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THE PRODIGAL'S RETURN.

\WAY on the lovely Welsh mountains, in a lowly cottage,
£\ resided a lone widow and her only son, Tom, a sturdy
young fellow of about twenty. On the occasion to which we
refer, he was returning from his daily toil at the usual hour,
and upon entering found his aged mother upon her knees
praying. His mother’s attitude, as also the fact that he sus-
pected she was praying for him, annoyed him very much.
He threw down his bag of tools, and in harsh tones shouted:
‘ Mother, I'm sick of this business, and if I find you on your
knees again I'll leave this place for ever.”
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4 The Prodigal's Return.

But like Daniel of old, she feared the Lord, and knew that
at the throne of grace she found solace for her broken heart,
comfort in her trials, and strength to meet the exigencies of
daily life. Besides, she longed that her Tom should trust
her Saviour and know his mother’s God.

Consequently, at the same hour the next night Tom re-
turned home and found, to his sore displeasure, his mother
in thesameattitude praying for her only boy. * So you're at it
again,” he roared, * I told you what I would do, I can't stand
this canting any longer, so now good-bye, and never more will
I darken this door,"” so saying he walked hastily away. The
feeble old soul rose from her knees, and in tender tones called
after the retreating figure of her only son, ““Ah, my boy ! you
may leave your home and your mother, but I shall never cease
to pray for you.” Did the tears course down her wrinkled
cheeks? Did a deep sigh escape her lips? Did her thoughts
travel back to the time when her husband died, and she knew
from bitter experience what it was to be a widow? Could we
wonder ifan unbidden longing seized her for a moment, which
could well be expressed in the words of ancther:—

© But oh, for a touch of a vanished hand,
And the sound of a voice that is still."”

Now her only son had lelt her; what for? Because she
longed with the intensity of a saved mother's love for his Sal-
vation. DBut doubtless in those retrospective moments God
drew verynear to herand reminded her of His care in the past,
that He was the husband of the widow, who heals the broken-
hearted and binds up their wounds, who is the God of all
comfort, and who comforts all who are cast down.

Tom, after leaving home, went from bad to worse. It
would not answer our purpose to give details of the grieyvous
way in which he sinned, suffice to say that he sunk as low
as he possibly could; and yet not too low for grace to reach;
not too far off to escape the all-seeing eye of God; not too
wilful to cause his mother to refrain from pleading with her
God, as only a mother can for her erring, profligate son.

Days quickly passed into weeks, and weeks into months,
when a man might have been seen one evening walking along
the streets of W——. He was poorly clad in dirty, tattered
garments, his face bore the unmistakable marks of sin, and
upon his features was a look of utter dejection. He was
just such a man as we often look upon with sorrow and
compassion. Such a man that reminds us of the unerring
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statement that, *“The way of trangressors is hard."” He
was walking aimlessly along, a vacant look upon his hardened
features; it was none other than Tom, the subject of many
prayers, but alas, a poor despised outcast. e had sowed
to the wind, he was now reaping the whirlwind.

‘‘A PERVENT ADDRESS ON TUE WORDE 80 WELL KNOWN."”

Suddenly he is seen to start, and the hard expression
upon his face is softened. The cause is not far to seelk, it
was the singing of a gospel refrain which arrested his atten-
tion. Were they words sung in happy childhood's days?
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Did they remind the poor fellow of the time when God had
very loudly appealed to his heart? Be that as it may, he
turned aside from the main street and entered the Hall,
from whence had proceeded the singing which sounded to
him as the harmony of Heaven.

The subject of a fervent gospel address were the words,
so well-known and so liitle heeded; words which reveal
the depths of compassion in the Saviour’s heart: ¢ Come
unto me all ye that labour and are heavy laden and I will
give you rest,” words which have brought hope to hundreds
of sin-benighted souls, for the words of this Royal invitation
are limitless and extend to all. As the preacher continued
his passionate address, speaking forcibly of sin, righteous-
ness, and judgment to come, Tom's past life was passing
rapidly before him. He thought of his mother's tender
warnings, his mother's earnest prayers, and his mother’s
fond love, also of his rebellion against his mother’s God.
These constanily recurring thoughts were too much for his
breaking heart, he suddenly rose to his feet, and hurriedly
left that Hall, desiring solitude.

It was a dark night, which seemed a fit emblem of the
midnight darkness which filled his heart. The cool evening
breezes fanned his forehead, whilst the Spirit of God worked
upon his heart as a mighty hurricane, causing his sins to
rise up before him as a host of spectres; and as his memory
recalled them one by one, he felt himself a wretched man,
a vile sinner, and from the depth of his soul-agony could
say, * Woe is me, for I am undone! "

These experiences were too much for his sin-burdened
heart, too much for his heated brain; he fell prostrate upon
the cold pavement, where he lay for some minutes as though
dead. A crowd quickly gathered, but he suddenly rose to
his feet, and they saw a calm look upon his white, tear-stained
face. His lips moved, and in clear subdued accents he said :
“ Good people, you may wonder what is the matter, God
has convicted me of sin, I have cried to him for mercy,
I am now a saved man.”

The bystanders may have thought that he was intoxicated,
or mad ; nevertheless it was true that in those few moments
there had been a definite transaction between a loving God
and poor rebellious Tom, resulting in his having the blessed
knowledge that his sins were all blotted out. In those few
moments the joy-bells of heaven had been pealing, the
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FFather had welcomed the prodigal, the great Saviour had
received another great sinner, another soul had been
ransomed and delivered from the clutches ot Satan.

This was not mere outward reformation, but a genuine
conversion which was fully attested by his alter life, which
he spent for the One who saved his soul.

He obtained work, he wended his way back to the despised
cottage he had vowed he would never again enter, and
poured into the ear of his God-honouring mother the story

"T

* POURED INTO THE EAK OF IS GOD-HONOURING MOVHER THE STORNY."

of his great awakening and ultimate salvation. And as
they conversed upon the details of his repentance, and he
rehearsed the wondrous dealings of God, it transpired that
the very moment that he was lying on that cold pavement,
smitten with a deep sense of sin, and craving the mercy
of God, that very moment, in that lonely cottage on the
Welsh mountains, was his a;.(ed mother on her Icnees, making
to her God the oft-repeated petition, *“ O, God, save my
erring son Tom."

How great is the mercy of our God! His mercy saved
Tom f(rom his sins, translormed his life, and prepared him
for the glories of heaven. The same mercy reaches to you,
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dear reader. However sinful, however vile, however far you
may have wandered, we repeat to you the blessed news that
““ The blood of Jesus Christ, His [God’s] Son, cleanseth us
from all sin.”

Therefore, turn now to the compassionate Saviour who,
saved wayward Tom, He loves you, He died for you, and
now from heaven He speaks to you, saying: ¢ Come unto
Me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give
you rest.”” O, accept this gracious invitation, then you wiil
be able to truthfully affirm, with myriads besides, that—

“In sin, and shame, and sorrow,
I wandered far from God;

I thought not of the morrow,
My hopeless path I trod.

The loving Jesus sought me
Amid the storm and tide,

lHe sent my night of sorrow
To drive me to His side.”

ALMOST; OR, THE DANGER OF DELAY.

THE Spirit of God is in the world, not only to reprove of
sin, righteousness, and judgment, but also to indivell
all true believers, to reveal to them the things of Christ, and
to lead them into the blessed pathway of service to the One
who in infinite love has washed away their sins, who loved
them and gave Himself for them, as the following solemn
occurrence, which happened some time ago, will show.

A Christian, walking one day along a country road, felt
deeply impressed to announce a Gospel preaching to be held
‘he following Sunday, close to a stone wall he had passed,
wvhich was not far from a number of cottages. This im-
pression was so deep, that he felt it was the leading of the
Spirit of God, and at once proceeded to write out a notice of
che service, which he fastened in a prominent place, that
those living in the neighbourhood might see it, in the mean-
time praying that God would bless IHis Word to the salva-
tion of souls. '

The following Sunday, accompanied by a friend, he wended
his way to the place, and arriving at the time announced,
saw to his great joy quite a number of people waiting, they
having brought out their chairs and stools that they might
sit down during the service. He felt that the Lord was
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speaking loudly to them as he preached Christ to them,
dwelling especially upon the two well-known texts:—

“ Behold the Lamb of God which taketh away the sins of
the world " (John i. 29);

‘““ Behold, now is the accepted time; behold, now is the
day of salvation" (2 Cor. vi. 2),

‘O FELT TUAT TOFE LORD WAH SPEAKRKING AB HE PREACOLD CORIST.”

And as he proclaimed the glad tidings of a full, free, and
perfect salvation, oflered freely to all, and besought them to
look by faith and behold Christ dying upon the Cross for
them, and called upon them to accept God's great salvation,
which was olfered them, he noticed a look of intense interest
and concern upon the faces of an elderly man and his wile
who stood near, and who appeared to be eagerly drinking in
every word. After the service, they approached him, and
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asked him to bo sure to come the following Sunday. How-
ever, he did nol feol free to promise, but embraced the oppor-
tunity thus aflorded to supplement his former appeal, and to
urge upon them an immediate decision for Christ, and con-
cluded by saying: *My dear friends, life is very uncertain.
You may never live to see another Sunday, for you may be
overtaken by disease, or have a stroke, or be, as many are,
suddenly called into eternity. Thereflore, settle at once this
important matter by accepting Christ as your Saviour."”

The week passed, and as Sunday again came round, the
preacher, although he had not promised, remembering the
interest manifested the previous Sunday, went to the same
place at the same hour, and to his astonishment, found no-one
present. He waited a few moments, when some one came
out of an adjoining cottage, and with subdued voice asked:
“ Have you heard the news?” *\Vhat news?” he asked.
“\Why, Mrs. R , who asked you to come again, was this
morning putting on the vegetables for dinner, when she had
a stroke, and is now lying unconscious.” The same day at
6 p.m. the poor woman passed away, without leaving the
least testimony that she had received God’s gift, eternal life.

About a week after, the husband was in the garden, and
suddenly fell down, and was carried home dead. As far as
could be ascertained, neither had spoken of the eflect of the
Gospel message to which they had listened with such
apparent interest, or left the least indication that they had
settled the great matter of their souls’ salvation by resting
upon the work of the Lamb of God.

Numbers on every hand are interested in the Gospel, but
mere interest will not save them, and unless they heed its
gracious call they will be lost. Many are persuaded that
they are sinners, but the knowledge only causes a sense of
unrest, for they will never people the courts of glory unless
they accept God's remedy. Hundreds believe that ¢ Christ
Jesus came into the world to save sinners,” but that will not
give them the peace for which their hearts crave; for the
true believer can with confidence aflirm, *Ile loved me, and
gave Himself for me.” Thousands are affccted as they hear
time after time the old, old story of God's matchless love,
and of Christ's boundless compassion, and yet they are un-
saved. Multitudes, alas| listen to the sweet strains of tho
Gospel,and to them it is as a note that has lost its charm; they
have lapsed into a state of apathy, living Christless lives.
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AN OPEN-AIR MLELETING IN THE DAYS OF WHITIIELOD.

\When they die, theirs is a Christless death; they are buried
in a Christ-rejecter’s grave, from whence they will be sum-
moned by the resistless voice of God to be judged. And as
they lived and died, and were buried Christless, so will they
remain for evermore, for they will pass from that judgment to
the caverns of eternal night, with the host of those who lived
and died, either neglecting or rejecting God's great salvation.

\Why lose your soul, why be lost for eternity, why go to
hell, when God in His kindness and love calls upon you to
believe and live, and has declarad ¢ that whosoever believeth
in Him" (Christ) “should not perish, but have eternal
life*'? ‘“\When may we have salvation?

Yes, God His time does stale;
BBe wise and now turn to Him,
Or you may be too late.
Now is the time accepted,
Now is salvation's day ;
Now you may freely enter
By Christ, the living Way."

O, dear reader, beware of forgetting God. Do not you
despise or neglect so great salvation. L.ifeis very uncertain;
the tree which will make your coffin may be cut down; the
material which will make your shroud may be ofl the looms;
the stone which will mark the spot where your body will be
laid may be even now in the stone-mason's yard. Think,
we prity you, of these things.  Ask yourself these questions:
Are my sins forgiven? Is my name written in the Lamb's
Book of Life? Have I a sure passport into heaven? If not,
here is a glorious message from God to you, *“Thisisa faith-
ful saying, and worthy of all '1cceptatlon that Christ Jesus
came into the world to save sinners.”



SAVED AND GATHERED HOME.

TIIE gospel of God’sgrace had been proclaimed in a thriving

\Worceslershire village, on a recent Sunday evening, toa
deeply interested congregation, and one who had participated
in the rich mercy of God, feeling that those who had stayed
to the after-meeting longed to be freed from the galling bon
dage and heavy burden of their sins, was pleading with them
to accept the great salvation of God, and urging the import-
ance of an immediate decision,

After a few solemn and pointed remarks, he asked if there
were any who desired to make a full surrender to Christ, and
to accept God's terms of peace. There was a solemn hush,
for the Spirit was moving upon the hearts of the unsaved,
causing many to realise for the first time that they were
guilty sinners, under the just condemnation of God.

The first to manifest any willingness to be saved was a
young man of about twenty-eight, who went into the inqu: Ty-
room as a seeking sinner. There Christians prayed for hi:n,
and pointed out the various Scriptures which so fully reveal
man's deep need, God's rich grace, and the great love of Jesus
Christ in not only coming to seek and save the lost, but alsoin
dying that sinners might live. There he received the Gospel,
trusted Christ for salvation, and left the meeting rejoicing in
the knowledge of sins forglven, as one into whose formerly
unsatisfied heart had shone the Light of Life, into whose ear
the compassionate Saviour had spoken the assuring words:
“ Thy faith hath saved thee; go in peace” (Luke vii. 50).

The special services extended over eight days, and on the
Monday evening he again attended, and testified of the joy
which filled his heart, and of the calm, settled peace which
he enjoyed, for his faith rested upon a living Christ, and he
fully relied upon the word: ¢ He that believeth on the Son
hath everlasting life "’ (John iii. 36).

He very soon manifested the unmistakable fruits of a real
change of heart, and his burning desire was that others should
know his Saviour, and taste his newly-found joy. Alter the
service on the Tuesday evening, he mentioned to the one
who had been instrumental in God's hand of pointing him to
the Christ of God that he thought of missing a day’s work
so as to be able to tell the villagers of the riches of God's
grace, to leave them some Gospel Looks, and to personally
invite them to the special services.

Many of the villagers will doubtless remember his fervent
words, as from door to door he testified of the Saviour's
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love, and invited them to come to hear of the boundless
grace of God in giving Christ to die for His enemies. Thus
he spent the day in definite work for Christ and eternity,
until, about 6 p.m., feeling rather fatigued, he called to see
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CTALTUOUGH BUFPERING ACUTE I'AIN HE BENT A MEBBAGLE."

some friends. A few minutes later illness seized him, and
he was taken from there to his bed, a doctor being called,
and although suflering acule pain, his love to precious souls
was so great that he sent to the preacher a message request-
ing that the well-known hymn, the chorus of which is:
" For you [ am praying, [For you I am praying,
For you I am praying, I'm praying for you,"
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should be sung at the service, which request was readily
complied with. And who shall say that the suflerer's
prayers remained unanswered, for as the hymn was sung,
others confessed the Lord.

He lingered for about eight days after this, during which
time he bore a bright testimony. Then came the end: he
fell asleep, and passed peacefully into the presence of his
Saviour and Lord, whom he had known and served but for
so short a time.

Thus was a poor unworthy sinner brought to know the
Saviour and permitted for a little while to serve Him, and
was then called to depart to be with Him much sooner than
was ever thought of by himself or his sorrowing friends.

Why is this recorded ? It is that you may embrace the
opportunity which God now grants of turning to Him for
salvation. For as the one mentioned above was saved, so
may you be. As he served his new Master, so may you
have the joy of serving, when once you know that your
many sins are forgiven. As he died,

** Safe in the arms of Jesus,
Safe on His gentle breast,"”

so may you, if called to die, know the presence of the One
who said:—*Lo, I am with you alway.” DMay you be
henceforth enabled to rejoice in the Lord as your Saviour,
your Master, and your eternal portion. And as you may, in
less time than the one mentioned, be summoned into the
great beyond, profit by this simple narrative, and turn to the
Saviour of sinners, for “ He is also able to save them to the
uttermost that come unto God by Him ” (Heb. vii. 25).

HAVE NOT APPLIED.

UN SAVED reader, whatever you may forget, do not
forget this: Jesus Christ the Lord is able to save to the
uttermost. You may have been given up as a hopeless case;
perhaps you have given yourself up. Very well. That does
not alter the blessed truth that Christ is *‘mighly to save'—in
plain words, He is able to save you! You may question this,
but that does not aflect the great proclamation that He is
able to subdue all/ things unto Himself. If you are not saved,
it is because you have not come. If the disease of sin is still
making havoc in your soul, it is because you have not
applied to the Great Physician. It is not a question of His
ability but of your willingness to be saved.




DELIVERANCE AND VICTORY.

HERE are many sins which bind with strong fetters
those who practise them; which bespeak ruin to their
slaves, to body and soul, both for time and eternity. Not
the least of them is the terrible drink habit. A man bound
Ly drink’s cruel fetters, known to us, once vented his

‘" BOUND BY DRINK'S CRUEL FETTERS."
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anguish, as he groaned for deliverance, in the remarkable
ejaculation:—* O God, if there be a God, save me from strong
drink.” Thank God that shortly afterwards he found a
Deliverer in the Lord Jesus Christ, who broke every fetter,
and caused the slave, as one of old, to be seen sitting, clothed
and in his right mind, at the feet of the Almighty Conqueror.

Another slave to strong drink, whose past life was but a
repetition of the sad records one so often hears of the deplor-
able eflects of that which God says at last biteth like an
adder, manifested some interest in a mission held in a
Worcestershire village a short time ago. It is not our pur-
pose to dwell upon those deeds known only to himself and
God, but in passing we would say that one day, when not at
work, he left home in the morning with a sovereign in his
pocket, spent the day at the village inn, and returned at night
with but three shillings left. At other times his condition
was such that he was absolutely ignorant as to how he
reached home, and only in the morning, when his senses
returned, would he discover where he was. Thus was a long
season of his life spent, or rather wasted, in the pleasures of
sin and in the service of Satan, only to realnse, as thousands
had before him, that ¢“the way of transgressors is hard.”

As time after time he sat under the sound of the Gospel
of God, and heard the blessed news 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 iii. 16); that Christ came and died, and that the
Spirit of God was in the world to reprove sin, his interest
gradually deepened into a burning desire to know Christ as
his Saviour. No doubt the fact that his wife and daughter
had been converted during the mission added to his concern
lest he should miss the blessmg which they had received.

One night, as the special services were drawing to a close,
he left the meeting undecided and halting Dbetween two
opinions. Now it so happened in the providence of God,
that after the meeting one of the preachers called in at the
cottage where our friend was visiting, Naturally the conver-
sation turned to the all-important subject of the soul's salva-
tion,"and the Christian, observing that he was under deep
conviction of sin, urged upon him the importance of present
personal decision for Christ. The result of that conversation
was that he took the guilty sinner's place, he claimed the
poor sinner’s Saviour, and being born again, he there and
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then commenced to live for God. And he could truthfully
sing “ Trusting, trusting Thee alone,
Human merit 1 disown,
Thou, the Rock of my salvation,
Thou alone my perfect plea.
Jesus Lord, Almighty Saviour,
To Thy pierced side I flee.”

Such was the joy which flooded his heart that he afterwards
confessed that there was nothing in this life to live for apart
from Christ. And he emphatically declares that the happiest
daysin his life have been those subsequent to his conversion.

The light and peace which he now enjoys is expressed both
by life and lip, and the desire for strong drink has given place
to a stronger desire to know more of the things of God. The
scoffing of his fellow-workmen was the means of bringing
from his lips the blessed confession of faith: ¢ Christ for me.”

Now the question confronts us—what brought about this
transformation of character? Was it the outcome of mere
mental resolve? Was it merely the turning over of a new
leaf? Salvation is of the Lord. It wasthe grace of God
which bringeth salvation, approaching the hopeless, and
causing hope to spring up in his heart. It was the power
of God releasing the prisoner. It was the gracious Saviour
coming just where he was, and causing him to turn his back
upon his own useless efforts to deliver himself. It was a
repetition of the old apostolic description of the Thessalonian
converts who ‘“turned to God from idols, to serve the living
and true God, and to wait for His Son from heaven.”

You, dear reader, may be groaning under the burden of
some sin, and your burning desire may be to escape its bond-
age. In your own strength this cannot be brought about.
But is there no hope? Is there no cure? Listen, there is
an infallible cure, and that is the grace cure, which is
summed up in one Person, and His nameis Jesus. He has
delivered myriads from their besetting sins. Yours may be
the Just of the flesh, or the lust of the eye, or the pride of
life, but still you may rejoice in a perfect salvation through
Jesus Christ, who died on Calvary's Cross to purchase a
pardon. O receive from His once pierced hand your pardon
for every past sin, then behold the glory—crowned Lord at
God’s right hand, and remember that—

“The Lord, your Redeemer, will break every chain,
And give you the victory again and again."



trernity! Where

HERE shall it be? A Cliristless soul
To be where judgment’s billows roll,

To feel the righteous ire of God,
To mourn that you sin’s pathway trod,
Existing through that long drear night
Where never enters welcome light,
Where teeth are gnashed, where God is cursed,
\Where ne'er a gleam of hope will burst.

\Where shall it be? Eternity!

No peace or happiness for thee
Where all is blank despair and pain;
No joy, no hope—to die were gain.
For ever in that dread abode,

Alas| for those who chose sin’s road.
IFor ever, where the surges roll,

Of grief, upon the guilty soul.

\Where shall it be? In heavenly light?
Or, where the shades of darkest night
Come o'er the soul? All's dark despair—
No grace, or love, is offered there.

But hark, the news! There's mercy now
For all who will to Jesus bow;

He shed for you His precious blood,
\Which makes the rebel’s peace with God.

It may be in the mansions fair

\Vhere never enters grief or care;

Where Jesus 'mid the glorious throng
Receives the worship, praise, and song;
Where pcace will reign for evermore,

No longer’s known sin's galling sore—
Where glory reigns. Coine, brightest day,
When earth’s dark shadows flee anay !

But hark! The voice of God in love
Speaks now to you in tones above

The strife of life. He pleads, dear soul;
Now turn to Christ and be made whole:
He is the sinner’s Friend, He died

That you might in His love confide.

'Tis Jesus died that you might live—

To Him now look; on Him believe.



SAVED AT SEA.

EORGE P was a sailor, and had sailed many

thousands of miles. Like many other seamen,

he was an ungodly, reckless fellow, blind to the things of

eternity ; a willing tool in Satan’s hands, ever ready to do

his behest. He revelled in the pleasures of sin, and was

passionately fond of the various amusements which are so
freely provided for the poor deluded pleasure-seeker.

£ .\\\\\m‘k o -
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*““}HE WAD KAILED MANY TAOOUSANDR OP YILES."

\Vhen ashore at Cardifl he went, as usual, to the theatre.
During the play he was pricked to the heart by a sense
of his sinful condition, and was caused to think of the judg-
ment to come. And as he reviewed his past life, his
conscience was aroused, Dismay and terrqr filled his breast
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as he thought, with the deepest concern, of his soul’s ecternal
welfare. There, in the theatre, the awful fact dawned upon
him that he was on the highway to ruin; and he trembled
with fear lest he should be called suddenly to meet God in
his sins, and be for ever lost.

The soul-exercise and the deep impression made on his
heart never left him ; and shortly afterwards, when in the
same town again, he was accosted by a stranger, who gave
him a pressing invitation to hear the Gospel. He went, and
he heard the blessed tidings that God in perfect righteous-
ness was oflering a full pardon to all who sought it in His
appointed way.

At the close of the service, at which he had been a most
attentive listener, he was pressed in the course of personal
conversation to seek the pardon of his sins that night.
After some lesitation, ‘I can’t see my way clear now,” was
his reply. Then turning to his brother, who had accom-
panied him, he said, ¢ Phil, if we go on in our sins we shall
both go to hell.” He then left the hall with another sin upon
his conscience, the terrible one of rejecting the Son of God.

One bright morning in May, when upon the forecastle of
his vessel, which was then sailing between Cardiff and
Lundy Island, God once more aroused him to a still deeper
sense of need. He was not then with the throng of giddy
pleasure seekers, nor in the place where he had heard of the
only way of peace, but he was alone with God. He was
caused to loathe himself. IFeelings of utter dissatisfaction
with himself crept upon him ; ““O wretched man that I am!"
his sin-laden heart acknowledged. ¢ Woe is me! for I am
undone,” he truly felt. And as the ship sailed over the sea
under heaven'’s broad canopy, he looked by faith to Calvary,
and beheld the Lamb of God dying for him.

There and then he trusted Christ as his Saviour, and as
the light shone into his gloomy, dissatisfied heart, it dispelled
the dense darkness, and the peace of God flooded his inmost
soul. As he beheld God’s Lamb, he knew that He, the Just,
bore his sins, and that he had found redemption through His
blood; and from his crime-hardened heart the burden of his
many foul sins rolled away. They were cast behind God's
back into the ocean of His forgetfulness, nevermore to be
remembered against him.

Thus sailor George looked to Jesus Christ and lived. And
on the authority of the word of the eternal God, which states
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“ That whosoever believeth on Him should not perish, but
have everlasting life,” he knew he was saved.

You, dear unsaved one, may have been troubled on account
of your sins, and many times have heard of the loving Saviour.
Yet you are still unsaved, not having believed to the salva-
tion of your soul, and not knowing by faith, the cleansing of

“IN TUE THLATHE THE AWFUL FACT DAWNED UI'ON HOIM.

the precious blood of Jesus Christ. Look to the Saviour now.
Trust Him now for salvation. IRest now in the work which
He accomplished on Calvary's Cross; and then you will be
able, as sailor George and thousands of others, to affirm
truthfully and with holy assurance, ‘ He was wounded for
my transgressions, He was bruised for my iniquities; the
chastisement of my peace was upon Him; and with His stripes

I am healed” (Isa. liii. §).



THE PUZZLED COUNTRYMEN; OR, WHAT
IT IS TO BE SAVED,

A SHORT time ago, one who had grown grey in the
Lord’s service, was partaking of refreshments in a
restaurant, when he overhead the following remarks, made
by one of two men who sat at the next table engaged in
earnest conversation. One remarked: ** A gentleman asked
me the other night if I was saved, and, for the life of me, I
could not tell what he meant.” ¢ Something about religion,
I expect,” his companion answered. And in a similar strain
they continued their conversation, which manifested, to an
alarming degree, their ignorance both of their own deep
need as sinners and of the boundless love of God.

Presently one of them noticed the kindly face of the only
other occupant of the room, and, turning to him with the air
of one in a great dilemma, he asked: ¢ Could you, sir,
inform me what it is to be saved?” The aged Christian
replied in a kindly way: ¢ \Why, to me it is one of the most
simple things in the world.” ‘¢ However is that? ” asked
the other in amazement. IFor a moment the old man
paused, and then asked: ‘ Were you ever lost?” And
without waiting for an answer he continued: ¢ 1 have known
to my sorrow what it meant to be lost on two occasions.
Once in a pathless field on a cold, foggy night, where I
wandered about for two or three hours; and once when the
truth dawned upon me that I was a wayward sinner,
wandering, lost and lonely, on the bleak mountains of sin.”

Then, looking the countryman stranger in the face, he
continued : ‘““ Now, suppose you were lost, what would you
most need? " ¢ Someone to find us, and lead us to a place
of safety,” he replied. ¢ That’s just it,” said the Christian;
‘““now remember that unless you know that you are guilty,
lost sinners, you will never experimentally know what it is
to be saved, for the Bible says, ¢ The Son of Man is come to
seek and to save that which was lost,’ and you are amongst
those described as lost.” He then had to leave, with a
silent prayer that his simple testimony would be to them a
word in season.

Have you, dear reader, ever realised that unless you have
believed in Christ to the salvation of your soul you are
lost? It is solemn, nevertheless true, that you were born
at a distance from God, and that during your life, whether
long or short, that distance has increased, for you have
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wandered still farther away. FHow graphically is your
condition described by the prophet Isaiah:“All welike sheep
have gone astray, we have turned everyone to hisown way."

But through God’s grace there is such an One as the
Good Shepherd, who laid down his life for the lost, erring

‘“‘A OENTLEMAN ASBEED ME IF I WAS BAVED."

sheep. He—very God—slooped to become man, yea, a
Man of Sorrow, and—O the wonders of redeeming love!—
on Calvary's Cross He endured the smiting of God, to atone
for the sins of those who were, by wicked works, alienated
from His [Father.
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O Jost one, is the news of the death of Christ old and
meaningless to you? Granted it is old: it is the old, old
story, but it is once more repeated to you, that you may
look back to Calvary and see the great Sin-bearer dying for
you. Then truthfully you will be able to say: *“*The Lord
is my Shepherd’; He traversed the rocky mountains, the
marshy bogs, the pathless deserts, and the thorny roads;
yea, He gave His life for me.”

But why, when such boundless love is proclaimed, will

you still wander
** Away from His fold,
On the mountains so cold,"

when the tender Saviour, the gracious Shepherd, seeks you ?

Oft before He has sought, He has called, He has pleaded,
and you are still in the distance, still unsaved, and still in
your sin. Heed now His loving calls ere your position is
eternally unalterable. Soon, and how soon God only knows,
the valley of the shadow of death may have to be traversed
and Jordan crossed, with no guiding light, no Almighty
arms, no Shepherd to lead.

Woe to those who enter eternity lost! They will be
suimmoned to the dread tribunal of a righteous God; will
hear their sentence passed, their doom fixed, because they
wilfully turned away from the Saviour- Shepherd through
whom was preached to them the forgiveness of sins.

SOLEMN FACTS.

XIOU may be clothed in purple and fine linen, and fare
sumptuously every day, as Dives did, and not be saved.
You may rule vast provinces, and command vast armies, as
Pharaoh and Nebuchadnezzar did, and not be saved. You
may be fair and lovely to behold, as Absalom was, and not
Je saved. You may even belong to a church, pure, simple,
and apostolic, and blessed with holy ordinances, as Ananias
and Saphira did, and not be sared. You may live under the
highest blaze of Gospel teaching, as Judas did—nay, you
may bear witness to the truths of Jesus, as he did, and not
le sared. You may be exalted in privileges, as Chorazin was,
and not be saved. But you cannot BELIEVE in the Lord Jesus
Christ, and fail of salvation. The word abides forever,
“Whosoever BELIEVETH in Him should not perish, but have
everlasting life ” (John iii. 16).



ACTUAL. PROBABLE. IMPOSSIBLE.

** Because there is wrath, beware lest He take thee away with His
stroke ; then a great ransom cannot deliver thee ” (Job xxxvi. 18).
UMAN nature ever goes to extremes, hence the
alarming tendency of some to announce God's
matchless love sadly at the expense of His righteousness,
and of others to speak of His infinite holiness at the expense
of His love: the former leads to wuniversalism and hindved
errors, whilst the latter leads to the unholy thought that

‘““GOD 18 LOVE "—MOTTO IN D. L MOODY'R CUURCU AT CHICAGO.
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God is harsh and finds delight in tormenting the sinner.
[t becomes us to remember that God’s Word puts all things
in their proper order and place, and that as truly as it says,
“God is love,” it says, ‘“ God is light.” It speaks of Him
as the ¢“God of all grace”; it also describes Him as * God
of gods, Lord of lords, a great God and terrible.” The
love and righteousness of our God are equally balanced, and
were [ully manilested by His only begotten Son, by whom
came into this graceless, lie-loving world both grace and Zruth.

The three statements which head this paper are as true
and applicable to-day as when first uttered by Elihu to the
disconsolate Job. First, thereis the ¢ ActruaL.” ¢ Because
there ¢s wrath.’”’ Yes, it is a solemn fact that God is angry
with the wicked every day. As truly as He sitteth in the
heavens, as truly as He is the fountain of all love, as truly
as He is God over all; so true is it that ¢ There is wrath,”
and that sooner or later final judgment will be passed upon
all who continue wilfully in the peaceless ways of death.
\Whatever phase sin assumes it must be punished. Be it
the infidel with his time-worn cry of ¢“No God,” or the
unitarian with his flickering cause crying, “ No Divine
Christ,” or the agnostic with his drastic argument, ‘*“ No
hope beyond this life,”” or the drunkard with his acquired
thirst, to satisfy which he will sell body, soul, and estate,
or the pleasure seeker who loves pleasure more than God,
or the strange woman whose house is the way of death, or
the religious hypocrlte who supposes that gain is godllness,
or whether it be man's crowning sin, the sin of sins, rejec-
tion of the Son of God—for all these things the wrath of
God cometh on the children of disobedience. TFor these
things the unsheathed sword of divine justice hangs over
their hearts, ready to descend to their eternal death.

Sinful men may endeavour to measure God’s justice by
their various standards of human righteousness, and thus
make a god of their whims and fancies, an illusionary god ;
but the God of whom we speak, the living and true God,
the Creator, makes no bargains, He asks no terms from His
stubborn, rebellious creatures. He tells man of his awful
danger, reveals to him his dire need, provides at great cost
a way of escape, and gives him time to repent; yet FHe
clearly states that if he will not accept His mercy he shall
endure His wrath, and that if he refuses as a free gift eternal
life he must receive the dread wages of sin—death—followed
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by a judgment which will but confirm his guilt. He will be
compelled to bow the knee, and his speechless lips will
attest the fact that God is righteous in passing sentence for
his banishment into the outer darkness of the lost world,

it - m
'*AB A CONDEJMNED MURDERER, WITH TIIE DEATII BENTLENCE IAssED, "

when he will prove to his eternal shame and loss that
*“There is wrath.”

Besides all this it is “ Propapre ' that whilst this wrath
is slumbering something else may take place. Therefore
the divine warning is added, ‘ Beware lest He take thee
away with Iis stroke.” It is solemn yet true that because
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sentence against an evil work is not executed speedily,
therefore the hearts of the sons of men are fully set in them
to do evil. Therefore be warned in time, for if unsaved you
are as a condemned murderer with the death sentence
passed but awaiting execution. The wrath of God even
now abideth on you. It is an awful thought that many
who have rejected love, spurned grace, and slighted mercy,
have been cut down in their sins by the stroke of God.
“] would rather go to hell than hear the Gospel,” once
remarked a man bound by the cords of his sins, and in
less than three hours he was dead. There are many to
whom God has spoken loudly, but they delight in follow-
ing the course of this world, in living in utter forgetfulness
of God, revelling in the pleasures of sin. Warning after
warning has been unheeded; call after call has been slighted,
and they have been dealt with in judgment, taken away by
God's stroke, to bear the terrible consequences of the follv
and sin throughout a lost eternity.

““God is not mocked,” is an unerring statement of God.
His Word is as stedfast as lis throne. O, poor sinner,
why continue your wild career? \Why tread the paths of
death? \Vhy treat God's warnings as idle tales?

Oh, beware! lest the God who created you, who has
spared your life hitherto, who desires your eternal blessing,
and who now calls you to be reconciled to Himself, take you

away with His stroke

: \\3 N M{ as Hye did the profligate

~ M}_" ,NENE T\l 0/ / - king Belshazzar, or the

: ‘.‘ ’ by /( corrupt Herod of a later
\ "T-—=8 day. Then it would be
e “ImpossipLE" to obtain
P~ deliverance. For our
verse says, ‘“Then a

—— great ransom cannot
““QOD'da MR6SAGE TO BELSHAZZAIL" deliver thee.”

But God’s stroke has not yet overtaken you, for you have
the privilege of the present moment. ‘ Now is the day of
salvation”; ‘““fhen a great ransom cannot deliver thee."
God says: " Deliver him from going down to the pit, for I
have found a Ransom.” The ransom price has been paid
by the precious blood of Jesus Christ, that now you may
step out of thraldom into the glorious liberty of the truth
which sets the captive free, and that you may experimentally
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know God's delivering grace. The Son of God on Calvary's
Cross bowed His head in death, and thus gave His life a
ransom for many.

* Thou fool,” said God to the rich farmer, and he was cut

down, he died as he lived, and no ransom could deliver him,
Depend upon it, that when once the sands of your life have
run out, or the Lord has called away His own blood-bought
bride, there will be no * larger hope,” for “a great ransom
cannot deliver thee."

\What remorse will rend the hearts of the impenitent wha
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have heard that the greatest possible [Ransom has been pro-
vided by God, but have left the great atoning work of
Christ unappropriated—who have left the Gospel supper
untasted—who have carelessly passed by the door of hope—
who have not heeded the loving calls of the Saviour—who
have resisted the mighty strivings of the Holy Spirit, and
have treated scornfully ur carelessly the warnings of God.
They heard, they rejected, they were cut down, they were
buried ; but that is not all, for as they were buried they will
be raised, judged, and will then, when too late, know to
their eternal docm what they had previously heard—that,
‘*a great ransom cannot deliver them.”

No hope to cheer them there—no Christ to save them—
no mercy to pardon—no precious blood to cleanse—no
ransom to deliver. And indelibly written upon their
memories will be that crushing statement, ‘“a great
ransom cannot deliver thee.”

Oh, sinner! make the most of present opportunities. DBe
warned by coming wrath, by the many who have been taken
away by God's stroke, and by the unerring statement that
then there will be no ransom to deliver. Now a loving
Saviour bends to hear your heartfelt cry for salvation, for

* His love all embracing is boundless and free,
O, do not reject it, He offers it thee."
Trust the Saviour: then in the full assurance of faith you
will be able, with the host of the ransomed, to affirm:
* There is no condemnation,

There is no hell for me,

The torments and the fire,

My eyes shall never see."”
Cast yourself upon His boundless mercy now. He casts
none out who truly turn to Him. Then, as did one of old,
you will hear His message, a message heart- gladdenmg and

soul-thrilling, * Thy sins are forgiven thee, go in peace.”

HOLDEN WITH THE CORDS.

YOU feel the bondage of sin; and you would fain be

delivered from its terrible dominion. But mark this,
if you fail to have that dominion broken by a living faith in
the Son of God, the time may come when you will be so
joined to your idols that you shall not have even the desire
to be delivered. There is such a thing as being holden with
the cords of your sins. Therefore beware, and repent,



MERCY OR JUDGMENT.

“1 am the Lord, which exercise loving kindness, judgment, and
righteousness in the earth, for in these things [ delight, saith the
Lord " (Jer. ix. 2.4).

WE were recently labouring in a certain Herefordshire

village, visiting the cottagers and circulating Gospel
books, and as we did so, speaking words either of comfort or
warning as opportunity presented itself. In the course of
our visiting we chanced to meet the village blacksmith, and
offering him a book, we invited him to the Gospel service.
Heaccepted it most reluctantly, commencing, as he did so, to
pour forth quite a volume of words about the inconsistency
of Christians; remarking, in most sarcastic tones, that he
had in his time seen a lot of foll who professed religion, and
assumed to be very good, whose object in so doing was
merely to make gain ; and that when they had acheived their
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end, they turned aside, gave the whole thing up, and were as
bad, and, in some cases, worse than those who made no
profession.

In replying, we remarked that no doubt there
were many who were mere professors of Christianity,
assuming to be what they were not; who were in reality
wolves in sheep's clothing; that there were hypocrites, who
supposed that gain was godliness; that there were numbers
who were hearers of the \Vord, but not doers; and that we be-
lieved there were many miserable imitators ofthegood. Butwe
stated also that if there were no real Christians there would
be no shams, and mentioned thatit had been said that if there
were no real sovereigns, no one would trouble to make
counterfeits; also, reminding him that the inconsistencies of
others would be no excuse for him in the coming day, and
concluded by quoting the solemn words from Holy Writ,
“[t is appointed unto men once to die, but after this the
Judgment,” and emphasized the fact that at that judgment
individuals will be judged according to their own works. He
strongly objected to the thought of judgment after death,
saying, 1 Delieve that if there is a judgmentit is in this life,
not hereafter.” We answered that whether mortal man
believed or not, would make no diflerence to the unalterable
decree of the Creator God, the Judge of all the earth, and thus
we parted.

IHe came to the service, and was one of the most attentive
listeners to the old, old story of God’s love. May his blind
eyes be opened to see, ere’too late, that there is a ‘‘judgment
to come,” and that God has provided a way of escape in the
One who—

' Bore, that we might never bear,
The Almighty's righteous ire."’
O, dear reader, consider God's great love; think of His
boundless grace; meditate upon His words of mercy; for
His love is, and ever will remain, unequalled. Itis this love
which melts the callous heart of man ; which is so great that
instead of cutting you down in judgment, calls to you in
beseeching accents, saying, *“ Be reconciled”; and louder,
““ Turn ye, why will ye die? " and louder still He proclaims,
] am long-suffering, not willing that any should perish, but
that all should come to repeatance.” O, the immensity of
this love! its sway is illimitable, it extends to those who are
in the far distance of alienation, to those who are on the
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verge of perishing eternally. [(s depth is unfathomable.
I'rom the glory of heaven it stoops so low that it may rescue
the deepest sunken in the abyss of sin. It is so boundless
and [ree, that it would embrace, pardon, and eternally bless
all, no matter how sinful and wretched.

Judgment is God's strange work. He is rich in mercy,
and to prove it to a lost, guilty world, He gave His only
begotten Son, who satisfied all His holy requirements, that
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the sinner may in perfect righteousness be brought into a
nearer place than that which he forfeited by wilful dis-
obedience, which resulted in his expulsion from the earthly
paradise, for then he knew God as Creator, but now he may
know Him as [Father.

Moreover, it is God who in love provides the remedy,
which is the precious blood of Jesus, which alone is the true
ground of safety and peace, which alone can shelter the sin-
ner from judgment; for, on that ground, and none other,
does God pardon the guilty.

C
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The solemn fact that all must meet God is unalterable
either by men or demons. The day of reckoning is coming,
and God has decreed that all must appear before Him, either
in the day of His long-suflering love, when mercy is flowing
like a mighty, boundless ocean, or in the day of His fierce
anger, when not the smallest favour will be granted. All
must have to do with Him, either now as God of love, or
then as God of light. All will feel either the constraining
love of Christ, or the terror of the Lord. All must receive
either His kiss of reconciliation now, or the due reward of
their sins hereafter. All must know IJim either now as
Father, or then as Almighty God, of whom it is written, It
is a fearful thing to fall into the hands of the living God.”
All must either in this life hear His voice of loving pardon,
or after leaving time's scenes hear their dread sentence pro-
nounced, ‘* Depart, I never knew you.”

Is there a judgment ? Is'it after death? Let us turn to
the only true source of authority, the Word of God. We
read in Rev. xx. 11 these words :—

‘I saw a great white Throne, and Him that sat on it, from whose face
the earth and the heaven fled away; and there was found no place for
them. And I saw the dead, small and great, stand before God, and the
books were opened ; and another book was opened, which is the book of
life; aud the dead were judged out of those things which were written in
the books, according to their works. And theseagave up the dead which
werein it ; and death and hell delivered up the dead which were in themw,
aud they were judged every man according to their works. And death and
hell were cast into the lakeof fire. This isthe second death. And whoso-
ever was not found written in the book of life was cast into the lake of fire.”

Thus you see from God's Word that all must meet Him,
and have personal dealings with Him about the solemn
matter of their sins; and the sins which you have committed
must be accounted for, either in this life, or after death, at
the great White Throne. You must either have the work
of another imputed to you here, or be judged there according
to your own works. You must either bow to Christ now
as the loving gracious Saviour, or see Him then as the
Judge. ‘“Because He hath appointed a day in which He
will judge the world in righteousness, by that Man []Jesus]
whom He hath ordained ” (Acts xvii. 31). Which shall be

your experience, reader, Mercy, or Judgment ?

A MoMENT to think of the millions of years you will spend
in eternity. If saved, in heaven; if unsaved, in hell. ¢ Be-
lieve on the Lord Jesus Christ and Tiou shalt be saved."



GOD IS NOT MOCKED.

“ Because sentence against an evil work is executed speedily, there.
fore the heart of the sons of men is fully set in them to do evil "
(Eccles. viii. 11).

’I‘HE tollowing is a true incident related by an elderly
Christian woman residing in Northumberland: the
person mentioned she actually knew. MNay it serve as a
warning to the reader, for sometimes, even in the wondrous

“OARD PLAYING IN A FREQUENTED GAMRLING.PLACRE.”
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day of His grace, God makes manifest His sore displeasure |

"our miners were card-playing on the Lord's Day in a
frequented gamblin?-place, mingling with their conversa-
tion the most awful blasphemy. After a time, when their
interest in the game was on the wane, they left their
gambling and adjourned to an adjoining inn to drink.
Whilst there, one of them, John B , called upon the
attendant to supply him with a quart of ** Hell flamesl|’* and
should she be unable to procure this, she was to bring a
quart of “ Damnation!” Alas! vain man; his impious
words and blasphemous demands were not only heard by
the occupants of the tap-room, but they also reached the ears
of Almighty God, who sometimes metes out immediate judg-
ment against evildoers.

Not many hours afterwards, the profane mocker returned
to his usual work down the pit, and whilst there was over-
taken by a [earful accident, which resulted in his being so
injured that the physicians who were summoned could
neither aflord him relief nor prolong his life; and his last
words ere he passed for ever the portal of time and entered
eternity, were:—* I am already suffering hell upon earth.”
The villagers declared that they believed it to be Heaven’s
{)udgment, and who shall say that they were wrong in their

elief?

i+ As a tree falls so shall it lie;
As a man lives so shall he die;
As a man dies so shall he be,
All through the days of eternity.”

It is the fool who mocks at sin, blaspheming God's holy
Name, speaking flippantly of such realities as hell and judg-
ment, mingling with their oaths the Name of the God of high
heaven, and setting at nought His counsels of love. ~ Man,
led on by Satan, may raise “his puny arm in rebellion against
God, only to find that it falls palsied to his side. ~He may

aughtll'); toss his head in defiance of God, but he will sooner
or later bow it with shame, as he learns that God, and not
he, is Master of the situation. These constantly recurring
sins but manilest the pride and rebellion of the human heart,
the downfall of thousands, from which so [ew ever arise.
God will punish sin, and cause His enemies to taste the
bitterness of judgment.

Perchance the reader of these lines may say, ‘1 know
that I am guilty. 1 acknowledge that I have sinned
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grievously against God; but as the past cannot be recalled,
how can I escape the bitter consequences of my many
crimes, or is my case utterly hopeless?' There is but one
answer to your question. Your only hope is in the mercy
of God—the mercy that provides for you a way of escape,
the mercy which flows out to the guilty trangressor, who
believes in the Son of God, the mercy which blots out all
transgressions, the mercy which you can avail yourself of
now through faith in Christ. Does the prayer, ¢ Purge me
with hyssop and I shall be clean; wash me, and I shall be
whiter than snow,” spring up in your heart, and escape from
your lips? If so, hearken to the voice of God saying:
““ Though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as
snow ; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as
wool.”

“WUOILAT TUERE, WAB OVERIAKKEN BY A PEAUFUL AGUILENY.”



A SOLDIER'S TESTIMONY.

“I’repare to meet thy God'' (Amos iv. 12).

HILLE he was lying alone on
the veldt in South Africa, dur-
ing the IBoer war, his frame
racked with pain, he felt that
his last moments on earth had
arrived; and that death had
surely laid upon his heart-
strings its icy hand. With a
great eflort he thrust his hand
into his pocket and brought
forth a book, the DBook of
books, which has Dbeen the
solace of thousands in their
dying moments. Did he read
it ? did heseek itslightthrough
the valley of the shadow of
death? Had he opened its
sacred pages for his own com-
fort? No,forinthose moments
when death stares hnn in the face, he is thinking of others.
See, with his trembling fingers he holds a lead pencil, with
whnch he writes in that sacred volume these assurmg
words :—*“If I die on this veldt, I shall be in heaven.’

God saw fit to spare his life, his earthly course is not yet

finished, for he is home in LEngland once more; but this
simple incident is recorded, that you, dear reader, may con-
sider where you would spend eternity if you were called
upon toresign your breath. \Wouldyouhavethesameblessed
assurance? Isit well with your soul? Were they mere
presumptuous words? \Were they founded upon a vain,
delusive hope? Were they the imagination of a poor
ufferer's brain? By no means; why then this calmness
and the certainty of heaven in the supposed presence of
death ? It was because his sins had been blotted out, and
he had been reconciled to God, owing to the eflicacy of the
precious blood of Christ, which both cleanseth from all sin
and removes the sting of death. ‘This, and this alone was
the ground of his assurance. He was sheltercd by the
blood, and God in old time had declared, * \WWhen [ see the
blood 1 will pass over you."

O my reader | the thought of death may trouble you and
cause your heart to fquail and your whole being to tremble;;
for you cannot say, ‘‘ IHis Dblood avails for me.” DBut our
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God in boundless grace has found a Ransom in His only
Son who died on Calvary's Cross, in virtue ol whose
death you may escape a judgment which is terrible; and by
whose blood you may be saved, sheltered, and enabled with
holy assurance to say, ‘“If [ die now, I shall go to heaven,
for Christ Jesus bore my sins in His body on the tree.”
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ABOUNDING GRACE.

** But where sin abounded, grace did much more abound "’ (Rom. v, 20).

ALL around us are living trophies of God's marvellous

redeeming grace; those who once were alienated
from God by wicked works, but who by Divine grace have
been saved, and can therefore attribute the turning-point in
their lives to the great fact that Christ died for their sins,
and thankfully acknowledge, as the Apostle Paul: *Through
the grace of God I am what I am.”

A short time ago we had the privilege of speaking to an
aged saint, whose whole being seemed moved at the mention
of the Name of Jesus; as for many long years she had
known Him as the Good Shepherd who gave His life for
the sheep, and had many times realised that she was the
object of His unceasing love and care.

In the course of our conversation about the grace of our
God, she informed us that a short time previously she had
lost her beloved husband, who passed away at the ripe old
age of eighty-two, and who for almost fifty years bad been
a preacher of God's glad tidings; and added that just before
he received the home-call, when infirmity, disease, and pain
were triumphing over his mortal body, he said: ¢ Now I
prove the grace of which I have preached to others for nearly
fifty years is suflicient for me here”; and that his last words,
ere his eyes were closed in death, were words of welcome to
the Lover of his soul, as, with a countenance radiant with
joy, he exclaimed in exultant tones, ¢ Jesus, my precious
Saviour; Jesus, my precious Saviour.” Thus did his spirit
pass from his body to be present with the Lord, but what a
testimony was his to the saving and sustaining grace of God!

The one mentioned above, at one period of his life's
history, through the fear of death had been subject to
bondage ; but, as abounding grace brought to him salvation,
and saved him from his sins, and gave him a sure hope of
eternal glory, he could exclaim with thankfulness, ¢ O
Death | where is thy sting ? ”’ for it was but a messenger of
love to usher him into the presence of the One who had
tasted death in all its bitterness.

What a contrast between the peaceful death of the
righteous and the death of the wicked who have spent
their lives in self gratification and the service of Satan. IFor
many io their blind zeal have left no stone unturned to
promulgate error of the most insidious and deadly description.
Think for a few moments of the deathbed of the notorious
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Voltaire. He was dying what men call a natural death,
doubtless, with every procurable comfort, and as, perhaps,
loving hands ministered to the needs of the haughty rebel

against God, they may not have thought that these were the
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2 Abounding Grace.

last comforts he would ever enjoy, for there is no comfort
in the abode of lost souls, no loving hand to wipe the tear
from the eye nor to moisten the parched lips with water ;
for his life was slowly ebbing away, and with it all the
providential blessings of God, who causes Ilis sun to shine
both upon the righteous and the ungodly. There Le lies,
the one who had ignored, cursed, blasphemed, and in every
conceivable way opposed the God of heaven, who for so
many years had spared him, despite the evil of his ways;
who had given him space to repent, but alas! he repented
not, for he shrieks from his gall of bitterness, from his bond
of iniquity, ¢ The martyr’s stake is a paradise to this”; his
cries being so terrible that it is said that his nurse fled from
the room in terror. Just before he died he exclaimed, I
am dying | " and, truly, his was the death which never dies.
Thus passing from Time to Eternity, a hopeless wreck for
ever, to await the judgment of God, which is as sure as the
death he had just died.

Were the death summons to sound in your ears, would it
sound as an awful judgment knell ? or would you die the
death of the righteous? Would you be found unprepared,
a Christless soul? or would it be a welcome message to
usher you into the presence of the Saviour? But although
you may be unprepared for Eternity, yet the boundless
grace of God reaches towards you, and would rescue you
from the miry clay of sin; for, in the work of Jesus Christ,
who died the Just for the unjust, God sees that which both
catisfies and glorifies Him, that now He can offer you this
great salvation freely. The Gospel of His grace is there-
fore sent to you.

' O believe it!| O receive it, 'tis for thee."
“TFor the grace of God, that bringeth salvation, hath
appeared to all men " (Titus ii. 11).

ROYAL %= PARDON.

“"T"HOU art a God ready to parDON, gracious and
merciful, slow to anger, and of great kindness, and
forsookest them not’ (Neh. ix. 17). ¢ IHe ABUNDANTLY
raRDONS "' (Is. Iv. 7). Have vou accepted the Royal Pardon?
By Rovar CommanD.—“ God . . now commandeth all men
everywhere to repent: because He hath appointed a day in
the which He will judge the world" (Acts xvii. 30, 31).
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THE DAY OF SALVATION.

‘* Behold, now is the accepted time; behold, now is the day of
salvation " (2 Cor. vi. 2).

LMOST all are aware that God has revealed in His
Word that unless the sinner turns to Him for the
forgiveness of sins in this life he can never enter heaven,
but his precious soul will be eternally lost, which means to
be for ever banished from God, holiness, and heaven.

God in compassionate love uses various means to awaken
the unsaved to realise their lost, sinful, and undone con-
dition; but when the conscience has been reached and the
sinner is bowed down with a sense of sin, and has almost
craved God’s forgiveness, has almost trusted Christ for
salvation, has almost crossed the threshold of untold
blessing, and is almost persuaded to be a Christian, there-
fore is almost saved, then it is that Satan, the great arch-
enemy of God and man, who is ever on the alert to catch
away the good seed, that souls may be ruined for all
eternity, presents bimself as an angel of light, and whispers
in his beguiling manner his most successful argument:
“ Bye-and-bye, wait for a more convenient time, wait until
such an event has happened, defer it until such a period of
your- life is past, for there is plenty of time yet.” And
hundreds of sin-burdened souls heed the lies of the
deceiver, vainly endeavouring to appease their consciences
and calm their troubled hearts by deciding on some future
occasion to obey the call of the Gospel of God’s grace and
be saved.

Thus Satan works, his object being to lull souls into a
state of indifference, both to the claims of God and the
wondrous love of the Saviour, that they may continue to be
his bond-slaves, that they may settle down in this svorld
which lies in his power, and that he may continue to lead
them captives at his will.

Pause, and think! The solemn realities of eternity de-
mand your immediate attention, before you is the terrible
abyss, kell, into which, were the Lrittle thread of life snapped
asunder, you would be launched. Mortal man does not
control his life ; his breath is in the hand of his Creator, the
One who gave it, and may be withdrawn at any moment;
then, if unsaved, he will be a Jopeless wreck for eternity.

O the folly of sinners to postpone this most important of
all matters | when, for aught they know, they may not have
many more days, or even hours, to spend in this world.
Many are known to all, who have appeared strong and well
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one day, and the next their bodies have been cold and life-
less. LEach moment we live, each breath we draw, each
throb of our pulse, each Leat of our hearts is one neater
our final destination. Let us, therefore, pause, and ask our-
selves the important questions: ‘ Where are we travelling to
—endless bliss, or everlasting misery? \Vhere shall we spend
eternity—in heavenly glory, or amidst the horrors of hell ?”

It behoves you, if you value your soul, to be quite clear
as to God's statements respecting His grace, mercy, and
love. You need grace; God manifests it towards you. Ycu
need love; God commends His love towards you, though it
cost the priceless gift of His only begotten Son. You need
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mercy; He delights in mercy. You need the forgiveness
of your sins; He offers it to you freely, in virtue of the
atoning death of Jesus Christ, for ¢ through this Man is
preached unto you the forgiveness of sins.” God has pro-
vided a great salvation, in which you may participale ; and
such is His love that He offers to you, as a free gift, eternal
life, stating also the time when this mos¢ enviching of all gifts
may be obtained. Listen! ¢ Behold, now is the accepted
time; behold, now is the day of salvation.” Now, is God's
time, but to-morrow is Satan’s. The present time only is
yours, a future day you may never live to see, for

** The road of bye-and-bye
Leads to the land of never.”

Now, God's message to you is: ¢ Believe on the Lord Jesus
Christ, and thou shalt be saved.” To-morrow you may be
irrecoverably lost. Now, the salvation of God is offered
you freely. To-morrow you may be where no offer of mercy
ever comes. Now, God would prepare to dwell in the un-
sullied light of His presence, both the reader of these lines,
and every guilty sinner who approaches Him in the Name
of Jesus. To-morrow you may be in torments, your
sorrowful doom for ever fixed in the fire which burneth for
ever and ever. Now, the Saviour calls to you in tones of
tenderest love, *“ Come unto Me,” but, in a day not far
distant, you may hear from His lips the solemn words,
“ Depart, ye workers of iniquity, I never knew you.” With
these solemn facts before you, whilst God is beseeching you
to be reconciled, and offering to you this full, free, and
eternal salvation, lharden not your heart, lest He take thee
away with His stroke, then a great ransom cannot de-
liver thee.

¢ Procrastination,” says the well-known proverb, ¢¢is the
thief of time,” and one has also described it as the ‘¢ Re-
cruiting sergeant of hell.” Has procrastination become
habitual with you, my reader? Do you continually defer
the consideration of this subject of overwhelming importance ?
If so, think of the danger to which you are needlessly ex-
posing yourself; for, if unsaved, you have no true hope for
eternity ; nothing before you but everlasting woe. Shortly
you may be engulfed in those terrible depths from which
none can extricate you, with Satan, demons, and lost
sinners for your companions. What misery, despair, and
darkness! WWhat weeping! And will you foolishly cast in
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your lot with those who trifle with and neglect the great
salvation of God? Will your lips ever utter these solemn
words, * I am tormented in this flame”?

Many who purposed to spend eternity in heaven will at

Boast nlof thyself of TOMORROW,
\ ll | 4 ! (Provr1)

=

last find themselves shut out, because they sought to gain
admittance when too late. Intending to be saved on some
future occasion will neither save the soul nor secure a place
amongst the redeemed of the Lord, neither will it be a plea
in favour of those who stand before the bar of God at the
Great Judgment.
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—-——

Sinner, beware |  Sin is no trifling matter in God's sight.
Your condition is dangerous, and judgment is imminent.
‘Therefore, do not make shipwreck of your soul's welfare,
but, as you read of God's great love, as you think of the
compassion of Chris/, His humiliation, His shame, His sorrow,
and !lis atoning death treat it not lightly, neither despise
the mercy of the loving and gracious Saviour. The door of
salvation is now wide open, and whosoever will may enter
in and be saved, whilst those who pass by, refusing to enter,
will be lost for ever, after having treated with contempt the
proflered mercy of God, and spurned both the calls of love
and the warning notes of the One whose mission into this
world was to ““ seek and save "’ the lost.

Defer not this important matter longer. ¢ Boast not
thyself of to-morrow, for thou knowest not what a day may
bring forth,"” is the precept of Scripture, which you do well
to heed. God does not bind Himself to bless you to-morrow,
neither does He promise to dispense His gifts or pardon the
guilty on any future occasion.

Therefore as this love is made known to you, do not be
uilty of such base ingratitude as to decide that on your death-
bed you will turn to God and sue for mercy, for you may
never have a death-bed, but may be among that number
who die without a moment’s warning. If so, itis, practically
saying, by your actions that you will exjoy the pleasures of sin,
have all you can get out of the world, spend your life in self-
gratification, and when on the border of the tomb, and almost
on the threshold of eternity, you will be saved by turning to
God, thus making the best of both worlds.

If such is the thought of the reader of these lines, I would
add, in conclusion—Beware! God is not mocked. ¢ Seek
ye the Lord while He may be found.” Do not trifle any
longer, lest the One who is now manifesting such grace
towards you be tired beyond forbearance, and cut you down
in your sins, a lost soul—lost, because you would not be
saved in God's time—to experience, in the midnight gloom
of the lost world, the bitterness of being ** Almost saved, but
lost.” O my reader, will you cver have to lament, * The
harvest is past, the summer is ended, and I am not saved' ?

* Flee, for wrath is surely comiog,
Flee to Christ, the sinner’s Friend,
Flee, HIs arms will now embrace you,
Flee, for Mercy’s day will end.”



HIS LAST CALL.

GOSPEL service had been held some years ago at a

hall in the Channel Islands, after which a number of

Christian friends, desiring that others should know the
gracious Saviour and hear

" The joyful news of sins forgiven,
Of hell subdued, of peace with heaven,"

wended their way to the sea-shore to hold an open-air service.
When near the spot selected, one of the number turned
aside to ask a man who was lounging about to come and

Qe e s T e

AN OPEN-AIR BERVICL, ON TUL BHORE.

hear the oft-told story of God's boundless love. Dut, alas!
he was a hardened sinner, and twice refused the loving,
earnest invitation, supplementing his second refusal with
the awful words, ¢ 1 would rather go to hell than to hear
the Gospel."

Did he forecast his own judgment ?  Did he unthinkingly
make his lasting choice between heaven and hell 7 DBe that
as it may, the solemn fact remaina that the same evening,
at ten o'clock, the blasphemous trifler with the glad tidings
of a gracious God was seized with illness, and before the
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bellry clock clnmed the midnight hour, death’s icy hand was
laid upon his heart, and life's brittle thread was snapped.

Has the Gospel story no charm to your ear? If so, itis
evident that you are an unforgiven sinner. God delights in
the Gospel. The saved sinner rejomes in the Gospel.
Satan, man’s arch-enemy, hates it, because it frees his
servants from his tyranny. Itis Satan who seeks to hide the
blessedness of the Gospel, to charm so that its divine notes
fall upon sin-deafened ears, to harden so that the heart is
unmoved by God’s unparalleled love, and to hinder so that
man may not savingly hear His proclamations of peace.

God's boundless grace brings salvation. The Gospel is
His power to that end. DBut mark! not to those who
despise it, not to those who neglect it, not to those who
merely hear it, but ¢‘ to everyone that believeth.” Are you
among that number? If so, you will be with that countless
multitude who will shine to the praise of His grace in the
ages to come; if not, you may die in your sins and be
elern'llly lost.

In the coming judgment day it will avail you nothing, but
only add to your condemnation; that you heard the truths
of the Gospel, that Christ came to seek the lost, that He
died for the guilly, and that now He is a Prince and a
Saviour at God's right hand, presented in the Gospel as the
object of faith. Oh, as you value your soul:

* Heed the record God has given,
Heed His Word and bs brought nigh,
Heed the glorious Gospel message,
Heed it now or you will die."

Hear it, believe it, and trust the Saviour of whom it so
fully testifies. Then you will be ¢ justified freely by His
grace, knowing that He [Christ] was delivered for your
offerices, and raised again for your justification.”

LEAVE IT NOT.

WHere will you be in Eternity? Oh, prepare for it.
Leave it not till the last hour. Leave it not-until your death-
bed: you may never have a death-bed. Leave it not until
you get more time: you may never get more time. Leave
it not until you get old: you may never get old. Leave it
not until the Spirit strives more powerfully : He may never
striveagain. Leave it not until to-morrow : you may never
see to-morrow. 7This night thy soul may be required of thee |



FROM SO GREAT A DEATH: A STORY OF
THE ‘“BIRKENHEAD.”

TOUCHING story of youthful heroism has been

recently recorded of a young officer of the Highland
Light Infantry, Alexander Cumine Russell, who willingly

LOWERINGQ THNR LIFEUOATS.
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gave his life when that noble vessel the Birkenhead struck the
rocks. Russell, who was but seventeen, was ordered into
one of the boats, for the purpose of commanding it. and he
sat with dimmed eyes in the stern, some distance from the
doomed ship, watching the forms of his beloved comrades,
standing upright on the deck. He saw the ship go down,
carrying with it hundreds of brave hearts. He saw those
fearful creatures of the deep seizing their prey, and heard the
screams of scores of human beings, as they were torn to
pieces by sharks.

Then just when all for him was safe, he saw a sailor’s
form rise close to the boat, and a hand
strive to grasp the side. There was not

- room in the craft for a single person
! more, without great risk of
. “§ upsetting the boat. But as

A RHABK i _V"f‘;f/,é—’:%‘

“HE BAW THOSE FEARFUL CREALUREB OF THYE DEE!I SEIZING THEIR PRFY.”

the sailor’s face rose close at the boat’s side, a woman in the
craft called out in agony, ‘‘ Save him! save him! He is my
husband!” Russell looked at the woman, then at her child-
ren, then at that sailor struggling in the waves, his eyes
beseeching help, then at the sharks feasting on every hand.
He arose, and with a bold plunge jumped clear of the boat,
and belped the drowning sailor into what had been his own
place—a place of safety. Then amidst a chorus of ¢ God
bless you!" from those in the boat, the young officer turned
round to meet bis death. Many in the boat closed their eyes
in prayer; when they opened them Alexander Cumine Rus-
sell was nowhere to be seen. \Wonderful love! for one man
to give his life for another. Pure human pity and grace, for
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the rescued sailor had no claim whatever; but brave Alexander
Cumine Russell voluntarily took the fatal leap, he rescued
the dying man, and then fell a prey to the sharks; he dared
to die for his fellow-man.

Does not this stirring story illustrate a deed still more
pathetic? Ah, yes! It reminds those who are saved of the
stupendous grace of the Captain of their salvation. He be-
held them from His lofty throne, tossed to and fro on the
angry billows of sin, and knowing that they were hopeless
wrecks, unable to save themselves, and that soon they would
sink beneath the angry waves and be eternally lost, He, the
Lord of life and glory, left His throne above, and passed into
the surging waters of death, exclaiming, “ All Thy waves and
Thy billows have gone over Me.” He came just where they
were, stretched out His hand to rescue, lifted them from the
tempest, and put them in His own place of eternal safety.
Not for the angels, not for His friends, but, O wondrous
love, for His enemies! Well may they say, as they meditate
upon such an exhibition of grace, as feelings of reverential
awe fill their souls, and gratitude possesses their hearts, “We
love Him, because He first loved, gave Himself, and died
for us.”

You, dear unsaved one, are perishing in the waters of sin.
You may not realise it, but it is nevertheless true, that the
waves of self-righteousness, ignorance, or gross outward sin
are carrying you on their whited crests; their movements
may be gentle at first, and the sensation somewhat pleasing;
but, alas! you are drifting on, on, on to eternal death.

The time comes when you awake to your peril, and your
heart fails as you see the waves of sin rising mountains high.
There is a lingering hope in your breast. See, the unwreck-
able lifeboat of salvation draws near, a hand is stretched
forth to rescue you. It is the almighty hand of the Saviour,
for you can see the print of the nails thereon. Do you
hesitate to take it? Does your confidence in His willingness
to save you falter? Do you doubt His power? Whilst He
is so nigh, stretch out the hand of faith to grasp the Saviour’s
once-wounded hand, and cry with all the earnestness of a
drowning man, ‘Lord, save me,or I perish!"” The moment
you do so you are caught in that all-powerful grasp, the
Infnite holds the finite, the Strong holds the wealk, and you
are saved with an everlasting salvation.

Beyond life's surging Dbillows those thus rescued will ulti-
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mately pass, to be for ever with their great Deliverer; and
if the terrible past is remembered at all, it will be to cause
unceasing praise to flow from the raptured heart to the One
who gave His precious life to deliver from so great a death.

Millions have been rescued, who are now safely landed in
the haven of rest, the harbour of unruffled calm. Thousands
are living who can testify to the reality of their deliverance.
Sinner, the Amighty Deliverer is nigh thee: note His pitying
eye, see His outstretched arms, which manifest a fulness of
love, beyond the fulness of the mighty ocean. O trust Him
now, let the language of your heart be—

¢ ] yield!
I can hold out no more,
I sink by dying love compelled,
And own Thee Conqueror."’

Brave Alexander Cumine Russell died for one; Jesus
Christ died for all. He was but a man; Jesus Christ was
God manifestin the flesh. His was great human love; Jesus
Christ's was almighty Divine love. Thislove He desires to
confer upon you. Obh, avail yourself of it by believing on
the T.ord Jesus Christ—

**\Vho died on the tree,
And wrought a Salvation, O sinner, for thee."”

ONE MEDIATOR; OR, MAKE MUCH OF
CHRIST.

A CONVERTED miner was once travelling by rail between

Blackburn and Manchester, when a gentleman who
had the appearance of a Romish priest entered the compart-
ment in which he was sitting. Now, this miner was one of
those who had found salvation through Christ, and who
knew experimentally what it meant to have his many sins
forgiven ; therefore wherever he went his desire was that
others should know his Saviour and taste the joys of
redeeming grace.

The train steamed out of the busy station, and as they
were alone, and the miner desired to converse with his
fellow-passenger about God's boundless love, he respectlully
offered him a booklet, entitled, “The Leper Cleansed,”
which was graciously received. Aflter a careful perusal of
its contents, the gentleman looked up and said:

“A very good tract this.”



One Mediator. 55

“Yes, sir; it bears the Name of Christ, and testifies to
the virtue of His precious blood.”

‘“ Perfectly true.”

““Yes, it is very important to know that man is lost; and
the only way to God is through the redemptive work of
Christ Jesus, for His blood, which cleanseth from all sin,
can and does fit the guilty sinner for God's presence ; and
apart from that, none can enter heaven.”

“ How many belong to your faith ? "

«“] don’t know the number.”

““Indeed!”
“You must know, friend, that God’s Word states that

A MINLR AT WORK AT THE FACE.

there is * One Lord, one faith, one baptism,’ and ‘ By grace
are ye saved through faith’; and that the Lord Jesus once
said, ‘I am the Door,’ and, again, ¢ Ye must be born again.’
And mark, friend, these are the words of the Son of God,
the Son of Man, the Alpha and Omega. Remember also
that all other ways to God are spurious, even though they
be religious and refined.”

“ And what do you think of the Pope of Rome?”

‘““ The Pope of Rome is but a failing man as you and I.
He was born into this world a sinner as were all Adam's

posterity.”
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The Romanist appeared not to like this candid reply, and
for some moments sat in silence, which was broken by the
miner continuing :

“ My friend, let us make much of Christ, for God has
given Him a Name above every name, and crowned Him
with glory and honour at His own right hand.”

“That is quite true, but do you not think that Pope
Leo XIII. is the head of the Church ? ”

“Oh, no, for weread in Colossians i. that Christ is the
Head of the Church, and that being true, it is evident that
the Pope of Rome is not. If Pope Leo has bsen born
again, and cleansed from his sins by the ali-availing blood
of Christ, he, in common with every believer, is a member
both of the Church and of the body of Christ; for in 1
Corinthians xii. 13 we read these words: ¢ For by one Spirit
are we all baptised into one body, whether we be Jews or
Gentiles.” Neither your finger nor your thumb is your
head; they are but members of your body. Moreover, the
Apostle Paul, to whom was revealed the mystery of the
Church, was but a member of that body."”

The train then slackened speed, and drew up to the
platform, and the Romanist, bidding the miner ¢ Good-
day,” alighted.

Oh, sinner, whatever man may presume to teach, the
truth of God remains: “There is one God, and one
Mediator, between God and man,” not the Pope, not the
priest, not the clergy, but ‘the Man Christ Jesus.” There
is a sure way to heaven, the new and living way, which is
Christ, and Him crucified.

Therefore listen to the gracious words of the sinner's
Saviour, “I am the Door: by Me if any man enter in he
shall be saved” (John x.9). “I am the Way, the Truth,
and the Life: no man cometh unto the IFather but by NMe"
(John xiv. 6). *“Him that cometh to Me, I will in no wise
cast out” (John vi. 37). Come to Him as you are, lost and
guilty, and you will realise that—

“There is alone one way of peace,
One way alono to heaven,
Alone one way by which the vile,

Can be reccived, forgiven.

That way is Christ, the Christ of God,
Who died on Calvary's tree,

To save the guilty and undone,
And set the prisoner [ree.”



EXCEEDINGLY PRECIOUS.

1\/‘[ ANY good soldiers of Hesus Christ have been to the

front during the late lamentable South African War,
who, surrounded by shot, shell, and slaughter, and whilst
sounded in their ears both the bugles’ call and the cannons’
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roar, have been kept perfectly calm, knowing the peace of
God which passeth understanding.

Not only so, but when deadly conflict has been the one
theme, many of them have been enabled to proclaim glorious
peace—eternal peace—made by the Lord Jesus Christ.
Theirs has been a grand message; for, surrounded by the
dead and dying, they have proclaimed Christ the Life. Sur-
rounded by moral and spiritual darkness, they have
announced Christ the Light. Surrounded by insidious
error, they have preached Christ the Truth.

Only in the coming day will the full results of their self-
denying labours be seen, when they will know bow many
as a result of their testimony have surrendered to a
Saviour-God, and proved that He grants mercy and
pardon to all who approach Him through the crucified
Saviour. Many are known whose lives testify to the
reality of their conversion; but there have been also
numbers who have passed from the gory veldt to the
glorious presence of the great Captain of their salvation,
whom they had so shortly before learned to love because
He first loved them.

But not only can it be truly sung of our God that

* Plenteous grace with Thee is found,
Grace to cover all my sin,"’

but the believer in Christ also knows that abounding grace
which sustains in every time of need. This was experienced
by a Clhristian soldier who was seriously wounded in one
?,the engagements, and to add to his discomfort became
entangled with barbed wire. For twenty-eight hours he
lay there suffering excruciating pain, helpless in the
extreme, and too weak to extricate himself. When dis-
covered he was in a state of utter exhaustion, but he was
softly singing, with what he may have thought was his
dying breath, the well-known words:

“I'll say when the death dews lie close on my brow,
If ever 1 loved Thee, my ]esus, 'tis now."

What a testimony to the Saviour’s nearness in his hour
of physical extremity !

The above is another striking proof of the falthfulness
of the Saviour who says: *“Lo! I am with you always."
TFor in prosperity, or when bowed down with unspeakable
sorrow : in health, or when overtaken wilh sickness: when
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all is bright, or when dark clouds obscure life’s horizon: in
all the constantly varying circumstances of life, the saved
prove Him to be “a I‘riend who sticketh closer than a
brother,” who is ¢ the same yesterday, to-day, and for ever.”
And all can vouch for the truth of the statement: ¢ Unto
them that believe He is precious.”

Reader do you love the Lord Jesus Christ? Your mother
taught you to lisp His holy Name in infancy, your Sunday-
school teacher besought you to give Him your heart in your
youth, your father ere he breathed his last asked you to
meet Him in heaven, and above all the gracious Saviour has
many times called you to Himself. Can it be that you do
not love Him whom angels ceaselessly adore, whom saints
everlastingly bless, for whom the noble army of martyrs
have laid down their lives, who is the centre of all God’s
delight. \Vhat consummate folly not to love Him! Read
the account of His life. Ponder the records of His mighty
acts. Meditate upon His atoning death. But here is
glorious tidings for you, for in spite of the indifference of
your heart, He loves you. In condescending grace He became
obedient to death. He bore the death penalty. He died for
your sins. But now crowned with glory, waving the palm
of victory, holding the sceptre of universal supremacy, He
is seated on high, from whence He calls to you to turn to
Him for salvation, that you may share all His glories as the
Son of Man.

In conclu- ;,,
sion, we quote
God’s scath- i
ing sentence 3- :
upon all who ¥
do not love
Him: «“If any &
man love not g
the Lord

esus Christ, i
]]et him be f
Anethema o
Maranatha< «
gaccursed at - k8

1is coming]”
(1Cormth|ans \
xvi. 22).




MAN, KNOW THYSELF.

1\/ OST of our readers remember the wisc words ol the

Grecian philosopher Solon; ¢ Man, know thyself."”
Especially have they been brought to their notice when their
district has been visited by phrenologists, for their placards
and hand-bills are usually headed by the above striking
words.

Many who desire to make the most of this life, visit the
phrenologist, that they may know their capabilities, and learn
what to restrain and what to cultivate in their nature. As
phrenologists are but erring men, liable to be mistaken, and
as there is but One who can give an infallible, unerring
delineation of man's state by nature, and that One the
Creator—God, of whom alone it can be truly said, ‘ For
Thou only knowest the hearts of the children of men,” it is
important, if we would know ourselves, that we heed His
statements—statements which can make us wise unto
salvation.

First, as to our hearts, God declares: ¢ The heart is
deceitful above all things, and desperately wicked.” Of our
thoughts He says: ¢ They are evil continually.” And thus
He describes our walk : ¢ They have all gone out of the way.”
And under the brief statement, ¢ There is none righteous,
no, not one,” He sums up all the members of the human
family. \Well does it become us to remember that these are
the declarations of the great God whose attributes are truth
and righteousness, who is able as none other to correctly
weigh, to evenly balance, and to justly pronounce a verdict.
He describes us as ‘““sinners,” t“enemies,” ‘‘ungodly,” ¢ with-
out hope,” ““ without strength,’” ¢ without excuse,” ‘*dead in
trespasses and sins.”

These are the solemn declarations of Almighty God. What
an appalling description! Especially when He has also re-

vealed that nothing that defileth can enter heaven. ¢ These
facts unnerve me,” says one. ‘ This knowledge strikes terror
to my heart,” adds another. ¢ \Vhat must I do?”’ asks a

third. We would add that ‘“knowledge is power” only as
it is rightly used. See that young man; he knows that an
impure life ends in an early grave, but he continues his licen-
tious, career, and he dies. That poor drunkard you saw reel-
ing home last night knows that drink is his ruin, but still he
drinks, and passes into a drunkard's grave. Yonder miser
knows that gold is his god, but he dies as he lived, eternally
poor. So that knowing your condition is not everything;
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there must be the turning {rom the evil and the application
of the remedy.

You are seized with illness; you consult a physician, wish-
ing to bave your particular disease diagnosed. He tells you
plainly your dangers, he prescribes a course of treatment ;
but you must obey his instructions, must appropriate the
remedy, to stop the ravages of disease, or your dreams of
future health are but castles built in the air,

1. MIND. * The carnal mind is enmity against God ' (Rom, viii. 7).

2. EVE. ‘"The eye is not satisfied wilh seeing " (ccles. i. 8).

3. MouTir. “ \Whose nmouth is full of cursing and bitterness * (Rom. iil. 14).

4. Ear, ‘“likethedeaf ndderthnt stoppeth her ear’ (1'sa 1xxxviil, 4).

s. NEcx. ' Hardeneth his neck” (I’rov. xxix. 1).

6. IIxarT. ' Deceitful above all things and desperately wicked * (Jer. xvii. Q).

But sometimes a physician orders things which are, as far
as the patient is concerned, impossible. Not so with the
great sympathising Physician. He has gone fully into your
case, and although exposing its terribleness, lic speaks so
clearly and lovingly of o sure remedy, cnusing the day-star
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of hope to arise in the heart of the forlorn sinner. This is
His remedy. It has been called ‘“an easy, artless, unen-
cumbered plan.” He commands you to repent, to confess
and forsake your sins, to believe on the Lord Jesus Christ,
who, the Gospel declares, died for your sins, but is now
raised from the dead, and seated in heavenly glory.

Thus God gives you light, that you may know yourself,
but He also states the perfect remedy. Oh, accept it; obey
His instructions, lest this knowledge be your greatest con-
demnation; for far better never to have known God's remedy
than to know it and then treat it slightingly. Remember
the solemn words of the Saviour: ¢ This is the condemnation,
that light is come into the world, and men loved darkness
rather than light; because their deeds were evil”’ (John iii. 1g).

ANSWERED PRAYERS.

‘* All things whatsoever ye shall ask in prayer, believing, ye
shall receive’’ (Matt. xxi. 22).

“H OW wondrous are God's dealings!” said an elderly man

to me not long since, with tears in his eyes. He had
lived a respectable life, been a fairly prosperous man, and an
earnest worker in a thriving Sunday school, but he had
never been. to the Saviour about his sins; he had never re-
ceived God's free gift, eternal life. He had never pondered
over that text—*¢*Ye must be born again.”

His wife, whom he loved dearly, was a Christian, who
tried her utmost, both by example, precept, and warning, to
lead him to the Lord Jesus Christ; and, although, time after
time, she pleaded with him to accompany her to hear the
Gospel faithfully preached in all its soul-delivering power,
he manifested the utmost indifference, for his heart was not
right with God.

But his wife prayed on, and the Hearer of prayer answered
in a way little expected. She was taken ill, and, after a very
short illness God called her to rest, much to the sorrow of
the bereaved husband. But that loss, severe as it was, the
the loss of his dearest earthly treasure, was God's way of
dealing with him, and leading him to take the greatest treasure
in the universe — eternal life. His proud, rebellious heart
was softened: he saw that eternity with all its tremendous
issues was before him ; he thought of the rest he knew his wife
had entered, and of the hell to which he would go if he died in
the condition he was in, and, with these solemn realities
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weighing on his conscience, he resolved that the next
Sunday he would attend the service at which his wife
bad received so much blessing.

He went to the service; and, as he sat under the sound
of the Gospel, feeling his dire need, God met him and
revealed to him that no resolutions, merits, or works of his
own could fit him for heaven, but that Christ had on

“ s¥TER A FHOKT (LLNESS, GOD CALLF¥D HER TO nzs'r."

Calvary’s Cross completed a work whereby He could
righteously pardon him, and that the forgiveness of hlS
sins and the salvation of his soul were ollered freely o

the principle of faith. On that memorable night he took
God at His word, believed Ilis Gospel, received the gilt
which enriches for ever, and from that day was a new
creature in Christ, knowing that he was saved by the Lord,
coutinually looking forward to the time when his body of
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humiliation would be changed, and he be like, and for ever
with the Lord.

Thus was his departure described by a Christian who was
present: ¢ Towards the last his intimate (riends, knowing
that the time of his departure was at hand, and that he
would soon hear the home-call, gathered around his bed,
for he had fallen into a state of unconsciousness. One
leaned over and asked gently if he knew him, but there
was no response; but, upon his further asking, if he knew
the Lord Jesus, and realised His presence, his face
immediately brightened, and, with uplifted hand, as though
pointing to someone, he gently whispered, ¢ YEs—HE 15—
Bress HiM—Peace—Peace” A look of the sweetest
peace settled upon his countenance, for he, doubtless, was
enjoying some foretaste of the peace which was, through
grace, his eternal portion, and immediately after he passed
away to be in the presence of the One who was his Saviour,
Redeemer, and Lord.”

If you, reader, feel your need of peace, pardon, and
salvation for your precious soul, ‘ Believe on the Lord
Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved.”

Fellow-believer, pray on. The ear of God is open to
your cries. He will answer the prayer of faith. It may not
be in our time, or in our way, and we may never live to see
it. But He remembers the times we have mingled together
our tears and prayers for the erring ones. Pray on, they
will yet be answered, for has He not said, * The eyes of the
Lord are over the righteous, and His ears are open unto
their prayers” (1 Peter iii. 12).

DO YOU KNOW

THAT ¢« All bave sinned and come short of the glory of

God” (Rom. iii. 23), therefore you are a sinner ? That
“the soul that sinneth, it shall die ” (Ezek. xviii. 4), there-
fore the second death awaits you as a sinner ? That *“ while
we were yet sinners, Christ died for us” (Rom. v. 8), there-
fore He must have died for you? That ¢ this Manreceiveth
sinners,and eateth with them” (Luke xv.1)? Hehasreceived
millions! He will receive you! That ¢“ye may know that
ye have eternal life” (1 John v. 13)? Do you know it?



A BEACON OF WARNING.

* Boast not thysel( of to-morrow, for thou knowest not what a day may
bring forth '* (Prov. xxvii. 1).

\/ E are still in the land of the living, and are the

possessors of that priceless treasure—life : of which
one has said, * The wealth of mines cannot purchase it, the
wisdom of the profoundest intellects cannot originate it, no
power on earth can prolong it, and no language can define
it.” And yet how few remember that it is through the
goodness of God, that we live and move and have our being.

""OHAMONIX, WITH MONT BLANC IN DISTAKI R, "
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As | looked upon the exlerior of A magnificent mansion,
in the charming health resort of M , 1 was very lorcibly
reminded, both of the brevity and uncertamly of life, in this
world. I was informed that many years ago, that noble
structure had been erected at an immense cost, and that al-
though a considerable time had elapsed, it bad not been in-
habited. As I further noticed the neat ivy-covered lodge on
which time and decay were doing their sure work ; the moss-
covered carriage drive; and what little I could see of the
grounds, which at one time must have been splendidly laid
out, I was curious to know the reason, and learned that a
gentleman of considerable wealth had given orders for its
erection, purposing to present it to his son on the occasion of
his marriage, which it was arranged should take place when
he attained his majority. He was nearly of age, but he
never reached it, for death laid its unrelenting hand upon
him.

He left homie to take a short tour through Switzerland,
and while he and his party were climbing the Alps, he took
a false step, and stumbled, and, although he made a desperate
effort to recover his balance, and attempted to clutch at
something to which to hold, all was in vain; he fell, and went
headlong down those rugged rocks, to the terrible depths
below. Shortly afterwards his poor mangled body was found
but the precious life was gone. Time's scenes with their
pleasures and opportunities were past for ever in his ex-
perience. But a.few brief moments before he was doubtless
enjoying from those lofty heights, the invigorating breezes
and the beauties of God’s fair creation: a few moments after
that fatal step his spirit had winged its flight to the great
beyond, either to be absent from the body, present with the
Lord, or, solemn fact| in torments. Whether prepared for
eternity I was not able to ascertain.

May not this solemn incident stand before us as a beacon
of warning? This life seems but a brief moment between
the ages which have passed and the elernity which is to come.
Alas| that we spend our time so triflingly, and our years as
a tale that is told ; regardless of the welfare of our immortal
souls, forgetting that sooner or later we must enter cternity,
to know either the joys of heaven, or the woes of hell.

The beacon lights of many unexpcctcd calls to depart this
life burn brightly before us, warning us not to give the
things of time, which at their longest are but for a very
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brief season, every consideration, to the neglect of the far
more important matters, tne aflairs of eternity, which are of
everlasting duration. Eternal they will remain when time's
course has run out. Therefore, the weighty matter of the
soul's destiny should be settled now, for soon the place
which now knows us will know us no more for ever: we
know not what a day may bring forth.

My friend, the messenger of death may be on your track.
The arrow of death may shortly pierce your heart. You
may be the next marked for the fall. The sands of time
may soon be run out in your experience. The solemn
words may soon be spoken to you, ¢ This night thy soul
shall be required of thee,” then your heart would cease its
beating, your pulse would cease throbbing, and the life-blood
cease coursing through your veins, and, however unwilling
you may be, eternity will be begun in your experience.

The pirate of such experience, the great arch-enemy of
God and man, Satan, would allure you by his false lights,
towards the quicksands of sin and unbelief. He plans .your
ruin. He desires that your prospects of eternal felicity may
be blighted, that you may be stranded and wrecked upon the
rocks of destruction.

Listen, as the sounds of a voice fall softly upon your ears.
It can be heard above the turmoil and strife of earth. It5
tones are of the most tender beseechings, fraught with love
and heart-felt desire for your blessing;tis the voice of Jesus,
speaking to those who know they are guilty sinners, unfit
for heaven, ** Come unto Me all ye that labour and are heavy
laden, and I will give you rest; him that cometh to Me, I
will in no wise cast out.” The question we would ask you,
reader, is—Will you obey the gracious words of this glorious
invitation? Or shall the solemn words be true of you:
‘“ Because I have called, and ye refused; I have stretched
out My hand, and no man regarded; but ye have set at
nought all My counsel, and would none of My reproof; I
also will laugh at your calamity; I will mock when your
fear cometh " (Prov. i. 24-26).

Tue Day oF ReckoniNg.—Over against all your carnal
delights God has written these words: ‘ After this the
judgment ! Do not think that God bath [orgotten.. Ha
will bring every work into judgment. The day of reckoning
may seem to linger, but it will surely come.



EDGAR'S MESSAGE; OR, MEET ME IN
HEAVEN.

l\/.[ ESSAGES from those who have passed into the great

beyond, are usually pondered over and cherished: in
many cases they have been the means of changing the whole
current of the lives of those left behind, who weep, sorrow,
and miss those, who though absent are :—

* Not lost to memory, not lost to love,
But gone to the Father's house above."

The subject of this brief article, was the son of parents,
who had many times supplicated their God on his bebhalf,
the burden of their heart’s prayer being that Edgar should
trust their Saviour, and receive the gracious pardon of God.
But alas | until nearly twenty-one, he lived without the love
of God shed abroad in his heart, and like the multitude of
boys and young men, was quite regardless of his lost estate ;
he paid no attention to the words of those who sought his
soul’s salvation ; he was a stranger to the grace of God.

Not being constitutionally strong, disease soon laid him
low, and as he slowly recovered Irom typhoid fever, the
unmistakable signs of consumption manifested themselves;
which rapidly developed until his case was pronounced utterly
hopeless.

Young man, you may be scheming for success in life, you
may be thinking of a ceaseless round of pleasure, and you
may be arranging how to spend a long life without God.
But, what.of eternity? Disease, the customary forerunner
of death may seize you, everything may be done to save, and
prolong your life to no avail, and then death will claim you
and usher you into eternity, what then ? would you live in
heaven, or exist in hell ?

Edgar's parents anxiously watched for the manifestation
of a spiritual change in their dying son, and ever and anon
rose to the God of heaven thieir earnest cries on his behalf.
A few weeks before his death the father entered his sick-
chamber, and heard the following confession, which caused
his heart to throb with joy: ¢ I’ve found Him, I've found
Him; now will you ask the Lord to take me home? I am
so happy, and long to go to be with Jesus.” And as his
father noticed the peaceful calm which rested upon his pale
face, he doubted not, but that his many prayers were
answered, and that Edgar had passed from dealh to life.

May we ask you, dear reader, have you found I1im? Have
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you trusted the Saviour, have you believed the Gospel of
God? If not, seek now, for they who seek will surely find.

Some days later the doctor called to pay LEdgar a pro-
fessional visit, and his [ond mother remarked: ¢ Edgar is
not so well to-day, sir.” The dying young fellow heard her
words, and looking with a bright smile,and pointing upwards,
he said: ‘* Doctor, I am going home.” Tears glistened in

the doctor’s eyes, and clasping the sulferer’s wasted hands,
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A FEW LHOURB LATERR HE PEAOLFULLY IASSED AWAY.'

he said: ¢ It will not be long, my dear boy, then you will
be better off.”

A few days later, the father went in the small hours of the
morning to sit with him, and as he entered the room, Edgar
said, whilst a sweet heavenly smile illuminated his [eatures:
“'This would bea glorious day for me to go home; 1 should
so like to go to-day.” ‘¢‘Yes,’ rejoined his father, ¢ this is
the Lord's day, I1isresurrection day.” The day gradually
wore away, until twelve at night, when he appeared rather
disappointed that he had not been called home: “ But maybe
I shall go to-morrow,” he cheerfully said
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At four o'clock the following morning, doubtless feeling
that his end was near, he requested his father to call his two
brothers. It wasa touching sight tosee them both kneeling
by the suflerer’'s bed, and to hear their brother, whose life
was gradually flickering away, praying earnestly for their
welfare. He ended his petition by asking the Lord Jesus to
take him home quickly, that his kind parents might be
relieved from further strain. After this he was completely
exhausted, and became unconscious, and a few hours later
he passed peacefully away, to enjoy the blessedness of the
Saviour's presence, where there is no more weariness, sorrow,
or pain, where they ‘“ hunger no more, neither thirst any
more,”where “ God shall wipeawayall tearsfrom their eyes.

After his conversion and towards the close of his trying
illness, he expressed a wish that his former companions
should follow him to the grave. ‘‘Ask them,” he said to his
father, ¢ to meet me in heaven. .Put the truth before them,
and tell them not to let Satan delude them.” When the body
was interred, nine of them accompanied the sorrowing
parents and {riends, and after the body was laid in the cold
earth to await the resurrection morning, his father solemnly
conveyed IEdgar’'s dying message, and as he did so, a deep
solemnity rested upon thelittlecompany,whoappeareddeeply
impressed.

This dear young fellow who was saved by sovereign grace
on his death-bed, had not very many opportunities of serving
his Saviour, his Christian life being so brief; but let us hope
that his dylng message may be heard and obeyed not only
by his former companions, but also by many more, even by
the readers of these lines, who may have received a similar
message from some dear one who has gone before. O, fulfil
the desire of the departed by trusting the loving Saviour,
who in condescending love died for you, who calls you to
Him that He may save your precious soul, and prepare you,
as he did Edgar, and millions besides, for the unsullied light
of the glory-land. Then you will be able with all the
redeemed hosts to say:

When earth's short voyage is past and at an ¢nd
We'll trust 1n Thee.
Through Jordan’s flood, Thine own Thou wilt defend,
Who trust in Thee,
Or, when Thou com'’st to call Thy blood-bought bride,
\Ve shall be called and fully satisfied
Who trust in Thee.



SOWING TO REAP.

HT: Word of God furnishes us with many illustrations

of the unbending principle, that ‘“ whatsoever a man
soweth that shall he also reap.” The Egyptians maliciously
slew the babes of the Israelites; they reaped as they had
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sown, when in that midnight hour the destroying angel slew
their firstborn.

Adoni-bezek acknowledged the truth of this, for after
causing the thumbs and great toes to be cut off seventy
kings, he was paid back in his own coin, and said: *“As I
have done, so hath God requited me."

acob deliberately deceived his father Isaac, and hein turn
was deceived by his own sons.

Sisera sought to destroy Israel with his iron chariots, but
was himself killed with an iron nail.

Abimelech slew seventy sons of Gideon upon one stone,
and his own life was ended by being smitten on the head
with a piece of millstone.

King David fell, grievously sinning against God and man.
His son committed similar sins, to the sorrow and shame of
his aged father.

Haman, the avowed enemy of God’s people, prepared
gallows for Mordecai, but was himself hanged thereon.

Israel filled up the measure of their iniquity by rejecting
and murdering their Messiah. Twenty centuries ago they
cried: “Away with Him, let His blood be upon us and
our children.” God saw their rejection and answered Lheir
cry,astheirsorrowful historyas a nation unmistakably proves.

Saul of Tarsus, who persecuted the Church, had inflicted
upon him after his conversion, all the punishments where-
with he had afllicted the Christians. He had beheld and
consented to the stoning of Stephen, the first Christian
Martyr, but the time came when he himself was stoned and
lelt as dead. And as he nobly fought the fight, and kept the
faith he had once sought to destroy, his testimony was:—
‘“ Bonds and afflictions abide me."

“With what measure ye mete it shall be measured to you
again.” \We give one more example of this from the many
recorded by historians, which is said by some to be the only
trial recorded in history where both the accuser and the
accused suflered judicially.

Apollonius, a Roman Senator, renowned for learning and
philosophy, was a sincere Christian. Many of the nobility
of Rome with their whole families, embraced Christianily
about this time (A.pn. 180). The dignity of the Roman
Senate, felt itself lowered by such innovations. This led to
the accusation of Apollonius before the magistrate. His
accuser, under an old and unrepealed law of Antoninus Pius,
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which enacted grievous punishments against the accusers of
Christians, was sentenced to death and executed. The
magistrate then asked the prisoner, Apollonius, to give an
account of his faith before the Senate and the court. He
complied, and boldly confessed his faith in Christ; in con-
sequence of which, by a decree of the Senate, he was behead-
ed. This principle is true to-day. All are aware that some
nen are moral lepers; they are sold to a life of licentiousness;
they revel in the impure. By their banéful sins, they sow
in their bodies the seeds of death.  Spite of loving remon-
strance, they sink lower and deeper into sin, and after untold
sufferings in body and mind they fill an early grave and enter
a lost eternity. Young man, flee such a sinful sowing and
such an awful reaping as you would the plague, for they
that do these things cannot inherit the kingdom of God.

Observe that besotted man ; drink has been his downfall.
That which at last biteth like an adder has been his ruin.
His appetite is his god. ¢ Give me drink,” he cries, and
although God has declared: ¢ Wine is a mocker, strong
drink is raging,” yet all he possesses—health, morals, home,
wife, children, and his immortal soul—he barters away to
obtain it. ““Am I my Dbrother's keeper?" those ask who
fill their coffers by interest in this awful traffic. Hear what
God says: ¢ Woe unto him that giveth his neighbour
drink, that pultest thy Dbottle to him and makest him
dcunken.” At the great judgment God will in perfect
righteousness judge every man according to his works.
The deceiver-and deceived, the distiller and the wine-bibber,
the publican and the drunkard, yea, every iniquitous person
who died as they lived, deceived either by the lust of the flesh,
the lust of the eye, or the pride of life. ln some measure
they may have reaped in this life the results of their sowing,
but there will be the eternal reaping. * Sure, yes sure will
the harvest be.”” And in that abode of night, where all the
impenitent will be consigned, no favours will be granted.
The drunkard will have the same cravings; but not even a
drop of water will be given to quench his aw{ul self-acquired
thirst. Poor drunkard, Jesus Christ loves you and is
willing to snap asunder your chains of intemperance and
save you [rom the woes of a drunkard's eternity.

“I am reaping what I have sown,' said a godly teacher to
his Bible class of young men some years ago. “In my un-
converted days I was addicted to drink, [ became a confirmed
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drunkard, and sowed in my body the germs of isease by
years of dissipation. And although God has graciously
pardoned me, and saved my soul, and delivered me from the
power of drink, yet I bear in my body the marks of the sad

D. L. MOODY, THE FAMED AMERICAN EVANGELIST.

past, and in this life I must bear the consequences, for God
only gives us one body.” Shortly alterwards he passed
away in the prime of lile, to reap abundantly for the few
years he had so faithfully served his redeeming Saviour.

So you see, as you sow you reap, is God's order, and must
be so in the very nature of events. You cannot sin with im-
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punity and expect to escape judgment, any more than you
can reasonably expect to thrust your hand into the fire and
not be burned, or to take poison and not die. God is no
respecter of persons, therefore he that doeth wrong must

C. H. SPORGEON, THE FAMED DBRITISH 'REACBER.

receive for the wrong he hath done. \Voe to the man or
woman who treats sin lightly.

“ Their works follow them,” is not only true of the
righteous, but also of the ungodly. Such illustrious men as
the late C. H. Spurgeon, D. L. Moody, and George Miiller,
are a living power in the hearts of thousands to-day. I'or
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as their wise words, burning zeal, and child-like faith are
meditated upon, they inspire the heart with nobler desires
to honour their God, and to follow them, even as they
followed Christ. There is also the influence ot the ungodly,
whose works, sayings, and pernicious examples are recorded
and passed on from generation to generation. Their
influence also increases, and works in subtle form, on the
reasoning heart of fallen man. Ifor example, who shall
know the bitter reaping of the notorious Tom Paine, or
Voltaire, or in later years of Charles Bradlaugh, or later
still, of Colonel Ingersoll—men who openly avowed
infidelity. Their baneful works have gone forth, and
their impious acts have been recorded. They lived as
leaders, they died as leaders, but alas! leaders of the lost.
As such they will be judged by Almighty God, and as they
lick the dust, and bow the knee, they will be compelled to
acknowledge as Lord Him whom they despised, defied, and
hated, when too late to receive anything but stern justice.

THE GOSPEL OF GOD.

** As cold water to a thirsty soul, so is good news from a far country '
(Prov. xxv. 25).

‘ N JHAT grace is revealed in the Gospel! What expres-

sions of love from the heart of God! What good

news from the glory falling upon the ears of guilty man!
What an endless theme! for it declares the boundless,
ocean fulness of God's great love to disobedient, fallen, guilty
mankind. It testifies of delivering grace, salvation and
peace, righteousness and glory, which can be obtained by
rebel sinners. It declares that although God has, on
account of their numerous transgressions, passed sentence of
death upon all men, although He has found him verily guilty,
yetsuchis His love that with the solemn announcement of his
guiltiness He has revealed in the Gospel that a way of escape
is provided, whereby the sinner may be saved from the awful
consequences of his sins, that He may, in perfect righteous-
ness, say: ‘Thy sins and iniquities will I remember no
more.” The love of God was fully declared in those glorious
well-known words of Jesus Christ, who announced the stu-
pendous fact that ¢ God so loved the world, that He gave His
only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in IHim should
not perish, but have everlasting life.” Such is His love,
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that He now sends forth His Gospel messages, full both of
love and solemn warnings, therein beseeching His enemies
to be reconciled to Himself, and to know the power of His
long-suffering love.

While the solemn fact zemains that all around us are those

A FOUNTAIN WHICH FLOWSH WHERE MAUWIYRR WFERE SLALN.

who reject this glorious Gospel, yet it is equally true that
there are millions who have received it with believing fearts,
have set to their seal that God is true to the promises con-
tained therein, have experienced it to be His power unto
salvation, have received I1is kiss of reconciliation, have been
born into the family of God, and have passed from death into
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life. Sinners of all grades have been blessed and pardoned—
why not you, dear reader? This glorious Gospel, this soul-
emancipating Gospel is still being proclaimed far and wide,
speaking peace by the blood of Christ’s Cross. Still, God in
His love is lengthening out the day of His grace, prior to
His judgment and wrath, which will be visited upon all those
who neglect the weighty matter of their soul’s salvation, and
treat lightly the messages of love contained in the Gospel.

Moreover, not only is grace manifested by the glorious
Gospel, but that which causes terror and alarm to arise in
the heart, z.c,, Righteousness: ¢ For therein is the righteeus-
ness of God revealed,” reminding us that the attributes
of God are both love and light, and that both grace and
truth came by Jesus Christ; also, that we get both the con-
straining love of Christ, and the terror of the Lord mentioned
in God's Word; as, also, the fact that the Spirit of God isin
the world to convince of sin, righteousness and judgment.

Futhermore, the Gospel is not, This do and thou shalt live;
neither is it instructions as to our working for salvation; but
itis Divine testimony of a work which has been accomplished
to the entire satisfaction of God, a work finished by the Son
of God, who, on the Cross,bowed Hisholy head in death, after
uttering the blessed words—*¢It is finished!” It testifies-
that it 1s in virtue of this work that God can be just and the
Justifier of all who believe. Neither does it call upon man
to seek to make himself in a fit condition to receive it, but
comes to him just as he is, in all his dire need, telling of the
efforts and work of Another on his behalf, and calling upon
him not only to behold, but also to receive and appropriate
to himself, that he may enjoy the blessing of a conscious
salvation. Happy is the man who participates in the
blessings of the Gospel! for the truth shall make him
free.

My friend, hearken to some of God’s messages brought to
you by the Gospel; for, in spite of your rebellion and
sin, God still speaks by His Word: *For the grace of God,
that bringeth salvation hath appeared to all men* (Titus
ii. 11.) “Ho! every one that thirsteth, come ye to the
waters, and he that hath no money ; come ye, buy, and eat;
yea, come, buy wine and milk without money and without
price ” (Isaiah lv. 1,) ¢ Herein is love, not that we loved
God, but that He loved us, and sent His Son to be the
propitiation for our sins” (1 John iv. 10.) *Christ also
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hath once suflered for sins, the Just for the unjust, that He
might bring us to God " (1 Peter iii. 18). “Through this
Man is preached unto you the forgiveness of sins” (Acts
xiil. 38). God is “not willing that any should perish” (2
Peter iii. g). Before you is the narrow pathway, and God
by His Gospel calls you to walk therein. He sends to you
these messages because He desires your eternal blessing.
Why be eternally poor? and pass heedlessly along as thoug
you heard them not?

As you peruse these lines, the all-seeing eye of God is
upon you; His arms of love are outstretched to embrace and
welcome you. He is willing by His omnipotent power to
snap assunder the galling bands of sin, the fetters which
Satan has so ruthlessly bound around you. He would save
you now and bring you into the glorious liberty of the chil-
dren of God, that you might be the Lord’s free man.

What hinders you, my reader, from receiving and enjoying
the glad tidings of the Gospel? Numbers, blinded by sin,
trifle with its messages, others think themselves too good
for God’s terms, and so shut against themselves the only
door of blessing. Is it your supposed goodness, which is
keeping you out of the kingdom of God? Isit the inherent
pride of the human heart, which prevents you taking the
lowly place before God as a sinner? Are you so steeped
in unbelief that you will not raise to heaven the penitent’s
petition :—‘ God be merciful to me a sinner”? Oh, the
folly! God declares that you have sinned and come short
of His glory, that your righteousness is as filthy rags,
that salvation is not of works, lest any man should boast;
but, that it is unto all, and upon all who believe, that it is to
him that worketh not, but believeth in Him that justifieth
the ungodly, his faith is counted for righteousness.

** Nothing, either great or small,
Nothmg sinner, no;

Jesus did it, did 1t all
Long, long ago."

Further ; there is not only grace and righteousness pro-
claimed by the Gospel, but also glory. O, wondrous fact!
that the glories of heaven are held out to all who obey its
call, for the receivers of the Gospel will people the courts of
light above; these alone will be with their Saviour and
Lord, whom, having not seen, they loved, truly, because
He first loved them. There the myriads of the redeemed,
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trophies of His love, will prostrate themselves at His feet,
and join in the eternal acclamations of praise, which will re-
echo through the realms of light, as they ascribe to Him the
glory, and sing from the depths of their ransomed souls the
familiar spiritual song, which they sang upon earth:—* Unto
Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in His own
blood . . . beglory and dominion for ever and ever.”
\What bliss beyond compare! How full will be their cup
of happiness! How fully they will enjoy the pleasures for
evermore | Nevermore to feel the blight of sin. Their sad-
ness for ever banished, their tears for ever wiped away,
sorrow no more to mar their joy, pain a thing of the weary
past, for the former things, the rough roads and the stormy
skies, will never more have to be experienced by them, but
they will be in the glory without spot, or wrinlkle, or any
such thing. What a glorious hope! \Vhat a blessed pro-
spect | which may be yours, if you trust to the Christ of
od, of whom the Gospel so fully testifies.

But now, through the goodness and mercy of God, the
refulgent beams of eternal glory shine across your dark
pathway. It is the light of the glorious Gospel of God
shining in the face of Jesus Christ, who is the only Light of
life, and the true Light of the world.

Have you received the true Gospel ? Are you resting for
eternity upon the only IFoundation, which is Jesus Christ and
Him crucified? * For thisis a faithful saying, and worthy
of all acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the world to
save sinners.” Therefore, will you receive or reject the
messages of the Gospel? for, upon your reception, or
rejection, depend your eternal weal or woe. Remember the
solemn words: *If our Gospel be hid, it is bid to them
that are lost.”” Ior all who obey not the Gospel of our
Lord Jesus Christ will be punished with everlasting destruc-
tion from the presence of the Lord.

BuTt 1s HE Yours ?—*‘I find no fault in this Man"—the
Man Christ Jesus (Luke xxiii. 4). These were the words of
one who delivered that same Jesus up to be crucified. And
these are the words of a great many who are unsaved, and
yet have no fault to find with ¢this Man.” You may find
no fault with Christ—but, say, have you seen Him as the
great Sin-bearer, as your Substitute? Have you taken
Him to your heart as your own Jesus ?



THE QUEEN'S MESSAGE.

Tue Birmingham Darly Post announces as follows :—

** The Duchess of Roxburghe has received the following telegram
from the Queen:—' Pray accept my best wishes for your dear son's
majority, and his welfare in this world of trial and anxiety. V.R. I.”"”

THEE LATH QUEEN VIUTOIIA,



THE QUEEN'S MESSAGE.

T is both interesting
and noteworthy how

our late beloved Queen,
who has won the esteem
and honour of her sub-
jects, and was continually
the recipient of such ex-
pressions of loyalty and
love from her subjects of
all classes, expressed her
opinion of the world in
which welive. Note well
the words, ¢ this world of
trial and anxiety,” for
they come from one who
not only wore the crown,
but who spent over eighty

QUEEXN VICTORIA. ears 1n it.

Who has not found it so? for various trials surround both
those who move in the highest circles in this life and those
whose lot is cast among the poorer classes. The Queen
has her trials, the man of Dbusiness has his trials, the
millionaire has his trials, and the poor have their Dbitter
trials; in fact, so many trials are there in this life that the
question was asked some time ago, *‘Is life worth living ? ™
And one of old once remarked that—** Man is born to trouble
as the sparks fly upward."”

You, my reader, may have your trials, but has the fact
that you are a sinner ever troubled you? If not, think now
of your condition, “ without hope, without Chnst, without
God, and without His gracious pardon.” ‘[hink now, for
it is better to be troubled on account of sins here than when
in eternity a Christless soul.

At times in your life’s history you may have had sorrow
upon sorrow pressing heavily upon you; but you have never
sorrowed for what your sins cost God's Son. His mighty
stoop from heaven to earth, His betrayal into the hands of
sinners, His agony of blood in Gethsemane, the batred, the
taunts and the spitting from the ungodly crowd, the malice
and fury of demons, and as they, thirsing for His innocent
blood, crucify Him, He endures the desertion of His God.
Never was there sorrow like His. Never was there love
like His.
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Concern, trial, and anxious thoughts you may have had
about various things which aflect you in this life; but you
have never been concerned about the destiny of your-soul,
about the long eternity you have to spend, either surrounded
by the joys of heaven or amid the woes of the unsaved in
hell, either with the Lord Jesus Christ or the one who ‘has
led you to ruin—the devil.

Trial and anxiety is the experience of most, but the truly
wise are they who have been anxious about their soul's
welfare, and, through mercy, can say, ‘It is all settled, my
choice is made, my destiny is for ever fixed; Christ is my
Saviour, God is my Father, and the Comforter is the One
who leads me through this vale of sorrow, this world of
‘trial and anxiety,’ to the many mansions, which the One
who has loved my soul, even to death, has gone to prepare.”

As you peruse this I would ask you to pause and con-
sider your condition as a sinner, with God's wrath abiding
on you, and think, too, of the love of God towards you,
whose eye beheld you with a look of pity, whose heart
yearned after you to bless you, and who planned the way
for you to escape from coming sorrow, even though it cost
the death of His beloved Son.

Will you despise such love? Be not so unwise, but turn
now to the One who is rich in mercy, receive now the
salvation of God, and you shall, although still in this world
of ¢ trial and anxiety,” rest from your burden of sin, know-
ing you have peace with God, through our Lord Jesus Christ.

SAVED!

“ For by grace are ye saved through faith: and that not of yourselves;
it is the gift of God " (Ephes. ii. 8).
GOD has many ways of leading souls to think of the
solemn realities of eternity. He breaks down the
hard hearts of some by the simple story of His unbounded
love : while others He leads to Himself by laying the hand
of affliction and trial heavily upon them.

C. A. was the son of a praying mother, who passed
away to be with the Lord when he was quite young, leaving
upon his young mind deep impressions for good, and a
deeper admiration of ber piety. But alas! as years passed
by these impressions wore ofl; he sought not the Saviour
whu:b she had found; he followed not in the footsteps of
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the One whom she delighted to follow: he served not the
God of her salvation.

He was in this dangerous condition until he was over
twenty years of age, not living in open sin, but all the same
guilty of that awful, soul-destroying sin, unBeLIEF. DBut
God stepped in; he had forgotten Him when in health
and strength; he should remember Him in the fire of

‘“OE HAD A PRAYING MOTHER.’

suffering. He had been heedless of the calls of Christ in
health ; he should heed them in sickness. Ile was seized
with an illness, and sought the aid of a physician, only to
learn that recovery was an impossibility, for an awful disease
was upon him, which after a few years of intense pain would
land its victim in eternity.
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It was then that his thoughts troubled him. \With what
despondency did he think of his wasted life! that he had
lived without God, that he was a sinner in Iis sight, that
he had been heedless of his godly mother’s advice, that he
had not availed himself of salvation, and that very soon
Time would be passed, and Liternity begun in his experience.
Oh, my spiritual condition! was his constant thought. But
« Man's extremity is God’s remedy,” and he was not too far

AT LENGTH 21K REPLY CAME."
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gone [or God's mercy to reazh him: God had not forgotten
to be gracious. In his extremity he wrote to an uncle. of
his, whom he knew to be a Christian, stating to him the
condition of his soul, and asking his advice. How eagerly
he looked forward for an answer !

At length the reply came. ¢ Read, prayerfully, the 3rd
chapter of John, and ask God to open your blind eyes to
understand and obey its teaching, that your soul may be
saved.”

He read the chapter through, but no rest came to his sin-
burdened conscience. He read it again and again, but could
not grasp the meaning of it, and was about to give up in
despair, but thought he would read it through just once
more, and it was while reading it that the fact that God
loved him, that Christ died for him, and that the only thing
he had to do was to believe the record God had given con-
cerning His Son, and he would be saved from his sins and
from the wrath to come, flashed into his soul with such
power that he there and then trusted his soul to Christ.

He lived a few years after this turning-point in his life’s
history, and, although at times suffering intense pain, yet
he rejoiced to know that a bright future was awaiting him,
when sorrow and pain would be a thing of the past, and
when God would wipe all tears from his eyes, and he dwell
forever in the unsullied light of God's-own presence, where
there are pleasures for evermore.

Reader, has God in mercy spoken to your heart? In the
touching story of Christ’s death? In that heavy loss? In
that accident ? In that bereavement? Or in that illaess,
when you were nigh unto death? If so, heed His call to
come, reject not His love, despise not His warnings, spurn
not His merciful entreaties and His messages of grace, lest
He take thee away with His stroke, then a great ransom
cannot deliver thee.

NOT CAST OUT.

I NEVER yet heard a single person say, ‘1 came to
Jesus, and He cast me out.” There never was such a
case. Ifyou are not saved and happy in the love of Christ,
it is because you have never come to Him. Ifor 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 vi. 37). Are yor among those who have come?
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DEATH has been quaintly
called the terror of kings
as well as the king of terrors.
That it stalks through all
lands, and is a power which
none, however wealthy they
may be, can with-
stand, 1s a fact
which was demon-
strated centuries
ago when Queen
Elizabeth died ex-

¢ claiming, *“ All my
Q53 3 possessions for a
' ¥ moment of time! "
: A _ , Money, the god
/95 7% = of millions, cannot

J ' stay the hand of
death. This was
recentlyillustrated
in the case of a
wealthy 1iron-
monger, Mr.
Henry, who was knocked down Dby a train near Pittsburg
Station, U.S.A. He was carried bleeding from the platform,
and offered £20,000 to any one who could save his life.
But, alas! a few minutes later he died.

No doubt many who witnessed the accident would have
saved his life had they been able. Some may have desired
to do so for the stupendous reward he offered, whilst
others, impelled by motives of love, would, if possible, have
prevented his death. DBut both were powerless in the
presence of death. How true are the records: “ IFor man
dieth and giveth up the ghost,and where is he?” ¢ For
we must needs die, and are as water spilt on the ground
which cannot be gathered up again,” and “ It is appointed
unto men once to die,” for sin and death are consequent
upon the fall, they are the common heritage of mankind.

Both Queen Elizabeth's offer of all her possessions and
the dying ironmonger's offer of £20,000 manifest a great
unwillingness to die, and show that naturally man is in
slavish fear of death. But if the first death is so to be
dreaded, what of the ¢ death which never dies”? From

QUEEN ELIZABETII.
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the separation of the spirit f[rom the body you may not
be able to escape, but from the terrible second death there
is a sure way of escape for those who wisely consider their
latter end and who seriously face elernal problems.
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“HE WAS CANNIED PROM THE PLATFORM.”
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Neither need you offer all your possessions, be they few
or many, to escape that death. Our God is too rich to sell
deliverance from sin’s power, sin’s penalty, and sin’s doom ;
it is not sold like the blasphemous popish indulgences of
bye-gone days, but it is oflered by God, who has compas-
sion on the sinner, who wills not the death of the erring,
Yes,

** Salvation is {ree,
God offers it to thee.
Receive this wonderful love."

You may ask: “ Why does God offer it freely?” Because
One bas been here and paid sin’s penalty for the believing
sinner; for Chiist died for the ungodly. Sinner, the Lord
of life and glory, the Son of God, knowing our sinful state
by nature, that we not only had sinned, but were sinners,
knowing that our great enemy death might carry us away
in that awful condition, and that then we should be buried,
raised, judged, and consigned into perdition, became Man,
and in wondrous love submitted to death with all its bitter-
ness. He was buried, He was raised from the dead the
third day, not to be judged, but as a mighty Conqueror
over sin, death, and the grave. Now He is a Prince and a
Saviour at God's right hand.

Oh, appropriate by living faith the death of Jesus Christ

to your own individual need. Then,
" When ends life's transient dream,
When death's cold, sullen stream,
Shall o’er thee roll,”
you will be able to look calmly into Eternity, an eternity of
unalloyed joy, where you will share the glory with the One
who loved you and who gave Himself for you.

IN HELL FOR A WEEK.

AS a street-preacher was speaking of Hell, a man in the

audience was heard to say, ¢ Yes, it is quite true what
the preacher is saying; for I have been in HHell for a week!"
He had found in bis sad experience that Hell was not very
lar away. He had a Hell i /s own bosom. He had been
sowing to the wind, and he was reaping the whirlwind. He
had been finding that the way of transgressors is hard, and
that there is such a thing as a foretaste of Hell, just as
surely as there is a forelaste of Heaven, even here on earth,
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AN aged widow, who resided in the South, was frequently

visited by a Christian who, in love to her soul, en-
deavoured to arouse her to a sense of her deep need. as a
sinner before a holy, sin-hating God. Their conversation
on these occasions was always of a most serious nature, and
frequently the tears coursed down the aged widow’s cheeks
as her visitor spoke of God's boundless love and of His
unsparing judgment, which would sooner or later overtake
the unbeliever. She would listen most attentively to the
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“WILM QUIVoEVNG LIFK HIR ACKNOWLEDGRD wyav suE HAD BEEN
A BLAVE TO THN DANEFUL DIMNE winie b
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grand old truths of the Gospel, but appeared only impressed
with her need to an extent that made her unhappy. She
assented to the fact that she was a sinner, but did not
apprehend the simplicity of the way of life; consequently
she possessed neither the peace nor the joy which flows
from a heart-belief of the great fact that ¢ Christ died for
our sins.”

Calling one day, the visitor found to her joy that the
careworn, despondent look had vanished from her face, and
that she appeared exceedingly bright and happy, and much
to her surprise she was informed that a secret sin had been
keeping the poor widow outside the kingdom of God. She
frankly, but with quivering lip, acknowledged that she had
been a slave to the baneful drink habit, which had for so
long been keeping her away from Christ. But she con-
cluded her sorrowful confession by stating with much
assurance that former things had, in her experience, passed
away, for she was saved, and knew it on the authority of
the unerring Word of God.

Our God delights in mercy. His wisdom is unsearch-
able. He often uses the simplest thing to. serve His
might. It was so in this poor widow’s case; her husband
had passed away some time previously. During his life he
hal been a furniture broker, and one day when in the
lumber room this sin-bound sinner came across an old
volume which she casually opened, and, noticing its large
print, she carried it down into her little sitting-room. The
title of the volume was ¢ The Traveller’'s Guide,” and as
she opened its pages and read of ruin, redemption, regenera-
tion, and responsibility, it was indeed a guide to her, for
not only was her sin confessed, but she also saw that Christ
had wrought a perfect redemption when He, on Calvary’s
Cross, died to put away sin by the sacrifice of Himself.

She saw, too, that Christ crucified was the ground of her
pardon, and that a risen Christ at God's right hand was the
source of her power to overcome her terrible besetment, and,
believing this, she entered into the enjoyment of God's
gracious pardon. His peace filled her heart, and she knew
that she would be kept by the same power that had saved her.

Have you a secret sin keeping you from Christ? Is
your conscience troubled as you think of it? Is your
heart burdened by the weight of that which you would not
tell your dearest earthly friend? We know it not, but God
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knows. If such is your condition, in self-abandonment cast
yourself into the arms of Omnipotent love. The One who
died for such sinners as you is now speaking from heaven.
He calls you to Himself. He alone

** Breaks the power of cancelled sin,
And sets the prisoner free."

Though your sin hangs as a mill-stone around your neck,
there is deliverance from its power. Millions have been
saved, have been to the Saviour for cleansing, and have
received God’s gracious pardon, the Saviour’s blessed peace,
and the mighty Conqueror’'s all-sufficient power to over-
come the particular sin by which they were bound. None
need despair; God loves the poor sinner. This caused
Him to give His only begotten Son, who came into the
world to bear the penalty -due to sin, and to seek and to
save that which was lost. Strait is the gate, and narrow is
the way that leadeth to everlasting life, yet it is open for
‘““ whosoever will,”” Oh, enter now and be saved.

If you continue in your sin, despise the Saviour, and turn
from the love of God, you will know to your eternal shame
and loss that ¢ the wages of sin is death."

¢ But should you still cling to your sin,
And still God's love defy,
Upon your head must rest the blame;
You will most surely die."”

You may possibly die unsaved, but you will never die

unloved, for God loves you. Turn to Him now, saying:
O Lord, I trust Thy grace divine,
E'’en now I come to Thee;
O cleanse me by Thy precious blood

\Vhich flowed on Calvary."
Which is it to be—the wide gate, the broad way, and
«“ everlasting destruction’ ; or, the strait gate, the narrow
way, and everlasting life? It cannot be dotk. It must be
one or the other. Choose ye to-day. Decide now.

Noxe Bevonp Hopre.—*“1 have heard men spoken of as so
far gone that they could not be rescued. I denounce the
horrible infidelity. The Lord's arm is omnipotent, and the
worst wretch that ever crawled into the ditch would be no
harder a case for God than that of the most polished sinner.”



GOD’'S BEST GIFT.

ON the western side of the lovely Malvern hills someone

has kindly erected a shelter, which affords both a
welcome retreat from the broiling sun and shelter from the
beating rain. As the weary pedestrians rest therein after
the long and stiff climb, and gaze upon the wide expanse of
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proud hills so beautifully covered with ferns, wild gorse,
and heather, and upon the fertile valleys mantled in all their
midsummer beauty, and fringed in the hazy distance by the
Welsh hills, which form a dark background to the lovely
landscape, one is not very surprised to see inscribed on an
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iron plate, affixed in a prominent place upon the shelter,
the well-known words:
‘¢ Praise God, from whom all blessings flow.”

There, indeed, those who have eyes to see can with deep
admiration behold God’s bandiwork in creation, and whilst
entranced with the surrounding beauty the Christian cannot
but think of the work which infinitely surpasses even His
creatorial work, It is the work in which the whole Trinity
are wondrously interested. It was planned by God the
IFather; accomplished by God the Son; and applied to
conscience and heart by God the Holy Ghost —it is the
glorious work of the soul's redemption.

Let us by all means thank God for the beautiful world in
which we live; but let us first and foremost thank Him for
the gift which excels every other—God’'s unspeakable gift,
the gift of His only begotten Son, and duly remember His
object in giving Him was ¢that whosoever believeth in
Him should not perish, but have everlasting life.” Obh,
believe this joy-laden message, and then you will be able
to sing with the redeemed:

** But more than all, we praise Thy Name,
For proving Thy deep love,
By giving Jesus Christ our Lord,
To save us from above."

THE SCOFFER AT PRAYER.

A CELEBRATED infidel, on board a ship, caricatured
the religion of Christ, and sneered at its professors.
This did all very well while 'the wind was fair and the sun
was shining. But the sea arose, and the waves dashed across
the hurricane-deck; and the professed scoflfer was heard to
cry out, O my God, what shall I do! What shall I do!”
That reminds usof onewhoreturnedfrom South Africa,after
being in some of its thunderstorms. ‘You may go out there,"”
said he, ‘“a sceptic; but if you have to pass through a South.-
African thunderstorm, you will be found crying out to God.”
Now all this goes to show thaf'sceptic ideas may do to live
by; but they are a poor thing to die by. Indeed, when the
great eternity is at hand—when the wheels of judgment are
heard drawing near—the infidel's** confession of faith” falls
to pieces, and he cries out for help to that God whose very
existence he professed to-deny I There is nothing like the

hour of calamity for shaking a man’s 1nﬁdellty



BEHOLD THE LAMB OF GOD.

HE atoning work is done,
The sacrifice is made,
The sword has been unsheathed,
The ransom price is paid.
O sinner, see the dying Lamb,
God over all, the great I Am.

He came to die the death
Of cruel agony,
He stooped to sin’s domain,
To set the captive free.
O sinner, see the dying Lamb,
God over all, the great I Am.

He broke the bands of death,
He's now ascended high;
“'T1s finished,” were the words
Of His triumphant cry.
O sinner, see the risen Lamb,
God over all, the great I Am.

Ye ransomed, raise your voice,
To praise the Conqueror slain,
And spread from shore to shore,
The glory of His fame.
The glory of the riser. Lamb,
God over all, the great I Am.



HOW GRACE TRIUMPHED; or, A PIT CAP
CHANGED FOR A CROWN.
r[‘I-IE pathway of the Christian is not all sunshine: for

trials come, alflictions overtake, and the waves of
corrow roll over many of God's children, who experience

(8] MINERS AT WORR IN A COAL MINF,
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that ¢ tribulation worketh patience, and patience experience,
and experience hope."

Trials seemed especially the lot of the Worehams. For
many years the father had been a victim of a terrible malady,
which resulted in his death; and at the time to which we
now rcfer his lifeless body lay in the old homestead, await-
ing burial, when the news was brought to the sorrowing
widow that her son George had met with a serious accident
in the pit.

George was a bright little fellow of fourteen, who worked
down the mine as a pit-boy, driving a pony. Three months
before the time to which we now refer God had spoken very
loudly to him, and he thus described his soul exercise: ¢ 1
felt so miserable that I was almost afraid to sleep, lest I
sbould awake to find myself in hell.”

It is very cheering to know that the glorious Saviour
always observes the inmost desire of the soul that is troubled
on account of sin, and that He is not only a loving Saviour
and an almighty Saviour, but also a see¢king Saviour. There-
fore in His purposes of grace, He stirred the hearts of many
whom He had saved to arrange some special services in the
chapel, which was but a stone's throw from where poor sin-
troubled George resided. George gladly attended these
services, and God saved him, and he testified to the great
transaction which had there taken place: * Before leaving I
saw myself guilty before God, and that very night I accepted
God's unspeakable gift, and was justified freely by His grace,
through the redemption that is in Jesus Christ.”

Three months quickly passed after that ¢ happy day,”
bringing us to the events of the day of which we now write,
when George was at his customary employment, at the
Tankersley Colliery. He had almost finished his daily toil,
and in another hour he would have been at home, when a
serious accident occurred, and without a moinent’s warning,
a fall of roof-stone took place, part of which fell upon poor
George, hurling him violently to the ground, insensible.
The débrés was quickly removed, and George soon regained
consciousness, and thinking he was dying, said in exulting
tones: “ Won’t it be grand to change an old pit cap for a
crown!” Willing hands tenderly carried him home; the
doctor was hastily summoned, who, after careful examination,
pronounced that his back was broken, and that his spine
was severely injured. When they informed the dear lad he
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said: ““I am not afraid to die; 1 shall go to heaven; for |
know that there is now no condemnation to them which are
in Christ Jesus.” O glorious assurance!

But to the surprise of every one he lingered. He was a
mystery to the doctors. The Great IPhysician who had
healed his soul’s malady had a testimony for him to bear,
even on a suflerer’'s couch. He once remarked to a friend:
“*God has a work for me to perform for His honour and glory,
and that is to lie here for a little while, and to show forth to
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my companions and friends how e can keep me by His
grace even on a bed of affliction. Some may wonder how I
can bear such pain without murmuring, but, thank God, it is
no secret, but simply, * My grace is sullicient for thee!'"

I only wish that I could tell you what comfort and
consolation I have received from the above blessed promise,
which is so well known by God’s suffering children.
Another dear promise, which gives me great comfort is, ¢ I
will never leave thee, nor forsake thee.” Yes, praise His
Name! His Word is like Himself—it is unchangeable,
unalterable, immutable; it is divine, for ¢ heaven and earth
shall pass away, but My words shall not pass away.”

He lay in that condition several years, bearing his
sufferings with true Christian fortitude. For although at
times his pain was intense, he was never once heard to
murmur or complain, but frequently when in great suffering
he would endeavour to sing his favourite hymns, sometimes
one of his own composing, which is as follows :—

* Trust on, my brothers weary,

Who suffer here below,

For in His Word Christ promised
He'd always grace bestow,

Somelimes He comes and whispeis,
* My child, T'll always be

Close to thy bedside watching,
And takiog care of thee.'

** My cross is sometimes heavy,

I feel it hard to bear,

I pray to Christ to help me,
Aond He is always near;

He tells me He's prepariog
A place up there of ease,

Where pain can never enter,
And where the weary cease.

Then all my brothers weary,
Who're trusting in His love,
Let’s serve our Lord who reigneth
In that bright Home above ;
For soon He’ll come and call us
Up from this world of care,
To reign with Him in Heaven,
And have a crown to wear."

During his illness George was visited by many Christian
friends, but they always left his presence comforted and
refreshed, and when those who were unsaved came he was
always ready to speak to them about their soul’s welfare,
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and of God's love to them. Thus passed the time in happy,
devoted service for the Master, George feeling that his work
for Christ was to bear pain patiently, to comfort believers,
to warn the unsaved, and to circulate tracts, which ministry
he fulfilled in a wonderful manner, although confined to his
roomni.

Weeks, months, and years thus passed away, and George
saw the sunrise on his twenty-first birthday. The morning
he attained his majority his mother, who was a Christian,
and who loved her suffering boy, as only a mother can, went
to his room and said: ¢ George, I cannot wish you many
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happy returns of the day, but I know that you are going to
a place of rest, to enjoy a day without a night; then you
will be happy for ever.” *Yes, mother,"” was his cheerful
reply.

1i)):lrin the day he bad a relapse, and appeared to be
rapidly sinking. Loving [riends gathered around his couch,
weeping tears of sorrow. One and another said, ¢ Poor
George !" He opened his bright eyes, and looking around
upon his kind friends, said in a clear, subdued voice: ** Don't
call me poor ; if there’s any one poor, it will be those who
are left behind, for I'm goingto heaven, where nobody's poor.”
He closed his eyes, and his ransomed spirit winged its flight
from the poor emaciated tenement for the Lord's presence.
The very day when most young men joyfully celebrate their
‘“‘coming of age” he was ushered into His presence who
loved Him with an everlasting love, whom he had been
privileged to so faithfully serve in such an obscure way.

A goodly number of sympathising-and sorrowing friends
gathered at his funeral, for he was ¢ unknown, and yet well
known”—unknown by the world, which measures its
honours, and bestows its laurels, to the mighty and famous;
but well known both by the Christians and villagers around
as one of whom it could truly be said, ¢ Whose faith follow” ;
and as his body was laid in the cold, silent grave to await (he
resurrection morn, many of the saved remembered his words
of comfort, his patience, and his endurance, and it cannot be
doubted that the unsaved, too, were reminded of his earnest
words and loving appeals to their hearts.

Thus George Woreham had a glorious foretaste of God's
grace; he lived by the same sustaining grace, and he now
awaits the great day when this wondrous grace will be fully
crowned with glory, when his spirit, soul,-and body will be
like his Lord’s.

May each reader of this simple record know the same
grace, believe in the same Saviour, be pardoned by the same
reconciling God, and be sealed by the same Holy Spirit;
then, should the call come for yov to leave this earth you
too will be taken to the Lord’s own presence, and be *¢ absent
from the body, and present with the Lord."

WHAT have you got to do to perish eternally? Oh, nothing
at all | Simply neglect God’s great salvation—drift with the
multitude—and you shall assuredly lose your soul.



WHAT THINK YE OF CHRIST?
NarorgoN's ANsweR TO THIS IMPORTANT QUESTION,

’I‘IIERE are multitudes living to-day who, il asked the

important question, “\Vhat think ye of Christ?"
would reply, were they to answer truthfully: ¢ \Ve see no
beauty in Him that we should desire Ilim.” But through
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God's grace there are many who, replying to the same
question, would say: ‘e 1s the chiefest among ten thou-
sand,” and again, ‘‘Yea, He is the altogether lovely.”
Those who thus express themselves are to be found not
only amongst the poor and ignorant as regards earthly
riches and wisdom, but also amongst those who are socially
and intellectually much higher—philosophers, nobility, and
royalty.

Most of our readers may remember that the Countess of
Huntingdon praised God for the letter “ M " in that passage:
*“ Not many wise men after the flesh, not many mighty, not
many noble are called.” Otherwise it would read: ‘ Not
any mighty, not any noble are called.”

The solemn words of the Right Hon. Earl Cairns, ere he
breathed his last, manifested his deep appreciation of Christ.
They were: ¢ Being justified by faith we have peace with
God, through our Lord Jesus Christ.” Our one object
should be to testify our love to Him. God help us all in
this room, and everyone else, to live in this faith, and to die
in this faith, for Jesus Christ's sake.”

Many may remember also the striking words of our late
Queen, Victoria the Good, who declared that she would go
to Paradise through the all-atoning blood of Christ. It is
also recorded that, after hearing a discourse by one of her
chaplains on the second advent of Christ, she said to him:
“Oh, how I wish the Lord might come during my lifetime!
I should so love to lay my crown at His feet.”

There have been, besides these, many other illustrious
persons who have seen in Christ those beauties and glories
which are alone revealed to the eye of faith. The following
were the views of the famous Napoleon Bonaparte as to the
Person and work of the Son ‘of God. He was one day
speaking of the divinity of Christ when General Bertrand
said: “I cannot conceive, sire, how a great man like you
can believe that the Supreme Being ever exhibited Himself
to men under a human form, with a body, a face, and
mouth and eyes.”

Napoleon promptly replied: I know men, and I tell you
that Jesus Christ was more than a man. There is between
Christianity and whatever other religion, the distance of
infinity. Paganism is the work of man. I see in Lycurgus,
Numa, and Mahomet, only legislators who perforn:ed a lofty
part in their time as I have done; they had foibles and
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errors which connect them with me and with humanity
generally. It is not so with Jesus Christ; everything in
Him astonishes me. His Spirit overcomes me, and His
will confounds me. Between Him and whosoever else in
the world there is no possible term of comparison. He is
truly a Being by Himself.

“His ideas and His seatiments, the truth which He
announces; His manner of convincing are not explained
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cither by human organisation or by the nature of things.
His birth and the history of His life, the profundity of His
doctrine which grapples with the mightiest difficulties, and
which is of these difficulties the most admirable solution;
His Gospel, His appearing, His influence across the ages,
everything is to me a prodigy—a mystery incolvable, which
plunges me into a reveric from which I cannot escape—a
mystery which I can neither deny or explain. Here I see
nothing human.

¢“ Christ having but a few wealk disciples was condemned
to death. IHe died the object of the wrath of the Jewish
priests, and of the contempt of
the nation. He was abandoned
and deserted by His own dis-
ciples. ¢ They are about to take
Me and crucify Me,’ said He,
‘but divine justice being satis-
fied, sin being expiated by My
sufferings, the bond of man to
God will be renewed, and My
death will be the life of My dis-
ciples. . . . I shall ascend to the
skies, and I shall send to them
from heaven a Spirit who will
instruct them; the Spirit of
the Cross will enable them to
understand my Gospel; they
will believe it; they will preach
it.’

“This strange promise, so
aptly called by Paul ¢the fool-
ishness of the Cross’; this prediction of One miserably
crucified was accomplished. I‘or three hundred years the
blood of Christians flowed in torrents; everywhere Chris-
tians fell and triumphed. You speak of Casar and of
Alexander, of their conquests, and of the enthusiasm they
enkindled in the hearts of their soldiers; but can you con-
ceive of a dead man making conquests with an army faithful
and entirely devoted to his memory? (Ny armies have
forgotten me even while living, as the Carthaginian army
forgot Hannibal. Such is our power, a single battle lost
crushes us, and adversity scatters our friends.) The pro-
gress of the faith and the government of the Church are a
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perpetual miracle. Nations pass away, thrones crumble,
but the Church remains.

““Christ proved that e was the Son of the Eternal by
His disregard of time, for all His doctrines signify one and
the same thing—Lternity. The Gospel is not merely a
book, it is a living Being, with an action and powcr which
invades everything that opposes its extension. Iehold
upon the table the DBook surpassing all others.” He

NADPOLION’s TOMDB IN PARIS,

solemnly placed his hand upon his 1ible, and continued :
““] never omit to read it, and every day with the same
pleasure. The soul can never go astray with this Book for
its guide. When 1t is once master of our spirit, God is our
I'riend, our Ifalher, and truly our God. Christ Himself
speaks and lights the flame of love which consumes self-love.

‘““}ow true—! have inspired mullitudes that they would
die for me; but after all my presence was necessary; the
lighting of my eye—my voice—a word from me, then the
fire was kindled in their hearts. 1 possessed this power,
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but I could never impart it to anyone; none of my generals
ever learned it from me. Now that I am at St. Helena—
now that 1 am alone, chained upon this rock—who fights
and wins for me empires? Who makes efforts for me in
Europe? Where are my friends? Yes, two or three, the
fidelity of whom immortalises them and consoles my exile.”
Here the voice of the Emperor trembled with emotion, and
for a moment he was silent. Ile then continued: ¢ Our life
once shone with all the brilliance of the diadem and the
throne, but now I die before my time,and my body must
return to the earth. What an abyss between my deep
misery and the eternal reign of Christ! which is proclaimed,
loved, adored, and which is extending over all the earth.”

May it be yours, dear reader, to know this glorious
Person as the One who died for your sins—as your Saviour,
and as you prostrate yourself before His feet, may you say
asone of old: *“ My Lord and my God.” Then you will
not be amongst those who are so graphically described
by the lines:

** Some style Him the pearl of great price,

And say He's the fountain of joys,
Yet feed upon folly and vice,

And cleave to the world and its toys:
Like Judas, the Saviour they kiss,

And while they salute Him betray ;
Ah! what will profession like this

Avail in His terrible day? "

May you, by divine grace, be enabled to say: “I know
whom I have believed; I have tasted and seen that He is
gracious; I went to Him, He granted me peace, and I have
‘abundantly proved that He satisfieth the longing soul.”

ONLY TWO. WAYS.

THERE are only two ways of appearing before God. You

must appear before Him either on the ground of your
own merits, or by virture of the merits of another. That other
one is Jesus, ““whom God hath set forth to be a propitiation
through faith in His blood” (Rom. 3. 25). Are you going to
the bar of God on the ground of anything yor have done?
If so, you will appear before God #n your sins; for all our
righteousnesses are as filthy rags in His sight. But if you
are going inlo the presence of God on the merits of His
blessed Son, and by virture of His atoning blood, you are
as safe from the coming judgment as God can make you.



KNOW THINE OPPORTUNITY.

\\ HEN we reflectingly look back upon our earthly path-

way, our minds are often filled with vain regrets;
especially when we think of the glorious opportunities we
have allowed to pass unused, which in so many cases have
never occurred again. These thoughts often fill our hearts
with sorrow, reproach, and bitterness, and have a tendency
to make us sad and morose, as we lament our folly and indis-
cretion.

It may be profitable for us to look calmly back and think
of the spiritual opportunities we have missed, and as we do
so to determine to make the most of our present privileges,
or in the words of the philosopher, to ‘“know our oppor-
tunity.”

As we take the retrospective glance, we may be forcibly
reminded of our saintly mother, now in heaven, telling us of
Jesus' love; of our Sunday-school teacher's pleadings; and
of the earnest messages of grace and truth which have fallen
from the lips of the faitbful gospel preacher. We may
recollect when our bosom friend was converted and besought
us to turn to God who was ready to pardon; and when our
aged father passed away, how he pleaded with us to meet
him in heaven.

O sinner, in numerous ways God has spoken to you, has
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given you many golden opportunities to repent, and turn to
Him. He bas aroused you from your sleep of sin both by
the constraining accents of unfathomable love, and by the
thunderings of His great wrath. But although He has
revealed that there is a heaven to be gained and a hell to be
shunned, hitherto you have rejected His Christ, have despised
His love, abandoned His fear, and thus missed many God-
given opportunities,

Know thine opportunity; Judas Iscariot knew not his. A
companion of the Light, he was darkness. For many years
he was an associate of the Saviour; he heard His gracious
words; he saw His mighty acts, and he beheld His glorious
person. But although so highly privileged, yet he committed
that dastardly act. He betrayed the Son of God with a
“Hail, Master.” He kissed Him an everlasting farewell.
He filled a suicide’s grave. He went to his own place.
‘““Good were it for that man if he had never been born.”

Know thine opportunity, as blind Bartimzeus knew his.
He was but a poor beggar, sitting by the wayside, who,
hearing the footsteps of an approaching multitude, enquired
what it meant; who, when informed that Jesus of Nazareth
was passing that way, cried aloud to Him for mercy. In
vain were efforts made to silence him, for he was terribly in
earnest, and cried louder and louder, until the compassionate
Saviour heard his cry and tenderly asked: ¢ What wilt thou
that I should do unto thee?” ¢ Lord, that I may receive
my sight,” was his ready reply; and forthwith he received
his sight and became a follower of his great Benelactor.
Wise Bartimzeus! he knew his opportunity and availed him-
self of it, for the Saviour never passed that way again.

Know thine opportunity. Two thieves were once being
crucified for their misdeeds. Between them hung the inno-
cent Son of God dying for the guilt of the world. Their
malicious hearts cause them to revile the sinless Sufferer;
when from His lips that memorable prayer ascended to God
—that prayer of sublime eloquence, manifesting the springs
of divine love which flowed from that reproach-broken heart
—“Father, (orgive them; for they know not what they do.”
That prayer melted the hard heart of one of the malefactors,
he acknowledged his transgression, and after rebuking his
fellow-sinner, unburdened his heart to the dying Saviour,
crying, ‘“ Lord, remember me when Thou comest into Thy
kingdom,” which met with the gracious reply from the
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Saviour, “To-day
shalt thou be with
Me in paradise.” One
of the thieves availed
himself of his last
opportunity, the other
died an impenitent,
unbelieving sinner.

Know thine oppor-
tunity. See that man
inthat lunaticasylum.
Once he had charge
ofadraw-bridge. One
day he received an
official message that
it was not to be
opened. He bad no
thought other than to
obey,untilthe captain
of a small tug per-
suasively asked him
to open. [For some
time he hesitated;
then he yielded, and
the draw-bridge
swung on its hinges,
and the tug was part-
ly through when he
heard a shrill whistle,
which sinote his heart
with terror; it told of
an approaching train,
On, on, 1t came, and
plungedwithitsliving
freight into the surg-
ing waters. Since that
terrible day he has
paced the cell of the
asylum, a reason-
dethroned man, wail-
ing bitterly: O, if I
only hadl O, if I only
had!"
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IKnow thine opportunity, Think of the many times the
Saviour has spoken to you; when your conscience was
reached, your heart wrought upon, and the tears ot contrition
glistened in your eyes, as the mysteries of the Saviour's love
were unfolded to you. Think of the many times the Saviour

“IT TOLD OF AN APPROACIIINQ TRAIN.

has knocked at your heart’s door, and as you think of your
wasted opportunities which are gone nevermore to return,
act w13ely by turning to a pardoning God, by coming to the
sinner's Friend, by trusting the loving Savnour just as you
are, just where you are. Then you will never have to wail:
“The harvest is past, the summer is ended, and [ am not
saved.”



NOT BAD ENOUGH FOR HELL.

A SHORT time ago a letter was put into the hands of a
Christian from two maiden sisters who had lived
together from their youth. They are now between sixty
and seventy years of age and suflering from a chronic disease
in ils last stages. It stated that, as they were very poor,
they desired that a subscription should be raised on their
behalf, so that someone could be provided to see their end.

“TWO MISTENR WO HAD LIVED TOGLTDINM FHOM THEIRP YOLTIN
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He went to the address given the same alternoon, and
found both the writer and her sister in a most unclean and
miserable condition. After spending some little time in
conversation respecting their temporal needs, he said: ¢1I
should like to ask you a question of the utmost importance,
that is—\Where will you spend eternity? for you certainly
must spend it in one of two places.” Ifor a moment they
seemed quite staggered by such a pointed question, and
then one of them ventured to reply, ‘I am not bad enough
for hell, for 1 have not committed many sins.” ¢ Satan is
lelling you that,” the Christian rejoined, ‘‘ you are in his
grasp, and if you continue to believe him you will soon be
lost for ever; for he was a liar from the beginning, and the
father of lies. God is holy, therefore had you committed
one sin you could not gain admittance into heaven unless it
were cancelled. Suppose,’ he continued, ¢ you have com-
mitted one sin of thought, one of word, and one of deed,
every day for the last filty years, think of the thousands they
would amount to; they would be more numerous than the
hairs of your head. But listen,” he continued, ‘I have a
message from God for you, sinner though you be: ¢ God
commendeth His love toward us, in that, while we were
yet sinners, Christ died for us’; and ‘Christ Jesus came into
the world to save sinners.” And still further, ¢ God so loved
the world that He gave His only begotten Son, that who-
soever believeth in Himshould not perish,but haveeverlasting
life.” Therefore,” he continued, ‘¢ the Scriptures declare that

esus did not die for the righteous, but for sinners.” And
as he left he exhorted them to believe on the Lord Jesus
Christ and be saved, and then they would know where they
would spend eternity.

~ Many are like those mentioned above; they are lulled
into a state of apathy by the god of this world, who has
hardened their hearts, lest the light of the glorious Gospel
should shine in. He whispers, ‘¢ Peace, peace,” although
God has- declared ¢ there is no peace to the wicked” ; he
endeavours to give a sense of securily in spite of the decree
of God: ¢ The wicked shall be turned inio hell”; and he
seeks to buoy up the spirits by a false hope, which cannot
be realised. So successful are his operations, and so filled
with hatred towards God is the human heart, that many
are concerned, even as to their burial, but do not think of
the final goal beyond the grave, the place either of untold
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‘* SALVATION FREFE IS OFFERED TO ALL.”

joy or woeful remorse, described as efernity. God is holy;
man in his natural condition is unholy. God is rightecus,
and has revealed His righteousness to man, only to manifest
his rebellion, as he breaks His laws and rejects His grace;
and ip that pitiable condition, branded by God as a sinner, a
rebel, and ungodly, he cannot be amongst that throng who
will people the courts of endless glory and sing with joyous
hearts the songs of the blessed.

My friend, I beseech you to think of your dire need, of
your awful condition; and may the thought not only startle
you l ut arouse you from your slumbers, which may end in
death. Unless you repent you will perish. Unless you are
born again you will be lost for ever. Unless you avail
yourself of this great salvation you have heard and read so
much about, you will be consigned, after judgment, to the
lake of fire. Would you be saved from coming wrath ?
Then come to the sinners’ Saviour, who died that sinners
might live, for He will receive you, and then you shall be
saved for ever; saved from your sins, saved from Satan's
power, saved from condemnation, saved [romn the second
death, saved from the burnings of the lake of fire, saved to
shine to the praise of Ifis grace through the eternal ages.

Salvation is of the Lord—therefore, accept it now, that it
may be true of you: ‘* By grace are ye saved through faith;
and that not of yourselves : it is the gift of God " (Eph. ii. 8).

** God loved the world of sinners lost
And ruined by the fall;

Salvation full, at highest cost,
He offers (ree to all,”



SALVATION ALONE IN CHRIST.

\R]HILE there are many, in our day, who utterly dis-

regard God's Word, on the other hand, those abound
who profess to esteem it as such, but walk in ignorance of
many of the truths unmistakably set forth. As there are
also numbers who have the form of godliness, but who by
conversation and life deny the power thereof, it behoves all
to ask themselves the question which so concerns their future
welfare, ¢.e., What is my hope for eternity based upon? It
is the imperative duty of all to seriously consider the things
which are beyond this life—eternal things. And as God
stales there are such places as heaven and hell, and such
-experiences as happiness and misery after death, it becomes
us to face matters at once, painful though they may be, and
be quite clear as to this all important matter.

Do not, as numbers are doing, trifle with the affairs of your
soul, or play fast aud loose with eternal realities, for they
should be treated with the utmost solemnity, as their serious
nature and tremendous issues demand. Neither banish the
thoughts from your mind, for there are many all around us
dying with unsaved souls because they will not think. One
once remarked as he gazed upon a number of the aristocracy
of earth: ‘It goes to my heart to consider there is not one
in that brilliant circle who is not afraid to go home and
think.”

Man's authority is often faulty, but the Word of the living
God speaks with no uncertainty, both of death and judgment,
and of salvation and peace. There are many who professedly
seek to be guided by its statements, who, owing to their
neglect of it, do not clearly understand God's way of blessing,
consequently they are building their hopes for eternity on a
wrong and unsafe foundation.

Satan, the great arch-enemy of God and man, in his
subtlety opposes God’s truth in quite a variety of ways, and
invents devices to deceive all classes, that they may remain
at enmity with a loving God who desires their blessing. To
the profligate he whispered: * You are too deeply dyed in
sin,”” while to those who observe the outward forms of
religion, who are morally upright, and, viewed from a human
standpoint, are vaslly superior, he suggests: ‘‘Anxiety
about your soul’s salvation is quite unnecessary ; do the best
you can, then Christ will make up the deficiency, for God is
so merciful that you will ultimately reach heaven.” DBewarel
this is an invention of Satan’'s to delude you. He plang
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your eternal loss. IHis doom is fixed in the lake of fire, and
he would deceive and allure you, that you may be his eternal
associate. IFar better never to have been born, than to die
in the meshes of Satan, a Christless unregenerate soul.

THE HEART or tve GOSPEL

tS FECEMPTION, AND THZI ESSENCE OF

REDEMPTION =

IS THE SUBSTITUTIONARY
SACRIFICE OF CHRIST. | HAVE
FOUND,BY LONG EXPERIENCE

THAT
NOTHING TOUCHES THE HEART

LIKE THE CROSS OF CHRIST;

AND WHEN THE HEART 19
WOUNDED BY THE TWO-EDGED
SWORD OF THE LAW, NOTHING
HEALS ITS WOUKDS LIKE THE
BALM WHICH FLOWS FROM THE
PIERCED HEART OF JESUS.

C. H. SPURGEON

Many fancy, that in virtue of their superiority over others
they will be alright for eternity; all such are sadly mistaken,
for the judgment of sinful man is not the criterion, but the
holiness of God. It is now no longer a matter of God trying
man to prove what he is; that IHe has already done in every
conceivableway. Weighing him in the balance of divineright-
eousness, He has found him sadly wanting  Measuring him
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by His accurate standard, He has found him to come short.
Judging him by His perfect law, He has found him verily
guilty : and when as a last test He sent His only begotten
Son, man filled up the measure of his iniquity by rejecling
and finally murdering Him; his time of probation thus ended,
and God announced His verdict, which we do well to heed:
‘““All bave sinned and come short of- the glory of God.”
This statement allows no exceptions, for all are branded by
God as sinners, and described as His enemies Quantity, or
degree of sin, is not the qusstion now at issue, for the com-
mittal of one sin brands man as a sinner. Neither is respect-
ability, morality, or so-called good works, meritorious to
bring the sinner back to God, for they are but as filthy rags
in His sight. The words of the Lord Jesus—*¢They have
their reward,” truly app'y to these things. I‘or his sobriety
a man will be estcemed, for his honesty will gain, and for his
morality will be honoured: for these and other commendable
things he is rewarded in this life, but they will neither give
him favour in God s sight, nor wash his past sins away; and
il his hopes for future glory depend upon them, he will find,
when too late, that he has been deceived, and that he has
been building upon a foundation of sand, which will sink
beneath him, and great will be his fall

There are many who have a name to live, but who are
dead as regards vital Christianity. They are treading the
way which seemeth right in their own eyes, but it is the
broad way, and they are passing onward, quickly and with
awful certainty to the dark and dreary goal—death; for their
many sins are unforgiven. True, they are not drunken and
debauched, as many are; granted, they would scorn to sink
to the depth of depravity as many whom they observe all
around. But what are they doing? They are, alas, for
them | committing the soul-destroying sin of rejecting the
Son of God. They are treading the same broad way which
leadeth to destruction, although it may be on the cleanest
side, on the respectable side; or, solemn fact! even on the
religious side. Oh! you that apparently are self-satisfied
and self-righteous, be not any longer deceived either by your
own heart or the lies of Satan; do not continue to walk, with
haughty look, proud step, and hardened heart, in the broad
-‘way, or when too late, you may know your poverty, regret
your blindness, and feel your lost, ruined condition.

How solemn is your position! for you are by your assumed
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superiority excluding yourself from God's mercy, and closing
against yourself the only door of hope. Ifor while there are
none too bad to participate in God's great salvation, yet
there are hundreds who are, in their own estimation, too good
for Christ, and consequently will be lost for ever; ¢ Ye must
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be born again,” was the solemn truth brought to the notice
of Nicodemus, the Jewish ruler, by the great Teacher; and
nothing short of this definite work of grace in the heart will
do for God. Apart from the new birth the sinner cannot even
see, much less enter the kingdom of God. God loves sinners.
Christ Jesus came to seek and save the lost. The Spirit of
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God strives with but one class, the ungodly; and only
sinners born again, saved by divine grace, will people the
courts of glory.

May the search-light of God's Holy Spirit illumine the
reader’s heart, disclosing to him his sinfulness! for apart
from the guilty one knowing his need, he will not seek the
gracious Saviour, and therefore, cannot be saved, for his only
qualification for God's mercy is his deep need, and God
delights to bestow His gracious pardon on those alone who
know that they are guilty, needy, and lost. Note what the
Scripture of truth state as to this momentous subject.

= N =)
MAN'S STATE BY NATURE:

‘‘There is none righteous, no, not one’ (Rom. iii. 10).

** All have ginned and come short of the glory of God " (RRown. iii. 23).
‘“ He that believeth net is condemned already " (John iii. 18).

**They that are in the flesh cannot please God " (IRom viii. 8).

“Ye must be born again "' (John iii. 7).

GOD’'S WAY OF SALVATION:

** Bdlieve on the ILord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt he saved ** K

(Nets xvi, 31).
‘“ Whosoever Lelievelth in Him, shall receive remission of sins™
(Aets x. 48). <
*“The bLlood of Jesus Chirist, iy Son, clennseth uy from all s n"
(VJohm i §).
** THere is none other name under heaven given among men, whereby we K/
hnmust be saved ” (Acts iv, 12).
“Té him thar workelh not, Lui helieveth on Him that justitiethl the

ungodly, his faith in counted for righteousiess” (Rom. iv. 5).
“Tle gift of God is cternal life ” (Rom. vi. 23).

THE CHRIST REJECTOR'S PORTION:

*“He that Lelieveth not shall he dummned ™ (Mark xvi. 16),
““The wicked shall hie turned into hell ™ ('mahin ix. 17).
““ Whosoover was not found written in the bLook of lifo was cast into Lhe

Jake of fire " (Rov. xx.:10).
& = %
(7 ~—~
These statements stand before you as beacons of warning,
that’ you may know yourself, and knowing your sinfulness,

flee to Christ, who is GGod's remedy for sin-ruined mankind,
for pardon, refuge, and peace. For how can you be uncon-
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cerned with these solemn truths before you? Awake to
your peril! Judgment is imminent. The floods of divine
wrath will shortly overflow this guilty world; the blast of
the tempest of His long-withheld fury will soon be manifest;
He will make His righteous ire to be felt by those who obey
not the truth,

As you value your precious soul, do not, any longer, rest
your hopes for eternity on yourself—on your attainments—
or even on your so-called good works, but upon the only
sure foundation, the work of the Son of God; for on that
g;‘ound alone does God prepare the guilty tor heavenly

ory.

s E{',ernal life is a free gift, conferred by the One who not
only loves, but is love. Although it is so freely given, the cost
wasimmense, for all God's holy claims had to be met, His
righteousness had to be vindicated, which could only be ac-
complished by One, and that One not a sinful man born at
enmity with God, but One who was holy and spotless: the
only-begotten Son of God, who came to die—who gave His
life a Ransom for many, that God should be satisfied, the
sinner’sneed met,and theimmense distance between God and
man bridged over. Never was there love like His, so fully
proved on Calvary's'hill, where the Saviour wrought a full
salvation. He was brought into the dust of death, that
sinners might not experience the untold horrors of the second
death. Sorrow and reproach were His, that sinners might
not sorrow through the eternal ages. He was enshrouded
in darkness, that sinners might not know, to their shame,
the outer darkness of the lost world. He suffered at the
hands of man, from the malice of demons, but above all, from
the hands of a righteous God, that poor sinners might not
suffer the penalty of their sins. All the billows of God's
wrath passed over His guiltless soul, that sinners saved by
sovereign grace might never feel the righteousire of Almighty
God. The sword of divine justice awoke and smote the Man
Christ Jesus, when He, the sinless One, was made sin,
that sinners who believe might be made the righteousness
of God in Him. And in that hour of deepest woe, when
God laid upon Him the iniquity of us all, He was forsaken
by His God, that sinners might not know eternal separation
from God and heaven. He was once exceedingly sorrowlul,
but as a consequence of that awful sorrow, He will receive
His own with exceeding joy. Oh! the love! He was rich
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in glory, yet for our sakes became poor, that we, through
His poverty, might be made rich. What infinite grace!
that God, whom we had so sinned against, should not only
devise salvation’s plan, give His only-begotten Son, offer the
greatest blessing conceivable, but such is the fulness of IHis
heart of love, that He beseeches you to be reconciled to
Himself; thus manifesting that He thinks more of your
eternal welfare than you do yourself. Oh! the wondrous
love of God! Oh! the depth of the love of Christ! Andis
it nothing to you? Has it no charm for you? Does it not
move your inmost soul? Can you, in face of the fact of the
death of Christ, say that youneeded itnot? Ifso, you have
no part or lot in the matter. May the Spirit of the living
God open your eyes to see your need, and shake the false
foundation under you, causing you to own as one of old —
“ Behold, I am vile,” and knowing your desperate condition,

plead before God, not your own works, but the perfect
ﬁnished work of Christ, gring to Him, not your own name,
but the worthy Name of the Saviour, for only those who have
been to God in His Name can say—*‘ He bore my sins in
His own body on the tree.”

In conclusion, we would remind you that those whom you
consider so very sinful are in the same condemnation as
yourself. They are dead in trespasses and sins; so are you.
They are the enemies of God; so are you. They have no
hope beyond this life; you have a hope centred in yourself,
therefore false. They are deceived by the pleasures of sin,
you are deceived by supposing that your superiotity over
others will secure you an entrance into glory. They are
without Christ; so are you. They disobey the Gospel of
God; so do you. They spurn the work of Christ on their
behalf;- you reject it by thinking you need it not. Hitherto,
both the most notorious sinner and yourself have treated the
Son of God the same. Neither trust for eternity in Him, or
care aught for His words of solemn warning. Neither know
Him as their Saviour—whom to know is life eternal.
LEach is described by Christ Jesus, who said—¢ Ye will not
come unto Me, that ye might have life.”” One sweeping
statement of His is the condemnalion of all, whether
profligate or self-righteous. IFor the One who spake as
never man spake uttered the remarkable words—* This is
the condemnation, that light is come into the world, and
men loved darkness rather than light, because their deeds
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were evil."” They prefer their natural darkness to the true
light, and although Christ died to tave them from the
consequences of their sins, yet they esteem Him not. And,
although God declares both the way of salvation and His
willingness to save, yet they, with hard, rebellious hearts,
heed not His gracious words of love. Obh, dear reader, we
would beseech you to sue for mercy, disclaim all hope or
merit in yourself, take your true place before God as aneedy
sinner, trust to the finished work of Christ, for it is life
first, then service.

¢ Till to Jesus' werk you cling,  ** Cast your deadly doing down,
By a simple faith, Down at I]esus' feet,
Doing is a deadly thing, Stand in Him, in Him alone,

Doiog ends in death.” Gloriously complete."

The salvation of God is not of works, lest any man
should boast.

No earthly portion or title can compare with that of
those who are redeemed Dy the blood of Christ. All
earthly glory may flee away, crowns and dignities may
pass to other hands, but the position of God's people
remains the same through all the clanging scenes of time.



GOD'S GRACIOUS DEALINGS WITH A
RAILWAY SHUNTER.

"I will glorify Thy Name for evermcre. Ior great is Thy mercy
toward me "' (Ds. Ixxxvi. 12, 13).

( [* all posi-

tions occu-
pied by railway
servants the

shunter 1s the
\\

g, | B, | Bl most dangerous,
\?«“ NN : gl Il | Rlit.  statistics proving
.\\\\\- TR Ny ‘ i I that more shun-
. ters are killed at
their posts of
duty than any
other  railway
employee. The
one whose con-
version 1s here
recorded, though
he has had many
( narrow escapes,
glories in the fact that his soul is saved, and realizes, through
the grace of God, that, whether in life or death, all is well.
He gives the following account :—

“My early days were spent in a midland village, and being
of lowly parentage, and one of seven children, I did not
have the advantage of a good education, being compelled to
work hard from my earliest recollections. Boylike, I was
often in mischief, in fact, if anything went wrong in the
village I was usually blamed for it.

I shall ever remember with gratitude that [ had a praying
mother, who always sought toimpress upon my young mind
the truth that God beheld all my ways. But like hundreds
more, I was very self-willed, and endeavoured to forget her
loving counsel; although now I can add that her example,
her prayers, and her influence have never left me.

I recall three very anxious times in my experience. When
a boy of twelve I was spolen to by a young man about my
sinful state, and I well remember my brokenness of heart as
he told me of the Saviour’s love, but, alas! the impression
soon passed away.

A few years later 1 heard an impressive sermon at the
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Parish Churcu, which again awakened me to a sense of my

danger, and caused distress of soul; my anxiety being at

times so great that I many times fell upon my knees behind

a hedge, and tried to pray for mercy. But again the word

did not profit me, for Satan suggested that I was too bad,
1
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AN IMVPREKSIVE BEMMON AT THE PARINI cUutnen.”
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nand that 1 must mend my ways, and again attempt that
which I had vainly endeavoured to do so many times. As
| wns ignorant of God's abounding love to guilty sinners, I
became disheartened, and even more careless than before.

But God in grace bore with my stubbornness and rebellion,
not leaving me alone, but about six years later bringing me
under the sound of those impressive words: ¢ But man dieth
and wasteth away: yea, man giveth up the ghost, and where
is he?' DBut I again disobeyed the call of God, and sought
pleasure in the world. And until I was thirty-two 1
continued my wild career, without God and without Christ.

Thus the years passed, until five little children were
seated around my table, bringing with them their attendant
responsibility and care, and all thoughts of eternity and
eternal things were banished from my mind until death, that
dread visitant, called at our home, taking from our midst
my wile's mother. This sad event caused me to see the
awfulness of a soul passing into eternity without a ray of
hope. Six weeks later my eldest sister passed away, and
as we laid her body in the cold grave I felt in utter despair.
A fortnight later my youngest boy died ; but instead of these
sad occurrences softening my heart, I further rebelled against
God, and complained of I’IIS hard and seemingly unnghteous
dealings. It was whilst standing by the still form of my
beloved child that God again caused me to hear His voice,
as the thought vividly presented itself, ¢ What had it been
you?' and I was compelled to acknowledge, ‘O, God, I
should have been in hell.’ Irom that moment for nearly
three months I was in great agony of soul, feeling as never
before the great burden of sin, causing_me to rise from my
bed many times in the night to pray to God for light. Once
when digging in the garden I was so deeply convicted of
sin that I felt I dare not proceed lest I should open a hole
by which I should sink into hell; I immediately went to
my room and cried to God for deliverance. Thus God
brought me to own as one before had owned, ¢ O, wretched
man that I am.’

Some time after the above experiences I went to hear the
Gospel preached, and although after the service Christian
friends sought to point me to Christ, [ was so very blind
and unbelieving that the way of salvation seemed too SImple
The following night, when on my way home, a great long-
ing possessed me te be saved, and glancing upward the
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heavens appeared to open, and what a sight met my en-
raptured gaze! for I saw the Lord Jesus dying on Calvary’s
Cross, and [ heard a voice saying, ¢ You are refusing salva-
tion through the work of Christ." My sin-burdened heart
was bowed Dboth with sorrow and gratitude, and I ex-
claimed: ¢O, Lord, I will refuse no longer,” and there,
under the broad canopy of heaven, I trusted Christ as my
Saviour, and joy and peace in believing flooded my heart.
It was not long ere I was on my knees, thanking God for
His abounding mercy to me, a poor, hell-deserving sinner.
Many times after this Satan suggested that I was de-
ceived, and oncz when going to work, greatly troubled witk
doubts as to my acceptance with God, my attention was
arrested by a small piece of paper which was almost covered
by sand lying by the roadside. I picked it up, and found it
to be a small leaflet, and in it [ read how, in the person and
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work of Christ, God had made a rich provision, both for the
past, the present, and the future. It was just what I
needed, and this led me to further praise my God, who had
provided such a perfect salvation. My fears all vanished,
and from that moment, if doubts arise, I have pointed my
adversary to the written Word of God, and I can with
thankfulness add that it has been peace and joy all along
the way.

I record the above to magnify the grace of God in saving
my soul and sparing my life, whilst numbers of my mates
have been cut down both by disease and accident, many in
the prime of life.

One to whom I had many times spoken about his soul’s
salvation had been run over by an engine. I went to where
he lay, and when I saw his poor mangled body I knew that
he could not last many minutes. Lifting to God a silent
prayer, I knelt by his side and whispered: ¢George, look
to Jesus; His precious blood will cleanse from all sin.’ I
also repeated other Scriptures into his dying ear, but, alas !
he was too far gone to make any reply.

Another case very different to the above was that of
another comrade who was a fireman, to whom I had many
times spoken about the realities of eternity. Once, when
on night duty, I felt deeply impressed to speak to him about
the welfare of his soul. I was unable to leave my post, so
I hastily wrote a passage of Scripture upon a scrap of paper
I bad by me, and handed it to him as the engine passed.
It was some time before I again saw him, when I asked
him as to his soul's salvation. ¢Thank God, all is right,’
he replied. ¢ Ilow did it come about,’ I asked. To which
he replied: ‘* You remember those words of Scripture you
gave me; God used them to open my eyes.’

Now, dear reader, I would add a warning word to you.
Do not trifle with the mercy of God, for He has said: ¢ My
Spirit shall not always strive with man.’

O, unsaved comrade, flee to the outstretched arms of my
precious Saviour, for He has suffered the Just for the un-
just. Hark to His cry on Calvary’s Cross: ¢‘ My God, my
God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?' Why was He for-
saken? It was because God could not pass over sin, and
as Christ took the sinner's place, God poured out His
indignation and wrath against sin upon Him. Believe this
glorious message, and your soul shall live.”



THE MOCKER'S DOOM.

“* Be rot deceived, God is not mocked: for whatsoever a man sowelh,
that shall he also reap ' (Gal. vi. 7).

IT was the Club day in a certain English village, on which

occasion the villagers made a general holiday, and a
time of friendly greetings and family meetings. A Christian
lady, endeavouring to serve her Master, was busy scattering
broadcast the good seed, in the form of gospel Looklets and
tracts, to those who on such occasions thronged the village
for pleasure. Among many others to receive one of the
‘“silent messages' was the Club doctor, who was a man
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without the fear of God before his eyes; who openly scofled
at God, the Creator of all. After receiving it, his first
impulse was to tear it to atoms, and cast it to the wind, but
on second thought he decided to take it to the Club that
evening, thinking it might be a source of amusement to the
profligate members.

Night came; and the doctor was in his accustomed place
at the Club, revelling as usual in sin, ridiculing with his
ungodly associates the tract, the giver, and the contents:
what did he care if the tract was entitled —¢* The value of
the soul”? The god of this world had blinded his eyes, so
that this life and the pleasures of sin were all he cared for.
Vain man! how little he realized that his life had almost
flickered away; as he laughed, sneered, and jested at the
contents of that tract, forgetting that the all-seeing eye ot
God was upon him, as he drank and revelled in his own folly,
mocking at the statements of the One who gave him life and
breath and being. We fain would draw the veil over such a
scene of man’s depravity in that midnight carousal: for their
glory was in their shame.

When morning dawned, as the sun sbed its glorious light
and rays across the serene country, making the landscape
appear even more beautiful than before, a labouring man
was wending his way earlier than usual to his daily toil, and,
turning a bend in the road, he noticed a pony and gig
standing without a driver; upon further examination he saw
to his horror, that by the pony’s side was the lifeless form ol
a man; that man was none other than the mocker of the
night before, the Club doctor.

Upon further inquiries, it transpired that he had left the
Club at an early hour that morning in an intoxicaled state,
and it was supposed that on his way home he must have
leaned forward, and fallen from the trap over the shafts, thus
breaking hisneck,and causing insant death. WHhat a change
for that mocker, from that drunken stupor to the miseries of
the lost world. Never more would he mock at God; for
there is no infidelity in hell.

““ A mere accident,” our readers may say. Yes, doubtless
it was an accident, but was it not something more? \Vas
it not the band of God meting out judgment to a high-
minded rebel? Ifor sin is a terrible thing in God's sight,
and man cannot sin against God with impunity; sooner or
later his sin will be punished, and his rebellious career will
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be ended. * Because there is wrath, beware lest He take
thee away with His stroke, then a great ransom cannot
deliver thee."

Oh, mocker, continue not your evil course, lest in the
coming great day God mocks when your fear cometh; but,
before the judgment of God overtakes you, throw down your
arms of rebellion, and sue for the mercy of God. Remem-
ber that it is through the goodness of God that you have
not been cut down in your wild career, as many have been.

In conclusion, we would remind you that sinners of the
deepest dye have been pardoned by our God. Hearken to
His loving voice speaking to you, rebellious, and profligate
though you may be. He not only warns you by saying,
“ Be sure your sin will find you out,” but He also calls to
you, saying, “ Turn ye, turn ye, for why will ye die?" for
He has no pleasure in the death of the wicked. Therefore,
He gave His only begotten Son to die in your stead, that
now, in perfect righteousness, He can offer His great
salvation.

“Stay, poor sinner, stay and think before you further go,
Do not sport upon the brink of everlasting woe,"

*6 *o1 uyo[
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CHOOSING AND REFUSING.

FTEN in our life's experience we turn aside from
everything to consider matters of more or less im-
portance, and alter weighing over in our minds the advan-
tages and the disadvantages, the probable gain and the risk
of loss; after viewing the case from various standpoints,
we arrive at a conclusion; we decide either for or against,
and often have to abide by the consequences as we reap the
result, whether for good or ill.

Only a short time ago a man was compelled by the
urgency of his case, almost on the impulse of the moment
to make his choice. He was in the employ of a railway
company, and was walking along the lines near Birmingham,
when he accidently caught his foot in the points, which
instantly closed upon it so tightly that he was unable to
extricate it; while he saw to his horror an express train
approaching at full speed. He felt that death was imminent,
for he knew that should he remain in that position he had
but a few seconds to live. What thoughts must have
lashed through his mind in those terrible moments of
suspense! He realised that he must either lose his life or
his foot, and quick as thought his mind was made up, his
decision was arrived at, his foot must go, if by any means
there was the slightest chance of his life being saved.
Acting upon this he hastily threw himself down between the
lines, while nearer and nearer approached the ponderous
engine. O, the agony of those moments! In vain did the
driver endeavour to bring to a standstill the iron monster.
On, on it came, and passed over the man'’s foot, crushing it
so severely that it was necessary to amputate it. He acted
wisely, and although he lost his foot his life was saved.

Many others, besides the one mentioned above, have
made their choice; some for good, others for ill. Moses,
when forty years of age, decided as to his future course. He
refused rank and greatness; he esteemed not riches and
honour; he despised luxury and ease, and counted as
worthless the pleasures of sin, choosing aflliction and suffer-
ing-with a despised company of slaves. He had respect
unto the recompense of the reward, and his reward was sure.

Years later the multitude at Jerusalem made their choice.
The great crowd consisted of all classes and professions,
from the governor and the elders down to the meanest
dweller there. They had Lo choose between the Son of the
Living God, whose mission was to save life, and the male.
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factor, Barabbas, who was guiltly among other things of
taking life. Alas! for man’s choice. With hearts full of
prejudice and hatred, and eyes blinded by envy, they deliber-
ately chose the gmlty Barabbas, and refused the innocent
Jesus, exclaiming, * We will not have this Man to reign

"THE POINTE WERE INSTANTLY CLOSED."’

over us,’”’ and crying in the hearing of Almighty God, ¢ Let
His blood be upon us and our children.” Shorty after-
wards King Agrippa, after hearing from the lips of a
servant of Christ who was his prisoner, words which
awakened his heart and aroused his conscience, said,
‘““ Almost thou persuadest me to be a Christian.” Alas!
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foolish king, indccision is your ruin, for unless you come to
a more delinite conclusion the salvation of God you will
never have; the peace of God you will never know; the
rest which remains for God’s people you will never enter;
but God's righteous ire will be [elt, both by you and all
your followers who are content to be «“almost " saved, almost
Christians, almost in heaven; but, alas! for ever outside.

Souls all around us are perishing because they will not
come to a decision. They fain would forget the words of
the Son of God, “Ye cannot serve God and mammon.’
They willingly are ignorant of the fact that they cannot
enjoy the pleasures of sin and the things of God. They do
not realise that they cannot be slaves of sin and the Lord S
freemen at the same time; that they cannot make the best
of both worlds; that they cannot both make an idol of sin
and worship the Lord of glory; that they cannot tread at
the same time the broad way to destruction and the narrow
road to heaven. They appear not to have grasped the
truth that they can never enter heaven unless their sins are
cleansed away, unless they come to Jesus, who alone is the
passport into eternal glory.

We would further remind you that there is no neutrality on
this point. Refusing to be saved you choose to be lost;
refusing endless joy you choose eternal woe; refusing the
light you choose the outer darkness ; refusing eternal life you
choose the “death that never dies''; refusing God’s great
mercy you choose His righteous curse ; refusing the peace He
offers you choose endless remorse; refusing to enter the
narrow way you choose to continue in the broad road which
leadeth to destruction ; refusing heaven you choose hell. O,
the awfulness of your choice !

My friend, what is your choice ? Is it Christ or the world?
Choose not the fleeting pleasures of sin, or you will reap the
wages—death. Come now to Jesus; trust your soul to His
keeping; He will receive you, pardon you, and make you
meet for eternal glory. And should you be called in faith-
fulness to your Saviour and Master, to part with the things
which are displeasing to Him, hereafter you shall know the
joy of reigning with Christ, to enjoy the pleasures for ever-
more.

Dear reader, our God in compassionate love is waiting for
your choice. The Saviour bends to hear your cry of
penitence. The Spirit of God works in your heart to bring
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you to repentance. The recording angel waits to record in
heaven the salvation of your soul. Therefore, make your
choice; choose ye this day, that henceforth you may be
enab'ed to say :—

** My eternal choice is made—
Christ for me."

Think of the manifold blessings, which are consequent
upon such a choice; blessings as endless as eternity, blessings
which the wealth of the universe could not purchase, but
which may be received by simple faith without money or

O, oot
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price ; blessings such as the forgiveness of sin, reconciliation,
justification, peace with God, and joy in the Holy Ghost.
These Dblessings, and many others flow from a personal
reception of the Son of God, for it is still the day of grace,
and the promise of God is sure that ‘“as many as received
Him, to them gave He power [or right or privilege] to become
the sons of God, even to those who believe on His Name."
(John i. 12).



WHO, THEN, CAN BE SAVED?

' Salvation is of the Lord " (Jonah ii. g).

HI incident, mentioned in Luke xviii. 18-26, which
called forth the above question, is worthy of our notice.
A young ruler who was very rich had approached the Lord
in great haste, and eagerly asked Ilim the question, ¢ What
shall I do to inherit eternal life?” In replying, the Lord
met him on hisown ground, ¢.c., of doing; to get that for
which he sought; and mentioned as a test, several of the
commandments relative to his duty towards his fellow-men.
‘I'o which he replied, * All these things have I kept from my
youth up.” Christ then said, * One thing thou lackest ; sell
all that thou hast, and distribute unto the poor, and thou
shalt have treasure in heaven, and come follow Me.”” These
heart-searching words caused the ruler much sorrow, for he
was very rich in this world’s goods. Thus he was called
upon to choose between retaining his wealth or following
Christ, and he chose the former, causing sorrow to fill the
tender heart of the Lord Jesus as He exclaimed, ¢ How
hardly shall they that have riches enter into the kingdom of
God.” Whilst thedisciples wonderingly asked, ¢¢ Who, then,
can be saved ?"' Asiftoask, ¢ If the rich cannot, who can ?”
The Lord Jesus then mentions the important fact that what
is, and ever will remain, an utter impossibility with man is
possible with God.

Oh, wondrous fact! that God has in His great love to sin-
ruined mankind provided a great salvation which He now
offers freely to all,

\Vho then can be saved? This important question may
be again reiterated for our benefit, who live centuries after it
was first asked, Christ Jesus, who spake as never man
spake, who was God manifest in flesh, who came full of
grace and truth, answered this all-important question, when
He announced that His mission into the world was to seek
and to save thelost. Ifull well He knew that man was lost,
and was wandering farther and farther away from his Creator.
Full well He knew that they had all disobeyed God, and all
gone out of the way and become unprofitable, and yet, in
the fulness of His love, He came just where we were, stooped
down to rescue us, to bear the punishment due to sins that we
guilty, ruined sinners, might be saved. Saved [rom the
consequences of our numerous transgressions. Saved from
the bonidage of sin, Saved from the power of Satan. Saved
from the coming wrath. Saved from hell. Yes, saved to
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shine to the praise of His grace, through the unending ages
of eternal glory.

Have you realized the solemn fact (hat you are a sinner?
God has declared that *“all have sinned and come short of
the glory of God.” Let this truth weigh upon your
conscience; let it enter your heart, for it is better by far to be
troubled now on account of your condition, than when too
late. Your deep need must be owned before you can be
saved. It was when the Israelites of old knew their dying
condition that God announced to them His remedy, and
called upon them tolook and live. The prodigal son knew
he had wandered away from the home of his father, ere he
came to himself and retraced his footsteps. The blind man,
who hailed with delight the passing of Jesus, knew that he
was blind. The woman with anissue of blood, realized that
as twelve years passed, not only were her means becoming
exhausted, but that she was getting worse. The publican
expressed his heart-felt need, as he looked down, smote his
breast, and, from a heart burdened on account of his sins
sent a message, which winged its rapid flight into the ear of
God, as he uttered the words, “ God be merciful to me a
sinner.” These, and many besides, took their true place as
needy ones, and received the blessing ; for

** None but the needy have a claim
Upon a Saviour's love."’

Do you feel concerned on account of your condition? If so
it is the first step toward blessing; you are then just in the
place in which God's mercy can reach you. The One who
saved the chief of sinners can save you. \When you know
that you are lost, Jesus saves. When you know that you
are a debtor with nothing to pay, He freely forgives.
\When you own that you are perishing, then it is that He in
love rescues. Oh, that the readers of these lines realized their
deep need !

“This man receiveth sinners.” None are too bad for the
Saviour's compassion ; none are too deeply sunken in sin for
Him to rescue; though their sins tower as high as mountains,
He will forgive. Though they be the outcasts of society on
account of their crimes, He will receive. Though they be
wretched beyond description, He will cause them to rejoice
in His love, for IHe came to call sinners to repentance.

Perchance this may meet the eye of many who have not
fallen deeply into outward sin, as many of their fellow-men
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and women, who may think that their superiority is
sufficient upon which to build their hopes of eternal felicity.
Such is not the case. God says to you, *“ Ye must be born
again''; you need salvation quite as much as the profligate.
Alas! that while none are too bad for salvation, there are so
many who consider themselves too good to accept it upon
God's terms. Their righteousness is but as filthy rags in
the sight ofa holy God. Jesus came not to call the righteous,
but sinners. Those who will people heaven will be sinners
saved by divine grace. IHow is this brought about? Does
God lavish His love at the expense of righteousness? We
may ask,

Why sinners can be saved /—The answer is, because God
has provided a Ransom, a Substitute for the sinner. He is
holy : righteousness and truth are the pillars of His throne.
He saw sin in all its blackness. He did not, as man is
prone to do, treat it lightly. Previously He had announced,
‘““the soul that sinneth it shall die,” and ** without shedding
of blood is no remission’’; hence, to meet His just claims,
and to make heaven possible for the sinner ; when the fulness
of time was come, Christ Jesus, God's only Dbegotten Son,
took that mighty stoop from the highest throne of glory.
He came to manifest the love of God His IFather, to put
away sin by the sacrifice of Himself, that a full, free, and
perfect salvation might be preached, and that sinners might
be pardoned, justified, and redeemed.

‘* Behold the Lamb of God" in His pathway from the
manger, where He was cradled, to the cross upon which
He died. He was ever the joy of the Father's heart; His
whole life was ever ascending as a sweet smelling savour to
Him. But in His death, when the-sword of divine justice
awoke against the Man who was God's Fellow—the Man
Christ Jesus; when God forsook Him: when men and
demons united to alfflict Him; when that sorrovsful cry was
wrung from His holy lips, ““ My God, my God, why hast
Thou forsaken Me?" when from His pierced side the
precious blood streamed forth—in that dark hour He made
an atonement for sins; He suffered, the Just for the unjust;
He met all the rlghteous claims of a sin- bating God. In
the death of Christ we have the answer to the question,
““Why sioners can be saved?' It is His perfect work,
His great sacrifice, His suffering, His death, and the
shedding of Ilis life's blood, which enables God to speak to
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the sinner in love, telling him to call upon the Name of the
Lord and be saved. Itisin virtue of this that the door of
salvation is wide open; that all may enter in, and be
shielded from coming wrath. In virtue of this, sinners can
receive the kiss of pardon, and be brought nigh and know
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that they are ‘‘redeemed by the precious blood of Christ,”
and reconciled to God by His death. Do you enquire,
How sinners can be saved /—It is by appropriating to
themselves this perfectly and wondrously finished work,
which has been accomplished, and by pleading the merits
of it before God. Hundreds make a great mistake in think-
ing that they can obtain salvation by endeavours of their
own. Listen to the wards of Jesus, words of victory from
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the lips of the innocent Sufferer on Calvary, words of won-
drous blessing, “ It is finished!” Yes, redemption’s toil
was completed, the only work which could satisfy God and
bring the rebel sinner nigh was accomplished, and that work
alone is acceptable to God.

Salvation is not of works, but by the sovereign grace of
God: for, by grace, sinners are saved through faith. Even
were it possible for any sinner to commence to live a blame-
less and holy life, what about past offences? for God
requireth that which is past. God gives salvation, but He
bestows it in His own way, and IHe will have all the glory.
Could this priceless boon be obtained by our eflorts it would
no longer remain a gift, but wages it is to him that worketh
not, but believeth. ¢ Very easy,’” say some. Yes, easy for
the recipients of such love, but not so for the One who
accomplished the work; the sinless One, who was made
sin that believing sinners might be made the righteousness
of God in Him.

Do you ask, “\What must I do to be saved?" Iear
the answer re-echoed from the very throne of God: ¢ Believe
on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved.” Believe
on His person. Trust to His work. Rest your hopes for
eternity upon His death and resurrection. Believe that He
not only died for sinners, but that He died for you; for God
has declared, ‘that if thou shalt confess with thy mouth
the Lord Jesus, and believe in thine heart that God hath
raised Him from the dead, thou shalt be saved.” DBlessed
news for the lost sinner. \Vondrous news for those who
are perishing. DBut will God for ever wait for man to
receive and obey the Gospel? Will Ile always offer this
free and perfect pardon? Has He revealed anything as to
when sinners can be saved ?—Yes, the God who awakens
to a sense of need, who provides the remedy, who declares
as to the only way, also states the time that this great
salvation may be obtained. Listen to His words, ** Behold,
now is the accepted time, behold, now is the day of salva-
tion.” Soon God's last invitation to the Gospel supper will
have gone forth; the last earnest appeal of the evangelist
will have been given; the last note of warning will have
been raised; the last call of love; the last ofler of mercy;
and then Christ will come, and the door of salvation will ﬁo
closed, And then, in spite of the loving counsel of godl
(viends, who many times have beSOught sinners .to * seel;



Who, Then, Can Be Saved ? 143

-~ —— —

the Lord while IHHe may be found,” hundreds will be outside.
Or perchance death, that dread visitant, may visit you; or
disease lay its fell hand upon you; or you may be, as
thousands have been, overtaken by an accident, and thus be
suddenly called into eternity, dying as you have lived—

“TIUE LAST EARNEST APPEAL OF THE EVANGELIST WILL BR QIVEN,"
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unsaved, unprepared, your sins not washed away.
Oh, beware! lest you miss the passing by of ]Jesus, lest
you know not the day of your visitation, lest you trifle away
your day of salvation. God will save you, now. Christ will
receive you, now. To you is the message of this salvation
sent, now. The Iloly Ghost convicts you of sin, now.
God's time to bestow this infinite gift is, now. God’s
message of love to you is, now; for, “mnow is the day of
salvation,”’

Do not wait for a more convenient season, or you may be
eternally lost, and through the eternal ages bewail the folly
of delay. For the Scriptures warn us, ‘ Boast not thyself
of to-morrow, for thou knowest not what a day may bring

forth™ (Proverbs xxvii. 1).
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Do You Not Sk ?—(1) That if st is true (as it is) that All
have sinned and come short of the glory of God” (Rom.iii.23),
therefore you have sinned; (2) 1hat as nothing that defileth
shall enter heaven (RRev. xxi. 23), therefore, il still in your
sins, you cannot enter there; (3) That as * the blood of Jesus
cleanseth from all sin "' (1 _]ohni 7), and has cleansed ‘‘the
chief of sinners "' (1 Tim.i.15), therefore you can be cleansed;
(4) The wisdom of here and now accepting the Lord Jesus Christ
as your own Saviour (Lohn i. 12), being cleansed from all
sin, and made meet for heaven (Col. i. 12).
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" (Amos v. 8).

. turneth the shadow of death into the morning

The Lord is His Name.
few years ago the death call sounded in the ears of her

1*Seek Him that .
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from our midst, for even a Queen must obey this imperative
summons, death being no respecter of persons: and soon,
although her skilful physicians did all in their power to
lengthen her life, the sorrowful news had to be conveyed to
a loyal nation: ¢ Queen Victoria is dead.”

All will acknowledge that hers has been a remarkable reign,
not only for duration, but also for the graciouness which she
on so many occasions exhibited towards all classes of her
subjects, which they have reciprocated by loyalty and love,
to a degree perhaps unparalleled in the history of our nation.
For whether we think of her as a God-fearing maiden, a
devoted wife, a loving mother, a sorrowing widow, or as
Queen of this vast Empire, we are moved with feelings of
esteem and admiration, for we realize that a great and good
woman has been taken from our midst, that a noble Monarch
has been called upon to relinquish an earthly crown
for a crown of glory which endures for ever, to leave
an earthly kingdom to taste the joy of a heavenly one, the
kingdom of our God and His Christ; she has left this scene
of “trial and anxiety,"” as she once described it, to enjoy the
rest that remains to the people of God.

The following brief extract shows the manner in. which
over sixty years ago the girl Queen exercised her Royal
prerogative :— ‘A private who had thrice deserted the
colours was condemned to death. The Duke of Wellington
presented the warrant to the Queen for her signature. Tears
rose to her eyes, and she asked ¢ Have you nothmg to say on
his behalf?” *Your Majesty, he has deserted three times,’
replied the astonished Duke. ¢Think again your Grace.’
“Well, your Majesty, he certainly is a bad soldier, but there
was somebody who spoke of his good character. He may be
a good [ellow in private life” ¢ Oh, thank you! The young
Queen, with a bright smile, hastily wrote the word ¢ Pardoned’
across the warrant, and added her Royal signature at its foot."

Such is the simple record of an act of mercy performed by
an earthly Sovereign ; but there is a greater mercy than the
above, manifested by no less a Being than Queen Victoria’s
God, the heavenly Sovereign, who delights in mercy, -who
wills not the death of a sinner and who declares that
judgment is His ¢ strange work,"” as we may have often sung
in respect to the sins of a lifetime, that to pardon,

'+ Is His great prerogative
And none can 1n that bonour share,”
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and may have lifted our voices heavenward in the language
of the same hymn, asking,

‘“Who is a pardoning God like Thee ?
Oh, who has grace so rich and [ree ?"

Our readers may have many times read, or heard that
God has, in righteousness, passed the sentence of death upon

TUL LATIC QULEKN VIOIORIA,

all, on account of our numerous transgressions, but, oh,
blessed news! prior to the execution of this sentence, Heis
olfering to all a full, [ree, and eternal pardon. I[‘or as you
peruse these lines the mercy of God is so great, that you may
have written across the long dark list of your sins that blessed
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word * pardoned,” and have in your heart the joyous assur-
ance that you are sanclified, redeemed, and justified by the
precious blood of Christ, and know that when lime is no more,
and all tears, sorrows, losses, pains, and partings, which are
common both to Queen and subject, are for ever past, you
will enter into the joys of an inheritance incorruptible,
undefiled, and that fadeth not away.

The wifely devotion, as also the ground of our departed
Queen's hope of a glorious resurrection, was beautifully ex-
pressed by the words of the following inscription, which she
commanded to be placed upon the tomb of Prince Consort,
“ Irarewell, well beloved! Here at last I shall repose with
thee; in Christ shall rise again.” TFor she had doubtless
learned the lesson that whether Queen or subject, all the
saved are received by the same grace, washed in the same
precious blood, and made children of God and heirs of heaven
in the same way—which is Christ Jesus and Him crucified.

It is reported that on one occasion an old lady, over a
hundred years of age, whom her Majesty kindly visited, one
day turned to the Queen and said, ¢ May I ask a question? "
‘“ As many as you like,” kindly replied the Queen. ‘**\Vill
you meet me up yonder in the paradise of God?” ¢ Yes, by
the grace of God and the all-availing blood of Christ,” was
the answer.

We would further remind our readers that God pardons
in righteousness, not on the ground of our qualifications or
attainments, but simply and solely upon the ground that His
demands have been met, His anger appeased and sin’s penalty
has been paid by the one oflering of Jesus Christ, who is the
only Mediator between God and man, thus enabling God to
be just and the Justifier of all who Dbelieve.

That our late Queen was a sincere believer in the Lord
Jesus Christ is beautifully illustrated by the following: A
District Secretary of the London City Mission visited a small
cottage at Windsor, with an old-world garden of sweet-
smelling flowers in [ront, and upon taking a seat, which had
been dusted for him, was told, ‘That is the Queen’s chair.’
He was then informed that one of the Royal Princesses had
stopped her carriage to look at the flowers, and, upon heaiing
from the daughter that her mother was ill, had gone in to
see her, The next day another Royal carringe drove up,
and the Qucen herself stepped out. ‘Of course,’ the dnughter
told the Secretary, ‘we were greatly flurried,’ but the Queen
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said, ' Don't be put about. I have come not as a QQucen, but
ns a Christinn lady. IHave you got a Bible?' She was
given one, and sat down on that chair, and said, ‘1 heard
from my daughter of your long and sad illness, and I have
come to comlort you." She took my mother’s poor wasted
hand in hers, and said, ¢ Put your trust in Jesus, and you
will soon be in a land where there is no pain. You are a
widow, soam I; we shall soon meet our beloved ones!’ She
then read the fourteenth chapter of the Gospel of John (‘Let
not your heart be troubled,’ &c.), and knelt down on the
floor,and prayed for my mother. That wasn’t the only visit,
for always since, the Queen, when she came to Windsor
Castle, came to see my mother once or twice a week, and
always read the Word of God and prayed.”

Friend! Ve would ask your forbearance, as in love to
your undying soul, we ask: Were you called upon to pass
the gloomy portals of death, were the resistless summons to
sound in your ear, were you called, as Queen Victoria has
been, to meet God, would you meet Him as a pardoned sin-
ner, or as one upon whose shoulders rest the burden of a
lifetime's sin? Should you acknowledge, ‘ My sins are
unpardoned” we would point you to I](esus Christ, a loving,

racious, and willing Saviour, and ask you to turn to God,
who will abundantly pardon.

THE STORY OF A MINER'S CONVERSION.

**Behold the Lamb of God which taketh away the sin of the
World" (John i. 29).
AFEW years ago, a servant of the Lord, whose heart was
aglow with love for souls, visited a village in \West
Yorkshire to proclaim the old, old story of the love of God.
One night, as he spoke of the perfect work of the Lamb
of God, he noticed in the congregation, a strong, well-built,
and robust young man. A scarf was loosely tied round his
neck, and he was dressed in the usual miner’s garb. As he
spoke, Loth powerfully and earnestly, of the grace and mercy
manilested in God’s Lamb to those who were perishing in
their sins, he noticed that the eyes of this young miner were
fixed earnestly upon him, and that he appeared to be listening
with rapt altention to every word, whilst upon his face, which
bore the unmistakable marks of sin, was n look of concern
and unresl.
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Atthecloseof the service he stayed to speak to the preacher,
and said: “* There's one thing you said to-night that I can-
not forget.” ¢ \Vhat is that?' queried the preacher. *“ You
said,” replied the young miner, ‘“that if I accepted Jesus
Christ as my Saviour, that this month would be the begin-
ning of months. But, oh, sir, I am too bad, too vile to be
saved.” ‘“Thank God for that,” exclaimed the preacher;
‘“for you are just the one whom Jesus came to save, for IHe

MINEIB LEADY TO GO DOWN TULE bUALT.

came from heaven o seek and to save those who are bad,
not the good.” And in a similar strain he pleaded with him
to trust the Saviour, and urged upon him an immediate sur-
render to Christ. Alter several Christian friends had prayed
with him, he lelt the service, undecided and unlorgiven; yet
they had faith in God that he would ultimately yield, and
that shortly he would be amongst the redeemed of the Lord.

Bill (for that was the name by which he was known),
instead of going straight home that night, called to see his
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parents, and stayed until alter 11 p.m. As he lelt he said,
‘“ Mother, it's no use me a-going home, for I know that I
shall not be able to sleep.” Ilis surmises were correct. His
conscience troubled him ; the many sins which he had com-
mitted passed before him like a panorarna, for he knew that
he was a lost sinner.

\When morning dawned Bill felt that he dare not descend
the pit. His work was called ¢ strait” work, or **heading "
work, which is fraught with great danger, and he felt, as
never before, that should he be overtaken by accident, and
thus meet with death, he would be lost for ever.

The next evening the preacher, accompanied by a con-
verted miner, went to visit him, for they knew that he had
been a valiant servant of the devil. He was very pleased
to see them, and pressed them to take supper with him, after
which the preacher, longing for his soul’s salvation, brought
to his notice from the Scriptures that belief in the Lord
Jesus Christ was God’s only way of salvation, and besought
bim to believe and live. But his only response was, I cannot
trust myself”; to which his friend replied, ¢“ I am glad you
cannot trust yourself, Bill, for you are not fit to be trusted ;
but you can trust the Saviour.” A battle was raging in
Bill's sinful heart, between the powers of darkness—for Satan
does not readily yield up his prey—and the Christ of God;
but, praise God! the victory was to be for Christ. \Vith
true penitence he bowed his knee in the presence of God, and
the “light of lile” flooded his dark heart, dispelling the dense
darkness. He wasthus washed and made whiter than snow
by the precious blood of Jesus Christ.

The following evening he again attended the gospel
service, not as a miserable sinner, but as a happy Christian,
and with a face beaming with heavenly joy triumphantly
stated to those present, *‘All's right, and all’s bright.” And
as the Christians present beheld his countenance, radiant
with peace, they truly could rejoice and say—

: *“To God be the glory, great things He hath done."’

Previous to conversion Bill was a noted gambler. He
would sit up until the early hours of the morning, reading
the various papers connected with betting, horseracing, etc.,
and he was considered by his comrades quite an authority
upon the subject. The following Saturday Bill went as
usual to receive his wages from the pay-oflice, and was there
accosted by one of his old companions, who asked: * Bill,



The Story of a Miner's Conversion. 153

hast thou got the winner?"” ¢ Oh, yes,"” replied Bili. ¢l
haven't much money, and I want the sure winner,” continued
his friend. ** Well, I have got the sure winner,” said Bill.
“] am delighted to meet thee, Bill, so do tell me which it
is," his comrade continued. After keeping him in suspense
[or a few moments, which seemed a long time to the interested
miner, Bill said, “Yes, I will tell thee, George, and right
gladly. The winner is my Saviour, the Lord Jesus Christ.”
George then turned away without saying another word.
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Bill had also been very fond of pigeon-flying and dog-run-
ning, he being the owner of a dog which had won many
prizes, for which he had been offered twenty pounds after
she bad run in a fifty pounds sweepstake at Dudley Hill,
near Bradford. DBut all these things were given up; he was
anew creature in Christ Jesus, and the former things dropped
off as autumn leaves, and passed away, as he manifested by
his changed lile that he was the Lord’s f[ree man. Through
the grace of God be could say with one of old, ¢ But what
things were gain to me, those [ counted loss for Christ. Yea,
doubtless, and I count all things but loss for the excellency
of the knowledge of Christ Jesus my Lord.”

Some time after, one of his old comrades, whom he had
not seen since his conversion, overtook him as he was going
to work, and asked : ** Bill, did you touch the winner in the
big race " “Yes,” he rejoined cheerfully. *¢Christ Jesus
is my winner,and I touched Him about fifteen months ago.”
“ Have you turned, then, DBill?” was the next question.
“Yes,” boldly replied Bill. ‘\Vell, if I didn’t think so,
although I have not seen thee for a long time."”

Bill now publicly confesses Christ. Truly he is a brand
plucked from the burning, and his prayers continually follow
the preacher under whose ministry he was first led to consider
the evil of his ways, and by whom he was pointed to the Lamb
of God, who bore his sins in His own body on the tree. In
a letter dated a few weeks ago he states that he is waiting
for bis winner, the One who has won his heart, to come for
him from heaven.

May you, dear unsaved one, as 13ill and thousands beside,
“ turn to God from idols to serve the living and true God,
and to wait for His Son from heaven.”” Then true rest, heart
satisfaction, and endless joy will be yours. I‘or Christ Jesus,
to save your soul and to win your heart’s affection, endured
the Cross, despised the shame, and now calls from yonder
excellent glory, saying, *“ Come, Coyme, COME!"

** Are you coming to the Saviour?
He wili give you rest;
Life and peace lle [reely offers,
Gifts the best.”

Come now, then the solemn words once uttered by the
Saviour of sinuers will no longer be true of {ou : “Ye will
not come to Me, that ye might have life" (John v. 40)



LIGHT AT EVENTIDE.

**\With the Lord there is mercy, and with [1im is plentcous redemption "
(Psalm cxxx. 7).

CHRISTIAN who through a long and tedious day had
been following his usual laborious calling, feeling very
fatigued, was retiring to bed rather earlier than was his cus-
tom, when he heard a timid knock at the front door. * Who's
there ?” he asked. ¢t If you please sir, I've come (o ask you
to come and see mother,” were the words he heard uttered

“I've gor IT| € BISL KT 1" BIB EXOLAIBEIN
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in girlish tones. I cannot to-night,"” he replied, as he
wondered however he could drag his aching limbs to the
address given. “ Oh, do come,” pleaded the child. * I will
call early in the morning," he rejoined. DBut as the child was
turning away he felt suddenly constrained to go, so called out
after the retreating child, * But tell mother that I will come
along in a few minutes.” And hastily putting on his shoes
and lifting a silent prayer to God for His guidance and
blessing, he set out to the address given, endeavouring 1o
forget his bodily weariness.

\When he arrived at the lowly cottage and was ushered
into the bedroom, he saw lying upon a bed a woman whom
he at once recognised as being a listener to the glad tidings
of God's salvation, which he had proclaimed in an adjoining
factory some time previously. Upon her face was a look of
utter dejection, and she was uttering the solemn words, ‘ I’'m
lost, I am going to hell. I'm lost, I am going to hell.”
“You know then that you are a poor, lost, helpless sinner,"”
remarked the visitor, ¢ but let me remind you that God has
in His great love provided a way of escape for you. Do you
believe the Scriptures ?”’ “I believe the Bible” was her faint
reply. Soturningtothat beautiful passagein Galatiansii. 20,
‘] live by the faith of the Son of God, who loved me and
gave Himself for me,” he asked, ¢ Do you believe that Christ
loved you?” There was a stillness in that chamber for a few
minutes, for God the lHoly*Ghost was speaking to that
woman's heart. She was halting between two opinions.
Should Christ or Satan have the victory ? Should there be
rejoicing in heaven over another soul being brought from
darkness to light ?

“Do you believe that e loved you?" again asked the
visitor. ¢ Yes"” was her hesitating reply. ¢ Very well then,”
he continued, * not only does He love, but the verse says,
“ He gave Himself for me,’ for me; so you see it requires
individual application.” There was another momentary
pause, when suddenly the sick woman exclaimed, her face
aglow with newly found joy: *“I've got it| I seeit!" for she
saw [or the first time in her life, that although she v as lost,
sinflul, and passing onward to endless ruin, yet the love of
Jesus Christ was so great that Ile died for her sins, gave
Himsell for ner. Thus was she born again and made through
divine grace an heir of God, even at the elevenlh hour. At
midnight her ransomed spirit was set (ree.
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" Verily, verily. | say unto you,
he that heareti My word and
belteveth on Him that sent Me

\\ i2ath everlasting life. and
N\ shall not ecome info condemnation
< but £s passed from deqjh unto

The above is not recorded to encourage you, dear reader,
to put off the weighty matter of your soul’s salvation until
upon your death-bed; but it is written to magnify the
triumphant grace of God.

We would remind you that comparatively speaking the
above is an exceptional case, and that sometimes in a soul’s
history after grace has been wilfully slighted, perhaps for a
lifetime, God speaks, saying: ¢ Let him alone.” Then
the Christ rejectors die as they have lived—unsaved! For,
“ He that believeth on the Son, hath everlasting life, and be
that believeth not the Son, shall not see life; but the wrath
of God abideth on him " (John iii. 36).



ARE YOU READY?

“Be ye also ready” (Matt. xxiv. 44).

IT was an exceedingly hot Mid-summer’s day when the

L Express came steaming into the station of a
certain Midlahd city ; amongst many others to alight was a
tall, erect, well built gentleman, apparently just past middle
age. He cast a hasty glance along the platform, but his eye
did not rest upon the one whom he expected to meet, his
only daughter, whom he had not seen for many long years; he
therefore stood waiting, wiping from his forehead the per-
spiration which stood in great beads.

Scarcely two minutes elapsed before the expected one
arrived, and once more father and daughter affectionately
greeted each other, both overcome with emotion and joy at
such a happy re-union. A few minutes’ drive brought them
to the daughter's residence; during which time they chatted
cheerfully about past experiences. They entered the home;
the father continued the conversation, when without a
moment’s warning his voice ceased, his head fell upon his
breast, there was a peculiar rattle in his throat, and, /e was
dead, for his spirit had left his body. He had been called
into the great eternity but a few minutes after entering that
home. In vain did they call the doctor, for his heart had
ceased beating, his pulse had ceased throbbing, and his life
had been called away by the One who gave it.

How very sudden! how sad! how solemn! were the words
of sympathizing friends; but it was but another instance of
the uncertainty of life, which should speak loudly to the
heart of the reader. As life is so short and death so busy,
we would ask in all affection, as those who love your soul:
Are you ready for death? for although now you may be en-
joying the best of health, to-morrow your body may be cold
and lifeless. Now you may be contemplating a long life,
and planning great things for the future, this day week your
body may be lying under the cold sods. of yonder cemetery.
Now you may be surrounded by loving friends; ere long, if
you die impenitent, you will be surrounded by the demons
of hell. Now God oflers you a pardon for all your sins,
which, although procured at the immense cost of the death
of His only begotten Son, is oflered you freely ; soon you
may be beyond the reach of His mercy, where no salvation
or mercy will ever be offered.

*“Eternity where? eternity where?
With Christ in the glory, or lost in despair? "
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Still another question: Are you ready for IHeaven ?

It has often been remarked—*‘ Feaven is a prepared place
for a prepared people.” It is a place where holiness is
supreme, where nothing that defileth can possibly enter, and
yet it is peopled by those of every kindred, tribe, and nation.
Its occupants are those who have been sought and found by
the Saviour, born again by the Spirit, and received by God
—the God of all grace. No unsaved sinners will tread those
streets of gold. No unredeemed child of Adam will pass

through those gates of pearl. None who lelt untasted the
Gospel Supper will taste of the eternal joys which abound
in those realms of bliss. None who relused to *look and
live' in this life, will behold Christ as the light and joy of
that place which will never be dimmed by cloud, shadow, or
darkness. W™one but those who built their hopes for eternity
upon the perfect work of Christ will sing the songs of victory
in that city which hath foundations, whose DBuilder and

Maker is God.
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Yet another important question: Are you ready for
Christ’'s coming ? for the moment of unequalled joy is fast
approaching, when the Lord Himself will descend from
heaven with a shout, with the voice of the archangel and the
trump of God, calling from their graves all those who died
in the faith, with all living believers, to mieet 11im in the
clouds. O, blessed moment! when all the ransomed hosts
will be caught up in the twinkling of an eye, to be for ever
with the Lord. Well may the Christian’s heart respond :
‘““ Even so, come, Lord Jesus,” for He will usher them into
the many mansions
which His own love
has prepared. \What
fulness of joy! when
faith gives place to
sight.  \Vhat satis-
faction! when they
behold Him whom,
having notseen,they
loved. \Vhat holy
pleasure! when for
the first time they
gaze upon the ador-
able Person of their
Saviour, the Christ
of God,—whose face
was marred more
than any man's,—
who Dbore their sins
in His own Dbody

AT TOE FEASBT. on the tree. O, the
unceasing praise which will rise fromn the hearts of those
ransomed hosts, as they ascribe to Him all the glory, as they
render thanks to the One, to whom they owe their all!

But whilst this is unspeakably blessed to those who are
ready, how very solemn will it be to those who are not! To
awake when too lale to the solemn fact that the Bridegroom
has been, that the door is closed, and that they are left out-
side for ever. To awalke from their sleep of indiflerence to
reap the awful harvest of neglect. They refused to listen
to the loving voice of the Saviour; they knew not the day
of their visitation, consequently when Ie came they were
left behind for judgment.




SEVEN GREAT REALITIES

* For we have not followed cunningly devised fables’ (2 Pet. i. 10).

gIN ts a reality, a fact attested by our police courts, our
) reformatories, our prisons, our asylums, our graveyards,
and our own hearts. It abounds evervwhere, it triumphs

A BUENE IN A_JOLIUE COURT,
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and reigns from shore to shore, and from pole to pole, re-
minding those who have eyes to see, and ears to hear, of the
well-known scripture:—* By one man sin entered into the
world, and death by sin, and so death passed upon all men,
for that all have sinned.” It isasorrowful truth that all are
more or less sunken in its miry clay. Sin has marred God's
fair creation, but infinitely more has it marred man, who
was made in the image of God, in whose nostrils God
breathed the breath of life, and he became a living soul.
Time was when God looked with delight upon Ilis fair
creation, and pronounced it ‘ very good.” Dut what a
deplorable change sin has made! for, as He now looks from
heaven, lle beholds quite the reverse, all having lapsed into
utter ruin, and His masterpxece, man, sinning against lxght
and knowledge, a sinner by nature, desire, and practice.
le sees the havoc sin has made, He observes its blighting
eflect, as with sadness He beholds the waywardness and
unprofitableness ot His creatures. How exceedingly dark
is the picture! IHHow awful the drama enacted before the
great Spectator, who is holy and true; none seeking after
Him, all careless evén though they are sinners under
condemnation ; living for self and not having the fear of
God before their eyes. Such is poor, erring man. Sin has
such dominion over him, that although God describes bim
as an enemy, a rebel, and ungodly, yet he seeks to continue
in his sin, and to remain alienated from God, who is merciful
and gracious, who has devised me:uns that guilty man should
not be forever banished from lim. Oh,the love! for apart
from His intervention, man’'s condition would be forever
hopeless, and he would remain the slave of sin in one or
more of its subtle forms. DBut blessed be God—

Grace ss a realily, for God is the God of grace, manifesting
unmerited love towards undeserving sinners. Every sin we
commit is against God, His throne and dignity, yet there is
deliverance both l'rom its terrible power and its awful
consequences, for *‘ where sin abounds grace does much
more abound.” O, wondrous grace! (hat God loved us and
gave His Son to die for our sins. O, boundless love! that
proclaims that transgressors can be redeemed and made to
rejoice in a full, free, and eternal salvation. The grace of
God brings salvation so near that the vilest may be saved,
it flows from the heart of God, it reaches from heaven to
you, for * whosoever will,” may come. \Vill you share the
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blessings provided by God's grace? Will you participate
in this unasked-for love? I‘or you must experience either
His great grace or His great wrath. Why trifle? Why
spurn such grace? Why neglect your only hope for
eternity ? when the glorious news is sounding far and wide
that through God's grace you may know by experience that—
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Fowgiveness 1is a reality and be amongst that highly-
favoured multitude, whose iniquity is forgiven, whose sin is
covered. God finds infinite delight in blotting out the sins
of those who seek IHim in Ilis appointed way. The
testimony of Scripture is that—*¢ Through this man [Christ

esus] is preached unto you the forgiveness of sins,” This
lessed message, laden with untold joys and blessings, is
borne upon the wings of time, and lights upon the ear of the
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sin-weary soul as the music of heaven. Sinner, it is a
message from God to you. Moreover, God is righteous in
sparing the repentant sinner, because Jesus Christ, as the
sinner's Substitute, bore the just penalty due to sin, and as
** Payment God will not twice demand,
First at the dying Surety's banod,
And then again at thine,”
He can now, frankly and freely, forgive all who, with the
burden of sin upon their conscience, approach Him, pleading
the all-suflicient merit of Christ’s person and work. There-
fore, be wise, and seek now forgiveness. Time is (lying
apace. Shortly you will have ended life’s voyage, for none
will deny that—

Death is a reality, for its presence and power is evident
everywhere. It is in many cases an unwelcome visitor,
which claims as its victims those of all classes, and whose
ages vary from the helpless infant to the aged man with
bent frame and hoary locks. Many have described it as the
“ King of Terrors,” and it is a potent fact that all the unsaved
are, during their lifetime, subject to its bondage. What is
our life? Itis as a flower of the field, which is cut down
and withers, as a vapour that vanishes, as a shadow that
passes, as a leaf which falls and perishes, which we spend as
a tale that is told. \Vhilst eternity is forever. IFuthermore,
the Scriptures state, ¢ 1t is appointed unto men once to die,
but after this the judgment.” IHence you see, whatever
Satan may suggest, and man may foolishly proclaim—

Judgment is a realily, and in that great day all will be
judged in righteousness according to their works-by the
Judge of all the earth. The following is a description of
it:—“1 saw the dead, small and great, stand before God:
and the books were opened, and another book was opened,
which is the book of life: and the dead were judged out of
those things which were writlen in the books according to
their works.” At that terrible Judgment there is no mercy,
no way of escape, for sin must be dealt with, and punished.
O, the solemnity of the thought that—

Hell is a realily, or the words of Jesus Christ, * Where
their worm dieth not, and the fire is not quenched,” would
be meaningless. \Vith bated breath would we speak of that
awful place prepared for the devil and his angels. O, the
darkness of that long eternal night! O, the dense gloom of
those caverns of despair! O, the remorse that will rend the
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hearts of the Christless | with a memory forever reminding
them of what might have been had they known the day of
their visitation, and called upon the Lord while He was near.
‘¢ The wicked shall be turned into hell,” and ‘‘whosoever was
not written in the Book of Life was cast into the lake of fire.”
If the first death is thought to be so awful, what a terrible
thing will it be to experience the second, the death which
never dies. Listen to the wail of a lost soul, “I am
tormented in this flame.” Gladly we turn from this
indescribable misery to a scene of infinite delight, for—

Fleaven ss a veality. Endless felicity. Everlasting joy.

U RBATH 18 A BMALPTY. YOUR LAST MOMEAY WILL coue |®
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liternal day. Jesus Christ is soon coming, to usher the
whole redeemed family into the Ifather’s house of many
mansions, taking them from this scene, where grief and joy
are so mingled, where conflict and trial is daily experienced,
to dwell for ever in their abiding home. IFarewell, then, to
this vain changing world. \Velcome to the joys of heaven.
Welcome the pleasures for evermore. \Velcome the un-
ruffled peace. \Velcome the unsullied joy. Welcome the
untarnished holiness of that place. DBut, more than all,
welcome, a thousand welcomes, to the Lord Jesus Christ,
their Saviour, their Lord, their Redeemer and their Light,
the One by whose grace, blood, and death they were
redeemed to God.

\Vith these realities before you, realities founded upon
God’s unerring \Word, Dbs wise, heed not the popular
cunningly devised fables of to-day, which emanate from your
greatest enemy, who desires your eternal ruin. Escape for
your life ; flee to the pierced side of Jesus; you will then lose
your burden of sin. Turn now to God, and prove'the great
blessings provided by His grace, then you will know that
you have the forgiveness of all your sins, and Christ Jesus,
the all-sufticient Saviour, will rob death of its sting. You
shall not come into judgment, nor know the sorrows and
remorse of hell, but enter, by Jesus Christ, the pearly gates,
tread the strests of gold, sing the songs of victory in heaven.
Once more, in view of these seven great realities, we would
ask, *\Where will you spend eternity ?”” and implore you to
listen to the loving entreaties of a gracious God : to hearken
to the gentle pleadings of Jesus Christ, the all-sufficient
Saviour of the lost, ‘“for this is a faithful saying, and worthy
of all acceptatlon that Christ Jesus came into the world to
save sinners ” (1t Tim. i. 15).

HE'S PASSED ME BY.

** Seek ye the Lord while He may be found, call ye upon Him while He
is near *' (Isaiah lv. 6).

A CHRISTIAN once sat by the bedside of a dying man,

whom he had been requested to visit, and spoke to him
both faithfully and earnestly about the wellare of his precious
soul. But alas| he seemed hardened and unconcerncd. He
theo read to him from God's Word the well known narrative
of the blind man, who sat by the wayside begging, and laid
great stress upon the fact, that he called upon the Lord while
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He was near, and that, consequently, he received the blessing
for which he so earnestly sought, and further mentioned
that, had he not then seized the opportunity of calling upon
Him, as Christ Jesus never passed that way again, he
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doubtless, would never have had another; that he called, not
only to the right ’erson, but also at the right time. DBut the
dying man seemed to have no ear for the truth, so his visitor
left, praying that God would cause him to kaow his deep need.

A day or two later he again called upon him, only to find
him as indiflerent to eternal realities as belore, and as he
sought to arouse him to a sense of his lost condition, the
dying man replied—** Don't speak to me any more about it,
for it makes me troubled.” To which the Christian
responded—* My friend, it is far better to be troubled now
than to be troubled throughout eternity ”’; but as he seemed
opposed to further conversation, he again left. Shortly
afterwards, he heard that he had departed this life, his words
as he passed from time into eternity being—¢¢ He’s passed
me by, He's passed me by."

May the above serve as a warning to you, dear reader, not
to trifle with eternal verities, which are more important than
all the concerns of this life, for—

*To lose your wealth is much,
To lose your health is more,

To lose your soul is such a loss
That nothing can restore."’

Jesus Christ said—* What shall it profit a man if he gain
the whole world, and lose his soul?”” God alone knows the
inestimable value of your soul, and prizes .its redemption so
much, that He gave His only begotten Son, who stooped
from the highest gloryto taste the bitterness of death upon the
cross, that sinners might not perish, but have everlasting life.

Hearken again’to the cry of the dying man—¢¢ He's passed
me by,” and beware, lest you miss the passing by of Jesus
Christ. He may have passed your way many times, so near,
that even your boon companion may have called upon Him,
and been delivered from the burden and guilt of his many
sins. Many times you may have heard His tender, loving
voice saying—*‘ Come unto Me all ye that labour and are
heavy laden, and I will give you rest,” and although your
heart has been almost breaking, on account of the burden of
your sins, yet you have never obeyed the call. Obey it now,
for He has said—* Him that cometh to Me, I will in no wise
cast out.” He will not always call, He will not always be
passing, for the day of His grace will not last for ever.
Theretore avail yourself now of His mercy, for now may be
your golden opportunity.



WHAT WILL THE HARVEST BE?

IT is unspeakably solemn to think of the present as well
as the eternal reaping of the impure and the debauched ;
but there is a class of whom Ile who spake as never man
spake once said :—*They have their reward.” They are
moral, and may be religious, but they are the most difficult
class to deal with in the light of eternity; for they are
sinful, but will not ownit. T'hey have the form of godliness,
but deny the power thereof. They are lost, but do not
realize it; for self-righteousness is their ruin, for it causes
them to reject the salvation of God, which is provided for
sinners only. They trust to themselves, they live without
Christ, die without Christ, will be raised and judged without
Christ, and, O solemn truth! will pass into a Christless
eternity.
* Whbat think ye of Christ? is the test,
To try botg your state and your scheme,
You cannot be right in the rest,
Unless you think rightly of Him ;
As Jesus appears to your view—
As He is beloved or not,
So God is disposed to you,
And mercy or wrath is your lot.”

Both profligacy and self-righteousness are fearful sins,
which will bear an awful harvest but rejection of the Son
of God was, and is still, man's crowning sin; for it is a fact,
deny it who can, that times without number the gracious
Saviour has knocked at your heart’s door. Can it be, O
mortal, that the Prince of Life, the Lord of Glory,
condescends to seek admittance into your crime-hardened
heart? Yes, hear His gracious words, ¢ I3ehold, I stand
at the door and knock.” DBut there has been no response,
and the heavenly Guest has been kept without, although e
has so often made known to you His wondrous love. Not-
withstanding the [act that His entrance would mean peace
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and love, and thal His presence would dispel all gloom,
banish all the darkness of sin, and fill your unsatisfied heart
with rest and peace, you deliberately say no to the Son of
God. 1n this as in all matters, as you sow you will reap;
as you treat the Christ of God now, so will He treat you in
eternity. Look beyond this life. See that multitude,
despair clearly written upon each face. They are earnestly
knocking at the barred gate of the Celestial City. Ilear
their pitiful cry, *“Lord, Lord, open unto us.” DBut they
are not admitted. Hearken to the scathing words, which
strike terror to their hearts, spoken from within those pearly
gates, ¢ Depart, I never knew you.” They said in their
lifetime, * Away with Him; we will not have Christ to reign
in our hearts”; no admittance would they give the com-
passionate Saviour when in untold love to their souls He
sought it on earth; and no admittance will He grant them
into the glories of Heaven when time is no more. In their
day of visitation, they refused to hear His calls of love. In
eternity He will not heed their cry of despair. "¢ Of sin
because they believe not on Me,” said the Saviour. In
conclusion we repeat what we have already stated, that
while profanity, impurity, and drunkenness, are sins for
which the unsaved must suffer both here and hereafter, the
climax of man's guilt is the wilful rejection of Christ.
Jesus Christ, who loved sinners, who came to save sinners,
who died for sinners, is even now calling sinners to Himself
to receive that salvation which He on Calvary’'s Cross died
to procure  Therefore, “believe on the Lord Jesus Christ,
and thou shalt be saved.” Send your petition to the throne
of God in the Name of the sinner’s Saviour:
" Thou whom avengiong powers obey,
Cancel my debt (too great to pay),
Before the sad accounting day."

\Ve have sought to prove, both from revelation and obser-
vation, that all reap as they sow, both in time and eternity,
and as we close we would solemnly, earnestly, and lovingly
ask each reader to review in the light of eternity their lives,
and ask themselves in God’s holy presence, *“\Vhat will the
harvest be ? "

WiaT have you got to do to perish eternally? Oh, nothing
at all! Simply neglest God's great salvation—swim with the
multitude—and you will assuredly lose your soul.



SHADOW AND SUNSHINE.

'* Acquaint now thyself with Him and be at peace ' (Job xxii. 21).

SOI\IE years ago a servant of the Lord was one night
returning home somewhat late, after preaching the
glorious Gospel of a full salvation through a crucified and
risen Saviour, when his attention was arrested by the gentle
tapping of a window. Upon looking around, he saw a
gentleman beckoning to him from the front window of a
residence on the other side of the road.
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He at once crossed over, but before he could reach the
door it was noiselessly opened, and he was ushered into a
large well-furnished ball, and the gentleman, who was a
complete stranger to hxm without speaking motioned him
to follow, and led the way up a thickly-carpeted staircase,
which indicated, as did all the surroundings, that wealth and
luxury abounded.

His guide led the way into a luxuriously-furnished bed-
room, where upon a spotlessly-white bed lay the [rail form
of @ young lady who had apparently seen the passing of twa-
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and-twenty summers; and the truth flashed through his
mind that he had been called in to speak to this dying young
lady of a Saviour’s love, for he saw at once that she was very
near the waters of death.

The gentleman who, it transpired, was her father, turning
to her asked in tender tones, ¢ Is there anything I can do for
you, darling ? "' to which she replied in a sinking voice,
“ Irather, it is dark, will you draw the blind ? "

Feeling sure that she would soon be called to meet God,
the preacher in a few earnest words prayed to God for her
soul's salvation, and then tenderly spoke to her of the great
compassion of the Saviour who came and died, the Just for
the unjust, that the gates of heaven could be thrown wide
open for sinners; and he lovingly urged her to turn believ-
ingly to the gracious Saviour, and to claim the great salvation
which God so freely offered. She made no reply, and for a
few minutes appeared to be quite overcome with wealkness.
Then turning her head, and fixing her large brown eyes
intently upon her father, she pathetically said, ¢ O, father,
why did you not tell me this before? "

For a few moments she lay exhausted ; the cold dews of
death were gathering upon her fair forehead, when with a
dying effort she raised herself and said, ¢ Father, it is so
dark! so dark! so " and her pale lips were motionless,
she fell back upon her pillow, her spirit had left its earthly
tabernacle and returned to the God who gave it.

A few weeks have passed since the above solemn passing
away was witnessed, and again stand with me by the bed-
side of a dear Christian girl; she too is dying, a victim to that
fell disease—consumption. Observe the fond mother, with
tear-dimmed eyes, looking upon her child’s wasted cheeks, as
with loving hands she ministers to her child’s dying needs.
The pangs of bereavement rend her heart even before the
separation comes. The child's lips move, and as the sorrow-
ful mother leans forward to catch her dying words, she says,
“ Don't weep, mother dear, for I am going home," and the
child fell asleep, and passed peacefully away, carried by the
angel of death into the cloudless presence of her Saviour
and Lord.

With subdued feelings we look upon her lifeless form—-
fair and beautiful in death, and our breaking hearts seek
submissively to bow to our Father's unerring judgment with
“ Not my will but Thine be done,” and as we meditate, our




Shadow and Sunshine. 173

?—_‘”.z——- —y——— o —
i - F -
[

|

[l
|
l

| 4

l

|

|

YDON'T WEEP, MOTUHIEL, DA, 1 AM GOING HOME,"



174 Shadow and Sunshine.

thoughts frame themselves into the well-known words: —
" Sleep on, beloved, sleep, and take thy rest,
Lean now thy head upon thy Saviour's breast
We loved Thee well, but Jesus loves thee best,
Good night ! good night| good night!"

Thus passed away two souls, the one with dying regrets
that she bad not sooner heard of the Saviour’s love; opprest
with gloomy forebodings; the other with the glorious assur-
ance of a joyful home-going.

O, dear reader, we would in all affection remind you that
the time may be nearer than you suppose when the angel of
death may summon you to cross the border line, to enter
eternity. Therefore we would ask—What will you do in
the swellings of Jordan? \Vhat, when the waters of death
surge at your feet? \What, when heart and flesh fail? \WVill
you be able to triumphantly exclaim, ¢ O, death, where is
thy sting? O, grave, where is thy victory?' Ifor even in
the hour of death the sinner who is saved by God’s grace
can with thankfulness exclaim, ¢ Thanks be unto God, who
giveth us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.”

THE GREAT TRANSACTION, AND WHERE
IT TOOK PLACE.

NE of the Lord’s servants once visited an old town in

Cumberland, that lovely district of lakes and moun-

tains; his object was to tell forth tidings of life and peace,
through a crucified and ascended Saviour.

At his host’s tea-table he met for the first time Miss S
who appeared greatly interested in the general conversation
about the Lord’s work.

When tea was finished, his host invited him into an
adjoining store-room to inspect some old books. God's ways
are not our ways, and he little thought as he glanced through
the time-worn pages of those musty volumes, surrounded by
an almost endless variety of relics, oak carvings, antique
furniture, and china of every description, that there a tran-
saction was to take place which would be ratified in heaven,
the results of which would be as lasting as eternity.

‘“You are looking through the old books then? " said a
voice behind, and turning he saw NMiss S—— * Yes,"” he
answered, and acting on a sudden but heaven-directed
impulse, he thrust his hand into his coat pocket; and taking
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therefrom some gospel papers, he offered them to her with
the words, “ Are you saved ? "'

This simple question was an arrow shot at a venture, but
it accomplished its purpose; for as she took the leaflets, the
tears glistened in her eyes, and she huskily replied, *“ No.”

The next question was, “ But do you wish to be saved, to
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know that your sins are forgiven, and that you are a child
of God?" A sigh escaped her lips as she replied, *“1 do.”
““May I ask when?" were the next words he addressed
to the anxious enquirer. ‘“To-day,"” she said, quite heartily.
With a silent prayer to God for guidance, he opened his
Bible and read to her the following soul-assuring verses:—
** He that heareth My word, and believeth on Him that sent Me, hath

everlasting life, and shall not come into condemnation, but is passed
from death unto life’’ (John v 24).

*Through this Man is preached unto you the forgiveness of sins: and
by Him all that believe are justified from all things, from which ye
could not be justified by the law of Moses '’ (Acts xiii. 38, 39).

*I give unto them eternal life; and they shall never perish, neither
shall any man pluck them out of My hand "’ (John x. 28).

“*And theirsins and iniquities will Iremember no more " (Heb. x. 17).

As he read aloud these and other scriptures, the Holy
Spirit further wrought upon her heart and conscience, and
as a thirsty traveller would take a deep draught of cool
refreshing water, so she drank in the precious truth, the living
water. There and then she believed God’s statements; she
appropriated the blessing to herself; she trusted the Saviour,
and resled upon His great atoning work for her soul’s salva-
tion. Consequently her heart was filled with joy and peace,
causing her forthwith to confess Christ, and to tell with
much assurance what great things the Lord has done for her.
Thus was fulfilled the scripture, ‘¢ With the heart man
believeth unto righteousness, and with the mouth confession
is made unto salvation.”

In a subsequent letter to the one who was used of God to
point her to the Saviour, she made use of the lines:—

*But I am His, and He is mine,
For ever and for ever.”

May we ask in conclusion, Have you had a personal dealing
with God about your sins? This you must have sooner or
later. O, think seriously of your need as a sinner, and turn
now behevmgly to the sinner’s Saviour. He saved the one
mentioned above, and He is willing to save you. He came,
He died, He arose, and from the glory above He now calls
you to Himself. Trust Him now, then you too will be en-
abled by God's grace to say,

*'Tis done, the great transaction’s done,
I am my Lord's and I1e is mine.

He drew me, and I followed on,
Charmed to conless the voice divine,”



GOD'S VOICE; OR, THE CALL OBEYED.

THERE is always a striking contrast between the mag-
mﬁcent trees mantled with luxuriant foliage, or laden

" UE LEFT HOME FOR THF. WOODB TO FELL TREES.'
M
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with choice fruit, and the dead, leafless, rotten tree one
sometimes observes. The [ollowing narrative proves that
God causes even these things to perform His purposes and
to speak for Him.

One Lord's Day, a man who had a pious wife, but who
himself was opposed to Christianity, left home for the woods
to fell trees. As he glanced around before commencing, he
noticed one tree, dead and dry, with its leafless branches
extended into the air, and he said to himself, * That tree I
will cut down, for it is dead and dry and fit only to be
burned.” The moment he arrived at that conclusion, the
question flashed into his mind: “Am I not a dead tree, fit
only to burn?" He tried his utmost to banish this un-
pleasant thought, but it was an arrow from the quiver of
the Almighty.

He approached the tree and struck a few blows with the
axe, but still the thought rankled in his heart, ““ Am I not a
dead tree, fit only to burn?” And the burning question
scemed to ring in his ears, ** Will God ever say of me, Cut
it down for he cumbereth the ground?"” Again, and yet
again, he endeavoured to banish these harrowing thoughts,
but they were as barbed arrows piercing his heart, which he
could not tear out. He plied his axe with increasing vigour,
but every blow seemed to deepen the conviction of his own
spiritual deadness and destiny.

Eventually these thoughts were so unbearable that he
shouldered his axe, returned home, and went direct to his
room. There be fell upon his knees before God, and with a
penitent and broken heart implored forgiveness through the
atoning death of Christ. There the Saviour met him, and
granted that peace which the truly penitent never seeks in
vain, and from that moment he was a new creature in
Christ. Thus the man formerly dead in sin heard the life-
giving voice of the Son of God, and lived.

How unspeakably solemn is the fact that whilst living in
sin, in self-gratification, or even in self-righteousness, the
unsaved are dead to God. This truth may have penetrated
to many a conscience, possibly not in exactly the same way
as the above, but nevertheless they have been arrested in
their sin, and striven with by the Holy Spirit. But with
what result? Alas!| many stifle their convictions and die
the death of the lost.

Are you, decar reader, amongst the multitude who turn
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from this subject, and drift heedlessly, carelessly, and
haughtily to a lost eternity? O, awake! think that even as
your eye rests upon these lines, you are dead and only fit for
the fire of judgment. O, beware! lest you die in that awful
condition. Acknowledge the truth of the lines, as regards
mortality : " A bubble on the waters borne,

A vapour at the early dawn,

A grass, a flower, come forth to die,

Just soam I. Just so am I."
Hearken to the voice of God speaking to you from heaven
and asking, ¢ Why will you die?” You need not, for He
gave His only Son, who so loved you that He

** Came to die the death,
Of cruel agony,
And stooped to sin's domain,

To set the captive free."
Redemption’s work is now accomplished, and all that remains
for you is to take your true place before God as a poor dead
sinner, and to implore pardon for the sad past, grace for the
present moment, and glory for the eternal future, through
the one Mediator between God and man, the Man Christ
Jesus.

HE WON'T DIE.

THE following from the pages of €/he Christian may serve
as a warning to those who retuse the counsels and
set at nought the love of God:

The Freethinker, of the 23rd ult., remarked: * The Ameri-
can clergy would dearly like to get rid of Colonel Ingersoll.
He won't die, he won't get converted, and he won't stop
lecturing.”

The daily papers of the same date announced: ¢ Colonel
Robert G. Ingersoll, the celebrated...infidel, died at his
country house...at half-past one this afternoon of heart
disease...Lunch had just been announced,...and Colonel
Ingersoll had risen from his chair...to go to the dining-room,
when he suddenly fell back dead.”

Remember, therefore, the declarations of Scripture: ‘“ He
that being often reproved, hardeneth his neck, shall sud-
denly be destroyed, and that without remedy"” (Prov. xxix. ).
“ It is appointed unto men once to die, but after this the
judgment " (Lleb. ix. 27). Therefore, * Preparec to meect
thy God" (Amos iv. 12),
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“When He is come He will reprove the world of sin, and of
righteousness, and of judgment " (John xvi. 8).

HE Spirit of God is now in the world, awakening sinners
to a sense of their danger and need, causing them to
realise both the sinfulness of their nature, and the evil of
their ways, and testifying of the great atonement wrought by
Jesus Christ as the only ground of the sinner’s acceptance
with God, as the only true foundation, of eternal safety and
blessing, and as the only way of escape from coming wrath.
The Lord Jesus in His well-known interview with
Nicodemus, the Jewish ruler, compares the operation of the
Holy Spirit in regeneration to the wind, which is an invisible
power. \Ve feel its cold biting blast in winter; it fans our
cheeks on a hot summer’s day; it rustles the dry leaves in
autumn; and we see indications of its resistless power in
the hurricanes which pass over the land in spring, uprooting
sturdy trees, and causing devastation on every hand, but we
cannot tell whence it cometh, nor whither it goeth.

Likewise the Spirit of God cannot be discerned by the
human eye, but His influence and power are unmistakably
evident as He operates in the gentle breezes of the still small
voice of love, and in the hurricanes of power, the thunderings
of which make the stoutest quail, and awaken the most in-
different to their danger, softening and causing the most
stubborn hearts to relent.

In Asiout, Egypt, some months ago, a notoriously wicked
man attended a gospel service, and as the glorious gospel
of a full, free, and perfect salvation was being proclaimed, he
suddenly, in the hearing of all present, exclaimed—*“I am a
liar, a thief, a wicked man, and Thou, O God, hast brought
me here, and hast saved my soul; I thank Thee for Thy
grace.”

The results of the operation of the Spirit of God are to
be observed most strikingly in cases similar to the above,
when sinners sue for mercy, and are led to trust to the
merits of Christ's perfect work for salvation. When their
once sin-hardened gloomy faces are changed and made
radiant with newly-found joy, the look of unrest passes
away,.and a look of calm settled peace is depicted thereon,
which but feebly represents the peace which fills their former
unsatisfied hearts, resulting in a marked change in their
lives. When the prodigal returns to the Father's house of
love and plenty, his defilement is washed away, and he, by
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the same love which has received him, is clothed befitting
the position he is brought into; he is then abundantly
satisfied, and well he may Dbe.

Do we not further see the fruits of the Spirit in almost
every grade of sinner? The one from whose mouth once
proceeded blasphemy and curses, such is his consciousness
of the blessings he has received, uses now his lips in uttering
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the blessed words —‘ Abba ITather,” and in singing the
praises of his great Deliverer. Many a man has been
literally transformed from a lion into a lamb. Hundreds
of drunkards have been delivered from the galling bonds of
intemperance. Those who have been fascinated by the
racecourse and gambling bid adieu to them for ever. The
Christless pleasure-seekers have turned from their idols—
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their broken cisterns which hold no water—to find truc and
lasting pleasure in this life, and the promise of pleasures for
evermore; in short, it is manifest to the most sceptical that
a change has been wrought, which is nothing less than
being brought by divine grace from darkness into light,
from the power of Satan unto God, the Holy Spirit applying
the Word to heart and conscience, making them new
creatures in Christ.

Or, perchance, when hearing of the boundless love of God,
the love which beheld and pitied fallen sinners, provided a
way of escape from coming judgment, the love which led
Him to freely give His only Dbegotten Son to die, that
salvation might be yours; you may have thought ¢ O, that
this salvation were mine! that I had the assurance that this
loving God was my IFather, that 1 was saved from sin and
made an heir of glory.,” These and similar desires have
many times passed unbidden through the mind, instigated
by the Holy Spirit. Do not quench them, lest He plead
with you no more, and such desires for ever vanish; do not
stifle them, or let Him plead with you in vain, lest God
speak the Word of decisive judgment even before the great
day, saying—*‘‘Let him alone!” Or, possibly you have
heard sung with awe and reverence the well-known words :—

** See from His head, His hands, 1lis feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down,
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet?
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?"
And as you listened your feelings have been wrought upon,
and your hard heart softened as you thought of the sufferings
of the Lord of life and glory, who although so rich, yet
became poor, that sinners might be enriched through all
eternity ; of the well-known fact that He became man and
dwelt amongst sinners, and yet that He was despised and
rejected by those whom IHe came to save and befriend ; that
He was the Man of sorrows and acquainted with grief, how
He agonised in the Garden of Gethsemane, and after being
scourged, mocked, and subjected to the combined hatred of
men and demons, was unjustly condemned to death, and so
died, the Innocent for the guilty, the Obedient for the rebel,
the Holy for the unholy; and as He hung there upon that
cross His holy brow wreathed with a crown of thorns, Ifis
life’s blood slowly ebbing away from His hands, fect, and
side, you may hav¢ wondered at His love to His murderers
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as He prayed :—*¢ Father, forgive them, for they know not
what they do.”

You were solemnized as you thought of it ; but remember
that it was for sinners such as you that He suffered and
died, and the Holy Spirit recalls it to your memory, that
you may be saved.

Or perhaps you may have quailed as you have thought of
the gloom of death—the terrors of judgment—the horrors of
hell—and of the anguish of those who will be doomed to the
outer darkness of an eternal night, to endure the abiding
wrath of God. O, the remorse that will then rend their
hearts! How tormenting the thought of what might have
been! How awful the fire that will never be quenched!
How sorrowful the weeping and wailing of those who die
unsaved! How terrible when the fierceness of the wrath of
Almighty God is poured out upon those who despised His
warnings, rejected His love, and would have none of His
reproof | If the thought of these realities is so appalling,
what will it be to experience them ?

Do not longer resist the love of God, the calls of Jesus,
the convicting power of the Holy Spirit, or—

** Despised and rejected at length He may leave thee,
What anguish and horror thy bosom will rend!”

A RECORD OF GRACE.

AN esteemed friend records God's dealings in grace with

him as follows: Time was, in my life’s history
when, like the multitudes all around, I followed the course
of this world, not thinking of eternity, but seeking in the
world to find heart satisfaction, not knowing then that
‘““none but Christ can salisty,"” for my whole time was taken
up with two things, ¢.e. business and pleasure.

Whilst in this condition, I recall with gratitude the Lord’s
intervening grace, in bringing before me, both Dby the
circumstances through which I then passed, and Dby the
earnest words of Christian friends, the all-important matter
of my soul's welfare.

I remember on one occasion, when spending the Lord's
Day, as was then my custom, in pleasure-seeking, being
invited by a neighbour to attend a place of worship. I
accepted his invitation, and for a time attended every Sunday
evening, more as a form than as an earnest seeker aflter
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truth, thinking that to be a stepping-stone towards sal-
vation, and although I continued attending for upwards
of two years, I was not satisfied, for I was painfully aware
that my heart was not right with God.

About the time to which I now refer, I recollect an
anecdote given by the preacher, which, as far as I remember,
was as follows :—

“ One of the Lord's servants was travelling in Scotland,
and when stopping at a friend's house, took the opportunity
of speaking to the maid-servant about her soul, asking—
¢ Mary, are you saved ?’ to which she replied ‘No, sir,’
After a few solemn words respecting the salvation of her
soul, he left, she,promising to repeat as a prayer, every
evening, the words—‘Lord show me myself.” Some time
after, being again in that neighbourhood, he again saw Mary,
and after a little conversation he asked—¢ Did you repeat
that prayer?’ ‘Yes sir,’ she answered with a sigh, ‘and
now I see that 1 am a lost guilty sinner.” ¢ Well, Mary,’ he
said, ¢ I will give you another short prayer, which is—Lord,
show me Thyself.’ Calling again some monthslater, he had
no need to question Mary as to her spiritual condition, for
her face was aglow with heavenly joy; by faith she had seen
not only kerself, but Himself, as her Saviour, the One ¢ who
is the chiefest among ten thousand.””

The above simple narrative deeply impressed itself upon
my mind, and caused me to desire salvation more than
ever. Then I was again deceived by Satan with . the
thought that a regular attendance at all the services
would be the next step for me to take. I therefore com-
menced to attend every service, both week-day and Sunday,
but alas! mine was but outward reformation, and I had
the burden of sin still upon my conscience. 1 was making
the common mistake of trying to work out a salvation of my
own, instead of accepting the salvation of God.

At one of the week-night services the clergyman made the
following announcement; ¢ 1f any one present is anxious to
partake of the Sacrament, they may do so next Sunday, for
as the Lord’s Supper is observed, the Saviour will be revealed
to you.” As I was anxious to know the Saviour, I felt that
that was an opportunity which I should not let pass un-
availed; and would be, I imagined, another step toward
peace. 'When Sunday came, in spite of many misgivings, 1
remained alter the service with the communicants, and with
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them I partook of the bread and wine; but my hopes were
Llighted, and I leflt with a keen sense of disappointment, for
Christ had not been revealed to me. 1 was then ignorant of
the fact that the Lord Jesus had instituted that simple
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memorial feast, to be observed in remembrance of Himsell;
and on that nccount never once thought how absurd it was
to seek to remember One I did not know. This I have
since learned, as also that lHis presence is only assured to
those who believe on Him, and not to the unsaved.

But to proceed, I was anxious to get to God, and I thought
I had taken three steps towards IHim; the first when I com-
menced to attend a place of worship; the second when I
attended with the utmost regularity every service; the third
when I partook of the Sacrament; and I felt the fourth step
was to be engaged in Christian work. But when I had taken
the fourth step, I was by no means satisfied, for in my inmost
soul I knew 1 was but a reformed sinner.

Whilst in this pitiable condition, I was one morning en-
gaged as usual at my business, when a policeman stopped
by the door, and although I had never before spoken to him,
we entered into a conversation, which resulted in his saying
that he was saved, and with much assurance he testified of
the peace and joy which filled his heart. He further stated
that he was waiting for the Saviour from heaven, and that
he, with all the children of God, would then be caught up to
meet the Lord in the air, and to be for ever with the Lord;
he concluded by reminding me of the awlulness of being left
behind, and sought to point out to meas none other had, the
Saviour of sinners. After this conversation I was continually
troubled with the thought that the Lord might come, and
I be left behind.

Not feeling I had obtained that for which my soul craved
at the church where I attended, and after visiting several
other places with the same result, I felt one night deeply
impressed to attend a prayer meeting; I went, and while the
Christians there were engaged in prayer, I was crying to
God to reveal to me His salvation, when I heard, as though
spoken by an audible voice, those precious words—‘ I am
the Way,.the Truth,and the Life.” These words entered my
heart, causing a thrill of unspeakable joy, the Saviour revealed
Himself to me. O, the preciousness of His look of com-
passion! for by faith I beheld Him hanging upon the Cross,
His holy hands, feet, and side pierced—** wounded for my
transgressions.”” What joy filled my soull What peace
flooded my heart! as that wondrous sight met my enraptured
gaze, begetting a deep sense of love to the Saviour who, I
knew, died for me. I knew then that my sins were forgiven,
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that my conscience was purged, and that Joy and peace in
believing were mine. 1 then heard a voice as audible as
before, saying—¢ \Whosoever therefore shall confess Me
before men, him will I confess also before My Father which
is in heaven. But whosoever will deny Me before men, him
will T also deny before My IFather which is in heavea.” 1
was so overwhelmed by the sense of the Saviour's presence
that my heart responded —“Lord, I am not ashamed to con-

"“TUE FIR3T WORDS WaLCU GREETED HER BaR4."
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f[ess Thee,” and thereupon my soul poured out in broken
ulterances, its thanks and praises, to the One of whom I
could say—*“My Lord and mmy God.” Tears of joy also ran
down the faces of the Christians present, as they too partook
of that joy which is in heaven over a sinner repenting.

My heart was full of joy, and with light step I hastened
home to bear the tidings to my dear wife, for she too was
seeking deliverance from the burden of sin. \When I reached
home she was alone, and the first words which greeted her
ears were—‘ E——, the Lord has saved my soul: to God be
the glory!"” Soon after I was enabled through grace to
declare my faith by baptism, according to the words of the
Lord Jesus—‘‘He that believeth and is baptized, shall be
saved " (Mark xvi. 16).

Shortly afterwards, my dear wife trusted for salvation in
the same precious Saviour; and although fourteen summers
came and went, ere she was called to the rest that remains
to the people of God, yet just before she passedaway, pointing
to the text—* Hold Thou me up and I shall be safe,” which
was hanging by the bedside, she said: “ A——, that is where
I rest.” Yes, she, through grace, could say: ¢ Jesus, Thy
blood and rightéousness my beauty are, my spotless dress.”

Dear reader, it may be that you, too, are anxious about
the salvation of your soul. If so, let me beseech you to
refuse to listen to the adversary of your soul, for no human
reformation, no deeds of your own can bring you one step
nearer God. Take your true place as a ruined, helpless sin-
ner, saying in the language of the hymn—

“ Just as I am, without one plea,
But that Thy blood was shed for me,

And that Thou bid'st me come to Thee,
O, Lamb of God, I come."

Take your place as the publican of old, and say: ‘God be
merciful to me, the sinner *': for it was not the righteous but
sinners, whom Jesus came to call. Come thus to Christ
Jesus ¢“whom God hath set forth to be a propitiation [or
mercy-seat] through faith in His blood, to declare His right-
eousness, for the remission of sins that are past, through faith
in His blood” (Rom. iii. 25). Although over sixteen years
have elapsed since that memorable night when my soul was
saved, I can still, and shall throughout eternity, rejoice in
the one perfect oflering of Christ, which satisfied God, and
made full atonement for my sins,



THE GREAT DIVIDE.

T is said that during the year of the World's Fair a lady
crossed the Atlantic, and, after seeing the sights of
Chicago, was journeying out \West to see her sons, who had
settled in DBritish Columbia. One day, as the train was
travelling over the Rocky mountains, the conductor came
to her and said, ¢ Madam, I will show you'something you
won't see every day.” She looked out of the window in a
certain direction, and there in the region of a lofty peak she
saw two large posts, upon which was fixed a large iron sign
with three words upon it: * The Great Divide.”
* \What does it mean?" she enquired of the conductor.
He answered: ¢ This is the great water-shed of America,
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and that lofty point is the dividing line between the rivers
which flow eastward and westward. A drop of rain which
falls from yonder cloud on this side of the divide will flow
westward into the Pacific, another drop a few feet away
from the same cloud may drop on the other side of the
divide and flow eastward into the Mississippi, thence into
the gulf of Mexico, and on into the Atlantic; a distance of
but a few feet in falling from the cloud, yet resulting in the
separation of these two drops of water by thousands and
thousands of miles.”

The above led me to think of another great divide—a
division which is so far-reaching that, what is divided now,
will remain so for all eternity, and my mind was carried
back to the Crucifixion at Calvary.

Three crosses were upraised between earth and heaven,
upon which were three men, in the centre the Man Christ
Jesus, on either side a guilty thief. These both were dying
the malefactor’s death, both were reviling the Son of God,
both were near the Saviour of sinners, and they doubtless
both heard the prayer which ascended to heaven: ¢ Father,
forgive them, for they know not what they do.” But as the
hours slowly pass, a remarkable change is wrought in the
heart of one, so that at last from his lips proceeded the
longing cry of penitence, * Lord, remember me when Thou
comest lnto Thy kingdom.”

Unbelief may raise its hoary head, saying, * If Thou be
the Son of God, come down from the Cross.” Scepticism
may assert itself, saying, ‘“ A fine kingdom it will be, with
the professed King dying.” Malice may cause to be uttered
the words, ¢ Away with Him "'; but the dying thief was the
possessor of that faith which looked forward and beheld
Christ as reigning in His kingdom.

He receives the blessed assurance of an enirance into
paradise, for the loving words of the sinner’s I‘riend were,
“ To-day shalt thou be with Me in paradise.” A trophy of
redeeming love saved at the eleventh hour, and taken from
the terrible suffering of the cross to the paradise of God.

Although they were both very near to the One who could
forgive sins, yet while one died a repentant believer in Him,
““ whom to know is life eternal,” the other died as he had
lived—a sinner—a sinner against the Son of God, and they
will be separated throughout cternity by the great tm/’assabk gulf.

** There was a division among the people because of
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Him"; all along the ages which have passed there has been
this division, and now, as we have just stepped over the
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threshold of another era of time, the same dividing line can
be discerned, of which Christ Himself is the Author. He
makes the unmistakable line of demarkation between the
saved and unsaved, and the possessor and the professor.

There will also be a division in eternity. The saved will
be separate from the unsaved. ¢ As the tree falls so will it
lie.” Those who die Christless will remain Christless
throughout eternity, and be consigned to the midnight
gloom of a lost world for ever. On the other hand the
saved, who have had their sins forgiven in this life, will soar
far beyond the clouds to the celestial city, to participate in
the glory ol an eternity of happiness, to behold with adora-
tion His face, which was marred more than any man’s, and
with adoring hearts to prostrate themselves at His feet, who
gave Himself a ransom for them.

Dear friend, do not neglect the affairs of your soul. You
may be ‘“almost saved,” and yet lost for ever. You may be
almost upon the threshold of salvation, and yet never enter.
You may even desire to spend eternity with Christ, and yet
at last find yourself shut out for ever. Before you is endless
glory or eternal woe. Which shall be your portion? You
may even now be halting between two opinions; you may
be standing at the parting of the ways. Soon you may be
in eternity, but ask yourself the all-important question,
¢« Where shall I spend it?” I would affectionately ask you,
“ \Vill you come now to Jesus who died for such sinners as
you, or will you continue in sin, receive the wages of sin,
death, be brought into judgment, and eternally condemned?”

* Behold His hands, once nailed upon the tree,
To heavenly mansions beckon even thee.”

IF IT HAPPENS.

Ir it happens (as God declared it will) 1. That ¢ The wicked
shall not be unpunished” (Prov. xi. 21), how will you fare?
2. That *“Them that sleep tn the dust of the earth shall awake,
some to everlasting life and some to shame and everlasting con-
tempt” (Daniel xii. 2), how will you fare? ¢ Hath God
spoken, and shall e not make it good ? "' (Num. xxiii. 19g).
Be wise, then, and accept the Saviouv's invitation: *Come
unto Me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and 1
will give you rest” (Matt. xi. 28), then, whatever happens,
you will be ready.
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