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© They talk to each other in whispers, in 

exchange glances which mean, Aha! 

| tol He bus dose wonderiul hings— 

JANUARY 16, 1884. 

Bunbay Reabing. 
Christ's Jewels. 

*“ They shall be mine, saith the Lord of 
bests, in t.at day when I make up my 

wels "—Mal. iii. 17. 

“Precious stones are cut and polished 
By the lapidary’s okill ; 

Cruel knife and rasping friction, 
Work on each the master’s will. 

Not until the sparkling facets 
With an equal lustre glow, 

Does the artist choose a setting 
For the gem perfected so. 

Be when Christ makes up kis jewels, 
Choosing gems of every hue; 

Pearls and diamonds, rubies, sapphires, 
Showing flawless through and through. 

Could I be the least among them, 
Smallest gem that love could see ; 

And his eye detect the brightness— 
That would be enough for me. 

Now I wait the royal pleasure, 
And when troubles come to me, 

Saile to think he may be working 

On the gem, theugh smal it be. 

All T ask is strength to bear it, 

Faith and patience to be still ; 

Held by him no knife can hurt me, 
Loving him, no trials kill. 

For the Christian Messenger. 

Letter from Rev. John Brown. 

Dear Editor,— 

Some few years ago when in Nova 
Seotia I read with very much pleasure 
and proiit,«nd I may say found great help 

in the siudy of the subject of Baptism 
—a work enti'led “ Kind Questions,” 
by Rev. A. M. Stalker; certainly one 
of, if not the best work [ have seen on 
the subject. The price I believe was 
25 or 30 cents, 

On bearing a few weeks sgo that the 
learned and genial writer was to preach 
at North Bradley, about ten miles dis- 
tant, snd having b-en invited by the 
pastor, Rev. I. Han-on, himself also a 
powerful wriier and able de ender and 
advocate of the Baptist faith, (0 come. 
I was not slow 10 make my way there, 

I found Mr. Sialker to be just what his 
book would lesd one to suppose, full of 
kindness, gentleness aud love. He is 
above the middle stature, past three 
score and tea, hair almost white, a com | 
mandiog presence, with a slight tremor | 
in bis voice, which wus so -muoth and 
kindly. 
“ He saved o hers, Himselt He esnnot 
save,” aud seldom have [ felt my hear 
laid bold of, and my attention so rivetted 
88 when listening 10 the venerable 
preacher, 

I thought p. ssibly your readers might | 
derive some pleasure also from as wuck, | 
of itas | am avle 10 send, 

send words, the man, the mavner, the | 
voice, the tones which made those words 

to lise an breathe, | cannot send. 

With affectionate remembrances. 

Juin Brows. 

Unintended Testimony, 
BEING THE SUBSTANCE OF A SERMON | 

BY REV, A. M. STALKEN FORMERLY | 
OF SOUTHFOUT, AT NOKTH | 

BLADLLY, WILTS. G. B 

“He saved others. Himself He cannot 
save.” — Marr. xxvii 42. 

Some people's censure is praise. | 
They unwittingly exalt when they in- | 
tend to degrade. They mean a stigma | 
and a brand, where they leave a crown. | 
They intend that as the darkest shame, | 
which proves a tribuie of the brightest 
glory, of this many illustrations might be 
given. Toe foes of the Lord Jesus 
furnish one of the most cogent and 
striking. On a memorable occasion, 
thinking with one fell sweep to lay His 
sublimest professions in the dust,—with 
curled lip they exclaimed, “ This man 
receiveth sinners!” ' Never perhaps 
did Jesus endorse any of their sayings 

more readily, and more cordially thao 
He did this, It was. the richest, the 
grandest eulogy which either earth or 
bell could pronounce om the Son of 
God. To * receive sinners’ was His 
work——His joy — His glory, The text 
shews them again unconsciously doing 
Him bomage. His wonderful career is 
about closing. On the cross He bang: 
DB apparent utter helplessness. The 
crowd surrounding Him is dense, Na. 
mérous groups are there, All eyes are 
fixed 60 Him. Look at His friends! 

sighs, in tears, His foes exult, They 

Aba! see what the Nuzarcne has come 

He preached from the words. | 

Hviug enjoyed it so much, 

I can only 
save 7” We ask sgain, is the saying 

| true? And what is cur answer? Yes 
¢¢ is true, — but not in the sense in which 
these men utter it,—yet true it is in a 

| 

| 

Yours sincerely, | 

| 
| 
| work began soon as He appeared a Babe 

| duced, 

done good to many, but see ! in this 

Himself | e cannot save!” If eyer 
my hearers, the wrath of man hosan- 

nah’d Jesas’ praise, it did so in this 
declaration. Look 

I. At the declaration specially touch- 
ing Christ Himeelf: “Himself He 
cannot save.” We enquire, is this 
true? If any a-k why we doubt its 
truth, we answer, 

1. Because enemies make the state 
ment. They bave already uttered more 
than ove falsehood about the Lord 
Jesus, The lips that speak one lie 
often acquire fatal fluency in msnufac- 

turing more. Besides, it is well known 
that we frequently cherish an instinctive 

aversion towards those whom we have 

injured. “ A lying tongue hateth those 

that are affi'cted by it.” Whatever 
therefore, i¢ says respecting the object 
of its hate, is to be received with cau- 

gion, But surely, now that Jesus is 
dying, no falsehoods will be uttered | 
Alas! Alas! men are found in our fallen 
world, who think they can afford to 
joke and lie even. when surrounded by 
the shadow of death! What else are 
these men doing when of Jesus they 
exclaim, “ Himself He cannot save,” 

We ask, Is the saying true 7 We doubt 

its truth, : 
2. Because Jesus has already given 

many proofs of His power. You re- 
member some of these ; and we ask, 
Shall it be said of Him, who, when His 
foes sought to cast Him down headlong 
from a mountain top,deliberately walked 
throuzb their mi ist, and went His way ? 
—of Him who in awful majesty trod 
the surging deep, and with a word 
bushed the tempest into a calm ?—of 
Him who in a moment smote a fig-tree 
into perpetual barrenness ?—shall it be 
said of Him, “ Himself He cannot 
save?—of Him who restored vigour to 
the cripple, rosy health to the leper,— 
speech to the dumb,—bearing to the 
deaf,—sight to the blind,—life to the 
dead, —shall it be said of Hix, “ Him- 
self He cannot save ?’—of Him who 
ted thousands with a few loaves,—who 
hurled demons from thrones they had 
long usuiped in the human frame,— 
who with a sentence brought a band of 

| enemies in helples-ness and terror to 

is love put to the test; but nothing 

which Jesus “set His face towards 
Jerusalem.” He bas already pressed 
through the “agony” of the gardens 
where “ His sweat was as it were great 
drops of blood falling down to the 
ground.” He bas reached © the place 
that 1s called Calvary” Nothing,~—no 
shame—no tauot—noreproach—no suf 

fering can induce Him to shrink. His 
sublime, loving resolve 18 immoveable. 
It is that love, and not the nails that 

hold Him to the bleeding tree. Because 
He loves with a love unparalleled, a 

“love that passeth knowledge,” “ Him- 

sell He cannot save.” Hannah More 
in a letter to her sister tells of a cap- 
tain who one day went out of his own 
ship to dine on board another; while 

there, a storm arose, which made such 

a wreck of his own ship that it w.s 
impossible for him to return. He had 
left his two little hoys on board, one 
four, the other five years old, under the 

care of a black servant. The people 
struggled to get out of the ~inking ship 
into a large bost, the poor black and the 
two boys were last on board, when 
about getting into the bout with the 
boys, the master of the boat shouted, 
“ No room for the three, the boys or 
you, quick!” Without hesitation the 
negro replied, “ Very well, then take 
the boys, and give my duty to my 
massa, and tell him I beg pardon for all 
my faults,” at the same time handing 
them into the boat, and then, stepping 
back on the deck of the sinking ship, 
watched the boat move off with its pre- 
cious load, and in a few minutes sank to 
a watery grave, to rise no more till the 
sea shall give up ber dead, ‘“ He saved 
others, himself be could not save.” 
Here was self-sacrifice of a high order, 
and illustrates in some measure the love 
and self-sacrifice of the Son of God, 
who died not for friends, but for ene- 
mies ; and herein “ God commendeth 
His love toward us, in that while we 
were yet sinners, Christ died for us!” 
“He saved others, Hims:If He eould 
not save.” Let us look 

IL At the declaration touching others. 
Jesus “ saved others.” Is this trge? 
It is affirmed by the same parties who 

| the ground,—who as He looked on high, 
| saw twe've legions of angels * harken- | 
| ing to the voice of His word,’ and ready | 
| for His command to baste to the rescue, 
| ~=who elaimed all th- possessions, the 
| perfections, the prerogatives of Deity 
| as His own, by de :laring, “ All things 
| that the Father hath are mine,” shall it 
be said of Him, * Himsell He cannot 

high and glorious sense, * Himself He 
cannot save,” Why cannot He ? 

1. Because He is resolved complete 
the work He came to exécute. That 

in Bethlehem, It has been advancing 
wi h every word He has since spoken, 
with every prayer He has since offered, 
—with every tear He has since shed, 
~—with every sorrow He has since en. 

*“ Ile came not to be ministered 
unto, but to mini-ter,” His whole life 
bas been a life of giving. Should He 
now cease ? now shiver the timbers on 
which He is stretched ? now dislocate 
te nails fas'ening His hands and feet 7? | 
Should Hé now “come down from the 
cro-s,”” —it will be sounded through the 
universe, “ He began a work He was 
not able to finish!” But of Jesus 
never ghall this be said, Until Heaven 
and Earth and Hell echo with his tri. 
vmwphaut shout, * It is finished,” it shall 
continue to be true, “ Himself He can- 
not save.” Why not, 

2 Because of the Covenant snto 
which He had entered with the Father. 
That covenant He regards as * ordered 
io all things and sure,” It refers to a 
revenue of glory to Jehovah that can 
be gathered only as the words of the 
prophet are fulfilled : * He was wounded 
for our transgr.ssions, &e.” Until 
"mercy and truth have met together, 
and righteousness and peace have kissed 
each other,” + Himself He cannot 
save ” will be grandly true, 

8. Because the love He cherishes Jor 
sinful men Of that love some of us 
bave heard from our very childhood, 
Love prompted the Lord Jesus to come, 
to make * Himself of no reputation.” 
He emptied Himself of His glory  be- 
cause He was ruLw of love, In count- 

| whence the voice comes. 

| declared “ Himself he cannot save.” 
1. Yes it is true, I fancy I hear ome 

in the motley crowd exclaim. 1 look 

Tuere stapds 
4 man with uplifted arm. ** This very 
band,’ he says, ** was lung a burden to 
me. It hung by my side as a dead 
thing. Instead of my grasping any- 
thiog with ir, I had when I moved, 
carefully to lift it,—but Now bow | love 
to look at it! Many a good dasv's work 
it has done since, He'whowg bands are 
nailed to that middle dross, restored it 
whole as the other. As I gaze on Him, 
I gratelully exclaim * Yes it is true, 
He saved others for He has saved me” 

2. * And notyou only,” cries a second, 
* For months,—for years, I was the 
subject of a loathsome disease, scales 
white as snow covered my body. My 
neighbours shunned me, My own (am- 
ily hid them-elves from me, The |€o- 
ple called me a leper. Nine others 
were in as bad a plight as my-elf, bus 
the crucified Nazarene came to our Lelp. 
He cured us all.  Z%ey soon forgot His 
kindness, / never could. I returned to 
thank Him at the time, und now | am 
come to thank Him agsin, and to say it 
i8 quite true, “ He saved others, (or He 
has saved me.” 

3. In that crowd there is another, but 
with a radiant countenance, He looks 
as none around him look, His eye 
sparkles with a peculiar lustre. He 
gazes intently on Jesus; and as he 
gazes, see what tears roll down bis 
cheeks I He tries to speak, but emotion 
well nigh chokes bis utterance, At last 
be speaks, “1 den't know much, but 
this I do kncw—once I was blind, but 
now I'see. Yes I dosee. I see yous 
—1 see the green earth,—the lovely 
lake,—the beautiful flowers,~the blue 
sky,—the orb of day,~but better than 
all, and best of all, I see the * Sun of 
Righteousness,” 1 see Him, in the 
light of whose countenance my sightless 
eyeballs became orbs of vision. I was 
known as “ Poor blind Bartimeus." Ope 
day when siuing by the wayside begg- 
ing, I heard a crowd coming and asked 
what it meant, and they told me that 
“Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 1 
longed to be near Him, and I tremyl. 
ously shouted, “Jesus thou Bon of 
David have mercy on me.” He stopped. 

: . ways, and at “Seution times ‘was E 

wit 
todo. I told 

He said “ Receive thy sight,” and I 
saw at once, and have seen ever since. 

It is true—** He saved others, for He 
bas saved me.” ¥ 

4. A fourth exclaims : “ Hear my 
testimony.” | know a poor woman, who 
for eighteen years was bound of Satan, 
She applied to Him who hangs on the 
middle cross, and He * loosed her from 

ber infirmity.” She is always talking 
about His power and kindness. People 
wonder at her. I do not. A demon 
bad once possession of myself. My 
dwelling was among the tombs, I shout- 
ed and foamed, so that people when they 
saw me, fled ; others tried to bind me 
with chains, but I snapped their fetters. 
I roamed about, a torture to myself, 
and a terror to all. But Jesus saw me, 
He had compassion. He addressed the 
demon in tones Divine: the demon 
heard—sbrieked, and fled, and here 1 

am, in garments my benefactor gave 
we, and in my right mind, to assure 

you that “ He saved others, for He saved 
me.” : 

5. In the same crowd stands an inter- 
esting young man. The bloom of health 
is on his cheek. On oneside I fancy I 
see some of his youthful gomrades; on 
the other, is she whom he loves best— 
his mother. Hé wishes to speak: “I 
was the only son of my mother, and 
she was a widow. Sickness marked 
me for its own. I grew gradually 
worse. Physicians said there was no 
hope. 1 took farewell of my loved, my 
widowed mother. I received her last 
kiss, I heard her sobbing prayer, I 
ceased to bear her prayer as I ceased 
to live, I was laid out. Friends came 
to the funeral, and were bearing me 
away. As the procession neared the | 
gate of my pative city, a stranger 
stopped it. He touched the bier, und 
though a corpse to all beside, I was to 
Him, a * young man,” and He said 
“ Young man, I say unto thee, arise ” | 
I beard His voice of music, Drath 
struggled to keep me but in vain, The 
Prince of Life prevailed, and I obeyed 
His call, and He * delivered me to my 
mother,” She is here, and knows 
that all I say is true, Jesus saved 
others for He saved me.” 

6. Another cross becomes an object of 
interest, The culprit ailed to it b.gins 
to speak, “I die,” he says, * I deserve 
to die. Iam pot only a transgressor 
against God, but I have broken my 
country’s laws, Yet 1 do not fear to 
die. ‘ He whom my soul loveth ” is a 
my side. 1 have asked Him not to 
forget me. He says He will not, 1 
have a place in His royal, tender heart, 
This is all I ask—all I need—and |: 
have it. “ Underneath are the everlast: 
ing arms.” 1 feel their blessed embrace. 
Jesus has saved, —is saving, others He 
is mighty to save, for He has saved Me.” 
What numbers Jesus has saved since 
then! Amid a tide of confluent voices 
one clarion in its tones, cries out. “Dyn; 
forget me.” Who art thou? “1 was 
kuown both by Heaven and Hell as the 
** chief of sinners, a blasphemer, a per. 
secutor, but the grace of our Lord Jesus 
Christ was great toward me, and He 
met me as 1 was going to Damascus to 
imprison and slay His followers; and 
sinper, blasphemer, and persecutor 
though I was,—in wnswer to my ery, 
He pardoned me, and made me a new 
man. *“ He saved others, for He saved 
me," and through me, He by His grace 
bas ‘saved many others,” The great 
multitude before the throne, with one 
united and harmonious voice * as the 
sound of many waters,” ery, * He saved 
us all,” * Unto Him that loved us, and 
washed us from our sins dn" His own 
blood, and hath made us kings and 
priests unto God and His Father; 10 
Him be glory for ever and ever, Amen.” 
“He saved others,” —is saving still 

~—is saving now, Still He loves to save. 
Accept the salvation, It is full, meet. 
ing all our necessities; pardon, and 
renewal, It is free, “without money 
and without price.” It is ready, — 
* finished," —everlasting. If He has 
saved others, has He saved you? O 
if not, then let Him, Let Him now be 
your Saviour, Then, from this moment 
you will go through the world singing, 
not only with your lips, but with your 

“1 love to tell the story 
Of unseen things above ; 

5 Of Jesus and His 
: Of Jesus and His love, 

Pre 

pL wi eri 

1 love to tell the story : 
More wonderful it seems, 

It did so much for me, 
And that is just the reason 

1 tell it now to thee.” 
“ He saved others, Himself He would 

not save.” 

How to make your Churches Pros- 
perous. 

Through church chaonels your religi- 
ous and philanthropic activities ought 
to find exercise. The church is weak- 
ened in two ways. First, because so 
many of her members do nothing. The 
men and women, even in our best 
churches, whe do the work are few in- 
deed. There are to many in the rear 
with the baggage, too many in the am-. 
bulances, too many are in the hospital ; 
some, like the great warrior of Homeric 
song, are sulking in their tents, It is 
sad to think how much of a pastors 
time is taken up in coddling and com, 
forting, soothing and stimulating, in 
quieting and quickening the complain- 
ing saints. When he ought to be after 
the unconverted, he is well nigh dis- 
tracted with the inconsistencies of those 
who should be by bis side in aggressive 
work. But the church is weakened, 
second, because some working members 
think they must work in outside organiz- 
ations. They will give more time and 
money to a masonic lodge in a month 
than they will give to the church in a 
year. The result is that they bave 
neither time, money, nor energy for 
church work. By a very natural 
law, they soon lose interest for 
church work. I am not denouncing 
outside organizatisns. I am simply 
stating facts, Others mast work in 
balls, tents, and hippodromes. They 
get the idea that no aggressive work can 
be dove in their church, They seldom 
attend the prayer-meetings, When they 
do, they spend their time in berating 
the faithful brethren and sisters for 
their coldness, and in telling of the 
glorious meetings they have attended 
@ rewhere, What shall be done with 
such people? Doubtless they have in 
God's providence, their uses ; but they 
are sore tests of one’s faith, 

Christ made no mistake in organiz. 
ing bis church, With all her faults she 
is the most perfeet organization on hig 
lootstool. Dy not slight ber claims, 
I'he more is your zeal for souls, the 
more ought your devotion to be to your 
church. Why fly to outside organiza- 
tions for work or pleasure? All a 
Christian needs should be tound in a well 
organiged epiritual church, If the 
church be not such, try to make it such, 
You will find a few kicdred souls. 
Begin with these ; others will fall into 
line, 1 have met so-called * higher- 
Life” people who boasted of their indif- 
ference to the claims of the church of 
which they were members, *‘ You be- 
long to such u church, do you mot?" 
* Oh, yes, but | never go there; I bave 
bad new light; I have come into per. 
fect trust.” lIodeed! Owe would think 
that such perfect trust would show itself 
in greater devotion to Christ's church 
aud ina deeper sense of obligation to 
keep one's covenant vows. Not so. 
The higher the life, the lighter the ob. 
lig tion ; the higher the lile, the weak- 
er the loyalty, May God save the 
churches from this sort of higher life] 
Its tendency is distraction, disintegra- 
tion, death, It gives certain persons a 
roving commission to go about disturb- 
ing their peaceful neighbor. It makes 
a great army of noisy, self.righteous, 
worthless church members who * des. 
pise tke church of God.” 
The line of demarcation between the 

»| cburch and the world must be deep and 
broad. Too often has it been nearly ef- 
faced. The best evidence of religion is 
religion, The strongest argument for 
Christianity is Christianity itself. 
Christians who have the name, but not 
the character of Christ, do more to in- 
jure Christianity than all the infidels in 
the world. Unchristise Christianity, 
not infidelity, is the church's worst foe, 
A consistent life is an irresistible argu. 
ment, ~The Home Circle. 

Many Coreans aro being couveried 
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‘Hand-shaking Christians, 

At bas been well; ssid © the social 
element is the genius of Christianity,’ 
It i+ uphill work to lore Christ and not 
love those also who love Him,.. A Jove 
that binds people to Christ and which 
does not bind them to each other, may 
do for angels, but it is not the kind of 

suspected. There is a good deal of it 
if we are to belicve what people say. 
But it counts for precious little during 
the six days tussle with the world, fhe 
flesh und the devil, 3, 

* Every one that loveth is born of 
God.’ The other side of this ‘state. 
ment is just as true. ‘The lack, 
says Dr. Wm. M. Taylor, ‘of brother. 
bood among believers themselves, has 
paralyzed the church in front of the 
skepticism and immorality of the world; 

to the one great fact of our n . 
we shall both be brought into closer 
fellowship with each other and stimu. 
lated to more tender regard for the 
salvation of men’ Some time ago 
the Presbyterian put this whole thing 
io this put shell ; * Shake hands with 
somebody as you go out of church. 
The more of it the better, if it is ex. 
pressive of real feeling and interest. 

of the hand.” There is no place in the 
moral vine-yard where there is a better 
opportunity to exercise this Christian 
grace than right bere on Sunday and 
in the weekly prayer meetings, 

The Mother's Lesson. 
A motber sitting in her parlor, over 

heard her child, whom a sister was 
dressing, say repeatedly, ‘No I don't 
want to say my prayers,’ | 

‘ Mother,’ said the child, appearing at 
the parlor door. 

‘ Good morning my child ’ 
‘1 am going to get my breakfast,’ 
‘Bop a minute ; I want you to come 

and see me first.’ 
The mother laid down her work on the 

next chair, as the boy ran towards her, 
She took bim up, He kneeled in her 

shoulder, bis cheek against her ear. The 
mother rocked the chair s'owly back- 
ward and forward. ¢ Are you pretty well 
this morning ?' said she, in a kind and 
gentle tone, 

‘ Yes, mother, I am very well,’ 
‘1am glad you are well, F am very 

well too, and when | waked up this 
morning and found that | was well, I 

| thanked God for taking care of me.’ 
‘ Did you?’ said the boy in a low tone 

—half a whisper. He paused after it— 
conscience was at its work. 

‘ Did you ever feel my pulse?’ asked 
his mother, after a minute of silence, at 
the same time taking the boy down and 
sitting him in her lap and placing hig 
fingers on her wrist, 

‘ No, but I have felt mine,’ 
‘Well, don't you feel mine now—how 

it goes beating’ 
‘Yes,’ said the child, 
“It itshould stop beating 1 should die, 
‘Suould you ? 
‘Yes, | can't keep it beating,’ 
‘Who can ? 
‘Godl' A silence. “You have a 

pulse too which beats here in your bosom 
in your arm, and all over you, and I can’ 
not keep it beating nor can you —~nobody 
can but God, If he should not take care 
of you, who could |' ; 
‘1don't know, said the ebild, with a 

look of anxiety, and another pause en- 
sued.’ 
‘80 when I waked this morning 1 

thought I'd ask God to take care of me 
and all of us,’ 

‘ Did you ask him to take care of me ?' 
‘{ No,! 

‘Why pot ?’ 
‘ Because I thought you would ask 

yourself.’ $ 
A long pause ensued—the deep and 

thoughtful expression of his countenance 
showed that his heart was reached. 

‘Don’t you think you had better ask 
him’ yourself 

‘ Yes," said the boy readily, 
He kneeled again in his mother's lap 

and uttered in his simple and broken 
language, a prayer for the protection of 
Heaven, — Lady's Dollar Newspaper, 

> — 

The American Bible Society cannot 
supply the demind for Bibles, althou 

It is the erushed grape that gives out 
the blood-red wine, It is the su 

love men want down here, It is to be’ 

but when we go bck in simple faith 

There may be a great deal of ths spirit § 
of the gospel put. into a hearty shake 
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