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" MY FATHER!"
A DEAR friend said how much he had been impressed, upon the
previous Sunday, by the way in which the preacher had announced
his text. "Instead," he said, " of his laying the usual stress upon
the word Cttp, he emphasized the word Father-' The cup that
My Father hath given Me, shall I not drink it?'" This led, in
consequence, to my friend's meditating, and afterwards speaking,
of the Lord's goodness and mercy as a Father!
Let us, therefore, dear reader, as the Lord the Spirit may enable,
tleek to contemplate the same subject. It is a very precious one;
and how often have we thought, and commented upon, the Lord's
so great condescension and mercy, in that He was pleased to commence His Personal ministry with His simple and so telling
appeals to His hearers upon the ground of Fatherhood, that so
they might have similes and illustrations so familiar and so easily
understood. Mark, the word" father" occurs no less than twelve
times in the sixth chapter of the Gospel of Matthew; and observe
how the Lord enforces His loving exhortation, "Ask, and it shall
be given you; seek, and ye shall find; knock, and it shall be
opened unto you," by the appeal, "What man is there of you
whom, if his son ask bread, will he give him a stone? or if he
ask a fish, will he give him a serpent? If ye, then, being evil,
know how to give good gifts. unto your children, how much more
shall your Father which is in heaven give good things to them
that ask Him?"
Now, whilst there are those who cherish a becoming caution
and holy jealousy lest the natural should be mistaken for the
spiritual, and the lnernan confounded with the divine, let not this
fact be overlooked-for a glorious and most encouraging fact it
is-that it was the Lord Jesus Hirn8elf who further illustrated
the glorious truths brought forward in His Personal ministry by
the parable of the prodigal son. Oh, what a timely word has that
proved in every age of the Church! What an insight has it given
F
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to the character and dealings of the Lord J ehovah, in His treatment of and reception of poor, wayward, profligate sinners!
Moreover, with respect to the Fatherhood of the Most High,
who was it but the Lord Himself that, in answer to His disciples
that He would teach them to pray as John had taught his disciples,
bade them address Him as "Our Father, which art in heaven"?
Then, too, notwithstanding the way in whicb, after His kind and
gracious treatment, and in the face of His cautions and admonitions, they all so basely "forsook Him and fled," what was His
tender, loving, gracious message-and that, too, by so notorious a
sinner-but, "Go to My brethren [His brethren still, in spite of
all they had said and done], and tell them tbat I ascend unto My
Father and your Father, and to My God and your God "-" !Jour'
Father and Yol,tr God, Mary, as well as their Father and M!J
Father, their God and My God."
Oh, what wondrous condescension and love this, as well as goodness and mercy! And mark the blessedness. It is an imperishable
relationship. It embraces a bond that never can be broken, a tie
that can never be dissolved.
Oh, reader, how often we personally tell tbe Lord this, in our
wrestlings and importunities with Him! We remind Him of tble'
sonship which He so mercifully, condescendingly, and graciously,
as well as so unexpectedly, declared, upwards of sixty years ago,
when He said, "Son, thy sins, which are many, are all forgiven
thee"; and we tell Him, moreover, that we never should have
ventured to call Him "Father," had He not first called us His
" son." And then, if the thought follows-and it does follow"Ah! but you have acted so basely since-far worse than bifore"we say, in reply, "Ah! it is true; but the Lord knew all this
beforehand, and in the face of His adopting love and mercy, it
would be to un-Deify Him to entertain a thought to the contrary.
Does He not say, moreover, 'I knew that thou wouldest be called
a transgressor from the womb'? 'I knew that thou wouldest go
astray from the womb, speaking lies'?"
Further, we tell Him that, eight years after the time of which
we have spoken, He confirmed the former adoption, as we stood
seemingly forlorn and friendless, by the open grave of our departed
earthly parent, by the so sudden and unexpected application of
that precious, precious word, "a Father to the fatherless." Oh, the
power, the savour, the sweetness, the suitability of that word, and
which, blessed be His ever-adorable name, He has ratified and
confirmed to this very present moment. Well may we, of all men,
say (as dear Mr. GADSRY used so often to exclaim), "Honours crown
His sacred brow!" Y ea" Wonders of grace to God belong;
Repeat His mercies in your song."

Oh, what a God He has been! What a Friend! What a Father!
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What a Brother! What a "Friend that sticketh closer than a
brother" !
But to return. As Israel was a typical as well as a literal people,
do we not read again and again what would be their conduct, as
foreseen by the Lord, in regard to their wanderings, their rebellion,
ingratitude, and idolatry? And yet, in spite of all this, how
marvellous was His goodness, how astounding His mercy, how
matchless His patience, forbearance, and long-suffering; yea, how
amazing His faithfulness and unchangeableness! Oh, how true is
the testimony, as given in Nehemiah and elsewhere-" Thou art a
God ready to pardon, gracious and merciful, slow to anger, and of
great kindness, and forsakest them not. In their time of trouble,
when they cried unto Thee, Thou heardest them from heaven; and,
according to Thy manifold mercies, Thou gavest them saviours,
who saved them out of the hand of their enemies. Yet many years
didst Thou forbear them, and testifiedst against them by Thy Spirit
in Thy prophets. For Thy great mercies' sake Thou didst not
utterly consume them, nor forsake them: for Thou art a gracious
and merciful God." Again, we read by the Prophet Samuel, " For
the Lord will not forsake His people, for His great name's sake, for
it hath pleased the Lord to make you His people."
But now, dear readers, as the Lord the Spirit may enable, let
us seek to contemplate the character of our God, in the sweet and
endearing name of Father. And, first, mark His wondrous condescension and boundless love, as recorded in the third chapter of the
book of the Prophet Jeremiah-"Wilt thou not from this time
cry unto Me, My Father, Thou art the Guide of my youth?"
'l'he Most High, the Great Eternal, the J ehovah of Hosts, the
immutable I AM THAT I AM, there places Himself, as it were,
in the position of a Suppliant. He seems thus to ask a favour,
and to crave compliance at the hands of His poor, frail, finite
creature. Speaking after the manner of men, the Lord thus
expresses Himself, as· if it would give Him real pleasure and
satisfaction to be regarded in the light of, and appealed to as, a
Father! This, we conceive, will appear the more marked and
evident, when we consider the nineteenth verse of the same chapter,
where we read, "But I said, How shall I put thee among the
children, and give thee a pleasant land, a goodly heritage of the
hosts of natious? and I said, Thou shalt call Me, My Father;
and shalt not turn away from Me."
Now, this passage, to our own mind, places matters in a marvellous and astounding light. To think that such a Being-so great,
so glorious, so omnipotent, so divine, so holy, just, and good
-should so condescend as to speak in such terms of vile, worthless, ill.and-hell-deserving creatures as His sons aud daughters
(without exception) both by nature and by practice are! The very
scum of the earth, fallen far beneath the brute creation. The
F 2
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Psalmist aoknowledges, "I was as a beast before Thee"; and, in
His own desoription of these self-same oreatures, the Lord Himself
says, by the Prophet Isaiah, "I have nourished and brought up
ohildren, [mark this, reader, children I children IJ and they have
rebelled against Me. The ox knoweth his owner, and the ass his
master's orib: but Israel doth not know, My people doth not oonsideI' " (Isa. i. 2, 3). Further, the Lord says, " Ah! sinful nation,
a people laden with iniquity, a seed of evil-doers, ohildren that are
oorrupters: they have forsaken the Lord, they have p!'Ovoked the
Holy One of Israel unto anger, they are gone away baokward.
Why should ye be strioken any more? ye will revolt more and
more: the whole head is siok, and the whole heart faint. From
the sole of the foot even unto the head there is no soundness in
it; but wounds, and bruises, and putrifying sores: they have not
been olosed, neither bound up, neither mollified with ointment"
(vel'. 4-6). Yet, in spite of all this-the but too well known and
haplessly fallen oharaoter of His people-the Lord seems, as it
were, to reason with Himself. He asks how the oase is to be met.
"What shall I do? How are the diffioulties to be overoome?
What steps oan I take-what oourse oan I pursue-in the matter?"
"How shall I put thee among the ohildren, and give thee a
pleasant land, a goodly heritage of the hosts of nations?" Henoe
there is not simply adoption here oontemplated, but reward, and
suoh a reward, too-a gift, and how great a gift! "And I said,
Thou shalt oall Me, My Father, and shalt not turn away from
Me."
Oh, marvel of marvels ! Wonder of wonders! Astounding,
amazing faot! We oouldn't believe it, were it not plainly and
unmistakably left upon reoord in the divine Word!
What should we think of a king who not only, in his pitifulness and compassion, spared the life of some daring rebel, but said,
in addition, "Henoeforth I will regard him as my child-my sonmy very own? I'll take him into my favour. He shall share with
me. What I have shall be his also. He is mine, and mine for ever!
Nought shall alienate-nothing distraot or disturb"? What should
we say-what cou1cl we say-to suoh a state of things as this?
And yet, seeing that the king would be-oould be-only a fallen
oreature-a son of a rebel father himself--suoh forgiveness and suoh
adoption, and suoh favour and privilege, would bear no adequate
oomparison whatever with the forgiving meroy, adopting love, unalterable, imperishable, and everlusting favour and good-will of a
oovenant God and Father in Ohrist Jesus.
Oh, reader, any poor words of ours fail-utterly fail-to set
forth the boundlessness, and the beauty, and the blessedness of this
rioh, free, and distinguishing mercy! It is a height we oannot
climb, a depth we oannot reaoh, a breadth we cannot span, a length
we cannot attain to. Sure we are that the more we contemplate
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'the patience, the forbearance, the faithfulness, the bounty, and the
'all-sufficiency of our God, the more shall we be lost in such contemplation.
N o'w, do observe, in proof of the pitifulness and compassion of
which we have spoken, what is recorded in the same chapter from
which we have quoted-CC And the Lord said unto me, The backsliding Israel hath justified herself more than treacherous Judah.
Go and proclaim these words toward the north, and say, Return,
thou backsliding Israel, saith the Lord; and I will not cause Mine
anger to fall upon you: for I am merciful, saith the Lord, and I
will not keep anger for ever. Only acknowledge thine iniquity,
that thou hast transgressed against the Lord thy God, and hast
:scattered thy ways to the strangers under every green tree, and ye
have not obeyed My voice, saith the Lord. Turn, 0 backsliding
children, saith the Lord; for I am married unto you: and I will
take you one of a city, and two of a family, and I will bring
you to Zion" (Jer. iii. 11-14). Consider, first, the heinous
character of the sin spoken of in the previous verses. What can
be more abhorrent than that with which both Israel and J udah
are charged? Yet mark the terms in which the invitations to
return are given. First, there is the pledge-" I will not cause
Mine anger to fall upon you"; then there is the reason assigned~, for I am merciful, saith the Lord"; then follows a second promise-" r will not keep anger for ever." Then we have the most
gracious and encouraging counsel and exhortation-CC Only acknowledge thine iniquity, that thou hast transgressed against the Lord
thy God."
Now, what can possibly be more simple, loving, merciful, than
this? Here are no penances exacted-no performances proposedno promises for the future insisted on-but a plain, simple, matterof-fact confession and acknowledgment of wrong-doing, And who
that knows aught of himself, and his daily misdeeds and shortcomings, but must .readily fall under the charge of sin, defilement,
and transgression, of some form or other, in thought, or word, or
deed? And, considering the unsullied purity and infinite righteousness of J ehovah-that Almighty One in whom" we live, and move,
and have our being"-who can but admire His goodness, and
loving-kindness, and mercy, in that He is pleased to meet His
poor, simple, ever-erring creatures upon su.ch easy terms? for easy
terms we cannot but regard them. Not that we would, for one
moment, even appear to imply that such terms (easy as in a certain
sense they are) are within the creature's power. No, by no means.
When, therefore, we speak of their simplicity and ease, we mean
that they are so in the hand of the Holy Ghost! He it is who
convinces of sin; He it is that imparts true sorrow for sin; and
He it is that constrains and enables the poor offender to confess
the same at the mercy-seat. In doing so, a beautiful and a
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blessed simplicity and child-like character is stamped upon the
whole. As already intimated, there is no flesh-mortifying ordeal
to be gone through; no penances to be performed; no Peter's
pence to be paid; no Pope nor priest to be invoked or compensated; no pledges nor promises to be made; but a simple "only
acknowledge thine iniquity" is all that is asked at the hands ot
the poor and helpless offender.
We repeat, what can be plainer? what more simple? It is
beautifully set forth in the case of N aaman the Syrian. "My
father," said his servants, "had the prophet bid thee do some
great thing, wouldest thou not have done it? How much rather,
then, when he saith unto thee, Wash, and be clean?" How
simple! how free! how full! how blessed!
Again, wherein could the simplicity of salvation be more strikingly
set forth than with respect to the case of the brazen serpent?
After the children of Israel had been bitten by the fiery, flying
serpents, in consequence of their ingratitude, distrust, and rebellion, we read that "the Lord said unto Moses, Make thee a
fiery serpent, and set it upon a pole: and it shall come to pass,
that everyone that is bitten, when he looketh upon it, shall live.
And Moses made a serpent of brass, and put it upon a pole, and
it came to pass, that if a serpent had bitten any man, when he
beheld the serpent of brass, he lived" (Num. xxi. 8, 9). And how
gracious it was of' the Lord Jesus, when opening up the character of
salvation to the inquiring Nicodemus, to quote this very fact, and
that in so direct answer to th\l question of this master of Israel,
"How can these things be?" " As Moses," said Jesus, " lifted up
the serpent in the wilderness, even so must the Son of Man be
lifted up: that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish,
but have eternal life" (John iii. 14, 15).
And this is just the character of the Gospel message. Moreover, where is the poor sinner that, after all his creature-efforts,
all his rigid performances and free-will strivings, when at length
the Sun of Righteousness arises with healing beneath His wings,
and gives him a sight of Himself as the Sin-Bearer, the Daysman, the Advocate, the Intercessor-what, we ask, are such an
one's first thoughts when, by precious faith and under the ministry
of the Holy Ghost, he sees Christ, and apprehends Him as "exalted
a Prince and a Saviour, to give repentance unto Israel, and forgiveness of sin" ?
We contend that among the first thoughts of such an one are"How simple! How was it that I never saw this before? Oh,
what trouble and anguish I might have been saved had I but
seen, as I now see, that Christ has done for me what I have been
striving-but so utterly in vain-to do for myself! He, in very
deed, is 'made of God unto me wisdom and righteousness, sanctification and redemption.'" It is, indeed, a blessed setting forth
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of that glorious verity, "Ho, everyone that thirsteth, come ye
to the wl1ters, and he that hath no money; come ye, buy, and
eat; yea, come, buy wine and milk without money and without
price" (Isa. Iv. 1).
Readers, you that really and truly know the Lord. was not this
the case with you, when. the Lord was pleased first to reveal
Himself to you as a sin-pardoning God? Were you not struck
with the simplicity, as well as the freeness and fulness, of the mercy?
Could you have conceived beforehand, and in. the midst of all your
agonizing fears, anguish, and disquietude, that the gift would at
length be bestowed in such a gentle, loving, simple. and yet, at
the same time, in so clear, complete, and conclusive manner? It
was so definite-so unquestionable-so thoroughly beyond the
region of doubt or misgiving. In a word, it was so God-like!
It came so distinctly and so distinguishably from the Lord Himself as to cause you, in the twinkling of an eye, to understand
the feelings and interpret the language of the previously poor
hlind boy, when he exclaimed, "This one thing I know, that
whereas I was once blind, now I see.'" Such know likewise-and
that feelingly and experimentally-the Saviour's testimony, when
He said. "My sheep hear My voice, and I know them, and they
follow Me; and a stranger will they not follow, but will flee from
him, for they know not the voice of strangers."
Reader, here for the present we leave the subject. We hope
to take it up again in an early Number.
St. Luke's, Bedminster.
THE EDITOR.

"0 LORD, I AM OPPRESSED; UNDERTAKE FOR ME!"
(ISAIAH

xxxviii. 14.)

., 0 LORD, I am oppressed! "
All-all is known to Thee;
Lord, succour the distressed!
Lord, "undertake for me !"

We would deliverance sing;
Lord, set the captives free!
To Thee our cause we bring;
Lord, "under'take for me ! "

Accordiog to Thy will,
Lord. lead, though dark it be ;
Lord, teach me to " be still " ;
Lord, "undertake for me ! "

The living ones will raise
A song of victory ;
Lord, tune our hearts to praise!
Lord, " undertake for me ! "

The dead praise not the Lord,
But we Thy power would see;
Thy grace and. strength afford:
Lord, " undertake for me ! "

Our children shall make known
They did Thy wonders see;
And we Thy power will own
Lord, " undertake for me ! "
AUNT Lucy.

BEFORE we can know Ohrist aright, we must know and feel ourselves
to be guilty, hell.deserving sinners. Ohrist is a Saviour, and it is
folly to talk of loving Him without feeling lost first.
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"THE SPOILS WON IN BATTLES."
"Out of the spoils won in battles did they dedicate to maintain the house
of the Lord."-l CHRONICLES xxvi. 27.
ANOTHER blow in the combat of life. They are frequent, it is true,
but our Shield is equal to every occasion. Now, the blow referred to
is a matter of personal experience, but I must record it, as it is
just that which has made us grasp our passage, and I will be bound
it will fit into the experiences of others who know, with us, not a
little about spiritual warfal·e.
Well, our tale is as follows. Our readers are aware that we have
often referred to a work in the Master's vineyard which has much
interested us, and become a source of joy. I allude to that of being
permitted to preach the Gospel to the inmates of our large town workhouse. There, on a Sabbath morning early, would be gathered some
three hundred and upwards in the large hall. In the front tier would
be the aged and deaf men, close under the reading-desk; behind them
the boys, and behind them men of all ages, sizes, and shapes. But
my point always is-everyone of them with immortal smds. Well, on
the other side, in the front, were the girls, who led the singing,
accompanied by an harmonium, played by the teacher. Behind them
were the women, some with babes in their arms. My earnest desire
was, to preach the truth of God in simplicity and godly sincerity to
the gathered group before me. Things went on peacefully, and the
workhouse people and myself became good friends. But a storm
gathered. Thick clouds spread over us. A conflict was at hand.
This came about after this wise. One of the guardians got hold of
the idea that, as far as the morning service is concerned, it was not
according to order-that the chaplain ought himself always to do the
duty, or, if unable, that he should get" an ordained clergyman to
take his place." Members of the board, however, were pleased to say
t,hat my services were very much appreciated by the inmates. Still,
enough was said and done to stop my mouth, and put me out of court.
Here is the blow-the fresh blow I refer to. What about "the
spoils won in battles" ~ Well, I look at them as these. When going
across the common, near the workhouse, I would meet some of my
workhouse friends out on leave, or going on errands. The touch of
the hat and smiling face brought us to a stand. " Well, John, what
have you to say 7" "Oh, sir, when are you coming to the workhouse
again ~ There are some of us there that look forward so to your visits.
You pnt the thing in such a plain way." "All right, John. Can you
and your companions receive such homely truth-such laying the
creature low, and exalting a precious Saviour 7" "Yes, indeed, sir."
"God be praised!" Another-" How do, sir 7 When are you coming
to see us again ~ " "Do you like me to come, William ~ " "Yes, sir.
Ah! that last text you took! It was a text,!" "Yes; it had to do
with the Lord's saving to the uttel'-nwst, had it n:Jt 1 And that just
l:'Jits such undeserving sinners as you and me."
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Dear reader, I call these" spoils won in the battles." What say you ~
But it was a battle, I can assure you; for, to look on the group, one
could see prevailing indifference-nay, even hostility-stamped upon
the face, and the attitude one of determined listlessness. Yet, for all
that, there were bright, uplifted faces which cheered me, and I am
certain such drank in the truth of God with joy. These were "the
spoils won in the battles."
One morning, I had been enlarging upon love being a test of life, in
connection with Peter's response to our Lord-" Lord, Thou knowest all
things: Thou knowest that I love Thee," when a poor woman, with a
sad and distressing countenance, cried out, "I did love Him once! I
did love Him once! ,. We seemed to have touched the right chord in
this poor outcast's soul, which called to review younger days of brightness and love for her Saviour. Temptation-dire temptation-in this
wicked world had most likely done its work with this poor thing, yet
there was the clinging testimony of love. Cau it be possible that such
shall not be noticed by our Lord ~ It would be unlike Himself not
to put that down in His" book of remembrance." The incident,
however, forms another "spoil taken in the battles."
Well, here we must leave it. Man has closed our mouth and stopped
our testimony. Results we must leave with the Lord God of the
harvest. It seems a pity, but He may have some wise purpose in permitting it. 'io.' The lesson we are trying to grasp in connection therewith is that, however severe the conflict, the Christian shall be able to
gather "spoils won in battles," which spoils he desires to dedicate to
the Lord of glory.
It will not be unprofitable to glance at what gave rise to the assertion of our passage. In connection with it, we have much told us
about David, the "man after God's own heart." His high regard for
the ark of God surely betokened something far beyond literal things,
and the Lord undoubtedly gave him an insight into things which concerned His spiritual Zion.
Although not himself permitted to build
the temple, everything that pertained to it became to him a matter of
boundless joy, and in this he, at all events, represented the Lord Himself, who is wrapped up in the welfare of His spiritual temple. In
David's zeal for the house of the Lord, he appointed keepers over all
"the treasures of the dedicated things," and "out of the very spoils won
in battles did he dedicate to maintain the house of the Lord." So
much for the history. Our point is that, in a spiritual sense, it will
be the same with all the soldiers of the cross of Christ. Warfare, warfare it must be-conflict, conflict, all the way home.
" These inward trials I employ
From self and pride to set thee free,
And break thy schemes of earthly joy,
That thou mayst seek thy all in Me."
'" Since writing the above, I have met one of the inmates of the workhouse
who is accustomed to go every day for the post-bag. In converse by the way
together he remarked, "T.i:J.ere's not a day passes but what we talk about you,
sir. Ah, my! we did like to hear you preach." I felt cheered b,y this simple,
but sincere testimony. It seemed like a fresh" spoil" amidst the contention.
But here we must leave it.-[Ah! but the L01'd has not left it, dear brbther, nor
will He.-En.]

74

The Gospel Magazine.

So be it then. In the midst of the warfare, the Lord's people shall
gather spoils won in the varied battles with sin, self, and Satan, which
shall bring .them to feel that the way is all right-the warfare beneficial
for them-God's will far better than our own.
:
But now, dear reader, if we are to talk together about warfarespiritual conflict-we must at once away from the man to the Master
-from the soldier to the Captain-from the siuner to the Saviour-for
His whole career on earth may be said to be on the battlejield.
Let us trace this for a few minutes, anci then come to "the spo'ils"
He won for His blood-bought people. And, at the very onset of that
career, see how He had to battle with prejudice-" He came to His
own, and His own received Him not." Again, see how He had, in His
earliest days, to encounter the fierce wrath of His enemies-" Herod
sought the young Child, to destroy Him." Then how He had to battle
with the world and its ways, as "the carpenter's Son." Then look at
His combat with the tempter-" the ruler of the darkness of this
world "-the great enemy of our souls. See, too, how He had to battle
with poverty and privation, fasting forty days, and at nightfall "had
not where to lay His head." Then, in His earthly course, what battlings
with the ensnaring questions of the Pharisees, and with the unbelief
and sophistry of the Sadducees. See towards the close of His life how,
in the garden of Gethsemane, He had to battle with pain and fear and
strife-a horror of great darkness falling over Him, so that" His sweat
was, as it were, great drops of blood falling down on the ground."
And then He had to battle with the inhumanity of His enemies, who
mocked Him, scourged Him, spat upon Him, crowned Him with thorni!i,
and crucified Him. And all this (oh, precious Redeemer 1) for you and
for me, dear reader-" the Just for the unjust." Amazing gracemarvellous mercy and love 1
And now let us come to some of the spoils that our blessed Lord
has won in His triumphant battlings with sin and Satan, and that,
too, for poor sinners, reader, like you and me.
Well, first and foremost, here is a great spoil for you. He has won
for us an everlasting salvation by His triumphant death and doing. Yes,
He has done it all, and when He said upon the cross, "It is finished! "
it was not a mere figure of speech, as some represent it, but a deep,
emphatic, and glorious declaration of redeeming grace and mercy. " It
is finished! " Yes, it would be a poor spoil if only half-finished-God
done His part, which is not complete without man does his. This
would be a spurious bauble indeed to pick up on the battle-field. I
thank God I have no casket for such a sham, for my salvation is a
matter of divine sovereignty from first to last, and in this I rejoice.
And this brings us to another spoil won by our blessed Lord-not
merely the everlasting salvation referred to, but divine power to put, by
the Holy Spirit, that salvation into efficacious force. It was His own
before He came upon earth, but He seems to have won the exercise
of it in fuller display for poor sinners by His doing and dying.
Oh, how my soul increasingly loathes the representation we so often
have now-a-days of Christ as a poor, Flhivering, helpless Christ, out in
the cold, because the creature will not open the door of his heart to
let Him in! "And unless you do," it is added, " He cannot como in."
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Away with such God-dishonouring views! My Saviour is "the Mighty
God," and, at His command, gates must be uplifted, bars be shivered
to pieces, and doors opened, for He is not the trembling Saviour of
free-will, but the triumphant Saviour of free grace. "Lift up your
. heads, 0 ye gates, and be ye lifted up, ye everlasting doors, and the
King of Glory shall come in." Yes, "the King of Glory," strong and
mighty, not weak and shivering.
The sentimental and soft religion of the day represents, too, our
Saviour as a cringing Chr-ist. But see the aspect the Prophet N ahum
gives us of the Lord of glory. In prophetic language he cries out concerning Him, "He that dasheth in pieces is come up before thy face:
keep the munition, watch the way, make thy loins strong, fortify thy
power mightily." Oh, yes, our blessed Saviour is the victorious Conqtte?'o?'
-the " Str-onge?" Man armed "-and before Him the gates of the rivers
shall be opened, and the palaces shall be dissolved. Gates flew open
when He arose again, and ascended up on high, the mighty Conqueror.
Gates of prayer and praise fly open when a poor sinner, in His dear
name, approaches a throne of grace, for He is the Way; and the door
of the heart flies open at His bidding, for" where the word of a King
is, there is power." This is the way I experienced it, and this is the
experimental realization I rejoice in. And I am satisfied that it is the
most comforting to a poor sinner-at all events, to one who feels his
heartfelt need, poverty, and nothingness. Why, sometimes-yea,
ofttimes, with some of us-we feel weak in body, mind, and estate;
and, if salvation and its reception depended upon creature-effort, we
must utterly fail, and be lost! But it does not depend upon the creature, blessed be the Lord of glory, power, and might. The government
is upon His shoulders, and He has done all to secure salvation and
heaven for His needy ones.
Another spoil-and a great one, too-which our blessed Lord "won
in the battles" is, the head of Satan, which He put His foot on and
crushed. Do you startle, dear reader, at our assertion 1 Why, it was
the first promise of the Bible, and depend upon it, Christ fulfilled
it. "The seed of the woman shall bruise the serpent's head "-that
is, crush it to powder-" while it shall bruise His heel "-01' strike
His back parts, that is, Christ's human nature, but not permitted
-indeed, had no power-to touch His Godhead. Now, this was all
fulfilled by Christ upon the cross j hence it is written, "The Son
of God was manifested that He might destroy the works of the
devil." "Through His death He destroyed him that had the power of
death, that is, the devil." Nothing can be plainer.
We are told of a great earthly king who was worshipped by his
people as a god. In order to show them his impotency, and teach
them the lesson that he was, like themselves, but a man, he directed
his chair to be placed on the sea-shore, and seating himself thereon,
commanded the waves that they should go thus far, and no further.
But they took no notice pf his mandate. On they flowed, and would
have soon overwhelmed the monarch on his tottering seat, had he persisted in his authority. Not so with our King.
He has said to the
powers of evil, "Thus far shalt thou go, and no further," and they
have been compelled to obey, for He has all power over death and hell.
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Another spoil our triumphant Lord "won in the battles" is important. It is "the sting of death." How impressive the figure-a
"sting "-a thing of venom, or poison, which affects the whole body,
rendering the person powerless. What, then, will become of that man
who receives the sting of death puncturing his veins, and his sins are
still upon him 1 Oh, what a mercy that you aud I, dear reader, have
felt the efficacy of the Saviour's blood, which" cleanseth from all sin" !
Upon such" the sting of death" is powerless. It can do no harm.
I know full well the bondage many are in from this fear of death.
Oh, beloved, while fully sympathizing with you, we have really nothing
to fear; and when the solemn time comes, as come it must, depend
upon it, we shall be astonished at our experience, all through this fact
-J esus has taken its sting away. He has conquered sin, Satan, and
death.
And this reminds us of another spoil won by our Saviour in the
battles, and one fraught with comfort and consolation to all of us,
especially those who so much dread going down into the cold grave.
It is this-victm'y over the gmve. Our blessed Lord has gone before us,
and made it but an easy bed for our mortality; and we can say, concerning our brethren and sisters who have died in the Lord, as was
said of our Lord Himself, "He is not here; He is risen."
Yes, dear trembling one, like the angel on the empty tomb, let me
point you upwards to the skies, and, in the realization of the resurrection of our covenant Head, the terror of the grave will sink from
our gaze, Faith-faith to look upwards-is what we want.
But time and space forbid us taking up more "spoils won in
battles" by our blessed Lord. They may, however, be summed up in
one passage-" He spoiled principalities and powers; He made a show
of them openly, triumphing over them in it" (Col. ii. 15).
Well, now, we have told a little of the battlings of our Saviour, and
the spoils He won for His redeemed. Let us trace together a little
further some of the experimental spoils won also by the soldier of
the cross on the battle-field of life's strife-not in his own strength,
but in the strength of the Lord his God, and under the Holy Spirit's
training and discipline. And, first, he wins
A b1'ightened faith. We often cry, "Lord, increase our faith!" I
question, however, if we take into consideration the discipline necessary to accomplish it, and gain an answer to our cry, if we would
have a brightened faith. We need rousing. Faith gets so dull when
the creature is satisfied with himself. And circumstances occur sometimes, if not to shatter our faith, to bring us to stagger at the promises, because they do not seem fulfilled in our experience. We read
of those who "staggered not at the promises." We shall need much
grace to bring us to rank ourselves with these worthies.
Another spoil gained in spiritual warfare is a mOTe passive and quiet
spi1'it. Conflict takes all the loud talk out of us. We become less
flighty as we learn that the dictates of our own will are far from wise,
while the workings of the Lord's will for us and in us are always
wise. Holding out with a mind convinced that all things work together
for the good of the Lord's people. Holding out with a sweet assurance
that all will end well, however adyerse circumstances may be now.
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Holding out with a faith which rests satisfied that the Lord will never
leave nor forsake us. Holding out and holding on, quiet ill the Lord's
hands; but it needs much grace to bring us truly to the cry, with full
desire for it to be carried out" Quiet, Lord, my froward heart;
Make me teachable and mild,
Upright, simple, free from art;
Make me as a weaned child :
From distrust and envy free;
Pleased with all that pleases Thee."

So that, coupled with the aforenamed spoil won, there will be with it
an inc1'eas~d desire to drink into the Master's will, and know no will but
Bis. Many people make so much of man's free-will. I question much
whether its exercise is not at the bottom of the ten thousand evils we
have to endure; and I am sure, when we come to spiritual things, the
lower it is laid the better. Oh, how my soul desires to drink into my
Saviour's will, and to believe that all He does, and all He has said, is
right and well! He is still, as the Ascended One, interested in all
that concerns the well-being of His well·beloved. We may well "cast
our burdens upon the Lord," for He careth for us.
Another "spoil won in the battles" will be a greater desire to watch
and wait, rather than running before the Lord, for, when He opens,
none can shut; and when He shuts, none can open. Has He opened
the way ~ If not, wait till He does. Has He shut up thy goings ~
Then believe that He is about to work mercifully and marvellously for
you. But wait till He does unmistakably make it plain. His time is
always the best time. We are so apt to attempt to run in creaturestrength. Well, one can but admire Peter's rush into the tomb of our
Lord, but his impetuosity of character led him into frequent faults and
failures. John's spirit is, after all, more desirable; and one feels
anxious rather to be "a beloved disciple" than a hasty follower of
the Saviour.
Lord, keep us in the waiting and watching posture, with our lamps
lighted and trimmed, constantly replenished with the oil of the Spirit!
Again, it is in the midst of life's strugglings in the daily warfare
that we win the spoil of fellowship with the Master. Oh, I do love,
under such fellowship, to grasp the pen and tell of the Captain of our
salvation, who is "the Chiefest among ten thousand, and the altogether
lovely." Yes, it is the ever-uprising difficulties and trials of the hour
that drive us to Him. We think sometimes, "Oh, that I could take it
easy, and be at rest!" But methinks it is in vain we look for rest
and ease this side Jordan. No; it Inust be conflict every inch of the
way to the grave. But, in the midst of such cORflict, how precious is
companionship with Jesus! He never says an unkind word to us.
Can that be said of any mortal ~ We trow not. His sympathy is
without selfishness. His love is as pure as Himself.
Another spoil we shall gain amidst the warfare is a mm"e matured
judgment, which leads us to weigh things before acting. Ah! what
need we have of the crucifixion of our natural impulse! Oh, how much
there is, now-a-days, of zeal without knowledge-expression running
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before experience-young Christians pretending to dictate to men of
matured judgment in divine things-a playing at soldiers before the
Holy Spirit has equipped one with spiritual weapons, or ever brought
us face to face with some Goliath! We have plenty of raw recruit
religion, and, in the midst of the onward march of profession, seldom
now hear the solid tread of an old soldier in the old paths. Never
was there a time when there was a greater need of a smmd and temperate judgment in religious things. I tremble for the young women of
the day who have plenty of time for so-called "Church-work." The
,teaching of so many leaders is so specious, and they so charitable and
kind, and do so much good, and so forth, that our young people arc
led away by such plausibility. But what is the result of such training
and "tuning up" 1 Why, he must be blind indeed who cannot see
that it leads up steps that make it very easy to go over the borderland of Rome.
Ah! what would my dear old pastor, J OSEPH IRONS, say, if he could
witness the vagaries of the present religious world 1 % He would find
his predictions fulfilled, but his warnings unheeded.
May the Lord keep us, and all dear to us, reader, in the good old
paths our fathers trod, and give us a sound judgment in such thiugs !
Such, however, is a spoil only to be ,. won in the battles."
Another spoil-and a precious one, too-" won in the battles "will be,
a growing wish to be nothing, and Christ All. And, with the propensities
of the flesh and nature, nothing is more difficult than to be really
"nothing at all." Spiritual pride creeps in so, even though we feign
to be so humble. Let us only gain a little creature elevation, and
how soon do we become top-heavy! We have need of having that
little couplet burnt into us" A poor sinner, and nothing a.t all ;
Jesus Christ my 'All and in 30]1.'"
Many more spoils won might be added, but we name only one
more, namely, a calmness with 1'egard to the gmve and eternity. It takes
a long course sometimes to bring us to this-indeed (passing strange
with some of us), the dread increases as the dread moment draws
nigher.
Nevertheless, I do believe it will be removed ere we are
called to go down into the grave and face eternity. It seems such a time
of special grace needed, and the Lord will not disappoint us nor fail us
in this trying time.
Who has not seen, after a storm that has lashed the waves into
fury, the sea, oh, so calm, and really dimpled, as it were, with smiles 1
It .shall be so with the end of the- Christian's life. Whatever storms
have been encountered, the time of hallowed calm and rest in Christ
shall come, and above all the rush of fears, His voice shall be heard,
"Peace, be still!" and there will be a sweet calm.
But now, just to gather up the spoils we have mentioned, and give
them one more passing glance. They are but few; many more might
be added.
We have ~eel1 how, amidst battlings throughout our

* Brother, this thought often presents itself to our own mind, in regard to our
departed fl'iend.-ED.
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Saviour's career on earth, He won an everlasting salvation for His
blood-bought people. He won the head of Satan; the sting of death;
victory over the grave; spoiling principalities and powers, and made a
show of them openly. Then we have traced some of the spoils won
by the Christian in his battlings, namely, a brightened faith; a more
quiet and passive spirit; an increased desire to watch and wait; fellowship with the Lord; a more matured judgment; a growing wish to be
nothing, and Christ All; and a calmness with regard to the grave and
eternity.
And now one point more, drawn from our very pregnant passage of
God's Word, namely, that, as David desired that all the spoils he " won
in the battles" should be devoted to the building of the temple of the Lord,
in which he took such a lively interest, how much more, and in a far
higher sense, did our spiritual David devote the spoils He gained in
battles to the salvation ancZ butlding up of His spiritual Church! All He
did was for His Church and people, so dear to His heart of love.
This is wonderfully set forth in the reply He gave upon earth to the
carping and cavilling scribes and Pharisees that surrounded Him"Then answered the Jews and said unto Him, What sign showest
Thou unto us, seeing that Thou doest these things 1" (that is, turning the water into wine at the marriage supper at Cana, in Galilee,
and turning the money-changers out of the temple at Jerusalem.)
"Jesus answered and said unto them, Destroy this temple, and in
three days I will raise it up. Then said the Jews, Forty and six years
was this temple in building, and wilt Thou rear it up in three days 1
But He spake [mark] of the temple of His body." As if He would say.
"Dash Me down. Dash My people down. Break Me to pieces, and
break My people to pieces, as far as you are permitted. Not a bone
really shall be broken." Yes, He spoke of the temple of His bodynot merely of His resurrection on the third day, but the building up
of His spiritual temple, the living Church of living souls.
Ah! dear friend, the grand and glorious truth is, that our spiritual
Zerubbabel has laid the foundation of this house, and His hands shall
finish it. The plummet is in His hands, and not in the creature's; and
the building up of the elect Church is ." not by might, nor by power,
but by My Spirit, saith the Lord of Hosts." Therefore shall He-yes,
He-" bring forth the headstone thereof with shoutings, crying, Grace,
grace unto it ! "
And let me, for the encouragement of little ones and lowly onesyea, for myself--draw your attention to one very precious point in connection with the building up of this spiritual house. It is this-CC Who
hath despised the day of small things 1" Oh, beloved, does that tit
into your experience 1 Do you feel small-so small-small and feeble
in desires-small and faint in pursuing-small in the knowledge of
divine things ~ You cannot talk loudly. You are one of the Lord's
silent ones-a secret disciple-a trembling one. Never mind; be it so.
Yet, as one of the stones in God's spiritual temple, He has fitted you
in the place you occupy. The world may despise you. Jesus does
not. The smallest stone is very precious in His sight.
Or it may be that the commencement of divine things with you was
so small that you doubt its reality, especially as others can talk such
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great things about thei7' conversion. Be not discouraged. They may talk
boastingly of thei7' conversion. What a mercy that you can sigh out
evidences of His conversion! Depend upon it, if your beginning is with
the Lord, "He will not forsake the work of His own hands." He will
complete it. He is the Foundation and Finisher of His own work of
divine grace in the soul.
We close with one word. It is, "Victory, victory, tMough the blood of
the Lamb!" It is no uncertain warfare-no doubtful conflict. "A
bruised reed" even "shall He not break, and smoking flax shall He
not quench, till He send forth judgment unto victory."
Oh, beloved reader, these things are true, blessedly trne! They are
grounded upon the Scriptures of truth. Depend upon it"Through floods and waves of tribulation
Will the Ohurch be called to pass;
But the Lord is her salvation,
And will save her at the last.
" Hosts of enemies are planning
Her destruction and her fall ;
Yet she's destined, notwithstandin!l,
To subdue and vanquish all.
~
" And, when all her warfare's ended,
Battles fought and victories won,
This shall then by her be sounded'Overcome through God's dear Son! ' "

Burton-on-Trent.

G. C.
COMMENTS.

Two thoughts, dear brother, upon this precious article. The first,
your being shut out of the workhouse-every enviable, in a human
point of view, /01' who wants to be an inmate of such a place ?)-reminds
us of our being similarly treated, when preparing for ordination. We
used, on behalf of the military chaplain, to attend the barracks, and
not merely visit the sick soldiers by their bed-side, but address the
many gathered together in the convalescent ward. But this, as in
your case, roused the ire of the RomaI1ists. The consequence was, the
interference of the colonel of the regiment. He told our friend the
chaplain how much obliged he was for our services, but, under the
circumstances, they could not be continued. Hence, our visits came
to an end, but only for a short time; for no sooner were we ordained than they were renewed. Yea, and we look back upon that
period-our connection with the military-as among the most hopeful
and promising of our ministerial work.
The second thought, in connection with your interesting and
instructive paper, was this. Having occasion to drop the proof-sheet,
in order to go into town, on our way thither we were addressed by
a perfect stranger-say of about fifty to sixty years of age. He asked
if it were not So-and-so 1 Upon being answered in the affirmative, he
said, "I heard you at such a place and such a place [mentioning the
names] in Bedfordshire." "That was years ago," was the reply.
"And have you any love for those old things 1" we added. He said
he had. "Do you live here 1" " No; I am upon a visit to my son.
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I hear Mr. - - . I am a Particular Baptist." He laid great stress
upon the word Pa1'ticula1'-yea, so much so, that we were not sorry at
having to bid him" good morning," as we had just reached the house at
which we had arranged to call, upon our way to town. Moreover, as
we were about to inquire particulars in reference to one who had just
passed away, and to ask ab:mt another who was in the very waters
of the Jordan, we were very little disposed to talk about sects or
parties. Said we to ourselves, "When will come the time that the
cry, 'I am of Paul, and I of Apollos,' shall cease 1 When, when will
it be 'Jesus only'? When shall men give place to the Maste1'?"
Under the circumstances, the heart fairly sickened at the quibbles, and
the strife, and the hair-splitting so rife in the present day, and at a
period, moreover, when the enemy is, in very deed, "coming in like a
flood." "Oh," thought we, "had that stranger begun to talk about the
Lord, and His leadings and dealings, in what a different tone of mind
would he have left me, than when he declared himself, in such very
emphatic terms, that he was a Pa1'ticula1' Baptist! " We could only
mentally reply, "And I have no pa1·ticula1' desire to prolong either our
walk or talk. If there be no more profitable theme, the sooner we
part the better."
THE EDITOR.
APPEAL.
(PSALM

o

xlviii. 14.)

by Thy counsels I fain I When providence frowns and my pathway is closed,
would be led,
And g'uided by Thee in the path that And all things to nature and sense
seem opposed,
I tread;
And when I'm surrounded with dark- Subdue my rebellion, nor let me
repine,
ness and fear,
Attend to my cries, and in mercy But whisper a promise that still I am
Thine.
appear.
LORD,

This wilderness world is no longer my
home;
A stranger and pilgrim ou earth I
must roam;
But guided by Jesus, my Shepherd
and Kin!!,
Of goodness aud mercy I daily would

Although Thou afflict, 'tis in goodness
and love,
To draw my affections to heaven
above,
Where I hope to arrive when my
journey shall end.
Through the grace and compassion of
Jesus my Friend.

sing.
If Satan should whisper suggestions

within
That God will forsake me, and leave
me to sin,
Oh, come to my rescue, blest Spirit
divine!
Upon me again by Thine influence
shine.
Staines.
THERE

And there, from an sadness and
sorrow set free,
With glorified spirits for ever to
be'
On the' Person of Jesus eternally
gaze,
I·

And in songs of delight sing aloud to
His praise.
J. M.

can be no true love but where there is love of the truth.-

Mm'bu1'y,
G
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~a~trs.

DEW-DROPS.
"And the sons oj the p1'OphetS that 'were at Jericho came to Elisha, and
said unto him, Knowest thou that the Lord w'ill take a~ca,1j thy master jmln
thy head to-day? And he answered, Yea, I know it; hold ye YOU1' peace."
- 2 KINGS ii. 5.
SUBLIMELY grand and solemn is the chapter before us. The occasion
calls for the pathetic laIJguage, the history of which is thrilling, as the
lesson is profitable. Ismel's great prophetic leader is about to be taken
from them, and upon his successor is borne, in all the weight and
importance of the question, "How can I be made fit or worthy to fulfil
the office of so great a master 1" It is in this spirit, and impressed
with the importance of every moment's time in his company, that
Elisha persists in accompanying his master to Gilgal, Bethel, and thence
to Jericho, and finally to Jordan. "As the Lord liveth, and as thy
soul liveth, I will not leave thee. So they came to Jericho." It is at
this place, as also in Bethel, that the question by "the sons of the
prophets" is put to Elisha, calling forth his solemn words in answer"Knowest thou that the Lord will take away thy master from thy
head to-day 1 And he answered, Yea, I know it; hold ye your peace."
It is probable that, up to this point, no words had passed between Elijah
and Elisha as to the separation about to take place. But Elisha was
impressed with his master's solemnity of manner, urgent errands, and
close walking with God; and it may have been that the glory he was
so soon to enter into was reflected, as in Moses, when his "face shone
so that the children of Israel could not steadfastly behold the face of
Moses for the glory of his countenance," after communing with his God
upon the mount; and thus he felt his need to be with him, learning
of him as long as he could. It was this desire that prompted the request,
" I pray thee, let a double portion of thy spirit be upon me "-not as a
vain nor ambitious desire-not with an idea of. becoming greater than his
master had been-but, feeling his weakness and insufficiency, fearing
lest the cause of God should suffer by the removal of Israel's great
prophet and leader in consequence, he asks for a double portion of
wisdom, discretion, grace, and power, that the work may go on unhindered
to the glory of Elijah's God.
Do we, beloved, go to the Father of gifts for a similar request 1 And
does He not come ofttimes unasked to His children with His blessed
"doubles" 1 Oh, how often, beyond our utmost thought or desire, He
comes and pours in upon us more than we can conceive of, making
" Ten thousand blessings meet
On our unworthy head."

Not only oil wherewith to heal our wounds, but wine to rejoice our
heart. Is not Achsah's request often answered in our experience-" Give
me a blessing: for thou hast given me a south land; give me also
springs of water. And Caleb gave her the upper springs and the nether
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springs" 7 And are we not often brought to Jacob's language, " God
hath dealt graciously, and I have all things "1 Yea," Speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem, and cry unto her that her warfare is accomplished,
that her iniquity is pardoned; for she hath received of the Lord's
hand double for all her sins." Oh, what a precious" double"; returned
to us as a cancelled debt; doubled blessings, all so undeserved, unmerited, but freely bestowed out of the fulness of a precious Christ,
who "withholds no good thing from them that walk uprightly."
Oh, well may we ask, with Elisha, "I pray thee, let a double portion
of thy spirit be upon me." And we see it was not a wrong request.
He knew his weakness. He remembered Elijah's greatness. How many
of God's sent servants have experimentally adopted the language of
Paul, and felt, "I was with you in weakness, and in fear, and in much
trembling." If Paul felt so much, surely Elisha must have felt more
so, when he remembered the greatness of his master Elijah.
The after-teaching in the case before us, as in every other of His
dealings, proves the wisdom of God, and silences the peevish questioning of the creature. I know it is not easy to acquiesce in this matter.
It is beyond human comprehension, when that bitter cry is often sent
up from our midst, "Know ye not that there is a prince and a great
man fallen this day in Israel 1 " It is not sense that cries, "Then his
work was done," and that the Master no longer needed that labourer
in His vineyard; but it is faith that grasps it, and knows beyond it
all, the Lord had need of His servant, whose appointed course was
finished, and whom He has now called home at the set time to the
mansion prepared for him. It is faith that yields her Lord His sovereign
right, and knows the blessedness that call was to His servant, "Come,
ye blessed of My Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you from
the foundation of the world." It is faith, and not sense, that follows
him to that place at the Redeemer's hand where now he stands absorbed
in that covenant love that brought him there, and that sings within"Lord, I believe Thon hast prepared,
Unworthy though I be,
For me a blood·bought free reward,
.A golden harp for me."
Yes, it is faith that can trust her Lord to do His work, and know
He can still carry out His bright designs behind that present frowning
dispensation of His providence.
It must have been something of this that called forth Elisha's response
to "the sons of the prophets "-" I know it j hold ye your peace,"
silencing reasonings, silencing human questionings and suppositions,
upon so solemn an occasion. "Let man be silent while God speaks"
seems to be his mind upon this occasion. "I know it," upon whom will
shortly rest the responsibility of the moment. "I know it," upon whom
my God is about to put the honour of successor to such a father in
Israel, by whom He had wrought such wondrous signs amongst His
people. " I know it," that it is even he who had been the commissioned
servant of his God to declare drought for three years-he who had in
the meantime been miraculously fed by the ravens and a poor widow
woman-he who denounced Baal's worshippers, and proved by fire
G 2
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from heaven that "The Lord He is the God! The Lord He is the
God!"
"I know it; hold ye your peace." Oh, it is an answer for us, beloved,
to put aside human calculations, and trust to Him who is able to do
according to the wonders of His grace, "exceeding abundantly above all
we can ask or think," making His children to learn the sovereignty of
all His doings- to "be still, and know that He is God."
" While I know His providence
Disposes each event,
Shall I judge by feeble sense,
And yield to discontent?
If He worms and sparrows feed,
Clothe the grass in rich array,
Can He see His child in need,
And turn His eye away?"

"Hold ye your peace," then! Watch while He works. "Stand still, and
see the salvation of your God." Be silent in the Lord. " Sit still, and
see how the matter shall fall." Oh, to have this lesson spoken home to
our restless hearts, so peevish and full of murmuring questions as to
the why and wherefore of all His acts which cross our schemes and
blast our hopes, when we see not the hidden purposes of His love in
them, nor trace the ends they are to effect. But" hold ye your peace,"
and, like Elisba, wait and watch to see and find, in the end, the faithfulness of thy God toward thee, His name magnified in thee, His love
working for thee, and His glory great in all things that concern tby
salvation.
It was a favoured few, in a solitary place, who were privileged to
witness the ascent of the man of God. He and his servant had been
engaged in comparatively uninterrupted communion, when he was
gathered in honour to his fathers in the heavenly chariot-ushered into
the presence of His glory, from the confines of which, as it were, the
mantle fell upon Elisha. The double portion was granted him, sending
him forth equipped to the work whereunto he was called, for which he
was prepared, and by which his God would work for Israel, sealing
home the acknowledgment of His wisdom, His deep counsel, and His
wonder-working providence, a little of which faith had grasped in
Elisha when he had so fitly responded to "the sons of the prophets," "I
know it; hold ye your peace."
R.
" THE WATER OF LIFE."
"IN the last day, that great day of the feast, Jesus lifted up His voice
and said, If any man thirst, let him come unto Me and drink." " If
any man thirst." Yes; the soul that has been made alive by the
power of the Holy Spirit is brought feelingly to thirst by the grace of
God (which BUNYAN speaks of as being "the water of life "). He has
been awakened to a sense of his lost and undone state by nature.
Daily he groans under the corruptions he feels within-corruptions
which, instead of losing their power, seem only to increase, making
him cry nnt continually under the felt leprosy of sin, and to realize
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the constant danger he is in of falling, jf not upheld by the mighty
power of God. He does indeed "groan, being burdened"; and Satan
-that cunning, keen-witted, malicious foe-presses hard upon him,
tempting him in his weakest places, spreading snares for his feet, and
making war upon the remnant of the Lord's seed to the utmost of his
power. But, blessed be God, that power is limited; and often does
the arch-enemy outwit himself by driving us, in sheer desperation, to
the only Stronghold for a lost sinner, and by causing the weakened
and parched soul to thirst the more ardently after a draught of "the
water of life."
Frequently our thirsting and longing cannot be put into words.
It is with us as with the Psalmist of old-" I opened my mouth
and panted." Oh, yes; these very failures to do as we would do,
and as we know it is right to do -these constant battles, when
we seem to get worsted, and to be left without strength-these
mortifying sights that we get of the frivolity, pride, and foolishness that are within us-all cause us to put our mouths in the
dust, and yet to drive us the more persistently to cast our all upon
the finished work of the Lord Jesus Christ. Unbelief presses us sore,
and would continually persuade us that not for us are the precious
promises and exhortations of the Word; but if "the water of life," the
grace of God, has dropped into our hearts, it will be a "well of water
springing up into everlasting life." And do we not feel that it does
spring up to Him who is "the Resurrection and the Life," and who
spake those precious words, "He that believeth on Me, though he were
dead, yet shall he live; and he that liveth and believeth on Me shall
never die" 1 Can we not say, with Martha, "Yea, Lord, I believe that
Thou art the Christ, the Son of God, which should come into the
world" 1 We may not have been given as yet the full assurance we are
ever desiring of the Lord's love to us-we may feel to know but little
indeed compared with what we would know of "the water of life "but we dare not-we would not-say we have not been shown a sufficiency in the Lord Jesus to cover all our baseness, and to encourage
us to venture our hope upon Him as our only Refuge.
It has indeed been "water of life" to our dark, despairing souls
when, by a power beyond our own, we have been led to the humanity
of the Lord Jesus, and have found there a resting-place, when we had
been left to feel that, for us, all rest was gone for ever, and that
nothing remained to us but to endure the wrath of God to all eternity.
Oh, may we not, in spite of unbelief, in spite of the deadly workings of
sin, and in spite of all our fears for the future-may we not "gird up
the loins of our mind, be sober, and hope to the end for the grace that
is to be brought unto us at the revelation of Jesus Christ" 1 Lord, help
us to do it; and, as Thou hast caused us by Thy mercy to thirst, oh, do
enable us to come unto Thee and drink! We can indeed say, " We have
no might against this great army" (these inward foes of pride, ill-temper,
and innumerable evils), "but our eyes are unto Thee. Nowhere else
can we look for help, nowhere else for strength.
Oh, that out of
weakness Thou wouldst make us strong, and wonldst again speak so
,powerfully to our souls those comforting, hope-giving words, 'The
battle is not yours, but the Lord's.'''
A.
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LIFE'S LABYRINTH; OR, THIRTEEN YEARS' RESIDENCE IN
THE SOUTH OF THE UNITED STATES, FROM 1851
TO 1864.
WITH AN INTERESTING ACCOUNT OF ADVENTURES DURING THE WAR.
By MRS. FILE, LATE MRS. AlIiELIA COOKE.
CHAPTER IX.-Continued.
AT FruitIand Farm we were constantly apprised of the movements of the
enemy. On one occasion, news was sent us by Mr. CHAP1I'IAN, a wealthy
citizen of Luray, and an intimate friend of Mr. COFFl\fAN'S, that the
Yankees were appro'lching, and would surely visit our neighbourhood
~he following day; consequently, the male population must decamp early
III the morning.
The news of the Federals' advance flew from house to
house. Many, roused from their slumbers, were off to the mountains,
with such of their horses and cattle as they could take with them.
At our dwelling, we were at once alive to the safety of Mr. COFFMAN
and his male servants. Mr. CHAPl\fAN arrived early in the morning, to
accompany him to the mountains where they would have to remain
until the departure of the enemy. 'Delays are dangerous, and so it
proved, for, while we were preparing provisions for Messrs. COFFlI:IAN
and CHAPl\fAN, which they would require during their anticipated
mountain tour, behold, some Yankee officers rode up, and, dismounting,
walked into the house, inquiring for Mr. CGFF1I'IAN. They were told that
he was indisposed, and was not up. The officers remained to dinner, and
made themselves very agreeable, conversing on various subjects, and,
before their departure, told us that the FederaJs would, the next day,
take all the male citizens prisoners, and detain them. as hostages during
the stay of their army in our midst.
On being informed of this movement, we all felt satisfied that Mr.
COFFl\fAN was safe until the next morning; and, as he required to
make various preparations for his sojourn, for an unlimited period, in
the back mountains, his departure was gladly deferred. We were,
however, deceived; for, in the evening of the same day, some Yankee
soldiers rode up and asked for refreshments, which was taken to them
by Mr. COFFMAN, not suspecting danger, as we had trusted the officers'
word, but he was made prisoner by the soldiers, and taken off before
the eyes of his wife and family. Mr. CHAPMAN, fortunately, had concealed himself in an out-house. The out-premises were searched for
more of the "rebels," as they called the Southerners. They did not
enter the dwelling-house, but went off with Mr. COFFMAN, leaving his
family in the greatest anxiety and distress, knowing well that his life
would be in jeopardy if one of their men were killed.
Like all true wives, Mrs. COFFl\fAN followed her husband to Luray,
hoping she might at least be permitted to see him occasionally. She
forsook her home for her husband, leaving the cares of her house
and family with me. ViTe were, as may be imagined, in a state of
great excitement. Miss SUE COl'Fl\fAN was my only companion;
but her mother, on reaching Luray, thought of our lonely condition,
and prevailed on Miss CHAPlIiAN to come and comfort us. Soon
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after her arrival, her father, Mr. CHAPMAN, suddenly came forth from
his hiding-place. We were greatly alarmed, as we understood that
his house, and also other premises, had been searched especially
for him, because he had three sons who were officers in the Southern
army. On hearing this, Mr. CHAPMAN partook of a very hasty
supper, and started off on his lonely journey. Poor man! A few
hours previously, he was in possession of a beautiful house and farm,
and surrounded by a happy family; and now he was nothing but a
solitary wanderer, not knowing what would befall his family or property during his absence. After his departure, we sat brooding over
our situation, imagining greater evils might befall us, and it was with
great difficulty we could quiet our minds sufficiently for rest.
By break of day I was awakened by a servant, who said a lady from
the neighbourhood wished to see me. With eagerness I wrapped myself
in my dressing-gown, and obeyed the summons, with all anxiety to
hear the fresh bad, or good, tidings; and, to my great surprise, I found
the business entirely referred to myself. This lady informed me that,
the day previous, two officers came to her house to seize her carriage.
She stated that, after they had taken it, they retired to her springhouse, and there, reclining on a bank, under the shade of a tree, they
entered into conversation. Her curiosity led her into her spring-house,
and, listening to their words, she found they were speaking concerning
me, and said the general had heard that I was in communication with
England by some private source, and that he intended to arrest me
the next day, and to take me to Washington, where I should be prevented from holding further communication with my English friends
until the war was ended. This suspicion was perfoctly groundless, yet
it caused uneasiness. I knew not whether to st3.y or go, as many of
my friends had done. Having no one with whom to consult, I was
indeed in perplexity, and wished for Mr. and Mrs. COFFMAN; but
prisoners could not be liberated at my bidding. The dark picture of
entering the cold and dreary prison at Washington, there to be confined,
as a prisoner of war, until the conflict should terminate, was right before
me. There appeared no possible way of escape. As the day advanced,
every little noise was magnified into the approach of the general. A
dog could not bark, or a child cry, without impressing me that my
final hour for the enjoyment of liberty had arrived. How earnestly
did I beseech my Heavenly Father to be with me, for in Him alone
was my strength!
I was left in this cruel suspense for two whole days, but on the
third, when I had almost concluded all was right again, behold, an
ambulance, with five guards behind and five in front, was driven to
our door. How can I describe my feelings 1 ]'or a moment I imagined
I was being lifted up into some unknown region. On recovering a
little, I ran into my bed-room, and looked out of the window, just in
time to see an officer advancing to the door. In another instant I
heard him ask for me. My heart was going pit-a-pat, pit-a-pat, with
great velocity, when Patsey, the housemaid, came into my room,
exclaiming, "Oh, Mrs. COOKE, de officer come to fetch you!" I just
remember saying, "Oh, Patsey, what shall I do 1" when old Mammy
Eliza, the cook, came to comfort me. "Lor, mum," she said, "don't
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faint. De men shan't hab you-no, dat dey shan't."
"Oh, Mammy
Eliza, you can't prevent it ! " " Well, shall I say you arn't at home 1 "
" No; tell the truth. The Lord is with me, and will sustain me."
"Oh, yes," she exclaimed, "dat He will! Bless de Lord!"
This sad scene was changed by the entrance of Marth::t, the nurse,
who, clapping her hands, said, "Massa David and Miss Emily (Mr. and
Mrs. COFFMAN) had come with the officers, and wanted to see me."
All my alarm had been groundless, for it turned out that an English
gentleman, a doctor, had asked the general to allow Mr. COFFl\1AN to
return to his family for one day, and he (the doctor) promised to be
responsible for his safe return. The general kindly granted the request,
and the doctor collected quite a party of ladies, bringing them all to
Fruitland, to spend the day with us. It was a treat to hear an English
voice once more, and we spent a most agreeable time in conversing
about our native land. The doctor then invited me to return with the
party to Luray, promising to introduce me to an English colonel. My
dear child accompanied me, and, after enjoying a pleasant evening, Mr.
COFFMAN bad to return to his captivity. I never heard any more of
my intended arrest.
Mrs. COFFMAN and I could not leave Luray until eight o'clock in the
evening, but, it being moonlight, we ventured home. Colonel N-assured us that there would be no obstacle in the way, as his men were
on picket-guard that night; and he said, if we showed them our pass,
they would not hinder us from pursuing our journey. We thereupon
took the colonel's word, supposing him to be a gentleman. Our driver
was a lad of fifteen or sixteen. When we had- got about a mile and
a half from the town, we crossed a creek (a wide stream), and had
scarcely got out of the water when we were "halted" by several
armed soldiers-the picket-guard. Being prepared, as we supposed, for
this greeting, we approached them, fearlessly handing out our passport.
But no; the sun had set, and after that time, the men had received
orders not to allow anyone to pass without the countersign or password;
therefore, our pass was disregarded by them, and they would neither
permit us to advance nor retreat, but surrounded us with drawn
bayonets, as if we had indeed committed some grave offence. We
began to expostulate with them, telling them we had seen Colonel
N- - , and he assured us that they would allow us to pass. On
hearing the colonel's name, some of the men began to relent, and
wished to let us go; but there was one very stubborn, and he suggested that it was a trick of the colonel's-that he had done it
to try their integrity-that he would know we had passed, and say the
guard had disobeyed his orders, and, in consequence, they might receive
a severe reprimand in the morning, if they yielded to our request.
We soon found that neither threats nor persuasion could avail with
these determined picket.s, and they compelled us to stand there, with
a spirited horse becoming every moment more and more restless, and
appearing at times to resent the treatment so much that he would raise
himself on his hind legs, and try to spring by them and be off. But,
until a report of our presence was despatched to the colonel by a courier,
we were obliged t::> remain, and were actually detained until nearly
twelve o'clock at night.
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During this time we experienced a dreadful shock. We heard a
horse approaching on the other side of the creek-or rather, what we
in England should term a river. The troublesome word "Halt!" was
again given by the guard. The man would not halt, but rode into the
water apparently quite unconcerned, when some of the pickets dashed
into the creek, and a terrible scufRe ensued. The soldier was nearly
pulled off his horse into the water-an ablution which might have
proved favourable to him, and brought him to his senses, for he appeared
perfectly unconscious of what was happening to him, and would neither
give his name nor his countersign. The guard threatened to shoot him,
but he still remained immoveable. At last they discovered him to be
one of their own men, but quite intoxicated. Their revengeful spirit
was soon changed. He was brought carefully across the creek, and
every attention was given to him. It was quite clear to us that the
Yankee soldiers were greatly disappointed, for, on approaching the
drunken man, his stupidity caused them to imagine that he was a
rebel soldier. Of course, we felt sure that he was a Southerner, and
were all anxiety concerning his safety, for we could not tell if his
relatives might be our neighbours.
It was beautifully moonlight, and, though midnight, our ears and eyes
were busily employed, hoping every moment that the messenger would
return with our release. But we were again alarmed by hearing the
ominous sound of the blowing of a horn, which generally indicated a
sudden departure of the enemy. We really hoped it might prove so on
this occasion, and that our tiresome guard might have a call to depart.
But no j they still kept their post. Hour after hour passed before the
courier returned. At length an order came from Colonel N - - that we
were to be released, and an escort of soldiers was sent with us to our
home. "Ye secretly wished to proceed alone, knowing there was some
danger to be apprehended from the" bush wackers " on our journey. The
guard rode in front of us. We had a very dreary and lonely road to
travel, und one part in particular we dreaded very much. It was
situated on the top of a hill, where there was a piece of woodland,
and we imagined some of the dreaded intruders might have secreted
themselves there. But all our fearflll forebodings ended wheo we found
ourselves at home, about one o'clock; and, after giving our escort sup·
per, we dismissed them, heartily congratulating ourselves on our escape
from all the encounters of that day. Surely the Lord was with us.
(To be continued.)
WHO can trace the dispensations of Providence, that take away the
most desirable and shining characters, in the midst of their usefulness,
and in the prime of life, while the wicked and the worthless are
permitted to live, and seemingly for no other purpose than, by their
vile example, to spread contagion and death 1 Yet surely it must be
acknowledged that, while the righteous are the greatest blessings the
earth can enjoy, by our sinfulness we forfeit our mercies, and in
judgment He deprives us of them j while the wicked, who are our
greatest curse, in deserved wrath, He permits still to exist as an evil
blight.-Hill's "Thoughts."
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A LOVING MEMORIAL OF THE LATE REV. SAMUEL
ADAMS, M.A.,
VICAR OF THORNTON

BAGWORTH, AND STANTON-UNDER-BARDON,
LEICESTERSHIRE.

.WITH

(Continued f"cm page 31.)

MR. ADAMS did everything in his power to oppose the growth of
Romish teaching. He took every opportunity, in public and private, of
showing its God-dishonouring tendency, and the injury it inflicted upon
the State in which it was encouraged. He held the true opinion of
Antichrist, and saw in the Romish Church the Babylon of the Revelation.
In 1854, a series of Protestant lectures were held in Leicester. Mr.
ADAMS delivered the eleventh, on Tuesday evening, July 25th.
His
subject was one in which he felt an overwhelming intel'est-" The Holy
Ghost the Alone Infallible Interpreter of the Scriptures." His friend
and brother, Mr. OWEN, occupied the chair. The lecture exhibits a
wido range of reading and considerable learning. He had for many
years studied many of the Roman Catholic theologians and commentators, so that he was competent to explain their views of interpretation.
Did space allow, the reader should be treated to some extracts. Let one
suffice:"Oh, beware of men, beware of evil workers, beware of the leaven
of the Pharisee, which is hypocrisy! 'There shall arise false Christs,
and false prophets, and shall show great signs and wonders, insomuch
that, if it were possible, they shall deceive the very elect.' Take heed
how ye hear. Get your knowledge from the Lord Jesus Christ, your
understanding from the Holy Ghost, and your wisdom from the Father
of lights. Natural light, natural conscience, and human learning will
not do. That sacred Dove must descend and baptize us; that sweet
Inspirer must teach us; that Holy One must alone interpret."
The religion of to-day is maintained by excitement. Music, flowers,
and every kind of attraction are adopted to get a large number of
persons together; and then, if the concourse is pleased, much good is
said to have been done. The larger the audience, the greater the success. As to a lasting effect upon the life or heart, this is little thought
of. So many communicants at an early service-a vast crowd on a
common to hear a revivalist-the loud and noisy shouts of an excited
multitude, under the influence of frenzy, falsely-named religious-pass
for the operations of the Holy Ghost. The lowly, hut eternal Son of
God, however, is not in all this. Search the New Testament through,
and you will look in vain for passages which describe such as evidences
of the "kingdom of God."
Men like Mr. ADAMS, who know what true and heartfelt religion is,
cannot approve or countenance the vagaries of modern Arminianism.
They see in the movements of the day, "Lo, here is Christ! or 10,
there" ; but they know He is not there. Temperance, sobriety, thrift,
and indeed, any moral movement, is good if kept in its place, but
when exalted into the place of the Saviour or the eternal Spirit,
then it becomes an Antichrist. The sad mark of modern apostasy is
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the total disregard paid to the Third Person in the blessed Trinity j and,
consequently, the exaltation of man, "whose arm brings the victory,"
and whose prowess and skill are reverenced as almost divine, takes the
place of the Spirit of God.
The Rev. \'iT. J. BROOK, one of the most de'eply-taught servants of
Jesus in this century, thus expressed himself on this head-" Peter
may well call the better part' the hidden man of the heart'; and, according to him, the chief ornament of this is a 'meek and quiet spirit,
which is in the sight of God of great price.' But we do not think, see,
and judge as he does. The head, memory, judgment, tongue, are all
most highly esteemed by us. Few can be content to be 'slow to
speak, swift to hear.' The wonders of the mind in understanding deep
Scriptures, and a great gift in tongues, with the conspicuous answers
to prayer, and the great elevations of soul-here are the things which
delight and dazzle most j but meekness and quietness make no display,
and, haying no open show, can attract no admiration. It is not
said of Moses that he was the greatest warrior, politician, &c., nor
that he had great revelations and power with God, but that he was
'the meekest of all men upon the face of the earth,' which included
all the rest, for 'the meek shall inherit the earth'; and the meekest of
men must be endowed with most of the presence of God, for it is this
which empties, abases, and softens our spirits."
Nor does he sympathize with the view so generally promulgated, that
great results follow from the preaching of the Gospel necessarily"What there is doing at 0 - - I know not. The seed has been sown,
and if Israel be nut gathered, the fault does not lie with those who
sow the Word, nor are they accountable for the success of it, for God
must give the increase. But in the general, much is sown and little
brought in. The principal work of our day seems to be condemnation,
as it was in the days of the prophets in old time, and in our Lord's
day-' That hearing, they may hear and not understand; and seeing, they
may see and not perceive. For this is the condemnation, that light is
come into the world, and men love darkness rather than light, because
their deeds are evil.' Hence, in nine cases out of ten, the Word is a
savour of death unto death. Some are hardened in a ten-fold degree
to despise and reject it j others hear the sound of it, and are hardened
in the reception of it-rejoice in the light of the instrument for a season. ' Ye were willing for a season to rejoice in his light,' but not the
light of God."
Mr. ADAJ\fS was convinced that we are now in the latter part of the
Sardian Ohurch state. He noted with grief and mourning before God
the decline in the health of the Ohurch of God, the increasing number
of heresies and loose notions in the world, and the surprising prevalence
of a hollow and empty profession of some form of religion. He
observed that, as the world became nominally religious, true religion
declined, and its savour was less apparent. The little resulting from
his long and laborious efforts frequently caused him much searching of
heart, and drove him to a closer communion with God. That his
experience is that of every sent servant of Ohrist in the present day
is proved by their universal complaint. Yet, as it was with Noah, so
shall it be with them. Soon will the "King of kings and Lord, of
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lords" ride forth triumphantly "conquering and to conquer." Then
shall all His enemies be brought to yield obedience, and the knowledge of the Lord shall be spread far and wide. They who have
prophesied in sackcloth "shall shine as the stars for ever and ever,"
and throughout an endless eternity shall enjoy the presence of the
Lord.
Mr. HUNTINGTON'S opinion that the general D,issenters would become
leagued with the Papists is being singularly verified. Recent events
prove how thoroughly Jesuitical influence has obtained supremacy
amongst them, and, astounding as it would be to our forefathers, Protestant Nonconformists are now heart and soul supporting a party who
would hand over their brethren in Ireland to what would be virtually
priestly rule. For this apostasy (for it is no better, with history before
them), great and signal will be the judgment upon them; and, as many
have not seen the original remarks of Mr. BROOK, written seventy-six
years ago, they are here presented to the reader. May God open 0111'
brethren's ~yes before it is too late:" 'And the angel thrust in his sickle into the earth, and gathered the
vine of the earth, and cast it into the great wine-press of the wrath of
God.' As this is yet to come, I meddle not with it, only observing that
there is a Christ professed and maintained in near resemblance to the
Saviour of the world, but not the true Vine (John xv. 1). ThiR
is the vine Moses speaks of-the vine of Sodom and the fields of
Gomorrah growing to sudden destruction. There are clusters, but they
are bitter, in opposition to that cluster in which is a blessing (Isa.
lxv. 8). They are the gall of bitterness and the bond of iniquity-the
heart full of enmity and covetousness, and only held together by hatred
of the truth.
"Their wine is not spoken of in this description, the heavy judgments
of the Lord putting an end to all their mirth. As vines are not so
common as corn, this growing in many countries where vines cannot
flourish, and vineyards bearing no proportion to corn-fields, the desolation will not be so wide as in the harvest. Yet is the destruction most
conspicuous and complete. It follows quickly upon the other, as the
vintage upon the harvest. The wine-press is trodden without the city
-not in the communion of the Roman Church, that great city, but
without the city, among those who are separate therefrom, and profess
a purer faith, and abhor her abominations.
"On account of these heavy judgments following rapidly one after
another, and the last display of God's wrath in the seven last plagues,
a voice from heaven said unto J ohn-' Blessed are the dead which die
in the Lord from henceforth: Yea, saith tb.e Spirit, that they may rest
from their labours; and their works do follow them'" (Rev. xiv. 13).
Mr. ADA1rIS' friend, and predecessor in the vicarage of Thornton, the
Rev. REGINALD RA13ItTT, was a man of sound views on the question of
prophecy. He published a work of considerable learning, research, and
force, in which he proves incontestably that the number 666 can only
satisfactorily be solved by the Greek word" Lateinos"-a conclusion in
which the vast majority of the children of God, whether learned or
not, coincide.
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A similarity in sentiment Oll a subject so deeply interesting to both,
and a cordial love to the persons of the Reformers, cemented a friendship between the Vicar and our friend, who was at that time applying
to Mr. RABETT for his curacy. This friendship grew with years, and
they entertained the sincerest regard for each other. Mr. ADAMs
visited him at his house in Suffolk, and preached in the church there
during his visit.
With regard to the fLlture, Mr. ADAMS was convinced that Antichrist
would ultimately prevail, and succeed in destroying the visible Church
of Christ. He believed that all whose names were not" written in the
book of life" would be drawn, by some means or other, to serve the
beast, and that none would remain constant to the doctrines of tLe
Reformation save the elect of God.
These views, gathered from the Scriptures before he was ordained,
were strengthened and established the more he was enlightened intu
the hidden mysteries of the sacred oracles, and he saw no reason to
adopt any of the novel theories of the day, which he unhesitatingly
asserted to be false and illusive. He has often predicted to me the
change in the teaching which awaited his parishes at his decease, and
his words have been remarkably verified by the practises and doctrines
of his succeiSor.
He had no hope of the Protestant Churches, hut believed, with
BUNYAN, in his prophetical writings, that they would be re-absorbed
into Popery, and that the truths established at the Reformation would
be universally disregarded and annulled.
His cry and prayer to God, in public and private, was for mercy;
and now the oft-repeated prayer is turned to praise, while we who
are left behind may perhaps live to see the gradual accomplishment of
that evil which caused him so many fears, and sighs, and t~ars.
God grant, for Christ's sake, a speedy destruction of Antichrist and
abominable idolatry! Amen.
(To be continued.)

OTHERS.
LORD, enable me, I pray Thee, to think and pray much for others.
In proportion as I am privileged to do so, I shall be diverted from
self and its various infirmities, wants, and necessities. As to trials and
afflictions, and corresponding requirements, I am sure these can bear
no comparison to multitudes who are in the very midst of the battle
of life, and called to bear" the burden and heat of the day." Ah! when
I think of myself in this respect, I take shame to myself for want of
more gratitude, and a more simple and childlike dependence upon the
Lord, for the fulfilment of His promises, the completion of His
work, and bringing me to the rest I have so long anticipated, and the
which I have for so many years hoped at length to obtain.
The Lord, in His great mercy, pity and pardon me for this and all
my numberless sins and transgressions. What need have I, day by day
and hour by hour" to flee to "the blood of sprinkling, which speaketh
better things than the blood of Abel"!
D.
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page 37.)

BUT we pass on to the consideration of our second point-changes
of an internal nature. It is said in the Word of God of the wicked,
"Because they have no changes, they fear not God." What a mercy,
beloved, then, to know what soul-changes are-to be the subject of
experimental changes! Could we live as we desire, we should certainly
avoid some of '''our changes, should we not ~ We should always live in
the light of God's countenance; shculd live perpetually upon the mount;
should live constantly enjoying divine things, without the semblance of
a doubt respecting God's goodness and faithfulness; should live full of
life and spiritual vigour, knowing nothing of weakness of faith, but
should at all times be "strong in the Lord, and in the power of His
might," bidding defiance to every foe.
How different the line of teaching ordained of God for His children
to what they, in their short-sightedness, would have chosen! Here is
the Lord's ordination, as to the pathway, set forth in a single sentence
- " In the world ye shall have tribulation" (John xvi. 33).
Beloved, do not we know, whatever may be said about the "higher
life," so-called by mistaken men, that the King's highwa1 is as rough
now as it ever has been, and that all His saints, without an exception,
must know what inward changes and conflicts are ~ Variety characterizes the Lord's inward dealings, but the issue, in every case, is self
mortified and grace glorified. Down the sinner mllst come, under divine
teaching. Changes he must experience of variolls kinds, so that he
may be weaned from all short of the Lord Himself.
How blessed the experience of the Psalmist, when he said to the
Lord, "Thou hast given me the shield of Thy salvation, and Thy gentleness hath made me great" (Psa. xviii. 35). Truly it is sweet to be
thus indulged with the manifestations of divine love-to feel that the
Lord has granted a poor hell-deserving one like me life, eternal life,
which can never be destroyed by all the arts and power of the wicked
one. What a favour to realize this! Sometimes, when my soul has
been for a short season enabled to feel its interest in that covenant
which is "ordered in all things, and sure," I have inwardly enjoyed
the sweetness of the words"Awake, our hearts! adore the grace
That buries all our faults,
And pardoning blood that swells above
'Our follies and our thoughts."
Yea, I have said, with the Psalmist again, "Lord, by Thy favour [yes,
beloved, that is it, is it not~] Thou hast made my mountain to stand
strong" (Psa. xxx. 7). I have rejoiced as one that has found great
spoil, and everything, for the time being, has been right. At such
seasons there has been the most complete satisfaction with the Lord's
way, and I have said, "I shall never be moved!" But, alas' alas!
how mistaken have been my conclusions! The Lord has withdrawn
His sweet in-shining. Some fresh trial, perhaps, has overtaken me, and
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I have, before long, found myself where poor Job was in soul-feeling,
when he said, "I am full of confusion; therefore, see Thou mine
affliction, for it increaseth. Thou huntest me as a fierce lion, and
again Thou showest Thyself marvellous upon me. Thou renewest Thy
witnesses against me, and increasest Thine indignation upon me;
changes and war are against me" (Job x. 15-17). What a trying
change-from life, and favour, and gentleness, to apparent death, and
dismay, and rebellion!
Reader, do you know what it is experimentally 1 If so, you can
enter into the feelings accompanying these changes. 'Wllat should we
do, beloved, wht\n we are thus plunged into soul-darkness, and when
the awful rebellion of anI' heart displays itself so hideously, were it
not for such Scriptures as the following-" Light is sown for the
righteous, and gladness for the upright in heart" (Psa. xcvii. 11);
"Unto the upright there ariseth light in the darkness" (Psa. cxii. 4);
and" Thou hast ascended up on high; Thou hast led captivity captive:
Thou hast received gifts for men; yea, for the rebellious also, that
the Lord God might dwell among them" 1 (Psa. lxviii. 18.) Amidst all
our distress and perturbation of mind, the Lord rests in His love, and
never swerves one iota from His word. How consolatory, when realized
under divine application, is that declaration, "For ever, 0 Lord, Thy
word is settled in heaven" (Psa. cxix. 89). "Settled in heaven," beloved
in the Lord-in our everlasting covenant Head, above the reach of
sin, darkness, perplexity, rebellion, and every other evil in earth or
hell. "Settled in heaven" by Omnipotence. What a firm foundation
this is to rest our souls upon, amid the commotions which surround
ns on every hand!
Blessed Lord, help Thy poor worm to cast himself npon Thy promise-word, concerning which one has said" The work which His goodness began,
The arm of His strength will complete;
His promise' is Yea and Amen,
And never was forfeited yet."

Sometimes, when my soul has .been favoured to drink of those
"streams which make glad the city of God" (Psa. xlvi. 4), when
faith has been in lively exercise, when the blessed Spirit has comforted me with the cordials of divine love, I have said, "Oome and
hear, all ye that fear Gotl, and I will declare what He hath done for
my soul" (Psa. lxvi. 16). One has felt a sweetness in declaring
the Lord's doings among the people-in testifying of His goodness and
faithfulness. My soul has felt, to some extent, the words, "Let the
inhabitants of the rock sing; let them shout aloud from the tops of
the mountains," "for the Lord taketh pleasure in His people; He will
beautify the meek with salvation. Let the saints be joyful in glory:
let them sing aloud upon their beds [of comfort and soul-ease]. Let
the high praises of God be in their mouth, and a two-edged sword
in their hand" (Psa. cxlix. 4-6). Thus, whilst the hand of faith has
firmly held" "the two-edged sword "-the Word of God-I have felt free
from dejection, whatever may have surrounded me. There has been
the fullest confidence that
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" He who had helped me hitherto
Would help me all my journey through,
And daily give me cause to raise
New Ebenezers to His praise."

In soul-feeling I have said, with Paul, "If God be for us, who can be
against us 7" (Rom. viii. 31.) But oh, instead of holding fast my confidence firm unto the end, when I have come down from the mount
of communion, I have soon felt so dejected and desponding, owing to
the different light in which I viewed my trials. What a changing
creature I am! Surely none have more reason to lament their weakness
and infirmity than I have. My faith is so feeble, my hope is so small,
my love is so lukewarm, that I am sometimes almost ashamed to tell
the Lord I have any at all. But still, I trust I can take up the language
of more than one of the Lord's dear saints. Peter said, when thrice
appealed to by his gracious Master as to whether he loved Him, "Lord,
Thou knowest all things: Thou knowest that I love Thee." That poor
man who came to Christ on behalf of his son said, "Lord, if Thou canst
do anything for us, have compassion upon us, and help us." Christ
replied, "If thou canst believe, all things are possible to him that
believeth." "Lord," said the poor fellow, "I believe; help Thou mine
unbelief." Paul said, "Brethren, I count not myself to have apprehended:
but this one thing I do, forgetting those things which are behind, and
reaching forth unto those thlDgs which are before, I press toward the
mark for the prize of the high calling of God in Christ Jesus" (Phil.
iii. 13, 14).
Amid all my changes, and they are many and great, I can say at times,
I believe with all my heart, "Whom have I in heaven but Thee 7 and
there is none upon earth that I desire beside Thee." I cannot, however
much I may be f'\voured of the Lord, retain the blessing He so graciously
bestows upon me at times. I am a living witness of the truth of the
words, "We have this treasure in earthen vessels, that the excellency of
the power may be of God, and not of us." Sometimes my heart feels
warm; at other times it seems as cold as a stone. Sometimes I can sing
of grace so rich and free, as manifested to my poor soul; at other seasons
I seem quite destitute of any heart-acquaintance with the effect of it.
Sometimes I rejoice in covenant verities, unfolded a little to my understanding hy the blf1ssed Spirit; and then again, I fear I know nothing
of them by divine revelation. :.::iometimes I hope-yea, believe-I am no
stranger to that" secret of the Lord which is with them that fear Him" ;
anon, I seem altogether out of the secret. Sometimes I am lively in the
things of God, and feel the fruits of the blessed Spirit, "love, joy,
peace, long-suffering, gentleness, goodness, faith, meekness, temperance"
(Gal. v. 22, 23), brought forth by divine power in my soul; and then
presently I appear like one" twice dead, plueked up by the roots." Sometimes I realize the cleansing efficacy of the Fountain opened for sin and
uncleanness-my guilt and transgression seem all washed away-and then,
soon, I feel as black as the tents of Kedar (Solomon's Song i. 5). Sometimes I go forth in the spiritual dance with them that make merry
(Jer. xxxi. 4), celebrating the praises of Him who has called to the
experimental knowledge of His everlasting, liberty-giving love; but then,
alas! the scene is quickly changed, and the question goes forth out. of
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the lips, "Bow shall we sing the Lord's song in a strange land 1 "
(Psa. cxxxvii. 4.) Sometimes I look upon the Lord's people, and feel
like Ruth felt toward Naomi when she said, "Entreat me not to leave
thee, and to return from following after thee; for whither thou goest I
will go; and where thou lodgest I will lodge; thy people shall be my
people, and thy God my God"; but at other times I seem to have little
regard for them. Sometimes I read the Word of God with a little
feeling, and appear to get below the surfacCl of it; again I go to it, and
it yiel\is me no sensible comfort. Sometimes I call upon God in
prayer, and seem to get very near to Him. My poor heart is blessedly
humbled and softened, as I pour out my complaints into His gracious
ear. He draws me with the cords of everlasting love so sweetly and
tenderly, and I say" My willing soul would stay
In such a frame as this,
And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss."

But oh, the scene is soon changed!
" I to my own sad place return,
My wretched state to feel;
I tire, and faint, and mope, and mourn,
ALd am but barren still."

Beloved, these are a few of my changes. I might go on supplying
you with more, but these will be sufficient to enable you to see what a
poor, changing creature I am, and to compare notes with me. If the
Lord is our portion, all is well, in spite of all our changes, whatever
their nature or effect upon us may be.
Let us now look, dear reader, at our last point-prospective changes.
How are you affected by the prospect before you 1 Is the outlook
~nconraging, so far as temporals are concerned 1 or does the future appear
most ominous 1 Is faith in lively operation 1 or does fear prevail 1 Can
you say, with humble confidencp, "What time I am afraid I will trust in
Thee" ~ or do you feel apprehensive to the last degree ~ Are you so
divinely fav~)Ured as that you can adopt the Prophet's words-" Although
the fig-tree shall not blossom, neither shall fruit be in the vines; tue
labour of the olive shall fail, and the fields shall yield no meat; the
flock shall be cut off from the fold, and thert3 shall be no herd in the
stall: yet I will rejoice in the Lord; I will joy in the God of my
salvation "~ (Hab. iii. 17, 18,) or is tbe feeling of your heart more in
accord with tll:tt of the Israelites of old, who said in their un belief,
"Can God furnish a table in the wilderness"? (Psa. lxxix. ID.) Can yOll,
in the review ot what the Lord has been to you, and of what He has
done for you, say, "Surely goodness and mercy shall fullow me all the
days of my life, and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever" ~
(Psa. xxiii. G,) or do you in heart limit the Holy One of Israel ~
I know a person who is often plagued with the thought that a lunatic
asylum or the poor-house will probably be their portion erc long, notwithstanding the fact that the Lord has well supplieJ them for the las~
twenty years at least. Again and again have they been chided for
indulging in such a God-dishonour:ng thonght., but all to no purpose.
H
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In this case it is certain the person's faith "stands, not in the wisdom
of men, but in the power of God" (1 Cor. ii. 5), for such is their love of
ease as that they would gladly rid themselves of such miserable
feelings. Oh, to be able, in the contemplation of any change, however
adverse it may be, according to creature short-sightedness, to say"Through life and all its changing scenes,
And all the grief that intervenes,
'Tis this supports my fainting' heart,
That Thou my 3anctuary art."

It will matter but little in a few yen,rs, at most, what changes we may
have passed through, dear reader, while here below. Everything of earth
is fleeting, passing away at a rapid rate. A great and solemn chango
awaits us. How soon we may have to experience it we cannot tell.
Job says, "If a man die, shall he live again 1 All the days of my
appointed time will I wait till my change come " (chap. xiv. 14). Sometimes, as I look forward to this momentous change, I wonder how I
shall endure it. Death is indeed a matter which constantly presses
itself home upon my attention. I do not think I shonld be speaking at
all untruthfully if I were to say that there is not an hour, when I am
awake, that my mind is not occupied in some way or other with
thoughts of it. 'When 1 how 1 where 1 are matters of daily mental
inquiry with me,";' Die I must. It is God's appointment. Escape it I
cannot, for I am a sinner, and "the wages of sin is death," natural and
spiritual too, if it be unpardoned. How many, many tim0s do I cry in
my poor sonl"Prepare me, gracious God,
To stand before Thy face!
Thy Spirit must the work perform,
For it is all of grace."
Lord, help me to view death's sting as taken away by Jesus, who is
"the same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever." Help me to realize my
interest, Thou dear Redeemer, in Thy finished work.
May I be
supported in the prospect of death, and feel Thy presence when I come
actually into it. Thou knowest how I tremble sometimes, as I try to
picture myself lying upon my death-bed, with all the solemn realities of
eternity just before me. I say often, Lord"Death-awful sound-the fruit of sin,
And terror of the human race!
"Who, except Jesus smile within,
Can look the monster in the face?
,e Yet, dearest Lord, when viewed in Thee,
The monster loses all his dread;
Here all his frightful horrors flee,
And joy surrounds a dying bed."
Dear Savio.nr, I am at a point, and have long been, concerning the
indissoluble bond subsisting between Thyself and every member of Thy
." Notwithstanding the" Old Fragment," inserted at page 102, how fully wc
sympathize with what our brother has written 8S above! Thus we see our
momentary dependence upon the Lord, in the change of trial, or the being
"emptied from vessel to veEsel," of which the Lord's people are the eubjects.-En.
nolC
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mystical body. Like Thy highly-gifted and largely-favoured servant
Paul, I am "persuaded that neither death, nor life, nor angels, n()r
princip~Llities, nor powers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor
height, nor depth, nor any other creature, shall be able to separate us
from the love of God which is in Thyself" (Rom. viii. 38, 39); but how
very rare is it that I can adopt his language in another place, and say,
"I know whom I have believed, and am persuaded that He is able to
keep that which I have committed unto Him against that day" (2 Tim.
i. 12); or, "In whom, after that ye believed, ye were sealed with that
Holy Spirit of promise, which is the earnest ot our inheritance until the
redemption of the purchased possession. unto the praise of His glory"
(Eph. i. 13, 14). Lord, I do believe Thou hast given me at times the
earnest, the seal of Thy Spirit, but I cannot rest satisfied with what I
have felt and enjoyed of divine things. I want fresh unfoldings of Thy
love and mercy. I want over and over again to feel Thy Spirit bearing
witness with my heart that I am travelling the saints' pathway, and that
at the end their portion, eternal glory, will be mine.
Well, beloved in the Lord, beside the change just alluded to-deaththere is after that a most glorious change to be experienced by us.
Turn with me to the Scripture statement concerning it, for it is most
blessed-" Behold, I show you a mystery: we shall not all sleep, but we
shall all be changed, in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last
trump: for the trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall be raised incorruptible, and we shall be changed. For this corruptible must put on
incorruption, and this mortal must put on immortality. So when this
corruptible shall have put on incorruption, and this mortal shall have
put on immortality, then shall be brought to pass t.he saying that is.
written, Death is swallowed up in victory" (1 Cor. xv. 51-54).
This is indeed a mystery to our poor, finite minds. We cannot tell
how it will be accomplished, and yet we fully believe it. It is sufficient
to faith to know that the Lord has sairl it. She grasps the mighty-yea,
the almighty-power of the everlasting J ehovah, and rests satisfied that
He is able to perform what He has declared in His written ",Vord.
Speaking of the resurrection, and the glorious change the bodies of
the saints will then undergo, Paul says, "For 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 ll,llto Himself" (Phi!. iii. 20, 21). Down
to the grave the vile bodies of the saints must go; corruption they
must see; but oh, when the resurrection morning dawns, they will be
raised incorruptible and immortal, fashioned like the glorious body of
Christ, their covenant. Head. What a blessed prospect! No deformity
in the bodies of the saints then; no sightless eyes, no deaf ears; no,
nought to mar the perfection of that blissful state. "Beloved, now are
we the sons of God," says the Apostle John, "and it doth not yet
appear what we shall be: but we know that, when He shall appear, we
shall be like Him; for we shall see Him as He is" (1 John iii. 2).
"Like Him!" What a sweet thought! Weariness, decay, pain, suffering,
the saints' Christ-like bodies will be eternally incapable of. What it
suitable habitation for the immortal soul! Then the glorified body will
][
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assist or increase the happiness of the soul instead of marring it, as is
the case with the vile body now.' Enjoyment the most pure and exalted
will be then realized hy the whole family before the throne. Every
jar, every discord, will be removed, and have no place there. Heaven's
glorious vault will echo with the everlasting strains of that un tiring
anthem, " Unto Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in His
own blood, and hath made us kings and priests unto God and His
Father; to Him be glory and dominion both now and for ever. Amen"
(Rev. i. 5, 6). Then, as now, Christ will be the Centre of attraction.
Wllat depths of profound wisdom will be unfolded then to the astonished
gaze of the redeemed! What joy and admiration, promoting unfoldings
of divine love in its sublimity, will be experienced then! Holy l,j,nd
heavenly serenity will reign ill every breast, without the possibility of
interruption. Calm, solid, lasting peace will pervade the immortal minds
of the glorified, and methinks there will be holy emulation going on-a
vieing with each other as to who shall extol Christ--yea, the adorable
Trinity, Father, SOD, and Spirit-most. Sure I am that it will not be
inconsistent with perfect happiness that the redeemed r-hould each think
themselves most indebted to the .Father's everlasting, electing love; the
:::ion's redeeming grace and blood; and the blessed Spirit's regenerating
power. If I ever reach that blissful place (speaking acconling to present
feelings), I'll give place to none in proclaiming my indebtedness to
sovereign grace, mercy, love, and power.
What say you, dear reader? The Lord bring us to Himself, for His
name's sake. Amen.
Foleshill.
J. BURTON.
THE DEEP-SEA FISHERIES.
THE following letter (accompanied as it was by a large parcel of such
useful articles for the men connected with the Deep-Sea Fisheries) gave
us much pleasure. \Ve trust the noble example of these dear young
people will be followed by many more. \Vhilst thus engaged on
behalf of others, a special satisfaction is realized by the parties themselves. This has only to be tested in oruer to be pruved. We have
long felt assured that a knowledge of the fact that so many were thus
practically sympathizing with their fellow· creatures, whilst engaged, as
they are, in such a perilous occupation, would have a most salutary
effect llpon the mimls of the men themselves. This has been found to
be the case. It is a wonderful work in which Mr. MATHER, as the
ol'iginator and director, is engaged, and we do indeed wish him Godspeed in his so great and glorious undertaking:-

Bedminster, Dewnbe1' 0th, 1887.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I have much pleasure in forwarding you a
parcel of woollen goods, which has been knitted by some of the members
of the Young Women's Bible Class. The idea suggested itself to oue who
was not herself at the meeting held in the school-room, hut heard fro'm
her mother the interesting account gil'en by your nieco, Miss GRIFFIN, of
lier vjEit to the Deep-Sea Fishermen's Mission. She 10ngec1 to help. and
felt) if the class would unite, they might cl!) something, little though it
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may be in comparison to what others would be enabled to do; but
feeling, if done in the Master's name, would be as pleasing as the widow's
mite.
They are all very much occupied, having little time to call their own.
But, when the claim of the Mission was put befo:e them, their sympathies
were at once aroused. I invited them to meet me at my home in the
week, when we could talk about i=, and arrange what we could do.
We have had some very happy meetings, and collected alto~ether £1 138.
Willing offerings they have been, and a labour of love. You would have
enjoyed seeing the busy party.
We have purchased, besides wools, some Old Jonathan, some volumes,
and a packet of unbounrl ones, which we thought the men would enjoy
reading. We should feel so much obliged to you, dear Doctor, if you
will present our otfering for us to the Mission.
We have received from Mr. MATHER some numbers of Toilers of the
Deep, which were very interesting. vVe wrote, as we needed patterns of
work required for the use of the men, and we informed him we were
connected with your schools.
We pray that God will richly bless the Mission. He has blessed
them, and will continue to bless if Christ crucified is set before them
as the sinner's only Substitute; the precious blood, the only atonement
for sin; and His righteousness, the only garment of salvation.
"A sinner clothed in this rich vest,
And garments washed in blood,
Js rendered fit with Christ to f, ast,
And be the guest of GJd."

May we all be taught by the Holy Spirit to rest our faith upon the
W orJ of God, and build alone upon the onE' Foundation, Jesus Christ,
for our salvation.
vVe all desire to thank you fvr your continued kindness in giving us
the Old Jonathan month by month. vVe value them very much.
I remain, yours faithfully,
MAIlTHA WILLIAMS.
We have much pleasure, moreover, in quoting the annexed extract
from an elderly correspondent-one who, although for most part an
invalid, lays herself out to the utmost for the benefit of her fellowcreatures. Our old friend says:"I liked the lecture so much in the Old Jonathan by your greatniece, Miss GRIFFIN. I am going to send a lot of cuffs, scarves, and
mittens to the Deep-Sea Fishermen-or rather for them-to the office
you name. They have been made by an afflicted sister in Christ, who
has been in bed fifteen years. She has to support herself by crocheting
and knitting. She is able to be up a little now, but is a great
sufferer.
" Yours in Him,

"C. T. B."
To knl)w God in His greatness, Christ in His goodness, the world
in its vanity, and sin in the danger thereof, will be means to stir up
the soul to watchfulness.
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THE FEAR OF DEATH.-AN OLD FRAGMENT.
I HAD probably been acquainted with some of their exercises while
living. A knowledge of their interest in the dying love of Jesus was
obscured by the darkness and unbelief of their hearts; or, if not so,
their characters were clearly depicted by the Apostle, when he said that
some" from fear of death were all their lifetime subject to bondage."
If I may speak ot myseH, I would say, This has not been my case,
thoLlgh, for most part" I "walk in darkness and have no light." My
sky is generally beclouded, and my soul the subject of lI11mberlcss
fears and misgivings, as it is tossed to and fro upon the billows of
temptation and unbelief-one hour exclaiming, with the Psalmist, "My
muuntain stands strong: I shall never be moved"; "Goodntss and
mercy shall follow me all the days of my life"; and only the next
hour. probably, crying out, in agony of ~pirit, "I shall one day fall
by the hand of this or that enemy." Yet, generally speaking, with
regard to the hour of dissolution, my mind rests upon the promise,
"As thy days, so shall thy strength be."
Nor do I expect dying
strength in a living !taul'. """hen the dying hour approaches, Iny blessed
Lord and Master-He who, I rejoice to think, hath t11e keys both of
death and hell-well knows that my poor staggering faith will be
sure to give way, if His comforting presence be not vouchsafed. I
have no other hope nor confidence than this, in the prospect of that
solemn hour-the presence £1 Jesus,
But are any of my readers exercised upon this gronnd? Do I hear
them saying, "Ah! could I but have the sweet evidence that this would
be my case, then methinks I should be happy! But the fear of death
destroys the little comfort I sometimes experience while hoping I have
all interest in the sympathy amI love of Jesus"?
And hast thou, reader, no higher views of thy Jesus than this? Is
thy confidence in Him so weak, and thy belief in His power so lim~ted?
Why, dost thou know who Jesus-thy Jesus-is? He is "the MIghty
God, the Everlast,ing Father, the Prince of Peace." He has vanquished
death, hell, and sin; and, having locked the gates of death and hell,
and taken the keys into His own possession, He has returned to
glory as a mighty Oonqueror. "Lift up your heads, 0 ye gates; and
be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors; and the King of Glory shall come
in. Who is this King of Glory? The Lord strong and mighty,
the Lord mighty in battle. Who is this King of Glory? The Lord
of Hosts, He is the King of Glory." The battle is fought, poor soul;
the victury is won; and Jesus, thine Elder Brother, thine Husband, thy
Friend, has returned as the Fir5t-fruit,s. And, since "thy life is hid
with Christ in God," and His promise is, "Because I live, ye shall live
also," so surely shalt thou be with Him, There is nothing precarious
0,1' .:iuubtful about it.
Thy Jesus is "DOt a man, that He should' lie;
nor the son of man, that lie should repent." He never met with thee in
the wilderness, called thee by His grace, and is now leading th~e on,
step by step, to let thee perish at last. He is not so ul1slnlful a
Workman in the glorious scheme of salvation as this. His promise is,
"I will never leave thee; I will never forsake thee." Nor will He,
either in life, or death, or to all eternity.
D. A. D.
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EXTRACTS FROM LETTERS, AND REPLIES.
FROM L. M., V.S.A.
«·My heart is so hard, my love so cold, my mind so caroal.
Sometimes
I am favoured for a little while with a spirit of prayer; but such times
are few and far between. When I think of the precious promises in
which I have so hoped, I feel induced to question tha~ they were from
the Lord. I have no comfort nor consolation in thinking of them.
What the poet wrote has been frequently presented to my mind, but
I had not faith to lay hold of it" Good when He gives, supremely good;
Nor less when He dellles;
E'en crosses; Jl1 His sOI'ereign hands,
Are blessings in disguise.

"I want to come forth front self and sin, and grow up in Jesus, my
living Head."
[Ah! yes, beloved, that is it. That is what thousands of the Lord's
dear children, in common with you, desire likewise. And the very
things of which you speak-those dark feelings, gloomy forebodings,
death-like sensations, and wretched stoicism-help to drive out of selfproduce a species of self-starvation, creature bankruptcy, fleshly failures,
and indirectly, but not the less effectually and blessedly, make you
":sick of self, and fond of Him." Oh, it is when He visits afresh
with the whispers of His love, and the renewed assurances of His
favour, He becomes increasingly dear-so much the more preciousand this upon the very footing of our previously felt wretchedness,
misery, and total ill-and-hell-deservedness, which make us loathe oursel ves. Oh, tllC freeness and the fulnass of His love, upon these very
grounds! Does it not endear Him 1 Is He not, then and there,
"the Chiefest among .ten thousand; yea, the altogether lovely" 1
Couldn't you die for Him then, whilst under the sweetness and the
savour or those love-bedewing, tendec, mellowing visits 1 Can you
11ot, in such melting moments, exclaim"Yes, Thou art precious to my soul,
My transport and my trust;
Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys,
And gold but sordid dust" 1-ED.]

FRO1\{ THE SAME.

"Your article on 'Brotherly Love,' in the July number, was a very
blessed subject j and how needful in the present day, when so little of
it is manifested! . . . . If you knew what l;Jarrenness of soul I am
labouring under, I know you would make any allowance for my lack
of spiritual power to write to you. Pray that I may be blessed wit}J.
renewed life, grace, and strength.
vVhen the life of the Spirit is withdrawn, all besides is dark."
[The absence of love, in its sweet and blessed uniting. and cementing
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bonds, is, to our mind, one of the most lamentable features of the present
times. In immediate connection with "the beginning of sorrows" of
which the Lord Himself spoke, He said, "Because iniquity shall abound,
the love of many shall wax cold." A train of evils assuredly follow~.
Hence, how great is the mercy-whatever may be the means leading
to it-if so be we are made humble, teachable, poor nothings at His
blessed feet! It is verily a mercy if the conscious sense of that
"sentence of death" of which the Apostle speaks leads to a distrust
of self, a looking off from the creature, and a corresponding crying
after and clinging to Jesus, and that with full purpose of heart. The
destitution or the depression that leads to such happy result3 as this is
indeed a blessing in disguise. The" ceasing from man," whether it be
self or one's fellow-creature, and the fleeing to the Strong for strength,
is a mercy for which we cannot be too gratefuI.-Eo.l
THE DIRGE OF AN ENGLISHWOMAN.
AND ought the Queen of England's.
land
A present send by Norfolk's hand
To the old Pope of Rome,
His Jubilee to celebrate,
'Vith Popish pomp, in grandest state,
In his Italian home?

Up, Engli8h men and women all,
To the red be-st"" ne' er bow at all,
But leave him to his fate;
For Babylon will surely fall, t
And with her, nations great and
small,
Who follow in her wake.

Chalice, and basin, richly made
Of purest gold; to him conveyed
By one of his trained band.
He used them both at his High Mass,
And proud was he with such a chance
From our dear native land.

In days of yore she sat a queen, t
On seven hills, § so vile, unclean,
And shed the blood of saints.
"Come out of her, My people" 11 all,
N or of her plagues receive at all,
Or listen to her plaints.

Our own Victoria should be free,
True to " the rights" she swore when
she
Sat in the abbey old:
And crown was placed upon her head,
Anti coronation oath she said
Upon the Word of God.

The Ritualists are helping fast
To bring us now, as in times past,
Beneath the sway of Rome.
You silly men and (silly) women ~
all,
Oh, why take heed to them at aU
Who creep into the home 1 ~

Alas! alas! for England's Queen,
And English nation too, I ween,
If e'er the Pope gets sway.
True Christians ne'er will bend the knee
To kiss Pope's toe blasphemously,
Nor pence to Peter pay.

January, 1888.
"SAUL, Sau], why persecutest thou Me 1" said the Head in heaven,
when His members were trodden on upon earth. It is more to wrong
a Christian than the world takes it for, for Christ takes it as done to
Himself. -Sibbes.

• Revelation:xvii. 3.
t Re'Tellltioll xiv. 8.
t Revelation xviii. 7.
xvii. 9.
11 H,evelatioll xviii. 4.
~ 2 Timothy iii. 6.

§ Itcvelation

The Gospel M agazi'le.

l]r.oftstant

lO}

~eacolt.

TO HER MAJESTY QUEEN VICTORIA.
MAY IT PLEASE YOUR GrrACIOUS MAJESTY,-It is with considerable
hesitation I venture to address you. Responsibility prompts me. I am
not only among some of the senior incumbents of the Church of England,
but it has devolved upon me, for nearly eight and-forty years, to edit
the oldest religiou, Magazine extant. In that M-tg<\zine first appeared
the hymn, "Rock vi Ages," which, it has generally been understood,
proved, in his Royal Highness's last hours, so great a boon to your
Majesty's loved and lamented Prince Cunsort, and to your equally loved
and lamented daughter the Princess Alice. My long connection, therefore, with this work induces me to address your Majesty upon a subject which is causing great grief and sincere regret to your long and
deeply attached Protestant people. It is hardly necessary that I should
state that the cause of this grief upon the part of your loyal subjects
is your Majesty's correspondence with the Pope of Rome, aud apparent
recognition of his claims. No mere worldly etiquette can justify such
proceeding, whilst the plainWord of the living and true God declares,
"Him that honoureth Me I will honour j but he that despiseth Me
shall be lightly esteemed."
Among the incidents connected with your Majesty's protracted and
prosperous reign so specially notified, was the answer yOll gave to the
inquiry, "To what was to be ascribed England's greatness?" "To the
Bible," was the reply. This memorable answer has been-and justly
too-a household word, I had nearly said, in every Christian family
through the length and breadth of your Majesty's vast dominions. A
better solution could not have been given, nor a truer word spoken.
Wherever the Bible is valued, and its divine Author revered, there is
a blessing. There must be prosperity in the highest and best sense of
the word. 'Who felt this more than your Majesty's honoured Ancestor,
the venerable George IlL, .}vhose memorable words have never been
forgotten? "I should love to sce the day," said the King, " when every
soul in my dominions could read and value his Bible."
Sucb, moreover, was the estimation in which the noble monarch helrl
the great Protestant principles which the Bible maintains, that he said
he could lay his head upon a block, but he could not violate his
coronation oath.
At a time when your Majesty is haplessly surrounded by advisers of
a very different stamp, such facts a3 those named are well worthy
your Majesty's prayerful consideration, the more especially when the
solemn aspect of the times is taken into account.
By consulting the Word of God. there is abundant evidence to prove
that the last days are upon us. The" wars and rumours of wars, the
famines and pestilcnces, the earthquakes in divers places, the distress of
nations, with perplexity, the failing of men's hearts from fear and looking
upon what is coming upon the earth," are all Scriptural signs and
tokens of the end of all things drawing nigh. Hence, with these facts
so prominently and unmistakably before us, there iil the greater need
of our giving heed thereto.
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In addition to these foreshowings of t.he momentous events that
await us, there is the distress and disaffection which so largely pervade
the nation, and this, moreover, at a period so marked in history for the
divine interposition on our behalf, as a Protestant people, two and three
centuries ago this very year! Should not our present reverses, therefore,
lead to a becoming scrutiny as to whether there be not a cause for the
hand of the Almighty being up raised against us as a people 7
May it please your Majesty to bear with me whilst I venture to
state that the discovery of that C:1use, if sought in a right spirit, might
easily be found.
The Antichristian principle both delineated and denounceJ in the
'Word of the living Goel is Roman'ism. The page of history proves that,
in pnportion as that has been fostered or encouraged, iJl that very
proportion has the prosperity of a people waned. Whatever may be
the liberality that has characterized the community of hte, it has been
nourished at a sacrifice of vital principle and Scriptural steadfastness,
in a Protestant point of view. Our boundaries are being removed; our
foundations as a Protestant nation undermined; and woeful must be
the results, unless Divine Providence interpose.
Multitudes there are in your Majesty's vast dominions who have
gladly removed every objectionable barrier to the indulgeJlce of a wholesome freedom and a just right for every man to worship tho Most
High under his own vine and his own fig-tree without fear or molestation. If, however, the dispensing with certain precautions imperilled our
common liberty, it would be as unwise as it would be unjust to
forego or remove such protec~ion.
When the true character of Romanism is investigated, and an
nnlimit,ed freedom is afforded her, the danger-yea, the destructionto our religious liberty and our national freedom is imminent. H,ome
never was, nor will be, content with mere tolemtion or even eq1Lo,lizat·ion.
'With nothing short of absohtte dominion will she ever be ,satisfied.
Her dogmas prove this; and the frank declarations of such men as the
perverts, Drs. MANNING and NEWMAN, confirm and ratify this fact,
Had Romanism either denied or lamented her character or her conduct
as rogards the past-had she proclaimed, upon a reliable basis, a change
of principle and practice·-reasonable grounds for due consideration of
her wishes and proposals were afforded. But, when she herself declares
both her infallibility, and revels in her persecuting purposes and diabolical
designs, it would be absurd in the highest degree to encourage her,
as well as dishonouring to the Most High, to further a system the
ultimate doom of which is revealed in His holy vVord in the clearest
and most unmistakable way.
There we read that" her plagues shall
come in one day, death, and mourning, and famine; and she shall be
utterly burned with fire, for strong is the Lord God who judgeth her."
In that self-same Word she is declared to be "drunk with the blood of
the saints," and souls are represented as crying from under the altar,
"How long, 0 Lord, holy and true, dost Thou not judge and avenge
our blood on them that dwell on the earth 1"
Under these circumstances, and with denunciations so clear and
incontrovertible, may I venture to ask, Does it not behove your Majesty
seriously and prayerfully to consider these taings 7 Beware, I pray you)
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of fostering or encouraging a system, or being in league, directly or
indirectly, with a personage that dares assume the prerogative of the
Most High! Jehovah, the Lord of Hosts, has declared Himself to be
a jealous God. Idolatry was the caUSfl of the forfeiture of the land of
Canaan, and the destruction of its inhabitants. The forsaking of their
Divine Leader and Guide led to the dispersion of His own so long and
highiy-favoured people, the J e\Vs. Dcgradation and dcstruction have ever
attended other nations where God has f"iled to be regarded as supreme.
A.nd rcst assured, your Majesty, however pretentious or plausible
the argumentR or suggestions of yOUI' advisers, in proportion as they
fail to appeal to "the law :1lld the testimony," or to make the plain
Word of God the stand:ml of action, defeat, disappointment, and
ultimate destruction must follow.
Permit me to add that the reason I have already assigned,
namely, the responsible position I have been called for so many years
to occupy, and the conviction that, at OUI' advanced years, we must so
soon-yea" so very, veTy soon-stand before the Great Judge of quick
and dead, to give an account of the deeds done in the body, whether
good or evil, alone prompt me to entrcat yOUl' Majesty duly to weigh
and prayerfllIly to consider the contcnts of this simple appeal and
plain matter-of-fact epistle.
I am, your Majesty's most loyal and devoted subject and servant,
DAVID ALFRED DOUDNEY, D.D.
St. Luke's, lJedm'inste1', JanUlt1'!J 14th, 1888.
OUR CRITICAL TIMES.
'WE wish to call OUI' readers' very &pecial attention to the foregoing
lettcl', addresscd to Her Most Gracious Majtsty the Queen. It
was rostcd on the 15th inst.; but, up to the present time, no notice
whatever llas been tal<en of the epistle. It was not written but with
due consideration. We think the reasons assigned, as expressed in the
letter itself, justify the course we ventured to take. A correspondent
has since sent us the following. We doubt not that our correspondents
will agree with us in the belief that matters have reached a most
critical crisis, when the rukr of a Protestant kingdom recognizes a
foreign potentate in the approving terms as expressed in the annexed. '
What becomes of our Protestantism upon such grounds 1 What of the
solemn declaration to abide by, defend, and nourish our Protestant
Constitution 1 What about the light the dying martyr of Oxford
declared should never be extinguished in this our so long and highly
privileged England 1 God, of His great mercy, grant that no such
influence should be brought successfully to bear upon the so long and
successfully reigning Queen of England as shall tarnish the brightness
and the glory of that reign, and bring a cloud upon her memory, when
she shall have been called to render the solemn and momentous account
of her stewardship at the last great tribunal.
Here is the document of which we have spoken:ENGLISH PILGRIMS IN ROME.
THE Pope on Tuesday received five hundred English pilgrims in Rome.
The correspondent of the Daily News, in his account of the ceremony, says :_

c

108

The Gospel Magazine:

" At nine o'clock the Pope left his private apartments and entered the throne·rJom, where fourteen bishops, the Duke of Norfolk, and Lord Denb'gh were
assembled. The Pope seated himself in an arm-chair on the right of the
thro'ne, and Monsignor STONOR began the presentations. Then a beautifully
illuminated parchment, with an address written in Italian from the British
pilgrims, was presented to his Holiness, accompanied by sixteen thousand
pounds. After this offering had been presented, the Pope made an informal
speech. He remarked that it would be necessary to go very far back in
history to find any event at all analogous to that taking place to· day. Such
a number of English bishops had lltver before been assembled here. The
Queen and the English Government had joined in the manifestations of the
Catholics. The Queen had shown marked honour to his envoy, and had
sent him in return one worthy of all respect. Her Majesty had likewise
written him a must gracious letter, full of respect. The Pope added-' I
greatly appreciate those courtesies which the English Government have
shown me, both in the question of the adjustment of the jurisdiction of the
Catholics in India, and m the wish to have a Cardinal in Canada-a wish
which was acceded to a few months ago. Everything, therefore, seems to
prove that ancient prejudices are beginning to give way, and many signs
encourage me to foresee that a closer accord is not far distant, and this
affords me keen satisfaction. I am extremely gratified by the attitude of
England, and believe that her conservatism, although Protestant, ii favourable to the development of religious influences. Therefore I take this
occasion, when the English bishops are assembled here, to ask their counsel
as to what I c'<n do for the good of so important a nation.' One of the
bishops observed that the moment was well chosen, as a law with reference
to public instruction was soon to be brought before Parliament. The Pope
answered that he should like the bishops, before leaving Rome, to draw up a
definite project on the subject. 'I hope,' he concluded, 'that something
may be done, at a not far distant date; and I have alre ,dy alluded to this
subject in my letter to the Queen, whom I remember tu have personally
known, forty years ago, when she went to Belgium with Prince ALBERT.'
The different bishops were then presented to the Pupe, and they all assured
his Holiness that they. were well satisfied with the liberty they enjoyed
under the British Government. After the bishops, four hundred and lifty
other British pilgrims wercl introduced, mostly ladies. At one o'clock the
audience was over."
The correspondent of the Daily Chronicle says: -" For four hours the
Pontiff sat upon hi! throne, receiving first the bishops, then the Dllke of
N0rfolk, then every pilgrim, distinguished or humble. ThA sight was most
impressive. It is impossible to give the names of the pilgrims. First of
all came MARY HOWITT, authoress, aged ninety, led in. Then followed
families in groups, the Pope taking little children to the side of the throne.
There was no confusion. The audience was admirably arranged by Monsignor STONOR, the English Chamberlain, aided by the Rev. FRANCIS
MOSTYN, special delegate of the Catholic Young Men's Association. The
Bi8hops d Nottingham, Portsmouth, Northamj)ton, Newp)rt, Southwark,
Middlesborough, and Clifton were seated on the leh of the throne, while
English prelates stood at the doors of the ante-chambers, aided by English
lay chamberlains. As each person left the audience· chamber , Momi~nor
STACPOOLE presented him with a med~l in case, with Pontifical arms
inscribed. The whole scene was one grand family gathering. and as an
historical picture, will ever be imprinted on the minds of those present."
The 'Iimes correspondent says, "His Holiness received the editor of the
Tablet with particlllar interest."
Reference is made in the foregoing to the now venerable MARY
We are sorry indeed to find one whose writings in former
years were so appreciated, by the young especially, prostrating herself, in

HOWITT.
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her old age, and when upon the "erge of vast eternity, before one
who, by profession, assumes a position and presumptuously claims a
power, the ultimate and destructive issue of which is as pronounced as
<:tny other portion of Holy Scripture. Verily we live in a most deceptive age. We tremble at the present aspect of things. Such trembling
may be regarded as the weakness of an old man, and a sign of declining years. Be it so. Let results prove whether or not there were
ground for alarm.
This, however, we may add-that we are by no
means alone in our impressions; nor are these impressions limited to
such as are advanced in years. Similar convictions reach us from totally
different sources, and from those who are bearing the burden and heat
of the day, and who are by no means among the old worn-andweary ones, whose wal'lling words are regarded with such indifference,
i.f not positive contempt.
SJNCE the foregoing was written, we have received. the following, which
we t,rust will be extensively signed, so that Her Majesty and her
advisers may see that our Protestant privileges are not to be tampered
with:To THE Q,UEE::-l'S MOST EXCIILLEKT MAJESTY, AND TO THE MOST NOBLE
THE MARQUIS OF SALISllURY, K.G., HER MAJESTY'S PRINCIPAL
SECRETARY OF STATE FOlt FOREIGN AFFAIRS.
The Memorial of Bishops and Clergy in the Established Church, and of
Ministers of various Protestant Denominations within the United
Kingdom of Great Britain and Ireland-

SltolcethThat (1) whereas, under the Protestant Constitution of this realm,
your Majesty our gracious Queen i'J securely seated upon the throne of
Great Britain and Ireland, and reigns in the hearts of your Majesty's
loyal subjects, by reason of being a Protestant, and bound under a solemn
pledge to maintain the Protestant religic,n established by law:And (2) whereas your gracious Mlljesty, on 20th November, 1837,
npon the accession to the throne, made a Declaration (as prescribed by
l:l and 13 William nL, c. 2., s. 2) that your Majesty" solemnly and
sincerely, in the presence of God, professed, testified, and declared that
the sacrifice of the Mas~, as now used in the Church of Rome, is
superstitious and idolatrous" :-And (3) whereas, by 1 William and Mary, chap. 1, it is enacted that,
if any King or Queen of this realm "shall be reconciled to, or shall
hold communiun with, the See or Church of Rome, he or she shall be
excluded from the possession of the crown or government of this realm
and Ireland, and that in such case the people of these realms shall be
absolved of their allegiance":And (-1) whereas your gracious Majesty's Government have permitted
an envoy from the Pope or Pontiff to approach the throne with a
message from the Vatican, and have, further, advised your Majesty to
hold intercourse with the Pope or Pontiff by means of a special mission
to ROI~e (entrusted to t~le Duke of Norfolk, as Earl Marshal of Eng-
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land), on the occasion of the fiftieth anniversary of the consecration of .
Leo. XIII. as a priest, to offer" the idolatrous sacrifice of the Mass" : And (5) whereas the Papacy, in the provisions of its Canon Law,
in the Bulls Unam sanctarn and Snpe?' solicla;!e, asserts, and through its
recognized head, the present Pope or Pontiff, Leo XIII., still asserts, its
claim to supreme authority over kings and princes, both in things
temporal and in things spiritual, including the right to depose sovereigns
and to absolve their subjects from their allegiance, to establish laws,
to judge and punish, and to maintain the absolute jurisdiction of the
ecclesiastical over the civil power :And (6) whereas your gracious Majesty's despatch of such a special
mission, in the person of the Roman Catholic Duke of Norfolk, accompanied by his first secretary, and the other (dtacMs of your Majesty's
Ministers, will necessarily be regarded, at home and abroad, as a virtual
acknowledgment of the Papal claims to supremacy, and a consequent
surrender· of the supremacy that pertains to your graciolls Majesty as
the sovereign of our realms, under the Protestant Constitution esta blished
by the Bill of Rights and Act of Settlement:We, the undersigned bishops, priests, and deacons in the Established
Church, and ministers of different Protestant denominations within the
United Kingdom and your Majesty's colonies, do hereby record our
solemn and emphatic pr.otest before God against a policy calculated to
endanger the secllrity of the throne-to raise doubts in the minds of
our fellow-subjects as to their allegiance-to disturb the feelings of
'loyalty, respect, and affection which they entertain towards your royal
person-to imperil the Protestant constitution of these realms, with
its heritage of civil and religious liberty-and to dishonour the name
of Him by whom kings reign, and through whom your Majesty enjoys
world·wide sovereignty.
[N. B.-Please sign with your official designation, &c.; obtain other
signatures in the same way; and forward to the Rev. WM. ADAl\lSON,
the Vicarage, Old Ford, London, K]

"PEACE, BE STILL!"
SAY it again, dear Master, say it for me ;
I, too. am sailiog on a. troubled sea;
Though not Tiberias, 'tis a roaring wave,
And I am sinking, if Thou dost not save:
Say it again, dear Master, say it for me"Peace, be still!"
Say it again, dear Master, say it for me;
'Tis full of love, and might, and majesty:
No floods can overwhelm when Thou art near;
Above the hurricane Thy voice I hear;
And the "great calm" shall show Thy wondrous power
Tu still the tempest in the darkest hour:
:::iay it again, dear Master, say it for me"Peace, be still! "

Aldelley Edge.

E.M.L.H.
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WRESTLING, WATCHING, AKD WAITING.
To the Editor of the Gospel lIfagazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-Your kind insertion of my letter in the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE for December, and Mr. MAWER'S in this month's,
has brought me some letters of sympathy, and also a postal order for
£1 for my work here, from "A Reader of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE,
and a Lover of the Truth as it is in Jesus." As this letter was
anonymous, will you allow me to acknowledge the receipt of it in the
next number of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE?
My diffidence in writing about God's goodness to myself is not so
much the fear of the charge of egotism, as the fear that it may take
the place of matter that may be more useful to your readers..
But I must give a few instances of answers to prayer, which prove
. to myself most conclusively that God is a prayer-hearing God. When I
came to London, my friends were few and my difficulties were very great.
I w:anted money at once for two branches of ,York, and knew that the
consequences would be serious if I could not get it; but I did ndt
know where to find any. One day I went to places where I felt I
ought to be helped, but 1I)'ithont ma1,inr; it a matte)' of p1'Ct?Jer / and, although
I walked about the greater part of the day, and pleaded as earnestly
as I could, I did not get one penny. Next morning,,! thought to give
up in despair, but remembered that I had not asked God for what I
wanted. I knelt down and never prayed as earnestly as I did that
God would direct me aright that day. I went out, not knowing where
to go, and a short distance from the house met a member of my congregation, to whom I told my troubles. He replied, "Go and try
Mr. - - , an employer in the parish." I went without delay, and asked
him for a help for either cause. He asked how much I wanted entirely,
and, though he had never seen or heard of me before, he wrote out
most cheerfully a cheque for the whole amount.
Next quart,er I was in the same strait for money for my Scripture
Reader, but I brought my wants before God, and the day it wag due,
a cheque for more than I wanted came from one that I had never
heard of before.
As soon as possible, I started " a weekly prayer-meeting, which is
attended by a few of the Lord's people; and, whenever we want anything for parochial work, we mention our wants simply to our Father;
and I can say now, at the end of three years, that we have never yet
failod to trace the answer. I can give other instances, but at present
it would be occupying too much space.
We must not wonder. Has He not said, " Ask, and it shall be given
you; seek, and ye shall find; knock, and it shall be opened unto you" ?
But we ought to have definite ideas of the general encouragement which
this verse, and others like it, hold out to prayer. It is evident that many,
from a want of proper recognition of the extent to which God gives
answers to prayer; have found disappointment, and, from not realizin'g
. all their fancied expectations, the word~ of the promise have' begun to
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seem to take a mere figure of speech, if not an exaggeration; and then
the mind undergoes a reaction, and those who begin by looking for too
much invariably end by looking for too little.
Now, if we wish to arrive at the true meaning of any passage of
Scripture, we must put together the different p;tr-ts which bear on the
same subject, and then from the whole collectively we arrive at the true
meaning of the passage. It is God's revealed will to make over to every
one of His redeemed all that He has covenanted to Christ in His ,",ford;
therefore, the promises of the Bible are, the field through which faith is
to travel. If a prayer wanders outside the promise, it has forfeited its title
to be heard; but so long as it is within the promise, it may command
God. Therefore, it is not only necessary that we "ask," and "seek,"
and "knock," but that we do so in proportion to the promise-that is,
that the boon which we ask is a boon covenanted, that the treasure
we seek is a treasure revealed, and that the door we knock at is the
door appointed. And whenever it is not clear to us that the blessing
we ask is promised, we must leave it with "Thy will be done."
The promise also lies at an indefinite future. God has pledged Himself to His children what shall be given them, but He has reserved to
Himself the when and the /ww,o and His future~, though sure, may often
,seem long to the weary mind of man.
'What a wonderful thought that, to make the simplest prayer, all the
Three Persons in the ever-blessed Trinity must meet in Their infinite
prerogatives-the Father, sitting on His eternal mercy-seat; the Son,
,standing before Him, after paying the purchase price, presenting,
purifying, adorning prayer, removing the weeds, and offering the
flowers j and the Holy Ghost prompting prayer's thoughts, kindling
prayer's desires, suggesting prayer's language, helping prayer's infirmities, and backing prayer's pleas-the Father reigning, the Son
mediating, the Holy Gho~t operating, and God's love going forth in
covenant.
Marvellous is prayer's foundation, and how magnificent is its superstructure! We can only cease to wonder at the grandeur of God's
undertakings when we look down at the depths to which promises
are made. He gave Himself to us in Christ Jesus, and then, by the
avenue through which He must pass, He threw open the flood-gates
of prayer, and said to His redeemed one~, "Concerning the work of
My hands, command ye Me." Verily-" Our cheerful song should oftener be• Hear what the Lord hath done for me! '

I'

With Christian love, and every good wish for 1888, I am,
Most affectionately yours,

M.

SWEETNAlIi.

St. Jl1ad.;'s Vicarage, '0ictol"in Pad:, London, January, 1888,
REPLY.

Our dear friend's remarks, in regard to parochial requirements and
work, have brought vividly to our recollection an observation made by
the late Rev. JA:r.IES HOLLINs, some nine-and-twenty years ago. In
allusion to his seeking help for building purposes and the setting his
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parish going, he said, "I began begging upon my knees." Oh, how th~,t
remark folio wed us, when engaged in the self-same way! How would
it lead to the heart-cry, "Lord, all hearts are in Thy hands! Thou
hast the management, direction, and control of all! The cattle upon
.a thousand hills are Thine; the gold and the silver are also Thine!
Lord, lead and direct me! Give me favour in the sight of those with
whom I have to do! Let me indeed see that Thou hast gone out
before me! Open hearts aud open hands, Lord!" Oh, what walking
and talking with the Lord was there in those days and under those
circumstances; and in what marvellous and gracious ways did His own
so merciful and loving haud appear, so that; one has had numberless
times to bless and praise, wonder and adore!
Moreover, how have we found that, when the mind has been stirred
up to 'Icrcstlc and to watch, the result has always confirmed the fact
that the Lord was about to wo?k This gave rise to the annexed
homely couplet" 'Watch and wait, and thou shalt see
W'onders wrought, and wrought for thee."
Ah! dear brother, we have proved it again and again. vVe are as
sure of it as we are of our own existence. He will, blessed be His
ever-great and adorable name, ratify and confirm His own divine
vVord-" vVhoso is wise, and will observe these things, even they shall
understand the loving-kindness of the Lord."
Then, with respect to the declaration of tht\ facts regarding the
leadings and dealings of the Lord, as (if we mistake not) we remarked
in our comments to our friend's previous letter, it has been of late
such a source of comfort and satisfaction, in the closing up of our
earthly c:ueer, that we have, to some extent, ma-de known through the
pr6ss somewhat of His wondrous doings. This feeling gets increased
hold upon our mind. What we regret; is, that we did not; keep a closer
and more detailed record of His Fatherly acts and doings, so that the
notification of the same might redound to His well-deserved praise and
glory.
But a few minutes before the foregoing letter came to hand, the
mind had heen, of a sudden, led back in review of past scenes and
by-gone exercises. Among these came vividly to our recollection one
particular evening. We were seated in St. GeOl'ge's Church, in the
Borough, listening to the ministrations of our early friend and companion, J. D. LANE, whose history is recorded in our book, "Try and
Try Again." At the time of which we speak, we were iu a state of
mind little less tkm despairing and desperate. As we sat listening to
our dear companion, the contmst between his position and our own
seemed such-our case apparently so hopeless and hapless-that we
felt thankful that a deal' friend and relative had accompanierl us to the
church, and was then and there seated by our side. 'Ve felt it to be
.a scwrity, for it seemed to us we should never be ablfl to cross the
neigh bouring London Bridge had we been alone, so dreadfully were
wc wrought upon with the temptation to self-destruction! So helpless and
so hopeless did our case appear! Bnt ah! think of the marvellous mercy,
the astounding goodness, the WlJndrOLls compassi'Jn, the aboundings lJf
1
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love, and the matchless tenderness, faithfulness, and all-sufficiency of
our God! Instead of being given over to self-destruction, ble~sed be
His name, He raised us to hope, delivered us from our perplexed
position, placed us in His vineyard, and that very pul pit, then occupied
by our early friend and companion, we likewise afterwards occupied
once annually for no less than fifteen years in succession; and those ministrations on behalf of the Protestant Blind Society were followed two
years by our own dear Son. \~T ell, therefore, might we exclaim,
"W'hat hath God wrought?" And what poor sinner need despair after
such rich displays of marvellous mercy, boundless love, and wondrous
compassio~ 1 The poet might well exclaim" Oh. make hut trial of His love!
Experiellce shall decide
How blest are they, and only the:-,
Who in H is love conficle,"

I n the appenrlix to the afurenamell b00k, "Try and Try Again," a new
edition of whidl has just been published, we have given lJarticulars
of a singular train of c.;ircumstance~, springing from a simplo f,wt, the
which in itself nppeared to be insignificant, but upon which, nevertheless,
tnrned the entire of one's nfter-courso, logether with that. of our dear
hrother-in-law, the late Incumbent of the then Charles (but now St.
Luke's) Ohurch, Plymouth.
I::lince writing th,tt account, an0ther circumstance has come to our reco[-lection, the importance of which has !lever come to our Jmowledgfl
till the present time, althollbh nearly thirty yenrs have since passed
away. vVe happened to be at Portsmouth upon the first anniversary of
the opening of the never-to-be-forgotten Circus Church, nnd attended a
six o'clock morning prayer-mebting, when a thousand persons were
present.
Returning to London the next day, we left out'late deal' friend Mr.
LYNN's house, in Fleet Street, on the :Sunday, having no preaching engagement, with the intention of going to hear a minister, whose church was
,!uite in a contrary direction to that towards which we were afterwards
led. Scarcely had we left ouI' friend's house, ere the words came most
forcibly to the mind, "Thon art my Hiding-place j Thou shalt preserve
me from trouble j 'Thou sbalt compass me aoout witll songs of deliverance. "
Such was the power that attenclcll t.he npplication, that I at once
resol ved to make my way to a deal' friend's church in BetllDal Green, to
whose pulpit I knew I shollld be welcome. Hence, I walked through
:FJeet Street, Cheapside, and Cornhill, musing upon the way in which I
hoped to trent the passage. At length I thuught, "WJlere is the rai~·
way station, hard by the t:lrning to Bethnal Green?" Upon inquiry of
It policeman, I found I h:;,d mistaken my course, althougll previuusly so
familiar to me. Instead of turning down Bishopsgate Street, 1 had crossed
into Threadneedle Street., which brought me tu \Vhitechrtpel. It was
now nearly eleven o'clock-quite too late to reach my friend's church iIlBethnal Green. I then l'emem bered I was near It certain church, where
1 had once, and only once, attended, with the late Hev. J. J. 'WEST,
ll"ct,)r of Winche]se:t, and had been nskecl by the Incumbent to preach.
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I at once made my way to the church. The service had commenced.
At the close of the prayers, being recognized, I was asked to take the
pulpit. Singular to say, during the prayers my mind was diverted
from the passage which had previously so occupied the mind, by the
lJ.pplication of the words, "Go home to thy friends, and tell them what
great things the Lord hath done for thee, and hath had mercy on thee."
I took this for my text, dividing it thus-The Pity, Power, and Precept
of Jesus. I prefaced my subject by stating that it was by what men
call accident I was there that morning. I had mistaken my way when
walking towards another church.
At the close of the service, a young man came into the vestry, saying,
"It was God, sir, that sent you here t.o-day." He then went on to state
that he had been in such a dreadfully-dark and distressed state of mind,
that he was on his way to throw himself into one of the docks, when,
passing hy the church, he was attracted by the open door, and prompted
to enter. Then, alluding to his previous state of mind, he added, " But
I had forgot ten the Pity, the Power, and Precept of Jesus."
The remarkable fact, however, in connection with the aforenamed
incident was, that there was a lady in the church, and sat in the very
next pew to that I occupied during the prayer~, who h:1d wished for
years to see me. It was, notwithstanding, some time after before we
became personally acquainted, but upon that acquaintance hung, instrumentally, .an immensity of our after-course. Humanly speaking, she
was an essential, indispensable link in the chain of events which subsequentlv followed. It was not a little remarkablf', moreover, that,
upon going to Out' friend's church in Bethnal Green in the evening,
the very passage gi I'en us in the morniug occurred in one of the
Psalms appointed for that evening's servicf', and from which we
preacheu on that occasion.
Thu~, dear brother, we see the wondrous leadings and dealings of
our God. As you well remark, the when and the how rest with Himself. All that we have to do is to 'Wrestle, 1catch, and wait,. and, as
before stated, sure I am that, when and where this~cl'cstling, wcttching,
u'ctdi1l(J spirit is enkindled, and sweetly brought intu exercise, there,
sooner or later, the Lord's hand shall most assuredly be seen. Ob, it
is such a glorious verity, that "praying breath was never spent in
vain "-never; no, never! Oh, for more aud more of this wrestling,
watching, 71'aiting tone of heart and mind! Oh, for more of' the
privileged access; the pleadin o and importuning; the beseeching and
entreating; tho cry and the claim, "And Thou saidst" I will surely do
thee good."
Yours, in lovc',
'rIm EDJTon.
A PLEA.
LORD, do Thou give me to learn by the things which I suffer. I seem
at times to receive instruction, and fancy that the teaching will not be
lost upon me; but, alas! I soon find my mistake. Instead of being
perfected in my lessons, I need them over and over aga.in.
Ob, well
may I, of all men, say, "So foolish was I, and ignorant.
I was as a
beast before Thee."
D.
1 :J
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To the Editor
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DEAR Du. DOUDNEY,-I have had many sweet tastes of that bliss
which is laid up for the children of God" afterwards," in reading very
many choice pieces'in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, especially the" Family
Portions," "'Vayside };otes," and "Ministerial Experience; or, Anticipation, Realization, and Retrospection" (the March pie~e, pages 162
to 165). They have been most sweet and heart-melting. My heart
in general is very hard, and not easily melted; yet, in reading, "And
what is very perplexing to me is, I don't sef'm to learn wisdom" (p. 164),
I feel as if I was stumbling and blundering on all the way-yes,
and stumble into hell, if grace prevents not.
I well know the writer's perplexities about "Monday mornings"
(p. 161).. I have been so melted and broken in spirit on Sunday
in hearing, in years past, that I have dreaded the return of Monday,
to go into the world again, and could wish they were all Sundays. I
have also felt this after being afflicted, when in that affliction I have
been blessed with a softened spirit, and weaned from the world. Oh,
the feeling of having again to return to the world! I have had many
disappointing providences, for which I thank God; but the greatest
disappointment I ever had was because I did not die under these
words-" And so shall we ever be with the Lord." Oh, the joy and
peace at the prospect of dying, and oh, the disappointment at not
dying thero and then, which none know but he who has felt it.
My heart goes very much with the writer, J. BURTON. Although
I am no preacher, yet, in many things, I am of one heart and
mind with him. And may I then ask, Is not much of this blessed
feeling in preaching and prayer-meetings given as much for the
hearers' benefit and profi t, as the minister or the speaker in prayer?
I have at times been deeply exercised before going to a prayer-meeting, and while there, and have had much liberty and power, yet
afterwards felt as hard and dried up as if the heart never had been
melted or broken to pieces. And how this again exercises and tries
the mind, and we ask, Was it excitement, or of the flesh, or the
power of the Spirit of God? Oh, how hard, at times, to tell which (1).
But, if others feel it with sweetness and power, does not this prove
that it is of the Spirit? My heart responds and says, "It may be so,
but not of necessity, for many prayers and sermons have been heard
well, when the speakers had no grace in their hearts."
Is it not dreadful that merchandise is made out of preaching, which
is done in thousands of caSeS for a morsel of bread 7 I have known
some such cases. Doubtless you have known many, and many exist at
the present time, and doubtless will to the end of time. Those lottor
preachers are a stumbling-blook to God's tried children, and are used
oftentimes to make fast the bonds of God's dear, tried, and exercised
children. They have no "Saturday's deep soul-travail." They are on
the mount on Sunday, soaring in the letter of the truth, far out of the
reach of the bruised reed and smoking flax; and, if they know anything
about soul-exercise, they keep it to themselves, and shelter themselves
limIer that Scripture, "Preach thu 'Yorcl," 1I0t YOllr~elf; anu many
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times they preach the doctrinal part of the text, promising to take the
experimental part another time; but that t,ime never comes. They
shirk the tribulatory path of a Ohristian. How will tlley expound
that Scripture, "Out of the abundance of the heart the mouth speaketh"?
And, if we are to judge of most preachers and hearers by that Scripture, "out of the abundance," how many have no exercises!
Again, many profess to hear well a dead-letter man ; but meet with
them after hearing so well, what is their conversation? Anything
and everything but the blessed Gospel they profess to be blessed
under, and no worldling could go more into worldly conversation than
some of these do. Scarcely ever a word of soul-trouble and soul-trial
escapes their lips.
Some of these dead preachers despise and are offended at hearing
people pray that preachers may be well exercised. But if any minister
- I care not who he is, or what his profession or abilities may
be-is pained at hearing people pray that ministers and people may
be well exercised, kept humble, and led into the deep things of God
- I say, if a minister objects to that, I would not give much for
his religion. I think that Scripture would apply, "Ye must be born
again"; and finding such preachers as these to exist here, makes us
value more highly such pieces as we find in the GOSl'EL MAGAZINE,
Gospel Standan/, BanneT, &c.
Uh, may God, in His mercy, raise up men much exercised about their
own state and the state of Zion! That is a solemn passage-" Set a
mark upon those that sigh and cry for the abominations done in the
land, and then slay utterly, old and young. But come not near those
that have the mark." Oh, how encouraging for those that feel the
present state of Zion, and mourn over it, and pray to God for an outpouring of His blessed Spirit!
M",y you, dear sir, be bold and faithful to the trust committed to
your solemn charge, and remember that solemn Scripture. If' you
separate, in preaching, the precious from the vile, "thou shalt be as
God's mouth "-signifying, if you do not do it, you will not "be as
God's mouth." Herein is your call manifest, and herein is where most
ministers greatly fail. VVAHBUHTON says, "An exercised people must
have an exercised minister, and an exercised minister will suit an
exercised people [2J when none other will please." l~cfer to dear
PIULl'OT'S "Harvested Sheaves," pages 234, 218, 250, and many
To my soul, that is the line of thing::; that comes home
others.
to the heart. There is both juic~ and gravy, but with the hashed-up
dishes of the present day there is neither. Then the preacher says
it is the people's fault. If one or two did not feed under the Word,
it might be so, but where there are thirty or forty such hearers, it is
not very likely all are wrong. And not only so, but the burden of
their prayers is-" Oh, that my soul could be feel under the ministry
of the Word! Oh, that God would bless it to my soul!"
1 love with all my heart the " Wayside Notes" Writer. I have never
seen him in the flesh, but have in the spirit. He tells me my path
exactly. All this year (1887) are especially good. There are one or
two passages I would like him to write upon-" Out of the abundance
of the heart the month speaketh." I know it does with him without
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a doubt. Also," Heaviness in the heart of man maketh him stoop,"
&c. ; or, "Gad, a troop shall overcome him [for a time only], but he
shall overcome at the last."
My love in Christ to you, dear Doctor, G. COWELL, J. BURTON, and
many other writers in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, not forgetting my dear
corlespondent, Mrs. HOBLYN.
Melbourne, Victoria.
S. H.
P.S.-Ob, that overcoming at the last, notwithstanding all our sins,
infirmities, shortcomings, evil surmisings, doubts, and fears, and that
master-key, the sin of unbelief, and a host of others to be overcome
through the blood of the Lamb! How sweet!
REPLY.
1. We are persuaded that the feeling of dearth and desolation, whilst
attempting to pray in private, after, perhaps, a season of sweet freedom
and precious liberty in addressing the throne of grace at a prayermeeting, and in the presence of others, to which our correspondent refers,
is by no means a rare or solitary exercise upon the part of those wh",
at least occasionally, plead in public. The great adversary takes ad vantage of such a state of things, suggesting hypocrisy-pretence-assumption-mere gift thus exercised, but no real gmce, in regard to such
doings. \Vell, after all, there is real mercy in these very experiences.
It proves to a demonstration indeed that such men cannot pray when
they like; that they cannot boast of being gifted in prayer-a terrihle
snare to those who fancy they are, and who (it may be unconsciously)
cherish pride on these very grounds. Far better have to grapple with
sigbs and cries, groans and tears, from the felt heartlessness and dumbness, and the seemingly total absence of both the power and the spirit
to pray, rather than indulge the veriest idea of a readiness and an
aptitude for prayer at any and at all times. This were indeed far more
to be dreaded than the condition of lifelessness, and coldness, and deadness to which our correspondent alludes. Oh, how well do we remember,
at the moment of writing, the remark of one whom it was our privilege
to visit on her dying-bed, more than thirty years ago! After lamenting,
for many months, her state of apathy, coldness, and insensibility, she
said that the Lord gave her, of a sudden, to see that it was not her
pTayer's, but Himse1j, that must save her. The pride in prayer to
which the mere gift of utterance leads, reminds us of what we once
witnessed in Ireland. A poor Romanist., in the act of begging at cabin
after cabin, actually went from door to door repeating prayers from
their Breviary, expecting to be rewarded by the people for his cleverness
in remembering and reciting their prayers.
2. 'Ve are reminded by this statement of what the beloved JOSEPJI
IRONS once said to us.
One of his people once remarked to him,
"Mr. IRONS, we are sorry for VOlt to be in trouble, but we always get
the benefit of it."
THE EDITOR.
THE little word "Father" (saith LUTHER), lisped forth in prayer by
a child of God, exceeds the eloquence of DEl\lOSTHENES, CICELW, and all
the other famed orators of the world.
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BROTHERLY LOVE.

To the EditoJ' of the Gospel Magazine.

My DEAR Dn. DOUDNEY,--I have been much stirred by reading
your first article in the November GOSL'ItL MAGAZINE, und, therefore,
I write at once-first, to thank you for the article; secondly, to a3k
whether you cannot publish it as a booklet, for enclosing in letters, &c.
If you will do this, I shall he glad to contribute towards the cost, and
to take a. good number of copies-only I advise a somewhat better
"get up" than the ordinary little books, as this article ought to be
read by half-hearted Christians in the upper classes.
Sometimes I fail to do things which strike me at the moment, so I
have written this note on Sunday evening; and how my heart says
" Amen" to your words about loving the brethren! Often havo I read
that verse, 1 John iii. 14, and have found comfort and alclOst a new
start from it.
Do not be discouraged. "ThAy shall bring forth fruit in olll age:
they shall be fat and flourishing, to show that the Lord is upright."
Believe me, yours affectionately,
Clifton, November 7th, 1887.
A CONSl'At\T READER.
REPLY.

'Ve rejoice in the foregoing testimony. As usual, it came when
much needed, proving the preciousness of the words of Jesus in this
as well as in oLher respects-" Your Heavenly Father klloweth that ye
have need of all these things." Our dear friend speaks of bl'otherly love .'
Alas! so conclusive a sign of spiritual life amI kindredship as it is,
nevertheless, what a lack of it there is in the present day! How the
Lord's word is verified-" And because iniquity shall abound, the love
of many shall wax cold." It is a lamentable aspect of the times. We
fail to see the fulfilment of the prophecy of one who, anticipati[jg the
progress of Popery, said, "It will act the part of the shepherd's dog, by
driving the sheep together in a corner of the field." Alas! as far as
appearances are concerned, it is quite otherwise. Instead of union,
there is strife. The bitterness, the backbiting, and the hair-splitting
about straws (as compared with the grand and glorious essentials) are
positively sickening. They cause one's heart to bleed, and to long after
the realization of what is embraced in a verse tbat we were familiar
'with more than sixty years ago, and which we then used to repeat with
much warmth of heart. It is so many years since it came to mind,
until the moment of writing, that we can only remember a part of the
verse" And discord there shall cease,
And perfect joy and love sincere.
Adorn the realms of peace."

Ob, Lord, hasten the happy day, we pray Thee! "Come, Lord Jesus,
-come quickly!"
'Ve have merely to add that, as suggested by our friend the writer
()f the foregoing letter, the article in question has just heen issued as
.a booklet.
THE EDITOR.
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TIMELY WORDS.
[THE following testimony came to hand in the most timely and
acceptable way, namely, during a season of deep sadness and depression.
We had been endeavouring to take comfort from the words, "Why art
thou cast down, 0 my soul 7 and why art thou disquieted within me?
Hope thou in God; for I shall yet praise Him, who is the health of
my countenance and my God." It reached us on a Monday evening,
after one of the sadde3t seasons in the pulpit on the previous Sunday
morning we ever remember to have encountered. Thus the Lord, in
His pitifulne8s and compassion, was pleased to minister to the comfort
and encouragement of His poor doubting child. One reason for the
depression referred to were the tidings, a few hours previously, of it
beloved member of the congregation having been called home, leaving
a young widow and three little children. On the departed one's own
account there was ample cause for rejoicing, for, after suffering intensely
-not being :1ble to lie down for nearly two months-propped up in a
chair both day and night-his end was peaceful-yea, beautiful and
blessed in the extreme. From very weariness and exh:1Ustion he at length
fell asleep, hying his head upon a dear and devoted friend's shoulder.
Thus he peacefully slept for an hour and a half. Scarcely a moment
had elapsed from his rousing from this refreshing repose ere he lay his
head back, and" fell asleep in Jesus" without even a sigh! So sweet and
calm was the transition that the bystanders could scarcely believe he
was gone! We have a lengthened account of this dear discipl,~ of the
Lord Jesus in waiting for our next Number.
Annexed is the abovenamed letter from our friend and brother, the Rev. R CORNALL.-ED.]

1'0 the Editm' of the Gospel l1fagazine.
My DEAR BROTHER,-About twenty-two years ago, you preached in
my church from 2 Peter i. 10, 11, when a respectable working mallMr. HARvER-partly out of curiosity, entered the church to hear you.
The text and sermon proved to be a message from God to him, and he
was led then and there to see the importanee of being sure of his own
salvation, and he did not rest until God had given him a happy sense
of his acce]Jtance in the Beloved.
Ever since his call by grace he
has been a devoted and most consistent servant of Christ, and, with
his wife an9. daughter, has attended Emmanuel Church. He died somewhat suddenly on Thursday week. Before his death I saw him once,
when he told me what happiness and peace he had enjoyed since his
conversion; and when asked by his wife as to his state of' mind, he
said, "Saved, lcilhout a doubt! " Soon after this, he said to his wife,
"Good-bye!" and went home to his Lord.
On Saturday, his remains were brought into our church, when I read
the first part of the funeral service, and delivered an address to the
congregation then gathered, and spoke specially of what God had done
for HARvER; and last night I preached a funeral sermon to a large
congregation from the text from which you had ]Jreached twenty-two
.years ago, and told the people all about it, and urged them to see well
to their own salvation, that the testimony of each one might be, like
'that of HARvER's, "Saved, without a doubt! "--Affectionately yours,
Bi-istol, December 19th, 18tl7.
R OonNALL.
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A WATCHWORD AND ITS FRUITS.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAlt DR. DOUDNEY,-I was speaking last Sunday to my class on
the watchword in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE from the Rev. H. CORNALL,
and, on the Monday, one of my young friends forwarded to me these
verses.
Yours, in Christian love,
Lewes, Janua1''!) 6th, 1888.
A. M.
"GOD IS FOR ME."
(PSALM

Ivi. 9.)

My Jesus is abiJve me ;
i
My Jesus is behind me,
He points the way to God:
'[
A Rereward safe and true;
Still higher will He lead meHe knows I'm sometimes weary,
E' en to His blest abode.
And then He helps me through.
My Jesus is beneath me,
My Jesus is besitle me,
Uplifting-holding high
Communing as a Friend;
Above these earthly troubles;
And He it is will lead me
"Still higher" is our cry.
Through life and to the end.
My Jesus goes befor'e me ;
And all ar'ouncl is J eSllS ;
He lmows the way is long;
A wall of fire He'll be;
" Still higher" thus He guides me ;
He loves me, and He'll [, eep me
This still shall be our song.
To all eternity.
Within me-yes, within me,
My precious Lord abides;
I'd like to always trnst Him,
Wht~tever herd betides.
JanHury 2nd, 1888.
L. D.

AN ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

To the Editor of the Gospel Jlfagazine.
REv. SIR,-We, the compositors, &c., engaged upon the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE and OLD JONATHAN, produced in the establishment of
Messrs. W. H. and L. COLLINGlUDGE, beg very sincerely to thank you
for the handsome volumes presented to us by you, in acknowledgment
of our efforts to produce correctly in tho~e Magazines matter set from
MS. which we could not but conscientiously wish had been more
legible. However, we fully appreciate your remarkable efforts in the
cause of truth, and, notwithstanding the venerable age at which you
have arrived, earnestly hope you may yet long be spared to conduct
the works with which you have been identified for such an unusually
lengthened period.
(Signed), ClIAS. BAKEll, CHARLES AUSTIN, H. ELLlSTON, A. ESSEN,
Hy. CLAIUCE, B. FlTZPATIUUK, J. M. CASCLAN I, JAS. H. MELAIR, W,
F. BASTOCK, ",lV. BRAYNE, E. LEWlS, J. GRooJ\1.-Decernber 15th, 1887,
You had better be a poor man and it rich Christian, than a rich
man and a poor Christian.
You had better do anything, bear any,thing, and be anything, rather than be ~. dwarf in grace.-Brooks.
'
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THE FURNACE AND ITS FRUITS.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-How very good of you, in the midst of all
your many engagements, to write me a letter, and that fraught with
.such truly Christian sympathy, which cheered me greatly! The further
we go on our journey do we realize that it is indeed, as you observe,
"through much tribulation" that the kingdom is reached. In the early
part of my illness, I felt so cold and dead, '''J.Ji1·itually. I did not realize
that access to the mercy-seat I so wanted. Not a word could I get
f?r some days and nights, and in intense pain (which, indeed, C011tmued nearly two months). At the end of the first fortnight, after
deep soul-anguish, I had some sweet words--" It is I; be not afraid";
then, "Wait on the Lord; be of good courage, and He shDll strengthen
thine heart; wait, I say, on the Lord" ; "I will work, and who sh,tll
~et it 7" "0 Israel, thou shalt not be forgotten of Me," &c., &c.
Oh, I cannot write half the loving words with which I have been
comforted by my merciful and gracious God, causing me to cry out,
with the Psalmist, "Bless the Lord, 0 my soul; and all that is within
me, bless His holy name. Bless the Lord, 0 my soul, and forget not
all His benefits," &c., &c. I feel that I would not have even been
without this affliction, the consolations have been so great. Albeit, I
know I needed it, for assuredly our Heavenly Father mal,es no mistakes.
I feel it was such a mercy that He caused me to trust in Him; Ilnd in
the time of severest suffering, I could say from my inmost soul,
"Though He slay me, yet will I trust in Him." Those words of Job
xxiii. 8-10, were much on my mind. And now my prayer i~,
"Lord, accept at least the desire of a poor unworthy wretch to praise
and adore Thee. Open Thou my lips, that I may show forth mGrc
than I eye l' have done whose I am, and whom I desire to serve." I
feel how unprofitable I have been, and would lie in the dust before my
God, and cry, "Draw me closer to Thyself!" Chi,t in me, and I in
Him-so only can I feel <are. The Holy Spirit only can effect this,
I know.
I did not think of writing so much when I began (wllich was two
days ago), for I must tell you I am writing with only my finger and
thumb, the middle finger of' my right hand having had a whitlow,
attended with much inflammation. I have suffered greatly. The surgeon has lanced it four times, and probed it twice. I fainted the
~econd time it was cut, and lost so much blood that I was brought down
terribly weak. I have been to the doctor to-day (Dr. ]MAGE, of Bury
St. Edmunds), who pronounces it going on beau tijit l1y. Be thought I
must have lost my finger, or a portion of it. I am ordered to keep it
very quiet, and it is still on a splint, whil:h makes it very awkward to
write. I cannot manage a pen so well as a pencil. I hope you will be
able to read this. I felt I must thank JOu for so kindly writing, and
ask you to join me in praising our Lord God for so graciously
hearing and answering my prayer. Truly," I was brought low, and
He helped me."
About a fortnight ago, after I had been much exercised about having
(as I then thought) to lose my finger, I was enabled all in a moment
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to say, "0 Lord, 'Ihou knowes~ all I need, and there i3 nothing too
hard for Thee. Do as Thou of Thy 'infinite wisdom seest fit. I cas~ myself
entirely upon Thy loving-kindness and tender mercy, through Jesus
Christ." From tha~ ~ime my anxiety aba~ed, and very soon more
favourable symptoms presented themselves.
I said one day to my doc~or, "I feel tha~ I am in the Lord's hand;
and often 'man's extremi~y is God's opportunity.'" He replied, "H is
so, lVII's. BALDWIN."
I fear I shall tire your patience and try your eyes, so will conclude
wi~h Christian love to you and all your dear circle.
Yours in the blessed Trini~y,
Coclifield.
C. BALDWIN.
REPLY.

DEAR SISTER IN THE LORD,-Most deeply do I feel for you in a
two-fold sense-first, as to the bodily, and secondly, as to the men~al
suffering.
As perhaps you are aware, although I am an old gou~y
subjec~, and have known what it was, years ago, to suffer the most
excruciating pain-unable, of a night, to bear one knee upon the
other, without a down pillow between them-yet I think I am one
of the greatest cowards, with respect to pain, that ever existed.
Satan, moreover, takes such advantage of this, my so great weakness and frail~y. In the nigh~-season especittlly, he brings before
me the many cases of anguish and suffering which I have wi~nessed
in my parochial visits, and then taunts me as to how it will he with
me in the swellings of Jordan 1 Instead of the gout of which I have
spoken, I am now occasionally attacked at night with the most excruciat·
ing pain-sometimes in one, and at other timeE, in both legs-beneath
the knee. It comes on very gradually, increases little by little, as if
the leg were in a vice, until the pain is such that I can scarcely endure it. Were it to continue long, i~ seems I could not possibly live.
Then, as it comes gradually, the anguish as gradually subsides. I am
quite at a loss to lmow the cause of these paroxysms of suffering. I
can only speak of the fact. But then I take shame to myself when
I compare these occasional attacks with what I llave seen and what I
know others at the present time are called to suffer.
At this time, however, I have other ground of deep anxiety with
respect to the parish, the which I deem it prudent to say as little as
possible about, lest it should further rather than forego the evil I so
much dread; but this by no means les3ens the weight and responsibility
of my position.
'But, as you have intimated, dear friend, with respect to yourself, so
has it been with me. 'Vhilst at times, in the night-season, daring its
wakefulness, there has been the most intense wrestling and importunity
at the mercy-seat-petition after petition presented, and argument after
argument pleaded-there has been seemingly no response. As of old
in the days of His flesh-as far as knowledge and recognition are
concerned-the Lord has" answered not a word." The earnest entreaty
has again and again been, "Speak, Lord; speak, for Thy servant
heareth." But no; there has been no reply, and mentally I have
exclaimed, "He shutteth out my prayer." Then Moses' and Joshua's
I
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arguments and appe~ls have been laid before Him, as to what the
world would say in case of failure, and that, too, in the face of the
repeated disowning of creature-wisdom, strength, or worthiness, and
the whole and sole hope, trust, and confidence being in and upon
Himself! What, under such circumstances, "would He do with His
great name" 1 What encouragement would others have to hope in,
Or trust to, if, after so many years' leading, guiding, and care, He
finally forsook, and left to perish 1
Ah! sister, these are moments, and wrestlings, and conflicts better
understood than expressed. No mere creed, doctrine, or belief will
suffice for these deep waters and dark exercises. Men may ascribe it to
physical causes, a deranged liver, or what not; but how vain such
reasoning, when a poor soul is put into Satan's sieve, and he is allowed
to play such havoc as he did with Job, the divine limitation being,
"Touch not his life." Moreover, how does such a trial of faith-" as
with fire "-confute the notion that a belief in covenant verities supersedes all dark fears, gloomy forebodings, and renders the believer in
such covenant verities independent of, and callous to, "the needs-be in
heaviness through manifold temptations." Again, how little room does
it leave for proud boasting or a presumptuous confidence. Oh, DO; a
thousand times no! The Lord knows how to make ami to keep His
children humble, and self-loathing, aDd abhurrent. He knows how to
" bring down the heart with labour," and to lay His followers low in the
very dust, crying, " Woe is me! Unclean! unclean!" Aye, and to
exult in the mercy that there are such utterances to be found in His
holy VVord as "I am a worm, and no man"; "I was as a beast
before Thee "; "I abhor myself, and repent in dust and ashes."
The longer I live, the greater reason I discover for the deepest
humility before God, in that I should be so much the subject of doubt
. and fear, after the marvellous displays of goodness, mercy, and love,
of which I have been the eye-and-heart-witness for so many, many
years. I am perfectly astounded when, from time to time, I look back
upon all the way the Lord has led me, and the preventing, protecting,
and providing mercies of which I have been the recipient. Upon the
grounds of forgetfulness, ingratitude, and distrust, in the face of these
facts, I unhesitatingly acknowledge myself the very chief of sinners, and
I often tell the Lord that there are thousands in hell less sinners, and consequently less deserving of that awful doom, than I. Hence, I can and
do exclaim, in all the fulness of my heart, "It is of His mercies I
am not consumed, because His compassions fail not."
I have spoken, dear sister, of the Lord's seeming to turn a deaf
ear to my cries and importunities. I would not, however, suppress or
withhold the fact that, in spite of this occasional apparent disregard
of my pleas and entreaties, there are times and seasons when the very
reverse and the directly contrary to the Lord's seeming silence and
apparent indifference is my happy and heartfelt experience. There are
times and seasons-and these, thank God, by no means rare or unfrequent-when, after one of these times of wrestling and importunity
. ~yea, of "strong crying and tears "-the Lord is pleased to break in
, upon my soul in the most merciful, gracious, and Father-like way,
,'after begging and entreating Rim to give me a word out of His own
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blessed Book; and then, after a pause, He has, in the most loving and
tender way, dropped a word into my heart so sweet, so timely, so
exactly adapted to my then felt want and necessity, that I have been,
as it were, lost in adoring wonder, love, and praise. I have been
astounded at His condescension, and marvelled at His loving-kindness.
Praise has taken the place of prayer. Mary-like, I have wept tears of
mingled joy and sorrow at His blessed feet. Take one of many
examples, of very recent date. It had been one of those times of
ardent wrestling and importunity during the wakefulness of the midnight hours. I pleaded and entreated the Lord to speak to me-to
let me afresh realize that He was the Burden-Bearer as well as the
Sin-Bearer.
Promise after promise was rehearsed hefore Him, and
plea upon plea presented. "0 Lord, I am oppressed; undertake for
me! " was my cry. At length, and that in the most unlooked-for way
as to what word might be spoken, that precious portion from the
l03rd Psalm, with the accompanying verses, was dropped into my
heart in the sweetest, most soothing, and blessed way-" The Lord
executeth righteousness and judgment for all that are oppressed," &c.
See you not, dear friend, how direct-and, consequentlv, how sweet
and precious-the answer? I had been talking about being oppressed,
and then the Lord, in His own sweet and loving way, told, in reply,
what He did for the "oppressed." Ob, it was so precious! I could
but bless, praise, and adore.
But here is the fact, and this does so humble mE', and cause me
to loathe and abhor myself. The more direct, blessed, and conclusive
the Lord's tender, loving, and gr'1cions dealings, the more severely
am I tried afterwards. The brighter the bow, the darktr the cloud.
The sweeter His smiles, the sorer His absence. The fact is, I want
Him always with me. I do love to "walk and talk with Jesus."
Yours, in Him,
THE EDITOR.

P.S.--Since the foregoing was written, the doctor has pronounced
the painful attacks spoken of as being ,gout, showing itself in that form.
This will account for the great mental depression which is so common an attendant upon suppressed gout especially.
A PLEA.
SON

of God, Thy blessing grant;
Still supply illV every want;
Tree of Life, Thine influence shed;
With Thy sap my spirit feed.

Unsustained by Thee I fall;
Send the strength for which I call ;
Weaker than a "bruised reed,"
Help I every moment need.

Tenderest branch, alas! am I;
Wither without Thee, and die;
Weak as helpless infancy;
Oh, confirm my soul in Thee!

All my hopes on Thee depend;
Love me, save me, to the end;
Give me Thy continuing grace;
Take the everlasting praise.

You are sinners. Where do you look for pardon? You are dying
sinners. 'Where do you look for everlasting life? The answer should
be, "To Jesus Christ."-Ro11wine.
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!ltbietus anb ;jotic£s of

~oohs.

The Shepherd (md His Sheep. By JOHN GADSBY, Author of" Wanderings
in tho East," &c. London: J. Gadsby.
As with his" 'Wanderings" and other works, so in that before us, Mr.
GADSBY throws so much light upon obscure passages of Holy Writ. This
is the happy result of careful observll.tion and inquiry, during his
repeated al~d extensive travels in Pi'ilestine and elsewhere. Dr. GILL.
used to say that he laboured in order that others might reap the
benefit of his reading and research. Mr. GADSDY might say the samo
in regard to his voyages and travels. In place of encountering the
fatigue and expense which fell to his lot, at a mere trifling cost, the
reader may follow Mr. GADSBY'S footsteps, and, by thought and reflection, derive incalculable advantage from what keen observation, close
inquiry, and intense perseverance has acquired.
In perusing Mr.
GADS~~Y'8 record of travels, the unprejudiced reader must admit that
such record beitrs truth upon its every phase and feature. One fact,
moreover, ought to be scrupulously borne in mind. It is, the vast
changes thll.t have taken place with respect to the mode and facilities for
visits to the East since these records were made. Mark the contrast
between Mr. GADSBY'S slow and tedious "boating" up the Niie, and the
magnificent steamers now provided by Messrs. COOl\: and SON. The
"roughing" it (so to speak) that characterized Mr. GADSBY'S Nile and
other experiences would tend thfl more to deepen his impressions and
stereotype his convictions.
Hence the greater likelihood of benefit
derivable by the readers of his works.
'Ve have dwelt somewhat at length upon the book before U3, because
personally to visit the Holy Land has been a life-long wish with us.
Hence we perfectlv revel in the journals of those who have realized
the privilege we have so long coveted, especially when we find such
travellers anxious, as Mr. GADSllY was, that others should be profited by
his research and labours. U pOll these grounds his works will enjoy a
lasting notoriety, thejr light upon Scripture problems, pursuits, and practices being invaluable.
Quarterly Repol"t of the Evangelical Protestnnt Union.
Organizjng
Secretary and Treasurer, the B,ev. J. B. V1ADDINGTON, Low Moor,
Clitheroe, Lancashire.
Tm; present Report is rendered additionally interesting from the fact
that it contains the address given by a Cambridge student (Mr. W. E.
WADDINGTOX, of Emmanuel College) at the ninth annual Conference
of the Union, in which he gives a most hopeful and encouraging
account of the work going on among the undergraduates of his own
and other colleges at the present time. Had we space, we wO:Ild
gladly transfer the whole address to these pages, as affording most
cheering evillence and unmistakable proof that our Goel is at no loss
for means whereby to raise up counteracting influences to oppose the
faithlessness to the true Scriptural Protestant principles which haple~sly
so abound in the present day. The fact has much cheered us that
there are a lll1mber of truly devoted, godly young men at Cam1)fidge
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at the present time who meet together for prayer and mutu,tl profit
and edification. Moreover, they are determined, by God's grace, toabide by the old and despised paths. Come wha~ may, they are
resolved to shun the wretched expediency and miserab~e compromising
spirit of the prt~sent age, and thus manfully deny themselves and take
up the cross daily in their great Master's name and cause. The Lord,
of His great mercy, bless these noble-minded young men in this their
God-fearing purpose and resolution. May He perfect His strength in
their weakness, and give them all the courage, fortitude, and determination such a God-honouring course will requiro. Be it theirs to·
remem bel' that greater is He that is with them than all that oppose.
One "Well done, good and faithful servant," from Him is of more
worth than ten thousand plaudits of their poor, frail, short-sighted
fellow-creatures, whatever the position of such among their fellow-men.

Goldrm Truths an(l Grace Triumphs. By GEORGE COWELL, Author of!
" Wayside Notes," &c. London: W. H. and L. Collingridge, Aldersgate Street, E. C.; or of the Author, Shobnall Grange, Burton-onTrent.
OUR dear friend 1\11'. COWELL'S writings have been so long before the
public, and their spirit and soundness so well known, that they need
no comment or recommendation at our hand. They have long spoken,
and will still speak, for themselves. There is scarcely a case, or trial,
or temptation of a child of God, but what is taken up, from time to
time, ill the "Wayside Notes." Hence their value to pilgrims Zionward and home·bound. The re-issue of these" Notes" in their nresent·
form will prove a great boon to the people of God. It will b'e read
far and wide, when tile author has been called to his rest, a!ld in the.
full ,"njoyment of the great and glorious truths upon which he, had so
long and ably written; yea, and at a period when we believe there
will be a famine-und such a famine, too-of. the hearing of the "IYord
of the Lorrl. Then, then it will be that such truths as are herein set
forth will be becomingly valned by such as, by divine gracl', are made
to "hunger and thirst after righteousness."
JZPp01·t (If the Proceedings of the l'ice1dy-lifth Annual Clifton CO?1fer-ence.
Bristol: J. E. Chilcott.
To those who were unaJle to attend the above Conference, we would.
earnestly commend the above Report, as furnishing a considerable
amount of precious and profitable matter upon the glorious subject,
"The Past,oral Offices of Ohrist." vVe have unly as yet been able to
rea'1 a few of the addresses given upon this occasiOll, and these we
have much enjoyed.
Hrrppy Sundays at Woodland Vale. By "AUNT Lucy." London: Book
Society. Bristol: W. F. Mack.
IN audition to the plea.sant and easy-flowing exposition of the sacred
\Vord which, in the form of some fifteen fiLllIiliar "talks," are here
presented, there is a great variety of versification in a style. which, for
simplicity, symp lthy, and sweetness, must commend its8lf to those who
are anxious to imbue the young and tender mind with Scriptural truth,
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and to inculcate the habit of thought, and a becoming consideration for
the well·being of their fellow-creatures. Many of the pieces in this
volume are of the most touching description, and will undoubtedly
commend the work to both parents and teachers. vVe cannot but most
strongly recommend it to our readers as a most suitable reward-book
for the present "eason.

The Quarterly RepO?·t oj the Aged Pilgrims' F1"iend Society. London: The
Secretary, Finsbury Pavement.
ALWAYS both interesting and encouraging, because it sets forth the
ever-constant mindfulness of the Most High of His poor and needy
ones.
"WALKS AND TALKS WITH JESUS."
THROUGH the great kindnes:s of one of our readers, the sum wanting
(£7 odd) has been forwarded ns, in order to make np the amount for
sending one thousand copies of the above work to Mr. BRIDER'S
Mission to the Soldiers and Sailors; and the books have been duly
forwarded to Mr. BI'IDER. We earnestly pray that the special blessing
of the Lord may rest upon their distribution.
TIlE RAILWAY VVAITING-ROOMS.
We duly applied to the Secretary of the Society for depositing the
Bible or portions of the sacred Scriptures in the waiting-rooms of
the different railway stations. Our offer to supply one thousand copies
of "Walks and Talks with Jes1ls" was, in due course, brought before
the Com\nittee of the said Society. The reply was, that their operu,tions
being confined to the circulation of the Bible, or portions of it, they
must decline the offer. We then wrote to the Secretary of the Society
jor Christian Wm'1c among Railwayllfen. His answer-and that most
promptly-was to the effect that it would afford the Society gre::\t
pleasure to accept the offer. vVe have, therefore, despatched that
number for the use of this Society.
Should any of our readers who contributed to this object disapprove
of the course we have thus taken, we will either return the amoun~
of their contribution, or forward books to the amount of t,hc same, upon
receiving their application.
Upon a recent occasion, we forwarded 850 copies of the work in
question for circulation among those engaged at the Bristol termini
of the Great Western and Midland lines. Those of our readers who
are acquainted with ""Valles clnd Talks 1cith Jesus" will remember that
it was visits to a sick and dying rail way inspector that first suggested
the idea of the book to the mind of the writer. Hence he has always
felt that those connected wit.h the railway system have, as it were, a
special claim upon the work. It is, moreover, with intense gratitude
that the author hears, frJm time to time, of the signal use the Lord
has been pleased to make of the book. May it, of His great mercy,
prove to be but the earnest of still greater blessing, and to H is name
shall be all the praise.

