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A FELLOWSHIP UNFAILING AND DIVINE.
"Truly our fellowship is with the Father, and with His Son
Jesus Ohrist."-l JOHN i. 3.
AND who could more feelingly and tenderly declare this than
the beloved John, the one who lived so very near the Master,
and loved Him so deeply? a love which was reciprocated, for he
is said to be "that disciple whom Jesus loved." When he
uttered this language he was an old man, and the only one left
of the twelve disciples. How he must have looked back with
secret and intense remembrance of that time when he leaned
upon the bosom of Jesus, at the. Last Supper, and drank in the
words of love and truth that fell from His sacred lips. It must
have been a source of abounding comfort and consolation to him
also, that while he no longer was personally near Him, beholding
Him with the eye of sense, he yet realized this hallowed faith's
fellowship with Him. So that looking around, and ready to say
with Elijah, "Lord, they have killed Thy prophets, and I alone
am left," yet he was not alone, but realized the presence of
Jesus in divine fellowship and love.
Well, the aged disciple now evidently desired to glorify the
Master he loved so truly and well. Hence Ohrist is the great
theme of his Epistles, and affectionately he speaks of Him to
the Ohurches of the saints at that time, desiring- that they may
walk in the right way, beware of heretics, abound in brotherly love,
and believe the testimony of God concerning Ohrist and His
salvation. But we must confine our thoughts, beloved, to this
blessed and bealltiful, short but sweet, first chapter in his First
Epistle. It is most precious. Give it, dear reader, an early
reading, and may you feel the sweet, melting power that I have
in its perusal at this time. Under that power we will simply
note things that have unfolded as I have read, and may the
Lord the Spirit bless the Word. for our mutual comfort and peace.
o
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Mark, at the onset, how the aged disciple describes the Person
He is "from the beginning," the" Word of Life"; not
a mere letter word, but a living Person; and he rejoices that he
and his brethren had seen Him with their eyes, and handled
Him with their hands; but that the manifestation was not
merely outward, but inward, for it brought him eternal life.
With such a ·love-hold of Him no wonder he should desire to
tell all about Him to others. "That which we have seen," he
says, "and heard declare we unto you. that ye also may have
fellowship with us: and truly our fellowship is with the Father,
and with His Son J esns Christ." Here then we pause. Our
portion is most precious; it tells, with its connection, of a threefold
fellowshipFellowship with the Father.
Fellowship with His son Jesus Christ.
Fellowship with the Lord's" us," one with another (see verse 7).
But notice, first, That the reality of such fellowship is substantiated by that first word in our passage, "Truly," implying it is a
matter of fact, not a mere aerial fancy nor human speculation,
but a reality, that a poor saved sinner on earth is in fellowship
with the mighty God in heaven; that he looks up, and the Lord
J ehovah looks upon the sinner's Saviour, and accepts him in the
Beloved. Thus, marvellous to relate, the saved one is enveloped
and wrapped round by the Trinity, in a fellowship rejoiced in,
blessed and divine. And this is not the only place in the tlcriptures
of truth that this striking word, " Truly" is used, substantiating
the truth declared. For instance, " Truly, God is good to Israel"
(Psalm lxxiii. 1). Indeed He is, giving abounding proof of it, in
spite of Israel's waywardness and rebellion. Again," Truly the
Lord God is their salvation" (Jer. ill. 23). Indeed so, there is
salvation in no other. Further," Truly this was the Son of God"
(Matt. xxvii. 54). Undoubtedly, without room for a shadow of
doubt. "T1'uly the Son of Man goeth, as it was determined"
(Luke xxii. 22). Yes, all pre-arranged in covenant; and Christ
declared He came to do His Father's will, and He did it to the
full. And without further reference, to come to our portion,
"Truly our fellowship is with the Father, and with His Son
Jesus Christ." A blessed experimental truth, which forms the joy
of the Christian's hidden and secret life. "Your life is hid with
Christ in God."
Now, in this blessed trio of fellowship, we think first of
Fellowship with the Father. Surely this is a hallowed privilege
indeed. Our blessed Lord when on earth realized it fully,
always ke,eping in touch with the Father, and doing all He did
in His name. Do we, dear reader, sufficiently follow Him here"Fellowship with the Fatl~e?'," the covenant God of His chosen
and covenant people in Christ? Do we in the strength of faith
of Ohrist.
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look up and call Him" Father," and recognize Him carrying out
all in that character and relationship? And do we realize that
saving nighness to Him in the only way we can, even by Christ
Jesus, and the divine drawing of the Holy Spirit? It is in
this way we gain discoveries of His love. "The secret of the
Lord is with them that fear Him, and He will show them His
covenant." Ob, I should like the Lord's redeemed, my poor
unworthy self included, to gain more of this fellowship with the
Father, which is so calculated to bring t,hem peace and comfort.
I might in passing just mention, that I have been struck with
how the compilers of the Prayer Book seemed to drink into
this fellowship with the Fathel', and desire that others might do so
likewise. The worship of the Church of England service very
properly begins with scriptural sayings which acknowledge
sinnership before God. How many know it and feel their lost
condition, is quite another matter. And we fear very many
confess their "manifold sins and wickedness" with the lip rather
than with the heart. Then at once our point is given; in the ~
General Confession the first recognition is of the Eternal Father,
" Almighty and most merciful Father," &c. This is followed by the
oft-misunderstood Absolution, where the so-called priest Ca term, I ~\
must say, I greatly dislike) dares to convey, as such, that he has
power to forgive sins. Lord, forgive such for their daring
presumption, especially as it is plain enough that all he has to
do is to declare and pronounce the fact, that the Lord Jesus
Christ alone can forgive sins: "He pardoneth and absolveth
all them that truly repent and unfeignedly' believe His holy
Gospel." Well, returning to our point, again is the Eternal
Father recognized in the first expression of this Absolution,
" Almighty God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Ohrist." The same
in our Lord's Prayer which follows, "Our Father, which art in
heaven"; and so we might go on, and point to the fact, that
throughout the whole service recognition of, and fellowship with
the Father, is properly a prominent feature of the worship.
And now we come to Fellowship with Ohrist. "Truly our
fellowship is with the Father and with His Son Jesus Ohrist."
As I write the expression with deep and tearful feeling, I find
myself sighing"0 that I could for ever sit
With Mary at the Master's feet!
Be this my happy choice:
My only care, delight, and bliss,
My joy, my heaven on earth is this,
To hear the Bridegroom's voice."

Ah, well! but we fear this desire, blessed as it is, will only be
realized fully when we reach heaven, and bask in His presence
for ever. But we will talk about it, and think about it, and
02

196

The Gospel Magazine.

in measure desire to enjoy it, while still down here: and in so
doing, I would suggest that the very word fellowship in itself
tells of what an unfailing, precious, and divine privilege it is :
for notice, first, the word fellowship involves the partaking and
sharing in all the revenue and advantages of a corporate body.
So that we have registered fellowships of all kinds-some valuable
and satisfactory, others questionable and doubtful; but we can
go to a fellowship in every way blessed to the children of God.
Let the Apostle Paul tell us of this wondrous bond: "For as the
body is one, and hath many members, and all the members of
that one body, being many, are one body; so also is Christ." And
then he goes on to tell us how that no part of this body is
independent of another, but all alike are dependent upon the
Head.
This is a fellowship and union of an everlasting
character.
But a step further with our word fellowship! We would
suggest that it implies being put together in one flock; and this
thought takes us at once to the Gospel of our loving Evangelist
John, who tells of his dear Lord saying, "I am the Good
Shepherd, and know My sheep, and am known of Mine. As
the Father knoweth Me, even so know I the Father: and I
lay down My life for the sheep.. And other sheep I have,
which are not of this fold: them also I must bring, and they
shall hear My voice; and there shall be one fold and one
Shepherd." This is the fellowship we cherish; whether an elect
Jew or an elect' Gentile, one in Christ, brought by sovereign
power and love into His fold. Our Lord says of such, "They
shall never perish, neither shall any pluck them out of My
hands."
Then, further, our word fellowship denotes a Joint interest in
something worth possessing-a sharing seems, indeed, to be a main
thought. We have spoken of how in earthly companies or fellowships all share in the revenues, or should do; but in the spiritual
fellowship we refer to this is fully the case. All the revenues and
blessings which are treaRured up in Christ are participated in by all
His redeemed. He became poor for our sakes, in his incarnation.
He is rich for our sakes, in His exaltation, bestowing the
blessings from the riches in grace and glory. But there is one
aspect of this 8haring which is not so agreeable to flesh and
blood. We like being partakers with Jesus of His joys, but
we shrink from being partakers with Him in His sufferings. But
God is faithful, by whom we are called into the fellowship
of His Son Jesus Christ; and if He calls us to that fellowship
of suffering, He will give us grace to bear it. What would
our lives and standing be if we only shared with Christ in His
joys, and knew nothing experimentally about His sufferings?
., rThat I may know Him, and the fellowship of His sufferings,"
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was a great and blessed desire of the Apostle; and this brings
us to another important development of our word of fulness. .
It implies, again, Fello11'ship. The word implies (L companionship
of comfort with one we love. "Can two walk together unless they be
agreed?" There is no comfort to the Ohristian in the world.
Worldly society becomes utterly distasteful to the child of
God, who has tasted that the Lord is gracious, and walked and
talked with Jesus. There is nothing in common between the
worldling and the heaven-bound soul. If the Christian is
thrown into the company of such, it is a miserable make-up, and
he is glad enough to rush from the arena of worldly formality
and frivolity, and find his way to his loved Lord. Here he is
happy; here he is at rest.
"He cheers my heart, my want supplies,
.And says that I shall shortly be
Enthroned with Him above the skies;
Oh, what a Friend is Christ to me!"

Again, our word fellowship indicates frequency of intercoursenot a. day with our friend at long intervals ; this would not be
the realization of fellowship. Oh, beloved, we want our Best of
Friends every day-shall I say? Yea, all the day. Well, I
believe this is the desire of the living soul; and I am sure, if
any day has closed, and we have not gained any nearness to
Him-not had any 'lCord from his W01'd sealed home with powernot had any lifting up from the brightness of His countenancewe are very miserable. Nearness to Christ is the happiness of
the renewed soul. May you and I realize this endeared fellowship every' day.
Fellowship denotes a fitness for the company 'ICe love, and by
the very discipline of suffering we have referred to, we are fitted
(however unworthy we may feel) to join company with Jesus,
whom we love; and not merely fitted for His society here, but
prepared and meetened for His presence above. Marvellous as
it may seem" A fit companion for the King of kings,
Though placed at present in a thorny world."

This is what grace does.
Well, beloved, whatever view we take of this precious fellow~hijJ
with Jesus, which the word itself may convey, it is the joy of
the believer's experience, and our cry will often be, "Draw me,
we will run after Thee: the King hath brought me into His
chambers: we will be glad and rejoice in Thee, we will
remember Thy love more than wine: the upright love rrhee."
" Draw me, Thou precious Jesus, draw my soul
Away from other loves; in love with Thee,
Allow no rivals in my fickle heart.
Forgive my sluggishness in things divine,
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And let Thy loving-kindness, like a cord
Of threefold strength, entwine about my soul
Till, drawn invincibly from sin and self,
I run to Thine embrace."

And now we point to

the remaining link of this divine

fellowship-Fellowship with the Lord's "US "-" fellowship one
with another" (vel'. 7).
We think of our ohurohes and ohapels.

Is it any rare thing in these days to sit side by side with
people with whom you gain no true fellowship? I am sure it
is so; and if you dare, in ooming out, say anything to suoh of
a divine or experimental charaoter, they would stare with
astonishment. They feel nothing in oommon with you, and
the thought of vital godliness never enters their head or heart.
But if you meet with one here and another there who understand you, and who respond with joy to your words about
Jesus, how blessed is the oneness felt. How warm is the
shake of the hand; how appreoiated the utterances; how joyous
the soul-breathings together! Very precious is the 133rd Psalm
to our point: "Behold, how good and pleasant a thing it is for
brethren to dwell together in unity!" And then he describes
that, as the holy oil poured on the head of Aaron spread all
around its sweet perfume, so does the heart-love of Ohristians,
coming from their Head and High Priest Ohrist J esns, spread
itself to all it reaohes in spirit and truth. And mark this, dear
little one in Ohrist, "It ran down unto the beard, even Aaron's
beard, and went down to the skirts of his clothing." Are you feeling
you are only as a down-to-ihe-ski1'fs Christian-close on the ground?
Never miI;ld; you are inoluded in the bond of a Saviour's love
and fellowship, and loved by, and in union with, all those that
love the Lord Jesus Ohrist in sincerity and truth.
We have dwelt upon the inestimable privilege of Fellowship
with the Father, Fellowship with the Lord Jesus Ohrist, and
Fellowship "one with another" ; we must not for a moment omit
Fellowship with the Third Person in the glorious Trinity, the Holy
Ghost. The Apostle Paul speaks of this (Phil. ii. 1», and rightly
so, too, for it is He who draws into union ann oommunion with
the Lord Ohrist. It is He who guides into all truth, and
witnesseth with our spirits that we are the ohildren of God. It
is He who gives life divine, which finds its joy in the companionship of the Eternal Three. Ever would we honour the Spirit.
A twofold inquiry, in drawing our theme to a close, seems to
arise, namely, the Ca1tSe and result of this hallowed fellowship we
are telling of; and both these propositions are laid down in our
choice but brief ohapter.
1st. Tlw cause of this fellowship. Well, look at the seventh
vl3rse and you have it: "We have fellowship one with another,
and the blood of Jesus Ohrist His Son cleanseth us from all sin.
Had He not shed His blood for poor sinners like us, we never
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should now be in the enjoyment of divine fellowship with the
Eternal Three.
"What sacred Fountain yonder springs
Up from the throne of God,
And all new covenant blessing brings?
'Tis J esu's precious blood."
And then, secondly, The rp-sult of this fellowship; look at the fourth
verse and it gives it you:" These things write we unto you, that
your Joy maybe full." Precious desire! There is so much of an
earthly character to cast us down, but (oh, sweet joy!) much
indeed to lift us up above the transitory things of earth, to the
better and brighter delights of the life to come.
Another result of this fellowship is given us in verses 5-7,
showing that it delivers us from walking in darkness, and
brings us to the privilege of "walking in the light." " Have no
fellowsMp," says the Apostle, "with the unfruitful works of darkness, but rather reprove them"; and again, "What fellowship
hath righteousness with unrighteousness?" Oh, no; we want no
fellowship with the works of darkness. May the Lord give us
grace to be kept" walking in the light."
Just a closing thought. Glorious and gracious as this fellowship is that we have been dwelling upon, it is only partial, and
not full fellowship. We must reach heaven to realize this, for
heaven, we believe, will prove the fruition of fellowship with
Ohrist. "In Thy presence is fulness of joy, and at Thy right
hand are pleasures for evermore."
The Hea~ and members glorified together, this is heaven;
and, glorified with the same glory, this will be the fulness of
fellowship.
"There shall I bathe my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest,
And not a wave of trouble roll
Across my peacefnl breast."

THE

EDITOR,

IF comfort fails, God's faithfulness does not. What though your
pitcher is broke 1 The fountain is still as full as ever.-Williams.
As we are indebted to the Spirit for the first formation of the
divine life, so it is He who alone can maintain it and render it strong
and vigorous. As Ohrist is the way to the Father, so it is equally
certain that the Spirit is the fountain of all the light and strength
which enable us to walk in that way. Lest it should be suspected
that, in ascribing so much to the work of the Spirit, we diminish the
obligations we owe to the Redeemer, it may not be improper to
remark, that the tendency, rightly understood, will be just the contrary, since the Scriptures constantly remind us that the gift of the
Holy Ghost is the fruit of His mediation, and the result of His
death.-R. H.
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THE WAY HE LED ME.
"And thine eaj's shall heaT a word behind thee, saying, This is the way,
wrtlk ye in it, when ye t1t1'n to the Tight hand, and when ye tUTn to the
left. "- ISAIAH xxx. 2l.
THE blessed and personal leading of the Spirit, beloved, is our theme
at this time; and I feel I should like with you to open the
Book of Experience, and tell you how THAT blessed Spirit led me;
and if your tracings tally with mine, and both yours and mine square
with the Word of God, then we may be assured that the Lord is
~eading in a right way, the end of which will be the rapture and
JOy of heaven; for note the words, "Whom He did predestinate,
them He also called: and whom He called, them He also justified:
and whom He justified, them He also glorified." J hope to prove, ere
I lay the pen down, that you and I are included in the Lord's
"THINE," who have heard His voice saying, "This is the way, walk
,
ye in it."
Very striking and experimental are the circumstances which brought
this divine communication home to the hearts of God's Israel; and
we shall find that in all the ages of the Ohurch's history, whether it
be the Lord's typical or spiritual Israel, God has had a contention
with His people, to bring them to the obedience of the faith, to
subdue their wills to His, proving to them that His way is the right
way for their gain and His glory. This is emphatically so in the
case before us. God's people have manifested rebellion against Him,
they have slighted His counsel and protection, their trust has been
in Egypt, and their application there for help. All this is wrong
and must be subdued. And does the Lord subdue it by harshness ~
Nay, in spite of all their waywardne'ss, He manifests the tenderness
of His love, the blessing of His grace, and the preciousness of His
mercy to them.
"His presence clears the foul,
And smooths the rugged way;
He often makes the crooked straight,
And turns the night to day."
But it must be observed, that although so much mercy is displayed,
there must yet be judgment to bring them to their senses, and which
prepares the way for the outpouring of J ehovah's love. Hence, in their
desires to look to Egypt, God says, "Therefore shall the strength of
Pharaoh be your shame, and the trust in the shadow of Egypt your
confusion."
What a perilous position, and what a lesson for us!
They that put their trust in the creature, or in an arm of flesh, sooner
or later will be confounded; but they that put their trust in the Lord
are never confounded, neither in this world nor the world to come.
Hast thou learned this lesson, dear reader 1 I have; therefore would
I drink into the spirit of the eighth verse, "Now go, write it before
them in a table, and note it in a book," that they that trust in Egypt
shall be "broken as a potter's vessel," their false hopes shivered to
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pieces; which was literally true with Israel as a nation, and shall be
spiritually with all the Lord's wayward wanderers. And what effect
did such judgments have upon them 1 Did they relent and repent 1
were they melted under a sense of their sinfulness 1 No! such is
the rebellion of the human heart, that when the Lord, the Holy One
of Israel, said to them so graciously, "In returning and rest shall
ye be saved; in quietness and confidence shall be your strength"
-words, one would think, enough to melt them-but no, such is the
frailty of the human heart that the Lord adds," And ye would not."
It will need more yet to bring them to the dust of self.repentance.
I said, peace, mercy, and love, but ye said, No! Oh, how emphatic
is foolish self-will! "Ye said, No j for we will flee upon horses."
And so ye shall: try it; but depend upon it, swift and strong as
your earthly defences may appear, My judgments are swifter; they
shall overcome thee, "till ye be left as a beacon upon the top of a
mountain, and as an ensign upon a hill." Alone! Companions all
fled, and ye brought to perfect solitude, nothingness, and helplessness.
Thus does the Lord prepare for His own work. In the calm dignity
of sovereign power, "He waits to be gracious," lets us have our wild
run in creature strength, to bring us to the ground, that He may be
exalted in our deliverance and salvation. Then comes the cry of the
destitute and helpless. "He will be gracious to thee at the voice of
thy C1'y. When He shall hear it, He will answer thee." And then
follows the wondrous and comforting words of our portion, "And thine
ears shall hear a word behind thee, saying, This is the way, walk ye
in it, when ye turn to the right hand and to the left."
Beloved, we have thus been particular to recount these scriptural
details, because we feel it is just the way. He leads. It is the way He
led me, and, I believe, more or less, the way He leads everyone of His
blood-bought people to bring them to Zion and to Himself.
"Great God, are these Thy ways P
If rebels thus are freed,
And favoured with peculiar grace,
Grace must be free indeed."
And now, to refer to our starting point, with this Bible line of things
before us, I propose turning over some of the past leaves of our book
of experience, and telling a little of how the L01'd led me. And first,
I remember, He brought me to conviction on account of sin. I had not
then heard a voice behind me saying, "This is the way, walk ye in
it"; and therefore I was on the wrong road. But I believe, that
even when on the wrong road, He was watching over me in love,
protecting me from a thousand evils, and preserVing me for gracious
things He had in reserve to show me and lead me into. Hence, in
the commencement of His divine calling, there came prickings of con·
science-a consciousness that if a godly parent was right, I was wrongthat a certain amount of spiritual concern would come over me, to
be banished, however, by a self-satisfaction that I was as good as
my neighbours-indeed, somewhat better-and that all would be right
with me. But, blessed be the Holy Spirit, He would not let me
alone, and further convictions on account of sin would come; yet
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still would I shelter myself under "the covenant of works," and try
to live under the galling yoke of a profession of religion, whereas yet
there was no real possession. In this state He led me to taste of
the requirements of the law; and although I may not have passed
through so much law wo'rk as some others, yet I had enough of it to
make me miserable, and, eventually, drive me to the throne for mercy, if
I was to be saved at all. Under the schoolmaster's flogging, I remember
feeling, I will be so good; I have the name among my superiors of being
an excellent young man; indeed, I prided myself on my moral and upright
character. I was keeping so straight, that certainly I was in the
right way to heaven. And what is such a position otherwise than an
attempt to merit heaven by good works 1 But I found, instead of the
law bringing me to peace, it brought me into condemnation. I thought
I would pick out parts of the law that I could fulfil; but I found those
that I disregarded brought me to the terrors of Sinai-that if I
offended in one, I offended in all; and that if God could read every
thought of the heart, and scan every action of my life, I must indeed
be lost.
Dear WEST speaks so my experience on this point when he said in
one of the Oity churches, "If I understand anything of the Gospel,
we must first of all be schooled under the law. The Apostle distinctly
tells us, 'The law is our schoolmaster unto Christ.' Not, as in our
English version, 'to bring ~tS';' that is added, and is not in the Greek;
but, 'The law was our schoolmaster unto Christ.' And hence the
Church of England, in her faithfulness, insists that every Sunday
morning her clergy should read that law, and there is no part of the
service more healthful. When I read that portion of the service to
my hearers on Sundays, it humbles me, and knocks me all to pieces.
I am ashamed of myself, and therefore it forces me to Him who is
the law-fulfiller for His Ohurch and people. When Mr. SHUTTE was
in this Oity, at St. Augustine's, after the churchwardens had had that
church restored, and had painted afresh the Commandments over the
communion-table, Mr. SHUTTE faithfully put under those Commandments that passage of Paul's, 'For Ohrist is the end of law for
righteousness to everyone that believeth.' What would these dear
men of God say at the present state of things in their church, when
the Table of Commandments are hidden away, and covered with dust
and dirt, or, if allowed to remain, often read with the false teaching,
that we must keep them, and so please God 1"
And now let me tel.l "Sou. h.QW t.b.i..1l. '{".....'i-'?»t. \~~t., 'R\\\.~\\ <:l'i-l\'{,,\\~<i
dear WEST, SHUTTE, and others of the Lord's Spirit-taught
servants, that the law was fulfilled by Christ, and the salvation
finished was sealed home with power upon my own soul.
Well, at that time my beloved father was leading me to the
faithfuL ministry of the Rev. JOSEPH IRONS. His testimony was of
that searching, savoury, and spiritual character that was sure to bring
blessing to those who were being quickened by divine grace, and so it
was in this wise. One special Sabbath evening, that dear man of
God, in preaching the Word, turned out all my fleshly feelings, on
the one hand, and spiritual desires on the other. He told me all
things that I was doing and thinking, and then led me to Him who
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alone could forgive sin and save my soul. I wept, and, in the fervour of
spirit, I fell at my Saviour's feet, and clasped them in the embrace of
love, and, as tears flowed freely, I exclaimed, in the secret of my heart,
" .He is rnine, ancl I arn His." Fresh light burst upon me : all my sandhIlls of self-sufficiency were washed away in His most precious blood;
all my castles of fulfilling the law were undermined and fell to pieces;
the one thing foremost and uppermost was, sinner and Saviour brought
together, and, in the contact, I was assured I was a saved man. It
~vas a memorable time; I felt as if I could leap for joy! It was,
mdeed, I believe, the regenerating power of the Holy Spirit, and I
rose to the newness of life in Christ Jesus, a new creation in Him-a
life which, once begun, can never be destroyed-the life of God in the
soul. It was transporting; it was joyous; and it was accompanied by
those unmistakable evidences of its reality, repentance towards God, and
faith in the Lord Jesus Christ.
"The entrance of Thy Word giveth light; it giveth understanding
to the simple." "I opened my mouth and panted, for I longed for
Thy commandments." "Old things had passed away and all things
become new." The countenance of Jesus beamed peace and love and
mercy upon me. I shall never forget that secret and inward scene.
Upon the realization of such a revelation of the preciousness of
Christ, we are ready to do anything for Him. Oh, we want to spread
His name and fame; we think we are cut out to be a missionary, and
we go to the very ends of the earth to proclaim His preciousness; or.
we must at once go into the ministry, and
"Tell to others that surround
What a dear Saviour we have found";
and, full of love and fired with zeal, we forget all the difficulties in
the way; and as to secular things, oh, they are all despicable! We
have set our affections upon things that are above, and not on things
that are on the earth, so that now we must live as heirs of glory.
Yes, yes; all a very fine drawing out, but much mixed with creature
will and inclination. Alas! we wake up one fine morning, and some
unlooked·for trouble comes, and down, down go our self-raised castles.
Satan, taking advantage of the weak moments, insinuates, "All you
have passed through is a mere dreamy delusion. You do not know
your own heart." And in this he is true, for, verily, the first raking
up of the old nature stifles us; and now where are the great things
we were going to accomplish 1 What a contrast presents itself to our
view! Now, with our joy gone, we are found sighing, and fearing if
we have any part or lot in the matter. "Oh, that it were with me
as in months past," when I walked in the sunshine of the Saviour's
revelations of His love to me as a poor sinner.
" Then to His saints I often spoke
Of what His love hath done;
But now my heart is almost broke,
For all my joys are gone."
Ah, well! the dear Lord did not allow this state of gloom to last
fur ever.
No; the sun had shone upon my pathway and most
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certainly it should shine again; and so it was, in the Lord's d~e
time, the clouds rolled back, the mist was dispersed, and Jesus agam
became my delight and joy.
And now I call to mind that, after the precious manifestation of the
Crucified One, to my soul, two things occurred.
(1) A sickening of w(Yrldly pleaS'Uffes " and (2), A cmving to hear Chnst
preached in the f~~lness of His love and salvation. As to the world, my
song was"I thirst, but not as once I did,
The vain delights of earth to share;
Thy wounds, Emmanue1, all forbid
That I should seek mYipleasures there.
"It was the sight of Thy dear cross
First weaned my soul from earthly things,
Pilld taught me to esteem as dross
The mirth of fools and pomp of kings.
"I want that gmce that springs from Thee,
That quickens all things where it flows,
And makes a wretched thorn like me
Bloom as the myrtle or the rose."
And then, as to the anxiety to hear faithful men of God preach Christ,
I shunned free-will preachers; their teaching set my teeth on edge,
and I became as one that "eateth sour grapes." It would not do:
free-grace had melted my heart, and a free-grace Gospel became my
delight; hence would I take every opportunity-Sunday and week
evening-of pressing to hear such men as J OSEPH IRONS, WEST, of
Winchelsea, Dr. HEWLETT, of Astley, GEORGE DOUDNEY, WALDEGRAVE,
and kindred men of God, almost all of whom have entered into their
eternal rest. Oh, what a precious evidence of life divine is this hungering and thirsting for the truth 'of God, the Gospel in all its fulness
and adaptation! We knew nothing of such a desire when we were
dead in trespasses and in sins, but now the new life has cravings
engendered by its very quickening. Because we live, we love divine things.
But to turn to our passage. See, too, how it denotes continued divine
direction. Not merely at the onset shall the Lord's living people hear
a voice behind them, saying, "This is the way, walk ye in it," but
all the journey through will the Holy Spirit guide them in the right
way. Some speak of this as the work of ministers, teachers, and undershepherds. Yes, if such talk and preach the Word faithfully, they will
be wise directors; but, after all, the One to depend upon fully is He
who it is promised will guide us into all truth, and who, when seducers
arise and would draw away to this and the other, keeps us and holds
us. "He will keep the feet of His saints." Temptations abound; we
are in an enemy's land; the father of lies has power on earth, as far
as he is permitted by the God of heaven; then we are made to feel
our entire dependence upon Him. Oh, beloved, how these many years
has He kept us holding on our way "in paths of righteousness, for
His name sake." We need not fear He will ever leave us to be
lost on the way. It has been no easy way, has it 1 Nay, it has
verily been a leading about, a pathway of opposites-smooth and rough,
sunshine and gloom, joy and sorrow, tears and triumphs, griefs and
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pains; yes, all through the pathway alternate ups and downs have
been our experience. Still, with all we have passed through of strange
vicissitudes and alternate dealings, if we C0mpare notes with many
others, how much more have they had to endure than we have. Take,
for instance, the career of the Apostle Paul. Note his words from the
diary of his experience: "Of the Jews five times received I forty
stripes, save one. Thrice was I beaten with rods, once was I stoned,
thrice I suffered shipwreck, a night and a day I have been in the
deep; in journeyings often, in perils of waters, in perils of robbers,
in perils by mine own countrymen, in perils by the heathen, in perils
in the city, in perils in the wilderness, in perils in the sea, in perils
among false brethren; in weariness and painfulness, in watchings often,
in hunger and thirst, in fastings often, in cold and nakedness. Beside
those things that are without, that which cometh upon me daily, the
care of all the Ohurches" (2 001'. xi. 24.28).
But carry our thoughts on, from Paul to Ohrist, and here we have
the very climax of sufferings. No peaceful infancy was His experience.
Early was He involved in trial, and toil and perils beset His pathway.
It was with Him as He said it would be with His followers, "When
they persecute you in one city, flee to another." Then as He advanced
in His earthly career, He had to submit to the malice and insolence
of the prince of darkness, "If Thou be the Son of God, cast Thyself
down," &c. Deeper and deeper became the mystery of His sufferings,
and His revilers smote Him on the cheek with a reed, and spat upon
Him; then, clothing Him in purple, platted a crown of thorns, put
it upon His head, and bowed in mock and insulting worship before
Him. Oh, my precious Redeemer, the patient Lamb of God! I pause,
for the tears are rolling down upon my paper, as I pen the contemplation of what Thou didst pass through. Yes, for me, even me. But
to proceed; deeper and yet deeper were His sufferings, and as He
approached Oalvary, His soul became "exceeding sorrowful even unto
death"; and the conflict within was so severe, that in the Garden
of Gethsemane He sweat great drops of blood, asking the Father, if it
were possible, to let the cup of His sorrow pass from Him. But the
Oross was the climax, and the Lord of glory, amidst the dishonour
His enemies heaped upon Him, endured the cross and despised the
shame. "Surely He hath borne our griefs, and carried our sorrows:
yet we did esteem Him stricken, smitten of God, and afliicted.
He was wounded for our transgressions, He was bruised for our
iniquities: the chastisement of our peace was upon Him; and with His
stripes we are healed." Was ever love like this, and was ever such a
pathway of suffering trodden ~ and all this to bring in an everlasting
salvation for His chosen, that they might live with Him for ever
in heavenly exaltation.
Dear friends, can we ever think of the patient endurance of Ohrist
under unparalleled sufferings, without feeling ashamed of our impatience
if only little things appear against us. In the spirit of our passage,
we fear that in rebellion we have oft tried to ride upon the horses of
creature strength and sufficiency, and, as a consequence, received many
a fall; but whatever may be our shortcomings in connection with the
Lord's discipline, I do think you and I, beloved, can bless His dear
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name, that when it has come to the principles of our most Holy faith
and the doctrines we hold dear, we have remained, or rather been
kept, firm. God be praised for this! for it is not of ourselves, but of
the Holy Spirit.
And this thought brings us to the:'remaining expression of onr
portion, which must have a few words of experimental comment.
"And thine ears shall hear a word behind thee, saying, This is the
way, walk ye in it, when ye turn to the 1'ight hcmd, and when ye turn
the left." Yes, such is the frailty of the human heart, that we are
prone to wander, and often tempted to walk aside, but I do thank
God that, hearing, and seeking to hear, only men of truth, I
became so grounded in the distinctive doctrines of grace, that I have
neither swerved, since the time of setting at liberty, to the right hand
nor to the left. No j I have the name among the Yea and Nay ones
of a man of pronounced principles. So be it. We cannot be too
pronounced in the truth of God j and this, indeed, is the time when
men of truth should stand fast to the principles of their most holy
faith. We are ashamed of the half-and-half men, who, for expediency's
sake, yield in this, and yield in the other, and one scarcely knows
whether they are Protestants or Ritualists. Particularly obnoxious in
the sight of God are "lukewarm" men j of this the Scriptures give
striking proof in the angel's address to the Laodicean Church
(Rev. iii. 16).
In connection with this firm faith's standing, we may mention that the
other morning a passage in the Psalms came upon me with upholding
and melting power j it was this, "0 God, my heart is fixed, my heart is
fixed j I will sing and give praise"; and I found myself responding,
"Yes, Lord, my heart is fixed upon a precious Christ, who is all my
hope, all my light, all my life, and all my salvation. I do praise Thee
for this divine fixedness of heart, and I trace it a great deal to hearing
in early days the clear, distinctive doctrines of grace preached. I then
received an establishment in divine teaching that has never been
shaken." No, (praise the Lord 1) in such fixedness of heart I have
neither been permitted to swerve to the right hand nor to the left. The
Word said behind me, "This is the way, walk ye in it" j and I have
been kept by His mighty power true to "the faith once delivered unto
the saints "-true to what I believe to be the truth of God. Moreover,
I have seen one and another holding to a Yea and Nay Gospel, utterly
fail in the time of need; and I am certain that the principles I hold
dear, as they have stood me in life, will stand me in death; they will
do for the dying pillow, for the judgment day, and for eternity. "0
God, my heart is fixed, my heart is fixed," and for such a footing of
firmness I give Thee abounding praise. Dear reader, I am sure you
put your Amen to this statement, if you are one of the Lord's redeemed,
sanctified, and saved ones, resting only on Christ, and that, too, as a
poor helpless sinner.
There is another important flowing of divine teaching in our portion
that we must not pass by, namely, if the Lord says, "This is the way,
walk ye in it," we may depend upon it, it is the Lm'd's way-the one of
His own making, purpose, and plan, and therefore must be the right
way. Truly, it may appear to nature a very narrow way, and there is
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a broad way which looks much more tempting to flesh and blood; all
is so lovely and light, thousands and thousands are moving about it in
fitful activity, free from thought aud free from care; but this narrow
way looks so hedged up, so thickly strewn with rough stones, and
beset with thorns and briars. Never mind, it is the Lord's way,. and
He will gather out the stones, and roll them away in sovereign power
and love, and push aside the brushwood for us to pass through. It is,
too, a secret way, a path hidden from the vulture eye of the world,
with all its keenness in earthly matters; it knows nothing of the Lord's
hidden way, in which He calls His redeemed to walk, and in which
He will show them His covenant. Again, David says: «Teach me Thy
tvay, 0 Lord; I will walk in Thy truth: nnite my heart to fear Thy
name." And what is faith's expectation from such walking 1 "I will
glorify Thy name for evermore" (p"alm lxxxvi. 11, 12). We may be
sure of that; the more we know of God's ways, the more shall we
stand astonished at His goodness and mercy, and desire to glorify His
name. And then, dear friends, we experience fully it is a pathway
of affliction, do we not 1 The Lord of glory tells us it must be so, and
trials come, in one way or another. But depend upon it"Gold in the furnace tried,
Ne'er loses ought but dross;
So is the Christian purified,
And bettered by the cross."
And is God's way, which He calls His people to walk in, a way
of severity and sternness 1 Oh no! it is one of love and mercy.
True, correction and chastisement, as we have seen, will be
administered where and when necessary, but this even is sent in love.
Is it a way of great demands and requirements, in order to effect
our salvation 1 Oh, no! It is a way that in all God's working is
to glorify Ohrist and make us feel our need of Him, because in that
need is everything that He will give. His way is in the deep, but
underneath are His everlasting arms.
And then mark, the Lord does not say, This is "a" way, walk ye
in it, but, "This is THE Way." There is no other, and you can
never reach heaven in any other way. Ohrist is the one Way to
the Father's throne and to the throne of glory. Men may, in the
caprice of their carnal minds, devise all manner of ways to heaven,
but God hath purposed but one Way-Ohrist, "Whom to know is life
eternal."
One thought more, dear reader, of this way He hath led me. Ah !
but where is it leading to 1 I will tell you. Here you have it: "Blessed
is the man that endureth temptation, for when he is tried, he shall
receive a crown of life, which the Lord hath promised to them that
love Him." "When he is tried" ; when he is approved; when grace
has completed the work which grace began; then the tried one shall
b,e a triumphant one; then the crushed one shall be the m'owned one.
And mark, the crushing is only for a while; we shall wear the crown
to eternity. "And the God of all grace, who hath called us unto
eternal glory by Ohrist Jesus." Mark that, dear reader, "Oalled us
unto eternal glory"; there you have the climax of the wondrous career,
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the summing up of the circuitous journey, the perfecting of God's own
work in your soul, the entrance into, and realization of, heavenly joy.
This is no fancy; it is the reality of God's religion.
"The Saviour, whom I then shall see
With new, admiring eyes,
Already has prepared for me
A mansion in the skies."
In conclusion, I must say, on casting my eyes over the pages I have
at this time written, I believe, under the guidance of the Holy Spirit, I
find that, without going into any confessional box, to confess to an
earthly priest, I have been making my confession to the Lord'.:; dear
people. I do think, however, that this is of the Lord, and that in it
some poor needy one will be led to feel I have but told the tale of
their own heart-felt experience. Lord, Thy Word enjoins, "Tell the
people what things I have done": Lord, I have done so, and will still
do so, as long as Thou dost enable me.
"May we fresh grace be gaining,
Each day that we are spared,
Then reach the rest remtl.ining
For the people of our God;
And there our voice upraising
To Father and to Son,
And Holy Ghost, be praising
Ever the Three in One."

Burtrmron-Trent.

G. C.

MY BIBLE AND 1.
WE'VE travelled together, my Bible and I;
Through all kinds of weather, with smile or with sigh!
In sorrow 01' sunshine, in tempest or calm;
Thy friendship unchanging, my lamp and my psalm.
We've travelled together, my Bible and I,
When life had grown weary and death e'en was nigh!
But all through the darkness of mist or of wrong
I found there a solace, a prayer, or a song.
So now who shall part us, my Bible and I?
Shall "isms," 01' schisms, or "new lights" who try?
Shall shadow for substance, or stone for good bread,
Supplant thy sound wisdom, give folly instead?
Ah! no, my dear Bible, exponent of light!
Thou sword of the Spirit, put error to flight;
And still through life's journey, until my last sigh,
We'll travel together, my Bible and I.
ROSE BENN (j?-om" The Oht'istian ").
THERE is life in Christ Jesus to quicken you, in your most dead
and uncomfortable frame.-Romaine.
I KNOW no sweeter way to heaven than through free grace and
hard trials together. And, where grace is, hard trials are seldom
wanting.-Anon.
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THE NAME THAT IS ABOVE EVERY NAME.
"Thy nCLme is as ointment poured forth, therefore do the virgins love Thee."
-SOLOMON'S SONG i. 3.
WE read, when Moses said unto the Lord, "I beseech Thee show me
Thy glory," the answer the Lord gave him was as follows: "I will
make all My goodness to pass before thee, and I will proclaim the
NAME of the Lord before thee."
(1.) The Name, in which is contained all the love, power, grace, and
truth of Jehovah towards His chosen people in Ohrist Jesus. "His
name shall be called Jesus, for He shall save His people from their
sins." Also," His name shall be called, The Lord our Righteousness."
Well may the poet exclaim" And may the music of Thy name
Refresh my soul in death."

)

I

1

Yea, we need this refreshing influence all our journey through the
" Valley of the shadow of death," which we experience this time-state
to be; but, when falling asleep in Jesus, may His name be (as Dr.
HAWKER remarks) "The last on my tongue here, and the first in eternity." The comparison to the holy anointing oil is very significant.
No doubt the ointment, was very odoriferous, when poured forth for the
anointing of "every vessel in the tabernacle, and the ark of the testimony"-a symbol of our precious Redeemer, who was anointed with
the Holy Spirit without measure, that His people should receive out
of His fulness grace upon grace, "according to the measure of the
gift of Ohrist"; and the sweet incense of His merits and bloodshedding ascending to the throne of God, in which all His redeemed
are accepted. "I will accept you with your sweet savour" (Ezek. xx.
41). The Ohurch may indeed exclaim, "His name is as ointment
poured forth," for by experience she has in all ages found it to be a
"strong tower" to shelter her' from the attacks of the enemy, at all
times and under all circumstances, and found the safety of it.
(2.) The virgins love Thee. Only those who have no other hope, and
have been humbled at the feet of Jesus, sitting there, like Mary of
old, and listening to His gracious words, clinging close to His
wounded body as the alone sacrifice for their sins, can be called true
virgins. The precious blood sprinkled upon their conscience, and they
covered with the robe of righteousness, are presented in the Gospel of the
grace of God as "chaste virgins to Ohrist"; "And she" (the Ohurch)
.• shall be called, The Lord our Righteousness."
But there are many cast down because they do not experience that
vehemency of love to the dear Lord as expressed by the Ohurch in
the above Scripture. Is it not because they are looking for the
exercise of it in their carnal senses, instead of in the spirit 1 Ah! is
it not when we are brought into a clear apprehension of the Holy
Ghost shedding abroad this love in our hearts, that we become true
virgins 1 "Praying in the spirit, and watching thereunto," we expep
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rience the vehement flame, and importune the Lord, "Set me as a
seal upon Thine heart" (love) "as a seal upon Thine arm" (power),
"for love is strong as death" (Sol. Song viii. 6).
Oh, for more
earnest supplication to be led by the Spirit into all truth, that we may
know the" fellowship of the mystery, which from the beginning of the
world hath been hid in God, who created all things by Jesus Ohrist'
(Ephes. iii. 9). The Apostle, by the Holy Ghost, in summing up the
precious things, says, "That ye may know the love of Ohrist, which
passeth knowledge, that ye may be filled with the fulness of God."
" Now unto Him who is able to do exceeding abundantly above all
that we ask or think, according to the power that worketh in us
unto Him be glory in the Ohurch by Ohrist Jesus, throughout all ages
world without end. Amen,"
Hastings.
A LITTLE ONE.
THE FIRST EASTER.

"He is not here,. He is risen,"-MATTHEW xxviii. 6.
HE is not here; the Lord of life is risen,
Why stand ye sadly weeping by His grave P
And do ye think that death had power to hold Him
Who came His chosen onesjrom death to save P
He is not here; shout joyful hallelujahs.
Let your glad chorus reach the hosts above;
They share your joy, they greet the King of glory,
Death's Conqueror grand, the mighty God of love.
He is not here; the lifeless Man they buried,
Has risen in His Godhead all divine;
The gloomy sepulchre could not contain; Him ;
Death fled before His majesty benign.
He is not here; ended His brief surrender
'1'0 the cold darkness of the dreaded tomb;
He rested there to hallow it for others;
Since then the grave has for His saints no gloom.
He is not here; raise your despairing glances
From this dark vault to yonder deep blue sky;
There sits our King triumphant and immortal
And faith beholds Him with far.seeing eye.
He is not here; but oh, we have not lost Him;
Yon King of Glory is our Guardian still;
I'Ie sees, He loves, and watches all His children,
And will to each His promises fulfil.
He is not here; His empty grave illumined,
A glorious type of what our souls may be;
Dear Sun of Righteousness, dispel our darkness,
Prepare us each to rise and reign with Thee.
Bury St. Ed1mmds.
EVANGELINE R. MARSH.
IT is the hardest thing in the world to take Ohrist alone for our
righteousness. Join anything to Him of your own, and you un-Ohrist
Him.- Wilcox.
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WELL-SPRINGS.
"Th~re

42.
OUR mind at this season has been specially led to the crucifixior1- of
Christ, and of the sufferings He endured for our guilty race. Bright
the joy amid the sorrow that can by faith appropriate the blessed
results therefrom, and say, "Who loved me, and gave Himself fm' me."
Jlfy Lord, forsaken, denied, mocked, smitten, held, blindfolded, struck
on the face, betrayed, blasphemously spoken against, led, accused
falsely; set at naught, arrayed in gorgeous robes for mockery,
spat upon, stoned, and then crucified! All this my precious Lord
sUffered; all that I deserved in Adam, He took upon Himself
jor me.l
o suffering Saviour, can I read of Thee without the tears flowing,
or contemplate Thy patience and forbearance without breathing a prayer
for more of Thy Spirit to be found within my breast 1 Nothing that
I suffer either mentally or physically can ever reach a tithe of what
Thou enduredst, and yet not only without a murmur, but with positive
delight to do Thy Father's will. See Him hanging on that cursed
tree, the God-Man, bleeding, suffering, dying the most ignominious of
deaths! Around Him a group are parting His garments amongst
them, and casting lots upon His vesture, whilst the Lord of the
universe looks on, and in tender compassion says, "Father, forgive
them, for they know not what they do"!
laid they Jesus."-JOHN

XIX.

"Thy scourging deep-Thy thorny crownThy wounded Hesh-Thy Father's frownThy prostrate form o'erwhelmed with woe,
Shall teach me well how much I owe.
"Oh, never may my Iiloul forget
The love that paid her heavy debt j
She cannot, if her dwelling be
Near Calvaryand Gethsemane."
The people stand gazing, with their hearts hard as the nether millstone, curiosity prompting them to such a sight. The nders deride
their Sovereign Ruler, who, had He so chosen, could have set the
world in obedience to His Divine authority. The soldiers taunt the
Captain of Salvation, and offer Him vinegar, as to further mock His
misery; whilst another of Satan's vile ifS, fall from their lips: "If
Thou be the King of the Jews, save Thyself." One of the malefactors
railed on Him with another of hell's insinuations, "If Thou be Christ,
save Thyself and us." Whilst just a bright ray of the glorious achievement of His work of salvation comes in here, by the other thiePs
reply: "But the other answering, rebuked him, saying, Dost
thou not fear God, seeing thou art in the same condemnation 1 And
we, indeed, justly; for we receive the due reward of our deeds: but
this Man hath done nothing amiss. And he said unto Jesus, Lord,
remember me when Thou comest into Thy kingdom. And Jesus
said unto him, Verily I say unto thee, To day shalt thou be with Me
in Paradise.''' Lord! Master! cover me in Thy spotless robe of
p 2
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righteousness; remember me by whom Thou art crucified, and through
ThJ: de~th hast opened a place of refuge and safety in glory for such
a vIle Slllner. Then darkness reigns, and with the cry, "Father, into
Thy hands I commit My spirit," the Son of God yields up His life,
an~ His Father, looking upon His Son, knows and sees His covenant
ratIfied, and is well pleased for His righteousness' sake. And," When
He had by Himself purged our sins, sat down on the right hand of
the Majesty on high." We read and we write all this, and yet with
the poet of two centuries back we can but exclaim"0 narrow thoughts, and narrow speech,
Your poverty confess;
A Saviour's love, a Saviour's death,
How faintly you express."
We read that He was crucified between two others. Why then, in
order, was not Jesus reached second when the soldiers came to break
the legs of the two thieves who were on either side ~ I think we get
the answer in verse 33, "But when they came to Jesus and saw that
He was dead already, they brake not His legs." Their intention had
been a reservation of barbarous cruelty and prolongation of torture, in
which, sad as their motives were, we see .Tesus singled out, recognized
as some one quite different to all oth':lrs who had hitherto been crucified.
The thief did at His side-" We, indeed, justly (in the same condemnation), for we receive the due reward of our deeds, but this
man hath done nothing amiss." And they had put Jesus in the midst,
a centre of attraction to them in their vile mockery, as He is to us
who by faith's vision see Him in His glorious brightness, King of
kings, source and centre of all our hope. Pilate declared he would
not alter the sentence that he had written. He was King of the
Jews, and as King, "When they came to Jesus they saw He was
dead already." The set time for the accomplishment of all things had
come, J ehovah was well pleased. The Son had done His Father's will,
justice was satisfied, righteousness complete, and perfect peace established, so the Lord the King spake, "It is finished; and He bowed
His head and gave up the ghost."
The Lord of glory, as the suffering Saviour, knew all things. He
knew His work was perfected, accomplished, therefore He yielded up
the ghost. He knew also that because of the Jews' passover being
nigh at hand, they would put a speedy end to this slow process of
dying, because, according to the Jewish law, the body should not remain
upon the cross on the Sabbath. But His body must not be submitted
to the handling of those murderers. Scripture is again to be fulfilled,
and a bone of Him must not be broken. So He dies then,. and so unusual
is this, for the death by crucifixion W3,S slow and lingering, that
"Pilate marvelled if He were already dead: and calling unto him the
centurion, he asked him whether He had been any while dead." Thou
mayest marvel and be astonished, Pilate, but no longer canst thou
lengthen the sufferings of the God-Man, nor the grave detain Him
longer than He choose, to fulfil His Father's purpose and the righteous
law's demands.
And now the solemn scene is over! All the Scriptures concerning
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the sUfferings and death of our precious Lord have been fulfilled. The
even has come, and as the darkening shadows stretch out their
curtain of the night, as though the time were in keeping with his
heart's sorrow, there comes a man and begs the body of Jesus. Mark
gives it, "He craved the body of Jesus." It is a precious fact worth
noticing, that whilst this comparative stranger, whose name we find
only mentioned about four times in Scripture, is the one who hitherto
has been hidden as it were behind the scanes, and now comes forward
on this sacred, holy mission, there is much said descriptive of his
character in these few verses. "When the even was come, there came
a rich man of Arimathrea, named J oseph, who also himself was Jesus'
disciple. He went to Pilate, and begged the body of Jesus. Then
Pilate commanded the body to be delivered." Thus we learn from
Matthew that he was a rich man and also a disciple of Jesus. Isaiah
had prophesied that" He made His grave with the wicked, and with the
rich in His death"; and this J oseph of Arimathrea had his" own new
tomb, which he had hewn out of the rock," Matthew tells us. Mark
further describes him as "An honourable counsellor, which also waited
for the kingdom of God," and further that, "He went in boldly unto
Pilate and craved the body of Jesus." No more secret lovings and
followings, J oseph; this is the last service thou canst render, and we
love to read it of thee, as thy last act of love and loyalty to thy Lord
and King. He went in boldly; no longer, Nichodemus-like, following
"secretly for fear of the Jews," but going in boldly, thereby showing
his loving allegiance to Jesus, and his open disapprobation of His crllel
death. But further, Luke describes him as "A good man and a just: the
same had not consented to the counsel and deed of them." We love
to think that he who was thus to bear the body of our precious
Redeemer to the grave was of such a character. Divinely appointed,
doubtless, but encouraging facts nevertheless, to those who mourned
His suffering death, and to ns who contemplate the solemn scene. A
rich man; a disciple; an honourable counsellor; one who waited for
the kingdom of God, and who went in with his request boldly to
Pilate-" A good man and a just." By such an one was the body of our
precious Lord tenderly, lovingly dealt with, and gently laid to rest.
J oseph had arranged and prepared it all. He had "Bought fine linen,
and took Him down, and wrapped Him in the linen, and laid Him in
a sepulchre which was hewn out of a rock, and rolled a stone unto
the door of the sepulchre." The fair white fine linen was fit emblem
of the spotless righteousness of Him who by His atonement shall
cover everyone of His redeemed ones. And then comes another
little act of loving service.
The women-quiet, unobtrusive-who
had been no active participators of this solemn scene of death to their
beloved Lord, but as silent love witnesses, whose devotion compelled
them to be there, loyal to the last, though their hearts be torn and
bleeding, these "beheld where he was laid"; whilst Luke relates it,
"how His body was laid;" Silent witnesses, devoted followers, loving
disciples, these few poor women follow after and see where and how
His body was laid. A silent ministry, yet it speaks a volume; and
so most of us know, in far lesser degree, but, nevertheless, in as true
devotion, how we long and love to care for and tend up to the
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very last, all that remains of them who were most precious to us in
life.
"There laid they Jesus" ! Do our hopes die there ~ Is He to remain
there ~ If so, our faith is vain. Oh, no! On the third day, by
the divinely-appointed mandate, He rose again, the glorious Conqueror
over sin, the grave, and death, and sends forth that immortal hope to
kindle in the breast of every believer, "He that believeth in Me
(their 'risen and exalted Saviour) shall never die." He has overcome
death; and now His children, in living, loving hope, can sing
triumphantly, "The sting of death is sin; and the strength of sin is
the law: but thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory through
our Lord Jesus Christ."
May the comfort of these truths, and the glorious hope of immortality through a risen and glorified Saviour, stay thine heart and cheer
thy mourning spirit; encourage thy drooping faith, and dismiss all thy
fears; and enable thee to look from the cross to the crown-from this
vile body to His glorious perfected body-from this lifeless clay to the
spirits of just men made perfect-from the sighing, sorrowing, weeping,
and death ever around and amongst us, to the endless Hallelujah of
yon triumphant throng, who are already spending an eternity in
singing the praises of the Lamb that was slain, and has redeemed
them to God by His blood.
R.
THE HIDING PLACE.
"A man shall be as a hiding place from the ~vind, and a covert from
the tempest."-ISAIAH xxxii. 2.
WHO can this covert, this hiding place, mean, but the Lord Jesus
Christ 1 although in the previous verse we read, "Behold, a king
shall reign in righteousness," which may refer to Hezekiah, who was
a figure of Christ, and was to govern Judah in equity and wisdom,
protect the oppressed, promote the instruction of his subjects in the
laws of God, and treat everyone according to his real character, bad
or good. So does our Lord Jesus Christ treat and govern His Church
in righteousness; and He it is who instructed His A.postles, and who
in our day gives His ministering servants grace and wisdom to dispense
His ordinances, and guide and instruct His people over whom He has
placed them. And, oh, what an honour to be the means of leading
sinners to the Saviour, who is ever ready to receive true penitents! Oh,
what on earth is so important as "to know Christ "-to realize that
He is our Redeemer-that He, "who did no sin, neither was guile found
in His mouth," condescended for our sakes to become poor, "that we
through His poverty might be rich," even" heirs of God and joint heirs
with Christ " ~ And what, dear reader, does heirship entitle us to 1
Why, to the glorious inheritance of everlasting life, happiness, and holiness,
and all through the merits and satisfaction of Jesus our Lord. And
all our sufferings for His sake, in this life, shall but issue in our
enjoyment hereafter. So light indeed are our afflictions here, in comparison 'with that amazing change which shall be wrought in us on
that great day, when our eyes shall behold the King in His beauty!
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For in this life we have not the actual possession of our full salvation;
here we walk by faith and not by sight. The Prophet Isaiah says, in
chapter lxv., "I am sought of them that asked not for Me; I am
found of them that sought Me not." But we are not told to sit still
and pay no attention to another Scripture text, "Seek ye the Lord while
He may be found; call ye upon Him while He is near"; and many
other similar words. At the same time we know that the preparation of
the heart is of the Lord, and that the gifts and calling of God are with·
out repentance, which means the Lord by His effectual calling, and other
blessings and mercies, shows His special favour; and, in consequence of
that, His choice in His eternal purposes being irrevocable, we may
depend on His infinite wisdom, power, goodness, and unchangeableness.
Oh, to love Him more for such grace and mercy that He daily bestows
upon us ! Indeed, it is only those who know Him that really love Him,
and who will be hidden under His everlasting wings in every time
of danger. Such can say with David, "Thou art my hiding place;
Thou shalt preserve me from trouble; Thou shalt compass me about
In the last part of the verse we are conwith songs of deliverance."
sidering we read of "the wind," "the dry place," "the tempest," and
"the weary land," all descriptive of a need of shelter. And who only
can really keep us in peace and safety like unto Him?
"Whose love is as great as His power,
And neither knows measure nor end."
Sin has made this world a weary land, and taken gladness from the
heart of man; for sin, either in thought, word, or deed, makes man a
stranger to God, and consequently he has no true joy or peace.
Mirth there may be, and riotous excitement, but no solid happiness
can exist; yea, a joyless, unsatisfying state, even as wanderers in a
weary land.
If we are taught by the Holy Spirit, we shall believe God's threatenings as well as His promises. Why has He caused to be written in
His Word (see Matthew iii.), "Flee from the wrath to come"? and
in Romans v., "Being justified by His blood, we shall be saved from
wrath through Him"? The Prophets Isaiah and Jeremiah speak of the
day of the Lord's vengeance; and St. Paul, in his Second Epistle to the
Thessalonians, first chapter, mentions the time when, "The Lord Jesus
shall be revealed from heaven with His mighty angels, in fiaming fire
taking vengeance on them that know not God, and that obey not the
Gospel of our Lord Jesus Ohrist." These are solemn words, and ought
to make men meditate, asking themselves, "Am I prepared to meet
Him?" As dear JOHN NEWTON wrote, more than a hundred years
ago"Only this frail and fleeting breath
Preserves me from the jaws of death;
Soon as it fails, at once I'm gone,
And plunged into a world unknown."
For although many a time in this world we need a hiding lJlace, as in
time of danger, temptation, or tribulation, especially shall we all
need it in the last great day. Where else can we hide but in the
"Rock of ages," who only can save from the wrath to come?
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"Hide me, 0 my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life is past;
Safe into the haven guide,
o receive my soul at last."

The blood of Ohrist is such a perfect covering, yea, a blessed place of
security, for it will hide us from the wrath of the Lamb in that
"great day," when "the books shall be opened," and we shall behold
"the great white throne," and Him who shall sit upon it. Is my
reader trusting in that blood, and clothed in that righteousness
which the Lord Jesus Christ puts upon all whom He prepares for
His kingdom 1 Let not Satan deceive you by pointing out any good
works, or righteousness of your own, for"The blood of Christ, and that alone,
Has power sufficient to atone."
May that "hiding place," which God in His rich mercy has pointeo.
you to in His Word, be your shelter and refuge in every storm of
life.
"To Him, my only hiding place,
Let me for shelter fly;
The storm of death draws on apace,
.And who can tell how nigh?
In that dread moment, oh, to hide
Beneath His sheltering blood,
'Twill Jordan's icy waves divide,
And land my soul with God."
May it be the happy privilege of both reader and writer to be looking
forward to the time of "His appearing" with joy, yea, even longing
to see Him whom our souls love; and may we hear those loving
words, "Oome, ye blessed of My Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of the world." So shall we know
then what a safe "hiding place" we have.
Cookfleld.
C; B.
MERCY drew the Covenant; faithfulness keeps it: mercy called us;
faithfulness will not cast us off.
I LIVE, but not I: it is my Beloved that liveth in me. I love
myself, but not with my own, but with the love of my Beloved
that loveth me. I love not myself in myself, but myself in Him,
and Him in me.
WHAT a heavy burden is sin where it is not pardoned!
Elements
are not burdensome in their own place; but how soon may they
feel it! Two sorts of consciences feel the burden of sin, a tender
conscience and a wounded conscience. It is grievous to a tender
heart, that values the love of God, to lie under the guilt of sin, and
to be obnoxious to His wrath and displeasure. Broken bones are
sensible of the least weight; certainly, a broken heart cannot make
light of sin. Go to wounded consciences, and ask of them what sin
is. "A wounded spirit who can bear 1" Oh the blessedness of being
eased of this burden !-Thomas Manton, 1678.
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A FRAGMENT.
BY THE LATE EDITOR.

How deeply I deplore the low state of soul in which I am kept.
How little did I ever anticipate such a condition of things, in
prospect of the age at which I have arrived. Instead of being in
glowing anticipation of the rest and the blessedness that, under the
circumstances, awaiting me, it seems the very reverse with me. I
have no joy-not to say triumph-in the contemplation of the closing
up of my earthly career, with all its travail and turmoil, but, alas!
alas! there is a clinging to earth and to the things of time and i~s
trumpery. I grieve at heart that it should be so. I would have It
otherwise, if I could. But I feel my utter helplessness and absolute
nothingness. Moreover, I fear that some heavy trial or sore calamity
must befall me, in order to rouse me from my present wretched,
torpid, ·and miserable indifference. My so constant cry is" Look how I grovel here below,
Fond of these trifling toys;
My soul can neither fly nor go
To reach eternal joys."
And yet I know not that I ever had a deeper sense of the marvellous
goodness and astounding mercy exercised towards me. The Lord's
love-acts perfectly amaze me! I stand aghast, as it were, as I
contemplate His wondrous kindness, goodness, and compassion. I
never expected to see such remarkable interpositions and infinite
displays of mercy, loving-kindness, and tenderness as I have of late
witnessed at the Lord's hands. I have, in the contemplation, stood,
as it were, amazed and astounded; and yet, at the same time, I
have had to mourn over such coldness, deadness, and insensibility.
Hence I so often mentally exclaim, "Hide not Thy face from me;
put not Thy servant away in anger: Thou hast been my help;
leave me not, neither forsake me, 0 God of my salvation." "Be not
far from me, 0 my God." "Be not silent unto me, 0 my God;
lest, if Thou be silent unto me, I become like them t.hat go down into
the pit." There are such strange and contradictory workings in
my heart, the which fill me with astonishment and surprise; and, oh,
how I cry" Oh, when will God my joy complete,
And make an end of sin?
When shall I walk the path and meet
No Canaanite therein?"
I cannot but say, with Dr. W ATTS"Dear Lord, and shall I ever live
At this poor dying rate;
My heart so cold, so dead to Thee,
Thy love to me so great?"
"Quicken, 0 Lord, these drowsy powers,
Make my enlarged heart possess,
And learn the heights, and breadths, and depths
Of Thine immeasurable grace."
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PASTORAL NOTES.
DEBTS.

"OWE no man anything, but to love one another." What a happy
thing it would be if this command were universally obeyed; but,
alas! there is every reason to believe that it is very frequently
ignored and disobeyed. It is a very plain command, and it reminds
us of the extremely practical nature of the Gospel; and yet there
are probably multitudes who hear it and know it, but who act as
if it had never existed. " Go to now, ye rich men," says the
Apostle James, one of the most practical of the New Testament
writers, "weep and howl for your miseries that shall come upon
you. . . . . Your silver and your gold are cankered, and the rust
of them shall be a witness against you, and shall eat your flesh as
it were fire. . . . . Behold, the hire of the labourers who have
reaped down your fields, which is of you kept back by fraud, crieth:
and the cries of them which have reaped are entered into the ears
of the Lord of Sabaoth." And does not the cry of the hard-working
seamstress, the poor shopkeeper, and the harassed business man, who
cannot get the money which they have honestly earned paid to them,
and who are in consequence placed sometimes in circumstances of
extreme difficulty and inconvenience, rise up into the same ears, and
appeal for sympathy and help? A pastor who gets to know something of the inner life of his people, and of their special trials, can
scarcely fail to know instances of the existence of that cry, and to
sympathize deeply with it. It is often occasioned by mere thoughtlessness or forgetfulness. "I owe So and So such and such a sum,
but it is so small a sum that it cannot make any difference to him
whether I pay it now or some time hence." So argues a thoughtless
one. But ought the fact to be forgotten that many small sums make
a large one, and that even a small sum may be of the utmost
importance to make up the full amount of a large one, when required
perhaps to meet a bill or to pay an account on a certain day?
In the life of the late Mr. BRASSEY, the millionaire, mention is
made of a circumstance which occasioned him the most intense
anxiety. He had prospered so greatly that he had reasun to believe
that he was worth something like a million of money, but in his
large railway contracts the outgoings were so extensive, that he
suddenly found himself short of cash, and he did not know where
to obtain it: He knew that if he could only manage to complete
two or three of his contracts, large sums would be immediately
forthcoming j but how to find the means of completing them at that
particular time was a problem which he found the greatest difficulty
in solving, and if he had not succeeded in solving it, he would
have been ruined, notwithstanding his great wealth. If this can
happen in the case of a millionaire, how much more may it happen
in the cases of those whose means are infinitesimally smaller!
Small tradesmen and shopkeepers are especially to be felt for in
reference to this matter. It may be said that they ought to deal only
in ready money j but this is sometimes extremely difficult, and almost
impossible. If a certain amount of credit be not given, customers will
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leave; and, with every care, debts sometimes accumulate, and debtors
will not pay_ Oh, what sorrow and anguish may be felt by an aching
heart, which only exhibits a smiling face or a cheerful demeanour
behind the counter. And what a tale of hard struggling amI woe may
be shown in the lessening stock within the shop, and, finally, the closed
shutters!
Some of my parishioners have described to me in detail some of
their experience of this kind, and very sad was the description. The
debts gradually increasing, the unwillingness to believe that they were
really" bad '> ones, the efforts to recover them, the mean shifts resorted
to by the debtors, the weary waiting with the hope that things would
become brighter, and then perhaps, after all, only a remnant of property
saved, and a new start in life to be made, or a complete financial ruin,
with all its discredit and inconveniences.
The subject is also one which refers not merely to small tradesmen
and shopkeepers, but to several other classes besides.
Debt ought to be strictly avoided as far as possible for many
reasons. It not only occasions trouble to both debtors and creditors,
but it is sometimes really dishonest, and it leads to various sins. Hence
in the Jewish law, dishonesty is directly mentioned in connection with
the non-payment of a debt, namely, "Thou shalt not defraud thy
neighbour, neither rob him; the wages of him that is hired shall not
abide with thee all night until the morning." Hence the law which was
made by Peter the First, King of Portugal. He absolutely forbade all
his subjects to buy or sell any of their commodities without immediate
payment, and he made the second commission of that offence punishable
with death. Hence Greeley's statement, "Hunger, cold, rags, hard
work, contempt, suspicion, unjust reproach, are disagreeable; but debt
is infinitely worse than them all. And, if it had pleased God to spare
either or all of my sons to be the support and solace of my declining
years, the lesson which I should have earnestly sought to impress upon
them is,' Never run into debt. Avoid pecuniary obligation as you
would pestilence or famine.'"
No doubt debt is sometimes unavoidable. Sickness or losses, or
some unexpected emergency may occasion it; but in such cases the
most strenuous efforts ought to be made to get rid of it as soon as
possible. Too often persons who get into debt become careless about
it. I have known the case of a man who got into debt in early life
when at college, and he never became free from it, although he lived
to an extreme old age. And one can sympathize with the remark which
was uttered with deep feeling not long ago by a professional man who
had struggled for years with debt, "Oh, when will the day come in
which I can say, 'I owe no man anything' 1"
The Apostle, in the words which we have quoted in the commencement of these "Notes," evidently regarded the subject from the
very highest standpoint, namely, that debt is contrary to Ohristian love,
and that Ohristian love is a paramount duty. He enforces this in the
strongest and most solemn manner, stating that, "love is the fulfilling
of the law"; he refers to the fleetness of time, and he intimates the
necessity, as it passes by, of our being more and more anxious to
discharge faithfully every Ohristian duty; "Knowing the time," he
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says, " that now it is high time to awake out of sleep: for now is
our salvation nearer than when we believed. The night is far spent,
the day is at hand: let us therefore cast off the works of darkness
. . . . let us walk honestly as in the day," &c. "Owe no man
anything," he says, "but to love one another" ; by which he evidently
means, "Owe no man anything, except it be a debt of Christian love."
This command is at all times an important one, but it seems to be
especially so in the present day, because this is decidedly a day of
extravagance, and to a large extent, apparently, of reckless expendi.
ture. Luxuries are regarded as necessaries, and families vie with
families in outward ostentation and display; young people are not
content to begin life, as their parents or their ancestors did, in a
humble way, but they must incur expenses which are only warranted
by large means or a successful career of diligent occupation and hard
work. A lady in high position, the Duchess of Rutland, lately called
public attention to this fact, and urged in the strongest terms upon
all classes the desirableness of checking this luxuriousness of living
and this reckless expenditure. Another circumstance which increases
the importance of this command at the present time is the widespread
and intense competition which exists in trade, profits being cut down
to the very lowest point, and the greatest care having to be exercised
to make business pay at all.
This is also a command which refers to all. Shall not we, thenthe Lord's children especially-see that we are not wanting in obedience to it 1 It is most desirable that we should be as careful as we
can possibly be to live within our income, whatever that income is ;
and that we should pay all our debts to the very utmost of our
. ability, and with due punctuality. Let us never forget that money
is all the more valuable, and gives far greater plea.sure in its receipt,
when it is paid promptly, than when it is paid in arrea.rs. Let us
remember that our payments-small and insignificant though they
may perhaps comparatively be-may be of great importance to others;
that frequently those payments may be looked forward to with anxious
interest, as, f{)r example, in the case of a servant's wages~:'; and let
us do to others in this respect as we should wish to be done to
ourselves.
There are debts which we cannot pay, namely, debts of Christian
love; we can only show our consciousness of them sometimes by the
manifestation of some. Christian love in return; and there is a far
greater debt which we shall owe through eternity, shown in that" great
love" wherewith we have been so marvellously loved. Remembering
these debts which we cannot pay, shall we not be all the more ready
to pay those which we can pay 1
Ore, Hastings.
D. A. DOUDNEY.
THE goodness of God respects our emptiness, the grace of God
our sinfulness, and the mercy of God our unworthiness.

* It has been a rigid practice with us, always to pay servants' wages on the
day they are due, and to desire that the poor seamstress' account is settled on
dplh-ery.-En.
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REMINISOENOES.
Now that spring is near, many sweet memories of the late beloved
Editor come to the front, inasmuch as we so frequently saw him then.
I well remember a drive with him in the Isle of Wight, when we
visited Brading Ohurch, and stood by "Little J ane's" grave. How
solemnly the sainted Editor looked round the church which in years
gone by was favoured with the presence of the Rev. LEGH RICHMOND,
the gravestones around forming the lesson-books, from which not only
the memories of his young learners were strengthened, but their souls
also received undying impressions. Dear Dr. DOUDNEY walked from
one grave to another, immortalized in the record of The Young
Cottager, reading t.he inscriptions, and commenting upon them in his
own peculiarly sweet way. As we drove back to Ryde, under the
shade of the grand old trees on Lady O--'s estate, he read from
proofs of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE he had just received those affecting lines,
"Sleep on, beloved, sleep and take thy rest." I can still hear-and
methinks the tones will never be stilled in memory's ear-his touching
"Good night, good night," tones that brought tears to the eyes as he
read. Now he too rests in that sleep of the beloved"Until the Easter glory lights the skies,
Until the dead in J esUB shall arise."
On another occasion, when he came to Ryde, we had a drive over
Ashley Down; and how delighted he was always on these drives to
take "ammunition," as he playfully said, with him. Ammunition consisted in copies of Old Jonathan, distributed to everyone he saw in
the little villages we passed through, and received with smiling faces
and thanks. I recall his gazing over the beautiful panorama of sea
and land from the summit of Ashley Down, as the carriage stayed for
a ff.w minutes, almost speechless with admiration. "Beautiful, beautiful !" was all he seemed able to say.
Oh! in the glory with which he is now surrounded, present with
the Lord, his raptured gaze concentrated on the "Altogether Lovely,"
methinks his joy there would be at first too deep for many words.
Like his adored Lord, of whom we read in Zephaniah iii. l7 (margin),
" He will be silent in His love," ere "He will joy over thee with
singing"; so I think exceeding joy will overpower the child of His
love.
On our frequent sails on Southampton Water, I scarcely remember
one sail without dear Dr. DOUDNEY looking through his glasses to
discover if his son was on board any vessel which bore a resemblance
to his yacht. "Excuse me," he would say, with his cheerful smile,
"I am looking out for my son." How loving his look, and how
eagerly he waved his hand in recognition, when he saw him.
Dear reader, does not our Father in Ohrist ever watch for us and
with us and in us ~ In a far higher and more powerful sense, His
"thoughts which are to us-ward" (Psalm xl. 5), "thoughts of peace"
(Jer. xxix. 11), are constantly being exercised.
How much occupied dear Dr. DOUDNEY always was on behalf of
his loved readers. How he would hurry off to the vessels, to see
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emigrants before their start, to hold conversations, to treasure up
incidents. With note book in hand, he was ever on the alert "for
material," as he said, to write upon.
His sight and hearing being so much impaired during the last few
years of his sojourn here, narrowed his range very considerably, and
how frequently he so pathetically yet patiently said, "My life has
been such an active one. I feel this enforced leisure now so acutely
in comparison." He did not murmur, but in faith relied on the love
of Him who was" all his desire," that He had a "needs be" for
this.
Oh, dear readers, you little guess how your late Editor agonized,
so to speak, for you. His precious seasonable words were not the
outcome of theory-of study-of mind, but were the very breathings
of his inmost soul,enkindled by the Holy Spirit. His night
communions with his Lord, the sweet love words given to him at
those seasons, were all communicated to his beloved readers, that
they might learn from his exercises, and be sharers of his joy.
Now, "He being dead, yet speaketh" ; words, looks, tones, smiles,
all rivet themselves, after death, in tenfold strength upon those who
saw and heard. I believe the blessed assurance in Revelation xiv. 13, will
be fulfilled in him a thousandfold-his works do follow him. In the
Revised Version this passage is rendered, tl Their works follow with
them." May we not apply these words personally to himJ~ My reader,
have his words by God's grace ever comforted thee, ever enlightened
thee, ever touched thee in any way 1 Then thy comfort, thy joy, thy
light, the impress of his work by the Holy Spirit-or rather, the Holy
Spirit's work through him-will follow with him, and so thou thyself
shall be brought within the pearly gates, crying, "Victory! victory!"
No doubt can affect thy eternal interest; no despair can plunge thee
into destruction; no bereavement can rob thee of thine ever-living
Kinsman; no sin can be too black for "the fountain filled with
blood"; no sorrow too deep for the touch of the Man of Sorrows to
heal. Once in Him, in Him for ever.
Joined in everlasting bonds to each other and to the great Covenant
Head-the comforter and the comforted-the preacher and the hearerthe faith-inspired writer and the faith-inspired reader-will all in one
glorious link, so to speak, follow, and be merged all together in the
glory of the shining city, in the flash of the jewels of the Saviour's
crown, in the cadences of the glad new song, in the one everlasting
joy of "The never-ending festival in presence of the King."
NETTlE.

IF you would be rich in all grace, be much in prayer. Conversing
with God assimilates the soul to Him, beautifies it with the beams of
His holiness, as Moses' fllce shone when he returned from the Mount.
It is prayer that brings all our supplies from heaven, draws more
grace out of God's hand, and subdues sin and the powers of darkness j
it entertains and augments .our friendship with God, raiseth the soul
from earth, and purifies it wonderfully. When the Apostle hath suited
a Christian with his whole armour, he adds this to all, "Pray continually."-Bishop Leighton.
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£.erm.O'ns anb lofts .0'£ S.erm.O'ns.
NOTES OF A SERMON,
PREACHED BY THE REV. J. n. MARTIN, AT THE CIRCUS CHURCH,
LA DPORT, SUNDAY lIfORNI G, AUGUST 15TH, 1886.%

"Feed Thy people with Thy rod, the flock of Thine heritage, which dwell
solitarily in the wood, in the midst of Cal'mel: let them feed in Bashan and
Gilead, as in the da.ys of old."-MICAH vii. 14.

GOD never allows a purpose of His to be thwarted. The whole world,
which is one scene of difficulties, perplexities, and so contrary to the
child of God, is one plan to Him. It is easy to make this statement, I know, beloved, but I know, too, how His children are driven
into that rest because He reigns in love. "The Lord sitteth upon the
flood; yea, the Lord sitteth King for ever" (Psalm xxix. 10). The
Lord a.bideth as my King; and, with St. Paul, "We know that all
things work together for good to them that love God, to them who are
the called according to His purpose" (Rom. viii. 28). There is no
greater blessing that God can bestow upon His children than the
privilege of prayer; whilst on no other subject have His children been
more deeply tried! More has been done to grieve, cast down, perplex,
and distress them in this than in any other matter. The religious
world seems to make prayer so easy, and get just the answers ,they want;
but those in deep waters know what it is with regard to prayer, when
the heavens are as brass, when their prayers seem shut out, and God
appears to turn a deaf ear, and allows things to be quite contrary to
that for which they had prayed, and when He puts them back,
thwarted, as it were, to learn at length that He answers in His own
time and in His own way. Then He deals out more fully, more
blessedly, more lovingly, mercies, though they have been long delayed.
I believe the greatest blessings are the longest in coming. The greater
is the trial preceding His answer, whilst He is fitting His people for
that answer. I am thus sure that where God's people are tried in
prayer, there is something underneath worth being tried about, worth
being assaulted about, and in His own time and way we shall have
the blessing His own hand delights to bestow. Are we disappointed
at what we looked for 1 Oh, let us turn again to prayer. "Take it
all to Him in prayer." You remember that when Nehemiah was in
difficulty, before he answered the King, he says, "So I prayed to the
God of heaven." His is a lesson for us. The gift is His, the Spirit
is His, and, "My God shall supply all your need, according to His
riches in glory by Ohrist Jesus," whilst we prove the power of prayer,
and. have reason indeed to bless Him who gives us far beyond that
we asked.
In my text, the people and their- food are described, "Feed Thy
people with Thy rod."
They are designated "Thy."
That little
.. From notes taken down by R. C.
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pronoun is a very important word. There is such a distinctiveness in
the word of God. Thine! All are His by creation. But there are
His own, distinguished from the rest, and with them there is no
contingency. They are covenanted for: "Thine they were and Thou
gavest them Me." And the final safety of each is beautifully described
in the Song o:f Moses and the children of Israel, after their passage
through the Red Sea: "Fear and dread shall fall upon them; by the
greatness of Thine arm they shall be still as a stone; till the people
pass over, 0 Lord, till the people pass ove1', which Thou hast redeemed"
(Ex. xv. 16). And until everyone of God's children have passed over
and are safely landed, the world shall stand. The Ohurch is bought
with blood, redeemed with blood, and His choice cannot be wrong.
She is His delight, and He calls her, "Mine elect, in whom My soul
delighteth." She is named after Him (" He called their name Adam"),
and the believer can say, "It is of me He speaks as His Bride, without
spot, fault, blemish, or any such thing." Such is her position.
But again, this people are called, called out by a variety of means.
It may be love, pain, trial, despondency, and well nigh despair; just
as the wind may be either mild or strong, so by different means and
ways God calls His children home. As the Shepherd, He goes after
them, until He find them. Then, having fou,nd them, He lays' them
on His shoulder, and brings them home rejoicing. It is not that I
have jumped into His arms, nor could I get upon my Shepherd's
shoulders. Oh, no! He takes up, lifts His poor bruised, wounded,
and torn sheep, and bearing it upon His shoulders, says, "Rejoice
with Me, for I hc,ve found M,1J sheep which was lost." And do you,
beloved, ever think that He lets them go? III the language of
Scripture, I have been taught experimentally, that, when God as my
Shepherd grasps with power and love, He carries His sheep safely
home, and none are ever able to pluck them out of His hand.
Again, " This people have I formed for My glory." Oh, yes, He forms,
disciplines, teaches them by trial; but it is, nevertheless, a Father's
hand that is forming and moulding His vessel unto glory. You
remember how, last Wednesday, we saw how" He fed them according
to the integrity of His heart, and by the skilfulness of His hands"
(Psalm lxxviii. 72).
So He :fed them, and so He guides,
guards, and teaches them, as the Great Shepherd of the everlasting
covenant, as the Good Shepherd who lays down His life for them;
and, as the Chief Shepherd, He goes after them to heal their bruises,
bind up their wounds, and to bring them home finally, where there
is one flock and one Shepherd.
And they are His heritage; His inb,eritance; His portion. " The
Lord's portion is His people; J acob is the lot of His inheritance.
He found him in a desert land. . •. He led him about, He instructed
him, He kept him! " " He found him in a desert land"? Why? He
Himself brought him there.
It must be and is a solitary way, but
it is the right way for His heritage, and the right way to the city of
habitation. And the inheritance is interchanged. We can say, "He
is mine, and I am His." As we sometimes sing" Oh, I am my Beloved's,
And my Beloved's mine," &c.
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And since God is their portion, they cannot lose Him. There is no
separation from Him. It is true the poor wandering sheep is prone
to go astray, but they are His still, and He goes after the object of
His love" until He find it." They are the object of His solicitude,
and He who has once blessed will bless again.
And these people" dwell solitarily in the wood, in the midst of Carmel."
The wood is a solitary, lonely place, whilst Carmel is excellency,
luxuriance. That is practically our position, in the midst of plenty,
yet isolated. Our trials are very isolated, our joys must be partaken
of alone. We pass our darkest hours alone, and our best and most
abiding lessons are taught us alone. There is a singleness in all care,
trouble, and anxiety. And, beloved, our God would never permit trial,
did He not mean to bless us afterwards. There are trials of which
you cannot even speak, but your comfort and mercy is, He knows-all about it. Those lines of MONTGOJliERY are very sweet, where he
says" Prayer is the burden of a sigh,
The falling of a tear;
The upward glancing of the eye,
When none but God is near."
Your tears are all registered, and don't think that you will always get
your answer now. It will come, but it will be in God's own time
and way. Solitary in Carm'll, and yet unable to eat of its fruits!
We get not His Word when we like; we read, and there is often
nothing for us. But it is a mercy to be tried, since it is all
measured from our Father's hand. He holds the cup of bitterness.
He knows best what to send, and He leads His people by a right
way to a city of habitation.
"Let them feed in Bashan and Gilead, as in the days of old."
God's children pass through all sorts of phases. They have sometimes to cry.
" Where is the blessedness I knew,
When first I saw the Lord?"
But "let them feed" upon God's doubles. "For your shame ye
shall have double." "Though ye have lien among the pots, yet shall
ye be as the wings of a dove covered with silver, and her feathers
with yellow gold."
So it is, God gives His children a freshness of truth, that they also
may comfort others, as they themselves have been comforted of God.
It is a broken vessel, it is deadness and barrenness in the midst of
Carmel, but God's " double" shall come. "For a little moment have
I forsaken t.hee, but with great 'mercies will I gather thee." It must
be through fire and water, through the pathway of trial, that God
brings His children out to feed in Bashan and Gilead. He brings
them into peace. He prepares all joy for them. "So God blessed
.rob's latter end more than all the beginning." That was His
double to Job, and so He gives to everyone of His dear people.

IF God is with you, you will want neither company nor comfort.B!~therf(Yrd.
Q
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DEATH OF THE REV. THOMAS CHAPMAN.
WE regret to announce that. the ·Rev. THOMAS CHAPMAN, Vicar of
Ohrist Ohurch, Ohadderton, Oldham,' died last Thursday night. His
death will be much regretted by true Protestants. Originally he was
a boot and shoe manufacturer; 'but upon the urgent persuasion of the
late Dr. HEWLETT, of Astley, near Manchester, Ma. OHAP~IAN
was prevailed upon to give up his business and enter upon the
ministry. Although this was a great pecuniary sacrifice to him, he
never for one moment hesitated as to bis course of action. He was
ordained in 1865, and was afterwards nominated to the living of
Ohrist Ohurch, Ohac1derton, in 1870, where he remained up to the time
of his death.
During the whole time of his ministry Mr. OHANIAN was decidedly
Evangelical. He sensitively shrank from mere party objects, and in
simplicity and godly sincerity kept only in view the glory of Ohrist
and the good of his fellow-townsmen. The uniform subjects of his
preaching were the utter apostasy of our nature from God, the deep
malignity of sin, the excellence of that holy law by which the sinner
is condemned, the only way of justification through faith in Ohrist
J eaus, and the regenerating grace of the Holy Spirit as the source of
all real sanctification. His sermons were of the expository kind. He
felt that the chief object of the p.eacher should be to give the "mind
of the Spirit." "The Word of Ohrist" dwelt in him "richly in all
wisdom."
Truly may it be said of him that he did not offer to the
Lord that which cost him nothing. The character of his preaching may
be described in one word, it was edifying. In his closing application
he was strikingly pointed and powerful. The tones of his voice were
deep, full of sympathy, beseeching-as though God did beseech his
hearers through him, His ambassador.
When visiting his people in the season of sickness or trial, his
voice was in itself a balm, and this no doubt was one element which
rendered his presence amongst them at such periods so attractive, and
made his prayers so consoling, and led many experimentally to feel
as well as say that in the house of mourning, and beside the couch
of suffering, he had no rival. The Lord the Spirit had indeed given
him the "tongue of the learned," so that he knew how to speak a
word in season to him that was weary. In the public ministrations
of the sanctuary Mr. ORAPlIIAN manifested a combination of all those
graces which give to the desk, the pulpit, and the sacraments, their
greatest efficiency. The late vicar had evening communion, a large
and regular congregation, and wore the black gown at all times in the
pulpit.
The vacant living of Ohrist Ohurch, Ohadderton, is of the yearly
value of £320 and a hOllse. The population of the parish is 8,1 07.
The patronage is vested in four Evangelical trustees. We trust they
will appoint as successor to Mr. OHAPlIIAN one who will follow in
his footsteps.
We understand that no half-hearted Evangelical will
be acceptable in the parish. What the parishioners wish for is a
decidedly Protestant Vicar. Let our readers pray God to send them
one.-English Chlt1'chman, March 2nd, 1894.
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THE PORTRAIT.-THE LATE REV. R. A. BARBER.
MINISTER OF SALEiYI CHAPEL, LEICESTER.
(Kindly supplied by his Son.)

My late beloved father, RICHARD AUGUST US BARBER, was born in
Birmingham, December 16th, 1814, the eldest son of AUGUST US ~nd
SARAH BARBER. His father was a jeweller and silversmith in the Clty,
and had also a farm at the village of Erdington, a few miles distant.
It was here that RICHARD usually lived and worked, and until his
death he never lost his love for, and interest in, farming. It was here
also, when quite young, 'that he was the subject of very deep conviction
regarding his soul. Both parents were deeply attached to, and heard
preached, the doctrines of sovereign grace, at times listening to Dr. J.
BREWER, the author of the hymn-a great favourite of my father's"Rail, sovereign love that first began
The scheme to rescue fallen man."
He often mentioned how, when out with his father's team, he
sat upon a stile to rest, and taking from his pocket a hymn-book-the
gift, I believe, of a loving grandmother-he opened it at the hymn"Compared with Christ, in all beside
No comeliness I see;
The one thing needful, dearest Lord,
Is to be one with Thee."
This so exactly represented the inward breathings and desires of his
very soul that he felt, as he used to express it., a "little hope" that
he too would be interested in this great salvation, Previously to this
he had, as a rigid adherent of the moral law, been very pharisaical in
his feelings, believing he, at all events, could go to heaven as a keeper
of the Ten Oommandments, until upon an occasion-never forgotten,
and often referred to in after life-he was shown in one moment that
the" law of God is spiTitunl, reaching to the thoughts and intents of
the heart."
He continued in comparative darkness until, some few years later,
his family removed to Leicester, his parents desiring to sit under the
ministry of the late JOSEPH OHAMBERLAIN, of Salem Ohapel. There
his father became clerk to Mr. 0., and continued so until his pastor's
death. I may here mention that his father and mother afterwards
resided at Brighton, listening to the late JOHN GRACE, at West Street
Ohapel. My father used frequently to walk from the farm at Knighton
into Leicester, with his friend JOHN SHIPP, of Wigston, to hear Mr.
BLAGSTOCK, at York Street Ohapel, at the week-night service; and here
one eventful evening the dear minister, after preaching some time, asked,
"Does not thy heart, poor sinner, twitter after these things 1" And
dear father often related how he felt he cOttld come in theTe; and how
he went home that night feeling sure of his interest in the covenant.
In 1839 he married ELIZABETH LIMBERT, elder daughter of JOHN
LANGHAM, of Leicester. She died in 1852, and a memoir of her
appeared in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for 1854. He was, about the time
Q 2
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of his first marriage, commencing in business, which led him to travel
a great deal, and he was immersed in these cares of travelling over the
greater part of England for many years, and, as he used to say,
preached frequenUy long before he entered a pulpit. Several friends,
amongst them Mr. CHAMBERLAIN, Dr. HEWLETT, and GEORGE DOUDNEY,
constantly pressed him to "speak for his Master," but he shrank from
the position, desiring specially to see the way made plain, and the
Lord's hand shown in all, before he would take any step of his OWD.
Ultimately he accepted the invitation of the surviving trustees of
Salem to preach there, and his first sermon was delivered the Sunday
after the death of his old friend THORPE S)IITH, from the words, "For
I determined to know nothing amongst you but Jesus Christ and Him
crucified." And nothing else did he preach during his seventeen years'
pastorate. Previous to this, when residing at lI£arkfield, he had long
listened to two dear old friends of his in the Church, SAMUEL ADAMS
and THOMAS OWEN. The latter was afterwards Vicar of Christ Church,
Leicester, and my father attended the church until dear Mr. OWEN':; death.
Then for some time he was a constant attendant at Providence Chapel,
Newarke Street, under the late Rev. W. GARRAIW, after whose death
he compiled Mernoi1's of the Watchman on the Walls.
Many, many interesting incidents in his long career might be related
if space permitted, but a few perhaps now will suffice. He heard, I
helieve, the last sermon preached by WILLlAJ\1 GADSBY, in Manchester,
from the text, "For we know that if the earthly house of this
tabernacle were dissolved, we have a building of God, an house not
made with hands, eternal in the heavens." I believe it was on this
occasion that his congregation broke down in trying to sing the
concluding hymn, upon which the dear old man stood up in his pulpit
and said, "Let us pray, for, the Lord help us, we can't sing." He
was extremely fond of the beauties of nature, anJ often has the
writer, when spending Sundays with him in different places, heard
him say, as he surveyed some lovely view or other, ":My Father made
them all." And he would repeat ADDISON'S well-kno'i>n hymn ending,
"The Hand that made us is Divine."
I well remember a Sunday with him at dear Dr. HEWLETT'S, at
Astley Vicarage, thirty years ago; and on walking back to Patricroft
Station, he called my attention to a particular spot in the road, where
years previously, he had heard a voice speak in loud tones to him
these words, "The new-born child of God can feed on nothing but
power." He stopped to look round, but no soul was to be seen, and
this was not the only instance of similar supernatural utterances in
his experience.
In his earlier years he was an active member of the Protestant
Reformation Society, arranging for, attending, and occasionally speaking at the different lectures delivered, and he often secured various
pulpits for the occupation of one or other of his many friends in the
ministry, who preached the unsearchable riches of Christ.
He had been a subscriber of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE more than fifty
vflars, and my first remembrance of the dear writer of "Wayside
Notes" was, in or about the year 1852, hearing my father read one of the
portions to us on a Sunday afternoon, and, on putting down the
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Magazine, exclaimed, "Dear GEORGE OOWELL!" How little I then
thought that more than forty years would elapse before I should hear
"Dear GEORGE OOWEI,L" preach, in Salem Ohapel, the same truths of
sovereign grace-after the call home of my dear father and pastor,
who had so faithfully proclaimed them for so many years. He was
indeed a veritable Boanerges both in and out of the pulpit, fearless
of man, to a degree bold, unflinching, determined, deeply-taught, and
clear in preaching the faith once delivered to the saints. The covenant,
the covenant, was his theme; the "I will, and they shall "-the
"grapplings," he used to call them-of "the covenant ordered in all
things and sure." For a long time past he had, as it were, seemed
to be almost "within the veil" and appeared to be on the threshold
of glory.
"What must it be to be there 1" to see Him face to face,
to behold Him who loved us and gave Himself for us, to be done
with earth and its cares, trials, and temptations, to rest for ever in
the snnshine of His dear presence, and to sing His praises throughout an endless eternity? Such was the constant theme, never tiring
of exalting the precious blood of Ohrist, and extolling the mercy of
His gracious God.
He had been all his life an excellent singer, at one time led the
choir at Salem, and was very fond of devotional singing of hymns
and anthems, but often exclaimed, "Happy songsters! when shall I
your chorus join? "
" All that we know they do above,
Is that they sing, and that they love."
None who were present the first Sunday in November last can ever
forget the sweet solemnity of that scene. He appeared not to belong
to earth, but as it were enraptured with the thought of soon being
present at the Marriage Supper of the Lamb; and as the few members
with him sang that sweet hymn, "0 ye that pass by," all noticed
how his dear voice rang out rich and full, without a tremor, to the
words"When time is no more,
We still shall adore
That ocean of love without bottom or shore."
And the same applies to the second and concluding bymn-

•

"Thanks for His preparing
This banquet of love,
And may we all share in
The banquet above."
He preached his last sermon on Tuesday evening, November 28th.
The following day he complained of cold, and went to bed earlier
than usual; but his work was done; he seemed to lay everything
aside belonging to time, and was simply waiting for that abundant
f'ntrance he had so long looked forward to. I said to him, "Well,
dear father, your times are in His hand." His face beamed as he
looked upwards, and raising his hand said, "My God, I wish them
there." Bronchitis made rapid inroads and he talked very little,
seemed always in prayer, or, when but partially conscious, preaching.
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A short time before his departure, his dear wife, to whom he hal
been married twenty years in the closest bonds of Ohristian love,
asked him, "Are you happy, dear 1" He replied, "Very." And soon
after passed quietly away in peace.
On Monday, December 4th, 1893, nearly all the memhers of his
large family were present to see the last on earth of the 1-Jest and
most affectionate of fathers, who has left behind an example indeiJd
for us all.
The funeral service was conducted by his friend the Rev. GREY
HAZELRIGG, of Zion Ohapel; and the large congregation of weeping
friends joined in singing a favourite hymn, which I remember being
sung at the funeral of my beloved mother, nearly forty-two years
previously, and which also closes the account of her t,riumphant
death.
" Oh, happy soul. who'rt safely past
Thy weary warfare here;
Arrived at Jesu's feet at last,
And banished all thy fear."
R. A. B.U:SER.
THE LATE O. H. SPURGEON.
name of the late beloved O. H. SPURGEON must hi' held in
endeared reverence by true Ohristians. There may be cl i [-'['"rence of
opinion about his preacbing, and some may think that ,",m'times
"the dead fly was found in the apothecary's ointment," hnt there
cannot be the shadow of a doubt that he was one of the most
nmarkable men of this age, raised up by God to do a lnar\'ellous
work to His glory; and in consideration of so much to cast us down,
it is cheering to read the following facts :"The publishers of the late Mr. SPURGEON'S sermons have flot been
able to keep pace with the demand. A thirty· ninth volume of them
will be out in a day or two-or may, indeed, already h:we been
issued-and there are still a good round dozen of volumes to come.
The weekly reporting of bis sermons began thirty-eight years .l60, and
went on uninterruptedly until his death. He was in the habit
of revising them very carefully before publication. The s:tle of
each sermon averages about 30,000 copies. The number of copies
which have been sold from first to last is said to exceed seventy
millions."
Some say, "Protestantism is dying out," and the Gospel a thing of
the past. Blessed be God, it never will be while the world lasts.
Biblical critics and religious speculators may say and think 'l'h:tt they
like, the simple but sound preaching of that Gospel is a power and
a bind, which nothing else will effect.
By the way, a sound has reached my ears-1 hope it m~ty not
be true-that there is being introduced at the Metropolit<lll Taber·
nacle popular lectures or addresses on week days. Popularity savours
o~ the world, and will ever prove dangerous to vital godliness. The
power of the Gospel was dear SPURGEON'S stronghold, and anything
G. O.
like popularity will sow the seeds of decay.
THE
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JESUITS IN ENGLAND BUSY WHERE LEAST EXPEOTED.
WE read in the Christian as follows: "A young lady who has been
making a stay in Florence with a Roman Oatholic Italian family has
returned to England greatly impressed with the intense hatred that
the Jesuits have to the Italian King and his Government, and with
the readiness and assurance with which the Italian people ascribe any
attempt on the King to them. Were he to be assassinated or come
to any mischief, the Jesuits would get the blame. The Italians also
are confident that the Jesuits are a great deal busier in England than
the English people suppose. They say that inasmuch as England
grants perfect religious liberty, and Englishmen do not generally
inquire into a man's religion before placing him at the head of a
business or in some other responsible position, it has come to pailS
that numbers of Jesuits are to-day in positions of trust, and are using
their positions for the advantage of their" Ohurch. To this young
lady's astonishment (and she was not trained in an alarmist way in
regard to the Roman Oatholic Ohurch), she would hear the remark
made of one and another distinguished person in her country, 'Ah,
yes! a Jesuit.' We seem to be looked upon as a simple, not to say
credulous, people. They know the Jesuits in Italy, and understand
their ways; they have paid a dear price for their knowledge. We
may pay too dearly for ours. Is it wise or right of English Protestants
to engage Roman Oatholic tutors for their children, or heads of firms
to put Roman Oatholics to manage their affairs and engage or dismiss
employes 1 Whilst we can support no public policy that would persecute Romanists, are we not bound to safeguard our homes, our
businesses, and our uation in every right way 1"
A REMARKABLE "LUTHER FIND."
'WHEN we know that we live in days when the name of LUTHEIt is
being disowned and dishonoured by Ritualistic priests in the Ohurch
of England, it must be interesting to true Protestants to learn that
in certain German libraries there has been a remarkable "L1dher Find."
No fewer than 3,000 letters of the Reformation period have been
discovered. They are now catalogued and described, and can be consulted by historical students. The richness of the collection may be
imagined from the fact that the letters are by 391 writers-224 are
from printers, 295 from ecclesiastics and theologians, 349 from scholars,
and 192 deal with mining. N early the whole of these letters were
addressed to STEPHEN RooH, the town clerk of Z wichau, who died in
1546.
We shall look forward with interest for details of this,
so-called, LUTHER FIND.
KNOWLEDGE of Gospel doctrines is the candle, withont which faith
cannot see to do its work.-Gul'nall.
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"OLOTHED MOST GORGEOUSLY."

"She doted 7tpon. . . her neighbou1·s. • • clothed most gorgeously.
Then I saw that she was dejiled.-EzEKIEL xxiii. 12, 13.
DOUBTLESS many of the readers of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE have been
perusing the "Memoir" of our late beloved Editor, who, with myself,
could not fail to be interested in the life of one who so closely
"walked with God" day by day. I was much impressed with that
chapter where the dear Doctor (in his "Diary") describes his visit
to the Oontinent: and those of us who have spent many weeks,
and even months abroad, know that what is written there is only too
trup.
When on a foreign tour in the summer of 1893, and resting a day
and night at Oologne (the most Oatholic city in Germany), we were
accosted by the proprietor of our hotel, saying, "You have just come
at the right time, for there is to be a grand procession to-day."
During the morning our attention was arrested by the sound of
beautiful singing; and, stepping on the balcony, we saw an immense
concourse of people, and a grand Roman Oatholic procession. The
Oardinal was in the midst, over whom several men in gorgeous
apparel were carrying a splendid canopy, followed by the different
Orders of Oatholics, the various robes and dresses forming a most
imposing sight. But the babble of their prayers, and the counting of
their beads, looking about all the time, seemed mockery. Then there
were hundreds of young girls and little children dressed in white, who
formed part of the procession. Is it not sad that they should be
trained and educated in this false religion 7 The bands and the singing
were most attractive, and this is the way that many-especially lovers
of music-are enticed and fascinated, their services being more like
entertainments than real worship. The parade lasted several hours,
marching through the streets, until they arrived at the beautiful
Oathedral, when they again recommenced their march.
This procession takes place once a year in Oologne, to' celebrate the
first mass of the Roman Oatholic religion, eighteen hundred years
ago. We were not sorry to leave the city the next morning for the
peaceful Rhine, where we could look from nature up to nature's God.
But this is a digression.
In many parts of Switzerland, especially amongst the mountains of
the Engadine, a cross of wood is placed here and there by the wayside, and a peasant going from one village to another will stop, and
kneel down before the cross, and then go on his (or her) way. Will
this false religion never be abolished 7 Even our dear England is
tainted with this ruinous system of so-called worship. This is not the
time for Protestants to be idle, for Oatholicism and error are fast
spreading in our land. May the Lord enable us to distinguish and to
disseminate "the truth as it is in Jesus," and bless our feeble efforts
for the accomplishment of His purpose! And, as opportunity presents
itself, the Lord will help us to speak the right word, at the right time,
and in the right place.
A WELL-WISHER.
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BIBLE.

it is patent to all observers of the tactics of Rome that her
great desire has been to withhold the Bible from the people, and keep
them in darkness as to its truth and teaching. Heaven's richest bOOD,
the Book of Books, is withheld from the so-called "faithful," calling
upon her votaries to receive the traditions of men instead of those
of the Holy Ghost; and it is equally plain that Rome has ever
declared herself to be the only true Church, holy and one, universal,
and unchangeable in her decrees and mandates. It is therefore that
WA read with surprise and dubiousn('ss the following in the Cll1'istian
headed : THE OUTLOOK IN IRELAND.
SURELY

BY A CORRESPONDENT.

Public attention is at present concentrated upon the scenes witnessed
each Lord's Day in the streets of Cork. It is rather a pity that political
capital is sought to be made out of them, for the Evangelists in Cork
are sufficiently heavily handicapped already. As long as Ireland remains,
as at present, the cockpit of Bl'itish politics, the interests of religion are
sure to suffer. Irish Christians, or, more correctly, Protestants, are sbarply
divided regarding the wisdom of street preaching in Cork. Several
persons have taken the preachers sharply to task in the daily papers.
. Of course, while Protestants adhere to the great principle of private
Judgment, it is monstrous for those who generally cultivate Laodicean
lukewarmness themselves to try and obstruct those who have no object
in view but the exaltation of Ohrist and the salvation of perishing,
sinners. Irish Protestants are so mixed up with Roman Catholics in
trade, that they are sorely tempted to try and serve both God and
mammon. Such persons should at least refrain from helping the old
enemy ill his 0p'position to truth. Even St.. Paul had made acquaintance
with such, and his query in Romans xiv. is very ap1'Opos of certain Irish
Protestants at present, namely, ",,,rho art thou that judgest another
man's sel'vant? To his own master he standeth or falleth."·
Others have taken a very pessimistic view of the Irish missionary outlook, because of the attitude of the Oork mob. Such men have not made
a serious study of the Irish question. At the last Oork election priests
were not alone pelted with mud in the streets of Oork, but some of
them had their tall hats knocked off and kicked in the mire. Sensible
men do not apply the wild performances of a mob to the well-disposed
members of society. Street preaching is not yet understood by the lower
orders in Ireland; hence it is time to make them familiar with it. The
patient endurance of the Evangelists under dreadful provocation cannot
fail to have its influence upon many of the on-lookers. Hence it is the
plain duty of Ohristians to pray earnestly for the noble band of Evangelists, that God may strengthen and sustain them, and make them
instruments of lasting good.
One of the events which Irish Ohristian workers will do well to make
careful note of is the recent Encyclical issued by the Pope, on the study
of the Holy Scriptures. No such document has ever before been issued
by the Vatican. For many centuries the Ohurch of Rome, nervously
anxious to stem the tide of Protestantism, made it a leading feature of
her policy to minimise the importance of the Bible, to exalt the Ohurch,
and proclaim the necessity of a living teacher and judge. At last she
has begun to see the results. Roman Oatholics in France, Italy, and
elsewhere, taught from their infancy to look upon the Bible with contempt, have gone over to Rationalism by thousands llnd tens of thousands.
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Leo XIII. h",s become conscious of this, for he says: "Our principal
adversaries are Rationalists. who, basing thei,. notions on their individual
opinions, have rejected wholesale even the doctrines of Ohristian faith."
Hence the present head of the Roman Ohurch inculcates the necessity
of studying the Scriptures with all the eloquence and all the fervour at
his ?ommand. ""Ve fen'en tly desire," he says, "that a greater number
of the faithful should undertake the defence of the Holy Writings and
attach themselves to it with (;Ollstancy. . . . . Jesus Himself was
accustomed to appeal "to tbe Holy Scriptures in testimony of His divine
mission. He employs the S~"cred Books to declare tbat He is sent by
God, and God Himself. . . . He opposcs· them to the Pharisees and
S:tdducees, and turns th(:D.l a,gainst Satan himself, who impudently makes
~tppeal to them. The Apostles were faithful to His Word, and to the teaching of the Master, and they depended on the Holy Scriptures as a great
mcans of action for sprc:arling afar among the nation Ohristian wisdom,
overcoming the stubbornness of the Jews, and crushing incipient heresies."
Thus in a long document covering twenty-foul' pages LEO inculcates
the necessity of Bible ren.tlillg. One other sentence is worthy of being
quoted: "St. JERO:!\IE W;lS right wben he stated that ignorance of the
~criptures was ignorance of Uhrist. There one sees, vivid and animated,
the image of the Son of God, and this spectacle in an admirable manner
rdieves misfortune, inc lines to virtue, and invites to divine love."
Hitherto in Ireland the term "Bible-reader" has been a word of
reproach among Roman ()a,tbolics. The head of their own Ohurch now
passionately exhorts them to become ., Bible-readers" as soon as possible.
The advantage which this Encyclical will confer upon the Evangelist
here is simply incalcula1)le. Hitherto the Word of God was taken out of
the hands of the people by the priests, or tbey were refused absolution
in the confessional if they l)erdisted in reading it. This exhortatioll
to a study of the Bible from the pen of LEO will be sure to silence
the priests, or at leas1, in :1, great measure to counteract their efforts.
A tran.btioll of the document is published at a cost of one penny,
and et more formidable we"pOll cannot be canied in the satchel of an
Irish co] porteur.
'Well, we can only say, we are astonished at tha foregoing, which
seems too good to be true, standing out in such marked contrast to
the conduct of a former Pope. Vol e read that in the Encyclical letter
of Pope LEO XII., dateu ::'\[ay 3rd, 1824, he stated, "You are aware,
venerable brethren, th,tt a certain society, called the Bible Society,
strolls with effrontery throughout the world j which society, contrary
to the traditions of the holy fn.thers, and contrary to the well-known
decree of the Council of Trel:t, labours with all its might and by
every means to translate-or rather to pervert-the Holy Scriptures
into the vulgar languag:e of every nation. . . . . To avert this plCLgtbe,
our predecessors published wallY ordinances to show how noxious this
mos" wicked novelty is both to faith and morals. We also, venerable
brethren, in conformity with our apostolic duty, exhort you to turn
away ~your flock by an tllC::tIlS from these poisonous pastures . . . . .
Be persuaded, that if the sacred Scriptures be everywhere indiscriminately published, more evil than disadvantage
arise thence,
on account of the rashness of men."
The Irish Popish bishops, on
receiving this document, thus recommended it to their clergy and
people,
"In this sentiment of our head and chief we fully concur.
. . . . . Such books 1111.1'13 been, and ever will be, execrated by the

will
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Catholic Church, and she has frequently ordered them to be committed
to the flames."
ITALY AND THE PAPACY.
Tue true security for the Italy of the fut ~re would be the sprea,d of
earnest Evangelical religion. The people are living like heathens,
without God or hope in the world. We have to be thankful that in
recent times, since the establishment of religious liberty, under the
protection of the King, there has been much active Christian work.
The Bible has been printed in a cheap form by enterprising Italian
publishers, and circulated in large numbers. Our rCcLders know well the
labours of Count CAlIIPEI,I,O, of the Waldenses, and of many others.
Converts have not yet been gained in large numbers, but the leaven of
the Gospel is spreading its inflnence, and the Ita.lians, even statesmen
and members of Parliament, as well as multitudes of the people, begin
to undel'stand that the religion of Christ is a great spiritual reality, and
not a mass of idle forms ,md ccremonies. There is bright hope for the
future. Aud it is the extensiou of this work that, more th,tn anything
else, makes the P'Lpacy so hostile to the constitutional liberty of the
kingdom. The Pope wants to be free to repress all such agencies.
This is the only bondage be has endured-the bondage of not being
able to crush religious liberty. He has been as free in the exercise of
his spiritual power as the Papacy ever was, but he ca.nnot shut out the
light. Let us hope that Italy will surilloun t all her difficulties, and be
not only free, as she is now, but ere long possessed of that religious
life which alone makes liberty secure.-Roclt-.

"THOU WHOM MY SOUL LOVETH."
(CAKTICLES

BEHOLD, a begg<tr at Thy gate
Asks grace to love Thee m'H'e:
0!1, do not 'rhou refuse the bwn
I e 1l'nestly irnpbre!
I have a little love for Thee,
But 'tis so small and welLk;
And yet I know Thy chim to love
Is more than words can speak.
That little, too, is all Thy gift,
Else Burely I had none;
Now graciously complete the work
'1'hy mercy hath begun.

Thou art the highest, holiest good
To which thought can aspire;
Oh, kindle in my breast a fLLrne
Of pure and strong desire.
And let it wholly rise to Thee,
Unmixed with earthly dross,
To prove the wondrous cleansing
power
Of blood-shed on the cross.

Clifton.

i. 7.)

Fully my childhood's fervent prayer
Be granted now to me,
That I, with cleansed heart and
thought,
.May peljectly love Thee.
Thy Spirit finish in my soul
Christ's work of saving love;
To magnify Thee in my life,
My wish all else above.
I do not ask gre:1t things to do,
But just to love Thee best,
~\.nd with :1 cheerful, willing mind
To follow Thy behest;
So in Thee, with Thee, to '1'hee, Lord,
.My daily life to live,
And meekly prove, each hour by hour,
Thou needed grace wilt give

'1'0 do my work of humble toil,
Filled with Thy love and light,
And find Thy pre3ence gives a song
In sorrow's darkest night.

Lord, see a beggar at Thy gate
Asks grace to love Thee more,
With love tha,t sh,dl Thy boundless grace
Unceasingly adore.

Eo L. T.
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PERSONAL AND PASSING NOTES.

To J. H.,

BRADFORD, YORKSHIRE.

IT has been my privilegE- to know many dear men of G0d who are
employed in different capacities on our railways. One dear Christian
fellow always cheers me at the Derby Station when WP. meet. He is
a ca1'l'iage attendant, and formerly a member of my "Men's Bible Class."
Busy as he generally is, if he catches sight of me, he always runs upto me, and his happy, cheery face and warm grasp of the hand does
me good, while we exchange greetings in the name of the Lord, and
have a few words together of divine comfort and joy.
Then, further, travelling a little time ago on The London and
North 'Western Railway, we pulled up at a station, when the master,_
catching sight of me, came forward with smiling face.
"Do you
remember me, sir 1 I was a member of your Bible Class. Oh, what
happy hours we had together at that time. How precious the Word
was." I asked, "And is it still precious to you?" He responded,
" Yes, indeed." A few more tearful words on both sides, and we
parted. And so the Lord has His own, amidst the busy scenes of
And now this morning we receive a most blessed
every-day life.
communication from a railway gU(~Td, who tells me, "The GOSPEL
MAGAZINE and myself aTe companions.
lVe ti'al'el together oreT nine

thousand miles every month."
But, dear friends, you shall have his letter as it is;My DEAR SIR,-You and I are unknown to each olher in the flesh, but
I have known you for some years in the spirit, as I have re~,d the
"Wayside Notes." Permit me, dear brothel', to show you where you
foond me. If my memory is correct, you gave an account of how the
Lord appeared to you hanging on the cross with His head bowed down,
but toward you, in the March Number, 1891. Had you known all about
me you could not have given a better descriptive account. Oh, how the
tears ran down my cheek as I read it. What melting of soul. How I
did long and hope that I might see you, or write you; but did not know
your address. (I will tell you how I found it later.) Now, sir, I had been
longing to know Jesus, but was told it was my fault if I did not. I had
only to believe on Him. This was what I wanted; but coold not to the
savini! of my soul. But I started to be good; but EOon fell. Then I
thought I would commence on my birthday, and commenced again, March
the 12th. On the 19th the Lord was pleased to lay me down on a bed
of sickness. But before this John viii. 12, had been on my mind. I had
longed to know what the light of life was. I felt this was the very thing
I wanted.
On the 23rd January, 1889, about eleven o'clock in the morning, as I
lay there, still and alone, as far as any human being was concerned,
these words came to me, "Supposing you die, where will you go?" Oh,
sir, I could see nothing but hell before me. Yea, I stood at hell's gate,
and inclining toward it, when I was arrested with these words, "Where
is now your righteousness?" The word of the Prophet Isaiah came,
"They are all as filthy rags."
Again, "What can you do towards your own salmtion?" I said,
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" Nothing at all." And whiht I was in this poor, weak, and helpless
-condition, these words came so softly, gently, and most blessedly and
sweetly, "Look to Jesus," He instantly appeared to me on the cross,
with His head bOlVed down, and towards me-even me. Oh, what Il.
-change! Light, life, joy, pe lee, flowed so freely in to my heart. Yea, I
wondered I had never seen this before, as it seemed all so simple and
free. I lay there, so full of joy and peace, not wishing to get up, as I
was so happy. But I did long to see those who knew the Lord; and,
when I was able to get out, oh, what beauty I saw in all creation! I
felt that all the birds of the air, the beasts of the field, and the trees of
the wood, must all praise Him for His goodness towards them. I would
not hurt the least thing that breathed, for it was God's creature. I also
felt that I could die for my greatest enemy, if that would save his soul.
I did not feel at all surprised that Jesus should leave the realms above
to die for poor, lost, and ruined mankind, when He was enraptured with
such love as that, when I had only a sip. What simplicity I felt in my
heart. I thought I was the most humble; I esteemed all better than
myself. But I was not allowed to stay here long. Evil thoughts soon
suggested I was as good as othera-that I should stand upon my dignity.
I was under the impression that, as I got older I should get better; but
I find it is quite the reverse. Oh, the evil thoughts and suggestions that
spring up in my heart! It seems the very sink of sin. I have to thank
my God that He has taught me to know the plague of my own heart.
Solomon prayed for these very characters, and perhaps he prayed for me.
I have had my troubles in the family, troubles in my work, and out of
them all has the Lord delivered me.
I could tell you of His mercies and deliverances. On one occasion the
enemy had reduced and superseded me j one had even taken my place.
temporarily. When all was settled, he had to take his departure, and I
resumed my place again. When I left for a better, he did succeed me,
but finished up with so long under Her Majesty's care. I have quite
diverted from my intention, but you have encouraged me in one of your
Notes, where you state that the man who can give a good reason for the
hope that is in him is a welcome visitor at your house. I therefore feel
encouraged somewhat to write instead.
The way I found your address was this. Being a railway guard, I
found a parcel of news from Aldersgate Street, addressed to you-Shobnall Grange. Then I traced my friend's address. I hope you will pardon
me for troubling you with this, also because it is in pencil. Just allow
me to say that the GOSPEL MA.GAZINE and myself are companions. We
travel together over nine thousand miles every month, unless it is lent
to a friend; also the Friendly Cmnpanion, and PaI'ish Helpm"
I am glad. the Lord has been pleased to raise one up so worthy to
succeed our late dear Editor, and trust that He will long spare you, and
give you grace, mercy, and peace, that you may be enabled to feed the
weaklings of His flock in the wilderness.
I am, dear Sir, yours obediently,
J. H.

PRAYER is the pitcher that fetcheth water from the brook wherewith
to water the herbs. Break the pitcher, and it will fetch no water,
and for want of wa.ter the ga.rden will wither.-John BllInyan.
THE Christ who prayed on earth teaches us to pray; and the Christ
who intercedes in heaven helps us to pray, and presents our poor cries,
acceptable through His sacrifice, and fragrant with the incense from
His own golden censer.-Macla1'en.
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DAYS OF MY PILGRIMAGE.
To the Eclitm' of the GospfL JIu[!ll ~ine.
DEAR SIR (and Brother, I trust, in "the faith once delivered unto the
saints in Christ Jesus "),-Though strangers in the flesh, yet are we well
known to each other, being of one spirit. To God be all the glory.
You wished my reply to contain some little account of the Lord's
dealings with my soul, and which must be but 1;1, little. That will fill
eternity to relate, for the pilgrimage of oYer threescore years cannot
easily be condensed in a brief communication libJ this. vVe live in
the day spoken of by the Apostle, when men "will not endure sound
doctrine," but will turn away from it, "having their conscience seared
with a hot iron," the effect or result of which is, sucb are" past feeling."
And what a mercy that we have not been left in just the same state.
How clear to us is one thing here; we haye been made to feel the
evil of sin-our own sin- in SL1Ch a way and manner as to make each
feel that he is the chief of sinners; to feel the nature of sin, the evil
of sin, the power of sin, the vileness of sin, the weight of its burden
on the conscience, and the guilt of it before a holy God.
I may tell you hera that my family have been for generations in
the service of the PYM family, and as the sons of thut family grew up they
were sent forth into the world in various paths of life, and so also the
children of the servants. Two of the sons were oent into the Church;
one of my brothers was sent into the service of one, and I into the
service of another, and that was to Mr. ROBERT who first held
the curacy of Kelshall, in Hertfordshire, where, you may remember, the
beloved man of God, JANEWAY, used to liYe, to pi"each, pray, and write
as he did, and whose praise is in all the Ollllrches, From there
Mr. ROBERT PYM was presented to the rectory living of Elmley, near
Wakefield. To that little out-of-the-way village 111'. PYli went in 1830.
Two years after (1832) I was, in the providence of God, sent down to
live under the same roof, to wait npon him.
"Wonders of grace to God belong',
Repeat His mercies in your song."
Here, whilst yet in my teens, was the great turning-point in my life;
until then I was as ignorant of spiritual thing>, of the truths of the
Gospel, as the coach horses that travelled down the Old North Road
from Beeston Oross, in the parish of Sandy Beds, and that took me to
my new place. When I reached my new abode (Elmley Rectory) I found
my master's preaching was keeping the village in a sort of ferment
during the week, some for, and some against him; some saying he was
a good man, and some said, "Nay, he won't give every man a chance."
And I heard, and began to lay these things up in my heart, like Mary
of old. Dear me, what can these things mean ~ I never heard before
the ministers preaching in the pulpits at home, so canvassed over and
talked about during well-nigh the whole of the week, and then Sunday
comes round again, and again there is a fresh report issued forth to
be talked over. And it is about what is said to be in the Bible, both
parties going to the Bible, and bringing thercfrom what they so dispute
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about.. It is about salvation and Jesus Ull1·ist and His death, and that
it is for some people and. not for others.
Then it became a matter nearer home. thm: ,\T e servants went in to
family prayers, and my good master read 'a portiun of Scripture, and then
commented upon it to the three servants, at \I bich I was very much
astonished. Why, dear me, I thought to mysel f, hI) reads a little, then talks
about it; why ever need he do that ~ Why can he not read the chapter
on to the end, and then close the book? Xa! but he must talk over
it or about it. Why, he seems to think there is a something in the
Scriptures to be brought out of it. A notion or idea that had ,nev~r
come across my mind. To be sure I had rear1 the Bible after coming
from church at, home, when mother was a.live, and we about her,
reading it verse by verse round, and thought that was right and good.
But this stopping to talk or comment upon it as now Mr. ROBERT PVl\[
does, I could not understand the use 0:1'. And then, further, he brings
other portions of the ,Vord to fit on to those he is now talking about.
But why this ~
One text talked about, au(1 ~mother brought alongside with it to prop it up, or to claim SOlllA kinship. I (;ould not
understand how there could be any 1'C/"h"",'hip-this one text with
another.
Then, again, he said one day in the pnlpit in preaching, while
stating the difference between people's rdigion, he asked if they ever
prayed over the Bible, or whether they had a S'Jrt of slipshod religion,
in which they never prayed over the Bible, that they just articulate
the words of it, and that was enough for them. Dear me; why
cannot I read the Bible without praying over i\ just as well as any
other book ~ Thus I went on hearing these things, but I was so
ignorant, that I had no idea of the Scriptures being sacred, as
being a revelation of the mind and will of God; that holy men of
God spake and wrote in old time by the w ill of God. You may
say, "But you must have been very roughly brought up."
No, not
so.; for I had been sent to a dame's school in the village, an.-l went
to church to hear a very venerable Vicar 01' Potton, Rev. HICHARD
WHlTTI:"IGHAlIf, who had, in his early day, been curate to JOHN
BERRIDGE, and at home read the Scriptllres of the day; and had
been a pupil in a Sunday School, taught by olle of the young Lady
PV1£S from the Park, and had a portion of Scripture and hymn
to learn.
This lady waz a gracious soul, siiJter of my now new
mRster.
I have been thus particular, to show the dense darkness of the human
mind, till the ever blessed Spirit of God comes in with the light of
life, in regeneration. Thus I went on from lS:lZ to 1836, hearing what
one and another and my good master said; and I thought, "Yes, my
ma-ster says it's so and so, and another says, ?{ 0, it's so and so; then
how am I to know which is right, or if any of them are right 1" Yet I
could not shut my ears to it. In after years this early part of my life
has been looked back upon, and considered that it was the time when the
deaf adder began to find a little itching come int 0 its ear, preparatory to
it being opened; the itching being a prelude to real opening to attend
to the voice of the charmer in preaching a pure Gospel. For a Berean
spirit came up into my heart and mind thus : "Well now, as I hear
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what one and another says about the Bible, I will even read it and see
for myself what is in it." So I did read it carefully though I did not
then know Acts xvii. 11, "These were more noble than those in Thessalonica," &c. However, I went on with the close reading of the Word
in my little pantry, and I found it had been noticed by my good master,
and that it had been reported home that William was found to be giving
attention to his Bible. But while this was proceeding, I found that I
po~sessed a heart of sin, vile and base, and parts of the Word stood
against me, which was another new and strange thing that had gradually
come upon me. I became convinced, so thoroughly convinced of my
heart sins; and for such an one to attempt to pray to God, such a holy
God, and to read, "The sacrifice of the wicked is abomination, how much
more when he bringeth it with a wicked mind?" And now for the
divisions of Reuben, there were great searchings of heart. Oh, the
distress, the anguish of heart and mind, so that the flesh began to
wear off my bones, that those around much wondered what ailed me.
During these first four years I was as ignorant of the Lord Jesus
Christ as a heathen, as I was also of myself till now. But who the
Lord Jesus was, whether a man or an angel, I did not know, and so
of His work as a Saviour also. Oh, how astonishing to me now, looking
back to my then state of ignorance; though then, I trust, I was being
called out of darkness. I seemed to be still a lump of darkness, as
much as Lot's wife was a pillar of salt; and though I was born in,
and living under the Christian dispensation, it was the age of A B C
to my soul. I began to search the Scriptures on and on, until I reached
the Epistles, particularly the Romans. Chapter iii. 11 to 24, " There is
none righteous, no, not one," &c., I found to be language just suited to
Still I went on
express the feeling of my soul'" painful exercises.
with reading the Word; aud how interesting it became, chapter after
chapter so precious, until I came to Hebrews x. 3 'i, "For yet a
little while, and. He that shall come will come, and will not tarry."
o dear, how this did come and break my heart all to pieces! oh,
how it set me weeping over it! and I feel a little of it while recording
it here-it is the same now, it is not worn out. But I was so ignorant
and hard of heart to believe, that I had to travel on and on for fourteen years before I understood this was a portion of the Word that
was made a real blessing to my soul, that it was really to my soul
what the great promise of the Messiah was to the ancient Church of
Christ in the days before His coming in the flesh. For at that time
I was one without hope in Christ, having no clear idea of His being
the Saviour of sinners, and still less of such a one as this one-that I was
far, far too great a sinner for Him to save me, and that His salvation
was altogether out of the question, standing, as I did, a self-condemned
sinner before a holy, righteous God, the very stars of heaven all
witnessing against me, that their Creator was as holy as each of them
show His wisdom and power to be. Then the sad and solemn thought,
How must He look upon such a poor vile wretch as me! Alas!
woe i~ me now! The wonder was, however, He did spare me from
day to day, and night to night-that He did not cut me off in a
moment.
WILLIAM HARRODINE.
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THE SET TIME TO FAVOUR ZION

To the Editor oj the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR SIR,-I now take up my pen to write you a few lines of
<congratulation upon your piece this month (in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE)
upon "The 'Whole Armour of God."
I have been a subscriber to it over forty years, and my dear father
many years before me. I never knew you, but I knew your brother J OSIAH
when he lived at Chelmsford, and was a real lover of that dear man of
God, WILLIAill: COLLINS, of Maldon, Essex. He was my spiritual father.
It was one Sunday evening that Almighty God sent the arrow of conviction
,right home to my heart from that dear man's mouth. I felt a solemn
.conviction that He was about to send me to hell; but no-it was this:
He made me feel the hell within. And oh, the majesty and holiness
{If God, as I saw revealed in a broken law! I was the offender and
the law-breaker, and the sentence came from God's eternal throne,
"" Cursed is everyone that continueth not in all things that are
written in the book of the law to do them." Well, I tried to do what
-the law required, and I tried to mend the breakages in this law with
my wood, hay, and stubble, but the fiery law of God soon set fire to
them, and consumed the whole of this poor consumable stuff. I then
tried hard to work myself into the favour of God, but He blasted my
gourd and laid me low, and for three or four years I was sorely tried
and chastened out of God's law, with sometimes a little hope and a
little help, till at last my strength was all gone, and I fell down, and
-there was none to help but He who is the God of Jacob. Blessed be
His name, He came leaping over the hills of guilt and mountains of
sin, and revealed Himself as my dear Redeemer and sin-pardoning
God, by the powerful application of His all-precious blood with the
words, "The blood of Jesus Christ, God's Son, cleanseth from all sin."
And the Spirit confirmed it with bringing these words home with
such power that they carried everything before them: "I know that
my Redeemer liveth : . . . . though after my skin worms destroy thi~
body, yet in my flesh I shall see God . . . . £01' myself, and not
another;" and with this blessed deliverance and seal of pardoning
love, I broke out with these words, 0. I know that my sins are pardoned, both past, and present, and to come."
I have given a rough sketch of how I came into the possession of
.such rich treasures, for you know, dear sir, this is a day of small
things and of compromise. Well, the reason of my writing to you at
·this time is as I stated at the beginning. I felt at first sight, " I won't
read it (GOSPEL MAGAZINE); there is nothing in it for me." But at
-last I ventured to look into it, :md the words dropped sweetly into
my soul, and I think I never read a piece that dropped more sweetly
and confirming than the whole piece. May our graciouil Lord and dear
Redeemer bless you with more of the droppings of Hio love into your
-()wn soul, prays your unknown friend, "The fisherman."
L. J.
COMMENTS.
And are you a fisherman, dear brother ~ God be praised that He has
bid you cast the net on the right side of the ship, for verily ) ou
R
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have drawn many blessings, and, above all, the blessing of salvation,
from the depths of covenant love and mercy.
I am cheered that I have been of any help to you spiritually. It
is all of the Lord, and we will give Him all the praise. We shall be
rejoiced to hear further of the Lord's dealing with your soul. May
He abundantly bless you with more of those" droppings of His love,"
that are your comfort and joy.
THE EDITOR.

GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editor of the Gospel ·Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-In sending you a few letters, I am reminded
that this would have been the good Doctor's birthday, had he been
spared; but he has entered the land of triumph on high, to be "witlt
Ohrist, which is far better." May the remembrance of his ceaseless
toil and activity prompt us who remain to greater work in our heannly
Father's vineyard.
FROM A CHAPLAIN TO SEAMEN.
Once more I have to acknowledge your generous kindness and loving
sympathy with our work, as seen in the receipt of another box of Gospel
literature, which is just to hand. We shall not open it till Monday, so
I cannot thank you in detail, but feel sure it will be as those in the
past-sound, pure, and useful. That the Lord is blessing our work is
seen in conversions, and the preciousness of the books issued by the
acceptance they find with those to whom Christ is precious. Tha,t you
may have much joy in your good work, and be much in communion
with our loving Lord Jesus, is my earnest prayer.
FROM A SOLDIERS' HOME.
Many thanks for books and papers, so greatly valued by married
women, and passed on from one to another.
FROM A LARGE MILITARY TOWN.
I must apologize for the liberty I am taking in writing to you, but
I feel sure that you will help me in the Lord's work. I enter about
uine hundred homes every week, and leave a book in each house, which
I get from friends. These I change once a week. To enable me to dothis, I would thank you for any books or papers you could spare. I am
a pensioner from the Royal Marines, and while serving did all I could
for my ~'1aster; but now this open door is set before me, I feel sure
you will help me in sending back numbers of Old Jonathan, Gospel
.Advocate, and, above all, the dear GOSPEL MAGAZINE, from which many
of God's people that are sick get the greatest comfort, as well [LS
stimulating the faith of all that are well.
'With kind regards and renewed thanks, believe me, your faithful
servant in Him,
ANN EVERARD BRIDER.
1, Wilton Place, Salisbury, March 8th, 1894.
WE must pass through the trial with our God. In it we shall learn
what purpose He has in trying us. The smoking furnace is seen ready
to purge away the droEs, but beside it appears the burning lamp.-

A ndrew Jukes.
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THE THEME WHICH IS ABOVE ALL OTHERS.

To the EditOT of the Gospel Jl1ngazine.
DEAR SIR,-l
MAGAZINE, and

have received the December Number of the GOSPEL
have been reading with, I trust, some profit its rich
contents, which are like " good news from a far country, or cold water
to a thirsty soul." In your note addrf::ssed to me, you speak of my
promise to write an article for the Magazine. Indeed, dear brother,
how gladly would I do so could I feel that a word from my pen
could be read with profit by any of the Lord's living family. I cannot understand why it is, but I can write privately to you or other
dear friends with liberty and comfort, in fact, it is sometimes a real
pleasure in communicating something of the path as we find it-the
chequered scenes-the sorrows of the wilderness-and sometimes the
joys and hopes which sustain under every trial. Of this sometimes
I love to write or speak. Indeed, I have felt for many years
I could not use my pen for anything else. I cannot write to any,
unless it is upon a theme which is above all others'; and though so
wholly unfit to utter a word on such a blessed subject,· it is, as I said,
the only theme that I care to write or speak about, and yet, with it all,
I tremble to write for publication. I know very well, if there is no
moisture, no dew, unction, or savour rests upon it, it will be dry and
barren and without profit to the living family, even were there natural
ability to write. I also know very well that power is what the child
of God is seeking after. Well, then, have I not reason to fear that
this most essential thing will be lacking ~ or, have I any ground of
hope that such will not be the case ~ I know there is a oneness of
spirit in heaven-taught souls, so what one could read with profit,
Gthers so taught might. I know I have been astonished at the
utterances of some in the Magazines, and have mentally exclaimed,
" Is it possible you have been there ~" And such love has sprung up
in my heart towards them as I cannot describe; and in this way have
I often been encouraged, strengthened, and helped on my way, and
have reason to bless the Lord for sending His word to my poor soul
through such instrumentalities. But I have, in the past two years or
more, been brought so low, so tried and afflicted in various ways, that it
seems altogether out of the ordinary with the Lord's people, and thus
have felt one alone. J ob said, "He that is ready to slip with his
feet is as a lamp despised in the thought of him that is at ease,"
believing this has often closed my mouth; for as Providence seemed
to frown, and everything without and within seemed against me,
I felt ready to slip-felt that nothing but an Almighty arm could
save, and that seemed withheld. The poet says"Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face."
Ah! my dear friend, His smiling face was indeed hidden, and Joh
well asks, ., Who then can behold Him 1" Wouldn't one look from
His gracious eye, one word from His compassionate lips, have stilled
the tempest in my soul in a moment ~ Indeed it would; but nothing
R 2
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else could, for it was raging too high, every wave engulphing and overwhelming my poor soul. Well, my dear brother, He did not leave me
to perish, to His dear name be it spoken, though He did not come to
my rescue when and as I desired. He has His own way and time
of rescuing poor perishing sinners, and His way is often very
confounding to our puny minds; but I tell you, the wonder is to me
now that He saves at all; that He ever looks upon such wretches with
mercy and compassion is, I am sure, a wonder in heaven, and will be
to the saved to all eternity. Though it is now nearly forty years
since, I trust, God called me by His grace, I never knew so much of
what I am, as a sinner in God's sight, as within the past two years;
and yet I believe it is the faintest perception possible we have of it,
nor could we bear the full sight. People everywhere scouting the idea
of human depravity; they never could do this could they see just a
little of what they are in God's sight; such a soul must sink in despair,
without a sight, an application of atoning blood. There is "a fountain
opened for the inhabitants of Jerusalem" to bathe in.
" Blest fountain, great its virtues are;
Pure waters, 0 how sweet and clear;
Deep river through the desert way;
Full river, never to decay."
Surely the name of Jesus is "as ointment poured forth" to every
believing soul; and the grief of such an one is that, through the deepseated depravity of his nature, he is often unbelieving and distrustful
of his best Friend; and not only that, but he often gets where that
"name which is above all others" is too much as "a root out of a dry
ground."
Oh, how have I wondered this could ever be the case with
those who have had a taste of His sweet mercy, His precious love!
and this has taught me that human nature remains the same, is
enmity to God; but, oh, my prayer is, that He will subdue my
iniquity, control the raging sea within by his own free grace and
mercy.
You rather mistook the meaning of my letter, as it was a remittance
for the Magazine I hoped to be ~ble to send before long-but in this
I am disappointed, as I cannot send just yet-and not a promise to
write an article for May, However, if I could say a word which
would be blest to the comfort or encouragement of any of Zion's
travellers, how willingly would I write; indeed, should be the last one
tJ withhold, as I have so many times been blessed in reading the
communications of others; and as I am now a prisoner in the house,
and the prospect is I shall be for the winter, with not a soul to speak
to on soul matters, the only communication with Zion at large must
be in such case through the medium of the pen, and the writings of
different ones in the periodicals.
Now, my dear friend, to say that I wish you every blessing in that
precious and adorable name, our Lord and Saviour, seems but faintly
·expressing the deep desire I feel for your enlargement and success ill
.all your labours for the honour and glory of God and for the good of
. Zion.
Truly, the death of dear Dr. DOUDNEY has thrown a responsibility
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upon your shoulders; but the" Lo, I am with you, even to the end,"
is sufficient, and you are safe beneath the shadow of His wing. Oh,
blessed covering and keeping! sweet protection! Blessed is the man, 0
God, that stays himself on Thee."
That you, with the unworthy writer, may be thus blessed, is the
prayer of,
Cleveland, December 14th, 1893.
LYDIA HUGHEs.
MORE LINKS IN THE CHAIN.
To the Edit01' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR SIR,-I have enjoyed reading several of the· articles in the
February GOSPEL MAGAZINE, but none are more interesting to me than
the short extract from your old diary. It reminded me so much of
days gone by, as I was present when you preached on that occasion
at Cambridge, and remembered your face and appearance very well
when I saw it again, It was the time of my spiritual youth; and
either that same month or the next, when quite a youth, I came forward and was united in Church fellowship to the Lord's people there.
Though I cannot now recollect to have felt any special power or
blessing under your discourse, yet I do remember that a few months
afterwards a young sister gave some account of the Lord's. dealings
with her before the Church. She had been convinced of her state
as a sinner before God through reading a tract by Bishop RYLE, Do Ymi
Ever Pray? She had her eyes opened to discern the truth and to
find out God's separated people, through a sermon by Mr. JAIIIES
WELLS, entitled Tophet, being put into her hands; and, through your
discourse from, "He shall gather the lambs with His arms, and carry
them in His bosom," &c., had .been helped and encouraged as a lamb
of the flock to declare a public testimony of her hope in Christ. I
lately smt you a letter written by her (" A. W.") I feel what a mercy
it is that I, and others who heard you then, have been kept all
these years in the way of truth. "Not unto us, not unto us, 0 Lord,
but unto Thy name give glory." And I do trust the truths of God's Word,
as made known by the Holy Spirit, are more and more precious. How
many of God's servants that I then heard preach have passed away;
and yet several are still with US-TRYON, TROT~IAN, WOODGATE,
yourself, and some others. I resided then at 11, New Square.
With kind remembrance to yourself and daughters,
Believe me, yours very truly,
R. F. R.
P.S.-One godly man, who was a regular attendant when you
preached there, and most probably heard you, has just passed away
in his ninety-fourth year. He had known the Lord for seventy-five
years. He was sensible and alive to the best things to the last.
MAN lives by death. His natural life is maintained by the death
of the creatures, and his spiritual and eternal life are owing to the
death of his Saviour.-Dyer.
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THE

"GOSPEL MA.GAZINE" PASSING THROUGH
ORDEAL OF THE FURNACE.

THE

IT is very wonderful to mark the Lord Jehovah's providences and
permittings in sustaining the spread of His truth and glorifying His
own name. A few months back, one who is deeply interested in our
Family Magazine proposed that an attempt should be made to introduce
it into Convalescent Homes and other benevolent and Christian
institutions of our land. The suggestion commended itself to my
judgment, but there has been a lull, and nothing has been done in
that way. But now I have felt my whole soul stirred in the matter,
from reading a letter from my valued correspondent, LYDIA HUGHEs,
of Cleveland, U.S.A., written to the Editor of The Witness. In that
letter she remarks:I received a letter from our friend Mr. MERCKELL which stirred me up
not a little. You perhaps know where he lives, in an institution called
a "Home for Incurables." He says that many of' the domestics are
Roman Catholics. One day, in his absence, the housekeeper, who is a
Cd.tholic, got together two years' numbers of The Witness, and quite a
number of the GOSPEL :M:AGAZINE, and burned them. When he inquired
about them, she told him that she had put them in the furnace. He
said that he hardly knew what to do, as he felt sure that the
Superintendent's mind was poisoned by her against him, and no doubt
against the truths published in these two magazines. But it seems to
me that the woman must have something from the officials of the
institution to encourage her, or she could hardly have done so bold an
act. The" Home" is professedly Protestant; but does not this show
how they would compromise Protestantism, and oppose the truth, if they
keep in their employ persons of this kind? As I ha,e been sending him
regularly the GOSPEL MAGAZINE to read, he "rote to me, saying, "Do
not send it, as it is unsafe here." What will be the end, I know not:
but, as he says, "The Lord must guide and guard": and to Him he
looks, and upon Him relies, praying to be kept under the shadow of His
Almighty wings. Surely" He keepeth~the feet of His saiuts"; and such
are safe for time and eternity. But I must conclude. The Lord bless
you as a watchman upon the walls of Zion, the trumpet giving a certain
sound. I am always glad to read from one and another of such in
England. They are but few in number here, as far as I know: that is,
those who "preach with the Holy Ghost sent down from heaven"; and
their number seems to be decreasing in your country, many having been
removed during the last few years, who have been eminently useful, dear
Dr. DOUDNEY being amongst the number. We feel their loss deeply: but
for them we can only rejoice that they are safely landed, and far
removed from all the afilicting scenes of earth.
And so copies of our GOSPEL MAGAZINE, dear readers, were cast
into the furnace. Well, who can tell but what it may please the Lord
to bring good out of this apparent evil deed 1 And, that it may be so,
I would invite heads of benevolent and Christian "Homes" to write
to me for a gratuitous copy to be sent them throughout the year;
and
have no doubt my friends who are interested in spreading
sound truth would, if needed, help me in the matter. Who can tell
how sufferers might be cheered and instructed 1 But we sow the seed,
and leave the Lord of the harvest to gather His own results.

G. C.
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TO THE REV. C. B. COOPER, EASTBOURNE.
I AM so rejoiced that the lady member of your congregation will have
our volume of Wayside Notes to read, when she cannot, from distance,
&c., reach your church. May God abundantly bless it to her. Those
are precious and choice words in your yearly letter to your people,
where you say:I am quite aware that the kind of service in "Immanuel" is not popular
in these days, and I have more than once been urged to make it partake
of a more ?ntlsical character, so as to please the young people; but I do
not see my way to accede to this request, and I fear taking any step
which might cause our service not to be a spiritual one. Immanuel Church
occupies a unique position in the town; it is, I believe, the only place of
worship where the old-fashioned Church service of former days is in vogue;
this plain Protestant service I have been brought up under, and I should
be loath to give it up, and so would a large number of my valued con·
gregation. I dislike the beautiful Church Prayers intoned or monotoned.
I dislike surpliced choirs, which I do not consider are conducive to
spiritual worship.
I am also aware that some would like me to preach in my surplice, and
discard the old-fashioned black preaching-gown, as used ever since I can
remembel' by Protestant clergymen, but I cannot see my way to do this;
not that I think the Gospel cannot be preached in a surplice as well as
in a black gown, but I prefer to keep to the latter.
In future, as in the past, my chief desire will be to maintain the spiritual
and Protestant character of the services, and to adhere closely to the
teaching and doctrines of the Thirty-nine A.rticles of the Church of
England; this, I believe, is specially important in these days of ~rievous
departure from the truth. What I desire to preach is not" the Church"
01' "the Fathers," but" Jesus Christ and Him Crucified."
May the Lord keep you firm, dear brother, in this precious standing.
Our Church friends who visit Eastbourne would do well to wend their
way to "Immanuel Church."

======
THE FIGHT OF FAITH.
LONELY pilgrims, as you wander
On your weary journey home,
Lost in doubt, you often ponder
O'er the dangers yet to come.
Unbelief, your minds infesting,
Oft beclouds the Saviour's face;
Inbred foes, your peace molesting,
Stay the shinings of His grace.
Sins and follies without number,
Drive you daily to His feet;
Slips and falls your steps encumber,
Groping for the mercy-seat.
Though the war your souls are
waging,
Closes round on every side;
Though ten thousand foes are
raging,
Cling to Christ the crucified.
Scarborough.

1

I

His right arm hath wrought salvation;
He will guard you safely through:
You can know no condemnation,
Christ hath borne the curse for you.
Thoughyour cup be filled with sorrow,
While you tread this barren land;
Think! how bright the glorious
morrow,
When before the throne you stand.
Grief will then have fled for ever;
Peace shall reign without alloy;
Sin and death can enter never;
Christ will be your endless joy.
In His smile you'll find your heaven;
In His love, eternal bliss!
Everlasting praise be given,
For a hope so bright as this!
W. S. ROBINSON.
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A MONTHLY NOTE.
MR. GLADSTONE has resigned the Premiership, and handed it over to
Lord ROSEBERY. He thus practically retires into private life, althou~h,
no doubt, he will still in a measure influence his late colleagues in the
Ministry by his counsel and advice. It is a pity that his last speech
in the House of Oommons, where his remarkable talents and wonderful
eloquence have so often commanded universal attention, should have
been not a pacific but a warlike one. It would have seemed most
becoming and appropriate if at such a time, and at his advanced age,
he had uttered words of peace and goodwill, with, perhapE, some conciliatory sentences to his opponents, and some allusi 1n to the transitory and changing nature of earthly things; but instead of this, his
last utterance was a threat to the House of Lords, and the
proclamation of a signal for a movement, which, if started, would
probably cause an enormous amount of strife, and perhaps even
something nearly akin to civil war. A golden opportunity occurred
for making a favourable and perhaps a lasting impression, but it
was lost.
We are glad to see that it is stated in a letter to the Times, that
although the Revised Versions of the Old and New Testament, which
are the property of the Universities of Oxford and Oambridge,
continue to meet with a large sale, that sale has not diminished in
any way the sale of the Authorised Version, but the latter is as
large or larger than ever. A very important and welcome testimony
to the value of the Bible Society's work in France comes from a
Frenchman, M. MONOD, who writes with a full knowledge of his
subject; he says, "I cannot find another term than 'Friends' to
express my feeling towards the English Ohristians who support the
work of Bible dissemination in France with their sympathy, their
contributions, and above all with their prayers. How could I, being a
Frenchman, passionately attached to my country, Hugenot to the very
centre of my being, a son and grandson of Hugenots, having experienced through the grace of God the blessing of His Word, knowing
that thirty-five millions of my countrymen are deliberately kept in
ignorance of it, and that without it my people must perish miserably
-'-how could I, knowing all this, consider otherwise than as friends,
and as our best friends also, the supporters of a Society that has now
been working for almost a century to give the Bible to my country?"
A very interesting and suggestive paper has been contributed to the
Bible Society Reporter by the Rev. LEE MAYER, translator of the Pashtu
(Afghan) Bible, on the Christian aspects of the recent Afghan mission.
In his concluding sentences Mr. MAYER says: "How little we know of
what the next few years may bring us! With a railway projected as
far as Damascus, and our Indian railway system but a few miles
removed from Kandahar; with the Arabic, Persian, and Pashtu Bibl!'s
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nearing their completion; with a noble company of women publishing'
the tidings in the home and Zenana, and faithful men labouring in
hospital, bazaar, and school to overcome bigotry by the kindliness of
Ohristian intercourse and the witness of a life hid with Ohrist in God
-who can say what changes may result from influences like these ~'
. . . . vVe trust with regard to Afghanistan we have entered on a new
era, an era in which all Ohristians on our borders will shine as lights,
and commend the Word of God by consistent, holy lives, and that
the years before us may be indeed as the 'clear shining after rain,"
and' the light of the morning, a morning without clouds.' "
Additional particulars have arrived of the death of good Bishop
HILL, and of his wife, in West Africa. It seems to have been very
sudden and unexpected, and to have made a deep impression upon
the natives and missionaries there. Three of the latter wrote home
describing their pleasure at the Bishop's arriving amongst them, and the
shock which they received when he was so suddenly called away from
them; and since the receipt of their letters, cablegrams have arrived
stating that they also, the three writers, and a lady missionary besides,
have all been likewise called away! Well may West Africa be called
"The White Man's Grave!" The last sermon which the Bishop
preached was on Sunday night, December 31st., from 2 Sam. iii. 33 and
i. 17-27,-Three lives: (1) a wasted life; (2) a disappointing life; (3) a
worthless life; and very earnestly he seems to have exhorted and
pleaded with his hearers. Almost his last words were, "I am going
home; ,> to which his wife, who was lying on a bed, near to that on
which he was lying, responded, "Yes, we are going home."
It was
noticed how singularly appropriate to him and his dear wife were
some of the words which he read in connection wit.h his last sermon,
-" They were lovely and pleasant in their lives, and in their death
they were not divided." The Bishop was one who greatly endeared
himself to all who had the pleasure of his acquaintance; he had a
quiet, unassuming manner, and an intensely sympathetic nature. His
death seems to be an irreparable loss to the Mission-field; but the
Great Head of the Ohurch can,-and doubtless will-overrule it for
good, and for the accomplishment of His own wise and gracious
purposes.
LOBENGULA, the king of the Matabele, has died of fever, and the
whole of his people are submitting themselves to our authority, and
quietly settling down to useful labour. Thus South Africa is delivered
from a source of perpetual danger and fear, and a terrible record of
cruelty and slaughter has come to an end. The progress of the
Matabele has been marked by the most f.r;ightful deeds of blood and
wickedness; they have annihilated whole tribes of people, and they
have desolated vast tracts of country. It is a most happy circumstance
that their cruel career has been stopped, and that the war, which
they themselves brought on by wantonly attacking our people, has
come to such a satisfactory end. There is plenty of room for them
in their conquered country, which is an immense tract of plateau
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land, well watered and fertile, lying at an altitude of 5,000 feet above
sea-level, and with a climate which is said to compare favourably with
that of Southern Europe; and there is room besides for thousands of
English emigrants. It is to be hoped that under our rule, this
hitherto savage and barbarous race will be changed into a peaceful
and useful people, and especially that they will come under the
beneficent influences of Christianity. Vvar is a frightful evil, and cannot
be deplored too much; and yet it is overruled sometimes as a means of
good, and occasionally it develops noble qualities, for example, we can
scarcely help being struck with a remarkable circumstance which is
mentioned in connection with this war with the Matabele. A small
band of men, only thirty-four in number, under the command of Major
WILSON, made a gallant attempt to take king LOBENGULA prisoner.
After the defeat of the king's forces in several engagements, and
whilst they were supposed to be in full retreat, this small band
vigorously pursued them. Arriving at the king's camp, they boldly
summoned him to surrender; but they were not aware of the large
number of his warriors who still remained faithful to him, and they
soon found themselves completely surrounded. A river which they had
just crossed suddenly rose and cut off their retreat, and then they
knew that there was no hope of their escape. When their horse1l,
which they had fastened together in a ring around them, were shot,
they lay down behind them, and kept up such a steady fire that their
foes were compelled, for a time, to retire. But, soon reinforced, their
foes returned to the attack. For about three hours the unequal
contest continued; then their ammunition failed, and it could be seen
that several of them were badly wounded. One of LOBE:-IGULA'S cbiefs
described the last scene; how that the Englishmen, "Who "ere still able
to get up, rose, and standing shoulder to shoulder, took off their hats,
and joined together in singing one last song, "The kind of song," the
~hief said, that he had" heard the missionaries sing to the natives."
Whilst they were singing, the Matabele rushed up, and put them all
to death. What" the song" was no one really knows, but it is supposed to have been "God save the Queen." The poor fellows sold
their lives dearly, for the chief estimated that the Matabele lost eight
to everyone of the Englishmen killed, and he said that LOBENGULA'S
warriors lay around the dead men like grass. It seems as if the dauntless courage which distinguished our countrymen in days gone by, and
which instrumentally enabled them to gain their great victories, and
to lay the foundation of our immense empire, is' not yet extinct.
There continue to be very different opinions expressed respecting
the working of the opium trade, and some persons are strongly
urging that its evils are exaggerated, and that the system adopted b.y
our Government for the production and distribution of the drug IS
on the whole less liable to abuse than any other which could be
devised. But it has well been asked, "Have these men ever beheld
the great poppy.fields of India, more extensive than some of our
English counties-covering about four hundred and fifty thousand acres
of land 1 Have they attended an opium auction, one of the sights ?f
'Calcutta, and seen opium worth a million sterling change hands III
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half an hour ~ And have they in thought followed that opium to
the homes of its millions of consumers 7" And we may add, have they
ever carefully weighed such testimonies as the following, given by a medical
man who speaks with an experience of nearly thirty years~Rai Lal Madhub Mookerjee, Bahadur, L.M.S., gave the following
evidence before the Royal Opium Commission: "I am a graduate in
Medicine and Surgery of the Calcutta University, President of the
Calcutta Medical School, lecturer in ophthalmic medicine and surgery
in that institution, and a medical practitioner in this city. I am a
Fellow of the Calcutta University, and Presidency Magistrate in this
city. I am also a past.president of the Calcutta Medical Society, and
was a municipal commissioner for the town of Calcutta for nine years.
.
I have had nearly thirty years' experience in my profession
Concerning the physical action of the opium habit, I am of opinion
that it produces slow and steady and certain degeneration of the
human system, abnndantly evidenced in the digestive disorders and
emaciation that attend its use. Its mental and moral effects are none
the less harmful and none the less marked. It most certainly tarnishes
the moral nature of man, weakening his mental control over his will,
and thus causing him to be the prey of the evil and vicious habits of lying
and stealing. After thirty years of a busy medical life, I cannot but
look with mournful regret upon the modern social history of my
country. I remember with joy the days of my collegiate and classical
training, and it seems to me that the habit of using narcotics is
strongly accountable for m.uch of the physical degeneration and moral
decrepitude of my countrymen to-day.
My impression is that the
courage and physical stamina of the Sikhs and Rajputs of the renowned
Ranjit Singh's time are not the same to-day. I can recall with pride
the valiant prowess of the Nepalese princes and people in the past, and
from personal acquaintance with them in my professional duty I can
say that the steady, increasing use of narcotics has not only caused
them to degenerate physically, but mentally and morally, and they can
now bear no possible comparison with their heroic ancestors. I have
also a very close and intimate acquaintance with the great noblemen of
the honoured court of the king of Oudh. Opium and alcohol have
played sad havoc, not only with their prestige, but their intemperance
in opium is a by-word, for it has lost them their inheritance, and is
blotting them out of the land of the living. It cannot be said that
Western civilization and education are causing the degeneration of my
people; on the contrary, for these blessings we owe undying loyalty and
gratitude to England. Surely it is vice that is ruining India, and
admittedly the great vice is the habit of using opium or alcohol. . . . . .
Since I value opium for its medicinal virtues, I cannot regard its
habitual use, except for medical purposes, as anything else but harmful.
While in the well.to-do its deleterious action may in a measure be
masked or impeded by the free use of nourishing food, it is positively
true that without such nutritive protection, the effects of opium are,
and can be, nothing else but degenerative. As an old man, as one who
has the highest and best interests of his country and his people deeply
at heart, and as one who has borne the heat and burden of a lifetime
of professional labour, with the appreciation of his professional
brethren, leading them to elect him as the first Indian President of the
Calcutta Medical Society, I look upon the advint and work of the Royal
Opium Commission as providential. J verily believe England will now
step in and save India in her downward course of intemperance and
its inseparable nces. Such a course was not only necessary, but
65sential and imperative, as nothing but the strong arm of the British
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Parliament could cope with the lethargy and almost immovable conservatism of my countrymen. Much as it may be dreaded that those of
my countrymen who are addicted to the use of opium may be seriously
inconvenienced by any immediate wholesale restriction ox the sale of
this drug-a dread of which I believe is too much exaggerated-I am too
fervently imbued with a r6ligious patriotism for my people, to ask for
anything les8 from the Government of England than such protective
legislation as will save the coming generations from the curse of
intemperance. I would not stop with opium alone, I would include
alcohol just as thoroughly, as the rapid and alarming spread of alcoholic
intemperance among the people of India during the last few years has
led to the reproachful saying that "England found India sober and
made her drunk." May I, in conclusion, urge the prayer, that the Royal
Commission on Opium may soon be followed by another on Alcohol?
The Rev. ALEXANDER ROBERTSON, of Venice, writes to the Christian,
giving a strong warning with regard to the published utterances of the
Pope. He says : "I know of no utterances so calculated to mislead the British public
in regard to religious and secular affairs in Italy as those which are put
into the mouth of the Pope, and read in his name in St. Peter's from
time to time, and which find their way into the English press. In the
latest of these addresses the Pope laments the disorders that have taken
place in Italy, and 'earnestly desires that means may be found to end
the present misery, and promptly re-establish order in those places where
it has been disturbed.' The hypocrisy of such talk is revealed by the
fact that when the disturbances were going on in Sicily and in other
places, the Pope, who is ready enough to interfere in English, French,
and Russian affairs, never raised a finger to allay them. The secular
press of Italy charged the Vatican with this culpable silence. But it
went further; it directly charged the Vatican' with having a grim satisfaction in these disorders,' and in aiding and encouraging the revolutionaries. The priests led the revolt in Sicily, and the monasteries and
convents supplied funds to carry it on. In his address the Pope traces
the cause of these disorders to the' ruin of religion,' and goes on to
charge this against the State, and to urge the retmn of the people 'to
him who holds from God the supreme magistracy.' Italy has lately
spent £20,000 in buying copies of the Secolo Bible, which seems to prove
that 'religion'. is not ruined, but that the 'Papacy' is, as that sale was
made in the teeth of priestly opposition. There is, however, undoubtedly
a large amount of irreligion, indifference, and scepticism in Italy. But
who is responsible for it? Italians themselves answer, 'Not the State,
but the Church-the Pope himself.'''
We are sorry to see that the Lord Mayor of London has decided
that an approaching loan exhibition of pictures in the City should be
open to the public on Sunday afternoons. The scene in the Court of
Common Council upon the occasion of the decision was an exciting
one. From an early' period in the debate it was clear that those who
were in favour of opening the exhibition on Sundays were determined
as far as possible to burke discussion, and the monotonous outcry of
"Vote-vote-vote" which greeted every opposition speaker was only
interrupted by patches of silence as one of the supporters of the
motion after another attempted, by raising points of order and by
misinterpreting the guarded pronouncements of the Lord Mayor, to
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precipitate the division in. which they felt assured of success. On the
show of hands the Lord Mayor declared the motion lost, but a division
was immediately challenged, and the members of the Oourt slowly filed
out of the opposite doors past the tellers, the Lord Mayor's vote,
which is ascertained by inquiry, being for the motion. At last all
had voted, and when silence was with difficulty restored, the tellers
reported that the numbers had resultl\d in a tie, and amid a scene of
.great excitement the Lord Mayor announced his intention of following
the vote which he had given on a previous occasion, and also that
afternoon, by giving his casting vote for the motion.
The Protestant Alliance draws attention to the undue influence
exercised upon Protestant children attending Roman Oatholic Schools,
where they are subjected to attempts to proselytize them, or forced to
learn Romish prayers and ceremonial observances; and the Alliance has
memorialized the Education department upon the subject. But these
attempts and compulsion are just what Protestant parents may expect,
if they are so silly as to send their children to such schools. There
are some cases where such children are forced to attend such schools,
because there is not sufficient room for them in the local Protestant
schools, and the Allianc6l very rightly calls upon Her Majesty's Government to see that this want is supplied; and it begs that effectual steps
may be taken to enforce the due observance of the provisions of the
.Elementary Education Act.
A considerable revolution has been made in the control of English
village life, by the passing into law of the Parish Oouncils Bill. There
is no doubt that this bill was intended as an attack upon the Established Ohurch, and at one time it appeared as if it were going to be an
~ct of spoliation; but many alterations and amendments have been
made in it; and although, as it now stands, its application will probably
Qccasion in many rural parishes some unpleasantness and friction, on
the whole it is to be hoped that it will work beneficially. It practically
~bolishes the ancient vestries, and appoints in their place elected
Parish Oouncils, to whom considerable authority is given, including
"the powers, duties, and liabilities of the churchwardens, except so
far as they relate to the affairs of the Ohurch, or to ecclesiastical
charities."
DESIRE.
COME, gracious Lord, the shining of Thy countenance let me see;
Thy beauties open, lovely Saviour, and give renewed discovery of the
fulness of that love that covers all my vileness, loathsomeness, and
'Sin. III Thee, Thyself aloae, would I be viewed, for nought but
vanity and worthlessness cleave to this fleshly heart of mine. It is
Thy precious blood that cleanses, Thy seamless robe that covers, Thy
eomplete obedience as imputed to Th.V church, I plead before Thee.
Shall I plead in vain 1-Musings, by D. A. D.
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The Witness of the Stars. By the Rev. ETHELBERT BULLINGER, D.D.
Illustrated with Three Engravings and Forty Coloured Plates, exhibiting
Constellations separately, and giving the Ancient Names of the Stars,
which have been handed down from the earliest times. There is
also one large Coloured Planisphere, showing all the Constellations
together. The work is published by the Author, 7, St. Paul's
Churchyard, E.C.
OUR dear friend and brother possesses a most fertile brain. His
Critiwl Lexicon nnd Concordance to the English n1bcl Greek Testament
was considered by the late Archbishop of Canterbury such a valuable
work, that in the year 1881, he conferre<\ upon him the honorary
title of Doctor of Divinity, and now we find him issuing another
work of profound research and interest.
The purport of The
Witness of the StaTs is best explained in the Doctor's own language.
He says:This work is intended to show that the signs of the Zodiac and their
constellations were originally designed to record and to preserve the
primeval prophecy of Genesis iii. 15. namely, that the promised Seed of the
woman should come, and suffer and die; but should redeem His people
and finally destroy that Old Serpent, the Devil. This is the "speech"
which the heavens" utter," this is the "knowledge" they "show," and
which sustained the hearts of God's people for 2,500 years, before a
word of all this was written down in the Scriptures of truth.
So far from Bible truth being a development or evolution from the
ancient religions, these are shown to be themselves the perversion and
corruption of primitive truth.
The first part of the work treats of the stars as "signs," and the
second part has reference to them as "seasons" (or cycles), for which
they were appointed, marking out the whole course of the" times of the
Gentiles," which are thus' shown to be rapidly approaching their end.
Certainly the deductions drawn are startling, and, to many, fresh;
but when we know Dr. BULLINGER to be a man ~'~ God, craving,
through Divine teaching, the unfolding of God's mi' -'and will in all
His glorious works and ways, it is not surprising~' -'the beauty and
splendour of the stars and the wonderful order of fiefr courses should
arrest the attention of his thoughtful mind, and desires that God in
all things may be glorified. May the readers take up this remarkable
book with that wisdom which will be required in its contemplation.
In Memoriam: Sir- Ar'thur Blackwood, K. C.B. By the Author of
Memorials of Captain Hedley Vicars, &c. London: S. W. Partridge
and Co.
THIS is a very brief memorial of a noble life, but the Authoress
hopes that it is only the pioneer of a complete biography of it. Sir
ARTHuR BLACKWOOD occupied a very high position, and bore a noble
testimony for Christ. Dr. BARNARDO says of him, " Fl'l' five-and-twenty
years I knew him.
During all that time ':c stood by me,
and by the work of God in my hands. He po!,;! ';ed one essential
quality of friendship-a sympathetic, loyal nature, 'A heart at leisure
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from itself, to soothe and sympathize.' Of his wisdom I can testify,
for often I sought him, and with manifold difficulties and perplexities.
How unerring was his common-sense, and how direct was his wise perception of each case! All who knew him could speak of his gracious
bearing towards those in an inferior position. Some of my lads, who
were employed in the Post Office a few years ago, were in a difficulty.
I advised them to write a respectful letter to Sir ARTHUR BLACKWOOD.
Tbe latter had an interview with them, and afterwards one of the lads
said, 'Sir, he was s1Gch a gentleman.
He put bis hand kindly on my
.shoulder, and spoke to me as if he was my brother.' Last, but not
least, let me Ray tbis of him, that he ever had a tender heart for
little children! And all over the country there are other servants of
Christ at work to-dny, who owe their first incentive and inspiration
to the blessed ministry of this dear servant of Christ." The chief
details of his life are given-although in a very condensed form-in
this small volume.
Ti,e A llel1.ia of the Rans01necl. A Funeral Sermon for the late Mr.
ISAAC SPE~CER, By EDWARD CARR (Pastor), London: F. Kirby.
THERE are occasions which seem very appropriate for funeral sermons,
and there are others which are the very reverse. The occasion upon
which this sermon was preached was one of the former, namely, after
the funeral of a pastor who seems to have been a true man of God,
and one who loved to exalt a precious Christ. He was greatly tried
by many weary years of almost continual suffering, and he looked
forward with longing anticipation to the time of his release. He chose,
as expressive of his chief thought in connection with that anticipation,
these words as a text for his funeral sermon, if one should be preached,
"Alleluia, for the Lord God omnipotent reigneth."
His successor
accordingly preached from this text, and his sermon upon it is a very
excellent, suitable, and faithful one.
1. The Stmctu1'e of the Fint Epistle to the Thessalonians.

2. Christ's
Prophetic Teaching in Relation to the Divine Order of His Wonls and
WUi'!:':;,
"R
'le Rev. E. W. BULLINGER, D.D.
Second Edition.
London:

Paul's Churchyard.
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Doctor Br.: ~. ~.th.fis well worth careful attention, and these pamphlets
are no e' option to the rule. In the first Dr. BULLINGER presents a
synopsis . the contents of one of the Epistles to the Thessalonians;
and in ·,ne second he considers our Lord's ministry as divided into
four periods, and occupied with four great subjects, although they
were not in each case absolutely marked off, or manifested as quite
distinct from one another, namely: 1. Tbe Kingdom of Heaven, its
Character and its Requirements, 2. Our Lord's own Person; 3. His
Sufferings; and, 4. His Second Advent.
Evening Comm1.nion; Sacerdotalism,. and, Undoing the Work of the Reformation. By the Ven. F. W. FARRAR, Archdeacon of Westminster.
London: The'~ational Protestant Church Union.
THESE pamphletf
~ worthy of being circulated broadcast, for they are
powerful antidotl.~ La some of the leading errors of the present day.
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. Indigestion; Clearly Explained, TTeated, and Dieted. By THOMAS DUTTON,
M.D., Author of Voyaging fOT Health, &c. London: Henry Kimpton.
THIS book contains some very wise and sensible remarks upon the
subject of indigestion, and treats it in a very practical way. It gives
a considerable amount of information, which may be of real use to
those who suffer from what appears to be a very common ailment, and one
which is indirectly the cause of many other ailments.
Shall we Attend TheatTes} By J. F. T. HALLOWES, M.A. London:
S. W. Partridge and Co.
IN view of the efforts which are being made in some quarters to
jU3tify attending theatres, this pamphlet may do good service. It is
an earnest appeal, based upon thoroughly sound arguments, to Christian
pastors and Christian people to prohibit and discountenance theatricals
in every form.
Union and Commu,nion JOT, Thoughts on the Song of Solomon. By J.
HUDSON TAYLOR. London: Morgan and Scott.
Mr. TAYLOR rightly observes, "No part of Holy Scripture can be
neglected without. loss;" and regarding this portion as one which is
too much neglected, he gives in this small volume some carefully prepared and striking thoughts upon it.
Notes of FOUT SeTmons on John xvii. Preached by the Rev. ,V. SYKES,
Curate of Carbrook, Sheffield. London: Printed at the Operative
Converts' Institution.
SHORT, savoury, sweet, and fuli of Christ are these four sermons;
they must be acceptable to all who love the same Lord whom the
preacher delights to set forth.
Cocoa; All About It.

By" Historicus." London; Sampson Low,
Marston, and Co.
"VE were not aware that so much could be written about cocoa, before
seeing this book. It gives many interesting particulars of the culti.
vation and preparation of this well-known article of food.

The Rural World.

A Magazine for all classes of the F,",'ol Population.
Birmingham: Buckler Bros.
AN attractive periodical, containing a con.siderable amoun )f the news
-of the day, and much useful information for reaidents in t I country.
THE more God's justice was declared towards His Son, the more
was His mercy magnified towards the sinner.
"YOUR cruelty," said a martyr, "is our glory It can be but a
day's journey between the Cross and Paradise. Though the cross be
bitter, it is but short-a little storm and an eternal calm follows."
IT is a greater mercy to have a spiritual appetite for the means of
grace, and to be providentially debarred from enjoying them, than to
11<1Ve opportunities of attending them without an appetite for them..(}a.y.

