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THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR-THE SUMMING UP.
" Yea, forty ye£ws diclst Thou sustain them in the wilderness " so
that they lacked nothing."-NEHEMIAH ix. 21.

BELaYED, we have felt this to be a most suitable portion with
which to close up the year. The chapter whence these words
are taken is fmug-ht with the utmost sweetness and power. It is
worthy of note, that the word "Thou" occurs upwards of thirty
times in the chapter. We rejoice in this, and for this reasonthat it leads off from the creature and surrounding circumstances.
It has an upward-a heaven-ward-a Christ-ward looking and
longing, and the more of this, the more blessed and satisfactory.
It is so in keeping with that precious word, "My voice shalt
thou hear in the morning, 0 Lord j in the morning will I direct
my prayer wllo Thl'e, and will loole up."
Ah! dear reader, would that this were our position-yea, continuously and uninterruptedly. What an amount of anxietydiscomfort-uneasiness, would it save us, this constant lookinglooking-looking uuto Jesus! What a summary was that of the
Apostle, Hebrews xii. 1, 2, and that so immediately after the
character and examples of faith, as given in the preceding
chapter, "Wherefore seeing we also are compassed about with so
great a, cloud of witnesses, let us lay aside every weight, and tho
sin which doth so easily beset us, and let us run with patience
the race that is set before us, l&oking unto JeSltS, the Author
and Fini~hel' of our faith; who for the joy that was set before
Him endured the eross, despising the shame, and is set down at
the right hand of the throne of God."
Beloved, be assured there is no other ground for sweet peace
and solid satisfaction, but this! Here, and here alone, is
stability! here solid resting! here sweet repose! Christ the All
in all!
How deeply did we feel the remark of a dear brother, the
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other day. Said he, "My mind has been running, the whole
day, upon this verse" Oh, for a heart to praise my God,
A heal·t from sin set free;
A heart that's sprinkled with the blood
So freely shed for me."

It came with a rebuke! We mentally fell under it. Thought
we, " Would that it were the uppermost thought, and the prevailing feeling with me, for there is ample ground for such
praise and thanksgiving." The Lord does, as it were, strike one
Jumb, when He asks, as He sometimes does, "Have I been a
wilderness to Israel or a land of darkness?" "When I sent you
without purse, and scrip, and shoes, lacked ye any thing?" What
can we say to such a question, but, "By no means, Lord.
Thou hast been a wonder-working God, and it grieves one at
heart that one should for a moment repi:nfl, murmur, or call in
question Thy continued goodness, loving-kindness, and mercy."
But to our text. Oh, what a fulness there is in it; yea,
throughout the whole chapter. It is, as we have said, so well
adapted a portion with which to sum up the Lord's dealings in
regl;trd to the closing month of another year.
Observe, beloved, it contains very specially two things:
Appeal and Acknowledgment. As already stated, in regard to appeal,
the chapter contains the word Thou upwards of thirty times.
Hence it is the bringing the soul into such immediate and direct
contact with the Lord Himself! It is so in keeping and harmony
with those precious Scriptures, for example: "Thou art my hidingplace; Thou shalt preserve me from trouble; T/lOn shalt compass
me about with songs of deliverance" (Psalm xxxii. 7). Again,
"Thou, 0 God, hast proved us: Thou hast tried us, as silver
is tried. Thou broughtest us into the net; Thou laidst affliction
upon our loins. Thou hast caused men to ride over our heads;
we went through fire and through water: but Thou broughtest
us out into a wealthy place" (Psalm lxvi. 10-12). Again," Thou
hast ascended on high, Thou hast led captivity captive: Thou
hast received gifts for men; yea, for the rebellious also, that
the Lord God might dwell among them" (Psalm lxviii. 18).
Further, " Thou which hast showed me great and sore troubles,
shalt quicken me again, and shalt bring me up again from the
depths of the earth. Thou shalt increase my greatness, and
comfort me on every side" (Psalm lxxi. 20, 21).
Oh, how precious are these portions. They bespeak such an
intimacy-such a holy familiarity-such a personal, experimental
knowledge of dealings with the Lord Himself! Thore is no
mere hearsay about it. No borrowing of the creature. No
dealing in another man's line of things. But it is the real, the
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vital, the home-and-heart matters about which the Psalmist
testified. The same fact is most marked throughout the chapter
before us. As with the Prophet Daniel, in his confession before
the Lord, " We have sinned, and have committed iniquity, and
have done wickedly, and have rebelled, even by departing from
Thy precepts and from Thy judgments: neither have we hearkened
unto Thy servants the Prophets, which spake in Thy name to our
kings, our princes, and our fathers, and to all the people of the
land. 0 Lord, righteousness belongeth unto Thee, but unto ~tl;
confusion of faces, as at this day; to the men of J udah, and to
the inhabitants of Jerusalem, and unto all Israel, that are near,
and that are far off, through all the countries whither Thou hast
driven them, because of their trespass that they have trespassed
against Thee. 0 Lord, to ~tS belongeth confusion of face, to our
kings, to our princes, and to our fathers, because we have sinned
against Thee. To the Lord our God belong mercies and forgivenesses, though we have rebelled against Him; neither have we
obeyed the voice of the Lord our God, to walk in His laws,
which He set before us by His servants the Prophets" (Dan.
ix. 5-10). So in like manner the Prophet Nehemiah identifies
himself with the people. There is nought of the "you" or
the "they," but it is, throughout the chapter, the "~ce" and the
"us." Both Daniel and Nehemifth felt themselves to be sinners in
common with others. Hence the expression and the acknowledgment and the appeal must be in common likewise. They wanted
pardon and forgiveness-mercy and love-for themselves as well
as for the people.
This is a matter of no trifling moment or importance, in regard to
ministrations. The" Stand by thyself. . . ,I am holier than thou,"
is most derogatory to the ministry of the Word. It falls flat,
and proves fruitless and ineffective. It was said, with respect to
the labours of the estimable and self-denying ELIZABETH FRY,
that what had such a marked influence and happy effect upon
the poor prisoners among whom she wrought in Newgate, was
the fact that, in reading to or addressing them, she always
identified herself with them: it was the "we" and the "us,"
not the" you" and the" yours."
Now, see it, beloved reader, in this remarkable chapter, after
the striking counsel given, "Stand up and bless the Lord your
God for ever and ever," how sweet and how sacred, as well as
how true, the exclamation, "Blessed be Thy glorious Name,
which is exalted above all blessing and praise." Now see, dear
reader, in this personal appeal-this Thou, upon the part of the
Prophet-the marked recognition and the so comprehensive review
of the Lord's leadings and dealings with respect to His people.
How different to the criticism and the quibblings and the crossquestionings and the doubtings of the age in which we live. In
3 F 2

772

Tlte Gospel Magazine.

place of all such God-dishonouring, Bible-disputing practices, there
was the God-glorifying testimony as to His kindness, compassion,
forbearing love, and mercy. Mark the beauty and the blessedness
of the language: "Thou, even Thou, art Lord alone; Thou
hast made heaven, the heaven of heavens, with all their host,
the earth, and all things that are therein, the seas, and all
that is therein, and Thou preservest them all; and the host
of heaven worshippeth Thee" (Neh. ix. 6).
Mark here the recognition of J ehovah's self-existence, as well
as universal reign, rule, and authority, over all things. How
becoming was this recognition upon the part of Nehemiah. How
due the acknowledgment of the Divine sway and dominion. It
was an acknowledgment and recognition that has ever been
acceptable to the Lord of Hosts, and ought never in the leastwise
to be overlooked or neglected. It is marked in all the approaches
to the footstool of mercy, as characterized both by Old and New
Testament saints. Again, see in the next verses, the vivid remembrance of the Lord's dealings with His ancient people. It
was never allowed to remain as a dead letter, but again and
again brought forward, and afresh testified of both by patriarchs
and prophets.
"Thou art the Lord the God, who didst choose Abram, and
broughtest him forth out of Ur of the Chaldees, and gavest him
the name of Abraham; and foundest his heart faithful before
Thee, and madest a covenant with him to give the land of the
Canaanites, the Hittites, the Amorites, and the Perizzites, and
the J ebusites, and the Girgashites, to give it, I say, to his seed,
and hast performed Thy words; for Thou art righteous: and
- didst see the affliction of our fathers in Egypt, and heardest their
cry by the Red sea; and shewedst signs and wonders upon
Pharaoh, and on all his servants, and on all the people of his
land: for Thou knewest that they dealt proudly against them.
So didst Thou get Thee a name, as it is this day (verses 7-10).
See, moreover, although at a later period, and so long after
the facts thus spoken of had occurred, how vivid was the recollection of the same, and how definite and explicit the testimony.
Does not this go to prove that such testimonies are not only due
to J ehovah, but that they are also acceptable in His sight?
"And Thou didst divide the sea before them. so that
they went through the midst of the sea on the dry land; and
their ,persecutors Thou threwest into the deeps, as a stone into
the mighty waters. Moreover, Thou leddest them in the day by
a cloudy pillar; and in the night by a pillar of fire, to give
them light in the way wherein they should go. Thou camest
down also upon mount Sinai, and spakest with them from heaven,
and gavest them right judgments, and true laws, good statutes
and commandments: and madest known unto them Thy holy
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sabbath, and commandedst them precepts, statutes, and laws, by
the hand of Moses Thy servant: and gavest them bread from
heaven for their hunger, and broughtest forth water for them out
of the rock for their thirst, and promisedst them that they should
go in to possess the land which Thou hadst sworn to give them"
(verses 11-15).
Reader, the subject is so full and so blessed, that we could not
content ourselves with the mere reference to it. We wish afresh
to recall the facts in these pages.
But, observe, beloved, the chapter, as we have already stated,
not only contains the Appeal, but the Acknowledgment likewise, and
that not merely as seen in the foregoing testimony as to the Lord's
boundless goodness, but, moreover, in His forbearance, His forgiveness, His long-suffering. Oh, we can by no means lay too
great a stress upon this so striking feature of this remarkable
And it is in such harmony, dear reader, with- our own
chapter.
personal condition, and our own personal requirements and necessities. Having to do with the self-same God of mercy, compassion,
loving-kindneils, and Divine all-sufficiency, we want evidence and
proof, in order that we too may "Lay hold of the hope thus
set before us;" that, seeing what the Lord J ehovah has been and
has done for men in times past, we may entertain the hope that
He will deal with us in like manner, inasmuch as "all have sinned,
and come short of the glory of God." Moreover, we have that
precious Scripture as our warrant and our stay, namely, "Whatsoever was written aforetime was written for our learning, that
we, through patience and comfort of the Scriptures, might have
hope."
No;y, see, in regard to the Lord's forbearance, forgiveness, and
faithfulness, what a setting forth of the same is presented in the
annexerl testimony: "But they and our fathers dealt proudly, and
hardened their necks, and hearkened not to Thy commandments,
and refused to obey, neither were mindful of Thy wonders that Thou
didst among them; but hardened their necks, and in their rebellion
appointed a captain to return to their bondage: but Thou art a God
ready to pardon, gracious and merciful, slow to anger, and of
great kindness, and forsookest them not" (verses 16, 17).
Oh, reader, do look at that wonderful testimony, "Thou art a
God ready to par-don",. or, as it reads in the margin, " of pardons" :
or, as it reads in the fifty-fifth chapter of Isaiah, "He will abundantly pardon"; or, as it is in the margin, "multiply to pardon."
This "ready to pardon" seems to bespeak not merely willingness,
upon the part of the Lord, "but a waiting attitude." It is in
such sweet and precious harmony with the Lord J ehovah being
seated upon a throne of grace, "waiting to be gracious"; in
readiness for all comers. Always in readiness! None rejected or
discarded; none overlooked; none sent empty away. As we have
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recently expressed, it has been with such a grateful thought to our
own mind of late in regard to the tens of thousands-yea, the
myriads-that are daily and hourly betaking themselves to the
throne of grace and the footstool of mercy, that not one is forgotten of God! Not one case disregarded! Not one misunderstood or neglected! All welcome! All acceptable! The merits
and details of each and every poor suppliant, however vile,
worthless, loathsome, and repelling, perfectly understood-wisely,
lovingly, graciously cared for and relieved! Not a castway!
No, not one! On the contrary,
"The poorer the wretch,
The welcomer here."

Ah! dear reader, the Lord enable thee and ourselves to feel this,
aye, and to act upon it. Oh, how we love that marvellous testimony"Determined to save,
He watched o'er my path,
When Satan's blind slave,
I sported with death."

We shall never forget, dear reader, the Lord applying that
word to our dejected spirit and cast-down soul, about the year
1856 or 1857. We were on board a steamer in the Thames, at the
time, depressed by reason of the feeling of inbred sin and iniquity,
when the Lord, in the most sudden, unexpected, and gracious way,
applied that word, "I will multiply to pardon." "I will pardon
again, and again, and again"; "multiply it." Oh, the thousands
of times this sweet application has since recurred to us. And,
oh, did He not give a key to so rich, distinguishing, and blessed
a mercy, in the memorable answer to Peter, "Lord, how oft
shall my brother sin against me, and I forgive him? till seven
times? Jesus saith unto him, I say not unto thee, Until
seven times: but, until seventy times seven" (Matt. xviii. 21, 22).
We have often thought how completely aback Peter must have
been taken by such an answer as that, or what he would have
thought of the Lord's four hundred and ninety times being
set over against his much-thought-of seven times! Doubtless the
Apostle, in the littleness-the tininess-of his mind, thought
himself very liberal-very large hearted-very forgiving, when
he talked about his seven times! In the Lord's memorable reply,
Peter had enough to silence and to satisfy himself for the rest of
his days. He was never likely to renew such an inquiry.
After this plain dealing with Peter, upon the part of his blessed
Lord and Master, we could fancy how he would blush at the
thought of his question when the number seven was mentioned.
,Moreover, how did the Lord's testimony concerning forgiveness
show the vast distinction between the merely human and the
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divine? For example, what would be thought of such a case, if
reduced to plain matter of fact, as that which the Lord Himself
declared, "Take heed to yourselves: If thy brother trespass
against thee, rebuke him; and if he repent, forgive him. And
if he trespass against thee seven times in a day, and seven times
in a day turn again to thee, saying, I repent; thou shalt forgive
him" (Luke xvii. 3,4). Imagine a man offending seven times in
a day-that is, say, every other hour, during the working hours
of the day, and going to his brother with the self-same pitiable
(but assumed, pretentious, hypocritical) tale, "I repent," and yet
time after time he was to be forgiven. What, we ask, would be
thought of the man thus forgiving? In the eyes of his poor
fallen, fallible fellow-creatures, would he not be taken for a madman or a fool? And yet these were Gospel terms. This is the
way in which the Lord deals with His ever-erring, oft-offending,
day-by-day, hour-by-hour, moment-by-moment sinning followers.
We know one that, sixty-six years ago, wrote these plain and
homely but most truthful lines"I sin in thought, I sin in word,
I sin in all I do;
'Tis nothing but Almighty grace
Can bring me conqueror through."

And, if he said so then-sixty-six years ago-he has infinitely
greater reason to say so now! Then it was, to a certain extent,
theory-supposition-prospective; since, alas! alas! it has been
reality! proof! unmistakable, plain matter of fact; calling for
the very greatest self-loathing, personal detestation, and utter
creature abhorrence, beiDfe a pure and holy God, who saith, "Do
not this abominable thing that I hate." Oh, the contemplation of a
sin-forgiving, patient, pardoning, long-suffering- God may well
astound those angelic and celestial beings that have never sinned,
especially as they consider what sin has cost, in the life of privation
and the death of suffering in the Person of the Divine Surety,
Substitute, and Sacrifice.
Ah! reader, we often tell the Lord-and the more so as we
get older, and nearer and nearer our end-" Lord, I cannot
look back upon myself, but as having continued in one act of
sin. It is in vain I seek to recall, except one single hour in all
my life, wherein I do not discover, in each and all (with that one
solitary exception) that it is either steeped in or stained with sin."
Few of the nights of my life, that I do not make this truthful
confession before the Lord; and the longer I live the more deeply
do I feel it to be the case. Hence the welcome statement, "A
God ready to pardon "; or, as stated by Hezekiah, in the thirtyeighth chapter of Isaiah, "The Lord w!ts ready to save me."
In regard to the boundless mercy arid infinite goodness, com-
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passion, and long-suffering of the Lord of hosts, we often think of a
remark made to us by the late Mr. SNOW (father of the present
publisher, in Paternoster Row). Meeting him near the Mansion
House, speaking of the past, he said, " It has been a hfe of mercy! "
'fhat saying has resounded in our hearing times without number
since, and we are bound personally and experimentally to testify
to the fact, "It has, in very deed, been a life Qf mercy!" And well,
indeed, may we add-and that in all fulness of heart" Here I raise my Ebcnc:wr,
Hither, by Thy help, I'm COllle;
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home!"

But, dear reader, in further proof of the Lord's marvellous goodness, mercy, forbearance, and long-suffering, mark the next verses:
., Yea, when they had made them a molten calf, and said, This is
1hy God that brought thee up out of Egypt, and had wrought
great provocations; yet Thou in Thy manifold mercies forsookest
t hem not in the wilderness: the pillar of the cloud departed not
lrom them by day, to lead them in the way; neither the pillar of
:fire by night, to show them light, and the way wherein they should go."
Look at that expression, dear reader, in the 19th verse, "Yet Thou
in Thy manifold mercies forsookest them not in the wilderness," &c.
Oh, what an insight does this give into the character and forbearance
of the Most High. What a proof of His being- "rich in mercy,"
and that" like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth
them that fear Him." How well does He " know their frame, and
remember that they are but dust." Again, see the statement in
the 20th verse: "Thou gavest also Thy good Spirit to instruct them,
and withheldest not Thy manna from their mouth, and gavest them
water for their thirst."
Note the tender regard and Fatherly consideration, in spite of
all their so varied and continuous provocation, and especially the
terms of contempt in which they spoke of their so ample, suitable
and continuous provision.
N either the light by day or night
was withdrawn. There was the cloudy pillar by day, and the pillar
of fire by night. What think you, reader, would an Israelite have
felt in looking from his tent, had he failed to see the day and
night guide and protection which had been pledged to them, and
had so ceaselessly and uninterruptedly been vouchsafed to them?
Or what think you would have been the feeling if, on some morning, the manna had failed? if some member of the household had
returned without the day's provision? How quickly would the
report have spread throughout the tribes of the terrible lack that
had befallen them. What varied constructions, as a cause and a
reason for the failure, would have followed. What searching of
heart-what inquiries among the people-what censure and reproach
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if some apparent misdeeds had been discovered, as the ground for
the withdrawal of the wonted provision. Reader, are these thoughts
unsuggestive ? do they furnish no ground for reflection, as far as
we ourselves are concerned? Have we not, by ingratitude, forgetfulness, and distrust, a thousand and a thousand times forfeited
all claims to that ceaseless goodness, uninterrupted mercy, and
boundless loving-kindness of which we have so ceaselessly and
uninterruptedly been the recipients all our lives long up to the
very present hour?
" Yea, forty years didst thou sustain them in the wilderness,
so that they lacked nothing; their clothes waxed not old, and
their feet swelled not" (verse 21).
And what shall we personally say to this, dear reader? Here
the Prophet Nehemiah speaks of forty years, in regard to Israel's
wilderness wanderings. In like manner Moses testified of a
similar period, when, as we read, in Deuteronomy viii. 2, he says,
"Thou shalt remember all the way which the Lord thy God led
thee these forty years in the wilderness, to humble thee, and to
prove thee, to know what was in thine heart, whether thou
wouldest keep His commandments, or no." But what shall some
of us say who can double that time? We turn their forty into
eighty, and even upwards, and what shall we say as to the neverchanging faithfulness, the Dlvine bounty, the uninterrupted goodness, loving-kindness, and mercy of our God, that has followed all
through the chequered scenes of the wilderness? N at a day has
failed as to its strength for it. Not a meal has been wanting.
Not a penny lacking. Goodness and mercy have followed us
throughout the same. Dare we deny it? Shall we fail to record
it? Is not our God entitled to the full and grateful acknowledgment, that, "Not one thing hath failed of all the good
things which the Lord your God spalre concerning you; all are
come to pass uuto you, and not one thing hath failed thereof" ?
(Joshua xxiii. 14.)
Dear reader, pursue the history in regard to Nehemiah. "Thou,
even Thou, art Lord alone; Thou hast made heaven, the heaven
of heavens, with all theu' host, the earth, and all things that
are therein, the seas, and all that is therein, and Thou preservest them all; and the host of heaven worshippeth Thee"
(verse 6).
Mark the explicitness of the foregoing testimony. See how it
bespeaks, on the one hand, the boundless goodness and patience
and mercy of the Lord; and see how, on the other hand, the
condition of want and necessity in which N ehemiah and his people
were still the subjects; and what a pattern and proof are here
given of the continued state and abiding condition of all the
Lord's people, up to the very end-yea, the last moment-of their
;time-state. Of the closing up of each day, week, month, or year, be
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assured we shall never, never get beyond the Psalmist's testimony,
"I am poor and needy, yet the Lord thinketh upon me."
Ah! reader, after the so continuous cry, day by day, and hour
by hour"Guide me, 0 Thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrim through this barren land,"

it will be followed up to the very last-yea, by our expiring
breath" When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside;
De~1th of deaths, and hell's destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan's side.
Songs of praises
I will ever give to Thee!"
TRI'; EDITOR.

Southsea, Sunday Morning, Septembe}' 9th, 1892.

THE SICK STRANGER.
stepped into the tram-car a young person of about three or
four-and-twenty, accompanied, I presume, by her mother. Her appearance at once struck me, as indicating she was not long for this
world. Her palid cheeks, bright eye, worn-and-wearied look, bespoke
consumption and an early grave! I felt intensely for the poor creature,
and longed to sympathize, but deafness is such a barrier, and much
wisdom is needed in dealing with such cases among strangers and in
a .public conveyance. I waited my opportunity, however, to ask her
acceptance of a copy of " TValks and T(~lks VJith Jesu;;." I was thankful
for the ready way and the pleasing smile with which she took it; at
once she turned over the leaves, as I hoped and believed, with marked
interest. I ventured to ask, had she a cough ~ Had the long prevailing winds troubled her ~ Had she tried cod-liver oil ~ All of which
she readily replied to in the affirmative. Having reached the terminus,
I expressed a hope that she might be as much benefited by a perusal
of the little booklet as many had. And thus we parted. I felt it a
duty and a privilege to "sow beside all waters." In fact, this scattering the truth by the way, I feel to be part and parcel of my
present work. May the Lord, in mercy, set His seal to it.

THERE

LONGING FOR PARDON.
OH to know the bliss of pardon!
To the throes and pangs of conscience,
Oh to feel the grace of peace!
Could its doubts a.nd tremblings
Saviour, Savioul', 'twould not harcease;
den,
Oh, apply the blood of sprinkling
But would grant a sweet l'elease
To my weary, sin-sick heart.
Let me hear Thy Spirit speaking,
" Sinner, sinner, whole thou art;
Jesus Christ, thy Lord and Saviour,
For thy sins hath borne the Slll:1rt."
MlCAIAH.
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THE HOMEWARD FLIGHT,
" I will glorify the hmbse of My glory, Who are these that fly as a cloud, and
as the doves to theij' windows'! "-ISAIAH Ix. 7, 8.
I AM quite aware that the general explanation of this precious pa,ssage
is that it has reference to Gospel days, when converts to Christianity
shall gather as doves to their dove-houses; such, for instance, as on the
day of Pentecost, when "three thousand souls" were received into the
Church militant in one day. I am aware also that many Christians
think it has reference to the return of the Jews to their own land,
when they shall fly thither in great multitudes (as a cloud) to their
own windows. But, whatever reference it may have to either Jew or
Gentile, as composing the Church militant, it is laid upon my heart to
show that, without any straining of Scripture, it may have reference to
the Church triumphant. Indeed, it appears to me that the Church
militant and the Church triumphant are so closely anli blessedly connected, that when we think of the fOl'mer, we may well carry our thoughts
on to the latter, as that precious hymn of WATTS has it" Give me the wings of faith to rise
Within the veil and see
The saints above, how great their
joys,
How bright their glories be.
And as CHARLES VVESLEY saog" One family we dwell in Him,
One Ohurch above, beneath,
Though now divided by the
streamThe narrow stream of death.

I

"Once they were mourning here
below,
And wet their couch with tears;
They wrestled hard, as we do now,
With sins .tnd doubts and fears."
" One army of the living God,
To His command we bow;
Part of the host h.we crossed the
:liood,
And part are crossing now."

And I am led, beloved, into this train of thought from the fact
that when this issue of the GOSPEL MAGAz[NE is in your hands, we
shall have opened upon the closiug month of another year; and you
may remember it has been our wont, for some years past, at such a
time to review the pathway, 1'el/wmber those known to us who have
been called home during its period, and njoice in the prospect of soon
joining them in the realms of glory: and, in desiring to do thus, these
words have flowed into our soul, I believe through the channel of the
Holy Spirit-"I will," says Jehovah, "glorify the house of My glory.
Who are these that fly as a cloud, and as the doves to their windows ~ "
Mark with us, ill this passage, these three very precious points.
I. The Scriptuml comparison of the Lord's dem' people to doves.
Il. Their homewanl fli.qht-" to thei'l' windows."
Ill. Whcd is it all /O1'? God says, "1'0 glorify the hmbse of My glory."
Blessed, blessed and joyous truth! may the Lord seal it home, to the
joy of our hearts.
I. The Scriptuml comparison of the L01'd's dear people to doves. We
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know full well that the dove, in the Scriptures, is an emblem of the
Holy Ghost, and is it not certain that, in appearing as such at the
baptism of our Lord, He implied that our blessed Lord Himself, in
His nature, offices, and work, was the meek, harmless, and loving
dove ~ I certainly believe this was so; and may we not consistently
carry on the simile to His spiritual Church, the members of which are
brought into spiritual oneness with Himself, who, with all the tendencies of the old nature to the contrary, shall yet, by grace, be made
dove-like. Let us, beloved, with the Word of God in our hands, trace
this a little, and(1.) The (love is subject to many fears. So is the child of God-"fears
within, and foes without;" some fears necessary, but very many unnecessary. Dear TOPLADY says, "No man appears to have been more subject
to fears and cares than David, though he had been able to vanquish a
lion and to slay a giant." Ah! dear reader, it is so; the choicest men,
and those who live nearest to God, are very frequently cast down by
"fears within and foes without." But do not these very misgivings
bring them to distrust the creature, and to live in constant dependence upon Omnipotent strength 1 They prevail, because of this, in all
their weakness and heartfelt insufficiency, and are" more than conquerors, through Him who hath loved them." Again(2.) Doves, the 'I1w,le (~nd female, a,n ?'ema?'kable for thei?' love to each
other. "I am a companion [says the Psalmist] of all them that fear
Thee and keep Thy Word." So say I. My doors are always open to
those who love Jesus; my hand is outstretched to grasp the hand of a
brother and sister in the Lord; and my heart is warmed when converse
is realized with those who are led in that secret and hidden pathway
which is of the Lord.
That was a splendid answer which the Shunammite gave to Gehazi,
" I dwell among ?nine own people," when Elisha sent :t message to her
by Gehazi his servant, "Behold, thou hast been careful for us with all
this care; what is to be done for thee ~ wouldest thou be spoken for
to the king, or to the captain of the host ~" She turned from human
uplifting, and significantly responded, "I dwell among mine own people"
(2 Kings iv. 13). And, to spiritualize this in one's own experience, can
we find any companionship in the worldly religious, in half-and-half
men, in weak-kneed evangelicals, and the like ~ No, indeed; although
our own are despised and rejected of men, like their Master, we
delight in their company-are at one with them in divine teaching.
"One with the little flock I rest,
The members sound who hold the Head;
The chosen few with pardon blest,
And by the anointing Spirit led."
These are the people we love to dwell among,
(3.) Doves hc~ve a nmarkable fondness fm' their homes, and when they
have been carried long distances therejrom, will some how find thei?' way
back to their old hannts. Personally, with regard to the earthly home, I
am a homeish one, and sing often, "Home, sweet home"; but,
beyond this I rejoice in those words: "Salute the brethren: which are in
Laodicea, and Nymphas, (tnrl the Church which is in his house." That's it!
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Oh, I love the little Church which is in the home. When the master
thereof takes the big Bible, and selects a passage therefrom, pleading
with God the Spirit to shine upon the sacred page, and then pours
out the divine teaching given him of the Lord; and then the little
group joining in singing together-not "Hymns Ancient and Modern,"
spiced with Romanism-but some choice old hymns of sound teaching,
and tunes of soft sweetness, all proving songs in Zion ;-oh, how at
such seasons one's heart has been melted and lifted up on high! I
remember a dear saint of God, long gone to her rest, saying on one
such an occasion concerning our Church which is in the house, "This
is heaven beluw." Oh, that we had more such seasons, and less of chitchat on the world's nothings. But again(4.) The doce is t'ery pnrticulm' abmd its food- craves to be feel upon the
finest of the lchmt, an(l abhors can·ion. So is it with the Lord's doves.
They cannot bear a religion of husks, nor will they feed at the
scorner's trough. They must have the finest of wheat, even the broken
barley loaf of Gospel truth; and, having entered the Father's house by
the door of faith and repentance, they must havo the fatted calf df
Gospel provision killed and prepared for them; and they abhor the
carrion of the God.dishonouring teaching and doings of the present
day. And, if the food must be right, so must the drink(5.) The elove loves pnn wate?', and will not drink from tainteel streams.
God's doves, too, must have the pure water of eternal life from the wells
of sal vation. "'Vater fouled by the feet of men-made priests will not do
for them, nor will water full of the decomposition of human doings
and free will be according to their taste. They love to get at the
fountain-head of truth, and they specially lovll "the still waters" of
communion with Christ.
(6.) Doves' feathers are of divers colours, whi'ch look like silver 01' gold
according to the light upon them,. as David, in the sixty-eighth Psalm,
thirteenth verse, writes: "Though ye have lien among the pots, yet
shall ye be as the wings of a dove covered with silver, and her feathers
with yellow gold." And, as the light shines upon them, they seem to
be of (Evers colours, So is it with God's doves. God's gifts may differ
to them in wondrous diversity, "But all these worketh that one and
the self-same Spirit, dividing to every man (in Christ) severally as He
will."
(7.) The dote fonnel no j'est for the oole of her foot but in the ark. So
with God's doves, they find no rest but in GoLl's ark, the windows of
which are all shut until their spiritual Noah puts out His omnipotent
hand, and, taking them in, puts them into a position of eternal safety.
(8.) The dove has been made 1tSe of to carry letters, by tying them about
their necks, which their friends at home untie and read, becoming thus
acquainted with the mind of the sender. Ah! one of the precious
things of the writer's life is that he has been privileged for so many
years to send Gospel messages to the lovers of truth and friends of
Jesus. They have 1tntied the messages, and, blessed be God, in very
many instances have read with soul profit the contents which the Holy
Spirit has indited for their comfort and joy. Oh, pray, beloved, that
the dear Editor and his staff of scribes may still be helpful in this
work of faith and labour of love. I must say, when I get a message
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from above, it gives me a joy unspeakable; and what I erave is that in
all Christ may be honoured and glorified. A~ dear SrURGEON said, "It
was not your word that could comfort Zion, nor your sympathy, but
God's truth applied by God's Spirit, for this alone can comfort Zion."
It is so indeed.
And here let me say, we are thaukful that our dear Editor, Dr.
DouD EY, is spared to us, and that he wields the editorial pen with
such vigour and grace. Especially was this the case lately in his
scathing remarks upon the Archbishop's judgment in the Lincoln case,
and its ratification by the Privy Council; and yet still more valuable
are his soothing articles to the weak and suffering ones of the Lord's
family. May the Lord still uphold and bless him.
(9.) The dove is pume to fall into temptation-to be c(1;ught in the enemy's
net. "Ephraim also is like a silly dove, without heart," or understanding,
which comes and picks up the corns of grain which lie scattered about,
and does not know that the net is spread for it.
God's doves are far too easily led away by surrounding circumstances.
They feel the world is too much for them-the devices of Satan more
than a match for their feeble strength-the religion of the day a bewildering pandemonium to them-Ritualism a subtle foe, beyond their
power to grapple with-and their self, sinful self, selfi3h self, and
righteous self, becomes as a crafty fox, lurking in the dark to drag them
down to earth. And, oh, in all this, and much more, they prove themselves a heap of heartfelt helplessness. Yet, in spi~e of all, they shall
be kept for the kingdom.
WHITTlER, the American poet, who has recently gone to his rest,
touches a chord in one's heart when he sings of the Lord" I know not where His isle-lands lift
Their honded palms in air,
I only know I cannot drift
Beyond His love and care."
No, beloved, indeed we cannot, in the midst of all, drift beyond a
Father's care. Silly we may be-saved we shall be.
(10.) The dove is a defenceless Cl'eature. It seems to have no power in
itself against an enemy. So is it with God's doves: they have no help
il~ and of themselves, and are perfectly powerless in the time of
danger. But here is the mercy-God's glory is wrapped up in their
defence (Isaiah iv. 5). He has pledged His word to preserve and save
them. "As birds flying, so will the Lord of hosts defend Jerusalem
(His Church); defending also He will deliver it, and passing over He will
preserve it (Isaiah xxxi. 5). Oh, what should we do in our helpless and
insufficient state, but for Divine preservation? That is a precious promise
and will do to rely on: "I the Lord do keep it; I will water it every
moment: lest any hurt it, I will keep it night and day."
(11.) The dove without its mate sits solitary, and mourns in its l()neliness.
" I did mourn as a dove,"· said Hezekiah: "0 Lord, I am oppressed;
undertake for me." And the Prophet Isaiah complains, concerning the
Lord's people, they "mourn sore like doves" and salvation seems far
from them; and such mourners are remarkable for the plaintiveness
uf their note or cry. Do I not speak the language of some when I
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say, I feel a miserable man without Christ ~ A depression and void
is endured when the sensible presence of Jesus is not realized, perhaps,
for days, or even weeks, or more. The heart is sad and the spirit
grows weary without communion with our Best Beloved. Oh, how
chilly does all become when our Sun is behind the cloud! Shine forth,
o Thou Source of warmth, life, light, and love, for without Thee we
are nothing and can do nothing. Precious indeed it is when He hears
the plaintive cry of His doves-breaks in upon them with the whisperings of His love; then does the desert heart blossom as the rose,
and the solitary one no longer sits in gloom and sadness.
(12.) The dove often lives in holes and corners of the 1'ock (Jeremiah
xlviii. 28). So is it with many of the Lord's own; they cannot penetrate, as it were, with the sweet assurance of faith into the depths of
the Rock, but they creep into the hole and corners thereof. Dear
reader, are you feeling, "Ah! I am one of those hole-and-corner
Christians you refer to" ~ Well, be comforted then that you are as safe
on the Rock as those who have sought shelter in its strong holds. Do
you say, "Is this so ~ and why ~ " I will tell you: because God's hand
is before the holes and corners of the Rock, and weak ones are as
much in His keeping as the strong. That is a remarkable and telling
command of the Lord J ehovah, "0 ye that dwell in Moab, leave the
cities, and dwell in the rock, and be like the dove that maketh her
nest in the sides of the hole's mouth." You, beloved, have been driven
out of Moab into Zion, and are one of those whose place of shelter is
the cleft of the rock.
(13.) The dove longs for nst, nnd so do God's doves long fm' rest,. and
their oft sighing is, "Oh that I had wings like a dove! for then would
I flyaway, and be at rest." But this sighing sometimes arises from
the spirit of impatient rebellion. The world and the things of the
world create so much worry, that the desire comes over one to shirk
life's duties and care-get away from it all, to be at rest-but this is
of the creature, and not of the Lord.
'
Far different is it with the Christian "'ho is laid down on the couch
of suffering and pain of body, and who, with a trembling heart and
failing eyes and sorrow of mind, exclaims "In the morning, Would
God it were even! and at even, Would God it were morning!" The
Lord is not angry with the sighing of such an one. It is no unreasonable longing. But be the case as it may, we shall one and all
be called to the eternal home, at the (Lppointed time, which is the Lord's
time and the best time. Said one sufferer beyond measure, in his
calmer moments, "All the days of my appointed time will I wait till
my change' come." May the Lord keep us in this frame of mind,
beloved, knowing in the matter no will but His.
,. But I must say, before we pass from this point, I do not think it
touches in the least that inward desire to be with Jesus, which we
constantly realize, which is far better than anything we can enjoy in
this world; indeed, having seen Jesus by faith, we shall mentaHy long
to behold Him face to face.
But we must pause. We trust we have rendered clear the striking
analogy which the Holy Spirit uses to show that the Lord's dear
people, in their character and tendencies, are comparable to doves.
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They are, as we have seen, subject to many fears; remarkable for their
love to their kindred; fond of their homes; particular as to their food,
and will not drink from tainted streams. Their feathers are of divers
colours; they find no rest for the sole of their foot but in the ark.
They are sometimes made use of to carry letters, are prone to fall
into the tempter's net, and are a defenceless lot. Further, they sit
solitary and mourn in loneliness without their mate. They live in
holes and corners of the Rock, and long for rest.
Methinks to all
sUl;h the child of God will be found respondent. Yes, this is a
scriptural comparison, and quite descriptive of my experience and feelings. It becomes us now to pass on to the consideration ofn. Thei1' hmneward flight. "Who are these that fly as a cloud, and
as the doves to their windows 1" That God is gathering His own elect
from an ungodly world, is evident. Pulpits are vacated, to be occupieti
by pastors who are not after God's heart. Chapels where the truth
was preached are fast giving place to a worldly-religious parson and
people. Heads of families, who loved the "old ways," are being
removed, and our young people are carried away by more populal'
teaching. All clearly portends the Second Advent of our Lord.
In our own spiritual circle, in connection with the GOSPEL MAGAZINE,.
how marked this has been in the now closing year. We turn over
the leaves of our family record, and note some of those, known and
unknown to ns, who have fled as doves to their windows. Let us
refer to some. Early in the year, our dear friend and brother in the
Lord, Mr. W. W. JOHNSON, of the Waldrons, Croydon, was called to
his eternal rest. We have known and loved him for more than thirty
years, a quiet but sterling Christian man. His esteemed son, the Rev.
D. LINDSEY JOHNSON, a blind clergyman, well known to many of us,
writes thus to us truly of him, "My dear father spoke but little on
his death-bed, but his life was an epistle known and read of all men.
He gave testimony of the work of grace within, by a consistent walk
without." His favourite hymn was" My hope is built on nothing less

Than Jesus' blood and righteouness."

A little later on in the year, at the ripe age of seventy-seven, and very
suddenly, my own dear brother J OSIAH, of Bournemouth, was bidden" come
up higher." In connection with his portrait, which appeared in the Magazine, he described himself as an "old scribe of the kingdom of heaven,
who loved and walked in sweet fellowship with those former scribes, ' A
Recluse,' 'Myra,' ., J azer,' 'A Stripling,' and many others. In myself I am nothing, Christ is all." His sorrowing wife wrote to us, " My
broken heart is striving to look beyond these time-state things, to the
bright home whither he is gone, and where he is now singing to the
praise of Him whom he so loved to exalt while here below. How
often he used to say of his Lord and Saviour, 'Ah! He shall never
hear the last of it!' "
Then we had intimation of the removal to her eternal rest of
ELIZABETH, the beloved wife of our esteemed friend, HENRY F. CUNLIFFE, of Wilmslow. The dear departed had been long a reader and
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lover of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. A quiet sufferer, who, III the midst
of all, sang" Art Thou not mine, my loving Lord?
And can my hope and comfort die,
Fixed on Thy everlasting Word,
That Word which built the earth and sky?"
WILLIAM, the son of our beloved Ohristian friend, Mrs. BALDWIN, of
Oockfield. On his couch of suffering he longed for a word or a look
from Jesus, and said, "Oh, what would I give if I could but know my
sins were forgiven! We were privileged to write to him and pray for
him, and have reason to believe that a loving mother's prayers on his
behalf were heard and answered.
Then we note the calling home to his eternal rest of our dear old
friend, the Rev. FUEDERIC TUGWELL, late Vicar of Havering, Essex, one
with whom we were intimately associated in earlier days; and, but for
the knowledge we have of the family's repugnance to appear in print,
we could write interesting details of that dear man of God's character
and career.
Later in the year we followed to the grave our beloved niece, Mrs.
EDwARD WOODS, of Brinscall, Ohorley. She would, I know, have
shrunk from seeing her name in print; but I may mention this, when her
anxious husband inquired of her state for the brighter world, she replied,
" You will find it written at the end of dear U nele GEORGE'S book,
'Petition, Portion, and Praise'-a book, she told me, she had constantly at
her side. We turned to it, and this verse was written in her own hand" , And when I'm to die, 'Receive me,' I'll cry,
For Jesus hath loved me, I cannot tell why.
This one thing I find, we two are so joined,
He'll not live in glory and leave me behind.'''
And then we cannot forget the sympathy that was drawn out for our
dear Editor, on the announcement of the painful loss of his beloved son
ARTHUR, far away. The letter of the 11th February, from Mr. HENRY S.
FORSYTH, of Apia, Samoa, informing him that his son was supposed to be
drowned off the island of Manua, must, methinks, in the spirit of his
spiritual namesake, David, have called forth the cry, "0 my son Arthur,
my son, my son Arthur! would God I had died for thee, 0 Arthur, my
son, my son!" and the fear lest, if not drowned, he should have been
cast on that island amidst barbarous people, added to our dear Editor's
deep trial.
In connection with that fear I well remember a passage of God's Word
came upon the writer's mind with power, namely, Acts xxviii. 1, 2, "And
when Paul and his companions had one and all escaped safe to land,
they knew that the island was called Melita. And the barbarous people
showed us no little kindness, for they kindled a fire and received us
everyone, because of the present rain and because of the cold." Surely
this was of the Lord and His watchful, provident carf\ over His servant,
and so with our beloved Editor's son, whether amidst a barbarous people
or sinking in the depths of the sea, he was in the Lord's hand, and
"the termination of an eventful life was triumphant in the Lord." oJ(,
,. We tha.nk the Lord with all our heart for this so cheering a. testimony.-ED.
3 G
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Then we note, Mrs. NORTHOVER, the widow of the late G. A.
NORTHOVER, an able writer for the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, whose articles
were rich and deep with divine truth. Again, at the ripe age of
eighty-four, the widow of the late beloved SEPTIMUS SEARS, of the
Little Gleaner and the Sower. Also, Miss LOUISA MooRE, of Hackinsack, New Jersey, whose kindly words and timely help will be much
missed by our dear Editor and the "Wayside Notes" Writer.
Further, Mrs. COLLINGRIDGE, the endeared wife of our respected
Publisher, who says concerning her, "She was a most loving, devoted
wife and mother-a quiet, God-fearing woman, whose pole star was
duty." Later in the year, Mrs. GEORGE DOUDNEY. We shall miss her
genial and grace-beaming face on Southsea pier.
Well, many more might be mentioned. Indeed, it seems, "as a cloud"
the Lord's doves have gathered this year to their windows. There is
yet to name Mrs. CHALLIS, Mrs. SAVERY, MARTHA BLACKSTONE, and
the wife of H. F. BURCHETT.
There are yet some weeks to the end of the year, and doubtless
others will fall in to the long line of" doves" who have arrived at the
windows of heaven; and there will yet be unlooked-for gaps in the
Ohristmas gatherings of dear ones. Well, we would say of them all" Sweetly sleep, dear saints, in Jesus:
What is sown in death's dishonour,
Shall revive in glory's light;
What is sown in this weak manner,
Shall be raised to matchless might."
But our family magazine death-roll for the closing year would not
be complete, if I did not refer to that remarkable man of God,
CHARLES HADDON SPURGEON, who was called to his eternal home
iu January last. It was my privilege to know Mr. SPURGEON in the
early days of his ministerial pr0sperity. Wending my way to Park
Street Chapel, Southwark, I found it on my arrival completely packed.
I managed, however, to squeeze into the side vestry, the sliding doors
of which opened to the chapel, and there I stood the whole service,
listening spell-bound to the marvellous preaching of that gifted man.
Meeting him some years after at Walton-on-the-Naze, where we were
both staying with dear ones, I referred to this occasion, saying to
him, "Mr. SPURGEON, you preached at that time a remarkable
sermon, from a remarkable text." He asked what was it. I replied,
" 'Ephraim is a cake not turned.''' He immediately responded,
"Yes, it was on Sabbath eve, such and such a date, and such and
such a year." I mention this as a proof of the wonderful memory he
possessed, and which undoubtedly was a great help to him in his work.
At another time I remember going to hear the dear man of God
preach in an East London chapel, and was struck with the following
incident which occurred. As in the former instance, the chapel was
packed, but, being there long before the doors were opened, I
managed to get a seat near the pulpit. It was a wondrous scene. At
all the windows were seen heads above heads of people who could
not get in the place, but remained listening outside to any words
they might catch. It reminded one of David's expression, "I would
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rather be a door-keeper in the house of the Lord than dwell in the
tents of wickedness." Oh, I would give anything if only to catch the
sound of spiritual worship. Well, the old minister of the place was
giving out the first hymn, when Mr. SPURGEON entered the pulpit.
After a short silent prayer, Mr. SPURGEON leaned over the pulpit to
the reading desk beneath, and said, "Brother S--, give me up the
book," and immediately he began to give out the hymn, but with
such remarkable pathos and expression, that every eye was immediately
:fixed upon him; and there seemed to me, I remember, a very sermon
in the first verse he read, and as if the reader of it was filled with
the Holy Spirit.
But referring again to our interview at Walton-on-the-Naze. In
chatting together, we strolled on to the end of the pier, and, looking
over it on to the sea, Mr. SPURGEON said, "Mr. COWELL, you see that
young man pulling himself about in that boat 1" I responded, "Yes."
"Vvell," said the, man of God, "I'll tell you about him. Some years
ago that young man was a blacksmith. I fell in with him, and became
so struck with his realization of divine things, that I proposed to him
to come into my Pastors' College, with a view to the ministry. But
he needed not man's teaching, he was undoubtedly under the tutorship
of the Holy Ghost. However, he accepted my proposition, and came
out of it an able minister of the Gospel, and he has now the largest
congregation in a place a few miles from here, and one of my reasons
in coming here is to preach the anniversary sermon at his chapel."
What an exemplification of those words, "God takes the weak things
of the world to confound the things that are mighty," &c.
Some years after this incident, my dear wife and self went up to a
great meeting at the Surrey Tabernacle; hundreds were assembled in
the rooms adjoining, we among the number. Prese~tly, Mr. SPURGEON
put in an appearance, and glancing around the room, at once caught
sight of us, and walking up to the corner of the room in which we
were seated, greeted us with a Christian warmth we cannot forget.
At that meeting his exposition of the Word was wonderful, and what
he brought out of those words, "Out of the heart," made me cry
inwardly, "Enough, Lord, I am full."
One thing I must mention in all honesty, namely, my impression
was that, in his early ministry, he was not so sound as in his more
mature days. There was undoubtedly, occasionally, "the dead fly in
the apothecary's ointment," but he was a blessed man. We watched
his progress with great thankfulness of heart, and his memory to us
is most dear.* To have known him was to love him.t
In reply to a letter of sympathy from one dear to us, and just before
leaving England for Mentone for the last time, he sent us, in his own
hand-writing, a card, of which the following is a copy:"Mr. and Mrs. SPURGEON return thanks to Mr. COWELL for kind
inquiries. The Lord ever bless you and yours with His presence,
power, and peace.-C. H. S."

,
lo

* We can say the same, "His memory is most dear to us." His simplicity-his
straightforwardness-his pure unselfishness, were striking traits in his character.
-ED.
t Most true.-ED.
3 G 2
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But we must come to our last point, namelyIll. What is it all for? Why is the Lord undoubtedly gathering
fast home His own elect, who are flying, as we have seen, "as a cloud
and as doves to their windows" ~ We have it in our portion, that He
may glorify the hr.JUse of His glory. He does so, first, in the gathering
them out of an ungodly world-He is glorified in their salvation; and
then He does so fully in gathering them to their eternal home, that
they may be with Him and behold His glory.
"Lo, waking from the womb of earth,
Where Christ has ri2en before,
And bursting to a better birth,
We rise to die no more."
Two doe-tug th.Cl\lgh.tl!> t()g~th.\'>\:, \)\',\.(),,\',d, iu C\)"ll"lll'Jcti()ll with thl'J heID.1'J
flight. First," Who next?" and secondly, "What will it be to be
there 1"
(1.) "Who next?" Personally I feel hastening as a dove to my
window, perfectly disgusted with religious sunoundings that becloud
my course. To me Ritualism is as a tainted cloud, highly impregnated
with poisonous gases, and the Ohrist-dishonouring doings of the present
day appaIJne,'iF so that I find myself often saying, " Oh that I had wings
like a dove! then would I flyaway, and be at rest." And, how often
is it the case that those least expected get home first. "The creaking
gate hangs longest." I had a singular experience the other day on this
point, in connection with the book of nature. Running up at the back
of our old home is a hill, which I am apt to call my "hill of prayer,"
and God knows that some of my choicest moments have been in the
pathway to its summit. From the top we look down upon the valley
of the Trent, and a pretty stretch of hill and dale. While busy in
mind with private thoughts, standing on the top of the hill, I gazed
upwards and saw emerging from a fleecy cloud high up three birds. I
watched them in their onward flight, and what struck me most was
that they kept shifting their position in their flight. First one got
ahead and then the other, and then the third, till, as they skimmed
away in the distant horizon it seemed to me that the first was last,
and "the last first, and the thought stole over my mind, it is just so in
life and death. We think that delicate one must succumb first, and
reach the eternal home, but it is not so. Often the one least calculated
. reaches the heavenly window first, and the others are left still to
struggle on in the homeward flight. The" first shall be last, and the
last first."
(2.) What will it be to be then? There is a door now in the heavenlies that I love to get to, even the door of communion with a precious
Ohrist. Oh! how I love to get, if only for a few minutes, away from
and above the wrangling and tangling of earthly care to the calm ll.nd
triumphing converse with Jesus-to tell Him of my love to Him,
but better still, to be assured of His love to me. Then can I say:
"Truly my fellowship is with the Father, and with His Son Jesus Ohrist."
.. Ah ! dear brother, well may you say
indeed.-ED.
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But if these sips of joy are so cherished, what must it be when one
flies all a dove to the window of the heavenly mansion 1 What a sight
the first view of glory, the first gaze upon the Redeemer's face, the
first glimpse of the ransomed throng! Who can picture it 1 Pen and
tongue fail in the very attempt. In conclusion, I would say to my
fellow-markers of their Bibles, do underline this fact, that in the first
two verses of the six that compose that precious thirteenth Psalm,
these words are repeated fouT times, "How long?" "how long 1" &c.
Apply them to the end which sooner or later awaits us; and are we
not often found saying, "How long, Lord 1" "How long, Lord 1 "
"At most, 'twill not be long. The storms are done,
And the last breaking wave has spent itself;
The winds are dying into peace, and morn
Smiles down upon me from the hills of home:
Life's weather-broken barque has safely reached
The long-sought bay; the worn-out keel at length
Grazes the strand. I leap to land and find
Myself at last upon the stormless shore."

BUTton-an-Trent.

G. O.

P.S.-Between the time of posting the foregoing and receiving the
proof, another dear saint has been called to her eternal home, namely,
Mrs. ADAMs, of Leicester, widow of the late venerable Rev. S. ADAMs,
Vicar of Thornton. It was my privilege to pay her a visit only
three weeks before she entered The Father's House. It was a cherished
visit, for she was always full of love for the Lord's servants. If I
mistake not, Mrs. ADAMs was the daughter of the Rev. ERASMUS
MIDDLETON, rector of Turvey, and previously curate of dear ROl\1AINE.
She will be greatly missed from the circle of the Lord's own at
Leicester.
[NOTE BY THE EDIToR.-In turning to this remarkable Psalm to
which our dear brother refers, we find this jotting in the margin of
our Bible: "F. W. [First word] 26/6/92. After deep conflict and
ardent wrestling, during the night-' Lord, do hear; do give heed, I
beseech and entreat Thee. Amen, amen!' "]
A GATHERED LILY.
IN MEMORY OF A. M. H., WHO DIED ON JULY 6TH, 1892, AT LAUSANNE,
SWITZERLAND.
GATHERED, gently gathered,
Gathered in the freshness
Culled with tender care,
Of the morning bright,
From surrounding blossoms,
While the dew-drops glistened,
Pure and sweet and fair.
On its petals white.
Gathered in the garden
Gathered by the Bridegroom,
'Mid the desert ground,
With exceeding joy;
Where the thistles flourish,
While the guardian angels
And the thorns abound.
Watched with gladness by.
Gathered by the bridegroom,
'Neath these clouded skies,
Worn upon His bosom
Now in Paradise.
ISA.
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THE ONE WAY.
asking the way to this or that place, especially in country
districts, how puzzling the directions given often prove. We are
perhaps told to turn to the right, then to the left, to cross fields,
climb gates, &c., till sometimes, when the directions are finished, we
almost forget what we were told first, and, thanking the person who
has kindly done his or her best to give us information, we go on our
way, not much wiser in some cases than before. HolV different it is
when we see a straight road before us, with a finger.post clearly stating
where it leads. How confidently we then pursue our walk, feeling sure
of reaching the desired place. It seems to me that in the straight road
we have a picture of the one way, by which alone we can reach heaven,
and that is by the finished work of Jesus. In John xiv. 6, we read
His own words, "I am the Way, the Truth, and the Life: no man
cometh unto the Father but by Me." Again, in John x. 9, "I
am the Door: by Me if any man enter in, he shall be saved." Then,
in Acts iv. 12 we find, "Neither is there salvation in any other: for
there is none other name under heaven given among men whereby we
must be saved. And in 1 Timothy ii. 5, "For there is one God, and
one Mediator between God and men, the Man Ohrist Jesus."
In the Old Testament there are several types of this" One Way,"
and all by God's appointment. Going back to the Garden of Eden, we
find that, after the Fall, the clothing which Adam and Eve made for
themselves from fig-leaves was not sufficient; sin must be atoned for by
the shedding of blood; and so God Himself made them "coats of skins
and clothed them" (Gen. ill. 21). To "obtain these skins the animals
must have been slain and their blood shed, and so from Genesis to
Revelation we see the truth brought out that "without shedding of
blood is no remission" (Heb. ix. 22), and also that atonement and
salvation are the design and work of God-God the Father, God the
Son, and God the Holy Ghost. Then, again, there was only one way by
which Israel could be safe from the sword of the destroying Angel,
on the night when all the first-born of Egypt were slain. By God's
command, a lamb was to be killed, and the blood sprinkled on the
lintel and the two side posts of the door of every house (Ex. xii. 7, 13,
23). The inmates were safe under the shadow of the sprinkled blood,
for God said," 'When I see the blood, I will pass over you" (Ex.
xii. 13).
In the wilderness, when Israel had sinned, and to punish them God
sent among them "fiery serpents, and they bit the people, and much
people of Israel died" (Num. xxi. 6), there was only one remedy,
and that by Divine appointment. "And the Lord said unto Moses,
Make thee a fiery serpent, and set it upon a pole: and it shall come
to pass, that everyone that is bitten, when he looketh upon it, shall
Jive. And Moses made a serpent of brass and put it upon a pole,
and it came to pass, that if a serpent had bitten any man, when he
beheld the serpent of brass, he lived" (Num. xxi. 8, 9). Our Lord

WHEN

L

The Gospel Magazzne

791

refers to this as a type of Himself, who in order to atone for sin,
must be "lifted up" on the cross, there giving His life as a ransem
for poor unworthy sinners. "And as Moses lifted up the serpent in
the wilderness, even so must the Son of Man be lifted up: that who»oever believeth in Him should not perish, but have eternal life"
(John iii. 14, 15). Let us notice one more type-the rock in Horeb,
which by God's command was only to be smitten once. "And the
Lord said unto Moses, Go on before the people, and take with thee
of the elders of Israel; and thy rod, wherewith thou smotest the
river, take in thine hand and go. Behold, I will stand before thee
there upon the rock in Horeb; and thou shalt smite the rock, and
there shall come water out of it, that the people may drink. And
Moses did so in the sight of the elders of Israel" (Ex. xvii. 5, 6).
This rock was typical of Christ, we see from 1 Corinthians x. 4, "They
drank of that spiritual Rock that followed them: and that Rock was
Christ."
When the rock was smitten a second time, it was in direct opposition
to the command of God, and Moses and Aaron, as a punishment for
so doing, were not permitted to enter the land of promise (Num.
xx. 7-12). God will not allow anyone to add to, or take from that
plan of redemption which He has provided for sinners. We must be
saved in His way, by Christ, and Christ alone.
But perhaps some may ask, "How can I know more of this way
of salvation 1 I want to be saved, and would gladly know God's will
concerning it." Like a finger-post directing us which way to take, is
the Word of God, the old Book, the Bible. In it is revealed all
that is necessary for our salvation, and there we find such words as
"these: "Seek ye the Lord while He may be found, call ye upon Him
while He is near" (Isa. Iv. 6). "Come now, and let us reason
together, saith the Lord: though your sins be as scarlet, they shall
be as white as snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall be
as wool" (Isa. i. 18). "Come unto Me, all ye that labour and are
heavy~aden, and I will give you rest" (Matt. xi. 28). "Him that
comet!) to Me I will in no wise cast out" (John vi. 37). "For God
80 loved the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but have everlasting life"
(John iii. 16).
"The blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth us
from all sin" (1 John i. 7).
We must accept no teaching and trust no guidance that will "not
bear the test of God's Holy Word. But in reading or searching it
we need a Teacher, one who shall reveal to us the preciousness and
fnlness of this salvation, as well as our need of it; for as by nature
we do not know our lost condition, neither do we realize our need
of a Saviour. And here we have the work of God the Holy Spirit
brought out, for He it is that opens our eyes to see the wondrous
things contained in God's law; who shows us that as we have all
fallen in Adam, so we must be redeemed by the blood of Christ.
He shows us, too, our unworthiness to receive such a gift as this
perfect salvation, and our utter helplessness in any way to merit it;
thus we learn that it is all of God's free sovereign grace and mercy
bestowed on us for Ch1'ist's sake, because He has in infinite love
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paid all our debt, and bore all the punishment which our sins deserved.
When on the cross He cried, "It is finished," and so nothing is left
for us to do, for" J eSllS did it, did it all,
Long, long ago."
And His resurrection was the proof that God had accepted His
sacrifice, therefore every sinner who is taught by the Holy Ghost to
believe in Jesus, "hath everlasting life, and shall not come into condemnation; but is passed from death unto life" (John v. 24). Faith, too,
is the gift of God, and the promise is, "Ask, and ye shall receive."
So, taught by the Holy Spirit to trust in Jesus as the only Way of
salvation, by the grace of God, we shall at last safely reach the
Father's home, the "many mansions," where we "shall hunger no
more, neither thirst any more"; where there "shall be no more pain,
neither sorrow, nor crying," for "God shall wipe away all tears," our
"eyes shall see the King in His beauty," and we shall realize in His
presence "fulness of joy."
F. S. F.
GOSPEL TRUTHS.
" What shall we then say to these things? If God be fo1' us, who can be
against 'US? "-ROMANS viii. 31.
WHAT are the evidences that God is for us ~ (1) Election: "Whom
He did foreknow." (2) Predestination: "He also did predestinate to
be conformed to the image of His dear Son." (3) Calling: "Moreover,
whom He did predestinate, them He also called." (4) Justification:
"Whom He called, them He also justified." (5) Glorification: "Whom
He' justified, them He also glorified. What shall we then say to
these things ~ " The Word is put into our mouth. God, "who
spared not His own Son, but delivered Him up for us all, how
shall He not with Him also freely give us all things ~ " How
indeed ~ Having given the greater, He cannot withhold the less.
All things necessary to the safe heme-coming of the elect of God,
are secured to us by the same grace that chose us to eternal life
before the world began.
The doctrine of God's foreknowledge
of the saints is a most consolatory doctrine. He foreknew our
persons, our birth-place, our several dwelling-places, our resources, our
trials, affiictions, from whatever source, our necessities in every stage
of our homeward journey; our sins of thought, word, and deed;
our enemies, external, internal, and infernal; our weaknesses, infirmities,
and temptations. He foreknew the time, place, and circumstances of
our death, and our place of burial; all was fixed according to His
eternal foreknowledge and according to His eternal purpose, so that
the loved ones of His choice are not left under the power of chance
or fortune, or exposed to the machinations of one or many foes.
They are the subjects of His predestinating grace. Foreordaining
them unto eternal life, and to the possession of all that shall be
needed to fit them for the enjoyment of that life. The Pattern to
which they are to be conformed is no less than His own dear Son
Jesus Christ. The means of the accomplishment of this conformation
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are comprehended in three words-love, blood, and power. Love in
the heart of the Son of God, which constrained Him to come down
from heaven and become incarnate; blood-or the life which He first
took, and then gave to ransom them from hell and destruction, due to
their sins; and power-the power of God in the Word of the truth of the
Gospel of Christ, and the power of God exerted by the Spirit of
Christ; the anointing which He received of the Father, and which is
exerted in the hearts and lives of sinners through the Gospel of
Christ, giving life to the dead, eyes to the blind, light to those that
sit in darkness. So is it written, "Whom He predestinated, them He
also called,"-called to holiness of heart and life here, and to eternal
glory hereafter. Moreover," whom He called" by His grace and truth,
through the Spirit, "them He also justified," that they might not only
be clothed with the garments of salvation, but covered with the robe
of righteousness, and so, being justified, they might have and enjoy
peace with God, and enter into glory, to be glorified with their glorified
Head and Elder Brother, Jesus Christ our Lord and Saviour.
"What shall we then say to these things "-we who are interested in
them as the objects of His love and choice, and the subjects of His
grace, though not yet glorified, but passing through a world of sin
and trouble 1 The world has something to say; the devil, our untiring
adversary, has something to say; our own poor hearts, often distracted
with sin and evil thoughts and vile temptations, have something to say;
and hypocritical professors have often much to say. But what shall
we poor,· tried, and often disconsolate, harassed, and perplexed believers
in Christ say to these things 1 The answer is plain, and now and
again it is the answer of triumphant faith in our hearts: "If God be
for us, who can be against us 1"-that is, successfully. "There is
none like unto the God of Jeshurun, who rideth upon the heaven in
our help, and in His excellency on the sky;" in other words, "Who
maketh the clouds His chariot, and rideth upon the wings of the wind,"
for the support, dt:fence, and deliverance of His loved, chosen, saved,
and called ones. And can He, "who spared not His own Son, but gave
Him up for us all," refuse the needful grace and mercy, power and
goodness, to perfect the thing which concerneth a poor worm of the
earth like J acob 1 No. "The Lord is not slack concerning His promise."
"Hath He-. said, and shall He not do it 1" It is our poor, weak
faith that fails, though not to utter destruction. Then our fears are
many, and our souls full of sadness, till the brighter days come. It is
in the dark days, or the days of darkness, which are many, that we
fear and tremble; but " to the upright there ariseth light in the
darkness."
All glory to our Father in heaven, who also Himself loveth us;
all glory to the gracious and eternal Son, who hath given such proofs
of His love; and all glory to the Spirit of grace, equal with the
Father and the Son, who is the Comforter, and often restores comfort
to His mourners. Fifty and more years of experience of the lovingkindness and faithfulness of a covenant God in Christ confirms in my
soul the truths here so faintly set forth, to the praise of Him who is
"Jesus, the same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever."
Stoneh01.LSe, Devon.
WILLIAM, OF "PLEASAONT MEMORIES."
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SYMPATHY WITH AN AFFLICTED BROTHER AND
FELLOW-LABOURER IN THE LORD.
To THE REV. JAlIfES ORllHSTON.
My DEAR BROTHER,-My dear wife and I were indeed glad to
receive a line from you. You are often the subject of conversation,
and still more frequently upon our thoughts. Yours is one of the
numberless instances of the Divine leadings and mysterious dealings of
our God, the which He will, in His own time and way, make clear.
"Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And scan His work in vain;
God is His own Interpreter,
And He will make it plain."
But He can make no mistakes. Meanwhile it is for us to follow on
in the dark j and oh, that He would give us that simple, childlike
faith that we may be able to "trust ctnd not be et/mid," assured that,
come what may, naught shall militate against, much less nullify, His
own precious words, "We know that all things work together for good,
to them that love God, to them who are the called according to His
purpose."
To me it has seemed strange and mysterious indeed, that my humble
labours should have closed at dear old Bedminster. I desire, however,
not to lose sight of the fact, that I was permitted t'o labour there for
no less a period than two-and-thirty years. This is a goodly portion
of a man's sojourn in this vale of tears, however protracted that sojourn
may be. But I am as it were lost in surprise and astonishment, when
I contemplate the fact of yOUT labours having been interrupted, at a so
much earlier period, and when, I presume, you are far more than twenty
years my junior. I deplore, beyond all I can express, the closing up
of my work. I look back upon it-I had nearly said, day-by-daywith bitter regret and lamentation. To my sorrow, I say it, I am by
no means reconciled, and I often doubt if I ever shall be. But, dear
brother, whilst I reason with myself, "Might I not have remained 1
Could I not have continued with additional help 1 Might I not at
least have occasionally ministered ~
Might I not, at least now
and then, have stood upon that the most sacred spot upon earth, the
pulpit of St. Luke's, Bedminster ~ There I have, at least at times,
stood, as it were, upon the very threshold of heaven! Seasons I have
then and there experienced as if the merest veil separated me from
the Lord I loved, and then and there sought to serve. I have at times
felt as if treading the very threshold of the New Jerusalem. Sometimes when, verse by verse, giving out our songs of praise, and uniting
with the congregation in their heartfelt adorations, I have felt my
whole soul so aglow as if I could rend the very heavens in sweet and
sacred response to the Psalmist, when he exclaimed, "Oh that I had
wings like a dove, for then would I flee away, and be at rest." Never
shall I forget certain sensations when, for example, the congregation
have been singing, as with one heart and one voice, the "Crown HIM
Lord of all."
And oh, how often have I whispered to the Lord, "Oh, do take me,
Lord; do take me, at once! Don't let me go back into self-the
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world-my poor fallen flesh; but talce me home! take me home! that
I may neither sigh nor sin any more!"
But ah! dear brother, this is all of the past! I have no such seasons
now-none of those supernatural enjoyments-none of those sacred
foretastes of the better land and the home beyond; but I am, for most
part, among those who sorrowfully exclaim, "They have taken away
my Lord, and I know not where they have laid Him." I am, for
most part, with the bride, when she asked the watchmen that go about
the city, "Saw ye Him whom my soul loveth ~" Now and then-but
only now and then-I seem able to make a little free with Him-yea,
even with Himself !-with the venturesome appeal, "Tell me, 0 Thou
whom my soul loveth, where Thou feedest, where Thou makest Thy
flock to rest at noon: for why should I be as one that turneth aside
by the flocks of Thy companions ~ "
Then again, my brother, when I think of your being laid aside, in
spite of all the energy and warmth of one so much younger than
myself, I reproach myself for not having more becomingly valued and
appreciated the opportunities so long vouchsafed to me. Ah! those
opportunities! often does my heart mentally exclaim, "Oh, what would
I give for their renewal 1 How great would be the pleasure and delight,
could I once more stand up in His great and ever-adorable name!"
But, alas! of this I have not the veriest hope or prospect whatever.
Whilst, dear brother, I am thankful for your having the pure seabreeze, which I know you so much enjoy, I cannot but deeply feel
for the solitude and extreme loneliness to which you are called. With
the exception of my own dear wife, I am far removed from my dear
children. I rarely see even one of them. Not so you, as a rule.
Although deprived of the many years' partner of your joys and sorrows,
you were surrounded by your dear children. I often recall my meeting you and them, when returning from the sacred Arno Vale, after
your mutual visit to the tomb of the one you and they so loved, and I
cannot but think of the enjoyment you all had in your recent trips to
and from Southampton and elsewhere. Of this you are now deprived.
You pine after each other, in your so remote distance the one from
the other. The Lord in mercy overrule it, for your own mutual good,
and for the well-being of your dear people.
AFFLICTION BENEFICIAL BOTH TO PASTOR AND PEOPLE.

I do think that these interruptions, occurring as they not unfrequently
do, are for the mutual benefit of both pastor and people. There is
such a disposition in us all to take things for granted-to regard
the daily routine as matters of course. When the break or interruption occurs, then, but not until then, we discover our mistake. Then,
but not until then, we are the more forcibly reminded of our dependence
upon the Lord for every means of benefit He is pleased to bestow.
It does appear a remarkable feature of the present very solemn
and eventful times, that the Lord should, in so marked and significant
a way, be laying His afflictive hand upon His servants, especially those
to whom He has been pleased to give more than an ordinary insight
into the peculiar character of the times that have lighted upon us.
I believe it will be found, in the retrospect of the past, that this
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has been very much the character of the Lord's dealings, when He
has been about to visit with special chastisements or signal reproofs.
He has called His servants home, or signally laid His hand upon
them; He has specially sheltered or succoured them, or taken them from
the evil to come. Does it not appear, dear brother, that this is His
present mode of action 1 Oh, what a sad state is that of the so-called
churches at these days. The total absence of any announcement of
the then pending Protestant Congress in these towns, was most
marked, as far as the chapels were concerned. The reason assigned
for the Nonconformist ministers taking no part in the proceedings,
was, that they expected the idol of the people, the Grand Old Man,
would be specially commented upon. I am not aware that his name
was either directly or indirectly alluded to, hapless as his course
has been, and pitiable as is the prospect before us, in every point
of view, politically, commercially, ecclesiastically. 'Vhat is the aspect
of the so-called religious world, at the present moment 1 What, but
entM·tainment instead of edification, pleasure rather than profit? I was,
positively shocked, while seated in one of the tram-cars yesterday. I
saw huge bills posted on the walls, announcing at one of the
principal chapels, after the name of the said chapel, the prominent
-P.S.A.-meaning entertainments for the people; and this is the
present order of things. And do these so-called entertainments really
minister to the profit and advantage of the people 1 Has a wiser and
a more beneficial mode of dealing with them at length been discovered 1 Has" a more excellent way" been introduced than the old·
fashioned Gospel, by which men are reformed and improved 1 Listen
to the testimony of a mutual friend, as expressed to us by letter during
the past week: "I agree with E--, to a great extent, when
he says that the people are given up to drink, pleasure, and
excursions; but I class the crying sins of the age, (1) to drink,
particularly among young women; (2) gambling among every class of
society; (3) cursing and swearing. Only yesterday three young girls
were walking together, and their language was so bad, that I turned
and looked with astonishment. Then came a laugh at me, with the
words, 'You are a fool!' (4) Not given to marriage. Women kept
by all classes to a fearful extent. (5) No profession of religion;
treated as all right for old women and children." Now, this is the
testimony of one so well versed in business-life, and so long and
largely acqnainted with all the ins and outs of the great city, that
I know of no one better able to judge and to arrive at a more correct
opinion than he.
THE VOICE OF THE PRESENT TI1\lES.

Do not all these facts, dear brother, tend to prove, and that most
unmistakably, that the last days are upon us 1 Are not the teachings
of both the Apostles Paul and Peter confirmed as to the fact,. that,
"In the last days perilous times should come" 1 Look at the qUibbles
and the crotchets, the disputes and the denials, over the Sacred Word,
upon the part of men whose pledged course and profession is t~ uphold
and snstain it, in all its sacred and long-undisputed integrIty and
veracity. These so called defenders are now most prominent among
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the deniel's! What necessarily must be the consequence ~ Oh, will it
not be the fulfilment of His own Word, "Shall I not visit for these
things, saith the Lord ~ Shall not My soul be avenged on such a
nation as this ~ "
Finally, dear brother, mark one most distinguishing feature of the
times, namely, the utter apathy, the wretched supineness, the absolute
indifference, in regard to the present, the repeated, the solemn, and
most disastrous visitations, maladies, and calamities of so frequent-yea,
of almost daily-occurrence.
My dear brother, my letter has extended far beyond my intention;
but, as thoughts have suggested themselves in the course of writing, I
could not refrain from putting them down, for your consideration,
during this season of retirement. I cannot close without expressing
my fervent hope and prayer, that it may please the Lord, of His great
mercy, to grant, that the present cessation from your so accustomed
active duties, may speedily tend to a renewal of your strength; and,
that, ere long, the Lord (if it be His blessed will) may restore you to
your dear people, and may give the walls of dear old Mary-Ie-port
Church to echo to the pulpit testimony of thanksgiving and praises to
the adorable J ehovah, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
So prays, dear brother, yours affectionately in the Lord,
Southsea, Sunday, October 30th, 1892.

D. A. DOUDNEY.

THE LIGHTS AND SHADOWS OF PILGRIMAGE; OR,
INTERMI GLINGS OF MERCY.
(Concluded from page 735.)

WE had reason to think that the people felt a great sympathy for
us, when we gave up our home and" went out, not knowing whither we
went." And the Lord seemed to order all things so nicely for us. I
had a dear niece who was to have come to see us the previous spring,
but something prevented her doing so, and she came just before our
assignment, of course knowing knowing about it. When I told her
our circumstances, she, with much of the spirit of Him whom she loves,
said, "Oh, aunt, I am so sorry! but I will not leave you again until
you have passed through this trouble; and then you and uncle must
go home with me, and stay until you can meet with something. We
went, and were there in London until Christmas, but my husband
could meet with nothing there at his time of life (over sixty); and as he
had had the millering business in connection with the farm, we were
not eligible as pensioners on the Agricultural Benevolent Society,
otherwise, I have no doubt we should have obtained a .£<10 pension
for life.
Before we went to London, my husband's brother had told him that
if he could not meet with anything better, he might occupy a cottage
on (this) his lodge farm until he could, and work for him; and not
meeting with anything, he accepted his kind offer, and came and
worked for him for a time. Then some kind friends assisted him to
buy two cows and a few sheep, and a sow, and his brother kindly
lent him a few acres of grass land, and thus we have been enabled to
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just get a living, by using economy, and doing the washing and
all the work ourselves.
I well remember when coming to this little cottage, as I saw it in
the distance, I thought, "What! is that the little box we are to call
our home 1" and, as I always liked a nice comfortable home, my
natural feelings seemed to rise in opposition. But just as we entered
into the field where the cottage stands, those words came like oil on
the troubled waters, "I will make all my goodness to pass before thee in
the way." It was enough; there was a calm. And then, when I reached
the cottage, "And I will make thee a witness for God." And I
remember standing near the cottage (which seemed a mile from anybody),
and thinking to myself, "What! I, put 011 the top of this hill (nearly)
all alone to be a witness for God! What can the words mean 1" But"God is His own Interpreter,
And H@ will make it plain."
My mind has been much exercised of late, especially since I have
been kept indoors by another attack of bronchitis, about the way
the Lord has brought me thus far through life, and given me such
remarkable instances of His goodness. And am I to let all this
die away in forgetfulness, while the hosts of the Egyptians are
defying the armies of the living God, yea, God Himself, and saying,
"There is no God" 1 But "He that sitteth in the heavens shall
laugh: the Lord shall have them in derision." The time is coming
when "the lofty looks of man shall be humbled, and the Lord alone
shall be -exalted." He chooses His own instruments for doing it, and
they often seem, to human reason, the most unlikely means: for instance,
the sling and the stone, the empty pitchers, &c., and even the
jawbone of an ass; all to show that "the excellency of the power is
of God, and not of man," "that no flesh should glory in His presence."
When I took up my pen to record some of the Lord's lovingkindness and tender mercy to me, I felt my mind solemnized with the
thought, "How many people are from time to time taken off with the
affliction I am now suffering with (bronchitis), and who can tell but
I may 1 And if so, the above brief account and retracing of our
wanderings through the wilderness might be interesting and profitable
for my dear husband, and a few in my family circle, to read when I
am gone." And I had no thought of it going further. But when my
husband read what I had written, he thought that it might, under the
Spirit's influence, be blessed to others of the Lord's tried children, if it
were made public. This I objected to at first, but afterwards made it
a matter for prayer; and after a little time, words came to my mind,
with a power that made more impression upon me than what my
husband had said, namely, "Cast thy bread upon the waters, and
thou shalt find it after many days," and with it came the desire to
leave it in the Lord's hands, to do as He thought best with me and
mine.
I find I have mentioned, in the former part of my writing, the
working of my naughty, proud heart, when coming to this cottage
that my husband's brother had kindly offered us; and although I do not
intend now to enlarge upon our five years in the cottage, I must just
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say that a part of the Lord's promised goodness, when I came, has
been to remove all oBjections to this place, and then, at times, to so
hallow it by His own dear presence, that I have felt, were it left to my
own choice, there was not a place on earth (in our present circumstances)
that I would exchange it for; and if the day should come when I
have to remove from it, so r.hanged have my feelings become, that I
think the language of my heart would be something like the following :"Dear cot, I must leave you and bid you adieu,
And pay my devotions in parts that are new;
Well knowing my Saviour resides everywhere,
And can in all places give answers to prayer."
And in taking a retrospective view of the dark and bending lines of a
mysterious Providence, all the leadings of His gracious hand go to
prove. that"His flock, His own peculiar care,
Though now they seem to roam uneyed,
Are led, or driven, only where
They best and safest may abide."
I remember that when we left our farm, how we did beg that the
Lord would guide us to where we could sic under the sound of His
GospeL And truly our prayer has been answered in this thing also,
in placing us under that dear tried minister of the Lord Jesus
Christ, Mr. OLD FIELD ; and to His praise I would record it, that many
and many a time, when we have gone to the house of God" hungering
for the bread of life, the Gospel has been as marrow)ind fatness
to our souls, and we have come home rejoicing in the Lord, and
joyous in the God of our salvation, "whose favour is better than life."
" God is my everlasting King;
God is my strength, and I will sing;
His power upholds my feeble frame,
And I'm victorilms through His name.
"Devils retreat when He appears;
Then I arise above my fears,
And every fiery dart repel,
And vanquish all the force of hell.
"Through the Redeemer's precious blood,
I feel the mighty power of God;
By the rich aid divinely given,
I rise from earth and soar to heaven.

.-

"There may I praise the great I AM,
And shout the victories of the Lamb;
Raise every chorus to His blood,
And triumph in the power of God."
To Him be all t~e glory, now and for ever. Amen!
[Personally we regret that our dear personally-unknown friend and
correspondent's narrative should have come to an end; but we trust
it may please the Lord to spare her life, and prompt her, from time
to time, again to take up her pen and record particulars of His kind
and gracious acts.-ED.]
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DAY BY DAY.
SIXTEENTH LETTER TO A VERY OLD FRIEND.
"Day by day the manna fell;
Oh, to learn that lesson well!
Day by day, the promise reads,
Daily strength for daily needs."

SO'uthsea, Sunday Moming, September 18th, 1892.
My DEAR BROTHER IN CHRIST,-The past week has been with me
one of the very deepl\st exercise. I scarcely know when I have sunk
so low in feeling and fear. Others may boast of their confidence, and
talk about their faith; I dare not do it. The Lord has-shall I say ~
so long and well drilled me, in regard to the trial of faith, that I should
know, at least in some degree, how to distinguish between faith and its
Object I-the gift and the Giver I He will not suffer us long and uno.
interruptedly to forget Him, however much we may be dwelling in
admiration upon His so kindly and gracious gifts.
I have thought much during the last few days of David, the sweet
singer of Israel. Marked and marvellous as was the Divine interposition dn his behalf, in regard to his holy confidence in God, and
his so immediate triumph over the bold and blasphemous giant, and his
subsequent connection with Saul, how very short was his season of
rest and repose! How soon was his nest overturned! With what
"deaths oft " did he become so painfully familiar, and that, too, after
all the remarkable facts touching his being anointed to be king! What
a "death ~bpon the p1'omise" was there in his case! As far as appearances
were concerned, how utterly at a loss must he have been to understand
his position, or, upon merely human grounds, in the leastwise to discover how certain prospects, with their attendant promises, were to be
brought about. And then, at last, after all the strange, mysterious, and
complicated leadings, how striking his testimony, "I am this day weak,
thO'Ugh anointed king."
I think it very questionable if ever-or at any rate, long togetherDavid's personal enjoyments, when seated on the throne of Israel,
equalled what he felt when tending his father's sheep, in sweet and
sacred solitude. It is communion with the Lord, fellowship with a precious
and a suffering Christ, that affords rest, peace, and solid satisfaction.
Well has it been said-

"In secret silence of the mind,
My God, and there my heaven, I find."
I was about, however, dear brother, to speak of the week through
which I have just passed. I receive, more or less, from time to
time, letters which throw me into anguish of soul and real hearttravail on behalf of the writers. Some of them I have never seen,
nor shall I, till we meet before the throne.
Where there is the absence of this personal sympathy and soulanguish on behalf of others, I think the ministry is but of little
worth. Moreover, upon such grounds there is the non-participation in
the joy and praise of which relative succour and deliverance are so

....
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productive. As an essential feature and ingredient in the fellowship
of saints is this mutual rejoicing and heartfelt thankfulness, when and
where help is administered in the cases and experiences of others.
Whilst "we weep with those that weep," it is, at the same time, our
sacred privilege to "rejoice with those that do rejoice." There is this
precious blending in the experience of the members of the living
family-the household of faith.
Some of the letters to which I have referred have of late followed
closely upon the loss of my so dearly-loved sister, but they have
tended, however, the more to cause me to rejoice on her account,
inasmuch as she is so fully and for ever released from all such scenes
and sufferings, which so wrought upon her sympathies, in regard to
others, as well as upon her own account.
One of the first causes for my recent exercises was the serious illness of my dear friend and fellow-labourer, the Rev. JAMES ORMISTON.
During the three weeks he had spent at Southsea, we had refreshing
intercourse one with the other, and I had indulged the hope that his
ailments were of merely a temporary character. When, therefore,
upon his return to Bristol, I was informed of the nature of his illness,
intense anxiety on his account followed. We were so much one in
thought and mind, and in view of matters generally, that his affliction the more deeply affected me. My ardent wish had been that he
should follow me at Bedminster. Months before I finally left I had
said to him, "Say you will take my place, and I will immediately
resign." This will, probably, better express my estimate of my dear
friend's character and his ministerial capabilities than anything I could
say. He did not, however, see his way to accept my offer, and there
the matter ended, to my deep regret. I am sorry to add, that aftercircumsta.nces have added in no small measure to my-shall I say~
disputing and contending with the Lord. I have been wanting in submission, and (with grief I say it) I do still need a
passive and entire surrender to the Lord's will and pleasure. I
mourn over lost opportunities-past seasons of high privilege-the
ministering in His ever dear and blessed Name! I feel that these
times and seasons have for ever passed away, and nothing can
compare with or compensate for them. The longer I live the more
deeply do I feel that nothing-absolutely nothing-can bear any
adequate comparison with the work of the Lord. How well do I
remember, as I write, one Saturday morning in particular, when, after
all .the turmoil and business anxieties and perplexities of the week,
the Lord broke in upon my heart with the words, "The harvest is
plenteous; the labourers are few; pray ye therefore the Lord of the
harvest, that He would send forth labourers into His harvest." "What
does it mean, Lord 1 Is it intended for me? Am I (poor me I) to
be engaged in Thy service ~ Oh, then the merest pittance will suffice
-with the lowliest fare shall I be satisfied-if so be I can but have
the sign and token of Thy divine appointment and approval."
Ah! dear brother, I can never forget the sweet, sacred season I for
nearly an hour enjoyed, as I walked through one of the parks in the
West-end of London, in communion with my precious and ever-adorable
Lord. It was a season never, never to be forgotten. I have none
3 H
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such now. It was a time ever to be had in remembrance. A sacred
sealing! A being taken into the presence-chamber! An interviewand an unspeakably blessed one, too-with the King of kings and
Lord of lords! A holy compact entered into as to the purpose and
pleasure of my royal Master! A spreading before the eye of faith a
map or chart of the land in which one was to be engaged, and the
service into which one was about to be called to enter, with the
sealing assurance that all needed wisdom, strength, courage, and supply
should be duly and sufficiently afforded.
This, dear brother, was the character of the foreview-the insight, the wide-spread prospect then given. A foreview-an insight-a prospect,
I am bound to testify, that has been ratified, confirmed, established
to the very letter. There has not been the very semblance of a failure.
Not an iota wanting! Not the tiniest lack! It is this fact, dear
brother, that humbles me in the very dust of self-loathing and abasement before God. What I have just spoken of occurred little short of
fifty years ago; but, alas! where is the gratitude 1 where the dependence 1 where the holy confiding 1 where the assurance that what He
has been He will be, according to His glorious character, as "the same
yesterday, and to-day, and for ever " 1 Well may He say to me, as
He oftentimes does, " Is this thy kindness to thy Friend? Do I deserve
this at thy hand 1 Are these My rewards for all I have been and all I
have done to the present moment 1" What can I say to such questions 1 How can I answer them before the Lord 1 Instead of ?n(yre
faith, I seem to have less faith than aforetime. Instead of ?nore childlike confidence and holy dependence, it is less. I am ashamed and
abashed before the Lord. The veriest babe in the family may well
put me to shame. I am, as it were, dumb. I can only fall before the
Lord with a plea for pity, pardon, and still more patience, forbearance, and long-suffering. Instead of lording it over the weak, and
the frail, and the helpless, I shrink into the very dust of brokenness
and contrition. My constant cry is, "Lord, increase my faith! Lord,
I believe; help 'fhou my unbelief."
You see, dear brother, it is the fact of the Lord's astounding goodness and mercy towards me that so humbles me. It is the want of
trust and dependence, hope and assurance, for the little future, after
all He has been to me and done for me. I repeat, that I have no
stones to cast against the vilest rebel that ever lived, for he has never
sinned against such indulgences and privileges as those with which I
have been so long favoured. If, fifty years ago, some one had assured
me I should be as I am and where I am at this moment, and yet, in
spite of all) the subject of such distrust and ingratitude and forgetfulness, in prospect of the little that awaits me, I should have said,
" Impossible! Human nature, poor and vile and wretched as it is,
could never be so bad and so black as that." Alas! however, facts
are stubborn things. Nevertheless, I will say, with the dear old
negress, "If ever He takes me to heaven, He shall never hear the last
of it."
However, dear brother, I was about to tell you that, in spite of the
anxiety and the sorrowful exercises of which I have been the subject,
during the week of which I was just now speaking, there was one act
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of the Lord that perfectly amazed me, for its goodness, its consideration,
its extreme kindness. As I reflected upon it I was, as it were, lost in
His so special mercy and compassion in stooping so low to deal with us
in our mean affairs. I could but regard it as such a proof of His watchful eye, His tender concern, His loving, merciful, gracious interest. It was
a matter in which I could not have thought of taking it to Him. It
seemed so out of the question. It was so extremely unlikely. It was
not for even a moment to be thought of. It was such an out-of-theway matter; and yet, marvellous to say, it was the very way-the so
unthought-of way-that the Lord was pleased to take. I can by no
means express what I felt in the contemplation of this so gracious and
merciful act of the Lord, It so bespoke His condescending interestHis watchful eye-His so tender concern in the welfare of one so
forgetful, so distrustful.
Ah! brother, here is the secret rendering of love-here the spring
of holy admiration-here the prompting to self-denial, and a readiness
to be, to do, to suffer, all that He sees fit to lay upon His poor, weak,
wayward, and worthless worms.
Oh, to be able to exclaim with Job, in spite of all, "Though He
slay me, yet will I trust in Him;" or,. with J onah, "I am cast out of
Thy sight, yet I will look again toward Thy holy temple."
Ever affectionately yours,
J. H. BOOBBYER, ESQ.
D. A. DOUDN;EY.
DR. PIERSON AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE..
THE Rev. Dr. PIERSON preached his first sermon since his return to
England, at the Metropolitan Tabernacle, Sunday morning, November
6th. The vast building was filled in every part. At the close of a
thoughtful and scholarly discourse, based on the 1st Oorinthians,
fourth chapter, and 19th verse, the rev. gentleman said:I want you to feel as deeply as you can, that there can be no
power in my preaching if it is not of the power of the Holy Ghost.
I would rather drop dead here this morning than go on preaching to
this congregation in any dependence on rhetoric, or logic, or poetry,
or philosophy. And I can bless God I can say to the conviction of
my soul, as before Him, that my only desire is how, out of love to
every man, woman and child, in this Ohurch, to represent not a part
of this Ohurch, but the whole of this Ohurch, that with great unanimity
invited me in June last to begin this ministry among you. Remember
that it is your wants that will unconsciously guide the preacher in
what he shall say to you. It seems to me that this Ohurch is like a city
set on a hill, that cannot be hid. I suppose there has been more of
the spirit of prayer in this great congregation during the last thirty
years than perhaps in any other congregation on earth. I suppose
there has been more of the Gospel of Ohrist preached in its purity
here than within the four walls of any other building in the United
Kingdom, and I am chiefly concerned that God should come here, and
by the power of the Holy Spirit bless us who are here. I am going
to rely upon your prayers, and I think I shall have them.
3 H 2
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MINISTERIAL TRAVAIL.
To A DEAR FELLOW-LABOURER IN THE LORD, THE REV. G. HEWITT,
OF BRIGHTON.
My DEAR BROTHER IN JESUS,-You remember that I said to you
yesterday, in reply to your remarks about the ministry, and your
quoting the words of dear DAVID DENHAM, about no Saturday nights
nor Monday mornings in heaven, I told you how I deeply mourned over
the cessation of my poor and imperfect labours, and that, as far as I
knew myself, I would gladly go through life again, encountering
afresh all its cares and vicissitudes, anguish and distresses, could I
but again be permitted to minister in His dear and ever-adorable
Name!
Well, this morning a dear friend called, bringing with him one of
my dear brother-in-law's Gospel Cottage Lectures, and quoting some of
his remarks,-how he laid stress upon the Apostle, for example, not
resting in the exclamation, "0 wretched man that I am! who shall
deliver me from the body of this death 1" but proceeding to the antidote, "I thank God, through our Lord Jesus Christ." "Well," said
I, "and don't I do the same 1 Do I rest satisfied in the one state or
condition, without resorting to the other 1"
Scarcely had my friend left, before I began to reflect upon the
exercises, as I have heard him express them, of my dear brother-inlaw. In spite of this endeavour, upon his part, to lead his hearers
or readers (as the case may be) to the great and glorious Remedy and
the good and gracious Physician, I have heard him say, that" his
breast-bone ached, as he walked up the pulpit stairs, when about to
preach to the congregation." Such were the depths of his anxietysuch his soul-travail. In fact, during the last few evenings, I have
been reading a goodly number of his "Gospel Cottage Lectures "; and,
although he dwells upon his favourite theme, the Person of Christ, to
an extent far beyond any writer with whom I am acquainted (the
beloved Dr. HAWKER not being excepted), yet he speaks of soul-exercises,
so deep and so acute, as to exceed all he could describe, or what he
had ever met with in the experience of others.
Shortly after the friend above mentioned had left, with quite another
object, and with a view of searching for a letter I many years ago
wrote to a dear young ministerial friend, recently called to his eternal
rest in a sudden and most glorious way, I happened to open directly
upon a letter from a young minister. He writes, in the most touching way, upon the depths of his ministerial travail, under date, London,
December 6th, 1878. In my reply, at pages 104 and 105, of the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE for 1879, I thus write:"With respect to that thrusting into the ministry of which you speak,
oh, how well do we know its meaning! Of what conflict-what pro
and con-what resistance and then surrender-were we personally the
subject for some twenty years, and then that thrusting out of which
you speak. And, after being thrust out; after the enlistment and
receiving the bounty-money, in many a precious love-whisper and soulsatisfying pledge, 'Lo, I am with you alway!' 'Go, and I will be
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with thy mouth, and will teach thee what thou shalt say'; then to fall
back into a state of darkness, desolation-aye, and dread-indescribable!
Ab! dear brother, this is sharp work, and God is our Witness, we
k.now what it is to this very day, after two-and-thirty years' experIence of the ups and downs, clouds and sunshine, glory and gladness,
prostration and power of the ministry. A Boanerges in the pulpit,
and utterly indifferent to man's opinion, and ready to seal one's testimony with one's blood, and then, within five minutes, in the vestry,
weak and frail as an infant; questioning our call to the work-doubting
whether there was either gift or grace for the ministry-and thinking all
had been said that ever could be said by such a poor, feeble, useless
mortal. Ah! brother, we know one with whom, this has been the
state of things, more or less, for the two-and-thirty years before
~amed. Nevertheless, we are bound to say this, that a few minutes
III the pulpit, with light darting into the soul from the bright rays of
the Sun of Righteousness, and the felt presence of the Lord at the
moment of speaking, so warm the heart, illumine the entire inner
man, so 'out of weakness makes strong,' as amply to repay for all the
Saturday travail, all the mistrustful wakefulness and tossings to and
fro, all the sinking and the shrinking in connection with the work.
What one wants at such blessed and altogether-supernatural seasons is
just to be taken home I-from the speaking of Him to the speaking to
Him ! No more to groan nor to grovel, but to glory in His immediate
and uninterrupted presence. Ab! dear brother, whether or not this is
to be realized by us sooner than by you, seeing that we are more than
twice your age, is known alone to Him who hath "fixed the bounds
of om: habitation, and with whom is the residue of the Spirit"; but of
this we will unhesitatingly assure you, that should this be the caseshould we be called hence first, and you left for a season to do battle
with the world, the flesh, and the devil-as verily as God is true, you
shall find, as we (blessed be His Name!) have found, "As thy days, so
shall thy strength be."
THE EDITOR.
THE CLOSING YEAR.
THE weeks have glided by;
The year has nearly sped;
Permit us now to ask,
Before it quite has fled,
"Is it well with thee? "

'Twould give us real heart cheer
To hear that God had blest
And used one humble page
To lead you into rest" Is it well with thee?"

For many, many months,
This messenger of love
Has silently aspired
To point to joys above" Is it well with thee? "

'Tis well, if thou hast felt
Thy need of pardoning grace;
Bowing at Jesus' feet,
Hast told Him all thy case'Tis well with thee.

Bear with us once again,
As we lovingly inquireAnd may our gracious God
Fulfil our heart's desire"Is it well with thee?"

E. S. P.
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WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH OUR BOYS 1
often have I heard this remark, with intense anxiety attending
It. My own little history has doubtless added to the interest which
the question has awakened. With respect to my own early choice of
occupation, my father regarded it as a mere boyish whim; hence he
did all he could to frustrate what my mother sought to further. because
the choice (she thought) was so marked as to indicate it as the finger
of God. I am thankful, however, to be able to add, that, after a
season, my father said that he "had never laid out money so reluctantly,
~ow

DR. W. COLLINGRlDGE.

but never so wel!." This had reference to the premium paid upon my
being articled to the printing.
On the contrary, a case has long-yea, for very many years-made
a deep impression upon my own mind. It has served deeply to impress
me with the vast importance of seeking to ascertain what is the special
leaning, or the peculiar bias, upon a youth's mind. This ascertained, I
believe it incumbent upon the parents' part to do their utmost to meet
such choice or inclination, provided it harmonizes with solid principle.
The case to which I refer was that of a youth-one of talent and
ability-who took the very liveliest interest in practical chemistry. His
heart was so set upon it, that he wrote, in admirable style, a whole
book of extracts and selections from various works touching upon the
subject that so engrossed his thoughts. Instead, however, of his so
fervent wish being gratified of being articled to a chemist, because it
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was more convenient to the patents, he was placed with a bookseller.
His term, or nearly the whole of it, was spent in the counting-house.
Mere book-keeping had no interest for him. The consequence was,
first, indifference, and then, by rapid strides, absolute and irremediable
ruin! This was the hapless son of a Baptist minister, and, as far at
least as I was concerned, left a life-long caution upon my own mind.
But, inasmuch as my heart has very recently been cheered by the
fact, that the third son in a family of my late congregation has just
been ordained to the sacred office of the ministry, it has tended to
awaken reflections in my own mind, in regard to some at least with
whom I have come in contact, and with whose future I was privileged,
in the good Providence of God, to have a voice. With respect to the
family to which I have just referred, I am thankful to say, as far as
the children were concerned, I have known them and been interested
in them, from their very infancy, and watched them step after step,
and stage after stage, through childhood, youth, and up to manhood and
womanhood. Well, therefore, may I be interested in their career, and
well may I intreat the Lord that His so special blessing may still rest
upon and ever follow them.
But now for a few examples, in regard to the very important
question, "What shall we do with O'1t1' boys?" In replying to this
inquiry, I wish to call the reader's special attention to the apparently
trifling pivot upon which after-matters turn; at the same time to prove
how wondrously the Providence of God works. The most seemingly
insignificant occurrences and mere passing circumstances lead to such
striking results. Hence their very insignificancy, and so unthought-of
and trivial a nature, bespeak the more forcibly and unquestionably the
handiwork of the Most High!
"Deep in unfathomable 'mines
Of neveJ:-failing skill,
He treaSUl'es up His bright designs,
And works His sovereign will.
The first case to which I will invite attention occurred in or about the
year 1851. Calling, when in London, upon an old publisher, for whom
I entertained the greatest regard and respect, I inquired after his family.
Mentioning one in particular, he said, he knew not what to make of him;
he was always poring over his Latin and Greek. "Let me have a little
talk with him," I said; a~d, stepping over to his side, as he stood folding the publications then in course of sale, I said, "How do you like
this ~ " " Not much," was his reply. "Is there anything you would
prefer' If so, say so at once. You have a father who would be glad
to do all in his power to further your reasonable wishes." "I want to
be as you are," was his reply. Returning to the counting-house, where
his father was seated, I said, "He wants to be in the Church." Forthwith, arrangements were made. He was at once placed under a clergyman, and matriculated in the London University.
Merely adopting
initials, in the place of full names and places, here is the result, as copied
from a Clerical Directory:B., J. P., St. James's Vicarage, B. K.C.L. University of London. B.A.
1st class and University prize for the Hebrew of O. T. and the Greek of
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N. T., 1854. D. 1856. P.1857, by Bishop of Manchester. V. of St. James's,

B.,1871. Gross income, £300 and house. Pop. 6,780. Formerly C. of P.,
1856-58. St. Bartholomew, I., 1858-61. St. James's, B., 1861-62. Charge of
St. James's District, 1862·71.
In speaking of the above, one of the reports of the Church Pastoral
Aid Society said that he originated a most important and successful
work in connection with their Society, commencing with the hire of
some two or three cottages, from which sprang an extensive sphere of
labour.
My next case would be, as far as memory serves, about the year
1860. I was drawn to one of the young men in our congregation,
who, upon one occasion, called to open his mind to me upon certain
matters connected with the ministry. :From his first interview, I
thought the Lord had a work in reserve for him. He had been connected with business. Had served an honourable apprenticeship. Had
saved a little. I communicated, on his behalf, with the principals of
the London College of Divinity. He was duly entered, and had been
there but a short space, when the principal wrote, asking if I could
recommend one or two more such men. The result was his being
ordained among the first batch of students from that college, having
been engaged, previously to ordination, to a most important sphere of
labour. The annexed is quoted from the aforE\mentioned authority:L., H., London College of Divinity, 1865. D.D. by Archbishop of
Canterbury, 1882. M.R.A.S., F.R.G.S. D. 1867. P., 1868, Roch. Hon.
Sec. Ch. Homiletical Society, 1874. F.C. Greenwich, 1867·69. Metropolitan
Association Society. Irish Church Mission Society, 1869.79. Author,.
"Through Siberia," 2 vols., £1 10; 5th edition, 1 vol., 10s. 6d. Sampson
Low, Marston, and Co., &c.
I have merely to add, in reference to this case, that the worthy Doctor
has recently been appointed to a most important post, where I trust, after
his extensive and most successful travels, a very special blessing may
rest upon his well-earned promotion.
My next case is both interesting and remarkable; and, inasmuch as.
it stands connected with some of the most stirring events of the
present times, it will, I feel assured, awaken no small amount of
interest upon the part of my readers. Calling upon my friend and
business successor, Mr. W. H. COLLINGRIDGE, at the City Press, in
the year 1872, when asking, as usual, after the welfare of the family,
he said, "William is here, but he doesn't like it." "Is there anything he would prefer ~" I asked. "He wants to be a doctor," said
his father. "Then let him be a doctor," was my reply. In the
promptest way arrangements were forthwith made for his entrance to
St. Bartholomew's Hospital. Of the results I need not speak. They
are already before the public, in various publications, from one of
which I gladly extract the annexed:Dr. WILLIAM COLLINGRIDGE, M.A., M.D., LL.M., Medical Officer of
Health of the Port of LondoD, was born in Islington in 1~54, and
educated at Clewer House School, Windsor, after leaving which he was
for a short time engaged in his father's business. In 1872 he entered as,
a student at St. Bartholomew's Hospital, and in 1877 qualified as a
medical practitioner; in 1875 he entered Christ's College, Cambridge, at.
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which university he took the degrees of M.A., M.B., D.P.H., and M.D.,
and subsequently that of LL.M. During the TW'ko-Servian war, in 1876,
Dr. COLLINGRIDGE, then a student, went out to Belgrade as a volunteer
surgeon, and was the first English surgeon to arrive. He was warmly
received by the Minister of War and the Archbishop of Belgrade. H&
immediately received a commission as surgeon, and left for the army
before Novi-Bazar. He there organized their hospitals. As the Belgrade
correspondent of a daily paper wrote at the time, this evidence of
the friendly feeling among Englishmen delighted the Servians, who
declared that such incidents would be "more effectual in establishing
English influence in the East than twenty ironclads or volumes of
diplomatic notes." Dr. COLLINGRIDGE left London and entered upon
this duty without pay, appointment, or companion. At the termination
of the &truggle Dr. COLLINGRIDGE was decorated by King ~lilan with
the order of the Takova. The post of Medical Officer of the Port of
London being vacant by the death of Dr. HARRY LEACH, the Corporation appointed Dr. COLLINGRIDGE as his successor, and in this capacity
he is at the present moment engaged in the inspection of vessels entering the river, the examination of suspected cases, the disinfection of
vessels, and other precautions against the introduction of cholera. From
his college days Dr. UOLLINGRIDGE has been an ardent volunteer, having
served in the University Corps, the Field Battery of the Honourable
Artillery Company, and more recently as adjutant of the Woolwich
division of the Volunteer Medical Staff Corps. This year he was appointed as Surgeon Major to the command of an experimental company
of the new Militia Medical Staff Corps, which was stationed at Aldershot for its first year's training. Dr. COLLINGRIDGE has often lectured
and examined for, and takes an active part in, the work of the St. John's
Ambulance Association, and is President of the Life-Saving Society. He
is also the honorary consulting Physician to the Printers' Almshouses,
Wood Green, N.
At such an eventful and most important crisis as the prellent,
wherein cholera has been raging to so fearful and fatal an extent on
the Continent, and, by our so intimate and extensive connection, not
merely by the usual amount of imports, but likewise by the vast
influx of pauperized emigrants, the prompt measures to be adoptedthe ceaseless investigations to be made-the continuous and unflagging
watchfulness and scrutiny to be maintained, are beyond thought to
conceive or language to depict. Yet such are the duties-such the
perpetual responsibility-devolving upon the Medical Officer of Health
to the Port of London, Dr. WILLIAM COLLINGRIDGE. Let the reader
imagine, if he can, what was entailed, apart from all other considerations, by the five thousand one hundred and sixty-seven visits paid tu
the ships entering the port of London during the past half-year, as
given in the report just issued by Dr. COLLINGRIDGE.
Were we to limit our remarks to his case alone, what could more
fully demonstrate the fact of little beginnings issuing in large and
momentous results ~ Let the reader couple the advice, "Let him be a
doctor" with what has followed; and, if his mind be rightly directed,
he will at once exclaim, "What hath God wrought!"
But for the
watchfulness-the skill-the indomitable perseverance, who can tell
what havoc the dreaded scourge of cholera might have already made
and be still making in London and other places ~
I have one other case to add. Interested in the character and
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general bearing of one of our Sunday School teachers, who was the
principal assistant in a grocery establishment, I said to him, one day,
as he stood at the counter, "Do you think you are in your right place ~
I will send you a book, and beg you will read two or three chapters
in particular. This was my book, "Sympathy." The chapters alluded
to were upon Ministerial Credentials. Here is the result of that conversation, as copied from the aforenamed Clerical Directory :-.
D., H. H., London College of Divinity, 1877; D. 1880; 0, 1881; C. of
St. Mark, W. Rector of B. H., diocese of Lichfield, 1888. Gross income
£514, net £252 and house. Pop. 11,603.
Reader, I hope I have given, as far as my experience is concerned,
a satisfactory answer to the question, ." WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH
OUR BoyS ~ "
THE EDITOR.
~.arrtsponbtntt.

TALKS BY THE WAY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.

My DEAR FRIEND,-I have often thought with shame of the
promise given in June to write to you, so long unfulfilled, and from
various reasons. Part of the time I was too busy for anything but
work, at other times the feeling existed that I knew nothing worth
writing. But reading this evening your opening article in the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE, I became much interested in the paragraph
beginning the sixth line of page 643, the thought occurred, "I can
say Amen to that" ; but on glancing later at the date of the article,
I saw it really had reference to myself. This determined me to write
you without further delay, whether it is worth reading or not.
First, please permit me to say what a very great pleasure and
privilege we felt it to be to see you, though unfortunately for so brief
a season. We shall treasure the recollection among our most pleasant
memories, and feel amply repaid for the long journey. Several friends
in this district are almost envious of our privilege.
As a child, I often used to wonder whether I should be able to
work and earn my own living when grown up. The anxiety it
occasioned at the time often comes to my mind when looking back on
all the way I have been led, and prospered, as is the case, far beyond
my utmost expectation. "Surely goodness and mercy have surrounded
me all the days of my life," but I hesitate to add the remainder.
There are wife and self, three dllar children, a maid, and three
in the office, all "lacking nothing." There is not sufficient nerve in
my composition to ask for work in the ordinary way; all I have is
brought me and sent me-brought by the creature, sent by God.
Therefore I am "as a wonder unto many," and to none more so than
myself. My one anxiety, however, is, "Can He so abundantly
supply my physical necessities, and yet altogether deny me the
assurance of my interest in His covenant ~ Is it possible for Him to
enable me to trust Him so fully for the things of time, and yet deny
me the one thing I lack-His own W ord ~ "
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Thirteen or fourteen years ago, my eyes failed in London, from
excessive work. An hospital surgeon assured me three months' longer
stay would mean blindness. Well, I determined to come home and
make a start for myself, though my parents and friends feared it
would be a wild-goose chase. Others prophesied that in six months I
should be sold up and gone. But," Having obtained help of God, I
continue unto this day," with income more than trebled, and that
very great blessing-good health. Continuous bathing with cold spring
water, under God, has restored my eyes almost entirely: deafness is
coming upon me, but has never been permitted to trouble my mind
to any extent. Some three or four years ago, I was led to put aside
a tenth of my income for the Lord's service and that of His poor,
and since then my trade has steadily increased, so that the weekly
tenth now exceeds the whole amount many in this neighbourhood have
to live on. My losses from bad debts, for the whole term, hall not much
exceeded ten shillings per annum! Hence I can fully testify to the
fact that "good measure, pressed down, and running over," is the
interest vouchsafed to those who deal at the "Bank of Faith." In
one sense I regret my growing prosperity-the Lord's interest in me
appeared so much more vivid when I had to ask Him for daily or
hourly supplies, living from" hand to mouth" as it were. Now, with
an occasional sovereign in my pocket, and a small balance at the
bank, I seem to have fewer errands to a throne of grace, and am
prone, in a measure, to trust in the capital. It has long been my
desire, however, that if it were His will to give me of this world's
goods, He would also give me a wise head and willing heart to use
it aright. I can conceive no greater honour than to be rnmle and kept
His faithful steward, in ministering to the necessities of the sick,
aged, or widows and children. Some tell me I give too much-I
ought to make good provision for the inevitable rainy day, and for
those dependent on me-but I think, if it is given in His Name, and
for His service, I can well leave my future, and my children's, to His
care. My savings might prove a curse rather than a blessing to them.
It grieves me oftentimes to see the constant cry for money from
religious and charitable societies; it proves how little the mass live up
to the privilege of giving. I have an intense admiration for that
episode of the early Church, mentioned in Acts ii. 44, 45; iv. 32, 33 :
"And had all things common . . . . and great grace was upon them
all." 1 Peter iv. 10, 11, has also been a great encouragement to me;
whilst the 37th Psalm has been my strong hold for many years,
especially the "golden chain" of verses 3-7, 34, 39, 40.
You
inserted a few lines from myself in the MAGAZINE, some years ago,
incidents of my life, under the heading" Divine Dealings," and, ten or
eleven years since, a letter relating to my precious mother's translation
home. As a lad, I often heard her in the next room agonizing in prayer
for her children, and oh the dreadful enmity and bitter feeling which
then rose up within me! But for many years past I have esteemed
my praying mother my greatest earthly privilege, as she certainly is my
sweetest memory. Oh that I could have valued her aright before she
was removed home! Friends have told me since how frequently she
said my being near her was her greatest earthly comfort; yet I
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sorrowfully feel how little real thoughtfulness for her I showed, though
her whole life was one continued thought for her children. I tell
the young sometimes never to think they can do too much for their
mothers.
For some time past I have been visiting the aged, sick, and infirm
in our workhouse. Do you know, if I were asked to give an object
lesson in contentment, it would consist of some of the inmates. One
poor fellow of forty-eight, crippled with rheumatism, has not been out
of one room for five years, and not even to the window of the room
for fifteen months. Another dear old granny of ninety-three has no
greater pleasure or privilege than'to be read to. She has lost one eye,
and the other is very dim; she is simply waiting for her "Blessed
Jesus" to take her to Himself. Another aged one, who was asked if
she needed any little thing, r~plied, "Nothing-nothing but the grace
of God in my heart." I could not help replying, "Well, it is a great
and blessed mercy for you to feel your need of that." Their gratitude
fora little fruit and a few creature comforts is astonishing; it
puts me to shame for the little gratitude I evince for all given to me.
In July we sent a dozen of those able to go, out for a drive in the
forest here, and their excited enjoyment would have been amusing,
but for its pitifulness. Some had not been outside the gates for eight
years! Do you wonder at their saying it was like what they imagined
heavl3n would be ~ Going amongst them has been very beneficial to
myself in various ways-the utter vanity of earthly pursuits, and how
little is really necessary to keep body and soul together. Three aged
ones have been called away during the four months I have visited
them, and of two we had good hope that it was indeed "well" with
them.
Sometimes I am disturbed by the thought, I cannot be in the right
way, because my lot in life is so comparatively free froID trouble. True,
I sometimes get involved in the troubles of others, and to those who
have the desire there are always opportunities of alleviating or helping
the lot of the aged poor or sick. I would fain follow in the footsteps of Him who" went about doing good," so far as He gives the
ability, and thus live in His service. Instances are not wanting,
that matters I have been prompted and led to do, were, to the recipients,
manifestly the finger of God, though of course I was only the instrument used of Him to serve His people. But how great an honour
this is, to be made one of His stewards! How very true it is,
"Make you His service your delight,
Your wants shall be His care."
I have frequently come to the last shilling, aye, the last penny, but
before need arose, money was sent. One aged friend reminds me every
time I see her of one incident, which occurred years ago. At parting, a
little was slipped into her hand, when she expressed a fear that I
could not well afford it. "Oh yes," was the reply, "I have faith and
ninepence left still." She has never forgotten it, and never will.
Does He not say, "Open thy mouth wide, and I will fill it" ~ Are not
we earthly parents proud to possess the confidence of our children,
and is there any greater pleasure than supplying their necessities, as
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tar as we can 1 Our love is but a faint reflection of His who is Love
itself, and ~hall the creature thus exceed the Oreator ~ 1 am convinced the more we look to Him for guidance in all the concerns of
life, the better it is for us. My desire is, "Lord, help me"; "Lord,
undertake for me"; and the very least 1 can say is, "Hitherto the
Lord hath helped me."
But 1 shall weary you. You will readily understand this is not at
all written for pUblication; yet if any incident or thought is welcome
to you, by all means use it. It has served a two-fold purposeredeemed my promise, and warmed my heart in thinking of the way
1 have been led.
With my best wishes for your welfare, believe me, dear sir, very
faithfully yours,
lYIarlborough, Octobm' 9th, 1892.
W. G.
P. S.-I fear another dav excursion to Southsea would be too great
a temptation to be resisted:
OOMMENTS.
We are persuaded that where a kindly consideration for the welfare
of others exists, a corresponding satisfaction will be realized. None,
we feel ~ssured, have ever had occasion to regret services thus
rendered, and especially upon the principle of a deep, heartfelt sense
-of wha.t the Lord has been pleased to do for themselves; and hence
the desire to give heed to the injunction, "Freely ye have received,
freely give." Whilst selfishness and neglect or indifference about.
-others has been the cause of intense after-regret, upon the part of
multitudes, none had ever reason for self-reproach who had been led
to take a contrary course.
Moreover, we are quite sure that the
Master's words will be found true, "It is more blessed to give than
to receive."
THE EDITOR.
INTERMINGLINGS OF LOVE AND MEROY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-The time has nearly arrived for my subscription for the GOSPEL MAGAZINE to become due, and, through the
kindness of a friend, 1 have much pleasure in enclosing it for the
ensuing year. On account of the extra trouble it gives you to send it
to me, 1 had thought of sending the Postal Orders to the Publishers,
but felt 1 must write and thank you for so kindly, month by month,
sending Old Jonathan with it; and another reason is that, by the
repeated request of a friend, 1 send the enclosed verses, with a few
words respecting them (for the glory of God, 1 trust).
I must tell you that since" The Lights and Shadows of Pilgrimage "
appeared in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, my mind has, at times, been much
more harassed by "the accuser of the brethren"; and one night in
July, i~ seemed as though he was permit~ed to bring to the mind all
the sins of my past life, and, with his infernal malice, to say, "What
presumption of you to pretend to write your experience for the glory
-of God and the good of His people, when you know that you have
been all the time sinning against light and knowledge, and that is
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the worst of sins." And how could I deny it 1 This was about midnight, and it seemed midnight with my soul also; and oh, the mercy!
just at this juncture there came a still small voice, saying, "I have
charged it an on Him." It was such a love-whisper, and in an instant
there was such a sweet calm that I had not experienced for some
time. Satan had to retire, and I, being very weary, soon fell asleep,
but awoke again, before daylight, with those words, as though some
one had spoken them to me, "While it was yet dark." This led me
to reflect on Mary's early visit to the dear Redeemer's sepulchre, and
my meditation of Him was indeed sweet, so that I required no more
sleep that night; and when it was daylight I arose, and scribbled down
the enclosed verses.
In the course of a day or two, I wrote ·to a dear suffering child of
God who had recently undergone an internal surgical operation. She
was brought low in body, but, at the time, the Lord wonderfully supported her by His manifest presence and grace, so that, notwithstanding
her sufferings, her "cup" ran over with love and gratitude to God;
but afterwards she became very low and dark in her soul, and while
feeling thus, she received my letter. I, may say that, just as I was
about sealing it, the thought occurred, ., I will enclose those verses." I
did so, and, in a few days, I received such a soul-cheering letter from
her, saying how refreshed she was by my letter; but when she began
to read the verses, the Lord so melted her heart that she had to seek
retirement, and pour out her soul with love and thanksgiving to our
once suffering but now glorified precious Redeemer, and she wished
me then (last July) to sand the verses to you-(she takes the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE, and enjoys your writings much)-but I did not like to presume
to do so. I have seen her since, and she again requested me to send
them, saying, "As the Lord pours in, do you pour it out. for the good
of His people." Still, without something more from t.he Lord, I could
not venture.
Last evening something recurred to my mind that you had written
in the September Magazine; I fetched it to read again, "The Family
Portion,"-" Deathliness and its Design." I had read the first page or
two when my husband came in for the evening. I said to him,
"Oh, I am having a treat; come and sit down, and I will read it
over again." I did so. And I don't think that that honoured little family
at Bethany, when the dear Master deigned to grace their little circle
with His presence, felt more happy than we two did, in our little
secluded cottage, for a time j and I felt that the Editor is our brother
in the Lord; and I will now venture to write as requested, and leave
it [to his judgment to do as he thinks best. with it-put it in his
waste-basket, if he thinks the Lord hath no need of it., and I should
not feel offended. It seems enough for me to know that the Holy
Spirit has deigned to bless the verses to one other poor soul beside
my own; but if He should again see fit to use such a poor sinful
thing, He shall have all the glory.
"Behold, what manner of love the Father hat.h bestowed upon
us," &c.
Oh, the depths of the riches of His grace, that can n'ot only save
us. from the wrath to come; but here, while in this wilderness, give
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us such sweet sips of His love, that makes us forget our sufferings
and sorrows, and turns our darkness into day, when we behold the
wonders of His infinite love in atoning for all the black catalogue of
our sins, and giving us sometimes a glimpse of the glory that shall be
revealed in us.
I cannot close without telling you that the Lord has many times
blessed the reading of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE to our souls greatly, and
I have lent it to others to read. A dear sister in the Lord said, the
other day, that she had been much comforted in reading them-but I
must not trespass further on your valuable time.
Our united prayer is, that the Lord may still abundantly bless, and
long spare you, for His own glory, and the good of His own dear
people, if it is His pleasure, and make your last days your best days.
I am, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, in Christ yours sincerely,
Goclmanchester, October 27th, 1892.
ELIZABETH BRAWN.
EARLY MORNING THOUGHTS (JULY 12TH, 1892).
OUR Saviour fills a throne, and angels round Him stand,
Adoring at His sacred feet; or fly at His command,
To succour those who now are struggling on the road
That leads to endless bliss on high, and to the throne of God.
He knows their every care, and sympathizes, too,
With all the grie£s His children bear, and thus He helps them through;
He knows the pathway well, He trod the rugged way,
With Satan at His heels by night, and sorrows all the day.
A "Man of Souows" He, that we His bliss might share,
In realms of everlasting day-no sin can enter there;
What rapture then shall fill the heart with grief now riven,
When we at home His face shall see, and dwell with Him in heaven!
Ob, blissful, happy thought, to "see Him as He is!"
With every wish then satisfied, and bodies like to His!
So glorious, and so free to serve the Lord aright,
Till'ough one eternal shining day in heaven's refulgent light.
'Tis but a little while, and we shall enter there,
To see the triumphs of the Lamb, and in His victories share;
The Father, then we'll praise, through all the courts of bliss,
The Spirit, too, that led us through this dangerous wilderness.
Eo B.
COMMENTS.
How true is the testimony, "As in water face answereth to face, so
doth the heart of man to man." We have mentally followed the writer
of the foregoing letter step by step. Her recent experiences, especially
in the night-season, have been precisely that which we have been called
to pass through. Old sins and byegone scenes have been brought most
vividly to remembrance; the consequence has been intensest hearttravail, the pleading and agonizing before the Lord, upon the ground
of past manifestation and repeated assurance of pardoning love and
grace and mercy. The brightness and blessedness, however, of these
manifestations have been obscured by the deep consciousness of sin
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:against light and love, goodness and compassion. If we mistake not,
the longer we live, the more deeply do we discover this, and the more
do we feel that the sins and transgressions, in the face of the so longrealized bestowment of mercy upon mercy, loving-kindness upon lovingkindness, forbearance, faithfulness, and long-suffering, so far exceed in
weight -and enormity the sins in nature, ignorance, and heathenism,
upon the part of the worldling and non-professor.
We are ever wont to regard the self-same act upon the part of a
servant and a son, as differing immensely in magnitude and heinousness.
And this, we contend, is the real distinction between a child of God
.and a citizen of the world. We maintain that it is a perfectly irrecon-eilable difference. Moreover, as already intimated, we believe that the
sense of this is ever deepening. Hence, had the child of God no other
grounds for humiliation, brokenness, and contrition before the Lord,
the insight into hil:! own corrupt and defiled heart may well furnish
ample means for divesting him of the very semblance of fleshly boast
or creature self-sufficiency. He knows full well that there is no cause
whatever for his lording it over the vilest and most degraded of his
fellow-men. He has the seed of every evil within himself, and at every
and at all times, when he hears or reads of this or that act of sin and
abomination, as committed by his poor fallen fellow-creatures, he is
. prepared to exclaim, "So did not T, because of the fear of the
Lord."
With respect to the whispers of love and renewed intimations of loving.
kindness and tender mercy, of which our correspondent speaks, have you
not found the speedy test and the fresh cause for the cry for additional
strength that has so speedily followed 1 We have before said, that the
realization of this state of things has tended to lessen our once so ardent
petitioning for more and brighter manifestations. We well know, by
actual and repeated experience, what these bright and blessed manifestations entail. We have repeatedly stated, that the Lord does not waste
His gifts or fritter away His bestowments. Hence, what we have so
·earnestly craved at His hands is, the stayed, settled peace! That has
long been a favourite portion with us, "After ye have suffered awhile,
the God of all grace STABLISH, STRENGTHEN, SETTLE YOU." Such is
the portion-such the experience-we covet. Again, perhaps there is
-·no portion so much upon our mind, in our cravings at the footstool of
mercy for personal experience, as "Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace
.(peace, peace) whose mind is stayed on Thee, because he trusteth in
·Thee."
Now, with a view of throwing light upon these personal exercises of
which we have just been speaking, we may state, that very recentlyperhaps a month since-the word came most unexpectedly and with
-very special power, "Behold, I am with thee, and will keep thee in
all places whither thou goest, and will not leave thee until I have
done that which I have spoken to thee of." This precious Scripture was
immediately followed with, "Thy place of defence shall be the
.munitions of rocks: bread shall be given thee, and thy waters shall
be sure. Thine eyes shall see the King in His beauty: thou shalt
behold the land that is very far off." "My God shall supply all
.your need according to His riches in glory by Christ Jesus" (Phil.

817

The Gospel Magazine.

iv. 19). This, again, was immediately followed with, "For peace I
had great bitterness: but Thou hast in love to my soul delivered it
from the pit of corruption. Thou hast cast all my sins behind Thy
back." The unlooked-for and so unexpected way in which the words
came, struck us as remarkable; but the clustering of the promises so
sweet, so suitable, so precious, added materially to our astonishment.
We were perfectly at a loss to understand the cause for such applications. When" seeing the King in His beauty," as thus spoken, we
were led mentally to exclaim, "Does it indicate that the time of my
departure is at hand ~ Am I really about to see Him whom my soul
loveth ~ Is He going to call me home ~" These and kindred thoughts
and exercises possessed me to an extent I cannot express.
But ah ! dear friend, how different has been the sequel. How opposed
to the calling home! How unlike the trumpet-call upon the battle-field,
"Cease fighting!" Instead thereof, the conflict has been the more
severe; the sufferings the more acute; the darkness denser; the gloom
and the cross-questioning and the why and the wherefore of this and
that, and what will be the end ~ have been the more real-vividall but insupportable. Words utterly fail to describe the deep and
trying exercises of which we have been the subject. Suffice it to
state, that the night seasons having been more specially the time of
ardent wrestling and intense conflict, we have dreaded the declining
sun and the renewal of night.
Men may ignore the doctrines of Divine sovereignty and covenant
grace and mercy, but what we should do without them, we are
utterly at a loss to imagine. They are our strong hold. We, at such
times as those at which we have briefly hinted, are thrown back
upon the appeal to J ehovah's character, as the Unchangeable, and as
having pledged Himself to certain precious promises aud covenant
engagements. Oh, at these times and seasons, how do we again
and again remind Him of His own word, "I the Lord change not;
therefore ye sons of Jacob are not consumed;" and again, "Thou
saidst, I will surely do thee good." "And what wilt Thou do unto
Thy great Name 1"
Moreover, in these dread conflicts-for dread conflicts indeed they
are-we are reminded of the misapprehension those are under who
vainly imagine, if the Lord were but once to satisfy them as to their
adoption and security, they never should really fear or doubt, as to
the ultimate issue, come what may. Ab! how great a mistake is this.
To what a false conclusion do such come. How unreal their conclusions. Such will find, to their cost, that the Lord is at no loss to
lay low, and humble and crumble in the very dust, some of the most
indulged and highly-privileged ones. He will so "bring down their
hearts with labour," as to render them among the marked, the most
fearful, trembling, and dismayed. Such will find, to their amazement,
that, after some of the most blessed displays of mercy-some of the
sweetest assurances of loving-kindness, interest, and tender compassion
-some of the most conclusive pledges and tokens of Divine favour,
covenant care, and never-failing succour, support, and deliverance,
seasons of intense soul-anguish and the most ardent and mysterious
conflicts will follow.
.
3
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Take, for example, our own case, as just most imperfectly described;
consider the so vivid renewed assurances, and revived and re-applied
pledges, after an intervltl of upwards of sixty-six years, and the whole
of that lengthened period marked with the most gracious and superabundant proofs of watchful care, Fatherly interest, and never-failing
sustenance and support, and yet, as we have already intimated, to be
so immediately followed with wrestlings and conflict and anguish of
heart as no merely human language can describe, leaving us in a
condition, as often expressed before the Lord, with no more strength
than an infant nor courage than a babe!
Well, in spite of the ridicule and the satirical smile that such
humiliating, but at the same time truthful, acknowledgments will exact
upon the part of whole-hearted and self-satisfied religionists, still,
(blessed be God!) such experiences (humbling as they are) endear and
render most acceptable and timely and precious such statements as
these: "Why sayest thou, 0 J acob, and speakest, 0 Israel, My way is
hid from the Lord, and my judgment is passed over from my God 1
Hast thou not knowll 1 hast thou not heard, that the everlasting God,
the Lord, the Creator of the ends of the earth, fainteth not, neither is
weary 1 there is no searching of His understanding. He giveth power
to the faint; and to them that have no might He increaseth strength.
Even the yOllths shall faint and be weary, and the young men shall
utterly fall: but they tbat wait upon the Lord sball renew their
strength; they shall mount up with wings as eagles; they shall run,
and not be weary; and they shall walk, and not faint" (Isaiah xl. 27-31).
Moreover, upon any other ground, how is so much that is contained in
the Psalms to be understood and practically to be sympathized with·1
It is the personal familiarity with tbe depths, the darkness, the seeming
desertion, that practically throw light upon and explain such utterances
as in Job, for example, "I cry unto Thee, and Thou dost not hear me :
I stand up, and Thou regardest me not"; and Jeremiah, ,. He hath
hedged me about, that I cannot get out; He hath made my chain
heavy. Also when I cry and shout, He shutteth out my prayer."
These, and the like, are depths indeed, and must be felt to be understood.
But ob, (blessed be His Name!) there are counteracting operations,
and these are precious indeed; such, for instance, as, "They shall
revive as the corn, and grow as the vine." You, dear sister, in connection
with your husband's former business avocations, were oftentimes the eyeand-the-heart witness to these renewings, revivings, refreshing influences.
What a glow of gratitude-what holy admiration-what praise and
thanksgiving, have followed, even in a human point of view, some of
the proofs of His handiwork and the marks of His gracious and condescending interest, when the genial rains have followed the season of
drought, and the clear shining of the sun has ripened the corn, and
the goodly harvest has followed the alternate hopes and fears with
which the progress and the fruits of the seed-sowing have been
attended.
Well, beloved, we would close these passing remarks upon your most
welcome and acceptable epistle with the cheering testimony of the
Psalmist, "They that sow in tears shall reap in joy. He that goeth
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forth and weepetb, bearing precious seAd, shall doubtless come again
with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him" (Psalm cxxvi. 5, 6). Well
did the poet exclaim"Let those that sow in sadness wait
Till the bright harvest come;
They shall confess their sheaves are great,
And shout the blessings home."
Sunday Morning, October 30th, 1892.
THE EDITOR.

MRS. SPURGEON AND HER POOR MINISTERS' BOOK FUND.
IT gives us great pleasure to insert the reply of dear Mrs. SPURGEON
to our inquiry about her Book Fund, and at the same time to hear her
testimony as to Divine faithfulness, and the support rendered her, not
only under so great and irreparable bereavement, but under the
recent anxieties connected with the successorship to her lamented
husband. In these days of merely nominal profession, with such an
admixture of worldliness in the so-called Christianity of the times, we
rejoice in the proof and evidence of the power that sustains and the
hope that cheers and enlivens, upon the line of "the old school" and
its teachings. Here is Mrs. SPURGEON'S letter. We trust in her
forgiveness of its publication, as we wish thereby thus to note her
testimony for God and truth; and, at the same time, to enlist the
spiritual sympathy of our readers in behalf of her loved and so favoured
and prosperous a work:Westu:ood, UppeT N01'/;;ood, S.E., November 2nd, 1892.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-Thank you for your loving sympathy. I am
enabled to see the dear Lord's hand in all trials and troubles, so they
have no power to hurt me. It will soon be all over, and then, the
everlasting joy with Jesus and with my own beloved.
The "Book Fund" is prospering splendidly! The Lord is giving
more and more success to the distribution of my precious husband's
Sermons, and ~ have much joy in sending them forth! Since my
return from Mentone, I have added thirty thousand to the usual number
forwarded! So, you see, God gives me happy work to do, and- thus
lightens my solitude and sorrow.
Your kind gifts of books are always acceptable, and I am pleased
to enrich my parcels with the "good things" which come from a pen
so sanctified unto God as yours has always been.
I am grieved to hear that you are prostrated; yet you have attained
to such an age, that you can truly say with the Psalmist, "My flesh
and my heart faileth, but God is the strength of my heart, and my
portion for ever." May you realize that those "everlasting arms,"
which are underneath you, will carry you safely all the way!
Yours in sympathy and Christian affection,
S. SPURGEON.

P.S.-Many thanks for the little books which accompanied your
letter.
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GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DouDNEy,-Since writing last, I have received from the
publishers one thousand copies of next month's Old Jonathan. They inform
me that you had most kindly ordered them for our Mission. I cannot
.tell you how much this kind gift cheered me. I am sure that they
will be greatly appreciated by those to whom they are sent. Please
allow me to thank you most heartily and sincerely for your kindness.
I feel sure that it will be rewarded by.and-by.
I have received the following help to the Christmas Fund. I beg
to tender my warmest thanks to the kind donors :-Mrs. SIIASMITH,
10s. ; Mr. G. COWELL, 5s.; Mr. MAUNDER, 5s.; Miss SQUIRE, 2s. 6d. ;
M. A. B., 10s.; Mrs. DALToN, 10s.; Mrs. CYLER, 2s.; Mrs. BROWN,
28. 6d.; a Friend Is; a Christian Friend, £1.
GUERNSEY.
DEAR MRS. BRIDER,-I beg to thankfully acknowledge receipt of your
kind parcel. the books and tracts forwarded to me each month are
carefully distributed among the people at our open air meetings. One
of the workers also takes some of the books to the county hospital,
where they are gladly received and much appreciated by the inmates.
God grant that the seed thus sown may bring much fruit, to His
honour and glory. We are pleased to find in each parcel a few of dear
Dr. DOUDNEY'S books; our people are so pleased to have them. We
earnestly pray that all who read them may be led to a knowledge of the
truth as it is in Jesus.
A LONDON WORKER.
I received the large box of Magazines quite safely, as well as the monthly
parcel, for which do accept my thanks. I called at some four hundred
. houses last Lord's-day. I enclose a letter I have received from a poor
carman. He lost the first" Walks and Talks," and I sent him another,
as he told me he never saw anything like it before.
Annexed is the letter referred to:DEAR MR. --,-It is with very great pleasure that I now take the
opportunity of thanking you for your kindness in sending me the" Walks
and Talks with Jesus." I prize it very much, feeling sure the more we
talk to Jesus now, We shall walk with Him in the happy home above;
and, as I read the book, I pray that God will send His Holy Spirit to
instruct and teach me in the great truths His Word contains, so that byand-by you, I, and all who love the Lord Jesus will meet in that happy
land, to sing His praise for eVel'lliOre.
FROM A nOME MISSIONARY.
I am extremely obliged to you for your prompt kindness in sending
me such a suitable package of books, which I trust, under Divine
guidance, will be made a blessing.
With hearty thanks and every goodwill,
I am, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, yours very faithfully,
ANN EVERARD BRIDER.

1, Wilton Place, Salisbury, November 12th, 1892.
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CALLED, CHASTENED, AND CROWNED.
THE young friend of whom we are about to speak
was one who was early connected with our
Industrial Printing School at Bedminster. He was
a most amiable and a very clever youth. To know
him was to love him. His manners were such
as almost imperceptibly to obtain a strong hold
upon those with whom he came in contact. It
was to ourselves a subject of deepest regret, when
it was proposed to transfer him from our Schools
to one of the newspaper establishments in Bristol.
Here the night-work in which he was engaged,
we thought, affected his health; and, if we mistake not, began to show symptoms of the malady
under which he afterwards so long and severely
suffered. As it will be· seen by what follows, his promised happy and
useful career closed shortly after completing his twenty-first year. The
notes which he had prepared for his Sunday School class, and which
have been submitted to us, prove how thoroughly his heart was
engaged in His service. But for delicacy of health, there was the
prospect of a long and profitable career; but it was otherwise designed
by Him who is infinite in wisdom, and boundless in love. He in
whom our breath is, can make no mistakes, and "what we know not
now we shall know hereafter." To our poor puny minds and extreme
short-sightedness, it does appear strange, that the so industrious,>\' amiable,
and high principled should be taken, and others with no such claims
left, but so it is. The explanation will be given by-and-by, and with
the explanation the most consummate acquiescence. There will then
not be so much as the shadow of doubt, or calling in question, the
wisdom and the love and the power that haCil been exercised on behalf
of those whose early removal had, in the time-state, been a source of
such deep and varied exercise. Ah! how well it is, even now, in our
present so limited and imperfect condition, to be able, in spite of all
that our poor feeble flesh would suggest to the contrary, to be able to
exclaim, "Even so, Father, for so it seemed good in Thy sight." The
first intimation of the removal of our young friend was from his
sister, who writes as follows :-Windmill Hill, Bristol, Septembe1' 13th, 1892.

DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-Just a line to tell you my dear brother Henry
passed peacefully away, after six months' intense suffering, on Friday
last, at three o'clock in the afternoon.
I have enclosed a few lines composed by my youngest sister, Eveline,
on the death of our dear Henry, thinking perhaps you may approve of
them. The last hymns he marked in his hymn-book are, "Ten thousand
times ten thousand," and '''Mid the splendours of the glory," Nos. 984
and 986 in "Songs of Grace and Glory."
.. In proof of "deal' Harry's" industry, we find among the memoranda sent us
his entry of having received up to £22 odd for his work in the Industrial
Schools.-ED.
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I have written these few lines for my parents, who are very much upset
at our great loss. Believe me to remain, yours respectfully,
EDITH JEAVANS.
TO MY BELOVED BROTHER.
WRITTEN ON HIS DEATH, BY HIS YOUNGEST SISTER, EVELINE B. E. JEAVANS,
AGED 12 YEARS.
THERE'S a dear one passed from our We thought it hard to give him
threshold,
up,
One whom we loved so well;
But the Master He knows best;
Another one entered heaven,
So now he walks the golden streets,
Gone with our Saviour to dwell.
In the mansions of the blest.
His robe is pure and spotless,
His c~'own is shining gold;
The song he sings in that fair land,
Is one tha.t ne'er grows old.

Oh, may we strive to meet him,
In that sweet home of rest,
Where he is gone for ever
To be our Lord's own guest.

The bereaved father thus writes:-

Bristol, September 21st, 1892.
DEAR DR. DouDNEY,-Many thanks for your very kind letter to us in
our trouble, and we feel very much for you at the loss you have sustained
in yom' dear sister. Dear Doctor, as regards a photograph of our dear
son, we are having some copies from one that was taken at Bournemouth
two years ago. It is not so old.looking as he was when he passed away.
As regards his notes, I find a few that he had taken for his class, Sunday
afternoons. I have not been through them yet, I have been so upset.
Harry was something like yourself, when you tried to preach from notes.
He never could manage notes at any time. The only ones he used were
his heart and his head. He always said he was a Oalvinist and a Ohurch.
man. Mr. JEPSON called twice to see him. Harry liked him very much,
and wished he had called oftener. His chief visitor was his own friend
and companion, the Rev. T. DAVIEs, Baptist Oollege, Stoke's Oroft, who
visited him oftener than anyone. He also buried him on Saturday, and
will preach his funeral sermon on Sunday evening next, at the Town
Hall, Bedmmster. Mr. WINDOW and Mr. POWELL also visited him. He
considered Mr. POWELL thOl'oughly spiritual, and liked him very much.
A few days before he died he opened his Bible, and showed me a text,
which he said gave him so much comfort: "I have seen his ways, and
will heal him: I will lead him also, and restore comforts unto him and
to his mourners" (Isaiah lvii. 18). He had no fear of death. At the last
moment, his little sister kissed him for those absent, and promised to
meet him in heaven.
He smiled so sweetly, and so passed away-all
peace. The last -text his mother read to him is the one on the card. I
have enclosed a letter from myoId friend Mr. BURGESS, who used to be
a teacher at St. Luke's Schools, with whom he stayed for three weeks at
Weymouth. Everyone that came in contact with him was surprised at
the way he handled the Word 01 God, and they had to hear it whether
they would or not. He cared for no man's opinion; he seemed filled with
the Word of God-it was his one theme. If the Lord had spared him,
I feel sure he would have been a faithful servant and messenger of His,
It is, as dear BURGESS has said-he is taken from the evil to come.
Thanking you and Mrs. DOUDNEY for your kind sympathy,
I remain, yours sincel'ely,
Hy. JEAVANS.
Weymouth, September 14th, 1892.
DEAR FRIENDS,-It is with mingled feelings of joy and sorrow that I am
acknowledging the receipt of your letter with such news. We offer you our
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deepest sympathy in your sad loss. But what giv~s us joy P Is it not in knowing that he is taken from the evil to come, and is now with Him whose
name He always exalted, and whose Word he loved, and to whom he knew he
belonged by redemption and grace P I was fairly amazed at his conversation,
which we so much enjoyed while he was at Weymouth-so deep, so thoroughly
Scriptural, that I felt that, instead of pointing anything out to him, it
was for me to sit still and learn. I looked upon him, if spared, as one of
Christ's flock, and one with us who would take his stand to uphold and maintain the good old Protestant principles which we all have so long enjoyed
together.
We trust that the loss of him will be a gain to his brother and sisters,
and that you will not be too much overwhelmed by your trial, knowing that
we shall go to him, and will be only a little while to wait; and then what
meetings are before us, brighter far than tongue can tell! We shall then be
restored to Him with whom we long to dwell. I should have written before,
but have been waiting to see if it could be arranged to come on Saturday, but
things do not look very promising at present. We should so much like to
come. If none of us come, you must please take the will for the deed.
I must now close with all of our kind feeling and love to you all.
We l'emain, your sincere friends,
Mr. and M1·s. Jeavans.
J. M. AND E. BURGESS.
Mr. LOCKYER (the manager of the late Industrial School) writes in
touching terms upon the loss of "dear Harry," to whom he was much
attached.
CROSSING THE JORDAN.
SOME letters have come to hand during the past month, apprizing
us of the fact, that severa.l of our readers have been called home, since
our last issue. With them all the varied scenes and sorrows of the
wilderness are at an end. The Master said to each, "Thou hast compassed this mount long enough; come up higher! " Their position here
had been varied; their detention in the wilderness of a longer or
shorter duration, as seemed good to Him who had the guidance of
their pathway; but each and all were divinely sustained. They had
all realized the promise, in all its ample and blessed fulfilment, "My
grace is sufficient for thee. My strength is made perfect in weakness."
Varied as may have been their allotment here, and diversified as may
have been the lessons from time to time set before them, yet, in the
sequel and the summing up, there was but one uniform and harmonious
testimony, "He hath done all things well"; "He hath led by the [not
simply a, but the, the prescribed, the allotted, the wisely and wellordered the] right way, that they might go to a city of habitation."
One and another we knew. With them we had fellowship. We have
shared their sorrows and united in their songs of praise.
With one, however, in particular (we are not at liberty to mention
names) there existed an uninterrupted friendship of upwards of fourand-thirty years' duration. During that lengthened period there was a
blending of spirit and a fellowship of heart that (blessed be God!)
was never marred nor interrupted. We might call it a life-bond I His
was a friendship so void of self! There was a pure disinterestedness.
In our little life, we have known one and another, for whom there had
been a certain amount of respect and regard; at the same time, there
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was that about them that you could but, at least now and then, discover, as to certain movements, engagements, or enterprizes, the mental
inquiry, "But how will this or that affect me? What bearing or issue
will it have upon my interests ~" It is clear that "No. 1" possessed and
retained a strong hold upon the heart and mind. Now this we consider
neutralizes in great measure the real-the true-the heart friendship
for which we plead. In the departed friend, whose removal we cannot
but deeply mourn, we find this so pure-so unmixed-so permanent
and abiding friendship. There were times and seasons, during this
lengthened acquaintance, when afHiction or some special trial aroused
a mutual solicitude and intensified the sympathy. Some of these seasons
neither time nor change can erase. They have left, as far as we (the
survivor) is concerned, an imperishable memory. They come back, in
review, with a keenness and a vividness, that revive and reproduce. Even
certain utterances are mentally recalled, and the bitterness of anguish
partially renewed. With it, however, comes the recollection,. that the
night has passed, the conflict is o'er, the victory won! And, as for ourselves, left-and, we had nearly said, lonely-as we are, we feel as we
fancy Elisha felt, when, after gazing upon his ascending companion, and
exclaiming, "My father! my father! the chariots of Israel and the
horsemen thereof," he grasped the fallen mantle and exclaimed, as
he returned to the re-flowing Jordan, "Where is the Lord God of
Elijah ~" Ah! how different the passage now! Before, in such society,
and with such a prospect as awaited the one-upward! celestial! allglorious! uninterrupted! unchangeable! eternal !-but the lone one, the
severed one, going back-returning-and that to the wilderness, with
its cares, its conflicts, its crosses, afresh to be encountered.
In contemplating, however, the removal of those of our readers so
recently called from us, there is one consideration, as far as they are
concerned, that is specially grateful to our own mind, and which leads
to our envying their so blessed estate. It is not simply that they
have. escaped the storms of life, and are for ever rid from all the
many ills which are inseparable from this mortal state; but they are
made the personal participants of that happy condition, namely, they are
;, delivered from the burden of the flesh!" Oh, next to the unspeak.
able enjoyment of a sight of Jesus, and the dwelling for ever with
Him who had so long been" all their salvation and all their desire,"
this release from self-this entire freedom from the flesh and its corruptive and hateful influences-is an unspeakably blessed and heart-glowing
prospect, embracing eternal freedom from the very semblance of sin,
in thought, word, or deed.
=======

VICTORY! VICTORY!
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-OUr valued friend, the widow of the Rev.
SAMUEL ADAMS, of Thornton and Bagworth, entered into the joy of
her Lord at early morn, on November 2nd, and now realizes what
she so often looked forward to, exclaiming, '" What will it be to be
there!' to see the ~ini in His beauty! It seems too wonderful for
such as we I " All through this year we, who loved her for the grace
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·of God which shone in her life and conversation, perceived the tottering
-condition of her earthly tabernacle, and, with the approach of winter,
feebleness increased, though she was able to be at the morning service
.at Christ Church on October 23rd. ~t was considerable effort to get in
and out. I foand her on the afternoon of the 29th with symptoms of
.a bronchial attack, and thought she should be in bed, but she sat on
;the couch for an hour or more, talking with me-our theme, the crossing of the Jordan. It was the chapter for the day in the Rev. T.
RICHARDSON'S Bible Union, and my mind was full of it, as I told her
what the Rev. Wm. ELLIOTT said at Clifton Conference, two years ago,
about Jordan being dried up for thirty geogrlllphical miles, so that the
hosts of Israel marched straight on; no cold stream; no muddy bed
·of the river for the feet to "stick fast." The Forerunner, even Jesus,
went before and tasted death for His people, that everyone that keepeth
His saying shall not see death nor taste death (John viii. 51, 52).
:80 the ark of the covenant rested in Jordan, while the feet of the
-priests stood firm on dry ground, until all the people passed clean over.
She thanked me with loving expression for telling her that, and we
talked of every tribe taking up stones from the midst of Jordan, to be
stones of testimony for the children that come after, to know how their
fathers passed through the river; and we rehearsed in our families
memorials of like character, and the love of Christ Jesus our Lord
~ll the way of the wilderness journey. It was a theme she delighted
in. The next morning I found her very ill, and suggested her daughter
should remain at home, but she wished her to go. They had left me
at home at evening service time, when her servant came begging me to
;hasten there, for she was dangerously ill, and appeared to be dying;
her constant cry being a desire to realize more fully the Lord's presence
with her, but the distressed breathing rendered her unable to speak
-much. Once during the evening she asked me who wrote" Thou, 0 Ohrist, art all I want,
More than all in Thee I find";
.and, when I told her its commencement, she repeated it, specially
.emphasizing those two lines. All Monday morning much restlessness
.and painful breathing made her incapable of saying much. As the
time approached for her sons to arrive, I begged her to alter her
position, and let us ask the Lord to grant sweet sleep to refresh her
for the meeting, adding, "So He giveth His beloved sleep." She
,slept peacefully nearly fifteen minutes, and awoke so bright that I took
,her hand, and we together praised the Lord for this answered prayer
.and gracious token of His love and presence, in the words of Psalm
ciii. 1, repeating it together, she adding an emphatic "Amen!" In.stantly, "They are come!" was announced, and she welcomed her son,
the Rev. EDwARD ADA~IS, late of Eastbourne Meads Vicarage, and
was equally bright to greet her granddaughter, and her son, the Rev.
REGINALD ADAMs, of Marples, Manchester, after I had withdrawn; I
never saw her again, which was a regret at first, until I realized that
·our last fellowship on earth will be our first when we meet above,
blessing and praising our God! Dear aged saint! she was very soon
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unable to take notice of anything, and passed from earth without a
struggle or groan, in her eighty-fifth year.
At another friend's last interview she played and sang, "Praise God,
from whom all blessings flow."
Speaking of her on Sunday evening, the Rev. THOMAS ROBERTs
said, " Jesus only" was her theme, the centre of her life, and she had
spoken of her appreciation of his ministry, because" Jesus only" was
the substance of his testimony. Truly," as a shock of corn fully ripe,'
she is gathered into the heavenly garner, and we miss the sweet fellowship. Very recently Mr. GEORGE COWELL and his daughter called upon
her, and she spoke of her joy in having converse with him of the love
of Jesus. The Lord had granted her a happier life in her widowhood
than she could ever have expected, being surrounded by many who
loved her in the Lord. Now, no more weakness, pain, or sorrow.
She is at the fountain-head of bliss. "Satisfied," awaking with His
likeness. "For ever with the Lord!" Oh, glorious prospect! May
we, too, be ready when the summons comes.
I trust you are rejoicing in hope of the glory of God. Your leader
of this month seems to intimate that you are "viewing the landscape
o'er."
Yours in the fellowship of the Gospel,
Leicester, November 8th, 1892.
MARY.

THE LATE MR. JOHN DRAKE, OF WESTON-SUPER-MARE.
AMONG the announcements, in our present Number, of friends who
have been called hence, is that of Mr. JOHN DRAKE, the last surviving
of the five trustees connected with the church and schools of St.
Luke's, Bedminster. As elsewhere expressed, his removal is to us a
source of the very deepest regret. It has left a blank indeed, as far
as this poor world's friendships are concerned. He was a man of few
words, but of sterling principle. Long since we said of him, "We
would sooner take his bare word than some men's oaths / " Through
the suggestion of his now mourning widow, Mr. DRAKE was the first
to contribute to the great parochial work accomplished at Bedminster.
At her request, as a thank-offering for the Lord's great goodness to a
beloved sister, Mr. DRAKE complied with her wish that he would give
£500 towards the erection of a new church. This, at her solicitation,
was supplemented by three similar sums by members of her own
family. It therefore formed the nucleus of the £50,000 and upwards
afterwards collected for the various buildings and endowments of the
parish during our connection therewith. We cannot recall this fact
without at least mentally exclaiming, "What hath God wrought!"
In the earlier stage of the work, when we were first appointed to the
district, and insuperable difficulties seemed to present themselves in the
accomplishment of the proposed object, well do we remember remarking to the then chairman of the trustees, "Say, we require a church
of such dimensions, and there are £5,000 towards it. We can give
neither more money nor time to the work. Leave the rest to me."
To increase, therefore, that sum tenfold, even to upwards of £50,000,
may well excite the astonishment of the reader, and call for the afore-

...

The Gospel Magazine.

"

82i

named ejaculation, "What hath God wrought!" In the after furtherance of the work, we remember one item-that of the circulation of
about eighty thousand circulars, together with pulpit appeals far and
wide in its behalf. The details of the whole proceedings, extending as
they did over a period of many years, are better imagined than
described. The review, however, of the whole is not the less significant. To our own mind, the question now is, "How was it done 7
How could such a work be accomplished 7 What or who were we, thus to
be engaged in and prospered in such an undertaking 7" The very bare
facts necessitate the rendering the entire praiB9 to Him to whom alone
it was due. It calls most emphatically for the " Not unto us, 0 Lord,
not unto us; but unto Thy name be the glory, for Thy mercy and for
Thy truth's sake."
From the statement already made, as to the origin of the work, how
great and how important is the influence of women thus established.
Could many a large and stupendous enterprize be analyzed, we doubt
not the origin could be traced to a similar source, namely, to the wives!
In the retracing of our labours with dear old Bedminster, it affords
us no small amount of pleasure and satisfaction to contemplate the
deep practical interest Mr. DRAKE took therein. Those who have our
book, "T1'Y and T1'Y Again," may refresh their memories by the
re-perusal of Mr. DRAKE'S address, as chairman at one of our large
parochial gatherings.
How fresh in our recollection is one particular occasion, when calling
upon him at his former residence at Redland, in company with his
co-churchwarden, in regard to the purchase of a site for the extensive
school-buildings then proposed to be erected, and to which the said cochurchwarden (Mr. GEORGE DUCK) had promised to give half. After
a little conversation, Mr. DRAKE said, "Now, do you think you will
sleep better to-night if I say I will give the other half 7" Upon our
reply in the affirmative, he at once promised the requisite £125. His
remark, upon one occasion, presents itself as a grateful remembrance.
Speaking of the buildings and the general working of the parish, he
said, "It is a most complete success!"
We can never forget the marked pleasure and satisfaction it afforded
him to wait upon us with the amount of the pew-rents, as received by
him and his co-churchwarden, at their first meeting, after the consecration of the permanent church, in January, 1863; neither can we forget
the interest with which he would visit the Soup-kitchen, and watch its
working, after its establishment in the parish. He would most
thoroughly enjoy his basin of soup, and thus afford practical proof to
the many applicants of his estimate of such a boon for the poor and
needy in the wintry season.
For a lengthened period the prevailing wish of our late friend was
that our dear son should succeed us as Incumbent of the parish; but,
when the subject was broached, our son declined, in consequence of the
extent of the parish and its responsibility.
This is but a brief sketch of our personal esteem for our departed
friend. That his bereaved widow may be mercifully sustained and
comforted, in the anticipation of their reunion, when life's brief day
THE EDITOR.
shall have passe~, is our fervent prayer.
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GONE HOME!

To the Editm' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-My dear mother was so pleased to see the
portraits, in the last Magazine, of yourself, sister, and brother, and now
she has passed away from us, and joined the throng of blessed ones
before the throne of God. She was very happy, and anxious to be
gone. "Oh, the, glory! the glory!" she repeated, several times, and
spoke much of the work of Christ. "Saved by the precious blood!"
She was perfectly aware the end was near, and only in the last night
of her life had she any struggle or distress, and then, I think, it was
the mortal agony of death, not of mind; and, after all was over, she
looked so placid and beautiful, that it was difficult to believe death
was really there. She seemed to be in a sweet sleep, from which one
expected her to awake. We buried her on her eighty-third birthday.
I am left alone in the world to struggle on-1 know not how.
It was my mother's wish that I should let you know of her death" in
the faith."
I trust you and Mrs. DOUDNEY are well. It is many years since I
saw you at the new Vicarage, at Bedminster, when the "little Annie "
was with you (July, 1877). With my kind regards to you and Mrs.
DOUDNEY,
I remain, yours sincerely,
Stoke-on-T1'ent, Novembe1' 5th, 1892.
AGNES- BROADY.
[The annexed was the first intimation of Mr.

DRAKE'S

death, as before referred

to.-ED.]

AT REST, AND FOR EVER.
To the EditoT of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-You will, I know, be very grieved to
hear of my dear father's death, which took place in the early morning
of yesterday. This day week he was apparently in his usual health;
but, on Monday morning, he fell into a heavy stupor, and he was quite
unconscious till he died. We were all summoned, but he never knew
us again.
Mother, of course, feels it deeply, but is calm, and bears it wonderfully. My dear father looks so calm and beautiful in his last sleep;
and, as we have gazed at him sadly to-day, we have thought of the
time when the resurrection glory shall light up his face once more
-with animation and life eternal.
The funeral takes place on Wednesday. I know you will be thinking of us then. With kindeet regards from us all,
Believe me, yours very sorrowfully,
Weston-super-Mare, November 6th, 1892.
EDITH WARD.
I MYSELF am a witness, that spiritual comforts are sometimes highest
when bodily health, strength, and spirits are at the lowest; and when
bodily health, strength, and spirits are at the highest, spiritual comforts
are sometimes at the lowest, nay, are clear gone and totally absent.-

Toplady.
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THE PORTRAIT.-THE REV. W. SYKES.
THE following notes of a Sermon, preached· after the death of the Rev.
T. W. WESTON, for thirty-three .years Vicar of ~St. John's Church,
Tunbridge Wells, by the Rev. W. SYKEs,bis Curate, were taken down
by a youthful member of his congregation, and are now printed as a
small memento of their faithful Pastor and friend, for those who loved
him and valued his teaching, and who can personally testify to God's
work fo1' him, in him, and by him.
" What hath God w1'ought! "-NUMBERS xxiii. 23.
These words were spoken on a remarkable occasion by a remarkable
person, Balaam, a false prophet, who had the Word of God in his mouth,
but not in his heart. This text is also a prophecy, for it reads, "It shall
be said of J acob and Israel, What hath God wrought!" We must look
to the future for the fulfilment of these words, and then we must also
look back at the history of the children of Israel. Those who thus look
back cry out and confess, "What hath God Wl'OUght !" Tn the context
we have a solemn warning-we see Balaam, the false prophet, with God's
words on his lips, but not in his hea1·t. We also see the sovereignty of
Almighty God. Look how He uses Balaam, who, as we read in the Book
of Job, could go "hitherto, and no further." Those whom God intends
to be blessed, shall be blessed.
"What hath God wrought!" Not, "What hath man Wl'ought !" In Genesis
iii. we see what man wrought and what Satan wrought-nothing but
wickedness. But" What hath God Wl'ought!" Mark how God delivered
the children of Israel, and gave them "bread from· heaven," and "water
out of the rock," and spiritual water. Think how He led them for forty
years in the wilderness-" 1'\That hath God wrought?" .Complete deliverance
-freedom from Egyptian bondage. Mark what God told them to do"stand still,"-not "lie down." There is a vast difference between these
two. If led by grace, we are to "stand still," and wait. Why did God
do all this for the children of Israel? In Duteronomy ix. 4.6, you will
find the reason-" Not for thy l'ighteousness, or for the uprightness of
thy heart, dost thou go to possess their land; but for the wickedness of
these nations the Lord thy God doth drive them out from before thee.
and that He may perform the word which the Lord sware unto thy
fathers, Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob."
They in themselves were a
stiffnecked, rebellious people; but God fulfilled His everla.sting covenant
for them.
My object is to take the text from its context, and refer to the
circumstances under which we are met together to·day. I wish to refer
to ofi' late much·loved Vicar. We will see three things:I.-What God wrought for him.
II.-What God wrought in him.
III.-What God wrought by him.
I.-What Gf}d wrought fO'l' him: "Not unto us, 0 Lord, not unto us,
but unto Thy name give glory." This would be ofi' Vicar's confession.
He would confess, "I am ashamed, and blush to lift up my face to Thee,
my God." St. Paul's confession would be his, "Sinnel's, of whom I am
chief." He would confess, as we have done with our lips (and God grant
that it may have been from our hearts), to being a "miserable sinner."
It is only as God gives the Spirit that we can do anything pleasing to
Him. "That which is born of the flesh is flesh; and that which is born
of the Spirit is spirit."
We have then, first of all, what God wrought for our Pastor. We
must go beyond time to the councils of eternity, when God chose him in
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Christ. "According as He hath chosen us in Him before the foundation
of the world" (Eph. i: 4). "Who hath saved us, and called us with an
holy calling, not according to our works, but according to His own
purpose and grace, which was given us in Christ ;resus before the
world began" (2 Tim. i. 9). Here is the foundation of all vital godliness
-God chose him to salvation; (see 2 Thess. ii. 13), "God hath from the
beginning chosen you to salvation;" (see again 2 Tim. i. 9), "According
to His own purpose and grace, which wail given us in Christ ;resus
before the world began." He" predestinated" him "to the adoption of
children" (Eph. i. 5). We know how he loved to preach these foundation
truths.
Now we come to what God did for him in time. We know how
Christ worked out a perfect salvation, and a perfect obedience, and a
perfect righteousness for him. There was also a particular redemption
for him individually. "The Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of us all "
-all His people. Then there was a sure and certain preservation for
him through this world-" kept by the power of God"; and lastly, ;resus
prepared for him a seat in heaven-a reserved seat kept for him above.
"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." It is prepared and
l'eserved for him (see 1 Peter i. 4); "Reserved in heaven for you," &c. Thus,
in eternity God united him to Christ, and in time Christ worked out a
full and free salvation for him.
II.-What God w1'ot~ght in OU1' Pastor. There was a new creation-he
was made "a new creature in Christ ;resus." God worked in him, and
gave him a new heart. St. Paul says, "It pleased God to reveal His
Son in me."
God not only made a revelation to him, but He made a revelation in
him. He showed him his own total depravity, his utter sinfulnessHe showed him himself. But He did not stop there-He made another
revelation-He revealed His Son in him. Regeneration is the work of
the Spirit. Conversion is a state resulting from regeneration. He made
him to renounce self and the world, and we know how he renounced
the world. God worked faith and repentance in him. Thus began the
growth (see Eph. iv. 15), which continued till it was perfectly ripened,
when God saw fit to take him on high. In Rom. xii. 6-8, are mentioned
the gifts of the Spirit. One which God seemed to work most in him
was the gift of prophecy, or preaching. We know how he was enabled to
preach God's truth distinctly, clearly, and faithfully.
He was also renowned for praying-he had a great gift of praying.
The last words he spoke to me were, "I will pray for you."
Then the graces which God worked in him-(I) The becoming as a
little child-humility. (2) Patience-endurance to the divine will of God.
(3) The full assurance of faith. (4) Love towards the brethren. It
mattered not what station of life they were in. Wherever he saw the
workings of grace (and God gave him the spirit of discernment, so that
he was quick to perceive these), he considered that one as a brother.
III.-What God wrought by our Past01'. "Those who honour God, He
will honour," we are told. There are three things which a minister is
called to do-you will find them in Eph. iv. ,12. The first is, "The
perfecting of the saints." How many of God's children was he used to
gather out! How did God use him to search for Christ's sheep! How
many of God's dear children did he strengthen and establish in the
faith! If we calculate that he did good to one person by each sermon,
and that he preached one hundred every year for the forty years during
which he laboured, that would make four thousand persons to whom he
was the means of' doing good; and he preached many more times than
this in reality.
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The second is, "The work of the ministry." How fully did he preach
the Gospel. We can truly say that the blood of no one shall be on
his head. As a messenger, he was a faithful one. As a watchman, he
was a faithful one. As a steward, he was a faithful one, and looked after
God's deal' children.
The third is, "The edifying of the body of Christ." How faithfully
he was enabled, by grace. to build up God's deal' children. He faithfully
preached God's doctrine; and also set forth experience, and taught that
practice must follow. No one is entitled to call himself a child of God
till he sees these three together. Do we know anything of these? Has
God worked for us? Has God worked in us? Does He work by us?
Can you and I say, in the last words he uttered, "I know whom I have
believed" ?

Old Jonathan; the District and Parish Helper. London: W. H. and L.
Collingridge.
WE presume the new volume will be welcomed, as maintaining its character for attractiveness and practical utility. It contains a vast variety
of reading matter, well adapted for schools and families. We venture to
think nothing will be found distasteful to the eye or ear. Its subjects
are based upon matters of fact, suggested by every-day observation and
experience. Whatever has a tendency to corrupt or dissipate the mind,
or familiarize it with objectionable matter, is carefully excluded. The
tendency of the popular literature of the day calls for this. In turning
to a monthly that has just been launched, and which bids fair to have .
an extensive demand, we have been positively shocked by the way in
which blasphemy is introduced, and that by a well-known writer. Such
lamentable facts establish the claims of home-and-heart works like Old
Jonathall.
A New Year's Booklet. Jesus says, "Abide in Me." By WILLIAM FIRTH,
Editor of "Consecration;" Author of .e The Infallible Book," &c.
London: S. W. Partridge.
SOUND and savoury. The doctrines advocated are clearly based upon
the Sacred Word. Their effects in a living and daily experience, most
truthfully advocated. This gem is admirably adapted for little enclosures
at the forthcoming season.
Life-Buoys and Rescued Sailors. By WILLIAM LUFF. London: Morgan
and Scott.
A GEM, admirably adapted for both seamen and sailors. The short,
pithy anecdotes, and numerous illustrations will render this work most
acceptable for presentation.
Old Jonathan Almanack for 1893. London: W. H. and L. Collingridge.
APART from the illustrations and admirable getting up, it contains
much useful information. It is one of the best of the new almanacks.
The Herald of Mercy. London: Morgan and Scott.
THE new volume of this work maintains its character for variety and
interest. It is a marvel of cheapness.
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SCHOOL SCENES AT BEDMINSTER.
CASUALLY turning upon a photograph of ope of our school-treats, in
connection' with St. Luke's, Bedminster, and which . ext~nded over a
period of some thir~y years, I thought how. great a debt of gratitude
was due to the. Lord for the marked preservation He was pleased to
exercise· over them. Although three trains were commonly engaged,
and the members, including teachers and friends; have occasionally
exceeded two thousand, I never remember a single accident occurring.
In fact, the fine weather vouchsafed at these annual gatherings was
proverbial. I used' to feel from time to tirqe that the children, in
particular, were keen observ,ers of what took place on these occasions.

ST. LUKE'S SCHOOL EXCURSION TO WESTON-SUPER·MARE.

The-y knew that both, in public and private, prayer was presented at the
mercy-seat that favourable weather might be granted on these occasions,
and that no accidents might be permitted to happen. Hence the little
ones would afterwards comment upon these facts. The sketch here
presented is from a reduced photograph taken at Weston-super-Mare,
upon the ann~al gathering in the summer of 1885. One cannot glance
at the picture without thinking of the changes which have since ta~en
place. Whilst very many are far removed, others have been called to
their long home.
END OF VOLUME XXVII.
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