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

FORBEARANOE AND FORGIVENESS.
WE dwelt, in our last, upon the subject of forgiveness, and the
need of the exercise of brotherly love and forbearance. We are
quite aware of the grace that is required from above for that
exercise.
We readily concede to the objection that it is utterly
Qut of the power of the creature, of or by himself, to exercise.
We know this full well by personal experience. Still we have
every encouragement to ask for the same j and sure we are that a
frank acknowledgment, on the one hand, of the powerlessness of
the creature to follow so divine an exhortation, and a corresponding seeking at the footstool of meroy, on tbe other hand, the
needed grace, is that which at once brings glory to God, and peace
and blessedness into the soul.
The want of space in our last prevented us from giving, as
Gou's witness, some particulars of His own merciful and gracious
dealings in regard to ourselves, upon the subject then under consideration.
We never remember anything more marked in our
own personal experience than t~e facts which we then pm'posed
to state.
Our one object and desire was to prove, by plain matter of fact,
how ready the Lord is, at all times and under all circumstances,
to vouchsafe to His troubled ones all the wisdom, grace, and strength
they need, in their varied times of perplexity, trouble, or affiiction ;
that He is prepared to meet His people, in their every difficulty
and danger; that their sinfulness and unworthiness is no bar to
His mercy, but the rather makes way for the display of it; that
He means what He says when, in His own gracious and lovingway, He exhorts them, "Oall upon Me in the day of trouble; I
will deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify Me."
Yea, He ratifies
and confirms His word, "In all thy ways acknowledge Him, and
He shall direct thy paths."
" Wait on the Lord; be of good
courage; and He shall strengthen thine heart; wait, I say, on the
Lord."
~ II
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We will now, therefore, as the Lord may be pleased to enable,
return to the subject, and may what we may be led to pen redound
to His glory, and to the encouragement of our poor fellow-sinners
to resort to the throne of grace, be their exercises, their doubts and
fears, their sense of unworthiness and thorough helplessness, whatever
it may.
In the week, the opening Sabbath of which, the 1st of May,
to which we referred in our last, was rendered anxious by a matter,
the trifling nature of which, in contrast with former scenes, troubled
us greatly.
And mark, reader, it is these little things-these molehills that
become mountains-which are so often the cause of so much trouble
and disquiet in the pilgrim's course. He well knows he is personally
unequal to grapple with the greater trials and the more complicated
difficulties. Hence, almost as a matter of course, he takes them
to the Lord, glad indeed to embrace the gracious exhortation,
"The cause that is too hard for thee, bring it unto Me, and I
will hear it." Thus, by His kind and loving interposition, things
are reversed. Instead of the molehills becoming mountains, the
mountains dwindle into molehills. But, alas! in our pride and
self-sufficiency, we are too apt to imagine that we can ourselves
manage the smaller matters. We prove, however, to our shame
and confusion, that they are beyond our control, just as Israel did
in their vain supposition that they could take the little Ai, after
what had been accomplished at the mighty Jericho. Nevertheless,
the Lord knew how to prove to the contrary. And has He not
taught us the self-same lesson, reader, and that in numberless ways?
Well, then, by comparison, in our own recent case, the present
perplexity seemed as nothing when set over against former troubles;
and yet, in spite of that contrast, we felt with respect to the trial,.
trifling though it was, as did the woman in the Gospel, of whom
we read that "she could in no wise lift up herself." That was our
very condition; and we felt humbled in the dust, not only on
account of our helplessness, but more because, in spite of the
encouraging exhortations so to do, we could not betake ourselves
to the Lord, and cast our care or roll our burden upon Him,
knowing, at the same time, the ten thousand deliverances He had
wrought aforetime, in far greater and more momentous matters.
Well, the Lord was pleased, in His own merciful and gracious
way, to meet the difficulty thus. A letter came unexpectedly from a
quarter in which help was sought, the which we were mercifully
enabled to render. The very act of rendering that help brought
most vividly to mind past scenes of similar anxiety, and in regard
to which the so marked and gracious interposition of the Lord's
hand was recalled to remembrance. Gratitude, as a fruit, therefore
sprang up in the heart; and whilst seeking to acknowledge the
Lord's so great goodness and mercy, with respect to former trials
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and perplexities, the present anxious matter (small, by oomparison,
as it was when set over against the former) was brought .afresh
to the mind, and, with ohild-like simplioity and earnestness, we
were enabled to lay it before the Lord.
Reader, even in this stage it was felt to be a privilege,,---the
simple resorting to the Lord; telling Him of the perfeot inability
to meet even su trifling 11 case, and the felt need of His kind and
graoious interposition: Would He, therefore, be pleased mercifully
and oondesoendingly to go before, prepare the way, remove the
obstacle, vouchsafe the deliveranoe, and prove afresh that He who
"numbers the hairs of the heads of His children," and "knoweth
their sorrows "-that He who notioes the lighting down of a
sparrow-would be pleased afresh to show Himself as the Helper of
the helpless, and grant relief in the present time of trouble and
perplexity?
Suoh were the breathings of </ur soul as we walked the streets,
and ventured to take certain steps in the matter that had been for
some days heavily pressing upon the heart. Reaohing the place
and laying the subjeot before an official, we were astounded at the
fact that, by oue figure, whioh we had overlooked in the dooument
we had in hand, the difficulty was at once removed. We may as
well tell the reader what it was. It was the inoome-tax paper,
for which we knew we had not only made the return, but had
paid. Hence, we had ooncluded that the present demand was a
surcharge, which had, upon a previous oocasion, been attempted,
but, upon showing that the return had been duly made and paid,
was at once struok off. In the present instanoe, however, our
attention was oalled to the fact that the demand for returns was
for the ensuing year, the official, at the same time, stating that
the papers had been issued earlier than usual.
Reader, simple as this matter will appear to many, words would
utterly fail to express what we felt as we left that office, and contemplated the gracious condescension and Fatherly kindness of our God,
in thus stooping and interesting Himself in our mean affairs. With
tearful eyes, and grateful heart, and adoring wonder, we walked
the streets, blessing and praising His great and holy name for such
goodness, loving-kindness, and mercy.' The language of our soul
was in perfect harmony with the poet, where h: says" Oh, make but trial of His love!
Experience shall decide
How blest are they, and only they,
Who in His love confide."

Ah! reader, sure we are that there is nothing too minute, any
more than there are no matters too mighty, to bring before the
Lord. We have His own divine authority to "be careful for
nothing [here is the negative], but in everything [here is
the positive] to make our requests known unto God."
More2 H 2
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over, we contend that the more simple and apparently trifling
the things which we carry to the throne of grace, the more we
honour the Lord thereby, because, by so doing, we prove, on the
one hand, our sense of helplessness and incompetency, and, ou the
other hand, we practioally show our sense of the Lord's omnisoienoe
and omnipotency-that He is able to see and as able to help in
regard to our minute affairs.
Reader, we appeal to you, have you not, in many an instanoe,
been struck with the Lord's so great condesoension with respect to
the times and seasons in which He has heard and helped in such
a very merciful and graoious way, proving to a demonstration
indeed that "your Heavenly Father knoweth that ye have need
of all these things"?
Well, now, we pass on. Saturday night came, and there was
the usnal wakefulness and the midnight wrestlings, in prospeot of
the Sabbath. There was additional weight on the present oooasion, because there was the engagement of two preachings, instead
of the one only that had fallen to one's lot for months past. The
wakefulness of the night season is generally a time of wrestling
and importunity with us. There is a deepened sense of personal
Ainfulness and shortoomings-so much of the flesh, so little of the
Spirit-so muoh of the creature, so little of the Lord-so much of
time, so little of eternity-so muoh of earth, so little of heaven-so
much of self, so little of Christ. This is felt and owned before
a heart-searching, rein-trying God. U pan the present occasion,
the oft-repeated verse was again rehearsed at the meroy-seat" A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
On Thy kind arms I fall ;
Be Thou my strength, my righteousness,
My Jesus, and my All."

Scarcely, however, was the verse mentally expressed before the
Lord ere, in the most unlooked-for and altogether unexpeoted way,
the word came-oh, so sweetly and blesEedly-" Trust in Him at
all times; ye people, pour out your heart before Him: God is a
Refuge for us." Oh, what power, what savour, what dew attended
the Word! It was so fresh, so new, so exactly to the point. We
felt we had indeed a subject to bring before the people; and we
trust that what in due course was said was not in vain in the
Lord.
Do observe, dear reader, the" trust," the "all times," the "heart"
-one, remember. "Let not your heart be troubled," said Jesus.
"Did not OUi' heart burn within us?" said the disoiples, after
Jesus met with them on their way to Emmaus. One heart, one
Teaoher, one life, one object, one purpose, one hope, one end in
view, one home in prospect, one blessed and everlasting €mployment. Oh, what a plea, then-what an argument-for uniting
and walking in oneness of heart; in a blessed fellowship; in a
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supernatural identity! Again," Pun!' out your heart before
Him." Let there be no reserve, no hiding, no concealing. "Before
Him." Hezekiah spread the threatening letter before the Lord.
What a satisfaction it is to the client to feel that all the particulars
of his case are before the counsel, or that the brief is under the
special consideration of the judge! What a comfort it was to
the Psalmist to feel that "all his desires were before the Lord,
and that his groanings were not hidden from Him." "God is
a Refuge for us"; and oh, dear reader, what a Refuge ! Well
might the Psalmist exclaim, "God is our Refuge. and Strength;
a very present Help in trouble." How large and comprehensive
the testimony-Refuge! Strength! Help! What can we need
more, come what may?
Again, observe, "God is a Refuge for us." Purposely-intentionally! It bespeaks foresight-preparation! If a gift is bestowed
-if it is said, "This or that is for you" -it conveys the idea
of previous thought and interest. These forethoughts imply
favouritism and regard. "Let fall some handfuls of [or, on]
purpose for her," said Boaz, with respect to Ruth. How this
showed his interest in and regard for her! And oh, how is this to
be seen in reference to the Lord's dealings with and for His dear
people! How clearly may it be traced in the minutiffi and the
details of His leadings and guidance! They are so special-so aptso exactly the thing for the time and at the time. Ah! how well
may it be said" Gnd moves in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform;
He plants His footsteps in the sea,
And rides upon the storm.
,. Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill,
He treasures up His bright designs,
And works His sovereign will."

Our evening subject (taken from the first lesson) was Deuteronomy iv. 30, 31-" When thou art in tribulation, and all these
things are come upon thee, even in the latter days, if thou turn to
the Lord thy God, and shalt be obedient unto His voice; (for the
Lord thy God is a merciful God;) He will not forsake thee,
neither destroy thee, nor forget the covenant of thy fathers which
He sware unto them." Here again we so plainly see the Fatherly
kindness and compassion of our God. So little did Israel know of
themselves, and so completely did they misjudge their own frail
and sinful condition, and under-estimate the requirements of God's
most holy law, that they said, "All that the Lord commandeth
will we do." In spite, however, of this their miscalculation and
their after-baseness, sin, and transgression, the Lord foresaw and
provided against the terrible emergency which would follow. Hence
He so condescendingly and graciously said, " When thou art in
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tribulation," and this or that happens, then-even then-He would
be fo them and for them all that they could possibly need.
This, therefore, dear reader, so clearly sets forth what we are so
anxious to bring before you, namely, the fact that our God has,
in every possible way, provided for and against that abject, wretched,
sinful, helpless, and und<!ne condition into which, both by original
and'·aetual transgression, we have fallen. Yea, more, that He does,
so. to speak, take advantage of this our state and circumstances for
the rich and gracious display of His wisdom, love, grace, and mercy.
But for it (we speak it with reverence) He could not manifest
His pity, His tenderness, His compassion as He does, in the cases
of such poor, vile, loathsome, ill-and-hell-deserving wretches as we
are. In what respect is, or can be, reflected, in angels that have
never sinned, that mercy and that pardoning love in which the
Lord delights? Well did Dr. WATTS discriminate between the
two-fold condition of saved sinners and angels that have never
sinned" 'Worthy the Lamb that died,' they cry,
'To be exalted thus!'
'Worthy the Lamb,' our hearts reply,
'For He was slain for us! ' "

Is He not, therefore, upon such grounds, worthy of all love and
praise and adoration? Oh, mark His own loving words-" The
whole need not a physician, but they that are sick. I came not
to call the righteous, but sinners to repentance." The subject
led us to dwell upon His wondrous love, and the desirableness of
that love being reflected in us towards each other, as the fruit and
effect of love. Among His closing words to His disciples, upon
the part of our blessed Lord, were these-" A new commandment
I give unto you, That ye love one another; as I have loved you,
that ye also love one another. By this shall all men know that
ye are My disciples, if ye have love one to another" (John xiii.
34, 35). Again, how emphatic was the testimony of the Apostle
John, when he said, ., By this we know that we have passed from
leath unto life, because we love the brethren." We intimated,
moreover, when speaking, that where aught was treasured up in the
mind against this or that brother in the Lord (whichever might
be in the wrong), there could be no access at the mercy-seat-no
real communion with the Lord-until reconciliation had taken
place. "If thou goest to pay thy vows, and rememberest that thou
hast aught against thy brother, first go and be reconciled to thy
brother, then come and pay thy vows.
Now, as those familiar with our ministrations are aware, we
never deal in the" you, you," but in the "we, we." We are wont
ev.:er to class :ourselves among the hearers, and to speak to our own
heart and conscience, whilst we address them, so sensible are we
'of our own personal shortcomings in thought and word and 'deed.
-Whilst, however, we spoke, on the occasion to which we refer, under
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the deep consoiousness of personal frailty, we had little or no idea
of our own very wor~s being about, so (loon to be tested. In one,
case, where we knew di{f~renoes !lad existed, we asked the question
whether any ill-feeling was allowed still to exist against the
offending parties, intimating'that, if suoh we,re the case, there could
be no accesi;l at the mercy-seat, and that it might account for
certain visitat~ons of affliction and trouble. At the close, however,
of that very oonversation, a simple remark plunged us personally
into the very statj:l of things we had just denounoed. Nor oould
we shake it off. Muoh and greatly as we. deplored the fact, being
muoh more vexed with ourselves than with the party whose one
observl,l.tion gave rise to the discomfort, still we felt powerless. It
at the same time filled us with grief and self-loathing that so
trifling a thing should be allowed to produoe suoh vexation. We
were again in the position of the poor woman who "oould in
no wise lift up herself." A. broken night's rest followed, then a
severe attack of indigestion, attended by the deepest depression of
spirits.
Notwithstanding this state of things, however, three visits were
paid in three distinct quarters where affliotion had prevailed, and
in one instanoe, death had recently oalled a member of the family
away. Still there was no lifting up of soul-no rising above that
helplessness of which one felt one's self the subject. This tended
to add to the realization of oreature pauperism, and to deepen the
sense of need of divine help. It was felt that the Lord, and the
Lord alone, oould meet the oase. The knowledge of a disease is
one thing; the enjoyment of the remedy quite another. " Lord, if
Thou wilt, Thou canst make me clean," is one thing; "If Thou
canst do anything, have compassion, and help," is vastly different.
The next day found us most thoroughly ill. Pain of body, as
well as ang'~sh of soul, had set in upon previous prostration. At
this juncture came a letter from a dearly-loved sister in the
Lord, who, but a short time before, had testified that the enemy
had not been permitted to assault her with respeot to the article
of death! Now it was evident that a ohange had oome over her
in this respect; and a long and tedious visitation of siokness had
led to a totally different state of mind. Of this the enemy took
no small advantage in our own case. " Ah! you see what I can
do in regard to her who was so free from these exercises; and,
if you feel as you do now, under a little pain, how will it be with
you in the swellings of Jordan, when flesh and heart will verily
fail? "
Coward as we are at pain (although an old gouty subject),
we frankly acknowledge we felt powerless in the extreme. The
" Get thee behind me, Satan!" appeared to be of no ,avail. We
laid upon: the, couch thoroughly prostrate, as well as sad indeed
&t -heart. "The Comforter that sho:uldrelieve our soul [seemed at
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least] far from us." We begged that we might be left alone, and
no one admitted to see us. Within an hour, however, two cards.
were sent in, with a message that the call was en rou.te, and that:
there was no time for delay. The cards bore the names of Mr.
and Mrs. JOHN GADSBY. No sooner did we see who it was that
had thus called than we exclaimed, "I must see them. Ask them
in" j and never, we believe, shall we forget the effect of that short
interview. If we mistake not, twenty years and more had passed
since we had Been Mr. GADSBY, during which some little misunderstanding had arisen; but never, as far as memory serves, did we
feel more rejoiced to shake a brother by the hand. Never was a.
friend more welcome than, under the circumstances, he was. We
were glad at heart. His dear old father came up most vividly
in review, and his ministrations of fifty years gone by brought
fresh to remembrance. Moreover, his dear wife said, "You do not
remember me, but I met you in the year '56, at Captain KNOCKER'S,
at Dover. This opened a fresh scene, and brought anew to the
recollection long-gone-by most endearing associations. The inter-,
view lasted but a very few minutes, but it served to have such a
reviving, refreshing influence as to cause us to feel quite another
creature. Our pain comparatively ceased j the spirits revived.
Our bonds were broken; the fetters were snapped. The love of
Jesus was shed abroad in the heart. :peep interest in and sympathy with the brethren took the place of a miserable selfishness and
a wretched apathy. Oh, the change-the mighty change-that was
wrought in those few minutes-in that mere passing call-was
marvellous-perfectly astounding!
The short visit of Mr. and Mrs. GADSBY served, moreover,
vividly to bring afresh to our recollection what has long been
deeply impressed upon the mind. Mr. GADSBY'S dear old father
and the God- honouring JOHN W A RBURTON were as closely attached
as any two brethren in the Lord well could be in this vale of
tears. However, upon one occasion, some little difference sprang
up between them, so as to cause them to stand aloof from each
other for som9 three or four days. At length they could bear
it no longer. JOHN went to WILLIAM, or WILLIAM to JOHN,
and, upon seeing each other again, the one said, "Brother Soand-so, what fools we have been" j and the notable reply was,
"Brother, what fools we are! " And who of us may not weU
say the same? The writer, for one, dares not attempt to prove
an exception.
And now, dear readers, we have, as the Queen of Sheba before
.' Solomon, communed with you of all that has been in our heart.
A.s before intimated, we know that, by so doing, we shall subject.
ourselves to the reproach and ridicule of the whole-hearted, the
self-sufficient-those who know nothing experimentally of the plague
of their own hearts. For the charge of weakness, childishness,
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unmanliness, and the like, we are quite prepared.
But, on the
contrary, if what we have thus candidly and unreservedly stated
should cause searching of heart upon the part of any of our readers,
and if, with respect to any strange trial, peculiar visitation, or
special affiiction or sorrow, they shollld be led, as before a heartsearching God, to say, "Show me wherefore Thou contendest with
me," and, at the same time, be led also to discover some secret
working of prejudice, bitterness, or reproach against this or that
fellow-creature, or brother or sister in the Lord, oh, that what
we have stated may be a means of so stirring them up as never
to feel satisfied or content until a reconciliation has been sought
and secured! And oh, the real, the sacred, the supernatural satisfaction, pleasure, delight, that will immediately result therefrom,
and be the issue thereof, must be felt in order to be understood.
What we have passed through, in regard to the foregoing
statements, has, we believe, under God, served to throw light upon
and explain what for many years has been a perfect mystery to
us. There was one who lived to his three-score years and ten,
lacking a few days. He was called by grace as a youth. He was
most earnest and anxious in regard to the things of God.
Not
a bad word nor a falsehood was ever known to escape his lips;
but withal and notwithstanding, he was a man of a sorrowful spirit,.
and in bondage, as to his own acceptance of God, all his life long.
The fact, to our own mind, seemed mysterious and unaccountable.
If we mistake not, however, it has been explained in connection
with the recent exercises of ·which we have just spoken. He was
a man of an ~trlforgiving temper! This, this, we believe will
account for the bondage and captivity of which he was for so
many years the subject.
Oh, how well may such facts intensify
the weighty words of " Him who spake as never man spake "-" If
ye forgive men their trespasses, your Heavenly Father will also
forgive you: but if ye forgive not men their trespasses, neither
wili your Father forgive you."
" Grieve not the Holy Spirit of
God," said the Apostle Paul, "whereby ye are sealed unto the day
of redemption.
Let all bitterness, and wrath, and anger, and
clamour, and evil speaking, be put away from you, with all
malice: and be ye kind one to another, tender-hearted, forgiving
one another, even as God for Christ's sake hath forgiven you"
(Eph. iv. 30-32).
St. Luke's, Bedminster, May, 1887.
THE EDITOR.
GOD'S mercies are as cords to draw us to Him, but our sins are as
sharp swords that cut those cords.
THE Gospel is so mute about this glory to be revealed that, while
it tells us of it, it cannot speak a word about it, except to point us
to eternity to manifest it.
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WORK WO~THY OF THE NAME OF WORK.
"Come, and let ~"s declare in Zion the work of the Lord mw God."JEREMIAH li. 10.
LABOUR, labour; toil, toil; work,' work. Such is the order of the day,
and that for the bread which perisheth. And it must be so, or it will
not· be gained in these hard times. But I should like to lead you for
a time in thought from man's work to God's work. The former can only
be for time; the latter is for eternity; therefore we will, if you please,
join issue with the Prophet's invitation, "Come, and let us declare in
Zion the work of the Lord our God."
Do I hear one say, "But you make a mistake. Does not man ,also
work for eternity 1" If this were the covenant God made with manthat he should reach heaven on the ground of his work-I feel perfectly
certain he would never reach the heavenly city. No; we· must look
higher, and to a higher work, as the ground of our obtaining everlasting
happiness and peace.
Now, God is acknowledged by some preachers of the day as having
omnipotent. power-as being able to do this and the other-and such
acknowledgment is often clothed in grand language. " But then," adds
the preacher, "He only works with man upon certain conditions. It
is if you will let Him-if you will open your arms and heart to
enable Him to do such work." Well, all I can say is, Away with
such God-dishonouring teaching! The poor soul sinks in spirit under
it. My God is not such a weak Being. I have proved Him omnipotent
in all His ways, and the exercise of His grace in my case was irresistible. He broke me down, not because I would be broke down;
and He broke in upon my soul, and set up His own kingdom of grace
within, on the ground of His own sovereign will, not mine. If, then,
we are to speak of God's work, let us have clear views of it, and let
us describe it as wode worthy of the name of work.
But, before we refer to some of the Lord our God's work in Zion,
it may be profitable to notice the sort of character who thus draws us
into graciolls converse upon the best things. Was he a perfect man,
walking in the pathway of holiness 1 Was he one pacing the corridor
of some cloistered building, and separated from the busy world 1 Far
otherwise. Let us see. Jeremiah was a priest, it is true, of the tribe
of Benjamin, and called in his youth to the prophetic office, which he
remained in for something like fifty years. Things in his days were
deplorable, and the people lived in the indulgence of God-dishonouring
and gross sin and idolatry. The Prophet faithfully and solemnly
warned them, telling them of how certain judgments must fall upon
them for their national sins. And so they did, for he lived to see a
great part of his prophecy fulfilled in the destruction of the city and
temple, and in the captivity of Judah; and at last died a martyr's
death for his fidelity to the cause of truth. . Towards the close of hi&
life especially, he predicted the coming of the Messiah, and the glory
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of God s spiritual Israel, with the blessings which should follow the.
Gospel of Christ. He did in a very precious way declare himself in
Zion the work of the Lord his God.
But, with all his firmness in his prophetic office, we must notice
that, personally, he was a man of very tender spirit, who grieved and
wept sorely at the abounding wickedness of his day. On the other
hand, he was a bold reprover of sin in kings, priests, and people. In
fact, he was like some known to us-as a lion in the pulpit, and a
child out of it. But we must not be carried away with the thought
that he was a man of unwavering faith. No; like ourselves, he was
subject to depression above measure, and to a fluctuation of feeling
that led· him, in his own experience, to much personal rebellion.
Just to poir:.t to one or two proofs of this. At one time, because
he did not see an answer to his prayers, and the fruit of his preaching,
he says to the Lord his God, "Do not abhor us, for Thy name's sake,
do riot disgrace the throne of Thy glory" (Jer. xiv. 21); and at another,
"I will not make mention of Him, nor speak any more in His name."
Ah! weak one, you cannot keep long to that fleshly determination, for
the Lord will not let you. No; he was obliged to add, "But His
Word was in mine heart as a burning fire: I could not stay." Ah !
he must out with that which was burnt in him. And then, at another
time, his language is even stronger than that already mentioned. He
said to the Lord his God, "Wilt Thou be as a liar unto me, and as
waters that fail 1" (Jer. xv. IS.) *'
Are we inclined to say, "Naull;hty, rebellious man" 1 Fellow-Christian, let us look within. Let us review the past-ah! and perhaps the
present. Have we never been in a similar peevish, rebellious humour
at God's withholdings 1 Have we never determined to give it all up,
only it would not give us up 1 Can we say, "Stand by: I am holier
than thou" 1 Verily not. Our own hearts condemn us; and we must
acknowledge, when our pathway has been crossed, and things in our
experience have occurred hard to be understood, that we have uttered
language quite as unguarded and ungracious as that uttered by the
servant of the Lord referred to. We have every reason to walk humbly
and tread lightly before the Lord our God. t
And now, having glanced at the Prophet's character, let us join him
in his converse, as it were, and declare together some of the grand and
glorious works of the Lord our God in Zion. 'Ne might dwell with
profit upon the manifold works of our God in creation, and open what
is commonly called the book of Nature. Stand upon the sea-shore, and
look over the calm and placid ocean-scarcely a ripple. How beautiful
are the works of God! Stand on the same spot, and behold that ocean
lashed into fury, sending its spray far up the beach. How majestic are
the works of God! Or from the summit of some hill, view on the outstretched and undulating valley the daisied carpet of Nature. How

* Brother, what do the so-called "Perfectionists" of the day make of this and;
other kindred sayings upon the ptlxt of God's servants, or what know sucl; of
their own hearts ?-ED.
'
. t Yes, indeed,who of us but must fall under the 'charge; Jeremiah ii. lit?
-ED.
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grand are the works of God! Or trace the breezy stream, as it meanders
through the meadows, and is lost to view amidst forest scenery. How
enchanting are the works of God!
And do you notice, we call it all "the works of God"? Truly so,
for there are many who call all this "Nature," as if there were no
First Oause. And how do you think SHAKESPEARE, the world's
authority, defines "Nature" 1 He says it is "an imaginary being
supposed to preside over the material and animal world." What an
insult to the living God! David says, "The heavens declare the glory
of God "-of course they do-" and the firmament showeth His handiwork." True.
Oh, let it eyer be ours, dear reader, however delightful we feel it to
look into Nature's workshop, and trace the activity that is going on
there, to say emphatically, " My Father made it all." Be it ours, while
we watch trees and plants starting into life in the spring of the year,
and the blades of grass and stalks of flowers pushing their way out of
the layers of earth, to say, "All this is the handiwork of my God,"
for we shall utterly fail to see the grandeur and perfection of all
around us unless we aspire to Him who is the moving Cause of all
we see.
But, beloved, all things in Nature, pleasing as they are-and, for one,
I am a great admirer thereof-yet Nature will not satisfy the soul's
craving. We want something more, and we shall have it, if we fall in
with the Prophet's invitation-" Oome, and let us declare in Zion the
work of the Lord our God." It is spiritual work, then, we look to.
It is in such that the living child of God delights.
We would observe, if, then, He is the Oreator of all things out of
Zion, how much more must He be the Oreator of all things " in Z'ion " !
And surely this brings us to His great wo'rle of regeneration in Zion, which
is, to new create ill Ohrist Jesus-that is, in Himself.
But it may be said, "Is not this done at baptism 1" Verily not.
"Is not baptismal regeneration, then, a reality 1" Oertainly not; and
of all the trickery of the "man of sin," this delusion seems to be
among his masterpieces; and that any sane or sensible people can
believe that, by sprinkling a little water on a child, such child is
regenerated, is difficult to understand. Why, fruits and effects at once
disprove it, for is there one child out of one hundred-nay, are there
any that are thus baptized, who give proof that such baptism produced
an effectual change of heart, which developed into "the fruits of the
Spirit" 1 Verily not. 'Ve are not for a moment disapproving of the
act of Ohristian parents dedicating their children to God, with the
fervent hope that, in the Lord's set time, they may be truly regenerated
by His Spirit; but all beyond this we do not hesitate to declare is
mere farce and failure. "Ye must be born again," and that can only
occur at the Lord's set time to favour His Zion child.
Oh, what a mercy if we know personally something :1bout that "set
time" j and, if we cannot say great things a1?out it, yet can give some
Scriptural evidences that we have "passed from death unto life"!
And referring to the power and unction of the Holy Ghost brings
us to another great work which is entirely of Him, namely, the work of
divine grace in the soul. Oh, this is so precious! Thank God we know
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something of it. And perhaps we shall bring out its preciousness more
if we consider what man is by nature. This we are constantly describing, according to the Scriptures of truth; but let us take this view
of it, namely, some of the Holy Spirit's illustrations which He uses to
describe it. For instance, note this one-the type of the leathern girdle,
for this is in the prophecies we are dwelling upon. The Lord says,
"Go and get thee a leathern girdle; put it upon thy loins" (see, then,
it is that which is girded about the man). The Prophet does as he is
bidden. It fits him, and it becomes a source of dependence. Now
says the Lord, "Take the girdle which thou hast got, which is upon thy
loins, and go and hide it in a hole in the rock beside the Euphrates" ;
and the bidden one does so. After many days the Lord commands him
to go and dig for it where he had hid it, "and, behold, the girdle was
man·ed,. it was profitable for nothing."
Now, although this may have reference to the pride and vain-glory
of the people of J udah, we believe it is also a standing illustration of
the wretched state and condition of unregenerate man-marred by sin,
and, when it comes to divine things, profitable for nothing. This is
evident. We see abundant proof of it.
Take another illustration the Holy Spirit uses to describe man by
nature. I have been shown a 'garment at which that lively little insect
the moth has been at work. It seems bored to the right hand and to
the left, and to have spoiled the whole garment. This is the illustration the Holy Ghost uses to describe the frailty and fading nature of
man-" Like as it were a moth fretting a garment: every man therefore is but vanity."
.
These are humbling, but truthful lessons. Just one more. The
heart of an unrenewed man is compared to "a treasury of evil," and
this, too, by our Lord Himself. "Out of the heart of men proceed
evil thoughts, adulteries, fornications, murders, thefts, covetousness,
wickedness, deceit, lasciviousness, an evil eye, blasphemy, pride, foolishness." 'What a summary! We need no more. It must suffice to
bid us hide ourselves in the dust of self-abasement, for we know it to
be all true.
W el~, then, what a divine and omnipotent work it must be to bring
about a change of nature and heart! Well may the regenerated be
called rescued ones! "What man of you, having an hundred sheep, if
he lose one of them, doth not leave the ninety and nine in the
wilderness, and go after that which is lost until he find it ~ " Oh, I
feel I was that one, and the Shepherd-King found me out, rescued me
from the pit-falls and traps which abound in the wilderness, and
Himself carried me into His fold of safety.
Regenerated ones, too, are said to be sought-out ones.
Yes, it is
blessedly true. God the Spirit finds out the elect vessels of mercy
wherever they may be hidden, and, at the appointed time, brings them
out, and saves them with an everlasting salvation. Do you want
Scriptural and experimental proof of this ~ Note our Lord's own
words-" Verily, verily, I say unto you, The hour is coming, and now
is, when the dead shall hear the voice of the Son of God; and they
that hear shall live." 'VeIl may we respond, "Lord, Thou wilt ordain
peace for us, for Thou also hast wrought all our work in us."
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Will this do for you, dear trembling child of God.~ Is it not indeed
a work worthy of the. name of work 7
And now let us lead you to another work in Zion, which we will
call the foundat'ion and formation of a rock in the midst of the sea, which
remains immoveable amidst the surging waves that wash around it.
You will have our explanation of this in the second Psalm. There
you have a description of the rage of the heathen, the vanity of the
people, and the opposition of the great of the earth to the Lord's
anointed, such contentions boiling up like angry waves to overwhelm
them. Now see the Lord's work in the midst-CC Yet have I set My
King upon My holy hill of Zion."
Mark how this stands out amidst
the sea of strife, calm, majestic, immoveable-our rock of safety. Shall
we ask, "Who is this King set upon God's holy hill" 7 .The answer
of the eternal Father is at hand, in the next verse-Cl Thou art My
Son; this day have I begotten Thee."
And, speaking of the rage and wrath of God's enemies, how much
have the servants of God had (and still have) to suffer for the faithful preaching of the Gospel! We have a striking instance of this in
Jeremiah's case. Because he faithfully warned and told out the truth,
his enemies sought means to crush him, because, as they falsely said,
his prophesies "weakened the hands of the men of war." So they
took him and lowered him into a dungeon, where no water was, and in
this pitiable situation he would have died from hunger and exhaustion
if the Lord had not interposed, and mercifully stirred up human help
for his deliverance. Well, be their rage and wrath what it may, God
will protect His faithful servants; and with regard to the opponents" It is in vain they strive to break
Beyond the bounds decreed;
, No further come!' let God but speak,
No further they proceed.

" Though furiously their hands they rear,
And mingle sea and skies,
They smooth as polished glass appear,
If 'Peace, be still!' He cries."

"Yet have I set My King upon My holy hill of Zion." " The
Lord reigneth."
Here is comfort and consolation.
But we may carry our thoughts further, and see how Christ is King
upon God's holy hill of Zi<m because, having finished the work of the
everlasting salvation of His elect people, He is exalted King over His
spiritual kingdom. "I have glorified Thee, 0 Father, on the earth; I
have finished the work which Thou gavest Me to do. And now, 0
Father, glorify Me, with Thine own Self, with the glory which I had
with Thee before the world was."
The ark, which was the symbol of the divine presence, was taken
out of the city of David, which is Zion, and taken into the temple, with
great solemnity and rejoicing, thus foreshadowing this blessed fact we
are referring to-" Yet have I set My King upon My holy hill of
Zion."
Jesus had passed through His appointed humiliation and
suffering. The incarnation of Christ could not have continuity. It
had fulfilled its purpose, and, at the set time, the incarnate God_laid
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aside'the body which 'had been prepared for Him, and- t ' ascended up,
on high, to give gifts to men, even to the rebellious." ,. And. there He
is, on God's holy hill of Zion, exalted .to His due.
Oh, for faith to
recognize Him as there for us-our' Surety, Forerunner, .High Priest,
Mediator-yea, "All and in all"! Yes, there He is, in token of the
finished work of salvation. Nothing can be added to it or taken from
it.
Nothing can mar it. "Ye are complete in Him"; and, in token
of this,· grand and perfect, the Lord Jehovah says, "Yet have I set
My King upon My holy hill of Zion."
Zion's sons and daughters,
look up and rejoice in your King!
But, further, fellow-Christian, let me direct you to another great
work of the Lord our God in Zion, which we may tell as the Potter's
mork-" Behold, he wrought a work on the wheels" (Jer. xviii. 3). Ah!
on the wheels of His providence and discipline He is working for us,
for our good. There is no confusion or uncertainty in His plans and
purposes. He knows all and sees all, even the most secret thoughts
of our hearts. Oh, what confidence, then, we should have in His
favour and protection, taking even our meanest affairs to Him in
prayer!
And then, with regard to His discipline, one great work He effects
on the wheels of His discipline is what we may call the broken will.
Take the case of the self-willed Peter. We need not reiterate the
instances of his folly and frailty, summed up by his denying the Lord
of glory. But notice his bended and broken will after the ascension
of our Lord. "Peter, an Apostle of Jesus Christ, elect," &c., (mark)
"unto obedience and sprinkling of the blood of Jesus." His froward will
now broken on the Potter's wheel-grace now moulding him, no longer
to deny his Master, but to preach the efficacy of "the blood of
sprinkling." Glorious change-the work of the Holy Spirit!
Oh, then, may our wills be blended and made to bow to God's will,
which must ever be right; and may we be delivered from a rebellious
spirit, even though His dispensations at the time are not easy to unravel! One thing is certain-that, with such rebellion, there is always
mixed a Feiful falsehoodness. It was so with God's people of old, who,
because things were trying, declared that in Egyptian servitude they
"had bread to the full," which was perfectly false.
And even a more striking instance of this is gi ven us in the
prophecy before us, where the people of Judah declared that, when
they poured out offerings to the "queen of heaven," they had "plenty
of victuals, and were well, and saw no evil" (Jer. xliv. 17); but since
they ceased to do this, they had "wanted all things, and been consumed by the sword and the famine," which was perfectly false. And
God's faithful Prophet shows them that it was "because of the evil
of their doings, and the abominations they had committed, that their
land was a desolation, and an astonishment, and a curse." No; it will
not do. There is but one course for us, namely, that, even when the
providences of God are apparently adverse, our position is to trust, and
wait, and watch. In the Lord's own time He will make it plain that
He has been all the while working for our good.
And now let me lead you, dear reader, in thought into "the valley
of d1'Y bones," for therein we shall see perhaps a more marvellous work
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of God than any yet referred to. The Lord, in vision, set His servant
down in the midst of a valley full of dry bones-yea, they were very
dry. To live and to inspire with movement seemed incredible, but the
Lord's mandate went forth-CC I will lay sinews upon them, cover them
with flesh and skin, and put breath into them, and they shall live."
And so it was that, when the Prophet prophesied, at the command of
the Lord, behold, there was a shaking. Bone came to bone, sinews
and flesh came upon them, and skin covered them above. But something more was needed, even breath. "Come from the four winds, 0
breath, and breathe upon these slain, that they may live." It did so,
and they s~ood up upon their feet, an exceeding great army.
Now, we are quite aware that this may refer to the reviving of the
dead hope of Israel; but is that all ~ Surely we may go beyond this,
and see that it prefigures the resurrection from the death of unregeneracy to the life of God in Christ in the souls of His redeemed.
But even beyond this, do we not behold it as a lively description of
the last 1'esurrection, when bone shall come to bone, and the body in
Christ shall rise a spiritual transformation, "and the dead shall be
raised incorruptible"; when the sea and the grave shall be called to
give up their dead, and the Lord Jesus will "change our vile body,
and fashion it like unto His glorious body" 1 This work, we say, of the
Lord our God in Zion seems to surpass every other manifestation of
His power. The resurrection of Jesus Christ is a great fact, the
evidences of which are abounding. Our resurrection is founded upon
that fact. But what is the power that will produce this miraculous
result 1 You have it in our Lord's own words-cc I am the Resurrection and the Life." And as the Apostle says, "If we believe that Jesus
Christ died, and rose again, even so them also that sleep in Jesus will
God bring with Him." This is indeed a marvellous work, and to have
clear views of it is a most important point, for we gain so much through
it-a lively hope beyond the grave, and "read our titles clear to
mansions in the skies."
And, in connection with this momentous subject, did you ever notice
that wondrous desire of Paul's-cc If by any means I might attain unto
the resurrection of the dead" 1 Well, but all do that-the godly and
ungodly-the former to eternal life; the latter to everlasting contempt.
We shall scarcely grasp his meaning unless we recognize the fact that
it should be rendered from the dead, or from among the dead. This
throws a different light upon it altogether. The true believer in Christ
will have part in the first resurrection from among the dead-the
wicked dead. "And the dead in Christ shall rise first, and those that
are alive at His coming will be caught up to meet Him in the air; so
shall we ever be with the Lord." Oh, glorious gathering! Well may
Paul say, cc If by any means I might attain unto it."
What means 1
Yea, attaining to it by faith. Even if it be suffering, by sharp discipline,
by adversity, never mind! Let me gain the assurance of a hope
beyond the grave-an assurance that I shall rise triumphant in Christ
-and I will not quarrel about the means the Lord takes to bring me
to it.
And now, in drawing to a close, dear reader, I feel that I have read
the prophesies of Jeremiah with a deeper interest than I have ever
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done before j and I trust, in joining issue with his gracious invitation,
"Come, and let us declare in Zion the work of the Lord our God,"
that it has not been in vain in the Lord. Those works are glorious
and great. We have only, of course, been able to glance at a few.
We have seen how the book of Nature abounds with them, but Nature
will not feed hungry souls. It is "in Zion" we look for those works
of the Lord that suit our condition as sinners. This has led us to
contemplate His great work of regeneration, and the work of divine
grace in the soul, which becomes increasingly precious when we trace
some of the illustrations the Holy Spirit uses to describe poor human
nature, as, for instance, the leathern girdle about the loins, which God's
servant was commanded to bury in a hole in the rock, and which,
when dug up, was found marred, and "profitable for nothing." And,
again, to the garment fretted by the lively movements of the active
moth j also, to a treasury of evil, out of which nothing good can come.
All this shows us what a real change grace effects, rescuing, seeking
out, and saving. Then we have, under the figure of the foundation
and forming of a great rock in the midst of the sea, seen how, in the
midst of the surging waves of man's wrath, the Lord Jehovah declares,
"Yet have I set My King on My holy hill of Zion," looking at that
King as our precious and exalted Saviour, who has finished the work
the Father gave Him to do, and is now exalted on high to give ascension
gifts to His people. Then we have led you in thought to the work of the
Heavenly Potter, who, on His wheels of providence and discipline, bends
and breaks the stubborn will, and makes it conformed to His. And
last, but not least, we have led you into "the valley of dry bones,"
and pointed to the great work of the resurrection, joining the Apostle
in his desire, "If by any means I might attain unto it."
"The glory of the Lord shall endure for ever j the Lord shall rejoice
in all His works." He does, and, in some faint way, so would we,
and, as He enables us, "tell out His works with gladness."
Just a closing thought, which SE:ems to sum up our meditation upon
God's work. In connection with the work of grace referred to, wh:tt the
King of Babylon did literally with and for J ehoiachin, the Lord does
for His servants spiritually. "He brought him out of prison," "spake
kindly to him," "changed his prison dress," and ordered" diet for him,
every day a portion, until the day of his death, all the days of his life."
Yes, the Lord brought us out of the slavery of sin and Satan j with
His omnipotent power He broke the cursed fetters. And did He not
speak kindly to us words of grace and mercy-ah! and love-and did
He not say, "Take away his filthy garments. I have chosen him.
Put change of raiment upon him" 1 Yes, indef\d He did. He clothed
us with the garments of salvation, and put upon us the robe of Christ's
righteousness. And has He not graciously ordered spiritual food every
day 1 And, even though sometimes we do not seem to gain much, yet
there is the portion somehow each day. And we feel it no slight
privilege to be the means of handing you such a portion sometimes,
to satisfy the spiritual craving of His needy children. One thing, however, He does for us beyond all this, that the King of Babylon could not
do literally. The Lord crou'ns all His grace-work with exaltation in gl07y.
Oh, dear reader, what a God is ours! Blessed be His dear name!
2 I
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We want everything we do in life to tend to acknowledge- Christ, at
all'events, if it does n'ot exactly glorify Him; but we want the chief
aim of our life to be to glorify His dear name. And when we think
of what He has doue for us and in us, this desire is intensified.
'May the foregoing prove the needed portion for your soul, dear
reader. So prays, '
Yours in Gospel fellowship, .. ,

Burton·on-Trent.

G. C.
/"

PURPOSES OF LOVE.
writer of the following lines did not see God's plan of salvation, and when a dear man of truth was sent, in the providence of
Q-od, to minister at the church she attended, the faithful ministry
worked much anger and opposition in her heart. This, however, under
the grace and sweet omnipotence of the Holy Ghost, gradually gave
way to an acceptance of, and a delight in, the truth, the experience of
which found expression in the following lines, kindly handed to the
"Wayside Notes" Writer, at his request, by the dear minister of the
Gospel referred to:THE

Thine, 0 my Lord, the greatness is,
And Thine the sovereign power,
By which Thy blood-bought family
Are kept each day and hour.

Said God the Father to the Son,
" A portion will I give
To be Thine own inheritance,
And with Thee ever live."

Thy grace it was that rescued them
From sin, and death, and hell,
Before the world its being had,
Or our first parents fell.

Said God the Son, "Thy will, 0 God,
'Tis My delight to do ;
My life a Ransom will I give
For these Thy chosen few."

Thine eye beheld their ruined state,
Said God the Holy Spirit thusWrought by the fall of man;
" My mission hence shall be,
But long ere this the Triune God
To call each chosen blood-bought 'one;
Had formed the Gospel plan.
And lead him unto Thee."
And thus it is, and only thus,
Each heart is made to know
It was for him that sacred stream
On Calvary did flow.
AONEs.

EXTRACT FROM A LETTER.
IT was about an hour after my dear father's death, in the early
morning of a winter's day. Looking through the blind, I saw the first
streak of dawn in a cloudless sky. He had said, almost the last time he
was able to speak, that he had hoped for a little brightening before the
end, but it had not been God's will to grant it. Yet his trust was in
the Lord Jesus Ohrist. He could leave it with Him. Just before he
died, after 'being unable to speak for some hours, a most beautiful smile
came over' his face, and he was goue without a sigh. Who knows what
he may have felt just then 1 Then those words' came to me" Oh, blissful dawn of endless day,
When'sin shall cease and death shall die;
When Christ His glory shall display,
And beam upon my longing eye' ! 'I
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THE BUTLER'S DREAM.
WHEN "the dew" rests on J oseph's history, "the deep that coucheth
beneath" glistens with light to the understanding and blessing to the soul.
Thus the wonderful dream of the butler is seen to have its enlarged
fulfilment. in the dying thiefs experience. Doubtless J oseph typified
{lur Lord-" numbered with the transgressors "-the butler, the saved
malefactor j the chief baker the other thief.
J oseph noticed their countenances, perplexed as they were with the
impression that their future was forecast. Oh, Thou tender, loving Visitor
{If Thy 'prisoners in ward, dost Thou not also care when they are sad 1
Thus J oseph, forgetful of himself, seeks to alleviate their sadness. Not
a word of his own dreams now. " We have dreamed," say they, "and
there is no interpreter." J oseph replies, "Do not interpretations belong
to God 1 Tell me them, I pray you." Surely he had waited lung in faith
and patience for an interpretation of his own.
"The word of the
Lord tried him" j 'and it must have further tried him that he could
truly solve others' dreams, while his own had seemed so signally to fail.
Yet "by faith" J oseph lived.
"And the chief butler told his dream to J osepb. In my dream,
behold, a vine was before me j and in the vine were three branche's, and
!it was as though it budded, and her blossoms shot forth j and the
dusters thereof brought forth ripe grapes." After perusing this portion,
{lne of those interpret!1tions which belong to God was given by "the
<lew" of the Spirit's influence falling upon it, while in prayer for divine
teaching.
This man in his dream was occupied with God's work-" the
living Vine." He is a wonderful type of the thief on the cross, seen to
be a living branch in that Vine. "It budded." The work of the Spirit
upon the heart of that sinner put forth buds-conviction, confession of
sin, and of the justice of all he suffered for it.
"The fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom." That is a bud j
so he said to his fellow-transgre<:sor, with whom he had joined in "railing on Him, and cast the same in His teeth," at the Lord Jesus just
before, till sudden sovereign grace changed the heart of the hardened
rebel into the humble suppliant-" Dost not thou fear God 1"_as if he
had said, "I do "-" seeing we are in the same condemnation, but we
indeed justly, for we receive the due reward of our deeds." A clear
(lonfession of guilt! Plainly he felt his death to be "the wages of sin."
Buddings of true repentance are here.
Then follow blossoms which "shot forth."
."This Man hath done
nothing amiss."
Grand and beautiful this flower of grace, expanding
into acknowledgment of His perfection. The .innocent Sufferer-the
tenderly compassionate, unselfish Sacrifice-offering up Himself I
Now "the clusters thereof brought' forth ripe grapes."
"Lord,
remember me!" Here is the only one in all the world, created by Him,
or new-created, in that sublimely solemn moment, the very meridian
hour of time, when the, greatest transaction ever chronicled was taking
2 I 2
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place, to acknowledge His Majesty! Is there no favoured John, nor
privileged disciple, nor woman who loved Him, neither healed one, or
one raised to life again, to acknowledge Him Lord, to the glory of
God the Father, but this poor malefactor 7 None beside he to offer a
petition to the King about to receive His kingdom 7 None to own Him
to be God-equal Object of worship with the Father 7 Here is another
ripe grape-the worship of that one heart. I believe heaven was
"silent," that it might out-ring every other sound! None but He who
heard and witnessed the heart's juice poured forth in that petition can
tell how sweet that cry was in His ears, or how very luscious to His
thirst (He thirsts for souls) that fruit of the living Vine, that fruit
of His own sufferings. He was "seeing of the travail of His soul and
being satisfied" with it!
"Lord, remember me when Thou cornest to Thy kingdom!" Here
was "faith "-another ripe grape, for all the fruits of the Spirit seem
to be brought forth in this cluster of rich experience. Faith, piercing
the darkened sky, and all the gloom of the cross, agony, and death,
The coronation was
beholds Him King, coming to His kingdom.
taking place; the crown of sovereign, redeeming love was being placed
upon His head-His gracious, adorable brow, in that moment of deepest
humiliation, wearing the crown of thorns. Yet here is the most unlikely
person one would have expected to have such honour bestowed on him,
to be the first to crown the crucified Saviour as his King, Redeemer,
Lord! One's soul melts to think of it, and how this man pressed the
juice of these ripe grapes, for there is nothing sour about them, and
handed wine thereof to his King. Is he not "cup-bearer" to the King
for evermore 7 Has he not handed the cup also to many a dying member of His mystic body, comforted by the saved thief's experience to
hope in His mercy 1 so that he shall "in no wise lose his reward," but
hear one day the gracious "Inasmuch as ye did it unto one of the
least of these, ye did it unto Me ! "
The butler, in his dream, is occupied with God's work and His produce-fruit of the Vine-handing it to the King. The baker's busy
thoughts are of his own handiwork-what he can compose; what he
mixes, kneads, and bakes, hot from earth's ovens. The fowls of the
air eat his doings, and his head is lifted up to shame, like the other
thief, only railing on the King to the last. Solemnly the two characters
stand out. God's sovereignty is shown, and also glimpses of how just
will be His sentence on those who" despise the Son of God, and put
Him to open shame." The other was "crucified with Christ "-at peace
with Him. A loving defence of His glorious character evidences the
Spirit's fruit-love. Enmity slain and peace produced led him to confess
Him before men. Long-suffering is manifest in bearing "the due
reward" of his deeds; gentleness in his tone of reproof to the other;
goodness in all his expressions, and true apprehension of the only good
One; faith in his believing prayer, meekness owning his sentence just,
and temperance in his language. Now he sees himself in his true light,
while "joy and peace in believing >' must have flowed out in rich ripeness
when he heard the gracious response, "Verily, I say unto thee, To-day
shalt thou be with Me in Paradise! "
A ripe cluster! One marvels how very mellow it was so quickly.
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The sun was darkened on earth, and all the beams of the Sun of
Righteousness seem concentrated on this man at that sublime moment.
No wonder the cluster was fully ripe. It was to be fruit of the Vine
to thousands, and to be tasted anew in our Father's kingdom.
Oan we hesitate as to "joy" being rich fruit brou~ht forth here 1
Who that knows the joy of answered prayer for forgiveness, or sweet
sealed response to the cry, "Say to my soul, I am thy salvation," can
doubt it 1 Yet, to understand what a fine grape that one was-so full,
so exquisitely deHcious-the sudden transition from denth to life, from
shame to glory, involved in the promise, "To-day shalt thou be with
Me in Paradise," must be experienced to estimate it,s value and sweetness.
He had the assurance of hope, and the full assurance of faith,
making not ashamed, because the love of his dying Saviour was shed
abroad in his heart; and he had the full assurance of understanding, of
a place in the kingdom, and its blessedness-Paradise regained-crowned
with the assurance of being "with Me where I am, to behold My
glory "-" for ever with the Lord."
The "blossoms shot forth: the clusters thereof brought forth ripe
grapes." Sudden indeed, but fully matured. What soul does not long
to taste them, and to be also the King's cup-hearer, pressing the grapes
into His cup, to whom be all the fulness rendered evermore 1
E. M. O.

"THE DAY OF TROUBLE."
" A nd call upon Me in the day of trouble " I will deliver thee, and thou
shalt glorify Me."-PsALM 1. 15.
SOONER or later, with all the Spirit.taught family of God, must come
"the day of trouble." When the knowledge of sin is first brought
home to our hearts with almighty power, trouble must accompany that
knowledge. It may be that we have for long had our minds exercised
upon religion. It has been "the one thing needful" to us for many years.
We may have followed after the truth, and contended zealously for its
doctrines, and have felt many desires going out from our hearts after
We may have
a saving knowledge of the Lord Jesus Ohrist.
attained to a hope that has seemed as an anchor to our souls, and
which ,:,re have fondly believed we should never lose a feeling hold of.
We may have known many answers to prayer, and have felt, too, that
we did know our state as sinners before God. So far we may have
gone, and yet not have been shown by the "sword of the Spirit"
the real thoughts and intents of our hearts. But when the Lord's
time comes to deepen the work-when our faith is put into the firewhen the sins of our youth are brought home in all their heinousness
to our conscience-when all our former joys leave us, and we are left,
in our feelings, stripped of all covering for our guilty souls, and feel
the ground, as it were, cut from under our feet-and when, in addition
to all this, Satan is permitted to assail us, and pour floods of accusa·
tions against us, assuring us at the same time there is no mercy for
lls-when all these things come upon us, then indeed it is a "day of
trouble "-such trouble as only the mighty power of God can keep us
from sinking under.
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Trouble comes to all, but soul-trouble, such as David speaks of in
Psalm cvii.-" Their soul is melted because of trouble" j and "They
reel to and fro, and stagger like drunken men, and are at their wits'
end "-is felt only by those who are feelingly condemned by the law,
and are made feelingly to realize that "their hearts are deceitful
above all things, and desperately wicked."
The Lord is a Sovereign in all His ways, and no rule can be laid
down for the degree of trouble that the convinced sinner is made to
feel. But that there must be "wounding" before there is "healing"there must be "killing" before "making alive," and "bringing down"
before there is "building up "-we know from the Word of God; and
the experience of God's people testifies to the truth of that Word.
"Beauty" is given for "ashes," the "oil of joy" for "mourning,"
the "garment of praise" for the "spirit of heaviness"; and we must
first know what it is to feel "beggars on a dunghill" before we are
set amongst the Lord's "princes."
But the Lord says, "Call upon Me in the day of trouble"; and
though the answer may be long delayed, and though the call may be
even stifled, and the afflicted sinner so crushed by the terrors of the
law and the artful suggestions of Satan as to give up prayer, and
fall into utter despair, yet the mighty Jehovah. the pitying Father,
the Prince of Peace, the blessed Comforter, will, in His own time and
way, deliver the stricken soul, and so deliver him that His Word shall
be verified j and he who in his first agony called upon the Lord shall
in the end "glorify Him."
Deliverance may and does seem impossible when we feel nothing but
the wrath of God upon us, and very artfully does Satan argue to prove,
by cunningly devised lies, that there can be no mercy for such desperate sinners; and frequently, by a specious use of Scripture, does he
persuade us that it is the Lord, and not himself, who is discouraging
us, and sealing us as reprobates. But, blessed be God, He puts an impassable limit upon Satan, and proves him to be that "spirit of Antichrist which confesseth not that Jesus Christ is come in the flesh." Ah!
yes,.this is one of Satan's great aims, to hide' from the sinking. sinner-JI.
hif:l only ground of hope. Well he knows there is one place where the
vilest sinner out of hell can .find peace and rest for his troubled conscience j and while he can keep. the soul in darkness, he does so with all
his powers. But when the Lord's time comes to deliver, He causes light
to shine upon the darkness-perhaps by a' glimmer at first, or it may be
by a sudden great illumination j but, whether gradually or otherwise,.
the light is the same. The Holy Spirit takes of the Lord Jesus Christ,
and shows it to the sin-bitten soul. Rightly and blessedly· is that Spirit
named the" Comforter," for who can describe the comfort that is brought
to the wounded, bruised, and perhaps despairing, soul, when he is given
eyes of faith to behold in' the work of Jesus. Christ a "hiding-place"
from the tempest wrought within him, _a "covert" from the stOl:m. of
Gocl!s wrath against. sin, and a way opened- UPi by His death and reS11r• Marlc the expression, reader-".s~llg .sinn,er "-sinking, according to feeling
and apprehension, yet 'saved. Why? Because" underneath are the everlasting arms."

-ED.
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rection, whereby he can be saved from eternal destruction 7 And then, as
the Lord reveals, more and ~ore of what is contained in the mysteries
of His grace to poor sinners, through His dear Son-as the Word is
opened up. to us, an,d made indeed as a "lamp to our feet and a light
,to our path" ~oh, then we are given a taste of that bread and water
l,of life which restores our souls, revives our hope, and causes us to
~~ay, from the depths of our hearts, "Oh, Lord, we will praise Thee:
\tl;t;9qgh Thou, hast been angry with us, Thine anger is turned away, and
;rhou comfortest us."
And whilst mourning over the continued deIJravity of our nature, and our utter inability to do as we would, yet
we must declare that He has heard our call, and we would with all
our powers "glorify Him."
Oh, that" we may be strengthened for the daily fight, and be kept
looking, unto Him who is the "Author and Finisher of our faith";
an~ :qJ.ay our hope of one day glorifying Him, when we shall see Him
face to face, and have been freed from all sin, be fulfilled when death
overtakes. us. Then for us will "death " have no "sting," the" grave"
no'~ victory," but the "victory" will be ours, through the Lord Jesus
Christ.
t

" It is the Lord, whose matchless skill
Can from afflictions raise
Matter eternity to fill
With ever-growing praise."

A.

"YET NOT 1."
(1

CORINTHlANS

xv. 10.)

grace leads to the renunciation of depraved self. Was it you,
Paul, who first began with the Lord 7 ,,( Not I.' He called me by His
grace before I called upon Him." Before Jesus appeared to you, did
you, Paul, repent of sin, give up Pharisaism, cease to persecute the
Church of God, to blaspheme the name of Christ, and to consent to the
murder of the Saviour's followers 7 " Not I."
In most places, how abs.en.t the "not I" of grace-how present the
" I" of self! The" not I" of grace is not known nor cared for, except
by those taught of God. The first "I" of self in these days takes up
so much room, and makes such a noise, that but few have any true
desire to hear of the second "I" of grace. Surely we cannot be far
from the times spoken of by Paul to Timothy (1 Tim. iv. 1)-" Now
the Spirit speaketh expressly, that in the latter times some shall depart
from the faith, giving heed to seducing spirits, and doctrines of devils."
Grace never led Paul to ascribe any good to the first "I 1I of self,
nor any' evil to the "not I 1I of grace. Sinful "I" shows the sad effects
of the fall of Adam, the first man. Gracious" I" sets forth the blessed
fruit of union with the Second Man, the Lord from heaven. Of the
sinful "I," Paul says, "I am carnal" (Rom. vii. 14). Not" I was," but
"I am." The Holy Ghost teaches none to look for what is spiritual to
that which is only carnal.
. . '.
Every regenerated man has two" 1's 1I in him, which loo~ in. opposite
directions. ' Paul's ,sinful "I" did what his gracious ·"11' hated .(:Rom.
vii: 15). God's love in a man makes him hate what he feels in himself.
DIVINE
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Paul could not make his sinful "I" concur in anything done by gracious "1" Why 1 Because" these are contrary the one to the other."
The Spirit-taught children of God are not left to glide on smoothly,
in ignorance of this ever-present dreadful, dangerous, and formidable
sinful "I" within them. Oh, what a mercy to know one's self, one's
own evil heart, its infidelity, deceit, and desperate wickedness!
For nearly forty years I have been in a profession, but oh, how little
I know of myself by the Lord's heart-searching power! What I know
or "see not, teach Thou me" (Job xxxiv. 32). The "other men"
spoken of in Psalm lxxiii. 5, are troubled by the hag and drag of ind welling sin.
Paul calls the sinful "I" "the body of this death," which does no
good, but evil; hates good, and delights not in it. He ascribes to grace
what he was as a believer, and what he was as a minister of Christ,
and the use his ministry was to others. "I laboured more abundantly
than they all: yet not I, but the grace of God which was with me."
The sinful "I" is not to be trusted. Said Peter, "Lord, I am ready
to go with Thee, both into prison, and to death" (Luke xxii. 33).
But in the hour of temptation, Peter, who said he was ready, proved
to be unsteady. Peter was a little heady when he so forwardly said,
"I am ready."
Every regenerate person has in him heaven-born grace and hell-born
sin. Had the Pharisee been taught, by grace, Paul's "Yet not I,"
he would not have shown such a fleshly air in his proud prayer"God, I thank Thee that I am not as other men are" (Luke xviii. 11).
His prayer was more from his head than his heart. The publican's
prayer was more from his heart than his head-the former from human
breath; the latter from divine.

F. F.

Basingstoke.
"WHAT IS THY PETlTION1"

" What is thy petition? and it shall be gl·anled thee."-EsTHER v. 6.
DosT Thou ask me, King of kings,
Give, oh, give the" perfect love"
What Thy love for me shalt do 1
Which casts out tormenting fear!
Dost Thou listen from Thy throne
Let my garments all be white
To my tale of sorrow, too 1
Even while I sojourn here.
May I tell Thee all I need 1
All that wears and worries me 1
May I thus expectant come
With my little cares to Thee 1

Let me always yield my will ;
Acquiesce in all Thou dost ;
Self-renouncing, teachable,
May I in Thy wisdom trust.

May I also ask for faith
III life's book my name to read,
Written in those crimson lines
Which will prove me Thine indeed 1

Oh, conform me, Lord of love,
To Thine image day by day,
That Thine enemies and mine
" She has beon with Christ" may
say!

Give the faith Thy Word to trust;
On Thy promise to rely;
Take misgiving all away;
Bid the tempter from me fly.
Cardiff.

For this grace, and all unasked,
In Thy potent name I plead;
Let Thy mercy answer me,
Then I shall be blest indeed.
J.. P.

c.
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A LOVING MEMORIAL OF THE LATE REV. SAMUEL
ADAMS, M.A.,
VICAR OF THORNTON WITH llAGWORTH, AND STANTON-UNDER-BARDON,
LEICESTERSHIRE.
(Continued ji'G1n page 426.)

IT was in the year 1864 that I was providentially led to Thornton.
Many years before, my mother had taken me with her to visit the
family, and even then, as a little child, I conceived an ardent love for
Mr. ADAMS. I remember, at prayers, one morning feeling an irresistible
impulse to go to him, and while the rest were solemnly engaged,
creeping under the table to kneel at his side. Little did I think then
how that love in after-time would bud and blossom! From the first
he took a strong fancy to me. My love of ancient books, and my eagerness tor acquiring a knowledge of sacred literature, being 'congenial to
his own taste, drew us together, and I became his companion in the
study, the parish, and the church. Often have we sat with a volume
of a "father" before us, while he has pointed out the distinctive
feature of his teaching, and the influence he exercised on theology; or
in the writings of VITRINGA, OORNELIUS A LAPIDE, and DE LYRA, or perchance over a Hebrew or Syriac Ooncordance, many an enjoyable hour
has been spent. He would give me the history of the books, and
relate interesting anecdotes of how he' obtained them. He had long
been endeavouring to complete his edition of OARYLOn Job, in quarto,
but unsuccessfully, until, being called to Birmingham on business, on
his return through a bye-street to the station, he saw some old volumes
in a box in a dealer's shop, and on examining them, they proved to
be those he was seeking. He paid the price marked plainly on the
books to the child in charge of the shop, with whom he left his
address, requesting that if any more of the same work should come
into their hands, he might be apprized of it. A copy of the Hebrew
Bible, with a Latin translation, he discovered in a small shop, soiled
by fire and damp. Perceiving that the copy was Gomplete, he purchased it for a few pence, and with great patience and assiduity
smoothed and then dried leaf by leaf. The restoration answered his
expectation, and upon re-binding, a very creditable work in two
volumes quarto was the result. He treated similarly a folio Oommentary
of ADAMS on the Second Epistle of Peter, which he picked up for a mere
trifle in its damaged condition. The Septuagint, in two volumes folio, was
given him by a clergyman in Buckinghamshire, who, fonder of the
chase than the duties of his office, availed himself of his faithful
brother's assistance, but, as he was apt to spend more freely than his
circumstances would allow, did not find it convenient to offer an
acknowledgment. "I am most sorry," said he, "I am unable to offer
you anything in return, but if you care for these books, will you take
them 1" They were thankfully accepted, and borne home in triumph.
Oatalogues arrived frequently at Thornton, and a new treasure was
often added to the stock Such was his love of ancient books that he
could not pass them without examining what they were. His handwriting was beautifully neat. He was regular and punctual to the

~
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minute in all business relations; in his correspondence and accounts,
the soul of order. In music he was well skilled. I have often enjoyed
hearing him play from an oratorio of HANDEL, of whom he was very
fond, considering him the greatest of composers. For recreation he
applied himself to the culture of the garden, the planting and grafting
of fruit-trees, and the transplantation of small forest trees from the
hedges to a spinney of his own. As he used pleasantly to say, "I
shall leave the place better \furnished for my successor than it came,
to me."
Endowed naturally with an even temper and a peculiarly amiable
disposition, grace brought him to know the plague of his own heart,
a,nd the direful consequences of the fall, and made him a humble"
lowly, penitent, and obedient servant of Christ. At his table, with
visitors, with his family, he would converse upon ordinary occurrences
and passing events, taking interest in subjects entertaining to others"
and sympathizing with the infirmities of the weak. He condescended
to men of low estate. His religion was free from moroseness and
gloom in his daily life; but while he was thus friendly and considerate, much of his time was spent alone with God. For this
purpose he often retired, and whether in the study or in the garden,
which he tended with consummate ,skill, his mind was constantly
engaged in meditation on the things which are not seen, but eternal.
"Swift to hear, slow to speak, slow to wrath," he committed his
way unto the Lord. Under severest provocation his countenance
expressed the grief of his heart, but no hasty, word or unkind retaliation escaped his lips. Rarely, if ever, did I see him ruffled, nor do
I remember an occasion of his speaking uncharitably of those who
had wronged or maligned him. Content with such things as he had,
he was given, to hospitality. I could not discern the faintest trace of
l<ovetousness in him. Having food and raiment, he was ther;ewith con~
tent, and seemed a living embodim~nt of the words of t\le, Apostle,
",Jiober, just, holy, temperate."
By the mercy of God, the strictness of his early training, ,lI-nd the
love he bore to, his dear father, were the means of keeping ,brim, "~ his
youthfut days, moral and circumspect. He never ran riot, or .fell I into .tlje
depths of Satan, in which, many, ele,ct children, when unreg~nerate, are
suffered to revel; yet such was his acquaintancQ with the 1}.ell,within,
and the abominations of fallen nature" that he abhorred himself, and
regarded praise as flattery. He.loqk~d ,to the rock whence he was hewn"
lj.,J;ld, to the hol,e of the pit whence he WaS digged, and confessed with
co~punction, "In me (that is, in ,my flesh) dwelleth, no good thing."
With earnest prayer and tender solicitude did he train up hifl children
',' in ,the nurture and ,admonition of \the Lord," who graciously heard his
petitioJ;ls, binding' his family together in, love, and preserving them, .from
the paths of the destroYl;lr, the scorner, and the, profane..,
"
, For the, tw~ ordinances instituted by Jehova,h iq. ,the time of wan's
hmQcency, he had the, highest reverence. The Sabbath WaS a qay of
delight to him, and he kept it holy to the Lord in private prayer, in
I:eading the Word, and in the services of the sanctuary. On all oC,casions
he,;;USild his utmost efforts to impress upon his people the sanctity and
purity of the Sabbath and holy matrimony, the blessed proyision of
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the heavenly Three-in-One for the alleviation of the hard struggle of
life.
In the marriage state he shone with especial lustre. His love to' his
wife re'mained unaltered and unimpaired from the day of their union to
the last of his life. It would not be becoming in me to violate the
confidence reposed by my dear friends, but this I may say, his affection,
devotion, and attention to her, both in public and in private, were so
constant and true that, as long as memory lasts, he will be enshrined in
my recollection-and not in mine only, but in that of all who knew him
-as the ideal of a Christian man.-;;'
From his youth he had been instructed in the Holy Scriptures, and
his mind had been led to study them with attention. It had pleased the
Spirit of Life to awaken him to a sense of his lost condition, and to
strengthen him, in spite of the perils of early manhood, 'a college course,
and the oppositions of the world, in holding fast the form of sound
words, and to keep him from being driven to and fro by every wind of
doctrine. In adhesion to the truths he had received, and to which he
had given allegiance, he never wavered. Wherever he was situated, there
he faithfully declared the doctrines of grace, and preached in accordance
with· the teaching of Scripture. Doubtless the soul-humiliating nature
of such a ministry would prevent it from becoming popular, but the
sheep of Christ would value and esteem it j and, after all, the pasture is
for them.
Mr. ADAMS carried out the charge given him at ordination "to teach
and to premonish, to feed and provide for the Lord's family, to seek
for Christ's sheep that are dispersed abroad, and for His children that
are in the midst of this naughty world, that they may be saved through
Christ for ever."
.
He was by conviction and choice a minister of the Church of England,
and so thoroughly devoid of artifice was he, that he bore his profession
in his person. No one possessing common discernment could imagine him
anything but a clergyman.
He honestly believed the Articles and
Homilies he subscribed, and in all matters of discipline conceived it his
duty to abide by the laws of his Church. Not that he considered the
Prayer Book faultless. This, he contended, would be impossible in a
work compiled by fallible, though the best of men; but he honestly
believed in the soundness of the doctrine and the lawfulness of the formularies.
In his sermons, he aimed at speaking in language his hearers could
comprehend; consequently, simplicity rather than eloquence was their
characteristic. To use his own forcible words, "Like Moses, the man
of God, I am not eloquent."
.
But, although his style was plain and his diction simple, the real
eloquence of the heart was not wanting.. He was thoroughly. in earnest,
and, as the words came from his lips, it was evident he spokPl from
sincerest conviction, and that the truths he . strove to impress upon his
Consid.eIing the natural antipathy to the doctrines of grace, and the readiness
libel those .who hold and preacl1 therp, ill regard .to walk and convers~tion,
we rejoice in the testimony here given as, to the '.con~lstency of character. and
conduct on the part of our departed brother-a testimony we have had confirmed
by others.-ED.

to
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auditory had sunk into his inmost soul. He had the rare faculty of
bringing rich stores from the mines of the learned, and presenting
them in a form which the most illiterate could understand.
In a little work entitled, "Grace in the Wilderness," published at
the Thornton Printing Press, he speaks of his exercises when about to
pre!lch-" I often find it, on the Lord's Day, a hard matter to feed
the hungry, when, like the disciples in the wilderness, I have nothing
to set before them j or to give drink to the thirsty, when I find my
fountain shut up, and no springing up to everlasting life; or to clothe
the naked, when I am destitute and affiicted; or to preach Christ, when
I mourn His absence; or to fulfil our dear Lord's commands (Matt.
x. 27), when I am walking in darkness." And with regard to an
objection urged against referring to experience, he remarks, "Some
preach against experience, or the Lord's gracious dealings with, and
work in, the souls of His elect. I cannot but search out and speak of
the evidences and experiences of the children of God. I know they
belong to our present wilderness state. To speak against experience is
to be ignorant of the doubts, fears, foes, unbelief, darkness, and distresses the people of God have to go through. If they be so full of
assurance, and have such confidence, I know the lambs and the little
ones have not, for they want feeding, carrying, and gently leading.
While I am in the body, I have the body of sin to contend with.
While I am in the wilderness, I have fears and doubts and perplexities
to annoy. But when I reach Canaan, 'sorrow and sighing shall for
ever flee away.' There shall be no more sickness nor sin, no foes
nor fears. The wilderness state will end, and we shall enter the land
flowing with milk and honey, and have joys and pleasures for evermore."
He had received his commission, from the Lord, and had been
outwardly called to this office and ministry, according to the order of
the Church of England; and, having both the inward and the outward
call, he disregarded the prejudices and opinions of men. When the
doctrines commonly called Calvinistic lay in his way, he de;ended them
with clearness and zeal, although they at all times ran as a golden thread
through his discourses, and were the substance of his teaching. So
unmistakable were his utterances, and so free from the trimming of the
day, that a farmer in Ratby parish, observing, when he preached in
that church, his turning a little to one side, said slightingly, "I suppose the elect sit that side of the church."
In his temporal as well as spiritual trials, in the ordinary crosses of
daily life, in difficulty and strait, in the affairs of the family, his parish,
and church, he sought direction by prayer, and was guided therein by
the unerring counsel of the Word. "To the law and to the testimony"
was his motto. To this unfailing source of direction, comfort, reproof,
and instruction in righteousness, he ever repaired. "Thus saith the
Lord " was the word upon which he acted, and upon which he relied.
Here his soul anchored amidst the storms, and found the promises
fulfilled. What though others might fly to this or that refuge 1 He
had proved there was but One, and that his dear crucified Saviour, whose
mind and will were herein revealed; and so truly did he drink into
t.he Spirit of the Lamb of God, that the blessed effects of communion
were reflected in his countenance and spirit.
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But while he thus walked humbly with God, and was gentle unt0
all men, apt t::> teach, and patient, he not only in meekness instructed
those who opposed themselves, when he perceived they were ignorant
or misinformed. but sharply rebuked oth~rs who exhibited hatred and
hostility towards the revelation of the Most High.
One fine summer day, an elderly gentleman drove over with a young
friend to the Vicarage. While partaking of refreshment, the young man
broached some novel theories, then recently started by geologists,
which had a tendency of impugning the truth of the Mosaic record.
To him Mr. ADAMS gave place, no, not for an hour, but maintained
with unwavering firmness the accuracy of the divine statements in the
early chapters of' Genesis.
His knowledge of the Bible was such that he was intimately acquainted with every part. Once, when passing a street preacher who,
giving out his text, apologised for not being able to name the chapter
and verse, Mr. ADAlIiS, the moment he heard it, could have informed
him.
Not that he viewed Nonconformists with harshness. He was singularly
free from a sectarian spiri.t; and, although thankful when the Lord raised
up faithful men in the way ill which he had himself been led, yet he
rejoiced in the proclamation of the truth under whatever form they
might minister. While thoroughly conscientious in the course he had
taken, he respected the scruples of others, and was as ready to read
the testimony of a Dissenter as of one of' his own Church. No one
could accuse him of' uncharitableness or bigotry towards brethren of
another communion. He received them with hospitality, and reciprocated their good offices.
In politics he was a strong Tory. He never voted for any other than
the Constitutional candidate, and defended his principles with constancy
and ability from the Holy Scriptures; and here an antagonist, if he
entered the lists, was sure to be vanquished, for Mr. ADAMS was
"mighty in the Scriptures."
Entering the Ohurch before the passing of Catholic Emancipation
and the Reform Bill, he lived to see how correct the forebodings of the
servants of God were with regard to these lamentable measures. On
the publication of "Tracts for the Times," he at once perceived their
real object to be the re-introduction of Popery into this kingdom, and,
whenever he had opportunity, ripped up the slender veil with which
the authors strove to cover their design. He had a high esteem of
BU~-lYAN'S work upon the rise and ruin of Antichrist, considering it
the masterpiece of prophetical interpretation, and delighting in the strong
expressions of loyalty to, and reverence for, kingly power contained
in it.
He followed the teaching of the Holy Ghost by Solomon-" My SOD,
fear thou the Lord and the king, and meddle not with them that are
given to change" (Prov. xxiv. 21); and cordially agreed with BUNYAN
-" I do confess myself one of the old-fashioned profEssors that covet
to fear God and honour the king. I also am for blessing them that
curse me, for doing good to them that hate me, and for praying for
them that despitefully use me and persecute me, and have had more
peace in the practise of these things than all the world are aware of. I
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only drop this because I would show my brethren that I also am one
of them, and to set them right that have wrong thoughts of me, as to
so weighty matters as these. Pray for the long life of the king; pray
that God would always give wisdom and judgment to the king j pray that
God would discover all plots and conspiracies against his person ano.
government. Amen."
(To he continued.)

LIFE'S LABYRINTH; OR, THIRTEEN YEARS' RESIDENCE IN
THE SOUTH OF THE UNITED STATES, FROM 1851
TO 1864.
WITH AN INTERESTING ACCOUNT OF ADVENTURES DURING THE WAR.
By MRS. FILE, LATE MRS. A:r.fELIA COOKE.
CHAPTER IlL-MISGIVINGS AS TO THE CORRECTNESS 0J0' THE TITLE TO
THE LANDS.
OUR impressions of Philadelphia were very favourable. It is a fine
place, and does ample justice to its founder. The city displays all the
neatness and good taste generally observed by the Quakers. The marble
steps and pillars of its public buildings, and also private dwellings,
contrast so well with the red brick pavement, whilst the rows of green
trees with which every street is lined add greatly to its beauty.' The
people dress in the lightest possible style, ladies wearing sun-bonnets,
with deep capes fastened to them, similar to the play-bonnets children
wear in England. They look ugly on grown persons, but it is very
evident that the Americans study comfort rather than appearance.
It was my wish to remain at Philadelphia, but my husband was compelled to proceed to the lands he had purchased in Western Virginia.
The party which accompanied us, and were determined, on starting from
England, to become purchasers of our land, had during the voyage
become dissatisfied. '11he captain, being a Baltimorian, was favourable to
the North, and used all his influence in persuading our party that they
would not like the Far West country, and advised them strongly to
remain in the North. This unsettled their minds, and indeed it· was
difficult for my husband to arrange anything to their satisfaction.
From many hints given us by different parties, we had much reason to
fear the title to the lands was not good. Mr. COOKE, wishing to act
honourably, proposed that one should proceed to Richmond first, and there
ascertain particulars respecting it from the owners, promising to send a
telegram to them if all was right. On reaching Richmond, my husband
had an interview with General C-- (one of the owners), who assured
him that the title was good. He then despatched a message to our party,
saying all was correct, and asked them to proceed at once,' promising
to remain at Richmond until they came, but we never received an
answer to the message. This was our first disappointment. Alas! how
many more awaited us!
Richmond is pleasantly situated, but during the short timo we were
there, the weather was so excessively hot that I could scarcely get out
of doors. Travelling appeared strange to me at first. On one occasion,
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when going by rail at night, I was much alarmed to find-we were in'the
middle of a wide stream. The train was actually crossing it on small
stumps about two or three feet out of the water, with the rails laid, on
them. This certainly saved the expense of a bridge, but it would not
suit the English, for they have no notion of risking their lives inordet
to save expense or time j but there seems a go-aheaditiveness in the
Americans, and no obstacle must impede their progress. A plan once
proposed must be carried into operation immediately.
Mr. COOKE was anxious to get to his possessions, in order to be prepared
for the next party which might arrive from England, for we had made
our scheme known, and anticipated the arrival of a number of emigrants
to our new colony.
Many interesting events occurred during our long journey to Western
Virginia, but I cannot permit myself time or space to describe them~
Suffice it to say, we had to travel a great part of the journey by canal
and stage coach, which was most tedious.
Here, in the south-western country, dame Nature appears in her
roughest garb. Mountains rise beyond mountains, while between lies a
country, parts of which are too rugged for any description. My heart
ached. I sighed deeply for my native land, but all was useless, for the
huge mountains would rise around, as if defying me to re-cross them.
The scenery is grand, but my love of romance never having been cultivated, I conld not revel in its grandeur, and my weak nature -sank
almost in despair under its gloomy influences. We liked the' people,
but not the country.
'
Virginia is divided into three sections, with ranges of mountains
running north-east and south-west through the entire country.
Western Virginia lies west of the Allegany Mountains. The vall:ey
between the Allegany and Blue Ridge-in some parts several miles' in
width-is a beautiful country, with undulating lands, .well watered, and
dotted over with fine farms. This is considered by far the choicest
part of Virginia, and society is generally good. In the eastern portion,
which lies east of the Blue Ridge, the land is often poor j but, being
the oldest settled portion of the country, it seems more pleasing to ·the
English. Some of the towns are -large and flourishing, and the people
are refined in their manners and tastes.
About the end of August, we reached Giles Court House, or Parisburg,
and took up our abode with Captain F--. We were received with
great kindness, and, after a few days, all the owners of the lands met;
and arranged for my husband to accompany them to the portion which
he had purchased, still assuring him that the title was good. Havitlg
some workmen with us, Mr. COOKE proposed that they should go Wlith
them. Filled with the hope that all would Ultimately turn out to' our
advantage, they went off with eagerness to reach and survey the ;country
of our choice. Of course the guides, consisting ·of the' owners, made
the journey as cheerful and as pleasant as possible, and, when ;any
almost impassable Toad had to be encountered, they would make-,it'la
pleasure, and 'speak of it as a mere trifle.
At last they reached the Flat Top Mountains, and made their way to
a farm-house; occupied by Mr. JENKINR, who undertook to cbe their
guide over the lands: The soil was rich, very .rich, but th'6' country was
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also rough, very rough; and, instead of being slightly undulating, it was
composed of deep ravines, which were overgrown with a sort of laurel,
and rendered travelling very dangerous. In some parts, they found
it utterly impossible to proceed, and would have to turn their course.
The title was good, but the parts of the land that could be cultivated
were covered with squatters-persons who had selected portions for
themselves-and, having lived on it for so many years, had a perfect
right to possession. They consisted of an almost uncivilized people, and
the danger of molesting them was great. My dear husband came to
the conclusion that they had better be left alone, though the los~, of
course, would necessarily fall mtil'ely on us. He returned to Giles
Court House, where I was staying, with downcast looks, indicating his
sad disappointment. Our prospects were completely crushed. The case
was perplexing. We knew not what to do, and like others, when in
deep distress, we began to cry for hf'lp from One who is mighty, and
to ask for His strength and guidance.
.
Another party was on their way, which occasioned us to feel
tremely anxious, for we did not wish others to share our calamities.
However, there was no way of stopping them, so we decided to send a
report to England at once, in order to prevent any more from venturing, for we felt we would rather lose our n.ll than deceive others.
The workmen who came with us soon obtained employment. We
remained at Giles Court House until the second arrival, amusing ourselves during the interval by my giving lessons in music, and my
husband in Latin, French, drawing, &c.
In the beginning of October, the party, numbering fourteen, arrived,
and wished to proceed to the lands. Mr. COOKE related to them his
impressions of the country, as being quite unsuited to Englishmen, but
offered, if they wished to see for themselves, to accompany them there,
to which proposal some consented. Fortunately they had none of them
brought their wives or families, thinking they could better encounte-r
the difficulties alone.
An arrangement was soon made for their journey. It was impossible
to obtain sufficient horses for all, therefore they had to conform with
the order of the country, and ride two on one horse, or to ride and tie,
which process is performed in the following manner. Two persons will
start together, one walking and the other riding. The equestrian will
soon outstep the pedestrian, and will ride on for a mile or two, and
then dismount, tie his horse to the fence, and walk on. When his
companion reaches the horse, he mounts it and overtakes his comrade,
and after riding a certain distance ties the horse, and proceeds on foot.
Thus the journey is accomplished. This they proposed doing, but my
husband soon tired of the ceremony, and proposed that he and his
fellow-traveller should ride on the same horse, and for a while they
congratulated each other on the happy thought, as they termed it, and
found, by going steadily, they could accomplish the journey as soon as
their companions, who continued to ride and tie. But, by-and-bye, the
mountain had to be ascended, and they still persisted in keeping their
seat, saying" it would be easier to ride than walk up-hilL" Suddenly
coming to a steep part of the road, my husband found his comrade was
slipping off, and held Mr. COOKE so tightly that in a moment, to their
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dismay, they both found themselves on the ground, while their steed
.showed his appreciation of his liberty by galloping off. Now there was
no more riding, but hard walking, and even running, when possible, in
order to overtake their horse, which, very luckily for them, was
tempted to stop to eat some grass, and thus he was overtaken, and
became snbject to his masters again. They reached Mr. JENKINS'
house, on the Flat Top Mountains, after a hard and tedious journey,
quite tired of the country they had passed through, but hoping to see
something better on the morrow.
Early the next morning they were ready for another start, and proposed that my husband should remain their guide. As he had brought
them so far safely, they thought they could trust him still further, he
also feeling confident that he could find the way. They took guns
and also sufficient provisions for the day, and bade Mr. JENKINS "good
morning," promising to return at night, when they expected to havtl an
appetite for a good supper. Determining to make the best of all the
disasters which might befall them, they went off in good spirits, thinking they would keep Mr. JENKINS' house in view, and return to it
when tired; but they soon discovered that, though they could see the
house, it was no easy matter to reach it again, for they had to descend
and ascend the deep ravines of which a great part of the land consisted,
and they soon found themselves in a labyrinth. When on a high ridge,
they could see the house in the distance, and naturally supposed that,
by going down into the valley, and up again on the other side, they
would be close upon it, instead of which, th()y were further off than
before. They would go round and round the ridge, but no nearer were
they to JENKINS' house.
At last the shades of night overtook them, when they could no longer
see the house, and, to their great surprise and dismay, there was no
alternative but for them to rest in the midst of the mountain forests.
They lighted a fire, and sat gazing at each other in silent amazement,
being no longer brave men, but complete cowards. Even the rustling
of the leaves alarmed them, for in their imagination all the wild animals
of the forest were hungry that night, and would congregate at this
particular spot for their supper. Fancy several Englishmen in this
sad predicament! No supper, and nothing to cheer them. They tied
their horses to the trees, gathered together some dry leaves, and coveri.ng themselves with their horse-blankets, some of them laid down while
others kept watch.
The night was long and dreary both for horses and riders, and daylight scarcely appeared before another attempt was made to reach
JENKINS' house.
Hunger made them desper'1.te. Up hill and down
At last, seemingly by chance-though
hill they went, but no nearer.
we would say, entirely by providential direction-they got into the
right road, and reached the long-Iooked-for JENKINS' house by evening,
exhausted and almost heartbroken.
They returned to Giles Court House perfectly disgusted with the Flat
Top Mountains, and my husband determined never to visit that part of
the country again. Of course, the party saw our dilemma, and none
hlamed, but all sympathized deeply with us. Indeed we needed sympathy.
~
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Ah ! what a privilege to find a promise like the following, on which
to rely in evety perplexity"Fear not; I am with thee; oh, be not dismayed!
For I am thy God, and will still give thee aid;
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand,
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand."
Some of the party settled in different parts of the country, while
others returned to England, leaving us once more alone.
CHAPTER IY.-OUR PERPLEXITY.
GILES COURT HOUSE (or Parisburg) is said to be one of the roughest
towns in Western Virginia. It is nearly surrounded by mountains. A
very beautiful peak, called Angels' Rest, rises majestically before the
town, and I besought my husband to take me to the top of the hill, that
I might once more see valley land. A party was formed to accompany
us, but, to my great disappointment, after toiling to reach the summit
of that mountain, we still found others of greater magnitude before us,
the valleys between appearing narrow and insignificant.
My readers must not suppose, from my description of this part of
Virginia, that the whole face of the country wears such a gloomy aspect.
Some parts are very beautiful and fertile.
Many of the inhabitants of Giles Court House are wealthy and
influential. They tried to cheer us by giving some grand parties, but
prosperity and adversity are not companions. It is like commingling
summer and winter. The frost will soon nip the beautiful flowers, or
the sun's rays will melt the ice, and thus the real efficacy of both is
lost. It was so with us. Though we endeavoured to appear cheerful,
it could be easily discovered by a discerning mind that retirement
from all society would be our preference.
In speaking of the Americans as a people, I admire and respect them.
They are kind, noble-hearted, intelligent, generous, and hospitable. Their
doors are always open to strangers. It is seldom too late or too early,
neither is the house often too full to accommodate the traveller. If,
after a long journey in the country parts, you feel inclined to stop at
a house for rest, on arriving at the door you are often accosted in this
way-" Walk in, stranger. What may your name be ~ Where did you
come from ~ What may be your business or profession ~ " and such like
commonplace interrogatives are put to you, in order, as I considered,
to make you feel at home, and at ease with them. After the ceremony
of introduction is over, you soon hear the cackling of chickens which
are being chased, in order to secure one or two for the meal, for they
generally 'suppose, if' you are tired, you must be hungry. As soon as
the chicken is caught, it is killed, and then plunged into boiling water,
that the feathers may be removed quickly; and in a very short time
the poor chicken is on the table, ready to be consumed. The manners
of the Americans are easy and pleasing. Education, not money, is the
test of respectability with them, and is much encouraged in Virginia,
especially in the eastern and middle sections of the country. Young
ladies become full graduates, receiving a diploma on leaving school.
Thus I have given a short description of our first impressions of the
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poople among whom wo wore about to settle. We must now place
m'selves in a wide and open field, with nothing to obstruct our onward
mm'ch. Wherever we went, we met with sympathy and encoura
ment, everyone saying we should soon rccover our position; and, - if
Mr. COOlm would x'eturn to his practice as a medical man, he would b&
sure to succeed. This advice we took, and, after a few months spent
at Giles Oourt 11ouse, received an invitation to Peterstown, a small
town situated about nine miles from the Oourt Home, and in the
neighbourhood of the Grey Sulphur Springs. It was considered a good
opening for practice. My husband accepted the proposal, saying he
would try to make a fresh start in life. But what a contrast between
his first, and second start! It is true our boxes were heavy, but our
pockets were getting very light.
We decided to leave our luggage at Parisburg for a .'yhile, as we
should then have only the weight of our hearts to carry with us; but
this, at times, seemed heavier than we could manage alone. We hau
often to cry out lustily for the assistance of One who had promised te
be a Friend in the hour of trial; and the gentle whisper, "Fear thou
not, for I am with thee: be not dismayed, for I am thy God: I )vill
strengthen thee; yea, I will help thee; yea, I will uphold thee with
the right hand of My righteousness," would cheer our sad hearts, and
give us fresh courage. We were both young, there was a spacious
country before us, and why should we despair ~ for, if God was with
us, He would enable us tu overcome ev:ery obstacle, and we knew that
the gold and silver were His. Thus we would reason at times, and
then sink again lower than ever. Yet difficulties tended to sharpen onr
love and increase our dependence on God. But, alas! like the poor
Israelites, when one trial abated, we forgot to give Him the praise,
attributing all success to ourselves, instead of to God. Ob, what frail
creatures we are ! We require the constant guidance of the Holy Spirit,
or we soon stumble.
On going to Peterstown, we took apartments, about two miles from
the town, at the Grey Sulphur Springs. This had been quite a fashionable resort for summer visitors, but now the white sulphur and other
mineral springs had the most attraction. However, tbe country around
was well peopled with a substantial class of citizens, and practice soon
began to open. Night and day calls for Mr. COOKE convinced us that
he was gaining public confidence. Very soon a horse was required for
his journeys; then one horse was not sufficient, but another must be
purchased. I soon began to ride horseback, and could occasionally
accompany my husband, which was very charming.
Our prospects were indeed encouraging, but there was one great drawback. Though there seemed plenty of capital in the country, yet ready
money was deficient, and there were many wbo would pay our bills in
meat, eggs, butter, soap, home-spun flannel, and such things, which we
did not require, as we paid for our board and lodgings in cash. Our
expenses were heavy, and we could see it would never do for us to
continue to pay ready money and to be paid ourselves in trade.
Our friends supposed we possessed ample means, and it was our
desire that they should continue undeceived in this matter, Oh, how
hard pride will struggle to maintain a position in society! I believe
2 K 2
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that is the last thing to yield. We could not allow it to appear that
we were straitened in circumstances. It was past our capacities. As
long as we could, we would maint:lin outward appearance. But how
empty it is! What have we that the Lord has not given 1 and, if
He chooses to deprive us of it, why should we be ashamed 1 But
this experience is purchased at the cost of many trials and privations.
After a while we thought, if we had a home of our own, that we
could then retire more into ourselves and circumstances, and economize
as we saw fit, without public observation. There were no substantial
houses to let in the neighbourhood. but only a row of wood cabins,
built in a superior style, for the accommodation of visitors to the
springs. They were pleasantly situated, with a meadow in front,
beyond which was the public road and a broad creek, or what we
should term a river j then a high hill, thickly wooded j at the back, a
green hill rose directly from the cabins, on which cows and sheep fed.
There was only the ground floor, and each room being separate, caused
the necessity of going out of doors to get into them. This was an
inconvenience, but as a particular friend of ours, with his wife and
family, had taken some of these cabins, we thought we would not
scruple to take the others. Our luggage was sent for from Parisbllrg,
and we purchased what furniture was required to make our cabin-home
look comfortable.
My husband's love for speculation still adhered to him, and as there
were about fifty acres of land to sell, lying between Peterstown and
the Grey Sulphur, he must needs purchase it, thinking it would do for
our cow and horses, and he alsQ intended to buy a few sheep.
About November, 1852, all arrangements were completed for our
removal, and the thought of becoming useful was very pleasing to me,
for thus far I had apparently done nothing, but led a sort of lady's life,
without the wherewithal to make it easy. I became particularly fond of
riding on horseback, and would frequently go with Mr. COOKE, which was
all very pleasant, but I longed to do something more profitable, for
pleasure-taking will never tend to lighten a heavy heart. In all undertakings there must necessarily be a cross, to prove plainly that our
home is not here.
Before moving into our home, which was now comfortably furnished,
a difficulty arose respecting the hire of a servant. White labour
could not be procured in this part of the country. The only way
assistance could be obtained was to hire slaves from their owners by
the year. This we objected to, and thought we would manage alone.
But we soon discovered our mistake, for we found, in order to have
butter, a cow must be kept j and to have soap and candles, they must
be made; and, indeed, every requisite for housekeeping must be in one's
own house, or there would frequently be a deficiency in the necessaries
of life. But now it came to my turn to show forth my housekeeping
abilities. We hired a black boy to attend to the horses, who could
assist in many ways, but he soon became so tiresome that we could
do nothing with him. He was so daring in his actions, often taking
the horse by the tail and running to the stable, and perform such
unaccountable antics that we were fearful he would meet with some
serious accident, and the blame might be attached to' us, for it was
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quite proverbial with the Americans that English people didn't know'
how to manage the negroes; and so it proved, for we had entirely our
master in this boy. Having obtained permission from his owner, we
hired him to a lady friend of ours, who thought she could manage him,
but he proved too much for her.
As to myself, I was a regular
dullard at housework. I had never made bread, butter, soap, or candles,
neither had I parched coffee. Everything was strange to me, and
however desirous I might be to show off my adroitness in overcoming
difficulties, I found I required to be instructed in thes"l intricacies of
housekeeping. It was nearly two months before we could hire a
woman servant, and I got into sad trouble through want of knowledge.
On one occasion, I made my bread-merely a loaf-and, putting it into
a covered tin, placed it under the stove (an American stove) to rise.
On leaving the kitchen I neglected to close the door, and some little
pigs, which were feeding on the hill, were quick in observing my movements, and during my absence intrusively entered my kitchen, seeking
for something better than grass j and, sad to relate, on my return I
found them surrounding my bread. This was a disaster, and to add
to my distress, Mr. OOOKE returned ready for dinner, bringing a friend
with him. Instead of sympathizing with me, on beholding the little
pigs dragging my nice bread all over the floor, he laughed immoderately, and said I could soon make some more. There are very few
husbands who can sympathize with their wives in domestic troubles.
All my vexation had to be concealed, and, returning to the parlour, I
had to receive our guest with the utmost composure, but Mr. OOOKE
provokingly gave a most graphic description of the events of the kitchen,
which may be supposed produced more than a smile on the countenance
of our friend.
My neighbour, and indeed all our acquaintances, had their servants,
Another
or slaves, which rendered my position the more trying.
time I burnt my coffee instead of parching it, and in making candles,
I forgot to tie the ends of the wick, so that, on pulling the candles
out of the moulds, I would draw out the wicks, leaving the tallow in,
which had to be re-melted before any more candles could be made.
An old
One more instance of my awkwardness must suffice.
lady attended to our cow, sending us milk every day and making
our butter for us; but through a change, we were compelled to have
the cow driven night and morning to be milked at home, and
never shall I forget the first time she was brought for me to milk
her. I had pail and stool ready, and went down the steps rather
liking the idea of doing it. The novelty of the undertaking pleased
me.
Mr. OOOKE stood at the door, apparently charmed with his
domesticated wife. Placing the pail under the cow, I began to try to
milk j but, to my utter astonishment, no milk would come. My dear
husband's scornful look at my stupidity will never be erased from my
memory. He exclaimed, "Sluely you can get some milk!" But no;
my pail was still empty. The cow would give none. A t last, quite
provoked with my childish way of proceeding, as he called it, he said,
"Come away, and let me try." I readily consented. "Now," he said,
"look at me. This is the way to milk" ; and he went so furiously to
work that the poor cow resented the treatment by kicking the pail
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over, and nearly throwing him over too. The scale had then turned, and
excuse me when I say, in my judgment, my dear husband looked more
stnpid than myself. We both came to the conclusion that the cow
had no milk to ?;ive us, but before sending her away, I called in one
of our neighbour's servants, who with the greatest ease got a pail full.
These minute particulars of my life I insert to amuse young friends
who may read my adventnres. It will at least show them how difficult it is to purchase experience, and perhaps induce them to be more
particular in taking advice and instrt.:.ction at home before launching
into married life; but in my case, such instructions could never have
been given me this side of the Atlantic.
(To be continued.)

TO A MINISTER BEREAVED OF HIS WIFE.
GOD comfort thee, dear brother, in thy sorrow-darkened hour;
Lean wholly on His faithful arm of all-sustaining power;
True 'tis His hand hath riven thy life's joy with such a stroke.
But tenderest mercy's stored for those who bear affiiction's yoke.
Thongh grief, like a wild deluge, covers all affection's plains,
Christ's love, as ark of refuge, ever unto faith remains;
There shall be yet subsiding of such sorrow's surging sea;
The rainbow of love's covenant shall be yet discerned by thee.
God comfort thee, dear brother, breathing now into thine ear
Those words of gentlest accent, spoken once in long-past year" What I do, not now thou knowest, but thou shalt hereafter know";
Oh, believe it, dearest brother, for thou yet shalt find it Sl)!

This is a night of
Their lonely vigils
This is a night of
With thine their
mayst be.

weeping; yes, for other hearts than thine,
keeping where no star of faith doth shine.
weeping, e'en for those who weep with thee;
meek prayers blending-prayers that holpen thou

That husband, parent, children, here may prove the Father's care;
His eagle-wings the nestlings of His sovereign grace to bear.
God give all grace to ponier on this hour of fateful birthOne soul in heaven hal'bo~tJ"ed, and anothm' launched on earth.

This is a night of weeping, but full swiftly comes the morn;
A glorious day is breaking, b;ringing joy for the forlorn;
Thou, with the heart still b16J:eding with such separation's pain,
Look on-the hour is nearing when the loved ones meet again.
Look on for Jesus' coming-all His saints shall with Him bring,
To share the radiant triumph of their much-loved Saviour-King;
He cometh who'll not tarry; never think the waiting long;
God give thee happy meeting in that saintly victor throng.
Glifton.
E. L. T.

WE mnst shut the eye to all our own righteousness, and opon it to all
our unrighteousness-whether before or after conversion-when we go
unto God to account us righteous in Christ by faith.
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PENOILLINGS BY THE WAY j OR, LEAVES FROM MY
NOTE~BOOK.

Southampton Water, June 13th, 1887.
longer I live, the more am I lost in wonder and amazement in
the contemplation of the Lord's goodness, mercy, and astounding lovingkindnesses. When I glance for a moment, in retrospect, at my first
acquaintance with this spot, now npwards of sixty-three years ago, and
what has transpired since, well indeed may I, of all men, say, "Oh, how
great is Thy goodness which Thon hast laid up for them that fear
Thee! " What wondrous love, what astounding mercy, what divine
compassion, have marked the Lord's dealings with me! And yet, who
more undeserving 7 Who, alas! more ready than I to dispute His
wisdom, and call in question His goodness and mercy 7 Oh, how
has He borne with my murmurings in the wilderness! How amazing
has been His forbearance! How marvellous His long-suffering! Often
and often I think, were He man, and not God, He would cut
me off and consume me, as in a moment j and often, too, I think, if
others-the men of the world, for example-had received at the Lord's
hand what I have, how difl'erent would be their estimate of His
character and dealings, and how justly might they reproach me for the
treatment He has received at my hands! How frequently the words
of the poet occur to meTHE

" If all the world the Saviour knew,

Sure all the world would love Him too."

His mercies, His goodness, His compassion, His forbearance, His longsuffering, are such-yea, so true it is that" God is love "-that He
deserves nothing but love. Oh, to love Him! Oh, to serve Him!
Oh, to trust Him! yea, unreservedly to exclaim, "I will trust, and not
be afraid. The Lord liveth j and blessed be my Rock j and let the God
of my salvation be exalted."

Southsea Pier, June 24th, 1887.
LORD, I am perplexed. I know not Thy mind and will in regard to
a certain proposition. Do, therefore, be pleased to "make Thy way
plain before my face." Show me, I entreat Thee, what is Thy will and
Thy purpose. Enable me to say, unfeignedly and unreservedly, "The
will of the Lord be done." Oh, Lord, Thou knowest the perverse
and contrary working. Thou knowest how much there is of the flesh
-what an amount of creature-will and creature-purpose. How little
there is of Thee and Thine! Oh, do, do, I pl"ay Thee, control the
human and the natural, and let the spiritual and the divine have the
mastery! Lord, Thou lmowest how uppermost the desire has been that
I may" fall into the hands of the Lord, for His mercies are great, and
that I may not fall into the hands of man."
Lord, I want so to act in the matter that is now pressing upon me
that I may have, on the one hand, a clear knowledge of Thy will, and
that, on the other, I may be enabled to look back with thankfulness
and gratitude upon the course I may be led to take. Do, Lord,
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I pray Thee, grant me this my request, for a precious Christ's sfhke!
Amen, amen.
Southsea, Sunday MOTning, June 26th, 1887.
alone this morning, expecting to occupy the pulpit of the
Circus Church in the evening. May the Lord, in His great mercy, be
manifestively in our midst.
I had a peculiar dream last night. It was that certain celestia}
messengers had been sent from above to intimate that one here and
there were about to be called hence. ·Whilst musing as to whom they
were about to convey the message, I thought one came to me! I
thought that the message indicated that I was to go on the morrow!
Instead of being terrified or dismayed, I was the rather surprised at
the calmness with which I received the summons. It appeared to be
r.ttended with no discomfort or apprehension. On the contrary, I felt
as if calmly and deliberately seeking to "set my house in order,"
thus to obey the calL Oh, that such may indeed be the case when
the dream becomes a reality! To the divine call may my reply be,
"My soul waiteth for Thee, 0 Lord!" "Lord, now lettest Thou Thy
servant depart in peace, according to Thy word, for mine eyes have
seen Thy salvation."

SITTING

SteameT, off Hyde, June 27th, 1887.
LORD, what I desire increasingly to realize is, that I am "not my
own, but that J am bought with a price."
May I, therefore, have
grace from Thyself, that I may "glorify Thee in my body and in my
spirit, which are Thine." Oh, Lord, of necessity my time here must
be short! My days here on earth must soon come to an end. Hence,
I pray Thee, Lord, to grant that the little residue of those days may
be spent to Thine honour. May I, Lord, both with lip and life, show
forth Thy praise. May all I say or do bespeak a grateful sense of
Thy goodness, loving-kindness, and tender mercy.
Southsea PieT, June 28th, 1887.
once more, waiting with my dear friend" G. C." and his son to
go round the Isle of Wight. Lord, Thou knowest the language of my
heart has been, "If Thy presence go not with us, carry us not up hence."
Oh, to be kept sweetly stayed upon Thyself! Lord, Thou knowest, if
the mind is diverted from Thyself, into what bondage and misery it
falls. All real peace and satisfaction subside. There is no real enjoyment. It is Thyself, and Thyself alone, that can satisfy the cravings
of the immortal soul. Oh, then, do grant to-day, I pray Thee, a sweet
reposing upon Thyself! May there be no wavering-no tossing to and
fro-if it be Thy will, but a sweet, calm, steadfast looking to and
leaning upon Thyself. Lord, the intercourse with Thy dear childre11
with which, during the last three weeks, I have been indulged must soon
cease, as far as the bodily presence is concerned, and we must SOOD
return to our wonted spheres of labour; but may we take with us the
savour of these meetings! May it abide with us in sweet and refresh~
ing remembrance. Above all, Lord, grant that it may serve to stimulate and stir up our thoughts and anticipations of the final meeting
HERE
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around the throne above.
Then, Lord, all that now perplexes, bewilders, tries, will for ever and ever have ceased. Then shall we be
rid of this deceitful heart, this corrupt flesh, an ensnaring, captivating
world, and a tempting advorsary. All these former things shall then for
ever and ever have passed away. We shall no longer mourn an absent
Christ. No more shall we sigh and cry for "the abominations done
in this land "-this fallen flesh of ours-but we shall be "for ever with
the Lord," wrapped up in His eternal embraces-shall have sat down
with Abraham, Isaac, and J acob, in the kingdom of our Father-God.
Well indeed may we sing, in the delightful prospect" Oh, glorious hour! Oh, blest abode!
I shall be with and like my God;
Nor flesh nor sin shall more control
The sacred pleasures of my soul."
Oh, Lord, if it be Thy blessed will, may this be tho uppermost
theme to-day. May our minds, as we journey over the sea, and contemplate the wonders of Thy creation, and the maintenance of this
beauteous though sin-dyed world, be drawn up to and after Thyself.
Yea, may we "dwell on high," and sensibly feel that "our defence is
the munitions of rocks; our bread given us, and our waters sure" ;
sensibly bearing in mind the fact that "man liveth not by bread
alone, but by every word that proceedeth out of the mouth of God."
Yea, may we this day be permitted to realize the precious fact, "Thy
words were found, and I did eat them; and Thy Word was unto
me the joy and rejoicing of my heart."
Southsea, Sunday, July 3rd, 1887.

SI'l'TIKG here at our lodgings this morning, expecting to occupy the
pulpit of St. Luke's (my dear friend ALDwELL's) Church this evening.
Sat on the pier last evening with my dear friend "G. C." and other
friends, talking of the ways of the Lord. In the night (which was
intensely hot) I awoke with extreme giddiness. I have been mercifully
so free from this for a long time. When, however, it comes upon me,
my heart sinks within me, as I know not what may follow. The great
enemy takes advantage, and fears and apprehensions almost overwhelm.
Such was the case in the wakefulness of the past night. The Lord
had indeed withdrawn Himself as to manifestation.
When on a visit here, in my native air, I from time to time ask
myself, "How is it that I am so depressed? How is it that I walk in
such darkness, and have so little or no bright shining ~" I fear at
such times that I am too much seeking my own pleasure or gratification of the flesh. My being so much upon the sea certainly braces the
nerves, and seems to do me much good physically.
Again, I think that perhaps what I am the subject of here, in a
way of exercise and doubts and fears, is to help to make me better
satisfied with the sphere of labour in which the Lord has seen fit to
place me, and to prevent my taking any hasty or untoward steps in
regard to my resigning the position, from a feeling that I am not
equal to its claims and requirements.
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"JESUS ONLY."
NOTES OF A SERMON PREACHED AT ST. LUKE'S CHURCH, BEDl\m,STER,
BY THE REV. D. A. DOUDNEY, JUNR., ON SUNDAY MORNING, JUNE
26TH, 1887.

"Jesus only."-MATTHEW xvii. R.
A MINISTER sometimes finds it difficult to choose a subject from which
to preach, especially when called to speak in a fresh place, but I think
he cannot go far wrong if he speaks of "Jesus only," the precious
Saviour. May the Holy Spirit bless it to us now.
As you know, the words occur in the account of the transfiguration,
when Jesus had taken His disciples into the mount, where they saw His
garments become white and glistening, and heard Moses and Elijah
talking to Him.
They were pleased with the glory they beheld, and
said, "Let us make here three tabernacles; one for Thee, and one for
Moses, and one for Elias" (Matt. xvii. 4). The vision of glory passed
away, and they were left with" Jesus only." How every incident would
be impressed on their memories, and be remembered afterwards!
But I want to consider the words of our text to-day as referring to
ourselves.
1. As referring to our hopes of heaven. We all, I suppose, have some
hopes of heaven, though in some cases not very strong ones, and perhaps
not based on a sure foundation. We know we cannot always stay here.
One by one we see our friends taken, and we know that our own turn
must come. What, then, is our hope ~ Consider it well. Ask yourself
the question to-day, and I, too, would put it to myself-" What is my
hope of heaven ~ Is it sure and certain ~" Some may say, "I rest on
the mercy of God, which endures for ever." Very good so far, but does
not His justice last for ever too ~ Some may say, "I rest on my feelings." Ah! that foundation will not do. Where in the Bible do you
find by such.or-such feelings you are sure of heaven ~ I know of no
such words. Others say, "I rest on kindly acts and good works."
I
am glad you practise them, but 'we are not saved by "works of
righteousness which we have done." We cannot be justified by works.
Others depend on rites and ceremonies. They say, "I have been baptized and confirmed. I attend church regularly, and take the Holy Communion." Ah! if these would save, the law of Moses would have saved
the Israelites, and there would have been no need for Christ's sacrifice.
Then some may say, "I hope that in the future some great change will
come to me, and so I shall get to heaven." It is a good thing to know
you are not what you ought to be, or what you wish to be; but we
want a present foundation, as well as one in the future. If you were
constructing a large building-a church, for example-would you be content that the tower should be strong, without troubling about the
foundation of the entire edifice ~ We want a strong, a sure foundation
on which to build our hopes of heaven. May God give it to each of
you. Do you ask-" Is such to be found ~" Thank God thero is. Jesus
Christ is the sure Foundation-" For other foundation can no man lay
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than that is laid, which is Jesus Christ" (1 Cor. iii. 11).
able to say, really meaning and feeling it-
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" My hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness;
I dare not trust the sweetest frame,
But wholly lean on Jesus' name:
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand;
All other ground is sinking sand."

Friends, is that your foundation ~ Oh, see to-day before God that
it is!
2. I would now look at our text as referring to our· heavenly
desires. We have all had earthly desires to a great extent, but have
we not also had other desires 1 Have we not desired, as Job did,
"Oh, that I knew where I might find Him" ~ (Job xxiii. 3.) Have
you not longed for God's love, His smile, His presence 1 If so, where
did these desires come from 1 Did the enemy of souls suggest them 1
I think not.
They came from your loving Father Himself, who
breathed them into your heart. And what did you do for their fulfilment ~ Did you go to forms and ceremonies, as so many in these days
do 1 Ah! they could not satisfy. Jesus only can do that. Never
forget the rent veil, which taught the Gospel lesson that the way to
God is now open. We are not obliged to stay outside, or even, as
the high priest of old, to enter into the presence of God only once a
year. Through Jesus we may come into the Lord's presence, and enjoy·
heavenly communion, but it must be by Jesus, and "Jesus only." Oh,
that we may have more and more of these desires!
3. Let us now consider our text in reference to trial. We all
know what trial is, and some know more than others. I thought this
when visiting a parishioner of my own. .For forty-five years she has been
in bed, but is always bright, happy, and cheerful; never complaining,
never looking sad or sorrowful. When I called, a few days ago, I saw
a change in her, and she told me of two additional trials' that had
come to her. One was, the death of a dear friend who often came to
see her, and whose face she would see no more on earth; the other,
she was losing the use of her hands. She had been able to knit and
sew, but now is unable to do either, nor even to hold a small book
for niore than a few minutes. Oh, friends, what an accumulation of
sorrow in this case! "The heart knoweth its own bitterness." We
have all known trial, but not like this.
What have you done with your trial 1 Have you told a sympathizing friend 1 Some say this is a hard, cold world. There is some
coldness, some hardness; but, thank God, I have found many warm,
loving hearts-many dear friends of whom I often think and pray.
God hless them for all their love and kindness!
But sometimes trial comes which is heart-trial, and it seems then
that no friend, however kind, can help us. Mnst we bear it alone 1
Oh, no! As I told the suffering one I have referred to, there is always
One who can help and sympathize. May we find more and more the
power of the dear Saviour to soothe and assuage our sorrows, and realize,
in His own time, the fulfilment of His sweet, sweet promise, "As one
whom his mother comforteth, so will I comfort you" (Isa. lxvi. 13).
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Oh, whatever your trials may be, go to the dear Saviour, and find
His power to help! Go to "Jesus only."
4. Let us look at our text with reference to the last conflict. We
know that some time we must come to it. Some fear it terribly. In
their experience the Word of God is literally fulfilled-they are "all
their lifetime subject to bondage" (Heb. ii. 15). But need any fear
whose hopes are founded on Ohrist 1 Oh, no!
I once went to see a poor woman who thus feared death. She had
become fearfully emaciated, and was so weak I could scarcely hear her
speak. But when I called again, the change was wonderful. Her face
was lighted up with a heavenly joy. As I listened to her speaking to
her mourning friends of Ohrist, and the rapturous way in which she
spoke to Him, I was amazed, and could only think, "What a testimony
to the reality of practical religion!" What would the sceptics say to
such a scene 1 Ah! yes" Jesus can make a dying bed
Feel soft as downy pillows are."
Jesus has known what death is, and so can comfort His people.
And let us look beyond death, and suppose we have tasted of the
" fulness of joy at His right hand, and pleasures for evermore "-that
we have realized that the half had not been told us. Even then, what
will be the centre of our joy 1 Oh," Jesus only"! I believe it is
trueNot at the crown He giveth,
" The bride eyes not her garment,
But at His pierced hand ;
But her dear Bridegroom's face;
The King is all the glory
I shall not gaze on glory,
In Immanuel's la.nd."
But on the King of grace:
I believe then it will all be-JEsus! When we remember whose
love it was that chose us, whose bleod redeemed us, whose power and
grace kept and preserved us, we shall, as we cast our crowns before
Him, ascribe to Him all "honour and majesty, dominion and power,
for ever."
"HE GIVETH MORE GRAOE."
IN my puny-mindedness, I have often feared that I had all but ex··
hausted the store of grace from which I have been perpetually drawing from the moment I first drew breath.
Hence, under such dark
fears and gloomy apprehensions, coupled, moreover, with an ever.deepening sense of utter unworthiness, I have hesitated about again betaking
myself to the same all-bountiful Source for fresh supplies. However,
sheer necessity has compelled me so to do; and then, when thus going
to my Father and never-failing Friend, to ask for renewed bestowments,
I have not only been surprised at the welcome He has given, the smile
upon His lovely countenance, but at the marvellous and so gracious
way in which He has reminded me of His inexhaustible fulness, His everflowing and overflowing resources. "Hitherto ye have asked nothing
in My name," He has said; "nothing in comparison of what I have in
reserve; nothing in proportion to what I am prepared to bestow."
"Open thy mouth wide, and I will fill it."
D.
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THE LATE REV. W. POOLE BALFERN,

To the Editor oj the Gospel Ma,qazine.
My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-As the late Mr. POOLE BALFERN was a
contributor to your Magazine, it has occurred to me that you would be
glad to learn something of his latter end. Dr. CORFE has kindly, at my
request, written the enclosed, which I have much pleasure in forwarding to you.
I enjoyed reading the account of dear Dr. HEWLETT, in your work
entitled, "For Ever with Jesus." I was privileged to be present at
Astley when the beloved Vicar's remains were consigned to the tomb,
and over his grave we sung one of WATTS' sIVeet hymns, two lines of
which were very much blessed to my soul" Nor would we wish the hours more slow
Which keep us from our Love."
This was on the Saturday. I remained in the village over the following Sunday, and I shall not soon forget the manifestations of Christian
love and sorrow, both at the funeral and at the crowded congregations,
on the occasion of the funeral sermons, preached by our dear friend
Mr. CHAPMAN.
My mind was led back to some twenty-five years ago, when I heard
you preach in Astley Church with great power from the words,
" Beloved, now are we the sons of God."
"Now," you said, "amidst
trying cases and distressing circumstances. Now-at this momelltare you the children of God."
On the Sunday after Dr. HEWLETT'S funeral, I went to the Astley
Sunday School in the afternoon, and found the teachers and children
all very sad, and yet there seemed a chastened joyfulness in the thought
that their dear pastor, Dr. HEWLETT, was delivered from the burden of
the flesh, and was in endless joy and felicity. The teachers seemed to
have no heart to teach, so it was arranged that I should address the
school, which I did, as I was enabled, from the words, "Blessed are
the dead which die in the Lord."
I hope you are stronger in health. I wish you could take a Sunday
for me in August. My flock would rejoice to have you once more with
us. My Christian love to Mrs. DOUDNEY.
I am, always yours affectionately in the Lord,
Brighton, J~tl?J 7th, 1887.
GEORGE HEWI1'T.

Brighton, Jltly 7th, 1887.
My DEAR MR. HEWITT,-In compliance with your wish, I forward
a brief notice of the last days of my departed friend and Christian
brother, Mr. W. P. BALFERN.
Since the event, some time ago, when the Lord laid His hand of
affliction upon him, and prevented. him preaching, it was manifest to
us all that there was a more abundant olltpouring of di\'ine consolation
upon his spirit in such a dispensation. The main object of his walk
now appeared to be a desire to "keep the unity of the Spirit in
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the bond of peace" toward all the living members of Christ's family
around him. The first and most marked illustration of this desire
was related to me some months ago, when I found his whole soul was
bathing in that ocean of redeeming love, as set forth by our glorified
Emmanuel, in the last line of the seventeenth chapter of St. J ohn"That the love wherewith Thou hast loved Me may be in them, and I
in them." His spirit appeared so swallowed up with the magnitude of this
manifested love to the Church, and to his spirit as a living member of
this Church, that he never lost the sacred perfume which God the
Spirit had kindled and maintained in him through this visitation to his
dying hour.
On Monday, June 27th, the day before his mortal sickness, his heart
was full of this love, and a burning desire seemed kindled that he
might depart and be with his adorable Lord. His work was done
ministerially, and as a writer in the cause of truth and for God's glory.
The following Saturday, July 2nd, I visited him, and found his spirit
calm, resting as a child in the sustaining arms of almighty love, frequently exclaiming, "Dear Father, gracious Lord, come and tak~ me
to Thyself! Oh, I long to be with Thee! Do not tarry, 0 Lord! Come
to Thy poor dust." I remarked on those words in Isaiah liv. 9, 10"The waters of wrath went over the soul of our Best Beloved in
.Gethsemane, that the mountains of sin and guilt might be laid low,
and that the kindness of your spiritual N oah and His peace should flow
into your soul, and bear you up in His everlasting arms through Jordan's
valley to the heavenly rest." He bowed his head in holy reverence,
grasped my hand with warmth of feeling, though the coldness of death
was coming over the tabernacle, and with a sacred smile, for utterance
was scarcely audible, we left him as one already on the confines of the
Celestial City. Soon after this interview he became more and more
unconscious, and his disembodied spirit took its flight to the realms of
bliss on Sunday, July 3rd, at eleven p.m. The funeral occurs on July
7th.
Believe me, my dear Mr. HEWITT, yours faithfully in Christ,
GEORGE CORFE.
Without doubt the departed now realizes what, at the time he wrote
the following, he had in anticipation:HOME-GOING.
BY THE LATE REV. W. POOLE BALFERN.

the shadow to the substance;
From the darkness to the light;
From the evening to the morningMorning ever fair and bright.
From the conflict and the battle,
To the home where strife must cease;
From the storms of time's rude ocean,
To the port of endless peace.
From the silence to the singing;
From the winter to the spring;
From the sorrow and the distance,
To the presence of the King.
FROM
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Some few months since, our departed friend and brother' in 'the Lord
wrote, stating (if we mistake not) that the early pieces of his poetry
appeared first in this Magazine. He has now joined many above to
whom his writings were most acceptable whilst they, as well as he,
were yet on pilgrimage. Neither the one nor the other have cause
now to adopt their former language, whilst the occupants of a clay
tabernacle.
" But my heart fails, my tongue complains,
For want of their immortal strains;
And in such humble notes as these
Must fall below their victories."

THE EDITOR.
GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR FRIEND IN THE LORD,-The continuity of this Mission work
in all parts of the world is a striking feature from day to day. Month
after month over two hundred parcels of sound and wholesome reading
are sent through the post to that number of missionaries in the army
and navy. Beside these regular packages, weighing in the aggregate
three hundredweight and a half each month, large exports continue to
be despatched occasionally to agents in every branch of both services.
The subjoined letter to hand last evening will show how the good
work has grown to its present size, and prove the means, we trust, of
stimulating others to help us all they can to maintain the outgoings
of this God-honoured institution:.
FROM A PRIVATE SOLDIER IN INDIA.
"DEAR CHRISTIAN FRIEND,-You will, I am sure, excuse' the liberty
that I have taken in writing to you, but having read several of the
books and tracts which you have so kindly sent to this station, I have
made bold to ask if you will kindly send me a monthly parcel for distribution amongst my comrades ~ Nothing would give fue greater
pleasure than to give them to the patients in hospital, where I know
they would be gladly received.
"I can thank my God that He has brought me from the world, and set
my feet in the narrow way; and by His grace I shall be carried to the
end. I know His strength is sufficient for me, and He has said, 'I
will never leave thee, nor forsake thee.' I have proved that a soldier
in the army can be kept by His power, and can lead as good a Christian life in the ranks as in civil life. There are many trials and difficulties in the army not to be met with elsewhere; but thanks be unto
God, He has helped me through all.
"If I did not know that I was writing to an old soldier--'-one who
knows more of a military life than I do myself-I should not have
dared to write thus, but under this plea I have made bold to ask your
aid and prayers.
"I am pleased to say that they have placed me in charge of the
prayer tent in this camp, so that I am able to do a little for my
Master and Owner. We never cease to pray that songs of praise to

~
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Qur Redeemer may lead the way. May we ever sing and praise His
holy name till life's journey is over, and He calls us away to be with
Himself in heaven; and may God the Holy Spirit ever work within
us, that we may ever labour in His vineyard, to bring home poor
wanderers to the Father's home. It is a noble calling we are engaged
in. May we walk close with Jesus, putting all our trust in Him, and
doing as He bids us, for He says, 'Oome unto Me, all ye that labour
and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.' May you stand fast
Qn the Rock, and continue as you begun in Him.
"Wishing you every blessing in Ohrist Jesus, I remain,
" Yours in Him,
" JOHN J ONES,
"King's Own Scottish Bo,·derers."

It is to be hoped that friends will help this work afresh, that our
funds will be equal to the expenses for the fourteenth year.
Your fellow-labourer in the Lord,
OHARLES BRIDER.
Old Gaol Chapel, Salisbury, July 15th, 1887.

"HE RETURNED UNTO HIS OWN PLAOE."
:2

SAMUEL

xix. 39.)

To the Edito'/' of the Gospel 1lfagazine.
My DEAR BROTHER IN OHRIST,-Many thanks for your kind gift of
twelve copies of "Led and Fed." I shall have no difficulty in placing
them in the hands of hungry ones, who will fully appreciate their
divine and experimental teaching.
Well, dear brother, after a most enjoyable month's outing, we have,
like Barzillai, the Gileadite, returued each "unto his own place," having
gained, I am sure, the blessing of a Greater than King David.
I remember, on the morning of our departure for Southsea, going up a
certain winding path up a pretty hill near by, and putting up this
.simple cry-" Oh, Lord, in my going out bless me, and make me a
blessing / "
On my return, I found myself wending my way up the
same winding pathway, and, remembering my prayer, exclaiming, "He
has! Yes, He has! Glory be to His name."
And now, with regard to the future, I was struck this morning with
Jeremiah xlii. 3. It seemed just the promise to rest upon-" That
the Lord thy God may show us the way wherein we may walk, and
the thing that we may do." * His showing is worth waiting for.
May He bless you and dear Mrs. DOUDNEY, and may His late
goodness to us result in enriched teachings of the truth of God.
Yours, in best bonds,
Bu'/'tr.m-on-T'/'ent, July 12th, 1887.
GEORGE OOWELL.

* Ah! dear brother, that indeed is what we want-" Show us now Thy way,
and lead us therein." "If Thy presence go not with us, cany us not up hence."
Within the hour of your proof.sheet coming to hand, after deep conflict of soul,
the Lord most unexpectedly whispered 1 Samuel ii. 9-" lIe will keep the feet
of His wints, and the wicked shall be silent in darkness; for by streugth shall
no man prevail.·' Oh, it was so welcome !-ED.
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LOVE-WORDS FROM AFAR.
To the E(Wo1' of the Gospel },!{(Lgazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-How wonderful it is that, amidst the dreadful
workings of my corrupt nature, when my inbred foes come in upon me
like a flood of mighty waters, and my inability to resist their overflow,
the Lord should then speak words of love and mercy to my wretched
case, proving so clearly that His love is "without variableness or
shadow of turning," and all-powerful to break every snare in which
we are held, and deliver us from every temptation, and make us submissive to His will, whatever it be, even though it be opposed to our
desires; for He is "infinite ilJ. wisdom, wonderfultin counsel, and excel\lent in working," far beyond our finite comprehension (1).
You speak of the necessity of all the trials the Lord lays upon
We
His people. Yes, dear brother, there is a needs-be for them.
must be led down, down, into some of the depths of our internal
depravity to get a little experience of the love of Christ in taking upon
Himself the curse due to our sins. In fellowship with Him in suffering
we see and learn the evil of sin, and the inconceivable sufferings Christ
submitted to for our deliverance from sin, death, and hell. And how
can we learn anything profitable for our spiritual welfare except in the
way God has appointed 1
" The path of tribulation our Saviour trod,
The path to glory and to God" (2).
Yet, notwithstanding all the benefits received through sanctified
afflictions, and ofttimes blessed and praised the Lord for the manifestations of His wonder-working love, grace, and mercy, the least
trial is more than I can bear without strength imparted from the
fulness of grace in Christ Jesus.
I thank the Lord for the renewal of the blessed privilege and enjoyment of Christian fellowship.
It has given me a deeper sense and
feeling of its value, and the need of it in the desolations which
abound, and the precious promise annexed to it-" 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.
And they shall be Mine, saith the Lord of Hosts, in that day when
I make up My jewels: and I will spare them, as a man spareth his
own son that serveth him." Blessed privilege and soul-cheering promise!
Yet how greatly the Church has been despoiled of it through the desolations which abound, and how many places, where wisdom and knowledge were formerly proclai.med from the treasures that are in Christ
Jesus, are now occupied by those who speak a vision out of their own
hearts! I often look back many, many years, upon the promises I then
hoped in-that God would make His Church shine again as a light
in the world -and a dear Christian friend then said to me, "He will,
but she must be led through great and sore trials before that, and be
made white in the blood of the Lamb." How many of the Lord's
faithful ministers have been called to their eternal enjoyment in His
presence, while none like them are raised up to supply their places, and
2 L
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in most instances are filled with those who set aside the Gospel of God's
dear Son, and ensnare poor blind sinners to their eternal ruin.
How
truly the lamentations of Zion suit the present state of the Church"Her adversaries are the chief, her enemies prosper; for the Lord
bath afflicted her for the multitude of her transgressions: her children
are gone into captivity before the enemy." Blessed and praised be
the Lord for the remnant He hath preserved, sustained, and supported
to stand firm in "the truth as it is in Jesus." Whatever .their trials
are and may be, they are safe. Christ is their Refuge, their "strong
tower, an house of defence to save them." He will "watch over them,
and water their souls every moment; and lest any hurt them, He will
keep'" them night and day."
His promises are all "yea and amen in
Christ Jesus," and not a hair can fall from their heads without His will.
As Christ assured His disciples when He foretold the destruction of
Jerusalem, and the distress that should accompany it, "not a hair of
your heads Lshall perish" (3). And the love of Christ is "the same
yesterday, and to-day, and for ever." The times and seasons of God's
vengeance against the enemies of His truth He has wisely reserved in
His own power, and therefore instructed His disciples "in patience to
possess their souls," and wait for the Lord's appearing. And if we
lay to heart the judgments of God, now so clearly revealed in the
destruction of life and property through earthquakes, fire, floods, and
cyclones, we shall need faith and patience to trust in the Lord, and
abide under the shadow of His wings "until His indignation be overpast" (4).
The blessed privilege the Lord hath bestowed upon you, in sending you forth to preach the Gospel of His dear Son, hath brollght
forth much fruit in the salvation and upbuilding of many of God's
elect upon that holy foundation Jesus laid in Zion. Thi!=: shoulcl
encourage you to "hold fast the beginning of your confidence firm unto
the end." The adversary would not let loose his enmity against your
labour of love as he does, if he did not know it was destructive to his
kingdom in the loss of his subjects.
Cheer up, my brother! The Lord is with yon, and nothing can
overtake you, no trial beset you, but what the everlasting love of God
designed for His own honour and glory and your own spiritual benefit,
and the benefit of those to whom, in the gracious purpose of God, you
have boen appointed and prepared to minister the bread of life for
their growth and upbuilding in Christ, their living Head. You will
soon be called to enter upon the glory reserved for you in the eternal
presence of the Lord. All your trials, temptations, and distress will
then be past and gone for ever, and you will sound your heavenly
harp in praising God for them aU (5).
I have just been reading over again your" Led and Fed," and to God
be honour, praise, and glory, for the precious truths so clearly set forth
in its pages. I have no doubt but that it will be greatly blessed to
the household of faith.
I received the Magazine and the poetry you kindly sent me, and
thank you for them. Yon speak of my age being in advance of yours,
and the probability of my death in advance of yours. I have been
three different times, to all appearance, near my dismissal from this
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body of death. Each time the Lord assured me He would restore mv
health and strength, and since then I have been enabled to leave th"e
way and time of my depart.ure hence to the Lord. I sent you my
photograph enclosed in a letter, which I hope you received.
May the Lord re.store your bodily strength, and spare you in your
labours of love for the spiritual benefit of His Ohurch. Many prayers
are offered for the continuance of your life. May the Lord be pleased
,to grant them. I shall be glad to hear from you soon.
Yours in the love of Ohrist and His truth,

Hackensaok.

LOUISA MOORE.
REPLY.

(1.) Ah! dear sister, His dealings are indeed wonderful. He well
knows how to humble and crumble us at His blessed feet. His taking
advantage, so to speak, not merely of our weakness, but our very
waywardness and untowardness, to show forth afresh His pity, His
compassion, His tender forbearance and long-suffering. What a rieh
.display of this there was in His dealings with the rebellious J onah! In
spite of all the Lord had just been to and for him, and after he himself had so recently declared that "salvation was of the Lord," into
what an awful state he fell! We can scarcely conceive of anything more
dreadful than the spirit and temper Jonah exhibited. Taking into consideration the marvellous way in which the Lord had preserved his
life and succoured him, we cannot imagine a more dreadful display of
the depravity and vileness of the human heart than that betrayed by
J onah, under all the circumstances. We read that, when "God saw
their works, and that they [the people of Nineveh] turned from their
€vil way, God repented of the evil that He had said that He would
do unto them; and He did it not." "But," it is added, "it displeased J onah exceedingly, and he was very angry. And he prayed
unto the Lord, and said, I pray Thee, 0 Lord, was not this my saying,
when I was yet in my country 1 Therefore I fled before unto Tarshish:
for I knew that Thou art a gracious God, and merciful, slow to anger,
.amI of great kindness, and repentest Thee of the evil. Therefore now,
o Lord, take, I beseech Thee, my life from me; for it is better for
me to die than to live" (Jonah iv. 1-3). What, we ask, could be
more awful than this conduct, upon the part of Jonah 1 Here was not
{lnly a casting back in His face, as it wera, those precious attributes of
a merciful and gracious, long-suffering God, but, in the pride of his
heart, and that his name as a prophet might be magnified, he positively wished for-yea, most heartily desired-the destruction of Nineveh.
Virtually, was there ever a greater or more wholesale murderer than he 1
and all this, moreover, when the Lord had put so signal an honour
upon his testimony as that "the people of Nineveh believed God, and
proclaimed a fast." Yea, in long after day the Lord Himself declared
that "the people of Nineveh repented at the preaching of J onas, and
behold, a Greater than Jonas is here."
But oh, mark, beloved, the pitifuless, the forbearance, the longsuffering of our God, in regard to His gentle appeal to, and loving
remonstrance with, J onah ! Oh, that so tender admonition, "Doest
thou well to be angry 1" Ah! dear sister, and has He not dealt
2 L 2

508

The Gos/Jtl ))a r:aziJte.

with us in the self-same considerate, merciful, and condescending
way ~ When for our self-will, wantonness, and waywardness, we
expected what conscience bore witness to as our deserts, has He not,
instead of visiting us with wrath and indignation, drawn nigh so
gently, so lovingly, in such a Father-like manner, that we have
been melted and mellowed at His blessed feet into sweetest nothingness ~ And, under the circumstances, what a precious insight has
been afforded as to the Lord's loving and gracious character! Now,
what has instrumentally led to this ~ Not by any means a vainly and
altogether unscriptural attainment to a state of fancied perfection, or
a free-will victory over sin and defilement, but a practical realization of
the restraining power and the renewing and reviving grace which the
Lord, and the Lord alone, can give.
(2.) "Vell may you ren:ark, dear sister, how are we to learn those
solemn and all-important lessons but in the way that the Lord Himself
teaches ~ But, if we did not know something of our own hearts, in the
deceitfulness and depravity of those hearts, should we not think it
strange and unaccountable that we should recoil at the veriest appearance
of fresh trial or aflliction, whilst, at the same time, we are deeply conscious that such were the special means by which the Lord had
instructed and blessed-yea, made Himself known to us in so sacred and
conclusive a manner ~ What does such a state of things prove but the
fact of how much we are under the influence of the flesh, and how
little under the power of the Spirit; how much of the earth, earthy;
how little of the heaven, heavenly ~
(3.) In spite of the state of things which, beloved sister in the Lord,
you have so vividly described, there is, blessed be God, a blessedness
and a security which nothing can set aside or interfere with. Whatever
may be our own personal fears, anxiety, or disquietude, as we contemplate the condition of the professing Church, and what may be at
our very doors in a way of persecution or privation, yet we have this
precious truth upon which to fall back-" Nevertheless the foundation
of God standeth sure, having this seal, The Lord knoweth them that
are His. And, JJet everyone that nameth the name of Christ depart
from iniquity." Increasingly dear to our own mind is that precious saying of a thrice-precious Lord-" And when these things begin to come
to pass, then look up, and lift up your heads, for your redemption
draweth nigh." And again, how sweet the assurance of the Holy
Ghost by the Prophet, "And My people shall never be ashamed."
Here is our stronghold-here our constant plea at the throne.
(4.) Amid the stirring events of the day, to which you so well
allude, and which, alas! make so little impression upon the minds of
men in general, how cheering is the thought that He who is "the
same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever," rests in His love, and
is only "working all things after the counsel of His own will," the
issue of which will be-must be-His own eternal glory, and the
deliverance and glorification of His own Church and people. Oh, for
faith here to rest! Oh, for that child-like trust and confidence that,
come what may, we may have grace to say, " It· is the Lord; let
Him do what seemeth Him good." "Shall not the Judge of all the
earth do right ~ "
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" Deep in unfathomable minos
Of never-failing skill,
He treasures up His bright designs,
And works His sovereign will."

(5.) Many, many thanks for your closing and most cheering remarks
in regard to ourselves. May the Lord, of His great mercy, fLtlfil all
your kind predictions. Considering our advanced years, we may both well
anticipate the speedy termination of the warfare in which we have so
long been engaged. Upon the dawn of eternity, the four-score years will
appear but as a moment, and the trials, temptations, and turmoil of
the wilderness be regarded in very deed, as the Apostle describes it,
as "light afflictions." How fully shall we then endorse his statement"I rec)wn that the sufferings of this present time are not worthy to
Oh, then,
be compared with the glory that shall be revealed in us."
for faith and patience to hold out a little longer, for soon "He that
shall come will come, and will not tarry."
Yours affectionately in Him,
THE EDITOR.
THE PROBLEMS OF GRACE.

1'0 the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
. My DEAR BROTHER IN THE LORD,- . . . . Consciously I am a
smner, believingly I am a saint. By my disobedience in Adam, eternal
death is my due; by the obedience of Jesus, the Last Adam, the Lord
is my inheritance, and His glorious house above is my home. If all
the goodness of all the saints could be set down to my account, I
should still be a sinner; but the righteousness of Jesus my Lord gives
me a confidence before Him, and a place in His heart. The Psalmist
cries, "Lead me, 0 Lord, in Thy righteousness"; "For Thy righteousness' sake bring my soul out of trouble"; "Judge me, 0 Lord, according to Thy righteousness"; "Quicken me in Thy righteousness." And
when he was kept waiting at mercy's door, he urges his suit-" Answer
me in Thy righteousness." David's experience and mine are alike. for
without the righteousness of our God and Saviour we cannot approach
the Father, or hold communion with Him. What a mercy to be
rightly taught and to be in exercise upon these matters! "In all our
afflictions He is affiicted," and He knows everything constantly that is
passing in your heart and mind. No secret or affectionate thought ever
stirring in your mind towards Him, no desire to seek communion
with Him, is ever unnoticed by Him. He sees and knows it all. We
may well say with the Psalmist, "Such knowledge is too wonderful for
me; it is high; I cannot attain unto it." I should never have sought
Him unless He had sought me, and sought by the power of His Holy
Spirit. This desire after Him i~ His own work, and He will not forsake the work of His own hands.
As you say (and so I feel), the Lord sees fit to keep us low. All is
{)rdered by Him, and for an all-wise purpose, to better fit you for t.he
position He intends you to occupy; and I am sure, if one can speak
for others, it has been profitable to God's children. "I was brought
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low, and He helped me"; and that is the experience of all in God's
family. Who is there amongst His people who does not experience
many things trying to flesh and blood 1 But they are all under the
management of our spiritual and covenant Head, and we must bear
in mind that "all things work together for good." Oh, that I may
trust Him more!
I remain, yours affectionately in Him,
Lee, Kent, J~me 27th, 1887.
G. A. }T.

A REMINISCENCE OF ST. MARY WOOLNOTH.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.

DEAR Du. DOUDNEY,-I wish to say a word or two to you about
the-to you and to many-memorable occasion of your preaching at
the above church, in the City of London, in October, 1884. I went
to the church upon the evening above-mentioned, expecting and hoping
to hear you, but failed to obtain admission. It was scarcely possible
to get inside the iron railings that enclose the space in front of the
sacred edifice, much less into the building itself.
Why did I desire to hear you? The answer to this question must
be given in a subsequent letter, if spared, privileged, and enabled to
write and send.
When I found how things were, and realized how utterly futile
would be any attempt to push my way in, besides making the inconvenience and excitement already existing greater, having reached the
front step of the outer door, I was by force brought to a stand, and
stepped aside for a moment's reflection. In the busy thoroughfare of
King William Street, the lull in the daily stream of vehicular and
pedestrian traffic, the crack of whip, the clatter of hoofs and rumble
of wheels, was very perceptible; and, as the church bell struck up for
the "sweet hour of prayer," one's thoughts turned to the beautiful
words of the elegy written, not in a city, but in a country churchyard" The curfew tolls the knell of parting day;
The lowing herds wind slowly o'er the lea;
The ploughman homeward plods his weary way,
And leaves the world to darkness and to me."

In that polished poetical prOduction of Dr. YOUNG, there is a nice
thought. "Night," he says, "makes the universe a temple." How
often has the contemplative child of God, when blessed with" the peace
of God that passeth all understanding," felt the truth and force of the
poet's thought, as he has walked in sacred communings with his Lord
and Saviour during the night-season !
In the vestibule of the church there was a kind of striving going
on between the disappointed crowd and the church officials, while
just outside the iron palisading were a number of persons somewhat
complacently viewing the scene, and amongst whom I recognized one
or two now venerable and faithful ministers and servants of the Lord
Jesus. I noticed also that nearly ,every passer-by either looked or
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stopped, evidently wondering at the unnsual circumstance of a OiLy
church crowded to overflowing on a week evening.
All this that I have described passed through my mind, as it were, ill
a moment, and. at the same time, I was conscious of some heart-Iongings towards the God of my salvation, when just at that time there
dropped into my mind those sweet words of dear WATTS:, and with
the words themselves, a sweet feeling of quiet joy' as sent me home
singing, and causing me to feel that the journey from Forest Hill had
not been in vain. These were the words" The wondering world inquires to know
Why I should love my Jesus so ;
'What are His charms,' say they, 'above
The objects of a mortal love 1' "

I shall ever remember this incident. It stands
waymark, notwithstanding that most of my time
whether Jesus is really my Jesus, and whether
with a sincere affection.

out as a very blessed
is spent in wondering
or no I do love Him
Gratefully yours,

G. R
"SHE, BEING DEAD, YET SPEAKETH."
[When looking over some old papers, we came upon the annexed
letter. It will be recognized by some of our readers as from the pen
of one who has since passed-and that most blessedly, too-the ordeal
of which she speaks in regard to dying. Her diary appeared in these
pages; and it was of her father's (the late Mr. BAXTER) grave we spoke
when yisiting the cemetery at Southsea, in July last year.-ED.]
My VERY DEAR FRIEND AND SISTER IN A PRECIOUS OHRIST,-Youl'
very choice epistle, dated November 15th, 1876, came safely to hand, and
I felt it indeed a great privilege to be favoured with another token of love
from you; and when you wrote that it might be the last I should recei ve,
I could not help feeling a regret. I know it is a selfish feeling, but my
sorrow would not be as those withoLlt hope, for you "know Him
whom you have believed," and you can say with the Apostle Paul, "I
have fought a good fight" (yes, the fight of faith). "I have finished
my course " ; and henceforth there is laid up for you, and all the followers
of the Lamb, a crown of righteousness, &c.
Well, my dear sister, I know you have not been an idler in 0111'
Lord's vineyard, for you have written with the pen of the ready
writer of the things you have made touching the King-that which
you have seen with your spiritual eyes, and your hands of faith have
handled of the Word of life-and you can say, and I trust I can in
my measure say too, "Truly our fellowship is with the Father and
His Son Jesus Christ." I thought, whilst reading those weighty pieces
of yours, "Jehovah-Nissi," that it must have cost you a deal of labour,
but it was a labour of love.
You will remember you wrote of Dr. HAWKER'S address to the
Ohurch in 1826-" What think ye of Ohrist 1" . Strange to say, my
husband bought that volume at an old book-stall a short time befo1'o
for one shilling. I thought it remarkable, but so is all the pathway
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wonderful, laid out by the wonderful Oounsellor, who has said, "All
things shall work together for good to them who love God, and are
the called according to His purpose." Bat the" all things" and the little
things of this life stagger us very often, how it can work for our good.
Sense and reason are set aside altogether; faith only can live here. It is
in these spots we want "the whole armour of God" to quench the
infidelity within and "the fiery darts of the enemy."
My dear sister, you write how you are compelled to bring all the
little things to the Lord. Yes, the dear Lord knew what was in menhow unbelief would tempt us to think He took no notice of little
things-when He said, "The very hairs of your head are all numbered,"
and "Not even a sparrow falls to the ground unnoticed by your
Heavenly Father." And one of these little messengers flew down near
me one day, as I stood at the door, and although I had often noticed
them before, yet this one I felt was sent specially to me, by the sweet
inward droppings on my soul that it did not "fall unnoticed by my
Heavenly Father," and that I was of "much more value than many
sparrows." Yes, I felt this grE\at condescension of the high and lofty One
who inhabiteth eternity, to stoop to our small capacity, and to revive
our spirits by a little sparrow. This causes us to exclaim, with the
Psalmist, "My meditation of Him shall be sweet; I will be glad in
the Lord."
Now, my dear friend, I must tell you a little about my body, with its
shattered, exhausted nerves. There seem~ to be a little improvement,
and sometimes it seems very little. But I don't expect ever to be
fully restored, but I hope I am thankful for a small measure of healing.
It is such a peculiar, trying disease, both mental and physical. But, as
you say, it is not beyond the reach of Him who is the Great Physician
and the Great Architect. He knows all the complicated frame, for He
made us what we are-body, soul, and spirit.
I often think of that portion of Scripture where Peter was in prison
- " But prayer was made for him continually"-so I know there has
been many prayers offered up to God on my behalf; and when I read
in your letters that you remembered me at the'mercy-seat, when enabled,
I felt so unworthy of such a high IJrivilege, and I went to the Bible,
and opened at the seventeenth chapter of John, where our dear Lord
Himself is praying for His people-" And now I am no more in the
world, but these are in the world. Thine they were, and Thou gavest
them Me," I thought this was some more of our Lord's wonderful
doings, and surely" the effectual fervent prayer of this righteous Man
availeth much."
" The mountains and the midnight air
'Witnessed the fervour of His prayer."

My dear sister, what a mercy for us that" we have not an High Priest
that cannot be touched with the feeling of our infirmities," and drops "a
word in season" to help us on our way! Only a little while back, I was
pondering over all my intricate surroundings, and wondering what the
end would be, when the words, so suitable, came-" Turn ye to the
Stronghold, ye prisoners of hope." Yes, there is no stronghold out of
Ohrist; but I want to realize it more daily, for, like Peter, we soon
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begin to sink whilst looking at the waves. But I know, my dear friend,
you know a. great deal more than I can tell you of the waves and
billows that the child of God is tossed upon. You have been sixty
years at school, and you will soon have done with all the wilderness
journey, and will arrive at your desired haven.
I do hope the Lord will grant you your eyesight. It seems a trying
spot to nature to be deprived of our natural sight, but the dear Lord
is able to make that all up to you, by granting you a double portion
of spiritual eyesight, as He said to Nathanael, "Thou shalt see greater
things than these."
I thought, by your letter, you seemed in a very placid frame, as it
regards death. It seems to have no terror to you, which is a great
mercy. It is not every child of God can come there. J remember
very well my grandma HENNING used to say, "How shall I pass
through the valley of the shadow of death 1" She seemed to be tried
very much on that point, and she livecl in the enjoyment of the Lord's
presence more than many. But there is one blessed reality to look
back on-she did pass through the valley rejoicing. Now, I often feel
the same as she did, and from Dr. DOUDNEY'S writings, he seems to be
in the same spot, although he is "a father in Israel."
My dear sister, I often feel tried on this point, because I cannot say,
" Welcome, death! "
I should like to be able to say, with David,
"Though I pass through the valley of the shadow of death, I will
But one great consolation amidst these tossings is, the
fear no evil."
Lord "knoweth our frame, and remembereth that we are dust"; and
He has promised to come again and receive us unto Himself.
" Then watch, my soul; thy Lord will come,
And in His arms convey thee home;
Watch thou, and praise, and pray;
With well-trimmed lamp and burning light,
Wait for thy Lord; earth's passing night
Will bring thee endless day!"

Dear friend, I must now tell you that my husband still continues in
a very delicate state of health. He is not able to do any work what,
ever, which makes it peculiarly trying to us, and gives us many errands
to the mercy-seat for patience to have its perfect work, and for the
Lord to carry us and our burdens too. And I must here raise my
Ebenezer and say, "Hitherto the Lord hath helped us," so that "out
of the eater came forth meat," and I have been enabled to say at times,
"He hath done all things well." I would not have anything altered,
and I am persuaded that "He who hath begun the work will perfect
that which concerneth us."
Will you please give my Christian love to your friend who so kindly
wrote your letter to me? and should you not be able to write or indite
an answer to this, if she will be Kind enough to send me a line to tell
me of your welfare, I shall feel greatly obliged.
Several of my Christian friends read your letter with very great
pleasure, and send their Christian love to you, and hope yet to see
that you are not quite retired from service.
I had a letter sent me from a cousin of my husband who is quite
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blind (Miss WAY, of Portsmouth). She wrote three sheets with lead
pencil, so you see, my dear sister, nothing is impossible with our God.
Now I must finish these few scattered fragments that I have endeavoured to gather up, and I "commend you unto Him who is able
to keep you from falling, and to present you faultless before the presence
of His glory with exceeding joy."
From your afflicted sister and prisoner of the Lord's,
Melbou1"n6, Febntary 19th, 1877.
S. A. HAR:ltISWORTH.
THE OLD PATHS.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR SIR,-In reading your GOSPEL MAGAZINE for last month, I was
struck with the thought, how vast the contrast between yourself and the
"little one" who now holds this pen in hand! And, as we ponder
such things, the thoughts do seem to multiply, so that the picture
presents to the mind the aged patriarch, like the sun directing i~s
course towards the western horizon, to be lost to this world's gaze untIl
the resurrection morn of the Sun of Righteousness; whilst, in the case
of the "little one," it is a buckling on of the armour for the journey
through the wilderness before him. But since the Lord is pleased to
spare the world, we are sure of this-that a little "salt" shall remain
therein-Cl And one generation shall praise Thy name to another"; and,
although the world seems in a labyrinth of religious confusion and error,
here and there in the earth we find a "watchman" upon the walls of
Zion, anointed by the special unction of the Holy Ghost to witness for
God and truth.
It was the thought of these few despised ones that moved my soul
with tearful desire to commit them into the hand and power of J ehovah,
as I heard the bells announcing the public worship of the Lord's Day
had began this morn.
I am a casual reader of your ancient publication, the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE, as a kind friend often sends it to me, knowing it savours
such things as my soul loveth; and in the substance of its pages I have
often found springs of living water flow, which do add to the comfort
and consolation of Zion's travellers through this thirsty land. I have
also heard you, dear sir, minister the Word upon one or two occasions
at the Circus, Portsmouth, which I believe is a favoured spot to the
outcasts of the spiritual Israel. I well remember, and shall never forget,
my last time within its walls. How the precious dews of heaven
refreshed my wearied spirit! Yes, it came, as of old days, with the
"bitter herbs." It was in November last year, and I had been suddenly called there (then my home) to witness the hand of death upon
my only brother. I remember the opening hymn seemed the opening
of heaven's gate to my poor, cast-down soul. It was hymn 106 in Mr.
MARTIN'S collection of hymns, commencing" Dost mind the place, the spot of land,
Where Jesus did thee meet,
And how He gained thy hea.rt and hand 1
Thy Jesus then was sweet."
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It was about four years previously, and near that spot, at Southsea
(where I was apprenticed), that the Lord manifested Himself to my soul,
and gave me to taste of the sweets of pardoning love in atoning blood.
"'Twas thus my soul found peace with God"; and there was a sweet
" looking back" to that ever-precious Ebenezer, together with the
heart-wanderings I had, and the hard thoughts I had cherished of Him
whom I so dearly loved. This brought soul-contrition, godly sorrow
for sin, so that I could not audibly join with my voice in the precious
hymn of praise, but my spirit seemed caught up as with a heavenly
breeze, and to join the spirits above. Yet, notwithstanding all, the
lines of the poet are still my experience" Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it;
Prone to leave the God I love;
Take my heart, and do Thou seal itSeal it from Thy courts above" ;
so that the language of another is feelingly entered into, and becomes
the burden of my song here., When shall my wanderings have an end,
And all my steps to Thee-ward tend 1"
"My soul anticipates that day."
Dear sir, I must beg you to excuse me so largely taking up your
precious moments, but I thought I should like to greet you upon the
occasion of your lengthened days of usefulness in the Lord's vineyard.
With you, I desire to give Him all the praise from a sinner saved
by grace.
I remain, dear sir, yours in hope of the covenant,
A eton, J1dy 17th, 1887.
O. KEDDLE.

FELLOW-FEELING.

To the Editor of the Gospel Mctgazine.
DEAR SIR,-I trust you will pardon me writing to you, being personally unknown, yet well-known, for ofttimes your writings are so like
my own feelings that I seem to stand amazed; and I earnestly hope
the Lord will spare your life a long while yet, as it is the aged that can
comfort the aged.
I have a great wish to tell you that I was very much encouraged on
reading your reply respecting prayer in the June Number. Your correspondent, to my astonishment, wrote my very feelings. I have for several
years past been much exercised because I could not on my knees say so
much to the Lord as I had in years gone by, and the enemy sometimes
taunted me. My earnest cry every day is much the same, according
to my felt need; but many, many times in the day my heart goes up
to the Lord-sometimes prayer, sometimes praise-when my hands are
engaged, and I often find that the best time. I cannot express to yOIl
the relief and comfort it gave me to find that one so highly favoured
as yourself should feel the same.
I have read the GOSPEL MAGAZINE from the time that the dear man
of God, Mr. HARE (whose memory is dear), wrote in it, and I wish I
had the ability to state the comfort I have received. The "Wayside
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Notes" have been much blessed to me-have cheered and raised me up
when cast down.
I have found that dear child's hymn suit me for several years past
that you so nicely speak of; and two or three years ago, when my
dear grandchildren on their knees repeated it, I thought every word
you say. I feel I need every moment to be watched over, and to be
kept day and night, and" in the kingdom of Thy grace, grant me," a
poor sinner, "a place."
I have had over forty years' rough travelling, and how I h:1Ve beon
.. led and fed" is to me marvellous! When I look back over twenty
years, I have had to fight the battle of life alone-sometimes sharp indeed; but I have seen the helping and delivering hand of my Heavenly
Father, so that I have said, "Thou hast done all things well."
Oh, that I were able to praise Him, and tell of His faithfulness, but
I never shall sufficiently while in the flesh.
May the Lord strengthen you in body, and bless your soul abundantly, is the earnest prayer of
Yours for Christ's sake,
A SINNER (1 HOPE) SAVED lW GRACE.
Yeovil, July 17th, 1887.

inrtestant

~eattTn+

WHAT WE MAY EXPECT.
AN item of news comes from Ireland which would open the eyes of
Protestant Dissenters to one of the greatest evils of Home Rule, if they
were not blinded by partizanship. The other day, a party of Sunday
School children, connected with the parish church of Westport, went
on a picnic to Old Head, near Louisburg, on the sea-shore. On their
return home, at Lecanvey Catholic Chapel, they found about 150 people,
who groaned, hooted, and threw stones at them. The drivers pressed
on the horses, and the children escaped with but slight injuries; but
at other parts of the road, where thero were hedges, they were stoned.
One of the children received a severe blow in the spine, while another
had her cheek laid open, and another was knocked senseless. As there
was no demonstration of any kind, religious or political, in connection
with the excursion, the attack was most wanton; and the incident
emphasizes the belief that Home Rule would mean Rome Rule. A
Catholic minister once indiscreetly admitted, in the heat of argument,
that there would be no peace in Ireland until every Protestant had
been. driven out of the country; and there can be no doubt that this
would be the spirit in which the kingdom would be governed. Yet
there are scores of thousands of English and Welsh and Scotch Protestant Dissenters who are content to subject their religious brethren in
Ireland to such treatment as this; and to do so in spite of the fact that
these Irish brethren have besought and prayed them to oppose to the
bitter end the handing of them over to the tender mercies of the PARNELL
gang. Is religious kinship also to be offered up at the shrine of party
feeling 1-Br£stol Times and Min·or.
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D. L. Moody at Home.

His Home and Home Work. With Eight Illustrations. London: Morgan and Scott.
THIS book contains a description of the educational institutions of
Northfield and Mount Rermon, with an account of the Christian Conferences. Of course we cannot endorse all that we meet with in this
work. We are bound, however, to state that it contains much that is
deeply interesting and instructive.
As yet we have only been able t(}
dip into the book here and there. Two extracts we cannot refrain
from making.
One of the speakers at a Conference states the following : At the battle of Gettisburg, a young man was severely wounded, and taken
to the hospital. In anguish he called for his mother, and the surgeon
telegraphed for her. She came immediately, and wanted to pass to the bedside of her boy, but the doctors said, "You cannot go in to your son. It
is a very critical time. It is hardly possible that we can save his life. We
cannot allow the slightest agitation, for his life trembles in the balance, and
he may die." She waited two hours, and finally said, "Can't I go in and
wet his forehead. Doctor, I shall die if I stay here." The doctor allowed
her to enter on condition that she would avoid disclosing who she was. As
she drew near to her son, his face was turned to the wall. Tenderly she
bathed his forehead, and in a moment he turned round, saying, "Why, that
is just like my mother's touch! "
Well did the speaker add:I never think of Jesus touching the leper (Matt. viii. 3) but I think,
"That was just like His heavenly touch. No one else would have done it."
Dear reader, think, too, of that precious scene with respect to the
poor woman labouring under an issue of' blood for twelve long years,
and who said within herself, "If I may but touch the hem of Ris
garment I shall be whole"; and then the tender response of Jesus"Somebody hath touched Me, for I perceive that virtue hath gone out
of Me." Couple this with the glorious declaration, "We have not an
Iiigh Priest that cannot be touched with the feeling of our infirmities,
for He was in all points tempted like as we are, yet without sin."
The other extract is from an address at the Conference by the Rev.
MARcus RAINSFORD, upon the woman of Samaria : When He was giving directions to His disciples, He told them not to go
in the way of the Gentiles, but He did not say that He Himself would not
go into the way of the Gentiles. He talked with the woman of Samaria ;
and how He seems to have gone away to the very borders of the promised
land, in order that this poor soul might not have far to go to :find Him.
Well, she clings to Him, and worships Him; and at last He speaks to her.
Did you ever hear sueh words spoken by the Saviour before to anyone
crying to Him, "Lord, help me!" He says, "It is not meet "-it is not right
- " to take the children's bread, and cast it to dogs." I wonder how many of
us could bear to be spoken to in that way. I know what the devil might
have whispered-" Ah! I suspected it before; HOW I am sure of it. I am
not only not one of the elect, but I am one of the dogs. I came to Him a
long way, and told Him my story. First, He wouldn't answer me a word;
and, when the disciples seemed to have Borne pity upon me, He told them
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that He was not sent but unto 'the lost sheep of the house of Israel.'
And then I came and worshipped Him, and pleaded, '0 Lord, help me ! '
And' how He answered me-' It is not the right thing to take the children's
bread and cast it to dogs.''' Thank God for the expression, "children's
bread." Every true child of God has the" children's bread," and can feast
upon it without price. This poor woman didn't claim to be one of the
children. When Ohrist told her she was outside the family, it didn't trouble
her at all. She knew she was a dog. Why, sometimes, in the Church of
England, we say, in our general confession, "We have erred and strayed
like lost sheep," and that we are" miserable offenders"; but, if anybody
else told us that, we should get into a passion. When the Lord told the
woman that she was a dog, it was no stumbling-block. She fell back upon
another argument-" It is all true, Lord. I didn't comfl to You because I
was a saint. I didn't come to You because I was a Jew-one of the lost
sheep, even, of the house of Israel. I came to You as a dog. Will You let
me be Your dog 1 And, if I may not have the bread-the' children's bread'
-why, You will be at no loss if you let me get the crumbs. You will be
none the poorer if You let me pick up a few of the crumbs." "0 woman,"
He cried-He could stand it no longer-" great is thy faith! Be it unto thee
even as thou wilt!" She didn't get merely the dogs' crumbs. She didn't
get her daughter only; but she was granted wh'l.tever she desired. All was
thrown open before h.er-heaven's stores at her disposal; heaven's life for her
portion; heaven's glory for her inheritance.

A Brief Memoir of the Experience and Death of M1·S. Alfl-ed Hope Wood,
of The Hollies, Hastings, who Died on January 6th, 1885. Written by
her Husband. Second edition. Oxford: J. C. Pembrey.
THE subject of this short but interesting memoir, when called by
divine grace, was brought forth from the world-its pursuits and
associations-in a very marked and decided manner. It was no ha1£and-half work with her. There was no attempt at serving Christ and
Belial, so much the fashion in the present day, but she made a stand
-and a glorious stand too·-for God and truth. Much loving discipline
followed in her after-course. As is so commonly the case, she was
called to surrender human ties in the persons of several dear children.
She was subsequently indulged with such an amount of fellowship and
communion with her dear Lord and Saviour as rarely falls to the lot
of His followers. Whole nights were divested of sleep whilst thus
indulged with her Heavenly Lover. Well might this indicate either
special trial, or, as it proved, an early calling home. The parting scene,
as she deliberately bade farewell, and gave sweet counsel to those by
whom she was surrounded in that sacred chamber, is touching in the
extreme, and cannot but be read with deepest interest by all who love
to contemplate the faithfulness and all-sufficiency of our God.
Words from the Waves.
A Memoir of Clement K. Layton, who was
Drowned at Weston-supM'-Mare, March 31st, 1874. Fifth Edition.
London: John Kensit.
A MOST touching record. The dear youth, having resorted to a wellknown but dangerous rock, for reading and meditation, was imperceptibly overtaken by the rising tide. Such is the nature of the spot
that, under the circumstances, escape is next to impossible. Discovering
his position, he took out Ilis Bible, and wrote the following on the fly-
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leaf, a fac-simile of which appears as a frontispiece in the work before
us:"In danger I now declare that I do trust in Jesus as my own
Saviour, and have trusted for about five years.
"I know that my sins of heart and of action are many and grievous;
but now I do pray to God to forgive me, for the sake of the perfect
righteousness of Christ, and to help me to do His will, and to receive
me to safety and holiness with Himself.
"I ask God to bless my father ~wd mother, and give them His Holy
Spirit, and to keep all my brothers and sisters in His faith and fear.
"CLEMENT K. LAYTON."
What a touching record! How invaluable to his bereaved parents
and family! How well may they, under the circumstances, and with so
blessed a dying testimony before them, exclaim, "The Lord gave, and the
Lord hath taken away; blessed be the name of the Lord."
The High Chw'ch Conjessional. An Expose. London: John Kensit.
SPEAKING of the confessional, the author says, "The sanction given to
the priest to question his fair penitents upon their most secret feelings
and actions, in any way his propensities may dictate, can have but one
l'esult, the consummation of which is the cunning infamy of this unutterably vile and blasphemous system. Under the symbols and vestments
of the Most High, in the name of the solemnly-mysterious and eternal
God of righteousness, these black-robed sons of hell creep like loathsome
reptiles into the bosoms of families, and entrap in every conceivable
way the most sacred sanctities of hearth and home, in order that the
Romish hierarchy may reign supreme over the mind and conscience
of the world, and her priesthood pander to the carnal passions of their
natures."
The Gift of God. By Father CHINIQUY (Ex-Romish Priest, and now a
Presbyterian Minister). London: John Kensit.
IF any man's testimony about Romanism is of value, it is that of one
who not only was entangled in its meshes for half-a-century, but who,
since his severance from so destructive a system, has time after time
escaped a violent death by, as it were, the skin of his teeth. His preservation has been little less than miraculous, such have been the deadly
onslaughts against him.
The Papacy: its Position, Policy, and Prospects. By the Rev. J. A. WYLIE,
LL.D. London: Evangelical Alliance.
How truly does the talented author of this work say, "The Papacy
these centuries past has been perfecting the chain of its dogmas, laying
deeper and broader the foundations of its authorities." "The sum total
of grants from Great Britain now given for Popish uses, year by year,"
the author states, "is one million two hundred thousand pounds!" What
must be the natural outcome of such an abuse of Protestant funds ~
Who is YOU?' Priest? A Question for the Times. London: John Kensit.
THIS penny pamphlet ought to be circulated by tens of thousands. at
the present time.
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The True Church. A Romanist Convinced. London: John Kensit.
THIS is an admirable tract, in which the feebleness of the faith, as
resting upon the contradictory doctrines of the so'called Fathers of the
Papacy, is opened up to the confusion of its hapless votaries. The
tract is based upon a discussion between a priest and a Protestant
acquaintance. We heartily recommend this tract, as well worthy an
attentivL perusal.
A Father's Prayer Answered. Traced from ,the Cradle to om' Queen's
Jubilee, 1887. By the Editor of "The Footprints of a Life." London;
Hatchards.-Admirable!

A WORD TO A DEAR AGED BROTHER (JAMES
OF MELBOURNE).

DAVIES,

MAY not the exercises of which you have spoken be a preventive, in
the Lord's hands, of our falling into the many snares and entanglements
of the day 1 What said the Lord Himself in regard to them 1 That
"false prophets should arise, who should, if it were possible, deceive
the very elect." What has instrumentally been the means of our being
preserved from being captivated and enthralled by one or other of what
has been well called "the shams of religion," with which the present
times abound 1 What but the fact of our having been better taught 1
of our not having "so learned Christ" 1 of our having been well
schooled in a knowledge of the treachery, abomination, and deceit of
the human heart, by which a wholesome distrust of self, and a corresponding dread of being ensnared by Satan transforming himself into an
angel of light, is instilled into us 1
Further, dear brother, if there are at least times and seasons even
now, amid all our varied exercises, in which we admit there was an
indispensable necessity for our every trial, affliction, and sorrow, how
much will that conviction be deepened and intensified as we draw still
nearer and nearer to the end of our race 1 Ah! depend upon it, we
shall then see and say that the every crook and cross, trial and temptation, difficulty and distress, was absolutely necessary. Yea, that there
had indeed been a "needs-be that we should be in heaviness through
manifold temptations." At the same time, we shall be equally bound
to testify that "all things "-yes, "all things "-without the shadow of
a shade of exception-" had worked together for our good."

THE BOOK, " WALKS AND TALKS WITH JESUS," FOR THE
WAITING-ROOMS AT THE RAILWAY STATIONS.
THE Editor very gratefully acknowledges receipt of the following contributions towards the above object :-L. M. LANsDowNE, £1 ; A Friend
(by Mrs. HOBLYN), 108.; Mrs. HOBLYN, 2s. 6d.; Mrs. JEY, 5s.;
W. S., 2s. 6d.; C. S. L., 28. 6d.; Miss BRICKDALE, ~s. 6d.; Miss
BROKE, 2s. 6d.; M. R., Is.; Miss HOLLIS, Is.

