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Christ as his present, personal, and sullfkifnt
Saviour \\c could all do that. 'Ilu-n he
was a forcible illustration of the possihiIit\- of
the redemption of a human soul fn.m 'the
bottomless i>it of the lowest de^^radation.

Dr. Deems closed with an eIo(|uent appeal
tothe unsa\ed. Were there not some pre-
sent who had heard Jerr\'s appi-als from the
Mission platform and who had not heeded
them? Thou-jh Jerry's uttered api)eals had
not moved them, should not the appeal of his
silent lips win them now ?

These addresses were f.)II()wed by the
sin-iinjr of a solo by Mr. .Stebbins, who rend-
ered it with his usual lender pathos amirl the
intense silence of the audience. As he sun^'
the words,

**VVe too niu«t oome to the river side,

One l)y one, one hy one ;

We'i-e iicfirer its hiink eu(;li eveiiiiiy tide,

One by one, one hyone.'

The Stillness seemed almost painful, and
it was difficult to restrain the pent-up feelinj,^s

of the heart.

Wilbur F. Watkins followed in a prayer
that was nv)st tonrlcr anrl tf)UcliiiiL;- ; the

I will sing of my Redeemer,"choir sang,


