








































































































































































The ] oy of Salvation. 

believers, and yet they do not profess to be "born again. " 
They affirm that they "always believed" on Christ, yet 
when asked if they are saved they declare that they "don't 
know. " Mr. M 'Bain had taken the place of an unbeliever, 
and desired to know how he could be rescued from eternal 
woe. The glorious Gospel of God's matchless grace was 
expounded and explained. -He was shown that Christ, by 
His blood-shedding on Calvary, had met all God's righteous 
claims; that He had borne sin's curse and satisfied offended 
justice, and by believing on Him who finished the work of 
atonement he would be saved. Between one and two 
o'clock in the morning he left for his farm, rejoicing in 
Christ as his Saviour. 

On hearing her husband tell what God had done for him, 
Mrs. M 'Bain longed to have a talk with the evangelist. 
Accordingly he called, and found that she was greatly con­
cerned about her state. On seeing this he read clause by 
clause Isaiah 53. 6: "All we like sheep have gone astray; 
we have turned every one to his own way; and the Lord 
hath laid on Him the iniquity of us all. " On the first clause 
being read to Mrs. M'Bain-"All we like sheep have gone 
astray"-the evangelist asked, "Is that true of you?" 
"Oh, yes, I know that I have gone astray, 11 said Mrs. 
:M 'Bain, bursting into tears. 

"We have turned every one to his own way, 11 was read, 
and the same question put. "I have taken my way about 
things, and it's all wrong, 11 said Mrs. M 'Bain. "Look, 
then, carefully at the last clause of the verse, " said :Mr. 
B-; "this part of the verse tells of what He has done: 
'And the Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of us all.'" 
Through this conversation the farmer's wife was led to see 
that God had laid her sins on Jesus; that He had borne 
them in His own body on the tree (1 Peter 2. 24), and by 
believing on Him she was saved. 

"I see it all now, 11 she triumphantly exclaimed. "God 
has done everything for me I Christ has borne my sins 
away. 11 Mr. and Mrs. M 'Bain could now sing truthfully 
the well-known lines: 

"AIJ my iniquities on Him were laid, 
All my indebtedness by Him was paid; 
All who believe on Him, the Lord has said, 

Have everlasting life." A.M.



JUST SAVED: or, OUT OF TI-IE PIT. 

•tHo brought mo up nlso out or nn horriblo plt, out ol the m�
clay, nnd sot my foot upon n rock, o.nd ostabllshod my goings ' 
(Psnlm 40. 2). 

I 
A�I reminded when I think of the above verse of my
father, when a young man, superintending the work­

ing of son1e coal n1ines upon his father's property. One 
n1orning just as the miners were going down to their work, 
he can1e to the pit mouth. A man had just stepped into 
the bucket, and was being lowered down, when my father 
eA-perienced a trembling sensation in the ground where he 
stood. The bucket had almost reached the bottom when 
he laid his han.d upon the windlass, and with all haste 
brought the man again to the surface; he, thinking some 
joke was being practised upon him, was cursing and swear­
ing as he came up. To his horror and surprise he had 
s�cely his feet on the bank when the pit closed its mouth, 
and he saw that my father had saved him from a sudden 
and_ horrible death, and he fell almost fainting on his 
knees to thank him for saving his life. 

Reader, if unsaved, do you realise that you are in quite 
as great danger as that poor miner was? You may be even 
moral and religious, and the world may consider you a 
Christian; or you may be overcome of strong drink, and 
classed among the swearers and the profligates, it matters 
not. If you are still out of Christ you are in danger of 
going into the pit of destruction-that pit which in the 
Word of God is said to be bottomless, where darkness and 
despair reign, and devils dwell. Think for a moment, 
if you have never done so before, what it would be to 
spend even an hour in such a place, not to speak of spending 
an eternity of misery in that place of torment. 

I remember when I was first awakened to see myself a 
lost sinner how real Hell was to my sight. I could not 
bear to close my eyes. 

"Hell," seemed to be branded in letters of fire upon my 
eyelids, and I pray that you, too, may see what a "hor­
rible pit

,, 
stands open beneath your feet. Oh, that you 

may see it now, because now there is One standing by to 
help you who has said, "Deliver him from going down to 
the pit; I have found a ransom" (Job 33. 24). One who 
once hung on the Cross of Calvary, and bore the wrath and 
curse which is due to you, "He is mighty to save, and 
strong to deliver." "He looketh upon men; and if any 



Ju, f at•rd; or, 011! of the Pit. 

sa ·, I haYc inned, and perverted that which was right, 
and it profited me not; I-Ic will deliver his soul from going 
into the pit" (Job 33. 27, 2S). "Behold, now is the 
accepted time; behold, now is the d=ty of salvation,. 
(2 Cor. 6. 2). Every n1on1ent brings you nearrr to eter­
nity. "Inc1ine your car, and come unto �Ic: hear, and 

MINERS AllOUT TO DESCEND 

your soul shall live" (Isa. 55. 3). The Lord Jc u i risen, 
and seated at the right hand of the Father, a witness to us 
of sin atoned for; and God can now "abundantly pardon" 
all who come in that precious Name. Do not rest till you 
can say with David, "He brought me up also out of an 
horrible pit;" or in the words of the little hyn1n: 

"Jesus, Thy precious Blood alone 
Doth for my many sins atone; 
He has taken my feet from the mire and the cluy, 
And set them on the Rock of ges. " 

On th is side of the grave there is d liveranc . Fl to 



Just Saved; or, Ont of the Pit. 

Christ now; He is able and willing to receive and cleanse 
you. "The Son of Man hath power on earth to forgive
sins,

, 
(Matt. 9. 6). There is a ladder from earth to Heaven 

-Jesus is the ladder. He came down to Calvary's Cross
to take us up to dwell with Him£clf in glory for ever. His
Blood alone can fit you for the presence of an holy God.
But once in Hell, there is a "great gulf fixed," and none
can return from that "devouring flame. " Do not put off
till a dying bed, for there you may find no place of repen­
tance. Many think they can live for this ,vorld, and be
saved at last; like Balaam, they would say, "Let me die
the death of the righteous, and let my last end be like
his" (Num. 23. 10); but ,ve find that he perishetl among
the enemies of the Lord. I recently heard of a man in
the town where I live who was like the man in the sL"<­
teenth chapter of Luke, rich, living in a grand house, with
plenty to eat and drink; but his dying cry ·was: "I'm going
to Hell I I'm going to Hell ! " Hell was a reality to him
then: but he saw no beauty in the blessed Lamb of Cal-
vary's Cross. R.C.L.

EAGER TO BE SAVED. 

I 
ONLY wish I saw people as eager to be saved from
Hell, as I once saw a man to be saved from drowning. 

He had made a desperate spring from the pier, to catch 
our bulwark, when he lost his hold, fell baclnvards, and 
went down instantly-engulfed in the roaring sea. 
Sucked out by the receding wave, he rose to the surface 
a good way off. And he had perished, but for one who 
came rushing down the pier at the top of his speed, bearing 
a lifebuoy aloft in his hand. He sends it spinning through 
the air, away over the waves to the drowning man. It 
fell right over his sinking head. With what joy he caught 
it I I saw him holding on-pulled from a watery grave; 
and thought: Would God, that every man ready to perish 
laid hold as eagerly on eternal life 1 II you lay hold on 
Christ, all the angels in Heaven would sing as the glad 
tidings were told. In the Name of Him who purchased 
it, and offers it, and urges you to accept it, I entreat you 
to lay hold of eternal life. Do you ask how you mni lay 
hold of life eternal? The answer is by accepting Jesus 
Christ as your own Saviour. DR. GUTHRIE.



HO\V GOD SAVED .JOHN BROWN. 

"QFTEN, often I have been ashamed of myself, but I 
have never had reason to be ashamed of the Lord 

Jesus. I can1c to Him the slave of sin. His grace has 
n1ade me free." Those who know John Brown, of the 
Anderston Carters, Glasgow, must often have heard these 

Jo1rn BROWN. 

words fall from his lips, and must have felt that behind 
them was the true heart-beat of sincerity. Nearly forty­
three years of testimony, an honourable business record, 
the respect of all who have come in contact with him, and 
a character unspotted from the world, are worlhy pos­
sessions for honourable old age; and these are all the out 



Ji OtrJ God Saved John Brown,. 

co1ne of a life-choice made in the old Garscube I-Iall, 
Garscube Road, on 9th March, 18S6. 

Up to that time John's life was anything but lovely. 
A wild, wayward boy, he grew up to be a godless and 
swearing youth. Like many other carters, he loved a 
dran1 and gloried in a fight, not infrequently finding him­
self in the hands of the police as a consequence. But two 
forces were working for John Brown's salvation. A 
Godly mother never ceased to pray for him, and never 
ceased to plead with him to forsake his wicked ways and 
turn to Christ. Then two women of genteel birth and 
upbringing, the Misses Junior, were doing a noble work 
among the rough lads of the Cowcaddens and Garscube 
Road. In the darkest hour of his mad career, John was 
arrested by the news that two of his wild companions had 
been saved. From that time he began to think of his ways, 
and longed to live a better life. He signed the pledge, 
but found that was not enough. Two months of anxiety fol­
lowed, in which he learned the exceeding sinfulness of sin, 
and the vileness of the human heart. Under the preaching 
of Pastor D. J. Findlay, on that memorable evening, he 
heard, not only the news of his utter unfitness to save 
himself, but of the glorious provision which God had 
made in order that he might be saved. 

He then realised that "God so loved the world that He 
gave His only begotten Son, that whosover believeth in 
Him should not perish, but have everlasting life" (John 
3. 16). John Brown could never do anything to merit
eternal life, but God was offering it to him as a free gift
(Rom. 6. 23). His tears or repentance could never put
away his sins, but the Blood of Jesus Christ, God's Son,
cleanseth us from all sin. This was the good news his
soul longed to hear, and sitting there he received and
believed the Gospel.

Returning to his poor old mother, he put his arms 
around her neck and kissed her, saying as he did so: 
"Mother, by the grace of God I will never give you a red 
face again." Such a testimony is not easily refuted. 
Such an experience is one to be envied. Well, that e."(­
perience may be yours. If you are a sinner, Christ has 
died for you, and through I-Iis death you may be recon­
ciled to God. Why not turn and believe this very hour. J.II. 



"I'M GOING BY THE BOOK." 

T
\VO men, the one a foreman, the other, one of the

carpenters under him, were standing on the deck of 
a steamship then on the stocks, in one of the shipbuilding 
yards on the Clyde. 

"\Vell, Smith, " said the foreman, "I have been anxious 
to have a conversation with you. I'm told you are one 
of those people who say they know for certain that they 
are saved. Is that true?" 

"Yes," said Smith, "quite true; thank God, I know 

A S11tPBUILDINC YARD. 

I'm saved. In fact, there is nothing I'm more sure of 
than that I'm saved." 

"Well, now," said the foreman, "that is something I 
cannot see through, how any man can say that he is saved 
as long as he is in this world. I think it is rather pre­
sumptuous for anyone to say so. I used to attend Mr. 
J ohnstonc 's place of worship a good 1nany years ago, and 
several of the leading men in it pressed on me to join and 
become a member, but I could not, for I knew I was not 
a Christian, and told them so; but they urged me on to 



"I '111, Goi'ng by the Booli·. "

do it, and told me that that would come all right after­
,vards; they even said they would get me made a deacon at 
the next election of office-bearers, but I refused. In fact • 
I ,vas disgusted with them. I knew so many who went to 
that place, and pretended to remember the death of Christ, 
who were just as bad as I was, ay, some did things I would 
not do. I know some there who were drunkards and 
swearers, and even worse, if worse could be. I left them, 
and have never gone to any place since, for I concluded the 
whole thing was a sham, and that there was no reality in 
Christianity at all." 

"Well," said Smith, "I 1m not at all surprised at you 
being disgusted at the amount of sham and hypocrisy 
there is amongst people professing godliness, but after all 
there is a reality in being saved, in being a child of God, 
and in knowing it. What is the breadth of this water­
way?" The foreman astonished at the apparently sudden 
change in the conversation said: "Why, 14 inches all 
round, to be sure. What makes you ask that when you 
know?" "But are you quite sure that it is to be 14 
inches?" said Smith. "Certainly." "But what makes 
you so sure? " asked Smith. "Vvhy, I'm going by the 
book," and as he said so, he pulled a small memorandum 
book out of his pocket, in which were marked the sizes 
and positions of the various things on the deck. "I'm sure 
it is 14 inches, for it is here in the book, and I got the book 
from head-quarters. I got it in the drawing office." 

"Oh! I see," said Smith; "now look here, that is just 
exactly how I know I'm saved. I'm just going by the 
book. It came from head-quarters-it came from God, 
it is God's Word. I found in here that I was a lost, con­
demned sinner, worthy of nothing but the Lake of Fire; 
but I also found that 'God so loved the world, that He 
gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth 
in Him should not perish, but have everlasting life' 
(John 3. 16). I took God at His word, and I'm saved; 
and you, too, may be saved if you will, simply as you are, 
a lost, condemned sinner, believe in Jesus; that is, trust 
Him as your Saviour, and you are saved ; and then you 
can say without presumption, I know I'm saved, for I 'n1

going by the Book." Here the conversation ended. 
Can you say, on the authority of God's \Vord, "I know 
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I'm saved?" or are you a false professor, having nothing 
but a form of godliness? Profession without the new birth 
,vill never take you to Heaven. God is real, and you will 
really have to meet Him. Heaven is real, and you are in 
danger of missing it. Hell is real, and you are hastening 
towards it. Sinner, beware of how you trifle with your 
never-dying soul. Shall you have to look back out of 
Hell and remember that you were warn�d to flee from the 
wrath to come, but you heeded not? If so, oh, how awful I 
Before it is too late, hear the voice of Jesus calling, "Come 
unto Me all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will 
give you rest" (Matt. 11. 28). J .. s. 

THE GOSPEL FREE. 

WE .have heard it objected that Salvation is not entirely
without conditions, for it is only whosoever be­

lieveth that hath everlasting life. Well, we admit that, 
on the sinner's part, believing (or receiving) is required. 
But surely that can be no objection to the Gospel. You 
do not expect that God will force you into His Kingdom, 
whether you are willing or not? God deals with us as 
with morally responsible beings. How, then, can you 
find fault with the freeness of His Salvation? He has 
provided everything-He has spread the feast; and He 
now says, "Eat." Is that not free? You see yon public 
fountain of water, free to all. Does the thirsty traveller 
find fault with its freeness because he must drink ere his 
thirst is quenched? Nay. How then can you complain 
of the Gospel, because you must drink before you partake 
of its benefits? You must see clearly that it could not be 
otherwise. God has provided everything in order that 
you might be blest with life everlasting. And all that 
remains now is this-Are you willing to be thus 
blest? 

The Lord Jesus asked the impotent man at Bethesda's 
pool the question, "Wilt thou be made whole?" He asks 
every unsaved soul to-day a similar question, "Wilt thou 
be saved?" He cannot heal or save anyone against their 
will. God willeth not the death of any; His desire is that 
all men should be saved. I-le is not only willing, He is 
able to save to the uttermost (Heb. 7. 25). ,v.s. 



THE SECOND COMING AND SALVATION. 

· WHILST in the
city of Los 

Angeles, Sou them 
California, I was 
invited by a Chris­
tian to spend a day 
with him on a lily 
farm on one of the 
foothills of the 
Sierra Madre moun -
tains. The story of 
his conversion inter­
ested me, and I 
would seek to nar­
rate it briefly. Born 
in Barnstaple, 
Devonshire, when 
a lad with his par­
ents he crossed the 
Atlantic, and settled 
in the city of 

Boston. P--'s father was a Christian, and he sought to 
bring up his son in the ways of God. He was, however, a 
careless lad. Though "expecting" to get to Heaven at last, 
and "intending" to be saved some time, he constantly pro­
crastinated, and put off the settling of the great question. 

Previous to departing for California he had been em­
ployed in a large grocery store, in which there was an 
earnest and devoted Christian. On leaving the firm he went 
to say good-bye to the employees. Mr.. F--, who occu­
pied a responsible position in the establishment, had often 
spoken to P-- about his soul, and in bidding him good­
bye, said, "It is an awful thin� for you to go to California 
unsaved. You will be thrown into the company of godless 
people, and may be led astray. " P-- was quite willing 
to run any such risks in view of the possibilities of bettering 
his earthly circumstances. California was safely reached, 
but suitable employment was not so easily secured as he 
anticipated. A farmer gave him permission to utilise an 
empty house on the edge of a mountain, and whilst a.lone 
at night he had ample time for reflection. 

One day, whilst working in Los Angeles, a stranger 



The Serond Comtng and Salvatio1t. 

proffered hitn a tract, and at the same time asked his name. 
On being told, he said, "George, it would be a terrible
thing if the Lord were to come and you were left behind. 

,,

"That is what I have been thinking, " was the candid reply. 
The Christian, a German, became interested in P--, and 
conversed further with him. On reaching his lonely 
"shanty" in the foothills, P--became troubled about his 
sins. Then he remembered words spoken by Christians in 
Boston, "If the Lord were to come to-night you, who are
unsaved, ,:vill be left behind for judgment;

,, 
while the Ger­

man's saying, "George, it would be an awful thing if the 
Lord were to come and you were left behind, " caused him 
concern. 

He became wretched and miserable. The struggle began. 
Satan suggested that if he were to accept of God's "great 
salvation" he would not be able to confess Christ before 
the world. George got his Bible. As he pondered its 
sacred pages the Holy Spirit revealed to him that he was 
exposed to danger and death on account of his sins; and if 
the Lord Jesus came ere the morning dawned, he and his 
dear ones would be eternally separated. As he read the 
Scriptures, truths that he had often heard, but did not 
understand, came before him in freshness and power. 
Christ had borne sin's penalty on the Cross. He had died 
for "sinners, " for the "ungodly, " for him. By His death 
He had settled the sin question. Through the work accom­
plished by Him on Calvary "everything was fully done." 
Justice was satisfied, and by believing the glorious Gospel 
of God's grace, he was saved and prepared to meet the 
Lord (2 Cor. 4. 4-6). 

Were the Lord Jesus to come at midnight, would you be 
among those caught up to meet Him, or would you be 
with the vast multitude who will be left behind for judg­
ment? He is coming. The Lord Jesus is now seated at 
the right hand of God. But He will rise up. Then the 
door of mercy will be closed, the day of grace will be 
gone. Haste I Tarry no longer I Can you say with your 
heart, "Lord Jesus, come?

,, 
If unsaved, how can you 

offer such petitions? Were your prayer to be answered, 
your doom would be fixed, and your fate irrevocably 
sealed. Believe on Him who died that you might live and 
be saved, and be ready to meet Him at any moment. A. M.



SAVED BY A THREAD. 

A TA

LL chimney bad been completed, and the scaffold-
ing \Vas being removed. One man remained on 

the top to superintend the process. A rope should have 
been left for him to descend by. His wife was at home 
washing, when her little boy burst in with, "Mother, 
mother, they've forgotten the rope, and he's going to 
throw himself down I " 

She paused. Her lips moved in the agony of silent 
prayer, and she rushed forth. A crowd was looking up to 
the poor man, who was moving round and round the nar­
row cornice, terrified and bewildered. He seemed as if 
at any moment he might fall, or throw himself down in 
despair. 

His ·wife from below cried out, f'Wait, John!" 
The man became calm. 
"Take off your stockings; unravel the worsted." 
And he did so. 
"Now tie to the end a bit of mortar, and lo,ver gently. " 
Down came the thread and a bit of mortar, swinging 

backwards and forwards. Lower and lower it descended, 
eagerly watched by many eyes; it was now within reach, 
and was gently seized by one of the crowd. They fastened 
some twine to the thread. "Now, pull up!" The man got 
hold of the twine. The rope was now fastened on. "Pull 
away again!" He at length seized the rope, and made 
it secure. 

There were a few moments of suspense, and then, amidst 
the shouts of the people, he threw himself into the arms of 
his wife, sobbing, "You have saved me, Mary I" The 
worsted thread was not despised; it drew after it the twine, 
the rope, and rescue. 

Ah, my friend, thou mayst be sunk very low do,vn in sin 
and woe, but there is a thread of Divine love that comes 
from the throne of Heaven, and touches even thee. Seize 
that thread. It may be small, but it is golden. "If ye 
have faith as a grain of mustard seed" (Matt. 17. 20). 
"A man is justified by faith without the deeds of the law" 
(Rom. 3. 28). "Therefore, being justified by faith, we 
have peace with God" (Rom. 5. I). That thin thread 
of love, if you will not neglect it, will lilt even you from 
sin's depth up to God and glory eternal. 

DR. NE�7'tAN HALL. 



THE EDITOR'S LAST EDITORIAL 

- OR, -

TIIE MAN WllO MADE Trm VITAL BUT COMMON MTSTAKE OF 

ONLY THJNJ{TNG OF ETERNITY WHEN ABOUT TO DIE 

The Editor ot his Desk. 

"Now I prny God, whom I am nbout lo mccl, lhnl this my Inst 

rncssngc may do you much good, nnd help you lo n hlppy dl•alh 

nnd n happier etemily. 

JI 



EDITOR'S LAST EDITORIAL. 

T
I-IERE was published in a Toronto paper, on July

7th, 1927, the last editorial of one of Canada's 
newspaper men who was well known and who gave his 
honest thoughts as he viewed the circumstances at the 
time, as follows: "My surroundings and circumstances 
are entirely new and unusual. I am lying on a strange 
cot in a strange room, surrounded by people whom a 
week ago I did not know. So, likewise, are the thoughts 
that come crowding into my mind, and the theme that 
forces itself upon me for this my last editorial. Hitherto 
my thoughts have been of time and timely interest. My 
themes have been of politics-civic, provincial, and 
federal. Now, as I lie facing eternity, all these thoughts 
have passed away, and their place is taken by an all­
absorbing one: 'What's the use of all these things for 
eternity?' and the theme that forces itself upon me now 
is: 'In view of eternity, what policy should one folluw? ' 

"If in the past, by my editorials, I have brought you 
any good, or in any small way added to your happiness, 
kindly readers and friends, now I pray God, Whom I am 
about to meet, that this my last message do you much 
good, and help you to a happy death and a happier 
eternity." 

What hopes the editor had for eternity other than the 
recollection of whatever good he had been enabled to do 
for his fellow-man, he does not state. However, the 
purpose of the editorial is a good one-to bring his readers 
face to face with the greatest problem that any one can 
ever contemplate. Face it each one of us must: the 
problem is universal, for no race of man is immune from 
it: it is extensive, for it dogs the step of every individual: 
it is uncertain, for it confronts us at every age, from the 
cradle to the grave; and, due to accident or sickness, 
it may instantly press back all other matters of interest 
and take the place of supreme importance in our eyes. 

Before that day arrives for each of us-that day of 
entrance upon eternity-it is poor policy to push this 
all-important topic into the background and absorb 
oneself in the transitory affairs of everyday life, as though 
this question will never have to be faced. Christ ex­
pressed this warning in His own n1atchless manner when 
He asked: "For what shall it profit a man if he shall gain 



Editor's Last Editorial. 

the ,vhole world, and lose his own soul?" (Mark 8. 36-37). 
A safety-first slogan which is posted along many roads 

for the notice of reckless autoists reads: "Drive carefully, 
death is so permanent." And in the matter of eternity 
a mis take can never thereafter be rectified. It is astonish­
ing how many people, othenvise intelligent and far-seeing, 
are dodging this subject of the life beyond the grave. 
Some ,vould fain believe that death ends all-and there-

A STREET SCENE, TORONTO. 

fore try to drive away from the mind all concern about 
eternity.· Others fall back upon the excuse that in the 
clash of religions the common man cannot arrive at truth 
in the matter-and, nobody being certain, they go on 
themselves in the dark. A third class depends upon the 
hope that membership in some particular church or 
religion will cover all their eternal interests, and thu 
they shirk further personal responsibility. 

The life beyond the grave I Heaven or hell I eternity I 



Editor's Last Editorial. 

what folly it is to crowd such matters from the mind I 
The dying editor had mind in the last hours to think 

upon these things, but in the reader's case the end may 
come in a manner to preclude all opportunity for thoughts 
upon such things. In the Bible these things are spoken 
of by God as realities: "It is appointed unto men once to 
die, but after this the judgment" (Heb. 9. 27). Fellow­
traveller to eternity, give this matter your attention 
ere it be too late! 

Can security be obtained against that great day of 
judgment? Thank God, yes! To give salvation to 
sinful, dying men, was the chief purpose for which Jesus 
Christ came into this world. This is the only explanation 
of the Cross on Calvary. Hear again the most wonderful 
statement that was ever penned (John 3. 16): "For God 
so loved the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, 
that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but 
have everlasting life." And the following verse is a 
further explanation of this grand plan of God's salvation: 
"For God sent not His Son into the world to condemn the 
world, but that the world through Him might be saved" 
(John 3 . 17) . 

May God grant that the reader shall give thought to 
these things, and, realising the need for personal sal­
vation, accept, by faith, of the salvation offered in these 
two verses, and thereafter go on his way rejoicing. 

THE FARMER AND THE EDITOR. 

A
N infidel farmer in the State of Illinois, one of the

western states of America, wrote to the editor of a 
newspaper as follows: "I have a field of corn ,vhich I 
ploughed on Sunday; I planted it also on Sunday; I did 
all the cultivating it received on Sunday; I gathered the 
crop on Sunday, and on Sunday hauled it to the barn, 
and I find that I have more corn to the acre than has been 
gathered by my neighbours during this October." 

The editor of the newspaper was not a professor of 
religion, and the farmer evidently counted on obtaining 
his sympathy. He did not get it, however, for he simply 
added these words at the bottom: "God does not always 
settle His accounts in October." 

The farmer seemed to imagine that because his crops 



Tlie Farmer and the Editor. 

prospered, and that he was not punished for breaking 
U1e Lord's Day, that therefore there was no God, or, if 
there were one, He was indifferent as to man's conduct. 
A terrible mistake, surely I Men judge of God by them­
selves. God is "longsuffering and slow to anger," but 

AT WORK ON Tnn: FARM. 

He "will by no n1eans clear the guilty" (Exod. 3-l. 7). 
God chooses His own time to settle the accoW1t with the 
sinner, but "whatsoever a man sowcth, that shall he also 
reap" (Gal. 6. 7). In speaking to 1-Iis people, Israel, 
He tells what great sins they have been guilty of, and 
adds: "These things hast thou done and I kept silence; 
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thou thoughtest that I was altogether such a one as thy­
self, but I will reprove thee, and set them in order before 
thine eyes. Now consider this, ye that forget God, lest 
I tear you in pieces, and there be none to deliver" (Psa. 
50. 21. 22). They thought that God was like them­
selves because He "kept silence." His longsuffering 
was manifested that they might repent and be forgiven, 
but they mistook His silence for indifference. 

"Because sentence against an evil work is not executed 
speedily, therefore the heart of the sons of men is fully 
set in them to do evil" (Eccles . 8 . 11 ) . Because God 
does not "speedily" execute judgment on sinners, because 
He is loving and patient, men take advantage of it, and 
instead of keeping His commandments and accepting the 
offer of mercy which He is pressing on their acceptance, 
their hearts are "fully set in them to do evil." Are you 
one of this class? "The wages of sin is death," and the 
"wages" will assuredly be paid to those who do not accept 
God's gift of "eternal life through Jesus Christ our Lord." 

Ther� is a day of reckoning ahead, whether you believe 
it or not. "It is appointed unto men once to die, but 
after this the judgment" (Heb. 9. 27). "What wilt 
thou say when He shall punish thee?" (J er. 13. 21). 
You won't be able to say that you were never warned, 
nor that you never heard the Gospel of the grace of God. 
What will intensify your misery, if you die unsaved, will 
be the awful thought that you were warned of wrath and 
judgment, and pointed to Christ, the sinner's refuge. 
But you resisted the Holy Spirit and delayed the accep­
tance of God's pardoning mercy, and will be irretrievably 
lost. And you will never be able to forgive yourself. 
Why not now be reconciled to God by faith in Christ? 

Why be punished? God does not wish to punish you. 
He is waiting to be gracious, and longs to pluck you from 
the eternal burning (2 Pet. 3 . 9 ; Ezek . 33 . 11) . He has 
given the Lord Jesus to die on Cal vary' s Cross to save 
you from unending woe. Hearken to His gracious in­
vitation: "Come now, and let us reason together, saith the 
Lord; though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white 
as snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall be 
as wool" (Isa. 1. 18). \Vhy not now believe on Christ 
and be eternally saved? A .M.



ALONG THE WAY TO PIKE'S PEAK. 

"p11{E 'S PEAK, 11 one of the highest elevations of the 
Rocky :Mountain range, lies sixty-five miles south 

of Denver, Colorado. On its summit is the highest meteor­
ological station in the world, the height being over 14,000 
feet. From Maniton, at its base, there is a railway to its 
top, a distance, with its curves, of about nine miles. 

The trip to the "Peak II is one of the "sights II to tourists 
and travellers who pass that way, and, as it well repays 

PIKE'S PEAK. 

the trouble and expense, the road is liberally patronised. 
Recently, however, the railway employees and patrons of 
the road were surprised at an innovation in the way of 
"sights" by the way. Some unknown person had evidently 
been exercised about the fact that those travellers were 
taking another and a more important journey than to 
"Pike's Peak "-even to ETERNITY! Thi person had 
posted placards all along the way, bearing quest ions 
such as, "WHERE WILL YOU SPEND ETERNITY?"

A startling question surely, and especially so to such a 



Along the Way to P1'ke' s Peak. 

were trying to forget the fact that the days and the months 
were bearing them on to Eternity, and the meeting with 
God I Perhaps the reader may be one of these? To think 
of it troubles you, and therefore you think the easiest way 
is-not to think of it 1 But it does not set aside facts, 
does it, to ignore them? A wiser way would be to face 
them honestly, and, if there is a way of getting the matter 
of your salvation settled for Eternity, to have it settled. 

But that question was not all the travellers saw that day. 
A little farther on, and there on a boulder was the startling 
state:rp.ent: "THE WICKED SHALL BE TURNED INTO HELL!,, 

"Startling!" you say; "why, it fairly unnerves one to 
think of it; it spoils one's pleasure in life!" And yet, if 
it is true, one cannot afford to trifle with the matter any 
more than the captain of yonder vessel can afford to ignore 
the rlashing beams of the lighthouse, which warn him of the 
rocks and shoals, where destruction awaits him and his 
craft. Therefore the next warning announcement of our 
zealous friend was equally important. It was: "DoN'T 
PASS THE DANGER SIGNAL!,, Ah, .that's it! Don't pass it.
Rather pause and consider. Ask yourself the question 
which was on the face of the jutting rock: "Which shall it 
be for me--H eaven or Hell ? " 

God is holy, and His holiness demanded that sin should 
be punished. For the sinner to bear the weight of his own 
sin means Hell for Eternity! But God in His wisdom and 
grace provided One who, because H� was God, could sus­
tain the weight of judgment against sin; and, because He 
was very Man, could take upon Himself our liability. 

No mere man could fill this place. But He, because He 
was God, could and did meet the· claims of the Throne of 
God; and, because He was Man, could and did reach down 
to the depth of human sin and need to lay hold of us. And 
now, because He was what He was, the God-man, andfinished 
the work of atonement He came to do, God has raised Him to
His own right hand, and proclaimed Him to be a Saviour 
for the ungodly. There is no other-there can be no other 
-for you need no other; therefore, because I-le "died for
the ungodly," we would simply add, in the language of
Scripture, one other message: •''BELIEVE ON THE LORD
JESUS CHRIST, AND THOU SHALT DE SAVED" (Acts 16/31). 

T.D.W.M.



A SHIPWORKER'S CONVERSION. 

S
OME people are very superstitious. They wi 11 not

con1mence a journey on the thirteenth day, nor 
occupy the thirteenth room, nor make up thirteen of any 
party; and yet I would like to state that the 13th day of 
June, 1891, was the red-letter day for blessing in my 

SAMUltL A. W11.LtAMS, 

life. On that day I got rid of the biggest burden a man 
can possibly carry, namely, my load of sin. On that 
day I obtained the assurance of u happy future, not only 
in this life, but also in the life to come. I got n peace of 
soul then that 38 years of life's battles have failed to rob 
me of, but have rather served to deepen nnd brighten. 

My conversion happened in this way. [ wus stnn<ling on 



A Sldpworller' s Conversion. 

the deck of a steamship called the "Utopia," which had 
been sunk for some months, but had been raised again and 
brought into the dock of a Glasgow shipyard to be repaired 
and made ready again for sea. I had as a workmate a 
Chris.tian yRung IT}an, who was greatly concerned aqout the 
welfare of my soul. He asked me the straight but per­
tinent question, '"Are you saved?" I replied, "No; I 
wish I were.". It rieede� no argument to prove to me that 
I wa? a lost sinner on the road to a dark eternity. Al­
though young in years, I was comparatively old in sin; 
indeed, I was of opinion that my sin was so great that 
there could be no salvation for me: Deeply concerned 
about my soul, I gladly accepted an invitation to attend 
Gospel services being conducted by an evangelist named 
Robert M'Murdo in a tent in Whiteinch, Glasgow. The 
first night I was present the preacher faithfully and 
powerfully told of man's ruin by the fall and of God's 
remedy in the Gospel. He spoke solemnly of sin and of 
its dreadful· consequences, and told us the only remedy 
was found in the B load of Jesus Christ, which cleanse th 
from all sin (1 John 1. 7). He further warned everybody 
present that to reject the Saviour and God's salvation 
meant to be lost eternally. I felt that the preacher 
knew all about my case, an�, forgetting everybody else, 
I took the message to myself. "What must I do to be 
saved?

,, 
was the question uppermost in my mind, and the 

.dee.p_est concern of my soul. 
The address having been delivered, an intimation was 

made that any present who wished further light on this 
greatest of all subjects might remain a little longer; an 
invitation which I gladly availed myself of. Such was 
my anxiety that I made up my mind that I would not 
leave the tent that night until I knew my sins forgiven. 
A Christian worker named Thomas Angus (who later ·went 
to Malay States to serve the Lord) seated himself by my 
side, and from the Scriptures pointed out that Jesus 
Christ bore my sins in His own body on the tree ( l Pet. 
2. 24), that He had been delivered for 111,y offences, and
raised again for 1ny justification, and all that I required
to do was by believing on the Lord Jesus Christ to enter
into peace (Rom. 5. 1). The light of I-leaven da,vnc<l
in my soul; I saw for the first time that Jesus Christ not



.'I Shifne101,ke.r' s Converslo1i. 

only died to save all men, but that He died for me (Gal. 
2. 20). The precious truth of a present and personal
salvation filled my soul with a joy I could not contain.
I was saved, and I knew it, on the authority of the \Vord
of God (Acts 16. 31).

Like the man in the Scriptures who, having been 
delivered from evil spirits, was exhorted by the Lord 
Jesus to go home and tell his friends what great things 

GLASGOW DOCKS. 

the Lord had done for hi111, I also rushed ho1ne with the 
utmost speed to tell the good news to my father and n1other, 
both of whom, being Christians, were filled with joy. 

I had been the ringleader of a set of ungodly companions, 
but I recognised that, like the old ship in the dock, which 
had been sunk and raised again, I also had, by the grace 
of God, been raised fron1 sin to holiness, and must now 
walk in newness of life (Rom. 6. 4). But how could I 
face my ungodly companions in the shipyard in the 
morning, and tell them I was converted? This was a 



A Sliipworller' s Conversion. 
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difficulty, however, I had not to meet, for the news of 
San1 Williams' conversion had reached the shipyard be­
fore I arrived. They all gave me a wide berth, and 
prophesied that it would take about three weeks' time 
for the revival fervour to cool down, and I would be back 
among them; but forty years have well-nigh come and 
gone, and the Lord 's·hold of me is as firm as ever. He 
gives unto His sheep eternal life, and they shall never 
perish, neither shall any man pluck them out of His hand 
(John 10. 28). I heartily commend this Saviour to you. 
Accept Him now as your personal Saviour, and you also 
will be saved and know it (Heb. 7. 25). s .A .w. 

WHY THE WASTREL WANDERED. 

T
HE subject of this narrative is a personal friend of

mine; and it was from his own lips that I learnt 
the greater part of the story. His earliest recollections 
are of a vile slum in one of our great cities; of a mother 
who was lost to all sense of shame. Of his father he had 
nothing to say! As a child he was rarely free from the 
pangs of hunger, and often he begged for food or coppers 
to buy some. Ragged and uncared for, he began to 
fend for himself; from other slum-land boys he soon 
learnt to help himself, and by easy stages he graduated 
in the art of appropriating other people's goods. Un­
wanted in the hovel that should have been a home, he 
joined the ranks of the street-arabs-dodging the Board 
School as often as he could-and in his early 'teens he 
was shaping well for the life of the hooligan. Homeless, 
he passed his nights as best he could-sheds or carts or 
railway arches furnishing him with sleeping accom­
modation when funds were low, at other times investing 
a portion of his illgotten wealth in the luxury of a bed 
in some low lodging-house or Salvation Army Shelter. 
It was a rough, wild, and comfortless life, and often he 
yearned for something better; but-homeless and friend­
less-what could he do but go on as he had begun ? 

One day, however, he found himself gazing at a poster, 
presenting the figure of a smart-looking soldier, and 
inviting recruits for the Army. In an instant the decision 
was made I Why should he wander about aimlessly, 
when the Country was willing to provide him with shelter, 
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--------

and clothes, nnd food, and pay? So the wastrel became 
the soldier I At first the untamed spirit rebelled against 
the rigid discipline of the barrack-room and the drill­
square, but his native wit, sharpened by painful ex­
perience of the guard-room and cells, showed him that it 

"GAZING AT A POSTER." 

paid to submit; and soon he shaped as well as the others, 
and began to take pride in himself and in his kit. All 
his pay went in "fags" and drink, but the kindly influence 
of a Christian soldier led to a better way. Accepting 
an invitation to a religious meeting, he sat spell-bow1d 
as he listened to the most wonderful story he had ever 



'Why the Wastrel Wandered. 

heard. It was about God, and His wonderful Love in 
g1vmg His only Son to die a shameful death upon a 
Cross, so that men and women the world over might have 
pardon and eternal life. And as he listened he learnt 
that when the Son of God-the Lord Jesus Christ-died 
upon that Cross, it was because of sin--the sin of the 
world-and his sin; that sin is the transgression of God's 
law; that "all have sinned;" that "the wages of sin is 
death;" but that God loved us all with such a wonderful 
love that He gave His Son to take our place, to suffer 
in our stead, to make full and final atonement for our 
sin by the shedding of His Blood, and so provide sal­
vation for every one who will believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ (Acts 16. 31). He could not understand it, 
but the wonderful story fascinated him, and at the close 
of the meeting his early instinct mastered him, and he 
"pinched" the Book from which the speaker had read 
the story, little dreaming that he had a similar book 
in his own kit ! Secretly and earnestly he read the story 
for himself, until he was led by the Holy Spirit to see 
himself as the sinner for whom Christ died, and by simple 
faith he entered into immediate possession of Pardon, 
Peace, and Eternal Life. The waif had become a son 
of God! an heir of Heaven ! 

At once he took a definite stand for Christ, and in 
spite of much chaffing and not a little persecution, he 
went steadily forward in the Christian life, and was 
n.ever ashamed to confess Christ as his Saviour arid Lord.
The Bible became his constant text-book, and thus feeding
upon the Word he became strong in the faith, and an
earnest worker among his comrades.

To-day he is :finding his supreme joy in his service for 
Christ in a far away land. K.nowing from his o\vn
experience that Christ '' is able to save to the uttermost" 
(Heb . 7 . 25), he has gone forth as a missionary of the 
Cross to tell the heathen of Him who saved a ,vild, reck­
less, heathen waif, and flooded his life with a peace and 
joy such as he had never imagined possible. Let no 
reader of this true story despair. Christ is unchanging in 
His love and limitless in His power, and is waiting to 
save ALL who will come unto Him (Matt. 11. 28). Accept 
Jesus Christ now as your Saviour. s.E.B.



WARNING DESPISED. 

A 
VESSEL na111ed the Thetis was cruising in the
�1editerranean in search of a shoal or bank said to 

exist beneath the treacherous waters. The search was 
vain, and the captain abandoned the enterprise, de­
claring the reported danger to be "all a dream." An 
officer on board, forming a different opinion, went out 
afterwards to the same latitude and longitude, and there 
discovered a reef, which was then inserted in the charts. 

The captain, on hearing of the discovery, would not 
believe it. Incredulous and obstinate, he exclaimed, 
"If ever I have the keel of the Thetis under me again in 
those waters, if I don't carry her clean over where the 
chart marks a rock, call me a liar and no seaman." 

Two years afterwards he was conveying, in the same 
vessel, the British ambassador to Naples, and deliberately 
resolved to sail over the spot where the sunken rock was 
marked on the chart. "Within five minutes we shall 
have crossed the spot," he exclaimed. Then, taking out 
his watch, he said, "The time is past; we have gone over 
that wonderful reef. 11 But presently a grating touch was 
felt on the ship's keel-then a sudden shock-a tremendous 
crash. The ship was wrecked I Through great exertions 
most of the crew were saved; but the captain, refusing to 
survive his own mad temerity, went down with the Thetis 
-a victim of unbelief!

Multitudes are perishing from the same cause-sheer
unbelief. They have been warned of their danger. They 
have been told on the highest authority that "the wages 
of sin is death. 11 They have been entreated to "flee from 
the wrath to come. " And the God of Rea ven has not 
only warned of coming judgment on account of sin, but 
He has provided a way of escape-a harbour of safety. 
He has given up His Son; and that Son has given His life 
a ransom for many. Do you believe it, unsaved reader? 
Do you accept God's testimony that you are· in danger of 
losing your soul? What will it profit you to despise the 
warnings of redeeming love? What will it profit you to 
reject the testimony of God, and go down beneath the 
waters of judgment, when the Day of Grace is passed away 
for ever? We entreat you to pause and consider-yea., 
to receive now that salvation that is in Christ Jesus for 
all who will believe God. w.s. 



A WONDERFUL DISCOVERY 

A :MAN, after listening to an address on the text :
"The Son of Man is come to seek and to save that 

which was lost, " was awakened to see his true condition, 
and was amazed to learn that "good works" had nothing 
,vhatever to do with procuring the pardoning mercy of 
God. It was a revelation to him that sinners are saved 
through simple faith in the Lord Jesus-"not of works, 
lest any man should boast" (Eph. 2. 9). Various 
Scriptures were appealed to, and amongst them Romans 
4. 5-"To him that worketh not but believeth on Him
that justifieth the ungodly, his faith is counted for right­
eousness." As the Scripture was re.ad to him by a Chris­
tian friend, he exclaimed, "What can be the meaning of
that? Let me see it." The Bible was handed to him:
and he read the passage thus-"To him that worketh not,
but believeth on Him that justifieth the righteou �, his
faith is counted for righteousness." His friend said,
"Stop 1 You will nowhere find that in the Bible. God
does not justify the righteous." He was shown that
God justifies ungodly sinners who believe on Christ, on the
ground of His sacrificial sufferings and death on our
behalf. The seeking soul was "simple enough, " as some
say, to take God at His Word, and he left the building
rejoicing in Christ as his Saviour.

0, unsaved reader, hearken to the royal proclamation of 
Acts 13. 38, 39: "Be it known unto you men and brethren 
that through this man (the Lord Jesus) is preached unto 
you the forgiveness of sins; and by Him all that believe are 
justified from all things." How blessedly simple is God's 
scheme of redemption ! God justifies the vilest sinner on 
earth the very moment that he believes the "good news" 
regarding Christ, and the work He completed for him on 
the Cross. "To him that worketh is the reward not 
reckoned of grace but of debt" (Rom. 4. 4), "and if by 
grace, it is no more of works, otherwise grace is no more
grace

,, 
(Rom. 11. 6) . We would earnestly beseech the 

unsaved reader to cease from all efforts of his 01vvn to 
purchase salvation. God is perfectly satisfied with what 
Christ did for you-not with what you do for hin1. ,¥hen 
the sinner believes on Christ, and possesses salvation, the 
joy of his heart finds expression in praise, adoration, 
worship to God. A.M.



TI-IE ELDER Wl-10 WAS BORN TWICE 

- OR, -

THE REI.IGIOUS MAN WHO, BECAUSE IIE TAUGHT IN THE SUNDAY 

SCHOOL, AND TOOK A LEAD IN CHURCH MATTERS, BELIEVED 

Hli\lSEU' TO RE A RIGHT GOOD CHRISTIAN, 

Coprrl&lll flloto: 
The Elder nl bl Work. 

D11 Wrliht.oo Loml,.10. 

"AL last he bursL into tears and �aid lo hi51 son, 'I rcos 1 huv� ooly 

uccn born once, and I shall d io twico; L r ('a r llw �ccon<l de.'._\ l h. "' 
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THE ELDER WHO WAS BORN TWICE. 

A
N elder of the Church, highly respected, for many years

took the lead in Church matters, taught in the Sun­
day School, and considered himself a right good Christian. 
He had a son who was a converted man. They went to­
gether to a revival meeting, and in one of the addresses 
given it was urged that we must be born a second time, or 
else "'e shall die twice--not only our natural death, but 
also the second death, i.e., death eternal (Rev. 20. 14); 
and the speaker repeated: "Born once--die twice ! Born 
twice-die once." Did not the Saviour say to a good, 
religious man named Nicodemus, "Verily, verily, I say 
unto thee, Except a man be born again, he cannot see the 
Kingdom of God?" Surely if "a ruler of the Jews" needed 
to be "born again, " then "ye must be born again" is 
equally binding on all to-day. 

This thought kept ringing in the ears of the elder all 
that night: "Born once, die twice-born twice, die once." 
When busy at his work the next day the idea would not 
leave him. "Born once, die twice-born twice, die once." 
Had he been born again? At last he burst into tears, 
and said to his son, "I fear I have only been born once, 
and I shall die twice; I fear the second death." His son 
pointed him to the Saviour, and had the joy of seeing him 
"behold the Lamb of God, which taketh away the sin of 
the world" (John 1. 29), and find peace in believing. He 
lived many years after that, and often confessed how long 
he had been a mere professing member of the Church with­
out having experienced the second birth. How is it 
with you? 

Every one is born into this world once, and if he is not 
born again into the Kingdom of God he must assuredly die 
twice-first his natural death, and then death eternal. 
''Except a man be born again, he cannot see the I{ingdom 
of God" (John 3. 3). 

If you have been born but once into the world there is 
before you two deaths-first, that of the body, when your 
time comes to die and be buried ; afterwards you ,vill be 
raised from the dead and stand before the Great White 
Throne to be condemned to the second death, the death 
eternal of the soul. "Whosoever was not found written in 
the Book of Life was cast into the Lake of Fire" (Rev. 
20. 15).



An, Elder who was Born Twice. 

But there is an alternative-there is a second birth 
possible; you may be born anew into God's kingdom, and 
thus escape the second death. By believing on the Lord 
Jesus Christ you are born again, made a child of God; 
in which case, should you die before the Lord comes again, 
you will never die eternally, but you will be translated 
into His likeness, and "shall not come into judgment" 
(John 5. 24) for your sins. Tum unto God; accept the Lord 
Jesus Christ and be saved with an everlasting salvation. 
Remember it is "Born once, die twice-born twice, die 
once.

,, 
WHICH? CHEYNE BRADY.

THE INFIDEL SAVED. 

"Q GOD (if there be a God), have mercy on my soul."
Such were the words that greeted the ears of a Chris­

tian worker as he groped his way up a gloomy staircase 
to visit a dying man. The door of the sick chamber was 
soon reached. It was partly open, and revealed the 
ghastly being who had given utterance to the awful words. 
Breathing a prayer for heavenly guidance, the visitor 
stepped silently and unperceived into the room, and knelt 
beside the bed. The dying man was tossing about in an 
agony of body and mind, and all the while crying out, 
"O God (if there be a God), have mercy on my soul. 
As he ended one of these cries for mercy, the visitor cried 
out in the fulness of his heart, "Yes, there is a God, and 
He will have mercy on thee." The poor sufferer stared 
intensely at the speaker, clasping him in his attenuated 
arms, while he eagerly asked, "Who are you? Are you an 
angel sent from Heaven to tell me that there is mercy for 
Me?" He was there and then shown the glorious truths 
of the Gospel, and how that Jesus had said, "Him that 
cometh to Me, I will in no wise cast out" (John 6. 37). 
As the visitor went on to tell of the Saviour's love for the 
vilest of the vile, the poor man wept for joy. What a 
change was passing over his soul, and wrought in such a 
short period I He believed on Jesus, and had peace with 
God. He then spoke sweetly of the Saviour's love, and of 
that Heaven into which he was soon to enter. Then, 
opening his bedroom window, which overlooked a crowded 
thoroughfare, he cried, "There is mercy for all I None 
need despair, since I, a poor infidel, have obtained mercy." 



A lIERO ON AN ATLAN1�10 LINER. 

A NU�IBER of years ago an Atlantic liner left Liver-
pool for the city of New York. During the first 

part of the voyage nothing eventful happened. After 
being several days on the stormy ocean, one day the 
passengers were suddenly interrupted in their musings and 
conversation by a loud explosion, followed by a heavy 
escape of steam. Consternation seized hold of most of 
them, and was clearly depicted on their countenances, 
whilst the worst fears were entertained by some. 

The first engineer, who was evidently much excited, 
appeared on deck and explained that one of the main 
pipes had burst, and that the escape of steam could only 
be stopped at the risk of the life of him who did it. 

Who Will Volunteer? 

Having made plain the imminent peril to which all on 
board were exposed, he asked various persons to volun­
teer. No one, however, appeared to be willing to risk 
being scalded to death. Again the engineer besought 
them, but without effect. At last a stoker appeared 
with a sack on his head and expressed his willingness to 
make the attempt. 

Extraordinary interest was manifested as the brave 
fellow descended the ladder. "Would the stoker suc­
ceed in preventing an explosion?" "Would he be able to 
shut off the steam?" They knew that the danger was 
great and grave, and if he succeeded in his mission he 
might sacrifice his own life in endeavouring to save theirs. 

All Ears were Strained to Listen, 

and all hearts beat with expectancy. After a lapse of 
time which seemed long to them, the noise ceased and 
the escape of steam subsided. The stoker, however, did 
not emerge from below. "What has become of him ? " 
"Where is he?" "Is he alive? " "Has he escaped? " 
Such were some of the questions that occupied the minds 
of the passengers. On going below the searchers found 
the body of the stoker, but alas I life was extinct. He 
had, in fact, been scalded to death . 

"What a noble fellow l" says one. Yes, indeed; he was 
a real hero. When the lives of others were endangered, 
he risked his own that they might be saved. He 
did not positively know, when he undertook to stop the 
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escape of the steam, that his own life would be sacrificed 
in accomplishing it. Yet so it was. The passengers and 
crew doubtless felt grateful to him who in seeking to 
save their lives sacrificed his own. 

And yet, strange to say, multitudes have not a spark 
of gratitude to Him who died to save them from death 
ten-thousandfold worse than that of this courageous 
stoker! The Lord Jesus saw us, in our low and lost 

AN ATLANTIC LINER. 

estate, being carried resistlessly to everlasting woe. He 
loved us and longed to deliver us. In Divine grace and 
compassion He came into this world to seek and to 
save that which was lost. Every step of the road from 
Bethlehem to Calvary was well known to Him. He did 
not merely risk His life. The "Good Shepherd" gave 
J-Iis life for the sheep. Through faith in Christ's death 
for you, you may obtain eternal life and forgiveness of 
your numerous and aggravated sins. "He that believeth 
on Me hath everlasting life." A.M.



A 1-IAIRBREADTI-I ESCAPE. 

1V1 R. BAIRD had been brought up in a religious way and
was a kind and amiable man, a sincere lover of 

truth and honesty. This, alas, led to his being greatly 
self-deceived. So satisfied was he with his own upright 
life that he took for granted that all was well with his soul, 
and that he had nothing to fear for the future. 

A time of great blessing from God came to the town in 
which this gentleman lived. Sinners were awakened, and 
many happy instances of conversion came under his personal 
notice. Some of his friends and neighbours had become 
possessed of a new and strange joy, and began to speak of 
the Saviour, not as a mere historic personage, who lived 
and died centu_ries ago, but as One with whom they had a 
personal acquaintance. They called Him "My Saviour, " 
and declared that He had forgiven them all their sins and 
set them right with God through the shedding of His Blood. 

All this kind of talk was not to Mr. Baird's liking. He 
deprecated "excitement" and "enthusiasm." But he 
attended some of the special meetings that were being held, 
and listened to the earnest preaching of the Gospel with 
a measure of approval, withput, however, his own soul 
being in the least moved. 

One evening he invited the preacher to supper. In the 
course of conversation over the supper table Mr. Baird 
began to speak of the inconsistencies of professing Chris­
tians and went on to say what he thought about "true re­
ligion." To his disappointment the preacher did not 
reply with any great heartiness to his remarks. This 
silence, where he had expected cordial agreement, seemed to 
imply that his visitor had suspicions as to his own Chris­
tianity. This at first greatly vexed him, but it became 
the means of awakening him to his true condition. He 
saw that he had been wrapping himself up in a delusion, 
and that the foundation of his hope was a lie. 

He was now more concerned about his own sins than 
those of others, whether professing Christians or any one 
else. It was not long before he saw that the only �afe 
foundation on which he could build his confidence was the 
atoning work of Christ. He flung away all faith in his own 
good character, his moral life and religious inclinations. 
He knew now that such things as these were powerless to 
contribute in the smallest degree to his salvation. He fled 
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for refuge to Christ, and trusted Him to save him, confessing 
that he was nothing but a lost, unworthy sinner. He 
could now understand the language that before had seemed 
so strange, and could speak of himself as forgiven and 
saved. 

I �I ,-,111
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AT THE SUPPER TABLE. 

"Oh I how I shudder, "he said to a friend, "at the thought 
of MY HAIRBREADTH ESCAPE. How terribly easy to b 
deceived in the belief that we are Christians when we are 
not. " 

I have related the case of Mr. Baird, my reader, with 
the hope that you also may be persuaded to take ,our 
bearings and face the question as to whether you arc trul · 
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a Christian. "I believe," says a certain writer, "that the 
number of cool, systematic hypocrites is comparatively 
small, but that the number of self-deceivers is very large." 
Is it possible that you are among the large number of the 
self-deceived? Do not resent the question, nor think it 
unfriendly. Let me put it in another form: Do you know 
the Lord Jesus Christ as a personal Saviour? 

The Scriptures show us that however free from outward 
blame our lives maybe, we are all sinful-sinners in thought 
and motive, if not publicly in word and deed. As such we 
need forgiveness and cleansing. "'V ithout shedding of 
blood is no remission" (Heb. 9. 22). Nothing but the 
Blood of Christ can wipe out the record of our guilt from 
before the eyes of God. But, thank God, it can cleanse us 
and make us "whiter than snow" in His sight. H.P.B.

FATAL MISTAKES. 

W 
E all make mistakes. The effects in some cases are

trifling and in others they are vital and serious. 
For example, a signalman will inadvertently pull a wrong 
lever or an engine-driver may mistake his signal and 
disaster and death result. A simple mistake is made, 
but oh! how serious the consequences. 

A tragic blunder took place the other day in London, 
when a lady chemist at St. John's Hospital, by mistaking 
the position of a decimal point in her calculation of the 
measurement of a certain poisonous medicine, three 
boys died. It was a simple mistake, but it was attended 
with a terrible result. Three young and useful lives 
were lost by one simple error. What dreadful conse­
quences attend some mistakes ! 

In reference to eternity and the welfare of our never­
dying souls, the crowning blunder of the present day is 
that of neglect and indifference. 

Men are fully alive to every interest of the present life, 
but give little thought to the life that is to come. They 
treat time as eternity and eternity as time. The unans­
wered question of Scripture is: "How shall we escape if 
we neglect so great salvation?" Alas I there is no escape. 
If you are committing this blunder, we plead with you to 
correct it at once by accepting Jesus Christ as vour o,vn
and only Saviour (John 3. 36). 

.. 
J .G.



THE MODERN GIRL'S RELIGION. 

R ECE JTL Y one wrote to a leading "Daily" over the
above signature, frankly admitting that her class 

was "quite out of sympathy with religion, and preferred 
to neglect the formal and mechanical performances of 
public worship." That the "dry, ethical sermon was 

"OUT OP SYMPATIIY WITII RELIGION. 
ti 

uninsp1nng and wearisome," and pleaded that they 
"hated hypocrisy. " 

Doubtless this voices the feeling of a great many p oplc 
who do not care to be so outspoken, but prefer for deccnc , 
and respectability's sak to assum<.: a "form of goulin c;s," 
even though they ar' slrang rs lo th II pow "'r" of it
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(2 Tim. 3. 5); crediting themselves with the honesty of 
making "no pretence of religion. " This young woman 
disavows carelessness, and says she cherishes a "sacred 
ideal hard to define, " and adds: "One does not know what 
to believe, as there seems to be no one, nothing sure, to 
hold on to. " 

All this is truly pathetic, a candid acknowledgment of 
the cn1ptiness of all things-religious observances and 
worldly pleasures-that all "under the sun" is "vanity 
and vexation of spirit" (Eccles. 1. 8; 2. 11), that "the 
eye is not satisfied with seeing, nor the ear filled with 
hearing." 

Let no reader conclude that "there is nothing better for 
a person than to eat and drink and enjoy the senses and 
the good of his labour" (Eccles. 2. 24). Solomon tasted 
all that the world can give, and its best he found inadequate. 
Truly, there is nothing better "under the sun, " but there 
is something better above the sun. 

I know and am sure there is a remedy to meet the 
craving of the heart and give the conscience rest. It is not 
in pursuing a "sacred ideal, " however noble; nor is it 
found in a creed or in observing an ordinance, however 
Scriptural these may be. No; rest, peace, and happiness 
are not found in anything "under the sun. '' They are 
found only in a Person, in Him who said: "Come unto 
Me and I will give you rest. " "My peace I give unto 
you." "He that believeth on Me hath everlasting life" 
(Matt. I I. 28; John 14. 27; John 6. 47). No one could 
utter such words but "the Son, who is in the bosom of the 
Father" (John I. 18), who also said: "For even the Son 
of Man came not to be ministered unto, but to minister, 
and to give His life a ransom for many" (Mark. 10. 45); 
and of whom the Apostle Paul wrote: "Who gave Himself 
a ransom for all" (1 Tim. 2. 6), and, "We have redemption 
through ·His Blood, the forgiveness of sins" (Col. 1. 14). 

If the reader will, without hesitation, de.finitely, now, 
without delay, without any preliminary preparation, 
come to the Saviour, believe in Him, take Him at His 
Word, you may be fully assured that I-Ie has saved you, 
that He will keep you, befriend and guide you by His 
counsel, and afterwards receive you to glory" (Psa. 73. 24 ). 

T.R. 



"OLD F LL JNRI Dlt." 

I 
l E\V him wcJI, b11I only nfl r he l1nd arned for

. him Jf thr nbov,, signifirnnl tit)e. f hiij early 
lif I know but liltl 1

, and hnv ofl ·n wondered what were 
th conditions under whi b h I mnnagcd to R cure such a 
v rr. nnd sirnbl nicknnmc. This 1nuch J know, that 
wlul · h wo.s yet n young man, he had become a notorious 

"A SLAVlt TO Dn1:-tK." 

drunkard. The craving for drink. was such that every 
penny he could earn, either by ·honest work or by n1ore 
questionable methods, he turned into liquor and poured 
it down his throat, until he became little better than a 
drinking machine I He was a good natured fellow before 
the passion for drink had mastered hi1n, and in his sober 
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moments there was much about him that was commend­
able; but when drink masters a man all the finer qualities 
of character are smothered and spoilt-the brain is weak­
ened, the conscience deadened, the brain is stupifi.ed, and 
the tissues of the body are poisoned and wasted. And 
that was what happened to poor "Old Full Inside." He 
had become such a slave to drink that he was apparently 
heading for a wasteful and bestial life, with a drunkard's 
grave at the end. And then it was that the miracle 
happened 1 

Returning to his lodgings one night, stupidly drunk 
as usual, he was arrested by the sound of voices singing. 
He could sing as well as they! Why shouldn't he join 
the party? And without more to-do he entered the room 
where a number of earnest Christian folk had met for 
Prayer and Praise and the reading of God's Word. 
Startled at first by this unexpected and unusual arrival, 
they quickly grasped the situation, and straightway 
got on their knees and asked the Lord to bless and save 
the intruder. Nor did they pray in vain, for presently 
the stranger was on his knees, much sobered and alarmed. 
The Spirit of God wrought His own gracious work of 
conviction, while some of the friends pointed the now 
anxious sinner to Christ. Others gave their testimony, 
showing how they had been saved from Satan's power 
and the tyranny of evil passions, and had their lives 
flooded with happiness through believing on the Lord 
Jesus Christ, who had died for them on the Cross of 
Calvary. Others read passages from the Bible revealing 
the boundless love of God in receiving sinful men­
even the vilest. "Let the wicked forsake his way, and 
the unrighteous man his thoughts, and let him return 
unto the Lord, and He will have. mercy upon him, and 
to our God, for He will abundantly pardon" (Isa. 55. 7). 
"He that heareth My Word, and believeth on Him that 
sent Me, hath everlasting life" (John 5. 24). Passages 
such as these fell like music upon the ears of the dis 
tressed and penitent man, and great was the joy of the 
little company when he rose to his feet not only sobered,
but saved, and now "full inside" with "the Peace of God, 
that passeth all understanding" (Phil. 4. 7). 

The miracle had happened I Only the Spirit of God 
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could have wrought such a swift and wonderful change, 
for from that night the craving for drink was taken away, 
and he became, as Paul says, "a new man in Christ 
Jesus" (2 Cor. 5. 17) . Such is the wonder-working 
power of Christ that "Old Full Inside" is to-day a warm­
hearted preacher of the Gospel, and finds his one great 
joy in telling the story of the matchless love and infinite 
power of his Lord and Saviour, who "is able to save to 
the uttermost" (Heb. 7. 25), no matter what that "utter­
most" is. 

However low we may have sunk in the slime of sin 
and shame, the Love of God can reach us, and the Power 
of God can lift us up out of the miry clay, set our feet 
upon a Rock, and put a new song into our mouth (Psa. 
40. 2) . No matter how far we may have wandered in the
by-paths of selfish indulgence, if we desire a better life,
and are willing to forsake our sin, God will not only
pardon us, but will accept us. as His own, and will lavish
His loving care upon us all the way Home. Long as
we may have resisted His claims and spurned His en­
treaties, such is the wonder of His love that He will
receive us immediately we come to Him. Then why not
come to Him now? "Him that cometh unto Me I will
in no wise cast out" (John 6. 37) .

This is the glory and joy of the Christian life, that 
God not only forgives all the sin of the past, but He 
imparts to the believer a new life, and by His holy Spirit 
enables him to overcome the old evil habits, and gives 
him new tastes, new desires, new joys, and a new and 
living· Hope, with the full assurance of a blissful Eternity. 
What has the world to offer compared with this? The 
pleasures of sin are but for a season, and oftentimes a 
short one. God offers in His Gospel peace and joy now, 
and prospect of pleasures at His own right hand which 
last for evermore. Do you ask, what are the terms on 
which these blessings are offered? Listen to the words of 
Scripture: "Therefore, being justified by faith, we have 
peace with God, through our Lord Jesus Christ" (Rom. 
5. 1). Peace is offered to the sinner, not on the ground of
good works, but through faith in Jesus Christ nnd I-Iis
atoning work. Be wise now, and, by faith, accept the
Lord Jesus Christ as your own personal Saviour. s.E.D.



"WHOSOEVER" MEANS "ANYONE." 

I
N the summer of 1862, I often stood with others under

a clump of trees in Hyde Park, preaching the Gospel, 
whilst hundreds stood around listening. It was the year 
of the Great Exhibition, when thousands were flocking up 
to London. Thus a special opportunity afforded itself 
to speak to the people. 

One afternoon I was alone, and just as I had finished 
speaking a man touched me on the arm and said : "If you 
please: sir, may I speak a word now?" "What will you 
speak about?" "Salvation through Jesus alone," said 
he. "Then go on; if you do that I will stand by. " 

He began by telling us the tale of his own conversion 
and with much power he related it in his homely style. 
He was a farm labourer from Staffordshire, and when 
others were talking about the Great Exhibition, and of 
going up to London, he thought he would like to go, not 
to see that, but just to tell of Jesus, his Saviour. He had 
been very anxious about his soul, and had attended some 
revival meetings about two years before. Walking along 
a high road in Staffordshire, as he went home from his 
work, he saw a piece of paper lying on the ground. At 
another time he might have passed on, but he thought it 
was a tract, and such he found it to be. He began to read, 
but not being much of a scholar, as he said, it was orily 
with difficulty that he could read parts of it. Reading on, 
he came to that simple yet precious verse: "For God so 
loved the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, that 
whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but have 
everlasting life ; " but he failed to understand it-he 
knew not the meaning of "whosoever. " As he wondered, 
he saw a boy of about twelve coming toward him. Stopping 
him, he said, "Can you read, boy?" "I should think I 
could; why, I've been to school some years; I can read 
anything, I can." "Well, read this for me, " and giving 
him the tract, he pointed to a verse, saying, "Begin there." 
The boy took it, and read very quickly, ,.For God so loved 
the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, that 
whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but have 
ever lasting life, " and was giong on, but the man said: 

"Stop, read that again more slowly." He did so, and 
when he came to the word, "whosoever," the man said, 
"Now, what does that mean, 'whosoever?'" "Whosoever .. 
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exclaimed the boy, "why, it means 'whosoever' to be 
sure. " "Yes, " said the man, "I know that, but who docs
it speak about, what does it really mean?

,, 

"Ah I" said the boy, "I see what you are at now; why, 
'whosoever' means you, or me, or anybody." As the 
little boy went on, doubtless proud of his knowledge, the 
man remained standing, and with tears said to himself: 
"God so loved the world, that whosoever believeth, and 
that means me. I believe, I will believe." In that mo-

AN OP1rn-ArR MEETING, HYDE PARK. 

men t he realised his sins forgiven, as he simply believed 
on the Lord Jesus Christ, the gift of God to a ruined world. 

He closed by saying: "In my place they call me the 
'whosoever;' for, " said he, "I must say it again and again, 
it's just 'whosoever.'" 

What a Gospel I What joys might well fill the soul of 
the one who receives it I "Whosoever believeth." What 
love! The love of Jesus, who, seeing us in danger of 
eternal fire, came down from Heaven, and stooped to the 
C1 oss of deepest woe. The love of God is enough to break 
every heart, to draw every one now to Hin1. Sinner, come 
to Him now as you are. R. T. H,



THE LOOK WHICH SAVES. 

A 
WOMAN who was anxious about her soul's salvation

said to a Christian in an after-meeting: "I have 
been doing everything I can to be saved." "What have 
you been doing?" he inquired. "I have been praying, 
and weeping, and reading the Scriptures, and trying to 
repent, and what more can I do?" "Leave off all your
doings and look there," pointing upwards. "Where?

,, 

she anxiously asked. "There, at Jesus, the bleeding, 
suffering, dying Lamb of God, dying for your sins. You 
have been looking within at your own wretched heart, 
trying to get salvation out of it. You cannot pump 
salvation out of it-it comes down to you through Him." 
"Is that it?" she said. "Yes; God says it, and you must 
believe it." "Is-that-it?" she exclaimed with joy. 
"I see it. I see it. Thank God I am saved. " Turning 
round to an anxious soul, she said, "It's so easy. You 
have only to believe." The Lord says: "Look unto Me, 
and be .ye saved, all the ends of the earth, for I am God, 
and there is none else" (Isa. 45. 22). God's way of 
salvation is by looking to Christ. The bitten Israelite 
had but one way of cure, and that was by looking to the 
uplifted serpent on the pole. "Every one that is bitten 
when he looketh on it shall live" (Num. 21. 8). Had he 
looked at the pole, would he have been healed? "Cer­
tainly not," you reply. "Had he looked at his wound 
and been exceedingly sorry on account of his sin, would 
he have obtained healing? "No," you say. The very 
moment that he looked at the brazen serpent on the top 
of the pole, that very moment he would be perfectly 
cured. The Lord Jesus applied the incident to Nicodemus 
in the ever to be remembered words: "And as Moses lifted 
up the serpent in the wilderness, even so must the Son of 
Man be lifted up, that whosoever believeth in Him should 
not perish, but have eternal life" (John 3. 14, 15). The 
moment that you by faith believe in or look to .the Lord 
Jesus paying the ransom for your deliverance that very 
moment you obtain eternal life. It is not your doing, but 
Christ's dying, that has brought salvation within the 
reach of all. But whilst Christ died for all, only they 
enter into the enjoyment of God's salvation who personally 
accept Jesus Christ by faith as their Saviour, and receive 
eternal life as the free gift of God (Rom. 6. 23). A.M.



HUNTING FOR HEIRS 

-OR, -

THE EVANGELIST WHO SPOKE TO THE FARMER OF A GREAT LEGACY 

THAT HAD BEEN LEFT, AND THAT MANY OF THE HEIRS DID NOT 

KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT IT. 

Yonge Street, Toronto. 

"1 am not worthy, nor fit. I am too big a sinn r." " Inn,
that proves your title all the clearer, for 'Christ came not lo c� 11
the righteous, but sinners to repentance. '"
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I 
WAS ,vnlking along Queen Street, Toronto, from

Parkdale one bright Saturday morning in April. 
I was overtaken by a farmer going to market. Seeing 
that he had room beside him on his seat, I hailed him, 
and asked if he would take me for a passenger for a little 
bit. "Yes,,

, 
he said, "come along." After being seated, 

I re1narked I did not mind the ride so much as the good 
company. lie replied, "I am afraid you will not find the 
company very good." "Then, I will try and make it 
better." 

In the course of conversation he told me that· he came 
from the Old Country, was working on a farm a few miles 
out of the city, was industrious, and doing his best to 
get along in the world. I-laving given 1ne a knowledge 
of his occupation, I began to tell him of mine. I re­
marked that "I was engaged in a very interesting busi­
ness." "What might that be?" "Well, I was now in 
the city for a short time, hun#ng u,p heirs. A great 
legacy had been left, and a great many of the heirs did 
not know anything about it, and I was trying to find them 
out, and get them to make application and secure their 
share." I further told him that it was an ancient family, 
that the father at one time was well off, but that he brought 
trouble upon himself and bankruptcy upon his family 
qy his own act; mortgaged the whole estate, which the 
children were never able to redeem, and they would have 
been entirely ruined had not a dear Friend from a far 
country taken pity upon them. Being rich, He made 
Himself poor, yea so poor, that He for a time became a 
working man. In order to pay off the mortgages, and 
"restore what He took not away, 11 and place the in­
heritance in a better position than ever it was before, 
and though He knew what it would cost Him, He accom­
plished it, and to secure it legally to the family He made 
a will, sealed it and ratified it by His death; and in that 
will He charged I-Iis executors to let all the heirs know, 
wherever they might be, that they 1night come and re­
ceive U1eir share, and I-le had it so wisely arranged that 
no law process was needed to obtain it, but simply to 
prove their pedigree, put in their personal application, 
and thus have the legacy secured, get the first instalment, 
and by and by have the full possession (Eph. I. 4). 
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:My farmer friend was deeply interested, and remarked, 
"I wish some one would remember me in his will, but I 
have no expectation of it, for no one thinks enough of 
me to do that." "Well," I replied, "you are mistaken. 
One has remembered you in His will, if you belong to a 
family, their name begins with S." "Oh," he said, 
"My mother's name was Smith." I saidJ "It is a more 
common name than Smith. The family is a very large one, 
and the name is Sinner." "Oh," he replied, "I see through 
it now, and sure enough I am a Sinner." "Then have 
you made your application and secured your portion ? " 
"No, not yet ?J' "Why?" "I am not worthy, nor :fit. 
I am too big a sinner." "Man, that proves your title 
all the clearer, for ' Christ came not to call the righteous, 
but sinners to repentance,' so you are in for it, and the 
sooner you secure it the better, and I would be happy 
to do all in· my power to help you. " 

He thanked me, and listened attentively while I further 
endeavoured to unfold to him the infinite riches of Divine 
grace as a "free gift unto all and upon all them that be­
lieve," and I affectionately urged him to secure his 
interest in this estate at once and have the matter settled 
for time and for eternity. In parting I gave him a supply 
of Gospel tracts, and in a day or two wrote him a letter. 
He acknowledged its receipt, and wrote as follows: 
"Dear Sir .-I received your very welcome letter, and I 
have not forgotten the very interesting and important 
talk we had. On arriving home I told my wife, and she 
was very glad that you had so talked with me. It must 
have been God Himself that sent you to me that day. 
I felt my sins more than ever I did.· I felt as if I needed 
more forgiveness than I dared to ask for: but we are told 
in the Scriptures that our Lord Jesus Christ died for the 
unrighteous. It is a blessed thing to know that Jesus 
will pardon our sins if we only come to Him in faith. 
I feel it true what you said, that the longer we stay away 
the harder it gets. I am striving, by God's grace, to 
cast off the works of darkness and put on the breastplate 
of righteousness. I do believe that the Lord Jesus bore 
my sins in His own body on the tree. That He was 
wounded for my transgressions. He was bruised for my 
iniquities, and as a little child I shall cast myself at the 
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feet of my dear Saviour, and ask His forgiveness and 
blessing. I hope that you have got many more heirs 
to put in their claim and accept their share of that 
glorious legacy .-Believe me, your humble and grateful 
servant. Thos. A." 

If your soul has been lit up with the knowledge of the 
glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ, let it shine out 
to all that are in the house. And as you pass along 
through this "world of darkness and sin," carry your light 
with you, and let its beams fall upon the path of your 
fell ow traveller, to guide his feet from the snares of 
death, into the paths of righteousness and the ways of 
peace, and you shall be a true sharer in your Master's 
joy in saving a soul from death, and thus covering a 
multitude of sins. 

Perhaps, dear reader, you are a stranger to this ex­
perience of God's forgiving love. Ignorant of the glorious 
fact that eternal life, which has been forfeited by sin, 
has been purchased for us by the death of the Lord Jesus. 
And God now, in His great love, presents it as a free gift, 
and presses it upon the acceptance of all who hear the 
Gospel. Yea, Jesus Himself, by His Word, His Spirit, 
and His ambassadors, is saying: "Behold, I stand at the 
door and knock; if any man hear My voice and open the 
door, I will come in and sup with him and he with Me" 
(Rev . 3. 20). Oh, then, 

"Open, open and let the Master in, 
And your heart shall be bright 

With a Heavenly light, 
If you only let the Master in." 

Or will you, Esau like, despise your birthright, or sell 
it for a morsel of meat, or a Babylonish garment? Oh, 
stop and think, pause and consider, do not trifle with a 
matter so momentous and eternal in its results. Do not 
provoke God to say, "He is joined to his idols; let him 
alone; he shall not enter into My rest." It is God's desire 
that all men should be saved and come to the knowledge 
of the truth as it is in Jesus. He has made every pro­
vision in the death and resurrection of His Son whereby 
the guiltiest sinner may righteously return to the Lord. 
The terms of salvation are so simple that the weakest and 
the youngest may embrace God's free gift by believing on 
the Lord Jesus Christ (John 3. 16). T .D.



"AT HILL 60. 
II 

H
E was lying back on his bed in a London military

hospital, convalescent, and Jooking forward to 
being discharged in a few days. I had been asked by a 
mutual friend to call and see him, and found him very 
willing to talk about Divine things. Asking whether 
he were sure of going to I-leaven, he replied, "I'm not 
sure, but I hope so." 

"Well now," I said, "what makes you hope so?" 

•To1v CaAWl.lD Ou• ON IIAHDS AND KN1as."



"At Hill 60. 
,
_ 

"Oh, I've lived a straight life, and I've tried to do my 
best, and I believe in God and I feel happy. 11 

Said I, "My friend, the devils believe and tremble. 
It is not enough to believe in your head that there is a 
God, but you must believe in your heart that He has 
given His Son to die for you on Calvary, and that God 
has raised Him from the dead in token that He is satisfied 
with what His beloved Son has done. You see, if you 
could earn Heaven by living a straight life and doing 
your best, what need was there for the Lord Jesus Christ 
to die at all?" 

After a little further talk I left him with some texts 
marked in his Bible. The next visiting day I called to see 
him again. We chatted about the War, and he said, 
confidentially, to me, "Since you were here I had a big 
surprise. The chaplain brought the Brigadier to my bed, 
who informed me that His Majesty had awarded me the 
Distinguished Conduct Medal. 11 With characteristic 
modesty he added, "I haven't told the other chaps yet. 11 

Inquiry elicited the fact that it was for distinguished 
conduct at "Hill 60." An important telephone wire 
had been broken by shell fire, and he and his friend volun­
teered to go out and mend it. They crawled out of their 
trench on hands and knees under a perfect hail of shot 
and shell, found the broken wire, lay down by its side 
and mended it. 

Then they crawled back again. Arrived in the trench 
they found they had left their tools behind, so back they 
went and brought them in, never thinking for a moment 
that their work had been seen and would be rewarded. 

Then we got back to the important question of his 
soul's salvation, and it was soon evident that God had 
been blessing the Word to his heart in the week behveen. 
When I asked him the question, "For whom did Christ 
die ? " his reply was swift and sure, "He died for me:"

"What!" I said, "do you mean to tell me that if you 
had been the only sinner in the wide world and everybody 
else had been righteous, the Lord Jesus would have left 
His Father's throne, have come down to this world, 
have lived His life of sorrow and died His death of agony 
only to save you?" 

"Yes," he said, quietly, "I do believe it." 



"At Hill 60." 

"And so do I," said I, "for there were ninety and nine 
sheep who went not astray, and only one sheep that was 
lost, but the Good Shepherd loved that one and searched 
for it until He found it" (Luke 15. 1-7). 

I handed him his Bible with my finger on John 3. 36:
"He that believeth on the Son hath everlasting life.

,,

IN A LONDON MILITARY HOSPITAL. 

He read it. "Well?" I said, "what does God say about 
you if you believe that Jesus died for you?" "I have 
everlasting life," he quietly replied. "Do you know it 
by your feelings?" I asked. "No," he said, "but be­
cause God says it." Friend, no doubt you also long to 
know the joy of sins forgiven. Tum your eyes by faith 
to Calvary's Cross, and see the Son of God dying there. 
Believe and live. R .w .c. 



"DRAMATIC SOENE A11 'rI-IE I-IIGI-1 OOURTI" 

S 
UCI-I was t:he heading of one of the columns in the

evening ncwsl?apcr which attracted our attention. 
The case being tried was that of a young married man 

who, in a flt of violent temper, had murdered his wife, 
a young won1an of only 19 years. The judge in intimating 
to the prisoner the charge of the indictment, asked for-
1nally if he pleaded guilty or not guilty. Something akin 
to sensation was created in the court when, contrary to 
all precedent, accused answered in ringing, firm tones: 
"I plead guilty, 111y lord l" Prisoner's counsel and the 
judge advised the young man, in the first instance at any 
rate, to plead not guilty. The prisoner answered his 
Lordship, "I have a higher power to face than you, my 
lord, and for that reason I am prepared to plead guilty." 

He had c01nmitted the crime, and knowing that he had 
to appear at a higher court and be tried by the Judge of all 
the earth, for we must all meet God (Amos 4. 12) ,he was 
not prepared to add further to his guilt by telling a lie. 

The case being heard, the jury retired, but soon returned 
with the unanimous verdict, "Guilty as libelled," where­
upon his lordship assumed the black cap and passed 
sentence of death upon the prisoner. He was then a con­
demned man waiting the day of execution. 

There are many in this world who are in the same 
condition spiritually as that poor prisoner was literally­
"condemned already" (John 3. 18). And the only thing 
that keeps them out of Hell is the brittle thread of life, 
which may snap at any moment. 

We have all sinned against God (Rom. 3. 23), and broken 
His law (Gal. 3. 10), the curse of which-death-rests 
upon every man and woman by nature. The God against 
whom we have sinned and whose laws we have trans­
gressed loved us so, that He provided a Substitute for us 
in the person of His own Son . 

"Who took the guilty sinner's place, 
And sufiered in his stead ; 
For man, Oh I miracle of grace, 
For man the Saviour died." 

By 1-fis death on Calvary Jesus Christ has satisfied every 
claim of holiness. On the Cross He said: "It is :finished," 
in proof of which God "raised,, I-Iin1 from the dead.
God is satisfied with the death of I-Iis Son. Arc you? If
so, trust I-Iim now (John 3. 18). J .G.



HOW THOMAS TAYLOR FOUND PEACE. 

1\ '1 Y parents being members of the Church of Ireland,
1 V. I ,vas baptised and confirmed in connection with 
that denomination, and still have a very clear and vivid 
recollection of the latter event. For fully a month, or 
perhaps si..x weeks, before this was to take place, the older 

T1101. TA.VLOa, o, DuN011. 

boys and girls in the Sunday School were instructed in 
the Shorter Catechism, and when tho dny do.wncd some of 
us were able to repeat the whole of it without o. slip. \Vo 
were up early that morning, and looking our b st we drovo 
in jaunting cars to a village nbout l n n1il wny. At 
the Church there we knelt in front of tho nlt r roil, nnu



How Titos. Taylor Fo1.t1id Peace. 
----------

the Bishop of I{ilmorc, n really venerable old man, came 
forward and put his hands on our heads, two at a time. 
I well rcn1cn1ber his prayer, and can still repeat most of 
it word for word. Fron1 that cere1nony I went away 
believing that if I should die, I had done what God had 
required of 1ne,, and would be taken to Heaven. 

Yes, I had a kind of peace, but learned afterwards by 
bitter experience that it was a false peace, for it was not 
founded on the sin-atoning sacrifice of our Lord Jesus. 

About four years later, having grown into manhood, I 
n1ade the startling discovery that I was not right at all, 
not merely that "all have sinned"· (Rom. 3. 23), but that 
I personally was a sinner, and that I needed a Saviour. 

Then I did what many another has done, I set about to 
try and put myself right. I had read many Gospel tracts, 
and in theory at least I knew the contents of the Gospel 
Story. I had been told to "believe on the Lord Jesus Christ" 
(Acts 16. 31), but that was just my difficulty. I was trying 
to make a work of believing: looking within for the evidence 
of my faith, instead of accepting the record that God had 
given of His Son. My anxiety to know my sins forgiven 
was intense, and I determined not to make any profession 
of being saved until I knew for a fact that my name was 
written in the Lamb's Book of Life. 

In my earnestness to have the question settled I once 
thought that God might perhaps hear me if I called upon 
Him for mercy when all was quiet and still in the house. 
So waiting till midnight I rose and knelt before Him; but 
I thank God now that I was not heard in that way, as I 
might have felt that there was some virtue in coming to 
I-Iim at such an untimely hour. No, no, there must be 
nothing that savours of merit in our coming to God; all 
the glory of salvation rests upon the Lord Jesus Christ. 

My condition seemed hopeless. I somehow could not 
believe, although I tried hard to do so. I knew that the 
Epistle to the Romans was full of Gospel truth, and I 
decided to read carefully through it without even trying 
to understand or to believe it, praying that God I-Iin1self 
would appll some saving truth to rny darkened heart. 
I read on till I came to the eighteenth verse of U1c fifth 
chapter: "Therefore as by the offence of one, judgn,cnt 
came upon all men to condemnation, even so by tho 



How Thos. Taylor Fouurl Peace. 

righteousness of One the free gift can1c upon all men unto 
justification of life. " I paused, and the I-Ioly Spirit 
seemed to say to my soul, "Now, will that not satisfy 
you?" And in a flash I saw it all as clear as the noonday 
sun. �1ly heart cried out, "Yes, Lord, that satisfies me." 
My forgiveness was a "free gift" that "came by the 
righteousness" of Christ. I knew I-Ie had died for me, 
just as if there had not been another sinner in the world, and 
from that moment I entered into perfect peace with God. 

01.0 TAY IlRIDGlt, 0UNOEE, WIIJCII WAS \\'RECKUO, 

Over fifty years have rolled by since that happy after­
noon, and the Rock is still standing firm as ever under my 
feet. How is it with you? Confirmation will not save 
you. Your own effort is of no avail. Do not delay any 
longer. He was so fully satisfied with the work of Christ 
on the Cross, that I-le raised Him from the dead. \iVill 
you not be satisfied with Him, too? Then take Him now 
as your personal Saviour (John 5. 27). T.T.



FROM RED TO WI-IITE. 

R
ED is the most glaring of all colours. In former

days, British soldiers wore red uniforms, but it 
was found that this n1ade them too conspicuous. The 
enemy easily saw them and made them a target for his 
guns. So the glaring scarlet tunics were replaced by the 
less conspicuous khaki. 

Most colours can be removed by a chemical process, 
but red is the most difficult to deal with. This is why 
much of the blotting paper used to-day is pink. It is 
made from a mixture of rags, including red ones from 
which the colour could not be removed. 

No wonder that our ,sins are said to be "scarlet" and 
"red like crimson, " (Isaiah 1. 18). They are glaring, 
and make us an easy prey to the enemy of souls. They 
cannot be done away or removed by any humanly devised 
process. 

WHITE is the emblem of purity, "Wash me, " cries 
the penitent king, who had so deeply sinned, "and I shall 
be whiter than snow." "Though your sins be as scarlet," 
reads the glorious promise, "they shall be as white as 
snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as 
wool. " How is this wonderful change to be brought about? 
How can one be converted from a sinner, covered with 
scarlet sins, into a child of God, white in His holy sight? 
There is no doubt as to the answer. We are not left to 
guess what the way is. God Himself, in His Word, that 
book which we call the Bible, has told us. It is through 
"the precious blood of Christ" (1 Peter 1. 19). Those 
who have been cleansed must give all the glory of it to 
Christ, saying, "Unto Him that loved us, and washed us 
from our sins in His own blood . . . to Him be glory" 
(Rev. 1. 5, 6). Has the blood of Christ done this for you, 
my reader? Are you of the number of those who can say, 
"we have redemption through His blood"? (Eph. 1. 7). 
If not why not ? 

How long does it take for the transition from Red to 
White, from sin to Salvation, to be made? 

On the boundary between Russia and Finland there is 
a bridge, crossing the river at this spot divides the two 
countries. The Russian half of the bridge is painted red; 
the Finnish half is painted white. In the exact 1niddlc 
of the bridge, where the red ends and the ,vhitc begins, 



From Red to White. 
-�-------------------

one passes from one country to the other. Suppose that 
a man is on the Russian, or red, half of the bridge. He 
approaches the centre; it is his intention to cross into 
Finland. How long will it take him to pass from the 
red side of the bridge to the white? One step is enough. 
One moment he is on the red half, the next moment on 
the white half, of the bridge. 

Just so it is with the sinner who comes to the Saviour. 
Christ said: "I am the Door" (John 10. 9). One moment 

THE BRIDGE oN THE Russo-FINNISH BouNDARY. 
HALF PAINTED RED AND HALF WHITE. 

outside the door, the next moment inside. One step is 
enough. "I am the Door; by Me if any man enter in, 
he shall be saved." The necessary step is the step of 
faith (Rom. 15. 8). 

Why should you who have never taken this step delay 
any longer. Are joy and peace such dreadful things, 
that one must hesitate before coming to obtain them? 

Be wise, be in earnest, and be prompt in your decision 
to take this momentous step that means eternal salvation 
to all who take it (Acts 16. 31). H.P.B.

1 



A llttMARKABLE TltX't. 

WHAT a remarkable text this is I How completely 
it answers the question, "For whom did Christ 

die?" Many a one anxiously asks, "How may I know 
that Christ died for me ? " Scripture alone furnishes a 
reply both simple and certain. He died for the ungodly; 
are you that? It is not written in the Bible that Christ 
died for Thomas Smith or James Brown, but that He died 
for··the ungodly. Say, would you not rather have it 
thus? Do not suppose that because Christ died for the 
ungodly, therefore all the ungodly will be saved. Such 
reasoning would be very shallow and very false. Were 
the King to charter a fleet of ships to take all the poor 
to New Zealand free, and then send forth a proclamation 
that on a certain day the ships would sail, we know that 
all the poor would not go, though it was open for them to 
do so. Many might, but others would prefer to remain 
in poverty rather than face the perils of the sea. The 
vessels were there to take them, but they would not go. 

A kind-hearted man provides a great dinner, and invites 
all the poor and destitute of the town to come and partake 
of it. No one expects his name to be found in the general 
invitation that is issued, nor does he stay away because 
it is not there. Enough for him that he is famishing and 
in want; that in itself is a sufficient warrant for him to 
go where dinner is to be had. 

In the same way "Christ died for the ungodly," but 
His death only shields from judgment, and brings to 
God as many as believe. 

CHRIST died-who is He ? The question admits of but 
a partial answer, for what pen could describe Him and 
the glories thal: are His. But this, at least, we know, 
that "by Him were all things created that are in Heaven, 
and that are in earth, visible and invisible, whether they 
be thrones or dominions, or principalities, or powers: all 
things were created by Him, and for Him: and He is before 
all things, and by Him all things consist" (Col. I). His 
the word that gave their being to angels and to men. His 
the hand that formed and fashioned the world in which 
we live. Glorious, indeed, must He be whose works are 
so marvellous and so great, and yet He died. Veiling 
the glories of His Godhead, I-ie became a man, that as 
such He might be capable of dying. Yes, Christ has 



A Remarkable Text. 

died-died for the 
ungod]y-in the 
room and stead of 
such-His death an 
atonement for all 
the ungodly deeds 
of ungodly sinners, 
who, by Divine 
grace, hating their 
sins, believe in 
Him. 

Oh, what a story 
is this! it goes be­
vond the wildest 
fable that ever was 
penned. Here, 
indeed, is love that 
excels a11 that man 
or angels ever knew 
-love that led the
Saviour from the
throne of Glory to
the manger at Beth­
lehem, and from that

THE TExT D1sPLAvEo. manger to the Cross.
If the mightiest monarch that ever ruled a kingdom or 

an empire had seen and loved a damsel of lowly birth, 
and, to win her, had ]aid aside his imperial robes and 
donned the garb of a workman, toiling with his hands for 
his daily bread; and, having won and made her his, 
resumed his former place and rights, and made her the 
partner of his throne; If, I say, such a thing had been, 
how it would have shone in the page of history and been 
woven in many a poet's song! But such a story would 
have been poor and mean in comparison with that told 
out in the five words of this wondrous text, "Christ died 
for the ungodly. " 

What has the death of Christ done for you? 
Have you owned up that you are an ungodly sinner? 

Then you are the person for whom Christ died, and 
salvation may be yours by faith in the Lord_ Jesus Chri t 
(Rom. 5. 1). W.P,M,



�7HITEWASHED, OR WASI-IED WHITE?

"THERE are lots of people whitewashed with religion 
who are not washed white in the blood of Christ." 

This is indeed a true saying. Nicodemus was a most 
religious man, but he needed to be washed white. "Verily, 
verily, I say unto thee, " said the Saviour, "except a man 
be born again, he cannot see the kingdom of God" (John 
3. 3). And when Nicodemus expressed his surprise at the
Lord's teaching he was met by the solemn declaration,
"Marvel not that I said unto thee, Ye must be born
again" (v. 7). You may be respectable, moral, upright,
kind, amiable, and "religious" without being washed
white in "the precious Blood of Christ" (1 Peter 1. 19;
1 Jo� 1. 7).

A professing Christian was awakened out of her slumber 
of death in a very remarkable way. A High Church digni­
tary advised her to burn some Gospel tracts given to her by 
a relation. As she watched the destruction of one of them 
her eye caught the words on one of the pages, "I was going 
respectably and religiously to Hell. " The Holy Spirit 
revealed to her the fact that though she was "whitewashed" 
she was not washed white; that, in fact, she was "going 
respectably and religiously to Hell!" 

The Lord Jesus said, "Enter ye in at the strait gate: 
for wide is the gate, and broad is the way, that leadeth to 
destruction, and many there be which go in thereat: Because 
strait is the gate, and narrow is the way, which leadeth 
unto life, and few there be that find it" (Matt. 7. 13, 14). 
Multitudes throng the broad way, some on the clean foot­
path, and others on the dirty footpath. Few find the strait 
gate; they mistake other gates for the strait one. Son1e 
mistake "religion" and "churchianity" for Christ and 
Christianity. Which road is the reader travelling-the 
broad or the narrow? Which class do you belong to-the 
whitewashed or the washed white? Are you regenerated? 
Have you been "converted" to, and by, God? If not, 
hearken to Christ's declaration: "Except ye be converted, 
and become as little children, ye sha 11 not enter the 
kingdom of I-leaven" (Matt. 18. 3). If you have 
never experienced the great change you are nn unsaved, 
unsancti:fied, unforgiven soul. Believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and you will be clcan5cd from cvc-ry 
stain (Acts 16. 31). A.M. 
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LOST IN THE DESERT 

-OR,-

THE SPORTSMEN WHO, DYING OF THIRST, WOULD HAVE ENDED 

THEIR LIVES BY THEIR OWN HANDS. 

SlgnnlJJng the Aeroplane. 

"The chauffeur, however, bclleved that God lived, and thnt 
prayer was a reality; and be urged that they must wait to tho 
last and pray to God for help." 



LOST IN THE DESERT. 

A 
DREADFUL story of raging thirst under the pitiless
rays of the desert sun, and of a consequent proposal 

to commit suicide to end their awful sufferings, is told by 
three sportsmen, who were rescued by Royal Air Force 
Aeroplanes in Egypt, on 5th October, 1928, after being 
missing for six days. 

The story is that early in the morning of Friday, 28th 
September, two gentlemen, accompanied by a native 
guide and a chauffeur, had set out by motor car from Cairo, 
on a shooting expedition in the desert. They had a small 
supply of petrol for the car, and limited provisions for 
themselves. 

After passing the Pyramids they got out of the car and 
began to hunt the gazelle which subsist on the scanty 
herbage of the desert. At half-past ten the proposal was 
made that they should return to Cairo; but one of them 
suggested, that as the weather was good, they should con­
tinue their trip and prolong their stay. The guide pro­
tested, as he did not know the route, but was overruled. 
As they expected all to return to Cairo that day, they 
partook of a hearty meal, and thereafter threw away what 
remained of their provisions. After continuing their 
journey for some time they lost sight of the Pyramids, 
owing to the tortuous turnings they were obliged to take 
to avoid the many sandhills. The darkness of night came 
upon them, and there was no sign of Cairo, and the awful 
fact which has struck terror to unnumbered travellers over 
the burning sands, was borne in upon them that they were 
lost. What were they to do? Their petrol was exhausted, 
and they had no provisions. They spent that night in the 
car, and when day dawned they each took different direc­
tions in search of the right road. The guide set out to 
look for water, but he got completely lost. Eventually 
he fell in with a caravan of Bedouins, with ·whom he 
trekked to Magagha, whence he returned by train to Cairo 
and informed the authorities. 

Meanwhile the three sportsmen, thinking that help 
would soon arrive, drank the radiator water and sheltered 
themselves under the motor car from the burning rays of 
the scorching Eastern sun. 

The night and another day of dreadful thirst dragged 
slowly by. By Sunday night, no help having arrived, 



Lo!tt in t!tc Desert. 

thoy decided lhnl lhofr only hopo wns to scl oul thcm­
sclv 8 in lhc direction of whal U1cy lhouglit lo be the way 
to the Pyramids. The heat being clrcadf ul and the thirst 
unbcnrnblo, they made gashes in their arms and sucked 
their own blood. The dc!iert herbage wa.q their only 
food, with which they endeavoured to allay the pangs of 
hunger which now was added to their torments. They 
flung themselves down in a cave to escape the fierce rays 
of the sun. Nothing now seemed to stare them in the face 

Tmt GREAT PvRAMrD AND TnE SrmNx rN EcvPT. 

but an agonising death, from which they considered 
suicide would be a welcome release. It was therefore 
proposed that one of the sportsmen should shoot the other 
and the chauffeur, and that he in tum should thereafter 
blow out his own brains. 

But for the chauffeur this plan would have been carried 
out. The chauffeur, however, believed that God lived, and 
that prayer was a reality; and he urged that they must 
wait to the last and pray to God for help. In all ages and 
in all circumstances God has proved Himself to be the 
hearer and the answerer of prayer, and fro1n on :High He
answered the prayers of those distressed men. As the 



Lost in the Desert. 

sun ,vas sinking, the drone of an aeroplane was suddenly 
heard overhead. Scarce able to believe their senses, the 
three staggered into the open and tried to attract the 
pilot's attention by firing shots into the air. The noise 
of the engine prevented the pilot hearing the signal, and 
he passed on without observing the poor men. Their 
disappointment was great, but they were buoyed up with 
the hope that perhaps . the aeroplane would return on the 
morrow; and as soon as day dawned they searched the 
sky for any signs of deliverance. 

About 10 o'clock in the morning (Friday) they again 
heard the drone above, and saw a 'plane coming in their 
direction. By this time they were so weak that it was 
only by a supreme effort that one of them managed to 
signal with a handkerchief tied to a rifle. The machine 
was flying very low, and he was observed by the airmen, 
who landed close to him. The three men seemed to have 
been driven crazy by their sufferings, and they were 
carried out of the cave on stretchers to the aeroplane, 
and whisked away to the Helipolos Aerodrome. Needless 
to say the men were full of gratitude for the untiring 
efforts of the R.A.F. who rescued them from a terrible 
death. 

Our object in relating the story of this dreadful ex­
perience is to illustrate a spiritual truth which affects the 
soul more than the body, and has reference to eternity 
more than to time. There are men and women to-day 
who, so far as their souls are concerned, are like the three 
sportsmen in the desert ; they are lost-lost to God and to 
Heaven. It is not that God has left them; but that they 
by their sin and iniquity have wandered away from God. 
The words of Scripture are true of them : "All we like sheep, 
have gone astray; we have turned every one to his own 
way" (Isa. 53. 6). The Apostle Paul describes the awful 
condition of all such thus: "Without God; without Hope" 
(Eph. 2. 12). They have no friend for the present and no 
hope for the future. Their outlook is dark in the extreme; 
their future portion will be with the unregenerate in the 
blackness of darkness for ever. 

In the case of the three sportsmen in the desert, they 
had come to an absolute end of themselves. If help was 
to reach them it must come to them from a source outside of 
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themselves altogether, and in response to the prayer of the 
chauffeur, deliverance came from on high. This is a true 
picture of the lost sinner. He is not only lost; he is "with­
out strength" to save himself (Rom. 5. 6). God, in His 
boundless grace, out of pity for dying men and women, 
sent His only begotten Son, not only to a sin-cursed earth, 
but to the Cross of Calvary in order that He might die 
for our sins, according to the Scriptures. So completely 
did the Lord Jesus satisfy all the Divine requirements 
of God's holy law, that God raised Him from the dead and 
seated Him at His own right hand (Rom. 4. 25). This 
was the God appointed means by which the Blessed 
Saviour sought and found lost sinners. 

Could you possibly imagine the three dying men in the 
desert refusing to avail themselves of the only means of 
escape offered them from a cruel death. If they had done 
so, we would at once have concluded that the men, as the 
result of their sufferings had lost their reason and were 
not responsible for their actions. But this is exactly 
what men and women are doing to-day. They turn a deaf 
ear to the Gospel appeal and refuse to believe God's good 
news, which would bring them peace, joy, and everlasting 
life. What is your attitude toward God's salvation? 
Have you taken advantage of God's offer? Are you saved? 
Have you been born again? If not, show now your ap­
preciation of, and gratitude for, God's _love by accepting 
His free gift which is eternal life. through believing on 
the Lord Jesus Christ (Acts 16. 31). J.G. 

WAITED FOR A CHANNEL. 

L
ET no one think that the death of Christ procured

for us the love of God. He loved us ere Christ left the 
throne above. It was because He so loved us that He gave

His only begotten Son to die for rebel sinners. God's 
love, like some pent-up river, was only waiting to find a 
channel, through which to flow to you and me. That 
channel was found in Christ ; and now the river of God's 
salvation flows out in rich profusion to the sinful sons of 
men; and all that thirsty souls require to do is to "stoop 
down and drink and live;" in other words, "Believe 
on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be sa vcd" 
(Acts 16. 31). 



FOOLING OR FLOURISHING? 

I 
TELL the story of two brothers who started out on
life together. Apart from a difference of two years 

in their age nothing seemed to favour one more than 
the other. They shared equally the loving care and 
affection of Christian parents, and from infancy right on 
through the perilous path,vay of boyhood and youth 
they enjoyed the shelter of a godly home, and the un­
speakable advantage of Christian teaching, both by 
precept and example. Physically and intellectually 
they stood on equal terms, and all went well with them 
both till they passed from the gracious influences of the 
parental roof to face the temptations of business life. 
Both had made a profession, and were enrolled in church 
membership. 

Here were two young fellows of equal promise setting 
out on life's great adventure. The start was fine­
but what of the finish? Both entered commercial life, 
and it was not long before the younger of the two came 
under the baneful influences of a fellow-assistant who 
laughed at his religious scruples, and step by step weaned 
him away from his early faith. The music-hall took 
the place of the prayer meeting, and Sundays found him 
at the tennis court or on the river. 

Meanwhile, the elder had thrown himself heartily into 
Christian work, and was making headway in business 
life. Soon, however, he came to see that commercial 
life, with all its alluring prospects, could never satisfy 
his finer and deeper instincts, and when approached by a 
godly and discerning friend as to the possibility of de­
voting his whole time to the Lord's work, he recognised 
the Call, and forthwith left the counting-house for the 
training college. This was a great joy to his parents, 
whose many prayers were thus answered. Following a 
three years' course he entered upon the highest and 
happiest work on earth-the preaching of the vVord of 
God, and the winning of precious souls for the Lord Jesus 
Christ. 

As to the younger: with a plausible story he persuaded 
his father to start him in a business of his o,vn, and all 
might have gone well but for the pernicious habits he 
had acquired. Falling into line with his worldly com­
panions, the foolish and wasteful habit of smoking had 



Fooling or Flo1,rishing? 

led to the more perilous habit of drinking, and it was 
not long before his young wife had to bear the brunt 
of the business. Late nights meant late mornings, and 
the old alertness gave place to indolence. But this was 
but the beginning of the ultimate tragedy. Associating 

"TUEY STOOD ON EgUAL TERMS." 

himself with reckless men and women, he lost all sense 
of honour, and in his drunken bouts brutally ill-treated 
his wife and terrified his children. Swiftly be went 
down the 11slippery slope," to find himself bankrupt 
and homeless-his wife and children having left him. 
For several years he passed out of sight-he had dis-



Fooling or Flourishing? 

appeared I But he was found at last, a broken, battered 
man, and friends were just in time to save him from the 
shame of a pauper's grave. And so he passed out I Twice 
it is written in the Proverbs-"There is a way that seem­
eth right to a man, but the end thereof are the ways of 
death" (Prov. 14. 12; 16. 25). 

Doubtless it seemed r:ight to him when he took the reins 
in his own hands and set out on his reckless adventure, 
thinking only of self and the gratification of carnal de­
sires. But it is the end that counts! And at the end 
of such a "way" are many other ways, but they are the 
ways of Death. Only too true are the words-"The 
wages of sin is death" (Rom. 6. 23). 

Turning back to the elder brother, whom it is my 
privilege to have known, he proved the truth of God's 
Word, "They that honour Me I will honour" (1 Sam. 2. 30). 
A long and faithful life-service, during which it was his 
constant joy to proclaim the glorious news of salvation, 
was attended with manifest blessing, and in recognition 
of his loyal and earnest service he was signally honoured, 
and among Christian workers of all classes his name is 
still fragrant. 

This,, then, briefly told, is the true story of two brothers 
-the one devoting his whole life to the service of Christ
among his fellow-men, loved by all who knew him, and
wonderfully used by God among old and young alike ;
and the other passing out into the dark after a wasted
life. The one a Preacher and the other a Pauper l

Fooling or Flourishing? That is the question for you 
to answer I Accept Christ, and you will be "saved with 
an everlasting salvation" (Isa. 45. 17) . Reject Christ, 
and at last you will say with Saul of old, "I have played 
the fool, and erred exceedingly" (1 Sam. 26. 21). The 
fool is the man who thinks only of the present and the 
material; but he is wise indeed who looks beyond time 
to eternity; and accepting Christ as his Saviour, secures 
eternal life now, and daily lives in the enjoyment of a 
hope beyond the grave. Which shall it be? Remember, 
the pleasures of sin are but for a season; but, for the 
believer, there are pleasures at God's right hand which 
last for ever. Make the wise choice, accept Christ as 
your Saviour. s .E .n. 



WILLIE LEAR TI-IE SUBSTITUTE. 

W
ILLIE LEAR lived near Palmyra, Missouri. In

1862 he was a young man of about 18 years of age. 
Like most of those who lived in his neighbourhood he 
sympathised with the South in the Civil War, which was 
at that time in progress. The Union forces occupied 
Palmyra, and had control of the district. Outrages 
were committed on both sides, and many indefensible 
deeds are recorded in the local histories of those sad times. 

A ScnNE 1N TUE C1v1L WAR, 

Union soldiers were shot down from behind hedges, and 
Union men were driven away from their homes, and some­
times foully treated. To avenge these things, and to 
check them, the Federal commander arrested and in1-
prisoncd a large number of the citizens. They were all 
charged with being "guerillas, " and, after trial by court­
martial, were all sentenced to be shot. Willie L nr 
was among the number. 

After this condemnation, the gen ral d cid d to s 1 ct 
ten of the number of those cond mn d for imm di te 



TtVilUo Lear tho S1tbstitute. 

execution, nnd reserve tho remo.indcr under hope of 
pardon if outrages in the neighbourhood ceased, or for 
future punishment if not. These ten men were drawn 
by lot. Willie Loar was not of this number. 

A neighbour of Lear's, who was among the number to 
be shot, was terribly distressed at the thought of his 
situation. I·Ie was the father of a large family, a poor 
man, and the thought of the helpless condition in which 
he would leave his loved ones was very distressing to him. 

Lear saw all this, and it deeply moved him. He 
stepped forward to the commanding officer and offered 
to take his neighbour's place. The officer had no objec­
tion. The order had been issued that ten men of the 
number should be shot, and if that number was made up 
the law would be satisfied. The neighbour with the 
greatest gratitude accepted Lear as his substitute: and so, 
by the acquiescence of the three parties concerned, the 
representative of the law, the condemned by the law, and 
the satisfier of the law by substitution, the matter was 
settled. 

Willie Lear took the place of his friend in line with the 
nine men drawn up before a detachment prepared with 
loaded rifles, and at the command, "Fire 1" he with the 
others fell, riddled with bullets, his blood soaking the 
earth. 

As the man for whom he died looked upon that blood, 
and beheld that mangled body, what would be his thought? 
Would he not say, with streaming eyes, "He died for me. 
I owe my life to him. Oh, that I could do anything to 
show my gratitude to one who has done so much for me I" 

If he were asked, "How is it that you were delivered 
from the sentence that was hanging over you?" would 
he be apt to ignore the work of his substitute by magni­
fying the importance of some fancied work of his own in 
the acceptance of the substitute? Would he say, "Oh, 
I was saved by n1y faith, and by my determination to 
live a better life? It is all by faith and the development 
of character." Would he have been so ungrateful as 
to leave out all mention of the death of that noble young 
man in his stead as the alone cause of his escape? If he 
would, he was not worth dying for, and it ,vas a curse to 
his family and the community that he was spared. But 
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no. I-le never returned such answers. He could not 
treat the act of his friend with such indifference. 

Men for whom Christ died on the Cross talk that way; 
but this man never did. He never tired of telling of 
how Willie Lear had saved him, and gladly acknowledged 
his obligation to him. 

Do you believe that Jesus Christ died for your sins? 
Do you believe that because He died for your sins, 
and you have accepted Him, your sins are forgiven? 
Believing in Him, are you confessing Him, and striving to 
show your gratitude by a life consecrated to His service? 

Oh ! let us who are Christ's never tire of telling the 
story of Redemption by His Blood; let us never rob Him 
of His glory as our alone Saviour and Redeemer by attri­
buting our salvation from sin and our hope of eternal life 
to anything else than His death upon the Cross for our sins. 

We greatly err when we think that any other Gospel, 
or any other form of the Gospel, will be more successful 
in reaching men, no matter what they are or who they 
are. No man can be saved without the power of God 
being put forth to save him; and as God has decreed that 
"the preaching of the Cross is the power of God, " we 
must, if we would see men saved, preach the Cross. And 
the meaning of that is, "This is My Blood, which is shed 
for many for the remission of sins." Christ is the sinner's 
Substitute. 

"Who His own self bare our sins in His own body on 
the tree, that we, being dead to sins, should live unto 
righteousness; by whose stripes ye were healed" (1 Peter 
2. 24). MAJOR D. W. W. 

NOT CAST OUT. 

I 
NEVER yet heard a single person say: "I came to
Jesus, and He cast me out." There never was such 

a case. If you are not saved and happy in the love of 
Christ, it is because you have never come to Him. For 
more than eighteen hundred years His own words have been 
standing on record: "Him that cometh to Me I will in 
no wise cast out" (John 6. 37). Are you, among those 
who have come? If not, come now. His gracious in­
vitation is "Come unto Me ... and I will givo you rest" 
(Matt 11. 28). 



ONE THING THOU LAOKEST. 

A YOUNG lady on returning home from the Sunday
School where she taught, found a message awaiting 

her from an invalid who wished to see her at once. The 
note was from a gir 1 of fourteen whom she had long known 
as a most attentive scholar and a regular attendant, but 
who had been of late absent from her accustomed place. 

In a short time she reached the house, and was soon 
invited into the sick-room, where all was hushed, the 
blinds drawn down, and, but for an occasional moan of 
pain, one would have thought it a chamber of death. 

The sick girl's mother came forward and asked the 
young lady to come to the bedside. She had scarcely sat 
down, and found how ill her scholar was, when the sick 
girl, turning round and looking at her teacher, said in a 
slow but painfully distinct whisper: 

"Teacher-I-am-lost. I have been a regular scholar 
at the school, and I have often heard you speak of Jesus 
and His love. I know many of our hymns by heart, but 
I have neglected Him. I am not saved. Teacher, " she 
repeated, "I-am-lost." 

"Oh, do not say such a,vful words, my child, " said her 
mother. "I know you have been a good girl; you have 
never given me any trouble like other children. " 

"Mother," said the dying girl, "I am worse than other 
girls, for I have had a kind teacher, a good school-I have 
had Jesus often offered to me; but I have neglected all, 
and now I-am-lost. " 

The poor young teacher, deeply distressed at hearing 
such words from one who had always been outwardly 
one of her best scholars, slowly repeated that blessed 
text, "Whosoever will, let him take the water of life 
freely" (Rev. 22. 17). 

"Ah," said the girl, "whosoever does not mean me." 
After a few more words the teacher left. Many times 

she called, but still the girl lay in the same hopeless 
condition. One day she eagerly asked her teacher to 
repeat one of her favourite hymns: 

"I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
'Come unto Me and rest; 

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down, 
Thy head upon My breast. '" 

When it had been sung she said : 



One Thing T
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iou, Lacke_st. 

"Oh I I wish I could believe that is for me. " 
That night she grew rapidly worse, and in the grey of 

the early morning her mother noticed a change come over 
the young face. Just then the dying girl raised herself 
right up in her bed and cried out with a strong voice, 

DR, A. T. SCIIOf'lltLD. 

"Lord, save me, I am perishing." Soon after she 
breathed her last. 

It is written, "Whosoever shall call upon the Nan1c of 
the Lord shall be saved" (Rom. 10. 13), and it may b 
the Lord heard that agonising cry and washed her sin• 
stained soul in 1-Iis precious Blood. 



One Thing Thou Lackest. 

Her story remains a solemn warning to all my readers 
of whom it can still be said, "One thing thou lackest." 

Doubtless you are kind, aimiable, loving, and beJoved; 
a favourite in your family and among your friends; and 
yet it may be said of you as of the young man to whom 
the Saviour first addressed the solemn words, "One thing 
thou lackest"(Mark 10. 21). 

He was a thoroughly upright young man, and the Lord 
Jesus looked on him and loved him, but reading the very 
secret of his heart found there the love of money, but, 
alas! not the love of God. He had to some extent kept 
the second of the two great commands, "Thou shalt love 
thy neighbour as thyself;" but the first and greatest. 
"Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart," 
he had entirely neglected. Therefore Jesus said to him, 
sadly but solemnly, "One thing thou lackest." 

Have these four words no voice to you? Do they 
a waken no answering echo in your heart ? 

A gentleman I heard of was in great distress about the 
salvation of his soul. He had discovered that he lacked 
"one thing." So he set to work to make himself happy. 
He began by praying every day in his own room. This did 
not make him happy. Then he tried family worship. 
But no; still he lacked "one thing." He attended many 
services, but without avail. As a last resource he deter­
mined to invite all his friends to his house and make a 
public profession of religion. As he sat in his study with 
a friend talking over his proposal, and thinking in his own 
mind, "Surely this will do," a still small voice said to 
him, "This will not do-but-Christ-will." The veil 
dropped from his eyes, and, to his friend's astonishment, 
he fell on his knees and accepted God's gift to lost sinners­
Christ. 

Let us look at that grand Gospel text, ''For God so 
loved the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, 
that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but 
have everlasting life" (John 3. 16). Notice the four 
words, God "loved"; God "gave"; I "believe, " and have 
eternal "life." Loved, gave, believe, live. I want 
your hearts to receive the simple truth from this verse. 
God loves you, and has a gift for you. 

Now, I think I hear you say, "I see all that, and I 



One Thing Thou Lackest. 
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believe it, but how am I to know it is for me? I know 
it is for those ,vho believe in Jesus; but, oh, how I wish I 
knew it was for me. " 

"If I could prove that it is for you, would you believe it? 
"Indeed I would." 
"Well, our verse says 'Whosoever, ' and that clearly 

includes you, being without any limit; but, more, you 
are a sinner ? " 

"Yes." 
"Ungodly ? " 
"Well, yes." 
"Have you strength to save yourself?" 
"No; I am without strength." 
"Well, then, you are not only included in John 3. 16, but 

you are specified in Romans 5. 6. For 'When we were 
yet without strength (that's you), in due time Christ 
died for the ungodly (that's you), While we were yet 
sinners (that's you), Christ died for us. 111 

No statement is plainer, clearer, or more certain than 
it is written in God's Word that Christ died for sinners, 
and that whosoever cometh unto Him He will in no wise 

cast out, and sinners and whosoever both mean you. 
Come then, just as you are, and just now. Go down on 
your knees and thank God that He has shown you the 
"one thing" you lacked, and that you believe Christ died 
for you, and that you have life through His Name. It 
is not a question of feeling; it is believing, taking God at 
His word. Now, do not go away grieved, but settle this 
great question at once. Will you, or will you not, accept 
God's gift to you, eternal life in Christ ? I beseech you 
to close with the offer of mercy now. A. T. SCHOFIELD.

"AROUSE THEE." 

AROUSE thee from that sleep of sin, ere thou art 
aroused by the thunders of judgment. Dost thou 

know, unrepentant reader, that if thou pass into eternity 
unsheltered by the blood of Christ, and unrenewed by the 
Spirit of God, thou shalt be damned, and that for ever? 
But thy blood must be upon thine own head; for the God 
of love has made every provision that you should not 
perish, but, through believing on Jesus, have everlasting 
life. 



"THE CITY DESTROYED." 

"THE beautiful city of San Francisco is gone ; there are 
only smoking ruins1 ashes 1 and a few unsteady bare 

walls on the spot where years and years of the work of 
man had built monuments to civilisation and American 
enterprise. In a few seconds of shaking, of resistless 
destruction1 the mighty earthquake did for San Francisco 
the work planned and carried out over a long period by 
the Romans at Carthage. As the soil of that doomed city 
was ploughed and strewn with salt1 so the site of San 
Francisco has been ploughed by the earthquake, strewn 
with the ashes of her beautiful buildings. '� So writes the 
editor of an evening paper. 

How easily God can come into a city, and in a few 
seconds wipe it out. How quickly could He hurl men into 
destruction! What an awful awakening for this world 
when the Almighty sets to His hand to work! This doomed 
city was wicked indeed; its moral tone was very low ; but 
God has come in 1 and God will come in one day and judge 
the sinner. "What shall it profit a man if he shall gain the 
whole world and lose his own soul? 11 (Matt. 16. 26). Many 
have lost millions in this downfall, but what is it to be 
compared to the loss of the soul? 

Chicago was rebuilt, Baltimore was rebuilt, Galveston 
was rebuilt, and San Francisco will be rebuilt, but the 
"Jost soul, 11 what would a man give in exchange for it? 
Lost ! lost! for all eternity ! the "weeping and wailing and 
gnashing of teeth 11 (Matt. 8. 12). What an awful future 
before the unsaved man! No warning voice was raised for 
the safety of San Francisco; but God has sent warning to 
all, and prepared the remedy whereby all may escape. 
"He spared not His Son, but delivered Him up for us all.,, 
"This is a faithful saying, and worthy of all acceptation ! 

that Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners'1

(1 Tim. 1. 15). Only one way of deliverance was opened for 
the sinner-Christ must die; no other way; and, blessed be 
His Name, "Christ died for the ungodly. " Because of this, 
the sinner may be delivered from the wrath to come by 
accepting the Lord Jesus as his or her personal Saviour. 
"Verily1 verily, I say unto you, he that heareth 1'1y vVord, 
and believeth on Him that sent Me, hath everlasting life, 
and shall not come into condemnation; but is passed from 
death unto life. 1

' Believe now and live for cvern1orc. F. ,v. n 
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THE FISHERMAN'S CONFESSION 

- OR, -

THE MAN WHO TOLD A LIE TO GET RID OF THE PREACHER. 

Me.ad1na lib Nels. 

"Sandy felt he had deceived the preacher, and he made up his 

mind that he wou]d go and tell him c;o." 



THE FISHERMAN'S CONFESSION. 

I
N the winter of 1893 a work of grace was going on in a

fishing town in the North of Scotland. Quite a 
number of the fisher-folk professed to accept of Christ as 
their Saviour. One night as the people were leaving the 
hall in which the meetings were held, the evangelist,· as 
was his custom, stood at the door shaking hands with 
them, inviting them back, and now and again asking one 
and another if it was all right with him for eternity. 
When Sandy observed the "button-holing" he tried to 
get out without being noticed. The evangelist, however, 
was too quick for him, and laying his hand on his shoulder, 
asked him the following question : "HA VE YOU BEEN 
BORN AGAIN ? " 

"Yes, " said he, glad to escape from "close grips," and 
bolted. 

The question followed Sandy. "Have you been born 
again?" rang in his ears. "Have you been born again?" 
on his way to his home came before him. He knew that 
he had never experienced such a change. True, he went 
to church like other decent people, but he was not "born 
again." Sandy was an honest, manly fellow, and on 
thinking over what had taken place, he said to him­
self, "I told the preacher a lie; I have never been 
born ag�in. " 

Perhaps the reader is a professing Christian, attending 
church or chapel, contributing of your means to the 
support of this, that, and the other charitable, religious, 
benevolent, or philanthropic institution. Permit me to 
ask you the question that was asked of Sandy: Have you 
been born again? However moral, respectable, or
religious you may be, "YR MUST BE BORN AGAIN

,, 
(John 

3. 7).
The words just quoted were spoken to a leading religious

Jew by the Lord Jesus Christ. "Verily, verily, I say unto 
thee, except a man be born again, he cannot see the 
Kingdom of God" (John 3. 3). Whatever you are, or 
have been, you must be born again ere you can become a 
true Christian. You must be "born again" ere you can 
enter the abode of the redeemed. 

Perhaps some one has asked you if you were "born 
again, " "saved, " or "converted?" Did you say that 
you were, when all the time you knew that you were not? 



The F·isliennan' s Confessio1t. 

You may escape the questionings and plain preaching of 
n1en; you may avoid the company of "out-and-out" 
Christians who know that they hav� experienced the 
mighty change of conversion to God, and seek to win others 
for Him who died to save them from the abyss of despair. 
You must, however, meet God, and hear Him speaking to 
you, either in Time or in Eternity. 

Sandy felt that he had deceived the preacher, and he 
made up his mind that he would go and tell him so. At 
eleven o'clock the same night the evangelist was surprised 
to learn that Sandy wished to see him. With tears in 
his eyes, the honest-hearted fisherman unburdened his 
soul to the preacher, and said: "I have come to tell you 
that I TOLD YOU A LIE when I said that I was born again. 
On going down the stairs I felt that I ought to go back 
and tell you, so I returned to the hall to see you, but it 
was closed, and the lights were out, and now I have come 
here." And then with a look of determination on his 
face, he added, "I am not going to rise from this. seat 
until I am born again." The "fisher of men" was delighted 
to sit beside Sandy and point him to Christ, the sinner's 
Friend. He set before him the sufferings and death of 
the Saviour; how that He had borne the penalty due to 
sin, and paid the ransom price with His precious Blood, 
and by believing on Him he would be saved. When the 
"anxious inquirer" saw by faith that Christ had died in his 
room and stead, and borne the judgment due to him, he 
found rest and peace in believing. 

If not regenerated, remember that 
"Ye must be born again, 

Or never enter Heaven; 
'Tis only blood-washed ones are there, 
The ransomed and forg�ven." 

If you are longing for deliverance from a sin-burdened 
soul and a guilty conscience, we would point you to Jesus, 
the bleeding, suffering Lamb of God. "Behold the Lamb 
of God, which taketh away the sin of the woild" (John 
I. 29). Look to Him and be saved (Isa. 45. 22). "Hear, 
and your soul shall live.�, Hear the Gospel-the good
news regarding Christ and His finished work. "Who­
soever believeth that Jesus is the Christ is born of God" 
( 1 John 5. 1 ) . A. M.



"YOU ARE SPOILING MY FINISHED WORK." 

S
UCH was the exclamation of a man many years ago

(a shoemaker to trade), on seeing one of his cus­
tomers take up a coarse file and apply it to the sole of a 
well-finished boot he had just put into his hand. 

The customer was a child of God, and had often talked 
to this man about his soul, and the necessity of being 
"born again, JI telling him of the love of God, in giving 
His only Son to die for the ungodly, and of the finished 
work of Christ; also of God's desire and willingness to 
save every sinner that believes in Jesus. But always with 
the same result-the sad reply: "I must do my part. ,, 

The servant of God thought this a good opportunity 
to bring the man face to face with his own folly, in trying 
to add -to a :finished work; therefore he took up the file: 
as above related, when the tradesman, with some show of 
temper, said, "Are you spoiling my :finished work? JI 

Unsaved reader, it is for your sake that I have related 
this suggestive incident. You, too, have often heard of 
God's wondrous love in the gift of His Son. You have 
heard of the Saviour's death on Calvary-that death by 
which He has shown out the character of God as "a just 
God and a Saviour, JI by which He has perfectly and 
eternally satisfied the righteous claims of God's throne. 

You say that you believe the Bible, and you have often 
heard or read the following Scriptures : "By grace are ye 
saved through faith; and that not of yourselves; it is the
gift of God. Not of works, lest any man should boast,,

(Eph. 2. 8, 9). '.'Not by works of righteousness which
we have done, but according to His mercy He saved us,,

(Titus 3. 5). "For by the works of the law shall no flesh 
be justified JI (Gal. 2. 16; Rom. 3. 20). 

You admit that the dying cry of the Son of God is also 
true, when in the agony of death He said, "IT rs FINISHED;"
but when tested as to your acceptance with God as to 
whether you are saved or not

, 
you join with the tradesn1an 

above and say, "I must do my part.,,
Now, let me tell you that you have already done your 

part too well ; you "have sinned and come short of the 
glory of God" (Rom. 3. 23). You have not continued in 
all things written in the book of the law to do them, 
therefore you are under the curse (Gal. 3. 10). You have 
offended in one point, therefore you arc guilty of nll 



Spailing a Finished Worll. 

(J an1es 2. 10). You have not, up to this moment, with 
your heart believed in Jesus, therefore "you are condemned 
already" (John 3. 18). "The wrath of God abideth on 
you" (John 3. 36). 

Tu SllOR>tAKIIR AT WonK. 

Fellow-sinner, trifle no long r with th l 'rnal wcliar" 
of your precious soul. Betake thyself to Him with all 
thy �ins and guilt. 1-le will pardon llly many sins , nd 



Lost and F oitnd. 

take thy guilt away. "Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ 
and thou shalt be saved,

, 
(Acts 16. 31). "The Blood of 

Jesus Christ, God's Son, cleanseth us from all sin
,, 

(I John I. 7). WM. c. 

LOST AND FOUND. 

I
T has been given to few to start life under more favour­

able circumstances than the subject of this story. His 
father was a devout preacher of the Gospel, and his 
mother a woman of choice spirit. From infancy right 
on through childhood and boyhood he was surrounded 
by the most helpful influences, and shielded from all the 
coarser side of life. No book was so familiar to him 
as the Bible; no stories were so fascinating as those he 
had learnt at his mother's knee. Up to his teens every 
thing in his surroundings ministered to his happiness 
and well-being; and when at last he entered one of our 
great public schools his future was bright with promise. 
Physically he was well-built and expert in games. Morally 
he was a clean-living lad, with an untarnished record. 
Intellectually, he was alert, and able to hold his own 
with lads of his own age. Thus equipped he passed from 
the shelter of the old home to face the perils of public 
school life. 

At first, notwithstanding parental warnings, he was 
greatly shocked as he was made acquainted with forms 
of vice hitherto unknown to him. He became the sport 
of older fellows, who delighted to play upon his sensitive 
nature. Others resented his aloofness, and called him 
"a cad" because he refused to fall into line with them. 
Others told him he wasn't playing the game, until at 
last his defences gave way-he hated to be singular­
and step by step he went down to their level ! He no 
longer read his Bible. He was laughed out of saying 
his prayers, and by degrees he shed all the old truths 
he had been taught, and when he left school and returned 
home he had no further use for religion. The Modernist 
teaching of the Masters had robbed him of his faith, as 
the example of the fellows had robbed him of his purity. 
His father hoped he would follow him in service for the 
Lord, but this he flatly refused, and when it was suggested 
that he should take a University Theological Course, he 
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put an end to the matter by running away from home. 
To the unutterable grief of his parents he suddenly dis­
appeared I 

Long months passed before they heard from him­
months of untold sorrow and anxiety; but also months 
of unceasing prayer. How those prayers were answered 

UNDER CHRISTIAN TNFLUl!NCII, 

remains to be told. When the prodigal set out for the 
far country it was with the determination to get away 
from religion, and thinking the army the most likely 
place, he enlisted I But the very first night in the 
barrack-room gave him the shock of his life. At the 
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cot next to his a Christian soldier was kneeling in prayer l 
He could scarce believe his eyes. A "Tommy" praying 
in a barrack-room. Immediately his conscience smote 
him, and he knew that he, too, ought to be on his knees. 
The days that followed were days of conflict. Memory 
was haunting him with pictures of the old home. Texts 
from the Bible flashed before him. Conscience lashed 
him wherever he went. But he had enlisted to get rid 
of religion, so he fought his conscience, and tried to 
silence it. He would not be cowed-he would have 
his way! And his way was to the canteen, to the music 
hall, to the betting papers. 

Never once had his parents lost faith in prayer, and 
unceasingly they had cried to God on behalf of their 
erring boy. How their prayers were answered would 
take a long time to tell, but the Christian soldier in the 
next cot was most used to win back the wanderer. By 
earnest pleading, by constant prayer, and by a consistent 
life he had done his utmost to save his chum from disaster, 
and at last he had the joy of leaqing hiin to Christ. In 
the "far country" of degrading sin he had come to him­
self. Realising the enormity of his sin, he cried to God 
for forgiveness-a cry God loves .to hear ; and through 
faith on the Lord Jesus Christ• he passed from the bondage 
of Sin and Satan into the glorious liberty of the children 
of God. Great was the joy in the old home. What 
mattered that their son had enlisted as a common soldier, 
since he had now enlisted as a "good soldier of Jesus 
Christ?" (2 Tim. 2. 3). Eight years a soldier, and used 
of God to win many a comrade for Christ. To-day he 
is a preacher of the Gospel. "He was lost, but is foitnd I" 
(Luke 15. 32). 

"The pleasures of sin for a season" (Heb. 1 I. 25). 
But what havoc 1 and what a haunting memory of shame 
and pain l Thank God, there is always a loving welcome 
for the sin-sick and the penitent. For all who read this 
story. For you. "But as many as received Him, to 
them gave He power to become the sons of God, even to 
them that believe on His Name" (John I. 12). Will 
you receive Him now by accepting Him as your Saviour? 
It will be the best stroke of business you ever did in your 
life. Believe on I-Iim and do it now (Acts 16. 31). s. E. a, 
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'vV N hl whnl l d to Mr. '.s onvcrsion. IT 
s nY' uch l\ strong, d tcrmin d mnn, lhnt one 

� ul l think it most hn b' n som )thing of lh 'enrlh­
qnnkt" hnrn t �r, rnthcr thnn th 'still, smnll voice' that 
would bring sn h n on<' t th Snviour. 11 

11Tht\t wns C':xn tl th, impression he n1adc upon me, " 
repli d n1J fri 'nd. "In fnct, I wus so interested tho.t I 

"SIMPLY To T11v CRoss T CL1NO." 

took the opportunity, when I vi ited his house, of asking 
if he would tell me how he was brought to the Lord. He 
did so willingly, and a wonderful story it was. A we 
shall have to push our machines up this long hill, [ will 
tell it to you as we walk. 11 

I must explain that my friend and I had attended a 
Conference of Christians in the neighbourhood of Guild­
ford, at which Mr. , was one of the speakers, and we w re 
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now cycling home. As we slowly made our way up the 
"Hog's Back, " that remarkable hill between Guildford 
and Farnham, I listened with deep interest to the story of 
God's grace to this strong-willed man. 

It ran as follows: Mr. C., as a young man, was the only 
member of his family still unconverted. Parents, brothers, 
and sisters had all yielded themselves to Christ, and much 
prayer went up to God on behalf of the one who still 
remained unsaved. Frequently he was pleaded with to 
give heed to the matters which concerned his soul; and 
again and again his relatives endeavoured to get him 
under the sound of the preaching of the Gospel, but all 
seemed to be in vain. He would laughingly exclaim that 
there was religion enough in the house already, and there 
must be someone to represent the other side. 

About this time a gifted evangelist visited the town and 
held special meetings, which were attended by large 
numbers. Much prayer went up to God for the unsaved. 
The power of the Holy Spirit was very manifest in the 
meetings, and many were added to the Lord. 

Mr. C. 's parents believed that if they could only get 
their son to attend these meetings he would be won for 
Christ, and earnestly did they plead with him to accom­
pany them. Then he flung a bomb-shell into their midst. 
"I will go and hear this preacher, " said he, "if you will 
promise never to invite me to a Gospel meeting again. " 

For a moment his parents were dumbfounded. Dare 
they accept such a condition ? Dare they risk their son's 
conversion on a single Gospel meeting? Yet, on the other 
hand, was not this an answer to prayer? Had they not 
been longing to get him to these meetings? With tremb­
ling yet with prayerful, hopeful hearts they made the 
promise. 

That evening Mr. C. sat in the Gospel meeting. Hymn, 
prayer, and Scripture reading followed one another, but 
left him unmoved. He listened to the Gospel address, 
but the earnest words found no response in this Gospel­
hardened heart. Mr. C. thought to himself that the 
meeting was nearly over, and he would never be pressed 
to attend another. 

The closing hymn was given out. It was that well­
known one : "When I survey the Wondrous Cross. " vVhen 
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they came to the third verse, the preacher drew a word­
picture of the sacred scene when the Lord Jesus was 
uplifted upon the Cross, with handc; and feet pierced by 
the cruel nails, and His bleeding brow bearing the crown 
of thorns. He then asked the people to sing the verse with 
that picture of the Saviour suffering for each one 9f them 
before their eyes. Softly and solemnly the words were sung 

"See, from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down; 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? " 

Once more the preacher brought before the hearts of 
his hearers the sorrow and love displayed at Calvary, and 
again this touching verse was sung. 

What the entreaties of his parents and the preaching of 
the evangelist failed to accomplish was brought about by 
the view of the crucified Sa vi our presented to Mr. C. in 
this beautiful verse. He was overwhelmed with remorse 
when he realised the matchless grace and unspeakable 
sorrow and suffering of the Cross ; and remembered his past 
years of callous indifference and cold refusal. He dropped 
on to his seat and hid his face in his hands. As soon as 
the meeting was over he hurried home and went straight 
to his room. But no sleep came to him that night. He 
felt as though he alone was responsible for that terrible 
crucifixion. The awful thought was impressed upon him 
that his sins had nailed the Christ of God to the Cross. 

The next evening found him once more at the Gospel 
meeting, no invitation being needed. But still the sin of 
his rebellious life weighed upon his spirit. The third 
evening he listened to the Gospel message, and now the 
blessed truth of God's salvation flashed into his soul, and 
he received the glorious proclamation of a free and full 
forgiveness through the once-crucified, now glorified 
Saviour. 

My reader, does "the Wondrous Cross" mean anything 
to you? Have you, by faith, beheld the Lamb of God 
bearing your sins in His own body on the tree? If not, 
will you, just now, listen to the story of love that the 
Cross has to tell ? 

From that wondrous Cross sounds out the glorious 
proclamation that has brought peace to millions of sin-



The l.f!ondrotts Cross. 

burdened hearts: "God so loved the world, that 1-Ie gave 
His only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish but have everlasting life." 

Oh I let the wonderful message sink into your heart I 
Repeat it to yourself again and again. Ponder each word 
for every word is full of meaning. 

"God so loved." Can you measure the vastness of that 
little word "so?" If you could reach up to the Glory 
Land above, and write the letter "s" there; if you could 
reach down to the awful depths of the Cross and write the 
letter "o" there, then you will have measured the love 
of God. 

"God so loved the world." Then He so loved you. 
You had a place in His heart when He gave that wonderful 
love gift, His well-beloved Son. 

"\iVhosoever. 11 Every member of the human race may 
take their stand there. A little child once said: "It means 
you, me, and everybody else. 11 Yes, thank God, none are 
excluded. In God's grand "whosoever" there is room 
for all. 

Can you not "believe in Him?" To believe means to 
trust Him, to rely upon Him, to commit your soul to His 
eternal keeping. A young lady said to a preacher: "Oh, 
sir, I cannot believe. 11 He wisely answered: "Who is it 
you cannot believe ? 11 This settled the difficulty at once. 
She had been trying to believe a doctrine, instead of 
trusting a Person. You are not asked to believe a creed, 
or a doctrine, or even a passage of Scripture. You are 
invited to trust a Person, who loved you so much that He 
died for you. 

As I close this paper it is my earnest prayer that the 
language of your heart may be : 

"Jesus, Lord, I trust Thee, 
Trust Thee with my soul; 

Guilty, lost, and helpless, 
Thou canst make me whole." 

S. H.P. 

Rest assured of this, that when you are saved 
you will know abottt it. The Bible docs not speak 
of hoping to be saved. No. It plainly says, .. ,ve
know that we have passed fro1n denth unto life ,_. (1 John 
3. 14). \\'.S. 



I-10�' THE LIGHT DAWNED. 

E
IGHTEEN years old, at a Boarding School in West

London, in the midst of learning, and yet a veritable 
heathen. That was my condition when it was ordained 
by my elders that I should be confirmed-along with 
seven other girls of our school. 

I must tell you now that for three years, at least, I had 

IN A LosooN BOARDING ScuooL. 

had within me an intense longing to know God; I yearned 
with all my soul for Heavenly light. Truly my bones 
ached with longing after God. Yet I was puzzled, and 
knew not what it was or who it was I really needed. 
When at home in Scotland I used to go out to the woods 
and cry aloud to I-leaven in desperation, not realising there 
was One up yonder who loved me and had given Himself 



for me. I rather thought God was angry with me, !or I 
looked on myself as such a hopeless sinner-so carthly­
n1inded. nothing spiritual about me. 

A month before Confirmation a preparation class in the 
school was commenced, at which catechism and collects 
were studied. Some days before Confirmation, we were 
each in turn interviewed by the vicar in his vestry, when 
the following questions were 'put to me: 

"Do you know your Catechism?" "Yes." "Do you 
know the Collects?'; "Yes." "Have you studied the 
Thirty-nine Articles?" "Yes." "Do you. say your 
prayers? " "Yes. " 

"Well, my dear, you will pass very well," and receiving 
a fatherly hand on my shoulder, I was shown the door! 
Had the vicar said, "Do you know the forgiveness of sins ? " 
I would have answered most emphatically, "No." 

During the intervening days till the hour of Confirma­
tion, I was most unhappy, not having a ray of light from 
above-only a deeper sense of condemnation-dreading 
to go forward to the ceremony lest I should make a false 
profession. It is customary for girls to have simple white 
frocks for this Church Service-emblem of holiness, I 
suppose. Through some mistake, my dressmaker did not 
send my new garment in time, so, feeling very wretched, 
I told the lady of the school I could not go as my dress 
had not come. Whereupon she replied, "How stupid! 
Well ! never mind, some old ladies will be among the can -
didates-just go in your black grenadine, you will pass 
in the crowd. " So, you see, there was no way of getting 
out of it, and after all, the black dress seemed comforting, 
quite in keeping with the inward feelings. A black dress 
covering a black heart ! As we drove in silence to the City 
Church, I could not help comparing my black ,vith the 
other girls' white garments, saying, as I looked at them, 
"I dare say your hearts are as white as your frocks, but 
alas for mine l " 

The great Church was full-the occasion seemed very 
solemn, and sitting up at the end of the long pew, I ,vas 
truly miserable-wishing with all my heart that I might 
stay there, and not go forward to the Communion rails. 

But what of my teacher up in the gallery? \Vould not 
she be very angry if I remained in my seat when my turn 
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can1e? With my mind busy with these thoughts, I paid 
little heed to the Service-indeed, I do not remember 
what took place till the Bishop paused, leaned over the 
pulpit, and said so kindly, "I hope none of you mean to 
come up here to be confirmed unless you know Christ as 
your Saviour-far better stay just where you are than be 
untrue. This Service is only for those who know their 
hearts are right with God. Never mind your friends in 
the gallery. Be true. 11 

All right, thought I, now with the Bishop's permission, 
I will not leave the pew; and folding my arms in peace I 
meant to watch the Service through to the end. Where­
upon the Bishop once more leaned over the pulpit, and in 
most tender tones asked if there were any unsaved ones 
before him. I looked up, wondering if he knew all about 
me! "Shall I tell you, 11 said the Bishop, "what words 
brought life to my soul long ago? 11 To this I listened 
with all my might, just longing for salvation. 

"Hear these familiar words, 'Him that cometh unto Me 
I will in no wise cast out' (John 6. 37), and, my dear 
young people, if He does not cast us out, why, of course, 
He takes us in-into His own family, and henceforth we 
become 'Children of God. ' " 

The Lord, by the Spirit's power, applied the word to 
my heart. All now seemed so simple, and, not caring 
who saw me, I sank right down on the floor on my knees in 
that high old-fashioned pew, and pouring my heart out 
to God, pleading His own sweet words, "Him that cometh 
unto Me I will in no wise cast out, 1

1 and then and there
received power to become a child of God, and, like the 
prodigal son, I was conscious of the kiss of forgiveness. 

A child of God! Oh, think of it! What a joy l I 
reckon no girl went up for Confirmation that day more 
glad than I. Such a burden gone-I could have run l All 
glory to Jesus I So glad was I to make public confession 
of what Christ was now to me, for my mourning was 
turned into joy (Jer. 31. 13). 

Is this your experience, too? It may be. As a guilty 
sinner, accept Jesus Christ as your own and only Saviour 
(Acts 16. 31). 

On the other hand the Scriptures declare, "I-le that 
believeth not is condemned already" (John 3. 18). MRS, E.



IT CAN'T· BE DONE. 

"Q YES, I want to be saved, 11 many people say, "but
I don't want to 'change my step;' I want to get to 

Heaven, but I want to live on as I am doing. 1
1 That is,

you want to live for the world, and make the most of it, 
and then "go to Heaven when you die. 11 Well, God says 
it can't be done. That is to say, it is impossible. Just 
think of it. Serve the Devil all your days, and then step 
into the pure Heaven of God! Why, you could not stay 
in it ten minutes, suppose you did get there. If you enjoy 
the company of the unconverted down here, how can you 
expect to enjoy the company of the holy in yon Heaven 
of light? And yet you want to have eternal life; but at 
the same time you want to enjoy the world. That is, you 
want to be converted, but you don't want to live a con­
verted life. That is just the short· and the long of it. 
But you will get no conversion of that kind from God. 
So don't go on under the pleasing delusion that you can 
live as you like down here, and then, when death draws 
nigh. a few words of prayer by yourself or another will 
pave the way all right for Heaven. Whatever men may 
say or think, God has said: "Whatsoever a man soweth, 
that shall he also reap." If you sow all your life to the 
world and the flesh, how can you expect to reap a Heaven 
of joy in the presence of the Lord ? As well might you 
expect to reap a harvest of golden grain after sowing 
thistles. Conversion to God is a new creation. In a word, 
God makes a new man of you the day you receive Christ 
as your own Sa vi our. In such a case it is impossible for 
you to live on as you were doing-for old things have 
passed away; all things are become new. That is what 
God says of every man who is in Christ. So the question 
with you, reader is this: Are you in Christ ? Are you 
converted to God? If so, it is a thing that is seen. The 
people round about see that you are living a ne·w life. 
0 yes, they see it as easy as they see a city on the top of a 
hill. If you are not saved yet, the wrath of God abideth 
on you I And yet you want to make a bargain with God 
that you '11 serve the world and the Devil all your days, 
and get to Heaven at last I 0, awake out of such a terrible 
delusion, ere you awake too late I Awake now, hear the 
voice of Jesus and receive I-Iim now. Remember, "Now 
is the accepted time." ,v .s. 
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THE GOOD BLACK DOCTOR 

- OR, -

THE LADY WHO WAS ANXIOUS TO TELL THE SUPPOSED HEATHEN 

MAN THE GOSPEL BUT DID NOT KNOW IT HERSELF. 

Tbe Truln Journey. 

"You have utterly mu,lcd me. Your religion is two short 

letters. It is ·D-O,' do; and mine is 'D-O-N-E,' done." 
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I
N the Franco-Prussian war, which culminated at

Sedan, there was then a great International Hospital 
in the town, at the head of which was a distinguished 
doctor from St. Bartholomew's Hospital. He died there 
from confluent smallpox caught from a patfont, and was 
so much beloved that he was given a military funeral, 
which was followed by the troops of both armies and 
headed by the Mayor of Sedan. This distinguished 
physician was Dr. C. J. Davis, generally known as "The 
Good Black Doctor. " He was a Barbadian, born of a 
white father and a black mother, and while his brothers 
and sisters were but slightly coloured, he was ebony, 
though a tall and distinguished-looking man. A few 
days before his death he sent me the following account 
of his last journey, one week before he succumbed to the 
fatal disease. He had been staying with friends in 
Yorkshire, and came up to London to cross over by the 
tidal express from Folkestone harbour, there being then 
no pier. At Charing Cross he walked slowly along the 
platform looking for a seat, for the train was very full. 
At last he found one next the platform and facing the 
engine in a first-class carriage. Opposite to him sat a 
little old lady with very bright eyes, busily engaged in 
knitting. Next to her was her somewhat stolid and 
burly husband. In the far corner a gentleman sat reading 
the "Times," while at Dr. Davis' side were two elderly 
and prim ladies. The doctor, being tired with his long 
journey from the North, put his hat up on the rack, and 
donned a dark velvet smoking cap, whose blue tassel and 
gold embroidery gave him a striking appearance. He 
leaned back in the seat, and with closed eyes heard the 
following conversation, for the train had hardly cleared 
the platform when the little lady opposite began, turning 
to he.r husband: 

"What a handsome man, John I" "Hush, my dear, 
he may hear what you say. " "And what if he does?" 
retorted the lady. "He can't understand a single word." 
"Don't be too sure of that." "Oh, John, you are so 
foolish. Cannot you see who he is?" "Well, no, n1y 
dear; I cannot say that I do." "Why, he's one of those 
African Princes you read about that have come over 
to see the Queen. He's as black as coal. " 
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Dr. Davis gave a slight shudder as he heard this, for 
he was unduly sensitive on the point of colour. "You 
can't be sure, my dear, who he is," said John, feebly. 
"I tell you he's an African Prince, " said his little wife, 
with decision. "Isn't it awful, John, to think that that 
poor heathen is now leaving this country, and probably 
doesn't even know he's got a soul? I call it disgrace­
ful!" "Well, you cannot help it, my dear, " said John, 
soothingly. "Can't I?" replied the lady, with spirit. 
"I'd soon let him know if I could speak his language. 
It's dreadful to think of.'' John grunted, and the lady 
resumed her knitting with a sigh, for she had a kind heart. 

Just then the train was passing the Crystal Palace on 
the left. Its panes of glass were shining like diamonds 
in the rays of the afternoon sun. The gentleman behind 
the "Times" began: "Wonderful building that; how fine 
it looks. I hear it's full of students of an evening. 
What advantages our young people have now! There 
was nothing like it in my school life. Young men and 
women have much to be thankful for to-day." "I'm 
not so sure of that, " replied the little lady, to whom he 
seemed to be addressing his remarks. "I don't see that 
children now are any better than we were; indeed, in many 
respects they are worse. These huge places of amusement 
do a lot of harm. Boys and girls do pretty much as they 
like now; while as for morality, the less said the better. " 
Dr. Davis saw his opportunity, and in the purest English, 
out of the blackest of lips, he said, as he slowly opened 
his eyes and leaned forward: "Morality, ma 'am?" The 
little lady nearly had a fit. She sprang right off her seat, 
and as she came down again, said faintly: "Oh, sir, I'm 
so sorry. I'd no idea you understood our language. I 
don't know what you must think of me I" "I think you 
said 'morality, ' ma 'am, "repeated Dr. Davis. "Yes, sir, 
I did." "And what is morality, ma 'am?" "Morality, 
sir, is a very good thing. We couldn't do without it. 
Could we, John?" "Well no, my dear, I don't think 
we could. At any rate, sir, we are not going to try." 
"Morality, sir, is a very good thing for both worlds," 
added his wife. "For both worlds? " "For both worlds, 
sir, There is another world besides ours-indeed there 
are two; one is called I-leaven and the other is called I-Icll." 
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"And who.t are they like, ma 'am?" "Heaven, sir," 
replied the woman, delighted that she had now actually 
got into conversation with "The African Prince," "15

where the angels are, and where all good people go-all 
gold and glass, and harps and happiness; and Hell, sir, 
is where the Devil is, and is a dreadful place, where all 
the bad and wicked people are-and we must go to one or 
the other when we die. " 

The "African Prince" leaned forward, full of interest. 
"And how can we get to Heaven, ma 'am?" "Well, sir," 
said the little lady, with a triumphant look at John. "It's 
quite easy. Of course you must be good, and kind to all, 
and forgive every one their offences. And you must be 
baptised and sorry for your sins, and go to Church, and 
take the sacrament, and love your enemies, help the poor, 
and do as you would be done by, and-and that's the way 
to Heaven. Isn't it, John?" "Quite right, my dear;" 
and then, in a low voice, "but if you go on with this 
conversation you 're sure to get into a mess." And then 
to Dr. Davis, who was still politely listening: "I might 
say, sir, if you wish any further information on these 
matters, we have a most excellent clergyman at Folkestone 
who will tell you all you wish to know. I can give you 
his address." "Sir," replied the black doctor, "we are 
now travelling at fifty miles an hour, and I should like to 
be sure now of the way to Heaven." 

"Well, sir, " interposed the little lady rather piqued, 
"haven't I just told you word for word, just as it's written 
in the Bible?" "The Bible, ma 'am?" "The Bible, 
sir. The Bible is God's Book, written to tell us the way 
to Heaven. You '11 find it all there exactly as I've said, 
and of course as my husband told you, if you would like 
to see our clergyman, you will find he knows all about it." 
"Oh, ma 'am," said the doctor, "I should best like to see 
it in the Bible." "And so you shall, sir," replied the 
little lady, who proceeded to hunt in her bag. After she 
had rummaged it for some time without success, she 
turned to the unsympathetic John, "Have you got a 
Bible anywhere?" "No, my dear, I haven't; and you 
had much better leave the gentleman alone." Nothing 
however, could daunt the lady's missionary zeal. "Ex­
cuse me, sir," addressing the gentlc1nan 1n the corner, 
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''have you a Bible?" "No, I have not, ma 'am; and I 
consider these religious conversations in railway car­
riages most improper." "Have you a Bible?" pursued 
the little lady, nothing daunted, turning to the two 
spinster ladies in turn. "No," replied each one in 
succession, "'I'm afraid we have not." 

"Dear me, " said the lady, "I fear, sir, we haven't a 
Bible in the carriage. I'm so sorry. But I've told you 
,vord for word the way to Heaven; and as John, my 
husband, sir, says, our vicar will be most pleased to see 
you at Folkestone." "I wish I could see it now, " said 
Dr. Davis, with a sigh, as he leaned back again and closed 
his eyes. The little lady gazed for a time earnestly at her 
hearer, and then she gave a little sigh as she took up her 
knitting once more, and retired from the mission field. 
There was silence once more in the carriage as the train 
roared through the dusk of the evening. After a while 
Dr. Davis sl0wly felt in his coat pocket, and drew out a 
small book. Leaning forward once more, and holding 
it out, he said to the lady, "Was that what you were 
looking for?" "Oh, dear, yes, sir. Why, that's the 
Testament-the very Book 1" "The Testament, ma 'am?" 
"Yes, sir. The Bible has two Testaments; there is the 
Old Testament and the New." "And which is this, 
ma' am ? " "Th is, sir, is the New. " "And which tells 
us the way to Heaven?" "Why, the New, sir. That's 
the very Book." "Would you kindly show me the 
passage you spoke of, ma'am?" 

After fumbling in vain for some minutes, and getting 
very red, she turned to her husband. "John I" "Yes, 
my dear?" "Do you know where that passage is that 
tells us the way to Heaven?" "No, I don't, Maria; 
and you see what a mess you've got into. I haven't the 
least idea where it is." In despair the lady rapidly turned 
over the pages once more, but all in vain. 

"Would you allow me, ma 'am?" said Dr. Davis, very 
politely, gently taking the Testament out of her hand, and 
turning the leaves over to John 3. 16, which he indicated 
with his finger. "Was that the passage?" "Oh, dear, 
yes, sir; why, them 's the very words. Just as I said. 
Now, sir, you can read it for yourself, and sec it's all 
true, "and she lay back triumphantly. "Would you allow 
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1ne to read this passage, n1a 'am?" "Certainly, sir, do." 
So Dr. Davis read: "For God so loved the world, that 

He gave 1-Iis only begotten Son, that whosoever bclievcth 
in Him should not perish, but have eternal life." "There, 
sir, '� said the lady, in high spirits, and evidently without 
suspicion of the storn1 about to burst; "the very words I 
told you. I'm so glad you've found it. I knew it was 
there." "One moment, ma 'am. I should first like to 
say a word to the gentleman in the corner. Sir, I don't 
know who you are, or what you call yourself, but of one 
thing I am sure. The man that says that a British rail­
way carriage is not a place· where a supposed heathen 
(which I thank God I am not), may learn the way to 
Heaven, is unworthy of the name_ of Englishman." The 
little lady quietly applauded. "But as for you, ma 'am, " 
he continued, "you are ten times worse. I came into 
this carriage, and you believed me to be a heathen Prince, 
and seemed anxious to tell me the way to Heaven; so I 
asked you, and you told me I had to do this, and that, 
and the other, and you have never opened your mouth to 
tell me a word of what Christ has done for me. Not one 
syllable of all you told me is to be found in this glorious 
text; and no word that it contains has passed your lips. 
You have utterly misled me. Your religion is two short 
letters. It is 'D-0,' do; and mine is 'D-0-N-E, ' done; 
and this makes all the difference." The poor missionary 
collapsed, while the supposed heathen proclaimed the 
glorious Gospel of the Cross to a now attentive audience, 
until the train drew up at Folkestone Harbour Station. 
On his way to the boat in his mackintosh, for a fine rain 
was falling, Dr. Davis felt a slight tug at his overcoat. 
Turning round he found the two spinster ladies at his heels. 

"Oh, sir, " said the one who had given the pull, "you 
will excuse us, but we could not let you go without letting 
us thank you for the blessing your words have been to 
us. We have been members of the Church all our lives, 
and we always thought we had to do our best to get to 
Heaven, and never understood that Jesus did all the work 
for us, and that we can know now that we are saved. 
Sir, 

,
. she continued, her eyes full of tears, "we shall have 

to thank God to all eternity for th is afternoon. " 
DR. SCHOFIELD. 



"IN QUEST OF HEAL TH." 

T
HE Waverley Station, Edinburgh, has witnessed many

farewell scenes. It was there that the subject of this 
narrative, who was one of a party of three, said good-bye to 
some friends in the middle of January, 1909. The travellers 
were bound for Southern California. The young man now 
referred to was going there in quest of health, and because 
of the doctor's sanguine hopes for his recovery. He left with 

"They were bound tor Boutbern CalllornJa." FAREWELL TO THE HOMELAND. 

buoyant spirits, after a sorrowful farewell to the homeland. 
The sea voyage to New York was safely accomplished, but 
the long train journey proved more trying. Settling in the 
beautiful Pomona Valley, away from home influences, our 
friend began to express himself as an infidel, and seemed to 
find pleasure in ridiculing the Word of God. During the 
rainy season, the young man caught cold, and was laid up 
for many weeks amid strange surroundings. The Protecting 
One caused Christian friends to minister to his needs, and 
these sought means and opportunity to speak to him regard­
ing "the things which are not seen and are eternal" (2 Cor. 
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4. 18). This seemed of no avail in altering his opinions.
He improved in health, and moved some miles away, only 
again to be laid low. I-Iis dangerous condition caused his 
1nother to go out from the old country to nurse him. Then 
another change of district, and still further illnesses. The 
weak condition of his body and the bad state of his soul 
caused friends to pray to God, who is "not willing that 
any should perish 11 (2 Peter 3. 9). 

At length the young man was a wakened to the fact that 
while his life was ebbing the condition of his soul demanded 
immediate attention. Accordingly he took to reading his 
Bible, which declared that "all we like sheep have gone 
astray" (Isa. 53. 6), and revealed to him his sinful con­
dition by nature, and since he had continued wandering 
"farther and farther away" he was a sinner by practice.
It is also written, "The soul that sinneth, it shall die

,,

(Ezek. 18. 4), and that "the wages of sin is death
,, 

(Rom. 
6. 23). As he perused the sacred page he began to see that
God loved him (John 3. 16), and that in order to open the
Way to heaven He had sent His "only begotten Son. 11

Further, that Christ "by the sacrifice of Himself" (Heb.
9. 26), had "put away sin" on the Cross of Calvary, thus
providing a means whereby God can "be just, and the
Justifier of him which believeth in Jesus" (Rom. 3. 26).
Owning his lost condition, the young man was enabled to
accept the Lord Jesus Christ as his personal Saviour, a�d
obtain "peace with God through our Lord Jesus Christ"
(Rom. 5. 1). He could now adopt Paul's language, and
say, "Thanks be unto God for His unspeakable gift."

Henceforth it was a joy for visitors to get a cordial 
reception and observe the pleasure he was finding in the 
Word of God and the children of God. A friend again 
called on him, and found that he was happy in the enjoy­
ment of salvation, and able to say that whenever the call 
may come, "I am ready." You may not be on a sickbed, 
you may not have infidel views, you may not ridicule the 
Word of God, but are you ready for the call? The only 
way to "prepare to meet thy God" (Amos 4. 12), is by 
"repentance toward God 1

1 because of your sins and "faith
toward the Lord Jesus Christ" (Acts 20. 21), who is "the 
Way, the Truth, and the Life, " for remember thnt l-Ie 
add�p, 11No man cometh unto the Father but by l\1c." J .c. \". 



RALPH MOON'S CONVERSION. 

"AN artizan and a gentleman," was the apt description
made by a friend the other day of the late Ralph 

i\ 1.oon, of :Motherwell, who was so suddenly and unex­
pectedly called Home fron1 Stranracr on Thursday, 
18th July, 1929. 

RALPH MOON I 'MOTllltRWRLL. 

Ralph, as he was commonly named, saw the li�ht of 
day 74 years ago at Airdrie, and was brought up at Calder­
bank. When old enough for work, he removed to Glasgow. 
where he found employ1nent in Blochairn Iron \Vorks. 

The attractions and temptations of city life pro ed 
too much for the young lad from the country, and, lik 
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many another, he grew up careless and godless, and indeed 
l�arned to frequent the public house. He commenced,
however, to set his affections on a young woman who was
a devoted Christian, and this was the first link in the
chain of circumstances that eventually led him into the
Narrow Way. She not only kept speaking to him about
the godless life he was living and the welfare of his never­
dying soul, but she constantly remembered him at the
throne of grace, and would earnestly plead with God that
he might be led to trust the Saviour. The result was that
Ralph became troubled in soul. He endeavoured to
drown conviction by pleasure and strong drink.

One night he was passing through the Saltmarket, 
Glasgow, on his way to his lodgings, somewhat intoxicated, 
when some one handed him a leaflet, which he thought 
might be a handbill advertising a cheap sale. He went 
forward to a street lamp to read the bill, but to his annoy­
ance; it proved to be a Gospel tract, the title of which was, 
"Young Man, where will this end? " "Ach, " said 
Ralph, "it's not a cheap sale, it's religion, " and put the 
tract into his pocket. "I am not at the end, " said he; 
"I am only at the beginning. " But do what he would, 
that question kept uppermost in his mind, and troubled 
his conscience. He knew there was an end to every life, 
for God had declared it was appointed unto men once to 
die, but what gave Ralph Moon serious concern was that 
after death there was judgment; and he was afraid of 
meeting God in his sins. 

The deepest desire of his sin-stricken soul was, "What 
must I do to be saved? " The young wom�n whom he 
loved invited him to accompany her one evening to the 
church of which she was a member, to hear a special 
speaker. The preacher's text that evening was, "Come 
unto Me, all ye that are weary and heavy laden, and I 
will give you rest" (Matt. 11. 28). The text was true so 
far as Ralph Moon was concerned ; he was weary and 
heavy laden, and the burden was becoming increasingly 
oppressive; but how to obtain this heavenly rest he could 
not understand, and he left the church that night an un­
decided but an awakened soul. Ralph fully realised 
the extent of his•sin, and that as he had flagrantly broken 
God's law, the penalty of a broken law, which is eternal 
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death, was his righteous due. He knew the story of God's 
love in the Gospel; that Jesus Christ had died on the Cross 
of Calvary for sinners such as he; but how he could enter 
into the enjoyn1ent of God's salvation was beyond his 
comprehension. Reaching his lodging one evening suf­
fering fron1 deep soul trouble, and having come to a com­
plete end of himself, he fell down on his knees in his room, 
prayed to God for mercy, and there and then unreservedly 

MERRY STREET, MOTHERWELL. 

resting his soul for time and eternity on Jesus Christ and 
His atoning work, he cried, "Sink or swim, Lord, I '11 
trust you." The decision Ralph Moon made that night 
changed his complete after-life. His conversion was 
thorough and complete. 

Messrs. David Colville & Sons, Ltd., having op ned 
up their Steel and Iron Works at Motherwell, R.alph 
transferred his services from Glasgow to the Moth n ell 
firm. 

In Motherwell he joined in Christian s rvic , iU\ 
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General Gault, the leader of the Hallelujah Army, which 
at that time was doing good work in the town. God so 
honoured the labours of those simple and warm-hearted 
Christians that their little meeting-place in Melville 
Drive became too small, and they had to erect a larger 
hall, which was named the Hallelujah Mission Hall. 
On General Gault leaving Motherwell, the responsibility 
of the work was taken up and carried on by Ralph and a 
few others, and :under their regime, with the Lord's 
blessing, the work so expanded and increased that over 
twenty-four years ago they were obliged again to face 
the expenditure of the erection of a larger building, and 
the present Auditorium in Leslie Street; with its suite of 
class and ante-rooms, is the result. 

For forty-eight years Ralph has been associated with 
the Hallelujah Mission work, and the members were 
looking forward two years ahead when they hoped (n. v.) 
to celebrate the jubilee of Ralph's connection with a work 
which God has so signally honoured and blessed, but the 
Great Disposer of events has, in His inscrutable wisdom, 
·willed it otherwise.

It is not what men say, but what me,:i are, that tells in
the end with their fellow-men, and Ralph Moon was loved
and esteemed by all for his work's sake.

If Ralph was loyal to his Heavenly Master in matters
spiritual, he was equally faithful to his earthly em­
ployers. In recognition of his long and loyal service in
the Steel Works, he was one of those employees selected
for presentation to the King on His Majesty's visit to the
works in September, 1927. Ralph used to say in his o,vn
homely manner that he had had the honour of being
presented to the King of Great Britain, but that the far
greater honour awaited him of meeting the King of kings
and Lord of lords, a hope which he has now, by the grace
of God, fully realised.

The grace that saved and kept Ralph Moon for over
half a century is at your disposal now, if you will as a
guilty sinner accept the Lord Jesus Christ as your o,vn and
·only Saviour (Acts 16. 31). Before it is for ever too
late, avail yourself of your great opportunity by making
the great choice, a decision you will never regret
throughout eternity. Do it now. J .G.



"IT WAS THE GREETIN' THAT DID IT." 

B
OB PATERSON and Willie Robertson were stone­

masons, living in Glasgow, and working together 
on the same job. Robertson, who was small in stature, 
was an earnest Christian, while Paterson, who was a 
strong big fellow, was unconverted. Saved hil!lself, 
Willie Robertson had a burning desire to see others brought 
to know the Saviour whom he loved, and to enjoy the 
precious blessings which accompany salvation. He 

BOTANIC GARDENS' GLASGOW. 

was specially interested in the spiritual welfare of his 
mate, Bob Paterson, and for some time had made him 
the subject of earnest prayer that God would graciously 
save his never dying soul. In addition to praying for 
him, Willie took advantage of every opportunity in his 
own quiet way of putting the simple Gospel message 
before him. 

From certain remarks now and again dropped by Bob
at his work, and his general attitude town.rd sp1ritu(, l 
things, W illic Robertson b Ii vcd lhat th lloly t irit 
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was working conviction of sin in the heart of his big work­
mate. After considerable thought and much prayer, 
believing that the time was opportune, Willie called one 
night at Bob's house and invited him to a Gospel tea 
meeting. To his great disappointment, the little man 
realised at once he had made a grave mistake. Bob was 
much annoyed at the visit of Willie Robertson, and such 
was his anger at what he believed to be the height of 
presumption on the part of his fellow workman, that he 
threatened to throw him down the stair. Little Willie 
was much discouraged, and deeply distressed at the rude 
reception he had received, but replied to Bob with a 
breaking heart and with tears in his eyes, "Well, you 
can easily get rid of me in the manner you name, but, 
mind ye, Bob, you'll no' get rid o' God so easily." 

With a heavy heart, and thinking that nothing had 
been accomplished, Willie meekly and sadly retraced 
his steps down the three flights of stairs to the street. 
But he was wrong, for the iron had entered the soul of 
Bob Paterson. Although Big Bob had a rough and stern 
exterior, he had a conscience which already had com­
menced to trouble him. As he reflected on the tears of 
his little workmate and his rude behaviour to him, the 
Holy Spirit convicted him of his sin and guilt. He had 
not only treated little Willie Robertson shamefully, but 
he had grievously broken God's law, and he knew that 
the Word of God declared that the wages of sin is death 
(Rom. 6. 23). His conviction quickly deepened into such 
soul anxiety that he left his home and, seeking out his 
little friend, begged to be allowed to accompany him to 
the Gospel meeting. Bob heard that night the Gospel 
faithfully preached. He learned that God so loved the 
world that He gave His only begotten Son to die on the 
Cross of Calvary for sinners such as he; and that whoso­
ever believeth in Him enter immediately into the posses­
sion of eternal life (John 3. 16). Bob Paterson took God 
at His word, accepted Jesus Christ as His personal Saviour, 
and entered in to peace (Rom. 5. I) . Ever afterwards, 
in telling to others the story of his conversion, Bob 
would say, "It was the greetin' that did it." The Gospel 
that saved Bob Paterson can save you. "Believe on the 
Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved." J. '\V.



LOST IN THE "CHURCH." 

IT is a fearful thing to be lost amid the darkness of 
heathenism, far away from Sabbaths, and sermons, 

and Bibles, and the sound of the Church-going bell, so 
far beyond the farthest outskirts of Christendom, that 
rumour hath not carried there, even the name of Jesus, 
or the word of salvation, but a deeper, darker woe is his 
who is lost in the "Church, " and sits dead before the 
preacher and people, on the seat hallowed by the late 
presence of a now glorified soul-the Bible leaves beside 
him, marked with texts and tears. 

There are such in all "Churches "-dead souls under the 
sound of the word of the living God-lost souls at the 
Redeemer's feast and table. It was an Egyptian custom, 
at festal banquets, to introduce a corpse and seat it at 
the table, to remind the guests of their mortality. Its 
fleshless, skinny hand rested on the board, but moved not 
the viands; the glassy eyeballs fixed their dead stare 
upon the guests, but the light of life was extinguished for 
ever. In such a presence the festivities proceeded. In 
such a presence proceed often the festivities of Zion. 

I have seen many a corpse at the sacramental supper, 
stone dead, amid the guests of Jesus. Not a tear on the 
cheek, nor a quiver on the lip, when the sufferings of 
Jesus were opened up. The dull, dead, unlightened eye 
never sparkled, but it may be, roved about; the bosom 
heaved not, and the entombed tongue clove to the 100£ of 
the mouth, amid all the outbreaks of a Saviour's love 
and tendemes�. Melancholy spectacle, yet the state of 
thousands I 

Reader, are you the man or woman? You may be in the 
"Church," and yet be dead, DEAD, DEAD. Alas! that 
it should be the case with the overwhelming majority 
in our "Churches." Because it is so common, it is little 
thought of, though it dishonours God, grieves the Spirit,. 
and is the ruin of many. An unholy man or woman in a 
holy place-so near Jesus, and yet not in Him; lying at 
the door of the Ark, and yet not entering in, is, perhaps, 
one of the saddest sights this world can produce I 

As with A VOICE FROM ETERNITY' and feeling deeply for 
your soul, we put the question-WILL YOU BE LOST IN

THE "CHURCH?" Remember the Son of l\Ian has come to 
seek and save the lost Trust Him now. D. MATHESON. 



THE GREAT DIVIDING WORD. 

G
OD often draws lines and makes distinctions in an

unexpected way to us. Let us, by Bible light, look 
at the line God has drawn, and without bias observe the 
distinctions He has made. "He that believeth on Him is 
not condemned; but he that believeth not is condemned 
already, because he hath not believed in the Name of the 
only begotten Son of God" (John 3. 18). We give God 
thanks for the blessed fact that every verse in the Bible 
which has a direct bearing upon salvation is expressed in 
language that is easily understood and not open to a double 
interpretation. Think over these words while again you 
read them. "He that believeth on Him is not condemned." 
You can't misunderstand the lesson, even if you wish to 
do so; and who could fail to grasp the other part, "He that 
believeth not is condemned already? " In these two short 
statements the whole world is included. The reader and 
the writer are embraced, and placed by God on one side 
or the other of the "but." If "not condemned" is what 
God says about you, humbly bow before Him and adore 
Him who sought you by His love, saved you by His grace, 
and placed you beyond the reach and power of condemna­
tion. But if "condemned already" is the verdict of God 
concerning you, then tremble under the .truth of the 
appalling fact. 

Yet you need not long remain on the condemned side of 
the "but," for the Word of the Living God declares, "If 
thou shalt confess with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and 
shalt believe in thine heart that God hath raised Him 
from the dead, thou shalt be saved" (Rom. 10. 9). 

This Heaven-drawn line has been, is, and ever will be 
the line of demarcation between the saved and the lost, 
the guilty, and the pardoned, the just and the unjust, the 
holy and the unholy. "He that believeth on Him is not 
condemned; but he that believeth not is condemned 
already." Stop reading for a minute, and consider this: 
God sees me, Go!=l knows me; what I a1n, and how I an1; 
and He foresees where I ain going, and foreknows where I 
shall be and what I shall be for ever; and that we n1ay 
know it here and now, He has said: "I-Ie that believeth on 
Him is not condemned; but he that belicveth not is con­
demned already. " Rest not till you are on U1e "not 
condemned" side of God's dividing word. J. l\I '1<. 
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