


• 

'' 

STORY OF 

clames cXannin9fon, 
THE AFRICAN MARTYR . 

1be bega11 bis bttties as a <titrate, 1111sa\?eb a11b 
unsattsffeb.'' 
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Stot·r of 3antes 1ba1111i11gto11, tbe 
Bfrica11 martrt·. 

CHAPTER !.-EARLY DAYS. 

AtIES HANNINGTON ,vas born 011 the 3rd Septem­
ber, 1847, in the pretty village of Hurstpier­
point, in the south of Essex. His father ,vas a 

rnercha11t i11 Brighton, and lived in the lovely 111ansion 
of St. George's, ,vhich stood in its own grounds, 
surrounded by beautiful ,voods. Here James 
Hanningto11 spent his early days. He was a bright, 
manly boy, of a fearless disposition, often getting him 
self into trouble by his daring feats. He ,vas a 
favourite at school, and earned for himself the name 
of'' Mad Ji1n" by his daring adventures. 

CH.i\.PTER 11.-SEEKING SATISFACTION. 
- At the age of fifteen James ,vent to business ,vith 
his father in Brighton, but it was soon evident that he 
,had no heart for such a sphere. ,vhen about eighteen 
years of age, he became deeply concerned about his 
salvation, and was attracted by the out,varci show of 
Romanism, but a sermon preached by Cardinal 



STORY OF JA!JIES HANNINGTON. 3 

Manning, opened his eyes to the hollo\vness of 
Ron1e, and he never had any further hope of ficd­
ing rest to his troubled soul in tl1e labyrintl1s of 
Papery. Still, he had no peace. He sougl1t to find 
satisfaction in the pleasures of hunting a11d yachting, 
and paid se\·eral visits to the Continent, but all was i11 

vain. As Solomon the son of David found the ,vorld 
in his day, so James Hannington, the son of a ,vealthy 
Brighton 111erchant fou11d it i11 his-all '' va11ity and 
vexation of spirit." 

CHAP'l'ER 111 .-RELIGION versttS CONVERSION. 

In the autumn of 1868, James Hanningto11 began 
his career as a scholar at St. Mary's, Oxford. 
Although yet unconverted to God, his object ,,Tas to 
enter '' the mi11istry,'' and after a ratl1er wearison1e 
course of study, 011 Ju11e, 1873, he took his degree of 
B.A. (11ot yet Bor;i Agaz,i ), and ,vas ordained by tl1e 
Bishop in March, 187 4. He began l1is duties as 
''curate'' of 11artinhoe a11d Trentishoe in Devo11, 
unsaved and unsatisfied-unable to lead a si11ner to 
the Saviour, for he kne,v Hin1 not. \Vhat a 111iserable 
life it n1ust have been to hin1, and to all others ,vl10 
attempt to preach to 111en what they kno,v nothing of 
themselves. No ,vo11der you11g Ha11nington, after_ 
preaching in l1is father's church at Hurst1)ierpoint, 
tore up his sern1on in disgust, as he thought of its 
shallo,vness. It ,vas about this time that a 1\fr. 
Da,vson, an old college friend, \Vho had been recently 
converted to God, ,vrote him a personal letter about 
the state of his soul, ,vhich he did not ans,ver for over 
a year. He k11e,v he ,vas 11ot right ,vith God, and that 
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his friend had only written what was true. Unable to 
bear it any longer, he wrote begging 11r. Da,vson to 
come and see him, but this he was unable to do. 
However, he sent him a copy of Dr. ,v. P. 1-iackay's 
'' Grace and Truth "-a book that has helped hundreds 
of seeki11g souls into light and peace,-and God 
blessed the reading of it, to James Hannington's con­
version. He \Vas in bed at the time, and as soon as 

I 

the light of the Gospel entered his soul, he leaped out 
of bed, and ,vent through the roon1 leapi11g and 
praising God, and from that day onward James 
Hannington ,vas a ne\v creature in Christ Jesus. An 
extract fro111 one of his addresses ,vill she\v how simply 
he had gras1)ed the salvation of God, and on what 
foundation l1is soul rested. ''1'he fact of our salvation 
does not depend on our feelings. . . Feelings are 
treacherous things, not to be trusted. I find that as I 
go back, and take my stand upon His bare ,vord, I 
recover n1y joy and peace." 

CH.t\PTER IV.-THE REGIONS BEYO~D. 

vVith his soul now at rest, and tl1e love of God shed 
abroad in his heart, James Ha11ni11gton's 011e desire 
,vas to reach si1111ers with the Gospel. In April, 1876, 
tidings came to England that Lieut. Smith a11d Mr. T. 
O'Neill had been murdered in G ganda. This stirred 
the s1)irit of James Hannington, and after pra)1erful 
,vaiting upon God, he left \Vife a11d children in 
England and ,vent forth in May, 1882, to preach 
Christ in '' The Dark Continent.'' But-as others 
have learned before and since-it is no child's play to 
enter Africa for Christ. Fever overtook hirn, and 
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after vainly struggling to throw its . effects off, he was 
obliged to allow himself to be carried back to 
Zanzibar. Two years in England set him up in 
health, and in November, 1884, Hannington left for 
Africa the second time, leaving his wife and children 
in England, in the hope that they would follow him to 
Uganda, and settle with him in Mombasa; but God 
had ordered it other,vise. 

CHAPTER V.-IN TIIE DARK CONTINENT. 

His desire was to reach Uganda by a new route, 
entering by the north end of N yanza, and thus escape, 
if possible, the fever swan1ps of the Victoria N yanza 
route, and although so far as he could gather, 011ly one 
European had ever travelled there, he determined to 
atte1npt the journey with forty carriers, and one 
native missionary named William Jones. The fi11al 
start ,vas made on July, 23rd, 1885, from Rabai, into 
'' tl1e great unknown land." The caravan formed 
about t\vo hundred in all. They n1et with innumer­
able difficulties from the Masai warlike tribes through 
which they passed, and from lack of fuod, yet amid all 
this, Hannington ,vas joyful and full of hoJ)e in God. 
On August 11 th he wrote to his ,vif e, ''The burden of 
my song must be praise, and the teaching of every 
lesson has been trust." 

'' Peace, perfect peace, the future all t1nl{nown, 
J est1s we know, and He is on the tl1rone. '' 

On one occasion they were suddely surrounded by a 
hostile tribr, who seemed ready to devour them. 
Hannington stood forth in the midst of the caravan 
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and gave his 111e11 an earnest Gospel address, si11ging 
at the close-

'' Here, in tl1e body pent, 
Absent fro111 Him I roan1 ; 

1~ et 11igl1tly pitcl1 my moving tent, 
A tlay's march nearer home." 

In his last letter home the thrilli11g \Vords so expressive 
of his faith occur. '' Leave me in the hands of tl1e 
Lc,rd, and let our watchword be, '\Ve ,vill trust and 
not be afraid.' " 

CHAPTER VI.-A l\IARTYR'S DEATH. 

\Vhe11 the party reacl1ed K wa Sunda, Hannington 
left Jones i11 cl1arge of the carava11 there, and pushed 
on to,vard U ga11da. U nkno\vn to him, M \Va11ga, the 
Uganda ki11g, l1ad been poisoned by slave o,vners and 
others agai11st the 111issio11aries. 'fhe Gern1a11s had 
advanced 011 the east, and the chiefs said the ,vhite 
men were all one, and ,vould ''eat'' the country. 
Mackay, ,vho had been i11 Uganda labouring as a 
missionary for years, reasoned with M wanga, a11d from 
a map of Europe, sought to she,v that the English and 
the Germa11s ,,,ere different nations, and that the 
mission of Hannington-of whose approacl1 he had 
heard-,vas one of peace ; and after this appeal the 
king appeared to be favourable, but it ,vas 011ly 
treachery. 1'he adva11ce of the ,vhite n1e11 fron1 
the North-east alarn1ed hin1, and he . sent out 
an armed host to take them prisoners. Hanning­
ton had cli111bed to the top of a hill, ,vhere l1e 
saw the waters of the Nile only a short distance off, 
but b,ef ore he had time to express his joy, he ,vas 
suddenly seized, dragged to a hut, and made priso11er 



u11der Lub\\'a the chief. There he \\'as subjected to 
cruel, inhuman treatme11t; fever follo\ved, but amid all, 
Ha11ni~gton's soul was kept i11 peace. He sang 
'' Safe ir1 the arms of Jesus," and fou11d strength in 
n1editation on the 27th a11d 30th Psal111s. On the 
111ornj11g of 'fhursday, 29th October, after eight days' 
confinement, he sa,v his men led out t,vo and t,,ro to 
be put to death. Then his own turn ca1ne. Cal1nly 
he said, '' Tell the king that I die for Uganda.'' 
Kneeling do,vn he commended his soul to God, and 
then the signal gun was fired, and in a 1110111e11t the 
spears of t,vo of those ,vhom he l1ad come to tell the 
story of a Saviour's love ,vere plu11ged i11to his heart, 
and James Hannington's ransomed spirit ,vas ,vith 
Christ. 011 N e,v-Year's Day, 1 86, ,,~hile greetings 
,vere passing from friend to friend, the tidings reached 
the sl1ores of England tl1at James Ha11nington and his 
faithful ba11d had been martyred for Cl1rist in U ga11da. 
The news caused n1any eyes to ,veep, but the remem 
bra nee of that devoted life, that car11est, fear less 
testimony, stirred otl1er hearts and fired otl1er spirits to 
go fortl1 to the same dark land, beari11g God's message 
of life and peace, and thus, althot1gh not permitted to 
tell the story, it ,,~ill be seen in the day of Christ, that 
J a111es Han11i11gton's life and death were not in vain. 

l'\'Iay many of our young folks be led to the same 
• Sa\·iour in the golde11 days of youtl1, a11d then devote 

their Jives to the service of Jesus Christ their Lord. 
'' His service is honourable and glorious " ,vhether 

in 1ife or death. But do not attempt to serve the 
Lord Jesus-as James Hannington at first did, without 
being born again . 

• 
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Your first great need as a sinner is to have a Saviour, 
and Jesus Christ thus presents Hi1nself to you. As 
soon as you receive Him, you become God's cl1ild, 
and Christ's servant. He is your Lord and 1vlaster, 
and whetl1er He bids you go to the ''Dark Conti11e11t'' 
or stay at home, serving Him, all ,vill be ,vell. , 

Have ye cot111ted the cost, 
Have ye counted the cost, 

Ye ,varriors of the cross ? 
Are ye fixed in l1eart for your Master's sake, 

To s11ffer all earthly loss? 
Ca11 ye bear the scoff of tl1e worlclly-,\·ise, 

As ye pass by pleasure's bower, 
To ,vatcl1 with our Lord on the 1nountain-top, 
Througl1 the dreary 1nidnight hour? 

011 ! the banner of love ! 
011 ! the banner of lo,,e ! 

It ,vill cost you a pang to bolc1 ! 
But 'twill float in tri11mpl1 the field aLove, 

Thougl1 your heart's bloocl stain its fol\1. 
Ye may cot1nt tl1e cost, ye may count tl1e cost, 

Of all Egyptia's treasure ! 
But the riches of Cl1rist ye cannot cou11t, 

His love ye cannot 111easure ! 
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RIC ,vas servant to a Russian Baron, and 
- travelled much with his master. It ,vas a 

clear wintry night, the st1o'vv lay thick upon 
the grot1nd, ,vhen Eric's rr1aster informed him that l1e 
must get ready the carriage and horses, for they were 
to tra\·el that night. 1.,he faithful servant quickly 
obeyed the command, and soon the Baron, his ,vif e 
and only child \Vere seated in the carriage. Eric 
leaped upo11 the driver's seat and presently they were 

' dashing along the road. It l1ad been run1oured that 
the road alo11g which they had to pass, was a dangerous 
one, not only by robbers, but by ,volves. rfhe keeper 
of a post house at \vhich they halted, ,varned them of 
the danger, and said-'' This very night, we heard the 
hu11gry ,volves howling in the woods." The Baron 
listened to the \vords with deep concern, not so much 
for himself, as for his wife and child, but anxious to 
make haste on his journey, he gave orders to Eric to 
proceed. Mile after mile of the lonely road ,vas 
passed with nothing to disturb the silence. At last a 
sound was heard, and the listening ear of the faithful 

• 
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Eric knew too well that it was the cry of the famishing 
wolves. Turning on his seat, he tapped on the 
,vi11do\.v of the carriage and infor1ned his master. The 
B 1ro11's wife sank back ,vith her child locked in her 
ar1ns, as she heard the awful news. '' Let us put our 
trust in God," said the baro11, '' He is our help. Eric 
drove on, knowi11g ,vell the danger, yet hoping they 
1night escape. Nearer and nearer came the sound of 
the ferocious wolves, until the sound of tl1eir feet was 
distinctly heard. At length they surrounded the 
carriage, their eyes gleaming with savage fierceness. 
'' Eric," said the baron, '' We n1ust fire,'' and in a fe,v 
moments the foremost and fiercest of the pack, lay 
,vallowing in his blood among the snow. The sound 
of the shot frightened tl1em, and off they darted. But 
it was only for a fe,v tninutes. Again they rallied, 
panting and yelling \vith anger around the carriage. 
It ,vas 110w painfully evident that death was in their 
cup, and that escape was impossible without a 
sacrifice of son1e kind. '' Loose the foremost horse,'' 
cried Eric to his fellow-servant, It ,,1as done in an 
instant, and the anitnal springing from the track ,vas 
in11nediately seized by the hungry ,valves and torn to 
pieces. This allo,ved the travellers to gain a mile or 
t\\'O, but their danger ,vas by no means past. rfhe 
,,rolves ,vere not satisfied, and again surrounded the 
carriage, the blood dripping from their mouths. '' Set 
free the other horse," cried Eric, and again the traces 
\\·ere cut, and the anin1al became their prey. Eric 
hastened 011 the horses. The dim light of the next 
post house ,vas seen glimmering in the distance. The 
re1nai11ing horses ,vere the only hope of Eric's master, 
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,vife and child, escaping. Only one thing re111ai11ed, 
that was to face the ,valves himself. Gent! y knocki11g 
at the windo\v, l1e told the baron ,vhat he pur1Josed to 
do, only requesting that if he perished, his " 'ife a11d 
child at ho111e 111ight be remen1bered. There \Vas 11ot 
a mon1e11t to lose, so, handi11g the reins to his f ello,v­
servant, he spra11g from his seat, his pistols in l1is 
hand, and fired. Anotl1er shot was heard, tl1e11 all 
,vas still. The brave devoted Eric, was l1eard and · 
seen no more. In the early dawn, a n1esse11ger ,vas 
dispatched to tl1e spot; the pistols were found 1 ying 
on the road, tl1e sno,v \Vas stained ,vith blood, but no 
trace of Eric ,vas to be fo11nd. He had sacrificed his 
life to save the lives of others. In toke11 of Eric's 
devoted love, tl1e baron raised a monume11t on the 
spot, beari11g the toucl1i11g inscription i11 the ,vords of 
Holy Scripture, '' Greczter love hath tto 111cz1t tha1t t!tis, 
that et 11ta1t ltiy dow11 his life for his frie1zds.'' But 
there is a love yet greater far, before ,vhicl1 the tale of 
Eric's sacrifice is as 11othing. Reader, do you kno,v -
aught about tl1is transcende11t love? Listen. 1"he 
Son of God, tl1e Creator of heave11 and earth, l1as died 
for His ene111tes- He has died for }' OU . Are )·ou 
saved? 

• 



'f11E Africa11s l1ad been a long ti111e ,vithot1t rain, a11tl 
i1nagini11g tl1e missionary ,vas tl1e cat1se, t1rgecl l1i1n to lea,·e 
tl1e cot111try. An Africa11 chief, ,vitl1 a nt1111ber of his 1nen, 
came to ~1offat's l1ouse, carryii1g spears, ,vl1ich tl1ey 
branuisl1ecl in a t-hrea,tening 1nanner, a11cl orcleretl l1in1 to c1 nit 
tl1e cot111try. 1Ioffa,t replied, '',,Te ca1111ot leave you," an,l 
tl1ro,vi11g open l1is coat, said, '' Here, tl1rt1st your spear into 
n1y boson1." The cl1ief lowere<.l l1is s1)ear, sl1oolc l1is l1ead, 
a11cl retire<l. 

'' HITE man, depart, \Ve do 11ot ,vant 
Your teaching or your light; 

,,, e'll worship these dun1b gods of ours, 

And do as ,ve think right. 

'' DepArt ! ''' itl1 longing e}'es ,ve look 
'f o see tl1e glad rain fall ; 

But not a drop "·ill co111e, althougl1 
Upon our gods ,ve call. 

'' \Ve kno,v that you ,vould seek to tencl1 
Us ho,v to read and pray ; 

But idols do 11ot like ,vhite n1e11, 
So you mt1st go a,va}'· 
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'' And if yot1 ,vill refuse to go, 
Our spears your life shall take ; 

,v e ,vill not have the rain ,vithheld, 
For any ,vliite 111an's sake." 

'' 0 foolisl1 1nen, blind and perverse, 
May I not ,,,ith }'OU stay; 

• And is it tl1us, that you ,,rould dri,ye 

Me f ron1 your la11d a,va y ? 

'' I left n1y home, my native la11d, 
'''ith all 111y heart held dear, 

TlJat I might tell you of that God, 
,vho unto all is near. 

'' I can1e to toil and live ,vith you, 
Percha11ce ,vith }'OU to die ; 

If so be, I migl1t tell you of 
A hon1e that is on high. 

'' And now you seek to drive me l1ence. 
Because no rain appears, 

And to 1ny hut in anger come, 
,,7itl1 all those ,varlike spears . 

• 

'' ,,1 e11, if I die, con1e thrust )'Our spear 
Into tl1 is faithful heart ; 

But, fron1 the men I ca111e to save, 
I ,,rill not tht1s depart." 

'' 1'he11, ,vl1ite 111an stay with us, if you 
So fearlessl}r can die; 

Perhaps, )70ur God ,vill open wide 
The ,·vindo,vs of tl1e sky. 

• 
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'' 0 ask Him, white n1an, for the rai11. 
To cool the burning ground; 

Our gods are deaf, and cannot l1 ear, 
No help in tl1em is fou11d. " 

• • • • 

A picture of a greater love, 
\Ve i11 this scene b~hold ! 

• 

'\Vhich never can, tl1rough ages al 1, 
By human tong11es be told. 

• 

Of One \vho left, with ¥r1illing l1eart, 
His ho1ne of ligl1t and joy; 

That H e n1ight come and rescue us, 
And Sata11's !)O\Yer de~troy. 

• 

'fl1e Sa"·iour ca111e ,vi tl1 bou11teous i1a11d, 
T)ispens i11g gifts of grace ; 

'fl1at He 111ight save fro111 sin a11d deatl1, 
Our ruined undo11e race. 

But tl1ose to ,vho111 He ca111e i11 grace, 
"\Vith hatred to Hi111 cried, 

'' A\vay ,vitl1 Hin1 ! J\..\vay ,vitl1 Hi111 ! 
I ,et Christ be crucified ! '' 

l 5 

0 Lord, tl1 ey bruised a11d \vou11ded 1'l1ee, 
And 11ailed 1"11ee to tl1e tree; 

Althougl1 Thy 111issio11 ,vas to sa\·e, 
A11d set the sinner free. 

No longer the11 despise tl1e love 
That Jesus s110,ved for thee ; • 

But trust in Hi111 ,vith all thy heart, 
A11d thou shalt happy be. E. r· 



'' 'J!et go tbe 1Rope." 

N American writer says :-I once sa,v a ]ad on 
the roof of a very high building, ,vl1ere several 
men ,vere at ,vork. 

He was gazing about ,vith apparent unconcern, ,,Then 
suddenly his foot slipped, and he fell. In falling, he 
caught hold of a rope, and hung suspended in n1id air, 
where he could 11either get llp nor do,vn, and where it 
,vas evident he could sustain himself only a short ti1ne. 
He perfectly kne,v his situation, and expected that in 
a fe,v minutes he must drop, and be dashed to pieces. 
At this fearful 111oment, a powerful 1nan boldly rushed 
f or\"vard, and sta11ding beneath hi1n ,vitl1 extended arms 
called out, '' Let go the rope a11d I ,vill receive you. 
Let go the rope and I pro1nise that you shall escape 
unhurt.'' The boy hesitated for a mon1ent. He 
doubted ; he lacked confidence in the proffered aid. 
At length he found faith. He believed the man's 
pro1nise, and quitting his l1old of the rope, he dropped 
safely into the hands of his deliverer below. 

This simple i11cident illustrates faith in the ,vord of 
Christ. Yozt are like that lad, fallen, suspended by 
the thread of life, a11d unable to save yourself. Jesus 
Christ ,vith all-po,v·erf ul arms, bids you let go your 
hold of every earthly hope of salvation, be it ,vorks or 
prayers, or resolutions, and comn1it }10urself to Hirn 
a.lone. All ,vho believe His \Vord, a11d let themselves 
drop upon Himself alone as their Saviour, ,vill find 
that He is faithful ,vho has promised. 
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1Robet~t tl1111a11, 

THE CHRISTIAN HERO OF DUNDEE. 

~ OBER'r ANNAN ,vas born in Du11dee i11 the year 
1834. From his bo)·hood he ,ras a good 
s,vin1mer, l1is con1panio11s called l1i111 '' The 

\Yater-Dog" because of l1is dari11g as a diver and 
s,vimmer. His early da11s ,vere spent i11 sin and open 
ungodliness, and this reached such a degree tl1at he 
found himself i11 prison. After his release l1e ,vent to 
A n1erica where he again plunged l1eadlo11g into sin 
and had several narro,v escapes fron1 death. 111 a 
dru11ken fit he laid l1in1self across a rail,vay a11d ,vas 
J)reserved from death by a n1iraculous inter1)ositio11 of 
God. Next he enlisted and was se11 t to Aldersl1ot, 
fron1 ,vhicl1 he soon fled as a deserter, being ,veary of 
the hard dis.cipline of a soldier's life. For a tin1e he 
,va11dered about i11 I ... ondon, tl1en joined the N av}1, and 
,vas ordered to Gibraltar ,vith his ship, to find that his 
for111er regiment, the 100th, was there before l1im. 
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The fear of being found only intensified his misery, 
until unable to bear it longer, he gave himself up as a 
deserter and received a severe punishment. All this 
shewed to Robert, the truth of God's word '' The way 
of trangressors is hard," and, for a time he turned over 
a ne,v leaf and broke off from evil associates and 
habits, but this lasted only for a short season. Sin and 
Satan had the mastery; he needed a po,ver outside 
his O\Vn to deliver him and to keep hin1, and tl1is was 
to be found alone in Christ-whom as yet he knew 
not. 

CHAPTER II.-CONVERSION TO GOD. 

The revival of 1860 was in progress, and Dundee 
was sharing the blessing. Men and ,vomen of all 
classes ,vere being converted to God. Crowds filled 
the Kinnaird Hall to hear ''The old, old story of Jesus 
and His love." One night Robert crept in to · see and 
hear ,vhat ,vas going on. Duncan Matheson, the 
Scottish evangelist, was there, telling forth in plain and 
pointed words the ruin of man, and the remedy pro­
vided by God through Christ. The Holy Spirit used 
the words spoken, to awaken Robert Annan to his true 
position as a si11ner in the sight of God. At tl1e close, 
he fai11 would have ,vaited to be spoken ,vith, but shame, 
and the fear of 1nan prevented him. Later the same 
night, he ,vent to the house of Mr Macpherson, the 
minister of Hillto,vn Free Cl1urcl1, his eyes swollen 
with ,veeping, a11d told of his anxiety of soul. There 
was a hard struggle ere Satan gave up his prey, but at 
length Robert was able to rest simply a11d only upon 
Christ for salvation, apart from his O\Vn efforts, and 
taking the grand promise '' Him that cometh to Me I 

• 
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will in no,vise cast out'' (John \ti. 4 7), he found rest 
and peace, and from that day onward Robert Annan • 
,vas Christ's. He was born again, and in the po,,~er 
of a ne,v life and an ind ,velling Spirit, he began to 
,valk in newness of life. Reader, let me add here, 
there is no other ,\~ay of salvation for }'Ou tl1an there 
,vas for Robert Annan. ''Jesus Only'' 1nt1st be your 
Saviour, apart from works of your o,v11. If you are 
,villing to accept Hin1 as such no,v, God ,vill save you. 

CHAPTER 111.-SERVING A NEW MASTER. 

'' Give n1e so1ne tracts''-,vas the request of Robert 
011 the very day of his conversion. '' I wish to do 
so1nething for Christ,'' and that night he stood at the 
door of a hall ,vhere a11 i11fidel ,vas lecturing against 
Christianity, and gave them a,vay. Thus early did he 
begin to serve his ne,v Master. The follo,ving night 
he told at a n1eeti11g ,vhat the Lord l1ad done for his 
soul. This was the right way to begin. Some ,vait 
until they gain experie11ce and k110,v ledge, or pass 
through a '' course," which cripples tl1em for life. 
Rol)ert used the talents God had given him. He ,vas 
in real earnest for souls, and God n1ar,·ellously used 
hin1 in ,vinning men and ,von1en for Christ. For 
seven years he faithfully and ear11estly preacl1ed Christ 
on the streets and lanes of the city, a11d ,vherever l1e 
could get sinners to hear his message, and the day of 
Christ will show to what extent God cro,vned his 
labours in ,vinning souls. \Vorking ,vith his hands by 
day to support himself and his family, he preached 
Christ's gospel in the evenings, and often continued 
his service till midnight. 
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CHAPTER IV.-HEROIC DEEDS. 

- It has been son1etimes thrown out as a reproach 
against the followers of Christ, that they spend their 
energies in seeking the eternal blessing of their fello\vs, 
but care little for their temporal and present ,velfare, 
and that few if any of those ,vho are to the front in 
evangelistic effort, have distinguished themselves by 
deeds of bravery and heroisn1 in saving the lives of 
their fello,vs. If this charge applies at all, it certainl)1 

did not to Robert Annan. He ,vas instru1nental in 
saving the lives of six or seven persons from drowni11g, 
and in token of his bravery ,vas presented with the 
l)undee Humane Society's silver medal. One day l1e 
saved t,vo. After the first had been safely landed, Robert 
,,

1ent hon1e in his ,vet clothes, and after changing then1 
for his best suit, he laughingly said to his wife, '' I 
should 11ot like to jump in again witl1 these on, yet I 
do not think I could resist the temptation. Scarcel)1 

• 

had he returned to his work at the harbour, when a 
cry was raised that another boy had fallen in and ,vas 
dro,vning. Forgetting all about his good suit, Robert 
plunged into the ,vater and rescued the lad from the 
ja,vs of death. He found a friendless young woman 
early one morning, near the docks, ,vhere she had 
made up her mind to drown herself. He not only 
rescued her, but ,vas instrumental in placi11g her under 
tl1e care of a christian lady ,vho cared for her. An 
earnest appeal to tl1is young woman to turn to the 
Lord ,vas tl1e last letter he ever ,vrote. His last I"'ord's 
Day on earth wa3 filled ,vith service for the Master, 
thrice preaching in the open air a11d t,vice to an 
encampment of gipsies in the neighbourhood. 
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CHAPTER V.- GOING HOl\1E IN TRIUl\1PH. 

Wednesday, 31st July, 1867, was Robert's last day 
on earth. He had often prayed that he might have a 
triumphant death, that he might die in full harness, 
and the Lord granted his desire. In the morning, he 
spent a long time in prayer, rising at the early hour of 
four o'clock. Before going to his work, he hung out 
on the ,valls of his house two large boards on ,vhich 
were posted two warning placards, one of which was 
'' The 1 ... wo Roads.'' Then he wrote in chalk on the 
wooden ga~e before his door, the word ''DEATH,'' 
and on the paving, the word '' ETERNITY.'' Little 
did he know ho\v, ere the sun set that night these two 
solemn ,vords were to have their fulfilment in his o,vn 
case. "fhank God Death to him was no lurking foe, 
l1e was fully prepared, and Eter1z£ty had no terrors to 
him, it was an eternity '' for ever \Vith the Lord.'' 

About mid-day, a boy eleven years old fell into the 
\Vater, and Robert who was working not far off, hearing 
his cry of distress, plunged in to save him. There was 
a strong current, but after severe exertion Robert 
reached the drowning lad, and laying hold on him 
said, '' Hang on to my neck.'' This the boy did, but 
those on the shore plainly saw that the current was too 
much for the exhausted swimmer. Two boats put off 
to his assistance, but before they reached the place 
Robert had sunk, but the boy was saved. He might 
have saved hin1self by letting go the boy, but this he 
would not, but clung to him with his last grasp. 
Feeling his strength to be gone he waved his hand to 
those on shore, and with a smile on his face went do,vn, 
nay rather, up to be with Christ in paradise, ,vhere his 
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ransomed spirit waits the fair resurrection morning. 
'fhere "rere few dry eyes on the streets of Dundee that 
<la}'·, ,vhen the old steeple bell rang out a solemn peal, 
and when amid thickly-lined streets, the coffin of Robert 
Annan, followed by over six hundred men, was carried 
to its resting-place. Many who had heard from his 
lips the story of redeeming love were brought to 
decision for Christ, and some who had mocked and 
(>pposed him in the days of l1is street preaching melted 
into tears, and confessed that he had the best of it. 
From tl1e chief-magistrate down to the bare-footed 
child, all classes mourned the loss of the brave warrior 
of the Cross, a11d the coming day of Christ will tell 
that Robert A11nan's humble, yet true testi1nony, has 
not been in vain. As the clods fell on the lid, a 
thousand voices sang :- • 

'' I ,vill love Thee in life, I will love Tl1ee i11 death, 
An<l praise Thee as 1011g as Tl1ot1 le11clest 1ne breatl1 ; 
... J\nd sing ,vl1en tl1e death-de,v lies cold on 111y bro,v, 
If ever I love(l 'l'l1ee 111y Jesus 'tis 110,v." 

1"'11e ,vord '' Eternity," chalked 011 the pa,·en1ent by 
Robert Annan on the morni11g of his death, \vas by 
the rec.1 uest of the Ho 11. James Gordon, brother of the 
prese11t Earl of Aberdeen, cut out on the sto11e, where 
it still peal{s to every passer-by. 

Reader, ,vhat God's grace did for Robert Anna11 it 
can and ,vill do for you: if you as a si1111er without 
clain1 or plea cast yourself upon it, accepting as he did, 
(:hrist Jesus as your Saviour a11d Lord. And the 
grace that sa\·es can keep. Thi11k of him ,vho had 
been for so 111any years the slave of si11 and Satan 
tra11sformed i11to a faithful follo,ver of Christ. It was 
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the grace of God that kept him from retur11ing, or 
even desiring to return, to his old ,vays. And that 
grace is able to do like things for you. God is want­
ing faithful witnesses to bear testimony in their own 
sphere, as Robert Annan did in his. He first delivers 
from Satan's bondage, saves and brings the soul to 
Christ. Then possessed of a new life, and constrained 
by a new power-even the love of Christ-He sends 
forth into the \VOrld, those wl1om He saves to be His 
witnesses and messengers among the sons of n1en . 

• 
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OR, THI~ MISER AND His Gor.n. 

N a bright sun1mer morning, a young girl of six­
teen, might have been seen climbing a steep 
footpath, that led to an old house half hidden 

among the trees, the owner and tenant of ,vhich \\'as 
an old man of over seventy years. He ,vas said to be 
immensely wealthy, but nobody would have gt1essed it 
by looking upon his surroundings. Everything seen1ed 
to indicate the greatest f rugalit,~, and the old man's 
housekeeper complained that she was hardly able to 
get from him sufficient money to keep them supplied 
with the bare necessaries of life. The old man ,vas a 
miser. I-Iis money ,vas his god, and on it his ,vhole 
heart ,vas set. Do you think he was happy? Oh ! 
no, the very opposite. He thought everybody ,vas 
seeking to rob him, and you had only to look upon 
his haggard countenance to learn that he ,vas a miser­
able man. \Vith ,all his ,vealth he ,vas unsatisfied, for 
you must know, dear reader, that ,vealth is not enough 
to satisfy the human heart. Like the grave, it never 
has enough; the more it gets, the n1ore it ,vants, and it 
never kno\vs what it is to be satisfied. The world, 
with all its wealth and pleasure, is not enough to fill it; 
to a sinner without God it is all '' vanity and vexation 
of spirit.'' '' There's none but Christ can satisf}·." 
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As the }~oung girl tripped along the pretty lane that 
led to the miser's house, she was singing the lines of a 
s,veet ,vell-known hymn, and nature around, basking 
in the sun1n1er sunbeams, the birds on the trees, and 
tl1e la1nbl{i11s in the fields, seerned to listen to the 
cadence of tl1e s011g. Shall I tell you ,vho the singer 
was, and what the st1bject of her song? 

11atty was the aged man's grand-daughter. She had 
just come home fro111 school on her summer holidays; 
and 011ly a fe,v ,veeks before, she l1ad been made a 
sharer of the joy that comes to the heart of those who 
receive Christ as Saviour and Lord. Matty had been 
bor11 again, a11d no,v, as God's child, she ,vas rejoicing 
in the kno,vledge of His salvation. 

As she trir)ped along that morning, sl1e sang in the 
gladness of her heart-

'' Heaven wears a brigl1ter blue 
' Eartl1 a robe of sweeter green-

All a1ou11d a l1appy l1t1e, 

By my former eyes unseen. 
Brighter st111s around n1e wl1eel, 

Brighter stars arot1nd 111e shine ; 
Every\vhere I only feel-

I a1n His and He is mine.'' 

• 

,v11en she entered the house of her aged grandfather, 
she found hin1 sitting all alone, brooding sadly over 
his lot-a strange contrast to her joy in the Lord. 
After a general talk about school and lessons, Matty 
said-'' And I have come home happier this year than 
ever I did before, grandfather.'' '' How's that?" 
inquired the aged man with interest, as if the words, 
'' happier tl1an" had fallen strangely on his ear. 
'' Because I can say-Jesus is mine. He saves me, 
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and satisfies 1ne, a11d I cannot express ho,v happy I am 
since I trusted Him.'' Then she added, in a lo\v 
tremulous voice, '' I am sure, dear grandfather, that if 
you only kne,v Jesus and His love, many of your 
sorrows would be gone." Little n1ore was said, bttt 
before she left, he asked her to sing one of her favourite 
hymns to him. Delighted at the request, Matty sang, 
as only a young convert in the fulness and ,varmth of 
their first love can-

'' My heart is fixecl, eternal God-fixed on Thee, 
An my eternal choice is n1ade-Cl1rist for me." 

The old man listened eagerly, especially as the lines­
so ,vell suited as God's message to his soul-were 
sung-

,, Let others boast of heaps of gold-Cl1risc, for me, 
His riches never can be tolcl-Christ for me. 
Yo·ur gold 1.oill tvaste arid 1.vear aicay, 
Your honot1rs perish in a day, 

.11y portion never can decay-Christ for n1e." 

The Lord fixed that ,vord on the conscience of Matty's 
grandfather. Hardened and full of earthly things as 
he ,vas, he could not forget it. ''' hat if after all, his 
worldly gains should '' ,v~ste and wear a\vay,'' and 
leave hin1 a beggar fer time and eternity? He tossed 
restless on his bed all 11ight, thinki11g of the ,vorld 
beyond the grave a subject that had hardly occupied 
his mind since the days of his boyhood. He had gone 
in for the ,vorld ; gold had been his object in life; i11 

it he had hoped to find the satisfaction of his heart, 
but he had been sorely disappointed, as every worldling 
has been ; for there is no satisfaction, no solid lasting 
joy npart from Christ. ~1or11ing can1e, nr1d he lo11ged 
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for Matty to come. Again he asked her to sing to 
him ; and, contrary to his usual custon1, he invited her 
to ,vait for tea. He opened his mind to her, told her 
how unhapp}1 hewas,and what had occupied his thoughts 
during the night. She told him the story of her con­
version, and sought to make plain to his dark mind 
God's ,vonderful ,vords of life." He knew nothing of 
the Gospel of God, although he had lived seventy 
years in ,vhat people call '' a Christian country ; but 
such is God's love and compassion for sinners, that he 
no,v heard it from the lips of his o,vn grandchild, and 
it reached and ,von his heart. There, on the brink of 
the grave and of a lost eternity, ,vith the ,vorld 
enshrined in his heart, God's Gospel reached the aged 
miser, and ,vo11 him for Christ. Surely this ,vas a 
miracle of sovereign grace and all who heard it 
,vondered. The old man lived to prove that Chri~t 
can save and satisfy ; but he l1ad the sorro,v of looking 
back over a life spent in the service of mammon, 
,vhich )1ielded only sorro,v. Reader, do not be 
beguiled by the ,vorld's fair promises-'' the ,vorld h,1s 
nothing left to give." Its gold, e,,en should you gain 
it, '' ,vill waste a11d ,vear a,vay," and you ,vill be left in 
the hour of death alone and empty handed on the 
dark confi11es of a hopeless eter11ity. 
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----... OSIE and Nellie were sisters. Their father and 
mother loved the Lord, and from their very 
earliest days the t\vo little girls had been taught 

to read and reverence the ,v ord of God. 1 ... heir father's 
business led hin1 often a\vay from l1ome; and, during 
his absence, the long ,vinter eve11ings ,vere spent in 
hearing Bible stories from their mother's lips. It ,vas 
a double joy ,vhen their father car11e, to get seated one 
on each k11ee, and to hear him read the dail )' portion 
from the Book of God. These ,,,ere happy hours, and 
the precious seed thus sown was deeply im bedded in 
their young and tender hearts. But Rosie and Nellie 
were yet unsaved, and the Word, to all appearance, 
had but little po,ver over them. They were merry 
girls, full of glee, and it seemed as if their souls 
condition gave them no concern. But great changes 
,vere in store for tl1e t,vo girls, changes tl1at they had 
little thought of. 

Their father left ho1ne as usual one morning. He 
was to be a,vay for some little time on business, so 
they ,vere up to bid hin1 good-bye. He kissed the t,vo 
little girls, hoped they ,vould be obedient to mother 
,vhile he was a,va}', and promised to bring each of 
them a nice present ,vhen he returned. 

But the Lord had ,villed 1 t other,vise. Just about 
the time that they expected to hear of his home-coming, 
the sad ne,vs was brought that he had suddenly died. 
It was a sad, sad blow to the poor mother, and to 
Rosie and Nellie too. They ,vept as if their hearts 
would break, And, 0, how they missed him. Every­
thing seemed so lonely now ,vithout father. But the 
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,vords that he had spoken to then1 were not forgotten. 
They were fresher now than ever. Often would they 
sit and speak together of the '' daily portions,'' and the 
texts that father gave them. They knew that he had 
gone to be with Jesus, for he was saved, and now they 
both longed to be saved and join him there. "\Vhat 
joy it brought to the mother's heart, ,vhen they can1e 
home from a meeting one night, and told her they had 
both received Christ. ,.fhe mother and her t,vo little 
girls have many happy evenings no,v, and the)' look 
for,vard ,vith joy and l1ope to that glad hour ,vhen tl1ey 
shall meet their dear father again, and other lo,ted 011es 
,vho have gone before, to dwell forever ,vith tl1e Lord. 

~ 

,vill you be there, my dear young reader? "'' ill you 
join the friends and loved ones who have gone to 
l1eaven? Not u11less you are saved. But tl1is n1ay 
be, for Christ has died to save sinners. 

oO(o-t t-0~0 

1il\?'S 1Rew $01tg. 

ILY lived in a lodge in the country; her fatl1er 
,vas coachman to the squire, and Lily ,vas at 
school. She ,vas a brigl1t girl ; very fond of 

singing, but her ,vays ,vere of the world. Lily ,vas not 
converted ; sl1e was not a Christian; she did 11ot know 
Jesus. One day at school, a girl in her class, told 
Lily that she had been saved by believing in Jesus, and 
that she was very happy. Lily became interested; 
asked more fully about it, and ho,v it happened, and 
this young Christian girl told the story of her conver-
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sio11. At play time, a11d after school hours, the two 
girls ,valked and talked together, a11d the result was, 
Lily ,vas brought to Jesus. She received Hi111 as her 
Saviour, and ,vas saved. ''J'he11 she could sing: 

'' ~fy Jesus I love Tl1ee, I kuo,v Tl1ou art 111u1e ; 
]for Tl1ee all tl1e pleasttres of sin I resign." 

She said 11othing about it at home that night, but 
but next mor11ing early, she said to her mother, 
'' Mother, I have got a 11e,v song.'' '' 0, indeed,'' 
said l1er 111other, '' ,vhat is tl1at?" Lily at 011ce 
strucl{ up the words, • 

'' My Jesus I love Tl1ee," 

a11d sang it right through to the e11d. Her motner 
,vas astonished, a11d asked ,vhere she had lear11ed tl1e 
hy11111. Lily told her; a11d also 110,v she l1ad been 
co11\·erted. That 111orning sl1e ,vent off to scl1ool sing­
i11g her 11e,r song. She ,vas saved, a11d in co111n1on 
,vith all ,,·ho kno,,r Jesus as their O\vn personal Saviour, 
sl1e ,,·as able to praise Hi111. Lily sa11g l1er 11e,v s011g 
at school, at l10111e, and ,vherever sl1e ,vent. She 
11ever see111ed to weary of it; it ,vas su11g morning, 
noon, a11d night. The v,ood around tl1e lodge ra11g 
,vith it, a11d although years ha,·e pas~ed, she sings it 
still. God's people are a happy people. None l1ave 
a better rigl1t to sing than they. Dear reader, ca11 you 
si11g tl1e 11e,v song? Are you able to say ''Jesus is 
mine''? 
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$tot·~ of tbe 1bero of 'Ulgant,a. 

T was in the quiet village of Rhynie in Aberdeen­
shire that Alexander Mackay spent his childhood 
and early days. There was a small school in the 

village, but'' Aleck Mackay" did not learn his ''letters" 
there : his father, ,vho ,vas Free Church minister in 
the village, taught his boy himself, until he attained 
his fourteenth year, and then he was sent to the 
Aberdeen Grammar School. His mother was a godly 
,voman, and seems to have made it her aim to instruct 
her children in the \Vord of God, and fill their young 
minds with the story of a Saviour's love. A faithful 
servant also, Annie !\,I 'William by name, or as she ,vas 
called by the villagers, '' The minister's Annie," had 
much to do with the upbringing of the boy, and many 
a long "'alk and excursion they had to the '' Tap of 
Noth '' and '' Buck o' the Cabrach," two hills in the 
vicinity concerning ,vhich many ,veird stories are told 
by the cotters and crofters, who quietly spend their 
days in these romantic and picturesque glens. 

No doubt this godly mother's teachings and example, . 
with her many fervent prayers, were used by God to 
make indelible marks on the mind and heart of young 
Mackay in these quiet early days, before he went forth 
into the ,vide wicked world. 
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CHAPTER II. 

A Mother Lost: A Savioul' Found. 
It was in the Autumn of 1864 that Alexander 

Mackay went to Aberdeen along with a companion, in 
whose father's house he lodged. In the Spring of the 
following year his mother paid a ten days visit to '' The 
Granite City," which was a season of mutual joy to 
mother and son, neither of them thinking as they 
sl1ook hands at the railway station, that it would be 
her last earthly journey, and that soon she was to be 
with Christ. Yet so it was, for before midsummer she 
gently passed away, praying for her absent boy, and 
bequeathing to him her well-marked Bagster's Bible­
a marriage gift-witl1 an earnest message to '' Read his 
Bible, and to search it, so as to meet her in glory.'' 
Before Alexander arrived at the Manse his mother had 
gone, and the day after, her remains were laid in the 
grave. The faithful attendant to whom she committed 
it, gave Alexander his mother's Bible with her last 
message. It ,vas that Bible, and that last message 
which by God's blessing ,vere made instrumental in 
leading him to the Saviour. From that time onward 
the current of his life was changed. He was Christ's, 
and his desire was to live for Him, and please Him. 

CHAPTER III. 

The Young Engineel'. 
In 1867, Mr. Mackay and his household removed 

to Edin burgh, and there Alexander began his studies 
• 
1n earnest. His father wanted to n1ake him a 
'' minister," but his taste was for engineering. \Vriting 
to a friend, he says, '' There are already too 111any 

... 
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ministers. Three or four ,vasting tl1eir energies in 
each little parish in Scotland." He n1ay have seen 
that it takes God to make a man a minister, and that 
without His '' appointment " no college course or 
theological training is sufficient. I11 any case, he 
studied e11gineering and mecha11ics in the n1ornings, 
and then laboured as a practical engineer in the works 
of 11essrs Miller & Herbert, of Leith, during the day. 
God was thus fitting His young servant for his labours 
in the interior of Africa, \vhere all these arts ,vere of 
invaluable service to him. It ,vas in these da,~s also 
that he got his early lessons in genuine Christian ,vork, 
in Rngged Schools and an1ong the poor and needy, 
seeking to lead the1n to the Saviour. 

CII.~PTER IV. 

Off to Africa. 

'' It is not to mak~ n1oney I believe a Christian 
should live." So Alexander l\1ackay ,vrote to his 
sister from Berlin, where he had gone to qualify him­
self as an engineer. A missionary address delivered 
in Edinburgh, and sent to hin1 in Berlin, ,vas used in 
directing his attention to the needs of n.1adagascar, 
and, a short tin1e after, he decided to give hi111self to 
the Lord to carry the Gospel to '' the regio11s be)70nd.'' 
On a cold December evening in 187 5, he sat . reading 
Stanley's book, '' Ho,v I found Livingstone," and on 
layi11g do,vn the book, his eye fell 011 an old copy of 
the '' Edinburgh Daily Revie\v,'' in ,vhich an appeal 
was n1ade for missionaries to go to Uganda, ~n re­
spo11se to an invitation from l\iitesa the king, sent 
home by Stanley. It ,vas nearly n1idnight, but before 
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Mackay ,vent to bed that night, he had decided that 
this ,vas God's path for l1im. 

rl'he followi11g April, he sailed for Zanzibar, with a 
great supply of tools, machinery, and presents for Nitesa 
and his chiefs, accompa11ied by seven others, at the age 
of twenty-seven, to plant the standard of the Cross in 
the heart of the Dark Continent. 

CHAPTER V. 

In Mtesa's Country. 
'' '\Vi thin six months you will probably l1ear that one 

of us is dead. It may be I.'' These were Mackay's 
\vords at the farewell meeting in England. At the 
close of three years, seven had fallen at their 1Josts, and 
Mackay alone was left. Uganda, the country of 
Mackay's heroic labours lies under the Equator, on the 
shore of an inland sea. l\'1tesa the king boasted him­
self a descendant of Ham, the son of N oal1. Besides 
slavery, and cruelties of the ,vorst description, the king 
at times gave orders, for a ki1ve11do, or slaughter of 
hun1a11 beings, as often as he thought fit. As many as 
t\VO thousand were often slaughtered at one time. Their 
religion consisted in a worship of spirits called Lubare. 
1-f ohan1medism had been i11troduced by the Arabs, and 
,vas for a time adopted by the king and his chiefs, but 
soon given up. vVhen Mackay reached Uganda, he 
found that Stanley had taken too sanguine a vie,v of 
Mtesa's desire for the Gospel. He was ,villi11g to have 
11ackay, but not his message, because it cut at the root 
of his abomi11able ways. He fully felt his helplessness 
to cope ,vith the po,ver of e\·il, yea, of Satan, that 
reigned supreme, but he had faith in God, and in His 
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blessed Gospel, to convert whoever would receive it. 
Writing home, he says, '' Only the grace of God can 
undo all that the devil has been doing here. But that 
grace is sufficient." 

CHAPTER VI. 

Enduring Hardness. 
Mackay gained Mtesa's confidence, and was often 

invited to his court. He always used these opportui­
ties to the best advantage, reading the Bible to the 
king and his chiefs, and pointing out the evils of slavery. 
These con\·ersations so influenced Mtesa that he for­
bade traffic in slaves, and Sunday labour. On several 
occasions the Spirit of God wrought mightily with the 
word spoken, Mtesa was deeply convicted of sin and 
asked to be baptised as a believer in Jesus Christ. 
But Satan had his emissaries ready: a number of 
French priests came, bringing guns, po,vder, and swords 
to the king, with a view of gaining him for Rome. 
F,rom that time onward, Mtesa's bearing towards 
Mackay was changed, and very soon he returned to his 
farmer ways of cruelty and blood-shed. In spite of 
opposition, Mackay laboured on, and was reinf arced by 
two devoted helpers. In October 1884, Mtesa died, 
and ,vas succeeded by a vicious youth named Mwanga. 
Then persecution began with fury, the stake, the club, 
and the knife all being used against the Christians. In 
January 1885, three noble youths were burned alive for 
Christ in the sight of Mackay and his fello,vs. In 
August he left Uganda, and ,vent to Usambiro, where 
H. M. Stanley met him, and ,vas entertained by him. 
The cruelties and robberies of Mwanga became so 
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irksome to the people that they determined to rid 
themselves of him, and elected a new king. Mwanga 
had to flee for his life, and wrote Mackay an imploring 
letter to come and shield him, promising that if he 
would do it he '' would never be bad again." But 
M wanga's promises were of the same quality as those 
of the schoolboy when he is called '' up " for punish 
ment-they were easily forgotten or disregarded. 
Before men can be ''good" in Africa, or anywhere 
else, they need to be '' born again," and this M wanga 
was not, and had no desire to be. The French priests 
got hold of him, baptized him as their convert, and 
soon after carried him shoulder high to the capital, 
installing him asking, and appointing themselves to all the 
places of authority, so that he was really their serf. This 
made matters most difficult for Mackay and the other 

• • 
m1ss1onaries. Still they stuck to their posts bravely. 
Although often pressed to return to England, nothing 
could induce him to leave Africa, or the work that he 
believed God had called him to. He determined b)' 
God's grace to '' endure hardness '' in spreading God's 
good ne\vs among the needy millions of Africa, which 
he did, until he was suddenly called home on 8th 
February, 1870. He died of malarial fever; but the 
good seed SO\Vn by him, will bear its fruit, and in the 
day of Christ it will be seen that the devoted life and 
heroic death of Mackay has not been in vain. Have 
you any desire or ambition to serve the Master that he 
served, reader? There is no service so honourable 
and none so well rewarded as that of Jesus Christ, 
even if comforts, ease, and life itself have to be given 
up to engage in it. The '' crowning day'' now not far 
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off, will amply repay all who have suffered loss for Jesus' 
sake. But let it ever be remembered that conversion 
lo Christ, a perso11al knowledge of Hin1 as the Saviour . 
and portion of the soul, must precede service for Him . 

, 
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'' 1Rellie tol~ bim about tbe bri~ge being u11safe.'' 
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1Rellie's 1o\?e; 
OR, DYING TO SAVE . 

....,AR away among the mountains of Switzerland, 
there lived a little girl ,vith her father and 
mother. Though only some seven years of 

age, she ,vas a true Christian. One day a huge rock 
came rolli11g do,vn the mountain side and fell into a 
deep ravine not far from their house, forming a kind 
of bridge bet,veen the two rocks, enabling the people 
to cross from one side of the ravine to the other. 
This ,vent on for a time, and the strange bridge came 
to be looked upon by the peasants living on these 
mountains as quite safe. Nellie was out gatl1ering 
flo,vers one day in the valley, and overheard the 
neighbours say that a storm on the previous night 
had loosened the rock, and made it unsafe to be 
crossed. The dear child ran up the mountain side as 
fast as she could, and told her mother what had hap­
pened. \1/hen her father can1e home from his work 
at night, Nellie told him about the bridge being 
unsafe, but he laughed at her. I must tell you here 
that N el]ie's father was 11ot a Christian ; he did 11ot 
know Jesus, but her n1other ,vas a true lover of the 
Lord. The follo,ving night Nellie's father said he 
must cross the bridge. She tried hard to prevent 
him, but he only laughed at her fears. Seeing he ,vas 
determined to go, she asked if she might go ,vith hi1n. 
To this he consented, remarking that it ,vould be very ' 

• 
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late till he returned. So off they went together. 
Looking up into her father's face, Nellie timidly said, 
'' Father dear, if I shottld die, 111ill you prontise to trust 
i1z Jesus a1zd 111eet 111e in heave1t ?" Astonished at the 
strange question, he replied, '' ,vhat put such a wild 
thought into your head? You are not going to die I 
hope. You are only young, and will live many years.'' 
Not satisfied ,vith this answer, she repeated the 
question, but her father told her not to speak of it. 
'' Bt1t if I should die, promise me, father, that you 
,vill meet me in heaven." '' Yes, yes," he said to 
please her. They walked on, and soon the bridge of 
rock came in sight. \Vhen they were about to cross, 
she stopped again, saying, '' Father, please stand here 
for a minute ! " Her father stood, wondering what 
she ,vas about to do. Walking quickly along, she set 
011e foot on the great boulder of rock, then another, 
when lo, tl1ere ,vas a loud crash, and the great rock 
,vas hurled into the gt1lf below, carrying with it brave 
little Nellie. Speechless ,vith terror, her father crept 
to the edge of the precipice, and through the blinding 
tears, gazed down into the abyss where his noble 
child had given her life to save his. I kno,v of only 
One ,vho had greater love than this. Nellie died for 
her father. because she loved hin1 ; but Jesus tl1e Son 
of God died for His enemies, for those who did not 
love Him, in order that they might be saved from a 
deeper abyss, even '' the lake of fire .. " Have you 
ever thanked the Lord Jesus for thus dying for you, 
reader? Do you trust Him now as your Saviour? 
''' ill you meet dear Nellie, and all who are saved ~n 
heave11? 



B StOt\? of Seba11. 
PON the battle-field of Sedan n1ay be seen on a 

modest stone inscribed these words:-
'' Il t'avait denlande la vie, et tu la li,i as 

donnee J menze U?Z prolonge11ze11t de jours a toujours 
et a perpetuite." 

'' He asked life of Thee, and Thou ga vest it him, 
even length of days for ever and ever" (Psalm xxi. 4). 

The stone has been erected by a colonel, who was 
at that time a captain. On the night of the battle he 
saw a soldier ,vhose death was fast approaching. The 
captain asked hin1 if he ,vanted some water, or ,vhether 
he wished a letter written to his mother. The soldier 
ans,vered that he was dying, and had r.io relatives. 
But, he added, '' Please take my N e,v Testament out 
of my haversack, and read me a verse i11 J ol1n xiv., 
,vhere it speaks about peace.'' The captain did as he 
was asked, and as he read the passage, '' My peace I 
give unto you," he saw the soldier's face beaming with 
indescribable joy. He was deeply touched. 

Before breathi11g his last, the soldier raised l1imself 
up and said, ''Thank you, captain; I have that peace; I 
am going to the Saviour. I need nothing more." Then, 
pointing to the Ne,v Testame11t, he added, '' l{eep it; 
it has led me to J est1s ; it ,vill lead you to Him also.'' 

The ,vish of the dying soldier has bee11 gra11ted, and 
the captain, now a colonel, has become a fervent and 
devoted Christian. 

Reader, take home the lesson. vVherever you may 
be-on the ocea11 ,vave, in the lonely wilderness, or in 
the cro,,Tded city-the Bible 1vi/l lead you to Jestts. It 
tells the ,vay of life and peace. Accept its testi1nony 
in your heart. 



3amte 1Dea11's m essage. 

NUMBER of boys ,vere coming along from the 
Sunday School together one afternoon, when 
one of their number pointed to a house and 

said, '' there's an old won1an in there, and the doctor 
says she's dying. She told a ,voman to-day that nobody 
comes in to speak to her or pray with her, and that 
she's afraid to die. She wants to be saved but doesn't 
kno\v how.'' 

There was a hurried consultation among the boys 
,vhat ougl1t to be done. Most of them ,vere Christians, 
and their teacher had been telling the111 tl1at afternoon, 
that they could preach the gospel as ,vell as older 
people, and point weary sinners to the Lamb of God. 

'' They'll not allo,v boys to go into a house ,vhere a 
woman's dying," said one, '' so it's no use thinking ,ve 
can go and speak to her." '' There's a back ,vindow," 
said another, '' if we could only get a ladder "Te might 
call out a text, and tell her that Jesus died for her. '' 
A ladder ,,Tas found and placed belo,v the ,vi11do,Y. 
'' "'' ho ,vill go up?" and '' what sl1all he say?" ,vere 
the next questions. '' I'll go," said Jamie Dean, a 
bright lad of t,velve years, and Jan1ie mounted the 
ladder ,vhile the rest held it belo,v. "\Vl1e11 he reached 
the windo,v he laid hold of the sash with both hands, 
put l1is mouth as close to the glass as he could, and 
repeated slo,vly the text, '' Believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ a11d thou shalt be saved.'' He could add no 
more so do,vn he can1e. The ladder ,vas taken back, 
and the boj1S ,valked a,vay home ,vondering "?hether 
the ,vords l1ad reached the dying one's ear. The old 
,von1an Jay alone in her little roo111 tl1inking about the 
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dreaded f utt1re, and the state of her soul. So qt1ietly 
was the ,vhole thing gone about by the boys, that she 
heard nothing until the words fell with stra11ge and 
mysterious suitability on her ear. '' Believe on the 
L.ord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved." She 

. looked up and sa,v no one. She thought it must have 
been an angel's voice. \Vhen a neighbour some time 
after came into tl1e room, the old \\Fon1an ,vas so happy 
that she enquired what had ,vrought the change. ''An 
a11gel has spoken to n1e, and he said, 'Believe on the 
Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved.' I have 
believed, and I am saved." This is a strange 
story, yet the one ,vho tells it voucl1es for its 
truth. It teaches this at least, that where 
there is a true desire to tell others of Christ, 
love finds a ,vay. And God blesses His o,,·11 ,v ord 
even ,vhen nothing is added to it, Speak to your 
comrades and school-fellows the gospel of God, dear 
you11g saints, a11d fear not to quote God's ,vord to 
others even older, ,vhen you have tl1e opportunit}1 • 

OHN BUNYAN ,vhen a young man enlisted as a 
soldier, and ,vas amo11gst the 11umber of those 
on ,vhon1 the lot fell to besiege Leicester during 

the civil \var. Just as he was ready to go, another 
soldier begged to tal<e l1is place. Bun)1an co11sented, 
and his subititute ,vas shot in the head as he stood on 
guard. ,vas 11ot that a noble act to,vards a fello,v-man? 
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for he really gave his life for his comrade, and died in 
Bunyan's stead. But here is a more wonderful story 
still. Jesus the Son of God, died for his enemies. 
Bunyan was probably that soldier's friend; but sinners 
are the foes of God and Christ. Yet such was the 
love of God toward His enemies, that He gave His 
Son to die for them ; and such the love of Jesus, that 
'' He willingly died in our stead." 

'' 0 't,vas love, 'twas wo11drous love, 
The love of God to me, 

It l)rought my Saviour fro1n above, 
To clie on Cal vary." 

Reader have you believed the love of God ? Have 
you accepted as your Substitute the One who suffered 
in your stead? There is no \vay of salvatio11 apart 
from this. If you neglect or reject the One who came 
to seek and save your lost and guilty soul, you will 
pass on to suffer the wages of sin, and the doom of a 
Christ-rejector in hell. 

1isette, 
THE Et1PEROR'S DOG. 

_.... ETER the Great, e1nperor of Russia, had a pet 
dog named Lisette. She was a small Italian 
greyhound, and fondly attached to the emperor. 

\Vhen he ,vas in tl1e palace, she kept constantly by his 
side, and ,,,hen he went out she lay upon his couch 
a waiti11g his return. 

About this tin1e, a certain courtier had disobe}·ed 
the emperor, and lay in the fort under sentence of 
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deatl1. Several petitions had been prese11ted to the 
emperor on l1is behalf: even the e1111Jress had done 
her utn1ost to save his life, but all \Vithout avail. The 
en1peror remai11ed firm in his purpose, and \vould 
listen to no a1J1Jeal for mercy. At last the empress 
and those associated with her in seeking to save the 
culprit's life, fell upon the follo,vi11g plan. They com­
posed a short pathetic petition in the name of the 
favourite dog I.Jisette, and after setting forth in glowing 
terms her fidelity to the emperor, entreated him to 
grant the prisoner's life. The paper was then tied to 
the dog!s collar. As the emperor returned from the 
senate, Lisette according to her usual custom came 
frisking to meet hi1n. '' \Vhat !" said the emperor as 
he u11tied the paper, '' do you present petitions, 
Lisette ?'' He read the touching appeal, looked do,vn 
on the pet dog, and tenderly said, '' for your sake, 
Lisette, I grant the request," and \\'ithin an hour, the 
condemned man's cell door ,vas opened, and he ,vas 
set at liberty. He owed his life to the mediation of 
the emperor's favourite, Lisette. 

Faint and imperfect picture is this of how a guilty 
sinner may be saved from the righteous sentence of 
God against sin. 

Pleading for mercy never could have procured a 
pardon. But the Son of God, the Man of J ehovah's 
delight, stepped into the breach. He espoused the 
sinner's cause, and took it to God. God's demand 
,vas death, and Jesus died. 



Jlie c1lor9 of 

~ioR, Ifie 8/ave. 
" 

'' 'Ulllitb feat tbe)2 lea\1e tlJeit 11att\?e lanl,.'' 



( By Frt,d. Stanley Arnot. ) 

~ 1L0MBWANA-or Dick, as I no\v call him-was a 
Batotela born. His country lies away north of 
the great Za~besi River. His people are good 

farmers, and diligent workers in ,vood and iron. 
Silombwana's father is an elephant hunter to Liwanika, 
the great Barotse king, and the boy would be used to 
rough travelling through the ,vild African forest from 
his earliest days. His \VOrk would very likely be, to 
carry a supply of meal for his father, which his mother 
had pounded out of the millet corn, or to bear an 
extra bundle of spears for the use of the elephant 
hunters, in case of them losing part of those carried by 
themselves during the hunt. The Batotela people are 
nearly all slaves to Liwanil<a. Every year so many 
have to go to the king's capital and do his work. You 
understand they are not volu11tary servants of the king, 
as these men were ,vho followed David in the day of 
his r ejection, and served him so faithfully through the 
constraint of love. They are compelled to go and . 
serve Liwanika; and with fear they leave their native 
land, and enter his service. How different from those 
who are called to serve the Lord J esus ! Their's is a 
willing service-the result of knowing and loving Him 
who calls them to do His work. 

Every year so many are chosen out of each district, 
and one year Silombwana was among the number. 
His work at the capital of the Barotse king was chiefly 
to go long distances for wood, and to assist in herding 
the king's cattle. There is no appointed provision 
made by the king for the feeding of these boys, so 
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Silom b,vana had to use his ,vits in providing for his 
necessities, in something of the same way as the street 
Arabs do at home. He would sometimes steal his 
food ; at other times earn a meal by doing work for 
some one, or '' have luck'' another day by alighting 011 
a spot where others were feasti11g, and perhaps have a 
bone, or piece of bread thrown to him. In this ,vay 
Silombwana and many other slave lads fill in their 
days, knowing nothing of the joys and luxuries of our 
boys at home. 

One day Liwanika told Silombwana that he was to 
go and work for '' Monare," and in return he would 
get his food, and the lad was not slow i11 accepting the 
offer. He came into my employment, and I changed 
his name to Dick. He soon began to appreciate the 

. care I took of him, and worked well. When I left the 
Zambesi district, to take my long journey to the West 
Coast, the king sent I)ick with me to carry tn y sack 
of meal. Up to this time Dick had been greatly given 
to stealing, i11 fact, to pilfer little things had become 
like a seco11d nature to him. Several times during the 
journey I ,vas con1pelled to use the rod, for the correc­
tion of this evil, and the result was, that he became 
more faithful to me as a servant. Still, he was very 
different from some of my other boys, ,vl10 ,vere 
naturally affectionate and tractable. As I was leaving 
Bihe for Benguella, Dick suddenly disappeared. I 
made what inquiries I could for him, witl1out being 
able to find any trace of him, so I proceeded along my 
way to Benguella. In a fe,v days Dick came after me 
in charge of a Bihe man. He had been caught, and 
made prisoner i11 his flight, and then sent after n1e, in 
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the hope of a reward being given to his captor. Poor 
Dick, I found, had suddenly become afraid that I was 
taki11g him to the coast, to sell him to th~ sla\~e-traders 
there. To escape from me, he had gone and hid him­
self amongst the long grass, until I had left the place. 
Then he had risen out of his hiding-place and gone to 
a neighbouring village in search of food, and there he 
,vas made prisoner. 

The villagers, thinking to make gain of the boy, 
took him to a Portuguese trader, who sent him on 
after me. Poor Dick! I do not wonder at him being 
afraid. Hundreds of his fellows had gone along that 
same road, never more to return to their peaceful 
homes in the far interior of Africa. Rude~y torn from 
their parents in the quiet mountain villages, where 
there days flowed on in peace, they are cruelly sold as 
slaves to the ,v bite man. No ,vonder they dread that 
road. 

I once overheard a number of Bihe children singing 
to a pretty tune, the following lines:-

,, Never let me go along that road; 
Never let me pass Maria Brook, 
For there n1y sister " 'en t weeping ; 

She '\Vent ,veeping." 

I inquired the meaning of the song, and found that 
they ,vere bemoaning one of their number, who had 
been taken along that road and sold into slavery. I 
,vas able to assure my poor boy that he would not be 
sold on reaching the coast, and this soon produced 
such a change upon him, that ,vhen I gave him the 
choice of returning to Bihe, or going on with me to 
Benguella, on the West Coast, he elected to accompany 
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me. Surely this ,vas faith in simplicity. He believed 
my word, and his fears were gone. And thus it is 
with those ,vho believe the Gospel of Jesus Christ. 
They fear no n1ore the condemnation of sin, or the 
wrath to come. Jesus has said, '' 1'hey shall not come 
into judgment '' (John v. 24, R. V.) They rest on His 
precious ,v ord, and follo,v Him as His disciples and 
willing servants. During all this time 1ny boy Dick 
had shown no signs of being anxious about the salva­
tion of his soul, or of seeking deliverance from the 
still more galling slavery of sin in which he was held. 
But the time for this was not far distant, for, in October, 
I was able to note in my journal the joyful ne~"s-'' A 
change in Dick.'' 

CHAPTER 11.-DICK'S CONVERSION. 

On my long journey, from the ,vest Coast to the 
Garenganze country, Dick was my constant con1panion, 
both in times of health and of sickness. He carried 
my pots and pans, cooked my food, and brought me 
wood and water all along the way. He never seemed 
so happy as when he was hard at ,vork for me. All 
this time he was a willing listener to the Gospel 
message. IIe ne" er refused to bear ,vhat I said to him 
about God, or about sin and salvation. Just like our 
young folks at home : he heard, and yet the Word 
seemed of none effect. 

We reached the Garenganze country, and there 
again Dick ,vas 1ny constant attendant. 11isidi, the 
chief, gave me a field by the side of my house, and 
Dick set himself to farming. He was house111aid and 
cook as well. Se11or Porto, the Portuguese traveller, 
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says that all negroes are more or less faithful \vhen they 
are children, but when they grow up they cease to be. 
But this has not proved to be true in Dick's case, for 
he is, although nO\V almost a man, more faithful to me 
now than when he was a boy. Not long after our 
arrival at tbe Garenganze country, another young man, 
named Susi, from Bihe, came into my service, and he 
assisted Dick to nurse me when I had bad attacks of 
fever. 1'hese two boys would go as of ten as three 
times during the night, to the watering-place three 
miles distant, for water, and give n1e hot baths to 
reduce the temperature during these attacks. After 
my recovery from fever, Dick and I were talking to­
gether one evening. Our theme ,vas the Cross of 
Christ. I was endeavouring to explain to him the 
meaning of that Cross, and the value of the work that 
the Lord Jesus there accomplished for si11ners. He 
listened most attentively and seemed interested. 
Though naturally of a dull and heavy countena11ce, l1is 
face sudde11ly lightened up in a marvellous manner, 
and he seemed to receive a peculiar measure of joy. 
His heart and lips ,vere filled with praise. After this 
he became very anxious to learn to read and ,vrite- a 
study for which he ,vas mentally quite unfitted. I did 
my best to instruct l1im, but he was so very anxious 
about it, that sometimes \vhen he came before me to 
read, he would so tremble with excitement, tl1at I had 
to send him a,vay to do some outside work instead. 
Latterly he began to complain of severe headaches, 
and wandering of mind, and for ten days he was quite 
insane, although active and vigorous. I had to watch 
during all this time, day and night. Poor lad, it was 
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pitiful to see him, yet at times a tear would steal down 
his cheek. I have no doubt that this was the dawn of 
spiritual life in the soul of Silombwana, and that he 
then became the Lord's. After Dick recovered from 
this illness he became more attached to me than ever, 
and ,ve had many happy times together. After supper, 
Dick, with his companion Susi, would come into my 
hut and squat down, and there we would talk together 
till ten o'clock, in the heart of dark Africa, of things 

• 
concerning the Lord Jesus, and His great salvation. 

CHAPTER 111.-DICK, A DISCIPLE 01'' CHRIST. 

After Dick's recovery, he boldly confessed the name 
of Jesus, and both he and Susi ,vould go out and 
invite the people to come to my house on the Lord's­
day mornings. 

On the morning of February 13, 1887, Dick was 
baptized as a believer in the Lord Jesus. Before 
going down to the ,vater we had a solemn tin1e in the 
house. There were Dick and Susi, and another man 
?.'ho is deeply interested, present. Then we all went 
down to the pool. To reach the water ,ve had to 
break our way through long rank grass, and on the 
edge of the pool I noticed the footprints of a leopard 
that had been drinking of the water in the pool that 
morning. There, in the quiet stillness of the morning 
of the Lord's-day, after a short prayer in the Um bundu 
language, Dick was immersed in the name of the 
Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost. It ,vas a deeply 
solemn time we all felt, and one never to be forgotten 
by me. v\' e then returned to the house, and spent a 
long time together in conversatio11. Dick after this 
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joined me in ob~erving the Lord's comn1and, '' Tl1is 
do in remen1 bra11ce of Me,,, and continued to manifest 
his love for the Lord Jesus in many ways. The Lord 
very graciously gave me Dick as a corn panion in tl1e 
Lord, wl1en far separated from home and the fel1ows11ip 
of saints. 

On my return to Africa, after six months absence at 
home, the first one to meet me as I set foot on the 
little iron jetty i11 Benguella, was 1ny dear and faithful 
lad Dick. I had left him in tl1e Garenganze country, 
eleven l1undred 1niles from where he no,v stood, and 
he had no\v journeyed along all that dreary road to 

• greet me on my retur11 to Africa. Just la5t 11ight lie 
was sitting by n1y side, telli11g me of all J ehovah's love 
and care of hi1n during tl1e long journey, a11d together 
we read, in the Umbu11du language, the 1st chapter of 
John's Gospel, tha11king God together for the kno,v­
ledge of Jesus, tl1e l~amb of God, wl10 beareth away 
the sin of the ,vorld. • 

CHAPTER IV.-SERVING THE LORD. 

Dick has gone on following the Lord for seven 
years, and all who kno,v and see· his life bear testimony 
to his godly ,valk and conversation. It is a pleasant 
sight to see him accompan,·i11g us to the villages and 
there f earlessl)1 testify to his dark-skinned countrymen 
of the saving po,ver of Christ. Dick is every one's 
servant, al,va)'S ready to help i11 any ,vay, eitl1er for the 
comfort of those ,vho have left hon1e and ki11dred and 
gone there ,vith the Gospel message, or in l)ringing 
others to hear the vVord and i11 directly preaching 
and witnessing for l1is l.1ord and Master. 



cXappy '8.iinese Sirls. 

'' ttbe lDaugbter of a ctbi11ese .Mercbant.'' 



LITTLE company of bright Chinese girls, who 
had heard the glad tidings of a Saviour's love, 
and received it into their hearts by faith, met 

together one afternoon to pray, and to consider how 
they might spread the Name of Jesus among their 
friends, ,vho were still idolators. '' My parents are so 
prejudiced against the Bible and all Christian Bool{s, 
that they will not look at them," said one sorrowfully. 
'' And so are mi11e, I a1n forbidden to let them be 
seen in the house," said another. They all agreed 
that there seemed little hope of doing much in the 
way of speaking for Jesus, except in a very private 
way. One happy Christian girl, the daughter of a 
Chinese n1erchant, said, '' My mother had some small 
ugly seeds given her last spring, and she planted them; 
they gre,v, and blosson1ed i11to flo,vers, and all the neigl1-
bours admired them ; then they came and asked to 
have some of the beautiful flo,vers to adorn their homes, 
and mother gave them each a few tiny seeds ,v hich 
they gladly accepted for the sake of the beautiful flowers, 
which they had seen grown from them. And we may 
all nave beautiful Christ-like lives, ,vhich when our 
people see, they ,vill ask for the ,v ords of Jesus Christ, 
which have come to our hearts, and made us so happy 
and peaceful." Not long after, that prejudiced mother 
was led to hear the Gospel, and saved. What a splen­
did illustration is this of ,vhat the life of each true 
believer in the Lord Jesus ought to be. \Vhat a 
power in the school, the hon1e, the office, the factory, 
and the ,vork-shop, such beautiful lives ,vould be. 



I 
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Where Christ is manifest in the lives and ,vays of those 
,v ho are His, those around will be found inquiring for 
the '' seed "-the ,vord of the truth of the Gospel by 
which they may be saved, and their lives n1ade bright 
and happy too. Are you a believer in the Lord Jesus? 
If so, does your life prove so ? 

Blick's ttestimo11r. 

N a neat little cottage, half covered with ivy and 
honeysuckle, near the foot of a mountain range 
in Scotland, lived a widow, ,vith her only boy 

and girl. As may be supposed, she ,vas very fond of 
them, for they were all she had to love on earth. 
Alick ,vas the eldest, and Susie three years younger. 
There, all alone by themselves, they lived comfortably, 
and very happily. ,vhen Alick's schooldays ,vere 
do11e, he was appret1ticed to a business at a place a 
fe,v miles distant. It ,vas too far for him to go home 
at nights, but he always went at tl1e et1d of the fort­
night, and stayed ,vith his mother and Susie over the 
Lord's-day. He looked forward ,vitl1 joy to his '' night 
for going home,'' for l1e kne,v his mother ,vould be 
looking Olit for him, a11d have a nice bright fire, and a 
con1fortable supper a,vaiting l1i111 in the cottage. Then 
he had such a lot of things to tell; about his trade, 
and how he was getti11g on. She had always a word 
of e11courage111e11t and ad,1ice for hi1n, and ,vas careful 
to ask hi1n about the co1npa11y he kept, and how he 
spent his eveni11gs wl1en he ,vas a,vay, and so on. 
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But I must tell you that neither Alick nor his mother 
were true Christians. She was a very respectable 
woman, and a member of the Church, but she had not 
been born again, and I am afraid Alick had not been 
plainly told about his lost condition, and his need of a 
Saviour. She wanted her boy to be good, and grow 
up respectably a11d religiously, but further than that 
she did not go. But the Lord loved her and her boy, 
and He did not leave them to perish in their sin, and 
ignorance of the gospel. Alick had a companion in 
the village ,vhere he worked, and this young lad had 
been con\Yerted. He asked Alick one Sunday if he 
would accompany him to a meeting to ,vhich lots of 
young lads of their o,vn age ,vent to hear the gospel. 
Alick ,vas very glacl to accompany his companion, and 
on the follo,vi11g Sunday they appeared at the meeting, 
seated side by side. I cannot tell you all that he 
heard that night, but he was aroused to see himself a 
lost sinner in need of a Saviour, and an hour after, he 
believed on the Lord Jesus Christ, and was saved. 
He was naturally very shy and retiri11g, and he feared 
that he would not be able to stand the jeers and jibes 
of the lads in the same ,,1orkshop. He made up his 
mind to say nothi11g about his conversion, and the 
devil whispered, '' Keep your religion to yourself, 
Alick; there's no need for telling a11ybody tl1at you 
have been converted.'' You know Satan hates true 
witness-bearing for Christ, because God says, '' A true 
witness delivereth souls" (Prov. xiv. 25), and Satan 
wants to keep them in slavery to himself. But Alick's 
plan was quickly upset, for one of the boys came up 
to him and said, '' Is it true that you have been con-
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verted, Alick ; I was told you had?" Alick hung his 
head for a moment, half afraid to answer, but he 
quickly remembered that Jesus said, '' Whosoever shall 
deny Me before men, him will I also deny before My 
Father which is in heaven" (Matt. x. 33). Quietly 
looking up he said to the lad, '' Yes, I have been 
converted, Willie ; wouldn't it be fine if you could say 
the same?" The lad said nothing, but went away, 
and Alick felt happy in his soul, because he had 
owned his Lord. He found that when the lads in the 
shop sa\v that he ,vas not ashamed of Christ, but 
boldly owned His name, they were n1ore afraid that 
he would speak to them, than he was of their sneers, 
and this is alwa}'S the case ,vhere tl1ere is downright 
honest testin1ony for the Lord. 

The night for Alick to go home to see his motl1er 
and little sister came round, and all along the road as 
he walked alone, he ,vas planning how he would break 
the tidings to them. ,vhen he reached the cottage, 
his motl1er welcon1ed him as usual, a11d had a nice 
warm supper a,vaiting him. Before he began to eat, 
he bowed his head, and silently gave thanks to God. 
His mother and Susie noticed it and wondered, for 
that had never been done in the house before, and she 
asked ,vhat it meant. This broke the ice, and A.lick, 
rather shyly at first, tl1en more boldly, related tl1e 
story of his conversion. His mother and Susie 
listened ,vith amazen1ent, and after he had finished, 
his mother said she feared he had '' gone out of his 
mind." Poor ,voman, the religion that she had been 
accustomed to, had no conversion, and no kno\vn a11d 
enjoyed salvation in it. Like tl1e religion of thousands, 
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it ,,·as O11e of 1vorks, ,vith a vague hope of mercy at 
the far-off end. Things we11t on quietly for a week or 
t,vo, Alick speaking more freely about the thi11gs of 
God every visit, until his n1other was fairly awakened 
about her soul. Sl1e could not deny tl1e marked 
change there ,vas in Alick, and although she tried at 
first to persuade herself it ,vas 011ly a '' boyish freak," 
soon to vanish, the conviction of its reality forced 
itself upon her. God had used the sin1p1e testin1ony 
of her converted boy to a,vaken her to think on the 
great realities of eternity. It ,vas several ,,reeks until 
sl1e gave up all her efforts to 1vork herself £1zto God's 
fiivour, and come as a helpless sinner, a11d accept 
Christ, but sl1e did at last, and He justified her and 
gave her peace. ,vhat a joyful visit Alick's next one 
was, and how they praised tl1e Lord together, and they 
go on praising Him still. Susie too has been brought 
to Christ, and follo\.vs Him '' i11 the ,vay." 

My dear young reader, you ,vill notice in my story 
that Ali cl< ,vas first converted him5elf, before he hegan 
to ,vitness to others of Christ. A11d this n1ust be so 
,vith you. You n1ust be Christ's ere )7OU can serve 
Him, and you n1ust kno,v Hi1n as your Saviour, before 
you can O\vn Him as your Lord. Ca11 you honestly 
say this day, '' JESUS IS 111NE," or are you amongst 
that large con1pany ,vho have often heard, but not 
believed the gospel of Christ ? Are you putting off 
the salvation of your soul to son1e '' convenient 
season'' that may never con1e? Death n1ay lay you 
lo,v. Christ 1nay quickly come. rI'he day of grace 
will end. vVhere, 0 ,vl1ere, ,vill )·ou be then ? '' Ho,v 
shall ,ve escape, if ,ve 1zeglect so great sal\Yation?" 



'UUlbat 1nat,e tbe 113ells 1Ri1tg 1 

HEN the great Pacific Railway across the 
American continent, from the Atlantic to 
the Pacific Ocean was completed, there was 

great rejoicing. It \Vas a \vork of great cost and skill. 
I t ,vas begun at either end; one lot of workn1en 
starting at San Francisco laying the rails, another lot 
at the eastern end. After they had wrought for years, 
the time drew near whe11 the two lines should meet in 
the centre. ,vhat exciten1ent there ,vas, as eacl1 lot of 
workmen pushed forward to\vard the last rail to be 
laid, and the last bolt to be driven. It ,vas arranged 
that the work should be completed by a grand 
ceren1011y, that the last bolt should be made of gold, 
and that as it ,vas driven, an electric ,vire connected 
to it, a11d also to a peal of bells in ,v ashington a11d 
San Francisco should set them ringing. An imme11se 
crowd assembled to ,vitness the driving of that last 
golden bolt, and eager crowds lined the streets of the 
t,vo great American cities to hear the peal of bells 
announce that the great work so long i11 progress had 
been finished. The golden bolt was set in its place, 
the last stroke of the l1ammer fell upon its head, and 
simulta11eously a peal of bells ra11g forth in the Capitol 
at vVashi11gton and i11 Sa11 Francisco. As the people 
heard that merry peal, they said one to another-'' It 
is finished ''-and rejoiced. Other hands l1ad done 
the work, they reaped the benefit of it. 

Any sinner in the ,vide ,vorld no,v, ,vho wants to 
journey from the City of Destruction to the New 
J erusale1n, has simply to take his place in the car of 
grace, and be brought from death to life. 



1ittle maggte ; 
OR, '' I WILL Go.'' 

T was the evening of the weekly children's meeting, 
and several hundreds of boys a11d girls were 
there, si11ging the songs of gospel truth, and 

hearing the '' old, old story." Tl1e subject that night 
,vas the beautiful story of '' The call of Rebecca'' to 
be Isaac's bride, and her ans\ver to the questio11, 
'' Wilt thou go ,vith this man?" The speaker earnestly 
pressed home on the children the necessity of deciding 
to be Christ's, there and then, and not ,vaiting '' ten 
days," as Rebecca's parents asked that she might do. 
At the close there ,vas an after-meeti11g, and some of 
the children remained to be further spoken with. 
Maggie L--, a little blue-eyed girl of ten, sat still 
on the front bench. A lady sat do,vn beside her, and 
asked if she ,vas anxious to be saved. '' No,'' said 
Maggie, '' I am saved.'' '' \Vhen did that take place?'' 
asked the lady. ''Just no,v," ans,vered the child; 
'' when I said to Jesus, 'I will go.' " Maggie's after­
life proved that she had truly said in her heart, '' I 
will go,'' and that Jesus had saved her. Have you, 
my dear young friend, said to Jesus, '' I will go,'' and 
has He saved you? If not, we would ask again the 
question, '' Wilt thou go with this Man ? '' 



• 

Blloic.e; 
Or DECISION FOR CHRIST. 

'' Sbe \\?as \\?elcon1ei, \\?itb a s,\?eeter s111ile 

tbatt 11sual.'' 



1i33ie' s (tboice. 

EA 1'ED in a room various! y engaged was a 
........... 

company of young wo1nen. As n1ay be 
supposed, the ,vorld's dress, gaiet)1, and 

grandeur ,vere tl1e theme of their con,tersation, just 
such things as ,vould occupy the heart of one ,vl10 l1as 
never kno,,·11 the lo,·e of Cl1rist. 

"fhus occupied, the door opened, and a young 
won1an e11tered, dressed i11 the height of fashion, ,vho, 
in a half serious, half laughing tone, addressed the 
others: '' Have you heard the ne,v·s ?" ''''-rhat ne,,Ts ?" 
'' Lizzie A-- has professed religion." '' Lizzie 
A-- !" exclain1ed the girls i11 astoni::,hn1e11t- the girl 
that ,vas al,Ya}·s n1aki11g sport of it, a11d such a fashio11-
able girl too, she ,vould hardly look at a perso11 poorly 
clad; a11d, besides, her father is an infidel. '' She 
,vill have to st1ff er for it," said one. '' I ,,·ould not 
like to be in her place,'' added another. 

Lizzie A--, the subject of tl1e above remarks, ,vas 
the only daughter of a thorough ma11 of the ,vorld, 
and, besides, an infidel. She ,,Tas beautiful and 
accomplished. He spared nothing 011 her, so that her 
praises might be sounded abroad, for she ,vas his, she 
gratified his vanity, and brightly ador11ed his sple11did 
home. But Lizzie A-- was unsatisfied. There 
,vas a void ,,·ithi11, that tl1is ,,·orld could never fill; and 
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this great reality had dawned upon her, that with all 
these acquirements she was zvithoztt CHRIST, without 
Gou, and withoztt HOPE in the ,vorld, seeki11g rest to 
her poor troubled soul. 

The facts connected with her conversion, and how 
the Lord reached her, as she lay helpless and '',vith­
out strength," I am not acquainted ,vith; but reacl1 
her He did, and she received the message, and her 
soul ,vas saved. (John i. 12; Romans x. 9.) 

1"he ne,vs of this quickly can1e to the circle of young 
,vomen as above. They had been her acquaintances, 
a11d one of them-the you11gest, her bosom friend, 
,vl10 on hearing the reported conversio11 ( or as they 
called it, a '' beco11zi1zg relzgioits '')-became specially 
u11easy about it; for she knew that if it ,,Tere true she 
could no longer enjoy her companionship as before. 
Sl1e resolved to make an early visit to Lizzie's home to 
ascertain for herself if the gay Lizzie of for111er days 
,,Tas still there, or if she had become a '' long-faced, 
sedate religionist," or, as ,vas commonly reported, a 
'' canting revivalist." She went, but found neither the 
one nor the other. She ,vas ,velcomed ,vith a s,veeter 
sn1ile than usual, and there ,vas a calm, peaceful look 
011 Lizzie's face. which her friend had ne,ter seen there , 

before. She spoke but little, yet the change ,vas 
evide11t; the quiet subdued ma11ner, the peaceful 
sn1ile, and even her dress sho,ved that she had become 
a '' ne,v creature in Christ." The once proud, gay, 
thoughtless Lizzie A-- had become a follo,ver of 
the lo\vly Jesus of Nazareth. 

Lizzie ,vas engaged to a ,vorldly young man, ,,Tho, 
before her conversion, had in every ,va y been a suit-
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able n1atch for her. George P-- loved the tl1eatre, 
the club, and the race-course. A thorough ,vorldling 
-he was admired ,vherev~er he ,vent, but he kne,,r not 
God; Christ and sal,tatio11 ,vere to him but the 
scorner's jest. 

'1Vhen tidings of Lizzie's conversion reached him l1is 
bro,v darke11ed, he ,~.ras filled ,vith rage, and at once 
hastened to see l1er. The lio1z and the la111b stood face 
to face. 

She in all the gentle11ess and simplicity of a young 
Cl1risti111, he ,vith all the cun11ing and subtility that 
Satan can instil in to the proud human heart. He had 
come to overthro,,~, and if nqt, to beguile ; and he 
meant to do his ,vork v~rell. 

'\Vith a giddy lat1gh, ref erring to ,vhat l1e had heard, 
he asked if it ,vas true, his lip curli11g ,vith a sneer as 
he spoke. 

She stood before hi111 listening calmly and peace­
fully. For a 1noment she could not ans,ver. Then 
througl1 strength given by Him ,vho said, '' 11y grace 
is sufficient for thee," sl1e replied: '' George, please 
don't treat it as a jest, for tlzatzk God I have beco11ze a 
Christia1z. '' 

Noble testimony ! 
The proud ma11, e11raged, sprang to his feet, his face 

,vhite ,vith anger, his voice tren1bling as he spoke : 
'' Do you 111ean that you ,vill cast in your lot ,vith these 
people and give up all.'' • 

Calmly, and not ,,,ithout reflectio11, she replied: '' I 
zvill give ztp ALL FOR CHRIST.'' Yet, as she said it, 
her cheek paled, for to human nature it was no eas)r 
task; but tl1e po,ver of Christ enabled her, and she 

• 
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,,·as making her decision in the light of eter11ity. 
Quickly the lio,z became the serpe1it, and his manner 
cl1a11ged to e11treaty. He laid before her in an alluri11g 
ma11ner the positio11 he ,vould giv·e her, and by e\·ery 
e11treaty his lips could con11nand, that ,vould 11aturall)r 
appeal to tl1e hu111an l1eart, he urged her to give up 
her '' stupid notio11s,'' a11d his all ,vas hers. It ,vas a 
terrible mo111ent for the young Chrisia11. It ,vas t c> 

her the n1ome11t of maki11g a decisio1z Jo,~ eter,zity. It 
,vas CHRIST or 11E. Tl1ere could be no middle path 
- no con1pro1nise. He stood ,vaiting her ans,,rer, and 
Hea,·en a11d Hell looked on for defeat or , 1ictory, a11d 
presently it can1e. Looking up calmly, yet witl1 the 
firmness of a 111artyr, she uttered the one ,vord: 
'' CHRIST." It was e11ough. She l1ad gotten the 
victory-Sata11 ,,ras defeated ; a11d the proud 111a11, 
foan1ing ,vith rage, g11asl1ed his teeth, and for tl1e last 
ti111e left the roo1n. 

Another trial )1et a\vaited her. She ,,·as called by 
her father to his study to give an account of the ,vhole 
n1atter. Stra11ge rumours were abroad about l1er, he 
said, a11d l1e hi111self had observed a change i11 her, 
a11d ,vanted to k110,,· tl1e cause. It ,,·as a terrible trial; 
but the Lord stood 11ear her, a11d she told the ,vhole 
story of her co11version, choice, a11d purpose, cal111l}1 

and resolutely. He heard it all, and i11 sullen anger 
told her tl1at if such ,,·as her choice, she migl1t go 
f ron1 his house a11d. live ,,·ith her aunt, and henceforth 
he ,vould only be l1er father in na111e. Severe as the 
stroke ,vas, the Lord ga,·e her grace to give up all f or 
Christ, and cast herself on His lo,·ing care, and, 
although this crt1el treatment paled her cheek and 
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,vasted her form, sl1e only thought of the glorious 
eternity beyond. Heaven to her ,vas a reality. Her 
l1eart and affectio11s ,vere centred on Clzrist, and she 
lo11ged to see His face. She had no regret that she 
had made Him }1er choice~ nor ,viii she i11 the day of 
coining glory, ,vhen the sufferer for Christ shall from 
His o,vn hand receive the crc,,vn . 
• • • • • • • • • • • 

Gathered in a still room, around a death-bed, ,,,as a 
co1npany of ,veeping mourners. ,v asted and pale, but 
,vith a beam of Heavenly light on her countena11ce, 
and triumphi11g over death's pains, lay Lizzie A--. 
She had made Christ her portion, and 1zo1tJ H e stood 
11ear her, and ,,1as about to take her to be for ever ,vith 
Himself. 

Standing at her bedside, filled ,vith astonishment 
and a,Ye, ,vas her infidel father looking do,v11 upon his 
,vasted child's beami11g face, and hearing her spea1< in 
thrilling ,vords of the Christ she loved, and for ,vhose 
sal<e she had suffered at his hand. I<.neeling at l1er 
side and aski11g her forgiveness, ,vas George P--, 
the 1nan ,vho l1ad so sorely tempted her. 

Too late his eyes ,vere opened to see ,vhat he had 
done. Yet not too late, for by her d }'ing pillo,v he 
promised her to give hin1self to the Christ of her 
choice. \"\, ith a s,,·eet smile on her pale face, sl1e said, 
'' Sing," and they sa11g the hy11111 : 

'' Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
I l1 a'\?e l1icl n1yself in Thee.'' 

As the singing ceased she uttered one ,vord. It had 
been heard by o,ze i11 that company fron1 these lips 
before- jt ,vas HRIST. A11d she '' fell asleep.'' 



N a military camp in India, a con1pany of young 
officers stood chatti11g together one sultry after­
noo11. They ,vere arranging for a night's card­

playing a11d debaucher),. '' Here co111es Miles, let's 
have son1e fun out of hin1,'' said one, and all eyes at 
once tur11ed in the direction of the gate, through ,vhich 
a tall, finel)r-built soldier, in the garb of a colo11el, "'·as 
just passi11g. Colonel Miles ,vas a Christian, and 
what is more, he ,vas a decided out-and-out ,vitness for 
Christ. Every soldier in the camp kne,v '' Religious 
I\1iles," as tl1ey called him, and hc)\vever they hated or 
despised tl1at Gospel and Christianity' that I\1iles 
preached, t11ey all to a 1nan, respected l1it11 because of 
tl1e Chri~tia11ity that he practised, a11d 1'1iles ,,,as the 
man usually sent for to speak ,,~ith a d)'i11g man . 

.t\.s the Colonel ca111e up alongside tl1e officers, they 
saluted l1in1, and after a few general re111arks, one said 
- '' \"\1ill you join us to-night, Colo11el, in a game of 
cards,'' the others barely suppressing a s111ile, ,vhile 
they ,vaited the ans,ver. Colonel Miles quietly replied 
-'' If I had nothi11g better, I daresay I n1ight be ,vith 
you, but I can assure you, gentle111en, cards have no 
attraction for 1ne, since I got Christ.'' The group of 
young officers expected to get a rebuke, and \Yere 
prepared to argue with the Colonel, but his reply com­
plete! y baffled them, There ,vas nothing to argue 
about there, and feeling themselves minus the '' fun '' 
they expected, they quickly dispersed. But the 
Colonel's ,vords f ollo,ved one young officer. He had 
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11ever l1eard of sucl1 tl1i11gs .lJefore. 111 his heart he 
felt ho,v unsatisfactory ,,rere the pleasures of the ,vorld, 
but to seek for son,ething better in religion ,vas tl1e 
very last tl1i11g that ,vould hav·e occurred to hin1, and 
of course he ,vas right, i11 so far as a Christless religion, 
,1 mere name to live, a11 empty profession, are con­
cerned. There is 110 more satisfaction i11 that, than in 
utter ,,·orldliness. But it is other,,·ise ,vith Christ : 
those ,vho have Him, kno,v, as the Colo11el put it, 
tl1at there is '' no attraction'' left i11 the empty false-
11amed pleasures of si11 a11d the ,vorld. The young 
officer found the usual rou11d of cards, cigars, and 
,vine, very l)OOr enjoy111e11t tl1at nigl1t, and as he ,vent 
to his quarters i11 the early hours of the n1orning, 
l1eart and l1ead-sore, he ,vished in his soul, that he 
l<11e,v the secret of Colo11el 1Iiles' happiness. God, 
tl1e disposer of eve11ts, so arranged tl1at the very next 
clay, the young officer ,vas brought across the Colo11el's 
l)ath. '' ,v ell, Ste1)he11s, ,vere you satisfied ,vith your 
11ight's e11tertainn1ent ?'' asked the Colo11el. Stephe11s 
l1u11g his head, then a11s,vered-'' No, Colonel, I was 
11ot.'' '' I tl1ougl1t 11ot. I ,,·as asl<i11g God to a,valcen 
)'OU to see there is son1ethi11g better for ti1ne and 
eter11ity tl1a11 that." Tl1e }'Oung officer O\"vned there 
,\·as, a11d added, '' I ,vish I kne,v ho\v to fi11d it.'' 
·' Con1e alo11g ,,·ith 111e,'' said the Colo11el, laying l1is 
l1and on Stepl1en's shoulder, and the t,vo ,valked off 
together. 'fhey ,valke<i a11d talked long, and the 
subject of their con,·ersation ""as, Christ the Saviour 
a11d Satisfier of the soul. 1'hat 11ight Stephens stood 
forth in the 1nidst of his 1ness-111ates and confessed 
l1in1self a Christian, sa\·ed by Christ to live for Christ. 



4.ie c:Jf(ar/le6 c7Ji6/e. 

'' Stealtbil}2 sbc rea~ att~ searcl,c~ tbe :fSibic.'' 



' ' HERE is to be a concert to-day i11 St. James' 
Hall; you should go to it. You are depress­
ed ; 1Tou have allolved }'Our 111i11d to become 

n1orbid ; }70U ,vill find s01nethi11g there to rouse you 
u11, and help }·ot1 to shake it off." The ,, .. ords ,vere 
Sl)Ol{en by a Romish priest, to a lady, one of his . 
flock, in a dra ,vi11g-room i11 the ,vest end of London. 

}\.cting 011 the counsel of her spiritual adviser, Mrs 
R-- found l1erself tl1at after11oon seated in St. 
J a1nes' Hall. Tl1e great hall rapidly filled up, but 
i11stead of tl1e orchestra, a solitary gentlen1an, plainly 
dressed, stepped t1po11 the platform, a11d took his seat 
behind a desk. 

Bendi11g to,,rarcl a lady sitting in fro11t of her, Mrs 
R-- ,Yhispered,-'' Is this not ,vl1ere the concert 
is to be gi,·e11 ?" To ,Yhicl1 tl1e lady replied-''! 
l)elie,·e there is to be so111ething of that kind here this 
e,·ening, but ,,~c l1a,,e 111et no,,, to hear a Gospel 
Address." 

1Irs R-- roc;e hurriedly to leave, but in her haste, 
she overturned a 11umber of u1nbrellas bel1ind hrr, 
,vl1ich attracted the atter,tion of those sitting around, 
a11d not ,vishing to beco1ne an object of observation, 
sl1e quietly sat clo,vn again. 
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'I'he e,,a11gelist stood up to deli,1er l1is 111essage, tl1e 
Gospel of God's grace to lost sinners, telling of a free, 
full, and eternal salvatio11 for '' ,vl1osoe,·er ,\·ill." 
There may l1ave been n1a11y dull ears tl1ere to \\·hon1 
the message ,Yas a11 oft told tale, but to l\1rs R-- it 
\Vas '' as cold ,vater to a thirsty soul.'' Sl1e had ne,·er 
heard such tl1ings before. This ,vas ,vl1at l1er ,vear11

, 

achi11g heart ,vas seeki11g for, but then tl1e questio11 
rose- Is it all true ? At tl1e close, i\irs R-- ,,·alked 
up to the speaker, and asl{ed eagerly- '' Ho,v 111a}· I 
be sure tl1at ,vhat )10ll l1ave said is real?" The 
speaker asked-'' Have you a Bible?" a11d seeing sl1e ' 
had not, l1e opened his O\vn, and asked her to read 
J 01111 v. 21!, a11d 1 John v. 13. After further con,·er­
sation tl1ey })arted. A Christia11 gentlen1an ,'.vho hac.l 
o,·erheard l1er re111ark, l)ressed i11to l1er l1and as sl1e 
left the hall, his O\Vn Bible, ,,,itl1 tl1e t,vo passages 
na1ned above, u11derlined. 

'fl1e priest called soon after, and as l1e sa,,, her 
cl1anged countena11ce he said-'' I can see 111y remedy 
has bee11 effectual.". "\T ery quietl}·, 1\1:rs R-- told 
her visitor tl1e story of l1er visit to tl1e l1all, and ho\v 
God had ope11ed l1er eyes to sec Cl1rist as l1er Saviour. 
Risi11g to l1is feet in anger, tl1e priest said-''You ha,·e 
bee11 amo11g heretic~; I shall not stay lo11ger 110\v, but 
\Yill send 011e well able to refute tl1e errors i11to ,vhicl1 
you l1ave fallen.'' True to his pro1nise, l1e se11t one 
,vho ,vas co11sidered an able co11tro,,.ersalist, a11d he for 
a 1011g ti111e sougl1t to co11vince 1irs R-- tl1at sl1e 
had been led fro111 the true teacl1ings of the Churcl1, 
but ,,·hile he "·as speaking, she ,vas i11,,·ardly pra}1ing 
for a11 op1)ortunity to poi11t hi1n to J esus. As he ro!:>e 
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to go, l\1rs R-- ger1tly laid her hand on his arm and 
said-'' You are ill, dying ; take this book," handing 
him the marked Bible, from which sl1e had learned 
God's ,vay of salvation, '' and if ever there come a time 
when you ,vant to speak ,vith me on these things, send, 
and I ,vill come ,vherever I may be." 

Several months passed, and one morning as Mrs 
R-- was preparing to leave London, a message 
arrived begging her to come and see the young priest, 
,vho ,,ras very ill. 1\'.lrs R-- did not reach the 
l\1onastery till next morning, and the first sight that 
met her gaze, as she stood before the half-open door 
of his roo1n, ,vas a Sister of Mercy kneeli11g by his 
dead body. In anguish Mrs R-- asked-'' \Vhat 
about his soul? Oh, tell me about his soul!" In 
cold, reproachful tones, the sister replied-'' He died 
cursing you and your Bible.'' Mrs R-- withdre,v, 
filled with sorrow and remorse that she had not 
haste11ed to see tl1e young priest ere life was gone. 

Time passed on, and Mrs R-- had left Engla11d 
to live on the Conti11ent. A lady called at her resid­
ence one day, greatly desiring to speak ,vith her. 
'' You will not kno,v n1e,'' she said, '' but I once met 
you: and have long and earnestly sought for you.'' 
The v;sitor ,,as the Sister of 1\Iercy ,vhom Mrs R-­
had n1et at the monastery, no,v saved by grace, and 
no lo11ger ,vearing the trappings of Ro111e. She "Tent 
on to tell how the young priest died, not cursi11g the 
Bible as she had said, and as her Superior had bound 
her over to say, but rejoicing in Christ as his Saviour. 
In his last n1oments he had given her the marked 
Bible, ,vith a message to Mrs R--, telli11g her of his 
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conversion to God through reading the marked Bible, 
but this she ,vas not allo,Yed to deliver. Stealthily, she 
read and searched the marked Bible "'Thich ,vas given 
her by the dying priest, and God, through it, led her 
to the Saviour, and no,v as a sinner saved by Grace, she 
seeks to serve the Lord, and obey His \Vord. How 
,vo11derful are the ,vays of God ! Ho,v He turns 
upside do\vn man's devices. Reader, is J esus Christ 
your Saviour? If not, why not? 

~be jfaitbfltl Sbepbet·b at\{) tbe 
1ost $beep. 

SHEPHERD stood watching his flock. It ,vas a 
bright calm sumrner day. Everything seemed 
joyful ; and over all the lovely scene ,yas cast 

tl1at beautiful hue ,vl1ich 111akes the mou11tains look 
almost as if tl1ey ,,Tere enchanted grou11d. \Vith his 
practised e1Te l1e had discovered a sheep and lan1 b far 
a,vay upon the 1nountai11 side on a narro,v ledge of 
rock. It ,vas not fbr the value of them he cared; but 
pit}, moved l1is heart-he loved the sheep. 

''They must l1ave wandered a,vay," said the shepherd, 
'' ju1nping do\vn from rock to rock, as they ,vere led 
on by tempti11g little tufts of green grass. It ,,·as easy 
enough for the111 to get do,,"11 ,vhere they are no,v, but 
they couldn't possibly jump t1p again; and if tl1ey are 
left there, shortly they'll star,·e, or 1naybe they'll jump 
do,vn the precipice, a11d be dashed to pieces among 
the rocks belo,v, and I can't bear to thi11k of the poor 
things dying there." 



• 

,8 '11HE FAITHFUL SHEPHERD. 

The poor 1nan in his distress pointed out to us tl1e 
sheep at a great distance off, ,vhere right abo,re tl1em 
\Vas a perpendicular rock, and below the1n an equally 
precipitous desce11t into the valley of roclcs and stones 
beneath. The position tl1e sheep had got themselves 
into by their own folly and ,vay,vardness, made us call 
to 111ind the Scripture in the fifty-third chapter of 
Isaiah, '' All we like sheep have go11e astray ; we hav"e 
turned every one to his own ,,1ay." 

'' How can you rescue these poor sl1eep that )1our 
heart is so set upon, Shepherd ?" 

'' \Vell, sir, there's only one ,vay ; we 111ust go to the 
top of that rock yonder, and I'll tie a rope round n1 y 
body, and t,vist the other end round a tree, the11 ,vhilst 
one or tvvo men hold it, they'll lo,ver me do,·r11 to just 
,vhere the sheep are." 

'' But," said a friend of n1ine, '' is it not ,-ery 
dangerous work ?'' 

'' Ay, it is dangerous- it's at the risk of n1y life. 
There's 110 one else i11 tl1e valley tl1at dares try it, for 
fear the rope 111ight break. Bt1t then you see, sir, I 
couldn't be happy ,vithout n1aking the effort-only to 
think of the poor things dying there ! Sometimes, I',:e 
kno,v11 though, they ,,1on't be sav"ed ; a11d after my 
trouble, and going tl1rough all that for then1, just ,vhen 
I'd take the1n up in my arms a11d carr)' them safe to 
the top, they jun1p a,,,,ay from me (poor foolish thi11gs), 
and perish amongst the rocks, do,vn the precipice. 
I've kno,,1 n one found ,vith e,,.ery bone in its body 
broke11.'' 

'' And the11, after }rou have saved them, shepherd, 
,·vill they not return to the old places of danger?" 
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'' v\' ell, you see, sir, they might if they ,vere left to 
themselves ; but then, you know, I don't do that. I 
bri11g the111 home to the flock ; a11d for fear they n1ight 
be tempted again b)7 the tufts of green, I shall take a 
box of n1atches in 111y pocket, and burn the grass. It's 
easy to burn no\v, this dry ,veather." 

That evening the shepherd ,vent forth upon the 
mountai11s, leaving his comfortable little home and 
friends, for he could get no rest there until the lost ones 
,vere fot1nd. As he ,vent away on his hazardous 
enterprise to accomplish all that ,vas in his heart for 
the poor sl1eep, we ,vere left thinking of Him ,vho 
speaks of Himself, John x., as the Good Shepl1erd. 
Surrot1nded by the glory of heaven, the Lord left it all. 
He emptied Himself and came into . this ,vorld to 
~uff er and die-and all that for us ! ,v e had go11e 
astray like the lost sheep ; but IIe had 110 l)leasure in 
the death of the ,vicked. Though ,ve had brought 
tl1e judg1nent of God a11d His just wrath upon us, yet, 
though it ,vas all our o,vn fault, He ,vas moved ,vith 
co1npassion as He beheld us lost, perishing in our sins 
on the brink of that a,vful eternal precipice- the 
botto111less pit. 

~be jf aitbfttl S e11ti11el. 

BOUT eightee11 hundred :years ago, t,vo cities in 
Italy, called Hercu1aneu1n and Pompeii, ,vere 
destroyed by an eruption of 1Iount Vesuvius; 

and both of them ,vere completely buried by the ashes, 
lava, and other substa11ces cast forth by the bur11ing 
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n1ountain. The former of these cities \vas brought to 
light again i11 tl1e year 1713, and tl1e latter i11 1735, and 
they are no\v largely visited by tourists to Italy. 

At the time of their destruction, great nun1bers of 
the inhabitants succeeded in effecting their escape, but 
many perished-some because they were unable to flee, 
and others because they \\'ere ,vithheld by considerations 
of love and duty. Amongst the latter class was a 
Roma11 soldier, ,vhose skeleton ,ras found in a place 
which had been evidently his post of duty. The hot 
and bli11di11g ashes ,vere falling thick and fast, a11d on 
every side me11 were escaping for life ; bL1t he had 
disdained to flee, and he l1ad died in l1is arn1our, and 
at his post. 

'"fhe name of this bra,re man is unk110,vn. He was 
only one of the ra11k a11d file of the great ar1ny to ,vhich 
he belonged; a11d if the roll of his legion had remai11ed 
to this day, 110 one could have put his finger on l1is 
na111e, and have said, '' 'fhis is tl1e 1nan." But tl1e 
deed itself is not without its lessons for every soldier 
of Cl1rist. 

To all I·lis followers the Lord Jesus says, '' Endure 
hardness," ''Stand fast, ' ' and '' Having do11e all, stand.'' 

, ... 



'' B :rsra"e Sailor 1bear~ tbe <!r)2.'' 
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PARTY of Sunday School Children, with their 
teachers, were at the seaside spending a 
sum1ner afternoon. The children romped and 

played along the beach, enjoying themselves, and 
for hours all \Vent on well. Some of the bigger boys 
thought they could row a small boat out to the rocks, 
where there were a lot of crabs, but not being 
accustomed to the sea, they left their boat where it 
soon drifted away with the tide. The boys ,vere so 
busily engaged in their sport, that they did not observe 
the tide coming in, until a shout from the shore 
aroused them. When they looked up, they found 
their boat had drifted twenty or thirty yards away, and 
the rocks were 1nore than half-covered by the rising 
tide. They cried out for help, but there was no boat 
by which any of their teachers could reach them. A 
brave sailor boy, wl1ose father's vessel lay at anchor, 
heard the cry from the rocks, and seeing the lads being 
surrounded by the rising tide, he got hold of a coil of 
rope lying on deck, threw it into the boat floating 
behind the ship, and in a very few minutes, he had 
climed over the ship's side and \\·as in the boat, 
ro,ving as hard as he could to reach the boys on the 
rocks. A great crowd had by this time gathered on 
the shore, and as they saw the brave boy reach the 
rocks, and one after another of the school boys step 
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into.the boat, they gave a ringing cheer. A very short 
time brought them all safe to shore, and you may 
guess, the brave young rescuer received a well-merited 
reward. The boys on the rocks could not save them­
selves, they must have perished, had not that brave 
boy gone forth where they were, and saved them. 
And every sinner is in a more dangerous position still, 
with the dark waves of death and judgment gradually 
drawing nearer and nearer. But Jesus, the Son of 
God, mighty to save, has gone forth to seek and save 
the lost. You have only to trust yourself, as the lads 
did to their brave young deliverer, and you shall be 
saved for ever, and brought safe to the ·eternal shore. 

ie,. : '*€ : • ~ 

Stor\1 of a :fl3rave motbet·. 
N a lovely autumn afternoon in a beautiful valley, 

men and women with old fashioned scythes 
and reaping hooks "'ere busy cutting down the 

golden grain. All were hard at work, straining every 
nerve, as the indications were that a storm was fast 
approaching. 

Whilst thus engaged a large mountain eagle ,vas 
observed soaring aloft with a baby in its talons. 
Stricken with astonishment and terror, the reapers 
stood ,vatching the flight of the bird as he bore the 
child to its eyrie on the rugged mountain side. 

1'he mother of the babe, with blanched face and 
trembling heart, ,vatched with strained eyes the spot 
where the bird alighted. 

With a low cry she seized her reaping hook and 
rushed to save her darling. 
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For a short distance the ascent of the mountain was 
comparatively easy; but higher up the sides were 
almost perpendicular. The friends in the valley below, 
feared that she would sacrifice her life in attempting 
to rescue that of her child. 

Impelled by love for her darling, the mother slowlj? 
and cautiously pressed forward until she reached the 
mountain summit. 

The eagle had been watchi11g her movements, and 
as she approached its nest, on rapid wing it fiercely 
swooped upon her. Fortunately she had retained her 
reaping hook, and as it neared her she struck a well­
directed blow, and it fell disabled down the mountain 
side. 

On reaching the nest, to her unutterable joy, she 
found her child safe and sound. Clasping the babe 
to her bosom, she began the dangerous descent. A 
difficult and perilous task lay before her, yet with 
dizzy brain, and faltering step, she descended, and 
eventually reached the valley in safety. 

Love is prepared to do much for its object. The 
mother's love that we have written of, is as nothing 
compared with God's great love to you. 

True human love is passing sweet, 
As found in friend or brother; 

Or where its choicest virtues n1eet 
The boson1 of a mother. 

But love that's known thro' Jesus N an1e, 
Nought from its power can sever; 

It always flows, no ebb it kno,vs, 
God loves, and loves for ever. 

Have you believed this love? Have you received 
it to your heart? 



HILE a gale was blowing during a rough dark 
night in October, 1881, the Cyprian sailed 
from the river Mersey. She was bou11d for 

Genoa and the Mediterranean ports. On the night of 
the storm there was shipped on board an unhappy 
Ii ttle stowaway. 

He had watched his opportunity, and slipped on 
board when he could do so without attracting attention, 
and hid himself under a shelf in the forecastle, as far 
as he could judge, about two hours before the ship left 
the dock. 

Some hours afterwards he was discovered by several 
of the sailors, but they did not take much notice of his 
presence. 

A stowaway is generally the last 
expect or to receive good treatment. 
to his passage or his food. ~ 

on the ship to 
He has no right 

The Cypria1z had scarcely cleared out of the river 
before the captain and all his crew must have regretted 
that they ever left Liverpool. At the time of starting 
a gale was blowing, but in a few hours it increased to a 
hurricane. 

The seas were so violent that they swept the deck 
clean, and the only spot that ,vas in any way safe, ,vas 
the ,vaist of the ship and the bridge. 

But soon came the earliest of n1any disasters to the 
steamer. For hours the ship had been labouring ,vith 
these tremendous seas which had been beating and 
battering against her sides; for hours there had been 
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that hideous heaving and groaning, which seen1 like 
the wailing of a vessel in distress, when suddenly the 
steering gear in the fore wheelhouse gave way. 

Then one of the boiler tubes burst, and put out the 
fire adjoining it. 

All was confusion and horror. No one had time to 
think of the sto,va,vay ,vho had by this time crept out 
from his hole, and was in presence of his first storm at 
sea. 

The Cyprian no\v fell off broadside to the ,vaves 
for ,vant of steering power, and roller after roller broke 
over the deck and into the engine-room, extinguishing 
the last of the furnaces. 

The seas were so powerful that men were washed 
like feathers from one end of the deck to the other, 
and ,,Then it ,vas found that the unmanageable steamer, 
rudderless, and without any means of navigation ,vas 
drifting towards the Carnarvon coast, tl1e captain 
called all on board up to the bridge, and told them it 
was a case of ''everyone for himself.'' 

Gradually the doomed vessel was drifted upon tht.~ 
\Velsh coast and struck the rocks. 

Death stared every human being in the face, and 
each one prepared as best he could for his o,vn 
personal safety. 

The life-belts were served round, or seized upon, 
and one of them fell, as was right, to the captain, ,vho 
had done his utmost to save the ill-fated vessel. 

By this time the Cypria11, ,vas driving higher up in 
the frightful sea which raged along the shore. 

The distress signal could not be recognised, and no 
lifeboat could live i11 such a surf. 
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There ,vere a couple of hundred people waiting on 
the beach ready to save, but utterly po\verless; and at 
last the steamer grounded fast on a rock, and opened 
f ro1n stern to stern. 

One after the other, those who had belts dropped 
over the vessel's side into the water. T,vo firemen 
alone stood paralyzed, and looked hopelessly at the 
sea, and going down below, ,vere never seen again. 

What was the captain doing? 

He had seen the rest of the cre,v take to the sea, 
and he stood ready to jump, with the life-belt about 
his waist. 

At this moment he noticed, amid the wild confusion, 
the 1>ale, terror-stricken face of the neglected stowa,va}1

• 

The lad had shipped for a fearful voyage, hiding in 
the doomed ship! Indeed he ,vas a ,vretched creature, 
left alone on the sinking steamer. 

But the good captain remembered l1e ,vas a human 
bei11g, to be saved if possible. 

He t1n buckled the life-belt, and handing it to the 
boy, bade him save himself, if it ,vere the mercy of 
Providence that this should be so. 

'' I can s,vim," said the captain; ''take the belt." 

()ver the side of the vessel ,vent the stowa,vay, 
lifted upon the surf like a cork, and, with the good 
captain's belt about his ,vaist, ,vas flung upon the 
'\Velsh coast, battered about, but alive. 

The captain, too, ,vent over the side; but s,vimming 
,vas impossible in such a sea, and he ,vent do,vn, never 
to be seen alive again. 

What a noble deed, you ,vill say! What a kind, 
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brave man the captain was! I hope the poor little 
stowaway thanked him. 

Yes, he was a brave, kind man; and I am sure 
everyone ,vho reads the true story of this noble deed 
\vill admire the generous-hearted captain. 

Many will praise his name (and justly too) who have 
never praised the Blessed One who died for tl1em. 

This story faintly shado,vs forth the love of One who 
laid aside the glory which He had ,vith the Fatl1er, and 
,vho died for us poor sinners . 

.. 



'' ttbe Gl,t1ee11 JDecoratel) btt11 witb a lt'tctotfa <tross.'' 



a 1Ro\2al 1Rewa1·b ; 
OR, DECORATED BY THE QUEEN. 

SOLDIER named Hitch, who displayed great 
courage and bravery during the Zulu war, had 
been sent home almost an invalid, and was 

lying ill at Netley. He had served his Sovereign and 
his country, and it was only his due that his service 
should be rewarded. But he little expected Queen 
Victoria in person to do so. Yet one day the Queen 
went over to Netley, and decorated him with a Victoria 
Cross by her own hands. It was 011ly a passing 
honour, and like all earth's things, it had to be left in 
the hour of death, but how grand to know that all who 
are saved by grace and faithfully serve the Lord Jesus 
here on earth, doing His will and seeking to hold 
what belongs to Him in the midst of a dark and evil 
world, will one day be decorated before all heaven by 
the hand of the King of kings and Lord of lords in 
person. Here is His promise, '' Behold I come 
quickly, and My reward is with Me, to give every man 
according as his work shall be '' (Rev. xxii. 12). ''Be 
thou faithful unto death and I \vill give thee a Cro,vn 
of life" (Rom. vi. 23), free for every sinner, without 
price. '' The Crown of life" is the reward of faithful­
ness to the Lord. It must be won, and this can only 
be by believ·ers. 



1Ro~al <Bt·ace : 
A STORY OF QUEEN ELIZABETH'S DAYS . 

• 

N one of the gala days at the Court of Queen 
Elizabeth, soon after the execution of Mary 
Queen of Scots, the general gaiety was arrested 

by the sudden seizure of a courtly stranger by the 
guard. His singular appearance had created suspicion, 
and being watched, he was found to be arn1ed and 
bent on mischief. The Queen having ordered the 
guard to bring the prisoner before her, she asked-

,, Who are you?" 
'' Marguerite Lebrun,'' was the reply. 
'' Marguerite ! Marguerite ! " cried her Majesty in 

wonder. 
'' Madam, I wear a beard (tearing it from her face), 

and also a man's apparel j but I am a wo1nan.'' 
'' J..,oose her hands,'' said Elizabeth to the guard. 
'' Nay, madam," replied the prisoner, '' I mind not 

a rough hand ; what is the pinching of an arm to one 
who carries a broken heart ?" 

'' \,Vho bath broken your heart?" 
'' Elizabeth of England ! Madam, you have reft all 

that my heart did love-how could it help breaking ? 
My mistress-my queen-my chief beloved, Mary of 
Scotland-111y husband, too-my all. Yes lady­
beggared and broken-hearted, you bid me speak-you 
bid me tell my errand-I obey. For years my husband 
and myself had been honoured in her service ; ,ve 
,vere with her ,vhen-madam, the horror of that scene 
was a dagger to my husband. I cried, I prayed, that 
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the ,vound might stau11ch ; but-but, lady, I am a 
widow. I lost a loving husband at Fotheringay, I felt 
my heart-strings yield ; but I vowed over both their 
coffins that I would live to revenge both, and I car11e 
here to fulfil my vow. A few steps more, and I had 
succeeded. I have struggled hard against my purpose, 
but in vain." 

It cost the Queen a stern effort to retain her com­
posure under such a speech ; but she calmly asked-

'' ,vhat, think you, is my duty upon the hearing of 
such a case?" 

'' Do you put the question to n1e as a queen, or as 
a judge?'' , 

'' As a queen.'' 
'' Then you should grant me a pardon." 
'' But what assurance can you give me that you ,vill 

not abuse my n1ercy, a11d attempt my life again ? 
Should I pardon, it should be based upon conditions 
to be safe from your murderous revenge in future." 

'' Grace fettered by precautio1is /-Grace that hath 
conditions is no grace ! '' 

'' By my faith, my lords," said the Queen, '' thirty 
years have I reigned, and never before have I found a 
person to read me so noble a lesson. My good lords, 
shall I not bid her go?" 

Some of her 1nost trusted courtiers remonstrated 
against the act, bt1t the Queen listened impatiently. 
Turning to the prisoner she said-

'' Are you not a Frenchwon1an ?" 
'' I am." 
'' \Vhither ,vould you go, should I set you free?'' 
'' To my country and my kindred." 
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'' Marguerite Lebrun, I ,vill pardon thee ; and do it 
without conditions-you shall have safe and honour­
able conveyance to your own country. My loyal 
guards, see that she is cared for." 

The pardoned woman looked with wonder and 
gratitude and admiration. For the first time during 
the intervie,v she made an obeisance, and carried to 
her grave a reverence for the Queen that could freely 
forgive her. 

The air ,,·e breathe is not more free to the childrer1 
of men than is the Gospel of grace and of pardoning 
love: yes, grace, rich, boundless, and Divine, is freely 
offered and sovereignly bestowed on the sinner believ­
ing on Jesus. 

'' Though this :tvlan is preached unto you the for­
giveness of sins ; and by Hin1 all that believe are 
justified from all things.''-(Acts xiii. 38-39.) 

~be Gl.11ee11's ttitle. 

N a quiet cottage not far distant from \Vindsor 
Castle_, the palace of Queen Victoria, there lived, 
some years ago, an aged Christian lady who had 

nearly seen her hundredth year. During the greater 
part of her long pilgrimage she had kno,vn the Lord 
Jesus, and ,valked with Him. Our gracious Queen 
had heard of this aged pilgrim, and decided to visit 
her. Great indeed ,vas the joy of the aged one as she 
looked upon the face of her earthly Sovereign. She 
exclaimed, '' "\\That a joy and what an honour to n1e, 
that my Queen should come herself to see me ! '~ 
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Then she added joyfully, '' But I expect a greater joy, 
a greater honour still, before long. I expect to see 
the King in His beauty.'' Then softly, and with much 
feeli11g, the aged saint enquired, '' May I venture to 
ask if your Majesty has such a hope." 

Calmly, Queen Victoria, the Sovereign of Great 
Britain and Empress of India, replied to the aged 
pilgri1n - '' Through Jesus Christ, ,vhose blood 
cleanseth from all sin, I also have such a hope." The 
aged one soon after ,vent to be with Christ. The 
Queen's confession is ,vorthy of the attention of all 
her subjects. It expresses the only ,vay of access to 
the presence of a righteous God; the only title to a 
holy heaven. '' Through Jesus Christ'' must be the 
pass,vord, the same for Sovereign and subject ; 
'' ,vhose blood clea11seth from all sin," tl1e only ,vay 
of ren1ission and forgiveness. 

Reader, is Christ and His blood }10pr title. Do 
you expect to '' see the King," and to d,vell with Him 
eternally, on the sole and only plea that His blood . 
has cleansed you fro1n all your sins? There is no 
other title that ,vill avail. No other plea ,vill be 
accepted. The ,vay is tl1e same for all : the title alike 
for the Queen and the meanest of her subjects. 

~ I : ,~€ • ·~ 

\tbe Q,11een a11b tbe Sab motber. 
'' F I could only see the Queen ! I 'm quite sure 

she would spare the life of my two sons.'' 
The ,vords fell from the Ii ps of a ,veeping 

mother, whose t,vo sons lay in prison, conden1ned to 
.death. A petition had been got up, signed by many, 
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and sent to the Home Secretary, but no answer had 
yet been given, and the day of execution dre,v near. 
That night, cold and stormy as it ,vas, that heart­
broken 111other took her journey to Balmoral, the 
Queen's highland home, to intercede with her Majesty 
for her t,vo sons. The train arrived at Ballater, and 
there the ,vearied mother found herself still t,vel ve 
miles from the Queen's palace. In vain she sought 
for a conveyance; the only thing of the kind was the 
gig, with 011e seat for the driver, ,vhich carried her 
Majesty's letters from Ballater to Baln1oral. Out of 
sympathy for the lone ,voman, ,vhose sad story touched 
the hearts of all who heard it, sl1e ,vas allowed to sit 
on the mail bag, containing the Royal letters, and 
make the dreary journey to Balmoral. Late as it ,vas 
,vhen she arrived there, she had an audience of the 
Queen, ,vho, ,vith a true mother's heart, entered into 
her deep distress, and sought to allay her fears, by 
assuring her that if the matter was placed in her hands 
it ,vould recei·ve prompt attention. Then the poor 
mother, more sad and ,veary than ever, and almost 
crushed ,vith the burden of her sorro,v, ,vas driven 
back to Ballater to take her journey home. The time 
for the train to start had aln1ost co1ne, the sorrowing 
mother sat thinking of her fruitless journey, ,vhen 
suddenly a courier, wearing royal livery, rode to the 
station gate, bearing a message that a Royal reprieve 
had been given to the t,vo condemned men. 1"'he 
reprieve-which had only required the Queen's sig­
nature-had been in that very mail bag on ,vhich she 
sat on her journey to Balmoral, and thus close beside 
her, was the thing she so anxiously sought, although 
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she knew it not. The good news no,v made known, 
and believed, brought tears of joy to that mother's 
eyes ; and, with overflowing thanks to her gracious 
Sovereign, she journeyed back, not in fear, not in 
anxiety now, but assured that what the Queen had 
said would surely come to pass. How many are 
anxiously, earnestly seeking the forgiveness of their 
sins, wondering if ever they will receive it, and all the 
while the Royal pardon is . close beside them, just 
within reach,- and in their case already signed, and 
the good ne\vs made known by the messengers of 
heaven? Have you ever read this Royal Message, 
reader ? Here it is, direct from the King of kings on 
the throne of the Heavens:-'' Be it known unto you 
therefore, men and brethren, that through this Man is 
preached unto you THE FORGIVENESS OF SINS : and 
by Him all that believe are JUSTIFIED FROM ALL 

THINGS" (Acts xiii. 38-39). God has secured this 
for you, and now it is sent to you, \Vithout money and 
without price. You do not need to ask for it, or 
anxiously wait to see if you can get it. God proclaims 
your forgiveness, and to all who believe His message, 
the word is :-'' Your sins are forgiven you for His 
Name's sake'' (1 John ii. 12). '' Their sins and 
iniquities will I remember no more " (Heb. x. 17) . 

• 



, Gift and Reward Books 
• 

FOR OLD AND YOUNG. 

GREENLAND'S ICY MOUNTAINS. 
Peeps at its People, tl1eir Homes and Habits, with the Thrilling 

Story of 110\v tl1e Glad Tidiugs of Salvation were 1nade kno,vn a111ong 
tl1ern. lf ully Illustrated. 

Cloth Boards, 1 s. Bevelled Gilt Edges, 1s 6d. 

AMONG THE RED INDIANS; 
Or, Gospel Triumpl1s in the Land of the Tomal1awk. 

A 'l'rue Story of 'frust and Adventure by the Pioneers and 
Hera.Ids of the Cross a1no11g the tribes of the Far West. Illustrated. 

Cloth Boards, 1s. Bevelled Gilt Edges, ts 6d. 
LONELY LILY; 

Or, The Shepherd's Call. By 1\1. L. Code. 
The toucl1ing story of an orphan child, who ,vas left alone in 

the world. 
MR 0. H. SPURGEON says in "Sw•rd an.d T·rowel" :-" Our boys, like most 

others, are not fond of dry books, but this they devoured greedily, and gave it 
their highest praise." 

Cloth Boards, 1s. Bevelled Gilt Edges, 1s 6d. 

REST FOR THE WEARY; 
Or, How sad and lonely hearts are n1ade glad. 

A Book of True Gospel Narratives aud Pictures. 

YOUNG STANDARD BEARERS: 
Who U uf ur)ed the Banner of the Cross a111id Friends and Foes. 

STORIES OF THE BRA VE AND TRUE : 
\Vho Fought tl1e Good Fight and Gained the Victory. 

THE ROYAL ROAD TO THE KING'S PALACE: 
\¥ith Pen and Pe11cil Portraits of some ,vho trod it. 

YOUNG WORKERS AND WARRIORS: 
\rVho early entered tl1e l(ing's Ser\.?ice. 

YOUNG HEROES AND HEROINES: 
\Vl10 faitl1ftllly served and 11obly st1ffered for tl1e Lord Jesus. 

THE WRECK AND THE RESCUE; 
Or, ''Tl1row out the Life-Line across the Dark \Vave.'' 

HOMEWARD BOUND FOR THE GOLDEN SHORE; 
Or, The Way to reach the Happy Land. 

A Volume of Gospel Stories and Pictures. 
1 s Each. Any 6 Books for 5s, Post Free. 

Complete List of 1250 Reward Books, all Sizes, from 

JOHN RJ:TCHIE, Publisher, Kilmarnock. 
I 
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4(l)e/oe dJoo.is for dJelievertt. 
ALL BOUND IN CLOTH. NINEPENCE EACH. 

Resurrection of The Dead: Its Facts u.11J 1'~achi11ge. By 
Henry D)1er. Just I'u9ti3hed. A succinct ex1>ositio11 of this great 
truth in all its aspects. 

Creation and Redemption. Lectures 011 Genesis, Chaplet· I., 
as Typical of the Ne\v Crea.Liou. By \V. P. 11ackny, 11.A. 1'~ou, 
Rt.ady. 

Our Great High Priest. By \Villia.m Liucol11. Israel's HigJ, 
Priest in his garn1ents of glory a11d beat1ty, a type of the Lortl 
Jesus as our Greil.t Higl1 Priest. Full of the Pei so11 and \Vork of 
Christ. Ju,t J>itbli8hed. 

The Sunday School, its Work and Workers. A Practical 
Guide to Sunday School W orl,ers, aud Y ouug Uelie\'ers seel,i11g to 
serve the Lord. 

The Second Advent of Clu:ist. \Villi Rer)lies to ccrtH.in 
who deny the Lord's Cotuing to be Personal a11d pre-f\.1 illeuuia.l. 

The Tabernacle in the Wilde1·ness. Lectures delivered to 
Young ~elievers, illustrated \\ itl1 a 11 o<lel ancl ] )ingran1s. By J ol1u 
Ritchie. 

Life, Death, Hades. A Scriptural iuquiry as to tl1e State uf 
the Dead no,v, a11d i11 Eternity. With a l"olunred Clu1rt of the 
Prese11t State and Future Destiny of Saved a11cl Uuso.ved. 

The Present Hope of the Church. Papers on Propl1etic 
Eveuts, I srael's Fall au<l Restoration, J udg111 eut of tl1e Nations, 
and M illennia.l Blessing. 

Life in a Look. A sple11did Book fol' those lacking Assurance 
of Salvation and Liberty. 

The Two Destinies of Man. Sl1e,viug the.: 'l' \\·o gl'eat fu.n1iliett 
of mankind, tl1e 'l' \\'O Destinies in tl1e wo1ld to con1e, a.ncl the 'l',v<> 
Roads by ,,·hich they are reached. \"\·itl1 an lnst1 uctive Coloured 
Dia.gram. 

The Perfections of Sc1·ipture. By 1'hon1aa Ne,vLerry. 
Divine Ti ties and tl1eir 11ea11ings, Ci-eatio11, Ius1ii I at iou, &c. 

Coming Glories. Walter Scott. ~1 Roy I11te1 ebt i11g l )~tllil~ 
conce1 ning the Lotn's Con,ing 011d Fut111c E, ents . 

'' Mizpah '' Birthday Text Book. \Vi tl1 a Select Dail.)· 
l'ext, Verse of H y111n, and S1Jace for ente1 iug Frieud't> Bi1 th<lays. 
Very Neat. Pocket Size. 

9d Each. Any Six Books, Post Free, 3s 9d. 

John Ritchie, Publisher, I(iln1a1'nOcA . 



J'ezls for JCalls and JComea. 
Two New Texts for Halls. ''Gather My Saints together unto 

JI e,'' and'' Hrhere tivo or three are gathered together,'' etc., on Original 
ltibbon Design-very effective. l\1ay be cut out and pasted on wall 
to resemble painting. 6d each. The Pair carefully packed in tube, 
la post free to any address. 

Gospel Bannerettes. Just P1tbli.9hed, a New Series of Striking 
Texts for Halls, l\1 ission Rooms, Workshops, and all Public Places, 
Printed on Solid Grounds of Navy Blue and Crimson, in Antique 
Letters. From Texts as follo,vs :--

Christ died for the ungodly. I Behold the Lamb of God. 
Look unto Me and be ye saved. Flee from the wrath to come. 

Sd each. 'l'he set of 4 Packed in, 'l'ube, ls post free. 
Green Pastures. Size 14 by 10. Exquisite designs of Gladioli, 

Runflowers, Lilies, a.11 in ricl1est natural colours, on dark shadecl 
~rounds. In Gold a11d Tints. Bd each. 4 Aasorted Texts. 1/6 post 
11·ee. 

Quiet Waters. Size 15 by 1~. Very fine designs of Iris, Lily 
of the Nile, etc., all in rich natural colours, in very best Chromo 
l"ithography, ,vith well chosen and arranged Texts. Splendid for 
traming. 9d each. ,4 Assorted 'l'exts, packed. for £/9 post free. 

Christ Is All. Size 12 by 9. Fo1.tr richly Illnm1nated Text!, 
with Select Gospel and Believer's Texts in Rustic designs, with 
Ulematis, Lilies, and Ferns. 1/6 per Packet. 

Strength and Power. Size 12 by 8, with designs of Lilies, 
Ferns with Rustic Scroll Texts. 3 Aa&orted, 1/. 

Rays of Morning. Three very fine oblong Floral Cards for setting 
on ~1antel sl1elf. Rich designs of Flowers, Fruits, with centre 
l"andscape and Grouping of Texts for Morning use. Very suitable 
for bedrooms. 6d '[Jer Packet. 

Lights of Evening. Three Text Cards, uniform with '' Rays 
of Morning," with Texts for Evening use. 6a per Packet. A pair 
of these pretty Texts make a nice present. 

The Saviour's Voice. Twelve pretty Floral Texts, cut-out 
designs with Landscape, distinct Gospel Texts. 1/ per Packet. 
Good for hangiug on \Valls. No Frame required. 

Songs of Praise. Size 10 by 8. Fo,1.r beautiful Easel Texts, 
with leg to stand. Cut-out designs of Birds. 9d each; 1/ per Pkt. 

Messages of Salvation. Size 10 by 8. Distinct Gospel Texts 
In Gold and Colours, with Bright coloured designs of Birds on 
Doughs. Id each; 6 for 1/ post free. 

If aizes of Franies are given toe can select Texts to s11,it. 

COMPLETE LIST OF BOLD TEXTS FOR HALLS. 
PLAIN, SCROLL .AND FLORAL, Post Free. 

JOHN RITCHIE, Publisher, Kilmarnock. 



cJJtemor9 Jez/ t&GeBfi, 
For Sunday Schools, Bible Classes, & Children's Meetings. 

Each Sheet contains the number given of cu.refully-selected Texts BUited to 
children of various age~ and setting forth the Gospel of Christ, and the grent 
fundamental truths of Ruin, Redemption, Regeneration, ,vith Reception, a11d 
Rejection of the same, tastefully lithog-raphed in neat designs, in n1any colour8, on 
atiff card. Sunday School Teachers may make their o,vn selection, as best suited 
for their classes. 
Sayings of Jesus. 2, Medium Sized Texts, in Chaste Designs. 
Tb4l Joy of Salvation. 36 Long Gospel Texts ,vith Sea Views. 
Golden Bells. 60 Distinct Gospel Texta, in Floral Oesigns. 
Golden Treasures. 88 Short Gospel Texts ,vith Birds. 
The Fountain ot Life. 86 Short Texts with Birds and I,andscapes. 
Tidings of Great Joy. 66 Aledium Texts ,vith \Vreaths of !"lowers. 
The Children's Friend. 32 Bright Texts for Senior Scholars and Classes. 
Flowers of Love and Promise. 64 Texts ,vith Floral Designs. 
Jesus all in all. 32 Assorted Medium Texts in Designs of !•'lowers. 
Words by the Way. 88 Short Assorted Texts with Floral Designs. 
Words of Faithfulness. 63 ltledium Te"' ts ,vitb Floral l,o.ndscn.pes. 
Tiny Texts for Tiny People. 98 Short 'l'exts with Bright Floral Designs. 
In His Keeping. 16 Large Texts with Vie"'S and Designs of Children. 
More Precious than Rubies. 81 Short Texts with Designs of Birds. 
Scripture Alphabet for Children. (0 Alphabetical Text.a with Coloured Pict,ur~!t 
His Tender Mercy. 18 Fine Text Cards ,vith long Texts and Sea. Vie"·s. 
Outt Father's Care. 96 Short Gospel Texts with Birds and Rivers. 
The Riches of His Grace. 15 I~arge Floral Text.a in Ncnt Designs. 
A Free Gift. 72 Gospel Texts, A!edium Size, with Bright Sea Vie" s. 
The Sure Foundation. 64 Gospel Texts with Bible Picturea. 
Saving Grace. 60 Gospel Texts, \Vinter Scenes and Neat Designs. 
Stars of Promise. 98 Text8 on the Promises. 
Life Words 80 Short Gospel Texts with Sea Views and Ships. 
Love Divine. 66 Short Gospel Texts, with ,vinter Scenes 0.11d '\'ie\\'S. 
Under J:ls Wings. 49 Texts, ?.lediun, Size, Bright Designs. 
Gospel Invitations. Z2 Large Texts with Bright Bird Designs. 
Scattered Seeds. 112 Short Texts with Designs of Birds. 
Gracious Words. 60 Short Gospel Texts ,vith Coloured Texts. 
The Gospel of the Grace or God. 12 Long Gospel Text Cards in Bright BordPr,. 
The Saviour's Flock. 16 I,at·geText Cards, withLongTexts and l>esignsof Sheev. 
The \Vords of the Lord Jesus. 15 Short Gospel Text Cards. 
The Good News. 16 Text Cards ,vith Borders of Blue Bells 
Ch:rlst our Peace. 24 Gospel Texts in Tartan and Floral Borders. 
Watchwords. 20 Large Floral Text Cards, in \Vreaths of l•,lo\vers. 
Light to the Path. 24 Assorted Texts in Tarta.n and Floral BordenJ. 
Bible Pearls. 50 Short Texts with Pictures of ChiJdren. 
The Pathway to Life. 32 J.Jarge Assorted Texts with Floral SpraJ s. 
Gathered Sheaves. 98 Short Assorted Texts with Floral Borders. 
Golden Grain. 60 Assorted Text.a with Views. 
Wayside Flowers. 100 Short Assorted Texts with Flowers. 
Bright Gems. 32 Gospel Texts, Medium Size. 
Gospel Warnings. 32 A!Sorted Texts with Flowers. 
Solid Truths. 72 Gospel Texts, Red Ground, \\'bite Letters. 
Saved and Safe. 2t Text Cards, each containing Two connected ~femory Text,. 
Songs of Grace and Glory. 40 Long Texts with Coloured Birds and Flo"'er~. 
Everlasting Kindness. 30 lfedium Sized Texts in Floral \Vreaths. 
Rest and Peace. 72 Gospel Texts, !tfedium, with Landscapes. 
Streaks of Light. 128 Short Texts " •ith Flowers. 
The Lord my Shepherd. 162 Ver.v Short Texts with Designs of Birrls. 
Remission of Sins. 32 Long Gospel Texts with Flornl Borders. 

2d Each. 6 Shtets, ls. 11 ..dssorted Shetts, t, Po,t Free. 
0O11:PLETE LISTS OP M~ltIORY TEXTS, RE\VARD OARDS, GI1'"T -'ND 

LlBltARY BOOKS, AND SUNDAY SCHOOL REQUISITES, ~'REE FkOM 

JOHN RITCHIE, PUBLISH ER, KILMARNOCK. 
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Bards for t&pecial c1'urposes. 
THE follo,vin~ Cards have been prepared under our o,vn superYision, with 
carefully-selected Texts and Verses, adapted to their several pt1rposes. A few of 
these Cards kept in the ,vriting case, or desk, come in handy as short 1nessnges to 
send in letters, at seasons of joy, and times of sorro"·, and for handing- to young 
believers, fello,v-workers, and Christian friends. 

Birthday Cards for Old and Young . 
Neat Floral Cards, ,Yith Select Texts, ,,erses, and Greetings:­

PACl(ET I.-4 very fine Cards, with select Texts, ls. 
PACI{ET II.-6 Pretty Cards, ,vith Texts, Verses, and Greetings, ls, 
PACKET IJI-6 Bright Cards, with Space for Nan1t, Text and Greeting, Qd. 
PACl{ET IV.-12 Floral Cards, suitable for young folks, Cd. 

Marriage Greetings. 
Suitable for sending- ,vith Gifts, or enclosing in letters to a Bride or Brideg-room. 

Select Texts, ,vords of Counsel, Verses, and Greetings:-
PACKET 1.-6 Cards, with Texts and Verses in Silver, Asssortecl. 
PACI{ET II.-6 Folding Cards. Silver Edg-ed, ,vith Ilands Cla~ped, in Silver. 
PAOICET 111.-12 Floral and Gold Cards, with select Texts a11d Greetin~s, 

One Shilling pe,· Packet, As.,orted; Po11t P'ree. 

Friendly Greetings. 
Neat Floral Cards, with Select Texts and Greetings for sending or handing to 

relatives, friends, and fello,v-Christians, at Births, Con1ing- of Age, 
}i;ntering Business, going fo1·th on the Lord's Service, }farewells, Partings, 
and special occasions :-

P ACl{ l~T I. Contains- PACI{ET II. Contains- ·pAQl{ET III. Contains-
A Parting Blessing. A ~Iissionary Fare,vell. On Uotnin~ of Age. 
Fare\vell. On the Birth of an Infant. On Bei.rinning Business. 
A Parent's Benediction. To an En1igrant. Going- J:t.,orth to Serve. 

One Pen,,1y Each; Assorted Packets1 Sixpe1ice ll'ach. 

Memorial and Condolence Cards. 
Specially prepared for sending to those whose Io,·ed ones have been called into 

Ji;ternity, with select 'l'exts and choice Verses, neatly printed on Silve1· and 
Black-edg-ed Cards, with Chaste Designs:-

PACKJi:T I. Contains- PACKET II. Contains- PACKET III. Contain. -
"At Hon1e ,vith the Lord." The Blessed Dead. "Present ,,·ith the Lord." 
\Vith Christ. A ,Toice from Hea,·en. Je us called a little Child. 
"lt.,allen Asleep." A Gathered I,ily. Till Jesus Co111e. 
At Rest. Lo,·ed Ones Gone Before. The SerYant at Rest. 

On.e Pen,iy .Each; 6 Asso1·ted in, Packet, ~ixpence. 
THE FOLDED LAMB. On the Death of a. Child. Large size for framing, 3d. 

Christian Souvenirs. 
For g-i\'ing to Young- Believers at their Conversion, Baptis1n, Jteception to Church 

FellO\\'Ship, and beginning of public service for Christ, ,vit.h Texts, Verses, 
Greetings, and spaces for names and dates :-

PACKET I. Contains- PACl{ET II. Contains-
Jesus Only. Gathered to Christ. 
Buried ,vith Obrist Ser\'iug- the Lord. 
Called to the Fellowship. Risen ,vith Christ. 

One Shi.lli11g·s Worth of a11y Assort111ent, Post Free, J,-0111 

JOHN RITCHIE, Publisher, Kilmarnock. 



Single Bibles at Wholesale Prices. 
,ve are no,v a.hie to send to our customers in every part of the Globe, any 

Bible they may select from our List, at \Vholesale Price. 

l2iT Deduct 3d off the 1 s from t he Prices g iven b elow : a dd 4 d for 
postage, and you h ave the nett Price of t he Bible you want. 

THE ,~ BAGSTER ' 1 BIBLES. 
Used by Preachers, Teachers. a1ul Bible L5'tttdents for 50 yBars. 

Fou,r sizes1 cnrrespo11dir1y in. Page an,d Verse. Reliable Re_fere11ces, Clear Type. 
All Bou,nd in l!'lexible un,cut Flaps, Gilt J4Jdges, with Elastic Barids. 

No. 1. P earl 'l'ype. ..')ize, 5! x 3i l1i. No. S. No11pareil 1'ype. ,ize, 7½ x n 1 11,. 
French Seal. Yapped, Lined, 4·. French Seal, Yapped, 7 /6. 
Persian, Silk Se,ved, Leather J.,ined, 6/-. Best Turkey Morocco, l,ined, 15/-. 
Le\'antllorocco, Ualfl,ined, Binding, 15s. Best Le,·ant Morocco, (}alf Lined, 22/6. 
"Bagster's" pecial Rubber Binding, 22/6. "Bagster's'' Spec1nl Rubber Binding, 30/-. 
No. !3. R1tb11 Tupe. Size, 61 x 4 111. No. 4. Emerald 'l'ype. ize, 8¼ x 5! In. 

French Real, Yapped n.nd L,ined, 6/-. French Seal, Yapped, 10/-. 
Turkey Morocco, Silk Sewn, l,ined, t2/-. Best Turkey 1'1orocco, Lined, 17 /6. 
Best Levant ~Iorocco, Calf Lined, 18/-. Levant ~1orocco, Calf I,ine<l, 25/-. 
'Bagster's" Rest Alorocco Bindin~, 27/6. "J3agster's" Very Finest Binding-, 35/-. 

BAGSTER'S ~, FLEX/LE'' BIBLES. 
This J.VettJ ',tyle of B i.riding is dttrable an.d alloios the Book to lie perfectly flat. 

It may be .folded back or rolled up, and is easily ca1·ried in, pocket 4 sizes ax 
.follows, al! 1oith /I lnp>i a,1d Ba11ds. They contai11 the Scriptures only, ioith F1.tll 
Refere,1.ces and 111.dexed Atlas. 
1. Pearl Type. French Morocco, Yapped, Round Corners, 4/· ; Lined, 5/-. 
2. Ru b_v. J:i'rench l1orocco, Yapped, H.ound Uorners, 6/·; I .. eather I,ined, 6/-. 
3. Nonpareil. French Morocco, Yapped, Round Corners, G/6; Leather I.ined, 8/·. 
4. Eu1erald. }t rench ~lorocco, Yapped, Round Corners, 7/·; Leather Lined, 9 '·. 

Bagster's 11 Wide Margin'' Bibles for Preachers. 
On Fi11.e Paper suitable for iv, iting. Wide :bl argins all r ottnd .for iVotes. 
Rttby 'l'ype Size, 7} x 5~ In. Emerald Type. 5,ize, 9J x 6~ In. 

Levant ~Iorocco, Calf Lined, 27 /6. T,evant ltiorocco, [.,inerl, a7 /6. 
"'Ba!.!ster's" Best Ruhber Binding, 35/·. "Ba~ster's" Rubber Binding, l{id, 50/·. 

COLLIN'S REFERENCE BIBLES. 
Special }'t1<ttu,res - P ortable and liandy .for Pocket. Very di.i.;tinct type. Good 

R~fere11ces, Bible l 1ul11x, .\·cript1.1,re Gazetteer, Maps, and Good B inding. 7 sizex. 
All 'ltJith /''laps a,id Bands, as follottJS. 

1. P ea1·l 'l'yµe. .'iize. 5} x 3\ In. 
Paste Grain, ~lorocco, Yapped, 3/-. 
Syrian ~Ioro<:co, Li11ed, 3/6. 

t. Rttby 'l"t1pe. .'?ize, 5} x 3:l- /11. 
French )loroec•o, Yapped, a/6. 
~y1·ian ~Ioroc•co, Leather Lined, 5/·. 

S. Nonpareil '11ype. Size, 5i- x 3} In. 
French :Morocco, Yapped, 4/6, 
Persian Morocco, l ,eather Lined, 6/6. 

4. Emerald 'l'ype. ,c:;ize, 6½ x 41 I n. 
!trench Morocco, Yapped, 6/6. 
Persian, Silk Se\\1n, Lined, 9/·. 
Best Morocco, l{id Lined 15/-. 

5. A/in.ion 'l'ype . ;,;ize, i½ x 51 l1i. 
French ~lorocco, Yapped, 9/·. 
Fine ~Iorocco, Silk Se,vn, I, ineci, 13/-. 
Best llorocco, l{id Lined. 18/-. 

6. Bourgeois 'l'ype. ,._ 'ize , 7! x 5¼ 111,. 
French Morocco, Yapped, 10/-. 
Persian, Silk Se,vn, IJined to ,.:rlge, 14/-. 
Very l4.,inest Morocco, Lined, 20/·. 

7. Extra Large Type. Size, 9¼ x 6¼ l 1i. 
French Alorocco, Yapped. 15/-. I Persian ttlorocco, Lined to Edge, 21/-. 

Sp ecial •• Wide Margin" Large Type Referen ce Bible. One inch margin 
all round. 32 patres of Ruled Paper at end for Notes. Lined, 20s, T,evanL, Best. 25s. 
~ame or Initials sta1nped in Gold on any Bible. All carefull .v pa.,·keci, and sent by 

First, !In.ii. Any Bible not in List can be got for you at \Vholesale Price. 

Our Complete List of Bibles, for all ages at all prices, free. 
JOHN RITCHIE, Publisher, Kilmarnock. 



clRe '' S'ou~ Joi/ls" c1Ji6les. 
Very suitable as GIFTS, REWARDS, and BIRTHDAY PRESENTS. 

All Po,t Free, carefully packed, to arty Addresa in the World. 

.. Young Folks" Pocket Bible. 
A very neat and useful Bible, in clear 

Pearl type. It will be found most eui t• 
able aa a Parent's gift, or Teacher's 
reward. In four bindings as f ollowa : 
Cloth, firmly bound, 10d (by Post, ls). 
Cloth, gilt edges, ~old title, ls (by Post, 

ls 2d). 
Paste grain leather, soft and ftexible, 

la 6d. 
Y &pped, ftaps and band, 21. 

11 Young Folks '' Poeket Reference 
Bible. 

In new Ptarl type, Pocket size. with 
good references and ma.rginal rt:adiug-~. 
Neatly bound and easily carried. 
French Morocco, limp, 28. 
Paate irain, yapped, gilt edges, 2s. 
Morocco, yapped, 3s 6d and 4s. 

"Young Folks" Smallest Bible. 
A splendid pocket companion for 

daily use. On India opaque paper, 
very light and thin. In the followin~ 
bindings: 
Paste l(rain, soft and flexible, gilt ed1.:es, 

2s 6d. 

'' Young Felks" School Bible . 
A mediun1-sized Bible, printed in clear 

Rub!I type. Strongly Bound. May be 
carried in the pocket. In the followini 
bindings: 

Cloth boards, ls 3d. 
Cloth, gilt edges, firmly bound, 111 6d. 
Paste grain, gilt edges, 2s. 
Morocco, flaps and band, 2s 6d. 

HYoung Folks" Portable Reference 
Bible. 

In clear Ruby type, with reference, 
and marginal readings. All ynppec1 
bindings, with elastic band, t.o go into 
pocket. 
French aeal, gilt edges, silk se\\·11, 5,. 
Persian morocco, leath~r lined, 6-. 
l\lorocco. silk sewn, with index, n::i. 

Levantmorocco, best bindings, 111,eu, I 2• 

.. Young Teachers" Bible. 
With many valuable helps for ~ 011n2 

teachers, indexes, concorda11ce, aLln•. 
All with flaps and band, India µ:,per. llorocco, flaps and band, Ss 6d. 

Morocco, leather lined, silk aewn, flaps. 
51. ?tforocco, clear pearl type, Ss. 

Levant morocco, beet binding, calf Palestine levant, silk se,vn, thin, t 11tr 
lined, 91. Best bindiug, kid lined, 151:i. 

Bagster's Bibles in Five Sizes, all Bincliugs, 4s to 35s. 
Oxford Bibles in Five Sizes, Ordinary and Iudia Paper, all Biu<linJ!s. 
Newberry's Pocket Bibles, in Six Bindings, Limp and with l1.,la1>15 . 
..- Complete Lists and Prices with ~pecimen Pages free 

by 1)0St. 
Bibles for Schools, Strongly Bound, at 7s 6d, 9s, 10s per 

Dozen. Carriage Extra. 

'' Sougt c!lollia " 4oclial J'ealameitfS. 
Cloth, neat, red edges, 6d. 
Cloth, gilt, 7d. 
Pa.ate grain, 10d. 
11ape and band, la 6d. 

Diamond type, very light and thin~ 
flexible, for vest pocket, ls. 

1tiorocco, flexible, ls 6d. 
Persian morocco. circuit, 2s. 
Yapped, leather lined, &J. 

Initial, Stt1m11ed in Gold, Name or In,criptwn Printed if dui.rtd . .it ll Order• 
a11cl Remittanou to be ,ent DI Rl!.'C'l.' to 

JOHN RITCHIE, PUBLISHER, KILMARNOCK .. 



,tubber :fext Stamps, a11d JY(ottoes. 
For Stamping Envelopes, Note Paper, Post Cards, & Bills. 
All Christians sl1ould use them. They spread the Gospel far & wide. 

The follo\ving are l{ept in Stock. Any Text made to Order. 
"For God so Lo,·ed the \Vorld," &c. "Except a n1an be Born ~A.gain," &c. 
"Christ Jesus can1e into the \Vorld," &c. "After this the Judg-111ent." 
"Christ Died for the Un~odly." "Believe on the l"ord Jesus Christ," &c. 
Are you Saved ·t Are you ready to 1Ieet God? \Vhere will you Spend Eternity? 

!11 Box, \Vitl1 Ink, 1/6 Ea.cl1. 'f\VO Sta111ps in Box, 2/6. 
Three Sta1nps, 3/6. Stamps only, 1/- Each. A11y Sta1np, Motto, or 

Device, 1na.de to Order. 
Embossing Presses for Envelopes, Note 

Pa per, Cards, & c. 
For Professio11al, Co1nmercial, a11d Personal 

Use. Very Useful. 
\Vi tl1 N a1ne and Address, or 11onogra1n. 

Complete, 15/- upwards. 
Perforating Presses for Cl1eques, 

Stamps ( ,vith N a1ne or Initials), 15/-. 
Brass Seals for Wax, witl1 N an1e, 

Business 7 /6. I11itials 4/. ~1.onogram 6/6 
'Duplicator for Copying Circulars, I11vitatio11s, Notices, Bills. 

Hu11dreds of Copies ca.11 be n1ade in a very short tin1e. Ordi11ary 
\Vriti11g. A11y 011e can t1se it. Co1nplete, 30/- up\vards 

•Copying Presses. with Copying Letter Boole, Da1npiug Brush, and 
Disl1 con1 plete, 25/ upwar<.is . 

. Printing Presses. For Cards, Sn1all Bills, Post Cards, with 
'l'ypes, Ink. Complete, 21/-. Jtlvenile Press, witl1 Type. 
Co111plete, 7 /-. Extra Fou11ts of Type, 5/-. 

STENCIL CO:tw:BINA.TION SETS. 

For 1'-larking Price Tickets, 
Filli11g i11 Dates and N an1es 
.on Bills, Sigus, Sho,v Cards, 
'rexts, N a111ing Boxes, Lt1g­
gage, Bags and Printing "-~ 
An11ou11ce1ne11ts, etc. . ,~ 

Eacl1 Case contains an - -
Alpl1a.bet of Letters, a Set f~ 
.of Figtlres, Ink, Brt1Sh, a11d \~~; 
~ponge, i11 the follo,viug sizes: ~~~ 
A- in., ~s; l-in. , 3/6 ; l½-in.' ~t =::::. isTENCIL COMBINATION 
4/- ; 2-111.' 5/6. 

Zinc Stencils. Alpl1abet - - _____ ___ _ 
complete, 2/6, 3/6 ; Figures -=- -=- -- ·-- · -

( per set), 1/3. Ste11cil Ring, ,vith all the Figures on it, 2/-. 
Lock Stencil Sets, Complete, ½-in., 6/6 ; l-i11., 7 /6 ; 1 ½-i11., 8/-. 

. l\ny Stencil, Steel Name Punch, or Numbering Apparatus Supplied. ,vrite to 

JOHN RITCHIE, PUBLISHER, KILMARNOCK. 




