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" As for me, I will behold Thy face in righteousness; I :shall] be
satisfied when I awake with Thy likenes8."-PsALM xvii. 15.

IT was within a day or two of the middle of the month of
September last, when I was called to officiate at the grave of a
very old friend. His beloved wife had been called away a few
years!before. Some particulars of her character, with her loving
counsel as a friend, a wife, and a mother, were inserted in these
pages three or four years ago. Among her most valued friends was
the late Miss King, who, during the past year, was likewise called to
her eternal rest, after about thirty years of great bodily suffering.
Remembering the many conversations we had had, and the
personal and relative afflictions the deceased friend had so long been
called to undergo, coupled with the recollection that all had now
for ever ceased, I think I never felt more deeply the sacredness of
the service in which we were then engaged, as the members of the
bereaved family and the many personal friends stood around that
open grave, and afterwards gazed upon the coffins containing the
last relics of those once so near and dear. One felt it was a time
to speak, and to seek to improve so solemn an event and so deeply
impressive an occasion.
The better to be able to judge of such a season, one ought to
know something personally of the spot where we were at the
time assembled. For a place of interment it is one of the most
picturesque one can imagine. In view of the populous and busy
city, it forms, as it were, one vast amphitheatre, beautifully planted.
Within its precincts lie mouldering some fifty thousand bodies, the
majority of whom had within the last half-century been more or less
immersed in the activities of social or business life. How often
has one thought of the materials that cemetery could supply for
a volume, and how cOI.'firmatory that volume of the words of the
Wise Man," All is vanity and vexation of spirit" ! Yea, within
j"
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one's own personal knowledge, how many have been laid in that
cemetery whose time and attention had been so all-absorbed with
the concerns of this poor world, as if they were going to live in it
for ever! Their conduct reminds one of a remark lately made in
one's hearing. Speaking of the death of a relative who had been
suddenly summoned to her great account, it was said, "But they
won't believe it till it comes." I thought the saying was as solemn
as it was true. "Men count all men mortal but themselves."
There is; however, another feature in regard to the spot of which
I speak which I dare not overlook. It is the many whose mortal
bodies are mouldering there, but whose ransomed spirits are with
the Lord, abiding His time ere they shall be reunited, and dwell
for ever with Him. Oh, how many it has been both my sacred
duty and exalted privilege to commit to the silent grave, as far
as their sleeping bodies were concerned, in "sure and certain
hope [not merely of the, but] of THEIR resurrection to eternal
life" !
It was in the sweet and blessed anticipation of this glorious
reality that I officiated at the grave upon the occasion of which I
speak, in the month of September last. I know not that I ever
realized so fully and so blessedly the prospect of' the Lord's coming
to gather to Himself the sleeping members of His mystic body,
whilst standing by the open grave, as I did upon that memorable
morning. In the fulness of one's heart one spoke to the mourners
around. The archangel's trump waking the sleeping dust of the
every member of the mystical body, to be reunited to its already
ransomed spirit, and dwell for ever with the glorified Head, was
indeed a glowing and a glorious anticipation. Whilst prophetically
the Psalmist, on behalf of his Lord and Master, might exclaim,
"My flesh also shall rest in hope" (for we by no means limit that
utterance to the Lord's own personal body, but rejoice in its
application to His body mystical), well might the Apostle say to the
Thessalonian bretlu:en, whilst writing upon the same delightful
theme, "Wherefore comfort ye one another with these words."
Ah! yes, well indeed might he say so, for what can compare with a
subject so fraught with the richest comfort and the most sacred of
contemplations as the meeting with Jesus face to face, and that to
be for ever with Him, after all the sin and the suffering and the
sorrow, the turmoil and the travail of the wilderness? Oh, how has
one's heart glowed with holy joy and unutterably-blessed transport,
as one has adopted the poet's words"My flesh shall slumber in the ground
Till the archangel's trump shall sound;
Then burst my bonds with sweet surprise,
And in my Saviour's image rise" !

For fifty-five yeal'S and more has this language been most precious to
one's heart, coupled, as it is, with that sweet statement of the Apostle,
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" Looking for that blessed hope, and the glorious appearinl5 of the
great God and Saviour Jesus Christ;" and again, "Our conversation
is in heaven: from whence also we look for the Saviour, the Lord
Jesus Christ, who shall change our vile body, that it may be
fashioned like unto His glorious body, according to the working
whereby He is able even to subdue all things unto Himself"
(Phil. iii. 20,21).
Reader, do you know anything of the supernatural-yea, the
unbounded-blessedness of these divine realities?
Upon returning home from that sacred spot, and that equally
saored service, as then and there realized, a friend was waiting. In
the oourse of conversation he said he had, a day or two before,
been dining with the Dean of Gloucester, who, whilst speaking to
him in oonnection with his missionary work among the islands of
the north of Scotland, he sang to him one of the pilgrim songs,
"I shall be satisfied when I awake in His likeness." " Never
till then!" said the Dean, as the singer closed his song. Having
narrated the incident, he broke out afresh, "I shall be satisfied when
I awake in His likeness." Nothing could have been more timely
or congenial with one's own state of mind, at that moment, just
returning from the grave, as one had. It was most sacredly
confirmatory and establishing. Perhaps it was the more so because
of an anxious engagement then in prospect-namely, two
sermons to be preached the next day, one hundred and fifty
miles away.
The morrow in due time came, and a little after mid-day one
stood before a crowded congregation in a country church, where
the people had assembled from two-and-twenty parishes round.
How striking was the contrast with the engagement at a little
earlier hour on the previous day! As the people sang, as it
were, with one heart and one voice the hymns specially selected
for the occasion, it was with greatest difficulty one could restrain
one's feelings. I could not doubt the fact of there being a
goodly number of the dear children of God then and there
assembled, and that gathering, following as it did the scene and
the season of the previous day, seemed only to intensify the
glorious anticipation, "I shall be satisfied when I awake with Thy
likeness."
"Oh, glorious hour! ob, blest abode!
I shall be near and like my God ;
Nor flesh nor sense no more control
The sacred pleasures of the soul."

Reader, we know not what your views may
momentous subjects; but, depend upon it, there is
in these great and glorious verities that will outvie
mere baubles of time and sense, the trivial and
this poor fleeting, dying world.

be upon these
a divine reality
and outlive the
the trumpery of
F 2
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" The Lord will perfect that which concerneth me."PSALM cxxxviii. 8.
LORD, wilt Thou not complete the work Thou didst so many
years since begin, and thus far hath carried on with so much
wisdom, love, and mercy? May I not cherish the belief that
Thou wilt not forsake the work of Thine own hands, but that
Thou wilt bring it to a successful issue? To leave Thy work
incomplete be far from Thee. This would be unworthy of Thee.
To imagine for one moment that Thou hadst been deceived or
disappointed, base and foul as I have been, would be to un-Deify
Thee, for Thou didst know from the beginning all things.
The future is as present to Thine all-seeing eye as the past. That
was indeed a truism of an old disciple of Thine"Ere He called me, well He knew
What a heart like mine would do."

There can be no after-thought with Thee, the all-seeing J ehovah.
Thou art the great Omniscient, as well as Omnipresent. And
whilst, blessed J esns, Thou dost declare that Thou wast "set up
from everlasting, from the beginning, or ever the earth was,"
Thou dost testify also of Thy" rejoicing in the habitable part of
His earth, and Thy delights were with the sons of men." One
revels in the thought that "Thou workest all things after the
counsel of Thine own will; and that none dare stay Thine hand,
nor say, What doest Thou? " Oh, then, Lord, one is looking to
Thyself to carry on and fully and finally to accomplish the
work of Thine own hands-to "bring forth the headstone thereof,
with shoutings, crying, Grace, grace unto it I"~
Lord, I beseech Thee, give me yet more and more to believe
and to rejoice in the conviction and blessed assurance of the
Apostle, when he exclaimed: "And the Lord shall deliver me
from every evil work, and will preserve me unto His heavenly
kingdom; to whom be glory for ever and ever. Amen."
"As the hart panteth after the water-brooks, so panteth my soul alter
Thee, 0 God."-PSALM xlii. 1.
LORD, in spite of all that I am and all that I feel, which I
would in deed and of a truth have otherwise, if I could, Thou,
the great Searcher of hearts, knoweth this to be true. Thou,
knowest that" my soul tbirsteth for God, for the living God;"
and that my frequent, deeply-earnest cry is, "When shall I come
and appear before God?" Lord, Thou knowest that Thou hast
spoiled me for the world. I can say, " I would not live alway;" and
why? Because these lowlands cannot afford me supply. Earth
can never fill the blank which Thou hast made in my heart.
Thou didst long since give me Thyself! Thou didst, in the riches
of Thy free, sovereign, and most unmerited grace, prepare my
heart for the reception of Thyself! Thou didst bring down the
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strong man, and Thou didst enthrone Thyself here within this once
barren, destitute, guilty soul of mine; and, since that day, none
but Thyself can satisfy. Thou art, strictly speaking, "all my
salvation and all my desire." Thou art "the Chiefest among ten
thousand, the altogether lovely."
" Yes, Thou art precious to my soul,
My transport and my trust;
Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys,
And gold is sordid dust."

Lord, notwithstanding all the contrary and adverse workings of
my poor treacherous heart, Thou knowest that I can, in the
main, declare with the Psalmist, "As for me, I will behold Thy
face in righteousness; I shall be satisfied when I awake with Thy
likeness." Lord, Thou knowest that until then I never shall be
satisfied; for Thou, and Thou alone, art the all-satisfying portion.
Lord, Thou knowest here is the summing up of my desires"There shall I see His face,
And never, never sin;
There, from the rivers of His grace,
Drink endless pleasures in."

LESSONS FRON[ CH[LDREK.--" PLEASE KEEP

IT

FOR ME, PAPA."

I REMARKED, when preaching, that I was persuaded the Lord
is making special use of children in these days, according to His
Word, "Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings Thou hast
perfected praise." This, I contended, extended to t.heir actions,
as well as their tcords. For example, from lack of faith, and
because we want stock and store-a something tang-ible-to
resort to and trade upon, there is a disposition in us all to say
(prodigal-like), "Father, give me the portion of goods that falleth
to me; "and very soon we should (as the prodigal did) make
the worst possible use of that which had been entrusted to us.
But now for the lesson from the child. Most common it is,
after it has received and admired the gift, to hand it back to
the parent, and say, "Please will you keep it for me?" Delighted
as the child was with the gift, he or she did not wish the care
and responsibility of retaining it.
The parent's keeping was
considered best, and a corresponding contentment therewith.
Moreover, there is a feeling upon the part of the child that the
gift can be had again at any time when asked for. Here the
child proves wiser than the man; hence the lesson! Lord,
increase our faith; make it that of a little child.
After preaching, a lady came up and said, "You have been
speaking abcut learning from children. Here is a fact that has
just occurred. You know that Mr. L-- has lately lost his
wife. A cot has been placed by the side of his bed, for his
grandchild Ca little girl four years of age) to sleep in. The
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other morning she crept int.o his bed, exclaiming, 'There you
are, grandpa, crying again. Don't cry; she is all right. She is
safe in the arms of Jesus!'
So saying, the dear child wiped
away the tears as they rolled down the bereaved one's cheeks,
and, in her own sweet way, sang that touch.ing hymn, 'Safe in
the arms of Jesus.'"
Reader, is not this an example-and a
precious one, too-of the truth of the words of our blessed Lord
and Master, "Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings Thou
hast perfected praise " ?
I am persuaded that, if we were not so blinded and our hearts
so steeled by sin and unbelief, we should often gain both teaching
and encouragement when observing both the language and conduct of our children. How simple their dependence upon-how
unshaken their confidence in-us, poor and weak and frail as we
are! How llllconcerned are they about the morrow's provision,
or this or that circumstance or condition! It is enough with
them that "Father is at the helm!" It is his concern, not
theirs! Considering Who and What our Father is, have we
not ten thousand times more ample reason ior looking to and
confiding in our Father-God?
HUMBLING

AND

CRUlI1BLIXG.

fact is, until the Holy Ghost has been pleased to show a
man, in some small measure and degree, what he is, as well as
what is the character and what the real spirituality of God's
most holy law, he is vitally ignorant both of himself and the
tremeudous requirements of that law he vainly imagines he obeys.
Like Paul, until the Lord took the scales from off his eyes, he
supposes that, "touching the righteousness which is in the law,
he is blameless." He presumes that a little amiability of temper,
worldly prudence, outward deportment, a punctilious attendance
upon and attention to ordinances, ministering to the poor and the
needy, and various acts of apparent self-sacrifice, are all the law
requires, But, if there be this, and nothing more than this, the
heart remains in all its native pride and inherent self-love and
fleshly sufficiency. What said the Lord, in His day, of such
characters? " Woe unto you, scribes and Pharisees, hypocrites!
for ye are like unto whited sepulchres, which indeed appear
beautiful outward, but are within fuU of dead men's bones, and
of all uncleanness. Even so ye also outwardly appear righteous
unto men, but within ye are full of hypocrisy and iniquity."
Again, said the Lord, "Publicans and harlots go into the
kingdom of God before you." When the Lord Himself expounds
His own l;:;"v-when He proves to a poor Spirit-quickened soul
that "the Word of God is quick, and powerful, and sharper than
any two-edged sword, piercing even to the dividing asunder of
soul and spirit, and of the joints and marrow, and is a discerner of
THE
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the tholtgltts and 'intents qf the heart "-ah! then he knows somewhat of the meaning of the Apostle's languagfl where he says:
"I was alive without the law once; but when the commandment
came, sin revived, and I died; and the commandment which was
ordained to life, I found to be unto death."
Now, when a poor soul is brought to a discovery of this, his
helpless and undone condition, then how suitable is that grace,
and how precious the mercy, which prompted its divine Author
and Bestower to say to a poor weeping Magdalene, "Thy faith
hath saved thee; go in peace;" and to a woman taken in
adultery, "Doth no man condemn thee? . . . Neither do I
And here is the secret
condemn thee: go, and sin no more."
of all true spiritual love and Gospel obedience.
Nothing could
cause those poor offenders tD detest self and abhor sin as those
gracious love-acts of Jesus.
TRI :\LS

AND

TEACHINGS.

IN touching upon trial, we enter upon a field that appears to
have neither limit nor boundary, although (blessed be God!) in
spite of appearances, such limits and boundaries do exist, as may
be gathered from that one Scripture in particular, as well as from
the general scope of the Word of God," He stayeth His rough
wind in the day of His east wind."
Now, the phase of trial of which we will speak-because it
happens to be uppermost at the moment-is that which the child
of God is called to bear in his contact with business men.
The
notable prayer of Jesus on behalf of His brethren was, "not
that they should be taken out of the world, but kept from its
evil." "\That was involved. in this petition can only be understood
as the character of man, and the danger of his position, are
considered. If the child of God were as really freed from the
indwelling of sin as he is from its condemnatory and overruling
power, when, as an act of free and sovereign grace, he is
adopted, accepted, justified from all things, the case were very
different; but, during his sojourn in this vale of tears as a
redeemed and quickened sinner, he is to shine as a light in the
world, ani to show forth the praises of Him who hath translated
him out of the kingdom of darkness into the kingdom of God's
dear Son, at the very time all the seeds of sin remain in him,
and he is still, in his first-born or fleshly Adam, the subject of
sin and corruption. Hence, as a sojourner in the world, even
though not of the world, as a matter of necessity he must be
engaged in a ceaseless warfare. He must be a separatist from
the world, in its pleasures, its pursuits, its practices, whilst at the
same time a sojoumer in it.
Now this may appear an easy
.thing on ]Japer; it is, however, no suoh easy thing in practice.
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MOKEY!

MONEY!

money, has been an almost all-engrossing subject of
late, in connection with mercantile failures and bank stoppages.
The papers stated a few days ago that, through want of confidence
in any securities, and acting, as he thought, upon the principle
that "a bird in the hand is worth two in the bush," a certain
man placed his store of bank-notes in a secret place under the
stairs; but his chagrin can be better imagined than described at
finding his much-prized store had been destroyed by mice!
The mention of this fact led to the narration of another.
There was a certain miser in Ireland, known to my informant,
who was very wealthy, but the lack of confidence in this or that
public security led him to place a number of bank-notes, amounting to a very considerable sum, in an old chest. As he was
well known to be very wealthy, a poor relative applied to him
for assistance. Her appeal, however, was to no purpose. He
denied her in the most decided manner, even to the declaration
that she should never have any of his money, either during his
life or at his death. Some time after, upon going to his chest,
to his utter amazement and intense vexation, he found the notes
had actually mouldered away.
A similar fate might have befallen the so-carefully-cherished
store of ona of whom I once heard. After a certain man's death,
his executor told me that he and his co-executor were for hours
searching the room in which the deceased had passed away, in quest
of his property. In various recesses, under the floor-here, there,
and, as it were, everywhere-they found little screwed-up parcels
of gold and silver, amounting in the aggregate to some
thirteen or fourteen hundred pounds, the whole being covered
with dust, as though it had been accumulating for many years.
MONEY,

TITLE-DEEDS.

a great amount of pride and self.satisfa0tion, I have heard
the remark, "Where are his title-deeds?" intimating that they
were in the hands of others, being mortgaged, whilst the speaker's
were in his own iron safe. Upon a subsequent occasion, however,
I was forcibly reminded that even an iron safe did not ensure the
security for which it had the credit. There had been a fire; but,
notwithstanding the size and thickness of the iron safe, when opened,
I saw that, whilst the papr;r documents were merely singed or
scorched, the parchments were actually reduced to lJu1p! So much
for security! Reader, be it our mercy to think more and more
of the language of Him who "spake as never man ~pake ": "Lay
not up for yourselves treasures upon earth, where moth and
rust doth corrupt, and where thieves break through and steal; but lay
up for yourselves treasures in heaven, where neither moth nor rust
doth corrupt, and where thieves do not break through nor steal.'>
WITH

.-

The Gospel .1J.'!agazilte.

73

HEAVENWARD!
" Forgetting those things which are behind, and reaching forth unto those.
things which are before, I press towaJ'd the mark for the prize of the high
calling of God ~'n Christ Jesus."-PHILIPPIANS iii. 13, 14.
To be one immersed deeply in the cares of time, but whose thoughts
are upward-knowest thou, dear reader, what such a position is 1 Then
let us join hands and hearts, and tread together the footprints of that
hidden" path which no fowl knoweth, and which the vulture's eye hath
not seen." The position earthbound-the pathway heavenward. This
is the thought of our heart at this time-that, with all the ups and
downs, sins and sorrows, haltings and hindrances which beset the
Christian's course, we are yet with our faces heavenward. To the weary
in heart and head, how joyous the prospect! We are pursuing a course
with no uncertain aim.
But, at the onset of our meditation, we may well ask the question,
But who turned O'lt?" faces Zionwa1'Cl, and put 0'lt1' feet heavenward? How
did it come about? We have just read a paragraph from the writings
of an old minister of note, which the person quoting calls "beautiful."
He is referring to our Saviour's command that" repentance and remission
of sins should be preached unto all nations, beginning at J ernsalem ; '.
and he comments upon these words thus: "It is as if our Saviour said,
'Go unto all nations, and offer this salvation as you go; but, lest the
poor house of Israel should think themselves abandoned to despair, the
seed of Abraham, Mine ancient friend, as cruel and unkind as they
have been, go, make them first the offers of grace.'''
Dear reader, have you thus learned Christ 7 I have not, and therefore
never will teach such error. A modern popular divine puts it in this
way: "Salvation is a gift" (yes, they must acknowledge this, because
the 'word of God declares it to be so), " but" (ah! then comes in that
ugly creature "out") "you have to work it into your very being, and
knead it up like leaven in the dough, or else it is of no use to you."
Again we ask, dear reader, is this the way you have learned Christ 7
It is far different with the writer. IVe work salvation into our being,
poor helpless creatures 7 IVe put our own faces Zionward 1 '-N e turn
our steps heavenward 7 Impossible!
I will tell you how it came about that my face was turned Zionward,
and my feet put heavenward. It was on a Sabbath evening, in No. 5
pew of Grove Chapel, Camberwell, when that dear man of God, the
late Joseph Irons, was preaching from these words: "I went down into
the garden of nuts to see the fruits of the valley, and to see whether
the vine flourished, and the pomegranates budded." The Holy Ghost
under that word melted my spirit, causing my soul to bud forth int(}
newness of life, revealing Jesus unto me ill such a way that I wept with
love to Him, and grasped Him as "my Lord and my God." I came
out of that place of worship, "whether in the body or out of the body
I could not tell," and Eaid to a beloved sister in the flesh and Spirit,
"Dear L--, what does it all mean 1" and her response was, "It is
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life divine." This is the way the Lord turned my face Zionward, and
put my feet heavenward. I had no more a hand in it than an unborn
babe. It was an omnipotent power that worked all for me, therefore,
dear reader, from heartfelt experience I am obliged to say, away with
"offers of grace," and man's ability to " work salvation into his being."
God melted, God quickened, God revealed Himself, God saved; therefore God shall have all the glory.
So then, beloved, with all our experiences of that which besets our
pathway, we. are yet bound heavenward; and to the inquiry, Who put
our faces towards the Celestial City 1 our response in gratitude of soul
is, "It was the Lord." But the Apostle Paul himself seals this matter
very forcibly. He tells us, while he desires to apprehend Christ more
and more, and drink into the knowledge of Him, and the power of
His resurrection, that all this desire and thirst spring from his being
"apprehended of Christ Jesus."
Oh, I do love those words! They
fully explain what we are pointiug to-an apprehension of sovereign
grace and mercy. Now, when our religion begins thus with Christ's
apprehens'ion, we may depend upon it it will end in God's approbation,
and the call will have its climax in the crOlW.
Thus, having cleared the ground for the contemplation of our passage,
let us look together, as the Spirit shall lea.d, into its various precious
unfoldings. See, it tells of the past-" Forgetting those things which
are behind;" the lYressing-" I press;" the point-" toward the mark;"
" the prize of my high calling;" the Person-" of God in Christ Jesus."
The past-" Forgetting those things which are behind." What does
the Apostle mean by this forgetfulness of things past 1 He does not
mean that he forgot past mercies-that he was nnmindful of the
memorable revelations of Christ to him when he was on his way to
Damascus. Oh, no! He gave ample proof that this was vividly
impressed on his mind; and, with gratitudfl of heart, he constantly
referred to it. Nor was he unmindful of the multiplied mercies he had
received since then. So also, dear reader, it is with us. There are
things which, as long as the mind remains clear, we can never forgetthose green spots in the wilderness where we have been lifted up in
spirit under the preaching of the Word; those memorable seasons when
we have realized special fellowship with Jesus, and, clasping Him in
faith's embrace, have said, "My Beloved is mine, and I am His;" those
noted times too in providence, when He has signally appeared as our
Deliverer out of some deep trial or distress-these things, and many
others that are behind, we shall never forget; but yet, for all this,
we are creatures of the day. The hour'i) need is imperative. As that
prayer of pr,'l..yers puts it, "Give us this day our daily bread."
What, then, did the Apostle mean by" forgetting those things which
are behind" 1 Why, he desired to forget his small attainments in the
knuwledge of Christ. He craved for more exalted views of Him-a
deeper acquaintance with His will and His ways-a stronger faith in the
power of His resurrection, and brighter views of heaven. This is what
he reache(] after and earnestly desired. And do not we desire the same 1
Come, then, ,vith us in thought as we consider his next expression" I press." Ah! this hallowed pressing-" reaching unto those things
which are before, I press toward the mark."
W ell, if we are thus
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pressing, it is power from on high that is the cause of it. Do you
not know, dear reader, what it is to be brought into such a fix that
you say, "Now, Lord, Thou must work this, for I cannot.
It is
altogether beyond human power.
Thine arm alone can bring
salvation" 7 And, while you have lulled and felt powerless, doing
~wthing else but watch, that arm of salvation has worked in a marvellous and merciful manner, leaving you clear of the threatening
surges which you thought must overwhelm you. Oh, yes; if there
has been any pressing, any power, it is all of grace. While we have
watched, the Lord has worked. The pressing has been a matter of
divine power.
But, again, this expression, "1 press." Ah! it does indeed need a
pressing, for there is so much to keep us down, and hinder our progress
in divine thingd. Perhaps family surroundings are dead against us;
worldly feelings are prevalent; or it may be that the earthly pressure
is very great. The trickery and treachery of commercial life is now,
alas! so abounding, that it is hard work for an honest man to contend
with the spirit of the age. Or perhap3 the Christian has to endure
the deprivation of the means of grace, with nothing to aid him-little
or no Christian converse or ministerial help-and these things hedge
up his way, and make the pressing onwards and homewards difficult.
Or it may be that the felt burden of his sins, with a lack of assurance,
makes it heavy work for him. Yet, beloved, with all these things put
together, and many more, he is really still pressing.
But, again, the expression, "I press," indicates spi1'ilual eagernessa reaching after the object sought with earnest desire. Is it not so
with us, dear reader 7 'With all our shortcomings, there is yet an
anxious craving for Jesus-a constant desire to know more of Him-a
casting down of spirit if we do not attain to some fresh view of Him,
and a continual deploring that the world's claims are so overwhelming.
Oh, yes, there is, with all our shortcomings, a spiritual eagerness realized
which shows that, at all events, we are not" dead in trespasses and in
sins." If weary, yet wakeful; if allured, still on the alert.
But, further, with regard to this expression, "I press," should not this
aiming at "the prize of our high calling of God in Christ Jesus"
regulate 01£1' course in life, and be the index to tell us what is right
and what is wrong 7 Should it not make us stand firm to the truth
of God 7 I picture to myself the modern divine, who thinks it expedient
to go with the times. He approaches the goal, and his language must
be, "Lord, I thought it well not to advocate the old Puritan severity
with regard to the Sabbath day, and, upon physical grounds, to advise
roaming in the fields, and encouraging Sunday bands. I thought to
sweeten old austerities by advocating the making the best of both
. worlds, telling my people that great moral advantages might be gained
by theatre-going, and witnessing some of the great Shakespearian plays.
Surely I have gained the prize of high calling promised to the righteous."
'What sort of a sound will such things have at the great day of account 7
I am assured upon Scriptural grounds the mandate will go forth,
"Depart from Me, ye cursed! I never knew you!"
But a thought occurs to us that, with all this pressing and anxious
desire for the eternal home, we yet find ourselves clinging to earth.
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Sometimes, it is true, we wish we had wings like a dove, and could
flyaway to the portals of heaven, and enter our eternal rest; but, at
other times, the ties of life seem so strong we sigh, "But ah! my breast
is human still." Earthly ties, too, are so binding; earthly relationships
so precious. Well, the Lord, in His goodness, never means they
should not be so; and, with all this clinging and clogging, we are yet
pursuing the heavenly course, time bringing us every day "a day's
march nearer home." In a measure, there will be a "forgetting the
things whic~ are behind." We must live by the day, and for the hour
-the ever cropping up of fresh things continually occurring, yet, in the
midst of the whirl of the world, we are still pressing homewards.
Referring to the "day's march nearer home," and the deploring that,
if night comes and the day closes, the Christian is disconcerted and
distressed if during it he has not realized the presence of Christ, or
gained some fresh thought or view of Him, surely this proves love. It
shows us Jesus is the joy of the soul, the best Beloved, whom we
cannot live without; and, though the character of earthly pressure is
such that we may have but few thoughts of heaven, time is driving
us home. To us the wheels may seem clogged, but all the time the
chariot is speeding; and, after all, it is not the pace but the grace that
will gain the crown; and, whatever "Slough of Despond" the pilgrim
may be plunged into by the way, our mercy is, he always comes out
with his face Zionward still.
But, further, let us think of the point songht-" toward the mark."
Just as the runners in the Olympic games kept their eye fixed upon the
wreath suspended at the end of the course, so may God giYe us grace to
keep the eye fixed upon Jesus, neither stooping to this beggarly element
of time on the one hand, nor to that earthly vanity on the other;
casting aside the easily-besetting sins that crush the lively exercise of
faith, and the withering temptations of the world, which allure us from
spiritual communion with our God-a looking off everything else, and
looking up to Jesus-a fixedness of purpose-faith's earnest seeking of
Him who is the Sum and Source of it. Yes; if our souls are in health,
Jesus will be uppermost. He will be "the Chiefest among ten thousand,
and the altogether lovely." But, alas! experience thrusts up9n us the
observaticn that I cannot get even the Christian to talk of my Christ.
There seems such a shyness if spiritual things are at all broached. I
own I cannot understand it, and it would seem as if, with life so brief
and eternity so near, we should be always talking of Him with whom
we hope to live for ever, as the Source of everlasting happiness and
unceasing joy; but it is not so. Well, we have the comfort of knowing
that, if not talking about Him, we are thinking of Him, and, better still,
that He is thinking of us: "But I am poor and needy, yet the Lord
thinketh upon me: Thou art my help and my Deliverer; make no
tarrying, 0 my God."
And then, again, with regard to the little we attain to in the divine
life, have we not often had to check ourselves with the thought, "I
am not having enough of the Bible. Other things are taking its place,
and absorbing the attention " 1 Oh, God of the Word, draw me to the
Word! Let nothing detract from a tearful pondering over the sacred
pages. Bid me approach it as a child, and leave it as a giant, refreshed
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with the new wine of the Gospel. Let me daily come away from Thy
revealed will laden with spoil. Bid fellow put shoulder to fellow, and
bear away the weighty clusters of the grapes of Eshcol.We need their
refreshing in this world of heated care and wearying toiling.
And then, with regard to this pressing homewards, how precious are
spiritual helps! Of course there is that grand means of help, .the
preaching of the glorious Gospel of the grace of God, sealed home by
the power of the Holy Spirit j but, apart from this, the Lord often
blesses pennings of truth, and makes the writings of His servanta a means
of lifting up His cast-down ones. At other times He crucifies all such
means, that Himself may be the One to communicate. He takes, as
it were, in hand His child Himself, and seals up all secondary means.
Sometimes the naughtiness of His child needs this, for no secondary
means can dispel the spirit of unbelief in such j but, at other times, it is
in the tenderness of love He personally deals with His own, when
deprivation and distress need His direct sympathy and help.
But, further, the Apostle speaks of a precious "prize": "I press toward
the mark for the prize of the high calling." But many persons must say,
if they speak the truth, "I do not like that expression, 'high calling," ' "
and high-doctrine men are despised in these days. But Paul was not
ashamed of high things-yea, he gloried in them. His doctrines were
high, his discipline was high, his desires were high, and his destiny was
high. We would infinitely more be found following in his footsteps, than
be found dragged down to the low calling and low concern of Arminianism.
At the risk, then, of being called hard names, we for one glory in this
expression, "high calling." If we have been called by divine grace, it is a
" high calling j I> and, if we have apprehended anything of Jesus, it is a
high and holy grasping. Some men apprehend one thing, and some
another, and they may be perfectly consistent in the object sought; but
oh, I would be apprehending the Subject of my " high calling "-a precious
Christ. I would be clear as to my adoption in Him. This is an apprehension which will do for a dying pillow.
In family reading this morning, sweetly precious did those words seem
to us in the prophecies of Isaiah: "The people that walked in darkness
have seen a great light: they that dwell in the land of the shadow of
death, upon them hath the light shined." Ab! it is so; and, however
this was fulfilled when the Messiah appeared upon earth, we have also
seen that "great light." He has shined into our souls. He is our Life
and Light j and it is this personal religion we crave. Others may claim
Him, but is He mine ~ I hear of the great salvation, but am I saved ~
It is a precious desire, this felt personality and anxiety for one's own
spiritual welfare, and a sure sign of life and light. If I see one thus
anxious, thus trembling to be right, yet afraid to lay hold, I have far
more hope of such than those who have no doubts, no fears about the
matter. Well, then, amidst all our faintings and forebodings, God be
praised we are still found "pressing toward the mark "-not our faces
hellward, but heavenward, and attributing all to sovereign grace and
mercy.
Arid then, lastly, the Apostle speaks of a divine Person-" the prize of
the high calling of G01 in Christ Jesus." There is no prize for us out
of Him. Some good people think that, at the judgment da.y, there will
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be a grand distribution of rewards, and that he who has done great
things for the cause of Ohrist, and been foremost in work and labour, will
have a larger reward than the obscure and little known in Christ's
kingdom. If there were rewards of the kind at all, I should be inclined
to take a very contrary view of it. That dear bedridden saint who has
not left her couch of suffering for many a long year, and yet is bearing
all patiently, and with sincere love to her Lord-I should say that would
be the one whose star would be brightest in heaven. But no; "the prize
of the high calling of God" is "in Christ Jeslls;" and, r\S we have said,
He is the reward; therefore, no matter what the grace and gifts
granted here, they were given that God's name might be glorified.
The reward to every elect vessel of mercy will be the same, "Christ
Jesus."
Oh, Thou precious Lamb of God, the thought that I shall live with
Thee for ever does cause me to desire to cast aside the weiO"hts which
do so easily beset me, and look with faith's longing gaze l~pon Thee,
who art Thyself the Prize of my "high calling." And what a Prize
He is, beloved! In Him we " have all things, and abound." He is everything to us-our Light, our Day-star, our Shepherd, our Hope, onr
Strength, our High Priest, Offering, and Sacrifice; our Foundation and
Fulness; our Redeemer and Refuge-indeed, words fail to describe Him.
From Him, also, I gain everything I want-love, grace, wisdom, redemption, sanctification, with abounding et ceteras, all treasured up in Him.
Is He not "the Prize of our high calling" ~
I was much struck, while reading the Word, with an expression in
the Epistle of J ames ii. 13: "111ercy njoiceth against judgment." " Oh,"
I thought, "that just suits my case; and with it, as a vessel of mercy,
I can go to the throne of grace. I can look to Him who hath brought
in an everlasting righteousness for me, and can rejoice in the fact
that 'there is therefore now no condemnation to them that are in
Ohrist Jesus.' Judgment done away in Christ, therefore can' mercy
rejoice against judgment.' What need I fear the judgment day ~ T~ere
will be no judgment to me. Mercy, mercy is my covering."
But we must bring our ponderings to a close. Our passage is indeed
a most precious one, telling us that, with all the hindrances by the
way, we are yet heaven-bound. To the inquiry, 'Who put our feet
Zionward ~ we have seen how it was the Lord-that apprehended, like
the Apostle, by the Lord Jesus Christ, God met 'us, God melted us,
God quickened, God revealed Himself, God saved, therefore He shall
have all the glory; and this we contend is the only safe beginningapprehended by Christ, we have the approbation of God. Then "We
have traced what we think the Apostle means by" forgetting the things
which are behind "-not a forgetfulness of mercies and manifestations
-far from it. He, like ourselves, will never, as long as memory lasts,
forget such green spots in our wilderness way; but he desires, in
forgetfulness of his shallow comprehension of divine things, to reach
after more glorious views of Ohrist, deeper and clearer views of Gospel
truth, and to become enriched in spiritual things; so he would press
on through such hindrances as we have named-life's pressure,
deprivations of the means of grace, a lack of assurance, a want of faith
--and, with spiritual eagerness, reach after "the prize of his high
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callinR," which, as we have seen, is Christ Himself.
Then we have
referred to the fact that, with all such spiritual longings, there will
yet be a "clinging to earth," and we shall give proof that" our breasts
are human still;" yet the Lord is not angry with us for cherishing
earthly ties, Then we thought of the preciousness of "spiritual helps,"
which sometimes the Lord withholds, that He may Himself take His
child in hand.
And so, through all the ups and downs, our anxiety will be to keep
"the prize of our high calling" in view, and press on to the eternal
gain which awaits us. And what a glorious gain that will be! " Eye
hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered into the heart
of man, the things which Goo hath prepared for them' that love
· "
H 1m,
One thought more in closing. How mcmy known to
a1'e reac7Ling the
eternal shores, cmcl claiming the joyous pri.ze! Fellow-soldiers of the cross
are constantly dropping by one's side. ,Vho can tell how soon the
so-called "last enemy, death," may send his dart between the points
of our armour, and bring us to the mother earth? Be it so; immortality
will rise out of that dropping. But, as long as life lasts, oh, to be
pressing towards the joyous prize with eagerness of soul and longing
desire! Alas! it is hobbling work with us often in life's course!
"Faint, yet pursuing." "iVell, no doubt those who have reached the
eternal shores hobbled and halted once as we do now. They doubtless,
like ourselves, fainted and feared, and needed all the grace granted
them to press through surrounding obstacles. Yea, but for omnipotent
power, they, like ourselves, would many a time have sunk by the wayside.
Well, never mind; with all the fighting and fearing, halting and
hobbling, we shall reach-

w,

"A holier sphere, a happier place,
'Where we shall know as we are known;
And see our Saviour face to face,
And meet rejoicing round His throne:
The faithful few made perfect there
From earhhly stain and mortal care."

May the Lord keep us pressing on in life's earnest battle to the
immortal crown; and, when the time of our departure is at hand, may
we be enabled to say, with the Apostle Paul, "I have fought a good
fight, I have finished my course, I have kept the faith: henceforth there
is laid up for me a crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous
Judge, shall give me at that day: t\nd not to me only, but unto an
them also that love His appearing." Oh, what a mercy-the sinner
a winner!
"When, soon or late, we reach that coast,
O'er life's rough ocean driven,
We shall rejoice, no wanderers lost,
A family in heaven."

Cheer up, brother! We are pressing on to the glory of Christ's presence, and the gladness of our eternal home.
BUTton-an-Tun!.
G. G.
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"THAT I MAY KNOW HIM."

I

to know Jesus; my heart is
so cold,
And feels not the worth of the treasure I hold;
The God who can pardon my sins I
would see;
Dear Jesus, when wilt Thou come
nearer to me?
W.!NT

I want to know Jesus, His love having
felt,
And known this cold heart 'neath His
smilings to melt;
Right under His shadow of love I
would be;
Dear Jesus, when wilt Thou come
nearer to me 1

I cannot deny that I hope, through
Thy love,
To spend an eternity with Thee above;
But, lest in my dying time fearful I
be,
Come HOW and come then, Jesus,
nearer to me.
Oh, let me know Jesus! These yearnings would cease,
This tumult of doubting be hushed
into peace;
The fears I now feel, when His glory
I see,
Would vanish if He would come
nearer to me.

I want to know Jesus; be merciful,
Lord;
One glimpse of Thy sympathy with
me afford;
Sin urges me oft from Thy presence
to flee,
But, if I am pardoned, come nearer
to me.

When, when shall I know Him 1 Be
quiet, my soul;
Know this, He hath power thy
fears to control;
When wa,es of soft comfort sweep
over thy breast,
'Tis Jesus Himself who is gi,ing thee
rest.

Oh,

Yet, Jesus, come nearer; I want to
know more;
Who art Thou, Thou precious One,
whom I adore?
The little Thy Spirit in mercy has
shown
But heightens the thought that Thou
yet art unknown.

stand, Lord, before me, to
strengthen my soul;
Or break the huge force of life's
tides as they roll ;
Thy love, faintly grasped at, is all I
can see
Worth seeking or finding. Come,
Jesus, to me !

Oh, let me know Jesus! Give peace to the heart
That knows it can know Thee on earth but in part;
And take the glad thanks, so imperfectly given,
That I shall be nearer to Jesus in heaven.
Galleywood.
(MRS.) T. CHAPLIN.

THAT which is taught by the silent, ever-influencing language of
general example is often too much overlooked, even by those who
recommend religion to their children as a thing of the first importance. He who habitually drives it into a corner; who urges the
extreme desirableness of laying up treasures in heaven, while his
dearest ones are evinced by his conduct to be on earth; who insists
on the excellence and importance of meekness, patience, and charity,
while he is no way remarkable for the exercise of those graces
"himself; who descants on the vanity of the world, while he is seen
to be [a slave to its opinions and fashions, can hardly expect much
success from his labours.
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TRUE CONFESSION.

.~

THE baptism of a Turk is something so unusual, and accompanied
with such rigorous penalties, both civil and domestic, that it is scarcely
to be wondered that, without sovereign and supernatural influence, no
mortal would: have courage to take up the cross and follow Jesus.
The profession of modern days in a land that will support and
applaud a change from any form of religion to another section, differs
widely from the profession that, in the teeth of intolerance, ignor.ance,
and persecution, involves all that men hold dear, both in a social and
pecuniary point of view, and yet dares to confess Christ, leave all, and
follow Him.
The following circumstance, of recent occurrence, will exemplify the
fact which the Bible declares-that God's religion and the enmity of
man to it remain unchanged in every age; and the treatment the Gospel
received in the days of our Lord and Saviour is ready to break out
from the heart of every unrenewed man, unless restrained by sovereign
power.
A Turkish gentleman, who recently held two offices of importance,
belonged to the Ministry of the Porte, and was greatly esteemed by the
Sultan as a man of learning and research, his abilities being universally
recognized, having obtained the first place in competitive examinations,
was led to inquire into the nature and merits of Christianity. Amongst
his numerous avocations, he became so interested in the Scriptures, that
he was led to translate parts of the Bible iuto his native language.
In some countries this might be tolerated, but so great was his
influence, and so highly was his judgment esteemed, that the Sultan
was persuaded by his people that their national religion would severely
suffer by the pUblication of such a Book, a,nd the translator should be
put on his trial, the result of which was the 8entence of death. Our
ambassador at the Porte had sufficient influence to obtain a commutation,
and imprisonment was changed, instead of death. Accordingly he was
sent off to Chios. The great earthquake of last year threw down all
the surrounding houses, but left the prison unhun, only throwing open
all the doors, whereby the prisoners escaped, and the Turk fled to the
shores of England. The Sultan offered to reinstate him in his former
position if he would publicly renounce Christianity, but grace divine,
had met with him, and his determination was taken to confess Christ,
by baptism. By this act all domestic tieB, according to Turkish law"
are severed, and all claim to property ignored; and, as a penniless,
outcast in a foreign land, he forsook all to follow Christ.
The sovereign power of divine grace in calling this man, his positioll>
making his call peculiarly conspicuous, shows the truth of the Word,
"All that the Father giveth Me shall come to Me." '\Vhether sunk in
the fetish ignorance of the Hindoo, or bound by the fetters of Popish
slavery, as in the case of Count Campobella, the sovereignty of God is
seen alike: "I will have mercy upon whom I will have mercy, and I
will have compassion upon whom I will have compassion;" "These
G
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things saith He that is holy, He that is true, He that hath the key of
David, He that openeth, and no man shutteth; and shutteth, and no man
openeth."
But is intolerance and persecution and bigotry only kuown in
Turkey ~ Is enmity and opposition to the light of truth and a living
religion only felt in Italy ~ Surely it is the same in every age and all
the world over, when a vital principle is dropped into the soul
of one of the seed royal by power divine, and the manifestation of
the life appears in the conduct and language of a sinner. Then the
words of our Lord are explained (Luke xii. 51-53), and the same
circumstances are realized in the domestic and social circles, whether
among the rich or the poor, that our Lord described as the result
of a heaven-born religion. If there is no enmity shown by the world,
no separation from its works and ways-if the character of the
religion is "Hail, fellow, well met," with all the surroundings that
are in and of the world-then there are grave reasons to suspect
the root of the matter is wanting, and the power and influence
of truth have never been realized in the heart. True Gospel confession
of Christ is not an outward act of human performance. It is the
character of the life, it is the tenor of the walk under the influence
of the Spirit, it is that general tone of consistency in the conduct, that
makes the world take knowledge of them "that they have been with
Jesus, and learned of Him; " and the result is apparent, according to
the words of our Lord, "I have given them Thy '''lord; and the world
hath hated them, because they are not of the world, even as I am
not of the world."
Of the Jews of old we read, "The holy seed have mingled themselves with the people of other lands;" and the result was, "their children
spake half in the speech of Ashdod, and could not speak in the Jews'
language, but according to the language of each people" (Neh. xiii. 24.
In our day we have the same corrupt mixture with regard to truth
and error, and we have the fraudulent attempt to make the Scripture
speak a lie, and so deceive the hearts of the simple, and undermine
the truth of God. Doth a fountain at the same place send forth sweet
water and bitter ~ Can God contradict Himself ~ Does an offered
salvation accord with the fact of man's fall, as declared by the words,
"dead in trespasses and sins" ~ Is a conditional salvation the nature
of the Gospel when the plan was formed before all worlds, and the
blood of Christ ratified the same, and declared with dying breath, "It is
finished" ? Can general redemption be true, when sinners who are told
they are bought by blood, perish in hell at last? Do the entreaties of
Arminians to sinners to come to Jesus, to pray for their own conversion,
to devote themselves to the Lord, to accept Christ, answer the expecnations of the numerous preachers and teachers of this linsey-woolsey
gospel ~ Does the unanimous cry, "Come to Jesus now, or you may
never have another opportunity," bring hearers into the fold, and
smners to Christ 1 A profession there may be-and, in many cases, more
than is good for the honour and sanctity of vital religion-but that
we leave. Of this God's people are assured, who have received the
truth in demonstration of the Spirit and of power, that there is no
foundation in Scripture for such doctrines, unless texts be separated from
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their connection, and to nad on is the enlightenment and relief of the
"'rue-born family of God. In these days, as in past times, God's
believing and truth-loving family must rest content to take up the
.easy yoke and light burden of being considered peculiar, extreme,
narrow-minded, bigoted, harsh, censorious, backed with the oft-used
Scripture, "Judge not, that ye be not judged." But the Lord's true
people are warned by Him not to trust to blind guides, and to take
heed what they hear; and the Apostle John, addressing the people of
God, says, "Beloved, believe not every spirit, but try the spirits
whether they" are of God, for many false prophets are gone out into
the world."
But let those who take their stand on the side of what is called
high doctrine see that the order and character of their walk is "high"
oalso. If they believe God has chosen them out of the world, they must
be consistent in not choosing the world and the things of the world for
their happiness and chief good. If separated by the eternal purpose of
-God unto salvation, and brought by grace to the feet of a dear
~edeemer, the reality of all this will be proved by a humble walk;
by confession of the truth, as the Spirit gives utterance; by heartfelt
union with God's living family "scattered up and down in this naughty
world," accompanied by little secret services to the household of faith
that may involve sacrifices known only to Him who has graciously
said, "Inasmuch as ye did it unto the least of these, ye did it
Rnto Me."
Separation is the eternal act of the sacred Three-in-One before all
worlds, and separation in time is God's determinate purpose for all His
elect. The work of God the Holy Ghost is to separate the sinner from
sin, Satan, and the world, and produce in the heart an aching void
none can fill but the Christ of God. To such the Lord speaks:
"Come ye forth and be separate, and touch not the unclean thing; and
I will receive you, and will be a Father unto you, and ye shall be My
.sons and daughters, saith the Lord Almighty."

4'

THE ACTS, GIFT, AND DESIGN OF LOVE DIVINE.
Herein is love, not that we loved God, but that He loved us, and sent
His Son to be the propitiation for om' sins."-l JOHN iv. 10.
(Concluded from page 26.)

n.

NOTICE the great and s,pecial design of the Father in sending His
Son "to be the Propitiation for our sins." Then God, in sending
His Son into this world, had a special design, which was, for Him
to become "the Propitiation for our sins." If Christ has become
"the Propitiation," the Father's design has been carried out; but,
if Christ has failed to become "the Propitiation," the Father's
design is unaccomplished, and sin and Satan have their way. Eternal
honours on .His name, He has not failed. The Father knew He would
not before He became incarnate, hence He said of His Son, "He shall
not fail nor be discouraged, till He have set judgment in the earth:
an.d the isles shall wait for His law." Ah! beloved, He W:~llt straight
,on "the way He had .not gone heretofore with His f06~,". until the
G
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great all was done. What!" the Mighty God, the Everlasting Father,
the Prince of Peace," fail 1 Oh, no; that never was, and it never will
be. "Father," said He, with the greatest honour, "I have finished
the work Thou gavest Me to do."
Let us just look at the word "propitiation." According to some it
means "expiation, satisfaction," or "a covering of sins by means of a
sacrifice." Now, we cannot take a more Christ-exalting view of His
sacrificial work than to view it as a covering, covering all the righteous
requirements of God's most holy law, covering all the inflexible claims
of the justice of God, covering all the sins of His people. Keeping tl>
the idea of a covering, there are three thoughts which strike our
mind1. For the" propitiation" of Christ to completely cover sin, there must
be length and breadth enough. Not length and breadth enough
according to man's idea. Adam and Eve made a covering for themselves according to their own idea, but did their covering cover them ~
Was it sufficient 1 Ah! no; so it will be with all that attempt the
work themselves. It will be much too short and much too narrow.
"Except your righteousness exceed the righteousness of the scribes and
Pharisees, ye shall in no wise enter the kingdom." Solemn truth,
reader, and, when brought home by the Holy Ghost to the heart, it
consumes all the fleshly righteousness of the creature, and such are
brought into an understanding of the Psalmist: "I have seen an
end to all perfection; Thy commandment is exceeding broad;" and
nothing short of perfection of thought, word, and deed will meet it.
Where shall we find that perfection 1 In the Son of God, "the Propitiation," the covering. How sweetly the poet viewed this soulsupporting and heart-cheering and God-honouring reality"Large as the righteous law's demands,
We His obedience view."

Yes, poor law-condemned one, trembling beneath the menaces of
Sinai's pealing thunder, Christ has completely covered that law in its
precepts and penalties. As the lid of the ark covered all that the ark
contained, and, at the same time, formed the seat or throne of the rich
mercy of God, "which is rich to all that call upon Him," so Christ
has covered all the requirements of law and justice, and all the sins of
His people, and has become the throne of mercy and grace, unto
which, saith the Apostle, "let us come boldly," even though "your
sins hath like a mountain rose," Here may we rest by faith that is
wrought in the heart by the Holy Ghost, "without which it is
impossible to please God," so saith the Scriptures.
2. For a covering to completely cover, there must be substance.
Beloved, what must be the quality of the work of Christ, "the Propitiation," in which the piercing eye of God sees no defect 1 Must it
not be perfect in efficacy, to meet the approving eye and heart of
Jehovah, and through which He sees no sin existing in its lively
nature, and power to condemn one of His elect family for whom His
Son became Surety and Substitute, according to covenant arrangements ~
Was it not with a foreview to this propitiatory sacrifice that J ehovah
said, long before Christ was "made of a woman," "In those days, and

"
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in that time, saith the Lord, the iniquity of Israel shall be sought for,
and there shall be none; and the sins of Judah, and they shall not be
found "~ " How can it be 1" do I hear a poor trembling one say 1 The
answer is at hand: "The Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of us all"
"He put away sin by the sacrifice of Himself." Again," Thou wilt cast
all their sins into the depths of the sea." What sea is that, if it be not
the sea of oblivi':lll 1 Oh, my soul, if thou art interested in Christ, "the
Propitiation," then think, oh, think, God the Father declares that" He
hath not behe.1d iniquity in Jacob "-all covered by the rich, atoning
work of a precious Christ. What knowest thou of it 1 Dost thou
rest thy whole weight here 1 for remember, all taught of God the
Holy Ghost are sure to come to Christ: "Everyone that hath learned
of the Father cometh unto Me: and him that cometh I will in no
wise cast out."
Reader, cau we not say with the poet"My soul looks back to see

The burdens Thou didst bear,
When hanging on the cursed tree,
And hopes her guilt was there.

"Believing, we rejoice
To see the curse remove;
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,
And sing His bleeding love" 1
How different "the glorious- Gospel of the grace of God/' which
shows up the perfection of the work of Christ, to the tissue gospels of
the day, which appear to us to be utterly useless to the poor, tried, and
~mpted soul called to do battle with the world, flesh, and Satan, in
both their profane and religious aspect; also being convinced of the
truth that salvation, at the expense of truth and justice, is impossible I But, under such solemn conviction, how blessed to be able
to say"In Him the Father never sa.w
The least transgression of His la.w ;
Perfection, then, in Him we view,
And saints in Him are perfect too" !
3. Another thought is, the durability of the covering of sin by the
sacrifice of Christ. The covering is- so complete, so perfect, the Church
will never need another. The law of God will never require another;
justice will never ask for another. No, never. His work, like Himself,
is "the same yesterday, to-day, and for ever;" or, as saith the Apostle,
"He must often have suffered since the foundation of the world, but
now once in the end of the world hath He appeared to put away sin
by the sacrifice of Himself." His work is not of the linsey-woolsey nature;
it does not wear out; it is immutable and eternal, for He has thrown
His divinity into every part thereof, which time, with all its changes
and pressure, shall never affect nor wear out. Brethren, it will bear the
blaze of God's presence, and defies the powers of hell. Adored be His
name-
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"His spotless work the same app~ars
When ruined nature sinks in years:
No age can change its glorious hue;
The work of Christ is ever new."

The signs of perpetual youth, as well as of antiquity, are stamped UPOD
the Person and work of Him, "the Propitiation for our sins." How
very blessedly the Apostle brings the perfection and eternity of the work
of Christ before us in his Epistle to the Hebrews: "Being made perfect,
He became "the Author of eternal salvation;" again, "He entered in
once into the holy place, having obtained eternal redemption for us" !
Dear reader, may it be our unspeakable mercy to stand one ''I'ith
Him; then" The tenors of law and of God
With us can have nothing to do,
Since J esu's obedience and blood
Hide all our transgressions from view."

Oh, precious covering! oh, sacred covert! grant that I may be
sheltered here" until these calamities be overpast." Now, may the God
of all grace bless both you and me, reader, and what is written. The
God of love have all the praise!

J. P., "A

DWELLER IN THE TENTS OF KEDAR."

DEW-DROPS.
"I am thy shield, and thy e3:ceed'ing great reward."-GENEsIS xv. 1.
LAST month it was our privilege to consider the first clause of the
text, "Fear not,Abram." Now we will endeavour to put forth the
comforting thoughts in connection with this exceeding great and
precious promise, " I am thy shield, and thy exceeding great reward;" and
may the Angel of the Covenant, the Faithful Promiser, and Precious
Portion bless His waiting people in the consideration of Him as their
"shield and exceeding great reward."
"I am thy shield." Now, as the shield in the time of war was
perhaps the most important part of the defensive armour, it will not
be diverting from our subject just to glance at its special use. It
was to be made either with wood, covered with leather, or plates of
gold or brass, or occasionally they were made entirely of gold or brass.
We read of King Solomon making "three hundred shields of beaten
gold j three pounds of gold went to one shield j" and the shield was,
carried or held in the front to protect and preserve thp, most vital parts
of the body. Well, now, beloved, can we find above and beyond all
this simile the very God Himself, our Shield, our Protector and Preserver 1 N one other could become our shield at all times; none other
but an omnipotent God is unfailing in His unceasing care and watchfulness: "Lest any hurt them, I will keep them night and day." And,
in the Person of His Divinity, we find Him able to save, protect, and
guard His people from unforeseen or wily darts of the enemy. He.
possesses fulness of power to save; unbounded faithfulness to fulfil His;
promises; immutability to perform that which concp,rneth His children j
good and everlasting truth to endure throughout all generations. He,
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as divine, as our covenant Fatber in Christ Jesus, as the everlasting God,
as the mighty King, can and will be a shield unto His people. And;
mark you, once having felt the need and help of that shield, they find
they can never again go without it. Here it is a constant warfare; hertl
there is always something to contend with. But it is right, beloved.
As soldiers, we are passing through an enemy's ground, and without our
Shield we should soon be overcome with the surrounding and deceitful
darts of the enemy. The world and its followers would soon overcome
our best endeavours, our most courageous attacks on the enemy, were we·
not possessed 'of our Shield. Satan and his followers would soon have
gained their day if the shield of His help went not with the Lord's
anointed.
Without Him they are as nothing; but with Him they
can laugh at the enemy's attacks, and say with confidence in Him
who is mighty, "Though I fall, I shall rise again." To Israel, He is
spoken of as "the Shield of thy help "-a Shield in the time of
need; a Shield of help under difficulty-and David cries, "Plead
my cause, 0 Lord, and with them that strive against me; fight
against them that fight against me; take hold of shield and buckler,
and stand up for my help;" and agaiu he exclaims, "The Lord God is II
Sun and Shield; He will give grace and glory."
St. Paul, in his
exhortation to the Ephesians, bids them "take unto you the whole
armour of God, that ye may be able to withstand in the evil day."
St. Paul evidently knew the value of having on God's armour, or he
would not have added, "that ye may be able to withstand in the evil
day." But it is certain, beloved, we could not stand without it.
Clothed in God's armour, protected by God's shield, Satan may try by
every device and imagination to overthrow us, but all shall fail. In
Him alone we are secure; in Him alone we conquer; in Him alone we
stand unhurt in the evil day.
And St. Paul goes on to note out the different pieces of this armour
of God, all necessary for us to be wearing. May you and I have
one each of these pieces, beloved, so that in the dark and evil days
we may stand "strong in the Lord, and in the power of His might."
" Your loins girt about with truth," Yes, we revel in the truths of
our salvation, in the Gospel of the grace of God, which brings such
poor worthless worms as you and I to know that unto us is the Gospel
preached, and that the Word made flesh shall dwell amongst us, becoming
our very Bread of Life.
"And having on the breastplate of righteousness." Our great High
Priest has gone within the veil, carrying there with Him the breastplate
of His people. There they are numbered out of every tribe and nation;
there they are known by name, and thither shall they one day be, for
they wear the breastplate of His righteousness.
"And your feet shod with the preparation of the Gospel of peace."
Certainly the feet require protection from the rough and thorny way.
They need the Gospel of peace to enable them to go cheerily forward in
the strength of Him who bids them continue their marching forward,
never heeding the difficulty of the way. And is there not another lesson
here 1 Are our feet to be "shod with the preparation of the Gospel of
peace" just for our own comfort 1 Is there not designed the firmness and
constancy of standing in Him to be seen by others 1 With our feet shod,

88

TIle Gospel Magazme.

shall we not go forth to ease and smooth the rough way of some fellowpilgrim 1
"The shield of faith." Faith surmounts difficulties, carries through
the darkest moments of our experience, knows her security to be in God,
and cries in exultation, however dark and unpromising the circumstances,
"Through Him I shall do valiantly."
"The helmet of salvation." God's work from first to last. He crowns
us wit,h His salvation, He clothes us in His salvation, and He guides our
footsteps aright in His salvation.
"And the sword of the Spirit, which is the 'Word of God." "Thy
Word is a lamp unto my feet." Beloved, how can we go to war without
our sword 1 How can we meet the enemy unless armed with the sword
of the Spirit 1 His Word is our passport, His Word is our safety and
guide, and His Word shall be our lamp and light, until we reach the
heavenly city.
How much there is conveyed in those few words, "I am thy shield" !
The idea readily suggests a time of warfare, and the need of such a
protection. But how comforting, how assuring, how blessed, to know
Him for our Shield! Christ our Shield, Christ our Armour, Christ our
vict,orious Leader! Surely, beloved, we see Him then as our "exceeding
great reward." Give me Christ, and I have all things, and abound.
"More than all in Thee I finel ; " I could wish no better portion; I could
enjoy no greater blessing. He is an "exceeding great reward." For my
deserts 1 No, ten thousand times no; except for that which is in me as
His own. He has clothed rue with His s3.lvation; therefore has He
shielded me to His own glory, and therefore is He my "exceeding
great reward." If it is thus with you, beloved-if God in Christ Jesus
has clothed you thus in His salvation-you will add your seal to this
testimony"A. monument of grace,
A sinner saved by blood;
The streams of love I trace
Up to the Fountain, God:
And in His wondrous mercy see
Eternal thoughts of love to me."

R.
THE SEALING OF THE SPIRIT.
" Ye were sealed with that Holy Spirit of promise."-EpHESIANs i. 13.
(Concluded from page 31.)

WE now turn to the other side of the seal, i.e., HUMILITY.
The
impress of this part of the image of Christ will be conspicuous in prayer.
If a man ever is humble, he will assuredly be so in the presence of
God. Jesus was meek and lowly, and never does His meekness shine
forth more brightly than when He was addressing His Father in prayer;
so all His disciples ref!f,ct the image of their Saviour in this particular.
The accepted publican made his request known to God with deep
. humility and lowliness, in the dust of self-abasement.
It was the
rejected Pharisee who was haughty and unhumbled.
Then, humility will be manifested in hearing the Gospel. The critics
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of a Spirit-taught servant of God are not found amongst those of his
hearers who are truly desirous of a crumb from the Master's table, or
amongst those who sincerely wish to be instructed in divine things,
especially the things that relate to the mysteries of Christian experience.
Such are willing to receive meekly the engrafted Wora.
So, in 1'eading the sacred oracles, truE> humility leads to a falling
under the plain teaching of the Holy Book, and to an humble,
unquestioning acceptance of its decisions on all points, so far as light
is given to discern those decisions, whether comprehended or not.
Humility submits to, while pride rises against, the testimony of Jehovah
as recorded in His Word.
That in which this blessed part of Christ's image is very clearly
displayed is in the judgment a spiritually-wise man forms of himself.
His language of self-abhorrence is not the sickening cant of hypocrisy,
but the result of self.lrrowledge. "Man, know thyself!" if> a powerful
exhortation which the Lord teaches His people to take heed unto, for
"all Thy people Israel .
shall know every man the plague of
his own heart." To recur to the case of the publican, we see that selfknowledge on his part resulted in humiliation, confession, and supplication;
the want of it on the Pharisee's part led to pride and an ostentatious
display of self-righteousness, which is a most hateful sin, as another
Pharisee found out on the day when the Lord struck him down outside
the gate of Damascus.
The unhumbled have what they c0nsider a plentiful store of good
works to boast of and glory in; the truly humble have many sins to
mourn over, and learn that all their good works are so defiled by sin as
to be entirely rejected, as respects the building of any hopes of salvation
upon them, or of meriting the favour of God by them.
Self, with all its works and righteousnesses, has to be humbled. All
boasting in the flesh is excluded, and the dross and tin consumed in the
furnace of affliction. Where the fire has burnt up the most dross, there
the image of the Refiner is most clearly reflected in the gold; when
the furnace has most softened the heart, then it readily receives and
distinctly reproduces the image of Christ, both as respects love and
humility. The sinner is "nothing at all," and Christ "All and in all."
The loving and lowly Jesus has loving and lowly disciples.
4. The sealing. This takes place at regeneration, and, as in natural
things, so in spiritual, the impression made varies according to the
pressure used and the means employed. Those whose hearts have been
softened in the hottest fire, or who require and receive the hardest
pressure, are those in whom the image of Christ will appear more suddenly and more obviously at first. In many-perhaps most-cases the
sealing is accomplished gently, but not less effectually. As a general rule,
we think that those whom the Lord seals by more gentle and prolonged
means often wear better; and, whilst the seal-mark may not appear so distinctly at first, yet, as the Lord keeps His hand upon them, the likeness
to Christ grows more and more manifest, the image of Christ more and
more clearly defined. In such instances the Scripture is verified, "The
path of the just is as a shining light, which shineth more and lliore unto
the perfect day."
. But, however the Lord may begin His work, the result is always the

90

The Gospel Magazine.

same. Humility and love are impressed upon the heart, and reflected
therefrom. We will notice in what this sealing consists. It is wholly
of the Lord; and, if we take a case (a typical case), we shall find that
the sealing, in the apprehension of the sealed one, and in its results to
him, consists of such feelings and facts as follow-feelings, be it noted,
which are the result of, and facts which are produced by pressure, even
that pressure of the hand of God which is sealing.
1. The sigh of desiTe. We mention this because the first feeling, the
e~rliest impr.ession on the mind and heart, of many a saint who will
(If the Lord please) read these lines, consisted in a desire. When the
wis~ to be a child of God first springs up in the heart, little does the
subject of such a wish suppose that it is "the sealing of the Spirit,"
the germ, or rather, the manifestation of divine life. Yet so it is. If
any of our readers have such a desire, however feeble and fluctuating
it ~ay be, let it not be despised, but rather encouraged and valued.
It IS no proof that a desire is not of the operation of the Holy Spirit
because the flame may burn brighter at one time than another. Even a
ripe Christian could sing" I sometimes think myself inclined
To love Thee if I could;
But often find another mind
Averse from all that's good."

We would fain encourage seekers, though we would not have them
However, the desire after
rest satisfied in seeking without finding.
Christ and His holiness, righteousness, and love-the sigh which
involuntarily escapes from the hearts of those who, though (it may be)
almost afraid to presume so much as to indulge a hope they are amongst
the children of God, yet want to be-may be and are produced by a
divine pressure upon the heart, and this is the sealing we are writing
about, which is often further manifested by2. A CTy of distress. When a person is savingly impressed, he will be
in soul-trouble, and, being in trouble, he wants to be delivered therefrom. When the pressure of divine realities is felt, a cry of distress will
be forced from the heart, and a cry for mercy from the lips. 'When
the need of salvation is felt, a prayer for it is uttered. When Peterfound himself sinking in the tempestuous billows of Galilee's lake, he
cried, "Lord, save, or I perish!" So, when a soul begins to sink amidst
the stormy waves of doubts and fears on the dark ocean of uncertainty,
saving mercy will be needed and cried for. "God, be merciful to me,
a sinner 1" is the old petition that is ever new, because ever suitable.
Where this cry is put into a sinner's heart, it proves that God designs
mercy for him. Indeed, a heartfelt, real, sincere prayer of this nature
is produced by the Spirit, and is part of the sealing which all those
undergo heTe who shall be found hereafter before the throne in robes
of light. Again3. A look of longing is another thing which accompanies and evidences
the sealing of the Spirit. A short time ago, we saw a sermon with the
very expressive title, "Heavenly Longings." 'rVe thought it a good
definition of the peculiar sensations which fill and animate the heart of
a seeker. His longings are heavenly in their nature, object, and direction.
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Montgomery aptly describes the look of longing to which we refer
as"The upward glancing o£ an eye
When none but God is near."
As before intimated, sealing is accompanied with feeling, and it is4. A feeling after Christ, which we may describe as a motion of the
heart. Feeling sometimes takes the place of sight. When we lose
anything in .the dark, and cannot perceive a light, we have to seek by
feeling for it with our hands; so, spiritually, 'when, like the spouse, we
have lost our Beloved, and our souls are in such darkness that we
cannat see-we cannot look, because the eye of faith is unable to penetrate
the night of gloom which environs us-then the hand of faith is stretched
forth in a feeling after Christ (as "a blind man groping for a wall "),
"if haply He may be found." Yes; in the dark as well as in the light
the living soul is "ajter Ch/fist." It is a comforting thought that,
though at such seasons we may appear (as above stated) to have lost
our Beloved, He never loses us.
Lastly, we will briefly advert to some of the things implied by sealing.
It conveys the idea of secuTity. Documents, places, and things are
sealed to secure them for their owners. In the Book of the Revelation,.
the "hundred and forty and four thousand" were sealed, and thereby
secured from the destruction which John saw come upon the earth.
The sprinkling of the blood of the paschal lamb was in a very rea]
sense a seal, under the protection of which the Israelites were secured
from the destruction which visited every house not thus marked. Both
the instances referred to-the one occurring in the early age of the
world, the other amidst its closing scenes-convey a vast fund of
instruction in connection with the subject of this paper, which we must
leave the Spirit-taught reader to search out for himself. vVe can only note
that the principal lesson taught by both is the absolute, inviolate security
of the sealed. It is a blessed lesson for those trembling and fearing
ones who are experiencing the sealing, that it imports nothing less than
their present and future security and eternal happiness.
Again, sealing clearly implies importance. A seal in writing bears some
relation to a judicial oath in speaking. The act of sealing (in the
presence of witnesses) gives that peculiar legal vaiue, importance, and
responsibility to a signature which an oath before a magistrate does
to an assertion, and it is only used on important occasions.
One is tempted to digress for a moment to refer to the value, security,
importance, and preciousness of the everlasting covenant which God
confirmed with "an oath." A meditation in this direction would lead
to a demonstration of the value, security, importance, and preciousness
of those who are in the covenant, and therefore sealed. When we
contemplate the divine OATH and the divine SEAL, in connection with
the covenant and its heirs, the joyous exclamation of the heart is,
"ordered in all things and sure." The blessings of the covenant are
secured to all "the seeking seed of .J acob" by the divine oath; and
they-the recipients of those blessings-are secured by the divine seal.
Child of God, thou art doubly safe! How high the honour! How noble
the position! How glorious the standing! How perfect the safety!
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These bright and· dazzling trut~s show what wonderful importance
attaches to the weakest and feeblest saint.
Moreover, sealing implies possession. A man puts his own seal on
things valued to denote that they belong to him. Thus, by the very
act of sealing a soul, God proclaims that that soul belongs to Him.
Can the reader who is experiencing the things referred to in this paper,
as connected with sealing, see the glory and preciousness of the fact
that this very thing is proof irrefragable that he is the Lord's 1 The
Shepherd only marks His own sheep.
To recapitulate. In the foregoing we have, in the first place, seen
who the Sealer is; second, defined the thing sealed-the renewed heart;
thi1'd, described the seal; fourth, traced out (at all events) the commencement of the process of sealing; and, fifthly, we have glanced at
one or two things implied by or included in our subject.
This paper has been written for" babes in grace," therefore we have
mainly kept upon low ground, and have not entered on any direct
description of the sealing of assurance, nor of that sealing of the promises
to the heart which produces assurance. These subjects demand a paper
to themselves, and, perhaps, a greater experience of divine things and
an abler pen than the present writer can claim.
The Lord bless these few feeble remarks to those for whose instruction
and consolation they have been written.
Sleaford.
E. C.

TRUST.
no fears, 0 Jes1is,
In going forth to toil,
For Thou hast smoothed the furrows,
And freshly turned the soil :
I thank Thee for the respite,
To me so kindly given ;
For new and hallowed glimpses
Of Thee, and Thine, and heaven.

My burdens will be heavy,
But Thou canst make them light;
What if the path lies darkling 1
'Tis Thine to make it bright :
And, even in the conflict,
I may have wondrous peace,
For. in Thy perfect service,
Obedience is release.

It is so sweet, 0 Jesus,
To know that Thy dear hand
Has chiselled out the footmarks,
Before blocked up with sand:
They may be cut in marble,
Perchance in rock or stone.
But still I know the carving
Is Thine, and Thine alone.

And I may claim these blessings,
Because I trust in Thee;
Oh, empty me, dear Saviour,
That all around may see
It is not my weak effort,
But Thy sufficient grace
That gives me power to conquer,
And patience in the race.

r

I want to lie more passive
In Thy embracing hand;
To know that all the life-time
Thou hast orJ.ained and planned:
To Thine own praise and glory
Do Thou my life employ,
Until Thou shalt present me
With all-exceeding joy.

I

HAVE

know that labour cometh,
But Thou canst give me rest;
And I can ne'er be lonely
With Thee as my sure Guest :
My duties may be pressing,
Completion hard to gain;
Yet Thou canst shed a calmness,
The fever to restrain.

EMMELL."E

A.

SP• .NOEll.
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DIVINE LEADINGS.
(Continued from page 38.)

YES, my dear Ohristian friends, I walked to London, and the Lord
sent me back by trJ.in. I was perfectly astonished, as I was whirled
along, how it came about. It was all done so suddenly and so unex:pectedly that it seemed as if it could not be real. Only that morning
I arose in London without a penny to get me a breakfast, and no
prospect of _any, or of being able to get another bed to lie upon
with my poor affiicted body; and so soon a breakfast was provided for
me; and here I was in the train, with plenty of food for that day,
three shillings and sixpence in my pocket, and a ticket for Fromemy native town-for which I saw the man pay nine shillings and sixpence; and who were these men who had done it 1 I did not know
even their names, or what was their motive; it was all a mystery to
me. I could not make it out at all, so wa. obliged to leave it. :But
it would not leave me, for my mind kept pondering upon it till those
words came into my mind, "I will bring the blind by a way that
they knew not; I will lead them in paths that they have not known;
I will make darkness light before them, and crooked things straight:
these things will I do unto them, and not forsake them;" and then
followed those words, "What I do thou knowest not now, but thou
shalt know hereafter;" "The cattle upon a thousand hills are Mine,
and all the gold and silver; the earth and the fulness thereof are
Mine also, and I will do all My pleasure."
As these words came into my mind with some degree of power,
and brought a little comfort with them, I saw, and felt too, that it
was the Lord's doing, though it was marvellous in my eyes. My
poor soul was melted a little as I saw the goodness of God, as
manifested toward me in such a special manner, and my heart
exclaimed, "I am not worthy of the least of the mercies and truth
which Thou hast shown unto me, a poor sinful worm."
I arrived in Frome the same night, feeling sure that the Lord had sent
me there in this special and remarkable manner. But, when I left the
station, the thought came, "What am I to do now, or where am I to
go 1" I certainly was in my native town, but I had no horn\} in it,
or place to go to. I certainly had a father and mother within a
short distance, but they had no room for me. Yet the thought of
my poor mother decided me to go to her at once, and do the be8t. I
could, so I bought a few provisions with the three shillings and sixpence, and went home to Buckland. But I was so weak and. ill
that I had hard work to get there, yet I did before they had gone to
bed. They were greatly surprised to see me, thinking I was still in
London. I told them briefly how I came home that day, at which
they were perfectly astonished. My mother said but little, but I
knew that she was pondering it in her heart. After supper, my
mother said, "I will sit up to-night, and thee lie down in my place,
for we have nowhere else for thee to sleep, my poor child."
In the morning it was evident that I was going to be laid up again
-perhaps with a long illness-for my leg was swollen very much,
and my body too, and what to do I knew not, for I could not stay
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at home, and I was ten miles from Bath. My mother and I talked
it over, and we came to the conclusion that the only way open was
to apply to the pal'ish. This was what I always dreaded, but it was
the only thing I could now do; so I gave my consent with a heavy
heart, for I then believed that, if I went into the poor-house, I should
never come out alive. ""Ve applied to the relieving officer, and he
gave me an order for admissifJil into the workhouse at Frome. lIfy
mother went with me to help me, for I was so ill that I could not
walk there alone. 'When we got there my poor mother had then to
go and leave me. I shall not attempt to describe our parting, for
words would fail to do so; but, when the gates were shut upon her, a
horror of great darkness came over my soul-a fearful looking for of
something dreadful which was about to happen-and I exclaimed,
"The thing that I greatly feared is come upon me;" and the words
,came as if they were spoken by some one, "He that is often
reproved, and hardeneth his neck, shall suddenly be destroyed, and that
without remedy." I seemed to believe that this was to be my case
now in both body and soul, and I could see no way of escape or
d.eliverance, so that I was on the confines of despair; and those about
me only added to my misery by saying, "Poor fellow! He is come
here to die, like many others, for the doctor will soon do for him,
for he does not let many out of his hands except into the grave; he
is a bad fellow," and much more to the same effect, which increa-sed
my .horror of mind. I had no rest that night, fearing the appearance
-of the doctor in the morning, yet anxious to see him, to know the
worst. At last he came. I gave him a searching look, as if to read
my fate in his face; but oh, how agreeably disappointed I was, for
he spoke so kindly, and even affectionately, a-s he examined me, and
inquired all about the particulars of my case; and, when he had
heard all, he said, "It is a very bad case, but I will try all I can to
bring you round again, if it can be done;" and he did, for he saw
me every day; and in attention, medicine, and diet, I wanted for
nothing which he could procure for me. This was the beginni1ilg of
January, 1851, and I remained under his care till the end of February;
and, if I had been a gentleman, instead of a parish pauper, he could
not have treated me with more kindness, and he has always been held
in affectionate remembrance by me.
From that event one fixed principle was formed in my mind, which
I have by the help of God adhered to to this day, and hope to
continue ,in it to the end of my earthly pilgrimage, and that is,
never to ,listen to any tales about another person behind his back.
Whatever is said about anyone to their prejudice I will not believe,
except it be proved to be true to his face; and I believe, if this were
more adhered to by Christian professors, there would be more peace
and brotherly love amongst us than there is now. May God llliLke
us honest, that we may be led to speak of others as we personally
find them, and not according to reports we hear of them, for these
reports. are not often to be relied upon; but, if we have occasion to
speak of, or to reprove another for any fault or supposed fault we
personally see, or think we see, in them, lt1t us do it to themselves,
faithfully in ,love, according to .the divine precept which says, "Speak
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everyone truth with his neighbour, and so fulfil the law of Christ."
Now, I found Dr. C-- a far different man in every particular than
others said he was, and from that case, and time, I became firmly
decided to prove all things myself, and not listen to slanderous
statements made by others.
At the end of February I felt again strong enough to resume
some employment, and became anxious to leave where I was. I had
worked in the garden, with the doctor's kind permission, for a week
or two, and felt that it did me good, so I asked him if he thought
I could venture to lp-ave. He said, "Yes, but where will you go ~
You are not fit for farming work." I said, "I shall return to Bath,
and shall be more likely to find something suitable there." He said,
"Well, do so," and he gave me some advice how I was to act to preserve
my restored health; and his advice was in accordance with what Dr.
F-- had previously given me at Bath. I sincerely thanked him for all
his kindness to me, and then left the poor-house with far different
feelings and prospects than those with which I entered it two months
before. How good God has been to this poor worm, and yet what
ingratitude have I shown to Him for all His mercies! I stayed
with my poor mother one night, and then returned to Bath. I at
once began to look for some light employment, and the next day
heard of a porter being wanted at a bookseller's in Cheap Street. I
at once applied for it, and was engaged, my character being quite
satisfactory. There I stayed three months, and was very comfortable,
not having any hard work to do. But the wages were very lowonly nine shillings a week, two of which went for lodgings and
washing, and everything was very dear, and I had but very little
clothes.
At the end of May, I heard of a porter being wanted at the
Exchange, corner of New Bond Street. I applied for it, and found
that I should be required to work a part of every day in the garden
at the master's house, at Larkhall. This I thought would suit me
very well. I informed my master, and he thought it would suit
me better than his place, especially as my health was now good; so
he gave me a good recommendation, and I went to the situation at
once. My wages were to be ten shillings a. week, and lodgings in the
house, and board myself. This was more than I ever had before. My
health was good, and I thought that I should now get on very well.
Now, my friends, it behoves me to tell you a little of my spiritual
condition at this period, however painful it may 1ge to you and me,
for I then became an Antinomian, or fatalist, believing that whoever
was elected of God must and will be saved-whatever they do on
earth will not alter their condition or position-therefore a belief in all
the doctrines of grace was all that was needed or required of them;
and it behaved them to do the best they can for themselves in this
life, and leave the rest to God. Therefore I would now enjoy myself
like other young men, and take some of the pleasures of this life,
those lines of the .poet deciding me"Religion never was designed
To make our pleasures less."
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I shudder- sometimes now when I think of it, where I should have
been if I had been left to go on in that fatal delusion j but here
it pleased God to leave me for many years, and there I learnt many
painful though profitable lessons, which have brought forth fruit in
after yea,s, to the praise and glory of His grace and long-suffering
mercy to the chief of sinners. The strife, contention, and wicked conduct which I had been the witness of, both at Frome and Bath, when
those who professed godliness acted one towards another so
contrary to -the teaching of Gospel precepts, tended in a great measure
to bring me into this state of mind-so much 60 that I ignored all
professed religion, and would have nothing more to do with it. But
I have .since been taught that what I see wrong in others I should
pray to be k'3pt from doing myself; and that is my daily praye~ now,
feeling my own weakness and insufficiency for these things in and of
myself, so prone is my heart to do evil.
I could enlarge on my experience at that time, but forbear, as I
think enough has been said. May the Lord bless the account to some
poor soul, if it should find one in a similar condition, for I here give
my testimony that it is not only in the hearing, believing, or preaching
the doctrines of truth and grace that a poor soul is blessed, but it is
in the doing also of the will of our Father who is in heaven, and following in the footsteps of our Lord and Saviour J ems Christ, and obeying
His new commandment, that "ye love one another as I have loved
you." Wherever a divine faith is in gracious exercise in the soul of
a believer, there will be a willingness to walk as He also walked j and,
if the temptation to speak evil of or do wrong to another should come,
His Word will stop them, which says, "As ye would that men should
do unto you, do ye even so unto them j" and a few moments' consideration, with grace in a lively exercise in the heart, will stop the
evil act or word being said or done j and, if it has been said or done,
there will be a godly sorrow for the act or word, and every effort
made to repair the wrong in confessing the fault and asking forgiveness
of the injured one, thus fulfilling the law and commandments of Jesus
Christ.
"In vain men talk of living faith,
When all their works exhibit death;
When they indulge some sinful
view
In all they say and all they do.

"The true believer fears the Lord,
Obeys His precepts, keeps His
Word;
Commits his works to God alone,
And seeks His will before his own.

"Never did men by faith divino
To selfishness and sloth incline ;
The Christian works with all his power,
And grieves that he can work no more."

The truth of the above lines I firmly believe, that, where there is
divine faith in the soul, that faith works by love-first, love to God;
second, love to His Word and commandments j third, love to the
brethren, and a desire to do them good, temporally and spiritually j
then-

;
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"Happy the heart where graces reign,
And love inspires the breast;
Love is the brightest of the train,
And perfects all the rest."

May it be so in you and me!
But to resume. I continued in that situation yery comfortably until
the end of August, then I felt a desire to go to London to see the
Exhibition. as everybody else seemed to be doing; but I could not
get lean from my employment, so I gave notice to leave, and I left
a the end 'of a week; and, on September 7th, being Sunday, I went
by the train to London to see the Exhibition, and took all my
coneS "ith me, determined that, after I had spent a week there, I
would once more try my fortune, either in London or elsewhere; for
I said I wanted a change, and more wages than I could get in Bath.
When I had spent a week in London, I was one day near Euston
quare Station when a train brought a lot of people from York by
excursion, and, in conversation with some of them, they said that there
was plenty of work in York, and good wages; and hands were wanted
on the railway. I said, "I have a good mind to go there," and one
of them said, "Well, I am not going back, as I am staying in London,
so take this return ticket; it will take you there free. I have paid for
it, and you are welcome to it, if you stand treat." Without thinking
whether it was right or wrong, I took it, and spent a shilling as a
treat, and that night I was on my way to York by the night train,
and arrived there the next morning. The ticket was all right when
I arrived; and so ignorant was I that I had no thought whether by it
I had committed a fraud on the company; so if I did, I did it innocently,
as far as my knowledge went. But 'what was I to do now I was there 1
I began to think that I had done a very foolish act. But I was
there, and must make the best of it; so that day I got lodgings in
Hungate. The next morning I went to the station to seek work; and,
for a wonder, I found the words of the man in London to be true
when he gaye me the ticket, for I got work at once, at three shillings
and sixpence a day. I was so proud of this; here was a good prospect
before me, now I was in good health, and had good work and good
wages. I laid many plans for the future; but, alas! I had reckoned
all this in my own strength and purpose. My Antinomian principles
kept me from inquiring of the Lord anything in the matter; but HE
soon showed me that He was not to be left out, but that His will alone
must be done.
I worked well for about six weeks, when I was again taken ill,
so that I had to be taken to the hospital, and there I lay in bed for
six weeks, and, when I got up again, I seemed a mere shadow of my
former self, and the doctor said, "You have had a hard pull for it.
I never thought to bring you round at one time; the fact is, you have
verworked your strength-you are not fit constitutionally for the work
you have been doing, and I advise you not to do it again, but try
something lighter, and where you will not be so much exposed." Here
were all my hopes, plans, and schemes blasted again, and I seemed to
sink down in a sullen despair, and desired to die, and know the worst
at once, for it seemed no use for me to try anything-all was dark
H
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and dreary, within and without. I seemed to be without hope and
without God in the world-r. "fearful looking for of judgment and fiery
indignation j" for I had forsak~n God, and now He had for5aken me.
It was no use to pray, for He would not hear me. I had sinned
against light and knowledge j there was no hope for me in this world
or the next. I must fill up the measure of my iuiquity and recei\'e
my reward. There was a blind gentleman who came every day to the
hospital, whose name I have forgotten, and he used to talk to and pray
with the patients. At first, in my grief, I did not pay much attention to
him j but after awhile his sweet and loving words had their effect
upon me, and proved like oil on the troubled "atp.rs with which my
poor soul was almost overwhelmed j and hope again sprnng up, and
the sweet words, "TVho can tell? the Lord may yet be gracious," gave
some relief, and I was able to listen to his word5 "ith some degree
of comfort j and some good counsel and advice he gave me, which I
have not forgotten yet. "Yhen I left, we p:J.rted in sweet mutual
afrection, and I never knew to what profession of religion he belonged.
I left the hospital about the middle of December, and, after I had
settled my affairs in York, I bad not much money left, and I decided
to return borne again, and walk it, which I did. It took me twelve
days, and I believe the walk did me good, both in body and mind.
Three incidents of that journey I mus relat€, as bey had a great
effect upon my mind, showing me the kind care which Gael too\.;
of me, although I had been so sinful and rebelliom again5t Him.
As I have said, I bad but very little money, and my fir5t care Wil:;.
to keep enough for each night's lodgings, and then some day5 I hall
One day, I was walking along very h ngryto go sbort of food.
yet I must not have anything till I got to the end of tha day's
journey, and I felt faint for want of food-when two men o,er-oak
me, and they were regular tramps on the road. They accosted me tbm :
" \liTell, mate, on the road '1 " I said, "Yes, I am going home to
Somerset from York." They said, "You do not look very strong;
net much to do on, happen ~" I said, "No, I have but very little
for S0 long a journey." They said, "Come with us up to that big house,
and you will get a lift there j we are going there." They saw that I
hesitated, and they said, "Don't be afraid; there is a loaf of bread.
and a piece of cheese, and a horn of beer for every traveller on the road
who calls to ask for it." I hesitated uo longer, but "Went with them.
When we got there, the butler said to them, "How many of you
are there ~" One of them said, "Three j" and three loaves of bread
were brought, and three pieces of cheese, and three horns of beer: and
when we left they said, ,. 'Ye are not going your 'l\ay. Good morning.
That house belongs to Earl Fitzwilliam."
One evening I arrived in Derby, and, as it had been a wet day,
I was very wet and tired. I saw a man standing at his shop doora shoemaker. I spoke to him, and a,sked him if he could tel! me
where I could get a decent lodging cheap. He said, "Yes, I can."
He then asked me a few q~estions about my-elf. His manner w: as
so kind, that I told him my present position and condition. He saId,
" Come in a bit j you can go to the lodgings afterwards." I went in, and
he said, "'Wife, get some of that broth warm, and some meat and
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bread. Here is a poor man who stands greatly in lieed of a warm supper,
so let him have some; we shall be none the worse off for it." She
did.it cheerfully, and we had some very s Iveet conversation. It was a
happy evening, not soon to be forgotten by me. When I left hp. said,
"Your lodgings will be fourpence, and in the morning they will make
you a breakfast tor threepence, and I will give you sevenptnce to
pay for it;" and we parted, and it seemed that we had known each
other for years.
On another occasiou, on a Sunda.y, I was passing through a village
called Broinsgrove, at dinner-time. .I wanted to get to Birmingham
that evening. The smell of the dinners as I passed through the
street almost made me faint; but I must not buy anything till my
tea in Birmingham. Just as I got through the village, a man overtook me. He said, "The dinners smell good, don't they 1" I said
"Yes." He said, "You look as if you COUld do with one." 1 said, "1
could." He then asked a few questions, which 1 answered. 'When we got
a little further, he said, "Stop here till 1 come to you ;" which 1 did, and
he came soon, and brought a parcel of broken food-bread, meat, ancl
cheese-enough to last me for a day or two. He also gave me threepence.
Then he said, "You will have no need to buy food in Birmingham." He
was a gentleman's servant. 1 sat down by the road-side and made a good
dinner, and blessed the Lord for all His mercies.
1 arrived at Frame in the beginning of January, 1852, and was a great
deal better in health than when 1 left York, so that my long journey had
done me good. 1 had previously given some information which was very
important to those whom it concerned, for which now on my retum
1 received five pouilds and thanks -the only five pounds I have ever
possessed of my own in my life, and that was unexpected; but it was a
help in time of need, and with it 1 got a few needful clothes, and settled
down in lodgings in Buckland, my native village, for a few weeks, to
recruit my strength, and worked a little at times when the farmers wen'
busy, threshing their corn with machine, and sometimes at gardening. In
a short t.ime my strength was fully restored.
At this time 1 saw the girl whom 1 first saw in Nash Street Chapel
the first time 1 ever went there. She was within two months of my own
age. We now found at this interview that we had had a mutual affection
for each other ever since we were children, and now, having come to a
mutual understanding on the subject, we pledged our faith to each
other; bue we little knew then what was to take place before our
intentions were accomplished. Yet we kept our pledge to each other
through all; and she told me that her mother, who was a gracious
woman, and died in 1848, had told her when all her death-bed that she
believed she would be my wife; and at that time there was not the
slightest prospect of such a thing, yet it was in the purpose of God that
it should be so.
About the middle of February 1 felt strong enough to take a
situation again, if 1 could find Olle, for it was no use for me to
think of staying in my native village; and we now heard that my aunt
in Dursley was dead some time before. When 1 heard this, 1 remembered
that her husband would have treated me kindly on my visit there if
it had not been for her, so 1 thought 1 would now pay him a visit, and
u
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perhaps he would be able to get me into something suitable for me. So
I went, and he received me very kindly-in fact, it did not f;eem like
the same house as it was on my former visit. He invited me to stay
a few days, which I did, with much pleasure. When I told him the
object of my visit, he said, "I do not know that I can do anything good
for you here, or I would do so with great pleasure, but I have a sonwho of COl1T;'e is your cousin-living in Newent, near Gloucester. He
is a solicitor, and has lately married a rich lady. He has a grand house,
and is laying, out grounds and gardens around it, and, in doing so, is
employing a great many men. :x ow go to him, tell him who yon are and
that I wished you to come, and, if he will, he can find you regular
employment which will suit you." So, at the end of a week, I parted
from my aged uncle, and never saw him again. I went to Newent to
his son, as he wished me, and told him who I was, and what his
father had said. He said, "No, I will not employ a relation at all,
for I could not do with them as I can with others, and they would be
presuming on their relationship." I said, "If you will employ me, I will
sink the relationship, so that it would be only known to you and me."
He said, "No, it would come out somehow, and I will not have one on
the place; and I want you to leave at once, and not let anyone know who
you are, for I do not want it to be known that I have any poor relations."
(The fact was, there was a strong family likeness between us.) I had
as much pride as he, though I had not the money; and I left him at
once in disgust, and resolved never to seek a rich relation again; and
I never have, nor seen any of them. I returned to Bath, to try to get
another situation there. I went to my last master, and asked him if he
would give me a character if I got one. He said, "Yes, I will, you
blockhead; and, if I had an opening, I would take you back, but you
would not deserve it for leaving me in such a manner. However, I will
do all I can for you." He told me to go to several tradesmen-friends of
his-and mention his name. I did so, but t.hey were all full; they wanted
no one; and for several weeks I tried everywhere I could think of, but
could not get into anything permanent. There were a gre3.t many at
the time going out to Anstralia as free emigrants. I thought I would
go too, but found that I had not, nor could get, enough money to pay for
the required outfit for the voyage; so I was obliged to give up all
thoughts of that. I did some odd jobs of work when I could get it to do;
but, try how I would, I could not get a permanent situation. There were
plenty of boys wanted, but no men; it seemed that everything was against
me, and I was almost driven to despair.
On the 18th of March, 1852, I got up in the morning, had a good
breakfast, and went out, saying, " I will get something permanent to-day, or
I will know the worst of it." I went everywhere I could think of, and failed,
and I was at my wits' end. I came to a place where there was a recruiting party of soldiers, and, in sheer desperation, I enlisted for a soldier.
(To be continued.)

Two ITALIAN PROVERBS.-" A civil answer to a rude speech costs
not much, and is worth a great deal." "One mild word quenches more
heat than a whole bucket of water."
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THE PARABLE OF THE WHEAT AND TARES.
NOTES OF A SERi)ION PREACHED IN TRINITY CHURCH, DERBY, ON
SU,mAY EVENING, OCTOBER 2ND, 1881, BY THE INCUMBENT, REV.
F. HOARE.
JOTTED DOWN IN LONG-HAND BY ONE OF THE COC'[GREGATION.

" The kingdom of heaven is likened unto a man," &;'.-MATT. xiii. 34-30.

IN this. parable we have a representation of the state of the visible
Ohurch-its members are mixed.
In studying this parable, thref'
thoughts present themselves to our notice for consideration-firstly, the
reason why; secondly, the time of separation; thirdly, the lot of each
The reason why. How came they together 1
Ohrist, by grace, soweth the good,
Satan, of animosity, soweth the
seeu, which produces conviction, I bad seed, by which he forges
conversion, and holiness. These are I Ohrist's work, and so makes false
the true possessors.
professors.
As man cannot always distinguish the genuine from the false, the
Lord said, "Let both grow together until the harvest." Still, the similarity only exists in the blade, not in the ear, for "by their fruits ye
shall know them." The Spirit of God convinces His people of sin.
Satan forges this-for example, Pharaoh, Saul, and Felix. True conviction and deep compunction, the work of grace-Satan forges this.
Take, for example, the case of the man as recorded in Matthew xii.
43, 44, and of the reprobate. described by Peter, in the second
chapter of his Second Epistle. The Spirit of God produces a glorious
Here again Satan
and supernatural work in humbling the inner.
counterfeits His work, as in the case of Simoll (see Acts viii. 9-24).
The eye of faith discovers the beauty of Ohrist.. Strange motions of
heart have been found in others, to wit, the expression of those Jews who
exclaimed, "Lord, evermore give us this bread " (John vi. 34). So of
the foolish virgins, crying out, "Give us of your oil." Take, again, another
example-Balaam's prayer-" Let me die tne death of the righteous,
and let my last end be like his."
The work of faith in believers worketh a blessed assurance. Even
this is found assumed in unsanctified ones, for had not Jesus occasion to
chide those who spoke of God as their God 1 (l'\om. ii. 17-24);
and, although many will say at the last day, "Lord, Lord, have we
not prophesied in Thy name 1" the Lord will have to declare He
never knew them (Matt. vii. 22, 23). The Spirit of the Lord fills
the hearts of true believers with joy, &c.; so apostates almost
experience the sa.me, even "tasting the good Word of God, and the
powers of the world to come" (Heb. vi. 4, 5); yea, may even glory
in the fires of martyrdom, for does not St. Paul exclaim, "Though I
give my body to be burned, and have not charity, it profiteth me
nothing"? (1 Oar. xiii. 3.) True believers, sad to say, act like the
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false, and the false like the true, as, for example, Pharaoh, Herod,
Judas, Alexander; and, on the other hand, David, Hezekiah, Peter,
and the disciples. How haro, therefore, to discern the difference!
The resemblance so great, that erring man would oft make mistakes
in rooting up-might mistake those of feeble faith, and leave those
who ought to be rooted up.
Men have no convictive proof of
another's state, and so would make mistakes, but "the Lord
knoweth them that are Hi,." "He that believeth hath the witness
in himself.". vVe must judge ourselves.
The Spirit assures us. of
this. He sets you mortifying your flesh, and draws your mwd
heavenward. Rejoice ye at this.
Separating time-harvest-the end of the world. There is . also a
separation made at death.
~ ote the parable of the rich man and
Lazarus. It is harvest-time even then with the Christian. Till the
great harvest day, God "with long-suffering endureth the vessels of
wrath fitted to destruction" (Rom. ix. 22). Then shall He try every
man's work, whether built upon the rock or sand.
Death-bedsgreat detectors of the heart! Then some cry out, ":Mercy, mercy!"
more from fear than from a broken heart. Some are lulled to sleep
with the carnal assurance of "Peace ~ peace!" when there is no
peace. How dark the \?ros\?ects of such. a. soul, like a. {ool\.~u. 'I\.I:'6\.\l
with her dark lamp, who, after reAching the door, but hears from
within, "Depart, for I never knew you."
By whom is the separation to be made? He shall send forth His
~ngels-not men, but beings without creature affinity. To man, with his
affectionate disposition, the task would be painful, for, in many cases, the
husband will be taken from his wife, the sister from her brother, parents
from their children, &c. Herein is displayed the wisdom of God.
He will not do violence to the feelings of His people, and none
shall be unjustly dealt with. The tares shall be separated from the
wheat. As the tares are cast into the fire, so shall it be with the
wicked, and that with devouring fire. Eyery one that offendeth-and
who has not ?-every one who dies unpardoned, will be thus dealt
with. When experiencing all this, what awful compunction to remember how oft the Lord Jesus Christ was set forth! But the righteous
shall enter heaven, justified of Jesus, their beings like unto Jesus'
transfigured glory. "Thy sun shall no more go down; neither shall
thy moon withdraw itself: for the Lord shall be thine everlasting
light, and the days of thy mourning shall be ended" (Isa. lx. :20).
By all this we learn that false professors shall be found among true
possessors, even in every Church, yea, in every pew, and even at
the Lord's table. The great Searcher of Hearts alone know-eth who
are which.
Herein the possibility of ourselves being deceivedthe bare thought dreadful. It should make us search ourselves, and be
"Search me, 0
satisfied with nothing short of the Spirit's witness.
God, and know my heart: try me, and know my thoughts: and see
if there be any wicked way in me, and lead me in the way everlasting" (Psa. cxxxix. 23, 24) We must spend eternity somewherein heaven or in hell. Where? Oh, for grace to well consider the
matter ere too late! The work of sowing the tares is by that great
The Ohristian religion does not make men
enemy of man-Satan.
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hypocrites, for thus saith the Lord, "Be ye holy, for I am holy." In
the Lord Jesus Christ there is abundance of grace for all our need.
The Lord hath promised that He "will not break the bruised reed nor
quench the smoking flax."
Wheat will be always wheat, and will not be lost sight of, but tares
never will be garnered. Cling to Jesus, cling to the cross for safety;
and remember those encouraging words of our dear Lord/ " Fear
not, little flock; for it is your Father's good pleasure to give 'you the
kingdom" (~uke xii. 32).
THE LATE MR. JUSTICE LUSH.
demise of the above most· estimable man and eminent judge has
naturally awakened a widespread interest in the journals of the day.
From the T,tmes, throu:;h all the leading press, a justly-merited testimony
has been expressed both as to the abilities and genial character of the
lamented judge. The death of Mrs. LUSH appears to have inflicted a blow
from which he never really rallied. From the deep feeling and brother-·
like sympathy so plainly traceable in the letters we are about to quote,
we can easily conceive of the effects of such a bereavement upon his
Rensitive mind.
Mr. JUSTICE LUSH'S death has served vividly to bring to our recollection
facts which occurred some six to seven years ago, when letters passed
between us. His decease, we consider, relieves us from any longer
keeping to; ourselves that which so forcibly sets forth his character
for kindness and sympathy. To haTe published his letters in his lifetime
would have been a breach of confidence. Now we consider such
responsibility to have ceased; and we are the more anxious to publish
the correspondence because the Judge's first letter contains a feature
which we deem of paramount importance. In it he expresses his
.anticipation of a recommendation to mercy, upon the part of the jury.
Had that been given, without doubt the hapless man's life would have
been spared; and, from facts which have cume to our knowledge from
sundry eye-witnesses-those who well knew;and were most familiar with the
condemned man-there is not a question that he was entitled to the recommendation to mercy which Mr. JUSTICE LUSH had contemplated :THE

Rock Hotel, Ap?'il6th, 1875.
SIR,-I accept your appeal in the spirit in which I am
sure it was dictated, and honour you for the interest you feel in that poor

REV.

AND DEaR

wretched man. The sense of responsibility is deeply and painfully felt
whenever we are called on to pronounce sentence of death, and I assure you
that I should glad!y have caught any point or argument wl>.ich I could properly
use as a ground for mitigating the verdict. You may not be aware that judges
unly interfere in cases where they have misgiving as to the propriety of the
nrdict. "\VherG the law is clear, upon facts satisfactorily proved, ":::.d the
only question is whether the law should be enforced, the responsibility belongs
to the Executive. It was to this practice that I referred when I s~id that I
could discover no ground upon which I could interpose. I expected that the
jury would have recommended him to mercy. The only course to be taken is
to send a petition for commutation of the sentence to the Home Secretary,
basing it on his excited and probably stupefied condition at the time, and the
drunken condition of his wife. This will be sent by the Secretary to me, and
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will el1aDle me to send him a copy of the evidence, and you may be sure that I
shall not say a word to discourage the exercise of mercy. Testimonials as to
his previous character may also be of use.
I must beg you to accept this as confidential. I leave Bristol to-morrow for
town, where I shall be glad to hear from you if you desire to communicate 'with
me. My address is 60, Avenue Road, Regent's Park, N. IV.
I am, dear sir, yours truly,
ROBERT LUSH.

TVestminste;', .April 24th, 1875.
REV. .A..J.'<D .DEAR SIR,-You will probably ha,e heard by the time this
reaches you that the Secretary of State feels unable to accede to the prayer
of the petitions for a reprieve in favour of \Vm. Hole. As no new matter,
beyond the previous good character and general kindliness of the wretched
man, was presented in the memorials, he had to decide upon the evidence
given at the trial, upon which I reported as favomably for him as I could.
I earnestly join in your prayer that the poor culprit may be the subject of
God's grace, and may be able to give testimony that a saving change has
been wrought in him. The case is a peculiarly sad one. He was, as I have
since learnt, once a member vf a Church of my own communion, and has
been the object of much solicitude and attention from its deacons since his
exclusion. Should you become acquainted with any particulars of his latest
experience, I shall be obliged by a line at your convenience.
I thank you much for your m05t interesting and touching pamphlet. :&fay
God grant that it may produce good fruit, and that your well-known labours
in the cause of Christ may be abundantly blessed.
Belie,e me, very sincerely yours. ROBERT L1:SH.

The following are extracts from the pamphlet to ,,-hich _11'. Jt.:STl\:'£
Lmm refers:COURT SCENES AND THEIR TEACHI~GS.-THE COc\DE.1Ic\ED
CONVICT HOLE.
DR. DOUDXEY'S LRTTER TO THE JUDGE.

(From the Bristol Dail!! PGst, April 8th, 1875.)
Efforts, we learn, are being made to obtain a reprieve for the unfortunate
man, \Villiam Hole, who now lies under sentence of death in the gaol on the
New Cut. Dr. Doudney, the respected Vicar of St. Luke's, Bedminster, has
warmly interested himself in the matter, and hail had printed and circulated
throughout the city large posters calling upon the citizens to sign a petition to
the Home Secretary, praying that he would exercise the clemency of the Crown
and remit the sentence of death passed upon the wretched man. Dr. Doudney
also visited, in the course of yesterday, several extensive establishments in
which large numbers of workpeople are employed, and succe,·ded in obtaining
numerous signatures to the petition. As stated in yesterday's Daily Post,
Dr. Doudney, after the trial, wrote a letter to Mr. Justice Lush. earnestly
entreating his lordship to second the efforts made to obtain a reprie\-e for the
convict. The following is the text of the letter :My LORD,-For thirty-fi,e years I have edited the old GOSPEL 1L~GJ.ZIXE ;
nineteen years a~o I established, and have since conducted, the Old Jonathan,
likewise a monthly publication. Anxious as I am for diversity and plain matters
of fact to bring before my readers, I never until yesterday personally witnessed
the deeply solemn and never-to-be-forgotten ordeal of passing sentence of death
upon a prisoner. That scene I hope to present, as best I can, for the caution
and admonition of the thousands of readers into whose hands my publications
pass. But now, my lord, for many years placed over a poor and populous
parish, and as now having entered upon my sixty.fifth year, with the continuous
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thought before me of how soon I must be called before the Judge of quick
and dead, will you allow me to venture to say one word en behalf of the
poor helpless man upon whom it was your lordship's painful duty to pass
sentence yesterday (Monday)? Prior to the trial, I would not have thought
for a moment of addressing you, and thus appearing even in the leastwise
to have tampered with the course of justice; but now, my lord, that he has
been found guilty, and that sentence is passed, oh, permit me, a stranger to
you, and personally equally a stranger to the man on whose behalf I plead, to
entreat and implore of you to consider if the extremely excited state of the
prisoner, and ~he disastrous effects of that wretched drink, will not enable
you to recommend the revoking of the capital sentence. My lord, on sundry
occasions, when addressing large congregations, and especially when, from time
to time, taking for a short season the position of prison chaplain, I have
introduced, by way of illustration, a fact with which, doubtless, your lordship is famiIiar, of Judge Hale interesting himself in a prisoner upon whom he
had been called to pass s.entence of death. Twice the judge visitecl him in the
condemned cell, and twice the prisoner declared how he hated him as his judge.
A third time he visited him in the condemned cell, and having received
the same reply of how he hated him, the judge placed a document upon the
table before the prIsoner, and said,. "There is your pardon, and how do you
feel towards me now I" The prisoner fell upon his knees, burst into tears, and
at length, when he could speak, said, "Oh, I love you! oh, I love you!' Take
me into your service, and I will prove it." The judge did so, and he proved
a faithful servant to the end of his days. nfy lord, in commenting upon the
afore-named fact, I have said, in the hearing of thousands, " Here is the Gospel
in a nut-shell."
"Law and terrors do but harden,
All the while they work alone;
But a sense of blood-bought pardon,
This dissolves a heart of stone. "

" 'Tis love that makes our willing feet
In swift obedience move;
The devils know, and tremple too,
But Satan cannot love."

My lord, I do not wish to dictate; please not to receive in that light what I
say, when I venture to as:':, may you not, "ithout compromise of principle,
or in the leastwise deteriorating from the requirements of justice, exercise a
compassionate vie" cf the hapless ca-se of the indiyidual who now lies under
condemnation? Oh, do permit me to add, "ithout "ishing to give the semblance of ofrence, will not the exercise of this compassionate prerogative
lessen rather than add to the anxieties of a dying pillow, upon which you
and I must soon lay our heads? Once more, permit me to ask pardon, and let
the urgency of the case plead my excuse for thus venturing to address your
lordship.
I am, your lordship's ,ery humble servant,
DAVID ALFRED DOUDNEY, D.D.,

Vicar of St. Luke's, Bedminster.
To this communication Mr. Justice Lush promptly replied in a very kind
and considerate note; but, as his lordship's letter was of a strictly private and
confidential nature, we cannot give our readers any idea of its contents.
The foregoing will speak for itself. Often as we have witnessed court-scenes,
as intimated in the above letter, we never before "ere present at the passing
of the dread sentence of death! In early life, whilst yet scarcely entered
upon our teens, we heard the late beloved Rev. JOHN GRIFFIN, of Portsea,
describe such a scene, when addressing three or four thousand Sundayschool children on a Good Friday afternoon. Mr. GRIFFIN had a remarkable
aptitude for arresting and securing the attention of children at these annual
assemblies. Such was the vividness of his description of the judge assuming
the black cap, and addressing himself to the prisoner at the bar, that the
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fifty to sixty years which have since passed away have not, with :111 their
changing events, erased that address from our memory. It was so implanted
upon the heart as !lever to be obliterated.
Meeting a gentleman*' holding a most responsible position, a day or two before
the recent Bristol assizes, he said, "I wanted to see yo,,:. Such and such :1
man will be found guilty. I can't interfere; but I want you to get up a
memorial." Under the circumstances, we felt it incumbent to attend at the
court, in order to hear and judge for ourselves of the merits of the case.
The line of argument taken by counsel Oil behalf of the accused was not
a denial of the awful charge of murder, but a calling in question the reality
of his sanity, and being accountable for his actions at the time he committed
the dreadful deed. Whilst carefully listening to the evidence as to the guilt
of the prisoner on the one hand, and the testimony of witness after witness
of his fearfully excited condition, under the influence of the accursed drink,
on the other, we could but feel that the act was unpremeditatecl; that it was
done undej' pTovocation, and in the dj'ead impztlsivenei>s of the moment!
"Ve write not in this strain for the sake of eri!cttsing the man, but rather
in order to acc01mt for his conduct. Ere we left the court, after the dread
sentence had been passed, we were assured by a gentleman who was seated by
our side that when the prisoner, some twelve years ago.. was an attendant
with himself at a certain large Baptist chapel, not a quarter of a mile from
the court in which sentence had been passed, he heard him pray, whilst the
listeners were melted to tears! He was at that time, our infurmant said,
a total abstainer. He afterwards became vp.ry prosperous in business, making
money fast as a barge-owner; and then fell into habits of intemperance,
drinking brandy, brandy, until he became "bmndy-mad/" and, as it had
come out in evidence, had again and again made attelnpts 1~pon his OIGii life!
As we saw the wre~ched man seated in the dock, and listened to the tesrialOny
of witness after witness with respect to his drinking habits, and to the fearful
pitch of excitement to which the brandy had dril'en him from time to time,
we wel'e amazecl as we contemplated the fact of his being alive at all! The
restraining hand of God was so marvellously displayed that "ll"e were ready
to entertain the hope that, after all which had since occurred, the Almighty
had possibly spared him, in order to make him a wondrous trophy of His rich
and free and sovereign grace! ·Who can tell ~
But oh, reader, the scene-the scene in that court! We never wish to
witness such another! Once in a lifetime (however long that life may be
e~tended) is quite sufficient.
A poor fellow-mortal arraigned at the bar of
justice upon a charge, the proving of which (without an act of Royal clemency)
must lead to the forfeiture of his life! If the verdict " gltiUy " were returned
by the twelve fellow-men who were chosen to heal' the evidence for and against
the accused, the dread alternative of passing upon him the awful sentence
of death was inevitable!
As witness after witness was called, and fact after fact elicited, the painful
interest and corresponding excitement were considerable. Then we "ll"aited
for, and listened to with breathless anxiety, f<lCts on the other side-for
proof and evidence whereby a more hopeful view of the whole case might be
taken. And then, as the counsel pleaded on behalf of the accused, the mind
was almost imperceptibly led into contem!llation of another court and another
Pleader. Yea, one stood one's self, in thought a~ld feeling, a far more guilty
culprit, in a spiritual point of view, than that poor fellow-mortal in that dock.
He had sinned against the laws of his country, it was true; he had taken
the life of a fellow-creature, it was true, and that fello"ll"-creature hiR own wife!
But oh, what did conscience say one's self had done? By sin original and
by sin actual one had crucified-and that, by the repetition of sin, again and
again and again-the Lord of life and glory ~ That almighty Creator! that
beneficent Benefactor! that all-gracious Saviour in whom we live llnd move
*' The late Capt. Gardner, for forty years governor of the Bristol gaol.
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and have our being! The act of the prisoner at the bar was one act, and
that act imp1llsive, 1mp1"l"l1teditated; an act which would by no means ha,ve
been committed in calm, sobel', ,'ational mOl/tents; but the deed which one's
self virtually had done was, not sudden, not impulsive, but delibm'ate and as
the 1"'esult and consequence of cruel hate, for "the carnal mind is enmity
against God; it is not subject to the law of God; neither indeed can
be," Hence, every sin in thought or word or deed is a virtual shout
of "Away with Him! away with Him! Crucify Him!" This is sin,
<1nd this is the sin of every son and daughter of Ad"m! And yet, as
th<it pleader st90d before that accused one, and advanced argument after
argument on his behalf, and with a view to the mitigation of his sentence,
so JESUS stands forth the Advocate, the Daysman, the Intercessor, not simply
on behalf of those who have injured others, but who have transgressed against
Hilnself-yea, who by their sins and iniquities have put Himself, the Pleader
and Advocate and Intercessoj', to death!
Then arose again the counsel for the prosecution; and fact after fact, and
statement after statement, was canvassed, calculated to set aside all that had
been said in favour of the prisoner, and to crush every hope ia his behalf;
but the law admits of no compromise, and every poor sinner who expects
leniency at the hand of Moses, the law-giver, builds upon a sandy and perfectly
hopeless foundation. God Himself call by no means clear the guilty!
Then comes the summing up-the exposition of the law of the case-the
scrutiny of the evidence-memory not having been in the least even
trusted, but the every sentence of the every witness having been recorded,
and then carefully and deliberately reviewed! Then the comments-the calm,
deliberate view of the matter in all its phases and bearings; and then the
urging for an equally calm, deliberate, unprejudiced cunsideration on the part
of those whose combined judgment was instrumentally to decide the momentous
question whether the poor hapless fellow-creature at the bar waD to live or die!
Oh, personally, we felt at that solemn moment we would not be judge nor
juror for any consideration,
The jury retire! the judge withdraws! the prisoner for a season
disappears! A tremendous suspense follows! Three - four-five-eightbarely ten-minutes elapse! A stir in the court, and every face turned
towards the door by which the jury retire, indicate they have arrived at their
decision! Again the prisoner is placed in the dock, and the judge resumes
his seat. Amidst a breathless silence which pervades the whole court, the
question is asked by the Clerk of Arraigns whether the jury are all agreed 1
Upon a reply in the affirmative, again the inquiry is made: "Do you find
William Hole guilty or not guilty 1" Humanly speaking, upon the reply
to that question hangs the future destiny of that poor hapless man. Hence,
evel'y eye was intently fixed upon the foreman of the jury, and every ear
strained, as it were, to hear the answer. The death-like silence was again
broken by those few awful words-the most awful that had ever as yet fallen
upon the ear of that poor ill-fated man, although still more awful awaited him
- " GUILTY OF W'ILFUL MURDER!" Such words, may be said to fall like
&n electric shock upon the multitude of eager listeners; and, if so, upon the
people generally, how much more upon the prisoner himself! In this case,
however, there was a stoicism-we would rather say, a BLANK-which to our
mind at least bespoke a kind of st~lnned, st~lpefiecl, senseless state, that showed
the man to be not, strictly speaking, now in his right mind, much less could
he have been so when, under i,.,'itated €xcitmnent, and the deadly destnwtiveness
of drink, in the fatal moment he committed the act for which he was now
to die!
Again the death-like stillness was broken by the prisoner being asked by
the Clerk of Arraigns if he had anything to sa.y? There being no answer,
the judge repeated the question; when the prisoner replied firmly; "If I
am to die, my lord, I knows nothing at all about it."
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Having assumed the black cap, his lordship proceeded to sentence the
prisoner amids'" the most profound silence; and, after commenting upon the
awful crime of which the prisoner had been found guilty, 5aid: "'What has led
you into it is, I have no doubt, the baneful habit you have contracted of
drinking to excess. Your wife appears to have indulged in the same habit;
but whether you led her into it, or whether she led you into it, I cannot tell.
I do not wonder at all that many times you got desperate, and began to
contemplate putting an end to yourself.
When a person has once brought
himself into that dreadful habit, I am not surprised at any resolution of the
kind. No~ you have, in an evil moment, taken away the life of your wife,
and for that you must die. I do not wish to say anything to you to make
your feelings more vivid or more painful than they must be. I only wish to
exhort you now to consider that your days are numbered, and don't waste
the time that may be allotted to you in any vain hope that the sentence I
I do implore you to make the best
now pass upon you will be remitted.
use of your time now in seeking that pardon from God ..hich you have no
right to expect. I have no option; the law requires me to pronounce sentence
of death upon you. That sentence is, that you be taken from hence to the
prison whence you came, thence to the place of execution, there to be hanged
by the neck until you are dead; that your body be buried within the precincts
of the gaol where you were last confined previous to your execution:
and I can only hope and pray that you may be able to seek and find
salvation. "
Prisoner (firmly) : "I can die happy, my lord, for I knows nothing ltt all

about it. "
The prisoner then turned and left the dock without any assistance. He
had been accommodated with a chair during the heaxing of the case. He
appeared flushed, but there was an extraordinary look of firmness about him
throughout the proceedings. The court was crowded, and hundreds sought
admission, lmt failed.
Thus so far ended this distressing, agonizing scene. Upon being ramoved
to his cell, it is stated that the condemned man had several fits; and he had to
be watched, day and night, lest he should repeat the effort, so often made
during the last few years, of taking his own· life!
The scene was again suggestive of spiritual reflections.:
It has already been stated that a brother of the prisoner sat just before
him in the court during the trial. Our attention was called to him.
Deep anxiety was imprinted upon his brow; but we could but be
reminded of his powerlessness! He has, as we were informed, done all in
his power to secure the most able advocate in defence of his unhappy
brother.
Well might it be said, in regard to those endeavours, "Vain is
the help of man."
But we thought of another court, and another Judge! The prisoner was
condemned after the testimony of the various witnesses. There was no proof
of his innocence of the charge laid against him; he had, at an earlier stage,
even himself admitted that guilt. But the law could not relax! Justice could
not be compromised! Sentence must be passed! The exercise of the
prerogative of mercy rested in other hands!
But we thought, " Suppose, at this stage, the judge were to take the prisoner's
place, and suppose that he were to offer in his own person to answer for that
man's guilt, what a commotion would there be in the court! What would the
feelings of the doomed man be, as thus (presuming that by law such substitution
were allowed) he were freed at the cost of his judge's life! What his admiration! what his gratitude! what his overwhelming astonishment! what his
ceaseless never-varying remembrance of that loving judge-that self-denying,
self-dedicating ransomer !"
Oh, reader, even such a scene could but most imperfectly set forth the
boundless love, the amazing self-sacrifice, the astounding devotedness of Him
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who "became sin for us who knew no sin, that we might be made the
righteousness of God'in Him I "
The man who had just left the dock had sacrificed his wife.l Every son and
daughter of Adam had virtually sacrificed, not merely their Cl'eatol', theil'
bountiful Benefacto')', but theil' Judge.l They were traitors to theil' King.l By
way of thought, and word, and deed, they had declared, "We will not have
this Man to reign over us ; " yes, they had exclaimed, "Let Him be crucified! "
and yet such was His love to every penitential sinner that He exclaimed,
"Deliver him from going down into the pit; I have found a ransom! 'I
"Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do." As ages before
shown He came' to save and to suffer in the flesh, and in their place and stead,
it was foretold of Him, "Surely He hath borne Q'lW griefs and carried OU1'
sorrows; yet we did esteem Him stricken, smitten of God, and affiicted. But
He was wounded for 0101' transgressions, He was bruised for OU1' iniquities:
the chastisement of OU1' peace was upon Him: and with His stripes we are
healed. All we, like sheep, have gone astray; we have turned everyone to
his own way: and the Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of us all. He
was oppressed, and He was affiicted, yet He opened not His mouth: He is
brought as a lamb to the slaughter, and as a sheep before her shearers is dumb,
so He opened not His mouth. He was taken from prison and from judgment:
and who shall declare His generation? For He was cut off out of the land of
the living: for the transgression of .My people was He stricken. And He made
His grave with the wicked, and with the rich in His death: because He had
done no violence, neither was any deceit in His mouth. Yet it pleased th~
Lord to bruise Him; He hath put Him to grief: when Thou shalt make His
soul an offering for sin, He shall see His seed, He shall prolong His days,
and the pleasure of the Lord shall prosper in His hand.
He shall see of
the travailIof HioS soul, and be satisfied: by His knowledge shall My righteous
Servant justuy many; for He shall bear theil' iniquities. Therefore will I
divide Him a portion with the great, and He shall divide the spoil with the
strong; because He hath poured out His soul unto death: and He was
numbered with the transgressors; and He bare the sin of many, and made
intercession for the transgressors."
Such was the work of Christ for every poor sensible sipner, as has been
well expressed"Said Justice, 'Man, I'd fain know what you weigh;
If weight, I spare you; if too light, I slay; ,
Man leaped the scale; it mounted on my word.
Said J1~stice, 'Less than nothing ~ where's my sword!'
Vil·t1le was there, and her small weight would try.
The scale, unsunk, till kicked the beam on high.
Mercy (the whitest dove that ever flew)
From Calvary quickly fetched a twig of crimson hue:
Aloft it sent the beam on the other side,
Man smiled, and Justice owned, 'I'm satisfied!'"
Scarcely had we left the court, meditating upon the scenes we had witnessed,
ere we were accosted by the foreman of the jury, whose aged mother was
hanging upon his arm. Each felt the terrible duty just then dischargeda thankless duty indeed! Doubtless the acuteness of feeling would have been
intensified had the prisoner betrayed such feeling and emotion as that not
unfrequently exhibited by offenders under similar circumstances. But to our
mind this very apathy-this stoicism-this seeming total absence of a becoming
sense of his position-bespeak that total wl'eck of mind to which, first, by the
accidental death of his only son, referred to in the evidence; then by his
being himself thrown out of some conveyance upon his head; and then by his
subsequent habitual dmm.dl'inking, he had been brought. And such condition,
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we conceive, entitles the P001' wretche(l mart to cOJnmiseratiol~.
Such, wc
conceive, presents a powe7ful plea why the extreme sentence of the law shanlcl
not De carried into effect. Season for calm, deliberate reflection 1113,y, under
God, revive that thought, prudence, and consistency, which once charaete;'izd
him as a member of a Christian Church.
Scarcely had we reached our house after the dread scenes we had wit·
nessed that day, when a messenger from Capt. Gardner followed u> to
remind us of his request, and to urge that something might at least be
attempted on behalf of the now condemned man. We felt at an utter loss
to know what to do. A promise, however, was given that we would stle
him in the morning.
Whilst waiting at the gaol-the governor having
an important engagement - one in that gentleman's service said, "Oh,
sir, can't something be done? Couldn't you see the Judge?" "I think
not," was the reply. "I could not expect him to see me, considering hi<
engagements." But directly the thought came to our mind (God grant tIn,;
it may have been put there by Himself i), "If I can't see him, I can l";'i!.,
to him."
Instantly, therefore, we adjourned to the office of the prisC'n. <111-.l
penned the foregoing letter, and not leaving it even to the hands of th",
most trustworthy mes,enger, we went ourselves to the Court. 'Iher",
sat the Judge upon the same bench as he had occupied the previous day:
and, within a few feet of where the prisoner had stood to hear his sentence',
we handed the letter to a superintendent of the police, who passed it t',
his lordship.
And now, be the issue what it may, we are bound to say, we shall e\'er
regard with feelings of admiration and gratitude the prumpt, c0111passionate,
and considerate reply with which we were favoured from Mr. JUSTICE Lr:~H.
Upon the perusal of his lordship's letter with tearful eyes and a grateful
heart came, on his behalf, the words of Paul with regard to Onesiphorus.
"The Lo1'CZ g1'ant unto him that he may fin(l mercy of the Lord if> tit.,!
clay."
ADDEND.!.

Just as we had sent off some of the prcof-slips of the foregoing pages, a
most respectable-looking tradesman called upon us. Giving his name and
address, he apologized for coming at that unseemly hour (after nine o'clock
in the evening), but added that he could not rest until he had communicated
with m.
He then went on to say that, some time ago, he was casually introduced to
the condemned WILLIAM HOLE, who at once began to tell of the fatal accident
that had befallen his child, but added, "I have a worse trial than that-I
have a drunken wife! "
Our informant said that the immediate conclusion to which he came. from
HOLE'S manner of speaking, was, that he w(~s not strictly in his' ri)ht
mind!
This stranger (whose name from prudence we withhold) then informed us
that he personally had, for years past, laboured under precisely the same
state of things-a drunken wife! "I spend," said he, "twelve or t'ineen
hours every day at my workshop; but I have no rest at night.
'he is drunl.
night after night, and thousands of times she has threatened my life and
that of our children; and many times has made the attempt with a knife!
But the next day she knows nothing about it!"
These facts speak for themselves. They need no comment. To our own
mind, they serve to show that the man lying under sentence of death in
Bristol Gaol was not prompted to the awful deed which he committed by
previous design and intention; and that, when of a sudden overcome by the
excitement of drink and the provocation of his poor, hapless victim, he was
not responsible for his actions!
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CARE.

(Pubhshed by special request.)

IT has occurred to me that, having had many remarkable preservations
durino' my life, I ought to make a note of them, as far as 1 can recollect,
that I might acknowledge the goodness of God in bringing me to
my seventy.ninth year with sound limb and in good health for my
advanced age. All praise to Jehovah, for "hitherto hath He helped
me" (1 Sam. vii. 12).
As an infant I was rescued from a bed in flames; the whole room
\','as destroyed. At four years old I fell into a canal; my dear father
Ea ved me.
At five I was thrown from a swing at it great height. At
ahout nine I fell from the top stone step to the bottom of the area of
the first house built in King's Terrace, Southsea, by my father, and the
rails had not then been put up.
I don't remember anything very
particular till the year 1828, when I was let down the side of a ship
at Spithead in a chair having four legs (not a proper ship's chair), one
of ,,-hich caught in a rope at the ship's side, and, if the men had no·t
called quickly enough, and loudly enough, I must have been precipitated
head foremost into the boat.
I shudder, even now, as I think of it.
Between that and the year 1838 I don't remember anything very striking;
but then I was thrown violently from a runaway horse.
Marvellous
that I was not killed; only laid up for a week. Shortly after that, we
had been out at dinner, about four miles from home, in the county Sligo.
IVe were driven by our groom, who had two horses to manage (we
ah.-ays drove postillion). The night was dark, and lllany trees in the
park had been blown down by a great gale, and required the greatest
\;:uc in driving with only lamp-lights.
Well, this very man waked us
in the night, shrieking, c. Fllrguson [the gardener] is murdering me ! " My
tlc:u husband and Captain D--, who was then with ns, ran down; and,
ta shorten the story, he was raving mad, and died 111 the Ballinasloe
asylum. \\. ,tS it not a miracle we were driven home safely? In 1839 I
,vas bringing my poor child, Charlie (now, I have good hope, in glory),
over, to place him at school. Having travelled all day and night, we
were very tired. 'iVhen we got into the train for Cheltenham, I chose
the coupee, that we might be quiet and get sleep, and was vexed when a
person got in and occupied the third seat; but oh, what a mercy that
proved!
I had brought a chintz-covered pillow with me, and my
dear boy was sleeping on it. I also was fast asleep, when I was
Happily, the
waked by shrieks, the pillow being in a blaze.
glass was down, and, with gloves on, I threw it out; a second or two
more, and it would have been too late. A spark from the engine had
come in. But for this scream I should most likely not have waked in
time. Oh, how thankful I then felt that that seat was occupied! I
have not entered three dangerous sea voyages, crossing from Havre to
Southampton in such a gale that the mail that ought to have left at
night was going out of Portsmouth harbour as we entered it in the
morning. Then once crossing from the Scilly Isles in a yacht. We
left, at eight in t~;c <'vening; rather a strong wind, but a great gale and
thick fog came on. It got quite dark, and not a light could be seen. The
captain quite feared he should lose his mast and the vessel altogether, but
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there was an unseen Pilot at tpe helm. I had another voyage from Falmouth.
Three times I have been nearly run over in London. On one occasion the
horse put his foot 0 mine, and I was laid up for a week only. It
was a miracle I was not killed there. Then a most wonderful escape
from a large screen being in a blaze that reached the ceiling;
but wonderful presence of mind was given me to unscrew it, and
throw the whole into the fire. In the meantime the cloth of a writingtable close hy caught; but with the water-ewer in the room I was
able to put it out, hut not until a large hole in my woollen shawl was
burnt; and it was not more than three inches from the lace lappet of
my cap. Even some of the woodwork of the table was burnt, and it
had a quantity of letters and papers close to the flames.
I rang the
bell violently, but they could not come in time; and God, I am sure,
Himself helped me. I was seyenty-six years of age, and very infirm;
so, at present, my first and last have been merciful deliverances from
fire.
\Vhat the dear Lord has preserved me for, through all this, is to
me a mystery-such an unprofitable, worthless, ungrateful being!
Would that I could glorify Him, but I can't.
Jamwl'!! 2nd, 1882.
K. P.
THE JUBILEE OF DR. HEWLETT.

IT is a distinguishing mercy for any poor sinner to be

n"cu~d

by

the mighty power of God from the common ruin in "hich all mankind,
both by original and actual tramgression, are in'ol'ed. It i.s an
additional mercy to be kept in the truth, neither swen-ing to the
right; hand nor the left, but, by grace and power divine, so led of the
Holy Ghost as to "follow on to know the Lord." A further mercy
is, to be commissioned by the self-same Spirit to go forth in the ministry
of the \Vord, in order to proclaim to poor fellow-sinners "the unsearchable riches of Christ." And that mercy is not a little enhanced and
intensified when the man so led and so taught of the Holy Ghost is,
by His mighty power and distinguishing grace, kept "steadfast, unmoveable, always abounding in the work of the Lord, forasmuch as we
know that their labour is not in vain in the Lord."
Now, the above-named mercies we see, as it were, concentrated in our
venerable friend and fellow-labourer in the Lord. Dr. HEWLETI'. He
has been cor:nected with the ministry of the Word (with the exception
of the short time that he was removed to Lockwood) for the lengthened
period of fifty years! A summary of his most remarkable history is
published in a local journal. Had we space, we would gladly transfer
to our own pages the instructive and encouraging details there given.
It would afford us the greater pleasure so to do, because in Dr. HEWLETI"S
so eventful career we have such a striking example of the blessedness
and the satisfaction of taking heed to the divine precept, "Seek ye
first the kingdom of God and His righteousness, and all these things
shall be added unto you." For many years this has been a favourite
couplet with U8" Make Y01t His service yOU?' delight,
Y01W wants shall be His care."

Ho
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The truth embodied in these lines has been so richly verified and
confirmed in the aged l'lastor of Astley. He went to that sphere of
labour under the most depressing and discouraging of circumstances.
It is scarcely possible to conceive of anything more so. The Church
and its interests were obnoxious to a degree in that locality. Litigation
had been going on for some time; and the structure itself had fallen
into dilapidation and decay. Such was its condition that the cats and
dogs of t·he village had readiest access to the church by means of its
hroken doors. The stipend offered to anyone who would venture to
undertake the duties of the parish was £60 a year and a house greatly
out of condition. This was a test indeed for a young man with a wife
and two children, and that, too, from a remote part of the country,
when travelling was much more costly than in our day. However,
nothing daunted, with love for his Master and a becoming zeal for His
great and glorious cause, the Lord's young and energetic servant was
prepared to follow the leadings of His good providence. He felt that
.; his times were iu His hands," and believed that He would be true to
His word, "Thy bread shall be given thee, and thy waters shall be
sure."
We could but contrast this state of things-a young curate made
willing to enter upon suc!l a sphere as that presented at Astley-with
what was stated ill the Rock of January 5, which came to hand at the
same time as the Tyldesley Weekly Joumal, giving' such interesting
particulars of Dr. HEwLETT and his work. In the former, special
comments are justly made upon the conduct of young clergymen who
object to certain curacies, on account of what they call "good society"
being lacking, Alas! alas! how such men must have mistaken their
calling, if so be they had vainly imagined the ministry of the Word
consisted in a prominent and respectable profession! Where were the
love of souls and zeal for the Ma<ter in such men 1
In our first visit to Astley, in or about the year 1845, having some
knowledge of how Dr. HEWLETT had found matters when he first
became acquainted with the place, we said to him, "I should like to
see an article upon 'Astley as it was, and Astley as it is.''' 'Ve have
already said what its former condition was, when the congregation
consisted of simply a dozen persons. At the time of our first visit
the church had been enlarged again and again, and was now filled to
overflowing. It has been our privilege, on sundry occasions since, to
preach to a thousand souls in that sacred place, We say sacred. for
indeed we have found it to be so in many points of view. Truly
glad should we be were it our Lord and :Master's pleasure that we
should once again visit Manchester and Astley, in order to realize
afresh somewhat of the sweetness and blessedness of those old and
refreshing associations. However, that is a privilege and a favour which
\\'e no longer look for. We must content ourselves with the hope that
we shall, ere long, meet our dear Lancashire brethren and sisters in
the "house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens."
Dr. HEwLETT is a living enmple of the truth of the Lord's Word,
"Him that honoureth Me I will honour." Facts in connection with
Astley prove that the Lord smiles upon the man, even in a. providential sense, whose leading motive and first concern is the welfare of
I
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Zion. Oh, how true is the testimony, "Pray for the peace of Jerusalem; they shall prosper that love thee."
In addition to His providential care, the Lord has highly honoured
His servant, in that Dr. HEWLETT has been made the privileged
instrument of preparing upwards of thirty young men for the
Canon HURST (late of Canada, but now
ministry of the Word.
Incumbent of St. Mark's, T:>llington Park, London) was one of these.
Among the libellous charges brought against Calvinism is, that it is
stoical and inactive-that its advocates sit down, with folded arms,
saying, "What is to be u:ill be, and that no efforts or lll.bour of theirs
can by any possibility interfere with the divine decree." Now, as a
pronounced and uniformly-avowed Calvinist, Dr. HEWLETT (,vho, for his
herculean and unwearying labours, ha.s been well called "the Apostle
of the North") is a practical proof of the falseness of any such charges
against Calvinism. Who has laboured more self-denyingly-more perseveringly-more assiduously-more successfully-than the man who
has continued in one sphere-that a remote village in Lancashirefor fifty years, and, in addition, has zealously, lovingly, faithfully,
and unflinchingly proclaimed the unsearcbable riches of Ohrist in
upwards of 450 churches, above and apart from his own so well-served
sphere of labour 1 Dr. HEwLETT, by his ardent, affectionate, untiring
ministrations-in his "sowing beside all waters "-has given a most
practical and unanswerable refutation to the libellous denunciation of
Calvinism as an inert and indifferent principle. ~Ien of energy, men
of unflagging effort, men of the utmost self-denial and pure unselfishness, have been found among Oalvinists, and why? Because. with
a true spiritual insight into the Word, as opened up by the "'pirit
of the liying God, they have seen so clearly laid down in that
Word the use of means, by the instruments the Almighty has sovereignly chosen, as leading to the great ends and purposes which
He, in His infinite wisdom and boundless love, has designed. "Go,
work in My vineyard," is a commission which prompts them to go
forth and labour, leaving all results and issues with Him who says,
"My 'Word shall not return unto Me void, but it shall accomplish
that which I please, and it shall prosper in that whereunto I sent it."
Was JOHN BUNYAN indolent or stoical? or GILL, or ,VHITFIELD or
TOPLADY, or Rm.fAINE, or HERVEY, or BERRIDGE, or NE\VTo~, or
WILKINSO~, Or HAWKER, or HUNTINGTON, or IRONS, or NUN~, or G.illSBY,
or WALLINGER, or PARKS, or S. A. WALKER? Nay. Their lives and
their labours prove to the contrary, and that to a demonstration
indeed; and yet these men were avowed Calvinists. TilE'Y were
neither ashamed of their principles nor their practice. Each and all
were prompted by zeal for their Master, jealousy for His nf!me and
fame, and love for immortal souls.
In conclusion, we have only space to add our hearty congratulations
upon our dear friend and brother, Dr. HEwLETT, having been permitted to witness his jubilee at Astley, and to express our fervent wish
and prayer that "his bow may abide still in strength, and the arms
of his hands be made strong by the mighty God of J acob," until He shall
say, "Thou hast compassed this mount long enough j come up higher."
St. L1tke's, Bedminster, Janlla1'y 12, 1882.
THE EDITOr...
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A WONDER-WORKING GOD.
"'Watch and pray, and you shall see
'Wonders wrought, and wrought for thee."

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-I have many times been urged by friends to
write, for the benefit of others, some account of the wonderful dealings
of God toward me, and have been kept back often by feeling that I
could write nothing worthy to be put in print, and lest I should be
led to exalt self; but I feel convinced that these are suggestions of the
enemy, to keep back the testimony which must bring glory to God, and
may be used of Him to comfort others of His children who are passing
through deep waters of trial and fear; and I therefore sit down in His
strength to record one of the many instances in which God has so
graciously and so signally appeared for me in time of need.
Loss of property and poverty are some of the instruments which my
loving Father has been pleased to use to teach me many of the wonders
of His grace; and for several years we have been walking in' darkness
as to worldly circumstances, but with, here and there, such lights upon
our path as have taught us the hold we have upon the loving tenderness of God, in His purpose of grace to our souls. We have found
it quite true, as the hymn says"'When through the dark waters I
call thee to go,
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow'
For I wili be with thee thy troubles
to bless,
.-\.nd calm with My presence thy
deepest distress.

"And when through the fire thy
pathway shall lie,
My grace all-sufficient shall be thy
supply;
The flame shall not hurt thee, I
only design
Thy dross to consume and thy
gold to refine. "

I can bear my humble testimony to the truth of the foregoing sentiments, and to the faithfulness of my covenant God to His promises to
His children, and His ability to put them into a practical form in time
of need.
Having been compelled by stress of circumstances to look only
to the Lord for the daily provision, we have had many precious proofs
that the Lord is mindful of us, and that, when He enables His children
simply to believe His \Vord and trust in His promises, He does
not fail nor forsake them. On a recent occasion we needed the small
sum of £3 11s. Id. to make an ammal payment which affected the
future interest of one of our children. As with all other things, we
asked the Lord to send us this money. From long past experiences
we knew that He reserves to Himself the mode and the time of
answering our prayer. We therefore brought our petition before Him,
day by day, at every visit to t.ae t.arone of grace, and looked for tlle
assurance that our prayer was heard;: or .aere .aaa generally oeen some
indication from the Lord that He was about to give what we had
I
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asked. For some time previously we had found it very difficult to get
an answer to prayer, and now there was an entire absence of any such
indication. Our path was dark and dreary; no precious text was
sealed home to the soul by the power of the Holy Ghost; and all was
darkness, as it ever must be if Jesus is not present to the eye of faith.
Like a cold, cloudy, wintry day was that time; not a ray of light, no
bright warm beams of the sunshine of His face who is dearer to the child
of God than all the blessings He has bestowed. "Thou, 0 Ohrist,
art all I want," sang the immortal vVesley; "More than all in Thee I
find." "My s0ul thirsteth for God, for the living God," said David;
" As the hart panteth after the water-brooks, so panteth my soul after
Thee, 0 God." "But He answered her not a word." "Therefore will
the Lord wait, that He may be gracious unto you, and therefore will
He be exalted, that He may have mercy upon you: for the Lord is a
God of judgment: blessed are all they that wait for Him (Isa. xxx.
18). ,. That the trial of your faith, being much more precious than
of gold that perisheth, though it be tried with fire, might be found
unto praise and honour and glory at the appearing of Jesus Ohrist."
These are some of the lessons that waiting-time was intended to teach;
but in the trial one cannot take the comfort. When the pressure is
very great, Satan is very busy with his fiery darts; the flesh is very
weak, and the eye looks dOll;n at possibilities and probabilities, instead
of upwa1'd into the face of Him in whom is no darkness at all;
and what wonder if the heart is bewildered and full of fear 7
Ai:> the time was drawing near for this payment to be made, many
petitions were offered, many promises pleaded-especially that one which
the Lord had so many times previously fulfilled in our experience: "Oall
upon Me in the day of trouble; I will deliver thee, and thou shalt
glorify Me." We told the Lord that He had often fulfilled this promise
to us, as He very well knew. We told Him that He had told us to
"be careful for nothing, but in everything, by prayer and supplication,
with thanksgiving, to let our requests be made known unto Him;"
alw, that He had commanded us not to carry our burdens ourselves,
but to cast them upon Him; and that He had said, "He will not
suffer the righteous to be moved." It should here be stated that we
knew that, if this small sum were not paid, we should incur a loss of
over £50 for our dear child. Ohristian parents in a similar position
will be able to estimate the anxiety, and perhaps some can sympathize
in the unbelief questionings which began to arise in our minds. "Why
did the Lord permit us to make this annual payment for so many
years, if now He is about to take it all away 7 What have we done
that we should be so bitterly dealt with?" for, be it understood, this
was one out of many heavy trials pressing upon the weary, overburdened
souls of His children. It has often occurred before that deliverance
has not come till the very last" Just at the last distressing hour
Our God displays delivering power;"

and, as we had got to the eve of the day when payment should be made,
we thought; "To-morrow the money will be sent. God must be faithful
to His promises; He cannot forsake them that trust in Him." Let it
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be observed that we were dwelling too much on past experiences, and
expecting the Lord to work in a certain way of our own prescribing;
though, of course, at the time we did not see this.
The day came and went without any manifestation on the Lord's part
that He had taken the least notice of our request, and the poor heart was
much cast down, less at the loss of the money (though that to us, in our
circumstances, was a sore loss) than at the absence of interest, as it
appeared, on the part of the dear Lord, whose goodness we had lived
upon for so .many years, and who had promised never to leave or
forsake us.
Let me here record, to my own shame, that hard thoughts of God were
indulged in, and reasonings, and almost murmurings. Unbelief tears were
shed, and the question "Why ~" often askeu, as to God's adding this
severe loss to our many previous ones. As the eye fell on one and
another who had plenty of this world's goods, and who yet were
spending their lives in self-indulgence, the contrast was hard to bear,
and it seemed as if we could not bear it-that we, who were striving
by His grace to honour Him, and to do His work, should be so hardly
dealt with.
As my pen transcribes this state of darkness, and sin, and unbelief,
I wonder at the marvellous forbearance and loving-kindness of our
long-suffering God. What does not our Father take from His rebellious.
children ~
Nine days had passed away in carnal reasonings and different degrees
of coldness and distance from my Beloved, the Treasure of my soul,
whose preciousness is greater, when faith is in lively exercise, than any'
tongue can tell, or any pen describe. On the morning of that tenth
Jay the loss had come back in stronger relief to my mind than ever, and
with the sense of it, a great temptation! It must be understood that
our wants were made known to no one on earth, or we might easily
have borrowed the money, but, having no prospect of being able to pay it,
we dared not do it. Iadeed, friends would have given us so small a sum,
hut our wants have been too many, and our troubles too heavy, to burden
earthly friends with them; though, to the praise of God, let me record
that He has used them largely in coming to our assistance in many a
time of need, as the following will help to show.
But to return to that tenth day. The temptation to use some money
which had been entrusted to me for safe keeping was very strong
indeed, and the devil said, "How can you be such fools to lose
so much money rather than borrow EO small a sum ~ " Blessed be
the Lord Jesus, who knows what it is to be tempted, and to His
name be all the glory, He stood in the gap. He appeared in that
trying moment to His poor frail creature, and brought forth the
wordg audibly, together with the strong inward resolve, "I will not
touch a penny of it.
If it is the Lord's will that we should lose
it, we will lose it. He can make it up in some other way. He
can yet send us the money, if it be His will." From that moment
pe1ject peace came into my soul. I troubled no more. I had given
it up to God for it to be as He would-for His holy will to be
done in it-no more fretting or repining or questioning or impatience.
The burden was gone from me j I had cast it upon the Lord, and,
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according to His gracious promise, He sustained me and did not
suffer me to be moved. I went about my ordinary duties quietly.
My mind was at rest, so that I scarcely thought about it all day,
in comparison with the tumult of mind I had experienced before, and
I slept all night (which I had not done for many nights previously), to
wake up in the morning and find that my God and Father was truly
a covenant-keeping God. A letter from a friend was put into my hand
containing a cheque for £5, and a paper with these words written on
it, "Cheer up j" "All's well;" "Mighty to save j " ,; Able to do
exceeding abundantly above all that we ask or think j" "Thou shalt
see greater things than these." Those "ho have known what it is
to mourn an absent God can well understand my feelings, and the joy
I experienced in reading those sweet, encouraging words and seeing the
cheque.
Perhaps there are some who will doubt when I say that the joy of
that moment was a thousand times greater because my Lord had
returned to me-because my BeloYed had shown and proved Himself
<t faithful, covenant-keeping God-than because I had received the
money for which I was so anxious. But the godly Christian will bear
me out that the absence of God from the soul that loves to walk with
Him is far harder to bear than earthly losses. I had peace as soon
as I cast my burden on the Lord, but now it began to flow as a
river. He indulged me with the joy of His presence. In nin did the
tempter suggest, "It has come too late. The day is long gone by."
The voice of my Beloved was too strong, too sweet, for Satan to have
a hearing. As to the bride in the Canticles, my Beloved had come,
leaping over all the mountains of unbelief and distrust, clearing away
all the hills of difficulty, taking me once more into His loving embrace:
"Rise up, My love, My fair one, and come away j " and truly the
winter was over and gone, the coldness had vanished. No longer was
the sky dull and leaden j no longer was my case compared to that
of the poor worldling, who receives his good things only from this
poor sin-stained earth.
My soul was too full of Jesus for such a
I was filled with His
thought to enter. It was spring-time now.
presence and His love, and that is all-satisfying. One who stood by
as I opened the letter and read the words suggested, "But it is too
late; the time is long past."
"Not at all," was my reply j "the
Lord has sent it, and He knows the right time."
I sent it oft
at once, without a fear of having it returned, and got back the
receipt, to the amazement of all who have since known of it, from
the nature of the case.
I wrote to my friend, and told him "hat a wonderful message his had
been to my soul, and how marvellously his gift had delivered us from
so great a loss, and by return of post I got from him the following
answer. Read it, poor tempest-tossed child of God, and say not, as I
did often in those dark, weary days of unbelief, "The Lord hath
fon;aken me, and my God hath forgotten me,,:My DEAR FRIEl\Tl) AND SISTER IN JEsus,-What a plain and positive proof
and token of the Lord's loving care and watchfulness over you you have just
had! I had been into town for a few minutes simply to call upon Mr. - - . He
haaded me a cheque for £31. I was anxions for this, because I knew I was
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very low at the bank. As I sat after dinner, lamenting the little service I
had been in my comparatively long life, I said, "Lord, what wilt Thou have
me to do 1" There came instantly into my heart this remarkable answer,
"Send Mrs. - - £5." Now, I don't think you had been upon my mind for
days. My memory is very bad for names and places. I said at once to myself,
" If I can find her name and address, I will." I directly sprang up to a.n
open correspondence basket, turned over the letters, and there found it. I
at once wrote the cheque, and sent the man off in time to save the early post,
for my mind was so impressed with the idea that it was wanted for some
special purpose. I then pleaded with the Lord, and afterward, during the
wakefulness of the night, that He would be pleased to give me some signal and
unquestionable proof that ii; was His doings-that it was Himself who had put
it into my heart to do as I had done, and that I had not been prompted in any
way by the flesh.
Well, dear sister, you know the sequel; and suffer me to adJ that these
simple facts prove to a demonstration indeed that the Lord's eye is upon
you and yours. He will not leave you nor forsake you. He will stand by
you and strengthen you, give you to see His hand, to hear His voice, and
both you and yours will ha\'e abundant reason to testify that" He hath done
all things well," leading you by the right though rough way to "the city of
habitation. "
Pray for me. 'With much love in the Lord to you and yours,
Ever affectionately,

If my heart was fllll of joy and thankfulness before, how can I tell
you what my emotions were as I read the foregoing 1 Here had the
Lord, my Saviour, been working a miracle for me-going out of His
ordinary course for such a poor vile sinner, for such a doubting, fearing
creature. He had kept me waiting truly, but only that He migllt abound
towards me in the riches of His grace. Who can utter the mighty
acts of the Lord 7 who can show forth all His praise 1 Tmly did my
heart sing, "I love the Lord, because He hath inclined toward me;
because He hath heard the voice of my supplication." " My soul doth
magnify the Lord, and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Sa-viour;
for He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden."
I have reasou to hope and believe that this trial of faith was permitted, and this deliverance wrought, not only in answer to prayer
respecting that immediate object, but that it will redound in glory to
God in the unseen future.

"PUTTING ON IMMORTALITY."
"This mortal must put on irnmortality."-l OORINTHIANS xV'. 53.
To the Edit01· of the Gospel Magazim.
THE reading of a paper bearing this title in the last December number
of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, by the" ,Vayside Notes" VVriter, proved a sweet
preparation for its illustration at the dying bed of my dear brother,
the late WILLIAl\'I SIMMONS, of Manchester. On Thursday, December 1,
1881, I was preparing to go and remain with him during the night,
when, the Magazine having arrived, I saw this appropriate piece, and
read it with that avidity and interest which were at once a recompense
for the writer and an answer to those suggestions of the enemy to
which he alluded. "The Lord will see" (Genesis xxii. 14).
My dear brother received the knowledge of his salvation, as a member
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of the covenant of grace, through the ministry of the late Rev. Wm.
Parks, of Openshaw, and, along with myself and our dear parents,
attended there for twenty years. Your constant readers may remember
that, about three years ago, their prayers were asked for him through
being rendered almost helpless by an attack of paralysis. Through
these and other means used there were appearances of improvement,
and some of us thought that his recovery was probable, if not very
immediate; but, as time went on, there were further indications of
general disturbance of the system, and the medical lllen consulted
were united in their opinions as to the development of cerebral softening.
A partial use of the affected side was gained, but, as he could not
walk without assistance, he became gradually confined to his chair.
Those who had known him :1,S an active lllan of business, lively and
buoyant in temperament, may imagine what a trial this was to him and
all around him. The sight of his large family, wholly dependent on his
business, and he disabled, affected him deeply, and on looking at them
he would often burst into tears, which revealed what he could not say.
A greater trial still was the inability to express all he wished, and
this was most distressing to all near and dear to him, for it necessarily
interrupted much of that communion which might have been a mutual
comfort. ,Vho can wonder at the why and the wherefore being
questions often asked by himself and those near and dear to him?
It was a great trial to my own faith in many ways, and I was so
distressed sometimes after an interview that I could not rest during
the night from praying for and thinking about him.
In September,1879, I was so powerfully impressed with Jeremiah Lxxiii.
6-8, that I certainly hoped for his recovery; and, as these gracious words
embraced restoration of mind, body, and estate, all of which were such
a necessity, I pleaded them very much, and felt a liberty in doing so.
At that time he was able to converse more than afterwards, but he was
generally much distressed in thinking of his circumstances and his family.
Your editorial papers had often a special bearing upon his case,
though you did not know the details of his position. On one occasion, I
was alluding to your remarks about our parental anxieties for our
children, which were so appropriate, namely, that we often wished to spare
our children some of our troubles, and generally increased our own by
so doing, when God sometimes, in answer even to our prayers, chose that
those very troubles should be made the medium of blessing and instruction
to both. He saw this and acquiesced, though he felt it bitterly.
In referring to a letter of his which appeared in the GOSPEL :i.\L-\.GAZINE
for August, 1879, he seems to have had comfort from seeing that
he was walking in the "old paths," and names his honoured father,
who had much experience of crying "out of the depths" in various
phases of temporal and spiritual affiiction. This is significant, when
I remember that, from my dear father's experience of the fruit of
sanctified sorrows, he prays (in one of the extracts from his diary
given by me in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for June, 1876) that his children
might kno'w God in the same way, and he blesses Him for the use of
all "the affiictions, trials, and adversities" he had. Should any of
your readers refer to this,'" they will certainly see that, from "one
• In the
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generation to another," God declares Himself and manifests His faithfulness.
As my dear brother's disease developed itself, his dear wife, who
was "heir with him of the grace of life," and most devoted in
:tttending to him, had to read for him. The Psalms, the Gospel of
John, the "Wayside Notes," and the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, the late Mr.
Eastmead's and Mr. Parks"" Notes of Sermons," were their favourite
readings. "Sanctified Sorrow," in the GOSPEL MAGAZINJ'~ for November,
1856, ne ha.d underlined all through, and, as I believe he had a
renewed sense of his sinfulness, so he had some corresponding sense of
peace through "the precious blood of Christ j" and, on an opportunity
once afforded me of speaking a little more closely on this point, and
asking him if he enjoyed the" remission of sins," he said, " Sometimes
I do." This just confirms what you have said in this month's Magazine
(page 737), "We must go first with the blood, and we must go last
with the blood!" And surely this is the gre:'Lt end and design of all
our afflictions, that we may be humbled by increased conviction of sin,
and that God may be glorified in continuing His loving-kindness,
as the effects of His everlasting covenant faithfulness and love in Christ
Jesus towards us. Sometimes, when his dear wife would read Mason's
"Portion for the Day," he would say, "Very good, but too good for
me." Then she would encourage him to hope on the truth of it, though
for the time he could not feel its sweetness.
Three weeks before his departure he was confined to his bed. One
night his dear wife was watching by him, when he said, "Are you
thinking of something ~ " She said, "Yes, that we shall soon have to
part." He said, "Yes." She replied, "Can you leave us all in the
hands of God ~ He has provided for us, and He will." Bursting into
tears, he said, "Yes."
Another few days before he died he was trying to speak, but only
"Blessed are the poor in spirit"
the word "poor" could be heard.
was supplied, when he said, "That will do. Amen." His dear wife
then read to him the seventeenth of John, which he seemed to enjoy,
by giving audible expressions of assent throughout.
The closing scene was ushered in by a severe shivering, after which
the paralysis seemed to have attacked the chest, producing congestion
of the lungs, causing greater prostration and heavier breathing. From
Tuesday, November 29th, 1881, until Friday, December 2nd, the day
he departed, he lay in this condition, only giving some appearance of
recognition when Mr. Slater (his brother-in-law) called in, about eleven
p.m. on the Thursday night. A mutual Christian friend and myself
were remaining all that night with him, and before Mr. Slater left we
had prayer, which we trust he heard.
On the following morning the doctor called in, and I asked him if
he thought him conscious. He said, "Probably so to himself, though
not apparently to you j" adding that nothing more could be done,
and that he could not rally again from that stage j though we might
I felt sad at the expected crisis;
have to watch for hours longer.
and, feeling how much we needed all the grace and help we could
have, I knelt at the foot of the bed, where I could see his face, land
began to pray aloud. I had only mentioned the name of our Lord
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Jesus, when his eyes were opened wide and bright, and he seemed to
have a listening attitude,
I went on, and his face changed most
rapidly. His dear wife had gone to the side of the bed, and, percei\'ing it, gave way to the grief I expected j and presently his seven
children were with her, all sobbing around him. I was mercifully
helped in remaining on my knees, asking Jesus to receive him, and to
shorten his sufferings, and to spare us and him as one "whom He had
redeemed with His most 'precious blood," still looking on his face,
which changed gradually, like a dissolving view, to a sweet ghastliness
of the "mortal," and as quickly to the unspeakable unearthliness of the
"immortal." 'With no further signs of pain than a few harder gaspings
at short intervals, all was over in about fifteen minutes, and he was
doubtless welcomed by happy spirits into the sweet surprise of being
" with Ohrist" for ever.
And now, wherever truE; and gracious sympathy has been felt, may
it be continued on behalf of his dear wife and family j and that, as
his great anxiety and frequent distress was on their account, may we
who survive, and carry them to the throne of grace, see that his long
discipline may have been used for their teaching j and that his death
may be the life of some-nay, all--of them, if the Lord will.
111ancheste1', December 17th, 1881.
E. S.
TOSSINGS I~ NATURE, BUT TEAOHEGS E

GRAOE

f

(Concluded !,om page 55.)

I HAD not intended, dear brother, giving such a long extract from
my note-book as the foregoing, but I found it somewhat difficult, without
spoiling the sense of it, to curtail more than I haye done. Little did
I think of what lay before me when I was being so richly favoured
of the Lord in connection with that short but comprehen~ive Scripture, "Ohrist is All, and in alL" How we have to prove matters feelingly
and experimentally! Taking things for granted is out of the question.
It seems the Lord intends I shall acquire my lessons in the fire and
in the flood, and for this reason, among others, I believe, that I may
be able to back up, so to speak, what I may be led to advance by a
personal knowledge of the things in my own soul.
Speculating, theorizing in divine matters, will not reach the heart
of a poor burdened fellow-sinner. Never, never! The Holy Ghost,
especially in the case of His ministering servants, will take care to
consume from time to time all desire to speculate in eternal verities.
It must be with the true, living child of God a speaking of that which
they know, a testifying of that which they have seen, realized, felt, and
enjoyed.
Now, although my communication has already exceeded what I
intended to write when I took up my pen, yet I feel I must add a
little more. If an apology is needed, I must be allowed to say that I
had no thought whatever before I started of giving any extract from
my note-book; hence, finding I have not told out all my heart, I crave
a. little further indulgence at your hands.
To proceed, then. Some five or six weeks back I was brought, 111
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the providence of God, into what I believe I may say the most painful
and trying circumstances I have ever been brought into during my little
journey in this world. I cannot particularize, so must give merely an
.utline. A trivial oversight on my part was the means, in the Lord's
hands, of bringing me into scenes and sorrows which completely bailie
all my descriptive powers. Never before had I been brought to pray that
prayer with such deep, deep earnestness and importunity, "Lead us
not into temptation, but deliver us from evil." The devil suggested
what appeared a very easy way out of the difficulty-acting a lie. To
all human appearance it seemed next to impossible for detection to
follow. I had to meet a certain party to try and arrange a matter
pending between us. After a good deal of arguing, an arrangement
was come to, although I had to concede more than was just, taking all
the circumstances into account. V.,re were to meet again the followillg
night for the purpose of ratifying this arrangement. To my surprise,
when I met the party alluded to, they declined to accept or to confirm
the proposition made the previous evening, and I had to make still
further concessions for the purpo~e of satisfying. After the meeting,
myoId enemy the devil set on me with all his artillery, and my own
desperately wicked and inexpressibly depraved heart helped him, until my
poor mind was in such a state of rebellion against God that I seemed
as if I should be utterly consumed with terrors. Every former mercy
was forgotten for the moment; every visit I had trusted I had been
favoured with from the Lord was hidden; and, like Jacob, I said-all!
and meant it too_CC All these things are against me." I thought I
should never feel the Lord's presence again. Indeed, I felt I did
not want to feel it. I was filled with hard, hellish thoughts, desires,
and wishes. I went to bed, but not to sleep. ,\Vhat with these
things at work in the heart, and the child moaning and crying, I
passed about as wretched a night as it is possible to conceive. I
lay tossing about, feeling more like a devil than anything else. " Now,"
said the devil, "what do you say about Jesus Christ being 'All and in
all' 1 What about His being the Helper, Deliverer, Supporter, and
Supplier of His people J What about His tenderness, compassion, love,
sympathy, goodness, and mercy to poor sinners? It is a delusion, a
myth, a lie. Give up all such outrageous nonsense. Just do as I
suggest in reference to the matter which is causing you all this trouble,
and you'll get out of it directly. Don't wait for God to bring you out.
How do you know that there is a God? Do you think He would let
one of His children suffer, as you are doing, if He was gracious and
merciful 1" These insinuations seemed to plough up the depths of
my heart. What to do, how to act, or what to say, I did not know.
Indeed, I appeared to be given up to a reprobate spirit. The morning
dawned. No relief. Blackness and darkness and tempest indescribable
\Vas my portion. I went to business. After I had - had my dinner
I went out into the fields, for the purpose of groaning and sighing
and agonizing before the Lord. I made a noise in my complaint,
beseeching aloud the Majesty of heaven to interpose and put His hook
in the nose, and His bridle in the jaws (Isa. xxxvii. 29) of my enemy,
who was causing me so much trouble and anxiety. No answer was
realized.
The next day, at the same hour as I had been pouring out
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my cries and groans before the Lord, I had to meet the party previously
spoken of. Instead of finding them stubborn and inconsiderate, as I
expected, they were as meek and quiet as a lamb. I could see almost
immediately that the Lord had gone before as the Almighty Breaker,
and had calmed the troubled waters, so that His poor worm, the writer,
could only look on in wonder and astonishment. But the fulness of
the blessing was in reserve for the morrow. The next morning I did
not rise quite as early as usual. 'When I got downstairs our four
oldest childr!ln were not in the house. How it was I did not then know,
nor do I know even now. In consequence of their absence from the
house, my wife and I had family prayers without them. I read a
portion of the "'IV"ord, and then began to call upon the name of the
Lord. A few sentences only had escaped my lips ere the Lord broke
in so blessedly with His pardoning mercy, love, and blood, as removed
every stain from my conscience. Touch after tonch from His divine
hand was preciously realized, and I wept for joy. Glad indeed was I
that the dear children were out of the house that morning. Oh, how
I felt the substance of Hart's words"Law and terrors do but harden,
All the while they work alone;
But a sense of blood-bought pardon
Soon dissol,es a heart of stone."

I praised and blessed His name for all the way, painful as that way
had been, and still was. What heightened this sweet discoYery of His
matchless love was, that it stood side by side with the most dreadful
manifestation of my perversity and vileness as a hell-deserving sinner. I
could sing with old J aIm Kent, one of our favourite hymn-writers" Sovereign grace o'er sin abounding,
Ransomed souls the tidings swell i
'Tis a deep that knows no sounding;
Who its breadth or length can
tell 1
On its glories
Let my soul for ever dwell.
"'Vhat from Christ that soul can
sever,
Bound by everlasting bands?
Once in Him, in Him for ever;
Thus the eternal covenant stafids :
None shall pluck thee
From the Strength of Israel's
hands.

"Heirs of God, joint-heirs with
Jesus,
Long ere time its race begun;
To His name eternal praises;
Oh, what wonders love has
done!
One with Jesus,
By eternal union one.
" On such love, my soul, still ponder;
Love so great, so rich, so free;
Say, whilst lost in holy wonder,
'Why, 0 Lord, such love to
me?'
Hallelujah!
Grace shall reign eternally."

I had a sweet drink of the wine of astonishment on this long-to-beremembered morning. I was looking for hell, so to speak, but He brought
me heaven. I was anticipating His displeasure against my Yile corrup·
tions and abominable conduct in heart towards Him, but "wonder, 0
heavens, and be astonished, 0 earth," He sweetly melted my previously
hard heart by the powerful beams of everlasting love. I felt in a preeminently precious manner what the spouse speaks of in the Canticles:
"I sat down under His shadow with grectt delight, and His fruit was
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sweet to my taste" (ii. 3). Precious shadow! glorious shelter! blessed
hiding-place!
While walking from Foleshill to Ooventry that morning to business,
I did, in my poor, feeble way, bless and praise, adore and magnify,
the riches of that grace which had been so freely and so sovereignly
displayed in bringing me once more experimentally into the banquetinghouse of divine love. How clearly I could then trace the Lord's hand
in connection with what I had been passing through during the former
part of the week! All my hard thoughts were gone; the devil, who
had been s6 unusually busy with my poor carnal heart, stirring up
every conceivable abomination within, was out of sight; every foe
seemed slain, and I had a good dance. Not with my legs-no, no;
b"lt I went "forth in the dances of them that make merry" in
heart and soul to the God of my salvation.
This was on the Friday. On the following Lord's day I was engaged
to occupy the pulpit at our chapel at Ooventry. During the early part
of the week I had been harassed beyond expression by the accuser
of the brethren as to my unfitness to stand up in the Lord's name.
Oh, what a cruel adversary the devil is! First, he stirs up all our
vile thoughts and feelings against the Most High; and, when he has
succeeded in getting us into such a condition as that we feel more fit
tor hell than for anywhere else, then he turns round upon us and upbraids us on account of our sinfulness. Thus it was in my case. I wished
myself anywhere rather than where I was. But the Lord did not
leave me in the devil's hands.
The sweet manifestation of His
loving-kindness just referred to broke the snare, and my soul was
set free.
NoIY I began to supplicate the Lord for a portion from which
Unaer the blessed revelation
to speak on the coming Sunday.
of Himself, I found my heart preciously drawn to these words:
"I sat down under His shadow with great delight, and His fruit
was sweet to my taste."
I prayed that, if that was the portion
He intended for me, He would grant His bles&ing upon it in such
a way :is that I might know it feelingly and experimentally.
I retired to bed on Saturday night beseeching Him to grant that
which, so far as I could judge, was so requisite-a good night's
sleep. Alas! a,las! instead of realizing this, the child was very cross
and tiresome; hence, when I arose in the morning, I felt very little
better for having been to bed. I was cast down. After breakfast,
off I went into one of myoId haunts away from the busy throng.
Here I poured out my cries and sighs into the ears of the Lord
God of Sabaoth. I appealed and re-appealed to Him in relation to
the work which lay before me for the day, reminding Him of
what He had done, and of how He had interposed for me in connection with my feeble efforts to spread His name and fame among
my poor fellow-sinners. I could Dot get so near to His footstool
as I desired, yet, in review of Friday's sweet visit, I could not but
hope that He would strengthen and supply at the needed moment.
I reached the chapel. After the singing, I read that precious chapter.
1 Ohronicles xvii.
Sweet indeed were the words as uttered by
David in verse 16: "Who am I, 0 Lord God, and what is mine
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house, that Thou hast brought me hitherto 1" From this place, up
to the end of the chapter, especially where David said to the Lord,
"And do as Thou hast said," I found very suitable to my soul's feelings. Much liberty was realized in prayer. Holy familiarity, to which
(blessed be God) I am no stranger, was enjoyed. The singine of the
l'lecond hymn over, I stood up and read as my text the words, "I sat
down under His shadow with great delight, and His fruit was sweet to
my taste."
In speaking, I was favoured unusually. A dew from the Lord
rested upon the \V ord delivered. My heart was most blessedly enlarged. Drop after drop of precious Gospel honey flowed from the
Rock of Ages, tbe Lord Jesus Christ. I sat experimentally, and with
the sweet conviction that the Holy Ghost was my Helper, under the
shadow of my Beloved, feasting upon the royal dainties of everlasting
covenant favour. With what unction did those words flow from my
lips-

I" Here
it is I :find my heaven,
While upon the Lamb I gaze;

" Sweet the moments, rich in blessing,
Which before the cross I spend;
Life, and health, and peace possess- I
ing,
I
From the sinner's dying Friend'l
" M
I't f
..
"
SI ~r ever ':lewl~g
ay
Mercy's streams ill streams of
•
blood,
.
PreclOus drops my soul bedewlllf'(,
Plead and claun my peace WIth I
God.
"
" Truly blessed is this station,
Low before HIS cross to lie,
While I see divine compassion
Floating in His languid eye.

I

Love I much? I've much forgiven;
I'm a miracle of grace.
Lo.. . e and grief my heart dividing.
With my tears His feet I'll
bathe .
Constant still in faith abiding.
Life deriving from His deatil.
~lay

I still enjoy this feelin".
In all need to Jesus go,
Prove His wounds each day mort'
healing,
And Himself more deeply know...

With the banner of eternal love floating over my head, ,,,ith Christ
thus blessedly exhibited by the Holy Ghost as our !Shadow from God
the Father's wrath, from the curses of a broken law, from all charges,
from all condemnation either in this world or in the world to come.
from all foes, from all fears, and from final and fatal defeat, how could
I do other than rejoice-yea, shout aloud for joy 1 For the time then
present, I could not be sad over our' afflicted child, nor over anything
by which I was SUlTounded. I could then say with Paul, "For I reckon
that the sufferings of this present time are not worthy to be compared
with the glory which shall be revealed in us" (Rom. viii. 18). I can't
always reckon after this fashion, but am thankful that I can do it
occasionally. I felt every thought brought into sweet captivity to the
law of Christ. My whole soul was filled with all the fulness of God.
Ah! could I not sing with dear N ewton"Begone, unbelief, my'Saviour is near,
And for my relief will surely appear;
By prayer let me wrestle, and He will perform;
With Christ in the vessel I smile at the storm.
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"Though dark be my way, since He is my Guide,
'Tis mine to obey, 'tis His to provide;
Though cisterns be broken, and creatures all fail,
The Word He has spoken shall surely prevail" 1

When the Lord visits the poor soul with His smile, and sheds abroad
His love powerfully in the heart, it matters not what the previous darkness,
bondage, dearth, emptiness, and helplessness may have been, it is· all
overcome and overwhelmed by the preciousness and boundlessness of
divine mercy. Ah! and it has a reviving effect too even upon the poor
body. It was so in my case upon this occasion. I felt bodily and
spiritually "like a giant refreshed with new wine." My better half
was at chapel, and, knowing how terribly I had suffered from want of
sleep, was struck with the liveliness a.nd vigour with which I spoke
from the pulpit. When I got home, she said, "Why, my dear, one
would have thought, to have heard you this morning, that, instead of
you having had very little sleep for the last month, you had just
woke up from a month's good sleep and rest!" I merely mention this
for the purpose of showing how our gracious covenant God can help
and bless His poor, tried, cast-down children in times of deep extremity.
I read the same words as our text in the evening. I was favoured to
some extent during this service, but not to the same degree as in the
morning. After speaking of the fruits which, by precious faith, the
believer finds under the shadow of the Lord Jesus Christ, and of the
trials which must of necessity be endured, more or less, by all the Lord's
chosen and eternally-loved ones, 1 said how precious that hymn of
the late dear Dr. Hawker's had been in connection with my recent
affiictions, commencing, "Abba, Father, Lord we call Thee," especially
the last verse, which is as follows" Hence, through all our changing seasons,
Trouble, sorrow, sickness, woe,
~othing changeth God's affection;
•.\.bba's love will bring us through.
Soon shall all Thy blood-bought children
Round Thy throne their anthems raise,
And in songs of rich salvation,
Shout to Abba endless praise."

,VeIl, now, dear brother, 1 must conclude. 1 hope I have not wea.ried
you with my long tale. 1 had intended going a little further, but
forbear.
May the Lord preserve you, and ourselves too, safe unto His heavenly
kingdom. Amen and amen.
C(Ycentry.
J. BURTON.
My own mind is frequently tossed about in the view of present affairs
(1 mean of a religious kind, for 1 pay but little regard to politics). Some.times 1 despond, at other times 1 am for pursuing, then again I sink,
till 1 take up the Bible, or go into the sanctuary and see the end of
these men, and the stability of divine truth. I feel, also, that a
Christian must be a man of faith every step of the way, and one whom
the world knows not, though he so well knows the world.-Cecil.
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Hand and Heart, otherwise The Church Standa?'d.
London:" Home
Words" Publishing Office.
HERE is an old friend with a new title. Some idea of the popularity
of this excellent paper may be gathered from the fact that, during the
past six years, it has gained a circulation of twelve million copies.
" Hand and HeaJt" will be known in future under the title of "The
Church Standard."
.
Consumption, and other Chest Diseases. By GEORGE THmus CONGREVE.
London: Published by the Author, and by Elliot Stock.

"VE fear that no cure has yet been discovered for Consumption, but
Mr. Congreve's remarks upon it are practical, and his hints in some cases
may be very valuable.
THE HYMN, "ROCK OF AGES": ToPLADy.-During the first year
after his ordination, Toplady published his collection of hymns, over four
hundred in number. In December, 1775, he became Editor of the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE, but, owing to illness, relinquished the post in 1776.
Some of his articles are signed" Minimus," othera " Concionator j " there
are also papers to which his initials only are appended. They appeared
in the volumes of the GOSPEL .M.AGAZINE during the years 1771 to
1776. Toplady was also the author of The Church of England Vindico,ted
fTom the Charge of A?'minianism, &c., and some sermons. In 1825 his
works were published, with a memoir.-W. H. C., in Notes and Queries.
ROWLAND HILL.-A gentleman of his acquaintance once met him at
Brighton, where he heard him preach a sermon in which there was
such a mixture of the humorous that the congregation were excited by
it to a considerable degree of laughter. This was followed by such an
awful address to their consciences, and a pathos so deep and melting,
that there was scarcely an individual present who did not weep. In
the evening, the conversation at the house in which he was visiting
was of a very lively nature. After Mr. Hill retired, the gentleman
before alluded to thought he heard some one in the passage, and, on
going out, found him at the bottom of the staira. He feared he was
unwell; but, on inquiring the reason of his remaining there, discovered
him to be in deep agony of mind, to which he gaye vent in confessions
of sorrow at having been such a trifler, and mourned oyer hia Ullseasonable drollery with the simplicity of a child. Before he went to his
room, he said, "I never wish to say a single word to excite a smile,
which would prevent an immediate approach to God in all the solemnity
of spiritual prayer." The scene was most affecting, and wa-s a striking
proof of his contrition when he reflected that, by giving way to the
natural sprightliness of his disposition, he might have prevented his real
usefulness, or have forgotten for an instant the character of a messenger
of the Gospel.

