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

THE LORD COMMUNING WITH HIS PEOPLE.

Ix returning to the subject of our June Number, dear reader, we
pass on to the 13th chapter of Genesis, where we see how the
Lord was pleased to renew His promise to Abram, and that in
such l1. marked and distinctive way. "Lift up now thine eyes,"
said He, "and look from the place where thon art northward, and
southward, and eastward, and westward: fer all the land which thou
-seest, to thee will I give it, and to thy seed for ever. And I will
make thy seed as the dust of the earth: so that if a man can
number the dust of the earth, then shall thy seed also be numbered.
Arise, walk through the land in the length of it and in the breadth
{)f it; for I will give it unto thee."
Could anything be more definite or explicit than the promise
thus given? The very wordiD~ bespoke its vastness; and the
Lord's condescension was so marked, in the comparisons He drew,
and in the arguments He adopted. He met the assumed objections
and the creature improbabilities. by such direct and positive assuraDces: "If a man can number the dust of the earth, then shall thy
seed also be numbered." The fad and the figure-the promise and
the pattern-stood or fell together. How condescending and how
gracious was this, upon the part of the Lord; and, without doubt,
it was designed in order to fortify the mind of the Patriarch for
the test and the trial which his faith was to undergo.
Be it remembered-nay, it should never for a ~oment be overlooked-that the more definite the promise, the keener the test!
ihe more marked the pledge, the severer the trial! We entreat
the reader to seek to keep this in view, in the pursuit of our
subject. We are so anxious that this should be deeply impressed
upon the mind. In proportion as this fact is entertained, under
God, the more reconciled are the tried members of the household
of faith to the course of discipline to which an all-wise, and loving,
and gracious Father subjects them. Of this we are most thoroughly
convinced. We have seen so muoh of it,both by observation and
2 G
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experience. Hence our intense anxiety to press it upon the reader.
As already intimated, the more this is kept in view, the less strange.
mysterious, and unaccountable will many of the Lord's dispensations
appear. The more the Lord's dealings with His people of old are
considered, and the more they are contemplated in their distinctive
2nd separate states and stages, the more clearly will it be seen that
they were called, in their wilderness journey, to walk by faith, al1c[
not by sight. In proportion as this is seen will there, under God,
be the hope in and reconciliation to the Lord's personal dealings.
This hope will be based on a portion of the Lord's blessed Word
which we from time to time quote, namely, "Whatsoever was
written aforetime was written for our learning, that we through
comfort and patience of the Scriptures might have hope." Theargument is this: "If those of old were· so led and fed, protected
and provided for, guarded and guided. why may lee not hope for
the like goodness and mercy to be vouchsafed to us?" This i&
sound argument, with a Scripture warrant. Well did the Psalmist
f>xclaim, "Our fathers trusted in Thee; they trusted in Thee, and
Thou didst deliver them"; and well did the poet say" We are travelling home to God
By the way our fathers trod;
They are happy now, and we
Soon thei1' happiness shall see."

Reader, may the Lord enable us to realize the sweetness and the
blessedness of these precious verities.
But to return to our subject. As a passing comment, we would
remind the reader of the fact, that the Lord's so soon and so
graciously appearing to Abram, after his severance from Lot, was
a marked recognition and approval of his so pure unselfishnes~.
He had indeed set a notable example-a pattern in such striking
contrast to the general tendency of our poor fallen human nature.
How admirable the conduct of Abram! His language ought to be
recorded in letters of gold. "And Abram said unto Lot, Let
there be no strife, I pray thee, between me and thee, and between
my herdmen and thy herdmen ; for we be brethren. Is not the
whole land before thee? separate thyself, I pray thee, from me :
if thou wilt take the left hand, then I will go to the right; or if
thou depart to the right hand, then I will go to the left"
(Gen. xiii. 8, 9).
Mark, reader, what followed, and contemplate the significant
teaching-the choice of sight and sense, and its hapless after consequences, as far as Lot was concerned; and the precious principle
of childlike faith and simple trust, upon the part of Abram, and its
happy, God-glorifying fruits.
•, And Lot lifted up hffl'eyes, and beheld all the plain of J ordaD.
that it was well watered every where, before the Lord destroyed
Sodom and Gomorrah, even as the ga!-,den of the Lord, like the
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land of Egypt, as thou comest unto Zoar. Then L,')t chose
him all the plain of Jordan; and Lot journeyed east: and
they separated themselves the one from the other (Gen, xiii,
10,11).
Reader, mark the words, " Then Lot chose " ! Ponder them well.
They are full of teaching. "Then Lot chose"! Reader, God, in
rich and distinguishing mercy, keep us from choosing! " It is not
in man that walketh to direct his steps." "There is a way that
seemeth right unto a man, but the end thereof is death"-death
to his peace-death to his satisfaction-death to his enjoyment;
and a merciful escape, and a happy escape, if it issue not in even
a worse death still.
"And Lot dwelled in the cities of the plain, and pitched Ms tent
toward Sodom "-indicating a looking to and longing for it; if
not so at the time, how soon it followed, for he who "pitched
his tent toward Sodom, not long after dwelt in Sodom, and for the
hapless consequences of such a step, let the reader well consider
them, as detailed in the nineteenth chapter,
Is there-can there be-a portion of Holy Writ more fraught
with caution, admonition, and instruction than this? Oh, reader,
the Lord, in mercy, create in us a spirit of distrust of self-a
wholesome fear of being left, in the leastwise, to the influence of
the flesh-a dread of choosing a path that appears smoother, more
agreeable, less opposed to what is more in accordance with the
promptings and suggestions of our poor fallen nature. Oh, may
we ever have grace to beware of the Samson's Delilah device,
"Get her me, for she pleaseth me well" ; the Psalmist's self-will,
in the numbering of the people; the J onah "taking ship to
Tarshish"; the Peter's cry, ., I go a fishing"; and the disciples'
Well, indeed, may the poet
response, "We also f{0 with thee."
sing, "Save ns mostly from ourselves." We have more cause to
dread ourselves than even to fear the devil, for, after all, self is
always with us-ever at home-never absent. Not only so, but
self and Satan are at all times agreed! The prince of the power
of the air has an ally in our poor treacherous and deceitful hearts,
ready to welcome him, and to listen to his counsels; and yield to
his suggestions-aye, and even sometimes to go so far as to tempt
the tempter! Moreover, Satan being so apt, experienced, and
successful a student of human nature, knows but too well how and
when to adapt his temptations, and set before us his wiles and
suggestions,
These statements, however humbling, are, nevertheless, true; and
the longer, reader, we live in the flesh, the more clearly and unmistaka.bly shall we discover these associations to be but too painful
realities. And hapless indeed would be our position but for the
counteracting fact, that" greater is He that is in us, than he that
is in the world" ; and how such fact endears the mercy, "Be of good
2 G 2

452

Tile Gospel lIIagazirte.

courage, I have overcome the world" ; and" Because I live, ye shall
live also"!
Before Lot betook himself to Sodom, to dwell there, as a prelude
to all the sad consequences which followed, we have a two-fold lesson
presented in the 14th chapter; first, in the hapless result of Lot's
choice of the well-watered plain, in that he and his were taken
captive by the invading foe; and, secondly, in the pure unselfishness and noble act of Abram returning good for evil, in that, "When
he heard that his brother was taken capti,e, he armed hi" trained
servants, born in his own house, three hundred and eighteen, and
pursued them unto Dan. And he divided himself against them, he
and his servants, by night, and smote them, and pursued them unto
Hobah, which is on the left hand of Damascus. And he brought
back all the goods, and also brought again his brother Lot, and
his goods, and the women also, and the people" (Gen. xiv. 14-16).
How noble, moreover, the conduct of Abram, in regard to the
proposal of the king of Sodom to reward him for his services: II I
have lift up mine hand unto the Lord, tho Most High God, the
possessor of heaven and earth," said he, "that I will not take from
a thread even to a shoelatchet, and that I will not take any thing
that is thine." We repeat, what pure unselfishness and generosity
was this upon the part of Abram.
We now come to consider another and a most striking passage in
the Patriarch's history. In the opening of the 15th chapter, we read,
"After these things the word of the Lord came unto Abram in a
vision, saying, Fear not, Abram: I am thy shield, and thy exceeding
great reward. And Abram said, Lord God, what wilt Thou gi,e
me, seeing I go childless, and the steward of my house is this
Eliezer of Damascus? And Abram said, Behold, to me Thou hast
given no seed: and, la, one born in my house is mine heir. And,
behold, the word of the Lord came unto him, saying, This shall
not be thine heir; but he that shall come forth out of thine own
bowels shall be thine heir." Do mark, dear reader, the fulness of
the promise and the Lord's great condescension, "Fear not, Abram:
I am thy shield, and thy exceeding great reward." Then observe
the plainness of the promise, and its most distinctive and definite
character. It embraced both the negative and the positive, "This
shall not be thine heir; but he that shall come forth out of thine
own bowels shall be thine heir." Now, it is desirable to keep this
in view, in order, on the one hand, that the weakness and the folly
of poor fallen human nature may be seen, and, on the other hand,
the patience, forbearance, and long-suffering of J eh07ah should be
so richly manifested. It is such marked proof and evidence that
the Lord bas ever had to do with poor, helpless, guilty sinners like
ourselves. Hence, whilst it sets forth the boundlessness of His love
and the greatness of His mercy, it may well encourage and stimulate
us ever to seek to draw nigh to Him as such-that is, as poor and
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needy sinners-weak and helpless worms of the earth. It is, so to
speak, taking Him upon His own terms, in which He describes
them as such: for example, "Fear not, thou worm .Jacob, and
ye men of Israel; I will help thee, saith the Lord, and thy
Redeemer, the Holy One of Israel."
As a further proof of the Lord's tenderness and compassion, and
as if to provide Abram with argument and appeal against the
difficulties and doubts which might afterwards present themselves,
we read, "Ami He [that is, the Lord] brought him forth abroad,
and said, Look now toward heaven, and tell the stars, if thou ba
able to number them: and He said unto him, So shall thy seed
be." And in proof that Abram both understood and acquiesced,
we read, further, "And he believed in the Lord; and He counted
it to him for righteousness." That is, the Lord (so to speak) was
so pleased with Abram's acceptillg His assurance, and believing His
promise, that He counted, or reckoned, or regarded it as a righteous
act-yea, an acceptable, God-glorifying- service!
And mark, reader, this was at the same time a pattern and an
example, in proof that, when there is a belief or falling in with
the Lord's words, and promises, and assnrances, upon the part of
So poor sinner, it is equally acccptable to the Lord, and equally
regarded by Him as an act of righteousness, or a service rendered
by the sinner, in proof of his belief in His word, confidence in
His ability, and dependence upon Him for the due fulfilment of
His promise.
Now, as we shall hope to prove, the after-doubts and the fleshly
calling in question, have nothing to do with the fact-nor do they
in the leastwise nullify it-that at the time and for a season
(however transient) there was a belief in the Most Hig-h-a taking
Him at His word-a confidence, that, in due time, He would do
as He had said.
We wish to pause and to lay great stress here, in our anxiety
to meet the cases of the doubting, the fearing, the carnal reasoniog
upon the part of this or that dear child of God, who had, or thought
he had, grounds for hope that the Lord had, in very deed, looked
upon him with at least a measure of' the same goodness, lovin~
kindness, and mercy with which He had regarded men of old.
This experience, however, has subsequently been followed by
such a state of things, as obstacles, contradictions, waywardness,
wickedness, heart (if not actual) baokslidings, as have all but eclipsed
even the memory of the hope and expectation that such and such a
whisper of mercy and token of loving-kindness had for the time
being enkindled. Ah! dear soul, you may have forgotten, but the
Lord has not. You may have your doubts and fears as to the
reality of this and the genuineness of that love-laok-such a heartwhisper-the "fear not"-which produced such a glow of soulsuch mellowness-such love, zeal, devotedness, that even a martyrdom
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would have been regarded, at the time, an a mercy-yea, and even
a privilege! Ab, yes! in all tbe fulness of your heart, you could
exclaim then"Do not I love Thee, dearest Lord?
Ob, search this heart and see;
And from my bosom tear the part
That beats not true to Thee."

You may regard all this as nothing, under present fears, and in
the midst of such surroundings-the gloom, the dark providences,
the death-like desertion, and the numberless things that seem to
conspire against you. But, beloved, it is not so. In spite of all
your fears and manifold misgivings, the Lord still retains His most
blessed and endearing character, as declared to poor doubting,
fearing J acob, "I am the God of Bethel, where thou anointedst
the pillar, and where thou vowedst a vow unto Me."
"Did J esue once upon thee shine?
Then J eeus is for ever thine."

Blessed be His great and ever-adorable Name, His word still stands
good, and shall to all eternity, whatever may be our feelings, or
however numberless our fears, "I, the Lord, change not; therefore
ye sons of J acob are not consumed."
But now, dear reader, in spite of the fact already alluded to,
"And .he believed in the Lord, and He accounted it to him for
righteousness," see what so soon followed, proving at once that
Abram's faith (however acceptable to the Lord) was not an unshaken,
unvarying, immovable, unquestioning principle. "And He said
unto him, I am the Lord that brought thee out of Ur of the
Ohaldees, to give thee this land to inherit it." Now, see the poor
creature-the old Adam-interference-the hostility of the flesh to
the divine proclamation of J ehovah. "And he said, Lord God,
Was this taking
whereby shall I know that I shall inherit it?
the Lord at His bare word? Was tMs belicdng the promise? Was
this faith ,2 On the contrary, was it not that want of faith of which
the Lord spoke to the nobleman whose son was sick at Oapernaum,
"Except ye see signs and wonders, ye will not believe" ? Ah! in
proof of the rareness of tbat faith, the true description of which
the Apostle gives, as "the substance of things hoped jOl', the
evidence of thing'S not seen," how few instances are left on record
in the Sacred Word, in which signs and tokens are not asked for,
in order to verify the assurance and confirm the promise.
But now mark, the Lord gives heed; He listens to Abram, and
He gives a sign-a token; but oh, what a sign, and what a
token! Dark! mysterious! incomprehensible! What is the effect
upon the Patriarch? After preparing and offering the mysterious
sacrifice, "and when' the sun was going down, a deep sleep fell
upon .Abram, and, la, all horror of glwd darkness jellvpon him."
JJ
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There is a depth and a mystery in this we cannot reach, and which
we almost tremble to touch. We believe that "horror of great
darkness " to be perfeetly indescribable. The only fact that appears
to us to assimilate to it, as left on record, is that which befell
the Lord Himself, when we read of His exclaiming, in the garden
of Gethsemane, "I am exceeding sorrowful, even unto death," and
{)f His" being in an agony, He prayed more fervently." Such was
His anguish-such His "horror of great darkness "-that "He
sweat as it were great drops of blood, falling down to the ground" ;
yea, in His dying throes upon the cross of Calvary, He cried,
"My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?" Ah! reader,
was not that a "horror of great darkness" indeed?
If we mistake not, however, there are some notable lessons to be
learnt in connection with Abram's wanting a visible sign or token.
First, it indicates that, if we cannot be satisfied with the Lord's
bare word of promise, He will adopt His own means to confirm,
and those means are sure to be stringent and trying, as far as
flesh and blood are concerned. Abram wants a sign; He shall
have it; but he shall know likewise what it is to contend with
'" a horror of great darkness.'} Mark the language, reader, "a
horror of great darkness!" What the dread! the terror! the
dismay! How dense-how dismal-how mysterious that darkness! A "darkness that might be felt" indeed.
Again, Abram wanted a revehtion! He shall have it; but
that revelation was to be grounded upon sacrifices! this was
typical! It was to set forth the great antitypical Sacrifice that
was to be offered in after-days; and that great truth was, even
in those early times, thus to be foreshown, namely, that" with(lut the shedding of blood, there is no remission."
Then there was a further lesson set before us, in regard to the
<Jircumstances in which the Patriarch was placed, and that so
<londescendingly and graciously was the foreshowing to Abraham
what was to befall his seed, in regard to their sojourn in a strange
land, coupled with the assurance that they should afterwards be
brought forth with great Ilubstance. And then, with respect to
.A.bram himself, how kind and gracious was the pledge, and
that ill such close connection with the" horror of g-reat darkness"
through which he was passing, "And thou shalt g'Q to thy fathers
in peace- thou shalt be buried in a good old age." Oh, how
merciful-huw condescending-how God-glorifying-how Christ~mdearing was this!
IIence, dear reader, from these facts you may gather that light
follows as well as precedes the darkness. "Clouds and darkness
may hover about. Him, but righteousnees and judgment are the
habitation of His throne." Yea, the Lord will cause His people to
know personally and experimentally, that there are" treasures of
darkness." He will give them blessedly to, kuow, that He
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"maketh the clouds His chariot, and rideth upon the wings of
the wind."
Now, however trying the dispensation of darkness with which
the Lord sees fit to exercise His children, and to test the genuineness and reality of their faith, we are persuaded there is much
love and wisdom, goodness and mercy, connected therewith. It
may not be seen at the time; the darkness may so enshroud and
envelope all, as to conceal for the time being the Lord's loving
mind and gracious purpose in the test He is submitting. However, when the Lord's" afterward" comes, it shall be seen what
has been "gained by trading," even in these dreary depths,
dark dealings, and seemingly dreadful dangers. In spite of thfil
obscurity, and notwithstanding the mysteriousness of the lesson
thus set before the poor doubting and affrighted learner, there
is "light in the darkne~s." In other words, there is given them
to see such an insight into certain depths and mysteries of truth,
as they bad never discovered aforetime or under other circumstances. The fact is, that in the sunshine, and when there is
light and joy, peace and prosperity, round the pathway, there is
little room for thought and less inclination £01' scrutiny, research,
or examination. When the bride in the Canticles "sat down
under His shadow with great delight," and was" brought into the
banqueting house, and His banner over her was love," she wa&
so engrossed-so absorbed-so truly contented and satisfied, as
that naught could distract or disturb; but how different was it;
when her Beloved had withdrawn Himself. A.h! then, it led to
her bestirring her"elf. There was the searching-the looking
round and about; yea, there was the earnest and importunate
inquiry, "Saw ye Him whom my soul loveth?" There is no
self-satisfaction then; no resting in gifts received; none of the
taking things for granted, or as a matter of course, so prevalent
in the day and under the circumstances in which we live; but
-but-there is earnestnesR-solicitude-intense anxiety, and lloseeking and searching for evidence-proor-confirmation; and aH
this, we contend, is coupled with and inseparable from the
., treasures of darkness." or that state of things in which the
Lord instructs and leads into the fuller insight and keener knowledge of the mysteries of His loving will and gracious purposes.
It is under such and such circumstances He leads His dear
children into a personal and practical knowledge of the precious
truth declal'ed by the poet" Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill
He treasures up His bright designs,
And works His sovereign will."

But here, dear reader, we must for the present stop.
Southn:Ue, Granada Road, Southsea.
THE

EDITOR..
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THE KING'S REOORDER.
" Ye tha! make mention of the Lord, keep not silence" (or, "Ye that ar.e
tile Lord's Remembmncers," marginal reading).-IsAIAH lxii. 6.
"KEEP not silence."
No, dear Lord, I cannot" keep silence." Thy
Name is so precious-Thy work so glorious-Thyself so perfect; the
stones in t~e street might well cry out, if we who know Thee and
love Thee experimentally, should " keep silence."
Circumstances, it
is true, with some of us, may be that as far as the lip testimony,
we are shut up, and, while the Sabbath days come round, we long to
become unburdened of "the Word," and tell to uplifted hearts the everlasting truths of the Gospel, but this privilege is not granted unto us.
Still, God helping us, the voice of the pen, dipped into the droppings
of the Holy Spirit, shall speak, and in this way we may still be "the
King's Recorder." And what is the office of a recorder ~ We should
say, one whose business it is to register events concerning the kingdom
in which he is interested; such becomes, in fact, the keeper of the RoBs
of the city. We read of J oab being over the host, and that Jehoshaphat
was his recorde1',o also, with reg:ud to the house of Eliakim, that there
was the scribe, and J oab, Asaph's son, was the 1·ecorder.
What an important office is that, then, of the careful recording of
things concerning the king and his kingdom-the keeper of the Court
Rolls. Oh, beloved, in a spiritual sense, how much more importantl to
record things at the bidding of the King of kings-le things touching
the King "-no more, nor no less. We have for years felt the importance of such work, :lnd must say, under its pressure, God only knows
what these" Records ,. or "Notes" cost us.~,' But this we leave to Him.
Give grace, Lord, to be ever faithful and true; send still through Thine
unworthy servant messages of grace and love to Thine own, that glory
may redound to Thine own great Name, Thou" King of kings, and
Lord of lords," "God over all, blessed for ever." Ye that are the
Lord's remembrancers, or the King's recorders, keep not silence. There
is enough in the present day, painful in the extreme, to cause us to
do so; but no, in spite of all, tell of the purposes of His grace and
love, "whether men will hear, or whether they will forbear." Leave
the issue with the Lord.
The Lord's Remembrancers. Now, those that observe things that are
passing around, know perfectly well, that the world would cast a veil
over all that is past, and that, if you begin to talk to a worldling of
things that happened twenty or thirty or more years ago, they will have
no patience to listen to you, and if you speak of by-gones as ., the
good old times," you will be considered worse than an idiot. I find it,
too, not an uncommon thing, in the professing world, for well.meaning
people to affirm that the world is getting better and better. For the
life of me, I cannot see it, and my Bible tells me that, before the end,
" \Ve fully Bymp~thize with you, dear brother. That" cost" is known only
the Great Searcher of hearts.-Ev.

~
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things shall become worse and worse. Now, this spirit of obliterating
all that is past, and thinking we are going on to perfection, is not the
spirit of the Lord's living children; they love to make mention of bygones; they love to draw chairs together, and tell of the Lord's precioUl'
dealings with thei.r: soul, and of Hi~ marvellous mercies to them in the
past, both in providence and grace. I do not mean in such expressions
that we do not covet fresh ~mfoldings j far from it. :Freshness of thought
and testimony we greatly desire. But is there not such a thing, beloved,
as gaining that coveted freshness in the record of God's faithfulness ~
I am perfectly sure there is. The Recorder keeps the Rolls of the
Court; he does not destroy them, but finds it profitable to look over
the details of the past-indeed, they are kept to be looked at and
referred to, and upon them our future dealings and doings are often
shaped. So with our spiritual roll of past providences. It will bear
looking at with gratitude of soul. David said, "0 my God, my soul
is cast down within me : therefore will I remember Thee from the land
of Jordan, and of the Hermonites, and from the hill Mizar. For the
Lord will command His lovingkindness in the daytime, and in the
night His song shall be with me, and my prayer unto the God of my
life."
It may be that past mercies will not do for present exigencies. "I
am poor and needy," will ever be our cry, but past mercies and
memories will do as causes of encouragement in present difficulties, and
will remind us that our God is "the same yesterday, and to-day, and for
ever." And I think it is a loved and cherished employment for
Christians to think over the past, and recount God's mercies. There
is a very striking picture in this year's collection at the Royal
It is entitled, "Old Sea Dogs." Three old weatherAcademy.
beaten veterans sitting on a rough bench overlooking the sea, and
recounting together the hairbreadth escapes they have experienced, and
their many" perils on the sea." So with us, dear readers; we will take
our seat together, and tell of wondrous things we have encountered. I
am sure, in the record and recount, we shall give our God the glory.
Well, as one of the Lord's "recorders," we will remember things in
accordance with the Word of our God, and we will keep to His
Word, as it brings out our heartfelt experience. Nehemiah's servants,
in the building the wall, everyone that builded, "with one of his
hands he wrought in the work, and with the other hand held a weapon."
And, in the desire to build up and strengthen the Lord's people in
their most holy faith, we would with one hand wield the pen, and
with the other run over the pages of the sacred Word, so that the
tracings may be the Lord's and not man's. And, in turning over the
early records of the Bible, I read of Moses telling the sons and daughters
of Israel toFirst. Rernembe1' that they were servants in the land of Egypt (Deut.
v. 15). This is personal, heartfelt experience, that takes us back to
the dark days of unregeneracy, and to the toilsome days of bondage to
sin and Satan. We were servants in the land of Egypt; and what
have we got to say about those cia}s? What indeed! Of one thing
I am certain, namely, that God gave abundant proof of His love to us
even then, or we should have again and again perished by the way.
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My fingers run over the leaves of my Bible, and I stop at an assertion
which proves this, "But God commendeth His love toward us, in that
while we were yet sinners, Christ died for 'Us." Oh, what mercy! We
must mention it with feelings of overwhelming gratitude-to think
that, when we cared not for God, He cared for us-that when we
were reckless, and a great way oft~ He was watching over us! Ah,
most of us-indeed, all-could testify, in looking back, to perils which
we were delivered from, and upon Divine preservation granted when
we cared for none of these things. Oh, how often have those precious
lines melted orre" lance was a stranger to grace and to God,
I knew not my danger, and felt not my load;
Though friends spoke in rapture of Christ on the tree;
, J ehovah-Tsidkenu' was nothing to me."
Beloved, knowing what we do now of the Lord-of His love-of His
grace-of Himself-does it not grieve our souls to think that there
ever was a time in our lives, when He u'as nothing to ltS? And yet
the very fact brings out His goodness and love the more. " Free
grace awoke us," light from on high shined upon us j and, after a full
sight of what we were by nature, and what a Saviour He was to 'such
hell-deserving sinners, our language was and still is, '" J ehovahTsidkenu' is all things to me."
And what should be the result of our review of the dark days of
servitude and bondage ~ Well, we have it in that passage, "Thou shalt
remember thou \Vast a bondsman in Egypt, and observe and do God's
statutes." That's it! A remembrance of what thou wast and what
grace has done for us, should have the result-and will, indeed-of
causing us earnestly to desire to know no will but the Lord's. May
the Lord give us grace so to do.
Secondly. A step further. Remember that the Lord brought us out of
Egypt lcith a mighty hand and outstTetched arm. Sovereign love was
followed by still more sovereign proof of it. It was all His own work,
and a God-beginning will make certain all results. True, He did not
do it at once. Have we sufficiently pondered over, dear reader, the
blessing that is veiled in the Lo'rd's divine delays? Again and again the
,Vord tells us of those debys. Our fingers run over the leaves again
of our Bible, and we stop at the scene of the marriage in Cana of
Galilee. "And the mother of Jesus was there: and both Jesus was
called, and His disciples, to the marriage. And when they wanted
'wine, the mother of Jesus saith unto Him, They have no wine. Jesus
saith unto her, 'Woman, what have I to do with thee ~ Mine hour
is not yet come." Divine delay was, with Him, for a divine purpose.
Methinks Mary recognized this, and, in faith, said to the servants,
"'Whatsoever He saith unto you, do it. There were six waterpots of
('<tone, containing two or three firkins apiece. Jesus saith unto them,
Fill the waterpots "-with wine? Nay, nay-" with water"! Oh, how
tantalizing! they need wine and our Lord commands wate?" What can
it mean ~ But surely the servants' faith is enviable j for we do not
hear of them murmuring, "What mockery! what is the use of filling
the jars with water, when wine is the need ~ Il No j they not merely
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filled them, but filled them to the Lrim. Yes, brim blessings wiu
follow a blessed faith; no stint with the Lord of Glory. Fulness with
Him, if faintings are with us. "They filled them to the brim": and
was a waiting faith disappointed ~ It never is, nor was it here.
"And He saith unto them, Draw out now." Divine delay followed by
Divine drawing. Is it a delusion 1 Hark! "Bear it unto the governor
of the feast. And they bare it. When the ruler of the feast had
tasted the water that was made wine," he declared it excellent and
beyond compare. "Thou hast kept the good wine until now." Yes, it
is gracious and glorious consolation that Jesus gives-the comfort of
His love, and the cheer of His salvation," Beloved, Divine delays,
depend upon it, have veiled within a rich reward, and a waiting faith
always meets with a full recompense. And so it was when our God
wrought deliverance for the children of Israel, and as He ever does
with His spiritual people. "He wrought signs in Egypt, and wonders
in the field of Zoan," which were as Divine delays to Israel, causing
even their leader to manifest an impatient spirit as well as them.
selves; but, at the appointed time, "He led them on safely, so that
they feared not; but the sea overwhelmed their enemies." Divine
delays are followed by Divine triumphs. Oh, has it not been so again
and again with you, dear reader, as it has been with the writer ~
Many other instances from the Word might be given of the Lord's
Divine delays. Jairus, the ruler of the synagogue, who "fell down at
Jesus' feet, and besought Him that He would come into his house; for
he had one only daughtel', about twelve years of age, and she lay a
dying." Did He hasten to the bedside of the dying one 1 Nay, He
delayed. What for ~ That He might heal one terribly afflicted by the
way, and that the maid might be brought from death to life by His
marvellous and mighty power. But one of the most striking records,
to my mind, is that of the sisters of Bethany and their brother Lazarus,
all of whom Jesus loved. A message from that home is dispatched to
tell Jesus of the illness of the loved one, who was the stay and support
of the household. Would it not have been thought, with the bve that
Jesus had expressed and manifested for this united trio, that, when He
received the painful tidings, He would at once have hastened to the
bedflide of the sufferer ~ But not so. " When Jesus heard therefore that
Lazarus was sick, He abode two days still in the same place where He
was." But mark the sequel of that mysterious delay. What did it
mean ~ Why, it meant the grandest lesson ever taught to the Church
of the living God, namely, that Jesus was the Resurrection and the
Life. So we see that while man's delays, under certain circumstances,
may be dangerous, God, who knows the end from the beginning, Hi.s
delays are glorious. But furtherThirdly. Remember all the way which the wrd hath led 'lJOU and fed yOIJ.
Whether it be twenty or thirty or more years-mark me-it has been "
span of mercy. Let us look, beloved, a little at the way, and call to
remembrance past experiences in proof of Divine love. Well, I am sure
of this, it has been a roundabout way-not straight to heaven, as we would
have had it in younger days, and thought, in our little wisdom, we were
prepared for it. Ah! before we were fitted for the warfare, we thought.
ourselVl.'s ready for the welcome j but the Lord soon showed us heaveu
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was not so easily gained. No; it cost the God-man much-to "open the
kingdom of heaven to all believers," and it must cost all believers no
little conflict to gain it. Wonder not then, reader, if your way is a
1'oundabout uay. I remember once visiting the mansion and grounds of
a nobleman, when, in my wanderings, I found myself "in a maze." I
could not find the way ont anyhow. Falling in with a gardener, he
directed me how to get out of it. Ah! wany a maze, spiritually, do
we get into by the way, which none but the Lord can deliver us from.
V{e cannot get straight to heaven, and it is not meant we should.
It has been.a uay of trial j of this we may be perfectly certain,
because our Lord told His disciples it would and must be. "In the
world ye must have tribulation." The Word ~ays, "Trib~llation worketh
patience." How is this ~ for we frequently find it results in irritability
and impatience, murmurings and repinings. Ah, that is when we are
not in our right mind. Let us be brought by divine grace to a
better mind, and let the trial be sanctified by the Holy Spirit, then
do we feel it is true, "tribulation worketh patience." Mark the word,
"u'orketh," implying it is not to be gained in a moment, but it is the
process of time, and some of us require trial upon trial to bring us
to the grace of patience. Then, to my mind, there is it gracious and
experimental chain here, the links whereof are welded by the Holy
Spirit. Not merely does tribulation work patience, and stop there;
but" patience "l\orketh experience." It enlarges the soul and matures
the judgment. "The old sea dogs," as they sit together re~ounting the
perils endured, speak of them in the unmistakable terms of experience.
And then, "experience worketh hope "-gives a firmer grasp of the
" beyond" and the "to come." It is a sweet order of things in God's
discipline, which must be well for us; so that we can in calmness
and conviction say, beloved, th'tt in whatever shape or form the
trials by the way have come, "All is well!" A dear servant
of the Lord has just told us a striking thing to the point.
He said that WILLIAJlf TYNDALE, whose translation of the Bible
was marked by great excellence, refers to the Lord Jesus Ohrist
in a number of significant character~, and among them is that of
".the Lav;yef' in heaven." Ohrist is the Lawyer or Administrator above,
managing all for our eternal good. Oh, blessed fact! may our faith
lay hold of it: then shall we see that our every trial is a part of His
.all-wise administration; and that "tribulation worketh patience; and
patience, experience; and experience, hope "-a hope of which we
are not ashamed, and which will never bring us to shame. All our
trials, then, are to cause us-tv throw us upon Christ-Christ in all
and ev-erything. We are ignorant, He is made unto us Wisdom;
we are unrighteous, He is made unto us Righteousness; we are unholy,
He is made unto us Sanctification; we are sinners, He is made un~o
us Redemption; in our trials we are weak, but He is strong; and,
in all our sorrows, He is the Elder, sympathizing Brother.
Oh, how many mornings of the days of my life I have become
(,owed and cross at unfolding difficulties! Things so contrary have
early cropped up; I have begun the day in a tone and temper upwards, with earnest desires after Jesus, when all has seemed upset.
'Veil, again and again there has come the voice of love over the
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troubled water8, "As thy rlay thy strength shall be"; ":J\ly grace is
sufficient for you." And so we have proved it; God has been faithful
when we have been faithles8. Dear reader, do I stand alone in such
experience ~ 'i(. Far from it. Your misgiving hearts, like mine, have
realized and felt the same. How precious are those words to U8, the
truth of which we have proved again and again, "Notwithstanding
the Lord stood with me, and strengthened me" (2 Tim. iv. 17). Yes,
in spite of all.
But further, turning to the record of divine truth, we catch this
significant expression to the point of our subjed: "Remember the
bltttles" (Job xli. 8). They have been fierce and sharp, and sinkings
have been experienced, Lut have they not shown us the need of the
Apostle's advice, "Put ye on the WHOLE armour of Gael" ?-not take
one piece without the other. The sword may be well, but we shall
need with it the shield ;-" the breastplate of righteousness "-a blessed
covering, but we shall need also "the helmet of salvation" ;-" the
loins girt about with truth "-never was there a day when this was
more needed, but we shall still require also the feet to be "shod with
the preparation of the Gospel of peace." It must be the entire equipment of God, to enter into the battle with sin and Satan.
Oh, beloved, if you and I could only have swum with the stream,
and pandered to the religious world and its ways, serving God and
mammon-if such a thing were possible, but it is not-we should have
been saved many a battle; but we could not, therefore have we been
marked as narrow and pronounced men. So be it. Blessed be God,
our consciences would not let us be cowards-or rather, our God
has kept us from so being. We want to be able, beloved-do we
not ~-to say at the close of life (with the Apostle), "I have fought
a good fight" ;' and the crown will be given, not to the coward, but to
the conqueror: and how can such feeble ones be conquerors, only
by Christ's love ~ For we are more than conquerors through Christ
who hath loved us. Oh, may He keep us, by His grace, facing the
enemy, and, at the risk of all pel'sonal peace, protesting against every
form of error that dishonours the Captain of our salvation.
Further, we note with regard to "the way," it is a way of tears. How
many known to us, and with whom we have taken sweet counsel, have
been gathered to the eternal home.
" One by one they've crossed the river,
One by one still passing o'er;
One by one the crowns are given,
On the bright and happy shore";
and we remain. How soon to follow them, we know not. I haye
been much touched by our dear Editor's recent enumeration, in looking
back, of the many of his correspondents who have gone the way of all
the earth, since he became connected with his work. A long list;
gone to their rest, gathered to their fathers. Some few, he adds, it
.. Alone, dear brother? No, indeed, you do not. If we may speak upon the
matter, by comparison, we never seemed. to have so little faith as now. Alter all
the Lord has been to and for us, we (have but the merest grain of faith, if
indeed it be worthy the name.-En.
.
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true, remain; and, with cherished affection, he notes among such
the unworthy writer. It reminds me of a fact, in connection with
one's little personal history, which I might be permitted to record.
Forty-four Jears ago this month, I was united to my dear wife, who,
although a great sufferer for a long time, still remains. At the head
of the so-called wedding hreakfast was my ever-revered pastor, J OSEPH
IRONS, and at the other end, my beloved and sainted father. Both
these dear men of God have long since entered heaven. Seven
relatins and friends were ranged on each side of that long table,
making a total of sixteen; out of that number only two remain,
beside ourselves. Fourteen have passed away, and the place that knew
them knows them no more. It is, to my mind, a solemn record, but
doubtless most of our readers could tell of similar gaps and broken
circles. 'Yell, the Lord remainetb. He ever lives, whatever arms of
flesh fail us. But all such bereavements make it, beloved, a pathway
of tears; but we may remember, again, that the rainbow of promise
is over the darkest cloud. 'Veil, there is much that will make the
way home one of sorrow and silence before the Lord. MCCHEYNE
says, "It is a sure sign that the believer is desolate and alone. He
cannot laugh away his heavy care as worldly men do." Indeed not;
surroundings are too solemn for this.
But another record which the Word refers to, "Remember the dnys
of dnrkness" (Eccles. xi. 8). "Truly the light is sweet, and it is a
pleasant thing to behold the sun," but how about the dark days-the
clouds of depression-the soul gloom-and the shadows of life 1 They
may have been frequent with some of us, but has the Lord ever left
us therein 1 *' The butler forgat J oseph in prsion, but Jesus never
forgets His" prisoners of hope." He has been all the while "behind
the cloud," and in every dark dispensation very near.
And then, what rebellion and self-will was manifested by us in those
earlier dark days of our lives. 'Ne said, "I won't do this," and "I
won'~ go there," but the Lord led us to the very spot where we would
not go, and blessed us there. It may have been in some church or
some chapel that we hated, and which He made us love; or it may
have been some spot for an earthly dwelling. The writer must own
that at one time in his career, with a certain opening, he said, "No,
indeed; I am not going to bury myself there," but the Lord bU7'ied him,
and blessed him there, too, for nine years. Oh, the wretched self-will of
our dark days! and yet all along God was merciful and good, watching
over and directing His wayward child, even in the dark days of
unregeneracy.
But while we dwell (and we cannot help doing so) upon the cloudy
side of the way, has there been no sunshine 1 Indeed there hasgracious joy moments-and those hallowed breakings in of Jesus upon
us; and sometimes the Word, in the ministry or in the reading, has
been very precious unto our souls. We must acknowledge this; indeed,
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silence when He asks the question, "Have I been a wilderness to Israel, or a.
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I feel I should often sink by the way, but for the religion I hold
dearer than my life. And, beloved, whether it has been storm or sunshine by the way, Paul's "nevertheless" will do to rest upon"Nevertheless the foundation of God standeth sure, having this seal,
The Lord knoweth them that are His." Oh, do make us to feel, dear
Lord, that, in spite of all our sighs and sorrows, shadows and sufferiugs, the foundation is all right, that our God will never fail m, and
that our feet do "stand in a safe place." So then, dear reader, as
well as our distresses, we may "Remember our mercies; they have
been ever of 019." Indeed, they have been innumerable as the sand on
the seashore-countless! countless!! The overflowings of ungodliness
have been met by the overflowings of God's Iloodness and grace
throughout. Mercy, mercy! it has all been mercy!
But, beloved, we must not omit "'.nother record about the way. If
it has been a way of tears and trihulation, it is the way of triumph.
'Oh, how many times has the dear Lord brought us through the scene
of warfare, with marked triumph, putting those precious words of Micah
into our lips, "Rejoice not against me, 0 mine enemy: when I fall, I
shall arise; when 1 sit in darkness, the Lord shall be a light unto me"
(Micah vii. 8).
That is a sweet assurance of the Psalmist's, "He shall deliver me
"horn my strongest enemy, and from those that are too mighty for me."
And has He not done so, deal' readed 'Ye could not personally have
·stood against such-they were more than a match for us; when there
"seemed but a step to destruction, "He brought. us forth into a place
of liberty." 'Vhy ~ "Because He had a favour unto us." 'Ye can
attribute our deliverance to nothing else than God's favour and lo\"e.
We say then, it is a way of tj·iumph. It is no uncertain race, for Jesus
has secured the victor's crown. It is no delusive pilgrimage, for we
seek" a city, whose builder and founder is God." It is no undecided
ffl.ith, for we lay hold therein on eternal life, whereunto we are called.
·H I
therefore so run, not as uncertainly; so fight I, not as one that
beateth the air" (1 Cor. ix. 26). Many are found fighting with
shadows, beating the empty air; but the child of God fights with the
substance of self, sin, and Satan, a combat in which, thrJugh the strength
·of His God, he shall come off victorious. The race, the pilgrimage, the
fight is a reality, which ends in eternity. The way is a marked way,
and {)De that shall be finished with joy."
But another calling to mind, dear reader, which indeed we must
note, is, "Remember the JVord lIpon which He hath caused thee to hope."
Ah ! how blessed is this, "The Word upon which He hath caused me
to hope." How many have not this stay. I often think, it would
surprise the humble and plain Christian, who is accustomed to go to
SOille little Bethel, earnestly desiring to feed upon the Wad, if they
knew what was going on in higher grades of society. I can tell them
for a fact, that in such society, the Bible is often disowned, and its
truths derided. Scepticism is rampant., and one's blood chills to hear
the Word of God spoken of as it is. ,Ye know it is a sign of the
times, for we are told, "There shall be mockers in the last days."
Well, beloved, we revere the Word upon which the Holy Spirit has
caused us to hope. ',ve might also mention, in calling to mind the
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blessings and mercies of the past in the Word lD which our God
has caused us to hope, that this is in keeping with the desire of
the prophets and saints of old. Some of the Psalms of David, as
for instance the 38th and 70th, are headed," A Psalm of David, to
bring to remembrance."
Thus far we have in review recorded things of heartfelt experience
by the way; we want now to draw your thoughts to a higher position
altogether, even from the boisterous ocean of life and strife, to the
calm "sea of glass" above. And here we would say, do not let us
for a moment run away with the foolish idea that yonder there will
be literally streets of gold, and literally a sea of glass. Dear me,
no! '\\Then the beloved John tells us of those who have "gotten
the victory" standing "on a sea of glass, having the harps of God,"
we apprehend it all spiritually, and that he implied that the victorious
should realize, after ail their earth struggles, the serenity of heaven, giving
etenwl praise to Him to whom it is due. Well, we want to look up,
then, to this serenity, and to where the records of the eternal city
are kept, and by whom they are written. Yes, beloved, the records
of the city of God are kept and written by the Eternal Three. Hence
note with us:The Eternal Father is the Recorder and RemembranceI'; so also is the
Eternal Son, and the Eternal Spirit. It is worth while marking this.
We say, the Eternal Father is heaven's Recorder. Here you have it,
Luke i. 72, "Who performs the mercy promised to our fathers, and
remembers His holy covenant "-remembers that which He has recorded
therein, and in mercy carries it out. Ah! but methinks I hear more
than one voice saying, "I do not like a covenant religion." Poor man!
I pity you. I love a covenant religion. I revel in covenant mercy and
love. And why ~ Because herein I see my security and salvation, therefore
the fact shall have my song.
The Eternal Son is also the Remembrance1·. He remembered every jot
and tittle of the covenant, and carried it out. "La, I come to do Thy
will, 0 God." There is only one thing the Lord forgets. "Oh," say
you, ,. is it possible He forgets anything?" Well, beloved, see, for your
mercy and comfort, Isaiah xliii. 25, "Their sins and their iniquities I
will remember no more." What mercy! what love! what grace! We
review our own little lives, and mark with interest its varied points,
spots, and milestones; but how about the life of the Lord Jesus Christ,
every point of whose earthly carellr was marked by unselfishness, selfsacrifice, and love ~ We have here an eternal theme, and one that
concerns deeply the redeemed.
God the Holy Spi1'it is the Remembrancer. It is His special character.
"He shall bring all things to your remembrance" (John xiv. 26), was
the assurance of our Lord to His disciples; and He does fulfil His office
in our experience. I think of Him as calling to my mind precious
portions and promises in the midst of daily toil and life'd struggles.
When I have no Bible in the hand, He seals home the truths of the
Bible in the heart, such portions affording, at the moment of need, calm
and comfort. Is it not so, brother or sister in the Lord ~ Have you
not felt this times without number-the Remembrancer, the Holy Ghost,
at work in the soul? And then, when it comes to times of prostration,
2H
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through sickness and illness; when, through pain of body and weakness
of mind, we can scarcely catch the voice of friend or relative; the
Hemembrancer has called up past-learned truths of the Word, that have
brought us inward peace and joy.
We would close with one more remembrance, which shall be of a
practical character: here it is_cc Remember what thou hast 1'eceived, and
hold fast." Yes," Hold fast ," in spite of all the difficulties by the way,
the determination of our enemies to oppose us, and the deception of
Satan to draw us aside. I was wanting a portion to-day for a particular
remembrance, when the Lord gave me this: "Oleave to the Lord with
full purpose of heart." This is what we desire-a faith's grasp of Jesusholding fast to the covenant of grace-and a cleaving unto Him who
will never fail us.
Oh, beloved! when the appointed time comes, and we shall be called
to go the way of all the earth, it may be that our eyes will grow dim
and our memories fail us, but methinks we shall retain to the end a
sellse of the Lord's goodness to us throughout the way He has led us;
and I cannot help thinking, that-in a manner which I cannot explainwhen the clearer light of heavenly vision is granted unto us, we shall
survey that way with adoring gratitude and praise, marking, as it will,
the great wisdom, power, and love of our unchangeable God. The reGord
will then be complete, and we shall sign it-" What hath God wrought!"
"Oh, to grace how great a debtor!"
"Now the training, strange and lowly,
Unexplained and tedious now;
Afterwards the service holy,
And the Master's' Enter thOlt.'''

"Ye that are the Lord's remembrancers, keep not silence."
Burton-on-T1'ent.
G. C.
COMl1ENTS.

In the foregoing, our dear brother has touched upon the waywardlIess and self-will of which, upon one particular occasion, he was the
subject. His remarks brought vividly to mind an instance of like
character in our own case. When a settlement in I,ondon was
suggested to us, our reply was, "What! bring a wife into London to
kill her 1 No, never! " We felt as firm and determined upon the
matter as possible. However, it pleased the Lord so to "bring down
the heart with labour" that, in the course of a year or thereabouts,
we not only married, but settled in the very midst of the city-yea,
and that to our heart's content, too. As far as memory serves, we
were never happier or more satisfied. That was one among the many
lessons we have had put before us, ill regard to fleshly resolves and
creature purposes. We tremble at such. 'VeIl indeed do we know
that, if there be the bias, or the strong-and especially the hastywill of one's poor Adam-nature, it bespeaks a something wrong.
There is good ground, under such circumstances, to pause and consider.
That is a striking passage, "He that believeth shall not make haste" j
and that, too, a solemn warning, "He that soweth to the flesh shall
of the flesh reap corruption; whilst he that soweth to the Spirit shall
of the Spirit reap life everlasting."
THE EDITOR.
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"AND WENT AND TOLD JESUS."
OH, mourner, distressed, o'erwhelmed with grief,

Have you told it to Jesus? He can give relief.
How vain are all creat.ures; may God give us grace
To go and tell Jesus in each trying case.
Is any afflicted? What does the 'Yard say?
.. Let me grumble, or reason"? Oh, no, "Let him pray."
May God pour upon us the spirit of prayer,
That we may tell Jesus, and leave our case there.
The disciples were mourning the death of a friend,
And sorrow and sadness their spirits did bend;
But they thought of that loved One, acquainted with grief,
"And went and told Jesus "-He gave them relief.
" And went and told Jesus." Oh, could we do so,
When creatures afflict us, and trials lay us low;
There is but one Helper can comfort afford." They went and told Jesus," their Master and L:>rd.
Does sin like a burden afflict thy poor soul?
And the waves of God's Wl'ath like a flood o'er thee roll?
The Lamb that was slain now in heaven fills a throne.
Have you told it to Jesus? His blood can atone.
Does the way seem so rugged, so thorny, so steep?
Does sorrow afflict us, and oft make us weep?
Rave we told it to Jesus? Perhaps we shall find
He'll help in our sorrows, and strengthen the mind.
Ras death's icy hand laid our own loved ones low?
Did the heart ache with SOlTOW beneath the sad blow?
Bowed down with our anguish we lifted a cry,
"And told it to Jesus," and found He was nigh.
The winds and the waves obey His behest;
If He says, "Peace, be still!" then the storm is at rest.
May we, 'midst our SOlTOWS, our burdens, and care,
Through grace go to Jesus, and tell it out there.
In cloud or in sunshine, in sorrow or joy,
When friends are all smiling, or foes should annoy,
o Lord, keep us near Thee, and grant us Thy grace
To tell out all to Thee, wbatever our case.
M.ay the blest throne of grace be our constant retreat,
Our every-day duties be done at Thy feet;
Then with pleasure how oft we shall have to record,
Our help and our succour both came from the Lord.
o Lord, at Thy footstool we humbly would fall,
As poor helpless worms, and for mercy would call;
With hard stony hearts, that from Thee turn away,
We would beg in all cases, "Lord, teach us to pray."
LYDIA..

DOCTRINE is good, and sound doctrine the very foundation of faith,
bope, and love; but the doctrine which does not lead to holiness of
heart and life is a snare, a mockery, and a delusion.-J. C. Philpot.
2 H 2
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FROM DARKNESS TO LIGHT.
" lVhether He be a sinner or no, I know not; one thing I know, that, whereas
I was blind, now I see."-JoHN ix. 25.
THE deeply interesting and instructive little narrative from which 1
have taken the above words, has long had a peculiar interest to mefor the following !'eason, irrespective of its wonderful beauty, and theexperimental truth which it teaches. I remember, when a boy, hearing
my father repeat with deep emotion the words which I shall call my
"text," "One thing I know, that, whereas I was blind, now I see.'~
I saw then that the words struck a chord in his own heart.
Many of the Lord's dear children often stand in doubt of the reality
of their religion, because they cannot with certainty point to the time,
place, and manner of their conversion, as others can whom they hear of.
In these dark days of wide-spread error, and all but universal
departure from the truth as it is in Jesus, true conversion work seems
to be so indefinite, and so leavened with the frothy, sensational rubbish ;" of these evil times, that it is indeed difficult to separate the precious.
from the vile. A case here and there which bears the stamp of the
Divine hand-mixed up with a thousand counterfeits-seems something
like the present awful disparity between the living and the dead.
"Nevertheless, the foundation of God standeth sure, having this seal,
The Lord knoweth them that are His." And, as the Good Shepherd has·
put His own mark upon His sheep, He will take good care to find
them, when the predestined time shall come; for, is it not written,
"Behold, I, even I, will both search my sheep, and seek them out. . . .
and will deliver them out of all places where they have been scattered if}
the cloudy and <lark day "1 And again, " Other sheep I have, which arenot of this fold; them also I must bring, and they shall hear My voice;
and there shall be one fold, and one Shepherd" (John x.) A thought
has occurred to me here, which I feel I must follow up, in my usual
wandering style. I sometimes hope that these digressions are from theLord, and are intended to be useful to some poor soul whose case they
may happen to meet.
Some years since I was mixed up for a time with a people who aredetermined supporters of a free-will and duty-faith salvation. I havefrequently heard them foolishly assert that every spiritual blessing is
"got by believing." That the only way into the fold of Christ, and
to become one of His sheep, is "by believing." Let us examine and
see if this dogma will bear the searching light of infallible truth. Theverse which I have quoted from John x. puts the stamp of Goddishonouring, soul-destroying error upon all such teaching. "Other sheep
I have [Gentiles], which are not of this [Jewish] fold; them also I must
bring." " Other sheep I have "-mark, they were His sheep then, at the
time He uttereu the words. Now, if you and I-poor Gentiles-are His
sheep, we certainly did not become His sheep by believing; because, in
• A true definition of the present dais so· called religion-" frothy, sensational
rubbish! "-ED.
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God's eternal, unaltenble purpose, we were His sheep more than eighteen
hundred years before we were born!
How then did we become His sheep ~ Not by any act or effor~ of
poor helpless, fallen nature; nor by any "co-working" on our par~, how-ever determined we may have been to merit a crown as large as Paul's,
'Or larger than Peter's. The answer comes from the lips of the Chief
Shepherd Himself. "Thine they were, and Thou gavest them Me"
{John xvii. 6). Free-will! hide thy proud, arrogan~ head in the dust. The
work was done wi~hout thy co-operation. Thy fancied power is
scattered to the winds. It was a Divine transfer; an act far beyond
thy comprehension. And it stiil remains a covenant secret, hid from
th.e wise and prudent, and revealed unto babes (Matt. xi. 25).
"Them also I must bring." Let us suppose a case. A farmer pur·
-cha.ses a flock of sheep; he pays the stipulated price for them, and
the sheep are delivered to him. But when he counts them carefully
<lver, he finds that one of the number paid for is wanting! Will the
purchaser be satisfied 1 No ! We read of the dear Redeemer, "He
shall see of the travail of his soul, and shall be satisfied." Now, if
the Lord Jesus Christ shed His precious blood for every individual of
Adam's fallen race, how can He be satisfied to find, at the last great
day, that millions for whom He paid the price of His heart's blood
are absent from His right hand! They have missed their way, and
are lost for ever! Perish the blasphemous thought! Can His word be
broken ~ Does He not say, "All that the Father giveth me shall come
to Me; and him that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out" ~ And
'1gain, "And this is the Father's will which hath sent Mc, that of all
which He hath given Me I should lose nothing, but should raise it up
again at the last day" (John vi. 39). He knew they would deal very
treacherously. He knew they would often leave Him, and wander on
Jorbidden ground. He knew well that their sins and follies would too
frequently land them in Satan's snares, traps, and pitfalls. "But thus
Gaith the Lord, Even the captives of the mighty shall be taken away, and
Ithe prey of the terrible shall be delivered!" "Them also I must bring! "
And now, poor anxious soul, I must return to my "text," and have
& word with you.
You cannot point to the day, nor the place, nor the
means which the Lord used to effect your conversion. But can you
with an honest heart say, "One thing I know, that, whereas I was blind,
~lOW I see" ~ Once you were blind to the transitory, unsatisfying na~ure
of everything pertaining to this poor life. Now, from bitter experience,
you see vani~y and worthlessness stamped upon everything under the
sun. Once you closed your eyes to the fac~ tha~ a mere trifle might
snap the brittle thread of life, and the nex~ moment your condition,
€ither of perfect happiness or irremediable woe, would be fixed for ever.
To these momentous facts you can close your eyes no longer. Has the
Blessed Spirit of God shown you yeur utter helplessness and ruin 1that of yourself you are hopelessly incapable of performing a single actwhether of doing or believing-which would recommend you to His
favour 1 Once you were blind to this solemn fact, now you see and
feel it. Once you saw no beau~y in Jesus; you did not feel your need
<of Him, and you often wondered how people could love a Person whom
they had never seen. You were blind to the glory of His Person-the
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wonders of His love-the infinite value of His precious blood, and the
perfection of that redemption work which He lived, and died, and rose
again to accomplish for just such poor helpless things as yourself.
If you are no longer blind to these weighty matters, thank and bless
the God of all grace for it. To give divine life, and open your blind
eyes, required the omnipotent power of Him who once stood by that
grave in Bethany and cried with a loud voice, ,. Lazarus, come forth! And
he that was dead came forth, bound hand and foot with grave-clothes."
I don't think that you will be questioned at the gates of the celestial
city as to the day and the hour of your conversion. If you are found
in Jesus now, you will enter heaven with His wedding robe upon
you. And that will be a passport which neither earth, nor hell, nor
heaven itself can dispute.
Scarborough.
W. S. ROBINSON.
QUICKENING.
THE Psalmist, in his 119th Psalm, verse 25, says, "My soul cleaveth
unto the dust: quicken Thou me according to Thy word" ; and again,
farther on, "Quicken me in Thy righteousness" (verse 40); "Quicken
me after Thy loving-kindness" (verse 88), and, "Accurding to Thy
judgment" (verse 149). Seven times in this Psalm he prays for this
quickening. Now, evidently this does not refer to the first quickening
into divine life by God's Holy Spirit; it is not the quickening Paul
speaks of when he says, "You hath He quickened, who were dead in
trespasses and sins," but it is a renewing of the first work. We are
so liable to get into a dead, cold, lifeless state, even when, perhaps, we
flatter ourselves we are the reverse, that the first work wants repeating,
.or at any rate intensifying. Just as when Petor, who appears to have
got into an over-confident state, in his own strength, said, and no doub':.
fully believed it, that even if all denied his Master, yet he would not.
He was confident then that he could die for Him; but Jesus said unto
him, "Simon, -Simon, behold, Satan hath desired to have you, that he
may sift you as wheat: but I have prayed for thee, that thy faith fail
not: and when thou art converted, strengthen thy brethren" (Luke
xxii. 32). It should be noted that Jesus does not call him Peter, that
was the new, divine mame He had given him, representing the new
nature; but He calls him Simon, and that twice, to remind him of
what he was before He had called him. Ah, yes! how often do we
want reminding of what we are by nature. If we get a little grace,
we are apt to think so much of ourselves, so as sometimes even to
make grace a snare.
Peter had been already converted, but he required a re-conversion, as
it were, from the self-confident state he was in. And what a bitter
experience! what a fall for poor self-confident Peter! Satan desired to
sift him as wheat-that is, to get rid of the wheat-but it was overruled for good, for, be it noted, the result of the work was, it got rid
of the chaff. Christ's work is to fan the chaff away; and so, after
Peter had got rid of some of the chaff of his "Simon" nature, he was
able to strengthen his brethren, and Satan was once more outwitted and
defeated, as he will be in all his work.
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If Peter needed this re-conversion, if David was obliged repeatedly to
cry out, " Quicken Thou me," do we not sadly need the same quickening,
re-vivifying power in the present day 1 We do; and, speaking for
myself, more so than ever. If we take the Church of God collectively,
how much deadness, apathy, and conformity to the world do we see.
We know that God has planted His truth in this land, and we
believe He has still many (more, we hope, than we have any idea of)
who fear His name; but they seem, by comparison, so few, so overwhelmed by the numbers of either the openly irreligious, or those
merely in a profession of religion, "who have a name to live, but are
dead." Then, amongst these few in number-these, for the most part,
hidden ones of His family-there is not the life, the activity we should
desire to see. There is too much engrossment in the things of this
world, or, perhaps, too much-if not actually contention-yet too much
coolness towards each other, if all do not see eye to eye in every little
matter of Church rule or ceremony. If it pleases the Lord to send a
quickening time, would it not be better for our health spiritually 1
Perhaps it may be said truly, that the martyrs' fires will never again
be lighted in this land-that the age is so improved, that the world in
general would not tolerate such a thing, and so forth. I do not,
however, believe in the improvement of man's old Adam nature
generally; he is just as cruel now as ever he was, and there are
plenty of other ways, even if he did not use the faggot and the stake,
by which God's people could be persecuted. The grosser forms may be
dispensed with, only for a more refined system of torture or persecution.
Just as the various forms of outward wickedness may not be so gross
and hideous-looking as in days gone by, but the refined wickedness of
the present age is, I think, worse than that of times past, for this
reason: the pill is gilded now, and error and vice are so coloured and
made to look like truth and virtue, that the giddy multitude swallow
it down wholesale without knowing it.
But to return; how many of God's children have to cry with the
Psalmist, "Quicken me, 0 Lord." I have heard of people who, after
being converted, or born again, in some remarkable manner, have been
able to rest upon this one revelation or quickening all the rest of their
life. But, without judging others in any way, I must say I cannot rest
so. I know it is perfectly true" If Jesus once did on me shine,

Then Jesus is £01' ever mine" ;

but I cannot be content with this one shining, I want a renewing, a
constant renewing, of His love. As in nature, one good dinner will not
last a man all the year-he wants a constant renewal-so, whatever nice
season or great manifestation a child of God has had-however indeliby
such a time may be fixed on his memory-he wants a repetition of it,
if not in such a marked degree, yet he wants something to go on with,
he must have a morsel by the way. We are apt, however, to get into
a lukewarm state; there are so many things to draw us away, to attract
our attention; the race for the bread that perisheth (and it is a race
nowadays) takes up all our time, that we seem to have none left to seek
the bread of life. ·We duly attend the house of God, but more as a
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duty. We gradually lose that softness of heart, or drawing out, that
we once felt. We can truly say" Where is the blessedness I knew
When first I saw the Lord?"
Ah! where indeed ~ it seems all gone; nay, more, th~ question arises,
Did I ever have any view of Him at all ~ No wonder we have to
cry out" "Quicken' mp, 0 Lord, after thy loving-kindness." Yes, loving.
kindness is the word most palatable to us, but the Psalmist also says,
"Quicken me according to Thy judgment"; what does that mean ~
I for one hesitate before uttering that prayer; I like the loving-kindness"
but I shrink from the judgment. I can say with the poet"Vanquish in me lust and pride,
All my stubbornness subdue;
Smile me into fruit - - "
but I would like to stop there; it does not suit me to add"or chide
If no milder means will do."

But we are such stubborn creatures that the milder means our flesh
desires will oftentimes not do, and we have to submit to the chidingthe harsher measures, as we deem them at the time. Various are the
ways our God U5es to bring His wandering children again to Himself.
How many a young man or young woman have been called in early
life-have been drawn out by a Saviour's love to realize Him as their
own, and. gone on their way rejoicing; but time speeds on, years pass
away; perhaps the pleasures of earthly love, the love of a creature, for
a time obscures the love of the Saviour; or the cares, the troubles, and
trials of a business life and attaining a position in the world, and
providing for the wants and necessities of those dependent, cause a
gradual lifelessness to creep over the soul. The things of time and
sense occupy the front place, and the things of eternity are put in the
background. So cold and dead do we become, under such circumstances,
that it is no wonder our God, in mercy, quickens U3 even by judgment
-by some sharp chastisement-something that brings us to our senses at
once. Some idol we have worshipped, that we have placed before Him, is
suddenly taken away-some gourd, perhaps, has grown up around us,
which we have delighted in and promised ourselves much pleasure, is
in one night cut down and withered away, and we are left naked and
bare, and brought to His feet with the cry, "God, be merciful to me,
a sinner." Our God is a jealous God, and He will not let His children
have any idol, whether that idol be known as husband, wife, child, or
anything else. I had an idol once, and I thought that as that idol, instead
of in any way drawing me away from the things of God, was a means
of drawing me to Him, therefore I was at liberty to love it: but no; I
thought too much of the gift and not enough of the Giver, so it had to be
removed; the quickening by judgment was necessary, and it was only
afterwards that it was realized that it was according to loving-kindness
after all.
Is this quickening required more that once, twice, or thrice 1 I am
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afraid it is; though I cannot speak of length of years, yet, as far as I
have gone, I know and feel that I want this quickening constantly,
for if left to myself, everything but the natural seems to sink out of
sight; my soul does indeed cleave unto the dust, and it is only He that
first instilled the life that can keep it alive.
I have recently heard of the death of a man who in former years
had the reputation of being a Christian, but for some time past had
been in a backsliding condition; and, though he expressed a hope in the
mercy of God, and that when he was dead he would be at rest, yet
this was all; and, as his widow writes, "It is, oh, so vague! I think,
and think, and think, and can get no comfort." Without entering
into judgment in any way on this individual case, oh, does it not
behove us to examine ourselves and ask, "Is my hope only the hope
of the hypocrite t,hat perisheth ~ I' 0 my God, let me not sink into
such a state that the outside world cannot see any difference between
themselves and the professed Christian, but rather Jet it be said, as it
was in our Saviom's time, that "they took knowledge of them that
they had been with J esue."

E. A.

Willesden.
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

To "A

TROUBLED

ONE."

WE have read your epistle with deepest interest, and regret your
having attached the word "pri vate ,. to it, inasmuch as we should be
glad for others to have partaken of our pleasure and profit in the
perusal. It is one of those instances, however, in which a similar
restriction has prevented our publishing what, we doubt not, would
have been profitable and encouraging to others, as well as to ourselves.
1. The gloom of which you speak, and the sadness of countenance
that marked your state of mind, under the circumstances you mention,
forcibly brought to remembrance uur position, little short of fifty years
ago. A personal friend had asked us to undertake a certain service,
and had left town in dependence upon our doing so. The Sunday
morning camE', and found us in a state of the greatest perplexity. No
light upon the path; no indication of the Lord's approval; not a
Scripture upon the mind, much less dew or savour. On our way to
the home of God in the morning, it would seem that the countenance
so betrayed the perplexity of the mind, as to cause a dear sister (long
since callE'd to her eternal rest!) to reprove us by saying, "our depressed
<lountenance did not become one going about his Master's businets."
As we have probably before stated in these pages, within a few minutes
of this remark being made, in passing through Union Street, Borough,
we thought we heard some charity.school children say one to another,
"' The eighteenth of Genesis, and the fourteelJth verse." Listening
again to what was said, we felt we were mistaken. Upon reaching the
sanctuary, however, we turned to the portion just named, and there
found the striking words, "Is there anything too hard for the Lord ~ "
There and then we were furnished with a text, from which it was our
sacred privilege to speak in our dear Master's name in the evening of
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that memorable Sabbath. Numbers of times since have we proved the
varied and remarkable way in which the Lord is pleased to furnish
His servants with His messages of love, grace, and" mercy to His dear
children.
2. The exercises of which you speak, dear brother, are just the signs,
marks, and credentials as indicating the Lord's purpose and pleasure,
in regard to what He would have His servants say and do. He is the
best Judge of suitability and strength for service. Man's opinion, in such
sacred and all-important matters, is of little value. That is a marvellous passage, "Not by might, nor by power, but by My Spirit, saith
the Lord of Hosts." The Lord sets His own Divine seal upon this most
precious truth, 1.'0 that that glorious verity may stand out in all its
fulness and blessedness, "This is the Lord's doing, and it is marvellous
in our eyes."
3. You ask the question, "Do you think it would be right for me
to go again, or refuse 1" Upon meeting this question in your letter, the
words instantly came, "Go, and I will be thy mouth, and will teach
thee what thou shalt say." You must go. Under the circumstances,
you dare not refuse! The Lord has appeared oncp., and thus shown you
what He can do. Go-go-and He will npeat the rnel'cy; and He will
give you afresh to realize that He is the very joy of your heart-the
health-Giver and the health-Maintainer of both body and soul. Ah !
yes, He will give you practically to understand the Psalmist's language
when he exclaims, "Why art thou cast down, 0 my soul 1 and why art
thou disquieted within me 1 Hope thou in God, for I shall yet praise
Him, who is the health of my countenance and my God."
To E. L., C-Y.
You address us, as you weli say, upon "a very important subject, the
Ministry." Con,idering your age (you state, 22), we should be disposed
at once to urge the necessity of waiting and u;l1!chi.1Ig, that at such an
early stage of life you may have due time for proof and evidence of the
Lord's mind respecting you. Some remarks, however, in your own letter,
coupled with two or three other considerations, prompt us to enter more
into your case than otherwise we should be disposed to do. Our first
consideration is, the Apostle's words to Timothy, "Let no man despise
thy youth "; the second idea that presents itself is, our own early
impressions with respect to the Ministry; the third is, that, as far as
we can judge by comparison of our state, we were much more indifferent
to the world-more spiritually minded-and, in proportion (as far as u;e
can see), grew more in the truth in former days than in the latter.
That there may be more "stablishing, strengthening, settling," ill the
realities of the Word, we will not attempt to deny. "Still, as to the
warmth-the blessedness-the enjoyment-in a word, the longing to see
and to be with Jesus-we regret to say the present bears no adequate
comparison with the past. This humbling fact is among our daily sorrow
and lamentation.
And now to your letter.
1. Speaking of the Ministry, you say, "It is a subject about which
I have been exercised for some time past., but things seem as misty as
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they were at first to my blind eyes." \Ve are very glad you know
something of blindness, and the more light you have, the more sensible
will you be of your want of sight. It is one of the numberless lessons
the Lord the Spirit is ever teaching, and "Who teacheth like Him 1"
2. You say, "May the gracious Lord keep me from complaining at His
dealings, for He knows far better what He is doing than I do." Your wish
is a becoming one, and bespeaks at least some degree of self-knowledge
and consequent distrust; nor could there be a greater verity as to "His
knowing far better what He is doing than you do." It is no uncommon
thing for years. to be occupied in regard to a knowledge of the Lord's
mind with respect to the Ministry j and, in many cases, the difficulty
is greater to realize the call to the Ministry than the call by gmce; yea,
and the exercises are, in a certain sense, more painful, distressing, and
acute, inasmuch as the participation of grace is rendered instrumental,
at least in some meaSUle and degree, in meeting and sustaining the
conflict between flesh and Spirit. There is the occasional falling back
on the child's appeal to the Father, or the pleadings with Jesus as a
Brother born for adversity, of which there was no practical knowledge
in the days of unregeneracy and when afar off from God by wicked
works. This specially applies to the exercise of grace, or the conflict
between the old man and the new.
3. Your remark, "I feel at times as though I must preach (as the
late JOHN NEWTON said was the case with him), if it were in the
street," brings vividly to recollection one particular season in our own
case, but when we were some seven years older than you, and after
having been called by grace for twice that period. As the Prophet
states, "Bis word was in mine heart as a burning fire shut up in my
bones." We felt if we could but speak, we should be. relieved. We
ventured to hint at our deep exercises to one very near and dear to
us, but the reply was such as to seal our lips for ever afterwards, as
far as she was concerned. The seeking for relief in this way, therefore, only added to our burden. This occurred in two other instances;
and, upon this so practical ground, we would say to our young friend,
"Cease ye from man." It is a matter so grave and important, as to
be sacred-most sacred-between God and the soul. It is a subject
which Willllot allow of human interference or fleshly counsel. That a11important Scripture never ought to be overlooked, in what has so to do
with the soul and the vast realities of eternity, "My thoughts are not
your thoughts, neither are your ways My ways, saith the Lord. For as
the heavens are higher than the earth, so are My ways higher than
your ways, and My thoughts than your thoughts" (Isa. Iv. 8, 9).
4. You say, "I am not a member of any Church; therefore I have
not the privilege of conversing with a pastor or minister who will take
any pity or care for my case." We had nearly said, "And so much
the better."
You are less likely, under the circumstances, to be influenced by human counsel and guidance. We have already alluded to
one to whom we sought to unbosom our mind upon a subject that had
for so many years laid so heavily upon the heart. We have stated
that we met with no sympathy or response. Two others we mentioned
whom we sought to consult were ministers. By both of these we were
repulsed. So that, almost of necessity, we were compelled to retain
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within our own breast that which had been so long and so anxiously
working there. We may here mention the fact, that, for little short of
twenty years there was-if we may so say-a contention going on
between the Lord and ourselves. The Lord, on the one hand, intimating,
in a variety of ways, that He had a something for us to be engaged
in, in His vineyard; we, on the other hand, contending ~gainst it,
upon the ground of slowness of speech, a weak voice, great shyness,
and the most marked and habitual fear of man. Strange as it may
appear, when, by sore visitations, most agonizing bereavements, frustration of plans; and defeat in purposes, the Lord, by degrees "brought
<l{)wn the heart with labour," and" made us willing in the day of His
;power" to go forth at His bidding, and in His strength, the communion
upon the subject seemed altogether stopped, which left us in a state of
;great perplexity, until, in His own time and in His own way, the Lord
<lpened the door and revealed His loving and gracious purposes, in very
deed fulnlling His promise, "I will bring the blind by a way that they
knew not; I will lead them in paths that they have not known: I will
make darkness light before them, and crooked things straight. These
things will I do unto them, and not forsake them" (Isa. xlii. 16). The
course, however, which the Lord pursued was, as is usually the case,
totally different to that we had imagined or marked out.
5. Our correspondent states: "I meet with opposition on every side.
My friends all seem opposed to the idea, and think I want to run
befure being sent." As for the opposition, so much the better; and
it is to be hoped that the supposition of your running before you are
sent, will instrumentally drive you to the strong-hold for counsel and
instruction. In the day in which we live, there is too great readiness
I:pOIl the part of the creature to engage in what they vainly suppose
is the Lo·rd's work, whereas, for most part, it is the work of the
creature j and the flesh, in its pride and self-sufficiency, is what prompts
to the engaging in a service to which, in reality, there was not a
Divine call. There is good ground for fear and suspicion that matters
are not really right, and the call in very deed of God, where there is
such a readiness upon the part of the creature. 'Yhere the call really
is of God, there is so deep a sense of personal unfitness, and so
corresponding a feeling of the vast solemnity and importance of the
work, that there is a shrinking and a demur. Few are tbe instances with
respect to the Divine call in which there has not been excuse-objection-resistance, as in the case of Moses, Jeremiah, and others. All
this, in the issup, is to make the Lord':; will and the Lord's way the
plainer and the more unquestionable. And, when the Lord's time and
way are made clear, then will there be a practical understanding of
Paul's statement about" not conferring with flesh and blood" (Gal.
i. 1G).
6. It was the notable remark, in our hearing, of a dear old servant
of God, with whom it was our privilege to be personally acquainted,
,. The Lord knows where I live, and when He wants rne, He will send
for me."
7. Our advice, therefore, to our correspondent is, to seek to continue
in the calling in which we 'presume he is engaged; to wait upon the
Lord. Study His Word. Watch His hand. Seek the society of HiB
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tried and afflicted ones. Listen to the experience of the fathers in
Christ and mothers in Israel. Look for a ministry that is despised in
its homeliness, its truthfulness, its jealousy for the divine 'Vord,
and its severance from the so-called principles and practices of modern
times. As to the lack of companionship and want of sympathy, it will
be well to rrmember the couplet" It is decreed that most shall walk

The darkest paths alone."

It is the Lord's prerogative, and His alone, to "make the darkness
light, the crooked things straight, and the rough places plain." Moreover, let our correspondent well weigh the testimony, "He that
believeth shall not make haste." Let him, too, remember the words
of Jesus, "My time is not yet come, but your time is alway ready."

To S. P., AUCKLAND.
YOUR letter to our beloved and highly-esteemed and valued correspondent,
the "'Vayside Notes " Writer, has been forwarded to us; and we are bound
to say, we have rarely met with a more marked instance of "making
a man an offender for a word." It is one of the lamentable features of
the age in which we live, that there is a watching for that which does
not square with previous ideas, and hence the testimony is condemned,
and that by those who ought to know better. With our imperfect
language, and our too often beclouded and confused minds, great care
should be exercised, so as not to misconstrue nor to seize upon statements in an isolated way. It is upon this very principle--the taking
things out of their connectiun-that the Bible is represented as contradicting itself; whereas, if one portion is made to bear upon another,
a beautiful harmony subsists throughout the whole, and that quite worthy
of its Divine Author.
The beloved" G. C." has uniformly written in these pages, and that with
the utmost regularity, for no less a period than forty-five years! His
altogether gratuitous labours have been pre-eminently owned and blessed
of God to hundreds, if not thousands, of immortal souls. There are
very many, we doubt not, before the throne who have blessed God for
our brother's testimony, whilst yet they were "strangers and pilgrims '"
in this vale of tears. His uniform testimony has been real, heartfelt, and
most experimental. It has been as free from the" yea-and-nay" system
of the day as it was possible to be. The truths he has been long taught
have been burnt, so to speak, into his very heart! His writings have
come forth from both the flood and the fire!
It was our privilege, only the day before" S. P.'s" letter came to hand,
after an interval of many months, to spend three or four hours in the
society of our dear friend and one of his daughters at Southampton.
Among our remarks, on the occasion, was this, "You could not write,
dear brother, as you do, but for trouble!" And little would our readers
in general imagine what that trouble is. Apart from the fact that, at
sixty-nine years of age, "G. C." has not only the weight and responsibility
of a heavy and extensive business charge, but in addition, the heavy
domestic trouble of a sorely-afflicted wife and beloved daughter. Hence
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he has ceaseless care and day-and-night pressure! ThereforE', we are
perfectly amazed at his being able, under the circnmstances, to write at
all, much less to the extent and regularity he so uninterruptedly maintains, and that for so lengthened a period!
As to the points of objection which "S. P." has raised in his letter,
no one could take a more remote or directly-opposite course to that
which" S. P." had imagined and construed than the beloved" G. C. " ;
and, so far from his sympathizing with the course pursued in the case
{)f the "Plymouth Brethren" in his conversation with "S. P.'s"
departed wife, "G. C." is too well grounded in a knowledge of the human
heart, the workings of our poor fallen flesh, and the absolute and indispensable necessity of the ceaseless presence and power of Jesus, and
the continuous abiding and teaching of the Holy Ghost, to indulge in
any such vague, fanciful, and unscriptural arguments as those advocated
by the person in question. In testifying of the fulness, freeness, and
finished character of salvation, none could more readily and heartily
sing, than the beloved " Wayside Notes" Writer"A debtor to mercy alone,
Of covenant mercy I sing;
Nor fear, with Thy righteousness on,
My person and offerings to bring.
"'Tis Jesus, the first and the last,
Whose Spirit must guide us safe home
We'll praise Him for all that is past,
And trust Him for all that's to come."
THE tlrrOR.
BIRTHDAY THOUGHTS.
AN AGED WIDOW, NOW IN THE EIGHTY· FIFTH YEAR OF HER AGE.
ANOTHER yea.r
'Tis not my birth,
Has told its fourfold tale,
For I was born in sin;
And still I'm here,
'Tis not my worth,
A traveller in the vale.
For I have a heart unclean.
Ah! not a few
From God alone
Who seemed life's toils to brave
My mercies I receive;
Are hid from view
I would make known
Within the silent grave.
His goodness whilst I live.
Why am I spared
Then aid my tongue,
To see another year?
Companions on the road,
Why have I shared
To raise a song
So many mercies here?
Of gratitude to God.
To God be all the praise.
J. H. S.

FROM

GOD can lay a plot with more wisdom for a good man's safety, than
the enemy can for his destruction. He can countermine their plots with
more power than they can execute them. He can outwit their craft,
overpower their strength, and turn their designed cruelty against them,
as a knife into their own breasts.-Charnock.
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THE PORTRAIT.-REV. J. C. MARTIN, M.A.
WE publish in the present Number the portrait of one of our very old
friends, the Rev. J. C. MARTIN, who was ordained, after his University
career at Cambridge, in the year 1857. We left our first spheres of
labour about the same time, and well do we remember his writing to
us from the neighbourhood of Carlisle, stating that in all probability
we should like, as well as himself, a sole charge. How little did
either foresee at the time what was in reserve for both of us. When
first we heard cif the Circus movement, we recoiled from it. Upon
attending the service on the \Vednesday evening, however, when we
hll.ppened to be in Portsmouth, we were perfectly struck with the
scene then and there presented. The part we took in that service was
the reading the Lesson for the evening; but, if surprised and interested
then, we were far mure so on the Friday following, it being the first
anniversary of the opening of the Circus, when a prayer-meeting was
announced for six .o'clock in the morning. At a few minutes before
that time we met Mr. KNAPP in the room under the gallery, utilized
as a vestry. "How many do you expect ~ 11 said we; "fifty ~ " " I
think we shall have a hundred," was Mr. KNAPP'S reply. " Then
you've more faith than I," was our answer. We stepped on to the
platform to the minute, and (to our perfect astonishment) the place
was half-full, even at that early hour. At least one thousand people
were gathered together. Artizans in their working clothes, with their
tool-baskets by their sides; women with infants in their arms, besides
both old and young. It was a scene never to be forgotten. A heartiness and a reality pervaded the assembly that stamped the future
character of that memorable movement. The evening meeting of that
{]ay was crowded to excess, as, indeed, an the after Sabbath services
were.
When corresponding, as we had done, how little did either Mr.
MARTIN or ourselves imagine that we first, and he afterwards, would
be appointed to that interesting and important sphere of labour. We
had taken a house in the neighbourhood, in which to reside; and,
whilst in waiting to enter upon our duties, a telegram came to request
us to go to Bristol to preach a trial sermon. In a most remarkable
way, Mr. MARTIN called at the City P1'eS3 whilst we happened to be
there. Our brother (who was with us) at once suggested Mr. MARTIN
as being so suitable a person for the post. What followed may be
gathered from the report, recently given in the Hampshire Post, of the
thirty-third anniversary. We must not omit mentioning that our dear
friend, Mr. MARTIN, earnestly requested us to preach one of the sermons
upon that interesting occasion. Most gladly would we have done so.
Nothing would have given us greater pleasure or satisfaction than thus
personally to memorialize the event; but our doctor strictly forbade the
attempt. As our readers will recollect, it was our sacred privilege to
()ccupy the pulpit of the Circus Church on the morning of our eightieth
birthday. This will probably prove to be our last sermon.
In the retrospect of all that has taken place, during thirty-four years,
,ve can only exclaim, "What hath God wrought!" Sure we are that
the last great day alone will reveal the fact of how many were "born
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there," both as respects the former temporary and the present permanent building.
Now here is the report above referred to:THE CIRCUS CHURCH.-A COMMEMORATION.
On Sunday evening. June 7th, 1857, was begun in Portsmouth a religious
movement as remarkable in its character and results as any which has
been carried on in any town in England during the century. That night
the old building on the site of the present Arcade in Edinburgh Road,
and to that time devoted to horses, acrobats, and clowns, was opened for
the worship of God; and, as long as its wooden walls would hold together,
2,000 people assembled, Sunday after Sunday, for prayer, praise, and
hearing the Gospel. Without sacerdotalism or sensationalism in the pulpit,
florid or classic music in the choir, or any of the semi·theatric week-night
entertainments now supposed to be necessary for keeping people together,
a Church of England service, as simple and inornate as was to be
witnessed in any Nonconformist chapel in the borough, attracted, not for
a Sunday or two, but for eight years, the biggest congregation in all
Portsmouth. Such was the success of really the first effort to get at the
masses in this great town. The 7th of June falling this year OD the
Sunday, it was thought that the occasion demanded something more than
ordinary recognition. Special services were accordingly held in the Church
in Surrey Street--to which edifice the congregation, in 1865, removed-on
Sunday last; the Rev. G. HEWITT, Vicar of St. Luke's, Prestonville,
Brighton, preaching in the morning, and, in the afternoon, to a large gathering of the young; and the Rev. J. C. MARTIN, M.A., the Incumbent, in the
evening. In the course of his sermon, on Numbers xxiii. 23, "According
to this time it shall be said of Jacob and Qf Israel, What hath God
wrought!" Mr. MARTIN said that, in that large congregation, proha bly not
more than thirty or forty persons remembered the opening of the "Old
Circus"; for thirty-four years-no short period in the li,es of any of
them-had since passed away. While passing, one day, along Lion Gate
Road, the Lord's servant, the late Mr. KNAPP, of St. John's, "as struck
by the thought, How excellent it would be if that old building could be
used for divine service! Difficulties presented themsel,es; but "hen God
had a work to do, difficulties vanished. Everything ultimately do,etailed;
and on the evening of Sunday, the 7th of June, 18-57, the building was
opened. Though they thought little of holy sticks and stones in the sense
in which some regarded them, he could not but feel, while returning through
it late on Saturday evening, from a visit to one of his dying hearers, that
the Arcade was to him a sacred spot. He need not remind them of the
work which had been carried on thel'e after the opening-of the Sunday
evening services, meetings for prayer on week-nights, at which accounts
of the progress of the Indian Mutiny, then raging, were read; the opening of
a Sunday-school; then the holding of Sunday morning services. Mr.
CARUS WILSON, Mr. SERJEANT, Mr. HAWKER, and others officiated; and he
himself could not but regard it as a remarkable coincidence that on the
very day on which the Old Circus was opened, he himself was set apart
for the ministry in the Church of England. Leaving a parish four hundred and fifty miles distant from here, he came to Portsea, for, as he
thought at the time, a month. His stay had, however, been prolonged tothe present; he having ministered to the people of the Circus Church for
thirty.two years last November. [With the exception of Mr. BALDEY, of
St. Simon's, and Mr. PLATT, of Holy Tlinity, Mr. MARTIN has, we believe,
seen every clergyman and Nonconformist minister now in Portsmouth
come into the town.] Dming that time that church and the schools had
been built, their schools had been enlarged and enlarged, and a new
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school built. He' thankfully acknowledged the services of the Scripturel'eader (Mr. E. DAMP), who had worked so long and so well; of their
Sunday-school teachers; and of others who have laboured with them, seven
or eight of whom were now ministers of the Church of England. Nor
could he forget that St. Luke's was, to some extent, an outcome of the
work at the Old Circus; and they knew how faithful their dear friend, Mr.
ALDwELL, had been kept to the truth, the large schools which had been
established, and the general work in that district. But above allsupremely above all-was the spiritual work " God had wrought" in their
midst, for he liked the language of the text ascribing all the work to the
Lord. On this part of his subject the preacher entered at length,
exhorting his heare"rs to pray and to hope that God's blessing, which had
been so abundantly with them in the past, might remain with them in
the future.-The collections of the day (£17 10s.) were devoted to the
reduction of the debt (some £930) on the new School-room. After the
ordinary service, there was a meeting in the old School-room for praise
and prayer.

THE LATE ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY.
le\' a very interesting Review of the Life of Archbishop TAIT, published
in two volumes by Messrs. MACMILLAN and Co" we meet with the
annexed in the City Press for June lOth:It was on the 17th of September, 1856, that the lett~r from Lord
PALMERSTON to Dean TAIT, announcing the Queen's command to offer
him the see of London, was received by him at Carlisle, and at that
time he was labouring under a dreadful domestic affliction, having not
long before lost five little daughters, through scarlet fever, in the course
of a few weeks. The story of that crushing misfortune has been touchingly
told by the mother, a sacred record which was not given to the world for
more than twenty years afterwards, when she who had penned it had
passed away.
On the receipt of P ALMERSTON'S letter the following was the entry in
Dr. TAIT'S diary :-" I am now (11 a.m.) about to take an hour of prayer.
The subjects on which to pray are these-That I may not act rashly,
seeing that I have no doubt of accepting the offer. That I may have the
grace of the Holy Spirit of God abundantly poured down upon me during
the time of my holding this office. That I may be kept from worldliness
in every form. That I may have a single eye to the glory of God and
the good of His Church. That I may have the health which is requisite
for so great a post." And then, after these aspirations are fervently given
expression to, he says: "I think I am not rash in accepting it. God
knows I have not sought it. I trust to use it while life lasts for God's
glory, and to go about my work simply in God's faith and fear."

It may interesG our readers to know that it was as curate of the
parish of Stamvix, ill the suburbs of Carlisle, that our dear son
received a title to holy orders.
We accompanied him on his first
visit to the sphere of where his ministerial labours afterwards commenced, and there saw the tomb of the Archbishop's five little daughters
above spoken of. It was in the neighbouring Rickerby House, the park
at.tached to which adjoins Stanwix parish, our son met the granddaughter of the celebrated ELIZABETH FRY, who for the last nearly twentyseven years has been his affectionate and devoted wife.
In proof of the simplicity of character of the late Archbishop, we
:2 I
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were informed when at Carlisle, that, during his residence there as Dean,
he one day, in passing through one of the streets, saw a poor man in
difficulty about a sack of coals he wanted to raise upon his back. Regardless of soiling his hands, or injuring his clerical attire, the Dean
at once stooped, laid hold of the sack, and thus overcame the poor
workman's difficulty.
Upon a much later occasion, when our son had undertaken a certain
Continental chaplaincy for a limited period, he found upon his arrival,
on p, Saturday evening, that the Archbishop was upon a visit at the
same place. He at once wrote and asked his Grace to take the service
on the following Sunday. This he declined, but officiated at the Communion. After service, however, the Archbishop and his lady sat for an
hour in the grounds attached to the church or the hotel (we forget
which) in conversation with our son, upon the subject of Carli~le and its
former associations.
In the Review of the City PTeSS, we meet with the annexed somewhat
humorous incident, which might, however, have proved a grave calamity ; In his London Episcopate, Dr. TAIT usually wrote his sermons with the
utmost care; great bales of them exist, and he used to correct and alter
them for subsequent delivery, often when driving to the church, in hiero·
glyphics, intelligible to himself alone. On one such occasion he was thus
preparing a sermon on his way to Enfield. Driving down Holloway Hill, he
heard a loud noise behind, and, looking round, he saw a runaway horse with a
heavy dray making straight for his carriage. He stood up, sermon in hand,
to watch the course of events, and as the head of the runaway approached
the carriage, he threw the open sermon in its face. The horse was so
bewildered by the fluttering of the leaves, that it swerved and passed; the
driver regained control; the sermon was picked up, and the Bishop proceeded on his way. "I was driving back with him from Enfield that
afternoon," writes Bishop MACLAGAN, "when he said to me, with the halfsuppressed smile on his face, which was itself so full of humour, 'I don't
know whether my sermon did any good to the congregation to.day, but it
was of considerable service to me this morning,' adding, as he finished the
story, I I don't suppose the poor beast ever had such a "blatter" of theology
before.' "
Speaking of the Archbishop's agonizing bereavement, the Record gives
the following:In the spring of 1856 there came the terrible outbreak of scarlet fever,
which, in a few weeks, swept off five little daughters. The pathetic story
is familiar in the pages of "Catharine and Craufurd Tait." The Dean
thus records the awful blank made in a singularly bl'ight and happy
nome:"Hallsteads, Thu1'sday, May 8th, 1856.-1 have not had the heart to
make any entry in my journal now for about nine weeks. When last I
wrote I had six daughters on earth; now I have one-an infant. 0 God,
Thou hast dealt very mysteriously with us. We have been passing
through deep waters; our feet were well-nigh gone. But though Thou
slay. us, yet will we trust in Thee. . . . . They are gone from us, all but
my beloved CRAUFURD and the babe. Thou hast reclaimed the lent
jewels. Yet, 0 Lord, shall I not thank Thee now? I will thank Thee
not only for the children Thou hast left to us, but for those Thou hast
reelaimed. I thank Thee for the blessing of the last ten years, and for
all the sweet memories of their little lives-memories how fragrant with
every blissful, happy thought. I thank Thee for the full assurance that
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-each has gone to the arms of the Good Shepherd, whom each loved according to the capacity of her years. I thank Thee for the bright hopes of
a happy reunion, when we shall meet to part no more. 0 Lord, for Jesus
Christ's sake, comfort our desolate hearts. May we be a u.nited family
still in heart, through the communion of saints-through Jesus Christ
our Lord."
It was at a subsequent visit to Carlisle that the Archbishop happened to be pres~nt at the death of the late beloved Bishop VVALDEGRAYE, by whose bedside he offered prayer in his last muments.

THE WATERFORD CATHEDRAL.
'YE have received a copy of the W(tteljord Standa1'd, which contains
particulars of the recent re-opening of the Waterford Cathedral, which,
for some months past, has been undergoing repairs and renovation. The
new pulpit is dedicated to the memory of our late beloved Bishop,
Dr. DALY, by whom we were ordained in that Cathedral, on Trinity
Sunday, June 20th, 1847, and bears upon it the inscription, "We preach
-Christ crucified, the power of God unto salvation." We cannot, therefore,
but be interested, and that most deeply, in all connected with that most·
sacred spot. Never can we forget the holy fervour with which the dear
Bishop prayed, as all the candidates met in the palace, just prior to our
·entering the Cathedral. How earnestly did he pray that he might never
be permitted to lay his hands upon one whom the Lord Himself had
'liot designed and sent forth to minister in the Word. Moreover, in the
,serm'ln preached by the present Bishop, we were both pleased and
thankful to meet with the annexed remark :As (said tha Bishop) he had been speaking of reverence to God, he
would say a word against reverence to man. He asked them not to stand
'up when the choir and ministers entered the church. They had not done
:it hitherto, and he hoped they would not begin to do it now. They were
met for the worship of God, and, he hoped, thinking of it, and when the
ministers came in to conduct the worship, it was an unsuitable thing for
the congregation to rise up to do them reverence. It was one of the customs
lately imported into the Church of Ireland, and one which, as their Bishop,
he hoped they will not follow.
It is a practice which personally we detest and abominate, and in which
we would not join, when and where it was practised. Such homage paid
to the creature, be he who he may, is highly censurable, and we rejoice
in the stand the Bishop of Cashel has made against it. We are persuaded
such a course would have been equally obnoxious to his predecessor.
The evening sermon was preached by our old and much-valued
friend the Dean of Waterford, the Rev. JOHN MORGAN, from Exodus
xxxvi. 5-7, "And they spake unto Moses, saying, The people bring
much more than enough for the service of the work, which the Lord
commanded to make. And Moses gave commandment, and they caused
it to be proclaimed throughout the camp, saying, Let neither man nor
woman make any more work for the offering of the sanctuary. So the
people were restrained from bringing."
What an exhaustive treasury of instruction (said the preacher) have we
in the Holy Scriptures. No occasion can arise, nor can any circumstance
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occur, in which we cannot turn to the Word of God and find somet-hing'
appropriate. Nations and individuals may here alike learn their duty
and obtain instruction. 1'his must surely be the book of God, so admirably adapted is it to the wants and needs of man. Nothing short of
omniscience could have anticipated with such accunLCY the infinite variety
of human exigencies. Thus when we would, as on the present occasion,
stir up to acts of disinterested benevolence, such as the beautifying of the
house of prayer, how can we better arouse ourselves to self-denying
exertion than by directing our attention to the noble example afforded us
by the children of Israel in the wilderness, who contributed so freely
that the coffers of the Lord overflowed, and it became necessary to
contract the people's bounty by a public edict? JHay the Spirit of God
kindle in our hearts a corresponding zeal for the glory of God and the
salvation of souls, and then shall our present object be abunda,ntly
accomplished.
I would, then, invite your attention to the interesting narrative before
us, and see-first, the work in which the children of Israel were engaged;
secondly, their extraordinary liberality; and, thirdly, the source from which
that liberality flowed.
And, first, the work in which the children of Israel were enga,ged. It
was a noble undertaking, to erect the first earthly tabernacle in which the
true God was worshipped. Patriarchs had built their altar beneath the
canopy of heaven in every place where they came, or had worshipped
beneath a palm tree. Now, God would dwell in a "local habitation, a
curtained temple was to be raised to Him; and, of such importance was
this, that every part of it was to be made after a pattern revealed to
Moses. "See (saith He) that thou make all things according to the
pattern showed to thee in the mount," and this because everything was
typical of Gospel blessings. The temple itself, its holy place, its ,eil, its.
altar, sacrifices, high priest, incense, every rite and ceremony-all "ere
typical. All were of the most costly description-incalculable was the
treasure required, as we find recorded in Exodus xxxv. Gth and following
verses, all to make a tabernacle fitted for the dwelling-place of the Most
High. Incomparably superior is the work in which we are engaged. However plain a Ohristian church may be, it excels in glory, not the tabernacle
only, but Solomon's temple itself. The glory of this house consists not
in material decoration. It has a spiritual glory, which remains, while the
Mosaic has passed away; "For" argues the Apostle, "if that which is done·
away is glorious, much more that which remaineth is glorious." Oonside;'
its surpassing excellence. Here not only is God worshipped in spirit and
truth, but He is approached in the name of Jesus Ohrist. "Hitherto (saith
He) ye have asked nothing in my name." Ko sacrificial rites are here,
because here God's people have access throu!,h Ohrist, by one Spirit unto
the Father. More than all the feeling of David or Hezekiah, who delightea
in the house of God, more blessed are our eyes, for they see a more
intimate communion-a clearer manifestation is ours-we behold with
unveiled face the glories of Ohrist (2 001'. iii. 18). Here in our own church
of God the Holy Word is read to the people in their own tongue, more
than it was in the synagogues in the time of Moses and the Prophets.
Ohrist and His Apostles, and the whole revelation of God, are brought
before us. It is an unspeakable privilege, secured by our Ohurch, to have
the whole Bible read through in the year; His Word read to the people
without note or comment, thus honouring it. Here, too, the Ohrist is
preached-the bright distinction of our dispensation, the glory of the
Ohurch. Withhold this mark, substitute ceremonies instead of it, and her
glory is departed. If Ohrist be not preached here, churches are built and
beautified in vain. The Gospel ministry is one continued proclamation of
Christ the Son of God; may that ministry be ever faithfully fulfilled within
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these walls. Here, too, are Ohrist's holy sacraments administered, the pure
simple, emblematic sacrament of Baptism. No pascal feast of unleavened
bread or bitter herbs, but the spiritual blessed institution of Christ's most
holy supper, His body and blood partaken ,. spiritually and by the faithful."
A~ain, here all worship is conducted according to the incomparable ritual
·of our Ohill'ch-a ritual despised, it may be, by a few prejudiced persons,
but admired by the greatest and best, even among our Nonconformist
brethren; translated by Morrison in Ohina, by Wesleyans in Ceylon;
Teceived by the Syrian Ohurch on the coast of Malabar; prized by the
N orth-West American Indians, by converted New Zealanders and Hindoos;
the most comprehensive, beautiful, scriptural, animating form of worship,
1 might say, ever composed by uninspired men.
But, secondly, consider the extraordinary display of liberality by God's
ancient people on the occasion before us. They had been exhorted to
take an offering" from amongst them unto the Lord "-everyone who was
of a willing heart; and such a spirit was kindled among them, that men
.and women, old and young, all classes, contributed profusely, as we read
the record of it in the same chapter. And those who could not give,
worked with their hands, both men and women, till at length such
amazing contributions flowed in, that it became necessary to stem the
tide of benevolence by the proclamation contained in the text. What an
animating scene was this! Shall we ever see anything like it?
Lastly, consider the source whence this liberality flowed. In this there
was, as in all parallel cases, an exciting influence, even God the Holy
Ghost; their hearts were touched, and so made willing. This is in all
cases intimated, but more clearly as the Gospel day approached. So we
are told, "they were filled with the Spirit of God in wisdom, in underst mding, and in knowledge; " and if they were willing-hearted, it was because
the Lord had put wisdom into them, as we read in chapter xxxvi. 8,
" Every wise hearted man among them that wrought the work of the
t'1bernaele." David ascribed all the liberality of the people to God Himself; and so in 1 Chronicles xxix-14, "All things come of Thee, and of
Thine own have we given Thee." At the building of the second temple
the same truth is affirmed, as we find recorded by the Prophet Haggai,
chap. i. 14; and, in the Christian dispensation, it is the Spirit which fell
on them from on high to which all is attributed. Hence we learn what we
need, in order to awaken similar devotedness now, namely, the inspiration of
the Holy Spirit-that for which Oill' Ohill'ch prays every Sabbath Day..
The Holy Spirit alone can teach us Oill' need of Christ by showing us our
sinfulness; the sam" Spirit alone can open our minds to see the sufiiciency of Christ, and the same grace alone can induce us to forsake all
101' Ohrist, to "take up our cross and follow Him." We should be found
I'eady to every good work-money, property, influence, time, and talent
would pour in, the love of Ohrist constraining. Let us strive together in
earnest prayer for God's Holy Spirit, and success in every good work
must be ours. The work in which they were engaged in that Oathedral
was a "good work," and should be heartily, cheerfully, and generously
supported by her people.
Whilst speaking of Waterford Cathedral, we cannot but be impressed
with the thought of the many who have passed away since our ordinatiol1
within its sacred walls. We lay stress upon the word, for the occasion
we felt at the time to be so sacred, as never to lose the impression then
and there made. It was but a few days since our friend and fellowlabourer, the Rev. BAZIL ALDWELL, Vicar of St. Luke's, Southsea, was
reminding us of the so deeply impressive service, in which our beloved
Bishop engaged morning and evening at the palace. There was a
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spirituality, a mellowness, and a power so special in his expositions
and prayers, as time fails to erase from the minds of those who were
privileged to be present. Who can forget his" Do, Lord, do! do I" as he
pleaded upon bended knee before the Lord, and so earnestly and
ardently craved this and that at His hands? It was sacred and
impressive to the last degree, and never, never to be forgotten. Now,
as far as memory serves, we only know of two who survive from the
period to which we have alluded-those are the beloved Dean of
Waterford, before mentioned, and the Rev. F. PARKER, of Kilmacthomas, who is still located in our old neighbourhood of Bonmahon"
co. Waterford. A DAY'S EXPERIEN'CES.

T-HE day had arrivp.d for the close of a two months' visit to Southsea
of one of my oldest and dearest friends. During that period he, hi;,
dear wife, various members of his beloved family, and I, had passed
many half-days npon the sea and elsewhere together, and our fellowshiphad (~t least as far as I was concerned) been most refreshing. There
was tRe mutual contemplation of the past with its infinite and ever-varied mercies. My friend's case had been very specially marked, in
one respeet in particular, and that was the bringing up of a family of
eleven children to manhood and womanhood's estate, without a single
break! Not only so, but each and all are accessible to each other, and
all united in the tenderest of ties and most loving and devoted attachment. Their attention to my dear friend, their father, in his present
delicate health, could but be a grateful contemplation upon my part, as.
standing in such striking contrast to one painful feature of the days in
which we live, namely, "disobedience to parents." The callousness and
indifference, in this respect, when the "old folks," or "the governor,"
are spoken of, is most sad. Hence, when one meets with the exception
to this but too general rule, it is the more grateful. Personally, I have
much cause for gratitude in this respect, for, although my childrr-n are
all separated from me, and that by wide and long distances, yet (thank
God !) I have their affections. They are still attached to their old father.
Notwithstanding, by contrast with the dear friends of whom I have·
spoken, how great the difference! Two of my dear children I have not·
seen for more than twenty years, and, as a matter of course, never again
expect to meet them in this vale of tears. In fact, the meeting them
would, I am sure, be too much for my poor shattered nervous system.
My only hope and prospect is the meeting them above! I cling to that,
one Scripture, as a drowning man clutches a rope, with the hope and
constant prayer that I may have a saving and a practical interest in it,
namely, "All thy children shall be taught of the Lord, and great shall
be the peace of thy children." Here is my hope! Here my standing 1:
This I plead before the Lord day and night. I have no other resourceno other refuge-no other plea. It is, "Save, Lord, or they perish r
but oh, let that never, never be; but oh, save them-save them-in the
Lord with an everlasting salvation. Oh, grant, Lord-do grant,
"That Christ may be my children's song
When I am cold in dust."
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Oh, grant it, Lord, grant it, I pray Thee, for a precious Ohrist's sake,
Amen, amen."
After parting with my dear friends, much questioning whether we
should ever see each other again in the flesh, I stepped into the tram,
and then (as my present custom is, for I regard it now as at least
part of my daily work) offered one of the passengers a copy of
" Walks and Talks with Jesus." To my perfect surprise, upon glancing
at the title, she declined it. I remonstrated, stating at the same time, it
was almost the only exception I had ever met with, for in the multitude
of booklets or Old Jonathans I have given away, I never remember
but fouT refusals. Upon the spur of the moment, I could not help
remarking, "'What, and do you not love the Lord 1" In consequence
of my deafness, I could not hear her reply, but she still rejected the
proffered booklet, and I passed it on to the next passenger, who
received it in a very different spirit. The incident awakened many
serious reflections in my own mind. "Who maketh thee to differ 1 and
what hast thou that thou didst not receive 1 '" I thought, too, of the
striking contrast with the spirit and tone of feeling exhibited by the
dear ones I had just left.
As a set off to the rudeness with which my simple offer was treated
(for I cannot regard it in any other light as being made by an old
clergyman), I may mention, by way of contrast, the following. There
stepped into the tram a somewhat elderly lady and gentleman, with
their grown-up son and two daughters-a most interesting and highly
respectable group. I ventured to tender them some little offering.
They passed it from one to the other; and, so far from regarding the
offering as an intrusion, handing me her pencil-case, one of the young
ladies asked if I would kindly write my name at the back. I am sure
the reader will regard this as very different treatrr..ent to that just named.
As I sat, a few minutes after leaving the tram, under the process of
shaving, I listened, whilst the operator relate cl one of the most touching narrative of facts, as having occurred in his own history. Again,
by contrast, I could but meritally exclaim, "Why me, Lord 1 Why
should I be spared such a state of things as that to which I have
just listened 1" Oh, what fresh ground for gratitude and thankfulness
was thus awakened.
My next interview was with one who had been mercifully raised up
from what threatened to be a very severe and lasting illness, and one
of whose SOlls, as a member of his large family, had gone, as a sailor,
to a far distant clime, after a serious attack of fever. His father, at
or near fourscore, had slipped of a sudden at his own doorstep,
fractured a limb, and remained maimed and in a helpless condition
till he died. Here again was cause for gratitude, by way of comparison. My next call, for a few minutes, was upon one whose
privilege it was prospectively to stand up in bis dear Lord and
Master's name on the morrow. "I have just been booking some few
sweet thoughts," said he, "that the Lord bas given me. I knew, if I
did not at once jot them down, I should lose them." Ah! how well
versed was I, personally, in that secret. How much have I lost in
that way, for want of booking! What would become of a businessman, if he did not book matters 1
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Upon again taking the tram homewards, I met with a gentleman
whom I had long known as a fellow-townsman. Our conversation turned
upon certain facts connected with the publications and practices of the
present times, that are of the most serious character. As a professional
man, he is in a position to know both men and matters that are of
the very gravest moment and importance, and to the Christian's mind
can only be soothed, as well as solemnized, by the reflection, "The
Lord God Omnipotent reigneth " j "My people shall never be ashamed" j
"And when these things begin to come to pass, then look up and
lift up your heads, for your redemption draweth nigh."
At length reaching my home, I found a telegram in waiting, to sa5:'"
my dear friend and brother, the" vVayside Notes" 'Vriter, was on blS
way from Bournemouth (where he is at present staying) to pay me a
short visit. We anxiously waited his arrival; but, as he did not put
in an appearance, awl as I knew the steamer would have to start at
an tarly hour, upon her return passage, I went down to the pier and
on board the crowded ship, wbich was just starting. In vain, however, did I seek my friend ~mong the numerous passengers. I was,
however, speedily recognized, by a gentleman who remembered me,
although I had quite forgotten him. He had attended the temporary
church at Bedminster, dUling the early part of my ministry there, and
many pleasing facts he named, which presented themselves to me as
very grateful remembrancers, reminding me that seed long sown is by
no means lost! This interview was most refreshing to my heart, in
thus recalling the past, and influenced me in another way. A spirit
of prayer was stirred up on behalf of one of whom I was informed as
being in trouble, and who had been, for some time, no little source of
pain and vexation to my own mind. I was most thankful for the
change thus wrought in my own feelings, inasmuch as wbat I had
been paEsing through, in regard to the treatment I had recei\"ed,
produced a bondage and a captivity which I felt to be wrong, but
which I could not, of myself, overcome. I felt self-condemned, and
had again and again besought the Lord to suppress and remove it.
Still it would spring up afresh, and wrought in me that which was a
source of real grief and deep regret. Hence, when sympathy and
prayer took its place in connection with the facts just brought before
me, I could but feel thankful j and I trust the change of tone of
mind and feeling may be permitted to continue. Instead of censure,
may it be pmyer; and, if thus indulged, I am sure the change will
be amply repaying, in regard to peace and satisfaction. Landing at
Cowes, I paid the friend referred to adieu, with the hope that our
acquaintance may be renewed by letter or otherwise. After waiting halfan-hour at Cowes, I took the return steamer from Southampton to Southsea. Here, in the most unexpected and apparently casual way, I met with
an elderly stranger, yet one who was well acquainted with my career.
He had been a subscriber to Dr. GILL'S Commentary, which I had
reprinted in Ireland, and had now, in his seventy-third year, retired
(I presume) to close his days in the Isle of Wight. I so regretted
that it was not until witbin a few minutes of reaching Ryde, that we
thus fell in with each other, and that I failed to obtain his name and
address. I regret this the more, because, in the few minutes' conVel'-
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Bation we had with each other, I came to the conclusion that he
was taught of God.
Thus, dear reader, I have given you a little sketch of the passing
incidents of June 20th, 1891. I hope they may afford you some interest
in the perusal.
THE EDITOR.
P.S.-A card from my dear friend, Mr. COWELL, informed me that
he, among hundreds, could not find room in the so crowded steamer.
Hence his non-appearance at Southsea.
As a close of' the incidents of the day, the passenger seated next to
me in the last tram· car, in which I was seated, calling my attention to
c<3rtain houses WP. were passing, said that the builder (a middle-aged
man) had just met his death by falling downstairs. The papers of the
morning had stated that, in fotlling he fractured his skull, and never
recovered consciousness. From the terms in which the stranger spoke
of him, it would seem that he was little prepared for so sudden and
awful a summons. In the contemplation of these facts, well might one
exclaim"Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be ! "
NOTE.-I cannot account for it, unless the Lord's hand be in the
matter j but, since writing the foregoing, the case of the person there
mentioned, as having so decidedly refused accepting a copy of " Walks
and Talks w£th Jesus," has been so laid upon my heart. Her manner
was such, that I ,cannot help thiuking there was more than what
appeared upon the surface. As a rule, I never express myself to a
stranger as I did upon that occasion j but I felt suddenly impelled to
ask as I did, "Have you no love jor the Lord?" As already stated, my
deafness prevented my hearing her reply; but I have an impression
(whether of the Lord or not, I cannot at present say) that that
question was not put in vain. I feel it in my heart to ask the Lord
the Spirit (if it be His sovereign will) to fix it in her heart and conscience, as a nail in a sure place. I feel it in my heart, moreover, to
ask (if according to His holy will and pleasure) that we might meet
again, and that a different spirit on her part may be exhibited.
My feelings, in reference to the above case, are doubtle::s intensified
by the recollection of what so recently occurred as stated on the cover
of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for June, and a further reference to which
is given by "NETTlE," in the Old Jonathan for July. It is the case of
the young lady to whom I presented "Walks and Talks ~tith Jesus,"
and other booklets. As I was informed by letter from her mother
from Scotland, she read the books with deep interest. On the fourth
day after our casual meeting on shipboard, she was taken w seriously
ill that a doctor was called in. After much SUffering, at ten o'clock
the following night, she fell aslet'p, and never awoke! She slept into
vast eternity j but, from the account her bereaved mother gave of her
character and habits, she has every reasonable ground for believing
her dear and only daughter opened her eyes to gaze at once upon the
Person of a precious Christ! Reader, does not such a case justify one
in the elldeavour to sow the good seed 1
THE EDITOR.
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NOTES OF THE MONTH.
WE have been requested by a correspondent to quote the annexed
from the cover of last month, in order to afford it permanency in
these pages:The past has been an anxious month with us. Hearing that we had taken a
chill, our only-surviving brother (who has just passed his eighty· eighth birthday)
came out to Southsea to see us. We expressed our regret at his coming, because
we found he was himself suffering from cold and cough-a serious thing at his
advanced years. He has never left his house since, but has been exceedingly ill.
Shortly after his be~ng laid aside, his dear wife (with whom he had passed sixtyfive years of happiest matrimonial life) was taken ill with the prevailing epidemic,
and passed away in her eighty-sixth year. We never knew one more entitled
to the chs,racter drawn by the Apostle Peter, of "a meek and quiet spirit, which
in the sight of the Lord is of great price," than our departed sister·in-law. If
asked our opinion of her in one word, our reply would be, "SERENITY!" Instrumentally we ascribe her habitual calmness to her extensive knowledge of hymns,
from very childhood. This familiarity has followed her through a lengthened life;
and served, under trial, to furnish her with that placidity and self-possession
which was most proverbial in the opinion of all who had the pleasure of her
acquaintance. Her gentleness and her apt comments and counsel, even to her very
tone of voice and pleasing smile, cannot be effaced from the memory of those who
knew her. Upon a visit to Southampton, where we then resided, about sixty
years ago, some lines she repeated have never been forgotten-a yery remarkable
fact, as far as we are concerned. We happened to quote them, some years ago, at a
large ladies' school connected with our late parish, and were lately informed, by
our dear friend and correspondent, "NETTlE" (one of the old pupils in the
school), that week by week, they were either said or sung by the pupils. Here a.re
the lines., When the tired spirit wants repose,
And sighs her God to seek,
How sweet to hail the evening's
close
That ends the weary week.

"Sweet day! thine hours too soen will
cease,
Yet, whilst they gently roll,
Breathe, Heavenly Spirit, Source of peace,
A Sabbath o'er my soul.

"How sweet to hail the rising dawn
That opens on the sight"
When first that soul-reviving morn
Sheds ics fresh beams of light.

"When will my pilgrimage be done,
The world's long week be o'er;
That Sabbath dawn lh<lt need.> no sun,
That day which lades no more: "

The lines were most characteristic of her who first repeated them to us. It was
indeed a "long week" with her, but never did we hear the semblance of a murmur,
in regard to any trial or affliction, to which she was no stmnger, nor was she a
novice as to trouble. It was noteworthy, too, that she lived till the Saturday
afternoon, and then. quite in keeping with her life, so peacefuily passed away.
We can but recognize and admire the Lord's wise and gentle dealings with respect
to this removal. We were the subject of deep concern in regard to it. After so
long and happy a union we greatly dreaded the severance. In a previous iJln.ess of
his dear wife, our brother said to us, "he knew not what he should do, if she
were taken-that he thought he should go right away." Kow, mark the wisdom
of our God and His gracious, Fatherly dealings. He lays His hand upon the onebrings him very low, into a state of felt helplessness-at the same time vouchsafin~
an entire surrender to the Divine will, and a sweet passiveness in regard to hIS
being taken or otherwise; and then, when •• the heart was thus brought down with
labour," gently lays His afflictive hand npon the wife, and, after a few days' illness,
lovingly took her to Himself, sparing our dear brother all the agonizing sensations attendant upon the hopes and fears inseparable from watching the progress or
decline of the patient. Who that is familiar with sickness and suffering but
knows what these alternations of hope and fear are? We are sure we shall not ill
vain ask the prayers of our dear readers on behalf of our beloved brother, who, at
the time we write, contioues in a very prostrate condition, the which cannot be
wondered at, considering his so greatly-advanced years.
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THE NEW ROMAN CATHOLIC ORGANIZATION.
THE Rev. PHILIP FLETCHER, founder of the "Guild of Ransomers,"
has taken up the defence of the new Roman Catholic organization.
Addressing the D(~ily Chronicle, he declares that all he and his friends
want is to get a fair hearing for the Roman Catholic views. With the
sublime assurance so conspicuous in the teaching of his Church, he
complains that Protestant audiences "have had their blood curdled
with horrible tales of immured nuns, Inquisition tortures, Huguenot
massacres, and worse," and then, with delicious frankness, he adds,.
"Kow it is time, I think, to put a stop to this." From the side of
Rome, no doubt, he is right, but that is just because the facts are tooplain. The" horrible tales" might soon be dismissed if they had been
mere fiction. The pity is that they are true. If Father FLETCHER
really thinks that English people are prepared to view "Inquisition
tortures," "Huguenot massacres," and cases of "immured nuns," as
mere trifles, he is living in a fool's paradise. To dismiss from English
memories the fires of Smithfield, or the proved facts of the Inquisition.
or even the ghastly revelations at the Convent of the Buried Alive at.
::\"aples, not So) long ago, is a task which the Guild of Ransomers will
find beyond their strength. And that is, doubtless, why their action
resolves itself into the unseemly interruption of Protestant Meetings.Record.
HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN AND POPE LEO XIII.
MR. C. H. COLLETTE writes to the Echo upon this subject as follows ; " Complimentary letters have passed between Her Majesty Queen Victoria
and Leo XIII. The Queen, by her Coronation oath, is head of the
Church of England-a Church Cardinal Manning has publicly declared
that the Roman mission in England is 'to subdue and subjugate '-and
she is also bound by every sentiment contained in the Thirty-nine
Articles. Our Queen, therefore, on every Roman principle, is an heretical
Sovereign. Now, Cardinal Manning has informed us, in his 'Temporal
Mission of the Holy Ghost,' third edition, 1887, p. 87-' Definitions and
decrees, speaking ex cathwm]" or as Head of the Church, whether by Bulls,.
Apostolic letters, or encyclical, to many or one person, undoubtedly
emanate from a Divine assistance, and are infallible.' The late Vatican
decree, which establishes this theory, is an Article of Faith, and retrospectiYe. I desire to draw attention to the Bull (cum ex Apostolatus;
offidlj) iawed by Pope Paul IV. in 1558, and which was signed by all
the Cardinals. By this Bull he deposes all heretical princes, and passes
sentence of death on them. No one may venture to aid or give them
the services of mere humanity; any monarch who does so forfeits his·
dominions and property, which fall to the Pope, or lapse to princes.
obedient to him, whom he may invite to take possession of them.
"Semper eadem is engraved on the Roman escutcheon. We have a
right to ask Cardinal Manning, as head of the Romish Church in England,
and as representative of Leo XIII., whether that Bull is still in fone.
and, if not, when repealed 1"-English Churr.hman.
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NOTES OF A SERMO~.
PREACHED BY THE LATE REV. T. W. WESTON, SUNDAY lIfORNING,
APRIL 7TH, 1889.
'c ConsideT the Apostle and High Priest ~f OUT prnfessioll, ChTist Jeslts."HEBREWS iii. 1.
CHr.IST JESUS as our great High Priest, entering into the holy place
not made with hands, is the glorious object brought before us in our
services to-day for consideration. Here also He is c.LlIed the Apostle of
our profession (as well as the High Priest), that is, the angel or
messenger. These two offices are associated together in Him, for He
is the" Messenger of the Covenant," the one who proclaims the atonement through His own great sacrifice. He has now "passed into the
heavens," and we are bidden to "consider Him" now as lifting up holy
bands in the presence of His Father. What a glorious object to
meditate upon! And, we may ask, "Vho are to consider Him 7
Wherever there is true faith in the heart, there will be consideration
of Jesus. I like to look, dear friend~, at the clwracteTs spoken to, or
spoken of, in the Word of God. The multitude does not care to consider Jesus, so the words are addressed to the cC holy brethren, partakers of the heavenly calling." Are there any such here this morning-born again of the Holy Ghost-Eeparated from the world and
-earthly things, and consecrated to God 7 Then this is your high privile5e. " Consider the Apostle and High Priest of your profession."
What is your profession 7 It is a solemn thing to make a profession
of religion. Those who are addressed here are described elsewhere as
"a chosen generation "_CC a royal priesthood "-" a holy nation." If
we are members of this" royal priesthood," if we are" holy brethren,"
we have sacrifices to offer, even the sacrlfice of prayer and praise to
God. Oh, dear friends, I say Christ is an object worthy of great consideration as He lifts up His holy hands in the presence of God the
Father.
1. He lifts up His hands perpetually fOT His people, and pleads their
cause.
2. He lifts them up perpetually oveT His people, to protect and preserve them from evil.
3. He opens His hands continually, which are ever full of blessing,
to supply their wants.
1. Christ lifts up His hands pe1pet1lally to plead the cause of His
people bPfon His PatheT. "He ever liveth," it is said, "to make intercession for us." "If any man sin, we have an Ad vacate with the
Father, Jesus Christ the righteous." We find Him, in that beautiful
chapter the seventeenth of St. John's Gospel, saying, "I pray for
them: I pT'ay not for the world, but for them whom Thou hast given
Me." And again He says, "Neither pray I for these alone, but for
them which shall believe on Me through their word." Yes, Christ ever
pleads the cause of His people here upon earth j He appears in the presence
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of God fur us; He pleads the merits of His own most precious blood'
and His righteousness on our behalf. "Seeing, then, that we have
a great High Prie~t, that is passed into the heavens, Jesus the Son of
God, let us hold fast our profession. For we have not an High Priest
which cannot be touched with the feeling of our infirmities; but was
in all points tempted like as we are, yet without sin. Let us therefore come boldly unto the throne of grace, that we may obtain mercy,
and find grace to help in time of need." Do we realize this, dear
friend~, that Jesus is ever before the throne of God with hands O'ltspread on our hehalf? Then we must have all that is best, for His
Father heareth Him always.
2. Then, secondly, we are asked to "Consider our High Priest, with
hands outstretched over His people," even at the very ends of the
earth. Is He not the Good Shephf'rd going forth to seek His sheep 7
'Wherever they may have wandered, His hands can reach and rescue
them. Do not His hands continually snatch poor sinners as brands from
the burning, and deliver them from the dens of vice where they have
been dwelling? And how long does He stand with these outstretched
hands 1 He says, "All the day long have I stretched forth My hands
unto a disobedient and gaiusaying people." Ah! we are that disobedient
and gaiusaying people. "All/he day long!" How wearied we grow with
our labours in His vineyard, even after a short season; but" all the day
long" our great High Priest stretches out His arms to preserve and
protect. "Lest any hurt it., I will keep it night and day," says He of
His Church. What great perils and dangers He preserves us from t
What would have become of Peter, when sinking in t,he deep, but for
the gracious arm of Jesus? He must bave perished. And we constantly
need His kind, preserving hand to deliver us from every peril and
danger which threatens to destroy us.
Then these hands uphold in slippery places. Satan loves to see
God's people in slippery places. A place of worldly prosperity and
honour is a very slippery place, and our great High Priest knows it.
You know, in a slippery place literally, how many a limb is broken,
and whenever we are in such spots spiritually, who is to preserve us
from falling? Only Jesus! "He is able to keep us from falling," and
"He will keep the feet of His saints." Satan would lead us to seek
for worldly honours and greatness, and then very often we become the
suhjeets of that pride which "goeth before a fall," and "a haughty
spirit," which is sure to end with a fall. How we need Jesns to uphold
and keep!
Then in conflict He preserves. " We WrEstle not against flesh and
blood" j and we become faint and weary in the fight, and, but for the
hand of Jesus, we should surely be destroyed. He delivers also from
bondage and captivity. It is the hand of Jesus which alone can open
0ur prison door, and let us go free j but He says to the prisoner, " Go
forth! " Ob, what a merciful and faithful High Priest! Besides all
this, we need His outstretched hand to lead us by the way. It is a
mercy to be found with our hand clasping His. Blessed be God, rather
His hand clasps ours, and will never let us go. That is the source of
our security-not that we hold Him, but that He holds us. These
hands reach to the uttermost. ,\Ve can only stretch out our hands to a
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limited distance, but His extend to an infinite distance. Wherever He
has one of His own dear people, there His hands will reach, to uphold,
-defend, deliver, lead, and comfort. Oh, dear friends, is He your
Apostle 1 Is He YOltr High Priest 1 Are you one of the holy and royal
priesthood, made so by the regenerating power of the Holy Ghost 1
Then consider what your High Priest is doing at this moment-lifting
up His hands on your behalf, as your IntErcessor, and over you as your
Protector. Remember what is your p?·ofession. A man is jealous of his
profession, if he- be a medical man or in the legal profession. He does
,not like to disgrace that profession, but rather he would be an honour
to it. Are you, dear friends, jealous of your profession, or are you
,dishonouring it 1 Is it a sincere profession 1 Many have a profession of
i'eligion which is only outward. These" holy brethren" are expected to
walk worthy of their profession and high calling.
3. Then these hands, lastly, are "op~n for the daily supply of the
necessities of His people." An opened hand signifies favour, while a
-closed one signifies the reverse. " Thou openest Thine hand," says the
Psalmist, "and satisfiest the desire of every living thing." The opened
hands of Jesus truly give all manner of good things. As our great
High Priest, He has received from the Father all the blessings that His
people shall ever require, and now He showers them down. He
-dispenses them just as He sees needful.
Then what are we told to covet 1 "Oovet earnestly the best gifts."
These are not so much earthly things as heavenly. Jesus said to His
-disciples, when upon earth, "Seek ye first the kingdom of God and
His righteousness, and all other things shall be added unto you." Oh,
'how often many of us seem to seek the earthly first! I feel it is so,
<lear ifrielllls, myself. In prayer, very often we forget to ask for the
"best. gifts," and we are taken up with temporal wants. Oh, for grace
to heed these words, "Seek ye first the kingdom of God and His
righteousness." Then think of this-He gives freely, liberally, without
upbraiding. Persons give to others sometimes, but not without upbraiding, or there may be a silent upbraiding, when not in word; but
He never upbraids. He knows our weakness, He knows our wants,
and He supplies. His hand is so large, that it contains all things we
can possibly need while we remain on earth. His favouT is like a
eloud of the latter rain; His favour is like "dew on the grass."
What is the effect of this favour when thus the hand of Jesus is opened
to us 1 Everything flourishes, just as it is in nature, and He has said,
," There shall be showers of blessing." He satisfieth the desire of His
'living ones; He opens His hand, and they are filled with good, yea,
He jul-fil s. Therefore He says, "Open thy mouth wide, and I will
fill it." Remember, it is to him that hath, mOTe shall be given. 'Ye
see instances in the "IVord of God of people desiring too little. There
was a man who was told to shoot arrows, but he stopped too soon, and
lost part of the blessing. What a mercy that Jesus' hands are so full
of blessing for His people. vVe need Him to be our Oommissariat.
His army is said to be "terrible with banners;" feeble and faint
indeed they are in themselves, but with Jesus as their Provider, and
His banner of love over them, they are" terrible," and must overcome.
Lastly, the hands of Jesus are open to crown His people. You know
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that it needs hands to crown a person. Now, He crowns them with
"lovingkinduess and tender mercies," ar.d, by-and-by, He will place
the crown of glory, life, and righteousness upon their heads.
Now, dear friends in Christ, have you considered this glorious
Object ~ That is the command God gives us to-day. We consider other
things, even as we are told to "consider the lilies of the field," and
the ravens, and learn lessons of God's care thereby. But here we
have a far higher Object for consideration, even" the Apostle and
High Priest of o~r profession, Christ Jesus."

CONFESSION OF FAITH.
[We gladly give insertion to the following, and rejoice in such a
testimony in these truth-despising days.-En.]
VIE, the undersigned, banded together in fraternal union, observing
with growing pain and sorrow the loosening hold of many upon the
truths of revelation, are constrained to avow our firmest belief in
the verbal inspiration of all holy Scripture as originally given. To us,
the Bible does not merely contain the Word of God, but is the Word
Qf God. From beginning to end, we accept it, believe it, and continue
to preach it. To us, the Old Testament is no less inspired than the
New. The Book is an organic whole. .RevereQ.ce for the New Testament
accompanied by scepticism as to the Old appears to us absurd. The
two must stand or fall together. vVe accept Ohrist's own verdict concerning "Moses and all the prophets" in preference to any of the
supposed discoveries of so-called higher criticism.
We hold and maintain the truths generally known as "the doctrines
{If grace." The electing love of God the Father, the propitiatory and
substitutionary sacrifice of His Son Jesus Ohrist, regeneration by the
Holy Ghost, the imputation of Ohrist's righteousness, the justification
{If the sinner (once for all) by faith, his walk in newness of life and
growth in grace by the active indwelling of the Holy Ghost, and the
priestly intercession of our Lord Jesus, as also the hopeless perdition
of all who reject the Saviour, according to the words of the Lord in
Matthew xxv. 46, "These shall go away into eternal punishment,"are, in our judgment, revealed and fundamental truths.
Our hope is the personal pre-millennial return of the Lord Jesus in
glory.-O. H. Spurgeon; A. G. Brown; J. Douglas, M.A; W. Fuller
Gooch; G. D. Hooper; J. Stephens, M.A; Frank H. White; J. H.
Bamard; J. Wesley Boud; W. H. Broad; J. A. Brown, M.D.; J. R.
Oox; E. J. Farley; A. Fergusson; Finlay Gibson; Charles Graham;
J. W. Harrald j W. Jackson; W. R. Lane; H. O. Mackey; F. B.
Monti; J. S. Morris; H. Sinclair PatersOll, M.D; Frank M. Smith;
Charles Spurgeon; J. L. Stanley; H. E. Stone; W. Thomas; George
Turner; W. Williams.
SPIRITUAL liveliness, spiritual comforts, spiritual victory, are the
effect of the faith that rests on the Word of God, that trusts God's
testimony respecting His Son.
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PASSING NOTES.
THE Pure Literature Society, whose interesting annual report has been
lately issued, is doing excellent and important work in counteracting
the spread of one of our social dis~ases. Though the printing-press is
a mighty lever for good, it is too often put to the most degrading uses.
The Earl of Aberdeen did not speak too strongly a short time ago, when
he said that he could scarcely conceive anything more diabolical than
the preparation and publication of vile literature, and that those who so
acted were guilty of soul-murder. There is an incalculable amount of
harm bein!; done by the mass of vile literature circulated every week in
our large towns among young people, in the form of penny novelettes
for girls, and "Jack Sheppard" stories for boys. The filthy trash thus
absorbed does much to neutralise the efforts of ministers and Sundavschool teachers, and is a fertile source of crime j for, if the minds of
children are stuffed full of the deeds of murderers and burglars and the
like, it is not to be wondered at if they occasionally imitate the deeds
of their heroes. But it is not only among the poorer classes that the
evil exists; much of the literatUI'e which finds its way into the houses
of the well-to-do is far from purifying or el1nob1ing. It is the duty of
parents not only to exclude harmful or doubtful books from the home,
but also to provide pure and healthy reading in its place.-The Christian.
An esteemed correspondent (says the Christian), writing with regard
to the biographical notices of the late Madame BLAVATSKY, calls attention to the fact that no sufficient word of caution has been uttered
against the unholy "mysteries" of Theosopby. He saysMadame BLAVATSKY'S .. Secret Doctrine" is what it professes to be; it
lays bare the secret of the mysteries. I have never seen such a perfect
exposition of the whole scheme of Satan in Paganism as that hook contains. Nor could a more fitting exponent of it be found.
Our correspondent shows that in the region of wickedness wbat has
been in the past will be in the future likewise. 'Vhile he is allowed,
Satan will not be without witnesses among men, and now, as ever, he
will transform himself so as to appear a very "angel of light"Asiatic light sometimes. If there is communion with God, so also there
is with the devil.
[We rf'gard the above-named wretched woman as being one of the
most awful characters of the day. By her special request., her mortal
remains were cremated. Rather than publish her life and so-called
principles, the sooner they are extinguished, rather than extended, the
better.-ED.]
The paper::; of the day have published particulars of a most diaholical
scene in India, where a ball was given in which both "devils" and
"angels" were represented. What next will be recorded 1 Surely
matters are hastening to a crisis! It is only two or three years since
that an account was given of the performance of "Faust," The leading
character was dressed as a devil, and when, at length, he pretended to
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descend into the bottomless pit, to the horror of his associates in the
play, he was immediately fonnd a corp'e under the stage where he had
heen exhibiting himself. The CI,ristinn thus speaks of the recent ball :OYrl'espondents of Indian newspupers describe us "the jolliest ball ever
given in Ootacamund" a "Devils' Dance" entertainment, given last month
by Sir JAMES DORMER, the newly-appointed Oommander-in-Ohief. The
hbwk and white costumes, upon which much wealth and ingenuity had been
expenrled, seem to have been speci::Llly designed for the piece de t'esistance,
in which gentlemen of position in the British Administration figured as
,. devild," and ladles of culture and fashion as "angels." The list of
"ussi3t;mts" actu:111y contains the names of two clergymen. We forbear
to qnote from the newspaper description, but we cannot conceal our
indignation at a spectacle in which over a hundred persons-some of them
titled, and n,ll of them exercising a powerful influence in India-should
ass'Jciate with the English n'l,me a species of amusement necessarily earthly
and sensual, and confessedly devilish; and which seems designed to vindicate, in a heatheu land. the caustic formula, "Modern Ohristianity a
Civilized Heathenism." With what means and wel,pons does the deceiver
keep down the Cluse of righteousness and truth in our great Eastern
dependency!
An amusing little bill, printed in red on yellow paper~a suggestion of
"Blood and Fire "-was placed in my hand by a lady captain in the
.salvation Army yesterday. It directs me to the Crystal Palace on
Tuesday next, when the Army will celebra'e its twenty-sixth anniversary with "mirthful music, heavenly harmonies, tenderest trumpetings,
soft. and sonorOIlS, light and loud, with blizzards of bliss and cyclonic
choruses by the biggest band in the world." Samples of the" General's"
£100,000 social scheme will be in operation-the model food dep6tthe night sheltAr, with its bunks, blankets, and dossers-the farm colony,
with the "first Equatters," with Jive and dead stock. Representatives
trom tl::e east and from the west, continentalists and colonists will
"talk in several tongues," and while 30,000 troops "march with
military precision past the General, the fount<tins will play."-City Press.
[EIow will this state of things accord with Luke xvii. 20, "The
kilJgdum of Goel cometh not with outward show" (margin) ?-ED. G. M.]

A FRAGMENT.
\"E have no wish to "make a man an offender for a word," so as to
'be among those who are perpetually upon the watch for a fault or a
flaw, but we cannot but recoil in our inmost soul from such an expression as the annexed, upon the part of a popular speaker, inasmuch as
it bespeaks weakness and inability in Jesus to accomplish His own
covenant designs and purposes.
vVe cannot be too jealous of the
honour and power of the Lord God O.nnipotent. This is the statement,
therefore, to which we heart and soul object, "Jesus wa?,!s us to be
olle with Him, and has put us unto that life where He wishes us to
l'epresent Him." 'Ye say, Hateful, God-dishonouring, Christ-degrading
sta'ement !
D. A. D.
2 K
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NOTES BY THE WAY.
B01lj'nemouth, lJ10nday, July 6th, 1891.
THIS has been a red-letter day in my experience. Rev. W. F. JEPSON
and his friends having arranged that the teachers, &c., in connection with
St. Luke's, Bedminster, should have their outing this year to Bournemouth, Dr. DOUDNEY, as well as Mr. JEPSON, expressed a wish that I
should meet tbem. It gave me much gratificativn to do so, and I shall
not soon forget the cordial wrlcome and greeting given to the" 'vVayside
Notes" 'vVriter from many who had for years read my writings, but had
never seen me in the flesh.
Before separating to wander about this beautiful and interesting place,
I joined them in their well-spread repast at :l temperance restaurant,
after which one friend-I think it was Mr. BRITTOX, the quiet but
sterling superintendent of the schools-proposed singing Dr. DOUDNEY's.
favourite hymn, commencing"I once was a stranger to grace and to God;
I knew not my danger, and felt not my load;
Though friends spoke in rapture of Christ on the tree,
J ehovah.Tsidkenu was nothing to me."
And sweetly and touchingly was it sun~ by hearts who felt the powerand preciousness of the words. After this, Mr. JEPSON gave the company
a few suitable and timely thoughts expressive of gratitude to God for
His many mercies, and for favouring them with fine weather for thei:>
outing. And then the " Wayside Notes " Writer was caned upon to say
a few words. As what I said was quite impromptu, I cannot recall my
remarks more than to say they were based upon the sweet, heartfel:;
teaching of the hymn just sung, and that my three leading points were1. For the hungry a dinner; 2. Ohrist for the 8inner; 3. A prize for
the winner.
The first point gave opportunity to dwell upon the goodness of the Lor(
in preparing a table for us in the wilderness. The second, Christ jar Ih8
sinner, gave scope to set forth His preciousness and love in the work or
our everlasting salvation. I once was a stranger, and Jesus was nothing
to me, but now I am a son, and He is everything to me; and the
per80nal response to this by many present was marked and blessed;
while our third point, Ct prize jar the winner, brought out the fact that
the salvation of Ohrist tinished upon the cross for us, brings us to a
crown which fadeth not away, and to an incorruptible inheritance; while
I closed exhorting them to uphold Dr. DOUDNEY'S successor, and to
remember that" a praying people made a prosperous Ohurch."
There can be no doubt that the great lament among them was, the
tIJrench';" they had been recently called to in the severance of dear Dr.
DOUDNEY from them. It had rent their hearts in a way which only
kindred spirits, which had been bound together in love for many years,
could feel; and when I put it to them, "And what message shall I give
to the dear Doctor from you ~" one said, "Give him my Ohristian
love" ; another, "Tell him, I hope his last days will be his best," and
" A 1Vi'ench indeed increasingly we feel it to be. IVe say to any who may be
thinking of following our example in regard to retirement, "Don't; holel on
while you can."-ED.
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such like expressions followed; one I thought very choice, "My Ohri3tian
love to him, and may he have much of the presence of his God."
At the close of the day, we all collected again at the railway station,
and I sat with them in the saloon carriage till the time of their departure,
not, however, before my hand had been grasped by many, and kind
words uttered for my welfare and prosperity. It was with a choking
sensation I uttered the exclamation, "God bless you all ! God bless you
all ! " As the train swept out of the station, and the hat was uplifted,
Mr. JEPSON su,id to me, "They will be singing all the way bome."
"WAYSIDE NOTES" WRITER.
(![on.es~on:tlena.

OLD PATHS AND FRESH EXERCISES.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY, AND DEAR BROTHER IN TilE LORD,-May grace
and peace be multiplied unto you, even that peace which passeth all
human understanding. We read, "A word fitly spoken is like apples
of gold in pictures of silver," and truly such I have proved your remarks
to be. When the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for this month (June) came to
hand, I was then, and had been for some time previous, passing through
much sore exercise of soul; indeed, so great was the burden, that it,
quite unfitted me for any secular matters. At times I did not know
scarcely what I was doing; and I think that the nights were worsE', if
possible, than the days, for it seemed as though Satan had taken more
advantage of my weak and nervous state. I could say with poor Job,
"Wearisome nights are appointed to me. When I lie down, I say,
When shall I arise, and the night be gone 1 and I am full of tossings
to and fro unto the dawning of the day." Oh, those nights of soulanguish! Satan harassing and distressing the mind, and such gloomy
forebodings, and then his insinuations and oft-repeated question, " Where
is now thy God?" Ah! where indeed? (1) I wanted a sign from the
Lord that the way I was so perplexed about was of Him. I felt afrai.l
to move a step, and when the Lord gave. me a sign, I was like Gideoll,
I wanted it repeated. And oh, the love and tender compassion of the
great and mighty Jehovah, He was pleased to grant me that. I wanted
tbe Lord to lead and guide me; I dreaded the very thought of being
left to choose or take my own way. I could and did appeal to the
Lord for Him to direct me. I said, "Lord, show me Thy way, and do
lead me in it." I felt the words of Joshua were applic'l.ble, " Ye have
not passed this way heretofore" (2). How the Lord bears with our
many weaknesses and infirmities! "Like as a father pitieth his children,
so the Lord pitieth them that fear Him. For He knoweth our frame;
He remembereth that we are dust." While I was thus perplexed, these
words came with some sweetness and power, "And thine ears shall hear
a word behind thee, saying, This is the way, walk ye in it, when ye
turn to the right hand, and when ye turn to the left." It so. broke
me down, and I saw and felt how foolish I was in looking for the voice
in front instead of behind me, and how wrong it was of me, a poor
2 K 2
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sinful, erring creature, to dictate to the Lord as to the cO'Jrse He was
to take in leading me in an untroduen path j but, as I have just hinted,
I was so broken down with a sense of the Lord's goodness, that I felt
willing to be anything, to do anything, or go anywhere the Lord should
lead mp, and I felt that I could ca~t myself into His hands, and, for a
time, I could say from the heart, "Not my will, but Thy will, 0 Lord,
be done." While that feeling lasted I felt I could go to prison, or to
the stake if called upon, for the sake of Him whom my soul loves (3).
I feel I have indeed great and ab.wdant cause to love Him who has
loved and done so much for me. There was nothing in me to cause
Him to love me, the cause of love is in Himself, and all we can say is,
"Even sn, Father, for so it seemed good in Tby sight." Oh, that I
could love, serve, honour, and obey Him more! But I waq about to
say, after I had this intimation of the Lord'~ favour towards me, your
statement so fitted in that it confirmed the past, and truly I found
your remarks so to the point that I felt constrained to take up the pen
to scribblil a few lines by way of encouragement, so that you may have
another proof that you labour not iri vain, nor spend your strength for
nought. Ah! my dear brother, the Lord has a purpose in leading us
in the various paths of trial and exercise j indeed, I find that I learn
the most profitable lessons in the path of trial (4) j and yet, strange as
it may appear, often, when in the trial, I wonder where the scene will
end, and think that the hand of God has gonA out against me, yet, at
the same time, want the Lord to lead me in the way His people are
led, and we know it is declared to be a way of tribulation. But oh,
how various are the things that cause the tribulation, how diversified
are the Lord's dealings with His people ! We each have our own path
to tread. When I am led to look back upon the way the Lord has
led me, though it has been a rough and thorny way, yet I can say
that I' goodness and mercy have followed me all the days of my life.'
To-day (5) (June lOth) I reach another milestone on the journey of
me, numbered forty-eight, and the language of my soul is, " Hitherto
hath the Lord helped me." Oh, how sweet to be enabled to say from
the heart" Her~ I raise my. Ebenezer,
I And I hope, by. Thy good pleasure,
Safely to arnve at home."
Hither by ThIne help I'm come;
'The Lord said to His people, by the Prophet Jeremiah, "Set thee up
waymarks, make thee high heaps," &c. But how dependent we are upon
the aid and assistance of God the Holy Ghost to do this. Sometimes I
feel, surely none have such cause to bless an~ praise the name of the Lord
as I, and if I held my p'lace, the stones would cry out against me. Grace
does not make a person dumb j nay, it causes the tongue of the dumb
to speak. The Ohurch of old said, "When the Lord turned again the
captivity of Zion, we were like them that dream. Then was our mouth
filled with laughter, and our tongue with singing: then said they among
the heathen, The Lord hath done great things for them." Ab! my dear
brother, we can in humility say, "The Lord hath done great things
for us; whereof we are glad."
"Then why should the wonders He has wrought
Be lost in silence, and forgot?"
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How prone we are (at least, I am) to speak of our trials, but forget our
innumerable mercies. I am sure"Were half the breath thus vainly spent
To heaven in supplication sent,
Our cheerful song would oftener be,
Hear what the Lord hath done for me."
What a wonder-working God our God is. A friend of ours, to whom
you have so kindly given some of your works, and is a minister, though
poor as regards the things of this world, paid us a visit recently, and
we were much interested in hearing him speak of the Lord's goodness
to him both in providence and in grace. Among other instances, he
related the following. His rent was due, and five pounds ten shillings
were required to pay the half-year's rent, and he hau nothing towards it.
No one but himself and wife knew of their circumstances, for he said
he never spoke of his troubles to a creature, but laid them before the
Lord. This h",l£-year's rent being due, and, as far as he saw, no prospect of being paid, was a great grief and burden to him, and caused
many a groan and sigh for the Lord to appear. Being at a place
preaching, a gentleman was there to whom the Lord carried the Word
home to his heart with power, and the gentleman, being so blessed under
the sermon, after the service went to my friend, and told him how he
had been favoured, and said, " I feel so impressed that you are in some
trouble." My friend tried to evade his question, and said, " Oh, I often
have things upon my mind; that is nothing new to me," &c. To which
the gentleman replied, "But I feel you have something heavy. What
is it 1 now do tell me. If it is anything in money matters, I shall
feel a pleasure in discharging it." At last my friend said, " Well, sir,
you have so pressed me, I must now tell you. My half-year's rent is
now become due, and I have not anything towards it, but have not
mentioned it to a creature." The gentleman a~ked how much it was,
and the answer was, "Five pounds ten shillings." The gentleman
at once wrote him a cheque for seven pounds, and sent it to my friend's
wife, who went at once after receiving it and paid the rent. With
another pound she purchased some necessaries for the family, and the
balance-ten shillings-she put into her pocket, and felt she was the
happiest woman in the world. It being washing-day, she stood over the
wash-tub and cried and sang, and felt overcome with the Lord's goodness
so manifested towards them. When my friend had finished his preaching eng'lgements he returned home, and he said that this gentleman was
so laid upon his heart that he was continually day and night (for he
could scarcely get any sleep) blessing and praising the Lord for His
great love and tender care and compassion to him and his wife and
family; and he kept saying, "Lord, do bless that dear gentleman, in
basket and in store. Do give him as many thousands as he gave me
pounds." A short time after this, my friend incidentally met this
gentleman. After the usual salutations of the day, the gentleman said,
"Oh, how good the Lord has been to me to-day in a temporal way."
My friend said, "Don't say any more at present, but ever since
your exceeding great kindness to me I have been begging the Lord to
prosper you, and give you as many thomands as you gave me pounds."
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The gentleman said, "I forget what I gave you." My friend replied,
"Seven pounds, sir." The gentleman said, "Dear me! how very
remarkable! This day, through a business transaction, I have cleared
seven thousand pounde." His clerk being near, he called him to corroborate the statement. When my friend related the circumstance to
me, how forcibly these words came to my mind. "He that giveth to the
poor lendeth unto the Lord." How soon the Lord paid this gentleman
back what he had given unto one of His poor and needy ones, and
good interest added thereto. "Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one
of the least of t.llese My brethren, ye have done it unto Me"; and,
" Whosoever shall give to drink unto one of these little ones a cup of
cold water only in the name of a disciple, verily I say unto you, he shall
in no wise lose his reward." My friend said he could write his ., Bank
of Faith" as well as W. HUNTING TON, if he had the gift and ability to
do it. The Lord remains the same. His name is still Jehovah-Jireh.
He has a thousand ways of feeding His poor and needy ones where we
cannot see any way at all. Thus the Lord works (6).
I am sure you will feel interested to know of the success the Lord
has given in the sale of the liLtle books you sent me for the poor old
man. I have truly rejoiced to hear of such good news. In a recent
letter to me he says, "I am sure you will be interested to hear the
success the Lcrd has given me in the sale of the little books, ' JiValks
and Talks with Jesus.' I have just five of them left, having sold all but
them. May the Lord grant His rich blessing to rest upon them, and
may fruit arpear. I feel I cannot help blessing and praising the name
of the Lord for His great goodness to me, a poor vile sinner. The
Lord is good," &c., &c. He also wished me to thank you a thousand
times for him for your wonderful kindness, and he also sends his
Christian love to you. Ah! my dear brother, how cheering it is to see
the hand of God in what some call little matters. I feel more and
more convinced of the words of the Psalmist, where he says, "Whoso
is wise, and will observe these things, even they shall understand
the loving-kindness of the Lord." And oh, how it humbles me down
in the dust before the Lord when I hear He has made use of me as
an instrument of good to any of His dear people. To His dear Name
be all the praise. Our time here below soon passes away, and what little
time we have here-oh, to be Engaged in His service, who has done 80
mnch for us. He says, "I must work the works of Him that sent
Me, while it is day: the night cometb, when no man can work."
And when grace is in exercise, how it stimulates us on to do some
little service for the welfare of body and soul of the Lord's dear
family. I can say those are my happiest hours when engaged in some
service for the Lord's cause. I am sure grace does not make a
sluggard. The Lord is the beot of all Masters, and pays the best
wagee. He has been better to me than my fears have suggested,
many, many times, and always ten thousand times better than my
deserts. I am sure we shall never regret doing too much for so good
a Master; we may regret having not done what we might otherwise
have done. I fear there are not many like one of old, of whom it is
said, "She hath done what she could." What a blessed tebtimony to
leave behind. And yet when we have done all-and a poor all that
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is (7)-we must say that we are unprofitable servants. What a mercy
to have a willing mind. The Lord knows the secrets of all hearts.
David had a desire to build a house for God, but he was not granted
that privilege; nevertheless. God said, "It was good it was in thine
heart.~' There are many ways in which we may serve the Lord.
I
'Was much struck the other day, in reading of the building of the
!temple, and the various workmen engaged thereon. All were not skilled
workmen; some had to hew down the trees, others had to bear burdens,
.&c., yet all were engaged in 'the building of the temple. And we also
read of the offering of goat's hair. The Lord looks not at the amount
·done, bllt the motive that prompts us to do it; He does not (. despise
.the day of small things." May He stir us up more and more to action,
while we are able.
r am glad to hear you are so engaged with your pen. May the Lord
,still bless your labours abundantly, and may your precious sight
be preserved, and, if it is the will of God, your life preserved a
,few years longer, to labour on in His service j and, when your work
here is done, it will then commence iu heaven, where you will be
.engaged through the countless ages of eternity. Our united love to
.you and yours j and believe me to remain,
Yours in the best of all bontis,
Cambridge, June 10th, 1891.
ELIJAH COE.
COMlIfENTS.

1l1.) However fearful and distressing for the tim~ being. and whilst
.ealled to pass through the deep waters our friend and correspondent
~las so tuuchingly described, sure we are that, sooner or later, the
Il'esu]t is all that the tried and tempted one can desire. When the
Lord's end and purpose respecting the trouble or affiiction (be it what
i.t may) is accomplished, then shall such an exercised one know, sweetly
ilnd experimentally, what the Poalmist felt, when he testified, "For
'ffhou, 0 God, hast proved us: Thou hast tried us, as silver is tried.
Thou broughtest us into the net; Thou laidst affiiction upon our
!Joins. Thou hast caused men to ride over our heads j we went
tthrough fire and through water: but Thou broughtest us out into a
wealthy place" (Psa. lxvi. 10-12). Mark the" Thou," expressed no
less than six times in three verses, putting forth that it was the
Lord's own work. How blessed and how satisfactory this! Whatever
leads up to "Thee," the "Thy," the "Thou," is so blessed. In
proportion as this is realized, man, or second causes, is left in the back·
wound, the right place for either the one or the other.
(2.) There is such mercy in this, because it not only bespeaks the
<continued prei;ence of the Lord, and His abiding guidance and guardiancShip, but it opens likewise the fact of the boundless resources at His
<command, and the varied and effective means He employs for the
well-being of His people. Herein it is that He opens out so blessedly
that precious inquiry, "Is there anything too hard for the Lord 1"
(3.) Ah, yes! this readily accounts for the calmness of the martyrs
and all those who suffered for the truth. This explains the otherwise
mysterious fact of why" they would not accept deliverance." In the
fire and in the flood with .J esus, is a thousand times preferable to
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faith to being in the world or the wilderness without the precious
rtalization of His presence.
(4.) Personally we seem to learn nothing nor to take a step in.
advance, apart from trial or care or anxiety, of some sort. vVithout·
it, we feel to be both loiterers and lingp.rers. Uuless our nest is
stirred up, we seek to settle down-yea, even in these cold, inhospitable regions-this dark, dreary, desolate world, as far as true spiritual
life, light, and liberty are concerned. Such EXperience makes us to
loathe ourselves and to take the greatest shame to ourselves, as we
contemplate the. fact that our fourscore years are past and gone, and
still we are found as we are-where we are-and what we are. J'.:.~"~
" Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily we'l'e constrained to be."

(5.) We congratulate you upon arriving at your forty-eighth birthday; but, oh, think of two-and-thirty years being added to that, as in
our case; and no further yet ! We have been reading lately what we
wrote more than forty years ago, and we were positively ashamed as
we compared the then with the now / As far as we could see, not a
particle in advance, Hcept by way of confirmation, and the being
., rooted and grounded," "stablished, strengthened, settled," in the
truths then and there declared.
(6.) Ah! dear brother, you may well say, "He is a wonder-working
God." It was but a short time before your letter came to hand, that
we were remarking to two dear children of God who called upon us,
that, in our little, puny minds, we were apt to think we personally
had engrossed all the Lord's attention, and had viI tually absorbed His
resources, so gracious was He in the adaptation and suitability of His
gifts, as well as in their magnitude; but, so far from being correct in
our judgment, go where we may and meet "With whomsoever we do,
there is upon the part of each and all a readiness to tell of His wonderful
ways and doings. Yes, bless His Name! we have sometimes spent
our last shilling, but another has always been in readiness before it
was needed. He has supplied us from one pound to a thousand,
according as He has seen it was rt quired. He may well be callt'd
"The Wonderful!" ,Ye say with the late dear Mr. GADSBY,
" Honours crown His sacrer! brow." "He is wonderful in counsel, and
f'xcpllent in workinQ"." "Oh that men would praise the Lord for His.
goodnes~, and for His wonderful works io the chi'dren of men!"
(7.) Yuu may well say, dear brother, "·What a poor all that is."
There is not a night of our life we pass, without thinking (If ourpainful ShOl tcoming~. We say to ouroel ves, "What have we done 1
How has the day been spent?" And invariably-we may say, without an
exceptional night-our old line~, penned upwards of sixty years ago,
are rt:'peated before a heart-searching, rein-trying God" I sin in thought, I sin in word,
I sin in all I do;
'Tis nothing but almighty grace
Can bring me conqueror through."

What we felt so many years since, has only been intensified up to
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the present moment.
out our life; and-

We have been spelling the word g-r-a-c-e through" Grn ce all the work shall crown,
Through t:verlasting days;
It lays in hea-ven the topmost stone,
And well deserves the praise."
THE

EDITC-R.

LOVING WORDS FROM AN OLD PILGRIM.
To the Editor of the Gospel llfagazine.
r My BELOVED BROTHER IN CHRIST,-How I thank and bless my
gracious Lord that He has given me a place in your kind, loving heart.
and in the hearts of so many of His dear children. When I think of
my deep un worthiness, I am covered with shame and confusion of face;
and oftt:n wonder what they would think of me, if they knew me as
well as I know myself. -What debtors we are, and ever must be, tt)
rich, free, anu unmerited grace! Well may we sing"How
'ro
Who
In

sweet the song of grace,
those who know its power;
find in grace a Hiding-place,
eVery gloomy hour."

I am grieved to find, from your kind note, that you are still in the
furnacl'. And yet I feel, as I write the words, that it is almost lih
a reflection upon the wisdom, love, and f>tithfulness of our best Friend.
But no! Can He make a mistake 1 Never! Unerring wisdom anll
everlasting luve measure out every strokl', and guide His loving hand.
We cannot., however, but yearn over a suffering member. It is right
and Christ-like so to do. "vVhether one member suffer, all the
members suffer with it." "Rejoice with them that do rejoice, and
weep with them that weep."
And, after all, we would infinitely prefer the chastisement, the
tribulation, than be found bastards at the last. And, oh, how sweetly
tranquilising is the glorious assurance that "our light affliction, which
is but for a moment, worketh for us a far more exceeding and eternal
weight of glory; while we look not at the things which are seen, but
at the things which are not seen; for the things which are seen are
temporal, but the things which are not seen are Aternal."
You will see from the two enclosed pieces, that there is a close
resemblance between your exerci<es and my own; reminding me of
BUNYAN'S poor Pilgrim, while passing through the valley of the shadow
of death. Travelling in a disconsolate condition, he heard the voice
of a man before him, saying, t' Though I walk in the valley of the
shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for Thou art with me." Then
was poor Christian glad, for this reason, because he gathered from
thence, that someone who feared God was in that dismal place as weU
as he. So he took couragl', and travelled on; anti, by-and-by the
day broke, and then poor Ohristian sang, "He hath turned the shadow
of death into the morning."
Our prayer for you, dear brother, is that the Lord may graciously
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support you with the sweet visits of His love in all your afflictions;
and grant you an abundant harvest of blessing when the" sowing in
tears" is completed. Oheer up, dear brother, "I feel the bottom, anti it
is good" (BUNYAN)"Thougb painful at present, 'twill cease before long,
And then, oh, how pleasn,nt the conqueror's song!"
I was much pleased and encouraged by the remarks which your dear
daughter makes in "A Note by the V{ay," on what she truly calls "the
'Wonderful sermon" preached by ANDREW KNOX; which resulted in the
-conversion and salvation of the poor mill-girl, an act of discriminating
grace and love which will be the wonder uf heaven throughout all
eternity. How marvellous it seems that this most blessed incidentthis" bread cast upon the waters "-should be thus found after more
,than sixty years of desert life have passed away with the narrator.
How that dear old church, with its twisted spire, recalls to my
memory sunny scenes and youthful dreams, wlJich have vanished for
-ever! Rut the fact will never vanish from my recollection, that it was
in Ohesterfield where the blessed Spirit of God first aroused me to
solemn reflection on the subject of my soul's salvation. Here I still
remain, too often a cumberer of the ground, but a living monument
{If undeserved grace and mercy, in hope of eternal life, which God
that cannot lie promised before the world began; which hope is an
anchor to my helpless soul, both sure and steadfast. Eternal blessings
·crown the Head of Jesus, our adorable Surety, who bore the burning
wrath of God for my sins and yours, dear brother, on Oalvary's cursed
tree! How the thought, the anticipation of standing disembodied in
His blissful presence, and joining in His everlasting praises, maJres the
heart leap with joy unutterable! Oome, Lord Jesus ~ come quickly!
Yours affectionately in Him,
Scarborongh.
,V. S. ROBI.\"SOX.
[NOTE.-Our dear correspondent reaches his seventy-ninth birthday
the day but one before the present Number is publi&hed. :5Iay the
Lord give him a precious birthday blessing.-ED.J

THE MISERIES OF MORMONISM.
AT Wolverhampton, England, lived an old couple. in comfortable
-circumstances. They had a beautiful daughter, as bright and clever a
lass as one would meet in a year's travel. In Utah there lived an
uncle to whom great joy C:lme by the success of his glowing letters,
in which his wealth and beautiful home (not homes-though he was
the owner of two families) were painted in bright colours. The dear
family left England, found Zion a great disappointment; the daughter
was baptized into the Mormon faith, and married a worthless man. I
found the parents living in a two-roomed house, without a cook-stove,
and a bed so short they could not lie on it in a comfortable position.
The mother died. The neighbours called it consumption-to me it
was a case of a broken heart. England has many, many to-day who
are in Utah dyin:; with broken hearts.
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To the Edit01' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-I promised I would send you a short account
of the last illness and death of my dearly-loved mother, Mrs. MAEY
WmcKwoRTH, of Sproughton Lodge, Camden Town, which painful event
took place on the morning of May 21st, in her eighty-ninth year. We
have indeed lost a praying mother, and we shall miss her earnest supplications for us all. She was brought to a knowledge of the truth in
early life under the ministry of the Rev. F. NOTTIDGE, of Ipswich, but,
on her removal to London, she seceded from the Ohurch of England,
and occasionally enjoyed the preaching of the Rev. JOSEPH IRONS, of
Camberwell, and others similarly taught of God. She was a sister of
the late Mrs. ELIZABETH ASHFORD, of Sproughton, Ipswich, who, with
her, was a subscriber to the GOSPEL MAGAZINE almost all the time of
your editorship.
Although for many years weak and frail, we did not realize her precarious state until abont ten days before her death, when she had an
attack of inffuenza, with congestion of the lungs. She suffered much
during the last week, owing to difficulty of breathing, the lungs being
paralyzed. She was frequently in prayer, and often said to me, "0
Lord, take me. "Vhy let me suffering lie ~ " She was perfectly con·
scious until about three hours before she went to sleep. I asked her
if Jesus was precious and with her ~ when she said, "Not yet, dear."
She repeated many hymns to me, especially the verse"In darkness or distress,
His love's the same to thee;
Without declension, more or less,
Immutable and free."
All through life she was subject to the fear of death, and dread of
the last article, but I told her it would be light at eventide, and
that"The soul that on Jesus had leaned for repose,
He'd never, no never, desert to his foes."
Satan was not permitted to harass, as was evidenced by the sweet
smile on her face. I never witnessed so glorious a dismissal, for, without a sigh or groan, she sweetly slept in Jesus, to awake in her loving
Saviour's likeness.
'rVe committed her much-loved remains to the family grave in Kensal
Green Cemetery on May 26th, "In sure and certain hope of a joyful
resurrection. "
Her Eight (for her years) was wonderful, as she could read Mr.
EpURGEON'S sermons and your Magazine without the aid of any glasses.
She had the happiness of knowing that nearly all her dear ones are
following in her steps; and may we each truly say, "Let me die the
death of the righteous, and let my last end be like hers."
Believe me, yours very sincerely,
Soutl,sea, July 11th, 1891.
M. A. Wr;\'CKWORTH.
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THE LATE MR. JACKSON.
IN reference to the above departed Secretary of the Aged Pilgrims'
Friend Society, a valued correspondent writes as follows:To the Editor of the G05pel }.i[agazine.
DEAR SIR,-The verses were composed by an inmate in the Hornsey
Rise Asylum, FANNY CLARKE, the heading being the last hymn
dear Mr. JACKSON gave out on the Saturday previous to his illnes~, at
the prayer-meeting in the evening. The following Saturday he was
with his precious Saviour he so loved to glorify while here below.
Yes, we shall miss our dear secretary, Mr. JACKSON. I was working
with him at the Asylum on the Monday; I felt sure his days were
numbered. He is now in the glory land; we mourn him here awhile.
How wonderfully, dearest friend, the dear Lord deals with you, in
still being able to feed His flock in the wilderness, but not by preaching. My dear husband and myself get many a juicy bite from the
sweet herbage of the GOSPEL MAGAZrNE. We always look first to find
how you are, dear Editor. The "living water" comes from such a
pure spring that whoever partakes must live. May your life be spared
as long as our heavenly Father sees right, and then His blessed
summons, "Good and faithful servant, enter thou into the joy of thy
l"ord."
With our loving regards, yours in covenant bonds,
AGNES HEATHFIELD.
The following are the lines referred to in the fOH'going;"Pad of the host have crossecl the flood,
And part are c7'ossing now."
THE pilgrims' friend has crossed the
His work was done, his }faster called
flood,
Him home to dwell abo,e,
His soul is now at rest;
To join the ransomed round the
Washed in the Lamb's atoning blood,
throne,
He is for ever blest.
And sing redeeming lo,e.
His work on earth for pilgrims' need
Was daily his delight,
And what he found to do for them,
He did it with his might.

Lord, grant submission to Thy will,
Thy work in us make plain;
Prepare us for the solemn change.
That we may meet again.

We little thought wh~n last we met
Within the house of prayer,
And joined in praises to our God
For all His tender care,

Comfort the dear ones he has left
To mourn their loes awhile;
Be Thou their All-sufficient Aid,
And cheer them with Thy smile.

That ere another week rolled round
His place would vacant be,
That we no more should hear his
voice.
No more his face should see.

Then raise up one to take his place
Among Thine aged saints.
Thou know'st their need, and Thou
alone
Can soothe their sad complaints.

The Memorial Card reads as follows :-" In loving memory of :'Ir_
WILLIAlII JACKSON, the faithful Secretary of the Asylums of the Aged
Pilgrims' Friend Society, who entered into the joy of his Lord, May
30th, 1891."

The GtJspel ftfagazine.
GOSPEL BOOK

MISSIO~

509

TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.

To the Edito1' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOuDNEY,-To look back and mark the way along which
it has pleased the Lord to If'ad, is to awaken feelings of thanksgiving.
It was in the year 1873 that my late beloved husband-now in glory
-was led to ~end a box of books to the Ashantee war, and ever
since that time He has been pleaseJ to increase opportunities for
scattering the Gospel seed in all parts of the world, and year by year
supplying requisite. funds to carry on the work, often in a very
marvellous manner. Month after month two hundred parcels of sound
aDd whol· some reading are ~ent through the post to that number of
missionaries in the army and navy. Besides these regular packages,
large exports C0ntinue to be dispatched to agents in every branch of
both services. During the past few months the income has fallen
comiderably short of the expenses. We earnestly appeal to all lovers
of Christ and His Gospel, to assist us just now in order to prevent
the closing of any part of the work, which has been so abundantly
blessed in being the means, in God's hands, of bringing many out of
darkness into His marvellous light, and also to enable us to clear off the
debt, so that we may not be distracted by pecuniary anxieties, but be
able to devote all our att~ntion to the efficient working of the Mission.
"Let your light so shine before men, that they seeing your good works,
may glorify your Father which is in heaven"; and surely would it not
testify to Illen and "glorify your Father in heaven," by assisting us
in this loving work of sending to those sitling in darkness the Gospel
of our blessed Lord and Master J esns Christ, and thus fulfilling His
divine command, "Give ye them to eat" ~ May the Lord incline the
hearts of our readers to aid me in this time of anxiety.
" Teach us, Master, how to give
All we have and are to Thee;
Grant us, Saviour, while we live,
'Wholly, only, Thine to be."
" Henceforth be our c:llling high
Thee to serve and glorify;
Ours no longer, but Thine own,
Thine for ever, Thine alone."
I am thankful to acknowledge the following contributions to the
Old Jonathan fund, for supplying this Mission with 30,000 copies of Old
Jonathan, at 15s. per 1,000 :-Messrs. W. H. ancl. L. COLLINGRIDGE,
£1; Rev. D. A. DOUDNEY, D.D., .£1 Is.; M. A. S., 2s. 6d. It
(0. J.) is always received with pleasure, and has, no doubt, been used
of God to the conversion of many precious souls. The amount
required is £23 Us. 6d., including £ l 2s. 6d. for carriage. All
contributions, however small, will be most thankfully received and
promptly acknowledged by us. The following letters have just come
to hand.
FROM AN AGENT.
I greatly value the packets; the "Homes" are very good, and dear Dr.
DOUDNEY'S truly GOSPEL MAGAZINE is my delight. Notwithstanding his
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very advanced age, I do trust it may please God to spare his valuable
life ~or some years to come; we cannot, in these perilous times, afford to
lose so noble a standard bearer. Ritualism is spreading fast everywhere
in our once Protestant country. What will the end be?
FROM A LIEUTENANT.
Thanks for the parcel of Gospel books for the invalid soldiers here,
and I shall feel extremely thankful for a similar parcel as you kindly
offer. [It may interest you to know that a large number of Old Jonathan
have been sent to this Christian officer.]
FR.OM LEEDS.
Many, many thanks for your kind grant of publications. I am
indeed grateful for them. They are proving very helpful in our work for
Christ. We should be thankful for another box when you are able to
send one. I can promise you they shall be make good use of. Wishing
you every blessing in your labour of love.
FROM HARTLEPOOL.
I thank you very much for the bound volumes of Old Jonathan.

They
are indeed useful for hospitals and reading rooms.
I have great pleasure in sending you £2 for some of your books, from
a friend.
FROM A BAND SERGEANT.
DEAR MRS. BRIDER,-AlIow me to thank you for your great kindness in
sending me the monthly packet of books, which I give to the men at
our little meetings. They are always thankfully received by them. May
our deal' Lord bless the work you are engaged in.
Thanking you for your kindness, and with Christian regard::,
I am, dear Doctor, yours in the Master's service,
ANN EVERARD BRIDER.
1, Wilton Place, Wilton Road, Salisbury, July 11th, 1891.
COMl'fENTS.

1. vVe spent three days during the past month at Crowborough,
Mid-Sussex, some eight miles from Tunbridge Wells. \"\hilst we could
but feel that the country was beautifully picturesque, and had the
advantage of such pure and bracing air, we at the same time could but
likewise realize the absence of the privileges which other places enjoy,
especially in regard to the preached ,Vord and the circulation of
profitable literature. Of both these so great advantages, there seemed
such a lack, and we thought what cause for thankfulness there was on
the part of those who had these advantages at their command j and how
they would feel the loss, if by old age, sickness, or infirmity of some
kind, they were deprived of the same. How would such regret their
failing to have made a better use of them, whilst yet they had the
opportunity. Now that we are personally deprived of the opportunities
of either speaking or hearing, in regard to the public means of grace,
we are the subje~t of sorrow, with respect to past failures, that we can
by no means express. Hence we would earnestly and affectionately warn
others upon these grounds. Be it theirs to use the means when, where,
and while they can. We entreat our readers to give heed to thoi'e tbre"
watchwords, when I-where I-and while I

\

Tlte Gospel

]1£agazine.

511

2. Again, wllilst away in that remote part of the kingdom, we were
intensely anxious for tidings of our dear friend and brother (Mr.
SPURGEOc-l'S) so critical state of health. The lack of information in this
respect, and the difficulty and delay in the obtaining of such information,
so intensified the sense of the privileges and advantages to which we
have just referred.
3. We have hinted at the want of literature. "Ve were deeply impressed with this. It seemed as if a greater blank could scarcely exist
in this respect than what we witnessed during the short stay we made
in those parts.
4. Now these 'various things combined tended greatly to impress
upon us the value of such an agency as the above Mission, and of
the immense benefit derivable from the circulation of the periodicals
and other literature it is so largely the means of disseminating. For
example, if one of the parcels mentioned by Mrs. BRIDER could, month
by month, be sent to such a place as Orowborough, how great a boon
it would prove; and how many a Orowborough could England-not
to say other places-present!
5. We can by no means do justice in expressing even a tithe of
what we felt in this respect.
We thought of the dear friend whose
life was hanging in the balance, and of the onerous and so widespread efforts he had so long made in preaching and publishing-efforts
which far, far exceed those of any man since the Apostle's days; and
we thought, too, of the dosing up of such labours; notwithstanding
their prolongation, how soon the end must come! In spite of the
extent of that dear brother's labours, in connexion with pulpit, platform, and press, by comparison, how little fruit! And, if we speak
thus of a SPURGEON, what, alas! alas! shall we say of others ~ Of
ourselves, for example, after above half-a-century's toil, oh, into what
absolute punyness, positive insignificance, the merest tininess, do such
labours dwindle! IVe cannot find words to express what we feel in
this matter. We gladly take shelter under the Saviour's, "Having
done what we were commanded to do, say, We are unprofitable
servants; we have only done what it was our duty to do." Oh, Lord,
we .do say it, and that in all the fulness of our hearts.
6. _Again, let us compare the character of the literature circulated
in these days. To every observant, thoughtful mind, it must be a·
source of intensa concern to contemplate the nature of the publications
which are so rife. 'rVe will not mention names, because this would
only be calling special attention to them, and tend to promote rather
than suppress their notoriety and influence; but their circulation is
enormous, and the lightsome, frivolous effect of one class of reading
is deplorable, whilst the debasing, destructive influence of other periodicals is lamentable in the extreme.
7. Shall we not, therefore, reader, do what we can-however little
that may be-to counteract such influences as those of which we have
spoken ~ Oh, who can tell what happy results may follow the simple
issue of a booklet, Old Jonathan, or any similar work ~ Even during
our short stay in the country, we were informed by dear ones we met
there (our children and grandchildren) of some most pleasing and
grateful results attending the giving here and there of "Walks and

512

Tile Gospel M agazilZe.

Tc£17cs with Jesils.·' A cnpy in Gam'\n given away on the Continent
by a beloved granddaughter was specially blessed, a.nd other cases were
named to us where similar blessing resulted by its circulation. These
testimonies were most grateful to our heart, and proved, indeed, to be
words in season."
8. "Ve cannot close without mentioning one fact that came befure
us. Two of our nieces were lodgiilg in the neighhourhood, during our
short stay. One is deeply and very practically intp-rested in an admiTable work among the police at Brighton. She has taken honorary
charge of an Institution there as a temporary home for the sick or
weary of the police who, for a short season, are drafted there. "Ve
bave personally visited, and that with great pleasure, the Institution
to which we refer. It has only been in operation some two or three
years; and, as we anticipated, required enlargement and extension.
The dear niece in question had just received her letters, one of which
she handed to us. It contained the following: "I will give you
£ I,200 tuwards the purchase of a house, and will an \'ance you an
additional £ 1,000 free of interest; and will arrange, in case of my
death, that it shall not be called for."
We have no personal knowledge of the donor, but were informed that she regards what she has
as a mere entrustment from God, the proper use of which she considers
as a sacred responsibility, the which she is intensely anxious rightly and
properly to exercise. Another case was mentioned to us, in which
a similar jealousy for the right use of means exists. We are familiar
personally with a few of such instances, and can but contrast them with
others of a very different class and character, where to have and to hold
is the prevailing feeling; but, alas! alas! what will be the state of
such persons when called to render an account of their stewardship 1
Ah! what indeed?
THE EDITOR.
l.(

"OH, JESUS."
SUDDENLY came the summons to a vigorous child of God:
Suddenly yawned the graveyard, ere the summit of life was trod.
"Oh, J eaus," was all he uttered; "Oh, Jesus," and he was gone,
Straight from the bustle of labour to the quiet of God's throne.

We never can tell what meaning lay in those migbty words;
Wife, and parents, and cbildren, possibly swelled the chords;
All the weigbt of eternity pressing upon his mind,
All the woe and the wailing of those he should leave behind.
One-One only-could fathom the joy and the agony;
One-One only-a pillow for those fatherless heads could be.
Tried, and trusted, and faithful, ob, harbour of repose!
I die, but the L?rd remaineth; they weep, but Jesus knows.
" Oh, Jesus," and am I really coming to be at rest?
Never another sin, Lord, t) keep me from being blest?
Toil, and doubting, and sorrow for ever and ever past?
" 0 h, J eaus ! " and God His Saviour was satisfied at last.
Galleywood, Chelmsfo'rd.
M. A.
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