man of God felt that he was now in the
presence of a hungry, starving soul, and
anintelligent,  carnest mind ; and e
began wnd preached unto Lim Jesus, in
the power and presence of (he Holy
Spivit.  His words were few, but they
were chicfly the promises  which Jesns
makes to every sinner seeking Him. The
poor man drank in the words like water,
Then the minister kueeled down to pray ;
and some of thosge rough men, hmu'l;x;,'
what was going on, came forward and
kneeled with him, He poured forth such
& prayer as is not often made, and is never
made but is certainly answered,

These interviews we o repented for days,
At length the day duwned on this Poor
man’s soul, and abundant evidence was
given tha the great change had come and
a new-born
Saviour'’s atoning blood.  The pence and
Joy was full to overflowing in his heart,
He expressed a strong desive to live, it it
might be the will of God “1 shonld
like to live to tell others how precious
Jesus is to all who truly believe in Him,
I should like to live to do something for
him. I should like to persuade my iw-
pevitent friends to come to Him, But if
I cannot live, I am happy to die just where

I am, and just as I wm, in the blessed |
assurance that I shall go from this cellar |

to the city of everl wsting glory,”
Early one morning he expressed great
desive to seo his clerical triend ouce mor

and requestod his wile to 2o and call him, |
But while she was gone, the death angel |

flapped bLis wings over the place and said,
“Come up highe When the wife re-
tarned he was dead.  “ How did he die?”
inquived the clergyman, ¢ O, 50 happy,
siv,  He died in my arms, He went away
shouting glory to Jesus,  He died saying,

“Tell my wife I have gone to be with

Jesus in Leaven, and she must meet me
theve,””

The feet of the passers-by kept up a
continnous tramping on the sidewalk, all
unconscious how near the angel of death
had been to them, and how a sanctificd
soul liad been ficted below the sidewalk

for seats in the mansions of the blessed.—
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soul had been washed in a I

BNANER.

Song of the Loper.

Dip e die for my sins to atone ?

Did He tremble in anquish for me?
Has He trodden the wine press alone,
"Neath the Olives of Gethsemane ?
Let my raiment be whiter than snow,

Whiter than snow.

Did He quicken the sepulehred dead,
And is merey’s stained vesture transferved ?
Then there's room for a leper indeed,
Might T see Him, oh, might T Le heard 3
I want raiment that’s whiter than SNOW,
Whiter than snow.

Go and tell it in Sion, nor weep ;
Thougzh Damascus and Naaman should scorn,
Let their streams through those proud chaunels
N‘\'(‘P";
To the Jordan we all must return,
For the raiment tha'’s whiter than snow,
Whiter than snow.,

Then T dipped like the leper of old,
For the seventh time just as before :
And the life-giving fiood as it roll d,
Made the leper a leper no more,
For the raiment was whiter than Snow,
Whiter than snow.

As 1 stood, all defiled, in His sight,
"T'was crcation repeated again ;
Thus Jehovah to chaos s * Be light ;"
To the leper, *“ I will ; be thon clean.”
‘* Let his raiment be whiter than suow,
Whiter than snow.”

| When He spoke the ineffable word,
In an instant created anew,
| Then 1 fell at the feet of my Lord,
Fill'l with glory, and pierced through and
| through.
And my raiment was whiter than suow,
Whiter than snow.

| One lond anthem, one heavenly acclaim,

| On the golden air sweetly shall flow ;

| Thou art washed m the blood of the Lanb
| And thy raiment in heaven shall glow ;
For on earth it was whiter than SHOW,

‘ Whiter than snow.

| Hamilton, Ont,




