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." Who comforteth us iu all our tribulation, that we may be able to comfort them which are in any
·trouble, by the comfort wherewith we ourselves are comforted of God."-2 COR. i. 4.

·['REA.SURES OF DA.RKNESS-WHERE FOUND, AND
BY WHOM.
" I will go before thee, and make. the crooked places strai.qht: I
,will breal. in pieces the gates of brass, and cut in sunde1' the bars of
iron: and I will give thee the t1'easttres of darkness, and hidden
.f'iches of secret places, that thou rnayest know that I, the Lord, which
call t/zee by thy name, am the God of I~rael."-IsAIAH xlv. 2, 3.

WITH respect to the remark, in our February number, about the
·children of God lea1'ning some of their best lessons in the dark, we
believe, dear reader, if you are enabled by the Holy Ghost, as the
Remembrancer, to look back, you will see the observation confirmed
in your own experience. Could we personally commune with you,
in regard to the Lord's leadings and dealings, we have no doubt
you would tell us that some of the most precious thoughts you
·ever enjoyed, and the most privileged seasons with which you
were aver indulged, were immediately connected with, if they
did not absolutely arise out of, trials and temptations-sufferings
and sorrows-the which had previously driven you, as it were,
to your wits' end! The strangeness of the visitation led to the
sweetness afterwards, and why? Because it was so entirely of the
L01'd! The creature was powerless in the matter.
" Flesh
,and heart failed;" but it was in connection with these very
.(\ircumstances that the Lord Himself proved to be "the strength
,of the heart," and renewed the hope and expectation that He
would finally be "the portion for ever." Hard lessons to learn,
and learnt, moreover, in the most perplexing and trying of
paths; but oh, how salutary when learnt! for "who teacheth like
Him ?"
But, to revert once more to Abraham, and to contemplate
what was inseparably connected with his "horror of great da1'kv.ess." There cannot be a question that he was the subject of
terror and dismay. The visitation was not for naught, any more
o

194

The Gospel Magazine.

than it was of contingency or chance. It was of divine appointment, and with a special object-a divine purpose.
In that deep sleep, and under that "horror of great darkness"
-with such sensations, dear reader, as you or ourselves may be subjected to, when under the vivid and agonizing influence of some
frightful dream-the Lord was pleased to make a most gracious
revelation to His servant Abraham.
Touching upon dreams, we would remark, in passing, among
our numberless mercies, what an immensity we owe to the Lord
. even in this, as well as in ten thousand other respects. What
terrible scenes, direful calamities, or distressing of positions, have at
least occasionally been brought most vividly before us in dreams or
visions of the night! Oh, had they been realities, instead of inw[fination, what would have been the consequence? Ah! some of us have
known what the Lord's loving and merciful rebukes have been,
as thus administered to us for our thoughtlessness or thanklessness,
our waywardness or ingratitude. Some of us have again and
again had marvellous discoveries in regard to dread scenes-those
midnight horrors-as depicted in the visions of the night. In
regard to certain revelations, we have had the deepest sense
of the Lord's astounding goodness and mercy, in that He hath
saved us from such snares, spared us such sufferings-yea, hath
again and again snatched us like brands from the burning, from
positions and perils which have fallen to the hapless portion of'
thousands of our fellow-creatures. Reader, have you not known
what, it was to awake from certain midnight terrors, and to thank
God, from your inmost soul, that this or that horrible scene and
fearful scare was not a ?·eality, but simply a clrelt1n? Ah, we
have known one who, under such a grateful discovery, has sprung
from his bed and, upon bended knee, thanked God for so rich
and great a mercy, that this or that dread picture was but a
dream!
It was under a deep sense of the power the great enemy is
occasionally permitted to obtain over the heart and mind in the
<?"eams and visions of the night, that used to prompt a certain
servant of the Lord to plead with Him for preservation from
Satan's assaults in this, as well as in other ways. How often,
upon retiring to rest at night, has a fact in reference to
our loved Bishop of Cashel recurred to us! It was stated by his
devoted man-servant that, upon one occasion during his latter
days, whilst attending his venerable master, as he was in the
act of stepping into bed, he (the bishop) ejaculated a short
prayer expressive of his hope that the Lord would take care of
him during the night; and then, as if inspired with fresh hope
and confidence, he, with a sacred, childlike dependence, added,
with a grateful warmth, "He will! He will!" Oh, how often,
under similar feelings with regard to the midnight hours in
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prospect, has that "He will! IIc will!" sprung up with hope
and expectation in one's own heart!
But observe, dear reader, the close connection of' the revelation
made to the patriarch with the "horror of great darkness that
fell upon him." "And [mark the "and"-see the link in the
chain] He [that is, the Lord] said unto Abram, Know of a
surety that thy seed shall be a stranger in a land that is not their's,
and shall serve them; and they shall afIiict them four hundred
years; and also that nation, whom they shall serve, will I judge:
and afterward shall they come out with great substance." Moreover, the Lord, in His wonderful tenderness and compassion,
added this so great and gracious a benefit, as far as the patriarch
was concerned, "And thou shalt go to thy fathers in peace;
thou shalt be buried in a good old age."
Now, mark, dear reader, all this was spoken to Abraham
whilst the "horror of' great darkness" was upon him; and this
latter most blessed and comforting assurance declared to him
under the self-same circumstances.
Consider what this revelation must have proved to the believing Hebrews, whilst in their bondage and captivity, under the
tyrannizing hand of Pharaoh and his cruel taskmasters. When
we take into account the lapse of years-the many generations
which had come and gone, and still Israel continued there in
the same condition ot' seemingly hapless slavery, without the
least human appearance whatever of' deliverance therefrom-we·
repeat, to the believing Hebrews how cheering and strengthening
and animating must have been the remembrance of this covenant
engagement, upon the part of J ehovah, with His servant Abraham !
Clear it is that the mind of the patriarch was deeply imbued
with this conviction. How emphatic was the Lord's declaration
unto Isaac, "I will perform the oath which I sware unto
Abraham thy father;)] and both J acob and J oseph gave such
specific directions respecting their burial in the land ot' Canaan,.
under the sure conviction that J ehovah would duly fulfil His
word in bringing up Israel out of Egypt into the promised
land.
We repeat, therefore, how great a stay must this have been
to the minds of the believing Hebrews, in regard to their
captivity under Pharaoh! They were assured that the Lord
Jehovah would, in due time, bring them forth, whatever impediments or obstacles might stand in the way of the accomplishment
of His purposes. When we read that the "cry of Israel came
up unto God by reason of their bondage," can we doubt the
fact that there was a certain latent hope and expectation of
deliverance, upon the part of the elders, when we read that" God
heard their groanings, and God remembered His covenant with
Abraham, with Isaac, and with Jacob"? Moreover, was there
o 2
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not proof of this hope and expectation in the readiness with
which they received the testimony of Moses respecting the Lord's
appearing to him, and His promised deliverance respecting them?
Then, beloved, how blessed is it to pass on and contemplate
the fact recorded with respect to I8rael's rescue from the iron
grasp of Pharaoh! In the twelfth of Exodus, and fortieth and
two following verses, we read, "Now the sojourning of the
.children of Israel, who dwelt in Egypt, was four hundred and
thirty yearE. And it came to pass at the end of the four
hundred and thirty years, even the self-same day it came to pass,
that all the hosts of the Lord went out from the land of Egypt.
It is a night to be much observed unto the Lord for bringing
them out from the land of Egypt: this is that night of the
Lord to be observed of all the children of Israel in their
generations."
Thus we see how true the Lord J ehovah was to the facts
revealed to His servant Abraham, in connection with that
"horror of great darkness which fell upon him." The darkness
'was by no means a hindrance, but the rather helped to a more
-clear apprehension of the Lord's mind, as thus sovereignly and
-graciously revealed. It was the more evidently of and from
Himself, because of the cUstinctivpness. There was naught of the
creature. It was a matter in which sight and sense, or lmman
reason and fleshly pou'et·, could have anything wnatever to say.
It was a secret of and with the Most High, and which He alone
could discover or reveal.
The like was the case with respect to Israel's being taken
captive into Babylon, and there continuing for seventy years.
The same merciful kindness and compassion, with respect to its
deliverance therefrom, was likewise made known to the Lord's
servants, the prophets, so that Daniel "understood by books the
number of the years, whereof the word of the Lord came to
Jeremiah the prophet, tliat he would accomplish seventy years in
the desolations of Jerusalem."
Dear reader, we dwell somewhat upon these important verities
for an express purpose. We live in God-and-truth-despising
days. His word is ignored, His providence is despised, and His
rule and authority called in question. Although there is ample
evidence and proof, beyond all doubt or scruple, that the signs of
the last times are upon us, from the fact that there is so much
round and about us, in exact fulfilment of the ancient predictions
concerning such last times, yet men's eyes and ears are closed,
and their hearts rebel, against the facts, plain and forcible as
these facts are.
But now this is the point which we wish to urge. Did the
Lord fulfil-and that to the very letter-all that He spoke to
Abraham, in connection with" the horror of great darkness that
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fell upon him"? Unquestionably He did. Neither lapse of
time nor difficulties frustrated J ehovah's eternal purposes. Was
not the fulfilment of the Lord's declaration with respect to
Israel's going into bondage, and its deliverance therefrom, in
Babylon. equally confirmed? Undoubtedly it was. With these
facts before us, ·and with all that had subsequently come to
pass as to the appearing of the Messiah, the destruction of
Jerusalem, and the scattering to the very ends of the earth
His ancient and highly-favoured people, why should we be dismayed at the present aspect of the times? Nought has happened
to falsify the Word of the living God, but, contrariwise, only to
c0l1ji1'm and establish it. Men may say, as they do say, "Where
is the pl"o17lise of His comin,q?" but this is only in further
fulfilment of His word.We maintain fearlessly and unhesitatingly, that" the government is still upon His shoulders"the shoulders of Immanuel, God with us! In His own time
He will take to Himself His great power, and reign. " He
will overturn, and overturn, and overturn, until He shall come
whose right it is." He came once; He pledged Himself to come
again. He ~oill come again. Not all the combined powers of
men or devils can prevent. "Bis counsel shall stand; He will
do all His pleasure."
The twofold grand climax shall be
accomplished. The J RWS shall be gathered in with the fulness of
the Gentiles, and Antichrist shall be destroyed. No sophistries
of the creature, no streugth of all the powers of darkness, shall
delay, much less frustrate, the covenallt designs of a covenant
God. All shall be opened up and opened out in His own time
and way.
" Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill,
He t.reasures up His bright designs,
And works His sovereign will.

" Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And scan His work in vain:
God is His own Interpreter,
And He will make it plain."

" Trerrsw'Cs of darkncss,l hidden 1'iclles (If secret places ,I" Reader,.
these are striking expressions, and, moreover, they stand related to
a wonder-working God-yea, to One whose name is " Wonderful !
Counsellor! the Mighty God! the Everlasting Father! the Prince of
Peace!" It is blessed to contemplate the fact, that J ehovah, by the
wondrous displays of His wisdom, and the boundless operations of
His grace, and the blessed proofs of His omnipotent power, will
continue, to the very end of all things, to ratify, confirm,. and
estahlish Himself as the eternal and omnipotent "I AM THAT

I AM!"
In this degenerating day we personally glory in the fact, that
our God will never compromise His truth, nor forfeit His great
name! Men may say and do their utmost; but this mighty
J ehovah will, sooner or later, frustrate their plans, defeat their
designs, and prove to a demonstration indeed how puny their
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strength, and how fraught with folly their boasted wisdom and
foresight. What a comforting challenge is that given by the Lord
Himself, in the fifty-first chapter of Isaiah-co11'!torting as far as His
own dear people are concerned, but a challenge that may well put
His enemies to shame and confusion of face. "I, even I," saith the
Lord, "am He that comforteth you: who art thou, that thou
shouldest be afraid of a man that shall die, and of the son of man
which shall be made as grass; and forgettest the Lord thy Maker,
that hath stretched forth the heavens, and laid the foundations of the
earth; and hast feared continually every day because of the fury of
the oppressor, as if he were ready to destroy? and where is tlte .fiery
of tlte oppressor?" (Isa. li. 12, 13.) Ah, where indeed? Mark
what the Lord says of such, in the 73rd l'salm: "Thou castedst
them down into destruotion! How are they brought into desolalion, as in a moment! They are utterly consumed 1cith terrors!"
Numberless, moreovor, are the declarations to the same effect in the
sacred Word of Him that cannot lie.
But, dear reader, with regard to these" treasures of darkness"
and these "hidden riches of secret places," there is in this very
same forty-fifth chapter of the prophet Isaiah a precious declaration,
which helps at once to give an insight into the mystery. "Verily,"
saith the prophet, in the fifteenth verse, "Thou art a God that
hidest Thyself, 0 God of Israel, the Saviour!" Now, reader,
mark the combination, the hiding and the saving. Tlte Saviow' (and
there is no other) that hidest Thyse?f!
Now, as in a previous page we intimated, that the best, the
deepest, and most abiding lessons were learnt by the Lord's dear
children in tlte dark, so we maintain that the richest displays of the
wisdom, the love, the patience, the power, the faithfulness, and
the all-sufficiency of our God, are in immediate connection with dark
dispensations, complicated trials, heart-rending sorrows, fearful
temptations, crushing cares, dreadful difficulties, gloom, and darkness, and dread! " A mixture and a medley indeed! " say some of
the lightsome and the gay and the frivolous among the superficial
and the easy-going professors of the day. True, nevertheless; and
far 1110re to be envied are such, in regard to all of which they
are the subjects day by day, in their agonizing experiences, than
those who are yielding to the "smooth things" and the "prophesying deceits," the" seeing [and setting forth] visions of peace, and
there is no poace, saith the Lord God." In what a fearful dilemma
are they, and from what an awful delusion will they be aroused,
unless divine grace and mercy, in the meanwhile, appear!
Space forbids our going into details; but we would have the
reader consider the histories of both Old and New Testament saints,
for proof and confirmation of the fact aheady stated, that it is in
scenes and sufferings and sorrows too critical and complicated for'
human wisdom, courage, or strength to combat, in which the love
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and the faithfulness and the power of the Lord God Almighty are
so richly and blessedly displayed. Take any page or passage in the
life of patriarchs or prophets, apostles or martyrs, in an abstract or
isolated sense, and what can you make of them? Mark the dangers
and difficulties, perplexities and perils, doubts and distresses,
inseparable from the histories of J aoob and J oseph, David and
Daniel, Job and Jonah, Peter and Paul, John the Baptist and John
the beloved disciple; and see how, in every state and stage, there was
,complication and contradiction, mystery and misery, fears and
faintings, darkness and dread, dangers and difficulties. Heart
failed, flesh failed. Neither sight nor sense were of any service.
Man was mute, as to claiming personal knowledge or human
insight. His powers were paralyzed; his strength weakness itself;
his courage a thing of nought. Had deliverance in the least wise
depended upon either creature wisdom or fleshly power, defeat and
destruction must inevitably have been the result. Upon every
banner in the battle-field of the God of armies is inscribed, " The
Lord saveth not with sword and spear," or "Not by might, nor by
power, but by My Spirit, saith the Lord of hosts."
But, beloved reader, although, as we have said, there was a
total failure of all human wisdom and strength in the histories of
the above-named prophets and apostles, as well as in every liferecord either in Bible-days or since; yet, we ask, is there lacking,
in the very slightest measure or degree, plain,' positive, most
unmistakable proof of a supporting and sustaining strength, a
defensive and a delivering power in regard to each and every
servant of the Most High r Further, we would ask, were not
divine wisdom, love, and power, most beautifully and blessedly
displayed in inseparable connection with darkness and perplexity?
We repeat, take any of the eventful histories left npon record,
:and contemplate such in an abstract or disjointed sense, and how
,perplexing-yea, disastrous--the aspect! Notwithstanding, however,
when "the cnd of the Lord" respecting all such histories is
developed and made known, how sweet and satisfactory are the
unveilings of the "lrC((SltrfS of darkness" and the "hidden riches
of secret places".I ] Iow J 08eph acknowledged them: "God sent
me before you to preserve you a posterity in the earth, and to
save your lives by a great deliverance." "I had not thought
to see thy face," said his gratefully-amazed and astonished father,
." and, 10, God hath shewed me thy seed." "Ascribe ye greatness
unto our God,>' said JYloses; "He is the Hock, His work is perfect:
for all His ways are judgment: a God of truth and without
iniquity, just and right is He." "And, behold, this day I am
.going the way of all the earth," exclaimed Joshua; "and ye
know in all your hearts and in all your souls, that not one thing
hath failecl of all the good things which the Lord your God spake
.concerning you; all are come to pass with you, aJ:!.d not one thing
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hath failed thereof."
"Now these be the last words of David.
David the son of' J €iOSe said, and the man who was raised up on
high, the anointed of the God of J acob, and tho sweet psalmist
of Israel, said, The Spirit of the Lord spake by me, and His
word was in my tongue. The God of Israel said, the Rock of
Israel spake to me, He that ruleth over men must be just, ruling
in the fear of God. And he shall be as the light of the morning,_
when the sun riseth, even a morning without clouds; as the
tender grass springing out of the earth by clear shining after
rain. Although Thy house be not so with God; yet Re hath
made with me an everlasting covenant, ordered in all things,
and sure: for this is all my salvation, and all my desire, although
He make it not to grow" (2 Sam. xxiii. 1-5). "And it came
to pass, as they still went on, and talked, that, behold, thereappeared a chariot of fire, and horses of fire, and parted them
both asunder j and Elijah went up by a whirlwind into heaven."
"So the Lord blessed the latter end of Job more than his beginning.
. After this lived Job an hundred and forty years, and
saw his sons, and his sons' sons, even four generations. So Job
died, being old and full of days." "Lord, now lettest Thou Thy
servant depart in peace, according to Thy word," exclaimed the
enraptured Simeon; "for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation.'"
"And they stoned Stephen, calling upon God, and saying, Lord
Jesus, receive my spirit. And he kneeled down, and cried with a
loud voice, Lord, lay not this sin to their charge. And when h0
had said this, he fell asleep" (Acts vii. 59, 60). "Yea, I think
it meet, as long as I am in this tabernacle, to stir you up by
putting you in remembrance; knowing that shortly I must put
off this my tabernacle, even as our Lord Jesus Christ hath
shewed me. Moreover I will endeavour that ye may be able
after my decease to have these things always in remembrance"
(2 Peter i. 13-15).
"For I am now ready to be offered,'"
said Paul to his son Timothy, "and the time of my departure
is at hand. I have fought a good fight, I have finished my
course, I have kept the faith: henceforth there is laid up for me
a crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous Judge,
shall give me at that day: and not to me only, but unto all
them also that love His appearing" (2 Tim. iv. 6-8). Last,
but not least, "And He led them out as far as to Bethany,_
and He lifted up His hands, and blessed them. And it came to
pass, while He blessed them, He was parted horn them, and
carried up into heaven. And they worshipped Him, and returned
to Jerusalem with great joy: and were continually in the temple,
praising and blessing God" (Luke xxiv. 50-53).
Now, reader, in taking a brief review of those the termination
of whose sojourn on earth we have thus brought before you,
was not a leading and most prominent feature in their sojourn!
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here enshrouded in darkn6s8, perplexity, and again and again
apparent dPjeat and jaihl1'e? At the same ~ime, in the sequel do
we not discover that, inseparable from their course, were "the
treasures of darkness and hidden riches of secret places"? Sooner or
later, did not the silver lining of the cloud show itself, however dark
and portentous such cloud might have previously appeared? Did
not J ehovah, in each and every case, verify and fulfil His word,
"He maketh the clouds His. chariot, and rideth upon the wings
of the wind"?
Moreover, however dark and seemingly destructive, at certain
times and seasons, the dispensations through which all such were
called to pass, were we to attempt to alter this or that so seemingly
doubtful or dangerous a feature of the case, should we not by so
doing throw the whole into confusion? Should we not remove
the very hy-stone of the whole fabric? Were not the darkest
and the most doubtful phases of the work essential for the afterdevelopment of the beautiful and blessed whole, by which the led,
and we, the lookers-on, are compelled honestly, in the summary
of His wisdom, love, and power, to exclaim, "HE BATH DONI,
ALL THINGS WELL"?

Beloved, what applied to the departed and the now glor{jied
equally applies to us, if, by grace and power divine, we have been
brought out of the city of destruction, and are followers (however
humble or remote) of the once lowly and despised Jesus of Nazareth!
We are in the same school, under the same Teacher, redeemed
by the same blood, justified by the same righteousness, travelling
onward and homeward through the same wilderness, and destined,
in due time, to reach the same eternal and uninterrupted restingplace, even the bosom of our great and gracious Hedeemer, Husband, Brother, Friend.! Meanwhile, we must he content to be
lear'ners,. and, seeing "Who teacheth like Him?" be it ours,
under the precious operations of God the Eternal Spirit, to "trust
and not be afraid," Be it ours to belietle, in the total absence of
sight and sense, reason and rp,monstrance, that He is, in His own
wise and wonder-working way, " giving" to us-yea, even to us"the treaS1lres of darkncss, and the hidden tOiches of secret places."
Ah, again and again would we reiterate the notable fact, that :it
is in the darkness and the dr'}Jths we are taught some of our most
blessed, salutary, and r:ffcctive leSliOllo. Mark, beloved, that precious
passage, "'l'he secret of the Lord is with them that fear Him,
and He will show them His covenant;" and do observe the
striking connection in which that gracious declaration stands:
"And all thy children shall be taught of the Lord, and great
shall be the peace of thy children." Such, in the context, are
addressed as "afflicted, tossed with tempest, and not comforted;"
yea, the whole of the preceding verses of the chapter (Isaiah liv.)
most powerfully and blessedly set forth the distressed and desolate:
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condition of the Lord's dear tried and tempted people. Intermingled therewith, however, are some of the most gracious and
kindly assurances of His loving interest, tender regard, and
unwavering compassion. Oh, mark the language: "For this is
as the waters of Noah unto me: for as I have sworn that the
waters of Noah should no more go over tho earth; so have I
sworn that I would not be wrath with thee, nor rebuko thee.
For the mountains shall depart,' and the hills be removed; but
My kindness shall not depart from thee, neither shall the covenant
of My peace be removed, saith the Lord that hath mercy on
ihee."
Finally, dear reader, we would seek to impress upon you the
fact, that the little you and ourselves know spiritually and
savingly-and you may rest assured. it is but little-we have
It has not been in positions of
been taught in the depths!
~ase; not when things were tolerably sm()ot!:l, and little apparently
to depress or make anxious; but when at a place with which
most, if not all, pilgrims are more or less familiar-a place
called "WITS' END "-that we have been taught some of our
best lessons. They may have been creature-humbling and pridecrushing lessons; but they been all the more valuable for that.
Now, sure we are, that were we not such forgetful learners, we
should, in the retrospect of our school-days, discover that
whatever occasional momentary glimpses we may have been privileged to obtain of "the treasures of darkness and hidden riches of
secret places," they have been in certain spots and under certain
circumstances where there has been no creature intrusion. At
such times and seasons the Lord has done by us just what He
did in the days of His flesh in regard to the man whom ,. He
took aside from the multitude." Then and there, moreover, He
·exercised His own divine right, which is to "make darkness
light, crooked things straight, and rough places plain." This
is His prerogative, and His alone; and, whilst He secures to
Himself the glory, His dear tried, troubled, and tempted ones
have the benefit now, and shall ere long realize that rest,
repose, and eternal blessedness to which it invariably leads; for
"the Lord will give grace and glory, and no good thing will
He withhold from them that walk uprightly."
" Tarry His pleasure, then,
And though Re tarry, wait;
Th promise may be long delayed,
But cannot come too lato."

St. Luke's, Bedminstel', Jetmtet'..v 2 tit, 1881.

THE EDITOR.

IF we put off our repentance till another day, we have a day more
to repent of, and a day less to repent in.
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PROS AND CONS.
Let me be weighed ,in cm e'ven baz"wce, thctt God may know mine integrity."
-JOB xxxi. G.
All! thou jaded saint of God, Job, why dost thou court being woighed
in an even balance before the Lord? God permitted all thine affliction, sore and trying as it was j and thy professed friends brought
all manner of charges against thee, upon false grounds, and from misguided standpoints j but thou couldst appeal heavenward and cry, "Let
me be weighed in an even balance, that God may know mine integrity."
It is very blessed when we are so conscious that we are in the right that
we can appeal to God's justice and wish to be weighed in His balance,
for "if God be for us, who can be against us?" "W11O shall lay
anything to the charge of God's elect? It is God that justifieth. Who
is he that condemneth?" And this (blessed be His name!) is the condition of all His children. Whatever charge the world, the flesh, or the
devil may bring against them, they can appeal to their God with a
"Lord God, Thou knowest;" "Let me be weighed in an even balance,
that God may know mine integrity."
Well, then, thou once jaded Job, but now triumphant saint, amidst all
thy misery thou wast a hallowed, blessed man; the balance proved to
be immensely in thy favour j the "all things" (painfully experienced, it
is true) were yet working for thine eternal good; and the afflictions,
though certainly not light in thy case, were yet working for thee a
far greater weight of eternal glory. And now thine heartfelt words
have dropped with experimental power upon one's spirit: "Let me be
weighed in an even balance, that God may know mine integrity j" and
this thought has issued from them-How often are God's children filled
with "pros" and "cons "-as, for instance, smiles and tears, sunshine
and storms, thorns and triumphs, castings down and raisings up, darkness
~nd light, peace and perplexity! This is the sort of pendulum-emotion
that makes up his heartfelt experience. But this is all mixed with a
Father's love, and, if weighed in God's balauco, will be found to be all
right and well for us, reminding us of the words of the great God
Himself, "Hear now, 0 house of Israel j is not My way equal? are not
your ways unequal?" AnJ these" pros" and" cons" in one's experience
will come in various forms-sometimes with regard to the Bible itself. I
can imagine a tired and perplexed onc saying, "I should like to have
c!ea,r views of the doctrines of grace, and understand what true
Christi:mity is; but there seems so many difficulties in the way. Sometimes I find myself questioning thus: "What if the Bible is not true?'
Some of its doctrines and passages seem so contrary. And then I am
told of inconsistencies in the Gospel history, and become bewilJered by
the various opinions of men-they see things so differently j l1nd then
also I can but observe how professing Christians in the orJinary affairs
of life exhibit anything but the Christian graces: these things, and ten
thousand others, perplex and bewilder me." Ah! friend, they ever will,
unless you look from rnen to meny. Let but the Holy Spirit bring
you to the "God, be merciful to me, a sinner;" let but the Spirit of
Cl
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God touch your heart and reveal a precious Christ to your soul-then
will you feel every word of the Bible is true; passage after passage
will be pointed and penetrating; Gospel history will be soen to be all
a matter of divine plan and arrangement; the inconsistencies of men
will but prove the greater need of divino grace, and their various·
opinions will all melt before the teaching of the Lord. Bring all to
God's balance, and His works as well as His ways will all be found to
be equal and true. The Bible is a matter of revelation, and never will'
be understood by carn~tl reason. The teaching of the Spirit will clear
up all difficulties: "Te:wh me, 0 Lord, in the way of Thy statutes,
and I shall keep it unto the end."
Then, again, "pros" and" cons" enter a man's mind with regard to
the doctT'ines of the Bible. Satan suggests such thoughts as these:
"You are told that the Bible teaches the universal and total depravity
of man. vVhy should all men be so depmved 7 Surely they have'
some inherent good. And then you are told tllat the Bible teaches the
doctrine of predestination and everlasting punishment. How can you
square such doctrines with the ordinary views of human justice and
human responsibility 7" "Ve respond, we leave God to square His own
declarations; it is ours to bend and bow to what is His self-evident
will, satisfied that what He asserts must be true. But, apart from this,.
again, let a man feel his sinnership before God; let him look within,
and he will acknowleclge the truth of the depravity of human nature; he
will rejoice in that clivine sovereignty which has chosen Him as a vessel'
of mercy, and he will be thankful that he has been plucket! as a brand
from the burning, and saved from that eternal punishment which h
richly deserved.
So then we repeat our point, "Look from men to mercy," and we'
shall find every word of the Bible to be true-its declarations, its
doctrines, its portions and promises, all blessedly true; heartfelt
experience will set all in their proper light; and so it will be that all
the "cons" that feeble man can bring against the Bible may be compared to one throwing a bag of feathers against an invulnerable rock•.
The tiny things can do nothing; the majestic rock remains unscathed;
and God laughs at the calamity of that man who attempts to raise his
puny arm against His almighty strength. Precious, precious Book 1the revelation of God-the Word of God-thou dost upre!Ll' thy head
of power above the puny race of infidels, sceptics, freewillers, and
cavillers, and couldst, in the exercise of that power, crush them all in
a moment. Blessed be the God of the Bible, who has made us to differ
and to feel that the Word is the treasure of our liv s, the joy of our
hearts, and that we would not part company for all that the world calls
good and great; and, come what will-let the heavens depalrt as a scron
and be rolled together-let every mountain and island be moved out
of its place-still the Word of the living God will remain-it will abide
for ever.
But a step further. As well as "pros" and "cons" with regard to
the Bible, many of the chilJren of God are full of conflicting feeling'
with regard to the degradation ~f sin. I believe that many a child of
God is permitted to live for years without a full assurance of forgiveness
on account of sin. Mind, they all along are clearly forgiven-it does not
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ltlter that fact for a moment; but the Lord, for some needed purpose,
withholds from them the comfort of' that fact, although it has been
-recorded in heaven from all eter~lity. Perhaps their nature is proud
and wants long crucifixion; perhaps they are very worldly-minded, and
a process is necessary to strip them. Be the caso as it may, we repeat,
many are clearly forgiven when in feeling they feel it not; their sins
are all washed away, apart from their frames and feelings. I am
certain of this fact, and their after-realization proves it. They are
brought to say, "Oh, I did not know it;" but the Lord did. The
blessing of peace is in reserve, but the covenant has long been in their
favour.
Now, dear reader, if tllis should be your case, I pray God you may
lay hold of this fact, that the covenant is certain in your favour,
l'i.lthough the comfort may, for some wise purpose, be withheld. I know
full well your inquiry is, "But why have I not a settled peace and
:l.ssurance that I am a child of God 1 I doubt, I fear; my heart seems
as hard as a stone and completely ice-bound. Others seem to have warm
joy, to bask in the sunshine of God's presence; but as for me, I am
ever troubled, ever trembling, ever teased by the enemy of my soul.
Should I not h~ve peace if I were a child of God 1 Should I be
possessed with carnal feelings if I belonged to His family? Others gain
a full assurance and sense of forgiveness. I am far from being sure of
it. My sins cleave and cling to me as thick clay clings and clogs the
grinding-wheel. Can I be a Christian and feel thus?" \Vell, now,
we repeat, be of good cheer; your experience and longings and anxiety
show you to be interested in the covenant-that you are one for whom
Christ died; the blessing of the comfort of it is in reserve.
ce Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
But trust Him for His grace;
Behind a frowning providenc@
He hides a smiling face."
And then we have referred to the clegmdation of sin. There is more
in the doctrine of the fall than many imagine; indeed, in the preaching
of the clay it is greatly ignored. Nevertheless, the Lord's own drink
deeply into it; and the more deeply they drink of this bitter cup,
the more joyous will be the streams of pleasure which flow from
redeeming grace. Well, now, talking about sin, you feel its power over
you-thank God that you do. A sinner is your name and character;
a Saviour is Jesus' name and character. Here the helpless and the Helper
meet, just as the two met at the well of Samaria. 'Well, then, a felt
knowledge of sin and of your sinnership is a mercy. Men and ministers
who llave had dark clouds of un belief em-elope them have had the
spell broken and the clouds dispersed by being brought by the Spirit
of God to the heartfelt cry, "God, be merciful to me, a sinner!"
Sinnersllip startles and mercy melts when the Lord works; and methinks
we shall find that in this sovereign display of God's grace the Holy
Spirit has two offices which follow in their operation the one upon the
other, namely, the Convincer of sin, and the Comforter of the heart;
only that between the working of the one and the working of the other
there may be the gap of years: convictions come, but not the comfort.
I dare say you often feel, "How strong is the work of the enemy
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against me! How strong are the ungodly! They seem to prosper in
all their operations, while everything appears dead against me!" Stay
such thoughts, dear tried one. Never mind thom; let them do their
worst. The Lord is at work for you, and in a moment, if for your
good, can blow upon them :1,ml their work :1,nd bring botlt to naught.
We have seen wonders worked by Him, an(1 His name is the
wonder-working God; and He will give thee blessed proof of it;
vindicating thy cause and justifying His elect will bring glory to
His great name. And so shall it be with regard to the felt
knowledge of sin. The enemy may thrust sore and sh:1,rp; his
persecution may be carried on for a long time, amI, uwlcl' the
conviction of sin, you may have to endure much agony and suspcnse.
This is the gap wc refer to, and perhaps a long gap too; but He is
still the Spirit, tho blessed Comforter of the heart, and win, at the
set time to favour, prove it. "The Comforter," said our blessed Lorel,
"which is the Holy Ghost, whom the Father will send in My name,
He shall teach you all things, and bring all things to your remembrance,
whatsoever I have said unto you. Peace I leave with you, My peace
I give unto you: not as the world giveth, give I unto you. Let not
your heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid." Precious, precious
gift of peace! Precious, precious Giver of that inestimable gift! It
shall come-it is the Saviour's promised gift; and the Holy Spirit
will put you in possession of it. He may withhold for a wise purpose,
and the ordeal may be painful; but peace, sweet peace, shall calm the
troubled soul, and there shall be joy and peace in bolieving.
But, speaking of the necessary and needful ordeal we have to pass
through in the all-wise arrangements of a covenant God for us,
reminds us of another view of the "pros" and "cons" which fill one's
heart sometimes. There are the "pros" and " cons" of d'ivine discipline.
Ah! it takes sharp discipline to bring us to the simplicity of little
children, and the emptiness of poverty of spirit in self; but such
discipline, when sanctified, will work true humility-a grace acceptable
to a pure and holy God: "Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs
is the kingdom of heaven." But the ordeal we have to pass through
ere this is accomplished fills us ofttimes with "pros" and "cons." I
never find souls more exercised than those who hold the doctrines of
grace. They have ten times over more fears and forebodings than
free-willers; but is there anything strange in this 1 Do they not in
discipline drink into the Master's experience, and do not their very
exercises prove their oneness to Him in His sufferings as well as joys ~
To be linked close home to Christ is joyous; but the welding of the
link must be accompanied with the fire to frame and fit it and the
hammer to join it. I think Hart hits off the point well when he
says" But lambs are preserved,
" Proud lions, that boast
Though helpless in kind;
When lusty and young,
When lions are starved,
Soon find to their cost
They nourishment find.
Self-confidence wrong:
Their Shepherd upholds them,
Tormented with hunger,
When faint, in His arms ;
They feel their strength vain;
And feeds them, and folds them,
For famine is stronger,
And guards them from harms."
And gnaws them with pain.
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Well, as we have said, those who hold the doctrines of grace are undoubtedly plunged into many more difficulties than the vast majority of smoothsailing Christians. For instance, they are keen with regard to the truth
of God; they cannot take all for granted because a man says it is so.
The teaching of the Spirit has made them so dainty, that they turn
with disgust from the self-mixed dishes presented to them. They are
thought to he singular; and so they are. God's people arll a peculiar
people, and must bear the epithet, even though it is thrown at them
in the way of obloquy. As with the food, so with the society. Do
what you will, they cannot amalgamate with the half-and-half professors
of the day. Such may be exceedingly kind, but their hearts sicken at
the light talk and their shallow (if any) knowledge of divine things.
They sigh for the companionship of their best Beloved, which companionship has spoiled them for all else; and, unless they meet with a
kindred spirit who can tell them of the loved Companion of their souls,
their friendship is as cold water thrown upon a fire. "My soul thirsts
for the living God" is the language of their desires, and the dead things
of a fleshly religion are as loathsome to them as a carcase upon a dunghill. Life, energy, power, unction, is what they crave. Verily they
are a peculiar people. Reader, do you belong to this class? Thank God
for it. Your religion will stand when all else subsides. I would rather
be the poorest and most humble follower of Christ who is rich in
faith, than the richest one in fleshly feeling, who is emptiness and
poverty itself.
But, further, with regard to the" pros" and" cons" in connection with
the discipline by the way. I think the Christian often feels so helpless
under conflicting circumstances that he says, "I have rolled that burden
upon the Lord; it is too much for me. I can only say, 'Now, Lord,
this matter is for Thee. My way is hedged up completely. I can only
look to Thee to fulfil the many covenant promises of Thy word Thou
hast given, to deliver in the time of trouble and perplexity;' and here
I must in very helplessness leave the matter." Ah! it is well if we can
do this; but do we not find unbelief questioning, "But why does the
Lord permit this, that, and the other, which so torment His children
and keep them in a perpetual worry?" It is all right, friend, all right,
or it would not be permitted. The enemy shall only be allowed to
triumph for a time; at the Lord's moment he shall be silenced and
subdued. But unbelief again argues, " It is true, we sigh and say to God,
Lord, we look unto Thee, from whom cometh our help;' but the help
does not come "-that is, we in our unbelief think so, because we want
it to come as we prescribe. The help comes in another way-ah! and
in a God-like way too-a way which He knows iR best for our good and
His glory. We pray for the thorn in the flesh to be removed-tlwt is
OUT way; He gives grace to bear it-that is His way. But, again, unbelief
says, "Yes, but how contrary are the things I meet with to the
desires of my heart! I am sure such desires are not of the flesh, but
of the Spirit; and yet they are hindered, crushed, and I .am left wading
in earthly cares. How is it? Where is the needs be for it all? Sometimes a glow of the warmth of spiritual love to Jesus comes over the soul:
the moment is rapturous and joyous-such a gaze upon His precious
Person-such an insight into His glorious work; anon the next moment
I
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Satan sccms to spoil our joy by the intrusion of some life care,
which drags us down to earth again." '~TcJ], it must he so, because
while here on earth the beggarly elements of tillle make up our life's
details; but that glimpse, that glow, that glorying, is enough to convince
us that we have no abiding city here. It is ellollgll to tcll us that we
are only pilgrims seeking a better country, that is, a hcavcnly one.
Well, dear friends, we havc these joys j we do uesirc to live 011 things
that are above. We long for fellowship with Jesus, an(l wc cravc to
glorify His name whilc we have our being j and I never will believc that
where a dear soul has been anxious to honour the Mastcr, tha.t the
Master will dishonour him or permit him to be dishonoured. "Thcm
that honour Mc I will honour." On the contrary, we see the boasting
worldling fading before the poor Christian, and the principles wc llOld
dear supporting a ma.n when the godless one is left in hopeless miscry.
A mercy, then, to be conscious and assured that our feet are upon the
Rock If this should not be the assurance gained by the reader, I
sincerely trust it IDay be granted j for what we specially want to be
assured of is, that amidst the rough rubbing of life, the wear and tear
of daily care, we are safe for any change which may suddenly come
upon us j because we lmow the watch may suddenly cease to tick,
the silver chord may at any time be broken, without warning j the
scythe of time may do its work Am I prepared 7 Am I ready 7 Yes,
I am, if the oil of the Spirit is in the lamp, grace divine in the soulyes, I am, if the Lord has prepared me for the prepared mansion by
saving my soul with an everlasting salvation j for nothing avails but the
finished work of Christ-this is our stronghold. May the Lord grant us
an appropriating faith to enable us to say, "It was for me He died
-even for me!"
A word more upon the discipline by the way, which is all working for
our eternal good. Dear friend, the reality of true religion comes out in
times of bereavement, sorrow, and distress. The who we are and what
we (we shine in true colours when the background is heavy with
depressing shadows. "Oh, I should like to rest in Christ!" says the
soul j "but no j I must toil for the bread that perisheth." But, dear
one, the rest is in reserve. The bread is the bread that perisbeth j the
spiritual bread is that which abides. 'Vhatever passes away, there remains
a rest for the people of God. I have been thinking to-day of what it was
that cheered and sustained our blessed Lord all amidst His privations and
sufferings while on earth. We have it in His own words: "My meat
[that is, My source of support and settled encouragement] is to do the will
of Him that sent Me, and to finish His work." It was God's will He
should assume our nature, to fulfil the law for righteousness sake j it was
God's will that He should suffer and die in the room of and in the stead
of His people-their divine Substitute j and the consciousness of God's
will was His cheer-His meat and drink Oh, that we could feel the
Father's will is, best for us! and, as Jesus found it His support and
comfort in the great work of our salvation, may we find it our comfort
under all the needful discipline by the way! Oh, then, to be able to live
above the irritating fidgets of our little life, and to be brought to tread
and trample all such under our feet j rising to the triumph of that faith
which is the like precious faith of God's elect, the outgoing of eternal
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life! It callnot be for long we h,tve to endul'e afllictions and annoyances; soon-very soon, it may bo-oul' little li!'e will be over, and the
serellity of heavenly peace onjoyed.
But once more, referring to the" pros" and" cons" which fill une's
heart, there are those that arise from the fear and contemplation of
Death. Oh, how I dread it! What shall I do "in the swellings of
Jordan "~ And then the idea of being laid in the earth-friends all
leaving me in the cold place of sepulchre-the wintry winds sweeping
over my grave, and the rain beating upon the mound-how dreaJful!
My feelings recoil from the reality of that solemn time, which sometimes I think is very near. Ah! well, friend, we have things to point
you to that may well dispel all this fear and gloom. There is, for
instance, the e.tceeding Yl"mt and pncim&s promises of God concerning
this very matter. Hearken unto some :-" vVhen thou passest through
the waters [yes, all depths, especially the waters of Jordan], I will be
with thee;" or, as it is in the original, "I with thee "-the great I with
the feeble and helpless one, called and redeemed j "and through the
rivers [ah! and that terrible river of death we are referring to], they
shall not overflow thee: when thou walkest through the fire [every
fire of persecution and affliction, especially the fiery ordeal of death I thou
shalt not be burned; neither shall the flame kindle upon thee;" and,
again, that whole string of covenant promises in the forty-first chapter
of Isaiah: "Fear thou not; for I am with thee: be not dismayed j
for I am thy God: I will strengthen thee; yea, I will help thee j yea,
I will uphold thee with the right hand of My righteousness;" and so
we might go on. Surely such promises are calculated to remove from
onr hearts that dread horror of the article of death. God grant
that they may with those who are in such bondage concerning it ! We
have read of a dear r;aint of God, who had such peace at the end, that,
just before her departure, she said, "All the promises that, during the
time of my pilgrimage below, have been sent home to my soul in different
seasons, are now given to rne in a cluster." Then, with regard to death,
what a solace it is for us to know that Jesus, our covenant Head, h{ls
passed throngh the g1"a1Je before us-sanctified and perfumed the tomb for
the elect members of His body, the Church! Indeed, this was the
purpose of His going down into "hades," that, as the Forerunner, He
might pave the way for His chosen ones to follow. They need not fear
to tread where He has trodden. If the Father, the Eternal Father, was
with Him in those depths, so will He be with all those who are the objects
of His love. But, as the seekers after Jesus looked into the tomb, the
cry went forth, "He is not here; He is risen." This brings us to another
source of solace with regard to death, even to the power of GhTist's reSU1'1"Cction, which takes us beyond the cold grave and above it. I often
think of a simple circumstance which occurred while we were burying, in
Bishop's Stortforcl Cemetery, a beloved brother in the flesh and in the Spirit.
As his precious remains were being lowered iuto the grave, a lark from
a neighbouring clod rose up twittering and singing, as it soared higher
and higher, allll seemed to hover in its height directly over the open
grave. It took one's thoughts to the ~tp 'l}01uler, as we thought, "It is
only the bQcly we are committing to the dust; the dear one's spirit is
up yonder, for ever with Jesus, whom He so much loved in his days of
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life;" and thus were we drawn from the tears to the triumph-from the
grave to the glory.
Thus, then, you will see, dear reader, what we have been contending
for-that all matters of a spiritual and temporal cast which concern the
child of God, if laid in "an even balance," will all be found right and
well. If it be difficulties with regard to the Bible, look from men to mercy,
from scnlples to sinne1'Ship, and you will sce that truly all the" cons"
thrown by the puny arm of man at the 'N ord of God are only as feathers
hurled at an invulnerable rock. Pity be to the arm that throws them!
Then all matters which concern one's sinnership, too, will be found right
and well j the lack of assurances, and the fear lest we are adopted into
the family, not altering the fact that our names were registered in
heaven before the world was as chosen vessels of mercy. The same with
the 'discipline, sharp and severe as it may be. "All things work together
for good to them that love God, and are the called according to His
purpose." The same also with death j at eventide it shall be light;
dying grace will be given for the dying hour-not before; and all will
be cleared up when we reach the everlasting shores of glory. Apropos
to our subject, we close with the following beautiful lines :" Severe the life that fits for GodOne day the thorn, one day the
rod'
Ever ~n bleeding back the cross,
Ever the fire to burn the dross.
" Smoothly
One day
gale;
E~er the
Ever the

along we cannot sailthe calm, one day the
rocks on either side,
prow against the tide.

" Shorter the life by every breathOne day disease, and one day death;
Ever the falling shades of night,
Ever the open grave in sight.
" Nearer the port by every wave:
Be strong, my soul! my heart, be
brave!
Theirs is the gain who suffer loss,
'fheirs is the crown who bear the
cross. "

B~lrton-on-Trent.
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ARE SAINTS SI
Lines wl-ilten ((ftel" ?'eailing

Cl

JERS?

p)·eciov.s po?·tion in M?'. Cowell's volwme of

" iV AYSIDE N OTEfl," entitlecl "Aloe Saints Sinners?"

DEAR unknown friend, I know full
well,
Although redeemed from death and
hell,
What 'tis to mourn because of sin,
And feel the leprosy within.

And now He lives and reigns above,
The Fountain Head of grace and
love,
And ever looks with fond delight
On all who worship Him aright.

Ah! had I not my Saviour's blood
To plead before the throne of God,
My soul would sink no more to rise,
Nor should I dare lift up mine eyes.

Oh, Holy Spirit, Dove divine,
Into my heart in mercy shine;
Help me to pray and not to fair:.t," I am a s'inn Cl', thot~gh a saint."

But, blessed be His holy name,
He ne'er will put my soul to shame;
He fought for me the bloody fight,
And put mine enemies to flight.

Without Thee I can nothing do ;
Thou art my life, and Leader too;
Illume my path, and show the way
That leads to everlasting day.

M. M., 1881.
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FORGIVENESS OF SIN '.
~'''VE are all sinners." This is a COlllmon expression; but there is a
·secret source of consolation in this acknowledgment that belongs to all the
unregenerate, briefly summed up in this thought: "I am not as bad
·as some, and better than a great many." 'Who now standing in tho
light of life divine but must say for themselves, '" Such were some of
you:' this was our sholter, our rock of defence, our only hope" 7
A large majority who duly repeat every Sunday the sentenoe, "I
believe in the forgiveness of sins," never trouble themselves at all about
:the fact of their sinnership or their need of pardon; but some are of
.' different mind, and Satan is not slow to take advantage of various
ways to pacify the consoieuce. The blinded Romanist says, "I must
go to the priest, and he will absolve me." Suppose he can, what of
the debt :1.fter incurred, and what of purgatory, whore all that is
,unpaid and unpardoned must be atoned for? But" by one offoring He
hath perfected for ever them that aro s:1.nctified." The ignorant Protestant
marks out a method to secure p:1.rdon mostly by works, deficiencies
l)eing made up by Christ Jesus; hut "by the deeds of the law shall
no flesh be justified."
The modern Evangelical has a different line altogether. He tells
sinners that God loves everyone; Christ atoned for all sin; nothing
hut unbclief stands in the way; and this obstacle the sinner is capable
-(If removing, and therehy obt:1.in the pardon of sin. But says Eternal
Truth, "No man can come to Me, except the Father which hath sent
Me draw him."
A l:.uge section of divi!les base the pardon of sin upon another
-foullllation. They assert, a promise addressed to the eye or the car
is sufficient warrant for all purposes of p:1.rdon, peace, and security.
This sparkling theology, that wipes off tho score by a glance of the
~~ye on the printed pagE'. without the remotest reference to the
sovereignty of tlLO Holy Ulw.'it in rcve:1.ling the bleBsedness of pardon,
finds extensive favour allloug professors, who are glad to lay
hold of so easy a W:1.y to gl·t comfortably rid of their sins; but" A
man can receive nothillg, (:xcept it be gi'"en him from heaven."
Let us now look at this important sulJjeet, the forgiveness of sins,
;)]1 Bible grounds, and
examino into the right and title of a poor
fallen child of Adam to sue for panlon and seek forgivenoss at the
h:1.nds of God, against whom he llas sinned.
The Church-or, in other wortls, the people of God-the remnant
accol'l.lin~ to the election of grace-were all viewed from eternity as
«in Uhrist." Everything concerning them was settled ill purpose and
~lecree from everlasting. They were chosen, predestinated, accepted,
redeemed, and forgiven, according to the riches of His grace "in
Ch1'ist "-:1. truth distinctly and frequently repeated in Scripture: their
faU in Adam and restoration by Christ, all foreseen and amply provided for in the covenant of grace (John x. 14, 15; Eph. i. 3-8).
An Amnesty Act was passed in eternal redemption, whereby the Everp

2

212

Tile Gospd jJlagtlziltc.

lasting Father engaged, through the meritorio.ls work of God the
Son, that the sins and iniquities of the elect "He would remember
no more" (Heb. viii. 12); the debt due to God being honourably
discharged and cancelled by the Suretyship engagcments of God the Son,
and revealed to the troubled hearts of convinced sinners in due course
of time by the teaching of God the Holy Ghost. This is the great
fact which the covenant of grace }Jlanned, secured, accomplished, and
reveals to the people of God. The Apostle tells the Church of
Ephesus, "We have redemption through His blood, the forgiveness
of sins."
He tells the Colossian Church that, being "fJ.uickened
together with Christ, they were forgiven all trespasses." The Apostle
John, without :my reserve, tells the little children-a term addressed
to the whole Church-that "they are forgiven for His name sake;"
and all this has reference to the act of the eternal Three in One, the
Trinity in Unity, who, before the world began, chose the Church in
Jesus, and viewed every member, from the least to the greatest, as
redeemed, sanctified, pardoned, saved, "accepted in the Beloved."
These are among "the chief thing:; of the ancient mountains, and the
precious things of the lasting hills." "But He revealeth His secret
unto His servants;" and, in His own appointed time and way, the
blessedness of pardon becomes a matter ot experience.
The work and office of the Holy Ghost is to convince sinners 0f
their state through the Aci.am fall: "By the offence of one judgment
came upon all men to condemnation." Hence follows the condition of
all the human family, including God's elect: "By nature the children
of wrath [against God], even as others;" dead born, in trespasses and
sins; "fulfilling the desires of the flesh and of the mind;" "serving
divers lusts and pleasures," refined or gross; "hateful, and hating one
another." But, after that, the kindness and love of God our Saviour
toward man appears; hence follow conviction, confession, and honest,
earnest cries for pardon. There is nothing, then, so needful, so desirable, as "the fo·rgiveness of sins." The feeling is, "I must have
pardon from Christ, or I am lost for evermore."
.
"Assure my conscience of its part
In Thy most precious blood"
is the cry, in some form or other, of the living soul; and this is "tho
Spirit's rising beam" up0n the convinced sinner. In the fourth and
two following chapters of Leviticus we have this truth-the forgiveness
of sins-reve:1led under the ceremonial law.
The confession of sin
over the animal, and transfer of guilt to the victim, represented.
Christ as the Subslitute of the sin-burdened soul. Life was forfeited
by the sinner; the :::;urety must p:1Y the debt in full. The Blood being
shed, the claims of justice are satisfied. " Th priest shall make
atonement for his sin that h hath committed, and it shall be forgiven
him." David realized this blessedness of a fi:dl and free pardon whea
he penned words that have found a heavenly echo in the breast of
many a living soul: "Blessed ii'i he whose transgression is forgiven,
whose sin is covered. Blessed IS the man unto whom the Lord
imputeth not iniquity."
Aad so it is now with God's living family. Sin, seen and felt,
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becomes :t weighty burden; there is no true or bsting peace till it is
removed off the conscience. Tho vVord and ohservation tell the sinner
there are a people on the earth who arc forgiven their iniquity;
Imt the burning question is, "Am I one of them 1" He wants
to know he is forgiven, and to feel the peace and comfort tha-t this
:\ssurance gives. Such an one may know and believe God's people
:tre eternally pardoned; but this fails to c0mfort in the absence of
the sweet experience of the truth spoken to the heart by the power
of the Holy Ghost. It is labour lost to talk to such of what he
should do to better his condition; to scold him for his unbelief, or
coax him into a false assur:tnce. An honest, grace-taught soul will
loeject :tll such as "miserable comforters." He knows right well he
would be happy if he could believe he was forgiven; but he cannot;
the prison cloors are barred and bolted; he lies under felt condemnation; and the Holy Ghost alone, through the liberating power
of the Blood and the W orcl, can set his conscience free from guilt..
BLIt God's people are not without their secret hopes and helps, even
in this gloomy vale; for, when the enemy tries to rob them of the
little they have realized, they soon look up an evidence or two:
the word of promise, the preciousness of the Blood, the love of the
brethren, the yearnings of the heart after pardon, peace, adoption, are
searched out and pleaded before the Lord. Thus, as of old, "the
servants of the Lord, that by night stand in the house of the Lord"
are blessed. "If I say, Surely the darkness shall cover me, even
the night shall be light about me;" for little faith will call to arms
when attacked, and fight it out to the last; and, though he may
not get all he wants, he is neither vanquished nor impoverished by
the conflict: "But as his part is that goeth down to the battle, so
shall his part be that tarrieth by the stuff." There are spoils taken
in this warfare; humility, prayer, confession, contrition lead the way,
~nd hope brings up the stragglers.
It is not all gloom, whatever the tried child of God may assert;
for it is as truil now as Israel realized of old: "In the daytime He
led them 'vith a cloud, and all the night with a light of fire." They
pursue their way, they hold on, they cling and cleave to Christ;
and, however tried. the answer is the sa-me: "Lord, to whom
shall we go 1 Thou !last the words of eternal life." The honest
soul that, with brimming eyes and a yearning heart, can say this
shall believingly yet exclaim, with the once-doubting apostle, "My
Lord and my God!" How near this grace-given blessing may be to
some who fear they shall die without it, a circumstance may illustrate
that occurred a few years ago.
The mother of a young man who was condemned to death determined to take a journey to Scotland, and make an appeal to the
Queen on behalf of her son. Some mitigating circumst:tnces induced
others, without the knowledge of the mother, to make a similar
appeal.
Her Majesty, ever willing to exercise clemency, gladly
remitted the sentence; and, while the sorrowful mother was pursuing
her journey north, the royal document passed her on the road that
declared the pardon of her child. Many of God's dear blood-hought
family are in this position-under felt condemnation; but pardon and
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peace are on the road. "Though it tarry, wait for it j " and tht'
Word has often been fulfilled in the experience of poor tremblers in
Zion: "Before they call I will answer, and 'l"11ile tllCy are yet
speaking I will hear."
In various words, under divers circumstances, through unexpected
instruments, the Lord is pleased to make known His pardoning love
to poor sinner" sooner or later. But, however satisfied they may b~
that all condemnation is removed, there remaineth to the last the continued transgression of lip and life that needs continued application to
"the Fountain opened to the house of David for sin and uncleanness."
Said our Lord, "He that is washed needeth not save to wash his
feet, but is clean every whit j " and the echo of this blessed declaration we have in the words of the Apostle: "If we say that wc havl'
no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not in us. If we
confess our sins, He is faithful and just to forgive us our sins, anI]
to cleanse us from all unrighteousness."
Renewals of pardon and restoration of peace are matters that testify
to vital union with Christ and a living religion. Those who fall undm
the rod of a gracious Father through sin, and obtain renewed forgiveness by the love and blood of a lIcar llecleemer, will understand, with
feelings of self-abasement and gratitude, the language of the prophet,
"Who is a God like unto Thee, that pardoneth iniqnity, and passeth by
the transgression of the remnant of His heritage 1 He retaineth not
His anger for ever, because He delighteth in mercy."

DEW-DROPS.

" We woulcl see Jesus."-JoHN xii. 2l.
the angel of the Lord was sent to announce the birth of the
Saviour unto Joseph, he was also commanded to tell the name whereby
He should be called. "Thou shalt call His name Jesus, for He shall
save His people from their sins." And in Him now His Church ever
beholds her Jesus, her great Saviour and Deliverer j who hath savet]
her from her sins, washed her in His precious blood, and made he
meet to be partaker of His glory. Now of Him, who hath done such
great things for her, she, in the longing of her heart, would see more
of Him. Drawn with the cords of everlasting love, she runs after'
Him j allured in the wilderness, she pants of the words of comfort,
peace, and pardon, and enjoying such sweetness of His blessed visits,
she would again and again" see Jesus." May it be in the contemplation of this sweet and inexhaustible subject-Jesus-she may catch
some glimpses of this all-glorious One, and realize some of the very
sweetness which flows from His name.
He is her Kingly Kt'ng, from whose Royal Hand she receives her
free pardon, and a perfect title as an heir of glory.
He is her interceding P1'iest before His Father's throne" from whom
alone her pardon comes, and by whom alone she receives remission of
sins.
He is her Hiding Place, when the world frowns upon her, under-
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whose shelter, as that of a great rock in a weary land, she rests
secure.
He is her Shepherd" so tender of His waywLlnl, erring sheep; so
mindful of the helpless lambs; so watchful of the straying weak and
foolish ones.
He is her Dight to lighten her heavenward path-her Light when
all the world is so dark around.
He js her Rock, the shadow frem the heat, and the refuge from the
stormy waves. He is her Rock of Ages, in the clefts of which,
as a timid, tired dove, she rests safe, hidden from the outside blasts.
He is her Fountain, from whom she draws and draws again, and
finds it ever fresh and ever flowing. All her springs she finds issue
from the Fountain Head; whose property it is to water and keep
alive on such a barren soil as her own.
He is her S'w'ety, her Substitute, who 'rillingly offered up Himself a
sacrifice for her-her Surety, in whose keeping she is blessedly
preserved.
He is her Life, her very existence, whose life flows through her
veins; and she again and again experiences those inward renewings of
life in the soul which only He can impart.
He is her Advocate within the veil, always lending a listening ear
to her broken utterances. For her He died, for her He rose again,
and for her He ever maketh intercession before the Father's throne
-an AJvocate and Mediator with the Father for her!
He is her Foundation and Topstone, so that the building, so "fitly
framed together" and laid upon Him, groweth up unto a holy temple
of His making; and, resting upon the perfect and finished work of
such a Builder, all His members shall in one grand cherus shout,
"Grace, grace unto it ! "
And He is her Refuge in time of trouble; her Anchor, so sure and
steadfast, fastened within the veil; her Sun of Righteousness, arisen
with healing wings; her Shield from the fiery d[Lrts of the wicked
one; her 1YaV, to guide her heavenward; her Head over all things;
and He is her Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the endyea, her very "Chiefest among ten thousand "-the One "altogether
lovely;" and in longing expectation she sings" With Him I on :6ion shall stand
(For Jesus hath spoken the word),
The breadth of Emmanuel's bnd
Survey by the light of the Lord.

" And when on Thy bosom reclined,
Thy bce I am strengthened to see,
My fulness of bliss I shall find,
My heaven of heavens in Thee."

All her bliss will then be consummated in seeing Jesus; no
longer need of crying, " Oh, that I knew where I might find Him!"
but she will then rest in perfect satisfaction, seeing face to face her
Beloved; following the Lamb whithersoever He goeth; and learning,
in all its height and depth and fulness, that love which brought her
to sce anJ know and love such a precious Jesus.
But she will tell you here of the perplexities which try her so
often; trials so many and so sharp; difficulties which beset her and
hedge her in on every side in all her endeavours to "see Jesus."
But let her remember that all these perplexities, trials, vexations,
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and tlifficulties are but as passing clouds, which afterward, in brighter
aspect, reveal a precious Jesus to her soul. The Psalmist cried, "I
am shut up; I cannot come forth;" but blessed be all the shutting
up, if Jesus comes to lead us forth amI set lW free. TI1C hedging
up which the child of God sometimes experiencl's; the silent waiting
in hope which he knows something of; the bubbling up of the inner
life; the inward longing of the heart which can tell it.s wants to
none other than Jesus-these he acknowledges afterwards to be
blessed straits which the Lonl hrought him into. -He then learns
the lesson of being uriven to Jesus as the One alone who can do
him good. He does well to welcome these trials, however great or
small, if they bring him nearer his J esns. And it reminds us of
the Apostle's worth, "\Ve live in hope." Hope does for us great
things. It carries us out of our present position; it keeps us looking
onward, upward, heavenward, to the things unseen, to the things
that shall one day be our own. In hopeful confidence we live on,
not knowing the morrow, bnt looking for the day when we shall
know the why and wherefore of each mystery here, and, with His
saints above, in one voice unite to tell how " our Jesus hath done
all things well." And what is this Hope in which we live 1 If you
turn to the first epistle of Panl to Timothy, first chapter and verse,
you will find him. writing of the "Lord Jesus Christ, which is 01/?'
hope." Yes, there we havo what hope really is. 'Ve are too apt
to pass over much of the gloriom greatness of such, as thingswhereas in themselves they are a Person-yea, Christ Jesus Himself.
The aged Simeon did not overlook the fact that Christ Jesus was
the "All and in all" of his salvation, when he took the Infant in
his arms, and gave thanks to God, saying," Lord, 1I0W lettest Thou
Thy servant depart in peace; for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation." He saw it then as he gazed upon the Infant H,eueemer, in
whom was embodied all the greatness and glory of His people's
salvation. And so He is our Hope. We know it if He withdraw
Himself for a season.
Then" Hope deferred maketh the heart
sick."
We long and look for His return. vVe want to feel Him
dwelling in us, "the Hope of glory;" to know our interest in
this Hope, which "we have as an anchor of the soul, both sure and
steadfast."
Oh, that our hearts' longings may go forth unto Jesus-that we
may know more and more of Him-see more and more of Jesus
and His preciousness; to realize that we cannot do without Him;
to be driven to Him as our only help; and to find in each
of His sweet names and ~haracters something to meet our utmost
necessity! Have we need of healing 1 He is our Physician, "touched
with the feeling. of out" infirmities." Have we gone astray as a lost
sheep 1 He is our Shephord, who "came to seek and to save them
which were lost." Are we driven to and fro, and tossed with wind
and tempest 1 He is our Rock of Ages, our Sure Foundation, our
Refuge from the stormy billows.
Arc we taken from the outward
springs of His grace and consolation ~ It is but to find Him an everflowing Fountain. Are we giving up in aespait", because of the rough and
intricate way 1 He is our Guide, to lead us on in safety to our blest
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abode. Depend upon it, belovell, the more you know of this precious
Jesus, the more you will want to know of Him; the more you see of
Him, the more you will want to "see Jesus "-and, in seeing Him,
may you find its blessedness!
Then there must be the growing up into Him. VV c would see Jesus;
we would be like Him, and we would have Him as our Guide and
Heavenly Teacher; and we would live and reign with Him throughout
the countless ages of eternity. Then we must know Him now, and
as a child be able to call Him" ALba-my Father." Oh, how much
have we to mourn here! Distrustful hearts, coldness, barrenness,
unfruitfulness-all these so often come between us and our Jesus!
But (blessed thought!) "He knows;" "He Imoweth our frame, and
remembereth we are but dust." He knows the inner longings after
Him-the daily pantings and sighings for more of Jesus, and will
not let us give up in despair. He put the longing in your heart;
He taught you to trust in His name; He brought you by the
rough path and dark way-and why 1 That you should know how
faithful, how loving, how tender, and how good is this precious Jesus
whom your very soul loveth. No more than could you do without
Him, can He do without you. Verily you may, in the greatest
etmfidence, sing with the poet'
" His love in times past forbids me to think
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review
Confirms His good pleasure to help me quite through."

R.
FROM HEART TO HEART.-No. XLI.

My DEAR FRIEND,Alas for the religion of the day!
Even among real possessors it is so adulterated. It reminds me of
our natural food, that is adulterated from the sugar even to the
vinegar, and comes d~wn to the very bread we eat, injuring our
bodies, though unawares to ourselves often. I have been hearing of
you from our dear Mary; but now I shall have no one to tell me
how you are; and I know that you feel too tired for writing. I
can enter into that spot with you, especially since I have lost my
darling husband. I really feol fit for nothing (I)-weary both in
mind and body, and don't know what to do, or to be at. I seem
thrown quite on my back, and, like some of the insects when there,
cannot rise; or as the poor sheep, that keeps struggling till the
shepherd comes and delivers it from its trying position, which is
now my case; hoping the Lord my Shepherd will not leave me long
to feel my present most trying state, but come and turn me to
see Himself, like He did to Mary, when He turned her round from
the tomb, and then she saw her beloved Lord (2).
Oh, 1 would leave all behind me if I could, and reach forward
towards the prize which free grace has crowned my dear one with;
but it is too hard a lesson to learn at present; the Lord knows
best when to teach it, antI let my fleshly mourning be subdued. I
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have got a little help from the thought that enemies may be ahead,
so powerful and strong as to throw me down; hellce the Lord has
laid me down to prevent my falling (the reason may be of my
feeling so very low in spiritual things, as well as in natural grief);
like unto a mother who lays down her babe when she leaves its
presence for a little while, to keep it from harm. Tho apostles were
very low at one time, for we read, "Sorrow had filled their hearts
when Jesus said, 'I go away.'" I have just opened on this part of the
Word (John xvi. 6); and when reading, "It is expedient j01' .'jOIL that
I go away," we may know that it is also for God's glory, to make
room for each of the Three glorious Persons in the Godhead to
perform the work given them in covenant relationship. Bnt how
little you and I think of this when in the gloomy cellar of self! (3)
But it is nice to have a window made now and then to look out
from, and see where we are, though foul weather from withouL
beclouds it again and again, and nothing but a fresh application 1)£
the blood of Jesus can cleanse it.
My sister has left for London, and wants me to come also; but ]
am very well here at present, and out of the fearful fogs you
have; so that I hope to stay another month or so. My little cottage
at Tunbridge vVells I don't seem to wish to give up, but to keep my
things in it, as I have little energy for moving, and perhaps still less
for being in it; so I keep away till the Lord bids me what to do.
I now and then think of my friends at a distance, and see one or
two here, and I sigh away the rest of my time with a look up and
an occasional cry out to be kept; so you will see I am now where
my dear one was when he wrote from Eastbourne and saill, "I am
down-down-down !" about two or three weeks before he di d.
Think of my trial i-when expecting and preparing to go first, that my
dflar husband should go before me !-Your much attached friend,
JamLa1'y 10th, 1880.

M. L. M.

(1.) "Fit for nothing," and yet never so fit for Jesus as then!
(2.) And He was all the dearer for what had taken place; and
so the every renewed visit-the every fresh word-of Jesus renders
Him additionally precious; yea, by contrast with the previous dadness and the doubts-the deadness and the desolation, throu~h and
by His renewed manifestations, He becomes yet more anCl. m r
emphatically "the Chiefest among ten thousand; yea, th altogoth r
lovely."
(3.) "The gloomy celTar of self!" What a truisml , 11, whatever may be the means which lead to the discovery that all attached
to "self" is dark, gloomy, unsatisfactory, such m an are blessings
in disguise. As a rule w are glad to sc<'\
11 l\nd cellars, to
flee from garrets and gloom in order to ha k in the warmth of
the sun, and breathe the pur atmosph r .
it is in nature, and
so (blessed be God!) it is in gro.c I 1 n t be starved or startled
out of "self," and to seek shelt rand uat nance in the Rock, Christ,
is, a blessing of which tho world, r the non-tempted and the nontried, are in hapless ignorance. 'uch hav " no bands in their death,"
nor any (saving, solid, or scriptural) hope in His mercy.
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A NEW COVENANT, "I ·WILL."
(Concluded ji'Oln pagc 163.)

(2.) Another thought suggested by the word" waters" is depth, or
mystery, both as to the nature and design of the trial.
Truly, in this respect, God's people have hau to say, "Thy way, 0
God, is in the sea, anu Thy footsteps are not known." So mysterious
are the dealings and dispensations of God with His child, that it
would be as difficult to trace the way of a person in the se:1, :1nd the
footsteps of one in the waters, as to understand why such and such
trials, so peculiar in it, are laid upon one; and the poor thing thinks
at times, "Had it been another kind of trial, I think I could have
borne it better." "Had it been an enemy, I could have borne it,"
said the sweet singer of Israel. Ab! beloved, Wisdom has made no
mistake, depend upon that. He has brought, or suffered to be
brought, the right trial upon you, whether you, or others, have been
the means of bringing the trial, or not; and in love has He measured the depth Himself, saying for your support, "When thou
passest through the waters, I will be with theo."
Not only mysterious in nature, but in design too. Did not Job
feel this when he said, "Show me wherefore Thon contendest with
me" 7 Do you feel perplexed because you cannot understand the
design of the trial through which you are now passing 7 Are you
saying, "Oh, if I could but know that my good is intended, and
God's glory be the issue! Then I would say with the poet" , How harsh soe'er the way,
Dear Saviour, still lead on;
Nor leave me till I say,
Father, Thy will be done!'

But oh, the deep mystery which hangs around my mind, and
shrouds my soul in g1001l1, in relation to the divine desigu in this
trial! It makes me cry out with one of old, 'Undertake for me; I am
oppressed.'" Or are you distressed with the fear that the trial is sent
in wrath amI hot displeasure 7 Did not the Psalmist feel the same
fear when he, with a broken heart, pleaded with heaven in the following language: "0 Lord, rebuke me not in wrath, neither chasten
me in Thy hot displeasure" 7 We have sometimes thought he must
have f.elt such fears. Bc that as it may, we have felt so in some of
our trials. But oh, how sweet after such fears, in reflecting, to be
enabled to see it was a :Father's hand arranging the trial, and, takin!!
the child by. the hand, suing every step with the poor trembling one
Himself! Yes, beloved, sweet to look back, and to be enabled to
prove the faithfulllG,1ss of God tow:1rds us in the trials we hav.e
passed through. And does it nJt encourage us to trust Him in the
future who hath said, "I will be with thee" 7
Not only deep in mystery, but overwhelmingly deep, are the waters
through which the people of God have to go at times. ,Vas it not
so with the mn,n of God when he said in prayer, "Let not the
waterfloods overflow me, neither let the deep swallow me up" 7 Have
you, child of G od, used the same prayer with vehemency of spirit,
when. in deep waters you have watched the rising billow in the clis-
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tance, with the foam of fury already llpon its hosom ~ How sweet
thfl text becomes, if applierl by the Holy GhORt, at such seasons:
"vVhen thou passest through the waters, I will he with thee"!
While we are writing, our sonl is in the surging c1erp of Satan's
temptations and suggestions, tolling us that wo write ahout these
things, and they may be a comfort to others. But it is only a word
in our mouth. Oh, that we may realize tho application of the text!
Then we will fp,ar no shipwrrclc. Though 'ITccked we may hI', yet
we shall get safe to !ann.
(3.) One more thought upon this part, "'\Then though passest
tlwough the waters, I will be with thee." Have we tried to evade
passing through-yea, even passing into the waters? Yes, and in
trying to evade one trouble we have tumbled headlong into another.
Poor foolish chi1.dren, we have had to learn that it is "through much
tribulation we arp, to enter the Kingdom." Yes, amidst all our
fighting and rebellion, wP, have had to pass "through the waters."
Oh, that we possessed more of the spirit of our Elder Brother when
He said, "The cup which My Father hath given Me, shall I not
drink it?" What a mercy it is written-and wc hope it has been
applied to our hearts-" Ye are complete in Him"! If we are not
complete in Him, in perfect, patient submission to the will of
heaven, then we are most incomplete indeed, that is, if the writer
may speak for others; for we confess our "ointment has dead flies
in it, which cause it to send forth a stinking savour."
III.-We notice the sweBt promise, "I will be with thee."
The effect of a promise depends upon the promiser. If we have
faith in a person that promises us anything-we mean faith as far
as it is scriptural for us to have it in a creature-we say, "It's
all right, I believe;" and if we have proved the faithfulness of
the person again and again, we say, "I am sure it's all right, for I
never knew him to deceive me." If such things may be said of
poor creatures, who have many things in the way of the fulfilment of
their promises, be they ever so faithful, how much more may it be
said of J ehovah, the promise-speaking and promise-performing God of
Jacob, who" sufferetll not His faithfulness to fail" !
Just for a moment consider the Promiser that saith, "I will be
with thee." Beloved, the Promiser is esoentially faithful. How very
sweetly the poet grasped this truth, when he penned thc words" As well might He His being quit,
As break His oath, or word forget."

Not only had Moscs to publish the name of the Lord, "I am
that I am," but it is ours to declare the same grcat truth. Yes, we
have to proclaim to you the soul-suppOl,ting truth; the great
"I am" is what He was-what He was, that He is; and ·what He
was and is, that He will be ir. His essential faithfulness. Does He
.afflict, it is in faithfulness. So the Psalmist viewed it: "In faithfulness hast Thou afflicted me," said he. And are not the afflictions,
losses, crosses, and sorrows of J ehovah's people sent, regulated, and
controlled by and in accordance with "His counsels of old, which
are faithfulness and truth"? And as those counsels stand relatcd to
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the cloar cloct, are they not the out-How anu on-flow at' His merciful
and loving heart 1 We think we hr-ar the decply-tried child of God
as humbled in the dust, under the application of some prep-ious
portion from the stores of divine bounty, ans,wer, Ly the Holy
Ghost, "Yes; oh, yes; what my God wills is best, for His wisdom
cannot err, and His love cannot bc unkind, and His faithfulness shaH
never faiL"
One more thought in connection \','ith this faithful PromiseI'. Not
only is Hc essentiaJly faithful, but there is His sworn covenant faithfulness. We believe the promise in the text is the promise of God
in His new covenant chamcter and relation to His people. Let us
hear what the Holy Ghost saith upon this matter by His servant
Paul. "When God made promise to Abraham, because He could sW,oar
by no greater, He sware by Himself, saying, Surely blessing I will
bless thee, and multiplying I will multiply thee. And so, after he
had patiently endured, he obtained the promise. For men verily
swear by the greater: and an oath for confirmation is to them an end
of all ,'trife [or contradictionJ. Wherein God, willing more abundantly [0 blessed, condescending J ehovah!] to show unto the heirs
of promise the immutability of His counsel, confirmed it by an oath:
that by two immutable things, in which it was impossible for God
to lie, we [Oh, reader, are you interested ill that little word we?]
might have a strong consolation, who have fled for refuge to lay hold
upon the hope set before us : which hope we have as an anchor of the
soul, both sure and steadfast, and which entereth into that within the
veil; whither the Forerunner is for us entered, even Jesus, made all
High Priest for ever after the order of Melchisedec." This is the
Promiser, beloved. Are you resting upon His faithfulness, though
chin-deep in the billowy surges of life's trials, conflicts, and cares 1
Then you have no shifting-ground as the place of your repose.
"Heaven and earth shall pass away, but My word shall not pass
away." Ob, how different this to the shifting, uncertain sands of
free-will and duty-faith-Jehovah's sworn-covenant faithfulness, which
is connected with the text, "I will be with thee"!
Lastly, just look at the promise, "I will be with thee." Has
He not been with us 1 Yes, when we could not see Him. Mark,
He does not say, "I will go to the other side of the water and
wait for thee; take carc not to sink; then I will receive thee unto
Myself." Oh, no, bless His name! that is not like Him. Look at
the promise again, poor tried one, ""\Vhen thou passest through."
Yus, when thou comest into the waters, when thou art chin-deep
imo them, and all the way through "I will be with thee," to cause
thee to set thy foot on the othe)' side. "I will never leave thee
nor forsake thee." It may be llark, so that you cannot disccrn My
presonce, and you may be saying, "The next billow will sink rue;"
yet you (la not sink. How is it 7 The answer is at hand: it is
because, "llndemeath are the everlasting arms." YOll are in the
grasp of the right hand of covenant faithfulness; and He bath said,
"I will bc witll thee."
Beloved, have you not proved Him to be with you for the following reasons :-'1'0 support you in the trials-to reconcile you to
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them, or His will--to sanctify the tria.ls to your soul-and to
deliver you out of them '1 1V1ay you be led to rcn ect upon each
}Joint.
And now, fellow-travellf'r, whose path may lie through many
deep waters, may the Holy Ghost apply His truth to your
heart.
" He that has helped you hitherto
Will help you all your journey through "-

even throngh the water of death, for there He will lw a~ good as
His word:" I will be with thee."
For the present ,,-e must say, Adieu, hoping to meet rOll on
the other side, having passed through all the aUotted 'l"atel'S of
tribulation.
J. P., "A DWELLEr. IN THE TENTS OF KEDAR."
THE LATE MR HEED.
(Concluded from pagl' 172.)

AFTER this my eareer became a very remarkable ono. In the midst of
all that depravity and wickedness of which I have told you, a glorious
work of conversion broke ont-such a work as I have never since sep-n,
and never expect to sec again. The most abandoned men became the
most faithful to God, so that it was their meat and drink to do His
will. There was nothing they thought too much to do for Him who
had done so much for them. 'Vc used to meet together every morning
at five o'clock, summer and winter, to plead with God; an I n on
occasion I (lid not think sixteen miles too great a distance t travel
to be present at that meeting, although I confess I did f I a littl
fear. I will tell you how it was.
There was a man hanged amI gibbeted for murder-the last, I
l)('lieve, who was gibbeted in the British Empire. But for God, I had
been the man he murderell. It was an atrocious crime_ He had
planted himself by the wayside, having made up his mind to murd l'
the first individual ,yho p'tssecl. I had gone that way but a short tiro
before j the next who came was, I believe, the man he sb,
I
fell from his horse, but was not dead. On his knees h n r at d
for life, but the murderer had no merey; with the butt-cnd (hi
un
he struek bim and 1 ft him for dead, and he died soon aft r. 'rh I'
was a gibb t r et d opposit the spot, and, after th
x uti n f th
murderer in H hart T wn, his body was brought ov 1', and hung th l'
in chains. [-Iunq.r ds am t see him gibbeted, and hrist was preach 1
to them. Oh, what a. sul j t was that corrupting roas, -th consequ n
of sin!
'Well, on the morninr>' of wbich I have spoken I had to pass cl
by this gibbet. Thc sClld was flying across the mOOIl, and as it pass d
over, the dim light jllst revealed the body swaying to and fro with th
wind j and as it moved, the iron chains creaked and jarred with a m t
dismal sound. I felt inclined to hasten on. I was on a splelHlid h "
and if I had just said, "Go on, Jack," on he would kwe g n , 1\11
he devils would have laughed to sec mo flying like that. 1 th uht,
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This will never do: a fine triumph for hell." So, instead of galloping
off, I stopped, got off the horse's back, knelt down in front of the gibbet,
and had it out with hell. Then I shouted "Hallelujah!" and rode on
to the prayer meeting. Oh, friends, we want reality! The Lord grant
that you may everyone have it now!
About this time Port Philip was discovered by Batman, and I went
over to devise some means for preserving the natives from destruction.
There were then but two or three huts in the place; Batman's, Falkner's,
and I believe another. I had a letter from Batman to his brother (who
with Bucldey and three Sydney natives occupied his hut), to afford me
every assistance in his power in carrying out my object. I had prayers
in the hut with these five men every day, read the Scrip~ures and
preached Christ to them; the Sydney natives understanding a little
0 doubt this was the first time the Gospel was ever proclaimed
English.
in Victoria. The Yarra Yarra tribe corrobberied to me where the city
of Melbourne now stands, and alone I accompanied them up the river,
and liv d with them for a short time. Having thus gained all the
informl1tion I required for carrying out the object contemplated, I
returned to Launceston, the Lord having mercifully preserved me whilst
living with them in the wilderness.
I will now tell you of some cOllvicts with whom I spent the night
before their execution. There were seven men tried and condemned to
<leath, and I was requested to visit them. One of them was named
Hudson. He had beer, a soldier, and had been transported for mutiny.
He was a very violent-tempered man, and they put him in the chaingang. In these gangs the men wore their chains night and day. They
were fastened on them, and their clothes were made to unbutton down
the side, so that they could take them off at night without removing the
irons. Often the constant friction on the flesh hurt them very much,
and I have seen them with pieces of old rag wrapped round these iron~,
to prevent them chafing the skin.
Hudson was in one of these chain-gangs. The overseer ordered him
to carry a heavy weight over a newly-macadamized piece of road. He
remonstratcd, "It 1\-ill cnt my feet if I walk across this road." "Go to
the office," said the ovcrseer; which meant that, when he got there, he
should be tied up to the triangle, and get so many lashes for disobeying orders. :Fee1ing the injustice of this treatment, he took up a piece
of wood and st.ruck the overseer. For this he was tried, and ordered
to be executed.
He was very dark and ignorant when I first visited him, but the
light began gradually to dawn into his mind; and as light shone in,
the burden of sin began to be realized. Oh, poor Hudson! Methinks
I sce him now. He was very pale and anxious-looking, and, laying
his hand on his heart, he said to me, "0 sir, what a burden I have
got!" This increased until he said, "0 sir, unless the Lord takes
away tllis lmrrlen, it wiH kill nt'e! Oh, what a burden I have got!"
But at last the Holy Spirit revealed Christ to him, and the burden
was taken away; and then, oh, what peace! Oh, how that pale countenance shone with the glory of the Lord! Oh, what a mighty change
took place in that man !
There was another man amongst the seven, called Gardener. He
(t
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was ordered for execution for murder. The upper p;u"t of the body of
a man had been discovered in the river, and was iJentified as that
of a fisherman named Mogg, who lived with Gardener. He was taken
up by the police, on suspicion of having committeu the murder,
and was tried; and, although there was only circumstantial evidence
of his guilt, he was ordered to be executed. A large iron bolt was
discovered in the hut in which they lived, the heau of which
apparently fitted the fracture made in the ,;lmll of Mogg; allll they also
found a jacket which had been washed, but still showed stains of blood.
Gardener said repeatedly, " If they hang me for Mogg, I am a murdered
man."
One day Hudson said to me, "Mr. Reed, I want to ask you a.
question. Do you think any man can be saved who commits murder? "
I said, "Gardener tolJ you to ask that question." He answered, "He
did, sir."
The time of execution drew nigh, and Gardener went on saying, "If
they hang me, I am a murdered man."
One day I was visiting in the jail, and saw him in the yard, where
the prisoners were allowed to walk about, guarded by soldiers. I saier
to him, "Gardener, you say that you are a murdered man." He answered}
"I am, sir, if they hang me."
I asked him to go with me into one of the cells, which he did. He
was a fine man physically. I said to him, "Gardener, do you believe
that there is a God?" " Yes, I do; I know I did not make myself 7
there must be a God."
"Do you believe that God knows all things 'I" "I suppose He does."
"Then He knows who murdered Mogg ~" "I suppose He does."
"Do you believe He could bring that murder to light ~" "I do not.
think He will."
"I did not ask you that. Do you believe He can ~ Answer me that
question. You say you believe there is a God, that He knows all things,
that He knows who murdered Mogg, and that, if you are hanged for
it, you will be a murdered man. Do you believe He can bring the
murderer to light ~" "He can if He likes, but I do not think He
will."
" Well, I believe that He knows all about it; and that He can bring
it to light; and if you are innocent, I should like it to be clearly proved.
Let us kneel down, and ask God to bring that murder to light." He.
knelt with me relu.ctantly, and then I left.
After this I was absent from home for a few days, having gone to
Hobart Town to obtain a reprieve for one of the seven m n, whom I had
discovered to be innocent of the crime for which he was condemned..
On my return, the first thing I heard was that Gardener wanted to
see me as soon as I arrived. I went uirectly t the jail, and asked
him what he wanted. He said, "Come to-morrow morning, and bring
pen, ink, and paper with you."
There was a little room c:.Lllou "the off! e," where they used to give
the condemned the sacrament bef re their execution. "When I went
the next morning I asked the jailer to take Gardener into this room.
When he came in I said to him, "G:.Ll'dener, you want to confess
the mmcT('l' of Mogg ~ " He said, "Since you prayed with me ill that
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cell, a voice has been calling upon me night and day to confess; and
though I felt that I should rather be torn limb from limb than do it,
:ret I cannot resist this voice that speaks to mp."
THE CONFESSION.

"One day, as I was walking up the Cataract Hill, I thought I heard
a voice behind me saying, 'Gardener, gi ve Me thy heart.' I turned
round to see who was speakiug to me, but there was no one on the
side of that hill but myself. I knew it was the voice of God, and I stood
to consider if I should give Him my heart or not. I made up my
mind not to do it just then. That night I saw Mogg, my partner,
sitting over the fire, counting his money. He had seven one-pound
notes; and as soon as I saw the money I had a desire to possess it.
[1 asked him if he had ever had such a feeling before, and he said he
never had.l I thought, 'How slall I get it 1 The best way is to
kill him; aead men tell no tales.'"
"Had you no compunction 1" I asked. "None," he replied.
"I waited three days and three nights for an opportunity to kill
him; and, on the third night, as he was sitting by the fire mending
his net, I thought, 'This is a good opportunity.' I went out into the
yard, got an axe with which we used to chop the wood, and coming
quietly behind him I hit him on the back of the head, and he fell
dead at my feet. I then buried him in the back yard. But, when
he had been there ten days, I thought the pUlice would be looking for
him, and perhaps they would search the premises; so I made up my mind
to take him up again; and when night came 1 did so. Fearing I might
be noticed if I carried him aU at once, I cut the body in two, and threw
one part at a time over the cataract into the river."
"But," I said, "you told me, if you were hanged you would be a
murdered man."
"They found me guilty," he answered, "of killing him with the bolt
of the ship. The bolt had nothing to do with the murder; it was with
the axe I did it; and the jacl<et had nothing to do with it either."
But I must come to the last night of these men's existence in this
world. One man's life is spared, and there are now six of them.
They said to me, "Oh, Mr. Reed, we wish you would spend the last
night with us." "I would do anything for you," I answered; "but
how can 11" I spoke to the jailer. He said, "There is only one way
in which you could do it. You must bel shut up with them in one
cell" (these celh were very small, wretched, ill-ventilated places) : " you
must be locked and barred iLl with tht'm." I looked at them; they
begged hard; it was their last night, and some of them had not found
Jesus. I said, " Well, lads, 1 will spend it with you."
I shall never forget that night. The door was bolted and barred:
there were the seven of us. Oh, what a night it was! 'While we were in
an agouy of prayer one of the men cried Ollt, "Oh, give over! If you
don't give over I shall have to be carrie:i on to the gallows!"
Gardener threw himself on the cell-floor, gruaning with anguish. He
was a heavy man, and heavily ironed, and the noise of his fall, with the
groans that came from that heart, I shall never forget. But he was a
proud man. He immediately got up, and, standing erect befote me, he
Q
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said, "Mr. Reed, don't you think I am afraid to die 7 I am no more
afraid of going on to that gallows, and being hanged, than I am of
taking my breakfast."
He was a fine bold fellow, poor dear Gardener! I sai(l to him,
" Gardener, why do you go on in this awful way if you arc not afraid
to die 7" "I will tell you," he answered. "To-morrow morning, at
eight o'clock, I have got to meet God, and I am afraid of meeting Him;
that is it." Ah! we shall have to meet God, everyone of us. Are
you ready to meet Him 1
Wrhen the day broke, the wards of the lock were turned, the bolts were
withdrawn, that heavy little cell-door was opened, the men were taken
out into the yard to have their fetters knocked off by the blacksmith,
and then they were taken into the little room to have the sacrament
administered to them before their execution. The chaplain was there,
and, when he saw these six fine fellows, not one of them over forty
years of age, he wept, and I wept.
Hudson, who was standing close to me, turned round, and, with a
face more like that of an angel than of a man, said to me, "Oh, sir,
why do you weep 1 I cannot weep. Oh, the glory that is within me !
What is the time 1" I looked, and told him. "It is six o'clock."
"Six o'clock, sir! Oh, I wish it was eight!· The minutes appear like
hours to me. At eight o'clock I shall Jesus, the Saviour who has
washed me in His own blood! Oh, I long for eight o'clock!" He
lost sight of the gallows and everything else. He was to see Jesus at
eight o'clock-the Saviour, who had washed him in His own blood.
I went with them on to the gallows. When they were abont to put
the cap over Hudson's face, he stooped down and kissed this poor hand;
it was his last act; and then he said, "God bless you!" to the people
with such an earnestness that the words struck into many hearts, and
sonls were awakenecl through them.
Gardener' asked permission to speak a word. He said, "Take warning by me. I murdered Mogg : not because I wanted food, for I had
plenty; not for drink, for I was a sober man; but I saw the money, and
coveted it. Beware of covetousness!"
Those six men's bodies were put into shells, and a dear Christian
brother, Thomas Wil'kinson (a devoted worker in the East-end of London
forty years ago), and myself, followed them to their long, long home.
Hudson had requested me to write to his two sisters in England, who
resided at N orlan, near Halifax, to send them a Bible, and tell them all
about his conversion. I did so; and some years after, when I returned
to England, and was in Halifax, one day the servant said, "Two women
waIj,.t to see you, sir."
When they were shown in they said, " We are Hudson's sisters; and
his execution, and that letter, and the Bible you sent, have been the
means of our salvation. We have found mercy."
Now, I often think that when I depart to be with Christ, Hudson
will be one of the first to welcome me into the realms of glory.
In conclusion, bear with me while I put this solemn question to each
of you-If you knew for certain that to-morrow morning, at eight o'clock,
you had to meet God, what would your state of mind be 7 vVould it be
like poor Gardener's, full of terror, agony, and alarm at the prospect of
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meoting that God against whom you hal' si filled, :md wJlOS0 Spirit
have resisted ~ Or, like Hudson, would the knowledge that tomorrow morning, at eight o'clock, yOll would see Jesus, cause your face
to shine like an angel's ~ Would the intense desire to bcholll Him who
had redeemed you, and washed you in His own blood, swallow up even
death, and make moments appear like hours?
I entreat and beseech you, therefore, by the mercies of God, in the
gift of His Son, as you hope to escape "the worm that dieth not, and
the fire which shall never be quenched," "Resist not the Spirit." He
now speaks to the, "My son, give Me thy heart." What say you ~
"Take it. By Thy grace I make full surrender, and receive Ohrist as
my Saviour." If this) is a reality in the sight of God, then thou art a
child of God; for it is written, "As many as received Him, to them
g-ave He power to become the sons of God, even to them that believe
in His name." Amen and Amen. May it be even so !
.'·OU

The dying testimony of the aforenamecl Mr. REED may well be recorded.
His biographer states, that" for six weeks he scarcely took any fooel, and
the strong man was weak indeed." On the 25th August, 1880 (he
pa sing away on the 10th October following), he wrote as under :After all I have said, preached, and written for upwards of forty-five
years, I wish it to be distinctly understood, that the ground of the hope
that is within me (which hope is full of immortality and eternal glory) is
not repentance towards God-although it is written, "Except ye repent, ye
shall all likewise perish;" nor is it faith, although it is written, " Without
faith it is impossible to please God;" nor is it in becoming a new creature,
although it is written, "Except a man be born again, he cannot see the
kingdom of God;" nor is it in holiness, although it is written, "Without
holiness no man shall see the Lord. "
They are indeed great and glorious gifts, aU purchased by blood Divine,
for which I adore and praise a Triune God. Still none of them atoned fOt·
my sins. l=tepentance did not die for me. Faith did not die for me. The new
creature did not die for me. Holiness did not die for me. My confidence is not
in the gifts, but in the Giver, the Eternal Son of God, who took my nature, and
in that nature, as my Substitute, atoned for my sins. On His finished wo'rk
alone does 'I'ny soul 1'ely f01' pa1'don, holiness, anel heewen. .And He only "is
-made of Goel unto" me "wiselom, 1'ighteousness, sanctifwation, and 1'edemption."
In conclusion, I again solemnly declare my conviction that when "Christ
in you" is a great reality in the sight of God, there will be "the love of
God shed abroad in the heart by the Holy Ghost given unto us." .And if
love, there will be obedience, for "he that saith, I know Him, and keepeth
not His commandments, is a liar, and the truth is not in him." He may
profess the truth, but without obedience he holds the truth in unrighteousness, and will most assuredly perish; for, although he may be able to say
at the last great day, "In Thy name we cast out devils; in Thy name
we did many wonderful works," Jesus will reply, "Depart from Me, for I
never knew you, ye workers of iniquity." If the above (which I believe
to be according to God's "Word) be indeed God's truth, oh, for the sake of
His well beloved Son, in whom He is ever well pleased, may He give the
Holy Spirit to all who read this, that they may have heavenly understanding and live for ever! "Sanctify them through Thy truth." " Now
unto Him that is able to keep you from falling, and to present you faultless
before the presence of His glory with exceeding joy: to the only wise
God our Saviour, be glory and majesty, dominion and power, both now
and m-er. Amen. "
HENRY RE BD.

Q

~

228

Tlte Gospel lIIagazine.

"TREASURES OF DARKNESS."
I HAVE said elsewhere that some of the most blessed discov~ries
were made to the Lord's dear children in times and seasons whEn they
were called to encounter darkness; yea, and I may adr! my conviction,
that (in order to hide pride from man, and that the Lord Himself
should have the glory of His own work) "the people that do know
their God shall be strong and do exploits" in their times of intensest
creature weakness, felt ignorance, and utter fleshly prostration.
Now, in the wakefulness of the past night, this subject was, for
the time being, sweetly opened to my own mind, in regard to our
precious Jesus, as the great and glorious Forerunner of His own dear
people. Yea, as that Forerunner-as" in all things it behoved Him to
be made like unto His brethren "-what a. beautiful and blessed
illustration of "Out of weakness made strong" have we even in the
Person of our dear and ever-gracious Elder Brother!
Listen, dear reader: when in a comparatively smooth path (I speak
after the manner of men), our adorable Lord, at the grave of Lazarus,
presented Himself before His Father as a Suppliant! Hu" groaned in
the spirit and was troubled," and "lifted up His eyes and said, Father,
I thank Thee that Thou hast heard Me: and I know that Thou
hearest Me always: but because of the people which stand by I said
it, that they may believe that Thou hast sent Me." Now, mark, too,
beloved, that the Lord, in regard to others-that is, for and on
behalf of Lazarus and his sisters Martha and Mary-was hem'd; but
for Himself, in regard to personal rescue and deliverance, He was
not he()ji'd; upon the why and wherefore He could not so be heard
and heeded, it is not my object here to dwell. In passing, I merely
wish to suggest the idea, that Christ was heard for othen, not for Himself: this may well be a lesson for us. Nor let us lose sight of the
fact, that "though he were a Son [the Son], yet learned He [yea, even
He learned] obedience by the things which He suffered."
But, now, here is the point I want to come to, as bearing upon
lhrkness, dread, and desolation. Jesus, as indeed "The Man of
Sorrows and acquainted with grief," has been in an agony, "and sweat
as it were great drops of blood, falling down to the ground." He
h:,3 borne the indignities of the guilty multitude; He has been
upbraided and reviled. He has been buffeted, spit upon, and smitten
with the palms of their hands. Ah! who knows but what it was in
allusion to some of these identical scoffing murderers He had long
previously said, "Thou art graven upon the palms of My
hands; thy walls are continually before Me"? He had been crowned
with thorns, mocked, and maltreated. He had turned a deaf ear to
the taunt, "He saved others; Himself He cannot save." He had
heard the blasphemous challenge, "If He be the King of Israel, let
Him now come down from the cross, and we will believe Him. He
trusted in God; let Him deliver Him now, if He will have Him: for
He said, I am the Son of God. The thieves also, which were crucified
with Him, cast the same in His teeth." Moreover, such was the denseIless of the darkness, and such the acuteness of the felt desolation, that,
not with feigned lips, but in all the intensity of His anguish and
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bitl r loneliness, He exclaimed, Cl lily God, My Gael [not My Fathe1'!
mark it, reader], why h:tst Thou for ak n Mu 1" BLit now observe,
out of this depth of depths-in the very miust of this acutest angllish
-from the very core of this unutterable-yea, inconceivable-sorrow,
He is appealed to-and that by one who, a moment before, had
joined with the guilty ones in their censure and taunts and upbraiding-Cl Lord, remember me whon Thou comest into Thy kingdom."
Now, observe, reader, the strength out of weakness-the Cl doing
exploits" in immediate connection with the denseness of darkness,
and the dreariest of desolations. At this most critical of juncturesat this most terrible of extremes-He makes no immediate appeal to His
Father, ~s at the grave of Lazarus, but (blessed and for ever to be
admired and adored be His great and glorions name!) in the exercise of
His own rightful authority, as co-eqnal with the Fathel' and the everblessed Spirit, He declares to that poor, vile, helpless -but convinced
and repentant-sinner, Cl Verily I say unto thee, To-day shalt thou
be with Me in paradise."
Reader, what say you to these "treasures of darkness" and this
"Out of weakness made strong," even in the Person and upon the
part of our great and gracious Elder Brother 1
St. Lulce's, Beelminster, FebruaTY 9th, 11,81.
THE EDITOR.

DIVINE LEADINGS.

[WE deem it a most sacred priviltlge to be entrusted, from time to
time, with testimolJies setting forth the watchful eye, the providential
goodnesR, and the sovereign distinguishing love of a covenant God
and Father in Christ; so that we may publish the same before the
Church and the world. This sacred privilege is enhanced, in our own
estimation, at the present most solemn juncture, because it is a period
when such testimonies for God and truth are so lacking. There is so
much of' the creature, so little of the Lorel! Tlwre is a superahundance
()f what man says and does, but so little of the wisdom, the grace,
the power of the Great Mastm'! so much of the flesh, so little of the
Spi1'it! so much of si!lht, so little of faith! so much of carnal
nasoning, so little of chitlllilce faith anel confidence!
One or two letters from the pen of the writer of the narrative we
are about to publish have already app~ared in these pages. We shall
at present, however, withhold his name, merely stating that he once
called upon us, and, during that short interview, he told us the
nature of the trial under which he was labouring, and fill' which
<:hange of scene was necessary. We have never forgotten the facts;
~md they have served the more deeply to convince us of the variety
-of trials with which the Lord sees fie to exercise His dpar children.
At the same time it has likewise deepened nul' conviction, that it
behoves them to seek to be Cl content with such things as they have."
The Lord is infinitely wise, as well as most tender and gracious;
and, whether His children believe it or not, if put to the tt:'st by the
Lord, at their earnest craving, He substituting 011e trial for another,
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they may rely upon it, they would very soon discover their mistake,
and be equally 01' more urgent at the footstool of mercy, that the
Lord would be pleased to reverse matters, and let them have Hi.~
well-appointed cress again, rather than tloei?' O1cn.
N OIY, we are as
certain of this as we are of our own existence. Our perpetual cry,
therefore, may well be, "Not as 'tce will, but as l'IWIf, wilt" Lord."
In common with ourselves, the observant reader will, we doubt not,
be deeply struck with the fad named towards the close of the
annexed paper. It will be seen how beautifully and ItolY blessedly
dovetailed the special lcadings and dealings of His providence, in ordet·
that one of His eternally-loved and everlastingly-redeemed ones shoul,l
be brought to a saving knowlotlgo of Himself, and that at tllt'
ripe age of upwards of four-score years!
Moreover, the meaus
by which this wondrous change from darkness to light, and from tIll'
power of sin and Satan unto God, was affected, was so completely (If
Himself! .Man-poor, puny man-was so left out of the questioIl
in the matter; and the Lord Himself; in and by the teaching an,l
operation of His own 'Word, was so absolutely and entirely tll<:
Designer and the Operator! Y ca, it "'as so "of Him and thTouyh
Him, and to Him be all the glory," that we were melted into tea rs
of grateful love, admiratiOlI, and praise, as wc contemplated tliip.
wondrous trophy of sovoreign grace amI irresistible power.-ED.]
THE NARRATIVE,-PART 1.
DEAr. CHRISTIAN FmENDS,-I have had it on my mind for a lOll!;
time to write some account of the Lord's dealings with me in botll
providence and grace; but I have kept putting it from mc, fearing it
would be presumption for me to tJlink of such a thing as tryiug to
writo anything which anyone would care to read. And there is
another thought which sometimes occurs to my mind, which is this:
Have I really anything to ~ay about the Lord's de:1lings with me, 01'
am I deceived, and have I deceived others, and, if I writo, shall I not
still be going on in the same p:1th of deception?
Yet it keep,;
foilowing me, and I feel I cannot put it off any longer. I have
made many inquiries of the Lord, and I am led to believe that it
is His will that I should do so; therefore, I now make the attempt,
putting my whole trust in the Lord to guide and instruct ID by
the help of His Holy Spirit. My only motive is, I believe, in writing
this account, the hope that it may find some poor sinner who may be
led in a similar path to that in which I trust I have been Id
hitherto; with:1 good hope through grace that"He who has led me hitherto
Will lead me all my journey through."

If this account should find such an one, and be made a blessing to
them in any way, all tho glory ,shall bo given to the Lord. Thi,;
is my heart's desire; and lot this poor worm creep into the dust
and hide his polluted head.
I was born on June 1st, 1829, at Buckland, near Frame, Somersot,
and, like all Adam's race, went astray from the womb, telling lieii.
My father was a worldly, wicked, ungodly man, having no thought
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or are about his immortal soul; and my mother was careless ,and
unconcerned about her state as a sinner, and scarcely ever entered
a place of worship, or read her Bible; they both lived without God,
and without hope in the world.
One little incident I must here
mention, as my mother often looked back upon it after many years.
When her first child was born, which was a girl, about a week
after she asked the nurse to bring her a book to read, and there
was no book in the house but the Bible. She took her that, and
when she opened the book her first look was upon the last chapter
of the Epistle to the Romans, third verse; and when my father
came home she said to him, "I intend to have this child named
Priscilla;" but he said, "No; it must be Mary." But mother was
determined to have her way, and she did; and when that was
done she said, "And now, the first boy which may be born, his
name shall be Aquila." This also he objected to, but she carried her
point .in this also; for I was born about three years after, and, being
the first boy, I was named)'Aquila. Forty-six years after, when she
and I met, ~he exclaimed, "My dear child, the Lord led me to
find that Damo for thee, I firmly believe, for He knelv what He
had appointed for thee to do." So that was how I came by such iI.
name.
" God moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform."
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I cannot remember the time when I had not' s~'me 'seriou~ i~- r'
pressions.
In the year 1835 the \Yesleyan Sunday-school was first
opened in the village, and I was one of the first scholars, being
then six years of age. I was very quick to learn, and paid great
attention to what was said both by the teachers and the preachers
in the pulpit, and oftcn was the only one who could tell where the
text was, and somc things which the preacher had said. I was so
quick to learn that I could read .the Bible at eight years of age,
and could very quickly learn a number of verses or a chapter, and
repeat them to tho teacher without book, for which I got many
rewards. I also took to reading the Bible with delight, and would be
often reading it wllen other children were at their play. When I was
ten years of age I and my sister Priscilla had read it nearly through;
and when we had read it through we began it again, so much did we
delight in it. As I have said, I paid a great deal of attention to the
preaching, and also to the prayers at the prayer-meetings, and I
thought what holy men these must be, both the preachers and those
who prayed and said such good things, and I often wished I was
like them, and I hoped I should when I grew up to be a man;
and I said often to myself I would try to be, as I was told by them
I must do, and then I should in time be as good as they. I must
read my Bible and pray to God, and ask Him to give me His
Holy Spirit to teach me; and if I asked Him He would make me good,
&c. All this, and much more to the same effect, I, in common with
others, was oxhorted to do; and I paid great attention to the exhortation, and gave greater diligence to the reading of the Bible,and said
my prayers regularly, and did all I was told to do, in the hope that
in time I should become like unto one of these holy men, as I
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thought them to be. Of course I was praised for my conduct both
by teachers and preachers, and was told by them that if I went
on as I was doing I should be a good boy, all(l grow up to be
a good man; and God would love me, and take me to heaven when
I sho.uld die. I was onen hell! up as an example to the other boys,
and was called the best boy in the school for good conduct anl! diligence in learning my lessons j and the others were told to do as I was
doing. Two results cftme out of this.
One was, I was lifted up in
my own estimation with pride and self-conceit, and believed that I
was very good, as they said I was; and the other was, I was hated
and scorned by my fellow-scholars, and they became jea.lous of' the
attention which I received and the rewards which were given to me;
and, instead of imitacing me, as they were told to do, they treated
me with scorn, and called me the favourite, &c.; but I was lifted up
so much with pride in my supposed goodness, that I did not care for
any of their taunts. [Sunday-school teachers, beware how you extol and
praise one scholar to others, and hold him or her up as an example
for others to go by, for evil results are sure to follow, so prone is
the human heart to pride and self-conceit. There are many ways of
showing your approbation of the diligence of an attentive scholar without fostering pride and self-sufficiency, and causing envy and jealousy
to arise in the heart.s of the children needlessly.]
The dear Lord, in the purposo of His mercy toward me, even while
I was dead in sin, was about to lead me in another direction, and
teach me in another school, and bring me to do His will by a way
which I knew not, and never should have sought, poor blind fool
that I was; for He was about to do that which should show me in
after years that He worketh according to the coumel of His own ~Gill,
"and none can stay His hand, or say unto Him, What doest Thou 1 "
I am writing altogether from memory, as I have not a scrap of anything to remind me of any event j and I am astonished at the clearness with which these events come to my mind after so many years.
In the year 1838 I had a dream. I dreamt that I and other boys
were ph.ying together in a lane where we used to play, and in the
midst of' our play the devil came and stood in the midst of' us, and
he had a pitchfork in his hand; he looked at each boy very parnestly
in the face, and I was the last he looked at, and he lifted the pitchfork and caught me by a smockfrock I was wearing, and tossed me in
the air, and I fell into hell, and, as I fell, I felt a burning sensation
within me; and I awoke in a great fright and screamed out so'loud
that I awuke all in the house, and my father and mother came to me
and found me in a very agitated state, and my body bathed in perspiration. They were perfectly astonished, and asked me what was the
matter. I told them that I had had a dream, and a very bad one,
and it had frightened me. So no further notice was taken of it by
them; buc it was not so with me. That dream made a great and
lasting impression on my mind, which I have, not forgotten to this day.
I was led to consider that I had been held up by teachers, preachers,
and others as the best boy in the school. I bad believed it, and was
proud of it, and had acted towards other boys as if I was snperior to
them, and had incurred their hatred and jealousy in consequence; and
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now it was proved that I was the worst boy in the village.
For the devil had been sent to punish the worst boy, and I was the
one; and I began to think that 1 had not done what r ought to have
done to please God, and these other boys had done it, perhaps in
secret; they had prayed more, and thus pleased God more than I had
done. So I began to give greater diligence to reading and prayer in
secret, as I believed they had done. Another result came out of my
dream. I did not crow over my fellow-scholars as I had done before
when they could not say their lessons, but I would help them all I
could, and they wondered at the change in my conduct tQwards them;
but I was trying to do good, as I thonght, to please God, so that He
may not let the devil come for me again. Some time in the same
year, after the dream, I was at play in the street with the other boys,
and as we were running about, I all at once got jammed between two
passing carts, so close that my body was squeezed dreldfully, and the
boys shouted to the drivers, but it was too late. When the carts had
passed, they all ran to me, and many others, and they found my body
fearfully injured, and they took me home. My poor mother fainted,
when, in taking off my boots it was tound that the wheel had ground
off the great toe of my right foot; it was only hanging by a small bit
of skin. They had five miles to go for the doctor. Much sympathy
was shown by all in the village for my poor mother apd me, especially
by the boys. The doctor came after some hours, and when he had
examined me he shook his head, and said it was a serious case, but
he would do his best (he was the parish doctor); and he did do his
best, and attended me every day for a long time, and through mercy
was enabled to join my great toe, though it was a long and painful
process, for it was nine months before I was able to walk in the street
()r play with the boys again. And now came the fruit of my conduct
towards them after my dream, which was, as I have said, dJfi"erent to
what it was before. There was not a day but they called to inquire
about me, or to see me if they could. It was in the autumn, when
the apples were gathered in, and tLis was a great time for us children,
for we were all required to pick up the apples as they were shaken from
the trees; and, besides our wages of a few pence a day, we were given
a few apples every night to take home, which was a great treat.
Now from this I was debarred by my misfortune, and it caused me
great grief that I should get no apples; but to my great surprise,
the boys every night brought me some of their apples, and they said,
" Aquila, you cannot go to apple-pickillg, but you shall not go without
apples, for we will bring you some of ours every day." Oh, how I
felt this kindness! and I exclaimed to myself, "It was true, then; I
was the worst. boy in the village after all." As I got better, I began
to give greater diligence to reading my Bible, and secret prayer,
and I thought I would try by that means to make my peace with
God, and g,"t forgiveness for my sil1~, whatever they were; aud try
and be a good boy, instead of being the worst boy in the village, foi:
which I believed I had been so severely punished.
It was my habit, when reading, to read aloud. And now the Lord
was about to make use of me in a wonderful manner. My father had
an aged aunt who lived with us, and she was bedridden for many
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years. She was a poor ignorant woman, had never been able to read,
and scarcely ever entered a place of worship in her life. She had lived to
the age of eighty-three years almost like the brute beasts, without God
and without hope in the world. Her name was Hannah Pearce. I was
reading aloud one day, and did not know that anyone was hearing
me, for we never took any account of the poor old aunt upstairs, except
to take her food. On this day she called out, "Aquila, come up here,
and read to me." I was so surprised at such a request from her that
I did not know what to do for a time; but she called again so earnestly
that I went, and read to her some time in the Psalms, and she paid great
attention, and she asked me to read to her every day, for she loved
to hear it; anti she said, "I have heard you reading every day since
your accident." And I did read to het' every day, and seemed to feel
great pleasure in doing so; but I did not know, and should not have
believed it if anyone had told me, that a poor half.starved ragged
boy, steeped in poverty from his birth, was to be the Illeans the Lord
had appointed, in the purpose of His graco and mercy, to bring this
poor aged sinner to a knowledge of the truth, and to see and feel her
lost state -as a sinner in the sight of a holy God; and to repent of
her sins, and to cry for mercy for Jesus' sake, as I often heard her
doing; and this was brought about simply by this poor boy reading
the ",Vord of God to her, and it was appliell by the Holy Ghost to
her poor soul. But I have since been taught that the dear Lord does
His own work in His own way, and at His own time, and uses what
instruments He pleases to bring about and make known the good
pleasure of His blessed will. Yea, verily, there is nothing too hard
for the Lord to do. Some time after I had begun to read to my
poor aged aunt lone day heard some sweet singing, and I found
it came from her room. I listened, and found that she was singing
the first few verses of the 40th Psalm: how she had found music
for it I could not tell. Some time after, I told her what she hacl
been singing, and asked her how she could put the words together
to sing them. "Oh," sho said, "I felt them sweet to my poor soul;
the Lord can find music as well as He can find words. He hath
indeed lifted me up out of the horrihle pit in which my poor soul
was sinking. He !lath indeed put a new song into my mouth, even
praise unto God; and I can sing, too, 'Bless the Lord, 0 my soul,
anti all that is within me, bless and praise His Holy Name.'" I was
perfectly astonished as I heard this, for she had not had any human
teacher, nor, to my knowledge, had anyone ever read or spoken, only
as I read, to her, as I have stated, during my long illness through the
accident. She lived long enough to prove the reality of the work of
grace in her soul. I did not understand it then, but I did afterwards, a& I shall tell you about in its place, God willing. My poor aged
aunt died at the age of eighty-five, rather suddenly. The night before
she died, I heard her singing sweetly that sweet hymn of O. Wesley's,
" J esu, Lover of my soul;" and when she was near her end, I saw her
gasping for breath, and she was saying, "Jesus, precious Jesus, come
quickly!" and thus she died, a poor sinner saved by grace. N o IV,
I have many times looked back in wonder, that the Lord should
.make use of such an unlikely instrument as this poor worm in the
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performance of that great work I must now stop for a time. In my
next I will try and tell you a little of the Leginning of the work of
grace in my own poor soul j for that pCl'ioJ, known only to God,
was at hand"To change the lJeart, renew the will,
And turn the feet to Zion's hill."

"R. AND R.
IN order to
and brother
necessary to
that work

H

(RETRACINGS AND RENEWINGS).

throw light upon the suhjoined letter of our valued frie1ll1
in the Lorel, the Editor of the Gospel Standa1"d, it will be
quote the letter which appeared in the March number of
It reads as follows :-

To the Editor of the "Gospel Standa1'd."
My DBAR FRIBND AND FBLLOW-LABOURElt IN" THE VINEYARD OF THE LORD
OF HOS'l's,-I thank you with all my heart for the very kind and brotherly
terms in which you have spoken of my book, "Retracings and l~enewings,"
As the Lord has been pleased to rn<1ke it a means of strengthening and
refreshing many of His deal' children, His ministering servants especially, I
have felt additionally desirous that the work should reach those who, as
you so truly state, are not in a position to purchase it.
I disposed of the
copyright to the publisher, with the understanding that I should take [l,
hundred copies at a certain price. I was most anxious to circulate the said
hundred copies gmtuitously, and asked the Lord to enable me to do so;
and, what is most unusual with me, I was led to believe that I should be
helped in the nmtter. Fc,r once I was enabled to believe in the absence of
sight. Blessed be His name! the Lord almost immediately after gave me a
precious practical insight into that word, "According to your faith be it
unto you;" fur a kind friend sent me the means, and my prayerful wish
was fullilJcl1.
The hundred copies have long been distributed far and
wide, and the responses I have received in a way of acknowledgment have
been most grateful to my heart.
Prior to the publication of the work, I had often thought that, if it ever
appeared dUl"iug my lifetime, I should feel ab,tshed; instead of which, I
have realizell tile very contrary efreet. My conscience tells me I have merely
stated plain, undeuiable facts; and I rejoice, in th,'se truth-despising days~
to be a living witness of what the Lord can do "nd has done; and, as already
intimated, I have been abundantly recompensed for my labour of love, in
that the bowels of His saints luwe been refreshed and comforted.
And now, dear brother, permit me to state that your very kind noti,ce of
my book brought me into fresh travail of soul.
In the wakefulness of the
night season, as I lay upon my beel, wondering what could be done, in order
that the work should reach those who cannot afford to buy it, I asked the
Lord to direct me what to do. It was then immediately laid upon my mind
to adopt a certain course.
In seeking to follow out that course, which I
trust was laid upon my heart by the Lord Himself, I have since had an
interview with the publisher, and h:we arranged with him to send fifty
copies of " I-tetracings and Renewings," addressed to you to Bouverie Street.
I ask you to receive them in the name of the Lord, and to exercise such
judgment and dincrimination in their free distribution among the Lord's
own divinely-called and commissioned ministering servants as He may be
pleased to vouchsafe to you. By this means I trust that, when they have
read, they may be prompted to lend them among the tried and tempted of
the "flock of slaughter."
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I venture to add, moreover, my earnest and heartfelt prayer that, in the
perusal of the work, the Lord's dear servants may be strengthened and en.couraged, from time to time, especially amid their Saturday travail and
Monday prostration.
May they "thank God and t"ke courage" as they
contemplaGe the fact that His ever-blessed and allorablo M"j, sty had helped
and strengthened and led on and on, even to his three seore yef\l'S and ten,
<c the least in His Father's house," and one IllOst unlikely, acconling to all
llUman appearance, to come to the front, or to take any pal'G whatever in
the battle of the King of kings and Lord of lords.
Affectionately yours,
St. Luke's, Bedm.instel·, BTutol, Feb. 3Td, 1881.
D. A. DOUONEV.

This was followed by tho annexed letter:My DEAR BROTHER IN THE LO[(D,-I have much pleasure in
informing you that your publisher, ill compliance with your instructions, has forwarded to my hands the fifty copies of "Retracings
and Renewing::;," which you have so generously placed at my disposal
for gratuitous distrihution among such of' the temporally poor dis-senting servants of Christ as may wish to possess a copy of thl'
same.
Having already conveyed to you, in a former letter, my
.sincere gratitude for your very liberal gift, I need not perhaps have
.said more in the way of acknowledgment of your kindness than
what my former letter contained. But, inasmuch as its insertion in
ihe GOSPEL MAGAZINE was made somewhat inadmissible, in consequence of its containing other particulars of a more private nature,
I have thought it would only be conrteous and proper, after receiving,
in addition to your gift to the Lord's ministers, such a manifestation
of your brothedy affection to myself, were I to send yOll another
line or two, leaving it optional with you to give it insertion fir not.
Having read your book with unabated interest, and with a peculiar
revi val in my remembrance of many reminiscences of my own poor
weak minist.ry in the Lord's vineyard ill years gone by; and my
eonscience, moreover, having borne its witness, in perusing its pages,
how remarkably the hand of the Lord has been known by, you, His
servant, I have no more reservation in letting my pen proclaim
publicly such testimony of const:ieuce, than I had the other day
in making it known to you by a private communication.
Still, I
must confess how greatly your kind letter surprised me, when 1 found,
in reading it" that my remarks upon "Retracings and Renewings" in
the Gospel Standard for February had prompted you to act in
the manller you have. Wh~n I dropped the hint about an exercise
{)f Christian bountifulness, for the purpose of getting ,. Retracings"
more freely distributed amung poor children of God, I had no thought
,of your taking such hint to yourst'lf, but intended it for other
readers.
You have, however, by such generous compliance with my
suggestion, not only set an excellent example for others to go and do
likewise, but you have given the most indubitable proof that profit and
gain have not been your object in the publication of your work. But
your one motiVt', I have 110 doubt, has been the help, comfort, and
encouragem~nt of the poor tried, exerciscJ, and temIJted children of
God.
I hope, sincerely so, that tJle t,'stimonies which our gr-acious
-covenant God may bring to your Jli1nds, of His blessing having
attended the reading of your book, may greatly tend to make the
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remamtng days of your long pilgrimage on earth the more cheering
and comforting to your oft care-worn spirit. A word, in the last
place, about the interview ,vbich has once and again been proposed,.
but has not yet been brought about. Should you, then, be at home on
Thursday morning, and should it be quite convenient for you to give
me an hour, please let me know by return post, and (D. v.) I will
endeavour to be at your house by about half-past twelve. Hoping.
the Lord may sanctify oUf meeting, to the comforting of our souls
together, by our mutual faith in Him,
I am, my dear brother, yours affectionately,
Devizes, February 28th.
C. HEMINGTON.
The proposed interview did come off, and personally our regret was,
that it was of so short duration. To our own soul the hour or two·
we passed together was most refreshing, giving a sweet foretaste of
what it
be by-and-by, when all sin, suffering, and sorrow shall be
for ever and ever done away. Oh, would that the little differences
and petty distinctions could be waived, whiM on pilgrimage, so that
the hearts of the Lord's FJpirit-taught oues might be cheered and
comforted amid all their perplexities and anxieties, temptations and
trials! Then would the comparing of notes and the telling of helps
and deliverances tend, under the anointing and power of the Holy
Ghost, to strengthen and cheer, and encourage on the onward and
homeward way. Instead of which, alas! how soon are we betrayed
into talking of men and things, which only leads to bickering, and then,
as a sure consequence, to bondage and barrenness! Oh, how often
has an incident in the lives of those men of God, WILLIAl\1 GADSBY
and JOHN VVARBURTON, presented itself to our mind! A little
difference had sprung up between them. They kept aloof from each
other for three or four days, in consequence. At length, unable to
bear the separation, and to cherish the untoward feeling any longer, the
one went to the other, and said, "Brother, what fools we have been!"
The notable reply was, "Brother, what fools we are!" Oh, would to
God that there were more of this candour and simplicity-this bearing
and forbearing! This remembrance that we are one and all but dust
and ashes ! Would to God that we could one and all keep in view
the remark of our departed early friend and companion, the lateincumbent of Charles Chapel, Plymouth. When he heard of quarrelling
and contention among the brethren, he would say, "VlTe shall soon
have a deal board laid within a few inches of our face "-as much as to·
say, "There is no time for contention." Ah! if we could think more of
this, how different, under God, would be our conduct and conversation!
Some divine said, years ago, that when Popery and infidelity were
likely to gain the ascendancy, the people of God would be driven
together, like sheep when set on by the clogs. Alas! alas! we as yet
see but little of it. On the contrary, in spite of the fearful aspect of
the times in whieh we live, its most lamentable feature to 0'.11' own
mind is the distraction and division amoug the professed members of
the household of faith.
VIre remember, many years ago, our attention was called to a certain
work, "Maggowen's Dialogue of Devils." We have never read the
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book, but the· passage to which reference was made was this. The
old enemy was represented as going his roun<ls; :tnd, upon entering a
large and fashionable place of so-called worship, he fOIUl<l one of his
imps asleep. Upon rousing him, he was asked Wh:1t he meant by
such indifference ~ The reply was, that there was nothing to do. The
people were all self-satisfied and under a fatal delusion, and he had
no need to disturb them. "Come along with me," s,Li<1 the 01 I devil;
"I'll find you something to do." So saying, he took the imp to a
small sanctuary, where a few of the children of God were met for
worship. "There!" said the crafty adversary, "go in alllong them;
set them by the ears, and yuu'll find plenty to do." AmI, without
doubt, that has long been-and but too successfully-his tltetics. As
a set-off against this, what was the notable remark of the venerable
George Ilr. ~ "I place more dependence upon the prayers of God's
people than upon the wooden walls of old England." vVhere do we
hear anything approaching such a testimony as this, in high-aye, or
in other-quarters, in these days ~
With respect, however, to the work, "RETRACINGS AND RENEWINGS,"
the first edition of 1,200 copies having run out in less than nine
months, in order to meot the circumstances of the poorer brethren
of the household of faith, Mr. MACK has arranged for a new edition
to be p1Lblishecl in six shill'ing pa1'ts. Upon application direct to him,
either at 38, Park Street, Bristol, or 4, Paternoster Square, J-,ondon,
these shilling parts will be forwarded post-free. This new edition is
now rapidly passing through the press. The first Part will be ready
by the time this number of the Magazine is issued.
In looking over an old number of the GOSPEL MAGAZrNE, a short
time since, we came upon a suggestion in regard to the purchasing of
the Commentary which we were then about to republish. As many of
our readers will remember, it was to be published at £3 3s., and tho
issue of the six volumes would extend over a period of five-andtwenty months. Now, our suggestion was, that intending subscribers
should put by a penny a clay for the express purpose of purchasin'g the
work. This penny a day would, in the five-and-twenty months, put
them in possession of the Commentary (as it was supplied carriage
free) within some 2s. 2d. Now, if the same course is adopted with
respect to "RETRACINGS and RENEWINGS," a penny peT clCLy set cLpaTt f01'
ten weeks ancl two clays will put the purchaser in possession of the work
in parts.
PRESENTATIONS TO DR. DOUDNEY.
(From the Bristol Times and Mir·ror of March Oth, 1881.)

YESTERDAY the Rev. D. A. Doudney, D.D., roached his seventieth
birthday, and the event was commemorated by several interesting
circuITlstances. The children of St. Luke's school were given each a
large bun and a packet of illuminated cards, the covors around the
latter inscribed, "The threescore-and-ten memento." The doctor visited
the school in tho morning, and on his way there called at the houso
of the schoolmaster (Mr. Shears). Within a few minutes after his
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arrival all the teachers entered the apartment where he was, and Mr.
Shears, in a brief speech, presented the rev. gentleman, on behalf of
those assembled, with a very hanosome stationery-case, bearing a gold
plate inscribed, "Presented to the Rev. D. A. Doudney, D.D., on his
seventieth birthday, by the teachers of St. Luke's day school. March
8th, 1881." Dr. Doudney, who was taken altogether by surprise,
feelingly acknowledged the gift, and spoke of God's mercies to him
during the many years he had been spared. He urged those around
him to persevere in the right course, and God would sustain and
prosper them. After visiting the schools, Dr. Doudney returned home,
where he found waiting for his acceptance an interesting present from
the children of the ragged school. The gift consisted of a hearthrug made
of double Berlin wool, and the work of the children who gave it.
In the' evening there was a special meeting in St. Luke's schoolroom, where a large company gathered. Dr. Doudney, in an address at
the opening of the meeting, related many incidents in his long life,
and said that God had directed him and had sustained him aud brought
IJim safely to his present age-three score years and ten, the full term
allotted to man. He exhorteq his hearers to steadily persevere, relying
for strength on God, whose mercies were bountifully poured upon
those who trusted Him. Respecting the books, pamphlets, &e., of
which he was the author, and his verbal teaching, the rev. gentleman
said he had great contempt for making use of other men's words and
setting them forth as his own. He had studiously steered clear of
that; and, whenever he had made use of the words of others, he had
given them as quotations.
Later in the evening Messrs. Welchman and Savery, the churchwardens, handed to Dr. and Mrs. Doudney several presents from the
parishioners of St. Luke's. The first was an address, which was read
by Mr. Welchman, as follows :-" To the Rev. D. A. Doudney, D.D.,
vicar of St. Luke's, Bedminster. Rev. and dear sir,-As members of
your congregation, we desire sincerely to congratulate you on attaining
your seventieth birthday, and heartily pray that you may be spared
to labour among us for many years to come.
vVe rejoice to bear
our testimony to the distinctive Protestant and Scriptural character
of your teaching, and take this opportunity of recording our thankfulness to God for having enabled you to labour so faithfully in this
parish for upwards of twenty-two years. Very many during this
period have, we know, passed to their eternal home, having been
savingly taught and comforted by your teaching; and many now can
bear witness to blessings received under your eminently practical
ministry. vVe ask you to accept this address and accompanying album
as an expression of our love and attachment to you as our pa.stor,
with our earnest prayer for the Divine favour and blessing to rest
upon you, clear Mrs. Doudney, and your family. March 8th, 1881."
The address, which was a beautiful specimen of art, was executed by
Mr. Lavars, was enclosed in dark leather covers-one side of which
was occupied by the ad.dress, ancl the other side left blank for the
signatures of the subscribers. The accompanying album, which con
tained a large number of likenesses, was similarly bound in dark
leather. The first cover of each bore on the outside the initials of
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the reverend gentleman. To Mrs. Doudney was handed a pair of
bronze vases, and a plated cake basket and butter dish.
Dr. Doudney, ,in returning thanks for the gifts, said if ever he
had been taken by surprise he had been that day. The first post
brou"ht him nearly fifty letters from all parts, in which were contained notes of congratulation -and presents of various kinds. When
he visited the schools that morning he was called to the house of
the schoolmaster, where he found the schoolmistress and teachers
gathered. By them he was given a handsome and most useful article.
When' he arrived home he discovered that the children of the ragged
school had sent him an article which they had made themselves.
He again expressed his heartfelt th~nks, o~ behalf of his wife. and
for himself, to the donors of the gIftS, whIch he should ever hIghly
value at the same time complimenting the churchwardens on the
admi;able way in which they had accomplished their secret service.
Mr. Welchman, in reply to the doctor, said the secret service, as
he had been pleased to call it, had been willingly and heartily
carried out by all who had taken part in it.
The Rev. W. H. Painter having made a few observations, tho
meeting was brought to a close.

THE LATE REV. GEORGE ROBINSON, M.A.
WE know not when we have been more taken by surprise than by a
note from the present respected Rector of Keynsham, apprizing us of
the death of his predecessor, accompanied by the request that we would
occupy his pulpit, with the view of seeking to improve the solemn and
loud-speaking event; for, when the pastor is removed, it does speak
loudly and solemuly to those who will no longer hear his heart-stirring
lJ.ppeals. Such was peculiarly the characteristic of the ministry of ourdear departed friend and brother. We had long known and loved
him. We had laboured in the same diocese in Ireland; and, when
removed to England, were, in the Providence of God, located in
parishes only some three or four miles apart. The result was a longcontinued brotherly intimacy and fellowship. Although, probably, we
did not see eye t,o eye in regard to one phase of doctrine, yet, in
other particulars, sweeter communion of hearts could scarcely have.
existed. At many ll. happy gathering in our brother's parish have we
personally been permitted to take part, and he in ours. One season we
had together, when unitedly attending as a deputation for (if we mistake not,) the Church Missionary Soc:iety at Southampton, is specially
memorable in our recollection. We each preached in various churches.
in that town, and returned together, after a season of special refreshment.
But there was that peculiar mellowness of spirit about our departed
friend and brother, that rendered his society to those who had the
privilege of his acquaintance specially profitable. We never remember
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a single interview with him in which we were not personally benefited;
and for this reason -because he always had some fresh testimony in
praise of his ever-great and gracious Lord and Master. He' was peculiarly the Evangelist. "Christ Jesus and Him crucified" WllS his everyday and all-the-day theme. We commonly hear of this one and that.
one, that "he was a man of prayer." Of the departed G80RGE
ROBINSON it might indeed be so said,
'We speak not in terms of flattery. Apart from the solemnity of
thus trifling with eternal things, we despise it; bnt, in the utmos~
~obriety and candour, we are bound to testify that we never met a
man in whom a more habitual waiting upon, wrestling with, and
watching the leadings and guidance of, the Lord, was more, if so,
apparent as in thn case of our dear departed friend. With a very
numerous family, an extremely delicate wife, and anything but a
robust frame himself, and withal but circumscribed and limited means,
he was ever wont to tell of the good and gracious hand of his God
upon him, Never do we remember to have met him-no, not on any
one solitary oc(;asion~in which he was not ready to speak of some
sweet and soul-refreshing interposition of his ever-watchful Friend and
Father. Whilst we have personally again and again taken shame to
ourselves for OU?' want of faith, we have gloried on his behalf. Wc
have, for many years, regarded our brother as a beautiful and a
blessed example of what our God can do and does, Habitually he
honoured his Lord, and his Lord honoured him. Upon his striking
and most eventful career might be endorsed "According to your faith
be it unto you,"
Since hearing of our dear friend's departure, his sunny smile has
repeatodly presented itself to us; for invariably, when he began to
speak of his Master and His doings, his whole countenance would be
lighted up with~we had nearly said-a supernatural radiance! In a
word, in his whole character and conduct there was a beautiful
illustration of that precious Scripture, "Seek ye first the kingdom of
God, and His righteousness, and all these things shall be added unto
you."
We dwell, dear reader, upon these important facts, because we wisll
them, in these days of rebuke and blasphemy, to stand out in blessed
confirmation of the truth as laid down in the Word of the living
It is our happy privilege to be furnished with material to
God.
show plainly and unmistakably the issue and result, as so blessedly
identified with our departed brother.
In him is so strikingly illustrated the statement, "Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright,
for the end of that man is peace."
. The Teader will see, ere we close this paper, how sweetly this
truth was confirmed in the case of the departed Mr. ROBINSON.
Happening, the other day, to meet a gentleman engaged in a very
extensive business in Bristol, he said, in reference to Mr. R., "I
never received the same amount of spiritual teaching from anyone as
from him.
Ten years ago he said to me, 'You have a special gift
for village preaching; and, if you do not give up business [he is a
gentleman far advanced in years] and follow it, you will be chastised
or rebuked' [we forget which was the word]; and I have been,"
R
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continued he.
Moreover, he added, as though the very affiictioJ1s
and bereavements which had of late years fallen to his lot had :It
length brought him to a more thorough conviction of the truth of
the warning given llim by our late mutual friend, "On W ednesdttY'
next I am going to Rome. I have had an invitation to speak at it
large room [or hall] that has been opened there, and I am going fo1"
the purpose of doing so."
The same gentleman has, of late yearS,
visited Canada for a similar object.
In reference to the deceased, a beloved relative writes, tmder date
February 26th :"I have few particulars of my dear brother-in-law's last days, btJ t
in a few lines I had from my sister, on Wednesday, she said, 'The sicl;:bed of the last three weeks has been a truly blessed time to us both,
and in his calm removal the request of our hearts has been granted.'
Arthur [his eldest son] told me he passed away so gently, they cou!d
hardly believe that he was gone, 'so quietly and calmly, without a pall}
or a struggle.' I must tell you one sweet verse he was repeating ooG
day within the last fortnight. It was" 'Upon God's will I lay me down,
.As child upon its mother's breast;
No silken couch, nor softest bed,
Could ever give me such deep rest.'

One day he said, 'I have just had a beautiful answer to prayer: I httc1
been suffering much from difficulty of breathing; God heard, ao il
answered at once.' He delighted in that hymn" 'In the higher Rock I'm sheltered,
Restful, peaceful, safe, and free;
'Tis the tested Rock of .Ages;
It's dear shadow shelters me.'

My dear sister is wonderfully sustained. She says, 'Do not troubl a
about me; God is so good, Christ Jesus my Lord so truly with roe.
Do not sorrow for him; he has been set free from a life of constal1 t
weakness, and oftentimes one of acute suffering.' She has received
grace, dear Dr. Doudney, to keep that commandment of her Lord, '1Il
everything give thanks.' I long to have her here; but she preferred
to go home first to see the dear children, and transact any necessarY'
business; and Arthur thought it best she should, before, as he saY-s,
'the reaction sets in,' for she has gone through a great deal mentallY'
and bodily. My love to dear Mrs. Doudney."
The son writes, under date two days later:"My dear father passed away at 12.30 a.m. on Sunday morning,
without a pain or struggle. The heart quietly ceased to act. He h:;LO
been three weeks ill, suffering from acute inflammation of the lungS.
He had suffered much from pain .and threatenings of suffocation; btJ~,
in answer to many prayers, the end was as described. During ]lIS
whole illness he was full of thanksgiving. Some days after the first
severe attack he said, 'I'll tell you what I was doing that nig~t
after the doctor left: I was examining the foundations, as Cecil SiJ,ld
he did, and I found them sure. All is so real with me now, such
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blessed reality. I have a rejoicing confidence. "I know whom I have
believed." Observe,' he said, 'that word whom: it is not a doctriI\e
only, but a Person.' To me he said, 'The blood does cleanse, and we
do need it.' In a message to a doctor who had attended him in
England, he said, 'Tell him if he will just put the same trust that I
have placed in Him, in the atoning blood of the Lord Jesus Christ,
and in the regenerating power of the Holy Spirit, it will bring to him
everlasting salvation. 'ris the very same trust needed; and tell him
he knows that medicines can only avail when taken: this too applies.
If I had a thousand lives to live, I would give them all, all, to the
ministry.' I am (n.v.) to preach one of the funeral sermons in St.
Augustine's on Sunday evening."

From a sermon preached in St. Augustine's Church, Liverpool, on the
death of the vicar, by his son, the Hev. ARTlIlJl~ RUBI~SON, B.A., we
extract the following :Text: "I have not shunned to decla1'e ~tnto you all the c01tnsel of Gael"
(Acts xx. 27).
Well does the preacher say :We are naturally inclined to think of St. Paul as a very giant of physical
energy and strength; as a man of great nervous power and force; as well
fitted by nature to stand alone and bear the brunt of the battle; as possessing
not a little of the stern and independent spirit of an Elijah. But really it
was far otherwise.
He did stand alone, and bore unflinching testimony
before rulers and kings; but it was upon no merely physical resources that
he relied. His body was worn by spiritual conflict, and bore the marks of
unrelenting persecution. .Again and again we find him speaking of weariness
oft and frc'luent infirmities. .At the very time that he commenced his
ministry at Ephesus, he appears to have been in shattered health; '" and,
when writing to the Corinthians of his visit to them just before, he says,
"I was with you in weakness, and in fear, and in much trembling." t
He was, moreover, a man of great heart and tender spirit. Constantly
do we meet with his deep yearnings for the affection and sympathy of
others.
There was nothing of sternness in his disposition.
It was no
pleasure to him to censure or rebuke, and, when he felt it his duty to
warn, it was done in no harsh, censorious, self-righteous tone: no, the
speech faltered and the eyes filled-he did it "with tears." Naturally, he
loved to conciliate and to please, and in a remarkable degree he possessed
the rare gift-the power of adapting himself to men and to circumstances.
By the grace of God only he was what he was, and did what he did; ever
labouring under a deep sense of responsibility for immortal souls; ever kept
in truest devotion to Him who, (\S he tells us, had "counted" him" faithful,
putting" him "into the ministry." But think not that it cost him nothing
to be faithful-no man ever more.
Then, too, his congregation were reminded not only of the spirit, but of
the matter of his toaching ; and we do well to note this carefully. Observe,
it was no mere system of externals and outward forms, no Gospel of sacraments, of which wo are hearing so much in these days; neither are even
mentioned; it rested on that which lies beneath all-the absolute necessity
of real, close, personal, spiritual dealing between God and the individml
soul.
t 1 Cor. ii. 3.
• cf. .Acts xviii. 23 and Gal. iv. 13.
R 2
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Adnpting his remarks to the then present u11l1 solemn occasion,
Mr. ROBINSO~ continue8:This churc11 has, in a special manner, been favoured of God. Yonder
ablet bears touching testimony to the work of its tirst incumbent in. its
simple inscription: "He preached unto us Christ." Of its last I may, without any hesitation, take up the language of our text and S,ty, "He shunned
Hot to declare unto us all the counsel of God."
Of the testimony of the life I will not-indeed I need not-speak. You
will, I know, wish to hear some particulars as to its close; but tlrst.let. me
ask you briefly to recall with me the teaching from this pulpit to whlch you
have listened during the past eleven years; fInd, in attempting this, I feel
that I cannot do better than keep on the lines already marked out.
It was ever his aim to be a follower of Paul, as he was of Christ; and in
no respect did he desire to resemble him more than in his FAITlJFe.LN~:S~.
Our text was a favourite one of his-a motto for work. It is undcrlined
here in red in his pocket Testament: "I have not shunned to decbre unto
you all the counsel of God." And may I not truly say, that if there was
one characteristic of his ministry more marked than another, it was lts f(tithfulness?
And I need not tell any of you who knew him at all, that this was no
result of callous nerves or blunted susceptibilities; that it was from no lack
of the very tenderest feelings and warmest sympathies. It was from ItO love
of anything like censure 01' rebuke. Nothing did he natur,.lly shrink from
more. Everything in his nature and disposition led him to desil'e. and fitted
him, to please. It was not that he was placed in a position which enabled
him to feel independent of the goodwill of those to whom he ministered.
It was not that he was above the pleasure and excitement of success. No:
he knew all, he felt all, and he deliberately counted the cost.
,. Mr. Robinson," said a lady to him, soon after his coming to Liverpool,
"you have not accepted the conditions of success."
" 'V ell," was his reply, "I have accepted the conditions of se1"Vice, and
I leave the re~ults in the lVlaster's hands."
In this respect he never changed. If there was anything that, during his
last illness, seemed for awhile to press heavy on his mind, it was this: the
fear lest any of his sons who were in, or about to enter, the ministry slF\uld
ever be' tempted to shrink from the duty of fLtithfltlness. Again and again
he spoke of it.
In a message to one of them he said: "Oh; to keep on the true and
faithful line for the Lord! You may make a great show on other lines.
but the line of soul-saving is the one to bring jewels to the crown of the
Lord."
"Tell them from me," were his words at another time, "not to let go
one iota of God's truth; to prepare to bear any sacrifice; never to seek
promotion; never to seek gain by a prudent course. Tell them that whenever I have lost blessing in my parish, it has been from want of decision;
and whenever I have got it, it has been when decided for the Lord. It
will cost them much; it has cost us much."
'.ro me he said: "Oh, the miserable attempts men make to get on, to
secure promotion! And they get it; but how easy it is to grieve the Spirit
of God! Ah, not to shun to declare. to apply, to bring home,-it will cost,
when a little thing might have saved, advantages and powerful friends,but God .will take care. He does; and though, at last, we have to mourn
over much failure, the poor spirit e<wried into it all.-But He is a great
Forgiver, a wonderful Forgiver!"
.

Oh, how weighty and how wise the counsel of this dying father!
"\iVhen we consider the expedients resorted to for promotioll 1.)y, alas!
men professing to be observers of divine guidance and goodness, this

The Gospel lVIagazi/le.

245

testimony becomes the more marked and invaluable. Moreover, our own
many years' personal knowledge of the departed enhances the weight
of that testimony in no small degree. As we have already stated, Mr.
ROBINSON was such a strict and habitmtl watcher of the leadings and openings and conduct of the Providence of our God! No man more so. ',ve
had almost said, his very position, as the head of a large family, with
very limited means, tended vastly to necessitate that watchfulness. As
sanctified by the Holy Ghost, his own personal circumstances did largely
contribute to that one blessed end. Hence the invaluable practical
lessons which were to be learnt from association with. our departed
friend and brother. In this, as well as in other respects, we may
indeed say, "He being dead, yet speaketh." The numerous and well.
cared-for family he has left behind may well speak for and on behalf
of their father's faith.
Again saith the son, in testifying of his late father's preaching : Then as to the matter of his teaching. Few could have heard him once and
have remained in much doubt as to that It was no "uncertain sound."
The aim of every sermon was to commend "the Gospel of the grace of
God" as that which alone could meet and satisfy man's deep need. He
was "not ashamed of the Gospel of Christ." Thirty-si<c years of ministry
fully convinced him that it, and it only, was "the power of God unto
salvation." His teaching was very pla'n and very clear, because very real.
"I have tried," he said to me, as he himself looked back on the past,
"I have tried to teach point by point as realized."
What, then, were the truths on which he mainly dwelt 1 If these walls
were to re-echo the words which have most frequently fallen on them
from his lips, would they not, think you, be these two-rppentaY/ce and
faith? "Repentance toward God, and faith toward our Lord Jesus Uhrist."
To many, nowadays, these h!tve !tn old-fashioned sound; and they are
old, old as the teaching of Paul-yes, old as th!tt of the Ma.ter.
My father felt, and often expressed, his conviction that, in much of the
Evangelistic teaching of the present day, 1'epentance did not get its proper
place. It is not to be wondered at that men should "shun to de~are, to
apply, to bring home" the disagreeable and unpopular truth that everyone
of us, in his best state by nature, is utterly lost and ruined, corrupt,
rebellious, and sinful in the sight of a holy God. With him, it was a
frequent prayer: indeed, he often told you so, that, by the convicting power
of the Spirit, he might be enabled effectually to disturb those who were at
their ease in sin; and many there were who bore witness to his faithful
dealing by flying from his Church when, as they said, "they could stand it
no longer."
With him repentance meant something more than a mere passing feeling
or emotion-something very real and practical. It was a " repentance
whereby we forsake sin." He ever insisted that no man could get salvation
who was unprepared and unwilling to abandon entirely every sinful or
doubtful course. Long practice enabled him, in most cases, readily to discover ,tnd point out" the hindrance," whatever it might be. Then, when
the way had been thus prepared, it was hiS delight to open up, in all its
simplicity and attractiveness, the way of faith; that "most wholesome
doctrine, and very full of comfort," that "we are justified," i. e., "accounted
righteous before God" "by faith only," and "not for our own works or
deservings." He earnestly pressed men definitely to accept the free offer of
full present pardon and acceptance with God. '1'0 many a willing soul he
was privileged to explain the wondrous simplicity of that word "take."
"Whosoever is willing, let him take."
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Having mentioned the message sent to the doctor, and the test of
seH-examination to which he had subjected himself, which we quoted
in an earlier part of this paper, the preacher went on to say, in speaking
of the blood;He did realize the need. One morning he said to me, "I never felt lower
than last night, never felt such utter worthlessness: so little to bring to
God after so many years. '1'he text this morning just suited me: 'Fear
not, thou worm Jacob . . . I will help thee,'-to the glory of His grace."
And he did grasp the full ~uppl?J. "I have a rejoicing coufidence. 'I
know whom I have believed.' Observe," he said, "that word whom: it
is not a doctrine only, but a Person. 'What time I am afraid, I will
trust in Thee.'
" , In the higher Rock I'm sheltered,
Restful, peaceful, safe, and free;
'Tis the tested Rock of Ages;
Its dear shadow shelters me.'''
He several times expressed a great desire to send a letter to his congregation ; but he was never able to write, and, as he said, he was too weak
to dictate; but he told me what the letter would have contained. He said
that he wanted to tell you of "God's faitl~ft.znes8 to the end;" of thc
"blessed experience" he had "of the reality of the truths" he had taught; of
"how the enemy tried," in the hour of weakness, to tempt to distrust,
"and was foiled;" and he would, he said, "Iuwe closed with words of
counsel and warning."

Speaking of the departed, a Liverpool journal says:The present prosperous condition of St. Augustine's Church, Everton, is
entirely due to his loving labours, blessed by God. At first he had many
difficulties and prejudices to contend with, but his kind, gentlc, and loving
manner smoothed thc way to the attainment of most happy results. He
was greatly beloved by the noble band of Christian workers cOllIlected with
the Church, by whom his loss is most keenly felt. Indeed wc m::ty say that
he has left sorrowing friends by thousands, for all who knew him loved him.
The rev. gentleman, who had not enjoyed go()d health for some time past,
died at Marseilles on the 20th of February, and in the 61st year of his age.
He has left a large family to mourn their present loss, while at the samo
time fortified by a sure and certain hope that they will rejoin him in a
brighter and better world.

In the course of the morning sermon, preached upon the solemn
occasion, on March 6th, 1881, the Rev. HENRY BAUGH, M.A., in the
course of his remarks, said:The words of the text (PhiI. i. 23) spoke that morning with reference to him
who should occupy that place, where he. CMI'. Baugh) stood, no more. "Hold
Thou me up, and I shall be safe," were the last words from which their
departed brother spoke from that pulpit. " Hold Thou me up : " and that was
the constant attitude of his trustful soul. "Hold IThou me up:" that was
the spirit in which he went in and out about the Master's business. "Hold
Thou me up" was his very last moments of life. "Hold Thou me up : "
these were his last words from the pulpit of this place. These words
entered many and m::my a heart that morning. "Hold Thou me up," and
then indeed shalt thou be s!\fe. "Hold Thou me up," and then what have
I to fear 1 This pulpit has had twice to bellI' witness to the silent voice of
its pastor. For, thirty-five years ago, one of the most eminent of our Liverpool clergy-none other than Dr. McNeile himself-occupied the pulpit of this
church, to speak to the congreg::ttion then worshipping here of the departure
of the first incumbent who ministered within these very walls. He had to
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testify of fidelity to the Gospel of Christ, allll he could speak of one whose
ministry in this church was ever faithful to the Cospel of the Lord Jesus
Ohrist. And ever since, was he (Mr. llaugh) not justified in saying, if these
walls could bear their testimony, no uncertain sound had gone forth from
that pulpit? Christ, and Him crucified, had been the theme of him-and by
none more faithfully than by the departed pastor-whose loss they all had to
deplore in their souls that morning, and over whose gain they rejoiced with
joy unspeakable. Yes, their late pastor knew the truth, and loved the
truth, and preachecl the truth. He had learned what it was to sit at the
Master's feet. He had proved that the cross was indeed the mighty lever
that alone could raise man out of the deep, deep depths into which sin had
sunk him; and that it'could lift him above the habitations, and the
sadness, and the conflicts, and the trials, and the difficulties of life, and
enable him to realize that, with God on his side, there was more than all
that could be raised against him. Their pastor had a feeble body, but he
had a manly spirit. He might not have lab010ued amongst them with all
the energy of some who find that they are well-nigh giants in strength.
But of this he (Mr. Baugh) knew, that their late pastor laboured as but few
laboured. He laboured with God. He bore them upon his heart at the
throne of grace. He was ever at the footstool of mercy pleading for his
people, that they might be saved in the day of the Lord Jesus Christ. He
had his trials in connection with this church, none could doubt. But he
had his bright and sunny days-none more bri 5ht, none more solid, than
the last; and they rejoiced to think that in the interview that tRey were
permitted to have for a short time before he left them, never, never did his
countenance beam with such sunshine as then. Never could his countenance
be effaced from their memory when they recalled the remembrance of him.
When speaking of the ambitions of men he seemed as though he couIel
despise the things of the world, as if the advantages of the present were
not worthy of it thought. "Oh," said he, speaking to them, "if God will
only continue this wave of blessing that is passing over our people in St.
Augustine's, I shall have more than any honour that man could confer
npon me.

We presume the testimony of the preachers, even in th'3 few extracts
we have thus made, will fully bear out our own previous remarks in regard
to our departed friend and brother. His mellowness of soul-his
gentle, meek spirit-his observant eye upon the providence of the Most
High-his zeal for his Lord and Master's cause, have left behind him
the tenderest recollections and the most marked of examples. His
<-lying remark, "Had I a thm,sand lives, I wonld .give them all to the
minist1'Y," is worthy of being printed in letters of gold, and deserves
a prominent place in every sanctuary.
Since we commenced this article we have spent an hour with the
,v.idow and her eldest son; and never did we see the grace of submission and surrender more conspicuously shine than in these bereaved
ones. Left, as Mrs. Robinsoll is, with thirteen children-two in the
ministry, and three preparing for it-her testimony is all in praise of
divino faithfulness. and divine all-sufficiency. We candidly acknowledge, her faith put m,rs to shame. With her it was all praise,
and all chihl-like trust and confidence. There was the recognition
and the acknowledgment of a Father's hand, and the most simple
reliance upon Him for further guidance and support. Speaking of
her departed husband, she said, that if a cloud did pass over his
latter end, it was lest any of his sons should lack faithfulness 111
their ministry, or be ca,rried a,way by any of the delll~ions of the day.
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FEARS AND F AINTI GS.
ZION SAID, !try LORD HATH FORSAKEN !tiE."
To the Editor of the Gospel Maga.zine.
BELOVED FRIEND,-When reading your letter to "A. D.," Kent, in
the January number of the GOSPEL MAGA;t;INE, I was much interested
in the exact portraiture of my state and condition, where you allude
to the case of one to whom the Lord had aforetime revealed Himself in
the clearest, fullest, most undoubted way.
His dealings, both in providence and grace, had been most conclusive and unquestionable. Well,
there comes a change, "110t in creed, not in conduct, nor in seeking to
follow on to know the Lord, but a change in circumstance; less outward pressure, not so much personal weight and care and responsibility.
Others grow up to share, if not to take the entirety of, that anxiety
and care; but in lieu of t11is there is a cessation of former brightness
and blessed manifestations; darkness and gloom become more the order
of the day" (1).
Had you, my dear brother, been fully acquainted with my every
step, you could not have drawn a more faithful picture. After many
years' hard iitruggle ill the battle of life, many heavy responsibilities,
ever and anon threatening to submerge me in temporal ruin, I was
yet upheld by an unseen ancl gracious Hand; delivered many, many
times, when appal'lmtly fast sinking and rea.dy to give up, yet compelled to cry unto Him who I knew alone could deliver. Blessed be His
name who has even come to the rescue of the poor and needy one,
who cried to Him in distress.
In course of time, one by one, heavy
burdens gradually fell off; outward trials appeared to decline. An
excellent son (my last-born) has more than shared the burden of
business, relieved an anxious mind of many cares, which only men
engaged in active business-life can comprehend and value; but, in lieu
of the anxieties and cares that once harassed and perplexed the poor
mind, and which now appear to be past, there is a sad cessation of
that former brightness and manifestation of divine favour I onee
enjoyed (2).
I know there is 110 change in the eternal settlements; but, as a
dear servant of God said in the sanctuary this morning, "I never
doubt now, although I once did, the ability of a prcL:ious Christ to
save; but I many times doubt my interest in the Father's electing love
before time began." And, I find, beloved, after forty years profes~;ing
to love the preL:ious truths of the everlasting Gospel, that my faith is
not strong enough to shut out doubts and fears (3).
No, they seem
to increase more and more. In former days sweet and blessed soulmeltings at a deal' Redeemer's feet gave me the sweet assurance of
interest in that blessed COVflnant " I'd lod in all thil'lgs and sure;"
and, without presumption, I could say, "My Beloved is mine, and I
am .His ;" "Let Him l,iss me with the l<isses of His mouth: His love
is better than wine;" but now, alas! my harp is hung upon the willows;
I "walk in darkness, and have no bright shining." A preached Gospel,
H
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that used to bring strong emotion, love, and a moistened eye, is too
often but as "a tale that is told."
Sound truth, precious realities~
the judgment informed-but where is the feeling? Alld the lack of feeling produces a strange inattention, so that the mind is taken up with
the merest trifle j and (alas the coufession 1) sinful imagination that.,
extorts a secret groan unto the God of mercy for deliverance (4).
Ob, those exercises, those soul-conflicts, those seasons of darkness.
and desertion, teach valuable, thllugh painful lessons. How they strip
poor guilty sinners of any hOlJe in themselves, of any expectation of
self-help; when brought to feel that tbey cannot command a gOQd
thought, or stay the mind upou eternal verities one moment! They
say, with dear Hart" There's not a man that's born of God
But readily will say,
'If ever my poor soul is saved,
'Tis Christ must be the Way.'"
Truly it is as you observe: the Lord's children are brought to feel their
entire dependence for the continuous, daily, momentary sllpply of every
grace. H faith is withheld, un belief arises j fear, and almost despair"
takes the place of hope. The carnal workings of depraved nature, with
all its abomination, spring up, :md are only restrained by Almighty power.
vVhen love divine is not in exercise, there is gloom and desp()ndency~
instead of joy in the HrJly Ghost; and, instead of felt peace with God
through our Lord Jesus Christ, there is rebellion and revolt. Ah!
what indeed would or could such poor helpless worms do, were
it not for sovereign grace, matchless and unmerited mercy 7 Amidst all
my fears, all my temptations, all DiY mental sorrows, all my misgivings
that my worthless name is not in the Lamb's book of life j that my
long proft'ssion has only been a delusion and a sham; that I havenever been regenerated; and that all my past joys and deliverances
have only arisen from the flesh j I have nothing to look to, nothing
to hope for, hut from the finished work, blood, and righteousness of
a preciolls Christ; and many times, on my bended knees, when
exercised u.bout cloct,ing love, I am constrained to bring before the
Lord His gracious word, "Hast Thou !1')t said, 'vVhosoever cometh unto.
Me I will in 1/0 wise cast out 7'" That blessed" whosoevp.r" has cheered
my heart many times, because it takes in me, a poor guilty, unworthy
sinner.
By this rambling, contradictory letter,you will, beloved, see that since
you first knew me, forty years ago, I ha"'e bet-'n a slow, dull learn(l' in
the school of Christ, if ever I have been there at all j but, if themealJest and weakest of all, oh, \V hu.t a mercy! If I have but a spark of
divi!1e grace, if ever so little, it is of God, and must endure j and
the vC'Y tllought of being landed safe in the haven of eternal rest.
mak,"s my Ileart rebound with joy at timp.s.
To be with a precious,
Chri"t for ev!:"r ; to gaze upon thc Lamb of God once crucified and slain
for such a poor guilty sinner j-what mercy! what grace! And to.
pass by millions of Adam's fallen race, and set His love upon one so.
utterly uuworthy as tbe poor writer, baffles my reason altogether (5).
Yours truly,
]}[anohester.
W. \V.
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(1.) Thus you see you are not alone in your various. exercises.
Indeed, it is this conviction which prompts us, from time to time, to
take up this or that case which may be brought before us. We feel
that such case is only one of many.' Hence we reply, with the hope
that such reply may, under the precious power of the, Holy Ghost, be
made a "word in season" to others, as well as to the person more
immediately in view. What a truth is that found to be in the
experience of the Lord's dear people, "As in water face answereth to
face, so doth the heart of man to man"! Moreover, how, by a comparison of notes, is the presence and operations of the Holy Ghost
discovered, and how blessed is this realization of oneness of heart
and resemblance of leading and teaching! Neither time nor phce
can interrupt, much less destroy, this blessed fellowship. The family
features of the various members of the household of faith cannot be
defaced, any more than family relationship cease to exist.
(2.) The two things rarely go together. Earthly prosperity and
spiritual liveliness and enjoyment seldom co-exist; or, if at all, but
for a very brief period. No; the one acts as a set-off against the
other.
Trouble and temptation instrumentally drive us to our
Stronghold, the Lord Himself! Affliction, of some sort, is the lever
in the hand of the Divine Operator. He drives or He draws, as
seemeth good in His sight; and, although the poor exercised one
fails at the time to perceive it, there is teaching in an, as it were,
underground, but not less effectual, 'way, by which he is to learn
the distinctiveness of tho Spirit's work and operations. ,Ve insist
upon it, in spite of all the sensationalism of the day, that true
spiritual life, light, love, and liberty are vouchsafed in contradistinction,
-yea, in direct opposition-to the flesh! If what we consider to be
real, spirituctl, saving, comes in any measure or degree, in a way that
is congenial or agreeable to the flesh, it is a deception.' If our poor
proud first-Adam nature has aught to say to it, it is a device of
the wicked one. If the supposed spiritual benefit in the leastwise
panders to the flesh so as to set it to work, the thing is not of
God, unless it be ultimately by clearer light and deeper teaching to
reveal the fallacy by comparison. We unhesitatingly assert that all
true spiritual instruction and saving blessing operates. throughout the
whole pilgrim course, in perfect harmony with the very first start
and earliest stage in or of the divine life, namely, "vVhoso will
come after Me, let him deny himself, take up his cross daily, and
follow Me." And this is not to be in mere assumption, or formal
or hypocritical pretence; because the pride of the heart might soon
find scope for work in a pharisaic and self-righteous manner.
How
many, especially in these dark and delusive days, are captivated and
enthralled, through the great enemy being permitted to transform
himself into an angel of light! Better-far, far better-be left to
grapple with darkness and dread of deception-with all its attendant
anguish, bitterness, and sorrow-than, as before hinted, to be left as
a prey to the arch deceiver of souls; under a mere "form of godliness," but vitally destitute of "the power" thereof. Surely, if ever
there were a day in which true "searching of heart" were needed,
it is the day in which we live. And, although the dear children of
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God, for most part, fail to see it, nevertheless it is their mercy to
be brought under the influence of some peculiar trial, sore afRiction,
keen sorrow, critical circumstances, or strange temptation, in order
that they may not rest in any species of carnal security.
They
cannot be contented with past experience, only as an earnest of
continued strength and a pledge of future all-needed grace. They
are either driven or drawn out of every refuge of sin, and all the
self-satisfaction of the flesh and pharisaism of the creature, to" flee
to their Stronghold as prisoners of hope." And oh, how great is
this mercy-the sheltering in Christ! the clinging to Christ! the
consciousness of not having a particle of strength, 1101' a rag to cover,
nor the veriest shadow of worthiness, but as a poor penniless pauper
-an utterly undone sinner-a vile, worthless wretch casting himself
at the foot of the cross with the dying thief's "Remember me!even me!" a "God, be merciful to me, a sinner!"
Again, how
the dear children of God fail to make this vital distinction! There
are those who will read what we have thus written with comparative
contempt and with a "Stand by thyself; I am holier than thou;"
whilst, on the other hand, there are those better taught and with a
Jeeper insight into the pauperism and bankruptcy of poor human
nature, that will rejoice in the testimony, as holding out some little
ground of hope and encouragement, even for such as they feel themselves to be.
(3.) "My faith is not strong enough to shut out doubts and fears."
Perhaps you will think it strange, when we say, We consider this a
mercy! That we have no wish whatever to nurse the doubts and
fears of the Lord's dear children, God Himself is our Witness; but of
this we are convinced, that, in these superficially-religious days, there
is (to say the least) the danger-aye, and the deception too-of substituting faith for the Object of faith. Ere we are aware, with all our
warm advocacy of what we call "justification by faith," we may be
putting that fcvith, as a creature-act, in the place of ~co?'1cs, and thus
make faith a wade! Aye, and more, under a fatal delusion, and vainly
imagining that we are under a divine influence, in some one or other
of the many ways in which the arch deceiver misleads and entraps,
we may be imlulging in the J elm-spirit (if not adopting his actual
language): "Cume, see my zeal for the Lord." Brother, the Lord will
not countenance anything of the sort in His children. Hence, as in
Bible-days, so now, there is commonly a dearth and a death between
the promise and its fulfilment, in order that we should be well disciplined in the fact, that it is not to ou?' faith-no, not in the veriest
degree-is their deliverance or the success to be ascribed. Notwithstanding the blessed revelation made to Paul, with respect to his
eventful voyage, by which he was emboldened to declare that" not
one hair should fall from the head of any" that sailed with him, yet
so little room was left for creature confidence or fleshly pride, that it
was only "some on boards, and some on broken pieces of the ship, it
came to pass, that they escaped all safe to land." "VVe may rest
assured that that was a specimen and an example of how every true
spiritual marincr will at length reach the fair haven and find sure
footing on thc eternal shore! And what a mercy if thus found safe
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at last!
vVe shall so much the better be prepared to place the
crown upon the right Head, aud, after all the prolonged and deadly
warfare, to shout, "Victory, victory through the blood of the Lamb!"
(4.) We still say, beloved, this is no new or strange path. We well
know one at least who cau follow you iu every minute particular,
in regard to all these sorrowful details. What but this kiud uf painful
experience was it that led to tIJe cry, "My soul cleaveth unto the dust ,quicken me, 0 Lord, according unto Thy word" 1 But, in addition to
all that you have said, suppose you had to go forth, at times at
least, to minister to othere whilst you yourself were the subject of
all this dearth and cleadness; to have to pray in public when prayer
in private was felt to be a mere form-a cold, formal, lifeless duty,
the which you feared to neglect or discontinue, but the observance of
which seemed to be both heartless and hypocritical 1 Moreover, to
have to preach to others whilst, at the same time, you felt l\ow much
you persollally stood in need of a word in season 1 Nevertheless, in
spite of all thAse gloomy feelings and dark forebodings, how many a
servant of the Lord can testity to the fact, that, when he has gone
to the sanctuary uuder a cloud, and (according to feeling) like" a fool
to the correction of the stocks," his own tender, loving, gracious, and
most sympathizing Lord has, of 'l, sudden, broken in in the most merciful
and uuthought--of way, opening his mouth, setting not merely his
tongue at a happy freetlom, but bedewing his whole soul with such
light, love, and liberty as has entranced him with such a supernatural glory and blessedness as no mere human thought can conceive,
much less frail languagfl of morlals express. In one of these un,peakably-blessed seasons what an insight is given, as it were in a moment,
to the IJature, fulness, and unutterable blessedness of that one word, in
all its divine comprehensiveness, S-A-L-V-A-T-I-O-N!
Ah! brother, w
must; descend into the depths, and climb the heights, and span the
breadths, ere we can, little by little, stammer out that one wondrous
word-S-A-L-V-A-T-I-O-N ! It will absorb the whole time-state to learn,
and engro~s a vast eternity to contemplate, and its Divine Author and
Accomplisher to admire and adore!
(5.) Doubtless, dear brother, you remember the sacred warmth and
holy Zl'st with which that servant of the Most High, the late Mr.
Aln'HUR TRIGGs, forty years ago, would repeat the lines:" Now free from sin, I walk at large,
This Brl'aker's blood's my soul's discharge;
At His dear fl'et, contl'nt, I'll lay,
A sinner sav~d, and homage pay.
"Jasus, to celebrate Thy praise,
My soul shall wake her noblest lays,
Till round Thy throne Thy face 1 vi w,
And sing Thy blood and victury t ."

Well, beloved, here is our m r y, and w
ft n feel it to be such:
"And the,e all, having obtaincu a I;; d r port through faith, received
not the promise: Goel havillg prOVIded sume better thing for us, that
they without us slwuld not be made petjeet."
Mareh 7th, 1881.
TIlE EDlTOn.
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NEAR HOME!

To the Editor of the Gospel

Jl{aga.~ine.

BELOVED servant and minister of the Gospel of the grace of Jesus
Christ, peace be multipliecl! This day, in an especial manner,
have you heen on my mind in remembrance of the Lord's goodness
in sparing a life so long; also of the powerful worl,ing of His grace
in your heart by His Holy Spirit, whereby you have been the
instrument so many years of teaching and feeding so many of the
"flock of s!:l.ughter." Oh, how precious is God's work! How it fits
a poor sinner, and makes him equal to His intentions with him!
The writer remembers reading the deep exercises of your soul
when editorial labour added weights to your before-burdened mind,
and. the grcat distress sickness and bereavements gave you. Achor's
Valley you daily proved it; but my soul can bless the Lord for
the livin~ fruits of divine teachings which, month after month, were
made snch helps and lifts by the way to my tried spirits, by God.
the Holy Ghost, which issued from your pen.
The Spirit-taught
ministers of Christ cannot labour in vain. Since then nearly forty
years have passed, and what a cheering thought-we a?'e that nem'er
home! Oh, what a multiplicity of cares, perplexities, distresses, and
sorrows, with bereavements, has our faitbful, gracious God brought
us through in that period! Oh, mercy of mercies: the best things
then are still the best in our esteem now!
Fast nearing the
kingdom of everlasting rest, the outcome at times of its glory
increases a holy solemn longing to be for ever with the Lord
Jesus, to enter upon the full enjoyment of the glory-reserved inherit·
ance. Ah! could the despisers of His blessed name-the self-satisfied
ones who revel in outward forms and deceptive garbs-but have
one taste of this most humbling reality, how would they hide their
faces with shame, and openly confess the weakness, folly, vanity,
:,nd idolatry of all will.worship, and the necessity of the Spirit's
teaching!
The most sensitive feelings pain us as we pass
the places which so many years were consecrated spots with
the presence of God among His saints in spiritual worship;
but now, alas! places used by a den of robbers, to the
spiritually-taught of Satanic deceptions: one in particular, which has
lieen to me, and so many of the dear children of God now in glory,
the house of God and the gate of heaven!
Great is the :rr;crc,V
and grace that keep ministers and hearers in the good old way of
Gospel truths, in experience of the life and power, unction and dew,
,la.ily of their great Author, the Eternal Spirit of God. That tbis
sacred hvour has fallen largely to your lot, the sum of your life and
labours makl'\s manifest.
"Not unto me, not unto me;" oh, no;
the climax of the desires of God's regenerated ones is His glory,
t1.l1d that only.
"Few and evil" your daily expressions will be until
the end. ]31esse<1 be God, many as your days have been, they are very
few comp:lrcd with the eternity of the glory inheritance your final
exit will admit yOll into. Evil with you then ",'ill for ever cease. It
will be-
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"Adieu to all but Jesus now,
Sin's curse and sorrows cease;
His unveiled glories are my view,
My blissful rest in peace."
The full age, three score and ten! Yes.
It may not be "the ripe
age." The Lord may have more handfuls of purpose fo~' yon to leave
the household of faith yet. It may not be long ere you and the
writer may have the closing blessing-the ripe age blessing-and then
to enter into the fulness.
The joy of our Lord will be the pCHtion
of our everlasting felicity and peace.
Oh," what will it be to be
there ~" Hallelujah! For ever bless the Lord! To have been brought
thus far as pilgrims through an enemy's country-nearing so fast tho
terminus-and having the prospect of an eternity so blessed, hallowed,
and soul-cheering, through the person, blood, and righteousuess of
Jesus-is no small mercy, especially when what we are saved from is
daily kept prominent in our experience. "Oh, to grace how great it
debtor! " "Retracings and Renewings," or God's leadings through the
wilderness, remind me of the wisdom that records the mercies of God;
but how much would be written were all recorded ~ Could the pen
be at all times employed when the mellowy, refreshing power of
God's Spirit's witness is felt in reading the "Family Portions," "vVayI!ide Notes," and other parts of the GUSPEL MAGAZINE, and many
precious sermons and wriLings in the Gospel Stanam'd, but especially
the Holy Scriptures, what volumes would the spiritually-wise constantly be writing! The Lord graciously allows what He pleases to
appeal'. It is good to leave it to His decision; He cannot err.
May the closing blessings be crowning blessings; the most clear,
convjncillg proofs of your oneness with our precious Lord J eSllS Christ
that you have yet been brought to realize!
Nearing the shore, the
native air wafts the eternal sweetness, and the glory perfumes seem
to invite us there. Patience must have her perfect work. The Lord
especially bless you.
March 8th, 1881.
JOHN BARBER.
LOVE-GREETINGS.
To the Eclit01' of the Gospel Magazine.

My DEAR FRIEND AND BROTHER IN OUR EVJ!:R-BLESSED LORD
JEsus,-To-morrow being your seventieth birthday, I feel as though I
must write you a few lines to wish you every choice blessing for
that eventful season. Three score and ten years is a long run in
this world of sin and sorrow, where disease and death lurk in every
gust and breeze, and where the "passing bell" is frequently
reminding us (as it is now 'tolling from a church within my
hearing) that "hrre we have no continuin lY city, but we seek one
to come." The solemn realities of a never-ending eternity are weighty
matters even to the child of God, with his peace and comfort; but how
unutterably solemn is the closing scene of that man who dies in his
sins! But you and I, dear friend, have been enabled, by divine
grace, "to embrace the Rock for want of a shelter," and, like Noah,
the Lord has Sh1d 1tS in His Ark, as trophies of His sovereign
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grace and monuments of His unchanging and everlasting love.
It has just been my privilege to sit by the death-bed of a
young woman who was brought to know the Lord through my
instrumentality in the village of Wishford, where I have, for the
last six years, been ]Jermitted to preach the everlasting Gospel to
about a hundred poor people in an old barn. The young woman
in question has been in bed nen,rly twelve months, gradually sinking
with that terrible disease consumption, which carries off so many
young people in the place; but, all through this long illness, dear
ji'anny has been kept in such a state of perfect tranquillity and resignation, that living SO'ltls found her chamber the house of God to their
hearts; and the writer has often sat by the side of this dear sister
iIJ. the Lord, and been lost in wonder, love, and praise at her rapid
growth in divine knowledge, and her heavenly countenance and
weighty remarks. The time came at length when the living voice of
tb.e visitor and the written Word of God had done their work, and the
patient sinl,s into a fit of unconsciousness for seven hours, with eyes
closed to all earthly objects, and ears dead to all creature appeals;
but, all through these long hours of waiting, the sufferer's voice is heard
singing the praises of Him whom she loves, and who is with her in
tb.is hour of nature's extremity. Presently she opens her eyes, and
seems surprised to find herself still on earth, and thinks the seven
hours but a minute; but what has she heard and seen in that one
IIJ.inute, alias seven hours' period 1 A beautiful blue heaven, with a
black band of inky blackness stretched across its untold glories, with
IIJ.yriads of heavenly songsters. above and far away behind this dark
line; and underneath this black band, in large round letters of snowy
whiteness, " Come, ye blessed of My Father, inherit the kingdom
prepared for you from the foundation of the world," Oh, what it
reality there is in the truths of the everlasting Gospel, which is all
grace from first to last! Your sense of going to preach for the last
time when feeling giddy, is my own experience very often; in fact, I
have been so certain of fatal consequences when walking to this or
that place to deliver the message, that I have privately gone aside
and written my name and address on a slip of paper or some article
of luggage, to ensure identification of the poor dead body, Some of
111Y friends laugh at this weakness and nervousness, and others tell
111e I should have more self-Teliance;, so that I have to content myself
with the company of one or two that have passed this trying way
themselves, and fall back for perfect sympathy on Him "who alone
J:;noweth OUT fmme, and remembers that we are but dust."
Yours affectionately in Him,

Salisbu1'y, MaTch 'ith, 1881.
CHARLES BRIDER.
r" Self-1'cZ'iance" indeed! Ah! dear friend, all such human props
and dependencies would prove of little worth, in connexion with some
of those extremities with which the Lord at least occasionally
familiarizes His dear people-His ministering servants especially,
.At such times all and everything gives way but Himself! Oh, what
-would be the consequence did He not prove the hand of His own
onspeakably-blessed Word, "The eternal God is thy Refuge, and underlleath are the everlasting arms" ~-ED,]
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Wayside Gleanings. By vV. WILE:.rAN. LOllc1on:" The Libr~ry of Truth."
book is justly entitled to a very wide circulation, hecanse it is not
-only c!p.ar and sound in the true scriptural sense, but the a.uthor sets
before his readers, in th ~ most forcible and practical way, the hahit of
observation. Inthirteen chapters are embociied, in the simplest ami most
matter-of-fact manner. street scenes as well as home-and-hecut reflections. The whole bears the impress of a grateful contemplation of the
tenderness awl compa<sion of the Most High, as realized in daily life.
The "forget not all His bendits" characterizes tbe entire tOlle a.nd
spirit of the work. It is a book, under God, pre-eminently calculated to
promote thought and inspire gra.titude. It is the all-but-forgotten,
but admirable, sentiments of Dr. WATTS revived and expandedTHIS

«Whene'er I take my walks abroad,
How many poor I see!
What shall I render to my God
For all His glftS to me?

"N at more than others I deserve,

Yet God has given me more;
For 1 ha.ve food, whilst othe''-s starve
And beg from door to door."

These are the lessons which, in the present day especially, need to be
revived and vivified. The work before us is well calculated for such
serVice. Hence we strongly rtecommend it3 adoption in schools and
families. Personally we regret that it had not come to hand sooner,
in order that we might have seleded it for tbe recent Christmas and
New Year's prizes. It will, however, stand foremost on the list for
-our next distribution.
Poo'/' Jane, the Washertvoman. By the Rev. VV. WILLEY, Rector of Ridlington. Leicester: J. Vice; Uppingham: Hawthorn j Oakham: Matkin.
THIS is a remarkable little work, and ought to be circulated hy
thousands, as one of the many proofs and examples of what our God
<lan dn. "Poor J ane" was inrleed "rich in faith, and an heir of the
kingdom." She lived to reach the patriarch:l.l age of nearly a century.
Through deep poverty and privation, chronic mania set in, so that her
latter years were passed in an asylum j but there was abundant
~vidence to show that the Lord Himself had placed her there, not
simply that she might be nourisheJ and cared for in her extreme old
age, but that she might be a witness for Him! She, was not only
extremely happy herself in her declining years, but, in the most marked
and marvellous manner, she ministered in that asylum, without doubt,
to the spiritual anrl eternal advant.age of those whom God, in His allwise and inscrutable Providence, had seen fit to afflict with mental
maladies, but who were sent there, instrumentally, to have their understandings spiritually enlightened and their hearts savingly influenced.
M'/'s. Hauling's Looking-glass, and what was seen in it,. or, A Week in
the Life of a BTiti~h Workman.
By E. J. KELLY, Author of
"The Two .Recruits," &c., &c. London: The Religious Book Society.
THIS is a capital book and admirably adapted for reading at " Mothers'
Meetings." It is fraught with wholesome suggestions, and calcuhtted
to awaken thonghts and reflections which, with the divine blessing,
may result in the most pleasing and grateful household reforms.

