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FROM 

PETTICOAT IjANE TO ROTTEN ROW, 
oa, 

THE CHILD OF THE GHETTO. 

CHAPTER I. 

THE SEomt NrnuT. 

TuE Passover moon was gilding the roofs of the dwellings in 
one of the busiest parts of London; o. lane that in former 
years was graced with flourishing trees, but ·nhere now the 
seething crowds of huJllanity compete for the bread that just 
keepa body and soul together, except in some cases where 
thrift and perseverance have amassed at times a fortune to 
pave the way for sunnier homes nnd grander scene�. 

Alp.id the squalor, the din, and the rush of the myriads of 
vendors one can trace the elements of oriental life, of orientnl 
show, although only now displayed in gaudy finery, jewellery, 
and the light-heartedness of a race that owes its origin to n 
Syrian prince. We must lenYe the reader to guess the nnmc 
of this Anglicised bazaar, this home of the Hebrew stranger. 
He will find it in the Enst End of the great city, where philan­
thropy might find a field for observation if not for missionary 
effort. 

It is the Seder or Passover night-a night observed by the 
Isrnclite in every clime, Ior he knows thnt he is rememberin� 
that night of nights to n race which hnd bQrne the yoke, nll 
the more intolerable to tl1em, becnUBe they knew from wbom 
they sprang. 

When tho azure blue of a cloudless sky looked down on the 
palaces of the City of the Sun, when the golden galleys of 
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princes from afar of the Rn.me ,race n.s the poor Hebrew slaves 
plied their oars up the waters of the lordly Nile, when the same 
Passover moon shed her mellow light o'er the giant pyramids 
where lay the body of him who raised n. Hebrew ancestor 
almost to Egypt's throne, there ,vas nothing but degradation, 
all because a tyrant king was nfrnid his throne would totter, 
nnd his crown be losi t.hr'1ugh these slnves, whose numbers 
were so increasing as to threaten to exceed those of the nntion 
over whom this tyrant reigned. Other people also would 
perhnps hnve united with them to overthrow the Egyptinn 
dynnsty; l.,ut the God of their fathers put forth His hnnd and 
brought them from a scene of oppression to a land ,vhere the 
down-trodden people would be once more free. 

An English sailor was seen. walking with a boy of ten 
years by his side--little Shemuel Krecovitch. This Ind wore 
n. haggnrd, nnxious look, nnd well he might, for he was an
orphan, and he was homeless-we may say friendless, had it
not been for the kindly heart of the British captnin of a vessel,
which had nbout three hours before arrived from Hamburg,
1nd was now lying in the, London Docks.

Shemuel wns of respectable H ebrew pnrentnge; his fnther 
nnd his mother lived in Poland, but cholera deprived him 
suddenly of his only earthly protectors, and left the boy 
almost penniless. Shemuel, however, possessed the fire and 
the genius of his nation, nnd be did not feel content with the 
lot which had p]nced him with a neighbour to be to nil intents 
the slnve of the Polish Gentile, who wished the boy to fully 
understand that bread and shelter were given him from '' pure 
charity"; nnd his benefnctor hoped that the young Jew would 
prove himself worthy of such unheard of kindness. 

The fiery spirit of the boy was aroused, and enrly one 
morning he might have been seen noiselessly unbolting the 
door of his master's, the Pole's house, in the cold, grey dnwn, 
making his wny along the forsaken streets. 

"To Hamburg, and then to England,'' said the boy to 
himeeli, and in due course he nrrive<l, weary and footsore, nt 
the first-mentioned place. By dint of earning a coin now and 
again, nnd through the gift of some kindly-disposed person, 
he had made his way thither. As the Ind looked on the 
steamers and lhe vessels in the harbour, and so.w the crowds 
hurrying to nnd fro, nnd realised for the firet time how for 
nway he wns from his nntive land, in the midst of slrnngers, 
a feeling of utter loneliness crept over him-such n loneliness 
th.at only those who ho.va experienced it cun fathom. 
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"I cannot stay here nll night," said he to himself. "Oh I 
where sho.11 I find a crust 1 " He thought that he would turn 
once ngain into the streets; but just then he saw n. steamer 
bound for England, o.nd, without a. moment's reflection, the 
boy stepped on board, and quickly earned the nnme of stmv­
a wny. ,vith a hen.ting heart and trembling limbs he lay in 
his hiding place. Thl: vessel loosed I1 oru her moorings, and 
was soon riding on the billows, and poor Shemuel for the first 
time knew ,vhn.t sea. sickness meant. 

After some hours of mental agony and severe suffering he 
was discovered, still trembling, for the vessel had anchored, 
n.nd the lad appeared shortly, standing with pallid brow, before 
the seemingly stern captain. The countenance that the poor 
lad was gazing into was stern, surely, for the moment; but 
the heart was throbbing with kindliness towards the little 
stowaway. He saw the starved, pinched face; he sn.w, too, 
that the boy was a Jew, so this Christian man took him down 
into his cabin. He did not spread a feast before his prisoner; 
he left him alone with the roast beef and sundry other eatables 
(to get the cat o' nine tails, poor Shemuel thought). But no, 
it was his friend's intention to give the boy a chance of a 
good meal, and Shemuel took advantage of the opportunity. 
He was a quick-witted lad, o.nd he saw the face relent, and the 
kindly eye moisten when the captain returned; and the boy 
snid to himself, "He would not have left me here if he did not 
intend me to help myself," and help himself he did. Whether 
this was a wise action bn his part we must leave the reader 
to decide. This incident is not written to draw a moral from, 
but a statement of facts. So the responsibility must rest with 
the captain, who deputed Tom Graham, the steward, to take 
the lad to Petticoat Lane to his own people, not knowing nny 
other quarter where the Jew is so easily found'. 

He snid, "Tom, here are three sovereigns; take the boy to 
the Ghetto, and give the money to any person ,vho will offer 
him a home. Those Jews nre honest towards their own; they 
will not tum the boy from their door. I know enough of 
them to say that much." But this was n great deal more thnn 
he knew of Tom, for the sailor got the boy off hie hands, but 
the three golden sovereigns he kept. 

AP. Tom and Shemuel walked on together, n. light from nn 
open door fell across their pathway. The two stood stil1, 
nnd Shemuel heard the words "Baruch Hnbor" (welcome nrt 
thou who nrrivesl). '\Vith 1\ uo"Qnd ho stood in the doorway, 
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in the presence of Levi Josepha, who wn.s eented, propped' up 
with pillows, at the head of hie tnble (emblem of his freedom 
from elnvery)-a. tnble over which wns spread a. snowy damask 
cloth, and the scene wns lit up with wax candles, mounted on 
massive silver candlesticks. There stood also the Passover 
cakes, the four glasses of spiced wine, the npples, the almonds, 
the roasted unbroken bone, and the roasted lamb. The good 
wife and her daughter were seated with happy, restful faces, 
gazing on the weary boy. 

The custom on Seder night of opening the door "to let 
Elijah in'' had let a poor, homeless waif into the hearts and 
the homes of the kindliest of the despised race. 

Tliere, in the background, stood Tom Graham, with open 
mouth and wondering eyes, gazing on the picture of peace 
nnd rest. At last he ventured to say, "The cap'n sent 
me with this ere lad to ask if you'll take 'im in. He was 
stowed away, you know, in our ship, nnd we don't know 
nothin' about 'im." 

Levi Josephs quietly said, "Yes, we'll take him in," and 
with dignity awaited the exit of the sailor companion. 

Tom felt the gold, and quickly departed, thinking, after 
such a speech, that it would be best to take his leave.

The door was closed after him; little Shemuel was given 
a place o.t the Paschal Feast, and treated, as a. guest of this 
time-honoured festival, like a little lord. No need was there 
to tell Levi Josephs tbnt the boy was one of bis nation. Even 
before the lad spoke his mother tongue no need wa� there for 
Sarah Josephs' motherly heart to know he wns in trouble. 
Ile was soon refreshed, although he had gone through hours 
of conflict. Kind words, kind looks, and rest brought the 
c9lour to his cheeks, and the boy was able to join with the 
others in the song, "Slaves have we been in Egypt," etc. 

Oh I thou down-trodden p�ople, hope on ; the time will come 
when this land of liberty which, during the beneficent reign 
of England's lnte Queen, has sheltered thee ns no other land 
bns done, will shelter thee no longer, for the land of thy 
fathers will be thine once more, and joy and gladness will be 
heard in those streets thnt once rnn down with blood. Thou 
wilt lift thy head a.mon� the nations, Jerusnlem will be 
peopled, and her sons and her daughters from every olime will 
be gathered home. 

Hnil I glorious dny, when the Christ of Goll shall reign 
""Where'er the sun doth his successive journeys run," nnd Hi11 
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kingdom stretch from shore to shore--his everlasting kingdom 1

in which will dwell joy n.nd pence, when wars and tumult& 
will be £or ever done o.wny, and every mnn dwell under his 
o,vn vine nnd fig tree, none dnring then to mo.ke him afraid. 

The Pnechnl Feast was over, nnd little Shemuel slept in 
peace under the roof of lievi Josephs. The child who bad 
been tossed on life's stormy ocean for n. brief space found a 
home nnd hearts to love him in a strnnge land, among n 
strange pec,ple, but a people whose brotherly lpve was known 
in the days of the Apostle Pnul, who, when writing to the 
Hebrew Christians, snid, "Let brotherly love continue." 

T\velve months passed awny, and Shemuel completed the 
first year of his apprenticeship as a tailor; but while his 
needle wns plying, his brain was busy on other objects which, 
just then, were of far greater import than making coats and 
waistcoats. He was ever yearning after knowledge. All his 
spare cash (for Levi Josephs supplied him with pocket money) 
was invariably spent at nn old book stall; and Esther Josephs, 
his senior by three years, would often assist him in his studies, 
for she was a willing teacher of the orphan lad. The pre­
cocious boy, however, soon surpassed his would-be teacher, 
nnd he now made up his mind to attend a night school not 
far distant. 

CHAPTER II. 

Trrn APOSTATE.

LEVI Josu11s wns a mnn of middle stature, nnd nbout sixty 
years of age; his long beard was of snowy whiteness. Under­
neath the rather bushy eyebrows wns a pair of mild black 
eyes--eyes which could look and benm ,vith kindness, or flash 
nt nn insult or a. wrong intended either for h�mself or another. 

Levi Josephs had settled in this East End home twenty 
yenrs before our story opens, nnd although both perseverance 
and thrift had placed him beyond his neighbours as to 
pecuniary position, he hnd no wish to leave his humble o.bode 
for n. grnnder home. He wne quite content with his surround­
ings, quite content with liis abode, nod hnppy in the bosom 
of his family. 
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The shop nt the side of his dwelling wns well stocked with 
sundry nrtioles of furniture nnd costly bric-h-brno. Many a 
lady of fashion, in disguise, would By to Levi Josephs to 
replenish her purse by exchanging her property for coin at n. 
sacrifice. Levi had the gold to dispose of, and the seller had 
the nrtioles. What wonder, then, that Levi increased hie 
funds; he knew we11 how to buy, and he knew, too, how to 
sell. He was anxious that Shemuel should learn o. trade, eo 
he apprenticed him to o. neighbouring tailor. Shemuel worked 
with zenl in whatever he undertook, and was thorough in 
everything. His master, n.· shrewd Hebrew, like many another, 
understood how to value the boy's services. Shemue1, how­
ever, did not, perhaps, value his privileges as he should have 
done. 

":My lad," said ifoses Myers one day, " you seem busy in 
thought. I do not think Jonathan's waistcoat needs thnt 
much." 

"No," said the boy; "neither on coats or waistcoats do I 
spend much time. The tailor makes the man, they say, but 
I do not think he ,vill ever make me one.!' 

'' What have you got into your head now, Shemuel 1" asked 
his master. 

"Nothing; it is just ready to be filled, and fill it I will." 
The only way, however, to accomplish this was for the boy 

to run, whenever he had a spare coin, to Levi Cohen's stall nnd 
hunt up such books as he could nfford. 

One Sabbath eve, just as the stars were sweeping over 
the nzure sky, Shemuel wns seen hastening home to partake 
of the Sabbath feast. Esther had been busy for several 
hours cooking the fish, in the frying of which she was an 
expert. The snowy cloth was laid, and the wax candles in 
the silver sockets were ready for lighting, when the lad was 
slopped by n youth about his own age, inquiring for Levi 
Josephs. The boy was pale, with raven hair, and he possessed 
nn intellectual cast of countenance. 

"Yes," said Shemuel; "I co.n direct you. Follow me." 
The two lads on entering the dwelling were nccosted by 

Levi Josephs. 
'' Well, Shemuel, nnd who may your friend be 1 '' 
The stranger lad came fonvard, and, looking up into tho 

old man's fnce, snid, "I am your nephew, your brother Hyn.m'e 
son." 

Levi looked down on the youth, n.nd wept real t�nrs of 
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sorrow. Why, my ren.dcr1 Because the boy wns the eon of 
his apostate brother. 

For seven days he hnd mourned for that brother ns dend, 
n.nd now the fnce of his nephew reminded him of the plnymnto 
of his youth, who had been present at the Sabbath meal, an<l 
present at the Paschal Feost-the one who with him hn<l, 
from en.rly morning till sunset, prayed and fasted in the 
synagogue on the Day of Atonement, and who, too, had rejoiced 
with him at the sound of the ram's horn-emblem of joy 
through den.th, pointing to the atonement; and now that 
brother was dend, at least to him. 

Looking down on Christian, he said : " Is this my poor 
brother Hynm's child 1 God bless you, my son. May the 
Holy One of Israel defend thee. What is thy name 1 I trust 
thy father has given thee no outlandish one since he hns gone 
with those Gentile dogs." 

The boy was silent. 
"What is thy name, my son 1 " 
" Christian," said the boy. 
"Christian I" repeated Levi Josephs. "Christian I Christian I 

Go home to thy father with my curse. You cannot help your 
father's sin; may a blessing attend you." 

"Not much blessing mine if my father be accursed," he 
replied. 

"Oh I you are like all the family; at no loss to give an 
answer when required." 

Levi's heart went out to the boy, but early prejudices nnd 
early training made him harden his heart towards the lad's 
father. A believer in the Nazarene was to him an idolater. 
The ancient law of his people bnde them stone such an one 
whether he be husband or wife, son or daughter. To carry 
out this law was impossible now-away from the lnnd of 
Judah, without a king, without o. lawgiver; nnd so the 
Hebrew puts the worshippers of the Nazarene into the land of 
oblivion, nnd mnny a heart has bled, many a kindred tie hns 
been broken that once love cemented. 

Levi J oscphs offered the boy a sovereign. 
"No," anid the lad; "I ,vill not touch your gold. You 

have cursed my fo.ther, nnd, sir, I do not wont your blessing." 
The mnn who could befriend an unknown orphnn boy could 

curse the child of the same mother. Nay, more, thnt mother 
died with tLc curse on her li pa of him whom she bnd borne, 
him whom she hnd oft fondly cnressed, who wns once her 
darling boy. 
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Blinded bigotry wns this 7 No; but n. reverence £or tho 
f:,jth nnd tho lnw of the fnthers, which bn<le them stone the 
idolater. 

At the moment of the departure of the soul into unknown 
regions the lawgiver nnd not the creature is its object. The 
Jew nccounts the believer in the Nazarene nn idolnter. "'J.1he 
Lord our God is one Lord." On this bis fnilh is fixed. His 
eye hns not rested on those words of the inspired writer, who, 
in npnstolic vision, saw the Lnmb that had been slain overcom-e 
the ten kings, for "He is King of Kings nnd Lord of Lor<ls ''; 
but when the Jew once, by the eye of faith, sees Jesus to be 
"the Lamb for sinners slain" he rests not then till the "Lamb 
for sinners slain'' is his Lord and his God. The Jehovah of 
his fathers then becomes the one Saviour, the one Lord, and 
the one God over all, " blessed for evermore." 

How ma.ny have suffered for their faith I Rest assured the 
pa.rent who casts off his only son, nnd with bleeding heart 
bids that son farewell, having no part nnd no lot with him, 
is a martyr indeed. Has he not made himself such 1 The 
heart of the Jew is the same as the heart of the Gentile; the 
same affections entwine around it. The Hebrew has the 
same sensitive nnture which feels the intensity of sorrow, and 

whatever be the faith of a man we cnn but stand aside in 
si1ence, and respect the one who will suffer for thnt faith. 

The convictions of Levi Josephs w·ere that the Great Jehovah, 
having revealed Himself as one Lord, as one God, is to him 
one God over all, blessed for evermore. 

"Without shedding of blood is no remission." "A just 
God nnd n Saviour, there is none beside me. Look unto me 
and be ye saved, all the ends of the enrth."-Isainh xlv. 21, 22. 
No other book in the world is the Jew prohibited from reading 
hut the New Testament. What wonder, then, that his eye 
lin.s never reste<l, except hy atenlth, on "I am Alpha and 
Omega, the First nnd the Last." "I um Ile who liveth nnd 
was dead, and behold I am nlivc for evermore." 

Hyam Josephs beHeve<l this from hie heart. And thus he, 
too, could suffer for hie faith. Kindred ties were broken; 
l,ut the nearest nnd the dearest tic was not yet broken, for 
Amelio. Josephs hnd secretly and nt the snme time ns her 
husLnnd read the New 'l1cstament, nnd, in confessing, tho 
confc-ssion wns tho eamc-thcir fnit h "·ns one, nnd they were 
<>'Juippetl Lo hoor the dnrte rrom Lheir unbelieving kinsfolk. 
CIJrietian wus L0rn nfter lhrir belief in the risen 8nvionr, nnd 
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Hynm, as we hnve seen, sent him to his brother Levi ne a 
penoemnker; but wo find the mission was a failure. 

Nothing, however, happens by chance to the believer in the 
Saviour, for the Ind found o. friend in Shemuel, and the friend­
ship in after years was cemented by bonds that " ne'er can 
st•ver," as they were formed for eternity-eternity where 
things will be seen in a clearer 1 igh t. The varying minds of 
men accept differing creeds. Beliefs are multifarious in this 
lower world; but in the world to come there will be but one 
creed. Whether in the world of light or in that lnnd of 
eternal woe, all will believe in one God ; and may the render 
and the writer of these pages be a worshipper of that adorable 
Being who has implanted in every heart, whatever the form 
of creed, that there is a God. 

"The fool has said' in his heart that there is no God"; but 
was there ever one who believed it 1 There will be no infidels 
in eternity. 

Levi J osephtt is alone, his head buried in his hands ; the 
Hebrew sobs like a child, anguish fills his breast, for his 
younger brother is a believer in the Nazarene, and the play­
mate of his youth is dead, dead, dead-at least to him. One 
word would bring that brother to his side; but no, the Jew 
is a ma.rtyr to his fnith, and forgets the son of the same 
mother, counting him as dead. 

Hyam Josephs is eagerly awaiting the return of his boy. He 
hears the curse repeated by his lips. He is alone, on bended 
knees, with face upturned, on which rests the light of heaven; 
and thus he pleadB at the throne of grace for his brother. 

CHAPTER III. 

TIMELY AID. 

SnEMUEL KnECOVITOH still plodded on with the "mnking of 
coats and waistcoats." His English pronunciation wns pnr­
ticularly good for a foreigner; also his knowledge of the 
language. An Englishman had lodged with the pnrents of 
Shemuel for five yen.re, nnd hnd taken grcnt interest in the 
Hebrew ln.d, so thnt before he left his own country his know• 
ledgo of the language of the lnnd of his n<loption wns 
remnrku.ble. 



14: 

It is Snturdo.y evening, in the month of July. The 
Snbbnth is ended, n.nd Shemuel strolls nlong the streets towards 
the West End. Coming towards him, o.nd attrn-0ting the 
boy's attention, is a fine-looking British captain; the face is 
familiar, nnd as the two approach lheir eyes meet, n.nd Captain 
Williams, for such he is, says "So you are the little etow­
nway 7 '' nnd he kindly looks down on the boy, placing hie 
hnnd on the Ind's shoulder. " Shall I take you back again 1 
Are you tired of old England 7 " 

"No, indeed," snid the boy; "but I am tired of helping the 
tailor. I wish I could get something else to do." 

"Well, my lad, come along with me; I'm going to call on 
the merchant whose vessel I command. He is one of your 
people, maybe he will help you." 

Alexander Barnard was a successful merchant trading with 
China., and who possessed largo plantations in Assam and 
Ceylon ; but he rose to this position by sheer perseverance 
and energy. Beyond these qualities be had none to help him. 
Twenty years before he too had landed in London, a. lonely 
youth. He also was n.n orphan; his own people would have 
been willing to help him, for they knew the talented boy, and 
that he would be no burden on any person who would 
volunteer to befriend him, but the 1nd, like Shemuel Krecovitch, 
left all for the wide, wide world. At the corner of a, London 
street he stood day after da.y with a dozen boxes of matches; 
he increased his sn.les, and day after day he put by his pennies. 
Hie bright and intellectual look attracted the attention of 
many a passenger hurrying to the train, and who wanted a. 
match to light bis cigar, until the thought suggested itseli to 
the boy, "Why cannot I supply the cigar also 7" He knew 
where to buy cheaply, and one of his own nation supplied him, 
ns a. younger brother; and with the necessary licence he 
started to offer the cigars, till ,at last he hnd in his possession 
a. nice round sum to begin business on a large scale ; and
among his own peo·pJe, who were ever ready to help him,
he travelled with these cigars. Bye and bye his capital
increased, and he branched out into other lines of business,
that brought to him a good profit. At the time of our story
Alexander Barnard hnd bis chambers in the city, offices in
Leadenhall Street, and ships ploughing the waves to the Enst.
He possessed also a lordly mansion in the neighbourhood of
Rotten Rmv. Ile did not suppose that all this cnme to him
by luck, but ns the reward of effort put forth in the right
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the knowledge of when and how to buy, also when and how 
to sell. He thought that the Almighty had blessed him. 
Health, one of earth's best blessings, he wns endowed with; 
but his common sense told him that as he sowed so would he 
reap, and that without effort there was no gain. But if adverse 
circumstances, those over which he had no control, had plunged 
him into difficulties, he would have said, "Heaven .6.nows 
best.'1 How his moral character would have shone out in 
the midst of these, we leave. He was not tried, however. Some 
one has said "Sorrow is the salvation of a man.'' The oak 
that has stood the storms of the forest is the giant tree of 
the centuries. We can say that the moral character of the 
Jew shone out in the qualities already enumerated, and let 
us not suppose that he had no difficulties to overcome in the 
exercise of these qualities; neither did he think he was the 
author of all his success, but that "God had been good." 

The Christian has the promise, " As thy day so shall thy 
strength be," and with such a promise what can he not accom­
plish 1 Because we are called Christians should we have less 
perseverance, less energy, less thrift 1 No; but as God's 
stewards let us use means and talents for His cause, for His 
glory; then physically, mentally, o.nd morally, what herculean 
soldiers for His great army. He wants soldiers fully 
equipped, soldiers who are obedient to the laws of the Great 
Commander. The laws of health will not then be violated, and 
faith trusted to do the rest. There are athletes in the 
ranks of men, and God' wants athletes in His army: a healthy 
mind in a healthy body will make the better soldier. God's 
strength is made perfect in weakness, and truly we are weak in 
ourselves, for" All our springs are in Thee." So said David who 
killed Goliath; but the God who determined the death of the 
foe used the arm of the Hebrew youth. David had to face the 
foe; he had to use the sling, and he it was who drew the 
sword from its sheath n.nd cut off the head of Israel's enemy. 

The ruddy youth who had climbed the hills of Canaan and 
breathed the fresh air of heaven, was fit subject for the God 
of Israel to use, and fit subject for His glory. 

Alexander Barnard wus in his library when Captain Williams 
was announced. After the usual business discussion Captain 
Williams said, "There ie a young Hebrew in the hall wnnting 
nn interview with you;" then the tale of tho young stowaway 
wne tohl. 
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"Bring him in," en.id the master, nnd tho captain obeyed. 
Alexander Bnrnnrd onst a. scrutinising glAnce on the boy, 

who winced not under .thnt gaze. The Jew was reminded of 
his only sister, whom he hnd not seen for twenty years; still, 
he quickly dismissed the subject from his mind for the business 
in question, at least for the present. 

" Then you have been a stowaway in one of my vessels, 
young man 7 " 

Twelve months' experience had nerved the boy to fight his 
way; he had found, too, that if he wished to get on he must 
do the thing thnt is right, and fear no man. 

"Yes, sir," said the boy; "for I wanted to see a bit of the 
world; but I would never have been guilty of that action if 
I had known •what a night of suffering I should have to 
endure." 

'' I think the Christians say, 'That which we sow we 
reap,''' observed Alexander, '' and they never said a truer 
,,;-ord "; and with a comical look he turned to the 
captain, who, at home in the little Co1nish village, hnd 
often prayed in the chapel on the hill, nnd knew ,vell the 
Book that the Christians rend, so he was able to tum 
to his Hebrew master with the words, "And the Christian's 
Book says, too, 'That God works n.ll for good to those who 
love Him,' but I do not know about those who do not." 

",vell, captain, the Jew's Book says, 'Leave thy fatherless 
children to me, and I will preserve them nlive,' and I suppose 
that He does not work miracles now, but says to His people, 
'Do this for me.' I nm inclined to give the lad n chance, but 
what to do I cannot tell." 

"Sir, I nm willing to turn my hand to anything," said the 
youth. 

"Oh I well, that soun·ds all right. If you could read and 
write the English language I could give you a. berth." 

A.nd to the surprise of both master nnd captain these requisi­
tions were quite satisfactory. 

"I intend to master French and Spanish," said Shemuel. 
Others have done so, and why not I 1" 

"We shall have you foreign correspondeut some time," 
r('plie<l the genial captain. 

Defore the cla.y was over Shemuel went home with the news 
to his benefactor; nncl :Moses �fycrs, not wishing to stnud in 
the boy's light, cancelled his indentures, nn<l the Ind bode good­
bye to atitchin� of coats nncl wnislconte; an<l before mnny 
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dnys expired he ffilS seated o.t one of the desks of Alcxnn<ler 
Barnard, ns a junior clerk with a r.a.lary of twelve shillings per 
,vcek. 

Thus the little stowaway was able now, in n. small measure, 
to repay Levi Josephs for his timely help. Each morning 
found him at his post, rather before than after his tim� 
never in a hurry, but making the best use of each moment a! 
it went by. 

Alexander Bn.mard gave orders that the young Jew was to 
leave his duties for the Sabbath, so much enjoyed by the 
Israelite, wba.tever his calling. How the Jewish pedlar looks 
forward to the day and to his supper of simple fare--the usual 
fried fish I 

At Levi Josephs' on the Sa bbatb eve, the snowy cloth was 
never wanting there, and on the longer evenings the wax 
candles always gleamed above the silver candlesticks, nnd a 
peace reigned within that home which is often absent in the 
house of the Gentile. The land of Israel, like her sons in 
every olime, enjoys her Sabbaths now. Jehovah said that the 
land should rest every seven years. This command was 
slighted, and now the land that once bloomed as the rose, the 
land with fields of golden grain, the land of vineyards, is 
resting now only to bloom forth in greater splendour, when 
poor, down-trodden Israel has received her punishment for 
all her sin.a against a. holy and a. sin-hating God. He bas 
used other nations in his governmental dealings to scourge 
His people; but those who have made bis people to feel the 
yoke of bondage will not be held guiltless for so doing. "I 
will bless them that bless thee, and curse them that curse 
thee," is written with the pen divine. See in the vision of the 
mind millions of a race, the mnjority living nnd toiling in 
the noonday of nn Egyptian sun on Egypt's plains. See the 
old man tottering beneath his load, and the uplifted lash 
ready to fall by the hand of the taskmaster. On yonder 
throne of ivory sits Pharoah's daughter, and by her side 
stands the Prince of Egypt, trained in Pharonh's court. See 
him now in silver chariot, drawn by prancing steed; riding 
over the plain, while his henrt goes out to the Hebrews in 
bondnge. And those Hebrews knew uot then thnt the God 
of Israel was training that honoured stn.tesm.nn, both at 
court o.nd as commander of Egypt's host, io mnrshnl those 
very slaves and to lend them to n. lnnd of liberty. "r know 
their sorrows, nnd I nm como down to deliver them," enld 

D 
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Jehovnh; nnd 1'foses, though now nn old man, but who1te 
nntu.rnl foroo hnd not nbated, becomes n. aupplionnt nt the 
tyrnnt's throne for Israel's host. He who once thought the throne 
of Egypt would be his is now content rn ther "to suffer nffiic• 
lion with the people of God thnn to enjoy the pleasures of sin 
for n senson." God's W'nye nre pnst finding out, but Isrnel"s 
God is the same yesterday, to-do.y, n.nd for ever, and He ie 
about to bring His people again to their own land, where 
joy nnd gladness will once more be heard in its streets. 
The smoke of the morning nnd the evening &acrifice will once 
more ascend into the heavens, and the sound of the trumpets 
of the priests will be henrd again in the early morn, as when 
the Redeemer trod the streets of the Holy City. 

Shemuel Krccovitch proved himself not only talented but 
persevering and thorough in nll that he undertook. Before 
three years went by ·his salary was increased, nnd as other 
years passed he been.me confidential clerk. 

In the mean time Esther Josephs grew into a comely young 
woman. Sn rah Josephs had lei t this scene for the " Gren t
Beyond." A strict adherent was she to the faith of her fathers. 
But should this be said, for if such had been the cnse, surely 
she would hnve seen her :Messinh through the wonderful veil 
of types which she only knew in the letter thereof1 Esther 
never forgot the day when her cousin, the son of her apostate 
uncle, visited her father. To her refined nnd sensitive nature 
the thought of a curse resting on the uncle, whose favourite 
niece she wns, who had often played with her in her childish 
games, and who, nt the Feast of Purim, had always remembered 
hie little niece with gifts, so prized by the young. The girl 
wns so concerned that she determined to find out something 
of the faith of her beloved uncle. 

One Sunday she wns seen making her way through tho 
crowded streets, the sound of the church-going bells echoing 
nll nround her, when whom should she meet but her cousin 
Christian. Sho could not pass bim, although he wns the son 
of o.n apostate. Christion wns hurrying towards n church 
tbnt he nnd his parents were nccuatomed to o.ttend. The 
clcrf.,ymnn wne the first to interest himself in these Jewish 
converts. 

Hynm Josephs was nn intcllcotunl Jew, ond the dieooursrs 
of Cnnon G--- nltrnotcd him from lhe firet, buL by nn<l 
bye he sought out their epirituu) mcnninga; nnd t hue, Lunidel 
lbo mullltu<lo of crecuR wliiol1 eo puzzlctl t,h., Jow, who bnd 
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been ncoustomed to one religion only, we find llyam nn earnest 
worshipper within the walls o! the church of B----. 

",vell, Esther, how comes it that you are out nlone 1"

Esther was confused; she had been enjoying her freedom 
for a few hours, and she did not care to be hampered, so 
she evaded an nnswer as to her doings. 

"Oh I Christian, I suppose you are off to the Church of the 
Nazarene 1 '' and this was just where she had been intending 
to go. 

"Yes," said Christian ; " will you come 1 " 
He never knew why he answered thu�, Lut Esther said, 

"Yes, I will; but I want to go to the rraben1acle." 
"Oh I " said Christian, "it is a large building, not a tent 

like our fathers worshipped in." 
"I suppose not," said the girl; "still I should like to go." 
Just at that moment the building came into sight, for the 

two had been strolling towards it. They entered, and there 
,vere seated seven thousand people. 

Esther sat behind one of the pillars, feeling guilty of an 
awful sin in entering the Church of the Nazarene; " still she 
seemed impelled to do it. She longed to know something of 
her uncle's faith; but when the preacher stood up to speak after 
reading the 53rd chapter of lsE;tiah, she thought he must have 
known something about herself. Her people nnd her country 
he seemed quite familiar with. Alas I she had often heard 
in the synagogue a minister read, but she had only heard 
with the outward ear. The Scriptures were a senled book to 
her. She knew that her people expected 1'fessiah. the great 
Prophet, but now, this Sunday evening, she heard from the 
lips of a Gentile that this Great Prophet had come, nnd that 
the 53rd chapter of Isaiah predicted the advent of thnt Prophet. 
She ha.d been taught thn.t this Scripture wns .a prophecy of 
Jeremiah-" All we like sheep have gone nstray." '' The Lord 
bath la.id on him the iniquity of us all." !low could the 
Prophet have borne the iniquity when Judah's sons and 
daughters were led as captives into the Jnn<l of Chaldea, there 
to suffer, there to die 1

For the first time came the words to the ears of this young 
Jewess: "Behold the Lamb of God, that tn.keth away the 
sin of the world." 

Hyam Josephs hnd, by the eye of fnith, beheld that Lnmh 
through the veil of Lypcs. From the let chapter of Genesis 
to the end of lhc inspired volume thnt Lnmb for sinners 
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slnin is there pourtrnyed. The deep sleep of Adn.m is o,n emblem 
of the deep sleep of Christ in death. Adam awakes to seo 
his LriJe, bone of his Lone nnd flesh of his flesh. Then the 
conts of skin thnt covered his body nfter the Fall were 
obtnined through the death of another, till ,ve are brought on 
from the sin offering of Abel, which was accepted when Cain's 
Lloodless offering from nn accursed enrth wns refused. Later 
we see the descendants of Abraham, a Syiian Prince, brought 
out of Egypt's bondage to cross dryshod the trackless deep; 
through, dentb, nnd in the sandy desert, he who once was 
Egypt's hope, the Israelite lnwgiver, is divinely commissioned 
to enact rites and ceremonies that are nil emblematicnl of the 
Lamb of God that taketh nway the sin of the world. What 
n glorious sphere must this have been when fresh from the 
Creator's hnnds I What a history bas this created world that 
needed a God to create and a God to redeem. 

" In wisdom He hath made us, 
.A.nd died for us in love. 
The voice that speaks in thunder. 

Says ' Sinner, I am thine.' " 

"TI1ine as God, thine as Creator, thine as Saviour, thy all 
nnd in nll." 

These words were simply spoken by the preacher, and then 
the whole congregation united in singing-

" Great God of wonders, all Thy ways 
Are wondrous, matchless and divine." 

Then, after he had offered an earnest prayer to God for 
her people, she rose to go, and then to ponder, during the 
ea.rlier hours of the night upon n.ll she hnd heard. 

As the two emerged from the crowd they saw Shemuel 
Krecovitcb; they could not escnpe him, for he hnd recognised 
them ere they passed through tl..1e gates. He, however, met 
them very cordially, for he, too, ha.cl just emerged from n 
Christian church. All were silent ns to their actions of that 
evening, and ·co11versntion turned in nnother direction. 



CHAPTER IV. 

LEVI JOSEPHS .AND HIS TESTAMENT. 

LEVI JosEPHS had not forgotten the playmate of his youth, 
much as he tried to do so, and he, like his daughter Esther, 
was eager to know of his broth�r's faith; but the Jew di<l 
not go to a Christian church, neither did he seek for infor­
mation from any party. He, too, was strolling down a 
crowded thoroughfare in the West End one Sunday evening, 
when he was accosted by a stranger of gentlemanly bearing, 
who kindly offered him a small book, and then passed on. 
Before Levi Josephs had time to think he was left standing 
with the volume in his hand; it seemed too good to drop in 
the street, so, fearing to attract attention, he quickly put 
the book into his pocket and walked away. 

On an·iving home he took out the volume, and found it to 
be the book, and the only book, forbidden by the Rabbis to 
be read. It was a Hebrew New Testament. Levi Josephs, 
however, was desirous to know something of the faith of his 
fn-vourite brother, so far into the midnight hour he read, and 
night after night he read and pondered and pondered and read. 
There he saw that all were Jewish witnesses to the Nazarene; 
for this reason he read on, and his own Scriptures, that 
he had not looked into for years, except in the synagogue, 
he studied now. He did not glance here and. there, but read 
them as a whole. 

In them he found that his great .Ancestor, chosen by 
Jehovah f1·om all the nations, revealed to him the great 
secret, that in him should all the people of the earth be 
blessed, when as yet he was childless; then of the multitudes 
of his descendants, whose ancestors were led into Egypt to 
buy corn for a fnmine-,stricken household, nnd of hls great 
grandson, Joseph, being mnde lord of Egypt; then of the 
slavery of his people, whose only crime was to ino.rense as 
God had predicted, until they becnmo ns the stars of heaven 
Cor multitude; 'nnd seven millions of o. rnce mnde Egypt's 
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king to feel t.hnt his thl'ooo might totter through this down­
trodden people rising togelher with other nntione who felt 
tho Egyptian yoke. 

But one night of old, when the full moon wns gilding the 
tops of the grent pyramids which, perhaps, outstood the deluge, 
when U10 summits of the temples of the City of the Sun were 
Pnfolded in her silver gnrb, when the colonnades were vacated 
rhrough thewniling of the mourners of the death-stricken houses, 
when the gentle breeze swnyed the leaves of stately avenues1

and all Egypt wns nstir, these eeven millions bade farewell to 
the plains of Egypt, to the bricks and the kilns, and marched 
forth in triumph. Onward goes the host, till is heard 
in the tlistnnce the roar of the mighty wn.ves stirred by 
the strong east wind, and the pillar of fire revealed to the 
now terror-stricken people n pntb through the mighty deep. 
Onward mnrched the host of Israel, till in the distance was 
heard the tramp of the prancing steed, and the thousands of 
Pharoah's warriors are seen bounding forward into the 
pathwa.y, surrounded by crystnl walls. A shout, and 
Israel i1 safe on the other side, and Pharonh and 
his army sink like lead in the mighty waters. 
Onward go the Hebrew thousands of Israel ; God is with 
them. City after city is taken, and the Hebrew host in the 
hands of God� became a. scourge to the peoples who 
defied the God of Israel, who forgot their Creator till their 
sins reached up to heaven. Israel passed on, and these splendid 
cities became the homes of the down-trodden race, who so 
lately bad toiled in the brick-kilns of Egypt. Aaron and 
Miriam could serve the state in other ways. The talents of 
this down-trodden people were acknowledged by their enemies, 
and those who possessed these talentl!I were wade to serve in 
the burning chains of tbraldom. 

Then this very race, that hnd been so ble�sed forsook the 
God who redeemed them. Prophets were sent to warn them 
that they, too, would be punished for their heinous crime.s. 
Even their rulers outvied each other in wickedness, till the last 
of Judah's kings saw his sons kiUed before his •eyes by the con­
quering monarch, and, sightless, ended his dnys in a Babylonian 
temple. The stately pnlnces, the magnificent temples, the 
t'ine-clad bills, the plnins nnd the fields of wn ving corn are 
no,v in other hands, nnd the cnptive Hebrew mourne, by tl1e 
wnten of Dabylon, for the songs of Zion. 

After aevcnty yenrs of cnptivity the Persinn king, who now 
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reigned over Bnbylonin, suffered her eons nnd her daughters 
to return. Jerusalem was rebuilt, the temple restored, and 
after tribulation sore, at different times, suddenly the Lord of 
Hosts came to his temple nnd the sons of Judah beheld him, 
while their captive brethren, who were first led into captivity, 
were still in other lands. The eye of God is upon them there, 
and ere long the same prophecies must be fulfilled for them 
ns for the sons of J udnh ; they will be brought back to their 
own land. Israel and Judah will be one again, under one king, 
under one government, and the sons of Israel will acknO\v­
ledge Him who came to atone, as the Great Jehovah, the ever­
lasting God, the Lam·h who was slain; for He is King of Kings 
and Lord of Lords. Who but God could devise such n. plan of 
redemption 1 As a. father, coming down to the mind of his 
children, He taught them, age after age, by line upon line, nnd 
precept upon precept of his coming, giving them object lessons 
of the Grea.t Creator becoming a man to die for His people's 
sins. 

"A body hast thou prepared me." " In the volume of the 
book it is written of me: Lo, I come to do thy will, 0 God." 
"Beside me there is no other Saviour, for I nm God, nnd there 
is none else.'' "Look unto me, and be ye saved, all the ends 
of the earth .. " "Without shedding of blood is no remission." 
"The soul that einneth, it shall die." "He poured out _Hie 
soul unto death," for the creature who had sinned, for him 
who had marred God's beautiful creation, the abode that was 
made for man, when the sons of God sang for joy. When 
the mighty God came forth from heaven's gates, the angels 
desired to look into the great plan of redemption, but could 
not. The Almighty arm brought this salvation. 

All this amount of knowledge made Levi Josephs pause in 
awe to think. He hnd often wondered why sin wns allowed ;
but now bis greatest wonder was to dwell on the interest thnt 
the Great Jehovah bad taken in His people, and in his country. 
,Vhen be looked abroad into the midnight sky and there beheld 
the starry heavens, the myriads of worlds, he was lost in 
thinking why such a Creator, the upholder of the universe, 
should interest Himself so with man, his creature. Dut much 
thought could not tell him how the worlds were made, neither 
could he find out why sin was allowed in this fair creation. 
The consequences he could see all around him, and he felt 
what the consequence ,vould be if he neglected such n. holy 
and sin-bating God. He began to feel that the trnditions of 
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his fathers were not enough for him. At the Paschal Feast 
he might glory in his freedom from Egypt's serfdom; but he 
felt he was a greater slave to anoth�r tyrant. He could not 
obey God's holy law; he could not love Him with his whole 
heart; although all around him were spread such bounties, such 
sights for the eye, such sounds for the sensitive ear-the air 
filled with music, the music of the birds, the mu.sic of the 
silver strea.m, the music of the crystal waves, and, amidst 
the grand oratorios of creation, comes now and again the 
deep diapason of the thunder peals, till all nature's orchestra. 
is lit up by heaven's electric light, revealing the God of the 
mighty deep, the God of the starry heavens. 

What needed he n;iore than to be a si lent listener to 
creation's grand chorus, a silent observer of creation's grand 
panorama, and to feel and to know that creation''s God is a 
God of love; nay, love itself. "Bless the Lord, oh my soul, 
and forget not all His benefits." " Let everything that hath 
breath praise the Lord." Here he rested for a time, t.?e 
Christian's book was put on one side in a safe hiding-place. 
He was satisfied with the religion of his fathers, and waited 
patiently for the Messiah, the great prophet of his people. 
The writings of his Hebre,v brethren were set aside, and his 
apostate brother he endeavoured to forget; but the heart 
that had been so attracted towards its beneficent Creator 
did not rest until it had found out in some measure the 
heart of the giver of every good thing, or until heaven's best 
gift was accepted, and the Jew adoring stood in the presence 
of Him who had opened up the way not only to the Holy of 
Holies but into the Holiest of all, there to praise, there to 
worship the mighty Giver of heaven's choicest gift-the treasure 
which alone could redeem the people from the thraldom that 
far exceeded the thraldom known in Egypt's plains under the 
burning sun of a cloudless sky. 



CHAPTER V. 

T1rn YouNo JEWESS.

THE only daughter of Hyam Josephs had been brought up in 
the faith of her fathers, and thus when her pnrents became 
Christians she could not so easily unlearn that which she had 
heard from childhood. From her prayer book, on the one 
side of which was written the prayers in Hebrew, and on the 
other in English, Rachael would recite some of them in her 
own room. She did not rest satisfied with knowing that the 
male portion of her family reciting their prayers was enough 
for her. Rachael loved her parents, but she did not want 
them to be Christians. She was just twenty-one years of age. 
She still went to the synagogue, and still repeated her prayers; 
she still expected the Messiah, but went alone to the Schule, 
and thus her parents' first trial was their beloved daughter. 
They could not command her to go to the place that they 
once condemned, but they daily prayed for Rachael's conversion. 

One July evening, just as the bells were pealing out, Rachael 
said, "Father, may I go with you to church 1" '' Yes, my 
child," said the father, too much overcome to say more. So 
parents, son, and daughter started forth to go to a Christian 
service. This was the first time that Rachael Josephs had ever 
entered such a building. The organ pealed out as they 
entered, but soon the notes were silent, and the clergyman 
read out, "Enter not into judgement with Thy servant, 0 
Lord, for in Thy sight shall no man living be justified." As 
these words were heard Rachael i.::aid to herself, '' How cnn I 
be justified; how can I stand before my Master 1" 

The prayers were over, and the Christian clergyman 
ascended the pulpit steps and read out the text, "Prepare to 
meet thy God." Then, in solemn tones, he said the time 
must come when all would have to meet that just and holy 
God. Would eaoh hearer then be clothed in the righteousness 
of God or in his own, which is ne filthy rags. Then he 
pointed out the only way, the only passport into that august 
presence, which is through the Lamb of God that taketh o.wn.y 
the sin of the world :-that this plonet, unstnined with sin, 
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had come in nil its pristine beauty fresh from the Crentor'e 
hn.nds; but when ein entered all passed under Satan's thraldom, 
and thus the kingdoms of this world must be redeemed ere 
they can become the kingdoms of God and of His Christ. 
His attributes must be satisfied. His attribute of love aBSert 
itself through grace and truth c<rmingling. An earthly throne 
would be tarnished if righteousness were not administered; 
and should the creature lay blnme to the great Creator of 
the universe because He, in his infinite mercy, devised a. plan 
whereby His eternal throne might be upheld, and yet bring 
ma.n into His presence, into the "presence chamber of the 
Eternal." 

Could finite man have devised such a plan 1 But, thank 
God, what He has required of the creature " to prepare to 
meet his God " has been done for him. All is prepared, all 
is ready, and the only robe, the robe of God's righteousness, 
has been bought with a priceless sum-the Redeemer's blood, 
and thus the sinner can be clothed, can be prepared to meet 
hia God, his Saviour, his Creator, and his all. 

" Oh I the glory of the grace 
Shining in the Saviour's face; 
Telling sinners from • above 
God is light and God is love." 

Light to show the sinner himself and his sins of scarlet dye, 
love to shed the blood to cleanse them all away and to receive 
the poor repentant one, weary and worn, where re.st alone can 
be found. 

Rachael Josephs listened with attentive ear. "Prepare to 
meet thy God," and'' The soul that sinneth it shall die," hnd for 
years been read and re-read, and here in this Christian chur,ch 
she found a solace for all her fears; that another had met 
her God for her, that another had died in her stead-the just 
in the sinner's room. But this known in the head only was 
of no avail for Rachael. True repentance, an entire turning 
from self and turning to God wns necessary, nnd then the 
believing sinner could see that the " great and terrible King,'' 
the Crea.tor of the vast universe, the Jehovah of Israel, is n. 
God of love,, ready to receive the sinner and, in the person of 
the Christ, speak peace to the troubled breast. Rachael 
Josephs hen.rd surely, but she had to wade through deep ,vnters 
ere she would teceive such a rich, such a full salvation. 

Her father had been greatly interested in a young convert. 
Thia young mnn formed n great ottnobment for the Jew, 
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And often did Rachael meet him at her father's house. No 
thought whatever passed through the mind of Hyam Josephs 
aa to any attachment springing up between the two; but as 
the months passed on it became evide-nt that such wna the 
case. Ernest thought that Rachael was a Christian, and she 
thought so too, but the time came when she found that pro­
fessing was not possessing; when wnves of trouble rolled, when 
e,·ery earthly refuge faHed her, then, and not till then did 
she know what it was to be hidden in the Rock of Ages-thnt 
Rock which withstands the rudest blasts on this surf-Lenten 
shore, and still will tower above the wrecks of time, and be 
our shelter till storms will be no more. 

We will leave thee now, Rachael, others will act their part, 
some one way and some another; but Ly and bye will be the 
reaping time. Some laden with sheaves and some with empty 
hands-all will find that as they have sowed so will they reap. 
Opportunities not embraced, and talents neglected, while somt. 
steady worker will find that perseverance is rewarded, that 
overcoming wins the victor's crown. What roor:p. is there 
for fallen man to rise to a paradise ·of bliss, even in this 
world, by the consciousness of doing right, fulfilling his part 
in God's great plan. 

" Let us then be up and doing, 
With a heart for any fate; 

Still achieving, still pursuing, 
Learn to labour and to wait.'' 

This path of happiness is open to all, for to him who with 
grateful heart accepts· the Nazarene as his Savious and repents, 
God holds out the power to attain, and by the snme life-giving 
spirit He speaks pence to the repenting sinner who sees failure 
on every hand, and tells him that he stands clothed in God's 
righteousness through the Great Atonement made for him by 
the mighty Saviour. 

Now is the time to overcome, now ie the time to serve our 
God, so that when entering the august presence of the Eternal 
(whom we shall never see but in the person of His Son, for 
He dwells in unseen light that no man cnn approach unto), we 
may hear the sweet "Well done," nnd the reward for faithful 
service. May every rea-der of these lines be n soldier of the 
cross, n.nd not be ashamed nt the nppcuring of the great God 
our Saviour, but have part in the first resurrection over whom 
the eecond death hath no power. 
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CHAPTER VL 

CrmISTI.AN JOSEPHS. 

CHRISTIAN J OSEPHs wns not only Christian in name but he 
was one in reality, nnd he was now setting out into life. He 
had no liking for the mercantile world, as to taking his 1mrt 
in the mere buying and selling. This was all that most of his 
relatives cared for; to be servants to others did not agree 
with their tnste. Christian Josephs thirsted for knowledge; 
all his spare moments were spent in study. Subjects that 
seemed n.t the time of no earthly value to him, in after years 
proved that the mind that could grasp- little by little, as his 
had done, was a mind that could think and a power to wield 
above that of his compeers. Nothing daunted him, and such 
an amount of application, such perseverance as he possessed, 
stood him in good service now. 

Alexander Barnard wanted 11, foreign con·espondent, and 
his confidential clerk suggested to his employer that Christian 
Josephs, the nephew of his benefactor, would suit him well. 
From dawn till night he had toiled with pen and brain at 
his employer's desk, and in making himself fit for what might 
tum up. 

What different homes, what happier families would there be, 
if the rising generation would spend their leisure hours in 
recreation and in the improvement of the mind. The business 
world wants men who can think, not those who are merely 
crammed, leaving no room for the mind to use the very tools 
put in its way. 

Christian J oscphs possessed a vast amount of common 
sense; he not only studied the laws of health, but practised 
them, and when other young men were in the gambling, den 
his manly figure could be seen breathing the fresh n.ir of 
heaven. He was a champion in athletic sports. The Ghetto 
claimed the majority of Israel's sons and do.ughtera, toiling 
from mom till night, and in many cnses through its dark 
hours; but many a eon and daughter of Israel are elsewhere 
engaged in o..cts of philanthropy and wielding the pen for the 
press, or lending to some of the nntions. Some of Isrnel'e 
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daughters have enrnptured the sensitive car of many a Gentile 
in many n. palnce by their melodious voices. Often, when 
the nnturnl gifts of perseverance nnd thrift hnve plnced 
the Hebrew· beyond his compeers, he is envied, he is dowu­
trodden. When the Eternal gave to the Israelite the land of 
Canaan He said, " The land is mine, and ye are strangers in 
it,'' n.nd bnde them be kind to the strangers. " The earth ie 
the Lord's nnd the fulncss thereof," and why should not the 
Hebrew stranger find a rest for the sole of his foot 1 God took 
care of the stranger, and the same all-seeing eye notes the 
cup of cold water given to one of His people. 

Cliristinn Josephs one summer evening was seated in a 
shady nook in the garden reading an article on "Perseverance 
Rewarded,'1 when he looked up to see his friend Shemuel stand­
ing before him, not the little stown,vay now, but a tall, well­
built, dark-eyed youth, ,vhose whole countenance beamed with 
intelligence nnd benevolence. 

"Well, Christian, you seem to be nlways toiling with that 
brain; not German and Spanish to-night I see, or shorthand 
or precis, bµt a. story, I declare." 

":My mind is glad of a little relaxation sometimes." 
And Shcmuel, looking over his shoulder, said " ' Perseverance 

Rewarded.' Well, upon my word, I hope it will be so in your 
case I nm sure. Shall you go on studying to the end of your 
dnys, if nothing turns up 1 " 

"That is a hnrd question; but if I do it will only give me 
the capa.city of enjoying life more. The more I learn the 
more I find out my ignorance. I thank the Great Jehovah 
for the ' grandeur of existence' ; and if my efforts put forth 
do not forward my own advancement may they be for Him, 
and if I reap not the benefit in this world I shall in the Great 
Beyond." 

"Well, anywny, yow· study has helped you to contentment.'' 
"Not my study, Shemuel, but I have learned that whntever 

my hand findeth to do I am to do with all my might. Still, 
I am dependent for brain and health to wield thnt subtle power, 
and should I take such gifts and forget the Giver 1 " 

"You Christians are n. strange people. What d9 you sn.y 
to filling the post of foreign correspondent in one of the biggest 
houses in the city, with a prospect of doing business nbroad 
sometimes 1 It. woul<l be better than being quill holder to 
Benjamin Thackery, I think.'' 

" Shemuel, why do you so jeBt 1 " 
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,. I nm not j�ting my good fellow. I am come to tell you 
that my governor requires, before the end of the week, nn 
individual who can write French, Dutch, Chinese, and 
Esquimnux for aught I know, and perhaps the language of 
every nation in the world." 

"I do not think he will get any fellow to fill that post. 
The lnte Sir John Bowring might ha.v� done for him, for I have 
heard that he knew every known language." 

""\Yell, the goven10r wants a fellow who knows every 
language on the face of the globe, I do believe, for the people 
who speak it help him to coin his gold. If some of them 
gave other poor meroha.nte a chance there might not be so 
many careworn folks rolling along in their carriages; but

you see Alexander Barnard knows how to buy, and he knows 
how to sell. The best article is always on the market at the 
lowest price, just because he buys with ready money, and 
thus you see money makes money. He has improved his 
talent surely, if that is gold. I tell you what it is, Christian, 
n. great many poor fellows are unfortunate, not through their
own failures, but through those of others over which they have
no control. A man comes to the ground, and there are those
who will keep him there, but very few of our people are floored
with one difficulty. Difficulties may come thkk and fast,
but up he comes through them a.11 by his tact, by bis persever­
ance, his thrift, and all the rest that the Jew is heir to; but
you Christians, some of you, pray, and then sit still and look
up to the skylight for an answer, with solemn nnd dejected
mien, whereas if thrift and perseverance in surmounting diffi­
culties were only exercised a little more there would be no
need for this. Health is one of heaven's best gifts, hut the
Giver has said, "As a man sows so shall he reap," and if the
laws of health are disobeyed who is to blame 1 Is the law
giver1 If a man does not plough his field nor sow his grain
will the light and the heat of the sun bring forth what is not
in the ground 1 Prayer will not do it ; God does not work n
miracle for the slothful. But to the subject, old fellow. What­
ever you have sown you are now going to reap, for if to-mo1Tow,
between seven and eight o'clock, you just take a walk with
me to the neighbourhood of Rotten Row, I think you will find
what you want to reap. Alexander Bnrnnrd bade me ask you
to wait on him, not nt his offioe, not at his chamben, but nt
bis palatial residence near. I tell you what it is, my employer
is a pattern to many n so-called Protestnnt; he loves his
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fact that I told him thnt you were an Iara.elite he gives you o. 
printe interview in Rotten Row. I dared not tell him that 
you had turned Christion ; you hnd better sign your name in 
some foreign lingo." 

"No, never." 
"Ah, well, if ever I bear the name may I wear it with as 

great e, dignity. You a.re a noble boy, and if the followers 
of the Naznrene are like you may I soon be one." 

"Amen, Shemuel, and again Amen." 
Shemuel, however, did not divulge his secret that he, too, 

hnd been seeking to know of Jesus of Nazareth, because of 
the example of Christian, and his being such a living epistle. 
His beautiful chnracter, made so by Christian graces, had 
drawn the heart of the Jew to think of eternal things. 

The sound of the ram's horn on the pi'evious evening in the 
synagogue, where from early morning he hnd been repeating 
prayers because it was the Day of Atonement, had brought no 
peace to his soul. "Without shedding of blood is no remission.'' 
The peace. that Christian posse;ssed rested not on the sound 
of the ram's horn as its notes rang out at the hour of sunset; 
but on the Nazarene, the God man, who, amidst the awful dark­
ness, amidst the awful earthquake on Calvary's mount said, 
"It is finished." 

"In wisdom He hath made us, 
And died for us in love." 

The two bade each other good night, and with a beaming 
face Christian entered the genial sitting-room, where father, 
mother, and sister awaited him at the supper table. 

Hyam Josephs heard the good news, and all united in wish­
ing success "to his undertaking. With thnnkf ul hearts to the 
Giver of every good thing they bade each other good night. 

The next evening the two friends were walking up the 
Thames Embankment before they set out for Alexander 
Barnard's residence. As they strolled on, without a moment's 
warning, of course, the electric light flared up, and the two 
young Hebrews looked on it for the first time. Shemuel 
almost fainted, although he was by no means a weak-minded 
young man; his companion stood by unmoved. 

Shemuel said, "I declare I thought for the moment that I 
was in the infernal regions." 

"Then,11 said the other, "you did not seem to core much 
about going there1" 
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11 No, I cn.nnot sn,y thn.t I do; Lut you, Christian, did not 
seem to mind." 

" No, for I nm snie everywhere; I nm in God's keeping. 
But, Shemucl, if such a seemingly childish affair should eo 
disturb you, how will you do when your soul is required oI 
you 7 ,

, 

These ,vords had the desired effect, and that night was n 
memorable one for both Shemuel and his companion. 

Up the steps of the lordly mansion the two friends found 
themselves, and were announced by a liveried individual, who 
eyed the young men with anything but a satisfied deportment. 

Two gentlemanly youths they were, but the necessary creden­
tin1s for the Rotten Row official were wanting. To the 
lord of the mansion, who once stood offering cigars to the 
busy throng in a London thoroughfare, no more was needed 
to gain bis respect than the fact that two Hebrews stood before 
him, and one reminded him of the playmate of his youth; 
and for this reason he had invited his confidential clerk to 
his home, and on his departure the gen tlemnn of grey and 
gold bowed profoundly. Like every other set of individuals 
there are good and bad. " The tailor makes the man " some 
say; but the true ring, the true metal is known by him whose 
friendship is to be valued, whose esteem is not weighed by 
gold. The empty show there is to gain the good -will of the 
empty headed, the heart aches, the bankruptcies, and miser­
able homes behind the scenes-all to appear unreal to the 
unreal. Society might be a mask, as one has said, but, thank 
God, there are some who have no fear of man, who go bravely 
on endeavouring to do the thing that is right, holding earth's 
riches as stewa1·ds for the Great Master, and patiently awaiting 
the Master's ",vell done, enter thou into the joy of thy 
Lord." 

Alexander Barno.rd enjoyed his ea.rthly paradise, furnished 
with a lavish hand, for the cigar denier of bygone years 
inherited a refined taste from his Hebrew ancestors, the last 
of whom had by his extravagance exhausted the funds of 
those who hnd gone before ; and cun anyone blame the boy 
for selling in the streets of seething masses that which would 
bring him bread, and help to make him lift his head in 
jndependence 1 

Amidst nll the Jewish merchant grasped the hnnd of his 
,Jewish brethren. Ho well knew the Ynlue of Shernuel Krc­
covitch, nncl he went Ly the motto," Show me your companions, 
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and I will tell you what you are," and so treated Christian 
Josephs accordingly. 

The result of the interview wns that Christian was engaged 
at n. good salary. The sum offered him was the outcome of 
his patient plodding. Some would say luck came in hie way, 
but be that ns it may, no luck caused that well-ti1ained mind. 
that knowledge of the language of the greatest nations of the 
world ; and thus that mind which had learnt to think soon 
mastered the details of his employer's vast business. The 
young Jew believed that there was no royal road to learning, 
and in mastering the subjects in hand he knew he required 
patient plodding, application, and perseverance. His employer 
soon learned his value, for Christian worked for the 1Yfaster 
unseen, and Alexander Barnard found a prize. 

CHAPTER VII. 

ON THE SHORES OF THE ATLANTIC. 

CAPTAIN W1LLLUIS was not the least interested person in the 
young stowaway, as he sti11 called Shemuel, and as the latter 
looked into the genial and .benevolent face of the captain 
and remembered the kindness of bygone years, he could not 
talce offence at what was only the outcome of a generous heart. 

One morning, just as .Shemuel was entering his office, he 
felt his hand graspe-d and heartily shaken, and he heard a 
cheery "Good morning." Looking up, he saw the merry eyea 
of his sailor f

r

iend. 
"Well, my eon, are you still plodding on with the quill T 

You look as if London smoke has done enough for you ; you 
land-lubbers want n. toss now and again on the salt sea wave, 
and yet I am glad to be o. land-lubber for a time, arid rest in 
my cottage by the sea with my old Joan. She welcomes her 
Darby as much as when his locks were raven, and his step 
more elastic than now." 

At that cottage by the sea,-

0 

" Childhood's days now pn.ss before me, 
Forms and scenes of long ago; 
Like n. dream they hover o'er rue, 
Calm and bright as evening glow. 
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Days that knew no shade of son·ow, 
When my young henrt gln.d and free; 
Joyful hailed each coming morrow, 
In my cottage by the sea." 

Captain Willinms was as much at home on the stormy deep 
as when in his ivy-covered home in the village of the west, 
washed by the breakers of the broad Atlantic. Many a vessel 
hour after hour has tried to find shelter in its harbour; each 
wave would almost launch her in, and then proudly carry her 
far out on the foaming billow, till another breaker, more 
friendly than the last, would can·y her safely into the haven 
for which she was destined. There on the hill was the ivy­
covered church, and the figure-heads of many a wreck marked 
the last resting-place of many a poor weather-beaten mariner 
who had anchored in an eternal haven. There, too, was the 
little village nestling among the hills, and the golden fields of 
com; but the trees that have weathered many a storm were 
bent by the force of many a hu1Ticane that had blown on that 
wild shore. Alongside that pretty little church was a 
Wesleyan Ohapel, where John and Charles Wesley had given 
forth the words of life. What Cornish village is without its 
little primitive chapel, and what Cornish. home warms not 
towards those good old men who gave their lives to God's 
service1 

Perhaps here it was that Charles Wesley, finding shelter 
in a fisherman's cottage with not a vestige of vegetation to 
protect it from the awful storm, opened the casement window 
and took a little fluttering bir.d to his breast, when those 
beautiful words were suggested to him-

" J esu, lover of my soul, 
Let me to, thy bosom fly." 

The good old rector, now hoary with age, had spent a life­
time among the villagers; often he patted the head of the 
fisherman's child, whether he went to church or to  chapel, 
and if he found that the little one went nowhere to hear the 
old, old story, he would not rest till the child was shod and 
clothed and brought into the Sun.day School, and thus the 
little village of B--- was a model place. No religious 
bickerings; each had liberty to approach his :Master in the 
way he thought right, and only He who knoweth the hearts 
of nll was a judge. Before Him we rise o.nd fall, with Him 
alone we have to do. Men's minds o.re not moulded alike, we 
cannot bring them into the same groove except in cases whei� 
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the stronger mind influences the ·weaker, und unhnppy is th,� 
man who is not free before God to think as he will. Resting 
on the opinions of others will not land us in the haven of 
eternnl rest. There is but one pilot, one captnin, and what­
ever be our creed the only passport to that far-off land is 
Jesus, the sinner's friend. 

Captain Williams was a member of the little band of 
Wesleyans, and at the usual Saturday night prayer-meeting 
his voice was heard in simple heartfelt language, thanking his 
Almighty Friend for his preservation on the stormy deep. 

When the blackened skies had thren tened danger, when 
heaven's artillery had sounded over the dark surface of the 
mighty deep, and nature's electric light had revealed the awful 
danger, Captain Williams had luted his heart in silence to 
the God who rules the waves; and the answer came, and now 
in the little chapel this Saturday eve Captain Williams returned 
thanks for his marvellous preservation. 

M:ary Williams, or Joan, as her husband fondly oalled her, 
shed tears of joy, for this was the first time she had heard of 
the event; and as the teaJ-s trickled down the peaceful fnce 
a hand gently held the hand of the mother, for her only 
daughter sat by her side, a gentle maiden of twenty summers. 
Often, when Captain Williams was pacing the deck at the 
midnight hour, the vision of mother and daughter would 
come before him, and a prayer would ascend to the Shepherd 
of Israel, who never slumbers or sleeps. Now for six weeks 
he wns to have the joy of home life. 

On the following Sunday morn, a lovely day in the month 
of September, when the sweet chimes sounded over hill and 
dale, Captain Williams wns seen talking to the good old 
rector, for the latter had heard of the. danger of the ship R--, 
and be was one of the first to welcome the old snilor and give 
him a hearty grasp of the hand, and then one to go one wny 
and the other the other way. But the time is coming when 
the saved from every church will meet to part no more. No 
more religious bickerings, no more dogmatic views asserting 
themselves, but one mind will pervade all, so that heaven's 
courts will resound with the grand oratorio, nnd the deep-toned 
diapason will reverberate through heaven's arches-" ,vorthy 
is the Lamb that, was slain." Yes, slain for the Jew and 
Gentile race, and all the redeemed will join in one to praise 
that sacred nnme--the name nbovo nil other nnmcs, Jesus, 
blessed J csus. 
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Captain Wi1linms did not leave London till his young 
friend Shemuel hnd nccepted his invitation to spend a couple 
of weeks where the Atlantic breakers wnsh the shores of the 
peaceful village of B,---.. Shemuel's preparations were soon 
made, nnd the rnilway bore him on to the city of Exeter, 
where he took the coach for the remaining forty miles. Oh I 
those lovely hills nnd dnles of Devonshire, who can paint 
them for the reader's eye 1 

Shemuel was on the top of the coach, where he could have 
a good vie,v of the surrounding country, a glimpse of Dart­
moor and the silver stream of the Dart winding here and there 
with wooded dells on either side, and luxuriant foliage with 
the autumn tints; there are the reapers reaping the golden 
grain, and there are the orchards loaded with apples 
of gold, and again and again with the crimson-cheeked fruit 
so abundant everywhere. Then came the sn1oke "that so 
gracefully twj_ned" from many a cottage home lying so peace­
fully in the dell; and farmhouses that have sheltered many a 
generation since passed away to fairer scenes. 

The coach stopped nt a. roadside inn. A comely matron 
welcomed the travellers, and quick1y provided a tea of fried 
ham and eggs, and glasses of delicious cream, with the usual 
apple pasty, which in Cornwall they know well how to make. 
Shemuel indulged in these delicacies (ham included), hoping 
that the pure oxygen of this autumnal evening would do away 
,vith all bad effects. And so it did, for the London visitor, 
as the coach sped on its way, was ready for another meal at 
the " cottage by the sea." 

As the harvest moon ascended into the star-spangled 
heavens it revealed the foaming breakers dashing over the 
massive rocks, and forming here and there boiling cauldrons. 
The thunder of the waves drowned the voices of the travellers 
as the coach wended its wny down a long and narrow lane, 
and stopped at a. white-painted gate,, where stood Captain 
\Villinms to welcome his visitor. The perfume of the flowers, 
the lowing of the cattle in the adjoining meadow were nll a 
delightful picture to the tired Londoner. In the doorway 
stood :Mrs. Williams to welcoro.e her guest, o.nd a right hearty 
motherly welcome she gnve. 

Shemuel was seated at the table, where wo.s spread chicken 
thnt had been fed by the hand of his hostess, ham, cream from 
the model dairy, home-mndc bread, nnd mnny other good 
things. The door opened, and gentle ?\fury Willimns entered 
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nnd deposited nu heirloom of the family-a massive china 
b0\vl---0ontnining the proverbial junket and cream. She lifted 
her face to the visitor, nnd their eyes met with a. look only 
known to those who have seen for the first time their life 
partner. Captain Williams proudly introduced Shemuel to 
his only child; but in that meetfng two life histories were to 
blend. 

After n. repast, at which conversation freely flowed, all drew 
nround the hearth. Although only the beginning of Septem­
ber the evenings were cold on this bleak coast. 

The young Jew was not, as Captain Williams supposed, 
entirely ignorant of the Christian faith; his thoughts just 
then were far awuy, dwelling upon his friend Christian, 
\\' ho bore the same marks of peace, the restful expression, as 
did the inmates of this seilside home. 

After one of the most pleasant evenings ever spent, Captain 
Williams arose, and took the family Bible; then, sitting down 
in the" old arm chair," he read the first chapter of the Book of

Revelations. At the reading of the words " I am Alpha and 
Omega, the fkst nnd the last, I am he who liveth and was 
dead, a.nd behold I am alive for evermore," Shemuel listened 
intently. The reader, he thought, evidently believed those 
words. 

Did he believe because the finite mind could grasp the full 
meaning 1 His mind was too enlarged for this ; he had seen 
some of the wonders of the mighty deep, and he was not one 
of those, who, because be was powerless to e:l1)lain, would not 
believe. Thank God the views of the agnostic-views but 
dim through reason's vision--do not alter facts that, viewed 
by the eye of faith, shine forth in all their splendour, reveal­
ing in the background the glory, the wisdom, and the love 
of the great Creator, who, with ns it were a look of pity, says, 
"The fool hath said in his heart there is no God.11 Shemuel 
thought how strange were the words that Jehovah should 
say, " I nm He who liveth and was <lead." ,vhat did it mcnn 1
'fhe time, however, was fast approaching when the One of 
whom he bad read in his own Scriptures, "With dyed garments 
from Bozrah," and who trod the wine press alone, whose own 
nrm brought salvation, was the Alpha and the Omega of 
Apocalyptic vision. 

The following morning, through the casement window, with 
its ov�rhnngiag jessnminc, Shemuel saw in the distance the 
brand expanse of waters, nnd just nt that moment n thunder 
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penl reverberated ncross the deep; but ere tho sun had fully 
risen the stom1 hnd passed, and peace reigned without and 
within. Still the sound spoke to the Jew as the "voice of the 
Grent Creator'' dwelling in its" mighty tone"; and as be looked 
around on the "surf-beaten shore," and thought of all the 
mercies vouchsnf ed to him since last he was on the deep, his 
heart yearned towards his Creator, and longed to know more 
nnd more of such a God. This longing is God-given, and only 
those who have known it can tell that longing after the purer, 
holier way. 

The afternoon wns glorious, BO it was proposed to go out 
on the breakwater for a time, where a full view could be had 
of the ships coming into port. As the party were walking out 
they met a group of friends, among whom was a minister of 
the neighbouring town. It was then decided that while the 
tide was out they should walk along the shore to a cave, 
supposed to have been formerly the haunt of smugglers. The 
party broke up into twos and threes; Shemuel and Mary 
Williams were left to themselves, and the young Jew was to 
be brought to the knowledge of the Messiah by this simple 
Cornish mniden-not by eloquent sermons in a fashionable 
London church. 

Brought up in simplicity, fnr away from the fashionable 
world, she had known but little of its tinsel; life was renl to 
her, nnd eternity more real still. Brought up, too, in the 
fear of God, she had early given her life to the glad service of 
her Redeemer. 

Ah I she was guarded, sny some; she knew not what tempta­
tions mean. She, however, in her village home had found the 
power that could help her to fight the battle, whether in her 
quiet and peaceful home or in the more busy walks of life. 
\VlJerever she went she knew thnt she carried herself with her, 
nnd he who rules his own spirit, it is said, is better than he 
who taketh n. city. 

The party entered the cave-a marvellous cleft; their voices 
echoed in the lofty dome. :Mr. S--- suggested that nll 
should unite in singing-

" Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in rrbee." 

As the voices poured forth the time-honoured strain, the 
young Jew snw in tha distance the brcnkera coming on upnce. 
On thnt wild o.nd rocky const the tide flows quiok.ly in. 
Shemuel thought he was enfe there, but as tho ,vords rang 
out-
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"When I soar to worl<ls unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne; 
Rock of .Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee." 

It dawned upon the young Israelite that when he was called 
to worlds unknown there was no hiding-place for him then 
from the awful storm of judgment; but the words "Let me 
hide myself in Thee/' came to him again and again. And na 
the party wended their way homeward Shemuel and the young 
Cornish maiden managed to be walking together again. 

"Miss- Williams," said the Jew, "that is a. strange hymn 
which you have been singing." But somehow he could not 
speak lightly to her; she commanded too much respect, and 
thus her religion also gained the respect of the young Hebrew. 

''You," said :Mary, "ought to understand its meaning, for 
the Rock of Ages is your Jehovah; he is the only firm founda­
tion." 

"You Christians worship our God I know, but who is Jesus 
Christ 7 We Jews worship one God, and Him alone." 

"But your Jehovah became a man. Is this too wonderful 
for such a God 1 I believe in a, Triune Being, the Unity of 
the Trinity. ' Hear, oh Israel, the Lord our God is one Lord.' 
But as the poor negro said, 'Water is water, ice is water, and 
snow is water-all different yet all the same.' God has said, 
'Keep him from going down into the pit, for I have found a 
ransom.' 'No man can redeem his brother.' 'The redemption 
of the soul is precious, and it ceaseth for ever (too great to

need augmenting).' A substitute was required, man for man, 
but that man must be God too, for your Jehovah has said, 
'Beside me there is no other Saviour.' Not all the myriads 
of worlds, not all the angels that were ever created could save 
man. ' There is no other name under heaven given among 
men whereby we mus I; be saved, but the name of J esua.' "

"But why have we to be snved, and from what 7,
, 

"The soul that sinneth it shall die, and after death the 
judgment; so Christ was once offered to bear the sins of 
many. If Christ has borne my sin there is no judgment for 
me. 

"' Free from the law, oh I blessed condition, 
Christ has redeemed us once for all.'" 

"But how do I take of this salvation 7" 
'' Just in the same way as you will take your supper. H 

will be spread for you; but if you will not tnke it you will 
not get the good of it. The pence is in knowing thnt another 
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hn.s met a. just nnd n. holy God for you, and hns managed 
the whole trnnsnction, that nothing but hie death would 
satisfy. But you have to repent and believe the Gospel. 
Turn right nwny from sin and self to God, and then you hear 
Him saying, ' Come unto me all ye that labour and are heavy 
laden and I will give you rest.' When you know this rest of 
mind and of conscience you are more fitted to bear the ills 
of life, more fitted to fight its battles." 

Shemuel turned qwckly towards his companion and said, 
"What battles have you to fight 1 " 

" Over self," she said; "the fiercest of all battles." 
" How is this to be done 1 11

"By denying self and taking up this cross, and following 
the Master's footsteps in the King's highway." 

On no other subject would Mary ha.ve been so at home, and 
so free to converse, and this young Jew sa.w her at her best. 
She w'as natural ; she talked of the theme nearest her heart, 
and in what she believed. She wanted her friend to do the 
same. 

It was Saturday evening, and Shemuel accompanied the 
family to the little chapel. The simple, heartfelt prayer 
poured forth in the Cornish dialect brought out the sympathies 
of the young Israelite by its very simplicity. 

"Oh I that I could pour into an aittentive ear my sorrows, 
my cares, for I have them, young as I am. In this wide 
world there is no mother to welcome me, no father to tender 
his advice." 

Then, in the midst of these reveries, came the manly voice 
of Captain Williams, petitioning the God of Israel for the 
young Hebrew in their midst. 

These heart breathings echoed the heart breathings of the 
lonely Jew. Such a sense of rest came over him tha.t if in this 
land of strangers he could find a home, as he had done, must 
there not be an all-seeing eye watching him. 

A few short yen.rs hn.d passed ; still he of ten wiped a way a 
tear when thinking of his mother-hie gentle Jewish mother, 
taken from him in a f ew short hours. 

The next day being Sunday nll gn.thered once more in the 
little chapel, and the same minister, who had nccompn.nied 
them to the cave, stood in tho pulpit and gave out the hymn­

" On Christ salvn.tion rests secure, 
Tho Ilock of Ages must endure." 

Then n. prayer was o!Tere<l, thnt seemed to meet the need of all 
in that little assembly ns if the spenker knew each need. 
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Did he1 Perhaps he, too, had Leen left an orphan to battle 
with life's burdens; perhaps he, too, kne,v what strength was 
needed to bear life's ills and manfully "to do the next thing." 
If we could look into the inner life of those we meet, and 
know somewhat of the secret workings of the soul, we should 
be more chnritable towards others. But the one with whom 
we have to do rea.deth the hearts of all, and He, " the great 
sympathetic nerve of the church," gauges as none other the 
sorrows of the man, the sorrow& of the woman, and, yea, too, 
the sorrows of the little one, weeping over some broken toy, 
or over some problem that the tired brain has tried to solve. 

There are many problems in life that only One can solve, 
that the tired brain of man has tried hard to explain, and, 
at last, as a weary child, he can only find rest by placing the 
blotted page in the hands of the Great :Master, to be free to 
learn other lessons that will bring him greater gain. "Peace, 
perfect peace, a.midst this world of storms"; but in the 
cleft of the Rock of Ages we can hide till all the storms are 
overpast. 

A simple address was given, but every word seemed spoken 
to Shemuel. That night, ere sleep closed his eyes, he felt 
anxious to know where he was bound ; but the young Jew 
had early prejudices to overcome, natural unbelief, and a giving 
up of sin-not the pleasures of the world. Could a God of 
love, who had given the sense of sight and sound, wish his

creatures to go through the world with dO\vncnst eyes and 
with no note of praise for the great and marvellous works of 
the Creator1 "The heavens show forth Thy handiwork, and 
all Thy works praise Thee." 

The next morning Shemuel Krecovitch bade adieu to his 
Cornish friends, but it was not to be the last time that the 
young Jew should pass that way. The little chapel was again 
visited, and the cleft in the rock, too ; but not till the Jew 
had found the cleft in the true Rock that towers above earth's 
rudest storms. 

"Oh I God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope in years to come." 

'What a blnnk is everything without Thee I In knowing 
Thee we have the key to unlock Thy treasures, and see the

giver in the gift. 
"Of all the girts Thy love bestows, 

Thou giver of all good; 
Not heaven itself n. richer kuows, 
Than the Redeemer's blood.'' 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

RACHAEL JOSEPHS. 

RACHAEL JosEPHS had not another opportunity of hearing 
Canon G---; she felt a drawing towards her father's faith, 
but when temptation came, the seeds that had been sown 
amidst thorns grew for a time amidst the thorns, so that they 
sprang up and choked that which had been sown. 

Hyam Josephs had given up much for his faith. His only 
son was a great comfort, but his only daughter, of whom he 
had always made such an idol, became the cause of great 
sorrow. She had now grown into womanhood; the faith 
of her fathers seemed to her a myth now her father, whom 
Ahe so revered, had turned from it. This trial would seem 
likely to shake the father in his present belief; but, no, it 
only made it all the stronger. He knew that his daughter 
could be brought within the same fold by the same One who 
had brought him in. 

One day when Rachael, who had an eye for the beautiful, 
was gazing intently on a recently-hung picture at the Royal 
Academy, she heard a well-known voice addressing her, and, 
on turning her bead, she saw Ben Davis, a dark-eyed young 
Jew, who used to be a frequent visitor at her father's house, 
before that father" turned Christian," as Ben would have it. 

Benjamin Davis was a clever and n, talented young fellow, 
and if he had made good use of his opportunities he might 
have done well. He would apply himself for n, time to his 
duties, but when he came in sight of a gambling den he lacked 
the moral courage to pass on, and thus his earnings were 
invariably lost, and the gambler had to begin life again, ns it 
were. He was never at a loss to do this ; he was his own 
mnster as regards his business, but he was not muster of him­
self, and, as the reader may guess, no fit companion for Rachael 
Josephs. But Rnohael loved dress and oompnny. Ben 
initiated himself into her good graces, and, unknown to her 
father, she met her would-be lover in sundry appointed pln.oes. 
All her good resolves hn.d flecl. Unlike tho Je,vess genernlly, 



43 

(for if o. young Jew wnn ts her hnnd he goes straight to the 
father, who, if in the middle walks of life, only wishes to 
know this fact-if the young Jew: is able to earn enough to 
keep a wife in comfort). But now Rachael's father was n 
Christian he dnred not, he thought, ask; so one morning they 
were secretly married. No difficulty this, for his Jewish brethren 
knew the fact that Hyam Josephs was among the "Gentile 
dogs." But the Hebrew in these times, and especially in this 
land of liberty, has found that the so-called "Gentile dog" is 
his best friend; and the Jew, whose heart can be won by the 
law of love, owns that England is his refuge, and that her 
Queen was his friend, and has there any Loru Mayor who has 
worn the civic crown worn it with more honour than that Israelite 
who, when England's Queen, in royal state, rode forth amidst her 
people after a, noble reign of sixty years, followed in her train 1
The down-trodden Hebrew can lift his head in this favoured 
land, and Zion's sons and daughters ere long will ride in 
state in their own loved land. May England's sons and 
England's daughters help them there, but God's own time will 
be the best time, and then that oft-repeated prayer will be 
answered-" Thy Kingdom come " ; for in the midst of days of 
fiery tribula.tion Zion's King will appear, and "They shall 
look upon Him whom they pierced," a.nd then know Him as 
their Deliverer. The kingdoms that He ransomed from Satan's 
thraldom by His agony and blood He will at last deliver up 
to His God and Father. Then the kingdoms will be one, and 
the Eternal God will reign over all, blessed for evermore ; 
His kingdom will be an everlasting kingdom, nnd this planet 
He redeemed from the Fall will form a part of His glorious 
realm, untainted by sin and recovering all its pristine beauty. 

As Rachael sowed so did she teap. 
A week after her marriage she saw her father on the other 

side of the stree.t, and with such a. careworn look; he seemed 
ten years .older thnn when Rachael saw! him last. What a. 
pang shot through her heart I To rush noross and ask her 
father's forgiveness was the thought of a. moment, but her 
courage failed her. 

II yam Josephs had hen.rd three days before of the action 
of hi.a only girl. For several days they had sought her in 
vn.in, and the father was told of the marriage by one of his 
brethren, who was glad to inform the Christian Jew of that 
which he thought would trouble him. 

"Good morning," snid the would-be fricn<l; "how comes 
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it that you could not keep your da.ughter among the 
Christinns 1 '' 

"It tnkes o. stronger thnn I to do that." 
"Anyhow, her own people can keep her among them, for 

Ben Dnvis hns her tied fast now. She is Mrs. Ben Do.vis 
sure enough to-day." 

Hynm received the blow wifhout the movement of a muscle, 
but the tightly-compressed lips and knitted brow were enough 
for his inf ormnn t. 

He knew that he hnd wounded the Christian beyond a cure. 
A twinge of conscience smote the Jew, and the two separated. 

Amelia Josephs was told the news in a gentler tone, but 
the blow was all the same, for the stricken father had found 
out before that all was too true. 

Rachael had taken a step that would cost her dearly. For 
a time all went on well; Ben Davis stuck to his business, 
but in a few months he relapsed into his old ways, and this 
time beyond recovery. Rncha.el waited hour after hour for 
her absent husband, and had time to think with remorse of 
her childhood's home, and of her fond parents, whose hearts 
were well-nigh broken. They often had gone to the mercy 
seat and pleaded for the conversion of their child; prayers 
oft had been offered, but we little know how the. All-seeing Eye 
is going to answer. He in his mercy heard their prayers , but 
He took his own way of doing so; He is not the author of 
evil, but no event can happen without His permission; and 
as Rachael Josephs would not be drawn with the cords of 
love she must be allowed to run her own course. As she 
neared the precipice a Hand was outstretched to save her, 
but all that "might have been" was no,v beyond recall-the 
yen.rs of comfort she might have shared with her sorrow­
stricken parents were postponed for another lnnd. The 
Christian Jew had to bid farewell to his earthly joy for n. 
season, that in the for off clime he might meet the one for 
whom he had pleaded, the one for whom he hnd toiled, and 
one whom a mother's love had brought to womnnhood, to 
part, but not for ever. 

Because the J cw had turned Christian some would say, 
perhaps, should all this trial have been permitted 1 By and 
by all mysteries will be solved, all mists wil be cleared awny, 
and "in the dawning of the morning" we shall know as we 
nre known. 

One day, just as ill news hnd come to the father, so now 
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ill news bud come to the daughter. Up nll night, waiting and 
,vniting, nnd then cnme her death blow. The man to whom 
she hnd trusted herself, without a. parent's consent, had gone 
from her eyes for ever. In a moment of frenzy he had enlisted, 
and the regiment was at once ordered to India. In after 
yen.rs he wrote an account of a battle, saying, "When we 
snw our comrades cut down by the enemy it nerved our arms 
to fight." U the man had nerved his arm to fight for his 
home, and with his own evil propensities, he would have done 
a greater work than cutting down in revenge his fellow 
creatUI·es. Truly the one for whom he ought to hn.ve fought 
felt wounds as of a sword from him who tore her from a 
mother's love, from a father's home. What true man will 
do this 1 No man that is such. 

A friend came in to comfort the sorrow•stricken wife, and 
suggested an excursion into the country; but the sunny sky, 
and the twittering of the birds, the perfume of the flowers, 
and the music of the rippling stream breathed no comfort to 
the so1Tow•stricken heart, for she knew not the heart of the 
One who had bestowed all these blessings on man. Her own 
grief, her sinful self were all that filled her gaze just then. 
Iler friend hired an open carriage and took Rachael far into 
the country, but nothing seemed to attract her; on the return 
journey, however, she was heard to say, "Fare ye well, ye 
hills and dales; I ne'er shall see ye more." 

A week after this Rachael found her small supply of money 
exhausted, and her home had to be broken up, and then, 
faint and weary, she set out for her father's house. Some 
miles had to be traversed; the sultry heat all day had unnerved 
her, the pelting rain came down and drenched her as she stood 
for shelter under the trees; the thunder pealed, the lightning 
flashed. She turned aside to see a lodge at the entrance of a 
large building. She gently tapped, and a gruff porter (for 
the building was a workhouse) demanded her business. 

"Oh I give me shelter," said poor Rachael. 
"Yes," said the man ; "we will give such ones ns you 

shelter. Come in; folks who come here are most times too 
lazy to get a shelter for themselves." 

Not a word could the poor creature utter, for she saw where 
she had unwittingly entered. 

Tlie kind mntron, however, with womanly ta.at hnd her 
taken to tho hospita1, and in one short hour the poor way­
worn traveller was comforlnuly settled in n workhouse bed. 
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The thunder still pealed on; it wns tho midnight hour, 
just before the calm Sundn.y morn was ushered in. A loud 
knocking w·as heard nt the door of Hyam Josephs; a message 
had been sent at Rachael's pleading. 

Before the dawn of day a ca.b is bearing her parents to the 
home of the poor. 

The thunder still pealed on, the lightning still flashed 
vividly, and there stood the son·ow-strick.en parents at the 
bedside of their child. Just at dawn of day, during a lull, 
an infant's voice wns heard, then hushed for ever. A heavenly 
smile litup the peaceful face of the mother, as she saw her 
parents approach her bedside. Then, while one stood on each 
side of her, the Rpirit of the once beautiful Rachael passed away 
as she uttered the words, "Oh! mother, oh! heaven, Jesus 
my Saviour." What a parting, and what a meeting will that 
be when parents and child "meet ne'er to sever." 

Truly it is said "As we sow so we reap," but, thank God, 
the reaping time sometimes is in this life only. Earth's 
greatest failures are often the mea.ns of raising the poor 
failing one into the arms of Jesus his Saviour, who, with 
accents sweet, says, " Come unto me, all ye that labour and 
are heavy laden, and I will give you rest." 

But where is the reward of the wasted lives 1 No sheaves 
to bring into the garner. "What will the harvest be 1 " 

If the punishment that sin brings affected only the one who 
sins, well would it be; but, oh! the heart pangs that mo.ny 
a mother, many a father, many a sister, and many a brother 
have to suffer through the misdeeds of one. 

Rachael Josephs, thy life was a short one. Thy father 
never was seen to smile again. We will leave thee now to 
take a peep at those who received the good seed, and shed a

radiance on all a.round. 
The funeral wended its way from the gates of Hyam Josephs 

with threa mourners, the father, Christian, and young Ernest 
D---. The grief-stricken mother was at home, comforted 
in a measure by her niece Esther, for she had found the One 
who could comfort. All was over, and the solemn cortoge 
returned. 

Ernest D--- had truly cared for Ruch a el Josephs, but 
when once she bore the name of wife lie oherishe,d no feeling 
towards her but that of friendship; neither did he sit; do,vn 
and mourn his loss. He had a healthy mind in n henlthy 
Lody, nnd he sought strength from on high to fulfil the du lies 
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of lile. He had not learned wholly to forget the paet, but 
he had lenrned that God's wny was the best way, and what 
He hnd required him to say-

" Thy will be done." 
"And when on enrth I breathe no more, 

The prayer oft breathed on earth before, 
I'll sing upon a happier shore 

Thy will be done." 
Oh I Rnchnel, we cannot bid thee farewell so soon. To 

see thee, once so young and beautiful, thy life blighted, thy 
parents' hearts broken, nnd thy yen.rs cut so short, rolls 
forth n tear; but God grant that many like thyself, who have 
found earth's cisterns broken, may find, like thee, when 
" human cisterns all are dried " that there is a fulness flowing 
from the heart of God, ready even to receive the wasted lives 
when none other cares, when none other feels. 

''Oh! Christ, Thou nrt the fount.'\in, 
The deep, sweet well of love, 
The st reams on earth I've tasted, 
\lore deep I'll drink above." 

CHAPTER IX. 

THE DAWN OF A HAPPIER DAT. 

TIIE next morning Christian set out for business. The troubles 
of time are inevitable. Deeply as the brother felt the lose 
of his sister, he had to face the ste,m realities of life. Ile 
possessed a good nmount of health, but the sorrow of the last 
few days had left its mark on his manly brow; still, as he 
wended his way to his office, a smile flitted across his 
expressive features while he whispered" My grace is sufficient for 
thee." As during the day his sister, the playmate of hie 
youth, came between hlm and his figures, he looked upwards, 
and again came the words thn.t h.nd comforted one of other 
days when buffeting with the tempest '' My strength is mode 
perfect in weakness." To one of the seed of Abraham wns

this message sent, and ne the day advanced apace Christian 
found that ns his day so wne bis strength. 
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Just ns ho wns turnin?i the corner of n street he met Captain 
,vminms, nnd a genial ' Good morning " sounded in the enre 
of the troubled one, who wns just then nerving himself to 
meet his parents with the snme solace thnt had been vouch­
snfed to him that day. But the God who comforteth those 
,vho nre cnst down sent this Christian messenger, with rough 
exterior, but undernenth which there beat a heart that could feel 
ns a womn.n the sorrow of the youth before him. 

Shemuel hnd gone on a journey that day, but had not for­
gotten to tell his Cornish �riend of the trouble of his comrade. 

Another voyage hnd been taken eince last Shemuel had 
seen the wnves of the broad Atlantic, and Captain Williams 
was now to rest in the cottage by the sea. 

"l\iiy friend," said the Captain, "I have heard of your 
bereavement; only One can comfo1t you and your bereaved 
parents. If you would not think it an intrusion I should 
like to call on them." 

"Oh I n� intrusion," said Christian. "I am going home 
now; will you come with me1" 

Through the crowded streets the two moved on, till the 
tramcar took them almost to their destination, down a 
road with newly-built semi-detached villas facing the green 
fields, where the cows were grazing as if nothing particular 
had happened ; but on yonder side were two that had borne 
the burden and heat of the day, and who, just as they were 
going down the hill of life, had gone through what only 
that parent knows who sees buried in the grave his earthly 
hopes. 

They both seemed too dazed to take in any comfort. 
Amelia Josephs was sitting at the open window watching for 
her boy. 

Two approach, a stranger e-0mes, and almost before an 
introduction could bo given the hand of the poor mother was 
in the hand of the man who was sent to comfort. 

'' Sorrow not, my friends, as those who have no hope," 
said he. 

Tho Jew and Jewess had not been long on the heavenly 
road; th�y were not so familiar with the New Testament ns 
the Cornish captain. (Often had it been read, but it is in 
time of trouble that its words come with greuter force.) 
Then, in simple language, he reminded them of the Christinn'e 
hope that in a moment, in the twinkling of nn eye, the den.cl 
in Christ should rise, should henr that "shout of victory," 
o.nd lhcn "FQr ever with the Lord." 



49 

"My friends, you have found your Messiah, nnd He will 
not disappoint you. You will find in Him your all. Your 
lost treasure is ,vith her Lord, and He is with you. Such a 
link formed tlrnt the eye of faith brings heaven more near nnd 
makes Christ more dear." 

Captain Williams joined the family at the evening meal. 
Well was it that he was there, for more was enjoyed by 
the mourning trio than had been the case for many o. day. In 
the twilight, at the suggestion of their sailor friend, all united 
in singing-

" For ever with the Lord. 
Amen, so let it be, 
Life from the dead is in that word, 
'Tis immortality. 
Here in the body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam ; 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent, 
A day's march nearer home." 

" Ah ! yes," said Hyam, " nearer home ! would I were there 
to-night." 

" Oh I " s.aid the captain, " but have we not a. duty to the 
living as well as to the dead; should we be absorbed in selfish 
sorrow 1 The soldier in the battle-lield still fights on, although 
his comrade (perhaps a brother) fulls at his side. Be not a 
coward in the strife. 

' Onward, Christian, onw1ard go, 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife, 
And then thou'lt enter into life.' 

And God knows that you need something more, my friends. 
He wishes you to use lawful mea.ns. You want a rest a.nd a 
change to brace you up; my wife and I would be glad to 
welcome you at our little home by the 'sad sea waves' you 
might say, but they are not sad to me, for as I hear the roar 
of the foaming billows that have carried me over ocean's 
trackless deep, washing the shores of my native home, I am 
overwhelmed with joy in thinking of the Great Creator whose 
voico ' d,vells in that mighty tone.' I bow in adorntion to 
that Being who 'in wisdom made these worlds, and died for 
me in Jove.' Could such nn One have ma.de you sorry but in 
Jove 1 Dwell, my friend, on His mighty love, on His mighty 
power, nnd you will find that 'His love is ns great as His 
power, nnd knows neither measure nor end.'" 

It ,voe sctLlcd thnt, in the following week Christian Josephs 
D 
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should escort his pnrents to the village home of Captain 
Willirune. Ae the coach sped on there were no attractions 
for Hynm Josepha and his wife, and but few for Christian. 
Created things around them gave no comfort, their hearts 
were too crushed; but when the Creator of all revealed Him­
self to them, not only as their Saviour, as He had done long 
since, but as "a cure for every woe, the balm for every wound," 
they could then look around and find comfort in beholding 
Him in the splendours of creation. 

This- world, say some, is a "wilderness wide." 
" Created things, though pleasant, 

Now bear to us death's stamp." 
Ilut, thank God, there are many who have found in their 
Messiah that He has borne the curse, that He has felt the 
sting, and by faith they can behold this once fair creation 
redeemed by the ?\fessiah of the Jew, by the Saviour of the 
world; and both Jew and Gentile one day "will join in one 
to praise the sacred name of Him who sits upon the throne, 
and to adore the Lamb," the heaven-sent Lamb that satisfied 
all God's claims, that brings the Jew and the Gentile into the 
inner court of heaven, where the Great High Priest has 
gone before. One of the greatest infidels who ev(?r lived was 
heard to speak of the majesty of the Scriptures. What can it 
mean, but that the majesty of the writer is told forth in its 
pages1 

The coach stopped at the pretty rustic cottage, and a right 
hearty welcome n.11 received. The air of comfort, the peace­
ful, restful atmosphere all influenced the travellers, and that 
night, the first time for a week, the sorrowful parents rested 
in peace£ ul slumbers. 

It was autumn, and the somewhat longer evenings were 
spent around the cheerful hearth of Trelawny Cottage. 

Mary Williams glided in and out so gently that her move­
ments were little observed, but all felt the good of the 
presence in that home of her well-regulated mind, and the 
tone that pervaded the whole. 

Well, perhaps, it was that Christian knew whnt Shemuel 
thought of sweet :Mary Williams. Ile hnd unbosomed his 
secret to his friend, but until he was in n position to take a 
wife he prefen-cd postponing his ne-xt visit. Dut how tho 
girl's face lit up na Christian placed in her hand just ono 
bunch of violets, with the words "From my friend Shemucl. 
begging your aoccptnnce." She took them with the words, 
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"Oh I how sweet," nnd two days later the giver's heart was 
made glad by his simple gift having been so received. 

A single bunch of violets, all the way from London I perhaps 
some wi1l say, but nctions speak louder than words. Mary 
wore tliem at her breast that evening, and, coming towards 
her father nntl her mother with a smile and an expression of 
gladness, said, "?\{other, dear, a bunch of violets from our 
Jewish friend in London." 

The mother had not always dwelt in thnt secluded Cornish 
village; she bad known what life was in many of its phases, 
and knew something, too, of the human heart, so she quietly 
said, "Very sweet, my child." 

The next morning it was an·anged for all to attend a real 
old-fashioned Comish tea meeting, so at the appointed time 
they set out for the schoolroom adjoining the little chapel on 
the hill. 

After a substantial repast there were recitations and various 
other recreations, and among the rest came forward :Maggie 
Tregale, the minister's daughter, and with her rich, sweet 
voice she sang-

" Those evening bells, those evening bells, 
How many a tale their music tells, 

Of youth and home, and that sweet time, 
,vhen last I heard their soothing chime." 

In those primitive days oratorios and classical music were 
unknown among the simple folk of this old Cornish ,illage ; 
only the simple melodies were known among them, but now 
the rich tones of the Cornish lads and lasses vie with those 
of their Welsh brethren in the grand masterpieces of many a 
talented composer. But anyhow the lads and lasses of bygone 
days hnd an appreciative audien:-e for their simple songs, 
for they put the old folks in mind of their youthful days, when 
they, too, sported themselves on the village green and joined 
in innocent glee. As the sweet voice of :Maggie Trega.le rose 
in their midst an old Cornishman was heard to say aloud to 
his partner by his side, "Do 'ee yer that, Mary; I mind the 
time when I heard you sing that there, you knaw. Old woman, 
times is changed since then." And whe11 the words cnmc-· 

"And so 'twill be when I am gone, 
That tuneful peal will still ring on, 

And other bards will wn]k these dells, 
And sing your praise, sweet evening bells,," 
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n tear trickled down the miner's face as he thought of the 
parting time from the "mate" by his side, and he softly 
whispered, "Never mind, :Mary, my girl, while they be a 
singing all that, you and me '11 be shouting n finer tune than 
he 'Among they hills of Cannan.'" 

1'Inry just nodded her head, and said, "Ees, Tom, we will." 
This was all the poor woman could get out, and a tenr trickled 
down her time-worn face; nnd she, too, was thinking of other 
days when little voices snn� sweet songs at her hearth, but 
who were now away on the hills of the far-off land-for off to 
sight, but faith at times brings the borderland so close that 
its golden gates almost nppear. Other thoughts, too, than 
those were suggested by ·Maggie's little song. 

The Jew and the Jewess were thinking of the borderland, 
of "the lnnd that hnth no storms." 

As they all sat in the little schoolroom they could hear the 
breakers dash on the adjoining shore, and the wound was not 
yet healeu in their poor hearts. 

Maggie received an encore, and then she modestly came 
forward and sang-

" I hear thee speak of a Botter Land," 
and as the last words sounded-

" Eye hath not seen it, my gentle boy, 
Ear hath not heard its sweet song of joy; 

Dreams cannot picture a world so fair, 
Sorrow nor death cannot enter there," 

the hearts of the old folks softened at the melody, the tears 
be�an to flow, and gave relief to the weary mind.

' Sorrow and death mny not enter there." Then the eye 
of faith pierced the gloom of sorrow, and saw the hills of 
glory and hear<l the songs of victory. 

Oh I bereaved ones, if it were not for the partings there 
would be no meetings in that land where friends meet ne'er 
to sever. 

,vhile these thoughts filled the minds of those of maturer 
,

1enrs, Christian Josephs was thinking not of the lnnd of the 
future, but of the present, nntl as his eye fell on the mh1ister's 
daughter he said to himself, "If ever I nm mnnied she will 
Le my wife," and as his wish wns "father to the thought,'' 
the way seemed to be mo.de p1nin for him, for eveuls Look the 
right t.urn; but should we any this 1 His path nnd hers were 
marked out, nnd ns they both hod plnccd their future in tho 
hnnds oI God, He worked everyt.hing nftcr IIis own will. 
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Strange it might seem for two Isrnclitcs to choose two 
Cornish maidens to be their wives; but well wa.s it for the 
future generations. 

These young Jews, one brought up to n. certain nge in the 
fatih of their fathe1·s, nnd then turning to the Christian faith, 
had much to unlenm; nnd the two Cornish Christian wives 
were fitted to encourage and to guide them on the heavenly 
road. 

And thus it was that ere Christian Josephs left the little 
village of B--- he became the affianced husband of Maggie 
Tregale. We need not speak of the strolls by moonlight 
nlong the surf-beaten shore; there were spots less dis­
tw·bed where the young couple could meet-the rustic bower 
of Trelawny Cottage, covered with autumnal tinted foliage, 
and there was the garden with the old standard roses and the 
chrysanthemums in bloom. 

The last evening arrived, and though so soon to part, a 
happy evening it was for all in the manse of the chapel. The 
good old minister and his wife felt honoured in the anticipated 
event which would unite their only child with one of 
Abrahnm's race-a race despised by sollle who bear 
the name of Christian. Yet from whom do we get tht! 
Scriptures 7 From what race did the :Messiah of the Jews nn<l 
the Saviour of the world spring1 The nation has its faults, 
as have all other nations; but a nntion which, in the hands of 
God, has handed down to the Gentile the inspirerl volume that 
points to the Lamb of God who tnkcth awny the sins of the 
world, needs not to be despised. As o. great writer has snid, 
"One half the wor]d worships o. Jew, and the other a Jewess,"­
the Nazarene nnd l\Iary. 

Christian returne<l to business with n lighter heart than 
had been his for many a week; but how often when the cup 
of happiness is nt our lips is it dnsbed to the ground, nnd for 
o. time gloom nnd despair as to the future reign in the human
brenst. 

The following Sunday evening Shcmuel, noxious to hear al1 
he could of :Mary Williams, set out to visit Christian; nn<l 
ofter the two friends had spent an hour over Cornish reminis­
cences they set out for church. That evening n most impressive 
sermon wae delivered ns to bearing persecution for conscience' 
snke-doing lhe thing that's right, leuving the results of 
events in tho hands of Go<l, who w01·keth nll for the good nr 
those who lovo Him. 
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"Courage, brother, do not etu1nble, 
Though thy path is dark as night.; 

There's n. star to guide the humble, 
Trust in God and do the right." 

Aa they were leaving. the building their employer caught 
sight of them, and stopped the-m suddenly with the words: 
" I thought you were good Jews 7 " 

Esther Josephs went again and again to the Tabernacle, 
and each time came away edified and enlightened, so that ere 
long the darkness rolled a.way, and the dawn of day appeared 
on her horizon, the Sun of Righteousness dispersing the gloom 
,vith which she had been surrounded by her early training. 
One evening she returned home somewhat more thoughtful 
than usual, for she had just heard the words, " Whoever is 
ashamed of me before men, of him will the Son of Man be 
ashamed before His angels in heaven." She asked herseli the 
question, "Before whom have I confessed Him 7 It is easy 
to believe in my heart, but to confess with my mouth, I shrink 
from it." When the girl thought of confessing to her father 
a. deadly pallor stole over her countenance. How oould she;
how dare she 1 She quietly opened the door and crept to
her own room. Her father was too intent on the reading of
o. book to notice her e:tit. There she sought strength, and
this was not denied her.

It struck the hour of nine this lovely Sunday evening. 
Esther, descending the stairs, approached her father, who was 
still absorbed in reading. On seeing his daughter he looked 
chagrined, and hastily deposited the book in his pocket. 

Esther said, "I hope you have not missed me, father." 
"No, child, but where have you been 7" he asked. 
"To the Tabernacle, father," she replied. 
"To the Tnbernacle1" Levi Josephs looked up quickly at 

his daughter, thinking for the moment she h.nd been bereft of 
her senses. " My child," said he, "what meanest thou 1 " 

"Oh I fnther, I mean the Church of the Nazarene," snid she. 
Although the Jew hnd spent most of this Sunday evening 

in reading of the Nnznrene, his old prejudice came to the front, 
and wjth fiery indignation he cried out, "1'iy daughter in the 
the Church of the Nuznrene I" 

He could read the New Testament in secret, but h.e loved 
hie good name too well among his Lrethren to openly acknow­
ledge hie do.ughte:r's conduct. 
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"To your room, Esther, n.nd by the morning light. perhaps 
this odd behaviour will be at on end," he said in 11, ha.rah tone. 

"No, father; never I never I" wns her reply. 
" Then not under this roof will you find a shelter," he 

rejoined. 
"Good night, father," said the girl, but the father deigned 

no reply, and poor Esther retired to her room ; but no sleep 
came to her eyelids that night. 

You Christian Gentiles, hnve you suffered for your faith 1 
Do you know whnt sleepless nights and broken ties m.enn 1 
Do you know what it means to be homeless nnd friendless 
for your faith now· in this so-called enlightened nge1 You, 
who have comfortable homes, and recline in your cushioned 
pews Sunday after Sunday, knowing no persecution, but with 
your families at one place and in one home, profess to worship 
the Jehovah of the Jews, do you ever give a. thought to the 
one who gives up home, friends, and all for his belie! in his 
?lfessiah 1 True is it that a. family is oft set at variance through 
belief in that Divine Person, who has at last appeared ns 
Jesus of Nazareth. But the Jew, by the eye of faith, not only 
sees his :Messiah thus revealed, but in that wondrous Being 
he sees his Jehovah, and, bowing before Him like Abraham 
of old, he can forsake all, for in Him be finds his " exceeding 
great reward." 

The following morning Esther appeared ns usual, and at 
the end of a silent meal, New Testament nnd all were forgotten 
in "this disgi:ace" of Levi Josephs' daughter having been 
seen in a. Christian Church. 

"Well, Esther, I forbid you ever to go to any pince but 
the Schule," said her father. "What ho.ve you women to 
do with prayers at all 1 Leave that. for the men folk; do 
you hear1" 

"Yes, In tber, I henr,'' replied the poor gfrl, " but do not 
believe thnt the men are responsible for the women. The 
prophets do not ten.ch it." 

"Hush such talk, Esther; how speak you of the Scriptures 
that your own people b11,ve so preserved even to count the 
number of letters, and you speaking so lightly of them. You 
know but little of the Talmud or you ,vould no,t talk so. 
Now, my girl, put o.,vay n.11 such. notions." 

"No, father, I cannot," she said. "I believe thnt Jesus of 
Nazareth ie the :Mighty Counsellor, the Everlasting Fnther, 
the Prince of Pence, Immanuel, Cod with ue, my Sn,viour, 
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whose mighLy nrm hns brought snlvntion; nnd ne it ia 
written, • ,vithout shedding of blood ie no remission,' I 
believe thnt He died for me." 

Levi listened, for tbis coincided with the book in hie pocket. 
But in nn instnnt his apostate dnughtcr seemed to veil all 
other thoughts, ond "for fenr of the Jews," ns of old, his 
couroge failed him, and, in n moment of frenzy, the hand of 
the Israelite was uplifted towards his only child. A blow on 
the side of the face by the henvy hn.nd, the first time raised 
towards her for this purpose, since he.-- first cry had gladdened 
his henrl nineteen· long yenrs before. One second later be 
would have given nll that he possessed to recall that first blow. 
With the Christian's book in his pocket, the band of the Jew 
was lifted. Pocket Testaments may be carried by mnny a 
one, but this action does not make him a, Christian. The 
words of life must be buried in the heart, and warmed by that 
Spirit who brooded over the mighty deep in ages past; then 
come holy thoughts, then come holy actions, and n step in 
the holier, purer way. But God has all hearts open before 
Him, and we must leave the notion of Levi Josephs only to 
say that his remorse came to late. 

Esther, with -her heart full of love to her Saviour, would 
have forgiven even this, but the words,, ct Begone, apostate I 
never let me see your face again," so stirred the poor, sensi­
tive heart that before she had time to thin\: she wns indeed 
gone. Neither looking to the right nor to the left, t.he 
girl flew by the would-be inquirers ns to her strange appear­
ance. The Jewish vendors, here and there, knew the girl; 
they saw the tear-stained face. 

An hour nftenvards Esther wo.s f nr beyond the Ghetto. 
Oh I where could she fly7 First she thought of her uncle; but 
no, she would not go there, but on she must go, she knew not 
where. Although so young she hnd nn amount of seU-relinnce 
and perseverance beyond her yenrs. She took out her purse, 
and counted a sovereign in silver. Her father hnd never kept her 
penniless; he did not hold with keeping young people without 
pocket money. He would sny, "It makes them covetous." He 
was rather anxious that the tenth Commandment should be 
kept; and the second also, "Thou sba]t hove none other Gode 
but me," hnd made him cast off his child. Wns it for love of 
that Divine Being who hnd, amidst the thunder and the 
lightning flush, given forth Hie pre<iepts, "Thou shalt huve 
none other Gods but me." The God of the Jews nnd of the 
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Gentile nlso is loo often himself. Drcnd of Ilis majesty mo.kee 
the orenture forget nil others in desiring thnt the just ire of 
euoh a Holy Being might be warded off from the creature. 
But when the love of this Holy Ileing is known in some little 
mensure, the love that hns been centred in self now goes out 
t'l his neighbour, nnd self is lost sight of, or should be; and 
the love, the mercy, the long suffering, the grnciousness of the 
"Grent o.nd Terrible King" shines out in nll splendour in 
the :Messiah of the J ewe, in Jesus the sinner's friend. 

It was now midday in the month of July, nnd Esther went 
on, knowing not where, till she found herself six miles 
out of London, not penniless or friendless, for she had the 
God of her fathers watching over her. Her hand stole into 
her pocket ngnin, but this time for her Testament. She 
opened it casually, and her eye fell on the words, "I will 
never leave thee nor forsake thee." She felt very faint, and, 
turning, she saw n pretty wayside cottage, and a woman 
standing in the garden with her little one. 

Esther said to the woman," Could you tell me where I could 
get o. cup of tea 1 " 

"Yes, miss, a little higher up the village," she replied; 
"but you look very tired. Pray, allow me to make you a 
cup.'' 

"Oh 1 thank you," said the girl. 
In a. short space of time poor Esther wns refreshed, and wns 

just thinking of setting off again, when the good woman 
snid, "You nre welcome to rest a. while longer. I hnve hnd 
the village schoolmistress lodging with me; she is nway for 
her holidays, n.nd will not return for n. dny or two." 

"Could you let me lodge with you till she comes 1" snid 
Esther. 

The good woman in her simplicity took the stranger, nnd 
she got her reward. Often we may be deceived in this world, 
but it is better far to be deceived than to deceive. The 
innocent often have to suffer for the guilty. 

Poor Esther rested tbat night-the first time thnt she hnd 
ever slept outside her fnther's house. 

Ere she retired for the night the good mnn of the house 
took down his well-worn Bible, nnd rend words thnt were 
words of solace to the stranger. and then offe1·ed up a prnyer 
for tbe weary-worn trnveller. Poor Esther, her first e-xperience 
of the world was o. bright one. 

The next dny she wandered dnwn the lane; everything in 
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nature tended to soothe her nerves t.hnt hnd been the previous 
day at their gren.tc.st tension. To the young J e,vese maiden 
n.way from the Ghetto, where she hnd epent her young life, 
the pure country o.ir and all the delights of nature, not 
marred by man, seemed n. dream ; but she had that 
within her which answered to all the beauty. The singing oi 
the birds, the rustling of the trees in the wooded dell, the 
mummuring of the brook ot her fee•t called forth the utterance, 
cc' All Thy works praise thee'; but what nm I that thou 
shouldst take knowledge of me 1 Still I am a pnrt of Thy 
great plan." 

She returned to the cottage to rest aw:hile before proceeding 
on her journey, as "the schoolmistress" was expected that 
night. While she was taking tea, the one village cab stopped 
at the door, and the young teacher anived. 

The eyes of both· girls met; then came the words, "Esther 
Josephs l is it possible you are here 1 " Esther burst into tears 
at finding so unexpectedly an old companion and schoolfellow, 
but when the girls had separated their lives drifted apart 
owing partly to their religion ; still Helen Fisher had a great 
regard for the young Jewess. 

The two were in close conversation in the little parlour. 
Esther told her friend all, and the gentle girl soothed the 
poor wanderer as a child, and said in loving tones: "�ther, 
dear, we'll not part so soon; you have been sent to me, and 
as you are a Christian I am sure I shall be nble to interest 
our rector on your behalf. He is a great friend of the Jews. 
There is an assistant wanted, at a nominal salary; she does 
not need to be certificated, and we'll try for it." 

That same evening the two walked up to the rectory. 
Helen Fisher knew that the good old clergyman would pardon 
the intrusion at that hour, nnd when he heard of the trin.ls of 
this young Jewess his kindly heart befriended her, nnd he 
gnve her the appointment; thus in n. few short dnys Esther 
found both o. home and employment. These two girls worked 
together both in the day and in the Sunday school ; their 
leisure hours were spent in outdoor recrention nnd in the 
improvement of the mind, so thnt with economy in her country 
home Esther wns nble to mnintnin her independence. 
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CHAPTER X. 

SUFFERING FOR HIS FA.ITH.

CHRISTIAN JosEPHS and his fiiend Shemuel the ne:xt morning 
were seated at their desks after the intervie,v with their 
master the previous evening. About 11 a.m. Shemuel was 
summoned to the private office of his employer. 

"Good morning; are you any better for your visit to the 
Church of the Nazarene1 I do not wish to interfere with 
your religion; but I will have no 'Christian Jew' in my 
establishment. A Christian Gentile might find his way here 
but no apostate." 

"Sir," said Shemuel, "I am no apostate. I profess to be 
a Jew " ; but, as he spoke, the gen tie form of Mary Williams 
appeared in a vision of the mind, her gentle words and her 
admonitions. His heart smote him, but still he dared not 
recall his declaration, for he could not say that he was a. 
Christian ; though he knew full ,vell that unless he could eay 
that he was a Christian he dared not seek the hand of 1\Iary. 
His whole anxiety had been to improve his worldly prospects 
for her sake; the one thing needful he had forgotten in his 
eagerness for gold, and now he was being tested. He felt 
ashamed to seek the wny of a Christian for the sake of a 
bride. However, he was soon dismissed with the words, 
'' Oh I well, be a good Jew. still." 

But Shemuel little thought that his master's questioning 
was merely to have an opportunity of knowing something of 
the faith of those who he thought hated his race. 

A few moments later Christian was summoned. The same 
words fell on his ear, "I thought you were a good Jew1" 

'' Yes,'' said his hearer, "I trust I am, for I believe in the 
writings of the holy prophets." 

" I do not profess to know much of those," was the reply; 
'' I have none to tench me. The Rabbis have hnd but little 
to do with me, except for my gold, when subscriptions hn.ve 
been needed."' 

"I think every good Jew should believo that Messiah has 
come,'' snitl Ch.ristio.n. 
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" I thought thnt Mcssinh wne to come to restore nil lhinge, 
and to establish ue ne n nntion once more; but I, for my part, 
nm quite willing to remnin in Englnnd. She hns done well 
for me. I wns wanted to join the • Zion Congress,' but I 
sny God promised to give us the l1md £or ever; and why should 
I give the Turkish Sultnn nny of my gold for the lnnd of the 
J ewe 1 Leave it to Englnnd n.nd to other nntions to help us 
bnck. Whnt people could colonise it better than Israel's sons 
and daughters1 We could help in the protection of India 
£or the people who have befdended us, who have given us 
homes when '>then hn.ve tnken them from us, who have 
suft'eted us to raise our bends nmong the nobles oI the land, 
and our voices in its government. England has been our 
friend, and if she helps our people back t-0 the hills and dales 
of Palestine I run content to remain in the land of my adoption." 

"I/' said Christian, "am looking fonv,!lrd to the time when 
my eyes will behold o. fnirer lnnd than any our fathers trod." 

"Oh I I suppose you mean the land of the Methodist." 
"I mean the lnnd of immortality, where those from every 

clime will meet." 
"Then you are what people call a Christian 1 I can have 

no Christian Jews in my establishment." 
Without a word the young man bowed, nnd before his 

employer hnd time to collect his thoughts he wns gone. 
Alexander Barnard wanted this departure, but he did not 

wish to be: taken so soon at his word. 
Christian Josephs had done his duty to the very Jetter; 

this his master knew well, but n. Jew hnd offered his services 
for £100 per nnnum less. Whether he was a good Jew Alexander 
Barnard knew not. He read his credentials, calculated the 
saving of the paltry sum to him, nnd so dispensed with the 
services of the one for the other. But in n, short space of 
time he had on.use to repent bis linsty decision. The shrewd 
master was deceived; his new hnnd provided himself with his 
employer's money by means of a forged cheque, and was off 
to South America before any efforts could be made for his 
arrest. This cu.used the employer to look into nffCLirs himself, 
and when he found how his old hand hnd managed, he regretted 
his sudden dismissal 

The following Friday evening, as Alexander Barno.rd was 
strolling down o. bytrstreet in n. suburb, he saw n. crowd gathered 
at the corner of o. lnne leading to one of the thorou�hfarea.
He came near, but stood whene no one Qie thought) could 



61 

detect him who knew him; but the eye of the man in the 
centre of the group recognised him, and raised his voice thnt 
the new-comrr might henr. 

"I nm a Je\V," snid he, "and stand here to proclaim that 
the Mca:F1ah of my people is your Saviour. He was led ns a 
lamb to the slaughter; my forefathers sacrificed an infinite 
number of lambs to ntone for sin, but all did not satisfy the 
holy clnims of Divine 1\fnjesty-the holy claims of God, who 
said, 'The soul thnt sinneth it shall die.' But listen, 'A voice 
from hen.ven hns declared, This is my beloved son, in whom I 
um well pleased'; and agnin, 'Behold the Lamb of God who 
taketh away the sins of the world '-n. load that only One 
could take. The God of the vast universe bares His arm and 
brings salvation to my people, and to your people too." 

All eyes were fixed on the young ,Jew; his raven locks 
clustered round a brow which bespoke a peace thnt was borne 
from above. 

"What you believe or what you do not believe alters not the 
fact that you will live when this world has passed into oblivion. 
Will it be in realms of light or in the dark regions of despair, 
where no salvation can enter; hope gone, and opportunities 
lost for ever7 Repent, my friends, and behold the Lamb of 
God; behold Him substituting Himself for thee, bear­
ing thy sin into the lnnd of forgetfulness, thy sins forgotten, 
and thyself saved. You cnnnot believe this in yow· heart 
without repentance, nnd Jehovah, the mighty to save, is 
able to keep you from falling, and bring you near to Him­
Eelf." The Jew under the tree listened, and then the crowd 
joined with heart and voice in singing-

" Glory, glory, everlasting, 
Be to Him who bore the cross, 

Who redeemed our souls by tasting, 
Death, the cJenth deserved by us. 

Spread His glory, 
Who redeemed His people thus." 

The rich Jew stole away, believing that he had been unseen, 
but with n. determination to see Christian Josephs the next 
dny. 

'fhe following morning Shemuel wns summoned once again 
by his employer. He wna able to give him the address of 
Christian, but hnd he been !urther questioned he would hnvc 
been able to inform his questioner thot the ono he sought wns 
now on his wny to another lnnd. After h.is summary dis-
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missal he walked lo his home with n. heavy heart, !or ho hoped 
ere long to bnve tnkcn his Cornish bride to himself. 

A few hours later, ne he wns going down the street, he 
met n. gentleman with ,whom he hnd often transacted business 
for his former employer. 

1'Ir. Wilson kne,v the youug man's talents were not of nn 
ordinary kind; he respected him, and so treated him accord­
ingly. He said, "I wns not able to answer your letter, but 
will do so to-morrow if I get a reply from the person in 
question." 

"Others will have to do with that business now, for I 
have left the establishment. l\fr. Barnard fUlYS he wants no 
Christian Jews. I am one, so I have left his employment." 

"Then you are the man for me," said :Mr. Wilson. "There 
is important business to transact abroad; I cannot go. Will 
you go for xpe 1. Indeed, there is permanent employment in 
my foreign house." 

"I will," said the young man. "When shall I start 1 " 
"Oh I at the end of the week," was the answer. 
It wru1 so arranged ; the young Jew profited by ihe 

change, and in less than ten days he received the appointment 
at a good salary, and was free to profess what he pleased. 
A post card arrived the same day as his departure from his 
late employer, asking for an intervie,v. 

Hyam Josephs read it, and hastened in pe,rson to reply. As 
the venerable old man was announced Alexander Barnard rose 
to greet him. There wns something a.bout his whole bearing 
that commanded respect. 

"I am come to inform you thn t my son, Christinn Josephs, 
bas sailed to-day for foreign parts; he has a lucrative appoint­
ment abroad. His father and mother will miss him sorely, 
but as the sep:lration is for his gain, we try to forget 
ourselves." 

"Your son hastily left my establishment becnuse I snid I 
would not tolerate an apostate." 

"My son is not nn npostate; I may be called one. I 
brought up my boy in the faith of bis fnthers-thnt faith which 
believes God is a faithful Promiser. Ile promised n, Deliverer, 
the Messiah, and I believe Ho has come." 

The Jew looked up quickly; he dared not rebuke the old 
man, so he allowed him to go on. 

"Our nation put him to death, thus fulfilling lhc prcdic­
tione or Zccho.rinb, 'A good)y price tbnt I wns prized n.t of 
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them!· Jesus of Nnzureth wns betrayed for thirty pieces o! 
silver. 'Without shedding of blood is no remission.' 'Beside 
me there is no other Saviour.' 'Mine own nrm hne brought 
salvation.' As perfect man nnd perf eot God he did the mighty 
work, nnd by faith I ho.ve laid my hnnd on the Lamb of God 
' thnt taketh nwo.y the sin of the world.'" 

The expression, the eye kindling with a. holy fire, told his 
listener thnt the ,vords he spoke he believed; and thus these 
simple words fell with force on the hearer. A man who hnd 
risen by his own efforts, whose talent and energy enabled him 
to control his large business, listened to his Je,vish brother. 
Business was forgotten for the time being, and as was his 
nature to do, he went with heart and soul into the question. 

" I was an orphan," said Alexander Barnard, "left to my 
own resources, and circumstances brought out my self-reliance; 
everything hns seemed to turn to _gold. I am not happy, 
however; I confess it, for I have not been a, good orthodox 
Jew. True, I have repeated my prayers, but when I could 
make a coin I have done so, and little by little the smaller 
has swelled into greater. You Christ,ians seem to get all by 
prayer; I have got mine by application to details.'' 

"But from whom have you got your health and strength, 
and your undoubted talent 1 '' 

"Oh I I own that they are gifts from the Eternal." 
" And have you nothing to return 1 " 
"He would accept nothing from me; I am afraid I am a 

Cain." 
'' No, your fathers of old could not approach the Eternal 

but through the death of a substitute, and in no other way 
can you approach him now but through n, substitute. You 
despise the so-called Christian's God, but I n.m convinced that 
the God of Israel is the Nazarene of the Christians. All our 
prophets have spoken of Him. David said, 'Thou wilt not 
suffer Thy Holy One to see corruption.' Jesus Christ rose 
from the dead the third day; he was seen by the Jews after the 
resurrection. The man who declared this would never have 
'suffered for a faith that was not true.' 'They parted my 
garments among them, and for my vesture they did cast 
lots.' This was fulfilled when Jesus Christ was crucified. 
'Unto us n, child is born, unto us a son is given, and His name 
shall be called Immanuel.' The whole Scriptures are full of 
this wonderlul Deing who conferred such a blessing on our 
father Abro.ha.m as to promise that in his seed nll the nntion1 



G4 

of the earth. should be blessed. As the Eternal Son, Ile called 
these worlds into being, nnd ns n. mnn He died for us in love, 
because the wnges of sin is death, nnd He pnid that debt Him­
self that nll nations might be blessed, thn.t nll nations might 
be saved, and so, ns King Dnvid'P. son, nnd King David's Lord, 
He may redeem the kingdoms, redeem mankind, and restore 
all to its pristine beauty. Yet still more, for innocency alone 
could not tnke man into the courts of heaven, but the merits 
of nn infinite sacrifice coulu take him into heaven itself. God 
is too just, say some, to condemn a man for another's sin. 
Neither does He, but He condemns man for not making his 
escape through the open door. 'I am the way, the truth, and 
the life,' says Christ, and my faith suffers me not to think 
that such a Holy Being could deceive me." 

"I have heard more of Christianity this morning than 
ever during my whole life, and I would at some future time 
hear more. l\iay I call on you 1 " 

" Oh 1 yes ; I should be thankful.'' 
That word spoke volumes. The old Hebrew thought of 

the soul of his Jewish brother, of his manner of life, and his

temptations. Only just turned thirty years; he had a 
magnificent house, all he wanted; still he was not happy. 
Wealth had been his object. No wife welcomed him to his 
lrome; no children greeted him there. Nothing but the com­
forts of a luxurious mansion. 

He was a. good speculation in the eyes of many a Jewish 
mother, but Alexander Barnard was not so easily caught. 
His business, his club, theatres, and different places of nmuse­
ment filled up his time, and yet Hyam Josephs hn.d made more 
impression on him than all he had known before. That which 
came from the heart spoke to the heart, nnd with a cordial 
shake of the hand the two Jews parted-to meet again. 

Some one says, we are the" architects of our fate," but amidst 
all the wanderings in life's thicket, nmidst the comings and 
the goings, does not the great .Architect plan, very differently 
from ourselves, who ofttimes mar, but cannot efface, the work 
of the Divine Builder. 

Hyam Josephs walked to his own home, the younger Jew 
to hie carriage to ponder over the previous conversntion. 

After l1is dinner he did not, as usunl, seek amusement out­
side his home. The rain came down in torrents, then vivid 
flnshes or lightning, nnd dcnrcning penis of thunder. In the 
intervals of lhe storm 11 wou<lrous slilJ ncss sermcJ to pervade 
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hnll. The mnstcr went down, and eaw them congregated 
together, with :Mrs. Dnrbin, his faithful housekeeper, preaching 
to them in her wn.y. The good lady en.id, not knowing that 
her muster was listening: "I tell you what it is, I can keep 
still no longer, even if I have to lose my situation. A better 
nnd n. kinder mnster it is not possible for you to have. Where 
would you go to be so kindly treated 1 but I tell you what it 
is, if you know the God that speaks in thunder peals and these 
lightning flushes, you would not tremble so. He is speaking 
to you now, o.nd if you tremble now what. will you do in 
the judgment day1" 

A few said, "I am sure I do not know." 
"Unless you know this God as your Saviour you will tremble 

then, and cry to the rocks to fall on you. I am in the house 
of one who denies my Saviour, and I have been afraid to 
confess Him, and He is speaking to me also. I will go this 
very minute to the master and confess that his :Messiah is my 
Saviour." 

Some of the listeners saw the master standing in the door­
way, beckoning to them to he silent. As :Mrs. Darbin 
turned she saw him too. The poor woman's nerves had been 
unstrung by the storm, and all she could do was to sit down 
on a chair and sob. Her kind-hearted employer himself got 
a restorative, and Mis. Darbin, in broken accents, said, "Sir, 
pardon me, but I have to confess to you that I am a believer 
in Jesus of Nazareth. I cannot be silent any longer; I seem 
so pent up that I must confess before all that I have by 
my silence denied my best friend." 

"No; you need not condemn yourself," said her master, 
" for you have done more by your notions to show your 
faith than ever words would have done to me." 

The good lady looked up, a bit comforteq.. Alexander 
Barnard, thinking of the mistake lie made ns to Christian 
Josephs, was determined not to 1·epeat the en-or, so he quickly 
said "Good night," and passed on. 

1'1rs. Darbin felt relieved, and ns she mounted the stnirs 
and entered her own room, forgetful of her master, whoee door 
was ajar, quietly sang-

" Not all the blood or beasts, 
On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty couscicuce �nee. 
Or wnsh nwny its stain."
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She broke off, nnd continued again at the last verse of the 
hymn-

"Believing I rejoice, 
To see the curse remove, 
.And bless the Lnmb with cheerful voice, 
And sing redeeming love.'' 

Christianity had mn.de its way into the home of the Jew, 
nnd he began to think for what was he working, nnd for 
whom. That night, as the storm abated without, the storm 
increased withln-the stormy workings of the restless mind. 
He had found how a "Christian Jew" could trnnsact business, 
and how a Jew could rob him-even one of his own people. 
Was there anything in Christianity that could keep a man 
straight 1 What was its power, its code of laws 1 He knew 
the law of Sinai, but he was ignorant of the fa{:t that this 
law is fulfilled in love to God and to man. 

To whom should he leave his vast wealth 1 There was n 
time when, in that little Polish village in bygone days, he 
had played with an only sister. That sister had left the 
paternal roof and gone to a neighbouring town, and she and 
her husband had died of cholera; but long ere this Alexander 
arrived in England, a lonely lad in n. bustling crowd. The 
name of his sister's husband he never knew, but now he would 
travel to his native place n.nd try to find out. i f  there was any 
family tie, any earthly creature to whom he could leave his 
gold among his own kindred. As to mru-rying, this did not 
enter his bead; he had never yet seen the woman tha.t he 
would call wife. 

One morning Shemuel was summoned again into the inner 
office to be informed of his master's projected departure. 

" I have urgent business," said he, "which calls me on the 
Continent for a few days. I shall be staying at 
This is my address." 

Shemuel, on the impulse of the moment, said, "That is my 
mother's native home." 

"'What was your mother's name 1"
"Sir, it was the same as your own," and until that. moment 

other things had so engrossed his mind that he had not thought 
of it. 

"What was her Christian name 1" asked the Jew, eyeing 
hie clerk with intense emotion. 

" Hnnnnh," ea.id Shemuel. 
'' Is it poseible1" said his master. "This is n. strange 

coincidence.·· 
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He did not repel him, for o. etrn.nge feeling oamo over him 
as he looked on the young man, for in him he saw the image 
of his sister. 

" Dut my sister died of cholera, and her husbnnd also, some 
years bnck, and their only son went no one could tell where." 

"My parents died of cholera, and I left for Hamburg, and 
thus I became a stowaway on board one of your vessels. An 
old Gentile wanted to patronise me by giving me a shakedown 
nnd n. crust to be his factotum nnd drudge, and then flaunted 
his unheard-of kindness to me from morning till night ; 
and, -sir, I could not stnnd it, so I started." 

"Well, this seems very strange. I think you look as if you 
wanted a change. Suppose we both start for P--- and 
find out all we can about ourselves." 

The Jew respected his young brother because of· the fact 
that he was one of his own people, a.nd treated him accordingly. 

The following dny they set sail for Hamburg, and right 
royally was Shemuel treated. He wondered what the end 
would be, and what his master wanted to find out about him­
self. His experience of human nature genera1ly was that the rich 
look down on the poor. Then, again, Christian's brave con­
fession had led hlm to think ; he felt n, coward, and yet he 
dared not say he was a. Christian, for he was not. 

As he sailed over the waters with every comfort at his 
command how that night of ni�hts cnme to his remembrance 
when, as a little stow·away, be had come to Englnnd's shores. 
Often had he wished to s� the home of his motheiJs childhood, 
and now that wish in a remarkable way wns being realised. 
At last the travellers arrived; but was thl·re n soul to recognise 
the boy who had played nmongst them 1 They made their 
way to the Jewish quarter. Oh I how different is the bearing 
of the Jew in Poland than in this hind of liberty. Watch his 
dejected mien, his crestfallen looks. Born to freedom in nges 
past this nation recoils under the yoke of bondage. Talented 
ne the Jews are in various ways, with hearts that can feel, wilh 
natures that nre sensitive, natures that endure, nn.tures that 
in lands of libe1·ty oft rod their level among the successful 
merchants of the lnnd, t!ln1i cnn fc.l.'2 the boncloge, onn feel the 
oppression, and with natures as of old on Egypt's plnins when 
toiling in the noondny sun. Tho God of tho Ages is the snmo 
to-day ns then, and lie who hns guarded them hitherto will in 
mercy bring ll1em bnck to tho lnnd of promise, thero to dwell, 
there to sow, thcro lo 1·cnp. The Jew is looking for hia Mcesinh, 
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nnd the Ch1istinn for tl1e glorious Person, nnd to be for 
ever with Him. 

Tho snorifice bns been made, the thousnnds of sacrifices 
offered by the Israelite stand aside, a.a it were, in oblivion, 
when God, the :Mighty Sacrificer, comes forth nnd says, 
" Behold the Lo.mb of God.'' ,Vhen a sacrifice that pales 
every other thnt an Israelite has ever offered, the great Jehovah 
says, "Behold my sacrifice; look nnd live, nil ye ends of the 
earth." 

Alexander Barnard turned do,vn n narrow street, nnd gently 
tapped at a door, which was opened by Rabbi II---, a 
venerable looking man ,vith spectacles, and a velvet skull cap 
on his head. 

"Come in," said he, and in a few moments Alexander 
cordinlly greeted the elder Jew, for he 1·emembered the lnd. 
To him the younger Jew told the whole affair, and he was 
able by many fncts to place beyond a. doubt that Shemuel was 
the nephe,v of Alexander Ba.rnnrd. Why was he glad 7 
Because now he would have one for whom he would feel an 
interest outside himself. 

As to Shemuel he was glad to find that his master was his 
uncle, and that he was no longer alone in the world. 

After all was settled the rich Jew <lid not forget the minister 
who had instructed him, and be left the old Rabbi with enough 
coins to make his old age a. happier one, and received the 
blessing of the aged Jew; but before his departure he asked 
him what he thought of the Zion Congress. 

The old man said: "I nm glad to see our Jewish brethren 
looking into these interests; but God promised Palestine to 
our father Abraham, and I think from the hands of Jehovah 
we shn.Jl receive the land. Why should our gold go to enrich 
the Turkish Sultan 1 .Cannot the Eternal give us the land, 
and will He not do ns He has promised 1" The old Rabbi 
warrried up with the subject. "l\fay my eyes see the hills 
of Cana.an, and the King who will reign in righteousness. 
The time is nearly up for us to return to the land of our fathers. 
When seventy years of captivity were predicted by Jeremiah, 
did not Jehoyah bring ow· people back his own wn.y, yea with 
gold nnd with riches bestowed on them by Gentile hands 1 
No, God has promised us our land, and the Turk will hnve to 
give it up .. What are men in the hands of G-Od, only his 
instrument to fulfil his purposes." 

"The Christians agree with you ; they are ns interested in 
the prophets as you are," said AleJ:a

1
nder.
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"Oh I they believe thnt our Mcssinh hns come in the person 
or Jesus of Nnznreth, but where is His Kingdom, tho.t King­
dom thnt wns to be restored to Israel 1 Since He cnme we 
hnve been more scattered tho.n nt nny lime. I will never 
believe thnt o. God who hns promised us a. Deliverer will fail 
us nnd nllow our Deliverer to be put to denth." 

"But the Clu·istinns sny thnt Ile rnised Him from the dead, 
nnd thnt it is our sin in puGing Him to death thnt has caused 
our lnnd to be taJ\.en from us." 

"Abrnhnm, our father, wns to have sncrificed his son, and 
would, doubtless, hn.ve obE:yed, believing that death would 
give him up by the command of the Deity. And the Christians 
sny that this wns only n. type of the great sacrifice of God. 
The ram cnught in the thicket of thorns wns the substitute, 
and the thorn•crowned Jesus ns man is substitute. This is 
wh.:it I have heard." 

"You seem to have heard more than is good for you, my 
son. • We Jews know there is but one God, and nll else is 
idolatry. Let the Jew obey the lnw, and he will not fnil to 
rise in the resun·ection." 

"Oh I I find that a terrible bondage," snid Alexander. "Is 
there no redress from this1 How cnn a mnn keep the lnw1 
The battle of life is enough; I would fnin give up the striie, 
but nt my age my life would be n misery to have no employ• 
ment." 

The old Rabbi bade his friends good-bye, never to meet 
ngnin, for in a f'ew dnys he was called out of this scene. He 
had lived up to the light be had, nnd died n. so•cnlled good 
Jew, people would soy; but does n. Jew that dies nn unbeliever 
in Jesus of Nn.znrcth go into pnrndise 1 Hns he lived up to 
his light 1 ,vith the scroll of divine oracle in his hnnd, cnn 
he sec no light if he studies its pnges 1 Jesus, the light of the 
world, shines forth in every line, revealing Himself in every 
page ns the Lnmb of God thnt tnketh nwny the sin o( the 
world. The bleeding Lamb in the nrms of the Israelite is n 
faint shadow of the Lamb of God for sinners slain. Life 
through denth is revealed nll through Holy ,vrit. The Jew 
is blinded, he cnnuot see. "Shnll not the judge of nil the cnrth 
do right 1 '' 

Our first parents we-re olotl1ed with conts or skin through 
the death of nnothcr, The eound of tho rnm's horn tbnt 
joyfu11y sounded through lsrucl'e tents w.ns oblnincd through 
clenlh. God epolce in thunder to the lhou'annds or Isrncl on 
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Sinai's mount, nnd then, through tho cycles of the nges, tho 
Grent Schoolmaster taught Ilis people of His great sacrifice 
by object lessons; and many n. Jew has by the eyes of fnith 
turneu from the object lesson, nnd in wonder gazed on the 
great Antitype for sinners slnin, whose dazzling light hns 
illumined the inspired page, and there revealed the Eternal 
ns his Saviour, whose own arm has brought salvation and lit 
up the page of sacred history with Himself. 

"Jesus, I my cross have taken, 
.A.11 to leave and follow Thee; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 
Thou from hence my All shall be!' 

The Rabbi H--- had studied the Talmud more than the 
Scriptures. He bud rend the latter here and there, but as a 
whole never. Yet he was thought to be learned in the 
Scriptures. 

It is often said when a soul has departed without believ­
ing in the Saviour, "Shall not the Judge of all the earth do 
right7" thinking that He will make allowance for want of 
knowledge; but what excuse is there, when the Divine page 
is put into the hand of the creature who reads here nnd there 
as it suits him. But with the Spirit who inspired those pages. 
is the prerogative to make them plain. Who but the spirit 
of a man can reveal the thoughts of a. man 1 Ro the inspired 
writings are only understood I,y the man whv is taught ·oy 
the Spirit, who, in His teachings, reveals the Messiah who 
atoned for sin, the �Iessinh who will come to reign over l\.

people scattered and peeled, but who will yet inhabit the hills 
and d�1les of their beloved land, and who, on Zion's heights, 
will look on the Crucified One, whom they once pierced, nnd 
whose blood has once sprinkled God's mercy sea,t, in the inner 
court of heaven, who, by virtue of His sacrifice, is seated 
on the throne of God and of the Lamb, and before whom 
adoring multitudes will cnst their crowns. Amidst the Halle­
lujahs sounding through Heaven's arches they will crown the 
mighty conqueror Lord of all, owning His majesty, His victory, 
nnd His right to claim the kingdoms for His own. 

"Worthy of homage and of praise, 
,v or thy by nll to be adored ; 
Exhnustless theme of heavenly lays, 
Thou, thou nrt worthy, Jesus, Lord." 
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CHAPTER XI. 

RE.lIOilSE AND REPENT.A.NOR.. 

LEVI JOSEPHS looked up; he sn.w his daughter snatch her 
cloo.k and hat and rush out of the house. Pride would not 
let him call her back. The blow had stunned him more than 
his daughter. However, it was too late now to recall it, but 
it would not have been too late to have recalled his daughter. 
Pride kept him f1·om doing this, nnd there he sat, a miserable 
old man. No voice comforted him ; he could not even look 
at his Testament then, but when he did so it was but the 
work of an instant to throw the volume into the fire, for in 
his superstitious drea<l he thought the possession of the book 
had caused him all his sorrow, not thinking that it was his 
own pride and fanaticism. Yet, as the reader knows, under­
neath all there beat a kindly heart, the heart that had felt 
for the little stowaway, and the heart of one who had sheltered 
him ,vithout a thought of gain. 

The old man wept bitterly. Deprived of his child, and then 
of the book that seemed to have brought him comfort, his 
life was now a lonely one. Although it was in the heart of 
Petticoat Lane, the Jew would not lock his door that night, 
but eat up a watcher. However, no Esther appeared, and 
Levi J osepbs had to mourn i1er loss for many a day. All 
seemed to forsake him, .Ior two weeks hnd gone by nnd even 
Shemuel Krecovitch he hnd not seen. Dut on this particular 
evening, the Sabbath e,c, Shemuel wo.lkea in, but nothing 
looked very cheery. No snowy cloth wns sprend, no lighted 
candles were on the tnble, no Snbbnth meal in preparation. 
A few dying embers were in tho dirty grate, nnd the uns,vept 
hearth told the visitor thnt something unusual must have 
hnppene<l. Thnt Esther must Le ill wns his on]y thought, nnd 
the young mun felt really sorry, for he loved the young girl ns 
a sister. 

"Oh I my son, I thought you hn<l forgotten me in your 
pro eperi t y." 

"No, my true frieud nn<l Lcncfuctor, never; but where is 
&.tLer 1" 
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'' Gone I gone l gone I Dead I dend I dcn<l" snid Levi, slowly 
shaking his head. 

Shemuel noticed the pnle, haggard look nnd unkempt hair 
of the old Jew. 

'' "Whnt means it nll 1" he asked. 
Levi answered thus: "It means thnt my only girl has 

turned Christian, nnd that I lifted this hand (holding it up 
and gazing intently at it, ns if thnt particular member wus the 
rouse of .all his sorrow] towards her whom I love better than 
my life. She hnd her father's spirit in her; she resented the 
wrong, and she fled I known not where." 

" How long ,ago did this happen 1 " 
"Two weeks, and never has she been seen here since that cold, 

grey morning when I said, 'Begone.' Oh I woe is me, would 
that I w�ro gone too; but those mysterious ·regions beyond I
drea.d to face." He had read enough of the New Testament 
to believe (unknown to himself just then) of a future state. 

The old ·man buried his face in his hands nnd wept like a 
child. Shemuel did all he could to soothe him; even between 
his sobs Levi cried, "No, never while she bears the name of 
Christian shall she darken my threshold. Is this the true 
religion that has robbed me of my brother and my child 1" 

"These Christians," said Shemuel, thinking of 1'fary, "have 
something that you and I have not. which gives them comfort 
and peace. Would that you and I had it," for he felt that it 
was beyond his power to administer any consolation to his 
o]d friend.

Shemuel sat on for some time in silence. Then he said,
"Let me fetch Hannah Davis to clean up a bit; it is not like 
the Sabbath eve, and the stars hnve long since risen." 

At these words Levi started, for he had forgotten in his 
trouble the day of rest with all its time-honoured customs. 
On the last Sabbath eve that he kept, all was bright, for 
Esther was there; but now, where was she 1 

Hannah Davis, a niece of Levi's, quickly came in, but not 
a. bit of work would she do. "Get n. firegirl if you want any­
thing done," said she. "I'm not going to do it."

Hannah Davis was a widow, nnd the niece of Levi's late 
wife. When her husband wns tnken from her she had two 
children. Iler aunt had often befriended her; but Hnnnnh 
had observed what her nunt had never seen, when a few coins 
were paasc<l to her again and ngnin, thnt her uncle wns not n 
willing helper, and now she felt soured. Sbo hud no Qhristinn 
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principles to guide her, nnd with n. ha.sty "Good night" she 
departed. 

Levi Josephs wns woU n.wnre what a thriftless creature she 
wns, nnd so ho did not wish his money to go to foster her 
idleness. However, when she found herself without a friend, 
on the death of her aunt, sbo sturted in the buying nnd selling 
line, nnd was now doing well. 

Shemuel did not know what to do till he thought of his 
lnndlndy, so he quickly drove to his lodgings, and told her 
his trouble. ?\!rs. Godwin n t once took her bonnet nnd shawl, 
nnd returned with -Shemuel. Then, setting to with energy, 
the kind-hearted womo.n commenced domestic operations, and 
before very long everything was looking as bright as usual, 
but poor ?\!rs. Godwin could not Wldertake the frying of fish 
for a Jew, and, besides, that food had to be bought. 

A knock at the door was heard, and Rachael :Mathews 
nppenred with a dish covered with a snowy cloth, under which 
were sundry pieces of fish, fried to perfection. The woman 
was kind-hearted, a.nd had brought to her Jewish neighbour 
his favourite supper. Hannah Davis had run into Rachael's 
house saying, "The idea. of the old fellow sending for me to 
do his dirty work I Let him get one of the Gentile dogs to 
do that for him; they are none too good to do the dirty work 
of a Jew. That Esther is gone off." Then she stopped, and 
le.ft her listene:- to guess the rest, but Rachael Mo.thews got 
nothing by a visit to Levi Josephs, fc,r he was not inclined 
to enlighten his talkative neighbow·s with any of his business. 

It was arranged that one of :Mrs. Godwin's daughters should 
go every morning and clean up. Levi was well looked after; 
but each day reminded him more of Esther. Poor girl I if 
she had only known of the stnte of affairs nt home. So things 
go on, hearts are broken through misunderstandings, through 
bickerings and quarrels, through the unprincipled actions of 
some towards others. The web of time is woven by threads 
that mar; then the Great :Mnster snaps the cord, nnd the 
weavers or enrth's miseries, of earth's heart sores, are ushered 
before Him to give an account of the part they have taken in 
liie's work. The God who has mode this beautiful world nnd 
the creatures thnt nre in it, sees He not, hears He not the cry 
of His creatures who nre enthralled, whose dnys are embittered 
by the selfish n.ctions of others, who seem to think thnt no eytl 
sees, that no, cnr hears earth's wrongs 7 1'Inn ofttimes blnmes 
the Creator for those wrongs. Evil passions, instend of being 
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fought "'ith nnd conquered ns dnngcrous Ioce, 1uo nl lowed tfJ 
gnin tho mnstcry; but the rownrd is gnincd-sin'e own 
punishment; nnd the mnn, who hns pcrhnps gone forth to 
fight in the bnltle field, hn.s not yet lenrnecl to conquer him­
self. The code of tho Christinn cnn bring him penco in this 
world, for in the strength of the mighty victor he goes forth 
to conquer. }.fon will rise up en.rly, stay up late, will put his 
wholo strength. nnd his energy into the business which 
engrosses him, nnd yet as to the subduing of evil passions he 
is n cownrd in the battle-field. Then he blames his Creator, 
because as the man has sowed so hns he reaped. But as he 
finds thnt he is dependent on his God for the very air he 
breathes, so he will find thnt without the help of the 
Almighty Being he is powerless in the strife; but with Him 
lending on to victory ho will come in more than conqueror, 
nn<l. win the victor's crown-the crown of life, bestowed by 
the very one who has upheld the feeble arm for fight. 

Levi Josephs had no comfort, all wo.s blank nnd dark, 
both for this world nnd the next. Shemuel left him with 
painful feelings. The Jew hnd gained his life-long gratitude 
for his goodness to him on that night of nights when he, a 
lonely Loy, had first set foot in London; but as to comforting 
the stricken man he was powerless. Henven seemed black, 
earth. seemed blacker. At last came the words, "Hnve mercy 
upon me, oh God." Then dawned a little light, "According 
lo the multitude of thy tender mercies." "Ohl " said the 
grief-stricken parent, "and for the mercy in giving me n 
child." At the remembrance came a flovd of tears; he could 
bear Urn strain no longer. It wns now seven o'clock on 
Sunday morning, whr.-n he hastily leit, tho house, wandering 
away fur.her nnd further from his home, till between ten and 
eleven he found himself in tho midst of the crowded streets. 
The church bells were pealing forth, when he suddenly remem­
Lered thn.t it was the Christinn Sabbath. Ile was weary with 
the fatigue of the walk, ofter his days of sorrow, so be turned 
into a hnll in n. bye street, where he henrd something going on; 
nol supposing it was a religious service, he went into the 
building to rcsfi himself. Ile heard a. voice snying, '' Como 
unto .Me o.11 ye that labour 014d I will give you rest." 

"You," said the spenkcr, "who ho.vc sought it nnywhcro 
c1so nnd hnve not found it; you who hnvo Leen toiling nnd 
rowing on the waves of Lhie worh.I'e stormy oconn, come; you 
who hnvc 11inncd against the clcni·cRL oLjeot of your nffeolioue, 
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you who perhaps in n, moment of frenzy have felled that 
object to the grow1d, you who hn.ve never fought with your 
evil passions, come nnd find pence and eternal rest in finding 
that Jehovah hns laid on Him the iniquity of us all. Repent, 
my he:1rers, and believe this gospel. Without true l'epentance 
the belief will be merely head work. Heart work sees 
Jehovah's sacrifice bleeding for you. Behold the sacrifice He 
made I ' Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by ' ; ' is 
there nny sorrow like unto my sorrow 1 ' See the Eternal God 
giving up His only begotten Son. Why 1 Because He so 
loved this world of which you form a part.n 

"Of all the gilts .Thy love bestows, 
Thou giver of all good ; 
Not heaven itself a richer knows, 
Than the Redeemer's blood." 

Levi rose to go during the singing of this hymn. He was 
hastening home in deep thought, contemplating what the 
Christians thought of their Jesus, when from a neighbouring 
church came the clear, sweet notes of-

" Lo, He comes with clouds descending, 
Once for favoured sinners slain." 

Then, going down a bye street, he saw a crowd; he stopped 
out of curiosity. A Christian man was holding forth the 
words of life. Levi was passing on when, for the second time, 
he was stopped and offered a New Testament. He accepted 
it gladly now; it seemed like an old friend come bn.ck. What 
had transpired since he commenced to rend the Christian's 
hook 1 Levi Josephs thought all was against him, like Jacob 
of old, when everything was working for his good. 

Whnt has religious fanaticism done in every clime1 Torn 
hearts, separated families; but what is it that unites 1 What 
is it that binds up the broken henrt1 What is it that brings 
balm to the troubled breast, and is rest, sweet 1·est, after life's 
Crail barque has been tossed on the mighty deep. What is 
it, who is it that brings into an eternal calm 1 Not religions, 
for they are many, but Jesus, for He is one; He is the :Mighty 
God, the Everlasting Father, the :Mighty Counsellor, the Prince 
of Peace, the Sinner's Friend. lie who comes over the dark 
waters of life's stormy sen, and in accents clear, a.hove the 
tempest's awful hurricane, says, "'Tia I, be not airaid.'' ,vith 
pierced side Ho shelters 'fhee, with pierced hands Ile lends 
thee on, with lorn feet He wnlks with thee, wilh thon1-clnd 
brow- He snys to thee, "Look tmto me, nnd be re snveq." ThQ 
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poor stonn-lossed mnriner secs bcsiclcs the thorn-crowncJ Lrow 
the Crown of 'ltinjesty, in thnt pierced hand the hand thnt 
brought snlvation, nnd in those pierced feet the One who trod 
the wineprcss alone ns He beholds Him, the One whose throne 
is in the heavens, nnd when obeying that cnll, "Come unto 
me, nil yo thn.t labour nnd nre heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest/' he finds the everlasting arms encircling him and under­
neath him, which will bear him along, till as 11 tired child he 
is set down in the green pastures and sunny dales of o. lnnd. 
U1nt hath no storms. 

" Jerusalem the golden, 
With milk and honey bleat, 
Beneath Thy contemplation, 
Sink heart and voice opprest. 
I know not, oh ! I know not, 
What joys await me there, 
What ecstasy of glory, 
What bliss beyond compare." 

1'fony a son of Abraham in finding Jesus of N nzareth has 
found in Him the great Jehovah of his fathers, who led them 
in stormy times to nn earthly Canaan, and who is now leading 
many of Judah's sons and Judah's da.ughters to another 
Cana.an-to a land "with milk and honey blest," where living 
waters flow, and in whose green pastures Zion's King will lead 
them. He who has fought the fight alone, and scan·ed nnd 
wounded has come forth the glorious victor thnt His Israel 
might inherit the Heavenly Canaan, where they will be refreshed 
with the fountain of living waters and with the old corn of 
the land which is Jesus the living Dread, who will satisfy nil 
the Israel of God throughout the Eternal Ages. 

"Dread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more." 

Levi Josephs retm11ed to his lonely home, but he was com­
forted. ,vhnt he hnd heard was what his Esther believed; 
he found solu.ce even in this thought. He fell on his knees 
and breathed a prayer for her whom he had sent into the 
cold world alone. Then cnme his confession in simple, henrt­
felt lnnguogc, not his usual pra.yers; he rose and was ot pence. 
Then ho drew out his little book, nnd rend on fur into the 
mitlnight hour. Ago.in nnd nga.in di<l he rend, for be vnlucd 
the book moro than ever uo,v. Ali! Levi Josephs, rend on, 
God is spcnking to thee there. He is ns interested in theo ns 
in thy brother. His eye onn pierce lhe clouds which overhung 
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tho Ghcllo. Ilo wnnls lhco boU1 to inherit 'the Kingdom; 
llo wru1ls theo both to bnsk in the rnys of the Sun or Rightcoug. 
ness on tho plnjne or tho Promised Land. Some He lends 
thcro one wny nnd some nnother; some by tho cords of love 
gently lending on, some by the chains of circumstances that 
hnvc been drnwn round by the one He lends. The strong will 
hns to be broken nnd merged into the will Divine, and thus the 
Over-ruler of events works nil for His good pleasure. The hard 
soldier becomes ns a little child, and thus inherits the Kingdom 
of Heuven, and rests, too, ns o. little chHd in the arms of n 
loving Saviour, who has crossed the Jordan to the "Better 
Land," nnd he lifts his eyes to the golden hills of Canaan and 
the Zion of the King. 

CHAPTER XII. 

TnE. SmPWRECK.

Crm1sTIA...'l JoSEPIJS sailed for C--- without even seeing 
his betrothed. He wrote to her of his sudden dismissal, and told 
her of his blighted prospects. This wns bnd news indeed to the 
simple-hearted pastor and his wife. But their daughter only 
loved her dear one the more for the stand he had taken. She 
wrote quickly back, cheering Christian and telling him that 
she f,elt assured thnt something would turn up, but when that 
something did turn up she wns not prepared. The separation 
was what she little expected. However, the girl had to bow to 
the inevitn ble. 

At the first port or cnll n. letter was posted to the little 
Cornish village, and it found its wny there, bringing light 
and gladness into the heart of Lucy Tregnle. Eagerly she hod 
listened for the postmo.n's knock, but day niter dny, nnd w�k 
after week had pnssed without tidings from her lover, nnd 
hcartsorc she gave up 1111 hope. A newspaper rru·ely ever 
came into this remote hnmlct. One now nnd ngnin might 
have been posted to some friend. 

One evening Lucy could bcnr the suspense no longer, so 
she hurried off lo her friend �fory Wimnms. Cnptctin Willinms 
hn<l just returned rrom another voyngc. 



'' I'm dght glad to see you," snid the captnin. "I wns just 
looking over to-day's Times. A vessel bound for Hong-Kong 
has gone down with all hands, and here am I safe. What 
o. fearful catastrophe I "

A cry wns heard, nnd Lucy Trcgale lay fainting in �fnry's
arms. She recovered enough to be able to walk home; but 
many weeks went by ere her steps again crossed the threshold 
of her father's house. When next she did so, she wns n. 
sadder but n. wiser woman. Lucy hnd thought that tho world 
was mnde for her, and now nil her hopes were buried in the 
ocean. The constant murmuring of the ,vaves, the stormy 
winds, all were like funeral dirges. Oh I how she longed lo 
fly, but then there were her parents going down the hill of 
life, nnd fly where she �·ould her misery would be with her, 
nnd early she learnt the lesson thnt "resistance oorncs from 
within." Sho sought for strength to fulfil her do.Hy tasks, 
but how· she longed to know something of thnt awful storm, 
something of her loved one; but no, she must wnit on. The 
oolu, grey line of duties must be fnced, life must be lived, 
grief must be borne. ,vns there no one to chnnge these duties 
into n. blessing in disguise, sent to take her nwn.y from herself 7 
,vns there nono to help lier to bear her grief 1 Ahl yes, tho 
Ono who could nid her did nid her till the vnrious duties were 
done ns for Him; the life she lh·ed wns the life of Him who 
gn:re Himself for her, nnd who carried her sorrow and bore 
her grief. We speak sometimes oI the noble women who have 
gone forth to nssunge the suffering of their fell ow creatures; 
but ho.,e they nny care for their mvn-the heart sores, tho 
mentnl ngonics, nnd the wrongs of enrth 1 The healing Balm 
for nil, nnd in all nges, is Jesus the Heavenly Comforter. 

"Go bury thy sorrow, the world hath its share." 
Durden it not with thy griels, go not there for solace, go not 
there to allay thy thirst. Haste thou to the Living Fountain, 
nnd then thou wilt be able to sny with the Psalmist-

" All my springs are in Thee." 
So Lucy found; but to the Jew and Jewess, Christian's 

parents, the blow came with such crushing power on the top 
of the wound, not yet healed, that all comfort seemed of no 
avail, and with it all Hyum Josephs would often say, "I can­
not believe that I shall never see my boy again." No one 
saw the ship go down; the fragments of wreckage might b� 
those of another vessel. Alas ! the name of the ill-fated ship 
had been washed a�hore, but no person told this to the son·ow• 
stricken parents. 
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Hyn.m went to his business as ueunl; he like others hnd to 
meet the incvitnble, he like others hnd to bear earth's sorrows. 
Because people nre Christinns God docs not promise to exempt 
them from trouble. He promises, however, that when they 
pnse through the waters He will be with them, and tbnt 
nll things shn.11 work together for their good. 

Their Jewish brethren said among themselves, "They have 
got nothing through becoming Christians, neither has their 
son." Though they knew the loss of all things liere, they 
had gained an eternity of bliss and 

"Pence, periect pence, 
Amidst this world of storms." 

"A mind at perfect peace with God, 
Ohl what n. word is this; 
A sinner reconciled through blood, 
This, this indeed is peace." 

Christin.n Josephs did not go down with the wreck; he was 
saved. In the anguish of the moment, when he seemed to 
see only a watery grave, how vividly came before him all that 
he held so dear in England. 

The storm arose suddenly, the blackened clouds flew across 
the sky, the thunder pealed and the lightning flashed, the 
vessel reeled, then at the mercy of the wa,ves, now up moun­
tains high, then agnin in the trough of the sea. Within a 
few milos of a coral reef, the captain put forth every effort 
to keep out at sea; but wn.ve after wave came nnd carried 
the frail barque before them until they bore her onwards to 
the shore. She struck at midnight; Christian nnd two sailors 
saw, by the fitful light of the moon from behind the clouds, 
that they could get on to the shore from their side of the 
vessel. They did so, bringing with them all they had, and 
crying out aa they rushed on deck for the passengers to fol1ow ; 
but n.mid the awful booming of the thunder, the roar of the 
tempest and sm·ging billows, their cries were fruitless. Christian 
caught up a. boy and rushed forward, and in n. few moments 
he and his burden, with the two sailors, were saie on land. 
He turned ngnin towards the vessel in the hope of saving 
others, but as the moon shone out once more, she revealed 
only the crest of the foaming wnves. The vessel wns gone 
with all her living freight to res� in ocean's bed till the seo. 
shall give up her dend. Morning dawned, tho storm wns over. 
The blue sky nbovc ,vus now looking down on calmer wntere. 
The four humu.n beings who hnd been sn vcu from n wa.lc1:, 
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grnvo returned thnnks to their .Almighty Deliverer, nnd then 
thought or home. When cnst on somo rocky shoro how the 
shipwrecked mnriner longs for home, home, sweet home, n.nd 
how tho mnriner on life's stormy deep longs for hie home in 
yonder skies ; but the ever-increasing longing for rest oft 
weakens the feeble nrm for fight. The true mariner is found 
nt his post, manfully doing lus duty. He sees thn.t the sails 
nre set, he does his part; he studies his compass nnd his chart; 
storms hnve been stemmed ; he glides sometimes into n. peace­
f ul hnrbour; nnd sometimes, too, the .tempest ,carries him into 
port. Then, nfter duty brnvely done, home is nU the sweeter, 
and rest is won. 

Whn.t a morning for Christian nnd his companions I The 
boy wns returning to his parents in Hong-Kong, and here he 
was homeless on this coral strand. Beauty was nll around them. 
The cnlm wnters lay nt their feet, the birds were singing over­
head, and the vegetation was luxurious. The shipwrecked 
mariners found enough food to appease their hunger, and 
made themselves a hut of the spreading branches; then they 
looked forward to spend perhaps a lifetime on this lonely 
island. 

Christian found his pocket Bible saturated with water, but 
soon dried it in the sun; and this was the only book on this 
friendless isle. How it was prized I It was not a new book 
to the sailors, but had been neglected; and, seated on the beach, 
except when employed in getting food, the friends would gather 
round Christian to hear the words of Holy Writ. Day nfter 
dny they watched in vain for a sail, till hope died within 
them; as well ns they were nble they kept nccount of the 
days. 

One morning, with the clear blue sky overhead nnd with 
the prospect of a burning sun, they once more repaired to the 
shore; the sen. breezes were v�ry refreshing. As usual the 
treasured volume of the young Jew wn.s brought out. He 
rend of that night of nights when angels hernldeu in the birth 
of a Saviour, the company little supposing that the render 
wns n. Jew. 

,vil linm Simmonds remarked, "Would thnt Ile would snvo 
us Crom this awful doom." 

Whnt vnio regrets there were, for homos nnd loved ones 
which perhaps they would never look on ngnin. 

Chriatinn n.nswcred, "\Vhcn won wnke up in hell they will 
think of <lnye for ever C?onc. when they first hcnl'd in hoppy 
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homes of the Saviour for sinners slain. li you find solitude 
in this lovely island so very dreadful, how will that compare 
with the awful and eternal separation from nil we hold so 
dear 1 Where there is life there is hope; but in the dark 
regions of the lost there is on]y dull despair." 

The men began to think. 
John :Martin then spoke up. "Why did God nllow sin 1,. 

said he. " ,vhy arc we so abandoned 1" 
Cnn the creature dictate to the Crcator1 If sin hns been 

permitted God ha.a opened up n. way of escape. The door ot 
mercy is not closed. If man will only repent nnd forsake his 
evil wnys this world would not be such n. bad place to live in 
nfter iall; we are generally the creators of our own misery. 
"Wisdom's ways are ways of pleasantness, n.nd all her paths 
are peace. "

The day wore on, and the sun mounted high in the sky, 
so -all repaired to their tents. The poor lad scarcely ever 
spoke; homo and mother filled his mind. 

As they were wnlking up from the shore n. voice was heard 
to say, "It is Christmas Eve." This was enough, nll stood 
still. Then Christian snid : "Come lads, let us show ourselves 
men, nnd not dwell on needless sorrow. Let us see to it 
thnt we shall meet our dear ones in the home beyond." But 
this Christmas Eve, the third they had spent on those dreary 
shores, was one never to be forgotten by them, for it was the 
prelude to songs of thanksgiving on the following day, such 
ns they and mnny others for ever remembered. 

No frosty air on this Christmas morn, no snow flakes falling 
silently around them, no Christmas chimes sounding in their 
enrs, but all nbout them the notes of the feathered songsters 
and the murmuring sound of the distant waves washing the 
shores of their corn.I home. 

All were up early this Christmas morning, and all felt (for 
some unaccountable reason) inclined to sing; so to the shore 
they repaired once more, feeling that every possible moment 
should be spent in scanning the ocean for a sail. But ever 
and anon, they had seen only the wide expanse of azure waters 
and the blue canopy above. Now came the notes-

" Hark l the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King." 

The worcls brought peace to them in leading their thoughts 
to the God of mercy who is everywhere, o.nd they were objects 
of His care. The" New-born King" was King of the universe, 

r 
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nnd not n. spot was unknown to Ilim. Before the last verse 
was renched, mingled with the notes, cnme the stentorian 
voice of Willinm Simmonds, "A sail I a sail, Inds I " A sail­
nearer and nearer it came. It was the work of an instant to 
kindle o. fire, and every sign possible was made to draw the 
attention of those in the distant ship. Nearer still it came, 
nnd then the boom of n cannon reverberated across the ocean. 
A crowd appeared on the deck, and then o. boat was lowered, 
manned by n. stout British crew. At each stroke of the oars 
came the words-

"God save our gracious Queen 
Long live our noble Queen1

God save the Queen." 
Ae the bon.t touched the shore the residents of thnt island 

home took up the strn.in, and sailors nnd landsmen stood with 
bnro heads singing-

" Send her victorious, 
Ilnppy and glorious, 
Long to reign over us, 

God save the Queen." 
Tho meeting of those Englishmen on this Christmns morn 

nffeoted nll to ten.rs. Ohl how those British sn ilors wrung 
the hands of those shipwrecked mariners, and in true Dritish 
fashion they wished each other "A Happy Christmas." 

Quickly the sailors rowed back to the vessel-one of Her 
1'fajesty's ironclads ; ac.d when the gallant commander heard 
the fn.ots he gave orders for nll to be brought on board as 
quickly as possible. Back to the island went the crew once 
more, nnd nll were soon on board. A right hearty Christmas 
welcome was given to our friends, and true C!.iristmas fare 
was spread before them. By the permission of the commander 
all united in singing-

" Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below, 
Praise Him a.hove, ye HeaYenly host, 
Prnise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost." 

The good ship steamed away for the F--- Islands, where 
was o. merchant ship ready to sail for England. The party 
were taken on board; nothing that could be done for their 
comiort was omitted. 

About 8 p.m. the captain came into the saloon to inquire 
for those he had taken on board. Christian was on the lounge 
rending, glad to get sight of a book once more. Ile looked 
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up on hearing U1c genio.l "Good evening." An instant more 
be wns on his feet, grasping the hand of Cnptnin WillinmR. 
The lntter was much surprised to see him whom he had 
bclriended. How tbnnkful was Christian to find a friend on 
the "homeless deep," and the captain was scarcely lees glad 
to see him. 

Soon the Boy of Biscay was reached. After some hours of 
tossing the old Cornish coast co.me into view, and then they 
were gliding up the Channel, where, from the deck of the 
vessel, could be seen the southern shores of old England 
gilded with the light of the moon. Christian halted between 
two opinions, whether to land nt Falmouth or go straight on 
to London, but on to London he decided to go. He had been 
taught to honour his parents, and although he did not worship 
in a Je,vish SchO.le he obeyed the Divine injunction. As he 
was sailing up the Channel Captain vVilliams came to him 
nnd snid, "Poor Lucy rrregnle has left our village" (he hnd 
forgotten for the moment the relationship between the two). 
Christian became much agitated when he heard this, for he 
had been planning to run down to the cottage by the sea. 
He was silent, and waited to hear more. "The poor old 
Indy," said Captain ,villiams, "did not long survive her 
husband. 1'{ary has not heard from Lucy for some time. She 
was in Sun·ey when she wrote Just, nod was leaving, poor 
�irl, to be a nurse in a London hospitnl; she did feel the 
death of the fnther and mother. ,virnt, my fdcnd, ails thee 1
Well, what a thought]ess old 1nnn I must be. Of course, I 
now remember that she wns your promised bdde. Cheer up, 
she will be yet if it is G(?<l's will; and if not, you are better 
without her." Captain ,v,llinms was blunt, but underneath 
his brusque mnnner was ns kind n heart as ever beat in n 
human Lrcnst. 

The vessel n1,-ivcd at the docks. Christinn had thought of 
telegraphing to bis parents from Plymouth, but he feareq the 
shock would be too great for them; still, how to not now he 
did not know. 

Aforning dawned on a. grey London sky. Clu;slinn weul 
on deck to bid furewell to Captnin ,villiums; Lhe pnssen�rs 
had had enough of sea, arn.l some had lnnded nt Plymouth. 

Cnplnin Williams, seeing his frien<l's perplexed look, said. 
"ITow will your pnrcnts benr Lhis shock of joy 'I You hnd 
Letter nlJow me to be your forerunner." 

'!'his wn� ngrccd to, nnd the two friends nnd Ute homelN■ 
youth drovo· toworde the homo of Hyum Josepha. 
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Th,t morning the poor mother wns ,cry lonely nnd dejected. 
IIynm had just gone to business. A knock nt the hnll door 
brought tho little mnidservnnt, wuo was directed to inform 
her mistress lhn.t Captain Williams wanted to sec her. She 
came to meet him, pnle and hnggnrd ; tho three years of 
suffering, since she Lad henrd of the slaip,vrcck, had told on 
her feeble frame. Captn.in ,villinms looked booming, because 
his kindly henrt hnd goo<l news for the fond mother, nnd

the mnn wne no expert in hiding his feelings; but Amclin 
Josephs wns too absorbed with her grief to notice bis mnnncr. 

",vell, 1.Irs. Josephs, I have good news for you," �ni<l lie. 
She looked up quickly. That her son hnd risen from tho 

dead Rhe knew wns impossible, n.nd nothing else but this could 
bo good news to her. She looked stendfnstly nt her friend, 
but wne silent. 

"Your son," said be, "was not on tho vessel when the ship 
went down; he is ulive and well." 

Amelio. Josephs wns o. slrong•minded womnn; she diu not 
raint nnd cnuse o.. scene, but in deep nnd earnest tones sC\id, 
'Thnnk God I" and there wus n flutter nt her heart much Uie 
&nme os when her son, o. tiny infant, wns first plncc<l in her 
orms. Coptn.in ,vminms drew n little nearer, nnu soid, ",vill 
you see him 1" At the same moment Christion walkcu in, 
ns agreed upon Leforchnud if his friend di<l not return within 
a stnted time. 

Tho coptnin left the scene nbruptly, lhe Lig tears trickling 
down his bronzed cheek. He bod seen the joy of a mother 
receiving her long lost son, but with its sacredness he 
hnd no participation-only an onlooker. None can depict 
thnt meeting. 

,vhen o. rnnsomed sinner repents there is joy in the presence 
of the nngels of God. li earthly joy is so gren.t, what must 
be the joy of God in the presence of His angels 1 

"Once as prodigals we wandered, 
'\Vnndered from the fold of God." 

The homeless boy found a home and a mother. Thankful 
as he was, his little heart yearned for his own mother and 
the home of his birth; still gratitude shone out in the sad eye. 

All were seated around the dinner table; Hyam hnd just 
returned. He bad been previously apprised of his son's 
miraculous escape, an� felt now as iI that son wer'J bein� 
given bock from the grnve. He wns nfraid to trust himself 
to speak; but the W'!llsprings of his heart had been opened, 
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ontl thnuksgiving, hearty n.ml rcnl, flowed out for hie boy's 
proscrvntion. 

Townrds evening o. visitor wns announced, in the person of 
A.lcxnnder Dnrnnrd. 

Poor Christinn wns thnnkful for his deliverance, but when 
he looked nt the future he felt dejected. Ilis nerves hnd 
received n. groot shock, and the outlook was dnrk; but when 
he )ifted his eye above the horizon he saw a. light that had 
nlways been with him nnd would guide him to the end. 

Christian looked upon the face of his old master, nnd kindly 
did Alexander greet his former employe. His congratulations 
for the latter's safety were very hearty, and he nobly acknow­
ledged a selfish action in allowing him to leave. "But I found 
out your value," said he, '' in a very short time, and I am 
come now to offer you a share in my business." He looked 
up quickly with an air of confidence, feeling assured that his 
offer would atone for the past, and be accepted with gladness. 
,Vhen he heard that morning of Christian Josephs' snfe arrival 
in England, Alexander lost no time in seeing him. But what 
,vas his surprise on beholding Christian's expression and henr­
ing his answer. What a struggle was going on in the young 
man's breast I What a temptation was being held out to him l 
Would not, uny man just setting out in life think twice before 
he refused such an opportunity1 But the Jew, in consterna­
tion, listened to the following reply: " Sir, your offer hns 
placed me under la.sting obligation to you; but I am a 
Christian, which means a follower of that Ch1·ist who was put 
to death by a Jewish mob, urged on by your Rabbis. Sir, 
that Christ was the Son of God, who sacrificed Himself for 
me. To be unequally yoked with an unbeliever �vould be to 
disobey .a Divine command', an<l I could expect, no blessing. 
'Seek first the Kingdom of God and His righteousness, nnd 
nll other things shall be added unto you.' I have no earthly 
prospect in giving up yours ; but my God can open up somb 
0th.er way." 

Th.e Jew looked with steady gnze on his Jewish brother, 
and the respect that he always bad for a noble character went 
out towards Christian. 

"Young mnn," said he, "you hnve done more to commend 
your religion to me than in preaching twenty sermons. Would 
you, could you do this 'for a fo.ith thnt wns not true 1 ' Who 
was this Jesus, what was Ile, whence came He, nnd where is 
He now 1 Surely for o. dead Christ you, n. sensible mn.n, would 
not act ns you hnve now done1" 
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"Jesus is tho Clnist of Gcxl, our 1\fcssiah," enid Christinn. 
u lie cnme from heaven, n11d after He hnd muclo atonement by
His dcn,th for your sin nnd mine, God, by IIis Spirit, ro.ieed
Him from the dend. Thnt is the Christ I trust in, n.nd-

1 If I were not sure He was God, 
I would not trust in His Blood.' 

I believe Him to be God from nll eternity, nnd He declares 
Himse1f to be the only Saviour, nnd that' without the shedding 
of blood there is no remission'; so to be our substitute He 
became man, took our nature, apart from sin, and by His 
strong arm brought salvation. That is the God I trust in. 
Thn t is the Christ I see. He is the Messiah of the J ewe and 
the Redeemer of mankind, and in Him I behold the Lamb of 
God, able to take on Himself the whole guilt of man, and so 
to atone as to be received back again into the heavens. He 
is I}OW in the inner Court of the Temple above, a mercy­
seat for the Israel of God." And to the still listening Jew 
Christian said, with glistening eye and with deep feeling-

" In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o'er the wreck of time; 
All the page of sacred story, 
Gathers round its head sublime." 

The Jew silently departed, but not before he grasped the 
hnnd of the young mnn, who said, "Good-bye, sir, may you 
ere long find Him of whom �Ioses and the prophets have 
spoken." 

Christinn sat down dejected, worn, and weary. Still n 
peace reigned within his breast, such as those only know who 
have, after severe conflict. come out victorious. He had been 
so absorbed in his own nffnirs that he had quite forgotten the 
lonely youth whom he hnd saved from n watery grave, but 
Amelia Josephs' motherly heart hnd taken charge of the boy, 
and the wearied lad wns snugly sleeping away some of the 
effects of his grief amidst downy pillows nnd snowy coverlets. 

Christian wns intending to question him as to his antece­
dents, but there was no need for this, for on his nwnking he 
Lebeld his own father bending over him, the strong mnn 
weeping over hie child now restored to him in so marvellous 
o. wny.

A• Captain ,vnlio.ma wne hurrying to the station to ren-eh
hi1 Corniah home n gentleman met him, one whom tho cnpWn 
h11d done business with in Chinn. Surprised indccJ wns ho 
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to see him in England. The train was missed, but something 
was go.ined which brought a mine of wealth to the Hong-Kong 
merchant. 

"Captain Williams, is it you I I nm glad to meet you," 
but his usual heartiness was wanting. The po.le and melan­
choly look seemed strange in the once genial merchant. The 
captain looked up n.mnzed. "I nm come to England for n. 
change," said he. "I nave brought my wife, and I'm think­
ing of opening a branch of my business in this country r.:id 
settling down here." 

"Indeed, I trust the English climate will restore you to 
health," so.id Captain Williams. 

" English air will never take the heartache from me, nnd 
my wife seems beyond comfort. You evidently have not 
hen'i:d of our loss. liiy boy, my only boy, we sent to Englund 
to get o. good mercantile education;. we epnred him o. few 
years, but could spare him no longer, so sent for him to return, 
and he went down in that ill-fated vessel. The preparations of 
my ,vire to receive her boy some weeks previously, the joy 
anticipated, all crushed in one moment, and the ocean bed 
received our Arthur." 

Captain Willinms smiled, and Mr. Simpson noticed it, and 
wondered at such seeming want of feeling in his old friend; 
but the truth wns, Captain Williams had an intuition that he 
hnd found Arthur, nnd he could not disguise his feeling. Still 
he wns at n. loss to know how to refrain from giving n. false 
hope. 

"Well," snid Captain Williams, "only this morning I 
brought into the docks some of the survivors of that ship, and 
one was n. boy, and now I am thinking that he is very like 
you, nnd ---" 

"Oh I where is he1 Take me to him; let my eyes see the 
Ind, whatever any disappointment may cost me." 

Cnptain Williams hailed n. cub, and the two friends were 
soon on their way to Hyam Josephs. Calling Christian aside 
he whispered to him, "Let my friend see the lad." 

Christian was not surprised, for he, too, saw the remark­
able likeness. The door of the little room where Arthur was 
sleeping was quietly opened, and thus we see the father bending 
over his boy. 

Arthur at last opened his eyes, and, fearing to give a shock, 
his father was turning away. The boy thought he was dream­
ing, nnd said, 11 Father; ob I thnt this Fas real." 
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In one momcut the boy wns spubing on his pnrent's l,renet, 
d.Ild the strong mn.n, too, was. weeping. ":My son, my own 
denr boy I '' said he, for his hen rt was full, and the sensitive 
nature gave vent in the words of a mother who presses her 
child to her bosom. 

In n. short time Arthur wns dressed, and in the general 
sitting-room, beside his father, who was earnestly talking to 
the preserver of his boy, who refused again and again a sum 
of money that would have made him somewhat independent. 

"I cannot leave you," said he, " before you allow me in 
some form to present you with a lasting memento of my 
gratitude." 

"I am in want of an appointment; can you help me to one1" 
Captain Williams had hurried a way; but not until be had 

told ?tfr. Simpson something of the honourable career of 
Christian Josephs. 

He caught his benefactor's remark. "Indeed, I can," said 
he, "for I nm about to open a branch house in Liverpool, an<l 
I want a partner." 

"But I have no capital," said Christian. 
" All the better for me, for then I can in some measure 

repay you for what you have done fo1· me." 
"I am the son of a Jew, but I profess to be n Christian. 

A.re you one, sir1" 
"I profess to be a humble follower of Him who was despised 

and rejected of men." 
In a short time all was settled, and tho firm of Simpson 

and Josephs (the head of the firm being one of the largest 
capitalists of the day) soon acquired a large and thriving busi­
ness-a business that far exceeded our Jewish friend's, 
Alexander Barnard. 

Christian's parents retired into i:,rivate life in n lovely rural 
villnge, far away from London fog and smoke. Their choice 
was not one of your modern villas, but a well-built old-fashioned 
house, the picture of comfort ; a neatly-trimmed lawn with 
a border of wall-flowers, primroses, and violets (in spring 
time), the ivy, roses, and virginia creeper gracing the front 
of the house. Hyrun Josephs spent much of his time in pln.nt­
ing and digging-an occupation which the Jews could not 
have been strangers to in centuries gone by. Once more in 
his own land he will do th.is ngain, when the vine-clad hills 
will be rich again with verdure, the plains blossom as the roJe, 
end tho grnnnrics of Canaan be full of golden grain, while 
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Zion's sons nnd daughters will rejoice in tho ln.n<l or their 
father's God. 

But to rotum to Arthur. His mother wns sitting discon­
solnte in a London hotel awaiting her husband, who at Inst 
nppeared with joy depicted in his countenance, which he coulcl 
ill conceal. 

Arthur wns in an ante-room, nnxiously waiting for his 
mother. 

" :Mother I " a word Mr. Simpson had not addressed to his 
wife for three yenrs, "I have a friend, a. very dear friend, one 
who knew our boy, coming to dine with us this evening." 

"Oh I no, Fred; I do not want anything to remind me of 
the past." 

He coul<l control himself no longer, and, tlu-owing his 
arms aroW1d the wife he had made his bride twenty years 
before, he said, "Mother I our boy is not lost; he was saved, 
and I have found him." He then led her into the adjoining 
room, and there we leave Arthur for the present clasped in 
his mother's arms; and later on tha.t mother is an eager 
liBtener to the tale of her son's perils and preservation. The 
next morning, in person, she thanked her son's preserver. 
What joy one kind action often causes to more than we had 
thought at the time. The world is full of wrongs, full of 
sorrows; but there are many forgetting their own, who hold 
out the hand to another, lightening his sorrows and sharing 
his burdens, and helping him, too, to lift the eye and behold the 
Lamb of God who has borne our griefs and caITied our sorrows. 
Soon will come the day when earth's toils will be ended, nnd 
the rest that remaineth for the people of God will be seen with 
vision clear "when the mists have rolled n.way" and Jordan 
passed. Then the fields of fndelcss bloom, then the heights 
of the everlasting hills will appear, and Zion, where stands 
the temple of the Great King, will shine forth in nll its glory. 
Our Great High Priest for ever sat down, having offered Him­
self to be a sacrifice for sin, casting into darkest shade nll 
other sncrifioee of inferior worth. The Lnmb of God came 
from heaven's fold to n tone r or the Isrnel of God. 

"By fnilh I lny my hnnd, 
On thot dear head of Thine, 
While like o. penitent I stnnu, 
And there confess my sin." 
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"Jl'Sue, before 1'hy Cnoe we fnll, 
Our Lord, our lifo, our hope, our nll; 
For wo hn.vc nowhere else to flee, 
No snnotunry, Lord but Thee." 

Wbnt wnnt we more thnn Thyself, for in having Thee we 
possess nll things 1 

J csus, in Thee our eyes behold our Priest, our :l\fessin.h, our 
Saviow·, nnd our God; nnd in adoration we worship Thee, the 
first nnd the last-the One who liveth nnd was <lend. 

"Other refuge hnve I none, 
Hnngs my helpless soul on Tbee." 

On Thee, the sinner's Hope, the sinner's Friend. 
"Oh I God, our help in Ages pnst, 

Our Hope in years to come," 
shield us and guide us to the end. 

Although Alexander Barnard had assured himself that 
Shemuel was his nephew' be did not feel inclined to take him 
into partnership. He thought he was not trustworthy; nnd 
Altlander Barnard, for some unknown reason, postponed the 
partnership which would have seemed the proper thlng for his 
only relative. If, however, Shemuel had been a Christian he 
might have gained the confidence of the Jew, as be had seen 
its effects in Christian Josephs; but, Shemuel, n.h I Christianity 
ns yet consisted in wishing conversion for the .sake of Mary 
Williams; still, on the other hand, he did not want to offend 
his uncle by tnking other views than those of the orthodox 
Jew. I f  Shemuel hnd known the inner workings of the mind 
of bis uncle how differently would he have noted. How few, 
comparatively, dnre to be Daniels, dare to stand nlone-. Oh I 
that we could have the couruge to do the tight thing nt the 
right time; but opportunities not embraced nre often lost for 
ever. Still, the young Jew scorned the thought of professing 
Christianity for the so.ke of �fary Williams. 

So time went on, nnd he halted between two opinions. lie 
henrd of Christian Josephs having been offered o. pnrtnership, 
and this rnnkled in bis bosom. Then, too, came the thought 
thnt his friend being a Clu·istian hnd mnde no diff eronce to 
hie uncle. One evening, when n.lonc, ho begnn to think over 
hie position in rclntion to his uncle. Should ho plcnso him 
for tho enke of pecuninry gnin n.nd this world's prospects, or 
should he look further into the tenets of the Christion fnlth, 
nnd a.ct nooording to tho diotntes or his oonsoic.noe. A� Inst 
onmo the thought, "I eha11 huvo to fnco eternity nlont', nod ll
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Christianity is of service on thnt U1rcshold it ie good for lhia 
,vorld. I will forget my uncle and nil else till this question 
is settled. My uncle's gold ,vill not buy henven for me." Ilia 
natural chnrncter no,v shone out, for he ,vns not one of those 
who would ensi1y barter his conscience for any man's gold. 
The temptntion hod been strong, ns he wnnted to make a 
home !or Mnry. Ilowever, he little dreamed thnt she would 
never wed nn unbeliever, for in the matrimonial transactions 
of life ns well ns in others "how cnn two walk together unless 
they are agreed 1" But he could arrive nt nothing definite; 
nothing thnt would give him lnsting pence. The story of the 
Nazarene wns only in his bend; he had not yet felt himself a 
guilty sinner before God, needing repentance. How cnn 
we know our need of a Saviour if we do not feel the load of 
sin 1 The Israelite of old, how joyous was he on the evening 
of the Day of Atonement, when his year's sin had been borne 
away by the scapegoat into the wilderness-the land of forget­
fulness. How glad, then, should the ransomed sinner feel with 
the knowledge that the sin of a. lifetime has been borne away 
by the Lnmb for sinners slain 1 

The following morning Shemuel was in deep conversation 
with his uncle in the private office. The elder Jew said noth­
ing as to partnership, but he did sny, "I would like to net 
towards you ns an uncle should, and one does not know what 
may happen." (Shemuel thought thnt perhaps his uncle 
contemplated marriage.) "I should like to see you comfort­
ably settled. There is a good business to be sold at Birming­
ham; it requires a good sum to float it, but I hnve been thinking 
that if I ,vish to do any good I mny ns well do so in 
my life time, so if you like to spcculnte I will hnnd over to 
you the sum required. Had you been o. Christinn I might 
have offered you a partnership. I nm in a position to fenr no 
Rabbi's fro,vne, and as to relntives I hnve none but you, nod 
I am looking into what the Christinus tnlk of-whether this 
J eaus is really our l·lessinh." 

Shemuel Krecovitch wns dumbfounded for the moment to 
bear such words from the quick-witted business-like Jew�ne 
who never seemed to hnve a moment but for getting gold. 
StiJl money wns not hie object, but the doing of things 
thoroughly, looking well nrter details, which some eny is of 
no consequence. Applicntion n.nd penovcrnnce hnd brought 
him wenlth; and nltbough gold makes gold hi.8 nnturnl quulitiea 
did not lie dormant; he still went on In the old groove. 
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Vnin regrets w-cro useless. llow· Shemuel wished that seek­
ing the Kingdom of Heaven had been bis first thought, then 
nil other things would hnve been added unto him. Still the 
generous offer 0£ his uncle would bring his qualities into action, 
nnd give him a ln.wiul object in life. Keenly as be felt the 
disappointment., n. throb of joy filled his breast, for he would 
now be able to mnlce 1'Iary Williams his wife. He heartily 
thanked his uncle £or his generous off er, and before many 
weeks we find Shemuel at the head of n. thriving concern. We 
see. him- resident in n suburban villa, sitting one evening 
talking to Capta.in Williams, whom he had invited to visit 
him. He was ever mindful of the friendly hand which had 
been held out to the little Jewish stowaway, and Captain 
Williams's kindly heart and beaming face, and his 
hearty grasp of Shemuel's hand, .all showed how glad he was 
of the other's welfare. In the course of conversation the 
young Jew said, "How I should like Miss Williams to grace 
my home I " He stopped; he could say no more, for her father 
looked grieved, and replied, "My young friend, your present 
position is all and more than I could desire for my little 
Cornish lass, but to see her the wife of an unbeliever would 
break her mother's heart and mine." 

Shemuel had lost one thing by his unbelief, and was he now 
to lose a bride1 he thought. 

"I do wish to beliwe as you do," said he, " and should have 
looked more into the question, but dearly as I love your 
daughter I could not look into sacred things for the sake of 
an earthly creature, so I have neglected this question of so 
great an import." 

":My friend," the captain replied, " the devil would like 
to be your stumbling block, that you might at last 
fnll into hell. I beg and entreat of you to forget eYery 
earthly creature in your soul's transaction. Seek first 
the Kingdom of God and His righteousness. Your soul 
may be required of you to-night. Alone, you would 
have to set out on that journey, and land on o. dark 
and a cheerless strand, if you have not the Great Captain to 
steer your course. His path is in the great waters, He will 
guide you to the heavenly shores, into the haven of eternal 
rest. Oh. l I long often for that harbour. I see the wonders 
of the deep. I see the elements contending for the mastery. 
I seem such a puny creature standing at my post on the 
stormy deep, and I bow in wonder and in adoration during the 
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dark hours of the night in contemplating why your :Messinh, 
the gront Prophet of Ilis people, should talcc upon Him our 
nnture nnd die for that people's sin. To think that the great 
Creator should stand before a creature. Ah I but what dignity, 
what mo.jesty were present in Him when spat upon and 
buffeted for men, His creatures' sin. 

"Oh I Head, once full of bruises, 
So full of pain and scorn, 
'Mid other sore abuses, 
Mocked with a crown of thorns. 
Oh I Head e'en now sun·ounded, 
,vith brightest majesty; 
On earth once bowed and wounded, 
Upon the accursed tree." 

Young man, just setting out into life, remember thy Creator, 
and remember that 'in wisdon1 He has made thee, and died 
for thee in love.'" 

"Then you think that our Messiah is Jehovah Himself 1 '1 

"I am sure of this. Does not your Prophet Isaiah call Him 
the Wonderful Counsellor, the Everlasting Father, the Prince 
of Peace 1 I tell you that He will come as you expect Him, 
robed in majesty. He will set His foot on Mount Olivet, n.nd 
your people will mourn for Him as one mourns for his only 
son when looking on Him whom they have pierced. There 
is one thing that the devil cannot deny, and that is that he 
shed His blood by urging on the Roman soldiers to pierce 
His holy side. Good-bye, look into this for the sake of your 
own soul's salvation. Ah I it is worth it from every side, for 
the Christian is not only saved from hell, but he is kept from 
evil by the same mighty power. Oh I my friend, you know 
not the value of your immortal soul. Holy ,vrit says, that 
in the ages to come God will show His exceeding riches in 
ransomed sinners-saved through the mighty sacrifice given 
by God from heaven's treasury to a poor lost world, whom 
God so loved as to give His only Son to the Jews and the 
Romans to be scourged, mocked, and crucified. 'Look unto 
Me nnd be ye saved,' says thnt crucified One, 'for I nm God 
nnd there is none else, and beside me there is no other Saviour.'" 

Sbcmuel drove to the stntion with his friend. The cnptnin 
did not invite his young protege to his Cornish home, but ns 
the train steamed off whnt n henrtfelt prnyer did he offer for 
lhe Jew. 
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tho streets, nnd the sound of singing o.ttractcd his attcnlion. 
He listened. 

11 There is life for n, look at the crucified One, 
There is life nt this moment for thee; 
It is not thy tears of repentance or prayers, 
But the blood thnt ntones for the soul; 
On Him, then who shed it, thou may'st at once 
Thy weight of iniquities roll." 

Shemuel paused again; what diJ it mean 1 Why must 
blood be shed 1 Then came the words, "The soul that sinneth, 
it shall die." Where had he heard this 1 Then that the first­
born of his forefathers had to be redeemed. "Our :Messiah, I 
know, is to be our Redeemer," he soliloquised. " Can it be 
that He will redeem us from thraldom, from death, and all 
things hurtful 1 If this is so, then the Redeemer must be 
Jehovah, for none other could pay the price. If I were sure 
of this I would trust Him, for I could do nothing else. Oh I 
God, open my blind eyes to behold in Thee all that Thou 
wouldst have me behold." Then came to him the words 
which he had heard in the Cornish Chnpel, "Behold the Lumb 
of God, that taketh away the sin of the world." Then my 
sin must be gone. "Repent and believe the Gospel," came 
ngnin in gentle nccents. 

That night Shemuel had heart searchings which none know 
but those who ho.ve passed through the experience. Hcnl 
sorrow for the past brought remorse which laid him low; Lut 
then came the so1T0W that worketh repentnnce, for when he 
saw that his sins had pierced aIJJ crucified the Lamb of God, 
he was humbled in the dust. Then, nnd not till then, the 
Hand that had been pierced for him lifted him up, nnd his 
eyes rested on Him whose once thorn-clad brow is now crown('d 
with glory. In accents sweet the young Jew henr<l, "I nm 
A I phn. and Ome�n, the First and the Last; I nm Uc who 
liveth and wns dead, and behold I nm alive for evermore.'' 
A111.l Shemue1 l{recovilch bowed in n<loration before the Cbrisl 
of Go<l. 

"\Vorthy of homage nnd of praise, 
,vorthy by nil to be adored; 
Exhnustlcss theme of heavenly lnyEl, 
Thou, 'l'hou nrt worthy, Jcsu11, Lord"
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Now thero wns nothing lo impcclo lho wny, even to hi11 
�.nrthly hnppinose, but nltbough tho time wne come his courngo 
(nilcd him. Ile loved 1'Inry Williome, nnd tbie hod seemed 
enough for him; hut now thnt ho lookccl the matter in tho 
face ho knew thnt it was necessary for l\Inry to love l,,im.

He penned two or threo letters, but found himself less of 
nu adept thnn n.t business Jotters, n.n<l wns not satisfied; so he 
decided to visit once more the cottage by the sea .. 

"And though yenrs have rolled above me, 
And 'mid fa irer scenes I've roamed, 
I shn.11 never cen.se to love thee, 
Childhood't1 denr nnd happy home." 

Shemuel bade goodbye to business, nnd set off for Cornwall. 
As the coach drove on towards the village of B--- he could 
see the renpers bringing in the golden grain. Tb.e light of 
the harvest moon gilded the trees, casting their lengthened 
shadows across the road. The murmurs of the distant waves 
mingled their sound with the sweet chimes of the little church 
on the hill. At Inst the traveller was set down nt the gate 
of the dear old home. There was Mary sitting nt the pinna, 
sweetly singing, near to the open window, where the perfume 
of the flowers found its woy in to the room. Her mother wns 
seated in the "old arm chair" knitting, nnd �Inry's father 
listening to his daughter's sweet voice singing his favourite 
hymn. The front door bell rang, the music ceased, nnd :hfory 
rnn to see who the visitor was. The light in the hall fell on 
her faee, and a looker-on would hnve detected the gladsome 
smile and the light in her eye ns, in n nnturul wny, she so.id, 
"Oh I how glad I nm to see you; it is nn unexpected pleasure." 

Shcmuel just had time to retain the Ii ltlc hnnd for n 
moment, and in 11n earnest tone he snid, "Tho pleasure 
of seeing you is more than tonguo can tell." 

They entered the room together, but Cnptnin ,vmiams dicl 
not give his usual hearty welcome. He did not wnnt this 
young fricncl to ha.vc hopes lhat coul<l not be rcnliscd. Still, 
ho could not help giving him u, welcome, nnd l\Irs. ,vminms'e 
motherly hen.rt went out townrds hc•r guest. Supper wus n. 
very cheerful mcnl. Shcmucl nncl hie ho5tt ent, on into tho 
mitlnigl.tt hour, for our young friend couh.l not close his cyra 
thnt ni�lit, without, unLur<lening- hie mi11cl. 

"Will you bo Murpriscd it I toll you tlint. r tun o Clll'itSt inn t ,.

aul<l tho young rnnu. 
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Cnptnin Willinms looked up quickly, grasped the young 
man's hand. nnd snid, "Tell mo all nuouL it." 

Shemuel did so in n. eimplo wny, nml the ,vnrm heart of 
his friend wns mnde glnd that night by the conversion of the 
man whom he bnd bei'ricndocJ so mnny yea.rs before. Ho 
had sent him to his people, n.nd they bnd belriencled him ; but 
n.n unseen eye had wntched over him, nod amidst n.11 hie 
wnnderings hnd led him the right wny. Shcmuel K.recovitch 
wns a chnrncter lhnt would be ren.l and thorough in whatever 
he professed. Ho knew but little of the Scriptures; he knew, 
however, that he wns a sinner, nnd that the Christ of God was 
enough for his need both for time nnd for eternity. 

"It is o. mystery lo me," said Captain Williams, "that 
your people nrc so blind to their own Scriptures; the Prophete 
foretold the ndvent of their Messiah so plainly. ' In thy seed 
shnll all the nations of the earth be blessed.' In the sandy 
desert of a foreign lnnd Jehovah. desired to teach His people 
of this promised seed, by object lessons so simple that n. child 
could understand. Whnt is there in the formation of the 
tabernacle or its furniture which does not foreshado,v the 
Divine Redeemer 7 Not in words alone does the Almighty spenk 
to His people, but in types and shadows. The outer and inner 
courts divided by the veil, within which stood the Mercy Sent 
where the glory of the God of Israel shone; but; there also ,v,as 
the sprinkled blood. The ?ilcrcy Sent, covered ,vith pure gold, 
showed the crimson dye. The pure white robes of the priest 
must show thnt death hnd claimed its victim, thnt he might 
go .free. In that holy receptacle the Ark lay. Tlie tnbles of 
the law, hidden in the lt'[ercy Sent, n.nd Jehovah's glory shone 
on the glorious brenst plate of the Iligh Priest, which was 
f a.stened by golden cbajns to the linen ephod-emblem of 
purity; and my young friend, what gladness should reign in 
the heart of every Christian in contemplating our Great High 
Priest, who bas entered the holiest by Ilia own blood, benring 
on His breast the names of the Israel of God for whom Ile bled 
and died. He is the 1'fercy Seat, He the sacrifice, He tbe 
Great High Priest who has ofTere<l Himself without spot to 
God. The law is fulfilled in Him, atonement made, nnd tho 
l'Cil of the temple rent from the top to the bottom (IIis flesh), 
and our High Priest nnd your ?i[essinh nnd Redeemer gone into 
tho presence of God for us. The Uiblo is full of tho Christ ol 
God. WhAt a stupe.ndoue work when man was crented, 
!lnd greater still when man was rc<lccmc<l. We cannot 
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define ein, we cnn only toll of its results; but. who cnn rc11l111c 
tho vnluo of nn immortnl soul. Thnnkful om I thnt you o�o 
in tho rnnke of thnt mighty nrmy which will swell the Hnllc­
lujnh.s in the Courts of Ilcn.ven, nnd when this pneeing world 
is done there is n.n inheritn.nco reserved for you and fur me 
that fadeth not nwny." 

Tho Ince of our snilor friend benmed when epen.king of 
heavenly things. He wns not one of those who wished him­
self nwny nnd shirking cnrlh's mission ; but he lived so nenr 
the eternal world that heaven n.nd heavenly things were enjoyed 
here in this world. Hea.ven was o. reality to him, and his 
Saviour a. greater still. 

The young man listened to this simple definition of Scripture, 
and he made up his mind to read his Bible carefully through, 
that he might find out for himself thnt which was for his 
welfare, both for time nnd for eternity. In Mary Williams 
he would find n. true helpmeet. 

The following morning her parents were asked for their 
consent to this most important event of their dnughter's life. 
Their consent wns gained, and the wedding dn.y fixed. 

Shemuel returned to his business, and then set off for 
London. Ilis engagement wn.s told to his uncle, who, when he 
henrd thnt the. bride elect wns the daughter of Cnptnin 
Williams, said, "If she is as good as her fnther you hnve 
indeed won n. prize; o.nd if you will allmv me I shnll be glad 
to witness the ceremony. Nothing would give me greater 
pleasure than seeing your future wife.'' 

So in the month of :May unole nnd nephew set out for 
Cornwall. As the conch rolled on during thnt lovely spring 
dny the eyes of tho trnvcllere rested on the pink nnd white 
hnwthom, n.nd the hedges studded ,vith primroses, such n. 
contrast to London liic, o.nd tho busy Jew hnil nu oye for 

no.ture. The eye thnt could gnuge the vnluo of his goods could 
revel amidst eccncry, and tho lovely Con1ish Innes and 
surroundings of nntive simplicity mndc l1im for o. time forget 
shares, etocke, o.nd general business. When bo notcJ his 
nephew's joyous fnco it mnde him nlmoet wish thnt he 
,vna going on the snme errand; but tho timo wns not fnr

distant ,vbcn ho, too, would bring n. bonny bride to his homQ 
IIo wna to mnrry one of his own rnoc-; Lut ho would first hnvo 
to bow tho knee to Jeeue of Naznreth. Ile nlso wns to fiilll 
out thnt thie Jesus or Nnzuroth wns his Saviour n.ml his God. 
Tbo Ono who loved jUBlioe unJ mcrcy--etill tho long-eullerini: 

0 
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Jehovah, who in order to ho just, meroiiul, n.nd righteous, o.nd 
still grnoious, to meet nil those attributes must ncP.<ls 
become the Lamb of God to ntone for sin in order thnt 
justice might be satisfied, o.nd thnt love, grace, nnd truth 
might nsscrt themselves; that His nrms might be extended to 
the poor tempest-tossed mariner, who hears across the troubled 
oceo.n, " 'Tis I, be not n.fr-J.id." " Come unto me n.nd rest,'' 
He utters; thnt rest which is not disturbed by waves and storms. 
With the everlasting arms underneath and around him the 
poor sinner is carried into the eternal haven, where no more 
billows roll nnd no more stonns are heard. Ha.ii, glorious 
harbour; all hail, eternal rest ! 

"J esu, Lover of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the billows near me roll, 
,Vhile the tempest still is high, 

Hide me, oh I my Saviour hide, 
'Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
Oh I receive my soul at last." 

On the morning when the letter arrived saying that Shemuel 
was then on his way, came the news that Alexander Barnard 
was on his way also. There was no time for an answer, which 
fact the young Jew, in his excitement, entirely forgot. The 
old coach stopped, and uncle and nephew were set down. Right 
heartily did Captain Williams receive his employer. The mnn 
,vho made God his object in all he did and said never cringed 
to any one, but in o. manly, genial manner welcomed the Jew 
to his peaceful home. When Alexander Bnmnrd looked upon 
the place, and realised its quiet comfort nnd simplicity, he 
half wished that it was his. With. his riches hnd come 
increased responsibility, and withal his home hud not the 
peaceful air that surrounded the abode of the young bii<le. 
He had his nm·bitions, but they had not given hlm rest. A 
retinue of servants had not been able to contribute to }lis peace 
of mind such as now he felt, ns he watched �ln.ry Williams 
gliding in and out, ministering by sunny smiles U-nd 6easonnble 
help to all around. Pence rested on the brows of her pnrents, 
and reigned everywhere; but it wns n. pence borne from nbove, 
whioh nothing in this world could disturb. They hnd found 
the true riches; they hnd lnid up trcrumre in heaven. 

Christian Josephs h.nd been invited to tho wedding, but 
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wos not pressed, ne might be imagined under all circumstances 
Tho little Cornish vil1age which had been the ecene of his 
hnppiest days wns no longer looked upon with delight. How 
true it is that home is where dwell those we love. "Home, 
sweet home," with our loved ones can exist in a desert lnr1d. 
How much we nre affected by our sun·oundings. 

After the evening repast the family circle gathered round 
the hearth, when Alexander Barnard said, " I am delighted 
that my nephew is going to confer on me such a favour as to 
give me a niece." Here he was stopped by Captain Williams, 
who, with astonishment, said, "Your nephew 1 I was not aware 
of this relationship." 

Then the tale was told. The elder Jew now rose and pre­
sented the bride with a. handsome purse, and in it she found 
a cheque for £1,000. Almost a penniless bride she would 
have been but for this. Shemuel would not allow her father 
to settle anything on his daughter, as the principal would 
have been lessened, the interest of which he was looking for­
ward to living on in his old age. 

All were astonished with the generosity of the Jew, and 
l\fnry, in wonder, looked, held out her hand, and warmly 
thanked the giver. 

Poor Shemuel I what a panorama of past events went before 
him. The night when he, weary, worn, and sad, was belriended 
by the kind-hearted captain, and now he was in comparative 
affluence, and had found happiness. His heart, too, went out 
towards the lonely man, whom he had visited a few dnys 
before sitting so dejected at his solitary hearth. Day after 
day setting out to travel the streets of the great city, peering 
among the seething crowds for his lost daughter. This Shemuel 
did not know, neither did the other inform him, so he looked 
upon the old Jew as a hard father. The Father of all, who 
ren.deth the hearts of all, how differently does Be judge I How

often are we misrepresented even by our own notions. 
She·muel had broached the subject of his man;age and his 

prospects, and then confessed his new faith. Not n word 
passed the lips of Levi Josephs; but he quickly looked up, 
fixed hie eyes on Shemuel for a moment, gave a sigh, and 
gazed again into space, with the so.me dejected manner; but 
silence reigned for a time. 

"Then," enid the young Jew, "you befriended me when I 
needed n, friend; will you nllow me to return inn littlo measure 
whaL you have done for me 1 Len ve tl1.iB pince nnd get into 
the country." 
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" No, no, no," ctHnc in slow ncce11ls; lJuL ho diJ not let 
out the secret thnt tlie II hnrd fnthc.r" intended to wnit in hiH

old room for his only child. He prnye<l for this, nnd ho 
bdie,ed the nnswer would come. Deep down in his heart 
wns the thought thnt the Christinn religion was robbing him 
of nll enrtWy hnppiness. Like Jacob of old, he said, "All 
these things nre ngninst me.

,
, He wns so downcnst that be 

seemed to tnke no interest in Shemuol's marriage. Thero 
wns a time when Levi Josephs thought that he would hnve 
cnllod him son; but he loved his <lnughter too well to give her 
to nny mnn who did no� love her, Ile believed, too, tho.t 
marriages were mnde in hcnven, nnd the names called out 
there. Nothing wn.s snid of the Christian fnith, only II Then 
I suppose you nre going to m.nrry nn npostn.te." 

Shemuel was silent ns to this, but he took the hand of the 
Jew and .snid, "Good-bye, may God be with you till we meet 
again. You ha,e been a good friend to me, and may happier 
dn.j'11 be in store for you." 

H,e left, nnd then walked towards his own home, feeling very 
dejected. How often it hnppens in this world that when 
happiness sheds its beams nround us some person comes into 
it to cnst :i. gloom, teaching us the lesson that there is no 
joy in this world without nlloy; were it otherwise we should 
not want to leave earth for honven, where bliss is without 
alloy, where one mind pervades the whole. Here we have to 
suffer for the misdoings of others as well ns our own. ,Ye 
are sent into thls world to glorify our God, instend of which 
we are often doing our best to get our own wny. Few compara­
ively learn the lesson thnt "resistnnoe comes from within," 
instead of spending our dnye in the fruitless effort of trying 
lo make others do whnt they wnnt. Illesscd women, blessed 
men who follow tho Mnster's footsteps, and live for the happi­
ness of their fellow creatures. '!'hey have found out the 
fruitless task of lhring for self. Oh I to follow in the footsteps 
of U1c Christ of God. Suoh n. holy Teuchcr, could Ho, would 
He, deceive, ns the poor blinded Jew would have us bcliov\!1 
Ah I no; but the poor blinded Jew, when once he ::ices thnt 
his Jehovah hne become n. mnn nnd ntoned for sin, beholds 
in Him the nntitypo of nll gone Lcforo in n. ,vny tlrnt mnny o 
Gentile never line. Dy the cyo of faith he Lcholde the Lnmh 
of God, nod in doing this he behohle nlso tho halo of mnjcsty 
1urrounding tho Etcrnnl King, whoso own nrm hnlh brought 
,alvatiou, nw\ who, with lho111-olnd brow oud outslrelchcd 
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hands, says," Como unto me an<l n•st." No more need to turn in 
worship towards the holy temple at the soW1d of the trumpets 
of the earthly priests, but �in adoration, with all the ronsomeJ 
church from every clime, he bows before the Great King, who 
has triumphed over every foe. 

The next morning shone brightly, the sun gilding the 
ocean waves, the birds twittering in the trees which surrounded 
the little chapel on the hill. 'l'his morning it was filled with 
the fisher folks in their Sunday attire, and flowers were taste­
fully an·anged in the building, for the gentle :Mary Williams was 
to wed the young Jew. As she walked up the aisle, leaning 
on the arm of her father, the small organ pealed forth the 
" ,v ed<ling 1farch," for John Morgan, the gi·ocer's nssistnn t, 
had n holiday, na he was the organist, and, indeed, all that 
could did have n. holiday. The village school children, many 
of whom had been taught in the Sunday School by the 
captain's daughter, all loved her, and all were sorry she was 
leaving. The young minister performed the marriage 
ceremony, and many a silent prayer was offered up for the 
"bonny pair." 

The elder Jew: looked on with much interest. He had been 
accustomed to see the canopy held over the bridal pair, and 
the glass goblet which had held the wine, shared by the plighted 
ones, dashed in pieces by the bridegroom to sho,v that as the 
broken pieces could never be united, so the bride nnd bride­
groom could never be disunited; but this simple Ohristian 
ceremony was quite new to him. He was the first to come for­
ward to Liess the newly-wedded pair, and he diu sd in true 
Jewish fnshion. 

The party returned to the cottage, and there many of 
1'fn1-y's young friends regaled themselves that clay. The bride 
and bridegroom drove off for n tour in North Wales, and 
Alexnnder Barnru·<l remained as a guest. 

The fnther and mother were loth, as might be expected, 
to part w-ith their only child. l\Iuch ns God's chosen people 
are looked down upon by a, certain class, this simple Cornish 
couple were both plensed nnd proud that lheir child had wedde<l 
n. Jew. But what Christians with their Bible in their hands
could be so ignorant as to look upon n, Je,v with disdain 1
He, however, oan endure this. Ile is one of the chosen rnce--
0, byeword among the Gentiles, but the time is fast approaching 
when in his own land he will lift his head orn�e more, and 
possess the gn.te of his enemies. The Savioui: of mnnkind was 
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a weary Jew by Sn.mnrln.'s well, yet Ile Himeell, "the well 
spring whence living wnters flow.'' Ho chose Abrnham as 
Ilis friend in the nges pnst. He hns led the Isrnel of God nod 
gunrded them ns no other nn tion bn.s been. His eye is over 
them now, nnd over the forsaken land, too, enjoying her 
Sn.bbnths till that lnnd, more fnvoured in times past tha.n alJ 
other countrjes, will blossom as the rose.

Alexander Bnmnrd remained n. guest for several days a.t 
the cnptnin's home, and frequented the little chnpel, where the 
minister's simple discou rses directed his mind more and more 
tmvards Him who is Isrnel's hope. The simplicity of the 
service, compared to what the Jew hnd been accustomed, 
impressed him greatly. He hnd often thnnked God that he 
had not been made a woman (n. Jewish form), but here he 
heard of the compassion of the Ho1y Teacher for the one 
who was the first in transgression. The first to go forth 
and tell the glad news of a Saviour's love, and the first to 
whom the risen Saviour revealed Himself was a woman. 

How oitPn had he, from early morning till sunset, prayed 
on the Day cf Atonement, enveloped in His shroud of burial, 
n.nd at the sound of the rnm's horn had gone to his home 
believing thnt nnother year's sins hnd been blotted out

1 
and 

then to begin nnother fresh list; but in this little 
sanctuary he heard of n greater Day of Atonement, when the 
Son of God hung mi d earth and heaven, o. sacrifice for 
sin-His creature's sin, nnd when in accents clenr He said 
"It is finished," when lhe midday sky wns blnck, when the 
rocks were rent, and the veil of the Temple was rent in twain; 
and men could now approach the presence chamber of the 
Eternal King, for sin had been ntoned for, nnd the way into 
the Holiest now mnde plain by the sncrifice of the Lnmb of 
God. 

"A Ins I and did my Saviour bleed, 
And did my Sovereign die ; 
Would Ile devote that sncred head 
For such n. worm ns 11 " 

How often in the synagogue had the Jew wondered, when 
hearing the law read, why the sncrificee hnd to be offered. 
He thought tbat Israel, having been accustomed to the gorgeous 
ril�s and ceremonies of the worship of tho sun, whilo 
in Egypt, 1tfosC'8 must hnve cnn-0ted lhese lnws to sntisfy- n 
poople who required n. mightier than he to rule them. Dut 
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now it was dawning on his opening mind tlrn,t they were but 
object lessons of the Great Redeemer to tench hie forefathers 
that sin must be atoned for, nnd to point him to the Lomb 
th.at God gnve, thnt God accepted, that God had honoured. 
Whet.her he studied the lmv of the morning and evening 
sacrifices, the burnt offering, the peace offering, the redemp­
tion money, the plan of the 'Th bernacle, the gold-covered Mercy 
Sent�ll prefigured the Divine Redeemer. 

In the continual burnt offerings he sn.w the emblems of 
Him who in mercy purged our sins, and is for ever set down 
at the right hand of God. In the peace o,fiei-ings-emblems 
of Him who is our peace, and who has made peace by the 
blood of His cross. The fine flour mingled with oil, the meat 
offerings, emblems of Him who had no flaw, but who was 
perfect and pure-perfect mnn and perfect God. In the sin 
offering he discerned the emblem of Him who took upon Him­
self the sin of the world. The redemption money-the half­
shekel of silver-represented Him through whom the poor as 
well as the rich must be redeemed. The silver formed the 
sockets which joined the planks of the tabernacle forming the 
place in which to worship Jehovah, so the Spirit by the blood 
of Christ forms that church composed of all believers-a temple 
meet for God to dwell in. He has His seven thousand in 
Israel who have not bow·ed the knee to Baal. Our nan·ow 
vision, like Elijah's, cannot see them all-the twos and the 
threes throughout the length and breadth of the land, who 
bye and by will with one hen.rt ,and one voice in one temple 
join in the great oratorio--join in hallelujahs to Him, the 
Lamb that was slain and is worthy that to Him every knee 
should bow. 

What a peaceful, happy week did the Jew spend in this 
lovely village; here he had food for his soul and rest for body 
and mind. And, aye I from the feverish rush of life he hncl 
time to contemplate the works of the Divine King, who had 
made this earth in all its pristine beauty for men. Who is 
there that oon look upon the works of the Great Architoot and 
not stnnd aside gazing in wonder, crying out " :Marvellous 
are all Thy works, oh God. The heavens declare Thy handi­
work." In adoration should we bow to the Giver of every 
good thing, who now has opened up the way to another world, 
where in all its perennial glory His creatures will bask in the 
sunshine of His love, and where living waters will for ever 
satisfy their thirsty souls. They awake in His likeness, to be 
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for ever satisfied I This poor world knows not the secret of 
sinking the thirst, and satisfying the longing soul. The 
votary of fashion, the gamester, the drunkard, can they satisfy 
the void which the Creator has plnced in the hea,rt of man 1 
No, never. It is a fruitless effort. Nothing but the beholding 
of our Saviour God as the Lamb who atoned for sin-as the 
One who bears our burdens and can'ies our sorrows, can give 
peace to the troubled breast, and rest to the weru.7. 

" Peace, perfect peace, amidst this world of storms, 
Peace, perfect peace, 'midst thronging duties pressed." 

When our vessel is entering the heavenly harbour there all 
is peace; the storms and the hurricanes of this surf-beaten 
shore are over. There ru.·e no storms where God dwells. 

"We'll stem the storm, it won't last long; 
Soon we'll anchor in the harbour." 

Soon we sh.all behold the golden strand, lit up with the Sun 
of Righteousness; the harbour will soon be reached, the new 
Jerus11lem, city of our God, we shall soon behold. So bright 
a prospect shO\lld only nerve the feeble arm to stem the storms 
of this life. No effort, no gain in anything worthy the atta-in­
ment. "Onward, Christin.n, onward go, fight the fight, 
maintain the strife, and soon thou'll enter into life." 

The Jew returned to his business and his London mnnsion. 
Captain Williams sailed for China, and Mrs. Williams paid 
her daughter a visit in her new home. 

Alexander Barnard's inquiring mind became more and more 
enlightened as to his spiritual weliare. He thought he would 
like once more to see his Jewish friend, Hyam Josephs. He 
hnd heard from Christian, whom he met in the street one dny, 
of his friend's parents having lately settled at Q,---, so 
one evening we find him wending his wny thither with some 
hard questions, like the Queen of Sheba, for Hyam to answer. 
Now Hyam had not the wisdom of a Solomon we know, but 
he went to the source of wisdom, nnd thus was able in n great 
measure to dispel the doubts nnd fenrs of his questioner, nnd 
the latter never rested till he could say, "I know thnt my 
Redeemer liveth," nnd that Jesus of Nazareth is the Christ of 
God. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

THE W ANDEREn's RETURN. 

A COLD, grey November sky hung over the thronging myriads 
of the London �treels ; the fog bad somewhat cleared since 
early morning. The fog sirens were still sounding on the 
Thames as the big steamers came up with their living freights, 
nnd as the vessels touched the landing stages friends were 
rushing to and fro in excitement to meet their loved ones 
come home once more from strange lands, ,vhere some had 
amassed a fortune, and others, less favoured, had lost what 
little they once possessed. As our mind's eye wanders over 
the crowd it is easy to guess some of the scenes in the several 
homes to which these voyagers .retwn; but, again, ns the eye 
wanders it is now fixed on a, man who looked about fifty years 
of age, although only forty summers ha.d come and gone over 
his head; the silver threads were glistening in his raven hair, 
his bronzed face was furrowed with many a line of care, and 
his gener.al haggard appoorance betrayed his shattered health, 
while his melancholy expression showed that so1Tmv and vain 
regrets reigned in his breast. 

The vessel had just returned from Calcutta, a.nd as the 
man was proceeding towards the gangway there was no friendly 
face to greet him, no warm grasp of the hn.nd to welcome him 
to the land of his birth. His evident air of self-reliance led 
one to suppose that loneliness was his normal condition. 
At Inst he was lost to sight, and wandered through the docks, 
took his ticket for the city, n.nd was gone. He threaded hie 
course through the crowded streets, and was soon on his way 
towards Walker Street; he knocked at the door of the third hoUBe 
in the row, both expectancy nnd despair depicted on his brow. 
The door opened, and in answer to the question" Does lifr. Davis 
reside here1" oome the reply," No; ·he died about six months 
o.go, and his widow is gone to America." Den Davie, for such 
he is, wn.lked awny. Discharged in ill-health, without a 
pension, to which nine months more service would have entitled 
him, he wns n.lmost penniless, a stranger, and nlonc in London, 
his onl

;r 
relative gone. Ile sought such a, night's lodging �
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hie mengre purse would permit. It wns necessary in a 
few days for him to find employment. Noli o. testimonial did 
he possess. Reckless ns ever, he did not think of this, though 
his superior officer would have given him one, for whatever 
his foults he hnd been a good soldier, though one who required 
nnother to control him, because he was not able to do so 
himself. The military training, along with his natural talents, 
had brought out his latent powers, but an Indian climate had 
robbed him of his health. 

At last he ohtnined employment in calling the attention 
of the public to a photographer's shop, and the pittance he 
received just kept body and soul together. Lonely and sad, 
one evening he was strolling along, and, at a crossing, was 
passing to the other side, when suddenly a horse took fright, 
and knocked him down, while the vehicle· went twjce over his 
body. There he lay quite unconscious. The bystanders 
looked on; none knew the man, no one claimed him. A police­
man hailed a cab, o.nd had him taken to St. Thomas's Hospital. 
In a short time he was ,vell attended to; there were no 
bones broken, but the shock to his nervous system was so 
great, especially a� his health was broken down, that his 
condition was very critical. As his pallid face lay on the 
hospital pillow, his raven locks streaked with silver, 
a looker-on could easily detect that he was one of 
Israel's race. Was it th.is that made the nurse shed 0, tear 
for him; was it this that made her give him every attention 1 
When he awoke to consciousness she was quickly at his side, 
whispering words of comfort. The Jew was too weak to make 
any response, but hls eye spoke his gratitude. All that could 
be done for him was done, so the doctor told him, "but," 
said he, "you are now able to a great extent to be your own 
doctor. Brooding over troubles, my man, will not help you; 
we must ta.ke things as they come." 

"I do not want to get better, doctor. I have had enough of 
this world; it is no good news to me that I nm on the rond

to recovery." 
"It is well that all are not cowards in this life, for each 

of us have our pa.rt to do. Have you done yours 1"

A shade passed over Ben Davis's face, and then his eyes 
closed, and the doctor passed on. 

The nurse then drew near, and softly whispered, " The God 
of Jacob is our refuge." She quoted his own Scriptures. 

The weary Jew, faintly said, "Ho.ve mercy upon me, oh I 
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God, nccording to the multitude of Thy tender mercies." Then, 
from exhaustion, he fell asleep. 

He awoke this Sundny nfternoon, nnd sitting by his side 
was a man nbout his own age looking on him with pitying 
eye. He, too, saw the sleeper was a Jew. Ah I he loved that 
race, for was not he himself the -son of a Hebrew; but now he 
wns n Christian, a.nd in that manly form we see the once ship­
wrecked Jew. .A.midst his business he found time to visit the 
hospital wnrds and workhouses that he might explain to 
others the Saviour he had found. The sleeper a.woke. 
Christian Josephs knew not that the weary mnn wns he who 
had so blighted the prospects of his only sister, and thereby 
brought his father and mother into such sorrow; neither 
did Ben Davis think that the visitor had been known to him 
before. 

Christian took the thin white hand in his, nnd kindly sn.id, 
"You are ·a Jew, n.nd so am I." He did not mention the fact 
that he was now a Christian, for he wanted first to gain the 
confidence of the poor fellow, knowing well what his prejudices 
would be. 

"Yes, I am a Jew; but would that I had never been born/ 
said poor Ben. 

"That is a sad statement," replied the other. 
"Yes; but I have recently come home from India, and find 

friends and relatives all gone, and I alone in this world," said 
the suffering man sadly. 

"That is bad. What made you leave England 1" asked 
Christian. 

"To fight the battles of the Queen," Ben answered; "but if 
I had fought my own battles n,t home this might now hnve 
been a time of peace for me." 

"Ah I my friend, we cannot fight our battles in our own 
strength," said the visitor. "The greatest battle is victory 
over ourselves. '.As we sow, so we reap.'" 

"Ah I yes; I am now reaping what I have sowed," the poor 
fellow replied. ":But little would I cnre if others had not 
reaped also. I had as loving a wife as ever n. man possessed, 
but I killed her with grief by my besetting sin, gambling-I 
beggared her. She became embittered, for she hnd married 
mo against her parents' consent, fDd my Rachnel ended her 
dnye in a workhouse hospital. Th& letter that informed me 
of this, written by my brother, came to me on the eve of o. 
bnltle. I fought deBperately, and came out unscntbcd. I was 
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reckless, oaring for neither cnnnon or swor<l, or whnt became 
of mo; but it seemed thnt I was not to go soot free, for I wna 
to ln.nd in London homeless, penniless, nnd friendless. The 
Almighty's nnger I deserve; release from this life would be n. 
boon to me." 

"And is there nothing that you can return to your Maker," 
1·emarked Christian, "for nll the benefits bestowed on you, 
even here1 You are just in the ,nerH:lian of life; look to God 
for strength to fight its bn.ttle. Do not give way to despair, 
think th.at what others have accomplished you can do also. 
�fan, overcome yourself, and you will have fought a great 
battle, and, depend upon this, that any effort put forth in the 
right direction brings gain even in this· world." 

"But I have no object in life," said Ben. 
"Ah I there is the secret. A man is put here to glorify his 

1'faker-a work which reaps an everlasting reward," replied 
Christian. 

" I have no friends, no means," said the invalid. "1f y 
wife's relatives would have nothing to do with me. I expect 
their motto is, 'An eye for an eye, and a. tooth for a tooth.' 
They went among the Christians, and I suppose they observe 
the same law." The man turned his eyes towards Christian, 
who was looking silently on the suffering Jew, with lips 
compressed, and betraying much emotion, for now it dawned 
on him who the inmate of the hospital was. 

"Rachael's parents gone nmong Christians I" This he 
repeated to himself; and on looking more intently on the 
face of the sick man he saw under the hard lines the face of 
his sister's husbnnd. For the moment came the temptation 
to be glad of his deserved misfortunes. It was but momen­
tary, however, for when the image of his sister, the playmate 
of his youth, came before him, nncl lhe thought of thnt sister 
having died in the workhouse through the miscontluct of this 
wreck of a man, he was grieved to th� henrt, yet his better 
self gained the mastery. ,Vben be remembere<l how much 
he had been forgiven his heart softened towards his e1Ting 
brother. He knew thnt enrly influences ond training only 
tended to make him whnt he was. No Jewish law hnd he 
been taught to obey, nnd the Christian code of love to his 
neighlJour he kne,v nothing of; but he hnd grown into mnn­
hood with his moral nnd physical m,onhood dwnrfed. Christian, 
Cora. few moments, could not utter n. ,,ord. The other turned 
hie head towarJs him ; he, too1 wne silent for n. time, ns ut the 
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aatne moment he recognised his visitor. There he lay motion­
less ; he expected to be cursed for his treatment of h�s wife. 

No, Christinn Josephs leaned forward, and in low tones he 
said, "I forgive, as I hope to be forgiven." The sick man 
still was silent, looking every moment for his visitor to take 
his departure, but Ciu;stian sat on. It was,. however, too 
much for the invalid; a pallor crept over his face, and then 
he became unconscious. Christian hurriedly called for a 
�urse, and then returned quickly to the bedside of the sufferer. 

The lady speedily cnme; her eye met that of Christian 
Josephs, nnd a pallor, too, crept over her face, but she did not 
faint. She pursued her task, courageously mastering her 
agitation, and n.fter having administered restoratives the Jew 
returned to consciousness. And as Nurse T--- ,vas adminis­
tering comfort, a voice, in gentle whisper, still in a matter 
of fact way to lessen the effect of the surprise, she heard say­
ing, "Den rest, be brave; it is not my ghost. I was saved 
from the wreck." Then he had barely time to pencil a few 
lines and hand them to her, for the eyes of the patients w·ere 
fixed upon them. 

He wrote thus: "Let me have an interview; this meeting 
is marvellous." 

"Follow me," said Lucy Tregnle, for she it was, and with 
a calm demeanour the two ,valked out; but before leaving 
Christian turned to Ben Davis, and said, "Good-bye, I will 
see you to-morrow. Fear not, the Christian religion teaches 
us to show charity to all; may God restore you." 

And thus the long-parted lovers met once more. Who can 
describe their feelings at being restored to ench other in so 
wonderful a manner1 Christian, of course, gave an account of 
his miraculous escape, and now there was nothing to prevent 
the long-desired wish of his heart being granted. But they 
were too full of the joy of meeting to think of the future just 
then. They parted to meet aga.in the following day. It wns 
well for Lucy 'fregnle that she had her duties to perform. 
She forgot herself in alleviating the sufferings of her fellow 
creatures, and thus she moved quietly in and out among her 
patients. She hnd learned her lesson, and now came the 
re,vn.rd of being in duty's path. " All things work together 
for good to them that love God." 

Reader, think not thnt even in this life there is no reward 
for those ,vho seek the Kingdom of God and His righteousness. 
There is an eye that sees the end from the beginning, and if 



110 

God docs not Wi>rk mimcl� in our day Ile brings events 
t.o pnss for His creatures thnt seem nothing short of
mirnoulous.

See the Jew and Jewess, with calm demeanour and placid 
brow, listening to Christia.n's tale. Life, with all its changes, 
had been so real to them that nothing now seemed to surprise 
them ; still these circumstances called forth their wonder; 
and when the image of their beloved Ilacha.el came before them, 
for her sake came the wish to befriend the one she once loved. 
Then they remembered how much they had been forgiven, 
nnd for the love of Him whom they wished to serve, they 
determined to go to see Ben Davis next day. Christinn found, 
however, that the patient would not be fit for the interview 
for another week. Meanwhile it was settled that the sick 
ma.n (if he would) should be brought to their home, nnd Lucy 
Tregnle should continue to nurse him there, and there the 
orphan girl should find a home till Christian Josephs brought 
her to bis own. 

Christian again saw his brother-in-law, who silently received 
him; but when Christian told him that he would give him 
a good berth in his establishment if he made hast& and got 
well, the man, who had endured so much, burst into tears. 
This off er did him more good than all the doctor's medicine. 
Hope took the place of despair, n.nd with it came a self-respect 
hitherto unknown tQ him. We cannot make others Christians, 
neither cnn they, in their own strength, combat with temptn.­
tion; still it is a well-known fact in the moral walks of life 
that as we sow so also do we rea.p. Even the student, 
endeavouring to master some difficult problem or whatever 
he wishes to mnke himself proficient in, must put forth effort; 
he must apply himself, he must persevere. Yet the Christinn 
often is a laggard in spiritual life; he seems, sometimes, to 
think thnt he is nn nutomnton. We must be fellow-workers 
w·ith God. He works in us to wi11 and to do of Ilis good 
pleasure; but He does not do our duties for us; we have to 
do them or suffer the loss. 

One nftcrnoon Ben Davis was seated at the open window, 
propped up with pillows, thinking of the kindness of his 
mother-in-law, a.nd gazing out on the open sky, where tho 
gorgeous rays of the setting sun were gilding the western 
horizon. "There must be a God,"be said t.o himself-" the Great 
Disposer of events-where can I find Him 1 IC I find Hirn 
I will 11crvo Him. I have served the Queen, no<l now I will 
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sen-e the Gren.t King." In the midst of these thoughts visitors 
were announced, and the sick man turned to see two, over 
whose heads seventy winters must have come and gone. The 
Indy took his hand, and said, " l\{y son." Ben looked up in 
nstonishment, for he did not recognise her. She gave 
place to the white-haired gentleman by her side, who, 
glancing over his gold spectacles, came forward with the 
words, " For the sake of my child, Rachael, we come to welcome 
thee back to thy native land." 

It wns enough; he sobbed once more. Coals of fire had 
melted him, and he, leaning on Amelia, Josephs' breast, as a 
son on a mother's, wept tears of repentance. Few were the 
words that passed between them, but "actions speak louder 
thnn words.'' The Jew found what Christians can do ; he 
discovered that their code of la,v was love. This did more 
for him than n, gift of gold or a thousand sermons. 

"God bless you for this," said he at last. It was then 
arranged that the following day the nurse and her charge 
should, with Christian, be driven to the rural home of Hyam 
Josephs. At the appointed hour the vehicle arrived, and the 
hospitnl party were, in a few hours, at the gate of their Jewish 
friend, who, with a wa.1111J grasp of the hand, welcomed the 
invalid, and assisted him into the house, where, on the thres­
hold, Amelia Josephs gave him a mother's welcome. 

As he sat at the family board a• shade passed over his face 
a.a he reflected. how he had blighted the life of the one who 
had gone from this world in taking her, as he did, from such 
a father and mother; but at this moment his eye rested on 
the wall, where he saw these texts, "Love your enemies; " 
"Pray for those who despitefully use you." Then his glance 
alighted on the words, "Come unto me all ye tha.t la hour and 
are heavy laden, and I will give you rest." Whose words are 
these, thought he7 Again he looked, and read, "Jesus said, 
I nm the way, the truth, and the life." Ben Davis said to 
himself, "If this is what His followers do, then He is no 
impostor." This is not written to advocate freedom to sin, 
but when nn erring brother is gliding down the stream 
of life towards the rapids of destn1ction, to put forth a hand 
to save him, and to encourage him. The haggard faces, the 
unrestful expression, the wretchedness a.round us, do they 
not show that sin brings its cnvn reward 7 Could we wish to 
make the burden heavier1 Un.ther lot us lead our erring 
brother to the One who is-,villing to relieve him of his sorrows 
and his sins. 
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Thnt night tho Je,v listened lo tho third chopter of St. J obn 
for the first time. No odvnntnge wns taken of hie dependent 
position, but he woe nsked if he objected to the rending of 
tho Ne,v Testoment. Lucy Tregalo plnycd, and BQng with 
Christian tha.t beautiful hymn-

" Rook of Ages, cleft for me." 

And when they en.me to the words-

" Not the labour of my hands, 
Could fulfil Thy law's demands," 

the Jew bowed his bend nnd wept. Then Hyam Josephs 
poured forth a prnyer that went to tho hearts of all-but 
more especially to tha.t of the poor wanderer. At the words 
"Grant, oh I Lord, that our son mey one day meet our daughter 
in the Jerusalem above, where all tears are wiped away; 
grant that he may come to Thee just as he is, without one 
t>lea, and there find rest from sin and from so1Tow /' Ben 
Davis, that evening, thouglit his heaven µiust hn,ve begun, 
as he lay so weak in the house of the Christian Jew. Pence 
reigned in his dwelling, for he had the blessing of God. All 
tha.t kindness and attention could do to restore the invalid 
wns done. In n. few weeks he recovered a measure of health. 
He still remained with his friends, nnd ma.nfully did his duty 
to his brother-in-law; he worked with n. determina.tion, and he, 
too, became a believer in the Nazarene by reading Christ's 
living epistles in hie bcnefnctorB. He was through. them led 
to lilt his eyes to the Lamb for sinners slain. He was, how­
ever, not long for this world ; he soon joined the wife of his 
youth in the realms above, to wait for those who still 
journeyed on here below, whose pilgrim days were not yet 
done, but who would ere long I?Jeet "ne'er to sever" in thn.t 
bright land on ltigh, the Cannan of the redeemed of God. 
Red Sea and Jordan passed, all the bnttles fought, the grent 
granary of Canaan will be full for the Isrnel of God, for their 
Joshua has led them over Jordan, and all their victories nre 
won. Even now the hills of the Promised Land rise to their 
view. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

A WEDDL�O. 

ANOTHER bright spring morning dawned, and Christian and 
Lucy Tregale have plighted their troth far nway from the 
home of their childhood. At n. chapel in n. village a few miles 
from London the marriage ceremony was performed. Alter 
all that the bridal couple hnd gone through they pref erred n 
quiet wedding; so just before the inhabitants of the rural 
village were beginning to stir the carriage drove up to the 
chapel doors. Lucy Tregale was married from the house 
of a dear friend, and from there she started on her wedding 
tour--and, indeed·, it was a tour, for they went on the 
Continent, and thence to the Holy Land. Lucy wished so much 
to see the land of her husband's fathers, even more than he 
himself seemed to do. His people and his land were dear to 
her now. Truly he seemed like one risen from the dead, 
which made him still more dear. Paris, Brussels, Rome, nnd 
several of the Continental cities were visited, but when the 
steamer started for Jaffa Lucy was at rest, for she knew 
then that she would soon be nearing the land she loved. 
Even Naples, with its lovely bay, its museum with its 
mementoes of past glories, did not arrest her whole attention, 
for Jerusalem wns her absorbing thought. Jerusalem, that 
was to be ploughed over ns a field, and it was foretold when 
her Temple wns still in all its glory, full of immense wealth, 
n.nd her fortifications full of strength. Titus brought a lnrge 
army against it, fully realising what he had to contend with, 
and levelled her glories with the dust. The Jerusalem of the 
present day is but o. hamlet compared with the past; yet ns 
Christin.n approached the city of his fnthers he stood nnd 
gazed on it for a few moments in rnpture, not for the present, 
but for the nssocintions which brought before him Calvary 
nnd Gethsemane. It was the time of the Passover when 
they arrived in Jerusalem, nnd with the light of the Pnssover 
moon ovcrbe.ad they walked' through Gethsemane which has 
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but n. remnant now of its lov,eliness in the dnys of Solomon. 
On Zion's mount, in the English Church, they joined in 
singing-

"J eruso.lem, my hnppy home, 
Name ever dear to me." 

They left the Holy City with regret, but other places of 
note they were also eager to see. The ruins of one splendid 
city, whose streets were once lined with double rows of columns, 
nnd whose pavement still retained the marks of chariot wheels, 
,vhose theatres, baths, and aqueduots and grand marble 
temples nre still etanding among the ruins. Suoh scenes 
they saw 'nea.th the canopy of blue, Jericho covering a space 
of a. square mile with its ruins. The cities of the coast-­
Zn.rephath, Tyre, and Sidon are all in ruins, and these 
mementoes of the past declare to the world the wonders 
of bygone ages, and the all-seeing eye of God, looking down the 
vista. of time, saw all ruins of what was then glory and beauty. 
The lovely plain of Esdraelon, with its three hundred square 
miles of verdure, bounded by the towering heights of Hermon, 
Tabor, and Carmel, is now a desert. The terraced hills that 
once bloomed with verdure are now bare, except for the pre­
sence of t.a.ngled thorns and weeds. The vine, the fig tree, 
the olive, and the pomegranate are gone, with the hands which 
planted them, into oblivion. Who can pourtray the grandeur 
of -those terraced gardens, from the base of the mountain to 
its summit all covered with beauty. Galilee, with its villages 
of over twelve thou.sand inhabitants, full of plantations, vine­
yards, and gardens, now lies waste, for the Arab and his sheep 
to roam over. The plain of Sharon is a wilderness, a.nd the 
stately cedars of Lebanon are cut down or withered awny. A 
few remain as evidence of the pa�t primeval beauty of this 
region. The du1cimers and the hnrps a.re silent; the land enjoys 
her Sabbaths now. The mountain of Gilead, so famed for 
its riches, and clothed with thick forests, is now covered with 
thistles in place of its former fertility. 

As Christian and his wife travelled on with their Bibles in 
their hands, they would often rest and read about the literal 
fulfilment of the prophecies of the God of the Ages. The 
blue lnke of Galilee is still visible, but where n.re its flourish­
ing cities of long ngo 7 Samaria., at the bend of its once 
verdant valley, from whence her sons nnd daughters first went 
into captivity for their idolatry, ie now in ruins 1 \Vhnt archi­
tecture surpassed that of the lnnd of Isrnol 7 'flarift, cncrb'Y, 
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pcrseveranco, and tnlent were displayed everywhere. What 
people had such privileges ns the people of Israel 1 

Christian and his wife were seated at the dinner table at 
n. hotel, when in walked a stranger, a mn.n of some sixty
years of age. His whole appearance showed that he was a
Jew. His long beard was white, his brow careworn, but his
countenance, although wearing a.n unsettled, dissatisfied look,
showed intellect and culture. He seemed absorbed in thought,
until he was reminded by the wa.iter bringing him a bill of
fare that dinner required some thought as well as ma.thematics,
etc.

Christian, who was sitting next to him, ventured a remark, 
at which Rabbi Israel turned towards him with a face lit up 
with benevolence, and said, "Jerusalem has attraction for her 
sons even now. The land of my fathers has to me, from boy­
hood, been the goal of my hopes; and now, having gone over 
the country of our departed sires, I return this evening- to 
the daughter of my people, disappointed and dejected. 
Where I have been nothing but ruin and decay have met my 
eye; there seems no earthly prospect of our ever being a 
nation once more in our own land. Hope seems fled. Two 
thousand yea.rs n.lmost have gone by since the time foretold 
by the holy prophets when a Messiah should come to redeem 
us. If this prophecy has never been fulfil1ed, how am I to 
believe that others will be 1 " 

Dinner being over, Christian invited the Iln.bbi to accom­
pany him through. the city to which they had now returned, 
hoping to hnve nn opportunity of opening up the Smiptures 
to him in a simple manner. The learned Ila,bbi wns to be 
taught the more perfect way by a follower of Him who, nearly 
two thousand years before, gladdened the hearts of his beloved 
disciples when explajning to them the Scriptures concerning 
Himself. 

The moon wa.s now shining over the Holy City, the same 
orb that gave her light through the rustling cypresses of 
Gethsemane, when the Messiah, the Iledee,mer of the world, 
prayed as none other on that night of nights in the world's 
history. The two Jews strolled on until they cnme to the low 
wall of the garden, where once King Solomon trod its paths. 
Its beauty had long since departed, Lut its name wns still 
denr to the Christian, for o. greater thnn Solomon spent the 
hours which heralded in the mon1i11g on which the greatest 
battle of the ages ,vns fought that placed the crown on the 
mighty victor's brow. 
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"See," ea.id Rnbbi Isrnel, "whnt sign is there in this very 
city thnt Judah's sons nnd dnughters will ever people these 
streets, nnd joy and gladness be heard 1 " 

"I think," said Christian, " t11at there is every sign. �fnrk 
the multitudes of prophecies already fulfilled, and why should 
not this one be also 1 " 

Christian for the present diu not spe{lk of the greatest of 
nll predictions being fulfilled, ns he wanted to gain the Rabbi's 
attention; but he commenced with the land of Egypt, where 
Israel served in slnvery, when that country was in the height 
of its glory-its people one of the oldest and mightiest. 
Earth's monuments towe1;ng up a.midst the wrecks of time, 
when those of other countries lny crumbled in the dust. What 
country ever had such a continuous line of monarchs 1 Its 
learning, its cities, its fertility, its population were unsur­
passed by other nations, and now behold its desolation. 
Obelisks which rca1·ed themselves high towards heaven now lie 
amidst the ruins. Granite blocks, which formed a part of Egypt's 
magnificent temples and palaces, nre no,v but. mementoes of 
past, glories. ,vhere are the colonnades, the marble pillars 
thni formed them 1 In ruins, with the people who once walked 
'neath their shadows. Where once the "lordly Nile" 
irri�ntcd the land, now the traveller beholds in some places 
sn.ndy desert wastes; but eTen now where the water is allowed 
to surround the plants, th.e fields blossom forth in nll their 
primeval beauty. And fruit grows in such luxuriance that 
even the hothouse8 of this land of ours cnn never bring forth 
anything like it. l\iiud cottages now mark the spot where 
once towered the marble palaces n.nd temples of this histodo 
region. I beheld these scenes, and the records of even infidel 
writers testify to this scene or ruin, living witnesses of the 
truth of the Scriptures, that no writer but the God of .Ages 
could inspire. God looking down the vista of time-the 
future nnd the present all nlike to Him-could see 1'Icmphis 
with all its glory levelled with the dust. Rumeses, on whose 
plains Israel's sons and daughters toiled beneath the bluning 
rays of the noondn.y sun, now all in ruins; Zoan also been.me 
but a fishing village. 

The Jehovah of Israel wns angry with the nntions 
for the way they dealt with His people. The grent Ruler 
of the universe saw the lyrnnny exe1·cised over his children, nnd 
in lines indelible Ile said, "I will lay the lnncl wnsto nnd nll 
thnt is therein by the hnn<l of strangers. I the Lord hnvo 
ipoken it, nnd there shnll be uo more o. prince in the lnnd of 
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Egypt; the sceptre of Egypt shnJl depart nway. It shall b.s 
the bnsest of kingdoms." The tim& cnme when she felt thd 
Persian yoke, nnd Mncedonio.ns, Romnns, So.racens, Turks, 
strangers, nnd sln.ves were raised to be Egypt's rulers. 

Ilnbbi Israel, although conversant with the prophecies, hnd 
never thought of their literal fulfilment. Profane nnd encred 
history both testify to the glory and the grandeur of the 
nntion, nnd its finnl d'ownfnll. "A full end," says Jehovah, 
"I will make of other nations, but I will not mnke a full end 
of thee; but I will correct thee in measure, I will not leave 
thee wholly unpunished." He chastised His people with the rod 
of iron; but although other people have deoayt!d, Isrnel's sons 
and daughters have increased, and ten millions of n race nre 
to-day living witnesses of the truth of the Scriptures; and 
though scattered over ,the face of the earth, God's eye is upon 
them, n.nd the time is approaching when Jerusnlem will be 
rebuilt, nnd joy and gladness be heard in her streets. Zion's 
songs will ngnin be sung, the temple again be built in 
magnificence that will surpa.ss thnt of Solomon or Berod. 
Her vineyards will again be cultivated, the morning and even­
ing sacrifice again be offered, .and priests, singers, nnd trumpets 
again be seen by the inhabitants of this city. 

The Rabbi could not gninsa.y the prophecies concerning these 
thlngs. His faith, however, only hoped for brighter days; 
but Christian Josephs, with his open Bible, had read the pre­
dicted overthrow of Egypt, and wns an eye-witness of its 
fulfilment. Only God himself could so foretell events which 
hnd come to pass centuries Inter. The rise nnd fall of nations 
nre consequent on natural laws; but the precise manner of 
such fall could only be known to the Great Ruler of nil. 
With wlu'lt a. grandeur is the inspired page enveloped, nnd the 
Christinn giving o. renson for the hope thnt is within him 
can point to the inspired page foretelling Egypt's downfall, 
and turn to the infidel himself nnd say, " By your own mouth 
you hnve proved whot the God of Ages hns foretold. This 
is the God under the cover of whose wing I trust, till nil these 
calamities be overpast, nnd I am to be at Inst ushered into 
'The Presence Ohnmber' of the Deity whom you despise, 
and I adoring stand to find in Him my Redeemer, my Fnther 
o.nd my God." 

It wns well into the midnight hour as the two Jews retraced 
their steps, under the starry heavens. They bade each other 
"Good night" with a promise of meeting again on the morro,v
for further conversation. 
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CHAPTER X'V. 

RABDI !SIU.EL. 

hB next morning the Rabbi nnd Christian J oseph.s were in 
close company, and except for meals the two friends were 
alone together. at the snme spot till evening, when they again 
sauntered through the streets of the Holy Oity absorbed by 
the question in hand, and time flew, for the topic of conver­
sation was of gren.t moment to the nged Jew. He was as 
sincere in his belief as any religionist of the present day. 
He believed the prophecies; he looked for a Redeemer, but 
he felt convinced that the promised time had gone. "The 
sceptre had departed from Israel, and Shiloh had not ccrm.e," 
was his constant theme. "And now," said he, "I return to 
my home with every hope buried in the ruins thn.t I see all 
around me." 

Christian replied : " Look around you, and see all ruins, 
and what is this but a wonderful fulfilment of the prophecies 
of the God of Ages. Pictw·e the land of 1f oab in e.ll the 
glory of the past. When our fathers passed from Egypt they 
were not to distress the ])foabites, for God had given the land 
to the desc.endnnts of Lot. Jehovah prophesied of its down­

fall thus : ' Vl oe unto Nebo, for it is spoiled. Misgn b is 
confounded n.nd dismayed. There shnU ho no more praise of 
Moab. The spoiler shall como up upon every city, o.nd no 
city shall escape." And in sundry other prophecies also judg­
ment was predicted. Pride and a1Togn.nce were to pay the 
penalty. Joy n.nd gladness were to flee away. The wine wns 
to fail from the winepress; :Moab was to be destroyed from 
being n. people, 'because he hath magnified himself ngainst 
the Lord.' Moab shall be a perpetual desolation. The land 
lay to the cast and south-east of J udcn ; e..,:cept where the deserts 
of salt in the neighbourhood of the Dend Seo. hnve touched 
its borders, the soil WM fruitful, and there is nbundMt 
evidence that, thie now desolate lnnd wns once covered ,vith 
towns, nnd was onco n V'llBt ponornmn. of verdure, wbilo 
itfl plain.JS wero rceplcodent with rich luxurittnoc> wit u 
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cornfields yielding two hundred fold. ,vhen the Isrnelitce, 
footsore n.nd weary, craved a passage across the country they 
were refused, and Israel's God, who said, "He who toucheth 
you toucheth me," saw o.ll her glory crumbled into dust, when 
lsrnel's sons nod daughters would be sitting under their own 
vine nnd fig tree in the land of their fn.thers, none daring to 
make them nJrnid. The cities of l\[oab far and near are utterly 
broken down. One of the greatest infidels has testified to 
this, an eye-,vitness of the truth of Jehovah's ,vords-the God 
whom He denies. 'Ruins of cisterns and houses .stre,v the 
plains. Broken shafts of columns still stand, ruins of magni­
ficent temples. I sn.w columns lying on the ground, three 
feet in diameter, also stones twenty feet in length. Hanging 
gardens enhanced the beauty of many a site; the richest soil 
surmounted the city, and now here and there the Arab culti­
vates it, ever fearful that enemies will rob him of his harvest. 
The Arab herds and flocks roam the wastes, and the land, 
once full of cities, is now occupied by Arab tents, who keep 
it in perpetual desolation. A few miles from Heshbon are 
perpendicular rocks. The cities nre forsaken ; but here are 
dwellings cut in the rock.' The captivity of 1'Ioab will again 
return, saith the Lord, and in the latter days Israel will 
possess the land of her enemies. ' They shnll build the old 
waste places, and raise up the former desolations nnd repair 
the waste cities, the desolations of many desolations.' What 
a. future opens up to the scattered race of Israel I If such
utter desolation is the lot of Moab, as foretold by Jehovah,
sha.11 not Israel help to fulfil the latter olause1 Yea; the
plains of Afoab will yet bloom as the rose, her cisterns be
repn.ired, and the waters flow over her plnins. The columns
will be set on high, and the stones, lying now unheeded, will
form tlie walls once moro; tho hills will again be terraced,
o.nd the people, who now are scattered· and peeled, will help
to cultivnle this land of riches, so that the plains will bloom
as the rose, and the Star of Daye that has for ages shone in
vain will bring to life that which for ages has laid buried
bene'n.th-beneath ruins which once sheltered a people that
had, like Israel, been blessed by Jehovah, but whose pride
had to be buried in the dust. Ca.n you, Rabbi Israel, be
dejected 1 Can you be sorrowful in thinking what a glorious
future is opening up for the land of Ierncl 1 "

A smile pnaaed over the face of the Jew·, as if he saw n 
glerun of light on the horizon. Hitherto doubt hnd disowned 
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it, but God, who hnd endowed him with rensoning powers, 
presented now to his mentn.l vision clear proof that He was 
Jehovnh-the All-wise, the All-powerful, by reven1ing in ages 
long gone by, before nny of Moab's glories diminished, her 
future downfn.11, now indelibly written by mementoes of 
the pnst on the face of nature as the fulfilment of those wonder• 
ful fore-tellings. The inspired writings shine forth in all their 
glory, pointing to the Hand Divine, to that One who has 
Israel "engraven on the palms of His hands,'' and who loves 
Him with an everlasting love. What a God, what a Redeemer, 
hns backsliding Israel I 

" Tw·n to Ezekiel and J erem.iah, and there you will see fore­
told the downfall of Ammon, whose people were also the 
descendants of Lot, the nephew of Abraham, closely allied to 
ow· people; their country on the east of Palestine, now srantily 
peopled by the Arab and the Turk, but once the most fertile 
province of Syria. They, with the Moabites, once oppressed 
our people, but J epb tha, David, a.nd J otha.m.-Kinga of Judah­
vanquished them and made them tributary. Ammon exulted 
at the triumph of Nebuchadnezzar over Israel, and when Rome 
conquered Syria's populous cities, BUlTounded by walls of 
massive structure in the seventh century when. invaded by 
the Saracen:;, it wa.s in a prosperous state. History speaks 
of its dense population and its fertility to supply their wants. 
Infidel writers now tell us of its awful desolation, but long 
before the downfall Ezekiel foretold, ' I will make Rabblah, 
of the Ammonites, a stable for camels nnd a couching plnce 
for flocks.' 'Behold I will stretch out mine hand upon thee 
for a spoil to the heathen, and I will cut thee off from the 
people, and I will cause thee to perish out of the countries.' 
Long after this propheby Ammon was one vast scene of 
luxuriant vegetation. Numberless cities filled with temples 
and magnificent public buildings, and rich pal�ea, and 
now nearly all one vast wilderness, except here nnd there, 
where .Bedouins pa.stw·e their camels nnd flocks. Here ru·e spots 
of vegetation which will proclaim to the passing traveller that 
what was once the glory of Ammon is now buried in mother 
earth, ready to spring up agajn in God's own time in greater 
glory than when Ammon dwelt in his palaces. 'Ammon shnll 
not be remembered among the nations,' said the God of 
Israel; but two centuries after the siege oI Jerusn.lem by Titus 
the land was thickly populated. Yet now, whon the nation 
whoso downfall they rejoiced in numbers upwn,rds of ten 
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millions, and is o. distinct rnco, Ammon is cut off from the 
people; not n soul living clnims descent from tho.t nation. 
Rnbblah, the pride or Ammon, her chief city, is a desolnto 
henp. Yet the ruins remnin to tell the infidel or tho nineteenth 
century of its downfall. 1'fausolewn, palace, amphitheatre, 
nnd numberless colwn.ne, relics of pnst glory, stand ns silent 
witnesses of the truth of the inspired volume. An immense 
theatre, cut out of the rock, still leaves its mnrks, where 
once the citizens of Ammon rent the air with applause, but 
who now lie silent in the dust, while sculptured columns nnd 
monuments of ancient splendour remain to testify to the God 
of the Ages. Wben the carved arches reared their heads, 
when the theatres with tier after tier cut in the rock received 
the sons and daughters of Ammon, when the temples with 
their massive decorations, and buildings with their richly­
carved cornices filled the cities, and the seething throngs 
crowded the colonnades, and the towers of the forts held the 
soldiery, the captain of the Lord's host looked down upon the 
idols nnd the idolntors, n.nd down the stream of time. He to 
whom a thousand years is but n, day saw desolation and silence 
reigning amidst the relics of Ammon's grandeur. 

"Turn again to the lnnd of Edom or ldumeo. See the number 
less prophecies which foretell her downfall. 'My sword shnll 
come down upon Idumea.,'· says Jehovah, 1 and upon the people 
of my curse to judgment. From generation to generation it 
shnll be waste, none ehnll }Y.lSS through it for ever n.nd ever.' 
' But the cormorant and the bittern shall possess it; the owl 
nlso and the raven shall dwell in it, and He shnll stretch out 
upon it the line of confusion n.ncl the stones of emptiness; 
thorns nnd bria.rs shall come up in her palaces.' All has been 
fulfilled. Now there is nothing but ruins to tell forth Edom'e 
grandeur and Edam's glory. As I gnzed on the site of Petrn, 
and in the dawn of early morn first beheld the dwellings in 
the rocks, upon which the golden sun was shedding his glitter­
ing benms, suoh a scene rJ. grandeur captivated me; the rocks, 
resplendent with the light, making the hills that towered fnr 
nway towards the eagle's flight, to look like one sea of crimson; 
they were of ten,i-cotta hue. Dwelling and mausoleum cut 
out in symmetry 1llld regularity, columns of immense height 
carved in the solid rock in tier after tier rise towards the 
heavens. One ch.amber, sixty feet in lcngt.h, richly decorated, 
and a temple and theatre of vnst dimensions likewise excavated 
from the rook. To the east of these, forming as it wero fl.
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aubterrancnn passage of bvo miles in length, opens up the 
ruins of Petra. 'Oh 1 thou that. dwellcet in the clefts of the 
rocks.' The onpitnl of Edom was shut in on one eide by 
craggy precipices, giving her people o. feeling of security, but 
the d,vellinge in the lofty rocks, the rugged defiles leading to 
Edom's metropolis, craggy precipices nnd ravines, could not 
ensure her safety. Such o. scene of grandeur no pen can 
depict; but the pen Divine depicted its fall. Sciences of the 
nineteenth century were known in Teman when the land of 
Britain was peopled by savages; Edom, noted for its strength 
and terribleness, where talent and energy in a remarkable 
degree were displayed, is now desolate. ' All that pass by are 
astonished.'- 'Though she build her nest as high as the 
oogles she is brought down," and not an Edomite lives to 
mourn her overthrow." 

Rabbi Israel listened in silence; he bowed to the truth. 
Still the one dominant idoo. prevailed, "Tb� sceptre had 
departed from Judah and Shiloh had not come." 

"Picture the captives led to Babylon, away from the homes 
of Judah, the songs of Zion to be heard no more in the land 
of their birth. Kings and people led through the brazen 
gates of Babylon to serve the heathen monarch. Those walls, 
three hundred and forty feet high, those hundred gates of 
solid brass, seemed to defy the Persian host; but the God of 
Israel, who permitted the sons and daughters of Israel to be 
led within those walls that to,vered up into the heavens eaw, 
too, those walls lying in the dust, and the hosts of Persia 
marchlng up the bed of the River Euphrates, whose course had 
been turned, while the Babylonians, secw·e in their fancied 
snfety, were defying the enemy. One post met another in the 
city, bearing the same news to him, who, with his lords was 
drinking out of the vessels of the temple that had been con­
secrated to the God of Israel. He who bad been weighed in the 
balance and found wanting, the-Persian host sent into eternity 
to appear before the great and terrible King, whom he hnd 
defied, whose vessels he hnd dared to desecrate. A full cup 
has been wrung out to Israel by the persecutions of nll these 
nations; but He who an.id 'Vengeance is mine, I will repay, 
saith the Lord,' has wrung out o. f u.ll cup to them too. They 
are no more, but Israel's sons and Israel's da.ughters will return 
to the land of their fathers and possess the gate of their 
enemies. 

"Cnn you believe that our God could foretell such events for 
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Israel's enemies, nnd forget his chosen people, beloved for the 
father's snke 1 Other prophecies ,vill be fulfilled, nnd the 
ln.nd of Israel will receive once more her sons and daughters, 
and break forth in •nll her primeval beauty, and with 'milk 
and honey blessed' will feed her people ns of old with the 
golden corn of the fields of Canaan. 

"See the city of Tyre, the ancient nnd the modern, whose 
palaces n.nd towers overlooked the blue waters of the Medit­
terranean. Imagine the golden-onred galleys plying on her 
waters, with silken purple sails wafting in the breeze. Now 
they are no more, her sons and daughters gone, her palaces 
decayed, and now only is seen the fisherman's nets drying on 
the rocks. Is this the Tyre that was once the world's com­
mercial centre 1-t.he kingdom of Carthage, one of her colonies. 
How her inhabitants once exalted over Israel's calamities. 
1 Rejoice not over me, oh I mine enemy, for though I fall, I 
shall rise again.' Ezekiel prophesied her downfall; though 
once the queen of the ocean her towers are broken. ' The

word of the Lord came unto me saying, Son of man, because 
tha.t Tyrus hath �aid against Jerusalem when she is broken, 
that was the gates -0f the people, she is turned unto me. I eh.all 
be replenished now, she is laid low, therefore thus saith the 
Lord God, Behold I am against thee, oh I Tyrus, and will 
on.use many nations to come against thee, as the sea causeth 
his waves to come up, and they shall destroy the walls of Tyrus, 
and break down her towers. I will o.lso scrape her dust from 
her and make her like the top of the rock. It shall be n 
place for the spreading of nets in the midst of the sea, for I 
ho.ve spoken, saith the Lord God, and it shall become o. spoil 
to the nation.' Tyre stood o. siege for thirteen years by 
Nebuchadnezzar, but she could not stand up against the pre­
diction of the God of the Ages." 

Rnbbi Israel listened intently to the simple explanations of 
Christian Josephs, for the time was now come for him to 
speak of the great prophecy which etnnds out in bold relief 
against all others," A prophet sh.all the Lord your God raise up 
unto you." "Unto us n child is born, unto us a son is given, 
His no.me swill be co.Bed Wonderful, Counsellor, the :Mighty God, 
the Everlasting Father, the Prince of Pence." Of Him whom 
Moses and the prophets have written, Jehovah looking down 
the stream of time sa.w the Lamb of God that taketh a,vay the 
sin of tho world, and Christian longed to direct his new-found 
friend to Him ; but he knew the Jew's hatred of th.n.t nnme. 
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Ho lu1cw thnt the New Tcstnment ,vns Corhi<l<lcn 1,y the Rabbis 
lo ho rend, nnd how to bring tho subject Iorwnrd. he kne,v not, 
for ho expooted n.nd f enred blnsphemoue words would be Wied 
townrds thnt Holy Nn.me, now so dear to him, so he bude the 
Rnbbi "Good night." 'fo hie surprise tho latter said, '' I 
should like to have nnother talk with you, if you do not 
object. I onnnot understnnd these Christians, they seem eo 
interested in our rnce, nnd they prize our Scriptures in a. wonder­
ful degree. Have you over met with any1 At a hotel at which 
I was staying, one of them continua.Uy attacked me, yet 
I should not any that, for the mnn seemed ns interested in my 
welfare ns if he had been my son, but nothing would he talk 
of but Jesus of Nnznreth. His wife, n. very nmiahle Indy, was 
always by him, so I could not press the argument ne I should 
like to hnve done; evidently ho was sincere, for he was going 
out to one of the South Sea Islands 'to preach,' ns he phrased 
it, 'the glad tidings of salvation.' I said then that there was

no salvation apart from tho God of Iara.el." 
"Neither is there," said Christian, quoting Isniah's prophecy. 

"' Look unto me and be ye saved, nil the ends of the earth, !or 
I am God nnd there is no other Saviour beside me.' What 
do tho words mean, 'Without the shedding of blood is no 
remission.' " 

"We nre out of lhe land now," replied the Rabbi. "No more 
does tbc smoke of the morning n.nd evening sacrifice ascend 
towards heaven. No priest, no temple. What is to become of ue 7 
I repeat my prayers regularly. On the Day of Atonement I 
wenr my shroud, an<l no one is more devout thnn I. For twenty­
four hours I fnst, yet I carry nwny ns gren.t n burden a.s ever. 
Even in Pnradise a Re<leemer was promised to our first 
parents. When losing it through the Fall Jehovnh snid to our 
father Abraham, ' In thy seed shnll nll nntions of the ea.rth be

blessed.' In every age our people have looked for n. deliverer. 
The holy prophets ho.ve spoken of him iJ1 words like these, 
'Thy King cometh '; 'Thy snlvation cometh,' eto; ' The 
Redeemer shall come out of Zion;' 'The Lord cometh, the 
messenger of the covenant; ' ' Ile shall come; ' ' Blessed is He 
that cometh. in the nnme of the Lord.' " Zech. ix. 

Christilln nns,vere<l thus: "Afalnchi sny:s, 'The Lord whom 
ye seek shn.ll suddenly come to Hie temple; even the messenger 
of the covenant, whom yo delight in, behold ho shall oomo, snith 
the Lord of Hosts.' Haggai : ''fho desire of nil nations shnll 
oome, Md I will fill this house with glory, snilh the Lord of 
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Hosls.' 'Tho glory of this lnttcr house shnll be greater t.hnn 
the fo1·mer, nnd in this place ,vill I give pence.' Daniel fore­
told oleru·ly thnt the Messinh should come when the Baby­
loninn, Persian, :Median, and Grecinn dynasties hnd passed 
nwny, and when Rome held universal sway. Seventy weeks 
are determined upon Thy people and upon the holy city to 
finish the transgression and to mnke nn end of sins, and to 
ruakc reconciliation for iniquity, nnd to bring nn everlasting 
righteousness, and to seal up the vision and prophecy, and to 
nnoint the most holy. Know, therefore, nnd understand that 
from the going forth of the commandment to restore and to 
build Jerusalem unto the 1''1essinh, the Prince shall be seven 
weeks and three score nnd two weeks. The reckoning, as we 
know, by weeks of years wns customary by our people, nnd 
every seventh week was the Sabbatical year. Seventy weeks 
thus amounted to four hundred and ninety years. In three 
score and two weeks Jerusalem should be built ngajn, and the 
wall, even in troublous times. Was it by chance that from 
the seventh year of Artaxerxes, when Ezra went up to Jeru­
salem with the 1·oyal mandate to restore the government of 
the Jews, to the death of the Nazarene was seventy weeks or 
four hundred and ninety years, and thnt from the twenty­
ninth year o! that King's reign when the walls were finished 
to tho birth of Christ was three-score and two weeks, or four 
hundred n.nd thirty-four years A.D. 3. The sceptre should not 
depart from J udnh until Shiloh came. The ten tribes were 
still in the land of strnngers, when the sceptre had not yet 
departed from Judah. The Jews were governed by their own 
laws; the temple, the admiration of the nations, stood in nil 
its magnificence when the Nazarene was born; and when he 
was in his twelfth year Archrelaus was dethroned and banished, 
nnd thus the kingdom of J udn.h became a province of Syria. 
The sceptre had departed from Judah, the glory had gone, 
nnd soon after the Nazarene was crucified, the temple was 
levelled with the dust, and the streets of Jerusalem were 
deluged with the blood of the Israelite. The kingdom of the 
Messiah is to be es,tn.blished for ever. 'I have made a 
covenant with my chosen, I have sworn unto David my 
servant.' 'Thy seed will I establish for ever, nnd build up 
Thy throne to all generations.' 'Behold the dny is come 
saith the Lord, thnt I will raise unto David a. righteous branch, 
and n. king shall reign nnd prosper, nod shall execute judgment 
and justice in the earth.' This is His nnme whereby Ile shnll 
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be oalled, 'The Lord our righteousness.' 'Thou Dethlebem 
Ephratah, though thou be little among the thouso.nds of J udn.h, 
yet, out of thee shnll he come forth unto me that is to be 
Ruler in Israel, whose goings forth have been from of old from 
everlnsting.' 'Behold thy King cometh wito thee, lowly, and 
sitting upon o. colt, the foal of nn nss.' Again, 'The Lord 
ho.th laid upon Him the iniquity of us all. He was oppressed 
nud afflicted, yet he opened not his mouth. He wns brought 
ns a lamb to the slaughter, and as a sheep before her shearers 
is dumb, so he openeth not his mouth.'" The eyes of the 
blind shall be opened, Md the ears of the deaf shall be 
unstopped ; then shall the la.me man leap as a hart and the 
tongue of the dumb sing.' 'Awake, oh I sword against my 
shepherd, and against the man that is my fellow,' said the 
Lord of Hosts. ' Smite the shepherd and the sheep shall be 
scattered.' The latter part certainly is fulfilled." 

"0 I" said the Rabbi, "that one could see but a glimmer 
on the dark horizon.'1 Many a son of Israel is yearning for 
the Redeemer; as in every sect there are the good and the 
bad, so is it among Israel's sons. The Scriptures are some­
times sought by the Jew who is not wholly absorbed in this 
,vorld's gain. His eye is watching sometimes for the first sign 
of the "Aiorning Star." His eye is looking for the " Sun of 
Righteousness," and many a son of Israel stnnds wrapped in 
,vonder in beholding that Star of Day-God manifest in the 
flesh. 

" Gren.t David's greater Son." 
Christian now resolved to confess his fnith, still fearing, 

however, that ,rith it his opportunity would cease of holding 
a conversation on things divine. 

The two Jews were eagerly listening for the outcome of 
each other's mind when a stranger advanced towards them­
a mnn of God, who loved His chosen people. He had for tbe 
last two days seen these Jews nbsorbed in conversation, and 
had nn.tura.Uy supposed t.hat some business transaction was 
the topic, till the ear of the Christian heard his l\f aster's 
words from one of the speakers: "Smite the shepherd and the 
sheep shall be scattered." 

" I beg pardon," said he, "for intruding, but can you tell 
me iI you think there is nny prospect of the Jew ever again 
possessing this lnnd t '' 

Rabbi Israel replied wHh much emotion, " Sil·, the word of 
the God of Jacob can never fail. He promised the land to 
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our father Abra.ham nnd to his seed for ever. Amidst the 
lnnds of strnngers the· heart of the Hebre,v yearns for tho 
songs of Zion nnd Cor the city from whence be is banished. ' Cn.n
I forget thee, oh I Jerusnlem 1' There is a wonderful movement 
going on just now-an endenvour to buy back the lnnd from 
the Turk. The Sultan's finances are rather 10\v, and he may 
be glad of a few millions. If not this way, some other will 
be open; but our Redeemer has not appeared." 

" Sir I long nges since your Redeemer appeared. Will you 
give me a hearing1" said the new comer. 

Rabbi Israel was anxious to know something of the 
Christian faith, and he did give him a hearing. Christian 
Josephs wn.s an eager listener, and Norman Lloyd went on. 

"Your Scriptures," said he, "are full of prophecies which 
c.ould only be fulfilled by the Incarnate God. To Himsell 
He bids you look for salvation, to Him He bids you look for 
remission, and that with the shedding of blood. What did 
all your sacrifices mean 1 A constant lesson to be kept before 
your eye.s that 'without shedding of blood there is no remis­
sion.' Still, Jehovah says that He alone could .save, so how 
could the blood of bulls and of goats be of any avail 1 Their 
repetition showed their imperfect value. 'The redemption 
of the soul is precious, n.nd it ceascth for ever.' It requires 
no repetition. You yearn for the hills of Judea; I yearn for 
the heavenly land where my Redeemer dwells." 

"I would know," said Rabbi Israel, who was n sincere Je,v, 
but liberal towards others, "I would kno,v something of your 
faith." 

"l{y faith is in your God, tlie God of Israel," replied Norman 
Lloyd. 

"But if you trust in Jesus of Nazareth, how can you trust 
in the God of Israel 1" answered the Rabbi. 

"You said you would give me a hearing," Norman con­
tinued, "nnd I will commence by saying that I believe Jesus 
of Nazareth is th.c God of Israel." 

The Jew looked stern, and stood with lips compressed. 
"I will only," said Norman, "nttnck you with your own 

weapons. The New• Testament, I believe, is just n key to 
your Scriptures. You any that :Moses gave all the rites of 
sacrifice to satisfy n. ma.ss of people who had just come out of 
the idolatry of E:zypt, and still you any that :l.[oses hnd I\

Divine misirion. "1ould this be his mission to tun1 the henrta 
of Isrnel to the Divino Being by multitudinous rites nnd 
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ccremonioe with no mcnuing nttnoh1..-<l 1 God to.ught Israel lino 
upon line nnd precept upon precept. Tho Deity that dwells 
in unseen light, which. no mn.n ho.th seen or onn n.ppronch. unto, 
hne Divine nttributes, or would he be a God 1 Love shines 
out in nll we see nround us. Ho gives us all things richly to 
enjoy; He has mercy, or where would the blasphemer of Hie holy 
name be now, grace, ·or would the sinner find mercy 1 Truth, 
for He is of purer eyes than to behold evil. Justice, or how 
would His throne be purity-all these shine forth in one. 
Death is the wnges of sin, n.nd the great Creator of the vast 
universe leaves his throne nnd comes as the prophet fore told, 
'With dyed garments from Bozrah,' treading the wine press 
nlone. His own a.rm brought salvation, for there was none 
other but nn infinite Being that could satisfy infinite justice, 
none but a Divine person who could show such love, such 
grace, n.nd such mercy. Your prophets predicted the advent 
of the Deliverer at exactly the time when the Divine Being 
appeared. His genealogy is proved to be from David, so He 
must be the rightful heir to the tlu-one of David. His reputed 
fat her and his motlier were in Bethlehem at his birth, Cresnr 
having commnnded that a.11 the world should be taxed. 'Thou, 
Bethlehem Ephratah, -art not the least of the cities of Judah, 
for out of thee shall come a governor that shall rule my people 
Israel.' But ere this could be His blood must be shed to 
atone for sin. How could the God of purity reign over a 
kingdom pol1uted by sin 1 He taught His chosen people that 
sin could not enter His presence by the upliited veil between 
the Mercy Seat and the court of the congregation. Inside 
the veil stood the Ark covered with pure gold; there in dnrk­
ness, except when the glory of the God of Israel shone on it­
the glory of Him who is of purer eyes than to behold iniquity; 
there it shone on the blood-sprinkled top of the Meroy Seat. 
Full proof has been given that the Incnrnnte God ha.� returned 
to His seat of majesty, into the inner court of heaven, God's 
Lamb for sinners slain. 'Not n, Lone of Him wns broken.' 

Fit emblem of IJim is the Paschnl Lamb which was the 
substitute on that night when Isrnel marched triumphnnLly 
with the sorrow of death nrouncl them from the ]and of their 
enemies. The lintels of their doorposts were spdnkle<l 
with tho b]ood of the substitute. God's eye rested on thnt 
wLich typified Hie Lamb, nnd the Isrnclito wns Rn.fo within; 
Lut ho did not sco the blood. If ow ponoefully could the 
Israelite sit and fen.st on tho Pnaohnl Lamb if ho trustc.� in 
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Jehovnh's word, 'When I see the blood I will pnss over you.' 
''11I.1ou wilt keep him in perfect pence whose min<l is stnycd 
on thee.' Your own Scriptures say this," 

"And our Scriptures sny too, ' Henr, oh I Israel, the Lord 
our God is one Lord,'" said the Rnbbi. 

"But if the God who formed the heavens nnd created you 
nnd me is disposed to show Himself out ns three distinct 
persons, does thls seem incredible to you 1" answered Norman. 
"The opening words of the inspired volume say 'The spirit 
of God moved upon the face of the wnters.' In the fiery 
furnace Nebuchndnezznr saw a form which appeared like unto 
the Son of God. Repent, and he1ieve this glorious gospel. I 
do not believe in one without the other." 

"Repent we may, but how about the old- list of sins 1"
inquired the Rnbbi. '' If that wns enough, then it would be 
mnking repentnnce a Saviour." 

11 To believe and not repent," continued Norman, "would 
be but head belief. But when we think of the Great Jehovah 
leaving heaven's unsullied light, in the person of His Son, and 
coming to this world to die for men, is it possible to sin with­
out an evil conscience, if we fully believe in such a trans­
action 1 Thie is the Messiah of the Jews, the Great Deliverer, 
the Mighty God, the Everlnating Father, the Prince of 
Pence. Such is the Holy Person that I rend of in what you 
call the Christian's book-that one who says, 'Come unto me 
all ye that labour and are heavy laden and I will give you 
rest.' I would trust my soul in His hands, feeling assured that 
no other has fulfilled the prophecies of your Scriptures, that 
He is the Incarnate God, who not only spenke to my intellect 
but to my heart, and I have the witness within that testifies 
to my spirit that I nm a child of God. Ah I my friend, ye 
must be born ngnin; there is no other way." 

'' But I believe he was an impostor," exclaimed the Rabbi. 
" And yet your people say he mas a good man," answered 

Norman. "Such holy teachings, such n holy life, such miracles 
could only cmana te from a Divine Person.. His teachings 
hn.ve civilised the sa'\"age, and made him as docile as the ln.mb. 
Wherever Christianity has gone forth its light has onst every 
idol to the ground ; it hns mnde the drunkard's home the abode 
of joy and pence, nnd hns brought hope nnd gladness to the 
sorrow-stricken breast. Wherever the name of Jesus has gone 
whnt hne it brought but pence and love1 No impostor this, 
my friend. How utterly useless it would hnve been for me 

I 
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just now when you heard the thunder roar to sny it is the 
voice of God, il you did not believe; but those peals in them­
selves spenk of the Great Creator. No argument is required, 
so by the Spirit of God y!;m can see the Saviour speaks for 
Himself. In nll He hns done, in all He bas said (and he who 
is born again hears), He has taught men the purer and the 
holier ·wny, nnd in adoration mnn bows and worships the 
Great King who could give such a. priceless gift to His 
rebellious creatures. It is the God of Israel I trust in, who 
is the Alpha and Omega, my Redeemer, and my Deliverer.'' 

Rn.bbi _Israel said nothing, but gave the speaker n. grasp ol

the hand, which acknowledged the sincerity of Norman Lloyd, 
if not belief in his words. 

They now separated for the night underneath the moon-lit 
and etnr-spangled sky of the Holy City. The friends never met 
again in this world; but what made Rabbi Israel, at the first 
Continental city he ca.me to, purchase a New Testament 1 

We must now leave him. He had both seen and heard a 
great deal; may he have been led from darkness to light. 
H�, like Nicodemus, wa.s earnest to know the truth, but like 
him, .he would come to Jesus by night for fear of the Jews. 
What a mercy to be able to turn from the creature to the 
Creator. In th.at great day we shall have to stand before 
Him; no fear of Jews or Gentiles then, but everything will 
be open before Him with whom wo hnve to do. To drop into 
ete111ity alone; what o dread plunge into that <lurk abyss of 
the unknown I But the Shepherd of Israel is ready to lead 
His flock by the st.ill wnters and to make them lie do,vn in 
green pastures. He has stilled the ,vaters of judgment for 
them, and by His side they need fenr no evil in the dn.rk valley 
of death, for He will be with them, nnu lend them where living 
waters flow. 

"Oh I Christ, He is the Fountain, 
The deep sweet well of love; 
The streams on earth I've tasted, 
More deep I'll drink nbove." 



CHAPTER XVI. 

8'fRANOE l\fEETI�OS. 

C11n1sT1AN JosErHs nnu his bride had both seen and travelled 
cuough to long for home; even the J e,v just now thought 
there was no place like England, and so they wished to return 
as soon as possible. In a short time they sailed for Brindisi, 
and rnpidly journeyed to England, where they arrived in safety. 
'!'hey alighted at a country station to visit Christian's parents. 
Christian was just ordering a cnb to drive the remaining four 
miles, when he was much surprised to meet his cousin Esther. 
She had just seen her companion off to spend her holidays with 
old friends ; but poor Esther was expecting to spend hers 
alone at her lodgings, when she suddenly met her cousin. 

" Why, Esther," said he, " this is an unexpected pleasure. 
How is your father1 '' 

There was no response, only a burst of tears, which caused 
Lucy's a.rm to be drawn gently around the girl as she led her 
into the waiting room. Christian, in the surprise of meeting 
Esther, omitted to introduce her to his bride; but Lucy did 
not wait for this. The introduction_, already mentioned, was 
enough to draw. out her sympathy, and the girl felt that she 
had found a. friend. 

As we travel life's journey what a solace it is to meet with 
kindred spirits. How they are drawn together. We are 
reminded tha.t all our springs are in God; but when our henrts 
nre oppressed with sorrow He oft comforts those who are cnst 
down by sending one of His own to comfort us. The sympathy 
we need flows out spontnneously. Others only repulse 
and throw us back on ourselves, they cannot sympathise. 

When the two returned to Christian, Lucy wns nble to telJ 
him the good news. Oh I the joy he felt :n knowing that 
Esther had joined the rnnks of the Israel of God, and was 
marching towards the henvenly Cannan. 

Esther waa much surprised to learn thnt her uncle had 
been living for the last six months so close to her, without 
her knowledge. She had once or twice walked by his house, 
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little thinking, when feeling sometimes such nn utter Joneli• 
uess, thnt those so denr to her were close nt hnnd. 

Alter nn hour's delny in making arrangements the trio 
drove to Laurel Cottnge. The old folks were enger)y waiting 
to ,velcomo bnck the bride nnd bridegroom, but the unexpected 
visit of their niece greatly surprised them. Nevertheless, 
she received a henrty welcome, and this happy evening was 
but a prelude to mnny others. 

Esther did not return to school duties; another assistant 
was found ns a. substitute, and Esther became a daughter 
nnd a. comfort to the Jew and Jewess. 

There wna much to tell, nnd Hynm Josephs rejoiced in the 
conversion of his niece. Still he mourned over his brother, 
bereft of all, and bereft of the chief of comforts, or, at )east, 
the knowledge of the Saviour of a sorrow-stricken world. 
:hfany a thought of her father caused a cloud to pass over the 
face of Esther, but in her new home she learned much that 
both enlightened and comforted her. Her uncle was well 
versed in the Scriptures, and was a.b1e to jmpart n. great deal 
to his niece which surprised her and a.wed her feelings. But 
as she knew more of the Jove of the God of her fathers it drew 
out her love towards Him; still in contemplating the love of 
Him who had brought her out of darkness into light she was 
so absorbed in wonder that her own finite love wns lost 
sight of, while He, whose love knows neither measure nor 
end, Jed her on and taught her by the Holy Spirit the more 
perfect way. She hnd rejoiced in believing thnt the Lnmb of 
God hnd died for her sins, but now she learned that He hnd 
died for herself. The law of Englund claims no more from 
the man who hn.s paid the penalty of his crime, so likewise 
God is too just to demand the life of the sinner nnd his sub­
stitute also; as n sinner who repents nnd believes the Gospel, 
Esther found that God looked upon her ns perfect in the 
Person of His Son. But we cannot sin without reaping oft• 
times the bitter fruits even in this world. :Many will be in 
heaven through the Great Atonement, but how mnny will 
henr the ,vords, 11 Well done, thou good and faithful servant 1" 
How m11Dy will gnin the reward, in the world to come, of 
wcU doing in this world 1 

Christian nnd his bride, with Esther, spent n. very hnppy 
week together, and the evenings pnsse<l in telling of nil tho 
travels in the land of Palestine. 'l'he old people ·hen rd with 
much emotion of tho desolation of the lnnd of their fntJ1c.n, 
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but, wilike Rnbbi 1srael, they knew tbat the land will flourish 
in the future under a more righteous government, and that 
the deserts will blossom ns the rose, and joy and gladness be 
heard once more. But they sorrowed over their blinded 
relatives. How glnd would they have been to kno,v that Levi 
Josephs, at least, was looking for that city whose builder nn<l 
maker is God-for that city hath foundations, and needeth 
not the light of the sun, for the Lord God Almighty ie the 
light thereof. 

"Jerusalem, my happy home, 
Name ever dear to me, 

When shall my labours have an end 
And I thy glories see 1 " 

Esther had of ten heard the Scriptures read in the synagogue, 
but never until now did she see such beauty in them. Her 
eyes were now open to behold the beauties of creation as never 
before. The birds now seemed to· sing a sweeter song, the 
flowers bloomed with a greater fragrance, nnd the star-spangled 
sky with it£ multitudes of constellations lit up as golden 
lamps of night hung in the vault of heaven, till the star of 
day appeared, all called forth her adoration for the 1'Iaker. 
Then what joy it; was to know that the great Jehovah should 
become Incarnate and die for her, and in reverence she, with 
the angels, cried, "Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty," 
but she could raise a. higher note than they, for He had 
redeemed her, and she could join in the song that angels 
cannot sing, "Worthy is the Lamb that was slain, and hath 
redeemed us to God by his blood." Hallelujah. 

"Worthy of homage and of praise; 
Worthy of all to be adored, 
Exhauetlese theme of heavenly lays, 
Thou, Thou art worthy, Jesus Lord.'' 

The more this young Jewess learned of the perfect way the 
more she rejoiced to think that she had been brought out of 
darkness into light. Often she had read in Leviticus of the 
cleansing of the leper, and wondered why the bird was to be 
sacrificed, and the wings of the living bird to be dipped in the 
Llood of the slain one, nnd then be sent away into the heavens; 
Lut she no longer wondered when she anw it to be the type 
of llim who entered heaven Ly Ilia own blood-a beautiful 
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figure of tho den th and rcsWTcction of the Christ of God. At 
nny moment He could hnvo returned to henvcn ; the ever­
lnsting gates were still open for the Eternal King to pass to 
His throne of glory. But on the Grent Day of Atonement, 
when He took upon Himself the sin of the world, when rr�

who knew no sin wns made sin for the sinner, He was bound 
to e:xpinte nnd to atone for the leprosy of sin ns our substitute. 
He so fully nccomplished this that by His own blood He 
passed through to the Holiest; and as the eye of God rested 
on the blood-sprinkled top of the Mercy Seat in the earthly 
temple, so Hie eye rests now on the risen Christ--God'e Lamb, 
thnt took n.wa.y the sin of the ,vorld. 

"Thither by faith we upward soar, 
Till time and sense seem all no more; 
For freely God our souls will greet, 
Where glory crowns the :Mercy Seat." 

No veil is uplifted now to screen that :Mercy Seat from the 
eye of man. Blessed trysting place for God and the sinner I 
'fhe throne of justice is satisfied; nothing else would do, and 
now love, grace, and mercy flow in boundless streams from 
the very throne of justice, bearing in their onward course poor 
banished ones right back to the Father. Stupendous love, 
stupendous grace, too vast for the finite to measure because 
its source is Infinite. 

" Great God of wonders, nll Thy ways, 
Are wondrous, matchless, and divine." 

The Holy Scriptures became of absorbing interest to 
Esther, and her questions so eagerly asked were as eagerly 
answered by her uncle. As she pondered over the inspired 
volume she found life through den.tl1 everywhere. She hnd 
often read of the scapegoat, but saw no meaning in whut she 
read; but now she saw in the type the Great Antitype. In the 
goat on which the Lord's lot fell nnd which was sacrificed, 
she saw the type of the Divine Redeemer, nnd in the scape­
goat a foreshadowing of the great substitute for His people's
sine. The priest lnid both his hands on its bend, and con­
fessed the iniquities of all Israel ; nnd through the death of 
its comrade the animnl bore them awny to the wilderness­
the land of forgetfulness. So God has onst a.way the sins of 
all believers ne far as the enst is from the west (infinite 11p:ice) 
through the death of the Lamb of God. 
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"By fnith I lay my hand 
On that dear Head of Thine; 
While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin." 

In the meat offerings, the drink offerings, the burnt offerings 
God beheld the Son. Then, as to the Atonement money, a 
half shekel for all numbered above twenty years of age was 
to be given-the poor were not to give less, nor the rich more. 
Wondrous thought, the rich require the same Saviour as the 
poor, who c..'lnnot do without the same Redeemer. Heaven's 
gate is open to all at one price. 

"Ours is a pardon bought with blood, 
Amazing truth, the blood of one, 
Who, without usurpation, could 
Lay olaim- to heaven's eternal tluone.'' 

CHAPTER XVII. 

HARD QUESTIONINGS. 

WB left Esther sheltered beneath her uncle's roof, where every­
thing that could be done for her comfort wns done, and she, 
in return, ministered to those around her. The winter even­
ings were very pleasant, but there were times when the Jew 
and the Jewess thought of their own beloved daughter, and 
Esther could not forget her fa.th er. But such is life ; there are 
always some heart blll'Ilings which need to be taken to the 
Great Burden-Bearer of His people,-henrt sonows too deep 
for human sympathy. Life's duties have to be performed, the 
storm must be stemmed, but the rapid current is only drn w­
ing life's voyager into his desired haven. 

" All the storms will soon be over, 
Soon we'll anchor in the harbour. 
Blessed haven, blessed res-t I" 

The curtains were drawn, the lamps were lighted, and Esther 
wne just taking up a book to read to her uncle nnd aunt, 
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when o. visitor wns announced, and Alexander Barnnrd ca.me 
into the room. He was very warmly received by his Jewish 
brother and Mrs. Josephs. Then be wns introduced to the 
fa.ir young Jewess. She modestly bowed and silently con­
tinued her work, which ha.d been set aside for reading. How 
much hn.ngs on a single circumstance, altering often our whole 
lives. How much hung on this interview.1 The visitor thought 
tbnt the young Jewess was of the same faith till he saw her 
emotion kindled at the mention of Messiah. Work was laid 
nside, everything else forgotten, as she eagerly listened to 
the words uttered by her uncle and his friend. 

"I am come," said Alexander Barnard, "with some hard 
questions, and if they can be answered my heart's longings 
may be satisfied. You gave me leave to come or I should 
not have so encroached on your valuable time. I have been 
to a Rabbi, whom I have known for some yea.rs, but he said, 
' My friend, the holy prophets can alone answer you, and you 
know that they are in the land of silence.' Do you think 
that suoh a Holy Being as our Great Jehovah would so write 
as to puzzle His creatw·es 1 He says, ' Comf art ye, comfort ye, 
my people Israel.' ' Ohl every one that thirsteth come ye to 
the waters a.nd buy, without money and without price.' 
'Trust in Him at all times, ye people; pour out your heart 
before him.' Such a God who can spread around us a pan­
orama of beauty, who can daily load us with benefits and 
endow His creatures with gifts, I ·cannot think He can be 
anything else but a God of love, and I want to find Him." 

"My friend," ea.id Hyam, " you are not f a.r from the King­
dom." Then the elder Jew took from his pocket a small book, 
and asked hie friend if he would rood it and give it a fair trial. 
"In tcis," he said, "you will find the key to Moses and the 
prophets." 

Alexander Barnard glanced n.t the title page, and with a 
strange superstition n.t the name of Jesus Christ, threw the 
book on the table; then he nervously took it up ngnin, o.nd 
read, "The New Testament of our Lord and Saviour, Jesus 
Christ." He read again and again the words, "Lord and 
Saviour, Jesus Christ." Then he looked up at Hyam Josephs, 
nml said, "Do you believe Him to be your Snviour1 '' 

With much emotion the n.ged Jew replied, standing before 
his friend bare-headed, the cap off (which he hnd o.lways been 
accuatomed to we111· in da.JB of J udnism ns a token of subjection 
to his earthly parents), and his eyes beaming with holy fire, he 
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made a. full confession in simple language to his Hebrew 
friend. 

" I believe Him," snid he, "to be my So.viour and my God. 
In no other hands would I place the snfety of my immortal 
soul. By faith I n.ccept God's Lamb sent into the congre­
gation of Israel, on the greatest Day of Atonement that will 
ever dawn on men. I stand aside, and in wonder and in 
n.dorn.tion gaze on the mighty sncrifice foretold by Moses and
the prophets. Himself the sacrifice, Himself the sacrificer,
Himself the altar. The rough hewn stones of old were up­
raised for the altar; not a. son of Israel bad aught to do 'with
that altar-type of the altar on which wns placed my Lord,
my life, my hope, my all. I know that my Redeemer liveth,
and though worms destroy this body yet these eyes will behold
Him, and when earthly kingdoms will have passed away His
kingdom will for ever stand, and in the heavenly Jerusalem,
city of my God, I shall there behold the King in His beauty.

'Lo I He comes with clouds descending, 
Once for favoured sinners slain.'" 

He sat down, then said: "In that little book I found Him of 
whom l\foses and the prophets have spoken. None but the 
God of Israel could fulfil the prophecies concerning· Himself. 
'A goodly price was I prized of Thee,' and multitudes of 
the Scriptures were fulfilled in that wondrous Being, whom 
our people so despise. What a. long-suffering God is the God 
of Israel to so bear with His people's sins. Read the 53rd 
chapter of Isaiah: 'A man of sorrO\vs and acquainted with 
grief. The Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of us all.'" 

Oh I " said Alexander Barnard, "that, we know, was 
Jeremiah." 

" Not so," was the reply; " was Jeremiah led as a lamb to 
the slaughter 1 Was his soul made an offering for sin 1 My 
Redeemer poured out His soul unto death-something more 
unfathomable than bodily suffering. 'They shall look on 
Him whom they have pierced.' Read this little book, my 
friend." 

"I will," said he, for something in the whole benring nnd 
manner of Hya.m. led him to- believe that he spoke fervently 
from the depths of his heart. He put the little book in o. safe 
place, and with a. very subdued manner bade the little pnrty 
good night. 

Onco out of doors, underneath the star-lit canopy of heuvcn, 
his thoughts centred on this planet. Gould it be possible 
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thnt the Mnker of such nn expnn.ee filled with myriads of 
worlds should die for one thn.t by comparison with vaster 
sphel'cs seemed so insignificn.nt. Then, ngnin, he thought of 
the regular course of day ?,lld night, of sp1;ng time and harvest, 
summer nnd winter, of the gorgeous sunsets, of the music of 
the birds, of the mighty ocenn and the tiny rippling stream, 
the mountain forests and glens, of the gay foliage and flowers 
of the tropics, of the tiniest daisy and the more riohly tinted 
blossoms perlumed by power Divine. Could this planet be 
of no account to its Creator, whose love is manifested on every 
hand 1 No, he thought, such a beneficent Creator must love 
the creature. By this time he had arrived at his own residence. 
Throwing himself on a lounge he took out the "Christian's 
book," and opened it. His eye fell on those time-honoured 
words, "For God so loved the world that He gave His only 
begotten son, that whosoever believeth in Him should not 
perish but have everla.sting life." "For God sent not His 
Son into the world to condemn the world, but that the world 
might be saved through Him." He closed the book for the 
night, saying aloud, "Great God, I wonder no longer, for 
Thou must be love itself." 

" Oh I the glory of the grace, 
Shining in the Saviour's face; 
Telling sinners from a hove, 
God is light, and God is love." 

Sunday morning dawned, and Alexander Barnard a.rose 
with a lighter heart than he did on the previous Sunday morn, 
for the love of God was shedding its bright rays into his dark 
soul, thus directing hle eye townrds Himself, the source of 
that eternal love whose whole delight was with the sons of 
men, and this glolious sphere was given to mnn to be its 
lord. 

The church be1ls were sounding, and crowds were wending 
their way to the several churches and chapels. Alexander 
Dnrnard joined them. After ,valking some distance from 
his residence, and with a superstitious dread falling suddenly 
upon him, he quickened his steps, ns if some eye was watch­
ing hie movements. Suddenly he halted at the sound of nn 
organ, the deep tones of whlch arrested hie attention, nnd 
he entered the building from whlch the sound proceeded. As 
Le followed. the verger to o. sent, the choir rose ond sung, 
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·" O I come let ue sing unto the Lord. . . . For we o.re

the people of Hie pasture, nnd the sheep of his hand."
"Oh I" thought the Jew, "' Sheep of His hand,' this cannot be

correct, for only Isrnel is thnt." He knew not the words of
the Redeemer," Other sheep I have, which are not of this fold,
them also I must bring." Notwit�sta.nding the music, the
words nnd the sacred surroundings tended to draw the mind
of the Jew towards heavenly things. Then, out of the prayer
book, he followed the words of the Creed. At the words, " I
believe in the forgiveness of sins,'' he stopped and pondered.
"Forgiveness of sins." Is this possible, thought he 1 He
turned over the leaves of the volume, and there he read, "Lord
have mercy upon us, and incline our hearts to keep this law."
What has the Gentile to do with our law, thought he1 Further
on he read, " In Thy sight shall no man living be justified."
He was now completely mystified. The prayers were ended,
and the congregn tion sang-

" When our heads are bowed with woe, 
When our bitter tears o'erflow, 
When we mourn the lost, tho dear, 
Jesu, Son of David, hear. 

Thou our our feeble flesh hast worn, 
Thou our mortal grief hast borne, 
Thou hast shed the human tear, 
J esu, Son of David, hear. 

When the heart is sad within, 
With the thought of all its sin, 
vVhen the spirit sinks \vith fear, 
J esu, Son of David, hear. 

Thou the shame, the grief hast known, 
Though the sins were not thine own, 
Thou hast deigned that load to bear, 
J esu, Son of David, hear. 

Thou bast bowed the dying bend, 
Thou the blood of life hast shed, 
Thou hnst filled u mortal bier, 
J eeu, Son o·f David, hear." 
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With drooping head he pondered over the words­

"Thou the shame, the grief hast known, 
Though the sins were not thine own." 

"Oh 1 God," said he, "is this Si;m of David my Daysman T 
Has He borne my sins, my load, my guilt." 

Then from the pulpit cnme the words of the preacher, whose 
calm, intellectual brow was encirc]etl with silver locks, 
11 Enter not into judgment with Thy servant, oh Lord, for 
in Thy sight shall no man living be justified.'' Then, 
in simple language that all might understand (for in that 
building were the high and the lowly), he prea-0hed Christ. 
He forgot himself in his theme, nnd that theme was the 
Redeemer of mankind-the God Incarnate, the Jehovah of 
His beloved people Israel. To s,atisfy His throne of justice, 
nnd to make a channel through which His eternal love could 
flo\v towards those who had broken the law, he been.me a man, 
and died for sin and for the sinner. "'l'hus, my hearers," 
said he, "the sinner who believes in this great salvation is 
freed by the death of this Immaculate Being, from the 
curse of the la,v. The law: has no more power over him 
than the law of England has over the poor culprit who has

forfeited hie life on the scaffold. There is this difference, that 
the one for whom Christ died, and who trusts fully in Him, has 
eternal life, and this gives him power now to go beyond the 
lo.w.,s requirements nnd to love his enemies. Some say we 
must believe to get eternal life. Christ says he that believeth 
hntb eternal life, it ie not subsequent, but is one with the 
faith. The infant cries not to get life., but its cry shows that 
it hae life; so the trust in this infinite sacrifice shows life with 
the risen Saviour. The mnn with the withered hand puts it 
forth not to get life; the notion of faith shows that he had it. 
Oh I my friends, wbnt nn Almighty lever is fnith; it is the 
gift o.f God. Faith is not our Saviour, but Christ the object 
of faith. Repent and believe the glorious gospel; repent, or 
your faith is dead. The inspired Scriptures., from the beginning 
to the end, speak of the Holy One--King David's Lord n.nd 
King David's eon. >.s man He is our substitute; ns God our 
Redeemer. The God who made the ,vorlds I Is it impossible, 
think you, for Him to become a man 1 He hne entered into 
judgment with His Son for your sin and for mine; he hos 
undertaken everything. Tho ro.nsom price wne or infinite 
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vnluo, nnd thus it could nlone be paid by nn infinite Being. 
• Behold the Lnmb of God thnt taketh nwny the sin of the
world'; thnt Lnmb who is now seated on Jchovnh'e throne,
the throne where sits the God of the ages, who hns said that
He' will not shnre His glory with nnother.' There is the risen
nnd living Saviour, the wondrous sacrifice, ,vhicb gives assur­
ance unto all men that it has been accepted. The Great High
Priest is gone into the inner court, through the rent veil,
which is His flesh, to a.ppenr in the presence of God for us.
Before Him the glory of all earth]y priesthoods fade away.
Before Him_nll earthly sacrifices are but the shadow; He ie
the whole burnt offering of sweet savour to God. He ie the
pence offering, for He is our peace. He is the sin offering, for
He who knew no sin was made sin for us. When he cried, 'Eli,
Eli, lama sabnchtbnni,' a Holy God would not look upon sin,
but God, as Father, never forsook Him; for the Holy Saviour
soon after said, 'Father, into Thy hands I commend my spirit.'
We can only look and wonder. By faith we understand that
the worlds were made, and by faith we know that the Father
gave .the Son to be the Saviour of the w'orld. I can stand and
gnze on the azure sky, behold the raging billows of the ocean,
look up at eventide into the star-spangled vault of heaven,
lit up by the golden lamp of the ages. I can listen to the
mountain torrent and walk the hills decked with spring verdure,
and by faith I understand that all wns mncle by the Gre11.t
Creator who dwells in unseen light. Such a scene of grandeur,
man can feebly paint, but he cannot tell you on scientific
principles how all came into existence. He can invent or find
out what is there already, and make use of it for the good of
his fellow creatures. This is all he cnn do in the work of
creation, and stand aside in awe and wonder, and adore Him
who is the source of all. So, in the mighty work of Redemp­
tion, he believes and wonders, nnd in ndorntion bows before
the same Almighty One who called this world into being nnd
died for it in Jove.

'The voice that speaks in thunder 
Says sinner, I nm thine.' 

Thine for time and thine for eternity. Oh I 'the grandeur 
or existence '-ma.de for etemi ty. Oh I my hearers, where 
will you spend etcmity1" 

Alexander llnrnnr<l went home that night in deep thought. 



A few dnys before t.his n. gentleman, with whom he hnd business 
relo.tions, entered his offic�, nnd townrds the end of the inter­
view introduced religious topics. How careful we ought to 
be in discussing such subjects. He was an Unitarian, nn<l 
knew the creed of his Jewisl1 friend. He abruptly said, "Whnt 
n. multitude of creeds hnve nrisen since your nntion originated
in the land of Chnldc-a.; it is astonishing the variety of
men's minds. These belicf s cannot all be right. The
Christians tell us that your Messiah has come, a.nd tha.t He
is God Incarnate."

Alexander glnnced quickly at his visitor with a questioning 
look, and then to the wonder of Gregory said, "Do not you 
believe this 7" 

?.Ir. Gregory looked up, too, in wonder, at such a question 
from a Jew, nnd said, "No; I do not." 

"Then what do you believe Ilim to ue 7" asked Alexander. 
"I believe Him to have been a good illnn, a perfect example 

of true excellence, whom men might do well to emulate," 
answered the other. 

"How could He be a good man, when He said Ile was God, 
if He was not 7 11 remarked the Jew. 

"I do not remember where he makes such an assertion,'; 
replied 1'fr. Gregory. 

"Well, the Christian's book says, 'Before Abraham was I 
am.' 'I and the Father are one,'" said the Jew. 

"Yes," ndmitted Gregory; "those words He did say in the 
same way that He said to His disciples 'That we might be

one,' etc.'' 
"But," said the Jew, "when Peter coruessed Him to be the 

Christ, the Son of the living God, He snid, 'Flesh nnd blood 
bas not revealed. this unto thee, but my Father which is in 
heaven.' II it had not been true would He have answered 
thus 1 When weeping over our people's sins, when looking 
on the beloved city, He said, 'Oh I Jerusalem, Jerusale.m, how 
often would I have gathered thee under my wings,' etc. Who 
l,ut Jehova.h could speak thus 1 I tell you, Mr. Gregory, iI I 
looked nt the multitudes of creeds of you Gentiles I might 
be a.n infidel ; but I know not one of them, yet I do know the 
writings of Moses and tlte holy prophets, nnd instead of

studying the creed.a of the Gentiles I have etu<lied the Scrip­
tures handed down to you by my nation, and in them I have 
found Him of whom :Moses and the prophets hnve written­
the Great Prophet of our people, tho Crcnt Inonrunte God, 
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who becnme mn.n for sin, because He ,vns too holy and too 
just not to punish sin, nnd too merciful, too loving, and 
gracious to send the sinner to hell for Adnm'e transgression 
without n way of cscnpe; but the sin which will send him 
there will be the sin of unbelief in this grent sncrifice whom 
n1y forefathers so fnintly portrayed in the multitude of animals 
slain. You sny that you do not be1ieve in a hell ; your belie,­
ing or not believing alters not the fact that there is one. 
You might close your eyes and say that you do not believe 
there is n sun. Your statement alters not the fact that there 
is a. life-giving luminnry which is tho means of clothing nnd 
feeding you, and which makes the earth habitable for mnn. 
Search the Scriptures, my friend, nnd there you will find Him 
who upholds the universe, Him who is the life-creating sun, 
Him who has paid the infinite ransom for you to have a homo 
in eternity 'when this passing world is done.'" 

"But I do not fielieve in eternal punishment," Gregory 
rejoined. 

Alexander solemnly continued as follo,vs: "Bcbveen you 
and other worlds there is n. great gulf fixed; it may be the 
gulf of space. If I grant you that hell is not fire and brim­
stone, would it not be hell enough to be cut off from all hope, 
no prayers heard, no en.re by lhe Creator of His creatures, but 
eternnl banishment 1 The man whom you call good states 
thnt there is n. hell. That man said, 'None can come unto the 
Fnther but by me.' He also said 'that He gave His life for 
lhe ransom of the world.' Can I adopt that pnrt of Scripture 
which suits my tnste and leave the rest, and so stnke the 
salvation of my immortal soul on mere dogmas, when I hnve 
the Scriptures of my people, through which I bear the voice 
of the Eternal 7 I was nn orphnn, left to face the wide, wide 
world, nnd what others have got by so-called luck I have 
amassed through perseverance nnd overcoming difficulties, not 
minding trouble, nnd nbove n.ll health and strength have 
been given to me by the Almighty to put forth effort in the 
right direction. :Men of all nations nnd creeds have I come 
into contact with-men generous, men selfish, and out of 
them nil I have not found a friend as the wise mnn said tbnt 
' sticketh closer than a brother'; but, thank God, He has been 
o. friend to me, nnd by His help I mean to serve Him to the
end of my days. It was one of my own nation who set me
thinking. ,vith o.11 our heinous crimes, which you Gentiles
are so shocked at, it is my belief that the heart of the Gentile
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ie no better thn.n thnt or tho J e,v. There nre noble onee 
nmong us still. Thle Jew, of whom I speak, had become 
n. Christian, n.nd for the eo.ke of his new faith (although with­
out a. prospect of earning hjs brend) he refused a partnership
in my business, simply because he would not be unequally
yoked ,vith nn unbeliever. l\fy motive, I must confess, was a
selfish one, for I knew of his integrity, of his business talent-­
in fnot, of all thnt tends to raise n ma.n n,bove his fellows.
This nction of the Je,v spoke more forcibly to me than words,
but now 1 am a Christinn too. Our prophet Ezekiel, on the
banks of Chebar, in the ln.nd of captivity, saw in n. vision the
valley of dry bones, and heard the voice of the Almighty
telling him to prophesy that this army of dry bones should
be clothed with sinew and with flesh, and would live agnin,­
which mennt the whole house of Israel, nnd that they as an
individual nation should retun1 to the mountains of Israel
under one King, and there dw�ll for evermore under that King,
the true David, �he Shepherd of Israel. I have heard of the
yearning of my people to return to the beloved land, and of
the movement to this end at the present moment, and a.
glorious future is opening up to them, for a glorious Saviour
is their Saviour-a. God who has hen rd their cry, and will come
down to deliver them. I mourn that they knmv Him not a.a
the Redeemer, who two thousand yen.rs ago ca.me suddenly to
His holy temple a.nd gave His life for the flock. But I rejoice
that the time ie soon coming when they will look upon Him
whom they have pierced, on Him who wns v-alued for thirty
pieces of silver as prophesied by Zechariah. Then they will
behold Him as the true King David-Jehovah's fellow, the
Shepherd of His people Israel. You say that God is too merci­
ful to punish sin when the creature is not responsible for
Adam's transgression. What would you think of nn earthly
potenrote who allowed his subjects to go free who had dis­
obeyed his laws 1 Would this be justice 1 And yet of the
One who calls Himself the 'Great and. Te1Tible King' you
say He is too just to punish. Grant that sin brings its own
punishment even in this life, how is it that my nation has
been exiled in many lands for two thousand years ru; n, punish­
ment for their sins, as they tl1emselves believe, and yet you
think that mankind can go free 1 :My forefathers had to leave
their sacrifice at th.e brazen altar before they would go even
into the outer court of the temple to worsh..ip Jchovnh. They
had to own that the wngca of sin is death, and God in Hie
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meroy provided n, substitute,-accepted once for nll, of infinite 
vnlue, therefore it lnsts for ever. This is the wny into the 
inner court of heaven, where our Great High Priest has gone 
before. He is the true Joseph, the Lord of lnnd and sea. 
Like the Egyptians you may cry to Pha.roah the King for corn, 
but he commanded them to go to Joseph. So you cry to God, 
but He says go to Jesus. There is no other name under 
heaven given among men whereby we must be sn.ved but the 
name of Jesus ; no other way to the presence of Jehovah, and 
woe to that man who attempts to stand before God without a 
Da.yeman, without a, substitute. Thank God, although I 
rejoice that there is such a. glorious future for my people and 
for the land of my fathers, though my eyes will never behold 
those hills and dales of Canaan, I shall see the King in His 
beauty in the Heavenly Zion, and be one of th.at vast assembly 
who will 'Crown Him Lord of all.' The little I do know I 
learned! from one of my own people---one who knew the laws 
and ceremonies of our nation, and who, with a glad and a 
thankful heart, came unto the true Messiah-the Christ of 
God, and in Him found rest. To the Jew it is rest of mind, 
rest of soul, rest of body, rest from ceaseless rites and cere­
monies, and rest from himself. His mind stayed on Jehovah, 
and thus perfect peace. 

' Peace, perfect peace, amidst this world of storms, 
Peace, perfect peace, midst thronging duties pressed.' 

I was ignorant, and· I feel so now. The more I lea.m the 
more I feel my ignorance; but through my aged brother I 
have been taught the more perfect way." 

?vir. Gregory bade his friend good-bye. Intellectual as he 
was, and maintaining hie own righteousness, he was not 
willing to find the way to heaven by faith, although his mm-al 
character was a pattern to many a so-called Christian. But 
not our conduct, not our goodness will land us in heaven; 
still, when there, the crown will be given only to Him who 
overoometh. Will all hear the words from the Master, "Well 
done, good and faithful servant" 1 When the battle is won 
will all have proved good soldiers 1

It was an interesting sight to see Alexander, the keen 
business Jew, earnestly looking up into the face of Hyam 
Josephs, oatchin� so eagerly every word he uttered, nnd 
then putting his hand to his brow, sometimes with o. leiok of 

f; 
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perplexity, then ngn.in with a. look of real joy pnssing over hiR 
fnoe., mnking it nppenr ns guileless as u, child's. Truly ho had 
received the kingdom of heaven as u, little child. He hnd no 
theological n.rguments to bring forward. What knowledge he 
hn.d was obtained by his own efforts. However, the mind 
thnt could control such o. large business as his was also cnpable 
of comprehending tha.t the Holy Scriptures were inspired by 
the Almighty. They spoke first to his head, then to his heart, 
nnd amidst all his various transactions with men and things 
he could literally and reverently say, "My soul doth magnify 
the Lord, and my spirit bath rejoiced in God my Saviour." 

}fony happy evenings were spent at the house of Hyam 
Josephs in converse on eternal things. Esther, unconsciously, 
was interested in the visits of the Jewish merchant, and was 
it strange that the Jewish merchant should look upon the 
Jewish maiden with increasing interest 1 The steps of 0, good 
mon are ordered by the Lord, and He maketh all things to 
work together for good to those who love Him. 

" In time a.nd to eternal days, 
'Tis with believers well." 

CHAPTER XVIII. 

Fno11 PETI'ICOAT LANE To RoTTEN Rmv, on THB CITILD OF TllB 

GHETTO. 

,vE left Esther Josephs at her uncle's house; but she was 
destined to grace the homo of another, and in a different 
quarter. True, the young Jewess was born in the Ghetto, 
but her antecedents coulu be traced to a. somewhat mo·re 
dignified origin thnn this, for Levi Josephs hnd known whnt 
it wn.s to spend his youthful da.ys omidst the feathered songsters 
nnd within sound of the murmuring strenm. His fnther hnd 
been o. successful merchant, ond owned his country sent. Levi 
Josephs spent his early days there, nnd had received 0, home 
education from a private tutor; but just ns 0, college on.reer 
wn,a in view nn unexpeott!<l failure bereft him of hie .home, 
o.nd the eo1Tow hnd beren him soon uftcrwnrde of o. pnrent'it 
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care. His mother died when he wns but a. babe. He set out 
in life with only a few coins, but some of his own people 
he1ped him into the business in which we find him in later 
yoore. All have not the snme talents; all hnve not the same 
amount of perseverance. Levi was content with o. shelter 
and daily food. Lile had no charms for him ; indeed, he 
seemed to nurse his sorr°'v by dwelling on the contrast in hie 
out"1nrd surroundings. He kept himself to himself, and in 
marrying Rachael �fyers he sank down to her level. Excelsior 
was not his motto. He dwelt on the past. Alas I that so many 
do this. 

" Let us then be up and doing, 
With a heart for any fate; 

Still achieving, still pursuing, 
Learn to labour, and to wait." 

He took life as it was, but not so Esther. She inherited 
some of the spirit of her father's mother. Natural refinement 
was hers. She was not content to settle down without making 
an effort to better her condition; so we find her improving 
her mind,, seeking every opportunity t-0 do so, and obeying 
also the laws of health by taking physical exercise, until as 
she ripened into womanhood we behold her a goodly specimen of 
physical health. She took long walks, bringing her fresh and 
joyous to her uncle's home, and her Chdstian graces endeared 
her to all around. Still, over that fresh young face would 
come nn expression of sorrow, when she thought of her father 
in the Ghetto alone, while she wns revelling in country 
enjoyments. 

One autumn afternoon she was just returning from a. ramble. 
There ,vas the setting sun shedding rich tints in the western 
sky nnd gleaming through the seared leaves in the trees, as 
two figures were seen i n  the lane advancing towards each 
other, till at last they met at Hyrun Josephs' gate. They were 
Esther Josephs nnd Alexander, our Jewish friend. The lntter 
thought he bad never seen such nn interesting sight ns the 
simple, unaffected maiden tripping along in the autumn sun­
shine; so fresh she was, so different from many of the girls 
in the heated London ball rooms, whom he had seen, whose 
mothe� only desired the odvn.nces of the Jew because he wae 
rich. Re was filteen years older than Esther; but he said to 
himself, "She ,vould grace my mansion better thnn nny girl I 
have yet met." and nt the same time came the thought, "I wilJ 
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try nnd win her." The girl bnd often interested him; but not 
till now did ho think of her ns a wife. They moli, n.s has been 
said. A fnint blush stole over the face of the young Jewess 
ns Alexnnder took her hand. He then asked if she would 
prolong her walk in the garden. This she thought no harm 
in doing. Had he invited her to walk outside her uncle's 
grounds she would not have done so. This the Jew knew. 
A t.rue Jew will not nllow his daughter to wn.lk with the man 
who hna not first asked her fnther's consent to a marriage. 

"iiiss Esther," said he, "you seem to enjoy country life." 
"Oh 1 yes, I revel in it. I see in creation the God of Israel," 

she replied. "In the glorious canopy of heaven I see His 
handiwork, and in the flowers that deck the earth I see His 
love. In the songs of the feathered choir I learn to sing His 
praises." 

"You would not like city life, I am afraid 1" said Alexander. 
The tone of the latter clause of the sentence caused Esther to 
quick]y turn her head in the direction of the speaker, who 
said, in gentle tones, "I was thinking how much I should like 
to see you as my wife in my house at Rotten Row. People 
call it a mansion, but it is a lovely place." 

Esther gnve one side glance, half comic and half serious, 
then said, " From Petticoat Lane to Rotten Row would seem 
rather ludicrous. I have sprung from the Ghetto; my father 
lives there now. My grandparents were in affluent ciroum• 
stances at one time, but the Ghetto wus the home of my child­
�ood.'' 

Alexander stopped, and, taking her willing hand in his, 
said, "From the Ghetto came my friends, who helped me to 
my present position, and how strange it would be to find my 
wife in the Ghetto .too. What a brotherhood there is in our 
race, scattered in every nation under heaven; the grades of 
tho Gentiles are unknown among us. Esther, you are a 
daughter of Judah; our ancestor ,vns a Syrin.n P1;nce, so we 
c]aim equality on that score, nnd my wife will benr my
name. Say will you be my wife."

"I will," came from her lips in sweet low ucccnls. Tho 
walk in the garden was prolonged. At the hall door they 
stparatcd, Esther to unburden her heart to her nunt, nnd 
Alc.xoncler to seek llyom Josephs nnd gn.in his consent to t11c 
marringo. He wns, indeed, rcjoicod Lo find suoh n. 'portn�r 
for hil!I bc]ove<l nicco, nncl o.11 wen� well. It wue u. hnppy 
party thu.t su.t down lo supper in Lnurel Cottnge. 
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F.Bther, brought up in simplicity as she baa been, could 
little renlise the future before her, where wealth would be 
laid at her feet; but ns she took upon herself the several 
duties they snt easily on her, for she forgot herself in the 
hnppiness of her husband. 

The time came when Esther and Alexander were made man 
4nd wife. Shemuel nnd his wife, Christinn Josephs and his wife 
were nt the marriage ceremony, and among the most honoured 
guests were Captain and :tvfrs. Williams. They, ,vho had been 
acoustomed to the Jewish ceremony, now stood in a Christian 
Church, and the minister who performed the man·iage service 
was at the mnn·inge feast, and a lordly feast it was, yet 
without any ostentation. The· newly-wedded pair set off for 
the Continent, for Alexander wanted his bride to see his 
boyhood's home. Then city after city of interest was visited. 
At last they were glad to return for a season amidst. the 
beauties of nature in a Welsh village, till the time came for 
Alexander to introduce his household to his bride. She little 
anticipated what awaited her, yet as her husband led her up 
the steps of his palatial home nothing seemed to surprise her, 
or at least she did not show, it. 

Her natural refinement, although she sprang from the 
Ghetto, and her simplicity made her to take everything as it 
presented itself to her, and was not her husband master of it 
all 1 They were not cut off entirely from Jewish friends, for 
Alexnndeis wealth insured some for a time; but the house 
was often filled with Christians, who joyfully received the 
Jew's bountiful hospitality. 

But we will leave these scenes for the Ghetto once again. 
The old man is still there, and his daughter is ever in his 
mind; never would he lock his door, although he lived in the 
heart of Petticoat Lane. A few Passover nights had come 
and gone since last she was under his roof. The door had 
been left open to "let Elijah in." Just as in Germany, at ihe 
Christmas Feast, a place is left at the family board for the 
" Christ child." 

Once, many years before, ns the reader knows, the door 
was left open to "let Elijah in," and the kind-hearted Jew had 
befriended the orphan boy. "\Vould he be left much longer to 
mourn his loneliness 1 If we could lift the veil, how clearly 
we should see behind the scenes things working together for 
our good, wh.en nil things seem against us. 

The Jew knew not thnt his beloved daughter wns mistress 
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or ono or the lordly mnneione of the grent oity; neither did 
she forget her beloved father in the old house at the Ghetto. 

AlexMder Bnrnnrd snw n .mic1st oil the surroundings the 
snd look nt times of his much-loved bride, o.nd he wn.s con­
stnntly turning over in his mind how to b1;ng about a meet­
ing between fn.ther nnd child. 

A few weeks niter they returned home the newly-wedded pair 
agreed to find some Christian church with which they could 
unite themselves. Tl1ey were not long in doing so. An 
Israelitish clergyman officiated n t n. church not r nr distant, 
and thither they went one Sunday morning. How much 
they enjoyed being in the house. of God. They attended again 
in the evening, and Evnn de Dret was attracted towards his 
bearers by their attentive nnd absorbing interest in the service. 
Just as it concluded the Christian clergyman advanced to speak 
to Alexander Barnard. 

":My brother," said he, " I am glad to see you. ?vly brother 
in Israel indeed you a.re; yes, intuition told me so. Thank 
God that some of our beloved race have received the glad 
news of lfessiah's advent." 

A warm friendship sprang up between the two, nnd 
Alexander became more nnd more learned in the Scriptures. 

Does not a Jew who sees the Great Jehova.h to be Jesus 
sec, too, o. wondrous menning in all the Holy Scriptures that 
some hnve known from their earliest years 7 Can he not see 
traced in every line God manifest in the flesh, the sacrifices 
one and aJl typifying Him 1 'fhrough the historicnl part he 
traces the genenlogy of Jesus Cluist, the true David, the King 
of Isrnel. Tnbernncle, temple, priest, nod sacrifice are all 
types nnd shadows of the Great Redeemer-the Incnrnnte 
God. Truly is He the light of the world. Without Him 
even the very Scriptures woulu be dark. 

Stur of Redemption, I seek for Thy rny, 
lfnndnte of mercy, Thy ,v-orcls I obey." 

The first Enatc-rtide after the m11rriage of the Jew nnd young 
Jewess n family party wns to meet. Great preparations wero 
1,cing made, for all who had been at the marriage feast were 
expectccl to be there; but the young mistress wne moving 
nLout very sadly. Her rond busbnnd sn.w this, nnd he wns 
planning eome wny to bring smiles to the £nee of his young 
Lride. 
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The night before the Passover the two were sitting alone 
On the following Snturday the guests were to nrrive. Alexander 
onme home rather earlier thnn usunl; perhaps custom made 
him do this, for it wns the night of the Paschal Feast. But 
no Jewish Fen.st was to be kept in his house, for both husband 
nnd wife knew that " Christ, our Passover, is sacrificed for 
us." 

"Esther," snid Alexander, "I have returned earlier than 
usual; I suppose it is owing to custom. A goodly number 
of our men went off joyfully to celebrate the Passover." 

A shade of son·ow flitted over the wife's face a.a she thought 
of the lonely man at the Ghetto, and of the days when her 
mot.her wns with him, and hnd helped to prepare for the event 
of the year. Not n shade of sorrow because she could no 
longer be a partaker, but the sadness that filled her breast 
was for the father who had oft" joined in her innocent glee," 
and for the days so far distant which seemed never likely to 
return to her again. 

Her husband gently drew his wife to his side, and said, 
"I want my little Esther to don her plainest garb and put a 
thick veil over her face, and come with me." 

Half an hour a.fter the husband and wife descended the 
steps of their luxurious home, and were soon in a cab driving 
towards the Ghetto. They got out and walked when within 
a. short distance from it-. Esther knew well where she was
being taken. She well remembered thnt morning when she,
frenzied with grief and nnger, left the home of her childh.ood.
What changes since I Little did she then knmv what her
future would be; she could never dream that the time would
come when she would ngnin be in the Ghetto leaning on the
arm of her husbnnd. On they went, through the din of
costermongere crying in Yiddish, "Fish for the Passover."
The Passover moon just above the chimney heights peeped
out behind the sombre clouds-emblem of the changes of
life--sometimes gloom, sometimes light; but the dark cloud
has ahvnys a silver lining, and could we see from behind these
clcude all would be bright, all woul<l be clear. Let us then
be content, nnd not try to pierce the gloom, but stendily move
fonv-ard in the march of life, nnd with ow· hand in that of
our Father's we shall get safely home.

Alexander Barnard nnd his wife walked till they came to 
a shop. full of nll kinds of bric-a-brac, thnt would, if turned 
into money, make no mean sum. If Levi Josephs hnd nq 
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nmbition, he hod the tnlcnt of knowing how nnd whnt to buy; 
n.nd many n. lndy from Belgrn.vin., in disguise, purchnsed eome 
of hie costly wnres. 

To-11ight the shop woe lit, nnd would be during the Pass­
over, for it woe let to n. Gentile. Truly the Hebrew knows the 
Scriptures only in the letter, or would he get money a.t euoh o. 
time through one of another race1 But while many starve 
the Jew' has ways nnd means, and honest ones, too, to earn a 
coin. 

Nenrer nnd ne.nrer come Esther to the home of her child­
hood, till at last she stood on its threshold. The door was 
ajar, for the in.mate would not abandon the old custom "to 
let Elijah in." There stood the table laid ne of yore, with 
the snowy dama.sk tablecloth, the tall silver candlesticks, in 
which were burning brightly the large wax candles. The 
bitter herbs were there, the almonds, the Passover cakes, the 
Mosaic wine; and preparation had been made for three. No 
part of the Paschal Lamb la,y there; but the head of the 
house was at the head of the table, with his head buried in 
hie hands, not propped up with pillows as formerly by the 
loving care of his wife or his daughter. Custom had 
made him Jay that table, but custom could not make him 
partake. He had la.id out that feaat to put him in mind of 
de.ya which would be no more. Since last he joined in the 
tim�honoured festival he, like his child, had found Him of 
whom Moses and the prophets had written. 

What a; chain of events had occurred since last he had left 
hie door open for the passing stranger, when• the orphan Ind 
had been brought to hie threshold. 

The door was now ajar, and Esther beheld the scene. She 
pushed the door open wider, and advanced with firm et�p 
towards her father, so that he might not be frightened by the 
sudden apparition. 

The old· Hebrew was too muoh absorbed to hear, till a 
gentle touch on his nrm and a sweet voice saying, "My father," 
called him to hie senses. Looking up he saw his child, his 
Esther, standing by him with tear-dimmed eyes. It was the 
work of an instant for the old man to rise and enfold his 
daughter in hie arms. Her husband looked on. There stood 
Levi Josephs with snowy hair and flo,ving beard, n.nd the dark 
tresses of his child mingling with his own. 1-Vter a few 
moments he dieengn.ge<l his daughter's nrme, then beheld 
Alexander standing by. Esther put his hand in that of her 
father's, saying ":My huebnnd 1 father," 
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AlQ-xnnder Bnrna.rd then, with much emotion, said, "1.{ay 
I ask for your blessing on our union 1 If circumstances had 
permitted I would have done so before." He then, with pro­
found respect, put tho mnrriage lines in the hands of Levi 
Josephs, who very deliberately wiped bis gold spectaclea, 
then donned them, and carefully rend the words that 
made his daughter a wife. 

"iry son," said he, "if you nre nble to earn a living I nm 
content, nnd may heaven bless you both. I little thought 
when I unfastened my door to-night to 'let Elijah in' that 
my own daughter would be the stranger." 

A lesson this to do the thing that is right, to show kindness 
whenever an opportunity occurs, for in so doing we know not 
whom we ma.y befriend. 

"We have come," said Alexn.nder, "to ask you to join a 
family party at our house at this season.'' (He feared to 
say Eastertide.) 

"My son, I cannot join in any Paschal Feast, for I believe 
that Christ, our Passover, is sacrificed for us. A gentleman, 
one Sunday afternoon, in one of the streets of London, gave 
me a New Testament, and I have found Him of whom the 
prophets have written-Jesus Christ of Nazareth. I thought 
that my child believed this also." 

Esther could coutrol herself no longer; she threw her arms 
around her father's neck and sobbed as a child with joy. 

"Oh I father I" said she, is it possible that we are of one 
mind T It is wonderful I You will come to my home now." 

"Yes, child, I will," he replied; for the do.ughter he had 
so recently found he was afraid he might lose again. 

For the first time since Esther left her home the Jew 
locked hi11 door, and, leaning on the arm of his son and 
daughter, he walked through the Ghetto, and in o. short time 
all were driving through the streets of London in the direction 
of Esther's home. The cab stopped, and tenderly wns Levi 
Josephs led up the steps into the well-lighted nnd luxuriously­
furnished hall. He was dressed in his Snbbnth suit. 'Tho 
refinement of his early days still clung to him, and he knew 
too much of the world to show any surprise to the astonished 
servants; but with a dignified demeanour, leaning on the nrm 
of his child, he wns led into the magnificent Llrn'\Ving-room. 
Soon after o. sumptuous repast was served in the dining-room; 
but all were too overcome with emotion to partake of much. 

After dinner the thoughtful husband left the futhe.i• and 
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daughter alone for a short time. Into her parent's ear Eether 
told the tale of her life since last they met. The Bible 
wns then brought out, and Alexander read, and offered up a 
pra.yer which made the aged Hebrew weep with joy. He 
retired for the night, nnd slept soundly, for the unusual excite­
ment, instead of keeping him from ,sleep, had brought it, for 
with it had come heart rest. 

The little family contemplated the scene enacted well-nigh 
two thousand years before-that sacrifice on Calvary's mount, 
and the woes of the inhabitants of the Holy City culminated 
in the destruction of Jerusalem by the Roman arms under 
Titus. 

The next day en.me the invited guests. Shemuel Krecovitch 
was overcome at seeing the friend of his poverty as the chief 
guest. He gi·asped the hand of Levi Josephs saying, " Shall 
I ever forget the night when you befriended the poor orphan 
boy1" 

As the family party gathered round the dinner table it 
was an interesting sight to look on the attention paid to the 
aged captain and the aged Hebrew.. What actors had they 
been in past scenes, each unconsciously acting so as to, alter 
for blessing t.be course of many lives. Our actions, our words, 
yea, our thoughts that lend to them-how often do they tend 
to embitter the lives of others 1 Yet what gi·eat numbers of 
men and women there are who leave the world better than 
they found it, helping the needy, finding the wanderer, com­
forting the sorrow-stricken, and helping on the work of the 
Grent Pliilnnthropist, who so loved a sad and sin-stained world 
as to give His only begotten Son to die, to be the great sacrifice 
to atone, in order tha.t we might "be crowned with life again," 
thnt we might be born again, that the paradise lost may not 
only be regained, but an eternal home be ours in the heavenly 
mansions, where sin can never enter, where the blessings lost 
by Adam's fall will be ours again, nnd more nbundant also. 

A few bright days were spent by the hnppy compnuy, nnd 
on the night when they separated-some never to meet ngnin­
the little pnrty drew closer together around the fire, nnd, with 
emotion, they united in singing-

" Not all the blood of beasts, 
On Jewish o.ltnr sin.in, 
Could give the guilty conscience pence, 
Or \Vnsh nwoy its stain," 
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Levi Josephs looked on ,vith moistened eye, nnd ne the lnet 
lines were uttered Levi, with closed eyes nnd the unbidden 
tear trickling down bis snowy benrd, repented to himself­

" And sing redeeming love." 
Then Alexnnder Barnard stood up, the rest following his 

exnmple, nnd led the strain-

" Praise God from whom nll blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Prnise Him above, ye henveuly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost." 

Yes, the God of lsrnel had revealed Himself nR the Great 
Triune Deing-the One in Three nnd Three in One, ench 
Person concerned in the great work of mnn's salvation. 

" All hail the power of J esu's nnme, 
Let angels prostrate fnll; 
Bring forth the roynl diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all." 

Levi Josephs never returned to the Ghetto. Useless things 
uelonging to him were sold, nnd bric-a-brac given to Esther 
as a wedding gift. All ndon1ed her home. She, like her 
anceston, loved the beautiful; but a. time cnme when heavenly 
things surpassed the earthly, nnd she could let all go. Tho 
young Christian is led on step by step till he finds that "all 
hie springs nre in Thee." 

".Bread of heaven, 
Fee<l me till I want no mc,re;.',. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

REAPING Tun!.l. 

CHRISTIAN JOSEPHS had now no vain regrets for his refusal 
of a partnership that would have, no doubt, brought him 
much gain. But the path he ch.os� from conviction, although 
it had paved the way to danger, ultimately brought him 
far more advantage, for he was now junior partner in a firm 
which had very few equals in the mercantile world. 

!\fr. Simpson and his family returned to China, the former 
feeling assured that his English partnership was a successful 
one. His only boy, an earthly treasure brought back as it 
were from the grave, w�s a rich compensation for all that he 
had done for the young Jew, who, in return, felt more than 
recompensed for his action in the matter. 

Capital, Christian had none, as the reader knows, but the 
evenings which he spent in study in his younger days, in order 
to fit himself for what might arise, he was often heard to 
eay, did him good service now. He had learned to think, 
and this was what he needed now-the power to manage so 
large a trade. 

Ten years passed n.wny, and Mr. Simpson retired from 
business. Hie son took his place, and for half a century he 
and his preserver went on amicably together, doing all the 
good they were able with their wealth. 

Christian Josephs would have retired some years before, 
and lived at ease, as many another has done, but he became 
the happy possessor of a large family, and thus his fortune 
wae divide.d. Each son and each daughter followed in their 
parents' footsteps, and their father and mother had the joy 
of knowing that all would meet in an unbroken circle in that 
land where we ne'er shall sever, for they believed the ,vords 
of the Divine :Master: "He that believeth on the Son bath 
everlasting life, and shall not come into condemnation; but 
is passed from death into life." They were pnrtnkers of thnt 
new nature; they hnd been born again, n.nd would share the 
joys of the Pnrndise of God. 
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There wns one in the family circle who wns not content to 
possess this hnppinE:Ss nlonc. Amy, the second daughter, 
wns eager to be n. missionary to her father's people. She 
studied Yiddish nnd Hebrew for this purpose, and an oppor­
tunity offered for her to go to J erusnlem, under the escort of 
a gentleman nnd his wife who were going on the same erra.nd. 

Amy Josephs wns well trained, for her fn.ther had been her 
tencher. Very few young girls have such a privilege. From 
Genesis to Revelation she heard the voice of the Eternal 
speaking to fallen humanity of the Redeemer of mankinn. 

Out of the myri11ds of spheres in the universe of space 
the God of all seems to take such interest in this minor world 
as if it alone claimed His care. 

It was a great sorrow for Cluistian to part with Amy, the 
unselfish and loving girl of the family-the girl who lived to 
make others happy; but her going to the land of her fathers' 
people was for love of her Saviour, and "for a faith she knew 
was true." She was her mother's right hand, so thoughtful 
in relieving her of many duties. The boys in their troubles 
and their school difficulties always came to Amy for help and 
redress, and she-ever at leisure from herself-was always 
ready to befriend them. Some may say, "'fhen was not home 
her place 1 " No; she was wanted in another part of the 
Lord's vineyard. How many angels of ho�es there are ancl 
might be, and who are not valued till comes the parting time, 
till the nestlings take wings and fly, some one way and some 
another in the journey of life-some never to meet again in 
this world. How much it behoves all the members of a. house­
hold to do their part to mnke .the home of childhood bright 
and happy-for the elder to set a good example to the younger. 
How many a younger sister, how many a younger brother, 
battling with and tossed by the storms of life, might have 
been sheltered in some friendly harbour if example had followed 
precept. Words and actions nre for eternity. 

Amy Josephs set out at last, nnd none in the family felt the 
parting more than Christian Josephs. Amy was the child of 
many prayers, and her endearing ways caused her to be 
missed more than the others. So the sacrifice was the greater, 
but there wne not a country thnt her father would have wished 
her to go to rather than the land of his ancestors. 

'11he first letter Amy wrote was to her parents, as might 
be supposed. It was written at the open window from ,vhioh 
she could see tho Mount of Olives. By her side were a fe"' 
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sprigs from the Drook Kidron and the Gn.rden of Gethse.m.ane. 
The young girl was not whnt we call sentimental, still she 
possessed an amount of sentiment; and when visiting the 
several places which had been frequented by the Redeemer, 
the Scriptures seemed to spenk with all their living power to 
the heart of the Jew's daughter. She sat on the eummit of 
Calvary, and read of the great Day of Atonement, when the 
orb of day refused to give his light during those hours of 
agony when the Incarnate God gave up His life's blood for 
man. She, in vision, saw the glistening temple, whlch 
looked at sunset like a. sea of gold. She saw the smoke of 
the morning and the evening sacrifice ascending into the 
clouds of heaven. She heard at sunrise the trumpets of the 
priests calling the worshippers, and in the midst of all this 
earthly display the Holy One, who had suddenly come to His 
temple, on Calvary's mount, was the sin offering outside the 
camp-the true Passover. That which the Israelites in that 
very city at the time were preparing was but a shadow. God 
had ccme in all His Majesty, and offered the Paschal Lamb 
for ma-n, after which no other was needed; a.nd yet even the 
Saviour's familiar friends knew not this. They hoped that 
it had been He who would free them from the Roman yoke, 
and be Himself their King; but He had first a greater yoke to 
free them from-the yoke of sin. And t,vo thousand years 
have almost gone· since then, and He who has redeemed them 
from the hardest bondage is now about to restore down-trodden 
Isro.el to the land they love above all other lands, and n.fter 
great tribulation He whom they look for will be their King­
great David's greater Son. 

Amy was anxious that some of Judah's sons nnd daughters 
should dwell in the heavenly Jerusalem, and as she sat thinking 
of bygone ages, with her open Bible before her, she heard a 
footstep. Looking up, she saw Abigail Abrahams, to whom she 
had been introduced a few days before. She was a true 
specimen of n Jewish mniclen, with her oval fnce, elem· olh·e 
complex.ion, and curly raven tresses; she wore a gold necklet, 
earrings, and bracelets, and the loose oriental robe well became 
her. For what purpose was she there1 Amy rose to her feet. 
The girl, the niece of n Jewish merchant passing through 
the Holy City, wns her equal; still Amy rose, feeling a respect 
for her young visitor, nod such n yearning to tell her of 
Israel's hope. 

Abigail had been draw·n towards the English girl nt their 
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first me�ing, and for no other reason was she there this 
morning thnn to hold converse with her ne,v acquaintance. 
She had from her window seen Amy go out alone, and had

followed her, o.nd thus Abigail was to be the first with whom 
our young missionary held converse on the subject so dear to 
her heart. 

With n. very pleasing expression Abigail said to Amy, "I 
sa,v you a.nd followed you. It it\ 0, treat to see an ·English 
girl ; but whatever are you looking so thoughtful about 7 '' 

"I ,vas rending what happened here on this very spot about 
two thousand years ago," said Amy. 

"Is this the book you were reading from 7 " asked the 
visitor. "Oh. I do rend it to me." 

And in the girl's own language Amy read the 19th chapter 
of St. John. See the two that Sunday morning sentect on 
the grassy mound-the young Jewish girl with her head 
resting on her hand, looking into the face of the reader with 
rapt wonder. The name of Jesus she had never heard before. 
She was an orphan, brought up under the eyes of Benoni 
Abrahams, her dead father's brother. He had scruEulously 
prevented her ever hearing the Saviour's name, so that Amy 
had virgin soil to work upon. 

" Eli, Eli, lama sn.bachthani." "l\Iy God, my God, why hast 
thou forsaken me 7" 

" Oh I did the God of Israel forsake such a holy man 7 I 
cannot believe that part." Then the girl eagerly put question 
after question. 

In England n young Jewess can scarcely avoid hearing or 
seeing the nnme of Jesus in some form, but at Damascus, 
Abigail, sw·Tounded by Eastern servants, was not so likely 
to hear that name--

"The sweetest note in seraph song, 
The sweetest nnme on mortal tongue, 

Jesus, blessed Jesus." 

"I must return home now," said the girl. '' nut come nnd 
stay a few hours with me this afternoon." 

"Oh I yes," she replied, !' the Sabbath is past; I will come." 
And this daughter of Judah bade Amy adieu nnd walked 

home. The graceful step, the slightly-poised bend of the 
retreating maiden attra.cted Amy Josephs, and her. warm, 
sympathetic manner drew Abigail towards the English girl. 



160 

During the nfternoon Abigail returned, and the two girle 
were left o.lone. Already sympathy had sprung up between 
them which n whole lifetime failed to sever. Amy seated 
herself on a low chair, and Abigail on the next, looking up 
with sweet confidence into her face .. 

"I want you to read me once aga.in nbout the man whom 
the God of Israel forsook in surh 0, dreadful hour. Oh I it 
cannot be I 

,
, and the warm and loving heart sent up the tears

to the da.rk and expressive eyes. 
Oh! Gentile render, thou who hearest Sunday after Sunday 

the old, old story of the Redeemer's love, until it seems almost 
ns an idle tale, nnd you are perhaps gospel hardened-have 
you ever wished that in your manhood or womanhood this 
tale had been told you for the first time, that you had not 
heard it so often in your childhood's home from Christian 
parents who are now in the heavenly mansions 1 For then 
you might have believed. This might have been; but stay I
Y O\J. might never have come to manhood or womanhood­
what then 1 To receive the kingdom of heaven in all the 
simplicity of a little child is the way into it. It needs no 
theological study (which is all right in its place), but simply 
the faith of a little child to believe the record that God has 
given of His Son. The record is that God has given eternal 
life, and this life is in His Son. There is no other way, no 
lltner sacrifice that avails. 

Amy Josephs looked at the upturned face, and began to 
think how she could best present the glorious news of a God­
given sacrifice. 

"Have you rend," said she, "of the different offerings which 
your forefathers had to make to the Eternal 7" 

"Oh I yes," she replied, for Benoni had well instruoted her. 
"There was the trespass offering, the sin offering, the burnt

offering, and the continual morning and evening sacrifice; 
also the meat offering-all to propitiate Jehovah. I shall 
rejoice when our temple is again rebuilt, a.nd the sacrifices 
again offered. The holy prophet Ezekiel tells us all about 
that." 

"You do not know," said Amy, " the reason of all these 
sacrifices 1 " 

"No," she answered; "but I suppose our forefathers had 
been accustomed to some such thing in Egypt, and �I oses 
set these laws to satisfy them in their new dwelling pince. I 
cannot sec the use of it ull." 
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"Whnt minute directions were given," said Amy, "for the 
building of the tabernacle to be built nfter the mnnner of 
the heavenly things. There wo.e a wondrous meaning in it 
all. God said the wnges of sin is death, and he wanted to 
save men from that awful consequence; but he wished to 
keep ever before the sinner that he could only get eternal 
life through the death of a substitute, and this snorifice for 
nll mnnkind which He was going to send from heaven·. An 
infinite sacrifice could alone save from eternal punishment." 

"Then bas He sent it 1" asked her companion. 
"Y cs, Abigail, that Holy Man I read about to you is His 

Son, a.nd He took the sin of all mankind upon Him, and 
therefore bore the punishment. God forsook Him because 
this Holy ?\Ian was the sinner's substitute. You believe in 
one God 1 '' 

" Oh I yes, the Lord our God is one Lord," said Al;>igail. 
"But,'' continued Amy, "I believe Him t-0 be a Triune 

Being-i.e., Three in One and One in Three. The second 
person is the Eternal Son of God, and He it was who became 
a. man to die for his people's sins."

"But I do not believe that there cn.n be three Gods," replied
her listener. 

"Neither are there," said Amy; "but can you think it quite 
impossible for the God who mode the worlds not to become 
a man if he wished to do so1 This is He of whom I read to 
you. Your forefathers crucified Him because He said J[e ,vas 
the Son of God. On the cross, as the sin 'bearer, as the man 
Christ Jesus, He cried, 'My God, my God, why hast Thou 
forsaken me 1 1 God, as God, could not look upon sin ; but 
soon after He cried, "Fathel', into Thy hands I commend my 
spirit.' The great Incnrnnte God undertook the whole trans .. 
notion. He allowed mnn to put Him to death- that you and 
I and all the world might escape the awful doom of eternal 
death." 

"But how do you know all this 1 " asked Abigail. " It is 
not in our Scriptures, for our people nre so pnrticulnr thnt 
they keep n. record even of the number of letters contained 
therein." 

"I hnvo the key to your Scriptures," said A my. 
"Wil1 you lend it to me 1" asked Abign.il. 

Amy glndly did so, nnd the young Jewe�s, on ren,ohing her 
L 
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home, soon became absorbed in it. She received it ne a little 
child, and the words of the Redeemer spoke to her, like her 
own Scriptures, as the voice of the Eternal. She hnd nn 
intelligent mind. Sometimes she would come to her friend 
with her difficulties. One day she was reading of the woman 
n.t Sn.maria's well, and of the Saviour saying, "I that speak 
unto thee nm He" (the Messiah). She rend of all His wondrous 
works, and she felt assured that such a. Holy Person would 
never hnve uttered such words to the poor erring woman had 
they not been true. She then read of His genealogy, of His 
miraculous conception, His wonderful works, His death and 
resurrection, and with Amy's help she compared the prophecies 
with the New Testament. Then she found Him of whom Moses 
and the prophets had spoken. She believed Him to be the 
:Messiah. She believed Him to be God Incarnate; He who 
had fulfilled the prophetic Scriptures-the Redeemer of Israel, 
the Shepherd of Israel, the One whose own nnn brought 
salvation, who, with thorn-clad brow and pierced hands and 
feet cried, "Look unto me nnd be ye saved, all ye ends of the 
earth, for I am God; there is none else." She beheld by the 
eye of faith the Lamb of God who taketh away the sin of the 
world-Him through whom we gain the life that was lost in 
Pnrndise. 

" Dy fnith I lay my band, 
On that dear Head of Thine; 
While like a penitent I stand, 
.And there confess my sin." 

"Alas I and did my Saviour bleed, 
And did my Sovereign die; 
Would He devote that sacred H,?ad, 
For such a worm ns I 1 " 

Amazing truth I He who could" lny claim to heaven's eternal 
throne." 

"You know," snid Amy, "that nt the Pnschnl Feast not a 
bone of the Lnmb wns to be broken. This was emblemntioal 
of the true Paschal Lamb. 'A bone of Him shall not be 
broken.' You remember I rend to you the words, 'And when 
they came to Him nod saw thnt He wns dend already they 
broke not His legs"; and I also rend to you of the last Pnss­
over on the eve of the day when the true Passover was sncrificed, 
and now that Jesus partook of it Ho fulfilled all righteous• 
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nesR; but what Israelite ever felt os He did on that solemn 
otcaaion. Oh I what must His feelings have been when look­
ing on that Lamb--emblem of Himself, nnd the f ol}owing 
day fulfilled in the Kingdom of God. Behold the Lnmb of 
God on that solemn night, after the hymn wns sung, 
going to the :Mount of Olives; then later on, in the Gorden of 
Gethsemane, with the ·pale light of the Passover moon shining 
through the rustling olives, when He in agony cried, 'Father, 
if it be possible, let this cup pass from l\JA.' Oh I Abigail, 
there was no possibility of th.at Holy Person going free if you 
nnd I were to be saved. Who can tell the measure of His 
love7 The God Incarno:te dying for sin that He might place 
the righteousness of' God on you nnd me. Thnt eternal tide 
of love flO\ving from the Infinite and bearing back in its 
onward course poor fallen humanity to the arms of the Eternal. 
What a ' grandeur in existence.' I Of what value m-qst this 
soul of mine be in the estimation of its Creator I He 
measured its value as He alone could, when He gave such a 
ransom for it, and in the ages to come He. will show to all 
creation His 'exceeding riches ' in the ransomed, multitudes 
who will cast their diadems before Him, and 'crown Him Lord 
of all.' " 

"Lo! He come,s • with clouds descending, 
Once for favoured sinners slain. 
Thousand, thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of His train." 

The heart of the young Jewess was too full for utterance, 
except to bid her friend farewell. She then walked to the 
hotel with her attendant--a woman of some fifty years, who 
hnd nursed her from her inf n.ncy. The woman was very 
silent, only speaking in monosylla.bles; and when the two 
arrived the attendant still remained in the room with her young 
mistress, then she burst into tears. 

"What is it ails you 1" asked Abigail. 
"Oh I my poor child," said she, "there is bnd news for you." 
A telegram and then a. letter had been sent to the faithful 

attendant in order that she might breo.k. thP news to her 
young mistress. 

Amy Josephs was now sitting in her room in deep thought. 
She knew whnt her grandfather hnd suffered Jor his fnith, 
and she feared for her friend. But how often thnt which we 
fear never comes to pass. 
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Benoni Abrnlmms bad sud<lenly passed away into thr 
eternnl world while doing business some miles from the llolJ 
City. The blow wns tru!y terrible to poor Abigail, for ebt 
knew not where the soul of her ,incle had gone. She did not 
forget how kind and tenuer he had been to her from be'l 
enrlicst days, and how devout nnd blameless he wns ns regnrdiJ 
the outward observance of Jewish Jn,vs. Wh.ile the girl thought 
on th.is she uttered these words, "Sbnll not the Judge of nll 
the ea,rth, do right 1" She knew thnt Scripture, "He that 
believeth hath everlasting life, and he thnt believeth not shall 
not see life" ; but she remembered also this passage, " How 
shnll they hear without n prencher1" She could not nnd 
,vould not think thnt her uncle wns in hell. She drew the 
veil, or rather Goii had dn.wn it-the veil of the Unseen. 

The following morning she sobbed out her sorrow on the 
breast of Amy J osepbs. The girl hnd not now to feel the 
wrath of her uncle, but she wns not, however, to go on her 
,vay to the heavenly Cannan without enemies impeding her 
progress. Still, with the shield of faith she passed on till 
the golden hills were in view, and she within the gates of the 
heavenly city. 

"Oh I happy land of spirits bright, 
May we all hail thy portals fair; 

Eater at last thy realms of light, 
And rest and reign with Jesus there." 

CHAPTER XX. 

A SCENE IN DAMASCUS.

A FEW clays after the snd news Abigail returned to her home 
in Damascus, nnd there she found before her Nehemiah 
Silverton, a cousin of her departed uncle, who was left as her 
guardian. Knowing the shrewdness of Benoni Abrnhnms, iL 
�·ns marvellous that he should hn.ve left hie affairs in tho 
hands of this mn.n. But he himself wne alone with his nieco 
in Dnmnscus; there were none near him that he coulJ ln1st. 
so he thought of his cousin when mnking )tis will. As to tbe 
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nmount of his wealth or the nmount of her own Abigail had 
no idea,. Her uncle hnd always treated her ns a. child, nnd 
his house hnd the mengre appenrnnce of its inmate, who looked 
not in very affluent circumstances. Bcnoni Abrahams was 
well aware that it was hazardous for a. Jew in that quarter to 
exhibit any sort of appearance of ,vealth, ns his taxes would 
be increased thereby, and perhaps more than the tn.xes be 
seized; so he bad wisely invested the profits of his merchan­
dise and the handso,me fortune of his niece in British stocks 
nnd shares, nnd in various English concerns. 

Though Abigail was ignorant of her wealth (her uncle hnd 
left her all his), Nehemiah Silverston was quite conversant 
with it, and be thought what a prize Abigail would be for his 
only son, who had given his father trouble of late by accommo­
dation bills and losses at the gaming table. Nehemiah had 
but himself to blame for this, for he was neither a good Jew 
nor a good Christian. He had set his son a bad example ; he 
had inculcated no good principles, for he himself was ignorant 
of them, end Sarah Silverton, his wife, was no better than he. 
She thought only of dress and of company; she cared not 
where the money she required came from. Her husband, she 
thought, was the right person to provide this, and the mother 
and son left him to get the money for them to spend. 

How sad is the thought of so many living alone for this 
world and all its glitter, only blinding the soul to its eternal 
happiness or its eternal doom, and the future wailing and 
weeping, when too late, over what iµight have been. 

Nehemiah Silverton blandly and kjndly received his young 
relative. She was glad to find some one who would tnke all 
responsibility, and she was too childlike to inquire into her 
own affairs. 

One morning, while sitting at break.fast, Nehemiah said, 
"I want you to prepare as soon as you can to return with me 
to London. ?viy wife will be a mother to you, and our home 
yours." 

The young Jewess, however, was not aware that Nehemiah 
could pay himseJI well for anything he did for her. 

Abigail quickly said, "I cannot go to England in these 
costumes." 

" Oh I I will give you a week to prepare," said he. 
She did not say "I must wish nn English friend good-bye." 

Well waa it for her that she did not. Her gunrdian thought 
thai the girl wns friendless, and the way clear for him to do 
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what he woul<l do with her money, mnking a tool of his relative 
!or hie own mercenary ends. But "There is llJl eye that never
sleep beneath the wing of night." He sees n.ll the intrigues
against His own, but He who hna snid "No weapon formed
ngainst thee shall prosper" has voucbsaf ed to work all
together for their good.

The time came for the caravan to start. The greatest trial 
for Abigail was to part from her faithful attendant, and to 
see another in her place. The scene was affecting. 

Before sunrise the travellers set out, and just ns Abigail 
mounted her mule, her attendant, with a meaning side glance 
towards Nehemiah Silverton, and a dark frown, whispered 
into Abigail's ear, " Look after your own, my child; that man 
has your fortune and your uncle's also in his hands. You are 
an heiress." Then adieu was said, and Abiga.il bade farewell 
to her Syrian home. 

As she rode along, tho�e wor�s, "You are an beii:ess," ca.me 
again and aga.in t-0 her memory. She, ho\vever, did not feel 
just then like an heiress, for )ler purse was empty. Nehe.m.iah 
wanted her to feel how dependent she wo.s on his bounty. 
Though she had not money, she had something that would 
do her better service, for at the last moment she had gone to 
take a. fareweU look at her uncle's room, w�ere, lying on 
the floor, was his pocket book. Nehemiah Silverton had 
possessed himself of everything in this room, he thought, but 
in hie hurry he dropped the pocket book already mentioned. 
In it was her father's will and a copy of her uncle's, also a 
letter giving Abigail full directions '".hat to do, if left alone; 
but Benoni Abrahams had died at Constantinople, nnd from 
there he had telegraphed to Nehemiah Silverton. 

Abigail was too rejoiced to hnve the pocket book she hnd 
so often seen handled by her uncle. " Only business papers," 
she said to hers ell; but as she got n. few months older nnd 
knew a little more of life her intellect, which had seemingly 
la.in dormant, suddenly expanded, nnd all nt once she becrune 
quite the woman. 

At �very place of note th.rough which the ti,a.vellers passed 
Nehemiah was profusely liberal to her with money and 
attention. 

At last London was ren-0hed. Sarah Silverton received her 
guest, not with a mother's embrace, for she hnd no henrt, 
but with tho con.sciousness that a rich heiress wns come to her 
house. She became ·rnwning-rather unusunl fol· ll. Jewess, 
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ns ehe is generally too independent to demean herself so ;
but money was the god of the Silvertone, and in whatever form 
it came they worshipped it. Abigail's quick intuition, little 
ns she knew of the world, felt that this treatment was

unnatural towards one who was come to partake of their 
bounty. True, there are some generous hearts '6:lld refined 
natures who mn.ke the recipient feel that it is he who is con­
ferring the favour, and some there a,re who make the lonely 
realise the utter loneliness of being alone; and the time soon 
came when poor Abigail was made to experience this. Gay 
parties she was bidden to attend, also many visitors came to 
the house, not only to enjoy the Jew's hospitality, but to 
see the beautiful Jewess of Damascus-all regretting, 
especially the mothers of eligible young men, that she was 
poor, and saying in confidential whispen1, "She ought to be 
earning her own living, and not throwing herself on charity." 
This poor Abigail overheard, for she could speak English 
fluently. After the guests had dispersed she flew to her own 
room to sob out her sorrow there. Then came the words, 
" You a.re an heiress." 

One evening Bernard Silverton, Nehemiah's son, came with 
a very confidential air and asked Abigail to go to the theatre 
with him. 

"No," said the girl, very decidedly, " I  cannot go." 
"Cannot go I" exclaimed he in surprise, "when I ask you 1 '' 

as if he wa.a confening a favour upon her by the invitation. 
" No ; indeed, I cannot," answered she. 
"But my father says you are to go," persisted Bernard. 
"I am mistress of my own comings and goings, I presume," 

she replied with dignity. 
"Oh I not in this house, sweet Abigail," he rejoined, as· he 

advanced towards her and asked for a cousin's kiss. 
This familiarity wns too much for the refined, sensitive 

girl ; she burst into tears and went to her own room. 
Here she was not to be left alone, for Sarah Silverton 

opened the door suddenly, without knocking, and in n. very 
ira,te manner said, " And is this the way you presume to receive 
my son's advances; you, a penniless girl, dependent on us for 
a home1" 

Abigail rose to her feet, and fixed her eyes on her bost.ess. 
A whole flood of thought rushed through her bro.in, and with 
it the wor4s, 11 You n.re an heiress." "Ii so," thought she, 
"why am r treated thus 1 !1
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Aloud she snid in o. mnjestio mn.nner, "I nm an heiress." 
In ofter years, when thinking of that moment, she could not 

tell why she uttered those words. 
Sn.rah Silverton turned dendly pnle, gave the girl one search­

ing glnnce as if she would know the innermost depths from 
whence tliose words had sprung. She then quickly Jeft the 
room, and rushed to her husband to state whnt had 
transpired. 

His agitation was as great as his wife's. He, however, 
merely said, "Oh I we must put that out of her head." But 
when the girl appeared nt the supper table the calm, dignified 
mnnner of the young Jewess kept Nehemiah from referring to 
the subject uppermost in his heart ; in fact, he had not the 
courage. "Conscience mo.kes cowards of us all." That night 
the Jew slept but little; he was plnnning how to play his 
cards. 

On th.e lo.st evening she had spent with Amy at Jerusalem 
the latter had told Abigail of the hatred of the Jew to the 
na.me of Jesus. Thus far, Abigail had been reticent as to her 
faith. She had no need to speak of religion in that house, 
for not a member ever went to the Shule, or observed the laws 
of !t{oses. 

Thank God I these cases are fewer than might be supposed. 
There a.re thousands who observe the precepts of the Great 
Law Giver, in outward form at least; but how far they come 
short I He who fails in one point is guilty of all. Still with 
1nany the name of the God of Israel is held in profound 
reverence. 

Should the Christian Gentile, becauso he knows that Jesus 
is hie Saviour, forget that He is God Incnrnate, the Jehovnh 
of His people Israel, the " Great and Terrible King" 7 Should 
there not be a. lowly reverence in o.pproaohing the Ark of 
God 1 True, we are one with our risen Head; but onn the 
church ever forget the worship which is due to her Saviour 
as her God7 

Abigail Abrahams decided, after much considerntion, that 
she ought to confess her Saviour. Amy had read to her of 
Him; eh.e had also rend for herself, but the poor girl did not 
value Him till she found her need of Him. When she, like 
Job, abhorred herself and repented in dust 111nd ruihes, she saw 
Ilim indeed, nnd then her heart cried out, "I know that my 
Redeemer liveth." Could ehe not therefore trust Ilim now 
to deliver her from her thrnldom in tha.t English home 1 Free, 
happy England, she hnd bear<l eo much of. She got up 
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in the enrly morning nnd penned nn nccount of all her troubles 
to Amy Josephs, nsk.ing for a reply to be sent to the post-office. 
The girl had previously only written of her arrival, and when 
this second epistle came how deeply Amy's heart felt for her 
friend. But she was one who not only felt but acted. 
She at once sent Abigail's letter to her father, Christian 
Josephs, and wrote a comforting one to her friend, bidding 
her not to fear, not to be afraid to confess her Saviow·. She 
gave her the address of her old home, asking her, if possible, 
to call there. Wha,t joy it wns for Abigail when she got the 
letter, and to find that Amy's home wns only five minutes 
walk from Nehemiah's residence. Abigail hnd not yet been 
prevented from taking short walks, so her absence did not 
attract much notice. But she had passed through the crucible 
of trial before Amy's letter came. The same day that she 
had eent off her own she determined to confess her faith, cost 
what it might, and to this end she set herself resolutely. 

At breakfast all went on as usual. Nehemiah, regardless 
of anybody's happiness but his own, was rending the morning 
paper. He was just -rising to go to the city when, in a very 
dignified manner, not in any way as if dependent on his bounty, 
Abigail spoke. Certainly, the girl acted as if the words of her 
old attendant were true, and, indeed, she believed them herseU 
now. 

"I think it requisite to inform you," said she, "that I hnve 
adopted the Christian faith, or, rather, that I believe Jesus 
Christ is our Messiah, the Saviour of the world." 

They all looked at Abigail as if she were demented. Her 
words seemed strange to their ears ; but their words of 
blasphemy had best be left out here. It is not so easy an 
undertaking as some may suppose to preach the Gospel to a 
Jew, to one who does not act up to what be believes. How 
much more difficult to speak to one who is lawless and with­
out a conscience. Poor Abigail was unprepared for this coarse 
outburst. She rose with burning cheeks, and said in firm, 
commanding tones, " Jehovah hath said, ' Look unto me and 
be ye sn.ved, all ye ends of the earth, for I run God, and there 
is none beside me.' 'Mine own arm hath brought salvation.' 
'Without shedding of blood is no remission.'" 

" ' Not all the blood of beasts, 
On Jewish altar slain, 

Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wnsh away its stain. 
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But Christ the Heavenly Lamb, 
Took o.11 my guilt away; 

A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they.'" 

She was allowed to go on; not a word was uttered until 
she had finished. Then Nehemiah said, " She would make a

good actress," and he walked out of the room. It was not 
so with Bernaxd Silverton. He saw the burning cheeks, he 
heard the wo,rds uttered in such thrilling tones, and they 
remained fixed in his memory. 

In gambling haunts and other evil places of resort would 
come the words, "There is no God else beside me, .a just God 
nod a. Saviour." 

The girl who uttered those words in his ears for the first 
time commanded his respect, if, indeed, he could respec� any­
thing that was good; at any rate, he resolved he would be a 
party no longer to his father's stratagem. His manner towards 
Abigail was henceforth always marked with profound deference, 
and among other things to bring down his father's ire he 
secretly married a Gentile girl in humble circumstances. 
When the two were far on their way to America Nehemiah 
Silverton received the news. As he had sown, so had he 
reaped. "Train up a child in the way he should go," had 
not been his motto, and all his precepts were of no avail. 
This was a bitter disappointment to Nehemiah. Abigail, in 
another month, would be twenty-one years of age, ·and he 
had thought to have got the young girl and her fortune too 
into the hands of his: scapegoat· son. No difficulties had he 
anticipated in that direction. Even now, he was turning over 
in his mind how to get some of her money. Now, he reflected, 
that if he wo.s not careful he might get into the clutches of 
the law. Gold was his god, and be would sacrifice body, soul, 
and spirit to get it-what cared he for the Tenth Command­
ment I Yet such a man as he could be so influenced _by God's 
mighty spirit that even the very energies put forth to get 
gold could be used as easily in another way which! could give 
him pence. "Wisdom's ways are ways of pleasantness, and 
all her paths are peace." He had heard the Gospel in hie own 
breakfa,st room, but wanted none of it. 

Within a month of Abigail's coming of age she received 
Amy's letter, nnd the en.me afternoon she set out fur l[orning­
ton House . 

. 
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Christian Josephs and his wife were sitting n.t the open 
window watching o. tall figure coming up the winding path 
of the lawn. Nearer she came, and such a face they had neve1 
seen before. The pale, smooth brow was encircled with raven 
locks, the olive complexion was lit up with a pair of beautiful 
black eyes, which were downcast after beholding the occupants 
of the window·. Those eyes expressed earnest purpose, still 
mixed with sadness. The figure was Abigail Abrahams. 
She was dressed with simplicity, yet with perfect taste. As 
she ascended the hall steps Christian said, "That is Amy's 
friend, I feel sure," and ere the girl had time to announce 
herself the Jew and hie wife were at the door to• receive her. 

"A tbousand welcomes to my Amy's friend," said Christian 
Josephs. The quick intuition of his wife told her that he was 
correct, and she kissed and folded the girl to her breast, then 
drew her gently into the adjoining room. There the girl 
sobbed out her sorrow, already known to those friends. How 
grateful was Abigail for all this tenderness. She had now 
found those who could sympathise; but her friends saw that 
what was to be done must be done quickly, for the young 
girl was drooping under the heavy load caused by her false 
position. 

She dared not stay long, or her absence would be questioned, 
but she had time to take a cup of tea, which helped her to 
answer questions concerning her future welfare. 

"Have you no papers of your uncle's," said Christian, 
"which could in a.ny way help to facilitate matters 1"

"No; none whatever," said she, "except a pocket book 
in which my uncle kept some of his business documents. I 
found it accidentally before leaving Damascus. I have never 
opened it; but I have always carried it about with me." 

"Then I .should advise you to do so now/' said Christian 
Josephs. 

Abigail did so, and then, to the astonishment of all, she 
read the two wills already mentioned-the original of the 
one, .and a copy of the other; also the name of the solicitor 
who drew �p the will of Benoni Abrahams, when he WBB in 
London. 

Christian said, with much emotion, "This is marvellous, 
for Mr. 1'1--- is my own legal adviser, and o. more upright 
and honourable man never breathed." 

It wo.s agreed that the following dny Christian Josephs nnd 
the young ln.dy should cull on this gentlemnn. They found 
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him in bis office, nod into his nttentive ear they poured the whole 
tnle. The ln.wyer listened to the end. He then snid, "I well 
remember drawing up the will, nnd two of my clerks were 
witnesses. We can easily nscertnin if the wills hnve been 
proved, and we can also bring this gentleman to account il

he has unlawfully used moneys committed to· his charge. You 
sn.y thnt this young Indy will soon be of age. Then, if she 
wishes, I will send a. letter to l\{r. Silverton requiring him 
to give up all deeds, shares, etc., on that day. Thie should 
bring him to bis senses." 

"Oh I how I wish I had never to return to that house again I'' 
said Abigail. 

"I should advise you to return," said the lawyer, "and 
neither by word or by look betray any knowledge of your 
affairs. I should advise you to leave the house the day you 
are of age, n.nd by the second post Afr. Silverton will receive 
my letter. Of course all business transactions will be through 
me1" 

Christian Josephs, when bidding Abigail good-bye, invited 
her to come to his house as soon as she was free, that he 
might act towards her a father's part. 

Four weeks soon flew by; everything went on as usual, 
only that Abigail, in the prospect before her, was more bright 
and cheerful, which only made her guardi-an more secure of 
his ground. He had, thus far, kept out of the clutches of the 
law, but how far he could do so after his guardianship expired 
(if he touched Abigail's money for his own ends) he knew not, 
·so he left the settlement of this question till the time came.

The second of May dawned brightly on the young girl ; she
was up early, and cheerfully sat at the breakfast table. True,
there were no bh-tbday congratulations, but the girl's heart
was in n. flutter, and she was like n. captive bird which sees
the open door of its cage nnd an open window. Twelve o'clock
came, and she dressed for a walk, no more to return to the
house she was leaving. She W'ae now going to tread B,D

untried path, but she had no poverty staring her in the face
like many another in utter loneliness in th� great city. Money
often takes wings and flies away, but none can deny the fa.ct
that in the pock&t it is a good friend.

What a welcome did AbignH receive I Her host nnd hostess
knew, it is true, how wenlthy she was, but it made no diffe1·enco
to their kindJy hearts. They wished the secret to be kept,
however, that Abigail might win her wn.y to the fnmily without
the power of wenlth to bnck her.
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irrs. Josephs, with the young girl nt her side, cnme into 
the midst of the young people, nnd introduced them to her 
guest. To see so mnny hnppy faces brought the tears to 
Abigail's eyes. This was the way she showed her joy. 

"iry children," said the mother, "I have brought o. sister 
to you, nnd for Amy's sake and her own I trust you will all 
act towards her a brother's and a sister's part." Then she 
told them of Amy's having been the means of bringing her 
from darkness into light. They were then left alone, and 
n.lthough Abigail had but just now become acquainted with 
them, it seemed ns if their friendship had been for years. 
Her lovely face and gentle· manner also attracted everyone 
to her, as did the fact that she was Amy's friend. 

When the parents returned Emily Josephs was playing the 
piario, and all were taking their part in singing their favourite 
pieces. 

Abigail was asked to play. This she could not do. "But, 
eaid Rhe, "I will sing you something," and sing she did, a 
most beautiful melody learned in her Syrian home. It brought 
bnck to her vision her uncle, her surroundings n t Damascus, 
and all the changes since then, until her face wns lit up with 
such chnnging expressions that her listeners were spellbound. 
Then, as if the song was one, she ran into another song 
ta.ught her by Amy. Then she remembered her Syrian home, 
the lovely gardens of Damascus, where she had walked with 
her loved uncle nnd her faithful attendant, and now· with the 
recollection of her miseries in her English home-all vanished, 
and the face over which a moment before flashed so many 
expressions now became radiant with holy joy. Her childlike 
faith saved her many a sorrow. Now, in strains of sweetest 
sound, she struck the chords of that time-honoured hymn-

" Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee; 
Let t.he water and the blood, 
From Thy riven side which flowed 
Be of sio the double cure, 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power." 

All now joined in the strain. Then came the hymn-
" All ho.ii the power of Jesu's name, 

Let angels prosh·nte fall; 
Dring forth the roynl <lindem, 
And crown Him Lord of ull." 
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They hnd nll felt its power-that nnme above all other 
on.mes; nnd. now with one benrt and with one voice they .eent 
up their notes of praise. Their "God their help in ages past" 
was now known to them n.s their Redeemer, and He would 
bo their "Guide unto death." Safe for ever ie the one 
sheltered beneath the wings of the Almighty. 

,Vhat nn evening for Abigail to remember I She took her 
place at the table, where a sumptuous high tea had been spread 
in honour of the day. In front of her was a parcel directed to 
herself; she was asked to open it, and there was a most 
exquisite Dible, on the flyleaf of which was written, "From 
Christian and Lucy Josephs, to their dear adopted daughter," 
and below this inscription a text : "There is no other name 
under heaven given among men whereby we must be saved, 
but the nam,e of Jesus." 

This happy day was never forgotten by any, but was 
specially remembered by Abigail. She had suffered trial ; but 
she was now comforted by true sympathy from true hearts, 
which supplied what money could never purchase. 

Peacefully she slept, and the next morning da,wned on a day 
that brought much to be remembered. 

Nehemiah Silverton, on the morning of the second of May, 
was sented in his office, planning how he could get at the wealth 
of hie ward. But plan how he would. he could think of no 
device which would not bring him within the reach of the Ia.,v. 
At last a olerk brought him a letter marked " private and· 
urgent "-a letter which prevented him from becoming a 
criminal in very deed. On behalf of the man, who almost 
denied the existence of a God, that God allowed a course of 
a,ction in others to· prevent him from doing a deed of shame. 

There is, God's providential care, and His preventive care. 
That the latter was extended to Nehemiah Silverton for his 
own sake -seemed not likely. Certain it is that "the Lord 
is mindful of His own "-this much we know. 

Nehemiah read and re-rend the epistle, but there was no 
getting out of the meaning. Surprise nnd dismay filled him 
when a demand was made for sundry shares, etoeks, and capital, 
and for an account of moneys spent during the minority of 
Abigail Abrahams, who was a witness thnt'but little of such 
an income ae was here had been expended on her. 

To this he could only give one answer. A full sw·render 
of all he had received, after deducting a, modest sum for his 
expenditure upon the young Jewess. Now the matter WM
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known (how he could not fatho:m) it was necessary thnt he 
should keep his good name for the sake of his own business. 
So rubbing his hands, he said to himself, "I will show them 
whether I am an honest Jew: or not." Thus in a short time 
Abigail Abrahams did, indeed, become an heiress. 

Nehemiah Silverton, now that his schemes had been frus­
trated, thought he had kept an honourable name. All was 
silent on this point. He had been foiled, even the where­
abouts Qf his ward not being known to him, although she 
was so near. 

Soon Abigail bade farewell to England, and was once more 
in the land of her fathers, free and happy, with Amy Josephs aa 
her helper and friend. What happy days they spent together I 
Abigail was now in a home of her own, and Amy Josephs 
living ,vith her, also her faithful attendant, who had nursed 
her in the Damascus home. 

" I told you that you were an heiress," said the ,voman. 
" Did not your uncle tell me to guard you 1 and did he not 
tell me of the fortune that was to b,e yours 1 But I was not 
prepared for such a mnn as he who took. you from me; but I 
knew that all would come right at last." 

The good woman could say all had come right for her, 
because she WD..i cared for to the day of her death, and Abigail 
had the satisfaction of knowing that she had forsaken all to 
follow her Lord and Saviour. 

What a. happy home was Abigail's after all the turmoil of 
her London life. All wns peace now. She had a purpose in 
life, nnd devoted herself nnn her money to her Redeemer. To 
every good cause she devoted her wealth, and was loving nnd kind 
to nll who oame in her wr;,y. The glamour of the ball:-room hud 
no attraction for her, for she ,vas satisfied with the Bread of 
Lile. She, however, was no recluse, neither did she want to 
be the centre of attraction, andl to make conquests, us her

worldly would-be friends advised her before leaving London. 
The young men who had shunned her because they thought 
she was poor now had vain regrets, but the rich Jewess had 
bidden farewell to all. Her thoughts were not on the marriage 
market. She spent her days in the glad service of her Saviour, 
and her spare hours in the improvement• of her mind and in 
healthy, physical exercise. She felt that life hnd higher o.ims 
than the getting of a husband, and the mnn whom she would 
prize would be ·he who would love her nil the more for the 
love she bore her Saviour. 
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"Tnke my life, and Jet it be, 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee.'1 

Thie might not always consist in preaching the Gospel. 
Womo.n is called by the Great Master to make home happy 
for the man who has won her, and to train her children for 
Him to whom she has consecrated life. He is the best judge 
of the work He sets women to do. Whatever that duty may 
be, let her strive to fulfil it. 

Both Abigail and Amy were called into a private life, and

the time came when the girls were widely separated. But 
they will meet again in the Jerusalem above to hear the words, 
"Well done, thou good and faithful servant; enter thou into 
the joy of thy Lord." 

CHAPT'ER XXI. 

THE GAMBLEn's END. 

BERNARD SILVERTON sailed with his young wife to America.; 
Vf!rY little money did he possess, and very little else either. 
He had hnd many ndvantnges in the way of education, but 
he would never apply himseli to anything; life with him had 
no purpose. Money had been at his command, and his 
mother, instead of inculcating good principles, supplied his 
wants, and left him to his own devices. She had been taught 
that money could do everything, and education was thought 
little of by her parents. Tbey hnd amassed wealth by their 
o,vn efforts, n.nd dress, balls, and parties were nll they thought 
of for their only child. Thus o. mother's influence on her part 
tended to bring son·o,v on her boy. He was open and high 
spirited, and, properly trained, would have become, no doubt, 
a noble character. He arrived with his bride in New York 
City; he took some meagre lodgings, then set out to find 
something to do. But who.t was there for a man who hnd 
neither education, trade, money, or charncter1 Ilis errand 
was a fruitless one, till he, with clothes worn out and mind 
and body exhausted, stood outside a snloon. He felt in his 
pocket for a coin-n fruitless effort it was; but, flnshin� 
Lcnenth the gne light, wns n. <lirunond ring on his finger, whloh 



177 

he hnd hitherto held to with a tenacious grasp. The tempta­
tion wns too great; he pa,vncd the ring, and with the proceeds 
he, instead of entering n. saloon, made his way to. n. 
gambling den. It was the Inst thro,,v; be lost all but a mere 
trifle. He flew back to the saloon, and drn.nk to drown 
thought; it not only drowned thought but drowned his 
senses too. He staggered outside, and fell fainting to the 
ground. A. constable took him to n. lock-up. The next 
morning the key grated in the door ; the snme mnn wae there 
to bring Bernard before a magistrate, but he saw the victim 
of drink was soon to appear before the judge of a higher court. 

Bernard Silverton ,vas dying, remorse and drink had killed 
him; and there in n, prison cell, in a foreign land, Bernard 
Silverton breathed his last. The stem officer of justice stood 
over him, and his expression relaxed into one of pity; in all 
his comings and goings he had never seen such a sight as that. 
The pallid brow of the young Jew was calm and pc{\ceful now. 
A vision en.me before him-a young woman, with strong 
emotion, in thrilling tones, saying, "Jehovah has sa.id, 'I nm 
God, there is none else, there is no God beside me.'" The con­
stable henrd the words whispered by the prisoner, and, although 
no professor of Christianity himself, he answered back : 
"There is no other name under heaven given among men 
whereby we must be saved but the name of Jesus." On the 
previous Sunday night at the church he was accustomed to 
nttend when off duty, he beard that text. "The word of the 
Lord can never return to Him void," the Jew heard, and in 
thn.t dark cell, with the light of heaven on bis face, he repeated 
the words of Abigail-

" Christ, the Heavenly Lamb, 
Took all my guilt awa.y." 

He closed his eyes and exchanged tho.t prison cell for o. 
mansion in the skies. Dea.th-bed repentance is not often to 
be depended on, but there is mercy at the eleventh hour. Let 
us �ow beside all wateni. Oh I the influence of our words and 
of our actions on the Hves of others; seeds sown for ete:rnity. 
" Oh I wbnt will the harvest be 1" 

Papers were found in the dead man's pocket ,vhich led to 
his identity, and his ,vifc was telegraphed for; what n waking 
up· for her I She wns n.sked to identify the mnn she 
called her husband, who hnd left her only the previous. day. 

11 



178 

She had sat up all night for his return, nnd in the early morn• 
ing of 0, cold December dny hnd had the snd news bluntly 
set before her. No kindly heart wns there to gently break 
the snd truth to her. She hastily put on her bat and clonk 
nnd returned with the messenger on her dread errand. There 
in the p1ison mortuary she recognised nll that remained of 
lier husband; she who had left the roof of Christian parents 
in humble circumstances for the attractive young Jew-she 
who had once professed to be a Christian; who had been brought 
up to knmv that she should not be "unequa11y yoked with 
unbelievers." She kne,v all this, also the loose principles of 
the man she had met. As she had sown, so had she reaped. 
She was never forgotten by her fond parents; they daily 
prayed for their erring child. God brought her back to the 
fold, the ve17 sorrows tba t she brought on herself being the 
means divinely used. 

After seeing the prostrate form of her husband, she returned 
alone to the depot, entered a waiting room, and thought she 
was the only occupant. A widow was there who saw a woman 
enter, sink on the nearest chair, . and then give a heart­
rending, piercing cry, such as :Mrs. G--- hoped it might 
never be her lot to hear again. Mrs. G---went to the 
stricken woman, and sank on her knees by her side, but 
seemed quite powerless to find words to comfort, till she 
thought of this hymn, which, with great depth of feeling, she 
repeated-

"J esu, lover of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the billows near me roll, 
While the tempest �till is high." 

Annie Silverton looked into the kind face, and the words 
were like oil on the troubled waters. The poor berenved woman 
was thus encouraged to pour out her sorrow, but then came 
to her the agony thwt the soul of the deceased man wns lost. 
The two were so absorbed that they missed the train, and so 
had to wait for the next. 

The constable who had stood by the deathbed of Bemnrd 
Silverton was going by �he an.me train. He saw the womnn 
whom he had met that morning sobbing ns she passed through 
the c]nnging gates of the prison, nnd spoke to her. 

"My good woman," snid he, "you need not trouble so ; the 
poor man is better where he is," and then with much emotion 
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he told her of her husband's lost moments. The load seemed 
almost gone; she could scarcely believe the tidings. She 
dried her tears, and said, "By God's help we'll meet again." 
•rhcn came a flood of tenrs, for she remembered her lonely
position n.nd her inability to keep the departed one from a
dishonoured grave.

1'frs. G---left her a few moments, and slipped some coins 
into the officer's hand. She asked him, when he heard from her 
again (which would be when she had conversed with the poor 
wife) to help her. 

The kind-hearted man said: ":Ma'am, only command me, 
nnd I am at your service. Yon man is no criminal; he might 
have sown his wild oats. Ah! 'tis a pitiable case. Thnt 
young woman," said he, pointing his thumb over his shoulder 
in her direction, " is in a terrible plight. she looks as if she 
has not much of this world's goods." 

"Fear not, good man,'' said :Mrs. G---, "I will take 
charge of her; my 1ilaster has sent me this work to-day." 

William H--- knew what she meant; he thought 
of his own widowed mother, and the kirk in bonny Scotland 
among the braes. He knew she had often befriended the 
friendless, and with a tear in his eye, which he ha6tily brushed 
nwn.y with his coat sleeve, said, "Good morning, ma'am; 
heaven bless you." 

Poor Annie Silverton thought her friend ha.cl gone, and 
she, for the first time in her life, felt the utter loneliness of 
being destitute in a foreign land. But :Mrs. G.---- returned, 
and took the widow's hand in hers, saying, "You will come 
home with me, will you not 7 I am sent to sympathise with 
and to befriend you." 

A look of gratitude was the reply, a.nd the two entered the 
raihvay carriage. They reached their destination, nnd were 
then driven .to :Mrs. G---'s pretty little home. The 
stricken widow1 wns tenderly dealt with. In n. bright cosy 
room, with n, fire burning in the grate, she lay amidst downy 
pillows and snowy coverlets, and n.t last she ,v-ns able to take 
the dainty little meal brought by the hand of her Christian 
Jio,stess. 

Annie fell into a sweet slumber, which soothed and refreshed 
her; when she a,voke to the.awful trial which lny like ice on 
her hen.rt, there was 1'frs. G--- to administer comfort, 
nnd oh I such a prayer ascended for the berenved· one. Then 
in sweet, low tones :Mrs. G--- repeated these words-
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"Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee, 
Leave, oh I leave me no-t alone, 
Still support and comfort me." 

Then, "Com.e unto me all ye tha.t labour and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest." 

l\frs. Gr--- hinted that she would think it a privilege 
to supply the means in order to bury Bernard Silverton in 
the cemetery near. So on the following day Mrs. G---, 
with the sorrow-stricken widow, stood at the grave of the 
Jew's son, and they were not the only mourners, for William 
H---, our friend the policeman, in plain clothes, was there 
also. The solemn cortege moved a.way, and once again the 
widow was nursed and cared for till health and hope returned. 

Two letters with full particulars were sent to the parents of 
the widow and of the departed one. Nehemiah Silverton and 
hie wife, however, never answered ; they cared not for the poor 
Gentile wife. They had no person to turn to in their grief, 
for withal it was a grief and a great disappointment. 

Everything turned against the Jew from that time; he 
having no object now to live for, no Jewish law to care for, 
no Christian principles to observe-was it any wonder he did 
not prosper1 All energy vanished. Sarah Silverton dieJ, 
not of a broken heart, but of fever, and left Nehemiah alone, 
and truly alone. His son's wife would have befriended him 
for her husband'B' sake; but the father had spurned her. At 
last his money went, and he was seen roaming about London 
streets looking for work.; but who would employ an old man 
like him. 

We will leave him for a time. As he sowed Bl'l he reaped. 
Is there any who will befriend him at the last hotir 1 Perhaps 
some Christian philanthropist will take pity. But who in 
all London will befriend him 1 Who will recognise him 7 "To 
beg he was ashamed." His own people had lost too much 
by his bad speculations to do anything for him now. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

A ,VEDDINO.

TnERE was one in the home of Christian Josephs who missed 
the Syrian Jewess, and that was :Morley Josephs, the eldest 
son. Proud was the father of his boy, as he often called him. 
l\forley relieved his fat her of many business responsibilities; 
he bad made good use of his time nt school and college, and 
he generally came home with the first prize for different 
subjects. His younger brother, not so talented, thought 
that although he returned empty handed his brother's honours 
were his own. A generous-minded lad he wns, and a general 
favourite of his sisters. :Morley inherited from his father n 
ta.lent for business, and now we find him his father's right 
hnnd. 

One evening Christian Josephs, seeing his son's pale and 
worn look, said, "Morley, I think you want a change; take 
it, my boy, as soon as you can." 

"You are always so thoughtful, father," said he gratefully. 
"No, my son, it is my duty to look after your health ns 

far as I nm able," replied his father. He still apparently 
perused the evening paper. After a few moments he spoke 
again, for his son, not the paper, had engrossed his attention. 
" ,Vhere do you purpose going to, :Morley 1" asked he. 

"I should like to see Amy; have you nny objections 1"
replied the young man. 

To see Amy, no doubt, would be a great joy to Lucy's 
brother; but she, glancing at her mother's face and seeing a 
peculiar smile play around her mouth, thought that another 
face hnd more cha.rms for her brother. 

However, the father replied, "No, my eon, I think the idea 
n. cnpit.al one. You will be getting a change, and nt the same
time see our beloved A.my, nnd bring news of her."

At this moment the door bell rang, and n visitor wns 
n.nnounced. The family looked up to see Arthur Simpson-a 
fine, handsome mnn of some thirty-five yenrs. His expres­
sion wns sober, but not sad; his fine, open brow wns encircled 
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with nuburn locks. Whnt gnvc him that sober look 1 The 
remembrnnce of long yen.rs before when a watery grave 
seemed to nwnit him, and o. hnnd wns outstretched to save 
him. There stood young Ai·thur Simpson grasping the hand 
of his preserver. Christian Josephs expected him, but not so 
soon. 

This was the third time the young man hnd left his home 
in China. He was speedily nt home, however, amid the family 
circle; but what was it that made his quick eye turn townrds 
the door whenever it opened 1 He missed one from the circle, 
the one who was the chief object of his visit; he missed Amy. 
He joined gaily in the conversation, but his heart was ill at 
ease; he was afraid to nsk for the absent one, fearing she 
might be the wife of another. 

When the evening meal was over the conversation again 
turned upon Morley's projected t.rnvels. 

Christian Josephs said, "Do you not think Morley is a model 
brother 1 He is going all the way to Jerusalem to see his 
sister Amy." 

Again Lucy glanced at her mother, and mother n.nu 
daughter looked highly amused. Propriety was ineffectual to 
mask their thoughts. 

"I was not aware," said Arthur, "that :Miss Amy was eo 
far away." 

"She has gone," said her father, "to tell the Gospel news 
to some of my poor brethren/' 

The young man's eye bdghtened, nnd very quietly he turned 
to :Morley, nnd snid, ":Mny I nccompnny you 1"

" Delightful ! Do come," replied 1\-Iorley eagerly. Then 
he turned to his mother, nnd snid, "Little mother, will you 
come too 1 " nnd to the surprise of ull she an id, "Yes, 1-f orley, 
I will, if fn.thcr will spare me." 

Christian looked up in astonishment at the idea of the 
wife n.nd mother leaving all her duties and her home. It 
wns nlwnys a difficult tnsk to take her from them, and her 
fond husband was glnd for his wife to hnve n change, but 
Lucy, the elder, luid a mother's heart. She knew the secret 
of her boy n.nd of her friend from Chinn too, so she thought 
that for the sake of the girls she would go. 

,Vben Christian knew her rcnson he sniu., "Clever little 
woman to divine all these secrets; but Luw nbout Amy nnd 
A bitrnil 1" 

"'l'hn.t we must leave," said she. 
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A few dnys niterwnrds the trio set out on their travels. 
,Vhat tender cnre Morley bestowed on his beloved mother I
Twenty yenrs before she had gone the same route with 
her husband. Whnt mercies had she been ma.de to prove since I 
It was thought advisnble to take Amy unawnre_s. The gentle­
men of the party were to put up at the hotel, thus no pre­
parations would be needed to receive the guests. The two 
gentlemen did not seem particularly interested in sight-seeing 
on the way, nnd n.s Mrs. Josephs guessed what the chief 
attraction wns for ooch she allowed them to press on their 
journey. In a comparatively short time they were at their 
destination, on the morning of a lovely day. How blue was 
the sky, how European looking the hotel I

Here the friends rested for a couple of hours, then made 
their way towards the house of Abigail Abrnhams in view of 
the :Mount of Olives. 

The mother's heart yearned to see her child. Amy and 
Abigail were in the garden; Amy was busily plying her needle 
over some useful article for a little Jewish maiden, and Abigail 
was reading aloud. It was an interesting sight to behold 
these two Christian girls thus occupied, in a strange land to 
Amy; also to see the precious sympathy and the friendship 
existing between them, when so many miles ln.y between 
Amy and her native land. The girl put down her work, 
len.ned back in he-r chnfr, and clnsped her hands behind her 
bend. Abignil looked up to see the girl thus resting-she 
who was always employed. 

"Amy, what are you thinking of 1" wns her inquiry. 
" Of home, denr," said .Amy. 
" .A.re you tired of me 1 " asked Abigail. 
"No; how could I be," replied Amy," but I sometimes wish 

nnd long to see my dear little mother." 
"Oh I Amy," said Abigail, " are you putting your hand to 

the plough nnd looking bnck 1"

"I trust not," replied the other. "I am ready to do what­
ever I am called to do; still I want to see little mother.'' 
Then the girl sang thnt simple refrain--

" As I wandered round t.he homestea.d, 
Many a dear f nmiliar spot, 
Brought within my recollection, 
Scenes I'd seemingly forgot." 

"Hush I dear," snid Abignil," Jane is coming, and looking 
very serious too." 
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The woman nppc-ared with the news thnt visitors had 
arrived. 

The visitors snw through the window the two young ladies 
listening so intently to Jane's message, and then looking one 
at the other in wonder as to who they could be. 

"Two young gentlemen and a lady," said Jane; " and I 
think by what I heard that they are from England, ma'am." 

This was more perplexing .still. 
The visitors, however, could stand the suspense no longer, 

so they came out into the garden. 
:Mrs. Josephs advanced with outstretched arms; Amy 

rushed forward oblivious of all surroundings, and was shedding 
tea.rs of joy on her mother's breast. Meanwhile, poor Abigail 
was left standing looking at the two gentlemen in the back­
ground. The rosy tint on her olive cheeks plainly told that 
she knew who one was. Then, summoning her courage-for 
the surprise hnd unnerved the girl for the moment, and it 
all seemed t.o be a vision-she advanced, and warmly welcomed 
Morley Josephs, quite in a natural manner, and she was 
evidently more than glad to see him. Then Arthur Simpson 
was just being introduced when Amy was loosened from her 
mother's embrace. A crimson tide flooded her fnce as she 
advanced and timidly shook hands with Simpson. She, too, 
seemed more than glad to see him, and then said, " Is this a 
vision or is it a realit.y1" 

"A reality, my daughter," said lf�s. J oscphs. 
Meanwhile Abigail's faithful attendant found out who the 

visitors were, so she naturally thought that something sub­
stantial ,vas needed, ,as they had just arrived from England. 

At last the happy party entered the house, and much was 
talked of. 

Mrs. Josephs needed rest, so she left the young folks to 
their own devices, which they were not long i n  taking advan­
tage of. In the cool of the evening hour the youthful com­
pany strolled into the garden; but it was not long ere Amy 
was a.lone with Arthur and Abigail with Morley. 

The young men wanted their holiday to be n. happy one, 
nnd not to be kept in any suspense; they were not come to 
trifle away time in useless flirtation, but to o.sk the girls 
to be their wives. Their reception ga.ve them hope. A 
something there was between them in tho wny of sympathy 
during those· few hours thnt is seldom felt but once in n life­
time. Arthur Simpson wns assured tho.t Am�· Josephs would
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be hie wife, nnd :Morley that Abigail would accept him. The 
young men looked to n higher power to guide their affairs; 
they each were nJso awnro that there hnd been n mutual 
understnnding between them. The render must not suppose 
tha.t the girls were won too easily; they knew instinctively 
that en.ch to each was dear. 

We cannot tell at length all that passed between the young 
couples, only that when they met in the drawing-room ?.{rs. 
Josephs was not surprised when Amy snid, in no other hearing 
but her mother's, " I think I am going to return to England ; 
have you any objection 1"

When the girls retired the consent of Mrs. Josephs was 
obtained to their ma,rriage-. 

It wns therefore settled that as soon ns possible the happy 
party should return home, and the wedding take place. 
:Meanwhile Clu·istian Josephs was eagerly looking out for the 
return of the travellers. Letters had been received telling of 
the coming events, and asking for his consent, already antici­
pated, as we see. 

One Sunday mon1ing Christian Josephs set out for a rural 
village to preach in the little chapel for the minister, who 
was ill. As is the custom, some of the villagers took it in 
turns to entertain the preacher. On this particular Sunday 
this privilege fell to the lot of Mrs. ?\IoMasters-a humble 
Christian woman, whose husband was of the artisan class. 
The preacher followed his hostess through the wicket, up the 
garden pn.th, nnd entered the pretty cottage covered with 
roses. The little rustic windo,w was filled • with geraniums 
and fuchsias, and the room, which served alike for parlour 
and kitchen, was scrupulously neat. Soon the fnmily was 
seated at dinner. 

A young widow took her place at the table, looking some--
what sad. 

"Come, Annie," said her mother, "try to eat some dinner." 
Then turnfog to her guest she said: "ify daughter, sir. She 
only retun1ed from America last week; she has scarcely 
recovered from the voyage, .and she has come through a good 
deal <;>f trouble." 

In the afternoon, when Annie hnd gone to take a wnlk, 
lira. ?\fcMnsters told her daughter's history to a most 
attentive listener. He spoke not until ?vlrs. 1.Io:Mnsters baLl 
finished the story. Then he said, "Whnt was the name of 
your dnugl1ter's husband ·1"
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"Bemnrd Silverton, sir," ehe replied. 
Christian Josephs knew too well who he ,vas, but he betrayed 

no suspicion. He preached again in the evening, and then 
set out for home. 

In thnt little sanctunry he had spoken simply, but very 
earnestly. The tale he had heard in the afternoon made him 
fee-I more-than ever the truth of the words, "As we sow, so 
we reap." God is not mocked, and the Jew urged his hearers 
to serve God now-that godliness is gain even in this life. 
With earnestness he bade them look to the Lamb of God 
that taketh away the sin of the world; and to show by their 
works that their faith is .n, living one. Head belief ia of no 
nvail. "By their f

r
uits shall ye know them," said the Saviour.

As be returned to his home it was with a greater purpose 
thnn ever to serve his God. What had Silverton got for his 
only son, with all his scheming7 Nothing for his boy but 
a gambler's grave. Truly the consequence of a pa.rent's 
sin often descends on the children. But, thank God, there 
nre hundreds who have grappled with inherited weakness, nnd 
hnve in the strength of a Higher Power gained a glorious 
victory, having thus handed down to posterity the conse­
quenceB of that victory. 

No effort, no gain, in anything in this world, and effort 
put forth in the right direction nerves the feeble arm for 
fight; but if we go into such a battle without the whole nnnour 
of God we must be defeated. There is a time for prayer and 
n. time for action. Moses was taught this lesson when on the
shores of "Egypt's dark sea." Jehovah said, "Why stand
ye crying unto me, let the people go forwa.rd." "Thanks be:?
unto God who giveth us the victory through our Lord Jesus
Christ."

The young people, with Mrs. Josephs, returned to London, 
and preparntions were made for n. double wedding. :Morley 
Josephs was surprised when he found that his bride wna an 
heiress; she had the sntisfnction of knowing that she had not 
been sought for her wenlth. Amy Josephs had the satisfaction 
of knowing that the Kingdom of God had been her first object, 
and nil other things had been added unto her. Still, nmidst 
it all, cnme a heart pang that she was in nll probnbility 
leaving home for ever, and nll there that was so denr. Yet 
with fullest conndence she wns giving herself to Arthur 
Simpson. It wns a great comfort to her pnrents thnt she 
hnd the proepeot of so good n, husuand. 
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It was n. lovely morning in July when the wedding pnrty 
dro�e off to the edifice where tho marriage ceremony wns to 
be performed. A very pretty wedding it was too, and a hnppy 
pnrty smTounded the splendid repast nt Amy's home. All 
wero sorry to lose "little.Amy," as she wns called. 

Chino. seemed a long way off-a very long way off, and the 
three little ones clung to their sister as she was bidding them 
good-bye. 

"Good-bye, pets,'' said A.my. "I shall see you again." 
The tears were dried, and nmong the family circle which 

etqod in the hnll to bid farewell none felt the parting more 
thnn the fond father. 

Amy and Arthur drove off for Scotland, where live<l Arthur's 
maternal grandparents. :Morley and Abigail set out for France. 

In a few weeks all met again, and soon after Amy, with 
her husband, set sail for China. Abigail nnd �Iorley settled 
down near the parents of the latter, so that the loss of Amy 
was in a mensure made up by Abigail, nnd she was grateful 
for the Jove that her husband's parents showered upon her. 
She did not feel lonely now. How the lives of some a.re inter­
woven, how the conversion of one in a family affects others 
and generations following. Should one's arm be slackened 
when the consequences of good and evil come upon thousands 
often through the action of one member in a family 1 We 
nrc now· sowing the seeds for eternity-mothers, fathers, 
brothers, nnd sisters. The home where the nestlings nre sent 
is often the most miserable spot they have ever known. No. 
sunny smiles wrenthe their brow-, harsh words their ears are 
nccustomed to hear, uttered by selfish parents who neglect 
their offspring ir.stead of training them up in the nurture 
and admonition of the Lord. They train them for this world 
nJone, and the children in their tum follo,v their parent's 
footsteps. 

Amy was received by her husband's father and mother as 
i1 she were their own daughter, a.nd besides being the wife 
of their only son, was she not the daughter of that son's 
preserver1-the one who hnd given them bnok the child 
whom they thought wn.s under the foaming billows. Such 
a reception she had not expected, so thnt in a foreign lnnd she 
was surrounded ,vith all thnt love could bestow. Amy was 
not exempt from trouble. No person on enrth is. Some hnve 
it in one way and some ha.ve it, in nnother. What room would 
there be for faith, whnt room for patience, what room for the 
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other graces if our henven were below1 Sorrow brings ua 
nearer the Throne of Grace to seek help in time oi need, and 
above all mnkes us to know that; love which pnsseth knowledge. 

"It passes knowledge that dear love of thine, my Jesus 
Saviour, 

Yet tlus soul of mine would know in all its breadth 
and height, 

Know more and more." 

CHAPTER XXIII. 

HAPPIER DAYS. 

An10A.IL and .Morley Josephs were diuing one day uli the house 
of Christian Josephs, when the latter sai<j, "I have to go, to 
H--- to-morrow to hold a. service at the chapel there. 
Oh I Abigail, that brings to my mind what transpired some 
weeks since; but these weddings ha.ve driven it out of my 
head.'' 

The young wife turned quickly towards her father, wondering 
why she should have been so addre6sed. 

"I dined at a. cottage,'' said the father, "with a plain, 
honest, Christian woman, whose widowed daughter had just 
returned from America. She was the widow of Bernard 
Silverton." 

"What I the son of Nehemiah Silverton 1" asked Abigail in 
surprise. 

" Yes; the very same," he replied. Then Christinn to]d 
the tale. 

Abigail's kind henrt was drawn to her at once. 
"Ob I father," said she, "let me go with. you to-mo1Tow ." 
"With pleasure," he responded. Then turning to her 

husband Abigail said, "ltiorley, you must let me go alone." 
The young husband answered, " I know you will be on a 

good errand, n.nd father will take care of you, so I will try to 
do without my little wife for n. few hours." 

Christian Josephs o.nd his son's wife set off the next morn­
ing, nnd made their wny to the chapel, which wns full of 
simple-hearted folk who knew not much outside their own 
villngo; ngriculture wns their chief source of livelihood.. 
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How lovely the country looked on that beautiful l\Iay morn­
ing. The edifice wns covered with ivy, and shrubs of pink and 
white hawthorn scented the air, filliug the little meeting-house 
with its sweet perfume. The place was crowded, and the 
doors and windows were open. All were eager to hear the 
"Christian Jew," as the good people called him. It wns an 
interesting scene when the homely congregation rose to sing-

" AJI hail the power of J esu's name, 
Let angels prostrate fall; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all." 

In that Sunday morning discourse the "Christian Jew" 
gave the meed and the crown to His Saviour. How powerfully 
and yet hmv simply ho spoke of His love, His grace, and His 
mercy. He truly set Him forth as the man Christ Je.sus. 
Dut, oh I ho,v earnestly did he set Him forth as the Gteat 
God, blessed for evermore. When be thought of Him ns the 
One who walked on the blue waters of Galilee, who healed the 
sick and raised the dead, and then as the One who was the 
Jehovah of Israel, the Crea.tor of the universe, he bowed in 
awe nnd reverence, and said, "Sinner, draw near; Jehovah's 
arms are extended to thee. ' Come unto me,' He says, ' and 
I will give you rest.' Why1 For the God of Israel is the 
lowly Jesus who gave His life for you. He, your sovereign , 
became your surety, your Redeemer. He, the mighty God. 
De not nfrn.id of blessing and praising Him too much. Were 
He a man only, you might tremble to do this, and you would 
be an ido]ator were you to do so; but fear not, He is worthy 
of all homage and of all praise. Oh I be one of those who 
will give Him the meed and the crown." 

"Jesus, before thy face we fall, 
Our Lord, our life, our hope, our all; 
For we have nowhere else to flee. 
No sanctuary, Lord, but thee.'' 

It fell to the lot of Mrs. 1'foMnsters this Sunday also to 
entertain the minister. She was n simple-hearted woman; 
she did this little service for God. Her life gave a. dignity to 
her homely countenance. 

Christian Josephs and his son's wife, as the render knows, 
were nooustomed to refinement nnd comfort. The lntter, in 
many forms, may hnve been wanting in this country cottage; 
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buL refinement ,vne there, the outcome of those Christian graces 
which adorned this Christian woman. 

After dinner Abign.il Josephs drew tho young widow into 
converention, nnd found thnt she herself was well known by 
nnme; nnd the surprise of the young widow was great in 
finding that the Indy who was now her mother's guest wns 
formerly the ward of Nehemiah Silverton. 

A. wnrm sympathy sprang up between the hvo, and Abigail
wns determined to act towards Annie Silverton as a sister. 
Dut she kept it a. secret for the time being. 

The t,vo travellers left the peaceful hamlet. The sun hncl 
set, a11d the moon wna shedding a golden tinge through the 
trees on their pathway, and the sweetbrinr was sending its 
fragrance into the. nir, as they wended their wny towards the 
station of the next village. 

Abigail stopped at a rustic gate, nnd looked down into the 
peaceful valley, where lny scattered here and there the village 
homes. There stood the pnrish church, with its ivy-covered 
tower, and not far off was the little chnpel, while among the 
beautifully-wooded hills w_cre a few villas. 

In the woods Annie Silverton had often gone nutting or 
blackberrying. Here Bernnrd Silverton had first seen the 
village maiden. What changes had transpired since then I 

As Annie Silverton watched the villagers down the 
lane she stopped again to gaze on the ·penoef ul scene. HO\v 
sho wished she ha<l been content with her simple country life. 
The girl hnd chosen her own pa th, and had suffered the con­
sequence. Still she was learning a. deeper le-sson through it 
nll tha.n possibly could have been learned amidst nnturo'e 
beauties in that wooded' dale. She had seen that life is not 
always strewn with roses, that she had her part to do. Just 
then all seemed dark. She could not, she though.t, live much 
longer on the bounty of her parents, and wondered what would 
become of her. Annie sat down in the porch, which was 
surrounded with flowers, and the moon was shining just then 
on the drooping figure whose head was buried in her hn .nds, 
while sobs from n. disappointed heart caught her mother's 
car, and Annie found that her mother was still nhle to 
comfort her ns in dnys of childhood. 

"My child," so.id she, "ns long ns I have a roof over my 
head there is one for you, nnd thn.nklul nm I to hnvo you with 
me." 

"Oh I mother," c:-ied Annie, " I know you ore good; but 
how can I take from rou that which would procure so mnny 
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comforts 1 Ilemnrd has been gone six months now, and I 
have enrned nothing. What am I fitted for 1 U I only had 
remained as a teacher at the school I should ha.ve been able 
now to enrn enough for you and myself too." Then she 
uttered nnother henrt-rending cry. Her mind was centred in 
herself, and the mysteries of her life. Like many nnother she 
could say: "The mistakes of my life have been many." 

Ere the sun was up on the following day Annie Silverton 
wn.s a mother. An object outside herself absorbed her now, 
and as she gnzed on the features of her boy, so like his 
father's, she resolved to forget herself nnd to train him for 
her God, believing the words, " Train up a child in the way 
he should go, and when be is old he will not depart from it." 

It was just before Christmas, the snow falling thkk and fast. 
The postman came through the garden gate with a registered 
letter in bis hand for Mrs. Bernard Silverton. In it was 
a cheque for a. hundred pounds, signed by Abigail Josephs, 
also the following note:-

" My Dear Annie,-How. pleased I n.m that you and your 
little son arc so well. Still I nm selfish enough to wish that 
he had postponed his coming for a little while, or that thb 
snow had delayed paying us n visit, for I had thought to 
have the great pleasure of seeing you at our house for the 
holidays. Of course you would not venture out this weather 
with the little one. I have a New Year's gift which I want 
you to do me the favour of accepting. I must, however, keep 
it until the spring, ns it is ·something I cannot possibly send 
by post or rail. Heartily wishing you a Happy Christmas and 
bright New: Year, nnd hoping you will do me the favour of 
accepting the enclosed, believe me to remain affectionately 
yours, "AnmAIL." 

Imagine the surprise of the recipient; she in wonder looked 
on the missive, then rushed to her mo,ther full of excitement 
and happy surprise. 

As to what the coming present could be she did not trouble 
herself. The Christmas gift filled all her thoughts for tho 
next few weeks. 

The old year pn.ssed n.wny, and the longer days arriyed. 
Soon the snowdrops peeped above the ground, and all nature 
was preparing to put on the dress of spring. Little Bernard 
thrived, and his mother's hnppy look of former dnys returned. 

One dny WidO\v Brown called on the inmates of the little 
cottage. She was no newsmonger in general, but nt this pnr• 
ticular time she was glad, nnd wanted her friends to share her 
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joy. All through the winter her son John bnd been out of 
employment; he wns a journeym1tn pninter. Thn,t morning 
n gentlemnn hnd given tho master p:iinter of the villngc an 
order to decornte Ivy Cottage, nn old-fashioned well-built 
house situated among the hilh1. 

In former dnys passers-by hnd often stopped to see the 
pretty building with its French windows, white painted doors, 
and ivy-grown wnlls, where peeped here nnd there the wood­
bine nnd the roses; its neatly-kept beds filled with wall­
flow<'rs o.nd different well-known plants. Even the gate nnd 
railings were painted white, and the whole building was almost 
�mrrounded with evergreens, which protected the inmates of 
the cottage from storms. 

The former village doctors had lived there from time 
immemorial, but the present one, whose family ns well as 
his practice had increased, had to build a more commodious 
dwelling .  

Once Annie Silve11on had walked by Ivy Cottage with her 
husband. He said: "Who knows, little girl, but that I shall 
be able to live there some day." 

Widow Brown came with the news that her son John would 
have a few weeks' work now, for a gentleman in London had 
taken Ivy Cottage, and wanted,it to be put in proper order; 
and before the week was ended men were bu.sy at work about 
the house and gardens. 

A few days after Widow Brown came sa.ying that o.. big van 
of furniture had arrived. 

The next day Annie Silverton took her child and walked 
to the woods, which reminded her of days that were no 
more, and, in returning, she passed the cottage. Oh I how 
pretty all looked ; the buds of spring shooting through 
the branches, the garden filled with ,spring flowers, wall-flowers 
that once only graced the poor mnn's plot now scented the 
air, and the birds sent forth their sweete-st song. Two 
massive vases stood on either side of the doorway rendy for 
plants, nnd a pretty rustio seat stood in front of the French 
windmv. Only for an instant wa.s Annie tempted to look at 
the house, but long enough to see the pale green blinds edged 
with lace, and the handsome cream lace ourtn.ins. er A pretty 
house for some fortunate individual," said she to herself. 

Then she met Widow Lnoy nt the gate o. short distn.nce up 
the road. 

"Oh I" said she, "Mrs. Silverton, yon ie the prettiest house 
in the village; it is fit for a princess. You should see the 
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lovely stntues in the hnll nnd on the stnircase, n.nd oh I such 
lovely (ems nnd such carpets I There is an oak chest there 
like my great-grnndinther had, only it looks quite new. How 
it all happens I don't know. They London chaps be up to 
eumma.t; and there be two wonderTully carved chairs. The 
hall looks like n. drawing-room, and as for it-well, it is just 
like fairyland. Chairs and couches covered nll over with 
beautiful ros�colour silk, I declare; and a carpet that I wns 
most a!eared to wnlk on. I had to carry in the brass fender 
and fire irons that I cleaned up, and there was ornaments 
about that made the room most like n. broker's shop. I 
just stuck fast, and did not know which ,vny to tmn, till I 
saw myself in the glass, and thought I looked so foolish stuck 
t11ere in the middle of the room holding fender and fire-irons, 
thnt I pnssed on; and, ,vould you believe it, there was shelves 
eo.ch side of the glass covered wi' images. I -n·as mighty glad 
that it was no work of mine to do the dusting. The dining­
room, now, is the picture of comfort, though it be grand too. 
The carpet is like velvet, come from Turkey or some such 
a place; but n. body can turn about a bit in this room. Aa 
for the bedrooms, th�rc's naught but brass bedsteads and cup­
boards sto.nding out in  the middle of the room, or next nkin 
to it, and I cnn't tell what else. I saw myself from top to too 
in one of them glass cupboards-my dirty face and all, and 
says I, 'Mary, you go down stairs ,vhere you can feel more 
easy in your mind'; but when I got to the kitchen the tables 
were as  white as milk. The polished chairs I could see my 
face in ; n.nd there wns covers, saucepans, brushes, and a heap 
of other things-all brand new, and the dresser was set out 
with plates and dishes enough for the whole village, and the 
cupboards were like o. china shop. Snys I, 'lfary, yow· place 
is in the scullery'; but, laws'e me, 'twas most as bad there. 
'l\vo or three days ngo all wns empty. I cleaned the grates 
nnd floors, nnd the gentleman gave orders that &fter the 
furniture was in I was to go and put a polish on the whole. 
One of they London lasses was giving me her orders; her 
wasn't nfenred of me taking aught I reckon, for our vicar's 
good Indy gnve me a character for honesty I know. But l 
have left, it all now, nnd I be going home to me own little cot 
to enjoy me cup of tay, nnd, may be, I will be as happy nn 

the fine Indy who will live in that fairyland. \Vhen my man 
Jnck took me away from me home, you know in Cornwnll, I 
was glad he was taking me to onother village like me own 
dear old home. He come all the way from Yorkshire to fetch 

l1 
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me thirty yenrs ngo, nnd somehow I've got mixed in me talk 
you know; but, denr 'e me, the mistress of that there house­
mny she be ns hnppy ns me." 

For n. moment the young mother en vied the mistress of 
Ivy Cottnge, nnd thought that her own lot was a hard one; 
but when she looked into the fnce of her lovely boy she decided 
thnt he made amends for all losses. She returned home to 
her humble cot thankful for her mercies, and especially for 
ber parents, whose latter days were being gladdened by the 
sweet babe who was the pet o·f the household. 

Two days went by, and the postman appeared once again 
with n. letter for lfrs. Bernard Silverton. It was from Abigail 
Josephs, with the news that she would be there that day, and 
she hoped to enjoy the very great pleasure of seeing Annie 
accept her New �ear's gift. She came, but not alone. Her 
husband a.nd his mother and father were with her. 

The party drove in a. cnb to the little cottage, and after 
partaking of refreshment the business of the day was com­
menced. The early how·s had been spent by the four visitors 
at Ivy Cottage, for the reader will have surmised who was 
to be its inmate. 

What a sumptuous high tea was laid in the dining-room. 
What pleasu:-o did our London friends experience in unpack­
ing sundry hampers, till larder and storeroom. were full of 
good things enough to }agt for many a day, and every room was 
full of everything which was needed. Still the µouse was 
simply if exquisitely furnished. An old servant of :Mrs. 
Josephs wns to be there till the incoming tenant could be 
otherwise suited. 

Abigail was the first to speak. '11he young J"ewess only 
thought that (the unity of her race levelling all class distinc­
tions in her mind) the little infant was the child of a Hebrew, 
and its mother was to be respected accordingly. 

"Annie, dear," said she, "it is rather a difficult task for 
me to present you with my New Year's gift; I have been 
obliged to leave it on the other side of the hill." 

Annie looked up with astonishment. 
",vould you mind," continued Abigail, "comrng with me 

to see it 1 " 
Christian Josephs snid they hnd better nll go. Of course 

Annie could not leave her child, so they set out for the other side 
of the hill. Annie was silent, for all seemed to be wrapped 
in such mystery .. 

On and on they went, until Ivy Cottage cnme into view. 
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Then .Abigail herself cnme forward, took the infant from its 
carriage, nnd linked her disengaged nrm in that of her friend. 
Silently they then entered Ivy Cottage. 

Even now .Annie Silverton had no surmisings except that 
.Abigail was to be a neighbour, and that in her own home she 
was to bestow the gift. Whn t was her surprise, however, to 
be led into the drawing-room, nnd in the presence of her 
parents and the other guests to be presented with the furniture 
and the title deeds of the house. She could find no words 
until another deed was put into her hands, giving her a sum 
of money which would yield her an income of three hundred 
pounds a year. 

There in th.is rustic spot, away from the allurements of city 
life, and with her simple tastes, this sum was, indeed, a fortune. 
One general servant of the old type and no round of visiting 
enabled her to keep a house of comfort, and having a house 
free from rent. 

She could not utter a syllable; only a sob from a heart too 
full for words. Her father sat like a eta.tue, and her mother 
was as immovable, till Annie Silverton looked up and quietly 
walked to her mother's side. Then she wept for joy, leaning 
on that mother's breast. 

Abigail again linked her arm in Annie's, and showed her 
over the house. .At last the dining-room was reached, and 
there the happy company enjoyed such an hour that only 
those know who have learned to make others glad. The 
simple-hearted country parents were made to feel a.t their 
ease as much as if they had been partaking of Widow Brown's 
hospitality. 

The London party returned home. Annie's parents remained 
with her that night; she wanted them with her always, but 
much as they loved her they would not consent to stay. They 
were happier, as their daughter knew, in their humble cottage 
with their simple tastes, but Annie was enabled in many ways 
to make their journey down the hill of life an easier one. 

Every Sunday was spent by them at Ivy Cottage, till the 
old man was taken to his home beyond the skies. Then, 
and not till then, did Annie's mother consent to give up the 
old home, and to pass the rest of her life with her daughter. 

What happy days they spent together. Annie was well 
provided for; she had dearly loved her husbnnd with all his 
faults, and her whole soul was absorbed in the bringing up 
of her eon. No father did she wo.nt to rule him; so the for­
tunate young widow refused nil advances from would-be 
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fortune hunters. A few there were, perhaps, who loved her 
£or herself alone; but contentedly she lived on at Ivy Cottage 
till her boy grew into manhood, and went into business for 
himself as a. successful architect in the neighbouring town. 

At the period to which our story relates he hnd not taken 
unto himself a wife; he was content to spend his evenings 
with his beloved mother at home, and often both mother and 
son could be seen wending their way to the little chapel, where 
Bernard himself now of ten preached the words of life. 

He had been told of his father's failings, which were the 
consequences of his bad training, and the young man purposed 
in his heart, when old enough to carry out such a resolution, 
that in the strength of his God he would overcome all heri­
ditary tendency to the love of gold and gambling. He early 
gave his heart to his Creator, who had not disappointed him, 
for He who said "Those that seek me early shall find me" 
had fulfilled his promise. Berna.rd had found the Faithful 
Promiser, who was ever at his side in every time of need, and 
so the talented son of the poor weak gambler, whose end we 
have seen, became a credit to his God, his country, and his 
mother. 

Often was he heard to say, "I will not disappoint you, little 
mother; God bless my little mother," and the sweet smile of 
the middle-aged ,voman, whose brow was now encircled with 
silver locks, nnd her "God bless you, my boy, you are a great 
comfort to me," repaid the youth for all his efforts put forth in 
the right direction. Those efforts had been crowned with 
success, because his first motive for right action was to glorify 
bis Redeemer, whom he had so e:arly learned to value. 

"Tell me not in mournful numbers, 
Life is but an empty dream; 

Lile is real, life is earnest, 
And the grave is not its goal." 

May the reader and the writer reach that goal, o.nd be 
crowned with that crown which is held out to him who over­
oometh. 

"So here hath been dawning another new day, 
Think, wilt thou let it elip useless away1 
Out of eternity this new dn.y is born, 
Into eternity nt night will return." 
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CHAPTER XXIV,. 

THE END. 

THE cold, grey December sky overhead and the biting wind 
did not deter old and young from leaving their warm firesides 
to see the gaily dressed windows of some of the shops of 
London during the few days which intervened between then 
and Christmas Day, when to so many homes the absent ones 
would return, and light and joy beam in the eyes of many a. 
mother and father because son and daughter were once again 
beneath the parental roof. Ladies enveloped in their furs, 
and gentlemen with closely-buttoned overcoats, were tripping 
gaily along, conscious of the fact tbat bright homes were 
theirs and friends to love them. 

, Was it so with that bent figure in the long thread-bare 
overcoat, his attenuated form scarcely able to bear its 
weight as he passed-along the crowded streets, threading his 
way towards Whitechapel to spend his last coin in a meagre 
lodging-house 1 What work was there for such an one as 
-he to help to keep body and soul together1 Who would
employ an old man of no trade, no profession, and penniless 1
He had borrowed money from his friends till at last they
shunned him; and now, as far as he knew, he must enter the
workhouse gates, starve in the streets, or beg. The latter he
was ashamed to do, and so Nehemiah Silverton (for it was
he) passed on unheeded and uncared for.

Twice a premium had been paid for him in his youtl1 to be
taught a trade, but no difficulties would he master. He
never mastered himself or them, and when his money went he
had nothing to fall back on.

Once in the moonlight he gazed on the black waters of
the Thames, and then came the thought, "One plunge, and all
will be over." Two men passed him at the time; they
were returning from o. mission service. The one said to the
other, "I took for my text '.After death the judgment.'"
These latter words Nehemiah Silverton henrd, and walke<l
quickly on, the words still sounding in his ears. Ile had not,
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however, listened to the remainder of the conversation. Wbnt 
a comfort to know the other part of the verse, " So Christ wae 
once offered to bear the sins of many." What o. mercy to 
know that our mighty substitute has borne our sins, so that 
there is no judgment for the one who believes. 

These two young men had been brought up in Christian 
fiomes, had Christian mothers, and had early known the way 
of salvation. The poor benighted Hebrew had not been taught 
to observe Jewish laws; he was worse off than some of the 
heathen, for the latter sometimes hear the Gospel. But in 
the midst of our so-called Christian land this Hebrew, friend­
less, homeless, and penniless, moved on with no knowledge 
of God, beyond the fact that this God would punish him for 
all his sins. The days of atonement had been nothing to 
him; he had seldom recited his prayers, and this was so long 
ngo tha.t he had forgotten them. 

" Shall not the judge of all the earth do right 1 " Christ 
said: "It shall be more tolerable for Sodom and Gomorrah 
in the days of judgment than.for the Pharisaical Jews of His 
day." Does not the Judge of all the earth see the homes 
where fathers and mothers have taught their children the way 
to heaven, the churches and the chapels where the ministers, 
Sunday alter Sunday, have held up the Gospel banner and 
preached the way of peace 1 Has His pitying eye no pity for 
the poor outcast Hebrew, who has not possessed the advan­
tages of so many others in our land 1

Who would there be in a hurrying crowd who would notice 
Nehemiah 1 He tottered on until a light from an open door 
fell across hie pathway; it was the light of a mission room. 
He dared not enter, but he heard distinctly, "Though your 
sins be as scarlet they shall be as white as wool.'' He hnd 
heard these words when a. lad in the synagogue, and he 
remembered them now. 

Oh I should he retrace his steps 1 He hesitnted, returned, 
and entered, nnd there he heard in simple lnngunge of the 
Grent Day of Atonement and of the one great sncrifice for 
sin. But he heard also that this Jesus was "God over nll, 
blessed for evermore." He arose in anger. 

The preacher had seen him enter, nnd wns intending to 
speak to him, and, no doubt, would have befriended him. 

"It is true," said the Jew to himself, "that the God of rny 
people is a. jenloue God, and that He will not share His glory 
with another." 
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"Alter death the judgment.." " Oh I God," said he, "it 
ie only ThyseU who can save me from thnt," and this was all 
the Gospel that he knew. 

He hurried on, nnd that night ns he tossed on his bed his 
mentn.l distress was very great, seeing that the nex:t day he 
must bend his steps towards Marylebone ,vorkhouse. 

The following morning, worn and weary, he sallied forth. 
On the wny n. cnrd in the winrlow of n. photographer caught 
his eye, ",vanted, a man to deliver bills at the door." 
Nehemiah Silverton was early, but already there were many 
others who were eager to step forward as soon as the door 
opened. From behind the counter the eye of the proprietor 
saw the old Hebrew and the motley crowd, and before he 
opened the door he bad purposed to engage him. There was 
something in his bearing which called forth the photographer's 
respect as well as his pity, and, besides, he thought the old 
Jew might attract customers by his peculiarity. So in 
a few moments he was engaged at a. few coppers per dny, and 
there stood Nehemiah Silverton delivering bills to passers by. 

For a few moments he hesitated, prefering the shelter of the 
workhouse rather than be a gazing stock for the public; 
but be soon found out that all were too intent on their own 
business to be occupied much with him. Still, as he offered 
the papers he did not look at the recipients. From early morn 
to noon be stood there, when his employer said, "Get a cup 
of coffee and something to eat nt the coffee tavern opposite," 
and guessing that his employe was not very weli supplied 
with the thing needful he advanced him a trifle. 

In a short time Nehemiah Silverton returned to bis post, 
and even there his thoughts went back to those "might have 
beens" of his wasted hours, his wtlsted moriey, and his 
unprincipled nctions---nll of which had brought him to this. 
Was there no room for repentance1 Almost aloud came the 
words;" Too late, too late." 

It was now thr� �'do�k, as Dig Bi;n sounded out the 
strokes. While the j·ew was hauding a pnpe:r to a female passer 
by he did not lift his eyes, but he heard the sweet tones of a 
lady saying, ":Mr. Silverton, I nm so glad to see you." With 
ready tact she did not notice those papers, and the Jew looked 
up to see Abigail Josephs. He had no time to think, but with 
voice unsteady and shivering with cold said, ".Abigail." He 
forgot for the moment his altered position, nnd the young 
wife, quickly noting all the circumstances, said, "Do you 
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know, I hnve been shopping nnd have had no time for luncheon. 
I feel quite cold and hungry. I ,vas on my way to a restaurant; 
I nm so glad to have met you, for you will escort me there, 
I am sure." 

Nehemiah said, "Excuse me for a. minute." He quickly 
la.id the bills on the counter, without n word of explanation, 
descended the steps, nnd ,vns once more at Abigail's side. 

She did not hire a cab, for she had too much refinement 
of feeling to allow, by any act of hers, the old man at her 
side to feel his altered position, so the well-dressed Jewess, 
wrapped in her furs, walked by his side, chatting freely. As 
she saw the bent figure and the long white beard she saw 
likewise the tear, caused by strong emotion, trickling down 
bis cheek, for now in his dire distress help had come. Ob I 
was it the God of Israel who was befriending him by sending 
this Abigail 1 Could it be chance·1 

His thoughts ran thus: "Alter death the judgment." 
"Though your sins be as scarlet they shall be as white as 
snow." If so, then whnt would there be left to judge-what 
could it mean 1 "If I had," said the Jew, "no sins to answer 
for, such treatment ns this would be heaven below." 

What a good <:tinner did Abigail order I How the poor 
famished body revived, and his spirits as well. Then came to 
him the thought of the ,vorkhouse. Should he tell .Abigail 1 
What could he do 1 Ab I her kind heart did not keep him 
long in suspense. 

Again she said, "I nm so glad to have met you. Have you 
any engagement for Christmas, because if you have none what 
plensure would it give us to have you at our house 1" She 
knew he would hnve no scruples as to Christmas if Christmas 
fare was on the table. 

Nehemiah gained confidence; he imagined his appearance 
could not be so bad as he thought. Perhaps she had not 
seen his shoes. Ah I but she had, though with kindly con­
sideration she snid, "Will you for the sake of old times allow 
me to make you a Christmas present 1 11 at the same time 
putting into his hand two five pound notes, asking him to 
meet her there in two hours to drive to her home. 

She knew that the mun who hnd formerly been so particular 
as to his appearance would soon spend the ten pounds nnd 
more, too, if he had it: 

Nehemiah Silverton was speedily on his way. At an out­
fitter's estnblishment he disposed of most of his money, nnd 
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in two hours he nppenrcd with a handbag, and was dressed 
as a gentleman. A portmnntenu wns not yet needed, his ward­
robe being so scnnty. 

Abigail took. everything as a matter of course, and the two 
journeyed quickly to Belmont House. Abignil introduced 
her husband, who warmly welcomed her Jewish friend, anxious 
to heap con.ls of fire on his head for all the injury he had done 
Abigail in her younger days. 

Nehemiah Silverton as he rested that night said to him­
self, " Is this the manner of the Christians 1 They know how 
to treat their enemies." And when he awoke the next morn­
ing nnd beheld all the comforts he was then surrounded with, 
he thought all must be a dream. However, as n.11 the circum­
stances of the preceding day dawned on him he performed his 
toilet, a,nd descended the stairs. His hostess made him feel 
quite at ease by her warm welcome. 

All outside was wearing its winter dress. The sky was a 
cloudless blue on this morning before Christmas Day. The 
treee of the lawn were covered with enmvy crystals; it was a 
suitable morning for a brisk walk for those who were healthy 
and active. As the Jew sat enjoying his breakfast and the 
so Ince of his surroundings, he preferred to leu ve the walking 
to those over whose heads a. lesser number of winters had 
passed. 

Now there was a difficulty for the head of that household, 
but at all costs he must do that which was right, so summoning 
the servants, who took their places quietly, with Bible in 
hand he stepped forward to his guest, and said, "Do you 
object 1" 

His guest merely shook his head, scarcely bowing what 
acene was about to be enacted. 

iiorley Josephs read from Isainh, "Look unto me, and be 
ye saved, all ye ends of the earth." "After death the judg­
ment" cnme like a whisper to the ear of the Jew. Then 
�£orley Josephs turned to the Epistle to the Hebrews, nnd 
read, "' After death the judgment,' so Christ was once offered 
to bear the sins of many." He then, in simple language, ns if 
speaking to Sunday School children, said, "' Beside God there 
is no other Saviour,'· and 'Without shedding of blood there 
is no remission.' God has become man, nnd has given Him­
self a sacrifice for the sins of the world, and by Him all who 
come will be saved from impending judgment.'' 

He then offered up a simple prayer, nnd nll wns over. The 
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w-ords, however, snnk down into tho henrt o! the elder Jew. Ile 
thought to himself that if none but God can save, nnd that by 
denth, it cannot be nn impossible plan to the God who made 
the worlds to devise this wny of enlvntion. I could trust the 
Eternnl, but how: cnn I trust this Jesus of Nnzareth unless I 
kn°'v He is God 1 

"Oh I God," said he, "help me to fathom this mystery." 
He went to his room, and there was hung this illuminated 

text, "By grace are ye saved through faith, and that not of 
yourselves, it is the gift of God." 

"I see," thought he," I must believe that Jesus of Nazareth 
is God. If I were sure I would trust Him." His eye then 
fell on a New Testament, nnd for an hour, sitting before a 
blazing hearth, the Jew read on. He could not tell why, but 
he felt as if some unseen person were talking to him ; and just 
as he was reading the first chapter of Hebrews, which attracted 
his attention, a eervant knocked at the door, saying that the 
mistress wanted to speak to him. 

"Oh I 1'fr. Silverton," said Abigail, "I  have to go to S--­
to-day to see an old friend, whom I want to bring back to 
spend Christmas with us. :Morley is too busy to accompany 
me, will you 1 1Ne will drive to the station, and from the 
terminus to my friend's ·house, so you will have no walking. 

"With pleasure," replied Nehemiah. Yet the old man 
would rather have been in his own room reading the wonder­
ful Book. 

In a short time they were at the railway station, pacing the 
platform. 

"Ah I" said Nehemiah Silverton, "the last time I was here 
it was to travel to the same village where you now purpose 
to go to-day. I had my wife and Dernard with. me. The 
lad used to enjoy his nutting expeditions. It wns in those 
woods that he first met his wife, I believe. Poor Bernard 
(this was the first time he had referred to his son), his was ·n 
sad end. I cannot enter into particulars. A friend in New 
York sent men paragraph cut from a paper, giving the account 
of his death. The only consolation• I have is that he did not 
die a criminal. Ah I poor boy, he was never taught the right 
road; I was too intent on getting money. Oh I those dnys 
that are passed; if I could but recall them. ,ve blame the 
Alm.ighty for what we bring on ourselves. If I could see my 
days over again how differently would I act." 

"'\Ve all would do thnt," said Abigail; "but we can profit 
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by experience, and it is never too late to wnlk in the right 
road." 

By this time the tra.in was due, and the two travellers were 
soon at their destination. Nehemiah Silverton wiped awny 
a tear as his eye fell on the distant village Jying in the peace­
ful valley. 

"Oh I that I could find peace, Abigail," he cried, "peace of 
mind, I mean. The past is full of regrets, and the future is 
a blank to me." 

"Have you no faith in God 1 " wa:e Abigail's gentle reply. 
"He says, 'Trust in Him at nll times, ye people, pour out 
your hearts before Him.' " 

"Yes I " rejoined he, "but I have been too great n sinner." 
"Listen," continued Abigail, " 'Though your sins be as 

scarlet they shall be as white as wool.' 'Believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved.' 'There is no other 
name under heaven given among men whereby we must be

saved, but the name of Jesus.' We are confined to that. Trus-t 
Him, He is Jehovah. None other could fulfil the prophecies 
but He. He is our Prophet, Priest, and King. He is the Son 
of David. Emmanuel, God with us. 'Never man spake like 
this man.' 'In wisdam He has made us, and died for us in 
love.'" 

"Wou]d He be just not to punish the violations of His 
law 1 " asked the old man. " Shoulcl man be more just than 
He1" 

" Receive the great, grand truth," she replied, " thnt God 
wne manifE:et in the flesh, that Hie own arm has brought 
enlvation. Oh! look and live." 

A faint gleam of light passed through the darkened mind

of the Hebrew, a.nd the conversation ceased. 
The cab stood outside Ivy Cottnge, and Bernard, seeing 

Abigail from the windo,v, came down the garden path snd 
assisted here to alight. Of course she always received a 
welcome, not merely for all she had done but for herself. 

As Dernard, who was tl1e facsimile of his late father nt 
his age, was shaking hands with Abigail, ond turning to assist 
her friend, his grandfather fell back in the cab, gasping, 
"Bernard, my boy, is it you 1 What does this menn 1 Have 
I lost my senses 1 " 

"No," said Abigail, "for allow me to introduce your grand­
son to you." 

Silently the elder Jew entered the house, o.nd Bemnrd 
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whispered to his mother, "Little mother, there is another 
scene in our history to bo enncted short]y. You had better 
order some refreshment." 

She went into the drnwing-room. 
Abignil then snid, "Allow me, Annie, to introduce to you 

your husbnnd's fnther." 
The lntter thought thnt Abigail Josephs must be bereft 

of her reason. 
After luncheon she retired for an hour's rest, and left mother 

and son to tell their own tale. The three could only ejaculate 
at intervals, "It is wonderful." 

How Abigail shone I With ·her high and noble qualities, so 
little known by Neheminh Silverton in the days of her sojourn 
in his house, now, in thei� exercise, she hnd heaped coals of 
fire on his bend. Seated there in the vacated room he sobbed 
ns a child. 

When Abigail returned he arose, took her by both hands, 
nnd said, " I thought to have wronged you once by marrying 
you to Bernard, and getting your gold ; I must confess-I am 
'tound to; but what feelings must be yours in returning all 
my wrong doublefold in unheard-of kindness. You must 
be the happiest womnn on earth ; nnd is this the end of my 
fifteen long years of loneliness and anxiety 1 " 

"Yes, grandfather," said a voice behind him. "Mother 
has sent me to ask you to make your home with us when our 
Christmas visit is over.'' 

That evening, as the moon shone out, it was a. pleasant sight 
to see the white-bearded patriarch leaning on the arm of hia 
grandson, walking down the garden path to the cab. 

Shortly all were seated around the hospitable board of 
Christian Josephs. There was to be a family gathering. 
Cnptain Williams and his wife were there. Hynm Josephs 
and his wife were in the land that kn�ws n o  change. As 
they sowed, so had they reaped, for their children wero follow­
ing in their footsteps. But there was one who had n ot passed 
away, and that was Levi Josephs. He was hale and strong 
now at the age of ninety. The happy life of a. consistent 
Christian, nnd the enjoyments of so many comforts in his 
daughter's home, tended to hen.lth and longevity. 

The individuals who took their places that evening nt the 
dinner table had their lives woven together in o. marvelloua 
way through the conversion of Ilynm Josephs so mn.ny yean 
before, Should we not be up and doing, and never be dis­
couraged 1 
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it is often said "It is hard to convert a Jew," but ia there 
anything too hard for God 1 The Jew may have his prejudices, 
but has he not n. great deal to unlearn 1 He who converted 
Saul of Tarsus is the same yesterday, to-day, and for ever. 

When dinner was over Shemuel sat in close conversation 
with Levi Josephs. The incident of his entrance into the 
Ghetto on Passover Eve he would never forget, nor the Hebrew 
who had befriended him. Those who were once young were now 
in middle life, some with their hair tin�ed with grey. They 
had not been exempt from trouble. Who are1 But each 
one had found that the great Jehovah who guided and sheltered 
them, had been a shadow of a great rock in a weary land. 

During the evening a letter from China. arrived. Amy was 
still happy in her Eastern home, and had found work in that 
distant land. There she remained. Parents and child never 
met on earth again, but constant intercourse by way of regular 
correspondence was kept up, till Amy entered into rest in 
heaven, there to await her beloved parents and her brothers 
and sisters. Her husband bad to learn, though enriched 
with earthly blessings, that all things change here-th.at this 
is not our rest, and he, too, is waiting to be called up thither; 
but he has learned also that to be longing for his days 
to be ended is not the longing of a faithful servant, but 
his desire is to do on earth the will of Him who has sent him 
here. 

Alexander Barnard and Christian Josephs took o. stroll in 
the garden, and were in close conversation regarding their 
Jewish brother Nehemiah Silverton, who joined but little in 
the general conversation of the evening. He felt his position 
of dependence, and could not help himself. To decline a home 
with his grandson was not to be thought of. He was thank­
ful for all his mercies; but be would rather have been the 
giver than the receiver. The two friends in the garden were 
talking earnestly, and wondering how they could help him 
without his knowledge; he was too old to be offered emJJloy­
ment by either. 

At last Alexander Barnard said: "You have a family to 
provide for; 1 have none. Nehemiah demands our pity, but 
it would not do to let him think this. I will ask him to 
accept n.n annuity, ,vhich will help his daughter-in-law and 
make -him independent too." 

Alexander returned to the guest, and put the offer to him. 
"You know, Mr. Silverton," said -he, "it is my duty to 
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it is better to be plain. I have heard of your unfortunate 
circumstances, and you must, please, give me the privilege 
of making your remaining days happier than they have been 
of ln.te. You are going, I hear, to Ivy Cottage ; you will like 
to be independent. Will you accept an annuity from me that 
will defray your expenses when there, and give you a little 
over1" 

" Indeed, I cannot," was the reply. "You are- one of my 
people, no doubt; but where are the kindred ties 7 '' 

"Well, my wife is a cousin of Christian Josephs, and hie 
son married Abigiail, so you see we a.re all in. the family." 

Nehemiah thought of the workhouse, of the cold biting wind 
on the day when the young Jewess befriended him. Then 
all scruples seemed to him ridiculous, and, grasping the hand 
of Alexander Barnard, he said, with emotion, "1Iay heaven 
bless you 1 " 

So matters were speedily arranged, and the visit ended 
Nehemiah Silverton found a happy home at Ivy Cottage 

Many o. Hebrew is willing to help a weary brother battling 
with the turbulent water.� � Hf:i's stream; whatever his 
faults may be he has, in genera·1, great respect for the aged. 

After all his life of fruitless toil, his scheming, and hie 
planning, �ehemiah was glad to rest in the little quiet haven 
of Ivy Cottage. He was attended to like a child by his grand­
son, and a pleasant sight it was to see the old Hebrew reclin­
ing in 4is easy chair by the open window �verlooking the 
distant hills, while the sweet perfume of the flowers was 
wafted in at the open window, nnd his grandson, with open 
Bible, read in simple language of the Great Prophet of his 
people. 

As the evf:ning bells. chimed out Dernnrd thought of the 
words-

" Those evening bella, those evening bells, 
How many a tale their music tells; 
Of youth and home and that sweet time, 
When last I heard their soothing chime." 

Yes, this home had been a hn ppy home to him-this oottnge 
in the dell. Brought up as he hnd been in the midst of 
nature, away from the allurements of city life, he was healthy 
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nnd happy; nnd if in some future day his business should 
call him into their midst he was well equipped. 

How different ,va� the early training of his poor father, 
and his grandfather sitting before him completely revelling 
in the quiet peaceful scene. The man who at one time could 
not live without excitement of some sort had found that 
happiness is .not to be looked for in the busy struggle of life, 
only in the fulfilment of its duties. Bernard saw his look of 
contentment; he saw, too, that he was not long for this world. 
How: the youth longed that his grandfather, whom he had 
learned to love, should one day dwell in the Holy City above. 

Poor Bernard found it a hard task to convert a Jew, but 
there was one who could. Paul may plant, and Apollos 
water, but only God can give the increase. 

At last no argument was of any avail "Hear, oh I Israel, 
the Lord our God is one Lord','' was the old man's constant 
answer. He became weaker and weaker, nnd at last took to 
his bed. 

When the Day of Atonement dawned on his palt, features 
he was dying. His grandson said, "It is the Day of Atone­
ment to-day." The old mnn brightened up. Bernard offered 
to moisten his lips with wine, but he stendfn.stly ref used. 

"No; let me fast," said he; "let me enter the other world 
with all my sins forgiven. Oh. I God, grant me this favour 
that I may die before sunset." 

He hod been taught to believe that the sins of the past 
year would be forgiven on that day, a.nd that he would go 
out of this ,vorld free. 

Bernard sought again to lead him to the Lamb of God who 
tnkelh away the sin of the world; but he feebly said, '' The 
Lord our God is one Lord." With these words on his parched 
lips he breathed his last, just as the sun was setting behind 
the western hills. 

Because he could not fathom the mystery of God being 
mnnifest in the flesh he would not believe, and thus he passed 
out of th.is scene. He bad had the Gospel placed before him. 
Gou had been good in closing his earthly days with mercies

,.

but his heart ,vas hardened. While his Jewish brethren had 
looked nnd lived, he had ref used the Lamb for sinners slain. 
Like Thomas of old, he said, " Except I see I will not believe.''" 

Afoy that blessing which the Redeemer, when on earth, 
vouchsafed to those who have not seen and yet hnve believed

,.

rest on many a son and daughter of Israel in every clime. 
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" Believing I rejoice, 
To see the curse removed ; 
And bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing redeeming love." 

Hnil I blissful day, when redeemed creation will join in one 
to chant the glorious lay-

" All hail the power of Jesu's name, 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Hi� Lord of all." 

THE END .. 

JouN lh:vwooo LTo., .Excola or l'riDtl111 and Dookblndlng Worka, llauclioalor. 
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