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Who comforteth us in all our tribulation, that we may be able to comfort them which are ID"aoy
trouble, by the comfort wherewith we ourselves are comforted of God:'-2 COR. I. 4.

OONTENTMENT.
"Godliness t:;itlt contentment is great gain. For we ht'ought nothing
1~lto t!lis world, and it is certain we can carry nothing ou-l.
And Iwvin(J
food and 1'aiment, let us be thel'ewith content."-l TIMOTHY vi. 6-8.
GODLINESS without contentment seems a contradiction· in terms,
and so it would be, were it godliness in all its fulness, in all its
blessed and its all-absorbing developments; but godliness, or the
life of God in the soul, is only imparted in measure and degree,
little by little, by a gradual but unfailing process, just as the
seed sown in the ground takes root, and springs up at length,
"bringing forth fruit, some thirty, some sixty, some a hundred
fold." Mor~over, when the soul previously "dead in trespasses
and sins" is quickened by the Holy Ghost into newness of life,
and another and distinctive nature is communicated or implanted,
a warfare is commenced and a conflict begun, which never ceases
till the time-state is ended. This will account for the qualification
contained in our text-" with contentment."
This precious grace of the Spirit-for such it is-is bestowed at
different times and under varied circumstances. It operates in
striking contrast with the natural or the human. Mll.n, in his
carnal or first-born condition, is anything but contented or satisfied.
On the contrary, he finds fault with his Maker, and with all His
acts and dispensations. In the spirit in which he indulges the
thought, wish, or desire, that "there is no God "-that is, if he
could have his own way, there should be no God-he is at issue
with, and opposed to, all that the Lord J ehovah is and all that
He does. "The carnal mind," says the Apostle Paul, "is enmity"
-enmity itself, mark-" against God; it is not subject to the law
of God, neither indeed can be." And yet it is to that self-same
almighty and holy Being we are indebted for the fact that we are
born as rational creatures, above the brute beasts; and to Him
we are likewise indebted for every breath we draw and every step
we take.
-
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Moreover, but for divine goodness and mercy, we might be
placed in some one or other of those pitiable positions, or subjected
to some of those disastrous circumstances, to whi0h thousands of
our poor fellow-mortals have fallen victims. Take, for example,
one single fact-that to which public attention has very recently
been drawn. The number of lives lost by wild beasts in India,
in the year 1885, was no less than 22,907.
Consider, too, what multitudes have been born in certain
climates, and subjected to maladies of the most distressing aud
frequently fatal description.
We are quite aware that these arguments will have no weight
with the unregenerate, or those who remain in nature's blindness
and heathenism. They are too deeply sunk in sin, ::md too fraught
with a spirit of rebellion, to entertain or admit of such ideas. To
them they are vague and worse than worthless. 1'ho vory mention
of such arguments only tends to excite the greatest enmity a!H!
arouse a still more flagrant abhorrence of all that J ehovah is and
does. No mere human reasoning or fleshly appeals will avail. '1'he
subduing, the controlling, the conquering, must come from a
totally-different source, and by the exercise of an altogether distinctive power-that is, by God Himself! He, and He only,
can bend the stubborn will, break the rocky heart, and bring the
rebel a poor penitent suppliant at His footstool.
Reader, has the Lord done this for you? If so, you will acknowledge our statements as to your first-born state and condition
to be true; and you will testify (as well you may) what great
things the Lord hath done for you. The blessed JOHN NEWTON
was in the secret. Hear his testimony" Once a sinner, near despair,
Sought Thy mercy-seat by prayer;
Mercy heard, and set him free;
Lord, that mercy came to me!
" Once a wanderer from Thy fold,
In rebellion blindly bold,
Would scorn Thy grace, Thy power defy;
'fhat poor rebel, Lord, was I! "

The natural discontent of which we speak is by no means confined to merely the poor and needy of mankind. So far from this
being the case, the more a man has of this world's so-called good,
the less satisfied he is. The more he has, the more he wants, and
the less contented he is. A very superficial knowledge of men and
things will prove this. The experience and the testimony. of
Solomon, the wise man, ratify and confirm the fact that "all is
vanity and vexation of spirit, and there is no profit under the
sun."
How striking is the contrast, in regard to contentment, between
the artizan, earning a livelihood by the sweat of his brow, or the
notable housewife in the pursuit of her daily duties, and the rich
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revelling in their luxuries, but, at the same time, the subjects of a
wretched restlessness and a miserable discontent and dissatisfaction!
Among the evidences of divine teaching and a supernatural
change will be, the recognition and acknowledgment of' the facts
to which we have briefly adverted. And this acknowledgment
and admiration will be the deeper and the more marked, as the
subjects of this vital change contemplate, not only what they are
raised from, but what they are destined to be exalted to, namely,
to a position infinitely above that enjoyed by angels which have
never sinned.
Whilst poor fallen nature, or the carnal mind, is ignorant of,
and indifferent to, these things, they are mysteries whioh angels
desire to look into. Moreover, sure we are that, wherever and
whenever desires are enkindled to watch the hand of a covenant
God and a gracious Father, there His loving and meroiful hand
will be the more marked and blessedly seen. He will ratify and
confirm His word, "Whoso is wise, and will observe these things,
even they shall understand the loving-kindness of' the Lord." As
far as our little experience has gone, we never remember a special
wish being imparted to prayerful waiting upon the Lord, and to
watch His hand, without its proving to be the earnest and forerunner of some fresh merciful and gracious display of His wisdom
and goodness, love and power. Ah! and how this instrumentally
leads to that sweet and supernatural oontentment for which we
are anxious at the present time to plead! Sure we are that it
is a state of mind intensely to be desired, and one which is so
sweetly identified with the perfect peace which" passeth all understanding."
Dut now, we consider that there are certain things which may be
regarded as helps or means to that state of' contentedness or satisfaction of which we speak. Dear reader, as the Lord may enable,
let us glance at some of the things which may, under God, prove
helps with respect to the object we have in view.
And, first, permit us to say how all-important it is that a child
of God should seek, as a matter of principle, to ask for, and, to the
uttriost of his poor feeble power, endeavour to covet, this frame
of mind-this holy, God-honouring, Christ-exalting, state of soul.
We are quite prepared for the charge of legality, or the implying
a creature power, to which such an observation may subject us ;
but God is both our Witness and our Judge in this matter.
We contend that the possession of a thoughtful, grateful, contented tone of mind is what the privileged ohild of God ought to
set before him as a laudable aim and objeot; for, as we intimated in
an earlier part of this artiole, it does seem a contradiction in terms
to think or speak of godliness without contentment. One would
suppose it to be a most prominent, !loS well as essential element
o2
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of its character; and this at once brings us to the consideration
of the motives-the why and because it should exist where the grace
of God has taken possession-yea, where it rules and reigni'l, for
the grace of God is an authoritative and a commanding principle.
Now, mark, then, as a first cause and a just reason for the
grace of God in 'a sinner's heart producing contentment-what
was he, where was he, and whither going, when first that grace
arrested him in his guilty, law-condemned, conscience-smitten,
downward, ill-and-hell-bound career? Ah! what an arrest! What
a. grasp! What a "Thus far, and no farther, shalt thou go! "
Ooupled with it, what mercy! what goodness! what love! what
tenderness! What anguish, terror, dread, dismay, took possession
of the quickened and aroused sinner! How little had he previously known of what was his real state and condition! How
unsuspecting he of the dreadful dangers and the awful doom that
apparently awaited him, and from which he was rescued by an
unseen but Omnipotent Arm!
Ah! reader, how prone are we to lose sight of these all-important
verities-this mighty arrest and marvellous deliverance from sin,
'Condemnation, and death, to a newness of life and a glorious and
eternal relationship!
What a wondrous transition was that which Saul of Tarsus
underwent when, in a moment, he was changed from a persecuting,
murderous rebel to an inquiring, obedient, grateful son and
heir of a heavenly inheritance! Not greater nor more real was
,that change in regard to the Apostle Paul, than is the change of
every vessel of mercy from a death in sin to a life of righteousness, or a translation out of' the kingdom of darkness into the
kingdom of God's dear Son.
. '. Now, what grounds for gratitude, what motives for thankfulness,
what an incentive to a divine contentment, are the contemplations
of these divine varities. It was this grateful review of the pastthis comparison of the former with the present-that led one to
exclaim, "I'm not what I was; I'm not what I would be; I'm not
what I shall be."
We are persuaded that the more these simple thoughts are
en~rtained, the more likely are they, instrumentally, to produce
tQat contentment which, for our peace and satisfaction's sake, it is
80 desirable to realize.
A seoond thought is that, by comparing our present condition,
as' awakened and divinely quickened sinners, with those who are still
in nature's darkness and a carnal heathenism, the more keenly
we shall perceive what the Lord, in the riches of His mercy, hath
dOIie for our souls, and the more adoringly shall we fall under
the Apostle's declaration, "And such were some of you j but ye
are washed, but ye are sanctified, but ye are justified, in the
name of the Lord Jesus, and by the Spirit of our God."
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We do w1311, dear reader, to cherish this comparison, that 80, we
might have a perpetual and a grateful reminder of the Lord's so
great and distinguishing mercy towards us. This, moreover, will
add force to the inquiry-" Who maketh thee to differ? and
what hast thou that thou didst not receive? ,.
The comparison, then, is two-fold. We contrast or compare our
present with our forme?' position; we likewise contrast or compare
our present state of heart and mind with that of thousands of our
fellow-creatures. Whence the entire change we have undergone,
as contrasted with what we were, what we loved, and what we
revelled in? And why have we no interest in, or sympath.y
with, those, in their varied pursuits and pleasures, who at the
present time are where we once were, and what we once were?
Now, how this two-fold comparison brings out the poet's words-" Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be 1
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart to Thee."

Then there springs up another thought. If facts are as we have
sought to show, oh, what reason have we for the recognition and
acknowledgment of the Lord's so gracious and merciful Hand!
Why were we arrested, when others were passed by, and left in
nature's darkness and heathenism? Is not this an argument-and a most powerful one, too-on account of which we should
seek to be partakers of a godly contentment? What should we
have thought of ourselves, when in those depths of soul-travail
and deep and bitter heart-anguish on account of sin and tt'ansgression, when, as we just now hinted, it was first charged home
upon us, could we have foreseen that, after the manifestations of
pardoning love and mercy we have again and again experienced,
we should be the thankless, cold, heartless creatures we, alas!
alas! prove ourselves, day by day, to be? Where is the lively
gratitude r 'Where the watching and acknowledgment of a divine
interposing Hand? Where the testifying of His great goodness
and mercy? Where the veriest approach to that happy arid
contented state of mind which led the dear old pilgrim to exclaim,
as she drank llCr cup of cold water and nibbled her dry orust:-'
" What! all this, and Christ too?"
Ah! reader, we know not how these things affect you. We
know one that it humbles and crumbles in the very dust of selfloathing and abhorronce, as he contemplates all that the Lord has
been and done, and, at the same time, remembers where he is
and what he is.
\ '
Then there is another motive, or stimulus" for a grateful
contentment-the consideration, not only of the poverty and privations of multitudes of our fellow-creatures, especially in the present
state of the commercial world, but the pains, the sufferings,
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the acute anguish of body, that very many of the Lord's dear
children are oalled to undergo. We know, personally, of several
suoh; nor can we think of their sleepless nights and wearisome
days without intense oonoern on their behalf, and, at the same
time, the mental inquiry, "What should we do-what could we
do-under like oiroumstanoes ?" Ah! how well may suoh oomparison lead to a becoming taking heed to the exhortation-" Do
oontent with such things as ye have" ! We oannot contemplate
such cases of suffering as those to which we have just bricfly
alluded, without being astounded as we, at the same time, think
of what the strength-what the patience-what the entire surrender
-yea, acquiescenoe-whioh the Lord is able to, and does, bestow
in such cases of helpless necessity.
Xhere is, moreover, another-and a very important-reason, on
acconnt of which it behoves us to crave, at the Lord's hand, that
grateful contentment. Is there not such a Scripture as this-" But
ye are a ohosen generation, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, a
peouliar people"? What for? Now mark-" that yc 8hould show
f01·tl~ the jJraiscs ~t IBm who hatl~ called you Oltt oj' clal'kl/r's8 1:11,/0
His marvellOltS light." When and where is this to be done? Is

it not now, in our present time-state? Is it not, moreover, the
only opportunity-and that brief enough, in all conscience-when
we shall be able to show before a gainsaying, Christ-despising
world, whose we are, and whom we desire to serve?
What was the memorable answer to the man out of whom the
Lord had cast devils, and brought him to His feet "clothed, and
in his right mind " ? Naturally, he wanted to be with Jesus. He
shrank from the idea of losing sight of such a Friend und Benofactor. But what said Jesus? "Go home to thy friends, and
tell them how greut things the Lord hath done for thee, and hath
had oompassion on thee." And mark the distinguishing privilege
that awaited him. "And he departed, and began to publish in
Decapolis how great things Jesus had done for him; and all
men did marvel."
His was a privilege indeed; and we believe that, among the
many sorrows, regrets, and self-reproaches of the dear ohildren of
God, there is the oonscious shortcoming as to the maintenance
of a more oheerful bearing before the world, and the seeking more
oonstantly and perseveringly opportunities for speaking in the
name and on the behalf of Jesus. Oh, when they think of the
immensity lIe has done for them, and the little-the extremely
little-they have done for Him, well indeed may they take shame
to themselves! Moreover, when they think of the opportunities
lost, and the ooldness and heartlessnes§ that have oharacterized
eyen their best servioes, alas! alas! what grounds for self-reproach
and ,«reature-loathing' and abhorrenoe do they discover!
Ah! reader, you oan have little idea of what we personally feel
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in this respect, and now that we are so frequently laid aside (as
indeed we are at the moment of writing) from speaking in His
name which is above every name. Oh, that we had more valued
the privilege, and more becomingly estimated the so great induigence, whilst yet it was vouchsafed to us! Now, as to the
extent and the continuance of the privilege, we have too good
reason to fear it is a thing of the past-a favour. IJ,ever to be
rep,eated in anyt)ling like the same measure or degree.' We have
too 'good reason to apprehend that, if allowed to preach at all, it
will be but once in the week, if even so often as that. We bitterly
regret this. It is to us a trial of no ordinary character.
But, with respect to contentment, the Apostle has, in immediate
connection with the statement, "Godliness with contentment is
,great gain," assigned as one reason for such being the case, " for
we brought nothing into this world, and it is certain we can carry
nothing out." Is there anything wanting to establish this two-fold
fact? Oan aught be more self-evident than it? In regard to other
matters, whatever doubt or uncertainty may appertain to them,
with respect to our bringing anything into the world, or carrying
anything out, there is no room for the shadow of a shade of
,question or uncertainty. Job's testimony has been one of universal
application from his day to the present, and is being ratified and
confirmed in tens of thousands of instances, day by day, hour by
hour, moment by moment-" Naked came I out of my mother's
womb, and naked shall I return thither." How humbling is the
fact that the first and last act, in regard to both our entrance into
life and our exit from it, is washing! \"1\{ e are washed almost
as soon as we have drawn our first breath ; we are washed as soon
as we have drawn our last! We are washed for the world! We
are washed for the grave! Too impure to live without washing;
too impure for our mother-earth without washing! What humiliating facts! Ah! where were room for pride or self-complacency,
.did we rightly consider these things?
There are wide-spread efforts, in the days in which we live, to
,do away with the solemnities of death and the grave! The
open, plate-glazed hearse, the gaudy trappings, the emblazoned,
decorated, festooned coffin, the coloured coaches, the plumed horses,
are so many vain attempts to divest the grave and its associations
{)f its sombreness. But all is in vain; it is death and the grave
fltill! Naught can supersede the mandate-" It is appointed unto
men once to die, and after death the judgment."
Notwithstanding the every-day anel all-the-day proof and evidence of these realities, men are most strikingly and unmistakably
blinded to them. In the face of these undeniable facts, they
go on "calling their lands after their own names." They live and
they act as though. they were going to live on and on for ever,
"counting all men mortal but themselves." "I have 'seen the
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wicked," says the Psalmist, "in great power, and spreading himself
like a green bay tree; yet he passed away, and 10, he was not;
yea, I sought him, but he could not be found." Again, says the,
Psalmist, " Behold, Thou hRst made my days as an handbreadth j.
and mine age is as nothing- before Thee: verily every man at his
best state is altogether vanity. Surely every man walketh in a.
vain show: surely they are disquieted in vain: he heapeth up
riches, and knoweth not who shall gather them" (Psa. xxxix. 5, 6).
Now, dear reader, how suggestive are these facts of the desirableness of seeking to give heed to the exhortation-" Having,
food and raiment, let us therewith be content."
Southsea, February 6th, 1887.
THE EDITOR.
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.. Oh, Lord Je8u8, plea8e make room for a poor little Boy!"
--i"0+0"!-IT'S true I'm but a little child;
By nature wicked, weak, and wild;
. Vet still in heaven I long to beDear Jesus, do make room {or me !
Not for good people didst Thou come;
For such in heaven there is no room;
It was for sinners, such as I,
Thou didst, dear Jesus, bleed and die.
Oh, take me to that home nbove,
Where all are happy-all is love:
No pain nor sorrow there are known;
All that's for ever past and gone.
Hast Thou not bidden such as me
To seek for help alone from Thee?
Didst TlJ,ou not come to save the lost,
The sinful, weary, tempest-tossed!

Didst Thou not say, U I love the young;
My grace I'll give to make them strongStrong in My strength-meek in My love;
For such I'll find a place above.
"Their sin My blood has put away;
In robes of whiteness ru array;
My service is accounted theirs;
To bliss eternal they are heirs.
uN ot (or their doings-no, but Mine,
In heaven eternally they'll shine j
My joy shall be that I have saved
Those who were once by sin enslaved?"
Since such, dear Jesus, is the case,
Do lake me to that lovely place!
For'there I do so long to be;
Oh, do, pray do, make room for me!
D.A.D.
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'ma)lsibt Jaf.es.
HAS THE GOSPEL OF CHRIST CEASED TO BE A POWER.
IN THE CHURCH 1
"Therefore let all the house of Ismel know assuredly, that God hath'
made that same Jesus, whom ye have crucified, both Lord and Ch1·ist.
Now when they heard this, they were pricked in their heart."-ACTS ii.
36, 37.

HAS the Gospel of Christ ceased to be a power in the Church 1 Ten,
thousand times, no, no, it has not! The evil is, that men have departed
from the simplicity of the primitive Church, and writers and preachers,
forsooth, try to persuade us that, in these happy days, the way to
heaven is smooth, easy, and much frequented j and they must introduce for our young people things suitable to "the spirit of the age."
Alas! alas! some of our best men, too, are falling into the· snare~
ignoring thereby the fact that the spirit of the Gospel is directly· con·
trary to the spirit of the world. " Ye cannot serve God and mammon.'"
The attempt may crowd the visible Church with will-worshippers. and
vain professors, but you can make nothing less of it than a God-(lishonouring, Christ-dethroning course. May the Lord keep us faithful to
the end!
.
But to one. whose desire it is to use well the Gospel of Christ on
the spot where God has called him to occupy, belie,ving that it is theneeded thing for poor perishing souls, how trying tpi,s state of things.
is! In making known "this same Jesus," one ha~ ,to face attractive,
services of song in churches and ,chapels, to pleas~ ,the, giddy and gay;
sales of work and, bazaars, under the auspices of a long list of influential patrons' and p,atronesses, all to get money for so-called religious.
purposes. Meetings also, with a mixture of .praYllr, glees, solos, and
readings, with 'an attempt on the part of the minister to introduce a
few remarks of a religious character, which fall flat with those who
are satiated already with that which pleases the flesh. Then there are,
the harvest thanksgivings, when God is dishonoured by the offerings of
Cain; church decorations, and entertainments for Sunday School
children of a decidedly worldly character.
These are the sort of
things brought forward, the tendency of which is, to neutralize the.
simple preaching of the Gospel. As a popular Dissenting mi!1ister
once said to us, "You and I could worship under an oak tree, but we·
must think of our young people, who need in these days more excitement." Alas! this is the deception-this is the temptation-of Satan.
They need "this same Jesus," for they are dying men in a dying world,
and nothing but the Gospel of Christ will meet their case.
Where do we find, under all these movements that have been referred
. to, as a consequence, that "they are pricked in their hearts"? Rather
are they puffed up with creature pride. No j nothing but the Gospel
of Christ, sealed home by the Holy Spirit, will do this. The heart
is the seat of life, and this, operated upon by the Holy Ghost, ~s as
much needed now as in the days of the Apostles. Bup upon this
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matter I feel as our dear Editor expresses it-" The fact is, we are
weary with remonstrating." We must leave it in the Lord's hands.
Meanwhile be it ours, beloved, to honour" that same Jesus," and spread
the simple Gospel of Christ, as the Holy Spirit shall guide and help.
Well, beloved, whatever the religious world may do, we then contend
that the Gospel is precisely adapted to the wants of man in all ages,
and this chiefly because all men are by nature sinful. "1'he Scripture
hath concluded all under sin, that the promise, by faith of Jesus
Ohrist, might be given to them that believe"; and man requires the
;regeneration of the Holy Spirit ere he can believe to the saving of his
soul. This is the pith of the Gospel-Christ, " the Way, the Truth,
and the Life," unfolded and brought home by the power of the Spirit.
It is the old, old tale, but never worn out-" that same Jesus," "yester.
day, and to-day, and for ever." No other method contrived by men
will avail; none can bring peace to the soul. Boldly, then, may we
affirm that the Gospel of Christ is the same gracious and glorious
power as ever.
This age is called "the Gospel dispensation," from the birth of our
Saviour to the present time, and onwards to the second coming of
Christ. Is there predicted in the Word a break before His coming in
which it has ceased 1 Certainly not! It has lasted for nearly two
thousand years, and will do, till the Lord Jesus shall be " revealed from
heaven with His mighty angels, in flaming fire, taking vengeance on
them that know not God, and that obey not the Gospel of our Lord
Jesus Ohrist."
But there is one thing we must mention, namely, that the very
departure from the truth, and the attempts to neutralize the Gospel,
are sig'l'ts of thfJ times that the second coming of Christ draweth nigh.
Apart from" wars and rumours of wars," &c" and signs in the heavens,
., iniquity shall abound," "false teachers arise, which shall deceive many,"
and "the love of many shall wax cold." But, with it all, our consolation is, that this Gospel of the kingdom shall be preached "in all the
world, for a witness unto all nations, and then shall the end come."
God be praised if we are kept among thfl faithful witnesses, who are
not ashamed to point to "that same Jesus," needed as much now as
-ever, and to the end.
And then I think, speaking of the signs of the times, there is another
thing that must be noted, namely, that, even where God's truth is
proclaimed faithfully, it does not seem to be accompanied by that outpouring of the Spirit as it was even in our younger days, to go no
further back. There are some gracious exceptions doubtless, but in the
main, the Church seems to be in a drowsy, sleepy state, not experiencing that quickening power of the Spirit as formerly. And doe3
not such a state of things foreshadow the second coming of Christ 1
Is it not in nature that the darkest hours are just those preceding
the rising of the sun 1 So I believe it has been, and will be, in grace.
It was a dark age from the outspoken utterances of Malachi to the
time when good old Simeon recognized "the Consolation of Israel"
in the Person of Christ, and dark tiJlles will usher in the second coming'
of our blessed Lord.
But let us look together, dear reader, at our subject-the glorious
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Gospel of Chrwt as efjective as ever. The Book from whi~h our passage
is taken is a very precious one, giving, as it does, "the acts of th~:
Apostles," as they were inspired by the Holy Ghost. It was written!
by Luke, the physician and evangelist, to his beloved and excellenf
friend Theophilus. In the part before us, we have the memorable
account of the descent of the Holy Ghost on the day of Pentecost;
and it is worthy of remark that, as the feast of Pentecost was observed
by the Jews as a memorial of the giving of the law from Mount
Sinai, so' that day is significantly chosen by the court of heaven for
the effusion of the Holy Ghost of the Gospel from Mount Zion. And
what a wonderful scene that must have been, when the chosen Apostles
"were all with one accord gathered in one place, and suddenly there
came a sound from heaven as of a' rushing mighty wind, and it filled
all the house where they were sitting. And there appeared unto them
doven tongues like as of fire, and it sat upon each of them." The
Holy Ghost is here represented by two distinct emble~s-wind and
fire, each of which establishes His divine sovereignty. As "the wind
bloweth where it listeth, and thou hearest the sound thereof, but canst
not tell whence it cometh and whither it goeth," so the Holy Ghost
dispenses His power where He pleases, "dividing to every man " to
whom He gives it "severally as He will"; the cloven tongues of fire
representing also His operations, which, like fire, are penetrating, transforming, burning up that which is opposed to His will.
And what was the result of this remarkable descent of the Holy'
Ghost ~ Why, "when it was noised abroad, the multitude came together, and were confounded, because that every man heard them speak
in his own language. And they were all amazed, and marvelled, saying
Qne to another, Behold, are not all these which speak Galilreans ~
And how hear we every man in our own tongue, wherein we were
born ~" A marvellous proof indeed that, though a man may be a plain
and unlettered man, if the Lord will, He can and will qualify him to
preach the Gospel; for, after all, the best scholarship is the scholarship
of the Holy Ghost.
Well, of course, all this wonderful work referred to, as ever, brought
scoffers, who said, "These men are full of new wine."
This, in one
sense, was true, for they were filled with the new wine of the Gospel,
and under its invigoration, Peter, a poor Galilrean fisherman, but
now endowed with the Spirit of God from on high, preached that
memorable sermon, full of the glorious Gospel of Christ, the result of
which was, that many were " pricked to the heart, and gladly received
the Word." Oh, surely it is such preaching and such results we need
still !
"Come, Holy Ghost, eternal God,
With all Thy quickening powers,
And shed abroad the Saviour's love,
And that shall quicken ours."

But it may be asked, "You have written much about the Gospelwhat is your Go~pel ~ " I reply, My Gospel is the Gospel of the Bible.
I have no other; and that Gospel is just what the W01'd itself means. It
means, "a good and joyful message "~_CC good news "_,, good tidings"
-in fact, the news of the actual fulfilment of the promise of salvation.

"
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Ab! and it is "a good and joyful message" when the Lord, sending
it by His divine messenger, says to the prisoner of hope, "Thy sins,
which are many, are all forgiven thee." It is "good news" to the
far-off wanderer, to be told that his Hea.venly Father will receive him
with joy and welcome. It is "good tidings" to be told of a Saviour
who has .fulfilled every requirement to perfect salvation for a poor,
perishing sinner. Such news sealed home, and bringing the undeserving one into the blessings thereof, this is Gospel in personal possession
-Christ within, the hope of glory. Peter's sermon on the day of
Pentecost was an epitome of this Gospel in a few words.
Having referred to the miraculous gift of tongues, the consequence of
the immediate descent of the Holy Spirit, the promise of the ascended
Lord, and pointed to signs which foreshadow His return, he tells of
the "foreknowledge of God "-the humiliation, atonement, sufferings,
death, resurrection, and ascension of the Lord Jesus Christ; of the·
gift of the Holy Ghost; and of salvation through faith in Christ.
All these precious and fundamental themes can be readily traced out
by the reader. The sermon is simple j but why was it so blessed ~
Why were the effects which immediately followed so manifest-the
disciples becoming filled with love, joy, and faith, while the hearers
thereof were "pricked in thl'ir hearts" ~ Why, because the sermon
was all of Christ, and it was accompanied by the p,ower of the Holy
Spirit. And this is what we want now. We want such glorious
themes dwelt upon as he preached j and we want faithful ministers,
filled with the Holy Ghost. And it is such means alone that can bring
"from darkness to light, and from the power of Satan to God."
And then who is this that stood up amidst the eleven, and spoke
so vreciously and powerfully in the name of the Master, testifying
fearlessly of Him as "the Way, the Truth, and the Life" ~ None other
than poor Peter-the faint-hearted, feeble-minded, and fickle Peter,
now strengthened from on high-now endued with the Spirit of God.
And this is the way the Lord works. Passing by the great and noble
of this world,. He makes noble a poor fisherman, taking "the weak
thing, of the earth to confound the mighty," and that there shall be
no glorying in the flesh.
And, speaking of such poor frail men as Peter being honoured to
preach the Gospel, I was much strnck just now, on reading the ;1ccount
of the tmnsfiguration of Christ, with this passage-" And, behold, there
appeared unto them Moses and Elias, talking with Him" j and the
thought came upon us, "Who were these two men that talked with
Christ (concerning His decease which He should accomplish at Jerusalem)
under such extraordinary circumstances 1" Christ had, in a remarkable and sovereign way, put on the appearance of incorruption, glory,
and power, and became lifted up to hold converse with saints who had
already entered the heavenly precincts. But who were these two men
who were in heaven ~ "Moses and Elijah "-once poor frail mortals
like ourselves. True, they were specially favoured of God when on
earth, for both were admitted to close fellowship with Him, both of
them suffered many perils for the cause of truth, and both of them in
measur~ were types of Christ.
Still, both of them gave abundant proof
of .human frailty and weakness. For instance, concerning Moses the
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Lord said, "Because ye trespassed against Me among the children of
Israel at the waters of Meribah, and ye sanctified Me not in the midst
of the children of Israel, thou shalt see the land, but not go thither
into it." Yet Moses was in the spiritual kingdom, if not in the promised earthly land. So also with regard to Elijah. Although wonderfully blessed, yet we know what a poor, faint-hearted, helpless man he
became, as he fled before Jezebel. Well, we say, this thought came
over us, "If these men are there, in spite of all that they were in
and of themselves, oh, then, our frailty and failings will not shut
us out of heaven! We shall be there, like them, on the ground of
sovereign grace and mercy."
And now, dear reader, go with us in a few thoughts as to what the
Word of God itself says about the Gospel j and we remark at the onset
that, if genuine, it must have an origin, and a divine one too, to be of
any value to poor fallen man. And so it has; hence it is called" the
Gospel of God," as it came originally from the Father. Paul is said to
be an Apostle separated unto the "Gospel of God."
Now, this is more important than may appear on the surface, because
it aims a death-blow at all modern attempts to introduce ne\,V reformations, and, indeed, "another gospel which is no Gospel."
No; the
good old glorious" Gospel of God" has an antecedent of a date co-equal
with the foundation of the world, and even before it; and wise men
will resist every upstart of the day as a counterfeit emanating from
Satan's devices, and fraught with danger to mankind. Believers in
the "Gospel of God" may rejoice in the antiquity of their faith and
the divine origin of the ,source of their confidence and hope. It is the
"Gospel of God," the eternal Father.
Then the Gospel is called again and again "the Gospel of Jesus
Christ," and that is just what it is, and which makes it so 'precious
to the poor needy sinner. Christ is the Gospel and the Gospel is
Christ. Anythiug short of this is counterfeit. In fact, in the great
things of eternity, Christ is the Everything. Mark our expressionthe EVe1·ything. He is the everlasting salvation of His people, and the
embodiment of all truth. He is the Way of access to the throne of
grace, and the only Way of entrance into heaven. He is the eternal
Foundation on which His spiritual Church is built, and· the divine
Shelter into which "the righteous run and are safe." He is the
covenant Head of His body the Church, and the Source of all her
supplies and strength. He is the Father's best gift to believers, and
their righteousness, wisdom, sanctification, and redemption. He is the
Mediator and High Priest before the throne for them, "who ever
liveth to make intercession for them." In fact, we could fill page after
page describing Him, and leave the half untold. I know of no word
that sums Him up so completely as that we have adopted. He is the
.Everything. Say, then, has not "the Gospel of Christ" enough of it
for the ministry of every minister thereof 1
But trace with us further. The Gospel is called" the power of God
unto salvation," and by the Spirit of God is made effectual to salvation.
I am so constantly dwelling upon the necessity of that power which
alone can call, save, and meeten for glory, that I need not repeat it.
I am sure anyone who knows anything savingly.'Qf divine things must
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attribute all to that same power, and say, with us, all is a matter of
sovereign grace and mercy.
" Mercy is welcome news indeed
To those who guilty stand;
Sinners, who feel what help they need,
Will bless the helping Hand."

And we shall need that helping Hand of divine power, not merely
to bring us out of the slavery of Satan to the liberty of the Gospel,
but we shall need it, I was going to say, more and more the longer
we live. I am sure I feel, for one, but for that helping Hand, every
moment of my life I should utterly fail; and without any affectation I
must say, I feel as weak as a child, after having known the Lord for
more than forty years. 'if
And then the Gospel is called "the Gospel of the grace of God," and
so it is the manifestation of His favour and mercy, "without mQney
and without price." And this is so very blessed, for it is not something
that is abstruse, and shut up in the Godhead, and which cannot be
reached, but it is diffusive, and flows down to the needy in continued
supplies.
Dear ROMAINE says, "The Gospel is a box of most precious
ointment. By preaching it the box is broken, and the fragrance
diffused."
Oh, dear reader, you and J have experienced its fragrance,
and the name of Him who is its Sum and Substance" is as ointment
poured forth" unto our souls! The excellency of the Gospel is felt
to be Christ, and we long for more tellings of Him who is our salvation and joy.
Again, it is called "the Gospel of th.e kingdom." Blessed connection
this, showing us that its recipients belong to the kingdom of grace,
which brings them to the kingdom of glory.
I think there is not a day of my life passes without my uttering
two passages of the Word. The first is this-" Hold Thou me up,
and I shall be safe"; the second, "In My Father's house are many
mansions: if it were not so, I would have told you. I go to prepare
a place for you; and if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come
again, and receive you unto Myself, that where I am, there ye may be
also." The mercy and the mansion; the pilgrimage and the palace;
the holding up along the dangerous pathway of life, and then the safe
arrival at home; companionship with Jesus on the road, and then the
bliss of being with Him in the eternal home.
And this, to our mind, brings out the expression, "the Gospel of the
kingdom." No uncertain doom-a connection which links sinner to
Saviour-subjects of a kingdom which shall never be destroyedcitizens of Zion.
One thought more upon our point. The Gospel is called "the Gospel
of peace"-" And your feet shod with the preparation of the Gospel
of peace." Oh, this world to the Christian is such a Babel! It is a.
rare thing to gain even a quiet heart. There is so much trouble, so
• We are very glad to hear it, brother; but, al!'f.l! bw f6w will agree with

you; and why? A.'J.!' why, inlieod F-ED.
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much care, such constant worry. But, with it all, sometimes the calm
of "the Gospel of peace" is realized above the turmoil and confusion of
tongues-Ohrist speaking peace-those bright communings with Him
which lift us up above the surging waves to the serenity of the
heavenly places. Would that such seasons were oitener repeated!
Well, beloved, we do know what it is to have our dove-like Saviour
bearing the olive branch of peace to us, telling us how the angry
floods have subsided, and speaking to us in the sweet assurance of III
Saviour's love, "Tossed, but not lost /"
Well, now, just see, then, what the Word calls the Gospel. It goes
to the Source and divine origin, and tell us it is the Gospel of God
the eternal Father.
It shows us, too, in blessed continuation, that
Christ is the Sum and Substance thereof, while its saving communication is the effectual work of the Spirit, "the power of God unto salva·
tion." It gives us proof upon proof of its flowings forth from its divine
Source into the souls of God's people, connecting thereby with the kingdom of grace and glory, and. bringing them peace, precious peace, and
everlasting salvation. What blessed themes! Will not such do for a.
life-long ministry 1
We must not forget, however, that the carnal heart cannot receive
the Gospel. It is, after all, a mystery, needin~ divine unfolding j and
the Apostle's earnest desire was, that the mystery of the Gospel might
be made known unto him. We acknowledge that many of the doctrines
of Christianity are beyone. the ken of human understanding, but what
God the Holy Spirit teaches, the Christian accepts as God's Word, and,
as such, infallibly true.
So also with the discipline by the way.
We equally acknowledge
that there are many things hard to be understood-,-that are very
mysterious to us now-but this is just because our reason is limited,
our judgment finite. What is needed ever by us is faith, to grasp at
this fact-that, while there are many things which surpass our understanding, God is truth, and can neither deceive nor be deceived j and
as such, we accept all t,hat He teaches, feeling satisfied that, from the
porch of the heavenly mansion, as we look along the trodden way,
we shall be brought to see, "He hath done all things well."
And then, let me ask those who cavil at the Gospel, what they can
give us in the place of the glorious Gospel of the grace of God 1 Ah !
what indeed 1 What el.;e will do for a poor unworthy sinner, as he
approaches the confines of the grave 1 .Under circumstances of bodily
weakness, when one is brought to feel, "Verily my life draweth nigh
unto the grave, and it cannot be long before I am carried to the silent
tomb "-we say, under such circumstances, what else will avail 1 Ah!
what indeed 1 'lIDo you not know with us, dear reader, what it is to have all the
thoughts of one's death brought up in review before one-the very
• 'What indeed, brother? What indeed? Your question reminds one of the
verse" The Gospel bears my spirit up;
A faithful and unchanging God
Lays the foundation of my hope
In oaths, and promises, and blood."-ED.
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scene, as we expect it, carried out; the ebbing moments; the hush of
the chamber of death j the solemn silence, only broken by the sobs
of dear ones; the hurrying from distances of beloved relatives to
take the last farewell look at the cold, cold body; the silent tread of
,t~ose who take part in the funeral preparations; the measured tramp
to the grave; the lowering of the body into the gloomy cell; the
solemn, yet glorious service; the being left in the cemetery ground,
and the cold blasts of winter to blow in wild gusts over the fresh.eovered grave 1 Well, I say, these things come up in anticipation
when we are laid low, and feel that we are drawing nigh to the last
i'esting-place. But, in reality, what will do at such times to bring
solace and comfort to the soul 1 Nothing but Christ/, and the precious
Gospel of Christ-the good tidings of a Saviour's love, of redeeming grace,
of salvation perfect and complete in Him who is our "All and in all."
A wicked man's death-bed, how awful! It is true, sometimes such
"have no bands in their death," but this may be the exception.
Mainly they are afraid-have ao source of comfort. And mark the
language of the Lord J ehovah concerning such-" The Lord shall laugh
,at him, for He seeth that his day is coming." Nor can we forget Job's
description of "the portion of a wicked man with God "_CC Terrors take
hold on him as waters; a tempest stealeth him away in the night.
Men shall clap their hands at him, and shall hiss him out of his
place." Thank God, we are not among the despisers of Christ, and
rejecters of His Gospel. Far from it! Our rejoicing is in Him who
is the "All and in all" of the Gospel; so shall it be the "Gospel of
peace" to us on our death-bed.
And now to bring our subject, dear reader, to a personal and
practical consideration, we would ask, But how is the Gospel b1'ought
home to a ]1001' sinne1"s hea1't 7 I will tell you how it was brought home
to mine, and n:ethinks all God's children are led and taught in the
Game way. Thus-when God made the natural creation, it is written,
"And God said, Let there be light: and there was light," where all
was cha03 before. Just so with the spiritual creation. At the set
time to favour Zion's child, "God said, 'Let there be light!' and
there was light" where all was black darkness before.
What an illustration we have of this in the divine fiat of God's
co-equal Son, in the case of the man who was born ~lind! MarkbOTn blind, and, at the Lord's bidding, had his sight restored.
How
sovereign grace shines forth in that act! Christ declared that He was
·H the Light that had come into the world," and that "He must do the
work of Him that sent Him." Can we arrive at any other conclusion
than that the work He was about to do was appointed from all eternity,
and that the time had arrived for its accomplishment 1 He anoints
the eyes of the blind. man with moistened clay, bids him wash in the
po'ol of Siloam, and his eyes are op'ened. Of course, opposition and
doubt follow 011 the part of His enemies, but the man declares what
every regenerated' man must also-" One thing I know: whereas I was
• cc Nothing but Christ!
Nothing but Christ!" Oh" to be able to say,
"Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no
evil: fot' Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me" !-Eo,
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blind, now I see." So it is. The light of the glorious Gospel of Christ
shines into the soul-only perhaps a ray at first, and we "see men all
trees walking" j but, by degrees, we see greater things, and shall see
greater things still, according to dh'ine promise-" For the path of the
just [or justified in Christ1 shall be as a shining light, which shineth
more and more unto the perfect day."
And this shining of the glorious Gospel of Christ into the so:>ul will
cause us to discover strapge things we never knew before, for "the
heart is deceitful above all things, and desperately wicked," It is full
of chambers, in which lurk angry and sinful passions and propensities.
It always seems to me a painful matter that, after the Lord had so
graciously prolonged Hezekiah's life, instead of living the rest of his
days in hallowed nearness to Christ, his days seemed to be extended
to him that he might discover and learn more of himself and the evils
within. Mark the words-," And the Lord left him to try him, that
he might know all that was in his heart." How solemn and sad this!
Ob, beloved, amidst sparing mercies and divine blessin~s, may we
never experience this-" And the Lord left him"! Of course, it was
only for a time j but oh, that time of leaving! I dread it more than
anything j and yet, so proud and presumptuous is creature tendency,
that it needs the Lord to exercise a strong remedy to deliver us from
trusting to the flesh, and bring us to depend only on Him.
And, speaking of our anxiety to be kept in simple dependence upon
the Lord in the midst of all the vicissitudes of life, a passage has come'
with much sweetness into my soul. Oh, to experience it fully! It
is this-" My soul hangeth on Thee."
Ah! that is it! This graciou~
clinging! We nothing-Christ all! "My soul hangeth on Thee."
Not a servile dependence, but a loving dependence, and a trust that
will never be disappointed. Not a nail that may rust, loosen, or come
out of the wall, but "a nail fastened in a sure place," that can bear
all the cups placed on it, whether they be of large measure or small,
for our Eliakim will never fail us. Not a feverish grasping at this
whim and the other fancy, as they turn up with the spirit of this
age of change, but an abiding in Christ. No deviation-kept near-a
staying one's self, in all our weakness, upon Almighty Strength. I
His arm will support us even in life's
am sure this is safe treading.
most slippery places. When the tempter spreads his glassy surface,
and all looks so fair and easy, what need we have of faith's grasp of
our God, or, better still, His grasp of us! Hanging upon Him, we
must be safe.
"My soul hangeth upon Thee." Yes, Lord, Thou knowest this was
the case in that, when Thou didst Jay me aside from a busy world on
the couch of suffering, none could help effectually but Thee. Friends
were kind j dear ones were attentive j but yet one felt in secret, "My
soul hangeth upon Thee." Yes, in that time of family anguish, when
a thick cloud hung over our home, and the storm burst with a violence
too much for flesh and blood, the hold in the silence of the mind was
upon Thee, and this gave the hush of peace in the midst of the turmoil. Yes, and in that time of pecuniary pressure, when things seemed
all against one, and the dread of a downfall was upon us, oh, then
Thou didst not fail nor forsake, and we hung and clung to Thee, not in
p
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vain! Ah! and in that time 1I.1so of sore temptation, when in spiritual
darkness, our sius rose up against us, and the tempter took full
advantage of our weakness, then what could we do but hang upon
Thee 1 And not a fruitless clinging either. No; this day we remain
the living to declare, Our covenant God has never failed us; atld we
arc persuaded that those that hang upon Him will never find their
clinging vain.
In conclusion, t,hen, we reiterate our firm belief that the wonderful
results which followed the outpouring of the Holy Ghost on the day
of Pentecost are a standing proof of the efficacy of the glorious Gospel
of Christ, sealed home by that divine power; aud that. it is, under
such an influence, as much a power in the nineteenth century as it was
in the first settlement of the Church of God, after the ascension of our
blessed Lord. The power remains the same. The weakness is with
foolish and wavering men introducing other things in its place, to
please the fleshly and carnal feelings of the worldly religious.
Oh, be it ours, dear reader, to uphold Christ-the Christ of truthand to be among those whom the man with the writer's ink-horn has
set his mark upon the forehead, as those that sigh and cry on account
of surrounding abominations, and are found true to the cause of Christ
and His kingdom (Ezek ix. 3, 4).

Burton-on-Trent.

G. C.

A DREAM.
I DREA~{T that, of a sudden, the sky became darkened under a dense
cloud. It presented itself in a singular and most unusual form,
gradually becoming thicker and thicker, and more and more dense.
Then there were mighty thunderings; and, after that, the higher heavens
seemed to burst forth in a succession of the most brilliant flashes of
lightning it is possible to imagine. It exceeded all I had ever seen.
Indeed, the whole scene was so strange, and utterly unlike and beyond
all I had ever before witnessed, that I came to the conclusion that the
end of the world had arrived. At this juncture I thought Satan
appeared, and did his utmost to intimidate and alarm me. Instead,
however, of his succeeding, I felt enabled to resist and repel him. I
bade him begone, for, if the end had come, I had nothing to fear.
The Lord was on my side. He had clearly revealed Himself to me as my
Friend and my Portion, therefore "I would trust, and not be afraid,"
-come what may.
At this juncture I awoke, with the whole scene of which I had just
dreamt vividly before me; and then there was brought most sweetly and
blessedly to the mind the forty-sixth Psalm-" God is our Refuge and
Strength, a very present Help in trouble. Therefore will not we fear,
though the earth be r!3moved, and though the mountains be carried
into the midst of the sea; though the waters thereof roar and be
troubled, though the mountains shake with the swelling thereof." How
sweet it was! "The Lord of Hosts is with us; the God of Jacob is
our R:efuge." "Be still, and know that I am God. 1. will be exalted
among the heathen; I will be exalted in the. earth. The Lord of
Hosts is with us; the God of Jacob is our Refuge.?'
D.

,
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cc GOD IS FAITHFUL."
". God is faithful, by whom ye were called unto the fellowship of His Son
Jesus Christ OU?· Lord."-l CORINTHIANS i. 9.
IN pure dependence upon God the Holy Ghost, we desire to offer a
few thoughts upon these precious words, humbly trusting that the same
blessed Spirit will make them profitable to some of His poor people.
In looking simply at this portion of God's most holy Word, three
points claim our attention, namely1. The Precious Revelation-CC God is faithful."
n. The Gracious Reminder-cc By whom ye were called."
Ill. The Sweet Relationship-" Unto the fellowship of His Son."
I. The Precious Bevelation.-All that poor sinful mortals can know of
Deity must be by revelation, for "the things of God knoweth no man,
but the Spirit of God." Every attribute of Jehovah is highly prized
by His redeemed family, and His faithfulness is a theme especiaily dear
to them, dwelling as they do in a world of change and uncel'tainty.
Again and again they have to prove the instability and faithlessness of
man, hence they rejoice to find in their God a Friend who never changes,
and never fails in the fulfilment of His promises. It is their rich
mercy to know that He is not only willing, but always able to abide
by His word. From the very immutability of His nature, it is impossible for His faithfulness to fail. Yea, He says, "My covenant will I
not break, nor alter the thing that is gone out of My lips. Once
have I sworn by My holiness that I will not lie unto David" (Psa.
lxxxix. 34, 35). Wicked Baalam would fain have altered God's purposes concerning Israel, in order that he might receive Balak's reward,
but he was compelled to tell out this precious truth-CC God is not a
man, that He should lie; neither the son of man, that He should
repent. Hath He said, and shall He not do it 1 Hath He spoken, and
shall He not make it good 1"
Yes, He is fa'itliful to His everlasting covenant. Before the worlds
were framed, that covenant was made with His elect. All the promises
thereof were made to their Head and Representative, the Lord Jesus
Christ; and as soon can His throne be removed, and Deity cease to be,
as one good thing to fail of all that He hath promised. Then it was
that the Eternal Father promised to accept the Mediatorial work of
Jesus on behalf of His chosen remnant. The Eternal Son sealed His
engagement to do and suffer for them with, cc Lo, I come: in the
volume of the book it is written of Me, I delight to do Thy will, 0
My God: yea, Thy law is within My heart" (Psa. xl. 7, 8); and the
ever-blessed Spirit undertook to quicken, teach, guide, and comfort all
the eternally-loved family till they were safely landed in glory.
"When the fulness of time was conie, God sent forth His Son, made
Qf a ,voman, made under the law, to redeem them that were under the
law" (Gal. iv. 4, 5); and when He came, He confessed, cc I came down
from heaven not to do Mine own will, but the will of Him that sent
Me. And this is the Father's will which hath sent Me, that of all
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which He hath given Me I should lose nothing, but should raise it up
again at the last day." Faithful to His trust, He tarried here as a Man
of Sorrows till He could say, "It is finished I " Then it was, after the
resurrection and ascension of the glorious God-Man Mediator, that the
Holy Ghost descended to fulfil His gracious office; and throughout this
dispensation He has been operating in the members of the mystic body
of Christ, and will continue to do so to the end of time, when their
mortal bodies will be raised by Him from the dead, and they shall
be "for ever with the Lord."
"God is faithful I " ,e Ah !" says some poor tried one, "I believe He
is faithful to His covenant. I know that He will conduct everyone
of His beloved ones safely through the wilderness, and bring them
home, but will He be a faithful God to me?" Beloved, hast thou a
yearning desire which leads thee to the feet of Jesus 1 If so, He hath
said, "Him that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out" (John vi.
37). Hast thou even a hope in His mercy 1 It is the work of His
Spirit within thee, and He will "deliver thy soul from death," according to His word (Psa. xxxii. 18, 19). Plead these precious promises;
hold Him by the girdle of His faitldulness. Cry," Remember the word
unto Thy servant upon which Thou hast caused me to hope" (Psa. cxix.
49).
Another distressed one may complain-" I once thought He had
appeared for me, but now 'I cry and shout, and He shutteth out my
prayer. The Lord hath forsaken me; my Lord hath forgotten me.'"
Never, my fellow-pilgrim, never.' "Can a woman forget her s:lcking
child, that she should not have compassion on the son of her womb t
Yea, they may forget, yet will I never forget thee."
" Whom once He loves He never leaves,
But loves them to the end."

" Why sayest thou, 0 Jacob, and speakest, 0 Israel, My way is hid
from the Lord, and my judgment is passed over from my God 1 Hast
thou not known, hast thou not heard, that the everlasting God, the
Lord, the Creator of the ends of the earth, fainteth not, neither is
weary 1 . . . . He giveth power to the faint, and to them that have no
might He increaseth strength" (Isa. xl. 28, 29). Still" wait on the
Lord, and He shall save ther." "Commit thy, way unto Him, and He
shall bring it to pass." Cast thy burden upon Him, and He shall sustain
thy fainting soul, for" heaven and earth shall pass away, but His Word
shall never pass away." Every promise made to the election of grace
shall, sooner or later, be verified, "for all the promises of God in
Him are yea, and in Him Amen" (2 Cor. i. 20). Is thy way dark in
providence, so that there seems no hope of deliverance 1 "In all thy
ways acknowledge Him, and He shall direct thy paths" (Prov. Hi. 6). Is
the Comforter who should 'relieve far off, and a precious Christ
apparently deaf to thine entreaties for His gracious presence 1 He says,
"I will see you again, and your heart shall rejoice" (John xvi. 22).
Art thou fearful lest thou shouldst bring 'reproach upon the holy
name by which thou art called 1 "He will keep the feet of His
saints" (1 Sam. ii. 9). Do innumerable' foes cause thee to think thou
wilt come short of His reit ,1 "Fear not: . . . it is your Father's good
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Oh, beloved in

" The 'Gospel bears my spirit up ;
A faithful and unchanging God
Lays the foundation 'of my hope
In oaths, and promises, and blood."
S«;le! "Wherein God, willing more abundantly 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 might have a strong consolation, who have fled for refuge to lay
hold upon the hope set before us."
Look at that precious truth which the Holy Ghost caused the
Apostle Paul to write to his son Timothy-" If we believe not, He
abideth faithful: He cannot deny Himself" (2 Tim. ii. 13). How full
of consolation are these words to those who would fain believe, but
are greatly troubled with unbelief-to those who cry, "Oh, that I
had a stronger faith!" "If we believe not, He abideth faithful!"
Oh, how ungraciously do we ofttimes treat our best Friend! How
slow we are to credit His Word, who ha.s never given us cause to
doubt it! Aye, if He were to put the question, "Have I ever been
unfaithful 1 " we could but reply, "Never, Lord." Well may He say
to us, "Is this thy kindness to thy Friend 1" When we consider that
His every dealing with us has been characterized by love-when we
consider how richly He has lavished upon us the tokens of His constant
care and unceasing affection, yet we have forgotten and almost denied
that we have received them-what shame and confusion of face should
be ours! If it were possible for Him to change His mind, or forfeit His
word, surely such returns must have caused Him to do so; but, blessed
be His name, this can never be / Having made with His own an " ever·
lasting covenant, ordered in all things, and sure," they can ct come
behind in no gift." All things must work together for their good; and
though sometimes they may think it long ere they' receive the fulfil.
ment of His promisos, in the end "it will surely come; it will not
tarry" (Hab. ii 3).
" He'll ne'er thee forsake, but surely perform
His word, though He take His way in the storm;
Yea, oft in the clouds of dejection He'll ride,
For He hath determined His grace shall be tried."
"God is faithful! " Surely this should cause us to mourn over our
own unfaithfulness. How we have forgotten Him days without number,
starting aside like a broken bow. Determined to wander from Him,
"bent to backsliding" (Hosea xi. 7), we have provoked Him to anger
with our own inventions; yet He is the same unchanged, unfailing
Friend"And, though we have Him oft forgot,
HiB loving-kindness changes not."

Lord, melt our hard hearts with the recollection of our own abound-'
ing iniquity, and Thy matchless, sovereign, immutable love!
(To 6, cOlltinued.)
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JEHOVAH'S WATCHFUL EYE AND WONDROUS CARE.
we are that it is only in the light of eternity we shall have
any just conception of the marvellous care exercised, by J ehovah over
His people during their time-state. Then, and not until then, will be
known the many hairbreadth escapes of which they have been the
subjects, when and where they were least conscious of the fact.
The following, as one of the ten thousand examples which might be
given, appears in the Christian Herald for February 23rd:SURE

A SENTRY SAVED BY A HYMN.
A PARTY of tourists formed part of a large company gathered on the deck of
an excursion steamer, that was moving slowly down the historic Potomac one
beautiful evening in the summer of 1881. A gentleman had been delighting
the party with his happy rendering of many familiar hymns, the, last bein?,
the sweet petition, so dear to every Christian, "Jesus, Lover of my soul. '
The singer gave the first two verses with much feeling, and a peculiar
emphasis upon the concludin~ lines that thrilled every heart. A hush had
fallen upon the listeners that was not broken for some seconds alter the
musical notes had died away. Then a gentleman made his way from the outskirts of the crowd to the side of the singer, and accosted him with-" Beg
your pardon, but were you actively engaged in the late war 1"
"Yes, sir," the singer answered, courteously; "I fought under General
GRANT."

"Well," the first speaker continued, with something like a sigh, "I did
my fighting on the other side, and think-indeed, am quite sure-I was very
near you one bright night, eighteen years ago this very month. It was much
such a night as this. If I am not mistaken, you were on guard duty. We
of the South had some terribly sharp business on hand, and you were one of
the enemy. I crept near your post of duty, my murderous weapon in my
hand. The shadows hid me. 'Your beat led you into the clear light. Ae
you paced back and forth, you were humming the tune of the hymn you
have just sung. I raised my gun lIDd aimed at your heart, and I lutd been
selected by our commander for the work because I was a sure shot. Then
out upon the night floated the words" Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of Thy wing.
"Your prayer was immediately answered. I couldn't fire after that. And
there was no attack made upon your camp that night. I felt sure, when I
heard you sing this evening, that you were the identical man whose life I was.
spared from taking."
The singer grasped the hand of the Southerner, and said with much
emotion, "I remember the night very well, and distinctly the feeling of
depression an\l. loneliness with which I went forth to do my duty. I knew
my post was one of great danger, and I was more dejected than I remember
to have been at any other time during the service. I paced my lonely beat,
thinking of home, and friends, and all that life holds dear. Then the thought.
of God's care for all that He has created came to me with peculiar force. 'If
He so cares for a sparrow, how much more for man created in His own image! ,.
and I sang the prayer of my heart, and ceased to feel alone. How the
prayer was answered I never knew until this evening. My Heavenly Father
thought best to keep the knowledge from me for eighteen years. How much
of His goodness to us we shall be ignorant of until it is revealed by the
light of eternity! 'Jesus, Lover of my soul,' has always been a favourite hymn
with me ; now it will be inexpresliibly dear."
This incident was related to the writer by a lady who was one of the party
on the steamer.
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THE HORRORS OF THE INQUISITION.
THE Rev. H. GRATTAN GUINNESS has recently delivered a second lec':ture at Exeter Hall, London, upon the character and doom of the
Papacy. His arguments are unanswerable, and his description of the
heinous and horrible character of the Apostasy most thrilling. Well
would it be were the young and unsuspecting to be made acquainted
with the facts herein given. We have only space for the annexed,
which we quote from the Christian of February 24th:Hear me! though in truth I scarcely know how to speak upon this subject.
I am almost dumb with horror when I think of it. I have visited the places
in Spain, in France, in Italy, most deeply stained and dyed with martyr blood.
I have visited the valleys of Piedmont. I have stood in the shadow of the
great cathedral of Seville, on the spot where they burned the martyrs, or tore
them limb from limb. I have read the story of Rome's deeds. I have waded
through many volumes of history and of martyrology. I have visited, either
in travel or in thought, scenes ·too numerous for me to name, where the saints
of God have been slaughtered by Papal Rome, that great butcher of bodies
and of souls.
I cannot tell you what I have seen, what I have read, what I have thought.
I cannot tell you what I feel. Oh, it is a bloody tale! I have stood in that
valley of Angrona, where dwelt the faithful Waldenses-thoseancient Protestants who held to the pure Gospel all through the dark ages-that lovely
valley, with its pine-clad slopes, which Rome conv"rted into a slaughter-housEl.
Oh, horrible massacres of gentle, unoffending, noble.minded men! Oh,
horrible massacres of tender women and helpless children! Yes, y.e hated
them, ye hunted them, ye trapped them, ye tortured them, ye stabbed them,
ye stuck them on spits, ye impaled them, ye hanged them, ye roasted them,
ye flayed them, ye cut them in pieces, ye vblated them, ye violated the
women, ye violated the children, ye forced flints into them, and stakesrand .
stuffed them with gunpowder, and blew them up; and tore them asunder,
limb from li/llb ; and tossed them over precipices, and dashed them against
the rocks; ye cut them up alive, ye dismembered them; ye racked, mutilated, .
burned, tortured, mangled, massacred holy men, sainted women, mothers,
daughters, tender children, harmless babes-hundreds, thousands, thousands
upon thousands; ye sacrificed them 'in heaps, in hecatombs, turning all Spain,
Italy, France, Europe-Ohristian Europe-into a slaughter-house, a charnelhouse, an aceldama !
,
Oh, horrible! too horrible to think of! The sight dims, the heart sickens"
the soul is stunned, in the presence of the awful spectacle. 0 harlot, gilded
harlot, with brazen brow and brazen heart, red are thy garments, red thine
hands! Thy name is written in this Book. God has written it. The world
has read it. Thou art a murderess, 0 Rome. Thou art the murderess Babylon
- " Babylon the Great," drunken, foully drunken; yea, drunken with the
sacred blood which thou hast shed in streams and torrents, the blood of saints,
the blood of the martyrs of Jesus.
Were there naught else by which to
reco]nize thee, 0 persecuting Church of Rome, this dt'eadful mark would
identify thee. This is thy brand; by this we know thee. Thou art that
foretold Babylon. We know thee by thy proud assumptions; by the throne
on which thou sittest; by those seven hills; by the beast thou ridest ; by the
garments thou wearest; by the cup thou bearest; by the name blazoned on
thy forehead; by thy kingly paramours; . by thy shameless looks; by thy
polluted deeds; but oh, chiefly by this-by thy prolonged and dreadful persecution of the saints; by those massacres; by that Inquisition; by the fires
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of that burning stake. Mark how its ruddy flames ascend; see how its
accusing smoke goes up to heaven!
In this sacred prophecy behold thy picture-read thy name-read, aye, read
thy written doom. The French Revolution broke upon thee. It WII.8 a stage
in thy judgment, and no more. The beast who carried thee for centuries in
abject submission turned against thee, cast thee off, stripped thy garments
from thee, rent thee with its horns. It was foretold it would be so. It is
fulfilled, but that fulfilment is not the end. It is but the bpginning of the
end. Tremble, for thy doom is written from of old! The hand upon the wall
has written it; the finger of Almighty God has engraved it. Dreadful have
been thy sins; dreadful shall be thy punishment. Thou hast burned over and
over the members of Christ; thou hast burned them to cinders and to ashes.
Thy doom is to be burned; thy doom is the appalling flame whose smoke
ascends fur ever.
I haTe done. Prophecy has spoken; history has fulfilled its utterance.
Rome Pagan ran its course; Rome Papal took its place. "BabyIon the
Great" has risen, has reigned, has fallen. Her end is nigh. "C"me out of
her, My people." Come out of her before the fioal judgment act in the great
drama of the Apo!bsy. "Come out of her," saith your God, "that ye be not
partakers of her sins, and that ye receive not of her plagues," for, as a
millstone cast by a mighty angel into the sounding deep, she shall with
violence be thrown down, and shall be found no more for eyer.
THE QUEMADERO, OR "PLAOE OF BURNING," IN MADRID.
have heard of the discovery made close to Madrid, in the commencement of the present revolution, of the Quemadero, where, three hundred
years ago, the Inquisition burned so-called " heretics." Some workmen came
upon it in the process of cutting a new road. The amount of human remains
subsequently excavated is appalling. Among the other horrors were found
two bony hands, transfixed by a large nail, and clasped in the attitude of
prayer, and the ribs of some victim with the spear still protrudin~ by which
they had been piercod. On the attempt bein~ made to separate them from
the surrounding substances, they crumbled into dust.
The effect of the discovery was immense. Rome was revealed more clearly
than ever before the eyes of Spain. A speaker in the Cortes said that, while
there were strange geological sections and strata, there were also strange
theological sections and theological stmta, declaring the history of the past.
There was a public meeting held on the site, attended by multitudes. Some
of our brethren sold Bibles amid the crowd, advertising them as copies of the
Book forbidden by the Inquisition.
The impulse thus given to religious liberty is still profoundly fdt. I have
just visited the spot. The workmen have not yet finished making the road
alluded to. On one side there is a high blink, half-way down which these
long black stra.ta are exposed to the full light of day. Their contents crumble
beneath the touch, and are found on examination to consir-t principally of the
debris of fuel and human bodies burned and buried together.
"The earth shall disclose her blood, and shall no more cover her slain."
Ye layers of ashes black, and half-burnt bones,
Ye monuments of martyrs' stifled mOl1ns,
Of human agony and dying groans,
Cry out till every ear has heard your tones!
Cry till the murderess trembles, though her brain
Is drunken with the blood of millions slain.
She did not mean to show you j 'twas the spade
Of simple workmen which your horrors laid
Unearthed and bare before the light of day;
']'hey only dug to open a new way.
MOST
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As they advanced, the ground before them grew
In patches softer, changed its wonted hue,
And with the smell of death defiled the air.
They dug, and they discovered layer on layer,
Black bones, and rusted chains, and human hair,
And iron nails, and bits of melted lea.d,
.And the burnt fuel of unnumbered dead.
They cut the heap across-it crowns a hill;
Its length is shown-its breadth lies buried still.
Doubtest thou, reader 1 I was there to-day;
I saw them at their work; I brought away
Some horrible remains which, while I write
These very words, are lying in my sight.
A piece of paper on this table holds
Some of this martyr-dust within its folds.
I pause and gently touch it with my hand:
It is not common earth; it is not sa.nd.
I look at it ; the tears have filled my eyes.
My God, what is it that before me lies 1
The ground beneath was gravel and was red,
But this is dark, and formed a separate bed.
How soft it is and light! It feels like soil
That has been saturated once with oil.
'Tis full of small black cinders; most is grey
And ashen; here is something burnt away,
Black as the blackest coal. This was the meat
Of some relentless and devouring heat.
A little box beside the paper stands;
Its relics I collected with these hands.
I take a something from it, like a stone;
'Tis grey and light; ah! 'tis a pitlce of bone.
This was the side on which the muscles grew;
The other side, its chambers are burnt blue.
These four are lumps of iron; t,hey are red,
Like fetters that have rusttld off the dead.
This was an iron bolt-'tis loog and curvedTo hold a chain or cord it doubtless served.
This is a hollow bone burnt through and through;
It leaves upon my hand a dusky blue.
That was a bar of iron, now mere rust;
And this is indistinguishable dust.

o Rome! thou mother of a cherished race,
Blush not to show the world thy kindly face!
Thy bosom-hide its demons; hush thy breast;
'Tis there alone that suffering men find rest.
How mild the chastisements thy love hath used,
Whene'er thy children have thy laws refused!
Gentle coercion! Pity's tender tones I
Tell me, thou murderess black, what mean these bones?
These bones before me-those upon that hill 1
Who, what, were these thus slaughtered by thy will?
What did these helpless women 1 these poor men?
Why didst thou shut them up in thy dark den 1
Why didst thou pinch their flesh, and starvo their frames,
And cast them, bouna, into devouring flames 1
True, they reproached thee for thy crimes and lies,
And prayed for thee with sin-forgiving sighs;
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Thy multiplied idolatries abhorred;
No mediator honoured but their Lord;
Oondemned thy priestcraft and thy love of gold;
Clung to God's Word, and for its truths were bold;
Adorned by blamelessness the name they bore;
Loved not their lives to death. What did they more 1
Were they adulterers-these prisoned saints 1
Or murderers-these who died without complaints 1
Hush! for they sleep in Jesus-soft their bed;
His suffering saints their Lord hath comforted!
Hush! for the seven-fold wrath of God grows hot!
Hush! for her deep damnation slumbereth not!
Madrid, January 14th, 1870.
H. GRAT'.CAN GUINNESS.
N.B.-Any one desiring to reprint these lines is encouraged to do so, but
requested to retain thom unaltered. They were written in the presence of
martyr relics and of God. Yes, circulate them. Stifle not the cry of blood.
Remember what is passing now at Rome. Unmask the murderess I Charge
her with crimes! Warn the unwary world against her; and let all clear
themselves of her sins who would not be partakers of her plagues.

)

THE RECENT EARTHQUAKES.
OUR readers will already be in possession of the facts of these solemn
and repeated visitations. The papers, as they are aware, have teemed
with them. What has rendered these facts the more solemn is, that
these alarming occurrences should so immediately follow the scenes of
gaiety and frivolity that characterize this period of the year in those
lsvely localities which are now marked with ruin and desolation. A
dear friend thus writes upon the subject-" What fearfu} accounts we
have had, the last few days, of the earthquakes in the south of France!
Most of the places I know well, especially Men tone, one of the most
lovely spots you can imagine, and now nothing but desolation! '"
Some of the hapless victims that perished by this calamity were
returning from the carnival which had just been held, and were actually
hurled into vast eternity in their senseless and ridiculous coatume.
Others were awoke from their broken slumbers by the shock, having
but just, as it were, retired to their beds, after their reckless revelry.
The scenes that followed defy description. Terror, it would seem, took
almost universal possession, and well it might. How farcical was the
resort to prayers and priests! Well might such hapless devotees to so
treacherous and destructive a system be reminded of the solemn
dec1aration-" Because I have called, and ye refused; I have stretched
out My hand, and no man regarded; but ye have set at nought all My
counsel, and would none of My reproof: I also will laugh at your
calamity; I will mock when your fear cometh" (Prov. i. 24-26). Well
do we remenibllr one such poor deluded creature stating to us how that
passag~ was brought to her mind, during a violent storm, when the
ship in which she sailed, with a number of other emigrants, was expected
every moment to founder.
Notwithstanding, however, the widespread destruction of both life
and property, in connection with this recent visitation, and illustrating,
as it has done, the foreshowings of the sacred Word, how slight and
how very transient the impression made thereby! Surely this is a
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marked and lamentable feature of the age in which we live. Men in
general seem given up to l\ kind of reckless indifference. There is a
disposition to brave consequences, whatever those consequences may
be. What, alas! can be more fatal ~ What more clearly bespeak the
deadly hold which the prince of darkness has upon the human heart ~
Oh, how great the mercy for those who have been awakened by grace
and power divine to a sight and sense of these things, and who, as a
happy consequence, have "fled for refuge to lay hold upon the hope
set before them in the Gospel"! Reader, are you among these
privileged ones 7
THE EDITOR.
A FRAGMENT.-WHY AM I THUS ~
CONSIDERING all that the Lord has been to me and done for me, during
a life which has extended far beyond its three-score years and ten, well
may I, of all men, lament and deplore the small measure of faith of
which I am partaker. Well may T, moreover, cry-and that with
intense ardour and importunity-"Lord, increase my faith!" In retracing
my pathway, under the operations of the Holy Ghost, as the Remembrancer, I am amazed-yea, perfectly astounded-as I contemplate His
wondrous acts. Oh, how ashamed I am that, in the review of all the
Lord's marvellous doings, I should call in question, as, alas! aras! I
do, what may befall me during the little residue of my days! Why
should I imagine for a moment that the closing up of my career
should be less fraught with goodness, loving-kindness, and mercy than
the past 7 Did not the Lord testify to the precious fact that Kathanael
"should see greater things than he had seen" 7 and was not a notable
lesson left upon record, in regard to the best wine being kept to the
last at the marriage-feast in Cana of Galilee 7
Moreover, does not the veriest doubt of divine faithfulness and merciful provision, as respects the future, upon the part of the Lord, betray
a most unbecoming spirit 7 Does He deserve such treatment at the
!tnds of one for whom He has done so much, and to whom He has
l)een so merciful and gracious 7 A sense of these things compels me
to fall at His feet with self-loathing and disgust. I do, in very deed,
"abhor myself, and repent in dust and ashes." Oh, I would have it
otherwise if I could! I would "trust, and not be afraid," at all times,
and under all circumstances, if T could. I would not, could I help it,
for a moment dispute the poet's words. " 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."

There is one important lesson, however, which I am taught, in connection with my present state of mind and varied exercises. It is, that
special trials need special strength and special consolation and encouragement. If such special trials, therefore, are lacking, the special comfort
will likewise be withheld; the Lord's gifts and grace being so precious
and invaluable as not to be frittered away, or bestowed where and
when they are not absolutely and indispensably needed.
D.
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STRENGTH UNDER SUFFERING, VICTORY IN DEATH.-THE
LATE MRS. ORMISTON.
LETTER TO HER BEREAVED HUSBAND.
My DEAR BROTHER IN CHRIST,-Will you kindly excuse a pencil
line, because it enables me to avoid stooping whilst writing, which the
doctor urges upon me. I find, too, it is less effort upon the brain.
I have been thinking, dear brother, upon the very different circumstances by which you and I are prevented from ministering to-day.
Sure I am that, were it the Lord's will, you would gladly be found at
your post, as indeed I should be. It is no rest, but real labour, when
thus silence is enjoined upon us; and then it is that I especially reproach
myself for not having more becomingly estimated the privilege whilst
yet it was granted me. In this respect I often think, "Oh, would
that I had past opportunities renewed j but, alas! they are gone, and
gone for ever!"
And now, dear brother, what can I say to you in regard to the
great trial the Lord has seen fit to lay upon you 1 Well, then, let me
first say, It is His doings. There can be no question of that; and it
would only be both lost time and labour to indulge in carnal reasonings
or cherish the idea of second caltses. Hence be it yours increasingly
and immoveably to say, "It is the Lord; let Him do as seemeth Him
good." Oh, how great the privilege and how sweet the mercy, when
enabled simply to fall into His ll'ands j yea, as TOPLADY says" Sweet to lie passive in His hands,
And know no will but His."

I always think that such a remarkable passage in the life of Aaron,
where we read, in regard to the so summary removal of his two sons,
that "Aaron held his peace."
But oh, dear brother, how different your position to his / Think of
who she was, and how she was, whom you have been called to surrender. The Lord "had need of her" ; and why 1 Because she was onc
of His chosen, His redeemed-a part and parcel of that precious
treasure which He purchased at no less a price than His own heart's
blood. Moreover, she glorified .Him here on earth, and that in no
small measure or degree. It was apportione<l to her in a special sense
that she should" suffer for His sake." And mark one fact, in regard to
that suffering-I, for one, can never forget it-when, as you remember,
she was upon the eve of undergoing that dreadful ordeal of the knife,
she exclaimed, "Through God we ~hall do valiantly." Marvellous!
Oh, how often have I thought with wonder and amazement of that
saying, nnder the circumstances! It has served to remind me of what
<lur God can do.
'l'hen, too, when you and the dear departed called upon me, when
upon the eve of undergoing the second operation. Such was her cheerfulness -such that lovely smile...,-that I had not the veriest idea of
what awaited her. When afterwards made acquainted with the fact,

.
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I was astounded. Moreover, it humbled me in the very dust before
God, as I contrasted myself and my shrinking and recoiling from

suffering.
And then the last tiple I saw your dear one. I think I shall never
forget her walking into that waiting-room at the Bristol station,
just as you and she had completed your journey from Scotland last
October, and came home, as I concluded at the time, to die! I was
amazed, as well I might be, at her calmness-yea, her astounding
cheerfulness. I can only describe her appearance as one peaceful, happy,
Her look did not admit of the veriest particle of
contented smile.
objection or questioning, much less of opposition or resistance. It
was the very acme of submission and surrender.
I was so struck
with it that, when speaking from the pulpit, the next evening, of the
wonderful power and amazing grace of our God, I could but quote it
as a proof and example.
That very dqy four months, dear brother,
she passed away!

And now, with respect to that passing away, how little did either you
or I think how near her end was when, upon the afternoon previously,
I called upon you, and she sent me, by you, her last loving message
from her sick-chamber. When I repeated to my dear friend and
helper, the Rev. N. OHALLIS, what you told me of her great difficulty
of breathing, he thought that, in all probability, her case would resemble that of a mutual friend, who, afflicted with a similar malady,
was called to make a most distressing end. Now, when I heard thiS)
I had grave fears lest a similar state of things awaited dear Mrs.
ORMISTON. Hence, when I heard of the calm, the peaceful, the sudd"n
way in which the end came, I could but bless and praise the Lord on.

'

~~ili

And now, dear brother, what can I add, in regard to that of which
she is now in the realization 1 Ah! what indeed 1 How precious is.
that word -" Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered
into the heart of man, the things which God hath prepared for them.
that love Him." Oh, how often I think of Dr. WATTS' words"Oh, could we die with those that die,
And place us in their stead,
How would our spirits long to fly,
And converse with the dead!
"Then should we see the saints above,
In their own glorious forms,
And wondel' why our souls should love
To dwell with mOl'tal worms.
"How should we scorn these clothes of flesh,
These fetters and this load;
And long for evenin~ to undress,
That we may rest with God!"

Dear brother, we ·sometimes revel, in the sanctuary, in that blessed
hymnI'

We sing of the realms of the blestThat country so bright and so fair;
And oft are its glories confessed,
But whcr.t must it be to be there?"
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Ah! what indeed 1 'But does it not enhance the reality of the song,
when this and that one-once so near in the body, and so dear-are
gone on before to join that "general assembly and Church of the Firstborn, whose names are written in heaven" 1 When those with whom
we had such fellowship and communion on earth are thus called
away, it seems to bring matters so much nearer home! And then,
what a mercy that "they without us cannot be made perfect"! If
the Lord" had need of them," blessed be His name, He "hath need
of us" likewise.
Well, dear brother, one more ordeal awaits you, with respect to the
dear departed-that is, the laying and the leaving her precious remains
in the silent grave! May the Lord be your great and gracious
Sustainer upon that occasion, next Wednesday. May you realize the
preciousness of Dr. W,ATTS' words" Why should we tremble to convey
Their bodies to the tomb 7
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay,
And left a long perfume.
" The graves of all His saints He bless'd,
And softened every bed;
Where should the dying members rest,
But with the dying Head 7"

You have selected a spot, I find, hard by where the remains of dear
SAMUEL ABRAHAlII WALKER, and other beloved kindred in the Lord,
,are reposing. What a glorious resurrection awaits them! It pained me,
dear brother, to decline your request to officiate upon the approaching mournful occasion; but not only has my doctor strictly protested
against it, but really I am absolutf\ly not equal to it. I am sure I
should be overcome, were I to attempt it. Even whilst thus writing,
many past scenes come up before me in the most vivid way, bringing
keenly to my recollection the many by whose open graves I have stood,
and not only read the solemn service, but given the word of exhortation
likewise. Very near the same spot, both dear WALKER and yot~ and
I have officiated and spoken at the same grave. Does not this fact
serve to remind us that what we have done for others, others will soon
-yea, very, very soon-have to do for 1~S.'J Oh, that this consideration
may tend to make us sit more loosely to time things, and give us, more-over, with respect to severance, or sufferings, or sorrows, to feel that
"this light affliction, which is but for a moment, worketh for us a far
more exceeding and eternal weight of glory; while we look not at the
things which are seen, but at the things which are not seen; for the
things which are seen are temporal, but the things which are not seen
are eternal." Farewell, dear brother.
Yours affectionately in Him,
St. Luke's, Bedminster, Feo1'uary 27th, 1887.
D. A. DOUDNEY.
If those of our readers who possess the book, "Led and Fed," will
turn to page 400, under date Oc~ober 24th, they will see what we have
stated in regard to the above beloved Mrs. ORMISTON. We were in the
waiting-room at the railway station, looking for the arrival of a dear
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nephew from London, when she walked- in, after journeying from Scotland. We never remember to have been taken more by surprise than
on. that occasion, not simply that we had supposed she had -reached
Bristol on the day previously, but more particularly fromth.e fact of
her extreme cheerfulness. As stated in -the entry to which w~ have
referred, her face was literally lighted up, as it were, with the 'very
loveliest smile. Although she could but feel she had come home to
die, ,there was not the semblance of anxiety, discomfort,. or concern.
We really felt astounded. It was, moreover, in strict accordance with
the like calmness-yea, cheerful 'composure-which she exhibited, a
short tim~ previously, when she and her now bereaved husband called
upon us, only the day but one before she was about to undergo her
second operation for cancer. Such was the peace and placidity, on
that occasion, that we did not for a moment suspect what awaited
her.
We dwell upon these facts, in order to prove what our God can do,
and h'Ow He does, in spite of all our manifold fears and misgivings,
adapt Himself to our ever-recurring and constantly diversified wants
and necessities. Oh, how mindful is He of His promise, and how true
to His word, in regard to its fulfilment-" As thy days, thy strength
shall be"!
We never saw our dear departed friend after the occasion to which
we have referred. She passed away to her great and glorious inheritance on that very day four months. We happened to call during the
afternoon previous to her removal the next morning, and, by her dear
husband, received a loving message from her, neither the one nor the
other supposing for a moment it was her last words to us. We were
astounded when, the day but one after, we saw the announcement of
her death in the morning paper. Whilst, however, we could but feel
her departure, there was a sense in which it was a relief; for our dear
brother had told us of how much restlessness she was the subject, and,
although not in pain, as previously, she experienced such difficulty in
breathing. Now, when we mentioned this fact to our dear friend and
helper, the Rev. N. CHALLIS, he spoke of a similar state ,of things
with respect to a mutually dear departed friend, who, from the same
<lause, and dying of the same dreadful disorder, cancer, suffered fearfully
from difficulty of breathing. She was, as it were, literally strangled.
Hence we feared greatly on account of dear Mrs. ORMISTON, and,
therefore, the fact of her removal without this extreme SUffering was
the more grateful.
Her dear husband thus writes :Clijton, Lord's Day, Feb?'um'Y 27th, 1887.
BELOVED BROTHER IN OUR RISEN REDEEMER,-How can I adequately
lI'equite you for all your anxious sympathy 1 I cannot, but He will. Your
dear letter has deeply affected me. Every word you say of the precious
garnered one is true. Divine grace made her a glorious example of what a
blood-bought one can become in the fiery furnace of affliction.
Dear brother MARTIN is himself in deep waters, his last beloved sister
being in too precarious a condition of health to allow of his ministering at
my darling MARY'S grave-side next Wednesday. The God of all comfort
be with him and his most estimable wife in .their deep sorrow!
My lon~·tried friends and brethren in Christ, the Rev. F. _ GRlEME
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LITTLlIlCOT and the Rev. THOMAS DAVIS, have kindly promised to undertake
the sacred offices of Wednesday next.
We shall hold the first part of the service at Mary.le-port Church, and
go thence to the tomb, in sure and certain hope of HER resurrection to eternal
life, through our Lord Jesus Christ. May I fondly hope you will be able
to join us on this, to me, most eventful and solemn occasion 7 Your very
presence would be a cheer to my heart in many, many aspects.
Ever, dear brother, your brother in the affiictions and the triumphs of the
kingdom of God's dear Son,
J AMES OBMISTON.

With respect to the last-mentioned request, we were compelled (as
in all such cases of late years) to decline. It is long since we have
attempted to officiate at a funeral; and we are quite sure that, under
the circumstances, the effort to do so, upon the present occasion,
would have been far beyond our power.
Great as is the loss of our dear friend, and deeply as we feel on
account of her dear husband and six motherless children, we cannot
but rejoice on her behalf. With her, suffering and sorrow have for
ever ceased. She has heaved her last sigh, shed her last tear. She
now beholds, face to face, the Lord whom she loved, the Redeemer
by whose precious blood-shedding she was "saved with an everlasting
salvation."
"All her sorrows are left below,
And earth exchanged for heaven."

May the Lord help us to add"Are we not tending upwards, too,
As fast as time can move 7
Nor do we wish the hours more slow,
To keep us from our Love."

In a second letter, our dear brother writes:Clifton, March lit.
BELOVED BROTHER IN HIM WHO IS PRECIOUB,-I know not how to thank
you adequately for your touching letter this morning.
I deeply enter into your feelings of shrinking from the scene of tomorrow; for I know (and she knew) that you loved her much in the Lord.
The morning before she was caught up, our text in the Daily Text Bookthe last text I had the blessed privilege of reading to her-was, "Hold
Thou me up, and I shall be safe," with the following appropriate linea.
attached to it (and which I also read)" I only ask for strength
To tread the narrow way;
And reach Thy feet at length,
Never from Thee to stray."
Yours affectionately,
J. ORMISTON.

The bereaved husband adds:My precious wife, for several weeks past, was able or disposed to speak but
little, so. that it is not in my power to put much on record.
I am convinced that she felt within herself for some time that she would
never recover; and it is, I think, nearly certain that she passed through a
sharp crisis in her dear soul not long ago, when, without saying anything of
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a d~finite character to me, she was enabled, by the grace of God, to yield
up husband, children, and home for ever to the Lord. Her manner became
very solemn, and that lovely smile which used to play so naturally on her
dear face was rar~ly seen by those who so dearly loved her.
About this time, I on one occasion sought to cheer her spirit., by quoting
to her those God-blessed words upon which, when the first operation was performed, she rested so sweetly-" Through God we shall do valiantly." But she
replied, with a gravity that deeply affected me, "No; I cannot say that now."
I at once observed to her that I knew how impossible it is for a child of God
to live on past experiences-that it was well for her to be waiting on the
Lord for fresh food for the soul, and that we cannot command power with
'God's Word. From that day to within a few hours of the departure of my
J3recious wife, I dared not again quote the passage in question. But, during
the very last night, when her breath was distressing her much, and we were
in deep exercise as to what it might mean, I found myself constrained to repeat
the words-" Through God we shall do valiantly"; and this time came the
;response, so warm, so decided, with a loving press of my hand, "Yes!"
<)h, how my heart rejoiced to think that the Spirit of grace and power had
<restored the comfort and the peace begotten aforetime by that holy Scripture!
I also quoted Isaiah xli. 10, which evidently was also a word from on high
to her heart.
For the last fortnight preceding the end, we all remarked upon the r"lcurrence of the smile of former days, and the exquisite calm of her presence •
.as though her spirit had habitual communion with her God and Father, and
that there was a hidden and truly sacred life being lived within, which she
.eared not to speak of, and with which we dared not to meddle.
The end was most sudden, and, I believe, quite painless. It was not
., death," but a translation. No time for leave-taking-no intelligible words
-but a faint "Yes" to my earnest inquiry, "Jesus was with her, was He
Dot 1 "
Three or four gentle breathings, and the Yale of Baca was left behind for
-ever, and her emancipated spirit sped up to the all.glorious presence of her
adored Redeemer.
"My kingly King, at His white throne,
My presence doth command,
Where glory, glory dwelIeth
In Immanuel's land."

Although, in a sense, that absence of comfort of which our dear
brother speaks, in regard to his departed one, during a part of her
IMt illness, might be a subject of regret, as far as she was concerned,
yet, in another respect, it was highly satisfactory. Well did he argue
that there was no living upon past experience. By no means. Experience,
as a proof and pattern of what the Lord can do and does, is very blessed.
Experience, as an earnest and assurance that our God is faithful to
His word, and that He will, in due time, repeat, renew, confirm, and
establish His gifts and complete His work, is equally blessed. But,
after all, there is a danger of substituting the gift for the Giver. Hence
we are thoroughly convinced that the Lord often withholds that full,
free, and undoubted deliverance which some have been permitted and
privileged to realize, inasmuch as He sees that there would be a resting
in that deliverance-yea, to a certain extent, a substituting the deliverance
for the Deliverer Himself. We rtlpeat, we are at a point about this. We
have seen it. We have known it. We have felt it. Although we may
be misunderstood, and lay ourselves open to the charge of encouraging
doubts, and nursing the fears of God's dear children, we say this-that
Q
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we have seen many a closer walking with God, and a clinging to His
Word and His ordinances, upon the part of those not as yet at a point
about their state and standing, than even those who could testify as
to the time and mode of their deliverance.
Again, in such days as these, when soul-matters and the all-important
verities connected with death and eternity are treated in so loose and
lightsome a way; when there is the crying of" Peace, peace, where there
is no peace," and God has not spoken peace; when there is such a
taking things for granted; when it is represented as so smooth and simple
and easy a thing to serve God-we repeat, under such circumstances,
it does become a matter of immense moment, and all.important indeed,
that we should be well gi'ounded in our hopes and expectations for
eternity. To be the victim of d::llusion-to be ensnared, enthralled,
captivated by Satan, " having transformed himself into an angel of light"
-would be awful indeed. Well might the poet say"But more the treacherous calm I dread
Than tempests bursting o'er my head."

Looking, therefore, at matters in this point of view, we may wen
rejoice in every proof that the recipient of grace is not resting in
that grace in the abstract, but, as the Apostle says, "unto whom
coming" -not having simply come once and for all, but" unto whom
coming "-to the God of all grace; to Him as the "Giver of more
grace "-grace for daily needs; grace to bear upon every fresh discovery
of sin and shortcomings; grace to grapple with the daily weaknesses,
infirmities. and sins of the flesh; grace to strengthen in the continuous
warfare with the world and an ever-vigilant foe; grace to live well and
grace to die well. Fresh grace! daily grace! hourly grace! momentary
grace! living grace! dying grace! Ah! yes, grace fresh and fresh from
the Fountain, Spring, Source of all grace !
" Weaker than a bruised reed,
Grace I every moment need."

Reader, what say you ~ We this day step over the threshold of our
seventy-seventh year; and God is our Witness that we never more felt
the trtlth of this testimony-this need of daily, hourly, momentary
grace-than we do now. Hence the preciousness of the declaration,
"He giveth more grace."
March 9th, 1887.
THE EDITOR.
With respect to the other departed friend, to whom reference was
likewise made in the eermon on Sunday evening, the 6th ult., the
annexed was quoted from a letter written by his bereaved and mourning widow. Of her husband, who passed away at the age of thirtyeight, she writes:He o.nly laid six days. He had a fit on Sunday morning at four o'clock, and
three after on the Sunday, and we expected that each fit would be the last.
But he seemed to recover, and on the Monday we had Dr. MARHA1I1 SKIRRIS,
and he held out hope, and ordered perfect quietness. He said it was from
his kidneys. On Wednesday, it turned to congestion of the lungs, and 011

.
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the Thursday morning he was so bad, I sent for Mr. BETTS, of Wycliffe
Chapel, knowing him to be near at the time. He came, and had an earnest
conversation with him and prayer; and after he was gone, I asked him, " Did
he feel he wall going home 1" He said, "No; he felt that the Lord would
spare him, for his children's sake and mine; and he thought, if he was ~oing,
that he would have a clearer view." I asked him, "Didn't he feel safe 1' He
said, . "Oh, yes; but he would like to have a brighter glimpse." I did pray
that day, if he was going, that he might have a brighter glimpse.
Towards evening he grew worse, and when I asked him, "Didn't he think
he was going 1" he said, "He didn't think he could suffer much more."
About two o'clock I sent for some friends, and when they came into the
room, he said, "This is the end we ought all to be prepared for." A few
minutes after, he repeated that verse of the hymn"Here in the body pent,
Absent from Him I roam";
and then, after telling them to put their faith in Christ, he had each of our
children brought to him, and kissing them, spoke a few words to each. He
then said, "Oh, that I had breath left to sing, ' Safe in the arms of Jesus,' "
and repeated the hymn through. He laid then for little time, and seemed
to be asleep, and then his voice rang out as clear as a bell" For ever with the Lord;
Amen, so let it be ;
Life from the dead is in that word;
'Tis immortality."
Those were his last words. A few minutes after that, he passed away as a
child faIling asleep.
Whilst we can but rejoice on behalf of the departed, in regard to the
so peaceful and enviable a close of hifl earthly career, we can but be
impressed with the fact of his being in ignorance of that end being so
near. We are reminded thereby of the statement of the Apostle, where
he says, "I go bound in the spirit unto Jerusalem, not knowing the
things that shall befall me there, save that the Holy Ghost witnesseth
that bonds and afflictions abide me."
THE EDITOR.
We had just despatched part of the foregoing to the printers, and had
been thinking upon the desolation our bereaved brother must have felt
when he returned to his house, after the remains of his beloved companion
had been consigned to the silent tomb, when our widowed sister, who
resides the greater part of her time with us, said, "I have just been
reading such a nice account of your visit to a dear little boy." She
then handed us the volume of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for 1869.
Nearly eighteen years have passed since the circumstances referred to
occurred, but the re-perusal has served to recall the facts most vividly.
They at once reminded us of the great diversity of the trials with
which the Lord sees fit to test the faith and patience of His children.
Moreover, the counsel one sought to give at parting with the dear
afflicted and apparently dying mother came now, in turn, as a word
to one's self, in regard to" taking no [anxiousl thought for the morrow,
but [according to the loving counsel of the Lord HimselfJ leaving the
morrow to take thought for the things of itself."
Q 2
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We must frankly and honestly acknowledge that, personally, we ne\'er
remember to have felt the need of giving heed to this counsel more
than at the present time.
,
So many years having passed since the account referred to was
published, we have resolved to re-produce it in our present Number.
It runs as follows;THE LITTLE SUFFERER.
I CALLED on my way to the train, with a view of seein~ one whom I had
met some years ago, and who since had undergone severe trial, and was now
suffering from diseased lungs. Her case ill many respects had been a most
painful one. Not only had she had much bodily weakness to bear, but her
mind had been over-taxed, and God alone had been her Preserver and
Sustainer under her varied sufferings and sorrows. None know but a parent
what the self-will and disobedience of a child entail upon a parent. In
addition to other trials, this-one of the keenest-had fallen to the lot of
this poor already' greatly-afflicted mother. In spite of all her affectionate
solicitude, her elder son had left his home repeatedly without his parents'
knowledge or consent, and on the last occasion, had enlisted as a common'
soldier. Sad indeed was such a course, and doubtless tended in no small
degree to bring upon that mother the fearful amount of mental an,d bodily
SUffering of which she was afterwards the subject. How well would it be
if children were to consider this, ere they thoughtlessly and recklessly decide
upon following a certain self-willed course, the adoption of which has, in
numberless cases, brought about the premature death of their once·loved and
loving parents!
I remember once, in a former parish, going in quest of a runaway son,
on behalf of his distressed mother. She remarked, as we journeyed, "He
used to make my arms ache, but now he makes my heart ache." That poor
woman 'afterwards died of a broken heart on account of that reckless, disobedient son.
Whilst my friend and I were waiting for the person to whom I have
referred, she suddenly called my attention to one who was already occupying
the room we had entered. In that neatly-arranged parlour was a pretty iron
cot, and on it lay a dear little boy, with one of the mildest, sweetest
countenances I ever saw. I directly went over to him, and, taking his little
hand in mine, kissed his precious face. Oh, that mild and placid-yea, I
had nearly said heavenly-eountenance, I shall never forget! Suspended
fr,om the head of his bed was an illuminated card, with the words, "My
times are in Thy hand." I asked him what it meant. "That our cares were
in the hands of Jesus," was the reply. "Are yours there 1" " I hope so. "
" How old are you 1" " Thirteen years." " How long have you been lying
there 1" "Seven months. " His was a spinal complaint. He was obliged to
lie on his back, on his little mattress, perfectly straight (to use his mother's
words), almost encased in iron. Before he had taken to that bed, which he
is never likely to leave, he walked with crutches, so that he has scarcely, if
ever, known what health was. Oh, what a boon is health j but yet, alas!
dear reader, how prone are we to forget how great a blessing it is, and,
correspondingly, to lack a grateful heart towards the gracious Giver of all
good-Him "in whom we live, and move, and have our being."
Whilst thus talking, the mother appeared-so altered since I had last
seen her, as quite to erase my recollection of her. Having other friends
to call upon before I took the train, I was compelled to make the interview
as ahort as possible; otherwise I would gladly have tarrjed, in order to
have had more conversation with that dear boy. However, I again sought
to test him upon what he felt in regard to Jesus and the affliction un:ler
which he had so long laboured. "Why is 'Jesus worthy nf our love 1"
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"Because He died." "But why did He die 1 " "To save us." " But
why did we need saving 1 " "Because we had sinned." "But what does
away with our sin 1 " "Oh, His blood." These answers were given so
promptly, and with such a glowing smile, as those who saw it cannot forget.
I then sought to bring the subject home still closer to his own heart
and personal experience. Here I found it hard to draw him out. He was
mute, but it was clearly from modesty and self· distrust, the more especially
as there were others in the room beside ourselves.
I therefore sought to
encourage him, as well as to satisfy myself; and, in order to prove that
Jesus heard the prayers of the little ones, and was as well pleased with
their coming to Him now as when He was upon earth, I spoke of a very
little boy who used to be afraid of his father's temper, because he was
hasty and passionate. Although he never heard him say a bad word in his
life, still he was afraid of his temper. He would sometimes be sullen with
the one with whom he was angry, and not speak to him for a week perhaps
or more; so one day he became angry with some one at dinner, and the
little boy jumped. up from the dinner-table, and ran out into the countin~
house, and fell upon his knees, and, in a few simple words, begged of God
that He would subdue his f"ther's temper. Scarcely had he done so, ere he
heard the door of the room opened where his father was. He came out,
and not only did he pass by him calmly and unexcited, but he never saw the
least sign afterwards of that particular time of his displeasure.
All had
passed away as though nothing hari happened. Thought he, "This is very
strange. I never knew such another instance of my father coming round
so soon. How is it 1 Why, surely God must have heard my prayer; and
would He have heard my prayer if He had not had intentions of mercy
towards me 1" Now, he had long known himself a sinner, and had long
felt that, if his sins were 110t forgiven, where God was he could not come;
but he wall afraid that his sins would not be forgiven. This circumstance,
however, gave him hope-the first hope that little boy ever had. .. Now,
has not Jesus given you some hope, too 1" I asked.
The dear child was
silent; at the same time (after listening with the intensest interest to what
I had been telling him), his countenance bespoke the greatest emotion.
The
tears stood in his eyes, and it was evidently a great 'effort to suppress his
feelings.
.. Now, haven't you ever asked Jesus to give you patience under
your 3lffliction '/ " Still he was silent, at the same time ready to burst into
a flood of tears.
The silence was now interrupted by his mother saying, "Haven't you
told me how you asked Jesus to enable you to get your lessons 1" Still
he was mute. He only responded by a touching glance at his mother. . "Have
you never had some text upon your mind 1 Now, what was the last Scripture
you thought of 1" Again looking towards his mother, with a renewed and
most speaking smile, he said, ,. The last I had was what you gave me, Casting all your care upon Him, for He careth for you.''' ,. Ah !" thought
I, "that precious portion will do for bot!!. mother and child too. Her wan
countenance and wasted frame bespeak her days as numbered. Her far·
distant soldier-son that she speaks about, and this dear little sufferer, whom,
in all probability, she will have to leave for others to nurse, all claim an interposing hand, an arm on which to lean, a wisdom to guide, a power to
sustain, grace to submit, and words to soothe and comfort."
We bowed the knee together. I was once more the mouthpiece at the
throne of mercy, to entreat, on their behalf as well as my own, all needed
grace and strength. Unitedly we besought the Lord to give submission to
His will-grace that we might .. walk by faith and not by sight" ; to believe
that" what we know not now, we shall know hereafter" ; that we might be
able, with the Apostle, to "reckon that the sufferings of this present time
are not worthy to be compared with the glory that shall be revealed in us" ;
that "this light affliction, which is but for a moment, Jl'orketh for us a far
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more exceeding and eternal weight of glory "; and that, amid all, we might be
yet more and more earnestly "looking for that blessed hope, and the glorious
appearing of the great God and our Saviour Jesus Christ."
Once again kissing that precious boy, and bidding him" good-bye," in all
probability, for ever in this world, the poor mother followed us to the
door, exclaiming, "Oh, those precious Scriptures! How· I thank you for
calling!" she added. Then she began to speak of what was before her.
"Leave that," we could but reply. "We have nothing to' do with the
morrow. It is written, 'Take therefore no thought for the morrow; for
the morrow shall take thought for the things of itself. Sufficient unto the
day is the evil thereof'; and again, 'Thy shoes shall be iron and brass;
snd as thy days, so shall thy strength be.''' We might have added the
Lord's most gracious promise, "My grace is sufficient for thee; for My
strength is made perfect in weakness."
She then waved adieu from the window, as we drove from the house.
"Farewell, poor sufferer," I mentally exclaimed, "until we meet in that
happy world where suffering and sorrow are unknown; where 'the inhabitant
never says, I am sick; and where the people who dwell therein are forgiven
their iniquity.' That countenance I shall never see again, as now, furrowed
with care, and anguish, and disease, but illumined with the glory of Him in
whose blessed image you shall arise from the refreshing slumbers of the tomb,
for • when He shall appear, you shall be like Him, for you shall see Him
as He is.'"
.
"Your flesh shall slumber in the ground,
Till the archangel's trump shall sound;
Then burst your bonds with sweet surprise,
And in your Saviour's image rise."

St. Luke's, Bedminster, April 8th, 1869.

THE EDITOR.

ANOTHER LONG-SUFFERING ONE AT REST, AND THAT
FOR EVER!.
DEAR Miss MARTIN,. of Littleport, has been called home, after a long
illness, and that upon the eve of the eighth anniversary of her beloved
sister Susan's departure. Personally we never remember to have seen
her more than once or twice, but that or those interviews we have
never forgotten. A more seeing eye to eye and blending of 'soul to soul
we never experienced. Tbere seemed an instantaneous recognition of each
other's pathway. Not only did it appear that we had heen taught in
the same school, but precisely the same lessons, and by the same
Teacher. Hence the kind of spiritual freemasonry of which we have
sometimes spoken. Oh, how special it is! how supernatural! What a
confirmation of the fact that the taught. of God "have bread to eat
which the world knows not of."
The letters, moreover, of the beloved departed were of the sweetest
and most spiritual "nd savoury character. Shall we say, they spoke
out the very heart and soul of the writer 1 We never remember to
have read one that did not come home to one's innermost soul with
a certain unction, bedewing, power!' There was such a meekness and
mellowness about them--so much tender teaching. No ignorance of
the Martha's "trouble about many things," but a~ the same time, a
tenacious grasp and steadfast hold-fast of "the one thing needful," and
a constant seeking for the privileged opportunities to "sit at the
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Master's feet and listen to His words." We believe that everyone of
spiritual discernment admitted to the late dear Miss MARTIN'S presence
would at once" take knowledge of her, that she had been with Jesus."
The dear relative who apprizes us of her removal thus writes:"After the reports you have lately heard, you will not be surprised
to; hear that our very dear Rebecca has been taken to the home above.
She 'has been fluctuating the last few weeks, and yet I can scar.cely
say that, for she never regained the strength she lost. Some days she
was not quite so prostrate.
"On Wednesday morning she vras worse. During the day she became
increasingly ill, and was unconscious after eight p.m. E-- and I were
with her during the night, and about 1.20 a.m., she quietly and peacefully
breathed her last, awaking, we are quite sure, in the presence of her
Lord! She was not able to talk much latterly. She said once last
week"It must be right, it must be well,
For in His loving arms I dwell.
"She was very fond of the S9Sra hymn in the Circus lIy.mn:book,
and spoke more than once of the wOl'ds.
" There-no stranger God shall meet thee,
"and" Greets thee with a well-known love."
Speaking of the brother of the departed one (the Rev. J. C. MARTIN)
and his beloved wife, Mrs. K - - says :" John and Anne came yesterday, but were not in time to see her,
ior she became worse so quickly, we had not time to summon. theII!-.
I cannot tell you [the writer continues] how crushed I feel. You know
what she was to me. For the last thirty-seven years she had been a
second mother-indeed,. I may say, she has been so all my life, for,
during my dear parents' life, she always came to nurse and comfort me,
~nd called me her child."
Thus, dear reader, we see how the Lord is calling home to Himself
_cc delivering from the _miseries of this sinful world "-one and another
.and another of His dear l:>lood-bought children. Whilst they are leaving
here, one by one, how they are gatLering up there! What a meetil)g
~nd what a greeting!
...
And how lovingly and gently did the Lord take to Himself both Mrs.
ORMISTON and Miss MARTIN-the one, as it were, in a moment! Gone
.almost in the twinkling of ·an eye! It could scarcely be said of her
~s of some-because the sigh was lacking"One gentle sigh her fetters broke;
We scarce could say, 'She's gone! '
Before her ransomed spirit took
Its mansion near the throne."
In the other case-that of dear Miss MARTIN-she fell into a state of
unconsciousness, and in that state passed away, so that she never knew
. what the article of so-called death was.
.',..On. the 29th December, the beloved wife of the Rev. CALEB ]HAR',r~
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actually passed away in her sleep, so that, in like manner to Miss
MARTIN, she did not know what death was.
The day after Miss MARTIN was removed, there passed away alsQo
a very old friend of our own-one who had been nurse in our family
more than sixty years ago. She is mentioned in the book, "Try and
Try Again," as the nurse who used to take the two youths, John and
Alfred, aside to pray with and for them. She had attained to the
ripe age of some three or four years beyond four-score. Nearly fifty
years ago we called to see her when rohe was supposed to be upon
her dying bed.
Reader, how soon it will be said to you and to the writer, "The
Master is come, and calleth for thee." Oh, to be in readiness, with
loins girt, lamps trimmed, and oil in those lamps! Oh, to know something of dear Dr. HAWKER'S experience! "I seem [said he] to see the
angels upon the battlements of heaven, beckoning me home!" Oh,
to realize what our predecessor, the venerable WALTER Row, felt, when
he said, in regard to his position, whilst waiting his call hence, "I
am booted and spurred, and all ready to go" Oh, to feel what the
late Mr. SMITH, of Cheltenham, expressed-" I am [said he1 like a
parcel packed, and waiting on the platform to be put into the train
and carried on."
Oh, for this waiting and willing posture!
THE EDITOR.

THE LATE MRS. SIMPER, OF SALISBURY.
IN our last we stated that we were in hourly expectation of hearing
of the departure of the above old and highly-valued friend. She lived
till early morn of the 8th of March, and then passed away, after an
illness of some months. She died of the same direful disease (cancer)
that was the means of calling dear Mrs. ORMISTOK to her eternal rest.
With respect to our departed friend, Mrs. SIMPER, we feel her
removal the more from the fact that, towards the autumn of last year,
we saw so much of her. She (with the niece that is now called tQo
mourn her loss) was staying at Southsea at the time we were there.
Although even then suffering from what we presume was the earlier
development of the malady of which she subsequently died, she most
thoroughly enjoyed the trips which, with other dear friends, we took
to Southampton and round the Isle of Wight. The latter excursion had
been a life-long wish with us; but we had never previously ventured,
inasmuch as almost invariably, if smooth on one side of the island, it i.s
rough on the other. On the present occasion, however, the sea was perfectly calm throughout the trip; and, in common with our whole party,
our departed frielld enjoyed it exceedingly. How little did she, or
any of us, imagine the severe trial that so nearly awaited her, for
severe indeed it was! As the malady progressed, her sufferings became
most acute. At frequent intervals she would be in excruciating pain
for twelve hours' duration, with scarcely, if any, intermission whatever.
In fact, it would appear that, but for the cessation of the pain, and
the relief that followed, these paroxysms must have quite exhausted her
so fast· failing strength. By medical advice, she had left her heuse
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for some months at Salisbury, and taken a residence at Weston-superMare. There we last saw her, and even then could but observe the
change in her appearance since we parted at Salisbury, on our way
home from Southsea, in July last. During that visit she was too weak
to say much, and we too deaf to hear what she did say. There was
one passage she quoted whIch we deeply regret has escaped our recollection. As far, however, as we remember, it was one in which sh~
earnestly desired to say, "The will of the Lord be done."
A dear friend has since told us that, when calling upon her a day
or two after our vidit, she sent a message to us to the following effect,
that, when we saw her, she was in great darkness, but that the Lord
had since appeared-that He had so revealed Himself that she could
look up now. "She was in the furnace," she said, "but she felt that
the Lord was with her, and she hoped it would be sanctified." Our
friend states that her conversation was most refreshing. To the sons
of the same friend, who had just entered upon their studies preparatory to their entrance upon the ministry, she sent a loving message,
namely, that their one aim and purpose should be, to preach the
finished work of Christ, at the same time adding, what could she do,
in her present circumstances, but for that finished work 1 These
young friends afterwards called upon Mr8. SHtlPER, and she expressed
herself in the same terms to them.
Her niece thus writes:St. AlbanB, WeBton-Buper-Mare, March 10th, 1887.
DEAR DR. DouDNEY,-Many thanks for your kind letter of sympathy, at.
this time of trial. It does indeed seem a dream. I cannot realize it.
The past fortnight of the dear one's life was such a distressing one to·
witness, that we cannot but rejoice that her pain and suffering are over. Our'
loss is her gain. You could never realize the havoc disease made upon the
poor body, unless you saw her. She looked twenty years older. It has been e,.
disappointment to me that she was unable to converse more than she did,
but the prostration of the body and exhaustion of power prevented her
speaking in a great measure. The last time she spoke at all was Thursday.
It was just a month to the day she died, dear aunt remarked to my
mother that when her brother, the doctor, told her it was a hopeless case,
she did not feel a care or anxiety. The Lord had sent the disease to take her
home, and the foundation was all right. The old favourite hymns she enjoyed
hearing, and only by the movement of hand and lips you could see her
appreciation of the truths they contained. The especial ones were, "God
moves in a mysterious way"; "Jesus, Lover of my soul" ; "How sweet the
name of Jesus sounds" ; ., Rock of Ages." At one time I heard her quietly
repeating, "His purposes will ripen fllst." The coup.let" On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand;
All other ground is sinking sa.nd,"
she fully endorsed. as far as power enabled her in so much weakness and
weariness.
I should love to have been present on the occasion of speaking of her,
but she had a great dislike to anything being said or written about herself.
Nothing shows one so much the emptiness of earthly things, when brought
so face to face with death-to feel so helpless to do anything for our dearont>s.
To-morrow will be a trying day for us. The funeral starts from tha'
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Salisbury: Station for the cemetery, Mr. THWAITES officiating. They feel. it
very much, having lost a true friend.
Yours sincerely;
L. HAMMOND.
P.S.-I thought at once that it was your birthday on which our dear one
was removed.

With respect to the departed, we can truly say, she was no ordinary
person. She might indeed be said to be a lover of good men. To
minister to the Lord's people, be they who they may, in a human
point of view, was her real delight. She had both an open house and an
open heart for all that loved the Lord Jesus Christ in sincerity. Upon
the very day on which we write, we have received a letter from a dear
friend-not as yet acquainted with her death-who speaks of the great
kindne~s shown to him and his, upon a visit to Salisbury, although
previously quite strangers to each other. In fact, we have thought of
her house at Salisbury, or its neighbourhood rather, as a kind of
"pilgrims' home." It might have borne the inscription, "Board and
lodging found here, free of charge." It used to be said of the late dear
Bishop of Cashel, that his palace might well be called "The Mitre
Hote!." If there were not beds enough, he would hire them at a
neighbouring hotel, for the use of his clergy. In like manner Mrs.
SIMPER would lay herself out for the comfort and welfare of others.
Her husband was paralyzed for nearly the whole of their married life,
and we once heard her make the remark tha.t, in nursing him, she passed
the happiest five years she had ever known. She had a clear insight
into truth, and loved and most strenuously advocated the Gospel in its
purity and power. One very marked feature in her domestic arrangements was the singing the praises of the Most High. We are persuaded
that too great stress cannot be laid upon this practice. A wholesome
tone is often produced and perpetuated by means of the family circle
uniting in praise and thank~giving. How many a man of business
has gone forth into the world's whirl with his heart mellowed, and his
soul meetened, through the sweet echoes of one of the songs of
.Zion ! How many a mother's heart has been divinely bedewed as she
has listened to the lispings of the little ones gathered around her,
singing, it may be, one of the songs of praise that she herself had sung
in her early days! These social habits and observances are helps to
bring to remembrance. They serve to endear the old tunes, and instrumentally to revive, renew, and encourage! At least mentally
they exclaim, as the father sets out anew on his business course, or the
mother to her household duties" We are travelling home to God
By the way our fathers trod;
They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see."

Aye, and there are times when they venture hopefully to add" And this shall be our children's song
When we are cold in dust."

Now, seeing as we do, in the case of our so recently departed friend,
Iib_e reviving and refreshing influence produced instrumentally by the songs
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of Zion, both in regard to wordR and tune, and as we have witnessed
the same at other sick and dying beds, we may'learn therefroln that the
Lord does smile upon and accept the praises and thanksgivings which
are presented to Him at the family altar. Hence it is a practice that
should be cultivated as much as possible. Sure we are that it helps
likewise to promote peace and harmony in the social circle, the mind
being preoccupied, and thus presenting a barrier to the approachestJ1e suggestions and insinuations-of our so crafty adversary. Assuredly,
if it be true that
" Satan trembles when he sees
The weakest saint upon his knees,"

so he
Trembles likewise when he hears
Praises united with their prayers.

We cannot close these remarks without calling the reader's attention
to the very varied way in which the Lord deals with His children as
they press onward and homeward through the wilderness, and as they
pass out of time into vast eternity. See, for example, what this very
Number contains in regard to those whom the Lord has just taken to
Himself. Mrs. ORMISTON sorely afflicted for some twenty months; Mr.
LLOYD only ill a few days; and unaware of his removal till just at the
close; our old Nurse, whom, nearly fifty years ago, we visited under
the impression upon the part of many that she was a dying woman;
dear Miss MARTIN, more or less afflicted for many years, but nevertheless lived to approach her three-score and ten; last, Mrs. SIMPER,
until the last year or so, both active and enllrgetic to a degree, ready
at all times ,to engage in every good work, but gradually laid aside,
and at length called home in the way already described.
Now, what do we learn from all this but the tokens and evidences
of divine sovereignty, or the exercise of Jehovah's deep, mysterious, and
inexplicable designs-He who" giveth none account of His matters,"
but who" rules in the armies of heaven, and among the inhabitants of
the earth" ; yea, who "worketh all things after the counsel of His own
wm," and to whom none can say,'" What doest Thou ~ "
A BIRTHDAY SALUTATION.
TO MR. WILLIAM BARNES, WALSHAM-LE-WILLOWS.
DEAR BROTHER IN THE LORD,-I would say a few words to you, on
your arriving at the good old age of eighty years; but I feel I want it
given me, therefore I wish to take you to a throne of grace.
May our covenant God be with you, and smile upon you daily, and
make you very happy in and from that rich fulness you preached from
last.
" I wish you well through life, and well in death;
I wish you safe on the celestial shore;
And there I wish you well for evermore."

I am, yours in the grace of the Gospel,
Wattisfield, July 29th, 1886.,
THOMAS" MARSH.

(
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A LOVING MEMORIAL OF THE LATE B.EV. SAMUEL
ADAMS, M.A.,
VICAR OF THORNTON WITH nAGWORTH, AND STANTON-UNDER-BARDON,
LEICESTERSHIRE.
SAMUEL ADAMS was born at Northampton, on the 1st of June, 1799.
His father, Mr. JOHN ADAMS, was a resident in the parish of All
Saints, and after his call by divine grace, a member of the Church
under the care of JOHN RYLA:ND, sen.
Being deeply attached to the distinguishing doctrines of the Gospel,
he contributed some original hymns to the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, while
that periodical was under the respective editorships of A. M. TOPLADY
and ERASMUS MIDDLETON.
There can be little doubt'that, during the former's visit to Mr. RYLAND,
Mr. ADAMS was introduced to him, and heard from his own lips a
glorious testimony to the all-sufficiency of sovereign grace. On the
translation of this favoured man of God to everlasting bljss, Mr. ADAMS
composed an elegy, in which fervour of mind and love to the truth
found full expression.
Mr. RYLAND was succeeded by his son, Dr. RYLAND, who had previously professed attachment to the truth, and in his youthful days had
published a volume of poetical pieces, setting forth the doctrines of grace.
,On the appearance of ANDREW FULLER'S work on the Gospel, the
Doctor espoused his views, and removed Dr. GILL'S Commentary from
its place in the meeting. Mr. ADAMS warmly opposed him, and pub·
lished a poem entitled, "A Lamentation." For this and his defence
'of Mr. HUNTINGTON he was excommunicated and shamefully persecutee!
by his former friends, who attempted to entirely ruin him. But in
this they were unsuccessful, for the Lord stood by His servant, and
brought him safely through every trial and distress, enabling him to
retire from business, and follow Mr. HUNTINGTON to London.
, His character in his dealings with his fellow-men was spotless, his
conversation an ornament to the religion he professed, and his care for
the regulation of his house such as became a disciple of Christ.
For his son Samuel he ever evinced a warm affection; watching
over the boy with constant attention, endeavouring to bring him up "in
the nurture and admonition of the Lord." Knowing by experience that
eternal life is the gift of God, and that, however well a child may be
trained, this special grace is bestowed by the Spirit on those eternally
chosen in Christ Jesus, he followed the direction of the Scriptures ill
the matter, seeking to be approved of God. He sought to direct his
son into the right way, and, while sympathizing with him in the natural
boy-like love of recreation, necessary for the development and well-being
of the body, he turned his awakening attention to the varied phenomena
of nature, and encouraged him in his love for harmless and useful
occupations. He permitted his son to keep and tend two owls, which
afforded the lad constant int~rest, and served to divert the mind from
the allurements of evil, into a channel beneficent and humane. From all
early age the culture of the garden proved a great delight, and thi"
partiality lasted throughout life.
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It is not surprising that for such a father his son should entertain
the strongest love-a love which was as fresh in old age as it had
been in youth. With what pleasure did the Vicar converse with me of
the dear saint in Jesus' bosom, and with what delight did he present
me with a choice little volume of CENNICK'S hymns, which bore on
the cover the initials, "J. A., 1774." On Whit Sunday, 1882, he
showed me the Prayer Book his father used at Newton Blossomville,
and the manifestation of love, when pointing to the handwriting on
the fly-leaf, was beautiful to behold.
After removing to London, he accompanied his father regularly to
Gray's Inn Lane, and was favoured to hear Mr. HUNTINGTON'S last
sermon. He retained a clear recollection of that most remarkable man,
his carriage, bearing, and deportment. As the father and son were
nearing the chapel, Mr. HUNTINGTON would drive by, and to their
respectful salutation, return a most courtly bow. No man since that
time has, in the opinion of the Vicar, equalled Mr. HUNTINGTON for
power in the ministry, skill in expounding the Word of God, or for
the unction which was poured on the living in Jerusalem by his means.
He was present on the Sunday morning when Mr. HUNTINGTON'S
death was announced to the people assembled, who paced up and down
in the fore-court of the chapel in heartfelt grief for their loss. Truly,
it was a grievous mourning (Zech. xii. 11-14).
Samuel continued to reside with his father at Walworthafter this
melancholy event. Naturally fond of acquiring knowledge by observation, and of viewing curious relics of the past, he would wander into
the City, and there be led on from one object of interest to another.
Having strolled into the neighbourhood of the Tower of London, he
was walking along a narrow lane hard by, when, to his dismay, he
heard the dreaded cry, "Press-gang! press-gang!"
In the days of the great European War, the crews of His Majesty's
ships were thinned by losses in the numerous naval engagements, and,
as there was difficulty in recruiting the ranks, bodies of marines, commanded by a superior officer, used to beat the streets in contiguity to the
water-side, and all able-bodied men and boys who were unfortunately
encircled by them, were drafted off to a vessel to serve at the king's
pleasure. Samuel at once took to his heels, and was fleet enough to
escape their hands; but he learnt his lesson, and refrained in future
from running so terrible a risk. The Lord keeps the feet of His
saints, and watches over them with a Father's eye. "As the mountains are round about Jerusalem, so the Lord is round about His
people from henceforth, even for ever" (Psa. CKXV. 2).
After receiving the usual education at school, he was sent to a Mr.
SMITH, a man of considerable ability in tuition, who endeavoured to
bring himself into publicity by sending out into the world a pamphlet
against Dr. HAWKER. It was, however, sagely remarked that, while
a few of its pages were devoted to the consideration of the Doctor, by
far the greater number eulogized Mr. SMITH'S academy.
It happened, during his stay there, that the Doctor was advertised
to preach at St. Andrew's, Blackfriars, and Samuel greatly desired to
hear him. He started early, hoping to obtain at least standing-room;
but so great was 'he crowd at the gates, that he was soon carried off
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his feet, and, when the doors were opened, was. borne upwards to the
entrance of the church. The mass surged on, and our youth became
faint from the extraordinary pressure. Losing consciousness, he was
forced completely through the lobby, and passed out by the opposite
dQor. When he caD;le to ,himself, he was sitting in a chair in the
parlour of an inn on St. Andrew's HilL Arriving at the school somewhat late, Mr. SMITH testily said, "I know where you've been. You've
been to hear old HAWKER."
After leaving Mr. SMITH, he entered the counting-house of a notable
firm, The appointment fell to him singularly. A neighbour of his
father's asked him, "Do you not want occupation for Samuel 1"
'''Jndeed,'' said his father, "we are looking for a suitable opening.
"Well," said the other, "a friend of mine has a vacancy, and if you
think it will suit him, I can obtain it for him." The offer was accepted,
and for a time he applied himself assiduously to the duties of the desk.
, I regret-but regret is now useless-that, in our many conversations,
I did not venture to ask him to give an a.ccount of how it pleased the
Lord to draw him to Himself, and to quicken his soul iuto life. It
would appear that this happy change took place either under Mr.
HUNTINGTON'S ministry, or during the time he was privileged to hear
him. Before .he was sixteen years of age, he was most anxious to hear
godly men, and sought to take advantage of all the means within his,
reach to attain to divine knowledge.
In a sermon, preached October, 1874, when reproving his people for
their want of diligence in coming to church, he referred to this period
thus-" With you there is little or no desire to attend where you may
hear for eternity. When I was a young man, I walked many miles,
for a Gospel sermon."
Old JOHN LATCHFORD was a fa.vourite minister of his. In a tortuous
labyrinth, such as abounded in Old Bartholomew Close, at the end of
a long passage, and approached by a steep flight of stairs, stood an
ancient meeting-house, used, in days when persecution was rife, by an
ejected minister. Here the eccentric, but experimental JOHN LATCHFORD preached, and he was highly valued by those who needed a
living testimony and a tracing out of their path through the wilderness.
The old man was peculiar in manner and behaviour. Once a member
of the congregation, seized, doubtless, by a sudden attack of illness,
rose from his seat, and quietly essayed to reach the door of the
meeting. He did not escape, howevar, the vigilant eye of the preacher,
who, stopping in his discourse, pointed with his finger to the retreating,
figure, saying, "There he goes! He can't stand it."
During Dr. HAWKER'S visits to London, Samuel made his acquaintance, and had frequent opportunities of conversing with him on the
realities of religion. How long his mind had been exercised on the
subject of the ministry it is impossible to say, yet so much was he
tried upon the subject that he was induced by the struggle within him
to consult the Doctor, who encouraged him to seek the Lord's direction,
and not ,to stifle the desires of his heart. In the Doctor he found a
valuable adviser and a sincere well-wisher, and both from his ministry
and converse derived much valuable help in the difficulties which ever
beset the disciples of the Lord Jesus. As the Dcctor urged him to
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delay no longer, nor to refuse to follow the clear leadings of his Master,
after much prayer and earnest entreaty, he resigned his position, and
prepared to take orders in the Church of England. His tutor, after
the usual course of reading, took him to Oxford, hoping to be able to
secure his admission into New College. On their arrival, the University
was occupied in the installation of a new Chancellor-an event of great
importance and magnificence. The authorities of New College were
unable to promise to receive him at an early date, and there being no
probability of an immediate vacancy, his tutor advised him to try
Sidney Sussex College, Cambridge, where his own. son had been lately
admitted. He did so, and matriculated on July 6th, 1819. Here he was
diligent in keeping the various college exercises, and in reading for the
final as well as terminal examinations. .
His practice was to attend the College chapel morning and evening,
and on Sunday, Great St. Mary's, to hear sermons, as enjoined by the
statutes. He occasionally went to Mr. SIMEON'S church, and more than
once was present at the celebrated tea-parties given by that cler&yman
for the benefit of serious students.
Mr. SIMEON was a Baxterian in his theological views, and as these
are not in accordance with the plain literal sense of the Articles and
Homilies of the Church of England-nor, indeed, of their foundation, the
Bible-little benefit was derived, or pleasure felt, from attending those
meetings.
At college Mr. ADAMS, by the strictness and regularity of his life,
the purity of his conversation, and his reverent love for the Holy
Scriptures, became the butt of the foolish, who nicknamed him
"Methody ADAMS," with how much truth, let the candid reader determine.
Dr. CHAFY, the master, greatly disliked anything that approached
aNew Testament religion, and took every opportunity of expressing
his aversion to it. There was a custom in those days, on certain afternoons in term, for the undergraduates in turn, on coining out of
chapel, to repeat an essay written on a subject given to each by the
tutors. Mr. ADAMS was acquitting himself very well, but Dr. CHAFY,
wishing to disconcert him, and, if possible, to have a just excuse for
reprimanding him, said, in his stentorian voice, "Speak louder, sir!"
Everyone knew what the Doctor meant, but Mr. ADAMS was enabled
to proceed and finish with composure, the Lord being his Helper.
When he first went into residence, the rooms allotted to him had
been occupied by a man who had lately died in them. Some of the
mischievous undergraduates lost no time in trying to alarm the freshman, although, indeed, there was reason to suppose that very few
would have dared to take them. Mr. ADAMS was not, however, very
seriously perturbed, except upon one occasion. He was walking hastily
across the room, when the flooring gave way, and he fell into the
hole. For a moment he was startled, but on looking into the space,
thought he could see some bottles of wine, and, true enough, his
predecessor had extemporized a bin in the floor, to save his property
from the depredations of the gyp. Mr. ADAMS, in simplicity and
honesty of heart, sent the whole to the tutor, who had not the courtesy
to tb.nk him for tho ptesent. This was the more shameful 1S :Mc:
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ADAMS, having paid for the furniture of the rooms, had a clear right
to their contents, whereas the tutor had none at all. '
After keeping the usual number of terms, he took his RA. degree
,on January 22nd, 1824, and proceeded M.A. in 1827.
In the meantime his father had removed to Olney, in Bnckingham'Shire. ,The house, he had selected was contiguous to one in which
Mr. HULL and his family resided. Mr. HULL was the son of Mr.
WHITEFIELD'S friend, whom he commended to the notice of the Rev.
JOHN NEWTON, when appointed to the curacy of the parish, as a
sincere follower of Jesus. Singular as it may appear, Mr. HULL had
married a daughter of the Rev. ERASMUS MIDDLETON, Rector of Turvey,
and previously curate to thtl Rev. W. ROMAINE, and the Hon. and
Rev. W. B. CADOGAN. Mr. and Mrs. MIDDLETON had been honoured
with the intimate friendship of Mr. TOPLADY, and had enjoyed that
good man's delightful society, especially during his stay in London.
A spiritual mind can readily imagine the pleasure felt by these godly
persons at Olney, when they found that each loved the truth, and
those men who had been raised up to defend it, and bear the burden
and heat of the day in the service of the best of Masters. A close
friendship was quickly cemented between them, and Mr. AnAllIS formed
a deep attachment to the eldest daughter of his neighbour-an attachment which eventually resulted in their union in the bonds of a love
which suffered lleither decay nor decline throughout a long life.
(To be COlltiIlUea.)

LINES
SUGGESTED BY THE TITLE OF DR. DOUDNEY'S NEW BOOK,
"LED AND FED."
'THY

kind hand hath hitherto
" Led" me all life's desert through;
From Thy table, richly spread.
Soul and body have been" fed."

Oh, how gracious Thou hast been!
Oh, what marvels I have seen
Of Thine interposing care
In my weakne88 everywhere!

Not a promise Thou hast spoken
In one instance has been broken;
Mountain waves have oft been quelled,
Sorrow hushed, and fear dispelled.

Surely did I fail to speak
Of Thy goodness, stones would
break
E'en their silence, and would bring
Praise, till I had learnt to sing!

Threatening clouds, that seemed to
lower,
}.t Thy bidding lost their power;
Not a shade dare cross my sky
When Thou, loving Lord, wast by.
Cardiff.

Oh, I must, snd will, record
The loving-kindness of my Lord!
Let my thanks accepted be,
Since they're offered all through Thee.
J. P. C.

"THE elder shall serve the younger." God is a free Agent in
dispensing His grace. It is His prerogative to make a difference
between those who have not, as yet, themselves done either good
or evil. 'This the Apcstle infers, hence Romans ix. 12.-Hc,1I1·Y.
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THE LATE MRS. ORMISTON.
RECOLLECTIONS OF A SEftMON, PREACHED AT ST. LUKE'S, BEDMINSTElh
ON SUNDAY EVENING, MARCH 6TH, 1887, BY THE EDITOR.
HAVING been permitted to occupy the pulpit of dear old St. Luke's
once more, with the hope that it may prove "a word in season" to some
of our readers, we will endeavour to note down such thoughts as may
recur to the mind, as expressed on the occasion. It having been
announced that reference would be made to the late beloved Mrs.
ORMISTON, we were led to choose Revelation xii. 11, as our text"And they overcame him by the blood of the Lamb, and by the word of
their testimony; and they loved not their lives unto the death."
Having reminded the congregation that the blood was the chief
feature in the text, we expressed the hope that, when we had passed
away, and any comment was made in regard to our imperfect labours,
it would be that there had been such a constant dwelling upon the
blood! the blood! It was the blood alone that could speak pardon
to the guilty, and give peace to the troubled mind. It had been well'
said, that the blood ran like a scarlet thread throughout the Scriptures,
from Genesis to Revelation. However men might seek by human
efforts to obtain relief from the consequences of sin and condemnation,
it was only the blood, as sprinkled upon the guilty heart and conscience,
that could effect it; and, if that blood were thus applied to the very
humblest and most obscure and despised among men-were it the
occupant of a mere cellar or garret-that soul would possess the peace
of which the Apostle speaks as "passing all understanding, and which
keeps the heart and mind through Christ Jesus."
If we turn to the twelfth chapter of Exodus, we see that, previous to
the release of the children of Israel from their many years' captivity in
Egypt, a lamb was to be slain, and its blood sprinkled upon the lintel
and the two side-posts of the doors of the houses where they dwelt;and the Lord declared, "When I see the blood, I will pass over you."
Now, mark, it was not sufficient that the lamb was slain, or even the
blood drained into a basin, but it must be sprinkled upon the doorposts, in order to ensure safety. One has often thought of the anxiety
upon the part of some of the little ones of the fa.mily who might have
been made acquainted with the command about· the blood. Had there
been a disposition upon the part of any to "eason (as men do in our
day) upon the nature of such command-to ask the why or the wherefore
of it--hDW restless and uneasy would even the little believing ones of
the family have been, until they saw the blood had been applied as
directed! It was God's way, and that was enough. When His will was
obeyed, then, and not until then, would they be at rest. Nor have
we any ground for rest or satisfaction until we know that the blood
of the antitypical Lamb has been sprinkled upon our guilty hearts and
consciences. Has that been the case with you, my hearers 1
Well do I remember a remark made to me, many years ago, by one
who had long attended this church. "It's the blood has done it all,"
R
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It is not the creature's doings.

By no means.

As says the

"Doing is a deadly thing;
Doing ends in death."

" Your religion," said one, "consists in two letters-' do' ; mine in four•done.''' The law says, "Do this and live"; the Gospel says, "Done." It
is not ~ng, but believing! "This is the work of God, that ye believe
on Him whom He hath sent." To seek to obtain salvation by our
own efforts, or to get relief to a guilty heart and conscience by our
own doings, is to ,set up against Christ. His is a finished work, and
"they which believe do enter into rest."
I have spoken of the little ones, and I will tell you candidly, dear
friends, the Lord has so brought me down that I am thankful to piok
up a crumb, as it were, from one of the least. You will receive at the
doors, as you leave the church this evening, some verses I have just
written upon words spoken by two little boys. There are bereaved
ones here to-night-widows and the fatherless. I have read of a
certain woman who, having lost one child and then another, at length
her husband was taken from her. She was overwhelmed, as it were,
when, at sight of her distress, her little girl said, "Is God dead,
mother 1 Is God dead 1" Ah! well might she ask it. What does He
say ~ "Leave thy fatherless children; I will preserve them alive; and
let thy widows trust in Me." "A Father to the fatherless and a Judge
of the widow is God in His holy habitation." "Thy Maker is thy
•Husband; the Lord of Hosts is His name." "Is His arm shortened,
that it cannot save ~ or His ear heavy, that it cannot hear 1" By
no means. Mark His promise-" Thy shoes shall be iron and brass;
and as thy days, so shall thy strength be." "Thy bread shall be given
thee, and thy waters shall be sure." Blessed be His name, He is, and
ever will be, true to His word-" My grace is sufficient for thee. My
strength is made perfect in weakness."
I. had one of my distressing seasons, dear friends, during the wakefulness of the past night. I had been reading, the previous evening,
what I wrote more than forty years ago. I grieve to say, I could not
write it now-just showing our ever-constant and momentary dependence upon the Lord, and that we have nothing whatever in a way
of attainment to boast of. Well, the conflict was intense, but all the
arguments ~md entreaties seemed in vain. It was with me, as in the
days of His flesh, in regard to the poor applicant, "He answered her
not a word." At length an old tune came to the mind-ah! I am
fond of the old tunes-and I said to myself, "To what words does that
tune go 1 Why, toI
"Not all the blood of beasts
On Jewish altars slain,'
Can give tho guilty conscience peace,
Or wash away the stain.
"But Christ, the heavenly Lamb,
Takes all our sins away j
A Sacrifice of nobler name
AnI! richer blood than they."
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So I mentally sang that precious hymn throughout; and I thought,
" Well, if the Lord permits, I am going to talk to the dear people tonight about the blood; and I'll give this as an illustration." Oh, yes,
it, is the blood that does it all! It does not simply cross out, but
blots out. The man of business may cross out the account, or write
against it, "Paid," but there it stands nevertheless. If he blotted it
()Ut, however, it would no longer be seen. Now, the Lord says, "I will
blot out their sins as a cloud, and their iniquities as a thick cloud."
Yea, He says, "When sought for, they shall not be found."
But again, with respect to the bloc;>d, see the statement in the twentyfourth chapter of Exodus, that, before Moses went up into the mount to
hold communion with the Most High, he was to " take the blood, and
sprinkle it on the people, and say, Behold the blood of the covenant,
which the Lord hath made with you concerninl? all these words. Then
went up Moses, and Aaron, Nadab, and Ablhu, and seventy of the
elders of Israel: and they saw the God of Israel." There was no access
-no" seeing the God of Israel "-but through and by the blood.
See, again, the special directions given in the sixteenth chapter of
Leviticus, with respect to killing the goat of the sin-offering, and
Aaron laying his h:mds upon the head of the scapegoat.
Mark, too, what is said by the Prophet Zechariah-" As for thee also,
by the blood of thy covenant I have sent forth thy prisoners out of the
pit wherein is no water" (Zech. ix. 11).
I have not time to dwell upon it, but be it yours to read prayerfully
what is said upon the blood, in the ninth and tenth chapters of the
Hebrews. We can't lay too great stress upon these two precious portions of the Word. See what it says in the eleventh and following
verses-" Christ being come an High Priest of good things to come, by
a greater and more perfect tabernacle, not made with hands, that is to
say, not of this building; neither by the blood of goats and calves, but
by His own blood He entered in once into the holy place, having
<>btained eternal redemption for us. For if the blood of bulls and of
goats, and the ashes of an heifer sprinkling the unclean, sanctineth to the
purifying of the flesh: how much more shall the blood of Christ, who
through the eternal Spirit offered Himself without spot to God, purge
your conscience from dead works to serve the living God ~ " Mark,
moreover, what is said in the twelfth chapter-" For ye are not come
unto the mount that might be touched, and that burned with fire, nor
uato blackness, and darkness, and tempest, and the sound of a trumpet,
and the voice of words; which voice they that heard intreated that the
word should not ,be spoken to them any more. But ye are come
unto mount Sion, and unto the city of the living God, the heavenly
Jerusalem, and to an innumerable company of angels, to the
general assembly and Church of the First-born, which are written
in heaven, and to God, the Judge of all, and to the spirits of just
men made perfect, and to Jesus, the Mediator of the new covenant, and
to the blood of sprinkling, that speaketh' better things than that of
Abel" (vel'. 18, 19, 22-24). Observe the blood is mentioned last, as
though it were the crowning mercy. See, too, what the Apostle Peter
says upon the same subject-" Forasmuch as ye know that ye were not
.redeemed with corruptible things, as silver and gold, .from your: vain
R 2
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conversation received by tradition from your fathers; but with the
precious blood of Christ, as of a Lamb without blemish and without;
spot," (1 Pet. i. 18, 19).
Then of what do the redeemed in glory sing ~ Oh, is it not, "Unt(}
Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in His own blood, and
hath made us kings and priests unto God and His Father; to Him be
glory and dominion for ever and ever. Amen" ~ (Rev. i. 5, 6.)
Our text speaks of "overcoming the accuser by the blood of the
Lamb, and by the word of their testimony." And has not Satan ever
been the accuser ~ See how he presented himself among the sons of
God, and brought his accusations against Job. And we read, in the
third chapter of the Prophet Zechariah, of "Joshua the high priest
standing before the Angel of the Lord, and Satan standing at his right
hand to resist him." He is at all times ready to bring his charges
against the people of God, nor is it of any use to deny those charges,
because they are, for most part, correct. Hence it is better to fall under
them, but, at the same time, to appeal to both the Personal and the
written Word. If he brings the charge of sin and transgression agaimt
us, whilst acknowledging its truth, it is for us to refer to the Personal
Word as our Surety, Substitute, and Sacrifice. He has answered f'Jr us.
He has paid our debt. He has" blotted out the handwriting which was
against us, nailing it to His cross." His sacrifice was a vicarious sacrifice.
He atdned for others, for, as a holy and righteous Being, He had no sins
of His own to atone for. And then, with respect to the written Word, to
appeal to it is to do as the Master Himself did, for when Satan tempted
Him, He answered with an "It is written." This is our only course
likewise. We read that, "when the enemy cometh in like a flood, the
Spirit of the Lord shall lift up a standard against him"; and he does,
at times at least, "come in like a flood," and seems as if he would carry
everything before him. When and where we least suspect, he will
make his attacks.
An important lesson has just been set before us, in this respect, in regard
to one of the ships regularly sailing from the docks hard by. She was
proverbial for her successful voyages across the Atlantic; had just completed her last, and was, as all thought, safely at anchor in the river
by New York. Whilst the crew were calmly sleeping in their berths,
the drifting ice broke the ship away from her moorings, and driving
her on and on before it, at length she struck against another ship,
making such a rent in her side as to cause her, within a few minutes,
to founder. Now, how little did those on board suspect such a calamity!
And so it is with us. When least expected, danger is nigh. We are s(}
prone to forsake the watch-tower, whilst we need at all times to be
on ·the alert, for we have an ever-vigilant enemy. He is always seeking to take advantage.
Hence, were not the Lord to be mindful of
His promise concerning His Church, "I will water it every moment;
and, lest any hurt it, I will keep it night and day," our condition would
be hapless indeed.
'
Then we read, "And they loved not their lives unto the death." Now,
here the hearts of Ip.any, I doubt not, will fail, as they think of the
martyrs, and of those spoken of in the eleventh chapter of Hebrews,
as "not accepting deliverance," but submitted to the most cruel and
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agonizing of deaths. But, to my mind, the language likewise applies to
such as are called to undergo long and trying afflictions, with their
wakeful nights and weariso~e days. They do so without a murmilr!
Their language is, with Job, "Shall we receive good at the hand of
God, and shall we not receive evil also ~ "
Take your stand by the sick-bed of one of these suffering ones, and
let them hear fault found with their God, in regard to His wisdom,
or love, or faithfulness, and then mark their zeal for His character
and cause. See if, under the circumstances, they "counted their lives
dear unto them "-whether or not they were willing to die for such
a Friend and Benefactor! I contend, moreover, that one of these painful and lingering of deaths is far more distressing, and a severer test
of faith, than flood or flame, which closes the scene in a few minutes,
or a short half-hour!
There are certain maladies, the subjects of
which may be said to die a thousand deaths, whilst the martyrs died
.but one / And be it remembered that, for the most part, they went to
the stake, or the gibbet, or to some other mode of the surrendering
·of life, under the then assailment of the cha.racter of their God; and
this would inflame them with an utter indifference about themselves,
and it holy jealousy for their blessed Lord and Master. Hence thoy
"loved not their lives unto the death."
How many an otherwise
poor trembling one would, under the circumstances, say, with the
Apostle, "I am ready, not to be bound only, but also to die at
Jerusalem, for the name of the Lord Jesus."
[Some particulars were theu given in reference to the illness and
departure of Mrs. ORMISTON and Mr. LWYD, one of the St. Luke's
Sunday School teachers. ]
.

THINGS AS THEY WERE.
subjoined article we copy from the City Press. It furnishes some
idea of the state of things at the time to which the facts refer. It is
said that no less than a huudred prisoners under sentence of .death
.awaited their doom at N ewgatt: whilst yet the Prince Regency was in
.abeyance in the latter part of the reign of George the Third; and that,
after the Regency was settled, those hapless prisoners were brought out
ten and twelve at· a time of a Monday morning, and hanged at the Old
Ba.iley. So little was thought of human life at that time, and so
.stringent was the law, that one poor boy was hanged for stealing the
pa.ltry sum of tenpence !
The late Mr. Commissioner HILL told us that he once saw a most
gentlemanly young man arraigned at the Old Bailey for forgery.
He
pleaded guilty. The consequence was, that the whole proceedings occupied but ten minutes / In that short space of time that hapless youn~
man appeared in answer to the charge, and was consigned to the
~ondemned cell.
The Commissioner spoke of it (as well he might)
with horror!
In his earlier years, the late Mr. CORBETl', who used to write in these
pages under the signature of "The· Old Pilgrim of Bedminster,'" was'
.ccinnected with the law, and, at times it feIl·to his lot-to attend at the
THE
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Old Bailey. On one or more occasions, he informed us that he has
seen the men, after their trial, and when awaiting the fulfilment of
their death-sentence, indulging in the most frivolous sports, and thus
betraying the greatest possible indifference as to their fate. Prisoners
were not then, as since, confined to different cells, but allowed (as in
the celebrated ELIZABETH FRY'S day) to herd together.
'Ve were thankful when public executions were done away with, for
certain it is they had the most demoralizing effect. It was proverbial
that, after a public execution, some of the most notorious crimes were
committed.
Simply for the purpose of judging of the effects of such scenes, being
on one occasion in the neighbourhood of the Old Bailey, at the
time of an execution, we resolved to walk towards the spot, after the
tragic display was over. We did not go beyond the adjoining streets.
and hence witnessed nothing of the proceedings themselves; but the
levity and utter callousness of the crowd of spectators which we met
was sad indeed. They were the very scum of society, and seemed t(}
revel in the scene they had just witnessed. It produced a sadness of
heart on our part which we have never forgotten, although some fiveand-forty years have since passed away.
But here are the facts from the City Press previously referred to ;I see that a wretched University man has just been detected in thieving
books from the Oxford Union Society. The last bad crime of this kind
which came to light was, I think, in the case of a public institution in th&
Temple library. It is absolutely necessary that these cases, however distressing, should be rigorously prosecuted. Ever since books were invented,
this sort of crime has doubtless been perpetrated. I read lately how, in
1736, "HENRY JUSTICE, of the Middle Temple, Esq. ," was tried at the Old
Bailey for stealing books out of the library of Trinity College, Cambridge.
and pleaded that, in 1734, he became a Fellow Commoner, and therefore had
a property in the books, and could not be guilty of felony. But it was.
ruled, after a long discussion, that he was only a boarder or lodger. He
was sentenced, on May 10th, to transportation to the .American colonies. On
Monday, the 17th inst., "one hundred felons walked from Newgate to
Blackfriars, and thence went in a close lighter on board a ship at Blackwall. But WREATHOCK, the attorney, Messrs. RUFFHEAD, VAUGHAN.
and BIRD, went to Blackwall in two hackney coaches: and HENRY JUSTICE,
Esq., barrister-at.law, in another, attended by JONATHAN FORWARD, Esq.
These five gentlemen of distinction (!) were accommodated with the captain's cabin, which they stored with plenty of provisions for the voyage and
travels."
At the same sessions, DANIEL MALDEN was sentenced to death for stealing
a tankard, GEORGE WARD for robbing a baker, CHRIS. FREEMAN for stealing'
wet linen, F. OWEN for arson, and T. TARLTON for horse-stealing. But the
night before he was to be executed, MALDEN escaped from Newgate by breaking into an empty house adjoining the jail. The rest were hanged, and th&
hangman-awful exaIl'l.ples notwithstanding-having on his way home robbed
a woman of 3s. 6d., found himself in Newgate that very night.
THERE is not one saint but God filleth top-full before He hath done.
We are vessels of mercy to be filled, and He is a 'sea of love, without.
bottom or shore, into which we are thrown, so as to take in all we
can hold.
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"LED AND FED."
WE desire gratefully to acknowledge the many testimonies that have
reached us with respect to the above book. The following are a few
we have selected :-.
One who writes, "I have been in the furnace of afHiction for eleven
months," says, "I am sitting up a little, and able to write to tell you
how much I have enjoyed the reading of your last dear book, • Led
and Fed.' I ha.ve indeed read it with exceeding pleasure, and have
been greatly comforted to know that, in my depressions, doubts, and
fears, and dread of death, I am not alone; and the passages which so
comforted you were indeed precious to me."
Yeovil.
S. H.
"My good brother-in-law, Capt. L--, and myself, are much enjoying
• Led and Fed.' I should have finished it long since, but he likes me
to read it to him when he comes in of an evening. It is so truly
written, and one's very self can so fully enter into its contents-so
unlike the style of most of the works of the present day-nothing but
poor human perfection taught in them. Generally speaking, you must
always be on the mount. I am sorry to say, I seldom am. Now your
words are so real-so like our daily life-that one does feel real comfort
in reading them."
Flushing.
M. R. B.
" Your new book has come to hand, and need I say how very much
I am interested in it ~ Though I am scarcely half-way through it, I
assure you it has been greatly blessed to me. I can go along and say
•Amen' to so much that you say. I am persuaded the reading of the
book will be blessed to many precious souls."
Southport.
C. T. B.
ST.

LUKE~S,

BEDMINSTER.

(From the 131'istol Times and Mirror of March 12th.)

AT the teachers' quarterly tea-meeting, held in St. Luke's School-room,'
on Tuesday evening, March Sth, Dr. DOUDNEY presented each of the
Sunday and Day School teachers (numbering seventy-four) with a copy of
his new work, "Led and Fed," after which a public meeting was held,
when occasion was taken to present the following address :"To the Rev. D. A. DOUDNEY, D.D., Vicar of St. Luke's, Bedminster. DEAR DOCTOR,-As in the providence of God you are spared
to see your seventy-sixth birthday, we take this opportunity of congratulating you on the occasion, and, as a congregation, unitedly' wishing you many happy returns of the day. Your labours in this parish
during the past twenty-eight years have, we know, been made a:b1f:issing to many, and your writings during that period have been scattered
far and wide, cheering and comforting their readers. Thus, by yoice
and pen, you have been instrumental in publishing the glad tidings of
God's love at home and abroad. Our earnest desire and fervent Rrayer
now is, that the Lord may favour you with health and vigour, so that
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you may spend your declining years among us, and continue your
ministrations as heretofore, to the glory 'of God and the spiritual profit
of your hearers. With our united Christian regards and best wishes
for Mrs. DOUDNEY, yourself, and family, we remain, on behalf of the
congregation, yours faithfully, G. WELSHMAN and J. SAVERY, churchwardens; M. ROBINSON, M. PADY, T. LOCK, J. LEWOltTHY, G. BRITTON,
and S. JOHNSON, sidesmen."
The address was a work of art, beautifully illuminated on vellum by
Mr. JOSEPHL. LEWORTHY, artist, TANNER BROTHERS, Welsh Back. In
addition to the writing, it contained coloured views of St. Luke's
Church, Schools, and Mission Hall. A handsomely-bound morocco case,
containing the names of the subscribers, accompanied the address.

"I'M: COME!

I'M COME!"

AN OLD friend from Birmingham happening to call. just after dear Mra.
had passed away, named the fact below-mentioned about the little
boy. It suggested the following lines, which were issued from the press the
day our beloved friend's remains were committed to the silent grave:ORMISTON

A

litt1~ boy was lately asked, "If he got to heaven, what he would do there? "
His answer was, "I'd run to Jesus, and throw my arms round His neck,
and Bay, 'I'm come! I'm come I'"

AND can life's little day be past 1
Have I indeed reached home at last 1
What, all my sorrows fled and gone,
And I eternally at home 1
" I'm come! I'm come! "

What. never more to heave a sigh 1
Nor, e'en to dream of dangers nigh 1,
No heart to bleed, no tears to shed;
Nor dread the mingling with the dead 1
"I'm come! I'm come! "
No doubts nor fears oppress the heart;
No thoujtht that Christ and I may part ;
No dreary day, nor weary night;
But oh, 'tis heaveD, so bless'd, 80
bright!
" I'm come! I'm come I "
But how can I describe the bliss,
Or leek to show what heaven is1
To know it you must come and see ;
None could conceive such place could

Here Jesus sits enthroned in light;
Not sun nor moon were e'er so
bright;
His beauties none can ever trace;
They must behold His lovely face.
" I'm come! I'm come! "
If, when on earth, His radiance shone,
At times no man could look thereon,
How, think you, must He now appear,
'
As sin and hell's great Conqueror 1
" I'm come! 1'm come! "
Not as the" Man of Sorrows" now;
No semblance clouds His regal brow;
He like the mid·day sun doth shine,
So bright, so blessed, so divine!
"I'm come! I'm come! "

A myriad host around Him stand,
United in one glorious band;
They sing in sweetest melody.
be.
The triumphs, of the Eternal Three!
" I'm come! I'm come! "
"I'm come! I'm come!"
St. Luke's, Bedminster, March 2nd, 1887.
D. A. D.

rThe above, backed by some Yerses suggested by the last words of
a aying boy, "Oh, Lord Jesus, please make room for a little boy!" is
issued separately on a card, which may be had at threepence per dozen
(post free), of Mr. MAcK, or at the Bedminster Printing Nursery.]
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~O'r:rtsJlO'tthtnt't.
LOVE-GREETINGS FROM BEYOND THE SEAS.
To the Edito'l" of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-I received the precious parcel of books you
so kindly sent me, and thank you for them. I have been reading them,
and have blessed and praised the Lord for the spiritual benefits I
f!lceived through them. The truths of the Gospel are beautifully ~et
forth in them. Oh, that the Lord would pour out His Spirit upon Zion,
and prepare His people to feed upon the marrow and fatness of Gospel
truth! He did, under the Old Testament dispensation, preserve a
cluster in the midst of abounding iniquities, and said, "Destroy it not,
for a blessing is in it." So He does now. He preserves a remn'l.nt,
by whom He sends forth His light and truth, and says of His adversaries, "Thuil far shall they go, and no farther"; and He .fu~es by
His power for ever, and wiil, in His own appointed time, restore
again the prosperity of Zion-"make her wilderness like Eden, and her
desert like the garden of the Lord; and joy and peace shall be found
therein, thanksgiving, and the voice of melody."
.
.
Let us plead His promises. . He will never make those who tJ,'ust \in
Him ashamed of their hope. Pride and ingratitude are my besetting
sins, and I have passed through severe conflicts on account o( th~m,
and they made me cry mightily to the Lord for deliverance from
them.
' .
Mr. PAULISON'S ministry. was greatly blessed to me~not only in
feeding my soul with the bread of life, but his sharp reproofs often
reached my inmost soul, and made me mourn over my sins against
manifested light and love, and brought me low in a low place. Pride,
and ingratitude for the Lord's goodness and loving-kindness, are dreadful
sins. Linked to the disobedience of our fir~t parents, .we. inherit
them. Though their prevalence is much greater in one than another,
they were both born at once, and are always united in their rebellion
against the Lord. Notwithstanding all one learns of the .aw;ful nature
of sin, and its bitter fruits, its strongholds remain in our Aqam nature,
and we might as well try to create a world like this, as rid ourselves by
our own efforts of this enemy to God and our peace.
How precious the promise, "Sin shall not have dominion over you:
for ye are not under the law, but under grace." And what a blessing
it is to be made, by reason of sin's dreadful workings, to glo~y.,in
Christ Jesus, and prize above all things His perfect righteousness and
atoning Sacrifice! What should we know of the virtue, power, and
efficacy of the blood of Christ, if we were not led by the Spirit· into
the knowledge of the total depravity of our Adam nature, and learn
from its workings that it is "evil, and only evil, and that. continually "1 By faith in the righteousness of Christ for our justification
before God, and in the blood of sprinkling for the acceptance of our
defiled services, we have the fruits of the Spirit brought forth in us,
and learn how needful it is to abide in Christ, the Ljving Vine, ,in
order to bring forth more fruit. Tribulation is God's appointEld ,path.
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In a continuation of spiritual prosperity our sinful nature labours for
ascendancy.
After I had for a long season been freed from strong conflicts with
the flesh and its corruptions, I dreamed I was walking, on a very dark
night, in a path so muddy that I could hardly put one foot before
the other; and as I was struggling to get through, I saw an aged
Christian friend on the side-walk, who told me to go forward, and I
did so. After a while I saw a light ahead of me, and as I approached
it, I discovered a man encircled by it, and I soon recognized a minister
of the Gospel whom I had heard preach a sermon in Hackensack when
I was fifteen years old, and I never saw him only while he was
preaching. His text was, "He ever liveth to save unto the uttermost
all that come unto God by Him." It was a great sermon, and set
forth in strong terms the riches of God's grace to the chief of sinners.
I had never heard such preaching oefore, and I have always remembered it. When I awoke from my dream, I thought some trial was
near, and I was soon after plunged into soul-trouble-far more
distressing than any of my former trials-and for three months I was
deprived of all hope, and thought I should be lost to all eternity.
I was so dreadfully tempted that I did not dare to hear Mr. PAULISON
preach. I was taken from home, but that was of no benefit to me.
One afternoon, feeling very badly, I walked out, and on going in
the street, I saw the Christian that I had seen in my dream, and he
said, "Mr. OSBORNE will preach here to-night, and you must go and
hear him." Then I first remembered my dream, and '1\ said, "I will
go." It was wonderful to me how I dared say. so, in my wretched
state of mind. It was the Lord who gave power, or else I could not
have done it. In the evening, I went to hear Mr. OSBORNE preach,
and several of my Christian friends accompanied me.
Mr. OSBORNE preached from Isaiah lxi. 1. During his prayer, and
when he gave out his text, I trembled, so that I was afraid I should
not be able to listen to him; but that soon passed off. He dwelt
much upon the binding up of the broken-hearted, and proclaimed liberty
to the captives. The confidence and boldness in which he spoke
astonished me. He said the Lord Himself had engaged to "bind up the
broken-hearted, and give deliverance to the captive"; and if I had told
him how I had been tried and tempted, he could not have ilpoken more
clearly to my case. He spoke so positively of the Lord's purpose to
fulfil His ptomises, in the deliverance of His ca.ptives, that the strongholds of my unbelief gave way under the power of God's Word. And
then he said" The Lord hath suffered you to sink BO low,
To show what His almighty arm can do" ;

and then the power of Satan and my unbelief were conquered, and I
was brought forth into the glorious light and liberty of the Gospel,
filled with praises and thanksgivings unto the Lord my God for the
manifestation of His wondrous love, grace, and mercy to me, a helldeserving sinner.
After the service, my friends and myself accompanied Mr. OSBORNE
to his stopping-place, and the Lord was with us. We talked of His
wondrous power in the preservation and deliverance of His saints from
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"the horrible pit and the miry clay," and truly our fellowship was in
the Lord Jesus Christ.
Mr. OSBORNE preached again the next evening from Ruth-the words
of Boaz to his reapers-cc Let fall some of the handfuls of purpose for
her." His sermon was a soul-comforting exhibition of the tender care
and love of Christ in feeding His dear children according to their need
from the riches of His grace in Christ Jesus.
It was just three months from the time I entered my dark path to
my deliverance. How graciously, how mercifully, the Lord dealt with
me! Notwithstanding all my unbelief and sin, He again restored to
me the droppings of His sanctuary, and fed me with the crucified
flesh, and gave me to drink of the blood which atoned for my sins,
and made an end of them all, under the curse of the law due to my
sins. I was freed for a long while from the chastening hand of the Lord.
But there was another. trial appointed for me, for which the Lord
prepared me. About two hundred miles north from Hackensack, an
aged Gospel minister preached to a large congregation. I had never
seen him, but had heard so much of his ministry that I wanted to
hear him. Mr. PAUI,ISON said he would send for him to preach at
Hackensack. Soon after, in a dream, I went into a room, and saw Mr.
WICKOF, the minister whom Mr. PAULISON meant to invite to preach
for him. He was standing erect, and triumphantly exclaiming, "I have
fought the good fight; I have finished my course; I have kept the
faith; and henceforth there is a crown of righteousness laid up for me,
which the Lord, the righteous Judge, shall give me." I asked the Lord
to interpret my dream, and He did so, and gave me to understand that
He would take Mr. WICKOF to his heavenly rest, and send Mr. PAULISON
to take charge of his flock. Within a fortnight we heard of Mr.
WICKOF'S triumphant departure to be "for ever with the Lord," and
soon after, his congregation called Mr. P AULISON to take his place. It
was very trying for Mr. PAULISON to leave his flock, but the Lord
gave him submission to His will. He came occasionally to preach at
Hackensack, and sometimes those ministers with whom he was associated in his new field of labour would favour us with their ministry.
About two years ago, I had a longing desire to hear the Gospel
preached, but that I knew was impossible, for my deafness had increased,
and if the Gospel was preached, 1 could not have heard it. I dreamed
I was at church, and a goodly number of people were gathered together.
You were in the pulpit, and I heard some say, "That is Dr. DOUDNEY."
You preached from the text-CC To as many as received Him, to them
gave He power to become the sons of God." Your subject was, the
glorious high privileges given to the Church of God in Christ Jesus.
and my soul was fed. With all my heart I desired to be made a partaker of those glorious high privileges. After you had dwelt much
upon their value, in your exhibition of them, you asked, "And for what
purpose were they given ~" and said it was "to form a people for
the Lord to show forth His praise," and then you set forth the practical
truths of the holy Gospel. .It was all very precious to me-just what
I needed-and when you finished your sermon I awoke, with the power,
unction, and savour of the Spirit resting upon my soul. What I thought
was an impossibility, was easily accomplished by the Lord: I had
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heard the Gospel preached. My desire was fulfilled in the Lord's wondrous love and power. r have often thought of it in my lonely hours,
and longed to be built up in the knowledge and possession of those
glorious high privileges in which the love of Christ is so clearly revealed, and so freely given.
How often r am guilty of clinging to a way of my own, and think
not that the Lord can make a way where there is no way, as He did
in the wilderness. Their bread was given them from heaven, and
their water made sure from the smitten rock, which supplied them until
they reached the promised land. All things-our severest trials included-work for our good.
May the Lord spare your life, "strengthen you with might ill the
inner man," and enable you to stand fast in defence of the glorious
Gospel of God's dear Son.
r have been reading your "Talks with the Troubled." It was
very comforting and strengthening to me.
r do find that, the
more I see and abhor myself, in my depravity and proneness to
~rr, the more do I prize the precious truths of the Gospel, and
long for conformity to the image of Christ, and see enough of
the spirit of the world to make me dread its power and influence.
My safety is only in Christ, and my desire is, to live more to His
honour and glory.
If the LOl'd spares my life and supplies my lack, I will write again.
Although we shall never see each other in this world, r trust we shall
meet in that eternal world of glory, where we shall' both enjoy the
presence of our dear Lord, without a fear of being separated from the
-enjoyment of His love.
.
Yours, in blessed union in Christ Jesus, our living Head,
Hackensack.
LouIsA MOORE.
REPLY.

1. Most remarkable, dear sister, are those manifestations of which
you speak, in connection with dreams! They are means which the
Lord has seen fit occasionally, for many years, to make use of in our
own case, and which have proved of great service in many ways, espe,cially in showing to us what might have been our position, and how
much more painful our trials and exercises.
2. How loving were the Lord's dealings, in regard to the preaching
of the precious Word, after your season of depression and darkness!
In what a wonderful way does He time His mercies and bestow His
blessings-so exactly what, when, and where they are needed!
3. How· marked, too, the Lord's foreshowing of the removal of His
ministerial servant! His leadings are so special and so diversified,
in order that we should not lean upon an arm of flesh, but simply
look to, and lean upon, Himself.
4. How singular your dream about our preaching, and that you
should even have the text and subject given you! What a proof
this of the Lord's all-sufficiency, and of His power to commune with
or without mere human instruments!
5. We trust you will soon write again, for such testimonies are most
refreshing.
THE EDITOR.

~.

The Gospel M agasi1Ze.

253

" WALKS AND TALKS WITH JESUS."
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR SIR,-I sent your book, "Walks and Talks with Jesus,"
to a dear Christian friend residing in Bavaria, and I send you her
letter of acknowledgment, thinking it may interest you to know that
it has been profitable to her, and no doubt will continue to 1;Ie so.
I thank God I sent it, as I can well understand, from the constitution
of her mind and Christian character, how much good she would derive
from its constant reading. Her great desire is for nearness to Jesus, and
her local surroundings are against all this. I thought, moreover, you
might think it useful to insert any part of her letter you like in the
Magazine. I have therefore reduced it to more idiomatic English
than her own imperfect knowledge of our language allows, and
which perhaps would not do for print, unless indeed the passages
selected were published verbatim, as the heart·language of a German,.
or rather, Bavarian, Christian lady, penned in the idioms of her own
language. However, what you think proper, kindly do.
Yours very sincerely,
Great Yct1'1nouth.
HENRY BAKER.

Grasswang, Bavarian Alps, August 23rd, 1886.
My BEST-HONOURED FRIEND,-Already a fortnight here with twe>
sisters-Mathild and Sophy, and a little girl, Gerty, fifteen years old,
our pupil. I think of my debts! How ungrateful you will think me
that I have not yet given you my best thanks for your beautiful book.
"Walks and Talks with Jesus." I could not write earlier. I let
the time slip, and so week after week went by-month after monthand your kindness was not repaid with my best thanks; so take them
now, dear sir, and tell your friend who wrote it, I do like it much.
He writes as one so intimate with our Lord Jesus, and in such a simple
way, and so earnestly. Only communionship with Him, our dearest
Friend, can make us happy, and can make us feel we belong to Him.
We are not our own; we are His.
Oh, here, in the Alps, we feel, amidst the grandest scenery of nature,
the love of our Almighty God and Saviour ! We read here many
books. "The Brothers of Spain," translated from the Engl,ish by the
Countess of Kenitz, affected us very deeply. The time of the Inquisition must have been most terrific. But how gloriously shone forth the
fond and sweet love to Jesus from the Christian martyrs! In reading
these accounts, I have felt so ashamed that I am so far behind them
in Christian devotion. I love Jesus-but not as the poor. imprisoned
Christians did, who were drowned, and tortured to death, for His sake.
Oh, dear Rev. Mr. BAKER, one cannot but feel it! Their help, I am
sure, was from above. From heaven they drew the assistance they
received. How great is my grief that I, who live in peace and
security, have not their burning love! I am indeed ashamed!
Our stay here comes to an end to-morrow. Our dear little Mary
has been in her celestial home already a year; her sister, Mathild, is
now at home with her parents.
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This year, I did not attend the English services. We had for a
visitor our brother John, the pastor, whom you knew, and a lady
cousin from Stuttgart, for six months, so the time goes in business,
courtesy, and duty. Here we have visited the castles of our late king.
To-morrow we leave here, and God give us grace for our journey.
I am always recalling what was said by you, when you bade us farewell
-that we need only to have the grace and presence of the Lord on
()ur way.
Now, good-bye. I thank you very much for the book you have
sent me. Sigismund is going on well; he comes from time to time
to see us.
I visited, this year, a wife in her dying hours, and thanked God that
He let me go to her, and helped me to pray with her. She was
suffering six months. She had been a great sinner, but she truly
repented, and her sufferings were more than I had ever before witnessed,
but triumphantly she entered into her heavenly dwelling. It was indeed
a blessed lesson to me. How righteous and how full of grace the
Lord is!
Sister Mathild gives her kindest regards, and I remain, for ever,
Your attached friend,
MIRA K - .
[Such testimonies as the foregoing give us real thankfulness of heart,
that the Lord should be pleased to smile upon the book, " Walks and
Talks with Jesus." May the like mercy still attend its perusal.-RD.]

GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editm' of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-To be placed on a gracious watch-tower, and to
<>bserve the Lord's wonder-working ha.nd, is a mercy indeed. The
following letter, just to hand, will somewhat illustrate my meaning,
and stir up fresh help in this good work, I trust. My heart would be
made glad for increased monetary help to meet our heavy general
-expenses ;"DEAR MR. BRIDER,-I have been receiving a monthly parcel of
reading from you for some considerable time, yet I have never before
.acknowledged the receipt of same. You will understand the reason of
this, when I tell you that I have been so wicked and sinful in the past
as to desert and dishonour our blessed Lord; yet, praise and glorify
His holy name, He has, through His infinite mercy, brought the erring
(lne back, and freely forgiven him.
" Mercy is welcome news indeed
To those who guilty stand;
Wretches, who feel what help they need,
Will bless the helping Hand.

I therefore take this opportunity of thanking you for all past favours,
and I will also take good care in the !uture that yo~r gre~t k~ndness
does not go unacknowledged. The httle books YP\\~is~nd (especially
<I
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Old Jonathan and the Little Gleaner) are greatly prized by many in this
large garrison.
"W.e had a Bible reading in barracks last night, conducted by your
old friend, Mr. A--. At the close, each one at the meeting was
presented with one of your books, to their great delight."
Yours sincerely,
CHARLES BRIDER.
Old Gaol Ohapel, Salisbury, March 16th, 1887.

!\thitius anh Jofias of ~oohs.
The Arminian Skeleton; or, The Arminian Dissected and Anatomized. By
.
the late WILLIAM HUNTINGTON, S.S. London:' W. Kirby.
IF Mr. HUNTINGTON had plenty to do in his day, in regard to his
spiritual anatomy, h~ would surely be quite overwhelmed in the present
day, with the amount of toil and labour which would fall into his
hands. We question if the externals of religion (so-called) had made
nearly the progress in his ti,me that it has in ours, and, yet, as the
book before us shows, he had ample material to work upon even then.
We are, however, quite at a loss to conceive what his abhorrence, ,and
in what terms he would express himself, in regard to what has been
well called "the shams" of religion that characterize the present age.
He would, we doubt not, pronOl~nce the general profession of the day
as Popery, in one and another of those varied and subtle disguises
which it has ever been wont to assume. "Outward show" has ever
been a prominent feature in its constitution-something to arrest the
eye and catch the ear; architecture, sculpture, paintings, music; special
sanctity, profound devotion, rigid observances, menial offices, pretensious
self-denial, creature-sacrifices, attendance on the sick, the dying, the
bereaved. And what is there under all this but a crafty, treacherous,
persevering, and untiring effort to further and to foster that accursed
system which, when it has gained the power and secured the ascendancy,
has sealed the fate of millions ~ With all its pretensions, Popery is
what it ever was-the determined foe of both God and man. It boasts
()f its infallibility. It avows itself as unchanged and unchangeable, and
ever has exulted in the bloody deeds and murderous onslaughts in
which she has so often revelled, and which, as the "mother of harlots,"
has stamped her condition as "drunk with the blood of ,saint~." Now,
the author of the book before us pre-eminently saw into th~ chameleonlike character of the Papacy, and therefore unsheathed his sword, lI-nd
,dealt with vigorous arm his deadly blows against the entire system.
Did he live now, he would, we doubt not, behold an immensity in
the practices and professions of the day to confirm what he foresaw
as the sure fruit and effects of an indifference to the courisels and
cautions which he so truthf~lly and Scripturally laid dpwn. If, however,
he was denounced as a man of a bad spirit and a narrow mind, in
the day and under the circumstances in which he lived, we qu~t~on
if words could be foun~. strong enough to up~~d, ,in the 6stiqJ.a~ioJl
,

I
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of those who ventured to differ from him, were his lot cast at the
present time, and when men to so great an extent are ,assuming,
under the name of religion, a compound of piety and pleasure-an
admixture of the Church and the world-or setting at defiance the laws
. of both God and man.
'

The Shipwrecked Mm·iner. London: T. Fisher Unwin.
THIS is a quarterly prod.uction, and full of interest in regard to
maritime matters. In an article upon sea-weeds, there are details as
to their variety, extent, and use, which are most remarkable. Touching,
as it does, upon" Carrageen Moss," or a sea-weed which is found in
great plenty in Ireland, we are' reminded of a fact which occurred
during our residence in the sister-iRIe. Happening, on one occasion, to
be passing through a town in the north of England, we saw a label in
a shop window which read thus-" Irish moss sold here." We at once
entered the shop and' asked for particulars. The answer was, that the.y
ha4 as many as five hundred persons gathering it on the coasts of Ireland.
Knowing that there was an abundance of it in our own locality, upon
our return to the parish, we informed the doctor of the district of the
facts we ,have named. He, in consequence, at once set a number of
people gathering it. The result was, his shipping hundreds of tons of the
said commodity to various parts of England for the feeding of cattle,
'
and for other uses.
With respect to the use of. sea-weed as manure, the difference was
most marked in the appearance of the crops between that and the
.. common appliances for the same object. In certain changes of the
"atmosphere, the sea-weed portion would look far fresher and more
abundant.
Cruden's Complete ConcO'rdance to the Old and New Testament. London ~
,
Morgan and Co.
,
ON a previous occasion we spoke of this work, of some 757 pages, as
being rendered so invaluable to the Bible student and Sunday School
teacher; by the carefully revised and extended list of the Scripture
, proper names. At five shillings we naturally thought it remarkably
cheap. Now the enterprising publishers have re-produced it at the extremely low price of three-and-sixpence. It is marvellously cheap, and
can only prove remunerative by the widespread demand it deserves, and,.
we trust, will secure.
The Blessings of the Tribes. By the Rev. F. WHITFIELD, M.A., Vicarof St. Mary's, Hastings; Author of "Voices from the Valley," &c.
London: James Nisbet and Co.
PRACTItJAL and excellent; the substance of addresses delivered in St.
Mary's Church, Hastings, and published at the request of many who
heard them, and who seem to have received from them profit and
blessing.
Mack's Post Office Directory of Cli{ton and Redland (with Street Map) for
1887. Bristol: W. F. Mack.
IN addition to much valuable local information, and a clear and comprehensive map, this directory has a capital almanack attached.
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