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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 PERSONAL AND PRACTICAL KNOWLEDGE OF
GOD.
"And this is life etm'nal, that they might knolO The", the only true
God, and Jesus Ohrist, whom Thou hast sent." -J OH N xvii. 3.
READER, what a wonderful knowledge is this!
How vast and
how inconceivable the gift, upon merely natural grounds! It is
so supernatural-so absolutely divine! It is so utterly beyond
the reach of the human intellect, or the grasp of the creature.
It is so confirmatory of the Apostle's statement, "The natural
man receiveth not the things of the Spirit of God, for they
are foolishness unto him, neither can he know them, because they
are spiritually discerned." A knowledge of God must come from
Himself! It is like His love, of which we read, " We love Him,
because He first loved us"; so, in like manner, we know Him,
because we are known of Him. No creature study-no mere
human learning-nothing attached to this lower sphere, in and of
itself considered, can attain to this divine and saving knowledge.
Human systems may be adopted, and certain fleshly rules adhered
to, for the getting up and the propagating a course of so-called
divinity. Professors may inoculate their students, and qualify
them for ministering to their fellow-men professionally and as a
means of support, but if the Holy Spirit be not the Instructor,
neither teacher nor teaching can rise above the surface of the merely
human and the natural; and, however humbling the fact, this applies
to the almost universal state of things as now existing. There.
is little, very little-even in these days of boasted progress and
great profession-that bespeaks divine-heavenly-really spiritual
and saving instruction. It is outside and exterior, not internal
and really experimental. Pride, pharisaism, self-satisfaction abound
to a much greater extent than most are aware. What a tiny
portion of the doings of the day will bear the test of which the
Apostle speaks, "For other foundation can no man lay than that
2 M
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is laid, which is Jesus Christ. Now if any man build upon this
foundation gold, silver, precious stones, wood, hay, stubble; every
man's work shall be made manifest: for the day shall declare it,
because it shall be revealed by fire; and the fire shall try every
man's work of what sort it is" (l Cor. iii.11-13). Ah, that fiery
test, who or what can stand it? Who that knows anything of
his own heart, and the worthlessness of all creature efforts, but
will gladly fall under the Lord's own declaration, "When ye
shall have done all those things which are commanded you, say.
We are unprofitable servants: we have done that which was our
duty to do"? (Luke xvii. 10).
We are prepared for the charge of narrowness and prejudice for
such testimony; it is the truth, nevertheless. The teaching for
which we contend is that which will pass the balances of the
sanctuary. Short weight and the superficial will characterize all
else but that which bears the Divine signet and the Royal
declaration, "All thy children shall be taught of the Lord,
and great shall be the peace of thy children." "I am the
good Shepherd," said Jesus, " and know My saeep, and
am known of Mine." "He calleth His own sheep by name,
and leadeth them out. And when He putteth forth His own
sheep, He goeth before them, and the sheep follow him: for
they know His voice." (Mark this, dear reader, "they know
His voice.") There is not merely a knowledge, but a familiarity
-a saving acquaintance-a holy and saving friendship. Such as
are thus brought, by the Holy Ghost, into a saving knowledge of'
Divine things can personally testify, and that upon precious experimental grounds, that " The Lord is good, a strong hold in the
day of trouble; and He knoweth them that trust in Him." It is
such a blessed thing to be able to say, "I know; I have proved;
I have seen-feIt-heard for myself; my testimony is not that of
mere hearsay, gleaned or gathered from others, but the fruit aI;ld
result of test and experience."
Whilst, however, there is this testimony for God and truth, amI
that up to this very present hour, upon the part of the Lord's
children, it is, at the same time, attend.ed with an exercise, and a
painful exercise, too. This may be clearly gathered from their
own statement8, in regard to present and prospective experience,
admitting as they do how good-how merciful-how gracious the
Lord bas been, and that they have no cause whatever for the
least murmur or complaint as to all He has done or all He has
been-that He has in very deed" done all things well "-yet, yet
they have fears and misgivings, doubts and exercises, about the
future, however short, from the very nature of things, that future
may be.
Ah! here comes the trial; this is the new-the strange-the
mysterious state of things. Such, in days that are past, they
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never for a moment suspected, but took for granted that, should
they ever reach such a period and such a position as that to
which they have been permitted to attain-the which then seemed
next to an impossibility-they would then have the sweetest assurance-the calmest repose-the most undoubted confidence that He
who had begun and so far carried on the great, gracious, glorious
work, would, to all intents and purposes, complete the same. The
veriest idea of doubting or calling in question such a result and
termination, under the circumstances, would have appeared to them
to be the greatest indignity and the most God-dishonouring and
Ohrist-discrediting conduct on their part. In fact, they would have
deemed such a state of things to have been virtually impossible.
However degrading and deceitful and disappointing human nature
might have then been in their view, they could not have imagined
it would ever, under such circumstances, have proved either so
base or so black.
But alas! alas! facts are stubborn things. In spite of former
impressions, and notwithstanding the conclusions to which they, in
times past, and in the earlier stages of their experience, came,
what think they now? What is their p1'esent testimony as compared with the past? Ah! we well know what the reply
will be.
It is thus, reader, we have to learn, little by little, and stage
after stage, the freeness, the fulness, the finished nature and divine
character of GRACE. It is thus we attain to a knowledge of,
and by one lesson after another, that soul-humbling butOhrist-exalting truth, "He must increase, but I must decrease." And depend
on it, dear reader, this state of things will hold good to the very
end. However men may boast of progress, advancement, or attainment to this or that position, the Lord will so deal with His own
Spirit-taught and divinely-quickened ones as not to leave an inch
of standing room for our fallen state, or old hapless and helpless
nature. The" great I" of Adam earthy will be trodden under foot
and crushed to the very dust. The" Yet not I, but the grace of
God which was with me," will be the constant teaching and the
day-by-day summary.
Whatever we may have thought or calculated upon, as to knowledge, experience, or attainment, we shall have to realize yet more
and more, that we are called to walk by faith, and not by sight, and
that faith shall be put to such a test as to deprive us of any
prescience or insight into the details of the morrow; and, although
this may seem mortifying to the flesh, and be in direct opposition
to the wish and desire of our poor frail nature, yet, notwithstanding, it is inseparable from some of our richest privileges and
most distinguishing favours. Under the divine Spirit's gracious
leadings and omnipotent power, these disappointments in the flesh,
. and the realization of the perfect pauperism of our poor fallen
2
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nature, will, instinctively, cause us to cleave the closer to Jesus,
llnd to seek more His guidance and guardianship; to test Him as
to His pledge never to leave nor forsake, but vouchsafe to us that
wisdom-strength-courage, which our so constant, continuous, and
uninterrupted necessities require day by day, hour by hour,
moment by moment. And, after all, dear reader, are we ever so
~appy-ever so contented-ever so patient, tranquil, and at rest,
as when thus sweetly and sensibly we are "coming up out of the
wilderness, leaning upon the Beloved"? Oh, for more of the
preciousness and the blessedness of thi" position! Oh, to realize
yet more and more what we have, in past days, so often expressed"'Tis enough that Tho1~ shouldst care,
Why should I the bmden bear?"

Nor do we ever more glorify Him, or bring practical praise
to His ever-blessed and adorable Name, than when we are thus
looking I-leaning !-longing! The longing is sure to lead to the
loving, and to the cry" Do not I love thee, dearest Lord?
Oh, search this heart and see;
And from my bosom tear the part
That beats not true to Thee."

Personally, dear reader, we often take comfort from the fact,
that the Apostle, notwithstanding all he had so long experienced
of the Lord's good and gracious hand, should certify, that he
was "bound in the spirit, going up to Jerusalem, not knowing the
things that awaited Mm there." To think that he, the so favoured
Apostle, should be in darkness and perplexity as to the details
of his pathway! Why, what then may Ice expect? Why should
we, under the circumstances, "think it strange concerning the
fiery trial, as though some strange thing had happened unto us" ?
Who that have preceded us but what have more or less been
familiar with a state of things that has led to the utteranoe" Finds every day new straits attend,
And wonders where the scene will end?"

But there is one fact that, alas! we are too prone to overlook,
although, if rightly considered, it is fraught with the greatest
comfort and the sweetest encouragement; it is the case of our
ever-blessed Lord and Master! We can never contemplate the
facts, without a measure of adoring wonder and amazement. It
is that so soon after that wondrous scene at the tomb of
Lazarus, wherein there was such a glorious proof of Who He
essentially was, as personally" the Resurrection and the Life," and
upon His declaring, "The hour is come that the Son of Man
should be glorified," and testifying likewise the necessity for His
death, by the illustration of a corn of wheat-He should so
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immediately after exclaim, "Now is My soul troubled; and what
shall I say? Father, save Me from this hour." Then it would
seem as it were a counter-reflection, as if He would say, "I must
not ask for this. It does not behove Me to wish to be released
or spared, because, 'for this cause [for this very purpose or
object or design] came I unto this hour.'"
Do mark, first, His position, as a Sufferer; that He should
have so completely partaken of the human as to be the subject
of' weakness, anxiety, sorrow. Mark the prophetic language
of the Psalmist, with respect to Christ, "Save Me, 0 God; for
the waters are come in unto my soul. I sink in deep mire,
where there is no standing: I am come into deep waters, where
the floods overflow Me" (Psa. lxix. 1, 2); again," My heart is
sore pained within Me: and the terrors of death are fallen upon
Me. Fearfulness and trembling are come upon Me, and horror
hath overwhelmed me" (Psa. Iv. 4, 5). See the counterpart or
the anguished echo to this foreshowing, not only in the words
before us, "Now is My soul troubled," but in Gethsemane,
where we read, He "began to be sore amazed [as if taken by
surprise and amazement at the requirements included in His
Suretyship engagements] and to be very heavy," exclaiming, "My
soul is exceeding sorrowful unto death," and even craving- for
human sympathy, and even the presence of poor mortals. What
a state of humiliation was this for the Lord of the whole earth.
Next, consider Him as a Suppliant-a Pleader; brought down
iuto a necessitous state and condition; although "God over all,
for ever blessed"; or equal and co-eternal with the Father and
the ever-blessed Spirit, yet placed in circumstances of abject need,
and thus compelled to crave aid and support. Oh, mystery of
mysteries! marvel of marvels! astounding of facts!
Observe further, what we have already called, as it were, a
counter-reflection. Speaking after the manner of men, it is as if
the Lord had said, "Oh, I must not ask for this-I must not
wish or desire to be saved from this hour, because' for this cause I
came unto this hour.' The very climax of all that is involved in
My covenant engagements centre in the issues of this hour.
Hence I cannot avoid or abandon them, without the defeat of My
purposes and the sacrifice of My whole covenant engagements."
Then out of these very depths, and as the effects of His soultravail and intense heart-anguish, springs the cry, " Father, glorify
Thy name." Mark how He loses sight of Himself here. See His
ardent and overwhelming desire for J ehovah's glory. This was
supreme in His estimation! and how blessed and privileged the
mercy when, in however small measure or degree, this desire pervades the minds of His humble followers. How all-important
this consideration-how desirable that this should be the leading
thought-the uppermost wish-the fervent question, "How will
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this minister to the Divine glory? How will this further the
Lord's cause? How promote the interests of His kingdom?"
Not, "How will it affect me? How will it add to my interests
and contribute to my well-being?" No, no; the Lord first, the
creature afterwards. " Seek ye first the kingdom of God and His
righteousness," &c.
Dear reader, we feel that we cannot lay too great stress upon
this. We believe it to be a matter far too much overlooked in
this day, and under the circumstances in which we are placed.
We are, alas! too prone, as the Apostle says, "to look upon our
pwn things." We consider our own personal interests. We say
within ourselves, " How will this step, or the other proceeding, affect
me and mine?" We partake so little of the lowly spirit of the
Patriarch, when he said to.:Lot, "Is not the whole land before
thee? separate thyself, I pray thee, from me: ii 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. 9). Oh,
what a beautiful and a blel:lsed unselfishness was that; and, whilst
the latter paid dearly, and most disastrously, for his judgmenthis foresight-his puny wisdom, how mercifully and marvellously
did the Lord honour the spirit and exercise the faith of Abraham.
Contemplate the facts, dear reader. "And the Lord said unto
Abram, a/te?' that Lot u'as separated tram him, Lift up now thine eyes,
and look from the place where thou art northward, and southward,
and eastward, and westward: for 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 of
it; for I will give it unto thee" (Gen. xiii. U-17). What an
illustration was the conduct of the Patriarch of that striking
Scripture, "There is that scattereth, and yet increaseth; and there
is that withholdeth more than is meet, but it tendeth to poverty.
The liberal soul shall be made fat: and he that watereth shall be
watered also himself" (Prov. xi. 24, 25).
A fact is brought to our recollection as we write, once named
to us by the late Dr. WINSLOW. He had been much exercised,
he said, about a certain expenditure he had made in the Lord's
cause. He had his doubts as to whether he had acted prudently.
(Oh, that creature-prudence! what is it worth? What little value
shall we attach to it, when we lay our heads upon our dying pillows,
dear reader?) But to return to Dr. WINSLOW. He said that,
whilst thus· ruminating about what he fancied he had done with
a want of discretion and prudence, and that in the Lord's cause,
the words came, "And Amaziah said to the man of God, But
what shall we do for the hundred talents which I have given to
the army of Israel? And the man of God answered, The Lord is
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Be assured, dear reader,
there never was any cause for regretting aught that was done in
the Lord's servioe, and for any of His servants or children in the'
time-state / what, then, will it be in the light of eternity.2 . Oh,
mark the language, "And the King shall answer and 8ay unto
them, Verily I say unto you, Inasmuch as ye have done it unto
one of the least of these My brethren, ye have done it unto Me"
(Matt. xxv. 40).
In .taking up the pen, we had no intention of dwelling upon
these matters j but they have so forcibly presented themselves, in
the course of writing, that we could not resist the prompting to
pen them. We hope they may prove a word in season to at
least some who read. They are the testimony, mark, of an old
man, and one who has not gone through life without observation.
See, next, the recognition, upon the part of the Father, of the
Son's importunity. Mark the fulness, the supernatural blessedness
of that recognition: "Then came there a voice from heaven,
saying, I have both glorified it, and will glorify it again." So
marked-so unusual-so direct was this manifestation of J ehovah
the Father's will and pleasure, that we read, "The people therefore, that stood by, and heard it, said that it thundered: others
said, An angel spake to Him." See, by contrast, the Divinity
showing itself through the humanity. Instead of being taken by
surprise, or wondering, as those around Him did, in proof of His
recognition of the Father speaking, He at once said, "This voice
came not because of Me, but for your sakes."
But, dear reader, the fact to which I want to call your attention
is this, that, so soon after such a manifestation, Jesus should Himself descend into such depths-be personally familiar with such
darkness, and be involved in a conflict that, we had nearly said,
infinitely exceeds all that the whole body of the redeemed,
throughout their time-state, ever were called to encounter. And,
considering Who Jesus was, whence He was, and what His universal dominion as One with the Father and the ever-blessed
Spirit, we cannot think such an idea as that we were ready to
express, either unscriptural, extravagant, or unnatural. Oh, consider for a moment, the after-scenes. We have already quoted
the Lord's own words, "My soul is exceeding sorrowful, even
unto death." The extent and full meaning of those words, .• even
unto death," we dare not even attempt to explain or define. We
feel it to be such" holy ground." But mark, after this, and after
that wondrous recognition, upon the part of the Father, consider
the fact, "And being in an agony, He prayed more earnestly:
and His sweat was as it were great drops of blood falling down
to the ground." Couple with this the fact of His crying three
times to the Father, "0 my Father, if it be possible, let this
able to give t!tee much more titan tltis."
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cup pass from Me." Now, if Jesus, "the Mighty God, the Everlasting Father, the Prince of Peace," be so "brought down into
the dust of death "-if He so laid aside His glory, and so partook
of the nature for which He had covenanted to atone; if He (shall
we venture to say?) lost the savour of the so recent manifestation of His Father's love and favour, what may such poor,
sinful, polluted, ill-and-hell-deserving creatures as we are expect?
Need we wonder at the dismal darkness, the seeming blank, the
apparent withdrawal, if Jesus, the Lord of life and glory, not
only stood in need of "an angel to strengthen Him," but after
all, in His last anguish and His death-throes, cried, "My God,
My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?"
THE EDITOR..

"WILL YE ALSO GO AWAY?"
(JOH~

WILL ye too go away?
Will ye, My loved, Mine own,
For whom I left My Father's side,
And heaven's eternal throneFor whom I meekly wore
The thorn-crown on My brow,
And shed My blood upon the crossWill ye forsake Me now P
Will ye, who oftentimes
Have rested at .1'lfy feet,
Who oft have seen My gladdening
smile,
And heard Mine accents sweet;
Will ye, whom I have l8d,
And guarded day by day,
_I\nd fed in pastmes green and calmWill ye too go away?
Will ye, who oft have borne
My messages of grace,
Who oft have cheered My weary
ones
In earth's dark, desert place;
Will ye, whose toil has won
Bright jewels for My brow,
White lilies for My Eden-JandWill ye forsake Me now P

vi. 6i.)

Oh, bad ye not My peace
And joy in by-gone days,
When ye did humbly walk with Me.
In simple Gospel ways P
And will ye wander now P
Will ye, too, blindly go
In strange new paths, which surely
lead
The soul to want and woe?
Will ye forsake the paths
Your fathers meekly' trod,
Which led them safely to their goal,
The" Paradise of God" ?
Oh, will ye tU1'll aside
To empty sounds and shows,
And force :My hand to bring you
back
With sharp, con-ecting blows?
Beloved, do Dot so;
Keep in the good old ways;
Heed not the scorn of worldly hearts,
Seek but your Master's pl'aise;
Walk lovingly with Me
Through'all the day of strife;
Oh, be ye "faithful unto death,"
And win the crowns of life.
IsA..

A DEAD faith can no more cherish the soul than a dead corpse
can perform the functions of life.
ALL the disputes between us and the Arminians may be reduced
to these two questions-1st. Is God dependent on man, or is man
dependent on God 1 2nd. Is man a debtor to God, or God a debtor
to man ~
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DEPRESSION NOT DESERTION.
DEPRESSION.
"My sighs are many, and my heart is faint."-LAMENTATIONS i. 22.
NOT DESERTION.
"I will not leave you comfo'rtless [or orphans]."-JoHN xiv. 18.
THE FACT SEALED Hmm BY GOD HIMSELF.
" I the L01'd have brought down the high tree, but e':c'llted the low tree."EZEKIEL xvii. 24.
Do you feel, dear reader, to be one of the Lord's "low trees"?
"Yea," you say, "only a shrub." Nay, perhaps only a little shoot, and
your language is, "My sighs are many, and my heart is faint." I
have a secret from the Lord to tell you; it is this, that depression if}
not desertion. You sigh, but He saves. Your heart is faint, but your
God" fainteth not." You are low, but He never leaves His low ones.
You may be cast down, but, as sure as God is true, you never can
be cast of!.
Oh, how constantly am I hearing and receiving the expression from
the Lord's dear peoplp-. "I feel so depressed." I can sympathize
with you, dear friend; of late especially have I felt so. But, friends,
believe me, "Depression is not desertion"; and I am taking this fact
for my own comfort and cheer, and I want you to rejoice in its
finding too. "My sighs are many, and my heart is faint," but Jesus
is near; Jesus is behind the cloud; Jesus will be faithful to the end.
I do not want to be as a man raking over the rank heap of
depressions, but I do want, by the leading of the Spirit, to cause you
to sing instead of sigh, and to bring you to the joyous exultation,
"He hath compassed me about with songs of deliverance" (Psa.
xxxii. 7). He hath delivered, and still will deliver thee; blessed be
His Name!
Nor, beloved, is such depression referred to without its lessons.
Believe me, shut up ones are not useless ones. I remember a case to
the point in my experience. Some years ago, I had been corresponding with the late dear SEPTIMUS SEARS, and hearing that he
was going to preach at a certain place of worship, at some inconvenience
I wended my way to the spot. The dear man of God in the pulpi~
looked very glum and gloomy, and, somewhat to my dismay, gave
out his text, "I am shut up, and cannot come forth." All I know
is, that in his shut-up condition in self, he unfolded, through the
Spirit, such real and precious tmth that the savour of his testimony
remains with me after many days, yea, years. God empties to fiB.
He shuts up to open. He depresses to exalt. "I the Lord have
brought down the high tree" [run up in self-conceit and creature
sufficiency], "but I have exalted the low tree." Again and again does
He give proof of this; indeed, it is His divine order.
But again, with regard to our downcast condition, so often realized,
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what a deal of unnecessary whining and pining there is with many
of us, and very often over life's littles. May we be delivered from
such a tone and temper. Still, while we might pass over with more
content. life's littles, there will be big blows come to every child of
God, which bring him even to more than mere whining and pining.
"I was dumb, and opened not my mouth, because Thou didst it."
Well, beloved, remember, the blacker the cloud the more full it is of
rain; and, the blacker the trial-ob, do we not prove that it bursts
over us with showers of blessings ~ With all our crosses and losses,
dear reader, remember that, although it may be with us tbat well-nigh
every step is a heavy-bur-dened one, it is, at the same time, a heavenbound one.
But to come more immediately to our subject, dep1'ession not deser-tion.
And first I would note, that the depression referred to is a family
jailing; so do not you think, kindred one, you are alone when you
say, "My sighs are many, and my heart is faint." Iitdeed, no ! Some
may have seasons of depression longer and deeper than others, it is
true; but trace through the experience of Old Testament saints and
New Testament servants, and you will find all had their seasons of
darkness and times of depression; some more and some less. So,
"Think it not strange concerning tbe fiery trial . . . . . as though some
strange thing happened unto you: but rejoice, inasmuch as ye are
partakers of Christ's sufferings; that, when His glory shall be revealed,
ye may be glad also with exceeding joy." And perhaps the most striking
case one could give of depression, from the Word, is that of the
afflicted Naomi, whose family lived in the days of one of the J udge~,
and who, in a time of grievous famine, instead of waiting in their
own land until the Lord visited them again with His blessing, wandered into the uncongenial country of Moab, there to realize bitter
disappointment and bereavement. First her beloved Elimelech was
taken from her; then Naomi's two sons, after marrying women of
Moab, both died. Some time after, Naomi and her two daughtersin-law, Orpah and Ruth, set off for the land of J udah. On the
road she strongly advised them to go back again to Moab. Orpah
did so, but Ruth clave to her and to her God, and the two widows,
with bowed heads and crushed spirits, went until they came to Bethlehem. "And it came to pass, when they were come to Bethlehem,
that all the city was moved about them, and they said, Is this Naomi ~
And she said unto them, Call me not Naomi, call me Mara: for the
Almighty hath dealt very bitterly with me. I went out full, and the
Lord hath brought me home again empty." "Home again empty."
Yes, dear one, but it was emptied to be filled with that which the
Lord had in store for thee. Mark-oh, mark-the wondrous links of
His providence! Had there been no famine in Canaan, Elimelech
would not bave gone to Moab. Had he not gone there, his son would
never have married Ruth. Had Ruth not followed Naomi into the
land of Israel, she never would have been the wife of Boaz and the
mother of Obed, from whom Christ descended. But it must all be as
it was, for it was of Divine ordering. And as in this case God employed famine, poverty, banishment, and the death of dear ones, to
lead finally to incalculable blessings; so, depend upon it, in your case,
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He permits-yea, "has arranged-providences which, although they may
appear dead against you, and accompanied by much depression, are
yet the very things that shall bring ;l.bout a wealth of blessing, laid
up in store for you.
One cannot, also, forget th e affiictedJ 0 b, depressed beyond measure;
and no wonder. Earthly dependents slain-earthly provision destroyed
-earthly relationships severed-the earthly habitation levelled to the
ground-and now, worse than all, his wife bidding him" curse God
and die"-can we wonder at the stripped man coming to our passage,
"My sighs are many, and my heart is faint" 1 But, with it all-no
-he was not deserted by His God. God was near, however afar off
He might have appeared to His lonely servant; and, though all
earthly joys faded, there were yet bright joys in store for him.
"And the Lord turned the captivity of Job, and gave him twice as
much as he had l?,efore." But, beloved, whatever clearing np eventually
of the mystery of God's providences and permittings there wilL be,
there is no mistake about it. The Lord's people are deeply tried and
tempted by the way. Sometimes the temptations experienced by the
child of God take a very bitter form; but we believe that many things
that are ascribed to satanic inflnence should be ascTibecl to crushing
nerves and sleepless nights. Full well do we know that Satan takes
advantage of feeble nerves and weak moments to insinuate, "Oh, your
pretension to anything like a knowledge of divine things is all
hypocrisy. You are only deceivi ng yourself and others." Ah! dear
one, this is only his old lie, and he is the father of lies from the
beginning. The Lord will shelter you, and such influences may
disturb, but shall not destroy. Remember our motto, which we are
trying to prove true, Depression is not, and never will be, Desertion.
But there is one thing, dear reader, we may well notice' in the
midst of our depression, namely, that while nature shrinks /Tom suffering, it was even so with onr dear Lord Himself. In the typical sacrifice,
the lamb was the' struggling lamb, and had to be bound with cords
to the horns of the altar. It shrank from SUffering, and struggled
to get out of the painful ordeal. Was it not even so with the
humanity of our Lord 1-the Lamb slain from the foundation of the
world in Divine purpose, and who, when He came to the time, cried
in agony to His Father, "Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass
from Me." True, as the God-Man He set His face as a flint towards
Jerusalem, and was firm in Divine determination, as the "Lo, I
come"; but in his Manhood He flinched, and thereby did He show
that He was the Man touched with the feelings of our infirmities.
And, to my mind, such facts are in complete opposition to the
teaching of a certain school of thought in our day, who paint our
Lord as a hero of suffering, a perfect example, and an unmurmuring
Martyr. He was the Lamb, and the struggling Lamb, too.
1;Yell, well j better have the tried pathway here, than nothing of
vital godliness. Away! away! from us that easy-going religion that, if
black is represented white and' white black, takes it all in and nods
assent. "Oh, that was a nice sermon!" say they, when the apothecary's
ointment was as full of dead flies as they could stick. What we find
surely in this day-yea, is plain enough-is the marvellous .lack of
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discrimination with regard to the things of God. Well, if grace and
Divine teaching lead us, beloved, to reject everything that does not
square with the Word of God, so be it. We will not call error
truth and truth error, even though the religious world may call us
narrow-minded and uncharitable.
But note with us further in connection with this jamily jailing, that
the Heacl Himself had His seasons of darkness and depression. Our
precious Lord had to say, ., My sighs are many, and my heart is
faint ": and there is this striking contrast with Him; for while, as
we have said, the Lord's people, with all their seasons of depression,
are not deserted by their best Friend, it was far otherwise with the
Master Himself. He had been saying to His disciples, "Except ye
eat the flesh of the Son of Man, and drink His blood, ye have no
life in you . . . . many, therefore, of His disciples, when they had
heard this, said, This is a hard saying; who can hear it ~ . . . . From
that time many of His disciples went back, and walked no more with
Him."
Sad, unbelieving desertion, indeed! Then, again, in Christ's
soul-conflict, in view of His last suffering, which was of so depressing
a character that His sweat was as it were great drops of blood
falling to the ground, where were his disciples ~ With Him ~ alas,
no! They were asleep. "And He cometh unto the disciples and
findeth them asleep, and saith unto Peter, What, could ye not watch
with Me one hour ~ " No. He must "tread the winepress alone."
Still further, when "Judas (his betrayer) came, and with him a great
multitude with swords and staves, from the chief priests and elders of
the people," to take Him, were His disciples true to Him then ~
Alas! "Then all the disciples forsook Him and fled." And the climax
of desertion came to Him when on the cross, "crucified between two
thieves." The Father Himself hid His countenance from Him, causi11g
Him to utter that memorable cry, "Eloi, Eloi, lama Sabachthani ~
which is, being interpreted, My God, my God, why ha-st Thou forsaken
me ~" No, beloved, Wll shall never have to drink of such a bitter
cup as that, and the fact that Jesus died for us must endear Him
more and more to us. Our souls may be often sorrowful, but His
soul was "exceeding s01Towful, even unto d.eath"; for He was bearing
the wrath of our sins upon the cross. His Father treated Him not
as the Son of His love, but as our Surety for the transgressor, and
hid His countenance from Him.
And now, whatever may be the depression which the child of God
from time to time feels, blessed be God, He has not left him comfortless-not left us orphans. Which implies that, while all earthly
supports are removed, we are driven in very helplessness to Him who
remains, and that He has not left us without sources of abounding
comfort and consolation. Oh, they are very many; we can only mention
a few. And, first and foremost, "The comf01·t of the Scriptures." What
should we do without them 1 I have noticed that the past season has
been one of special lateness. It was not until the end of May that
the trees fully budded, and that the grass showed any signs of growth.
During that time of hope and expectation the farmers were obliged to
feed their stock upon grains and other things. But how lean and
. sparse the cattle and sheep became; but, when at last the acceptable
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showers of rain fell, and the herbage became fresh and green, how
improved did the stock become, and how they revelled amidst the
desired herbage! Oh, 'it is just so with the children of God-God's
own chosen and marked sheep: they get lean and low upon artificial
food, but when the Word comes home, and they revel in the pastures
of God's Word, what a difference! They then become fat and flourishing. Well, then, is it not a mercy to be driven to the Word, and to
realize" the comfort of the Scriptures ~" and do we not love to nibble
and nibble at some precious promise, and feel its sustaining power ~
Such an one as that our attention is drawn to-that the Lord will not
leave us comfortless, will not leave us orphans, and He Himself makes
up for all earthly losses and crosses.
" None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good."
And speaking of "the comfort of the Scriptures," and of what
indeed we should do without them, what a source of comfort is the
declaration from the Wm'd to which we have drawn attention; also
to, that the Lord will bring down the high tree, but exalt the low
tree. Let us explain what we think this means. Here, as in many
other cases in the Old Testament, is the silver lining to the dark cloud.
Amidst the threatened destruction of the Jews, on account of their
wickedness and treachery, is the promise of the Messiah, and the
prosperity of His kingdom, sealed with a "Thus saith the Lord; I
Ab !
will crop off from the top of his young twigs a tender one."
who was that tendet· one, but the dear Lord Himself-the little one
among a thousand ~ Tender, as far as His Manhood was concerned,
but triumphant as the God-Man. "AmI I will plant it upon a high
mountain and eminent. In the mountain of the heights of Israel will
I plant it: and it shall bring forth boughs, and bear fruit . . . . and
all the trees of the field shall know that I the Lord have brought
down the high tree, and exalted the low." And now apply the
language to the Lord's own-one with Him in union and suffering,
and who should be gathered, in the different ages of time, into His
kingdom-and we have the same divine principle at work, and the
same goodly discipline, namely, humiliation before exaltation-pruning
in order to bear precious fruits-lopping before lifting-cropping
before crowning. Oh, how wise and gracious is the Lord's ordering!
Shall we repine in the affliction, when "afterwards it yieldeth the
peaceable fruits of righteousness to them that are exercised thereby" ~
Again, what a source of divine comfort to the living soul are the
foundation tmths of the Gospel. Speaking a few Sabbaths ago to a
goodly company of the Lord's hungering ones at Attleborough, some
of whom had trudged four or five miles to get a crumb, I came, in
expounding the Scripture, upon that feature of the Church's description of her Beloved. "His legs are as pillars of marble set upon
sockets of fine gold," and it seemed to lay hold of me thus: Gold is
the emblem, in the Scriptures, of glory, and the legs of the body
the pillars upon which the living Church of Christ stands and is
supported; so that every pillar of the Church is set for glory. For
instance: What a pillar of the Church is the divine ~ot'ereignty of God,
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exercised on behalf of God's own; not merely to bring them through
all in time, but ·to secure to them everlasting life and glory.
Again, what a pillar of the Church is the Trinity in ~~riity-the Father,
in His sovereign love; the Son, in His voluntary suretyship ; and the
Holy Spirit, in His efficacious grace, which finds its fulness in glory.
A pillar ind~ed, "set upon sockets of fine gold."
Again, what a pillar of the Church is electing love-its cause in the
will of J ehovah, its final issue to' glorify Him and bring His loved
ones to glory-the gift which brings to the gain so blessed. What a
pillar to rest on !
Then again, what a pillar of the Church is union to Christ. Atoned
by Him, pardoned through Him, to be virtually united to Him, and
everlastingly saved in Him. What a "pillar set upon a socket of fine
gold" !
Or again, the Covenant of Gmce, "ordered in all things and sure"no part uncertain. Its stipulations with the Persons of the Godhead,
securing for the elect peace, comfort, and eternal glory. What a
"pillar set upon a socket of fine gold" !
The same with the grand doctrine of the Atonement. "Unto Him
that loved us, and washed us from our sins in His own blood, and
hath made us kings and priests unto God, and His Father; to Him
be glory and dominion, for ever and ever. Amen."
These, and
many other glorious truths which might be mentioned, are indeed as
"pillars set upon sockets of fine gold," sustaining the Church, and
securing for her everlasting bliss.
Another sweet source of consolation to the oft-depressed child of
God is, Communion with Ch1'ist. Often do I find myself looking up and
saying, "My precious Lord, what should I do without Thee 1 What
should I do without those moments when, 'alone, yet not alone,' I
tell Thee all my troubles 7" Ah! unrestrained, I can and do talk to
Jesus in a way I cannot talk to the nearest and dearest friend. Yes,
the sweetest seasons this side of heaven are when the soul is melted
into nothingness before the love of Jesus, and is drawn out into a
holy familiarity with Him who is "altogether lovely" j and, if days
pass without this privilege enjoyed, then indeed one does get depressed
in spirit, and it seems like treading a pathway without the sun. And
all this makes religion personal and a secret thing, fragrant with the
secret of a Saviour's love. As I pen this fact and feeling, that passage
drops into the heart with savour, where Martha saith unto her Lord, " Yea,
Lord, I believe that Thou art the Christ, the Son of God, which should
come into the world. And when she had so said, she went her way
and called Mary secretly." Mark," called 'Mary secretly," with silent
adoration and love, saying, "The Master is come, and calleth for thee."
Oh! when He comes and calls one personally by name, how precious
is the coming and calling! revelations marvellous and merciful, as in
the case referred to, will follow. We cannot come in contact with
Him without a blessing. In the CaI\ticles is the description .of the
Church-oh, so truthful in the personal experience of her members!
The Church has longed for Jesus, and He so graciously answers
her request, informing her that He has come into His garden j
and now is not her joy. great at His appearance 7 Alas for poor
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human nature, with its frames and feelings! her response is, "I
sleep,"
She receives Him in a sleepy frame and ungrateful, care
riage. But the mercy is, this is only nature, not grace; for she can,
in the midst of her shortcomings, yet say truthfully, "But my heart
waketh." Yes, He knows I love Him, ana am looking out for Him,
and cannot live without Him. He will forgive my weakness; He will
overlook my unworthiness. His mouth is most sweet to me, and when
He speaks it melts me into love for Him. Dear reader, frames and
feelings are one thing, and faith's foot-hold another; but the best foothold of all is, that He hath set our feet upon a Rock, and that Rock
will never fail us. We cannot depend upon our frames and feelings,
but we can depend upon Him who is all our salvation. Sweetly to
the point there has broken in upon us, dear Mr. SPURGEON'S portion
for the fourth of May, in his "Cheque Book of the Bank of Faith": *'
" 'Rejoice not against me, 0 mine enemy: when I fall, I shall arise
when I sit in darkness, the Lord shall be a light unto me' (Micah
vii. 8).-This," says the dear man of God, "may express the feeling
of a man or woman down trodden and oppressed. Our enemy may
put out our light for a season. There is sure hope for us in the Lord,
and, if we are trusting in Him, and holding fast our integrity, our
season of downcasting and darkness will soon be over." I would here
interpose, "But, dear brother, will our enemy be allowed to )!lut out
our light for a season 1 Methinks there will ever be a little sparka little light-a little hope, little as that may be. It would be such
a triumph if he could put it out, even for a season." But this is
what struck me; the dear man of God says: "Let us not despair, or
even doubt. One tum of the wheel, and the lowest will be at the top."
Mark that, beloved. God has only to put forth His hand and turn
the wheel, and those low spokes of depression will be exchanged
for the higher spokes of exultation and joy and peace in believing-.
So, dear reader, we might add that, valley mourners shall be mountain
climbers, when the Lord gives them the desired strength and help. At
the bottom now, they shall be at the top presently. I am sure we
see this with many a dying Ohristian; those that have been lowest,
seem to get highest; those whose sighs were many, and their hearts
oft faint, when they really come to the dying pillow, are the most
jubilant and joyous.
Another unfailing source of comfort to the depressed in the Lord's
family is, the comfort of the Holy Ghost. Those are very precious
utterances, familiar to many, "0 God the King of glory, who hast
exalted Thine only Son Jesus Ohrist with great triumph unto Thy
kingdom in heaven; We beseech Thee, leave us not comfortless; but
send to us Thine Holy Ghost to comfort us, and exalt us unto the
same place whither our Saviour Ohrist is gone before, who liveth and
reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, one God, world without end.
Amen." To think that the character the Third Person in the glorious
Trinity. sustains is that of the God of all consolation! Oh, it seems
so precious! Such a stoop to OU)' loneliness!
.. A book which is to me a basket of spiritual food, and should be possessed
by the Lord's hungry ones.
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Another great source of comfort to the tried and depressed is the
Jvlercy Seat-that sacred spot; just the spot for the poor sinner, where
he can feel his sins covered and his salvation sealed. Oh, it is
abominable and deceptive to advocate and advance the Confessional!
arranged for a poor sinner to pour into the ears of another sinner the
corruptions of his heart and his secret sins. Away with it! away with
it! cast it to the ground! It is the mercy seat we need, where, in
true penitence and contrition of heart, we can tell Jesus of our unworthiness, who is willing to forgive and able to save.
And what
endears the mercy seat to the truly penitent is, THE BLOOD. The
blood of sacrifice, on the day of atonement, was sprinkled upon and
before the mercy seat (Lev. xvi. 14-15); and we can look from the
type to the truth, and know that God hath sent forth His dear Son,
{Jur Saviour Jesus Christ, to be a propitiation, throug~ faith in His
blood, for the remission of our sins, bringing in Pardon for the penitent,
Peace for the pilgrim, and Pity for the depressed. Oh, we repeat,
the mercy seat is a sacred spot to the child of God. May we live, beloved,
much under the shadow of the mercy seat.
How again and again have I been melted under those lines to our
point, which I must quote as a whole or I should spoil them.. From every stormy wind that
blows,
From every swelling tide of woes,
There is a calm, a sW'e retreatThe Saviour on His mercy seat.
"He welcomes sinners there, and
sheds
The Holy Spirit on their heads,
And gives with God communion
sweet,
At this, the blood-stained mercy
seat.

"T,his is the place where spirits
blend,
And friend holds fellowship with
friend'
Though su~deredfar, by faith they
meet
Around one common mercy seat.
,. And whither could we flee for aid,
,Vhen tempted, desolate, dismayed;
Or how the hosts of hell defeat,
Ha,d suiferingsaints no mercy seat?

" There, there on eagle wings we'd soar,
Till time and sense shall seem no more;
All heaven come down ow· souls to greet,
And glory crown the mercy seat,"
Yes, dear friend, a spot of spots is the mercy seat to the tender and
tried children of God.
One more source of divine comfort to the depressed we must point
to, namely, "Home, home, sweet home."
Yes indeed, the thought of
home cheers the spirit of the pilgrim, as from a hill of Zion he views
by faith a glimmer of the glory land. And with regard to home, oh,
beloved, how much we think of the "here" and how little of the
" hereafter." How much are we absorbed in the life here, and how
little, in comparison, with the life hereafter.;" How anxious we are to
grasp at the coins of earth, forgetful of the crowns of heaven. How
.. Ah! dear brother, if we may venture to intrude with a personal remark, it
here we fail-yea, weep and mourn. 80 near home! and yet, alas! alas I
Martha-like, so "careful and troubled about many things," and especially about
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we rattle the pots and pans of domestic care, to the drowning of the
contemplation of the hereafter. How anxious we are as to things that
pertain to the earthly habitation, instead of living for the "house
not made with hands, eternal in the heavens." What care we bestow
upon the body in its mortality, instead of contemplating the clothing
in immortality.
But, beloved, we find we must close. Art thou saying, "}'1y sighs
are many, and my hea?'t is faint"? Thou art not alone; it is a feature
of the family failing, and the Master said the same: but we have led
you to many sources of comfort, which may God seal home upon
your soul. There are the declarations of the Scriptures and Divine
sovereignty working for you all things well-the TTinity, each and all
pledged in your eternal salvation-electing love, securing your redemption
-and precious union with Ohrist, never to be dissolved. Then there
is the atonement of ChTist, bringing in a covering of your sins, peace
and pardon; then hallowed communion with Him by the way, so
blessed and joyous; and then the comfort of the Holy Ghost, :l,ud that
precious spot, the mercy seat, while the home of rest is in store, and
waiting open and prepared for every prepared soul. These and many
other things that might be mentioned, are fraught with divine consolation, and prove our assertion, that depression is not, nor ever
will be, desertion; all is secured in Ohrist, and He shall have all the
glory. We close with lines of dear H.UlT, in his quaint but truthful
style" To trust to Ohrist alone.
"Thou all· sufficient Lamb,
God blest for evermore,
By thousand dangers scared,
We glory in Thy name,
And righteousness have none,
For Thine is all the power.
Is something very hard.
Stretch forth Thy hand,
Whate'er men say.
And hold us fast;
The needy know
It must be so,
Our first and last,
It is the way.
In Thee we stand.
Beloved, with such standing, let us not forget our motto-

\
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llEPHESSION NOT DESER1'ION
------'

BU1'ton-on-Trent.

G, O.

A TREE is not evil because it bears evil fruit, but because it is
naturally an evil tree; so such are wicked men in the Scriptures'
account, who are wicked by nature, not from any particular actioll.Saltma1'sh.
crossing the narrow stream which separates us from the lovely Oanaan on the
other side.
" Could we but climb where Moses stood.
.. Oh! could we make our doubts re·
And view the landscape o'er,
.
move,
Not Jordan's streams, nor death's cold
Those gloomy doubts that rise,
flood,
And see the Canaan that we love
Should fright us from the shore." ··EI},
With unbeclouded eyes;
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THE STRONG TOWER.
"The name of the LOTd is a stTong toweT,. the Tighteous Tunneth into it
and is safe."-PRoVERBS xviii. 10.
,
THIS morning I felt a longing desire to write down a few thoughts
about Him whose name has often strengthened my weary heart. But
when I sat down to write, the mind seemed cold and barren as the
Castle Rock. I retired to my room, and entreated the Lord to give
me a theme which might bring down a blessing upon my own soul,
and be a word of encouragement to some poor trembler, "tossed with
tempest, and not comforted."
I had scarcely left my knees, when these words came to my mind
with great power and blessedness, "The name of the Lord is a strong
tower; the righteous runneth into it and is safe." "Thank God," I
said, and I felt I han. got what I wanted. And now, I shall name
but two passages of Scripture, one from the Old Testament, and one
from I the New, to prove that the "name"-the "strong tower"mentioned above, is the Lord Jesus Christ, the Eternal Son of the
Father. "Unto us a Child is born, unto us a Son is given: and the
government shall be upon His shoulder: and His name shall be called
Wonderful, Counsellor, the Mighty God, the Everlasting Father, the
Prince of Peace" (Isa. ix. 6).
"Be it known unto you all, and to all the people of Israel, that by
the name of Jesus Christ of Nazareth, whom ye crucified, whom God
raised from the dead, even by Him doth this man stand here before
you whole. . . . . Neither is there salvation in any other: for there
is none other name under heaven given among men, whereby we
must be saved" (Acts iv. 10, 12).
The first question that strikes the mind as I look at the words of my
text, is this-Who are "the righteous" who run into this Strong
Tower and are safe 1 We read in Romans iii 10, "There is none
righteous, no, not one." This sweeping assertion I understand to mean
-that there is none naturally righteous, nor righteous through their
own personal goodness or good works. The whole human family-man,
woman, and child-from Adam down to the close of time, were involved
in the awful ruin caused by one man's fatal act of disobedience to the
command of his Maker. How then is the poor guilty sinner made
righteous in the sight of a just and holy God 1 I think a passage or
two from the Word of truth will throw a clear light upon this deeplyimportant question. Human teaching must be thrown aside. " Let
God be true, but every man a liar."
"As by one man's disobedience many were made sinners, so by the
obedience of one shall many be made righteous" (Rom. v. 19).
"Christ is the end of the law for righteousness to everyone that
believeth" (Rom. x. 4).
"For He hath made Him (Ohrist) to be sin for us, who knew no
sin; that we might be made the righteousness of God in Him" (2 Cor.
v. 21).
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From these scriptures it seems clear to me that the believer is made
righteous by an act of imputation; that is-the perfect, spotless obedience
and righteousness of another is reckoned to his account. And where
will you find such a righteousness, but in the Eternal Son of God Himself? But let us never forget, that in every case where this righteousness is imputed, personal righteousness is imparted also. "Let no man
deceive you; he that doeth righteousness is righteous" (1 John iii. 7).
«Every good tree bringeth forth good fruit" (Matt. vii. 17).
The verse I have quoted from Romans x. 4, reveals a wonderful truth .
.. Christ is the end of the law for righteousness to everyone that
believeth." He has gone to the very end of it. By His spotless life
He has fulfilled to the very letter every jot and tittie of its righteous
;requirements; and by His sufferings and death on the cross of Calvary
He has endured the full penalty due to the sins of all those in whose
place He stood-their responsible Substitute and Surety. Divine justice
is satisfied, and the law has no further claim upon the culprit; who
stands acquitted of every charge; as perfectly justified, and as perfectly
righteous, as if he had never sinned!
And who are they who are thus made righteous? "Everyone that
believeth." Is there any merit then in their believing? No! faith is
"the gift of God "-a fruit of divine life implanted; not the procuring
cause of divine life. How can a soul "dead in trespasses and sins"
produce a fruit of the Spirit? Galatians v. 22. "Who can bring a
clean thing out of an unclean? Not one!"
The truly righteous, who run into this Strong Tower and are safe,
are those-and those only-who have been convinced by the power of
the Holy Ghost that they have no righteousness of their own; and
that, apart from the sovereign, saving grace of God in Christ Jesus,
they are poor, helpless, ruined sinners, exposed to the wrath of God,
and the flames of an everlasting hell. But they have been led by the
same divine power to see, to believe in, and embrace the Rock for
want of a shelter-Christ, the Strong Tower, into which all the gathered
outcasts of Israel run, and are eterually safe.
I shall never forget the blessed sense of relief which came over me
when the first hope of mercy gladdened my poor heart. The lang1lage
of the Psalmist often reminds me of it, "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." "Is it
possible, " I said, "that there can be mercy for me? Am I saved?
Safe, safe for ever!" All my terrors were gone-for the time. The
dark pall which had so long cast its shadow over everything under
the sun was lifted in a moment. The hills and the yalleys rejoiced;
and all the trees of the field seemed to clap their hands.
What innumerable blessings are secured to these "righteous" in
the covenant of grace. The Word of God is full of them. Not a
life of carnal enjoyments here-wealth, luxury, and worldly honours!
No, these are the wretched portion of the ungodly" who prosper in
the world." Our gracious Father knows that these things are oftener
a curse than a blessing. But, praise the Lord! every needed temporal
mercy is as firmly secured to His dear children as the richer blessings
of grace and salvation.
2 N 2
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But what are the transitory thinge of time compared with the inconceivable blessedness and glory, which awaits them when this poor life
is ended 1 "Then shall the righteous shine forth as the sun in the
kingdom of their Father" (Matt. xiii. 43). "And they that be wise
shall shine as the brightness of the firmament; and they that turn
many.to righteousness as the stars for ever and ever" (Dan. xii. 3).
Are we among the happy number 1 Though deeply conscious of our
unworthiness, can we sometimes rejoice in the glorious "hope of
eternal life, which God that cannot lie promised before the world
began" 1 Can we sometimes look up and say with an honest heart,
"LorJ, Thou knowest all things, Thou knowest that I love Thee" ~
"'Whom have I in heaven but Thee 1 and there is none upon earth
that I desire beside Thee."
In such happy moments as these, how joyfully we can sing" Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness
My beauty are, my glorious dress;
'Mid flaming worlds, in these arrayed,
With joy shall I lift up my head.
" This spotless robe the same appears
When ruined nature sinks in years;
No age can change its glorious hue,
The robe of Christ is ever new!"
Immortal blessings crown His head! How my soul expands
glorious prospect of casting my crown at His dear feet.

10

the

" Then loudest of the crowd I'll sing,
While heaven's eternal mansions ring
With shouts of sovereign grace!"
I am reminded here of a most affecting incident, which was related
to mf\ by a dear servant of God, who has long since entered upon his
eternal rest. A dear old patriarch was drawing near the close of his
pilgrimage, while his poor aged wife sat weeping by his side.
"Johnny," she said, "thou must look out for me; I shall not be
long after thee!" "Ab, Betty," he replied, "when I once set my
eyes upon my blessed Jesus, I'll not take them off again for a thousand
years! "
ScarbOrOltgh.
W. S. ROBINsoN.

HEART TROUBLE.
pines the heart for sympathy,
Oh, whither shall we turn ?
What human soul can enter in
The causes why we mourn?
But Jesus knows our every ill,
And whence our troubles spring:
When these have had the appointed
end,
He will His comforts bl'ing.
WHEN

When He displays His mighty
grace,
And shows His sovereign love,
The "crooked lot" He will makestraight,
And grieving things remove.
Then wait, my soul, on Jesus wait;
Go plead thy cause with Him;
A humble suppliant at His feet,
Thou shalt not wait in vain.
" :M:ICAIAH."
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"HOLPEN WITH A LITTLE HELP."
A TWELFTH LETTER TO AN OLD AND )lUeH-BELOVED FRIEND.
Southsea, June 20th, 1892.
My DEAR BROTHER,-In my last I spoke of what must the first
:sight of Jesus be, after we have been "delivered from the burden of
the flesh." I quite believe that it is beyond all human thought
or conception, and sweetly harmonizes with that precious truth, "Eye
:bath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered into the heart of
man, the things which God hath prepared for them that love Him."
You remember that the Queen of Sheba said, in reference to her visit
to the court of Solomon, that" the half had not been told her." It is
stated, moreover, that, in the early part of Her Majesty's reign, she
took a little girl through the Royal apartments, and, upon the Queen
.asking her what she thought of it, her reply wast, Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness
My beauty are, my glorious dress;
'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed,
With joy shall I lift up my head."
I have heard it stated that Ha Majesty wept at the child's answer.
Whether this was true or not, sure we are that there was every ground
for such comparison being drawn.
I well remember, upon one occasion, accompanying the assistantlibrarian to Buckingham Palace on a Saturday. It was his duty to
(l,rrange the books for the Queen and the late Royal Consort's reading
on the following day, As we sat in that splendid apartment, the conversation turned upon the vanities and the unsatisfying character of all
things here. At the same time, the merits and the preciousness of the
Word of God was discussed with an interest and a reality, as contrasted with our then surroundings, that I have never forgotten.
Ah! what lessons, dear brother, our beloved Queen has since been
taught; has she not 1 I often think of her: first., when as a little girl,
ohe stood at the window of the Star Hotel, Southampton; then as she
entered the City after her accession; and next, when seated by the side
of Her Royal Consort after th~ir marriage. Oh! what has she since
witnessed 1 What high personage has ever more significantly been taught
Solomon's most humbling lesson, "Vanity of vanities; all is vanity 1 "
I do feel for our Queen. May God, in great mercy, be her Instructor
and her everlasting portion, and, when she lays aside her earthly crown,
may it give place to the "crown of righteousness, which fadeth not
away."
Touching upon the first sight of Jesus, as He is in His glory, I
remember at the Great Exhibition of 1851, being more struck With one
particular object than any other in that vast aud marvellous display;
it was the look of J airus' daughter as her astonished and admiring
gaze fell upon the person of Jesus, when He had called upon her to
arise from the sleep of death. Naturally I thought, if such a representation can be made by human hand and creature art, what must
the divine reality he 1 Oh, how I love that precious portion in the
1st of Revelation, " And, when I saw Him, I fell at His feet as dead" ;
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but still I never can sufficiently admire and adore the grace and the
compassion that led to His laying His right hand upon John, and
saying, "Fear not; I am the first and the last: I am He that liveth,
and was dead; and, behold, I am alive for evermore; and have the
keys of hell and of death." Ob, what boundless mercy, goodness, and
loving-kindness was there here; that under such circumstances He
should thus reveal Himself, and commission His servant John with
love-messalres for the Churches. What volumes are contained in that
short decli'ration of Himself, "I am He that liveth, and was dead; and,
behold, I am alive for evermore, and have the keys of hell and of
death."
Many years ago I remember waking from a dream, in which I
thought I was passing through an extensive churchyard, upon the
morning of the resurrection. The graves were opened, and I thought
I saw the dead in the act of rising. But I think I shall never forget
their countenances, as bespeaking such pleasure, such delight, such
unbounded satisfaction as I had never before witnessed. The impression attending upon that dream has never left me. It seemed
such a beautiful and blessed comment upon that precious portion,
"As for me, I will behold Thy face in righteousness: I shall be
satisfied, when I awake, with Thy likeness."
I think, dear brother, I never felt to the same extent as I do now,
the utter failing to satisfy of all things here, and correspondingly
what alone will satisfy. The Lord, I consider, has dealt with me in
a peculiar manner.
With many of His children He has wisely and
lovingly denied their requests and frustmted their efforts, in regard to
certain things which they have earnestly craved at His hands. Afterwards He has given them to see how gracious and Fathe::-like He was,
in those denials, and in His frustration of their plans and purposes.
Now, although I have known somewhat of this Fatherly discipline, and,
in the issue, have admired it, too; yet, for most par, in His own time
and in His own way, the Lord has gil:en me 8rerything--or almost everything-upon which IJly heart was set. 1:" ea, more, He has far, far
exceeded my utmost hopes and expectations; but, in connexion therewith, He has taught me that great lesson, "This also is vanity!" Nor
do I think I ever realized it to the same extent as I do now. Wherever
I go-whatever I see-with whomsoever I meet, there is the self-same
thrice-told tale, "This also is vanity!" and with it is the significant
accompaniment, "As for me, I will behold Thy face in righteousness:
I shall b~ satisfied, when I awake, wiLh Thy likeness."
But, oh) dear brother, I wish from my inmost soul, I could be more
taken up with that simple thought of sleeping. and then awaking, as
such a superseding of that gloomy, repulsive, dreadful kind of thing,
death / How much in the Sacred Word is given as to this closing up
of the earthly career, after its turmoil, its conflicts, its weariness and
exhaustion; how all is summed up in this" falling asleep." What so
soothing-so reviving, refreshing, strengthening-as sleep 1 I don't
wonder at the first NAPOLEON, just prior to one of his great battles,
asking for ten minutes' sleep. I dare say you have seen him
represented as sitting across a chair, with his head bowed down
upon the back and covered with his hands, surrounded by his staff.
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How has the sick, the prostrate, the utterly-exhausted one, been
revived under a little refreshiug sleep; and, if so, dear brother, when
the Lord-yea, even the Lord Himself, with His own gentle, loving
hand, has soothed His own worn and weary ones into their last
slumber-oh, what will the waking up of this poor frail body be,
when,- at the archangel's trump, it shall arise from the tomb, and be
re-united to the disembodied spirit ~ Ah! well may the Psalmist, in
the aforenamed Scripture, exclaim, "As for me, I will behold Thy
face in righteousness: I shall be satisfied, when I awake, with Thy
likeness."
Once more, with respect to the first sight of Jesus as He is, I dare
say you have heard of the talk of the two old pilgrims. Said
Granny to her husband, "Do you think we shall know each other
in heaven ~" His reply was said to have been, "Do you think we
shall be greater fools in heaven than on earth ~ " He added, however,
"I shall be so taken up for the first thousand years in looking at
Jesus, that I shall have no time to think about you." Memorable
answer!
But once again as to the sleep and the awaking. I have been thinking, dear brother, of that marvellous utterance of Job, even in the depth
of his anguish and amid all his agonizing surroundings: "I know
that my Redeemer liveth, and that He shall stand at the latter day
upon the earth: and though after my skin worms destroy this body,
yet in my flesh shall I see God: whom I shall see for myself, and
mine eyes shall behold, and not another; though my reins be consumed
within me" (Job xix. 25-27). Now, do we not clearly gather from
this, that some of the most blessed revelations are made to the Lord's
dear children in times and seasons of greatest trouble -and most
distressing calamities, proving thereby, that "they have bread to eat
that the world knows not of" ~ It is not in the sunshine-it is not
beneath a cloudless sky-that the Lord, as a rule, reveals Himself
and applies His Word; but, in the midst of some of the severest
conflicts, He opens out "His treasures of darkness." Mourning, as
most of His children do, over the listlessness with which they read
the Sacred Word, and of the little they retain, after reading-that is,
when in a state of comparative health, and with at the time no
particular pressure upon them; yet what sweetness and power have
they felt in times of sickness, and when debarred from the privilege
of resorting to "the law and the testimony."
In His great condescension, and under these very circumstances, has
not the Holy Ghost applied His Word in the most striking and
unlooked.for way ~ In the midst of extreme weakness, or, it may be,
in the sleeplessness of the night season, passage after passage, and word
after word, has been whispered into the soul with a mellowness~a.
power-a savour, that the merely human or natural could by no means
afford. Therefore, in regard to the reading what, at the time, ap'peared
to be lost and attended with no benefit or advantage, this so sweet and
timely application by the Holy Ghost has been such a precious illustration of that Scripture, even in this respect, "Cast thy bread upon
the waters: for thou shalt find it after many days." Hence the
supposed failure in reading the Sacred Word is a misapprehension.
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How well do I remember dear DAVID DENHAM: (with whose ministry
no doubt you were familiar) stating, after one of his severe attacks of
illness, of his intense desire to be allowed to take one glance at his
Bible, so that he might get a word from the Lord thereby. At the
same time, he testified of how the Lord had been pleased to commune
with him in the midst of his extreme weakness and prostration. Oh,
then it was the dear exercised one knew experimentally the reality
and the preciousness of that Scripture, "Thy words were found, and
I did eat them; and Thy word was unto me the joy and rejoicing of
mine heart."
In reference to the remark I have just made about divine light and
insight into the Sacred Word not being given in the sunshine of experience or beneath a cloudless sky, I was much stricken from time to
time with the letters I received from my late friend, the Rev. WILLIAl\1
SAUNDERS. Although in such a state as to necessitate his being placed
in a Lunatic Asylum, and in spite of the fact that his epistles, for
most part, were of the most heart-harrowing descriptio.n, insomuch
that I dreaded a sight of his handwriting; yet at times they would
convey such remarkable and most blessed views of the W onl as perfectly surprised me. I could but feel that, occasionally at least, "His
meditation :was sweet, and he was glad in the Lord."
Then again, _dear brother, touching upon the sleeping in Jesus and
awaking up in His likeness, it has been a sweet consideration to
me for many years, where the Lord saying, as He does, in the sixteenth
Psalm, "My flesh also shall rest in hope" (or margin, "dwell confidently" in hope), is by DO means to be taken in a limited sense, as
applying merely to His own corporeal body, but to His mystical body,
the Ohurch. See further confirmation in Isaiah, twenty-sixth chapter,
nineteenth verse; omitting the italics, which were not in the original,
I think it reads with the greater force, "Thy dead shall liYe; My
dead body shall they arise. Awake and sing [mark, as if they had
been refreshed and strengthened even in the grave] ye that d we]] in
dust: for thy dew is as the dew of herbs, and the earth ~haJl cast
out the dead." So that that precious truth concerning the Head.
Ohrist, of which we read, "Whom God hath raised up, having loosed
the pains of death, because it was not possible tbat He should be
holden of it," applies with equal force to the members of His mystical
body. Ohrist and His people form one body. There is to be no schism
in that body. They die in union-they sleep in union-they rest in
union, oneness, identity. Mark that precious Scripture, " But if the Spirit
of Him that raised up Jesus from the dead dwell in you, He that
raised up Ohrist from the dead shall also quicken your mortal bodies
by His Spirit that dwelleth in you" (Rom. viii. 11; or, margin, "Because of His Spirit that dwelleth in you/').
Would, dear brother, that we could be" more taken up with these
precious verities, so that we might thus be diverted. from our little
contracted selves, and those varied thing3 which now oppress, and
cause- us to know at least somewhat of that "great heaviness and
continual sorrow in his heart," of which the Apostle speaks in
Romans ix. 1-2.
What a solace was that verse to me, upwards of sixty years ago-
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far more, then, "in my first love" state, I regret io say, tl:an it
now, in spite of my being so much nearer the realization-

IS

" My flesh shall slumber in the ground
Till the archangel's trump shall sound;
Then burst my bonds with sweet surprise,
And in my Saviour's image rise."

I rejoice, dear brothel', in what I have receivBd, as dictated by you,
since writing the foregoing. It so confirms what I have stated, in
reference to the Lord's reserving His communings and manifestations
for certain times and seasons, when He knows they will be more
becomingly felt and appreciated. As J frequently testify, the Lord
never fritters away His gifts; they are too precious for that. And
oh, how much more abiding'they are when and where thus bestowed.
I am sure you will agree with me that, scarcely ever did you listen to
some special testimony as to the Lord's goodness, and the manifestation
of His lovillg-kindness and tender mercy, that has not at the same
time been identified with some special trial, affliction, or danger. In
fact, it is this that gives point and power to the testimony. It is the
being "brollght low" which gives such special interest to the precious
accompaniment, "and the Lord helped me." Is it not so, dear brother 7
Moreover, are not there personal experiences such as enable us truthfully to say, "It is good for me that I have been afflicted" 1 What
have we ever gained of any worth or importance but in connexion
with trial or affiiction of some sort 1
Affectionately yours,
To J. H. BOOBBYER, ESQ.
D. A. DOUDNEY.

THIS PASSING SPHERE.
How forcibly was I reminded to-day of the great uncertainty of life.
I was saluted in the street by a gentleman who, it seems, knew me,
although he was a stranger to me. ' , You will be sorry to hear," said
he, in a sad tone, "that my brother is given over by the doctor," or
words to that effect. "Oh, I'm grieved to hear that:" said I, "I
heard yesterday that he was better." Subsequently I found, that he
passed away within, or shortly after, the hour of our thus meeting.
The person of whom I speak was one of apparently the most health·
ful, as well as cheerful, act,ive, and pleasant ef men. I should think
few, if any, could have been held in higher esteem or regard by all
with whom he came in contact. His tact and readiness to serve and
oblige must have been proverbial. Humanly speaking, he was 'about the
last to be suspected as destined to fill an early tomb; yet such is the
fact.
Hence what a lesson, "Be ye also ready, for in such an hour
as ye think not, the Son of Man cometh"; and what a reminder, more·
over, of the folly of laying too much stress upon the trials and
perplexities of life, inasmuch as it may be much nearer its close than
we imagine. Be it, therefore, increasingly our earnest and most prayerful
desire, that the Lord would" so teach us to number our days, that
we may apply our hearts unto wisdom."
D.
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THE LIGHTS AND SHADOWS OF PILGRIMAGE; OR,
INTERMINGLINGS OF MEROY.
(Continued from page 460.)
ONE day, soon after my return from my pleasant visit to Ohatteris,
the thought was suggested to my mind, "The pathway of the children
of God to the kingdom is through much tribulation. You, however,
have none j you have a good home, kind parents, Gospel privileges,
and every need supplied j surely, after all, you have made a mistake.
In what way have you much tribulation ~ " The thought disturbed
me, and I was tempted to ask God to give me any affliction, rather
than let me be deceived. Very soon the trouble came, but it was in
~uch a way that I had never thought of. It was an unpleasantness
III the Ohurch, between the minister, deacon, and one of the members
I dearly loved (my own brother), and this was sorrow indeed! I
shall never forget asking God for trouble, and would warn * others not
to do so. From that day to this I have had no occasion to ask for
trouble, for it has been with me as with the poet-

"I am seldom long at ease,
One trouble past, another doth me seize,"
But I cannot now enlarge upon the disturbance in the Church; I
believe all three concerned in it are now without fault before the
throne of God, having" washed their robes and made them white in
the blood of the Lamb." May the writer and the reader do likewise.
About this time I had another trial. A young man in a good
position wished to pay his addreEses to me, and he appeared every
thing that might be desired;; and it was what many people would have
called a good chance for me to settle in comfortable circumstances. But
I had no proof that he loved the. Lord, and without that I dared not
give him my company; and, after much exercise of mind, God gave
me the fortitude to refuse him. I felt I would rather remain as I
was until He should find me one, so that if ever I married it should
be "only in the Lord." In the year 1854 I was married to my dear
husband, who was a member of the same Ohurch with me (and now
he has been for many years a deacon), and many have been the
mercies and the trials we have shared together since then. He had
been left an orphan when too young to remember his parents, and
was brought up by his elder brother and Eister.
In 1849 he entered upon the farm and mill occupied by his brother
for some years. It lay in a large open field, and was in good fair
condition; and the Lord for some years blessed us with success in
our undertakings, so that we were enabled to payoff some money he
had borrowed at the commencement of business, and then to buy a
little land, and some other property. In 1861, however, a check overtook this prosperity: a fire broke out in our stack-yard, just after
harvest, consuming most of our corn and hay, with the house, and all
" Ah! well you may warn. Our dear mother usp.d to say, "You need not
pray for trouble, my children; you will be sure to have it."-En.
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the farm buildings, as well as a quantity of our furniture and
clothing. We were enabled to save but a portion of our effects. The
fire extended to other houses, farm buildings, and produce nea.r.
It was a large fire; seven families were burnt out. But there were
several circumstances in connection with it that I thought showed in
such a remarkable way the Lord's mindfulness of us, and His tender
love to us in all this confusion, and I feel constrained to record one
or two. The little furniture that was got out of the house before it
was consumed was taken into a field, and placed on a pond bank. I
stood by it with a bed curtain round me (not knowing whether any
of my clothing was saved), extinguishing the pieces of fire that fell
on it. I stood alone, thinking, "What shall we do for a home, and
where shall we put those things 1" And the Lord dropped this sweet
promise into my soul, which instantly calmed my troubled breast,
"My God shall supply all your need, according to His riches in
glory by Christ Jesus." All my anxious thoughts were gone, and I
felt sure the Lord would provide.
A few minutes after this my dear mother came, full of anxiety,
and said, "My child, what shall you do ~ Where shall you put
your things ~ " I calmly said, "Mother, I do not know, but 'My
God will supply all my needs,' and He knows I now need a home."
I had scarcely said it, when the servant of a farmer's widow, came
with the key of a house her mistress had taken, and said, "Mrs.
M--'s love to you, Mrs. B--, and she has sent this key, if you
like to go to the house she has taken; she can remain in the farmhouse until Ladyday." I was struck, with the speedy fulfilment of the
promise, and felt that it was worth going through a little trouble to
be favoured with such tokens of love from the King of kings. That
need was supplied, and we went to the house, feeling thankful for her
kindness; but more so to the Lord, for His goodness to us, in this
and other circumstances in connection with the fire. We were insured
but not for enough; we could have claimed about £300 more, and
there were many losses and inconveniences that no insurance office
could compensate for. I must also say that, as the Lord had so
graciously provided for our temperal needs, so also did He for our
spiritual. v\Then we reared our family altar in our new home, He
deigned to bless us with His presence; and, on the following Sunday,
Mr. WILKINS was engaged to supply the pulpit, and he took for his
text, Psalm lxi. 2, "When my heart is overwhelmed within me, lead
me to the Rock that. is higher than I"; and we both had much enjoyment under that discourse, being favoured to drink of the streams
of consolation which flow from that" Smitten Rock." It was a soulrefreshing time, to be long remembered.
We were at the house kindly lent us twelve months, while our new
house and premises were building, and while there, another trial overtook us. We had three dear boys, and the second one was having a
game with the nursemaid, and fell and put out his collar bone. We
seemed to be having stroke upon stroke, and. I did think that the
Lord seemed now to be deal~ng too hardly with us, and all these
things were against us. A minister from ,Visbeach was staying with
us, and he suggested Frederic should go to the celebrated bone-setter
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Dr. MASON, and we returned with him to Wisbeacb, and his wife
went with us to the doctor's, kindly offering to stay with the child
for the operation. I went out to buy him a sponge cake, passing one
shop, lest I sbouJd return before it was over. I saw a clean, oldfashioned house with cakes in the window, went in and bought one;
and, instead of a penny, took out a two-shilling piecp, and felt a
sudden impluse ;1,0 give it to the wi~ow, saying, "I don't know why,
but all at once I feel that I rnust give you this two-shilling piece,
ins~ead of a penny j will you accept it 1" She looked astonished, grasped
my hand, and burst into a flood of tears. When she had composed herself
a little, she said, "Thank God for sending you to help me out of my
trouble." My rebellion was gone, and I could not help wepping with
her, while she told me a little of her history, which to me was very
interesting, but might be tedious here. Suffice to say, that this two
shillings she had been praying for. Her rent was overdue, and if it was
not paid that day, an execution would be put in, and she turned out of the
house she had occupied over thirty years; adding, "Myoid landlord
would not have treated me so, but he is dead, and his son, who is
'fond of the world and its pleasures, is come into possession of the
property, and his steward is so much like himself that I need expect
no favour from that quarter now." I said, "Never mind, my friend;
remember that' The friendship of this world is emnity with God.'
It is better to have the Lord for your Friend; and has He not just
given you another proof of it ~ and also, that all hearts are in His
hand, too. Yours has been much troubled about your rent, while
mine, I am sorry to say, has been rebelling against the Lord's dealings
with me, in causing this journey to Wisbeach. Now, I trust, He has
melted them both down in submission at His dear feet, and made us
to see His loving-kindness in it all. Goodbye; if we never should
meet again in this world, we shall in a better, wbere we shall praise
Him [.'1' ever and ever, and perhaps remember this trial, and praise
Him lur it too." I have not seen her since, though I tried to find
her when I was at Wisbeach a few years ago: her house was gone,
and I trust she has reached the haven of eternal rest, beyond the
gunshot of the enemy.
When I returned to the Doctor's he had performed the operation.
and my child stood smiling at the door, waiting for his cake. "Oh,"
thought I, "how good the Lord is to deal with me thus after all .my
rebellion." I had indeed been proving that" Tile rebellious dwell in a
dry land," I found no springs of comfort there. But now all seemed
changed, and I could see the Lord's goodness to me in all Hig leadings, and that"Every dark and bending line
Met in the centre of His love."
We returned home in safety and found all well, after which we soon
removed to our new home j but a few nights before we went, I had
such a peculiar dream. I do not usually take notice of them, but this
made an impression on my mind which I could not forget.. I dreamed
that I was sitting at work near a window in the new house, and,
hearing some one passing, I looked out, and saw the figure of Death,
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as it is sometimes represented-a skeleton with a scythe; and it
said to me, "Don't think too much of your new home j I have a message for you." I awoke, but could not shake off my dream j and
when we went to the new house, it was with a sort of foreboding
of a trial to come. And we had not been there long before my dear
husband was taken ill, and had inflammation on the lungs, so severe that
we could scarcely hope for his recovery. "Now," thought I, "this
is the 'message for me.''' And truly it gave me many a one to the
throne of grace, to beg the Lord to spare his life, and He, in His
mercy, granted my request. But he was a very ·long time before he
got well again; and, before he quite recovered, I had two of our boys
down with measles j the second one (Fred) escaped. He was such a
bright, merry boy, the servant used to call him, "Sunshine." He would
sometimes say to me, in his fun, "It will be our turn next, ma, won't
it, to be upstairs and have the nice things ~ " And the other two
boys had scarcely recovered, when he was taken with diphtheria j and,
after using all the means in our power for his restoration, on the
25th October, the doctor told me that he could do no more for himhe could not live; and he died the next day. This was a trial I
scarce knew how to bear: the message had come, and it pierced my
heart j but"The Lord alone my Refuge was,
And comfort of my mind;
Too wise to be mistaken Re,
Too good to be unkind."
The Good Physician poured in oil and wine to heal the wound, and,
by His sympathetic love and care for me under this bereavement,
endeared Himself more to me than ever.
(To be contintted.)

DREAMS.
I HAD two remarkable dreams during the past night. In the one case
I found myself swimming in the midst of the wide-spread ocean.
The sea was perfectly smooth, but neither ship nor land was to be
seen. It was one vast expanse of water. I thought, "Surely there is
no hope. I must be drowned." Then I thought, "All I can do is to
pray. the Lord alone can help! In a few minutes I shall be gone.
No one can save me;" and, whilst crying to Him for help, of a sudden
there appeared a large piece of timber floating before me, upon which
I took refuge, with the thought, "I did not see this timber before j
the Lord must have provided it in the most unseen but timely way.
What a wonder-working God He is ! " With this I awoke, very soon
to be fullo"ed by a second 0ream, in which I found myself talking
with a woman, who was complaining about the plainness and humbleness of her cottage. She gave this as a reason for not wishing a
certain friend to call upon her. My reply was curt" ·but most
certainly true: "It was bette1' than the Master had j" for did He not,
dear reader, say, "The foxes have holes, and the birds of the air
have nests, but the Son of Man hath not where to lay His ·head" ~
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PARENTAL SOLICITUDE; OR, IS IT WELL'
A LETTER TO A FRIEND.
(Concluded ft'om page 468.)

RECOLLECTIONS OF MY SON.
WITH respect to my dear deceased son I cannot but, as a father, seek to
recall aught that may tend to afford me hope in regard to his spiritual
state. Just as your letter came to hand, another reached me from one who
lived in my family for some years, and who, in speaking of him, states that,
though wayward as a child, he was always ready to acknowledge his faults,
and was never untruthful. A sister of the same person, who likewise resided
with us after her sister's marriage, was, I think, more familiar with the
dear boy's convictions of sin than anyone else. My opinion of his selfknowledge is strengthened by his remark to me, after he had been articled
to the merchant service, and I had sought to place before him the self-denying nature of a seafaring life. In answer to my question, " Was what I
said true?" "It was all true," was his reply, "and you might have said
three (or five) times as much." Then when I asked him if he still wished to
go," intending, as I did, to buy him off, if he relented, his answer was, that
he wished to go, adding, " It will do me good." This led me to think he had
an insight into his own character as needing teaching and discipline.
Another trait in him was a certain thoughtfulness and consideration. In
proof of this, no sooner did he return from his first voyage and the ship
reached the port of London, than he sprang ashore as soon as possible,
and made for the train which reached Bristol very early in the morning.
Instead, however, of his rousing the family, he waited some two hours
outside the house, till the maids arose as usual. Thus he acted to prevent inconvenience or cause alarm by tinging the door-bell in the nightseason. Again, I was cheered at the manner in which he remonstrated
with the woman who kept "the shanty," or public-house, in the wilds of
Australia. When he halted there, and ordered dinner, he was so disgusted
at the sight of some drunken men, that but for the absence of any othel'
halting-place, and his hungry condition, he would have recalled his order,
and proceeded. It was there he met with a volume of Old Jonathan, and
spoke to the landlady of the difference of its t-eaching and her mode of
life, in encouraging such intemperance.
What, however, greatly encouraged me was, the sta·tement he made in
his last letter to his sister, dated in the September of the past year, with
respect to the habits of the people, and their regard for the Scriptures,
and their home-services and practices, as the fruits of the l1~issionaries'
labot£1's. When he made this statement, I could not lose sight of the
facts recorded in the most interesting and truthful narrative of Dr.
PATON, which I had so recently read, and extraetoS n'om which were given
in the December Number of this Magazine. His principles and his ideas
were as far removed as possible from the tone and spirit of missionaries
in general. A wider distinction could scarcely exist, than between the
testimony of the one and those of the others. Now, at the time that
Dr. PA-TON lived among them they were not only heathens, but cannibals;
and his life among them was nothing less than miraculously saved. Hence
how could I feel otherwise than gratefully surprised at the vast change
which had been wrought in the interval between Dr. PATON'S and my
own son's residing there?
Had such a change in pl'inciple and practice been wrought among
those born in England and cradled in a merely nominal Christianity,
I should not have felt as I did, upon the receipt of my dear son's
testimony. MOl'eover, I was but too familiar with all that I had personally
witnessed, duling my well-nigh twelve years' residence in Ireland.
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There I have often taken shame to myself, on behalf of my so-called Christian
fellow-creatures, those who as natives of so-called Bible-loving England.
Their merely matter-of-course and nominal Christian observances fall
infinitely short of the al.·dent, the persevering, the self-denying, and
hazardous pursuits of the Romanist, when light dawns upon his
previously-benighted mind, and he begins to read the Scriptures under
divine power and saving instruction. I could not lose sight of the fact
of one poor such enlightened Roman Catholic buying a farthing candle,
that she might read her precious treasure whilst others were asleep. I
knew another case where a poor boy-a Romanist-would take what
they call a sod of turf from the fire, and lie down upon the hearth
in order to read the Bible by its light. It was the knowledge of the
vast distinction between the mere nominal and the real that prompted
me, during my residence in Ireland, to adopt the term, Christian
Protestantism, when speaking of vitality in religion. I ask, then, under
the circumstances, was it not natural that I, as a father, intensely
anxious for sign, token, or evidence of spiritual light and saving
knowledge, should grasp, at least hopefully and wishfully, such a testimony as that to which I have adverted?
Again, as I have stated elsewhere, I have been cheered, under my
present exercises in connection with the loss of my dear son, by what
my niece (at present staying with me) says, in reference to the dear
departed one repeatedly asking her to play and sing the fdllowing
precious hymn:" I'm a pilgrim and a stranger,
Rough and thorny is the road;
Often in the midst of dangerBut it leads to God!
Clouds and darkness oft distress
me,
Great and many are my foes;
Anxious cares and thoughts perplex
me,
But' My Father knows.'
" Oh, how sweet is this assurance,
'Midst the conflict and the strife;
Although sorrows past endurance
Follow me through life,
Home in prospect still can cheer
me,
Yea, can bring me sweet repose,
While I feel His presence near me,
For' My Father knows.'

" Yes, He sees and knows me daily,
Watches over me in love,
Sends me help when foes assail
meI
Bids me look above!
Soon my journey will be ended,
Life is drawing to a close;
I shall then be well attended;
This 'My Father knows.'
"I shall then with joy behold
Him !
Face to face my Father see;
Fall with rapture and adore Him,
For His love to me !
Nothing more shall then distress
me,
In that land of sweet repose;
Jesus stands engaged to bless me !
This' My Father knows.' "

This could but encourage me to hope, from this taste and tone of
mind, that the Lord had savingly touched his heart, and inspired
him with heavenly desires.
I merely add, that I am kept watching, waiting, pleading with
the Lord, that He would be pleased, in His own time and way, to set
my mind at rest in regard to the eternal safety of my precious son. I
cannot but be thankful that He is pleased to keep me from mourning or
repining, a state, alas! I am too prone to fall into. I wish I could
realize the same passiveness in regard to my being laid aside from the
ministry, and the appointment of successorship to the scene of my many
years' labours, which I am per~ted to experience in regard to the
removal of my deal.' son. With respect to the latter, I can, for most
part, and with but little valiation, say, "Thy will be done!" "It is
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the Lord, let Him do as seemeth Him good." With respect to the other.
I am not (I regret to say) brought to a perfect resignation and a blessed
passiveness.
I thought it remarkable, that within half.an·hour of writing the fore·
going, the eye dropped upon the annexed, in the most casual and
unthought-of way. It is what I wrote upwards of forty years ago:
"Oh, for more faith-for larger hearts-that we might come to the
throne, nothing daunted by the apparent frequency of our visits, or
largeness of our claims. • We are not straitened in the Lord, but we
are straitened in our own bowels.' 'Hitherto ye have asked nothing in
My name; ask, and receive, tbat your joy may be full.' • Is there anything too hard for the Lord?' Beloved, hast thou any large petitions
filed in the court of heaven? something extremely particular-very sacred
between the Lord and thy s0ul-something that, for its vastness and
um'easonableness, would appear to others, and does frequently appeal'
to thyself, the very height of folly and presumption? And is there
not, ever and anon, a momentary reminding of the Lord of certain
seasons in which He gave a listening ear, and seemed to hearken to thy
request? Dost thou not feel Jacob's language, as it were, on the very
tip of thy tongue, •And Thou saidst, I will surely do thee good'? Hast
thou given, mentally, utterance to the words? and, though for most
part, the expectation seems crushed-the desire preposterous and absurd
-yet does it, again and again, present itself afresh, and especially in
thy best moments? Ah! ah! 'Ah, what?' Verily, there shall be a
performance of those things which were told (thee) from the Lord.' 'Go
thy way; and, as thou hast believed, so be it done unto thee.'''
I cannot express, my dear friend, what I felt upon reading the foregoing, brought before me as it was in such an altogether unthought-o£
way. It has served to stir up my heart for certain things in regard to
the safety of the departed one and about the conversion of my dear
children. My own state of mind brings to remembrance the words of
my dear father, as expressed to me in a letter sixty.six years ago: "I
should love to think that all my children were of the family of God-the
only happy family this side eternity;" and, if tbe only happy family this
side eternity, what must be their happiness in eternity?
Again, in his own simple language, upon the death of a step.sister of
mine, who died at nine years of age, in 1009, and about whom the late
Rev. JOHN GRIFFIN published a little work, entitled, ".A Ohild's Me?1tOrial,"
and whose funeral sermon he preached, upon the text, "Is it well?" my
father wrote"Oh, may my children left
Of Christ begin to tell;
And not a hoof be left behind,
But each one say, "Tis well.'''
To that desire how doth my inmost soul respond, Amen, and Amen.
Again, I hwe never forgotten the oft-repeated request, at the throne of
grace, of my dear mother, on behalf of her loved children, "Let them be
bound up in the bundle of life with the Lord our God, and not one
found wanting in the day when Thou comest to make up Thy jewels."
For years have I pleaded with the Lord in the same terms; and, in his
own family circle, I have heard my eldest son offer the self-same plea,
so that a parent's prayers have passed onward to tht; third generation.

My SOl<'S 1..1\\'1:'1:1\\11. FROM. '1:B.E 1I..US'1:ltA.LIA.l< 'BUSB..
Since writing the foregoing, I haPEened most unexpectedly to light
upon a back Number of Old Jonathan. As it contains the letter to which

5;)7

The Gospel Magazine.

I have before refen-ed, and 80 expresses his tone of mind, at the time
of writing-so many years since-I venture to think it will be read with
interest if I reproduce it in these pages:A SCENE IN A FAR-OFF LAND.
(S'-e Front.page Illustration for" Old Jonathan" November, 1879.)
IN order to explain the annexed incident, we must inform th~ reader that our
youngest son has for some time been engaged as surveyor and superintendent
!for laying the electric telegraph wires in Amtralia. Hence the facts which we
extract from his last letter, and which he narrates as follows:.. I had occasion to ride Eome miles into the bush the other day, and I
put up at a public house (and an extremely shady one) for dinner-perhaps
as Iowa bush shanty as ever I saw-drunken men in all directions, sleeping
o{;jff the effects of the abominable drink. Whilst waiting, I looked about for a
paper or book to pass away the time, and what do you think I found? Oid
Jonrttllan for 1872-the yearly volume. well thumbed and covered with dirt. In
this low, filthy, disgusting bush inn I found Old Jonath~n.
"On the womau of the place coming in to lay my dinner, I accosted her.
'My good womau,' I said, 'where did you get this from?' 'From my daughter,'
she replied. 'She takes Old Jonathan every year; and, when she bas finished
them. she sends them to me.' I thereupou said to her, 'How can you, living
in such fl, place as this, and leading the life you do, care for such a publication
as this? Why, in almost, if not in every page, you will fiud strong denunciations against people of your class and style of life.' With this she got angry,
and asked me if I was' one of them bush prfacllers'? I told bel' . Ko, but I have
;some cause for asking, as my father happeued to be the Editor.'
"The astonishment and wonder expressed in her count,man<Je when I told her
that was surprising. She told me a long story-bad husband and all that sort
elf thing; hrought the very best the house contained, refused all payment, and
actually, to show her regard for the Editor of Old Jonatha", she urgcd me to
accept a bottle of brandy as a parting souvenir. This, I need hardly say, I
did not accept."
From the foregoing we have one of the many instances in proof of how little
we know the extensive range which the Press compasses. A gentleman who has
just returned from Australia and New Zealand informed ns, a few days since,
that he had met with the Old Jonathan on .everal occasions in both countries.
Hence the importance of doing what we can by means of the Prel's.
:Moreover, what a help it affords for the maintenance of old friendships and
the reviving of former associations!
Some time since we received a letter from
an old friend, of whom we had not heard for very many years, nor had we the
slightest knowledge of what had become of him, nntil a letter from Melbourne
apprised us that, years ago, he and his family had emigrated. The remembrance of old times, and our friend's letter as the result, sprang from the fact
of hi. meeting with a copy of the Gospel Magazine at a house where he called.

May the Lord be pleased to bless what I have written, in reply to
your kind sympathizing remarks.
Faithfully yours, dear Sister,
To Mrs. 0--, Leiceste1·.
D. A. DOUDNEY.

LET every affiiction carry us much to God in prayer.
"Is any
man affiicted 7 let him pray" (Jas. v. 13). It is a similitude of
Chrysostom's, "As clouds darken the heavens, and cause louring
weather; but being distilled into drops, then sweet sunshine and fair
weather follows: so sorrow and cares in the soul cloud the soul, till
they be distilled in prayer into tears, and poured forth before the
I,ord; but then the sweet beams of God's grace come in, and much.
blessing follo ws." -Ambrose.
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EXTRACTS FROM LETTERS.
Stratford, London, July 2nd, 1892.
I HAVE read through the "Happy Mary and Elizab~th" booklet.
It is a remarkable testimony. I trust it may be made a blessing to
many. By it, "she being dead, yet speaketh."
It is these experimental testimonies that go from heart to heart.
I feel. more than ever, that we did not half value the experimental
preaching when we had it. We get very little of it here. Plenty of
DO, DO, but very little of that personal telling out of what the soul
has realized-of how the Lord has sustained, delivered, guided; lots of
what we ought to do, little of what the Lord has done. Yet some
speak of the spiritual feasts they have; and I seem to go barren,
often asking, "What can be the cause 1"
We are all well, I am thankful to say. What a mercy is health
and strength: we do not value these as we ought..
I find myself looking back so much to past scenes, incidents come
to remembrance, persons and places come up to the mind, and carry
one here and there continually. I suppose I must expect this. " Thou
shalt remember," was a Divine command; and it is coupled with "all
the way."
J. L.
Bedminster, July 4th, 1892.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I have been reading in the present month's
Magazine of that case that so melted me into tears as I read of her
child-like trust in her heavenly Father. If ever I felt my ingratitude
and distrust, it was whilst reading of her wondrous testimony of our
gracious Lord's goodness and loving-kindneEs to her. 'What assurance
she seems to have, when we come to consider that she has lost both
legs, and entirely helpless! Oh, how thankful we ought to be having
been kept, preserved, and watched over for so many years in this
wilderness; it is to J ehovah-Father, Son, and Holy Ghost-be all the
praise; not unto us-no, no, a thousand times no!
We have been thinking much of you and dear Mrs. DOUDNEY: and
just let me say, dear Doctor, that God's children know how to "weep
with those that weep" under such a keen trial as that you are now
passing through. I know what it is to have a good and kind son
taken away; it's a trial to the flesh when it does come, but will not
divine grace enable us by-and-by to say, "He doeth all things well" 1
Oh, that we may see and realize that our Father cannot err in all He
does.
Dear Doctor, we are enabled to remember you at the footstool of
mercy, and I feel sure the Lord will give you strength day by day.
Oh, ~hat a mercy to feel that we are in a Father's Hand, and not in
the hands of man! and, according' to His gracious promise, He will
never leave or forsake one of His own children.
We often are enabled to remember many blessed portions of Scripture
you spoke from, from time to time. How the Spirit seems to again and
acrain take these very texts and apply them with much power, so that
w~ iJ. few of His flock, are compelled to tell it out for the encouragement
of 'one another, and also to the praise of the Lord Jesus. May we live
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to honour and prize His Holy Word more and more; may we value
the privilege of hearing such blessed truths as preached by dear Mr.
ORMISTON at St. Mary-Ie-Port. He has asked the prayers of His
people on your behalf in church; and I would just say what beautiful
hymns we sing together. I often wish I could praise as I ought for
His wondrous mercy to me, a poor helpless sinner, constantly putting
up that self-same prayer as the poor publican, "God be merciful to
me a sinner." It is no small mercy to be led to feel our need of that
precious blood to take away our constant sin. We sing a great many
of your favourite hymns at church, and then it is we often think of
you and dear old St. Luke's Ohurch, that we might, through gracp, be
enabled still to follow in the good old paths, for we live in awful
days-there is so much to entice the young away from the paths of
virtue.
Praying the Lord to sustain, comfort, and help you day by d~y in
your labour of love, Mrs. B-- joins me with our united love and
sympathy to you and dear Mrs. DOUDNEY.
We remain, yours very sincerely,
G. AND E. B.

Cullompton, June 23Td, 1892.
DEAR DocToR,-Thank you very much for your new book on Ireland,
your life and work there. We have enjoyed looking through it, and,
having been to the spot where your work was carried on, and dear
Anna having such an acquaintance with the parish and the people,
makes it doubly interesting.
Yours, very sincerely,

G. W.
I FEEL intensely the responsibility of training the little ones, especially in the present day, but, to quote from a sermon of yours I was
reading yesterday, "When God commands us to do this or that we
need not fear, for we have not only the word of Him who cannot lie,
but also proof upon proof, that He chooses the weakest and frailest to
engage in His service, that in connection therewith He might show
His power and strength." That seemed just a message for me, and
there was much besides in the sermon that proved a "word in season,'
and for which I thanked God.
Most gratefully and affectionately your~,

F. S. F.
ScaTbo'rough, July 8th, 1892.
BELOVED BROTHER,-I shall rejoice to hear that you are better, in
body, soul, and spirit. The Lord is good to us. Oh, to know Him
more intimately, and serve Him better. Time hurries on. How soon
we shall be with Him.
I am tolerably well, but often feel that I am a ve1'y old manmemory, sight, and strength failing. But, blessed be God! His Word
is still "the pledge of His heart," and hath He not said, "As thy
days, so shall thy strength be" ~
Yours faithfully and affectionately in the Lord J ems,

W. S. R.
202
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'sttffions an'b loftS of SU.'ffions.
NOTES OF A SERMON
PREACHED AT CREGGAN, CROSSMAGLEN, IRELAND, ON SUNDAY, JUNE 27,
BY THE REV. R. J. 'OYES.
"God is OU1' refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble. Therefore
will not we fea1'."-PSALlIl xlvi. 1, 2
EVER since this Psalm was penned, under the inspiration of the Holy
Spirit, the Church of God has turned to it for comfort at all times of
trouble and distress. It is said that the great reformer, MARTIN
LUTHER, dearly loved this soul-stirring hymn. He, like God's children
in general, had his times of depression, in spite of his characteristic
boldness and readiness to meet danger and death, in the cause of
God and truth. At such times, we are told, he would say to his
friend MELANCTIION, "Come, PHILIP, let us sing the forty-sixth
Psalm"; and they could sing it in LUTHER'S own version, which,
translated, begins as follows:"A sure stronghold our God is He,
A timely shield and weapon;
Our help He'll be, and set us free
From every ill can happen."
But the people of God knew Him as their refuge and strength long
ere this Psalm was written. Man, as he came from the hands of His
Maker, was an innocent creature; but when he sinned, he fell into the
grasp of the evil one, and, together with all his children died-died
a spiritual death-died to God, for, Rom, v. 12, "As by one man
sin, &c. . . . . all have sinned." Hence all our woe! Sin, sorrow,
sickness-pain and punishment-distress, death, damnation. But no
sooner had man sinned than God revealed Himself as his Refuge, in
the promise of Christ, the only Saviour and Redeemer. Our first
parents learned this from promise and from type, and to successive
generations of His people God revealed Himself as the only Refuge
for guilty men, by adding promise to promise, type to type, and
prophecy to prophecy, until, "When the fulness of the time was come
He sent forth His Son, made of a woman, made under the law, to
redeem them that were under the law, that we might receive the
adoption of sons." And so, when a man by grace realizes that he is
"guilty before God," and unfit to appear before Him-yea so utterly
sinful and vile by nature that he deserves that eternal wrath and
punishment which the Word of God makes known as the juet due of
unsaved souls-then he anxiously seeks a refuge; and, blessed be God,
just as under the Levitical dispensation there were (it is said) fingerposts pointing the way to th~ cities of refuge, and inscribed with the
words, Refuge! Refuge! so that the manslayer might know and be
sure of his way as he ran for his life; so, the 'Word of God, and the
servants of God as preachers of that
ord, point the contrite sinner
to Christ as "the way, the truth, and the life." "In whom we have
redemption, through His blood . . . . grace" j and he hearing and

,V

The Gospel Magazine.

541

finally believing the Gospel to his soul's comfort, finds eternal safety
in that blessed One who "obtained eternal redemption for us." But
those whose eternal salvation is secure, inasmuch as their "life is hid
with Christ in God," are yet subject-nay, peculiarly suhject-to the
temptations and trials of the way-to crosses, losses, affliction, and
troubles of various kinds. Yet in them all God in Christ is found to be
their refuge and strength. Since He cares for them, they are admonished
to cast all their care-all their anxiety-upon Him, and whilst" Many
are the troubles of the righteous, the Lord delivereth them out of them
all." Observe," The Lord delivereth them out of all." The" trouble"
may not be removed until it has accomplished the design on account of
which it was permitted, but that, and every other affliction, is finally overruled for real good-spiritual, or it may be, spiritual and temporal, as well
as eternal good of the child of God. "If God be for us, who can be
against us 1" triumphantly asks the Apostle, in Rom. viii.; and proceeds
to show that nought can be really against us, however much it may
seem to be to us in our shortsightednes.. "In all these things we
are more than conquerors through Him that loved us."
But again, the Church of God on earth-the Church militant-has
in every period of time proved the truth of my text. Notice, brethren,
its plural form: "God is our refuge ano. strength, a very present help
in trouble. Therefore will v;e not fear." The Master declared, concerning His Church, "The gates of hell shall not prevail against it"
-nor have they, nor ever will they. The Church of Christ is from
time to time called upon to pass through trial and persecution, but
all works together for her good. The promise has been fulfilled:
"When thou passest through the waters, I will be with thee; and
through the rivers they shall not overflow thee: when thou walkest
through the fire, thou shalt not be burned; neither shall the flame
kindle upon thee." Not one member of that blood-bought Church can
be lost, for the Saviour said: "I give unto them eternal life,
and they shall never perish. neither shall any pluck them out of My
hand."
It rejoiced my heart to find that at the convention held at Belfast
some days ago, God was acknowledged, and His deliverance sought.
That great meeting set its seal to the fact that, "God is our refuge
and strength," by the whole assembly singing together a metrical
version of the inspired language of my text. And, brethren, God
will not be sought in vain. He will appear for His people. He will
work out His grand designs.
"God moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform;
He plants His footsteps in the sea,
And rides upon the storm.

" Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill
He treasures up His bright designs,
And works His sovereign will.

" Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take;
The clouds ye so much dread
Are bi"{ with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head."
I have often said that the pulpit is not the place for politics, but
I would qualify this by adding-so long as those politics are matters
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upon which professing Ohristians may legitimately differ; but when
the truth of God, the cause of God, and the welfare of His people
are at stake, the case is altered, and then surely Obrist's watchmen
should exhort according to the principle of His Word, and endeavour
to comfort His people by directing them to the one Source of all
their strength and all their victories-God. "God is our refuge and
strength, therefore win we not fear."
As you all know, we are upon the eve of a General Election, the
issues of which will be most momentous for the land in which we
dwell. We Ohristians believe, and we are all but unanimous in our
belief, that upon our remaining a part of the United Kingdom, under
the rule of the Imperial Parliament, depends the prosperity of our
country, our civil and religious liberty, and the cause of truth in the
land. Well, then, in this great crisis, "Should not a people seek
unto their God ~" Has not God delivered us in the past ~ Uall to
mind the day of humiliation appointed by the bishops of our Ohurch
some six to seven years ago, and observed throughout our land. God
heard His people's cry. He wonderfully worsted Ireland's enemies, and
gave us a season of quietness and peace. And He is the same God to-day.
Mighty to deliver! Let us then seek His face, and say with one of
old, "We have no might against this great company that cometh
against us, but our eyes are set upon Thee." And then, believing as
we do, that upon union with England lies our safety, let everyone
do his duty manfully, and let everyone record his vote, where he has
the opportunity, in favour of one who will uphold that union, and
the Protestant constitution of this great empire. Let this be done even
though we feel sure we shall be in the minority. I believe it is our
bounden duty, at this juncture, to make our protest, if only in
this way.
But still, dear brethren, it is possible that we may be mistaken as
to what may in the end be most for God's glory, and the welfare of
His Ohurch. The Lo:d may not appear for us in the way we expect.
God's ways are often mysterious, but faith says, "All is well."
Supposing" Home Rule" were granted-are we then to think that
the Lord has turned a deaf ear to His people's prayers, and forsaken
them ~ Away with such a thought!
le may be God will chastise His Ohurch for her unfaithfulness -her
~owardice in His cause-her dallying with the world, but forsake her
lIe will never. It may be that while He chastises His Ohurch, He
will open a door for the spread of the truth amongst those who have
so long been bound in the chains of superstition, and error, and priestcraft.
It may be He intends His Ohurch to be a bright witness for Him
in this land, after she has been tried and purified in the furnace of
affliction or persecution. Who can tell ~ He says, "I will work, and
who s:Ja11 let it ~
I received the other d<1y a letter from a brother minister, a dear
old clergyman in the south of Ireland, who has spent nearly half a
century in the service of the, Master in our Ohurch, in which, speaking of the conventions which have been so recently held in Belfast
and Dublin, he remarks: "Will it have any effect on the electors ~
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I draw unfavourable conclusions more from the fears of the Unionists
than the boastings of the GLADSTONIANS j but whatever shall conduce
most to His own glory, and the furtherance of His Gospel, that will
God do. And I believe that all the madness and outrages of the
PARNELLITES shall have furthered true religion and the rejection of
Popery more than anything that has occurred in Ireland for many
'generations, and that those who are somewhat younger than I am will
witness a national exodus from the Ohurch of Rome." I rejoiced to
read these words, because they expressed my own thoughts, though I
feared that I was perhaps too sanguine.
Many thoughtful men have felt convinced of late years that God is
dealing in mercy with this land, and that in due time He will open
a wide door for the spread of the blessed Gospel from shore to shore.
May He grant it. Surely the followers of Christ will say: " Perish
everything which is a barrier to the destruction of Antichrist!
Perish everything which stands in the way of the spread of the pure
Gospel of Ohrist! Alas! we have need to be deeply humbled before
our God, that we have so feebly testified for Him, and let our light
so faintly shine before men."
Let us be up and doing! Oome what may, let us hold fast our
confidence in God. "He will not forsake His people, for His
great name's sake." Let us but trust in Him j let us but work bravely
in His cause, relying upon His strength, and all will be well. " The
Ll)rd of Hosts is with us; the God of J acob is our refuge."

"HOW LITTLE WE KNOW WHAT MAY HAPPEN
BEFORE ANOTHER SUNDAY."
(A PULPIT REMARK.)
As far as memory serves, we never received, during our lengthened
editorship, sucp. letters of sorrow as of late. Intense sympathy has
been, in consequence, awakened. Perhaps advanced years and increased
infirmities render us less able to bear such tidings. Of this, however,
we are more and more convinced, that the almighty and all-gracious
God can make no mistakes. He still maintains His character, and will
to the end, that of being "too wise to err, and too good to be unkind."
It is a mercy, and a great mercy, too, when He enables His tried and
afflicted ones to bow to His will-to submit to His pleasure-to say,
although as yet they may not know the why and wherefore of His
dealings-so strange and so mysterious-" It is the Lord; let Him do
as seemeth Him good." It is a sacred privilege, in the face of complicated trial and affliction, to be so strengthened as to be enabled to
exclaim, "Shall not the Judge of all the earth do right 1" The less
able we, as poor short-sighted creaturps, are to comprehend, but,
at the same time, the more definite and conclusive our testimony, as
to rightfulness and the justness of the Lord's dispensations, the more
honour and dignity do we bring to His ever-great and glorious
Name.
On Monday, July 4th, we received a letter from our dear friend,
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Mr. W. H. COLLINGRIDGE, stating that his loved companion had attended the Printers' Almshouses, Wood Green, on the previous Saturday,
and had visited the inmates of ten of the houses. She then seemed
in comparative health, but felt somewhat fatigued upon her return
home, and retired to rest early-a most unusual circumstance for her.
Although she thought so little of her illness as to express regret that
a doctor had been sent for, as if foreboding serious consequences, her
dear husband thought otherwise. Notwithstanding his fears, however,
he wrote hopefully, and, in bis second letter, stated that the doctor
had expressed his belief that, in a few days, she would be better, and,
after a little interval, resort to the sea-side for change. Upon receipt
of this information on the Wednesday evening, we were greatly cheered,
and trusted all would be well. The reader will, therefore, imagine
what we felt, on behalf of our friend, when we state that, a few minutes
after nine o'clock tbe next morning (Tbursday, the 7th), we received
the annexed telegram :"At rest, after a few hours' illness. No suffering."
We never remember to have received but one such shock. That was
the recent announcement of the supposed death of our dear son. N(}
words can express what we felt upon receipt of the foregoing telegram.
Our own loss has doubtless in no small degree affected the nervous
system. It is but natural that we should, at our age, be less able t(}
bear excitement. vVe dread it intensely, and are compelled to cry
mightily to the Lord to sustain and uphold; yea, graciousl.v to bear
in mind that" we are but dust and ashes." We question if we ever
had a greater dread of trouble than now; and the relative sufferingthat is, the sympathies which are so drawn upon by the varied cases
that come before us-add immensely to our own personal weight and
anxiety. The aforenamed telegram was followed, the same evening, by
the annexed letter from our dear friend himself : HOl'nsey, S., July 7th, 1892.
My DEAR FRIEND,-My beloved is at rest, and that for Helr! S(}
late as eight o'clock last night, the doctor Slid there was no cause
for alarm; but at nine it became clear that the end was nigh. The dear
one was quite sensible the greater part of the night. "The Lord was
very pitiful, and of tender mercy." About five I asked her if she suffered
pain. Her answer was very clearly given, "No." Our boy Hugh is in
Belgium. GeOl'ge, Harvey, Bess, NeIl, myself, ELLEN MINSHA.W, and a
nurse, saw the last, at seven minutes to seven, a.m., of a most loving,
devoted wife and mother-a quiet, God.fearing woman, whose pole-star
was duty.
Ever yours affectionately,
W. H. COLLINGRIDGE.
DR. DOUDNEY.

Our bereaved friend adds, in a postscriptSo shor!;-so sharp-was the illness, that no member of the family
outside the house knew of any cause for alarm, until all was over. Nine
p.m. was too late for telegrams, &c. The dear one lighted up, when I
reminded her of tbe happy years we had had together, and of the deal'
children and happy home God had given to us; aIld gave a decided
assent to my statement as to the love of our children. To myself, GeOl'g.e,
and Harvey, she said, "Kiss me!" But she did not suffer, and had not.
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the slightest idea, apparently, that her sickness was unto death! The
blow is very severe-the which has come so suddenly that at present I
am only able to say, pray for us, that we may be kept from murmuring.
With respect to the testimony of the bereaved and sorrowing husband, in regard to his beloved departed one, we may add our long
and matured opinion, that to that testimony she was highly entitled.
During the many years we have known dear Mrs. COLLINGRIDGE, we have
ever thought her among the most thoughtful, prudent, and far-seeing
of women. vVe regarded her as a person of few words, but of sound
judgment and good discernment.
vVith respect to the comforts and enjoyments of her home life, it
was but a few weeks since our friend, MR. COLLINGRIDGE, wrote, stating
that they had been taking tea under the wide-spread trees at the back
of their house, by the side of the table which had been transferred
from our late summer house at Bedminster to Hornsey. We ha.d
asked our friend's acceptance of it, in remembrance of the many sacred
hours we had spent by it,and upon which so much that has appeared
in these pages and elsewhere had been written.
Whilst health permitted, she and her beloved husband devoted their
Saturday and Sunday aftl3rnoons, and that most uninterruptedly fl>r
very many years, to the interest of the Printers' Almshouses. It was
our privilege, some years since, to take part in one of those services,
and never have we forgotten the special interest attached to it.
One fact, in regard to her departure, has presented itself with special
interest and satisfaction to our own mind: it was this, that, as nearly
as we can judge, at the time of her passing away, we awoke with
this precious passage immediately applied to the mind, "Thou wHt
show me the path of life; in Thy presence there is fulness of joy.
At Thy right hand there are pleasures for evermore."
.
What, dear reader, could be more blessed 1 What more to be
desired 1 May we not exclaim, with the dear old Patriarch, "It is
enough" 1
In a subsequent letter from our dear bereaved friend, he says,
touching. his absent son, who is on the Continent, for a short holiday,
"His mother said, as he left the house, a week ago, for his trip,
'God bless you, my son! vVrite often. Give me your address daily
(which he has done), in case anything happens which may be
important! '" This was remarkable. Could she have had a premonition
that something was about to take place ~ Poor fellow! we feel
intensely for what awaits his return to his desolate home, as far as
his loving and devoted mother is concerned. How little did he
imagine he was receiving her last, "God bless you, my SOli!"
"One of the last little plans of the dear one," adds her husband,
"was to a~k the Council of the Printers' Corporation to meet the
inmates of the almshouses to a tea-plant creepera, ivies, to beautify
the place, &c."
In his last note, our bereaved friend says, "Sad scenes of quiet sorrow
to-day. Our dear children (eleven) all flocked in to sympathize."
Perhaps we cannot better conclude this short notice than by quoting
some lines from a valued but .personally unknown correspondent of
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this Magazine, which came to hand by the same post as our friend
(Mr. COLLINGRIDGE'S) last letter:-

"HE LEADS ME."
SUGGESTED BY AN ADDRESS GIVEN IN THE MISSION ROOM, LINGFIELD,
SURREY, ON JUNE 12TH, 1892.
HE leads me on. When wearily I go
Where wounding thorns abound,
Where bitter wormwood grows, and
chilling shades
Hang heavily around.
It is such rest to realize that HeNot cold, hard fate-not chance-is
leading me.
The One who died upon a cross to
save
My soul from sufferings dread,
Who bringeth out the host of
golden stars *
That glitter overheadHe who is perfect love and wisdom
brightDoth lead me on. Must He not lead
aright?
He leads-and more-He guards me
day and night;
The One who never sleeps
Preserves my "going out" t and
"coming in";

My soul and frame He keeps.
No real evil can befall me here,
Then wherefore should I have a single fear?
He leads me on; and He who hun.
gered sore
Amid a desert bareWho craved a draught of cooling
water once,
In midday heat and glareWho suffered want, to win me wealth
untold,
Supplies my needs-no good doth
He withhold.

He leads me " softly." t He who once
did faint,
With weariness unknown,
Upon the roadway shadowed by His
cross,
N e'er overdrives His own.
He leads me on as one would lead a
child,
Or feeble lamb across a rugged wild.
He leads me ever by His own right
hand,
So I am ne'er alone.
I have communion, calm and sweet,
with Him
When human friends are gone.
His presence is my joy upon the way,
His arm unseen is my unfailing stay.
He leads me by the" right way"-in
the path
Prepared for my feet,
Where to my vision He can best
display
His power and mercy sweet,
Where I can best warn souls of endless shame,
Best serve His saints-best glorify
His name.
He leads me by the "right way"
through the wild,
And I shall shortly gain
The Golden Oity where the angels
wait.
Soon Oh.rist, the Lamb once slain,
Will guide my feet to "living fountains" clear,
And wipe away my last hot, blinding tear.
ISA.

THE late Dr. GROSVENOR being at the funeral of Dr. WATTS, a friend
said to him, "Well, Dr. GROSVENOR, you have seen the end of Dr.
WATTS, and you will soon follow; what think you of death?" "Think
of it," replied the doctor, "why, when death comes, I shall smile upon
death, if God smiles upon me."-Ryland.
• Isaiah Ix. 26.

t Psalm cx:d. 8.

t Gen. xxxiii.
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THE MINISTRY AND ITS CLAIMS.
TO A BELOVED YOUNG FRIEND AND FORMER PARISHIONER, UPON
THE EVE OF HIS EMBARKING FOR INDIA, AS A MISSIONARY.
My DEAR WILLIE,-It is with peculiar feelings I take up my pen, to
address you, under existing circumstances. So much at once presents
itself to the mind that I feel at a loss where to begin. My thoughts
are at once carried back to my first acquaintance with your dear
parents, and all the subsequent changing events, during a period of
upwards of five-and-thirty years. What a diversity has marked the
course of that time j but (adored be the name of our God!) all bearing
the stamp of His infinite wisdom, boundless love, providential goodness, and superabounding grace, mercy, faithfulness, and divine all-sufficiency.
YOUR PARENTAGE AND PATTERN.
Althongh my mind carries me back, in reference to your parents, to the
time before you were born, yet, my dear Willie, I am snre, since your
birth, and throughout all your training, you have personally seen sufficient to justify and to confirm the testimony I have just given. I lay
stress upon this, because, under God, it will tend to establish your
faith, and fortify you in the combat with error, delusion, and
heathenism, in which you are about to be engaged. The blessed JOHN
NEWTON used to say, that "experience was the key to unlock much
of the mystery of Scripture," and, when a noted Irishman-a convert
from Romanism - was assailed upon points of doctrine, so well versed
was he in the sacred page, and so great his regard for its authority, that
his prompt reply was, "I don't find it in the Book." Hence, upon
the very face of matters, there was a marked observance of the precept,
"To the law and the testimony j if they speak not according to this
word, it is because there is no light in them."
EARLY SCRIPTURAL TEACHING AND TRAINING.
Now, I have no doubt, my dear Willie, that, even during the time
you have been in the sacred service of the ministry, you have found
the advantage of the knowledge and the observation of which I have
spoken; your acquaintance with the letter of the Word has been backed
np and supported by what you have seen, more particularly in the
daily life, conversation, and conduct of your parents. Thus, by contrast,
you could but see the difference between true Christianity and worldliness-the lovers of Christ and the despisers of His holy name. This
personal knowledge is invaluable. It is such a stronghold. It is a
something-and a great something too-to fall back upon in times of
doubt and perplexity. How much is involved in that saying, "We
have not so learned Christ."
Well do I remember, some fifty years ago, being q'lite unexpectedly
brought into contact with a Roman Catholic. Added to a pleasing
exterior and a fascinating manner, he plied his arguments in' the most
subtle and persuasive way. "Oh," thought I, "if I did not know
better-had I not been taught in a very different school, and encountered
sore trials and temptations, under which the Lord alone could sustain
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and from which deliver, my little faith would be sure to give way;
I am no match for such sophistry and so plausible reasoning."
And be it yours ever to bear in mind, my dear Willie, that our poor
fallen nature is always on the side of error 1 Mark this. You have
often heard me testify from the pulpit, that whatsoever is agreeable or
congenial to our poor fallen flesh is no spiritual blessing. The spiritual
and the natural are always at issue; they never can agree. "The
flesh," says the Apostle, "lusteth against the Spirit, and the Spirit
against the flesh: and these are contrary the one to the other, so that
ye cannot do the things that ye would." This fact readily submits a
very important test, which may well be reduced to practice throughout
our daily life. If we are in a difficulty and at a loss to know how to
act, or what course to adopt, if we can ascertain which would give us
least trouble and be most agreeable to ourselves, the only satisfactory
way is to take the opposite. If we mentally discover, at the entrance
upon the twofold pathway, (j::ff"" SELF" on the one hand, and (j::ff"" SAFE"
on the other, be it ours, without hesitation, to take the latter.
Well do I remember my dear old father telling us, as children,
some seventy-five years ago, that, on one occasion, he was walkingI think it was through the New Forest-with two friends; they came
to a certain turning where there was a difference of opinion as to which
was the right course. His friends, in spite of my father's assurance
that he knew the route by certain marks which he had made, persisted
in their course, separated themselves, and left him to pursue his way
alone. After a short time, however, they relented and resolved, at all
hazards, to share the consequences. At length they perceived their
error, and found my father had chosen the right road, and why? He
had set up his waymarks. Su much, you see, for practical knowledge
and experience. And are we not told, in the best of all guides, to
"set up our waymarks and to make our high heaps"? and what for,
but as guides and helps to remembrance? That this was an acceptable
service upon the part of poor wandering Jacob, when he set up
stones as a pillar of remembrance, is clear, from the fact that the
Lord, in long after-day, said, "I am the God of Bethel, where thou
anointedst the pillar, and where thou vowedst a vow unto Me."
HOSTILITY TO THE BIBLE, ALSO THE REVIV_\L OF FORlIIER OBJECTIONS.

A goodly measure of this personal knowledge, my dear Willie, has
happily fallen to your lot. Such have been your training, and such
your surroundings, as to furnish you with invaluable material for the
work to which you are called. Be it yours to treasure up such
knowledge, so when objections to the Sacred Word are raised, and
apparent contradictions quoted (which are characteristic of the times,
and among the signs that the last days are upon us), be it yours ever
to remember that such hostility to the Bible is by no means of modern
date. The same objections have been raised again and again, and long,
long ago explained and repudiated.
CONTRAST THE END OF BELIEVERS AND UNBELIEVERS.

But what I would specially urge you to consider is, the course of
life and the end of the career of such objectors. On the other hand,
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I would suggest your contemplating the consistency of conduct and the
happy termination of the lives of many you have personally known
whose profession and practice were regulated by the Word of God.
You have seen how those two remarkable portions of the Sacred Word
(the thirty-seventh and the seventy-third Psalms) have been verified and
confirmed. I have been wont to think it was a wise arrangement of
Divine Providence that these Psalms should be so numbered as to be
easily remembered, as drawing so marked and distinguishing a line
between the Church and the world-between those who feared the
Lord and those who were regardless of His existence and authority.
Take two verses as examples of the momentous distinction between
the one and the other. "Mark the perfect man, and behold the
upright: for the end of that man is peace." On the contrary, contemplate the awful declaration, "How are they brought into desolation as in a moment! they are utterly consumed with terrors."
PERSONAL KNOWLEDGE AND OBSERVATION.

Now, dear "\Villie, this is not mere hearaay or speculation; as far as
your knowledge and experience have gone, you have seen it for your.self. It has been a plain matter of fact, coming again and again under
your own personal observation. Hence you are, so to speak, equipped
and prepared for the defence of truth and the denunciation of error.
At the moment of writing, a case illustrative of the words I have
just quoted, "utterly consumed with terrors," occurs to me. A young
man whose lifeless body I afterwards saw towed in at the stern of the
boat that had been dragging for him, just as I happened to be passing
the terrace where you, as a family, were lodging, at Weston-superMare, about the time of which I speak. That hapless young man
had often been cautioned about the risks he ran in venturing in so
frail a boat in rough water. He was told it would some day prove
to be his coffin. His reply was, that there was not water enough in
Weston Bay to drown him! However, in spite of the repeated
cautions he had had, he hired a waterman, upon tho last !lond, as it
proved, fatal occasion. The boat was caught in a squall and capsized,
both he and the poor old waterman being drowned; but this is the
fact to which I more particularly wished to call your attention. A
gentleman well known in Bristol, whose craft was far better adapted
to both place and weather, happened to see what had taken place,
and instantly sought to render help; but, when he had reached within
a boat's length of the helpless, self-confident young man, he sank, but the
gentleman who sought to rescue him stated that his countenance was
something awful to contemplate, it had turned black with terror.
remember, moreover, reading of the similar appearance of a drowning
sceptic, who, on an outward.bound voyage, had only the day before
ridiculed a passenger for distributing tracts to his fellow-passengers;
but, when by accident a fire broke out on board the ship, through the
overboiling of a tar·vessel, he jumped overboard to escape the flames,
and the bystanders stated that the dismay depicted on his face, as he
floated by the ship, was fearful in the extreme.
I touch upon these points, my dear Willie, from an earnest wish to
impress upon your mind the great fact, that these are verities which
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none can gainsay; and that whatever the hostility against the Sacred
Word, and that however the so-called advanced "schools of thought"
or "larger hope" may pride themselves in their discoveries, the only
safe ground is the close and rigid abiding by the old lines of the welltrodden paths: and do let me urge you, with the utmost affection and
intense earnestness for your spiritual safety and well-being, to beware
of men (whoever they may be, or however apparently enlightened) who
appear to entertain the veriest doubt or cast the slightest slur upon
the plain rendering of the Sacred Word. Beware-beware-I pray you,
of the "Do you think this?" or "Oan it mean that?" Shun such
reasoners as you would a serpent; and be it yours to treat with a
becoming indifference the sneers, the scoff, the ridicule, and be content
to become" a fool for Ohrist's sake."
It is such a state of things-this readiness to take up the cross and
bear it after the Master-that will instinctivaly sustain you under trial
-render you callous to persecution-enlist the sympathies of the great
High Priest-" Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you, and persecute
you, and shall say all manner of evil against you falsely, for My sake.
Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: for great is your reward in heaven:
for so persecuted they the prophets which were before you" (Matt. v.
11, 12)-and shall finally ensure, on your behalf, the" Well done, good
and faithful servant: enter thou into the joy of thy Lord."
SIMPLICITY IN TRAINING AND TEACHING.

My anxiety, in regard to your future course, my dear Willie, is
based upon one special ground; and I am sure, as your old friend and
former pastor, you will bear with me in giving you .the word of caution
upon this footing. It has pleased God to give you a considerable
amount of intellectual power. Oonsidering the po~ition you have taken,
and the circumstances in which you will be placed, there is not a doubt
in my mind that both the one and the other-your personal capabilities and the characters you will meet-will subject you to special
temptations and great danger of departing from the simplicity and the
steadfastness of that faith which the Lord alone can give, and He only
maintain: Hence, as a safeguard, you will have continuous need of
keeping in mind, and offering before the Lord, the plea of Solomon, as
to his being "but a little child," and knowing not how to go out or
come in before so great a multitude; and do mark the so special way
in which the Lord answered his request to give him wisdom to discern
between good and bad. Was there ever anything more striking, or
could there possibly be a more direct reply to his prayer than the
wisdom immediately after given him to decide the case brought before
him in regard to whose was the living and whose the dead child 1
Methinks, were there no other example left upon record in the Sacred
Word, this alone would suffice to prove the precious fulfilment of the
statement, "If any man lack wisdom, let him ask of God, who giveth
to all men liberally, and upbraideth not."
Moreover, if you would have further proofs of Divine all-sufficiency,
with .respect to the wisdom, the strength, the courage for certain pr;)minent positions in which such qualifications wonld be so greatly needed,
see it in Joseph, Moses, and the Psalmist. Where cc-uld there have
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been a greater seeming disparity between the men and the immenselyresponsible work that awaited them, than in their cases j and why all
this but to prove the truth of the Apostle's after-te~timony, as expressed
in the first chapter of his first Epistle to the Corinthians 1 Thus is
demonstrated the creature-humbling fact, that" the treasure is in earthen
vessels, that the excellency of the power may be of God, and not of man."
(To b. cOlltinued.)

TO A BEREAVED ONE.
personally unknown, of the great trouble into which you have
heen so suddenly plunged we have been apprized by a mutual friend.
Deeply do we sympathize with you, and earnestly do we pray, not only
that all needful grace and strength may be vouchsafed unto you, but
likewi~e submission, surrender, acquiescence. Ah, dear unknown friend,
little do you know the trouble-yea, the anguish, the unutterable lamentation and woe-you have been spared. It is our limited knowledge
of others and their lot that tends to lessen our ~elJse of personal benefits.
Had we that relative knowledge of others and their circumstances, we
should then, by comparison, see what grounds for gratitude we had in
possession, although previously so little known or thought of. For this
we must contend, our mind becoming increasingly imbued with the fact,
the longer we live, and the more we contemplate the condition of our
fellow-creatures. Apart from the numberless maladies, sicknesses, and
accidents to which your dear departed child would have been subjected,
who c,an tell to what evil influences and destructive ideas he may have
fallen a prey, especially in a period of which we are forewarned, as denoting
the last days 1 That 8uch days are upon us there is abundant evidence,
beyond all doubt or question. With respect, moreover, to the state of
mind of your dear departed child, you have such precious proof. For
one so young to propose to read that precious" Rock of Ages," and to
request your permission to read a second time the last verse, because he so
liked it, and that, too, within so short a time of his being called away
from you-to what other conclusion can we come than that it was the
finger of God, and kindly and lovingly given to you as a stay and
SUppOlt, yea, a blessed intimation that it was well with the child 1 Moreover, in regard to the so simple means by which he was taken-well, in
spite of the simplicity and the suddenness, there was much mercy in it.
Think, oh, think, of the anguish you were spared in that you had not to sit
by the side of the dear little sufferer, it may be day and night, and, in
spite of all the intense fondness of a mother's bleeding heart, prayerfully
wishing it would draw its last breath, that thus its sUfferings might have
ceased 1 Oh, think what, in our long parochial course, we have seen in
this respect j yea, more, what we have personally undergone on these
very ground~. All this, we repeat, you have been ~pared. Hence, in each
and every respect, you have abundant reason to exclaim, "The Lord
gave, and the Lord hath taken away j blessed be the name of the
1,jrd."
THE EDITOR.

ALTHOUGH

OKE cause of a barren ministry is, when man's word is substituted
in the place of the Word of God.
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THE MOURNING MOTHER.
My DEAR FRIEND,-I have thought much of the case you name,
whom I called upon the day before yesterday. To be bereaved, and
that so suddenly and by so simple a means, of her only child, was
indeed most touching for the poor mother. Her deep sorrow is easily
to be accounted for. Here is a wound which only the great and good
Physician can really heal. He, and He alone, can give her truthfully and
unreservedly to exclaim, "The Lord /lave, and the Lord hath taken
away; blessed be the name of the Lord." He, and He alone, can
possess her with that calmness and resignation which enabled the
Psalmist, in regard to his departed child, to say, "I shall go to him,
but he shall not return to me."
I thought it singular-and might, perhaps, prove a word in season,
if I quoted it-that, when turning over the volume of the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE for 1880, in quest of an article I was anxious to find, I
quite casually lighted upon the annexed. The circumstance I had
<J.uite forgotten, until thus brought to my remembrance. The reflections
awakened in my own mind, in regard to my own dear departed child,
by the distress I witnessed in the little girl about to be referred to, I
pray God may tend to soothe alid reconcile your bereaved friend to
the dispensation with which He who cannot err has seen fit to visit
her. Be it hers to remember that no such mistake as the weeping
little girl had made, nor can any other cause whatever, lead to weeping in that happy world where tears are never shed, nor sigh or groan
is ever heard. That your frienrl's little son is now an inhabitant of
that sinless world and bHssful inheritance, I have no doubt whatever.
The facts you named to me amply satisfied me that he was among
those of whom Jesus said, "Suffer the little children to come unto le,
and forbid them not, for of such is the kingdom of heaven."
Yours faithfully,
Southsea, Sunday, June 19th, 1892.
THE EDITOR.
Annexed is the article above named ;THE LITTLE WEEPER.
Having parted with OUl' friend at the junction, we proceeded to the
Aldersgate station, as we slowly ascended the staircase of which, we saw
a little girl much about the age of the dear one we were called to part
with nearly two-and-a.half years since. The poor child was in the act of
wringing her hands, as OUl' precious little one used to do if excited or
anxious. This act of the child brought our Olm before us the more
vividly. Reaching the landing where the poor little one stood trembling
before the policeman or ticket-collector, upon inquiry, we found that the
little traveller had passed the station for which she was booked, and was
retained a prisoner until she could pay a penny! In a moment we
thought, "I am not going to add to the self-reproach of which I
have been the subject for many years, because I did not dry up the
tears of the little girl who had lost a halfpenny, by giving her that
which would dry up those tens, and send her on her way with a light
heart;" so, paying the penny,. and slipping some coppers into the
poor child's hand, she instantly tripped up the remaining staircase,
and, almost before we reached the cornel' of the street outside the
station, she just looked round to see where she was, and set off in a
run to retrace her steps.

.\
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As we stood contemplating her movements, we thought, "How won·
drously- does the Lord preserve evcn these little ones in this great city! "
But oh, at the same time, what gratitude flowed into our heart as, with
teal'ful eyes and mellowed soul, we thcught that no such position, nor
any privation nor trouble, could ever befall our little glorified one! Oh,
how we mentally thanked, praised, and adored our God, in that He had
snatched her from all the evils, besetments, and dangers of the timestate, and had (without the shadow of a doubt) taken her to dwell with
Himself through the blissful ages of eternal day! Oh, how could we
not merely justify Him, but admire and adore Him for His sovereign
act-an act which nevertheless had caused us, aye, even to the then
present hour, to be the subject of no small amount of weeping, for
that dear child seems almost always before us; and yet we would not
have her back in this sin-steeped world-no, not for any consideration.
He hath taken her to Himself; and, in spite of all our feelings as a
father, we thank and bless and praise and adore Him for it.
~.orreslJonb.en.c.e.

LOVE-WORDS FROM AFAR.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEARLY BELOVED BROTHER IN CHRIST,-Both Mrs. SOUTHBY
and myself very deeply feel for you in the bereavement of a son so
mysteriously, but there seems some good evidence that his heart was
fixed, trusting in the Lord, otherwise there would have been no interest
in Gospel Mission work, as expressed by letter. "All thy children .shull
be taught of God, and great shall be the peace, &c.," has not been
given thus so often in vain. I have been on the sick list, or should
have written earlier, rest assured.
We have been glad and thanlcful to see, in the May l\1:agazine, so
many loving letters of Christian sympathy, and notably that written
by dear Mrs. CLYItiER, of Bristol. It is refreshing even to meet in
the Magazine with names of "joint heirs with Christ," with whom
it has been our favoured lot to enjoy sweet fellowship in England
and India.
Oh, how often do we wish sixpenny editions of your precious books
in readable type (more particularly "Walks and Talks u;ith Juus")
could be purchased in this city of Sydney. There is a paucity of good
free.grace literature out here.
Recently it was our high privilege to make the acquaintance of
pastor SAMUEL DAY, whilst supplying in the chapel of the late
pastor D. ALLEN; this veteran minister of truth is eighty-two years
of age, has been twenty-nine years labouring amongst the same
people at Geelong; still very vigorous, and, above all, is "strong in
the Lord, and the power of His might."
Do please give our fervent love in the Spirit to Mrs. DOUDNEY
and Mrs. GEORGE; many thanks for Ca,lvinistic P1b~)it, which plainly
proves that the pen is still guideJ surely, and the written sermon
will prove effective in the Eternal Spirit's hand. "Pray for us,"
Y ours affectionately,
Sydney, Anstrcdia, June 13th, 1892.
J. G. SOUTHBY.
2 p
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PARENTAL SOLICITUDE.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-Oh, how many times I have purposed to
write to you, but always something has prevented. I trust you
continue fairly well, although, like myself, you doubtless feel many
weaknesses and infirmitie~, I doubt not; although I often bless God
for granting you His grace to continue to labour for Him by your
pen. And I am sure it Sfems most important that you should do so,
for error abounds everywhere, and we who make a stand for the
truth, are called self-righteou~. Well, our Father knows all. I have
again been brought into deep sorrow by the death of my dear firstborn son, William, aged forty-six. Yet, how much I have to bless
and praise my God for. I had four sons down with that terrible
in!iuanza, about Chriotmas, and I also took it, but not so severely as
they had it. Arthur (my fourth son) was in a most critical state
for three weeks, but is now quite well, Edwin and Frank also; but
William got out, I fear, too soon, took a chill which brought on
muscular neuralgia, from which he suffered, nearly nineteen weeks,
intensely. But oh,. the mercy of our adorable God! the affliction was
sanctified to the saving of his precious soul. I never saw anyone more
truly penitent. Oh, how he mourned over his former unbelief and
hardness of heart!
He said to me one day, "Oh, mother, how often I think of what
you used to say to us when we were boys, yet, none of us heeded
your counsel," &c., &c.
At another time, when I went to see him, I took a little hymn
book out of my pocket, which opened upon that"I was a wandering sheep,
I did not love the fold," &:c.,
which brought the tears to run down his cheeks; and that hymn, as
.well as "Rock of Ages"" I heard the voice of Jesus say,
Come unto Me and rest," &c.,
he would, often ask to have read, as well as many precious texts.
The first word which cheered him was, "Arise, shine, for Thy light
is come," &c., which he asked his dear devoted wife to find and
read. Isaiah xliii., especially the twenty-fifth and twentY-8ixth verses,
he dwelt upon as having been applied with power during the night.
He told those about him not to put off seeking the salvation of
their never-dying souls, &0. And one day to me he said, "Mother,
tell everyone not to put off the preparation for death till they get
where I am, for the weight of my sins and the suffering of my
body seem at times almost more than I know how to bear," &c.
I felt it so trying, as I was only permitted such a short time with
him-indeed, the doctor and nurse said it must only be ten minutes.
But I used to lie awake nearly all night, frf.quently praying for him,
and God, of His infinite goodnes8, heard and answered my poor
unworthy prayers.
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I feel the blow terribly, yet I know God makes no mistakes. He
died about twenty months after his brother Herbert. He, like him,
would sing, or have some one sing to him, many sweet hymns, and
pray almost constantly, with intervals of praise and thankfulness. I
was Sf) brought down, that I am only now beginning to feel myself
again, and still suffer from a weak heart. I pray God to bless you
and yours.
We are fellow-mourner8, for you too have been deeply exercised;
yet cheer up, brother, and "look beyond the clouds to the glory."
My love to Mrs. DOUDNEY and Mrs. GEO. DOUDNEY.
Yours in Gospel. bond8,
Cockfield, June 29th, 1892.
O. BALDWIN.
P.S.-Dear Mr. OOWELL wrote a most kind letter to my dear one,
in the early part of his illness, which was a great help to him, I
believe. I had some difficulty in visiting him, his living ten miles
off, and the weather so bad. Thank God, He helped me, or I never
could have done it. My son William left three sons, the eldest eleven.
OOMMENTS.
Yours, dear friend, has indeed been a scene of trial and sorrow;
but yet, as yon have so clearly shown, blended with mercy-rich, precious, covenant mercy. What a happy issue to all your heart-anguish
and soul-travail! How well may you exclaim, "The Lord gave, and
the Lord hath taken away; blessed be the name of the Lord." What
would many an anxious parent say, could he or she adopt the language
which it is your sacred privilege to use ~ What comparison will the
surrender of the loved one bear to the intense sQlicitude about the
welfare of the immortal soul of the restored ones, if there lack proof
and evidence of sanctified affliction 1 Under such a state of things,
how many a godly parent would at least mentally exclaim, "Ah, how
different would be my feelings now, had the Lord see~ fit to take to
Himself the object He saw fit to spare, when I was in such deep
waters about him, and when I had reasonable-and, as I thought,
scriptural-grounds for hoping a vital change had passed upon him ~
Under the circumstances, I could then have given him up, and that
with the belief that all was well with his poor soul; but, alas! alas!
what shall I say now ~ Restond he has been; but can I-dare I say, 1'enewed? 'By their fruit8,' we are told, 'we shall know them.'
But what fruit can I discover, in proof of a vital change? Oh, the
blank-the void-the positive negation that follows such an inquiry.
Who can imagine it but those who feel it ~ And what a fresh wound
is thus opened by it, and how intense the soul-sorrow and heart-travail
and creature anguish enkindled thereby." Ah! dear sister, you are
saved all this. You have" seen the end of the Lord" concerning your
loved one, and you have abundant reason to bless and praise, magnify
and adore His great, glorious, and ever-blessed Name!
Since writing the foregoing, dear friend and sister in Ohrist, when
taking down the volume of the GOSPEL MAGAZIKE for 1890, we quite
unexpectedly turned upon your letter, giving the touching account of
the illness and death of your dear son, as referred to ill your fore~ P 2
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going epistle. We were much struck with it, and greatly refreshed
and comforted on your behalf. We cannot but consider that the Lord
has highly favoured and indulged you, severely as, for the time bein<:;, He
tried your faith. You are indeed a living witness of the truth of His
Word, "They that sow in tears shall reap in joy. He that goeth forth
and weepeth, bearing precious seed, shall doubtless come again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him." How very, very diffdrent is it
the case with many an anxious and ardently-wrestling parent at the
present time. Such are indeed "sowing in tears," and looking in
vain for the very semblance of relief, or the least indication of prayer
being heard, and deliverance wrought. Indeed, the more they pray,
it would seem that the less sign of an answer to their petitions.
Hence they feel ready to give up in despair.
We are reminded, at the moment of writing, of an anxious mother,
who resolved to set apart a certain portion of each day, in order to
pray for her worldly and obstinate son. She purposed (the Lord
. enabling her) to persist in this course for a year! This she did;
but, as far as appearances went., it was all to no purpose. At the
termination, however, of the year, it was laid upon her mind to pray
for another six months! This she did, and, at the expiration of that
time, and when about to give up, in utter despair, her poor wayward
son gave unmistakeable proof and token of having been made the
partaker of "a broken and a contrite heart."
Ah! dear friend, whatever our fears, or however numerous and hapless our surmises, blessed be God, they cannot interfere with, nor
disprove, that great and glorious verity, "1:> there anything too hard
for the Lord 1"
" Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And scan His work in vain;
God is His own Interpreter,
And He will make it plain."
Whatever may be the insinuations of the great enemy, and however
feeble our faith, the Lord will never leave His weeping and His waiting ones, without giving them, in due time, abundant reason to
exclaim, "Come and hear, all ye that fear God, and I will declare what
He hath done for my soul." The Lord adheres to His own course,
abides His own time, works in His own way, and invariably secures
to Himself what is so due to HimEelf, namely, the astonishment and
admiration of His loved and loving ones, for all the wisdom, the
goodness, the mercy, the compassion, the power, He has so effectually
exercised towards them. In all the fuIness of their hearts, they
exclaim" Good when He gives, supremely good,
Nor less when He denies;
E'en crosses, in His sovereign hand,
Are blessings in disguise."
And we may add" Abide His pleasure, then,
And, though He tarry, wait:
The promise may be long dehyed,
But cannot come too late."
Southsea, July 4th, 1892.
THE EDITOR.
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DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-Your kind words anent our work, in last
month's Magazine, greatly cheered me.
Please accept my hearty
thanks. You will, I doubt not., be glad to hear that the Lord is
richly blessing the work, and opening new doors of usefulness. I
would ask your prayers, and those of your readers, that He will now
supply the means.
I beg to thank Miss POWER for 2s. towards the Old Jonathan Fund.
The following testimonies which I am sending for your kind
insertion in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, have all come to hand recently;
I think they testify to the words of the Apostle, 1 Corinthians xv. 58,
"Therefore, my beloved brethren. be ye stedfast. unmoveable, always
abounding in the work of the Lord, forasmuch as ye know that your
labOU1' is not in vain in the LO'rd."
FROM A LA.RGE SEAPORT.

Kindly accept my warmest thanks for the large parcel. containing so
many precious books and tracts. which arrived here yesterday. I can
assure you that all will be most kindly received by the little flock who
know the good Shepherd in my district. May the God of all grace send
down showers of blessings upon the work which He has called on us to do.
FROM A MILITARY STATION.

Very many thanks for large box of books. which I am always glad to
distribute.
FROM A NAVAL STATION.

I am so thankful for box of books just received. They will come in
nicely for the ship to be commissioned on the 12th prox., and the Old
Jonathans for hospital.
FROM A FOREIGN STATION.

It is a very pleasant thin'5 to receive the kind greetings one receives
from the men when I put· in an appearance. especially the - - ; also
from many of the - - ; but in this regiment it is somewhat different,
as half of the regiment are Roman Catholics and the olher half Protestant.
FROM IRELAND.

I am so much obliged to you for your continued and regular supply
of papers for distribution amongst our soldiers. I find any picture papers
very gladly received, but as a rule the men do not in the barrack-room
like to accept what they call a .. trac"; in the hospital they will. It is
a. grand thing to be able to put something good into their hands. The
priest keeps a sharp look out, and gains many over to his side. owing to
the constant mixed marriages.
FROM A LARGE GARRISON TOWN.

I am thankful for your monthly parcel, the greater portion of which
is given to the families of soldiers.
FROM A MISSIONARY.

I trust you will accept my heartfelt thanks for yOUl' kindness in sending
the welcume box. I may say that the sailors are always asking me for
Little Gleane'rs. You will be pleased to hear that we have had two conversions through the reading of your last gift of books.
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FROM A TRACT DISTRIBUTOR.
Accept thanks for parcel. I am now quite aground, as all you have
sent are distributed. DR. DOUDNEY'S " Walks and Talks with Jesl/s" has
been blessed to a man I gave it to at - - ; that is clear. To God be all
the praise!
With many thanks for your kindness, and Christian regards,
Believe me, dear DR. DOUDNEY, yours very sincerely,
1, Wilton Place, Wilton Road, Salisbury.
ANN E. BRIDER.
HELPS FOR THE HALTING.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I cannot refrain to-night from sending a few
lines, if only the words, "God bless you!" for the words of comfort
contained in your valued GOSPEL MAGAZINE for this month, "The
Covenant Pledge and a Covenant God." la suffering of body and
deep distress of mind, from an unlooked-for but great trial, I took up
the Magazine. I read a few pages of the ,; Family Portion," and then
turned to the last but one (436), and read those blessed words of yours in
the first paragraph on the page, and oh, how they poured over my troubled
heart like balm of Gilead, and !loothed the ,harass and distress which
had overwhelmed me! Tears poured from my eyes with the deep
sense of comfort and consolation. The text, "The thing that is too
hard for thee, bring it unto Me," was like a Divine hand held out to
save one from sinking; and the" Call upon Me." Oh, dear sir, if these
words of yours have helped so blessedly one suffering, sinking heart,
how mauy more this day are calling on God to bless you besides me ~
May He abulJdr,ntly bless you, and, if His will, prolong your life. I am
ill, and cannot write more, only these words may bring some comfort
to your heart, as yours have been such a deep comfort to mine.
A CONSTANT READER AND LOVER OF THE GOSPEL MAGAZINE.
Bournemouth, July 10th, 1892.
COMMENTS.
Not more welcome could our simple testimony be to you, dear unknown, than yours to us, Most timely did it come to hand. How
true it is, "The heart knoweth his own bitterness, and a stranger
intermeddleth not with his joy." We are tempted at times to withhold certain Axercises, and keep to ourselves special trials and
anxieties. We think of the Apostle's words, "I determined with
mystllf, that I would not come again to you in heaviness." Hence the
temptation to suppress passing experiences; but, as assuredly as we
indulge these thoughts, the exercises become the more acute, so that
they are as it were pressed out of us. As we read elsewhere, " We
can no longer forbear." For example, just before your welcome
epistle reached us, we had been thinking, as so applicable to ourselves, of the word, ove1'whelming! Such was our state as we left
our bed, after the midnight watches.
" Overwhelming" seemed the
word, the most fitting and appropriate to our then state and condition;
and a very large proportion of the weight and anxiety was based
upon relative causes, namely, the position and travail Of others. In

\
The Gospel Magazine.

559

fact, in connection with our Editorial work, no small portion of our
trials spring from this source. Our COr1'espondents' trials become OU1"
trials; their afflictions ours; thei1" losses and cros'Ses are in a certain
sense, transferred to us. \Ve have long been wont to feel, that this
is the chief weight-this the primary cause-of our burden and
anxiety, in regard to this Magazine. The Lord alone knows what
we feel in this respect. He only knows the soul-travail into which
we are thrown, from time to time, by the epistles we receive.
Take, for instance, the very letter upon which we are now commenting; unknown as are both the writer and the precise circumstances
under which the epistle was written, it has opened, so to speak, another
vein of sympathy and heart-travail. We weep with our correspondent.
We partake of his or her anguish. We sigh and we cry, on his or
her account, for deliverance. His or her succour-his or her peacehis or her joy, would be our succour, our peace, our joy also. Moreover, in our right mind, we wish for no relief-no freedom-no discharge from this practical sympathy-this fellow-feeling-this "weeping
with those that weep; this rejoicing with those that rejoice." We are
compensated-we are repaid-we are well rewarded for all our own
soul·travail and heart-anguish, the more especially if the Lord is pleased
condescendingly and very graciously to make any simple words of ours
conducive to the succour, the relief, the deliverance of others. In this
we conceive true ministerial secrets and practical experience consist.
We wouldn't give a straw for ministrations where such scriptural essentials in a professed messenger of the Gospel are lacking. When this
practical blending of heart to heart, and soul to soul, is wanting, the
ministrations are but superficial; they are as "sounding brass and a
tinkling cymbal."
As the state of the world becomes yet more and more ripe for destruction, and as "the time of the end" so evidently draweth nigh,
increasingly do we feel the fearful responsibility of the professedly
Ohristian )llinistry. Alas! alas! what will be the condition of those
who have assumed the priest's office as a position of respectabilityas merely a profession or a means of living-when they are called
to render an account of their stewardship ~ For a season-and, in the
light of eternity, how short that season I-they may render themselves
agreeable to their fellow-men, by their sociability-their worldly accommodation-their lawn-tennis"" or croquet-playing, their cricketing,
boating, or card-parties; added to this, in spite of their ministrations
exposing them to the denunciations of the Sacred \Vord-" Behold, I
am against the prophets, saith the Lord, that steal My words, every
one from his neighbour. . . . . I sent them not, nor commanded them;
therefore they shall not profit this people, saith the Lord "-they may,
by a certain tact and cleverness, be regarded as pleasant and agreeable,
as far as their more public and prominent ministrations are concerned.
The aim of such so-called ministers is to please rather than to pl'ofitto entertain rather than edify; and, in doing so, they haplessly lose
sight of the Apostle's statement, when he says, "If I preach to please
.. We lately read of a lady recommending a young curate to a living, upon the
ground that he was" Al at lawn-:ennis ,and that he preached short sermons."-En.
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men, I shall not be the servant of Christ." Such men-pleasers subject
themselves to the "Woc if all men speak well of you." If the testimony does not disturb the carnal security and awaken the dead sinner
to a sense of his lost and undone condition, both by nature and
practice, it is not God's testimony, nor will it ever receive His
sanction or approval. It is the blind leading the blind; and, if Divine
goodness and mercy prevent not, sooner or later, both the one
and the other-the leader and the led, will fall into the ditch. Where
there is an absence of that personal knowledge and practical divinity,
which is indi~solubly connected with the having "tasted and handled
and felt" of the Word of life, of what avail are they, when they
come face to face with the sick and dying bed, and all the solemn
- realities of vast eternity ~ Contemplate the summoning of such a professed minister of Christ to the death-bed scene depicted in another page
of our present Number, where the loving wife and devoted mother is,
of a sudden, hid upon a death-bed, and, in the most unexpected way,
is called hence; in what position would such a worldly-minded,
creature-pleasing, flesh-gratifying so-called minister stand ~ What could
he say ~ How would he act ~ How farcical and hollow and worthless
would all his words appear! What a mere part-playing! What a
sham! How great a deception! How could he direct to Him of
whom he personally knew nothing ~ How talk of that blood, the precions virtue of which he has never realized ~How speak of that
righteousness in which he never had been clothed ~ The wholtl scene
were a farce! a pretence! a mockery! from which such an one would
gladly make his escape, and pacify his conscience as besl; he could.
We repeat, how solemn the responsibilities of the ministry! How
fearful the rendering of an account of the stewardship to which the
professed steward had never been divinely called. How well may the contemplation lea1 to a heartfelt scrutiny and the very closest self-examination upon the part of those professedly engaged in the Lord's work.
In proof of the sudden and unexpected nature of the summons ot
which we speak, we may state that, by the very next post that brought
our correspondent's letter, the annexed announcement came to hand:A painful sensation was caused yesterday morning at the Church of
St. George-the-Mal'tyr, Southwark. The curate (MI'. GEAKE) was in the
middle of his sermon, when a telegram was handed to him in the pulpit,
and he briefly announced its purport, which was to the effect that the
rector, the Rev. BURMAN CASSIN, had died at Margate. Mr. CASSIN had
been in failing health for some time, and had gone to the Kentish coast
in the hope of recruiting. He was a hard. working clergyman of a some·
what old-fashioned Evangelical type, and a vigorous, plain-speaking pulpit
orator. Mr. CASSIN had held the rectory since 1877.
Now, in the very pulpit which our friend (Mr. CASSIN) had so
long occupied, we had stood, in advocacy of the then called Protestant
Blind liuciety, once a year for fifteen years in succession. Moreover, several cf our ('wn personal friends, who either occasionally or for
years proclaimed the Gospel from that pulpit, have since gone the way
of all the earth. All these facts tend to intensify the momentous
position which a professed minister of the Gospel occupies.
THE EDITOR.
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ALL OF HIM!
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY, -Having derived spiritual benefit from your
writings, I feel constrained to write you concerning the gracious dealings
of God with me, as a poor unworthy and hell-deserving sinner. About
November, 1889, I being then twenty-one years of age, I was, I trust,
effectually called by Divine grace to se" my lost, ruined, and undone
condition, and Christ the only hope for lost sinners (by the fall of
Adam). Previously to this, I went deeply' into sin, being dead in trespasses and sins, at enemity against God and His Christ, and, consequently, His people; and the more I was told by some to believeturn-give my heart-" He longs to have you," &c.-the more it puffed
up my pride. I thought, by this, I could go on in my ways, and turn
to God when old; but God, in covenant love with Christ Jesus, did
not will it so.
Determined to save, He watched o'er my path,
When, Satan's blind slave, I sported with death."
H

At the set time of favour, "Almighty grace, arrest that man!" went
forth, completely bringing me down low under the law. "The soul that
sinneth, it shall die." I cried day and night for mercy, and could not rest.
I felt that, "If my soul was sent to hell, His righteous law approved
it well"; and, through Satan's temptations, I felt there was no help for
one like me, and to hell I must go; but could not leave off crying
and pleading for J eEus' sake; and came in with the poet" Nothing in my hand I bring,
Simply to Thy craBS I cling;
Naked, come to Thee for dress;
Helpless, look to Thee for grace;
Black, I to the fountain fly;
Wash me, Saviour, or I die."
And (blessed be His name!) He heard me, and brought me out of
trouble, with, "Ye are not your own. For ye are bought with a price:
therefore glorify God in your body, and in your spirit, which are
God's." And, at the same time, with this verse" Thou deal' Redeemer, all I have
Thou art, and must be my own.
Thine by adoptioG-precious thought!
And Thine, because Thy blood ha.8 boughtThine, ever Thine alone."
My eyes were opened, and I was "brought out of the horrible pit
and the miry clay," and set upon the Hock (Christ Jesus), and I saw
I was saved with an everlasting salvation; and so many promises came
so powerfully, that I was enabled to rejoice with a joy unspeakable,
and which is inexplica.ble, and to "tell to sinner3 round, what a dear
Saviour I had found." I was ruined, lost, and helpless, and He gave me
the free gift-life eternal-which is to know Jesus, the one Mediator
between God and man; and could I not sing with dear KENT-
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" Preserved in Jesus when
My feet made haste to hell;
And there I should have been,
But Thou dost all things well.
Thy love was grea.t, Thy mercy free,
Which from the pit delivered me"?

"Thanks be to God for His unspeakable gift." Adored be His name
for bringing my poor guilty, hell-deserving, and ruined !loul to know,
that He has made Him sin, though He knew no sin, that, in the
riches of His grace, such a wretch as I should be made " the
righteousness of God in Him." But how often since, through the
suggestions of Satan, I get into that place with JOHN NEWTON"'Tis a point I long to know,
Oft it causes anxious thought;
Do I love the Lord or no ?
Am I His, or am I not?"
But, as none ever came except they were drawn, consequently none
ever came wrong. Satan may rage, but cannot reign, blessed be God!
When I am enabled to behold unworthy me among the sons of God,
the purchase of the blood of a precious Christ, I am "lost in wonder,
love, and praise," and sink to nothing before Him. "0 the depth of
the riches, both of the wisdom and knowledge of God! how unsearchable are His judgments, and His ways past finding out!" I hear so
much of free-will, but where would mine have taken me but to hell,
had it not been for the word of power, applied to me as it was to
Lazarus, "Oome forth" 1 for I was just as dead, spiritually, having not
eyes to eee, nor ears to hear; but, with the poet, I can say"'Twas all of Thy grace we were brought to obey,
While others were suffered to go
The way which by nature we choose as our way,
Which leads to the regions of woe."
My only wish is that the creature may be laid low, and Christ
exalted above all worlds. And yet how mixed the preaching is in the
present day; but, " Nevertheless the foundation of God standeth sure,
having this seal, The Lord knoweth them that are His." My prayer
is, that it may please Him to raise up more servants as yourself, to
preach the everlasting Gospel of the grace of God to poor helpless
and feelingly lost sinners; and that He will continue to spare you as
Editor of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE: and then, when your work is done,
may you enjoy everlastingly His blessed presencp, and sing the joyful
song with the ransomed above, "Unto Him that hath washed us, and
saved us by His own blood, be glory, dominion, and power, for ever
and ever." 'Ve having proved, in all our trials, temptations, and sins,
the unchanging truth, that Jesus, "having loved His own that were in
the world, He loved them unto the end."
Yours in the humble hope of the finished work of Jesus,
A. E. E.
RE(}E~ERATION, which is a work of the Holy Spirit, is a new creation, as much as if a brute was made an angel.
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THE PRESENT TIMES.
WHEN this Number of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE reaches the hands
of our reader8, the excitement of the General Election will
have been brought to a close, with what results, at the time of
writing, we cannot Eay; but apathy and indifferencE', on the one
hand, and the determination of the Liberal party to attain their
ends, on the other hand, lead to the expectation that all advice,
caution, and remonstrance will prove to have been to no purpose.
The idol of the people will have gained the day; but, with what
ultimate results and hapless consequence~, time alone can decide.
Personally, however, we are unmoved in our opinion. We believe
that the severe chastisements of the Most High await this guilty
land. We have long felt assured that the foremost instrument in
connection with the disastrous state of things thl't will befall the land
-namely, the people's William-will become the people's Woe! If the
signal mark of the Divine displeasure will not, ere long, be seen, we
are sadly mistaken.
We cannot, however, believe that the Lord will be regardless of and
indifferent as to the men and the means who have, to the utmost of
their power, furthered the cause of Antichrist, and thus opposed the
interests of the King of kings, and turned a deaf ear to the appeal
from under the altar, "How long, 0 Lord, holy and true, dost Thou
not judge and avenge our blood on them that dwell on the earth ~"
But, let the delay be what it may, in the opinion of men, be it
remembered that the Almighty reckoneth not time as man reckons it.
"One day is with the Lord as a thousand years, and a thousand
years as one day." Therefor!', we may rest assured, that, in His own
time and way, the Lord will ratify and confirm His word, "Shall
not God avenge His own elect, which cry day and night unto Him,
though He bear long with them ~ I tell you that He will avenge
them speedily."
There is one aspect of the times to which we would earnestly call
the attention of our readers. We cannot but regard it as the voice of
the Most High, speaking by His providence, at this juncture, in the
most solemn and impressive way. It is the very varied and numerous
calamities which have so recently occurred, both by sea and land, and
that to the wide-spread destruction of both persons and property.
Witness, for example, the famine and pestilence in ·Russia and other
parts, the fatalities by sea, and the various most destructive casualties by land, the volcanic eruptions and earthquakes, the awfullysudden and so calamitous landslip in so fashionable and favourite a
lesort. What voices can speak louder than these ~ and yet, alas! how
great the supineness-how marked the indifference-how unmistakable
the selfishness that prevails. How few who regard it. It seems
to be but, one here and there that is impressed with these signs
of the times, as indicating the Divine displeasure. Hence how rare
appears the taking heed to the exhortation, "Come, my people, enter
thou into thy chambers, and shut thy doors about thee; hide thyself
as it were for a little moment, until the indignation be overpast; for
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behold the Lord cometh out of His place to punish the' inhabitants
of the earth for their iniquity."
At our advanced age, it is not likely that we shall live to see those
things which we believe will befall this long so highly honoured but
guilty land; nevertheless, we wish to leave behind us the consolatory
thought for those that shall survive us, namely, the triumph of the Papacy
will be but brief. She may, as we believe she will, have the ascendancy in England; but her conquest will be but short. Her downfall
is as certain, and her ultimate destruction as complete, as the Most
High God can render it. His word must prevail. Moreover, amid all
that shall occur, and whatsoever shall come to pass, His own covenantpromise must and shall hold good, "My people shall never be
ashamed." "Say unto the righteous. It shall be well with him."
"And, when these things begin to come to pass," said our ever-blesBed
and most adorable Lord, " then look up, and lift up your heads, fur your
redemption draweth nigh."
Southsea, July 14th, 1892.
THE EDITOR.
WORDS BY THE WAY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR BROTHER,-Many thanks for your kind letter. I was
sorry to miss you on my return t.o Cowes on Saturday, but I see it
was quite unavoidable. It is refreshing to have a talk with one so
experienced as you have been in the things of God. As you say in
your letter, the times are most serious; Satan seems in a great measure
to have it all his own way, and is proving that he is "the god of
this world," but, thank God, not the owner. And, ere long, the rightflll King shall come and reign in peace and holiness with Bis saints
gloriously. But, meanwhile, there will be sad times on the earth:
lawlessness, superstition, infidelity, aisroption, with all their disastrous
accompaniments, are now upon us, "Men's hearts failiog them for fear,"
&c. Our only" help is in the name of tbe Lord."
We ought
to be much in prayer that right men may be elected for Parliament,
()r we may see our beloved country wrecked.
Ever yours affectionately,
Eyele, July 6th, 1892.
W. H. REDKNAP.
THE PORTRAIT.-REV. RICHARD CORNALL.
old friend and fellow-labourer for so many years at Bristol, has
been long known and appreciated through the pages of this Magazine.
Not merely have his yearly mottos for the parish of Emmanuel, Bristol,
been printed in this work. but likewise. for some forty years past,
have Mr. CORNALL'S contributions occasionally appeared. 'IVe regret
that he does not more frequently take up his pen, and, through this
medium, prove that he still abides by the sound and Scriptural doctrines
THE EDITOR.
of rich, free, and sovereign grace.
OUR

ONLY gracious connections can be dear connections, or lasting,
because they only can be founded in love.
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REV. RICHARD CORXALL.
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OUR PAMPHLET.
MANY, in common with the writer of the letter from which we are
about to quote, regret that it had not been published sooner. They
are of opinion that it would have tended to open the eyes of voters
to the real condition of Ireland. Nevertheless, our dear friend, the
Rev. J. C. MARTIN, expresses his opinion that the pamphlet will yet
prove of essential service, inasmuch as his belief is the temporary
triumph will be of but very short duration, and that another election
will speedily take place. Of this it seems there can be but little
doubt. With all his assumed amiability, and such paltry endeavours
to stand high in the esteem of the people generally, let it not be
forgotten, that the very last act of :Mr. GLADSTONE, when compelled to retire from the post of Premier, was to appoint a High
Churchman to an Evangelical Church. He did so in the face of the
most active and stirring remonstrance. He did so in the face of the
fact, that the church had been erected at the sole cost of Evangelical
contributors. He did so in the face of the most ardent appeal from
a vast number of remonstrants that he would reconsider the appointment, and recall his nominee.
The writer from whose letter we are about to quote is in his ninetyfirst year, and from the position in the City ot' London which he so
long and so efficiently filled, had ample opportunities to observe and
fortify his mind with the general state of the community. Hence,
at his ripe age, he not only speaks with a varied and very practical
remembrance of the past, but as one having that authority and influence which personal knowledge and experience only can give. Thus
writes our old and valued friend:With your book more extensively circulated, I cannot doubt that the
result would have been different. Neither do I despair that the great
Dissenting interest in Wales, the PresbyterIans of Scotland, and ·the
loyalist Catholics everywhere, will yet join in the rejection of the wild
measure. The Separatists may have a compact million to urge their
representatives in Parliament, but I cannot bring myself to believe that
the great constituency, in the whole amounting to thirty-eight millions,
will be led, even with the sophistry of Mr. GLAD STONE, to gain their end
of advancing Popery in the ULited Kingdom.
Your book reveals facts, of which you should be an able collector, by
your residence in Ireland, and if circulated by some journal with copious
extracts from it, will surprise hundreds of thousands. The Union party
were too sanguine, and it is somewhat singular, that the vindictive voter
has displaced so large a number.
But let us hope, that when the test is applied, there will be enough
patriotism of all shades in the House to reject the evil of Separation.
Your particulars of riot amongst the illiterate Irish peasantry, as
detailed in yam book, must have been read with deep interest, and the
antagonism between the HEALY and O'BRIEN factions, are evidences
that you have not over-drawn the picture, which is also illustrated in the
Daily Tt legmph, of which I send you a cutting.

]I.£y hand cut ofi' from my body, what can it do 1 and a sinner out
of Christ, what can he do?
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AN IRISH LAY.

[We have received the annexed original lines from the talented
Mrs. CHAPLIN, which we insert, as so bearing upon the present times.

-ED.]
OH, green grows the grass by the Lakes of Killarney,
And fair gleams the sun on tbe Emerald Isle;
And keenly refreshing the beggar's rich blarney,
And pleasant the wit, though it fleece you the while.
I see through the distance the pile of hot praties,
The "jintleman's" grunt can be heard from afar;
While over his head, with a leap and a welcome,
Swings PADDY O'HAGAN his big shillelagh.
"Ocb, faith now, and what are ye wanting, my lady?".
"Well, Paddy, I'm coming to see if it's true
That DILLON, O'BRIEN, and Father O'GRADY
Are just the right people to rule over you!
"Will they pay the rents of your farms in the future;
Will the priest say his mass with no eye to your hog;
Will your Parliament-men do away with obstructions,
And fill up their time by reclaiming the bog?
"Will they govern themselves? Oh, the wearisome pity,
If murder by moonlight should come to the fore;
If you should be hounded through market and city,
And rush from the crowd to be shot at your door!
"And what will they do with the brave men of Ulster,
The diamonds of Erin which gleam in God's light;
Who fashion their lives by the Word He has given,
And strong in His friendship, will dare to do right?
"And what will they do when the Deny Boys mmter
To baflle the craft of the men of the Ohurch,
Who take the last cow for the soul of the father,
While widow and orphans are left in the lurch?
"There may come a day when e'en PADDY O'fuGA-x,
Shall light on and love this sweet Bible of ours;
And what if the Priest come with curse and with penance,
Will you take the Pope's wormw00d, and fling out God's flowers?
" And there may come a day when the heads you are choosing
Shall stumble, red-hot, on the tinder-strewn floor,
And revenge and remorse and a smould'ring repentance
Shall crash through the land with a deafening roar!"
Oh, green grows the grass by the Lakes of Killarney,
And fair gleams the sun on the Emerald Isle;
And keenly refreshing the beggar's rich blarney,
And pleasant the wit, though it fleece you the while.
But once give the whip to some Erin-born Jehu,
And once let her mettlesome steeds have the rein,
Before 1he mad gallop is hushed to a canter,
The flower of her manhood lies crushed on the J;lain.
Jwne 18th, 1892.
M. A. OHAPLIN.

.,
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PRACTICAL SYMPATHY AND HEART-TRAVAIL.
WE ,beg the reader to turn to pages 559 and 560 of the present
Number, and see what we have there stated upon the above subject.
We had only an hour before despatched to the printer the proof-sheet
of the above, ere the post brought the annexed heart-harrowing card
from our dear friend and brother, the " Wayside Notes" Writer.
Burton, 21st July, 1892.

DEAR BELOVED BROTHER,-Soon after you receive this, our dear Ruth
will be undergoing a painful and critical operation. I am sure you will
pray for her. With a bursting heart I parted with her yesterday for
London with our eldest daughter. An eminent physician and our medical
man will be there. Her faith and "Master-like" patience shame me, but
her maturity for glory makes me, " in the flesh," tremble. We have other
deep cares, but the Lord reigns.
With Christian love to Mrs. DOUDNEY and yourself, from your castdown brother,
G. C.
Rev. D. A. DOUDNEY, D.D.
We will leave the reader to judge of our feelings upon receipt of
the foregoing. It was naturally followed by an anxiety and a heartanguish that creature-words fail to express. It partakes of Scripture
language, "I am so troubled that I cannot speak." Ah! Job understood the position, when he sat as it were deaf and dumb in the
presence of his friends; but, at the same time, he was, in the Lord's
hearing, talking, and the Lord giving heed to thme divine breathiugs
of which we read, "The Spirit itself [or, as it should be rendered, Himself]
maketh intercession for us with groanings which cannot be uttered."
We have not a question that this was the actual position of our dear
brother in the Lord, when, as he says in the foregoing, "With a
bursting heart I parted with her yesterday." Although he might have
failed to realize it, at the moment, that precious truth was enacted,
nevertheless, of which the poet speaks, on behalf of Jesus, the
sympathizing High-priest that is in very deed" touched with the feeling
of our infirmities"" And in His measure feels afresh
What every member bears."
Whatever mJ'ly have been the result of the operation of which our
dear brother speaks, and which was, at the time he wrote, pending,
we are Elire IT WILL BE WELL, in the issue, be it what it may.
Additional light will be thrown upon, and precious power attend the
mme, "Now no chastening for the present seemeth to be joyous, but
grievous; nevertheless afterward it yieldeth the peaceable fruit of righteousness unto them which are exercised thereby." We shall ere long listen
to the "Notes" of our dear brother, as he "sings his new song of praise
unto our God;" 2nd shall gladly and thankfully give heed, when he
salutes both Editor and readers with his, "Come and hear, all ye that
fear God, and I will declare what He hath doce for my soul." As we
write, we are unable to say, as far as the state of our own mind is
concerned, whether dear RUTH'S song will be in the body or out of
the body. We should indeed rlijoice, were it to please the Lord to
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raise her up, that" in these truth-despising days--in these times of
heartlessness, apathy, ignorance, and indifference, in a truly Gospel
and divinely-enlightened sense, she might testify afresh to what the
good and great Physician, her Well-beloved, hath done.
On the
other hand, we feel that there is a degree of selfishness in wishing
to detain so long and 80 great a sufferer in this vale of tears-this
sin-steeped world, Never can we forget, in this respect the loving
rebuke (shall we call it 1) of our first dear wife, when she said,
" You love me too much to wish to keep me here in this state of
suffering," That remark silenced us, vVe could only afterwards pray
that the Lord would give her a speedy and a peaceful dismissal. And
this the Lord was pleased to do.
On our way to Southampton yesterday, an aged person came on
board the steamer at Cowes, the sight of whom awakened in us the
most pitiable feelings.
As she passed along the deck (attended by a
lady companion) and took her seat hard by ourselves, her head was
in a perpetual motion-from side to side. Whether it was palsy or
paralysis we could not say; suffice it the sight was most distressing;
and we could but mentally exclaim, "Oh, what should I do, were
such a calamity to befall me or any of my loved ones 1" The
shaking of the hand, which I see in some, is painfUl; but how much
more so the head! What varied sufferers do we come continually in
contact with on shipboard, on the piers, or else where; and hence we
have a continuous reminder of the debt of gratitude we owe to Our
God for the superabundance of mercies.
At the close of yesterday, and hy the last post, the proof sheet
from pages 553 to 568, came to hand, together with the annexed
letter from a cousin of our own, addressed to our friend Mr.
W. H. COLLINGRIDGE, "Ve insert it in deepest sympathy for all concerned, and with the prayer that each referred to, in this brief article,
may be comforted, in their several spheres, as we were personally, as recorded
at the commencement of page 553. As far as memory serves, the
incident there mentioned occurred within a few minutes of the outbreak of the never-to-be-forgotten fire adjoining the City Press
premises, which led to such loss of life and destruction of property,
and from which Mr. COLLINGRIDGE and others, as well as ourselves,
had so remarkable and merciful an escape.
Here is our beloved relative's letter:West Dulwich, S.B., July 20th, 1892.
DEA.R MR. COLLINGRIDGE,-I feel grateful for your sympathy with ns
in our trouble, and thank you heartily. The dear girl was beloved by
all who knew bel', so bright and lovaeble, and it is just that and the
constant care over the invalid that makes it so hard to part with her.
She bad been so much better since her visit to Haslemere, two months
since, that our anxieties were much lessened. She went twice to Church
on Sunday, and was to have gone to a cousin's wedding all' Saturday.
Her brother, the doctor, who is staying with ns, was surprised to see her
looking so well, and said that any lnsurance Company would have taken
her life at an enhanced pt·emium. She went to bed on Wednesday night,
bright and looking well. She had an attack in her sleep at twelve o'clock,
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and this was repeated again and again, twenty-seven times, until she ex:pired about six: o'clock, choked with an accumulation of phlegm. We felt
so unprepared for it. To her deal' mother, who has never had her out of
her waking thou~hts for six: years, it is a crushing blow. We had been
asking for life for her, and He has given it her, "even length of days for
ever and ever."
I had not heard of your sad loss until cousin D. A. D. wrote. l feel
so much for you, and pray that God may comfort you. He is a r~fuge
and help in time of tronble, and that is the stronghold to whom you
flee; for "They that know Thy name will put their trust in Thee."
With kind regards, many thanks, and much sympathy,
I am, dear Mr. COLLINGRIDGE, yours faithfully,
W. H. COLLINGRIDGE, Esq.
G. DOUDNE:Y.

•

LESSONS FROM NATURE.
I THINK few events show more clearly the hand of God, His wonderful
power and love. for His creatures, than the contrasts presented to us in
nature at different seasons of the year. Let me try to describe a
walk which I took upon three different occasions, which will illustrate
it. The first time was in November. Heavy rains had fallen during
the previous weeks j many fields were flooded, making it impossible for
the farmers to plough the land, and they were beginning to feel anxious
concerning the wheat which had to be SOWD. Day after day, as I
looked from the window, a dreary scene presented itself-a bare field,
partly ploughed, and covered with pools of water, the rain falling heavily
at intervals.
At last a change came j bright sunshine followed the gloom; and
then one afternoon the walk was taken to which I have referred.
Being quite a stranger to the neighbourhood, I trusted entirely to the
guidance of my companion; and, after reaching a village some two miles
distant, it was proposed we should return by a "short cut" through
some fields. The roads had been bad enough, and I wondered what
the fields would be like, so suggested it might be best to return the
way we had come. My objections were overruled, and having climbed
a stile, we proceeded to "pick our way" across a ve1'y muddy piece of
ground, being assured, when once on the other side, there would be
no difficulty in walking. I suppose people who live in the country
become accustomed to this sort of thing, but to me it was a perfectly
new experience, and as I walked through the wet fields, sometimes
fearing I should fall, so slippery was the grass, or felt my feet sinking
in the heavy mud, I longed for the town with the paved streets and
roads, which, even if muddy, were not to be compared to the fields.
My one desire was to be safely on the road again, and glad enough
I felt when the walk was over and we were recounting the afternoon's
experience at the tea-table, laughing over the difficulties we had met.
One thing I resolved was, to take no more 11 short cuts II through
any fields till they were in a more suitable condition for walking, and it
was not till one of the first days of May that I went in that direction
again. Then, with a school-girl home for the holidays as my companion,
we started one afternoon to pick primroses. What a different scene
presented itself. The ground was hard and dry, daises and celandines
2 Q
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sprinkled the grass, while in sheltered nooks pale sweet primroses
were nestling The mill-stream, which in November was so full that
I trembled to cross the plank which served as a tiny bridge, was now
only a small stream, and the banks which were then hidden by the
water were now covered with early spring flowers, and we had no
difficulty in quickly picking as many primroses as could be conveniently
carried; some of which in less than an hour were sent off by post to
two dear homes, and thus loved ones at a distance had a share in the
afternoon's pleasure.
My third visit to this spot was even more enjoyable. It was an
ideal May afternoon, warm and sunny, when three merry children
went with me again to pick primroses. A few days of brilliant sunshine had -worked wonders. The h£:dges were a delicate green, the
fields thickly carpeted with daisies and cuckoo flowers; everything bore
evidence to the power and love of God. Birds were singing as if full
of gladness, and close by the cuckoo was uttering his strange wild cry,
which, as the harbinger of Spring, is always so welcome. Having filled
our basket with the primroses that grew near the stream, we walked
through field after field, constantly finding something fresh to admire,
till at last we reached a green lane, and a desire to explore it seized
·us. Assuring ourselves we could easily find our way, we entered, and
-beautiful indeed it was. Hundreds of primroses at our feet on both
sides of the narrow road, and in the hedge-bank clumps of bright pink
campion, contrasting with the delicate foliage and white star-like flowers
of the stitchwort. Above our heads was the deep blue sky, reminding
us of the eternal love of God, and on every side were abundant proofs
of His ceaseless care for all His creatures. Who but He could make
everything 80 lovely, and turn dreary, leafless trees and hedges into
forms of living beauty 1 Who but He could make the birds, with their
wondrous instincts, that teach them when to leave our changeable
climate and when to return-how to build their nests mld care for
their young ~ Ah! we know that only God can do all this.
And then to turn from nature, and think of what He has done in
His kingdom of grace. How" God so loved the world, that He gave
His only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should not
perish, but have everlasting life." How He chose His people in Ohrist,
loved them with an "everlasting love" ; calls them by His grace;
quickens them by His Spirit, .and makes them, unworthy as they are
by nature, to be sons and daughters of the Lord God Almighty.
How all the beauty of nature is deepened by the heart-felt knowlege, "My
Father made it all, and, in His love, is permitting me to enjoy it."
When the bright Spring-time comes, we can see the necessity for the
dark winter with its storms and rain, when, as it were, nature was
resting and preparing for its spring and summer beauty. And, in our
Ohristian experience, dark days come, which sometimes we hardly like
to recall, but as we do so, we remember God's love in breaking snares
laid for us by Satan, bringing us out from temptation, conflict, -or trial,
at the same time teaching us to .say respecting all the deliverances,
"Not unto us, 0 Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy Name give glory,
for Thy mercy, .and for Thy truth's sake."
_

F. S. F.
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"HE BEING DEAD, YET SPEAKETH."
l!'AITH cometh by hearing (Rom. x. 17). Oh, how little do the servants
of God know, when preaching, where their words may be winged by
the Spirit. Very recently, I had a conversation with a Christian man,
which was but the echo of many other lives. He was deploring the so
great "profession without possession" which characterises the present
age-the large attendance at worship due to fashion, to the exigencies
of respectability, without any life. He was mourning, too, the presentday preaching, just delivered to suit the taste of the people, without
reference to the messages the Lord Himself has entrusted to His
servants to deliver.
He then went on to speak of himself, and of a favourite verse he
learned when young (which he had never forgotten), from one of dear
HART'S hymns" Let not conscience make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream;
All the fitness He requireth
Is to feel your need of Him.
This He gives you,
'Tis the Spirit's rising beam."

" We can only come to God a" needy sinners," he went on to say.
"No one can keep the law. St. Paul tells us what he did, and if
anyone could have been saved by the law he would. But he was
stopped on his way to Damascus, and then grace revealed Christ to him.
'The law is our schoolmaster to bring us to Christ,' he says, but
we are never saved by the law. Now, I was four years under conviction before conversion. I was under the law then. I was so particular about every jot of the law being fulfilled, that I would not let
my wife take milk or cook dinner on Sunday, or anything that I
thought could reflect on the Ten Commandments in the slightest
degree. I was striving to gain eternal life by my own efforts to keep
the law. My dear old father, who was indeed a godly man, used to
say to me, 'Ah! you'll have to be brought to another stage yet. You
are fighting in your own strength; there's more to learn.' I used to
hear him, when I was quite a boy, talking in bed in the morning early,
and I told my mother about it, and asked her what he was saying.
She, poor soul, had no interest in vital godliness, and she replied
rather sneeringly, 'Oh, he's praying for thee, and all of us.'
" Well, one day I went to a church, and heard a sermon which
changed all my life. The text was, 'I have blotted out as a thick
cloud thy transgressions, and as a cloud thy sins.' I saw then the
whole Gospel of grace. Oh, how I rejoiced! and when I came home
I told my father. I can see him now, the dear old man, in his armchair, tears of joy rolling down his cheeks as he exclaimed, 'The
Lord has heard my prayer!' "
Inquiring the name of the church he went to ~ "St. Mary-le-Port,
Bristol,'> was the answer; and the name of the preached "Rev. S.
A. WALKER." Another seal to the favoured, ministry of that sainted
man. .. Ah !" continued the man, "I have all his sermons that were
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printed. He used to preach. to working men, and those sermons were
published. Yes, and I have some good old books at home; books
that people now-a-days would not give threepence each for; but oh!
they are good sound old books, and are refreshment and marrow to
me."
My conversation terminated after this recital, almost abruptly, for
time had passed far more quickly than I had imagined. Time does
pass quickly in the company of the "King's children," when speaking
of" things touching the King." But, when time shall be no longer, what
will it be, dear reader, to be with them and with Him for ever and
ever ~
, Blessed be His name, He never leaves us under the schoolmaster,
but always brings us to "My Father's house." We may need longer
or shorter training, but it is "to bring us to Cbrist" ; and in that dear
name all of bliss is combined-liberty, light, love, and home.
And how glad the meeting above, between pastors and people. I
know not whether the Rev. S. A. WALKER was ever told of this cir·
cumstance. I believe not; but we can imagine him glorifying God
who Himself wrought this work through him, and saying with the
grand old Apostle St. PAUL, "Christ shall be magnified," and will
rejoice, too, that he has not run in vain, nor laboured in vain.
Through this godly man as well as many others, the Rev. S. A.
WALKER" yet speaketh."
NETTlE.
THE EVERLASTING

COVENANT.

". According as He hath chosen ~tS in Him before the foundation of the
world, that we should be holy," J\~.-EPHESIA.NS i. 4.

How precious is that glorious truth
'In Holy Writ revealed,
Of God's eternal love to those
Whom hath His Spirit sealed.
Th ose wh om H e 1oved before all
worlds,
He calls in time to know
The mysteries of that sovereign grace
. That rescued them from woe.

Nothing His precious lovecanchange,
For ever fixed on them;
Deal' to His heart, nought can
estrange
Or sever them :from Him.
In Jesus' everlasting love
His saints are all secure;
As safe for heaven, while on the road,
As if ah'eady there.

They fell in Adam, but in Christ,
Who, as their 8urety, stood
Responsible for His elect,
They were beloved of God.
Chosen in Him before their birth,
Their names were written down
Among the secrets of that book,
Known to the Lord alone.

For as our Covenant Head is gone
To heaven, and Feigning there,
So sure shall every member soon,
In the same glory share.
His everlasting covenant He
Will never, never break,
Nor prove unfaithful, nor His own,
His chosen ones, forsake.

Faultless before His heavenly throne,
His blood-bought Church complete,
Shall cast her crown of glory down
At His beloved feet.

J. HARRIS.

.'
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An Autobiography.
Edited by his Brother, the Rev. JAMES PATON, B.A., St. Paul's
Glasgow. Second Part. Third Edition, completing Eleventh Thousand.
London: Hodder and Stoughton.
AND we hope it will reach its hundredth thousand, for of such a circulation it is well worthy. In the perusal of the first volume, we were
intensely interested. It proved to a demonstration what God can do.
The facts were recorded in the humblest strain, but with an honesty, a
sobriety, and a zeal that could but commend itself to the thoughtful and
observant reader. Nor does the work before us-the second volumelose aught of the interest awakened by its predecessor. In fact, they
are books that might reasonably be placed in the hands of every candidate for Missionary enterprize. A noble pattern is here given j a notable
test submitted j questions virtually asked as to whether the reader
(if disposed to Missionary work) is prepared to submit to the self.
sacrifice, and encounter the perils that befel the author of this
Autobiography ~ We never remember to have read a more heart-stirring
and God-glorifying work than that before us. It proves pre-eminently
what we have often been struck with in Ireland, namely, that where
Divine enlightenment is vouchsafed, and the grace of God in very deed
is infused into the soul, there is a "coming out from the world
and a being separate," in the most marked and unquestionable way.
There is nothing pretentious or assumed about it, but a sterling
reality. Such scriptural marks and evidences of the genuineness and the
power' of the truth as in Jesus, will be found to be vividly manifest in
this deeply-interesting and instructive work.
Space will only permit of the annexed extracts:In claiming Anawa for Christ, and winning it as a jewel fo1' His crown,
we ha.d the experience which has ever marked God's path through history.
Among these must specially be commemorated N AMAKEI, the old chief of
Anawa. Slowly, but very steadily, the light of the Gospel broke in upon
his soul, and he was very, very eager to communicate to his people all that
he had learned. In heathen days he was a cannibal, and a great warrior;
but, from the first, as shown in the preceding chapters, he took a warm
interest in us and our work-a little selfish, no doubt, at the beginning,
but soon becoming purified, as his eyes and heart were opened to the
Gospel of J esns.
On the birth of a son to us in the island, the old chief was in
ecstasies. He claimed the child as his heir, his own son being dead, and
brought nearly the whole inhabitants, in i'elays, to see the white chief
of Anawa! He would have him called uNAMAKEI the Younger," an
honour which, I fear, we did not too highly appreciate. AB the child grew, he
took hiB ha-nd, and walked about with him freely among the people,
learning to speak their language like a native, and not only greatly
interesting them in himself, but even in us, and in the work of the Lord.
This, too, was one of the bonds, however purely human, that drew them
all nearer and nearer to Jesus.
The death of NAMAKEI had in it many streaks of Christian romance.
He had heard about the miBsionaries annually meeting on one or other
of the islandB, and conaulting about the work of Jehovah. What
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ideas he had formed of a Mission Synod, one cannot easily imagine; but,
in his old age, and when very frail, he fOl'med an impassioned desire to
attend our next meeting at Aneityum, and see and hear all the missionaries
of Jesus gathered together from the New Hebrides. Terrified that he
would die away from home, and that that might bring great reverses to
the good work in Anawa, where he was truly beloved, I opposed his
going with all my might. But he and his relatives, and all his pe~ple,
were all set upon it, and I had at length to give way. His few little
books were then gathered together, his meagre wardrobe was made up,
and a small native basket carried all his belongings. He assembled the
people, and took an affectionate farewell, pleading with them to be " strong
for Jesus," whether they ever saw him again or not, and to be loyal
and kind to Missi.
The people wailed, and many wept bitterly.
Those on board the Dayspring were amazed to see how the people loved
him. The old chief stood the voyage well. He went in and out of our
meeting of I::iynod, and was vastly pleased with the respect paid to him
in Aneityum. When he heard of the prosperity of the Lord's work, and
how island after island was learning to sing the praises of Jesus, his heart
gloried, and he said, "Missi, I am lifting up my head like a tree; I am
growing tall with joy." On the fOUl·th or fifth day, however, he sent for
me out of the Synod, and, when I came to him, he said to me, eagerly,
"Missi, I am near to die, and I have asked you to come and say farewell. Tell my daughter, my brother, and my people, to go on pleasing
Jesus, and I will meet them again in the fair world." I tried to encourage
him, saying, that God might raise him up again, and restore him to his
people; but he faintly whispered, "0 Missi, death is aheady touching me.
Help me to lie down under the shade of that banyan tree." So saying,
he seized my arm, and we staggered near to the tree, and he lay down
under its cool .shade. He whispered again, "I am going! 0 Missi, let
me hear your words rising up in prayer, and then my soul will be strong
to go." Amidst many choking sobs, I tried to pray. At last he took my
hand, pressed it to his heart, and said, in a stronger and clearer tone,
"0 my Missi, my dear Missi, I go before you, but I will meet you
again in the Home of Jesus. Farewell!"
This was the last effort of dissolving strength; he immediately became
unconscious, and fell asleep! My heart felt like to break over him, He
was my first Anawan convert-the first who in that island of love and
tears opened his heart to Jesus; and, as he lay there on the leaves and
grass, my soul soared upwards after his, and all the harps of God seemed
to thrill with song as Jesus presented to the Father this trophy of redeeming love. He had been OUl' true friend and helper in the Gospel,
and next morning all the friends of the Synod followed his remains to
the grave. There we stood, the white missionaries of the cross from far
distant lands, mingling our tears with .Christian natives of Aneityum, and
shedding them over one who only a few years before was a blood·stained
cannibal, and whom we now mourned as a brother, a saint, an apol\!e
among his people. Do you ask an explanation? The Christ entered into
his heart, and N.A.MA.KEI became a new creatUl·e. "Behold, I make all
things new!"
Reader, what think you of the foregoing ~ Is it not a precious
example and a glorious proof of what the mighty power of God can
accomplish, and that in a heathen land and amid such surroundings 1
At the same time, does it not afford lamentable evidence of the
deeply-fallen condition and the deadly state of men in so-c3.lled
Ohristian England and other places, where the blessing of a full and
free Gospel is, as it were, a household word-known and familiarized
from very childhood, and yet, alas 1 alas! unheeded by far the greater
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portion of mankind-yea, so much so, as only to find here and there
a solitary follower ~ The foregoing narrative, however, proceeds as
follows : We were in positive distress about returning to Anawa without the
chief, and we greatly feared the consequences. To show our perfect
sympathy with them, we prepared a special and considerable present for
LITSI, his daughter, for his brother, and for other near friends-a sort
of object lesson, that we had in every way been kind to old N AMAKEI,
as we now wished to be to them. When our boat approached the
landing, nearly the whole population had assembled to meet us; and
LITSI and her brother were far out on the reef to salute us. LITSI'S
keen eye had missed old NAMAKEI'S form; and, far as words could carry,
I heard her voice crying, "Missi, where is my father P" I made as if I
did not hear; the boat was drawing slowly near, and again she clied
aloud, "Missi, where is my father P Is NAMAKEI dead P" I replied,
"Yes. He died on Aneityum. He is now with Jesus in glory."
Then arose a wild, wailing cry, led by LITSI, and taken up by all
around. It rose and fell like a chant or dirge, as one after another
wailed out praise and sorrow over the name of N AMAKEI. We moved
slowly into the boat harbour. LITSI, the daughter, and KALANGI, his
brother, shook hands, weeping sadly, and welcomed us back, assuring us
that we had nothing to fear. Amidst many sobs and wailings, LITSI
told us that they had all dreaded he would never return, and explained
to this effect: " We knew that he was dying; but we durst not tell you.
When you agreed to let him go, he went round and took farewell of all
his friends, and told them he was going to sleep at last on Aneityum, and
that at the Great Day he would rise to meet Jesus with the glorious
company of the Aneityumese Christians. Truly, Missi, we will remember
my dear father's parting word, and follow in his steps, and help you
in the work of the Lord."
The other chief, N ASW AI, now accompanied us to the Mission House,
and all the people followed, wailing loudly for NAMAIKEI. On the
following Sabbath, I told the story of his conversion, life for Jesus, and
death on Aneityum; and God overruled this event, contrary to our fears,
for greatly increasing the interest of many in the Church and in the
claims of Jesus upon themselves.
We cannot forbear giving another extract, in proof of what the Lord
can do-yea, as an example of the peace and the sweet and sacred resting upon Himself, upon the part of one who had, comparatively speaking, only so recently head. His name and listened to His fame, in that
far-off heathen land. Oh, how amply repaid for their hazardous labours
and self-denying toil there.
After years of happy and useful service, the time came forNERwA to die.
He was then so greatly beloved, that most of the inhabitants visited him
during his long illness. He read a bit of the Gospels in his own Anawa, and
prayed with and for every visitor. He sang beautifully, and scarcely allowed
anyone to leave his bedside without having a verse of one or other of his
favourite hymns, "Happy Land," and "Nearer, my God, to Thee." On my
last visit to NERW-A., his strength had gone very low, but he drew me near to
his face, and whispered, "Missi, my Missi, I am glad to see you. You see
that group of young men? They came to sympathize with me, but they have
never once spoken the name of Jesus, though they have spoken about everything else! They would not have weakened me so, if they had spoken about
Jesus. Read me the story of Jesus; pray for me to Jesus! No; stop, let us
call them, and let me speak with them before I go."
I called all around him, and he strained his dying strength, and said,
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" After I am gone, let there be no bad talk, no heathen ways. Sing J ehovah's
songs, and pray to Jesus, and pray make a Chlistian. Take good care of my
Missi, and help him all you can. I am dying, and going to be with Jesus, and
it was Missi that showed me the way. And who among you will take my
place in the village school and in the chmch P Who amongst you all will
stand up for Jesus P" Many were shedding tears, but there was no reply.
After which the dying chief proceeded, "Now, let my last work on earth
be this: we will read a cha)%er of the Book, verse about, and then I will
pray for you all, and the Missi will pray for me, and God will let me go
while the song is still sounding in my heart."
,
At the close of this most touching exercise, we gathered the Christians
who Wel'e near by close around, and sang very softly, in Anawaian, "There is a
happy land." As they sang, the old man grasped my hand, and tried hard
to speak, but in vain. His head fell on one side; "the silver cord was
loosed, and the golden bowl was broken."
Reader, again we ask, What think you ~ What say you to the
work of the Holy Ghost, in thus rescuing a poor creature out of the
most heathenish darkness, imparting life and light divine, possessing
him with ardent love and holy zeal for and on behalf of Jesus; and,
at the close of his warfare, giving him a sweet premonition that he
should personally realize that of which the poet speaks, namely, "Sit
and sing herself away to everlasting bliss" ~ Most touching-most
heart-glowing-most God~glorifying and Christ-exalting the testimony,
" We will read a chapter of the Book, verse about, and then I will
pray for' you all, and the Missi will pray for me, and God will let me
go while the song is still sounding in my heart."
It is highly probable that the idea may be presented to the mind
of the reader, that such self-possessed and happy deaths as those of
the poor heathen just mentioned, should stand in such singular contrast
to many of the long and deeply-exercised children of God-those who
have long borne the burden and heat of the day.
A.h! dear
questioner, this mystery can only be solved by the consideration of
Divine sovereignty-the" Even so, Father, for so it seemeth good in Thy
sight"; but mark you, it does, at the same time, prove the utter
fallacy of trusting in the least wise upon works as a procuring or
meritorious cause or claim of salvation. Upon any iuch grounds of
hope or trust, the oldest, the most deeply.taught, the severest-tried
and afflicted believer, would declare, that so far from his knowledge
-his experience-his trials or afflictions-bearing the semblance of
merit, he was far less entitled to heaven at the close than at the commencement of his career. Sin being so intermingled in all his doings
as to throw light up<m what otherwise might seem obscure in rogard to
theeleventh·hour labourers, that "the last shall be first, and the first
last," let the Lord's own words never be lost sight of, "Having done
all, say, We are unprofitable servants." It may be very humbling to
human nature, and moat mortifying and disappointing to those who
calculate upon heaven, at least partially, through their good works, that
the dying thief was as much meet and prepared for heaven as was
th~ Apostle Paul. Reader, what say you to this?
We can only add our most hearty and unqualified recommendation of
this work. It is fraught with facts of the most Christ-exalting character,
and calculated to be of pre.eminent service.
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