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“}1S MY JESUS HERE?”

Miss , was a consistent and
devoted christian. She was ‘““out
and out”’ for God, and wa  heartily
hated by numbers of pro essors of
religion in the town where she re-
sided. She was neither surprised
nor disappointed at this, for she
knew that the Master had said, ¢ If

the world hate you, ye know that

it hated me before it hated you”
(Jobn xv. 18). Wherever she
went—in whatever society she

~mingled, ‘she had a word for Jesus,

and dld not think it “ improper”’
> Lord, Hls ord,

mised to go.

Some of the worldly young men
and women ot the town determined
to play a practical joke on her. A
fashionable ball was to be held on
a certain evening, and they de-
termined that Miss should be
present. How was she to be got
there, was the question. All were
convinced that she would not ac-
accept an invitation. A plan was
adopted to secure her presence. *

She was asked to spendthe even-
ing at a friends house. She pro-
At the time ap-
pomaﬁ@ a carriage drove upto the
door. She was soon driven in the
direction of the place, but to her
astonishment the carriage stopped
.at the entrance to the building,
‘where the ball was to beheld. She

11' at_once perceived the Ié lot, ‘but re-

avail éxersél 9“_&' dhie op- ¢
us afforded o speakmg |
the One, wﬁqh | done

ibhtesi‘
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to the centre of the ball room, in | .YOUV leply Well, God has said,

clear and distinet, yet solemn and
earnest tone, she asked,

y ‘18 MY JESUS HERE ?”’

Consternation was depicted on
many countenances. She pleaded
with those nearest her to accept the
Lord Jesus as their Saviour, and
find the only ‘lasténg happiness
‘that human beings can have. The
action of Miss completely up-
set the evening’s fun. It acted
‘like a wet blanket on the pleasure
seekers. ‘“‘Is my Jesus here?”
rang in the ears of several. Their
consciences condémned them—the
enjoyment of the dance was gone,
and as the direct result of her faith-
- fulness to the Lord, a gentleman
3 w;'ﬁo afterwards became a useful
- worker in the harvest field was
brought to decision for Christ.

o

ver you

go to speak for the
Jesus ? gD

0 you try to be
*" and *¢out of

ristian readers, do you seek

““Out of the abundance of the
heart the mouth speaks.”” If your
heart were filled with the love of
God—if you were walking in com-
munion with Him, you would find
no difflculty whatever in speaking of

.the Prince of peace; it wouldnot be a

hard work, to warn poor sinner of
the hell-fire to which they are
hastening.

Brother, sister, get on your
knees, ¢ontess your sin to the Lord,
and-ask him to give you grace and

courage in the future to have a

word for Jesus wherever you go.
Be rebuked and encouraged by
the bravery of the faithful servant
of Ohr;is'%, who, in that ball-10om
asked, ¢ Is my Jesus here?’ See
her speaking to those around, tell-
ing them of the joys of heaven and
the miseries of hell, and warning
them to escape the condemnation
of hell and flee from the wrath to
come. It you meditate on God’s
wondrous and.boundless love; if
you think on the joys of the saved

~and the miseries of the damned;
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A WORD TO SCEPTICS.

¢ Hast thou an arm like God ?—JoB xI. 9.

(BY G. MACLEOD.)

God is! In the face of crea-
tion, Atheism is arrant nonsense.
Science has long since knocked the
bottom out of the antiquated thing,
for all, except blind moles. Vol-
taire tried to send blood into its
icy veins, and lost his soul in the
attempt! This age has seen it
decently buried, and wornno weeds
for it !

I say, in the face of the splen-
dours of creation; revealed by tele-
scope and stone hammer and micro-
scope and scalpel, Atheism—or
No-godism —is antiquated rubbish,
too rlckety to stand on its legs. Tt
has long since been scouted from
educated circles, as too profoundly
coarse to be entertained by rational
minds.

Its ghost, however, in the garb
of evolutlon, has arisen to haunt
this age. - Huxley, Darwin, Tyn-
dal, and a host of ,mtellectual

: dsday There musé be a Crea-
nd the

be invisible on the point of that
finger.’

Yes! And I suppose if'you ask
creation how it came to such mag-
nificent proportions from so insigni-
ficant a commencement, its answer
will be Topsy’s in Uncle Tom’s
Cabin. *Where are your father
and mother, Topsy ¥—¢Never had
none, sir!, ¢And how came you
here, Topsv ?—Specs I growed,
sir!’  Poor fatherless and mother-
less universe! I ¢specs’ youmust
have growed pretty much, if you
grew from atoms, a score of which
would be invisible on the point of
my finger! !

But query, Who made the atoms ¢
Ah, there’s the rub! Do you
‘specs they growed,” Messrs. Hux-
ley and Darwin? It is an eternal
principle of phllosophy that ‘ex
nihilo, nihil fit,’—out of nothing,
nothing comes. Then whence came

these atoms, ye No-godists# That

is THE question ; and that nut wﬂl
keep men, who deny God, aPla in
his own universe, cr till

spe sbom‘mdnv,en 6
aegg} - though
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the very doorsteps of creation’s
matchless temple. The very devil
is a Theist. No-godism is none ot
HIs religion ! Out of the whirlwind
of ages rings a question which
ought to silence for ever the quib-
bles o1 wooden-headed Wiseacres
and Babes-in-the-sea—Hast thou an
arm like God ?

God has an arm. Not two, as
we should suppose. His power is
concentrated. The might of Omni-
potence is lodged in one arm.
Samson had two arms in which he
hugged thelion to death. God has
only one—holy, strong, mlghty,
stretched out, glorious! We know
God has a hand for we see it in
leaf’s vein and hly s dress, and
butterfly’s wing and spider’s web..
The human hand, which is God’s
o i mlmature, is a wonderful orgarn-

ism. It built Babylon and the
Pyr: .;ldssand ‘the Co osseum. It
bri the ith panting
mispheres

No weak point from shoulder to
wrist! At some point or other,
human arm gives in; at no pomt
God’s arm, within the limits of
limitless Omnipotence. From the
lifting of a dew drop to the rolling
of a world; and further, his arm
fails not !

Let Creation answer ! From the
fields ot the past, where worlds
were encradled, come numberless
voices of acclaim—¢ God’s arm is
omnipotent !’ Six several voices,
each deeper and louder than the
last, rise from the days of creation,
and every time ’tis a thunderous
celebration of God’s omnipotence.
‘Hast thou an arm like God? is
the voice of dark oceans, and burn-
ing continents, and newborn suns.

ast thou an arm like God?
He began with nothing. Out of

~ that material built the universe—
 flung off hot suns in millions, like
 sparks from his anvil—poised the
 wheeling constellations in thin air,

and sent them off in all directions
with such precision, that for six

thr}us&m& years there has been no
118 arm made this




THE RAM’S HORN. 5

which all the colours of earth and
sea and sun and sky are wreathed
—the rainbow around his throne.
Omnipotent arm ! Let Creation,
from thrones of cloud and galleries
of light and palaces of beauty, res-
pond——‘ Omnipotent !’

List the voice of heavens on
heavens, ye deaf sinners! Stand
amid wheeling constellations, far
off the din of earth, and listen,
while Astronomy, among the scien-
ces queen, tells of the arm ot God.
Seest thou these orbs of light,
Jupiter, and Venus, and Mercury,
and myriads more, flying through
‘}‘)7 ce like meteorsin midnight sky!

hat is their velocity? Measure,
if you can, the swift flap of those
lightning wings ! IHave your wits
about you, or the thought of such
motion will dizzy your brain, and
cut your breath away. The velo-

city ot a racehorse is 30 miles an

hour—of a swallow, 60 mﬂes—ot

hurmcane,) 90—

clouds. under the sharp spur of a.’:

tence; to keep them in motion is
an endless miracle! To preserve
order among such fiery steeds is
the workof'a God. When Jupiter
goes off his track and collides with
Mercury, the worlds will put on
sackcloth! The day our earth
strikes the sun, the nations will
whiten in death! God keepsthem
on their track.

Talk about human power along-
side of this! ’Tis but bitter
mockery. Human grandeur is
miserable poverty. Human power
—drivelling weakness!  Alexan-
der conquering the world—Pompey
riding in trinumph through Rome to
the music of a million voices—little
Napoleon putting the heel ot his
battle-boot on the neck of Europe
—who are they but the puppets of
%etty power beside Omnipotence ?

ubbles on life’s sea; born to

burst, because they Were but empty
, playthmg .

g Oanute, enthmned on. ,the
ch, ¢ PAEARS gth |
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verse them at pleasure. By a
natural law, water comes to its
level. By a reversal ot that law
for the time being, water stands up
in heaps—at Jordan! It is as
easy for God’s arm to work by
miracle as by natural law. When
the Lawgiver cannot reverse or
suspend his own laws, this uni-
verse will be governed by iron fate.
God is above law, hence miracles.

‘Why, sirs, there are endless mira-
cles at your noses, it you could see
so far!
shines, or man walks, or waters run
down, just as much as if the sun
were darkened, or men rose from
the earth, or waters ran uphill. The
latter only appear more wondertul,
because uncommon. Had it been
common for water to run uphill,
then the miracle would have been
to make it run down.

I say the denial of miracle is the
~ denial to God of sovereignty in his
own universe,and the face ofauthen-
tic history cannot reasonably be
ntained. God’s arm is proved

ipotent i ory! Who reined
waves into a
make a way for
hatpower heaved
n at flood,
s o

Itis a miraclethat the sun

‘arm,
‘weight,

at prayer ? What power made the
march of the Hebrew children
through sheets of flame like a walk
in summersun ¢ Answer, heathen
Nebuchadnezzar—¢ God’s arm !’
Was it ordinary medical or surgi-
cal skill which in Jesus cured blind-
ness and lameness, and fevers and
dropsies, and leprosies and mad-
ness at a word ? He never passed
through the universities. He took
no degree, yet diseases fled at his
presence—God’s arm, sirs!

Ah, let diseases, let death,
ghastly and grim at the grave of
Lazarus, confess it—¢ God’s arm is
omnipotent!> From between the
clenched teeth of grim death I
wrench the confession, ¢ Omnipo-
tent! omnipotent!” And let all
the people say, ‘Amen!’ and
worlds on their way to judgment
join acclaim, ¢ Hallelujah !’ while
heaven’s winged hosts swell the
song, ‘Hallelujah, the Lord God
omnipotent reigneth !’

Omnipotentin salvation! Creat-
ing worlds was child’s play in com-
parison to redeeming them. In
creation he only sasd, and it was
done. In salvation he suffered !
God scarcely felt the worlds on his
but sin was such a dead
Omnipo

.}’ee‘

1O

BTV

240
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Hast thou an arm like God,
working out salvation for a world?
Jesus Christ! going about doing
good, healing physical diseases,
and deeper—diseases of the soul!
Omnipotent Jesus! smoothing the
brow of care, wiping away tears of
sorrow, gently winning the wan-
derer. Omnipotent Jesus! tram-
pling Gennesaret into a storm,ashe
stepped from crest to crest of the
billow, then hushing it to sleep—
with a word ! Omnipotent Jesus!
steadying reeling reasonin her seat
—-commanding devils down to

darkness from plaguing human

hearts—and with the frown of uni-
versal empire sending a tremor
through the kingdom of Satan that
shall last till hell-gate is closed,
and after it. Omnipotent Jesus!
wrestling with wrath till the blood
spurted-—abused, mocked,scourged,
and led to execution without a word
—hanging six hours, iron through

y and soul—lashed to the cursed

C - arm of Omnipotence, helplesssonl!
billows went

Hast thou an arm like Jesus?
—so tender that it carries the lambs,
Samuel, and Joseph, and Ruth,
and Rhoda, and Timothy!—-so
long that it went down by the bot-
tom of the bottomless, and lifts
sinners out of pits that are feartul !
—so0 strong that nations have gone
by itinto the glory! Mighty arm !
It lifted Manasseh, and Mary of
Magdala, and the Philippian jailor,
and the Bedford tinker from icy
darkness into the warm bosom of
God! He wept, and whispered,
and wooed them; and now they are
asking in heaven, ¢Hast thou an
arm like Jesus?’

Fall on that arm, or it will fall
on you! Whosoever shall fall on
it shall be broken in repentance,
but on whomsoever it shall fall it
will grind him to powder. Itis a
feartul thing to fall into the hands
of the living God ! Oh, hide in his
bosom—hide—hide! Back on the

You can’t be too heavy for him

| who carries worlds! You will

on one day—
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I say, make ch01ce. Fall on
that arm, or under it. Heaven s
on tt—hell under t. Choose now !
Think not to escape. Reject Jesus,
and escape ? By athousand thun-
ders—no! KEscape you shall not!
Angels on thrones ot light, and
devils in hot hell fires, and God

Almighty, shall see yoa don’t
escape! If Jesus cried to the
darkened heavens, ‘My God, my

God, why hast thou forsaken ¢ ? :

—thy doom 1is in the air !

Sinner! Believe and live—re-
ject and perish. There is no other
alternative.

> o @ © P—o

WHOSOEVER AND WHAT-
SOEVER.

These two precious words are
often in the Word. ¢ Whosoever
will, let him take of the water of
life treely (Rev. xxmw. 17). ¢ What-
soever ye shall ask in my name,
that will I do,”” (John x1v. 13)
«“Whosoever’’ is on the outside of
the cate, and lets inall who choose.

o a.tsoever” is on the #nside,
- a,ndgwes !;hoeeaghp enter the free
eregion and treasury

ysoever’’ makes
el Whatsoever”

|
1}
|

It will not be under the countrol of any sect or
party, neither will it advocate any sectarian claims,
right or wrong, excepting God’s and His Word —
“To the Law and to the Testimony” alone will be
its testing standard. It has no cause to advocate
nor ‘‘recognitions” to ask, and is dependent on God
alone—therefore to please him only, in lifting up His
Christ, is the object aud motive.

Christians who wonder what their gift is, ought
to divide their towns, &c., into districts, and hand a
copy of it into every house. We are responsible to
make known the Gospel ot God’s Grace to all crea-
tion. Letus do it.

If the little paper covers its own expenses--of
paper, printing, postage, &c., nothing more is de-
sired—any excess in income beyond that will be ex-
pended in gratuitous circulation. We will also
have a fund for that purpose, in which any child of

.God may have fellowship, if desired.

The prices are set at figures which will only cover
expenses, provided 10,000 ccpies are subscribed for.

The regular subscriptions ought to be made, 8o as
to terminate with the 8th No. (i.e.) the current year.
Thus we keep separate each year’s accounts.

Subseribers will be received at any time, City
subseribers and Old Country subsecribers will be
charged 1 cent extra postage for every five copies.

-

. All subscriptions payable in U. S. currency
postage stamps, or P, O. orders.
. > ¥ &
PRICES
1 copy 1 cent, per year, free by post....$ 0 15
2 copies 2 cents; *¢ b N6
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