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THE DEAD LIFT; OR, JESUS THE HELPER OF
THE HELPLESS.
"But Jesus took him by the hand, and lifted him 'up j and he
ai'ose."-MARK ix.27.
As the eye, so to speak, casually dropped upon this passage, in
opening the sacred Word, "This," thought we, "is exactly what
one wishes the Lord to do for one's-self! It is just what one wants."
Under a feeling sense of personal weakness and helplessness, this
uplifting upon the part of an Almighty Arm is that whioh a poor
sinner needs. Naught else will suffioe. Suoh a oondition is beyond
creature help or suocour; but, however humbling to the proud heart
of man, it is, nevertheless, a distinguishing meroy. Oh, how saored
the privilege to be able, upon Soripture grounds, to say, "I was
brought low, and He [the Lord] helped me"! What a mercy to
know that J ehovah, the Lord of the whole earth, is one's Helper and
Deliverer! What position of man can compare with it? It might,
in a certain sense, contribute to pride and self-oomplacency, to know
that certain of the great and noble of the earth had interestBd
and befriended in this or that case. Pride might prompt the helped
one from the idea of merit or worthiness. How different, however,
the aid rendered from on high, upon the ground of pure goodness,
mercy, and love, apart from the veriest particle of creature desert,
or the semblance of deservedness! On the contrary, if there
were an attraotion, it was that of utter demerit, as well as that of
poverty, wrotchedness, misery. How pure must be the induoement to render suocour under suoh oircumstances! And this,
reader, is precisely the prinoiple of divine help and interposition.
But now, as the Lord the Spirit may enable, let us seek to
contemplate the case connected with the words at the head of this
paper. The first idea that presents itself is, the various teaching
whi0h is suggested by the chapter itself. First, mark the condescension of the Lord, that lIe should allow Peter and J ames and
J'ohn to be the personal witnesses of the glory of His transfiguration.
2 H
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Oh, what a sudden and altogether unexpected insight, so to speak,
had they of the ineffable glory which is in reserve for the redeemed
and justified! It was not, observe, a "vision of angels "~it was
not a l'epetition of the scene presented at the announcement of
the birth of the Babe of Bethlehem, when there was suddenly
with the shepherds a company of the heavenly host, that sang,
"Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good-will
towards men." On the contrary, it was men-redeemed and
glorified men-who were then and there seen in actual conversation
with Jesus, and that,. moreover, upon "the decease which He was
to accomplish at Jerusalem." What a proof was this of their
insight into the grand scheme of redemption! Yea, the continuance
and the perpetuity of their present blessedness and glorification
depended upon that "accomplishment.". Observe, too, that the
very term" accomplishment" bespoke their confidence. It was not
what He should enter upon or undertake, but they communed upon
what He should "complete "-what He should in very; deed
" accompZ£sh." If, therefore, under the circumstances, Moses and
Elias could speak in language so conclusive, and so absolutely
free from the veriest semblance of doubt or misgiving, with ,how
much more confidence and assurance might the Church of the living
God speak now that all these hopes and expectations have been
fulfilled to the utmost possible degree.
Moreover, how well ma,y this fact stimulate and encourage the
Lord's waiting and watching ones, in regard to all that remains to
be fulfilled!. When the Lord's people contemplate the condition of
the Old Testament Church, in their long and anxious expectancy
of the coming of the promised Messiah, together with the other
great events so long predicted, and for the accomplishment of which
faith was so severely tested-when, we say, the full and actual
performance ho"s, in due course, followed the prophecy, how well
may the Lord's people thank God and rest in the sure and
certain belief that whatever remains to be fulfilled shall, in like
manner, come to pass. Th.e full and final destruction of Antichrist,
the calling in of the Jews with the fulness of the Gentiles, the
Lord's return to take home to Himself His waiting people, are
matters as certain of fulfilment as though they were already accomplished. "Faithful is He who hath promised, who also will do
it.". Nothing can obstruct or militate against the mighty power
of J ehovah. ," His arm is not shortened, that it cannot save; nor
is His ear heavy, that it cannot hear." "My purpose," saith He,
"shall stand, and I will do all My pleasure."
Under these considerations, how well may the people of God, in
the face of ten thousand difficulties and seeming contradictions
and impossibilities, seek to "be still and know that He is God."
There is another notable lesson, moreover, to be learnt from the
marvellous sight with which; the disciples had been indulged, in

The GosjJel Magazz'ne.

459

regard to the transfiguration. Special as that indulgence was, and
marvellously supernatural as was its character, yet how soon had
its effects subsided! Scarcely had Peter exclaimed, "Master, it is
good for us to be here; let us make three tabernacles; one for
Thee, and one for Moses, and one for 'Elias," so anxious was he that
the scene might be prolonged, and that they might be allowed to
continue in such a state of things, ere we read of a "cloud that
overshadowed them," and that "they feared as they entered into
the cloud."
Thus we see how some of the brightest and most blessed manifestations may not only be beclouded, b:lt even give place to fear
-yea, probably to dark fQ1'ebodings and dismal apprehensions.
There can be no question as to the fact of the most marked
manifestations being commonly followed by the darkest clouds and
even the densest gloom.
This may well reconcile the dear children of God to the line of
things which the Lord Himself, in His inscrutable wisdom, appoints
for them. He knows infinitely better what is fit or adapted for
them than they can possibly know for themselves. If they are
disposed to dictate to Him, and if they must have that which they
think would be most conclusive, and leave no room for doubt or
question as to whence it came or what it was, they will have to
prove correspondingly that all such manifestations have to be
a.ttended with the severer test" and very probably the more acute
,suffering, Assuredly, the Lord never fritters away His gifts.
These facts, too-and facts they most certainly are-may well
tend to check the fears and misgivings of such as, because of the
after-darkness and seemingly strange contradictions, are led to call
in question the genuineness and reality of certain manifestations
in regard to which they had been led to hope in the favour and
good-will of their great and gracious Lord and Master, The
()ontrast between flesh and Spirit-what is of the creature and what
of the Lord-is so great, that most certain we are that those who
have experienced the brightest and most blessed evidences and
tokens of divine favour and merciful adoption-privileges are those
who afterwards are subjected to the gravest doubts, the darkest
seasons, and the most gloomy forebodings and apprehensions. We
repeat that we are quite at a point about this.
Hence the
subjects of it need by no means to entertain the thought that.
theirs is a new path, or encourage the idea that "some strange
thing hath happened unto them." It is but a part and parcel of
"the fiery trial which is to try them."
Another ,lesson with respect to that wondrous scene upon the
mount is, if not the shortness of its duration in regard to the
manifestation itself, the extreme brevity of its effectE'. How soonyea, how very soon-afterwards the disciples "feared as they
entered the cloud"! Now, this bespeaks the fact that the brighter
2 H 2
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the manifestation, the briefe1' its duration. This may be accounted
for upon the ground that, in our present fallen state, we are not
equal but in a very faint degree to such manifestations; and,.
secondly, in regard to our surroundings, such displays of love and
mercy might tend, as the Apostle intimates, to the "exalting us
above measure." With respect to his being "caught up int()
paradise, and hearing unspeakable words," his testimony is very
weighty and most cautionary-Cl And, lest I should be exalted
above measure, through the abundance of the revelations, there
was given to me a thorn in the flesh, the messenger of Satan, to
buffet me, lest I should be exalted above meaS~tre. " Note the repetition, dear reader. What a significant sign of the ever-constant
liability of our poor fallen nature to pride and arrogancy!
Another striking lesson is presented to us in regard to the disciples' ignorance of what was so essentially and indispensably
connected with rerlemption work. They must have had at least a
certain knowledge of Old Testament Scriptures. Oould they, for
example, have lacked a knowledge of that summary of both th~
Person and work of the great Redeemer, as given by the Prophet
Isaiah, in the fifty-third chapter of his prophecy? What could beplainer than his foreshowing-" He made His grave with the
wicked, and with the rich in His death"? And yet, strange to·
say, when Jesus" charged them that they should tell no man
.what things they had seen, till the Son of Man were risen from
the dead," that they should fall to "questioning one another what
the risi.ng from the dead should mean."
Now, wherein is the lesson here? That we should seek t()
exercise patience and forbearance with respect to those whose minds
may remain in comparative darkness and obscurity, in regard t<>
certain cardinal truths which to others appear so clear, comprehensive, and establishing. Hthe disciples, with all their privileges
and advantages, in connection with their personal acquaintance and
fellowship with Jesus, were so wanting in a recognition of what.
was, as it were, the very keystone to His Mediatorial work, how
well may we seek to exercise patience and forbearance with those
who have :Gad no such privilegee t
Moreover, it behoves us ever to keep in view the school or the
association in which this or that one has been taught and trained.
And shall we forget oursebres, and those spiritual advantages which
have so mercifully fallen to our lot, it may be from very infancy?
Alas! alas! in spite of all, how little do we know! Oomparatively
speaking, what a slight acquaintance have we with the sacred
Word! Some there are among us-at any rate, we are very
fami.liar with one at least-who take shame to themselves that,
after a seventy years' reading of that precious Book of books, they
know so little about it.
IIowever, blessed be God, there is another aspect of the case.
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If the little-the very, very little-that is known is so sweet, so
salutary, so satisfaotory, what must the fuller, the larger, the
more oomprehensive and oomplete development and opening out
·of its great and glorious mysteries be? We rejoioe in the OOlltemplation that it will be "a story ever telling, yet untold."
The investigating and the oxaminillg will furnish an ever new and
.an always fresh and blessed oooupation and employment for the
redeemed and glorified.
Here on earth they have but mere
glanoes and glimpses of the glories then to be unveiled and
revealed, for "eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither hath
it entered into the heart of man to oonoeive of the things whioh
God hath prepared for them that love Him." This we know,
that the revelations and manifestations even down here, amid all
our painful surroundings, are suoh that the poor and needy, the
siok and afflioted, the sorrowful and oppressed, the defamed and
despised, do, at times at least, realize a peaoe, a oalmness, a oontentedness, a satisfaotion, whioh seem to throw light upon that
otherwise strange and inoomprehensible mystery of "Moses, when
he was oome to years, refusing to be oalled the son of Pharaoh's
.daughter; ohoosing rather to suffer affliotion with the people of
God, than to enjoy the pleasures of sin for a season; esteeming
the reproaoh of Christ greater riohes than the treasures in Egypt;
for he had respeot unto the reoompense of the reward" (Heb.
xi. 24-26).
Ah! yes, adored be His great name, little as we know of the
saored Word, yet even that little abundantly reoompenses for all
the sufferings and sorrows, the oares and anxieties, the losses and
crosses, of this poor wilderness world. In spite of suoh, "we have
.all and abound." However lowly their portion, humble their lot,
perplexing their pathway, numerous their sorrows, or aoute their
.su!f'erings, where will you find a ohild of God willing to exohange
positions with the so-oalled great and noble-the men of name
and fame-of the earth? Where, indeed? Nay; their language
most emphatioally is" Boast not, ye SODS of earth,
Nor look with scornful eyes;
Above your highest mirth
My saddest hours I prize:
For, though my cup seems filled with gall,
A something secret sweetens all."

Well did the blessed TOPLADY exolaim" If such the sweetness of the streams,
What must the fountain be,
Where saints and angels draw their bliss
Immediately from Thee 1 "

And equally striking was the exclamation of the poor old
negro-" If the crl;mbs are so good, what will the big loaf be? "
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Well do we remember the saying of a Lancashire man, upon
one occasion, just as we had left the pulpit of onr late dear brother,
Dr. HEwLETT, at Astley. With a warm grasp of the hand, and
a face radiant with joy, said the stranger in the flesh, but well
known in the Lord, "If if 8 .80 good down he1'e, what will it be in
'tothe1' country?"
Ah! yes, these, dear reader, are among the mysteries of godliness-those precious hidden things (as far as the world is concerned) of which we read, "The secret of the Lord is with them
that fear Him, and He will show them His covenant."
But we have dwelt upon these lessons longer than we had
intended. Let us come now to a contemplation of the interesting
facts connected with the appeal to Jesus. We read of one of the
multitude saying to Him, "Master, I have brought unto Thee
my son, which hath ai dumb spirit; and wheresoever he taketh
him, he teareth him; and he foameth, and gnasheth with his
teeth, and pineth away; and I spake to Thy disciples, that they
should cast him out; and they could not."
How pitiable was the condition of this poor son! Well indeed
might the father be oppressed and sorrowful under the circumstances. Ah! reader, how we fail to recognize and acknowledge
the hand of God, if we are spared such scenes in regard to our
loved ones! Are there not occasions when· we are brought into
contact with cases well-nigh as sad as that just described?
Pitiable indeed are such, and well may we thank God, if He
has been pleased to make us or ours to differ, Personally, how
often we wake of a morning, after a comparatively good
night's rest, and think, "Ah! how different is it with multitudes
this morning to what it is with me! How ·long and tedious
have been the hours in which they have been turning from side
to side upon their beds, in pain or restlessness! Uf a night,
some saying, 'Would God it were morning!' and of a morning,
'Would God it were evening! ' " When we contemplate such cases,
we are reatlY astounded at the sustaining strength afforded. We
visited one such lately, and were really amazed as we witnessed
the discomfort and the suffering. Another case presents itself to
the mind, at the moment of writiI).g, with respect to which we are
perfectly astonished at the strength-yea, the calmness, peace,
contentment bestowed-in the midst of the most entire weakness
and prostration imaginable; and that, moreover, after a lengthened
life of the greatest activity, and connected with the most weighty
responsibility.
Personally, we have the very greatest dread of a long-and
shall we say inactive ?-illness. We sometimes fear we tempt
the Lord to test His strength and His all-sufficiency in this particular. As a rule, we seek at once to check any idea that we
could not bear this, or endure the other, because we have so
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repeatedly found the entertainment of suoh thoughts has preoeded
the being visited with the very things we had so dreaded, the
Lord thus showing whether He or we knew best what we could
bear.
However, notwithstanding these tests and proofs, we reooil
greatly from the oontemplation of a long illness, or the being
laid aside from aotive work. We thank God that we soarcely know
the feeling of an hour seeming long or tedious. Non-occupation
is real toil, and, so to speak, wearisome labour, to us. Well can
we understand ,the feeling of dear old BERRlDGE, who, when laid
aside from preaching, expressed himself as "like a wild bull in a
net." However, the Lord, during his illness, brought him down
so to see his nothingness and worthlessness as to lead him to
exclaim, when about to preach again, "What, Lord? Art Thou
going to let Thine old dumb dog bark again?" In regard to
ourselves, however, we venture to add that, if it is the Lord's
blessed will, we trust that when our time shall have fully come,
the closing up may be speedy; and oh, that He may privilege
us to "finish our course with joy" ! Lord, Lord, do grant it, we
pray Thee, for Jesus' sake! Amen, amen.
But we have wandered. Let us turn again to the poor' man
and his so greatly-afflicted son.
"Bring him unto Me," said Jesus. Precious counsel! Oh,
for similar in regard to those for whose souls' immortal interests
we are so conoerned! "Bring him ttnto Me!" Sure sign of
relief! Clear indioation that something effectual is about to be
wrought!
"And they brought him unto Him; and, when he saw Him,
straightway the spirit tare him; and he fell on the ground,' and
wallowed foaming." What a sign this that the enemy was in
fear of losing his prey! How he puts forth additional effort,
when in doubt' of his victim! In all probability, the man who
. had "his dwelling among the tombs" was at his very worst
condition when the blessed Master was about to oross the sea of
Gadara, on purpose to dispossess him, and to draw him to His own
blessed feet, "clothed, and in his right mind." The poor woman
with the issue of blood for twelve years" had spent all her living
upon physioians, and instead of getting better, the rather grew
worse," before she said within herself, "If I may but touoh the
hem of His garment, I shall be whole."
" And He asked his father, How long is it ago since this came
unto him?" Now, think you, reader, was it really necessary for
Jesus to make this inquiry? By no means. The same omnisoient
One who, with respeot to the man at the pool of Bethesda, "knew
that he now had been a long time in that case," was equally
aoquainted with all the details of the oase now before Him; but, out
of tender compassion and kindly condesoension, ,He thus dealt with
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the man in order that, little by little, He might draw him out,
and in the more considerate and familiar way deal with him. In
reply to the Lord's inquiry, the man said, "Of a child: and ofttimes it hath cast him into the fire, and. into the waters, to destroy
him." What a fact! How distressing! What a continuous cause of
anxiety in that household! How intense the concern of the parents,
day and night, about that poor child! How nearly had he lost his
life, both by fire and inthe waters! " In deaths oft" indeed! And
yet, withal, how marked and definite the limits! How evident the
boundary! the hedge! the wall! the "Thus far, but no faTther!"
Ah! yes, it was then, blessed be God, as now"Plagues and deaths around us fly;
Till He bids we cannot die;
Not a single shaft can hit
Till the God of love sees fit."

"Every bullet has its billet."
Now mark, dear reader, the striking appeal. The man has
told all. He has unbosomed his heart. He has said all he can
say, and now he closes with the }{een inquiry, as a last hope and
final resource, "But, if Thou canst do anything, have compassion
on us; and help us!"
Ah! this was very touching; and, moreover, it comes down to such
an abject condition. It would seem to meet the case of a poor
suppliant, upon such very low grounds. It falls so far short of the
case of the poor leper named in Matthew viii. 2, who, coming to
Jesus, and worshipping Him, said, "Lord, if Thou Wl:tt, Thou canst
make me clean." Here was no doubt of His pOW8}" but of His
willingness. Hence thi.~ man was greatly in advance of the one
whose case is under consideration. Not" if Thou u:ilt," but "if
Thou canst."
Reader, how do matters stand with you in this respect?
Critical and complicated as your case may seem to be-creature
wisdom, and strength, and confidence fail as they may-have you
any doubt about the ability of Christ in the matter? Do you
believe that H there is anything too hard for the Lord"? Are you
or yours in bodily affliction? What is the language of your
heart? Can you say, in the full belief of its truth, "Speak the
word only, and Thy servant shall be healed"? Ah! this is
God-honouring! This is Christ-glorifying! Whether He complies
or not, this is a recognition and an acknowledgment of His
power-His majesty-His authority; and this brings glory to His
great name.
Again, is it worldly cares or monetary troubles and perplexities
that try you ? 'VeIl, are not "the cattle upon a thousand hills"
His ?Does He not know all the fowls upon the mountains, and
are not the gold and the silver His likewise? Do you doubt
His having the means of relief at His command?
"Oh, no,"
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say you; " it is not His power, but His pleasure, we call in
question. We know not what His purpose or design may be.
Here we stand in doubt." Ah! well, in the issue, even in this
respect, you will be brought into a oneness of mind with Himself, and, sooner or later, you will say that the way He led you
was the right way, and that He "hath done all things well."
Under the circumstances, therefore, the one cry of your heart
should be, "Let me fall into the hands of the Lord, for His
mercies are great; but let me not fall into the hands of man."
Is mental trouble-an over-wrought brain-intense anguish of
heart·-dark, dismal, gloomy fears and forebodings, either personally
or relatively-your present condition? Well, what say you about
the great and good Physician? Have you any scruples as to the
mercy that "we have not an High Priest that cannot be touched
with the feeling of our infirmities, but was in all points tempted
like as we are, yet without sin"? Do you call in question the
fact that "there is balm in Gilead, and that there is a Physician
there" ? "Ah!" say you, "we have no doubt as to these realities.
We have no hesitation as to either His Person or His power.
All our misgivings are grounded as to what may be His mind
and wilt." Well, then, be it yours to cast yourself upon Him,
sink or swim, live or die. That was a precious resolve of
Esther's-" I will go in before the king, which is not according
to the law; and if I ptrish, I perish."
Ah! depend upon it, dear reader, when the heart has thus been
"brought down with labour," succour, relief-it may be, full and
final deliverance-is not far off. That is a precious portion"The Lord shall judge His people, and repent Himself for His
servants, when He seeth that their power is gone, and there is
none shut up or left."
Are you the subject of coldness, dead ness, indifference to
spiritual and divine things? Are you saying" Where is the blessedness I knew
When first I saw the Lord 1
Where is the soul-reviving view
Of Jesus and His Word 1"

Are you mourning over the loss of those precious first-love
sensations you then experienced and enjoyed? Are you saying to
yourself, "And can it be that I am upon the very verge of that
state of things I once so fondly and longingly anticipated, namely,
the closing up of my earthly career, and thus well-nigh reaching
the border-land, and yet in this lingering, loitering, languishing
condition"? Are you feeling the rebuke in Revelation iii. 15, 16"I know thy works, that thou art neither cold nor hot: I would
thou wert cold or hot. So then because thou art lukewarm,
and neither cold nor hot, I will spue thee out of My mouth"?
And are you apprehensive of the hapless consequences--the dreadful
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threat-" I will spue thee out of My mouth"? Well, what say
you-guilty, or not guilty? Do you fall before the Lord in deep
self-condemnation? Do you cry, "Unclean! Unclean"? Can
yon, at the same time, justi~y Him for all His chastisements, and
testify that "in faithfulness He has afflicted you"? Yea, do you
say, as the poet long since did say" Were I cut off and sent to. hell,
Thy righteous law approves it well" ?

But is there no counteracting argument-no plaintive plea?
What about the "And Thou saidst, I will surely do thee good"?
What about the covenant-" I will be their God, and they shall
be My people"? What about the "I will never leave thee,
nor forsake thee"? What about "The Lord will give grace
and glory; and no good thing will He withhold from them that
walk uprightly"?
Southsea, June 14th, 1886.
THE EDITOR.
(To be eontinued.)

SONGS OF THE WILLOW; OR, POETICAL PRAYERS FOH,
THE WEAK IN FAITH.
How can I God's w~rk fulfil;
Reach submission to His will ;
How my froward heart best still?
On my knees.

How can I, when poor and lone,
All my youth and vigour gone,
Do my part in all that's done?
On my knees.

How can I my foes subdue;
Keep the prize for aye in view;
Give to all I love their due?
On my knees.

How reach grace, which Satan foils;
Keeps from sin when passion boils;
Everything which conscience soils?
On my knees.

Weak in thought and poor in speech,
How can I Christ's wisdom teachHow His beauty ever reach 1
On my knees.

How, when fears come like a flood,
All my path misunderstoodHow retain my hold of God?
On my kneelil.

How can I, so full of fear,
Reach a vision full and clear
Of that Presence ever near?
On my knees.

How can I each day begin
With true light and love withinPresent joy and victory win?
On my knees.

How can I my work succeed;
Reach the Hand I always need,
Truth with which my faith to feed?
On my knees.

How can I reach deeds sublime;
Rise above the mists of time;
Hear the bells of heaven's own chime 1
On my knees.

How can I walk in God's light;.
Find His will a sweet delight;
See my way in darkest night 1
On my knees.

How the fear of death o'ercome,
Singing in the sight of home,
" Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come" 1
.
On my knees.

Brighton.

W.

POOLE BALFERN.
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WRECKS.
"And the rest, some on bocwds, and some on broken pieces of the ship.
And so it came to pass, that they escaped all safe to land."-AcTs
xxvii. 44.
ONLY fancy, in the twelve months ending the 30th June last, the
number of British and Colonial vessels totally lost in different parts of
the world was 1,103! Add to this the casualties, and we have a total
of 6,868 vessels lost or damaged. The total loss of life thereby must
indeed be great.
There is something stirring in the thought of even one wreck, and
we hasten along the beach to witness the sight. It has been a fearful
night. The storm has raged wildly, and the master and men have been
at their wits' end. Sometimes the creaking ship has been buried in
the ocean depths, while the surging waves have broken over her with
wild force. Anon she has become tossed up like a cockle-shell, to be
followed again and yet again with being well-nigh engulfed by the
suction of the angry waves, while on and on they come in rapid
At last the ill-fated vessel
succession, as "deep calls unto deep."
becomes driven furiously upon the shore, where she lies helplessly
wrecked.
It must have been something like this with the Apostle Paul and his
companions, concerning which he said, " We were driven up and down
in Adria "-that is, the Adriatic Sea. What a contrast there seems in
two expressions he uses-the one in the eighth verse, and the other in
the fourteenth! In the former he says, "We came to a place called
The fair havens"; in the latter, "But not long after there arose a
tempestuous wind, called Euroclydon."
,
And does not this remind us of the experience of the children of
God 1 If they get for a season into a place called "The fair havens,"
they very soon have to encounter the tempestuous wind called" Euroclydon"; and more frequently than not the serene and,the smooth is but
the prelude of the rough and troubled.
How this waS the case with the Church as described in the Canticles
_ H For 10," she says, "the winter is past, the rain is over and gone;
the flowers appear on the earth; the time of the singing of birds is
come, and the voice of the turtle is heard in our land," &c. " My
Beloved is mine, and I am His: He feedeth among the lilies." Happy
experience-blessed communion! But now all is changed, and she sighs,
"By night on my bed Isought Him whom my soul loveth: I sought
Him, but I found Him not. I will rise now "-ah! here's an attempt
at creature doing-" and go about the city in the streets, and in the
broad ways." Poor thing, you will never find your loved One there.
The "broad ways," thronged with the world, or with professors, or with
scorners, is no place for thee. She sought Him there, but she found
Him not. It is in the narrow way He is to be found. Still she thinks
she must do something, and she asks the watchmen, "Saw ye Him
whom my soul loveth 1" Alas! unfaithful watchmen abound, who do
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not even Know Him experimentally; and if they do talk, it is to expose
her wretchedness, without leading to the God of all comfort. But,
dearing them all, "It was but a little that I passed from them, but I
found Him whom my soul loveth." Yes, because He reveitled Himself
unto her, which is evident, for she says, "I held Him, and would not
qet Him go, until I had brought Him into my mother's house," that is,
.
the inner teut of divine communion and love.
But now, in enlarging upon our subject, I am led to take out my
spiritual chart., and there I find fully dotted black marks, which tell of
wrecks.
But, before recounting them, what is that vessel that is drifting about
in a strange way yonder 1 She seems to have lost both captain and
compass. I am sure she is in the midst of hidden shoals, and very close
on the rocks. What is her name 1 I take out my telescope, and read
{lll her bows her name.
It is, The United Kingdom. Alas! united
indeed! Her planks are already dividing, and her hull is leaky.
Oh, England, England, what art thou about 1 What hast thou been
about for many years 1 Thy sins have reached unto heaven, and we
{ear, in the judgments that are falling upon our land, God is showing
"His displeasure. But we do not purpose going into this subject, so
patent to. all watchers in Israel and faithful watchmen on the walls of
Zion.
I look again at my chart, which tells of "wrecks," and I will note a
few.
See, there we have the wreck of creature doings-the wreck of the
.covenant of works. Read its doom-" And unto Adam God said, Because
thou hast hearkened unto the voice of thy wife, and hast eaten of the
tree of which I commanded thee, saying, Thou shalt not eat of it ;
~ursed is the ground for thy sake: in sorrow shalt thou eat of it all
the days of thy life," &c.; so He drove out the man from the garden
in Eden. What a wreck! The covenant of works utterly spoiled;
4;he earth defiled and the inhabitants thereof; the curse devouring all
things upon which it falls! And yet, not satisfied that God has swept
:away the covenant of works to bring in the covenant of grace, man
~lings to it with perverse obstinacy. The creature can still do something, they think, towards his salvation. They are to do their part if
. God will do His. Man fails to learn that the covenant of works is a
wreck, rotten and helpless on the shore of time.
With these things so plain before us, is it not astonishing that the
poor creature will still cling to the covenant of works, and extol
·creature doings 1
To the point. Near this spot, last Sabbath evening, a crowded
.audience assembled to hear a so-called funeral sermon upon one who
had passed away, and here are the minister's words-'" Their works do
follow them.' Through Christ we enter heaven. In His name we pass
the outposts into the city. Through Him alone we pass' the royal
·guard who keeps the entrance to the great home of God. We follow
Christ, and our works follow us, as a grand retinue, to test'ify to heaven
that we have merited rewa1'd."
Will such a gospel suit you, dear reader 1 My soul loathes such
>teaching. It is no gospel at all, but Christ·dishonouring preaching.
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I have long been p'ersuaded that much of the confusion of thought.
and sentiment which prevails in the so-called religious world arises
from the want of a clear perception of the "covenants." There are,
especially tHree covenants described in the Scriptures of truth. . First,
the covenant of works, under which Adam was placed in the garden
of Eden, the purport of which was, "Do, and live." We know full
well, as we have seen, how lamentably our first parents failed to carry
this out, involving by their fall the human race in ruin and sin.
Secondly, the national covenant, full of conditions, promising, on their
fulfilment, nationall1nd earthly prosperity, and nothing more. Thirdly,
the covenant of grace, made between the Persons of the glorious Trinity,.
and bringing in and securing everlasting salvation and redemption for
all those who are interested in it.
Now, we repeat, it is th~ muddling and mixing these three covenants
that produces much of the confusion which exists around us. Our
young reader.;; would do well to master these three covenants in their
particulars. It would be helpful to them in after-reflection and ex-·
perience.
Now, when, by the Spirit's teaching and melting, we experimentally
realize the total wreck of the covenant of works, then shall we beprepared to rejoice in the covenant of grace, made between the
Eternal Three, every condition of which is a matter of divine sovereignty
and power. Hence, when called by divine grace, a poor sinner feels
how it has been all of Omnipotent power, and rejoices in such a blessed
declaration as the following-Cl If any of thine be driven out unto the
outmost parts of heaven, from thence will the Lord thy God gather
thee, and from thence will He fetch thee." Oh, this is the teaching
I love, that commenced not with the creature coming to, and accepting,
Christ, but that 'Commenced with" He will fetch thee." The Lord fetched
me; the Lord sought me j the Lord brought me into His fold, a poor,
wandering, lost sheep; therefore I must declare it, and give Him all the
glory.
Nor does divine sovereignty stop here. It is not, "Now I have fetched
thee, run alone." No; the fetched one shall still be the favoured one;
the sought one shall be the supported one; the brought one shall be
the blessed one-fetched, sought, and brought by divine power, nor left·
till landed safely in glory. This stamps the whole work of God and
grace.
But stay. We are getting on too fast, and getting home too soon. We
must, alas! retrace our steps, for the total wreck of the covenant of
works, through the fall of our first parents, reminds us of another
matter.
Taking out our chart again, we note marked thereon, the wreck of
um'egeneracy. Trace its course. "And the younger said to his father,
F:I,ther, give me the portion of goods that falleth to me." Obtaining it,
he goes into a far country, and there wastes his substance in riotous
living. Spending all, he is brought to want, and in such a condition
accepts the occupation of feeding swine, "filling his belly with the
husks that the swine did eat," no man caring, or giving hiJ.·n anything.
What a wreck! And what but mighty sovereign grace and power can
bring him out of his degraded position 1 "You hath He quickened who

470

The Gospel Magazz'ne.

were dead in trespasses and sins, wherein in times past ye wallcEld
according to the course of this world, according to the prince. of the
power of the air, that now worketh in the children of disobedience."
Yes, there it was we had our citizenship; there it was we fulfilled the
desires of the flesh, and were wrathful children as others. "But God,
who is rich in mercy, for His great love wherewith He loved us," even
when in that condition, gave life to arise and seek the Father's home,
brought us to repentance of heart, while the Father received us with
the embrace' of family love, gave us the kiss of reconciliation, clothed
us with the garments of salvation, and gave us the token of everlasting
life. Truly," by grace are ye saved, through faith; and that not of
yourselves; it is the gift of God." His was the divine workmanship,
and He worked according to His own will and power.
Dear reader, will such doctrine suit you ~ It does the writer. All,
all of grace.
And we cannot, in these days, too strongly insist upon the fact that
the unregenerate sinner is like a wrecked vessel. Men will not allow
this. By nature all are unclean and undone. Among the many fiesh;flattering ditties of the religious world we read the following, which is
but a specimen of the many that are fraught with untempered
sentiment. " The world wants men-pure menFree from the taint of sin;
Men whose lives are clean without,
And pure within."

And where are such to be found ~ I have brushed about a good deal
in the world, and have never met with these pure and clean beings,
nor are such characteristics to be found in. any other save One, even
the God-Man Christ Jesus.
But the storm will sometimes be in our own experience, so we may
well look at our subject experimentally, for who does not know .what
it is in the Christian life to be at their wits' end sometimes ~ The
sun has become darkened, clouds have gathered, the full violence of the
wind is experienced, and we seem as if we shall surely make shipwreck of faith. But no, it shall not be. The storm shall pass; the bright
shining sbal1 come. We shall look again towards God's holy temple
with hope and confidence. We shall yet prove that God is faithful still
to His promises. We shall yet exclaim, "Ebenezer-Hitherto the Lord
hath helped me."
.
But to our chart again, and we see marked thereon the wreck of
pecuniary circumstances. Mostly, the Lord's people are a poor and
afflicted people.
They cannot boast of earthly possessions.
They
eannot pretend .to be holders of stock, of houses and lands.
But
here is the mercy-it can be said of them, as was said of Lcvi,
"He hath no part nor inheritance with his brethren. The Lord is his
inheritance."
Oh, beloved, if this is the case, why, we have, after all, that which
is abiding, that which is invaluable, that which is precious indeed! The
Lord is my inheritance. Having Christ, "we have all things and abound."
Better be the poor man with a rich Christ, than the rich man without
Christ. Still, while this is true, wrecked in circumstances is a painful
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ordeal, especially where matters have been different and prosperous.
Such wrenches are anything but pleasing to flesh and blood. Still, the
Lord upholds and is good.
I am often struck with God's wonderful care of the widows in Israel.
Left to battle alone in life's rough way, He does not leave them nor
forsake them, but raises np friends to give the helping hand in times
of need. Driven to leave all to the God of hope, He does not disappoint their trust. Painful trials, painful seasons, there will be; but He
graciously interposes, and the barrel of meal does not fail, nor the cruse
of oil run out; and for many years, perhaps, after the arm of flesh has
failed them, Jehovah's arm is still their strength and support. Oh,
He is a gracious God, and becomes more and more precious by the
proofs of His faithfulness and goodness!
But another wreck. How often are our plans and purposes {tU wrecked!
Ah! and plans and purposes that do not at all seem opposed to what
we think would glorify our God. We may have been building upon
them for years. We may have been calculating that, when this and
the other happens, then we will do so-and-so; and the anticipation has
many a time cheered us on in the dreary pathway; and yet, when it
comes to the time, it proves not to be God's set time. He seems to
blow upon our calculations and hopes. Then we become rebellious.
We struggle like a bull in a net. We doubt if we have not beeR
deceived all along, and question whether it will not be far better to
plunge into the world headlong, than continue in a course that seems
so deceptive.
And can you do it,' dear reader ~ Can you plunge wildly into the
world again ~ How about the taste for it ~ Has it not long since gone ~
Nay, I would say to you, and to my own misgiving soul, the Lord
has something better in store for us than the fulfilment of our plans
and purposes. What if He interposes His own? Will He not prove
Himself by far the wiser ~ And does He not know well .that our
purposes would have been fraught with failure, while His are full of
loving-kindness and grace ~
I am quite sure the Lord does not answer our prayers in the way
we would have them answered. Do not stagger, dear reader, at this
assertion. It is an experimental and guarded one. He does not very
Qften answer our desires as we would have it. But why 1 Just for
two reasons. First, He knows that, however plausible those wishes may
be, they would not bring about the ends we calculate they would; and,
secondly, because He sees it so much better to work in His own way
for our eternal good than to work in our way. Sometimes, because we
do not just have things as we would, and the Lord withholds a reply,
« Oh," then we think, "there is an end of prayer! What is the use
Qf it, if He does not grant the request 1" But when grace flows
into the soul, and the calm of trust in the Lord J ehovah is realized,
then do we desire that our froward hearts may be quieted and our
rebellious spirits calmed.
He must do what is right and well and
best for us.
His honour, faithfulness, and love are pledged in this
matter.
There is just one more wreck we see marked upon our chart we must
notice. It is the wreck of old age. Ah! how marked are the ravages
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of time on this frail tabernacle of ours! It is humiliating to mark the
wrinkled brow, the pinched cheeks, the falling mouth, and the stooping
gait. I had not seen my friend for over twenty years. I was ushered
into his presence. Is it possible that that shrivelled old man was once
that stately and manly form we loved to greet ~ Ah! it is so. Time
and trouble, sickness and sadness, have done their work. "Ohange and
decay in an around I see." And yet, for all this, how precious it is to
see the aged Ohristian matured, melted, and meek by grace! Then it
is that the hoary head is a crown of glory, if it be found "in the way
of righteousness."
But now let us refer again to the narrative of Paul's shipwreck,
for it is fraught with Gospel teaching. We have mentioned that he
came to a place called "The fair havens"; but, after all, in his experience, it seemed only so in name, and not in reality, for he tells us that,
off this place, "the sailing, became dangerous."
Beloved, beware of "the fair havens." It may be a place of
treacherous calm, where the sailing becomes dangerous. At an events,
the Lord knows that an unsanctified calm is not well for us. That
which keeps us on the alert is far better j and positions which bring
us to feel our need of divine help and guidance, such are needed by
us.
" Is the way indeed so hard 1
Let us keep a 'constant guard;
Neither lifted up with air,
Nor dejected to despair:
Always keeping Christ in view,
He will bring us safely through."

Again, the secret cause of Paul's confidence that they all would be saved i<?
worth noting. "Sirs," says he, "I exhort you to be of good cheer: for
there shall be no loss of any man's life among you, but of the ship."
Why this confidence ~ He tells them-" For there stood by me this
night the angel of God, whose I am, and whom I serve," assuring him
that God had given him all them that sailed with him. It was this
revelation that brought him peace.
Oh, dear friends, I would not give much for that religion where
there is no revelation from above! The time of the visits of angels is
for the most part gone by, although they are sometimes seen by the
dying saint, ready to form a heavenly escort. But the revelation of
Ohrist. to our souls, through the Word, and through direct communications of His love and favour, these bring us joy and peace in believing,
and we gain thereby an assur!!,nce of our eternal salvation.
"Wherefore," says Paul, "sirs, be of good cheer: for I believe God,.
that it shall be even as it was told me."
Ah! could we, by faith, lay
hold more of the promises of God, with the belief that it .shall be
even as it is told us, we should gain more spiritual strength and
comfort.
Another point we must not overlook, for it is a pointing to Gospel
truth, is that passage-" And falling into a place whej'e two seas met, they
?'an the ship aground;" and the fore part stuck fast, and j'emained unmoveable,.
but the hinde?' part was broken with the violence of the waves." " Where
two seas met." Beloved, was not that our experience when the Holy
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Spirit awakened us to a true sense of sin, and Jesus manifested Himself as our Saviour? And has not the warfare ever since, between the
flesh and the Spirit, been just like the agitation produced by the
meeting of "two seas"? And then the ship being run aground, the
fore part sticking fast, and becoming unmoveable, while the hinder part
ig being broken to pieces-oh, what an emblem of the double life we
possess-the life of God in the soul, and the old nature life-the one
upon the Rock, unmoveable; the latter being daily broken up by the
violence of the waves. One feels how the body is thus, piece by
piece, becoming broken up; but, thanks be to God, the real life is
~verlasting-it is unmoveable upon the Rock.
Wave upon wave,
billow upon billow, of care and temptation may wash over us, but
that which is real liveth and abideth for ever. Divine consolation
and comfort is here.
It is no easy thing to be a Christian, for it is mostly that the true
Christian has to "endure hardship and afflictions from the beginning"
(2 Tim. ii. 3). It is marvellous what some Ohristians have to pass
through. If we did. not know what grace can do, and does, we should
say, it is a wonder they exist at all. Bodily disease, pain and suffering,
mental failure, pecuniary losses and crosses-all these make up
that which produces "hardship and afflictions from the beginning";
and yet, where grace reigns, sweet submission and calmness, and even
joy, follows.
One thing is perfectly certain, namely, that every Christian will
have his or her cross. Come it will in one form or another. But
here is the question, Is the cross a loss? No. If properly looked at, in
the spirit of love to Jesns, it will be found a gain. It will be found
the very thing that is causing us to live nearer to Him and loosely to
the world. True, we think tiur cros::: especially heavy and singular.
We shall have our consideration, however, lessened, if we visit others
of the Lord's cross-bearing ones. It will be found that theirs is equal
to ours, or most likely much heavier. Oh, then, for a faithful following of the Master-that lovely patient One under all suffering! If one
may speak for others, we seem to live at an infinite distance from
Him, and to be so unlike Him in character and deportment. May
He give us grace to live differently. May our wills be blended with
His-yea, may we learn to "know no will but His." And, after
all, He is our Cross-Bearer. It is only the light work we have to
'carry.
Another point worthy of note is, Pattl brake bread among the tempesttossed mariners, and they became of good chee1·. We have no proof that
those on board recognized anything significant in this act of breaking
bread, but doubtless the Apostle did. His eye of faith was upon
the broken body of Christ, and while he felt the necessity of bodily
sustenance, he looked beyond this to Him who was the Source of his
spiritual sustenance and support. When we gain fellowship with Him,
and hallowed communion with our loved Lord, and when by faith we
,go even deeper than this-into oneness and union with Him, as
members of His mystical body-then do we become of good cheer,
forgetting, at all events for the time being, life's tempestuous ocean,
as we gain the calm of fellowship with Christ.
2 I
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" On the Saviour's fulnesil 'living,
All His saints obtain delight;
With the strength which He is giving
They can wrestle, they can fight:
Happy moments,
When King Jesus is in sight!"

Another thing we note ,is, that the shipmen, fem·ing lest 'they should
have fallen on the rocks, wanted to take to the boats, but "Paul said to
the centurion and to the soldiers, Except these abide in the ship, ye
cannot be saved." There must be no trusting to an arm of flesh.
The Lord Jehovah .had promised His servant salvation, and their
position must be a matter of t1'USt and clinging. And this is so with
regard to eternal salvation. The Lord wants llot t4e aid of
creature strength. The ropes of all creature methods must be cut,
and the boats of man's calculations of safety must fall off. There
must be trust and clinging-trusting in the Lord to work His own
way and will, and a simple clinging to the Lord Jesus :C~rist.,
i

" Nothing in my hand I bring;
Simply to Thy cross' I cling."

We must cast ourselves by faith into the ocean of God's everlasting
love. It is for Him to \be true to His word, that all His ,trusting'
' "
and clinging ones shall get safely to lanu.
And so it shall be, beloved, that "the rest, some On boards, 'and
some on broken pieces of the ship. And so ,it came to pass, that
they escaped all safe to land." Many have' already reached the
eternal shore in safety. We are still among the rest that remain.
·Our friends and dear one,s in Christ are'dropping off. We almost envy
them their joy and [peace. And yet, though "more happy," they are
not" more secure," for, whatever have been the tossings and the
,troublefl of the voyage, and whatever is still causing ~s many a s]Jaking and creaking o.f the old time-worn vessel, yet shall we, at the
appointed time, "escape all safe to land."
Dear reader, I dare say you feel what I feel-that it is a great.
mercy that such an unworthy sinner shall reach heaven at all. The
Apostle Paul says, "If by any means I might attain unto the
resurrection of the dead." Yes, either through thick or thin. Some
Christians seem to have a fairer passage to heaven than others, but
we who have to encounter the rough and the boisterous can hang
upon this" by any means." Our mercy is that, be it smooth or rough,
all the Lord's people will get safely into the haven of rest at last.
We ought not to quarrel with the means the Lord takes to keep us
well ballasted and steady, at the same time quickening our pace.
And yet, beloved, I tremble almost to offer up that desire, "If by
any means," lest the Lord should take means so contrary to flesh and
blood, and so hard to bear. I am such a coward. '/0,' May He forgive
me, and bend my will to His.
,. Ah! brother, you are not the only one, we can assure you. There are others
as well as yourself who can say" Weaker than a bruised reed,
Strength I every moment need.':-ED.
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And now, in conclusion, here is our mercy and assurance, grounded
upon the VIrord and promise of our God. Neither winds nor waves,
storms nor tempests, shall hinder us from reaching the haven of rest
at last. It may be rough work, but it is right work. It may be
amidst rocks, and shoals, and swelling tides, but our loving Lord will
guide us. It may be that we suffer shipwreck of many an earthly
plan and purpose, and have our faith 'exceedingly tried. It will be
with those who form the crew of the ship Salvation"On boards and broken pieces tossed,
And death each hour at hand;
Yet none who trust to Christ are lost,
But all come safe to land."

Burton-on-Trent.

G. C.
A PLEA.

OH, my God, why dost Thou stand so aloof from me ~ Why art Thou
so silent ~ Why not speak to me ~ I know full well that "I am but
sinful dust and ashes," but, dear!'lst Immanuel, camest Thou not to
seek and to save such ~ Didst Thou not Thyself say, "I came not to
call the righteous, but sinners, to rlfpentance" ~ Can I-dare 1approach l'hee under any other name or pretension but that of "sinner"
-yea, and sinner, too, of deepest dye ~ But I can, at, the same
time, appeal to Thee-" Lord, Thou knowest all things; T~ou knowest
that I love Thee." Oh, cannot I, in all truthfulness and sincerity, say"Do not I love Thee, dearest Lord ~
Oh, search this heart and see!
And from my bosom tear the part
That beats not true to Thee" ~

Can I not appe~l to ThE}e, Thou great Searcher of hearts, and exclaim, "Whom have I in heaven but Thee ~ and theI'e is none upon
earth I desire in comparison with Thee. My flesh and my heart faileth ;
but God is the strength of my heart, and' my portion for ever" ~
Lord, is it not the earnest desire of my soul to be guided, as well as
guarded, by Thee, da.y by day and moment by moment ~ Have I not
earnestly and ardently pleaded with Thee that I may not be permitted
in any wise to have my own will ~ Have I not mightily cried to Thee,
"Lord, show me Thy way, and enable me to· walk therein" ~ Do I
not desire above all things to have a realizing sense of Thy presence
and of Thine approval-yea, that I may, from time to time, hear
Thee saying, "This is the way; walk ye in it" ~
Oh, then" do smile; do speak to me, Lord! It. is Thy voice I want
to hear. Past manifestations and past mercies will not suffice, Lord.
I want fresh tokens and renewed pledges. Vouchsafe them, Lord, I
pray Thee, for Jesus' sake!
D.
HAD I a voice that could reach from pole to pole, I would proclaim
that "there is no name given under heaven whereby men can be saved
but the name of Jesus."

2

I
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TRACINGS.
"My grace is sufficient fo1' thee."-2 CORINTHIANS xii. 9.
IN meditating upon the above precious portion and gracious promise of
a covenant God to the great Apostle of the Gentiles, it is precious to
observe the sufficiency of grace to meet all the needs, trials, and sorrows
of the Lord's dear children. And note, too, dear reader, that the
sufficiency here spoken of must not be taken in its limited sense, as we
ofttimes use the expression-having just enough for the purposes
required. No; bless the Lord, there is an eternal fulness-a blessed
and glorious abundance-in the eternal Three-in-One Jehovah for the
whole election of grace; a glorious sufficiency in God the Father's love,
which was from before the foundation of the world, and which tho
Adam fall transgression, and the awful consequences of sin, never altered
or removed. So strong, so powerful, so matchless, is that love, that all
the transgressions and iniquities of His beloved ones have no effect in
withdrawing His affection from them.
This, dear reader, is a great comfort to me, a poor, sin-stricken,
guilty worm. With a heart full of deceit and abominations, that make
one stagger at times at its inward wickedness, it is most precious to
remember that; while a Father's rod is laid upon the fool's back, His
loving heart remains constant and faithful, and His gracious promise is
fulfilled-CC His loving-kindness He will not take away, nor cause His
faithfulness to fail" (Psa. Ixxxix. 33). "He is of one mind, and none
can turn Him " from His divine purposes of love. " Who," the Psalmist
asks, in the eighty-ninth Psalm, eighth verse, "is a strong Lord like
unto Thee 1 or to Thy faithfulness round about Thee 1" What a sweet
and comforting declaration is this to poor weaklings, who feel themseh-es to be perfect helplessness! He is strong in love, strong in power,
strong in purpose, "doing all things after the counsel of His own will
in the armies of heaven, and among the inhabitants of the earth.
None· can stay His hand, or say unto Him, What doest Thou 7" Yea,
He is "a. strong Tower; the righteous run iuto it, and are safe."
And all this for thee, tempest-tossed and exercised one. Let me ask
thee, and myself too, Is not this "sufficient for thee" 7 His eternal
love is sufficient-Ilis power is sufficient-to defeat all thy foes, infernal,
external, and internal. And what preeious evidence He has given, by
sending His dearly-beloved Son to be the great Sacrifice for sin, and
the ever-adorable I{edeemer-" the brightness of the Father's glory, and
the express image of His Person "-as willing to undertake the awful
·responsibility of the sins of those the Father gave Him to redeem, as
the Father was willing that not any should perish whom His eternal
love covenanted to save (2 Peter iii. 9).
'The sufficiency of the Person and work of the precious Lamb of God,
in whom the Father is pleased that all fulness shall. dwell, is a source
of comfort and consolation; and, inasmuoh as he that buildeth a
hous') hath more honour than the house, so, however infinitely valuable,
and precious far beyond human thought to imagine or tongue to
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express, the work of a precious Ohrist is, His glorious Person exceeds
His work, for with deepest reverence be it said that His holy and
spotless life, the shedding of His blood, and obedience to' every jot and
tittle of the divine law, would have been unavailing, but for the glory'
of His Person. Our little faith rejoices in the contemplation of His
eternal Godhead-One with the Father and the heavenly Paraclete from
all eternity. Take away the Godhead of the Lord Jesus Ohrist, and
you take away every hope of salvation for guilty sinners. "Great indeed
is the mystery of godliness, God manifest in the flesh." The Infant at
Bethlehem, the Mighty God; the Oreator of all things, the despised
Nazarene; and yet Him before whom angels veil their faces as they
cry, "Holy, holy, is the Lord God of Sabaoth!" He that sweat great
drops of blood in Gethsemane's garden, and was crucified in weakness, yet
the triumphant Oonqueror over "the prince of the power of the air.",
He that "had not where to lay His head," yet "King of kings and
Lord of lords," by whom "kings reign, and princes decree judgment."
Is not this glorious One, beloved, "sufficient for thee" 1 Is not that
glorious Victor, who has crushed the serpent's head-who has "led
captivity captive, and received gifts for men "-" sufficient" 1 Honours
for ever crown His brow, He is "sufficient," and has co~pleted the
work the Father gave Him to do.
Again, the invincible power of God the eternal Spirit is "sufficient"
for the calling in of every elect vessel of mercy-every one whom the
Father, in His divine sovereignty, loved from before the foundation of
the world, who were given to Ohrist in the councils of eternity, to
redeem in the fulness of time, and which the ever-glorious Redeemer
fully accomplished by being made sin for them, and by His Suretyship
engagement, undertaking to satisfy all the law's demands, and, by atoning
blood, for ever to put away and cleanse His Ohurch and people from
every stain of sin. How sweetly does TOPLADY sing" If Thou hast my discharge procured,

And freely in my room endured
The whole of wrath divine,
Payment God cannot twice demandFirst at my bleeding Surety's hand,
And then again at mine."

/;

'.

But the simler must be regenerated-he must be "born again." By
nature he is "dead in trespasses and sins." He is enmity itself against
the God of his mercies; and the Lord never intended His loved and
chosen people to live and die in open rebellion and enmity with Him.
They must be brought to love Him. They must be brought to hate
sin and love holiness, which no man by nature does; therefore, the
ever-blessed Spirit, by invincibie power, quickens the soul-brings it
to feel its awful state as a guilty, lost, and ruined sinner. And
although, as one of the Lord's' ministering servants lately said, he
determined he never would be religious, when the Lord took him in
hand, He that brooded on the face of the mighty deep in the creation
knew how to deal with him. The well-loved sins; the imperious pride
of man; the declaration, "We will not have this Man to reign over
us!" or say, like Pharaoh of old, "Who is the Lord, that I should obey
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Him 1"-the power of God the Holy Ghost is "sufficient" to break
in pieces the hardest heart and subdue the most stubborn will.
" The stoutest rebel must resign
At His commanding word."

And is it not precious, dear reader, whose heart has been subdued
by His. mighty power, that, amidst all the sorrows, trials, and temptations that beset thee, this heavenly Spirit is "sufficient" to sustain-and not only so, but does sustain, support, 'and carry on His
gracious work in your soul-it may be through many distressing fears,
doubts, and perplexities 1 Satan may SUggllst, as he has done to the
writer scores of times, that all your religion is vain-that you
never had the life of God in your soul, and never will have, "for,"
says he, "you are not one of God's elect. Why, you are nothing like
a Christian!" But a gracious promise still remains-" When the
enemy cometh in like a flood, the Spirit of the Lord shall raise up a
standard against him," to chase him away. He has promised and
declared that "sin shall not have dominion over you." It may throw
you down; it may appear to get the mastery; but He that is for you
is more-infinitely more-than all that can be against you. His" grace
is sufficient for you." His" strength will be manifested in your weakness."
We will now briefly consider the appropriation-" sufficient for
thee." How varied are the positions, trials, and exercises of the Lord's
dear people! Some are soreJy tried in providence-want of employment; bitter disappointments in business life; scarcely knowing how
to make both ends meet.
The writer, in by-gone days, has known something of the latter
experience. Many restless nights and anxious days-many earnest
cries to the Lord for deliverance. Alas! many rebellions too-much
hardness of heart-and, like Asaph of old, he has been "envious at
the prosperity of the wicked." But, amidst all the sorrows of the
way, a kind and gracious God has in every instance appeared, and
deliverance from quarters least ,expected has been manifested.
Troubled one, the gold and the silver belong to thy Father. The
hearts of all men are in His hand, and you will prove His providence,
as well as His grace, "is sufficient for thee."
, It may be you have a poor, sickly, and diseased body-scarcely
know what it is to have a day's cessation from pain and suffering.and, to add to your sorrows, your joys have declined. The hopes you
once had of interest in covenant love-in the tender mercy of Him
who died on the cross for poor sinners-have almost ceased, and
gloomy fears pervade the mind. But remember, dear sufferer, He thaL
bringeth low, raiseth up. He that kills makes alive. Listen to His
word-" When thou passest throngh the waters, I will be with thee;
and through the rivers, they shall not overflow thee: when thou
walkest through the fire, thou shalt not be burned: neither shall the
flame kindle upon thee."
" Poor feeble saint, be not dismayed,
Nor dread the dangers of the night;
Thy God will ever be thy aid,
And put the hosts of hell to flight.
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" This soul-supporting truth contains
All blessings that a God can give;
In sorrows, sicknesses, or pains,
Thy God will every need relieve."

His grace will be "sufficient for thee."
It may be that some reader may be saying, "But I am such a vile
sinner. Mine seems to be a peculiar case-an unusual sinner. I feel
so many abominations working within that I dare not-in fact, could
not-tell to the dearest friend on earth. My heart is indeed 'a cage
of unclean birds,' and I find myself utterly unable to keep down or
suppress the -workings of sin and corruption I feel myself the subject
of." True, but can you find no companion in the Word of God ~
Isaiah the prophet, under a deep sense of the majesty and holiness
of God, breaks out, "Woe is me, for I am undone: for I am a
man of unclean lips, and dwell among a people of unclean lips!"
The sweet Psalmist of Israel, blessed as he had been with the
sweetest evidences of divine favour, had to mourn over the iniquities
of his heart. In the thirty-eighth Psalm he says, "There is no
soundness in my flesh because of Thine anger; neither is there
any rest in my bones because of my sin. My wounds stink and are
corrupt, because of my foolishness. My loins are filled with a loathsome disease, and there is no soundness in my flesh.'" But, terrible
as the case may be, yet David found, to the joy and rejoicing of his
heart, that, base and vile as he found himself to be, the precious
grace of his God was "sufficient" for him.
" The Saviour died, and by His blood
Brought rebel sinners back to God;
He died to set the captives free,
And why, poor soul, why not for thee 1 "

Does not thy gracious God say, "Come now, and let us reason
together: though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as
snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as wool" ~ And
He that "spake as never man spake" declares that "all manner of
sin and iniquity" (and, poor troubled heart, you cannot get beyond
"all manner of sin," bad and base as you find yourself to be) "shall
be forgiven unto men "-no disease too bad for a precious Christ
to heal; no sinner too great that His grace is not "sufficient" to
support.
The word "My" is a most precious truth, although set at nought
by professors generally; and, in order to value it aright, we must be
made bankrupts, without a mite to call our own-stripped of all selfrighteousness; helpless as Ezekiel's infant, cast out into the open
field; unable to create a good thought or frame one holy desire; with
no other cry in the soul than the poor publican's-" God, be mercifuL
to me, a sinner! " ,
Those lessons, easily written on paper, are not learnt in a day. The
blessed Teacher, God the Holy Spirit, by little and little teaches the
pupils in the school of Christ, by hard labour and many severe
los8011s, their poverty and helplessness; and much obstinacy and re-.
bellion is ofttimes manifested against the instruction.
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The writer knew one who, rather than learn the lesson, declarod
he never would believe it j but stern yet blessed necessity brought
him to love the things he once set at nought. This scholar possessod
a great deal of free-will, and vainly imagined he had power to refuse
the lesson, if he thought fit to do so, and power to accept if he.
pleased. But" the rod is for the fool's back" j and, when his boasted
free-will only landed him in despair and dread, he found he had no
hiding-place in the house he had been building on the sand of humaIl
merit and free-will to screen him from the storm of offended justice.
" Ah! but for free and sovereign grace,
I still had lived estranged from God,
Till hen had proved the destined place
Of my deserved, but dread abode.
" But oh, amazed, I see the Rand
That stopped me in my mad career!
A miracle of grace I stand;
The Lord has taught my heart to fear."
Now, it is the boast of the heart and the joy of the tongue to tell
of undeserved mercy-precious grace-as a free gift, "without money
and without price," rejoicing in the declaration, "My grace is sufficient."
In conclusion, who is this "sufficient grace" for ~ It is not for
the rich spiritually in their own estimation. It is for the poor and
needy j and a graeious promise is given to them, that the Lord will
hear their cry and deliver them. It is not for boasting Pharisees,
pluming themselves that they are better than other folks, but for
sin-laden and sensibly guilty ones, whose cry is, "Unclean! Unclean 1"
It is for them. It is not for stony-ground hearers, who "receive the
Word with joy." There are plenty of such in the religious world,
who have plenty of sparks of their own kindling j but for broken
hearts and contrite spirits, who" mourn and cry for the abomination
done in the land" (themselves). It is for them. It is not for theAntinomians in practice (never mind being called one), who turn the·
grace of God into lasciviousness, "walking after their own lusts;.
boasters, heady, high-minded" professors; but for those who long to·
"adorn the doctrine of the grace of God" by a consistent life and
conduct, but who still have to mourn, with Paul, "When I would do
good, evil is present with me j so that the good I would I do not,
and the evil that I would not, that I do." This grace is for them.
It is for those who" hunger and thirst after righteousness." It is
for "the poor in spirit." It is for the spiritually meek. It is for
those who have "tasted that the Lord is gracious," but know what
it is to "walk in darkness," and to have no bright shining. Yet
"let him trust in the name of the Lord," for all such shall prove,
sooner or later, that the promise made to the Apostle of the Gentile&
shall be equally fulfilled in their own experience, "My grace is sufficient for thee."
Eccles.
W. W.
A CROSS of our own choosing we cannot have, honeyed and sugared.
with consolations.
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DEW-DROPS.
" When Jesus had lifted 1tp Himself, and SL~W none but the woman, He.
said 1tnto heT, Woman, wlzeTe aTe those thine aCCltSeTs? Hath no man.
condemned thee.? She said, No man, LOTd. And Jesus said unto her.
Neithor do I condemn thee: go, and sin no more."-JoHN viii. 10,11.
IT is very noticeable that whilst, by the last verse of the preceding
chapter, we see" every man went' unto his own house," by the first,
vorse of the following we read, "Jesus went unto the Mount of Olives."
And how often "the Son of Man had not where to lay His head,"
whilst His resort to the mountain apart would doubtless be to pray
for His people. Highly-favoured Mount of Olives, that was foretold
by the Prophet Zechariah, upon which summit the feet of the King whowas to reign in righteousness would stand-" And His feet shall stand
in that day upon the Mount of Olives, which is before Jerusalem, OIL
the east," which was literally fulfilled when Jesus sent two of His
disciples from thence to fetch the ass upon which He rode and entered
into Jerusalem, with the multitude thronging about Him, and crying,
" Blessed be the King that cometh in the name of the Lord! Peace in
lleaven, and glory in the highest!" It was sitting upon that Mount of
Olives that He foretold the destruction of the temple, which figure was,
to point to the death of Himself; the signs whereby they might know
of His being taken from them, and of the tribulations which should
precede His return. The next occasion was a memorable one, after
He had instituted the Last Supper, in remembrance of His doing and
dying. "When they had sung a hymn, they went out unto the Mount
of Olives." And it was after that memorable sight of seeing Him taken
up from them into heaven that the disciples "returned unto Jerusalem
from the mount called Olivet." Favoured mount, upon whose summit
stood the incarnate God and Saviour, there to appear and pray for His
people! His people need never fear so long as Jesus, their Mediator,
remains upon the mount of intercession.
After a night of prayer, we find Him early in the temple, teaching
the people. The scribes and Pharisees, still relentless, and anxious·
to catch Him in His sayings, and the more angry from the preceding
day's failures, bring a poor woman, "taken in adultery," to Him; and,.
as if their scrutiny is not painful enough to the poor sinner, "set her
in the midst," where all eyes must be upon her, and she can hide
herself from the· gaze of none. Oh, how different this treatment to thedivine Master's, who immediately stooped down, and cast not one look
at her until He could assure her, "Neither do I condemn thee!"
How wondrous this divine sympathy and compassion for sin from Him
that knew no sin! He was no angry Judge, as these scribes and.
Pharisees would have delighted in. And how forcibly it speaks to them
and us-" Judge not, that ye be not judged. Who art thou that judgest
another man's servant 1 To his own master he standeth or falleth."
We may not experience another's temptation, and we may be tempted
where they are not; so it behoves us to judge not each other, but.
loave them to Him before whom they stand or fall.
Oh, the grandeur of that act of divine mercy anrllove! What were His
thoughts, whilst preparing to send a love-message home to the heart of
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that poor condemned one 1 What was He writing in the dust (reminding
them of the humiliation of "Dust thou art, and unto dust shalt thou
return") but that message of mercy and forgiveness, whilst His enemies
railed on, and" He was as though He heard them not." Stooping. Not
a glaring look of reproach and anger. But these enemies think that they
have gained' upon Him, that He should choose such a posture under
their questioning, and doubtless put His silence down to lack of words
to substantiate His character they would fain take from Him. They
appeal a second time, to perplex Him (if it were possible) further,
when He r!ses and confronts them with one short and sufficient proof
of His omniscient majesty-" Him that is without sin among you, let
him first cast a stone at her." What say these boasters of Moses' laws
and commandments now 1 And what says the mighty Law-Giver and
Fulfiller 1 "He that offendeth in one point is guilty of all." He
stoops again, and in the anxious moments, whilst the self-convicted,
conscience-stricken, proud scribes and Pharisees go out one by one,
" beginning at the eldest, even unto the last,'~ does this poor woman
catch. a ray of hope and mercy, put forth so sweetly to her by that
loving, gentle Master 1 Oh, wondrous moment, when she finds herself
alone with Him! No angry, condemnatory gazes to shame her now.
Alone with the divine Lord, from whom alone she could receive pardon.
Now He will raise Himself and speak to her face to face. She can
bear that now, for it is a look of mercy and pardon. " Woman, where
are those thine accusers 1 Hath no man condemned thee 1 She said, No
man, Lord. And Jesus said unto her, Neither do I condemn thee:
go, and sin no more." Alone with Jesus when she received that
pardoning word! Oh, have we not sometimes enjoyed similar moments 1
" Alone with Jesus,
My head upon His breast,
For I was very weary,
I wanted there to rest."
No enemies to molest her, no one to misjudge her, she can look to
Him as she could look to no other, whilst He speaks to her face to
face. This sinless One meeting with one of the vilest. He came from
the eternal bosom of His Father, a sinless Saviour. His birth, life,
and death were sinlesll. He who knew no sin confronted with it
many times, and yet was untainted. He viewed the poor, helpless,
outcast one with love, and, spreading His skirt over her, bade her
" Live!" sending forth life and power with that word. He was
alone .with her then, as He was alone with this poor woman, for
no other cared for her as He did; and face to face, as the Justifier
to the condemned, He spoke her pardon. Face to face met sinner
and Saviour, the one to receive the pardon the Other delighted to
bestow. Face to face the Master spoke approving words to His
servant. Face to face the subject received a royal pardon from her
King. Face to face divine support met creature frailty. And oh,
endearing bond, never to be broken, the Father met His child!
Heart-melting moments, when He speaks to His erring child, and,
castiIig all her ·sins behind His back, draws her endearingly to the
bosom of His embrace, to tell her only of pardon, peace, and love!
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Oh, beloved, is it not a joyous experience to everyone of us when He
comes and speaks face to face, and a blessed foretaste of the eternity
we hope to spend together ~ " J-eaning upon her Beloved," the Church is
seen coming up out of the wilderne9s, and together the Lamb and His
bride will enter the Celestial City, to reign together for evermore. Yes,
look onwatd and upward to that brig4t prospect where He will not
bo without you. Thither He will bring your willing feet to' reign
victoriously with Him in glory, in prospect of which you now enjoy the
thought of
'
" He and I together entering
Those bright courts above;
He and I together sharing
All the Father's love.

" Meet companion then for Jesus,
From Him, fot Him, made;
Glory of God's grace for ever
There in me displayed.

" Where no shade nor stain can enter,
Nor the gold be dim;
In that holiness unsullied, '
I shall walk with Him.

" He and I, in that bright glory,
One deep joy shall shareMine to be for ever with Him;
His, that I am there."

R.
AN . ENCOURAGEMENT TO TEACHERS.
AT a certain school. the elder pupils committed to memory the First
Epistle of John, and by one of those girls verses 8 and ~ 0 of the
first chapter were used as an argument. to refute the idea, that it is
possible to live without sin. Being told by a "Perfectionist" .that he
had not sinned for several months, she immediately turned to her
Bible, and said, "God says, 'If we say that we have no sin, we
deceive ourselves, and the truth is not in us. If we say that we have
not sinned, we make Him a liar, and His Word is not in us.'
Now," she continued, "you are either making God a liar, or you are
Her
telling lies yourself; and I am swoe what God says is true."
opponent looked at her a moment, and then said, "Ah J I see you know
too much of the Bible." Her reply was, " Thanks to good teaching,
I do know something about it." The" Perfectionist," co,mpletely
,
silenced, left her.
Shall we not by this be encouraged, as teachers, to endeavour that
all who come within our influence shall commit to memory portions of
God's Word ~ Who can tell how, or when, or where, that Word may be,
applied 1 The seed may remain a long time hidden, but it must bring
forth fruit, for has not God promised, " My Word . . . . . shall not
return unto Me void, but it shall accomplish that which I please, and
it shall prosper in the thing whereto I sent it" 1 (Isa. Iv. 11.)
We may never know the result here, but perhaps, by-and-by, the
Master Himself may tell us that our labours in this respect have not
been in vain. Let us leave results to God, following faithfully His
own command-" And these words, which I command thee this day,
shall be in thine heart: and thou shalt teach them diligently unto
thy children" (Deut. vi. 6, 7).
F. S. F.
TilE approbation of God and the testimony of an honest conscience
are botter than thousands of gold and, silver.
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EXTRACTS FROM THE DIARY OF THE DAUGHTER
THE LATE MR. BAXTER.

OF

(Continued from page 356.)

November 3rd, 1877.-Morning word, "I counsel thee to buy of Me
gold tried in the fire."
What a contrast to scenes going on to-day,
when thousands are. greedily swallowing the golden bait held out by
the "races "! The Psalmist says, "Some trust in chariots, ana some
in ,horses, but we will remember the name of the Lord our God."
Dr. HAWKER has a "Portion" on the above verse. He says, "Now,
pause over this sweet verse, and ask thyself how thou shalt buy this
golden treasure. What is the treasure but faith 1 for the Holy
Ghost calls it 'precious faith'; yea, 'more precious than gold that,
perisheth, though it be tried by fire.' And if the Lord, who gives
thee counsel to buy, will sell this article to thee as He sells it to all
His people, 'without money and without price,' it will get for thee
everything that thou needest, to cover and to clothe, to give sight
and to gain substance," &c. Yes, this is the gold my soul would trade
with, for it is the current coin of the heavenly realm. I would say,
with the man in the parable, "Lord, Thy talent has gained for me
so many more," and then wait my Lord's benediction. May the Lord
help me so to do!
Novembe1' 7th.--I have heen reading lately a book entitled, "Lady
Powerscourt's Letters," edited by the Bishop of Cashel. She was a
sweet writer. Christ is indeed her theme and her song. She has.
some very pithy original remarks, which I purpose copying down.
She writes-" I do not feel friendship as I once did. I used to feel
my pleasures here were increased. Now I feel my tale is told, and ties.
of friendship are drawing to an hereafter, while we are only left in
Satan's kingdom for the Lord to finish His work in us and by us."
"We have a wonderful advertisement of a Physician from the Spirit
of truth-' who healeth all thy diseases.' Let us get well acquainted
with our Physician. Let us take lodgings in His neighbourhood, and
let us see Him every day." " We often tremble as we enter the cloud;
but there comes a voice as from the cloud, saying, 'This is My
beloved Son; hear Him!'" "He who is our Refuge knows our frame.
He knows the disorder of every little nerve, and can cause even a voice
or a step to be an oppression-so foolish the. oppression as hardly to'
allow it ourselves. Yet may we run from it, and hide ourselves in Hima Refuge even from ourselves." "Soon shall our tale be finished, and the
history of our lives put by in the library of God, as an old volume of
His faithfulness." "Oh, what a blessing we are not left to ourselvcsthat, when we drag the skein of our life into so many tangles, mercy
will sit down patiently to unravel!" "The world thinks us insignificant
creatures; but oh, how important all we do-all we say! Nothing is
trifling. We are a spectacle to the invisible world, and the subjects of
competition between powers of light and powers of darkness-pillars
on which Christ's kingdom is sustained in Satan's world-temples of
promise, therefore, houses of prayer, habitations of the Spirit." " Yes,
we are on our way to our Isaac. Many a jolt the camels give us;
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but our Guide goes before, saying to all opposition, 'Hinder Me not
till I get to My Master.' Flesh would say, 'Let me a little longer
~njoy this loved association with earth.'
'No! Hinder Me not!' says
our faithful Guide, the Servant of Jesus, the Holy Spirit." "Then let
us thank Him for cutting one string after another which binds our
balloon of faith to earth, that, being let loose, it may be wafted above
OVOI'Y mountain of vanity into the regions of reality."
The foregoing remarks were very sweet to me, and proved "a word
i 1\ season."
November 12th.-I have had meditation lately on Psalm cxxxix. 17"How precious are Thy thoughts unto me, 0 God! how great is the
Bum of them!" 'This is evidently the language of Christ to God the
Father. But then, what saith Christ ~ "I ascend unto My Father
and your Father, and to My God and your God." So then, the
children are interested in all that belongs to Ohrist, their Elder
Brother, and can join with the poet and sing" How precious are Thy thoughts
That o'er my bosom roll!
They swell beyond my thoughts,
And captivate my soul."

Yes, these are distinguishing mercies. Oh, that I could appreciate
them more, and realize the great condescension of God in speaking
with worms of the earth; for He has said, "Come, and let us reason
together," as though He were one of ourselves. Well may we say" Why came His chariot to my door,
And passed my neighbour by 1
Why did He call me by His power,
And let them distant lie 1"

November 27th.-" Whoso offereth praise glorifieth Me" (Psa. 1. 23).
These words came to the mind on awaking this morning, and I felt
GOmewhat rebuked in not returning thanksgiving and praiSE: to the Lord
for His great interposition in providential matters. How apt we are,
whilst ~oing on smoothly, to forget the Lord's mercies, or at least to
,settle down quietly until our nest is stirred up again!, I thought
how striking was the fact about the leper, who, "when he saw that he
was healed, turned back, and with a loud voice glorified God, and fell
down on his face at His feet, giving Him thanks: and he was a
Samaritan. And Jesus answering said, Were there not ten cleansed ~
but where are the nine ~ There are not found that return to give glory
to God, save this stranger." How much human nature is .like the nine
lepers! But the spirit would fain take the harp from the willows, and
sing, with Habakkuk, "The Lord God is my strength, and He will make
my feet like hinds' feet, and He will make me to walk upon mine high
'Places. To the chief singer on my stringed instruments."
December 2nd.-Sunday. AnothEr month entered upon, and brought
nearly to the close of another year; and who shall say what lies
llefore us ~ How wisely hid is the future! Could I have foreseen the
yoars of affiiction that awaited me when the words followed me, "Cast
not away thy confidence, which hath great recompense of reward";
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also, "There is not a step between thee and death" 1 I remember well
I used to wonder what it all, could mean, but I did not know the
furnace was so near me. ,But the Lord has been near, and wonderfully sustained and upheld, and fulfilled His promise, "When thou
passest through the waters, I will be with thee; and through the rivers,
they shall not overflow thee; and when in the fire, the flame shall not
kindle upon thee." But oh, how crucifying to the flesh! What weanr
ings from the creature! What sighs and groans before the Lord for
Him to appear, when neither sun, moon, nor stars are visible! What
searchings of heart there have been! And I would ask my soul,
"What hast thou. learnt in all this 1 Anything ~ " "Yes," I would
reply; "the Word has been very preciolls these days." When the Lord
has let fall a crumb from His table, how it has been pondered over
and meditated upon, and treasured up as the Lord's special gift!
That portion in Philippians iv. 19-" But my God shall supply all
your need, according to His riches in glory by Christ Jesus "-was given
me when I was in a very distressed state of body and mind, and the
words seemed to be entwined round my body, as well as being wrapped
round my heart in a most peculiar manner, showing me that the Lord
was the Physician of my body as well as of my soul. About the
same time, I had two books lent me from two friends, with a leaflet
in eacb. with the same portion of Scripture on each; and at the same
time the GOSPEL MAGAZINE arrived, and on opening it, my eyes fell
on the same words. All these little incidents seemed to make the
words more precious to me.
,
I also remember a portion from Proverbs-" For surely there is an
end, and thine expectation shall not be cut off"; and by faith I saw
the complete arrangements of Father, Son, and Spirit for my soul's
salvation.
On another occasion, when I was pressed beyond measure with affliction,' al.'l.d my mind wounded by a professed friend, the words.came to
me, "For the oppression of the poor, for the sighing of the needy,
now will I arise, saith the LQrd: I will set him in safety from him
·that puffeth at him."
In the morning, I called my little boy to read
me a Psalm, and he chose the twenty-third and one or two short ones.
'As he was reading, my heart went out to the Lord that, if He gave
me the portion in the night, he might read the Psalm where the words
were, for I did not know where they were. The boy then read the
very Psalm, and when he came to the words, he stopped and said,
,,'What does that mean-' from him that puffeth at him' ~ " " Ah ! "
I thought, "it means a great deal to me." The condescension of the
Lord in this matter surely was wonderful; and" Why should the wonders God hath wrought
Be lost in silence and forgot ~ "

for the very person that caused me such deep sorrow had sorrow enough
in their own lap.
Another portion comes to mind, which I must record. The words
were-CC Hear what the Spirit saith unto the Churches!" and my heart
responded, "What hast Thou to say unto me ~ ~' The answer was, "Thou
hast a little strength, and hast not denied My name."
But may I
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never lose sight of where my strength comes from, even from' Jesus,
my Kinsman and Redeemer!
December 19th.-My body is in a very shattered state to-day, my
mind oppressed, and my "spirit in heaviness, through manifold temptations."
Oh, that the Lord would appear, and give unto me "beauty
for ashes, the oil of joy for mourning, and the garment· of praise for
the spirit of heaviness"! What suitable words these are for the
mourners in Zion !
DecembM' 28th.-Another event in my family has taken place. My
eldest son was married on Ohristmas Day. I felt it very much, but
it is God's order, for the Word says, "For this cause shall a man
leave his father and mother, and cleave unto his wife," &c. May the
Lord bless the union! His wife has made an open profession of love
to her Lord, and I doubt not but my son is "following on to know the
Lord"; and the promise to Ohristians is, "through much tribulation
they shall enter the kingdom," so doubtless they will not be exempt
from the trials attending the pilgrimage journey.
I was reading yesterday, from a scrap of paper a friend sent me, of
the children of Israel's chequered path. But the part that particularly
struck me was, when they went three days without water, and then,
when they came to Marah, they could not drink of· the waters of Marah,
for they were bitter. And how very often we experience that the
very things we thirst and long for prove bitterness to. us ! But then,
Jesus is the Tree of Life and the Plant of Renown that sweetens the
bitter waters. And then how beautiful the account of the Israelites eating
the Passover lamb with bitter herbs, with their loins girded, their shoes
on their feet, and their staff in their hands! No loitering by the way,
no settling down at ease, but marching onward wherever the pillar of
cloud leads. What a mercy, amidst all that seems so staggering to
carnal reason, to feel we are "being led by the right way to a city of
habitation," where "the Lamb ihat is in the midst of the throne shall
feed .them, and shall lead them unto fountains of living water, and
God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes" !
Decembel' 30th.-Read this morning a sermon of Mr. PHILPOT'S,
preached thirty-seven ;years ago, from Proverbs viii. 20, 21-" I lead
in the way of righteousness, in the midst of the paths of judgment:
that I may cause those that love Me to inherit substance; and I will
fill their treasures." I felt it good to have the old beaten paths traced
out, and felt a response in my soul that I knew, in some measure,
the truth of it, having walked through the midst myself, and also the
sweetness attending the realization of the "substance."
December 31st.-"Borrow empty vessels not a few." These words
dropped on the mind this morning, and opened up matter to meditate
on. I felt, "What an empty vessel I am, more particularly lately! "
How the things of time (and the time of year) seem to rob one; and
how full of meaning our Lord's words, "The spirit indeed is willing,
but the flesh is weak"! He knew what "empty vessels " we should
prove-that even "to think a good thought we are not sufficient."
This is emptiness indeed. Oh, for grace to bring my poor empty soul
to be filled with the fulness of Jesus, "who giveth liberally, and upbraideth not" !
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And now, in taking a ret.rospective view of the year that is so near
the end, what can I say, but that our vessels have ever been filled to
<overflowing 1 Our souls have been fed with the Bread of Heaven, even
Christ. And now it comes to mind how precious the words were to
me, only a few days ago-" For He satisfleth the longing soul"; and the
Lord did fulfil His promise, both in my husband's case and in my own.
Then surely we have much to be thankful for, for we have the promise
of this life and of that which is to come. May I be kept continually
'On my watch-tower!
(To be continued.)

HEARERS OF THE WORD.-PERSONAL OBSERVATIONS.
(Concluded f,'om page 426.)

to pass on. I love with all my heart to meet with the Christadmi1'ing hearer. It is impossible for the preacher to talk too frequently
about Christ for them. . Feeling at times His preciousness, they love
to hear Him exalted' ministerially. They admire the complexity of
His Person, as being "Man to suffer, God to save." The union of
the two natures in one Person is a subject which is fraught with the
richest consolation, as the blessed Spirit opens it up to the heart of
the believer. Jesus, "touched with the feeling of His people's infirmities," as "able to succour them that are tempted," as "able to
·save them to the uttermost which come unto God by Him," as
being "God over an, blessed for ever," as "suffering, the Just for the
unjust, that He might bring sinners to God," as He who was "made
sin for us who knew no sin, that we might be made the righteousness
-of God in Him," as the "Man of Sorrows, and acquainted with
grief," and yet "the Mighty God, the Everlasting Father, the Prince
,of Peace "-all these things the Christ-admiring hearer is delighted with.
He admires Him for His condescension;, for His great love wherewith He loved us; for His precious blood, which cleanseth from all sin;
for His spotless righteousness, which "hides all our transgressions from
view." As dear TOPLADY singsEUT

" A debtor to mercy alone,
Of covenant mercy I sing;
Nor fear, with ~rhy righteousness on,
My person and offerings to bring.
" The terrors of law and of God
With me can have nothing to do;
My Saviour's obedience and blood
Hide all my transgressions from view. <'

These hearers never say as the man said, I believe, to the late
JOSEPH IRONS, after he had been preaching somewhere in London,
"You shall never preach here again, for you preach about nothing but
Jesus Christ." What a crime! Dear me! This must have beell
the unpardonable sin, according to this man's estimation. The Christadmiring hearer is not satisfied to hear the negative side of thingsto hear of the sad workings of sin in the believer's heart. Oh, no!

Tlte Gospel Magazine.

489

He wants to hear of Jehovah's appointed ReII!edy-" Christ and Him
-crucified." 'The dark side of things can never really profit, unless the
bright side-Christ, and His full and free salvation-is put with it.
:It is not the stirring up of the mud and mire of the corruptions of
poor human nature which brings satisfaction into the soul, but the
declaration and application by the Holy Ghost to the heart of the
precious things connected with Christ's glorious Person and work.
When favoLlred by the blessed Spirit with a sight of Christ by faithwhen privileged to feed upon the high mountains of Israel-the
Janguage of the soul is" Blest Jesus, what delicious fare!
How sweet Thy entertainments are!
N ever did angels taste above
Redeeming grace and dying love."

The Christ-admiring hearers love Him for the various offices and
!relationships He sustains towards His Church. They love to hear of
Him as the Husband of His Church, supplying her needs, ministering
to her necessities, caring for her, watching over her, defending her
in every hour of danger, paying her debts, accepting all her respon··
,gibilities, and loving her, notwithstanding all she has been, is, or will
be. They love Him as the eternal Rock, in His antiquity, firmness,
Idurability, and immutability j as the Foundation of their hopes for
time and anticipations for eternity. They love to hear of Him as
,their Counsellor, their Guide, their Daysman, Substitute,
ay, Life,
Hiding-place, Redeemer, Saviour, Sanctifier-yea, their "All and in all."
HART'S words are full of spiritual meaning to them-

"V

" Christ is the eternal Rock
On which His Church is built;
The Shepherd of Bis little flock;
The Lamb that took our guilt.

" He is the Son to free;
The Bishop He to bless;
The full Propitiation He ;
, The Lord our Righteousness.'

" Our Counsellor, our Guide,
Our Brother, and our Friend;
The Bridegroom of Bis chosen
bride,
'Vho loves her to the end.

" His body's glorious Head;
Our Advocate that pleads;
Our Priest that prayed, atoned, and
bled,
And ever intercedes.

" The Witness, sure and true,
Of God's good-will to men;
The Alpha and the Omega too,
The First and Last Amen."

I do love, dear reader, to be among these Christ-admiring hearers.
I never have the least fear of saying too much about the Antidote
Jor all our miseries, a precious Christ, while speaking in their hearing.
Some hearers are always pleased most with a low line of experience,
and if you speak (as they think) too much of Jesus Christ in their
presence, they cannot get on so well j but not so with the Christ~dmiring hearer.
You cannot have too much of Jesus in the sermon,
nor in the prayer, nor in the hymns, beloved reader, for a poor,
Christ-desiring, Christ-loving, Christ-admiring soul. Personally, I soon
begin to tire if the Master is kept long out of sight. It is not so
2 K
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much of what I am, as what He is, that I want to Ileal' about. The
one without the other' cuuses a poring over self, a looking into selfyea, a centreing in self-by far too much. Whether I hear or read, I
love for Christ to be the principal Subject. Feeling myself such a
poor wretch without Him, I want to hear of Him more and more.
All preaching-yea, everything in a spiritual direction-is a thorough
blank without Him.
Oh, ye heralds of 'the cross, I charge you, in all earnestness and
affection, preach Him-testify of Him-declare His doings among the
people! Never mind if you should meet with those who think yOUl
harp too much on this string. I am most firmly persuaded that
" None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good."
And those who may find fault now, should they be spared a few years
longer in the wilderness, will prove what is here said to be true.
And oh, ye hearers of the Word, I am satisfied ye cannot be in a
better frame of mind than desiring and admiring Jesus, for He is
"the Chiefest among ten thousand; yea, He is the altogether lovely."
He is the Man who is "more precious than gold, yea, than the golden
wedge of Ophir "·-the Man concerning whom it is written, "And a·
Man shall be as an hiding-place from the wind, as' a covert from the
tempest; as rivers of water in a dry place, and as the shadow of a
great rock in a weary land" (Isa. xxxii. 2). Yea, it is He whose
praises shall be celebrated here upon earth by those who know His
name, and to whom a ceaseless revenue of honour, glory, and blessing
shall be given by the whole of the redeemed, a~sisted by angelic
legions, throughout a blissful eternity, "when rolling years shall cease
to move." The Father "has highly exalted Him, and given Him a:
name which is above eVe1'Y 1iame." I do love that expression, dear
reader. What do you say .to it 1
There is another hearer I am very glad to meet with from time to
time, and that is, the whole truth loving helwer. I am never afraid, when
speaking before these characters, of presenting truth in its own garb,
or perhaps it may be better to say, of proclaiming the plain, naked
truth without any garb at all, except that of simple language, earnestly
and sincerely spokfln. Simplicity I love; earnestness I admire. Without the first, there are those who may not fully understand the meaning
of what is delivered by the speaker; ana without the last, there seems
not much attraction about a man's utterances. These two things, coupled
with an experimental acquaintance of what is spoken, cannot but commend themselves, under the Holy Ghost, to the hearts of those who have
learnt in some measure the same lessons as the preacher.
There are many who sit under the truth, and who profess to love it,
who do not care about it being presented at all times, even' in the
language of Holy Writ. They like the corners rounded off a little-the
sharp doctrinal angles curved as much as possible-so as to make God's
truth, as they consider it, (how can it be His truth, where this trimming
.and improving business is done 1) less offensive to the carnal mind.
They think more good is likely to follow this wretched policy (I dare
not call it principle) than a strict adherence to "the truth, the whole
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truth, and nothing but the truth." If the minister dares to speak of
J ehovah's everlasting love, he must be careful to drop the word electing,
lest he should startle some of the hearers, or so arouse their hostility
against the truth as that they may discontinue their attendance upon
the means of grace.
One of these careful souls (poor dears!) once said in my hearing that
there were certain truths, a,nd hymns wherein those truths were set
forth, which were more suitable for the fire-side than for the public
services of the sanctuary. The party in question instanced particularly
that hymn of TUCKER'S on "Predestination," the two first verses of
which run as follows" Fixed was the eternal state of man
Ere time its rapid course began;
Appointed by God's firm decree
To endless joy or misery.
,
" Fixed was the vast eternal deep
Between the goats and chosen sheep;
Nor can a union e'er take place
'Twixt heirs of wrath and heirs of grace."
The person I am speaking of saw clearly enough that the doctrine of
everlasting, unconditional election to endless life of the whole Church of
the living God was a Bible truth, and yet he would suppress it because
it was unpalatable to the natural man, and because, too, that everlasting election to life and salvation left no room for doubt that there must
be also an everlasting passing by on the part of J ehovah of those who
were not chosen in Christ. To speak more plainly, he saw that everlasting election and everlasting reprobation ran side by side; consequently,
he would relegate them to the fire-side, or some other quiet spot, where
they should never be heard of, lest they might do more harm than
good.
In contrast to such wretched conduct as this,' how very different was
that of that undaunted champion of God's truth, the late WILLIAM
NUNN, of St. Clement's, Manchester! Before the Bishop would grant
the necessary licence for St. Clement's, Mr. NUNN had to have an
interview with him, for the purpose, among other things, of answering
certain charges concerning the doctrines he preached, especially election
and reprobation. His lordship called Mr. NUNN'S attention to these
matters, and for the purpose, as he thought, of clinching his utterances,
referred to the fourth verse of J ude-" For there are certain men crept
in unawares, who were before of olel (yrelaineel to this conelemnation, ungodly
men, turning the grace of God into lasciviousness, and denying the only
Lord God, and our Lord Jesus Christ." The Bishop laid considerable
stress upon the words, "ungodly men," but overlooked the preceding
sentence. Mr. NUNN, finding that his lordship was hurrying him on
too fast, called his attention to the fact that the ordination went
before, and did not follow after, the ungodliness of the men spoken
of in the passage. Now, this was fearlessness with a witness.
Reader, if you have dear Mr. NUNN'S Memoir, turn to the incident
just referred to, and see how he behaved himself upon the occasion.
As I am writing in my warehouse, from memory, I may not have given
the matter so exactly as it deserves to be given. Truly, as I think,
2 K 2
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ROWLAND HILL said of Mr. NUNN, be was "none of your Jack-o'-dandy
parsons "-no time-server nor man-pleaser.
Were it not that it would be foreign to my subject, I could give
incidents related to me by those who were privileged to sit under his
ministrations, when Ourate at the parish church of Foleshill, which would
abundantly prove that he was bold as a lion in the declaration of those
truths referred to just now.
But to return. The man I spoke of as wishing to have certain
truths kept by the fire-side said, in my hearing, upon another occasion,
that he liked truth well diluted. I really believed what he said. It
is some years since he said it, and I believe he still likes truth well
diluted. It must be modified-toned down for him. He would not
carry out the direction of Holy Scripture-" Give strong drink to him
that is ready to perish, and wine to him that is of a heavy heart.
Let him drink, and forget his poverty, and remember his misery no
more," lest it should do harm. To be "wise above what is written"
is a most lamentable state to be in.
How very, very different the feelings of the whole truth loving hearer.
He knows that God can never be honoured in the partial suppression
of His truth. He rejoices in the full, firm, fearless, kind, loving,
faithful declaration of it, "whether men will hear, or whether they will
forbear." He is concerned that the minister may not" shun to declare
all the whole counsel of God," and desires first of all His glory; hence,
is not afraid nor ashamed to listen to the proclamation of those things
which he knows are offensive to the carnal mind. Policy and expedience do not regulate him in these matters, but principle, based
upon" the law and the testimony "-Jehovah's unerring Word. Having
a "Thus saith the Lord" on his side, he stands firm, regardless at
times of men or devils. He does not want the minister to trim and
twist God's truth-not he; but he seeks to encourage him in his work
of proclaiming a covenant salvation for a covenant people, flowing from
the purpose and pleasure of a covenant God.
Some months back, when walking through one of the streets of
Wolverhampton, I noticed this advertisement outside one of the business houses-" Trimming Shop."
My mind instantly reverted to
business hJuses of a very different character to the one in question,
namely, the churches and chapels of our land; and I thought that, if
a true sign-board, or advertisement, were put up outside the greater
portion of them, the inscription would have to be either "Trimming
Shop," or "Mangling Done Here." As I walked and reflected, I determined, the Lord being my Helper, never to "trim" His truth to meet
the fashion of the day, but. to abide fast by those old-fashioned
glorious covenant verities which have been, and are still, the joy and comfort of the true Ohurch of Ohrist. Feeling my need of these things, and
realizing occasionally their precious adaptation to my requirements, I
am bound to go forth, proclaiming them to my poor fellow-sinners.
The last hearer I shall notice, dear reader, is. the sympathizing hearer.
How congenial fellow-feeling-real sympathy-is! How it lightens
the burden sometimes! How it refreshes the drooping spirit, and
serves to stimulate one to "press forward toward the mark for the prize
of our high calling of God. in Christ Jesus" !
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One feels sometimes inexpressibly depressed and cast down by reason
of life's trials and crushing losses and defeats, and fears that one's
labours in the ministry must come to a speedy close. Everything,
according to carnal reason, seems conspiring together to bJing about
one's overthrow, temporally and spiritually too.
" Every day new straits attend;
One wonders where the scene will end."
There is indeed a" going forth weeping, bearing [one trusts] precious
seed "; but oh, what fears lest one should never know what it is to
"come again with rejoicing, bringing one's sheaves with him"! Oh, the
midnight tossings and groanings for relief-the beseechings and pleadings
for help-and yet no deliverance-no indications at present as to when,
or where, or how, the Lord will appear! All is a terrible blank-a
thick, impenetrable darkness. Truly," clouds and darkness are round
about Him," and" He hideth the face of His throne, and spreadeth~a
cloud upon it." I know that
" Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And scan His work in vain;
God is His own Interpreter,
And He will make it plain."
But oh, the question often is, "Will He appear 1 Will He direct and
supply 1 Will He bless and uphold me 1 Or shall I be deserted-left a
prey to my fears-scorned by all, and forsaken on every hand 1 Am I
deceived 1 Am I His child 1 Are my concerns His 1 If so, how is it
that this has taken place 1 Why this loss, this disappointment, ancI
these great difficulties 1" These are questions which press upon my
well-nigh distracted heart, almost without intermission, six days and
nights out of seven.
I speak not of these personal matters for the purpose of exciting your
pity or sympathy, dear reader, but to show that those who are engaged in
the ministry find it hard work sometimes to hold on their way. Were it
not for the pulpit visits and blElssings the Lord's servants have from
time to time, they never could go on.
Now, where there exists a proper feeling in the breast of the hearer,
he will sympathize with the minister in his trials, and will studiously
avoid everything that he thinks would be likely to add to his burdens.
He will rather seek to help than to hinder him. Unkind words, or even
looks, will be guarded against by the true sympathizer. Should the
minister be a little confused at times in his statements, through lack of
proper words to express himself, the sympathizing hearer will make
reasonable allowance. He will not make the minister "an offender for
If at any time the minister should happen to exceed the
a word."
allotted time five minutes, owing to the warmth of his heart, which
perhaps, during the first part of his sermon, had been cold enough, the
sympathizing hearer will not be pulling his watch out, or looking at
the clock. No; but he will refrain as much as possible from manifesting
any uneasiness, so as not to disturb anyone. A real sympathizing
hearer is a great blessing and help to a minister of the GospeL True
sympathy is both loving and practical.
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"\Vell now, dear reader, I think I have said enough about the hearers
of the Word-have given you sufficient of my personal observations.
I have drawn waters out of my own cistern, and trust that some profit
may-result from what is penned. My desire has been, I trust, to benefit
Zion-to give a word of caution and of encouragement also. The following
words are what I want to live in the spirit of more .and more"How sweet, how heavenly, is the "When each can feel his brother's
sight,
sigh,
When those that love the Lord
And with him bear a part;
In one another's peace delight,
When sorrow flows from eye to eye,
And so fulfil His Word!
And joy from heart to heart.
" When free from envy, scorn, and pride,
Our wishes all above,
Each can his brother's failings hide,
And show a brother's love."

Foleshill.

Yours in the Gospel,
J OIlN

BURTON.

. "SAFELY HOUSED."
A LADY, calling on me' one day during the past winter, when the cold
was very severe, asked me if I had heard of the serious illness of four
little children who lived at a cottage close by our lodge gates. I said,
"No. I have been suffering from 'cold, and have not ventured out,
but I will go at once."
Hastening to the cottage, I found it was even as the lady had
stated. The children were very, very ill. It was a piteous sight. Two
-the eldest boy and girl-were seated, propped up in an arm-chair,
wrapped round with some old shawls, but very imperfectly clothed;
their little cheeks as red as scarlet, and breathing even then with
great difficulty. The third child lay half unconscious in a lit'.;le truckle
bed by the fire, its light golden hair tossed, and its cheeks burning.
The fourth, a baby, was very ill too, lying on its mother's lap, who
seemed stupefied with the trouble that had fallen upon her, and could
only weep bitterly over her children's sufferings. I saw at once the
children were in the greatest danger, and that prompt measures must
be taken, if possible, to arrest the fell disease-bronchitis. I had the
children moved into a warm bed-room upstairs, where a nice fire was
burning. Warm baths were tried, and comfortable beds made up for
the poor little sufferers. They looked so grateful and comforted, poor
little darlings, as they laid back on their pillows. But it was' a sad
little cottage hospital-four little children all of a row. Their patience
was wonderful. Never a murmuring word nor impatient groan escaped
their lips. They took their medicine and everything that was given
them so patiently. Sweet children! They taught us elder ones a lesson.
But, notwithstanding all our care and nursing, it was God's will to
gather these His lilies safely home. On Sunday night, the eldest boy
was taken worse. He was only five years old. Calling out suddenly,
he said, "I see a lovely band of children playing. They are asking
me to join them. Carrie, come!" "Are you going to Jesus 1" said
his distressed father. "Yes," was the answer; and the very next night,
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the little sister he had called went to join him with that bright, happy
band. A day or two after, the Master came for another little one
There was only one left now for the distressed parents to watch over,
and he continued very ill. It was a solemn sight-the three little
ones lying in their little coffins, looking so happy and peaceful-all the
pain and tossing over-for they had 'gone to be with Jesus, early folded
in His bosom, "safely housed." One could but thank God on their
behalf. For them the strife was over-the victory gained.
These little children were laid in their quiet graves in the pretty
country churchyard of Sheldon, and before the week was over, the
baby was gone too, and was placed beside them in that quiet restingE. E. A.
place.
"BEING DEAD, YET SPEAK.ETH"; OR, GATHERED
FRAGMENTS FROM A GLORIFIED ONE.
WELL may we' each exclaim, "What hath God wrought!"
When I
opened on your "morning jotting," the day after-sitting in such a spot
too, which was almost like being brought back to Bethel-how did my
heart go out with you in wonder, love, and praise, in comparing
notes with you of the Lord's gracious dealings with us in leading us
on ,through many difficulties and intricacies during the same space of
time! And yet here we are still, "the living, the living to praise
Him, as we do this day!"
I hope, as you are coming in May to preach for the blind, that you
will not forget that there are some poor blind ones in this neighbourhood who will be glad to hear your voice.
I had a most precious letter from our dear Mr. ORMISTON the other
day, after hearing a plaint from one reLttive .to our walking in great
darkness at that special time. It was a sweet word to God's blind
<>nes;
And have we not a great mercy to recount in the restoration of dear
- - from that sad and revolting disease, small-pox ~ I am really
inclined to think his health is even better than it was before the
. ~ttack.

*

*

*

*

*

%

*

Thank you very much for your kind letter, although it was on
rather a low key. We will still hope 'that, as the shades of evening
thicken, it may yet be light with you; but, if not, we are quite sure
it is gloriously light on the other side of the dark valley, and these dark
days and nights you are now called to suffer may be only a filling
up of the measure of Christ's sufferings for His body's sake, the Church.
Then what an honour is conferred upon you, thus to be yoked with
the thorn-crowned K.ing of sorrows!
I shall have great pleasure in having you with us on the anniversary of your first wedding-day, having myself had so much to do with
the events of that day. It will indeed be a Psalm to bring to
remembrance.
L. S.

IF it were come to exchanging of .crosses, I would not exchange my
cross with any. I am well pleased with Christ, and He with me.
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THE POOR OLD WIDOW AND HER CHILD-LIKE
CONFIDENCE.
WHAT precious lessons are again) and again taught in the homes of the
poor people! This afternoon ~ went in to see one of the dear old
widows, and really it was worth walking many miles to hear her
conversation.
""I
"
Sitting down, quite alone, in Iher neat little cottage, reading a book
about the Lord Jesus, how gfadly she welcomed me in, and soon
began speaking of her Lord an4 Master. It was indeed a privilege to
sit and listen. She said, "I wf1~ seventy-five last Monday, Miss j and,
as I s.at here, thinking of the Lord's goodness and loving-kindness t<>
me, it almost broke my heart. Oh, is it not wonderful, His tender,
tender, tender mercies to me, even me, so sinful, so ungrateful-such a
sinner ~ The more I think of His love to such a poor old woman as
me, the more I seem' lost in wonder, love, and praise.' I can't think
how He could have put up with me so long. How tenderly He has feel'
me day by day, all these years!"
"And He will still," I said, "for
has He not promised, 'Thy bread shall be given, and thy waters sha11
be sure' ~" " Yes, yes," she replied; "blessed be His precious, precious
name! May He help me to trust Him, for does He not say, 'Trust
in the Lord, and do good: so shalt thou dwell in the land, and verily
thou shalt be fed' ~ 'Verily thou shalt be fed!' Yes, I am sure Ho
will feed me, and' never leave me nor' forsake me.' Oh, what love to
me, who am less than nothing! Ah! Miss, there is nothing in us that
is good. We are all sin and iniquity, needing to be washed in that
precious fountain again and again. 'The blood of Jesus Christ His
Son cleanseth us from all sin.' That little word all is a great comfort
to me. And oh, my dear Miss, we must be taught by God the Holy
Spirit! It is His work alone, and God's full, free, unmerited grace.
We can do nothing j and yet, if we are really one of God's own,
dear children, chosen by Him, there is something we must do-speak
of His dear name. Yes, we must speak one to another of Him. He
says, 'Where two or three are gathered together in My name, there
am I in the midst of them'; and, 'Then they that feared the Lord
spake often one to another: and the Lord hearkened, and heard it, and
a book of remembrance was written before Him for them that feared
the Lord, and that thought upon His name.'''
It was very sweet to hear this dear aged one speak of the Lord's
wondrous loving-kindness. Her heart seemed overflowing with gratitude and praise. Not one murmuring word. She did not even tell
me that she had not been well until I questioned her about it, having
heard from a neighbour that she had been suffering all the past week,
and had had no one to nurse her, or do anything for her. Oh, hoW'
the Lord had taught her contentment in her lonely cottage! I could
have stayed a long time, hearing her testimony and experience. HoW'
greatly she encouraged me to "trust, and not be afraid"! But it was
time for me to be wishing my dear old friend ~'gooc1-bye," as it is some
little distance from my home. She shook my hand, saying, "May the
Lord bless you and keep you. You will be only safe in His keeping,
but I am sure He will keep you.! Good-bye. Do come again very soon.~·
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Dear reader, would you not like to visit this dear aged pilgrim. so
sweetly taught of God ~ She told me her constant prayer is, that the.
Lord would give her an understanding heart. I am sure her prayer
has been answered. The Lord has opened her eyes, that she may
understand the Scriptures. Will you sometimes lift up a prayer for
this dear old widow 1
JOTTINGS FROM AN OLD JOURNAL.
Sunday, July 31st, 1859.-Moming, nine o'clock: Read prayers at
the gaol.
Quarter to eleven: Rearl prayers at temporary church, and
preached from 2 Samuel xii. 13. Ajtemoon, at three: Read full service
at the gaol, and preached to the female prisoners from Luke vii. 48..
Evening, half-past six: Read full service at temporary church to an
overflowing congregation, and preached from Judges vi. 12.
A remarkable and blessed day. Much helped from above. Had
great dread on the Saturday. Taken after second morning service.
with great dizziness, and then severe headache. Had my head bandaged
with wet cloths until a quarter to three; then rose and went to the
gaol for the three o'clock service. Was much helped there; and then
again was so strengthened in the evening service, preaching for nearly
an hour with boldness and power. Ooncluded with much less weariness
than I often feel after a single service. The Lord be praised for His
exceedingly great mercy to me, and grant that the seed may not have
been sown in vain.
August 25th.-Engaged each morning this week at the gaol. Enjoyed.
much while in the daily ministration of the Word. The poor prisoners.
oft;en deeply affected, even unto tears. Oannot entertain a doubt that
the Lord sent me there, in order that some poor souls may be savingly
benefited. I have had very many touching interviews with them.
Monday, September 23rd.-Saw some poor prisoners off to-day, who
were sentenced to various terms of transportation. Spoke with them
at the station, and urged them to think over the truths I had often
brought before them at the gaol.
lVednesday, November 9th.-Prayer-meeting at the temporary church, at
six o'clock in the morning. Supposed to be over three hundred present.
S~mday, August 26th.-Prayer-meeting after the service, from eight>
to nine o'clock, to plead with the Lord that He would send fair weather
for the gathering in of the precious grain. It had been exceedingly
wet up to the previous night. The Sunday was fine, and followed by
a fine drying night. May the Lord have heard the prayers of that
large assembly. His presence was indeed felt in our midst. The
evening service was crowded as usual. An interval of a few minutes was.
given that those who could not conveniently stay might leave. Their
places were immediately taken, and we had a crowded and most
devotional assembly.
Sunday, September 2ncl.-Prayer (or rather praise) meeting after evening
service, to thank God for the propitious weather during the last week,
and to plead for a continuance of the same. A very large gatheringthe church crowded, as on the previous occasion. A sweet spirit of
devotion p8rvaded that vast assembly, and I trust many found it, good ta
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be there. The weather last week was remarkable--such a manifestive
answer to prayer. After the prayer-meeting, which was limited to
half-an-hour, the Lord's Supper was administered to above a hundred
communicants, that service not closing until nearly half-past nine. There
appeared not the semblance of weariness. The Lord in mercy smile
upon these meetings, and stamp them with His royal approval. Amen
ed~~

n

AN INOIDENT IN THE LIFE OF MRS. MOFFAT.
By an especial Providence a very young child was committed to my care.
One Sabbath morning, while preparing for church, some of our children
brought in a report that a child was heard crying amongst the stones
on the side of the hill, about a quarter of a mile from the house.
We immediately set off to the spot. MOFFAT and Mr. MILLER arrived
there before me, and heard its cries, but could see nothing. At length
they discovered the poor babe, literally buried alive, and covered with
stones. At this moment I arrived, and, as you will easily conceive,
was dreadfully shocked. The inhuman mother had pulled out stones
to make a hole sufficient for its little body, and then put it in, and
laid upon it one huge stone, the corner of which rested on its little
nose, and made a severe wound. Its limbs were sadly bruised with kicking about, and its eyes all bleared with cold. I took it up, washed it,
and dressed its wounds, to the great astonishment of the natives. They
viewed it with indifference, and said the mother was a rascal, but wondered much that we should love so poor an object. It was only about
five weeks old, but very small, like one new-born. It appeared that
the monstrous mother, assisted by her own mother, had committed it
to its cold tomb about four o'clock the day before, where it remained
the whole night till nine o'clock in the morning.
When we found it, it was amazing that it still lived, as it had rained
hard, and there was not an inch of covering about it; and still more
that a wolf had not got it, as a wolf will tear a dead body out of the
grave if not well secured.
The mother was an object of charity, and had been in the habit
of getting food from us. Only the day before I gave her a piece of
beef· for a small bundle of firewood, merely out of pity; and to her
mother, the very day on which the crime was committed, she had
reported that her child was dead. But when she heard that we had
made tlw discovery, both she and her mother fled to another part of
the country.
Thus, you see, I have an addition to my cares; and, as I knew no
one I could trust as wet nurse, I began and carried on with a spoon
till I was no longer able to do it, on account of my late trial, when
I engaged a good-natured Hottentot, the wife of one of the men, to
take it for It time, for which I pay her liberally, the food and
clothing coming regularly from myself. It is getting on very well,
and is considered a very pretty child.
The remarkable way in which it has been brought into our family
led us at once to adopt it as our own, and we have accordingly offered
it in baptism a month ago, and named her SARAH I{EBY.
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IRELAND AND HOME RULE.

IF Englishmen could only be made to clearly realize that the country
which now claims self-government is the same in which, but a short
time back, outrages of the most. harrowing character were almost of
daily occurrence, they would decide to vote "anti-Gladstone" without
more ado.
In a temperate letter to the St.. James's Gazette, "A Resident in
Dublin" refers to Mr. GLADSTONE'S sneering allusion to the apprehensions of the Irish Loyalists as an ignoble fear. The previous history
of the country is. certainly not one likely to inspire pluck in the minds
of a defenceless minority. The writer says :-" Here in Dublin, as one
walks along, it is appalling to reflect-' At this street corner, a policeman was savagely murdered amid a blaze of Fenians' revolvers.'
'Under that railway arch, a humble citizen was shot dead by his own
confederates.' 'In yonder house was planned the murder of the Secretaries.' 'At the top of that street, situated at another end of the city,
a juryman was brutally stabbed for adhering to his oath.' Then, if we
go to the Phoonix Park, we see, on the left footpath of the main road,
a spot worn bare by the thousands who thronged to see the place.
There it was that Lord FREDERICK CAVENDISH and Mr. BURKE fell."
Yet is it by such harrowing atrocities as these, and by such a frightful murder ·as that at Maamtrasna, where a family of eight personshusband, wife, and children-were slaughtered in cold blood, that
"Home Rule" has been brought within the range of' practical politics 1
Let us hope the electors will bear this fact in mind, and pause ere
they hand over the! government of Ireland to those so palpably unfit
to govern.
BISHOP RYLE ON THESE "PERILOUS TIMES."
RELIGION is gradually being elbowed and jostled out of Parliament;
and the less it is named there, the better both Lords and Commons
are pleased. The barriers and safeguards against Popery, which our
forefathers placed round the British Constitution, are one by one
kicked down, ignored, or thrown overboard. Faster and faster the
process goes on every year. In fact, at the rate we are moving, many
of us may live to see a Papist on the throne of England-or a
Republican form of government in the place of a monarchy-or a totally
secular form of national education-or the Pope allowed to celebrate
Mass at St. Paul's-or the national debt repudiated-or the House of
Peers abolished-or the landed gentry and nobility stripped of their
hereditary property-or Popery re-established as the dominant Church.
Monstrous and absurd as these things may sound, there is not one of
them which seems impossible to me, at the present rate of progress.
I see nothing too monstrous to happen, under the influence of the
prevailing mania· for giving way to clamour, and for incessant cha1lge.
The devil of political disorganization seems to be thoroughly unchained
and let loose in England; and I defy anyone to say what may not
happen before long. Is not this perilous?
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PROTESTANTISM AND ROMANISM IN SPAIN.
THE following is culled from a recent number of La Lu,t, published in
Madrid:.
"In the Protestant churches of Madrid, the attendance this [Passion]
week has everywhere been large. Perfect peace and much spirituality
characterized the proceedings throughout."
AN AvVFUL CONTRASL
We record some of the daily events furnished in the columns of the
leading Madrid newspa,pers for the same week:Palm Sunday, April 18th.-Assassination of the Bishop of Madrid by
PADRE GALLEOTE, a Roman Catholic priest.
1I1onday.-A lady was brutally beaten in a church by Sr. LACASAS,
the parish priest of Vendrell.
Tuesday.-A canon. who had been once in prison, attempted to
assassinate the Bishop of Menorca.
Wednesday.-The schoolmaster of Esquer was to-day murdered by the
parish priest.
l'hu1·sday.-To-day, a bomb was exploded in the Church of San Luis,
Madrid, seriously wounding a number of persons. Another bomb was
exploded in the Church of the Hospitalicos, Granada. Mrmy fainted and
suffered bruises, &c.
'Good Friday.-Desiring to prevent any disturbance in his church, the
parish priest of San Jose, Madrid, gave notice that admission to the
special services of, the day would be by ticket only. Notwithstanding
this precaution, a row took place among the worshippers, and one man
mortally stabbed another before the altar, almost slashing his victim
in twain. The usual procession for "the burial of our Lord" waS
consequently stopped. It is also reported that one reverend 'gentleinan
has stabbed another in a dispute.
Saturday.-The orthodox, after yesterday's drunken debauch, in
honour of La Veronica, are preparing for the great bull-fight to be held
to-morrow-Ascension Day. Great lamentation among the faithful, on
account of the celebrated image of the Virgin de la Cabera having
been found upon the floor of the church, well-nigh burnt to ashes.
Such is the awful record of Romanism in Spain during the Semana
Santa, or Holy Week-a time when Roman Catholics are supposed to be
on their best behaviour. The only hope of the countr,V is in the spread
of the Gospel, and we rejoice that the preaching of the Word and the
sale of the Holy Scriptures steadily progress throughout the land.
R. STEWART OWUGH.
WE sadly want heavy crosses and sharp affiictions to make Christ's
comforts welcome. What a mercy, when every other sweet becomes a
bitter, and every broken cistern has leaked out its last drop! Christ
will be but more sweet, and His living streams undiminished, over·
flowing and for ever flowing. I wish you tastes to keep you craving,
and wholesome winds that shake no fruit" but root the stock of faith
more deeply in the heart.-Hardy.
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VOLCANIC ERUPTIONS.
As if anticipating the volcanic eruption in New Zealand, the Times,
some days before it occurred, published an article on "Past and Present
Volcanoes," in which, after referring to the recent outburst in Italy,
it proceeded to comment upon the remarkable evidences of tremendous
volcanic action in Great Britain in ages past. With special reference
to Etna and Vesuvius, it concluded thns-" An outburst like the one
btely in progress, representing as it does but a remnant of the past
vulcanian energies of South Europe, attests most strikingly the overwhelming might of those energies in the past."
Some days later, in an article on the district in New Zealand where
the recent eruption occurred, the Times concludes thus-CC The coincidence between the cessation of the activity of Etna, and the outburst
on the other side of the globe, is at least striking."
This suggestion infers a connection of fire through the entire earth,
which may find its vent either on this side, or at the Antipodes, according to some law unknown to science.
Residents in New Zealand should take the same precautions as residents near other active volcanoes, and not live too near the base, but
at a sufficient distance to escape the effect of the overflow of any
eruption.
RESIGNATION.
"Great peace have they which love Thy law: and nothing shall offenrl
them. "-PSALM cxix. 165.
My precious, precious Jesus,
The cross Thou laid upon me,
What can I say to Thee
Alone I thought to bear,
For that sweet resignation
For long J had walked in darlmess,
Thou didst bestow on me?
Well-nigh driven to despair.
Yes; when I thought my sorrow
Was more than I could bear,
Thou whispered softly, gently" Fear not, for I am near!

I sought not for Thy favour,
Though anguish filled. my heart,
For each moment I knew drew nearer
That my darling and I must part.

«Yes, near to bless and keep thee
In this thy trying hour;
'I never will forsake thee;
Full well thou know'st My power."

I wondered, yes, I wondered
HolY this bitter scene would end;
Little dreaming Thou wert near meMy own sweet, heavenly Friend.

A calmness then came o'er meNow, as each day is passing,
I can look to '£hee alone,
Such peace-such perfect peace!
I knew Thy voice, sweet Jesus;
So sweetly, calmly resting,
Oh, would it ne'er would cease!
And say, "Thy will be done."
And now I'll bless and praise Thee,
Though my effort be but small,
For all '1'hy loving-kindness,
And crown Thee Lord of all.

O. J. W. •
WE should be in the LorJ's cause like lions; in our own like
lambs.
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AT REST, AND THAT FOR EVER.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR SIR,-I have felt a desire to send you some particulars of the
last days of my dear brother, more especially as, although personally
unknown, he had a great esteem for you for the truth's sake. One of
the last pieces he was able to read was, "The One Thing Needful,"
in the Old Jonathan, and, speaking of it afterwards, he said how much
he had enjoyed it.
He had been suffering for some months from indisposition, brought
on by a severe cold, but we did not apprehend danger until a short
time before his removal from us. About a month before his death, he
became evidently weaker, yet his medical attendant did not consider his
illness to be of importance, and said that it was a bad influenza cold
which caused such great bodily .weakness, and he expressed his firm
conviction, even within the last week of his life, that he would recover.
Previous to this, however, my dear brother had expressed doubts as t<>
whether he should be raised up again. He was not confined to his bed
until the last few days, but he suffered so much from his head that he
could not read or converse much. He would frequently ask me t<>
repeat or sing a hymn to him, two of his special favourites being,.
"Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb," and, "There is a fountain filled
with blood."
One day when, by his request, I was singing the latter, and came t<>
the last verse, he exclaimed, "Ah! there will be no sin and no sorrow
there! " He would often remain silent, as if in meditation, and then
name some precious portion of Scripture, such as, "My times are in
Thy hand"; "I was brought low, and He helped me," &c. His wife
says that many times in the night, when he could not sleep, she has
heard him exclaim, in the language of the Psalmist, "Bless the Lord,
o my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy name." On one
occasion, when very restless, she said to him, "Can you bless the Lord
now, in this affliction 7" He replied instantly, "My dear, I would
bless Him always-alwoys."
At another time, when reviewing the past, he felt what I believe
all who have a filial fear of God will be brought to feel-how little
he had lived to the glory of God-and said, "I feel myself a poor
sinner." He would sometimes express himself in these words -" I can
say, 'Before I was afflicted I went astray.' I want to be able to say
the other," referring to the latter clause
in Psalm cxix. 67.
l
To one who visited him, nearly a fortnight before his death, he said!
he wished he could feel more assurance. Even at this time we did
not consider him to be dangerously ill, though we could not help
feeling many things that dropped from his lips. In the evening of
the day just referred to, as we were sitting near him, he remarked
upon the blessed end of our dear mother, and hoped, when his time
ca.me, his end might be like hers.
.
A few days after this he said, "There does not seem much to live
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for in this world"; and two days later he spoke of Enoch's translation
to heaven, and again mentioned our dear mother, and said, " Wouldn't
it be nice to go as she did 1" which was in her sleep. He did not
seem worse than he had been, but our fears were much excited by
what he had said. The next day, however, we thought him better;
but the day following there was a change for the worse manifested in
his countenance. He seemed very restless through extreme weakness,
but towards night he revived, and sang two of his favourite hymns,
and afterwards engaged in prayer.
The next day he was too ill to leave his bed, and he did not come
down-stairs again. Mr. C. YOUNG was preaching at Wincanton that
day, which was the 8abbath, and, before the evening service, he came
up to see him, but he was too weak to say more than a few words.
He requested Mr. YOUNG to engage in prayer, after which he said,
"Sing a hymn." We sang, "Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb," &c.
"That's nice!" he whispered, and again laid quiet.
The next morning, as I was sitting by him, he said, "Pray for me,
that I may: obtain a little relief. You can pray mentally." Some time
after, on awaking from a quiet sleep into which he had fallen, he
said, "I think you did pray that I might have a little rest, and I have
had it. Bless the Lord for it." Then, with sudden energy, he exclaimed, "His mercy endureth continually! 'Bless the Lord, 0 my soul!'
I hope the Lord will raise me up to praise Him! ' Say unto my soul,
I am thy salvation.' 0 Lord, Thou knowest all things.
" 'Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be !
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart to Thee.' I'

After this, he dozed a good deal, and we perceived but little alteration
until the Tuesday evening. Once during that day he said, "What a
mercy to 'l>e prepared to die!" Early in the evening, he asked each of
us to unite ill prayer for him. He slept a short time, and on awaking,
said he felt better. There was a marked improvement visible ill hif;
countenance, so that we were greatly cheered, and had great hopes of
his recovery.
The next day he again laid very quiet, being apparently too weak
for conversation. Still the doctor thought him no worse; but, as
we were watching round his bed in the evening, he said, "Pray for
submission." He was very ill that night, and the next morning, between
six and seven, it became evident he was worse. For a time he remained
quiet, except when asking us to change his position, which he did
frequently. Then he said, "I feel paralyzed. I think I must be
dying." His dear wife said something relative to his hope of going
to heaven. In' a distinct voice he answered, "I have no merits of my
own," I said to him, "You can say" 'Other refuge have I none;
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee' 1"

He replied, "Yes!" Then, as with renewed strength, he prayed,
"Oh, Lord, if Thou. hast desigBed to fetch me, 'come, Lord Jesus,
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,come quickly!'" After a short interval, he again exciaimed," Come,
Lord Jesus, come quickly!" He then closed his eyes, and we thought
he would quietly pass away in his sleep j but presently he opened
them with a bright look in them, and very sweetly smiled. Soon
after this his breathing became distressing, and, seeing that the end
was near, I could not help praying that the Lord would appear, and
take the dear suffering one to Himself, I said, "Oh, Lord, do grant
him a little strength!" " Amen!" he added. "When his speech became
inaudible, his lips moved as if in prayer. His, wife put her ear close
io his mouth, and heard him say, ., Oh, my dear Lord, bless" - The concluding words were lost, and in a very short time our beloved
'brother gently passed away, at half-past eleven on" the morning of the
24th December, 1885.

Win canton, Somerset.

E. F.

"WHERE HAST THOU GLEANED TO-DAYF
"Thy lips al'e like a tMead of scarlet. "-SOLOMON'S SONG i v. 3.
How many lips would not answer this description, naturally or
spiritually! Dry, covered with dead skin, or purple, and livid, betokening imperfect circulation, inward fever, or impure condition within.
To be "like a thread of scarlet" they must be full of blood, circulating
freely j the feverish thirst" must be quenched-" rebuked" by the
physician's skill- the dry, parched evidence of inward craving gone.
"He that cometh to Me shall never thirst "-never more desire what
the earthly cisterns can supply. "Living water" within is continually
"springing np "-the Spirit is "in him a well of water."
And" My
people shall be satisfied with My goodness." "I will satiate the souL"
No longer feeding on husks, and parched lips telling of lack of nourishing food; no desire to "eat of the dainties" which produce repletion,
-only to create loathing of heavenly bread. But those lips that are
"like a thread of scarlet," full of "the blood" that has been so efficadous in its flowing, that now the lips tell of its power, preciousness,
prevalency. This makes the lips of the believer beautiful with scarlet
hue. " Thy soul prospereth." Spiritual health is manifest by the high
.estimation of the atoning blood of Christ, which theme dwells on the
lips, making them comely in His eyes who commends the graces of
His Spirit in His loved ones. "Thy speech is comely."
Lord, touch our lips with glowing coals of fire, to warm them, and
ocirculate the heavenly theme, that heart and lip may glow with testimony of the efficacy of Thy blood, that "cleanseth from all sin" those
who are brought to confess it to Thee j and so shall our lips drop as
the honeycomb sweetly of Thy love, which excelleth all other sweetness,
and be "like a thread of scarlet," comely in Thine eyes, and attractive
to Thy people.

Leicester.

MARY.

OUR peace does not depend on any change of circumstances which
may seem desirable, but in having our will bowed to the Lord's will,
and in being made willing to submit all to His disposal and management.
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"WALKS AND TALKS WITH JESUS."%
How many hearts that precious little book, " Walks and Talks with
Jesus," has cheered and comforted! Only a few days ago, I went in
to see one of our dear old widows, and whilst talking to me, she said,
"Do you remember giving me a copy of the dear book last Ohristmas,
for an old friend of mine, living at P-- 1" "Yes, quite well," was
my reply. "Well, Miss, I saw her about a week ago, and I should like
you to have heard her tell me what a comfort and help it has been
to her. She said, 'Why, that precious book is my daily comfort! I
do love it, and look for it exactly as I do for my meals. It has been
real food for my soul, especially since I have been kept at home with
my poor bad legs. But how kind it was of the Lord to send me that
little comforter! One day, an old man came in and took up my
treasure, and then begged me to let him take it home with him. I
could not bear parting with it, and told him he must only keep it a
very few days. After it was gone I felt quite lost without it, and
longed to have it back a,gain. I don't think I can let it go a,gain,
because it is my daily comfort.' Now, Miss," said my dear old friend,
"wasn't it nice to hear that 1 I should like your dear Uncle to know
how the Lord has sent that little book as His own messenger. You
know how I love it." " Yes. I hardly ever come to see you, but
what you mention it to me." She then went on speaking so sweetly
of the Lord's loving-kindness to her. It was like a sermon to me.
Then there is another widow come to live near us. She is not very
old, but almost helpless with rheumatics. Her hands and feet are so
swollen and stiff she cannot even pick up a pin. Her married sister,
with whom she lives, very often goes out to work all day, and she is
left alone many hours together; but do you think she is sad and
miserable, sitting in that. quiet cottage, or on warm days in the
garden 1 No. Indeed, when we go in to see her, she always seems
to have one of the brightest smiles, and is so happy and contented.
She knows, I think, the secret love of Jesus. "The secret of the
Lord is with them that fear Him, and He will show them His
covenant." She loves to read of Jesus. Her Bible and books are
her constant companions.
One afternoon, when sitting beside her, she repeated to me so
sweetly this little verse" Not more than others I deser.ve,
Yet God has given me more;
For I have food while others starve,
And beg from door to door."

"Oh," thought I, "what a lesson to me! Here is one counting up
her mercies, and yet unable to go beyond the garden-gate-llot even
able to move from her chair without the greatest difficulty. It takes
her a long time to walk across the room, leaning heavily on a stick;
and yet she is so cheerful and contented, and I have so very much
more to be thankful for."
.. "'Valks and Talks with Jesm."
W. Mack.

By DAvID A. DOUDNEY, D.D.

2

London
L
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She does indeed love" Walks and Talks with Jesus." It has been
her constant companion ever since it has been given to her. Often I
have found it open on her lap. "This is my favourite now," she has
said; "and I have marked the places that are so precious to me, so
that I can read them again and again. It has come home so to my
heart. ' You see it is Jesus from first to last-Jesus All in all."
So this is another heart that has been cheered by that little
comforter. It speaks of Jesus-" Jesus only." ,That is the secret spring.
It touches the heart, alid causes it to rejoice. I am sure many humble
cottagers often ask the Lord to bless the Writer of "Walks and Talks
with Jesus."
A LETTER FROM THE LATE MR. JOSEPH BENSON.
WRITTEN A FEW DAYS BEFORE HE WAS TAKEN WITH PAItALYSIS, FROM
WHICH HE·SHORTLY AFTERWARDS DIED.
DEAR MRS. BARKLEY,-I felt thankful that there, was no cause on
the part of - - for that painful feeling I mentioned, and which the
evil self is so ready to cherish, contrary to the love of God. What
a great work-what an unspeaka!:lle blessing-to be brought and kept
in that love! I am thankful for a measure of it, and for the sense of
need I have for it, although I find it sorely tried by the contrary
within, as well as by outward things, even in our dealings one with
another, wherein nothing but love should reign. But I do hope (as
the -lines on your leaflet describe) the Lord is preparing us as stones
for His temple, and for whatever His deep and perfect will appoints
for us, to His glory and our utter humbling and everlasting blessedness.
I hope that my last little visit with you was not without profit to
me. I felt how truly you were enabled to look at Him who, like
J oseph towards his brethren-all the family of Israel-went before them
in all the sufferings and trials in Egypt, and laid up corn for them,
freely.to be given-no money or price taken-but all restored; and who,
in, the right time, after refraining himself, could no longer refrain, but
manifested himself and his love, as he had before remarkably shown
when unknown, especially to the youngest and least of them, in whose
sack was found his cup. Israel also went into Egypt, where there
was corn, and there all his children endured the appointed bondage
and affliction till brought out with a mighty hand.
May we find more and more the real spiritual fulfilment of these
and other things wrapped up ,in the whole of the Word, history, and
revelation of God.
A little more of the above history was, I hope, opened to me,
entreating the Lord to give me His word, as I had to take my
brother's place here one evening, but not without a further feeling of
my nothingness than I had when I heard your sweet, living testimony.
I felt, the Lord gives as Ho pleases as a Sovereign, and it is a weakening, emptying grace, and is accompanied with shame and self-reproach
because of the unbelief, carnal reason, and many things that shorten
His hand; and yet it is "not shortened," for all shall, in the end,
redound to His glory.
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As you have a feeling and a prayerful spirit for the afflicted, I
will not refrain from mentioning the case of - - , dear to us all;
and I feel especially so because of the Lord's hand, so that we feel
it is a time to keep silence, and wait and watch.
The natural
mind is affiicted and overpowered.- This may be in the Lord's wise
and right purpose. The enemy may perhaps try to work and pervert
the true teaching, but it is enough to touch. a tender heart to know
that the feeling of the wrath and judgment of God seems more real
than anything' seen. I feel anything like true life in the soul (whatever outward affliction or evil, as is judged, accompanies it) will prove,
under God's unseen hand, a real-the only real-unspeakable blessing.
•, Look not at the things that are seen, but at the things that are
not seen and eternal." Oh, that we may do so aright, and, though
living in the world, not be of the world or the spirit of it, as Christ
was not of the world, but lived to His Father.
Yours very truly,
Bedford, Janua1'Y 23rd, 1886.
JOSEPH BENSON.
AN OLD DISCIPLE'S THOUGHTS,
RESTING IN HIS CHAIR, W AITIKG HIS HOME-CALL.
"I HAVE been young, and now am Oonverse with Jesus here below
Meetens my soul before I go
old" ;
My numbered. years may soon be told; To dwell with Him in light divine,
In His full likeness there to shine.
Secluded now, my work is done;
Just waiting for the setting sun.
While I anticipate the day
Youth . has its summer and its That calls my ransomed soul away,
Who can disdain the old arm-chair,
flowers;
The old arm-chair its thinking hours; So bright with hope,~so free from
care 1
I fear not age when musing there,
While Jesus' presence fills the ch~ir.
Now through my fow remaining
days
Though all the powers of nature fail,
God's oath and promise must prevail; May I have grace to speak Thy
praise;
"Fear not," says Jesus; "it is I ! "
And when I quit my seat below,
Fear not old age-fear not to die.
Go, all the Father's love to know.
The words of Christ are winged with
Another beam adorns my chairlove;
The promise of the heavenly Dove
The hope of Christ's returning
Is to abide with us for everhere;
A pledge which age nor death can But should He tarry till I die,
I go to Him above the sky.
sever.
WILLIAM BARNES.
Walshan~-le- Willows.
[The writer of the foregoing, if spared till the end of the present
month of July, will enter his eighty-first year.
He states that, when
young, he was favoured to hear the Gospel to profit in the Church of
England, chiefly under the ministry of the Rev. CHARLES BRIDGES,
of Old Newton, and the Rev. JOHN BULL, of Stowmarket. ,Ve can
but desire for him, when the time of his departure shall have fully
come, a peaceful exit from the present world, and an "abundant
entrance into His everlasting kingdom and glory."-ED.]
2 L 2
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OHASTENED, BUT OOMFORTED.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I write to thank you for sending the GOSPEL.
MAGAZINE containing the cheering account of the Lord's gracious
dealings with our dearly-beloved child. Painful indeed is the loss we
have sustained. But there is no doubt respecting the dear one's
eternal safety, therefore I desire to be enabled to bow with felt
submission to Jehovah's good pleasure. Yea, I trust I have been
mercifully preserved from a spirit of rebellion, because of our bitter
loss, proving the goodness and mercy of the Lord, because, at othel'
times, under a far less trial than this, there has been the uprising of
bitter complainings, and finding fault with the leadings of Divine Providence. And I know by bitter experience "the rebellious shall dwell
in a ~ry land." There have been times since the dear child was taken
from us that I have been enabled to bless the Lord for removing her.
in such a remarkable manner from this world of sin and curse, being
fully persuaded that the times will grow worse and worse j and what
she is spared from, even as it regards her own path, is only known
to the God of all grace, who has graciously taken her from the evil
to come. I thank you for your kind. words of sympathy also, and
trust the Lord may sanctify this stroke to others of our household.
I am fully aware of your deep natural affection for your beloved
ones; therefore I know you understand my deep feeling of grief,
naturally speaking, at the loss of a dearly-beloved child, tenderly brought
up, her every little want, as far as possible, met by a loving mother
and sisters, and their grief is very great. She is "for ever with thlil
Lord," according to her last words, "The Master is come! He is
come! "
I am sorry to say our highly-esteemed friend, Mrs. HILL, who sent
you the account of the Lord's wonderful favours to our dear departed one,
has been very ill. She is now at Weymouth for a change, which will,
I trust, be the means, in the Lord's hand, of raising her up.
I hope you are well; and I trust the Lord may still spare and bless you,
in this day of trimming-attempting to meet the spirit of the age-and
awful departure from "the truth as it is in Jesus," that you may still
be enabled to unfold the glorious truths of the everlasting Gospel.
Yea and Amen. Blessed be God that, in the darkest times, He has
had, and still has, His witnesses, who are made and preserved faithful to the solemn trust committed to them-to proclaim among the
Gentiles "the unsearchable riches of Ohrist." What the Lord has il'l
store for this ungodly nation we know not, but He has declared that
His children shall have a place of refuge.
The God of love and peace bless you abundantly is the desire and
prayer of yours very sincerely, in the path of tribulation, but in hope
of glory,
Yeovit, July 1st, 1886.
RICHD. VARDER,
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GOSfEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editor oj the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-Now that the country is returning to its normal
state of quietness, it is earnestly hoped that public sympathy will again
revert to onr brave soldiers and sailors. The decimation of our troops
in the Soudan is going on in a terrible fashion. The broiling sun of
June in an overpowering climate has been followed by the still greater
beat of July, and will in August reach its climax. It must bp. very
trying for the two thousand men stationed in the burning desert of
Assouan to see that their sufferings are taken no notice of in England.
Hundreds of them have died from sunstroke, apoplexy, and enteric fever,
ten men dropping down dead on Whit Sunday!
The following letter has just reached us from Cairo. It will speak
for itself on this subject, and serve to show the part this Mission is
taking to benefit the soldiers in Egypt:FRO1\{ A SOLDIER AT CAIRO.
"DEAR MR. BRIDER,-I have ventured to write you a few lines, to
thank you for the lively interest you are taking in the soldiers' welfare.
I have been rather curious to know who has been kind enough to
inform you of my existence, &c.
"I do not know whether it would interest you to hear that there
are rumours of the troops being withdrawn from Assouan, at which
.place the deaths are averaging ten per day. The heat is killing the
poor fellows very rapidly. The English soldier is not a man, as a
rule, to grumble at having to rough it; but those who have been up
the Nile declare they would not go up again, if they could help it, for
£40 per week.
"The Lord has been very kind to me since I came out here. He has
led me into very rich pastures. I pray God He will reward you
abundantly for your efforts in His cause.
'Forasmuch as ye do it.
unto one of these My.little ones, ye do it unto Me.'"
FROM A MISSIONARY AT CEYLON.
"DEAR MR. BRIDER,-How can I sufficiently thank you for the
truly handsome and liberal supply of beautiful books and tracts, &c.,
you have so very kindly sent me 7 It is just the kind of literature
·many truth-seekers have been longing for, and we have felt refreshed
by the perusal of such as we have read. Your' Recollections of
Gibraltar' gladdened my heart very much to find that you, like my·self, have had the honour of wearing Her Majesty's uniform.
"I served in the 2nd Battalion 24th, and 1st Battalion 8th Regiments,
and it was whilst in the latter that God, in His divine, sovereign grace,
first led me to feel I was a sinner; but I was so hedged and bound
up with free-will doctrines that it was constant stumbling till, in His
infinite mercy, He has led me to know the truth, as revealed in His
Word. I have no means of support; receive pay from no one but
from God; often cast down, often dispirited; yet the Lord hears my
'Cry on behalf of myself and my motherless children. At such times of
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depression, the promises ring out brightly to me, and I rush to His
Word for comfort, and never fail to find it.
" 'Calvin's Life' was a rieh feast to me, as I ha,d longerl to read
it. I have circulated the books amongst the soldiers and sailors. I have
also distributed the ' Homes' and your 'Recollections of Gibraltar'
amongst the men of the old 9Ist and Battery of Royal Artillery here,
H.M.S. Bacchante, T~t1'quoisc, and Osprey, and merchant ships. This
evening I visit the military hospital, as I do generally every Wednesday
and Sunday afternoons. The word 'Home' is so striking and suggestive that it at once arrests their attention, and the men are always
glad to get them-in fact, no one has ever refused my offer, but all,
even Romanists, seem glad to receive them. My house is ever open
to all seamen and soldiers, and we have some blessed seasons together.
"I should be glad if you could send some books and tracts in French,
German, Spanish, Italian, Portuguese, Danish, Swedish, Norwegian,
Russian, and Hindustani languages; also some Gospel hymn-books for
meetings of soldiers and sailors, and a few suitable books for the
Sunday Sehool."
The 169 parcels of new matter which are sent forth by us every
month to home and foreign stations, together with large quantities
exported in boxes, are a constant call upon our resources. I shall b6'
glad to receive a further supply of "Walks and Talks with Jesus,"
which friends may enable you to. send. Surely there are many lovers
of truth in this and other lands who might help in this good work.
A five-dollar piece has been lately received from "A Friend Across the
Sea" for the Book Mission.. Let friends do what they can in this
direction, at a time when the mother country is entertaining her
colonial visitors, and all are heartily celebrating the jubilee 'of our
beloved Queen.
.
Contributions, great or small, will be thankfully received by me,
addressed, Old Gaol Chapel, Salisbury.
.
Yours very sincerely,
July, 1886.
CHARLES BRIDER.
" ACCORDING."
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR BROTHER in the love of the ever-blessed Spirit, and in
the endearing order of near and dear new covenant relationship, in
all its security and interests, grace be with thee and in thee, in fuU
assurance of hope unto the end.
My mind has at various times, and for some years past, been
forcibly impressed with the word" according," as set forth in the Epistle
to the Ephesians, and elsewhere in the divine testimony, the meaning
of which word I take to be "agreement; concurrence of opinion;.
consent; harmony; union; coincidence; agreeable; suitable." You will
bear with me in thus stating what I conceive to be the true meaning
of the word, inasmuch as it -takes such a prominent feature jn the
following remarks, and sweetly brings out the precious truths ,surrounding it, and in the midst of which it stands as a conjunctive
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element, a golden link, in the order of the new covenant, and which
cannot be broken asunder or dissolved, connecting as it does the whole
together.
The reception of these blessed declarations into the heart, mind, and
affections is by precious faith, and this, too, by the illumination and
teaching of God the Holy Ghost. I almost shrink (feeling my utter
inability) from treating or express,ing my contracted thoughts on this
sublime subject, namely, the glory of t.he Godhead in the exaltation of
the Lord Jesus Ohrist, in the glories of His finished redemption work,
and the everlasting union and security of the Ohurch in Him. Yet my
mind seems inclined thereto, but it will assuredly be with much feebleness of thought, and this I truly feel. I hope it will not be to darken
counsel with words without knowledge and experience, in thus trying to
set forth some of the mysteries of our most holy faith, although it be
in the language and broken accents of a babe in Ohrist. Oh, that the
blessed Spirit, in the order of His ministry in the covenant of grace,
may take of these precious and dazzling truths, reveal and set them in
order, with life, light, love, and power, in my longing soul, and then
this effort will not be in vain in the Lord Jesus Ohrist, in thus attempting to speak well of His adorable Person and name! The following
remarks are, in some measure, what I have handled, tasted, and felt for
upwards of fifty' years, or what I desire to handle, taste, and feel, of
the good 'Vord of life, for the desire of my heart is, to know and love
the Lord Jesus Ohrist with greater sincerity and in truth, and to be
found at last in Him. Amen and amen.
In the following remarks, I desire to confess that I have had frequent
cogitations with those eminent good men, GILL and HAWKER; and glad
I am that I have their testimonies to refer to, for they were deeplytaught seers in the mysteries of the new covenant.
1. My first order of thought will be on Ephesians i. 3-" Blessed
be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Ohrist, who hath blessed us
with all spiritual blessings in heavenly places in Ohrist."
It is not my intention to attempt to explain or set forth the
Paternity of God the Father in relation to the Sonship of the Lord
Jesus Ohrist. The mystery is too great for finite minds to grasp or
unfold; nevertheless the divine 'Vord declares it to be so, but does not
define (i.e., so far as I can understand) that eternal generation. We
solemnly believe that God the Father is eternal, that God the Son is
eternal, and that God the Holy Ghost is eternal, and there are not Three
Eternals, but One Eternal. We also read of the incarnation of Ohrist,
and that it was by the Holy Ghost, and not by God the Father, although
it was coincident, and according to His eternal purpose. The pure and
holy body of our Lord was "begotten, not made," but not so His Godhead. We also read of His being "begotten of His Father before all
worlds." This was before His birth in time; and we further read that He
is "the only-begotten of the Father, full of grace and truth " ; but we
never read of the Father or the Holy Ghost being begotten, but the
Son of God only. Oh, it is a mystery far too great for finite comprehension, yet it is through that divine and glorious mystery, "God
manifest in the flesh," that we receive every plessing treasured up in
Him for His Ohurch in heavenly places, and are given to us through
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faith, as new covenant gifts from our covenant God and Father in
Christ, and which embraces and takes in all the fulness of grace in
Christ, as justification, peace, pardon, sanctification, and eternal life.
The date of these blessings, "hath blessed us" (as GILL hath it), "may
respect their first conversion, when the discovery and application of the
blessings of grace are made to God's people; or the making of the
covenant with Christ their Head, to whom all grace is given, and to
them in Him."
" Ere the blue heavens were stretched abroad,
From everlasting was the Word;
With God He was-the Word was GodAnd must divinely be adored.
"Ere sin was born or Satan fell,
He led the host of mtfrning stars;
His generation who can tell,
Or count the number of His years 1"
This will in some measure prepare us for the next thought, namely2. Our election in Him, and its consequent effects or fruits-" According as He hath chosen us in Him before the foundation of the world,
that we should be holy and without blame before Him in love"
(Eph. i. 4).
We read in the divine Word of an elect people, chosen in Christ
from the ruins of the fall~chosen to grace here and glory hereafterand that the fruit or result of that choice is a conformity of' heart,and
soul, and life to the holy precepts of His will. Oh, it is our mercy
that the former secures the latter, or where should we be found 1 Yet
both are according to His purpose and sovereign will and work in
Christ, our covenant Head. The Lord must work this work in us before
we can work out His will. We may ask, "Why me, 0 Lord 1 Ah!
why didst Thou elect me to this high and glorious calling of God in
Christ Jesus 1" The answer-" Because it seemed good in My sight,
and because it was according to My eternal purpose, and to show forth
My union and love to thee as thy Father and as thy God, and also
for our eternal enjoyment. Besides, thou art the spouse of My beloved
Son, and He, as thy Bridegroom and Husband, cannot, neither will He,
admit of thy absence from His embrace." But the soul inquires, "How
can this be, seeing I am full of sin, and defiled from the crown of my
head to the soles of my feet 1" "Hear My words of delight and affection," saith our dear Lord. "'There is no spot in thee; thou art all fair,
My love.' Thy sanctification and meetness for My love-tokens will be
wrought in thee by the power of the Holy Ghost. Thy election is in
Me, and for our united joy and glory, and t):1at for evermore."
HAWKER has a sweet thought upon the choice of the Church in
Christ, namely, "It was not good in J ehovah's sight that the GodMan should be alone. The Lord, therefore, chose the Church as a bride
for Him, to be His companion, unto whom He might impart all communicable grace here in the time-state of her nature, and all communicable glory in the eternal state hereafter; and all to Christ's glory,
that He might be the 'Head over all things to the Church, which is His
body, the fulness of Him that filleth all in all'; and no sin in Adam can
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destroy the holiness in Christ. It is in Christ the Church is chosen, and
in Him chosen to be holy and without blame before God in love."
" What was there in me that could merit esteem,
Or give the Creator delight 1
"Twas even so, Father,' we ever must sing,
'Because it seemed good in Thy sight.'''
3. This will now make room for our predestination and adoption in
Him-" Having predestinated us unto the adoption of children by Jesus
Christ to Himself, according to the good pleasure of His will" (Eph.
i. 5).
This is an act of God the Father in the order of the new covenant,
ilnd is manifested to us through divine relationship-a family union and
compact, with all its present and eternal interests-by which act, in conjunction with that of election, God the Father takes them (i.e., His
sons and daughters) into His family, puts them among His children,
ilnd gives them a goodly heritage. And all the securities and glory of
this blessed state are by and through our Lord Jesus Christ-our glorious
Elder Brother-in the order of this divine relationship, for both the
grace of adoption and the kingdom of glory hereafter comes to us
through our Lord Jesus Christ, as the Mediator of the new covenant.
Oh, what a precious truth is here unfolded for our deep gratitude, love,
ilnd contemplation! God the Father predestinating and adopting His
elect to Himself, and not less predestinating the channel of such unparalleled blessings, even by and through the Lord Jesus Christ; and
this divine predestination was "according to the good pleasure of His
will." "Moreover, whom He did predestinate, them He also called;
ilnd whom He called, them He also justified; and whom He justified,
them He also glorified" (Rom. viii. 30).
Oh, what a God of foreknowledge, love, grace, and mercy is our
Heavenly Father in Christ Jesus our Lord! Blessed be His holy
name for ever and ever! Amen and amen.
"First, chosen in Christ; secondly, predestinated to glory in Christ;
and thirdly, accepted in Christ, as everlastingly united to Him, and
considered one with Him for ever."-Hawkm·.
" Predestinated to be sons,
Born by degrees, but chose at once;
A new, regenerated race,
To praise the glory of His grace.
" With Christ our Lord we share our part
In the affections of His heart j
Nor shall our souls be thence removed
Till He forgets His first He loved."
(To be continued.)

EUCLID having offended a brother of his, the brother cried oilt in
a rage, "Let me die, if I am not revenged on you, one time or
.other!" to whom EUCLID replied, with a sweetness next to Christian,
., And let me die, if I do not soften you by my kindnesses, and
make you love me ~s well as ever."-.:...-Toplady.
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THE REOENT GENERAL ELEOTION.
WE have received, during the month, a number of letters from correspondents in various parts of the kingdom, calling our attention to an
article which appeared in the English ChuTchman of July 8th, in which
we are virtually charged with having ignored our well-known and
long-expressed opinions, and advocated the, interests of a candidate of
the GLADSTONE school. This charge was based upon a letter which,
during our absence from home, appeared in the Westem Daily PTess
of the 2nd of July, and which, within a few hours of its appearance, was declared to be "a wicked jOTgeTy." Long before noon of that
date, posting bills were placarded far and wide throughout Bristol and
its suburbs. A reward of £50 was offered for the discovery of the
writer of the letter j and another reward of £20 was announced by the
proprietors of the Western Daily PTess with the same object.
In the face, however, of these facts, some one furnished the English
Ch~trchman with the objectionable article which has led to the communications from various parts' of the kingdom. Now, inasmuch as the
letter in question was so promptly and so widely declared to be a
forgery, and as the English ChuTchman was not published till the sixth
day after the TVestem Daily P1'ess was issued, we can scarcely conceive
that the writer of the article in the English ChuTchman was in ign(}rance of the facts we have stated. It was hardly possible that they
should have escaped his knowledge. If we mistake not, moreover, his
so hasty charge against us will, to the unprejudiced reader, bespeak a.
too-ready seeking, upon the part of the anonymous writer, to bring such
~~.
.
The Editor of the English Clntrehman assuredly could not be ignorant
of the principles of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. Apart from its well-known
character of above a century's standing, few connected officially with
religious periodicals (especially such as profess the Protesta,ntism that
the English Ch~t1"chman does) but must be aware that it has, by grace
divine, maintained a uniform and outspoken, testimony for God and
truth throughout the forty-six years its present Editor has conducted
it.
Hence (especially with the facilities afforded by telegraphy), the
least the Editor of the English ChuTchman could have done, under the
circumstances, was to have instituted inquiries before he admitted an
article so palpably at variance with the character and principles both of
the GOSPEL MAGAZINE and its Editor. This neglect or indifference
(whichever it may be called) upon the part of the Editor of the English
Churchman is the more reprehensible, inasmuch as Mr. INSKIP'S name
was so closely connected with the charge, which, if true, had completely
compromised our character as his personal friend for nearly eight-ancltwenty years.
Hence, we maintain that, by lending himself to the propagation of
such a statement as the article he has admitted to his journal, he
has done us a grievous wrong, and for which (to say the least) he
cannot make too ample an apology.
In the promptest and most gentlemanly manner, the Editor of the
Western Daily PTess addressed us at considerable length upon the
'
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subject. In his letter now before us he sa,ys, "On hearing that the
letter was a forgery, the Editor caused bills to be printed, and these
were posted prominently on four windows of the I)aily Press. The
forgery was also made known in the Evening News. 1'1;16 Editor regrets
as much as anyone that the letter should have been published." In
conclusion, he speaks of it as "a despicable electioneering hoax."
Thus writes the Editor of a merely secular journal. Up to the
present time (the evening of the 15th July, upon which we write)
the conduct of the Editor of the English (;hurchman, (a professedly
religious journal) stands in striking contrast. Early on the morning of
the 10th inst., one of the churchwardens of St. Luke's addressed him
upon the subject of the article which had appeared in his journal on
the day but one previously, desiring such information as he could
give in regard to the writer. The Rev. W. SAUNDERS wrote upon
the same day; and, on the 12th inst., we requested the Editor t()
furnish us at once with such facts as were at his command. Up t(}
-this date, no notice whatever has been taken oj either communication.
We have merely to add that, in striking contrast to this line of
things, the Editor of the Western Daily Pt'ess has had the forged
letter lithographed, offering £20 reward for the discovery of the
writer. This jac-simile letter is posted prominently on the offices of
the paper, has been sent far and wide, and a special notice inserted
in the paper that copies may be had upon application, and this in
addition to advertisements offering the reward being inserted- in their
journal. Hence, all that could be done, as far as the Editor and
proprietors of the Western Daily Press are concerned, has been done;
and our thanks are here tendered jor the same. At present, however, we
have no such thanks to offer the Editor of the English Churchman,
although, under all the circumstances, he of the two Editors has
done us the greatest injustice. Inasmuch as there is all the difference
between a daily and a weekly journal, it behoved the Editor of the
latter to be the more prompt in his reply for the information sought,
because of the lapse of time between the publication of his paper, in
contrast to that of a daily journal.
Since the foregoing was written, we have seen the English Ch~trch;
for July 15th, in which the annexed letters and the Editor's own
remarks appear;-m(tn

EAST BRISTOL ELECTION.
To the Editor of the English Ohurchman.
SIR,-I am very sorry that you have been misled by an impertinent
forgery into the belief that myoId friend, Dr. DOUDNEY, opposed me in
East Bristol. You must have seen the Western Daily Press for the election
day, without, at the same time, or subsequently, seeing other papers in which
the forged letter was noticed.
The fact is, that the writer of the letter in question took advantage of Dr.
DOUDNEY'S known absence from Bristol, and sought by the use of his name
to damage my prospects; and I am sure that, under these circumstances, you
will withdraw your criticism of the Doctor's conduct.
You have mentioned his supporG of Colonel HILL, and descl'ibed the latter
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as a member of the English Church Union; but it is fair to say that he has
left the ranks of that Society.
July 13th, 1886.
JA~fES INSKIP.

To the Editor oj the English Churchman.
SIR,:-The paragraph in this week's English Churchman relating to the
Rev. Dr. DOlTDNEY and the Bristol election has caused among Protestant
Dhurchmen both regret and surprise. You will see by the enclosed placard
that Mr. INSKIP promptly denounced the letter purporting to be signed by
Dr. DOUDNEY, and appearing in the Western Daily Press, as "a wicked
forgery," at the same time offering a reward of £50 on the conviction of the
.offender.
Dr. DOUDNEY, and, I may add, myself, both have the pleasure of regarding Mr. JAMES INSKIP as one of our most esteemed and highly-valued
friends; and as nearly a week elapsed between the publication of the forgery, on the morning of the Bristol election, and your going to press, it
'seems to me unfortunate that inquiries were not made respecting that forgery before currency was given to it in the columns of the English Church'man.
As you express surprise at the adverse result of the ejection, I may be
,permitted to say that neither Mr. INSKIP nor his numerous friends expected
actual success as the ou~come of his short and sudden candidature. . That,
within four days of the election, so remarkable a result should have been
achieved without a committee, without organization, without canvassers, and
'all those other usual appliances at the 'command of a candidate, is indeed a
,happy augury, should Mr. INSKIP'S valuable life be spared, of future success.
Colonel HILL was not, as you state, " the English Church lJnion candidate"
at the Bristol election last November, although he was a member of that
body at that date. As staunch Protestant Churchmen, neither Dr. DOUDNEY
nor myself gave our vote to Colonel HILL on that occasion without a sense
-of solemn responsibility and much thoughtful consideration; but with regard
to that subject, all I will now allow myself to say is, that Colonel HILL'S
<lonnection with that organization-the so-called English Church Union-has
·ceased.
July 10th, 1886.
WM. SAUNDERS, Vicar of St. Silas', Bristol.
[We much regret that we have been the means of giving currency to a
forgery; still more that we have done, unwittingly, an injury to Dr. DOUDNEY.
No contradiction or explanation of the report came under our notice. We
refer to this elsewhere.-ED.]
,.
We have the utmost satisfaction in stating, on the authority of the Rev.
Dr. DOUDNEY, Vicar of St. Luke's, Bedminster, that the letter which
appeared in the Western Daily Press, and upon which we commented last
week, is a wicked forgery.
We read it, as we expressed in our remarks,
with surprise and disappointment, knowing that Dr. DOUDNEY'S Protestantism
was beyond all question; but, though the letter had been before the public
£01' six days, no contradiction or explanati')n had reached us when we went to
press. We regret extremely that we had not heard of the rewards offered
by Mr. INSKIP and by the proprietors of the Daily Press. We trust the
()ffender may be brought to justice, and that Dr. DOUDNEY will accept this
expression of our deep regret that we have been the means of circulating a
report to his prej udice.

We cannot say that we are satisfied with the foregoing statement of
the Editor of the English Churchman,. first, because of the time which
was allowed to elapse without an explanation, he taking no notice
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whatever of both our churchwarden's and our own requesh as to the
source whence he derived his information. Hence, we have again
applied to him for his authority. The report which he was the instrument of spreading so far and wide, and which has led to so much
surprise and correspondence upon the part of our reader.;;, is a very
serious matter, and cannot be passed over without an explanation, which
is at present lacking.
THE EDITOR.

!hbieh.rs an)) intias nf

~nnlls.

Gladstone-Ireland-Rome. A Page from Modern History, being a Clue
to GLADSTONE'S Irish Home Rule BilL London: J. Kensit.
How any unprejudiced person can read this work without being convinced that Mr. GLADiSTONE is not simply in league with Rome, but
is himself a Papist, we cannot understand but upon the principle that
such person is under a judicial blindness. "A man is known by the
company he keeps" ; and what company, we would ask, has Mr. GLADSTONE kept for years and years, and whenever he has had it in his
power to aid and further, but Romanists and Romanizers ~ What have
been his appointments, almost without exception, but Papists-some
avowed, but for the most pa'rt disguised like himself? We believe him tobe a Jesuit of the first water, plotting and planning even the destruction of the kingdom for the extension of Rome. If he has the honesty,
we look for the speedy op:n avowal of his attachment to the Papacy.
Should he hesitate to take that step, it will be that he may secretly
make the greater havoc of Protestantism, and calculate thereby upon
the shield and approval of the Apostacy for having thus studied its
interests.

Since the foregoing was written, an article has appeared in the Times,
from which we shall give an extract. We have long felt that the Lord
Jehovah (who has declared Himself to be a jealous God) would most
assuredly, in some marked and unmistakable way, show His indignation
'\ against the iniquitous, deceptive, hypocritical course pursued by the
self-loving, self-seeking, self-satisfied Premier. The Lord has "taken
the wise in their own craftiness." W \l question if great talents were
ever turned to more adverse account. In the false estimate of himself
and his position, and for the purpose of showing how high he stood
in the estimation of the community at large, he made the bold (but, as
it has proved, the fatal) venture of dissolving Parliament, by which, of
necessity, he has alienated the members who had sat for so short a
period. Their position, in being rejected at the recent election, must
be mortifying in the extreme. Again, the late Premier has grossly
miscalculated his strength, in regard to the support of the extended
franchise. In all we can but see the hand of the Most High, visiting
with His just indignation the acts of a man who has done all he could
to further Popery, and, in so doing, has well-nigh sacrificed the country
itself. 'With respect to him, the reader may feel assured we are now
seeing only the brginning of the end.
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Condemned as we may be, by those who are judicially blind, for
writing in this strain, we feel we could not be faithful to the solemn
responsibility entrusted to us, as the Conductor of a Protestant publication,
did we fail to recognize ana to comment upon the recent dealings of that
Almighty Being of whom it is recorded, "Shall not God avenge His own
€lect, which cry day and night unto Him 1"
Long have we felt that the. time must come when the righteous
J ehovah would signally prove that He was not unmindful of the threatenings so clearly laid down in His Word, nor could He be unmindful
of the cries and importunities of those who have suffered for His
truth's sake. We believe that Mr. GLADSTONE'S name will be handed
down to posterity as a solemn and striking example of the consequence
<Jf sacrificing priVlJciple for the sake of position. Truth has given place
to treachery. We have long said, the People's William would, sooner or
iater, become the People's Woe j and praise and thanksgiving are due to
Him "who doeth according to His will in the army of heaven, and
among the inhabitants of the earth," for frustrating in so marked a
manner the subtle schemes and crafty designs of one who, under the
assumption of Protestantism, has done more to undermine and overthrow it than all the, combined efforts of the Papacy itself. Under the
Popish dogma that "the end sanctifies the means," he has, without
scruple, both by wily words and wilful deeds, done his utmost to bring
both the English Church and nation under the tyrannizing power of the
Papacy. Had he done in olden day what he has been guilty of in our
day, what would have been his fate 1
Here is the extract from the Times:Great as is Mr. GLADSTONE'S fall, measured by numerical standards, it is
altogether eclipsed by the tremendous moral descent that he has achieved.
Let us try to eliminate the personal element, and to throw back Mr. GLADSTONE'S recent conduct into the perspective of history. The First Minister of
a great nation, having just admitted to political rights a great mass of voters
€ntirely unpractised in political affairs, appealed to the country as a whole
for power to deal independently with a conspiracy which he had himself
denounced in the strongest language, the leaders of which he had put in
prison, and against which he had repeatedly employed exceptional powers.
No sooner were the elections over, than that Minister allied himself closely
'with the leaders oj that conspiracy, accepted thei?' traitorous plans for the
,disruption of the empire, and fought "shoulder to shoulder" with them in
Parliament, and afterwards in the country, a despemte battle fo?' the attainment of their ends. In the interests of his new allies, he turned ruthlessly
against all the men who had done most to build up the party from which he
derived his power, and whose single offence was, that they guarded the great
interests which he betrayed. The most elementary right of the nation was
to have the whole question laid before it with the most scrupulous fairness and the most absolute clearness, but this Minister, on the contrary,
1'esQ?'ted to every t?'ic7" device, and stratagem to conceal from the people he
protencled to trust the nature, sr-ope, cost, and consequences of submission to
the conspiracy he had joined. The most far-reaching constitutional change
that could be proposed he pushed with the unscrupulous arts of an American
lobbyist intent upon a private job. The wildest travesties of history, the
most flagrant misstatements of fact, the most baseless charges against opponents, the most unfair attacks upon quondam friends-all were employed
with all the dexterity of long Parliamentary practice, and driven home to the
minds of bewildered hearers with all the art of a finished rhetorician. The
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touching confidence reposed in him by the masses of his countrymen-a confi·
dence which ought to have engaged the enthusiastic loyalty of the most heartless of men, was by this)H inister deliberately ~tsed without stint or scruple
to blindfold, rnislead, and betray the nation whi-ch had made him the chief
gUM'dian of its interests. The picture is not overcharged. On the contrary,
it might be elaborated at great length without travelling in the' least beyond
the warranty of recent and notorious facts. It depicts a moral fall which
we venttwe to think cannot be paralleled in Enylish history.
Mr. GLADSTONE seems all unconscious of the depth of his descent and the
enormity of his offence against a betrayed country. Probably this was needed
to make his fall complete. We do not know where to look for anything to
match the extraor'dinary collection of letters, telegrams, and speeches emitted
by him during this most shameful struggle for unworthy ends. In the latest
(If them, published to-day, he consoles a friend in defeat by assuring him
that "the whole civilised world is with us." Examination would no doubt
show that no one not with Mr. GLADSTONE is reckoned as belonging to the
"civilised world," just as no one who did not vote for him is reckoned among
"the ma~ses." He is "amazed at the deadness of vulgar opinion to the
blackguardism and baseness-no words are slr'ong enough-which befoul the
whole history of the Union."
Mr. 'GOLDWIN SMITH pertinently asks to.day, in adducing the verdict upon
English rule in Ireland of M. GuIZOT, who was certainly a fair exponent of
civilised .opinion, whether a man who can say such things as Mr. GLADSTONE
has been saying is in a fit frame of mind to deal with the Irish question 1
Is a man in a fit frame of mind to deal with any question who for half a
·century has been upholding what he now calls" blackguardism and baseness" ;
who has shared during a long life the "deadness of vulgar opinion" ; who
has had greater opportunities than any other of moulding and directing that
(lpinion; and who has only' developed his present views after committing
himself, under the influence of fear or ambition, to an alliance with the
3.vowed enemies of this country 1 The means by which the Union was established must have been bad indeed if they were one-half so repugnant
to all sound conceptions of political morality as the means by which Mr.
GLADSTONE has sought to overthrow it.

The History of Little Faith.

By the late WILLIAM HUNTINGTON, S.S.
London: F. Kirby.
WE hail the' appearance of this work in its present unique and cheap
form. The despised coalheaver was a marvellous man, and proved to
a demonstration indeed the truth of the Apostle's words, that" God
bath chosen the foolish things of the. world to confound the wise; and
God hath chosen the weak things of the world to confound the things
which are mighty; and base things of the world, and things which are
despised, hath God chosen, yea, and things which are not, to bring to
nought things that are: that no flesh should glory in His presence"
(1 Oar. i. 27-29). LUTHER, and BUNYAN, and HUNTINGTON were some
Qf the most skilful Scriptural anatomists since the days of the Apostle.
Under the teaching and training of the Holy Ghost, they dissected the
human heart, and distinguished between the natural and the spiritual,
the human and the divine, in the most masterly way. Their words were
plain, pointed, and practical; and why? Because they were Scriptural.
They drew all their arguments from the great source of all good, the
spring of all the truth, the Word of the living God. Their line of
things was, as far as possible, removed from the subtleties and sophistries which abound in our day, when darkness is substituted for light
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and light for darkness. The miserable "expediency" of this day had
no place in their creed or conduct. Upon the part of these men thflre
was" no shunning to declare the whole counsel of God." They neither
feared the frowns nor courted the smiles of their fellow-men. A
"Thus saith the Lord" was their watchword; "To the law and the
testimony," their ever-constant and unvarying appeal. They honoured
their God, and their God honoured them. They," being dead, yet
speak"; yea, and "their works follow them."
The work before us contains that admirable epitome of the contents
of the Bible which has been of such world-wide notoriety. It is
questionable whether a more apt or comprehensive summary was ever
produced. It is a cause of thankfulness to ourselves that some seven
thousand copies of this little work, "Beauties of the Bible," have
been issued from our Printing Nursery, in a tiny and attractive form
for the waistcoat pocket. We have found the most ready acceptance
of it in our movements here and there.
We cannot close this notice of "The History of Little Faith"
without saying, What would have been the testimony of its far·seeing
and outspoken author, had he lived in these days ~ With his deep
penetration and his fearless language, how would he have stripped the
religious profession of these times of its tinsel and its tawdry! How,
under God, would he have separated the precious from the vile, and
with "the sword of the Spirit" would he have cut down and hurled
from their proud prominence the GLADSTONES, the MANNINGS, and
those in common with them, who have sought, and are seeking, t(}
sacrifice the freedom and liberty which, as a nation, we have so long
enjoyed, and which were procured at so costly a price.

The Town of Cowper; 01', The Lite1·ar.1J and Historical Associations of Olney
and its Neighbourhood. By THOMAS WRIGHT. London: Sampson Low,
Son, and Marston.
THIS book cannot but be read with deepest interest by those who
venerate the memory of NEWTON, and COWPER, and others identified
with Olney and its neighbourhood. We must confess that the perusal
of the work has created in us an ardent desire once more to visit a.
spot rendered so sacred by its associations, and which the author, by
his labours in this book, has so greatly revived and intensified.
The Friendly Companion and The Christian's Monthly Record. London:
J. Gadsby.-These penny monthlies mf1intain their character for cheapness, variety, and interest.
ability.

They are conducted with great care and

WE greatly regret that the work by Lord ROBERT MONTAGU, to
which we lately called attention, has not been published at a lower
price, so as to be within the reach of a wider range of readers. This
work, together with Pastor CHINIQUY'S Fifty Years in the (Jh~trch of
Rome, might tend, under God, to be of special service at the present
time, in opening the eyes of the thoughtless and unsuspecting to the
perilous character of the times, and the dangerous conspiracies against
our liberties as a Protestant people.

