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"Who comforteth us in all our tribulation, that we may be able to comfort them which are in any
trouble, by the comfort wherewith we ourselves are comforted of God."-2 COR. i. 4.

THR TRIUMPHS OF FAlTH.
"And Abraham called the name of that place JellOvah-Jireh: as
·it is said to this day, In the mount of the Lord it will be seen."-

GENESIS xxii. 14.

IN previous Numbers we have dwelt somewhat at large upon the
faith of Abraham, and possibly some of our readers may have
thought we were rather hard upon the Patriarch, and that we did
not becomingly estimate the faith for which he was so reputed.
We had no such intention. As more than once expressed, our
one aim and object was to put faith in its right place, and not
to substitute it for the ObJect of faith, which is the Lord Himself! Where this substitution exists, either in whole or in part,
it becomes proportionately a hindrance rather than a help to those
who, in godly simplicity and sincerity, are "inquiring the way to
Zion with their faces thitherward." Such are conferring with them·
selves-looking for faith as though it were an act of the
creatUl'e, rather than a special gift from above; and, feeling
their want of it, they fall an easy prey to discouragement, perplexity, and numberless doubts and fears as to their real standing
before God. The attempt to reason people into faith, and to argue
upon merely natural grounds, is dishonouring to the Holy Ghost,
and too often productive of a vain and unscriptural confidence,
the which will never stand the test of that faith of which Ohrist
Himself is the Author and will be the Finisher!
To prove, however, that we by no means underrate or fail to
appreciate the faith of the Patriarch, we shall (as the Lord the
S.pirit may enable) proceed to consider the position of Abraham,
and the actings of his faith, as presented in the twenty-second
chapter of Genesis. And the first thought that presents itself
is, his entire avoidance of the human resources and the creatUl'e
expedients to which he had beforehand lent himself. Hence we
perceive how he had learnt by experience, and how invaluable
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the lessons had proved which had previously been placed before
him.
We head this article with the wording, " The Triumphs of Faith,"
and who will for a moment call in question that in the chapter
before us, faith was triumphant indeed? By contrast, we venture
to think that the faith of the Patriarch, as before shown, was
nothing when compared with the remarkable facts detailed in this
twenty-second chapter. With respect to the former (shall we venture to call them flights of faith?) there was so much of that
sudden, impulsive, passing character, so very different to that calm,
prolonged matter-of-fact state of things about to be considered.
In reference to the former, mark, reader, we do not deny or ignore
that sudden and supernatural influence which attends the Lord's
whispers of mercy and tokens of love and assurances of condescending
and gracious interest, which He is pleased at times to bestow. To
question this would ,be, to contradict the statement ino.ur l\lst, in
regard to those sacred emotions and love-sensations which the Holy
Ghost is pleased to enkindle in the heart, under the bedewings of
His grace and power, when He seals home a word upon the
hearts and consciences of His waiting, watChing, Ohrist-seeking and
Heaven-aspir~ng ones. These are sacred seasons indeed. These
are "heavenly places in Ohrist Jesus," in striking contrast to the
heartless" duty," or Jormal routine of mere professing and pretentious worshippers. They are distinctive operations, for' which the
souls of the Lord's' quickened ones are indebted wholly and' solely
to the Holy Ghost. They are prepared fully to fall in with the
testimony, "God is a Spirit, and they that worship Him must
worship Him in spirit and in truth."
In regard to the triumphs of faith, as set forth in this chapter,
we contend that they were very marked, in a twofold sense-that
is, both negatively and positively. Observe, in a negative point
of view, that, deyoted as he was to 8arah, with respect to the
service in which he was called to engage, he neither rovealed it
to her nor consulted her upon it. It was most natural that he
should have done so, but he did not; and why? Because he was
under a divine influence. Faith-and a most animated and lively
faith, too..,-was in operation.
Secondly, he turned a deaf ear to the voice of reason upon the
matter. Not merely to a most unnatural, but to a murderous act,
was he called, speaking after the manner of men. Had he considered it, in all its merely human bearings, the more he so
regarded it, the more definite and conclusive its perfect absurdity
and intense unreasonableness.
Thirdly, it was so directly contrary to the promise of a seed in
and by Isaac. It was to destroy the chief instrument. It was
to close the channel so supernaturally opened. It was, as it were,
to throw back in the very face of J ehovah the gracious promises
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He had made. It was virtually to treat with contempt His so
loving and gracious assurances.
Fourthly, with respect to Sarah, what, had he really executed
his supposed commission, and returned to his home without Isaac?
What could have been his explanation in regard to the missing
one, in whom centred all Sarah's hopes and expectations, as well
as those of her husband? What possible arguments could Abraham.
have used, upon merely human grounds, to justify what he had
done? '1'0 take the very mildest view of the subject, to what
other conclusion could Sarah have possibly come than that her
hu~band's reason had given way, and that he had been prompted
to his inhuman act under a strange hullucination? Let not her
former jealousy on account of Hagar having conceived seed,
in opposition to her own barrenness, be overlooked. Oouple with
that her vexation and annoyance at Ishmael mocking Isaac.
Seeing, Illoxeover, that Abraham was very grieved at sending away
Ishmael, Sarah might have thought the Patriarch's destruction of
Isaac was only revenge. These ideas and suppositions were but
natural, upon merely human or fleshly grounds, as far as Sarah
was concerned; thus far, therefore, we have regarded matters in a
merely negative sense. Now let us endeavour to. contemplate
them in a positive point of view.
The first idea that presents itself is the promptitude with which
the Patriarch acted. We are not informed as to the precise way
in which the revelation of the Lord's mind was made to Abraham
-whether in a dream or vision of the night or otherwisebut certain it is that the impression on the mind of the Patriarch
was such as to render him callous to, or independent of all
doubts or scruples. He was led to see-aud that most clearly and
unquestionably-that the revelation was of God! That was at once
a matter of decision with him. There was no parleying, abundant
room as there was for scruples and reasoning and remonstrance;
upon merely natural or human grounds. He might have argued
upon the vagueness, the unreasonableness, the perfectly contradictory
nature of the act he was called to. How could the promise of God
be fulfilled with respect to Isaac's seed, if Isaac himself were to
be cut off and taken out of the way? Thus he might have
reasoned, after a fleshly manner; but no, he was raised above all
this. Faith was in operation, and faith was in the ascendant,
not flesh nor human reason. Hence, the Lord's mind and purpose being so clearly revealed to faith, Abraham adopted a course
directly contrary to all human suggestions, appeals, or influence,
and acted with a decision and a promptitude that, under God,
vastly helped him in the service to which he was called.
The next thought, in regard to the faith of Abraham, in the
circumstances under consideration, was the deliberation under which
he acted. This again stands in striking contrast to the inipulsiveF
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ness of which we have spoken. Mark his nSlllg early in the
morning, calling his young men, preparing the wood and the fire,
setting out, with Isaac, on that most mysterious. and, shall we say,
agonizing errand? Oh, what human arm or fleshly power could
sustain at such a crisis? And how vastly must the weight and
pressure have been increased by the fact that what he was doing
was without Sarah's knowledge, and in the face of the tremendous
results which would follow, as far as she was concerned, if what
he had in prospect was to be fulfilled.
Again, as opposed to suddenness or impulsiveness, consider, dear
reader, the time that was to elapse between the call and the
commission. Think of that three days' walk. Imagine, if you can,
what must have been the Patriarch's state of mind, as, in pensiveness and deep heartfelt concern, he pursued his course. How the
thought must again and again have presented itself, "Oan I be
right? May I not be mistaken? Oan the Lord iu reality have
called me to an act that runs so directly contrary to all He has
pledged Himself to be and to do? After all, may I not have
been under a delusion?"
Imagine, reader, in his reverie and anguished musings, the
Patriarch being of a sud.den questioned by his son, in so touching
a way, "My father!" Severed as he was from the young men
he had thus far brought with him, and having" lifted up his eyes,
and seen the place afar off," it would seem that Abraham was, as
it were, lost in thought, and completely engrossed with what thus
awaited him, when, at the sudden inquiry of Isaac, he replied,
"Here am I, my son." Mark, reader, the claim, "My son!"
And now observe the inquiry, in which such an immensity was
involved; "Behold," said Isaac, "the fire and the wood, but where
is the lamb for a burnt offering?" Now, here, we have been wont
to think, was the climax in the Patriarch's service. So acute-so
agonizing-must have been the feelings of Abraham, upon that
question being put to him, that we feel nought but supernatural
power and a specially-divine influence could have sustained. Hence
we believe that, under that special influence, as then and there
vouchsafed, he replied, " My son, God will provide Himself a lamb for
a burnt offering;" We believe that his faith, at that most critical
juncture, received a divine afllatus, under the immediate strength
of which, and for the time being, he believed God would, in some
marked and marvellous manner, appear. It was at that moment,
we believe, faith operated, as in after-day described by the Apostle.
in the eleventh chapter of the Hebrews, where he says, " By faith
Abraham, when he was tried, offered up Isaac: and he that had
received the promises offered up his only begotten son, of whom it
was said, That in Isaac shall thy seed be called: accounting that
God was able to mise Mm up, even from the dead; from whence also
he received Mm in a figure."
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Consider, dear reader, the kindness and compassion of our God,
in the timely and condescending way in which He is pleased to
meet with, sustain, and comfort His dear people, in times of
danger and difficulty, when heart and flesh verily fail. Now,
we believe, at this most trying and critical juncture of the
Patriarch's position, the Lord not only sustained him, but, in
connection with his reply to lsaac, "God will provide Himself a
lamb," we believe he had then and there given him a blessed
glimpse of "the Lamb slain (in purpose) from the foundation of
the world." He had, we believe, a momentary glance at the great
Sacrifice that, ill the fulness of time, should be offered upon
Calvary. Hence the confirmation of the words of Jesus, as
spoken by Him in long after-day, "Abraham rejoiced to see
My day; and he saw it, and was glad."
It was not, however, the Divine purpose that Abraham's faith
should rest here. Notwithstanding the faith proved, and the
sweet confidence that doubtless possessed him that the Almighty
would in some way appear, it was the Divine intention that
matters should proceed to the utmost extremity. Not that the
Lord doubted or called in question the sincerity of His servant,
but that the reality of his offering and the genuine character of
his faith should be published then, and proolaimed through every
after age and generation. Henoe we read further, with respect
to Abraham and lsaac, that "They went both of them together.
And they oame to the place whioh God had told him of; and
Abraham built an altar there, and laid the wood in order, and
bound lsaac his son, and laid him on the altar upon the wood.
And Abraham stretched forth his hand, and took the knife to
slay his son" (Gen. xxii. 8-10).
Reader, how true is the statementH

'Tis just in the last distressing hour
Our God displays delivering power;
The mount of danger is the place
Where we shall see surprising grace."

Ah! yes, Zion's clock keeps time to the second! It never
lost a moment yet. Moreover, the all-seeing J ehovah keeps His
eye perpetually upon it, and ministers to the necessities of the
myriads of His poor and needy ones. With respeot to His
suocour and deliverance, He never put it in the power. of man
or devil to say, "Too late! too late!" He registers in His
loving heart the wages-days, the bill-days, the rent-days, the
tax-days, the school-bill days, the every-day requirements of His
every child. Not one is overlooked - not one forgotten or
negleoted.
Ye ministers, what about His delivering hand on your behalf?
What about the "no text" or. the "obscured or forgotten pre-
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paration"? What about the blank Saturday-the sleepless nightthe day-dawn of the Sabbath-the mind a blank-the heart hard
as adamant-the service time-the temptation to feign sickness or
play the truant-the compulsory walk to the sanctuary, with no
more feeling than a brute, and no more love in exercise to the
Lord or His people than Satan himself? What about the taunt,
"Where is thy God now?" and "What becomes of thy faith
or His faithfulness? " What about the Job-repining - the
Jeremiah-lamentations - and the J onah-rebellion ? What an admixture! Feelingly, a very devil incarnate, with the ardent
desire of annihilation! But what, in contrast, about the lovewhispers-the "Fear nots," the "It is I," the' unveilings of His
lovely face? the glimpse of His bleeding side, His hands, His
feet? What about the fresh sealing of His Word-the Spirit-applied
promise ?-the mellowness and the sweet bedewing upon the renewed
assurance, "I have loved thee with an everlasting love: therefore with lovingkindness hlJ,ve I drawn thee"? "No weapon that
is formed against thee shall prosper, and every tongue that shall
rise against thee in judgment thou shalt condemn "? Ah! reader,
you could not only speak for Him, but die for Him, Under these
sweet and blessed renewings-these precious and most savoury
manifestations.
But, again, with regard to Abraham. Thus we see it was no
mere pretence upon the part of the Patriarch; and we see, moreover,
what we should have failed to have seen, had not matters proceeded to the very utmost extremity, namely, the willingness of lsaac
to be bound as a victim; for, doubtless, but for that willingness, in the
love of life and in the struggle to escape such a death, lsaac had
strength enough to resist the efforts of his father to bind and
slay him. Therefore in lsaac we have, by this act, an eminent
type of Him, who, in the fulness of time, presented Himself a
ready and a willing Substitute and Sacrifice for His Ohurch and
people.
But now observe the watchful eye and the gracious interposition
of our God. "And the Angel of the Lord called unto him out of
heaven, and said, Abraham, Abraham: and he said, Here am 1.
And He said, Lay not thine hand upon the lad, neither do thou
any thing unto him; for now I know that thou fearest God, seeing
thou hast not withheld thy son, thine only son from Me" (Gen.
xxii. 11, 12). And who was that Angel, think you, reader, but the
Angel of the everlasting covenant? And, if so, how vividly: it
brings before us His anticipations of the service that awaited Htm.
How in keeping with the testimony, that" when the Lord possessed Him in the beginnin/2: of His way, before His works of old;
when He was set up from everlasting, from the beginning, or ever
the earth was; when there were no depths; when there were no
fountains abounding with water; when He gave to the sea. His
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decree, that the waters should not pass His commandment; when
He appointed the foundations of the earth: then He was by Him,
as one brought up with Him, and was daily His delight, rejoicing
always before Him; rejoicing in the habitable part of His earth,
and His delights were with the SOl1S if men." Yes, it was then,
prospectively, He exclaimed, "Sacrifice and offering Thou wouldest
not, but a body hast Thou prepared Me: in burnt offerings and
sacrifices for sin Thou hast had no pleasure. Then said I, Lo, I come
(in the volume of the book it is written of Me,) to do Thy will,
o God" (Heb. x. 5-7).
"His was compassion like a God;
For when the Saviour knew
The price of pardon was His blood,
His pity ne'er withdrew."

" A.nd Abraham lifted up his eyes, and looked, and behold behind
him a ram caught in a thicket by his horns: and Abraham went
and took the ram, and offered him up for a burnt offering in the
stead of his son. And Abraham called the name of that place
J ehovah-jireh: as it is said to this day, In the mount of the Lord
it shall be seen" (Gen. xxii. 13, 14). What an insight was here
given to the nature of substitution, "Offered him up for a burnt
offering in the stead of his son." Ah! but there was to ba no
substitute for the great Antitypical Sacrifice. There was to ba no
substitute for the Son of God. And here all types and sacrifices
fall into the shade. Here they disappear as so many nonentities.
There was no hand outstretched to stay the Arm of Divine vengeance against the death of the Great Surety, the Divine Substitute,
the Lamp of God! No; die, Saviour, or the sinner must! And
although the adorable Surety has ratified and confirmed His glorious
character as J ehovah-jireh (the Lord will provide), yet, alas! alas!
how is that great and gracious provision set at nought, especially
in these last days of rebuke and blasphemy.
Oh, reader, if the Lord has vouchsafed to give thee a grain of
faith, and if He sees fit to try it, in whatsoever way or by whatsoever means He pleases, be it thine to "thank God and take
courage," for (blessed be His ever-great and adorable Name!) His
word shall stand good, whatsoever or whosoever shall oppose.
"The Lord will not forsake His people for His great Name's sake:
because it hath pleased the Lord to make you His people"
(1 Sam. xii. 22).
"The soul that on Jesus hath lean'd for repose,
He'll never, no never, desert to His foes;
That BOul, though all hell should endeavour to shake,
He'll never, no never, no never forsake."
THE EDlTOl~.

Soutkville, Granada Road" Southsea, June 13th, 1891.
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"HE HATH DONE ALL THINGS WELL."
"They were beyond measun astonished, saying, He hath done all things
v:ell: He maketh both the deaf to hear, and the dumb to speak."-MARK
vii. 37.
"HE hath done all things well." Yes, we must say so, in our sober
senses. It is true we have repined and rebelled ..and thought that the
Lord might have ordered it otherwise, things have seemed so contrary
to our desires and calculations; but putting everything of self aside,
and viewing things in the light of our position as sinners and in the
face of eternity, and when softening grace bids us bow in submission
before the throne of mercy, then we must say, most certainly it has
been that "He hath done all things well."
And now, in introducing our subject, let us note the circumstances
which drew forth this truthful assertion which is to engage our heartthoughts. "He hath done all things well." Jesus, to avoid the crue1
malice of His enemies, retired to the borders of Palestine, to the
coast of those two celebrated cities, Tyre and Sidon, purposing to conceal
Himself; "but He could not be hid." Nor can He now, beloved; faith
sees Him, although there is a veil between. So it was that a certain
Gentile, an unhappy mother, who night after night and day after day
had to watch her only daughter, her beloved child, who had an unclean
spirit and was grievously vexed with a devil, "heard of Him." Can >re
picture a more distressing scene 1 Nay, words would fail us if
we attempted to describe the feelings of that agonized mother under
such painful circumstances. But is it to be wondered at, that, when
she heard of the Divine Healer, she should seek for Him till she had
founel Him 1 and that when she founel Him she fell at His feet and
besought Him, saying, "Have mercy on me, 0 Lord, Thou Son of
David; my daughter is grievously vexed with a devil" 1 Mark, in
passing, dear reader, her recognition that Christ was Lord. It may
be said, "Yes, she meant Master." But I believe, touched by the
power of the Spirit, she meant more, as the sequel shows. Well, and
did not our loving and gracious Lord respond to her appeal, so full
of anguish, at once? "He answered her not a word," and did not.
in appearance, take any notice of her in her distress. We may well
say in appearance, for He knew everything about her, and there was
sove1'eignty in His silence.
.
As to the poor distressed mother, her importunity became the greater,
so much so that the disciples became her advocates, beseeching the
Master to grant her request and send her away. Methinks, however,
they saw DO further than the healing of the body. Greater blessings
than these, however, were in store for the afflicted one. Jesus therefore
silenced His disciples by an answer which fitted into their prejudices
as Jews. "I am not sent," said He, "but unto the lost sheep of the
house of Israel." Did this silence the heathen plead er, who must
have known that intercourse with a Jew was forbidden 1 No, indeed
not. She came and worshipped this "Son of David" j and, confessing
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His Divinity, further prayed, "Lord, help me!" A sweet little but
potent prayer of three words, "LO'rd, help me." The set time was,
come, and now the compassionate Saviour turned to her and said,
"It is not meet to take the children's bread and cast it unto dogs" ;
meaning, undoubtedly, "It is not justice to deprive the children of
the covenant, the descendants of Abraham, of lIny of the blessings.
which I came to bestow j and especially to you and j'OIUS, who are
aliens from the commonwealth at Israel." And now comes, perhaps,
the most touching and telling argument of faith on record, "Truth~
Lord; yet the dogs eat of the crumbs which fall from their masters'
table" (Matt. xv. 27). "I am only a poor distressed heathen, I
know. I am at the ends of the earth in position to the favoured of
God; but, upon the ground of my sorrow and Thy sovereignty, ob,
save; Lord, help me-a dog-a worm of the' earth-a nothing at all."
Precious, preciolls faith! would that we had more of its kind. Well,
our Lord, having put the poor one's faith to a severe trial, magnifies
His name, declaring to her, "O.woman, great is thy faith: be it unto
thee even as thou wilt. And 'her daughter was made whole from
that very hour."
After performing this miracle, Jesus returned to the sea of Galilee.
through the regions of Decapolis. He had done thus far what was
appointed in the covenant of grace; and now, what next 1 " They
bring unto Him a man who was deaf, and had an impediment in his
speech ,. j and "He took him aside from the multitude, and put His
fingers into his ears, and He spit, and touched his tongue; and looking up to heaven, He sighed, and saith unto him, Ephphatha, that is,
Be opened. And straightway his ears were opened, and the string ot
his tongue was loosed, and he spake plain." Yes," Where the word of
a king is, there is power." These, then, are the circumstances which
made the disciples and the people astonished, bringing out the truthful
assertion of our portion, "He hath done all things well: He maketh
both the deaf to hear, and the dumb to speak."
It will be seen thus, in our prelude, that we have referred mainly
to Ohrist's doing all things well in connection with His miracles when
on earth, but I think we shall gain profit of soul if we take a wider
scope of this assertion, for the same loving law applies to everything
that He has done. We might, therefore, look (and it can only be a
look) at how the Lord of grace and glory has done all things well
-1. In Salvntion,. 2. in sending the Com/m'te?' " 3. in git'ing us th~
Bible " 4. in PTovidence j 5. in Gmce " 6. in Discipline,. 7. in Glory. A
sevenfold view-the Scriptural number for perfection, the same all
round.
First, note with us, beloved, "He hath done all things well" i'Jl,
Salvntion. In the purpose and plan of it, all so perfect, "ordered in all
things, and sure." Oh, trembling believer, should Satan at any time
tempt you to doubt your interest in such a salvation, answer his insinuations by telling him "he was never in God's cabinet council."
"The secret of the Lord is with them that fear Him, and Ho will show
them His covenant." And then look at the glorious and gracious
salvation that J eSllS has wrought out for the poor sinner. Uan the
sceptic find anything like it 1 Oould any scheme be devised comparable
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to it ~ Think of the fall of man, aud· the failure of the covenant of
works-of the great remedy in the covenant of grace; think of the
incarnate God-His taking upon Himself our nature, and, in that body
prepared for Him, becoming "bone of our bone, and flesh of our flesh" ;
passing through a life's struggle of privation and suffering, thus identifying Himself with our manhood in all its weakness. Again, of His
endurance in the pathway of tribulatiou, opposition, and contradiction;
and then of the climax-the Redeemer suspended in agony on the
cross. Hark! list at that last cry, "It is finished!" Our eternal
redemption accomplished; prophecies, types, visions, and all figures
completed; the law and all its requirements fulfilled; death, hell, Satan,
and sin vanquished; the justice and holiness of God satisfied. Oh, tell
me, miserable sceptic, where will you find such a marvellous work as
this for perishing sinners ~ "It is finished!" I admire and adore; I
fall at His feet; I praise and glorify His Name; my Redeemer, my
Saviour-I look upon Him whom I have pierced.
"Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all."
Reader, do you go with us ~ "He hath done all things well" in
salvation.
But, further, "He hath done all things well" in sending the Comforter.
"I, when I go away," said the Saviour, "will send the Comforter, and
He, the Spirit of truth, will lead you into all truth;" and (blessed be
His Name!) He has sent Him, to our joy and comfort. To the real
Christian, the personality and power of the Holy Ghost is everything.
I repeat, personality, for mark, our Lord says, "He, the Spirit of truth,"
a fact proved throughout the teaching of the Scriptures. "I [i.e., Jesus]
will pray the Father, and He shall give you another Comforter." "Through
Him [i.e., Christ Jesus] we both [Jew and GentiieJ have access by one
Spirit unto the Father." And so we might go on, showing that" there
are Three that bear record in heaven, the Father, the Word, and the
Holy Ghost: and these Three are One." There is an aspect of this fact
noticeable in the present day. vVe have so many-not merely in the
Church of Rome, but in the Church of England-boasting of " apostolic
succession," and yet where do we hear of them upholding the Holy
Spirit ~ when, with regard to the Apostles, they were " full of the Holy
Ghost," and His work shone forth in every step of their work and way.
Ever be it ours, beloved, to adore and magnify the Holy Ghost, and,
under His efficacy, pour out what He is pleased to pOUf in. " The
world cannot receive Him, because it seeth Him not, neither knoweth
Him: but we know Him; for He dwelleth with us, and is in us."
But some may say, "Oh, I know this, and it is all true; but wha.t I .want is to feel His power, and to be assured that He has commenced,
and is carrying out, a work of grace in my soul." Well, dear anxious
one, tests and tokens are ever precious and comforting. Let me give you
a few drawn from the Scriptures of truth, and let me ask you to look
within and see whether you cannot add your Amen to them. After
the persecution of the beloved Stephen, the disciples were scattered
abroad; some of them came to Antioch, and "spake unto the Grecians,
preachjng the Lord JesUlil," and a real and glorious work with preciQus
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souls followed. And what were the tests and tokens of its reality ~
Why, mark: They believed in Christ, and in His servants' testimony;
they manifested "repentance unto life" " they "clave to the Lord" j they
felt they were led by His hrmcl " they glorified His Name; and they
rejoicerl that others wen lYrought into the fold" all of which points and
evidences you can trace in the eleventh chapter of the Acts of the
Apostles. Now, dear reader, closer home. Do not you believe on the
Lord Jesus Christ to the saving of your soul 1 Is He not your only
Refuge and Hope ~ Ha-ve not you been brought with repentance and
contrition of heart before God, feeling, if saved, it is all of sovereign
grace and mercy 1 Are not you" cleaving to the Lord with full purpose
of heart 1" assured, too, that in the way you are being led, it is the
Lord's leadings, and not man's 1 Is not the desire of your life to glorify
His Name in every way put in your power 1 and do you not rejoice
when you hear of others brought to the feet of Jesus, and added to
His spiritual Church 1 If so, then doubt no longer that you are a
child of God; that grace is within, and that the work you thus realize
is the work of the Spirit of God. What, then, could we do without
the power of the Holy Ghost the Comforter, whom the Lord hath sent,
in fulfilment of His promise 1
"I leave you not as orphans here;
The Comforter shall come,
.
And fill yOUl' hearts with joy and peace,
Till I shall take you home."
Blessed be His Name for this inestimable gift!
But a step further. "He hath done all things well" in gwtng us the
Bible. Personally, I glory in being a spiritual Berean. Paul and Silas
were sent away by the brethren to Berea, and of the Bereans it is
said, "These were more noble than those in Thessalonica, in that
they received the word with all readiness of mind, and searched the
Scriptures daily, whether those things were so." The result being that
many believed.
Oh, beloved, if the pressure of things does not
allow of our searching the Scriptures daily, we can say, our great
desire is to drink into its teaching every day; at all events, to grasp
a promise or portion, as the day opens, that shall be a savour to us
throughout its changes and toil. Oh, how we pity those who have no
care for the Word of God; yea, worse, those (and, alas! they are increasing) who say, "'"Ve do not believe in it." They rob us of our
sword, and therefore we cannot attempt to contend with them, but
leave them in the hands of a higher Power. The best argument
of all is to feel its truths within, by the sanctification of the Spirit.
Speculation then ceases, and spirituality is all the desire. Get a few
moments' communion with God, and the controversies of the would-bewise become scattered to the four winds, in our experience; and as to
its inspiration, we know it to be inspired, for its words have melted
and entranced in a way that no unsanctified words could ever do.
The captious and disputers over God's Word are no companions for a
living soul; but we love to court the society of those of whom it is
written, "The wayfaring man though a fool shall not err therein."
" Ab !" said a learned man on his death-bed, "I have lost a world of
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time. If one year more were added to my life, it should be spent in
reading David's Psalms and Paul's Epistles."
As one who is drawing near to "Immanuel's land," I would say to
my young friends, "Cling to the Bible! Cling to the Bible!" With the
Word of God in your hand and in your hearts, you will be able to
defy earth and hell in your onward progress. "Lose not its precepts,
so precious and pure." Oh, my precious Bible! Take from me my
Bible, and you might as well take my life, for I cannot live
without it. I fly to its promises in times of depression. I rest in its
teaching as my "rule of faith." I rejoice in it, when applied by the
Holy Spirit, "as one that findeth great spoil." And why 1 Becanse
my Saviour is the sum and substance thereof. It also gives me great
delight when I hear of the Word of God being upheld. The best
utterances of the present Bishop of London I have ever seen are as
follows :The Bishop of London, in his visitation sermon, laid great stress on the
necessity of the thorough and continued study of the Bible. "Nowadays,"
the Bishop remarked, "the enemies of our faith are becoming formidable
with their so-called scientific and other arguments; Churchmen, and
specially clergymen, should have their Bibles at their fingers' ends." Our
Church has all classes to deal with, and should be in a position to defend
God's Holy Word against the onslaughts of her cleverest antagonists.
One very appropriate remark-it is painful to think such a remark could
be called for-was to the effect that, in the public reading of the Scriptures, no part should be" slurred over." In many churches, we fear, when
a short service is a little late, this injunction is neglected, the Bible being
"sluned over" at such a pace that it is quite impossible for the dullel'
members of the congregation to "mark, learn, and inwardly digest" the
numerous lessons taught by the passage of Ecripture read. " The lessons"
should stand foremost in all our services.
Such a testimony to the value of God's Word is encouraging.
Again, "He hath done all things well " in PTovidence. Ah! methinks
here we shall have to write with a pausing pen. Can we say, "All is
well" 1 Do no murmurs arise 1 No, I cannot say so; it is too hard.
No wonder, beloved. There are times when it needs great grace t(}
enable us to acquiesce in God's dealings; there is no mistake about it.
Take, for instance, the time of bereavement, when we have to look
upon the cold form of one we loved so well; when death has snatched
from our embrace one whose existence seemed everything to us; and
we have stood by the open grave, and, looking deep down, read on
the coffin plate the name of the one so endeared to us. No, it is
hard, and the Lord is not angry with us if we cannot say, unhesitatingly, "He hath done all things well."
Or take the case of the Christian man of business. In the midst" of
life's activities, success seems so needful to enable him to support. the
burdens of his surroundings, and yet everything seems dead against
him, and he rises in the morning with a heavy heart, and remains
puzzled and perplexed. It is a hard struggle, and no wonder if he
cannot, say, "He hath done all things well."
And then, not merely can we trace this in the greater things of
our lives, "but also in the minute circumstances of our daily walking.
"He doeth all things well" in His dealings with the nations of the
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earth-with kings and princes; all al'e in His bands. But to come
home and to look within. Yes, the same principle of perfection and
love is apparent there. " Are not two sparrows sold for one farthing 1"
~nd not one of those two, mark, shall fall to the ground without the
knowledge of our Father. The very hairs of our heads are all numbered.
«Fear not, therefore, ye are of more value than many sparrows."
This is the assurance of our precious S3.viour, and it is blessedly true.
Well, beloved, whatever the trial may be, however severe its
character, I am sure the Lord has worked for us again and again in a
marvellous way. Help has come from unlooked-for sources. Openings
have been made through the hedged-up way. Gleams of light have
burst from the heavens, which seemed as brass over our heads, Help
has come, and it has been felt to come from God. CHARNOCK says,
"God, who feeds the ravens, will not starve His doves." No; He
does stir up one and another to help in the very nick of time His
impoverished ones. The well-to-do have been compelled to give of
their substance to a child of God in his extremity again and again.
The invisible Power has worked in a way marvellous and merciful,
bringing the rejoicing heart to say, "He hath done all things well."
Is, then, the discipline, dear reader, felt to be severe 1 Have you
furnace work to pass through 7 Do you ofttimes stagger at the Lord's
permittings? Have you to drink of the "wine of astonishment" in
His dealings? You are not alone, beloved, in these things. It is the
family lot, but for a wise purpose. May He give us grace to feel and
faith to say"I cannot see. but I believe,
If yonder heavenly rest
Is reached by roads where most I grieve,
Thy way is best."
"He hath done all things welL"
But again, "He hath done all things well" in Grace, The outflowings
of the full and free favour of God all traceable to the Divine
sovereignty of J ehovah. Indeed, I cannot imagine a religion that will
render us safe for eternity, unless it is founded upon the Divine
sove1'eignty of God: Salvation must be linked on to the throne of the
Most High, to be of any avail. He who created the world must surely
be the One who new creates in Christ Jesus. He who gives the
natural life must surely give the spiritual birth. I am sure my salvati()n was a matter of Divine sovereignty, therefore I must proclaim it,
giving God all the glory. These are facts concerning salvation which
prove it all of grace j and our blessed Lord testified of this when on
earth, giving abundant proof that sovereign grace and mercy was the
moving cause of all He did to and for poor sinners.
Have you ever noticed,' dear reader, this fact concerning our Lord's
miracles on earth, namely, that in the cure of the constitutional ailments of the body, of diseases which baffled the skill of the physician,
He set forth the cure of spiritual disease~, which no power but His
·{)wn could cure? A poor thing is grievously tormented of a devil.
Is not this just the case spiritually of an awakened soul? He made the
blind to see-yes,' where the sufferer, too, was born blind. Are we
not, in the first birth, all born blind to the things of God 1 He made
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the dumb to burst forth with songs of praise, and the deaf to hear
the joyful sound of the Gospel. The lame, also, cast aside their
crutches, and bounded and leaped like the roe, and the dead rOEe to
life again at His command. Oh, it is so spiritually-deaf and dumb
and dark indeed, till He says, "Ephphatha, Be opened." "This my
son was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found." And I
do think, if we read the miracles of our"Lord in this light, as setting
forth a full and free salvation, we shall read with increased profit.
His miracles of grace are manifested, and you and I stand as manifested
proofs of the same. Do we not 7 . Let us, then, in reading God's
Word, and in tracing our Lord's way and work on earth, look out for
the spiritual. It is all spiritual teaching, needing the Holy Spirit to
teach; and all the Lord Jesus did was to glorify His own Name as
well as His Father's.
Then, speaking of grace, I often think that one of the most noticeable
things in the working of our God for us, is how that in spite of all
our creature distrust and rebellion, yet He blesses. 'rVe have a remarkable proof of this in the history of Nehemiah; when the people were
unmindful of God's wonders in their midst, and, hardening their hearts,
desired a captain to lead them back again into bondage; yet, in spite
of all, "God, who was ready to pardon, gracious, and slow to anger,
and of great kindness, forsook them not." They would forsake God, but
He would not forsake them. What mercy! what forbearance! what
love! They wrought great provocations, but God, in His manifold
mercies, forsook them not in the wilderness. Oh, beloved, do we not
know what similar goodness is on the part of our God, and similar
ungratefulness on ours-great provocation met with great preservation 7
and must we not, in the review of such things, with self-abasement
exclaim, "He hath done all things well" 7 ~
Further, "He hath done all things well" in Discipline. Now, perhaps, here we have the hardest. work of all, to say, "Thy will be
done"; for there are certainly things that arise in our lives which are
so conflicting and contrary to flesh and blood, that, for one, we must
say we should belie our own experience if we said we cheerfully
acquiesce in the permittings of our God in connection therewith; nor
are we alone in such staggering. We believe the afllicted Job, for
instance, could not so readily bend to the painful permittings of hi~
God. True, when first smit,ten and stripped, he could say, "Naked
came I out of my mother's womb, and naked shall I return thither.
The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away, blessed be the Name
of the Lord"; but when he felt the full poignancy of the strippirrg
work, then we find him sighing, "My soul is weary of my life, I
speak in the bitterness of my soul; I will say unto God, Wherefore
dost Thou contend with me 7" and exclamation after exclamation
follows, telling of anything but a calm and submissive spirit; and it
is not until the Lord breaks in upon him and speaks with power
and subduing grace to his heart, :that he can say, "I have heard of
Thee by the hearing of the ear, but now mine eye seeth Thee; therefore I abhor myself, and repent in dust and ashes." One thing,
however, is worthy of observation,:namely, that throughout all his
affiiction, so painful and trying, he 'preserved a hallowed hope in, and
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.divine clinging to, the Lord. "My Done cIeaveth to my flesh," he
says; "I am escaped with the skin of my teeth"-a dire condition,
indeed-yet, in answer to Bildad, the Shuhite, he says, "For I know
that my Redeemer liveth, and that He shall stand at the latter day
upon the earth; and though after my skin. worms destroy this body,
yet in my flesh I shall see God, whom I shall see for myself," &c.,
This was a precious hope in the midst of the most distressing
experiences. So it is, beloved. Bright hope does come as a ray of
light from the cloudy dispensations of our God. Paul speaks of his
many tears and temptations; we know not a little about such, yet,
with him, still realize what it is to exult in Ohrist, and, when grace
is given, still to Eay, "He hath done all things welL"
And now, lastly, "He hath done all things well" in Glory. We have
been referring to His miracles on earth. There is an expression used
by the Jews who were gathered together at the grave of Lazarus,
which carries us beyond earth, even to heaven. Seeing Jesus weep,
and evidently touched by His grief and the sorrow of the devoted
.sisters, they said, "Behold how He loved him;" some of them adding,
.'! Could not this man which opened the eyes of the blind have caused
that even this man should not have died. 1"
Indeed He could
(blessed be His Name!) if it had been according- to the covenant; but
no, He goes beyond this. He lets Lazarus die and lie four days in
the grave, that He might the more magnify His Name, and display His
power in showing the people the truth of His declaration, "I am the
Resurrection and the Life." Now, see how this fits in to Paul's declaration concerning Ohrist, "For it became Him for whom are all things,
and by whom are all things, in bringing many sons unto glory, to
make the Oaptain of our. salvation perfect through suffering-s." And
is He bringing you and bringing me to glory, beloved ~ Yes, blessed
be His Name, He is; and my eyes glisten, my tears fall, and my
heart bounds when I think of it; and I am sure, when we reach the
peaceful shore of eternal rest, we shall shout the loudest, "He hath
done all things well."
I had a sweet little time of soul-melting, last Sabbath Day, in reading of the unmistakable si~ns which should appear, ushering in the
second coming of our Lord. * "Men's hearts failing them for fear,
and for looking after those things '"hich are coming on the earth:
for the powers of heaven shall be shake]l.
And then shall they
see the Son of Man coming in a cloud with...:power and great glory."
Impulsively I lifted up my eyes to the glorious heavens, and faith
seemed as if it beheld Him on the fleecy clouds, while with tearful
eye and tender heart I exclaimed, "Precious Saviour! my Lord and
my God! even so, come, Lord Jesus." When the next verse seemed to
spiritually substantiate my looking up, "And when these things begin
to come to pass, then look up, and lift up your heads, for your redemp·
tion draweth nigh." Oh, beloved, may we oftener rea.lize this precious
then look up," and may faith's gaze be centered on Him, who verily
will come again, according to promise. vVe know not how soon.

'.
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.. We are personally so glad when our dear brother is led to speak of these
blessed upliftings;
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In conclusion I would say, beloved, whatever aspect we take of the
Lord's work for us and dealings with us, all must be well. I know
we shall need great grace to acknowledge this, and circumstances are
often very trying. But in the review of the way, and in the approach
to the end of the journey, I am sure we shall be brought to feel it is
.and has been well. One thing we note is, that all we pass through is
«till He comes" ; and when He does come to us, or we go to Him, and
realize eternal rest in our home of peace"When there we meet the Saviour,
And see Him face to face,
And there behold His glory,
So full of truth and grace;
We then shall know our pathway
Was ordered for the best;
It was our Father's "right way"
To everlasting rest."

\

Oh, let it break in upon you, beloved, when inclined to murmur, and
may it silence hard thoughts about the way and the God of the way;
let it make you quiet, when the natural disposition would lead to
unruly action.

"HE HATH DOJ\TE ALL THHmS WELL."

Burton-on-T1·ent.

G. C.
OUR REFUGE.
(PSALM

«

:><lvi.)

THE Lord of Hosts is with us,"
Why should His children fear?
His own right arm shall save us,
When wars are raging near.

Think of thy cruel tortures;
Think of thy dungeons drear;
Think of the ruined maidens,
Murdered and buried there!

Should earth's foundations falter,
Its rocks and mountains rend,
God is our Strength and Reful:ie,
Whose love can know no end.

Think of the Smithfield martyrs
Thy demon hands have slain!
Is it thy dreadful purpose
To light those fires again ?

The rage of Rome may menace
Our peaceful, happy shore;
Her serpent guile may vex us,
And hell's dark legions roar:

Beware! thy Doom is coming,Destruction and dismay
And fiery indignation,
All in one wrathful Day!

But God's avenging thunder
Shall hurl them from His sight,
And all their deadly malice
Be lost in endless night.

For ever, and for ever!
Thy torment shall endure;
The God of Truth hath spoken,
And made thy judgment sure.

Rome, offspring of Perdition!
Drunk with the mart)'l's' blood!
Row wilt thou meet thy victims?
Or meet an angry God?
Scarborough.

Rejoice, ye sons of glory!
And praise th' Eternal Tln'ee :
"The Lord of Hosts is with us,"
And shall for ever be.

W. S.

ROBINSON.

,
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DEW-DROPS.
"And they drew nigh unto the village, whither they went: and He made
as thO~tgh He woulel have gone fm·ther. But they constrained Him, saying,
Abide with us: for it is toward evening, and the day is far spent. And
He went in to tar1'y with thcm."-LuKE xxiv. 28, 29.
WHAT a sweet theme we have here, the presence of Jesus, needed
and granted, known to be the life-giving and preserving Power to the
living members of His mystical body. There are many exemplifications of this throughout the Scriptures. We see it in the case of
Moses, requesting to know whether God would stand true to His promise, in the time of perplexity and difficulty, to the leader of His
covenant people. "For wherein [says Moses] shall it be known here
that I and Thy people have found grace in Thy sight 1 Is it not in
that Thou g08st with us?" Sweet truth to be grasped, sweeter still in
felt influence. "And He said, My presence shall go with thee, and I
will give thee rest." That same great I AM went with Moses in all '
his journeyings, and was with him in all his undertakings wherein
his God was glorified.
What a blessed word, yielding abundantly of the Divine promise
and performance, must His have been to Noah, "Oome thou, and all
thy house into the ark"; whereby he knew he was not to be driven
away from the presence of his God, but invited into the Ark of
Deliverance by Him who, in His saving presence, dwells with and in
His people. Oome! That is God's word to His children. They shall
never hear the condemnatory word, Go, or Depart! As sweet music in
their ears, they hear His voice, "Oome, ye blessed of my Father."
Look at Jacob, too, so signally blessed by Jehovah's presence, to make
him a bright star to all the Israel of God, who, like him, with God
shall prevail, since He has spoken the promise: "And, behold, I am
with thee, and will keep thee in all (places) whither thou goest, and
will bring thee again into this land j for I will not leave thee, until I
have done that which I have spoken to thee of." ,On another occasion
"there wrestled a Man with him until the breaking of the day." What a
Peniel that was to Jacob, and how often would his thoughts recur to
that wrestling-spot of blessedness, that meeting-place of sinner and
Saviour! Again, we see the secret of all J oseph's wonderful career.
How he was preserved in the court of Pharaoh, and how he found favour
in his sight, was because "the Lord was with Joseph, and he was a
prosperous man." And when God raised up His servant Joshua to
succeed Moses, He gives him a like promise of success against his
enemies in the words, "As I was with Moses, so I will be with thee j
I will not fail thee nor forsake thee." Just as, also, we find the Lord
communing with Gideon, advising, controlling, and giving him and his
three hundred men victory over the Midianites. "And the Lord said
unto him, Surely I will be with thee, and thou shalt smite the
Midianites as one man." Why was Saul afraid of David 1 The Scrip~
ture answers us: "And Saul was afraid of David, because the Lord was
G
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with him, and was departed from Saul." He had seen how that stripling had slain Goliath with the mean weapon of a sling and stones.
But when it came to the day of David's triumph, when the people
sang, "Saul hath slain his thousands and David his ten thousands,"
he is jealous, and afraid of him, and sought to smite him, but without
sUf)cess, for the Lord was with him. And thus we might go on, enumerating cases where the direct display of God's presence was so manifest in the lives of His children.
But our text is so full of sweet suggestion, that we must come
to it; and it may be, in the consideration of it, the prayer may
go up from the waiting hearts of His children, "The day is far
spent; abide with us," and, without a doubt, shall we find, "He
went in to tarry with them."
It is night time. Darkness prevails.
"Shadows of the evening are stretched out." That is the time
when all the beasts of the forest do creep forth; and ofttimes it is a
darknes~ that may be felt in the experience of His children.
All
these seasons does the child of God read spiritually. So often it is
night with them; and during the long night they forget to look
for the dawning of the day, You know, the Psalmist reminds us
of this, when, after the evening of persecution, when his enemies have
laid in wait for his soul, when they have wandered about throughout
the night as a wild beast watching for his prey, he says, "But I will
sing of Thy power; yea, I will sing aloud of Thy mercy in the morning, for Thou hast been my defence and refuge in the day of my
trouble." Yes, David, we can join you in singing aloud in the morning of deliverance! When the soul has been brought through the
night of sorrow and darkness, when "weeping may endure," then
"singing cometh in the morning." We sing in the morning because our
God has been tarrying with us, although, may be, in that dark season
of sorrow we knew it not. Unseen, yet ever at hand to bless His
children, and carry them through and over every sorrow. Though
they fear as they enter the cloud, yet, brought safely through and out
of it, they "sing aloud in the morning," when the "Sun of Righteousness arises with healing in His beams." We cannot always sing in the
night. Would that we oftener could. It must have been a blessed
night season to Paul and Silas that enabled them to sing in prison.
They must have sung loud and joyously, not half-heartedly, for the
<>ther prisoners to have heard them, for, you know, they were in the
inner prison. Do we not treasure in remembrance those songs in the
night, when our God has granted faith to sit and sing in the dark,
and wait expectantly, patiently, and even joyously, for the dawning
of the day ~ We know that singing cheers us on our way, when we
are getting cold, and weary, and footsore. How often has a way-worn
traveller sung of the home he is looking to gain, and thus beguiled
the weariness of the time and way. In times of depression we read
of LUTHER, how he would cheer his friend, MELANCTHO~, by saying,
"Come, brother, let us sing the forty-sixth Psalm." Well, God gives
the singer his song, and be it in the night, or in the morning,
at noon-tide or at' evening, He holds good to Hie promise, "Thou
shalt ,compass me about with songs'of deliverance." So that each one of
us is· constrained to say, in all His divers ways of leading and teach-

..
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ing His people, "Thy statutes have been my songs III the house of
my pilgrimage."
It was the fact of Jesus' presence that stilled His disciples' fears, and
<lheered their drooping faith in the night and in the storm. " The
ship was now in the midst of the sea, tossed with the waves, for the
wind was contrary." Jesus was absent! "But when He had come
into the ship, the wind ceased." Jesus was present! Ah! beloved,
you know there is all the difference between an absent and a present
Lord to your soul, do you not? His presence is salvation! Oh yes!
we have often proved tbis, have we not 1 We cannot live without
Him. We want Him now, we want Him always. We want that
living Presence in the night of sorrow, as well as in the day of joy.
In the night of bereavement and the day of prosperity, we want His
presence. Alas! in the bitterness of despair, we are apt murmuringly
and rebelliously to cry out., "The hand of the Lord bath gone out
against me"; and, like Job, "Oh that I were as in months past., as
in the days when God preserved me; when His candle shined upon
my head, and when by His light I walked through darkness."
Poor Job! he forgets that God was with him of a truth, living in and
tor him, abidingly, faithful, unchangeable, though out of sight for a
season. You remember how afterwards he joyed in the truth of
«now mine eye seeth Thee."
We want His presence, too, in this age of scepticism, when new and
·dangerous, specious and speculative theories are promulgated. If men
could, they would deceive the very elect. Oh, may God keep us firm
in the old paths, true to the ancient land-marks, and unmoveable
.and steadfast in "the faith once delivered to the saints." Nothing
but His presence can keep us from going astray. Everything sensual
is made so palatable in the present day. Charity falsely so called,
.alas! is made to cover a multitude of sins. The Church of the world
might rather be said now, whilst very few know nor care of the
Church in the wilderness. Yet our God has, in His infinite mercy,
yet reserved His seven thousand; and here and there, scattered abroad,
perhaps, in the most unexpected or the most unlikely places, we find,
amidst those who are tempting, provoking and hearkening not,
a "Caleb, who bath another spirit with him, and hath followed Me
fully, him will I bring into the land whereinto he went, and his seed
shall possess it."
vVe want His presence, too, to temper and tone us for" whose we are,
and whom we serve." There is so much ground-yea, every pointupon which a Christian is tested and tried. But how sweet it is
when we can realize God not only for, but in us! Little things,
often too insignificant to be worthy of a second thought, crop up
daily to tease and sting. They are not too insignificant, however, for
the God who manages our mean affairs. Yea, we often find the need
of more grace for these apparent trifles than in the greater trials.
He knows our need of "all these things," and in the daily appointed
cross of larger or smaller trials, His presence afforded and felt gives
the sweet satisfaction of proving how "in all these things we are
more than conquerors through Him. that loved us."
And we need the still small whisper of His voice while the l!lhades
G
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of evening draw to a close. "1.0, I am with you always, even untO'
the end." "All the days," as the Revised Version suggests, and upon
which one of our choice writers has penned these sweet lines :" All the days! with Jesus near,
I have nothing then to fear;
All the days, and all the way,
Grace sufficient for each day.

" All the days! to lead and guide,
Ever, always at my side;
All the days! come joy or sorrow ~
Yesterday-to-day-to-morrow.

" All the days! then Jesus will
" All the days! how sweet to know
Keep me safe from every ill;
Christ is near, where'er I go ;
All the days! to shield and bless,
All the days, my faithful Friend.
Passing through this wilderness.
Will uphold me to the end.
" All the days! He'll ne'er forsake
Promises He'll undertake;
With me always! all the days!
Help me, Lord, to sing Thy praise."
The hearts of the disciples were sad. They had been relying OIl'
Him, who had been taken from them, apparently, and thought His
promised scheme of redeeming Israel had failed. They are weary and
sad, and of the stranger, who has Eomewhat cheered their drooping
spirits by His sublime conversation, they beg His presence, little
knowing they were thus to entertain the Lord of Life and Glory.
How different their tone when we read afterwards of their eyes
being opened, that they knew Him, and He left them, remembering
how their hearts had burned within them, while He had talked "ith
them by the way.
" The day is far spent"! It may be so with many of us. The new'
year now entered upon may bring its freshness of life and joy to somp,
but doubtless the seasons will be alternated-joy and sorrow, death
and life--to the many. How significant, "The evening and the morning
were the first day!" We none of us know what is before us. Yet
this much we know, and bless God for the knowledge of it: " We
know that if our earthly house of this tabernacle were dissolved, we
have [present tensp, already preserved and kept and waiting] a building of God, an house not made with hands, eternal in the hea,ens."
Yes, to many of us our little span of time is fast running out. "The
day is far spent," and we are nearer home. Lord, tarry with us.
Lord, abide with us. Make Thy presence increasingly sweet and dear
and indispensable. 'Whisper Thy word of love, give sweet foretastes
of all Thou hast in store; and, "when this passing "orld is done,"
take us to Thy home above, there for ever to abide, to go in and out
no more; there for ever to be with the Lamb in the midst of the throne,
causing the eternal light and joy and glory of that heaven of heavens,
even Thy presence, in whose face is the glory and immortal light of
eternal reflected .. Saviour, abide with us now, in life's short eventide,
as we expect to abide with Thee throughout a never-ending day of
immortality and eternal rest.
R.

IF you are not living dependent ou Christ Jesus there id .not a sm
into which any oue can fall but the greatest saint may fall mto.
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A FEW PLA.IN AND LOVING WORDS TO THE OCCUPANTS
OF THE PRINTERS' ALMS HOUSES.-VI.
By THE EDITOR, THEIR HON. CHAPLAI.N.
(LuKE vii.)
'l'HAT was a striking expressicn of the Psalmitit, my dear friends, in his
fifty-first Psalm, when, confessing before the Mflst High his great sin and
transgression, he said: "Thou desirest not sacrifice j else would I give
it: Thou delightest not in burnt offering. The sacrifices of God are n
b1'oken Spi1'it: a broken and a contrite heart, 0 God, thou wilt not despise."
Now, in perfect harmony with this, was the Lord's own statement, as
given by the Prophet Isaiah, "For thus saith the high and lofty One
that iuhabiteth eternity, whose name is Holy; I dwell in the high and
holy place, with him also that is of a contrite and humble spirit, to
iI"evive the spirit of the humble, and to revive the heart of the contrite
{lnes" (Isa. Ivii. 15). Thus we 'learn that true sorrow and real contrition are acceptable to God; and why 7 Because it is His own gift.
It is the commencement of His work in the souls of His people.
In reference to this great gift of a true sense of sin and deep sorrow
on account of it, we read by the Prophet Zechariah, "And I will pour
upon the house of David, and upon the inhabitants of Jerusalem, the
spirit of grace and of suppiications: and they shall look upon Me whom
they have pierced, and they shall mourn for Him, as one mourneth
for his only son, and shall be in bitterness for Him, as one that is in
bitterness for his firstborn" (2ech. xii. 10). This is in accordance with
the promise of Jesus, that, when the Holy Ghost came, He would
"convince of sin." It is His special province. Real conviction is His
{)wn work. A real sight of sin, in its true and hf::inous nature, is
the Spirit's own gift j and, with respect to the grief and the sorrow
such conviction produces, there is (blessed be His Name!) this precious
attendant-this sure and saving accompaniment, proving so plainly the
Lord's interest in poor convinced sinners, "He maketh sore, and bindeth
.up: He woundetb, and His hands make whole" (Job v. 18) j "He
healeth the broken in heart., and bindeth up their wounds" (Ps. cxlvii. 3).
Is not this a clear proof of Divine pitifulness and compassion 7
Now, my dear friends, I want to lay special stress upon this contrition and true repentance, because it is a matter of great importance
<LS far as our souls are concerned.
As, I think, I have before told you,
when a sinner is first awakened to a sense of his state and condition
as a sinner, both by original and actual transgression, he becomes the
subject of the greatest dread of the hapless consequences. In his
intense anxiety for mercy and forgiveness at the hand of God, he
thinks tbat, were he less a sinner and not so great a transgressor,
.there might be some little hope for him j but by degrees he will be
. brought painfully yet profitably to prove, that"The more he strives against sin's power,
He sins and stumbles but the more."

It is only by degrees, and as he finds all his efforts to improve his :.
(loudition are fruitless, that he is brought. at length to hear the Saviour
.say, "Come hither, soul; I am the "\Vay." Then a second idea presents
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itself. He says to himself, "If I could but be sorry for my sin; if I
could but shed tears over it; if I could really and truly repent, instead
of feeling so callous and so hard, then there might be hope for me."
Ab, dear friends, this is all vain and futile reasoning. Let me urge
upon you the fact, that all real repentance and true or godly sorrow
for sin are part and parcel of the grand scheme of salvation. What
poor sinners are thus looking for in themselves is only to be f:mnd in
the Lord Himself! Hence the Apostle Peter's testimony. Speaking of
Jesus, he said; "Him hath God exalted with His right hand to be a
Prince and a Saviour, for to give repentance to Israel, and forgiveness
of sins." Thus you see that, in this very act of giving repentance, He
was exalted or glorified, as well as for granting forgiveness. What
was it, think you, that humbled Peter himself, gave him a true sigh.t
of the grievous sin he had just committed, in denying Jesus, and that
with oaths and curses, and caused him to go out and ., weep bitterly " ~
Was it, do you imagine, the sin itself, heinous as it was ~ By no
means. It was the fact of Jesus "turning nnd looking upon Peter," that
wrought the bitterness and the sorrow and the anguish. It was that
look of pity, tenderness, compassion. That, and that alone it was, that
produced the self-reproach, the grief, the love for so good and gracious,
so pitiful and compassionate a Saviour.
Touching upon the source as well as the nature of true sorrow and
genuine contrition, I have often stated the case of a certain conde=ed
criminal, especially when addressing prisoners in sundry gaols. I think it
was Judge HALE, who, having passed sentence upon a certain man, was so
interested in his case, as to induce him to visit him in the conde=ed
cell. After a little conversation-the culprit sitting all the while in
a state of desperation; the Judge said, "What do you think of me 7
How do you feel towards me 7" Said the man, "I hate you." "Why 7"
was the inquiry. "Arn't you the man that condemned me 7" "I
couldn't do otherwise," said the Judge. "You had a fair trial; you were
tried by twelve of your own countrymen, to anyone of whom you
might have objected. The evidence was clear, and, as a servant of the
law, I was compelled to pass the sentence that the verdict of the jury
required." All the Judge's reasoning, however, had not the slightest
effect upon the condemned man. He was, if possible, more hardened
than before. The Judge paid him a second visit j put the same question,
and received the same answer, "I hate you j I hate you." Such, how·
ever, was the interest upon the part of the Judge in the prisoner,
that, after a delay of a day or two, he went a third time to the condemned cell. He found the prisoner in the same state of hardness and
impenitency. Having again put the question, "How do you feel towards
me 7" he received the same reply, "I hate you; I hate you." After a
pause, the Judge put his hand into his breast-pocket, and thence drew
forth a paper; he laid it upon the table before the prisoner, and said,
"There's your pardon; and how do you feel towards me now 1" The
man's countenance instantly underwent the most striking change. He
dropped upon his knees, clasped his hands together, and, bursting into
tears, exclaimed, "Oh, I love you j I love you j take me into your
service and I'll prove it." The Judge took him into his service, and he
proved a faithful servant to the end of his life. Ab! my dear friends,
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as I have often said to poor prisoners, whom I have seen moved' to
tears by this simple narrative, here is the Gospel in a nutshell.
.
"Law and terrors do but harden,
All the while they work alone,
But a sense of blood bought-pardon,
Soon dissolves a heart of stone."
"'Tis love that makes our willing feet,
In swift obedience move;
The devils know, and tremble too,
But Satan cannot love."
The law drives, the Gospel draws,. Sinai's thunders and lightnings
alarm, Oalvary's cry, "Father, forgive them, for they know not what
they do," attracts.
Note the Scripture to which I have already referred, as an illustration of the true cause and real ground of godly sorrow and genuine
repentance, namely, that, after the spirit of grace and supplication
had been given, they should look upon Him whom they had pierced" " and
what immediately followed 1 Hear what the Prophet dedared, "And
they shall mourn for Him as one mourneth for his only son, and
shall be in bitterness for Him as one that is in bitterness for his
first-born." When, think you, was it that the prodigal son had a true
sense of his misdeeds and a corresponding sense of his father's love
and tenderness and compassion 1 Was it when he felt his wretched,
starving, undone condition-when no man gave unto him, and he
fain would have filled his belly with the husks that the swine did
eat; or when, upon his return homewards, resolving to ask to be
received and treated as a hired servant, his father ran towards himmet him in the way-fell upon his neck and kissed him 1 What,
think you, were his feelings-what his thorough disgust of himselfwhat his admiration of his father, when he heard him !lay to his
~ervants, "Bring forth the best robe and put it on him, and put a
ring on his hand, and shoes on his feet; and bring hither the fatted
calf, and kill it; and let us eat and be merry; for this my son was
dead, and is alive again; he was lost and is found" 1 Do you think
that, at such a crisis and under such circumstances, that son would be
disposed again to turn his back upon his father, and again indulge in
debauchery and riotous living 1 By no means. Be assured he never
before felt such an amount of self-reproach and personal disgust, on
the one hand, and loving gratitude, filial regard, on the other, as
under the then circumstances.
Ab, dear friends, f01'beamnce is a wonderful thing, but how much
greater is forgiveness! Some years since a criminal lay under condemnation in one of tbe Bristol gaols. His hair turned white, in his
anguish of spirit, after sentence of death had been passed. At the
last crisis, a reprieve came; it was just at Ohristmas time, and the
governor of the gaol told me he never received a Ohristmas-present
with such delight as he did that document. He at once hastened to
the condemned cell, and laying it bp-fore the prisoner, said, "Now I'll
leave you for an hour, that you may think over it; and thank the
Almighty for His mercy."
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At the time of writing. there lies in the county gaol a poor young
woman, under sentence of death, for infanticide. Such is the interest
in her case, that a monster petition of above half-a-mile in length,
containing upwards of fifty-two thousand signatures, has been presented,
on the poor prisoner's behalf, to the Home Secretary. Now, what
think you will be the contrast in that poor creature's feelings, should
the prayer of that petition be heeded 1 Try, my dear friends, to
think of what her state now, as she counts the few days or hours she
has to live, ere she is subjected to an ignominious death, and what
will be her feelings, if a reprieve is, at the last juncture, forwarded
to her gloomy cell. Again, think what satisfaction will be afforded to
the many thousands who have signed the memorial. A still higher
consideration is suggested; what, under the circumstances, what must
be the feelings of those who exercise the sovereign prerogative of pardon 1
But even this does but, in the feeblest and most imperfect way, set
forth the pity and the pardon and the power-aye, and the pleasureof Jesus, in receiving and forgiving, and eternally adopting as His
friends and companions, poor, helpless, guilty sinners and life-long
offenders as ourselves. Remember the divine record, " He delighteth in
mercy." And it is written, that "Eye hath not seen, nor hath ear
heard; neither bath it entered into the beart of man the things
which God hath prepared for them that love Him." Should the
poor creature's life of whom I bave spoken, be spared, it will be but
for a time-a few years at most-and that to continue iu a sinsteeped world of suffering an4 sorrow! And after all, it is but a
creatu,re.forgiveness, a mere human life-pardon, that wbich by no
means affects the soul and its immortal .interests. But the forgiveness Jesus gives-the pardon He promises-the deliverance He grants
-is for original and actual transgression-for sins of thought and
word and der-d-for iuiquity of childhood, manhood, womanhood, and
old age. It is a forgiveness worthy of a God! It is a pardon that
sweeps away, at one fell swoop, all the follies and failures of a
whole life·time! It is not only a full and a free pardon for the
greatest traitor and the most inveterate rebel, but it is tbe taking
that traitor, and the adopting that rebel, into the nearest, the fullest,
the most. endearing, and abiding, and unalterable-yea, eternal relationship and companionship. Such, dear friends, is the pardon that Jesus
bestows-such the gift He imparts-and that "without money and
without price." It is as full-as free-as utterly unmerited as the
Omnipotent Jehovah-the Lord God Almighty-can render it. It is
comprehended in that one glorious declaration from the lips of J 6SUS,
the Lord of life and glory, Himself, "God so loved the world, that
He gave His only-begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him
should not perish, but have everlasting life"; and then, with a view
of setting forth its simple and altogether free and gratuitous character,
the Lord Jesus stated, that, "As Moses 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 ha\'e eternal life." Now,
if we turn to the twenty·first chapter of the book of Numbers,
there we shall see both cause and cure-death and deliverance are
set forth in the simplest, freest, and most forcible manner. " And
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the people spake against God, all (I against Moses, Wherefore have
ye brought us up out of Egypt tu die in the wilderness 1 for
there is no bread, neither is there any water; and our soul loatheth
this light bread. And the LOld sent fiery serpents among the
jJeople, and they bit the people; and much people of Israel died.
Therefore the people came to Moses, and said, We have sinned,
for we have spoken against the Lord, and against thee; pray unto
the Lord, that He take away the serpents from us. And Moses
prayed for the people. And the Lord said unto Moses, Make thee a
fiery serpent, and set it upon a pole: and it shall come to pass, that
everyone that is bitten, when 11'3 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" (~um. xxi. 5-9).
]\; ~w, my dear friends, as I have sought, on the present occasion,
to. dlvert your minds from the idea that you can in any way aid in
this great matter of Divine forgiveness or salvation, by any efforts of
your own, or by penitential tears or creature efforts I will ask you to
unite in singing the memorable lines of the grace-t~ught NEWTO~,., I saw One. hanging on a tree,
" Another look He gave, which said,
In agomes .and blood,
'I freely all forgive;
Who fixed HIS dying eyes on me,
This blood is for thy ransom
paid;
As near His cross I stood.
that thou may'st live.'
I
die
,: Sure never till my latest breath
Can I forget that look;
"Thus whilst His death displays
It seemed to charge me with His
My guilt in all its blackest hue,
death,
Such is the mystery of grace,
It seals my pardon too."
Though ne'er a word He spoke.
======
A~D PRESENr
(Conlilllud from page 32.)

PAST EXPERIENCES
A.

EXPECrATIO~S.

LONG-CHERISHED WISH AT LE;:./GTH GRATIFIED.

[Mon PenciUings on Shipboard.]

more than sixty years I have had a most ardent desire; it was
that I might once more visit the identical room, and stand upon the
sacred spot, where the Lord, sixty-five years ago, first spoke pardon
and peace to my conscience-smitten, sin-burdened soul. Often, of late
years, have I passed hard by, and stood and gazed upon the house;
but time after time, and year after year, it has been closed; and, ~pon
inquiry, some ten years back, I was informed that the landlord lIved
at a distance. Hence I had no opportunity of obtaining an entrance.
D pan a recent visit to Southampton, however, I thought the house, from
the distance, appeared to be open, and "To let" up in the window of
the room I wished to see.
Therefore, on my way to-day, I begged of the Lord, if i~ were His
will, and if for His glory and my good, He would make It clear !or
me to have my long-cherished wish gratified. Hence, upon landlllg
from the steamer, I at once made my way to the old and once so
familiar court, and there I found, as I had supposed, the house open,
and the lower room occupied by three women washing. A fourth
FOR
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person at once recognized me as having made the inquiry ten years
ago, to which I have already referred; and she was only too ready to
show me the room I had so long wanted to see. I found the house
completely altered since the time I knew it. It was now evidently
laid out for a lodging-house, inasmuch as the large rooms had been
divided and sub-divided into small apartments. I understood that the
landlord who had so long kept the house closed had recently died.
Hence the present change. How often have I wished I had the means
to purchase that house and endow it as an almshouse for some half-adozen old pilgrims. It has long been to me the most sacred spot on
earth.
I found my way by a new staircase into the room I wanted, and there
I stood gazing upon the very spot where I had bowed the knee, as I
thought and as I was resolved, for the last time, unless I there and
then found mercy! How it was to be made known to me I knew not,
but such was my resolve-such my determination. And there and then
was poured out upon me such a spirit of prayer and supplication as I
had never before experienced, and but very rarely since. It was indeed
"the kingdom of heaven taken by force." Never have I forgotten that,
coupled with the petitions I was led then and there to offer, was the
pledge that, if the Lord would but pardon my sins, and blot out my
transgressions"Then would I tell to sinners round
What a dear Saviour I had found;
I'd point to His redeeming blood,
And say, 'Behold the way to God.'''
And how long have I been wont to think, how great was the mercy
that, two-and-thirty years after, I should be privileged to occupy the
pulpit of St. Michael's Ohurch (hard by the spot where I made the
vow) fpr three weeks, opening my commission with that precious portion,
"All thy children shall be taught of the Lord, and great shall be the
peace of thy children." Moreover, subsequently it was my privilege
likewise to occupy the pulpit of Holy Rood, also hard by the same spot,
and to speak from the words, "Unto me, who am less than the least of
all saints, is this grace given, that I should preach among the Gentiles
the unsearchable riches of Ohrist."
If the reader happens to have my book, "Conversations by the lFay,"
or "Retracings and 'Renewings, " he will there see, that, having poured
out my heart before the Lord, and presented plea upon plea, and
argument upon argument, I had scarcely risen from my knees, when,
in the most merciful, the most gracious, the most unlooked-for way, a
word (not for a very lengthened period even thought of befurA) was
given-yea, spoken to my very innermost heart and soul,-" Son, be of
good cheer j thy sins, which are many, cue all f01'gi'ven thee." Oh, the
bliss, the joy, the transport, the heavenly peace and supernatural
blessedness that immediately took possession of my heart, it is impossible for mortal words or human tongue to express. I can only say,
it was with me exactly as the Apostle states, "Whether in the body
or out of the body, he could not telL" Suffice it to testify that my
burden was all gone! My sins were completely removed! My anguish
had altogether ~eased! I felt another creature in a totally different
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world, and I possessed a peace tu which I had previously been an
utter stranger, and which, in very deed, "passed all nnderstanding."
But not only was there this freedom from all guilt, sin, fear, and
dread, but there was the realization of a friendship, a relationship, a bond,
of which I had previously known nothing; and my very first thoughts
were, "If this is religion, I wonder Christians have said so little about·
it." I took it for granted that th@ peace, the joy, the transport were
to continue. At the time I had not an idea of any cessation or
withdrawal.
But, in addition to all of which I have spoken, there was a something yet to surpass the whole: it was the sight of the opening heavens,
(tnd the Lord Jesus Christ cmning in the clouds, clad in Ht's Kingly
royalty and glory, atte'nded by H·is hew;enly convoy. Oh, the wonders of
that altogether supernatural and most glorious spectacle! Description
is impossible. I dare not attempt it. Only this I know, that the
most brilliant sunsets I have ever witnessed-and upon the coast of
Ireland I have seen some of. the most beautiful it is possible to
imagine-fall infinitely short of the vision with which I was thus
indulged. The scene baffles description. I have ever felt, in regard
to it, as the Apostle describes his feelings in regard to being caught.
up into the third heaven, that he "heard unspeakable words, which it
was not lawful [or possible] for a man to utter." It seemed to me
that the Lord mnst come-that nothing could detain Him; and, in
regard to His coming, it was to include His coming for me! I knew
I was to be with Him, and to be His for ever! I had not the
shade of fear or doubt about it, the discharge from my huge debt,
sin, and condemnation was so great, and the freedom so real and
unmistakable. Moreover it seemed to me that there could be no delay!
Under the previous burden of sin, I thought that within a few days,
I should be for ever in the prison of hell, as my eternal doom. Now,
under this momentous and all-glorious change, I quite thought that
within the same short period-a few days at most-I should, to all
intents and purposes, be in heaven!
With respect to that unspeakably blessed manifestation, I may state
this fact, that it created an interest in that precious Scripture, "Looking for that blessed hope, and the glorions appearing of the great God and
our Savionr Jesus Chi'ist," that has never since wholly left me. From
that time up to the present, there has ever been, as it were, a sacred
halo round and about that Christ-endearing portion; yea, more, from
that time to the present (some sixty-five years), there has a special
interest been attached to such portions of the blessed \V ord as beaF
upon this return of Jesus. Take, for example, .John xiv. 13; xvii. 24<;
1 Cor. xiii. 12; xv. 51, 52; 2 Cor. v. 1, 2; PhiI. iii. 20, 21; CoL
iii. 3, 4; I Thess. iv. 12-18; 2 Thess. i. 10; ii, 16, 17; 2 Tim. iv. 8;
Titus ii. 11-15; Heb. ix. 28; xii. I, 2; 1 Peter i. 3-9; 2 Peter m.
8-18; 1 John iii. 1, 2 j Rev. vii. 9-17 j xxi. 3-7 j xxii. 3-5. Will the
reader, at his leisure, turn to these several passages? and may he realize
at least somewhat of the power and sweetness I have often felt, as from
time to time applied to my heart, in connection with that long-gone-by
scene.
Furthermore, whatever may have been the vicissitudes, the changes,
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the experiences connected with the sixty-five years that have since
passed away, all have failed to eclipse or obliterate the scenes and
sensations I have so feebly and faintly described. I coulcZ as much
doubt my existence as question ~vhat then occU1Ted. The construction which,
under temptation, trial, or misgiving, I may have since put upon
it, has not, in the very slightest degree, moved me, as to the reality
itself.
When I think of the many years I have longed to revisit that
sacred spot, I am, as it were, lost in wonder as I contemplate the
fact that I have this day stood and gazed from the identical window
through which I looked up-and that with adoring wonder-upon
my Lord, my most precious Saviour! Oh, the numberless times I
have recalled that scene to my adoring wonder and grateful recollection; and, as already expressed, how I have longed-so longed-to
stand upon that sacred spot, more frequently than not thinking it
would never be my plivilege to do so; and now my most gracious
and so condescending Lord has granted me my so many years' ardent
desire; and could I, under the circumstances, feel otherwise than did
the Patriarch, when he exclaimed, "With my staff I passed over this
Jordan, and now I am become two bands" 1 or when he exclaimed,
"The God which fed me all my life long, unto this day, the Angel
which redeemed me from all evil, bless the lads" 1 At the "ime
and under the circumstances of which I have spoken, I was almost
as solitary and as destitute as was J acob. I had left my father's
house, and my prospects, in a human point of view, were apparently
of the most hopeless and heartless description. The future was a
blank indeed. Uthe1's might prosper-they might succeed; but, as for
me, what hope was there 1 Oh, when I think of all that has occurred
since, how amazed and astounded I am. Well indeed may I, of all
men, exclaim" Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be."
The Psalmist's utterance exactly suits me, when, as we read, he went
in, and "sat before the Lord, and he said, Who am I, 0 Lord God 1
and what is my house, that Thou hast brought me hitherto 1"
(2 Sam. vii. 18).
I cannot but here pause, in order to testify to the marvellous goodness
and the astounding mercy, compassion, and loving-kindness of my God.
I feel it is so due to Him, the more so in consideration of the times
in which we live, when His very existence, not to say His mere government and control and authority, are set at nought, if not entirely
denied. As a living witness of the issue of His providential goodness,
His Fatherly kindness, His divine faithfulness, forbearance, and allsufficiency, I must, and will testify. I will speak briefly of two periods
that forcibly present themselves to my mind, at the moment of writing.
The one occasion was, when a sister said, in regard to my proposal to
her who afterwards was my bosom companion and wonderful helpmeet
for seven years. "You have proposed to So-and-so," said my sister, "but
what do you know of her 1" I was taken aback for a moment by the
inquiry, but immediately there came the mental reply, "I have sought
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counsel from on high! I have asked of God!" That at once pacified
at least my own mind; and it is questionable if ever a union was ever
more stamped by Divine approval. Again, at a little later period, a
relative rather satirically asked (especially in regard to my recent engagement), "And what prospect have ymt ?" I felt the force of the question,
but immediately the thought was presented, " Well, I have the same
God to provide for me that has provided for you;" and (thanks to His
ever-blessed and adorable Name i), poor as my prospects might have then
been, within twenty yards of where that question was asked, many years
afterwards, I occupied the pulpit of the adjoining church; yea, and
years after that, spoke in behalf of the same good and gracious Master
and Divine Protector and Pfovider, at St. Mary W oolnoth's Church, in
the same street where the question had, many years before, been asked.
Oh, that my recent visit may be turned to profitable account. As I
have already stated, I prayed beforehand that the Lord would be my
Guide in the matter-that He would open the way, were it His will
that I should visit the spot. But then, be it remembered, there was
nothing tangible-nothing in the place to stamp it with a shadow of
that radiance and glory _with which it stood connected in my
experience. As far as sight and sense or tangibility were concerned,
there was naught of it-no, not even a shadow! Hence the popular
folly of pilgrimages; the exhibition of the pretended "holy coat,"
and the like idolatrous practices. Mine had been a special revelation
to faith! It was purely the unseen to the natural or the fleshly mind.
It had been revealed to faith and received by faith, and it is faith
that keeps the scene in vivid and refreshing remembrance. This is
purely the work of the Holy Ghost. It may be considered enthusiasm,
fanaticism, Puritanism, or I know not what other ism, by the carnal
and ungodly; nevertheless, it by no means militates against, much less
supersedes or destroys, the character of faith and its divine operations.
The true Spirit-taught and Spirit-led can say, " We speak that we dO'
know, and testify that we have seen."
(To be continued.)

"YE ARE COMPLETE IN HIM."
(COLOSSIANS

COMPLETE in Jesus! wondrous
thought!
With the deepest mystery fraught!
They're united to Himself ;
In Him they have untold wealth.
Complete in Jesus! then they're
blest,
For of Him they are possest ;
They're accepted in their Lord;
They partake of His reward!
Complete in Jesus! precious thought
To the Saviour's own blood-bought!
His pure righteousness they wear;
In His glory they'll appear.
ErieloZ.

ii. 9.)

Complete in Jesus! then indeed
They from sin and guilt are freed:
Nought can to their charge be laid;
Their full ransom He has paid!
.
Complete in Jesus! th"n they are
In His garments pure and fair:
Through them He doth shine
around,
In them m'akes His grace abound.
Complete in Jesus! through His
love
They shall reign with Him above,
Ever gaze upon His face,
Ever sing of sovereign grace!
J. B.
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CHAMBER ECHOES; OR, THE SIGHS AND SONGS IN
SICKNESS.

WE are quite certain that those who know personally and experimentally
,the meaning of "Who teacheth like Him 7" will be prepared to testify
that there are certain lessons, with a corresponding insight into truth,
that can only be learned in the depths! They may vary in their character
-it may be mental sorrow or bodily sickness, weakness, and prostrationbut whichever or whatever it may be, such is appointed of Him who
is "too wise to err and too good to be unkind," to humble and to
crumble into the very dust of creature helplessness and fleshly poverty
and prostration, and thus is taught the salutary and God-glorifying,
-Christ-exalting lesson, "I was brought low, and He helped me." Easy
words to write-very simple to repeat-but ah! to "learn, mark, and
inwardly digest," how different!
Well, now, we are thoroughly convinced that such soul-humbling and
-creature-crushing lessons as are embodied in the annexed article, from
The Sword cond Trowel for December, could only be learnt in the chamber
'Of suffering, or the school of affliction. It m<ty be all very well, as far
as it goes, to learn from observation, or to come to certain conclusions
from the experience of others; but how changed is the case, and how
much more weighty the testimony when it is heart-proof? How vast
the difference between the hem'say and the heaTtsay. In the article just
named, Mr. SPURGEON thus writes :After a long, wasting sickness, there came a time of gracious improve.
'ment to me. The indescribable pleasure of a sense of recovering visited
my heart, and I was glad. A journey was taken to a warmer cl mate, and
the expected weariness did not foHow as its result; in fact, I felt better
than when I started. All this put the patient in high spirits, and made
me hope that a cure, which had been granted in answer to the prayers of
the universal Church, would be carried to perfection with unusual speed.
Nothing seems impossible to one upon whom a marvel of healing has been
wrought by the hand of the Omnipotent. With sanguine spirit, in exceed·
ing gratitude to God, I planned a return to my pulpit which might surprise
my beloved people by its speediness: How could I be idle even for a week?
'The moment I could preach, I would do so; and that moment would come
very soon. The bells of my heart began to ring out a welcome to returning
health and strength. I wrote in a style of exhilaration, with the gold pen
-of expectation, and I fear I raised a thousand false hopes in others through
my own vain confidence.
Before many hours, suspicious tokens of feebleness appeared; but these
were regarded as mere relics of a disease which had fled, and the roseate
.colours of false hope were by no means lowered. The doctor ca,me, expressed
his surprise and delight to find such a patient presenting so hopeful an
appearance, but remarked that he would be round in the morning, before
1 had left my bed, and examine me for himself. He had received an
exceedingly full and correct account of my goings on from my medical
attendant at Norwood, and he would like to see for himself whether any
alteration had occurred through the journey. He came at the appointed
hour, and listened with his instrument to the sounds of the lungs and the
heart. He said very little; but I could read his countenance. I saw that
he did not feel pleased about a certain "murmur," which was by no means
less than when I was at home. I had hoped that this was reduced to the
imperceptible; but it was not so. By ~another test it was soon apparent
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that the disease itself was not changed from what it was in N orwood; or,
if any change was manifest, it was for the worse. The leakage of life-power
was not stopped. No sudden relief had come; but the case was proceeding
according to ordinary rules.
Now, all this was what I might have expected, and it was told to me
with a very tender reserve; yet it was a great disappointment. It was only
a disappointment because of my unwarranted confidence. The temperature
of my animal spirits fell below zero; though, I thank God, my faith in
the sure result of prayer in olJtaining a full restoration did not waver for
a second. Proposals of speedy retuTn home to my happy service vanished
into thin air, and I saw that I must remain an invalid for a considerable
season. Since then I ha,e had infallible proofs that the physician's
judgment fTom the symptoms was faT more Teliable than my hasty
conclusions from my feelings. "Thing>! are not what they seem." A
flush of excitement, or a temporary pulling of one's.self together for a
special effort, may be quite consistent with a real decline of inward
vigour; and it is undoubtedly so in my case. I am apparently strong
for the moment; but it is a temporary illusion.
:r ow, as intimated at the commencement of this article, we are
persuaded that the variation of feeling-the alternation of hopes and
fears-spoken of in the preceding, could only be personally understood and practically realized in connection with sore affliction and actual
prostration. It is no mere guess-work-there is no peradventure about
it. It is the real-the actual; and what that is, .as set over against
a life of ceaseJess activity, and such wear and tear, as few can compete
with, defies description. A key to the position is given in the 38th
of Isaiah, in regard to Hezekiah's turning his face to the wall and
weeping sore, with his bitter anguish and heartfelt lamentation that
he should no longer take part in the activities of life. There is all
the difference between an exhamted and an active brain as existing in
a prostrate body. The contrast is so much the greater between the
active and the vassire.
How full of~mercy and fraught with importance is the following:-

It may be whispered that it was a pity to let the patient know
depressing facts, and that it might have been well to allow him to
buoy himself up with pleasing hopes. Might not his high spirits,
however they were sustained, have wTought beneficially P There is no
need to discuss the question; for it was absolutely necessary that the
sick man should be aware of his own serious condition, just because it
was so serious. Re needed to be warned, and warned most solemnly,
against taking a chill, or climbing hills or stairs, or hurrying, or giving
way to excitement of any kind, or talking too long with friends who
might call, or indulging in any wearying mental labour. Very kindly,
but very earnestly, were the danger-signals held forth, and the right
track pointed out. It was a stern necessity of the case that premature
hopes should be swept away; for they might lead to very serious
mistakes in diet and in conduct. If the patient tried to act like a
person in full health, he would soon bring upon himself a serious
catastrophe, by acts most natural, and, to the healthy, most beneficial.
Now I am thankful that I know enough of my malaCiy to make me
careful, and that I am not likely very soon to make son-ow for myself
by again indulging unreasonable anticipations. It is such a pity to be
up in the sky upon waxen wings, which the sun is sm'e to melt: the
higher we soar in such a case, the more terrible the fall, and the
oConsequences of such a fall are likely to be fatal. Evel'Y letter from my
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medical friend in England has CAUTION written large within it, varied
with the Italian proverb, " Chi va piano va sanD "-who goes softly goes
safely. All this should save the sick man from unfounded expectations.
Now for some of the practical hints and suggestions:But why have I written this? To what purpose do I rehearse the story
of my own folly and disappointment? I do so, because I desire to point
a moral, which may apply to my reader, and be useful to him. Is it not
a common tendency of mortals to view their spiritual condition in a
flattering light, and to prophesy smooth things for themselves? Do we
not know persons who are assuredly doing this? If this be the case
with them, may we not be unwittingly in the same condition? Are we
wiser than those members of a renowned Church, who thought themselves
"rich and increased with goods, and needing nothing," when at the same
time they were, in their Lord's judgment, "wretched, and miserable, and
poor, and blind, and naked?" If we are confident that we could not
be so foolish as to deceive ourselves, is there not reason to fear that
we are overloaded with self-conceit? He who is sure that he nevel'
needs to be cautioned is probably the man who most requires to be
checked. Does my reader put our Magazine aside with a toss of bis
head, as beginning with a dreary, melancholy article from a sick man:'
Or does he say to himself, "Very true; but I am well aware of all
this, and hardly need to be troubled wi h the same old note of
warning"? Then I would beseech him to linger a moment and consider;
for to him is my message really directed.
" He that never doubted of his state,
He may, perhaps he may too late."
It may be that the Lord intends these lines for one in whose house
Carnal-confidence has become a favoured guest. If so, I pray that the
"still small voice" may have more power than wind and tempest. It is
true my subject is not a cheering one; but yet its honest consideration
may ultimately lead the mind to a peace of a far more enduring kind
than that which it now possesses. The chart having been consulted,
and his longitude and latitude having been taken, the captain is more
at ease about his vessel's com'se. When one has examined his founda-tion, he rests upon it with a surer confidence. He not only rests, but
he knows why he rests, and that is to rest indeed. If our peace of
mind can be placed in jeopardy by self-examination, it is not worth
much. He that fears to ring his money on the counter is not a safe
man to deal with, neither is he likely to be quite innocent of carrying
counterfeit coin about him. Let us not only search om'sel,es, but even
ask the Lord Himself to aid us in the solemn test; for ~hen ~e have
safely passed the ordeals of conscience and of God, our inward rest will
be comparable to the "sea of glass," which is never ruffied mth a ~ave.
But what if, upon honestly looking within, we should learn that we
have taken too flattering a view of our spiritual position? Suppose we
should find ourselves barely solvent, and very far from being rich in
grace. It will be well for us to know om' true state, that ~e may either
lower our profession to om' possession, or, better still, may increase OUL'
wealth of gTace, and rise to a higher platform of sernce and enjoyment. He who thinks himself high enough will not care to climb.
Convince him that he is sadly low in the scale, and you may stir him
to exertion. Usually, the first step to advancement is self-dissatisfaction; and self.examination is invaluable when it first humbles, and then
stimulates.
The saddest alternative remains. What if, upon search, the professing
Christian should discover that he is not saved? This is a dreadful
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possibility-to me, to YO'UJ-yes, dear reader, TO YOU, Are you a minister?
A bishop over the Churches? A leader among men or women P Yet
you are not beyond the possibility of self-deception. Are you? I trust
you are not so far given up to a fatal presumption as to claim any degree
of immunity from the common follies of humanity. You also are a man,
and well did the Psalmist say, "Lord, what is man?" Presumption
is most unbecoming in so frail a creature. As well might a moth boast
that it could not be crushed. Presumption is the poison which is passed
off for strong faith by the fiend who seeks the destruction of precious
souls. It is well to be SUl'e; but then we must be sure on sure ground,
or we shall be surely lost. False aSSUl'ance and despair are two nets of
Satan, but he takes far more in the first than in the second. It would
be better to go to heaven limping with fear all the way, than to ride
proudly to hell on the high-horse of carnal confidence. "Lord, let me
know the worst of my case!" is a safe request, for it argues an honest
heart, which would deal with truth, and truth only.
Let no one hide himself from the light under the notion that his own
insignificance renders his condition a matter of small consequence.
Every man should be too precious to himself to trifle with his soul.
The obscure as well as the prominent may be self-deceived. Not only
among apostles may there be a Judas: in the humblest rank of campfollowers there may be traitors. It was the man with one talent who
digged in the earth, and hid his Lord's money. There are dangers connected with littleness as well as with greatness. No one; therefore, may
wrap himself about with the foul garment of self-reliance; there is
safety for no one except in the grace of God, and personal reliance upon
the Lord Jesus. They are safe who are truly in Him, by a living faith,
which bears fruit unto holiness; but no others can claim the privilege.
To such, the priceless boon of full aSSUl'ance comes in due time. Their
faith is not in frames and feelings, but in the finished work of their
Lord and SavioUl'; and hence they cannot have too much of it, nor can
they be too joyful in the infallibility of their foundation. If, indeed, we
are dwelling in God, realizing His presence, trusting His promise, united
to His Son, and quickened by His Spirit-it is well with Oul' souls.
But if these things be not so, the sooner we are aware of our mistake
the better; and how are we likely to come profitably by this knowledge
except by searching, severe, solemn inquiry of our own hearts, accompanied by the Ps;:tlmist's prayer, "Search me, 0 God, and know my
heart: try me, and know my thoughts: and see if there be any wicked
way in me, and lead me in the way everlasting"? The heart by natUl'e
is "deceitful above all things, and desperately wicked," and it is hard
to make it admit a humbling truth; but it must be honestly dealt with,
for although the ScriptUl'e saith, "Who can know it?" there are some
who have attained to this knowledge, for the Holy SpiJ:it has taught them
all things; and it is written, "If our heart condemn us not, then have we
confidence toward God,"
Considering the very superficial character of the teaching so rife in
these days, and the wide-spread profession of a religion so-called, we
have felt it incumbent upon us to quote at length the foregoing statements. Be it remembered that the words and the warnings are the
more forcible, in that they proceed from one upon whom the Lord
has laid His affiictive hand in so marked, at the same time, in so
gracious a manner. Mr. SPURGEON'S has been no ordinary case. On
the contrary, as far as memory serves, there is but one instance upon
record, of late years, bearing any comparison with it; that is, in the
illness which befel the Prince of Wales, twenty years ago. Inasmuch
H
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as Mr. SPURGEON'S case has been so much more prolonged than that
of His Royal Highness, the notoriety of the one bas exceeded that of
the other, Moreover, the spiIit of prayer that has been awakened
through the length and breadth of Christendom has aroused an otherwise
careless and indifferent spirit, A certain observation and watchfulness has been largely enkindled: as to its durability and saving
character and effects, time alone can decide. Meanwhile, there is no
gainsaying the facts. With regard to the "Down-grade" remonstrance,
in which Mr. SPURGEON has felt bound conscientiously to take so
active a part, to the observant mind there must, we conceive, be the
regarding his affiiction as a test of his principles. To our own mind,
at least-in whatever way it may be viewed by others-we can but
look at matters in this light. The Lord has, in a remarkable manner,
been the Sustainer and the Defender of His servant, and thus stamped
the "Down-grade" remonstrance with the Royal signet of the Divine
approval.
Another thought, moreover, is suggested in connection with this so
significant voice of Divine Providence; it is the way in which the
Lord is at present visiting us with the so unseasonable weather, and
the renewed appearance of the late deadly visitation of influf\nza. It
has been said that the more science has appeared to progress in
defiance of the plain and wholesome testimony of the Sacred Word,
the more the skill, practice, and ingenuity of the faculty has been
tested, in the failure to discover either the cause or the remedy of
this new and destructive visitation, Thus" the wise are taken in
their own craftiness," and the Most High is asserting His right to
His own essential rule and divine authority. Again, the voice of
Providence is, in various ways, protesting against the virtual aposta.sy
from the truth of those in high places, who, instead of defending, are
underm1ning the fabric of our great Protestant safeguard and national
THE EDITOR,
privileges.
NEARER.
NEARER now is our salvation
(Oheering thought for hearts
oppressed) ;
Nearer is the hour of triumph;
Nearer now the endless rest;
Nearer are the pearly portals;
Nearer is the jasper wall ;
Nearer is the holy city,
Where no shadows ever fall.

Nearer now the calm and brightness
Of the beauteous ~!Olden stJ:eet;
Nearer is the bridal banquet,
Where divided friends will meet;
Nearer is the light unclouded,
In whose radiance, clear and
pm'e,
vVe shall see the blessed" wherefore"
Of the griefs "e now endme.

Nearer are the lilied pastm'es,
Where the Shepherd feeds Ris own;
Nearer is the living river,
Which proceedeth from the thone ;
Nearer is the sea of crystal,
Where the crowned harpers stand;
Nearer are the fadeless blossoms
Of the happy, thornless land.

Nearer is the hea,enly temple,
Where the worship ne'er will cease,
Where the presence of J ehovah
Ever sheddeth joy and peace;
Nearer is om' home eternal,
E'en the" Father's house" above,
Where om hearts will be sufficed
With divine and human love.
ISA.
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DR. PARKER AND HIS HOSTILITY TO THE DOOTRINES OF
GRAOE, AND HIS HATRED OF THE PREAOHERS THEREOF.
WE should pass by and treat wit.h silent contempt the attacks of the
above-named popular so-called divine, but for a sense of duty due to our
readers, that they should know what little value is due to the opinion
or testimony of such a man. He has made a daring assault upon the
sacredness of Divine sovereignty. He has ignored truths that are most
dearly revealed in Holy Scripture, in support of that sovereignty. He
has set at nought the covenant "I will," and the covenant "I shall,"
of Him who "doeth according to His will in the army of heaven, and
among the inhabitants of the earth: and none can stay His hand, or
say unto Him, What doest Thou 1" He has made his boast of having
preached well-nigh twenty thousand sermons on a week-day, during the
last twenty years. Of how much real worth, however, are either his
sermons or his testimony, we will leave our readers to judge by the
following extract from the Standard newspaper of December 26th. In
reporting the services of the previous day (Ohristmas Day), the StlJ,ndard
says :A special attraction was provided by Dr. JOSEP:S; PARKER, at the City
Temple, in the shape of an elaborate service, in which the International
Head.quarters Band of the Salvation Army took a prominent part. This
band has only recently been formed, and was under the conductorship of
"Staff Captain" FRY. A song, entitled, "Let joyful hymns to heaven
ascend," was sung by J',iiss KATE COVE, and "The Star of Bethlehem," by
Mr. T. W. PAGE. Miss ADA ROSE also sang a solo, during which a
collection was made for the poor of the immediate neighbourhood. Dr.
PARKER delivered" A message received from a place on earth never trodden
by the foot of man." This message was an imaginary soliloquy by a house1iy, supposed to be walking on the ceiling of the rev. gentleman's diningroom. He concluded ay drawing a moral from his parable.
"An imaginary soliloquy by a house-fly, supposed to be walking on
the ceiling of the rev. gentleman's dining-room." He was taking, we
presume, or about to take, his after-dinner nap, and his head falling
back upon his chair, he discovered this wonderful house-fly, which had
lingered, it would seem, rather late in the season, for the express
purpose of furnishing him with material for a lecture-and oh, such a
lecture, too I-as, in the topsy-turvy circumstances under which it was
suggested, might render it most pardonable should any of the learned
Doctor's audience have been reminded of what we read in regard to
the Apostle Paul, "These that have turned the wlYfld upside dlJwn a1'e come
·hither also." The learned Doctor's address must have indeed been all
upside-down affair. After the truthful sermon preached some time since
by an American divine, the Doctor was so much put out about it& as
to state that, at great trouble and inconvenience, he went to the chapel,
in order to fumigate the pulpit. Surely, if in such case the pulpit
needed fumigating, a similar ordeal would be necessary, after the upsidedown, topsy-turvy lecture had been delivered. In touching upon the
fact, a London journal states as follows :Dr. PARKER would, have made a fit successor to WARD BEECRER, at
Brooklyn. BEECRER had a slave girl up, whose liberation depended upon
II
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the payment of a ransom. He placed her on the pulpit stage, and orated
the assembled multitude, with this object of pity before them, until they
produced the requisite cash for her redemption. The taste of such a proceeding is comparable with the announcement of Dr. PARKER'S Ohristmas
morning sermon, that he would deliver a message "from a place on earth
never trodden by the foot of man." This was the supposed message of a
fly on the ceiling. It is said a 1'ipple of laughter broke out when this
climax was reached. What bagman, cracking up his wares, need hesitate
about a "banger," after this public example from a Ohristian minister?
Is the Gospel the Son of Man was born to pl'oclaim only a conundl1lm
for a Ohristmas Day jest, or is it the truth to save or condemn men?
We repeat, that we should have made no allusion to the aforementioned circumstance, and have treated it with the silent contempt
it deserves, but for the purpose of showing our readers of what little
weight or importance is the testimony of such a man as Dr. PARKER
(popular as he may be with a certain class), in his false, ignorant, and
gratuitous attacks upon the plain, Scriptural, although creature-humbling
truths of the Sacred Word.
The Editor of the Ch1istian's Monthly Record believes that Dr. PARKER
had simply Mr. SPURGEON in view, when he wrote the annexed paragraph. We do not, however, think that his ideas were so circumscribed
as to confine himself to one individual, but that he intended his remarks
to apply to all who ventured to differ from his opinions.
There is one man (says Dr. PARKER) with whom I never unite, and I
will name him by describing his unholy and monstrous tenet. He is the
man who believes in the partiality of the cross, or in what he blasphemously
describes as "distinguishing grace." I always notice that he himself has
been picked out for special favours. He makes it clear to his own mind
that, whoever is saved or lost (even if his own children be in either number),
he has himself been indispensable to the happiness of God. Any man who
holds this doctrine, I regard as an infidel of the worst type. How can
I unite with such a man when I hold that" Jesus Ohrist tasted death for
every man," and, in Paul's language, "gave Himself a ransom for all"? ...
When, therefore, I meet a man who glories in discriminating grace, I know
him as an enemy to the kingdom which he has never entered,
The Editor of the Ch1'istian's Monthly Record adds ;Dr. PARKER quotes several passages of Scripture to prove that Christ's atonement was universal; but these passages are only those which are used by
the Arminians, and have been over and over again explained by comparing
them with other passages; and we advise Dr. PARKER, before he writes again,
to read Mr. HEMINGTO:'<'S pamphlet ou the" Salvation Army." or GADSBY'S
"Everlasting Task for Arminians." (Id.) Does not Dr. P .ll!KER brand all
the Puritans as "infidels," because they believed in God's "discrinlinating
grace?" Yet Dr. PARKER, as a OC'ngregationalist (formerly called Independents), professes to be a descendant of theirs; and, if his arguments are fully
scrutinized, he makes the Almighty J ehovah subject to the will of His
creature for salvation, and the creature omnipotent o,er his Oreator.
"Shall the thing formed say to Him that formed it, Why hast Thou
made me thus?" And what has become of the Westminster Assembly
of Divines and their Oatechisms, 164'7, 1648, and the Church of England
Articles, IX. and XVII.? Talk about union! It would be a curse to have
union with anyone who dares to call such infidels. Farther on Dr. PARKER
says:-" It would be enough as a basis of union, wherever union is mutually
p,esired, that a man should believe in the Ohristian Ohurch, whether Papal
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Anglican, or Congregational. My rule of interpretation enables me to
unite with many who are exiled or stigmatized as unorthodox. I find the
point of union is a common sincerity." This is frank and honest. But
why did he not include the Greek, the Copt, the Armenian, &c. &c., Churches?
And could he not have squeezed in the Wesleyans, Socinians, Baptists, and
even the Mahometans? For these latter believe that Christ existed, and
they are certainly most sincm·e. But we leave him (says the aforenamed
Editor) in the hands of his Maker, before whom he will have to appear.

THE GOOD AND GRAOIOUS REMEMBRANCER.
" Thou shalt 1'emembe1' all the way which the Lord thy God led thee these
forty years in the wilderness, to humble thee, and to prove thee, to know
,what was in thine hwrt, whether tJwll w01tldest keep His command1nents,
01' no."-DEUTERONOMY viii. 2.
A SIXTH LETTER TO Al." OLD AI."D MUCH-VALUED FRIEND.

SOllthsea, December 13th, 1891.
My DEAR BROTHER IN CHRIST,-I question if, as a rule, more are
exercised with dreams than myself. Sometimes they are of a very
painful and distressing nature. Hence I commonly ask the Lord (if it
be His will) not to allow me to be troubled with them. At other
times my dreams are cheering and strengthening. With respect to
the former, however, I would not lose sight of the fact that I
frequently awake from them under a deeper sellse of gratitude to the
Lord, in that it has only been a dream, and not a reality, for, had it
been the latter, it would have been ruinous and destructive in the
extreme. In fact, I think, in this way-that is, by dreams and visions
of the night-the Lord bs brought vividly before me scenes, positions,
and circumstances, in which I might have been placed, but for His
divine guidance, care, and protection, and which would have proved
disastrous and distressing beyond all human conception, Hence the
discovery of its vi-sionary and un1'eal character has been followed by
the most grateful recognition and acknowledgment of His most merciful
and gracious hand.
Several dreams of this nature re-present themselves to my view, at
:the moment of writing, which call for this recognition of the Lord's
most merciful hand, and His rich mercy, and distinguishing goodness
and favour; but I will not dwell upon them, beyond stating, that
I have little doubt you have personally experienced like kindness and
compassion at the Lord's hands.
In seeking again, however, to have a little friendly intercourse with
you, by writing, I wish to tell you of a remarkable dream I had last
night, rousing from which led to much grateful reflection, I dreamt
that I called to see a dear old Scripture reader of mine, who was in
dying circumstances, and, at the time of my visit, very near his end.
.As soon as I saw him, I was convinced that this was the case.
Addressing him, I asked if he knew me 1 From his silence, I
concluded he did not recognize me. I then said, "Do you know the
Lord Jesus Christ?" From his changed and animated look, I clearly
saw that that" Name which is above every name" was no strange or
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unknown Personage to him. He roused immediately. It reminded me at
once of blessed Bishop BEVERIDGE, who, upon his death-bed, did not
recognize even his own wife, but upon being asked if he knew the L01'd
Jesus Christ, his reply was to the effect, if not his identical words,
"Yes, blessed be His name, I have known Him these sixty years." It
reminded me likewise of what the late beloved ARTHuR TRIGGS once
told me. He l:alled upon one of his hearers, in his last illness, who,
in reply to his inquiry if he knew him, failed to recognize him, He
then said, "Brathe1' Hicks, do you know the L01'd Jesus Ch1'ist?" In a
moment his whole face assumed a rapturous look, as he expressed
himself in similar terms of recognition as in the case of Bishop
BEVERIDGE. These facts prove to me, dear brother, how much may
be going on in the souls of the Lord's dear people, at the time and
under certain circumstances, of which the by-standers are in perfect
ignorance.
There was a feature, however, in my dream, which I must not overlook; it was that near the dying man's head was a tablet, on which
were inscribed, in large print, these words, "It is not the will of your
Father which is in heaven, that one of these little O1~es should perish." As
I gazed upon the passage, and then 'lpon the sick and dying man, I
thought that there was there and then such a glorious confirmation
of the fact. It so bespeaks, Divine faithfulness and all sufficiency, It
so ratified that precious pledge, "Behold, I am with thee, and will keep
thee, in all places whither thou goest, and will not leave thee until I
have done that which I have spoken to thee of"; "I will never leavethee, nor forsake thee"; "My presence shall go with thee, and I will
give thee rest."
As I stood, in my dream, gazing upon the dear old departing one, I
could but identify him with the facts with which I had been so long
personally familiar. A slight reference to them, dear brother, will, I
trust, interest you. The dear old pilgrim called upon me one day, soon
after I was located at Bedminster, and stated as follows: He had been
long acquainted with the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, in the late W ALTER Row's.
time; but when the editorship fell into the hands of such a much
younger man-a mere stripling-he turned from it with indifference,
if not disgust. The change seemed so unseemly as to divest him of
every particle of interest. Some time passed away, when happening to·
be travelling in a certain county, the widow lady at whose house he
stopped for the night, handed him a number of the Magazine; he laid
it aside, however, as presenting no attraction for him; but, when the
lady had retired, and he was left alone, upon second thoughts he took
up the work, and turned to the first article, headed, "And He took
him aside from the multitude." He read and re-read before he went to
bed. He arose the next morning, and re-perused the article. From
that time his mind underwent an entire change, and he resolved, should
ever he visit Bristol, to endeavour to see the writer. Of course the
narrative deeply interested me; so· much so that, although I did not
then know the precise position or circumstances of the stranger (which
I afterwards found was one of the extremest necessity; in fact, he was
upon the point of going to the poor-house, all other doors being
closed) I arranged he should devote, at least part of his time for-
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parochial visitation. He remained with me till the end of his days,
spreading over a period of more than twenty years.
I remember that the first time I asked him to pray, at one of our
weekly meetings, there was no response. He remained silent. This I
could not understand. At another meeting, however, upon a second
request on my part that he would pray, I was struck beyond expression
at the weight of his words and the power of his petitions. This
prompted me to make further inquiry; and then I learnt that he
had been a preacher for three-ar:d-twenty years. He had originally
been a lawyer's clerk. He had seen an immensity of life, and was a
man of deepest research and very extended experience. He had a
wonderful grasp of the Word, and could revel throughout the Sacred
page as few could do. There was the special blending, on his part, of
doctrine and experience. Many of the giants of divinity, in his early
days, had he heard. With the beloved Dr. HAWKER he was personally
acquainted. He recognized his inkstand upon my study-table, it having
been presented to me, as a relic of the dear departed Vicar of Charles
Church, Plymouth. There seemed to be no phase of truth, nor feature
of experience, upon which the dear aged one seemed at a loss. He was
indeed well versed in the simplicity and power of the Word, by the
teaching of the Holy Ghost, in an inwrought experience, and by personal
knowledge and familiarity.
In one of my last interviews with the dear old pilgrim-if I remember
rightly, he was then upon his sick-bed, in his last illness-he said, he
could not account for the Lord's keeping him in the wilderness as He did.
"Of what use could he be ~ I' was his inquiry. "Well," was my reply,
"if the Lord mahs no other use of you, I will tell you of what service
you are. I am tempted sometimes, in preaching, to keep back certain
truths, from the idea that the people are not prepared to receive them;
but the thought at once occurs to me that there is one-if only onethat can understand me. I cannot dig too deeply for him, or go beyond
his knowledge and understanding. Thus," said I, "you are made instrumental in keeping me up to the mark as to testimony."
At my last visit-that is, while he was yet desirous and able to
converse-I felt so crushed with the weight of parochial responsibility,
editorial pressure, and family cares, that I could but with tears ask the
dear old saint what he thought of my position, and whether he believed
I should ever be sustained, and finally brought off more than conqueror 1
I think I shall never forget his soothing words and precious assurance,
in reply. I retain the same, in hope and gratitude, to this day.
From what I have thus written, dear brother, I think you can understand that my dream of last night was one of interest and refreshment.
It has brought the past very vividly before me, and awakened much
thought. I still labour under great depression, in consequence of my
silent Sundays. Hence the review of the past, as just hinted at, is felt
the more keenly, coupled as it is with bodily wea.kness and infirmity.
When I think of those who have passed away, as in the case just
mentioned, that portion comes to mind, "Our fathers trusted in Thee,
and Thou didst deliver them"; and it furnishes a plea that like mercies
with theirs may be vouchsafed to one's-self.
I cannot close, dear brother, without stating a fact, to the glory
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of His great and ever-adorable Name. I awoke this morning, as I
frequently do, umIer a sense of great physical weakness and debility.
This is attended with depression, under which I have to cry mightily
to the Lord. Seated in the forenoon in my study, my dear wife gone,
as usual, to the hearing of the Word, I could not help appealing to
the Lord for strength and the much-needed help. In a moment (blessed
be His Name 1) this word was given-oh, how suitable and so sweet for
the time being !-" The Lord will give strength to His people; the
Lord will bless His people with peace." I could but praise Him, in
return, and say, "Be it so, Lord; it is all I want."
I am continually asking the Lord to give me a word. "Speak, Lord,
for Thy servant heareth," is, I had nearly said, almost the constant
language of my heart, if not m.y lips, but I have generally to wait for
an answer-to abide the Lord's time for a reply; and it generally
comes both unexpectedly, and in language I had not looked for. In the
present instance, however, it was so prompt-so sudden-so unlooked
for-yet most timely and most precious.
Except in presenting the fifty-first Psalm as my plea, the which few,
if any, nights pass without my doing so, the petition there included I
seldom, if ever, ask at the Lord's hand. As you remember, dear
brother, the Psalmist there says, "Restore unto me the joys of Thy
salvation." Now, tbis, as a rule, I do not ask for. Had I even the
measure of joy I have experienced, from time to time, in days gone
by, I am persuaded that, under present circumstances, I should be too
impatient-too longing to go hence and .be gathered to my eternal
home-to be content to remain in this vale of tears, with the
cumbrous flesh, and the manifold scenes around of sin, suffering, and
sorrow. Hence my so constant cry is-not for joy, not for tmnsport,
not for unmingled and uninterrupted enjoyment-but I do ask, and
that most eanestlyand continuously, too, for PEACE-that' peace which
the Lord promised-that peace which the Lord alone can give, and
He only maintain-that peace which "passeth all understanding, and
keeps the heart and mind by Christ Jesus." Hence I do not think I
so frequently present any petition at the mercy-seat as I do for the
fulfilment of that precious declaration, "Thou wilt keep him in
perfect peace [peace, peace], whose mind is stayed on Thee: because he
trusteth in Thee."
I am, dear brother, affectionately yours,
To J. H. BOOBBYER, ESQ.
D. A. DOUDNEY.
WISDOM OF THE WORLD.
CHRIST puts His trumpet to His mouth, and up come His warriors,
clad in fishermen's garb, with the brogue of tbe lake of Galilee-poor
humble mariners! Here are the warriors, 0 Wisdom, that are to confound thee. These are the heroes who shall overcome thy proud philosophers. These men are to plant their standard upO:J. thy ruined walls,
and bid them fall for ever. These men and their successors are to
exalt a Gospel in the world which ye may laugh at as absurd, which
ye may sneer at as folly, but which shall be exalted above the hills,
and shall be glorious even to the highest heavens.
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BITTER BUT BLESSED LESSONS.

To the Edit01" of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR BROTHER IN THE HOPE OF THE GOSPEL,-What a variety of
ways the Lord has of teaching us our dependence upon Himself, and
of confirming to us the truth of His Word, "My counsel shall stand,
and I will do all My pleasure" (Isa. xlvi. 10). How different is His
pleasure to what ours is, sometimes, both in relation to time things and
to eternal things also. We, in our short-sightedness, cannot see how
these things can really be for our good which blast our earthly comforts and plunge us into trials of a most painful nature. We quarrel
(at least, I do) with that oft-quoted, but little understood portion of
Holy Writ, "And we know that all things work together for good
to them that love God, to them who are the called according to
His purpose" (Rom. viii. 28). Oh, the questionings as to how this can
be for our good, which seems to bring us to a complete stand, and to
shut up the mouth of prayer! Sometimes the unbelief of my heart is
so powerful, as that a doubt seems to rest upon every promise of God's
Word, so far as it respects their application either to me or my circumstances. I find more and more that faith is not under my control,
neither as to the measure of it nor as to the time of its exercise. I do
indeed more fully than ever feel the force of the Saviour's word to His
disciples, "Without Me ye can do nothing" (1).
Although I trust I know by experience the sweetness of the Lord's
Word in times of deep and sore trouble, yet there is something within
me that shrinks from trial-yea, would escape it if possible. I seem to
know but very little of what it is to "glory in tribulation: knowing
that tribulation worketh patience; and patience, experience; and experience, hope: and hope maketh not ashamed; because the love of God
is shed abroad in our hearts by the Holy Ghost which is given unto us"
(Rom. v. 3-5); or what it is to be "patient in tribulation; continuing
instant [earnest, persevering] in prayer" (Rom. xii. 12); for I seldom
get into deep and sore trouble but what I feel much opposition to the
Lord's will, and there is something suggests that the conditions surrounding the case are such that I might as well not pray at all, for it
is useless. I think no one could be more plagued with this wretched
suggestion than what I am at times (2). Surely the heeding of it is to
limit the Holy One of Israel-to think that, because I cannot see a way
out of the trial, that I shall sink under it, and that the Lord's word,
"Many are the afflictions of the righteous, but the Lord delivereth him
out of them all," is going to fail. Oh for grace, under the help of the
Lord the Spirit, to say with a feeling heart"Begone, unbelie£, my Saviour is near,
And for my relief will smely appeal';
By prayer let me wrestle, and He will perform j
With Christ in the vessel, I smile at the storm.
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"Though dark be my way, since He is my Guide,
'Tis mine to obey, 'tis His to provide;
Though cisterns be broken, and creatures all fail,
The word He has spoken shall surely prevail."
Although I am such a coward at trial, yet I must testify that I
have had some sweet seasons of felt interest in Divine favour when I
have been so bowed down with trial that I could not by any means
lift up myself. Yea, further, that there has been, in times of deep
sorrow and perplexity, an earnestness and simplicity in connection with
desires after the Lord's presence which one has been almost a stranger
to in circumstances of ease. In my case, this has been most marked
in relation to ministering in the Lord's name.
What wretched formality and half.heartedness one has been the subject of when there
has been an absence, for a season, of sharp affiiction. Sure I am that
there is nothing like sanctified trial to give point and power to pulpit
utterances (3). And yet, in spite of this knowledge, I would, if I could
-such is my ease-loving nature-go along without it.
For some months past I have felt an absence of heart-melting to a
very great extent, and my pulpit-work, so far as I have been concerned, has seemed more the result of mental effort than anything else.
I trust I have been most dissatisfied "ith this state of things, and have
again and again besought the Lord to alter it, to give me afresh to
realize some such sweet and precious seasons as those I used to enjoy
when passing through my deep business sorrows, some few years gone
by. Then, while speaking to the Lord in prayer, or of the Lord to my
fellow-dying mortals, I have felt so completely lifted above all I was
surrounded with in a way of trial, that I have praised the Lord with
a warm heart, and have testified of His faithfulness, goodness, truth,
love, mercy, and power (4). Then it was quite an exception for me to
go through the services of the day and not feel my heart melted ,,·ith
the Lord's favour, but now, or rather lately, this state of thing has
been exactly reversed in my experience. Whence this change ~ Personally I can only account for it on the ground that I have had less
to try and to harass me recently than I had at the time I ha,e alluded
to. Little did I think that the Lord was about to bring upon me
and my family a trial, the like of which, for painfulness and heartcrushing sorrow, we had not experienced before. So far as I can
gauge the effect of the event upon my own mind, and also upon the
minds of my wife and children, we have never passed through anything so distressing as what I am about to relate. So sudden and
terrible has been the event that our hearts have seemed reut asunder
with grief.
The facts are these: On September 4th, a dear child of ours, a little
girl, six years and five months old, was out in the lane at play with
other children, a short distance from our house, at the corner of what
is called the jetty, which leads out of the lane itself to a number of
small houses. While here at play a lad came up the lane with a
coal cart containing about a ton of coal. This lad turned his horse
and cart for the purpose of going up the jetty to supply his master'a
customers with coals. While turning the corner of the houses at the
lane end of the jetty, the wheel on the off side of the cart caught
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my little one-who, it was alleged at the inquest, by a girl of thirteen
years of age, who saw the occurrence, stepped a step or two back
from where she had been standing-knocked her down on her back
and passed over the right side of her body, from the knee to the
shoulder. One of my daughters, who was standing outside the gate and
looking down the lane to the place where the children were at play,
saw what occurred. She shouted to me, saying, "Oh, father, I believe
our Ethel is run over!"
As it is some seventy or eighty yards from our gate to where the
cart was passing, I hoped that it might not turn out that the child
was actually run over. I hurried out of the house as soon as I
possibly could. Just as I was going out at the gate, a neighbour was
carrying the dear child in her arms. As soon as I saw her face I
believed she would not live long, and in this I was not mistaken, for
in the space of ten minutes she died, without either opening her
eY\lS or even sighing or moaning. She lay and breathed gently and
intermittently, gave two or three slight gasps, her dear little lips
quivered, and then all was over (5);
Language would fail me in attempting to describe my feelings as I
saw the dear child lying dead upon the couch. My wife was not at
home at the time; she had gone to Coventry, as usual, it being
market day, Friday. I went to meet the train I expected her to
return by. When she saw me she smiled, but as I did not return it,
she asked me if there was anything the matter. I broke the news in
a very few words j her grief was intense, as was also the grief of the
three eldest children, when they returned from work just before six
J. BURTON.
o'clock, and were told what had occurred.
(To be continu,ul.)

COMMENTS.
1. After all, dea'r brother, it is a blessed lesson to learn, and that,
too, by whatsoever means the Lord may see fit to employ, "Without
Me ye can do nothing" j but (adored be His name!) in immediate
connection with that teaching, He gives us to see that "He can do
all things" ; yea, more, in spite of our utter weakness, helplessness,
and unworthiness, He grants an insight into that great and glorious
fact, that "through Christ, or in Christ, we can do all things."
Under such circumstances, we get a glimpse of that divine mystery
of which the Apostle testified, "When I am weak, then am I st;rong."
2. You are by no means alone, dear brother, in these .varied exercises. It is among the complications and varied experiences through
which we are called to pass, that we should not rest in past
deliverances, however timely, conclusive, and blessed; and why 1 In
order that we should betake ourselves to our only Refuge and Strength,
and, in due time, receive, at His hands fresh succour, new interpositions, and marked displays of His wisdom, love, and power, in order
that we should thereby personally prove His ever-constant presence,_
ceaseless care, divine watchfulness, and unfailing faithfulness
and omnipotent power. In a word, it is the precious mark and.
evidence that we are in reality "coming up from the wilderness,
leaning upon the Beloved," in sweet illustration that the bride
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" Vents in His bosom all her woes,
And leaning, moves along."

Ah, brother! when is it that the delicate wife leans heavily upon
the arm of her husband, or the weary or terror-stricken child clings
to the parent 7 Is it not in times of felt helplessness, weariness,
-or seeming danger 7 When was it that the disciples cried out for
fear, and enlisted the present succour of Jesus, but when they were
affrighted by the raging sea and the tempestuous wind ~ Jesus then
never nearer I-never dearer!
3. You are quite right, brother, in your testimony, "There is nothing
.like sanetified trial to give point and power to pUlpit utterances." Ah! what
a mercy I-what a privilege I-what a supernatural favour I-what a
divine secret, to pour forth from a burdened heart-a sorrowful
soul-from the intense weakness and prostration of the flesh, of that
fulness-that unspeakable blessedness-those Divine mysteries, then
and there revealed-sealed home upon the soul-by the Holy Ghost,
who at the same time opens the mouth, loosens the tongue, and gives,
-at the moment of speaking, such a personal realization-so divine a
participation-such an unquestionable right to divine verities, as bedews
the whole soul, and enamours the spirit with a savour, a power, a
supernatural and uneartWy blessedness, that no human means nor
.fleshly appeal can either comprehend or possess. It is wholly
-spiritual and purely of the Holy Ghost. It is a sweet and blessed
practical response to the express words of Jesus, "I thank Thee, 0
Father, Lord of heaven and earth, that Thou hast hid these things
from the wise and prudent and revealed them unto babes; even so,
Father, for so it seemed good in Thy sight."
4. Ah! brother, and haven't you longed at such times to go home!
Has there not been the mental cry-the heart-whisper, "Lord, take
me! take me! Now, Lord, now, if it be Thy blessed will! Oh, save me
from going back into the travail and the turmoil! Take me home!
'take me home! Give me to see Thee as Thou art, no more 'through
a glass darkly, but face to face!' Don't let me return into the time-state-its cares, vexations, and anxieties. Let not the warfare with
the world, the flesh, and the devil be renewed; but do say-do, oh,
-do-' Thou hast compassed this mount long enough; child, come
home! '" Ah! brother, have not these been the pulpit cries and the
heart-cravings ~ But-but-there has been no yielding-no responseupon the part of the Lord. Well, and has He not done right, after
all ~ In spite of most earnest solicitations and heart-cravings, and notwithstanding all that we may at present feel and fear, is there not a
satisfaction-yea, even a heart-gladness-that the Lord did not then
-and there give heed, but that He has seen fit still longer to detain
us in the wilderness ~ And why ~ Oh, that we may see more of His
hand and handiwork; have renewed tastes of His love; fresh proofs of
His power; and realize the sweet privilege of bearing testimony to
His divine faithfulness, goodness, love.
5. And now, in regard to your bitter trial, as we said, upon the
-{lover of our November Number, we can but see mercy and tenderness,
upon the Lord's part, in the sudden way in which the dear child was
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removed. Most agonizing-yea, intensely and utterly indescribably
so-in regard to the parents. Such anguish must be felt, in order tobe understood; but oh, when considered in contrast, how vast the
difference! Take, for example, the cases which have lately appeared
in these pages-the poor mother with her so afflicted daughter, and
tha son of our friend and brother labourer, Mr. WILCOCKSON. Whocan conceive-much less, what language can describe-the distress of
these parents, as they helplessly watched the paroxysm through
which their own flesh and blood was called to pass, and that so
repeatedly and for so lengthened a period of time ~ We have known
what it was to watch beside the sick-bed of grown-up children; we
have known likewise what it was to throw ourselves upon the lifelesil
body of the first child that had been suddenly taken away by death.
It then appeared as if our very heart must burst, under the intense
anguish we felt; but we repeat, by comparison, that anguish falls far
short of what it is to see a child convulsed, even as our last was, and
which caused the dear mother and ourselves to retire to an adjacent
room, there upon bended knees to entreat the Lord to relieve the
little sufferer, and to take her to Himself! Now, all this, dear
brother, yon and your dear wife have been spared. Well has it been
said, "'Tis the survivor dies."
But ah! see again what the Lord can do, in regard to satisfying as
to the safety of the departed. Not merely to reconcile to the
bereaving dispensation, but to exult-rejoice-yea, triumph in, it, as He
caused us personally to do, in His marvellous dealings with us, on the
8th of March, 1840. Ah! never-to-be-forgotten mercy! distinguishing
privilege! inestimable benefit! When we contemplate what took place
upon that memorable occasion, and couple with it the fact that some
five· and-forty years afterwards, we were privileged to state the circumstances to the praise of His ever-great and adorable Name, in the
pulpit of St. Mary, W oolnoth (dear JOHN NEWTON'S old church), it
being within a hundred feet or so of where the Lord gave us so
gracious an answer as to the safety of the child ;-we repeat, when
we reconsider the facts, we are, as it were, lost in wonder, love, and
praise; and, from our inmost soul, cannot but admire and adore! Our
deep, heartfelt sorrow is, that we cannot live up to the mercy so
richly bestowed and sovereignly imparted. We take shame to ourselves
that we should ever, even for a moment, by either lip or life, lose
sight of such distinguishing goodness, attended, as it was, as the
earnest, pattern, and proof of future and imperishable blessing.
(To be continued.)

THOSE are the most excellent and heroic acts of faith, that are most
abstracted from sense and reason. He that suffers his reason to usurp
upon his faith, will never be an excellent Ohristian; he that goes to
school to his own reason, has a fool to his schoolmaster; and he that
suffers his faith to be overruled by his reason, shall never want woe.
When reason is strongest, faith usually is weakest. But now the Lord,
by forsaking His people for a time, maketl them skilful in the life of
faith, which is the choicest and the sweetest life in this world.-Brooks.
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PREACHING PRIVILEGES.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY, AND DEAR BROTHER IN THE LORD,-May grace
and peace be multiplied unto you. Possibly you may have forgotten
the circumstances under which I wrote you last June. As you felt so
interested in my case, I feel constrained to tell you a little more of the
goodness and mercy of the Lord to me, a poor vile sinner. I have
no wish to speak in any way in self-praise, but desire to speak well of
the Lord, who has done so much for me; yea, if I held my peace, the
stones would cry out aglLinst me. In my letter to you I referred to
the Lord's goodness in appearing for my help after so much trial and
exercise of mind, as hinted in my letter in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for
last August. When I arrived home, I felt I had abundant cause to bless
and praise the Lord for appearing as my Help in such a marked way,
though I trembled and shook so much previous to speaking; yet, when I
began, all fear and trembling was taken away, and I regretted the time
was gone. Though I stood speaking so long, there seemed more matter
when I left off than when I began. It was not so great a trial to
keep on as it was to leave off; and yet I was wondering however I
could stand for only a few minutes.
Well, I was invited to go and speak to the same people again the
next month (July), but I was such a coward, I refused to go. I
received another invitation to go to a different place, and, to my shame,
I declined to go there also, even after such a signal display of the
Lord's goodness to me.
In the month of September I received a letter from the friend where
I went in June, stating that they proposed to hold special services on
October 4th, by way of acknowledging the Lord's goodness at this
season of the year, and it was proposed that Mr. W-- should preach
in the morning, Mr. T-- in the evening; and it was also the wish of
the friends that I should speak in the afternoon, and hoped the Lord
would so incline my heart to go, and take my wife with me, and stay
for a few days. He hoped also that I would send an early reply.
This again caused me exercise of mind, and, while looking unto the
Lord for direction, the word (not words) came to me so powerfully"Go." Then I felt as though I wanted it to be added, c, and I will
be with thee" j but the Lord was not pleased to grant me that. I
could get no more than" Go," and, under that feeling, I wrote that, as
the Lord might enable me, I was willing to speak in the afternoon of
October 4th, as they proposed, and hoped that my dear wife would
accompany me; as she had been ill so long, possibly the change of air
might do her good. After I had sent the letter, darkness seemed to
come over my mind. Satan came with his suggestions and insinuations in such a way that I wished I had not consented to go; but the
engagement was made, and I did not want to break it, unless it was
through unavoidable or unforeseen circumstances. With shame I say
it, I secretly wished I might be taken ill, so that I could then send a
reasonable excuse for not going; and every day seemed to bring that
(to me) dreaded day nearer. Thus things went on until about a week
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before the appointed day, when-judge of my feeling, !-I received a
large printed bill announcing the services, and stating that three
sermons would be preached-that in the morning by Mr. VV--, and
in the afternoon and evening by Mr. C--. I really thought I
should have fainted, for I was shaking and trembling at tre prospect
of one service, and now here were two. What to do I did not know.
A letter of explanation came with the bill, and an extract from a letter
from Mr. T--, who was to have preached in the evening. He wrote
the friends, and suggested that Mr. C-- should speak both in the
afternoon and evening, saying, "You often hear me, but you don't have
the opportunity of hearing Mr. C--, so when he is here, take the
.advantage," &c. It was mentioned to the friends, and they unll.nimously agreed that it should be so. Thus, without consulting me, it
was arranged and settled, and I saw it was too late to alter their
arrangements. Oh, the trial and exercise of mind I passed through!
At last the time drew nigh for me to go. On October 3rd, accompanied by my wife, I left home. At the station our friend met us
with a horse and trap, and very cordially and affectionately received
us. Arriving at his house, some two or three miles distant, his good
wife very warmly welcomed us. After having some refreshment, we sat
talking over some of the Lord's dealings with us, till rather a late
hour, but oh, the coming day was the burden of my heart. We retired
to rest, and I had an hour or two of sleep. I felt somewhat refreshed;
rose, and had breakfast, and then went to the service. I was requested to
give out the hymns, but I was continually worried about the afternoon
and evening services. Morning service over, we had dinner, but I felt
as though I did not want any, and, to add to my burden, Mr. T-and another friend came in, purposely to hear what the poor trembler
had to say. I only wished he had been willing to have taken the
service. I retired to a room alone, and oh, how my eyes and heart
were up unto the Lord! For some little time, a portion of the Word
in the Book of Kings had been upon my mind, and I felt some sweet.
ness in meditating upon it, and came to the conclusion it was the will
of God that I should speak a little upon it; but before the time came
for speaking, it was entirely taken away, and I could not get it back.
These words, however, came with some sweetness, "And Jabez called
on the God of Israel, saying, Oh that Thou wouldest bless me indeed,
and enlarge my coast, and that Thine hand might be with me, and
that Thou wouldest keep me from evil, that it may not grieve me!
And God granted him that which he requested" (1 Chron. iv. 10).
After singing, I read a Psalm, and engaged in prayer. Another hymn
was sung, and, in much fear and trembling, I stood up and read the
portion just quoted as a basis of a few remarks. I could not refrain
from mentioning the circumstance of the other portion being taken
away from me-why and wherefore I knew not, but as these words
had come with some sweetness, I had read them. I purposed that the
afternoon service should be a brief one, therefore I laid my watch at
my side as a reminder; but as soon as I began speaking, all fear and
trembling was gone; matter flowed in as fast as I could possibly speak
it out. I forgot my watch, and when my eye caught sight of it, I
found that the full time of the servi~e had expired, and that I had
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been speaking for upwards of an hour. Oh, how short that hour
appeared! How easy to speak out when the Lord speaks in. My
soul felt carried far above all terrestrial things. I am not at all surprised
at your longing to go home from the pulpit.
After the service, then I began to sink again, notwithstanding the
way the Lord had helped me through. But now there was the evening, and, strange as it may appear, though I had such a flow of matter
in the afternoon, and felt a reluctance in leaving off, yet no sooner
was the service over, than I felt as empty as possible, and the thought
of the evening service seemed to sink me. I will pass over what I
said, but several came to me to bear testimony that the Lord had
blessed the message to their soul. But the prospect of another service,
in about two hours, seemed to hide the Lord's goodness to me in the
afternoon. There were two hours of anxiety, but the time came. I
again read another Psalm, and engaged in prayer. After singing
another hymn, my mind was led to read these words as a foundation
for a few remarks. I again laid my watch at my side, and read the
portion as recorded in the last verse of the thirty-third chapter of
Deuteronomy, "Happy art thou, 0 Israel: who is like unto thee, 0
people saved by the Lord, the shield of thy help, aud who is the sword
of thy excellency! and thine enemies shall be found liars unto thee j
and thou shalt tread upon their high places." Though I felt so empty
in and of myself when I began, and wondered however I should be
able to get through the service j for I verily thought that I should not
be able to stand for more than a few minutes, and then have to sit
down in shame and confusion before the people j yet (blessed be God !)
as soon as I began to speak, matter again flowed in as fast as I could
speak. Oh, how good the Lord is to notice, and not only notice, but
to come and stand by the side of a poor vile sinner, and help him!
We can indeed say with the late Mr. GADSBY, "Honours crown His
sacred ·brow." I forgot to look at my watch, but when I did, I found
the time was gone, and that I had been speaking for upwards of an hour.
My soul felt warm; I realized what I said, and reluctantly closed j but
as to the matter, there seemed more to say when I left off than when
I began. Oh, I felt with the poet, glad to
"tell to sinners round
What a dear Saviour I had found."
Yea, it seemed like a foretaste of heaven. I shall pass over what I
said, but several came to testify that they felt it good to be there, and
I am sure I felt it good; yea, I wish for no happier time this side of
heaven. It was well worth the trial and exercise of mind it had
cost me.
vVe then retired to our friend's house. Several came in to drop a
word of cheer, and hoped, ere long, to have the privilege to meet
again. I don't mention these things in any way of self-praise-God
forbid! for no praise is due to me, but shame belongs to me. My
wish is to speak well of the Lord, who has beeu so good to me. Oh!
that I could trust Him more! He is worthy of all our love and
esteem; and yet how we treat Him-our best, our unchangeable
Friend!

\
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"When most we need His helping hand,
This Friend is always near."
We stayed a week, and found it profitable to visit the dear friends.
They wanted us to stay longer, as they said it was one of the most
pleasant weeks they had ever spent, and profitable to their souls, and I
am sure we felt the same. "Ve left on the 10th, and reached our home
in safety, the Lord having watched oyer our going out and our coming
in, which called forth a heart of gratitude for so many mercies, both
temporal and spiritual. And, to crown it, when we opened our letters,
judge of my feelings to find one from a friend many miles away, in
which he said I had been much upon his mind for some days past,
and he felt impressed to send me a cheque for two pounds. Oh! how
good the Lord is! When the friends wanted to pay me for my poor
services, I said, "No, I will not take anything; if my poor services
have been of use to any of the Lord's dear people, I feel more than
paid-yea, I feel I am indebted to the Lord for helping me as He
<lid." But, dear brother, see how the Lord works. He was determined
that I should be paid, but it came from such an unthought-of quarter;
indeed, I never had even a thought of receiving a fraetion, although
we read, "The labourer is worthy of his hire." Surely none have
such cause to bless and praise the Lord as 1. We read, "They that
are delivered from the noise of archers in the places of drawing water,
there shall they rehearse the righteous acts of the Lord." Oh! how
blessed it is when we are enabled to rehearse the righteous acts of
the Lord to us!
A few weeks ago I was in my room alone, and had sat down to
write to a friend. While thus engaged, the Lord was pleased to so
touch my heart with a feeling of His goodness and mercy to me,
a vile and hell-deserving sinner, that it broke me down in the dust
before the Lord, and I felt, "Lord, why me 1 why me 1" Though I
kept on writing (and I wrote as I felt), the tears ran down my face in
such a way that I could scarcely see the paper, which is a very rare
thing with me, for I often say my tears lie too deep down for them to
overflow. I often have to deplore my want of feeling; as the poet
truly says"Of feeling all things show some sign
But this unfeeling heart of mine."
Oh, how soon the Lord can cause the tears to flow from even such a
hard and rocky heart as mine! but they were not tears of sorrow, but
tears of joy. As one says"Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart,
Which wonders to feel its own hardness depart;
Dissolved by Thy goodness, I fall to the ground,
And weep to the praise of the mercy I've found."
And while I was in this state, the tears running down my face, these
lines, by dear TOPLADY, came so sweet to me"Yes, I to the end shall endure,
As sure as the earnest is given;
More happy, but not more secure,
The glorified spirits in heaven,"

)
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and I felt I had the earnest of grace in my heart j and, though alon&
in my room, yet not alone, for I felt the Lord was there j indeed, my
room was a little Bethel. How I should have liked to have died thereand then, and gone straight to heaven.* Like the disciples, when, upon
the Mount of Transfiguration, they said, "Master, it is good to be
here," I could feelingly say"My willing soul would stay I And sit and sing itself away
In such a frame as this,
To everlasting bliss."
I have no doubt you will understand me when I say that I felt afraid
to move, as it were, lest this blessed and heavenly feeling should
depart. However some may speak against a feeling and experimental
religion, I cannot; I only wish I had more of it. Oh, how cheering.
and refrel:lhing these visits are! I know they do me good, and I can
heartily say"More frequent let Thy visits be,
Or let them longer last."
But we have no power to retain these soul-reviving seasons. In this,
as in all spiritual and divine things, we prove our own helplessness and
dependence upon the Lord. We are still in the wilderness, and, like
Israel of old, not long in one state. When the Lord left off communing
with Abraham, "he returned to his own place," and so do we. The
Lord knows best what is for our good, and He has said, " ::\0 good
thing will He withhold from them that walk uprightly." I am sure
of this, if the Lord continued to bless our souls, it would unfit us for
the lawful avocations in which we are placed j I am sure I felt carried
above the earth-bound things, and dreaded having to come into the lowlands again. If I went into the street, I seemed to notice no one. I had
occasion to go to the baker's, and, instead of going there, I found myself
in a chemist's shop, my mind was so absorbed. I think it was the scents
in the chemist's shop that seemed to awaken me to my mistake. Apologizing to the chemist, I walked out, and then went off to the baker's.
These are blessed spots to look back to. J acob never forgot Bethel,
and, during our journey through the wilderness, there are spots we cannot
forget. Moses said to the children of Israel, "Thou shalt remember all
the way the Lord thy God hath led thee," &c., aud the Lord says to
His people, 'by the Prophet Jeremiah, "Set thee up waymarks, make
thee high heaps," &c. How blessed it is when we are enabled to look
back upon the way the Lord has led us! how ~ we need the aid and
assistance of God the Holy Ghost, who is the sweet and blessed Remembrancer to His dear people! How prone we are (at least, I am) to
forget the Lord's goodness to us j but we can remember many things
we would willingly forget. Our Lord said, "The Oomforter, which is
the Holy Ghost, whORl the Father will send in My name, He shall
teach you all things, and bring all things to your remembrance, whatsoever I have said unto you." Oh, what a favour to be enabled to
raise an Ebenezer, and say, "Hitherto hath the Lord helped me" j we
can then say, "He hath done all things well," and can say, with good
• No doubt, dear brother; but we need keep in mind the dear Saviour's
words, "My time is not yet come: but your time is alway ready."-ED.
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old JOHN NEWTON, in taking a retrospective view of the Lord';; dealings
with us"His love in times past forbids me to think
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review
Confirms His good pleasure to help me quite through."
Were it not for these helps by the way, I often feel I should sink to
rise no more. We find David, in the forty.·second Psalm, saying, "Why
art thou cast down, 0 my soul ~ and why art thou disquieted in me 7
hope thou in God: for I shall yet praise Him for the help of His
countenance. 0 my God, my soul is cast down within me : therefore
will I remember Thee from the land of Jordan, and of the Hermonites,
from the hill Mizar." He also refers to the Lord's power being put
forth in delivering him from the mouth of the lion and the paw of the
bear; and the Apostle refers to a time of trouble in hi;; own case, that
they "were pressed out of measure, above strength, insomuch that we
despaired even of life: but [he says] we had the sentence of death in
ourselves, that we should not trust in ourselves, but in God which
raiseth the dead: who delivered us from so great a death, and doth
deliver: in whom we trust that He will yet deliver us." I have thought,
if- these sips by the way are so refreshing to our poor weary and often
cast-down soul, what must it be to be favoured to be at the Fountainhead 1 As dear TOPLADY sings"1£ such the sweetness of the streams,
What must the fountain be;
Where saints and angels draw their bliss
Immediately from Thee?"
"There is a river the streams whereof make glad the city of God";
and, my dear brother, we can, in all humility, say that we have been
indulged "that stream to sip which Zion's city cheers." Oh, that we
may be still favoured to have these sips by the way; they are foretastes of heaven. The poor. tabernacle cannot bear too much, but
for what we have had we deSIre to be thankful to the Lord, and then
ask for more; for I don't expect to be satisfied for any length of time
here below, but can say with the Psalmist, "I shall be satisfied, when I
awake, with Thy likeness." Oh, to think of spending a never-endin o·.
eternity in singing, "Unto Hirp. that loved us, and washed us from ou~'
sins in His own blood, and hath made us kings and priests unto God an<f;.
His Father; to Him be glory and dominion for ever and ever." Yes"
God's dear people learn that song here below; there are many things to·
mar and interrupt the song here, but there will be nothin cr above.
Sometimes we long to be there; we envy those who are bclore the
throne of GJd"Happy songsters!
When shall I your chorus join?"
I feel now, sometimes, that if I held my peace, the stones would cry
out. Ah! my dear brother, we can indeed say, "The Lord hath done.
great things for us, whereof we are glad." Then
"Why should the wonders God has wrought
Be lost in silence and forgot?"
I 2:

I
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But I must close my already long scribble. I feel that if we were permitted to have a face-to-face interview, I could tell you much of the
goodness and mercy of the Lord to one of the m.ost unworthy of all
His creatures. "0 magnify the Lord with me, and let us exalt His
name together." But who can speak forth the praises of our covenant
God ~
"Living tongues are dumb at best,
We must die to speak of· Christ."
May the Lord spare your life a few years longer to labour on, by your
pen, for the benefit of the Church of Christ. Oh, what an honour to
be engaged in the service of the Lord! He is the best of all Masters.
But my paper is full. My wife unites with me in Christian love to
you and Mrs. DOUDNEY; while I remain,
Yours very sincerely,
Camlyridge, November 21st, 18~J1.
ELIJAH COE.
HELPS BY THE WAY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR AND HONOURED SIR,-I have a little nephew who takes the
Old Jonathan, and kindly brings it for my perusal every month. Upon
reading some of your remarks in this month's Number, in reference to
presenting a lady with a copy of "Walks and Talks," &c., it struck
my mind, that it may give you pleasure to read a little of the history
of one copy of "Walks and Talks with Jesus."
I am an invalid, confined entirely to my room for nine years. A
kind, loving friend brings me any and all small books and tracts of
sound Gospel reading she conveniently can, and it is astonishing how
many find their way from my room. In a packet brought me one
day, five I' Walks and Talks" were enclosed. We asked a friend to
accept a copy, which she did with much pleasure, and afterwards pre.
sented it to an al!ed lady, who is mostly confined to the house j who,
after reading it with pleasure, gave it to a poor woman who sometimes
sits with her whilst her attendant is absent. The contents so astonished
this person, that she at once took it to her afflicted mother, who was
equally taken with it, and begged that she might keep it. This
person showed it to a "High Church" lady visitor for that district,
who asked the loan of it to read, and afterwards begged for it to read
in her district, saying, she had not seen such a work before j consequently we were appealed to for another copy. We had one copy
in reserve for ourselves, and you may conclude, dear Sir, we parted
with it with pleasure, under the circumstances, feebly, yet sincerely,
hoping a blessing may rest upon the reading-that it may prove as
"bread cast upon the waters," yet to be found after. many days. A
friend used to lend us the GOSPEL :MA.GAZINE, but she has passed away.
May the dear Lord Jesus continue to abundantly bless your labours,
~l.lld, if His dear will, add unto your life many years, making His strength
perfect in weakness; and may your last days prove your best ones.
Hoping you will be able to read this, as I have to keep my bed,
Bath, January 4th, 1892.
AN AFFLICTED ONE..

---
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AT REST, AND FOR EVER.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-You will be grieved for us, when I tell
you my father contracted a chill when in London, one of the cold,
foggy days before Christmas, which developed into bronchitis, and was
aggravated by his old complaint, asthma. He took to his bed Christmas eve, grew gradually worse, and passed away twenty minutes after
midnight on Sunday. My mother has lost a devoted husband, and we
a beloved father; the Lord is marvellously sustaining both her and us.
My mother is very weak and prostrate, having been confined to bed
since the commencement of my father's illness. She is very calm and
quiet, and, a few minutes after she knew my father was gone, she
exclaimed with tears, "How good the Lord has been to me all my life
long! " My father did not speak much during his illness; his life had
been a testimony for Christ for the last forty years. One of his favourite
hymns was"My hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness."
He told my mother he should like the following words of KELLY'S put
on his tombstone,"Mine were a desperate case,
Hopeless, but for grace."
My dear sisters' nerves are much unstrung with anxiety and grief.
You will, I know, remember our family at the mercy seat, praising the
Lord that He has taken another ransomed soul to Himself, and praying
that He will support and comfort under the sore bereavement.
Trusting that you and dear Mrs. DOUDNEY are well, with our united
Christian love, believe me, my dear Dr. DOUDNEY,
Your affectionate friend and brother,
Croydon, January 5th, 1892.
D. LINDSAY JOHNSON.
P.S.-The funeral is to take place at the Tower Hamlets Cemetery,
at noon on Friday, and we return to Peldon (D.V.) the following day.
COMMENTS.
We feel deeply for our friend and fellow-labourer, the writer of the
foregoing letter, and for the bereaved widow, and each member of his
family. At the same time we cannot but rejoice in the gracious way in
which his loved father was enabled to close his wilderness career. Well
may such be noted, under existing circumstances, when such callousness
and contradiction prevail throughout Christendom. "Speak unto us
smooth things, prophesy deceits," is the order of the day. Contemplating
the present aspect of the so-called religious world, well may we exclaim,
" Where is the Lord God of Elijah 1" The Lord is visiting the earth in
various most significant ways, but little heed is given to the warning voice
of His providence. A judicial supineness prevails. Among, however, the
marked features of the times, is that of the Lord's calling home His
own dear people-His servants especially-and we do not see others
raised up to fill their places. We believe this to be one of the many
indications, that solemn events are at hand. We have again and again
protested against the entertainment and amusement so intermingled in ..he
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so.called religious movements of the day.
Real spiritual instruction
and Bible, flesh-denying teaching, are superseded by what is gratifying
to the creature; and thus the "taking up the cross" and following the
Man of Sorrows, is virtually set at nought. When we consider these
facts, we cannot but rejoice on behalf of those who are called homesafely housed-and have got beyond the deadly antagonism and ceaseless
conflict of the world, the flesh, and the devil.
THE EDITOR.
Just as we had written the foregoing, the annexed cutting from a
newspaper came to hand. It contains just a specimen of what is going
on, in various ways, in different parts of the kingdom. In many cases,
the display may be less elaborate, but not less worldly. The partsinging; the names of this and that one who are to take a prominent
part in ,the "solos," and other features of the so-called "Services of
Song," are all of the world, and leading to the world, the ultimate
issue of which the Lord alone knows. Here is the newspaper report : AN EAST.END BIBLE PLAY.-SACRED TABLEAUX AT THE
DOCKS.
Every night this week and on Sunday next a series of devotional
tableaux vivants, illustrating" The Story of Bethlehem," is being given in the
mission-room of St. Agatha's, in cOJlJ1eetion with the Chmch of St. Peter's,
London Docks. The idea (says the Daily (/raphic) of showing the sacred
scenes of Christmastide originated, several years ago, from Father LO'l'DER,
the former vicar. The present representation has been organized by the
members of the Guild of St. John, which includes a number of young men
of the parish. The general grouping and arrangement of the tableaux: was
undertaken by some of the assistant clergy, and the dresses, which are very
handsome and appropriate, were made under the supervision of the
" sisters" who work in the district. The" Story" is illustrated in ten
scenes, and before each one of them the "Choir of St. Cecilia," formed
of twelve young girls of the congregation, who weal' white dresses draped
with either pale green or salmon pink, sing with slow, impnssive gestm'es
one of the well-known Christmas hymns or carols. At the concluding
lines the curtain slowly rises, and they move back to the sides of the
stage, while the Rev. H. S. BRANSCOJ\IBE reads in monotone the portion
of SC1'ipture represented! The first scene is "The Annunciation," the part
of the Virgin being taken by a young lady whose name is not given, and
who is not known to the audience! The same anonynilty is preserved
regarding the exponent of the Holy Christ! A noteworthy point about
the tableaux is the length of time which they last, and the wonderful
"steadiness" of all who take part in them. They are exposed the whole
time that the passage of Scriptun is being read, and another hymn sung.
The other scenes shown are, " The Visitation," dming which the ',Magnificat
is sung; "The Nativity," where the stable is portrayed; "The Angels
appearing to the Shepherds;" "The Adoration of the Shepherds;" "The
Epiphany," in which all the brilliant colom and jewels at command were
lavished upon the three Magi; the "Presentation in the Temple' " "The
Flight into Egypt;" "Christ among the Doctors;" and" Nazareth." At
the first performance the room was crowded by a typical East-end audience.
Working men in shabby clothes, women with their sleeves rolled up,
factory girls in fringe and feathers, and rough lads sat side by side, following
the scenes with praiseworthy quiet and admiration. '
Well does our correspondent add, "Is not this shocking ~
and worse-nearly everywhere."
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FAITHFULNESS AND

ALL-SUFFICIENCY.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-May grace, mercy, and peace be multiplied
'Unto you. As I am one who knows from experience what it is to
carry out in some humble measure what is contained in the last verse
{)f Psalm cvii., I must say, to the praise of my covenant God and
Father in Christ, that He
" moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform."
The Lord God of Elijah still lives.
Yet, oh, what an ungrateful
·creature I am, for of a truth, I have proved with a witness that I can
only be really thankful as He bestows thankfulness.
On one occasion, some time since, I mentally said, " This is the Lord's
hand; it is His doing; " and I tried to thank and bless Him for th.e gift;
and, the more I tried and desired to do so, the farther off I got, until
I was so tried about it, that I begged of the Lord to make me grateful for His gifts. Instead of this, Satan set in upO)l me, and said,
"You wretch! you hardened creature! You profess to be a servant of
Jesus Christ; you say to the people, 'In everything give thanks'; a
pretty thing for you to go to-morrow and stand up in the Lord's
Name, to speak of His goodness, grace, mercy, and salvation! You see,
you have no part or lot in the matter:" and many such insinuations,
till I was in deep distress, and no text for the morrow. I shut
myself in my room, sighing and crying to the Lord to undertake for
me; when I took up a new Bible in my hand, and said, "Lord, if
Thou hast a favour toward me, oh, do let it fall open, and let the
words that my eyes first rest upon be the portion for to-morrow." I
opened my eyes and looked at the Bible, and the first words were,
"The Lord is my Shepherd; I shall not want."
In a moment my
heart was unlocked, and my eyes were a sluice of tears.- Oh, how 1
could then bless and praise Him for His gift,'" and for all His mercies,
both temporal and spiritual! I was taught a lesson that day not to
be easily forgotten.
You remember my sending you the piece which I copied from a
poor widow. How amply repaid I felt; how it crumbled me down
when I saw in this month's GOSPEL MAGAZINE that it was a comfort
to the person (as mentioned page 772, lines 19 to 21). The same
poor widow, whose heart-sigh was, "Oh, that I knew wher~ I might
find Him!" has been greatly favoured recently, as you will see from
the enclosed letter to me, which I have also copied-if it is worthy to
follow the other-for the comfort of Zion's mourners, to show that the
Lord has a set time to favour His poor tried and distressed people.
,. The writer here refers to a gift which the Lord had been pleased to send
in the most timely and unexpected way, thus graciously fulfilling His word liS
.given in the last verse of the l07th Psalm, "Whoso is wise, and will observe
these things, even they shall understand the loving-kindness of the Lord."-En.
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Kindly forgive my boldness in writing, also for trespassing on YOIU"
valuable time. And may the blessing of a Three-One J ehovah rest
upon you, that you may still bring forth fruit in old age j and, if it is
the will of our covenant God, may you be spared yet for years to
carry on the work in which you have for so many years been
engaged.
I remain, yours for the truth's sake,
Wadhu1'St, Sussex, December 15th, 1891.
Wl\I. Boom.L\.~.
Hand Cross, Cmwley, November 12th, 1891.
DEA.R FRIEND, AND SERVANT OF .JESUS CHRIST,-I have tried to put
this off, but caunot any longer.
"How can the wonders God has wrought
Be lost in silence and forgot?"
I feel I must tell you a little of what I have been passing through since
you were last with us here (October 25th); but I am at a loss to know
how to begin. When you were speaking in the evening, that blessed
hymn was given out, commencing with, ,. Compared "ith Christ." In a
moment my soul seemed all on flame; and, as you again took up that
blessed portion-that heavenly provision-(p a. c=rii. 15), my soul was
abundantly satisfied; it did feed upon the fatted calf and the best wine of
the kingdom. I was overcome with His love. As soon as I could retire
to my room, all I could do was to kneel before the Lord; I could not
utter a sentence; my eyes were like a running stream, and my heart, too,
overflowing. I arose in the morning with my precious Friend; I could
not work, for it was a day of rest and peace; for the time of singing of
birds was come to my poor dejected soul. I truly thought the dear Lord
was about to take me home in a chariot of love; I could not do much
but weep with His goodness in my soul. I cannot wonder at poor Mary
washing His dear feet with her tears.
The Tuesday morning my Beloved had withdrawn Himself and was
gone. I felt His withdrawings as parting with a nearest and dearest
friend, and I had to return to my own sad place. A week of trembling
seized me all over my body, and oh, what a poor weak and helpless.
creature I felt-a poor disconsolate worm of the earth. I have had to
walk in deep waters, within and without. My trials have been sharp and.
keen, with much affiiction of mind; and, when the Lord is gone, my all
seems gone, and my trials return, more heavy than before, and I am
again trying to plan out a way how I Can escape the cross; but His
everlasting arms are still underneath, and at times He gives me sweet
submission to wait to see His dear hand going before me; then I can
leave soul and body in His hands. I often weep at His goodness to such
a sinful worm of the earth, when I have a sight of His humility and
His majesty.
To-day, my precious Friend has come again with such a sweet, humble
softness. "Ever I was aware, my soul was made like the chariots of
Amminadib." Tears of love and contrition will fall from my eyes; I can
scarce see to guide my pen.
"On this love, my soul, still ponder;
Why, oh, why, such love to me?"
Beloved of God, if you feel in reading, as I in writing, His Name shallhave all the praise. May He bless your soul in speaking of His wonder-
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ful love to poor sinners. The time is short when we hope to meet before
assembled worlds, with all His blood-washed saints, and "Crown Him
Lord of all."
Yours in Him,
MR. BOORMAN
D.
COlVIilfENTS.
The foregoing brings to remembrance the lines"Sweet the moments, rich in blessing,
Which before the cross I spend;
Life and health and peace possessing,
From the sinner's dying Friend. j
"Lord, in ceaseless contemplation
Fix my thankful heart on Thee,
Till I taste Thy full salvation,
And Thine unveiled glory see."
But such seasons are, for most part, few and far between, in the'
pilgrim's course, and, we venture to thiuk, less frequent towards the
close than aforetime. And why ~ Because, were they as vivid and
as oft as before, the feebleness and frailty-the weary and worn condition of the flesh-would counteract the needed patience and watching
and waiting tone of mind for the Lord to say, "Come up higher!'"
We do not wish to judge for others, but we speak as we personally feel
upon the matter. "Ve can only add that, could we realize now what
oftentimes upon pilgrimage we have experienced, in regard to this
longing for home, we should not be the subject of the passive surrender into the Lord's hand which, under present circumstances, we·
so absolutely need.
.
Sunday Morning, December 27th, 1891.
THE EDITOR.

GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-OnCe again I send you a few letters for your
kind insertion in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. The year just passed has
been one of mercies, and I pray that the same loving Hand who has
guided us thus far, will guide and protect us till we reach our
journey's end, and are landed safe in Canaan's land. I am thankfuL
that you are still spared to witness for Christ and His truth in a
wicked world, and also pray that He will bless and strengthen your
labours in the new year which has dawned upon us.
The following sums have been received for the Shilling Oontribution
Fund. We beg to thank all the kind do'nors: P., Is.; A Reader,
Is. 6d.; Mrs. SWINTON, Is.; J. F. L. J., 2s.; A Friend, 5s. I am
thankful to say that we have been able to purchase one guinea's
worth. Will kind friends help us to purchase others soon 1
We also thank dear friends for the following on behalf of 0 l
Jonathan: Mr. GILLETT, £1; A Friend, 2s. 6d.; Mr. CUNLIFFE, s.
G. B., 3s.
I must not omit your generous gift of one thousand "Walks and
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Talks with Jesus."

These have all been sent away to various parts

'Of the world.
FROM THE BIBLE CARRIAGE MISSION.

Your kind welcome gift was duly received, for which accept my grateful
thanks. Upon opening the box, I was much pleased to see, among other
good publications, a number of "Walks and Talks with Jesus." You
sent me some of these several months since, and I have been longing to
get a fresh supply.
FROM A CHAPLAIN.

The following extract from last week's report of work done by Mr. - - ,
our new missionary at - - , will be of special interest, as the book
referred to was one of those provided by you. He says, Gospel Witness:
~ presume he means, Zion's Witness. There were some Gospel Standards
1ll the same box.
While I am wTiting, I may say we shall be glad of a
further supply of good books, if you have them to spare, particulal'1y
.Dr. DOUDNEY'S:-

(Copy.) "Friday, November 27th, 1891. Went round the shipping office;
got in conversation with a sailor, who told me he had been fourteen
'years at sea, and had never known what it was to go to sea sober till
last voyage; he had been as wicked as any man could be. One Sunday
at sea, he went and asked the steward if he had got a book he could
lend him to read. The steward said, 'No, but there is a parcel of some
-sort of stuff a "Holy J oe" put on board before we left - - . You can
have that if you like.' The sailor said, 'Give us it,' and took it, and
he found a book in it called the Gospel Witness (?), which he read and
read again. He says: 'I felt I had led a very wicked life, and was
under conviction of sin all the passage out to Singapore. I went on
shore to the Bethel there, and, after some conversation with the mis.sionary, found peace to my soul!' I said, 'Thank God for that, my
'brother.'''
With best thanks for your kindness, and with every good wish for
the new year,
Believe me, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, very sincerely yours,
ANN E. BRIDER.

1, Wilton Place, Wilton Road, Salisbury, January 9th, 1892.
[We are sorry to see such small returns and few contributions as
.those published in the foregoing. As to the importance of the work,
and its claims upon every true Christian heart, there can be no
,question, especially when the solemnity of the times is taken into
-account, as well as the character of the works issued from the
press. Much that is now read, from week to week and month to
month, is of the most delusive and destructive kind. . Hence the
.need for works of a counteracting character. We are thankful to be
able to add, that we continue to receive testimonies of the most
..grateful and satisfactory description, as to the blessing attending the
circulation of the books and booklets issued from our late industrial
school, and now published by Messrs. W. H. and L. COLLINGRIDGE.

-ED.J
IT is only here that yoU:- have your troubles and fears and castings
.down, for these things are all temporal; they will vanish away anon
when eternal things take place. The one is limited, the other unlimited.
-Bentley.
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THE PORTRAIT.-THE REV. H. LINDS.AY YOUNG;
WE extract the annexed from Mr. YOUNG'S Annual Address for the
past year;The Lord has graciously given many tokens that He is working in
our midst; and, like the building of Solomon's temple, without the
sound of axe or hammer, stones are being brought into the living
temple, through the power of the Holy Spirit, by means of the everlasting
Gospel. The times in which we live are difficult, especially to the
young, but this just proves the truth of the Bible, for in 2 Tim. iii. 1,
we read this warning: "This know, that in the last days perilous
(difficult) times shall come." But all the more reason to gird on the
sword of the Spirit, which is the Word of God, and" to stand," that
is, "hold your ground," praying always to be found faithful to your
Lord and Master, even unto death. The devil is an old hand as a
seducing spirit; and now his aim appears to be to make religion
attractive and popular, but to leave out the Christ of the Bible.
Attractive services, musical displays, a worship to please eyes and ears,
and popular addresses in accordance with the taste of the audience, are
the devil's way of religion without Christ. Pleasant Sunday evenings
would be by no means pleasant if the Apostle Paul were to occupy
the pulpit or platform, and to tell out the Gospel-preacher's errand"to open men's eyes, and to turn them from darkness to light, and
from the power of Satan unto God, that they may receive forgiveness
of sins, and au inheritance among them which are sanctified by faith
that is in Christ.." A growing spirit of worldliness and indifferentism
to spiritual truth is being fostered by the delusive preaching of the
present day, which flatters the sinner and robs the plain truth, "Ye
must be born again," of its intended meaning, by teaching that a dash
of water from a Priest's hand at a baptismal font, conveys, as it were
by magic, an internal change; placing reliance upon the hands of a
Bishop to convey the Holy Ghost as it were by magic from his hands;
and, upon a supposed magical change [in the bread and wine at the
Lord's table, to convey the flesh and blood of Christ to any receiver.
Verily the Jannes and Jambres magicians of to-day are busy in their
persistent opposition to the truth. But this formalism, now so fashionable, so soul-destroying, so harmonious with thorough-going worldliness,
should be resisted as the gospel of Satan, appearing as an angel of
light. In vain can a single passage in the Bible be found to support
the theory of the new birth by water-baptism; on the contrary, it is
invariably ascribed to the Holy Ghost accompanying the preached
Gospel of a crucified Redeemer, who becomes the power of God unto
salvation, unto everyone that believeth (1 Cor. iv. 15; 1 Pet. i. 23-25;
Jas. i. 18). In vain can a single passage be found to prove that the
Holy Ghost comes from the hands of a Bishop at confirmation; for
confirmation being simply a Church rite, giving an opportunity for those
who have been born again, and have 1'eceived the jorgi'/;eness of sins, to
come forward and give a public testimony that they are Christ's for
ever and for ever; and while we may expect, in answer to the prayers
of the congregation, that at such an act of self-dedication, His Spirit
in fulness may be granted, yet be it remembered that the candidates
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are supposed already to have received the Holy Ghost at their conversion, or else the prayer for an increase of the same is an absurdity.
As to the supposed presence of the body and blood of Ohrist in the
bread and wine of the Lord's Supper, we are distinctly told with regard
to the ascended Ohrist, who, in His glorified body, has passed into
heaven, "that the heavens must receive Him, until the times of the
restitution of all things spoken of by the Prophets; " therefore He is
bodily absent from this world until His coming again.
I would raise a note of warning against the desecration of the Lord's
Day, which is much on the increase, and which many professors of
religion are guilty of, by idling away the best hours of that day, and
indulging in the Sunday newspapers, truly called the Devil's Bible,
which effectually quenches any relish for spiritual things. The tendency
of the Saturday evening concert is in the same direction, for with the
music and songs still ringing in the ears, there can be but little preparation for the sacred engagement of the Lord's Day. We are thankful
that, in the midst of so many counter-attractions from the world, and
false systems of religion, the spiritual work at St. John's has been
maintained by a faithful band of workers, and that the Gospel of God's
grace is still winning its way as the only remedy for the sin-stricken
soul of man. But, alas! there remains much land to be possessed!
Oh! for more to enter in and possess it! We want district visitors
especially, to carry the Gospel from door to door, and more Sunday
School teachers, as some classes need to be divided. May each reader
ask the question, " Am I my brother's keeper ~" and may the above
need meet with a hearty response from those who have the time and
the will to undertake some definite work for their Redeemer.
OONGRATULATIONS.-TO AROHDEAOON STRATO:N.
My DEAR FRIEND,-Whilst congratulating you, upon your recent
appointment to the See of Sodor and Man, I cannot but earnestly
desire and ardently pray, on your behalf, that all needed wisdom,
grace, and strength may be vouchsafed to you, qualifying you for the
very arduous duties of such a responsible position. This applies more
especially to the times and the circumstances in which we live.
In the loving counsel which I believe your dear father, if alive,
would give-and that grounded upon long and careful observation
and experience-he would say, Beware of men; keep your own
counsel; studiously guard against the fawning and the flattery to
which your position will expose you; seek to be "wise as serpents,
and harmless as doves." Although the See to which you are appointed
is smaller than others, and its prescribed limits will not entail upon
you the extensive range and enlarged oversight which other dioceses
involve, yet your acq1;lalIltance with the workings of parishes will have
to be derived, in great measure, from others; and here it is that prejudice or party feeling attain a good or a bad influence upon the mind
and actions of the Diocesan. It is by mere hearsay or misrepresentation he is often and haplessly misled. III advice thus given and
followed has done incalculable injury to the cause of God and truth.
Through want of wariness and a too confident reliance upon
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advisers, many a mistaken step has been taken by those in authority,
and upon whom the blame of such mistaken course would rest. As I
have said, the extent of a diocese is such as to preclude the possibility
of the Diocesan personally seeing and judging for himself of the state
and condition of every parish under his control. Hence the necessity
for information from various sources, and, if those sources are unreliable,
by prejudice or otherwise, sad are the consequences. Let me give you
an example. In a parish a few miles from where I was so long
located in Ireland, certain measures were adopted which, I felt sure,
would be abortive. I ventured to tell the Bishop so. I said, "It had
not-did not-would not work welL" " What was I to do 1" he asked.
"Certain parties," he said, "had waited upon him with their objections
to a recent appointment, by the then Duke of Devonshire, of an English
clergyman." These objectors were two or three elderly maidens, who
so influenced the Bishop, that he adopted the objectionable precautions
from which he speedily saw it necessary to recede. Again, attending
one of the clerical meetings from a distant part of the diocese, said
one Curate-in-charge to another similarly circumstanced, "You tell the
Bishop what I am doing, and I will speak of your work." Both were
promoted! Is this safe ground to go upon 7 Yet it arose from the
remoteness of the parishes already touched upon.
I can only add, may the Lord, of His great mercy, grant you the
needed wisdom, grace, strengtb, and courage that a bishopric entails;
and, at the close of your career, may the Most High pronounce upon
you the welcome that awaits all His true and faithful servants and
followers. The times are critical in the extreme. Difficulties and
dangers beset on every hand. There is unmistakable proof that the
last days are upon us. But (blessed be God 1) His word stands good,
and shall to the latest moment of the time-state, come wbat may,
"My grace is sufficient for thee, for My grace is made perfect in
weakness."
I am, my dear friend, yours faithfully and affectionately,
THE VEN. ARCHDEACON STRATON.

~

D. A. DOUD~EY.

"A LITTLE CHILD SHALL LEAD THEM."
A CLERK of a parish church once said to a dear friend of mine, "You
know, sir, I have been clerk of that church for eleven years. Sabbath
after Sabbath I have said, '0 God the Father, of heaven, bave mercy
upon us miserable sinners'; but I never felt I was a miserable sinner
till my little girl, of seven summers, led me to the foo of the cross.
Then in very deed I felt I was a miserable sinner. She also taught
me, 'Look up, and behold the Lamb of God, which taketh away the
sin of the world.' Her knowledge of Scripture is truly wonderful;
she puts us all to shame and confusion of face. Her aunt offered her
money to purchase anything that would please her on the Sabbath,
but it must be spent on that day. The dear child said, with great
earnestness, 'I can't take it, auntie,' "Vhy not l' said the tempter.
'I~ would grieve my teacber so.' 'Your teacher won't know anything
about it.' 'But God will, and Jesus will. Oh, I could not do this
'wickedness, and sin against God!'"
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A VISIT TO A CARPET FACTORY.
ONE sunny afternoon in early spring, I paid a visit to the little town
of Wilton, once far more renowned, both historically and ecclesiastically,
than in the present day. The budding trees and spring flowers foretold
the corning summer, and all hearts rejoiced that an unusually long and
cold winter was over. The trees in the beautiful park at Wilton House
waved their branches as if to welcome the genial sun, whose warm
rays would soon open the leaf-buds and clothe them in luxuriant foliage.
The streams, too, sang a welcome, as if glad to be released from the
grasp of the frost, for only a few weeks before so firm ha!d been the
ice that parties of skaters had taken possession of river and pond.
The object of my visit to Wilton was to see the carpet factory, so,
after lingering awhile in the quaint streets, and admiring the ivy-clad
ruins of the old church, we turned our steps in that direction, and
presently heard the bell that called the workers together after the hour
for dinner. In a short time we were admitted to the building, and,
having entered our names in the visitors' book, a very intelligent man
showed us 'every department, and explained the many details of each.
In the first room we visited, a number of women and girls were
working at looms, making Axminster carpets. Those seated at each
end were responsible for the work, and to them was also entrusted the
borders of the carpets, the younger workers being seated between the
more experienced ones. Looking at the looms, with their multitudes of
threads and heavy beams, it seemed impossible that anything beautiful
should ever be produced from them; and yet, by patient work and
Ullwearied toil, day by day, the pattern becomes more and more visible,
until at last a carpet, soft and beautifully finished, is the result.
Is there not something suggestive in this ~ Are not our lives fashioned
day by day? We do not fulfil our appointed tasks all at once, but
little by little; and God purposes that we should live b!1 the day. The
promise is, "As thy days, so shall thy strength be"; not" thy months
or years," but" thy days." The months and years are made up of
those days, but we only live one day at a time. Israel in the wilder.
ness received a daily supply of manna, excepting on the sixth day,
when provision was made for the Sabbath. Day by day God sent food
to the Prophet Elijah, when, by Divine command, he was hiding near
the brook Cherith. And the Lord Jesus Himself, knowing our proneness to look for warn and desire to see into the future, said, "Take
therefore no thought for the morrow (that is, no anxim~s thought), for
the morrow shall take thought for the things of itself. Sufficient unto
the day is the evil thereof" (Matt. vi. 34).
Ah! do we not often long, with almost a passionate desire, to see or
know, how long this or that state of things will continue, till at last,
worn out with the struggle, like tired children, we can only cry to
the ever-living, ever-loving Father, and ask Him to "undertake" for
us, and give us grace to trust His love, and believe that what He
does is best ~ His leadings must be right; His purposes nothing can
alter. Oh, for faith to trust Him always, and say, "Father, not my
will, but Thine be done." It is a hard lesson, and sometimes has to
be learnt with many tears; but the great Teacher is very patient with
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'His wayward children; and when the Father's home is reached, we
shall see, if not before, that, however painful the discipline, it was
<perfectly necessary.
Every worker at these carpets, from the most experienced to a little
fair-haired child, whose tiny fingers seemed hardly suited for the
work, had before her a coloured copy of the pattern to be woven, and
to this the eyes of each were constantly directed. It did not impede
their work, or prevent the coloured worsteds being most rapidly
fastened between the proper threads, for the copy was above the level
where they were actually working, and so the eye had to be raised to
it. Surely here is another lesson for us. For does not the most
·experienced Christian, as well as the youngest believer, need constantly
to have the eye of faitll fixed on the Lord Jesus, our Great Example ~
-Dan we fulfil our duties alone ~ Are we not depending on His
strength, His help, His love and sympathy, and is it not our great
desire to be made like Him ~ Do we not love to read those words,
." We know that when He shall appear, we shall be like Him; for
we shall see Him as He is "~ (1 John iii. 2.) No more then "through
·a glass darkly; but face to face."
No more seasons of gloom and
darkness, the result of fear and unbelief, but joy and peace for ever in
His presence. May the Holy Spirit enable us to look off from self
.and the surroundings that vex, and worry, and cause us sorrow or
anxiety, up to Him who is "the Author and Finisher of faith."
Another department of the factory was also very suggestive. In a
spacious room were several large boilers, by the side of which stood
men with long sticks in their hands, busily engaged in dipping into
the boiling liquid quantities of wool and yarn to be dyed different
·colours. As the skeins were taken out all dripping from the dye, it
seemed impossible they should ever be of any use; some, too, would
have to be put in again and again, till they became the exact shade
required. So with our lives. How many circumstances appear, as 'lTe
think, to defeat our plans! Disappointment attends some cherished
scheme we had fondly dreamed would come to pass; perhaps, in the
most unlooked-for way, our path is suddenly hedged up, e\erything
seems dark, and the only opening is one from which we shrink with
an intensity known only to Him who knoweth our inmost hearts. In
vain we plead it may not be so, for He who sees the end from the
beginning bids ns, "Go forward," trusting to His love t-o make the
apparently dark places in our pathway only steps to the brightest, in
Bis time, and bidding us also "wait patiently" till that time comes;
,giving us the assurance that"God does not bid us wait,
To disappoint at last,"
but rather, that if we hope in God, we "shall yet praise Him for the
help of His. countenance." May He enable us to "trust and not be
afraid," making us content to do His will under whatever circumstances He shall appoint; believing that, as many processes were
necessary for the production of one beautiful carpet, so many lessons
and much training-many processes and much refining-are needed to
prepare us to reflect the image of Him, "whom having not seen," yet,
by His own grace, we have been taught to "love."
F. S. F.
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PASTOR SPURGEON AND HIS GODLY GRANDFATHER.
THE Sword and the Trowel for January, 1892, contains an article by
Mr. SPURGEON, entitled, "Sweet Experiences in 1842 and 1892," from
which we extract the following:"I have been led into this line of remark by feeling how little I
could communicate to my friends of my own rest in the Lord. God
has been so supremely gracious to His servant, that he cannot be silent
concerning the Lord's tenderness; and yet speech goes not a thousandth
part of the way towards setting forth the praise which is felt in his
heart; much less the glory which is due unto the Father of mercy.
A deep and assured sense that all is in the hands of infinite love, and
that all is well, begets a peace which passeth all understanding; and
out of this peace arise5 a quiet joy, which makes gratitude and adoration to be as the breath and pulse of the sou!. We can speak of this
restful, reverent bowing beforll the throne, and read of its serene satisfaction; but actually to enjoy it is quite another thing. One knows
what it is to 'feel like singing all the time I ; but to be too overawed
with measureless love to attempt a song, and so to sit silent before the
Lord, is a stage further on.
"While in this state of mind, wishing to write, and yet lacking
expression, a venerable aunt, sent me an old memorandum written by
my grandfather, on paper which is now brown with age. It suited me
to a letter. I found that dear, gracious old nlan, who was often
timorous of himself, and liable to many a doubt as to his own spiritual
condition, at the date of his putting pen to paper, swimming in a sea
of peace. He writes very modestly about his own graces, hut he was
evidently overcome with a sense of the Divine bounty. The writing
may not strike others as it struck me, but, I t,hought the lines, traced
in the dear familiar hand, to be worthy of publicity; and the more si>
because they are so nearly the expression of my own feelings that I
would make them speak for me. Fifty years have not made the
language or the doctrine obsolete: I can find no better for January,
1892. Here is a portion of the document:On Friday evening, January 14th, 1842, as I was retiring to rest between
eight and nine o'clock-as I am in the habit of going early to bed, generally the first of the family to retire-as I was going upstairs I was struck
with the thought, I shall soon have done going up these steps, I shall
soon finish my journey of life; I have once less to ascend to my room,
one day's journey less to take. Oh, what a kind Friend has God been to
me! How many dangers has He carried me through! How many comforts has He bestowed! How many mercies has He afforded! How many
times, when darkness has overspread my path, has He shone into my soul;
and when sometimes I have almost been overwhelmed, how graciously has
He appeared for my relief! This filled me with gratitude to the Giver
of all mercies. Then, in a moment of time, those beautiful words arrested
my attention, "My God shall supply all your need" (Phi!. iv. 19). I
could not forbear, but lifted up my soul to God in prayer and thanksgiving.

Nearly an hour after I retired, my dear partner came to rest, and
asked me whether I had been asleep. I answered, "No, I have been
meditating on the kindness of God to me, and therefore I have had no
desire for sleep." The one thought that filled my mind was, "My God
K
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shall supply all YOUl' need." Well, He certainly has done so up to this
present moment. What a wretch I must be to mistrust Him! All men
are needy, but all do not see it, or know it. I could not help thinking
how mistaken many people are, and I amongst the rest Some appear
to have all and abound; but I think I can see clearly that no men in
the world, whether kings or beggars, aTe quite free from needy times even
in a temporal sense. A man may be very rich, yet his wealth may be
locked up, so that he cannot command any of it for a time; and in this
state he is glad to receive tbe assistance of his friend. Whoever is the
person that is raised up to afford tbis aid, it comes from the God of love.
I have seen such needs arise in many cases amongst my Christi:J,n friends,
and I am witness to the truth that God has supplied them through the
kindness of othus. I have also myself often experienced help from
brethren in Christ. But what a mercy when we can look through second
causes to the First Great Cause of all things! I feel and wish ever
so to do.
I bless God for making me feel that there is one kind of poverty that
all His children must know: I mean, spi?'it?wl poveT!;". How little of this
conscious soul.poverty is to lJC seen in these days! This is greatly to
be lamented.
I lay awake till after two o'clock, but tbe time seemed to pass away
swiftly, for I felt the force of the Prophet's words, "·Thou wilt keep him
in perfect peace, whose mind is stayed on Tbee." I felt I could trust
the Lord, and I do hope I sball be enabled to do so more and more.
Here is true peace, such as the world can neither give nor take away.
"I will trust, and not be afraid."
" My God shall supply all your need." I thought, I am a bad subject
to lose my rest in this way; perhaps to·morrow I shall be ill, and unfit for
my pastoral work. But I dare not be anxious on that score, for the
promise meets the case, .. My God shall supply all your need." This
must be from God, and it would be base in me to doubt it. I cannot
say how soon I shall be sbut up in Doubting Castle again; but I do most
sincerely pray God that I may never, if it be His will, dishonoUl' Him
again by unbelief as I have done; for even when I am low in spirits, He
will supply all my need. If a storm should be brewing, it will, I trust,
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~.

Oh, the sweetness I felt while I was thus musing! I cannot convey to
others the joy which filled my soul.
After this, I meditated upon this precious promise of my covenant
God, and I said, "Lord, I am full of spiritual wants! In the first place,
there are wards adsing out oj my jallen natu?'e, for in me-that is, in my
flesh-there dwelleth no good thing; and I am assUl'ed I can never put
any good thing there, for I find that when I would do good, evil is pre·
sent with me. I have no power, and, by nature, no desire to think a good
thought, or do a good action; therefore, all my support must come from
above. It was only through the grace of God that I was at first made to
feel my need of Jesus, my SavioUl'; and He must now supply my need
during every step of the journey, or I shall stumble in the way, or wander
from it. I see clearly that every good gift cometh down from the Father
of ligbts; and therefore 1 want words to e:s:pre£s the gratitude I feel to
God for the divine promise, which completely covers e,ery possible necessity, "My God shall supply all your need."
The question rose vividly in my mind, " How long will He supply you?"
and then the promise was again brought home to my soul with great
power, and I answered, "To the end." What! to the eud of time? Yes,
and to the end of eternity, if such a thing could be conceivable. To the
utmost end of possible existence and necessity, the supply will last. I
was obliged to say, "I,ord, I have enough." Oh, my dear Lord and
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Saviour, I would resign myself to Thee, body, soul, and spirit; this is all
I can do; and, Lord, it is Thou that enablest me to do even this, therefore
Thou deservest all the praise! I feel now a desire (Lord, evermore keep
me in this frame of mind!) that Thou shouldest have all the glory. To
Thee all the glory belongs.
Then my mind thought of the wants which arise from trials on the way
through this life to the next. I said to myself. "Perhaps I shall again
meet with persecutions on the road." Again I felt the power of the Word;
it spoke to me as though it had a voice, and I heard the Lord's words,
"They persecuted Me before they persecuted you." "If ye were of the
world, the world would love its own: but because ye are not of the world,
but I have chosen you out of the world, therefore the world hateth you."
Then I inwardly felt, though persecuted, I shall not be forsaken; though
cast down, I shall not be cast off. This made me find rest in the LOl·d.
"My God shall supply all Y0ID' need." Sweet promise! Unutterably
precious!
Yet another thought tried to enter my mind, and disturb it. Suppose
your friends should forsake you? But an answer returned directly from
the sacred Word: "When my father and my mother forsake me, then the
Lord will take me up." I could not help exclaiming, "Blessed truth!
Blessed God!" "He that loveth father or mother more than Me is not
worthy of Me." In this state of mind I could not but rejoice, and think
my state secure for time and for eternity.
I mused still on the great promise, "My God shall supply all Y0ID'
need": and I plainly read it as including every need which might arise
in death and throughout eternity. At this moment my mind so realized
the Faithful PromiseI' that I seemed to hear Him say, "I am the Lord,
I change not." "The Strength of Israel will not lie nor repent: for
He is not a man, that He should repent." "Hath He said, and shall
He not do it? I the Lord have spoken it: it shall come to pass, and
I will do it."
Oh, who can describe the delight I experienced, or the joy that was
poured into my soul at that moment? None, without he has been in
the same state, and felt the same life within. Those who understand
me will not wonder at my not wanting to sleep. It was such a mani.
festation of my dear Saviour to me, that I hope I shall never forget
its sweetness, until I enter into His presence, where there is fulness of
joy, and until I stand at His right hand, where there are pleasures for
evermore.
I could not help thinking then, and I hope so now, that the Lord
has more good work for me to do, amongst the people of my care,
whose souls are dear to me. Gladly would I, if it please God, lose many
more nights' rest by sleep to spend them in converse with Himself.
When my dear people hear me tell of this, my delightful experience,
I pray that the Lord may bless it to their souls. Thus the Lord's mani·
festation of Himself to my heart will not only be for my own comfort,
but for the good of my flock, and for the glory of my God. The Lord
grant it may be so 1"

Mr. SPURGEON adds to the foregoing;"I have enjoyed the reading of the old manuscript, not because of
its brilliance, or depth, or poetical suggestiveness; but as a precious
fragment of experience, full of grace and truth. These plain, homespun sentences deal with realities upon which some of us live. We
care nothing for the philosophies and the scepticisms of the period j
we cling to realized facts. Whatever hawks may hover in the sky,
our place is under the shadow of the sacred wings. The world is
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armed for war, the Churches aI''', to a large degree, making ready for
the return of chaos and medireval darkness, the men who are sound
themselves lie side by side with those who are rotten ;-but the Lord
liveth, His purpose abidetb, His power remaineth, and His truth must
and will prevail by the might of the Holy Ghost. Therefore we sing,
"Rest in the Lord, and wait patiently for Him."
And so have we enjoyed the precious testimony of the dear departed
servant of the Lord. vVe wrote and told our friend and brother what
a word in season it had proved to our own soul, and annexed is his
reply:-
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THESE TIMES.
WE cannot but feel, and that deeply, the times in ,,:hich we live.
If ever the Almighty spoke by the voice of His providence, as well
as by His Word, it is now, and yet, alas! alas! how little is that
voice heeded. In the earlier years of our ministry, it was usual, in
times of extremity, either of anxiety or otherwise, to have a day set
apart for humiliation or thanksgiving, as circumstances required. Forms
01' prayer or praise were, in consequence, issued far and wide through
the length and breadth of the kingdom, and were adopted in every
church of the land. Thus, the Most High was at least nominally
acknowledged and honoured. Is any such course followed now, or
has such been the case of late years ~ By no means. In fact, such
is the heathenish condition into which, as a nation, we have sunk,
that were a proposal for such a day to be made in the House of
Commons, it would be treated with ridicule, and that in spite of the
fact of its being questionable whether there was ever such an amount
of affliction and mortality having attacked anyone Parliament as that
which has befallen the present.
What are our Archbishops and Bishops thinking of, that they make
no movement in regard to a day of humiliation at such a crisis as
the present, when their own bench has been so invaded, and when
a malady that has defied the faculty to ascertain either its cause or
cure is so prevalent and devastating ~
Be it remembered that the epidemic has smitten almost every country
and clime. It bas been, if possible, a greater scourge among the
rich and well-to-do, than the poorer classes, thus proving the inability
of men or means to cope with the emergency. How many doctors
themselves have fallen a prey to it. It has, moreover, raised its
warning voice before; its present visit is a renewal, and therefore it
is a repetitionary caution and remonstrance. It calls upon men the
louder and the more emphatically to "consider their ways."
There is one additional fact to which we would call attention, and
most suggestive as a motive for appointing a day of humiliation, as
before observed. The fact to which we allude is this, that, in regard
to the so serious and prolonged illness of Mr. SPURGEON, daily and
most earnest and importunate prayer was presented at the throne of
grace on his behalf. In spite of his most critical illness, and the
seemingly hopeless bulletins issued from time to time, in regard to his
condition, still meetings were held at the Metropolitan Tabernacle
morning, noon, and night, week after week, and month after month.The hopelessness of his condition, and the helplessness of the Lord's
servant, appeared to inspire the greater fervour and the more ardent
zeal on his behalf. Further, it was a case by no means confined to'
sect or party. On the contrary, it was one of almost universal
interest. It is questionable whether there was ever a parallel instance
of such universal attention being drawn to the condition of one who
assumed no other character than that of a humble pastor. The only
case akin to it was the critical illness of His Royal Highness the
Prince of Wales, some twenty years ago. With these facts, therefore,before us, the sympathy of the nation at large in behalf of the Heil'
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Apparent to the British throne, and the prayers awakened throughout
the kingdom on account of the serious and prolonged· illness of Mr.
SPURGE0N, with the happy result in both instances, we say-and that
most emphatically-that the supineness and indifference on the part of
those in authority, in regard to appuinting a day for humiliation and
prayer, involves a just cause for censure and reproach. It bespeaks a
laxity that is highly criminal. And, when the fact is taken into
account that ente1'tainments are adopted, as if to divert the attention
from the existing state of things, which affects all classes of society,
from the prince to the peasant, it renders the subject of graver
moment and more intense concern.
January 14th, 1892.
THE EDITOR.
At the time the preceding was written, what has cast, as it were, a
pall over the whole of the United Kingdom, has happened. The nation
is in tears, and far distant lands have shared in the grief enkindled
by the so sudden and unexpected death of His Royal Highness the
Duke of Clarence. The day was fixed, and most extensive and elaborate
preparations were in course of operation, for the forthcoming wedding.
Now the whole is changed. Instead of a marl'ia{Je, there will be a
burial! Instead of a bride, the amiable lady upon whom the eyes of
the nation were fixed becomes a mourner, and, under the circumstances,
one of the keenest, and entitled to our very deepest sympathy. We
are at a loss to conceive of a greater disappointment or a more painful
reverse than that to which the Princess has been called.
It is a lesson-and a most speaking one-to the nation at large.
May God, of His great mercy, grant that it may not be lost upon us
as a people, This visitation comes upon us at a period, when the
all-wise and unerring Ruler of all nations and the Divine Controller
of all events has sent a scourge that is more or less affecting the
whole world. It is the voice of the Almighty speaking, and speaking
loudly, too.
Simultaneously with the death of the Duke of Clarence is the death
likewise of the pervert Dr. MANNING, the so-called Archbishop of
Westminster. What a voice, moreover, has this. Instead of the most
solemn reflections being awakened at the removal of one who had
ignored the principles of the Reformation, and so attached himself to
the apostate Church of Rome, as unhesitatingly to set himself to the
undermining of our kingdom as a Protestant people, his decease is
regarded as a national calamity. So utterly void of the solid Protestant
principles which, as a community,. we profess, the wretched apostasy
of the deceased is disregarded, and the calm manner of his death
considered proof and evidence of his safety and his fitness to appear
before the JUdge of quick and dead, to give an account of his
stewardship. Never was there a greater farce-never a more hapless
misconception of fads. As to the actual closing scene of a man's life,
in a physical or temporal point of view, the calmness or quietude of
his departnre is no criterion whatever. There are those who, as the
Psalmist says, "have no bands in their death"; and therefore die
unconcerned like the beasts that perish.. Some there are who long to
die, so that, as they vainly imagine, pain and suffering may cease.
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What parochial. minister has not been the eye and the helpless
witness of such cases, where, in the solemn article of dissolution, the
most perfect apathy and indifference has prevailed as to what immediately awaits the dying, as soon as they cease to breathe 1 On the
other hand, what a deep concern and how intense the anxiety of those
whose minds have been divinely awakened, and whose hearts have
been sovereignly wrought upon, with regard to their being ushered
into the immediate presence of the great Searcher of hearts and the
Trier of the reins of the children of men. How intensely solicitous
are such to realize that their sillS bave been atoned for by the great
Sin-bearer, and that tbey are "accepted in the Beloved, and prepared
to depart and be with Christ." Such cannot trifle with death, nor be
indifferent to the vast issues attendant upon a change of worlds. On
the contrary, an intense concern possesses them, that they may realize,
at that last great crisis, the presence and power of Him who hath
promised, "When thou. passest through the waters, I will be with
thee; and through the flvers, they shall not overflow thee: when thou
walkest through the fire, thou shalt not be burned; neither shall the
THE EDITOR.
flames kindle upon thee."

!ttiritlu~ an))
Pictured Palestine.

:i.oiia!S .of

~.o.olts.

By JAlIIES NEIL, M.A., formerly Incumbent of Christ
Church, Jerusalem. Author of " Palestine the Perplexed;" "Palestine
Expectant;" "Figurative Language of the Bible; I, "Strange Scenes,"
&c., &c. With eighty Illustrations, by JAlIIES CLARK, HENRY A.
HARPER, and other Artists. London: Jas. Nisbet and Co.
THIS is a most useful, as well as intensely interesting book, inasmuch
as it throws so much light upon what is oftentimes so obscure to the
English reader. The fact of the author having for some years personally
resided in Jerusalem, and from the position he there occupied bringing
him into such constant contact with the people, adds immensely to the
value of the work. How could mere visitors or birds of passage gain
the same knowledge of the people, their practices and pursuits, that
necessarily falls to the lot of a regular resident 1 Very much must
escape the eye of a casual visitor, that cannot but commend itself to
the attention of the neighbour, or the dweller in their midst. Moreover, in their contact with strangers, much is assumed, both in words
and acts, which would not be attempted with those familiar with both
character and customs.
We have read the book before us with profound interest, and cannot
but strongly commend it to the lovers of Eastern life, and especially
to the student of the Sacred Word. We must content ourselves by
giving simply one extract, and that upon a subject which has been
the source of so much contention, and at the same time so productive
of the most fatal consequences, in a spiritual point of view. The quotation
in question is that upon the vexed question of remission of sins; and
well does the author remark :If these words (" Whose soevel' sins ye remit, they are remitted unto them;
and whose soever sins ye retain, they are retained") are literal, and, as the
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Ohurch of Rome pretends, confer a power on the Apostles, and, through
them, on a certain body of clergymen, to pronounce or withhold the pardon,
of men's sins, is it possible that there should be not a single instance in
the Acts of the Apostles of the exercise of the most important of all
imaginable priestly powers, and one unknown to the Aaronic priesthood
before our Saviour's time, and not even one remote reference to it in any
of the Apostle's letters, several of which lay down with grclat distinctness
a minister's principal duties? The answer to this is conclusive, and leads
to the irresistible inference' that the words must be figurative.
The author proceeds to state:An intimate and technical knowledge of figures of speech, as used in
the East, is necessary to make the matter quite plain. First, there is
METONYMY, that is, the figure by which one noun is put for another, or a
pronoun is put for a noun, where there is a settled and intimate relationship
between them. Such a settled and intimate relationship exists between the
preacher and the message he has to deliver, and between an author and his book.
. 'Thus our blessed Lord, who often used the figure of Metonymy, on another
·occasion says "Moses" for the "books of Moses" and "the Prophets"
for "th~ books of the 'Prophets." The words, the~, mean, "Whose soev~r
sins the Gospel remits, they are remitted; and whose soever sins the Gospel
retains, they are retained." ... The exact, full, literal meaning of our
Lord's words is simply this beautiful tru h, in keeping as it is with all
His other utterances, and with the whole spirit and nature of the New
Oovenant-" Whose soever sins the Gospel you preach declares remitted, shall
be remitted; and whose soever sins the Gospel you preach declares retained,
!!Ihall be retained." Now, the GospeL declares that the sins of all those who
repent and believe in the Lord Jesus Ohrist are remitted, and that the
sins of all those who neglect or refuse to repent and believe in Jesus are
retained. This is the simple truth of the way of absolution. We need
only the services of One priest, our Great High Priest, who has passed into
the heavens. In this, as in all things, glory be to God alone!"

The Drapm's' Diary and Year Book for 1892.. A Counting House Record
. of Business Transactions throughout the Year. London: Office of the
Warehouserne1/, and Drapers' Trade Journal, 148 and 149, Aldersgate
Street.
THIS is a most extraordinary production.. Its title may lead to the
idea that its contents are limited to the particular trade after which
it is named. Such, however, is by no means the case, for while, in
its getting-up, nothing has been overlooked or omitted that bears upon
the interests of the drapery trade, in all its varied departments, the work
before us contains an amount of information and a variety of statistics
that extend far beyond the circle for which it is primarily intended.
The vast number of portraits it contains, and the general getting-up
of the work, entitles the pUblishers to the greatest credit.

The City Diary and Almanack for 1892.

London: W. H. and L.
OolIingridge, Oity Press Offices, Aldersgate Street. E.O.
THIS is the twenty-ninth annual issue of this remarkably cheap
shilling's worth. Its contents are so varied and extensive, as to afford
information of the most practical use, far beyond the City boundaries,
or even the Metropolis :itself. Particulars of Institutions, Societies,
Bankers, &c., cannot but be of service to country as well as to town
residents. We have seen this "City Diary" in regular use, in tho
counting-house and elsewhere, scores of miles away from LondoD.
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