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JESUS IS MY SAVIOUR STILL. 

l\Iy hcnrt wns �luddcncd nt the thought of bcln� free 

from n1y sins, and for five years I have known Him to 

be us true ns His \Vord . 

.. ONLY COM�." 
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JESUS IS MY SAVIOUR STILL. 

I 
REME?t{BER that I was but a mere lad when the
Spirit of God first dealt with me about my soul. 

Being the son of Christian parents, who always kept God's 
simple way of salvation before me, my mother often 
spoke to me seriously atout being "saved. 11 Thus I was 
preserved from many outward sins, and in the eyes of the 
world was moral and religious. But about the age of six­
teen years God in His mercy revealed to me my condition 
as lost through a servant of His speaking on Job 25. From 
that time I was miserable and unhappy, seeking to satisfy 
my heart and trying to entreat God to save me through 
the virtue of my prayers. 

This went on for about three months, and on the day 
after one New Year's Day a very happy, restful feeling 
came over me-Satan's device to keep me from trusting 
the Lord Jesus Christ. On this I rested until God in grace 
again disturbed my fancied rest and peace. Having no 
rest or peace I tried to obtain it. Tongue or pen cannot: 
express the trouble and anguish of soul through which I 
was passin.�; and, in spite of all my trying, God was 
seeking to lead me to trust in His blessed Son. 

Two men came to our city preaching the love of God, 
and much against my will I went to hear them. One of 
then1 told me the story of his conversion, te1ling me my 
part was simply to trust in the all-sufficient work of the 
Cross. I left the hall thinking that I could not run away 
from God. On going down the street the Spirit of God 
urt,;ed me to trust in the Lord Jesus. I said to myself, 
"Why cannot I believe it? Why should not I receive 
Him?" Then from my heart I said, "Lord, I believe 
that Thou didst die for me." The spirit brought that 
simple, beautiful verse to my soul, "He that believeth 
on the Son hath everlasting life" (John 3. 36). I believed 

on the Lord Jesus Christ and was saved and 
satisfied (Acts 16. 31). lVIy heart was 
gladdcnC'<l at the thought of being free 
from my sins, and though days of darkness 
and doubt have crossed my path, for five 
vcars I have known Him to be as true as His 
\Vord, and can truthfully sing: 

''Be my feelings what they will, 
Jn;us is my Saviour s:ill. tl.M.11. 



WHY 1-IETTIE WAS HAPPY. 

M
OST gfr ls would have 

thought that Hettie 
Bowers had not much to make 
her happy. She had few friends, 
and had passed through many 
trials in her brief life. But the 
truth of the whole matter was 
that Hettie was a Christian. 
There was often a song on her 
lips, and Mrs. Adams was wont 
to say, "The kitchen is the 
brightest room in the house." 

"What a sunshiny disposition your little kitchen girl 
has!" guests would sometimes say to Mrs. Adams. And 
the mistress, who knew well the secret of Hettie's happi­
ness, always answered, "Yes, it is the sunshine of God's 
love in her heart . " 

"Hettie," Mrs. Adams asked one day, "why are you 
always so happy?" "Why, ma'am," she answered, 
"Jesus loves me, and isn't that enough to make any one 
happy." "But how do you know He loves you, Hettie?" 
continued Mrs. Adams. "He said so, ma'am, and I

couldn't doubt His Word." "Then you think He never 
forgets, Hettie ? " 

Her face lit up with a smile. "Oh, that is the beauty 
of such love; we forget sometimes, but He never does." 
"But, Hettie, don't you ever feel lonely?" "Not while 
He is with me, ma 'am; but sometimes when I forget His 
great love I repine." 

"Well," said Mrs·. Adams to herself as she stepped out 
of the kitchen, "what grace He has bestowed upon this 
girl!" While Hettie may be a poor kitchen girl, as we 
view things, yet hereafter a great reward awaits her. P-H.

THE STOLEN TURNIPS. 

A 
FARMER received a sum of money enclosed in a

scrap of paper on which were written five words: 
"FOR TURNIPS I ONCE STOLE." It was neither dated nor place, 
but admitted a fact. Sin had found out the thief in time, 
and he tried to make amends. Wise person I Better face 
sin in time than in Eternity. "Be sure your sin will find 
you out" (N um. 32. 23). HYP.



\l1011T bo)' reciters hove letter cnrds suspended on breasl, lellcrs Inwards tlll turnecl 
lo view during recltntlon. Acrostic Is worked backwards for a change, i.e.,
althou�h standing In proper order, eighth boy with S recites first, and first boy 
with T spenks Inst. Each holds a toy trumpet (the larger the better). All blow 
together at start, and each one singly before reciting. Boys should march on

,. 
hall, 

turn, etc., al command from end boy. Tbe eight letters on stout cards for 216 post 
(rec. Hi11ls for progressives-If boys can play musical trumpets, or if a musician 
plays one while "boys do nction of blowing, a bugle ca II at start and hymn lune 
:1 t close is effective. 

A II, after united blast. 
0 H ! a happy band of trumpeters are we,

And to-night we're on parade as you can see, 
\\'ith a trumpet each to blow (raise trumpets), 
And with letter cards to show (Point to cards), 
So you '11 please be as attentive as can be. 
,Ve will do our best your interest to gain 
\\'bile the trumpets of the Bible we explain. 

�th boy blows trumpet and announces title. 
The Trumpet of Law on Mount Sinai . 

This S will stand for Sinai's mountain height, 
Where Israel's nation witnessed with affright 
The lightning flashing from the thunder cloud , 
And heard a trumpet sound exceeding loud. 
The mountain quaked-the people, too, with awe­
When God made known to man His holy law; 
And guilty sinners stood by fear possessed, 
The trump of law struck terror to their breast. 
Then let us learn this lesson every one, 
That by God's law we stand condemned, undone, 
And all good works salvation to obtain 
Can not avail-"Ye must be born again.'' 

7th boy blows trumpet and announces 
The Trumpet of Liberty at Jubilee. 

And next is T, for tidings of good cheer 
That fell upon the captives' listening ear 
In Israel's land, upon Atonement day, 
When blood was shed to purge their sins away. 
The trumpet note proclaimed the Jubilee, 
The prisoners' bonds were loosed, the slaves set free 
Good tidings of great joy the Gospel brings 
As over land and sea its music rings. 
Christ hath redeemed us from the curse of sin; 
His blood was shed our liberty to win. 
"Free from the law" our happy song shall be, 
All praise to Him who died to set ns free. 

6th boy blows trunipe t and indicates 
The Trumpet of Warfare. 

This E will tell of Enemies to face, 
For now a Bible scene oi war we trace. 
Sec Gideon's brave three hundred men by night 
Go forth, the host or Midi an to fight. 



The King's Trumpeters -A Recitation. 

The li�hts bb.1.c forth\ The shattered pitchers fall I 
Three lrnndrccl trumpets sound a thrilling call I 
By simple faith alone in Goel on high 
The great and mighty host was made to fly. 
For Christians all the lesson here is pJain: 
Have faith in God if victory you would gain: 
\Vhen called upon to fight the hosts of sin, 
If God be for us we arc snre to win. 

5th boy blows and announces his theme as 
The Trumpets of Guidance. 

This letter P for Pilgrimage will stand. 
Vlhen Israel journeyed to the promised land 
Two silver trumpets Aaron's sons did blow 
For guidance, when the camp should forward go, 
Or when some danger seemed to threaten harm 
The silver trumpets sounded an alarm. 
The people learned the signals to obey, 
Thus they were guided on their pilgrim way. 
We, too, must listen for the voice divine 
If we would reach the land of corn and wine. 
Though dark the path our Shepherd's voice we hear, 
And as we :follow Him the way grows clear. 

4th boy blows and tells that his frumpet is 

The Trumpet of Rejoicin�. 
This M will stand for Music that was heard 
Long, long ago, as mentioned in God's Word. 
When Joash, God's anointed child, was crowned 
The temple rang with joy!nl trumpet sound. 
A wicked queen had claimed t.hc royal throne, 
But now the rightful king the r ople own, 



A New Recltntlon for El�ht Boys. 

\Vith trumpet music they unite to sing, 
And with rejoicing say "God save the king.'' 
Then shall not we in Christ our Lord rejoice, 
And hail Him King of kings with cheerful voice? 
Though once for us He wore a crown oi thorns, 
The crown of glory now His brow adorns. 

3rd boy blows and proclaims 
The Trumpet of Warning. 

I have this U for Urgent is the note 
Which in the Holy Word Ezekiel wrote. 
The watchman at the coast of Israel's land 
Stood ready with a trumpet in his hand. 
lf enemies drew near it was his care 
To warn the people that they might beware. 
The trumpet blast conveyed the urgent news: 
Escape for life, there is no time to lose ! 
So God in warning calls, Why will ye die ? 
Turn from your sins., to Christ for refuge fly. 
Beware lest you neglect His mercy great, 
Poor sinner, hasten ere it be too late. 

'2nd boy blows and sets forth the 
Trumpet At Christ's Second Coming. 

Now R for Resurrection from the dead, 
For Christ will come again, as He has said, 
\Vith trumpet call resounding through the sky, 
And sudden-in the twinkling of an eye-
The dead who sleep in Jesus will arise; 
And living saints on earth, oh, glad surprise, 
Will be caught up to meet Him in the air. 
In resurrection glory, bright and fair, 
What rapture, what rejoicing there will be, 
When Jesus and our loved ones we shall see I 
The hour is drawing near, so one and all 
Be ready for that coming trumpet call. 

1st boy blows a cheerful blow to indicate 
The Trumpet of Praise. 

I'm last, but not the least, with letter T, 
And now our cards spell TRUMPETS, as you see. 
This T stands for Thanksgiving to the Lord, 
'When trumpets joined with song in sweet accord. 
:<ing Solomon the House of God bad built, 
'Twas hallowed by the blood of victims spilt, 
And when the ark of God was placed within, 
The trumpeters and singers did begin. 
And while Jehovah's praise was swelling loud, 
His glory filled the temple like a cloud. 
We, too, shoulcl praise the Lord with thankful hearts 
For countless blessings that His grace imparts, 
Till in the glory land in nobler lays 
We sing the glad new song of endless praise. T .R .c. 

Issued lo leaflet, from Id. net (10 ror I/ post free). 



PRAISE FOR PAST-HOPE FOR FUTURE. 

Picture Paintings for 1923. This is No. 23, and is taken 
from the life of the author of the next best book to the Bible-the 
Pilgrim's Progress. Every boy and girl should read this remark­
able book. JOHN BUNYAN tells us a good deal about himself in 
his book Grace Abounding. I wonder if you can tell what incident 
in his remarkable life is pictured above. The Edi tor offers two 
awards. One for painting the picture in any colour with any 
material, and one for describing the picture on a post card. Send 
to Editor of Boys and Girls, 14 Paternoster RoY:-, London, E .C .·L 

Original Acrostic for boys, girls, and all, No. 3-tl. 
What city did in trees abound 
Whose walls once fell flat to the ground? 
Who was it once from slumber woke 
In answer to a child who spoke? 
What city's wells did water hold 
From which were heavenly lessons told? 
Who carried once a letter written 
Commanding he be deadly smitten? 
Who once in prison house did grintl 
And lost what he could never find? 
The answer spells His name you '11 sec, 
Who died :for sinners on tho tree. J s. irs.

Answer to No. 339.-Ahasuerus, Belshazzar, Caleb, Debornh. 
En-�edi, Festus, Gethsemane, Hebron, Ishmnel, Jerusalem. Kish.
Lucifer, Marcus, Nineveh, Onesimus, Paul, Rhodu, olomon, 
Troas, Uzz::i.h, Vu.shti, Zion. 



WHY? 

H
AROLD SPENDER,

the famous Alpine 
clim her, te 11s of an unex­
pected c1 imax to one of 
his feats. \Vith two com­
pan ions he had scaled 
one of the rnost difficult 
peaks, and descending 
found refuge fro1n the 
storm and night in the 
cottage of a goatsherrl. 
The three men, half­
frozen, and exhausted 
with the long and terrible 
strain, but glowing with 
triumph, crouche<l before 
the fire. The g-o�tsherd 's 
wife, a dull, old woman, 
stood looking at then1 

silently for a while, and then pronounced a single word: 
Pourquoi? the ft'rench word for ''\VHY? '' 

Spender declares that he and his com pan ions looked at 
each other with an expression of surprise on each face. 
They had risked health and strength, and life itself. 
''vVHY? '' What had they gained? There was no an­
swer. The one word struck as if upon a blank wall. a waken­
ing their consciousness of useless struggle and c:;uffcring 
and danger. The snow fell outside, and the mist shut out 
the hills. They did not talk to each other. Each was 
asking himself, ''WHY?'' 

There are other heights in the world besides those on the 
Alps which men try to scale to as little purpose. The 
man who gives his life to the gathering of millions; the 
young wife who spends her husband's hard-earned wages 
in aping women of fashion; the college boy who is struggling 
to show his manliness by leading the fast men of his class: 
the religious hypocrite who desires to be thought pious by 
his fellows-all are climbing barren heights, at the top of 
which is neither profit nor honour, only the echo·' \VHY? ·' 

Let me now st 1nrl in your path with the searching nnd 
solemn query, "\.YI-IY?" "Turn ye, turn ye from your 
evil ways; for WHY will ye die?" (Ezck. 33. 11}. 
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"NEXT SUNDAY WEEK.'' 

, VER thirty years ago a friend of mine was 
preaching the �ospel near one of the beauty 
spots of \Varw1ckshire. One Sunday even­
ing he took for his text the familiar yet 
little understood words of Christ, as con-•
tained in John 5. 24: "Verily, verily, I say

unto you, he th-it heareth My Word, and believeth on Him 
that sent �le, hath everlasting life, and shall not come into 
condemnation; but is passed from death unto life." As a 
result of the address a young woman was deeply convicted 
of sin, and remained for personal conversation. The 
evangelist sought to lead her into the light and liberty of 
the gospel by pointing her to the " Lamb of God which 
taketh away the sin of the world" (John 1. 29). 

There seemed to be some hindrance to her accepting 
of Christ as her Saviour. The evangelist urged her to close 
with God's proferred mercy, but she seemed unwilling to 
yield to the 'strivings of the Holy Spirit. The gospeller 
hesougbt her to believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and she 
replied: "NoT TO-NIGHT. NoT TO-NIGHT." On leaving the 
meeting�room she said to Mr. A--: "NEXT SUNDAY WEEK 
I WILL GIVE MY HEART TO Goo." Seeing that she was bent on 
procrastinating, the preacher quietly replied: "By next Sun­
day week you rnay be dead and damned.'' Something 
seemed to be standing between the young woman and God, 
which she was unwilling to renounce. Perhaps that is the 
reason why the reader is unsaved. lf so, bow dreadful it 
is to allow anything to intervene between you and your 
eternal interests! 

On the Saturday preceding the Sunday the young­
woman referred to, Mr. A-- was ac;ked to call at a 
cottage near to the Crown Hotel. Tbe evangelist reached 
the place, and, on entering- the house, found a number of 
young men dressed in black, and smoking tobacco pipt'S, 
As he gazed around the room he asked, '' \.Vhy am I 
wanted here? " A grief-stricken woman, sobbing bitterly, 
sprang forward and exclaimed, "Is my daughter gone to 
heaven?" "Who is your daughter?" inquired l\Ir. 
A--. He was told that she was the young woman whom 
he had spoken to a few days previously. She had been 
suddenly seized with violent internal pains, and in great 
a�ony screamed, "LoRD HAVE MERCY ON ME,

01 and in less 
than five minutes she was ca1led into eternity. 



"Next S111tday Week.'' 
____ ...._ ______________ ____, __ .;._,;. __ 

The young men assembled in the room had been attend­
ing her funeral. " How sad!" says one. "How awfully 
sudden I " says another. Yes, indeed, it was sad and 
sudden. Little did the young woman imagine when she 
delayed the settling of the question of her soul's salvation on 
the �unday night that she was so near eternity Oh, the 
multitudes who are excusing themselves out of heaven, 
anJ perish in their sins through procrastination! They 
have no thought or intention of going to hell. They "intend" 
and ''expect" to be saved sometime. The "god of this 
world "-Satan-is blinding them to their true condition. 

The \i\/ord of God reveals the fact that every unsaved 
person is now imder co11dem11ati'on. "He that beJieveth on 
llitn is not condemned, but he that believeth not is CON­

DEMNED ALREADY, because he !lath not believed in the name 
of the only begotten Son of God '' (John 3. r8). Unsaved 
reader, ponder the terrible fact that now, as you read these 
lines, you are "condemned already." The ground of your 
condemnation is the fact, that, though Christ died on 
Calvary to save you from unending woe, you do not 
believe on Him. You may think and say that you believe 
on the Lord ; esus, but if you are still unsaved you never 
reallv believed on Him. "All that believe are justified from 
all things'' ( Acts 13. 38, 39). 

Delay no longer, for delays are dangerous. You may be 
sndde11ly cut down in your sins as a cumberer of the ground, 
and when you awake in an undone eternity you will never 
be able to forgive yourself. Then you will know that God 
loved yon, that Christ died for you, that the Holy Spirit 
strove with you, that there was not a hairbreadth between 
you and salvation, and that no one was to blame but yourself! 
\Vhy not 110w believe on the Lord Jesus and be saved for 
eternity? (Acts 16. 30, 31). Why not now believe on the Son 
of God, vVho loved you and gave Himself for you, and obtain 
eternal life as a free gift and a present possession? "He 
that bel ieveth on the Son hath everlasting life, and he that 
believet h not the Son shall not see life, but the wrath of 
God ahidet h on him" (John 3. 36). So long as you t,;Ontinue 
an unbeliever, the wrath of a holy God rests upon you. So 
long as you don't believe on Christ, you are guilty of the 
dreRdful sin of ca]ling God a liar (1 John 5. 10, 11). 

11 To-day, if ye will hear His voice harden not your 
hearts" (I-Ieb. 3. 15) Look an<l live Now. A . .i.



THE SHU! DOOR. 

IT was no dream, but a quiet meditation on that wonderful
day which may come very soon I I saw a host of 

individuals marching in single file towards the entrance to 
the Abode of Rest. First came a king in purple robes and 
golden crown. By his imperious bearing and cheerful 
countenance, it seemed quite cl�ar that he was �ertain of a 
welcome. But" the door was shut,'' and the Voice from 
within replied, "I know you not," and he had to turn aside, 
crown and all, for "God is no respecter of persons" (Acts 
10. 34) . Next came a nobleman, in courtly train and 
haughty 1nein, almost demanding an entrance, but the same 
Voice replied, "I know you not," and he likewise had to 
turn aside, for by "grace are ye saved." Hard after him 
came the aged sire and the fair maid, the moral man and 
the profligate rebel, but, in each case, the door remaint d 
shut. Last of all, a poor outcast, without any pretence 
to merit or worth, earnestly besought admission to the 
Palace of Rest. Surely mercy will open to such a �inner, 
but, _alas, like all the others, he had neglected the two 
essentials: (1) a Personal acquaintance with the lVIaster of 
the House, and (2) a prom,pt application whilst the Door 
of Mercy remained open (Eph. 2. 8; John 17. 3; Heb. 3. 7). 

Remember, the Word of God says, "Strive [agonise] to 
enter in at the strait gate; for many, I say unto you, will 
seek to enter in, and shall not be able when once the l\1aster 
of the House is risen up, and hath shut to the door" (Luke 
13. 24), so that whether you be king or comtnoner, prince
or peasant, religious or reprobate, unless you have come to
an end of self and creature merit, and are willing to be
saved by grace alone, through the precious Blood of Christ,
you will assuredly find yourself at the outside of the shut
door; yea, worse still, because you ref used, willingly and
cheerfully, to enter the Door of l\1ercy you will be compelled
to enter the Door of \i\Trath, for the Door of the "Bottom­
less Pit" sha11 be opened to every grace despiser, when he
shall r � ushered into the prison house of the lost, where
"the fearful, and unbelieving, and the abominable, and
murderers, and whoremongers, and sorcerers, and idolaters·,
and all liars shall have their part in the lake which burneth
with fire and brimstone" (Rev. 21. 8). "Be wise for thy­
self" (Prov. 9. 12); flee from the wrath to come; gh·e heed to
the personal call of the Almighty, and "COl\ilE TI-IOU.''



FROZE TO DEATll ON Tl IE PRAIRIE. 

"ALAS! Tlllt &10111IIR \\A3 lltOllN TO OIATII " 



FROZEN TO DEATH ON THE PRAIRIE. 

: • • • o • ·: EVERAL years ago a woman with a chi]d 
o : • •• was trave1ling by rail in North Dakota, 
� •-.\ • •: • . : United States of America A fierce blizzarJ 
•. • .I/: • •• was raging as she neared her desunation. 
• r..,_,, � 0 � :f\ Not being certain about her station, a• • " • commercial traveller assured her that he
knew the neighbourhood thoroughly, and would make it 
his business to see that she was set down at the 1 ight place. 
She accepted his testimony, and seemed to be at rest. At 
a certain point she was told that the next station was hers. 
On the stoppage of the train the "commercial,, assisted 
her in getting out, then the train sped onwards. 

Not long after this the conductor announced that the first 
stop was the one the w01nan had named. " I. put her off at 
the last station/' said the "commercial." "That stop was 
a water tank, and no one lives within miles of it,'' exclaime<l 
the conductor. The train was backed. The woman and 
child were discovered, but alas! the mother wasi frozen to 
death. The American perished through accepting wrong 
advice The commercial traveller doubtless meant well, but 
as a result of the acceptance of his advice a mother perished. 
Though sincere in his belief he was sinurely 1nistaken.

There is ONE, and ONLY ONE, way to heaven. Many, 
however, don't believe it. They declare that thP.re are 
many ways, and that if a man is sincere in his beliefs, and 
acts up to it, he is sure to turn up in heaven! What a 
delusion! The woman sincerely believed that she had 
reached her station in North Dakota, but her sincerity did 
not take her to her proper destination. She felt convinced 
that she was near to her home and friends, but she was 
mistaken and perished. "\i\Then she stepped out of the 
"car" little did she imagine that she wou]d be overpowered 
by the blizzard and frozen to deatq. People of the mock 
charity school foolish]y suppose that if one is SINCERE IN
HIS BELTEF AND LIVES UP TO HIS PROFESSION he will 
eventually get to heaven. But such a theory is an utter 
deluc;ion. The more" sincere" a person is, the more serious 
it is for him if he is trave1ling on the wrong road. Sincerity 
on the wrong road to an earthly or a heavenly home won't 
help anybody to get there. Where do you stand at thic; 
moment? Are you on the hroad or the narrow way? \ Vhich? 

"01-1, I IIAVE MY OWN WAY or THINKING,'' says one. If 
your way is God's way you are all right, but if not yon nre 



Fruttll to Death 011 lite Pr11frie. 

nil wrong. "My thoughts are not your thougbls, neither 
a.re your wnys My wnys, saith the Lord." "Oh, !Jut J am 
conscientious, and if 1 walk up to the light I have, surely I 
shall get to heaven." You may be thoroughly conscientious 
anu yet be sincerely mistaken. Conscience is like a clock ; 
it has lo be properly regulated to give the correct time. Jf 
it is regulated by a wrong standard it cannot be depended 
on. P c.1ul was "conscientious,'' yet he persecuted the 
Church of God. The Jews aboat whom the Apostle Paul 
writes in bis epistle to the Homans were exceedingly 
"conscientious.'' They had a "zeal of God, but not 
according to knowledge. For they being ignorant of 
God's righteousness, and going auout to establish their own 
righteousness, have not submitted them�elves unto the 
righteousn�ss of God. For Christ is the end of the law 
far righteousness to every one that believeth" (Romans 
10. 2-4.). They had plenty of zeal, but it was not ac�ording
to knowledge. 'vVhilst ignorant of the righteousness of
God, which is unto all and upon all them that believe, they
sought to establish a righteousness of their own They
attempted to obtain salvation on the ground of their doi11gs,
instead of on the ground of the finislud worll of Christ, and
perished in their sins! lYiany are earnestly, zealously, and
sincerely trying to reach heaven by their own exctllencies,
instead of through the Saviour's merits. Yet God declares
that salvation is" not of works, lest any man should boast."

However sincere, conscientious, earnest or zealous a 
person may be, heaven can never be secured as the reward 
of creature merit. The Lord Jesus says: "I am the Way, 
the Truth, and the Life: no man cometh unto the Father, 
but by Me" (John 14. 6). Christ is the way, and the only 
way to God. It is only through Him, hy faith in His 
glorious atonement, that eternal Ii fe is ser.ured. Our works, 
prayers, baptism, church goings, or sacramental ob�ervances, 
are valueless in God's reckoning as a way of approach to 
Him. "The Lord Jesus once suffered for sins, the Just for 
the unjust, that He might bring us to God" ( I Peter 3. 18). 
He gave 1-I imstlf as a ransom to save us from eternal woe. 
He is able and willing to save you at this moment. Believe 
on Him who groaned, and bled, and died on Calvary to 
deliver you from everlasting shame and misery. ' 1 Verily, 
verily, I say unto thee, He lhnt believeth on Me hath ever• 
lasting life '' (John 6. 4 7) Believe and live now. A. M, 



THE DIVERGING PATHS. 
��::.;,�� NUMBER of years ago two young Poles, weary 

of the empty formalism and scarcely veilt:d 
idolatry of their corrupt religion, abandoned it. 

One of the young men met with a Christian, 
who put into his hand some helpful Gospel 
papers, which became the means of great 

blt:ssmg to his soul. Desiring further light, he bought a Bible. 
In studying it he found the knowledge of Christ, and was led to 
trust Him as his Saviour. Peace and joy filled his'heart, and 
at once his desires went out to his dark and ignorant fellow­
countrymen, and he began to think what he could do for 
them. To-day that young man., l\foses Treckojenski, is an
active worker for Christ amongst the Poles in America. 

And what of the other young man ? He also met with an 
individual, who handed him some literature which became a 
curse to him. From it he imbibed the poison of anarchism, 
and became filled with a deadly hatred to everything that 
bore God's name. That young man was Leon Czolgosz, the 
murderer of President M'Kinley. 

\Vhat was it that made the paths of the two young men 
diverge so widely? It was the blessed Gospel of God that 
made the difference. Both started as seekers for light. The 
bright beams of grace fell upon the pathway of Hie one. He 
heard of the Saviour of sinners. He trusted in Him for salva­
tion. He found cleansing in His precious blood. Across 
the pathway of the other the clouds of sin and atheism 
gathered. The glad tidings of grace had no charm for his 
ears. There was no room for the Saviour in his heart. Loathing 
others, he· had not learned to confess himself a sinner, needing 
pardon at the feet of Christ. 

\Vith regard to this same Gospel, how do you stand ? 
Acceptance of the Gos/Jel transforms the life, saves the .soul, 
unburdens the conscience, satisfies the heart, illumines the 
future. Disregard of lh• Gospel em bitters the life, imperils the 
soul, hardens the heart, warps the conscience, and throws a 
thick pall of darkness over the horizon of the future. Is not 
this question, then, an important one? 

Remember the vast, eternal issues that depend upon the 
way you treJ1.t it. Examine it, see if it does not exactly suit 
you, and grt down, on your knees and thank qod for the 
simpl�city of it "He that belie'veth on the Son hath everlast­
ing life. I-le that b�lleveth not the Son shall not see life, but 
the wrat-h of God a bidet h on him" (John 3. 36). 1-1. P. n. 



THAT LITTLE WORD ''ALONE.'' 

M-'llTIN LUTRFR FACll\"G TBE F.JI-F?,fJF.S OF A FREE SAL,.lTTON AT won:m� 

D
URING the Reformation controversies in the sixteenth

century Joachum II., Elector of Brandenburg, said 
to his ambassadors, who were deputed to attend the religious 
disputation at \Vorms: '' See that you bring back that little 
word' ALONE '; do not dare to return without it.'' Both dis­
puting parties were prepared to acknowledge that salvation 
was obtained "through faith in Jesus Christ,'• but the Re­
formers insisted on the addition of the little word "ALONE "
-salvation through faith in Jesus Christ alo11e.

There are many people in the twentieth century who are
trusting for salvation to the work of Christ, a11d sometliiu;_,• 
else. Perhaps the " something el�e '' is their good worl<s, 
their prayers, or their religious observances; but if we are 
to be saved at a11 it must be by the work of Christ, and 
11otlii11g else. "By grace are ye saved through faith; and 
that not of ourselves; it is the gift of God'' (Ephes. 2. 8). 

The fact of the matter is, there is not one of us but ha\·e 
sinned against God (Rom. 3. 19). "All we like sheep have 
gone astray" (Isa. 53. 6). "They are all gone afide, they 
are all together become filthy; there is none that doeth 
good, no, not one'' (Psalm r4. 3). The best thing for us to 
do .is to admit that we are Jost, helpless, hell-deserving 
sinners; that we can do nothing at all in the matter of our 
soul's salvation, and if he)p is to reach us, it must be out­
side of ourselves entirely. Thank God, One that is" mighty" 



That Little iVol'tl "A lo11e. 1
' 

has taken our cnse in hand (Luke 1. 49). The Son of God 
has died the" just for the unjust, that He might bring us to 
God'' ( c Peter 3. 18). On Lhe Cross, Jesus said, '' It is 
tiui::.hed ,, (John 19. 30). \Vhat was finished? The question 
should be, " \,V hat was not finished? " Every claim of
holiness was met, divine justice was satisfied, and, in proot 
of this, God raised His Son from the dead (Rom. r. 4), and 
seated Him at His own right hand a Prince and a Saviour 
(Acts 5. 3 1 )-able to save to the uttermost all sinners in al I 
places who come to God by Him alone. And men and 
women are not saved on account of WHAT THEY DO, but by 
virtue of WHAT CHRIST HAS DONE for them. 

iet go every twig of your own righ Leousness, and trust 
yolu soul for time a-nd eternity to the finished work of
Christ, and you will realise that "to him that worketh not, 
but believeth on Him that justifieth the ungodly, his faith 
is coun�ed lor righteousness '' (Rom. 4. 5). " Believe on 

"�-•;.:? Y_� v ��:I tL;:�ai:��� Christ, and
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Busy thoughts beset thy vision 
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· Time and tide for no man stay •
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� .� .. _... •. ·-- On thou geest through life's mazes, 
Heedless of the still small voice; 

vVhere, then, wilt thou end thy journey? 
Hast thou still delayed the choice? 

Stil I God speaks as He has spoken 
In these days by His dear Son; 

Yearning o'er thee, longing for thee, 
Hath His love thy heart not won? 

While He's pleading, waiting for thee, 
Turn thee foot ore unto Him; 

In the narrow way �cceptecl, 
God in Christ will take thee in. "· o :\ 



THREE TROPHIES OF A GOSPEL CAMPAIGN. 

I
T was a wet night in October, 1912. A band of about

forty men and women "'·ere marching through the 
principal streets of Cardiff, singing Gospel hymns, and 
carrying banners and boards bearing announcements of a 
Gospel Campaign being conducted by two Scotch eYangelists, 
in the well-known Cory Hall in the centre of Cardiff. 

I. A YOUKG FELLOW, down at heel and poorly clad, wa�
walking listlessly by when he hear<l the singing, and looking 

I,. BAND OF RAVF.D 811'-l'-EJIS WITU 'Il!'XT!l, AND ])10TTU "W,\NF. t"l', CAI l)IJ-F ! " 

up saw the procession and the banners announcing the 
meetings. " Bah ! " he muttered to himself, " that's no 
good to me ; " and turning up a side street, went on to the 
theatre. I-le took his place in the crowd waiting adrni�-ion 
at the doors, but as he waited, the sound of singing again 
reached his ears. The procession was ringing out clear: 

"What can wash away my stain? I \i\1hal can make me whole ngnin?
Nolhingbut the blood of Jesus. 'othingbullhchluouufJcsus." 

"They must mean business," he thought, " and I'll go 



Three Trophies of a Gospel Campaign. 
-----

there after all.,
, 

So from the theatre steps he went to the 
Gospel n1eeting. 

The text was, " Every plant that :My Heavenly Father 
hath not planted shall be rooted up" (Matt. 15. 13), and 
th� speaker spoke with solcn1n earnestness of the awful 
results of a false profession without possession. At the close 
the young man stayed to the after-meeting. "Are you 
saved? " whispered a worker to him, as he sat dejectedly 
with his head bowed. " No ! " he sadly replied; " I 
thought I was three years ago, but it was only a profession, 
and I'm miserable." Quietly the need and way of salvation 
was made plain to him, and as he saw how Christ had borne 
his sins " in His own body on the tree " (1 Peter 2. 24), the 
light broke in, and he responded joyfully, " Ah ! I was not 
planted before, but now I know Jesus died for 1ne, and He 
is 1ny Saviour! 

,, 
Now he seeks in his humble way to 

witness to others of what the Lord has done, and nothing 
gives him greater pleasure than to carry one of the very 
boards he first saw on the night of his conversion. 

II. A YOUNG BANK CLERK sat in the meeting with a
friend. He had heard the address, thought it " very nice," 
and was quite unconcernedly thinking of leaving the 
meeting when a Christian asked him if he was saved. "Oh, 
yes, I think so," he replied. For had he not been to Church 
regularly, and lived a clean moral life, and was he not doing 
his best to keep the Commandments? Of course if anybody 
was a Christian he was. "But if you died to-night, are 
you ready to meet God ? " asked the worker, adding, " You 
would go to one of two places, Heaven or Hell-WHICH ? ,, 
The young man rose to go, but the God-directed arrow had 
gone home. He went away, but could not stifle the solemn
question, "Heaven or Hell-}VHICH? 

,, 
"If I die to-rtight, 

where shall I spend Eternity? " His false peace had gone, 
his church-going and moral integrity were not sufficient to 
prepare him for the presence of a thrice holy God ; he was a 
sinner, an<l �he was going to .Hell. In distress of mind he 
came a night or two after to the meeting. He was now the 
seeker, and was soon engaged in earnest conversation with 
a worker. I-low delightful it was to point this sinner, who 
had found out he was lost, to the lost sinner's Saviour, to 
where peace had been made by the Blood of 1-Iis Cross (Col. 
!. 20), to where so many years at:{o the work was co111pletely 



Three Trophies of a Gospel Campaign. 

" finished " to the satisfaction of God. He saw it all. His 
church-going and his clean living were all filthy rags in 
God's sight, and were only keeping him away from Christ. 
But he also saw that God had laid his iniquity on Jesus, 
that Christ had been wounded for his tr�nsgressions and 
bruised for his iniquities (Isa. 53. 5, G), and there and then 
by a simple look of faith he passed out of death into life. 
No doubt now as to where he would spend Eternity. Did 
not the same blessed Saviour say, " He that believeth on 
l\ile hath everlasting life ? " (John 6. 47) ; " I give unto �1y 
sheep eternal life, and they shall never perish, neither shall 
any one pluck them out of 1\1.y hand" (John 10. 28). And 
he is being kept too, and seeks to know and do the will of 
God by daily studying " the Holy Scriptures, which arc 
abl� to make thee," my reader, as well as Timothy and the 
young bank clerk, "wise unto Salvation, through faith 
which is in Christ Jesus " (2 Tim. 3. 15). 

The campaign was drawing to a close. God had worked 
mightily, and 1nany precious souls had been truly born 
again. 

111. A GODLESS YOUNG MAN, working on the railway,
about twenty miles from the city, had been invited to the 
meetings. He came on the Sunday night, and evidently 
God spoke to hiin, for he n1adc the journey again on the 
Tuesday following. Convicted of sin, he stayed to the 
after-meeting, and was earnestly told of the danger of delay. 
" I-Iow shall we escape if we neglect so great Salvation ? " 
(Heb. 2. 3). "Because there is wrath, beware" (Job 
3G. 18). "Now is the accepted time, now is the Day of 
Salvation " (2 Cor. 6. 2). He saw his deep need, and con­
fessed he was a lost sinner, but the struggle was keen, an<l 
the powers of I-Ica ven and I-I ell seemed to be wrestling for 
the young man's soul. But could he give up the world'� 
plaasures, and could he bear Hs scoffs and jeers ? Past ten 
o'clock, and he had to catch his train ho1ne. No, he could 
not decide that night. So he left the meeting, a couple of 
workers going with him to the station. Two others joined 
the little company as they stopped for a n1on1ent in the nw.in 
street un<ler a railway bridge. Oh I how they urged hir11 
not to put it off, and he sce1netl to hesitate, 11 aln1osl prr­
suaded." Then this final q ucstion wns put lo hiin : " I I' 1'./1
yott, here and now, on this pavement, accept Jesus Christ a$ 



Three Trophies of a Cos/Jcl Campa1'g1t. 

your 01c,u jJcrsonal Saviour 7 11 There was silence for a 
moment, while Jieart cries went up to God on his behalf. 
The crisis had come, he had to choose now, to accept or 
reject. Presently the answer came, " I WILL." Praise 
God ! Another soul had passed instantaneously out of 
death into life, out of the bondage of Satan into the liberty 
of Goel ; and up yonder, away beyond those starry heavC'ns 
so peaccf ul and still above us, we knew that there was joy 
in the presence of the angels, in the heart of God I-Iimself, 
over another sinner that had repented (Luke 15. 10). AnJ 
this repentant and converted sinner has also "continued 
steadfastly." (Acts 2. 42). He has a different name, too, 
an1ong his mates, and his one desire is for their Salvation. 

\\That about you, friend ? You read this little narra�ive 
of facts, but have you 1nade the choice? Choose you must, 
and for Eternity, too ! " \¥hat shall I do then with Jesus 
which is called Christ ? 11 (Matt. 27. 22). " He that bc­
lieveth on the Son hath everlasting life, and he that be­
lieveth not the Son shall not see life, but the wrath of God 
abidcth on him 11 (John 3. 36). Face the question now. 
Let your answer be 

" I do believe, I will believe, 
That Jesus died for me, 

That on the Cross He shed His blood, 
From sin He set me free." E. w.

SOMETHING YOU MUST REMEMBER. 

I ' ' I 

. Christ· 

died for. the• 

Ung�dly.· 
_ 'IOM V -6:1 .

"CHRIST died for the ungodly." 
Let the 1nessage be carried 

far and wide. Jesus, the spotless 
One, the sinless One, the Son of 
God, made His soul an offering for 
sin. On the cross of shame He 
died that you, that "whosoever 
will," should not perish, but have 
everlasting life. Ren1cn1bcr this, 
whatever else you may forget, that 
salvation has been provided for you. 

Jesus, the once crucified and now risen Lord, is God's gift 
to you. To receive I-Iim means everlasting life and joy; 
to reject Hi1n means the blackness of darkness for ever. 
Which shall it be? The acceptance or rejection of the 
Lord J csus Christ decides your eternal state. w. s. 



TRUE PLEASURE ON A PLEASURE 

STEAMER. 

DURING the summer season the pleasure sailings to 
Catnpbcltown and Inveraray by turbine steamers 

u King Edward" and " Queen Alexandra" are largely taken 
advantage of by those who for a brief time are set free from 
the cares of business, and are enjoying a well-earned holiday. 

On a lovely n1orning in the month of September I was 
one of tile pa-:;sengers 011 the steamer bound for Campbel• 

THE "QUEF.'- ALF.XA)<DUA." A FAVOUfflTB CLYDE PLF.ASUffF: ST'F.A�rF.n.

town, an<l, as rhe sea was quite calm, lhe outgoing journey 
was unattended by any incident l)f nole. The wind in­
creased considerably towards the middle of the day, and by 
the time the return journey was due to commence a 
boisterous sea indicated that the sailing powers of the 
passengers would be put to the test. nd such proved to 
be the case, as the vessel rolled and plunged, to the delight 
of some and the evident discon1[ort of others. Only a few 
of us remained on the upper cabin deck, and amongst the 
number was a gentle.man whose dress led me to belie,·c 
that he was a clergyman. 



Tr111J Plectsure on a Pleasure Steamer. 

\Vhile the vessel was being tossed by the violence of the 
waves, I remarked to a friend, who was also a Christian, 
"If this boat went down w,e should go up." This remark 
was overheard by the clergyman, and he said : " Do not be 
too sure of that." "There is nothing," I replied, "of 
v.;hich I am more certain." "\t\r ell," was his rejoinder, "it 
must make one very happy to have that assurance." 

Perhaps the gentleman in question thought it was 
presumptuous of me to speak as I did, and some who read 
this may share the same opinion. And it certainly would 
have been the most extreme folly for me to have spoken so 
decidedly without being assured from the \tVord of God 
that I was expressing what was true. Do the Scriptures 
warrant the believing soul thus giving a reason of the hope 
that is in him? Yes, blessed be God. In John 10. 28 we 
have these precious words of the Lord Jesus: " And I give 
unto l\ily sheep ETERNAL LIFE, and they shall NEVER

PERISH, neither shall any n1an pluck them out of My hand." 
But, how do we become the Lord's sheep-His own 
children? This is answered in Galatians 3. 26: '' Ye are 
all the children of God by faith i11, Christ Jesus."

Read carefully these well-known words in John 1. 12: "As 
many as received Him, to them gave He power to become the 
sons of God, even to them that believe on His Name." The 
God who so speaks cannot lie, and the sinner who believes 
His Word rejoices with "joy unspeakable and full of glory" 
(1 Peter 1. 8}. Receive this precious Saviour, and the 
peace which has been possessed by n1illions will be yoqrs 
now and for ever. J. ·M 'A. 

THE TURNING-POINT. 

w:HILE 1-Iedley Vicars was waiting th_e arrival of a 
brother officer in his room in Nove1nber, 1881, and 

idly turning over the leaves of the Bible, his eye caught the 
well-known words, " The blood ·of Jesus Christ H i·s Sun 
cleanseth us from all sin" (1 John 1. 7). Closing the Book, 
he said," If thi� be true, for me henceforth I will live, by 
the grace of God, as a n1an should live who has been 
washed in the blood of Jesus Christ." That was the great 
turning-point. Old things then passed away. All things be­
came new. II as there been such a turning�point in your ex­
perience? If aQy man be in Christ he is a new creature. \\ •. s. 



1'l-IE " OLDIER" A 1) THE H LA�1l3 .• , 

\\'hy n little boy preferred to be a little '' soldier '· 

and his sister a little ·•lamb.•· 

TUE STORY, 



'rHtt ,l sotot·ER II AND THE ,, LAMB. 11

T
I-IE children were tired of their play,

So they laid their toys aside, 
Then asked to go for a walk instead, 

But the raindrops fell outside. 
So Joan took a blackfaced baby lan1 b 

Dear Father Christmas had brought: 
While she pulled it gently to her side 

She quietly sat and thought. 
Then Alan sat down beside her; 

"I'll read you a story," he said. 
"See 1 here is a picture of Jesus, 

With a thorn crown on His head.'' 
So he read on in sin1ple language 

Of Jesus, s0 good and kind, 
How once when the people pressed round Him 

He called to His side a child, 
And gently said, as He touched her head, 

"Let the -children come to l\Ic ; 
The lambs shall nestle within iviy arms, 

Their Shepherd I can1e to be. " 
Then the story told of wicked men 

vVho fastened Him to a tree; 
They put big nails in His hands and feet, 

At a place called Cal vary. 
But He did not check them, for He knew 

If He died their sins to bear 
His blood ,vould wash every sin stain off, 

And make their hearts clean and fair. 

Soon Joan began to sniff, then sob , 
Till Alan looked up and said, 

''Don't cry, dear Joan, I '11 read no more; 
Shall we have a game instead ? '' 

"No 1 read it, Alan, I like it well, 
But do you think it's true? 

It seems so real, it makes me cry , 
I hope it's a story new." 

"Yes I it is true that Jesus died, 
And now He reigns in Heaven ; 

I'm going to be His soldier, Joan, 
Although I'm not yet seven." 



The Happy Pair-Joan and Alan. 

"l think I'll be His little lamb, 
'Cause I'm very young, you see; 

Then He will carry me when it's dark, 
And I shall not frightened be. " 

"I shall love my Shepherd very much, 
He is so strong and kind; 

He will never let me lose my way, 
For He's always near to mind." 

So the children talked till bedtime came, 
And Jesus heard in Heaven ; 

The soldier and lamb He '11 safely guard, 
Whom for His life was given .-v. REESON.

THE STORY OF THE "FORGET-ME-NOT." 

A
NOTHER rendering of how it got its

name is told in an old book as follows: 
"The Master is in the garden at Paradise. 

He is walking on its paths before the flowers 
in Paradise had received their names. An 
angel, speaking in the lVIaster 's Name, 
commands every flower to be sti11, becaYse 
the Master is going to speak, and they must 

listen and know by what names they are to be known 
hereafter. 

"The Rose listens, and the Carnation listens, and the 
Lily listens, and the Dewdrop listens, intent upon its 
name, and so with all the flowers. And when they are all 
named the Master spe�ks again. He says, 'lVIy children, 
that I may be certain you know your nan1es, let each 
chi Id tell l\tle his name.' So the Rose tells its name, and 
the Lily, and the Carnation, and the Dewdrop. They 
all tell their names but one, a little blue flower, and the 
Master, standing before it, hears its little plea: 'Oh, 
Master, forgive; I was so occupied with the tones of Thy 
voice, I was so occupied with the beauty of Thy face that 
I was not thinking of myself at all, I was only thinking 
about Thee.' 'Little flower,' said the l\tfaster, 'you have 
won My heart n1ore than al I the flowers in Paradise; I wi 11 
give you a new nan1e, I will call you FORGET-ME-NOT."'

Remember I-Ie loves you :incl thinks on you. Trust 
Him now and you will \,)e His Corset-tne-pot, J .N,



WHAT A LITTLE BOY DID. 

A 
FEW weeks ago a gentleman told some children in a 

Sunday school about a little boy who led his mother 
and sister to Christ. 

The little boy had heard that there was to be a meeting 
somewhere near his home, so he ran to his mother and 
asked her if she would go. Although she was not a Chris­
tian she decided to go. When the day came for the meeting 
the mother and the little boy and his sister went. Before 
the meeting came to an end a gentleman asked if there was 
anybody who would like to come to Jesus. To the mother's 
surprise she saw her little boy walk out and say to the 
gentleman , " I want to come to Jes us . " The Ii ttle boy 
was asked why. He answered, "Because I believe Jesus 
died for me." So he knelt down and came to Jesus as a 
little child. When he got up and went back to his seat, 
his sister came out and trusted the Lord Jesus. She ,vas 
much older than the little boy. When she ,vent to her 
place, her mother came out, confessed her gui It, and 
accepted Christ as Saviour and Lord. 

It was through that one little boy that his mother and 
sister were saved. How beautiful it is to think that even 
little children may lead others to Christ, who forgiveth 
all our trespasses. Remember you must first come to Christ 
yourself, before you can lead others to Him. COME" Now.,, 

W.R. 

WONDERFUL MEETINGS. 

"THE Meeting of the Waters," in the Vale of Ovoca, 
is one of the most beautiful of the many lovely 

scenes the Emerald Isle discloses to visitors, and we can 
quite understand the poet Moore writing: 

'' There is not in the wide world a valley so sweet, 
As that vale in whose bosom the bright waters meet." 

In the midst of this beautifu I valley the two streams 
meet-a picturesque meeting, and a wonderful place truly. 
But one's thoughts are led away to a far more impressive 
and solemn meeting-even the meeting at Golgotha 
eighteen centuries back, when "mercy and truth met 
together; righteousness and peace kissed each other,, 
( P�a . 85 . 1 0) . 

A� in n dispensation now passed, God met with Israel 
"t. the mercy-scat (Exod. 25. 22), so God in wnce to-day
WI 11 meet w1 th the sinner who takes his �tand at the Cross 
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Only One \,Vuy-Only One Name. 

the fact that the guilt of man was so great that none other 
than the Son of God could offer an efficient sacrifice. 

Concluding then that Christ was the one and only one 
that could atone for sin, what hope can there be for any 
who do not come to God through Him? There is only 
011,e way and only one Name given among men wherein 
we must be saved. Do not try to mend your life with 
reform until your sins have been put away. God declares 
that all who know Christ as their Saviour shall receive 
remission of sins. A. R.

THE BIBLE THE SAVIOUR READ. 

vV HEN the L�rd 
Jesus went in­

to the Synagogue at 
Nazareth "there wa� 
handed unto Hin1 
the Book of the 
Prophet Isaiah,, 

�-, '. (Luk_e 4. 1_7). �ot
,ii:,-� a nice Bible hke 

•. what you have, but 
! a large Roll, as
�� shown in our pie­
.� ture, with peculiar
� Hebrew letters on 
i parchmen_t, rolled
� out at either side. 
'� Such was "the par-
� ch men ts,, (2 Tim. 
� 4 . I �) which the 

Apostle Paul desired 
- to read during the

tin1e spent in the
Roman prison. Now we have all the Word of God (Rev. 
22. 18, 19) in convenient pocket form at a very moderate
price. 1\1ay we value the Bible, read the Bible, follow the
teachings of the Biblc, and be guided in life nnd death
hy the Grand Old Bible. To carry the Bible in our
pocket, or have portion� of the Bible in our heads will not
avail unless we ha\'C it ''hidden in our hearts" (Psn. 119.
11). h, it hidden there with you just now? 1-1yP,



THE �lONTH FOR Tl-IE FOOLISH AND THE WISE. 

APRIL once more. both for foolish an<l wise waiters for the 
Bridegroom. May all our readers be among the five wise, 

ready when He comes (Matt. 25. 10). 
Picture Painting No. 25 .-If you have read the famous 

Pilgrim's Progress you will be able to tell what this picture is. 
If not, read and search at once. Paint in colours and post to Editor. 

Ori�inal Acrostic for diligent searchers 1ro. 343: 
An elder. chosen by the Lord 
In Israel's ca.mp to speak His \¥ord. 
Having put on God's armour true, 
\Vhat is the Christian told to do? 
In Jacob's dying words we see 
\\That place for ships a tribe should be 
Before destruction goes a certain s, 11,
Contentions also with tho same begin. 
A trusted man whoso well-known uamt 
ls  covered with eternal sho.mc.

Five letters, each of thcs will sp 11,
The ccnlrtJ letters then will tell
Of one who slew n foo nlonc, 
And a{ terwru-ds o.t on tho throne.-c." . N • 

An1we, to No. 342.-JEPTHAH (Judg s 11. 30, 40), 



HOW THE PARDON WAS RECEIVED. 

M 
ANY years ago, a man who had

been mate of a ship trading to 
New Zealand, was in prison in that 
colony, under sentence of penal servi• 
tude for life. He had so cruelly treated 
a cabin boy as to cause the lad's death. 
After the n1an had served five years of 
his sentence the Governor of the colony 
decided to grant a free pardon to the 

prisoner. As I wished to visit the prison, and this was an 
exceptional case, I took the document to the jailor. He 
was a Christian man, and expressed his pleasure at the 
grant of the pardon. Asking me to follow him, he led the 
way to a small balcony overlooking a yard in which a 
number of prisoners were exercising. Holding up the 
document in the envelope, he called out to a young n1an 
who was walking by himself and coming towards us, "S-, 
here is your pardon." Evidently it was unexpected good 
news, for, clasping his hands and springing into the air, the 
prisoner exclaimed, "Thank you, sir,'' and immediately 
walked out of the yard through a door which a warder held 
open for him, a pardoned, free, and happy man. 

He did not say, as many practica1ly do who are offered 
pardon of their sins (Micah 7. 8) and everlasting life (J oho 
5. 24), that he preferred the companionship of his fellow•
prisoners, or that he doubted the validity of the pardon­
that he must satisfy himself that it really bore his name, and
was signed by the Governor and sealed with the seal of the
colony before he could believe and accept the good news.
Nor did he decline it on the ground that others might laugh
at him for accepting his freedom. Nor did he say that be
was not really a guilty man, and therefore did not need a
pardon. No, he was wise; he accepted the jailer's state•
ment in simple faith, and without waiting even to consult
or say farewell to his fellow-convicts, he walked out a free
and a happy man. Soon the prison garb was exchanged
for suitable clothes which had been provided for him-a
type of the robe of righteousness and garment of salvation
( Isa. 61. Io) provided by Jesus Christ for all who will accept
them. Will you accept of a free pardon now and be led
to exclaim: " Who is a God like unto Thee that pardoneth
iniquity?'' Be wise and accept of it now, for "NOW is the
accepted time I " To.morrow may be too late I c. J. A. H.
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THE MAN WHO DIED FOR AFRICA. 

TRE CONVERSION STORY OF DR. DAVID LIVrNGSTONE. 

'• HE needs no epitaph to guard a name, 
That men shall prize while worthy work is don<'; 

[He lived and died for good, be that bis fame, 
Let marble crumble, this is LIVING-STONE.'' 

LIVll"C'ITO-:l'''I tJO""lJ\ll ST, Cl''lTRAL AJ·RtC'A, 

11rrrtr.<I on thr ,pot where lhc lrcc stood under \\h1ch hi� lwart \\A" h11ri1•tl 
1,y hi, follow"". 



THE MAN WHO DIED FOR AFRICA. 

BORN 1813. Dr. David Living­
stone was born within the 

humble home of "poor and pious 
parents" at Blan tyre, near Glas­
gow, on the 19th l\farch, 1813. 
His parents were poor, and at the 
age of ten he was put to work in 
the factory as a piecer, that his 
earnings might aid his tnother. 
Greatly to his mother's delight, the 
first half-crown he ever earned was 
bid by her boy in her lap. 

BORN AGAIN 1833. It "'as 
.. rf-, -·-- __,...._,._ about his twentieth year, in 1833, 

nn. DATTD LIVINGsToxE. that the great spiritual change
tooli place which determined the course of Da,·id 
Livingstone's future life. Before this time he had earnest 
thoughts about eternity. "Great pains," he says, "ha<l 
been taken by my parents to instil the doctrines of 
Christianity into my mind, and I had no difficulty 
in understanding the theory of a free sah-ation by the
atonement of our Saviour; but it was only about this 
time that I began to feel the necessity and value of a 
personal application of the provisions of that atonement to
111y o·w11 case." He says that about his twentieth year he 
began to reflect on bis state as a sinner, and became anxious 
to realise the state of mind that flows from the reception of 
the truth into the heart. He was deterred, however, from 
em bracing the free offer of mercy in the Gospel by a sense 
of unworthiness to receive so great a blessing till a super­
natural change should be effected in him by the Holy Spirit. 
Conceiving it to be his duty to wait for this, he continued 
expecting a ground of hope within, rejecting meanwhile the 
only true hope of the sinner, the finished work of Christ, 
till at length his convictions were effaced and his feelings 
blunted. Still his heart was not at rest. Later on, God 
revealed to him his error, and he renounced all hope in 
himself; and as a bankrupt beggared sinner he trusted in 
the power and willingness of Christ to save. To use his 
own words, he says: "I saw the duty and inestimable 
priviJege i111111cdiatcl-y to accept salvation by Christ. 
1-Jumbly believing �h:it tl,rouuh sovereign mercy and grace



The 1U an who Died for Africa. 

I have been enabled so to do, and having felt in some 
measure its effects on my still depraved and deceitful heart, it 
is my desire to show my attachment to the cause of Him wlro 
died for me by henceforth devoting my life to His service." 

On the 8th December, 18+0, he took ship for South 
Africa, and landing at Algoa Bay, proceeded inland to 
Kurum:1.n, then the most northerly mission station in South 

A NATIVE WBO K::\"EW Dn. L�OSTOJl<"E. 

Old friend of Dr. Lh·ingstone recounlin� snme inlere11ting stories a.bout I.be great
traveller. The old Indy, who is o. urighi. Ohristi1111 o.hout 100, is talking 

to Mrs. Lammond, o. CentmJ Africnn 1lissio11nry. 

Africa. Like Paul the apostle, he yearned over those who 
yet sat in darkness and knew not the truth, and earnestly 
longed "to preach the Gospel in the regions beyond. 11 It 
was not long ere he pushed on into the interior, and wrote: 
"I had more than ordinary pleasure in telling these Bakaas 
of the precious blood which cleanseth from all sin. I bless 
God that I-le has conferred on one so worthless the 
distinguished privilege and honour of being the firsl 
111esse11ger of mercy //,a/ ever trod these region,." 



The l\1a11 ·who Died for Africa. 
----

BORNE HOME 1873. For over thirty years this 
marvellous n1an laboured unweariedly for the good of the 
teeming millions of his beloved Africa. Towards th� close 
of his noble life he became greatly reduced by severe 
illnesses, but still he laboured on. So weak did he become 
that a "ritanda" or palanquin had to be made for carrying 
him. It was sorry work, for his pains were excruciating 
and his weakness excessive. The 29th April, 1873, was the 
last day of his travels. At last they got him to Chitambo's 
village, in Ilala, where they had to put hin1 under the eaves 
of a house, during a drizzling rain, until the hut they were 
building should be ready. Then they laid him on a 
rough bed in the hut, where he spent the night." Next day 
he lay undisturbed. His people knew that the end could 
not be far off. Nothing occurred to attract not ice during 
the early part 0f the night, but at four in the morning 
(1st ivfay), the boy who lay at his door called in alarm for 
Susi, fearing that their master was dead. By the candle 
still burning they saw him, not in bed, but kneeling at the 
bedside, with his head buried in his hands upon the pillow. 
The sad, yet pot unexpected truth soon became evident; 
he had passed away on the furthest of all his journeys in 
the act of prayer, commending his own spirit, with all his 
dear ones, as was his wont, into the hands of his Saviour; 
and commending Africa-his own dear Africa-with all her 
woes, and sins, and wrongs, to the Avenger of the oppressed 
and the Redeemer of the lost. As Dr. lVIoffat, the veteran 
pioneer, said, "Thus Livingstone died, possessing the 
blessed hope, or rather the assurance, that living or dying 
he was the Lord's." 

"HE YET LIVETH," for his work in Africa is being 
continued, and his testimony as to the saving, keeping, and 
sustaining power of the Christ of God is yet fragrant 
throughout the world. If saved, may you be led to follow 
Livingstone "even as he followed Christ." If unsa\'ed, 
may you be led to realise "the necessity and ,·alue of n. 
personal application of the provisions of the atonement to 
your own case." Do not rest in a general application; 
make certain of your own £11divid11al acceptance of Christ. 
Confess your unworthiness, immediately nccept snh·ulion 
by Christ, and like noble David Livingstone in life and in 
1Jcath all will be well. llyP. 



"YOU OUGHT TO BE IN THE BRITISH 
MUSEUM." 

QNE day a Christian g-entleman was conversing- with a 
pensioner who had served in the army, and who, lil<e 

the Pharisees of old, trusted in himself that he was 
righteous, and set all others at nought (Luke 18. 9). " I 
do not feeli" said he, " the need of th is salvation you speak 
about. I have never done any wrong. I am not a sinner. 
Your Gospel may help the thief, the drurikard, and other 
sinners of that sort, but I am not a sinner." 

"l\ly friend," answered the Christian gentleman, "that 

Photo: York& Sun, Nonln;:" 11111, W. P'UO�T VIEW, DRITISEI l\lUSl�UM LO�DO�. 

is what you say, but this is what God says, 'There is no 
difference, for all have sinned' (Rom. 3. 22), and 'all we

like sheep have gone astray ; we have turned every one 
to his own way'" (Isa. 53. 6). 

"Then I am an exception, for I am not a sinner,'' 
repeated the pensioner; to which his Christian frienc.l again 
replied," You may tliin!t you are not a sinner, you may say
you are not a sinner, but thr1.t does not alter in any way the 
fact that you are a sinner, for God says, ' There is none 
righteous; no, not 011c'" (Rom. 3. 10). 

u Whatever others may be, I am not a sinner," contiuue<l 
the pcnc;ioner. 



h You Ouglit To Be ,'11, the Bri'lisl,. lUuseum."

"Then, n1y friend," suggested the Christian gentleman, 
cc you ought to be in the British l\Iuseum, for you are a 
greater wonder than Juli us Cresar, Alexander the Great, or 
Rameses II."

" No, no; I do not say that I am a wonderful man. I 
only declare that I am not a sinner." 

"Very well, if you are not a sinner, let me repeat that 
you ought to be in the British �Iuseum, for you are the 
greatest wonder, marvel, and rarity in the world." 

" Ho,v do you come to such a conclusion? ,, inquired 
the pensioner. 

"Because," answered his Christian friend, "the \iVord 
of God declares that 'what things soever the Ia,v saith, it 
speaketh to them that are under the law, that every mouth
may be stopped, and all the world may be brought under 
the judgment of God' (Rom. 3. 19), and yet you set yourself 
up before God as an exception to His holy, written \tVord.'' 

The pensioner began to realise his condition, and the 
position in which he had placed himself, and the thought of 
occupying a place of wonder in the British l\1useum seemed 
to trouble him, and he confessed to his friend that in the 
sight of God he was a sinner, and that he ,vould no 
longer take exception to the divine declaration that "all 
have sinned." 

His friend then quoted to him the words of glad tidings, 
'' This is a faithful saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that 
Christ Jesus came into the world to save si11,uers" (I Tim. 
1. 15), and "God commendeth His love toward us, in that,
while we were yet si11,ners, Christ died for us '' (Ro1n. 5. 8).

Think a moment, if that poor, self-righteous ex-soldier 
recoiled from the thought of standing before the gaze of the 
visitors at the British Museum as the only sinless, guiltless 
man in the world, do you not tremble at the thought of 
standing before the eye of God on I-Iis great white throne 
and being judged according to the things written in His 
Book? If, on the other hand, you know and confess to 
I-Iim that you are a guilty sinner, "be it known unto you 1

' 

that througlr Jesus Christ, His Son,'' is preached unto you
the forgiveness of sins, and by I-I im all thnt believe are
justified from all things" (Acts 13. 38), n.nd "being ju�tifie.l
by faith, we have peace with God throuA"h our Lord Jesus
c::risl" (Rom. 5. 1). Look now nnJ Ii ve. J. s. i\.



1-IUDSON TAYLOR'S CONVERSION. 
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HUDSON TAYLOR'S CONVERSION. 

H
UDSON TAYLOR, the founder, and for many years

the director, of the '' China In land :Mission,'' which 
seeks to maintain 1000 missionaries in the land of Sinim, 
and has brought life and liberty to multitudes of China's 
millions, was converted in the following re1narkable way. 

On the afternoon of a holiday, whilst looking over some 
booklets and tracts in his father's library, he came across 
one which appeared more attractive than the others. He 
glanced at it, and then sat down to read the story, resolving 
to omit the application. When he took up the tract, as he 
himself testifies, he was in an utterly unconcerned state, 
and had made up his mind to lay it down whenever it 
began to be ' 'prosy. ' ' 

As he was perusing the little Gospel message, his mother 
was on her knees in her bedroom, seventy miles di:;tant, 
pleading wrth God for the conversion of her only boy. 
vVhilst on a visit to some friends, at the time alluded to, 
she became so burdened and exercised about Hudson's 
spiritual and eternal welfare that she turned the key in her 
bedroom door, and on bended knees, reso I ved that she would 
not leave the ro01n until the Lord had saved him. Hour 
after hour she continued in fervent, importunate, believing 
prayer. Suddenly she felt that she could no longer pray for 
his conversion. Thoroughly persuaded that God had 
answered her petition, and given her the desire of her 
heart, she poured out her sou I in thanksgiving and praise 
to God for the salvation of her boy. 

Strange as it may appear to some, at that very time, the 
lad had come to an expression in the tract which he cou Id 
not at first understand. It is one which is often employed 
by preachers of the Gospel, and is full of deep meaning and 
significance:-' 'THE FINISHED \¥ORK OF CHRIST.,, ''vVhy 
did the author say 'the finished work' instead of the pro­
pitiatory work?'' was the question that came before hin1. 
'' \Vhat was finished ? '' he asked himself: '' a full and 
perfect atonement and satisfaction for sin was n1ade

, 
and 

the debt was paid,'' he 1nentally replied. ''Then.''
thou&ht he, "if the work of atonement is finished, if the 
mighty debt of sin is paid, what is there left for 1ne to do?'' 
In a moment God's wondrous salvation was apprehcndrcl. 
He perceived that on account of what the Lord Jesus haJ 
done and suffered, Divine justice was satisfied, and hy 



flttclso11, Taylor's Convrr"ifo11, 
---�� 

believing on lijn1 who Lore the wrath and curse due t,, ,in 
he was sa.vctl and had eternal lifo (John 3, 15-36; 5, 24� 13. 
47: Acts 13. 38, 39). From a heart fallciJ to ovedlowin� 
with love, he immediately knelt down and thankrA God L1A

<lelivering him from everlasting destruction (2 Thess. I. 9). 
On his mother's return he hastened to tell her the story 

of his conversion, and having done so, he was more thai1 
surprised when he heard her narrate what I have already 
wriltcn. Christian parents ousht by this to take cour:isc 



1/udson Tavlor's Conversion . 
., 

and ''continue in prayer'' for the conversion of their chi I 
dren. Though separated fron1 your loved ones by land and 
sea, do not forget that He who saved you, and keeps you, 
• 'waits to be gracious,'' and anxiously longs to snatch
your sons and daughters as brands fron1 the eternal burning.
Let Christian workers go on scattering Gospel papers,
tracts, leaflets, and booklets. Thousands have been saved
through the Gospel as found on the printed page. Sow
beside c\ll waters. Don't be discouraged although you may
not see 1nuch apparent blessing fr0111 your service.

"God may the seedtime give thee, 
Though another's hand may reap. '' 

If the reader has learned that he is a lost, condemned 
sinner, and is willing to be saved in God's way, you may 
obtain salvation as you read these lines. Perhaps, like 
young Hudson Taylor, you have been ' 'trying' ' to fit your­
�e lf for Heaven, by "giving up" this, that, and the other 
thing. You surely forget that "turning over new leaves" 
will not blot out the old ones. 

Ponder the words of the Saviour: "IT IS FINISHED"

(John 19. 30). They are the dying words of your dearest 
Friend. Dying words are deeply cherished and long re­
meijlbered. The Lord Jesus uttered them as He offered 
His spotle·ss soul a sacrifice for sin. 

If you imagine that your prayers or good works have 
anything to do With procuring the salvation of God you 
are thoroughly mistaken. It is not bestowed on those who 
"work" for it, or those who "pray" for it. Listen to God: 
''To him that worketh is the reward not reckoned of grace, 
but of debt; but to him that worketh not, but believeth 
on Him that justifieth the ungodly, his faith is counted 
for righteousness'' (Rom. 4. 4, 5). 'vVhy then talk of 
your doings or feelings when Christ has "finished" the 
work? Will you take God at His Word and believe that 
Christ has done it all? 

God has one way, and only one way, of saving sinners. 
His way of Salvation is utterly unlike man's. 11 1\ly 
thoughts are not your thoughts, neither are your ways l\ly 
ways, saith the Lord'' (Isa. 55. 8). Will you go by men's 
thoughts and opinions or by Go<l 's holy and blessed \Vord? 
Will you take God's wa_v or man•� wav? 
"lt is finished, yes, indeed, I Sinner, this is nil you need,

Finished, every jot: Toll mo is It not?" A, M, 



HOW THREE LOST SHEEP �'ERE FOUND. 

"f O our Gospel meetings in Kincardine, Canada, came a
woman who looked, and who was about as miserable 

as a sinner out of hell could be. Her misery arose from the 
fact that �he was a sinner, and that she knew it. Yet she 
longed to be saved, but somehow she did not get peace. 
Night after night her only reply to our que�tion, "Is it 
settled? " was a sorrowful shake of the head. 

One night the address was on those lovely verses, John 10.

27, 28: " My sheep hear �I y voice, and I know them, aod they 
follow Me, and I give unto them eternal lite: and they shall 
never perish, neither shall any man pluck them out of :My 
hand.'' The next day we met her, and one glance at her 
face was sufficient to prove that she had got the blessing. 
The clouds had departed and the misery �one. " How did 
it come about?'' we asl-:ed. " He said it,'' she replied. 
" Said what?" we inquired. " He said, 'Never pen sh,'•• 
and that had settled it. His \Nord at length had proved 
sufficient for her, and why not? His \ iVord must be 
reliable, for He is the Son of God. 

The One who said of His sheep, "They shall never 
perish," bas proved Himself to be the greatest nnd most 



/low Three Lost Sheep Were Found. 

glorious Person in the uni verse. He has proved His love 
by giving His life for the sheep; He has proved His power 
by ove1coming the foe. Single handed He met the" roaring 
lion," and rent bis jaws as one would rend a kid. Alone He 
vanquished the powers of darkness. Now Ile is the victorious 
One raised from the dead, and glorified in heaven. ln His 
hands He holds His sb·eep, and His hands are the hands of 
Omnipotence. 

Somewhere I have read a story, the details pf which are 
as follows: "A dear girl on a bed of sickness was most 
anxious to be saved. A friend knowing, her di-.tress, sent 
her a S�ripture text card through the post. Slowly she 
read: "I give untc;> them eternal life, and they shall 11ever 
perish; neither shall any man pluck them out of My hand." 
As she sank back on the pillow she said, "If I were only 
one of His sheep I should be happy." 

As that card fell on the coverlet it turned over, and dis­
played a text on the other side; taking it again she read: 
'' This is a faithful saying-, aad worthv of all acceptation, 
that Christ Jesus came into the worlu to save sinners ' 
(r Tim. r. 15). "Oh!" she said, as this glorious Gospel 
verse enlightened her soul: "If I'm not a sheep, l'm a 
sinner, and Christ Jesus came to save sinners.'' Then �he 
trusted Him, there He- received her, and putting her upon 
His strong shoulder slie learned that the blessed Saviour of 
sinners is the Shepherd of the sheep, and in perfect safety 
He keeps all whom He saves. 

A dear girl attended a Gospel meeting in London, and 
at the close she remained to te11 me that she had trusted 
in Jesus. That was the last Gospel mee.ting she ever 
attended. The next day �he was taken ilJ, and for one 
month only she lingered. Just before her happv, redeemed 
soul pa�sed into the presence of her Saviour, she said to a 
friend who visited her, " I-low I do thank God that I took 
my last chance." Thi_s may be your last chance. Oh ! 
seize it then as it flies past you. "To-day" God waits 
to cleanse your soul from every stain. "To-day" He longs 
to fill your heart with cloudless joy. "To- day" is rlis dRy 
of salvation. God's "To-day " may sec111 e for you the 
eternal sunlight of heaven, while the devil's" To-n1orrow" 
may find you shivering within the gates of eternal ni\!ht. 
M::1ke the blessing yours, and jnst now. J T. M.



THE PERFECT WORKMAN AND THE 

PERFECT WORK. 

" SIT down,'' said the sick man. "I am glad you 
have come. I once heard you preach in the open­

air, and I said, ' If ever I come to die, I'll send for that man.' 
And now the hour has arrived, and here I am, not long, I 
fear, for this world, and I have sent to ask you what I must 
do to be saved.'' 

"\\'ell, I'm afraid I can't tell you what to DO," replied 
the preacher. " NOT TELL l\lE WIIAT TO DO TO BE SAVED? ,,

't ONCt-: Hl<:Allll YUU PRl�ACII lN Till-: Ol'F.N-11111.'' 

replied the invalid; "why, I thought you were a preacher I " 
" And so I am," replicJ the latter ; " but for all that I can­
not tell you what to do to be saved," and the poor 1nan 
sank back disappointed on his pillow, and there was silence 
in the room. But the silence was at length broken, for the 
preacher, who had been gazing about, suddenly remarked : 
'' That's a nice cabinet that you've got over yonder." 
"\Vell," said the sick man, " it's a pretty good one, I b -
lievc, though I shouldn't be the one to say so, for non r 



The Pe,fect �Vorkman and the Perfect Work. 

put a. touch to it but myself." " And good work, too," 
said the preacher. " But I'll tell you what I'll do: I'll just 
bring my tools round one of these nights and put a few 
finishing touches to it." 

ff It's kind enough of you to say so, but indeed you 
mustn't," said the sick man, "and I'll tell you why. You 
sec, when I'm gone I want my family to have something 
to remember me by. Now, I've done every stroke to thl! 
cabinet myself, and that'll just be its value in their eyes. 
\Vith them it wil� be the workman that gave value to the 
work, and it wouldn't be the same thing to them at all if a 
stranger put a finger "on it." 

" I quite understand," said the preacher, and added : 
"Just now you asked me what you were to DO to be saved, 
and I told you I didn't know, and I don't, for there's nothing 
that you can do that could ever save your soul. But the 
Lord Jesus Christ has done a work, and it's a perfect work, 
for when He was expiring, He said, 'It is finished,' so there'� 
nothing left for you to do. Now, the One who did that work 
was a perfect Workman, for He was none other than the 
Son of God, and it is His Person that gives the valu� to the 
work. And just as when you are go:1� the value of the 
cabinet in your family's eyes will be the fact that you made 
it, so what gives value in God's eyes to the work which Christ 
has wrought out is THAT HIS SON HAS DONE IT. You 
couldn't do the work, and I couldn't do the work which 
would fit us for God's presence, for we are sinners, and so are 
imperfect workmen. Christ is a perfect Workman, and has 
done a perfect work, so perfect that God has been satisfied 
and glorified by it, and by virtue of it He can offer a free 
pardon to you.'' 

Like showers upon thirsty soil fell this message on the 
ears of the dying man, and he rested his soul's eternal 
salvation, not on aught that he could do, but upon what 
Christ had already done; and so, when the summons 
came, he passed down the river which leads to the gates 
of the Celestial City undismayed. 

My reader, there is nothing left for you to do. Sin1ply. 
therefore, as a sinner accept of the Perfect \Vorkrnan who 
bas done the perfect work. " It is finished." ff Believe 
on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved" (Acts 
16. 31). " Behold, NOW is the accepted time." J. F-1.



TIIOll(;llTS Fon 'l'IIE TlfOtJ(;fl'f Ji'(JL . 

.. CONCEmmo ADO-:JT MANY TTIT:-:<1R." 

E
TERNITY-eternity is nearing! Each setting sun is

hurrying you a day nearer that supreme hour when 
you shall stand before God! You are nearer it at this 
moment than ever you were in all your life! How solemn I 
God hath declared tbn.t "the dead, small and great, shall 
appear before Him" (Rev. 20. 12). No escape from that 
great tribunal-no beggini! lo be excused from attending. 
You must appear bdore God; for "He hath appointed a 
day, in the which He will judge the world in righteousness by 
that Man whom He hath ordained" (Acts 17. 31). Do not 
wonder then at the question we nsk: " A re you ready to ,nut 
God r Are you saved by the blood of Christ? Aro you io 
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posse�sion of eternal life? Do not be offended at these 
questions. Better they should be asked, yea, and answered, 
now, than in the dark hour of death, or in the dread silence 
of Eternity. 

Every question fades into insignificance compared with 
this momentous question. Where can you find a greater? 
You are concerned, it may be, about many things. You 
spend time and thought in the eager pursuit of the pleasures 
of sin, or perhaps ot something in itself lawful. But is it 
not passing strange you have so little concern as to where 
you shall be during the countless ages of Eternity ? That 
is the matter which God would have you concerned about. 
"vVherefore do you spend money for that which is not 
bread, and your labour for that which satisfieth not? 
Hearken unto Me, saith the Lord: hear, and your soul 
shall live') (Isa. 55. 2

1 
3). God is interested in your salva­

tion. So concerned has He been that He has given "His 
only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should 
not perish, but have everlasting life" (John 3. 16). . "The 
Son of Man is come to seek and to save that which was 
lost" (Luke 19 ro). The Saviour's declaration is," He that 
heareth My Word, and believeth on Him that sent Me, hath 
ever last in� life, and shall not come into condemnation; but 
is passed from death unto life'' (John 5. 24) 

Lost one, this is the Saviour you need-is He not? 
Would you be ready to meet God? Would you be with 
Christ and the ransomed throng around the throne in 
eternity's unending day? Would you be saved now from 
the penalty of sin, and delivered from its power? T:·.en 
come to Christ, accept His gracious invitation, "Come unto 
Me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give 
you rest" (Matt. r r. 28). You say you do not understand 
"come." Well, God says nceive Him: "As many as 
received Him, to them gave He power to become sons 
of God, even. to them that believe on His name, which wer.e 
born, not of blood, nor of the will of the flesh, but of God" 
(John 1. 12, I 3). You say you do not l<now how to receive 
Him: God says believe Him. "What must I do to be 
saved? Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt 
be saved" (Acts I 6. 30, 31) ; for "all that believe are 
justified from alt things" (Acts I 3. 39); and cc he that believeth 
on Jesus hat/,, eve,,lasti11g life" (J obn 6. 47). Believest 
thou this? If not, believe, and hve now. w. s. 
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