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

I" MY

FATHER!"

(Contimwd j1-om page 71.)

IN our February Number, dear reader, we touched a little upon
the Lord J ehovah's marvellous condescension and astounding love
and mercy, in that He should testify, as He did, of His adopting
grace and divine compassion. In the contemplation of so great
,and glorious a subject, well might the Apostle, in after-day, exdaim, " Behold what manner of love the Father hath bestowed upon
us, that we should be called the sons of God." You see, the Apostle
here speaks not merely of love, but the character and description
of that love. In fact, it is clear that he is at a loss for language
in which to convey his thoughts as to the boundlessness, and the
beauty, and the blessedness of the subject upon which he seeks to
treat. His words harmonize with those where he bursts forth with
the exclamation, " Oh, the depths of the riches both of the wisdom
and knowledge of God! How unsearchable are His judgments,
and His ways past finding out!"
But, dear reader, as previously proposed, let us seek, as the
Lord the Spirit may enable, to consider some of the kind and
gracious acts of J ehovah, as a Father, first. Then let us glance
at the appeal, as expressed by the Prophet Isaiah in the sixtythird chapter, and sixteenth verse-"Doubtless Thou art our Father,
though Abraham be ignorant of us, and Israel acknowledge us
Rot: Thou, 0 Lord, art our Father, our Redeemer; Thy name is
from everlasting." Again, in the sixty-fourth chapter, and eighth
verse, he says, "But now, 0 Lord, Thou art our Father; we
are the clay, and Thou our Potter; and we all are the work of
Thy' hand."
Now, it will be seen that, in both these appeals, there is a ,sense
-and an acknowledgment, too-of personal sin and heartless waywardness and backsliding. It is well, beloved, to keep this in
view, ,because, under God, it may serve to check our fears and
control our disquietude under a deepening sense of our own per:
o
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sonal sinfulness and shortcomings. But for such revelations as are
here given, we might cherish the thought and entertain the fear
and apprehension that there could be no mercy for such heartless,
sinful, rebellious worms of the earth as we are; whereas, here is
plain proof to the contrl\ry. Here is the testimony-here the
frank acknowledgment of conduct only too like our own. Hence,
if the Lord gave heed to such appeals-if, as we considered so
recently, He said, "Only acknowledge thine iniquity, that thou
hast sinned against Me" -we may well encourage the Scriptural
hope that, as the Lord had mercy upon them, so in like manner
He will have mercy upon ~tS also; if lIe restored them, so we may
hope that He will restore vs likewise.
This, dear reader, is sound argument and safe ground, because it
is Scriptural ground. It was this that led the Apostle Paul to
testify to his son Timothy (first epistle, first chapter, and sixteenth
verse)-" Howbeit for this, Clj.use I obtained mercy, that in me first
Jesus Christ might show forth all long-suffering, for a pattern to
them which should hereaft~l' believe on Him to life everlasting."
In harmony with this statement, we hear the Psalmist exclaim,
"Our fathers trusted in Thee: they trusted, and Thou didst deliver
them. They cried unto Thee, and were delivered: they trusted in
Thee, and, were not confounded" (Psa. xxii. 4, 5). And what more
encouraging than the fact that ... whatsoever was written aforetime
was written for our learning, that we, through patience and comfort of the Scriptures, might have hope"?
Well, now, in proof that the Lord J ehovah deals as a Father,
and is not that cruel, hard, exacting Being which men by nature,
and too commonly by prac~ice, represent Him, let us consider
His dealings, in early day, with His servants. And let us remark,
in passing, if such were His line of action before Christ came, in
Person, by His service and suffering, His life and death, to satisfy
divine justice, to honour the divine law, and to bring about a
reconciliation, between the offending and the Offended One, how
much greater cause have we to look for the fruits and evidences
of that reconciliation after the covenant engagements of Christ
had been fulfilled to the very letter! The Apostle had a precious
grasp of this glorious subject, where he says, in the fifth chapter
of his Epistle to the Romans, "Gqd commendeth His love toward
us, in th\lot, while we were yet sin'ners, Christ died for us. Much
more ,then, being. now justi6.~d 'by'His blood, we shall be ,saved
from wrath through Him. For if, when we were enemies, we were
reconciled to God by the death ,of His Son, much more, beiIlg
re,coI,lcileq, we shall be l;laved by His life" (vel'. 8-10). The
s'llbstaqce of this testimony is this: If the Lord Jehovah were
satis6.e4 \With the ;pro,mise, how m~ch more so with the pelformanee? Of, course, this' ,is ,spe~king after ilie manner of m~n, ',for'
there could not be a doubt in the mind of the Father of the
i
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perfect fulfilment, in due time, of every requirement of the cove· I
nant, as far as the Personal work of God the Son and Godc the·
Holy Ghost were concerned.
(
But now for proof of the tenderness, and sympathy, andFQ,therly',
consideration of, the Most High" even in early day. See His
varied dealings with Jacob. Mysterious and seemingly inexplicable as they were, yet, when viewed as a whole, mark what wisdo~
there was, and so much Fatherly kinduess, gentleness, and loving
concern, throughout his career. On behalf of the patriarch there
was. no lack of proof of sympathy, tenderness, and compassion.
If the Lord smote with the one hand, He sustained with the other.
If He led through dark and dubious paths, underneath and round
about were the everlasting arms. He never 'left nor forsook.
However doubtful the aspect of affairs, at times, might appear in
the little, contracted mind of the patriarch, so as to lead him, on_
one occasion, to exclaim, "All these things are against me," in t
due time there was the glorious and unquestionable set-off-" It
is enough"; and" I have waited for Thy salvation, 0 Lord."
And this (adored be His name) shall be found to be in variably
the Cllse in the rich and uniform experience of the Lord's dear
family. However complicated their pathway, and mysterious the
dispensation, .in their onward aud homeward course, iu the issue,
and at the summing-up, the universal testimony is, and will 'ever
continue to be, "He hath done all things well."
We challenge the sceptic and the infidel to confute this testimony. Blessed be God, it is as unanimous as it is widespread.
Each and all declare, as with one voice, "He hath led them by
tlte right way, that they might go to a city of habitation."
Among the numberless Fatherly aets of our God in regard to
the patriarch, take that, iu the time of his so grea.t extremity,
when, upon his return, at the divine command, to his country and
his kindred, he heard that Esau, with his four hundred men, was
coming forth to me~t him, and doubtless with the full intention
to destroy.
" Aud J acob was left alone." Alone? Y:es; but never less alone '! '
A blessed loneliness! A wondrous solitude! Altogether supernatural! That into which the mere human could not intrude. A
sacred .withdrawal from earth and the natural, in order to be
brought into blessed contact and closest fellowship with the divine!
Dear reader, do you kllflw anything of this state of things ?'this being ,S9. blessedly left alone, but not let alone '?, Oh, no;
a thousand times no! There is all the difference in the world in
J aoob's being' left alone, and in the Lor~'s saying, of :,tj1phraitri, I
"He is, turned unto idols; let him alone!",'
'
•
W~rep~at"therl;l is a momentous distinotiQ~.Better, ten thousanq ti1P-~B, to be in ,the depths of trouble, anIJ amid th,e iappa-rimf
overw~e~qli:ng!l of we,igl!t, care, and crushing ~n.~iety, a~ic~i~n, ,l,tnd\
o 2
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Borrow, .than in the plains of ease, in a state of carnal security,
and with a callousness, indifference. and unconcern that too clearly
bespeak the hapless faet that the Lord hath virtually said, "Let
him atone!"
" But more the treacherous calm I dread
Than tempests bursting o'er my head."

"And J acob was left alone; and there wrestled a Man with him
until the breaking of the day." In the dar!c, you see, reader.
"Wrestled a Man with him." Divinity assuming humanity! What
condescension! How little did J acob know with whom he wrestled!
How different his feelings had he been aware how matters really
were! "And when He saw that He prevailed not against him! "
What tenderness and compassion this-giving the poor, helpless
"worm J acob" power to contend with Himself! We read in the
Prophet Hosea that "by his strength he had power u;ith God "
yea, he had POWC1" over the .Angel, and prevailed." Now, what was
this but the Lord making His strength perfect in His creature's
weakness? J acob could not for one moment have wrestled with
the Angel but for His condescendingly and lovingly imparting
strength for the very purpose of giving J acob the victory, and
being Personally overcome by the power which He Himself infused. What condescension this! What Fatherly kindness and.
consideration!
"Until the breaking of the day"-margin, "ascending of the
morning." Ah! reader, be it ours, amid all our conflict and
wrestlings-our discomfiture, distress, and dismay-like the poor
shipwrecked mariner, or the afflicted one, tossed upon the bed of
pain and anguish, to be wishing for the day, looking for the dawn,
welcoming the first ray of light. Ah! if it be so sweet-so satisfactory-yea, so joyous-in this so temporary sense, and when so
soon again to be followed by the renewed tempest, or darksome
night-season, with its fresh conflicts, oh, what will it be by-andbye, dear reader, when at length comes the breaking of the great,
the eternal day, when that last morn shall dawn-the "morning
without clouds"? Touching upon this glorious state of things,
what a fulness and an unspeakable blessedness are found in that
precious testimony by the Prophet Isaiah-" The sun shall be no
more thy light by day: neither for brightness shall the moon give
light unto thee: but the Lord shall be unto thee an everlasting
light, and thy God thy glory. Thy sun shall no more go down;
neither shall thy moon withdraw itself: for the Lord shall be
thine everlasting light, and the days of thy mourning shall be
ended" (Isa. Ix. 19, 20).
There are times, beloved, when this so gracious and so glorious
_promise seems almost to overwhelm, at the veriest thought of
personal interest and personal participation. Oh, is it not, we ask,
worth waiting for and suffering for? Oh, what an unutterable-
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yea, what an inconceivable-state of things! " The Lord shall be
thine everlasting light, and the days of thy mourning shall be
ended." In the contemplation of these things, how well might the
Apostle declare, "I reckon that the sufferings of this present time
are Dot worthy to be compared with the glory that shall be revealed
in us."
,
"And when He saw that lIe prevailed not against him, He
touched the hollow of his thigh; and the hollow of J acob's thigh
was out of joint, as he wrestled with Him." He took the
"great I" out of J acob in a moment. He divested him, in the
twinkling of an eye, of that wherewith he might otherwise have
indulged in the fleshly, free-will idea of what he-the wOJ'nt Jacobhad done. Ah! no; the Lord will never permit this! He knows
how to humble-how to lay low, and to keep low too! The
meek Moses was to pay dl;larly for his saying, "Hear, now, ye
rebels, must we fetch water out of this rock r " As a chastisement,
he was to be deprived of the sweet privilege of conducting the
people of Israel through the Jordan into the promised land. And,
lest J acob should abuse the mercy with which he had been so
indulged, we read that, subsequently, "as he passed over Penuel, the
sun rose upon him, and he halte(l upon his thigh," so that it was
indeed, "the lame took the prey." Thus, in that early day, there
was demonstration and proof that "the race is not to the swift,
nor the battle to the strong."
Reader, the Lord is never at a loss to lay low, and to keep
low too. The Prophet Elijah was left without an inch of ground
upon which to stand and boast as to what he had done in respeot
to calling down fire from heaven to consume the sacrifice, the
putting the false prophets to death, and the bringing down rain from
heaven after the long season of drought. Even the threatenings of
the wicked Jezebel served to divest him of every iota of courage,
and to prove that he was, in and of himself, a "man of like
passions with ourselves." Nor was the Apostle left without his
" thorn in the flesh, the messenger of Satan, lest he should be exalted
above measure with the abundance of the revelations."
From these and kindred facts, dear reader, you need not question
the reality and the preciousness and suitability of certain divine
manifestations, because of the after-cross or visitations. They are
. the rather oonfirming than otherwise.
But observe, further, "And He said, Let :Me ~o, for the day
breaketh." Now, mark the answer; and how could Jacob have
thus spoken but for the communication of that strength and fortitude, oourage and determination, of which we before spoke? It
was in the Lord's strength he was strong. It was the Fatherly
gift of which he made U8e. It was the Lord's own weapon with
which he fought and conquered. Was not this, we ask, tenderness
and consideration indeed?

198

The Gospel Magazine.

"And he said, I will not let Thee go, except Thou bless me!"
What holy boldness! What a sacred determination! He had,
shall we venture to say, a deadly grip-a mighty holdfast-of
Omnipotence?
Shall we not, therefore, dear reader, pronounce all these dealings
with the patriarch as most Father-Mw, upon the part of God?
And now let us see if we cannot trace the same condesoension
and tender consideration, in regard to the Lord Jehovah's dealings with Moses. After the marvellous preservation of his life as
a babe floating in the Nile, in an ark of bulrushes, and the wise
and wondrous way in which he was nursed, trained, and brought
. up in the house of Pharaoh, on purpose thereby to fit and qualify
him for the great work to which he was about· to be. called, see
. the manner in which the Lord revealed Himself-in the burning
bush at the back of Horeb. Mark the gentleness and holy
familiarity in which the Most High co 11 descended to commune
with Moses, and, little by little, reveal to him what was His gracious
purpose and intention concerning him and the future of Israel.
We cannot but wonder and admire as we contemplate all that
passed between the Lord and His servant upon the memorable
oocasion when Moses had said, "I will now turn aside, and see
this great sight, why the bush is not burned. And when the Lord
saw that he turned aside to see, God called unto him out of the
midst of the bush, and said, Moses, Moses. And he said, Here
am I. And He said, Draw not nigh hither: put off thy shoes
from off thy feet, for the place whereon thou standest is holy
ground. Moreover, He said, I am the God of thy father, the God
of Abraham, the God of Isaac, and the God of J acob. And Moses
hid his face; for he was afraid to look upon God" (Exod. iii.
3-6).
"He was afraid to look upon God." Let the reader speoially
mark this, inasmuch as it so bears upon the after-movements, and,
by contrast, so strikingly illustrates the dealings of the Lord, in a
Father-like and gracious way, with His servant; for upon what other
principle could Moses have communed with God, and, upon afteroccasions, as he repeatedly did, remonstrate, and intercede, and
importune, on behalf of Israel ? We pray the reader to keep th.is
statement before him, "And Moses hid his face; for he was afraId
to look upon God," and to set it over against his presence and hi~
pleadings with the· Lord J ehovah, as spoken of so repeatedly afterwards.
.
"And the Lord said, I have surely seen the aflliotion of My
people which are in Egypt, and have heard their cry by reason of
their taskmasters; for I know their sorrows; and I am come down
to deliver them out of the hand of the Egyptians, and to bring
them up out of that land unto a good land and a large, unto a
land flowing with milk aud honey; unto the place of the Canaan-
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ites, and the Hittites, and the Amorites, and the Perizzites, and
,the Hivites, a,nd ~he;Jebusites. Now therefore, behold, the cry of
the children of Israel is come unto Me:' and I have also seen the
oppression wherewith the Egyptians' oppress them. Conie now,
therefore, and I wiH send thee unto Pharaoh, that thouillftyest
bring forth My people, the children of Israel, out of Egypt" (Exod.
iii.7-10).
Head/ilr, mark the language-" Come now, therefore, and, I will
send thee unto Pharaoh." vVas not this "Come" the very language of a .F'ctther? May it not be regarded as the first word
spoken to the tiny one, as soon as its little mind begins to open?
Yea, even ere such is the case, does not this welcome word chime
in with the father's outstretched arms to fold in his embrace the
little counterpart of himself? Oh, the" come," the" come,'" dear
reader! It is the very essence of the Gospel! It is its blessed
key-note! It shines like a brilliant star through, so to speak,
the hemisphere of the Bible! In the very face of' the imp'ending
destruction that was to befall a guilty world, in Father-like and
fear-forbidding accents, it says to Noah and his family, "Come tho~
and all 'thy house £nto the ark."
To Moses, as we have seen, it is addressed upon the very opening
of his so responsible' commission, with the attendant and immediate
assurance, "Certainly I will be with thee." At a little later
period, and in the same Father-like and most considerate and
condescending way, "the Lord said unto Moses, Lo, I come unto
thee in a thick cloud, that the people may hear when I speak with
thee, and believe thee for ever." In what way could the Lord J ehovah
have shown a deeper interest or a more tender concern for Moses
than in the foregoing?
Again, in IIis divine pitifulness and compassion, after testifying
of the humiliating' fact, "I have nourished and brought up
children, and they have rebelled against Me," we have, by the
mouth of the Prophet Isaiah, the loving, the tender, the thl'icewelcome " Come now, and let us 1'eason toget/m', sa£th the Lord.
Though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow;
though they be red like crimson, they shalt be as wool."
Oh, could eVen the Lord J ehovah say more? We speak it with
reverence when we say, Here the Lord does His utmost! He
could not have declared Himself in larger, fuller, more blessed
terms than these. N aught that He could say or do could more
fully prove His readiness, His willingness, His power, to receive
the poor and the needy, the wicked and the wandering; yea,
even His own wayward and backsliding children, Ah!' what a
:Father! and what a welcome-that ,. come now!" Dear reader,
may we not mE-rely hea1' it, but heed it likewise; yea, may we
be enabled to respond with a "Come, and let us return unto
the Lord: for He hath .torn, and He will heal us; He hath
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smitten, and He will bind us up. A.fter two days will He r~vive
us: in the third day He will raise us up, and we shall live in
His sight" (Hosea vi. 1, 2).
Where, moreover, could there be a heartier or a more Fatherlike invitation than the "Ho, everyone that thirsteth, come ye
to the waters, and he that hath no money; come ye, buy, and
eat; yea, come, buy wine and milk without money and without
price" (Isa. Iv. 1) j or the" Come unto Me, all ye that are weary
and heavy-laden, and I will give you rest"; or the "And the
Spirit and the bride say, Come. And let him that heareth say,
Come. And let him that is athirst come. And whosoever will, let
him take the water of life freely"? (Rev. xxii. 17.)
But what a blessed "Come" will that last one be, when, afterthe earlier invitation, "My Beloved spake, and said unto me,
Rise up, My love, My fair one, and come away," and when
literally and finally "the winter [of the time-state] is past, and
the rain [of sorrow, and trouble, and anguish] is over and gone,"
before an assembled world, "the King shall say unto them on
His right hand, Come, ye blessed of My Father, inherit the
kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of the world."
Reader, what think you of the "Come"? Is it not, in very
deed, the language of a Futher?
Here, for the present, we leave the snbiect.
St. Luke'8, Bedmin8ter.
..
THE EDITOR.
SPECIAL CARE.
"The beloved of the Lord shall dwell in safety by Him; and the Lord sha.ll:
cover him all the day 10ng."-DEuTERoNOMY xxxiii. 12.

How safe and honoured, Lord, are
Thine,
And most completely blest!
Does this weak, weary soul of mine
Dlvell on my Saviour's breast 'I

Speak, Lord; Thy listening handmaid
waits
Fulfilment of Thy word,
And asks, and knocks at Mercy's gates,
Though" hope be still deferred."

Ah ! do those tender words to me
Such wondrous grace convey 1
Am I .. beloved," and .. safe" in
Thee,
And " covered all the day" 1

Thou art all goodness, love, aull
grace,
So faith, though weak, still leans.
And sees the smile upon Thy face
Through all that intervenes.

Forgive that I so often doubt,
Who should rejoice and sing;
Why should I fear Thou wilt "cast
out"
The contrite heart I bring 1
Cardiff.

Soon will the wilderness be crossed,
And Jordan's tide passed o'er,
Then-sin, and doubt, and fear aID
lostWe'll praise Thee evermore.

J. P. C.

A MISER grows rich by seeming poor; an extravagant man grows
poor by seeming rich.
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'QIDta!1stb.e ~uhs.
"LEAVE IT ALL TO ME."
" If he hath wronged thee, 01' oweth thee ought, put that on mine account."
-PHILEMON 18.
FOR weeks past this has been ringing in my ears-" Leave it all to Me."
It came to me from the Lord, in connection with a matter that has
been a great trial to me. I fretted, and worried, and wished this and
that; but over the waves of care came this sweet whispering of the
Lord-" Leave it all to Me." It seemed to come direct from Himself.
I am sure I cannot mistake this, for His sheep "heal' His vO'ice, and
they know Him" " and the gracious effect proves it, for it has calmed me.
I have rested concerning the result of the trial, and am leaving the
issue with the Lord. ~
But there is a principle in this teaching which we must, if the Lord
the Spirit leads, enlarge upon, and hand on to other members of the
Church of God. May it be with the blessing of the Lord from on high.
The Lord, then, says to us, "Leave it all to Me. Put that to Mine
account." We never wish to snatch Scripture from its context, therefore we will glance together, dear reader, at the onset, at the circumstances which gave rise to this latter expression-" Put that on mine
account." It occurs in what we may call Paul's little letter to Philemollo
-only consisting of one chapter of twenty.five verses, but yet full of
Gospel truths from the prisoner at Rome.
e love little lettm's, that
are full of Gospel hreathings. We can grasp such, while dry dissertations are not to one's mind. The Wtles, too, in life are often fraught.
with great events, which become turning-points in one's life history.
Well, this little letter of great truths was sent evidently from Pau~
at Rome to Philemon. It was sent by the hand of Onesimus, Philemon's.
fugitive servant. Philemon is nowhere mentioned save in this Epistle.
It does not appear clear who he was, or where he lived j but that he
was a Christian, with a large and loving heart, is certain, and that he
delighterl, too, in the company of kindred spirits. Possibly he was one
of the Lord's ministers at Colosse. He was very dear to the prisoner
at Rome, who calls him his "beloved," his "brother," his "partner,"
and "fellow-labourer." He was evidently a man of position, for he
kept slaves. Onesimus was one who robbed his master, and fled to>
Rome. God, in His great mercy and love, followed the fugitive, and,
in His inscrutable purpose, drove him into the prison where Paul
preached. There the Lord graciously met with him, and brought him
as a penitent sinner to the feet of Jesus. Wondrous change, which
none can effect save the Holy Spirit. He became a changed man, and
manifested the same in bis life and conduct, endearing himself to the
Lord's servant. Paul then thought proper to send him back to his
master, giving him the preciou3 Epistle before us, to procure from his

"T

• We wish we could say t.he same, dear brother, inasmuch as our position has
for some t.ime been such as to lead us to cry, with Jehoshaphat, "0 Lord, we
know not what to do, but our eyes arc upon Thee."-En.
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master his loving forgiveness; and, in the language we have had our
attention drawn to, says concerning him, "Receive him as myself, and
if he hath wronged thee, or oweth thee ought, put that on mine
account."
This must suffice concerning the narrative at present, of which very
much might be said and written. We want to come to our poi~t
that, as Paul, in the spirit of his Lord, said, "Put that on mine
account," so the Lord sweetly says, in similar language, to His tried
servants, "Leave it all to Me. I will be responsible for all. I will
determine the issue, which shall be for thy good and My glory.
Things may seem dead against you, it is true. You cannot now understand the why and the wherefore. But there, leave it all to Me."
My heart responds, "Lord, I will! Help me so to do. May I roll my
care upon Thee, and not bring it away again from Thy presence."
Go with us, then, in thought, dear reader, a little into detail, for,
to my mind, it comes in this way_Cl Leave -it all to Me-your salvation, your sins, your bread, your trials, your foes, your fears, your
death." There, that will be enough for our meditation. "Leave it all
to Me."
Your salvation. "When Jesus therefore had received the vinegar, He
said, It is fini8hed: and He bowed His head, and gave up the ghost."
What is finished 1 Hear His own testimony-" Father, I have glorified
Thee on earth; I have finished the work which Thou gavest Me to
do." What work? Hear again His own testimony. "Jesus said to
His disciples, My meat is to do the will of Him that sent Me, and
to finish His work. And this is the Father's will which hath sent Me,
that of all which He hath given Me I should lose nothing, but should
rai!e it up again at the last day. And this is the will of Him that
sent Me, that everyone which seeth the Son, and believeth on Him,
may have everlasting life, and I will raiw him up at the last day." "It
is finished "-blessedly and gloriou,ly finished-by Christ the Finisher.
What is a finisher 1 In plain Saxon, it means-one who brings to
an end; perfects and completes that which he has engaged to do. In
more scholarly language, perhaps, it means-one who brings through
to the goal, so as to win and receive the prize. In Scriptural significance it means what we have said-·that Christ finished the work of
salv::.tion for poor perishing sinners. Oh, you who would meddle,
touch, or try to share that work, keep your free-will hands off the ark
of God! It wants not your steadying. God smote Uzzah for his
error. Take care He does not smite you for yours.
Well, then, we have seen how truly, concerning our everlasting
salva~ion, the Lord has said, "Leave it all to Me. Put that on Mille
account." This prepares for our next point. "Your sins. Leave them
all to Me." Roll them upon Christ, who is ready to pardon and forgive with Godhead power.
What about those who, in the profanity of their hearts and perverseness of their spirits, look upon Christ as only a good Man, and a
divine Teacher, sent into this world as an Example 1 If He were only
this, how could He forgive sins 1 And that He could and did, mark
His own testimony-sufficient, indeed, of itself to silence the sceptic.
He said to the carping scribes, "knowmg thei1' thoughts," (and who but
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God could know a. man'S secret thoughts 1) "Wherefore think ye evil
in your hearts 1 for whether is it easier to 'say, Thy sins be forgiven thee j or to say, Arise and walk 1" Now, mark. "But that ye
may know that the Son of Man hath power on earth to forgive sins,
then saith He unto the sick of the palsy, Arise, take up thy bed"
and walk." It is clear, then, that the teaching of, this miracle was,
that they might know He, and He alone, had power to forgive sins.
And, as Peter said, "Lord, to whom, can M'e go but unto Thee 1 Thou
hast the words of eternal life.'
A poor fellow once said to ~he writer, "Ah! sir, but you don't
know what a sinner I have been." ,I replied, "I don't want to know.
I am glad you know it for yourself. But my Saviour and yours says,
• Put them to My account.' " And, ,if we would speak words of
comfort to a poor, sin-stricken soul" I believe nothing is calculated
more to do so than to preach to them the doctrine of the divine
subdtitution of Chri'lt. "By the obedience of One shall many be made
righteous." "Awake, 0 sword, against My Shepherd." Christ was
Johovah's Shepherd. The sword of divine justice awoke to strike the
blow upon the innocent Victim. "Smite the Shepherd, that the sheep
may go free."
Wondrous love! God laid on His own Son the
iniquities of His people-the "us all "-and He, by His suft'erings,
malIe atonement and propitiation for their sins. Wondrous grace and
mercy! Herein is a salvation God-honouring and God-procuring for
helpless sinners. Salvation is impossible without remission of sin, and
remission of sin impossible without the shedding of the blood of the
Redeemer. This is what I call divine subst.it.ut.ion, in which is involved an everlasting salvation for a blood-bought people.
And, to my mind, the dnct.rine of subst.itutil)n is brought out very
b~essedly in the narrative before us, and, to which reference has already
been made. Onesimus, the fugitive slave, was ,evidently driven by the
Holy Spirit into the very prison where God's aged servant was wont
to preach the Gospel. Here he was met and melted by divine grace
under the Word, and now Paul yearns over him whom he says he has
"begotten in his bonds."
We will not stay to comment upon the privilege which Paul grasped
in preaching to his fellow-prisoners. It was all undoubtedly of the
Lord. But. we mark his wisdom in dealing with Ol1esimus after he
was brought to the knowledge of the truth. Did he desire that he
would shut himself up in a monastery, or separMe himself from all
associations 1 Nothing of the kind. His anxiety was, to send him
back to his master and to his f"rmer position, which he does wit.h words
of tenderness and wisdom. "He is a brother beloved now specially to
me, but how much more unto thee, both in the flesh and in the Lord 1
If thou count me, therefore,' a part.ller, receive him as myself. If he
hath wronged thee, or oweth thee ought. put that on mine account."
Surely this is the spirit of the Gospel-the spirit of the Master.
Reader, you and I are represented by that fugitive slave. We fled
far in sin and wickedness from our God. But His eye was upon us
for good. He drove us to where the Word was faithfully preached, met
us by divine grace, put His fear in our hearts, and drew us in our
poverty and sinfulness to Jesus. Oh, we had wronged Him! We owed
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Him a debt we could never pay j but Jesus said concerning it, "There,
put it all to Mine account."
.
There is another point also in the narrative we would not omit.
When Paul sent Onesimus back to Philemon, he expresses his confidence
that Philemon will do more than he has desired concerning his restored
slave. He says, "Having confidence in thy obedience, I wrote unto
thee, knowing that thou wilt also do mOTe than I say." Surely here
again is the spirit of the GospeL The Lord Jesus does more for the
pOOl' rebel sinner than he asks for or prays for. Does sin abound! 1
Grace does much more abound. . Does He give grace 1 Yea, more j
and glory. Does He give life 1 Yea, not merely Rpiritual life here, but
eternal life yonder.
But, further, "Leave them all to Me." Your trials. They come
thick and fast. Some seem never without them, in one shape or
another. If such be the burneD, what can be more cheering than the
encouragement to take all to Christ-to Him who is able to bear them,
and willing, too 1 You cannot, brother, nor you, sister. Yom trials
are more than a match for you, but not for Him who is the mighty
and almighty Burden-Bearer. Such sol'1ce is as a sunbeam upon thy
pathway, breaking through the clouds of care and trouble. "It is :1
pleasant thiD?; to behold the sun." It is a pleasant thing indeed t(}
behold the Sun of Righteousness shining upon the thorny way.
And, beloved, with all tha disquietude and depression-with surrounding circumstances so heavy and gloomy-oh, is it not the case
that yet
" Some softening gleam of love and grace
Yet dawns on every cross alid care" 1

Jesus lives. Jesus reigns. Jesus is dear. He changes not. He is our
Friend, and Helper, and Refuge.
And shall we not drink into the spirit of LUTHER, who would say
to MELANCTHON, "Come, brother, let us read together the forty-sixth
Psalm, and let earth and hell do their worst-' God is our Refuge and
Strength, a very present Hf'lp in trouble. Therefore will we not fear,
though the earth be removed, and though the mountains be carried
into the midst of the sea,' ,. &c.1 Grasp it, tried brother. Hold fast
to it, afflicted sister. Yea, learn it by heart-" Be still, and know that I.
am God."
And see, too, what an example of trust and faith we have in many
of the Old Testament saints and prophets, who hoped against hOpe, and
" staggered not at the promises." So with good old Simeon, who waited
long for" the consolation of Israel." How the faith of such must have
been sorely tried! Yet it triumphed, and they lived to prove our God
the faithful PromiseI'.
And, upon the point of trial, the following passage this morning fell
upon my soul as an experimental truth. David says, speaking of the
Lord, "I showed befoTe Him my trouble" (Psa. cxlii. 2). Oh, how again
and again have you and I, dear reader, done this ! We have spread
our case before the Lord. We have "showed before Him our trouble."
Not that He did not know all about it, but He encourages His child
to come and tell Him all, and. to remind Him of His promises. And
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what a blessed relief it is to tell Him all, in simple and heartfelt
utterances! It is a relief sometimes to tell our trouble to some very
kind and faithful friend; but then, with all their kind intentions, they
are not able to help. Our God is mighty to help. Then ·our friend
may sympathize, but sometimes not understand our grief. Our God
understands all-knows all. Then let us not be afraid to show befO're
Him our trouble, and leave the issue with Him.'
Your bread. "Yes, leave it all to Me"-that is to say, if, child of
God, you have, amidst life's battlillgs, a difficulty in procuring even" the
bread that perisheth," the Lord tells us that His name is "JehovahJireh "-the Lord who, as a God of providence, will provide. And has
He failed you 1 "I have been young, and now am old, yet have I not
seen the 7'ighterms forsaken, nor his seed begging bread." No, somehow
he has been taken care of. Friends have been raised by the Lord for
his help, and the promise has remained good, "Thy bread shall be
given, and thy waters sure, and thy defence the munitions of rocks."
But it is the bread that perisheth not that we want more especially
to refer to. The importunate woman of Oanaan, to whom our Lord
said, in reply to her cry, "Lord, help me! "-" It is not meet to take
the children's bread and cast it to dogs," so touchingly and meltingly
responded, "Truth, Lord; yet the dogs eat of the crumbs which fall
from their masters' table." That's what we want-crumbs f7'om the Master's
table. Not easy to get now. Crumbs. Ah! friends, only expect crumbs
now, and they are scarce enough to find. You must now take your
meal-sieve with you to the preaching of the day, and let a lot pass
through ere you get any pure wheat. Personally, I feel driven to the
Master's table itself. I get more there than anywhere. I could write
much upon this point, but a step onwards.
Your foes. "Leave them all to Me." Fellow-Ohristian, do you know
what it is in divine experience to become "deaf and dumb"? Not
deaf to the voice of Jesus-far, far from this-nor yet dumb in the
testimony for Him. Indeed not; but deaf to one's opposers, and dumb
in sanctified silence, with this feeling, "The Lord will work it all for
me" 1 This sublime piece of divine experience is brought out by David,
in his thirty-eighth Psalm. He says, "As for me, I was like a dflaf
man, and heard not "-that is, cared not to listen to the reproofs of the
enemy_CC and as one that is dumb, who doth not open his mouth." No;
silent before God. "I became as a man that heareth not." No need
to reply to the insinuations of the enemy; and why 1 Why this deafness and dumbness 1 Because" in Thee, 0 Lord, have I put my trust.
Thou shalt answer for me, 0 Lord my God." This is what we mean.
This is a hallowed leaving it all to the Lord.
Oh, one does know
what such experience is-to get such a hold of Ohrist as to get
perfectly indifferent as to what men say or think about you. But ah !
I am sorry I must stay over that expression just used-" perfectly ind£ffel'ent."
This is seldom, and. needs much grace; for, alas! I find
myself one moment leaving it all to the Lord, and the next worrying
and worrying again. % May the Lord forgive us, and give us more grace
to trust Him, and not to be afraid to trust.
,. Ah! brother, you are by no means alone in this matter.-ED.
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But to take another aspect of our point. Your foes. The Lord says,
"Leave them all to Me." It must be patent to all thoughtful minds
that,. ,in these days, "truth is fallen in our streets." Yea," truth
faileth," and the Lord is displeased, and we very much question whether
He .. is not manifesting His displeasure in the judgmeilts which are
abroad in the, earth. Well, if we belong to "the sect everywhere
spoken against," depena upon it; we shall be spoken against. If we
are determined to walk in the old paths of Gospel truth, depend upon
it, we shaH be called "narrow·minded·" and foolish not to go with the
times, and all this will bring about us many enemies. Be it so.
But our God says, in the midst of all, "No weapon that is formed
against thee shall prosper, and every tongue that shall rise up agaiust
thee in judgment thou shalt condemn. This is the heritage of the
servants of the Lord, and their righteousness is of Me, saith the Lord."
And, again, "When the enemy cometh in like a flood, the Spirit of the
Lord shall lift up a standard against him." This is enough. We may
leave all our enemies in His hands.
Again, your foes. The pathway home of the Christian will abound,
too, in many pitjalls, laid by the great enemy of our souls. How we
can look back and mark pit:falls which the gracious hand of our God
has led us to avoid! We should again and again have fallen into them,
if left to ourselves; but we have lived to see how mercifully He has
led, guided, and saved .• " The proud have digged pits for me, which
are not after Thy law: they had well-nigh consumed me; but I forsook
not Thy precepts." It is blessed to hold on to the Word of God and
its promises, even though things are dead against us.
Then, too, as well as pit-falls laid by enemies, Satan is ever at
work to trip up the child of God, if he could. That is a striking expression-" the dfpths of Satan" (R.ev. ii. 24). Deep, deep indeed!
We need the Spirit's constant guidance and upholding. What a mercy
if we are "not ignorant of his devices"; but he comes so, in these
days, as "an angel of light." The air is thick with his plausible
devices, especiaUy the so-called religious atmosphere. Oh, we need to
beware, beware-especially our young friends. We tremble for them. 'VBut to our next point.' Your fem·s. "Leave them all to Me." Some
people tell us they have no fears. Their faith is so strong that they
are deliverl'd from fears. What we shall write, then, upon this point
will be perfectly fruitless to such; but to you "that fear the Lord, and
think often of His na~e "'-who fear also yourselves, and your hearts
tendencies, "having no confidence in the flesh "-you, at all events, will
understand me when I say that it is in the midst of our many fears
that the Lord Jesus Christ is so precious, as His sweet voice is heard
above our fears, saying, "Leave them all to Me." And you and I,
dear reader, have to take our position on Paul's form in the school of'
Christ-" For when we came into Macedonia; our flflsh had no rest {
but we were .troullled· on eVery side': without were fightings, .within
were fears."
Just' let lis' loilk, :th'en;' at' these'· matters in a few aspeets. Your:'
fears. Ah! sometimes you ..fear·,jfyou are a'child of God .at all, Youi
• And so do we· too, dear brother, beyond all that we ,can express.-ED.
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are so out of the way-so despised _Cl as a sparrow alone upon the
house-top." Can God take any notice of you, or of me 1 Oh, how,
those words have rolled in upon one's spirit-words quoted and. sung
often enough, but the import of which is so seldom realizen. ,They
are these: "In His hands are all the corne1'S of the ea1·th." They seem
to come to me thus~" Why, if the Lord knows all about'the very
corners of the earth, and His all-searching eye sees into far-distant
spaces-if He has got His child of grace there-will such be forgotten,
lost sight of, overlooked 1 Impossible! Impossible! It would be
unlike Himself." Come, then, corner of the earth one, in feeling and
experience. "In His hands are all the corners of the earth," and
depend upon it, in His hands you and I are safe.
But another aspect of our point. Sometimes, with abounding evidences that we belong to the family of God, we doubt whether we
have any part or lot in the matter. But, dear reader, does not this
doubting often arise because we are crossed in some :fI.esh-and·blood
desire 1 The spirit of rebellion rises; and it is a matter of temper
rather than reality. When clothed, and in our right mind, and grace
melts under a feeling sense of our sinnership, we talk differently, and
tell a different tale. Oh, may the Lord deliver us more from ours3lves, and keep us, with the multiplied tokens of His special love in
us and around us, passive in His hands, and obedient to His will!
My cry very often is, "Oh, to live nearer, Lord, to Thee, and know
no will but Thine!"
But again, this dou,\:>ting, this unbelief, may arise from temptation
as well as temper. It is Satan assaulting. It is one of his devices to
harass the child of God. Never mind. Our Shield-the Lord Jesus
Christ-covers every vital part. Satan may annoy, but cannot destroy.
But again, your fea1·s. They are many in the hearts of God's
people, in connection with the vagaries carried out under the name
of religion. And what is the underneath of the Ritualistic movement
in the Church of England 1 I am told, "Oh, it does not mean anything! It is only progress with the spirit of the age." Not mean
anything 1 Don't believe it. He must be weak indeed who thinks
so. Ritualists mean something by everything they do. The colour
and shape of a vestment means a great deal. The ritual altogether,
and the Sacramental system connected with it, means this, and nothing
short of it-in the words of an eminent prelate-Cl The whole purpose
of this great revival, it is affirmed, has been, to eliminate the dreary
Protestantism of the Hanoverian period, and restore the glory of
Catholic worship." In a word, it means Romanism, and nothing short
of it; *' an,d, if we would be faithful to the- cause of truth, we must
view it in this light. Well, in the midst of multiplied fears on this
spore, what is to be done 1, We can only leave it to the Lord. "The
Lord reigneth." Here}s our consolation.
. "Leave it all to Me." It seems to come in the way of testing one's
faith., This is always a tender point with the writer. Some people's
faith now-a-days seems so tremendous, and they make so much of it,'
that one feels nowhere in this matter-only a tortoise, creeping inch by
. - .._..
,. Yes, yes; a thousand times yes !-En. j
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inch in divine things, We remember, however, in the old fable, it
was the tortoise that won the race. The hare made rapid strides, and,
d.eriding the slow progress of the creeping thing, gloried' in her
agility. In her self-conceit, however, she went to sleep by the roadside, and the tortoise, trudging on inch by inch, passed her by, and
won the race. Pardon the illustration, but be cheered if you are so
earth-bound that your spiritual progress seems only inch by inch. You
may-yea, will-yet win the race. "He that overcometh I will make
a pillar in the temple of My God, and he shall go no more out for
ever." So" the race is not to the swift, nor the battle to the strong."
But, lastly, your death. The voice of Jesus says, "Leave it all to
Me." We do sometimes, in our life's pathway, get a little lifting up
(If spirit, and I have done so in a simple circumstance which has just
occurred. A poor fellow-comparatively a young man-has been
'-Suffering from lingering consumption. He was a former member of my
Bible Class, and he sent me a message how much he should like to
see me. I went, and found him very weak and prostrate. But, upon
my referring to the happy hours we had around the Word pf God in
yonder vestry, his countenance brightened up, and he expressed the
profit he had realized from those meetings. I visited him several
times. The last time I did so, as I went up the stairs to his bedl"oom, it seemf'd laid upon me to bring before the sinking one our
blessed Lord in the character of "the Prince of Peace." He caught
a.t it at once, and, when I asked him if it was peace within, in view
of the end, he responded, "It is! It is all peace!" I envied his
-calmness, and only trust that my end may be like his-peace, perfect
peace.';rWell, this suffering one has entered his eternal home, and we are
left. But, dear reader, why that horror of death and of the grave
which some endure, and that, too, year after year 1 Death seems,
with such, a grim monster. Well, only let us get a faith's view of
"the Prince of Peace," and even that grim monster will vanish.
What think you, then, dear reader, of the little lette1' we have drawn
:attention to in the foregoing ~ Is it not full of Gospel truths 1 We
have seen holY Onesimus, the fugitive slave, was driven by divine
Reading into the prison at Rome; how the "'IVord preached by the
Lord's prisoner melted him, and changed his heart and his life; how
Paul thought it propel' to send him back to his master, Philemon,
-craving his love and forgiveness, accompanying his appeal with these
significa!lt words-CC If he hath wronged thee, or oweth thee ought, put
that on mine account," breathing the same word which came to me
with power from on high, "Leave it all to Me." Your salvation, for
"it is finished" according to the will and purpose of the Father.
Your sins. Christ says, "Put them all to My account, that ye may
know that I have power to forgive sins," bringing out the character of
Jesus as the Redeemer and divine Substitute of His blood-bought people.
Your trials. Christ says, "Leave them all to Me." "I showed before
Him my trouble." Ah! brother, and that, too, not in vain. Your
• God grant it, brother; but it will be so, as assuredly
Omnipotent reigneth.-ED.
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bread. Yes, leave it all to Him who is "the Lord who will provide."
The same with spiritual provision. We crave, and shall have, "the
crumbs that fall from the Master's t:1ble." Your foes. "Leave them
all to Me." You. must have them if you are faithful followers of the
lowly Jesus. "Your fears, in whatever form they come, cast them
upon Me," says our blessed Lord. And then your death. " Leave it to
Me." And well we may leave it to Him who is " the Prince of Peace."
I know some would say, "You are advocating a policy, the tendency
of which is, to bid a man fold his arms and do nothing." Nothing of
the sort. True, he need do nothing in the matter of his salvation,
for Christ finished that work upon the cross, and nothing can be taken
from it or added to it. But, when it comes to the testimony of the
life, it becomes him to carry out that which is for his well-being and
the well-being of others. For instance, it becomes him to "search the
Scriptures," to be found in the house of God, to meet in the assembly
of the saints, to visit the "fatherless and widows in their affliction,"
to speak a word for the Master as opportunities occur, and to live out
the principles of our most holy faith. There, I have given you plenty
to do, so charge me not WiLh exhorting you to fold your arms and do
nothing.
In conclusion, I would say, May you and I, dear reader, hear above
the water-floods of care and trial the sweet voice of Jesus saying,
"Peace, be still!"
1-----

I.

"LEAVE IT ALL TO ME."

BUl'ton-on-l'rent.

G. C.
PRAYER

FOI~

A NEW HEART.

o ~ORD, that gift of gifts impart-

A broken, contrite, humble heart;
A heart from sin and guilt made free,
And consecrated, Lord, to Thee.

A heart of flesh, subdued by grace ;"
A chosen, loved, and sacred place;
"Where dwell the Father and the Son,
The holy, sacred Three-in.One.

A heart-Thy new creation's birthThat for 'fhy truth and love doth
thirst;
Devoted to Thy cause alone;
The seat of Thine own life and throne.

A heart which deeply longs to feel
The impress of 'l'hy Spirit's seal;
Purged and made clean by blood
divineOf endless bliss the covenant si~n.

A heart with so much grace now blest
As shall proclaim its hallowed Guest;
And to a scoffing world shall show
That God still dwells with man below.
(THE LATE)

W.

POOLE BALFERN.

OF all troubles, the trouble of a proud heart is the greatest, and,
therefore, it is good to bear the yoke in our youth. It is better
to be taken down in youth, than to be broken down by great crosses
in age.-B1·oo7cs.
p
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11 Hgrim 'i np ers.
DEW-DROPS.
"Then Lot chose him all the plain oj Jordan,. and Lot journeyed east:
and the?/ separated themselves the one from the other. Abmm duelled in the
land oj Canaan, and Lot duelled in the cities of the plain, and pitchtd his
tent toward Sodom."-GENESIS xiii. 11, 12.
THE name" Abrabam "is significant. It means, "father of mulllitudes,"
and, therefore, appropriated to Abra-ham by his God, who so constantly
met him with the promise that "in him should all the families of the
earth be blessed." "Tell the stars, if thou art able to number them;
and Be said unto him, So shall thy seed bp."
It was whilst dwelling with his father in Ur of the Chaldees, that the
divine cummand came to Abram to rise up, quit kindred, home, and
country, and journey to a land of promise to be shown him. This
injunction was followed by God's prumise of ble,sing. Indeed; in all
stages of his journey, his God appears to go befure, to meet His servant
with a blessing. "And I will make of thee a great nation; ann I will
bless thee, and make thy name great; and tJlOU shalt be a blessing,"
are the words that encourage Abram to proceed on his journey, relying
on the faithfulness of a covenant-keel.ing J ehovah.
A famine tests his faith in one stage of his journey, inasmuch as
it compels him to go down into Egypt to sojourn. A type of the
world, with all its passing attractions, is Egypt to the child of God,
whose affections are on high-the heart gOillg out where' the treasure
is.
The famine being over, Abram again prol.leeds on his journey,
accompanied by Lot, his nephew, with all his riches-the chiefest
of which, in those days, were the cattle. In consequence of this (a
very common occurrence) the herdsmen of Lot quarrel with Abtam's
servants as to the- right of pasturagt-', for "the land was not able to
bear them, that they might dwell together, for their substance was
very gn·at."
The strife between their masters is prevented by thA
brotherly love of Ahram, whose religion was engrafted within him
by the same God who taught Paul that "the ~erva[)t of the Lord
must nut strive, but be gentle unto all men, apt to tpach, ratilmt: ill
meekness instructing those that oppose themselves." "And Abram
said unto Lot, Let tlwre be no strife, I pray thee, between me and thee,
and between my herd men and thy herdmen; for we be brethren. Is
not the whole land before thee ~ separate thyself, I pray thee, from
me: if thou wilt take the left hand, then I will go to the right; or if
thou dt'part to the right hand, then I will go to the lelt."
The accepted proposal bl ings us to the words that head this paper"Lot chose him all the plain of J urdan ; and Lot journeyed east: and
they separated themselves the one trom the other. Abram dwelled
in the land of Canaan, and Lot dwelled in the cities of the plain, and
pitchtd his tent toward Sod om."
The rich, fel tile pasturage, well
watered by the Jordan-Eoen-like to look upon-·vroved too much for
Lot. This he made choice of, hut it was worldly wise. He would
find the luxuriance of fruit, animal and vegetable life in abundance,

Tlte Gospel Magazine.

211

but he would, at the same time, choose the company of sinner~. There
is a great difference between God placing 'us among enemies of His
truth, and we choosing to go. In the fir~t, it may be, we are there for
an influence and example, with His promise, "I will keep thee" ; but
in the second, our evil surroundiugs, chosen voluntarily, cannot fail to
intluence us, and then we are taught, by bitter experience, the truth
of our Lord's own words, "No mau can serve two masters; for either
he will hate the one, and love the other; or else he will hold to the
Qne, and despise the other. Ye cannot serve God and mammon."
Lo-t:s circumstances at first improved, but he was not happy, "for
that righteous man dwelliug amung them, in seeing and hearing, vexed
his righteous soul from day to day with their uulawful deeds." Peter
here calls him "that righteous man"; and does it not show us; how
utterly dependent God's children are npon a higher than 'their o\vn
power, and, if left to themselves, they must choose evil 1
" If for one moment He withdraw,

That moment sees me bruak His law."
Oh, well have we cause to praise God, with the Psalmist, who" hast
delivered my soul from death, mine eyes from tears, and my feet from
falling." Yes," He will keep the feet of His saints" is His abiding
promise to the end.
But let us turn to the other side of the narrative. "Abram dwelled
in the land of Canaan." Yes, Abram dwelled ill the appointed land
-sojournud there, as chosen by his Gild, reminded ever of the city
He
he yet was looking for, "whose Builder and Maker is God."
had come up out of .Egypt, a strangH to its allurements-no recipient
<If its fleshly attractions. He was looking for "an inheritance incori'llptiblc, unrlefiled, and that fadeth not away," reserved in heaven for
him amongst those who are "kept by the power of God, through faith,
unto salvation."
Lot" pitched his tent toward Sodom" and sin. He may have pitched
at a distance, but what was that, since there was always a journeying
on for the pasturag~ in those days ~ This act stamped the whole of
his after history. His peril was, in choo~ing the vicinity of sin, for
imperceptibly he is drawn on to see its abominations; and we read
further on in his history that Lot.d welled in Sodom. Not toward
;now, but in Sodom! Ob, dues it not show us what treacherous, fallen
nature is-how it must choose evil-so weak that, having taken the
first step on forbidden ground, it is so much easier to proceed than
draw back ~ Nay, we cannot then retrace our steps, and nothing less
. than an Almighty Power can pluck us as "brands from the buruing."
Yes, God, in mercy, drove Lot out. Does not a rich display of His
forbearing mercy shine forth in that history of Lot's deliverance ffl'lffi
the city of destruction ~ "And while he yet lingered, the men [angels]
lain. hold upon his hand, and upon the hand of his wife, and upon the
band of his daughters, the Lord being merciful unto him, and they
brought him forth, and set him without the city." We know how looking back ended the life of his wife. In sorrow and bitterness Lot
ended his days in a cave.
Oh, beloved, what need, then, for us to be continually crying unto
p 2
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our God to keep us near to Himself, the only safe, abiding, sure,
Refuge-to be found inquiring the way to Zion, with our faces thitherward-and then to know that, "if our earthly hOlise of this tabernacle
were dissolved, we have a bnilding of God, a house not made with
hands, eternal in the heavens."
Thus, whilst Lot's case shall stand out as a warning to us to take'
heed lest we fan, may Abram's choice be ours, his God our God,
his Guide our Guide, even unto death, and after death, Canaau's bright
land.
We have seen how Lot chose the fair to look upon, but it was
Sodom-sin !
How Abram was led to choose the rough, hard
journeying Canaanward and God. And, whilst Lot was driven a fugi.
tive out of Sodom, before she was burned with firo and brimstone,
in the day of God's wrath, "Abraham went forth into the land of
Canaan, and into the land of Canaan he came."
R.

A LOVING MEMORIAL OF THE LATE REV. SAMUEL
ADAMS, M.A.,
VICAR OF THORNTON WITH llAGWORTH, AND STANTON-UNDER-BARDON"
LEICESTERSHIRE.
(Concluded ji'cm page 93.)

UNTIL Mr. ADAMS had completed his eightieth year, he continued toperform the whole duty himself. W hen far beyond the age of threescore years and ten, he was wont to walk to Bagworth, and then take
the service, besides any of the occasional offices as required. In October,
1874, I walked with him to that place, and during the week we went
together to Stanton to transact some parish business. He stepped the
ground lightly, and enlivened the journey with pleasing and interesting
conversation, interspersed with weighty remarks upon divine things.
So long as he was able, he desired to superintend his garden and those
objects so dear to him which had been nurtured with so much of his
care and skill j but at length age compelled him to desist from active
occupation.
The first intimation his family had of an approaching decline in
energy and power was, a slight loss of memory with regard to passing
occurrences and events, so that he would forget what he had heard
only a short time before, or relate in the course of an hour the same·
thing over again. In divine thillgs, however, hifl memory suffered nodiminution or alteration. He was clear in every point, so far as these
precious subjects were concerned. His brain had been exercised to its
full extent, and could now retain nothing fresh, its natural functionary
power being incapable of vigorous effort; but the soul was still youug,
and expanded in all its brilliancy.
Just at this time an opportunity offered of engaging, as Curatfl, one
con 3er.ial to the Vicar's heart ill views and practi~e. Uunseq ueully, 11 is
aid was accepted, and he ministered there for a periud, tll the delight
anll profit of those who valued so faithful a testimouy to the Woni of
li rc·.
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Twice I was privileged to spend some time with my dear friend
wbile this Curate filled the pulpit. It was a favour really appreciated
to be one of the congregation when he preached; and it would ba
difficult to forget the Christian intercourse we enjoyed on the evening~
of the Lord's Day, after the services of the sanctuary were over. The
Vicar joined in these conversations with animation and interest, and, as
can well be imagined, brought forth from the mines of his experimental
knowledge of the Scriptures much precious truth, while he bore his own
testimony to the power of God's grace, and to the certainty of those
truths so generally hated and profaned.
During the earlier part of this Curate's ministration, Mr. ADAl\IS
occasionally was seen in the pulpit. One sermon on 2 Corinthians
v. 1, although not the last he preached, was particularly noticed. He
dwelt very much and very often on the words, "We know," and
spoke with a shining countenance on the" house not made with
hands, eternal in the heavens." His spirit caught the apostolic fire,
and so unctuous was the discourse that it· pleased some of the
auditory to consider it as a fitting sequel to a long and uninterrupted
public proclamation of the Gospel.
The last time he occupied his pulpit was at Thornton, in November,
1883. Being suddenly called upon, through an unavoidable exigency,
nte read prayers and preached in both his churches, and so closed his
ministry amongst his people.
His sermons were extempore, and no one who had been unaware that
for some time previously he had been laid aside, could have imagined
the aged divine in the pulpit to be one whose ministry had been conHe spoke with clearness and order,
sidered ended and completed.
treating- his subjects in his usual manner, and his utterance (for his
voice was marvellously strong to the last) distinct and intelligible. It
~s much to be regretted that no note was taken even of his texts on
this occasion, and that no abstract of these sermons has been preserved.
·Thus to the end he proved the God of his yomh to be the God of
his old age, a faithful and a prayer-hearing God-faithful to His
promises and to the covenant made with His chosen.
The last office he was able to perform was that of the burial of the
dead. This he continued after he had given over his public work on
the Lord's Day, but at length he was forced to desist from officiating
in this.
During two successive summers I spent some time under his hospitable roof, and one day we were left at home together. I shall not
forget while memory lasts the affection and love of the aged saint, or
the gratitude he expressed for any mark of regard shown to him, or
for those little attentions which are prompted by a loving heart. All
his life he had been distinctly self-reliant, and used to do everything for
himself, but he greatly appreciated any token of affection from those
to whom he was knit in the bonds of spiritual union. Ofttimes have
I peeped through his study window and seen him deeply engrossed
with the Bible, poring over its pages, and drinking from the pure
fountain rich draughts of living water. Quite unconscious that he
was observed, he sat reading and meditating on the words of eternal
life.
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Prayer was indeed his vital breath. He was constantly on his knees
when in private, or when resting upon the sofa in the afternoon after
dinner, he poured out his soul in earliest supplications. Many were
the attempts made to hear him, but without avail, for so soon as
a footstep touched the threshold, as though warned by an unfailing
monitor, he at once ceased. It seemed that it was not the will of
God that his child-like breathings should reach the ear of any but
the Lord of Sabaoth, or that mortals should hear the unbosoming of
his secret confessions and desires. The Apostle, when favoured with
a vision, heard words unlawful to be uttered; and perchance the beloved
Vicar, in sight of the land of promise, as he communed with hid Father
from off the mercy-seat, was favoUl ed in a way which we who were
not so favoured might have hardly been able to comprehend or grasp.
It i~ most certain that servants of the Most High have, as Moses from
Mount Pisgah, beheld" the land that is very far off." They, with
John, view by faith the heaveuly Jerusalem, mark well her bulwarks,
tell her towers, and con~ider her palaces. " Faith" (as Mr. MIDDLEToN
was wont to say) "realizes." It is "the substance of things not seen"
(with the natural eye), but hoped for; i.e., faith makes what is still
future, really present to the soul. " In proportion to your faith," said He
who cannot err, "so be it unto you" ; and he who is endued with strong
faith is the most humble, the most teachable, the most child-like, while
he is the wisest, the strongest, and the best instructed of the Lord's
people.
During my visits, Mr. ADAMS delighted to refer to times gone by,
and to relate anecdotes of Mr. HUNTINGTON and his own dear father.
His description of the former was vivid in the extreme, and he constantly affirmed that the grace which rested upon him, and his marvellous gifts in elucidating obscure passages in Holy Writ, have never
been equalled by any who have followed him. It always did me good
to COL verse with him about his father, and he delighted to tell me of
him, and his constancy to the ministry of WILLIAM HUNTINGTON, for
whom he risked the loss of all things, rather than forego a good
con~cience, void of offence.
On one occasion, when Mr. ROLLESTON had preac11ed the sermons on
behalf of the Sunday Schools, we were together in the study, when Mr.
ADAMS mounted the ladder, and brought down a volume of sermons of
Mr. ROLLESTON'S, with a portrait as a frontispiece, which he showed
with a smile, saying, "I think you know these." Upon Mr. ROLLESTON
rl'plying, "I do, but very poor, I fea~," Mr. ADAMS turned to his own
volumes of MSS. and playfully said, "And here are ADAMS' works."
We all rejoiced to see him so cheerful and happy-a true picture of a.
peaceful and contented servant of God, ready to depart and to be with
Christ.
His generous spirit was evinced by his wishing to give me one of llis
books when I was taking leave of him, but I assured him I would not
take one, but preferred to leave them where they were so fitly placed.
The last time I saw him alive was in Septemher, 1886. He had then
begun to, take more to bed, and, as he was ,SUffering from a slight indisposition, he was unable to get up to dine with us. He was very
pleased to see me, and we had some conversation. He spoke of his
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old frienu, WILLIAM HUNTINGTON, with strong affection and regard,
saying, "I heard Ilis last sermon, and shall never forget it." We had
prayer together for a few minutes, and, as I rose, he said, "T'hank
you; it is very kind. May the Lord bless you." He fully sympathized
with the prayer, and thoroughly understood it, giving expression to
what suited him by audible utterances.
I visited him again on the Friday following, but he was not able to
talk on that day for any length of time. He, however, revived after the
ill ness abated, and was able to rise and come down to dine with the
family.
Weakness and loss of strength gradually, although imperceptibly, grew
upon him. Each winter left him with less physical strength, which the
geniality and warmth of the succeeding summer were unable to re~tore.
Slowly he declined, until he no longer could take exercise, as he had been
accustomed, but was dmwn out in a bath chair, procured for the
purpose of his taking the fresh air. This was contrary to his natural
idea of elljoyment, nor did he ever relish this kind of out.door relaxation.
Warnings that he must soon leave this world, and enter upon the
heavenly inheritance, became more frequent as the winter of 1886
advanced. His friends at length felt more prepared for the change, and,
although every favourable symptom was most acceptable to us, who
could hardly bear the thought of losing him, we could not conceal from,
ourselves the patent fact that the elld was near, even at the doors.
He revived from many attacks, and rallied again and again from
states of physical depression, till, early in February, 1887, his medical
attendant informed his wife that his sons must now be sent for, as no
hope of his living remained. Accordingly they were assembled.
On Thursday, February 10th, he spoke a little to his wife, and joined
her in repeating one of SWAIN'S hymns (a great favourite of his), commencing, "Oh, how' the thought that I shall know" (Hymn 106), and
responded to some quotations from the Scriptures.
On Friday, February 11th, he spoke affectionately to his wife) and
dozed during the day. At half-past three in the afternoon, his eldest
surviving son noticed a slight change pass over his father's face, and
sait! to his mother, "My father is gone! " As they liJoked upon him, it
seemed impossible. No sigh, no groan-not ev...n a ruffle upon his
countenance-no look of pain-not the faintest sound. He literally" fell
on sleep," and entered into rest in peace-a fitting end to a life of faith
and hope. He indeed" came to his grave in a full age, like as a shockLike Isaac, whom he so much
of corn cometh in in his season."
resembled, "he gave up the ghost, and was gathered unto his people,
old and full of days."
On the following Wednesday he was borne to the tomh in the
churchyard of the parLh church. The Rev. A. S. BUTLER, Rector of
Mal'kfield, and the Rev. W. L. ROLLESTON IDet the body at the gate,
Mr. BUTLE~ reciting the texts of Scripture and reading the former portion of the Burial ~ervice. At the cOllcluaion of the lesson, the hymn,
"There is a land of pure delight," was sung, and he was then ca~ried
to the grave. This is situateo. in the lower part of the churchyard,
towards the east. Mr. ROLLESTON read the concluding prayers-full
of hope and joy-while a numerous auditory listened with great atten-
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tion to words which, however often heard, are ever new, and never
wear.v·
I lingered until the grave was closed, and turned away from it feeling that one of my best and most constant friends reposed there, awaiting the trump when the ransomed flesh shall rise, and be made like the
Saviour's, in the et.ernal heaven of perfect bliss. As I looked upon the
ancient church-its walls, grey with age; the massive tower, and the
tapering spire-I thought, "Often has that voice been heard within. No
longer can it be heard now. Often has that foot trod this consecrated
grounn, consigning to their long home one after another of his
parishioners. Now, he has been laid in the earth. That eye which
often looked upon his church, and the glorious scene surrounding it, is
now closed in death. No more shall trouble grieve, or anguish press
him; no more shall want, or pain, or injury, affect him. All that
could be touched by earthly agents lies there unconcerned; yet over
that precious dust our Heavenly Guardian watrhes until it is raised in
glory, in power, and spiritual" (1 Cor. xv. 42-44).
A neat monument, surrounded by a railing, has been erected by his
family to his memory, which bears the following inscription-Cl In
loving memory of SAMUEL ADAMS, Vicar, who fell asleep in Jesus the
11th February, 1887, in his eighty-eighth year. 'Well done, good and
faithful servant; enter thou into the joy of" thy Lord' (Matt. xxv. 21)."
On the Sunday afternoon after the funeral, Mr. ROLLESTON preached
the funeral sermon from Philippians i. 21-" For me to live is Christ,
and to die is gain." The preacher dwelt upon the applicability of the
passage to the deceased Vicar, who gave evidence, by his life and conversation, his love of the godly, sound books, and spiritual hymnsby the consistent adherence in his ministry to the truth of God-that
"to him to live was Christ," and that, consequently, "to d:e was gain."
He then proceeded-" It is only so to believers. To them it is a
solemn thing to live, and a most solemn thing to die; but when death
comes, it is an entrance to their greatest gain-perfect light, perfect
rest, perfect glory, To others, out of Christ, when once the awful step
is taken, it is irrevocable. 'He that is unjust, let him be unjust still'
(Rev. xxii. 11). A soul once lost, all is lost-nothing left but the curse
of God and the wrath of the Lamb."
The church was very full, and many were anxious to show their
respect to the memory of their late Vicar, who had resided among them
for forty-nine years.
I cannot conclude this brief memoir of my much-loved friend more
suitably than by quoting some fragments of a letter inserted in the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE for May, ] 88!, which will give the reader, in a few
words, a true idea of his experience in his latter days. May it he a
blessing to the Lord's people:"I feel sorrow of heart after the Lord Jesus Christ, and great
searchings of heart after evidences and proofs of my new birth and
title to the kingdom, and brokenness of heart for my sins, and the
plague of my heart on account of my corruptions; for who can describe the feelings of a man who stands afar off from all men, as more
brutish tha~l any man, and smites upon his breast, the seat and
source of his misery, and cries out, 'God, be merciful to me, a
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sinner' 1 or of him who, 'feeling the law in his members warring against
the law of his mind, and bringing him into captivity to the law of sin
which dwells in his members,' exclaims, '0 wretched man that I am!
who can deliver me from the body of this death 1'"
"Thanks be unto God, who giveth us the victory, through our Lord
.Jesus Christ." Amen.
"I GO STHAIGHT TO JESUS."

IN one of those seasons of which the Prophet speaks, "Then they
that feared the Lord spake often one to another," mental depression
was spoken of. The memorable reply of the elder of the two-and
they had both attained to far beyond their three-score years <md ten
-was that, when overtaken by this feeling of depression, "he went
straight to Jesus!" Oh, what an immensity was contained in that
remark! The more closely it is examined, the more satisfactory and
b1essed will it be found. It is the only way in which real peace and
solid satisfaction can be obtained. All other resources, and every
other remedy, will prove failures. In Jesus only is to be found that
which can alone solace and satisfy. Moreover, how plain is the counsel,
and how distinct anu definite the Scriptural testimony-" Come unto
ME, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest."
"Call upon Me in the day of trouble; I will deliver thee, and thou
shalt glorify Me." "Hitherto ye have asked nothing in My name;
ask, and receive, that your joy may be fulL" What could the Lord
say more than He did say, by wa.y of encouragement to poor and
needy souls betaking themselves to Him 1 Oh, that we had the courage,
the strength, the holy determination, to resort to Him at any and at
all times! Yea, whatever our necessities, perplexities, or cares, would
that, without hesitation or delay, we could at once flee to Himself, so
that we might again prove the truth of His word, "God is our Refuge
and Strength; a very present help in trouble."
Then, with respect to the saying, "I go straight to Jesus," what
~ould be more in harmony with the very words of J esus-" Whatsoever
ye ask the Father in My name, He will give it you, that the Father
may be glorified in the Son" 1 Again, He declared, "I and My Father
are One." Nothing can delight the Father more than an appeal to
the Son.' He is of the same mind now, blessed be His name, as
when Jesus was upon earth, and a voice was heard, "This is My beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased. Hear ye Him." To look to
Christ as the appointed of the Father, and as One with Him and the
ever-blessed Spirit, is to glorify not only Christ, but each Person in
the Eternal Three-Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. A distinct appeal
to either One or the Other of the adorable Three-in-One is acceptable
worship. In" going straight to Jesus," how cheering is the thought
that "in all things it behoved Him to be made like unto His brethren,
. that He might be a merciful and faithful High Priest in things pertaining to God, to make reconciliation for the sins of the people. For
in that :Ete Himself hath suffered being tempted, He is able to succour
them that are tempted" (Heb. ii. 17, 18).
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LIFE'S LABYRINTH; OR, THIRTEEN YEARS' RESIDENCE IN
THE SOUTH OF THE UNITED STATES, FROM 1851
TO 1864.
WITH AN INTERESTING ACCOUNT OF ADVENTURES DURING THE WAR.
By MRS. FILE, LATE MRS. AlIfELIA COOKE.
CHAPTER X.-W AR SCENES CONTINUED.
IN March, 1863, I wrote to the British Consul, to ascertain if I could
get any communication to my English friends through his instrumentality, and the following is a copy of the reply I received from him:"Richmond, Manh 16th, 1863.
"MADAM,-I regret to inform you that no private communications are
allowed to pass the lines either way, through the medium of this office.
The only thing I can do for you is, to report the melancholy intelligence to your friends myself, if you give me the particulars, and the
acidress you wish me to write to.
"Your obedient servant,
"Mrs. Amelia Cooke."
"GEO. MOORE, H.B.M. Consul."
As may be supposed, I lost no time in sending the Consul the
address of my relatives, and giving him full particulars as to my position in the South. In a few days I received his answer, which proved
that he had taken great interest in my case. Oh, how glad I was to
find a channel open to England, and to be enabled, through the Consul,
to look for letters from that country! The following is a copy of the
second letter I received from him:"Richmond, Manh 25th, 1863.
"MADAM,-I have succinctly communicated, this day, your letter of
the 22n(1 inst. to Mr. CROWE, requesting him to do the same to Mr.
MACKINLA Y, and to Mr. STOVEL; and any brief reply sent by either
of them, addressed to me, care of Her Majesty's Legation, at Washington, I will make ostensible to you in due time.
"I am, madam, your obedient servant,
"GEO. MOORE.
"P.S.-I send a bag about once a month. One goes to-morrow."
Very shortly after this, the Federals had to beat a hasty retreat.
General J ACKSON was ad vancing with a very strong force, and, as he
approached at one end of the town, the Federals were retreating at the
other. Oh, what a changed scene! Prisoners-or rather, those citizens
who had been held as hostages-were set at liberty, and all hearts aud
hands were ready to welcome the return of the Southern army.
During the sojourn of the enemy in our midst, ladies amused themselves in knitting socks, under-vests, caps, &c., which were all distributed
promiscuously among the poor, weary soldiers, as they passed through
the streets, on a forced march. It was a pitia.ble sight. Many of them
had been accustomed to all the luxuries of life, and now were obliged to
cross the roughest mountains, wade water-courses, and endure all kinds
of hardships. Some were without shoes or stockings, and their feel;
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so sore and painful that they were scarcely able to keep up with
their companions, yet exhibiting such buoyancy of spirits, anrl a resolution to c<?nquer, that, while th(;y were cheered by the inhabitants,
they would return it by as~ul'ing and reassuring them that they
should soon return, in possession of the banner of victory. But fancy
the exercise and excitement of the mind during these sudden transitions. We were in a state of feverish suspense. As to quiet rest,
it was a luxury unenjoyed.
After this movement, the armies seemed to quiet down a little, to
l)repare for another ad vance. Our condition was becoming desperate.
It was with great difficulty we could procure the necessaries of life.
The price of everything was enllrmously high in the South. I have
now a piece of print by me for which I gave six dollars per yard,
and afterwards the same material sold for ten dollars (a dollar being
four shillings and twopence); a c"mmon pocket handkerchief was worth
two dollars j coarse alpaca, ,twc-nty dollars per yard; cloth for coats,
sixty dollars j ladies' shoes, from thirty dollars to sixty dollars per
pair j flour, one hundred and forty dollars per barrel; corn, twentyfive dollars per bushel; potatoes, ten dollars per bushel; dri"d fruit,
ten dollars per bushel; butt..,r, hom three dollars to five dollars per
pound j meat, from one dolliir to one dollar fifty cents per pound j
molasses, ten dollars per g"llon; salt, fifty dollars per hu.,hel.
The
Southerners could not grain th,;ir sugar, and we often had to use
treacle as a substitute, and parched rye for coffee.
Yet, with all
these difficulties, the determin<ttion to conquer remained unchanged.
Having dismissed my school, thrllugh necessity, during the invasion,
I felt time hang heavily on my hands, and one 1ll0Tlling, bRing advised, jokingly, by Mr. COFFII1AN, to speculate in potato growing, I
was determined to try it. Mr'. COFFII1AN knew well that potatoes
could scarcely be procured.
However; I was in earnest, and asked
him, if I got potatoes, where I could plant thrm. He said he w')uld
let me have a nice piece of g"ound at the back of his house, so
that I might amuse myself by watching them against intruders. With
this promise, Lizzie and I started off in search of the potatoes, flond
called on an old lady who sairl she had some,' and wanted six dollars
per bushel for them. I was delighted, and got her to send me a
bushel, which she did; and when I offered to pay, she would not
take anything, but insisted up"n my accepting them as a present. She
was somewhat attached to me because her granddaughter was a pupil
of mine. We went home filII of joy. and related our success to 1'1r.
COFFMAN, who laughed heartily, but said, as I had got them on such
easy terms, he should insisC on my cutting them all myself, and told
me how to make every eye a seed. I was much amused with this
pleasing task, and though the family watched me, they were none of
them to assist. The performance being accomplished, Mr. COFFII1AN
allowed one of his men to plant them for me, and they pruduced
twelve bushels of fine potatoes; and, finding a customer, I sold them
for ten dollars per bushel, making in total one hundred and twenty
dollars.
So much for my first and last speculation in farming.
As spring advanced, I longed to leave the country, dreading 'another'
summer in the South. Having a carriage and horse at my disposal,
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and a lad of fifteen as coachman (ALEx. McKl]I;l) , I proposed to
venture on a trial trip to Winchester-about, I think, seventy miles
distant; and, if I succeeded in getting there, Alex. was to return with
the vehicle. It required a good deal of preparation for this daring
adventure. The armies seemed quiet, and I hoped to get through
without much difficulty. Some of my friends persuaded me not to go;
others said there was no danger; and, to my mind, it was worth a trial
to get to England, so I determined to make a start.
In describing my determinations, I object' to using the personal pronoun I, for what could I do without a Stronger Power aiding me 1
It was not by my own might or natural courage that I entered upon
such perilous undertakings, but God, in His providence, protected me,
and strength, not my own, was given me. Therefore, whenever I is
used in my life, I should wish the addition, "with divine assistance,"
to be understood.
My intentions were soon known in the neighbourhood, .and the
opportunity of procuring clothing and pro\'isions, &c., was suggested.
Of course, in such scarce times, every.scheme that could be resorted to
was eagerly seized. Some brought me money to make purchases for
them; some, letters; and others wished me to take newspapers, which I
positively refused doing. Altogether, I had thirty letters. and about one
thousand dollars, in good Southern bank paper-money, to take through,
promising, if possible, to post the letters to their friends in the North,
as soon as I had crossed the Southern lines.
All necessary arrangements being completed, the day was fixed for
the commencement of our exploit. Our conveyance was a sort of light
one horse vehicle-what the Americans call a "rockaway." Our box was
s,trapped behind.
My dear child, all eager to go, jumped into the
carriage, quickly followed by me, while Alex. seated himself in front,
with reins in hand, like a strong man, appearing ready not only to
manage the horse, but to face all dangers that might threateu us.
We bade" good-bye" to our numerous friends, who had collected to see
us off, and who wished us every success, and ample opportunity of
making purchases of dresses, sugar, tea, shoes, &c" which I was to
be sure to bring back if I did not pass, or send them by Alex. if I
went on.
We had not proceeded many miles before we had to cross the
Shenondoah River, a wide and rapid stream. There was a flat-bottomed
bloat ready to ferry us across, and it was sufficiently large to enable us
to drive on it as we would cross a bridge, without alighting. We accomplished about twenty-five miles of our journey the first day, without any
molestation, and stopped for the night at a small town called, I think,
Edenborougb. We had not then passed the Southern pickets.
In the morning, the first piece of information that reached us was, that
the Southern pickets were being driven in by the foe, and we were persuaded by the citizens that that was the best time for us to endeavour
to get through the Southern lines. Alex. put the horse in the carriage,
and we moved on, but rather cautiously, for we were constantly met
by persons iu the neighbourhood galloping away from the invader.
They discouraged us very much by saying the pickets were but a short
distance from us; but turning back was not my method of conquering

The Gospel Magazine.

221

difficulties. I asked if there was any house in which we could shelter
until the Southern soldiers llad passed, knowing, if they had once passed
us, we should then be in Yankeedom, without going through all the
paraphernalia of procuring a passport. We were informed that there was
a house not far distant, but we must hasten if we wished to reach it
before the pickets. On hearing this, Alex. began to use the whip
pretty freely, driving as if for a wager, ltnd succeeded ill reaching the
house just in time, but were stopped by an old lady (a widow, who
On seeing us, she came running out in the
occupied the house).
greatest agony, beseeching us not to stop there, as the guard would bo
sure to search the house if they saw us, and perhaps burn it down.
But it was too late to listen to her entreaties. Selfishness prevailed.
Our only hope of escape was to stop there until the pickets had gone.
We told the poor old lady not to fear, but just allow us to come into
the yard, and, driving up to the back door, Alex. gave up his post as
coachman and ran into the house, begging to be permitted to hide
himself in the cellar. On seeing our perplexity, the old lady soon forgot
herself, and helped us all she could, in taking my dear child into the
house, with all our wraps and boxes, &c. But we knew not what to da
with the horse, as the soldiers were then fast approaching. The only
possible way of protecting the horse and convey~nce was, to stand by
it myself. In a moment the guard came galloplDg around the house,
and, on seeing me, inquired where I was going ~ "For a drive," I
answered. ThflY had not time to make further inquiries, for the
Yankees were behind them, and so they passed on. Now we had got
through the Southern lines, and were actually in Yankeedom.
No·
skirmishing occurred, and after both picket parties had disappeared,
we thanked our stranger friend for her great kindness, and proceeded
on our journey.
The road seemed perfectly clear; not a human being could be seen.
All the cattle had been driven away, and the house.;;, being far distant.
from the road, we felt that we were almost alone; but our courage did
not fail us, for we had passed thfl lines, and thought that we should
soon get to Winchester. Oh, how our spirits are supported by hope!
Marks of the dreadful war were visible on each side of us; fences were
down, and farms laid waste. 'Ve passed a piece of ground where
several saldiers that had fallen in battle were buried. We could only
distinguish their graves by rough earth being thrown up in little heaps.'
After pursuillg our lonesome journey for a few miles, we came to 3,
sudden turn in the road, whell some officers approached us, and one
of them informed us that the army was advancing, and ordered us toremain where we were until they had passed. V\T e became dreadfully
alarmed, and, not observing who it was addressing me, in great confusion, I asked him if he would kindly stand at the horse's head. He
very politely declined, saying, "My position is in front, madam, or I
would gla,lly do so." Wishing me "good morning," he rode on with
his attendants. We observed his orders. The army consisted of cavaln',
infantry, and two batteries. As the infantry passed us, they would c;:;:U
out in a taunting manner, "A lady from the South. Good morning,
m:vlam. Do you want any sugar, tea, &c. 1" and when I answered
"No," they began to shout, "Hurrah for the South! They have plenty
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of sugar and tea." We waited a long time, until all had gone, and
then proceeded, still hoping all obstacles might be removed, and that
we should not have to encounter fre;;h diffiClllties, yet secretly fearing
that a:nother division of the army might be advancing.
The road again appeared lonely and deserted, and we could almost
fancy we were the only human beings who ventured out of their homes
in such perilous times. Of course, all the citizens had kept quiet on
the army's approach. We got on very nicely, until within two miles
of Strasburg, when, unfortunately, one of the carriage wheel" got fixed.
We could do nothing with it. Having no hammer nor tools, we proceeded to try stones. Alex. knocked alld hammered until tired, but the
wheel would not go round. We looked in vain for help. None could
be obtained, and we were forced to proceed on foot, Alex. leading the
horse and dragging the carriage as well as he could.
On reaching Str~sburg, we wt're re"omrnended to a comfortable house,
where we remaiued for the night, determining to have our caniage
repaired, and to make an early start for Wiuchester the next morning,
about sixteen or eighteen miles distant. As it is now over twenty years
since these events occurred, I cannot disLincLly remember distances.
(To be continued.)
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STEVENS.

(Concluded from ]Jage 157.)

TESTIlIWNY OF THE SUNDAY SCHOOL SUPERINTENDENT.
DEATH has visited us again, and 1887 will be remembered as the
year in which two of St. Luke's Sunday School teachers were taken
from us. Both were valued helpers in the good cause, but we are by
these removvls taught that the Lord's ways are not as our ways. We
would have them tarry here, but we bow to the divine will, and desire
to say, "Thy will be done." Our symfJathies are with the bereaved
widows and fatherless children, and our prayer is, that the Lord will
fulfil His promise abundantly toward them.
Mr. STEVENS, whose valued services we have now lost, had, by his
kindly manner and spiritual-minded ness, gained the respect of all associated with him, wbether in the school or in business. The last hymn
chosen for our Sund~y School Anniversary, in October last, was selected
by him previous to his illness" Take the name of Jesus with you,'
Child (,f sorrow and of woe;
It will joy and comf, rt give you;
Take it, then, wht're't'r you go.
Prt'cious name! Oh, how sweet!
Hope of earth and joy of heaven."

We little thought at that time he would be prevented from taking
his accustomed part in the singing of those hymns, and that he would
so soon realize that ., joy of heavtn." We know, from years of living
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testimony, his hope was centred in Him, the Lord Jesus Christ. We
know it was his hope in sickness and in death, and now we doubt not
he is realizing the "joy of heaven."
It was my sacred pleasure to visit him repeatedly during his last
illness, and they were seasons never to be forgotten. Hid dying testimony was in harmony with what we had heard again and again from
his lips. Converted as a young man, he had received the truLh under
the ministry of Dr. DOUDNEY, and rejoiced in those covenant verities
which have been the solace and comfort of countless multitudes now
before the throne. A few hours before breathing his last, he expressed
such confidence, in wor ds somewhat like these, in the presence of several
teachers-" I have a thought, which I will give you. What a glorious
thing it will be to stand before the throne, clothed with white robes!
And each one here will !'tand there, as sure as God is true."
Had he been permitted to address the Sunday School children
again, he would have spoken from the word "Exceeding," as it was on
his mind to do so; and he mentioned three texts where the word
occurred, which, I think, were the following-" Exceeding greatness of
His power" (Eph. i. 19); "Exceeding riches of His graee" (Epn. ii. 7);
"Exceeding and eternal weight of glory" (2 Cor. iv. 17). But he was
not permitted to do this, and it remains for the teachers and scholars
to think of this as the subject on his mind, and seek to profit by
meditating upon the same.
We shall miss the departed in the school and church, as for years he
presided at the harmoniu m and led' the singing. We shall miss him
at the Saturday night prayer-meetings, where he was wont to pour out
his earnest pleadings at the throne of grace.
May the Lord raise up more labourers of a similar spirit; and, while
we think of our brother as before the throne, clothed in white, may
we who remain have grace to go forward in our humble efforts in the
Lord's vineyard, looking for the same eternal inheritance and the crown
of glory.
A REMARK TO ONE WHO VISITED HIM IN HIS LAST ILLNESS.
"It is a solemn thing to come so near death as I have been. It is
a reality then; but Christ is such a solid· Rock! He is such a Friend! ,.

FROM ONE LONG FAMILIAR WITH THE LATE MR. STEVENS.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-Just a thought or two concerning the above.
He was decidedly a man of prayer. As often as he could, he was
present at our Saturday evening prayer-meetings, when his petitions
were marked by earnestness and that familiarity which i3 the evidence
of one who is often at the footstool of mercy, and knows the reality
of the throne of grace.
The love of the grand old doctrines of grace was very manifest in
him. Any testimony not clear on these points caused him keen pain,
and, where opportunity offered, he did not fail to show how vital were
these truthS, which were so dear to him.
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His addresses to the children at the Sunday School were marked by
that sweet preaching of "Christ and Him crucified" which showed how
clear was his grasp of the atonement. So thoroughly did he rest in
the blood, that scarcely an address was given by him but what clearly
bore this great central truth in it. This always seemed quite natuml
to him, as one who knew these things, and saw how "Moses, and the
Prophets, and all the Scriptures testified concerning Him."
Others will, no doubt, give you details of his last days and his end,
which was peace.
Yours,
J. LOCKYER.
FROM ONE WHO ATTENDED UPON HUI WITH THE MOST BROTHERLY
. CARE AND DEVOTION.
Though a great sufferer, he was so patient, so thankful. He was
taken ill on October 13th. The following Tuesday, he seemed to think
the Lord was going to take him, for, about one o'clock in the morning, he had his three children brought to his bed-side, and blessed each
of them in turn-so like Jacob of old. There they stood, in their
night-dresses, and those around crying. It was a most touching scene,
he asking blessings for them and his dear wife.
He caught sight of me, and said, "Friend, will you thank the dear
Doctor for me, and tell him how he has built me up 1 And tell Mr.
CHALLIS, his word was like winnowed wheat to me. Tell the teachers
to teach Christ-nothing but Christ!" Then he asked God's blessing om
all in the school, from the superintendents down to the least scholar.
He asked me to thank Mr. PERRY and Mr. P ADFIELD, his employers,
for all their kindness to him.
He then said to me, "Friend, what is all the world to a man when
he comes where I am now 1 'The blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth
from all sin.' The blood! the blood! That's it! that's it! Do you
see," said he, "that light 1 Don't go back," he added, "without me!
Precious Christ!" Three or four times he said, "Is this death 1" After
a doze, he said, ""Yhat! here yet 1" He asked mll to read Isaiah xliii.,
and after a time Psalm ciii., then 2 Corinthians v.
About three o'clock in the morning, he said, "Sing the hymn, 'Jesus,
Thy blood and righteousness.''' "Do you see them 1" said he. " On
Christ, the solid Rock, I stand." I quoted "Rock of Ages." He answered,
"That's it! that's it!" I quoted many Scriptures to him, but he many,
many more.
At six o'clock in the morning, he asked me to go for Mr. W ELCH:l>IAN. \Ve had prayer together. He asked God's blessing all my wife,
and spoke of the many happy meetings we had had at our house.
\Vhen wishing him "good morning," and saying, "I must go to work
for the meat which perisheth," he answered," I am going to take my
long walk and talk with Jesus." I said, "We cannot mourn over you,"
when he replied, "No, not as one of whom yOll have no hope."
At another time, when he awoke, he said, "Satan says the Lord
won't have me." I replied, "The blood!" and he said, "Yes, yes j
that's it! that's it!"
I called in the dinner-hour, and stood by his bed-side, and heard
~.
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him say, "Lord!" "His strength! >' "Glory!" "Is it not worth
suffering for 1" Then," Thou didst come to save sinners."
Another time, he said to me, "Friend, when I was first taken, I did
Ill,ot think this illness was unto death. He is precious! He is precious!"
He said, "Do you see them, brother 1" I said, " We cannot see as you
'3ee now."
Again, 'after dozing, found him saying, " HIM! HIM! ! HIM!!!
Nothing in us! No! no! no!"
I went in on Wednesday evening, and said to him, "Not gone yet 1"
He said, "No; I've been waiting these two hours." I asked if he had
scen the Lord. He said, "No; but He has given me a good word• Like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth them that
fear Him.''' I said, "You don't fear to go to Him 1" He replied, "Oh,
ala! Oh, no!" He asked his wife to read Isaiah xlii.
Next time I saw him, he said, "Still here. The Lord has brought
me through paths I never knew before."
On the Saturday evenings, he would say, "To-morrow will be Sunday.
;r do feel it so much being here. Do read, and let us have a word of
prayer." He felt it more the day previous to the anniversary Sunday,
~n which he took such an interest.
He was under strict orders not' to
speak; but, whenever we were left alone, he would burst out in praise
'of Him whom he so loved.
On the Saturday before his death, he seemed much worse, and said
Ito me in the evening, "You are not going to leave me again, are
.:you 1" (alluding to the prayer-meeting.) I said, "Oh, no!" He spoke
very little, being too ill. The sickness was painful to witness.
On Sunday morning, Mr. WELCHMAN came in, and said to him,
" Not so well 1" He said, " No ; but it is the right way"; and, after
.a pause, said, "Thi\l light affliction, which is but for a moment." Mr.
W ELCHlIiAN finished the text.
When I told him that you referred to him in your sermon, he said,
" No doubt it was good, but I am nothing. Never felt my nothingClless as I do now."
At one o'clock in the morning, he laid his head on my shoulder, and
slept till half-past two. On waking, he laid his head on his wife a few
minutes, took a little beef tea, and simply breathed his last. Without
<even a sigh, he was" for ever with the Lord."
DEAR DOCrOR,-The night after the scene before mentioned was to
alim a never-to-be-forgotten night. He told me (and he often referred
,to it during his illness) that, on that night, he had such a sweet resting
in Christ-such sweet communing-and, to use his own words, he said,
"There, friend, I cannot tell you, but I believe I was within one
s.tep of heaven, and now it seems like coming back into the world
again."
I never went to see him without he had a Scripture to talk about;
and he had a "Pilgrim's Progress," with foot-notes by Dr. HAWKER,
of which he pointed out many, many passages to me.
I feel I have lost a brother in the Lord indeed, for, after the
usual Thursday night's service, and the Saturday night's prayer-meetings,
Q
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we 'have walked the neighbouring lanes and fields, and his theme was
"Jesus only" ; and in his death I seemed to see what you have often
said to us about one minute speaking for Him and the· next to Himthat is, to be spared the pain of ~ying, for he never knew the article
of death. He laid his head forward and simply ceased to breathe;
and one cannot help saying, "May our end be like his!"

LINES ON THE DEATH OF MR,

R. STEVENS.

HAPPY spirit! thou art gone
, To thy Father's mansion fair;
All earth's toil for ever done;
Free from suffering, sin, and care;
.8y no pain or grief opprest;
God hath given thee endless rest.

Here thou didst delight to sing
Praise to Jesus' precious name;
There, on an immortal string,
Thou dost all His love proclaim;
Singing to thy harp of gold
Melodies which ne'er grow old.

She whom thou hast left behind
, Sorely needs thy guiding love;
He, too wise to be unkind,
Has more need of thee above:
He will teach that sorrowing one
To repeat, "Thy will be done."

Mortal eye hath never seen
What thy raptured gaze doth meet;
Mortal ear hath never heard
Sounds so infinitely sweet;
No discordant note can be
In heaven's perfect harmony.

'Twas thy greatest joy below
Of thy Saviour's love to tell ;
But, in nobler service now,
Thou dost in His presence dwell :
" Songs and everlasting joy"
Thy untiring powers employ.

So we would not thee detain
In a world of toil like this ;
Would not call thee back again;
Would not rob thee of thy bliss:
No; forbid the selfish word!
Thou art" ever with the Lord."

And if we, by grace divine,
Follow Jesus here below,
We, like thee, shall one day shine
In our Saviour's glory too;
For no power can e'er divide
Christ and those for whom He died.

Bristol.

E. O.

A LESSON LEARNED AT FOLKESTONE.
THE opposite shore was sometimes distinctly visible, and objects more
or less discernible, according to the state of the atmosphere through
which they were seen. But when a thick mist obscured everything,
the eye that had once seen the white cliffs glistening in the sunlight,
knew in what direction to look for them; and one never doubts
that they are still there, tbough invisible, because shrouded in mist.
So there are bright promises concerning the "better land," the
King thereof, and the subjects thereof, which are blessed realities to
faith, when seen in the light that comes from the shining of the
Sun of Righteousness; and these are not less real when clouds and
darkness hide His bright beams, and the eye of faith is dim.
Let us learn, then, to "trust in Him at all times," for "He is faithful that hath promislld." He bids us to "remember" that He will
not forget (Isa. xliv. 21, 22).
S. Y. E.
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POPERY-ITS PROGRESS AND PRETENSIONS.
WRITING from Pau, under date March 25th, 1846, our early friend and
companion says :"How all things seem verging to a crisis of some kind! The
concessions to the Roman Catholics appear to me to be one of the
most awful symptoms of its approach. In fact, we have long ceased
to be a Protestant nation, and the enemy seems 'coming in like a
flood.' Well, fear not. 'The Lord reigneth.' Perhaps He may even
yet lift up a standard against the enemy; and at least we have the
blessed l'romise-' Because thou hast kept the word of My patience, I
also will keep thee from the hour of temptation, which shalt come upon
all the world, to try them that dwell upon the earth' (Rev. iii. 10).
Lord, help us to realize and to rejoice in it."
If our dear companion wrote thus in 1846, what would he say to
the present state of things ~ Among some letters which have recently
come into our hands, we meet with the following:"The Bishop of La Rochelle,.in his mandate, published on the occasion
of the death of Gregory XVL"expresses himself as follows-' Attracted
by the charms of his sweetness, and the perfume of his apostolic life,
from the extremities of the earth the bishops press to reach the holy
city, in order to rejoice in the advantage of his presence. Weighed
down sometimes under the load of years, they feel thei.r youth renewed
like that of the eagle, solely by the thought of this happy interview.
This is it which renders them, as it were, insensible to all the fatigues
of the journey, all the storms of heaven, and all the tempests of the
sea. Hardly have they conversed some moments, when they sound forth
the song of the aged Simeon. They have nothing more of interest to
see in this vale of tears, since it has been given them to contemplate
the faithful copy of the SavioU1', and to realize the delightfal experience
of his suavity and kindness.'"
"The Bishop of Goss, in a similar address-' 'Ve do not forget the
soft emotion, the profound feeling, with which our soul was filled whilst
at the feet of this sovereign Pontiff. We saw in him the sacred Person
of Christ, whom he represents ~)Il earth. Prostrated before this supreme
majesty, we venerated with affection the heir of the apostles, the universal
doctor, the centre of Catholic unity, the head of the Church of the
world-him whom S. Bernard calls Abel by primacy, Noah by government, Abraham by patriarchate, Melchisedec by order, Aaron by
dignity, Peter by power, Moses by authority, Christ by unction, the
pastor of pastors-and we received, with filial and profoundly religious
respect, the plenitude of his apostolic benedictions.'''
What will the believing reader say to the foregoing ~ Can anything
be more blasphemous-anything more dishonouring to the Omnipotent
J ehovah-than such idolatrous homage being rendered to a poor presuming usurper of His rule and authority, and whose ultimate doom is
pronounced in the sacred Word as plainly as words can express 1
Q 2
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ASSURANOE OF FAITH.

To the Edito1' of the Gospel Magazine.
My VERY DEAR FRIE~D,-My wife and I have come over here for
a few days' rest, for we are almost used up. We have had so much
visiting and so many sick cases of late; and many have been called
home, whose enrl, I am thankful t@ say, was" peace." However, it is
all well, and a few days' quiet rest in this retired spot, with the Lord's
blessing, will soon, I hope, enable us to resume our usual work.
The other day, in looking ovcr some papers, I found a letter which
I penned to a dear friend upon the subject of "Assurance of Faith."
It was written in the year 1850. After thirty-eight years' experience,
I feel I may write with some'degree of confidence, having, through grace,
tested the reality of what at that time the Lord taught me and helped
me to write. The dear friend to whom I penned the letter having been
gathered home, it was returned to me; and, when it unexpectedly came
into my hands, a few days since, it occurred to me that I would write
you a few lines, and give some extracts, praying the Lord may make
all a blessing to your many readers of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE.
Through God's great goodness, I was born of Ohristian parents, and
from my earliest days was familiar with the distinctive doctrines of
grace. I seemed to receive them without any questioning in my head,
and gradually the Lord gave me to believe them in my heart, by the
teaching of the Holy Spirit. And yet I had heard and read so much of
the experience of others, who had suddenly been brought under the
weight and burden of sin, and were crushed almost to despair with
what divines call a deep law-work, that I very often felt discouraged,
·as I could not feel the same awful pressure, and could not realize the
same overwhelming burden of sin. I had not the broken heart I
desired, and. I was cast down because, as I imagined, I could not, and
did not, repent as I ought.
I often read the law in the Old Testament, to endeavour to get what
I considered a right and weighty conviction of sin, but, alas! in vain. . I
listened to the experience of other Ohristians with intense interest, and
I read the memoirs and biographies of others, all with the same desireto see if I could reasonably hope the Lord was teaching me, and had
commenced His saving work in my soul. But, alas! somehow it always
a,ppeared I must be able to tell the time, the place, the circumstances,
and the word which accompanied what I considered the right conviction
of sin, and the Lord's own teaching; whereas, the Lord's way with me
was so gentle and so gradual that I was continually disappointed
because my path was not that of others. However, I now thank God
for having thus led me His own way, which, of course, is always the
right and the best; but especially as I find many of God's dear ones now
-and have found so many throughout my ministry-who have had the
same fears as I had, and who have realized the same trial on this special
point.
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The Great Teacher said-Cl The wind bloweth where it listeth, and
thou hearest the sound thereof, but canst not tell whence it cometh,
and whither it goeth: so is everyone that is born of the Spirit"
(John iii. 8). 'Well, the Lord showed me that, as the wind was sometimes boisterous and sometimes gentle-sometimes more genial in its
effects, and at other times more searching and penetrating-so the
operations of the Spirit were equally diverse. But we hear the sound
-that is, the effect is manifest-whether in lopping branches from
trees, or rustling the leaves. So is the experience of the teaching
of the Holy Spirit in its various operations in the hearts of His
children.
I often used to enjoy praying to the Lord to make me His child.
I loved His people, and it was my delight to listen to what they
said, and it was with equal pleasure I read how they were taught.
Still, I did not then know, as I do certainly now, that all was the
Lord's work in my soul, though I had not a deep law-work, or deep
soul-travail.
. I often think of the words of HART, as applicable to my then expe·
nence" We pray to be new-born,
But know not what we mean;
We think it something very greatSomething that's undiscovered yet."

I now see-and have for nearly forty years-that it was His own
divine way to show me that I was undone and ruined without Christ
:1l1d an interest in His great salvation; that I had not known my true
state by nature, and the condition of all without Ohrist, except through
that teaching; and that I had never seen in the Lord Jesus all that
I desired, and had not desired or come to Him, unless my soul had
been quickened by the Holy Ghost, and drawn by the cords of His
love, and all this as the result of His own eternal purpose.
About this time I heard a sermOn from the words, "0 God, Thou
art my God; early will I seek Thee: my soul thirsteth for Thee, my
flesh longeth for Thee in a dry and thirsty land, where no water
is" (Psa. lxiii. 1).
I was much cheered by what was said, and the Lord comforted
me, and I remember well thinking, with brokenness of heart-Cl I
believe God is about to save me without leading me through the great
depths of agony of soul through which some of His children pass."
Still, I feared I must have taken comfort when I ought not, as I could
not speak of experiences others had.
I dwell upon this phase of things, because I have been thrown with
so many of God's children since who have been exercised in a similar
way.
.
Well-sometimes hoping, and more often fearing-the Lord began to
teach me something of assurance. I felt I should like to meet God's
children round His table, and I was long looking and seeking for
more comfort and enjoyment, for this purpose, when the Lord, in kindness, opened my understanding to compreheud what He had already
done for me, showing me that it was not fresh enjoyment or experience
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has taught me much. I will only add, what I have written h~re, as
the ,experience of more than forty years since, has been tested most
8everely in fiery ordeals and severe conflict with the great enemy. I,
of cqurse, have seen and felt much more of the evils of my heart and
its sO,re plague since, through mercy, I have kno,wn my feet on the Rock
of Ages. I may put some more facts together some day, if the Lord
will, bnt all would be too extensive for your Magazine. Meanwhile,
I trust I am not trespassing too much on your space. May the Lord
bless whatever He has helped me to pen for His own glory, and for
the welfare of His dear people.
I am, yours most affectionately in the bonds of the Gospel,
J. C. MARTIN.
Sartdown, Isle of rVi-ght, Februa1'Y 13th, 18i:l8.
P.S.-I may, at any rate, send you, on a future day, some extracts
from a work by an old divine, JOHN SALTMARSH, entitled, "Free
Gmce," which' fell into my hands about the year 1850, and which,
through God's goodness, much confirmed me in the truth the Lord at
that time taught me.
THE BURDEN-BEARER, AS WELL AS THE SIN-BEARER.
To the Edit01' of Zion's Witness.
My DEAR FRIEND AND BROTHER,-I much enjoyed your lines in the
February "Witness" upon being "Careful for Nothing." It is a secret
which the Lord is pleased, little by little, to make known to His dear
children; and very blessed it is when, in His own loving way, He
shows how, as a Father, He cares for His people. Sure I am that the
more' we are enabled to test Him, the more fully shall we prove Him to
be all that His own Word declares He is. How many years that
couplet has been familiar to us; but, alas! so great has been our folly
as to fail to turn it to account. These are the lines" 'Tis enough that Thou. s'llOuldst care;
Why should I the burden bear?"

Ah! why indeed 1 'Why, we never more honour Him than when
enabled to follow His own gracious exhortation, "The cause that is too
hard for thee, bring it unto Me, and I will hear it." We have long
contended for the fact that the more simple and minute the matters
tha,t are carried to the throne of grace, the more we glorify our God
thereby; and why 1 Because it practically bespeaks our sense, on the
one hand, of utter helplessness, and, on the other, a corresponding
conviction of the omniscience, as well as the almighty power, of our
God. Oh, how forcible are those words of our blessed Lord and Master
·-"Hitherto' ye have asked nothing in My name"; by which I understand Him to mean, either that His disciples had failed to make Him
the Medium of approach to the Father, or that, notwithstanding 'il.11
they had had, it was nothing compared with what He was prepared to
bestow.
.
Dear brother, have not you, as well as the poor: sinner who now
writes ,to you, fallen into the snare of so limiting the Lord God M
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Israel, both as to His willingness and His means, as to imagine, iYll
our littIe-mindedness, that we had well-nigh exhausted His resources,
or His intentions to bestow, as far as we were concerned 1 Whereas,
in spite of the myriads of mercies and the manifold gifts which day
by day throughout our lives we have received at His hands, they
are all as nothing compared with what He has in reserve. Although,
as in the case of the poor applicants for corn in Pharaoh's day, thecounsel still is, "Go unto Jo~eph "_,, Flee unto Jesus"-the granaries
of grace are still so full to overflowing as though a single applicant
had never as yet resorted thereunto.
One is reminded, at the moment of writing, of the dear old pilgrim
in Shropshire, who, fearing her little means would not hold out, had a
dream, in which she saw mountains of bread and mountains of cheese,
and then she was asked if she had any need to fear of her tiny wants
being supplied, whilst there were such boundless resources in reserve~'
Ah! dear brother, we may well fall under the same line of argument,
and, at the same time, rejoice in the mercy that both precept and
promise still stand on record, "Open thy mouth wide, and I will fill it."
But I was about to tell you how your lines, "Be Careful for
Nothing," proved so timely and so sweet to me. I had been passing
through a very anxious line of things. We have large schools. Some
days upwards of a thousand children are in attendance. Much poverty,.
as well as sickness, prevails at this season of the year, more especially
when trade, as now, is so bad. In addition, however, to the common
ailments of fever, measles, and whooping-cough, there has been an outbreak of small-pox, in some districts especially. In one quarter of the
city a school had to be quite closed in consequence. I felt anxious-very much so-more particularly owing to the following circumstances.
One of our assistant-masters was said to have an attack of chicken-pox.
Of course, he was detained at home; but, shortly after his return to
school, three inmates of the house where he lodged were smitten
with small-pox. The doctor in whose charge he had been, at once hau
him called from the schools, and, with the three other patients, sent t<>
the small-pox hospital. You can imagine what such a state of things.
immediately produced. The affected parties, moreover, lived within
a few hundred yards of the school buildings. Of course, personally, I wa;~
helpless in the matter. The care and the responsibility were the
greater, inasmuch as we were preparing for our annual Government
inspection and examination, upon which so much depends. My only
resource was a throne of grace. The Lord, some three or four years ago,
in my anxiety about our own residence, very graciously whispered these
words-cc There shall no evil befall thee, neither shall any plague come
nigh thy dwelling"; and, winter after winter since those words were
spoken to my heart, has their fulfilment been pleaded before the Lord,
and, for the most part, a sweet peace and humble hope and trust have
been realized. I now felt, under present circumstances, no word could
be more appropriate or desirable. Hence, I was led to bring it before
the Lord again and again, entreating that it would please Him to fulfil
it, and that I might thus have renewed cause to bless and praise-,
magnify and adore, His great name.
And now, dear brother, I delight to testify to tho fact, in these so
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God-dishonouring and truth-despising days, that our blessed and loving
Lord has so heard and answered prayer, that not only has the assistantmaster referred to resumed his duties, but, notwithstanding the various
reports that spread through the locality about our master being dead,
and another smitten with the malady and taken to the hospital, we
have had but one other case, and that altogether apart from the school;
so that virtually we may say that the case of the assistant-master was
the only one that has occurred.
Moreover, I speak of it to the praise of His ever-blessed name that,
although I was taken ill on the Sunday night after preaching, and
was obliged to send for the doctor, and though I had such an anxious
week in prospect, the Lord was so gracious, in many points of view,
that I was compelled to acknowledge it was a week of mercies! At the·
close of the examina,tion, I said that, although I had been connected
with schools for more than forty years, I had never been so welh
pleased as upon the present occasion.
I think, dear brother, you will see the more plainly and forcibly the
Lord's goodness, condescension, and love, as the Burden-Bearer as weY!
as the Sin-Bearer, when I tell you that, in the margin of my pocketBible, I made this note, under date October 6th, 1869-" At school'examination ~ fearing a seizure every moment." This fear doubtless
arose from the fact that, between one and two years previously, my late
dear wife was seized with apoplexy whilst seated upon the sofa by my
side. The doctor happened to be present, in attendance upon me, 1
being at the time just recovering from an illness which I quite thought
would have closed my earthly career. The doctor's remark was that,
"had a house fallen upon me, it would not have gi"en me a greater·
shock." This, therefore, will account for the nervous feeling that so long
remained with me, especially in times of anxiety or excitement. Hence
I was the more surprised-yea, astounded-at the goodness of our God
in that, so long after, and with so many additional infirmities, I should
have experienced, not merely a perfect calmness, but real pleasure and
satisfaction into the bargain, during the past week.
Oh, is not our God worthy of all trust and simple, child-like confidence 1 I am bound to say that, the older I grow-and I am now
within five weeks of closing my seventy-seventh year-the more I am
amazed-yea, astounded-at the Lord's marvellous mercy, wondrous.
compassion, and rich aboundings of love. How often I mentally exclaim,
"If I, of all men, did not speak well of His ever-blessed and most adorable name, the very stones might well cry out against me."
We live in most s01emn and eventful times, it is true; but the Lord
is, notwithstanding, fulfilling His own Word in regard to His own dear
children, in that He is proving Himself to be "a little Sanctuary to
them." His" Fe:tr nots" richly abound; His assurances of love, protecting care, and divine provision still hold good, and shall to the very
close; so that we may fearlessly adopt the words of the sainted
TOPLADY-

"Yes, I to the end shall endure,
As sure as the earnest is given;
More happy, but not more secure,
The glorified spirits in heaven. 'I
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Be it therefore mine, dear brother, in spite of all dark appearances
and dismal forebodings, to take up the language of the Prophet, "I will
trust, and not be afraid; for the Lord J ehovah is my strength and song;
He also is become my salvation." And be it yours likewise to take
comfort from your own words-or rather, the Lord's words, made yours
to rejoice in, and act upon, by precious faith-" Be careful for nothing;
but in everything, by prayer and supplication, with thanksgiving, let
your requests be made known unto God. And the peace of God,
which passeth all understanding, shall keep your hearts and minds
through Christ Jesus."
I am, dear brother, affectionately yours,
D. A. D.oUDNEY.
St. Luke's, Bedminster, February 2nd, 1888.

A VOICE FROM THE SEA.
readers will doubtless remember particulars of visits on shipboard which appeared in a recent number of this Magazine. We
have often since looked back with special pleasure upon those occasions,
when we were permitted to hold communion with those who had
personally seen so much of the wonders of the Lord, as the God of the
sea, as well as the dry land. We thought at the time of what that dear
captain and his wife had witnessed on board that very ship, and of
what that cabin could tell, could it express the sighs and cries which
had there been presented at the footstool of mercy. We seldom pass
the dock where that ship was moored without thinking of our visits to
that ship, and, with prayerful consideration, we have again. and again
wondered how it had fared with the dear: voyagers, especially in connection with the storms and tempests which have so greatly prevailed
since they sailed.
,
Our readers will, therefore, understand the real pieasuffl the receipt
of the annexed letter afforded us. We have read it with. gratitude,
as well as deep interest. We cannot but thank God 011 our friends'
behalf. At the same time, we cannot, but acknowledge and admire
His handiwork as well as His divine all-sufficiency, in the so effectual
way in which He qualifies His children for the places they are to occupy
or the positions He designs them to fill. When we remember what we
personally have felt, more especially in the Irish channel-the terrible
dread, and, at times, little less than horror-and then contrasted it
with the calmness and even admiration of the raging elements of which
our correspondent speaks, we are the more deeply impressed with the
wisdom, the love, the goodness of our qod. How marvellous are His
ways! How wondrous His doings! How in very deed does He prove
the truth of His own Word, "Is there anything too hard for the
Lord 1"
Again, our correspondent touches upon another point, the which often
fills us with grateful astonishment. It is, the fearlessness, the courage,
the perfect indifference as to personal safety, of which we were thl:l
subject, when our life was so repeatedly threatened, and when our
position in Ireland was so perilous. Oh, what we would often since
OUR
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have _given for the renewed realization of what we then experienced
and enjoyed, especially whell actually engaged in the work of the Lord.
Not only were we perfectly indifferent about uanger, but Were most
desirous of a martyr's death! Then-but not until then-we could
personally and practically understand the blessed RUTHERFORD'S wish
that his testimony for God and truth might be sealed with his own
blood! It is in such experiences that light is thrown upon that precious
worn in the eleventh chapter of Hebrews, concerning those that suffered
for the faith, "not accepting deliverance."
Again, we see by such experience as that to which we have adverted,
that the Lord never wastes nor fritters away His gifts. They are kept
in special reserve for times of necessity. Then, when really neededneither before nor after-are they forthcoming.
Further, in proof that such gifts are not to be trifled with-presumed
upon -much less render the partaker proud, boastful, or independentwe perfectly remember the case of a dear and devoted servant of God
who, many years since, resided at Plymouth. He told us that, upon one
occasion, when crossing the Atlantic, and at a time when everything
was closely battened down, because of the tempest that was raging, he
stood upon the cabin-stairs, gazing with delight upon the raging seas.
In spite, however, of this courage and fearlessness, when travelling,
some time afterwards, upon the South Devon railway, he happened to
look from the window of the carriage in which he was spated. At
that moment the train was crossing one of the lofty viaducts with
which that line abounds, when he was seized of a sudden with such
terror, that he had to leave the train at the next stopping station, and
finish his journey by road; and, as far as our memory serves, never
after could he travel by train.
Again, in proof that there is no ground whatever for presuming
upon even past personal knowledge or experience, notwithstanding the
fear of which we have spoken, with re"pect to ourselves, when voyaging
upon the mighty deep, one season in particular, mid-channel, in a
storm, was such that, as far as we personally were concerned, we had
not the slightest fear. Indeed, such was our peace-such our confidence
-such our joy in the Lord-that we felt, had the ship gone down, it
would have been but to admit us instantaneously to eternal glory!
We hadn't the shadow of fear or disquietude, but quite the reverse.
This, however, was neither lasting nor repeated. It simply gave us a
key or insight into what the Lord can do, and what He does, in times
of actual necessity.
But it is time we introduced our friend's letter. Here it is. We
hope the reader will realize a measure of the pleasure and satisfaction
we felt in reading it.
THE EDITOR.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My MUCH-ESTEF;MED FRIEND,-As you said you would be pleased to
hear from us on our arrival, I will give you a little sketch of our
passage, as I know you are interested in sea-life.
Captain TREFRY got very anxious before we left, as we wer,edetained a week longer than he thought necessary. At last, when we
should have gone on Saturday morning, we were hindered by our mate
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not getting his luggage on board. Then the captain of the steamboat
got vexed, and said he must go on Sunday, or throw up the bargain.
Oaptain TREFIty was greatly troubled how to decide, as the wind was
fair; but, shortly after we had talked the matter over, the captain of
the steamboat sent to say he would wait until Monday; 80 on Monday
morning we sailed with a fair wind, and not one drunken man on
board, which is rarely the case out of Oardiff. After the steamhJat
had left us, our sails were all spread to the breeze, and we came
straight on our course for eighteen days without taking in one sail.
I am writing you our troubles about detention and Sabbath sailing,
because you know so well the hand of God is in all those things. We
are so slow to believe that all those little things "work together for
good."
When out in the channel we took a more southerly course down
near the Madeiras, then past the Oanary Isles, down to Oape de Verde.
By that time we were in hot weather, the thermometer at eighty and
eighty-five degrees in cabin; palm leaf fans in use day and night.
It seems to me I never knew how to thank God for health before. It
must be so trying for one not accustomed to the climate, to be lying
sick in the heat. I used to sit and think of our missionaries, with
this great heat about them, on the low, unhealthy land, while they must
battle to master anew language, before they can speak to sinners of
the love of Jesus, which has prompted them to be there.
I do not wonder now at a remark a sister once made in one of our
meetings (she was home for her health). She said, "'Ve need your
prayers more than money, that our godly zeal may not languish in the
heat, and under the difficulties with which we have to contend."
I have been well, and enjoyed every day. There is little to worry
or vex, and so much time to contemplate the goodness of God, and
His loving, tender care over us, that we seem to be more in His
presence-to have "a closer walk with God."
After passing Cape de Verde, we came into what are called the "doldrums," where we get fair winds, head winds, calms, and squalls every
day. We had only two heavy sq naIls, but had several sails torn in
those. We had, I think, eighteen days like that, only making from ten
to sixty miles a day, then took a good breeze, which brought us to ten
degrees south of the equator; then light winds and calms again, untiL
two days ago we got a good breeze, and at six o'clock to-day we made
the land, Oape Frio. We are yet more than sixty miles from Rio, but
we feel that we are about there.
This is my longest passage-over five thousand miles-but I like it,
and should like to go a voyage round the world. Strange to say, the
weather is cooler as we get near the eqnator, and even as we passed
directly under the sun, it was not so hot as twenty degrees north. Today is about like a warm summer day in England, but no doubt wo
shall feel the heat in port, after losing our cool sea-breeze.
But to our passage again. After we had been out twenty-six days,
we spoke a ship from Cardiff bound to Rio, and found she had sailed
just ten days before us. Onr mind went back to the detention in Cardiff,
when we thought everything was against us. \\Te were only jnst shut in
from the head winds and bad weather in the channel. The llext day
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we spoke another and another, who had left ten and twelve days
before us. Those ships were spoken by the use of signals, but one large
American ship passed so near that the captains could speak from ship
to ship. It is a grand, noble sight to see a large ship under full sail
passing so near. When I see some half-dozen, I think of soap bubbles
on a basin of water. We are just as small in comparison, one way; and
yet, how wonderful that God never loses sight of 'us, but hides us under
tIle shadow of His wing, that no evil come near us.
I enjoy watching the seas roll up and dash about us, as we go through
them. I often fancy I can see beautiful pieces of sculpture form and
dash away in spray. And here in the tropics, the sky is very beautiful, especially about sunset. I cannot describe the changing hues and
colours; but one thing I noticed was, the faces and forms I could trace
in the clouds. I called the captain's attention to it, and we used to
look for faces we knew. They soon float away into other shapesanimals or mountains. But afterwards, on reading some gentleman's
travels in the tropics, I found it had been noticed by him, so it became
even more interesting to us.
When passing the islands, there were a number of little land birds
came on board. One even took the liberty to come into our cabin, and
rest the night on our bird's cage. In the morning he took himself off
to sea again. We had fine times at fishing-caught quite a number.
Dear Doctor, I have just been looking my letter over. I commenced
to you as we were approaching Rio. The next day, we made the land,
which looked like nothing but a range of high, barren mountains; but
the chart and book of directions lying all the table said, there is one
(lf the best and most beautiful harbours of the world there. I thought,
"How much this is like our life! Our chart, the Bible, tells us about
the beautiful city for which we are bound, as we go tossing about in
our frail barque of clay; but" through lack of study and faith, we
are often in the breakers, or nearly stranded on rocks of unbelief,
self-righteousness, pride, or vanity of some sort."
It was just sun-down as wo wore approaching, and the lighthouse
threw its light out to guide us. I thought of our city, with its Light
and thl) Sun of Righteousness shining out all over the earth, never to
tailor grow dim.
As we rounded a mountain, called the Sugar Loaf, the opening to
the harbour came in view, with its fort on either side. We sailed in
between them, into a bay, where one seemed bewildered with the lights
of the city. 'I.'here we dropped anchor for the night, and tried to
thank God for His loving care over us, and that once more we were
safely anchored, and all well with us.
As I looked over the city in the morning, from the ship, it looked
much like Lisbon, lying along at the foot of the mountains. One
thought struck me, as I noticed the great number of shading trees-how
God in nature shows His protecting love. Here, in these hot climates,
the trees do not grow tall, but use all their strength in breadth of
limb and thickness of leaf, to keep off the great heat of the sun.
After a day or two we went to our discharging berth; anchored
about half a mile from shore.
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On making inquiries. I found there were two Protestant churches in
Rio-one Church of England, the other called the American Church.
We found our way, together with one other captain, to the American
church on the first Sabbath there. It is a very nice, small church, in
one of the most healthy localities-very small congregation. We met
the preacher after service. He told us many of his hearers had gone
away for the hot season. He also stated that the Church of England
was about the same size, and, like themselves, only a small congregation.
I thought, considering the shipping then in Rio, those two churches
should bE> filled, if only church-going people at home were church-going
in foreign ports; and how it might tell amongst those Sabbath-breakers!
But there are so many to say, " We are in Rome. Let us do as Rome
does."
Before the next Sabbath, we met your missionary; Mr. HOOPER. The
climate does not agree very well with him, but I think he is a zealous,
hard-working Christian.
He came on board the next Sabbath afternoon, and had service on board. He has rooms on shore, in which he
holds services, but we were not there, but gave him a very hearty
welcome on board. I am sorry to say that he does not always get
that, even on board English ships. Missionaries in those foreign ports
do not have the encouragement from captains and officers tllat they
should have, which makes it doubly hard for them, for no doubt Rome
takes note of that. They need the more your prayers and sympathy
at home. He can visit the hospital, and talk with Protestants, but is
not allowed to take a book or tract of any kind to one person.
I
think our Government ought to rebel at that, as no doubt Protestant
shipping maintains the place. ' I suppose I should not have thought
about it, only we had to put· a man there, and leave him. I should
have liked to have sent him some books, but found I was not allowed
to do so.
In our weak, trembling way,' we kept up service every Sabbath afternoon since leaving Cardiff. Sometimes we have felt the Holy Spirit
to be present, and our souls ·have been blessed; at other times, the
enemy has rushed in, and we have gone amongst the men feeling like
culprits, fearing our feeble efforts might bring dishonour to the dear
Lord we are anxious to serve. But when I turn to your diary, and
read that, as long as you have been right in the front of the battle,
the enemy sometimes makes you weak and doubtful, I take courage.
I used to think, when I got older, I should get over that, and
trembling; but I see how it is now. As long as we walk this land of
sin, we shall meet the Canaanite.
I have been reading during this passage your "Credentials, Call,
and Claims of the Christian Ministry," and I have enjoyed it so much.
When I read of your trials and experience in Ireland, I thought, " How
can Dr. DOUDNl<;Y be timid of going to sea, after passing through all
that 7., I should have packed up, and gone to England; but that is just
how it is God gives us grace just in the time of need. We cannot
gather manna for to-morrow; so, I take it, it will be when we need
dying grace.
I cannot tell you how much I enjoyed your visit to the poor Irish
family who had lost their sheep, and were so anxious about them;
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your prayer that they might be restored, and God's answer so plainly
to be seen. What blessed proofs He sometimes gives us, showing'us
what He would do at all times, if we could only trust. I know of two
very remarkable cases connected with my father's family, when prayer
was answered at once; but you know there are only a fel'{ people who
really seem to believe that; and, even if they do, cannot take the
promise, and trust. I wish I could myself.
We like your "Service at Home" very much-have used it in our
service.
We are hoping that you have already, or will write a book of
short sermons, on purpose·for the sea. There are so many suitable texts,
and yon see we need something a little different from home life-short,
simple, and to the point. The sailors seem to enjoy singing, and I
often wonder where they learn so many pieces. They also seem to enjoy
joining in the reading of the prayers. I was prpjudiced against reading a
prayer, but since I found they all join in the reading, I feel that it is best.
From Rio we came to Macio, where we have been for the last 'five
days. We load here for some port near New York, but do not know
which it will be yet. We shall be a month here. Cannot give you
our address, but shall be very much pleased to hear from you. Our
Bridgewater address will always find us. That we hope you have, as
we sent to have your GOSPEL MAGAZINE sent to our address.
Remember us, wiLh much love, to Mrs. DOUDNEY and sister. And
now, wishing you the compliments of the season, and many happy
returns, I remain,
Yours affectionately ir: the Lord,
Ba1'que "Belv'ideTe," Jan. 13th, 1888.
(MRS.) R. P. TREFRY.

"I'M SAVED! "-INQUIRY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Maga.o::ine.
DEAR SIR,-One of your hearers at St. Luke's, on Sunday morning
last, tells me he understood you to affirm that it was a presumption for
a man to stand up and say, "I am saved! "-that you had known
God for many year~, and that, for your part, you would shrink from
saying it. As I have always gathered from your public utterances, and
from your writings, that you personally enjoyed the high privilege of
assurance of sal vation, and encouraged the same in other true believers,
I am led to think that my friend must have misunderstood you. His
certainty on the point m)lst be my apology for troubling you, and I
should much esteem your brief reply.
I am, dear sir, yours sincerely,
St. And1'ew's, BTistol, Fcb1'Ucwy 20th, 1888.
W. G.
P.S.-Sllrely there is abundant Scriptural authority for rejoicing in
the certainty of our salvation; and our usefulness to others, I think,
largely depends on this.
REPLY.
My DEAR SIR,-As a rule, I never reply to objectors. I make my
statements, from time to time, according to the ability the Lord is
pleased to give, and there I leave it. In our imperfect language, and
so liable to be misunderstood, we are always open to such misconstructions as that to which you refer; and my confirmed belief is, that
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explanations are generally mystijications. Hence my rule of never replying. From the general tone, however, of your letter, I make the present
an exception.
The text on Sunday morning, as perhaps you are aware, was
Habakkuk iii. 17, 18; and, when speaking of the Prophet's faith, under
such desolate and discouraging circumstances, I said it was a God-given
at.I d a God-maintained principle, and not that loose, noisy, presumptuous
kmd of thing which was so rife in the present day. I made allusion
to the doings of the so-called Salvation Army during the previous week,
in their presumph:tous announcement of "Two Days with God." Speaking of their vain boast, I gave as an example that I myself heard a
boy shouting throllgh the streets, "I'm saved! I'm saved!" Then it
was that I added, "Many a child of God, whilst led into a discovery
of the sins and iniquities of his own heart, was at times afraid to say
he was so;ved."
1 added that such was my sense of forgetfulness,
ingratitude, and calling in question the Lord's faithfulness, and goodness, and mercy, in regard to the future, that, although I had known
the Lord for sixty-two years, there were times and seasons when doubts
and fears so took possession of me that I could not say, "I am saved."
And I have ollly to appeal to the experience of the deepest-taught
believer for confhmation of a similar state of feeling and the like
manifold fears. When he considers what sin is against such a Father
-suck a Friend~such a God-when he contemplates the length of
time and the varied circumstances in which he has' been so mercifully
and so graciously dealt with-it is scarcely possible for him not to have
to encounter times and seasons when it would seem presumptuous to
avow himself a sinner saved! What may we infer from the Apostle
Peter's utterance, "If the righteous scarcely be saved "-that is, with
difficulty-as it were, by the skin of their teeth-but a feeling of
astonishment and !3urprise (almost amounting to a doubt of the possibility) of such pOor, vile, corrupt creatures being rescued from their
fallen and utterly undone condition 1
It was in this line of things that Bishop BEVERIDGE said, he "could
not but look back upon the whole course of his life as but one continued act of sin"; and one of the most highly privileged ministers I
-ever heard (the late WATTS WILKINSON) said, upon his death-bed,
" I can never get beyond the cry of the poor publican, 'God, be mer·dful to me, a sinner!'"
Such knowledge and such experiences, I maintain, are in perfect
harmony with the revelations and the statements left upon record in
the plain Word of God. Mark what Moses says to Israel (and they
were a typical as well as a liteml people) in Deuteronomy viii. 2; see
the hopes and feqrs-the doubts and the dependence-as they alternate in the Psalms of David; and observe, likewise, the "changes,"
as the Psalmist expresses it, of both Old and New Testament believers.
The whole leaves not the slightest ground whatever for the indulgence of a vague, fleshly, presumptuous confidence, such as that which
is so proverbial in. the deceptive system of the Salvation Army and the
like] influences, so prevalent in the present day.
I am, dear sir, yours faithfully,
St. Luke's Vicamge, Feb. 21st, 1888.
D. A. DOUDNEY.
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WELCOME WORDS FROM AFAR.
Te the Ed,it01' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR DOUDNEY,-Your very kind and seasonable letter was
July received. I thank you heartily for the interest you take in my
spiritual welfare, and your prayers on my behalf. The Lord has been
very gracious and merciful in making you a helper and instructor to
me in my pathway through temptations and trials. Although I have
been cut off from all fellowship with the saints of the Lord by word
of mouth, He has been pleased to make your instrumentality the
means for my encouragement and support in the trials I have been
called to pass through. I have read your letters over and over agaiD,
and pondered over the accounts you have given of your trials, temptations, and conflicts, with the frown of the adversary and your inbred
foes. It has made me feel ashamed of my rebellious will-my murmuriDgs, frettings, and repinings against the way of the Lord. " He
is infinite iD wisdom, wonderful in counsel, and excellent in working."
My temptations have been strong, especially at Dight, when the
adversary would try to persuade me that all my religion had been
nothing but a delusion of my own imagination j and he would say,
"Whflre now are all the promises you have hoped in, both for yourself
and for the spiritual prosperity of the Church 1 See how vain they
have all been!" I looked upon myself as a cumberer of the ground,
and as a barren and fruitless branch, that did not partake of the sap
from the Root. I had no faith to overcome-nothing to prove that my
faith was accompanied by those fruits of righteousness which are
brought forth by the Holy Spirit in all whose love to Christ is founded
upon His manifested love to them.
One night, I was in great distress, viewing the desolations of Zion
and my own miserable, wretched condition, and feared I should be
driven to despair. Then I got the Word of the Lord. I listened to·
the sweet and soul-soothing influence it imparted to my soul. " 0
thou afflicted, tossed with tempest, and not comforted, behold, I will
lay thy stones with fair colours, and lay thy foundations with sapphires,
and I will make thy windows of agates, and thy gates of carbuncles,.
and all thy borders of pleasant stones." I looked upon it as a renewal
of the precious promises I had formerly had for the resurrection of
the Church in the life-giving power of the Spirit through the Gospel,
and my own upbuilding in connection with it. It was very cheering
to my dark and benighted soul. But the adversary soon disputed
with me about it, as the effect of my deceitful imagination, and said
that it would do me no good to hope in it. It has several times
since been renewed, but my faith has been so weak, and my inbred
foes so strong, I could not draw much comfort from it. Yet I have
now faith enough to believe that I shall yet praise the Lord for
His supporting, strengthening, and delivering power, which I know
the Lord, in His love and mercy, vouchsafed to me in the terrible
conflicts I have passed through.
I had more liberty in prayer this morning than I have had for a
long while, or else I would not have attempted to write to you. I
conld and did pray for a blessing on your labour of love. The Lord
R
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grant you may reap a hundred-fold. When I felt a melting of soul this
morning, I saw the needs-be for every trial and conflict I have had.
The children of Israel had to go through the depths of the sea to enter
upon the promised land. Even so the Lord has made a. path for us
through the depths of our internal depravity, in order to our entering
upon the possession of our glorious inheritance in Christ Jesus, and I
have learned that I have not made one step in advance except through
tribulation.
" It is the pa.th the Saviour trodThe path to glory and to God."

I have strong and powerful corruptions in my Adam nature. Pride
has a strong hold in my Adam nature, and self-seeking is inseparably
connected with it. I often think of RUTH BRYAN's earnest desire and
prayer-" to live in Christ, to live upon Christ, and to live 101· Christ."
Oh, that I could attain to such advancement in the divine life! Nothing
but the pouring out of the Spirit upon us, and the indwelling power
of the Word, can bring it to pass.
May the Lord bring it to pass,
and raise up His down-trodden, despised, and rejected truth in its
spiritual power, and make His Church to shine as a light in the
world.
I thank you for sending me your letter to the Queen of England. I
was delighted with the holy boldness the Lord had given you. May it
be blessed to awaken many from their lukewarm interest in defence of
the glorious truths of the Gospel. The Lord says, "Them that honour
Me I will honour; but they that despise Me shall be lightly esteemed."
Honour to whom honour is due, but none for those who make themselves to be God, while revelling in all sorts of abominations.
Our President, also very unwisely, sent the Pope a copy of the
'Constitution of the United States. It grieved me very much. He has
been a pattern for others in the administration of the affairs of Govp,rnment. But ah! dear brother, Popery will advance till God makes H a
scourge to chasten His Church, cleanse her from all her errors, and
make her white in the blood of the Lamb. We need a patient spirit
to wait for, and look unto, the Lord. " They that wait for the Lord s\1all
never be ashamed." This promise has been the stay of my soul for the
last day or two, or else I could not have written to you.
I have felt more hopeful since I have been writing to you. Pray for
me, that my faith may be increased, that I may come forth in the power
of the Spirit, purified and made meet for the service. of God here on
.earth, and for an inheritance among the saints in light.
Please present. my Christian love to your dear wife; and, when you
meet Mr. COWELL, give my love to him in Christ for the truth's sake.
r heard, a day or two ago, of the death of Mr. HAZELTON, in London.
I lj.ave taken his sermons for some time. The one I got last evening
was preached from the seventy-sixth Psalm, and tenth verse. I read it
this' morning, and felt a divine power and savour accompany the truths
he set forth.
Let me hear from you soon. I welcome your letters, as they always
contain such precious truths"as I love.
Yours in the love of Christ,
HCbckensack, Fem"'lta1·Y 14th, 1888.
L. MOORE.
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REPLY.

We are thankful that any poor words of ours should have proved
helps to our dear unknown yet well-known sister. Such testimonies as
the foregoing are, we can assure her, helps in return. There is a proneness in us all to think that our cases are peculia,r; that others know
nothing of our path; and that certainly there must be a something in
,our case that calls for the special rebuke and Fatherly chastisement of
(lur God, if, indeed, after all, He be our Father. When, however, such
exercised ones come to compare notes with others, they find, to their
astonishment, that they have not been travelling the solitary path they
had imagined. For example, our sister speaks of her conflicts, especially
during the night-season. Well, now, so far from her experience being
singular, could we talk one with the other as to the way in which we
were led, the comparison would doubtless be a surprise to each. Such, for
instance, are the sharpness and acuteness of our own exercises during the
night-season, that we often dread retiring to rest, and we have to beg
(If the Lord (as an old divine did) to keep the adversary in check, and
preserve us from the ill dreams that are so wont to harass and distress.
Moreover, it is in the wakefulness of the night that we are brought, as
!it were, to book. It is then we are led to review the past; to cast up
accounts; and then it is we find ourselves to be such five-hundred-pence
debtors. Then we discover what debtors to divine mercy, forbearance,
and long-snffering we are. Then it is we are compelled to tell the
Lord that we are amazed and astounded that He has not long since cut
us down as cumherers of the ground. It is verily true that, the ,longer
we live, the more astounded we are, upon these very grounds. So far
from taking to ourselves the least credit whatever for aught we may
have said or done, so much of self and sin cleaves to it all, that we have
to plead with the Lord that He would forgive the sins of our holy
~hings. What, then, shaH we say to the corrupt thoughts and fleshly
workings of our sinful minds 1 If frailty and folly cling to the socalled good, what about the innate evil-the sin-dyed, polluted, altogether
corrupt nature of ours-that adheres to our fallen state more closely
than even the skin clings to our flesh 1
But, if there be one thing more than another that causes us deep and
anxious concern, it is the subject of pmym'. When we read of LUTHER
and others spending hours upon their bended knees in prayer and meditation, we are ready at times to conclude we are out of the secret of
true spiritual devotion. Indeed, such in very deed must be the case,
if prayer and supplication be limited to the prostration of the body.
Then we must acknowledge ourselves to be among the rejected and
despised so-called worshippers, for such are our sensations (with very
few exceptions) when we bow the knee, that physically we are so
diverted by pain and discomfort as to divest the engagement of the
veriest pretence to devotion. Hence, we rise from the attempt to pray
under the sigh and groan of self-condemnation. Our prayer becomes,
even in our own estimation, a mockery and a farce. It seems to add
to our guilt rather than minister, in the very smallest degree, to its
lessening or removal.
Again, whilst, in the night-watches, we mentally glance at the preR 2
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ceding day, we fall under the condemnation, "God is not in all their
thoughts." We say to ourselves, "And in what proportion has the
Lord been in O1W thoughts ~ How many minutes in the several hour~
that have marked the progress of the day ~ " Alas! alas! what proportion
would the one bear to the thoughts about the trumpery and the trivial
of the time-state, and this, moreover, bearing upon old age, with all its.
attendant and manifold infirmities 1 There might be some excuse for the
young and inexperienced; but for those who have long "borne the
burden and heat of the day "-who have seen the "This also is vanity,'Y
inscribed upon every human movement and earthly procedure-for such,
under this experience and personal knowledge, still to be found" cleaving to the dust," stamps our condition, as poor, frail, and fallen sons of
Adam, as pitiful indeed.
But, painful and lamentable as this state of things is, is there no setoff, no counteracting power, no other aspect in which to view matters?:
Ah ! yes, blessed be God, there is! In spite of all, coupled with the·
lamentation and deep-and but too well-grounded-self-reproach, is
there not the honest, the plaintive, the fervent Peter-appeal, "Lord,.
Thou knowest all things; Thou knowest that I love Thee"? And,.
though the set times for prayer may be cold-formal- heartless-what
about the grief-the sorrow-the deep lamentation-that such should be
the case 1 What about the sigh, the tear, the groan 1 What about the·
mental appeal-" Do not I love Thee, dearest Lord?
Oh, search this heart, and see!
And from my bosom tear the part
1'hat beats not true to Thee" 1
VVhat about the walking and talking with God, and that, too, amid the'
busy, bustling throng,. or amid the din of business, or the whirl oC
machinery, or the chaffing and scorn and ridicule of the factory-hands t
What about the plaintive pleas-the heart-cries-the silent appeals"Lord, hclp!" "Lord, keep me!" "Lord, guard and guide me! >r'
"Lord, defend and deliver me!" "Let not man prevail, Lord!" "Rebuke the adversary, Lord! " "Oh, let not Satan gain the mastery, Lord! ,,"Oh, do, do be mindful of Thy promise, 'When the enemy cometh in
like a flood, the Spirit of the Lord shall lift up a standard against
bim' "~ Ah! could the heart-cries be stopped-conltl the soul-breathings be put to silence-hapless were our condition then! But, blessed:
be His name, "He knoweth what is the mind of the Spirit," and
" the Spirit maketh intercession for us with groanings which cannot be·
uttered." Here is our mercy.
Moreover, do not these varied exercises help us to an understanding
of the position of the bride in the Oanticles, "Tell me, 0 Thou whom.
my soul loveth, where Thou feed est," &c. 7 Is the language of Mary
about her seemingly-absent Lord any longer strange to us 1 Has the
touching appeal, "Mary ! "no response in our hearts, cold and thankless as those hearts for most part are 1 Are we at a loss to know what
the disciples meant by the burning of heart, as Jesus" talked to them
by the way, and opened to them the Scriptures" 1 What! no lovehere, in spite of and notwithstanding all ~ Oh, cannot we exclaim,
under all these complicated exercises-
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" Yes, Thou art precious to my soul,
My transport and my trust;
J ewe)s to Thee are gaudy toys,
And gold is sordid dust" 7

You speak, dear sister, of the application of the Word-its precious
power and suitability, for the time being, and then the after-questioning
your right and title to the same. We have had the same Word again and
,again applied to our own heart, and for a season felt its sweetness and
,power. Fears and faintings have, however, followed. We are persuadBd
'1,hat the more precious and powerful the application, the more trying
and critical the after-test. Such application rouses the ire of the great
adversary, and leads to his making the more determined assault upon
·the poor trembling believer. The Lord, at the same time, withdraws
Himselt~ as to manifestation, so that (Paul-like) he should not be exalted
,above measure by the previous and precious indulgence. Hence the
genuineness and reality of such indulgence is proved in this two-fold
way-the attacks of Satan, and the withdrawal of the Lord's smiling
,countenance and sweet whispers of love and mercy. And, painful as
.snch tests of faith are, yet, in the sequel, they prove to be most profitable, and ultimately redound to His praise, who thus proves His faith,fulness as well as divine all-sufficiency. Moreover, the lessons thus
learnt are abiding lessons, and tend to "strengthen, stablish, and settle"
in covenant verities. They differ so materially from the varied vagaries
.and "religious shams" of the times in which we live. It is by such
i}oving, Fatherly discipline that the Lord's dear children" buy the truth,
.and sell it not." It is too precious to be wasted or frittered away.
The conflicts to which you refer as having been sustained under, and
,-delivered from, prove your personal interest in that precious word, "By
,this I know that Thou favourest me, because mine enemy doth not
triumph over me"; and you may add, "The Lord hath aftlicted me
,sore, but hath not given me over unto death."
Ah! yes, it is in those favoured seasons-those occasional melting,
mellowing moments-of which you speak that we get a backward glance
at the way by which we have been led, and then we see the wisdom,
.the love, the mercy, which hath regulated our pathway. It appears to
us that we never saw so clearly and comprehensively as we have of late
seen the absolute need there has been for all the trials-the every crook
and cross-which have attended the whole course of our life. We can
most truly say of every aftliction and trial, that
"All was most needful,
Not one was in vain."

Blessed be His great and ever-adorable name, "He hath led by thl',
right way, that we may go to a city of habitation." Oh, to praise and
glorify Him more! Oh, to speak well of His ever-blessed name! Oh,
to render Him the tribute of thanksgiving and praise for all.the goodness, the mercy, the love, that hath followed us even until now! And,
when He brings us safely, sweetly home, how will we worship and
adore! Till then, to His wisdom, love, and care would we ever commend
you.
Yours affectionately in Him,
THE EDITOR.
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GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-The thousand copies of "Walks and Talks witht
Jesus" came safely to hand last month, together with the hundred
packets of your little booklets, and fifty copies of "Happy Sundays,"
by "Aunt Lucy." I will thank you to please convey my warmest
gratitude to those kind friends who contributed towards this noble
grant of excellent reading. We reciprocate your very earnest wish that
the special blessing of the Lord may rest upon their distribution. The
words of man, however excellent, will prove ineffectual to soul-saving
purposes, without the power and demonstration of the Holy Ghost.
"Our Gospel came not to you in word only, but also in power, and in
the Holy Ghost, and in much assurance" was the holy confidence 0&
the blessed Apostle.
"HiR Word is truth, His power is great,
From whence my comforts spring;
Assurance by the Huly Ghost
A heaven on earth doth bring."
. The large quantity of reading sent away to all parts of the world
our monthly parcels becomes more and more interesting as the
years go by, and the number of testimonies increase as to what God
is accomplishing through their instrumentality. An army chaplain,
writing from India last month, says : In

"Let me thank you very heartily for the nice books you have sent
me from time to time. I have been greatly blessed in reading many
of the pamphlets, and sermons, and magazines. The whole of the
literature you send is greatly enjoyed, not only by myself, but by
others to whom I lend them. Your little monthly paper is greatly
enjoyed by the soldiers at this and the hill stations. I have had
some good times and seasons with the men, for which I thank Goel
and .take courage.
"My wife has been brought very low three times, but she is still
spared to me; but she is Old-seventy years spent in India-so that I
can't expect to keep her much longer, but the Lord's will be done.
She has been a loving and dutiful wife to me, and it. would be hard
to part after twenty-eight years together; but I am well assured that
my Heavenly Father will suit the back to the burden, whenever it may
come.
"Wishing you and yours every happiness, and may the God of
"I remain, yours in Him,
peace be with you,

"L. H."
"Occupy till I come" is the voice of our Best Friend. May we be
kept quiet from fear of evil, with our hearts fixed upon, and trusting
in" God. We sincerely trust that the tremendous arming of the nations
will suffice to render the outbreak of war impossible.
Yours sincerely,
CHARLES BRIDEn.

Old Gaol Chapel, Sal'ismtry, Feb1'7lCtTY 16th, 1888.
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ANOTHER CONQUEROR THROUGH THE BLOOD,OF
THE LAMB.

To the Editor oj the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I thought you would be pleased to have a
short account of the last days of my dear mother, Mrs. BLACKMORE,
especially as she has been for so many years a regular attendant at
St. Luke's, greatly prizing the discriminating truths of the Gospel
which you have, through God's help, been enabled to preach. She
came to reside with us about eighteen months ago, and we felt it was
to end her days with us. At the advanced age at eighty-two years, we
could look for nothing else.
On Monday mornings she was always eager to know the text you
had taken all the previous Sunday night, and as much as one's poor
memory could retain of your sermon. She has, with the greatest delight,
read all your books, "Retracings and Renewings" being very precious
to her.
She was taken ill on Thursday, February 2nd, and entered her eternal
rest on Thursday, February 9th. When she first took to her bed she
said to me, "Perhaps this is something to take me home."
On the Saturday she said, when speaking but a few words to her
children and grandchildren (for they were all summoned, as we felt her
time was short), "I hope we shall all meet in heaven at that grand
Church meeting." She said to me, "I have been thinking to-day of
all those gone before," even mentioning her first child, seven months
old when he died.
She always had a great desire to be alone; she would not hear of
my sitting in her room with her. She would only allow me to come
in and out to attend to her, and would not hear of my sitting up at
night, wishing me to take my rest, saying she would knock if she
wanted me. We were always close at hand, though she did not
know it.
She so often spoke of the Lord's goodness to her, and said that, in
looking back, the troubles of life seemed nothing; and often remarked
that her whole system was breaking up, but she hoped the Lord would
let her know the hour of her departure.
On Sunday, when two of her daughters saw her, they thought she
would not last through the night. I, therefore, called my dear husband
to say" good-bye" to her. He spoke to her of the change that was
coming, saying that "no eye had seen, or ear heard, what God had
prepared" for her. She seemed at once to be lifted out of herself.
My husband said he believed she would live for days, and so it proved.
On Monday, she seemed very low, telling me how much she regretted
not being able to bear my son reading to her, as was his custom to
do. She said, "I wish it was not so; it ought not to be," seeming
to blame herself for it. I said, "It is 'the spirit is willing, but the
flesh is weak.'" "Ah! that's it!" she said. ",That's just what it is!,
Satan is a vile enemy-a vile enemy," with great emphasis.; I said,
"But he worries those he can't destroy." "Yes;" she said; "." it is so
jar, and no jal'thm', blessed be God. I hope He will be with me to the
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end." I further assurecil. her of His promise to help her quite through,
from which she seemed a little comforted.
On Tuesday, she seemed worse, ar.d looked very anxiously at the
doctor when talking to me about her. When he was gone, she said,
"What did he say 1" I said, "That no more can be done for you.
We are doing all that can be done." She replied, with great calmness, "It is all right," lifting her hands. "It is all right."
I said,
"You are not in his hands, but the Lord's hands." "Ah!" she said,
"that's where I want to be! I trust He will be with me to the end,
for I am passing away."
On Thursday, I went into her room, and found her asleep j and, to
my surprise, she did not arouse. I watched her for a moment, and I
heard her whisper, "Lord, have mercy!" and then her face was lit up
with such a sweet smile, and it remained, and I left her, not wishing
to disturb her. When I again entered her room she was awake, but
her eyes looked heavenly, and she seemed so quiet and peaceful. I
ventured to say to her once during the day, "Have you any pain
now 1" She replied, "It is all gone. The Lord is so good to me."
In the evening, after making her bed, and putting her comfortable, she
said, "I want Ernest to come and read me the thirty-seventh Psalm."
He did so, and she wished him "good-bye" j but speaking was very
difficult. After that, Mr. POWELL came to read and pray with her,
which always gave her great pleasure j but she seemed unable to
converse much.
Ahout half-an-hour after he was gone, she seemed anxious to say
something to me. I leant over to listen, and she said, "I have been
trying to tell Ernest and Mr. POWELL, but I had not the strength.
Oh, I have had such a heavenly vision-so glorious! so glorious! I
cannot tell you what it was, for I cannot describe it." She lifted her
hands at the time and her eyes towards the ceiling. I said, "Did you
see Jesus 1" "No, I saw no bodily form, but glory! glory! It won't
be long. I shall soon be home! " " That is what you have been longing
for," I said. " Yes," she replied. "The Lord be with me to the end."
At twenty minutes past eleven o'clock the same night, I went to
her, and she said, "Go, and take your rest. I hope you won't be
disturbed to-night" j but, of course, we did not intend to leave her for
long. I asked my husband to go and see what he thought of her. He
spoke a few words of comfort. She assented to all he said with a
bright smile.
I thought I would not disturb her again until twelve o'clock, and
then see if it were necessary to call my sister. I heard her coughing,
as she usually did, at a ql,larter to twelve, and then I thought she had
dozed. I went into her room at two minutes past twelve, and she laid
so peacefully. Her spirit had fled, and we believe her death was very
sudden, as her heart was affected, but the Lord had taken her to
Himself.
What have we to fear, dear Doctor, if the Lord is ours 1 Surely
nothing in death, if this is dying.
She wished to be alone, and the Lord took her when alone, though
I cannot express the regret I feel that I was not with her in her last
moments j but One greater was there, and this comforts me.
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Hoping you are well in body, and that you will enjoy much of the
Lord's presence, for "at evening time it shall be light," I remain,
Yours in best bonds,
Totte1'Clown, February 13th, 1888.
ISABELLA WEBB.
COIIf.M:ENTS.

Ah! yes, "the Lord was there," for so "precious in the sight of
the Lord is the death of His saints," that He will not even depute
others to fetch them, but literally fulfils His word, "And I, if I go
away, and prepare a place for you, I will come again, and receive you
to Myself, that where I am, there ye may also be." In spite of all the
shrinkings and recoilings of our poor fallen flesh, our correspondent,
speaking of the calm closing up of her aged mother's career, well says,
"There is nothing in death, if this be dying." Satan and our own
hearts conspire to terrify us in the prospect; but, if in Christ-our life
bound up in the bundle of life with Him who is emphatically our life
-we may, by precious faith-only now and then by feeling-adopt the
poet's language" Should death be at hand, I'll fear not undressing,
But cheerfully throw ofi' these garments of clay;
To die in the Lord is a covenant blessing,
Since Jesus to glory, through death, led the way."
THE EDITOR.

CALLED HOME-TAKEN FROM THE EVIL TO COME.
WE feel both regret and satisfaction when, from time to time, we have
to record the removal by death of this and that one of the I..ord's dear

<children, manifested as such by their daily walk and conversation. Our
regret arises in that they remain no longer among us, to testify of the
g<race of which they have been made the partakers, and to the praise of
Him who hath called them by that grace; satisfaction, in that they have
been supported and sustained throughout their wilderness course, and
have finally been brought off "more than conquerors through Him that
loved them." The feeling, however, of which we have spoken, in regard
to the Lord's people in more private life, is intensified when we have to
record the removal of His own divinely-taught and sovereignly-commissioned servants-His ambassadors. The removal of such is a matter
of immense consideration, especially in such days as the present. Moreover, one striking feature of the times, as far as we poor short-sighted
creatures are aware, is the want of others to take their places. There
may be lllany young men aspiring to the sacred office of the ministry; and
because, it may be, they hve the gift of speech, they regard it as a
sign and token of the reality of their call; but, alas! in by far too many
cases, do not their gifts lead to a yielding to the practices of the daynamely, to a pandering to the intellectual tastes, or the craving for
entertainment, which stamps the character of the age 1 How little is
there of adhering to the "old paths"; how frail the determination to '
"know nothing among men save Jesus Christ, and Him crucified"!
Hence, when the removal of the veterans in the faith-the old, well-
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tried, thoroughly-disciplined-the men of hoar hairs, who have" summered
and wintered" wilderness scenes, sorrows, and sufferings, year after year,
up to, it may be, their three-score and ten or four-score years-when such
are removed, there ~s a gap indeed-a void not so easily filled. We
repeat, as these front-rank soldiers of the cross drop, we fail to see a
comrade at once put in his place; therefore their removal is of the
greater importance-not that the Lord will altogether leave Himself
without witnesses for His truth, and advocates for His kingd'-lm and
cause.
The first of whose departure we shall speak, we had a slight personal acquaintance with; that is, we met him, some years since, at one
of the Leicester Conferences, convened by our old and valued frieud, the
.Rev. G. W. STRATON. Mr. DAVIS was present. He remained mute for
some considerable time.
At length, when he addressed the audience,
it was with a point, a power, a preciousness, we have never forgotten.
He seemed to take everyone with surprise. There was a pause-a
silence-that was most impressive. It seemed to express more than
words. There was a general heRitation, upon the part of those on the
platform, to attempt to follow such an address as had just been given.
At length, however, a young man-he was both young in years and in
knowledge-rose; but his statements were so weak, and so wanting in
power, that the contrast with the previous speaker was so great, and
his testimony so void of edification or profit, that such a restlessness
took possession of the listeners as to compel one on the platform to
rise and interrupt the young speaker. The whole scene was such as
we have .never forgotten, nor have we ever lost sight of the striking
coutrast between the veteran and the novice in divine things. How
have we longed since that day to listen once again to that veteran's
testimony; but that wish will never be gratified. That desire has had
to give place to the satisfaction on the departed's behalf to which the
annexed letter from one of our dearest friends, and one of our oldest
Magazine readers, admits us. Thus writes our beloved friend and
brother : Mitcham, March 8th, 1888.
My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-Once more a line from yours in Him, the only
hope of poor, needy, lost, and ruined sinners.
I thought you would like a line to tell you of the safe pas~ing away of
my dear pastor, G. DAVIS, of Wood bridge Chapel, CIerkeowell, this evening, at five o'clock p. m. He had clropsy for some time, from which he suffered
much pain; but his death was from paralysis. He had a stroke yesterday
week, and another on Tuesday night. I saw him on M,>Ud",y morning, and
he knew me, shook hands, and said, "It is well. He is all light up there,
whatever darkness there may be in His dealings." He was peaceful and
happy in his mind; but to-day when I called, he lay in his bed unconscious,
as he had been all day. As I and his daughter stood looking at him, his
face changed from red to pale. I said, "He is going!" and so he was,
quietly breathing his last-no' struggle,. spock, or emotioJ.lvisible, but unconsciously passing ,aw3.<y. .
•.
.
"
.
.
Dear 'pastor, r Faithful labourer, under, the Great and Good. Shepherd! I
shall hear y"ur voice here below.,no more!
.
While gazing on him, the thought flashed over me, "What a chauge now!
He sees Him in glory who loved, saved, redeemed, took care of, and landed
safe in glory."
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The last Sunday morning he preached was on October 23rd, 1887. His
text was Isaiah xli. 10-" Fear t,hou not," &c. He dwelt on the personal
word "thou," and the importance of each individual having their interest
made clear.
The next Sunday morning he came to chapel. but could not leave his
vest.ry. They prayed, read, and sang. Afterwards, I saw him in the vest.ry.
He said, while sitting there the Lord met him with this precious word, ., The
time of the singing of birds is come," &c. He was sweetly resting on it.
He went home, and never came again.
Happy olle now-no more sorrow, pain. tears! Dear Doctor, may you
and I be found blessed, favoured, and h ••lped to the last-in our dying t(}
have His presence within, if we cannot utter a word, is the prayer of your
poor, needy fellow-traveller, yet looking only to Him.
Faithfully yours for His sake,
J OSEPH H. BOOBBYER.
THE LATE REV. JOHN HAZELTON.

The next of whose departure we have to write is the father of the
respected Secretary of the Aged Pilgrims' Friend Society, who, singular
to say, occupied his father's pulpit (so recently vacated by him) whilst
that father was laid aside by a sb0rt but, as it proved, a fatal illness,
for the next day, he took his departure to his eternal home and everlasting rest. His whole career was most remarkable, and as interesting
as it was remarkable. Had we space, we would gladly give lengthy
particulars of this most estimable man, and ardent and persevering
labourer in the vineyard of the Lord of Hosts. After a most eventful
training, in which application and perseverance were so strikingly characteristic of the future minister, he laboured as pastor over the congregation assembling from time to time at Mount Zion Baptist Chapel,
Chad well Street, Clerkenwell, for no less a period than thirty-six years,
departing this life on J an uary 9th, in the sixty-sixth year of his age.
Hence, within two months and a day, these two men of God, so long
labouring in the great Metropolis, in the same neighbourhood, were
called away to their eternal rest.
THE LATE R,EV.

P.

W. WILLIAlIfSON.

But we have now to speak of a striking and most solemn fact, in
regard to the removal-and so suddenly-of another servant of the Most
High. As far as the man of God himself was concerned, his departure
was certainly most enviable. It was in very deed with him, "sudden
death, sudden glory." Here are the particulars, which we extract from a
letter addressed to the Editor of the Earthen Vessel for March. Thus
writes the bereaved daughter:DEAR MR. WINTERS,-How little I thought last Sunday afternoon, while
readin!! in the Magazine the account of Mr. RAZELTON'S .-leath th~t in less
than twenty.four hours my own beloved father, Mr P. W. WILLIM!SON (who
was present at the funeral service) would have been also called to hear the
"Well done, good ~nd faithful servant j enter thou into the joy of thy Lord."
Unlike Mr. HAzELToN, he had enjoyed good health and a vigoJ.:ous frame,
and he manifested an amount of activity of mind and body but rarely met
with in a. man of sixty-five years.
But, about a year ago, he experienced a
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very severe mental shock, and after this he was very much troubled by a
pain which medical examination pronounced to be indicative of heart disease.
For some time we were very anxious, but the pain pa9sl\d away, and our
minds were at rest again; but the disease was unconquered, and on Monday
morning last he heard the sudden summons, "Come home!"
On Sunday, February 5th, he preached both times, and seemed happy in
(his much-Ioyed work. At the Lord'a table he spoke very sweetly, and the
service was closed by singing the hymn, of which the last verse commences"Let the sweet hope that Thou art
My life and death attend."

min~

He then reminded the Church that, on the last Sunday in February, they
'would take tea together, to commemorate the fortieth anniversary of his pas'torate ; and, as had always beeu the custom on that day, the Lord's Supper
"Would be observed instead of on the first Sunday in March. How little he
·or the Church thought that his work was done, and that he was no more
to "break the bread" nor "drink the cup," "to show forth the Lord's
,death," but that, ere the morrow's sun should set, his eyes would have seen,
in all His beauty, the King whom he had so lovingly, so faithfully, and so
'willingly served for so many years!
The next morning he rose, apparently in perfect health, and soon after
'nine a.m. left home to go into town, telling my dear mother that he would
'be home in the afternoon in time to prepare for a journey to Worcester in
'the evening. He reached Shepherd's Bush station. The train from RiJhmond
''to Ludgate drew up. He said "Good morning" to the ~uard, who knew him
well by sight, got into the train, and the guard saw him begin to read. In
three minutes from that time, when the train arrived at Addison Road, a
(lady called the guard, and said, .. I fear this gentleman is ill." His chin was
Testing on his breast, and he looked as though he were asleep; but the
'guard, on feeling for his pulse and heart, found that they had ceased to beat.
A doctor was sent for instantly, but his ransomed spirit had fled, and we,
his wife and children, are left, almost stunned by lhe unexpected blow, to
mourn the loss of one of the most loving and devoted of husbands and
fathers.
My beloved mother has been wonderfully supported, in spite of the frail
state of her body. She said to me this morning, "I can still say, 'All is
well.' 'He was not, for God took him.'"
In the fellowship of the Gospel, believe me, dear Mr. WINTERS,
Yours faithfully and sorrowfully,
MARGAllET L, GaUDY.
We repeat, how striking and how enviable' the transition of the
:afore-named servant of God! "Absent from the body, present with the
Lord," indeed!
THE LATE MRS. VALENTINE SMITH.
Many years ago, there appeared particulars in these pages of the short
iiIlne~s, but peaceful, happy death, of a much-valued friend of our own,
Mr. VALENTINE SMITH, late of Aldersgate Street, L,ondou. He was a man
-of strikingly hopeful disposition and most cheerful temperament. His wife
was of kindred spirit, deeply taught of God. We have been wont to say of
her that, upon one occaeion, she preached to us the shortest, but most
powerful, sermon we ever heard. It consisted of but one word-that
word "must." She was speaking of business-life-of trade; then, in
allusion to consumers, and the divine promise, "Thy bread shall be

The Gospel Magazilze.

253

given thee, and thy waters shall be' sure," she said, with a pathos wc
have never forgotten, but have recalled hundreds (if not thousands) of
times since, "they MUST come in." Oh, that" must "-its times of applica..
tion, its sweetness, its soothing power, neither time nor circumstances have
ever served to obliterate. " He must needs go through Samaria." "Them
also I mtbSt bring." Precious, precious word! Oh, the covenant" mttst "
-the divine certainty, the unchangeable decree, of an almighty, all~
gracious J ehovah !
But now mark, dear reader. Settled in covenant verities as this dear
disciple of the Lord was-yea, rooted and grounded in " the truth as it is
in Jesus," as it was her happiness and her privilege to be-yet, when it
pleased the Lord to deprive her of her husband, she became like a
wild bull in a net. We have been told that she would go to his grave,.
and be ready to tear up with her bare hands the earth that covered
his mouldering body. Hence, we see how little ground there is forcreature confidence or fleshly pride, upon the part of any. Well, therefore, may each and all of us be warned by the exhortation, "Let him.,
that thinketh he standeth, take heed lest he fall."
Mrs. SMITH, notwithstanding, survived her husband for many years,.
and, a few days since, peacefully passed away, at the ripe age of ninety...
three years, whilst seated in her chair.
THE LATE MR. WILLIHI GOUGH, OF LONG ASHTON, NEAR BRISTOL.
In consequence of the decease of the above, we have lost it very old:
friend and a kind and generous helper of our work at Bedminster.
Although a regular attendant at Mary.le.port Church for many years,.
he contributed ten guineas annually towards the sixty pounds with.
which we had to supplement the Church Pastoral Aid Society's grant
towards the Curate's stipend. Our friend, the Rev. R. CORNALI" tells
us that our departed friend contributed the same amount towards his
parochial schools. Having survived Mrs. GOUGH some twenty years, he
lived with his only and most devoted daughter in quiet retirement,
after his active business career, applying his means in the most liberal
and generous way to the cause of God and truth. As far as we were
concerned, he never refused aid when it was wanting, and we believe
that many could testify to the self·same fact. Henca his pure unselfishness and his generous regard for the wants of others won for him
the esteem in which he was so widely held. He reached, within a
few weeks, the ripe age of eighty years. He was long afflicted with,
asthma, under which, at times especially, he was a great sufferer.
Some months since, dear Mr. GOUGH had a slight attack of paralysis•.
We were absent from Bristol at the time, consequently it was many
weeks before we heard of his illness. Although comparatively free'
from pain, it was absolutely necessary that he should be kept in extreme'
Apart from the doctor, none beyond his loved and devoted
quiet.
daughter, nurse, and domestics, could be allowed to see him. The many
weeks-and even months·-that he thus lay were remarkable for the passive way and manner he thus waited his loved Lord and Master's will.
The veriest excitement might have proved disastrous to his mind, if
not immediately fatal. Hence his position was a calm abiding the Lord's
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-call, which at length came in the gentlest possible way. It may indeed
be said of him, as of Stephen of old, "He fell asleep!"
The gracious hand of God was very marked, in regard to his daughter.
Devoting herself to her widowed father as she had done for so many
years, it was but natural that she should dread the loss of his companionship, in his so retired life. We felt assured, however, in our visits of
'inquiry from time to time-for we never muld be admitted to an interview with our dear departed friend; it might have proved fatal to
him-we felt assured strength would be afforded her equal to her day;
and such was the case. Gradually, but most effectuiilly, was "her
heart brought down with labour." She became yet more and m0re reconciled to the Lord's will, so that at len~th, when the last crisis came,
she could exclaim, amid her tears, "The Lord gave, and the Lord
hath taken away; blessed be the name of the Lord." She recognized
the great privilege that had been conferred on her, in that she was
permitted to wait upon her father, and nourish, not merely his last
days, but his many declining years. Her devotion to him was reciprocated by him, for he conld scarcely bear her out of his sight. The
last few months were spent (except the night-season) in his sick-chamber.
Our prayer,
Hence the blank now, which the Lord alone can fill.
therefore, on behalf of our bereaved friend is, that she may increasingly
l'ealize the Lord's divine faithfulness, as well as all-sufficiency.
Our readers will remember that, two or three months ago, a letter
appeared in this Magazine, touching the case of a long and severelyafflicted one. By the following it will be seen that she has lately been
called to her rest, and how merciful and precious was that call. It
furnishes another, among the ten thousand proofs of divine compassion,
faithfulness, and love. Oh, what a God is our God, blessed, praised,
for eyer to be adored, be His great and holy name:-'77, Spa Road, Bermondsey, London, February 231'd, 1888.
My DEAR 8IR,-To say I thank you would be poor words to express what
I felt on receiving your kind letter. I was humbled down at the Lord's
goodness, and could only say, "Why me 1" I thought of my dear mother's
words, months ago. I saw her end was drawing near, and felt so depressed,
,thinking of what I should do when she was gone, She said, "My dear, what
the Lord has been to you in the past, He will be in the future." So, when
I received your letter, and Miss DENSHA:M:'S, this morning, I thought, "What a
proof of the Lord's favour to the living and the dead!" Indeed, I never expected such kindness and sympathy; but the Lord knows my affliction, and
how I have begged Him to show me the right path, for I never wish to take
a step against His will, but desire in all my ways to acknowledge Him,
feeling sure His way will be right, come what will. To-day I have shed tears
of thankfulness, far the cloud that has hung over me so long is lifting a
little. Those lines came to me very sweetly" To trust Him endeavour;
The work is His own;
He makes the believer,
And gives him his crown."
As to my dear mother, I know my loss is her eternal gain, so on her account
I cannot grieve. Indeed, I almost asked the Lord to release her, for her
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sufferings were painful to witness; nevertheless, it is a great blank to me.
After being constantly with her for fifty-three years, I feel the separation
mnch. My sisters have other ties, and cannot feel what I do. Then the
thought of the change I must make-leaving the house we have been in for
thirty-four years-has oppressed me. Yet" All must come, and last, and end,
As shall please my Heavenly Friend."
It was delightful to hear my dear mother, on the afternoon that she died
at night, rejoicing in the Lord. She gave us such a loving farewell, and
said, ., That old enemy has harassed me for weeks, but now he can do no
more. My Lord has come, and told me that where He is, there shall I be
also. Death has no terror to me; it has lost its sting. So, my children
and grandchildren, weep not for me, but· rejoice, and be exceeding glad.' I
am only going on before," and looking round, she said, "May your last end
be like mine."
I know it would have made no diffeJ;ence if she had not said a word; her
life would have been enough. Still, it was an encouragement to us to hear
an aged Christian, on the border of eternity, speaking well of her Lord and
Saviour.
Now, dear sir, I can only pray that the Lord will bless you very much.
Commending you to the constant care of our ever-faithful Friend,
I remain, yours ever very gratefully,

E.

!\thhius aub iO'tias 0'£

ANDREWS.

~O'O'hs.

The Book Fund and its Work, 1887. London: Passrriore and
Alabaster.
THUS opens the Report for 1887 of this wonderful work for God and
truth : "Will you make me a grant from your 'i~exhaustiblo' Book Fund ~" Such
was the form of application used by a minister just lately. The unusual
adjective awakened in me a great desire to praise God for the prosperity
which has made such a term applicable and true. Twelve years of continuous
plenty, unlimited stores of books, unstinted treasures, abounding blessings,
graoiously rewarded service, heaped-up benefits both to giver and receiverwhat a long list of mercies from which to select the theme for a song of
praise!
'
.

Mrs.

SPURGEON

proceeds to say:-

Yes, that word "inexhaustible" does most accurately describe the special
aspect of the success which the Lord has accorded to this little work for
His servants' sake. Looking back over the record of the years, I can see
how fully-laden they were with loving-kindnesses; how copious, and lavish,
and unsparing were the tender mercies with. whkh they were refreshed; how
surpa.singly rich were the treasures from which their needs were supplied.
And, blessed be the name of my God, it is still so! Unexhausted and inexhaustible! Brimful of blessings, satisfied with favour, overflowing with the
riches of His goodness, this small service for the servants of the Lord has
enjoyed the unshadowed. sunshine of His constant benediction, ,-and. the year
just passed has been one long stretch of well-requited labour, and most
gracious Bupport and indulgence.
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, 'Having briefly commented upon the turning aside from the "old
paths" that so characterizes the present state of things in the so-called
religious world, Mrs. SPURGEONsays:I heard incidenhlly, not long ago, that Puritan literature is so ~reatl'y
at a discount, in consequence of the spread of "modern thought," that
books of this class, once valuable and expensive, are now so reduced in price
as to be within the reach of all. I would advise those who believe in God's
,Word to invest as largely as possible in such despised volumes w1:.ile thus
easily obtainable, for, as surely as there is a God in heaven, He will
vindicate His own truth which His saints loved so well, and discoursed OIl;
so sweetly; and, at no distant date, when He shall have winnowed Bis
wheat" and thoroughly purged His floor, the old ~uides and teachers will be'
again sought after, and their Scriptnal expositions prized far beyond the
hazy arid questionable utterances of the so-called "cultured" preachers of
the present day.

In ,confirmation of the low estimate in which old-fashioned divinity
is held, at the present time, the reader may well be astonished when
we state the fact that, a short time' since, we saw four odd volumes of
,two: quarto editions of Dr. GILL'S Commentary labelled at an old
book-shop for four shillings and sixpence! ,Although parts of separate
editions, the work was nevertheless complete, bound, and in good condition.
Now, when we purchased the copy from which the Bonmahon edition
was reprinted, we paid £6 10s. for the set of nine quarto volumes of the
Old and New Testament, and.these were merely bound in plain linen
boards. 'What, therefore, may we infer from the above fact, but that an
atte!Upt to. do now what we were permitted to accomplish five-and.
thirty years ago, would be a complete failure, and involve us in a
ruinous loss 1 We certainly never expended four-and-sixpence with
greater surprise and a certain degree, of sorrow than when we purchased
Dr. GILL'S entire Commentary upon the New Testament for that
trifling sum.
,
In, further proof of the little that is thought of such works in the
present day, we have seen MATTHEW, H:F;NRY's and SCOTT'S Commenta!ies labelled at about a guinea per set, and in good condition.
Moreover, at a bookseller's auction, a few months since, a personal
friend bought' a set' of MATTHEW HENRY'S Commentary, complete, for
fourteen-pence a volume! Such lamentable facts speak for themselves.
They need no comment.
As heretofore, the Report before us is: full of the most telling incidents, all witnes~ing to the glorious ,work in which Mrs. SPURGEON has
been .S,O succei:)sfully. engaged during the last twelve years. ,Remembering ,the unpretending way, in which the said work was commenced,
and' noticing its progress, stage by stage, to its present attainments,
who can but exclaim, "Whathath God wrought! " We perfectly revel
in the contemplation of the' fact thilt this great and good work has
resulted in: thedistribution of no less than 100,391 volumes of various
~orks,'besi4es scores-if not hundreds':-of thousands of single sermons,
tracts, pamphlets, and booklets.
W ecannot but add, May our God be praised and adored for the
work thus ac.complished.

