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HEART-APPEALS AT THE MEROY-SEAT.
" All my desires are before Thee, and my groaning is not hid from
Tlzee."-PSALM xxxviii. 9.
OUR readers will remember that, in several numbers of the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE last year, we commented upon the little word
"ALL." Now, in the above passage, we have it presented as a very
precious consideration upon the part of the Psalmist. Whilst it
implies that he had no power to express what he felt or feared,
it clearly indicates, at the same time, his deep consciousness that
the Lord was fully acquainted with his position, notwithstanding.
As the omniscient J ehovah, He needed not that the case or the
circumstances should be spread before Him in detail, great as that
privilege was at other times felt to be; but that now, whilst
David partook of the feelings as expressed elsewhere, when he
declareil, "I am so troubled that I cannot speak," the Lord,
nevertheless, understood him; and this, to the dear child of God,
is no small mercy.
It is indeed a satisfaction to feel that the Lord is ever far, far
better acquainted with our case, in all its varied phases and
numberless details, than we ourselves can possibly be; yea, and
that He is far more interested than we are-aye, and that He has
infinitely more at stake than we. In our little tiny-mindedness,
it is difficult to .realize this. Such, however, is the case.
A child may feel his position, at certain times and under certain
circumstances, and may seem as though he were bearing the brunt
of the burden; but is it so ~ Has not the parent more weight,
and does he not realize a greater responsibility, than the child?
Apart from the sympathy which naturally attaches to his position, as
a parent, does he not feel the special care and anxiety that this
sacred relationship entails? If this be so with the human, and
all its frailties and infirmities, how much more with the Divine,
and all its unsullied perfections? What a verity is that-" If ye,
being evil, know how to give good gifts unto your children, how
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much more shall your Heavenly Father give His Holy Spirit
[and with the Holy Spirit, all essentially necessary good gifts]
to them that ask Him?"
Then the idea suggested by the expression, "All my desires
are before Thee," is, that they are constantly naked and open to
Him-not simply that the Lord is aware of them, from the fact
that He has been apprized of them, and that they are left in His
hands with a hopefulness that they shall, in His own time and
way, receive His attention, but that they are constantly present
to His view, and, when ripe for interposition, shall assuredly
receive the same. The uninterrupted interest and ever-watchful
eye of the Lord, as regards His people, is sweetly set forth in
Isaiah xlix. 14-16: "But Zion said, The Lord hath forsaken me,
and my Lord hath forgotten me. Can a woman forget her
sucking child, that she should not have compassion on the son
of her womb? Yea, they may forget, yet will I not forget thee.
Behold, I have graven thfJe upon the palms of My hands; thy
wa.lls are continually before Me."

In proof of the vigilance with which the Lord watches over
His people, it is such as to challenge all the powers of darkness to
bring forward proof of theTe ever having been a single instance,
since the creation, in which SUCiJour or deliverance came too late.
Never! "The Lord is at hand" at all times, and in each and every
case where supporting and sustaining mercy, as v:ell as defending
and delivering loving-kindness, are necessary. Both Martha and
Mary took a wrong view of matters when they said to Jesus,
"Lord, if Thou hadst been here, my brother had not died."
We may think and say the same in a thousand and one ways. We
are mistaken, nevertheless. As in regard to position or circumstances, so with respect to time"The promise may be long delayed',
But cannot come too late."

Moreover, with the Psalmist there was additional ground of
comfort, for he not only says, "ALL my desires are before Thee"
-" I have placed and left my case in Thy hands "-but he adds,
"and my groanings are not hid from Thee." So that it was not
a merely nominal or superficial trial under which he laboured, but
it was one which gave him concern, and deep concern too. He
" groaned" under it-yea, he sighed and cried beneath it. It
gave him deep and anxious concern, insomuch that language was
noo poor and too contracted, to give vent to what he felt and
what he feared. Hence it was additional consolation to him to
feel that the Lord was aware of his sorrow. He understood the
depths of his anguish. He knew perfectly well what the groan
and the sob, the sigh and the tear, meant. N either the one nor
the other escaped that all-seeing eye, nor failed to catch that
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ever-attentive and supernatural ear.
Moreover, the Psalmist,
without doubt, felt that the heart and hand of J ehovah were
enlisted on his behalf, as well as His eye and ear. Hence there
was at least a measure of that sacred solace and child-like confidence which prompted the afflicted Job to exclaim, "He knoweth
the way that I take; and, when He hath tried me, I shall come
forth as gold."
Moreover, with respeot to either the diffidenoe or the difficulty
in expressing in so many words what we feel or what we fear,
how preoious is the plea, "Let the sighing of the prisoner oome
before Thee; aooording to the greatness of Thy power, preserve
Thou those that are appointed to die" (margin, "preserve the
children of death ").
Now mark, dear reader, what springs out of this sighing. How
large-yea, how vast-the request: "accrrding to the greatness of
Thy power." What a laying hold-what a grasp-of Omnipotenoe!
What a plea from a sip;hing and a orying suppliant! " Aocording
to the greatness of Thy power, preserve Thou those that are
appointed to die." Those who painfully, yet profitably, realize "the
sentence of death in themselves "-who feel, as it were, doomed
to death spiritual, natural, eternal-oh, preswve suoh, for Thou
alone art able so to do! They oannot keep or preserve themselves,
any more than they oan defend or deliver themselves. Their case is
as hopeless as it is helpless, as far as they personally are ooncerned. Be Thou, therefore, their Preserver! their Defender! their
Deliverer!
Moreover, this sighing bespeaks suoh HEARTWORK! It is so
seoret-so unobservable-to any but to Him" to whom all hearts
are open, all desires known, and from whom no seorets are hid."
Further, there is suoh a precious reoord with respect to these
sighing ones-" We know not how to pray as we ought, but the
Spirit Himself maketh interoession for us, with groanings which
cannot be uttered." Language is too poor-human lips are too
powerless-to give utteranoe to the feelings and emotions of the
mind. The mouth and the heart fail to keep paoe Olle with the
other. The former is in the rear; hence the sigh and the groan
come to the help of the heart, and thus it finds relief.
Reader, is it not so? Oh, be it yours to look back and contemplate the times and the seasons-the sufferings and the sorrows
-in whioh it was utterly beyond your power to express what
was passing within. The aforenamed passage 'exactly expressed
Hezekiah
your state-" I am so troubled that I oannot speak."
well understood the position when he said, "Like a orane, or a
swallow, so did I ohatter : I did moum as a dove: mine eyes fail with
looking upward. 0 Lord, I am oppressed; undertake for me."
Ah! reader, and, when matters have come to this blessed extremity
-we use the word advisedly-has not the Lord meroifully and·

z2

332

The Gospel Magazine.

marvellously undertaken-aye, and accomplished, too? After the
deatb upon the promise, the anguish, the gloom, the all but absolute despair-when you have sensibly" fallen down, and there was
none to help "-when" your power was gone, and there was none
shut up or left "-then has the Lord most graciously and effectually
fulfilled His promise, "For the oppression of the poor, and for
the sighing of the needy, now will I arise, saith the Lord, and
will set him in safety from him that puffeth at him."
The very wording implies a tcaitt'ng upon the part of the Lord.
The "now" so clearly bespeaks this. And what is the happy
result but the giving to the Lord the praise and glory due to His
ever gl'eat and adorable name? Hence the sweet and blessed
testimony, as expressed by Hezekiah-" What shall I say? The
Lord was ready to save, and Himself hath done it." Ah! yes, Himself, and Himself alone, was both the Designer and the Doer!
He Him self- and He only-planned, purposed, executed! Hence
Himself-and Himself alone-shall have all the praise and the
glory. "This is the Lord's doings, and it is marvellous in our
eyes," shall echo and re-echo through the length and breadth of
His kingdom.
" Not unto us, 0 Lord, not unto us, but unto
Thy name give glory, for Thy mercy and for Thy truth's sake,"
Alas! alas! we are so prone to forget; and, because we forget,
we lose sight of His mercie8, and suck mercies too! Had we but
a more vivid and becoming remembrance of His goodness, His
mercy, His loving-kindness, what numberless instances of His
marvellous interferences and His most merciful deliverances would
come before us, in sweet and blessed evidence of His so repeated
interpositions on our behalf! Ah! yes, when heart and flesh in
very deed failed, and when our case seemed hopeless and helpless
to the last degree-yea, when that Scripture was so strikingly
verified, "He brought down their heart with labour; they fell
down, and there was none to help "-then, yes, then was the
time and those the circumstances in and under which the Lord
brought His wisdom, His love, His goodness, His almighty
power, to bear, supporting, sustaining, and ultimately delivering
in the most marked, merciful, and, as it were, miraculous way.
And thus He proved Himself such a God-so gracious, so condescending, so forbearing and forgiving-yea, so determined
to save, and to make known His mighty power, His wondrous
love, and His abounding and superabounding mercy.
Reader, were we not so blind, so besotted, so forgetful, so
thankless, should we not have treasured up in our memories, and
that most gratefully and trustfully, these repeated-yea, these so
continuous and uninterrupted-displays of His tenderness, comAh! He is worthy of all
passion, and omnipotent power?
adoration and praise ! Well might the poet, in the fulness of his
heart, exclaim-
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" Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small ;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all."

In the review of her mercies, we do not wonder at the dear old
negress exclaiming, "If He takes me to heaven, He shall never
hear the last of it."
Why, if down here, amid all the sin and corruption within,
and the turmoil and distraction without, there are times and
season8 when one seems, as it were, overwhelmed with the contemplation of His marvellous goodness, loving-kindt.:ess, and
mercy, as personally experienced and enjoyed, what will it be
by-and-bye, when "delivered from the burden of the flesh, and
we are in joy and felicity"?
Reader, shall we tell you a secret, in regard to the state of
mind we have been in at'times lately? Well, then, here it is.
We have recently had such discoveries of the astounding goodness and mercy of our God, 9,S our Leader, our Guardiau, our
Guide, our rich and bountiful Benefactor and Friend, in His
preventing as well as His providing mercy, that we have been
lost, as it were, in wonder and adoring admiration of all He has
been and done. Moreover, so far from finding' fault with His
dealings, or envying the worldling his mode of life or his
portion or pleasure, we have felt so abundantly satisfied with the
Lord and His dealings, as far as even tltis uwld i~ concerned, that,
were there no hereafter, we should be perfectly content, and far
better satisfied with the pilgrim's portion than that of the worldling.
Yea, we have felt this-that deliverance from wrath to come and
total annihilation were a rich, a distinguishing, a most unmerited mercy, and that we should be content therewith.
Now, lest we should not have made clear our meaning, we will
place it again before the reader thus: that, so far from being
dissatisfied with the Lord's leadings and dealings-so far from
finding fault with Him for any trial, afRiction, bereavement, loss,
or cross-we have received at His hands so much goodness,
mercy, and love, that we are abundantly satisfied therewith; nor
would we have the veriest change or alteration in the review, as
fal' as all past details are concerned.
Again, so far from attaching any merit, worth, or worthiness to
any service or labour in which we have been engaged professedly
in the Lord's name and for the Lord's sake, we have been so
abundantly recompensed in the life that now is, and so infinitely
.short of any future reward or recompense does such labour or
service fall, that, as we have said, the escape from wrath to come,
and the simple ceasing to be, when this present life shall close, we
should deem a mercy indeed, and that most unmerited.
We are quite prepared for the startling effect this statement will
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have upon the Jiiinds of some: Others, however, who know some
little of themselves-their haplessly fallen condition; the desperate
wickednes~, ingratitude, and unbelief of their own hearts-will
see otherwise, and, we doubt not, will understand what we mean
by matcMess, rioh, covenant, and undeserved meroy. How will
suoh repudiate and utterly condemn the veriest approaoh to the
Popish notion of works of supererogation, or rewards for labours
or doings over and above even the requirements of a law which is
holy, just, and good, and whioh condemns the haplessly selfsatisfied observer of it for the least flaw or falling short of its
rigid demands.
We wish to lay the greatest stress upon the remarks just made,
with respeot to our estimate of the Lord's leadings and dealings
through all the changing scenes of this ever-variable life. The
commonly-received idea is, that the Christian, the believer, the
man of God (oall him by whioh name you please), has to pass
through this world a poor, miserable, dull, gloomy, dissatisfied
creature. By the ignorant, the ·spiritually untaught and unenlightened, the mere novice in divine things, such an one is
regarded as utterly void of, insensible to, or compelled painfully and
most mortifyingly to forego, every particle of human pleasure or
worldly satisfaotion and interest. In the denying of self, taking
up his cross, and following Christ-the terms laid down by the
Lord Himself-he is supposed to submit to a course of perpetual
. privation and penanoe, the which he would gladly forego the being
subjected to, were it possibly consistent with his ultimate safety.
Now, these ideas we altogether condemn and deny. They betray
a positive and a vital ignoranoe of the true character of a child of
God, and an absolute want of insight into the nature of spiritual
and imperishable life. The child of God would, from the very
nature of his new creatureship, live pure and spotless as an angel
of light, had he the power or the full exeroise of his own new
will and fresh inwrought wishes and desires, these being the result
of his having been begotten again from above, and quickened and
made alive by the Holy Ghost from his previous "death in trespasses and sins."
The ground of his sorrow, .and the oause of his pain, and the
reason of his dissatisfaction, is from the faot of his being the subject
of a nature at issue with, and opposed to, this new and divine life,
of which he has sovereignly and graeiously been maile the partaker.
This explains the why and the wherefore of the Apostle's statement" We that are in this tabernacle do groan, being burdened"-that
is, burdened with sin, self, the flesh, the allurements of the world,
and the temptations and insinuations of Satan. This constitutes
the conflict-the ceaseless warfare-between the two natures of
which he is the partaker-the flesh and the Spirit.
We have often remarked-and we are prepared to stand by the
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statement-that the child of God does not serve God simply to
attain heaven and escape hell. Were there no hereafter, he would
seek to live a life of holiness, and not be the willing drudge of sin
and Satan. The life he desires to live assimilates and corresponds
with the new and distinctive nature in which, by grace' and power
divine, he has been begotten.
" Not with the terrors of a slave
Do they perform His will;
But with the noblest powers they have,
His sweet commands fulfil."

They know, by blessed and happy experience, that" godliness is
profitable unto all things, having the promise of the life that
now is, as well as that which is to come."
Well does blessed HART say·" Boast not, ye sonS of earth,
N or look with scornful eyes;
Above your highest mirth,
My saddest honrs I prize:
For, though my cup seems filled with gall,
A something secret sweetens all."

"I would sooner," said the Psalmist, "be a door-keeper in the
house of my God, than to dwell in the tents of wickedness."
In the same spirit Dr. WATTS thus expressed himself" One day amid ith~ place
Where my dear Lord has been,
Is sweeter than ten thousand days
Of pleasurable sin."

The fact is, the child of God has bread to eat which the world
knows not of. "The secret of the Lord is with them that fear
Him, and He will show them His covenant," which is a covenant
of grace and mercy.
.
Now, in accordance with the statement we have already made,
as to our perfect satisfaction with all the Lord's past leadings and
dealings, we are about to offer a challenge. Here it is. We will
defy' any man of the world, be he whom he may, or' attained to
whatsoever position he has, to say that he has ever seen the day,
or reached such a standard, as honestly to testify he has found
all he wants-that he is perfectly satirified. He aspires to nothing
greater, nor wishes for aught beside. ,We fearlessly assert that
no such man of the world can be found. The world is incapable
- of producing such an one.' Notwithstanding all its pretensions,
practices, or promises, it has not the elements nor the power so to
instruct and educate as to lead its votary personally to understand
and practically to participate in the declaration, "0 Naphtali,
sa&i~fied with favour"; and why? Because he is as practically and
as personally ignorant of the nature of that satisfaction and the
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groundwork of that favour, which is, "the blessing of tlte Lo/'d" ;
for "it is the blessing of the Lord that maketh rich, and He
addeth no sorrow with it." We read by the Prophet the solemn
statement, "I will curse your blessings." Again we read, in the
Proverbs, " The curse of the Lord is in the house of the wicked,
but He blesseth the habitation of the just." Moreover, the more a
man has of this world, the farther off is he from, and the greater
his enmity against, the God in whom he "lives, and moves, and has
his being."
But now, having given the aforenamed challenge, we have to
add a testimony, and that in all sobriety, and based upon a
thoughtful, careful, deliberate review. Whether we have personally
known and been really acquainted with aught of the affiictions,
trials, sorrows, sicknesses, sufferings, bereavements, losses, and crosses
of life, we will leave those who have been familiar with these pages
during the last six-and-forty years to decide. In spite, however,
of our positive and actual realization of the fact that" man is born
to troub~e as the sparks fly' upwards," and although we have
thousands of times sympathised with the sentiment" Finds every day new straits attend,
And wonders where the scene will end,"

yet such have been the interminglings of mercy, and such His marvellous interpositions and deliverances, that we have not afault to find
with our God.
Numberless times as, during our pilgrimage, we
may have exclaimed, with J acob, "All these things are against
me!" yet now, in the calm, careful, comprehensive retrospect, we unhesitatingly say, "He bath done ALL things well"; and, as we
have already intimated, were there no hereafter-were there neither
heaven nor hell-did our career end with the present life-to the
praise and glory of our God we declare that, as a pilgrim and a
stranger, we are ten thousand times better satisfied with all the Lord's
lead£ngs and dealings than had He yielded to OU1' too-oft whims and
fancies, in giving liS this and bestou'ing that which, at the time and
under the circumstances, lce so falseZy concluded would have ministe1'ed
to our well-being.

With respect to His denials and His Fatherly discipline, in all
the fulness of our heart we can and do say, "I know, 0 Lord,
that Thy judgments are right, and that in faithfulness Thou hast
affiicted me." We add. moreover, "Thy gentleness" (or, as the
Prayer Book and dear old OOVERDALE render it), "Thy loving
correction hath made me great "-great in Ohrist, great in a
knowledge of one's vileness and worthlessness, and little in ourselves, from the sense and deep conviction of our utter ill-and,hell-deservings !
Ah! yes, with respect to the Lord's refusing this, or declining the
other, so urgent request or importunate plea, sooner or later every
·dear child of God will testify to the fact-
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" Good, when He gives, supremely good;
Nor less when He denies J '
E'en crosses, in His sovereign hands,
Are blessings in disguise."

Yea, and he will add" When trouble, like a gloomy cloud,
Has gathered thick and thundered loud,
He near my soul has always stood;
His loving-kindness, oh, how good! "

Bat now, in conclusion, lest what we have written should fall
into the hands of a sceptic, and that he should misconstrue what
we have said, and imagine that we have our doubts or scruples
about a future state, we will just add that we could as much call
in question our own present existence as disbelieve in a future
and an eternal duration. We believe in an eternity of bliss
and in an eternity of woe. We strictly adhere to the Scriptural
declaration, "He that believeth shall be saved, and he that
believeth not shall be damned."
Bat this is the point upon which we wish to lay the greatest
stress, and intensely to emphasize. If, in the present life, amid
all our surroundings, and in spite of this corrupt and fallen flesh
of ours, we can justify, magnify, and adore our God for all He
has ber.n and all He has done, what will it be by-and-bye,
when, as we have said, we are finally and for ever "delivered from
the burden of the flesh"? What, when the wilderness is crossed,
the Jordan passed over, the world annihilated, Satan vanquished,
sin neither felt, nor suffering nor sorrow feared? What, when
we have entered within the pearly gates of the New Jerusalem?
What, when we have joined the myriad hosts" which no man can
number, out of every nation, tongue, and people"? What, when
arrayed in the wedding garment, with a crown of glory upon our
head, and seated around the throne with Abraham, and Isaac,
and J acob, in the kingdom of our Father-God? What, when we
see the King-not as "a root out of a dry ground, without form
or comeliness, that we should desire Him"-not as the "Man of
Sorrows, and acquainted with grief "-not as "a lamb that is led
to the slaughter, and a sheep before her shearers is dumb "-but the
King-the King-" the King in His beauty," in all His unsullied
grandeur, in His beatific loveliness, in His inconceivable glory?
Oh, what-what-what then shall we think-what then say-of
Him and His mercy, His goodness, His love, His faithfulness,
that "led us by the right way, that we might go to a city of
habitation" ?
'
St. Luke's, Bedminste1', April 20th, 1886.
THE EDITOR.
READER, be it thine to trust in the Father of all mercies and the
God of all consolation for every supply.
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THE HOMAGE OF PRAISE.
" Let eVe1"Y thing that hath brenth praise the Lord. Praise ye the Lord."PSALM cl. 6.
How can and does "every thing that hath breath praise the Lord" 1
We can understand it when, in early spring, we hear the sweet warblings
of countless birds-when from the songsters of the air there bursts forth,
after a long and dreary winter, a boundless song of praise. But we
cannot so readily understand bow the beasts of the field and every
living creature can "praise the Lord." We know that "the cattle
upon a thousand hills are all His "-that the Lord supplies the food
they eat and the water they drink, which they wait for and receive from
rIim-and in this way they may be said to "praise" Him. Dr. WATTS
seems to drink into this view and feeling when he sings" Go, worship at Immanuel's feet!
See in His face what wonders meet!
Earth is too narrow to express
His worth, His glory, or His grace."

Still, to my mind, these seem t·o fall short of the homage of praise.
It is declared, "every thing that hath breath" shall praise Him. Now,
I could suggest another way in which it may be said that "every
thing that hath breath" is made to "praise the Lord," namely, that all
living creatures, in their characters and habits, are made to point to
Christ, or His Church, or in some way to illustrate the truth of God;
and this is the point that is laid upon one's heart at this time to
bring out.
May the Lord the Spitit be our Teacher, and make the
subject helpful and profitable to us.
What a wonderful and precious Book is the Bible! It has been truly
said, "It is the Word of God. It is God speaking in man; God
speaking by man; God speaking as Man; God speaking for man." I
should be inclined to add to this--it is also God speaking to man';
and it is His revealed will to His own people. In consequence of this,
it is called" The Bible," or "The Book "-not a book, but the Book,
for nothing else is comparable to it, and it speaks as no other book
can speak. Men also call it so from the Greek word for a book,
"Biblios," or "Biblion," which is derived from the Egyptian name for
the plant papyrus, a species of reed or flag which grew by the banks
of the Nile, and from which the ancients made the material upon
which they wrote.
God's marvellous preservation of His Word from the very beginning
of the world proves' its value and importance. The purpose of God
in giving us this Word, to our mind, may be summed up thus--:.first, to reveal His dear Son as the only Saviour and salvation for
sinners; secondly, to make us, by the teaching of that Word, through
His Spirit, "wise unto salvation."
Christ, then, is the Kernel. Christ-Jesus Christ-that precious
name which is the same in all the languages of the world. He is
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that edible Substance contained in the shell of Jehovah's secret, and
which, developed, forms the salvation and sustenance of His people.
He is that Centre of the Word of God who is "the Way, the Truth,
and the Life." He is that secret Something which sweetens all-that
hidden mystery of godliness-the God-Man Christ Jesus, "whom to
know is life eternal." He is that unknown One to the world, yet
well known to the children of God. He is that concealed One, "ready
to be revealed" to those that love Him and are "the called according to Hi's purpose. "
Surrounding this Kernel, and all pointing to Him, are various coatings, as it were-such, for instance, as the great and fundamental
doctrines of a pure faith; the types and shadows, offerings and sacrifices, all shadowing forth Him; the prophecies and evidences of
prophecy all concerning Him; the exceeding great and precious
promises of God, finding their fulfilment in Christ; and lastly, illustrations of Christ, drawn from the natural world to set forth spiritual
•truths, and tell of the beauty and perfection of Him who is Himself
"the VVord." It is this last coating we want more especially now
to deal with.
Science is made to learn its lessons from the Bible, although it is
a delusion to read the Bible merely as a Book of science. True,
somfl are always found who are disproving assertions of the Word of
God. This only shows their weakness in the matter. The Bible is
the inspired Word and the inspired wisdom of God. It cannot contain anything that is untrue. "Let God be' true and every man a
liar." The Scriptures cannot be broken, and all scientific discoveries,
viewed aright, are proving that God is true. Our position is to believe implicitly what God says; and, if difficulties arise, to search more
fully and completely, and we shall find it to be so.
But we would draw attention more especially to the fact of how
natural history, the habits and characteristics of animals, plants, and
trees, as described in the Bible, are used as pointings to Christ and
to divine truths. As' one has truly said, "There is hardly a beast
or a bird or' insect which has not been called to illustrate truth. The
ox's patience, the ant's industry, the spider's skill, the hind's surefootedness, the eagle's speed, the dove's gentleness; and even the
sparrow's meanness and insignificance."
Again, Christ's illustrations were taken from the hen calling her
chickens together, from salt, from candles, from fishing-tackle, from a
hard creditor grasping a debtor. Suppose you that any woman who
ever mixed bread was ignorant of what He meant, when He compared
the kingdom of heaven to leaven or yeast 1
But to confine our attention, first, to illustrations drawn from na- .
tural history which set forth spiritual truths, which we think will
bring out with additional force the passage, "Let every thing that
hath breath praise the Lord." Of course, such a wide field opens
before us, that we can only mention a few instances by way of illustration.
. As to animal life. Take the hind or the hart-an emblem of the
tribe of Naphtali. Look how its desire for water when hunted sets forth
the longings of a child of God when hunted before some Sattl on the moun-
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"As the 'hart panteth after the water-brooks, so
panteth my soul after the living God," is an exclamation which is
constantly on the lips of the Lord's living ones. The hinds, again,
are remarkable for concealing their young. The Lord hides His children
in the clefts of the Rock. Their activity and swiftness also are made to
set forth the way in which Ohrist breaks in upon His people-" The
voice of my Beloved: behold, He cometh, leaping upon the mountains,
skipping upon the hills. My Beloved is like a roe or a young hart."
Oh, that He would often er thus break in upon us !
Again, note another illustration. The lion-an animal known for its
power and majesty. Our Lord is called, "The Lion of the tribe of Judah,"
from which tribe He came after the flesh-a fit emblem of Him who
had conquered sin, Satan, and death, by His own omnipotent power.
J olm tells us of how, in his apocalyptic vision, one of the elders said,
" Weep not. Behold, the Lion of the tribe of J udah, the l~oot of
David, hath prevailed to open the book," &c. The figure of a lion was
much used by Solomon in the ornamentation of· the temple and of
his own palace-probably as the symbol of dignity and the strengtli
and power of God. Hence we read, in the Book of Numbers, "God
brought him [i.e., Israel] forth out of Egypt; he hath, as it were, the
strength of an unicorn. He couched, he lay down as a lion, and
as a great lion: who shall stir him up 1"
But, while all this is so, it must be noticed, on the other hand', that
it is used to depict the craft and fury of the devil, who "goeth about
as ~ roaring lion, seeking whom he may devour." Mark, not will
devour, but may-and he may not devour one of God's children. He
attacks the sheep-folds, but shall not destroy the sheep; for which shall
conquer, "the Lion of the tribe of Judah," or the roaring enemy of
our souls 1 Hear the declarations of the Word-" He will keep the feet
of His saints"; "My sheep shall never perish."
Again, the lion is an emblem of tyrants-violent oppressors and evils
of every kind-concerning which Paul says, "Notwithstanding the Lord
stood with me, and strengthened me, that by me the preaching might
be fully known, and that all the Gentiles might hear: and I was
delivered out of the mouth of the lion."
This emblem also is used to describe the difficulties and hindrances in
the pathway of the Christian, which are compared to lions in the way;
while it sets forth, on the other hand, the boldness of the Ohristian
when he gains his strength from above-" The wicked flee when no
man pursueth, but the righteous are bold as a lion." We see, then,
what important .teaching there is, even in this one emblem.
We have referred to the lion .distressing arid trying to destroy the
sheep. On the other hand, what a lively figure we have in sheep
themselves, of the flock and fold of God / The Hebrews were renowned
as shepherds, and they formed the chief wealth of the great men of
olden times. Our Saviour is described as the" Good Shepherd," who
. laid down His life for the sheep; and also, the "Lamb of God, who
taketh away the sins of the world." The Israelites who lost their
king are likened to sheep without a shepherd; while the Lord's
people are compared to wandering sheep, who have lost their way, and
.are saved by their Shepherd-King; and, when rescued, they" know His
tains of distress.
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voice, and follow Him." Sheep and lambs were much used in sacrifice,
and were in many ways typical of the Great Sacrifice.
And then, while thinking of sheep, we must not forget what a very
precious emblem is the lamb to the tender ones of God's fold. He
carries them in His arms, and presses them home to the embrace of
His love.
We have referred, then, to sheep and lambs as emblems of the Lord's
living people. On the other hand, goats are illustrative of the wicked
and ungodly. In the great consummation of all things, when before
God shall be gathered all nations, He shall "separate them one from
another, as a shepherd divideth his sheep from the goats."
But, while goats are used as an emblem of the ungodly, in distinction
from God's people, on the other hand, on the day of atonement, the
sins of the people were confessed over the head of the scape-goat, which
was sent into the wilderness-an emblem of the substitution and
Suretyship of Christ Himself.
And now take quite a change of emblem. The fox is another figure
used to set forth sin and its actions; and, when we think what active,
artful, and crafty creatures they are, we see how they set forth the
character of Satan, and the character especially of easily-besetting sins,
for it is the" little foxes" that spoil the grapes. Not that any power
can destroy the vine. The root may be all right even if the fruit is
spoiled. There is the sin of unbelief; of heart-rebellion; the assaults
of Satan; the corruptions of our nature; unsanctified tempers; vain
thoughts in the sanctuary; pride of heart; the worries of life-these
are the great and little foxes that spoil the grapes. May the Lord
hinder everything hurtful from injuring the tender grapes, that, through
the grace of the Spirit, we may bring forth fruit unto God.
Further, we think of the camel also. Although remarkable for its
docility, it is yet reckoned among the unclean beasts-" Nevertheless,
these ye shall not eat: of them that chew the cud, or of them that
divide the cloven hoof, as the camel," &c., "for they are unclean unto
you."
.
And, speaking of sin and creature-uncleanness, the Arabs have a
fable, that once a camel came to the door of a tent, and thrust in his
nose. Not being resisted, he thrust in his feet. There being no hindrance, he came half-way in. After a while, he got all the way in.
The Arab said to the camel, "The tent is too small for two." Then
the camel said to the Arab, "If that be so, ymt had better leave."
So sin comes into the heart till it takes full possession.
It may be a little deviation, as an illustration outside the Scriptures, but the power of sin has been well compared to the sucking and
deadly embrace of the octopus, or devil-fish. A Government diver in
Australia gives an account of ,a battle he had with one of these creatures. He says, "Having thrust my arm into a hole, I found that it
was held by something; and the action of the water was stirring up
the loose clay, and, therefore, I could not see distinctly for a few
minutes. But, when it cleared away, I saw, to my horror, the arms of
a large octopus entwined around mine like a boa-constrictor; and just
then he fixed some of his suckers on the back of my hand, and the
pain was intense. I felt as if my hand were being pulled to pieces;
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and the more I tried to take it away, the greater the pain became."
A fearful battle now ensned. With his foot the diver reached a
hammer, with which he struck the creature, and he squeezed his arm
the tighter. He hit again and ag<tin, and found the grip begin to
relax a little j but he held on till nearly cut to pieces, and then he
relaxed his hold from the rock, and the diver pulled him up. "I was
completely exhausted, having been in that position for over twenty
I brought the animal up-or rather, part of it-and he
minutes.
measured over eight feet across j and I felt perfectly convinced that the
fellow could have held down five or six men." Such is the power of
every evil habit. Only almighty grace can conquer the love of sin in
the heart, and subdue its reigning power.
And, while referring to the nature and character of sin, we must not
forget that reptile called "a beast of the field "-the serpent, which
is a type or symbol of every evil spirit, and especially Satan, who, we
are told, assumed the form of a serpent when he tempted Eve,
contriving by his malice to bring about the fall of our first parents.
He is described in the Book of the Revelation as the master-spirit of
evil-" And the great dragon was cast out, that old serpent, called
the Devil, and Satan, which deceiveth the whole world." It is singular
that the serpent was a sacred and royal emblem in Egypt j and, when
we think how the Egyptians were the great opponents and persecutors
of God's chosen people, the emblem is strikingly significant, and points
to their head, the great enemy of souls himself.
But, passing from the characteristics of ,animals, as setting forth
Scripture truth, we notice that equally so are the habits and instincts of
bircls largely and beautifully used in the Holy Scriptures by way of
illustration. Of course, our limits will only let us refer to a few by
way of example.
Take, first, that kingly bird, the eagle. Many striking illustrations
are taken from the habits of this noble bird. Thus the care of God for
His people in the wilderness, is likened to the care of the eagle for
its young-" As an eagle stirreth up her nest, fluttereth over her
young, spreadeth abroad her wings, taketh them, beareth them on her
wings, so the Lord alone doth lead him," &c. So, again, in that very
blessed simile of the power that God graciously gives His waiting
people, we have another proof to our point-" But they that wait
upon the Lord shall renew their strength j they shall mount up with
wings as eagles j they shall run, and not be weary; and they shall
walk, and not faint," Many other proofs of this simile might be given,
such, for instance, as the upward flight of God's saints to everlasting
glory j the height and security of their nest, or place of safety, in the
Rock of Ages j and the renewed strength and beauty given ofttimes to
aged saints as they near the eternal shores-" He satisfieth thy mouth
with good things, so that thy youth is renewed like the eagle's."
And then, in contrast to this kingly and noble bird, think of the meek
ancl quiet clove. The clove is set forth as an emblem of the Holy Ghost, as we
know, at the baptism of our Lord, "the Spirit of God descended like a
dove, and lighted upon Him" j while the dear Redeemer Himself compares His Ohurch to a dove-" 0 My dove, that art in the clefts of the
rock, in the secret places of the stairs" j while, in the reciprocation of
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love, she returns the epithet, declaring that "His eyes are as the eyes
of doves by the rivers of waters "-an allusion to His omniscience, and
that He sees and knows all. N or must we omit that characteristic of
0ur blessed Lord, of which He gave abundant proof-His sweet meekness of spirit, which is compared to the !I;!.eekness of the dove. Other
points are worthy of note also. It is the harbinger of spring, and
considered the emblem of peace.
But we must turn to another bird of totally different habits, namely, the
Taven. Our Saviour calls attention to God's care for them who neither
sow nor reap, and argues that our Heavenly Father will not fail to take
care of His people. And then the miracle-for it was nothing short of
it-of how, at. o-od's command, the ravens brought food to the Prophet
Elijah when he was hiding by the brook Cherith, the force of which is
strengthened When we think of their voracious habit3, and that they
whose natural propensities were to devour flesh should have those
propensities held in check that they might bring flesh to the hungering
Prophet. What a lesson of God's providence is here, and of how all
things wait His command!
N or must we overlook the fact that that common and mean bird,
the Spa1YOW, is nsed to set forth important truths. Our Lord Himself uses this argument to comfort His distrustful children-" Are not
five sparrows sold for two farthings 1 'and not one of them is forgotten
before God. Fear. not, therefore: ye are of more value than many
sparrows."
Again, the nestling of the children of God in Christ, who is their
Altar and Sacrifice, is compared to the finding of the sparrow a place
of shelter, and the finding of the swallow a nest where she may lay
her young; while David, in a time of deep distress and trouble, compares himself to "a pelican. of the wilderness," to "an owl of the
desert," and to "a sparrow alone upon the house-top."
As well as birds, Scriptural truth is set forth by insects. It is marvellous the number that are mentioned in the Scriptures. . For instance,
the ant, bee, beetle, caterpillar, cankerworm, earthworm, fly, gnat, grasshopper, hornet, locust, moth, palmerworm, spider, and many others.
Take the last mentioned, the spider. "The hypocrite's hope shall
perish: whose hope shall be cut off, and whose trust shall be a spider's
web "; while, on the other hand, we are told, "The spider taketh hold
with her hands, and is in king's palaces."
We thus see how largely God has drawn from His book of nature to
set forth things in the book of grace that pertain to Christ, and to
the Christian in his various experiences in the pilgrimage of life.
And now, passing from the beasts of the field, and the birds of the
air, and insects, we may note, also; how the trees, plants, and flowers
of the Bible are often peculiarly applied to set forth gracious truths.
The root, the stem, the branches, the tender shoots, the leaves, the
fruit, are all similes used by the Divine Teacher.
Here, again, we can only take a few by way of illustration. Perhaps
foremost we might put that fine old emblem of precious truths, the
cedar tree, so frequently mentioned in the Scriptures, and which was used
in the building of Solomon's temple, and the royal palaces at Jerusalem,
on account of its great size and beauty. God's people, in connection
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with their standing in Ohrist, are sometimes likened to it.
" The
righteous shall flourish as the palm tree j he shall grow like a cedar of
Lebanon: those that be planted in the house of the Lord shall flourish
in the courts of our God j they shall still bring forth fruit in old age j
they shall be fat and flourishing."
There are several other characteristics of the cedar tree which make
it a lively emblem of the Ohristian. For instance, the banks of rivers
are most favourable to their growth-in fact, they must have water.
So is it with the child of God. He must have water, even the water
of eternal life j and he often sighs, "Give me Ohrist, or else I die!"
Again, the cedar is remarkable for its durability, majesty. sl1'ength, and
glory, all of which take us from the man to the Master-Christ. "From
everlasting to everlasting He is God." He is the majesty, strength, and
glory of His people-called, indeed, "the Beauty and Glory of Israel."
The spreading of the boughs of the goodly cedar reminds us, too, of the
spreading of the Gospel of Christ. Slowly it may be, but surely, "she
sent out her boughs unto the sea, and her branches unto the river."
And then we must not omit another figure used to set forth Christ.
"As the apple tree among the trees of the wood, so is my Beloved among the
sons. I sat down under His shadow with great delight, and His fruit
was sweet to my taste." However beautiful in their foliage the trees of
the wood may be, if in the midst there was an apple tree, it is to that
fruit-bearing tree we should proceed. So Christ is preferable to all surroundings-" the Ohiefest among ten thousand, and the altogether
lovely."
He is God's Co-equal, and "more excellent than all the sons
of men "-" the Apple Tree among the trees of the wood."
There is a very striking contrast drawn, in the prophecies of Jeremiah, between the man who putteth his trust in an arm of flesh, and
the man whose hope and trust alone is in the Lord J ehovah. The
former is described as cursed, and compared to the heath of the desert,
or a shrub that attempts to grow "in a salt land, and not inhabited."
We cannot imagine anything more wretched, neglected, and parched
up. But he who is leaning upon the arm of J ehovah is called
blessed, and is compared to "a tree planted by the waters, and that
spreadeth out her roots by the river, ceasing not from yielding fruit."
. Oh, that you and I may be like the latter!
.
There is just one thing more about the cedar we must not forget.
It is said that, when a piece is thrown into the fire, it sends forth a
fragrance of its own which is unsurpassed. Ah! when the Christian is
called to pass through the fiery furnace of trial, then it is that the
fragrance of the gifts and graces of the Holy Spirit are emitted.
"The smell of thy garments is like the smell of Lebanon" j but why 1
Ah! here's the secret. Her garments are the garments of sal.vation j
her robe, the robe of Ohrist's righteousness. She has put on the beautiful garments of Zion's perfection in her covenant Head, and in the
time of trial this is the more manifest.
Again, the vine is a lively emblem of precious truths. It has been
cultivated by man from the earliest times,. and is especially named
among the blessings of the Promised Land. The Israelites were compared to a vine which the Lord had brought out of Egypt, and planted
in Palestine. But chiefly, our Saviour compares Himself, as the Head
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and Root of the Church, from which all its members derive their life,
growth in grace, and fruitfulness, to a vine, the members to the branches,
and His Father to the Husbandman, who dresses, prunes, and takes
care of the vine; while the fruitful branches are an emblem of God's
people, who find all their fruit in Christ. The rich clusters also set
forth the graces of the Church, which she gains from the fulness of
her covenant Head; while the luscious grapes thereof set forth the
exceeding great and precious promises of God.
Although hardly within the scope of the Bible, at such a tim.e as
this, it can hardly be out of place to remind one of St. Patrick, and
the little trefoil plant we now call the shamTock. St. Patrick had
arrived at Tara, now called Kildare, and here. he preached the Gospel.
The evening before, he wandered into the fields, and he thought in
his own mind how he could best explain to them the sacred mystery
of the Trinity-Three Persons in one God. His eyes rested on the
leaves of the green trefoil, or small clover, growing beneath his feet.
This plant, which has three perfect little leaves growing on one stem,
and still forms one complete leaf, suggested to his mind a suitable
emblem to point out to the Erse, or Irish, that wonderful truth of the
Christian religion. He explained to these poor Pagans that, as there
were three leaves on the plant, forming one entire leaf, so Three Divine
Persons were united in the one great Deity or Godhead whom Christians worshipped. St. Patrick impressed thereby many of his Irish
hearers, and, by God's grace, converted them to the knowledge of the·
truth; and it was from that occasion that the little trefoil plant we now
call the shamrock became the favourite emblem leaf of the Irish people.
But, further, I do not think, in the whole range of Scripture, there
is to be found a more precious two-fold emblem of Christ than we
have in those words used by Himself to His Church-" I am the Rose of
Sha1'on and the Lily of the valleys." The Rose of Sharon and Sharon's
roses were remarkable for their beauty, size, and fragrance. What a
setting forth of the excellencies and loveliness of our dear Redeemer!
The king of flowers an emblem of the King of kings, sending forth
His sweet fragrance, for His name "is as ointment poured forth" unto
His Church, and to my soul and yours, dear reader.
.
And then He is "the Lily of the valleys." Here we get an illustration of His wonderful humility and condescension, in assuming our
nature alid suffering in our stead, humbling Himself unto the death of
the cross; and the way thither was one of marked humiliation and
lowliness of mind and spirit. Yes, He was the pure white "Lily of
the valleys "-His life, "holy, harmless, undefiled, and separate from
sinners." He was" the Lamb of God," "without blemish and without
spot."
And then it is important to notice that, Himself using the figure
referred to, He applies it also to the Church-" As the lily among
thorns, so is My love among the daughters." If the Church is
comparable to the lily also, it is that she has derived all her
graces from the God of all grace. She is comely through the comeliness Christ hath put upon her. And all this is maintained amidst
thorns-amidst wicked and ungodly men-amidst the reproaches of
the world and the enemies of God-oft in a most uncongenial
2 A
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atmosphere, yet still" the lily among thorns." So then, while Ohrist and
His Ohurch are both compared to a "lily among thorns," our covenant
Head is said to be "the Rose of Sharon."
" Is He a Rose 1 Not Sharon yields
Such fragrancy in all her fields;
Or, if the Lily He assume,
The valleys bless the rich perfume."

But I must close. Before doing so, I must, however, just refer to
that closing expression, "Praise ye the Lord." Some teachers would
make a matter of exhortation of it.' This i::; totally unnecessary with
the Lord's living family. They want no exhortation to "praise the
Lord." They are constantly doing so. It is the continued outgoing of
the hidden life-" Praise the Lord! Bless the Lord!"
And one thing I must say, as a matter of experience, and one which
brings one to shame and confusion of face, namely, that ofttimes those
that are on the couch of suffering, laid low, are just those who praise
Him most. "Bless the Lord!" is their constant exclamation, while .
those who have mercies multiplied and comforts granted in rich
abundance are often found giving way to a murmuring spirit. Still, if
in our right mind, the constant outgoing will be, "Praise the Lord!
Praise the Lord!"
Beloved, we close. Our earnest desire is, that lovers of the vVord
of God may find every portion, every figure, .every illustration, a pointing
to Ohrist; and yet, with them all" Nor
Nor
His
Till

Burton-on-Trent.

earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars,
heaven, His full resemblance bears;
beauties we can never trace
we behold Him face to face."

G. O.

THE PRESENT ORISIS.
"REALLY we are face to face with an awful crisis," writes the Rev.
J. O. M--. "Whichever way the matter terminates, the blindness of
the Nonconformists, and their devotion to their idol, is the most appalling feature of the day. God may help us, but we are very guilty, and
can only plead for mercy."
We fully coincide with the foregoing statement. A judicial blindness
seems to have befallen the people, the issue of which is fearful to
contemplate. Our sincere wish is, that the work of Pastor OHINIQUY,
"Fifty Years in the Chunh of Rome," might at this juncture obtain an
extensive circulation and perusal. We lmow of no wmk so calculated
to throw light upon the desperate and destructive intrigues and fatal
conspiracies of the Papacy. Assuredly (unless the Almighty is pleased
most mercifully to interpose) multitudes in this kingdom will awake up
as from a dream or fatal illusion, to find themselves involved in one of
the most fearful scenes ever witnessed in a civilized community. vVe
have but one hope-that is, in God! It may please Him, in spite of
all our sin and folly, to spare the land, on account of the amount of
salt still t(\ be found therein. May He, of His great mercy, do so !
THE EDITOR.
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DEW-DROPS.
"Is the seed yet in the barn? yea, as yet the vine, - and the jig tTee, and
the pomegranate, and the olive tree, hath not bTought forth: from this day
will 1 bless yoU."-HAGGAI ii. 19.
IT is generally' understood that the Prophet Haggai was used as an
instrument in God's hand to urge the Jews to proceed with the building
of the second temple, which had been at a standstill for some. years,
through the adversaries of J udah and Benjamin, who were refused
permission to help in the building. "Then the people of the land
weakened the hands of the people' of J udah, and troubled them in
building: and' hired counsellors against them to frustrate their purpose,
all the days of Oyrus, King of Persia, even until the reign of Darius,
King of Persia." His voice is heard warning the Jews against further
neglect, seeing the suffering they have already undergone therefrom in
experiencing unfruitful seasons. ". Ye have sown much," he says, "and
bring in little; ye eat, but ye have not enough; ye drink, but ye are
not filled with drink; ye clothe you, but there is none warm; and he
that earneth wages earneth wages to put it into a bag with holes."
And then, stirring them up to work with a will and cheerful heart, he
gives them the promise of greater glory to fill this temple than did
the former-a direct prophecy, and which was afterwards fulfilled, when
its walls ofttimes contained the presenoe of the Man of Glory" who frequented it during His sojourn as the "Man of Sorrows," and fulfilled
the word of His promise, spoken of by this Prophet in the ninth verse
of the second chapter-" The glory of this latter house shall be greater
than of the former, saith the .Lord of Hosts: and in this place will I
give peace, saith the Lord of Hosts."
A consideration of their former conduct and neglect, which was met
at the hand of the Lord "with blasting, and with mildew, and with
hail in all the labours of your hands," is followed with the promise of
our text-" Is the seed yet in the barn 1 yea" as yet the vine, and the
fig tree, and the pomegranate, and the olive tree, hath not brought
forth: from this day will I bless you." With what a cheerful spirit will
they now go forth to prepare the ground for receiving the seed, and
with what thankful hearts will they trace the keeping of His promise,
as they watch the springing up of the seed, after so many previous
disappointments!
'
The barrenness our souls ofttimes experience is very like it. There
has been much sown, but where is the fruit 1 There is barrenness
on our part, whilst it is always blessing on His. Where is our seed
now 1 Is it. still stored up, and as yet yielding no "pleasant fruits" 1
or is it in good ground, springing up, shooting, and bringing forth
much fruit 1 Oh, for a heart prepared by the Master Himself to
receive from day to day the seed of the Word of everlasting life,
thereby to grow, to spring up, and bring glory to Him whose loving
care has been so great witlJ. us!
But we pass on to notice the vine, which is a direct title chosen by
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Christ of Himself. "I am the Vine," and, delighting in the union of
His Ohurch with Himself, He follows it up, "and ye are the branches."
Only as we realize this wonderful union, and feel the important truth,
shall we be satisfied that there is the fruitfulness. "The trees of the
Lord are full of sap," and branches thus abiding in the Vine, deriving
all their sap from the Parent Stem, must spread forth their branches, for
their roots are watered by the water of everlasting life, and "everything shall live whither the river cometh.·' " Abide in Me "; and, thus
securely resting and confiding, may you and I be found fruitful branches,
even though it be after much pruning, which is necessary to the fruitfulness. He will see to that Himself, whilst He tells you to " fear not."
He will take care that none of His own living shoots shall be spoilt
in the cutting, and you will at length be taught to say, "Better by
far the painful pruning than the no fruit." "Herein is My Father
glorified, that ye bear much fruit; so shall ye be My disciples."
But space forbids our entering largely into the characteristics of each
of the trees named in our text. Suffice it to say that they are evidently
specially named by the Prophet to the Jews as those .from which they
derived their chief source of supply and comfort. The fruitfulness of
the vine, which was meat and drink to them; the vast produce and
the usefulness of the fruit of the fig tree; the juicy, refreshing drink
of the pomegranate, which, in that particular climate, was reckoned
amongst the blessings of Palestine; and the fatness of the olive, which
produced oil in abundance. We may well, then, imagine that, if these
five blessings had been withheld for a season, and they experienced the
great deprivation of them, what must have been their joy to hear, in
the promise of our text, "Is the seed yet in the barn 1 yea, as yet the
vine, and the fig tree, and the pomegranate, and the olive tree, hath
not brought forth: from this day will I bless you." Would not they
rejoice under the promise of such blessing 1 Would they not experience
the word spoken by J eremiah-" Therefore they shall come and sing in
the height of Zion, and shall flow together to the goodness of the
Lord, for wheat, and for wine, and for oil, and for the young of the
flock and of the herd; and their soul shall be as a watered garden, and
they shall not sorrow any more at all" 1 The" peaceable fruits " of the
"afterward" would cause them to "abundantly utter the memory of
His great goodness."
Oh, beloved, you who have been experiencing a dearth in the land,
a barrenness of soul, and have been mourning the absence of fruitfulness,
after all that has been bestowed upon you in the way of care and
pruning, may you be enabled to take this sweet promise to yourself,
and, Spirit-sealed, shall the words give you a lifting up and a rejoicing of spirit that shall cause you rightly to look for and expect the
springing up of the seed, and the putting forth of the fruit, and the
blessing upon all from on high that maketh rich, causing your soul to
be as "a watered garden," which the Lord hath blessed.
May He grant you, according to the riches of His grace, and out of
the abundant blessing He loves to bestow, to know that these things be
in you and abound, that they make you that ye shall neither be barren
nor unfruitful in the knowledge of our Lorp. Jesus Christ.

R.
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THE BLESSINGS OF AFFLICTION AND TRIAL.-TO A
MOURNER.
My DEAR NEPHEW,-I am by no means surprised at the reaction
under which you are suffering. It confirms, rather than otherwise,
that the resignation and calmness which you have experienced, under
the terrible stroke you have been called to encounter, was not simply an
effort of nature, but a God-bestowed gift, for which you have indeed
cause to bless, praise, and adore Him. Sanctified troubles, and that
special grace which enables the bereaved one to exclaim, in regard to
such bereavements, "The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away;
blessed be the name of the Lord," is indeed a rich and merciful gift
at the hand of a faithful, covenant-keeping God.
I cannot but bless and praise Him on your behalf, in that He is
pleased to subdue and control that rebellion which so naturally springs
up in our untoward hearts, when the Lord sees fit to thwart our
purposes, defeat our plans, or withdraw from us some of those merciful
and unmerited gifts which He had previously bestowed.
In thinking over your case, during the wakefulness of the past night,
my own former· state of mind, under somewhat similar circumstances,
came vividly before me, the which I will here just touch upon, with
the hope that the Lord may be pleased to make it " a word in season"
to your poor bereaved and agonized heart. In all probability, I have
referred to these facts in one or other of my books. Alluding to
them, however, again at this time may, of the Lord's mercy, prove of
service.
. I had, from time to time, grave fears that my dear Jane was my
idol, and that, in consequence, my heart was so divided between herself
and the Lord, that I should certainly one day be chastened for the
same. Hence when, upon one never-to-be-forgotten Sunday evening,
in the autumn of 1840, she said, "I feel as though I were going
to be very ill," I at once became alarmed, and sent off for the
doctor early the next morning. That was the beginning of her last
and fatal illness. In the earlier stages of it, I was at times like one
beside myself; and, at this so remote period, can only look back even
now, and wonder at the Lord's marvellous grace and power, in so
"bringing down the heart with labour," and, little by little, reconciling the mind and will to His dealings and dispensations.
Well do I remember the late Mr. FIELD (of Edmonton, a dear
servant of the Lord) calling upon me, at the old City/Press, Long Lane,
Aldersgate Street. In giving him some little idea of what I was at
the time suffering, he said, "Ah / my friend, you are passing through the
worst of it now." I have never forgotten that remark. It was perfectly
true. His words were in due time verified.
In order, however, that you may, in some measure, form an idea
of what those exercises were, I may tell you that I recollect, on one
occasion, walking through Aldersgate Street, when the pressure upon
me was such, in anticipation of the trial that await~d me, that I felt
as though I must utterly sink under the crnshing weight of that
anticipated bereavement. After three nights' sleeplessness and sorrow,
I was like one stunned and stupefied. Even in that short time I lost
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flesh, and my clothes seemed to hang loosely upon me, as though they
belonged to another person. I remember that it was at that juncture
your dear Aunt Sarah said, "You must try and rally, else you will
die, too; and what then will become of the poor children,~" At that
time I had only lost one out of my four __ two of the remaining three
were speedily afterwards taken, within a few hours of each other.
You may form some idea of my then state of mind, and how I was
looking at and contending with second causes, when I tell you that
we had had a series of long-enduring north-east winds, the which
seemed so to irritate my dear wife's cough, and further rather than
frustrate the malady of which I had so great dread. I thought with
a change of wind, there would come a more hopeful change in her
condition. Hence, on one Sunday afternoon in partieular, I sat watching
and praying, praying and watching, a weather-cock, hoping every minute
to see the vane veer round in another direction. Then, when the sun
went down, and partial darkness set in, I from time to time applied
fresh coals to the fire, in order that I might step outside and look up
at the chimney, to see if the smoke indicated a change of wind. We
then lived in Bath Cottage, when Hornsey Lane was a pretty picturesque
suburb of North London. The cottage has since been taken down.
In proof, moreover, of how the Lord little by little reconciles His
troubled and afflicted ones to His will, I remember my dear one saying,
upon one occasion, "I should like to have spent a few more years with
you." After a time, however, her tone was changed, and she said,
,I You love me too 'much to wish to see me continue in this state of
suffering." That was enough. From that hour I could not desire her
life to be prolonged, but prl\:yed fervently that she might have a
peaceful and speedy dismissal. Ah! and never shall I forget your
precious now-sainted mother coming into the room, within an hour of
her departure, and the dying one saying, "Anne, why, how serious
you look! Is this death ~" As much as to say, "Is this all ~ Is it
nothing more 1 " . And then, doubtless remembering the trials through
which your dear mother had heen ealled to pass, she added, in slow
and measured terms, just 'as her failing strengt-h and faltering breath
would ailo\v, "My God-shall supply-all your need-according toHis riches-in glory-by Christ Jesus." Shortly after, I bowed the
knoo by her bed-side, and committed her departing spirit to the Lord.
With her hand in mine, she gave a last look at me, and saying,
"Good-bye!" she closed her eyes in her last, long slumber. Never
having witnessed a death before, I said to those around, "Is she
really gone 1" Upon the affirmative reply, I said, "W1'ite to my
brothers, and tell them I have no fault to find with Him!"
I dwell thus minutely upon these details, my dear Nephew, in
order that you may see what our God can do. Thousands of times
since have :E been thankful' that I was thus· led to I eKpress myself,
because it has the more forcibly reminded me of the power, the allsufficiency, the faithfulness, of our God. Had I merely thought it,
instead of expressing it by word of mouth, I might have been led to
call the matter in question; but, under the circumstances, it was, by
my having thus spoken, the more thoroughly perpetuated in my memory
as a plain, undoubted fact.
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But oh, the reaction-just that which you are now passing through
-was beyond all I can express! 'Vhen the last sad scenes were over,
friends had retired, and the house had resumed its previous routine,
shall I say 1 Ah! no; this could never be! There was a blank which
could never be filled-a solitude and a desolation, especially during
the wakefulness of the midnight hours, which words utterly fail to
describe. Such condition must be felt in order to be understood. I
felt that other trials, anxieties, cares, were mere outside troublesout-door matters-but this, this, was a home and a heart trial. Others
were limited-confined to the day, the spot, the circumstances. Amid
the worries and perplexities of business-care and trade-turmoil, there
was the cheering thought, "Well, evening will soon come. It will
then be over, and I shall return to my happy home, there to find relief
and solace." And how would such reflection be intensified, at the close
of the busy week, and the Saturday eve anticipated the calm and the
peacefulness of the coming Sabbath! But how different now! When
home and rest were suggested, amid the business toil and weight and
harass, how quickly was the veriest thought thereof crushed by the
gloomy reminder that the loved one was no more! No welcome at
the door; no little fond attentions in proof of that welcome; no
endearing smile; no tender embrace; but oh, the dead silence, the
vacant chair, the solitude, the desolatioll, the dreadful, indescribable
blank!
It has commonly been to me a matter of astonishment how men
who have no throne of grace to whiqh to resort, under such circumstances, are supported and sustained.
I am thankful indeed for the mercy of which you speak, namely,
that, when you awake of a morning, your thoughts are immediately
directed Godward! It might, I assure you, be very different. Hence
you have much cause for gratitude, in this as well as in various other
respects.
Were I seated by your side, I might tell you of some of the keen
temptations with which I was most de!'lply and bitterly exercised, when
left lone and desolate as you now are; but so peculiar were those
temptations, that I should not deem it prudent to put them in print.
One fact, however, I may name, the which I believe I shaH never
forget.
I retired to my room and my bed one night in a vexed, rebellious
mood. I could llOt resist the uprisings and suggestions that "the Lord
had dealt very bitterly [as Naomi said] with me." It appeared unkindnot God-like nor Father-like-to give and then take away. In this tone
of mind I at length fell asleep; and, during my slumbers, I dreamt that
my dear wife had for some time been in a state of pitiable melancholy. Upon retU;J1llillg home, one evening, I thought that, as soon as
she saw me, she looked confused and agicated. I at once suspected, in
consequence of her manner, that she had done somethitlg to our
eldest girl, our dear Mary J ane. I ran to her room; and the moment
she saw me, the dear child sprang up in bed, but, through weakness,
fell. Hence I felt certain poison had been given her. At this j uncture a third person came into the room, who, at a glance seeing how
things were, ;said, "Why don't you run for a doctor 1" .My reply was,
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"Oh, then the police will find it out, and my wife will be taken into
custody! Who knows," I added, "but God may mercifully grant that
it shall not take effect 1" Whilst uttering those words I awoke, and
that, too, to find it was a dream! Oh, if ever I felt grateful in my life,
it was then! I at once sprang out of bed, and upon my bended knees
by that bed-side, thanked God with all my heart that He had. taken
those loved ones to Himself, and that no such dire calamity as that of
which I had dreamt could ever befall either the one or the other.
Nor do I think that I was ever afterwards tempted and tried with the
self-same rebellious spirit. The dream I had was no, so to speak, extravagant or out-of-the-way one. A most dreadful event of a very like
character happened just about the time. in the immediate neighbourhood. Nay, are not such lamentable events of very frequent occurrence 1
But now, my dear Nephew, what I earnestly desire, in thus writing
to you, is to prove, upon the ground of personal experience, the truth
of that precious testimony, "Now, no chastening for the present seemeth
to be joyous, bub grievous; neverbheless, afberward it yieldeth the
peaceable fruit of righteousness unto them which are exercised
thereby." Oh, that blessed "afterward"! The Lord, in His tender
mercy, give you grace and sbrength to wait for the same. How little
did I imagine, ab the time and under the circumstances of which I have
spoken, that there would be a period when I should look back, not
merely with calmness, but even with thankfulness and gratitude, upon
all these at the time crushing events, and say, "He hath done all
things well "-that I would not have the veriest change or alteration!
From my inmost soul I can and do say, of every trial and affliction, loss
and cross, that"All was most needful;
Not one was in vain."
Such is my buoyant disposition-so forgetful and impulsive am I-that
(humanly speaking) I could not have done with a feather's less weight
than that which the Lord has wisely and graciously laid upon me. Well
did dear old Mr. LOCK used to say, "We are cold and icy enough,
with all our troubles; what should we be without them 1" Ah! what
indeed 1 I fancy that, in spite of all the benefits I have derived
through the instrumentality of trial and affliction, I recoil from trouble
(if possible) more than ever. I commonly tell the Lord that, old and
decaying as I am, "my soul cleaveth unto the dust"; and yet, from
fear of the rod, or the Fatherly discipline He may find it necessary to
exercise, I am afraid to add, "quicken Thou me, according to Thy
word."
I write this upon a memorable day in my experience. Twentyseven years ago this May-day, our temporary church was opened, and
oh, the boundless love and mercy that have attended me ever since!
Moreover, the day is rendered memorable on another account. Your
cousin David, my eldest son, takes leave of his second boy at Liverpool
to-day. He is to sail for America, in order to join a relative there.
Vividly does this bring to mind the fact that, when standing upon that
self-same pier, some twenty years ago, and witnessing the parting of
an elderly father with his youthful son, I said to myself, "Now, that
I never could bear." As you are well aware, I have been called to such
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severance again and again since; and so deeply has my mind been
imbued with what I then and there felt and mentally expressed that,
when even a thought of the kind presents itself, I endeavour at once
to put it from me. I feel that to entertain or encourage such is, as it
were, to tempt the Lord to put one's little grain of fllith to the test.
He-and He alone-knows what His grace, His strength, His love,
can do. Hence the burden of my cry at the footstool of mercy is,
"Let me fall into the hands of the Lord, for His mercies are great; but
let me not fall into the hands of man."
Let me add that, to be enabled to resign ourselves to the Lord's
guidance and guardianship, and to say, unfeignedly and unreservedly,
.1 Let Him do with me as seemeth Him good," is what brings glory
and honour to His ever great and adorable name, seeing it is
recorded, "Unto you it is given, in the behalf of Ohrist, not only
to believe on Him, but also to suffer for His sake."
You remember
the notable testimony in regard to the highly-privileged Apostle-" I
will show him how great things he shall suffer for My name's sake."
That the Lord the Spirit may make these few thoughts a comfort
to your wounded spirit and troubled heart, is the hearty prayer of
Your affectionate and sympathising Uncle,
D.A.D.
EXTRAOTS

FROM THE DIARY OF THE DAUGHTER
THE LATE MR. BAXTER.

OF

(Continued from page 285.)

August 19th, 1877.-Sunday morning. I felt a little reviving in my
soul this morning. The Word seemed sweet and precious whilst reading.
How blessed to realize in our experience the meaning of our Lord's
words, "The words that I speak unto you, they are spirit and they
are life"!
August 22nd.-Fifteen years to-day since my prison-doors were
opened, and my soul set free. As our Lord. said, whilst on earth,
".And ye shall know the truth, and the truth shaH make you free."
And again, "If the Son, therefore, shall make you free, ye shall be
free indeed." Yes, Jesus was to me then" the Ohiefest among ten
thousand and the altogether lovely." The tongue of the stammerer
was loosened, and my language was" Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all."

September 7th.-In reading Hebrews xii. to-day, I was carried back to
the time when the Holy Spirit opened up to my wondering mind the
high position a child of God inherits-" But ye are come unto Mount
Sion, and unto the city of the living God, the heavenly Jerusalem,
and to an innumerable company of angels, to the geneJ;'al assembly
and Ohurch of the First-born, which are written in heaven, and to God
the Judge of all, and to the spirits of just men made perfect, and to
Jesus, the Mediator of the new covenant, and to the blood of sprinkling,

354

The Gospel Magazt"1te.

that speaketh better things than that of Abel." But the portion that
my mind seemed to dwell on most to-day was, "the general assembly
and Church of the First-born." "Oh," I thought, "what a cloud of witnesses there are in the Church on earth, and in the Jerusalem above,
to distinguishing love and favour! And what will it be to be amongst
that 'general assembly' in heaven, when the last elect vessel is taken
home-when the united song will be, 'Unto Him who hath loved us,
and washed us from our sins in His own blood!
September lOth.-" For to be carnally minded is death, but to be
spiritually minded is life and peace" (Rom. viii. 6). This portion of
God's Word has rested on the mind to-day, and how much is wrapped
up in it, and what poor, helpless creatures we are! We cannot put
ourselves in a spiritual frame, but it is very blessed to feel the
Holy Spirit's power within us. As the poet says1 "

" Sweet to look inward, and attend
The whispers of His love."
I was reading in the writings of WILLIAlI1 GURNALL, an old divine who
wrote two hundred years ago. He says, "When the Christian finds
any comfort in his bosom, any enlargement of heart in duty, any
support under temptations, he should consider, 'Whence came all these ~
What friend seuds them in ~ They come not from my own cistern nor
any creature's. Oh, it is my God that hath been here, and left His
sweet perfume of cotufort behind Him in my bosom; my God that
hath, unawares to me, filled my sails with the gales of His Spirit,
and brought me off the fia~s of my own deadness, where I lay aground!
Oh, it is His sweet Spirit that held my head, stayed my heart in such
an affliction and temptation, or else I had gone away in a fainting
fit of unbelief!'" Yes, we find that even thinking strength is of God"Not that we are sufficient of ourselves to think anything as of ourselves,
but our sufficiency is of God" (2 Cor. iii. 5).
September 13th.-I have just received a very refreshing letter from
my old Christ~an friend Mrs. HAl\1J\WND (" OLD SARAH," who writes
often in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE).'!;, She is indeed" a mother in Israel."
Her letters seem to be written from the land of Beulah, longing for
the time when she will change her place but not her company. She
writes, "I cease not to make mention of you in my daily breathings
at the throne of grace." Oh, what a blessed privilege to be accounted
worthy of remembrance before the Lord! Yes"There is a spot where spirits blend,
And friend holds fellowship with friend;
Though sundered far, by faith we meet
Around one common mercy-aeat."

September 17th.-To~day the remains of our Brother S-- were laid
in their last resting-place. His was a quick transit; only ill a few days.
Well may we say, "In the midst of life we are in death," for "man
goeth to his long home, and the mourners go about the streets." But
• The reader will remember that she was taken home a few weeks since.-ED.
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oh/what matchless mercy to be enabled to say, with the Apostle Paul,
"For we know that, if our earthly house of this tabernacle be dissolved, we have a -building of God, a house not made with hands,
eternal in the heavens"! Yes," we have boldness to enter into the \
holiest, by the blood of Jesus." And, as Mr. S-- remarked, in his
sermon on -Exodus xxx. 15, in reference to the atonement-money, the
poor and the rich had all' to bring alike-not more nor less than half
a shekel; so all stand alike on the ground of the infinite preciousness
of the blood of Ohrist. Yes, our Lord Himself said, "I am the Way,
the Truth, and the Life."
SeptembeT 27th.-Oh, what poor creatures we are! How the small
things of this life seem t(} undermine one's'meditations! And when the
body is so weak aDd the mind so sensitive, -the mole-hills seem mountains. But, when we know that all things are under our Heavenly
Father's control, and the hearts of all men in His hands, and He can
turn them whithersoever He will, it is a resting-place, although we
cannot always realize it.
I seemed to get a little help to-day from a book I was reading"God in Everything." The writer touched on J onah's case-how the
Lord prepared the whale and the gourd-and the worm even had its
part to do before He prepared the east wind; so all things, small or
great, carry out His great designs, and all make the links in the
chain of His providence. And, although the same things are continually
transpiring, yet it is only the Ohristian that can see God in everything.
" No cross or bliss, no loss or gain,
No health or siclmess, ease or pain,
Can give' themselves a birth;
The Lord so rules by His command,
Nor good nor ill ca.n stir a hand
Unless He sends them forth."

October 10th,-I have been much impressed lately with that
wonderful portion in Revelation xxi. 3, 4-" And God Himself shall
be with them, and be their God. And God shall wipe away all tears
from their eyes; and there shall be no more death, neither sorrow,
nor crying, neither shall there be any more pain: for the former things
are passed away." What a blessed prospect for the Ohristian, amidst
sickness and, trial, that there shall be an end of this body.of sin and
death! As the Apostle speaks, " We that are in this tabernacle do
groan, being burdened," &c. But if it were not for the tribulatory
path, we should soon be building our nest on earth, for the flesh loves
ease. But what said our Lord, when on earth 1 "If any man will
come after Me, let
deny himself, and -take up his cross daily, and
follow Me "-not a cross that is easily put aside, but a daily one-one
that you cannot get rid of-trying circumstances; a weak, shattered
body; a dead, lifeless frame in the things of God, which makes us
often cry out, with one of old, "If it be so, why am I thus 1" Oh,
that I may "run with patience the race set before me, looking unto
Jesus" !
OctobeT 12th.-" Thou maintainest my lot" (Psa. xvi. 5). These
words came to my mind in the night-season, and, in pondering them
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over, I trust by the help of the blessed Spirit, how much is contained in
them! The whole verse reads, "The Lord is the portion of mine inheritance and of my cup: Thou maintainest my lot." What a blessed
stronghold for the poor helpless sinner, for the Lord to be his" All and in
all," both for time and eternity, the upper springs of grace supplied and
maintained, and the nether springs of providence all in the lot-the
cup of salvation and the cup of providence! Then may I be enabled
to say, with our dear Lord, "The cup that my Heavenly Father hath
given me, shall I not drink it ~ "
Octobm' 28th.-Had some very precious meditations on the twenty-third
Psalm. How faI)liliar we are with the language of this Psalm; yet,
when the Holy Ghost sheds a ray of light, how it brings out the
fulness treasured up in it! The substance experienced will do to live
by and die by-all that we need for time and eternity indeed. We
can join the Psalmist in his exclamation, "This is all my salvation
and all my desire."
NovembeT 2nd.-Read the fifth chapter of Ephesians; and, on reading
the eighth verse, was carried back in mind to the time when the words
were laid on the mind in a very weighty manner-CC For ye were sometimes darkness, but now are ye light in the Lord " ; the blessed Spirit
showing me the vast difference between darkness and light. As the
poet writes" I once was lost, but now am found;
Was blind, but now I see."

,

This also took me back in memory to the time when I had a Roman
Catholic servant. Her darkness of mind seemed so manifest, and my
heart went out to the Lord on her behalf. On opening the Bible, my
eyes dropped on the twenty-first verse of the twenty-eighth chapter of
Job-" Seeing it is hid from the eyes of all living, and kept close from
the fowls of the air," and r felt very solemnized. God's distinguishing
mercy was opened to me. "If He shut, who can open ~" A day or
two after this, I was conversing with her, and mentally exclaimed, as
Elisha the Prophet did, "Lord, open my servant's eyes! " Again I went
to the dear old Book, and opened at John ix. 39-" And Jesus said,
For judgment I am come into this world, that they which see not might
see, and that they which see might be made blind." Here again I
had a field of meditation on God's sovereignty. A short time after
this, I was conversing with her, endeavouring to show her the fallacy
of trusting to a priest, and telling her that Christ was the only Way,
and that all intercession of angels or saints was emptiness in the
extreme; and again I went to the Bible, and opened at Psalm xxxv.
27-"Let them shout for joy, and be glad, that favour my righteous
cause; yea, let them say continually, Let the Lord be magnified, which
hath pleasure in the prosperity of His servant." I thought this very
remarkable, and hoped the Lord's intention was to open her eyes.
But she left me soon after, by spe~ial orders from her priest, and is
still in darkness. But still, with God nothing is impossible. Although
there was no promise that the Lord would open her eyes, I believe
it was all to show me God's distinguishing mercy, and His condescension in answering me. How wonderful are His ways!
(To be continued.)
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HEARERS OF THE WORD.-PERSONAL OBSERVATIONS
(Continued from page 282.)

Bur once more. There is the captious hea1'er, who is often not a little
difiicult to please. A word out of place-an expression not as well
composed as it might be-an idea not so clearly defined as it ought to be
-will render the preacher liable to the switches of his rod, for he always
carries it with him, and does not fail to use it as occasion requires.
Besides, the preacher must be sure and mind his own business-must
not denounce error, nor say one word against his fellow-preachers, even
though they should preach the most awful lies in the name of the Lordor he will incur the displeasure of the hearer in question.
What would the Lord's dear ministering servants do, when having to
face these captious ones, did not He, from time to time, "deliver them
from the fear of man, which bringeth a snare" ~ Ah! what indeed ~
Personally, I have had some most blessed tokens for good under such
circumstances, while speaking in the hearing of some of these people.
I have inwardly praised the Lord for giving such perfect calmness-such
complete composure-while addressing my fellow-sinners, some of whom
I have felt satisfied, at the time of speaking, have been weighing up
me and my utterances too. I very rarely meddle with other people
when in the pulpit, deeming it far the wisest plan to fill the bushel
with wheat, as JOHN NEwroN used to say, and so leave no room for
the chaff, than to spend my time in condemning them for their errors.
However, when I do happen to draw the sword, I generally lay to,
backed by the Word of God, in such a way as that I cannot be justly
charged with saying "A confederacy" with those who proclaim another
gospel which is not another, than the Gospel of free, sovereign, boundlesB mercy and grace to poor, vile sinners, through the finished work
of Christ.
'
There is one place where I go to, about once a month, at which
there is a most captious hearer. Whether the man is a partaker of
grace I really dare not pretend to determine, but he professes to
be, and goes out preaching, I am told. Some time ago, I had been
preaching, and, during my remarks, had said something condemnatory
of the proceedings of the so-called Salvation Army, a contingent of
which I had seen and heard outside before I entered the chapel. After
service, when I got outside, this person accosted me, and said, if I had
no objection, he would walk with me towards my lodgings, as he should
like us to have a little talk together. I readily consented, not knowing
at the time the character of the man. As we walked, the following
conversation took place between us. "Mr. BURTON," said he, "I think
you have been too hard this morning upon the Salvation Army. They
are doing a very good work, and deserve to be enc<4uraged rather than
condemned. You ought to let them alone, if you cannot co-operate with
them. I have heard you preach a good many times, and I find that you
do not interfere with other people very much; but, when you do, you
show them no mercy-do not exercise sufficient charity." I replied,
"My friend, the proceedings of the Salvation Army are so irreligiousso contrary to the solemnizing teaching of the Holy Ghost in the
soul-so utterly at variance with the records of God's Word-as that I

358

The Gospel Magazine.

cannot but express, myself sometimes strongly in condemnation of their
movements." "But," said he, "you do not suppose that they are
altogether wrong, do you 1 Surely there are some good Christian people
among them, as well as other bodies. Do not set yourself up as their
judge." "Sir," I rejoined, "there may be, for aught I know, some
Christians among them, but I think their number must be very, very
limited, taking the most charitable view possible of them; and, as to
setting myself up as their judge, I do not, except so far as I am warranted to do by the Word of God. In that Word I read, 'To the law
and to the testimony; if they speak not according to these, it is because
there is no light in them.' Do they speak according to the Scriptures ~
If so, then 1. do not yet understand the meaning of the Scriptures."
" Well," said he, "it depends how we interpret the Scriptures. Some
preach from the Scriptures salvation for every man; others, like yourself,
preach salvation to a chosen people, and to none beside. Some believe
in universal redemption, and others do not. Let them alone. Let both
grow together until the harvest." In reply, I said, "Do you believe that
the Holy Ghost teaches one man free grace" (I had been preaching from
the words, "By grace are ye saved," &c.-Eph. ii. 8, 9), "and another
man free will-that He sends one man out to exalt Christ, and another
man to exalt the creature 1 Is Christ divided 1" Without the least
hesitation, he replied, "Why not 1 Why should we not think that the
Lord teaches both these kinds of preachers 1 Their intentions are good,
and they deserve to be commended for their labours. They don't all
see eye to eye, and never will. Charity, Mr. BURToN !" "My friend,"
I said, "if you believe that J ehovah is the Author of confusion-that
He teaches one man that he is a poor, vile, lost, hell-deserving sinner,
standing in need of a full salvation through Christ the Saviour, and
that He teaches another that he can save himself, then I must wish you
good morning, for it would be but waste of time to talk with you on
these matters." "Oh, you need not say' good morning,' " said he. "But
I will," I replied; and so saying, left him to go his way, and I went
mine, for by this time we had reached the lane where he had to turn
down.
Again and again have I had to face this man in God's house, but
oh, how graciously has the Lord shone into my heart, and enabled me
to lay the sinner low, and exalt Christ as "the Author and Finisher of
faith" and of salvation in all its branches! Unmoved I have felt I
should 'be, sometimes, even though the chapel were filled with such
captious hearers as the man just spoken of.
Well, there is another kind of hearer which has sometimes caused
me a little anxiety, and that is, the sensitive hearer. Oftentimes this
hearer has concluded that the minister's remarks have been directed
against him, when perhaps he (the minister) has been as innocent as
possible; and the injured one, as he supposes himself to be, instead
of going to the minister privately, and asking him if such and such
remarks were intended for him personally, goes away chafed in his
mind, and determines not to hear the man again.
Nothing, I think, can be more gratifying to the devil than this. If
he can but get one child of God to treasure up some unkind feeling
against another, set them at variance, whether over supposed or real
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grievances, he cares not. He has accomplished that which causes him
no little delight. I speak not egotistically when I say, I do not
believe any man has striven more against the indulgence in remarks
of a directly personal nature than what I have. I believe I may say
in all truth that I have, and do still, watch and pray against it. How
painful, then, it is sometimes to hear that some word or other has been
construed by one of these sensitive hearers into a personal allusion to
them, when perhaps this or that has fallen from the lips without
the veriest thought about them, either at the time or afterwards!
Sometimes I have been surprised to hear of cases like this, after I have
been speaking here or there. It show~ one thing very plainly-that
the mind may be so wrought upon by the Lord as that a word of
reproof, rebuke, or caution, may be administered by the speaker, and
he know nothing whatever of the circumstances at the moment of
speaking. I have a dislike-yea, a very great aversion-to being told
things which may in anywise cripple the tree use of my tongue when
speaking in the pulpit. I deprecate most strongly the conduct of any
man who deals in personalities in the pulpit. I consider it cowardly
work, unbecoming a minister of the Gospel. The minister needs much
grace to keep him from this practice on the one hand, and to keep
him faithful on the other, not shunning to enforce the precept in spite of
all surroundings.
.
'
Reader, if you think the minister, whoever he may be, intends anything directly personal in his remarks, do, I beseech you, before
indulging in an unkind spirit, or saying hard things about him, go and
see him alone, and speak of the matter face to face. This you will find
will be far better for you, and for him too, than the contrary course
of conduct. You will be able to hear him most likely with greater
satisfaction, and he will be able to speak with more freedom in the
pulpit. Never nurse a bad 'feeling. Have it out with him. You will
prove hereby that" short reckonings make fast friends."
Once more. There is the smooth thing loving hearm', to be found almost
everywhere. These people do not like to hear a minister go into the
extreme depths of creature helplessness, misery, ruin, sinfulness, and
degradation, nor do they care to hear him soar too high in praising,
adoring, blessing, exalting, and magnifying the God of his salvation.
Understanding neither the one nor the other experimentally, they
listen apparently suspiciously to the man of God, as he testifies of the
Lord weakening his strength in the way; of bringing him low; of
hedging up his way with hewn stones; of shutting out, as Jeremiah
said, his prayer; of rebellion working within to a terrible extent; of
hard thoughts entertained concerning both the wisdom and justice of
God's dealings, and of divine mercy and goodness lifting him up on
high, setting him amongst the princes of God's people, as Hannah
said in her day; of "going forth in the dances of them that make
merry"; of being completely delivered from every fear-so much so
as that he triumphantly sings" 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."

360

The Gospel Magazine.

Now, these are depths and heights which the smooth-road travellers
know little of experimentally, hence they do not like to hear the extremes
dwelt upon. They like a sort of go-between. I do not mean to say
that they desire the minister to keep back God's truth in any measure,
or that they want any power ascribed to the creature. Oh, no! But
still they are more at home with the even-going (shall I say?) fairweather preacher, than with him who does business in stormy waters,
with wind and tide against him j who mounts up to the heavens and
goes down again to the depths j whose "soul is melted because of
trouble j who reels to and fro, and staggers like a drunken man, and
is at his wits' end." (See Psalm cvii.)
I have had some very unkind things said about me over these matters
by more than one individual belonging to the class of hearers I am
now speaking of. My utterances have been characterized as too extreme
~that I really had not felt what I had said, neither of the casting down
nor lifting up; or, if I had, it would be best not to deal in such
extreme things.
I remember, a short time ago, I had been preaching from a certain
portion of God's Word, and had been dwelling upon the Lord's glorious
character with some warmth of heart, rejoicing in Him as my
almighty and everlasting Friend. When service was over, I dropped
in company, only for about a minute, with one who had been listening
to my remarks, and they said, "How very different it is to say"
(mentioning the words of the text), "to what it is to feel it!" I knew
what this meant, so merely replied, "It is," and left them, as I had to
go a different way to what they had.
How true the words, "The heart knoweth its own bitterness, and
a stranger doth not intermeddle with its joy"! Many of the Lord's
dear children are stran!!:ers to those extremes which His ministerinO'
servants are the subjects of, hence they fail to understand, experimentally, their sorrows and sinkings on the one hand, and their
joys and comforts on the other. Well, notwithstanding this, the
man of God has to go on through evil report and good report,
declaring none other things than those the Lord has taught him. He
meets the cases of some, if not of all. He is acceptable to some of his
brethren, if not to all. Those that have to travel the same road
understand him very well. They do not blame him because he deals in
extreme things, but are sometimes led to bless and praise the Lord for
leading His servant into those very depths into which they are, by
His inscrutable wisdom, led.
I give a case in point. I had to preach, on the 15th of this month,
in a town not far from Birmingham. I withhold the name for certain
reasons. During the previous week, I had been most deeply tried in
relation to matters connected with my business. My sinkings of heart,
my tormenting fears, my anger against God for suffering certain individuals to act so basely-yea, so devilishly-towards me, were simply
indescribable. For several nights I laid on my bed agonizing and
inwardly groaning out my complaint to the Lord, but the heavens
seemed as brass. I cursed, like Job, my day, and cursed internally
those that were using me so outrageously dishonestly. The feeling I am
sure was inside which a minister I know once brought forth outside.
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He said he had felt, in connection with what he was speaking of, as
if he could say with all his heart, "Send him to hell, Lord, send
him to hell!"
Things went on with me until the Saturday without the least improvement. I dreaded the Sunday. I had been so awfully rebellious
and fretful. The Word of God and the throne of grace had been
neglected, for it seemed only the rankest hypocrisy and mockery to
read or try to pray. I reached my lodgings late on Saturday night.
The people expressed surprise. I made some excuse, had supper, and
went to bed without feeling much concerned for the morrow. I slept
but little.
In the morning, after breakfast, I went into my friends' parlour,
for the purpose of trying to get a text, if possible. I had not
been alone long before these words came with a sweet melting
power, fetching a few tears from my eyes-" Be still, and know that I
am God: I will be exalted among the heathen; I will be exalted in
the earth" (Psa. xlvi. 10). My mind was at once made up to speak
from them. I just managed to get matters a little in order, according
to my usual method, before starting for the chapel. From my notebook I find I divided the words into two parts, as follows-first, a
loving command, and who it is addressed to: "Be still, and know that
I am God"; secondly, a sovereign declaration, and how it is confirmed:
"I will be exalted among the heathen; I will be exalted in the
earth."
In the morning, I spoke of the loving command as addres~,ed to
the troubled soul, the enemy-encompassed soul, the fearing soul, and
the mercy-needing soul. Liberty and warmth of heart were felt as I
traced out the condition of these persons and their requirements.
Special attention was paid to the enemy-encompassed soul. I spoke
particularly of my exercises and sinkings during the past week, and
of how it seemed to me sometimes as if the Lord had given me over
into the hands of the wicked, without His exercising the least
restraint upon them. I spoke, too, of my rebelliousness and dreadful
hard thoughts of the Lord, and of His goodness notwithstanding
it all.
Service over, I went to my lodgings. My host, an elderly man,
occupying a responsible and most trying position l1t one of the
factories close by, came into the parlour to me, and seated himself in
a chair. With tears in his eyes, he said, "You were not in my shop
last week, were you 1" I said, ., No, but I was in my own; and a
most trying week it has been to me-not equalled by any I have
He then told me how blessedly the
passed through since last April."
Lord had applied the words of the text, and also what had fallen
from my lips that morning. We sat down to dinner. He was
evidently almost full, as we say. Before we had been at dinner
many minutes he burst into tears, not of grief, but of joy. He left
the table for a short time. When he came back he apologised for
leaving the room, "but," said he, "I was so overcome with God's
goodness to a poor, vile wretch like me, as that I conld not restrain
my feelings. I want no dinner," he added. "I am 'full with the
blessing of the Lord.'''
2 B
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How true it is that,," as in water face answereth to face, so the heart
of man to man"! Poor sinners, who know what it is to wade
through the deeps, seldom complain at the minister going too low or
rising too high.
(To be continued.)

REOOLLEOTIONS OF INOIDENTS
MENTIONED BY BISHOP HELLMUTH, AT ST. LUKE'S SCHOOLS, BEDMINSTER,
BRISTOL, ON WEDNESDAY, MARCH 31sT, 1886.
A DEACON whom I had just ordained came to ask me if I would go
at once to the district in which he was labouring, as there was an
old man, between eighty and ninety years of age, who was dying,
but who still retained all his faculties, and was most anxious to receive
the Lord's Supper before he died. The distance ,to the district was only
about twenty-five miles, but the road was very bad, part" corduroy-"
and part l:lwamp, so I hesitated, being very busy. But, as the deacon
was very pressing, I said that, if the old man thought that receiving
the Sacrament would be a comfort to him, I would gladly go; but
that, if he looked upon it as a passport to heaven, I certainly should
not go.
However, I started at three o'clock the next morning, and arrived
at the place about five o'clock in the evening. I was at once conducted
to the old man's hut, which was made of wood, the floor being of
earth. On entering, I saw the old man lying on a straw mattress in
one corner of the building. I said, "I am come to you in the name
of the Lord." He, lifting out his hands towards me, said, "And I
welcome you in the name of the Lord."
I found him to be an
earnest, practical Ohristian, rejoicing in the knowledge of his Saviour.
I was surprised to see him in this state, as, previous to the arrival
of the young deacon, he had seen 110 missionary for forty years.
On questioning him, he gave me briefly his history, which was as
follows : "I am an old soldier. Forty years ago I obtained my discharge
from the army, and bad a few acres of land allotted to me by the
Government, and I came here with my wife, two sons, and daughter,
and commenced clearing the forest. Time went on until, after a short
period, my wife was taken ill. There was no doctor to be obtained;
the nearest neighbour lived eight miles off; this house was inaccessible
on account of the swamp, ,which lay between.
My wife died, and
these hands had to do the last rites to the dead; these hands had
to dig the grave, and these hands had to lay in it the remains of my
wife. I was nearly distracted, but, as time went on, my feelings
somewhat subsided, as my daug'hter was now able to take my wife's
place in the management of the hut. But it pleased God also to
lay her low with illness, and she also died-she to whom I was
looking fur Bupport in myoId age. These hands had to repeat the
sad proce3s of laying my loved one in the grave. I returned home,
half inclined to commit suicide, and sank down on my bed, when
my eye fell upon the old Bible on the shelf, which had been there
for years, but never -read. I took it down, and it opened at that
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beautiful verse, 'Oome unto Me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden,
and I will give you rest.' At once peace and joy rushed into my soul,
and I called my two sous, saying to them that, in the midst of all
our troubles, here was the Book where we could find comfort and rest.
The sermons I had heard and the texts I had learned in the old country
came back into my mind, and here, in the desert, away from everyone
and everything, the seed sown at home in early years, through God's
grace, brought forth fruit unto life eternal."
On the coast of Nova Scotia many wrecks had occurred, caused chiefly
through the wickedness of the wreckers, who were mostly old
Devonshire men. They lit false lights, and so attracted the merchant
ships to the dangerous rocks, and thus very many lives were lost and
many valuable cargoes destroyed. The wreckers pounced upon the
brandy and other spirits, so that the teapots, instead of being filled
with tea, were very often filled with alcohol. Drunkenness and vice
were most prevalent on the coast. At last, a young man volunteered
to go to this wicked place. He did go, and braved all dangers and
difficulties. Well, what were the results? In a few years there was
not a single wrecker on the coast, and all the inhabitants were, outwardly at least, Ohristians.
On one occasion I visited the place, and was asked to take the
service. The church was packed so that I could scarcely get into
the pUlpit; and when I did, I was fairly shut in by the people.
Then the windows were opened, and. forms arranged outside to seat
the many who could not get inside. My subject was, the love of
GOd; and, as I spoke, I particularly noticed one old, sunburnt
man, who was sitting in the front, and who was evidently deeply
The tears were running down his face
moved by the sermon.
for joy, and his countenance was as if he were rejoicing in the
knowledge of Christ. I spoke to the missionary afterwards, and said
I was interested iD. the old man, and was informed that there was a
story connected with him. He was, at the time the missionary went,
the WOIst man on the coast. He was called the chief of the wreckers,
and always was foremost in every evil thing. It pleased God to touch
. his heart, and now he was indeed a new man. He was worth three
curates, toiling about over the hills and country round, asking aU
to come and hear the Gospel of the grace of Gou. " What hath God
wrought ?"

A SINGULAR PREDICTION.
ON a marble slab at Oberemmel, in Germany, is the following in'
scription, in German:"When Easter-day shall fall on St. Mark's Day, April 25th; Good
Friday on St. George's Day, April 23rd; Corpus Christi, June 24th;
Whitsuntide on St. Anthony's Day, June 13th, then aU the world will
cry out, &c. The world will come to an end."
The prophecy is attributed to NosTRADAMus, who was born December
14th, 1502; died June 24th, 1566, three hundred and twenty years
ago. Singularly enough, these feasts fall on the above dates during
the present year.
2132
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MR. GLADSTONE AND THE PAPAOY.
From the" Bristol Times and Mirror," May 6th, 1886.

SIR,-I beg to be allowed to call the attention of the readers of
your widely-circulated journal to the annexed letter, which appears in
the columns of one of your contemporaries;The following declaration was unanimously agreed to at a conference, and
signed by Archbishop CROKE and every priest in the Archdiocese of Cashel
and Emly;The Palace, ThMrles, April 29th, 1886.
We, the undersigned, Archbishop and clergy of the Archdiocese of Cashel
and Emly, in conference assembled, desire to express our deep sense of
gratitude to the Right Hon. WILLIAM EWART GLADSTONE, Prime Minister of
England, for the many signal services he has from time to time rendered
to our country during his distinguished career as a statesman, notably for
the Disestablishment of the Protestant Church, for the Land and Franchise
Acts, and, in general, for the great and abiding interest he has for many
years evinced in everything that would tend to progress and pacification in
Ireland. But at this, perhaps, the most critical period of our history, we
feel called upon to declare in a very special manner that we have been
profoundly moved by the heroic fortitude, utter forgetfulness of self, and
fearless devotion to the high principle which he has manifested by the
framing of those measures for the better government of Ireland quite
recently proposed by him, and read a first time under his auspices in the
House of Commons; and we wish him from our hearts the very best gifts
that God can give to man, and beg of him to accept the expression of our
most profound respect and lasting gratitude.
The Archbishop has forwarded this address to Mr. GLADSTONE.
The foregoing is so unmistakable in its object and general bearing
as to need no comment; and, were I to consult my own feelings, and
indulge in an Hezekiah-selfishness, "I shall have peace in my days," I
should remain silent rather than otherwise. I feel, however, that a
solemn obligation is laid upon me, both as a Ohristian minister and a
lover of his country, to offer a few remarks at this most critical crisis
of both our Ohurch and nation.
First, permit me to say that I will give place to none in my readiness to concede to my fellow-man freedom and liberty to worship the
Most High according to the promptings of his own conscience.
If I
mistake not, I recently stated in your journal that I have conducted
the oldest religious periodical extant for six-and-forty years upon neutral
principles, as far as Ohurch and Dissent are concerned; and, in the
various other works which I have written during that lengthened
period, I think I may defy any reader to bring forward a single
sentence in which a coercive or domineering, not to say tyrannical,
spirit is betrayed.
But I ask if, in the light of the page of history, even of our own
country, and in t1.e face uf the declared so-called principles and practices
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of the Papacy, freedom of thought and action is its character 1 In
their little less than idolatrous worship of the mighty G.O.M. of the
day, and in spite of the remarkable defeat of his varied enterprises,
many of our Dissenting friends appear to be under a judicial blindnesll
to the fact. that he has, to the utmost of his power, aided and abetted
a system which, once obtaining absolute control-and that, alas! it is
fast attaining·-will at once crush aught that attempts to oppose, much
less rival. Residing as I did for nearly eleven years in the midst of
Romanism in Ireland, I am prepared to state that it holds Dissent in
the most thorough contempt j and although, for sinister purposes, it may
assume a different phase here in England, the mask in due time will
be thrown off, and its characteristic and deadly hate of all that resists
or opposes will speedily be seen.
I need not remind your readers of the avowed and oft-quoted object
of the pervert Dr. MANNING, as to the conversion of England to the
Papacy j and that accomplished, having, as he says, the world thenceforward at large under its control. Equally outspoken are the Irish
priesthood in regard to their support and encouragement of the Premier's
proposed most ruinous and destructive Bills. The idea of such measures
smoothing down the difficulties and satisfying the cravings of the Papacy
is childlike in the extreme, and, but for a blind infatuation in regard
to the G.O.M. and his astounding but most treacherous ability, would
be scouted as the senseless scheme of a frenzied brain or a man in his
dotage. But will JOHN BULL be so great a fool as to be gulled with
any such nonsense 1 Can he for a moment suppose that £50,000,000,
or five times £50,000,000, will satisfy 1 And can he be so lost in
regard to past events as to suppose, if he thus lends, he will ever recover
the loan? If he does cherish the hope, he will find out his mistake
in the increased taxes he will be called upon to' pay. In the face of
the vast amount of the Maynooth Grant j in the face of the G.O.M.'s
grand achievement of the destruction of the Irish Church, and the
misapplication of its funds j in the face of the widespreai objections of
a vast body of the people of Ireland; in the face of the remonstrance
and hostility of a large proportion of the Liberal party, shall this most
destructive' measure be carried-a measure which, without doubt, not
only virtually dissolves the union of the two kingdoms, but places
Ireland in a position to avail itself of allies 1 And it will never be satisfied until it has attacked and subdued England, and placed a Papist
upon its Protestant throne.
Will the Dissenters of England run such a risk 1 Will they, in their
antagonism to the Church of England, and in their idolatrous admiration of one who has such a marvellous aptitude for concealment and
compromise, sacrifice the dearly-bought privileges they have personally
so long enjoyed in Bible-loving England 1 And will they, by an overweening attachment to one than whom never ma~ more changed or
contradicted himself-will they, I ask, hand down to posterity an
inheritance robbed and spoiled of the freedom and liberty that have
made their country the enry of all other nations 1
Although I have already trespassed upon your space beyond my intention, allow me to quote all article that Ins' just appeared in a
widely-spread Nonconformist journal (The Christian), in proof that,
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whatever may be said to the contrary, there is no change in the system
which Mr. GLADSTONE has done all in his power to extend. Under
the heading of "Rome, the Murderess," and dated April 29th, 1886,
The Christian says :In these days of pseudo-Liberalism, it is just as well that we have actual
proof, supplied by herself, that Rome is unaltered and unalterable-drunk with,
and thirsting for, the blood of God's saints. The following is translated from
a Roman Catholic periodical, entitled La Bandera Oatolica (" The Catholic
Banner "), printed in Barcelona, and bearing the date of July 29, 1883. It
has reference to the burning of a large number of Gospels, by order of the
Government, in Barcelona:" UN

AUTO DA

FE.

"Thank God, at ~ast we have turned towards the times when heretical
doctrines were persecuted as they should be, and when those who propagated
them were punished with exemplary punishment.
"Under the pretext of falsely-called religious tolerance, which revolutionary
winds brought to this classic country of Catholicism, the irreconcilable
enemies of our most holy religion have been carrying out their plans, and
have scandalized the world with the propagation of their impious writings.
Fortunately, the cry of indignation which such scandalous conduct drew
from the hearts of all good Catholics has found an echo in the consciences
of our rulers, who, although late, have now listened to the voice of duty, giving
full satisfaction to good Catholics by a wise and opportune order for the
burning of a number of Protestant books, which evil-disposed persons were
introducing into the country, in spite of the vigilance of sincere Oatholics.
"But Catholic Barcelona, the country of St. Eulalia and of Blessed Oriol,
has had the very great pleasure of witnessing an 'Auto da Fe' in the last part
of this nineteenth century. On the 25th inst., the festival of the Apostle
James, in the Custom-House yard of this city, one of the most glorious
traditions of the Catholic religion was carried out by the burning of
Protestant books, destined to pervert the tender hearts of our children.
"It is in vain that the sons of Satan lift up their voices and cry out against
this most righteous act, which is but the beginning of a glorious era-of a new
epoch-in which the brightness of the Sun of Righteousness, with its purest
light, will dispel the darkness of ignorance and error. There is but a step
between this event which we now record, and the setting up of. the Holy
Inquisition. What we now want is the good-will and united efforts of pure
and true Catholics. It seems that the Government is disposed to carry out
our desires, and it is only right that we should take advantage of this new
turn of affairs, in order to reach, as soon as possible, the goal of our aspirations.
" Onward, then, good and sincere Catholics! The happy day of our social
and religious regeneration is not far off. The' Auto da Fe,' with which
we are now occupied, is a clear ard evident proof of the certainty of our
indications. The re-establishment o~ the Holy Tribunal of the Inquisition
must soon take place. Its reign will be more glorious and fruitful in results
than in the past, and the number of those who will be called to suffer
under it will exceed the number of the past. Our Catholic heart overflows
with faith and enthusiasm, and the immense joy which we experience as we
begin to reap the fruit of our present campaign exceeds all imagination.
What a day of pleasure will that be for us when we see Freemasons,
spiritualists, freethinkers, and anti-clericals writhing in the flames of the
Inquisition! "
That Roman Catholics may not be ignorant of the deeds of the Inquisition
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in the past, there is the following in another column of the same number of
La Bandera Catolica :'"We judge our esteemed subscribers will read with great pleasure the
statistics respecting those who Buffered under the Holy Tribunal from the
year 1481 to 1808, when this so venerable an institution was abolished. As
our readers will see, it refers to Spain only. We are unable to give the
numbers of those who suffered in other countries. We have believed it right
also to publish the names of those holy men under whose hands 'so many
sinners suffered, that good Catholics may venerate their memory :" By TORQUEMADA-Mell and women burnt alive, 10,220; burnt in effigy,
6,840; condemned to other punishments, 97,371. By DIEGO DEzA-Men
and women burnt alive, 2,592; burnt in effigy, 829; condemned to other
punishments, 32,952.
By Cardinal JIMENEZ DE CISNERos-Men and women
burnt alive, 3,564; burnt in effigy, 2,232; condemned to other punishments, 48,059. By ADRIAN DE FLORENCIA-Men and women burnt alive,
1,620; burnt in effigy, 560; condemned to other punishments, 21,835.
" This inquisitor esta'<llished the Holy Office in America, and in 1522, as a
reward for the same, he was elected Vicar of Jesus Christ on earth; but so
did he love his former ministry that he did not transfer it to another until
the second year of his Pontificate. He burnt during this time 324 persons,
and condemned to various punishments short of death, 4,081.
,
"Total number of men and women burnt alive under the ministry of
forty-five holy inquisitor-generals, 35,534; total number burnt in effigy,
18,637; total number condemned. to other punishments, 293,533. General
total, 347,704."

Well does the Editor of The. Christian add:In the face of this, is it wise to welcome the Jesuits expelled from France,
and to sufftlr the multiplication of convents and monkeries, without even the
degree of check which would be secured by their periodical inspectionhouses which history proves to have often, if not always, been dens of
infamy and murder 1 The conventual system, like everything else of Rome,
is unchanged and unchangeable. Is it wise to play with this hell·fire, as
we are now doing 1
Let us remember the burning words of Monsignor STROSSMAYER, when
he denounced in the CEcumenical Council at Rome, in 1870, the lying dogma
of Papal Infallibility.

I have to apologise for the length of my letter; but I trust that, at
such a crisis as the present, you will consider the subject of such grave
importance as to give it a place in your journal.
D. A. DOUDNEY, D.D.

St. Lu7ce's Vicarage, Bedminster, May 3Td, 1886.
A VOICE FROM AUSTRALIA.
THE subjoined lines we have just received from Australia. The venerable writer says-Cl I enclose a copy of my thoughts, some thirty-eight
years since, to show that my dislike of Popery is not Utopian." If
he wrote in this strain so long since, and remonstrated with England
upon the folly of her doings at that time, what would he say now 1
Our course, as a nation, has ever since been downward indeed. Lamentable is the consideration of the way in which we have frittered away
our dearly-bought privileges, through the subtle and J esuitical intrigues
which have had such a widespread and fatal influence :-
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"SOUND THE ALARM!"
ENGLAND, awake! lift up thy slum-I Shall plague and famine rage on
England's shore,
bering head!
Behold thy danger-how thou art And England wander after Babylon's
whore?
misled!
Delusive dreams engage thy nightly Shall trade and commerce feel a
rest;
pallid blight,
The monster, sin, sits rampant on thy And all the causes be kept out of
sight?
breast.
Direct from hell, where he his sceptre No! By the help of God, I'll sound
alarm,
sways,
He in his temple wondrous acts dis- And look for succour from His mighty
arm.
plays,
Enchanting millions with half-rotten The Jesuit advocates are the cause,
Exciting, and creating Romish laws.
bones,
And chips of wood, or bits of broken Just as the reptile burrows under.
stones.
ground
Shall England boast of what she has (Beneath the surface of the earth 'tis
found),
attained,
And yet by Antichrist be bound and So do the Jesuits pursue their
chained 1
task,
Nay, force herself beneath the grievous And work their way beneath a modest
load,
mask.
To make our island flow with streams Bestir thyself, dear England, ere it
of blood?
be too late!
Shall ruthless ruffians seize upon the May God acquaint thee with thy
child
awful stateOn IV hom the fondest mother sweetly The thunders roaring in the Papal
smiled?
bulls;
Shall youths be slaughtered in their The cannons battering 'gainst thy
truth-built walls.
fathers' view,
In savage pleasure, by a Popish crew? Rome's eagle eyes still view thee as
Shall husbands leave their widowed
her pTey;
wives to plead
She seeks thy homage, IU1'king night
While they are on the scaffold
and day.
doomed to bleed 1
Volcanoes, rumbling, shake the British
Shall honoured heads, with hoary,
throne;
waving locks,
Ambitious pride would share her
Be bathed in crimson gore on slaughmonarch's crown,
tering blocks?
Repeal her laws, and change them at
Shall Smithfield fires with human
her will;
bodies burn 1
And yet her sons in lethargy are
Have we this sad experience yet to
still !
learn 1
England, awake! Oh, that a mighty
Shall Britain's sons be forced to pay
arm,
a tax
Shaking thy sons, would spoil the
To purchase dungeons, or those
deadly charm,
dreaded racks?
And make thee valiant for the t,ruth
Shall we be drained to support Mayof God!
noothEngland, awake! or feel thy Maker's
To nurture error 'gainst the God of
rod.
truth?
F. P. STRIOKLAND.
PAULINUS, when they told him that the Goths had sacked Nola,
and plundered him of all he had, lifting up his eyes to heaven, said,
"Lord, Thou knowest where I have laid up my treasure."-Toplacly.
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Qtorrtsp-onbtm.e.
A SON'S LETTER TO HIS FATHER
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR SIR,-I send you the enclosed letter from my son, who is
Curate at Littleport, Ely. If you think it is worth a place in your
Magazine, you can use it.
I am, yours in Christian affection,
Famham.
ROBERT FERRIS.
[Indeed we do think it "worth a place," and we rejoice in the fact
that so young a servant of the Lord should be found ministering within
the pale of the Church of England, at such a crisis as the present.
May the Lord strengthen and sustain him, and bless his ministrations.
-ED.]
Old Vicarage, Iiittlepo1't, December 21st, 1885.
My DEAR FATHER,-It is not often I weary you with a lengthened
epistle, but the season of the Christian year has once more come round
when the saints should mutually rejoice, exchange holy greetings, and
strengthen each other's faith.
If thus the Church of God should be stirred to remembrance of
"the exceeding great love of our Master, and only Saviour, Jesus
Christ," and if each to each should tell the glad tidings of His birth,
surely father to son, and son to father, should echo and re-echo the
song of praise, and exalt the name of our God, who has not only made
us parent and child, but has knit us together in love in that holy
fellowship whereby, having received Christ, we have been given" power
to become the sons of God."
Therefore, my dearly-beloved father, let us with Qne accord praise the
name of our covenant-keeping God, at this recurrence of the season of
"the fulness of the time." It was in my thoughts to wish you, as is
my personal desire, many years to be spared to your children, that so
your presence among us might bind us together, and your advice and
loving prayers and sy.mpathies might sustain us; but, ere I could commit the wish to paper, the words of David came with force to my
memory-" He asked life of Thee, and Thou gavest it him, even length
of days for ever and ever "-and, as I contemplated that eternal life,
the gift of God to all who believe on His name, I felt that there would
be hut little response in your heart were I to desire for you a
lengthened pilgrimage, for is it not with you as with the Psalmist"Oh, that I had wings like a dove; for then would I flyaway and
be at rest " 1 Yea, if the heart's yearning were expressed, would it
not be said, "Willing rather to be absent from the body, and to be
present with the Lord, which," adds the Apostle elsewhere, "is far
better" 1 "Far better" than what 1 Than the strife of the spiritual war 1
Than the oppression of the powers of darkness 1 Than the distress
of conscious backslidings, grievous and many 1 Than the weariness of
the homeward journey, when the soul gets "discouraged because of the
way" 1 No; there is here a nobler and more elevating thought.
Surely the living Christ comprehended all the preciousness of Jesus, as
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revealed to, and felt by, the re~eemed soul in its liveliest faith, its
most buoyant hope, its most intense love, its most fervent zeal. To
such a mind, raised above ea~th's trials or attractions, Christ was
precious; self was dethroned; Jesus reigned in the heart.
Then remember what the disciple whom Jesus loved said-" Beloved".
now are we the sons of God; and it doth not yet appe~r what we shalt"
be; but we know that, when He shall appear, we shall be like Him,
for we shall see Him as He is." With this we connect the blessed
assurance of David-" As for me, I will behold Thy face in righteousness: I shall be satisfied, when I awake, with Thy likeness." "I shall
be satisfied!" What a soul-stirring phrase!
Now, I say, as we collect these varied confidences, we can understand
the Apostle Paul saying that full comIrunion-face to face fellowship
with Christ-will be "far better." This the saintly TOPLADY knows
as he never knew when he penned the question of his ravishing hymn" If such the sweetness of the streams,
What must the Fountain be,
Where saints and angels draw their bliss
Immediately from Thee 1"

And so, my dear old father, much as I desire your earthly days to
be prolonged, for "to abide in the flesh is more needful for us," yet I
cannot selfishly long for you to be kept from those joys which are at
God's right hand; but I crave for you, as I long for myself, and the
:whole elect· body of believers, that we may soon be all safely gathered
m. Oh, happy, happy day when the Church, in her completeness, rests
in glory!
I had not thought to have written thus much, but my mind was free
on these eternal verities. The contemplation of the bliss of the purified
is enough to make the thoughts run riot.
.
Doubtless you feel much more than I do that, as the Master calls those
whom we love for His name's sake, whilst it makes earth seem the more
dreary, it brings heaven down to us. As the witnesses of our faith are
removed, and the eye and ear now go unrefreshed with their spiritual
conversation and their love-lit faces, heaven seems to be, as each one
enters within its glorious gates, a greater reality. One seems to live
more in an atmosphere of paradise than of earth, save when Satan
blots out the fair picture, and with subtlety drags down the soul even
to the dust. But even then there remains that which the arch-tempter
can never eradicate-dissatisfaction with earthly treasure and with self,
and the longing of the penitent soul after the Bread of Life. Much
as the believer is tossed about by temptations, sins, and cares, is he
ever, in his heart of hearts, brought to that state in which he, willingly
and deliberately, would curse God and die 1 Is he ever at such a low
ebb that he prays a final prayer to be a castaway 1 I think not. If
he dies, he will lie prostrate, with the shadow of the cross playing upon
him.
But I forbear, simply adding that, as our associates in the heavenly
race complete their appointed course before us, the loneliness of our
journey is not so apparent, or so keenly felt, as we consider their present and happy service. It adds a stimulus to our faith, patience, and
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godliness as we think of the living and glorified band. So says St.
Paul-" Wherefore, seeing we also are compassed about with so great
a cloud of witnesses, let us lay aside every weight, and the sin which
doth so easily beset us, and let 11S run with patience the race that is set
before us, looking unto Jesus, the Author and Finisher of our faith."
. Here, then, are our marching orders for the ensuing year. May God
give us grace that so we may run well, and endure to the end; and
as, when our heart fails us, we remember the" exceeding great and precious promises," so let us, by His most blessed Spirit's assistance, "hold
fast the profession of our faith [or hope] without wavering, for He is
faithful that promised."
Therefore, as our hope revives, we will say,
"Because Thou hast been my help, therefore in the shadow of Thy
wings will I rejoice." And so, each to each, shall the Ohristian salutation for Ohristmas-tide and the New Year run-" Grace unto you,
and peace, be multipliec." If such a multiplying of these be accomplished, what a happy New Year we shall have!
December 22nd.-I was compelled to leave off writing yesterday, as
it was time for evening prayer. The Lord has been graciously pleased
to answer our petitions, and we are all spared to begin the day with
goodness and mercy surrounding us. It is a very solemn anniversary
to me, for, seven years ago to-day, J was ordained to the holy ministry
of the Ohurch of God. One generally associates the number seven
with perfection, for in this sense it is mostly used in Holy Scripture,
as, "the seven spirits which are before His throne"; but, alas! how
differently I am compelled to look upon my seven years of labour in the
vineyard! I dare not attempt a full retrospect, for, in the meditation,
so many shortcomings are made manifest that I would fain cover up.
And there is the solemn consideration mentioned by St. John-" If our
heart condemn us, God is greater than our heart, and knoweth all
things." But it is It great consolation to know (as this divine knowledge weighs ns down) that" He lmoweth our frame; He remembereth
that we are dust."
But I linger not over this hallowed association,
save to aBk you to pray more earnestly that the remaining portion of
my service for the Master may be faithful, and blessed abundantly by
Him. I had expected great things seven years ago, and I now look
back and find not that growth in grace, that warmth of love, that
heart-burning, I had hoped seven years' special intercourse with Jesus
would have caused.
I was greatly cheered in God's house last Sunday morning during
the prayers; and I need have been, for I preached from the words,
"Hejoice in the Lord alway; and again I say, Rejoice"; and so my
spirits should be in harmony with the joyous subject.
Thinking of the continual goodness of God, the sentence from
our Litany came in so powerfully-" 0 God, we have heard 'With
our ears, and our fathers have declared unto us, the noble works
that Thou didst in their days, and in the old time before them."
The thought reVived the memory 'of the notable deeds of the
mighty J ehovah. My heart swelled with deep emotion as I remeinbered
our" Redeemer is strong; the Lord of Hosts is His name." And
then the words of Moses, in Israel's triumphant song, seemed so appropriate- H The Lord is my strength and song, and He is become my
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salvation: He is my God, and I will prepare Him a habitation; my
father's God, and I will exalt Him." The goodness and mercy of the
Lord caused my heart to burn. Like David, I felt I could cry unto
God-" Say URto my soul, I am thy salvation"; and, receiving an
answer of peace, respond, "My soul shall make her boast in the Lord" j
for, 38 we ourselves witness "the good hand of the Lord" upon His
people, and His righteous dealings among the children of men, it
makes one stand aside with reverence and godly fear, exclaiming, "This
God is our God for ever and ever j He will be our Guide even unto
death. "
One sees at times much of the reality of this abiding presence of Jesus
with the saints, especially in their sufferings, and notably in the hour of
death. I can recall now as I write, many instances of the all-sufficiency
of Ohrist, as felt by the poor of the kingdom. I am visiting an old
pilgrim now, seventy-six years old. It is like a match to gunpowder
to mention the name of Jesus to him. It sets him off praising the
Lord. He will soon be with Ohrist, whom he loves. Poor man! He
lost a son in London, a few months back, from the effects of an accident. He has never recovered from the shock, because, as he says,
"I have no hope concerning him." Another, who entered into rest
yesterday morning, I saw on Sunday afternoon. He was then dying.
I asked him if Jesus were precious to him then. There was no mistaking the emphatic" Yes! " What a glorious change for him! I could
mention another case, of a man brought to God through affliction.
Night and day he is worn with pain. One goes to teach, and comes
away taught. In him the grace of God is mightily manifested. Two
doors from him lived a single woman, abolit forty years of age. She
was a holy living woman. She sent for me as she lay ill; and, as I
entered the room, where many were gathered together, she raised herself up, and with uplifted hands and voice, shouted, '" Victory, victory,
through the blood of the Lamb!' I felt I must send for you to tell
you that all is well." "Ve sang together the songs of Zion for nearly
an hour. Oh, how she did sing! Following upon this there came
a depression and a desolation of the soul like unto the shadow
.of death. She knew she was lost. It was all a great mistake.
I went in one morning, and found her ear closed to all consolation. After a time, she told me of her increased spiritual misery.
As she was lying quietly, she heard two women talking outside about
her. They remarked that her religion was not of much use to her,
and spoke in disparaging terms of it. This was a cruel stab. It was
not the absence of peace to her own soul that she deplored, for she felt
unworthy; but that her Lord should be slighted through her depressed
state, and His salvation brought into contempt, was more than the poor
aeature could bear. The glory of Ohrist was more to her than her own
soul's safety. I need not tell you how it all ended. Rarely does a child
of God pass through the valley without some ray from the land of light
irradiating the death-gloom. So with her. Satan was cast out, and the
perfect peace of God eventually filled her soul. I was away when she
died, but she calm.ly entered the river and through the gates, for s:>
"He giveth His beloved sleep." I am glad to say, even among the
ungodly, no doubt is entertained as to her eternal safety.
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At the risk of being tedious, I must tell you of two more now in glory.
One, an old woman. It was but a quarter of an hour before Jesus called
her home that I was with her. We were speaking of the better land, and
she raised her dying hand and brought it with force on her poor
swollen knee, and with great emphasis said, in measured terms, "I would
not give up my hope in Christ for ten thousand worlds." The other
case was of a very poor illiterate man, who could not read his Bible,
or much of it. He lay dying, so weak and ill. Presently he gently
lifted both arms, as a child might do, to be received into its parent's
arms, and softly murmuring, "Lord, take me home! " fell asleep. It was
very beautiful. What a glorious awakening I, One was glad such words
were the last, It was the simplicity of a child-like faith. As such dear
ones in the Lord pass away, it makes the world seem empty, and the
soul longs for the day of her full salvation to appear. As I leave
such scenes I often repeat the beautiful verse" Jesus, Lord of glory, as I breast the tide,
Whisper Thou the story of the other side,
Where the saints are casting crowns before Thy feet,
Safe for everlasting, in Thyself complete."
And now I must bid you farewell. Thanks be unto God for our
common hope. Oue can live with such an expectation.
With kind love, I remain,
Your only boy,
WILLIE.
INQUIRY.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I should feel grateful if some of your readers
would assist me in making out a list of the churches and chapels in
Australia and New Zealand where the truth, as set forth in the pages
of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, is proclaimed.
It is a matter of deep concern to those of God's people whom an
all-wise Providence has placed in the Colonies, that there is such a
scarcity of truth there, and many of the new arrivals do not know of
even 'the few places there are.
H any of your readers, either at home or in the Colonies, would tell
us where the Gospel of the grace of a Triune God is faithfully preachedwhere the only salvation which meets the necessities of a lost. and
ruined sinner is set forth-they would greatly benefit their brethren and
sisters in a distant land.
Many of your readers who, like myself, have those in the Colonies with
whom they are closely connected by natural and spiritual ties, will feel
deeply interested in this subject.
Whilst England is sending her sons into distant lands, to labour
for the bread that perisheth, it should be a matter of deep concern
to the living family of God that there be not a famine of the Word in
those lands.
That the Lord, in His mercy, will direct some of His called and
qualified servants to these parts of His vineyard is the prayer of
J. E. DODGSHuN.
Yours, for the truth's sake,

8, Fountayne Road, Stoke Newington, London, N.
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[We had known personally the subject of the annexed sketch for
many years. We shall not easily forget the gratitude with which
the bereaved daughter (the writer of the letter) ISpoke, when we called,
of the Lord's goodness in answering her prayer, that, in her last
moments, her dear mother might bear her testimony to the Lord's
divine faithfulness and all-sufficiency, as well as grant her a peaceful
dismissal. The marked answer to her petition seemed quite to divert
her from feeling the loss of her so aged parent. Although the intellect
had assumed its second childhood, and the memory virtually gone, yet
the Bible truths so long instilled into her mind retained their hold
upon the heart, and came to the surface (shall we say?) in her closing
hours. She sweetly slept in Jesus.-ED.]

To the Editor of the Gospel .Magazine.

\:

My DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-As you wished me to give you a short
account of my dear mother's last testimony, I will try to do so. She
was spared to us so many years, being in her eighty-eighth year.
She was naturally of a retiring spirit, simple in her life. In her
childhood, many of Dr. WATTS' hymns had been committed to memory,
and the verses, "Vital spark of heavenly flame," &c., which, a few
years ago, she was able to repeat correctly; but her memory for
some time past had become so weak that all seemed forgotten. She
had long been a lover of reading God's Word. The Psalms were
her favourite portions. I often heal·d ejaculations from them as she
laid at night, with the prayer, "God, be merciful to me, a sinner!"
For some months she had been gradually getting weaker, taking
little food, and seemingly not noticing much around. On the Friday
of Janual'y 15th, she said, as I sat beside her, "My days-my daysgoing-loving-kindness-tender mercies "-not able to connect the
words; but on Saturday, the 16th, she commenced in the morning
aloud, repeating over and over again, "Loving-kindness," "Tender
mercies," "Goodness," "Thy Word," "Thy name," "Thy truth,"
"Thy way," "My sins," "For Thy mercy," "Righteousness," "For
Thy Word," "Our sins," "My sins," "Jesus Ohrist delivered for our
sins," "I will cry for Thy mercy." It seemed a ceaseless thanksgiving.
The last we heard to remember was, "Grace," "Jesus Ohrist,"
"Rejoice, rejoice!"
She feel asleep as gently as an infant. Truly, I would say, "Bless
the Lord, 0 my soul, and forget not all His benefits!"
I am visiting an aged aunt; she is in her eighty-fifth year. I will
copy part of a letter she wrote me, after hearing of my dear mother's
death ;DEAR J - - AND M--,-I write to sympathise with you on the passing
away of your dear mother. We believe she is now gone to her rest, and to be
., fOl' ever with the Lord." She left proof that she did not read the Psalms
in vain. They were implanted in her weak memory, or a portion of them.
It is a great consolation to the survivors of her family. It was the Holy
Spirit's work. May we all follow the reading of the Bible, with prayer
for the Holy Spirit's teaching. It is the Book of books. We hope to meet
her and many of our departed ones in glory. We know not who will be
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the next called. It may be me. Our times are in the Lord's hands. May
we be found ready, "washed in the blood of the Lamb" slain on Calvary's
cross. I must say, " Nothing in my hand I bring"-nothing but a poor
empty vessel" Just as I am, without one plea,
But that my Saviour died for me."
It is all my trust.
the Lord give us
Lord and Saviour
seeking the way of

Oh, that I did but cling closer to that Saviour! May
each grace to press forward to the high calling of our
Jesus Christ. May the young of our families be found
life.
Yuur ever-affectionate aunt,
G-.

Praying that God will abundantly b16ss you, with kind love, I remain,
Yours truly,
Clevedon.
MARTHA WILLIAM3.
"MORE THAN CONQUEROR!"
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
REV. AND DEAR SIR,-For some time I have wished to write some
few lines, to tell you of the going home of one of your most constant
readers of the GUSPEL MAGAZINE. As long as I can remember, the
covers of that book have been as a familiar friend in our home.
"Silent witness" our dear father called it, meaning that the presence
of the Magazine was sufficient to tell any visitor his views. After
our beloved mother went to rest, in 1882, he seemed to look anxiously
for us to bring him home the monthly part.
On one occasion, he said to a young friend of ours, pointing to the
drawing of the "Book," in one of the numbers, "Ah! that is the
best Book, after all !"
Our home seems so desulate and empty without our dear, gentle,
patient father! "Ve realize our loss more every day. It was so pleasant
to see his face brighten as we came in at night, and to hear his quiet
"Thank you, dear! " as a reward for the little ministrations we used
to try to lessen his pain with.
As an old friend says, in writing of him, "His calm trust and steadfast faith in the midst of heavy trial have often braced me up." Our
Vicar says, "I feel that I have lost a dear friend, whose prayers on our
behalf were precious." I believe none will ever know, until the Master
comes, the result of his quiet" sowing beside all waters." In the midst
of business, to old or young, sad or gay, and especially to the weary
and heavy-laden ones, some word of sympathy or warning, or some
precious promise from the Master, seemed ever ready.
At the last, he was too feeble to rise from a chair without help;
and his constant petition was, "Hold up my goings in Thy paths, that
my footsteps slip not!"
Gently, and as peacefully as if the Master
Himself had kissed him, he passed away to the Father's house, to join
her who on earth had been of one mind with him in their Lord. All
the lines of care and suffering seemed to leave the face of our loved
one the moment the spirit passed back to the immediate presence of
the King.
It seems strange and wonderful that our father's brother, a sufferer
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for twelve years, and unable to speak for nine years, went to rest the day
following, just whispering the words, "Jesus, precious, blessed!" very
slowly, as he breathed his last.
.
If it will not be wearying you to read my long letter, I should like
to send you some verses our uncle wrote, a short time ago. They were
found among his papers, signed" W. H. B." They are as followWho undertook my cause above,
And fixed on me eternal love,
Ere earth was fixed, His grace to
prove?
My all-adored Redeemer.
Who then salvation's wondrous plan
Did with delight and rapture scan,
And gladly brought it down to man?
My merciful Redeemer.
Who looked on our degenerate race,
And took the sinner's wretched place,
To save us by surprising grace?
Immanuel, my R«deemer.
Who hung extended on the tree,
And gave His life for worthless me,
That I the realms of bliss might see?
My suffering Redeemer.
Who with such zeal and love was
fired
As all the heavenly host admired 1
Who said, "'Tis finished!" and expired?
My conquering Redeemer.
Who looked on me when dead in sin;
All hateful, loathsome, and unclean;
And wrought a powerful work within 1
My wonderful Redeemer.
The weight of sin I felt, and sighed;
" To ransom thee from this I died,"
In tenderest mercy soon replied
My lovely, sweet Redeemer.

Who made those promises so sweet
. Which in the Word I often meet,
And with all confidence repeat 1
My glorified Redeemer.
Yet may my cheek with blushes burn,
For often I from Zion turn,
And madly at the precepts spurn
Of my all·wise Redeemer.
Yet He as often turns to me;
From bondage sets my spirit free;
Then I with shame and wonder see
The love of my Redeemer.
Who can in death my soul sustain,
Amid expiring groans and pain,
And bring me where true pleasures
reign 1
My Lord, my great Redeemer.
Who shall preserve and keep alive
My soul till that blest hour arrive,
And I with Him for ever live 1
My Shield and my Redeemer.
Then let the angels all combine,
And saints for ever with them join,
To sing that love made all things
mine
In my enthroned Redeemer.
Cephas I envy not, nor Paul;
Nor what in heaven or earth we call
Choice blessings. I possess them all
In Jesus, my R~deemer.

Beneath His cross my burden fell ;
For who can e'er my raptures tell,
When I from earth, and sin, and hell,
Was saved by my Redeemer 1

Who from the heaven will soon ret turn;
The earth, with all its treasures, burn,
And into hell the wicked turn 1
The Judge, my great Redeemer.

Who taught my soul in fervent cries,
With boldness to address the skiesBy faith to heaven from earth to
rise 1
My Jesus-my Redeemer.

Then shall the saints, arrayed in
white,
Ascend to heaven, the sons of light,
And see, unveiled, that blessed sight,
Their glorified Redeemer.

May our God graciously bless you and your work is the earnest
prayer of
Yours very sincerely,

Clapham Rise.

E. J. B.
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A FAITHFUL AND ALL-SUFFICIENT GOD.

To the Editor of ~the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR SIR,-I hope you will excuse my writing to you, but I feel
impelled to do so, first, from a desire (put into my heart, I believe,
by the Lord) to testify, in however feeLle a way, to the wonders of
His mercy and love to me, one so vile and undeserving; and, secondly,
from reading the case of "A. D. T." in the March and April Numbers
of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for 1885, and your remarks upon it in page
177 (March). I feel, if she had cause to speak of the forbearance and
loving-kindness of the Lord, how much more have I! My dear
husband sent me the two Numbers, hoping that the perusal of
"A. D. T.'s" case might be a means in the Lord's hands of giving me
some hope. It did not at the time; but since, the blessed Lod. has
granted me so great a deliverance.
I can take up her language in many things. I had been a seeker
after salvution in a way, I may say, from childhood. I had many
advantages, a godly mother, and many Ohristian friends. I loved to
hear Gospel preaching, and the company of God's people; but I had
never been able to say that Jesus was my Saviour. There was
al~ays the doubt, though still the desire to be able· to call Him
mme.
This went on till about four years ago, when a terrible season of
distress and misery came upon me, almost suddenly, thoug-h I had
been unhappy for a long time. But, at that time. such a sense of my
sins ovarpowered me as I had never experienced before. It Beemed as
if every sin I had committed from childhood to that time rose up
before me, and with such aggravations as I had never seen, both against
God and my fellow-creatures, and especially the sin of hypocrisy. I
felt I had been only a hypocrite all my life, and could compare myself
only to Saul and Judas, and felt sure that their dreadful end would
be mine. I could not read my Bible. It all condemned me, and I
quite shrank from opening- it. I attended the service at church,
where there was a Gospel minister, but more to pass away some
of the dreadful hours than from any hope to profit, and worship
God r could not. r never dared to approach the Lord's table. The
adversary seemed to have great power in suggesting dreadflll thoughts,
and, in my extreme misery, self.destruction was constantly in my mind.
But God, in His great mercy, always held me back, or prevented me.
r thought r had sinned beyond hope of pardon, and always felt under
the wrath of a justly offended God. r knew my condemnation would
be just. r was permitted to sleep at night, but dreaded to see the
morning light. All natural affection for husband and sisters and
other dear relatives left me, and nothing gave me any comfort or
hope.
This lasted over four years. r was put under the care of a Ohristian
woman in this place, away from my home, as I could not attend to my
duties. But, a little before last Ohristmas, it pleased the blessed Lord
to bring me out of this state of awful despair. Faint gleams of hope
came from passages of God's Word, then left me, but returned; and,
on the 21st of December, I was enabled to hope through the day
2 C
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in God's mercy to me, a lost sinner, coming to me through tb,e infinite
merits of the blessed Redeemer. I was enabled to believe on Him,
and mch peace and joy flowed into my soul as I never knew before.
The service of God's house was sweet indeed, and the commemorating
His dying love; and the Scriptures seemed new and full of holy
power; and since then the blessed Lord bas been pleased to keep me
looking unto Himself. I feel my weakness, but look to Him to keep
me, and be my All in all.
I am about to go to my home on the 8th of this month (if it
please God), at Stamford.
I hope, sir, you will pardon my trespassing on your time, but I
felt it laid on my mind to testify of the Lord's great goodness.
I leave it with you, sir, to make what use you think well of this
imperfect account. If you think it may be of use to any poor despairing one, to hear of the Lord's great mercy to me, you are at liberty
to make what use you please of it.
I am in my seventy-first year; my dear husband is six years
older. We have taken your Old Jonathan many years, and read it with
pleasure, and I hope profit.
I am, sir, your humble servant,
King's Lynn.
C. H.
[Upon reading the foregoing, the first thought presented to the
mind was, "It's just like Him I" That is, it is just the loving, gracious,
merciful way in which the Lord first sustains, and then delivers
His people, 11roving so true to His word, that He will not lay upon
them more than He will enable them to bear; and then, "when He
hath tried them, brings them forth as gold," to testify to the great
and glorious fact, "This is the Lord's doings, and it is marvellous in
our eyes!" Praise-eternal praise-to His ever-great and glorious
name !-ED.]
PENTECOST.
HOLY SPIRIT,

who of yore,
Didst Thy sacred influence pour
On each waiting servant's heart,
Heavenly wisdom to impart,
Grant that, in this solemn hour,
We may feel Thy gracious power.

Gracious Spirit, taught by Thee,
May we Christ our Saviour see;
Know that His atoning blood
Hath made us at peace with God:
Grant that ever, from this hour,
We may realize its power.

Blessed Spirit, who inspires
Holy thoughts and good desires,
Teach us how to pray aright ;
Shine upon us with Thy light;
Grant that ever, from this hour,
We may feel Thy gracious power.

Holy Spirit, God of grace,
Make our hearts Thy dwelling-place;
Wean us from all earthly' toys ;
Bid us seek eternal joys:
Grant that we may, from this hour,
Feel in us Thy quickening power.

Mighty Spirit, be our Guide;
O'er our every step preside;
Lead us in the heavenly road;
Bring us safely home to God:
Grant that ever, from .this hour,
We may feel Thy gracious power.

Now to Father, Son, and Thee,
Three in One and One in Three,
Be all praise and honour done,
'Vhile eternal ages run :
Grant that we may, from this hour,
Magnify Thy glorious power.
UNO.
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GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR FRIEND,-vVith your usual kindness and permission, I will
now lay before your readers the following interesting testimonies, which
have come to hand within the last few days, with the view of reminding
friends of their subscriptions to the Mission, and obtaining the help of
others in the development of this time-honoured and truly blessed
work for the cause of God and His truth.
Since last Saturday, we have had the great pleasure of sending a way
from this place sixteen hundred-weight of nearly all new reading to
Ceylon, Calcutta, and Rangoon, also to upwards of one hundred \other
naval and military stations, at the urgent request of agents residing in
those places. Notwithstanding this large export, we could immediately
and wisely dispose of much more new matter, if we had it. Old
magazines and periodicals, if clean and in good condition, are always
useful to us, and in their turn we find an acceptable sphere of distribution for them.
It affords us much encouragement and satisfaction to meet with so
much sympathy and support, from year to year, in this arduous but
blessed undertaking. The Lord has opened so many doors of usefulness in all parts of the globe, and has taught us the freeness and
efficacy of divine grace, that we feel more anxious than ever to spend
and be spent in this noble cause:FROM COLOMBO, IN CEYLON.
"DEAR FRIEND,-I have been led to write to you by a copy of
your monthly paper, Home, for November, 1885, falling into my
hands.
"What a sweet name to a voluntary exile for over twenty years!
The Lord of Hosts has enabled me to commence a work among
the men stationed here, where we have two batteries of Royal Artillery
and a battalion of infantry; and ships of war and trading vessels of
all nationalities make this a port of call on their outward and homeward voyages.
"I like your little Home for its free grace character, and as I
see it is for gratuitous distribution in the army and navy, I should
be pleased to receive as many copies as you can spare monthly for
that purpose. If, in addition, you could send me a good supply of
tracts, books, and pamphlets, in as many languages as possible, I
should be further helped.
.
"Praying that our Father's richest blessings may attend your efforts,
and that the power of the Holy Spirit, for Christ's sake, may be
visibly manifested both at home and abroad."
~ROM CALOUTTA.
"My DEAR MR. BRIDER,-I have been removed from Bombay to
this station; but, before leaving there, I instructed my successor to
receive the box on the arrival of the Serapis, which he gladly did;
and the contents will be used for the benefit of the seamen coming to
that port.

2
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"The number of shipping here far exceeds Bombay. The river
Hooghly now presents the appearance of a forest of masts. Your work
is a grand one, and has been a great help to me for years past. Can
I hope for a' good supply from you to begin my labol1rs at this busy
port of Calcutta f'
FROM RANGOON.
"DEAR SIR,-With reference to your note, requesting to be informed
if a further supply of tracts would be acceptable, I beg to state that
such would be very gladly and thankfully received for distribution
amongst the seamen in port. Good use can be made of a good number
every year during the shipping season. I would, therefore, be most
thankful if you can send us a good supply."
FROM SOUTH AFRICA.
"My DEAR MR. BRIDER,-You will see by this I have not left Cape
Town yet. I am coming home in the troopship Jumna. She leaves
Natal the first week in May, but whether she goes to Egypt with the
41st Regiment, or brings them home, I cannot tell as yet. However, I
shall soon be in England again, God willing. I am going to the
Auxiliary Forces, but where, I am unable to say, till I arrive in
Woolwich.
"I have sent you a small mite of £1, if you will kindly accept it.
It is not much for what I have received from the Mission, but I leave
our loving Heavenly Father to reward you in that great day when He
maketh up His jewels."
FROM A LARGE SEAPORT.
"DEAR MR. BRIDER,- I write to thank you for the continued
supply' of publications, which are a great help to me spiritually, and
also in the work which I trust the Lord has appointed me to. I also
believe they are blessed to others of the Lord's flock, to whom I
distribute them.
"Trusting you are enjoying good health and much spiritual comfort, though such is not the case with me at the present. There
appears to be no dew. All is parched and ready to languish."
FROM A CHAPLAIN TO SEAMEN.
"My DEAR BIWTHER,-When last I heard from you, you were weak
in the flesh, but strong in the Lord-like Gideon, 'faint, yet pursuing.' Have you· been sustained by the grace of our loving Father,
and permitted to continue in active service 1 If so, how great the
mercy!
" I have been continuing in the vineyard, often reminded how faith.
ful He is, and how frail, feeble, and helpless we are at our best. We
are not serving One who needs to be informed of our necessities, but
Him who knew our members when as yet there were none of them,
and who has promised to be with us to the end.
"Much of the Gospel literature you sent me has been distributed,
and is being carried to the ends of the' earth. If you have a
further supply, I shall be happy to use it in the Master's service.
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Let us together pray that it may be used by Him to His own praise
and glory."
Pecuniary help will be thankfully received, now that we are in low
water; and please address to me at the Old Gaol Chapel, Salisbury.
Yours sincerely,
May 15th, 1886.
CHARLES BRIDER.
DR. HAWKER AND THE FREEDOM OF THE CHURCH
OF ENGLAND.
THE annexed facts we learned from the late THOMAS CORBETT, who
was for twenty-three years a minister among the Dissenters, but who
for many years, at the close of his lengthened life, was occupied as a
Scripture-reader at St. Luke's, Bedminster. Now, the following is from·
his own pen;"The Doctor's station in the Establishment [writes Mr. CORBETTJ
shielded him from his enemies accomplishing their designs and wishes
in shntting him out from his labonrs in Plymouth. Well does the
writer remember with what warmth of thankfulness he made the
following statement; and, suiting the action by stamping with his foot,
he said, 'The gentlemen who gave me this living, some years gone by,
would now, if it were in their power, stamp upon my head as they would
upon the head of a scorpion; but it is not in their power to remove
me. Here you will see our advantage over all other denominations.
If it were a Dissenting minister, and he did not preach the preaching
which pleased the people, some lordly deacon would give me notice to
quit my post; and, if I refused to obey, then the wealthy subscribers
would withhold their subscriptions, and thus I should be starved out.'''
Mr. CORBETT knew the truth of the Doctor's statement, inasmuch as
he himself, after labouring, as we have said, as a minister amon~ the
people, was upon the very verge of absolute want when he first called
upon us. As we afterwards learned, he was about to resort to the
Union, as a last resource, all other resources having failed. We thank
God, however, he was rescued from this; and, although he said to us
in his last long illness, he could not understand the Lord's object in
detaining him here, as such a useless creature, our reply was, "If the
Lord had no other design in view, we personally felt his life had been
prolonged to good purpose; for, tempted as we often had been to think
that we were beforehand with the people, and that they could not
follow us, .we always felt, when he was present, that there was at least
one in the congregation that could understand us. Consequently, under
God, he had been made instrumental in causing us to seek to advance
in knowledge, rather than to be satisfied with present attainments, or
D. A. D.
to rest in the mere rudiments or first principles."

"MANY have puzzled themselves," says Mr. NEWTON, "about the
origin of evil. I observe there is evil, and that there is a way to
escape it, and with this I begin and end."
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THE LITTLE NIECES, THEIR MONEY-BOXES, AND WHAT
THEY DID WITH THE CONTENTS.
"Is there anything too hard for the Lord? "-JEREMIAH xxxii. ,27.
GOD says, "Call upon Me in the day of trouble: I will deliver thee,
and thou shalt glorify Me" (Psa. 1. ] 5) ; and His faithfulness in ful,filling that promise was shown in the following instance.
Living in one of our large cities was a poor woman, sixty-six years
of age, whose only certain means of support was half-a-crown per week
from the parish. She tried in various ways to add to this scanty sum,
and one was, to rise at four o'clock every morning, both summer and
winter, in order to rouse some workmen who had to be at their work
very early, for doing which she received a few pence weekly. During
the late severe winter, her case came under the notice of' one who
works much among the poor, and who thought it would be a good
thing, if possible, to obtain another sixpence weekly for her, in order
to prevent the necessity for rising so early during the cold mornings.
She therefore mentioned the circumstance to a lady, asking her
assistance. Listening to the conversation were this lady's nieces,
children of ten and twelve years of age. The following morning, the
eldest one came to her aunt and said, " We were so sorry to hear about
that poor old woman having to rise so early these dreadfully cold
mornings, that we made up our minds to open our money-boxes; and,
finding we had not so much as we hoped, we asked one or two of
mamma's friends to help us, and now we have half-a-sovereign. Will
you please take it, and let a shilling be given to her every week while
it lasts 1" The money. we need scarcely say, was accepted, and the first
shilling quickly reached its destination. The gratitude of the receiver
was too deep for words. "Please, please thank the young ladies for
me. I don't know what to say," was all she could say at first; but
afterwards this was her testimony of God's faithfulness in answering
prayer, according to His 'Word. "I had made up my mind," she said,
" to ask the relieving officer to give me another sixpence, but he spoke
so sharply that my heart failed me. On going into my room, I
shut the door, knelt down, and said, 'Oh, Lord, Thou knowest I
was afraid to ask for more, but Thou knowest my need~. Ob,
do, do, please supply them!' And,". she continued, "has He llot
done so 1"
Dear child of God, troubled and worried by the cares of this life-the
narrow means, the many wants, the needs of those you love, troubling
you even more than your own-take courage. This answer to prayer,
thank God, is not a solitary case. Have we not, in our own experience, many instances to record in which He has fulfilled His word,
"Before they call, I will answer; and while they are yet speaking, I
will hear" 1 (Isa. lxv. 24.) His word still holds good, "My God shall
supply all your need" (PhiI. iv. 19). "Bread shall be given him; his
waters shall be sure" (Isa. xxxiii. 16). He is still "Jehovah-Jireh "
(Gen. xxii. 14), and is "1,ble to do exceeding abundantly above all that
we ask or think" (PhiI. iii. 20).
May grace be given to us, as His
children, to "trust and not be afraid "-to remember that even the

The Gospel Magazille.

383

" hairs" of our" head are numbered "-and" He that spared not His
own Son, but delivered Him up for us all, how shall He not with Him
also freely give us all things 1" (Rom. viii. 32.) We do not know by
what instruments God may work, nor when deliverance will come; but
He has promised to deliver, and He cannot break His word. "He bas
said, and shall He not do it 1 "
If the birds are fed, and not one sparrow can fall to the ground
without His knowledge, will He not take care of, and provide for, those
who are the objects of His special care-those who are redeemed by
the precious blood of His dear Son 1
F. S. F.

APPEAL.
HAST Thou not said, Lord, "Call upon Me in the day of trouble:
I will deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify Me" 1 Moreover" is it not,
left upon record for our encouragement, "Acknowledge Him in all tby
ways, and He shall direct thy paths" 1 Again, Thou bast said, "Ask,
and ye shall receive; seek, and ye shall find; knock, and' it shall
be opened unto you." Now, Lord, with these loving words and
these most encouraging exhortations I would come before Thee
this day.
Lord, Thou knowest infinitely better than I can know all the details
of my case--all its phases, bearings, and manifold intricacies. Oh,
will it please Thee to operate in Thine own divine province and prerogative, in "making the darkness light, the crooked things straight,
the rough places plain" 1
.
Lord, in regard to the past, Thou hast in thousands of instances so
displayed Thy wisdom, love, and power, that I have had to stand,
admire, and adore. With respect to difficulties, dangers, and distresses,
I have so seen Thy kind and gracious hand as a most merciful, gracious,
ani almighty Sustainer, Defender, and Deliverer, that I have been compelled to stand amazed and astounded at Thy wondrous love, amazing
wisdom, and omnipotent power.
o Lord, will it please Thee, under present circumstances, to repeat
these Thine acts of love and mercy 1 Thou seest, Lord, my absolute nothingness, my ignorance, my weakness, my blindness, as well
as my sin and demerit. BLIt do, Lord, do, in spite of all, "work,"
and that "wondrously" too, as Thou didst in the case of Manoah
and his wife! Lord, without mentioning in detail before Thee what I
feel and what I fear, I beseech of Thee to make bare Thy mighty
arm, and once again vouchsafe Thy interposing and delivering power.
Oh, that I may have cause again to praise Thee for restraining mercy,
in regard to my enemies, and for Thy renewing, reviving, and restoring
goodness and loving-kindness!
In such marked contrast, Lord, to what it once was with me, I
now rejoice in the fad that ",Thou seest and knowest us altogether."
Nothing is hidden from Thine all-seeing eye. Yea," all my desires
are before Thee, and my groanings are not hidden from Thee." Do,
therefore, be pleas6d to adapt Thy mercies to my necessities, as Thou
shalt see my case requires.
D.
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WHAT WE MAY EXPECT.
THE annexed particulars, from the Dublin Evening Mail. of May 10th,
may tend to show what will most certainly be the course of things if
the proposed Gladstonian Bill becomes law. We hope and trust it
never may. Perhaps before what we now write will be in the hands of
our readers, it will have met its justly-merited doom-rejection. Should
it be otherwise, however, there is not a doubt but the facts given in
the annexed quotation are but a very faint foreshowing of what will
speedily follow :DISGRACEFUL CONDUCT IN KINGSTOWN.
To the Editor of the Moming and Evening Mail.
SIR,-Will you permit me to inform you of a disgraceful occurrence
at the "Birds' Nest," Kingstown, on Sunday morning last 1 After the
teachers and children had left for divine service, a gang of young men,
some known as drapers' assistants, besieged the institution. Zealous in
the service of their Church, they entirely forgot the rules of common
decency. They intruded themselves into the building, where were only
a few old ladies, some young children, and one invalid teacher. These
they insulted in a most cowardly and unmanly manner. They now
demanded permission to search the institution, pretending that in some
mysterious corner were hidden children of their faith. Not being permitted to do so, they terrified by their coarse and vulgar threats the
little ones of the institution. On the return of the teachers, they were
surprised to find the unwelcome visitors, and the front of the building
thronged with an unseemly and unruly crowd. The masters insisted
on the expulsion of the intruders, which brought down on their own
heads torrents of insult. However, on the advice of the police, they
quitted the building.
In conclusion, I beg to say I am not in any way connected with the
institution, and I can vouch for the accuracy of the above statements,
which only tell a tithe of what occurred.-I am, sir, yours respectfully,
TOLERATION.
DYING EVIDENCE.
LAST December, a dear boy, fifteen years of age, lay dying at school.
Very calmly and sweetly he passed away, and not once did he express.
any reluctance or any fear. Life looks .bright in the heyday of youth,
but he looked beyond to the life eternal, bright with the radiance of
immortality, sweet with the sight of "the King in His beauty," nt}
cloud of sin henceforth ever to come between; and the glory-land
seemed to shed its halo over him ere he entered. "When it gets
light," he said, "it gets light all over the place!" And again, "If it
is only like this, oh, how joyful it will be! I have been three minutes.
with Jesus, and oh, it was so beautiful, I want to go again!" And
then, "The sting of death is gone!" Ah! gone indeed, with Jesus
there! Then, just at the last, when nearly with Jesus again and for
ever, he said, "Jesus, draw me nearer, nearer; closer, closer, closer!"
One sigh, then another, and his yearning spirit was -satisfied. Hc was
"with Christ, which is far better."
NETTlE.
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By Father CHINIQUY. London ~
R. Banks and Son.
WE rejoice in the re-issue of this work, which we wish was in the hands
of every Protestant family in the kingdom, for a more elaborate exposure
of the accursed system of Popery it would be scarcely possible to produce.
Its appearance at the present juncture is most opportune, as is commonly
the case. Satan has outwitted himself by stirring up emissaries to destroy
the previous edition by incendiarism: It.has led to the reproduction of
the work at a little more than one-third the original cost, and in a more
portable and readable form. We trust, therefore, it will have a widespread circulation, and that it may be made instrumental in the opening
out the real character of the Papacy, from the testimony of one who, for
no less than half-a-century, was ·entangled and captivated in and by its
fatal meshes. The disclosures in this work are of the most awful
character, and prove the truth of the. sacred Word, in regard to this
masterpiece of Satan, as the characteristic given of the mystic Babylon.
And this, alas! is the system so rapidly spreading in Protestant England,
and that in spite of the irrevocable doom that awaits her, and that
most unmistakably.
Of such vast importance does a neighbouring clergyman of ours (the
Rev. W. SAUNDERS) consider this work,· that he has ordered a dozen
copies from the publishers, for the express purpose of lending it among
his congregation. We intend to follow his example, and we trust many
Incumbents of parishes will do the same. It is of immense importance
that the people should be in possession of the startling facts given so
copiously in this work. We subjoin a few extracts:-

Fifty Years in the Church of Rome.

THE POPE.-" I acknowledge no civil power. I am the subject of no prince.
I am more than this. I claim to be the supreme judge and director of the
conscipnce of men-of the peasant who tills his field, and of the prince wh(}
sits upon his throne; of the household that lives in the shades of privacy,
and the legislator that makes laws for the kingdom. I am the sole, last,
supreme judge of what is right or wrong."-Dr. Manning, in his Lectures on
"The Supl'emacy of the Pope."
" I cannot disguise from myself that my preaching is not calculated to defend
that system of religion which has' been received for three hundred years, and
of which the Heads of Houses are the legitimate maintainers in this place
[the University]. . . . I fear I must allow that, whether I will or no, I am
disposing them [the young men] towards Rome."-Dr. New man.
Here [says Father CHINIQUY] he declares in plain English that he was
disposing his hearers and students at Oxford to join the Church of Rome t
I ask it, What can we think of a man who is paid and sworn to do a thing,
who not only does it not., but who does the very contrary 1 Who would
hesitate to call such a man dishonest 1 Who would hesitate to say that such
an one has no respect for those who employ him, and no respect for himself 1

In reference to Dr. NEWMAN'S work, Father CHINIQUY says:No one can read the book, written with almost a superhuman skill, ability,
and fineness, without a feeling of unspeakable sadness at the sight of such
bright talents, such eloquence, such extensive studies, employed by the author'
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to deceive himself and deceive his readers; for it is evident on every page
that Dr. NEWMAN has deceived himself before deceiving his readers. But
no man can read the book without feeling a sense of terror also, for he will
hear at every page the thundering voice of the God of the Gospel-" Because
they received not the love of the truth, that they might be saved, God shall
send them strong delusion, that they should believe a lie >, (2 Thess.
ii. 10, 11).
This is the right and the only true Scriptural light in which to view
matters; and most thoroughly persuaded we are that such view will
explain the dilemma and delusion in which so many prominent men of
the present day are to be found. They have been led away from the
only real source of instruction-" the law and the testimony" -and, as
a consequence, are captivated and ensnared in the meshes which the
wicked one, "transformed into an angel of light," has spread for their
unwary and unsuspecting feet. They ha',e left the Lord, and the Lord
has left them j and hapless indeed will the ultimate result prove.
In confirmation of these remarks, Father CHINIQUY further states:What, at first, most painfully puzzles the mind of the Christian reader of
this book is the horror which Dr. NEWMAN has for the Holy Scriptures. The
unfortunate man who is perishing from hydrophobia does not keep himself
more at a distance from water than he does from the Word of God. It
seems incredible, but it is the fact that, from the first page of the history
of his" Religious Opinions" to page 261, where he joins the Church of Rome,
we have not a single line to tell us that he has gone to the Word of God
for light and comfort in his search for truth. We see Dr. NEWMAN at the
feet of DANIEL WILSON, SOOTT, MILNER, WHATELEY, HAWKINS, BLANoo
WHITE, WILLIAM JAMES, BUTLER, KEBLE, FROUDE, PUSEY, &c.,asking them
what to believe-what to do to bo saved-but you do not see him a single
minute at the feet of the Saviour, asking him, "Master, what must I do to
have eternal life?" The sublime words of Peter to Christ, which are filling
all the echoes of heaven and earth these eighteen hundred years-" Lord,
to whom shall we go 1 Thou hast the words of eternal life "-have never
reached his ears. In the long and gloomy hours, when his soul was chilled,
and trembling in the dark night of infidelity-when his uncertain feet were
tired by vainly going here and there to find the true way-he has never heard
Christ telling him, "Come unto Me! I am the Way! I am the. Door! I
am the Life!" In those terrible hours of distress of which he speaks so
eloquently, when 'he cries (pag<l 111), " Alas! I was without any basis for my
religious profession-in a state of moral sickness-neither able to acquiesce
in Anglicanism, nor able to go to Rome "-when his lips were parched with
thirst after truth, he never, no, never went to the Fountain from which flow
the waters of eternal life.
Ah! how do such facts as the foregoing go to ratify and confirm
the 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
hast revealed them unto babes [simple ones]: even so, Father, for so it
seemed good in Thy sight"! How, moreover, it brings afresh to the
remembrance His own words to the scribes and Pharisees of His day
- " Publicans and harlots shall enter the kingdom before you"! Again
we read, with respect to the simple and teachable, 'in resorting to the
W ord-" The wayfaring man, though a fool, shall not err therein."
THE CONSEORATED WAFER. -But what is that Christ? [says Father
CHINIQUYJ. It is simply an idol of bread, baked every day by the servant
girl of the priest or the neighbouring nuns. I have been [he continues]
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twenty-five years one of the most sincere and jealous priests of that
Chri~t.
I have made him with my own hands, and the help of my servants, for a quarter of a century. I have a right to say that I know him
perfectly well. Hundreds of times I have said to my servant-girl what
Dr. NEWMAN and all the priests of Rome say every day, to their own
servants or their nuns-Cl Please make me some wafers, that I may say
Mass, and give the Communion to those who want to receive it"; and
the dutiful girl took some wheat flour, mixed it with water, and put
the dough between those two well-polished and engraven irons, which
she had well heated before. In less time than I call write it, the dough was
baked into wafers. Handing them to me, I brought them to the altar, and
performed a ceremony which is called the Mass. In the very midst of
that Mass, I pronounced on the wafer five magic words-Hoc est enim corpus
meum-and had to believe what Dr. NEWMAN and all the priests of Rome
profess to believe, that there were no more wafers, no more bread before me,
but that the wafers had been turned into the great eternal God who had created
the world. I had to prostrate myself, and ask my people to prostrate themselves, before the god I had just made with five words from my lips; and
the people, on their knees, bowing their heads and bringing their faces to the
dust, ildored the god whom I had j llSt made with the help of those heated
irons and my servant girl.
Now [continues Father CHINIQUY], is this not a form of idolatry more
degrading, more insulting to the infinite majesty of God, than the worship of
the golden calf? Where is the difference between the idolatry of Aaron and
the Israelites adoring the golden calf in the wilderness, and the idolatry of
Dr. NEWMAN adoring the wafer in his temple? The only difference is, that
Aaron worshippfJd a god infinitely more respectable and powerful, in melted
gold, than Dr. NEWMAN worshipping his baked dough.

Further, says Father

OHINIQUY:-

Is it possible to imagine a spectacle more humiliating, blasphemous, and
sacrilegious than a multitude of men and women prostrating their faces to the
dust to adore a god whom the rats and mice have, thousands of times,
dragged to and eaten in their dark holes '1 Where are the rays of light and
love coming from the wafer? Instead of being enlarged and elevated at the
approach of this ridiculous modern divinity, is not the human intelligence
contracted, diminished, paralyzed, chilled, and struck with idiotcy and
death at its feet? Can we be surprised that the Roman Cu.tholic nations
are so fast falling into the abyss of infidelity and atheism, when they hear
their priests telling them that more than two hundred thousand times every
day this contemptible wafer is changed by them into the great God who
has created heaven and earth at the beginning, and who has saved this
perishing world by sacrificing the body and the blood which He has taken
as His tabernacle to show us His eternal love?

Clue to their Sohdion.
By the Right Hon. Lord
London: Hodder and Stoughton.
WE cannot but regard the issue of this work, together with that of
Pastor OHINIQUY, noticed in another page, as most opportune and
timely. What can be more important at such a crisis as the present,
when the destinies. of the nation are so imperilled by J esuitical intrigue, than the comprehensive and courageous testimony of men who
had themselves been entangled in the meshes of Popery 1 In the one
case, as a man of high social position, and as renouncing his Protestantism,
the system he had embraced would be set before him in the most
subtle guise and attractive alIurement; but, under purer light and a
Recent Events, and
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wholesome inquiry, he ,saw the false position in which he had placed
himself; .aIld the closer his scrutiny, and the more searching his
inquiries, the clearer his perception of the unscriptural and treacherous
character of the system to which he had for a season been allied.
A mere passing notice, or review, of the book before us can by no
means do it justice. It requires a close and careful rrading, in order
to the opening out and bringing into the light of day the corrupt, pernicious, and most destructive so-called principles and practices of Popery.
Fact after fact is stated, and illustration upon illustration given, that
may well arouse the thoughtless and inconsiderate to the extreme and
manifold dangers to which, asa nation, we are at the present juncture
exposed. The subtlety and intrigue which are at work in our very
midst may well stimulate the every lover of his country to bestir himself in the defence of the freedom and liberty which, as an Englishman,
he has been so long privileged to enjoy. Would that, by a strong
hand, the Jesuits, who are so insidiously intermingling themselves
throughout the length and breadth of the kingdom, could be sent back
to their own quarters, and that thus the Jesuitical policy of our present
rulers could be revoked.
Fully assured we are that the unprejudiced reader of the volume
before us would testify, such are the intrigues it discovers, that no
means should be left untried for the restraining the effects and counteracting the designs of those whose one end and aim is to bring Protestant
England back to all the darkness, delusiveness, and destructiveness of a
by-gone period.
Lord ROBERT MONTAGU, in the plainest and most outspoken way,
brings forward proof upon proof of the crafty and insidious devices
which the Jesuits have formed, and are seeking to carry out, for the
total subjugation of England. The most subtle schemes are in vigorous
(although craftily concealed) operation for undermining our dearest
interests. Hear, for example, what Lord ROBERT MONTAGU says upon
this momentous subject:The letters from the Jesuits of Liege exulted over the prosperous state
of .the Romanist religion in England, and explained all that the Society was'
domg to remove education out of the hands of heretics. They continued in
these words-" We have got Chairs of Humanity at Lincoln, Norwich, and
York; and at Worcester a public chapel, under the protection of the soldiery.
Our brethren are about to purchase some houses at Wigan, in Lancashire.
Our interests are advancing most powerfully. Fathers of our Order preach
bef01'e the Royal Family and in the principal churches." These letters also
announced the future elevation of Father PETRE, the Jesuit, to the dignity of
Cardinal, and the placing of Father WARNER, the Jesuit rector of St.Omer,
about the King, as his confessor and spiritual director.
Father PETREl was
also sworn of the King's Privy Council, and Monsignor D'ADDA was publicly received as Papal Nuncio at Windsor, just as Cardinal MANNING was
last year received at Marlborough House to the Prince's garden party, at
which the Queen was present. The Papal newspaper, the Jou1"nal de Rome,
exulting over this fact, as a proof of the progress of Romanism in the highest
ranks of society, explained that Cardinal MANNING had been received as the
Papal Nuncio at the Court of St. James'.
As such he ranks on the Commission for Housing the Poor immediately after the PRINCE OF WALES, the
Marquis of SALISBURY and the Anglican Bishop of BEDFORD consenting to be
placed after him. Verily, Sir ROBERT PEEL'S warning to a Scotch deputation
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will be found true-" The 'time is coming, and is very near,
have to fight over again the battle of the Reformation."

whe~

we shall

Quoting from Essays on Religion, by Dr. MANNING:" In the last thirty years," he says, "there has sprung up in the Anglican
establishment an extensive rejection of Protestantism, and a sincere desire
and claim to be Catholic. . .. The multitudes worshipping in churches
which might almost be mistaken for ours is very great. They are coming up
to the very threshold of the [Roman] Church."
At page 18 of the volume before us we read : In 1868, Mr. GLADSTONE came into powel', and made Mr. O'HAGAN, a
Roman Catholic, a Baron, and Lord Chancellor of Ireland. Mr. GLADSTONE
had avowed that he would cut down the upas-tree of Protestant ascendancy.
Sir JOHN GRAY promised that Mr. GLADSTONE, on coming into power, would
put Roman Catholic ascendancy in its place. He added, "I have as much
faith in the sincerity, in the devotion, in the earnestness and enthusiasm,
and in the triumphant success, of WILLIAM EWART GLADSTONE as I have in
the fact that the sun shines at noon-day, and will set to-night and rise to.
morrow to shine upon us again."
Again, says the author, at page 20:Now the parts of the scheme which they foretold have been realized, and
we have confidence that Mr. GLADSTONE intends to put the rest in execution.
The Protestant Church in Ireland to be disestablished and disendowed; that
has been effected. Its destruction was to be but the prelude to the disestab.
lishment of the Protestant Church in England and Scotland; that is near at
hand. The Protestant landlords of Ireland to be ruined; that feat Mr.
GLADSTONE has achieved. The lands to be given over to the Roman Catholic
Church and Roman Catholic peasant proprietors; that will soon be accomplished. The whole Protestant system-the monarchy, the nobility, the
ecclesiastical hierarchy-doomed ultimately to fall by the secret machinations
of an unseen power. And yet the people of England, seeing these things
partially accomplished, are still inert!
We might multiply extracts from the book before us in proof of the
craft and treachery which has long been in active operation in favoured,
but guilty England.
Be it remembered that the talented author has
been behind the scenes, and, from his personal knowledge and familiarity
with the pervert of Westminster, must have had. no mere superficial
insight into the character and conduct of the leading aiders and abettors
in a conspiracy to destroy the Protestantism under which, as a country,
we have so long flourished. Hence Lord ROBERT MONTAGU'S testimony
becomes the more important and trustworthy, and we hope his work
will have a wide circulation. It has the very strongest claims to such,
at this particular crisis especially.
From the foregoing and kindred statements (which, did space permit,
might be multiplied manifold), clear it is that England is in the position of one vast mine, which might, at any moment, explode under the
influence of some secret Satanic agency.
Under the circumstances,
therefore, to whom can we look, or to what source of help resort, but
to the Lord J ehovah Himself ~ " Vain is the help of man."
God
alone is "our Refuge and Strength." May He still prove Himself" a
very present Help in trouble"! May He, in the rich exercise of His
tender love and mercy, deliver us from the devices and designs planned
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for our destruction! May He spare the land for the sake of the salt
that is still to be found therein, and His name shall have the praise
and the glory!

Whitfield at Lisbon. Being a Detailed Account of the Blasphemy and
Idolatry of Popery, as Witnessed in that City by the late Servant of
God, GEORGE WIIITFIELD j also, A Narrative of the Dreadful Earthquake. London: F. Kirby. Stamford: W. P. Dolby.
THE narrative of one' of the most awful visitations of which it is
possible to conceive is preceded by five letters by Mr. WHITFIELD,
in which he gives in detail what, as an eye-witness, he saw of the
miserable-at the same time, most blasphemous-farce of Popery, as
practised both by priests and people. If, as very naturally was the
case, the mind of so enlightened a man as the Spirit-taught WHITFIELD
was so affected at what he then and there saw, how would his sorrow
have been intensified, had he foreseen what was so soon afterwards to
occur! Within a few months that city-the scene of those corrupt
practices and diabolical observances-was of a sudden, and with scarcely
a moment's warning, to be involved in the most fatal and destructive
ruin. Its stately buildings, its gorgeous churches, its streets and terraces,
were, by sundry convulsive heavings of the earth and the sudden
encroachment of the sea, plunged into one vast mass of confusion,
desolation, and irremediable ruin. It is computed that no less than
sixty thousand of its hapless inhabitants were thus consigned to death
and destruction.
Well may guilty England take warning by such a marked display
of J ehovah's righteous indignation against. that accursed system whose
ultimate doom is so plainly and unmistakably pronounced in the Word
of God! From time to time, by similar catastrophes to those that
befell hapless Lisbon, the Most High has given evidence and proof of
His holy hate of the mimicries, the mummeries, the mockeries, of
Romanism. Instead, therefore, of aiding and abetting, as, alas!
England does, if she herself would be spared the sharing of the
destruction that most assuredly awaits-and that at no distant day
-Antichrist, it would be at once both her wisdom and security to
take heed to the solemn admonition to "come out and be separ!?te,
and touch not the unclean thing."
Chee1ful Piety: 01', Rel'igion without Gloom. By the late Rev. JOHN
BERRIDGE, Vicar of Everton. London: J. Gadsby.
YES, "cheerful," but a very different cheerfulness to that of the socalled "piety" of the present day-the light. frothy, noisy excitement
and sensationalism which to such a hapless extent characterize the
religious profession of these last times. The testimony of this eminent
servant of the Most High is fraught with depth, weight, and fulness.
In a word, it is heart-wode.
Listen, reader, to one or two of his utterances. "What if such
a poor, weak stripling as I should come off 'more than conqueror' 1"
"What if you should meet me in the peaceful realms above, with my
robes washed in the blood of the Lamb, and a palm of victory in my
hand 1" "If ever I get to heaven, I shall truly be a wonder there.
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I shall be as an eternal monument set up to the honour of divine
grace, and the inscription upon me will be this-' A black, hellish
brand, plucked out of the burning, new made, through rich mercy, a
pillar to stand for ever in the temple of God.'"
Reader, what say you to the foregoing ~ Oan you endorse it, as being
the language of your own heart, in its self-loathing and abhorrence; or
do you recoil from it, as being too low and undignified for an
enlightened mind ~ Ah! beware, beware of the accursed pride that
clings like the ivy to the wall of a poor Adam nature! Oh, for that
vitality in our professed godliness which can stand the test of these
home-thrusts and these creature-levellings! That was a notable description of a certain preacher-" He knocks you down, and then picks you
up again."
Thus pre-eminently did JOHN BERRIDGE, of blessed
memory.

"Thon shalt Call His Name Jesus." Being the Twenty-sixth Annual
Address delivered in connection with the Public Hall Sunday Afternoon Services. By the Rev. HENRY FISHER, Minister of St. Luke's,
Leamington. Leamington: T. Hamblen.
SOME twenty years ago or thereabouts, we were asked to deliver a
lecture at Leamington, at which (if we mistake not) the Rev. HENRY
FISHER was requested to take the chair. A further request (as we were
afterwards informed) was made that we might be allowed to occupy
his pulpit on the following evening. At this he at first demurred,
from want of it personal knowledge of the views and principles of the
preacher. However, he afterwards consented, and it was our privilege
to speak in our blessed Master's name in the pulpit of St. Luke's,
Leamington. Now, in reading the pamphlet before us, we can easily
liccount for Mr. FISHER'S hesitating to allow a stranger to take his
place.
His views of truth bespeak a personal and experimental
acquaintance with the fundamental doctrines of the Gospel, and hence
he possesses a godly jealousy lest, in that sphere of labour to which, in
the providence of God, he has been called, there should come any who
might sadly sow tares among the wheat, and thus create confusion
and disorder.
We have read the address before us with much
pleasure and satisfaction.
Ch1'istianity, Science, and Injidelity. A Series of Letter,s Vindicating the
Received Truths of our Oommon Faith, showing the Follies and Absurdities of Atheism. By the Rev. W. HILLIER, MUG. Doe. With a
Prefatory' Recommendation by the Rev. HENRY VARLEY. Second
edition. London: James Nisbet and 00.

WE can cordially recommend these letters, and hope that they will
be widely circulated. They were occasioned by the election of Mr.
BRADLAUGH to be a representative in Parliament, and may do good
service in counteracting the pernicious teaching of that misguided
man. The author considers the argument of design in creation (and
well illustrates it), the miracles of the New Testament, faith and
science, instincts, comparative anatomy, the vegetable and mineral
kingdoms, terrestrial adaptations, &c.
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With Christ in the School of Prayer. By the Rev. ANDREW MURRAY.
London: James Nisbet and Co.
THIRTY-ONE lessons on the subject of prayer, gathered from the
teaching of our Lord. The author states that he has written his
book under the "deep impression that the place and power of
prayer in the Christian life is too little understood."
Children's Meetings, and How to Conduct Them.
A Book for Sabbath
School Teachers, Parents, and Preachers to the Young. By LUCY
J. RIDER and NELLIE M. CARMAN, Assisted by Many Well-Known
Writers. London: Morgan and Scott.
A VERY remarkable bock, the issue of test and experience. Its
instructions are most telling and highly suggestive. Some idea of this
work may be formed from the fact that it contains above sixty outline lessons, forty-three diagrams for the black-board, and twenty-five
popular children's hymns, with music.
Thus ample materials are
furnished to work with.
Christ OU1' Life. Readings for Short Services and Quiet Meditations.
By the Rev. F. WHITFIELD, M.A., Vicar of St. Mary's, Hastings.
London: Nisbet and Co.-Sound and excellent. The tone perhaps sometimes discouraging, in pointing out the failings of professing Christians,
but some chapters are very nice.
The Life of William Coombs, of Buckfastleigh, Devon. By Dr.
HAWKER.-A brief but most interesting account of a poor boy who
died at the early age of eleven years.

A PLEA.
"So teach us to numb€1' OU1' days, that we may apply our heal·ts
wisdom."-PsALM xc. 12.
" So teach us to number our days,"
That we to Thy footstool may
fly;
Learn humbly to walk in Thy ways,
And our hearts unto wisdom apply.
" So teach us to number our days,"
As quickly they pass one by one,
That we new Ebenezers may raise,
Ere our life's little journey be
done..

~mto

"So teach us to number our days,"
That we Thine own footsteps may
trace;
While Thy providence richly displays
Thy wisdom, Thy power, and Thy
grace.
" So teach us to number our days,"
That, come sorrow, temptation, or
pain,
Thine own precious promise "al ways,"
May be spoken again and again.

" So teach us to number our days,"
That each may be spent in Thy
" So teach us to number our days,"
fear;
That, should they be many or few,
Thy promise to him that obeys,
Thy blessing, as time here decays,
Dear Lord, make increasingly dear.
May rest on our hearts as the dew.
"So teach us to number our days,"
That we of Thy mercy may sing;
May join a glad chorus of praise
To Jesus, our Saviour and King!
AUNT Lucy.

