus as one's own 
Saviour down here, what will it be to be with Him for ever1 I 
like to think of the time when all the redeemed out of every 
nation shall me,et the Lord in the air, and shall be for ever with 
Him. Oh, glorious hope that lies before the redeemed, and all 
through the sa�io-.ir's WO!ldrous love ! 

iiinnie P-. 

AT MIDNIGHT. 

I praise the Lord for His grace in .saving me, at half-past tweh-e, 
on "\�dnesda.y night in my bedroom. I am now rejoicing with 
my husb3nd in th'3 knowledge of sins forgiven. 

"Stand up, stand up, for Jesus, 
Ye soldiers of the Cross ; 

Lift high the royal banner, 
It must not suffer Joss." 

SAVED THE FIRST NIGHT. 

I am not nshnmed to send in my hw11ble testimony f0r Ctu-ist. 
I came to t.he tent on ,v ednei:;da.y for the first time, and was 
deeply impressed when 1\fr. M'G-- was speaking. I deter­
mined not to leave the tent that day until I wn.s converted, and 
I thank God I was not disappointed. I rejoice to-day in the 
kn�wlcdge of my sins being washed away in the blood of Christ. 
(I John i. 7). 

H. R-.

A HAPPY HOLIDAY. 

Just a short acoount of how I came to J esns. Six ye1:1rs ago I 
went to London for n. holiday. l\{r H-- hndJ o. meeting neni­
w hcre I war; staying, so I weul on tho Sunday evening. Before 
the meeting was over I felt n, very strnngo sinking f eoling oomo 
over mr, which continued when I went home,, n.nd right 011 to 
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the following Saturdny. Tho Cbristinns had a. prayer meeting 
that day, but as I was n. stranger there I did not go. However, 
I sent a note for prayer. I seom'3d to know the very moment 
thoy were praying f o::- me. I also joined them, und I prayed os 
I never nra.yed before; nnd I loved Jesus ns I never loYed Him

before. I bad n. love for tho Bible nnd its teaching. Before 
that it se�med a very cold book to me. I had o. very happy 
holidny in London, nnd aid not wnnt any of tho pleasures of it. 
And I OO..'lle back to Belfast rejoicing in Jesus. 

HIS GREAT SALVATION. 

I thank God with all my heart for snving me, and for the love 
He had in giving up His only begotten Son, who shed His pre­
cious blood that !f, believing in Him, " should not perish, but 
have everlasting life" (John iii. 16). 

It was my eldest sister the Lord used for my conversion. 
She would tell me of how the Lo-rd Jesus had died for -ne and 
bore my load of sins, and told me aguin and again that if 1 
would " only believe" I should everlasting Irie receive. 

Praise the Lorcl for His grent salvntion. 
Ethel :Martha D--. 

A CHANGE OF TEACHER. 

I was attending a Presbyterian Sunday School when I was first 
awakened to see myself a. sinner and my need of God's salvation. 
My teacher was a godly young man, who hn<l himself been con­
verted nt one of the Gospel meetings conduoted by the Presby­
terian evangelist. I remember our teacher used to pres3 upon 
us to accept Christ now, ns He was freely offered to us in the 
Gospel, n.s it wns en.sier to bend the twig· than the grown-up tree, 
and that as we were young it wns en.sier for us to nocept Christ 
now than it would be in Inter years, when we grew old and 
hardened in sin. He often quoted this text : "Behold now is 
the n.cqepted time, and behold now is the dny of sn\vntion. To:­

dRy if ye ,viU hen.r His ,oico harden not your heru:ts." 
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I wna l t years old n.t this time, and felt very anxious about 
my soul. I could find no peace. r remember before going to 
bed at night I used son1etimes to get down on my knees and 

weep nnd pray to God to save 1ne. But I found out that it waa 
not by weeping or praying that salvation was got. 

l\Iy old teaoher left, having gone to .America, and another 
came in his place, who was a student for the ministry. I re­
gretted the chSrnge very n1uch, as our new teacher seldom spoke 
about salvation or God's love to a guilty world except when it 
came up in reading over our lesson, and even then it was only a 
pass-over. 

Although I had not 111uch love for the Lord Jesus at this 
time, yet I kne",,•, from what I had been taught, that "He loved 
me and gave Himself for me," but I never understood how to 
get saved. I thought, "Well, ii I believe, who will tell me 
whether I am saved or not 1" also, "How am I to get the assur­
ance of salv&tion f' 

A short time after this a gentleman came to preach the Gos­
pel in the part of the (ountry where I lived. I went to the 
meetings to hear him, and soon £ound out my state before God 
as a lost, guilty sinner. But the meetings went on for two years 
before I was saved, although I was more or less anxious all that 
Lime. At lengtli, however, those verses in John iii. 14, 15, and 
16 came up before, me, and I sa.w that I was included in the 
"whoimever," and I rested my soul on the finished work of Christ 
on Calvary. 

It is now over four yeura- since then, nnd I have been going 
on my way rejoicing ever since. I don't regret tho dn.y I trusted 
Him. 

11 Oh, huppy day, that fixed my choice 
On Thee, my Saviour and my God ; 

Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its mptures u.ll abroad 

Happy dny, happy <ln.y, when Jesui. woshed m�· :sin� 'lW:.it.'' 

A S1.\ D HE.A.RT. 

It is now o.bout tliroo ycnrs Rjnco I wont lo n. GONpol mooting 
in Victorin. Jfn.ll, Hclf11Rf'. A ftc-1· t.he meding l\fr. �['Loughlin 
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nsked me how it was with my soul. I left with rather o. sud 
heurt, for I felt sm·e r was a guilty sinner as I had been troubled 
about my soul for a long time. 

After the tent meetings oomm.enoed here my brother asked 
me to come to them. I did so for n. night or two, and then 
ngn.in I oame on W ednesd'n.y week. I thank God I came that 
night. Mr. :M:'Loughlin spoke to me after the meeting, and on
going home I prayed to God to sn.Ye me, but I got no rest that 
night. 

WHAT A GATHERING THAT vVILL BE. 

I was converted several years ago, nnd although I have had 
many things to try me, I cannot describe to others the comfort 
i t  hns been to know that "Jesus is mine." I nm too unwell to be 
present, but it comforts 1ny heart to know He is soon coming� 
"Even so come, Lord Jesus" (Revelation xxii. 20). 

I went to the meeting again the next night, and was spoken 
to, ns on the previous n ight, by 1'fr. Harkins. He promised to 
call at my house on the following Tuesday eYening. I W88 glad 
when he came, for I could get no rest to my soul. He opened 
up the way of salvation to me from the Scriptm·es, showing how 
Christ bore my sins on Calvary's Cross. That night I found 
rest in Jesus, and I thnnk Goid that Jesus Christ took my place 
ou Calvary, and that I um saved through His precious blood. 

BORN AGAIN. 

,vhen I waa about sixteen yen.rs of age I sat under the preaobing 
of Mr. W. Wright, Methodist travelling preaoher. I was very 
much impressed by the w-ords "born again." The Spirit of God 
knooked at my heart, nnd, fn.lling on my knees, I prayed God 
to show me what they me.'lnt, ns from n. ohild I had heard my 
mother's prayers for the snlvution of my soul. Thn.nk God, I 
found peace in Him "who bore 1ny sins in His o,•nt body on 
the tree,'' and I hn.vo neYer doubted His promise. 

Like mn.ny others I hn.Y(' not found my pnth n very smoot-h 
T 
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one, but God has been with me, and, I have always found Hirn 
more willing to help than I was_ to ask. 

I have nothing to give Him for all His Jove to me but a 
broken, sinful heart. 

EmIIULH--

FRO1I ETERNAL BURNINGS TO ETERNAL GLORY. 

Thank God it is now over eleven years ago since " God, who 
is rich in meroy," and great in power, plucked me as a brand 
from the eternal burnings, und led me to trust in His own 
blessed, glorified, and risen Son., and has made me meet for 
the Eternal Glory. Oh, what a contrast from eternal burnings 
to eternal glory I 

Dear sinner, may you in this tent to-night experience suoh 
a change, and to be able to sing with me: 

"Oh, how happy are they who the Saviour obey, 
And have laid up their treasure above I 

Tongue can never e�i>ress ,the sweet comfort and peace 
Of a soul ju its earliest love." 

NO MORE CONCERTS OR BALLS. 

Just a month ago I was asked by a friend to go- to a Gospel 
meeting, held in St. Paul's Street Hall, Aberdeen. I did not 
refuse to go, but at the same time I wished it had been n. 
concert I was going to. 

I went to the meeting in a very careles,s manner, and I tried 
hard not to listen to wha.t was being said, n.s I knew too well 
that I \''as unconverted, and also that I had to be converted 
before I oouldl join my dear mother who had gone to heaven 
some time befo·re. rrhe devil was al ways ready whispering into 
my ear, "You have plenty of ti1ne yet; why thro,v up all the 
pleasures of the world." But I can now prn.iso my God thnt 
before I left that 111eeting I ooul<l sn.y "Jesus is mine-.'' 

I hn,vo no more <lesit·c ior ooncel'ts or Lnlls uow. At ouJ 
timo they wero pleasurus to 1ny don<l soul, nud only helped to 
driYo 1no furt,her on the broa<l rond. 
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I scucl this as a request for prniso to God, who, in lfiF! 
boundless mercy, found mo ns 11 shepherd finc]ij his lost Hhccp. 

lfoggie A-. 

FOUND rr DY EXPERIENCE. 

Thn.nk God' to-night that I was saved by the grace of God a. 
week pnst on Tuesday, and it has been to me since the happiest 
time eve1· I had on en.rth. Dear friends., there is no true happi­
ness until you oome to the Lord. I h.avo found it by experien.ce. 

John }I--

GOD UEQUIRETH THAT WHICH IS PAST. 

God's Holy Spirit began to trouble my soul a few rnonths ago. 
I snw I was a ve1y great sinner, and that if I did not give up 
serving the Devil I would be lost. So I begnn to pray to God, 
and to read my Bible-blessed Book-and thought for a time 
that I was better and ha.ppier. But the thought oame into my 
mind, "What although I am reformed now, in the sight of God 
what is to atone for my past sins 1" I saw, by His word, that 
all my "self-righteousness" was only as "filthy ra.gs" 1n Hi9

sight, and thu.t, therefore, if I depended on my own good works 
I must be for ever lost. 

I became -very troubled 011 learning this, but God had 1neroy

on me, an<l (}ruightened my understnnding. He showed me 
that it was "not by the works of the la.w '' the sinner was justi­
fied, "but by faith in Christ Jesus." I theu trusted in the 
finished work of the Lord Jesus on Calvary's Cross. I saw that 
'' He who knew no sin, was made sin for me that I might be 
ma.de the 1ighteousness of God i11 Him." 

Now I have joy and happiness nll the day long, because I 
baYe found my Saviour. 

M. D.

A BACKSLIDER RESTORED. 

Thu fir8t tjme I felt troubled about my soul ,vns iu a Gospel 
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meeting, when the hymn, "There is a fountain filled with blood," 
was being sung. When they came to the e.borus, "I do be­
lieve, I will believe," I had to stop, knowing it was not true in 
my case. I hurried out of the meeting crying. }fr. James 
Bankhead followed me, and put Christ before me, and I accepted 
Him. 

For nearly a year I ran weil, but aiterwards wandered far 
away from God, but He made the way very hard and rough for 
me, until at last, like the prodigal of old, I said, "I will arise 
.and go to my Father.'' 

BOB DIDN'T1 MIND. 
About this time five years a,go I came aoross a young man 
who talked very faithfully to me about my soul and eternity. 
Indeed., I thought he w.ns not wise. However, he pleaded ,vith 

God for me, both in presence and in absence. rrhis went on for 
.a considerable time, then God commenced to work with me, 
and I was in a dreadful state for three weeks. 

On the 23rd August, 1892, I went to one of !\Ir. :Moody's 
meetings, and wrestled with Go.d' to save my preoious soul, which 
He did. Praise His name. 

"'Tis done, the great transaction's done­
I am my Lord's, and He is mine." 

I felt very happy afterwards, and told them all at home at 
the dinner-table. Next day some of my brothers commenced to 
laugh, but Bob didn't mind; he had got something whioh 
laughs could never give, and, praise God, could never take 
away. 

I hope this simple testimony may be the me.a.us of some poor 
sinners coming to Him, who is " the fairest of ten thousand to 
my soul." "Kept by the power of God through faith" (1st 
Peter i. 5). 

A YOUNG H.ECHUI1'. 

I thunk. the Lord because I sho.11 never forget the 12th July, 
1897, for I was "born n,gnin" on thut clny. 
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It occw·red like this: I wns wu,lking home after seeking 
pleasure nt the Glnsgow Fair, and when I got to Great Welling­
tou Street, I heard some brothers singing, "Why not to-night 1" 
and I waited until they hnd finished. I then went up to them 
and asked a brother what wns the meaning of conversion, and 
he said to me, "Come along, brother." I went down the road 
with him, and! he put it to me in such a plain manner thnt I 
cried out, "Lord, be merciful to n1e 0, sinner/' and I found 
Jesus whilst I was walking nlong the Paisley Rond. Hnllelujuh I 

I nm growing stronger every day, and more determined to 
be a true soldier of the Lonl's. I am in Belfast on my holidays, 
and, glory be to God, they a.re the happiest ever I spent. I 
feel just now· thn.t I want to be telling some one else about the 
precious blood of Jesus, and I know that the Lord will keep me 
fa.ithful, for, if ever I feel weak, I ju.st go to the Lord and He 
gives me strength. 

John G--, 
A Recruit in the Army of the Lord Jesus. 

REJOICING TOGETHER. 

Would you please thank God for saving my soul nlmost three­
weeks ago. I n.in thanking and praising Him nll the day long 
for dying on the cruel tree to save a poor sinner like me. And 
also thank Hhn foi- saving two of my companions. And now 
we three arc rejoicing together in our precious Saviour. 

Minnie M--

MANY WARNINGS. 

At an eru·ly age I le� my fnther's home, in 1866, and beoome 
a. prodigal, feeding on husks in a far country.

,vhile in Scotland, I beoo.me au..�ious n.bout home, and, liko
the prodigal of old, I said, "I will nrise and go to my father," 
and I did so. 

I hnd a sister who died, and her Inst words were, '' Is my� 
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brother oon10 yet, ns I nm going to Le with J csus, which is far 
better.,, She wns 0011\'erteu in. 1869. 

l\Iy Lrother wns killed n.t the bridge in 1872., nncl that was 
rinother wnrning to 1ne. 

Next my mother, then my father, hotli left this vale of 
tears trusting in Jesus. 

For four yen.rs the words, " Prepare to meet Thy God," kept 
ringing in. my en.rs. Now I c,1.n say sinco August 2d.: 

" I came to J esns as I wat-
W eary, and, worn, and sad; 

I found in Him a resting-place, 
And He has made me glad." 

"Old things are passed n..wa.y, and behold all things are be­
oome new." Thanks be unto God for His unspeakn..ble gift to 

-me, a pooT smn.er.

AN UNCONVERTED SUNDAY SCHOOL TEACHER. 

From a. chil.d I knew so•me change must take place in me before 
I could get to heaven, but I coulc1 not see that I was bad enough 
for hell. I could understand the drunlrn,rd and the regardless 
sinner going there, but not oine who1 had been brought lip to 
read his Bible., and to attend Sunday School and meetings 
Fegularly. 

As time went on I took a class in the Sunday Sohool, :whilst 
nll the time I wna trave11ing to· the very snn1e hell hs the 
drunkard. 

It was through the death of n., poor dnmk::u·d, who died 
oo.11ing forr more drink, that the Lord showed 1ne this. 

Oh, thn.t God, Ly His Holy Spirit would wnke up the poor 
professing Sunday Sohool t.ea-?-her and church-goer to sec it, for
l fear there a.re mru1y deceived as I wu.i:;.

I found out nfter this tha,t I ltnd notl1 ing more to tell the 
cliildren tluu1. they knew themselves, so I gnvo it up. It wus 
liunl, but God grwo me powur to do it. 'I1h<:.' Lonl. ngnin spoko 
lo me, through 111.y in� mo on. wltnt scouted to lie n. dou.th-bc<l. 
I lrie<l lo quiet rn.v�L·lf wil h t-hc 1'11011�ht. if f'l1e Lon.1 rni1-1cd nw 
l woul,1 ho �nvc(l.
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As soon n.s I was able I went to speoinl meetings where I 
made n. profession through believing a verse of Scripture, but 
I did not get the Christ it spoke or. 

How easy it is for a poor soul, who has never really been 
a.wakened to the realities of eternity, to do this.

l\{y story was clear; I had a kind of joy with it. I told my 
sister when I went home� But some time niter she told me 
that I had nothing more now than ever I had. I did not like 
this, but many a time I have thanked God for being faithfully 
dealt with. I oould not hea;r those who told me the truth; 
but God began to speak to me through their lives. I used to 
wonder how she could sp�nd all her spare time roo<ling the 
word of God. She wou�d say to me, sometimes you don't know 
what you: a.re missing. She had something I had not, but longed 
to have. She often, when alone., pleaded with God for the 
salvation of her family. I heard how shortly after this the Lord 
took her home to be with Himself. It was too muoh for me 
at times, the thought of being eternally separated from her, 
a.nd made me most miserable. I of ten sought to enjoy myself 
in the world, but couldn't get on like other people�truly, it's 
only Christ can satisfy. Oh, that si11Uers would come to Him 
and prove this f oo- themselves. 

One night I went to the Botanio Gardens, Belfast, to see 
the firew·orks. But all the time the fireworks were going on the 
thought uppermost in my mind wa.s-what must it be to be 
in hell for eternity. The fireworks were to me a faint pioture 
of wha.t h.ell would be. 

I had, from my mother's death, begun. to pray, and my 
ohief prayer was that, if I wasn't all right for heaven that God 
would show me clearly. Shortly after this the realities of 
eternity were brought vhidly before me, and I had given up all 
hope of being saved, when one e,Eming, passing through Ormeau 
Pru·k, with no one near but God, the words of thn,t hymn came 
to my mind: 

" I saw One hanging on the Tree, in ngony and blood." 

and when I oome to the line: 
.. A second look He ga.ve, which sa.id, I freely nll Corgi Ye," 
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l snw thnt Jesus had tu.ken 1ny plnco, nnd died for me, and, that
He Jmd fm·�iven me for nailing Him there.

At tha.t n1oment the joy of God filled my soul, a.ncll I knew 
I wns snved, 

GONE BEFORE. 

I ca.nnot express n1y gratitude when I think what the Lord has 
done for myself and two daughters. And when I think of being 
rescued from the blackness of darkness for ever to dwell jn 
the glorious mansion above with the One who died for and re­
deemed us with His precious blood, and to be for ev.er with 
Him, and my dear husband and three little ones gone before. 
I know I will be the least among the flock. i1:ay the Lord 
strengthen my faith, and give me grMe to live to please Him 
who gave Himself for me. 

Mrs. D--

A POOR CHURCH COMPARED WITH MINE. 

I praise God that by His grace I found Jesus six years a.go. 
Being late on Sabbath evening for service in my own churoh, 

and having 1ny four children with me, I felt timid and did- not 
enter. On my way ho,me I saw three men standing opposite 
the :Methodist Chm·ch in Lisburn. They were singing hymns 
which attraoted the children's attention, and my eldest boy 
insisted on going into the church. I hud never been in any 
other but the one in whioh I was brought up--the Episcopal 
Chw·ch. .Alter we were seated I was surprised! to see the 
minister in the pulpit without a surpJ·--·. and! to hear the oon­
gregation joining in the singing. I ca.me to the conclusion it 
wns a very poor church, and that it wa.s not to be compared to 
tho one I was brought up in. At th� olose of tho meeting onll 
of tho ministers, the Ilov. Geo. '1i10mpson, spoko to me nbout 
my souJ, but I n.ove1· n.nswercu lum, only when leaving I snid, 
'' I will not <lccido to-night." 

I wnK very much lrouLlc<l nuout my �onl, nnd could noL
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sleep that night. I went back to the meetings on Monday and 
Tuesday night. I was in a most miserable condition. I felt 
I was a sinner as black as hell could make me. My sins were 
as a mountain before me : they kept me for three days and 
three nights from seeing the blessed Son of God. I could see 
nothing but my sin, and I knew hell was my portion if I died 
as I was. 

On Wednesday night, the young man who was speaking, 
took for his text lat John. i. 7 : "The blood of Jesus Christ, 
God's Son, clea.nseth us from all sin." I heard no more, for 
I had got the eye of faith fi."ted upon, the Lord Jesus nailed 
between the two thieves fo,r my sins. I could hear Him say, 
"It is finished." I could see the soldier, with a spear, piercing

His side, "And forthwith came there out blood and' water." 
Immediately my sins, which were as a mountain, were lost sight 
of. I believed on Jesus and in God's written word, "The blood 
of God's Son oleanseth us from all sin." These words spoke 
peace to my soul. 

I praise God He has kept me ever since amid ma.ny t1·inls 
and temptations, for I have had many sinoo I became a follow,?r 
of Jesus, but they have only increased' my love for my blrssed 
:Master. 

It pleased God four years after my conversion. to take -,ny 

eldest boy from me to be with Himself, "whioh is far hetter." 
I praise His holy name---His grace is sufficient in every time 
of need. He enabled me to stand by my son when he de­
parted, and to say, in the presence of a few neighbours, "Lord, 
I would not take my son bnok from you if I could', because I 
know ,Jesus doeth all things well." 

It pleased Him again to take my second ohild, a <laughte-r, 
just fifteen months after my son. When she died 1.0 one was 
with me, but I had the Dh-ine presence of Jesus. He wns 
very near and very dear to me that morning. I talked with 
Him inn. way I neYer did before or since. :My dnughter linttned

1

and kept bowing and smiling until she departed'. ,Vhen I 
closed her eyes and· got up off my knees, I could hn.rdly believe 

Jesus wns invisible. I do prnise Go·d· for His wonderful grnce 
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in oYery time of need. Tho lust words my dnughter said were: 
"In pastures green He lendeth me the quiet waters by." I 
pra.ise God He cnn.bled me to go to the grave with my daughter's 
remains, and there sny n. word for Him. 

If there is n. sinner in this tent to-night I do recommend 
my Jesus to you. Oh, that you may feel your need as a guilty 
sinner, and oome to Him. He will do for you what He has 
done for me,. "God commendeth His love townrd us in that 
while we were yet sinners Christ died for us." 

A Sister. 

MY SISTER'S DEATHBED. 

Early in the yea.r 187 5 I hen.rd tha.t my sister was ill in a 
town near Glasgow. I went to see her ... and, thinking that the
end was near, I asked her if she was happy. She answered, 
"Yes, I am happy, for I have Jesus." She then asked! me to 
read the hymn, "Rocle of Ages," to her. As I was doing so 
the tears began to flow down my fa.c.e, and I ha.d to stop. I 
wished to get out of the house, as I was beginning to feel deeply 
troubled about eternity; but the friends said I must stay and 
see her die. During the night I wa.s called to see her pass 
away into the presence of the Lord'. 

I saidi to myself, "If you were to die where would your soul 
be1" I knew I was not saved, and there was nothing but hell 
for me. I was living a careless, ungodly lifeJ going to 
theatres and places of amusement, but when I had to look at 
death 1 trembled. I was bold enough with my companions, 
but a coward in the presence of death. 

For six weeks I was deeply troubled a.bout my soul. :My 
sins and eternity ca.me up before me. I began giving up one 
thing after another, trying thus to get peno'.!, but one dn.y I 
becnme as bad as ever again. I ,vas sorely wounded to find 
that all my do1ing was no use. I told' my story to n. young mnn� 
who said I must come to Christ as I was. Afterwnrds n scnnou 
was given me on the text, "For there is no di ffcr�nco "-{flom. 
1ii. 22). This was usod by God to show mo my tnrn plnrc-lost 
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ond deserving hell. I sn.w from that passage that God did not 
expect me to do n.nything; and the next, verse said, "I had 
sinned nod oome short or the glory of God." Then I read the 
3rd. chapter of Joh� and, when I came to the 16th verae, I 
found that "God so loved the world that He gave His only be­
gotten Son that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish 
but have everlasting life." I got saved on the spot, thank 
God. How I ought to praise Him; He has kept me now for 
sixteen years. I wns not Gospel hardened, for I do not re­
member ever sitting in n. Gospel meeting until alter I was 
saved. 

Dear unsaved reader, you may be living n. carelas life and 
thinking little about eternity, but God may soon cut you 
down in your sins, n.nd then hell for ever and ever must be 
your doom. You may think little about death nmv, but you 
mny die to-night, and what an awful thing it would Le to be 

lost. 
Perhaps the reader is very moral and religious, but a without 

Christ having no hope and without God "--(Ephes. ii. 12). If 
you die as you are hell will be your portion. The Lord Jesus 
Christ wants you to see your danger now. In John iii. 18, He 
says, "You are condemned already." Verse 36 shdws that 
God's wrath. is abiding on you. How solemn, and still you are 
putting it off I "He that being often reproved hardeneth his 
neck shall be suddenly destroyed and that without remedy''-

But we can tell from God's word that He wants you to be 
saved now. "Behold now is the accepted time, n.nd behold now 
is the day of salvation "-(2 Corinthians vi. 2). "Verily, verily 
I say unto you he that heareth my word, and belie,eth on Him 
.tllat sent me, ha.th everlasting life, and shall not come into con­
demnation, but is passed from death unto life" (John ,. 24). 
"But He was wounded for our transgressioDB; He was bruised 
for our iniquities; the chastisement o,f our pence was upon 
Him, and with His stripes we are henlecl.'' "All we like sheep 
have gone astray; we have turned e,er-,rone to bis own wn.y, 
ani the Lord huth laid on Ilim the iniquity of us nll" (Isoinh 
liiL 5 and 6). 
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Dear nnxious une rec,ei,·e Him now through His word' nncl 
salvation is yours. "Belie,e on the Lord Jesus Christ, a.ncl thou 
sha.lt be saved "-(.Aot.s xvi. 31). "The blood of Jesus Christ, 
His S011, cleanseth us from all sin "-(1 John i. 7). 

F. L.

A ,VORD IN SEASON. 

Please return thanks to GQd for saving a precious soul last 
night. Pray the Lord may keep him faithful unto the end. 
Also for a girl in the workroom with me, who is in great trouble 
about her soul, pray that she may find no rest nor peace 
until she finds it in Jesus; n.nd nlso that the writer may always 
be enabled to speak a word fo1· ths J\faster in season. 

"TE .ARE GOING TO WEAR A CROWN. 

It was in the year 1890, on a Saturday evening, at a watering­
place, where my fathe1· had brought us t.o stop for a m,1ntl1, that 
I was brought to know my sins were forgiven, being then about 
nine years of age. �Iy mother di e<l about two years i)revious. 

A Mn,. Bell, a dear friend of ou.i-s, who was stopping with 
us a f e,v days, on that Saturd'ay evening oommenced to speak 
seriously to my youngest brother about his soul's salvation.. 
All the others of my brothers n.nd sisters had professed con­
ver&ior... before. I was sitting Hstening earnestly when suddenly 
my brother shouted out, "I see it·all now." 

At onoo the thought struok me, all are no,v saved• and inside 
th& fold, but I am left behind. I felt iu awful despn.ir, and ran 
through the room crying, "Will nobody speak to me1" Then 
my youngest sister, Hemietta (who went home to be with the 
Lord a year after, at the age of sixteen years), onn1e to me, 
and rea<l and explained to me �John iii. 10:1: "For God so loved 
the world that He gave His o,nly begotten Son, that whosoeYer 
believeth in Him, should not perish but luwe everlnsting life." 
I saw llu-ough it ot once, that Cbris-t died for n10 n. sinner, ond 
t,hnt there wa.R no other way, only through tho bloodl or Christ. 
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So I trusted Him thut night, and went down on my kn�es, nnd 
thanked God for having meroy on me; then I could sing from 
my henrt the sweet little hymn: 

·• Oh, we are going to wear a crown­
To wear n stan-y crown-
A ,vay over Jordan, with my beloved Jesu�, 
'ro wear n starry, starry crown." 

Fa.nny R--

THE LOVE OF CHRIST TH.AT WON �fE. 

It is about twelYe months since I took Christ as my Saviour, 
and I don't think there was any one that needed Him more than 
I did. I was a.bout three weeks anxious; I went up to my bed 
one night in my own house, ru1d refused to wnit for reading 
and prnyer, but when I got into my room I said to myself, oan 
I go to bed like this 1 So1 I went a"•ny and got a Bible; foo­
myself, and got down on my knees, nnd opened it at John iii 
16: "For God so l°'·ed the world that He gave His only be­
gotten Son, that whosoeYer belieYeth in Him, should not perish 
but h�vl� eYerlasting life." I cried to God to have 
mercy on me that night. The thought came to me, if I die to­
night where will my soul Le 1 I could see nothing before me 
but hell. I did not reoeive Christ that night. I went on for 
three weeks in this state. I attended' the tent meetings, but 
always came home worse. 

However, one night I was taking n, walk by myself, n.nd 
John iii. 16 came up before me again. I remember, at that 
moment, how I sn.w that I had to look to Jesus by faith dying 
for me on the Cross, and that all I had to do was to accept Him, 
so, there and then, I surrendered my whole will, and n.ccepted 
Him a.s my Saviour. A few minutes after I took my pipes 
and tobacoo and threw them away, and gave myself wholly up 
to Him. I had nn unspen.knble manifestation of His love Olld 
power in my soul, and I have ne,er had o. desire since for nny 
of tho.se things. 

HQw kind of God to give me the desire to be a Christian, 
and it was the love of ChriRt thnt won me. Sinc-0 then I l1nYe 
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be�n telling it unto othcn;, a.nd, prni1-.1e God, some have receir'!u 
Jesus, and ure enjoying the some unspcn.kable blesRing, cYen 
the salvation of their souls. 

"Yes, I will stu.nd up for Jesus; 
He has sweetly saved my soul, 

Cleansed me from my sin's corruption, 
Sn.hctified and made me whole." 

'fom R--

JESUS OF NAZARETH PASSETH BY. 

About seventeen years ago I went to hear a !\fr. M'Lean preach 
the Gospel in Roe,.'1.van, and was there deeply convinced of sin. 
I kept my mind to myself. I knew not what to do. I tried 
reading the Bible and prayer, but spoke to no one of my "tate, 
and Satan very soon hushed me to sleep again. But my oon-
8cience would sometimes wake up to the thought of a coming 
judgment. Then Satan would tell me that my oha.nce had 
passed, that I once had it in my power to be saved, but now it 
wag gone for e,er. I have la.in nwake for hours many a night 
crying to God to give m3 nnother opportunity, and, thank God, 
He did. 

In the month of J anuu.ry I wn.s asked by a friend if I would 
go down to llroshnne and hea.r an evang � list preach. I went, 
and when asked when I came hom3 what I thought of him, I 
said, "He seems to be an earnest ma.n." I saw the man was in 
earnest, and that he knew what he was talking about. 

I went night after night to hear him. I remember my wife 
saying to me one night., " You need not be in such a. hurry 
home; sta.y for the after-meeting." I said, cc If I go to tl1eir
meeting, I want no ta]k. with the1n." But, praise the Lord, my 
burden of guilt returned on me. 

I said to myself, c
c Is God going to giv� 1110 another chnnce .,,,

but '' No," said Satan, '·Jesus ha.s pussed." I reud nnd rt-'-rend 
thnt passage in Luke, 18th chapter, wheru Jesus wns going up
io Jerusalem : "And when He was como nigh unto Jericho, 1\ 

certain bliivl man sat by the wayside begging." I suw thnt I 
\vae that blind bcggnr. I wo.s DB blind us no.turo could moko 
rne. I wna ns poor ns he--I hnd nothing, nnd this was my Jnst 
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opportuntiy ; Jesus was passing, and He would never ba this 
road ngnin. 

Oh, how I prayed and cried, "Jesus, thou Son of David, have 
mercy on me." "No," said Satnn, "you need not trouble nny 
further; Jesus is past and gone for ever." Oh, the darknesS' oi

that hour, with a mighty load of sin on me-eternal hell before 
me---if God at any moment chose to call me, where would I be 1
I wos in black despair. I told my wile "there was no hope." 
My only chance was gone She reru,oned, read, and prayed with 
me, but it only grew darker. I had to aaknowledge that God 
would be just if He sent me to hell for ever. 

I determined not to pray any more. I hjd done all I could; 
I could do no more. I gave up in despair. Oh, to be shut out 
of heaven for ever I Who can describe it 1 Language fails me. 

Just then John 6 21 flashed into my mind : " Then they 
willingly received Him into the ship, nnd immediately the ship 
was n.t tho lnndJ whither they went." Here I wns like this 
tempest-tossed ship on the sea of Capernaum. The angry waves 
of a righteous God were tossing my troubled soul, nnd it wns 
nmv dark, nnd Jesus was not oon1e to me. Inimedio.tely I was 
nt the land whither I went. The bm·den was gone. I saw thnt 
Jesus had taken DJY place. 'rhe just had died for the unjust. 
I was free. I told my pru·ents; I could not keep it seoret. I 
told my friends. S01ne believed; others ma,Je fun of me. It 
wns a blessed roolity to me. l\fay God the Holy Ghost trouble 
sinners while mercy's door stands open. For t.1.Je Lord Jesus 
Christ's snke. A111en. 

Hugh }.I'C---

"I JUI FOUND OF THEl\I THAT SOUGHT �IE NOT." 

In January, 1874, :Messrs. :Moody n.nd Sankey, the .American 
evangelists (then in E<linbtu·gh), were invited by the United 
EvangeliBtic Association of Glasgow to conduct a mission in thnt 
city. I saw the annoubcement on lnrge posters, that in St. 
George's Chm·ch, Buohu.na.n Street, the.re would ba held noon 
!>rnyer me:etings doily to nsk God's l,lessin� on the comiug 
mission. There is no doubt but it was God's Holy Spirit 
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prompted me to go, though hnd I been naked the reason why I 
could have given none. Monday, 4th January, accordingly 
found me in St. George's Church at 12 o'clock, one of a large 
gathering of presumn.bly Christian people. However, I knew I 
\\'ns not one, n.nd half-wondered 1 o find myself there. 

From the singing of the first hymn I wn.s awed. I could not 
tell why. I was still more impressed by the first prayer. I 
believe that in thnt meeting, without my knowing it, the Holy 
Spirit, in answer to that solemn prayer, entered into and took 
possession of me for God. I went home in a dream-like way,.

R.nd returned next day to the meeting, a.nd ea�h day found me 
there until Friday. On Sabbath morning I said to my mother,.

:, ,v e will have family worship," and ,vhen we rose from our 
knees she wept, saying, "This is what I have long desired." I 
said, "Mother, I am changed. 1 think I am becoming a Chris­
tian." However, that was all I could say. I oould give no 
reason for the hope that was in me, but in thinking of it after­
wards Genesis, chapter 1 a.nd verse 2, seemed to give a kind of 
explanation of my state of soul : " And the Spirit of God moved 
upon the face of the waters." Although spiritually I was in a 
state something like chaos, yet most surely the Holy Ghost was 
brooding o'er me, and it was not long ere God; the re-Creator, 
said, "Let there be light,'' and light was. 

I continued going to the daily prayer meetings, and the 
strange, dreamy feeling of peace continued to deepen. I spoke 
to a. Christian neighbour, and told her of my state of soul. She 
said, "What is this peace of which you speak founded on 1 Is 
it the blood of Christ 1'' I was so ignorant I <lid not understnnd, 
nnd replied, "I don't know." ,,Then she went a.way I went 
down on my knees, and asked God to make it clear and plain to 
me if I was a Christian, nnd in His grn�e He answered that 
prayer in o. few days after. I wns at my household duties, nnd 
as I worked ancl .prayed my eyo fell on n. book I hnd been rend­
ing, and my thoughts took the following form :-" Is there nny• 
�hing in that book nbout this great matter tha.t is ocoupJ;ng my 
uttention at present 1" Just then n. pnssngo in tho 1,ook wos 
fln�l,ed into my mind, I belioye, by the- Holy Spirit. It ,vns os 
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follows : -" These blessed feet that 1,400 year� ngo were IJailed 
for our advnnto.ge to the bitter cross." .As I stood there I hnd 
for one blessed moment a vision of tho Crucified One hnnging 
on that bitter oross for me. I knelt down at a chnir, and with 
streaming eyes and uplifted hands I cried, "0, L�mb of God, I 
come.'' The grent trans:1ction was done. I rose from my knees, 
knowing that I was saved for all eternity, and that nothing could 
•Wer annul this "great trnnsacticn," and I went forth to conf�ss
Christ among my friends and relatives, because n.t the ycry
beginning of the assurance He thus gave me He also told me
that if I oonfes.sed Him before men He wouH. also confess me
before His Father in heaven.

It behoves me to, reoord the exceeding grace of my God in 
restoring mo from what I call my backsliding a fortnight after 
He gave me the blessed assurance that I was His. 

I had in the house at the time of my conversion a tick.et for 
n. soiree and conoert, to which I promised to· .go with some
friends. 1fy first thought was, "I cannot go.'' :My second was,.

" You must keop your promise, and it will be an opportunity of
confe�sing Christ." I went, but the atmospher� was so worldly
thn.t I was carried n.way, and made no conf es'iion. I was " even
us one of them." .All the while my heart was surging with
sorrow. At last, long before the time, I had to. rise and lea.,e,.

and on getting home I cried with bitter tea.rs, "I lHtve denied
my Saviour. Oh, what shall I do 1" When the strEss of my
grief wearied me out, God graciously ministered by His word an1
Spirit unto me, and the Illessed 1Iaster's look of lcn-e restored
and her.,led me.

I believe, however, that the fall mn.de 1n� .stronger, nnd I 
was ever afraid ngnin of denying my blessed Lord. Tlu·oughout 
all these ohanging yea.rs He has been increasingly preciQus. to 
me, a "living, bright reality." "Until the day brenk and th� 
shadows flee nwny." 

,v ALKING ,VJTH GOD. 

I had many n time felt the Spiiit strh-ing with me, but tho 
u
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plen�mres of the world nlwn,ys proved too strong for me. In 
October, 1896, God knocked very heavily at my he:1rt's door, 
l1Ild showed me that although I wn.s a church member, nnd did 
not ch-ink, and always lived a quiet life, still I wns unsaved. I 
prayed to God to save me. I went to as llll\DY different ohurches 
as possible, still I could not fe�l sn.ved. I h:id got so disheart­
ened thnt I began to think there was no sakation for me, and 
thnt there was no use in trying any longer. ,vhen God, through 
one of His children, led me into Ga.rscube Hall on the 19th 
September, 1S97. I don't remember much about the word that 
was spoken, but I know that I wanted to, be out, and was going 
wheu a brother stopped me at the door. vVe wE-nt into the l1nll 
again, reasoned together, read the Word and prayed, and ther3 
and then I rested my soul on what Christ had donJ (not me). 

I have had five months since then of walking with Jesus, and 
I know that He is able to keep my feet from falling, and to 
present me faultless before His Father in heaven with exceeding 
joy. To God be nll the glory for this wonderful salvation . 

• T ohn L,___-

AN UNCONVERTED CHURCH MEMBER. 

I give my testimony to the g!ory of my dear S tYiour. 
I was born in a country home in PeeLlesshire!. and wn,s 

brought up to a churchgoing- life, having the form, but denying 
the power of godliness. A Christless soul, I wandered far from 
Gdd in sin rind rebelliousness. Leaving the country nnd coming 
into city life, I thought it 1ight to become, n church member, 
seeing my people were Euoh. I joined the Free Church, and n 
re"� questions being nsked me, I was admitted in.to the Ch�reh 
visible, unconverted nn.d ns dark as the heathen who bow down 
to wood and stone-sitting down at the Lor<l's Table n. white­
washed hypomite. I say it to my shame and dis�rnce. 

I wns ln.tterly employed in n lru·g-e brewery in Edin bur::rh 
"·hen the Lord first begun to denl with me in couYinuin,; mo of 
sin, nnd the burden b:cams s:J henv,r thnt I got 110 penoo till I 
cnme out of it. I w,mdcred n.wny to Glo.sgow, not knowing 



Tr{}p/ues oj Grace. 307 

what was to be next. ,Vhile wJlk.ing in Glnsgow Green on Sab­
both.: evening, I came to an open-a.ir meeting, and heard a. dear 
brother telling the way of .salvation. Through the Word I saw 
the light, and wn.s enabled to trust Jesus, and to rest my weary, 
sin-burdened soul on Him. 

It is now seven years since, and I know that He that hath 
begun the good work in me shall finish it. Glory to His name 

Robt. B--. 

"SINGING .A. LIE." 

It is now about fourteen years since God, by His Holy Spirit, 
spoke to my soul. I was sitting in a little thatched house 
among our Highland hills singing that beautiful hymn, "Uy 
Jesus, I love. Thee," when a young man, a Christian, addressed 
the friend who was with me, saying, ""\\'hat an awful thing it is 
to be singing a lie to God .Almighty." The Drrow went home 
with power to my soul, and I almost fell prostrate to the ground. 
For n. week I was afraid to lie down a.t night for fear I would 
open my eyes in hell. After being spoken to, J seemed to grasp 
it,faintly. But one day, when rea.ding the 5th cL1apter of John, 
nt the 24th verse, these words, "Hath everlasting life," filled 
my soul with peace and joy in believing. Praise God for that 
little, word "hath." 

BEHIND THE COUNTER. 

It was on the 21st April, 1892, that it pleased God to re,eal 
Jesus to me as my Saviour. For some years before I wns in 
deep anxiety of soul. God's "' ord, through the power of the 
Holy Spirit, had touched my heart. I had the awful discov�ry 
that I Wits a lost sinner on my wny to eternal perdition .. Two
nights previous to my conversion I went up to my bedroom 
and nsked God to w1fold to me the way of salvation. He 
there showed me that in His love and pity He had gi,en His 
Son, tho Lord ,T e,sus Christ, to die in my room nnd stend. 
As I wns reading oYer some pnssnge.s of Goc.1'8 ,vord, Acts :Hi. 
31, cnmc very forcibly lo me, "Believe in the Lord Je�us 
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Christ n.nd thou shnlt be saYed." I snw ond belic,·ed the simple 
fact that the work of Christ on the Cross had &-atisfied the 
justio� of God on my nocount, at once joy nnd pence flowed into 
my heart. This took plnr-e in tho shop standing behind the 
counter nt my work. I could not help clapping my hands 
"·ith joy, nnd saying, "It is nll settled now, Christ is mine.'' 

M. R--.

I "\VAS SO JOLLY. 

In August
1 

1895', I thought I was conYerted, and continued 
under that delusion till the 28th July, when it was revealed to 
me I was not sa:ved. After this I was so diEgusted with myself 
that I begaa. to get worse and I did not like to tell it to any of 
my friends. But when the tent was here about a month my 
friends asked me to come to it. I went twice to it, and then 
left off going for a time. I then went to it ngain on the 26th 
October, nnd continued to attend it regularly. for I wanted to 
get B!lYed. I told one or two of my friends how anxious I 
was, and they told me just to come on to the tent with them. 
At last, on the 1st of NO\·ember, about a quarter to eleven, 
I got saved, by simply trusting Jesus. I could have ·danced 
·with joy. I oould not sleep thnt night, nor did I want to sleep,
I \\'"as so jol1y.

"No longer in darkness I'm walking; 
The light is now shining on me; 

And now unto others I'm t.ellinj! 
How He snYed n poor sinner Jike me." 

I was a long time anxious about my souI 1s sn.h-utiou, t\nd I 
heard of others getting convert.e<l, which ma.de me ,more 
an.""tious. I could sec noLo<lr's sin but my own, nnd I thought 
I wus the worsl uinn nlh·e. I could nut sleep for fem· I would 
wn.ke up in hell. I coulcl not ent nor work. I said I must be 
sn.vcd. I prayed, I cried, I rend the Bible nml the hymn l1ook, 
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but I could not feel snYed. But God said to me, "Now·, if you 
feel Sll,'\"'ed it won't be salvation J:>y fnith." Then I said, "Goel, 
must I not do .something " And he said, "H you do anything 
it is not salvation by grace." He then turned rue to John i. 
12: "But as many ns receive Him." And He said, "Receive'' 
1neans "Believe," and "Belie,e" means " Look," and "Look" 
n1en.ns " Come." ...:\nd I said, "I see it now, God. Jesus has 
died, and I believe it." Thank God for saving n. sinner like 
me. 

"At the Cross, nt the Cross, where I first saw the •ight, 
And the burden of my heart rolled away; 

It wns there by faith I received my sight, 
And now I nm happy all the day." 

A. RECKLESS SINNER S.A. VED.

On 28th April, 1889, in Glasgow, I passed fr.om death unto 
life, through believing, as n, c.oudemned sinner, in God's ]ong­
suff ering love and mercy to me, manifested in the denth on the 
Cross at Calvary of the Lord Jesus Christ. From my childhood 
I wns brought up under the hearing of the Gospel. Fourteen 
months previous to nbm·e date I was awakened by the Holy 
Ghost to think OU eternity through the death of a companion. 
:I then commenced reflding the Bible earnestly, and some little 
time after, the conviction was laid on my mind tho.t I was lost, 
according to the facts there mentioned. 

The Epistle to the Romans, 1st chn.pter 18th verse to end of 
3rd chapter, crune home to my mind ns being n true photograph 
of my own heart nnd its desires; although looked upon ns n 
oompnratively good moral ·--., young man, going regularly to 
church, and being o, church member for a few years, yet I led 
a reckless life, nnd drank to the full of the pleasures of the 
world. 

A few months after, when the Glasgow Exhibition of 1888 
was opened, I gave up my Bible rending nnd drowned the con­
Yiclion somewhnt by go-ing in more fully for the pleasures of 
sin, spending most of my ereningM th�ro during lhe six months. 
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To hn;,e continued in this course I might possibly have become 
n. confirmed drunknrd and murderer, but God in His mercy 

1 

in spite of my resisting the strivings of the Holy Ghost, spoke
to me again in October that year through the death of anothtr
compamon.

I became mis�rable, and during the next six months c:lme .to 
see in reading the Scripture.s that I was up in rebell ion against 
God, nn:1. lhnt His wrath for sin was abiding on me, and that it 
was only a matter of time when it would burst upon me. 

In my misery I latterly prayed to God to have meroy on me, 
a hell-desen-ing sinner, and my prayer, which was my first from 
the heart, was heard and answered. By faith, I then saw, from 
the "·ords spoken by the prophet Isaiah in 53rd chapter 12th 
,;-erse, pointing to the death of the Lord Jesus Christ 700 years 
afterwards, that "He wou]d pour out His soul unto death, be 
numbered with the transgressors, bare the .sins of many, and 
make intercession for the transgressors," which I also saw by faith 
had been fulfilled 1800 years ago; I believed that He bore my 
sins, that my s:ns nailed Him to the tree, and immediately my 
mind was at rest and I experienced a deep calm, and had the 
nssurnnce that my soul wn.s sn.ved. Praise God! 

Since then, over nine years, I have tasted more deeply of 
God's love nnd mercy in Christ Jesus to me, and am consti<ained 
by the Holy Ghosli ro seek to let Him shine forth in my life in
love to my fellow tr:wellers, in this journey of life, that they 
may also lny hold upon eternal life by faith. 

"I know whom I have believed j and nm persuaded that He 
is able to keep thnt which J'ye com1nitted unto Him ag.ninst 
thnt day.'' 

c,..._,..._ 

In tho years l 85 G nn<l' l Sui I wns spoken to, uy some en rnest 
Christ inns D hout my soul's snlvn lion. I snw thnt they hnd n joy 
and linppincss in their religion ,,·hie.It I knew nothing of. l renu 
my niLJc more ns n. duty thnn fro111 nny rcnl desire. One 
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Christian friend in particular took n. great deal of trouble trying 
to show me from Scripture that I was a lost sinner, condemned 
alren.dy; but I contended' again.st the truth, and' sided with others 
who did the san1e, so this kind friend ga,e up speaking to me on 
such subjects, nnd I was left to my own meditations and Yiews, 
and still I was far fro1n being satisfied, and' became more 1111.·dous

as time went on. 
I then began to read my Bible to- try a.nd find out for myself 

the secret of true happiness, but with no, success; so I thought I 
would open up the subject a.gain to my friend, and a�ked him 
one .day tha.t he called if he was as happy now in his soul as he 
was three yea.rs ago, and he said he was. This gn.ve him en­
OO'Uragement to speak to me again, and I beoome more anxiou� 
still. He again put the Gospel before me, showing me my true 
state as n. lost sinner in the sight of God. I recollect being for 
hours one night after that pleading with God in prayer that He 
would open my eyes to see the truth, and the next evening, when 
my friend came again, and again held up Christ as my Sa.,�iour, 
bearing the punishment of " my sins in His mvn body on. the
tree," it seemed as if a veil was taken a.way, and I beheld my 
Saviour suffering on the cross for me, n.nd the words, "It is 
finished," came to my memory ";th great power. 

Oh, it was inexpressibly sweet; the whole truth flashed into

my soul that He died for me that I might be saved. That even­
ing I wrow to my friend, and we rejoiced in heart together from 
that time to this, 1898. If ever SatUlll tempts me to doubt, I 
remember the precious promises in the Scriptures of truth to 
His redeemed, nnd I have peace u.nd joy again. in believing. 

I did not just .at first realise ho,v I had eternal life in Him, and 
how safe I was in His keeping, but it. all soon da.wned upon me, 
and I was so happy; oh I so ha,ppy. After some time I remember 
almost wishing that some trial would come to test my happiness. 
The Lo.rd soon sent the trial in the death of one of my ohlldren 
,Yhen I wns absent from hom.e; but e,en in the "cloutl I sn.w· the 
bow," and "faith can sing in days of sorrow: nll, all is well;" 
"The Lord gave and the Lord hnth taken n.wu.y." I know I often 
grieve the Holy Spirit. in thought, word, OJld deed; nnd I feel 
<leeply the deprnvity of my own, hen rt., hut "He ever liveth to 
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make intercession," nnd He has promised I will neYer leave thee 
nor forsake thee. 

J csus, the very thought of thee, 
\Vith sweetness fills my breast ; 

But sweeter far thy face to see, 
And in Thy presence rest. 

A Sister, �I. J. "\V. 

REDEMPTION THROUGH HIS BLOOD. 

It was in the month of ,July, 1887, that I a.ooepted Jesus as my 
Saviour. I had been anxi011CJ for several months: and afraid to 
close my eyes at night, thinking I might never wake again in 
th.is world ; and, if I1ot, to spend an eternity in Hell. At this 
time my n.nxiety wns deepened through a friend1 }frs. Logg, who 
ca.me to spend a few days with us, from Glasgow. 

I used to tremble when listening to my fa,ther's prayers, but 
never could see how any pei-son oould know how their sins were 
forgiven. When :Mrs. Logg read to me Col. i. ·14-" In whom we 
have redemption t.hrough His blood, even the forgiveness of 
sins "-I saw at onoe that it was through the blood, and that by 
believing God's word and! accepting His gift, I had everlasting 
lif,e and sins forgiven. "Him that co.meth unto Me I will in no 
wise cast out." 

�Iy sins were laid on Jesus, 
The spot�ess Lamb of God; 

He bore them all, and frees us 
From the accursed load. 

�I. A. G. 
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l1ENHIET'l1A 1S LAST ,vonos:

'' l'�I GOING IN." 

3 1 3 

Henrietta Hoa wns brought to 11 sa.ving knowledge or Christ in 
the monllL of ,July, 1887, being n.t thnt time a.bout twelve yeru·s 
of nge. The night of her conYorsion to God wns one not soon 
to be forgotten. Sho nnd tho other children h�d for a long 
time heon the subject of much prayer. I often. felt in deep 
anxiety nnd sore distress about their salvation, and frequently 
spoke to them of the 'danger in. putting off nnd rejecting Christ. 
A few Christian friends cnn1e from Gln.sgow to spend n, short 
time with us. They had a deep love for souls, nnd were not 
long with us ere I felt sure thnt blessing was nigh; hut it far 
Pxcec1l,, l my expectations. Mrs. L--, one of the friend�, took 
a specin.l interest in the girls, n.nd night nnd da.y kept pressing 
on the1u the importance of eternal things, so that very soon 
deep conviction of sin took l19lc1 of them. I oannot desoribe 
the joy thn.t filled my heart on.e night ns I returned home from 
tent work. My eldest daughter met me n.t the door, and told 
me thnt she hnd found pence in Christ during the afternoon of 
that cln.y. How ,ve praised anu thanked the Lord till a late hour 
that night for His mercy in sa.ving her. But about 

ONE O'CLOCK NEXT MORNING 

we were aroused from sleep by dear Rennie and her sister 
{two yea.rs older) rushing into our bed-room and telling us they 
had just been snYed. This was more than we were prepared 
for; the news was so good we could hnrdly believe it, but 
time proved it to be a blessed reality, as up to February, 1892, 
dea.r Hen.riettu. bore n. bright testimony to the graoe that snYed 
nnd kept her. To God and the Lamb be all glory. 

Sho told mo afterwards, that long before she wns conYertcd 
when going to the meetings she often trembled lest she should 
ory out before the people. How mnuy, like dear Henriettn, 
espcotully in youth, stifle conYiction an<l. check the fulling tear. 
She showed 11 remarkable amount of intelligenc.e, for beyond her 
yen.rs, nnd was most conscientious in n.11 her wn.ys. Ilnving lost 
}1('r mother twch-o monlhs or so, after her conversion 
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, he r.l1owed great care for bo-th U,e spiritua[ 
:mrl t\:mpornl welfare of her brothers >.t.Ild sisters : and' 
�n who r::tme in. oontnct with her, whether at school or other· 
plaoe.s, ,, <:r(' drawn to her, her winning ways being n.aturat 
and unaffected But her time for testimony on ea.rth was ve1y 
short, as three years after her conversion symptoms of con­
sumption made their appearance, a.nd, notwithstanding all the 
efforts made to check its progress, it went on nnd increased until 
all hope of recovery was giYen up. 

,vhilst on a. visit to a. watering-place at the end of the­
season, t.he Lord's p1·eseno� wa.s again mightily manifested on a 
Saturday night, in the saln"tion of

THE LAST TWO OF OUR F.Ai\1JLY. 

It was a. touohing sight to see her on her knees, pointing her 
little sister, ten years of age� who was in deep soul distress,.

to the Saviour j and then leading aloud in prayer and thanks­
giving, after the little one had found peace. 

After this she had about four months of increas·ed bodily 
weakness, and a.t times intense suffering j but- it was most 
blessed, even in the depths of her weakness and pain, to hear 
her praising God, aJ1d rejoicing in the knowledge of sins for­
given, and the blessed hope of soon being with Christ for e,er. 
Sometimes for L.ours she would be in raptures of joy, and the 
sweet, happy expression of her face was indescribable. She 
said to me on one oco1sion, "0, father, won't it be so blessed 
to see the Lamb, and ue with Hiiu on His throne, and then the 
angels around a.bout the throne.'' I said to her on :mother 
oooasion, ""r on't it be nice, Rennie, to meet your mother and 
brother already gone before 1'' "A.h," said she

1 
"1 run not 

thinking so muoh about my mother; it is Christ I want t.o see,.

the One who died for me.'' 
Her weakness was so great that at times she could not sec­

her own sisters, and about three weeks before her depnrtw·e 
she wns seYerely trie<l by nerYous spasms. The Inst one wns. 
most trying to witness. I wns sitting behind her in. the bed, 
en<leu,·ouring to nffol'tl lier 1mme l'Olief, nnd when nhout. the worst 
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I sni<l to her, "Denr Hcnnio, <lo think of tl10 prccinus Lonl 
Jesus, who poured ouL His life's blood on the CroHH for you." 
In n, seoon<l· there wn.� perfect calm, nnd n.11 the pain wnH gone. 
She then turne<l roun<l nnd kissed me, and praised God. She 
hn.d no return. 0 the power of tl10 precious Numc of Jesus; 
before it pnjn n.nd diseases must flee, ns in the dnys or His 
flesh. 

Sometimes throughout the night she would call to me n11tl 
say, "Father, I nm ,·cry lrn.ppy; do you think I might get home 
to-night 7" .As Jong ns she was nule to bear it, she would nsk 
1ne to rend her regulai· portions of God's word, n.nd then would 
say, "0 how refreshing His word is." Aud when she could no 
longer bear it, Rho would nsk. me to slowly quote her n passage 
or the first line of a hymn. 

SIX DAYS BEFORE HEH END, 

she had n. remarkable manifestation of the presenoe of God, 
nnd 11 glorious foretaste of hen.ven. For hours she lny basking 
on the verge, of Glory, expecting every moment to enter in. The 
expression of her face was simply beautiful, and it was grand 
to hear her, as she said·, "The gates seem to be a little a.jar; 
1 ca.nnot enter ye.t O if you only felt what I now feel, and saw 
what I now see!" Then another burst of praise to the Lord 
Jesus, saying, "It is all through His blood, His precious blood, 
won't you teU the doctor that I a.m gone to glory 1" The 
uootor being 11 true Christian, helped her muoh spiritually, ns 
well a.s bodily. I tried to feel her pulse, but she snid, "Don't 
mind, father, I want it to stop." To a Mr. Bell., a Yalueu 
friend, who with his wife and daughter oome to visit her n.t thnt 
time, she sa.id, ":Mr. Bell, you lun-e been pren.ching the Gospel 
a long time, and my father has been preaching n. good while 
too; but you have 11e11er lialf told the love of Christ." Then 
she sni<l to him, "I want you, 1\Ir. Stewart, Lisbm11, and �[r. 
M'Lean to preaoh n.t my funeral, nud wn.rn the people, a.s I ditl 
not wa.111. them ns I should luwe done wheu in health. (She 
often grieved over her tmfuithfulness.) I would like you to put 
bills up through the town to wn111 the people, nn<l you roulJ 
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gh·e one to J. �I. to put in his w-i ndow, ir he hns tho hen1t 
to do it." 

The following night was nlsa, one of 

HEi\LAilKL\BLE SOUL ECSTACY . 

.As long ns sho could hold them up, she kept clapping her hands, 
nnd shouting, "Hn1le]ujah, GloTy to Gold· I" .and oommenc.2d 
singing the hymn, "0 Christ, iu Thee 1ny soul ha.th found." 
She then. asked 1ue to remind her of another, as she oould not 
remember. So, I gave her the hymn, "I have n. song I love to 
sing,.since I hn.ve been redee-med." She 'finished up ,vith "They 
are gnthering homeward from e,ery land." And looking at her 
elder sister said, "�L A., stnnd fast for Jesus, nnd tell father 
everything, as he knows better tha.n you." 

Next day she arranged all about her funeral, and told me 
what she had done with her clothes and other little things, 
then with a sigh said, "Father, I have nothing for you." To 
a sister who helped to nurse her she said, "I hn.ve no more 
longing now for food; I long no,w for Home." Next morning 
at three o'clock, she caUed me to her and said, '' Father, are 
you rejoicing 1" But Y'l-ith so 1nuch sitting up, I felt in n. 
stupor, and hru·dly knew what to r;-;ay. I asked her how she 
felt herself. "I am ,ery happy," she replied. On the Tuesday 
before her departure, Mr. Kingston (another warm friend, who 
was with her to the end), while helping to settle her pillows, 
she said, "Do you think I'll see Him to-da.y 1" He sru.d, "No, 
dear Bennie, it may be a day or two yet before you get Home." 
The Doctor called same day, and said to her, "Rennie, you are 
,ery weary 1'' "Yes, Doc,tor, but it will soon be rest.'' 

On Thursday, which was her last dn.y on earth, while stand­
ing beside her, I said, "Poor Hennie." 

" RICH RENNIE," 

she rt!plied. I the·n sai<l, "Rennie, you will soon seo the King 
in llis heauty." She smiled, ruHL her fnoe lightou up with 
joy ns she said, "0, it will bo glorious." After n. little while
"I think I'll bo in by 011e," sho snlu, nnd when it rc..,nrn to 0110
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she n�ed wlmt tii110 it wos, nnd \\rns told ten minutes to one. 
8ho shouted "Glory," but did not lhen get i11. I repented to 
her tho following lines, wltloh. so fully expressed her desire: -

" My thirsty spirit faints to ren.oh U1e fond I Jove-
The bright inhedtnnce of snints, Jerusnlem nbove." 

'l'he pnin wns so gren.t, nnd still incren.sing, l hnt she sniu, '· 0 
prny the Lord to tnko me now." Mr. Kingston nnd I kept 
prnying for over hnU nn hour, n.nd when either of us stopped 
she snid, "0 pray on, prn.y on." At one time she broke out in 
prayer herself_; nnd how she did emphnsise the endearing Nnme, 
"0 Fnther, do giYe me patience to wnit Thy time." She then 
beckoned to me to spenk to her, and when I put down my head 
to hem· whn t she hn.d to say, she said, "Deliverance hos oom�." 
"Thn.nk the Lord,'' said 1fr. Kingston, "for sending you relief' 
from pain." "0 no,11 said she, "it is not that, 

I MI GOING IN." 

And in a few minutes she brenthed her last on earth and passed 

into the presence of the King. 
The following words quoted by Mr. Dell nt the gra.,·e were­

,·rry appropriate:-
" I kissed the nai1•holes in His hnnds, 

And where the spent· went in; 
I make His Cross my sure retreat 

From n.11 the storms of sin ; 
The napkin that He left behind 

Has wiped my weeping eyes, 
And I in His own bosom find 

l\Iy fasting rarnclise. II 

Her funeru.l wns carried out in full aooordanQe with her­
wishes. The meeting nt the house ·was large, mostly oomposed 
of Christious from mnny parts. It wns opened by Mr. Stewart. 
giving out the l.,enutiful hymn, 

"Once more, my soul, Tby SaYiour th.rough the '\Vorel." 

.Aud ofter n. solemn lime in prn.yer, he rend tho striking· 
nnrrutiYo in Luke i·,.-i., YC:Ise l 9 to end, of tho den th nml cte.runl 
uestiny of two men-the rich man nnd Lmm111s. He first spoke 
to those who "�ere in Christ, nncl who c.onseqtlC'nlly kuew their· 
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�ins forgiYen, of their solemu rcspo11sihility, of the importance 
pf being wholl)' conseornted to lhc Lord, nnd filling up tho 
precious mo1nents between this nnd His coming again.· 

Ile then nddressed the unsaved upon the awful oonsequenoes 
of putting of

f 
snlvn.tion to n dying hour, or even to luu·bour 

such n. tbc-ught a.s that nny olumge could tak� place in Eternity, 
referring to the two requests· of the rich man in. hell: Pfrst, 
that Lazarus miglit be sent to "dip the tip of his finger iu water, 
and cool 1ny tongue, for I n1n tormented in this flume." On 
this being denied him, he then made his second request, that 
Lazarus might be sent to his five brethren, which were still 
on earth, to warn them "that they 001ne not into this place of 
torment." But he was answered with the words, "They have 
1'Ioses and the Prophets ; neither will they be persuaded though 
pne rose from the dead.'' It was n. very heart-sea.rohing time. 
i\Ir. Bell then followed with the hymn, 

" Eternity time soon will end." 

After rending John v. 24 to 29, he very touchingly referred 
to 

THE BRIGHT. TESTIMONY 

of the departed one. He then showed God's beautiful order 
in salvation from the words, '' Verily, Yerily, I say unto you, 
he that heareth 1'fy word, and believeth on Him that sent oie.,

hath everla.sti�1g life, and shall not oome into oondemnation j 
but is passed from den.th· unto iife." First, hearing; seoondly, 
brlir.1,int1 : trnd next, having, that is, in pre�ent possession of 
�verlasting life, a.nd the eternul security of such. He briefly 
referred in Yerse 29 to the resurrection of the just and the un­
just; one to life, anu the other to damnn.tion. (Noth..ing be­
tween, no medium class or destiny.) He wound up Ly refer­
encJ to I Thess. iv. 1-! to eml, where tho Spirit uy the Apostlo 
brings before the saints, the blessed: reYiving, and comforting 
hope of the Noon coming Lurd, to 1·nise up the sleeping oues nuJ. 
change th� liYing ones, nnd coll them up 

'fO imET l-IIMSELF IN THE .\IH, 

p111l lo he II for c,·er will, tho Lor<l.," tlwcllin� pnrtic,ulnrly on tho 
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·wonls, "The Lord H im,'\elf slu)ll <lescend," not send Gnbriel,
11or millions of angels, but come Himself.

The hymn was then. sung, "For e,·er with the Lord." 
About the nppointed time, the fnuernl. pro�ssion stnrted 

·with the hymn, "I ha.•te n. song I love to sing." Other suitnble
l1ymns were sw-ig on the wny to the grnYe .

.at the gl'a.ve, �Ir. :\!'Lean gave out the hymn, "Tue Gospel 
-of Thy Grao?., my stubborn hen.rt has won." .A.11d then spoke 
from the words, "Precious iu the sight of the Lord is the death 
of His saints" (Psa. o.,'.xi. 15). He very forcibly oontrnsted it 
with Eze. xviii. 23, and xx.xiii. 11, where God says, "Ha.Ye I any 
pleasure at all that the wicked should die1 As l liYe, saith the 
Lord Go<l, I ha,ve no pleasure in the death of the wicked. Turn 
ye, turn ye from your evil ways, for why 1vill ye (lie?" He 
pointedly and soleninly pressed this truth home upon the un­
saYed. A solemn a.we perYu.de_d the whole· scene, and nil present
seemed to feel the power of the Word. .tVter prayer and the 
singing of the hym.n, "The blast of the trumpet," dear 
Henrietta's remains were committed to the dust, till that dn.y , 
when this corruptible shall have put on incorruption, ru1d this 
1nortal shall ha,·e put on immortality, and death slinll be 
swnUowed up in ,ricto1T. "0 den.th, where is thy sting 1 0 
grave, where is thy viotory1 TI1e sting of death is sin; and 
the strength of sin is the ln.w. But thnnks be to God, which 
gi�eth us the 

VICTORY THROUGH OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST. 

DnYid Ren. 
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Doc ; or, The Accepted Time. Telling how a young doctor came through 

the mists of Atheism ihto the clear light of the Gospel. 
The Old Serpent: His mighty Pov-,rer and Deliverance therefrom. 

By J. J. Sims. \Vith Diagram. 
Popular Objections to a Personal and Immediate Salvation 

Examined and Exploded. By Charles Morton. Illustrated. 
Charles Haddon Spurgeon: the Boyhood, Conversion, remarkable 

Life, &c .• of this Prince of Gospel Preachers. 
The Atonement: a Poem of intense interest, clearly telling of man's 

ruin and God's remedy. By \Vm. Blane, of Johannesburg. 
The Blood of the Lamb; or, Salvation only in Christ. By James 

E. Hawkins. Large t;,pe.
Elir 797,000 o{ these \Yritings have been issued. 

To be fullowcd by others. Libcml terms to Colporteurs, Bible Vans, and Sllippers. 

GoSJ>EL llooK.s. Faucy Cloth Bound. For Old and Young. One Shilling each 

THE GOSPEL LIBRAR_Y. 
First 12 Volumes contain about 150 Pages, 100 True Stories, 50 Illustrations. 

CrQWn 8vo, cloth boards, gilt stamps, 1/ posJ free. 
The Accepted Time; or, Salvation Yesterday, To-day, and Forever. 
Better than Gold; or '' The Unsenrchable Riches" of Grace con­

llasted with" Corruptible Things such as Silver and Gold." 
Guilt-Grace-Glory; or, The Guilt of Man, Grace of God, and 

Glory of the Redeemed. 
Harbour Lights for Guidance o'er Life's Stormy Sea. 
Gates Opened to let out the Prisoners from the Prison. 
Shining Lights for Travellers on the Dark Path of Sin. 
Links of Love, showing how Goel setteth the Ileggnr nmong Princes. 
Bright Beacons for Voyagers o'er Life's Ocean. 
Striking Stories of Grace and Truth for all. 
The Royal Refuge, and how to get Sheltered within. 
Solid Rocks on which to rest amid the Storms of Life. 
Salvation Streams for Thirsty Souls, 

ALSO, THE FOLLOWINO STANDARD WORKS IN \JNIVORI\C llL.�DlNO: 

Light in the Darkness. Original Anecdotes by D. L. �Ioody. 
Abundant Grace: Chapters on Salvation, \Vnrfnre, Life, nn<l Hope. 

Dy Dr. \V. P. Mackay. Sequd lo" Grau and Ti�uth." 
Om Dozm of above Vo/11111u, Assorle,I, will be sent Posl Frfe for 10/. 
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