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HELP.

"I-Icwing therefore obtained hebp of God, I continue unto tlti's day."
-AcTs xxvi. 22.
BELOVED READERS,-We know not with what moresuitab!e
portion we can attempt to address you than the above. We are
spared, in the good providence of our God, to enter upon the last
month of another year. Does it not, therefore, behove us to seek to
review the same? And are we not bound to testify of the goodness, loving-kindness, and mercy which have marked its course?
Fraught with change as it may have been, like all preceding
years, and manifold as may have been our fears and misgivings
from time to time during its progress, yet doth it not become us
to confess that "His grace has been sufficient for us, and that
ilis strength has been made perfpct in our weakness"? Yea, dare
we dispute the fact upon which Joshua laid so great stress, when,
at the close of his eventful career, he challenged Israel so forcibly
with his "Behold, this day I am going the way of all the earth;
and ye know in all your hearts, and in all your souls, that not
one thing hath failed of all the good things which the Lord your
God spake concerning you; all are come to pass unto you, and
not one thing hath failed thereof"? (Josh. xxiii. 14.) In like
manner, did not Jesus say to His disciples, a short time before He
left them, "When I sent you without purse, and scrip, and shoes,.
lacked ye anything?" Oh, must we not, with equal promptitude
and unreserve, say, as the disciples did, "Nothing"?
True it is that our pathways have been very different to what we
had anticipated. We may, in our shortsightedness and folly, have
laid out our plans, and indulged in certain anticipations with
respect to our future course, and that course. may have proved
far, far different to what we had devised and desired. Still, has
it been less real or less merciful, think you, than the way you
had prospectively chosen or appointed?
Presuming, dear reader, that you have been the subject of dis3 n
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appointment, and that this or that self-chosen way did not come
about as you had anticipated, had you been so led, or had you
been conducted by the route you had devised, might there not
have been in that very course such trials and temptations, cares
and perplexities, as you were so far from anticipating, awl so
little prepared to encounter?
Sure we are that there is a great proneness in us all to overlook this fact, all-important as it is. Oh, how little had thousands
of our poor, fallen, short-sighted fellow-creatures imagined that such
and such would be the attendants, and such and such the crushing weight of care and anxiety awaiting them on their self-appointed
and so personally-determined and resolute a course!
Among our very earliest recollections, and when as yet quite a
youth not nearly entered upon our teens, we casually heard the
remark of a certain gentleman to our own dear father. "I am
making money like dirt," said he. He had been speculating, and,
the markets going up after he had purchased largely, there was
a corresponding surplus in his favour. But a very short time, however, had passed-two or three months, at most-when the tone
of this self-same gentleman had changed indeed! As he walked
round our father's factory, he said, with a sigh, "Ah! you are not
looking forward to a certain day for payment of all this!" His
previous successful speculations led him to launch out still further.
The markets dropped, and, in consequence of the depreciation that
followed, he became hopelessly insolvent, and was ruined. Thus,
in so short a time, he fell from so high a condition of prosperity
into absolute pauperism! That lesson has never been erased from
our memory, but has followed us vividly throughout our career;
and certain we are that our argument holds good with regard to
self-chosen paths. "It is not in man that walketh to direct his
steps." The Lord, and the Lord alone, knows what is good for
us: and, however disposed we may be to exclaim, in prospect of
this or that perplexity, difficulty, or danger which we may
fancy looms in the distance, as J oseph did, "Not so, my
Father!" yet the Lord knows best which is the safest and the
most salutary course for us.
Hence, we may well exclaim,
"Choose Thou the way, and then lead on." Oh, yes, this, this
iR far better than" , Not so, my Father!' oft we cry;
'This cross, this pain, remove!'
Too blind to fathom wisdom's way,
Or see 'lis sent in love."

Dear reader, surely it is time that some of us, at least, after our
many, many years' experience, knew better, and acted other than
we do; but, alas! alas! how does our old Adam nature abide by
us, and how incessantly is it endeavouring to interfere-suggesting
this, or proposing the other, instead of simply appealing to, and
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leaving ourselves with, the Lord. Ah! how often we play the
hypocrite! In a merely formal or matter-of-course way, we ask
the Lord to direct-to guide and guard. We try, in so many
words, to say, "Thy will be done"; but, alas! alas! there is a
counter-working, and in our very heart of hearts we are wishing
for this, and craving the other. At the same time, we know full
well that nothing can be more dangerous, nor less satisfactory,
than our own fleshly choice and our own creature-strength, which,
after all, is both folly and impotency.
Reader, do you know these things to be true, as the result of
personal experience and heartfelt test and proof? Have you been
led into a discovery of the thorough deceitfulness and treachery
and abomination of the human heart? Have vou" seen an end of
all perfection, knowing that His commandment is exceeding
broad" ? Have you had such a surfeit of your own wayward
choice and fleshly wish and will, as to cause you to "abhor yourself, and to repent in dust and ashes"? ·With all your knowledge,
experience, and attainments, dare you, in common honesty and uprightness, attempt to raise a higher note than" Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it;
Prone to leave the God I love;
Here's my heart, Lord, take and seal itSeal it from Thy courts above"?

Aye, and is not the annexed verse a suitable accompaniment" Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be !
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart to Thee"

~

We are quite aware that we are playing upon a low key in this
our testimony; but, in these days of excitement and lack of the
real-the vital-the spiritual and supernatural-dare we deceive
ourselves, and mislead others, by mere assumption and pretence?
·What was a prominent point in the summary and closing-up
declaration of Moses, in regard to Israel-" Thou shalt remember all
the way by which the Lord thy God hath led thee these forty years
in the wilderness"? and what was the intention of that remembrance? Was it that they should congratulate themselves upon
their goodness-their attainments-their experience? By no means.
The design of thA.t remembrance was, "that they might know
what was in their hearts, whether they would keep His commandments or no." And precisely so is it with the Lord's own Spirittaught and Spirit-led people. They are made more or less familiar
with the creature-humbling command, "Turn about, 0 son of man,
and thou shalt see greater abominations than these."
Moreover, it is by this increased and increasing insight into the
depths of depravity of the human heart-what its propensities, its
3 B 2
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inclinations, and liabilities-that the aboundings and super,
aboundings of rich, free, and sovereign grace are the more
conspicuously and blessedly brought out in their subduing, restraining, sustaining, and upholding power. In its resistance of Satan,
and its hostility to the flesh, this rich, precious, and God-bestowed
and God-maintained principle of grace-free grace-is the more
beautifully and blessedly seen. How sweetly did it shine, as an
antidote to the Apostle's weakness and helplessness, when the
Lord so graciously and condescendingly declared, "My grace is
sufficient for thee; My strength is made perfect in weakness."
Reader, again we pause in order to repeat the question, What do
you know of these matters personally and experimentally? Oh, bear
with us whilst we ask the question-Are you in a self-satisfied condition? Are you, like the poor, deluded Popish devotee, as it were,
counting up your beads, in asel£-imposed but blind and infatuated
pretentious devotion? Is there, on your part, a secret self-gratulation, upon the ground of your zeal for the Lord, your devotedness
to His work, your undertakings here and your enterprises thereall, all, as you vainly imagine, a so marked and so acceptable a
service for the Master? Are these the thoughts and feelings you
are secretly cherishing? Or, on the contrary, are you the subject
of surprise-yea, of intense wonder and amazement-that the Lord
still bears with your manners in the wilderness? Have you so
deep a sight and sense of your own vileness and miserable shortcomings as to lp-ad you to wonder why He has not long since said,
"Out him down; why cumbereth he the ground?" Is your daily
cry, "God, be merciful to me, a sinner"? "Lord, save, or I
perish"? "Enter not into judgment with Thy servant, 0 Lord;
for in Thy sight shall no man living be justified"? Do you fall
under the charge-" My people have committed two evils; they have
forsaken Me, the Fountain of living waters, and heweLl. them out
cisterns, broken cisterns, that can hold no water"?
Reader, a personal and practical knowledge of these so creaturehumbling truths will cut up the wretched Pharisaism and pride of
the human heart root and branch, and cause the poor sinner to
fall down before the Lord in the deepest self-abasement, crying,
"Unclean! Unclean!" Yes, and such will exclaim, with the
poet" And are we wretches yet alive?
And do we still rebel?
'Tis boundless, 'tis amazing love
That bears us up from hell."

neverting to the subject upon which we just now touched,
namely, the self-chosen and so earnestly-craved path,': we were
struck, the other day, with the remark of a very aged one. Looking back over a period of many years, he testified of the wisdom
and goodness of God, in regard to what was, at the time, a real
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nd most mortifying trial. Events, however, subsequently took such
turn as to ronder that very trial a most distinguishing mercy.
Instead of dostructive, as it appeared at the time to be, it was a
preservative, nnd graciously ordered of God to miuister to the
personal benefit and permanent advantage of thoso more immediately oonoorned.
Now, we must contend for this as one of the numberless
instanoos in which the Lord interests Himself, and, in His good
p"rovidenoo, works for and on behalf of His poor and needy ones.
rhus lie ratifies and confirms that preoious verity, as expressed
by tho poet" Good, when He gives, supremely good;
Nor less when He denies;
E'en crosses, in His sovereign hands,
Are blessings in disguise."

Reader, knowing, as some of us do, these experiences to be
plain matters of fact, not admitting the shadow of a daub.t, how
sad-yea, how very, very sad-it is, that we should be so little
profited by such knowledge! How little we learn by even the
things which we suffer, and, alas! alas! how prone we are to
forget that little; so that we do indeed stand in need of the
"line upon line, line upon line, precept upon preoept, precept upon
precept; the here a little and the there a little." Ah! how well
may we fall under the rebuke, "0 fools, and slow of heart to
believe! "
Personally, we really know not what we should do had we not
"the law and the testimony" to fall back upon, there to trace the
history, in all their waywardness and folly, of men of like passions
with ourselves. Humanly speaking, without these proofs, examples,
patterns, of divine forbea:r:ance, long-suffering, and faithfulness, in
conneotion with them, we should sink into absolute despair in the
contemplation of our own vileness, self-will, ingratitude, and distrust;
for be it remembered tllat the longer one lives, and continues to be
the recipient of so much goodness and mercy, and, in the face of it, to
be the subject of such doubt, fear, and distrust, the greater does the
sin of unbelief and ingratitude appear; and the more does one fall
under the rebuke and remonstrance, "Is this thy kindness to thy
:Friend?" But, on the other hand, as we see left on reoord in the
s:wred page, the characters with whom the Lord has ever had to
do, it seems jnst to keep alive a faint hope that, as He has been
so merciful, and so good, and so gracious, so He will continue to
be-the more especially as it is declared that "whatsoever was
written aforetime was written for our learning, that we, through
patience and comfort of the Scriptures, might have hope."
In the line of things which we are thus pursuing, we are
deeply conscious that we are taking a course very different to that
so commonly adopted in the present day. If the plain testimony of
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the Word of God be not disputed, in order to make matters more
palatable to the world, men in general are either represented as less
fallen creatures than they really are, or the purity and justice of
Jehovah's character and dealings are presented in a qualified light.
In order to make light of sin and to divest the sinner of the
keen acousations and warnings of conscience, the Most High is repre··
sented as a God of patience, pity, and forbearance-as One who will
by no means be exacting in His demands. Thus the tremendous
penalty paid by the sinner's Substitute and Daysman is divested of
its incalculable weight and importance. The more lightly sin is
regarded, the legs value is attached to the Suretyship and Sacrifice
of Christ. .Hence, to see sin, in some small measure and degree, in
its true character, we must contemplate the soul-travail of Jesus in
Gethsemane, and His bitter anguish on Oalvary. Here, and here
alone-and that most imperfectly-shall we obtain some faint idea
of the real nature of sin, and at what a tremendous cost it was
atoned for. Moreover, throughout the interminable ages of a neverending eternity will exist the reminder of the vast sacrifice by
which redemption from sin and transgression was obtained. The
perpetuity of this ever-constant reminiler is established by the fact
stated in Revelation v. 6-" And I beheld, and 10, in the midst of
the throne and of the four beasts, and in the midst of the elders~
stood a Lamb, as it had been slain, having seven horns and sev~n
eyes, which are the seven Spirits of God sent forth into all the
earth."
Certain we are that, in proportion as these all-important verities
are viewed in their Scriptural light, the deeper will be our conviction of the direful nature of sin, and the more clearly shall we
discover that a holy and sin-hating God "can by no means clear
the guilty." The righteoumess and purity of His character must
be established; His law must be honoured. Hence, as " without the
shedding of blood there can be no remission," He could only effect
the rescue, the deliverance, the salvation of His Church, by the
surrender unto a humiliating servitude and an ignominious death
of His only-begotten Son! This was the only means by which He
could be just and yet the Justifier!
Dear reader, be assured it is only as these divine secrets are
opened and unfolded unto us by the Holy Ghost, that we can
have a glimpse-and merely a glimpse-of the real nature and
the awful entailments of sin and iniquity. And well is it for us
to regard it in this two-fold light-first, as prefigured and typified
under all the shadows and sacrifices of the Old Testament dispensation; and then, as we have already stated, in the perpetual
reminder of Jesus (the Daysman and Mediator) looking as a Lamb
that had been slain. When enabled, by grace divine, thus t()
regard matters, how shall we detest sin, and abhor ourselves on
account of sin! Under such influence, with what zest shall Wit
exclaim-
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" 'Twas you, my sins, my cruol sins,
His chief tormentors wero;
Each of my sins then form od ll. nail,
And unbelief the spenr."

Oh, would thrtt we felt this more deeply I1nd more habitually!
How would snch feeling tend to lessen our little trifling cares
and I1nxiet ies ! Yea, how would they be absorbed and lost in the
contemplation of such matchless love and infinite mercy, that could
save us-such sinners--at such an infinite sacrifice!
ut to return once again to the Apostle. He says-" Having
therefore obtained help of God, I continue unto this day."
bserve, dear reader, the wording-" having obtained." Now, this
pre-supposes a state of want and necessity. It implies, moreover, a
looking out of, and away fi:om, self. It bespeaks, too, the need of
aid from another source-a source apart from, and independent of,
self. " Obtaining" likewise suggests the idea of anxiety, earnestness, importunity. It is the very opposite of carelessness, indifference, and non-concern. Even at this stage, therefore, a mercy is
evident, in tl:.at the suqject of this seeking to "obtain" is nnder
a certain influence. And what is that influence but a divine
influence·_· the inwrought power of the Holy Ghost-discovering to a
previously indifferent, dead soul his really lost, helpless, and undone
condition, and awakening therewith a wholesome desire and a
corresponding seeking for that grace, love, and mercy which are
only to be found in the Person and through the Mediatorial work
of Jesus?
Again, observe, the Apostle says, "having obtained help of
God."
It was only little by little-as we read in one place of
"holpen with a little help." It was by no means a full, final, and
complete deliverance.
That would have been to render the
Apostle, in a certain sense and to a certain degree, independent.
This the Lord will never allow. The Apostle, like other men, was
to be the creature of cont,inuous necessity. Hence he says-and
how far advanced on pilgrimage he was when he said so !-" We
are troubled on every side, yet not distressed; we are perplexed,
but not in despair; persecuted, but not forsaken; cast down, but
not destroyed." In himself and of himself the Apostle was
weaker at last than he was at first. Like the Psalmist long before
him, his highest attainment was that which expressed itself in
" I am "-not simply was-'' poor and needy, yet the Lord thinketh
upon me." And, in his right mind, the Apostle needed nothing
beyond this, especially when he contemplated the Lord's own so
gracious testimony, "I know the thoughts which I think toward
you, thoughts of peace, and not of evil, to give you an expected
end." What could the Apostle want more than the continuallyrenewed assurance that the Lord J ehovah bore him upon His
loving heart; that there were treasured up in His eternal mind
purposes of love and mercy; that He would guard him, guide
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him, uphold him, deliver him, and finally "bring- him off more
than conqueror, through Him that loved him"? Here the Apostle
rested in sweet and blessed repose, as he states in another place,e And the Lord shall deliver me from every evil work, and will
preserve me unto His heavenly kingdom, to whom be glory for
ever and ever. Amen."
"I continue unto this day." Ah! what a mercy that through
and amid all those trials and temptations-sufferings and sorrows
-by which he was to be tested, and in regard to which the Lord
had aforetime said, "I will show him how great things he shall
suffer for My sake," he had been strengthened and sustained-yea,
and that "unto this day." Oh, how great the mercy, "no storm
had hurled him out of his place"! He could verily testify for
himself as well as for others, "There hath no temptation taken
you but such as is common to man: but God is faithful, who
will not suffer you to be tempted above that ye are able; but
will with the temptation also make a way to 8scape, that ye may
be able to bear it" (1 Cor. x. l;~).
Well, dear reader, and can u.'e not, through rich grace and
mercy, say the same? Woak and helpless as we are in ourselves
-utterly unworthy as we are of the least of all His merciesyea, and of all that goodness and loving-kindness which He hath
so continually vouchsafed unto us-are we not bound, in common
with the Apostle, to testify, "Having obtained help of God, we continue unto this day"? Monuments of mercy still! Recipients of
His love and goodness in daily, hourly, momentary administration still! "Holpen with a little help," and guarded and guided
still ! Not one particle more of strength or wisdom, much less
worthiness in ourselves, and yet, adored be His name, we "continue
nnto this day." Oh, what goodness, what love, what mercy, what
forbearance, what faithfulness, what long-suffering, have we experienced at His ever-blessed hands!
Header, we are, as it were, lost in the contemplation, anu can
but exclaim, "0 the depth of the riches both of the wisdom an~
knowledge of God! how unsearchable are His judgments, and HIS
ways past finding out!"
. And whflt a mercy, moreover, amld all the delusions and deceptIons. so rife in the day in which we live, that we have been
permItted a!ld privileged so to "continue" as not to be allowed
to turn aSIde from the old beaten track-the "through much
tribuJation "-that leads to the kingdom! What a mercy that the
" 10, here" or the "10, there is Ohrist" has failed to attract, or to
draw off from the strait and narrow course into which, by grace
divine, we have been led, and by that same grace hav.a been
enabled to "continue"! What a mercy if the Lord has VIrtually
said to us, as He did to His disciples, in the days of His flesh,
" Will ye also go away?" and our answer has been, in accord-
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ance with theirs, "Lord, to whom shall we go? Thou hast the
words of eternal life." vVhat a mercy, notwithstanding our slowness and sluggishness, that we are still " followers" of the
despised N azarene, although, alas! but afar off'l What a mercy
if "Jestts onl!/" is our watchword, and our creed a divine fixture,
that "neither is there salvation in any other, for there is none
other name under heaven given among men whereby we can be
saved."
Personally, we may add, that we are astounded when we consider the fact that we are now closing up another year-yea, that,
if spared to issue five more numbers of this work, we shall then
have been allowed to conduct the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for eightand-forfy years! Blessed be God, we have been "holpen with a
little help," so that, amid all our manifold changing scenes,
afflictions, bereavements, trials, temptations, cares, and anxieties,
we have been enabled month after month and year after year,
with only one solitary exception, to write these our opening pieces
to each and every number during that so lengthened a period.
vVe will merely add, as well indeed we may"Oh, for such love, let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence break,
And all harmonious human tongues
The Saviour's praises speak."

THE EDITOR.

APPEAL AND ACKNOWLEDGMENT.
"My soul, wait thou only upon Gocl;
PSALM

I wour,]) Thy true disciple be ;
Lord Jesus, may I learn of Thee;
Draw me, I pray Thee, to Thy feet;
There let me choose the lowest seat.

While many varied sounds are near,
Thy voice, dear Saviour, I would hear;
Call me away from self and sin;
Show me what vileness lurks within.
Then shall I be constrained to pray"Lord, hold me, keep me, day by
day;
So fill my heart with love divine
That I may long to call Thee mine.

f01'

my expectation is from Him."-

lxii. 5.
" Reveal Thy covenant plan to me ;
Thy matchless grace, Thy pardon free;
So shall I ,tll my guilt confess,
Then clothe me with Thy righteousness."
Thus clothed. I may to Thee draw near,
And feel my Lord will deign to hear;
While at Thy feet I still would stay,
Till all my sms are washed away.
Ever beneath that crimson stain,
Till not a single spot remain;
Till guilty self is lost to sight,
And Jesus shine with heavenly light.
AUNT Lucy.

ALEXANDER, who is reported to have been an exceedingly swift
runner, was once solicited to run in the Olympic Games. He answered,
"I will, if kings are mine antagonists." Give me such a saint who
will pursue nothing on earth unsuitable to his birth from heaven.Seeker.
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"THE YEAR'S END."
"The feast of ingatheTing at the yeaT's encl."-ExoDus xxxiv. 22.
I LIKE that word "'ingathe1'ing."
Yes, it is just what we want" ingathering " from the throne of God, and from the unfoldings of a
precious Christ, through the revelation of the Holy Spirit. Such
ingatherings will prove incomings adapted to God's hungry and craving
children.
We have asked for special "ingathe1'ings at the yea1"s encl."
May the Lord of all power and might grant them. to us.
As we thu:> desire, we have heard of a \Vesleyan minister hard by,
who was asked "what his chief aim was in his ministry ~ " His reply
was, "Exhm'tation from first to last." " Exhortation! " Then I inwardly
exclaimed, "I am not in Y02W secret." I cannot take the position of
tutor, who, with birch in hand, rules his class by the terrors of the
law. Rather do I feel that my privilege lies in "feeding the Church of
God, which He hath purchased with His own blood," and telling of His
love, suitability, salvation, and substitution for poor sinners of need like
myself.
But let it not be supposed by these opening remarks that we ignore
exhortations addressed to living Churches and living souls. Far from
it. This is in accordance with apostolic teaching and the Master's
will.
What we quarrel with-and ever shall-is, exhorting dead sinners to do living acts. This is not in our line of things at all-nay,
not according to Bible lines-nay, it is not according to God's plan of
salvation. Do let us be Scriptural and practical, and leave the issue
with God the Holy Spirit.
Now, "the feast of ingathering at the end of the year," appointed
by God, when He talked with Moses on Mount Sinai, was because at
this time all the fruits of the earth-the corn, and the wine, and tho oil
-were gathered in. We have need to express our gratitude to God
fol' the ingathering of the fruits of the earth, that we have realized in
such rich abundance during the now closing year. Never let us be
among those who r<:>gard such blessings as matters of course. He
should be the praise of all His saints-a people near unto Him.
But, looking from the fruits of the earth to the fruits of tho soul,
aTe we not spiritually craving a "feast of ingathering at the end of
the year " ~ Well, no feast can be satisfactory to hungry souls without
Christ, "the Paschal Lamb," is on the outspread board.
We must
have some talk and tellings of Him, or I am sure the Christian will
not be happy.
And it strikes us, dear reader, that, if the Lord the Spirit would
unfold Christ under the character and typo of the Paschal Lamb, it
would be an ingllthering feast that would be to our profit. May He
grant our desire.
Now, if we just mention a few features of the paschal lamb (which is
all we can do), it will at once point us to Christ, "the Lamb slain
from the foundation of the world."
Note, then, the lctmb f1'om the flock was chosen befonhancl. And was
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llot Ohrist 1 Peter points to Him as "choscn of God and precious."
)! cs, that He is-the precious, chosen Onc to llS, beloved.
Is He not 1
Then it was to be a male of tlte fiTSt yea'/'. Again we sce Ohris~-" Unt()
us a Ohild is born; unto us a Son is given."
And it was to be a male without blemish-cc Forasmuch as ye know
that yo arO not redeemed with corruptiblo things, as silver and gold, but
with tho prccious blood of Ohrist, as a Lamb without blem'ish and with-

out spot."
Again, it was taken from the flock-" Wherefore in all things it
behoved Him to be made like unto His brethren."
Then it was killed by the peolJle-" Him being delivered by the
detel'minate counsel and foreknowledge of God, ye have taken, and by
wicked hands have crucified and slain."
Its blood was to he shed and sprinkled on the lintels and dOO1'-posts of
the houses of the children of Israel, so that, when the destroying
angel saw the blood, he should pass over, ancl God's chosen peoIJle should
be saved. "Elect according to the foreknowledge of God the Father,.
through sanctification of the Spirit, unto obedience and sprinkling of the
blood of Jesus Ohrist."
And the sacrifice of the lamb offered at the Passover differed from
other sacrifices, in tha~ no part of it was burnt on the altar-not a bone
(!I' 'it was broken.
"When they came to Jesus, and saw that He was
dead already, they brake not His legs; but one of the soldiers pierced
His side, and forthwith came there out blood and water," &c. " And
these things were done that the Scripture should he fulfilled: A bone
of Him shall not be broken." And again, "They shall look upon Him
whom they pierced."
Oh, what a gracious and comforting truth this brings out! In the
natural body, some of the smallest bones are more important than the
larger members of the body, and their severance would disarrange the
whole, and make it an imperfect framework. So with the least and
apparently weakest member of Ohrist's mystical body. He cannot do
without that little, that weak one. Nay, the Scriptures assure us"Much morc those members of the body which seem to be feeble are
nocessary." God be praised if we are among those much more membel's! If feeble, we have the greater need of Christ; and with profound revercncc we say, He has the greater need of us.
And then, with regard to the paschal lamb, we may remember it
~ms eaten wzth bittm' herbs.
So, beloved, if we would feed by faith
110W upon a precious Christ, expect that it will be with the bitter
herbs of persecution and opposition.
"They shall look upon Him
whom they have pierced, and they shall mourn for Him, as one that
mourneth for his only son; and shall be in bitterness for Him, as one
that is in bitterness for his first-horn. "
Wonder not, then, at the
charactcr of your experience, nor at so much that is trying to flesh
and blood. It must be so. It is the Ohristian's portion. I know we
shollld lovc to have more brightness, more joy, more peace. There
will be very blessed seasons of sunshine granted still; but, for the
most part, it will be a bitter pathway. Sobs and sighs will prevail to
a great extent over the songs and joy-notes of Zion. .The Master's
pathway to the cross was one of sorrow. If we would tread in His
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footsteps, we cannot escape sorrow too. Our portion will be precious
indeed, such as the world cannot give nor take away; but, depend
upon it, it will have to be "eaten with bitter herbs."
And then the paschal lamb had to be eeden in haste. And do we
not find that our communion and fellowship with Jesus is rather ill
snatches, glimpses, graspings, and then away, away quickly into the
battle of this world's strife 1 Yet would we not be without those
moments with Jesus for ten thousand worlds. Oh, they are precious,
and they do make amends for the sorrow and trial by the way.
But still, the heirs of promise are described as those "who have
fled jar 1·~fu.qe to lay hold of the hope set before them." Yes, we flee
~bnto Out· Rej~bge. This is our divine consolation; and, although we are
never out of Christ, when once brought into vital union with Him, yet,
in connection with life's warfare, we may be said to have again ancl
again come out of our hiding-place in the Rock, and fight our way
to everlasting glory. It must be so. Our joy-seasons will be realized
in haste, and we shall expect continued peace in vain, if wo calculate
upon it this side of the grave. As to those holiness people who profess
·ever to be on the mount of communion, and to be living in sinless
perfection, I cannot, for one, join their company, for, if I diel, I should
have to play the hypocrite; and I strongly suspect that their calmness
is rather the lulling of Satan than the peace of God. NI); it must be
warfare, and our spiritual food will have to be eaten in haste.
Again, the paschal lamb had to be eaten with the loins girt,. and we,
if we would gain the privilege of feeding by faith upon a precious Chri.st,
must have the life, testifying of the union with Him. "Let your 10lUS
be girded about, and your lights burning," are His own words, adding,
." and ye yourselves like unto men that wait £)1' their lord, when he
will return from the wedding, that when he cometh and lmocketh, they
may open unto him immediately." And what is such "girding of the
loins" 1 Paul tells us. He says, "Stand, therefore, having your loins
girt about with truth, and having on the breastplate of righteousness,
.and your feet shod with the preparation of the Gospel of peace: abo\re
all, taking the shield of faith, the helmet of salvation, and the sword of
the Spirit, which is the Word of God." Oh, precious and blessed
girding for warfare this! Safe and sure armour to "quench the fiery
darts of the wicked." Peter also takes up the same strain. "Wherefore," he says, "gird up the loins of your mind, be sober, and hope
to the end for the grace that is to be brought unto you at the
revelation of Jesus Christ."
We see clearly, then, what must be our standing and walk, if we
l'ealize divine intercourse with Jesus-our "loins girt about with
truth." And who can thus uphold us but He who is Himself "the
Way, the Truth, and the Life" 1 Precious Jesus, unfold Thyself more
and more to us, and then will our" loins be girt about with truth."
The paschal lamb was eaten with stall in hemel, and with shoes on.
What does this show us but that, whatever enjoyment we have in
divine things, the staff must be in the hand, and the shoes on, ready
for fresh toil up the rugged steps of life 1 To expect ease and smootll
progress in this world will be an expectation fraught with dif\appointment. No; as literal Zion is situated on the top of the rock, and the
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rough-hewn steps reach to its very summit, so the spiritual Jerusalem,
the city of our God, has its pathway thick with difficulties and dangers,
and that, too, to the very entrance of the pearly gates. We need,
then, the staff in hand, and the "shoe, of iron and brass," to tread
underfoot all obstacles; and, like God's servant, we shall feel the
preciousness and need of that staff concerning which he says, "Thy
rod and Thy staff they comfort me."
" The Gospel bears my spirit up;
A faithful and unchanging God
Lays the foundation of my hope
In oaths, and promises, and blood."

Thus we have, as it were, placed the paschal lamb on our Gospel
board. But, before leaving this very precious theme, we must just
refer to one or two more points. Christ was called" the Lamb of God"
-mark, not God's Lamb. This would make Him a possession subservient to the Possessor. No; He is "the Lamb of God," God the Lamb,
co-equal with the Father, as He Himself declared, "I and My Father
are One."
And then, can we ever forget the lamb-like chaTacter of OUT lord, so
fully exhibited in His life of humiliation on earth 7 Precious meek
and lowly One! Think of Him taking upon Himself our nature, and
"making Himself of no reputation," associating with the despised"This Man receiveth sinners, and eateth with them "-submitting
Himsdf to the ills of life, poverty and deprivation marking His career,
Nor can we omit the token He gave of servitude, in the washing of
His disciples' feet.
This was the office of the meanest slaves. When
David sent to Abigail, to inform her that he had chosen her for his wife,
she arose and said, "Behold, let thy handmaid be a servant, to wash the
feet of the servants of my lord."
Behold the deeper meaning of our
Lord and Saviour washing the feet of His elect bride. What love!
The' cross was the summing up of His life of humiliation. Verily He
was "the Lamb of God," lamb-like in His character, lamb-like in His
course, lamb-like in the climax.
"He was oppressed and He was
afl\icted, yet He opened not His mouth."
"Led as a lamb to the
slaughter," the innocent Victim. "Obedient unto death, even the death
of the cross."
And now let me take you to another "ingathering at the end of
the year," even the Twiew ~f the Lonl's goodness to us dU1'ing its period.
And here I cannot refrain from a little personal experience. My first
article for this year's GOSPEL MAGAZINE was written in weakness and
prostration of body, in which I was driven very near to my God and
eternity. As the year unfolded my health improved, and in the month
of February I was able to accept an invitation to preach at Tyldesley,
in Lancashire. Arriving there on Saturday, my dear friend, the Rev.
•T. CnoucH, the pastor, took me into his large and heautiful chapel, in
the Countess of Huntingdon's Connexion. I had fresh misgivings
about the mOlTOW, feeling the importance of the services, and still
much giddiness of the head. The Lord, however, kept me in the
spirit of prayer and dependence upon Him, removing all my fears, and
permitting me to speak with boldness and liberty to a very large con-
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gregation of attentive listeners. In the morning, our text was the
three precious words, "This same ,resus"; and in the evening I spoke
from "They were astonished at His doctrine, for He spake as One
having power." It was a memorable season, and the truth of God
was received with joy. Many of the late dear Dr. HEWLETT'S people
were present, and on the Monday, :1ccompanied by our friend the
Pastor of Tyldesley Chapel, we were able to carry out our longcherished wish to pay :1 visit to Astley. Yes, and we were privileged
to stand in dear HEWLETT'S pulpit, from which for so many years he
had faithfully "declared the whole counsel of God," and also to peep
into the dear old Bible from which he drew p:1ssage after passage for
the good of never-dying souls. One thing we must relate. We were
permitted to gaze on the dear man of God's grave, over which, in a
corner of the churchyard, and nearly opposite the rectory gates, is an
unpretending tomb, on which is written :-

,Sacnb' to the

~lClltOX11

or

REV. ALFRED HEWLETT, D.D.,
Bo1'?l .April 24t1l, 1804;
JJied June 10th, 18%.
INCUMBENT

"POl'

Ol'

THIS

PARISH

FOR

51~

YEARS.

I determined not to ',now anything amollg you, savc
Jews OMist, and Him crucified. "-1 Con. ii. 2.

I have been informed that he preached from the foregoing text all
the first Sabbath of every new year of his ministry. On the other
side of the neat stone is written :-

.ss acull

tD'

t!J e :llllhmD't)! of

CATHERINE ANN,
WIFE OF

l~EV.

ALFRED HEWLETT,

Who died 23rd June, 1882,
AGED 78 YEARS.

H

Hcr cltildren ai'ise up, ancI caLL hel'

blcss~d."-PnOVEnDS

xxxi. 28.

R: This dear man of God referred to, it will be seen, passed to his
eternal home more than two years ago. It does seem a pity that
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some able one, who could obtain material, has not been fonnel to
record details of so valuablo a life to the Church of God.
And now, at the close of the year, we are hoping to bring out ollr
volume of "Gospel Truths Ctlld Gmce l'1'iumphs," feeling it a mercy to
spread the Dame and fame of Jesus. Oh, we are thankful that the
Lord will llOt permit us to be an idler in His vineyard! We callDot
refer to this little work,' however, without thanking our friends for
their kind help and encouragement. Publishing worldly trash, to be
read by hundreds, is one thing; but publishing Goers truth is another,
and is sure to gain only a limited circulation. Profit, therefore, is out
of the question. If I mistake not, as the dear Editor of this Magal::ine
was steaming up the Southampton waters with the writer, he observed,
"I have not gained a penny by my books for the past twenty years
-indeed, I have been a great loser." I can quite understand this. If
I am incorrect in this assertion, he will kindly correct me.
But, in the remembrance of the Lord's leadings during the past
year, I must just mention a branch of our work in which we have
been much interested-I mean, bein!!: permitted to preach the Gospel
in the hall of our large district Union. There, on Sabbath mornings,
are gathered over three hundred men, women, and children, headed by
the master, who reads the lessons for us.
Ah! dear friends, it is all very well delivering the truth of God to
the Lord's people, who are "hungering and thirsting after righteousness," but quite a different thing to have to speak to such a gathering
as now referred to-men and women hardened in sin, and boys whose
very countenances tell the full force of those words, " shapen in iniquity."
Still, although there are those whose determined posture shows that
their hearts are as insensible as steel, still here and there we see a
radiant countenance which cheers, and bids us cast the seed, however
apparently uncongenial the soil. The Lord can soften when and
where He pleases, and the Holy Spirit works sometimes where least
expected.
In going to one of these services, I had a singular experience. Our
way lies across several fields, and, while traversing these, the Lord
took away from me completely the passage I intended to preach from,
and gave me those words in Isaiah xli. 9-" Those whom I have taken
from the ends of the earth." It did seem such a suitable portion for
the motley group before me, and I am sure did not return unto Him
void.
Then there is another thing I must refer to in our year's end
ingathering, namely, the very precious privilege of communion with the
saints-rarely indeed enjoyed in this day of profession, but which,
when gained, is very helpful and cheering. The comparing notes-the
tellings of Jesus, and of the marked links in Jehovah's providenceand all this in the language of the family, is very precious. Such an
opportunity we gained during the year at Southsea with dear Dr.
DOUDNEY and many kindred spirits, gathered from different parts of
Old England. Nor can we forget the invaluable ministry of the Rev.
J. MARTIN, at the Circus Church, and the opportunities we were
privileged to enjoy in addre~sing several times the members of Mrs.
MARTIN'S Christian Young Women's Society-a society doing a good

736

The GosjJel Magazine.

work in a solid way. And then, too, the many times we were permitted to help Commander KEY in his important mission work. In
these recountings we rejoice to think that our precious Saviour was
honoured, and souls profited.
And, speaking of our dear Editor, I must take the opportunity of
expressing what I believe are your feelings, dear reader, as well as my
own, namely, unfeignfld gratitude to our covenant God for still sparing
him to us. May He continue to do so, if His will, and abundantly
bless him; and, when the appointed time does come for us to part,
at even-tide may it be light with him, and he receive an abundant
entrance into the heavenly kingdom.
And then, just referring again to Christian fellowship, how much
did the writer and his dear wife enjoy the sanctified and savoury
converse of dear Mr. WOOD, of Hastings! It was a treat not soon to,
be forgotten.
Thus do we, dear reader, do well to look back and recount the
goodness of our covenant God to us. Coming out of a village church
the other Sabbath morning, our way home lay over a stiff hill. At
the foot of it a friend observed, "You and I don't get younger, and I
advise you, as you ascend that hill, to stop and look back." "Ve found
his advice to be wise. And so it is spirituaHy blessed and profitable
to pause and look back. And then from the top of Old England's
hills we get a view of many a pretty stretch of country. What will
the view be when we get at the top of the last hill of life, and there
breaks in upon our astonished gaze the glory and splendour of the celestial kingdom of our God?
Many known to us have reached, this year, the eternal shores of
bliss, which bids us point to another ingathering, namelyThe yeaT's end tells us of the thinning of OU1' ranks. If we sound
Zion's "roll-call," how many we shall find have fallen on the battlefield of life, and been called up higher! Just to rofer to some who
may have been known to our readers, as well as to myself. For
instanceMiss R. MARTIN, of Littleport. A few weeks only before she was
taken home, we received a few choice lines from her-or rather, penned
at her dictation. She closes them with these significant words-CC I am
quite laid aside, not having left my room for nine weeks. I often
wonder what the Lord is about to do with me; but I have proved,
Him my Strength and my Stay, and that 'underneath are the everlasting arms.'" Dear soul, the Lord was indeed about to do something
for her-even to take her to Himself in the eternal home.
Then again, Mrs. PANKHURST, of Southsea, who was so readily
touched with emotion at the name of Jesus. We miss her stately form
along her accustomed pathways.
Again, Mrs. SIMPER, late of Salisbury, so well Imown by the group
of kindred spirits who met year after year on Southsea Pier. It was
with deep feeling we stood on the spot we last saw her.
Again, Mr. JOHN BROOM, late of Cheltenham, has passed away at
the good old age of eighty-four, fulfilling the promise on the memorial
card, "Thou shalt come to thy grave in a full age, like as a shock
of corn cometh in in his season."
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Mention also must be made of the venerable Rev. SAMUEL ADAMs,
of Thornton, that champion of truth and dear man of God; Mrs.
ORl\IISTON, of Clifton, beloved by all who know her; the Rev. VV.
POOLE BALFERN, whose choice poetry is weU known to the readers of
the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, and many others.
Later on in the year, we receive intelligence of the death of Mrs.
KATE PARKER, mother to the afflicted HELY SMITH. She fell asleep
in Jesus at the advanced age of eighty-four. I have many a time tried
to comfort her with the VVord of truth, but she seemed to sit on the
form in the school of Christ upon which is written, "Refusing to be
comforted."
Still, for all this, those who knew her are well assured
that she is safe on the eternal shores.
And so we might go on, for our card-basket is thick with blackedged memorial tellings of friends and dear ones who have gone before
us. Who next ~ Who next ~ The Lord only knows.
And this brings us to one thought more, dear reader. Does not the
md of the year remind tlS very f01'C'ibly of the end of life? It must come.
'Ve know not when. It is wisely ordered tbat we should not, but
come it must-the last day, the last hour, the last moment, the last
breath. And what matter, if our feet are upon the Rock of Ages ~
vVe have nothing to fear. I will not say we have nothing to drea,d,
for death and its surroundings are no light matter, nor is the suffering
that often attends the taking down of the tottering tabernacle.
But;
what we want is, faith to look beyond all this-faith to keep in view
the entrance to the heavenly kingdom-faith to look unto Jesus, and
then all else will subside.
But we must close, and we should like to do so with an incident
that has just occurred in our own experience. One very dear to us
said, "I was awakened from my sleep at early dawn this morning by
:L passage of Scripture."
Mark-not," I awoke, and a portion came to
me, but the portion-or rather, the Lord of the portion-awoke me
with it." And this is quite in keeping with those words, "He wakeneth
morning by morning; He wakeneth mine ear to hear as the learned,"
or, taught of God. vVell, the passage was this-" Let not your heart
be troubled: ye believe in God; believe also in Me" ; and the argument of the soul that followed was-" Yes, I do 'believe in God,' and
have done so for many years; and in the Lord Jesus Christ as my only
Saviour. He says to such, 'Let not your heart be troubled,' and then
adds His well-known assurance, 'In My Father's house are many mansions: if it were not so, I would have told you.
I go to prepare a
place for you,'" &c. And this awakening thus, and assurance, has been
of the greatest comfort to the one referred to. "It comes," she says,
"again and again-' Let not your heart be troubled,'" &c.
Now, this may seem to some very simple experience, but, to my
mind, it is very savoury and satisfactory, and I would leave the passage
with you. vVhat is your trouble ~ Is it like the dear one referred to
-a dread of the end-the fear of death ~ "Let not your heart be
troubled," &c. Look beyond the grave. Remember the mansion prepared for you. Anticipate the home, and, above all, the presence of
Him "in whose presence is fulness of joy, and at whose right hand are
pleasures for evermore." The way to the home is all right, and the,
3 C
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time appointed when it shall be reached, well. "Let not your heart be
troubled. "
David appeals to the Lord to comfort him, after the many years that
11e has "suffered adversity," pleading that the Lord would turn to him
at the last. And so He will, beloved. Oh, we have nothing to fear, if
the Lord is on our side! And, when we do come, at the appointed
time, to the brink of Jordan, depend upon it" With triumph we shall ford the river
That parts this world from heaven,
And spend a long and blest for ever
Where endless bliss is given."

For 1887, farewell!
people, for

Yes, all must be well with the Lord's dear

" In time ·and in eternity
'Tis with the righteous well."
B~t1'ton-on-Trent.

G. C.
COMMENTS.

The reference, in the foregoing article, to our dear brother's visit to
Astley, has opened up a vein of thought, in regard to the Lord's so
gracious dealings, as fills the mind with adoring wonder, love, and
praise. During the wakefulness of the night previous to receiving the
first proof-sheet of the present Number of the Magazin3, we had such a
season of looking back over all the way by which the Lord had led us,
as to surpass all that we have for a long time realized. It was indeed
n blessed season, and led us to contemplate with unutterable amazement
nnd gratitude all His leadings and dealings.
We could, from our
inmost soul, declare that He had "done all things well," and that we
would not have aught altered in the least iota. All, all was well.
All, all redounding to the praise of the glory of His grace. Moreover,
it just left with us this most fervent and ardent desire, namely, that
"He would perfect that which concerneth us"; that He would permit
us to "finish our course with joy" ; that, dLlring the little residue of our
.clays, He would give us increasingly to feel that "we are not our own,
,but bought with a price," and that He would be pleased to vouchsafe
to us such grace as that we might "glorify Him in our bodies and in
our spirits, which are His."
When, therefore, after these midnight retracings, the proof-sheet came
to hand, and our brother touched upon Astley and its associations, it
served to renew the meditations, and to stamp them with additional force.
Instrumentally our brother's remarks, in regard to his visit to that
sacred spot, brought back most vividly Our own first and subsequent
visits thereto-the first at a time when immersed in business anxiety,
weight, and responsibility, insomuch that we had to follow from London
to Liverpool one largely indebted to us, in order to obt,tin what was
needed to meet coming engagements. It was under those circumstances
and in that state of mind we first entered Astley church, and mingled
with the congregation on that memorable Sabbath morning. It was
upon that occasion we said to our dear friend, "I should like to see
an article, l Astley as it was, and Astley as it is.''' It was the expres.sion of this wish that led to the beloved Doctor writing the interesting
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1)t\rticulars which afterwards appeared in print. If we mistake not,
upon our noxt visit we personally occupied the pulpit; and, in the
roview of all tllat had taken place in the interval, well indeed did it
behove us to exclaim, "What hath God wrought 1 This is the Lord's
doings, and it is marvellous in mine eyes!"
ur noxt visit, if we remember rightly, was on a woek evening; and well
<10 wo rooollect how deeply interested, even to tears, in what was advanced,
wn.a tho hLto beloved Miss MARY ANN WAY, who happened to be present.
'1'ho toxt wo were led to speak from on that occasion was 1 Peter v. 104. But the God of all grace, who hath called us unto His eternal glory by
hl'ist Jesus, after that ye have suffered a while, make you perfect,
6tablish, strengthen, settle you." Miss WAY, at the close of the service,
romarked that she felt so much under the sermon, that she was afraid
wo should see her weeping, and be disturbed by it. At an aftervi.it, wo took the afternoon service, after preaching in the morning at St.
loment's, Manchester, returning for the evening service at St. Clement's,
the late Mr. NUNN'S church. Our next visit (if we mistake not) was
after preaching at Openshaw on the Sunday, morning and evening, the
,last occasion of our meeting dear Mr. PARKS. Little did we then
imagine that our next visit to Manchester was to preach his funeral
sermon ! Well do we remember that it was upon one of these visits to
Astley, some of the friends reminded us that fifteen years had passed
away since we were last there. ""Ve were at the same time struck at
being reminded by one and another of the text upon which we had
spoken. They had a far better memory than ourselves. Our last visit
to Astley was when we were invited to preach on behalf of the funds
tor the new church at Openshaw, morning and afternoon, and at the
latter place in the evening. Well do we recollect that visit, and the
profitable season we enjoyed in the society of both the beloved Doctor
alld his wife, who was then living. It was a time indeed to be rememuored. There was true fellowship of heart. It was upon one of these
{lccasions, with a warm shake of the hand, just as we were stepping
~nto the conveyance that was to take us to Manchester for the next
service, in true Lancashire style, alluding to the sermon to which he
had just listened, one said, "If 'tis so good here, what will it be in 'tother
country 7" "Come again," he added, "as soon as ye can get loose."
Well, these dear Christian men and sisters are gone-those who were
{If truo kindred spirit, and whom we were so refreshed at meeting in
>the North-dear HEWLETT and his wife, PARKS and his wife, WHYLOCK
DAVIS-the "Little One," Manchester, as she was wont to subscribe
herself-Mr. and Mrs. CUNLIFFE and her aged mother-likewise dear
MARY ANN WAY, Mr. and Mrs. SIMMONDS, and their elder son. Ah!
they, as well as others whom we knew and loved in the Lord, are not lost,
blessed be God, but only gone before. Well, dear brother COWELL, and
" Are we not tending upwards, too,
As fast as time can move?
Nor do we wish the hours more slow,
To keep us from our Love."

What a mercy it is to feel that "they without us cannot be made
perfect"; that, "if the Lord had need of them, so [blessed be His
name J He hath need of us likewise," for "there can be no schism in

.
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the body." Each and every member of the household of faith must,
in due time, meet around the family board in the "house not made
with hands, eternal in the heavens." VIfe may say of the glorifictl" Once they were mourning here below,
And wet thei1' couch with tears;
They wrestled hard, as wc do now,
With sins, and doubts, and fears.
" I asked them whence their victory came?
They, with united breath,
Ascribed their conquest to the Lamb,
Their triumph to His death."

Aye, and, blessed be God, we may add" Yet a season and we know
Rappy entrance shall be given;

I

All o~w sorrows left below,
And earth exchanged for heaven."THE EDITOR.

[Since the foregoing was written, our attention has been callcd to an
article which appeared in this Magazine towards the close of 18G7. It
has reference to dear Mr. PARKS' last address to his congrcgation,_
written during the illness which closed his useful, God-glorifying career.
This is followed by the account of our visit to Manchester, to preach
llis funeral sermon, and our own subsequent illness and bereavement. The
re-perusal has served to bring the whole scenes vividly before us; at
the same time, led us to trace and to admire the sustaining, upholding,
delivering hand of our God. Blessed be His name !-ED.]
CHRISTMAS, 1887.
WE love" the old, old story" well ;
Good news the angels came to tell ;
Salvation, oh, the wondrous planA Saviour given for guilty man!
Tell out the story day by day,
Till every nation own His sway;
Till every tongue His praise shall sing;
Till Jesus reign, our glorious King!

And now the door stands open wide ;_
No neeJy ones shall hI} (lonied;
The debt is paid, the way is pl::tin ;
No suppliant shall seek in vain.
Tell out the story day by day,
Till every nation own His sway;
Till every tongue His praise shl<lI sing;
Till Jesus reign, our glorious King!

Christ Jesus came our Friend to be;
Lord, let the joyful tidings swellHe bore the curse to set us free;
Jesus has conquered death and hell ;_
For us His precious blood He shed;
, Exalted high, He lives above
For sinners died, for sinners bled.
To shed abroad a Saviour's love.
Tell out the story day by day,
Tell out the story day by day,
Till every na~ion own His sway;
Till every nation own His sway;
'rill every tongue His praise shall sing; Till every tongue His praise shDll sing ;_
Till Jesus reign, our glorious King!
Till Jesus reign, our glorious King!
He brought us peace and pardon, too;
Sinners, this message is for you;
Oh, hasten, then. His grace to claim,
Pleading alone His sacred name!
Tell out the story day by day,
Till every nation own His sway;
Till every tongue His praise shall sing;
Till Jesus reign, our glorious King!

May old and young alike rejoice,
And listen to a Saviour's voice;
Hear and obey His gentle call ;
Unite to crown Him Lord of all.
Tell out the story day by day,
Till every nation own His sway;
Till every tongue His praise shall sing;
Till Jesus reign, our glorious King!
AUNT Luuy.
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DIVINE COMFORT-ITS RESEMBLANCE,
Tm: Gospel of Jesus Christ is the revelation of the love and gentleness of the Triune God. It is the only religion in which this sentiment
is to be found, and what is more, brought to the very front. The
perfectly human and divine natures of our Lord Jesus Christ reveal to
us the true nature of J ehovah, and prove beyond all controversy that
God was" manifest in the flesh," and has a love towards His children of
the tenderest and most faithful kind. This was made known to the
saints of old, and so we read, in Isaiah lxvi. 13, "As one whom his
mother comforteth, so will I comfort you, and ye shall be comforted in
Jerusalem."
It may be profitable for us to meditate upon this wondrous statement, and consider the nature and description of this comfort.
The
first thing that strikes us respecting it is, its superior excellency. The
Psalmist described it when he prayed-" Let Thy merciful kindness be
for my comfort, according to Thy word unto Thy servant." It differs
from ordinary kindness, which treats another courteously and considerately, when the object of that kindness is one who has not wilfully
injured or attempted to injure them. But God's kindness is to helldeserving sinners, who, in their unrenewed state, not only hated and
despised Him, but would, if they had been able, have pulled Him from
His throne, and robbed Him of all His glory. "Not that we loved God,
but that He loved us, and sent His Son to be a Propitiation for our sins."
What God does is always done in the best way, and His kindness is
as superior to all creature kindness and comfort as heaven is to earth.
It is distinguished, too, for its all-sufficiency. Aud is not this a blessed
truth to the tried child of God 1 There is no circumstance in our life,
however painful, trying, or perplexing, but what He can, and does, and
will, comfort His children. Here, then, is comfort incomparable, reaching
to a height and a depth which fairly bewilder us. We have nothing in
human affection or ability which can at all approach it. It was allsufiicient for Job, in his bereaved circumstances, enabling him not only
to submit, but to utter those glorious words, "The Lord gave, and the
Lord hath taken away; blessed be the name of the Lord! "
Oh, ye worldlings, what will ye do when sorrow and tribulation come
upon you, or upon those that are near and dear to you 1 Who will
then comfort you 1 Alas! you will find that those who would, cannot,
while most of your so-called friends will absent themselves at that
trying time. But. even if they could comfort, it would he but human
comfort at the best; and, in the agony of our hearts, nothing but God's
love and tenderness can support and comfort us.
" Remember now Thy promise, Lord;
Here let it be fulfilled;
No word but Thine. in such an hour,
Can consolation yield,"

And He is "able to do exceeding abundantly above all that we ask
or think"
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A very important feature of God's comfort is, its never-failing certainty. It never has failed; it never can. So we read (Psa. lxxxix.
33), "My loving-kindness will I not utterly take from him, nor suffer
My faithfulness to fail." Every word of God is true, and may be depended upon; so, when He says, "As one whom his mother comforteth,
so will I comfort you," there is an unfailing certainty in these words.
They are the words of a God who cannot lie. Men may promise much,
and promise with a full intention of performing, but circumstances may
prevent the fulfilment of their word. Man is not his own master,
whatever men may think or desire, but, to a great extent, the creature
of circumstances, which, ever changing, may make him alter his thoughts,
and fail in respect to his promises. But
" God's word is 'Yea' and 'Amen,'
And never was forfeited yet."

God's comfort is also distinguished for its undeviating perpetuity.
In 2 Thessalonians ii. 16, 17, we read, "Now our Lord Jesus Ohrist
Himself, and God, even our Father, who hath loved us, and hath given
us everlasting consolation, and good hope through grace, comfort your
hearts, and stablish you in every good word and work."
Human comfort may be compared to a cistern, even when it answers
its purpose; but frequently it is only a broken cistern, which can hold
no water, but, at its best, extremely limited and changeful.
" An earthly brother drops his hold,
Is sometimes hot, and sometimes cold,
But Jesus is the same."

God's comfort is perpetual. It is like His own nature-everlasting.
It made Paul and Silas to rejoice and sing praises, even iu a dungeon.
It enabled the Apostle Paul to say of himself, "Sorrowful, yet always
rejoicing." It is a perennial fountain, never drying up, nor stinting
its waters, for it flows as fresh and abundantly as it did in paradise
itself.
Oh, brethren, what a blessedness to have such a comfort, which no
one can rob us of, and which will supply in abundance all our requirements and necessities!
We now come to the manner in which God's comfort shows itselfwith all the affection of a mother.
A mother's love is the highest and most powerful of human love.
What will not a mother endure for her child 1
I remember being struck by a picture representing lion that had
got loose, and was carrying in his mouth a little child, and the distracted mother throwing herself in front of the beast, and, with cries
of affection and fright, demanding her little one.
There is, to?, a sweetness and superiority in a mother's love, so
that no other simile can adequately portray strong and faithful affection. And yet God declares His love to be greater than this highest
and noblest of human affections! Hear those gracious and loving
words in Isaiah xlix. 15-" Oan a woman forget her sucking child,
that she should not have compassion on the son of her womb 1 Yea,
they may forget, yet will I not forget thee." The best of mothers
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.
their little ones. Sloop will produce forgetfuland 110 mother can be always wnwhillg. Dut God "never
lllurobors not' sloops"; and not for one momont does He take off His
yo from His I iLtle ones, for, lest any hurt thorn, Ho has promised to
)et·op thom Ilight and day. The darkness and light to Him are both
aliko. Ho ohanges not, for, having loved His childron, lIe loveth them
for ovor.
d'8 oomfort dis!Jlays itself with all the caro and attention of a
Illothol'. 1£ the little one is sick, or weak, how tbo maternal love
watohoa ovor and provides for its delicate wants I Who.t tenderness!
What consideration! Mothers will wear themselves out by watching&
:\11(1 oxortions, their chief desires being for the welfare and happiness
f thcil' children. No one can care for and tend these little ones as
a mothol' can, who anticipates all their wants, and thinks only ha\\'
Rho can make them what she desires them to be. And ob, what care
Jod bestows on His children, in order to stamp His own likeness upon
thom I lIe corrects them for this end-that they may "become the
60ua of God," without rebuke in this crooked and perverse generation,
holding forth the Word of life, being the children of Him who is
light, "and in whom is no darkness at all." He comforts and en:ourages them in the battle of life, supplying their every want, and
saying to them, in dangerous and perplexing circumstances, "Fear thou
not, for I am with thee; be not dismayed, for I am thy God. I
will strengthen thee; yea, I will help thee; yea, I will uphold thee
with the right hand of My righteousness."
God's comfort is shown. with all the condescension and sacrifices of
a mother. We are all acq Llainted somewhat with the sacrificing spirit
of a mother towards her little ones. She stoops to them, finds nothing
too menial, or any sacrifice of her rest and strength too great, so that
she may benefit her children. And God shows this same spirit multiplied abundantly towards His children, for He gave them His "unspeakable Gift," and provides for their every want out of His fulness.
"He that spared not His own Son, but delivered Him up for us all,
how shall He not with Him also freely give us all things 7" God
gives His children everything which is good for them, and His condescension is so great that nothing is too small or lowly, which can
benefit His children, but what at once engages His attention and care.
Who can tell the condescension and sacrifice God made when He
uelivered up His Son for us all 7 Marvellous love-a thousand times
greater than all maternal love in the universe! Oh, to feel it, brethren,
ill our hearts, drawing us to Christ, and enabling us to show forth
more and more "the praises of Him who hath called us out of darkness into His marvellous light"!
God's comfort has also the forbearance of a mother. Have you not
noticed how a mother's temper and patience are tried by her too frequently fretful and rebelli"ns child 7 That which she could not for one
moment put up with from strangers, she submits cheerfully to in her
children. And oh, what patience and forbearance God manifests towards His children! Yes, the Scriptures abound with illustrations, for
all His children are imperfect. Not only was Jonah an example of
impatience and disobedience, but Noah, Abraham, Lot, Jacob, Moses,
1I0SS,
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David, and a host of others are striking examples of those to whom
the Lord showed the forbearance of a mother, dealing graciously with
them for their transgressions, reclaiming them from their sins, so that
His gentleness, and that alone, made them great.
And, to come home to ourselves, have we not provoked Him times
without number 1 And yet He has not heen strict to mark amiss.
In His love and in His pity He has borne with us, as with His ancient
Israel, and "it is of His mercy that we are not consumed." Verily," as
one whom his mother comforteth, so has He comforted us."
We turn our attention now to the ways or modes of God's comfort.
He does it hy messellgel'S of comfort. In the furtieth chapter of Isaiah,
and the first verse, God says to His Prophet, "Comfort ye, comfort ye
My people, saith your God. Speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem."
This is one of the peculiar functions of the Gospol minister. His
preaching, it is true, must not be all comfort. He must know how to
reprove and instruct, and yet a most important part of his ministry
must be to comfort and heal.
A minister who cannot comfort is like
a doctor who has no cordial in his medicine chest-no power to assuage,
but only to probe a wound. God would never speak so highly of divine
comfort, and yet allow those who represent Him never to administer
it. Of course, if this world were different to what it is, then we might
dispense with comfort. But, alas! weeping, and sorrow, and anxiety
come to us all in turns, and, with our sinful natures, we must indeed
be wretched without this divine cordial, which God gives liberally to
His servants, for use and distribution.
Another mode of God's comfort is, by the ordinances of His house.
Who can describe or remember the many happy times when we hav,:
received, at the Lord's house, "a peace passing all understanding," and
a "joy unspeakable and full of glory" 1 And this makes the soul to
?ry out at other times, "Let me see Thy glory so as I have seen Thee
In the sanctuary" j "Lord, I have loved the habitation of Thy house,
and the place where Thine honour dwelleth"; "I would rather be a doorkeeper in the house of my God, than to dwell in the tents of wickedness."
Especially is a rill of comfort felt at the Lord's table. Then the
words in the Canticles come with delightful fulfilment, "He brought
me to His banqueting-house, and His banner over me was love." At
such times the soul feels in paradise, leaning on the bosom of Jesus,
and can truly say" My willing soul would stay
In such a frame as this,
And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss."

If we neglect these means of grace, our souls will become lean, our
faith weak, our hope cease, and, instead of being comforted, we shall
be cast down, and grow cold.
Another mode of God's comfort is by friends of comfort. As" iron
sharpeneth iron, so a man sharpeneth the countenance of his friend"
(Prov. xxvii. 17). We all know how sweet true friendship is in this
cold and false world. It is an exotic from heaven. '-IVe pity anyone
who has never tasted and enjoyed this fragrant plant. Our Lord Him-
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zelf desired it, and found it in the home of Bethany. And God uses
Christian frienns, and sometimes even worldly persons, to be a means
of comfort to His sorrowful and tried children, Yes, He has servants
everywhere, so that which is impossible with men is possible with God.
Another mode is, by the Word and Spirit of comfort. "And I will
pray the Father, and He shall give you another Comforter, that He
may abide with you for ever" (John xiv. 1G). Yes, here is the Foun
tain; all others are but st,reams which dry up.
The written Word
itself may be comfortless; the minister unable to comfort; the ordinances may fail to comfort, because of the carnality of our natures;
our friends may cease to comfort as they once did; but how different
is this Comforter, the Holy Spirit! He, like the Saviour, is the same
-a :F'ountain never dry; a love never cold; an ever-present One, who,
as a mother comforteth, comforts those who invoke His blessed influence,
and cling to Him for support.
E. W.

DEW-DROPS.
"But the Lord will be the Hope of H'is people, and the Strength of the
children oj Israel. So shall ye know that I am the L01'd your God, dwelling
in Zion, My holy monntain."-JoEL iii. 16, 17.
IT is a great, a wonderful, but true paradox that the weak, faltering,
feeble, trembling one can say, "I am strong," and at the very time of
his greatest weakness too. "Let the weak say, I am strong," and know,
in the language of Paul, that "when I am weak, then am I strong."
Wherein this paradoxical secret lies, God's children know, and are
taught, "even by the God of thy father, who shcdl help thee, and by the
Almighty, who shall bless thee"-yea, because "it is God that girdeth
me with strength, and maketh my way perfect." He is a Tower from
the enemy, and the" righteous runneth into it, and are safe." He is "the
shadow of a great rock in a weary land," a Refuge from the storm, a
H:wen from the tossing billows, a Strength for the needy, a Rest for
the wayworn. Oh, what have we not, to suit our need, in a precious
Clirist 7
"The Lord will be the Hope of His people, and the Strength of the
children of Israel." What a sweet, abiding trust is there in realizing
this, and how we are brought to rest in such a promise! What a
welcome sound is His voice, calling us to "return unto thy rest, 0 my
soul "-to consider the bountiful dealing of our God -after we have been
tempted, tossed, and tried, seeking for rest, but mercifully finding none,
like Noah's dove outside the ark. There is an increasing dissatisfaction
with earth and its pleasures and its friendships to the true-born, heavenlytaught child of God. So much is given them to learn by disappointment-so apt to build their hopes and centre their affections below, and
then to find the longed-for object not what it seemed it would be.
They find often the plans they had laid are defeated; friendships fail;
schemes are crossed. But what 7 Can they complain, since these
lessons are sent to drive them nearer Jesus, their unalterable, unchangeable, faithful Friend 7 It may bring them to Naomi's bitter cry,
"I went out full, but the Lord hath brought me home again empty " ;

746

The Gospel Magazine.

but what matters, since nothing of His is lost in the emptying~'
Blessed emptying of self, to be filled with the fulness of a precious Ohrist!
Then it is that we realize the sweet returning unto rest, when we are"
driven out of the creature into Ohrist-to feel that, when all our earthly
hopes are blown upon and blighted, there is still the truth abiding in
His promise, and fulfilled in the hearts of His dear children-" But the
Lord will be the Hope of His people, and the Strength of the children
of Israel." The margin renders it "place of repair or harbour." And
who does this point to but the Lord Jesus, to whom His children cry,
" Be Thou my strong Habitation, whereunto I may continually resort" 7
Is He not our Haven of rest, safety, and security-the Harbour gained
after the storms of life are passed 7 "Then aro they glad because they
be quiet; so He bringeth them unto their desired haven."
It is an uplifting on the tedious journey, brightened with the Object" the Hope set before you"-and until that end be accomplished, strength
sufficient is promised-" the Strength of the children of Israel." And
this is not all. " V{e who believe do ente?' into rest"-do enter now into
that rest, haven of calm security, in and on the promises of God in
Christ Jesus. The Hope set before us is not unreachable now, since Ohrist
is dwelling in the hearts of His people, "the Hope of glory." It is that
we know only now in part that He puts hope before us as the object
to the journey's end. But blessed part-knowledge that centres our all
in an ever-present, ever-living, abiding Ohrist, dwelling and reigning
within the hearts of His chosen people here below-ruling and reigning
fa?' His people there above.
And then we have the promise of strength, needed as much as ever
by God's spiritual Israel. Type of those to come were the children of
Israel in their journeyings through the wilderness, and, like them,
ofttimes "our soul is much discouraged because of the way." We see
not the fruit of all our lessons now-we see not the end of all that is
trying and perplexing in our daily walk.
We know something of
Marah, and not all Elim; but the promise abides, and will abide effectually
as long as the needs-be, for "the Strength of Israel will not lie nor
repent." "The Lord will be the Strength of His people Israel." 011,
to trust Him for the future, who have found Him faithful in the past!
Have we any cause for doubt and fear 7 Oan any point to an unfulfilled promise in their hour of need 7 Has He not proved Himself
faithful to the supplying of "(tll your need, according to the riches of
His grace in glory by Ohrist Jesus" 7 Yes, all your need, with no fear
of famine. The felt need is but the prelude to His supplying grace.
David must have known full well of this when he wrote, "Thou, 0
God, didst send a plentiful rain, whereby Thou didst confirm Thine
inheritance when it was weary." Look at Ruth's glad gleaning the
"handfuls of purpose" let fall for her by Boaz, after a long famine.
Does not every child of God see his or her gleaning of handfuls of
divine purpose, let fall by their Heavenly Boaz, their near Kinsman and
Redeemer 7 There again is our spiritual J oseph opening the store-houses
of His grace, His own hand had stored against the day of famine.
" J oseph gathered corn as the sand of the sea, until he had left
numbering, for it was without number." And are not our Heavenly
J"oseph's stores of grace unnumberable-" grace to help in every time
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of need" 1 All fulness dwells in Him. "Go to Joseph," then, in the time
of your famine, dear child of God," and what 11e saith unto you, do" ; so
shalt thou "return unto thy rest," and know the blessedness of already
entering into rest, by faith on His precious promises, His power, and love,
that shall do "exceeding abnndantly above all we can ask or think."·
David knew something of this resting in the power of his God, for, in
his song of triumph, he says, "Thy God hath communded thy strength,"
and for that strength received, furtber on he writes in the same Psalm,
,r Ascribe ye strength unto God: His excellency is over Israel, and His
strength is in the clouds. 0 God, Thou art terrible out of Thy holy
places; the God of Ismel is He that giveth strength (md power unto His
people. Blessed be God."
Yes, there is the secret Source of our strength, whereby we are
renewed as the eagle, and in the hidden but abiding power we "run
and are not weary, and walk and are not faint." Is not our strength
realized and ofttimes sent us in the clouds 1 Is it not then we need it 7
And, under any perplexing, trying, needy circumstance, has ever His
strength failed 7 Has not the "still, small voice" whispered in our ear,
"My grace is sufficient," wben we have been asking for a removal of
our "thorn in the flesh" 7 It is so blessed to learn by experience that
over against the day of adversity our God has stored up for us strength
and grace to help and carry us over the difficulty, and set us on our
journey again. Then hope sings again, raising afresh our expectation,
citllsing us to look up and beyond this present weary and perplexed
path to Him who is "the Hope of His people, and t,he Strength of the
children of Israel." Then we sing to the Well-spring of all our hope
and expectation, coming from the Giver of all good gifts, and ascending
again to Him who has, out of His abundance, given of that we most.
needed, who has all our life long redeemed us from evil, supplied our
cyery want, been Himself the Stay and Support of His children, the
Hope and Strength of their life, bringing their willing feet to His
dwelling-place in Zion, His holy mountain. In sweet anticipation we
can now sing with the poet" Then shall I share a glorious part,
W'hen grace hath well refined my heart,
And fresh supplies of joy are shed,
Like holy oil to cheer my head.
" Then shall I see, and hear, and know,
All I desired or wished below;
And every power find sweet employ
In that eternal world of joy."

R.
THERE is nothing that giveth faith firm footing bu~ the Word of
God. That is the Lord's fan which purgeth away the chaff and trash
from the good corn. That is the' bread of our Father's house. Words·
of men's brains be the husks that the prodigal gathered up in his
famine. That is the two-edged sword that divideth between the bone
and the marrow. That is the medicine that searcheth the sores and
diseases of the inward man.
Human wisdom put into the best words
js but as a wooden dagger.
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A CAUTIONARY WORD, TO YOUNG PEOPLE
ESPECIALLY.
WE have received a lengthy letter which, but for a certain reason, we
'Should let remain unnoticed in the waste-basket, to which it was consigned as soon as read. That certain reason is, the hope that a passin~
comment may be of service to others, if not to the writer of the said
wordy epistle. According to her own statement, it was written by onc
who says she is just s'ixteen years of age, and, although contrary to the
wish of her mother, had just undergone the ordeal of baptism. Her
-expressed object in writing was to justify the course she had taken,
but, at the same time, to call us to account and remonstrate upon our
eonnection with an Establishment that countenances infant baptism. We
must do this juvenile writer the justice to say that she expresses her
belief, from our writings, that we really are taught of God. Hence! we
presume, she has some hope of our ultimate safety. At the same tIme,
snch is her zeal, and such her sense of self-importance, that she resorts
to the pen with the evident idea that we may be led, by her means,
to "consider our ways," and to withdraw from a course which had its
influence with us sixty years bef01'e she was born!
What an extraordinary character our young correspondent must be!
What a prodigy! How remarkable her zeal, and how fearless her advo·cacy of he?' opinions at the early age of sweet sixteen! But we pause, and,
,in all sobriety, state our belief that the self-importance which actuated
the writer is characteristic of the age in which we live. We will gi.ve
place to no man in our regard for the young, and in our intense deSIre
for their real spiritual and eternal good; but it is lamentable to contemplate the effects of the inducements held out, and the encouragement
given, to the so youthful and inexperienced to come forward and ~rese~t.
themselves for Church membership, whilst as yet they know so httle (It
~nything) of themselves-so little of the captivating influences of the
w.orld, upon which they have as yet scarcely entered-and so little ?f
the crafty devices of the great enemy of souls. The very fact of certam
reputed "converts" being so young, and thus early profess~ng themselves to be on the Lord's side, renders them the more conspICUOUS and
the more talked of. Their open espousal of Christianity adds to the
notoriety; and thus (although it may he unconsciously, as far as they
themselves are aware) become the subjects of pride and self-congratulation at the zeal, and the steadfastness and the courage with which
they have come before the Church and the world. Alas! alas! in our
little day, what sad, sad issues-what hapless consequences-have we
seen follow the state of thinrrs upon which we have briefly touched!
Numbers of these young so-called converts have given up their profession, and gone heart and soul into the world, when their assumed faith
has come to be tried, or some worldly prospect or association has presented itself, so freqiiently in the form of a proposal of marriage by
some professedly religious or at least "hopeful" individual. Others have
cast off the yoke when they discovered that it entailed upon them- the
"denying of self, the taking up the cross daily, and following Christ."
Some have fonnd the terms that the Lord Himself laid down are too
.rigid-" He that loveth father and mother, &0., &0., more than Me, is
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not worthy of MC'." Under such circumstances, but too often is there a
1"epetition of whnt occurred in our Lord's day, where we read, "Many,
therefore, of Hii:l uisciples ['His disciples' even, by name and profession],
when they had heard this, said, This is an hard saying; who can hear
it ~ From that time many of His disciples went back, and walked nomore with Him." Well indeed is it that one alHI all should give heed
to the cautiou, "Let not him that girdeth on his harness boast himself
as he that putteth it off."
TIlE EDITOR.

A MARVELLOUS DELIVERANCE.
IN 1882, HENRY BARNE was called from home to attend the funeral
of an old friend. On his return journey, one of those many providential
incidents occurred which had so often formed landmarks in his ministerial life. It was one of a series, but it was the last.
With an nnguardedness and pre-occupation most rare with him, he
got into a wrong train, and by-and-bye found himself at Birmingham
instead of Didcot. He did not perceivo his mistake until he arrived at
the former place, and, in calm unconsciousness of his blunder, broke
::;ilence with the gentleman sitting opposite to him, his one and only
I"ellow-traveller. Observing that the weather was cold, the remark was·
politely received, and led to more general conversation, during which
HENRY BARNE told him he was just returning from the funeral of
an old friend.
" You must have attended a good many, sir?" was
the unexpected comment, with a glance at his dress. " Ah! yes,"
said HENRY BARNE, "indeed I have! I have seen death-beds in
every form, and almost under every circumstance." There was a short
pause, when the gentleman observed, "Have you seen any death-beds
where there has been crime committed? " The question was so
remarkable-the manner of putting it so strange-that HENRY BARNE'S
suspicions were aroused. His companion had evidently some evil intent,
ur perhaps had already committed crime-such was his surmise. Lifting
up his heart in swift ejaculatory prayer, but without giving any external
token of surprise or discomposure, he answered his question generally;
but, bringing the conversation round in a few minutes to a direct and
personal bearing upon religious truth, he "preached to him J eSlls,"
entreating him to pray for the guidance of the Holy Spirit, that He
might guide him in all his ways. The gentleman was much moved;
tears coursed clown his cheeks, and when HENRY BARNE ceased
speaking, he said, "This is most remarkable. I am in commercial
rlifficulties. I left my wife to-day, intending to commit suicide. But
1"01' you, sir, I should most certainly have done so.
Every word you
have said has been a stab to my conscience."
Much interesting conversation followed, and, having offered up an
earnest prayer upon his behalf, HENRY BARNE obtained from him the
solemn promise that he would return that very night to his home.
The train now approaching what HENIW BARNE imagined to be the
Didcot station, he rose to go, holding out his hand to his fellow-traveller,
who pressed it warmly, and they parted.
When he discovered his mistake, wllich he did immediately, he was
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~)llabled to restrain his natural vexation, and discover a peculiar provi .
•lence in the outward circumstance connected with the event. It was
so evidently the Lord's hand guiding him to his work, that he could not
but recognize that he had been providentially led to commit the un'Wonted blunder.-FTom "Henry Ba1'1w. A MemoiT by his rViclow."

LIFE'S LABYRINTH; OR, THIRTEEN YEARS' RESIDENCE IN
THE SOUTH OF THE UNITED STATES, FROM 1851
TO 1864.
WITH AN INTERESTI~G ACCOUNT OF ADVE~'1'URES DURING THE WAR.
By MRS. FILE, LATE MRS. A1IELIA COOKE.
CHAPTER VIII.- WAR ExrERIENCES.
ABOUT a week after this, Luray was again molested by the Northern
~rmy, headed by General STEINWEHR.
It was folly for us to indulge
the hope of settled rest even for u. week, and not having heard from
England, my heart began to sicken. I felt truly wearied of the scenes,
and almost determined to remain at home, and not to make another
·effort either to write to England, or to endeavour to get there, or even
to anticipate the pleasure of hearing from that quarter.
But no.
A
fresh circumstance occurring, occasioned a fresh impetus to be given
me.
One day, a lady (Mrs. PRINCE) residing in the neighbourhood called,
with down-cast looks, betokening deep trouble, and, having passed
through such severe and complicated difficulties myself, my heart was
open to sympathy. Mrs. PRINCE began to relate a dismal tale. She informed me that her husband was walking iu his fields, when some Federal
officers quite unexpectedly made their appearance, and, without any
ceremony, had taken her husband prisoner, saying he would be detained
by them as long as their army remained in Luray.
Mr. PRINCE was
nearly seventy years of age, and it seemed shocking to contemplate his
undergoing hardships, and probably he might be shot, as other hostages
had been. My heart revolted at the thought, and when Mrs. PRINCE
addressed me, thinking perhaps I might possibly help her, I readily
assured her that I would do anything in my power, and the thought of
seeing the general suggested itself to my mind. I therefore proposed, if
Mrs. COFFMAN would accompany me, to take a letter unsealed, addressed
,to my friends in England, and ask the general to forward it for me,
~hinking that would afford an introduction, and I could then plead for
Mr. PRINCE'S liberation, but feared the result would prove fruitless, as
he had two sons in the Southern army.
Being a widow myself, I
.could deeply feel for those who anticipated the loss of a husband;
and, knowing many great feats had been accomplished by a little effort,
Looking again to One from
I was enabled to try, even if I failed.
whom all my help came, I promised Mrs. PRINCE, if nothing prevented,
I would go the next morning. Some of the most influential people of
Luray had interceded for him, but without success.
My time that evening was employed in writing letters to England,
~nd the next morning, Mrs. COFFMAN, myself, and daughter, who
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generally wished to accompany me, started off with our coachman,
ALEXANDER McKnr.
On reaching Luray, we proceeded to the provost's office for a pass to
head-quarters, but were informed that the general would be at Luray
about two o'clock, when we could see him. We waited until nearly evening, but no general arrived, and fearing to remain longer, lest we should
again encounter those dreaded pickets, returned without seeing him. The
next morning found us again supplicating at the provost's office for <l,
pass, and were again told that the general would be sure to come on
that day ; but we felt a promise once broken could not be relied on
.again, and therefore we preferred having a pass to head-quarters, and
on obtaining it, resolved to carry out our plan. The head-quarters
were situated nine miles from Luray, at GREEN'S farm, on a gap in the
Blue Ridge Mountains. We had driven about two miles on the road,
when we saw the general and his staff-officers advancing. I confess my
heart failed me. It was really my wish to turn back, but Mrs. COFFMAN
wOllld not hear of it. She proposed stopping when the general
We therefore continued
approached, and handing our cards to him.
driving on until sufficiently near, and then, without having the com·
mand to halt, we did so, when one of the officers came to the carriage,
and I handed our cards, saying that we desired an interview with the
general, who very courteously gave us a kind acknowledgment, and said
that he would meet us at seven o'clock that evening at Mr. HERNDEN'S,
a gentleman who resided in Luray. We returned to Luray, and
informed Mr. HERNDEN of the general's intended visit to his house.
Both he and Mrs. HERNDEN gave us a kind reception, and were quite
willing that we should meet there. I never remember preparing myself
in any way for these meetings as to what I should say, but was always
·directed by inward promptings as to my questions and answers.~;'
When the general and his staff-officers made their appearance, they
looked very grand, and I felt myself exceedingly insignificant, but courage
was, as usual, given me. Having introduced myself as a British subject,
they all appeared eager to hear my tale, and a goodly number of questions about England and the English were asked me. Being foreigners,
it was difficult at times to understand them. After a little preliminary
conversation, I introduced my letters which I wished to have conveyed
to England. The general took them, and appeared pleased to comply
with my request, promising to send them by the next mail. I then
said I had another request to make, and referred to the detention of
Mr. PRINCE. A snpernatural eloquence seemed to be given me for the
occasion, and I was enabled to plead earnestly for his liberation. I
portrayed to them his age, the lonely situation of his wife, and his
utter incapacity to influence his sons in their determination to join the
Southern army, and concluded by saying that I could not go back and
tell his wife that her husband had still to be detained as their prisoner.
The general and officers seemed quite touched by my earnest appeal,
and in a kind tone, which really amazed me, the general said, "Mr.
PRINCE shall be liberated, Mrs. COOKE." I thanked him heartily for
"Reader, mark this! What a gracious fulfilment of Uatthew x. 19, 20-" But
when they deliver you up," &C.-ED.
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his kindness, but still felt a misgiving within lest, when I retired from
his presence, he might possibly forget all about it, or perhaps change
his mind, and determine to keep Mr. PRINCE, so I ventured to ask if
I might feel assured that he woukl be liberated, and when? The
general said again, "He shall be liberated to-morrow, madam; and you
can tell his wife she may expect him home at eleven o'clock to-morrow
morning." It gladdened my heart to hear such a promise pronounced,
especially by one who had been described as being impervious to all
refined feelings.
The subject was then tnrned for a short time, but,
when we arose to go, I again said, "If, through the multitude of your
engagements, general, you should forget to set Mr. PRINCE at liberty
to-morrow, you will excuse me if I come again to remind you of your
kind promise?" "Oh, certainly, madam," he said j "but I shan't forget" j
so, bidding them "good evening," I proceeded homeward, of course,
buoyed up with the hope of the promise being fnlfilled, and imagining
how delighted his wife would be on hearing the tidings. But i~ seemed
Mrs. CO:FFMAN was dubious of the general's promise being genuine.
She quite laughed at me for being so simple as to believe them. I
remarked, "If Mr. PRINCE is not liberated, I will go again."
On reaching home, his wife was waiting for the news, and appeared
overjoyed at the tidings. Before she left, I told her to inform me
when her husband returned, and, if he did not come, I would go again.
I must confess that my faith was a little shaken by Mrs. COFFMAN'S
opinion, that there was no hope of the prisoner's return to his home
until the army had left. However, my hope was strong, and the next
morning found me anxiously waiting for the information from Mrs.
PRINCE that her husband had got home. But alas! no. He did not
return, and news reached us that there had been a dreadful skirmish
during the night, that some of the Federal soldiers had been killed,
and that the prisoners' lives were threatened, in order to appease the
infuriated general. This news was truly appalling. It was then too
late in the day to go to the general, and perhaps it would have been
imprudent to have done so, while he was in such an excited state.
Yet my promise had to be fulfilled. Mrs. COFFl\IAN said, "Didn't I
tell you there was no dependence to be placed in their promises?" I
acknowledged that she was right, but begged her to go with me again the
next day. She consented, and we went alone, full of doubts and fears.
Calling on the provost again for a pass to head· quarters, which was
granted us, we started on the nine miles' mountain jourJ;ley. This time
we did not, meet the general, but had to go all the way. When a few
miles on the road, a courier passed us, and we were vain enough to
imagine that he was conveying the news of our approach to the general,
nor do I think we were mistaken. It was with difficulty we ascended
the mountain, as the road was constantly obstructed with soldiers and
forage waggons, and was so narrow that we could scarcely pass them.
On reMhing head-quarters, the general came out himself, and said,
"Good morning, madam. Mr. PRINCE is liberated, and has gone home."
Vve could scarcely refrain from smiling to find that he anticipated the purport of our visit. The General invited us into his house, and showed us
tbe highest point of the Blue Ridge, where the Federal flag was waving
in the air. He then got his spy-glass, and showed us the surrounding

753

The Gospel Magazine.
~ountry,

which appeared literally covered with Northern tents. He
informed us that we were no longer under the Confederate Government;
that the Northorners had got possession of the South. But we heeded
it not, for we could not believe that the South was conquered. Before
leaving, I asked for a protection as a British subject, which he kindly
granted, and I insert the copy:-

"Head-quartC1's, 2nd Division,
"Green Fann, July 25th, 1862.
"Officers and men of this Division have to respect and eventually
protect the property of Mrs. COOKE, in Hawksbill.
" AVON STEINWEHR,
"Brig.-General Commanding 2nd Division."

We wore detained at head-quarters about two hours, and, on leaving,
the general kindly sent an escort of soldiers to accompany us down the
mountain. \Ve got home as quic.kly as possible, when, to my unspeak~ble ~elight, Mr. and Mrs. PRINCE were ready to welcome us; and, as
may be slipposed, his heart was filled with gratitude to us for the
trouble we had taken on his behalf.
Mr. PRINCE informed us that his life had been threatened, and he was
in great terror, but very suddenly and unexpectedly he was set at
liberty, and ordered to go home as quickly as possible, not by the mountain road, but by a bye-path. He was much surprised, but readily
,obeyed the command, little thinking we were coming up the mountain.
This circumstance confirmed our idea that the general had been informed
by the courier who passed us that we were on our way, and Mr. PRINCE
was sent off at once. \Ve all rejoiced together, feeling mutually assured
that an arm of flesh had not gained the victory for us, and we gave
God all the praise.
(To be continued.)

A WONDROUS DELIVERANCE IN ANSWER TO PRAYER.
IN the 81Oo1'(l and Trowel for the month of November, Mr. SPUHGEON
publishes the remarkable deliverance of a man who had helplessly
drifted away to sea, from the mouth of the Danube. He was dis~overed in the attitude of prayer by the man on the look-out on board
H.M.S. Ves~tvius, then lying at anchor off the Danube. The distance was so great as to hide the boat and its occupant; but, as
the Almighty so marvellously ordered it, both the one and the other
were reflected in the heavens! Although at the time he was ignorant
{)f the fact, it was this reflection that attracted the attention of the
look-out man, whose report led at once to a six-oared boat being
despatched to the rescue.
Feeling his utterly helpless condition (the
boat having drifted away to sea, without paddles), when overtaken and
brought in safety' to the ship, the poor man declared he felt he had
but one resource-that was, to call upon the Most High for deliverance. Hence it was, whilst thus in the act of kneeling in prayer before
the God of heaven and earth, he was discovered by the afore-named
l:eflection in the sky.
Reader, what is not our God able to do, and what will He not do,
~i D
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when thus appealed to by His poor and needy ones 1 Blessed be His
name, in spite of ~ll the cavilling and scepticism of the present day,
His promise still stands good, and shall continue so to do to the utmost
limit of the time-state-" Call upon Me in the day of trouble; I will
deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify Me."
The facts above-mentioned have been embodied in the annexed verses
by a dear young friend of ours:(PSALM

The Sabbath morn was breaking
Across the shining sea,
And all around seemed breathing
Its deep tranquility,
W'hen a strange sight arrested
The watcher's wondering eye,
Far o'er the distant waters,
Reflected in the sky.
" Surely 'tis not a fancyA human form is there;
Within a boat he's kneeling,
With hands upraised in prayer;
And if 'tis so, he's dreading
E'en now a watery grave;
Oh, if we could but reach him,
Who knows but we might save? "
" Haste, haste ye to the Fescue! "
Our gallant captain cried;
The boat was lowered, and quickly
With willing hands supplied;
And, gazing o'er the water,
We watched its rapid flight,
Till, on the broad horizon,
It vanished from our sight.
Then oh, with breathless wonder
. We saw it reappearReflected, as the other,
Inverted in the air.
We ~aw the weary voyager
, Its friendly shelter gain;
Then turning, in a moment
It disal)peared again.
We gazed until we saw it
Once more appear in viewA small speck in the distance,
Which quickly larger grew.

B1'istol.

xci. 15.)
Nearer it came, and clearer
Became its snowy sail;
And soon its safe arrival
Our thankful voices hail.

I

He told how he had drifted
Before the wind and tide
Out to the mighty ocean,
"Without an oar to guide;
Then, in that awful moment,
When death appeared so near,
To God, his Heavenly Father,
He cried in fervent prayer.
And He, in tender pity,
Bowed down His gracious ear,
Who is, in every danger,
To all His children near;
Who has the whole creation
At His supreme command,
And holds both winds and waters
In His almighty hand.
Oh, you who call in question
The wisdom, power, and love,
And e'en deny the being
Of Him who rules above,
Oh, may you hear and ponder
The voice that speaks to you,
And tells, in plainest accents,
What God, our God, can do !
And ye who know His goodness,
Yet oft, in trouble, think
That, 'neath life's stormy billows,
YOUl' own frail barque must sink.
Learn from this simple story
No more to doubt His care,
But trust His love and mercy
Who hears and answers prayer.

E. C.

A POISONOUS pill is never a whit the less poisonous because it is
gilded over with gold; nor a wolf is never a whit the less a wolf because he hath put on a sheep's skin; nor the devil is never a whit
the less a devil because he appears sometimes like an angel of light. So
neither is sin any whit the less filthy and abominable by its being
painted over with virtue's colours.-Bl'ooTcs.
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~rottstant ~ta.C1m.
"IRELAND FOR THE IRISH.''
THE annexod appeared in the BTistol Times and Mi1'1'OT for October
31st :Sm,-As the above is at the present time such an all-engrossing
subject, your kind insertion of the annexed extract from the "Life of the
late Dr. CAMPBELL" will, I trust, be of service. I scarcely need say that
the Doctor was no mean authority. Few men, if any, possessed a wider
and a more real knowledge of men and matters in general. Be it. remembered, moreover, that he spoke and wrote as a Nonconformist. Those who
really kno'A' Ireland, not as merely casual visitors, but from an actual
residing among its people, month after month and year after year,
will, I am sure, readily endorse Dr. CAMPBELL'S statements. Of course
I differ from him with respect to the Irish Church; but it is only fair
that I should quote his opinion upon it, whilst giving his testimony as
to Ireland in general.
Yours, faithfully,
St. Luke's, BedminsteT, Qctobe?' 29th, 1887.
D. A. DOUDNEY.
EXTRACT FROM Du. CAl\IPBELL'S MEMOIR.
"The ill-judging men who throw their hats in the air and shout
, Repeal!' have of late been in the habit of appending to it, 'Ireland for
the Irish!' These men are the advocates of what is commonly called
'Irish reciprocity,' where all the advantage is on one side, and that
side Ireland's. This means England for the Irish, and Scotland for the
Irish, the Colonies for the Irish, all the world for the Irish, and
Ireland for nobody but themselves. It has never occurred to thees
patriots that there might be such an idea started somewhere as England
for the English, Scotland for the Scotch; and that, in the event of
certain contingencies, it is quite within the limits of possibility that
England and Scotland might deal with the Irish as the French
have just dealt with all the British workmen, by driving every man
of them back to their native land. Such a measure would most
assuredly prove an incalculable boon to the working men and the
labourers of Great Britain, who in every part of the land are
grievously underworked and injured by emigrant natives of Ireland.
Were Ireland, with all that appertains to it, submerged in the
Atlantic to-morrow, Engl:1nd would remain as it is--strengthened, not
weakened-delivered from an infinitude of intolerable annoyances-and
Ireland, on the other hand, severed from England, would present
nothing but an unwieldy mass of helpless people, without capital,
without manufactures, without commerce, without an inch of colonial
territory, without a navy, without an army, without one of the elements
of empire. Since, then, the Repeal, being interpreted, means separation
-separation a Republic, and a Republic ruin to the Irish nation-let
all, on either side of the Channel, who love Ireland and Irishmen,
adopt as their watchword, 'No Repeal!' but equal laws, equal justice to
Ireland -everything equal; and, in addition to justice, when circumstances require it, all necessary mercy, and the immediate extinction
of that great blot 011 the British Constitution-the Irish Church."
3 D 2
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A BRIEF MEMOIR OF THE LATE MRS. KATE PARKER
VERY many of the Lord's dear ones had given heed to His exhortation, "Comfort ye, comfort ye My people," and, by sympathetic and
Scriptural epistles,"" had sought to cheer her, for which she was very
grateful, but would say, "When the Lord Himself speaks to my soul,
I shall be comforted; not before. " Yet she would sometimes exclaim,
"Bless the Lord, He gives me a little hope, which just keeps me from
despair. Oh, how glad I should be to go, if only I was sure of glory! "
For a few weeks before she was taken ill she was less fretful and
complaining, though constantly remarking, "I am dying by inches.
Don't you see how thin I am getting 1 " Still she did not seem to
realize that the end was so near, for, on receiving your very kind
present, "Led and Fed," with which she was much pleased, she said,
"I must not go through it too fast, or I shall have nothing left for
the winter." A few days afterwards, she was saying, "I have read
through two years, and know very much of the pathway, but I don't
get the comforts he does. Oh, that the Lord would shine upon me!"
Speaking of the September number of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, of
which she had read much (though she was taken ill early on the
morning of the third), she said, "You will say I am a 'clamorous
child,''' alluding to the "VVayside Notes."
Also, on Mr. ROBINSON'S
lines, she said, "Well, there is one believer in Scarborough. I wish he
would pay us a visit."
She made a similar remark with regard to Mr. T. BRADBURY, who
was expected to be in Hull on a certain date in August. 011 that
occasion she was reminded of 1 ,Tohn iii. 14-" We know that we have
passed from death unto life, because we love the brethren." " Thank
you, dear. That is 'a word in season.' You do bring comfort sometimes," she said.
At another time, and often, she would ask, "Have you a word
from the Lord for me 1" Our communion was interrupted by her
extreme deafness. A spoken sentence she rarely understood, therefore
writing had to be resorted to, which hindered our intercourse, especially
after her illness commenced.
Her Bible is marked and under-lined throughout.
Some passages
which had, as she thought, a bearing on her own experience, are written
at the end, or on a piece of paper and gummed between the loaves. I
quote three only-" He hath also taken me by my neck, and shaken
me to pieces"; "Thine arrows stick fast in me, and Thy hand presseth
me sore"; "There shall be no more curse."
Below this is written,
" No more cursed unbelief."
Who can doubt that she now realizes
that blessing 1 No more doubts nor fears for ever-no more sin.
It will be known to many of the dear readers of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE that she worked long and arduously for the benefit of the LorJ.'s
poor, and that she was especially drawn to help every cause, having for
.. Ono letter addressed to her by the Hev. H.
for February, 1884.
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See

The Gospel Magazine.

757

its object the honour of our Triune J ehovah, and that she was very
jealous for His truth.
The following lines she read to me on the morning of the first or
second of September. Her articulation was good, though she could not
You will see, by what
hear herself, ::md she read with much feeling.
she wrote at the end of the lines-" 0 Lord, make me to feel it.
Amen "-that she has addressed the King on the matter ;JESUS.
Therc is a name, and oh, how dear
There is a tie which nought can rend,
That name, when breathed in sorrow's
Entwined in which our spirits blend
ear!
In s:1cred union, friend with friend,
Lord, how I love it! Write it here!
In fellowship that ne'er shall end;
Unlock my breast, and, deep anu
It is the love of Jesus.
clear,
Th:1t
name-how precious to my ear!
Engrave the name of "Jesus."
That breast-oh, let me linger there!
There is a place ('tis known to some)
That voice-begone each guilty fear!
Where no perplexing sorrows come;
TI1:1t love-farewell to sorrow's tear!
Where doubts and 'unbelief are
And welcome peace in Jesus.
dumb;
Oh,
Lord, regard my anxious plea!
Where the world's outcasts find a
My spirit turns and looks to Theehome;
To Thee in life, in death, I flee;
It is tho breast of Jesus.
Oh, haste Thee, Lord, to succour me !
There is a voice which, breathed from
From sin and sorrow set me free;
heaven,
Thy glory give me soon to see.
Consoles the heart with sorrow riven;
Oh, make me Thine, and Thou shalt
Oalms it when to distraction driven;
be,
And sweetly speaks its sins forgiven;
Now and throughout eternity,
It is the voice of Jesus.
My Lord and Saviour Jesus!
MATTHEW DICKIE.

Of the end there is little to be told. It is rather to the life we
must look for that "sure and certain hope of a joyful resurrection," .than
to the dectth.
On wishing her" good-night," quite late in the month of August, I
said, "'\Then are you going to say sister, instead of friend?" She
replied, "I will say it to-night, if I dare put myself into the royal
I
family, and I think I dare. Good-night, dear sister. Bless you.
often bless you. Do not think it mere form. It is real prayer, if I
ever pray." This is the nearest point to the grace of assurance that
I knew her to have reached.
She was very nervous lest she should die alone, as several members
of her family had died~suddenly. When she saw the preparations made,
on the day that she was taken ill, for me to share her room, and received the assurance that I would not leave her again, thenceforth she
was perfectly calm. Nothing seemed to trouble her except bodily pain,
which at times was distressing.
vVe quite thought she would recover until about the twelfth, when
unfavourable symptoms set in, and she was asked if she would take an
opiate. She replied, "Yes, if it is not sinful."
At times she exclaimed, "Lord, help me!"
Once she cried out,
"Oh, sin! sin!" We saw her lips move as if in prayer.
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Gradually she became unconscious on Thursday, and quietly and
peacefully breathed out her life here-so gently that we only just
knew when the final breath was drawn-just three.quarters of an hour
after midnight on September 18th. The Sabbath of earth had dawned,
and she had entered on the Sabbath eternal.
The following is a father's

prayer, written in 1829, and signed

"HELY" : -

Welcome, my little stranger babe on earth!
To God in Christ I give thee from thy birth;
Thy first birth was a birth of sin and pain;
To Rim I yield thee to be born again.
While weakness all, and helplessness, thou liest,
I bring thee for sufficiency to Christ.
My little RELY, may I see. thee grow
In grace and wisdom in this world below,
Till, nurtured by a covenant Father's care,
I meet thee entering heaven, and bid thee 'Velcome there.

MY SEVENTY-FOURTH NATAL DAY.
SPARED! ah! spared! The writer may truly ask, "And for what? "
feeling our life so worthless, so unable to fulfil the strong desire that
it may prove more than a mere cypher-the glory of God our first and
constant seeking-this to show forth, this to enjoy-that the path of
life may be a sanctified one with His presence and blessing.
Few are the remaining days-few the steps yet untrod-before we
end our journey through the wilderness. Our feelings were never more
dependent nor upholdings more needed. Sometimes we approach the
thought of our departure with much pleasure, feeling filled with thankfulness for the prospect before us; but, alas! clouds-dark cloudsoften fill with fear, and the question, "How will it be with me in the
swellings of Jordan? >, appears unanswerable. We contrast the days of
our espousals, when the light shone so clear that Jordan's banks appeared
decked with full blooms of Jehovah's promises, and we not only longed
for, but anticipated, a speedy passage through, to be "for ever with the
Lord," and fully expected it, but felt no fear. Ah! we little thought then
that nearly sixty years was before us to traverse through the rough and
crooked path of life, when thus brightened and cheered with the anticipation. \Vhen this bright shining ceased, and we entered cloud after
cloud of darkness, unbelief filled us with dismay, and death appeared
the most dreadful to approach, because of the judgment. The face of
Him who had been the delight of my soul to approach and to behold was
feared, because His eye discerns the secrets of the heart, and showed me
up to my apprehension in all its vileness, its plague-disease. Oh, the
:<::oodness-the sovereign goodness-of God in the many instances of His
love have I since seen in the numberless trials and changes of this Godpreserving life! Our motto is, "Preserved in Christ Jesus, and kept."
And now so near, we trust, our everlasting home-the rest in reserve
from all weariness-for ever parting with sin, in all its consequences and
effects in my vile nature, to be clothed in the everlasting glory likeness
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()f our precious Jesus! Ah! to feel this, there is no compare! Closing
with lite, what but His dear Person can satisfy now ~ What has there
been all our journey through, since, we trust, divine light has shone into
{Jur heart, that has yielded perfect satisfaction apart hom Him ~ Nothing.
One good, and only one. Lose that, and the universe fails another.
On the verge of departure we may truly witness, "Vanity of vanities,
all is vanity"-a passing shadow! The reality of a present substance,
and the glory of the future, is His dear Person. To possess Him is to
possess the riches of time and of eternity. Bless the Lorel for a good
hope wl.lile so near the grave! "Ohrist in us, the Hope of glory." So
many times as we have had to stand at the open grave for tllOse so
Dear and dear to us, our support has been His presence, and with this
we look forward with much cheer to be "absent from the body, and
present with the Lord." Few may be the days or hours remaining, life
being so uncertain, and sudden deaths so frequent. We feel ceaseless
dependence upon Him to be brought safely unto our journey's end-the
port of safety-the harbour of everlasting refuge. Ah! who can express
the freeness, the fulness, and the completeness of God's salvation ~ "Unto
the uttermost" will bring and land all safely. This life-boat never sank,
nor will it ever fail in landing every vessel of mercy upon the glory shores
{Jf peaceful rest. "Bless the Lord, 0 my soul, and all that is within me
bless His holy name!"
Through mercy we have long known the Source of our comforts, and
how soon causes within and causes without may be permitted to deprive
us of them; hence our constant and earnest plea, "Hold Thou me up,
and I shall be safe." "God, be merciful to me, a sinner!" I desire to
enter heaven with, for sure I am that, until swallowed up in the fulness
of Jehovah-Jesus' unveiled glory-presence, mercy will be my need, and,
I trust, ever-prevailing plea.
We feel leaving behind us a state of things much altered since our
youthful days. In the Ohurch, prayer and the spirit of hearing are so
cold and apparently indifferent, that the ministers of God may well feel
.1iscouragoment. Growing pride and conformity, alas! is but too manifest. In the world, ambition, and a proud spirit to vie with the grades
{Jf society much above lower positions, disrespect for superiors, and disobedience to parents.
.
Popery-a word in my childhood always received with fear and dread,
bringing the horrors of Smithfield and the sufferings of the" noble army
of martyrs" fresh to mind. Would that children and youth were now
thus impressed! Then we should not see the latter drawn with the
sounds of music like a thoughtless army unto the field of wholesale
slaughter.
Alas! that, in the Established Ohurch, and in "Dissent," misguided
universal charity leads the people to believe that Popery is not wh.at it
has been, but altered and harmless. England may do well to consider
Popery can never alter her fixed Satanic principles. She still professes
her right over the liberties and lives of men. Nations beneath. her rule
are an endless testimony of her degrading influence. The darkness of'
the distant past in this nation should be a warning voice never to be
,silenced. In heaven, the "noble army of martyrs" are not silent (Rev.
vi. 9-11), nor ever will be before the awaiting retribution sinks this
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great enemy of God and man, to rise no more. Oh, that the solemn
truths in the eighteenth chapter of Revelation, especially the fourth verse,
may sound throughout the nations far and near, and into the hearts of
men and women, with almighty power, who are following this God and
man-dishonouring system! vVe believe the spirit of Christianity in this
country has been waning ever since the Roman Catholic emancipation,
and now the spirit of the world appears growing in the Church, and to
an extent, the infection has paralyzed her spiritual energies, so that
methinks the within is more to be doploreLI than the without. " If
the salt have lost his savour, wherewith shall it bo salted 1" (Matt. v.
13.)
May the Three-One Jehovah-Father, Son, and Holy Spirit-still
continue the especial favours unto this nation-this highly-favoured.
nation-with which she has so long been favoured, is not only the
prayer of the writer, but many thousands beside. Sometimes it returns
into our bosom, "The Lord will surely visit for these things."
We feel for our children. England is so fast following France in her
infidel and Papal apostasy that she will surely merit, and as surely
receive, the just reward of these her great sins, and that, in their time,
they may live to be share!'s of the dreadful plagues.
Oh, what a source of consolation to every follower of the meek and
. lowly Lamb of God, that His hands, uplifted at Bethany in blessing, will
never go down (Luke xxiv. 50). "In blessing I will bless thee." It is
everlasting, unalterable, and Almighty God blessing.
May the Lord the Eternal Spirit keep writer and reader waiting,
watching, ready, "for in such an hour as ye think not, the Son of
Man cometh."
Yeovil, Octobe1' 12th, 1887.
JOHN BARBER.
[How fully ca,n we endorse, in every particular, the foregoing testi:rp.ony of our aged correspondent ! We heartily respond to all he says,
in regard to his former and his present exercises of heart. As he says,
how little did we anticipate, sixty years ago, what we now realize!
All he says, in regard to the profession of the day, both in the Church
and among Dissenters, is perfectly true. Since the fatal Emancipation
Act, England has been going down, down in the scale of natiens, and
bitterly she will have to rue the day in which she became blind and
indifferent as to the real character of Popery. What it was, it is, and
will be till "destroyed by the brightness of His coming." Oh, hasten
the day, blessed Lord! "Come, Lord Jesus, come quickly! "-ED.]
THE PRICE OF A BlBLE.
IN the time of King Edward the First thfl price of a Bible was £37
sterling. A labouring man then received for his work a penny and a
half a day, from which it may easily be reckoned that a labouring
man could not have purchased a Bible at that time without having
the savings of more than eighteen years. It is quite within the limits,
then, to say that, to the man who receives four shillin~s a day for his
work, the Bible costs twenty-two thousand times less than it did in thedays of Edward the First.
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FURNACE-WORK.
To the Editor of the Gospel J11agazine.
My DEAR Sm,-Many thanks for "The Last of a Large Family!'
I valuo it much; also for the little book, "St. Paul's Seven Wishes,"
by "NETTlE "-a very precious little book, I should say, from what I
have heard read of it. Sorry to hear you are on the sick list. Ah!.
this is the world for sickness, is it not, dear sir ~ I have had a pain
in my back, more or less-sometimes acute-nearly every day, not in
the night, for about a year and a half; and as yet I can only say it is
grievous, not joyous. Like dear "G. C.," I am such a coward to bear
pain.
I wish to say, "Thy will be done." Depression of spirits it
occasions me at times. You know, dear sir, what that is. Oh, what a
difference it will be when Revelation xxi. 3, 4, is fulfilled!
A preacher told me once that Revelation vii. 17, was fulfilled nowthat "faith is the substance of things hoped for." I can't think so.
I know" When Jesus, with His mighty love,
Visits my troubled breast,"

it is fulfilled in a measure, and for a short time, perhaps; but then I
can only look at that as a taste, an earnest, of the great and glorious
things spoken of in the above and other like texts, such as, "Thy sun
shall no more go down"; "The days of thy mourning shall be ended."
I don't expect, dear sir, you find them ended yet. It is far from it
with me. Things within and without make one mourn daily. My
feelings also are so tender that I often get depressed by little things
which many take no notice of; and, as I get older, I rather grow worse.
And oh, what cause for sorrow when we look at the sad state we are
getting into in this our beloved country-the blindness and thick
darkness which cover the people! May the mighty God of Jacob appear
for our help! Oh, that He Himself may often whisper to our depressed
souls"Thou shalt see My glory soon,
·When the work of grace is done;
Partner of My throne shalt be;
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me 1 "

Ah! that would cause all within us to rejoice indeed, and we should
be saying, "Come, Lord Jesus, come quickly!" But oh, the fears, &c.,.
with which I am troubled often! None but Himself can deliver me.
Oh, that He would!
I am, dear sir, yours affectionately,
Martoc1c, October 12th, 1887.
GEORGE HART.
COMl\IENTS UPON THE FOREGOING.

Our beloved friend "G. Co" is not the only one that recoils from.
pain, dear brother. We know one that seems increasingly to shrink
from it, aud chides himself not a little when he sees the patience with
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which others submit to it. In fact, true it is that the great enemy
~akes no little advantage as, when witnessing this or that case of suffermg, he suggests, "Ah! how will it be with you by-and-bye, in the
swellings of Jordan, when no creature can help ~ All skill will then be
to no purpose. Heart and flesh will then verily fail. You know how
it was with you at such a time and such a time. 'Your feet were
-then almost gone j your steps had well-nigh slipped.' That, however,
was then visionary. It was not real, as results proved. But the l'eal
does await you; and what then ~ If under the idectl you fainted, what
about the l'eal? And you are weaker and far more frail, through the
weight of years, than then. Ah! I shall have you yet. If you were
,almost gone then, you will be altogether by-and-bye,"
.
These are some of the crafty arguments and painful suggestIOns
with which Satan plies the poor, dismayed, and distracted ones, espe,cially in the darkness and dreariness of the night-season; and what c~n
,a poor worm of the earth do, under such circumstances ~ What will
,all the talk, and chiding, and remonstrating of the creature do, when
the little grain of faith is put into the crucible to be tried, as ~he
Great Refiner will, sooner or later, try the faith He gives and the faIth
He maintains ~ The carnal reasoning of mere wordy professors will
be of no avail under such circumstances, but the words of the poet
will be verified" It is decreed that most should walk
The darkest paths alone."

We were much struck, a few weeks ago, by the remark of a dear
,old friend and neighbour, our senior in years, who was formerly a
missionary in Barbadoes, and labouring nominally among the Wesleyans.
We have known him and loved him for many years. But, on meeting
,him upon a recent occasion, he said, "I have been troubled lately, like
you, with depression j but," he added, "when it comes upon me, I think
of the words of an old woman who, in her times of trouble, said, 'I
,go stmight to Jesus.l'" Oh, how often since have we thought of those
words, "I go strai,qht to Jesus "-aye, and we have tried to turn it to
,account, too, and to act upon it. We do endeavour to "!fo straight to
Jesus," and tell Him what He was called to suffer; what He felt in
,H-is contact with the great enemy, when He was "driven into the
wilderness, to be tempted of the devil"; what He passed through when,
although" the foxes had holes, and the birds of the air had nests, yet
He [although Lord of all] had not where to lay His [sacred] head";
what He felt when He said, "I have a baptism to be baptized with,
and how am I straitened [pained] until it be accomplished"; what He
felt when, in Gethsemane's garden, He "sweat as it were great drops
,of blood, falling down to the ground"; what He felt when again and
again He cried, "My Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass from
Me !" what He felt when, upon the cross of Calvary, He exclaimed,
," My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me ~"
.
Ah! dear brother, there is a relief and a blessedness when we are
,prompted and enabled thus to "go stn;,ight to Jesus," thus to plead and
to argue, and to "bring forth [as He exhorts us to do] our strong
11'easons, and to put Him in remembrance"; for, blessed be His name-
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" Though He reigns exalted high,
His love is quite as great;
Still He remembers Calvary,
Nor lets His saints forget."

Depend upon it, the only remedy for aU our ailments-the only cure
for all our diseases-the only antidote for all our strange and complicated exercises-the only way to silence the" accuser of the brethren "the only way to meet all our troubles-the Ol~ly answer to all the
inquiries about" how wiII it be with us in the swellings of Jordan 1 "
-the only way we can meet the reminders of our past times of sin,
folly, and transgression, in all their numberless forms of thought, word,
.and deed-is by "going straight to Jesus," there, as best we can, to
'Ilnbosom ourselves-to bare our breasts-and, in so far as we can, to
·teIl Him all! Aye, and in so doing, are there not times and seasons
when, as we remind Him of His own word, "I knew that thou wouldest
be called a transgressor from the womb," yet, at the same time, we are
·enabled to plead with Him as the heart-searching, rein-trying God." Lord, thou Imowest all things; Thou knowest that I love Thee" 1
Well did the poet say" Do not I love Thee, dearest Lord 1
Oh, search this heart, and see!
And from my bosom tear the part
That beats not true to Thee."

And can He, dear brother, rcject-discard-have nought more to do
with-a poor soul whom He has thus taught and thu's brought to His
blessed feet, a poor, lost, helpless, and undone sinner, whose only
resource-whose only hope-whose only trust-is Himself, His atoning
blood, His justifying righteousness, His full, free, and finished salvation 1 Nay, never! Such a rejection-such a turning away and
11aving nought more to do with a poor sinner, sensibly brought to such
~nd such a condition-would be to un-Deify Himself! It would mar
the whole Gospel scheme! It would furnish Satan with a taunt and
.a rebuke to all eternity! It would substantiate the old woman's words,
who said, "Then the angels would never sing again, because God would
have told a lie, and this He can never do."
THE EDITOR.

HOPE AGAINST HOPE.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DouDKEY,-The enclosed verses are as close as I could
'Come to the Bible narrative of Pharaoh's doom, his crowning act of rage
against God, and his fearful overthrow. I quite agree with you in
your remarks on Pharaoh; and to those who ask, "If God hardened
Pharaoh's heart, where was His justice in punishing him for what he
could not help 1" I would answer, " Wait tiII you stand before Him on
the judgment throne, and put the question to the righteous Judge Himself. I have no doubt He wiII fully clear His own character from every
{lharge of wrong-doing, to the eternal confusion of all His enemies."
We are distinctly told, however (Exod. ix. 34), that, "when Pharaoh
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saw that the rain, and the hail, and the thunders were ceased, he siuned
yet more, and hardened his heart," thus wilfully sinning against both
judgments and mercies. And I think I may venture to ask, "Have
you and I never done the same 1" Yes, and, as you imply, if left of
God, we should find our hearts not an atom better than Pharaoh's. I
believe this, not as a doctrine, but as a sad, self-humbling truth, burnt
into my soul by bitter experience.
And who hath made you, D. A. DOUDNEY, and mo, W. S. ROBINSON,
to differ 1 One precious word solves the mystery-" By grace are ye
saved." Yes," grace," sovereign and free. The very word falls upon
my heart like the music of heaven! Yea, it is, at this very moment,
the theme, the song, the melody of the redeemed on the plains of immortality, and will be for ever and ever. "Vell may we sing" Grace, 'tis a charming sound,
Harmonious to the ear;
Heaven with the echo shall resound,
And all the earth shall hear."

How my soul loves that hymn! My father used to sing it when I was
::1, child, from his old Puritan hymn-book
And well do I remember
another of his favourites, commencing"In songs of sublime adoration and praise,
Ye pilgrims to Zion who press,
Break forth and extol the great Ancient of Days,
His rich and distinguishing grace."

I have never heard it sung in a place of worship since. I once asked
a minister why they never sung it. The reply was, "Oh, we have not
a tune to suit it." It struck me that, had it been of a sentimental,
Popish complexion, he could have found a tune to suit it. Shame,
shame on Ohristian England, that "grace" should have become .an
almost obsolete word, and the God of grace openly mocked and insulted
by tens of thousands, whose very lives are sustained by His grace
alone!
I thought of making a remark or two on your opening address for
June j but a word or two must suffice, lest I weary you. You will
remember that, as BUNYAN'S poor pilgrim was passing through that
dreary "valley of the shadow of death," he suddenly heard the voice
of another wayfarer in front of him, saying, "Though I walk through
the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil, for Thou art
with me." Then was poor Ohristian glad, because he gathered from
thence that some one who feared God was in the valley as well as
himself j and though the place was dark and dismal, yet God was with
him.
So, by-and-bye, the day broke, and poor Ohristian sang, "He
hath turned the shadow of death into the morning." Well, when I read
your address, I was glad too, because I gathered from it that, if
you are exercised with such natural forebodings respecting the last
conflict, need I wonder if 1, a poor camp follower, should have had
to travel the same path for nearly fifty years 1 And then, as to "dying
grace," has He not said, "My grace is sufficient for thee"1 And surely,
if sufficient in every trial of life, we shall find it sufficient in the article
of death, when we most need it.
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Some one has remarked that those who had been eminently favoured
through the greater part of their experience, often had to encounter
much darkness at the last, while the poor doubting tremblers usually
went off with" hallelujahs." But God is a Sovereign, and it would be
a sweet mercy if we had present grace given us to leave it all in His
wise and loying hands.
" His love in times past forbids me to think
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink....

Oh, no! It would not be like Him! Bless His holy name!
I awoke very early this morning, as I frequently do; and, as I
lay musing, the solemn question arose again in my mind-" How will
it be with me at the last?" I thought of you, and those familiar
words came to me at once-" And deliver them who, from fear of
'death, were all their lifetime subject to bondage." I saw from these
words and their connection (Heb. ii. 10-15) that, when our dear Lord
took our nature, and died to save His people with an everlasting salvation, He had this specific object in view also, as a part of His finished
work-to deliver them from the fear of death. Nothing can be clearer;
and, as if to confirm the immutability of His purpose, and the un-changing love of His heart, these precious words occurred to me"When thou passest through the waters, I will be with thee," and
"My counsel shall stand, and I will do all My pleasure."
I send you this morsel. To me it was the finest of the wheat, and
honey from the Rock.
How soon the dream of life will be over!
" Then we shall see His face,
And never, never sin;
There, from the fountain of His grace,
Drink endless pleasures in."

Blessed Jesus!

Sca?'bo?'mtgh.

Precious Saviour! My Lord and my God!
Yours affectionately in Him,
W. S. ROBINSON.

THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR.-THE CHARACTER OF THE
TIMES.-MR. SPURGEON'S NOBLE STAND FOR THE
TRUTH.

To the Edit01' o} the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND AND BROTHER IN CHRIST,-" Grace be to you, and
peace, from God our Father, and from the Lord Jesus Christ." The
next number of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE will remind us of the closing
of the year-an eventful one in many respects. But nothing has happened that should shake us in the belief of the unalterable purposes of
our covenant· God; and, notwithstanding all our doubts, fears, and misgivings, we can still say, "Hitherto hath the Lord helped us," and we
still believe"In time, and to eternal days,
'Tis with the righteous well."
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Our chastisements have been, and are, but "light afflictions." The heaviest
troubles are light, compared with that which the Lord of life and glory
endured for us. Had the curse which He endured fallen upon the Church,
it would have held her in everlasting chains, having no righteousness to·
plead, no holiness in which to appear; but Christ hath redeemed her
from the curse of the law, and that by His own blood; therefore, all
her afflictions are comparatively light, and endure but a moment. Her
glory infinitely outweighs her afflictions and eternally outlives her
troubles.
And sure I am, if salvation were not entirely of grace, I know by
experience, and from the Word of Goel, that I should have no more·
hope than those in perditior.. Through mercy, I own, I do sincerely
love the great doctrines of "omnipotent grace." These great truths
swallow up all the curses of the Bible, overcome all adverse powers, and
defy anything to be laid before God to the chargo of His elect. The·
choice of the creature would inevitably be fluctuating. The choice of
Jehovah is the believer's security. Well I know, from the precious.
'Word of God, that there is no salvation for any ruined sinner but in
the blood and righteousness of Christ, and that bestowed by sovereign,
absolute grace, without anything in the creature.
Oh, what a mercy to view our Father in His immutable, Paternal'
love; and view my Saviour in His absolute sovereign responsibility; and
to view Him as my Comforter, as a Party in the covenant of grace, to·
make all known to my soul, and train me for glory! Our security is
the covenant of grace, the fulness and perfection of J ehovah in Christ;
and our enjoyment, the Father's love shed abroad in our heart, the
Saviour's blood applied to the conscience, and the Holy Spirit's unction
melting the soul.
The year now closing has been eventful in the stand taken by Mr.
SPURGEON for the truth, in which I rejoice, and pray that grace may
be given to enable him to stand firm.
Is the increase or decrease of any religious denomination a proof of
its prosperity or decline, spiritually ~ Certainly not. Its spirituality cau.
only be tested by its adherence to the fundamental truths of the Gospel,
the knowledge of which can only be known by those taught of the·
Spirit. No unconverted man can :be fit for the pulpit, and yet how
many there are, week after week, occupying one!
The first principles in religion to be contended for are-the fall
and its consequences; a real conviction of sin; and the work of regeneration !.:>y the Holy Spirit. Without this there will be no reaL
thirst for God, a decision for His truth, or any union to His people.
The knowledge of the doctrinal truths of the Gospel is essentially
necessary, such as the atonement for sin by the substitutionary work
of Christ, which is the marrow of the Gospel. The doctrines of redemption, election, and final perseverance and preservation of the saints
of God-these follow in the train of the believei"s experience. When
the mind is assured of all this-when the Holy Ghost, who is the
Author of all true religion, has indelibly impressed these truths upon
the mind, and written them on the fleshly tablets of the heart-when
we have been born again, and received an insight and spiritual knowledge of these mysteries-we can then "rejoice in the Spirit, and have
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How true is Mr. HART'S hymn in the'

" How strange is the course that a Christian must steer!
How perplexed is the path he must tread!
The hope of his happiness rises from fear,
And his life he receives from the dead.
" His fairest pretensions must wholly be waived,
And his best resolutions be crossed;
Nor can he expect to be perfectly saved
Till he finds himself utterly lost."

It is only when a man is made to differ by the power of God the'
Holy Spirit, that any real conversion can take place; and there can be
no real union amongst true Christians unless they are agreed upon the
fundamental truths of the Gospel, upon which alone a poor sinner can
rest for his soul's salvation.
It is pleasing to know, in these days, that the Lord still has His
witnesses-that there is yet a "handful of corn in the earth "-and,
wherever His children are to be found, I am sure only the experimental Gospel testimony will satisfy them.
I have much enjoyed "Profession or Possession-Which ~', and can
say, "Another poor sinner has trodden in your very footsteps." My
language is"Finish, dear Lord, what is begun;
Choose Thou the way, but still lead on."

With best wishes for the future, I remain,
Yours affectionately in Him,
Lee, November 2nd, 1887.
G. A. NORTHOVER.
WORDS OF CHEER.
[We have received the annexed from our dear brother, Mr. GEORGE
COWELL. We scarcely need say that the perusal gave us great pleasure.
-ED.]

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR BROTHER,-We have lately conversed with a mother and her'
children who came from the Rocky Mountains on a visit to some
relatives in this country. My dear wife gave the mother one of your
volumes, "Led and Fed," to read on board ship, and to take to her fardistant home. She seemed delighted with her treasure. Your book is
by this time in the home of our friend amidst that wild range of
mountains in North America.
Who knows the blessing that will
attend its ministry out there ~
I have just paid a flying visit to Manchester, giving a promised
address to kindred spirits who are accustomed to gather in the Corporation Rooms there, hungering and thirsting for spiritual things. I
am sure Jesus was present, and a blessing gained. At the close, many
inquired after dear Dr. DOUDNEY.
'With our united love to you and yours,
Yours in best bonds,
Bm·ton-on-Trent, November 12th, 1887.
GEORGE COWELL.
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PAROOHIAL WORK-ITS PAINS AND PLEASURES.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magctzine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-In "The Family Portion" of the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE for November, you touched on some subjects that I have
been thinking much about lately.
You can understand why I am exercised over the question, "How
far may a Christian minister identify himself with pursuits and pleasures exclusively secular 'I" The doctrine held by the multitudes in
London is-" First civilize by secular means, and then Christianize";
and a minister who goes to a club, encourageE boxing, smoking, cardplaying, and all sorts of games, and never prays nor utters a word about
religion to those who attend, is held up as a pattcrn for us all. Of
,course, we who bring religion into everything arc despised as narrowminded, stupid, and singular. I am sure, if you 1V0uld give your opinion
on that subject, it would be a help to many.
You say, very truly, that "the teaching of the present day is to do
away with the ancient landmarks between the Church and the world."
That teaching is naturally the most popular, for the world-·" the lust
{)f the flesh, the lust of the eye, and the pride of life" ; bodily gratification, dress, and equipage, and a host of pretty things; and the costliiIless of entertainments, and the grandeur of living, and the ostentation
{)f pride, rank, and dignity-the world, the world is in every place.
The very Church has its world-increasingly its world-all worldly
adjuncts to make up its worship. No separation from the world's
frivolity. The Church and the world are indeed in strange accord, and
almost everyone loves to have it so.
.I could not help thinking, when reading Daniel iii. for the first lesson
<m the last Sunday of October, that there is an image set up for worship now; and the crowds gather round that image, and prostrate
themselves before it; and the sympathy of numbers tells from man to
man, and the fascination, and the crowd, and the music, and the strong
enthusiasm, and the heated imagination, lend their charm. And there
are fcw who can help but bow, where all consent to call it true.
"They fear the Lord, and serve their own gods." They try to "serve
God and mammon."
I, for one, must believe (am I right 1) that this double life and
divided service-this chameleon nature-this poor, watery religion-this
wretched, timid half-heartedness-is most dishonouring to God, and causes
a general unsatisfactoriness in the whole life. Sad, sad indeed! But
we can thank God that, as in Dura, so in every place, even in London,
there are a few whose answer to the Protean world, in all its shapes,
is-" We will not serve thy gods, nor worship t,he image which thou
hast set up." It cheers us to see even a small number, a little remnant,
{)f firm, strong, loyal hearts who own one Master and cleave to one
truth-who have such strong faith given them that they are not afraid
even at the furnace gate, and who are well content, for the love they
have received, and ths love they feel, to brave all consequences, even
to the death.
I have always a great dislike for appearing in print, and if I could
only get over that, I am sure I could give an account of my expe-
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riences since I came to London, three years ago, that would be interesting
and profitable to many-how God gave me courage and determination
to persevere in what I believed to be the right way, in the face of
much' opposition and many discouragements j how He made all things
"work together for good" j how He allowed me to be reduced to extremities, and then wrought marvellous deliverances j how He raised up true
friends in times of need j how He has blessed the simple Gospel to
conversion and edification j and how He answered prayer when I cried
from an overwhelmed heart, and, as it were, "from the ends of the
earth."
I have learned a hundred times more of God's love and faithfulness
in the last three than in the first thirty years of my life. There was
more nearness to God in the trials than ever there was in the world's
bright sunshine, and I trust that I have brought an experience with
me out of the depths that will enable me for all future conflicts, and
raise me above life's little things. My desire is, that my mouth may
henceforth speak more of His faithfulness and salvation, and that those
who hear me may be the more brave to serve and suffer for His dear
name.
I have written this letter hoping to draw forth from one, compared
with whom I feel a mere babe in experience, some remarks that may
be useful to myself and others who may, if God will, have many years
yet to witness for God.
With Ohristian love, I am,
Very affectionately yours in the Beloved,

M. SWEETNAM.
St. Mark's Vicarage, Victoria Park, London, November 7th, 1887.
REPLY.

Whilst we sympathize with, we, at the same time, congratulate our
dear friend and brother, in regard to his present position. We consider that the Lord has conferred a signal honour upon him, in that
he has been forsaken on the one hand, and followed on the other. It
at once exonerates him from the solemn denunciation, "Woe be unto
you when all men speak well of you!" The characteristic of the preaching-yea, of the parochial and ministerial work-of the day is, to please
rather than to profit. EnteTtainment, instead of edificat'ion, is the prevailing state of things. And what can be more solemn 1 What more delusive 1 'What more entail upon the hapless men who lend themselves
to such practices a terrible retribution 1 To yield to the foretold solicitation of the last days, when "men would not endure sound doctrine,"
but would say, "Speak unto us smooth things j prophesy deceits," will
be to sllbject themselves hereafter to an admonition and a rejection
which it is most fearful to contemplate. Who can for a moment conceive of what will be the feelings of professed leaders and instructors,
when confronting the Judge of quick and dead, at the last awful assize,
and to stand conscience-smitten and self-accused of having misled the"
very souls they professed to instruct and lead in the way of righteousness 1 How awful is the declaration, "Their blood will I require at
thy hand!"
Oh, better far, dear brother-yea, ten thousand times better-be
3 E
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called to encounter the scoff, the sneer, the slander and reproach of a
thousand poor fallen fellow-creatures, than have the weight of one misled or misguided soul upon the heart and conscience! Of infinitely
greater value is one of the Lord's " Well done, good and faithful servant," than ten thousand plaudits at the l1and of one's poor, frail
fellow-men.
We rejoice, dear friend, in the testimony you give as to what has
been the effects, in your own personal ministry, of the treatment y:m
have received. Oh, how great is the contrast between the hearing or
1'eading and the proving! What a pou'el' attends the testimony of those
who have "tasted, handled, and felt the good Word of life," in contrast
to those who have 'merely committed to memory, and repeat, parrotlike, the writings of others! In the one case, it flows from the heart,in the other, from the head! The difference is immense-aye, and very
perceptible, too. And, although there may be the resistance and reproach, as far as words go, yet withal there is in reserve a respect and
regard, the which cannot be concealed when the objectors are brought
into perplexed or trying circumstances, in mind, body, or estate. Then
to whom do such resort for counsel or comfort 1 Not to the plausible,
the flattering, the easy-going, the criers of "Peace! peace! where there
is no peace," but to the honest, the plain-spoken, the remonstrating,
the cautioning, the admonishing. Ah! even the worldling rightly estimates the real and the true at such times and under such circumstances.
The voyager feels far safer when he knows the captain dons the roughweather suit, and quits his cosy cabin for the bridge, on the tempestuous night, or hard by the rocky coast or shifting quicksand, or
amid the driving mist, darkness, or fog.
When and where the Holy Ghost has arrested the sinner-when
the arrow of convicti~n has pierced that sinner's heart, and the cry,
"What must I do to be saved 1" is wrung .from his innermost soulhow little does such an all-anxious inquirer then regard the pretensions,
the formal, or the seeker to please and entertain! On the contrary,
how anxious is such an one'for the faithful, the,'earnest-the adviser
and instructor who has evidently, by his very manner, as well as words,
tested, proved, realized, personally and experimentally, what he talks
about! How much more weight attaches to the testimony of one who
has trave1'secl a far-off land, than .the one who, has merely ?'ead or
hea1'cl of the same!
WiFh respect to the non-mentioning of the personal dealings of our
God to which our correspondent refers, our argument long has been"Why should 'the wonders God has wrought
Be hid in silence and' forgot 1"

Those who are resolved, out of thankfulness and gratitude, to follow
the example of the Psalmist, when he said, "Come, all ye that fear
God, and I will declare to you what He hath done for my soul,"
must be prepared to bear being called egotists. Had, however, a man
been rescued from drowning, or his imperilled life saved in some other
way, or had he recovered from some malady that had brought him to
the verge of the grave, he would be reproached, rather than otherwise,
if he said nothing in grateful acknowledgment of the person who
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or the doctor who had been tlte means of his

lih/LIl Litis apply to merely temporn.l i\.ltd transitory benefits,

null shnll lIothing be said to the. praise ?f Him. who .has rescued from
ruin, ana bestowed blessmgs whIch are ImperIshable 7
Wn lHllillVO thn.t there is much more pride in exercise than men
u'n "Wl~rll of in the concealment of what the Lord has done on their
IHlh"U. 'VhOll, after much hesitation, we issued our "Betmcings and
',,,rl/·I"flll." wo thought we should be ashamed to confront our fellowrni'll. Ho far, however, from this being the case, and so far from our
hrlnking from the publicity, when we saw it 9xposod in the book1111 t'r", windows, it had the very opposite effect. We wore both emhlllllt.noel and encouraged, and felt, if questioned upon the subject.. we
Wllrt, rOl\dy to say, "Yes, such were the dealings of my blessed Lord
ntl Mnster, Would you like to put Him to the test 7 Try Him, and
1.01'11/11

Oil whether
J~lling which

He is not that kind, and condescending, and gracious
I have sought to represent Him to be."
.
hen we come to our dying beds, dear brother, will it, thihk you,
a source of regret that we had sought, during our pathway through
EL sin-steeped world, to speak well of our good and gracious Guardian
[l,nd Guide, our bountiful Benefactor, Friend, and eternal All in all 7

Since the foregoing was written, dear friend, we had, during the
wakefulness of the midnight hour, one of the most vivid rcviews of all
the way by which the Lord our God had led us with which we ever
romember to have been favoured. AmI what, think you, was amongst our
1lI0st grateful reflections 7 It was, that we had been permitted to testify, in some small measure and degree, of what the Lord had been to
mlll [01' us. Whatever construction men in general, or mere professors,
ma.y put upon our labours, we can appeal to the great Searcher of
Hearts that our sole motive, in the facts we have published, is with
:l. view to glorify Him, and to encourage our poor fellow-sinners to
betake themselves to Him who is "mighty to save, and able to do
exceeding abundantly above all we ask 01' [even] think,"
In the important sphere to which our friend and brother has been
called in the great Metropolis, well may he take encouragement from
what the Lord has been pleased to accomplish heTe. He was at once
introduced to a sphere, so to speak, all ready to his hand. His
church was built, and various institutions in working order. On
the contrary, OUTS was a perfect blank-a most thorough void. Large
funds had to be raised, the church, school-houses, and various other
buildings to be erected, and the whole parochial machinery set in
motion. Well, however, do we recollect the prevailing feeling that pervalled the mind, even at that time, and with such prospective labours
before us.
"Make you His service your delight,
Yottr wants shall be His care,"

was responded to by the utterance, "Give me the souls; let others
take the soveTeigns. " We speak it, therefore, to the praise and glory
of our dear and ever-adorable Lord and Master, that He has proved
3 E 2
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His caro, His condescension, His boundless loving-kindness and mercy"
to this very day.
And do remember this, dear brother-wc were far older than you
ovon now are, when, upwards of nine-and-twenty years ago, we entered
npon our present sphere of labour, Herein, th ore fore, is the greater
evidence and the stronger proof of what tho Lord our God is able to do,
and what He does accomplish.
We are perfectly amazed when wo look back and contemplate the
fact that, when appointed to this parisll, thero W:l,S the simple provision
of £4,000, ·that sum being then promisod by tho trustees of the proposed church and a retired Bristol merchant. Sinco that (including
£4,000 which had to be invested in tho funds, in order to provide
the Incumbent with a permanent endowmont of :£:120 a year) .£21,OOQi
(in round numbers) have been expended in tho different sites and
buildings of the parish. The half-acre upon which the vicarage standswas given by Sir GREVILLE SMYTI-I. The soup-kiLchen and different.
schools (not the church) have since been permanently endowed under the
will of the late Mr. T. W. HILL. This is what tile Lord hos been
pleased to do for this parish, bless~d be His name! This is how He.
has ratified and confirmed the words He g~ve us, upon leaving our old
sphere of labour in Ireland-" There shall bf showers of blessing," and
"Said I not unto thee that, if thou wouldest believe, thou shouldest see
the glory of God 1 "* One feature of the work accomplished in this
parish, to our own mind, is most grateful. It is the vast number of
books and booklets which have been issued from the industrial department of the schools, which have gone not merely to all parts of thekingdom, but through the length and breadth of the habitable globe.
We contemplate no little benefit arising from this fact.
We would add, finally, a word to our readers,
We have at timesinquiries as to where the truth may be heard in a London church.
This question we consider is practically answered in the foregoing letter.
Both the principles and the practice of the writer are clear. His church
is most accessible by railway from all parts of the Metropolis. Hence
we would urge our readers, both for their own benefit, and for the
encouragement of our friend and brother, to go and see and hear forthemselves. Few but those who have tested for themselves, can imagine
what it is to have the weight and responsibility of a poor and populous
parish ceaselessly hanging upon them. With a sphere of labour about
" With respect to collecting the fuuds for the church, and the different institutions of this parish, we cannot forbear mentioning a circumstance which may at
once interest and amuse the reader. The wife of one of the trustees, in the earlier
stage of our work, made this remark to us on one occasion-Cl Mr. DOUDNEY, I
feel very much for you. -When you have done begging Eor the church, you will
have to beg for the schools, and then for the parsonage." "Oh," was our reply,
"I have made up my mind to beg to the end of my days; and then, if you like,
you may put upon my tombstone, 'Here lics the beggar! '" When, the last
time we went to Astrey and Manchester, to preach on behalf of the funds for
the proposed church at Openshaw, we repeated what we have just mentioned,
and, at the fame time, stated that, if such an inscription should happen to be
plac!'Jd on the tombstone of the clergyman for whose cause we had come so far to
plead, and anyone present were to visit his grave, it would be far more satisfactory to them to remember that they had 1'esponded to, rather than rejmed, his
appeal. The result was a splendid collection both at Astley and Openshaw.
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half the size of our brother, ~ce feel ib in no small degree. Hence we
eannot but most deeply sympathize with him, in his so important a
position. But for age and the ceaseless requirements of our own parish,
how gladly would we visit St. Mark's, Victoria Park, London, and
seek thus personally to support and cheer our brother, in the midst of
his so trying circumstances.
THE EDITOR.
TIDINGS FROM AFAR.
To the Editor of the Gospel 1Jlagazine.
VERY DEAR CHRISTIAN FRIEND,-I receive, through Mr. J. H.
MERCKELL, of Chicago, that dear man of God, your faithful Magazine,
true to its name. I was plea~ed-yea, more than pleased-to hear that
you were still living, and doing the Lord's work in the Lord's way.
Time, with the frailty of age, had almost obliterated you from my
memory, but not from my heart.
You will remember me when I tell you I was born in Co. Down,
Ireland, 1820. When a boy, I was brought to a knowledge of the truth
through the reading of the Word. I was very anxious to be admitted
to the Lord's Supper, but thought I was too young. I reminded my
dear old Rector, the Rev. EDWARD RINKS, of the apostolic injunction,
namely, "Let no man despise thy youth." I was then admitted to the
Lord's table, to the great joy of my soul.
At the Communion rails, with my Bible open, I read, "This is My
body, which is given for you. This do in remembrance of Me" (Luke
xxii. 19, 20). I asked my soul, ., In remembrance of what ~" Namely,
Jesus died for me. At that moment a ray of light entered my soul,
which has illuminated body, soul, and spirit for the last fifty-eight
years, and I now sing with all my heart, to the good old tune.. My God is reconciled ;
His pardoning voice I hear;
He owns me for His child;
I can no longer fear:
With confidence I now draw nigh,
And boldly 'Abba, Father!' cry."
" Until I saw the blood,
For mercy I was crying,
As if to move the heart of God,
Or win His favour trying:
But all the seeking seemed in vain;
The wished-for peace I could not gain.
" But when I saw the blood,
And looked at Him who shed it,
.. My right to peace was seen at once,
And I, with transport, read it : .
I found myself to God brought nigh,
And 'Victory!' became my cry."

I know that the blood of the Lamb of God has infinitely and eternally glorified God in the atonement made upon the cross for me, and
this constitutes the true ground of peace to my soul.
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" My hope is bu ilt on nothing less
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness;
I dare not trust the sweetest frame,
But wholly lean on Jesus' name:
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand;
All other ground is sinking sand."

At this juncture I was sent by the Rev. E. HINKS, D.D., to Dublin,
to be trained for mission work to the so-called Church of Rome. I
had a thorough training in Dublin for this all-important work, by eminent clergymen of the Episcopal Church, &c., Rev. JOHN GREGG (late
Bishop), HAlIlILTON VACHCOYLE, D.D., &c.
At this period I first learnt that "the man of sin, the son of perdition," was, and is, the Pope of Rome; and "the mystery of iniquity"
is the working of "him whose coming is after the working of Batan,
with all power, and signs, and lying wonders." Daniel vii., 2 Thessalonians ii., Revelation xvii., xviii., are directly applicable to "the man of
sin," as above.
I was sent to the college of Maynooth, as missionary to the students.
There I was confirmed in the truth of the above; and to remain in her
fold, or perverts joining the same, is to be irretrievably lost. " That
they all might be damned who believe not the truth" (2 Thess. ii. 12).
"Come out of her, My people, that ye be not partakers of her sins"
-(Rev. xviii. 4).
I was removed to London, England, and how my soul was grieved
to see Popery in the Church of England" working with all deceivableness "-the clergymen deceived and deceiving! In many of the churches
there, transubstantiation, with all its minor idolatry, publicly taught.
But it must needs be-" Now the Spirit speaketh expressly, that in the
latter times some shall depart from the faith, giving heed to seducing
spirits, and doctrines of devils," &c. (1 Tim. iv. 1). "This know also,
that in the last days perilous times shall come" ('2 Tim. iii. 1). We
are literally witnessing the above in the Episcopal Church of Englandyea, in Scotland and America. We have in the village where I reside,
a J esuitical priest in the so-called Protestant church, publicly teaching
transubstantiittion, prayers to and for the dead, the seven sacraments,_
&c., and, "if possible, would deceive the very elect."
But, as it draws near to the end of the age, men will be taking
their places. The elect on the Lord's side; the scorning blasphemer,
the infidel, the Deist, the Pope, with all his hierarchy, and perverts
from the Protestant Episcopal Church, are taking their places "against
the Lord and His Anointed." You can see, with me, that all classes of
men are uniting, in order to accomplish the wickedness of the wicked.
See 2 Timothy iii. on this subject, and Daniel xii. 10-" The wicked
shall do wickedly, and none of the wicked shall understand." We see
this prophecy literally fulfilled. Yet I believe it to be my duty to sow
the seed of the Word beside all waters, and leave the event with God.
I do most earnestly pray for the present Government of England, and
all Christians should do so. A host of wicked men and devils are
united in this country and in Ireland to overthrow the Government,
and break up the British nation, which is the beacon of light, and a
refuge for the oppressed in every land. It is not a change of Gover~-
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ment that is needed, but a change of rf\ligion that is wanted; and Home
Rule means Rome Rule.
In my noxt I will tell you the result of my teaching at Maynooth,
London, Malta, and two years and twenty-five days Chaplain to the
New York Horse Artillery, in the late war. I know well the history
of your GOSPEL MAGAZINK, and your labours of love in Ireland, London,
&c. My next will give you a detail. I met with one of the Queen's
guards who was converted under your ministry when in Dublin. He is
now a missionary in Montreal, Canada.
May grace, mercy, and peace be with you and yours.
Massachusetts, U.S.A.
JOHN COWAN. :

,.-"

THE LATE MR. JOHN LYNN.
IN our last we briefly referred to the sudden departure of our late dear
friend, Mr. JOHN LYNN, of 70, Fleet Street. "But for want of space, and
the fact of having correspondence long waiting insertion, we would
gladly quote what has been said elsewhere of the departed. Our personal
friendship was of many years' standing. It first commenced in Ireland,
upon a visit of his loved sister and himself there. She afterwards for
years took a most active part in our work at Bonmahon, and remained
there till its close. As a proof of the kind and unselfish character of
Mr. LYNN and his amiable wife (who by some years preceded him to her
and his eternal home), upon our return to England, he freely offered the
entire upper part of his house at Fleet Street for our occupation, until
the Lord should make clear His will as to where He would place us.
This offer, upon Mr. LYNN's part, was quite in keeping with all his acts.
With the utmost truth we can testify that we never met a more consistent man, or one that more adorned, by walk and conversation, the
Christian name and profession. Of him it might most literally be
said, he was" diligent in business, fervent in spirit, serving the Lord."
How often, in the midst of his so active avocations and busy career,
has he refreshed our burdened heart by some most timely remark and
Scriptural application, especially ill regard to our work in Ireland and
ministerial anxiety. The savour attached to a short visit he paid us,
in our ]Jresent parish, has never been forgotten, although several years
have since passed away. His conversation had a most cheering, soulsolacing effect. Would that his tone of mind more generally prevailed
among the professed people of God [ 'Vhat a strengthening tendency,
one with the other, would be the result, proving a sweet reminder of
that utterance of the disciples, when they said, "Did not our heart
burn within us, while He talked with us by the way, and opened to
us the Scriptures 1" And why the warmth upon the part of the disciples, and why was there a similar influence in regard to our dear departed friend 1 The answer is easily given. JESUS was both Object and
Subject. Let Christ be the Key-notp, and all else dwindles into a most
desirable nothingness before Him. Oh, for Christ to become, in thought,
and word, and deed, more emphatically the "All and in all." His end!
The closing up of our dear friend and brother's career! Marvellous!
Beautiful! Most blessed! How enviable! Had been engaged in the
Lord's service up to the very last! Had himself given out the con
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eluding hymn, and, whilst those assembled upon that memorable occasion were singing the last verse, withdrew to the train. On his way,
not hurriedly, be leant upon the arms of the two brethren wbo were
with him. On arriving at the station he sat down, whilst one of the
friends took his ticket. Simply dropping his bead on one side, he was
gone as in a moment! "Absent from the body, present with the
Lord" indeed ! Wonderful! Astounding mercy! Rich :md blessed
privilege! A. favour inconceivably great and glorious! No sleepless
nights! No wearisome days! No insinuating taunts of the great adversary about the swellings of Jordan! No soul-oppressive thoughts about
the last struggle and the gloom of tbe grave! No weeping kindred
round and about! No agonizing parting! Gone-gone-gone home,
in a moment-in the mere twinkling of an eye ! We repeat, blessed
-yea, most blessed!
Well does the departed's only surviving sister-the dear friend of
wbom we before spoke, as such a helper to our work in Irelandwrite :Highbury, Novembel' 1st, 1887.
My

BROTHER IN JEsus,-I thank you very much for your kind
sympathy touching the departure of my loved brother. Truly it was an
honour conferred upon him, and we really could not wish it otherwise, for
it proved the love of our gracious God and Father in thus so gently loosening the strings of this life, and taking him, without the slightest pain (that
we are aware of), to the realms of bliss, there to see Him without a veil
between whom he had so long loved and worked for, ever availing himself
of any opportunity he could to warn the unwary, and speaking words of
exhortation and comfort to those whom he knew rejoiced in the theme that
was his greatest delight. "He is not, for God took him" ; and oh, how
great must have been his joy to hoar the" Well done, good and faithful
servant!" I cannot but think it was an "abundant entrance" into the
eternal home, where he now waits, with those gone before, for us who shall
ere long be reunited to them, and unitedly praise Him who has done such
great things for us, and made us "meet to be partakers of the inheritance"
that He has "gone to prepare" for us, and who promised that He would
" come again, and receive us unto Himself." This He is now doing with one
and another, and will continue to, till the appointed time arrives for Him to
come and gather those remaining to Himself in one holy band. Then how
loud will be the shouts of praise, and how unfeignedly shall we adore Him
for all the way He has led us here! " Not a hoof" will then be "left behind," but praise abound to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, by whom we are
meetened for "the inheritance incorruptible, and undefiled, and that fadeth
not away."
" There everlasting spring abides,
Death, like a narrow sea, divides
And never-withering flowers;
That heavenly land from ours."
But, when His appointed time comes" in whose hand our breath is," He
will uuloose every cord, and, death swallowed up in victory, we shall indeed
wonder and adore, and extol Him for all His dealings and leadings in this
pilgrimage state,
My earnest prayer for you, my dear brother, is, that you may be delivered
from the fears that assail you for your closing hours. Why should you fe'lr 1
The same favour conferred on my dear brothel' may be your blessed portion.
Then
" Why fear the darkest hour,
Or tremble at the tempter's power?
Jesus vouchsafes to be your Tower."
DEAR

I
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And you may rely upon it that what will be most for your good and His
glory will be your portion. Trust Him fully, and you shall outride all
doubts and fears.
I think you will like a copy of the hymn my dear brother gave out just
before he left MaIden Hall.
With much love to you all, I am, my dear brother in our risen and
coming Lord,
Yours very affectionately,
MARY S. LYNN.

The reader will probably more fully fall in with our remarks, in regard to pain and suffering, in the foregoing paper, if he reads the
annexed extracts from a letter which fell into our hands immediately
after it was written. "Ve remember the suffering mother of whom the
daughter Slpeaks, as she was a constant attendant at the late Mr.
TRIGGs' chapel in the Waterloo Road, Lambeth, some five-and-forty
years ago. Her position at that time was very different to the present.
The daughter thus wrices:November 9th, 1887.
I did weep with thankfulness when the postman knocked at the door.
Those lines came to me" The Lord is able to exceed
And answer every cry."
When I opened your letter, for a minute I was bewildered. .All I could
say was, ,. Bless the Lord, 0 my soul, and forget not all His benefits!"
. . . . I also thank you for your sympathy. Mine is indeed a trying path;
yet I would not murmur, but rather thank Him for the almost supernatural
strength He gives me, for, from morn until night, I have not one minute's
rest, and even then, once or twice in the night, poor mother sitting up in
bed chol<ing and struggling for breath, sometimes an hour at a time. It
is painful to see her. My sister K - - helps me all she can. We get mother
up about tea-time for a little change, but she cannot stand by herself a
minute, and is constantly suffering. . . . Then we are almost obliged to feed.
her, for she cannot see one thing from another on her plate, which makes
it so p~tinful. She often frets very much, and wishes the Lord would take
her home, but begs Him to give her patience. She is a little belter in mind
this week, but has been very dark. 'rhe enemy does take such advantage
of a weak body. What a mercy that., when he does "come in like a flood,
the Spirit of tbe Lord shall lift up a standard against him" !
I am thankful to say I have Dot been in so much pain with my compI-int,
which is indeed a mercy. Everyone says how worn and altered I look,
which is not to be wondered at.
Yet 1 can say, with one of old, I would
rather "Buffer affliction with the people of God, than enjoy the pleasures of
sin for a season," fer theirs will end with time, but ours will last through
all eternity. Oh, yes; one moment there will make amends for all.
Your letter did cheer me. I could thank God and take courage, and
asked Him not to let me doubt again, after His so wonderfully appearing.
I often think I should so like to t.lk to you and your dear sister about the
Lord's dealings with us, for some say the Lord does not work by miracles'
now. But I can testify that He does; for many a time, when I have
schemed to make the money last out, and have come to the last penny, the
Lord has appeared in some unlooked-for-nay, wonderful manner.
Do pardon this selfish letter; ouly I do wish to speak well of Him that,
through every trial, interllally and externally-and they have been many-I
can say, "My Jesus hath done all things well."
Please to give my kind love to your dear sister. I do hope you are both
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better. I sympathize with you both very much, and do pray that the Lord
will make the path plain, and hear Him say, "This is the way; walk ye in
it" ; and in every trial, whatever it may be, prove that "His grace is sufficient" for any trying hour. AlId, though He afflicts, it is not willingly.
There is a needs-be for it. " But, with every temptation, He will make a way
for your escape."
E. A.

After reading the foregoing, how well may many of us take shame
to ourselves, as we contrast our position and its manifold mercies with
that of thousands of our poor fellow-creatures, and many of them,
moreover, among the real children of God! Oh, hoY, often have we
said, "Let the murmuring and discontented pay a personal visit or two
to a friend or neighbour, and see for themselves the,i1' circumst::mces,
their trials, their afflictions, thei1' weight, and care, and anxiety, and
then let them testify as to whether they were disposed to exchange
places with others." Oh, the patience, the forbearance, the long-suffering of our God often fills us with amazement and adoring wonder!
THE EDITOR.
"WALKS AND TALKS WITH JESUS."
THROUGH the great kindness of a dear friend, we have been privileged,
during the last month, to send 250 copies of " rVall,s and Talks with
Jesus," one hundred sets of booklets, and fifty copie>; of HART'S Hymns,
to the Seamen's Mission, Princes Street, Bristol. From this Institution
these books will be sent to all parts of the world by the hands of
those who, from time to time, resort to this Seamen's Home.
'
Through the kindness of another beloved friend, we have been enabled
to send six hundred copies of the newly-issned book, "Looks To and
From Jesus," and one hundred sets of booklets, to the Deep Sea
Fisheries' Establishment, for the use of thc mission ship which was
launched at Great Yarmouth, some three or four weeks since. On or
about the time this Number is in the reader's hands, this new mission
ship will be on her way to the North Sea.
The Old Jonathan for the present month contains the report of a
lecture given by our great-niece, MAY GRIFFIN, in St. Luke's Schoolroom, in which she gives details of her visit, in company with a
..clergyman and his wife, to the fishing-ground. In the course of a few
days, a little work will be issued from her pen, cntitled, "Ruth: her
Example and Encouragement."
GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARl\fY AND NAVY.
Up to the 21st of November we have received the following contributions towards the one thousand copies of " Walks and Talks with Jesus"
for the above Mission :-Mrs. OGDEN, £2; "The Love of Christ Constraineth Us," Is.; One of the Least, 3s.; Miss WILKINSON, £1; Mr.
'V. J. BRITTON, 25. 6d.; Mr. J. THREADBULL, 10s.; Eo S. A., 2s.;
Miss Luscol\fBE, 10s.; Mr. T. WOOD, 2s.; Mr. J. CROWHURST, 5s.;
The Misses TAYLOR, £1; Their Maid, Is.; R. M., 3s.; Mr. J.
WRIGHT, 5s.
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MR. SPURGEON.
WE hope a few personal recollections of Mr. SPURGEON may prove of interest to our readers. Very soon after he 'commenced his ministry in London,
upon one of our visits to England, we heard him speak at a meeting somewhere in Southwark, and we c~ndidly state that we listened with great disappointment both as to the speaker's matter and manner. Upon returning
to Ireland, however, and reading of the fault-finding and great prejudice,
(iven upon the part of Nonconformists, against the young preacher, we could
hut feel both for him and his position, and therefore resolved, upon the
very first opportunity that presented itself, to hear him again for ourselves,
and thus seek to remove our own prejudice. Such opportunity soon occurred.
Hence, when next in London, we went, on a week evening, to New Park
Street Chapel. The preacher, on that occasion, took his text' from Psalm
cxlviii. 14-" A people near unto Him." So clear was the testimony, and
such was the sweetness and savour attending it, that, at the close of the
service, we could not resist the prompting to go to the vestry, to thank the
preacher for his God-glorifying testimony, and to wish him God-speed in
his momentous and responsible work, the more especially as a young man
and amid such surroundings.
To this we were the more impelled because
of our previous prejudice.
Upon our return again to Ireland, we became
much interested in what we heard and read, from time to time, of the
large attendance at the Park Street Chapel Monday evening prayer-meetings.
When again in London, we attended one of these prayer· meetings,
and were agreeably surprised at the number present. A thousand persons,
or thereabouts, had assembled. One incident we thought remarkable, in
proof of the shrewdness of the young preacher. Although we had only had
the previous merely momentary interview before spoken of, and although we
were seated far down in the chapel, upon the occasion to which we refer, he
espied us, and, having given out the first verse of the hymn, he left the
pulpit, and made his way down the aisle to where we were seated, and
requested that we would take part in the, meeting. We were obliged,
however, to decline. "Then," said he, "they shall pray for you." The tirst
verse of the hymn having been sung, Mr. SPURGEON gave out the next verse
from the door of the pew where we werQ seated. Having returned to the
pulpit, at the close of the hymn, he said it did his heart good to see certain
persons present. The one was the Rev. Mr. BLOOD, who had just previously
been so marvellously rescued from the wreck of the London, in the Bay of
Biscay; the other (said the speaker) was engaged in such an arduous work,
in Ireland, in the re-publishing of Dr. GILL'S Commentary. Then, leaning
over the pulpit, and addressing one of the elders present, he begged that
he would lead the congregation in prayer on behalf of these dear brethren.
As a further proof of Mr. SPURGEON'S shrewdness and striking- aptitude in
turning passing matters to account, upon an after-occasion, our dear friend, •
the Rev. G. W. STHATON, accompanied us to Park Street Chapel.
When
informed where we had been, our beloved Bishop, the late ROBERT CASHEL,
expressed his regret he hadn't known, in order that he might have gone too.
This will prove how little prejudice that dear prelate had against those who
did not see eye to eye with him in ecclesiastical matters. We reached the
chapel rather late. Mr. SPURGEON was reading and expounding a chapter,
or a portion of it. We sought a seat in one of the side galleries. As before, '
we did not escape the preacher's keen eye. But here was his aptitude. He
was speaking at the moment of spirituality. "Now," said he, "there are
aids to the cultivation of this spirituality. Take, for example, the reading of
Dr. HAWKER'S' Morning and Evening Portions. '"
We have no doubt that
seeing us among his hearers brought to his mind, at the moment, the fact·
that we had just issued from our Industrial School a new edition of this
work, and that thus he turned the recollection to account.
!
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We have always admired Mr. SPURGEON'S simplicity of character; and,
considering hi~ immense popularity, both as a preacher and a writer, we cannot
conceive of any man being less proud or lifted up by the prominence and
popularity, both attained and for so many years maintained.
There is one
fact, among many, that ought not to be overlooked, especially by those who
are so prepared to malign and condemn. He states (if we mistake not, in
one of his Lectures to his Students) that, at the very time he was so much
followed and stood so high in public estimation, he was so overwhelmed by
the weight and responsibility which devolved upon him, that he wished himself, at that very time, in the backwoods of America, or some far-off clime.
Hence it is clear how little a congregation, or people in general. know what is
working in the mind, or oppressing the heart, of a writer or preacher. How
little they are aware of the amount of constraint or restraint which they
are under! Who that knows anything practically about preaching or publishing, but what must be astounded when he contemplates a labour and a
service extending over some thirty years to the self-same people? Let the
reader contemplate a congregation of some five thousand souls; the reporting
and publishing, week afler week, month after month, yeltr after year, up to
the number of two thousand sermons! In addition, let him think of the
writing and issuing a vast number of other books, as well as the editing of a
monthly periodical. Then let the reader contemplate Mr. SPURGEON as the
originator of the Orphan Homes and the Students' College, for the maintenance
and training of the future ministers of his denomination. Now, we are told
by the Editor of the Ch7"istian HC7"ald that for these and other institutions
Mr. SPURGEON re'luires no less a sum than £300 a week. ·Well may Mr.
SPURGEON write, as he very recently has done:DEAR FRIEl<DS,-A brief interval of relief from the incessant strain of my
position has revived my spirits. and the prospect of some weeks of further rest
has brought me rest by antidpation. No one can ever know, till the great day
shall reveal it, the great burden of responsibility which ordinarily presses upon
me from day to day. If I am not borne up by the prayers of the Lord's
people, I cannot stand. Even now I do not forget the beloved flock at home.
How can IP They and the whOle work of the Lord are ever on my heart. I
beg to be in like manner daily remembered in supplication by those who have
fellowship with me. This is, at this moment, my one urgent word-" Brethren,
pray for me."
Yours faithfully,
C. H. SrURGEoN.

As a set-off against Mr. SPURGEON and his-·position, our mutual friend, Mr.
MULLER, and the responsibility of the catering for two thousand orphans,
may probably be mentioned. But, allowing for the great age of the latter,
the two caseF, we consider, are by no means analogous. The Ashley Orphan
Homes are of forty years' standing, and through their so many years
existing have long become of world-wide notoriety. Mr. MULLER has scarcely
known what sickness or ailment is. Mr. SPURGEON is a martyr to one of
the most trying of maladies-rheumatic gout. And who that has been
smitten by it but is only too conscious that it is one of the most painful
and depressing ailments with which the human frame can be visited? In
consequence of his proverbial health and energy, Mr. MULLER has, within
the last seven or eight years, travelled by sea and land some 138,000 miles.
Where the human frame can stand it, what more exhilarating and heartcheering, especially where (as in Mr. MULLER'S case) he visits for the purpose
of strengthening the hands of his brethren in all parts of the world, by testifying
of what he personally has proved his God-the but too greatly despised God
of the Bible-to be? We maintain that Mr. MULI.ER's mission, in these last
days of rebuke and blasphemy, is a glorious one. Personally, we candidly
state that we envy him the strength, the nerve, the courage, the ability, thus
to combat the scruples, the criticism, the scepticism, the infidelity, of the
age, and thus to confirm the faith and hope of his brethren by the simple
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personal testimony of what he has tasted and handled and felt of the good
'Vord of life, in the peraonal leadings and dealings of his great and gracious
God and Saviour, pointing to that noble institution for the nurture and
nourishment of two thousand orphans as evidence and proof of the genuineness
and reality of the dealings of the God who heareth and answereth prayer.
But now, in contrast to Mr. MULLER'S work, mark the incessant strain of
the ceaseless preaching to some five thousand souls, and the continuous
use of the pen, so that, both from pulpit and press, one ever-constant and
uninterru[ted flow of thought and feeling, sympathy and counsel, should
be maintained-and that day after day, week after week, month after month,
year after year. Why, we mainhin that no man since the apostles' days-and
not even then-ever had the same weight and the same responsibility as Mr.
SPURGEON! They had, we admit, vast weight and responsibility in planting the
infant Churches, but it was of a different character. The press-the press-we
maintain, is the heaviest of all respons~bilities! A man may pj-each, but his
words are passing, fleeting-so to speak, they are vapouTy-but what
he pTints, whether right or wrong, stands for or against him, and that
in perpetuity; and, in proportion as he is becomingly jealous for God and
truth, he feels the vastness of his responsibility, and ~xclaims, as well he
may, " Who is sufficient for these things?"
We have spoken of Mr. SPURGEON'S simplicity of characber. Here is a
further example of it. Between four and five years ago, we were anxious
to spend half-an-hour with him. In reply to our inquiry what day and
hour would be most convenient for our doing so, we were surprised by Mrs.
SPURGEON informing us that the Saturday afternoon wouH find Mr.
SrURGEON most at leisure. Accordingly, upon our calling, as per engagement,
we found him with his friend and publisher, Mr. PASSMORE, walking to and
fro in his most picturesque grounds. Speaking of them and his residence in
general, he said, he had no expectation of such a place, but it had been
provided for him in a most remarkable and unthought-of way. After conversation in one of his pretty summer-houses, he took us to his well.stored library.
The room was both lofty and large. The space occupied by his own works
(including those which had been translated into different foreign languages)
was considerable. His method of keeping special correspondence was remarkable, as affording both preservation and ready access. A very lengthy table
occupied the centre of the room, at the head of which he usually sat, with
a secretary or amanuensis on either side. We presume from this that, like Dr.
CAMrBELL before him, Mr. SrURGEON writes a good deal by dictation-a
practice to which some writers can never attain, however desirable for
I'xpediting correspondence. After our visit to the library, we were shown
Mrs. SrURGEON'S book-room. A striking and most important sphere of
labour is there presented, by the well-adjusted shelves and various appliances
for the receipt and despatch of books. No small amount of labour is entailed
by this agency. First, the correspondence that it involves; then the bookkeeping, so that, in a second or after.supply of books to the numberless
applicants, there should be no repetition. One could but connect with
that scene the thought of how the Lord is pleased to smile upon "little
beginnings," and from what apparently trifling matters such important results
follow. There is special proof of this in the many thousand volumes and
various publications which have been sent forth, during the last eleven years,
from Mrs. SrURGEON'S Book Fund.
We were next introduced to Mrs. SrURGEON herself, in her own cosy room,
and there, with her dear husband and another friend or two, we enjoyed a
little familiar talk. One of Mrs. SrURGEON'S first questions we remember was,
" How was it we undertook the reprinting of Dr. GILL'S Commentary?" at
which Mr. SrURGEON asked, "Which volume contained the names of the
I!mbscribers?" We could not remember, but he, withdrawing for a moment,
reappeared with the volume in his hand, stating, in the simplicity of which
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we have before spoken, while pointing out his name among the list, " You
published it in half-crown parts, or I could not have taken it." How few
men, occupying such a position as he does, would have made so fmnk and
honest an acknowledgment !
Inasmuch as it was Saturday, and the great demands of the approaching
Sabbath so near at hand, we could but feel we were intruding, upon expressing which, he said, "Oh, no; you shall stay till six o'clock, and then
you shall go." He added, moreover, what we have never ceased vividly to
remember, when touching upon the Sunday's work and requirements-" In
seeking for a text, it is sometimes nine o'clock on the Saturday evening,
and I begin to ask, 'Shall I find one l' Then the thought follows, 'He'll
not leave me,''' or words to that effect. Oh, how, times without number,
that testimony, in proof of divine faithfulness, "He'll not leave me!" has
since recurred to the mind, and that with such hope and assurance! Oh,
how often, as we bow the head upon the pulpit-cushion, we mentally tell the
Lord, "Thou hast never left me these many, many years, and surely Tholl
wilt not now!" Nor does He, blessed be His ever-dear and adorable name!
At the tea-table an incident was named which seemed specially to ·interest
those present. The building of the Metropolitan Tabernacle and St. Luke's
Church was going on at the same time. The late Mr. Houms, who contributed £3,000 to St. Luke's, contributed likewise £3,000 to the Tabernacle.
The latter was afterwards supplemented by an additional £2,000. But here
was the story. Whilst the funds for St. Luke's were in course of being
raised, we one morning received, through the medium of some dear friends at
Liverpool, five-and-twenty pounds, from a Miss RICHARDSON, then resident
in the neighbourhood. After a very short time, we received from the same
When upon our next visit to
source another batch of five £5 notes.
Liverpool, we said to our dear friends the 'VATERHOUSES, with whom: we
were staying, that we should like to call and specially thank Miss RICHARDSON for her so kind and generous gifts. The carriage was, in consequence,
ordered after luncheon, and in quest of Miss RWHARDSON we went. We
had driven some four or five miles, but no place, to our mind, seemed to
present itself as the residence of such a noble giver as the lady in question.
At length we came to a little village, in the centre of which stood a small
row of houses, the rental of which would be perhaps some eight or ten
pounds a year. Stopping the carriage, we inquired of a passer·by if they
knew of a Miss RICHARDSON residing in the neighbourhood 1 Pointing to
one of the houses in the above-named row, the answer to our inquiry was,
"There is a Miss RWHARDSON lives there! " "Not the Miss RICHARDSON I
mean," was the mental response. "Fifty pounds towards a new church never
came out of that house, I am sure." However, we alighted from the carriage, opened the little wicket-gate, and knocked at the door. It was opened
by a matronly-looking dame, apparently about sixty years of age, very like a
monthly nurse-plain cotton dress; clean handkerchief or light shawl wrapped
tightly round the shoulders over the chest; a lily-white cap, starched and
rather lofty. "Does Miss RICHARDSON live here 1" was the inquiry. " My
name is RWHARDSON," was the reply. "And was it you that sent fifty pounds
towards the new church at Bedminster1" "Oh, is it Mr. DOUDNEY 1"
said she. "Come in." Upon entering, everything was in most primitive
style, and what, at once caught the eye was a simple tin mug upon the hob
of the chimney, containing, as we supposed, half-a-pint of beer for her
forthcoming dinner. "I am of a bilious turn," said tIle old lady, "and I
am obliged to live very plain." And we were naughty enough to think, "I
wish there were
few more 'of a bilious turn,' if they turned their money
to such good account as you do." "I've ·only a life-interest in my money,"
she added, "and I'm determined not to save! I've sent Mr. SPURGEON
the same as I have sent you"; and, when about to leave, she said, ".St6p
a minute! " at which she mounted the little staircase, and presently re~·
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appeared with ten sovereigns more, so that she contributed no less than
sixty pounds towards the erection of St. Luke's Church, and nearly as
much for the Melropolitan Tabernacle.
After tea, Mr. SPURGEON said, "Now, I'll read, and you pray" ; and,
according to the hint previously given, at six o'clock we withdrew, after a
pleasing and most refreshing visit.
Messrs. PASSMORE and ALABASTER have just issued, at the low price of
twopence, a condensed, but most comprehensive and interesting, sketch of
the life of Mr. SPURGEON. It contains thirteen portraits and engravings.
Among these are the likenesses of his grandfather, father (by the way, we
see that the latter was born in the same year as ourselves-1811), his brother,
and two sons.
Although this article has extended far beyond the intended limits, we
cannot forbear giving the annexed extracts : HIS CONVERSION.-It pleased God in my childhood to convince me of sin. I
lived a miserable creature, finding no hope, no comfort. My heart was broken in
pieces. Six months did I pray, agonizingly, with all my heart, and had no answer.
I resolved to visit every place of worship in Colchester, that I might find
out the way of salvation. I felt willing to be anything, and to do anything, if
God would only forgive me.
At last, one snowy day-it snowed so much, I could not go to the place I had
determined to go to, and I was obliged to stop on the road, and it was a blessed
stop to me-I found rather an obscure street, and turned down a court, and
there was a little chapel. I wanted to go somewhere, but I did not know this
place. It was the Primitive Methodists' chapel. I had heard of these people from
many, and how they sang so loudly that they made people's heads achc; but
that did not matter. I wanted to know how I might be saved, and if they made
my head ache ever so much, I did not care. So, sitting down, the service went
on, but no minister CRme. At last, a very thin-looking man came into the pulpit,
and opened his Bible, and read these words-" Look unto Me, and be Y3 saved, all
the ends of the earth." Just setting his eyes upon me, as if he knew me all by
heart, he said, "Young man, you are in trouble." Well, I was, sure enough.
Says he, "You will never get out of it unless you look to Christ." And then.
lifting up his hands, he cried out, as only I think a Primitive Methodist could
do, "Look, look, look!" "It is only look," said he. I at once saw the way
of salvation. Oh, how I did leap for joy at that moment! I know not what
else he said. I did not take much notice of it, I was so possessed with that one
thought. Like as when the brazen serpent was lifted up, they only looked and
were healed. I had been waiting to do fifty things, but when I heard this word,
" Look!" what a charming word it seemed to me! Oh, I looked until I could
almost have looked my eyes away, and in heaven I will look on still in my joy
unutterable. I now think I am bound never to preach a sermon without preaching
to sinners. I do think that a minister who can preach a sermon without addressing
sinners does not know how to preach.
In passing, it may interest our readers to learn that the identical pulpit from
which that memorable "Look" sermon was delivered is to be seen-shall we say,
as a sacred "relic" ?-at the Stockwell Orphanage.
In reference to Mrs. SPURGEON'S Book Fund, already alluded to, we find
that
During eleven years, about 11,000 grants of books were made, consisting of
DO,080 volumes. Single sermons supplied to the ministers for village distribution,
117,487. To missionaries abroad, Mr. SPURGEON'S sermons are regularly posted,
to the number of nearly 10,000 a year; and very highly do they prize both the
gift and the loving sympathy of which it is an expression.
In proof of the magnitude of Mr. SPURGEON'S works, the author of the
work before us says ; Already Pastor C. H. SPURGEON has become one of the most voluminous
writers of the nineteenth century. A long chapter might be written to describe
the books his pen has produced. We have already referred, on page 17, to
that marvel of pUlpit literature, "The Metropolitan Tabernacle Pulpit," a
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theological library in itself. "The Treasury of David," in seven large, closclyprinted volumes, has been justly called Mr. SPUIWEON'S ma[Jnu,,, opus; and it
merits the designation, not only for its intrinsic value, but for its widespread
circulation on both sides of the Atlantic. In America, a fac·simile reprint has
been produced. This may also be said of most of the author's works. As a
pleasing testimony to the value of the" Lectures to my Students," it may be
mentioned that one of the Bishops of the Established Ohurch makes a point of
asking "candidates for orders" if they have reael these lectnres; and, if the
answer is in the negative, he strongly advises them to do so. Oue other work,
unique in its character, namely, "John Ploughman's Talk," claims special mention from the fact that it has attained the a3tonishing circulation of 350,000
in England alone, and has been translated into several languages. A complete
catalogue of Mr. SrURGEON'S works and their many editions would represent an
amount of literature with but few parallels in any country, especially if we
consider that it has been the work of one burdened with the duties of the
largest pastorate in Christendom, aud tl:e direction anel care of mlny other
religious and philanthropic works.
We have only to add the expression of out' very deepest sympathy in
regard to the step which we are quite sure M.r. SrURGI>ON has mo.t conscientiously recently taken with respect to his severance from a body of men
with whom he had been so long associated.
That the adoption of such a
course has been at the cost of no small measure of regret we cannot doubt.
We are equally convinced that Mr. SPURGEON'S sphere of labour is, and long
has been, too large for him to have been wanting in information as to facts
which have prompted his steps. Moreover, he is a man possessing such an
a.mount of common sense as to prevent him acting with precipitancy or a
want of wen weighing matters in their varied aspect. Finally-and in this
we heartily rejoice -he has too keen a sense of his indebtedness to the Most
High, as condescendingly and graciously called by Him to be His witness,
i.n these last delusive, dangerous, destructive days, to compromise truth, or
sacrifice principle, in order to shun the cross, and retain a good name among
his poor fallible fellow-men.
We cannot but add our hearty and most prayerful desire that Mr.
SPURGEON may still be supported ltnd sustained-yea, specially cheered and
comforted-by the Lord Himself, in the midst of so vast a sphere of labour
as that in which he has so long and so succes~fully been engaged. He has
been really doing the work of a dozen men. He has been concentrating the
ordinary work of many years into a few. The candle has been rapidly burning
at both ends, and we fear lest oE a sudden it should be exhausted and
extinguished. We deeply sympathize with him in l;1is severance from all
his endearing home associations, entailing upon his loved bosom companion,
as well as upon himself, such loneliness and solitude. We pray God, therefore,
that he may have that solace, and enjoy such supernatural quietude and
l'epose as that the Lord alone can give; ye", may he realize, in a larger
degree than he has ever yet experienced, the prllciousness of that precious
portion, "Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace" (peace, peace) "whose
mind is stayed on Thee, because he trust~th ill Thee." Amen and amen.
THE EDITOR.

SIN is of an encroaching nature. It creeps on the soul by degrees,
step by step, till it hath the soul to the very height of sin. The
little thief will open the door and make way for the greater, and the
little wedge knocked in will make way for the greater. Satan will
first draw thee to sit with the drunkard, then to sip with the drunkard,
and then at last to be drunk with the drunkard.
He will first draw
thee to be unclean in thy thoughts, then unclean in thy looks, then
unclean in thy words, and at last to be unclean in thy practices.-

Brooks.
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Slavery, Captivity, Adoption, Redemptz"on, Biblically, Orientally, and PeTso/UtUy Considm'ed,. including an Epitome of my Autobiogmphy. With
Biblical and Oriental Illustrations. By JOHN GADSBY, author of
"My "Wanderings," "A Visit to Mount Sinai," &c. London: J.
Gadsby.
THIS is a remarkable book; and, had not the author himself visited
the East, and thus personally witnessed and familiarized himself with
the habits and customs of its people, he could not have produced such
a work as that now before us, without drawing largely from other
writers. But, apart from the light he has thrown upon certain Scriptural statements and phrases, by explaining the principles and practices
of these Bible-lands, Mr. GADSBY has interspersed throughout the work
his own personal experience of divine arrest in regard to conversion
and the subsequent teaching and leading, guardianship and deliverance
through a very varied and chequered course, in which he has been called
to submit to repeated family bereavements, and to undergo very severe
and critical bodily ailments and sicknesses. In fact, when we read of
his case being pronounced almost hopeless by eminent physicians, some
thirty to forty years ago, and that he enters this very month upon his
eightioth year, we regard the prolongation of his life as almost miraculous. Did space permit, we should like to quote many portions which,
in the course of our perusal, we have marked in the margin. Whilst,
however, referring to the book itself, which will well repay the reader
in resorting to it for himself, we must content ourselves with simply
giving one extract. We believe that the state of soul referred to in
what we are about to quote, to be quite exceptional. It has been
personally, on our part, a life-long wish to visit the Holy Land. Few,
if any, could have had more ardent desires than ourselves for this so
great privilege, but we very much question whether, had the Lord permitted us to do so, we should not have been the subject of deep regret
and lamentation from a feeling of deadness, coldness, insensibility,
whilst treading that sacred ground, and viewing the spots so identified
with the Person and service of Jesus, whilst engaged in His Mediatorial work in this world of sin and sorrow. The spiritual and divine
being so distinct from the mere human and natural-moreover, it is
entirely the work of faith rather than of sight-it is so identified with
the ~tnseen rather than the seen and the tangible-that, in all probability,
we should, had we paid the long-wished-for visit to those sacred climes,
have been, as already expressed, disappointed, even to regret and lamentation, at the stoicism and heartlessness with which, under the circumstances, we should have had to contend. At the same time, we believe
this tends to prove the fatal deception under the influence of which
multitudes in the present day are to be found. By figure, type, and
representation, they seek to worship and adore, as though such service
were acceptable to Him who has, in the plainest terms, declared that
they should not "make any graven image, or the likeness of anything
in heaven above, or in the earth beneath, or in the water under the
earth." Yea, even of their "new moons and appointed feasts," the Lord
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J ehovah declared that His soul hated, even though they were originated
by His special direction. Why, then, were they abhorred and rejected
by Him 7 Because they were not regarded as mere reminders and
types and figures. When the shadow was rested on, and fell short of
the great Substance, then they were despised of God. Then the observers became idolatrous worshippers. Then the type stood in place of
the great Antitype; yea, even the cross threw Ch1'ist into the shade.
The wood hides the Sufferer that hung thereon. All this may be disputed and denied; it is matter of fact, nevertheless. The cross-wearers
are, for most part, merely pretensious worshippers, and are under a fatal
spell or delusion.' With their bowings and crossings, they with their
lips say they are "miserable sinners"; but, were a poor fellow-mortal to
charge them with being such, they would regard it as a marked. insult.
How little could these PJ:1arisaical worshippers (so-cailed) enter into the
solemn experience we are about to quote, where Mr. GADSBY says;In about three hours from the time of our leaving Jerusalem, our guide
announced to us that we were entering into "the wilderness of the temptation. "
"The wilderness of the temptation!" I exclaimed, every circumstance at the same time rushing into my mind connected with that
awful: period when Christ was "driven into the wilderness, to be tempted
of the devil." "The wilderness of the temptation! " And was it really
he're that the Saviour fasted for forty days, while Satan hurled at His holy
soul every temptation which ever was, or ever will be, endured by all His
redeemed family? (Heb. iv. 15.)
Well might the challenge be given,
"Behold and see if ever were sorrow like unto My sorrow?" And well
might I, as in sincerity and truth I did, boldly answer, "Never! Never!
Impossible!" And' I had such a sight of His sUfferings, and so powerful an
application to my soul of His redeeming love and pardoning mercy, that I
was overwhelmed with· grief and joy; while my own sinfulness, unworthi·
ness, and backsliding (for I had for some time previously been in a sad
backsliding and worldly-minded state) so covered me with shame that I
would fain have hidden my head. And yet I could hardly believe it possible
it was a reality, though my heart was broken and my eyes ran down with
tears. My whole frame was so affected that I had to hold fast to the
pommel of the saddle to keep me from falling, for I felt as weak and helpless as a child, and my very heart leaped and palpitated to a painful degree.
"The wilderness of the temptation!" I over and over again exclaimed; and,
casting my eyes about me, oh, what a scene I beheld! If, in crossing the
desert, I had beheld sterility and death-like desolation-if I had passed over
rugged hills and along deep. ravines, such as appeared to me to be unsurpassable for fearfulness-all, all sank into nothing compared with what was
now before me. Limestone mountains rose one above another, without a blade
.of vegetation in any part, while· towering cliffs and terrific precipices stared
wildly over our path, and gulf-like ravines yawned below us. And through
this .dreary wilderness. our road lay.
Nay, reader, this was" no .wild. fancy of. the brain." It was to me a glorious and most solemn reality. I trust I have since then experienced other
instances of God~s pardoning love; but, precious as these hills Mizar are,
none of them so break me down to this day as does a remembrance of this,
when brought to my'remembrance by the blessed Spirit, As I say in my
book, "Those who please 'may call this superstition; but I would sooner
they called' it insnnity than' that I should lose the recollection of that
precious time." This very day (October 13t-h, 1876) the savour of it refreshes
my spirit.
I might .have said much m0re in my book, for I realized much more. I
well remember; and in some degree feel the power of it now, that, after the
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challenge had been, as it were, given, "Behold and see if ever were sorrow
like unto My sorrow 1~' and I had answered, "Never! Neve1'! Impossible! "
I had the assurance that those sufferings were for me so powerfully impressed
upon my heart that, if an audible voice had declared it from heaven, I
could not have been 'more certain of it. And well also do I remember, after
my guide had missed me, and stopped for me, and looked at me with
astonishment, for I was saturated with tears and perspiration, that my mind
was carried back to Jerusalem, and I was led to reflect upon what I had
there witnessed, and what the Redeemer had there endured for me. I had,
years before, unless I am greatly deluded, been set free from sla'l!ery. Now
I was delivered from captivity. I felt that Christ wa.s anointed "to proclaim
liberty to the captives," and this included me, as well as freedom for them
that are bound in Satan's chains (Isa. lxi., 1 j Luke iv. 18).
Oh, how many times since then have I had to 'say, "Where is the
blessedness I knew?" But I am certain no man 'could long live under the
weight of such a transport of feeling. Don't talk to me, ye revilers of frames
and feelings-you who can simply take God ab His word, and go on your
way rejoicing-don't talk to me about your faith! J would sooner have a
single hour of such a heavenly visit of pardoning love as this than all your
life of "simple faith."

Old Jonathan: the District and Parish Helper. London: W. H. and L.
Col:ti.ngridge, City Press, Aldersgate Street, KC.
IF we mistake not, this new volume is quite equal, if not superior in
the way it is got up-its print, binding, and illustrations-to any -that
have preceded it. As for its contents, it is not for us, as Editor, to
say aught. 'rVe will venture, however, 'to quote the Preface to the
present volume, as containing the purpose and ardent desire upon the
part of its Conductor, and all connected with the work:-

I'
l
\

The close of the year calls for a few words by way of Preface j and with
the deepest gratitude the Editor greets his readers upon the completion of
another volume of this work.
He cannot but look back with surprise and thankfulness upon the wellnigh two· and-thirty years' existence of this publication. Little did the Editor
imagine either the extent or the duration of this work, when it first entered
his mind to commence it, and that in a most remote and secluded village
upon the bleak sea-coast of Ireland.
However, through the good hand of the Lord his God upon him, the
Editor has been enabled to continue his humble labours up to the present
time.
His object in this work has been to endeavour to deduce practical lessons
from passing circumstances and ever-recurring events. So potent are facts
of such continuous occurrence as bo supersede the necessity of indulging in
mere theory or fiction. Moreover, facts carry a w,eight and importance, with
them that the visionary and the fictitious cannot command.
The one prominent feature that the Editor has in view in this work is,
that the real and the true and the experimental should, under God, conduce,
not merely to the entertainment, but to the special profit and edification, of
the reader.
When this volume is issued, the Editor- will, have nearly completed his
seventy-seventh year. His lease of life having thus so far exceeded the -prescribed three-score years and ten of man's sojourn in this vale of tears, it is
but natural he should conclude that each Preface he is called upon to write
may prove to be his last!
Whilst, therefore, thanking his many readers for their continued acceptance
of his humble efforts, he claims their prayers to the -God -and Father of- -all
our mercies that, in His own good time, He may so permit him to ," finish his
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course with joy" that, Simeon-like, he may at last exclaim, "Lord, now
lettest Thou 'fhy servant depart in peace, according to Thy word, for mine
eyes have sllen Thy salvatiou."
.

We may add that, since the foregoing was written, within a couple
of hours, we heard from two distinct sources of the interest' taken in
this wQrk by those who had met with it in most remote districts-in
Australia, -New Zealand, and other far-off places. One of these informants was, ~t the time he spoke, an inmate of a Bristol hospital. He
stated that he had formerly been a pupil in one of our schools, and
that, when he casually met with Old Jonathan in Australia, it at once
reminded hint of the past, and of old and familiar scenes, producing
the most reviving and cneering effect. We have no doubt that this is
the case to an extent of which we have little idea. Our object, therefore,
should be to persevere in sowing the seed, leaving all results with Him
who has declared that "His Word shall not return unto Him void,
but that it shall accomplish that which He pleases, and that it shall
prosper in the thing whereunto He has sent it."
The Mystical Watej' and the HeavefJ,ly Birth. By THOMAS WIlTS.
London: Kirby.
SUCH is the rage for pleasant rather than profitable reading, in the
present day, that few, we imagine, will wade through this sermon of
fifty-eight pages. It is too deep, and requires too much thought, to
secure perusal. Personally we have succeeded in the effort, and tho
parts of the 'work we most valued were those where the writer described
the Lord's dealings with his own soul, independent of the agency of
man. He speaks of the sacred communion he was privileged to enjoy
whilst walking alone-and yet by no means alone-on the Himalaya
mountains.
The Life of John Calvin. Goocl LOl'cl Cobham. Pictures nf the Pctst.
London: W. Wileman.
Reformers: their Times ancl Tectchings.
Brighton: T, Tourle.
INVALUABLE productions. Much called for at the present time, and
ought to be in demand far and wide.
Silver Panel Texts. Bristol: W. F. Mack.
QUITE a new style, and most effective. The texts are well chosen, and
will doubtless be largely in demand. We should like to see one over
every mantel-piece in our populous parish.

Albums for English and Foreign Stamps. London: J. and A. Mack.
THIS is a remarkable production, and will be hailed with no little
enthusiasm by stamp collectors as the very book they so needed.
Precious Things. By THOMAS BRAPBURY, Pastor of Grove Ohapel,
Camberwell. London: Claude Villa, Denmark Hill.
DIAMONDS in the rough, but diamonds notwithstanding.
END OF VOLUME
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