..L.u.~

GOSPEL MAGAZINE.
er COMFORT YE, CO!tFOnT YE MY PEOPLE, SAITH YOUR GOD."
" ENDEAVOURING TO KEEP THE UNITY OF THE BPIRrf IN TUE BOND Ol!' PEACE,"
ll'oll.rESUS CHRIST, THE BA)IEYESTERDA Y, AND TO.OA Y, AND FOIl. EVElt."

No. 258,
NEW SERIES.

}

If

WHOM TO KNOW IS LIFE ETERNA.L!'

JUNE, 1887.

No. 1,458,
{ OLD SERIES.

l1tge JfamiI!r lodion;
OR, WORDS OF SPIRITUAL CAUTION, COUNSEL, AND COMFORT.

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

OUR FORTY-EIGHTH EDITORIAL YEAR.
entrance upon another year naturally leads to our lookingbaok npon the period and the circumstances in which we first
became connected, officially, with the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. As so
few of our readers remain who were familiar with this work fortyseven years ago, and as probably the larger proportion of these do
not retain the volume of that date, we venture to think that an
extract from our opening Number may not be unacceptable. Hence
we will quote it, in order that our readers, in common with ourselves, may contemplate with gratitude and adoring wonder the
goodness, faithfulness, and divine all-sufficiency of our covenant
God and Father in Ohrist Jesus.
In the Number for June, 1840, we wrote as follows:-

THE

"We cannot but express our conviction of the importance of
the work we have undertaken, and the consciousness of our own
incompetency for such an engagement. We think of those highlyfavoured men of ever-blessed memory who formerly either conducted or contributed to the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. We contemplate
the character and attainments of a TOPLAllY, and others equally
valiant for the truth; we turn to our library, and, while we glance
for a moment at the volume upon volume which has issued from
their pens, and which, with the exception of our Bible, we recognize
as the most valuable of our little collection, we direct our thoughts
towards that blessed resting-place at which, having finished their
labours in this vale of tears, each and all have arrived. We think
of them as having met there many-very many-both of the former
<lorrespondents and readers of this Magazine. We see the mysteries
of which, while here, they 'knew but in part and prophesied but
in part,' now fully and delightfully unfolded to their astonished
view. We see all the differences of opinion which here they entertained (and which, alas! were but too frequently the cause of
bickering and strife) now fully harmonize. In a word, we behold
z
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them, though with but a faint glance, now joining in one delightful
melody-one .unceasing song of praise and glory to Him who sits
upon the throne. Lastly, we look within, and ask ourselves the
-question, 'Can we venture to take up the pen' they have laid down
. -to turn over the future .pages of a Magazine they have left
unturned p,' And we should unhesitatingly reply in the negative,
were we not encouraged by such passages in God's vVord 'as this'God hath chosen the foolish things of the world to confound
the wise; and God hath chosen the weak things of the world to
confound the things which are mighty; and base things of the
world, and things which are despised, hath God chosen, yea, and
things which are not, to bring to nought things that are: that no
flesh should glory in His presence' (1 Cor. i. 27-29). It matters
not how weak the instrument, if God the Holy Ghost is but pleased
to make. use of it; and simply looking up to Him for His divine
.teaching, we take the first step in a path, the difficulties and dis60uragements attendant upon which He only fully knows. We
anticipate many; but, hoping we have His sanction in regard to
the work in which we are about to be engaged, we look to Him
for the fulfilment of His promise, 'I will instruct thee and teach
thee in the way which thou shalt go: I will guide thee with
Mine eye.' 'Go, and I will be with thy mouth, and will teach
thee what thou shalt say.'"
And now, dear readers, what shall we flay-what CAN we say
-as we step over the threshold of a new and untrodden year of
our Editorial labours, and, at the same time, look back upon that
lengthened period? Oh, how lost, as it were, we are when we take
a summary glance at the past, and reflect upon the goodness, the
mercy, the love, the patience, the forbearance, the long-suffering,
that have marked our course! It is marvellous-perfectly marvellous-yea, it is astounding to the last degree! Our poor words
fall infinitely short of ,,:hat even we, in our little-mindedness and
creature-contractednes~,think, and fain would say, upon the subject.
His matchless mercy! His amazing pity! His wonderful forbearance ! Oh, how He has borne with our ingratitude-our distrust
-our waywardness-our hard thoughts and unbecoming words!
So far from taking any credit to ourselves, or thinking there is
the very semblance of merit attached to our poor and imperfect
labours, we view them in just the contrary light. In immediate
connection with these very labours we have drawn so largely upon
divine mercy, goodness, and long-suffering, that it leaves us the
greater debtors to divine bounty and the greater paupers upon
divine patience and long-suffering.
And now, with respect to the futma. Ah! what can we say?
Are we stronger in ourselves-more independent of divine helpupon the ground of practice, or knowledge, or experience-the better
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able and the more adapted to go forward with our work P No;
in no wise. Without going into detail, our very conditionour advanced years, declining strength, and increasing infirmitiesare of themselves sufficient to answer the question as to capability.
if, forty-seven yea.rs ,ago" we took step by step tremblingly, and
with a deeply-felt hesitation, surely, that lengthened peri(J)d must
suffice to dispossess so poor and frail a cre~ture of the least idea
of.a reserve of strength' or fleshly store. The rather such a lapse
of time, with all its diversified attendants, leaves one weak, and
helpl~ss, and tottering upon the very verge of the grave-weaker,
:more helpless, and standing in greater need than ever of all that
.wisdom, that love; that strength, that courage, that simple fearlessness and child-like trust and dependence which the Lord, and the
Lord alone, can give.
, , IWell, then, dear readers, without attempting to make any promises
or indulging in pledges, in regard to the future, so completely
hidden as it is to us, and, with respect to its details, we are in
such perfect ignorance, we sum up thus-If, forty-seven years ago,
we testified that "with much fear and trembling we took our
,first step in a path, the difficulties and discouragements attendant
,on which the Lord only fully knew," we say now, that with
equal trembling and timidity, as far as our own creature-self
is concerned, we pursue our onward anli homeward way. Instead
of being less dependent, we have given the !' reason why" we are
more dependent. So far from our being stronger in the flesh, our
very age ignores the idea. Rather than that personal knowledge,
practice, or experience, should qualify us, in ourselves and of
ourselves, to face the foe, it is out of the question. In his
numberless devices, his vast resources, his ever-increasing vigilance,
the little remaining time for his exercising his so deadly and
destructive antagonism, and the peculiar character and pretensions
which, in a so-called religious point of view, he assumes, with all
these things combined, of necessity we are rendered the more
helpless personally, and the mare dependent upon divine wisdom
and strength for the unequal warfare.
Hence, taking all things into consideration, if, forty-seven years
ago, we so specially needed divine guidance and strength for
what lay before us, inasmuch as flesh and heart are failing, we
stand, if possible, far more in need now than then. There is, however, this difference, blessed be God! We have had that fortyseven years' experience in proof and illustration of what our God
can do and has done! It is through "having obtained help of
our God that we continue unto this day." " Who hath delivered us
from so great a death, and doth deliver, in whom we trust that He
will yet deliver us," embraces and spreads over a much longer
period than it did forty-seven years ago. Therefore, upon such
grounds, we may well sayz 2
I
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" His love in times past forbids' us to think
He'll leave us at last in trouble to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer we have in review
Confirms His good pleasure to help us quite through."

In entering upon the new year of our Editorial course, we should
be glad to testify of the satisfaction and holy joy and heavenly
transport with which we contemplate the nearer and still nearer
close of our pilgrimage. We should rejoice could we personally
say, as (if we mistake not) we not long since remarked the beloved
Dr. HAWKER said, but a short time before he was taken hence. "I
seem," said he, " to see the angels upon the battlements of heaven,
beckoning to me to come." We must honestly confess we have
no such enjoyment, except now and again in the pulpit, or with
pen in hand. Again, our dear predecessor as Editor of this
work said, he was" booted and spurred, and all ready to go." We
are compelled candidly to state, it is not so with ourselves; but
our language the rather is, " Spare me, that I may recover strength,
before I go hence, and am no more seen!"
As we have again and again stated in these pages and elsewhere,
we will not indulge in pretentious language, or profess what we
do not at the time experience. For many, many years those lines
of the blessed HART have beeu deeply impressed upon our mind"

Le~ us never, never dare
\Vhat we're not to say we are."

It may be that the Lord sees fit to keep us in the low condition
in which we for most part are found, for various reasons. Among
them probably are the following:1. That we may give a practical refutation to the charg-e that
those who believe in covenant verities, or the unchangeable love
and immutable mercy of a covenant God to a covenant people,
may therefore make light of sin, brave all consequences, and live
according to the dictates and desires of the flesh. A greater libel
to "the truth as it is in Jesus" was never forthcoming from the
bottomless pit. Those who make such assertions betray a vital
ignorance of the real nature and divine operations of the new,
spiritual, and distinctive life of which every truly new-born soul
is made the partaker.
2, Our own experience, after a personal knowledge of the Lord
for more tban sixty years, goes to prove that it is the very extreme of folly to imagine that there will ever come a period in
the pilgrim's history in which he may, even in the least
degree, feel himself independent of the Lord. So far from this,
he will learn by plain matter of fact that the testimony of John
the Baptist respecting Christ is not limited as to time, but that
it spreads over the whole of his wilderness career, namely, "He
must increase, but I must decrease." That is, he will becomE:'
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weaker and weaker, yet more and more helpless, as far as the
creature is concerned. But, blessed be God, he will know, at
the same time, and that by striking- and unmistakable contrast,
"wherein his great strength lies." He will know the blessedness
of that divine secret-and rejoice, too, in the fact-as expressed by
the Apostle, "I can do all things through [or in] Christ, which
strengtheneth me." "When I am weak, then am I strong:
strong in the Lord, and in the power of His mi·~ht." "Yet not
I, but the grace of God which was with me."
Ah! reader, these are blessed lessons to learn, however humbling
or flesh-mortifying the ordeal through or by which they are
learnt.
3. It may be that the LorJ keeps us so sensibly poor and
dependent, in a spiritual point of view, that we may not attempt
to live upon past experience, or trade upon any supposed stock in
hand. Oh, no; the Lord will not have this. It was a notable
lesson in which the Israelites were instructed in regard to tho
manna of yesterday. If kept, it was of no service; and why?
In order that they mig-ht go forth, morning by morning, and gather
it fresh and fresh. Yea, moreover, that they might have thereby
a ceaseless reminder of the Lord's ever-constant and unfailing mindfulness of them. And oh, dear reader, be assured that the selfsame all-gracious and almighty One has the same loving purpose
in view in regard to yourself! He keeps the key of the storehouse. His granaries are full to overflowing. There is not the
semblance of diminution, in spite of the myriads upon myriads
of poor famine-stricken Israelites who have from time immemorial
been "going unto [the Greater than J J oseph." Moreover, the Lord
of the harvest keeps the key of the treasure-house-not with a view
to withhold, or refuse, or deny-oh, no; a thousand times no
-but His loving object is, that their poverty and felt want
and necessity should constrain them to betake themselves to Him.
He delig-hts to see them; He revels in supplying them. "The
poorer the wretch, the welcomer here." His language, adored
be His name, is, "Let Me see thy face; let Me hear thy voice;
for sweet is thy voice, and thy countenance is comely." " Let fall
some handfuls of purpose for her" is still, and ever will continue
to be, the gracious command of the heavenly Boaz concerning
His gleaning Ruths-his poor Moabitish handmaids.
Then, with respect to the freshness of which we have spokenthis happy attendant upon the" unto whom coming [not simply having come, but 'unto whom coming,' day by day, hour by hour,
moment by moment J ItS unto a living ~tone, disallowed indeed of
men, but chosen of God, aud precious "-who knows but we are kept
in the dark with respect to the future, and meanwhile sensibly
"poor and needy," in order that, in connection with the freshness
and the newness of His bestowments, He should sUI'1)}'lsc us-yen,
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astound us-with His gifts?

Who knows but our wise, loving,
and gracious Leader and Lord is reserving certain discoveries, and
at present withholding certain manifestations, in order to ratify
and confirm the two-fold-nay, the three-fold-testimony: l.
Joshua's words to Israel,. as they stood on the wilderness side of
the Jordan, "To-morrow the Lord will do wonders among you" ;
as though He had done nothing comparatively before, and what
they were about to witness was to exceed and outvie all. 2. The
Lord's intimation to N athanael-" Because I said I saw thee
under the fig-tree, believest thou? Thou shalt see greater things
than these." 3. The testimony of the guest at the marriage
in eana of Galilee-" When the ruler of the feast had tasted
the water that was made wine, aud knew not whence it was:
(but the servants which drew the water knew;) the governor
of the feast called the bridegroom, and saith unto him, Every
man at the beginning doth set forth good wine; and when men
have well drnnk, then that which is worse: but thou hast kept
the good wine until now"? (John ii. 9, 10.)
"Thou hast l(ept tlw good wine until now." Ah! dear reader,
whatever our poor frail nature may say to the contrary, in reality,
and in, so to speak, our very heaft of hearts, we believe it will
be even so. Not according to our poor fleshly feelings-not from
anything seen or felt-not from aught that is tangible-no, not
by any means; but considering who the Lord is; what He has'
covenanted to be and to do; what He has done; and the immensity
He has at stake, in faith, in hope, in child-like confidence, we
venture to say, in spite of all we feel and fear, we believe that at
last, when His time is fully come; when the promise is really
ripe; when all He intended to do in us and for us and by us
has really been accomplished, then-although not until then-He
will vouchsafe that special something-that supernatural blessing
-that triumphant rejoicing over sin and sorrow, death and the
grave-that will enable us, even in the very article of dissolution,
to exclaim, " 0 death, where is thy sting? 0 grave, where is thy
victory? The sting of death is sin, and the strength of sin is the
law; but thanks be to God, which giveth us the victorv through
our Lord Jesus Christ."
Finally, we are willing-and think it a high privilege, if so
permitted-to be the LOl'd's witness; that, if it be His holy will
and pleasure, we might bear a personal and a practical testimony
as to what His grace and power can do and does in the daily
eXEe.rience of His children.
Well, now, there are those of His dear people who think, and
sometimes say, "Oh, if I could but know that I was chosen of
God! If He would but call me His child, and assm'e me, beyond
all doubt and question, that I was His, I should fear nothing.
Trials and afflictions, losses and crosses, would all be as a thing of
v
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naught, if so be the all-important matter of the safety of my soul
were settled."
Well, multitudes have come to the self-same conclusion, just as
we did, nearly seventy years ago, when we used mentally to
repeat with such depth of feeling, in regard to "reading our title
clear to mansions in the skies"" Should earth against my soul engage,
And hellish darts be hurled,
Then I can smile at Satan's rage,
And face a frowning world."

Ah I yes, this is very easy to say, but not so easy to practise.
Now, apart from the fact that, where the manifestation, or the
adopting love and mercy, is very marked and conclusive, the aftertest, and the trial of faith, is the more critical and acute, the Lord
will not allow the substituting of the gift for Himself, the Giver.
Although unsuspected, there is the very greatest liability to this.
Moreover, we contend that, however unquestionable, satisfactory,
and blessed the manifestation-yea, more, though it may be based
upon, and abide connected with, a precious faith's knowledge and
apprehension of the covenant character of an unchangeable J ehovah
-that sweet confidence in, and personal reposing upon, the Lord,
upon the ground of having" made one's calling and election sure,"
may be lost in a moment, and that after having lived in the
enjoyment of it for many a year.
We know that, upon the part of the novice and the untried,
this may be disputed, and declared contradictory. Be it so. We
contend for it as a fact, nevertheless. And here we are content to take our stand, as God's very humble witness. As many
of our readers are aware, from what they have from time to
time read in these pages and elsewhere, none could have had
a clearer, more conclusive, or joyous and satisfactory deliverance
from wrath and condemnation than we were permitted to realize.
At the moment of writing, we look at and gaze upon the privileged
spot-that humble building, but very palace of palaces-where
pardon was pronounced and peace sealed then ani there upon the
heart and conscience.. Not more certain was J acob as to the reality
of what he witnessed at Bethel, Moses at the back of Horeb, Paul,
as arrested on his way to Damascus, or Peter's deliverance from
prison, than were we after, as we thought, the last agonizing
application and importunate wrestling at the mercy-seat, as to the
power, the certainty, the blessedness, of the home-and-heart-spoken
assurance, "Son, thy sins, which are many, are all forgiven thee."
But we ask, Did that so direct-so special-so conclusive-declaration and discharge from guilt and condemnation supersede or
prevent or forego any after-exercises? Ah! dear reader, let the
subsequent experiences of the period-the more than sixty yearsbefore referred to answer the inquiry. Have we had a smooth
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path. as far as you are acquainted with it? Has there been no
conflict-no warfare-no dark, deep, dismal depths to encounter?
Has all been in harmony and in sweet and pleasant unison with
that blessed revelation-that supernatural manifestation-that
glorious faith's view of the Person and the foreshowing of the
bright and blessed coming of our all-gracious and all-glorious Lord
and Savionr, which, in those bright clouds and those opening
heavens, we were permitted and privileged to behold? Ah! no
thought can conceive it-no poor words of mortal describe it. It
was beyond all human thought or imagination. So marvellous! so
mighty! " The King in His beauty" indeed! The land for most
part seemingly so far off beheld, as it were; like a glance within
the veil!
The lengthened after-period before-named has notoh, no, by no means-eclipsed or obliterated that wondrous soene!
Oh, that glimpse of Jesus! That beholding Him coming in the
clouds! Those opening heavens! That celestial convoy! That
certainty that He was coming to and for us! That absolute and
entire freedom from the very semblance of fear, dread, or misgiving! That instantaneous and all-glorious recognition and realization of "My Lord and my God!" The every particle of the previous crushing weight of sin, guilt, and fear of wrath to come, as
completely gone as the summer's cloud or the winter's blast. All
clear blue sky, without the veriest shadow to dim or darken the
same. Oh, so glorious! So absolutely supernatural! So utterly
beyond the reach or attainment of the creature! So completely a
divine revelation! Such covenant mercy! So God-bestowed! Sf;)
divinely inwrought! So all-absorbing! So all-engrossing! So
pauperizing the world and all its trumpery and vain attractiveness.
Alas! alas! who would ever have thought, at the time and under
the circumstances, there would have been even a partial return to
its beggarly elements, and unsatisfactory and unsatisfying associa
tions? Ah! who, indeed? But such is our poor fallen condition.
How well, in such a state of things, might the caution be given,
"Let not him that girdeth on his harness boast himself as he
that putteth it off." How little did we dream, at the time of
which we have spoken, that those very manifestations and those
so blessed assurances would be so abused as to throw us off our
guard, and thus expose us to temptations of the very ke8nest kind,
under which the Lord alone could support, and hom which He
only deliver. The looking back upon and the retracing what
stood intimately connected with the experiences of that day, fills Ul?
from time to time, at this distant period, with adoring wonder and
amazement. Oh, the marvellous interposing, preventing, sustaining,
delivering hand of our God, in regard to the very position and
circumstances in which we were then and there plaoed, brings us
unhesitatingly to declare that the very stones in the street might
well cry out if we, of all men, did not testify-
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" Oh, to grace how great It debtor
Daily we're constrained to be ! "

Yea, and again to exclaim" And are we, wretches, yet alive?
And do we still rebel?
'Tis boundless, 'tis amazing love,
That bears us up from hell."

But, further, as to the distinctiveness between the gifts' and
the Givel', or the trading upon grace received, and the resorting
afresh and cleaving unto the God of all grace-to that blessed and
adored One who "giveth more grace."
Now, then, again we
speak as God's witness, and, as already intimated, we are content
and willing, as such, to present ourselv8s before our readers as
simple, helpless, entire dependents upon divine guidance, keeping,
and upholding; mere nonentities, absolute nothings, in and of
ourselves considered. Not the semblance of wisdom, nor a vestige
of strength, nor the veriest iota of courage, as far as our poor
creature, fleshly selves are concerned.
Well, now, in regard to grace received or favours bestowed, in
another respect. Wo speak now, we repeat, as God's witness.
For most part, for forty years, the almost uniform state of our
mind, in regard to the closing up of our earthly pilgrimage, was
the felt conviction that dying stren,qth lcOllld not be needed till a
dying hour, and that tll,n, and not untz:! then, we should most
aS8ttredly have it. The reader may say, ,. And don't you believe
the same now? Have you changed your mind? Are your
opinions altered?"
Those who have been familiar with these
pages during the last twenty years will remember what, from
time to time, we have expressed in regard to the fear of death.
During an illness, and after the loss of much blood, about that
time, it came upon us of a sudden-as it were, in a momentand, from that time to the present, we have never wholly lost it.
It is only now and again we are permitted to rise above it. And,
as it may be ordered of God to the solace and encouragement of
some poor tempest-tossed, sin-burdened, Satan-buffeted soul, who
may consider his or her case rare-singular-unlike any otherwe here state that such has been the pressure of fear, darkness,
and gloomy apprehensions upon us, that we have not only again
and again wished we had never, never been born, but we have
even doubted the powC1'-not to say the u'illingness-of God to
remove our fears, and reinstate us in a simple hoping in, and
dependence upon, His love, His meroy, His divine all-sufficienoy.
Reader, what think you of such a state of things as this?
Could you have believed that one who had experienced such
astounding goodness and mercy at the Lord J ehovah's hands,
and that for so many, many years, could ev~r be reduced to
such a condition as that just briefly and imperfectly described?
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Be it, moreover, remembe).'ed that these fears have existed, and
still do, for most part, continue in the face, not merely of
the repeated covenant assurances of keeping and sustaining grace
and strength to the end, such as-" Even to your old age I am
He "; "No weapon formed against thee shall prosper"; "I will
never leave thee, nor forsake thee"; "When thou passest through
the waters, I will be with thee"; "0 death, I will be thy
plagues; 0 grave, I will be thy destruction "-but, in addition
to this, when, upon several occasions, we have seemingly been
at the very point of death-when we have concluded we were
in the very swellings of' Jordan-we have not had the shadow
of fear, or trembling, or misgiving. Perfectly calm. Not the
semblance of trepidation. Oh, that scene at the City Press fire,
when we thought at the moment, as we heard explosion after
€xplosion from the chemical factory, within three or four
yards of us, "Here will be a repetition of the Southampton
€xplosion," when nearly twenty persons lost their lives. At the
Bame time we were so calm, unrufHed, and self-possessed, as not
to be the subject of the least anxiety or disquietude whatever.
Now, does not this, dear reader, prove what our God can do?
Does it not ratify and confirm His promise, ,. As thy days
BO shall thy strength be"? "My grace is sufficient for thee; My
strength is made perfect in weakness" ?
Well, now, as already stated, as a humble witness for God and
truth, we leave ourselves in His hands. As before said, we
enter upon another Editorial year, in perfect ignorance of what
awaits us. We know not whether we shall see its close. As to
our remaining sojourn on earth, we have no light whatever. "Our
times are in His hands," is all we can say. But we appeal to
Him, that He would stand by, strengthen, defend, deliver. Moreover, we venture to ask Him that, when our little life shall have
closed, and we have" gone the way of all the earth," He will mercifully and condescendingly put it in the power of some one or
other to testify, in regard to us, the Lord's humble servant and
unworthy witness, that the Lord our God was faithful-yea, to the
last, that we were permitted and privileged to triumph over the
last enemy, and with our latest breath to testify of the faithfulness and all-sufficiency of a covenant God in Christ Jesus-that
what He was in life, that He was in so-called death-JehovahJireh. This, dear reader, is our most fervent wish and ardent
desire. As the hymn says" We hope to die shouting,
• The Lord will provide!'"

Oh, Thou covenant God of Israel, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
grant it, we pray Thee, for a precious Christ's sake! Amen and
amen,
St. Ltdce's, Bedminster, Apn'Z 28th, 1887.
THE EDITOR.
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LOVE-GREETINGS.
JUST a line, dear Dr. DOUDNEY,
As it is your natal day;
The Lord indeed has been your Helper,
And will help you all the way.
Hitherto He hath sustained you;
Been to you a Friend in need ;
New His mercies every morning;
Faithful He has been indeed.

Helped when enemies surround you
From without, and from within;
Helped in darkness and in bondage,
In temptation and from sin:
Helped when you've been interceding
For a message from the Lord;
Helped when in public pleading
For a blessing on the Word.

Thus you raise your Ebenezer,
And can sing along with meSing of sovereign grace and favour,
Love and mercy, rich and free.
Oh, for grace to be more mindful
Of our faithful Guide and Friend,
Who hath helped us on our journey,
And will lead us to the end!

Helped when you have gone up groaning,
Fearing that the stream was dry;
Then your Master kindly helped you
From the Fountain-Head on high.
Many stones of help you've raised;
Ofttimes seen His helping hand;
" I am with you," is the promise;
" I will bring you safe to land. "

Every trial, every sorrow,
We shall see was for our good;
All our sins for ever banishedWashed away in Jesu's blood.
Then, when looking o'er life's story,
We shall see His way complete;
Then we'll gi ve Him all the gloryCast our crowns at His dear feet.
You have passed another milestone
On your journey to your home:
" Led and fed" has been your watchword;
Now the song, the sigh, the groan.
Thus you raise your Ebenezer ;
Strength He gives you as your
day;
New His mercies are each morning,
And repeated all the way.
Hitherto the Lord hath led you,
Helped you thus far on your way;
Thus it is that you continueMercy's monument to-day.
Helped in sorrow and aftliction,
Helped when pressed. down with
care;
Helped to take it to your Saviour,
Who doth all your burdens bear.
Mal'ch 8th, 1887.

Helped to spread the fame of Jesus;
Helped to lift Him up on high;
Helped to speak of blood most
precious,
That does bring the guilty nigh.
Helped to sound the note of free grace;
Helped to lay the creature low;
Helped to tell the coming sinner,
There is balm for every woe.
Helped to speak of Jesus' merit,
And the robe of righteousness;
Helped by the blessed Spirit
On the promises to rest.
Many times you have been helped ;
"Help me, Lord!" you still do
plead:
"I'll be with thee," is the promise,
" And supply your every need,"
Hitherto the Lord hath helped you,
And will help you on your way;
May He still be pleased to bless you
With His presence on this day.
May He guide you with His counsel,
Still upileld by sovereign grace,
Till He bids you" Come up higher! "
'!'here to dwell in His embrace.
J. BURRELL.

THOUGH the mariner sees not the pole-star, yet the needle of the
compass that points to it tells him which way he sails. Thus the heart
that is touched with the loadstone of divine love, trembling with
godly fear, and yet still looking toward God by fixed believing, points
at the love of election, and tells the soul that its course is toward the
haven of eternal rest.-Leighton.
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THE· SOLACiNG AND SILENCING REASONING OF THE
KING OF KINGS.
"Come now, and let us reason [ogethe?', saith the Lord: though your sins
be as scarlet, they shlJ,ll be as white as snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as wool." -ISAIAH i. 18.
OH, we hear enough of man's reasoning-let us hear a little about
God's reasoning. Man's reasoning may be a series of consecutive judgments, but how often, alas! such end but in confusion! And it ever
must be so, for man is fallible-liable to err-and with such judgment
may have opinions widely differing from others. Surely, then, it will
be well for us to dip a little into the calm and Kingly reasoning of
the Infallible, who cannot err; and, if I mistake not, we shall find in
such reasoning the most profound comfort and joy. May the Lord the
Spirit help us in our train of thought. To the Bible, first and last,
we have recourse. It is open before us. We shall seek earnestly its
teaching.
And, to be clear, and to do what preachers and scribes should dokeep to the Word of God, and to the testimony of divine experience
-we purpose, by God the Spirit's help, dwelling upon these three
points1. The solacing and silencing reasoning of God as regards our sinnership, and the forgiveness of our sins.
Il. The calming and quieting reasoning of our God, in connection
with His discipline by the way.
IlL The practical reasoning of the Lord, as to the .gifts He is pleased
to grant His servants, which are to be used for His people's good
and His glory.
1. The solacing and silencing reasoning of Goel as regards our sinnership,
and the forgiveness of our sins. "Come now, and let us reason together,
saith the Lord: though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white
as snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as wool."
Now, at the onset, dear reader, does it not strike you as a very
gracious and condescending act of God to say to His child, "Come,
let us reason together" 1 Does it not seem to meet human weakness
with a proof of divine love? And this is seen more forcibly if we dwell
upon that word "together It-the Kin~ of kings holding converse with
the meantlst of His subjects; the Prince of Peace taking common
ground with a beggar; Saviour and sinner talking together; the fulfilment of the promise, "I will come in, and sup with him." It is
indeed gracious and condescending on the part of our God. And what
an opening out of His heart of love-" Come now, and let us reason
together: though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as
snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as wool." What
a passage for a sinner of the deepest dye !
But to dissect it, as it were. There is something very significant in
the expression, "Come now." It is the Lord's "Come now," not man's.
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"Come now, and let us reason together, saith the Lord." And His now
is at a time when theil' sins and rebellion had been very great. Surely
this brings out the grace and goodness of our God. " Where sin abounds,
grace does much more abound."
And was it not so in our case, dear reader 1 Oh, what sinners!
But over and above it, oh, what a Saviour! So that again and again,
and at every corner of our experience, must be written, "Abounding
grace."
And it also seems to tell us that no case is beyond the Lord's reach.
When He has a purpose of love and mercy, He draws by the omni.potent power of His Spirit, silencing all opposition, and making the
poor soul willing in the day of His power to receive a God-wrought
salvation. "This day has salvation come into thy house."
We glory, then, in the Lord's" Come now"-the call of Omnipotency
-and would away with man's perpetual "Come now" of creature will.
And then mark the expression, clear reader-" though your sins"not the sins of a nation or a people, aggravated by the privileges they
enjoy-not the sins that pervade all ranks of men-but "your sins"personally brought home, from which you cannot get away. "YOUt·
sins." They must be personally faced. Ah! they may have been very
great, reaching unto heaven; but how mercifully met by the God of
heaven Himself-all the evils and imaginations, doings and workings,
of an unrenewed heart!
But we must not stop here. We must come to the "your sins," even
with the renewed and regenerated heart, for verily we cannot take any
other position than that of sinners, especially when we are told that
"whatsoever is not of faith is sin" ; and we have large scores of actions
against us that are "not of faith."
So also must we remember, then, if "sin is mixed with our most
holy things," what about the sin which is mixed with our unholy things,
which are manifold and constant?
But, dear reader, all such acknowledgments but bring out more and
more the loving and undeserved mercy of our God, who says to you
and to me, "Come now, and let us reason together: though your sins
be as scarl~t, they shall be as white as snow; though they be red like
crimson, they shall be as wool." Nothing can be more striking than
this change-this wondrous transition. What a contrast-scarlet and
snow; crimson and wool!
I picture to myself a winter's scene-the face of the earth covered
with
" Beautiful snow from the heavens above
Pure as an angel, gentle as love" ;

j

and along a foot-trodden pathway I see a woman, in her long scarlet
doak, trudging to her cottage home. What a scene for the painter!
He would glory in the contrast of colours-the scarlet mantle and the
fleecy snow. We cannot imagine a greater contrast.
And then, crimson and wool-what a contrast! I have been
accustomed, in the lambing season, to go into the surrounding fields,
and pick up the pieces of wool that have fallen from the sheep's backs.
It makes a beautiful soft pillow for an invalid. Of course, when brought
in, it is far from clean; but after being thoroughly washed, I have been
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surprised'
its whiteness and purity. But, on the other hand, we have
se'en, from a wounded ewe, blood trickled upon the snow, staining it
with a depth of colour at once noticeable. What a contrast! Yet this
is the figure the Holy Spirit again uses to show the complete change
which takes place when our sins are washed .away in the precious blood
of Jesus, and we receive a sense of pardoning love and mercy. These
verycOlltr'asts show us the completeness of Jehovah's work. God never
does things by halves, although preachers of the day will have it so.
And 'then, in connection with the forgiveness of our sins,' another
solacing and silencing reasoning of our God is, that He tells us of salvation through the finished work of Christ, and that, too,' as a ground of
abounding consolation to' us. Mark His words-and they are His own,
accompanied with a " Thus saith the Lord "-" Comfort ye, comfort ye My
people, saith your God." Speak to the heart of the Church, and tell
her "her warfare is accomplished, for she hath received of the Lord's
hands double for all her sins." "The warfare accomplished! 'What!
over the powers of sin, Satan, hell, and death 1" Verily so. " What!
have not I to put finger to it 1" No; indeed, no! "What! have
not I to do anything 1" No, not a thing. How can you, when it is all
done 1 If the warfare is finished, the crown is won when it is a successful warfare, and to act and fight further is to beat the air. " But
surely I have to praise Him who has done this momentous work for
me 1" Never fear this. He will "put a new song into thy mouth, even
praise unto' thy God." You must pray; you must praise; you will
rejoice. He will have it so.
And the completeness of the work' is seen the more forcibly if we
take into consideration some of the expressions in the Scriptures used
by the Holy Spirit, to show how the sins of God's people are entirely
put away. For instance, "Thou hast cast all my sins behind Thy back"
(Isa. xxxviii. 17). If a person is going forward, how soon anything
thrown behind him is lost to view! Jesus, the Forerunner, has entered
within the veil. Sin cannot enter there. How completely, then, are
our sins cast behind His back! Again," Thou wilt cast all their sins
into the depths of the sea" (Micah vii. 19)-not into the shallows, t<>
be was.hed up again, but cast into the depths of eternal silence, never
to appear any more. Again," I have blotted out thy sins as a cloud,
and thy transgressions as a thick cloud" (Isa. xliv. 22)-not a cloud that
may be seen through, but a "thick cloud," through which nothing can
be seen. Again," Their sins and iniquities will I remember no more."
This is remarkable, because the Holy Spirit is called "the Remembrancer." And so He is; and even with such a lively knowledge, never
will He remember our sins to charge them against us. Satan will and
does; but the Angel of the Covenant says, "Take away his filthy
garments: I have chosen Jesurun." Precious ground of removal for
ever-His eternal choice. "None of his sins shall be mentioned to
Him" (Ezek. xxxiii. 16). And just one more passage. The saints
before the throne are said to have" washed their robes, and made them
white in the blood of the Lamb." Surely this is enough to prove our
point, to our comfort and joy.
And now let us dwell on-
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discipline by the way-the feeling that all He does must be right and weIJ,
although it is very contrary to our expectations and desires, which
desires may even seem perfectly consistent with the promotion of His
cause and glory. So we think, but our God does not. Hence we are
often plunged into a discipline hard to understand, and He takes means
to bring us t.o conform to His will. One of those means is, the assuranc.e that lIe knows all about us-=-is acquainted with all our ways.
"My Father blOWS."
,
After that grand description, in the fortieth chapter of Isaiah, of the
majesty and 'greatness of God, who" measures the waters in the hollow
of His hand, and has meted out heaven with a span," it brings the
divine reasoning down to this point-HWhy sayest thou, 0 Jacob, and
speakest, 0 Israel, My way is hid from the Lord ~" As if it would say,
"Why, the thing is impossible! His eye is ever upon you. Nothing
that concerns you escapes His notice, whether it be a great or a small
matter. You have nothing to fear, oh, chosen people! Why so distrustful, when the Lord J ehovah sitteth upon the circle of the heavens, and
fainteth not, and is overruling and arranging all for His people's good ~"
How solacing and silencing is such reasoning!
And, in connection with the perfect knowledge and divine faithfulness
of our God, do you understand me, dear reader, when I say that there
are times when I seem as if I did not want to tell the matter upon one's
heart to the Lord, but simply to roll it upon Him, and leave it, because
we feel that He does know all about it, and we want not to add our
carnal pros and cons to it ~ We want not to spread before Him our
human calculations, but simply to leave it, and trust. He does not want
'our reasoning and reckoning. Not that we would ignore or undervalue
telling Him all our wants and needs, because He encourages this by
portion and promise; but what we mean is, having done this, abide,
patient, watchful, and trustful-believe that, if He grants us our desire,
His own time must be the best time; and if He sees fit to withhold it
He must h:we a cause therein for our good, which after-experience will
prove to us. "My Father knows, therefore will I trust, and not be
afraid to trust."
But we must expect the path~cay to be singttla1', smTowfltl, and solitary.
Job says, concerning those who, in his prosperity, he had relieved, that
" for want and famine they were solitary" (marginal reading, "dark as
the night "). And may we not apply the words spiritually to the Lord's
people-" For want and famine they are solitary" CH dark as the
night ") ~ It is so where and when there is a famine of the Word, and
the poor soul feels its solitariness. No companionship; no kindred
spirits; no one who understands the sighing of the prisoner; living as
"a sparrow alone on the house-top"; ah! and even feeling in experience "dark as the night "-pitchy blackness indeed. And yet, with it
all, we venture to affirm that the Lord will not leave His solitary one.
He does break in with rays of light. He does cheer in a sovereign way,
and wilderness and solitary places-yea, hearts-are sometimes made
glad by the whisperings and communings of the Best of friends.
Beloved, Jesus "departed into a solitary place." You are only
following in His divine footsteps. You are only sipping the Master's
cup. Thus solitary He prayed. Do thou likewise.
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" Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw;
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw;
Gives exercise to faith and love;
Brings every blessing from above."

l

And concerning such as we have described, there is a gracious
command, "Feed My people, which dwell solitarily in the woods." Oh,
it is this wllich makes us send forth our monthly portions, with the
earnest hope that they may prove food for solitary ones. Nor is it a
vain hope, for we do know that by such means, and when and where
the testimony is faithful, and true to Him who is worthy of all honour,
the Lord does bless it. The solitary are made glad, and rays of
<comfort shine upon the pathway of those who feel in experience as
"dark as the night."
Ah ! beloved, is it not so that the Christian is sometimes plunged into
such difficulties that this is his cry_Cl Answer me, 0 Lord, speedily!
I feel, if Thou dost not help and deliver, consequences must be serious.
Oh, hear my cry, and make haste to deliver me" 1 And yet the Lord
seems to tarry. He does not answer speedily.
Ah! beloved, we often say, "Man's extremity is God's opportunity,"
and so it is sometimes; and He does interpose at the very nick of
time marvellously and mercifully. But I would suggest also, is it not
sometimes that" man's extremity is God's discipline" 1 And He withholds for a wise purpose. What a case in point is the deliverance of
the children of Israel from their cruel bondage! Again and again did
the Lord harden Pharaoh's heart, that he would not let them go; and
again and again were their hopes blasted, and they were put back to
their toil and trouble. Was the Lord unkind 1 Oh, no! The delay
was that the deliverance should be the more manifest, and glory redound to His great name. The same with Jairus, who besought the
Lord that He would come and heal his daughter. Mark, his only
dauqhtM', and she was twelve years of age, lying at the print of death.
Can you imagine a trial more poignant to an affectionate parent-his
only daughter, just at the time when she was blossoming into brightness, so full of hope, but lying blasted and dying 1 And did our Lord,
at the urgent appeal, hasten to the bed-side 1 No, He did not. 'vVas
His love and mercy clean gone 1 Wait the result of His tarrying.
He drew aside to save another poor distressed soul who had been
.suffering from an issue of blood for twelve long years. But during the
tarrying the child had died, so that J airus sent a message that it was
useless troubling the Master, for the child was dead. Was it useless
though 1 Jesus arrived at the house, and went into the chamber, the
people deridin~ the idea that any good could be done now to the
dead child. But they had to learn that He was "the ResU1'1'ection and
the Life"; and, at His command, the child lived, breathed, sat up,
and was restored to the troubled and loving parent.
Oh, dear reader, these things were wrought and left upon record to
bid us trust on! Nothing is too hard for the Lord. If we cry.
"Answer me speedily!" and He does not, the patient waiting will
yet prove that He is a God hearing and answering prayer.
And then, in the midst of all the conflict by the way we are called
to endure, nothing calms me so much as intercourse and communion
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with Christ-the looking up to the throne of grace-to Him who
dwelleth between the cherubims, and saying, "Precious and glorified
One, Thou knowest all about me." And then when, in response, He
breaks in upon the soul, and whispers peace-perfect peace-oh, how
sweet it is! 'When He says, "My child, My loved one, why so troubled 1
vVhy those fears and tears 1 I am. near j and thou knowest I have
promised to shield and succour. Be not afraid. Have not I ever been
true to My promise 7" "Yes, Lord, Thou hast. Make me more trustful." And so the poor soul holds converse and communion with the
Lord. I say, nothing calms me in this world of trouble and trial like
such intercourse with Christ. Oh, to realize it more!
But, again, with regard to discipline. "Come now, and let us reason
together, saith the Lord." ,Veil, the other day I found myself accepting, as it were, His divine proposition, and several cases presented
themselves to my mind. I thought of an able and faithful minister of
the Gospel, and his poor, suffering, bed-ridden parishioner. The dear
man of God's ministry was rare in this day of error. Lovers of the
truth came far and wide to hear the Gospel from his lips. Good to
precious souls seemed abundantly the result of his faithful preaching,
when, to the grief of many, the Lord called His servant home, as we
should say, in the midst of his usefulness. Ah! and, alas! to let his
pulpit be occupied by one of a totally different stamp, to the scattering of His own people. But the poor afflicted parishioner remained.
Year after year still on the couch of SUffering, and we reasoned, "Lord,
why is this 1 It is a mystery to us-Thy faithful servant called away;
Thy people scattered, still hungering for the truth j and the tried and
bodily-afflicted one lives on. The life which seemed to be of such
moment to many ceasing, while the one who is only a -burden to herself, and those surrounding her, still spared." And the passage seemed
to come with such power, and in tender rebuke-'" My thoughts are
not your thoughts, neither are My ways YOur ways, saith the Lord.'
I take My servant home to show him and the Church that I can do
with or without him. His talent is mine. I gave it him, and I bid
him restore it Me at My time, not yours; while as to the suffering one
you refer to, I spare her to magnify My glory in her experience."
Then I thought of and reasoned about another case. Methinks I
saw a lUan of the world, flourishing as "a green bay tree." Everything he touched seemed to turn into money, and his gain was spent
in the pleasures and vanities of this world. And I saw a poor child
of God struggling to make ends meet, and provide honestly for a large
family, but his efforts time after time seemed blasted. Things, it
appeared, would not prosper in his hands; and I said, "How is it,
Lord 1 How is it, Lord 1" Again the response came, '" My thoughts
are not your thoughts, neither are My ways your ways, saith the Lord.'
Go into the sanctuary, and you will find out the end of the man of
pleasure, laden with the wealth of this world. I have in store for My
struggling servant gain far beyond what this world can give j and I
bid him follow in the footsteps of the Master, that he may share the
Master's exaltation with Him."
Then I thought of another case. The anxiety of that servant of the
Lord is, to honour Christ. He is "determined to know nothing among
2 A
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men save J eaus Christ, and Him crucified"; and, in his testimony for
Him he loves, he does not shrink from "declaring the whole counsel of
God." But he meets with insult, persecution, :md opposition on the
right hand and on the left; while another man who has taken upon
himself the office of the ministry, and is "all thing§! to all men," can get
on smoothly-becomes flattered and petted, if not well-nigh worshipped
-and I said, "Why is it, Lord ~ Why is that dear man of God so
tormented, and that unfaithful pastor at such peace ~ " Again came the
words, '" My thoughts are not your thoughts, neither are My ways
your ways, saith the Lord. I came not to send peace, but a sword' ;
and the very faithfulness of the testimony, in the former case, has
stirred up the fury of the lion, as it ever will. But mark Me, My
Word thus preached' shall not return unto Me void.' But, in the latter
case, let the smooth-tongued preacher have his day. He will in My
time die out, and his soft speeches will die with him."
And then I thought of the severe sufferings of many afflicted children
of God known unto one-afflictions of both mind and body-and I said,
"Why is it, Lord ~ Why do such seem tried far beyond the worldlings ?"
And again the loving rebuke came, "My thoughts are not your
thoughts, neither are My ways your ways, saith the Lord"; and I cried,
"Oh, for a faith to feel that none of these things would have come,
upon us but for our good!" They are sent in love, we may depend
upon it, and are no doubt ordained and ordered by our covenant God to
wean us from earth, and prepare us for heaven. I call them the
chariots in which our Lord places us, to hasten us on our journey
homewards. And chariots, you know, were made for warfare; so must
we expect conflict as we speed on our way to glory. The victor's
crown is not gained without hardship and endurance.
And then, referring to the Lord's discipline, is it not surprising to
us sometimes how He permits the enemy to prevail-not permanently;
this is impossible; but for the time being, which is trying enough?
We say, not permanently. No, because Satan is a crushed power in the
Lord's hands, and He says to him concerning His people, "Thus far
shalt thou go, and no farther." Relative to Job, the Lord said unto
Satan, "Behold, all that he hath i~ in thy power; only upon himself
put not forth thine hand." " You may take his property and possessions-yea, even smite and sever his tenderest earthly ties-but upon
himself put not forth thine hand"; and to the full limit-to the last
shred, as it were-the vile adversary went.
It may be asked, "Then where is the solacing and silencing you refer
to in such trials ~" "Sit still, my daughter, and see how the matter
'\'fill fall. " You and I have to wait for the Lord to clear up His w:)rk.
lngs-yea, to clear Himself, and prove that, with it all, He is a faithful and unchangeable God. So in the case mentioned. When Satan
and his agents had been allowed their full swing, the Lord Himself
reasoned with Job out of the whirlwind of his stormy trials-brought
him to see the why and the wherefore, and acknowledge that the
discipline had been of such moment to him that, while ill the past he
had" heard of God by the hearing of the ear, now," he says, "mine eye
seeth Thee." Oh, such a heartfelt sight of the Lord Jehovah was
worth suffering for! It led him to a true repentance of soul before
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God-a nothingness of the creature-never before experienced. "I abhor
myself, and repent in dust and ashes."
Now comes the Lord's solacing time. He turned the captivity of
JOb-gave him twice as much as he had before, and "blessed his latter
end more than his beginning."
Dear reader, I would say to you and to my own soul, " Wait upon
the Lord; be of good courage, and He shall strengthen thine heart;
wait, I say, upon the Lord." Depend up:m it, the lines are graciously
and fully true concerning Him and one's selfH

Tho soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose
I will not, I will not, desert to its foes;
That soul, though all hell should endeavour to shake,
I'll never-no, never-HO, never forsake."

Dear reader, what say you to such teaching and trust 1 Oh, if we
are in our right minds, we must feel the Lord J ehovah will do all that
is right and well for His spiritual Church. That is a wonderful passage
-" What shall one then answer the messengers of the nation 1 That
the Lord hath founded Zion, and the poor of His people shall trust in
it" (Isa. xiv. 32). Yes, Lord, we will trust in Zion's King. Do
" Quiet, Lord, my froward heart;
Make me teachable and mild;
Upright, simple, free from art;
Make me as a weaned child:
From distress and envy free;
Pleased with all that pleases Thee."
And now we come to our last point-the practical reasoning of th~
Lord as to the gifts He is pleased to gmnt His servants, which are to b~
used for the Chunh's good and CMist's glrYry. "Now there are diversities
of gifts, but the same Spirit; and there are differences of administrations,
but the same Lord; and there are diversities of operations, but it is
the same God which worketh all in all." And what has the Lord given
these gifts and administrations and operations for 1 To profit withal
personally, and to edify the mystic body of Christ. The question, therefore, for every regenerated child of God is not, "What can I do for
salvation 1" but "How best can I spread the name and fame of Jesus,
even though it be in a very humble sphere and lowly way 1"
What a parable, to the point, is that of our Lord's, known as "the
ten pieces of money"! He describes in graphic and telling language
how a certain nobleman went into a far country, to receive for himself a kingdom, and to return. At once we say, "It is Himself." 'VeIl,
before he departs, he calls his servants, and, giving each a portion of
talents, says, "Occupy till I come." In due time he returns, and inquires
how much each has earned by trading. One and another has doubled
that given, and are commended and exalted. But one had kept his
talent, and hidJen it in a napkin, bringing forth foolish and wavering reasons for so doing. He was condemned, stripped, and dishonoured.
Oh, to be like those who had used' the Lord's talent well, and to the
best advantage! May the Lord keep us so doing. This is our earnest
desire. It is for this reason we have desired for many years to give
2 A 2
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out what the Lord gives in-to put our little talent, thus given in
grace an-cl. mercy, to the usury of the Lord's heritage. And it is also
for this reason that we never drop a manuscript into the post without
uplifting the heart in prayer to God that He would once more bless
the testimony to seeking souls; and we have the greatest dread of
becoming like "a bottle in the smoke," or letting our talent lie in the
napkin of idleness.
But we find we must close. Oh, that both reader and writer may
live under a saving convidion that their sins are pardoned, never to rise
up to their condemnation! May they also fully realize a satisfactory
assurance that all the discipline by the way that they are subjected to
is well, and that all is ordered by a God of love. And then may they,
ill the sanctified use ~f gifts, granted from on high, testify of Christ,
and glorify Him in life and by lip.
May the Lord add His blessing upon our wayside converse together,
taking to Himself all tLe praise.
BUTt6n-on-TTent.
G. C.

HOPING AGAINST HOPE.
" I will nevel' fm'get Thy pl'ecepts:
me. Thy testimonies lwve I taken
cxix. 93, 111.
I WOULD remember, heavenly Guide,
With gratitude and love,
How oft Thy Word has been applied
With unction from above.
When Thou, to bring Thy mercy nigh,
And turn the shades of night,
Didst put within the earnest cry,
" Send forth Thy truth and light,"
The wonders of Thy righteous law
I in Thy light did see,
And felt Thy Spirit's quickening
power
From sin and wrath to flee.
In conflict sore, with helpers none,
Beset with snares of youth,
Swift to my help His Word would
run" Gird up thy loins with truth."
When faith grew faint with long pursuit,
That quickening Word came near" He will regard the destitute,
And not despise their prayer. "
Clouds would again the promise hide,
And sin my fears renew;
"Ye have not chosen Me," He cried,
" But I have chosen you."
F1tlham.

f01' with them Thou hast quiclcened
as an hej'itage for evel'."-PSA.LM
And does for me such comfort flow 1
And is the Lord so nigh J
" By following on, so shall ye know,"
He did in love reply.
Still seeking Him through desert
clrear,
My Guide I little knew;
Nor knew His thoughts to us-ward
were
So deep and precious too.
At length, to quell my unbelief,
Th:1t Word came from above"Himself hath borne thy sin and
"rief"That was a time of love.
When led in paths I did not know,
He with His Word drew near" Certainly with thee I will go ;
Then what hast thou to fear 1"
Clouds disappear and mountains fall
Before Thy presence, Lord;
Can I such gracious help recall,
And e'er forget Thy \Vurd 1
No; all Thy words of truth and grace
I'll hoard while memory can;
And when'I see Thy blessed face
I'll not forget them then.

M. S.
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THE OMNISOIENT GOD.
"Nevertheless the foundation of God standeth sw'e, having this seal, The
Lord knoweth them that are His."-2 TIMOTHY ii. 19.
IT would be well if our readers would take their Bibles and read the
whole of this chapter, and, indeed, the foregoing one, addressed by
Paul the aged, an inspired messenger of Jesus Ohrist, who had been
the hono,ured instrument in the conversion of Timothy, a young Jew,
to the faith of the Gospel, and whom he so affectionately warns not to
" give heed to fables and endless genealogies," but to "contend earnestly
for the faith," and, in the exercise of that faitl), to fight as a good
soldier of Jesus Ohrist against" the world, the flesh, and the devil,"
remembering it is a matter of infinite importance to maintain and
hold fast the doctrines of the Gospel pure and uncorrupted, and to
use all his gifts and graces in fulfilling his ministerial office, as a sacred
trust committed to him by God. Yes, we believe God would have
His ministers and people exercise a holy fortitude and unwavering
confidence in Him who hath called them. " Ye are My witnesses,"
saith the Lord; and St. Paul, in the first verse of this chapter,
addresses the youthful minister in these words-" Thou, therefore, my
son, be strong in the grace that is in Ohrist J eSlls." And the more
we are enabled to grasp the truth, and realize the forgiving and
redeeming goodness of God, the more assuredly shall we desire to
encourage others to flee to Him, and to trust in Him.
This brings us to the meditation of our subject-" The Lord knoweth
them that are His." Truly, He lmoweth our weakness and manifold
infirmities. He knows that we have not only to "wrestle against flesh
and blood, but against principalities and powers, against the rulers of
the darkness of this world, and against spiritual wickedness in high
places." ThIs is, alas! getting very common at the present day
-so much of the outward and visible, without thE' inward change
of the heart, by the operation of the Holy Ghost. Why did our
blessed Lord so firmly declare, "Except a man be born again, he
cannot enter the kin~dom of God" 1 He who was Truth itself assured
His hearers to the effect that, be a man's moral attainments, religious
performances, or outward observances, what they may, he can by no
means be a true member of Ohrist, except by the application of His
all-cleansing blood to his conscience, thereby renewing his heart and life.
By nature we are so unfit for fellowship with God that, if it were
possible to be admitted into heaven in that state, we should feel our
degradation most keenly. What holy joy or harmony can there be
between the true members of Ohrist, and the manifest children of the
wicked one 1 or what concord hath Ohrist with Belial1 It is a great
mercy if, through the superabundant grace of God, any of us are
brought to see that, in the flesh, i,e., in our state by nature, we can
neith~r please God, nor have a saving confidence in the atonement.
Oh, that God the Spirit may accompany our meditation on this important subject, that neither writer nor reader may deceive them-
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selves! May our cry be, with the Psalmist, "Search me, 0 God, and
know my heart," &c.
The Lord Jesus knew poor blind Bartimreus, as he sat by the wayside.
He knew Zacchreus in the sycamore tree. He knew the poor woman
who went to draw water from the well on which He sat to rest, being
weary, on that memorable journey, when "He must needs go through
Samaria" (see John vi.). The Lord knew when Cornelius began t(}
pray in the Spirit. Aye, and when Judas accompanied Him, with the
other disciples, He knew he was the one that would betray Him. He
knew, too, that but one of the thieves upon the cross by His side would
repent and be saved, and that the other would only revile Him. He
knew the thoughts of the hearts of the sorrowing disciples going t(}
Emmaus, and as they talked together about the things which had
happened, namely, how their beloved Lord and Master had been crucified,
and had risen again, and appeared to many (as we read in Luke xxiii.)
-" It came to pass that, while they communed together, and reasoned,
Jesus Himself drew near, and went with them. But their eyes were holden,
that they slwuld not know Him." Yes, there are times when God is
with His people, but they do not lmow it; they have no sensible
enjoyment of His presence. As Job said, "Behold, I go forward, but
He is not there; and backward, but I cannot perceive Him: on the
left hand, where He doth work, but I cannot behold Him: He hideth
Himself on the right hand, that I cannot see Him. But He knoweth
the way that I take: when He hath tried me, I shall come forth as
gold." And we know that the Lord brought Job through all his
deep affliction, and "blessed the latter end of Job more than his
beginning." We are brought to see what power belongeth unto God.
None can know Him but those to whom He in mercy manifests
Himself.
The archers may be allowed to shoot at Joseph, and wound him
severely, too; but yet "his bow shall abide in strength, and his
hands be made strong by the mighty God of Jacob." What is the
lion, or the bear, or the den of lions, or the furnace "heated seven
timeD hotter than it was wont to be heated," before the God of Israel,
who can crush His enemies like moths, and make a path through the
sea for His redeemed 7 Oh, the infallible security of the people of
God, who has said, "They shall never perish, neither shall any man
pluck them out of My hand."
Yes, "the Lord knoweth them that are His."
The Lord knoweth
that trials are needed-the fires of hot persecution, &c.-to purge
away the dross, and the deep waters to sanctify and purify. Nevertheless, His word is sure which says, "When thou passest through
the waters, I will be with thee; and through the rivers, they shall
not overflow thee: when thou walkest through the fire, thou shalt
not be burned," &c.
Observe, dear reader, it is through, not out of, nor ovC?', nor undeT.
Notwithstanding all their cries for help, and struggling to get away
from the path which is so perplexing, yet shall we all eventually see
and acknowledge that it was the Tight way-yea, the pathway appointed
for us by infinite 'wisdom and love. Oh, that His precious and
gracious promises may be written-yea, sealed-upon our hearts; then
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how powerful, how sweet, and how sacred they will become! How
they will tend to keep us from murmuring or repining under the trial!
Let us try to bear in mind, "Lo, I am with thee always"; or, as one
of our poets puts it" I will be with thee, thy trouble to bless,
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress."

It is still "through much tribulation" that the kingdom is to be_
gained. And notice, it was after our Lord Jesus ascended into glory
that His disciples went to the different congregations, " confirming
their souls"; and in those confirmations they took occasion to declare
so. These tribulations are various, such as sickness, bereavements,
losses, cares, contentions, &c., which we find a "tribulated path." Aye,
but we must go through it. The law says, "Pay me that thou owest,"
and the poor sinner feels he has nothing wherewith to pay. He
cannot see, as yet, that Jesus is his Surety, and that He has paid the
law's demands; so he keeps sinking deeper and deeper into the waters,
and they well-nigh overwhelm him. But now and again he catches
hold of a twig of comfort. These waters shall not cb'own him. His
hopes in self must be drowned; his legal efforts must be drowned; and
Christ must be exalted. He must save, and He alone. Sometimes it is
long, very long, before he can realize that it is Jesus who is keeping his
head above water. He it is who says, "When thou passest through
the waters, I will be with thee," for remember, all this time the poor
sinner feels an unceasing warfare, "the flesh lusting against the Spirit,
and the Spirit against the flesh," like two powerful streams meeting.
What an infinite mercy that our cove.nant God can, and will, bring us
through! The floods shall not overwhelm us. There are so many
promises by the way to cheer us, for He says, "Nothing shall by any
means hurt thee," and "No weapon that is formed against thee shall
prosper." "There shall no temptation happen to you but that which
1S common to man, and with it He will 1'1U£lc6 a way, that ye may be
able to bear it." And why, dear reader 1 "That the trial of your
faith, being much more precious than of gold that perisheth, though it be
tried with fire, might be found unto praise, and honour, and glory, at
the appearing of Jesus Ohrist." And may it be our mercy to be Cl found
in Him, not having our own righteousness, which is of the law, but
that which is in Ohrist Jesus our Lord." Oh, when we meditate upon
these blessed words, we are "lost in wonder, love, and praise," and can
only exclaim, "Why art Thou so gracious and mercifnl to such ungrateful, unprofitable, and unworthy creature.s 1"
And" the Lord knoweth" how to cleliveT "them that are His." Did
He not know Abraham 1 (for he was called "the friend of God.")
Yet we read in Genesis, "It came to pass that God did tempt [try]
Abraham," although His own bosom friend. And why did He this 1
Why, to try the sincerity of his faith. We know what a severe trial
it was; but did God forsake him 1 Oh, no! The Angel of the Lord
appeared just at the right time, and said, "Now know I that thou fearest
God," &c. (See Gen. xxii.)
Then, again, David, who was called "the man after God's own
heart."
See how be was tempted and sorely tried, that he cried
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out in despair, "I shall one day perish at the hand of Saul," just as
possibly it may be with some dear reader, who may be led, in bitterness
of soul, to exclaim, " This heavy trial will sink me! It is more than I
can bear!" To such we would say, "Look up, beloved!" for assuretlly,
as COWPER sang,. Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take;
The clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head.
" Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
But trust Him for His grace;
Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face."

" I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee," is His promise still.
How often He says to the great enemy of souls, "So far shalt thou
go, but no further."
Yes, He knoweth how to deliver them that are
His. How many times we are brought into such sorrow that our
helplessness makes us cry, "Lord, I am nothing-less than nothingworse than nothing! 'I am oppressed; undertake for me ! ' " And so,
according to His word, "He forgetteth not the cry of the humble."
He will never cast away any poor suppliant for mercy who lies at
His feet, for it is none other but the Lord Jesus ~cho put him there!
He will, in His own good time, speak to him, and comfort him. " Fear
not; I am with thee." Safe and blessed company! Did not Shadrach,
Meshach, and Abednego realize His presence in a marvellous manner 1
They had not a hair of their heads singed, nor had the smell of fire
passed 011 them-kept by the mighty power of God in perfect safety.
V.,re have often wondered at the remark of N ebuchadnezzar-" Lo, I see
.four men loose, walking in the midst of the fire, and they have no
hurt; and the form of the fourth is like the Son of God." Even that
proud monarch felt obliged to acknowledge that there WM such a Being,
and that He had been present with His faithful, persecuted, and sorelytried ones even in the midst of the fire. And doubtless God, in that
instance, sent an angel to console and strengthen them, and confound
their enemies. Truly He "knoweth them that are His."
We read, in Isaiah xlv. 15, " Verily, Thou art a God that hidest
Thyself "; therefore should we look for Him. And, as Isaiah says elsewhere, "I will wait upon the Lord, that hideth His face from the
house of Jacob, and will look for Him." Yes; so it is with the Lord's
people. They cannot rest long without His presence. As the absence of
that beautiful luminary, tIle sun, on earth is felt, so is the believer
led to mourn and long for the presence of Him whom his soul loveth.
" While blest wtth a sense of His love,
A palace a toy would appear;
And prisons would palaces prove,
If Jesus would dwell with me there.
" Dear Lord, if indeed I am ThineIf Thou art my Sun and my SongSay. why do I languish and pine,
And why are my winters so long?
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" Oh, drive these dark clouds from my sky!
Thy soul-cheering presence restore!
Oh, take me unto Thee on high,
\'{here winter and clouds are no more I "

If, then, dear reader, we are brought to realize that "the Lord
knoweth them that are His," let us ask ourselves, "What do we know
of Him 1" Have we not proved Him a wonder-working God-a
God at hand, and not a God afar off 1 And how often, before we have
called, He has answered! How often He has been above and beyond
all our fears; and, in contemplating His divine faithfulness and forbearance, we are "lost in wonder, love, and praise," and are led to exclaim,
with Micah, "Who id a God like unto Thee, that pardoneth iniquity,
and passeth by the transgression of the remnant of His heritage 1 He
retaineth not His anger for ever, bec:1use He delighteth in mercy." He
is not unmindful of His children's need, as our blessed Lord Jesus
said-" Your Heavenly Father knoweth that ye have need of all these
things. And if He so clothes the fields with grass, and the garden
with flowers, will He not also clothe you, 0 ye of little faith 1" As
dear TOPLADY wrote" The people of His choice
He will not cast away;
Y"t do not always here expect
On Tabor's mount to stay.
" When we in darkness walk,
Nor feel the heavtlnly flame,
Then is the time to trust our God,
And rest upon His name."

And to such He will be "their Shield, and exceeding great reward."
And now grant, Lord, that those who thus know Thee, and are
known of Thee, may be cheered and comforted, from time to time, with
that sweet communion with Thyself, that they may be enable<il. to
testify to the loviug.kindness and faithfulness of a covenant-keeping
Ged" Whose love is as great as His power,
And neither knows measure nor end."

Oh, beloved, "there remaineth a 1"est for the people of God." Not
only a rest from sorrow, sin, .and suffering, but a ?"est from oU?' own
wo1"1es. Oh, for brighter anticipations, and a closer walk with God, that
we may he made more meet for the enjoyment of the" inheritance of the
saints in light"!
May God command His blessing on these meditations, and to His
dear name shall be all the glory.
Cockfield.
C. B.
SAYS Christ, "If I spent My blood for you, will I not spend My
breath for you? "
OH, at once comfort thyself, and bless and adore God! Thou
multipliest to sin, and He multiplieth to love; thou multipliest breaches
between Him and thee, and He multiplieth to pardon.
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THE DEEP-SEA FISHERIES.
THE annexed was forwarded to us upon the eve of going to press
with the latter portion of our last Number. Most deeply do we
sympathize with all concerned, but we may rest assured that there is
no chance-work in the matter. The Lord will make bare His arm, and,
in His own time and way, cause it to be seen that, as of old, "He
worketh wondrously." The spirit which it behoves us to seek to
possess, under these and similar circumstances, is that of which the
companion of Moses was partaker, when, at the so sudden cutting
off of his sons, we read that "Aaron held his peace." We are wont
to think that, at such a time, and with so agonizing a visitation, the
grace given was marvellous, and richly proving what our God can do
in the most critical of times, and under the most distressing of events.
How remarkably was the mind of Job stayed and strengthened when,
in answer to the hasty and unworthy conclusions of his wife, he said,
" Thou speakest as one of the foolish women speaketh. What 7 shall we
receive good at the hand of God, and shall we not receive evil 7" (Job
ii. 10.) We rejoice in the hope that the men so unexpectedly called
into eternity were prepared for the great change that awaited them.
If so, "sudden death was to them sudden glory." "Absent from the
body, present with the Lord." How great and what a glorious exchange!
The Lord will be true to His word, in regard to the fatherless and
the widow; and we doubt not that, in some wonderful way-quite His
own-He will 1:0 work by this very dispensation (strange and mysterious
as it may seem) that the spiritual onlookers shall be compelled to
wonder, admire, and adore, and, in all the fulness of their hearts,
exclaim, "This is t.he Lord's doings, and it is marvellous in our eyes."
We repeat that we are thoroughly convinced that a something
marvellous will be attendant upon this, in itself considered, so lamentable and mysterious event; and we feel fully assured that it will
be our privilege ere long to notify the fact.
THE EDITOR.
SAD DISASTER.
SINKING o~' A MISSION VESSEL, AND LOSS o~' FOUR LIVES.
BUT seldom have we known a severer shock than that caused by a telegram
put into our hands just as we were dismissing the pages of this month'B
magazine for press. Here is the startling and most painful message;"Om'diff, .ApTil20, 4.28 p.m.
" Steamer Aust?'alia, of and from Bremen, light, arrived here. Reported,
when off Beachy Head, Monday, about midnight, going full speed, ran into
and sank yacht B?'eeze, of Cowes. Four of yacht's crew drowned; only
survivor, JOHN WHITE, landed here by Australia."
On page 86 of last month's magazine the Director wrote, it will be remembered, thus-". . . Since writing the foregoing statement, I have received
the offer of a fifty-five-ton yacht as a free gift to the Mission-rlU offer
which was immediately submitted to my colleagues on the committeo, and liS
promptly accepted; but this generous present only serves as an additional
ground for making an urgent appeal for further and immediate help."
The yacht thus referred to was the Breeze. She was lying at the tima at
Fowey, and the Director sent down a crew of five hands to bring her rO!1nd
to Yarmouth. The fatal telegram, which embraces all the details we know
at the time of writing, tells the rest.
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Of the crew, we feel constrained to give a few brief particulars, and to
entreat for their widows and orphans the prayers of all our readers. Verily
our God sometimes
"moves in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform."
But, even thou~h we can scarcely write the words for our tears, we dare
not question Bls providence, or doubt for a single moment that "He doeth
all things well." May He graciously cause to the poor stricken hearts the
light to shine through the darkness, and mercifully gild even their inexpressible sorrow with the sweet assurance of His unfailing wisdom and
goodness ·and His unalterable love. It is our only joy, in such an hour, t(}
know and feel that those who have been swallowed up in the dark waters
are dearer far to Him than even to us; and to all such-no matter how
sudden and seemingly terrible be the form of summons" There is no death! What seems so is transition;
This life of mortal breath
Is but the suburb of that life elysian
Whose portals we call death."
The only man saved, JOHN WHITE, is a son of Skipper WHITE, of the
Mission smack Ashton. The men lost are as follows ;(1.) Skipper A. SMITH, who was in charge of the Breeze. He was formerly in command of the Mission smack Salem, but resigned his post about
two years ago. He rejoined the Mission a few weeks since, and leaves a
widow, but no children.
(2.) W. W. FIELD, formelly a sailor, joined the Mission about a year
ago. He acted as stall attendant for the Mission at the Colonial and
Indian Exhibition, South Kensington, 1886. He leaves a widow and three
children.
(3.) J. SHERIDAN was in charge of the Fish Culture Department at the
Colonial and Indian Exhibition. Had been employed in the office of the
Mission for some time as writer. Leaves a widow and seven children, the
eldest only seven years old.
Has been
(4.) C. H. PANNELL, Chief Clerk of Publication Department.
connected with the Mission from its establishment.
Was on the yacht for
a brief holiday, having been working very hard of late. Aged twenty-five. He
was certainly one of the most zealous and capable servants of the Mission,
and his loss will be severely felt. His aged parents were entirely dependent
upon him.
Our hearts are too full to write more now, and we shall have doubtless t(}
recur to the subject again, when further details are received; but this, at
least, we must say-the families of the deceased claim our practical sympathy'.
Surely such a loss most strongly emphasises the plea we have more than
once advanced in these pages, for the increase of the special fund, so kindly
started, a year ago, by the Duke of Grafton, to enable us to make some sort
of provision for the dependents of those who fall at the post of duty.

IT is always a good sign for a preacher, when the poor and the
despised of the world press to hear the Word, and hang, as it were,
upon his mouth; when the aisles are filled as well as the seats; and
when, instead of exchange of compliments, and idle or irreverent discourses, the people pass off in silent reflection, as though they seriously
meant to carry something of what was said, within their hearts, on to
their own homes.-Arnb1'ose Serle.
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A LOVING MEMORIAL OF THE LATE REV. SAMUEL
ADAMS, M.A.,
VICAR OF THORNTON WITH nAGWORTH, AND STANTON-UNDER-BARDON,
LEICESTERSHIRE.
(Coneltlded Ji'cm page 326.)

IN 1838 he left Newton, and resided for a short time upon his curacy
at Oadby. Hp-re his labours were appreciated and blessed. On coming
down from the pulpit after the afternoon sermon, the last Sunday of
his ministration, two brothers came up to him and begged his acceptance
of a substantial token of their gratitude, for the good received through
the preached VVord.
At the end of this year he was offered the curacy of Thornton, in
the same county. The living of Thornton is a vicarage, to which
the chapelries of Bagworth and Stanton-under-Bardon are annexed.
Although the population of the three parishes is not large in the
aggregate, the distance at which some of the parishioners are
located from the churches is considerable. The parish church is at
Thornton, Stanton chapel having been disused towards the end of the
seventeenth century, and now entirely destroyed. The ancient chapel
at Bagworth has been rebuilt. Service is held alternately morning and
afternoon in each of the churches, which are situated a full mile from
,each other. The old vicarage house was not by any means commodious.
It was low-pitched and very ancient-so much so that when, in 1797,
ALEXANDER Sr:MPSON was appointed to the living, he obtained a
licence from the Bishop of Lincoln to reside at Madeley, in Shropshire,
where he held a lectureship and the head-mastership of the Free
School. Thornton was served by a curate. Up to this date the vicars
were men of education and probity, as their beautiful writing in the
registers, kept with the greatest possible care, shows. But henceforth
a sad deterioration took place. Most of those who held the curacy
cared nothing for their flock, and adding, as opportunity offered,
another cure to their already too extensive charge, the churches were
not served in the regular way they had been.
At ALEXANDER SIlI1PSON'S death, REGINALD RABBETT was appointed
by the patron, Viscount MAYNARD, a relative of whom he had married.
Mr. R.ABBETT was a lover of the truth, and he resided in the old
vicarage house. At the death of his uncle, he inherited the family
estate in Suffolk. Accordingly Thornton was again left to a curate, who
was diligent in performing duty, and in visiting the people. He was
not a favourite amongst them, and resigned the cure in despair of being
able to overcome their hostility.
The first Sunday Mr. ADAl\1S entered upon his ministry here ever
remained impressed on his memory. A noble church, large enough to
.seat the whole parish, almost empty; scarcely a parishioner present,
-excepting the singers and the clerk The contrast to the encouraging
,earnestness of the people at Oadby was so painful that he had great
difficulty in refraining from tears. Persuaded that he was led by an
unerring Father, and knowing from experience that "the way of man
is not in himself: it is not in man that walketh to direct his steps,"
he determined to remain and watch the leadings of Providence.
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Geniality of manner in the parish, and undissembled sincerity and
simplicity in the church, soon drew more to attend, and it was by no
means uncommon, when the weather permitted, to see the churches
filled by an attentive and serious congregation.
In the latter half of the preceding century, the Gospel had been
brought to Leicester by the Rev. THOMAS ROBINSON, Curate of St.
Martin's, and afterwards Vicar of St. Mary's, and some of the neighbouring villages rejoiced in the light of life. The Rev. J ORN FRY at
Desford, and the Rev. ROBERT MARTIN, Vicar of Rathy and Rector of
N ewtown Linford, held the full truth. The latter, an intimate friend
of TROIlIAS HARDY, ceased not to teach and to preach Jesus Christ.
He was succeeded by a nephew holding the same views, who placed
the ablest men he could procure in his curacies. By his influence the
Rev. R. W. CLOSE obtained the appointment to W oodhouse, and other
Gospel ministers were appointed wherever he had power to nominate.
The famous RICHARD CECIL took charge of Thornton, Bagworth,
and Markfield in 1777, and it is said that Mr. ABBOT, atterwards
Vicar, received enlightenment from him. The town of Leicester contained several congregations of Nonconformists, presided over by godly
men. The Rev. W. J. BROOK found here many of the children of God
with whom he could hold sweet communion, and there are unmistakable traces of much light ar.d life among the peopk
There does not appear to have been a hearing ear or an understanding heart in Thornton. Mr. ADAJliIS laboured on a rock. Yet," in season
and out of season," he went steadily on, greatly valued in the neighbourhood, as the congregations, when he was announced to preach, would
show.
In order that he might give his sons the best possible education,
after the patron had built for him a suitable vicarage, he took pupils,
and, engaging a tutor from Cambridge, blended loving, personal supervision with the critical excellence of a public school. So much were
his efforts appreciated that he had frequent applications, even after he
had ceased receiving pupils. The influence of the training, and the
wholesome impression made on their minds, were acknowledged gratefully by many of them in after years.
Thornton stands on the ridge of a hill, rising gently from the undulating country on the south. The hill dips abruptly into rich valleys,
whose verdant slopes ascend on the west to the lofty plateau which
sweeps away through Bagworth to Market Bosworth and Bosworth Field;
on the east, to the unbroken plain which stretches upward and upward,
until it reaches the foot of the still loftier range marked by the towering
crests of Bardon and Markfield. A sparkling lake of crystal water,
wide and broad, fills the vale; belts of trees gird the summit of the
shore; while thick woods crown the neighbouring eminences which, as
guardians, enclose the scene. The church, built on the eastern slope, is
literally founded on a rock. Two gigantic portions stand out of the
earth, and upon them the western part of the building rests. As it is
dedicated to the Apostle Peter, probably, in days of superstition, some
monkish legend may have caused money to flow freely for its erection.
The tower and spire are exquisitely proportioned, and the latter can be
seen from every part of the parish. The church consists of a nave,
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chancel, and two aisles, dating back to the thirteenth century. '1'he old
seats bear the date 1560. Originally a gabled manor-house stood hard
by, and generation on generation of its occnpants now lie entombed
beneath the pavement of the church, their only memorial the almost
obliterated inscriptions on the stones.
As the hamlet of Stanton-under·Bardon borders on the edge of the
0xtensive open tract once known as Charnwood Forest, the PUte and
health-giving forest air is borne over the district, and the sublStratum
being granite, moisture quickly drains through the fine uppermOlSt soil
and percolates through to the rock, which, breaking forth from the hill~
side, lifts its head in massive boulders and frowning crags. So pure is
the atmosphere that, on a clear day, the three spires of Coventry can
be distinctly seen, and the eye can carry over a wide expanse of dale
and hill into the adjacent counties.
In a situation so lovely and enchanting, with a climate bracing and
invigorating, blessed with the comforts of home and the tenderness of
true sympathising friendship, and the social intercourse so dear to the
young, it need not create surprise that the pupils should enjoy the
time spent at the vicarage, or retain a grateful sense of the favours
they had received when under that hospitable roof. To employ their
spare moments in lawful and improving recreation, they were encOuraged
to set up a printing press, and so successful was the attempt, that not
only werc several tracts and papers printed, but a magazine was started
and carried on with considerable spirit. Some elder friends assisted in
contributing articles and original pieces, in prose and verse, which
with the productions of the younger, made a very readable periodical'
and afforded infinite delight and occupation in leisure hours to th~
promoters.
During the re-building of the vicarage, Mr. ADAJHS resided principally at Markfield, having for a time accepted the curacy of that
parish in addition to his own. Here he preached every Sunday evening to an increasing congregation, and there is reason to believe that
?urin~ his short stay amongst the people, his labours were not altogethe~
In vam.
-. By the merciful appointment of the Lord, who "knoweth our frame
and remembereth that we are dust," and who hath designed C.Qristia~
intercourse for the comfort, refreshment, and help of His believinO"
people, he was not left entirely destitute of companions in the way
Zionward. His clear and explicit statements in public, and his Constant
adherence to the truth in private, brought him into contact with those
who valued faithfulness to that system of doctrine universally d.espised
and abhorred.
In Leicester he found many like-minded with himself, who courted
his society, and proved themselves worthy of his friendship. Drawn
together by the love of the same free salvation, and glorying in the O"race
of God, bestowed, "without money and without price," on sinn~r~ unworthy and hell-deserving, they derived assistance in the variou~ trials
both inward and outward, to which the believer is incident, fl'om a~
interchange of thoughts upon Scripture, and the relation of the d.ealings
of God with their souls.
Cemented by the best and most enduring bond, he numbered among
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his friends those whose '\cquaintance was truly valuable, and who,
when most needed, did not prove themselves to be broken reeds.
Looking to the blessed Spirit for guidance, and referring with unshaken
faith to the Word of God for a solution of all difficulties and perplexities,
they found the doctrine of "the communion of saints" experimentally
a sweet and supporting reality, and drank into the words of the Apostle
J ohn-" Beloved, let us love one another: for love is of God; and every
one that loveth is born of God, and knoweth God. He that loveth not
knoweth not God; for God is love. In this was manifested the love
of God toward us, because that God sent His only-begotten Son into
the world, that we might live through Him" (1 John iv. 7-9).
But not only was the Lord gracious to him in raising up friends among
his hearers. Among his own order, in his own Church, in an adjoining
parish, a succession of spiritually-taught men laboured for a series of
years, and with them he enjoyed sweet communion. Mr. PARKER, Mr.
OWEN, and Mr. ALLEN were his close and warm friends. With them he
often exchanged pulpits; on them he could rely for sympathy in the trials
et minister has to endure; and to them he could speak of the various
obstacles thrown in his path by Satan or ungodly men, while they in
turn sought the same help from him in their several afflictions, and the
opposition they had to encounter. Brought together by a similarity of
experience and belief, their love for each other became strong and ardent,
"bearing one another's burdens," and pleading for one another at the
throne of grace. With Mr. WING, of St. Mary's, Leicester, and Mr.
CLOSE, of Woodhousc Eaves, he was on terms of deep intimacy. He
highly esteemed those faithful men for their constancy to the truth, and
their fearless promulgation of it. Endowed as they certainly were with
great natural gifts, a pleasing fluency in delivery, a strong, powerful
reason, and a most engaging manner, their discourses were always .impressive and instructive, elucidating at least the meaning of Scripture,
and ofttimes attended with power to the heart. They all maintained
the ungarnished truths of man's total fall in Adam, and the recovery
of the election of grace by the meritorious life and death of the Son of
the Most High. Sound in the faith, maintaining the neglected doctrines
of the Apostles, both in faith and practice, amid a crowd of enemies and
gainsayers, they kept the even tenor of their way, regarding no man's
person, but faithfully discharging the responsibility of their office as
to the Lord, and not unto men. Ambassadors for Christ, they delivered
their message, "whether men would hear or whether they would forbear,"
warning the careless, striving to arouse the slothful and worldly, and
seeking to alarm the headstrong and the dissolute by the terrors of the
Lord. "These all died in faith."

SALVATION is a gifL; Christ is a gift; faith is a gift; all is a gift.
The grace given before the world began gives Christ for us and us to
Christ.
IF there were no night, there could never be sunrise; if no labour,
no rest; if no winter, no spring; and if there were no mourning,
there would be no comfort.
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LIFE'S LABYRINTH; OR, THIRTEEN YEARS' RESIDENCE IN
THE SOUTH OF THE UNITED STATES, FROM 1851
TO 1864.
WITH AN INTERESTING ACCOUNT OF ADVENTURES DURING THE WAR.
BEFORE commencing the narrative with which we purpose (God
willing) to occupy a portion of our pages from month to month, we
think, by way of introduction, it will be well to insert the writer's
letter. It was, as may be inferred, the commencement of our correspondence. Upon the after-receipt of her MS., we became so interested
in its perusal as, at a second sitting, to read on to the close; and
the conclusion to which we came was, that it ought not by any means
to be withholden from the public. We felt it to be a testimony-and
a very marked one, too-for God and truth. Moreover, there is a
solidity and a reality about it that stands in striking contrast to the
ideal, the sensational, the superficial, which so characterize the writings
of the present day.
Every particular and each incident bears so
plainly, the '1Ttatter·oflact inscription.
Having, as intimated, carefully read the whole narrative, we wish the
reader, in following our example, to observe these several features :1. The brevity of, shall we call it, pleasant, easy-going life? How
truly were those who had been brought together in prosperous circumstances to be instructed unmistakably in the humiliating fact that "man
is born to trouble as the sparks fly upward," and that it is "through
much tribulation we must enter the kingdom"!
2. From the commencement to the close of the narrative, there is
lesson upon lesson bespeaking the importance and the desirableness of
consultation between husband and wife. The latter commonly has opportunities for observation and a calm reflection which the former, in the
midst of his engagements, and in, so to speak, the heat of the battle,
fails to possess. Had there been a calm deliberation between husband
and wife, in regard to certain proposals and undertakings, how much
after-sorrow had been spared! How many have said, "Had I taken
my wife's advice, I should not have been in this dilemma, or have
suffered such and such a loss "! Well do we remember once callin~
upon the prosperous publisher, the late Mr. TEGG, who said that it
was owing to the counsel of his wife, ill a time of great perplexity in
the panic of 1825, that he adopted a course which saved him from
ruin. And when Sir CHRISTOPHER WREN was asked, either by his
wife or his sister, what so perplexed him, as he was tracing certain
plans, the answer was, that he had a church to build of such and such
dimensions, and that it would interfere with the pathway. " Then
throw an arch across," was the prompt reply. To this day that arch
is to be seen attached to the church of St. Magnus the Martyr, at the
foot of Fish Street Hill, leading to the old London Bridgo. It stands
to our mind as a perpetual reminder, "Consult your wife as to this
or that purpose, step, or undertaking."
3. The narrative before us bespeaks a recognition of the weak points
in the husband-his fickleness, sanguineness, and speculative disposition-as clearly seen by the wife; and yet, at the same time, a love
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and devotedness upon her part cannot but be strikingly observable
in the history. Self-sac?'ijice is most marked throughout. There is
withal a course of spi?'itual tenchiu{l, operating like an under-current,
to be more fully and clearly developed in after-days, illustrative of
that precious portion, "No. chastening for the present seemeth tu be
joyous, but grievous j nevortheless, afterward it yioldeth the peaceable
fruits of righteousness unto them which are exercised thereby."
4. The folly of h~tman dependences and the vain character of creature
confidences is most obvious, in regard to that which led to the purchase
of land in a far-off and unexplored region, and may well forcibly
R'emind one of that Scripture, "Cursed is the man that trusteth in
man, and maketh flesh his arm."
5. The perils as well as the privations which were encountered are
leading and most imposing features throughout the narrative. The
reflective reader can but be struck with tlVO things--first, the only
partial and gradual development of trial-just little by little, piece by
piece; secondly, the corresponding impartation of daily strength for
daily needs. Had the narrator foreseen a tithe of what awaited her,
and of what she would have to pass through, humanly speaking, her
heart would have utterly failed her; but, in His great condescension
and divine faithfulness, the Lord ?'e.~erved the strength for the revelation
of His purpose, in regard to trial and aHliction.
6. The old s:1ying, "Necessity is the mother of invention," is most
strikingly brought out in the narrative. The varied way in which the
writer applied herself, and the manner in which she turned to account
old and imperfectly-learnt IOSS0118, is simply marvellous. Her energy,
her courage, her application and perseverance, were little less than
astounding. The facts must be reaEl, anu the actual results considered,
i.n order to give due weight and force to the whole.
7. When the position of a hail, lonely, and unattended woman, called
to appear before this and that general, in time of war, there and then
to plead her own cause, or that of her friends, is considered, assuredly
there will be a striking reminder of the Scripture, "When they deliver
yOll up, take no thought how or what ye shall speak, for it shall be given
yon 'in t/wt same hour what ye shall speak,. for it is not ye that speak,
but the Spirit of your Father which speaketh in you."
8. vVe remember that, bet-ween sixty and seventy years ago, our dear
old father used to say, however sad foreign war might be, it was nothing
to be compared to the horrors of civil war. The narrative about to be
presented to the reader proves this to a demonstration indeed, for what
can be so dreadful as a family divided against itself-father against son
and son against father, brother against brother and friend against
friend? If war reduces men to a state of madness, how awful must
that madness be when set against the ties of nature!
9. What a striking illustration of Psalm lxv. 5.-" By terrible things
in righteousness wilt Thou answer ns, 0 God of our salvation," is given
in the whole history about to be presented in these pages! But withal
there is such an infusion of daily strength for daily necessities, the
Lord proving Himself in very deed to be "a God nigh at hand, and
not afar off," "a very present Help in trouble."
10. Personally, we cannot but feel ourselves privileged, in that we
2
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should have testimony of trials and exercises having been blessed, and
made indeed "words in season," fifty years and upwards after they were
recorded; and that we should be permitted to live and to receive such
testimony. Surely this ought to be an encouragement to others, not
only to "observe these things," as we read at the close of the 107th
Psalm, but to note them down before the Lord, and, if His good providence opens the way, publish them, to His praise and glory. Do we
not see in such case~, moreover, a precious proof of the truth of the
Apostle's words-"As the sufferings of Christ abound in us, so our consolation also aboundeth bv Christ. And whether we be afflicted, it is
for your consolation and -salvation, which is effectual in the enduring
of the same sufferings which we also suffer: or whether we be comforted, it is for your consolation and salvation. And our hope of you
is steadfast, knowing that, as ye are partakers of the sufferings, so shall
ye be also of the consolation" ~ (2 Cor. i. 5-7.)
11. We have simply given the foregoing outline by way of preparing
the reader for the perusal of one of the most striking narratives we have
ever read. As already stated, it bears upon its face throughout, plain
matter of fact. It is too honest and too outspoken to admit the veriest
idea of colour, enlargemAnt, or enthusiasm. This being the case, it
renders the wonder-working hand and all-sustaining power of our God
the more blessedly plain and unquestionable. The whole history is a
beautiful and a God-glorifying illustration of His precious promise, "My
grace is sufficient for thee; My strength is made perfect in weakness."
We eau only add the fervent wish and hearty desire of our inmost
soul that the reader may realize the same interest and profit in the
perusal of the narrative that we have experienced; and to this wish we
would annex our heartfelt prayer that the writer (now in her sixty-fourth
year, and in delicate health) may find in a pre-eminent degree the
Lord to be her strength and courage, and yet more and more clearly
and blessedly to feel that He has, in very deed, become her salvation.
May she find her last days to be her best days; and, when the Lord's
time for her going hence has fully come, may her joyous exclamation
he, "Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace, according to
Thy word, for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation."
Now, as already intimated, we first give the writer's introductory
letter to ourselves, and then follows the narrative :Ap7'il 9th, 1887.
SIR,-Though I am a perfect stranger to you, I hope you will not
regard it as presumption on my part if I endeavour to add another testimony
to the many you have already received, regarding the preciousness of your
book, "Retracings and Renewings," which I have recently purchased. The
tender and loving spirit which you have been enabled so fully to exhibit in
that production gives me confidence in trying to write to you.
DEAR

" There is a place where spirits blend;
Where friend finds fellowship with friend;
Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy-seat."
That sweet blending of spirits I truly realized last Sabbath, while reading a
portion of your work, which was. dated August 29th and September 7th, 1833.
If I hl\d the ability to write my own experience, I could not have done it
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more perfectly. 'While reading it, I felt, "Surely it was written for me." Oh,
how sweet it is to find that true, humble followers of Christ are enabled
by God the Holy Spirit to communicate comfort to their fellow-creatures,
and the light of the Gospel truths are made clear by their instrumentality!
'When reading portions of your work, I am comtantly prompted to exclaim,
" Amen! Amen!" It is such a truthful description of the pilgrim's experience.
I have had a very interesting and adventurous life, a part of which I spent
in the south of the United :::itates, and was there during the terrible war,
and underwent severe trials ill connection with it. :My dear husband being
removed by death after a short illness, leaving me with 1't dear little daughter,
aged seven. I was absolutely amongst strangers in a strange land, and
could not get communication to my English friends for many months, as the
blockade was so strictly observed. I have written an imperfect account of
my life, which many of my friends wish me to publish, bllt such tremb1ings
seize me when I even think of it, that I cannot venture upon the task. I
suffer at times so much from feeble action of the heart, which makes me
nervous and irresolute. I believe it is onr duty and privilege to relate to
others all the important events of our lives, and that It is pleasing to the
Lord for us to do so. I can truly say, "The Lord has done great things
for me." He has brought me very low, and raised me up, that I might
praise His great and ~lorious name.
Nothing do I desire so much as the fulfilment of the Lord's will in all
thir.gs concerning me, and I pray Him to subdue my will, and keep me
from every desire that may be displeasing to Him. Oh, my deceitful heart!
How often it has drawn me into soul-trouble; and yet how long it was
before its corruptions were manifested to me! I felt I was a sinner, but
I was not awakened to my inbred corruptions until the Lord laid His
afflicting hand heavily upon me, and it seemed my understanding became
enlightened. I am at this time undergoing severe soul-exercises, but there
is a secret hope within that buoys me up.
I fear you will consider this long epistle, from a perfect stranger, a great
liberty, but I ask your forbearance towards me.
"May the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the
fellowship of the Holy Spirit," be with you, my dear sir, and may you be
enabled to continue to send forth delicious fruits out of your spiritual
garner to comfort poor sin-sick souIa, until you are called to enter into your
eternal rest, where, in the presence of the Lord, you will realize fulness of
joy and pleasures for evermore.
Hoping I have not intruded too much on your valuable time; I beg humbly
to subscribe myself,
Your true well-wisher,

A. C. F.
In reply to ours, and the expressed wish to see the
the following:-

MS., we received
April 10th, 1887.

DEAR SIR,-Your kind notice of my unworthy letter filled my heart
with gratitude. I sent it off with much fear and trembling, as I regarded
it as such presumption on my part in attempting to write to you; but I
am thankful that you received it in that Christian spirit with which your
writings are so strongly marked.
In referring to my life, I cannot imagine for a moment that it is worthy
of a place in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, but should indeed consider it a gre2.~
favour if you would kindly read it, and give me your candid opinion regarding it.
Having never attempted to write for publication, of course I am
perfectly ignorant of the requirements for that purpose.
I have looked over my MS., and find it is so badly and imperfectly written
that I am ashamed of it ; but I hope you will excuse it, and remember it
was written when my health was in a very precarious state, often having to
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put it aside for weeks. I wrote the incidents just as they were brought to
my mind, feeling the account would be interesting to my relatives.
I hope, when reading the MS., your attention may be drawn from its
imperfections to the contemplation of the wondrous way in which the Lord
has led me, and His marvellous preserving care over me.
'Wishing you every blessing, I am, dear sir,
Yours gratefully,
A. C. F.

Upon expressing the great pleasure and profit we felt in reading
the narrative; and our readiness to insert it in this Magazine, we received
the following:April 25th, 1887.
My DEAR SIR,-The parcel you so kindly sent was received by me as a
fresh manifestation of the Lord's goodness and mercy towards me ; and, though
my heart was filled with gratitude, I felt an overwhelming sense of my utter
unworthiness of such favours.
Ple~se accept many, many thanks for the valuable book, "Led and Fed,"
with which you have presented me. It will be read by me and the whole
family with, I trust, profitable enjoyment, as will also the GOSPEl. MAGAZINE
and the other writings you so kindly enclosed. A short time since, my dear
daughter-in-law, Annie, expressed a wish that I should purchase "Led and
Fed" for her, so you may be assured we are all interested in the work.
I cannot but feel that the Lord had prepared your heart to receive my
unworthy MS. Your kind proposal, if in accordance with the Lord's will,
to adopt it in a series of papers, I consider a great favour. If it should be
the means, in your hands, by which to show forth the goodness and faithfulness of God to my fellow'-creatures, it will far surpass, in my estimation,
all other compensation which might be offered me. If I am only enabled to
realize that the Lord has spared me to do a little work for Him on earth,
my heart's desire will be granted. I willingly leave the matter entirely in
your hands. Please remember it was written almost entirely from memory.
1 have the original of all tho copies of letters and papers which I have
written.
Again thanking you for the great favour you have so unexpectedly shown
I am, dear sir, though unworthy, yours very gratefully,
me,
A. O. F.
P.S.-It gives me much pleasure to see the l1ames of GADSBY, HUNTINGTON,
and others mentioned in your works.

Although by so doing we ant'icipate at least a portion of the narrative,
we cannot forbear quoting the annexed from the last letter of the
writer. It will furnish the reader with a little key to her manifold
and so intensely anxious exercises. It will likewise, nt the same time,
show the pitifulness and the compassion of our God, in the way in
which He soothes and sustains. It will, moreover, ratify and confirm
what we so often state, namely, that our God, we are persuaded, is in
the present day making use so specially of children, in confirmation
of His word, "Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings Thou hast
perfected praise." Now, here is the extract:There is one circumstance which I omitted to mention in my MS.
It is
in connection with our engagement at J onesborough, Tennessee. You will
observe my husband resigned his position there in the middle of the
session, but I consented to remain, provided he would COIllO' back at the end
of the term, as there was some misunderstanding existing between one of
tho trustees and the committee.
However, when tho sossion was drawing
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to a close, I was much disappointed by my husband informing me he should
not be able to return, as he had engaged to deliver some lectures. On
receiving his letter, which was brought to me at the breakfast-table, I
became so deeply troubled that I was compelled to retire to my bed-room,
and there I sat on the rug, weeping bitterly, when my dear child came in,
and asked what was the matter. I told her that her pa could not return,
and I knew not how to settle our business alone.
She said immediately,
"Don't cry, ma, but pj·ay."
My reply was, "Oh, Lizzie, 1 am in too
much distress even to pray." But 1 asked, "Can you pray for me, my
dead" "Oh, yes," she said; and we both knelt down together, and she
prayed in this simple way (I don't quite remember her exact words)-" Oh,
my Heavenly Father, don't let my dear ma cry so, but please tell her what
to do." It was short, but effectual, and my feelings were almost instantaneously relieved.
We rose from our knees, and 1 felt 1 was directed to go to one of the
trustees, and lay the whole affair before him, asking his advice; but he was
one of our bitterest opponents.
My husband almost regarded him as an
enemy. He was a wealthy man, and liked to exercise his authority whenever an opportunity offered, which was most displeasing to my husband.
When 1 informed Lizzie 1 was going there, she was surprised, and said,
"Why, p~ doesn't like Mr. B--!" However, I went, and was kindly
received by him. I told him how I was situated, and that it was impossible
for me to settle the affairs without assistance. He actually took all the
trouble and anxiety from me, saying he would see that everythiug was rightly
settled; and when all business arrangements were completed, he sent his
man to assist me in packing, and went to the station himself to see us off.
Now, was not this a direct answer to my dear child's prayer?

Reader, whilst the foregoing affords sweet evidence, as we have
stated, that the Lord regards little children-the mere babes and
sucklings-does it not present likewise a precious illustration of the
truth of the Scripture-" When a man's ways please the Lord, He
maketh even his enemies to be at peace with him" 1
We commence the narrative (D. v.) in our next.
EXTRACT FROM A LETTER OF A FORMER CORRESPONDENT
OF THE GOSPEL MAGAZINE.
"W. S. R," of Scarborough, says:" What a number of years have rolled away, and how rapidly, since
our first acquaintance through the dear old GOSPEL MAGAZINE! For
some time past I have seen it only occasionally. Long affiictions and
overwhelming sorrows put a full stop to my verse-making many years
ago; but, blessed be God, they did not put a stop to His loving-kindness and long-suffering mercies. I think you and I are nearly of the
same age. If spared till July, I shall be seventy-five."
Our friend and correspondent adds;"And now, dl'lar sir, let us compare notes. I shall not be surprised
if you feel, with me, th:1t the body of death is not dead-that you are
not much holier than you were when the Lord, in His infinite mercy,
showed you that you were a ruined sinner, on the brink of hell. Nor
shall I be surprised or grieved to know that 'confidence in the flesh'
is swept away for ever, and that nothing less than the love, blood,
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righteousness, and eternally-finished work of the Son of God will satisfy
your soul, as a sure foundation, refuge, and resting-place to live by
and to die by. And I have no doubt that, though you sometimes feel
as cold and as hard as a stone, yet- there are times when, with heart
aur{ soul, you can say, 'Thy love is better than 'wine'; 'I shall be
satisfied, when I awake, with Thy likeness.' Is it not so 1"
To these inquiries we would refer, for an answer, to the first article
for the last month, as well as to the uniform testimony which this
Magazine contains as to the Lord's personal dealings with us, and as to
our sense of sinnership and momentary dependence upon Himself, as the
kinG. and gracious Bestower of "more grace."
"IV. S. R." again writes as follows:<. And I would ask, Is it not your settled conviction that the great
bllk of the religion of the day is a blasphemous mockery and a souldestroying lie ~ that the glorious truths of the everlasting Gospel are
dying out 1 and that God is winding up His affairs in this doomed
world-a solemn prelude to the great day of final decision 1 "
Indeed we do consider" the great bulk of the religion of the day" to be
but" a blasphemous mockery," and we tremble for the future of this so
long and highly favoured, but, alas! guilty England. She has "sown
to the wind," 'l.nd will, ere long (unless divine mercy interpose), reap the
whirlwind. These pages have long been the medium of expressing our
belief that England's course has been a downward one since the passing
of the fatal Roman Catholic Relief Bill of 1829. Wherever Popery is
encouraged, prosperity wanes. Our statesmen (whatever their political
pretensions) have, in a wretched expediency and a miserable compromise,
fostered the great enemy of God and man; and, both as a nation and
a Church, we are now reaping the hapless fruits of such an utter want
of principle. Apart, however, from these considerations, to our own
mind, the worst feature of the times, in a truly spiritual point of view,
is thp, carping, censorious, contentions spirit upon the part of the professed sons and daughters of the Lord God Almighty. Instead of differing
and agreeing to differ, upon secondary and non-essential matters, they
have "fallen out by the way," in regard to them. The" watchers"
have" made a man an offender for a word." A wrong construction has
heen placed upon certain statements. F01'beamnce has been construed
into a want of faitlifulness. Ailowance for frailty or infirmity has been
regarded as a compromise. Hence the result of the hair-splitting, backbiting, and slander has issued in division, separation, and a weakening
of the determination to meet and resist the encroachments of the common
enemy.
We lament and deplore these things. Personally, we are passiug off
th~ stage of time, and leaving behind us deep regrets in regard to these
thmgs. 'Ve would have them otherwise, if we could. We IVould, had
we the power, im]Jress our brethren with the fact that we may be
fighting under the same banners, be enlisted under the same great
Captain of salvation, and have the same end and object in view, even
though, as in an army, the varied regiments might be clad in different
uniform, as to shade and ornament.
Notwithstanding these regrets, however, we have comfort and satis-
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fllction, as based upon the fact that" the Lord will never leave Himself
without witnesses." In spite of all, His word shall still stand-" Nevertheless the foundation of God standeth sure, having this seal, The Lord
knoweth them that are His." Again, He saith, "My people shall never
be ashamed." Moreover, our blessed Lord and Master Himself, after
testifying of what should be the signs and tokens of the last days, sain,.
"And when these things begin to come to pass, then look up, and lifG
up your heads, for YOUI' redemption draweth nigh."
The comfort and satisfaction these loving exhortations afford us, personally, are beyond expression.
Easter Day, 1887.
THE EDITOR.
HYMNS AND HYMN-WRITEB,S.
THE result of the English hymn competition corllmenced in the May
number of Sunday at Home, is remarkable for the absence of some of
tbll best hymns, but those placed at the head of the list are undOllbtcdly universal favourites.
The first on the list is TOl'LADY'S
"H.ock of Ages," "Abide with me" being the second, and" Jesu, Lover
of my soul," the third. these are undoubtedly a good selection, and
might occupy a prominent place in any list j but surely "Lead, kindly
light," should be mentioned with the first dozen, and how can any
list be complete without Tl-IO~lAS LY1\Gl-r'S "Gracious Spirit, dwell with
me "~ Few hymn-writers have <lone more for the young especially
than the late Mr. PAXTON HOOD, and his "Rest remaineth," and
"Shepherd of Israel," ought certainly to have a place. It is stated
that nearly 3,500 lists were received, showing a healthy Christian
sentiment.-Oity P1"eM.
[As dou::>tless many of our readers are aware, the hymn, "Rock of
Ages," which, as stated above, stood first on the list, first appeared
in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. It appears at pp. 131-2, in the volume for
1776, and bears the signature" A. T." It is entitled, "A Living and
Dying Prayer for the Holiest Believer in the WorId." It follows an
uticle headed, "A Remarkable Calculation, Introduced here for the
Sake of the Spiritual Improvement Sllbjoined. Qllestions and Answers
relative to the National Debt," signed, "J. F." This is succeeded
by a piece under the title, "Spiritual Improvement of the Foregoing.
By another Hand." This was dOllbtless written by TOPLADY himself,
1;he hymn, "l~ock of Ages," with the aforenamed title, "A Living and
Dying Prayer," being inserted without even a - - to separate the
pieces one from the other, and signed (as before stated) with the
initials "A. T."-ED.]
PlUVATIONS AND PLEADINGS.
A CORRESPONDENT writes-" Once I had to leave my own table, to go
ani pray and cry before the Lord, as the little ones asked for food, and
we had not enough to supply their wants. No trouble for father and
mother to go without, but not the clear ones. How this brings to my
mind the words, 'Like as a father pitieth his children, so the L~rd
pities them who fear Him.'''
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NOTES OF A SERMON PREACHED BY DR. DOUDNEY,
AT ST. LUKE'S, BEDiliINSTER, ON SUNDAY EVENING, APRIL 3RD, 1887.
"And Moses and Aaron did all these wonders before Phamoh: and the
Lord h(trdened Pham,oh's heart, so that he would not let the ehildrrm of
Ismel go out of his land."-ExoDus xi. 10.
LEST, in course of speaking, I should be diverted from one very
important fact, I will touch on it first. We read, "And the Lord
hardened Pharaoh's heart." This is one of the charges brought against
God in these days, when His justice, His love, His prudence, are
called in question; and men say, "If God hardened Pharaoh's heart,
was it his own fault ~ Is it fair that he should suffer for what he
could not help ~" In other words, they make God the Author of
sin. Fearful indeed is such arguing. What do the words mean ~
Simply this-God left Phamoh to himself! And I tell you, my friends,
such is the sinful nature we have inherited, that there is no sin which
you and I should not commit, if left of God. I love the testimony of
old JOHN BRADFOnD, who, upon seeing a poor man going by to be
hanged, said, "There goes JOHN BRADFORD but for the grace of God."
I repeat it, if God, so to speak, left the tempted and the tempter to
shake hands, and withdrew for one moment His preserving and restraining grace, how fearful would be the consequence! There is no sin
which we are not capable of committing.
But had not Pharaoh a conscience ~ Yes. God has implanted a
conscience in every human heart. I believe you will find that every
sinner will tell you (unless he has become fearfully hardened), "I
knew it was wrong, but I did it in spite of the warnings of conscience."
And let me come a little nearer home. If we have been guilty of this
or that sin, have we not found, when brought to reflection, that we
had been admonished by conscience, and we closed our eyes and ears
in spite of its warnings ~ Let us answer this honestly. And, if this
be the case now, with our earthly surroundings, oh, what will it be
by-and-bye, when we stand before the "Judge of quick and dead,"
who knows our every thought-who searches into the innermost recesses
of every heart ~
I hope I have made myself clear on this point-that, when Goel
"hardened Pharaoh's heart," lIe left him to himself / I can truly say,
there is no Scripture that makes me more tremble than, "Ephraim
is turned unto idols; let him alone." Oh, that "Let him alone! Let
him alone/"
Now, I would speak a little on the cautions given to Pharaoh by
Moses and Aaron', before the various judgments came upon him. The
saying is, "To be forewarned is to be forearmed," and Pharaoh was
warned again and again. You remember, when Moses and Aaron first
stood before Pharaoh, they showed signs which gave unmistakable
proof that they were divinely sent. Perhaps, when the magicians were
able to perform the miracle, in imitation of them, Pharaoh may possibly
havo become ensnared.

1 he Gospel M agaz£ne.

3G9

But now set in contrast this statement-" And the magicians did
with their enchantments to bring forth lice, but they could not:
so there were lice upon man and upon beast. Then the magicians said unto Pharaoh, This is the jl'ngel' of God. And Pharaoh's
heart was hardened, and he hearkened not unto them; as the Lord
had said" (Exod. viii. 18, 19). We may be sure the magicians would
do their utmost for their own safety, but they were obliged to ac1mow.
ledge, "This is the finger of God."
Remember, this was only the third visitation. Put this by the side of
Pharaoh's words-" Who is the Lord, that I should obey His voice to
let Israel go 7 I know not the Lord, neither will I let Israel go"
(Exod. v. 2). It did not suffice that he would not hearken to Moses
and Aaron, but he also refused to heed his own servants.
Again, in only one or two cases was there no waming given. In
each instance besides, there was a season given for reflection, for repentance. Not only did Moses say, time after time, what should be
on the morrow, but in each case his word was fulfilled. Pharaoh.
therefore, had not the chance of saying, "Oh, it has not come to pass!
They are false prophets." No; each threatening was fulfilled.
Let me pause for a moment. I ask whether God's divinely commissioned servants-those who are sent forth with a "Thus saith the
Lord "-are not in the same position as Moses 7 Do we not warn and
remonstrate with our fellow-sinners 7 Do we not proclaim and lay stress
on the words of the Master, "Except a man be born again, he cannot
see the kingdom of God" 7 Time for repentance being'given was a
most important feature in Moses' commission.
There was also another very significant fact-" And the hail smote
throughout all the land of Egypt all that was in the field, both man
and beast; and the hail smote every herb of the field, and brake every
tree of the field. Only in the land of Goshen, where the children of
Israel were, was there no hail" (Exod. ix. 25, 26). Don't you think
Pharaoh knew this 7 Don't you think he inquired what was going on
in Goshen 7 Should not this have made him pause and consider 7
"And Pharaoh sent, and called for Moses and Aaron, and said unto
them, I have sinned this time: the Lord is righteous, and I and my
people are wicked" (Exod. ix. 27). Ah! there we have proof that
Pharaoh had a conscience. And he also acknowledged, "The Lord is
righteous"; and I firmly believe that every son and daughter of Adam
at last will have to acknowledge that "the Lord is righteous." All
the infidels-all who call in question His power-yea, His very existence
-will have to acknowledge this, and that their condemnation is just.
"It is enough" (Exod. ix. 28). Ah! have not you and I said this,
when under the pricking thorn or heavy burden 7 And we have
promised to do this or that under pressure. Have we kept our
promises 7 Let conscience speak. "If any man be in Christ, he is a
new creature: old things are passed away; behold, all things are become
new" (2 Cor. v. 17). Have the" old things" passed away, my fellowsinner, with us 7 Are all things new 7 Do we hate those things which
once we loved, and love those which we once hated?
"And Moses said unto him, As soon as I am gone out of the city, I
will spread abroad my hands unto the Lord; and the thunder shaH
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cease, neither shall there be any more hail; that thou mayest know
how that the earth is the Lord's" (Exod. ix. 29). Mark the straightforwardness of Moses. Who was Moses 1 Only a poor fallen creature
like ourselves, but now-I was going to say-endued wit!l omnipotent
power, and declaring, "1 will spread abroad my hands unto the Lord,
and the thunde1' shall cease." Ah! but observe his jealousy for God.
He did not want to take any credit himself-" That thOlt maycst know
that the earth is the Lord's." I love to see the desire that the crown
should be set on the right Head.
Is not this solemn 1 "But as for thee and thy servants, I know that
ye will not yet fear the Lord God" (Exod. ix. 30). I feel as if I
would rather sit down and reflect, than attempt to speak on it. See
hOlv God showed, in the case of Moses, what He could accomplish by
one who was so weak, so timid. Ah! dear friends, we are never so
"strong in the Lord" as when we are weak in self; never so mighty
as when we feel most feeble and unworthy. This is how God makes
His power to be known.
Do we not see how Moses understood the character of Pharaoh 1
"And Moses went ant of the city from Pharaoh, and spread abroad
his hands unto the Lord: and the thunders and hail ceased, and the
rain was not poured upon the earth" (Exod. ix. 33). Consider Moses
going forth from Pharaoh, spreading his hands before God, and J ehovah
hearing the prayer of His creature, and the thunder and hail ceasingcalm and quiet following. A marked contrast indeed! Should we not
have expected Pharaoh to say, "This is the voice of God, I must
yield" 1 But mark-" And when Pharaoh saw that the rain and the hail
and the thunders were ceased, he sinned yet more, and hardened his
heart, he and his servants. And the heart of Pharaoh was hardened,
neither would he let the children of Israel go; as the Lord had spoken
by Moses" (Exod. ix. 34, 35).
Tl'ial of itself does not soften. I unhesitatingly say that sorrow,
affliction, calamity, distress, does not leave a man where it found him.
If it does not soften, it hardens. I presume you all know something
0f trial, affliction, disappointment. What has been the result 1 Are
you better for the disappointment 1 Can you say, "Before I was
afflicted I went astray, but now have I kept Thy Word" 1 This is a
universal testimony, and every child of God must say, sooner or later,
., He has done all things well." How often have I put the question
to the tried and tempted, "Have you any fault to find with God 1 "
and the answer has always been, "No; oh, no ! "
Well, our text says, "And Moses and Aaron did all these wonders
before Pharaoh: and the Lord hardened Pharaoh's heart, so that he
would not let the children of Israel go out of his land." There is one
fact I would seek to impress on you-not merely the diversity and
variety of the plagues. and the cautions beforehand as to what was to
take place, but also the comparatively short time in which the plagues
were sent. By looking at the margins of your Bible, you will see
that all came within a year, so there was hardly a pause to furnish
the excuse, "Oh, it was such a long time ago!"
One more thought. Though nearly every plague was to come on "the
rn01'j·o1.lJ," giving time for thought, reflection, repentance, yet I think
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if you read the eleventh chapter, and the twenty-eighth and twentyninth verses of the tenth chapter, you will see there was no such time
granted in the case of the first-born being slain. I think you will see
that Moses did not see Pharaoh again, as 111) had declared he would
not, nor was there any warning given of this last and most dreadful
visitation.
What are we to learn? "Vhy, this, I think-that, if the Lord has
given warning upon warning, caution upon caution, and they are disregarded, at the last He ceases to warn, and His visitation comes
snddenly. Not one of the plagues so came home to the Egyptians as
the death of the first-born; and, as far as word of mouth from Moses
to Pharaoh was concerned, there was no wanling given. Vr7 hat are we
to learn? "He that, being often reproved, and hardeneth his neck,
shall suddenly be destroyed, and that without remedy." Do we not read
the words of the Master, that "He will come in a day when ye look
not for Him, and in an hour when ye think not" ?

F. S. F.
~orr.csIJonb.en(e.

SEEING EYE TO EYE
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DIl. DouD:-IEY,-Infirmities of age coming upon me prevent
my doing as I would, especially replying to correspondence. I thought
I would request Mrs. Row to acknowledge the receipt of your latest
book, but on reading the Introduction, I thought I must do so personally.
Should it prove your last, I feel it to be a good finish, and your pen
may rest at ease. And let us bless the Lord that, in doing it, it is all
of free, matchless love, grace, and mercy, and all boasting of the creature
is excluded thereby. I do not wish to descend so low as to become
a copyist of any man (save the God-Mall Christ Jesus), but, in running
through the Introduction, I could but feel and see such a union and
oneness of spirit ill opinion touching experience and events passing
upon the Church of God, our nation particularly, and nations generally.
I have told hearers for many years that we are entering and have
dipped into a dark cloud, and are about to reap the fruit of our apostasy
of 1820.
I can go with you in the matter concerning death. I cannot always
get here, and say, with HAIlT"Where is thy victory, where thy sting,
Thuu grizzly king of terrors, death?
vVe worms defy thee while we sing,
And trample on thy puwer by faith."

Pardon all that is amiss, and recei"e it as from one in his dotage.
My wife unites with me in tendering our best love.
Yours in the bowels of Christ,
Tonbl'idge, March 12th, 1887.
J. Row.
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To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR BROTHER IN OHRIST,-I have just laid down the May
number of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, after carefully reading your leading
article j and I should like, at the spur of the moment, to pen a few
thoughts thereon, as it is teaching which will meet with different
opinions. In the eyes of the world, for instance, for an olel man to take
up a child's hymn, and make it the text of his meditation, will appen,r
childish. To the pnJ.fessing Church also, whose line of things is the
higher life of self-sufficiency and creature-holiness, it will be a stoop far
too low. But I venture to affirm that the experienced and matured
Ohristian will set his or her seal to such teaching, for such know well
what it is to be "brought to nought "-to be "shaken out and emptied "
-to be as a very nothing-yea, to be toned and tempered down to "the
simplicity of a little child," in heartfelt experience. And surely such a
state is in keeping with David's, who, in blessing the Lord in his inmost
soul, describes Him as He "who satisfieth thy mouth with good things,
so that thy youth is renewed like the eagle's "-that is to say, He gives
the blessing in old age of the very youth of grace-a revival and a
renewal of that spiritual affection and vigour which was felt in days of
divine calling and first love-learning also the lesson experimentally that,
while "the outward man decays, the inward man is renewed day by
dav."
But, after all, the best argument is the argument of facts j and it is
very singular, to my mind, dear brother, that we had a seal to your article
before we ever saw that article in print. I will give it you as it occurred.
One dear unto us states-" On entering one of our cottage homes last
week, I was greeted by the good woman with her usual warm welcome
- ' I'm glad to see you, ma'am! I am so glad you've come! I have been
wishing to see you.' 'Thank you,' said I j 'you always welcome me.
And now how are you ~ , She replied, 'I have been suffering from
bronchitis for many weeks, but I am better.' ' Your home is always
clean and in order.' ' Yes. I do get up early in the morning, and do
my work, and after my husband is gone, I sit down and read my Bible,
and then I do think and pray, and I seem to get. on better. And how
often do I think of my dear mother, who is now in heaven, who always
used to take me about her knees and teach me that hymn" 'Gentle Jesus, meek and mild,
Look upon a little child.'
" , Ah ! but,' I said, 'that is a hymn for little children. Oan you, at your
advanced age, use it 1 Oan you come to the throne of grace in the
simplicity of a little child 1' She replied, 'Yes, indeed I can; £01' I do
seem but as a child yet, and am obliged to say, "Pity my simplicity." ,
This poor Ohristian woman is between sixty and seventy years of
age. Her great desire is, that her husband might be brought also to the
knowledge of the truth, that they might enjoy together and talk
together over the Word of 'God. It would make home so bright and
happy.
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"After further converse, she again referred to this hymn of her long
life, repeating the lines" In the kingdom of Thy grace
Grant to me, Thy child, a place."
Surely, dear brother, this advanced Christian is drinking into the
same spirit as you have described in the article referred to.
In ordinary life, you and I love children, and the mingling does us
much good. Among the pictures in this year's Paris Salon is a very
touching one, by an American artist. It is that of an old man who
has taken his little granddaughter on his knees, and they have both
fallen asleep. The happy repose of both the old man and the little
child is extremely well rendered. We love, in ordinary life, this sympathy. SAMUEL "TAYLOR COLERIDGE once said, "I have often thought,
what a melancholy world this would be without children, and what an
inhuman world without the aged!" So also, when we come to spiritual
life, we have no need to be ashamed if our craving is the spirit of a
little child.
vVe will close, dear brother, our letter to you with the exclam!ttion of
the Roman orator who said, "As I approve of a youth that has something of the old man in him, so I am pleased with the old man that
has something of the youth." Take this to the higher things of spiritual
experience, and for one we can endorse it.
"WAYSIDE NOTES" WRITER.
REPLY.
We thank our dear brother for his kind remarks. The incident of
meeting the old disciple, and her testimony, is certainly very confirmatory of the line of things we were led to take.
We have not a
question as to the view taken of the subject by those most deeply
taught and of longest experience. Since that first article in our May
number was sent to the press, we met, in the course of reading, with
the statement of one of the most prominent preachers in London, who,
at the close of his career, said, "I want to be as a little child." In
harmony with the illustrations in regard to Solomon and Jeremiah, we
appeal to the experienced reader as to when and where they were most
strengthened, encouraged, emboldened? 'Vas it not in immediate connection with the deepest sense of weakness, helplessness, absolute insufficiency? Oh, was it not then that they personally and practically
realized the preciousness of the declaration-that truly Gospel secret of
which the wise, and the proud, and the strong in nature's strength and
fleshly wisdom, are in perfect ignorance-" Out of weakness made
strong" ? Who of us that feel our need, day by day and moment by.
moment, of that wisdom which the Lord alone can give, and of that
strength which He only can impart, that ever desires to get beyond the
heart-breathing" As a little child relies
On a care beyond its own;
Knows it's neither strong nor wise;
Fears to stir a step alone;
Let me thus with Thee abide,
As my Father, Guard, and Guide" ?
THE EDITOR.
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To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR SIR AND BROTHER IN THE LORD,-I see by the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE that to-morrow you will reach your seventy-sixth milestone.
I take this opportunity to express the wish that, for the timc you are
spared, all necessary strength may be given you, and in the future, as
in the past, your own soul may be blessed, and those of others through
your instrnmentality.
I have not as yet read through your book, Lecl and Peel. I like the
introduction and some fifty pages very much, and feel a fellowship with
you. The others I had I have distributed where they will be highly
prized.
Like you, I have been a sufferer, having broken a blood-vessel for the
third time, and had a severe bronchial attack, which confined me to
the house ten weeks, and this severe weather keep~ me still a prisoner.
It is our mercy to have our minds so enlightened to know the nature
of sin and its consequences. If so, we can rest nowhere short of Him
who" came to seek and to save that which was lost." A sense of sin
and conviction of sin there must be, and the longer we live, the more
we feel this; and this is the work and office of the Holy Spirit, to
convince us of sin, in order that we may prize the remedy. This knowledge also implies weakness, and obliges us to rest all our support
upon Him who has never, nor ever will, fail us. Of this we may rest
assured-that the Holy Spirit would never have shown us our danger
and misery on account of sin, the spirituality of the law, and Jesus
Christ as a sufficient and suitable Saviour, .had He not loved us with
an infinite love before the foundation of the world-had He not loved
us before we were born.
"As the Father hath loved Me, so have I loved you." 'Who can
measure the love of the Father to J esus ~ But, whatever that love may
be, Jesus has loved His people with exactly the same love. It is an
everlasting love, and then it is an infinitc love from eternity past to
eternity to come.
With all our knowledge, we see but little here. How dark are our
perceptions! We see indeed "through a glass darkly" ; and yet, if we
see it in His blessed truth, we see enough to cause Him to be the
Object of our affection. "Who hath made thee to differ ~" Why, God
only! "What have we that we have not received ~" I can truly say,
I have nothing that is a spiritual good to my soul, and my everlasting
salvation, but what I have received from God; and I now daily feel
more indebted to Him than I used, ever learning the lesson that
"Without Me ye can do nothing." I have not got (neither do I expect
to get) beyond the prayer of the publican-" God, be merciful to me, a
sinner! " "0 Israel, thou shalt not be forgotten of Me." No, at no
time nor under any circumstances whatever; and this is a delightful
consideration, especially when passing through deep waters.
He was
mindful of you in eternity past, and all your journey through life until
the present moment, and He will love you to all etcrnity j and those
who have" tasted that He is gracious" will continuc to lean upon His
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arm, continue to seek Him, and that at all times and circumstances.
He can support us under every trial. Oh, for more faith to realize it!
After remitting the amount for the fiv/) volumes of Led ctnd Fed, I
saw a few lines from you relative to the expenses of postage, &c. I
have now the pleasure to enclose a postal order to assist in defraying
the cost incurred.
I have much enjoyed the GOSPE~ MAGAZINE for this month.
With best wish os for you--may He guide you in every point, and
when He brings you into straits where there is no way, may He open a
way for you,
Believe me, yours sincerely,
Lee, Kent, J11ctnh 7th, 1887.
G. A. N.
HOPING AGAINST HOPE.-HELPS BY THE WAY.

To the EditOT of the Gospel llIctgazine.
DEAR AGED FRIEND, and may I add, Companion in that narrow,
narrow way that leadeth unto life,-What can I wish you otherwise
than that expressed in the words of the Apostle-" that our God may
fulfil all the good pleasure of His goodness, and the work of faith
with power, that the name of our Lord Jesus may be glorified in you,
according to the grace of our God and the Lord Jesus Christ" ~ Yes,
dear esteemed friend, I do sincerely wish you more grace, more closer
communion, closer intimacy, with Jesus Christ, your redeeming Lord,
that He, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, may indeed be glorified in you,
hy you, and through you, the few remaining years of His will to
spare you.
Oh, matchless grace, unparalleled love, that such sinners should be
the means-instruments-of bringing glory to His thrice-holy name;
that we should be formed unto the praise, and honour, and glory of
God, and all through the precious merits of our Lord Jesus Christ!
Oh, that we could glorify Him more in our bodies, souls, and spirits,
which are His! But, alas! alas! how little, if any, I feel to rEsemble
Him-to reflect anything of His image or spirit! Yet there is the heartfelt desire to live more upon Him and to Him, and less to one's
wretched self.
I must not run on, only just to say it gives me great pleasure in
submitting twenty-one names from our little school here, that have
correctly learned those verses-twenty-one children out of the fifty.
Some of them it gave very great pleasure in listening to. One dear
little fellow especially, only five years of age, JOHNNY RICHARDS, overhearing his little sisters learning and repeating one to the other,
caught it up, and, to my astonishment, one Sunday said a number of
the verses so correctly, and that without the knowledge of his parents.
Then they saw his desir" and interest, therefore the little fellow went
through them verse by verse in his pretty little accents, which was
quite touching. I have this day forwarded their names, ages, &c., to
your publishing office, and can only express the heartfelt wish and
desire that the ever-gracious Lord may signally make use of His own
truth thus conveyed to their young minds, and, in after-days, cause the
knowledge of the Rame to be duly sanctified to their individual hearts,
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bringing them into i' heartfelt acquaintance with the same for themselves.
I feel more and more exercised in coming before them Sabbath after
Sabbath, feeling at times so discouraged, and at a loss to know what
to do or how to act-such a lack of one essential thing, and that is,
His manifest smile, blessing, and approbation. Oh, to get this is worth
ten thousand smiles from our fellow-creatures! Oftentimes I fear I am
not actuated rightly-not really led and influenced by His Spirit-and
all that springs from the flesh and of ourselves is of nothing worth.
I would fain reach their precious, precious, precious and immortal
souls if I could, but it requires an almighty arm, an Almighty God,
an almighty Jesus, to raise them from the sleep of death.
We have about eighty to one hundred, witl!.. the adults, and if these
few cause such heart-pangs, what must th'larger numbers of five
hundred and a thousand 1
Oh, for more grace to do all, realizing the eye of God is upon usmore secret, earnest seeking for His guidance, teaching, and blessing!
Excuse my naming these things. Craving an interest in your prayers,
and desiring to commit and commend you to God and the VVord of
His grace, with sincere Christian love, believe me,
Yours very sincerely,
Canliti: March 7th, 1887.
'
J. E. B.
CALLED AWAY.

1'0 the Eddor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-May our dear Lord make this day memorable
by sweetest love-tokens from His own mouth, and the light of His
countenance. You will have many greetings from His saints. " Mary"
must add hers. I do bless our covenant God that He preserves your
life to the Church on earth, permits you to "labour abundantly," and
does give the increase. How blessed will the harvest be, and all to
His glory who gave the grace! We wonder and adore when permitted
to see ho",," faithful He is to every promise, and" they shall not labour
in vain" who labour in the Lord.
Since that week of memorable blessing, which closed with my visit
to you with Miss C--, I have passed through tribulation. At
Birmingham station, that afternoon, I heard from my brothel' of my
dear nephew's illness. He went to St. Leollards, became worse, and
on November 18th, I was enabled by omnipotent love and power, to
which, in my extremity, I laid claim, to bring him here from Herne
Hill, with feet wrapped in wadding and flannels, to nurse rheumatic
fever, which we found had already attacked one valve of the heart.
He took no harm by the journey; never had as much pain as I found
him in. I hoped against hope, till after J alluary 20th, when I had asked
the Lord to permit him some improvement, to set me free to prepare
our dear girl to return to Clifton to school, and spare a painful parting. How gracious He is to me! Next day, diarrhooa set in, and on
January 23rd, going to Communion in the afternoon at Trinity Church,
I communed of all that was in my heart by the way, asking Him to
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solve this" hard question," whether faith might hope in His healing
power for the body, or prepare me to be the more earnest in plain
speaking. As I received the bread, "Thou fecdest them with bread of
tears," told me, by its powerful application, my Lord was with me,
speaking to me-warning mc-and with solemnity of spirit I cast down
at His dear feet my loved Harry.
On February 1st, at half-past six, he slept in J osus. He had often
said he was seeking the Lord, but had not found Him yet., and was
so..ready to listeil; liked me to talk to, and read with him, and have
my little nirrht and morning prayer beside his bed.
On the following Sabbath he was very ill-too ill to bear more than
a verse at once, and at night, said he had been praying all day. On
Monday night he had seemed better, but in my room, before going to
bed, I was led to present John xvi. 23, with the earnest appeal, in the
name of the Well-Beloved, that dear Harry might not pass away without
my having full assurance from his own lips that the Divine Spirit was
working in his heart. We had just fallen asleep, when nurse tapped at
the wall, and he described it "agony to get my breath" (both valves now
had become implicated). I offered a few sentences of prayer. Shortly
after, within two hours of my petition, he put out his arms, raised
himself on his pillow; and solemnly prayed-" Blessed Jesus, come and
take me to Thyself ! Wash me, pardon all my sins, and save my soul!
I give myself up entirely to Thee. Oh, come, and make me Thine,
and take me to Thy kingdom! Blessed Jews, Thou hast been a kind
Friend to me! Do come and save my soul, and take me soon!"
His breathing was soon relieved, and he fell into a gentle sleep.
He awoke refreshed, and spoke to me, kissing me affectionately; and
though, later on, he said, "I shall surely die to-night, and have not
found Jesus yet," when answered, "He says, 'Him that cometh unto
Me I WIll in no wise cast out,'" he replied, "So He does, and I am
seeking Him"; after which he fell into a quiet sleep, and with only
one heavy breathing, passed away. -He was a fine young man, in his
twenty-third year. Was it not a marvellous and direct answer to my
prayer 1 Oh, to rest more fully on His faithfulness!
Dear Mrs. ADAlVIs has been over, and taken a house in De Montfort
Street. She is much broken down 1{y the rending of the close tie, and
kept saying, "A little while and He shall come." How often has my
soul been fed by that dear, honoured servant of Christ, when he used
to occupy dear Mr. OWEN'S pulpit! We saw him on August bank
holiday, and at the sound of our voices he began to dress himself to
come down. I think some of his sweet manuscripts will be published.
Dear Mrs. ORl\HSTON is gone home too! The Lord bind up Himself in
His servant's broken heart.
Yours in Him we love,

Leicester, March 7th, 1887.

MARY.

EVERY promise is built upon four pillars-Gad's }ustice, which will
not suffer Him to deceive; God's grace, or goodness, which will not
suffer Him to forget; God's truth, which will not suffer Him to change;
God's powe1', which makes Him able to accomplish.-l1fanton.
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GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-Thus far the Lord has marvellously made this
Mi~sion what it is, and graciously inclined the hearts of His stewards
to supply the increasing need to carry on the work. Now that the
Victorian Jubilee is heard in every loyal homestead, perhaps kind
friends of the soldier and sailor will remember our enlarged need and
daily responsibility in this labour of love.
An ambition of distinctiveness warmed Paul's heart as he carried the
Gospel of Christ to outside regions. For fourteen years this Mission
has unfurled its unique banner in all parts of the world, with manifest
blessing. The poor among men and tHe Lord's little ones in the army
and navy have found our provender good-such as sheep like, and
cannot thrive without. The cry of a sheep is a well-known sound to
every under-shepherd. Their bleatings are cheering to us in the Ol<;l
Gaol Chapel, and good news to the family at large. The subjoined
are to hand this week ;FROM A MISSIONARY AT CAIRO, IN EGYPT.
"DEAR SIR,-I pen you a few lines to thank you in return for
your kindness in sending me, from time to time, a packet of reading
for distribution among the soldiers. You will be pleased to know
that the 'books are much appreciated by the lads. In going my rounds
I have had the question put, 'Have you got any "Homes" 7' meaning
your tracts, &c.
"This is a very good mission field for such silent missionaries, and
I believe, from what I see, that everyone gets an earnest perusal
<by those who receive them. I pray that the object for which they
~re sent forth may be, by God's Spirit, accomplished in everyone who
reads them, both at home and abroad; and that Christ, through their
instrumentality, may get an eternal footing in the hearts and lives of
our young soldiers. And may you long be spared to cast abroad
abundantly and successfully these means, and a rich harvest of souls
.through them be gathered to Jesus, is the prayer of
" Yours in the harvest-field,

"

"

FROM A QUARTER-MASTER-SERGEANT IN DUB~IN.
" DEAR MR. BRIDER,-Just a line to tell you that I received all the
parcels of books and papers you so kindly send me monthly. I have
l,een rather busy lately, as I must tell you I have been promoted Brigade
Quarter-master-sergeant; and as the men come up for training on 13th
June, I am rather busy, as we go down to Wicklow for three months
then. You will please send the parcels to Dublin, and I will make
,arrangements to forward them to me there.
"I trust this will find you and your loved ones enjoying the best of
11ealth and much of the Master's abiding presence. Praying that we
may all grow in grace, in knowledge, faith, and love, till that glorious
time when faith shall be lost in sight, and when we shall sing the
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glad new song, 'Unto Him that loved us,' &c., with much prayer and
Christian love,
" Yours in Him,
"

tt

Donations and subscriptions for this good work will be gratefully
received by me at the Old Gaol Chapel, Salisbury.
Yours sincerely,
May 18th, 1887.
CHARLES BRIDER.
THE WONDERS OF GRACE.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I wish 1 could direct" J. A. F." (page 311,
May Number of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE) to the hymn she is hunting for.
I can furnish her, however, with an additional verse of the same. The
two verses together form part of one of the most blessed and affecting
little narratives that was ever penned. She will find it in the Monthly
RecO'rd f0r 1881, page 76-" Light Afflictions."
A poor dying saint of God, with his dying boy by his side, in
abject poverty, but rich in faith and the love of Jesus, were on the
very threshold of glory. The dear writer himself shall describe the
closing scene:"1 had not been with him half-an-hour when 1 saw a movement in
bed. I heard a gulp, a gurgle, a gasp; then saw the son clutch the
father's hand, and heard him say, 'Come, father, come quickly! I'm
going! Don't be long behind me!' and then sink back and breathe his
last. The father smiled, raised himself in bed, looked on his son, kissed
him, clasped together his emaciated hands, lifted them on high, and,
in tones which some may call fanatical, but which'l can only think
were those of heavenly rapture, uttered these lines from his old Puritan
hymn-book" , My sins are countless as the stars,
Or sands upon the shore;
But the sweet mercies of my God
Are infinitely more.
e< 'Manasseh, Paul, and Magdalene
Were pardoned all by Thee;
I read it, and believe it, Lord,
For Thou hast pardoned me.'
"He then sank back like his son, smiled, and expired."
Oh, 1 am thankful that my cold, hard heart cannot but give way
before such an exhibition of the power, love, and faithfulness of the
helpless sinner's Friend!
1 have read the GOSPEL MAGAZINE with much pleasure, and 1 trust
with profit. As 1 followed you through your varied exercises, spiritual,
mental, and physical, I felt you were bringing to the light many of
the secrets of my own heart. How true are the words of the Holy
Ghost, "As in water face answereth to face, so the heart of man to
man." One thing is very clear, namely, that you don't intend to rust out
(as 1 often fear I am doing), but to wear out-to fall at your postto die in your harness!
Well, how soon the curtain will drop here
2 c 2
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the veil be rent, and then the shout of victory! As to myself, I am
daily thrown back upon the great, glorious, fundamental principlc"Salvation is of the Lord." All that I can do, and more than I often
can do, is to hang upon the sovereign grace, love, blood, righteousness,
and eternally finished work of the Son of God, and that alone.
Yours affectionately,
Sca1'bo1'01tgh, May 6th, 1887.
W. S. R.
REPLY.

We can readily conceive the effect upon the reader's mind of the
foregoing narrative. Into what puny insignificance does all that tho
world calls good or great dwindle, when contrasted with the facts just
stated! Two heirs of that glorious kingdom were in the most abject
poverty, but bidding an eternal farewell to all pains and privations,.
and in the very act of taking possession of their celestial inheritance,
which is "incorruptible, undefiled, and fadeth not away." They going
up to receive at Jehovah's hand a crown of glory, and to hear the
welcome, "Come, ye blessed of My Father, receive the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of the world." On the contrary, we
contemplate the so-called prosperous man-the envied one of the world
around-he, too, called away from all his houses, lands, princely name
and fame-and to what ~ "Alas! alas!" is the echoed answer, "to what
indeed ~" To hopeless destruction; to irremediable despair; to that
awful doom, "Depart, yp. cursed, into everlasting fire, prepared for the
devil and his angels!"
THE EDITOR.
FELLOW-FEELING.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My VERY DEAR BROTHER IN THE LORD,-I can and do endorse
every sentence of your leading article in our precious Magazine for this
month, so very true is it all.
Deeply it grieves me that I should have such a clinging to the
things of time and sense-" lingering and loitering," as you say, morc
than "looking and longing" for the things which are above. Still I
can most truly say, "Christ is my AU in all." "Jesus only" is all
I want. Yes, I do want my whole soul to be swallowed up in His love,
for "whom have I in heaven but Thee 1,and there is none upon earth
I desire in comparison of Thee."
"His loving-kindness is so great!"
"Oh, for such love let rocks and hills," &c.
Your remarks on that sweet little hymnal, learnt at our mothers' knee,
are truly precious. I reciprocate every word, and feel with yourself to
realize its beauty and simplicity more than I ever did before, with your
sweet opening of it out, for indeed I am a little child, and do wish to
be brought to Him in all humility. Maij He help me to approach Him
iu;tll the simplicity of a little child, for I am so utterly helpless of
myself. Ah! yes" Weaker than a bruised reed,
Help I every moment need."

I grieve to find you are still only in a very weak state of health,
feeling such continued weariness, which, with myself, I think is what
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I call" tiredness"-such a lassitude and good-far-nothing feeling. Ah! we
are poor frail creatures at times. I long to " flee away, and be at rest."
Then I am checked by the words, "All the days of my appointed time
will I wait, until my change come."
May God bless you, my dear brother, and, if it be His will, grant
you a greater measure of health and strength to work for Him, and
spare you yet a few more years, is the prayer of
Yours affectionately in Him,
Soutltport, Jlla,'I) Dilt, 1887.
C. T. B.
LOVE-GH,EETINGS.
To the Editor of tlte Gospel Magazine.
My vmw DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-Sitting here all alone (and yet I
tmst not quite alone), far away from my wife and little ones, in the midst
of a dense fog which has hung over the marsh ever since last Tuesday,
I hope my few lines which I wish to send you before your birthdayfor on that day you will receive so many love-tokens that I should
be ashamed to take up a moment of your time on that day-I say,
I hope the few lines of congratul:1tion I want to send you may not,
under the circumstances, be of too sombre a character.
First, then, I would bless and praise a covenant J ehovah that, "having
<>btained help of Him, you continue to this day," amidst all the infirmities of age, sound in your heart and clear in your head, to write
,and talk for the Best of Masters.
When I think of the comfort yon have been by your pen to so
many thousands of the Lord's family, encouraging them throngh the
honest details of what yon yourself have felt and passed thronghwhen I reHect for how many years you have not ceased to "declare
,all the counsel of God," in that sweet spirit to which the Apostle
points, "speaking the truth in love "-moreover, when I call to mind
your loveable disposition, that not only would not hurt a worm,
still less the feelings of a fellow-creature, and think, with such naturally
tender feelings, how much-how very much-you must have had to
bear from cnemies to the truth, and their hard sayings, brought to
you by word of mouth or through their pens, causing you to understand more than most the meaning of the words, "With lies thou
cuttest like a sharp razor "-all this, combined with that terrible nervous
prostration from which I know you have suffered for many years, oh,
I say, whcn I think of all this, I don't know whether I am more lost
in the contemplation of the goodness and mercy that have followed
you all the days of your life, or at the thought" Strange that a harp of thousand strings
Should keep in tune so long! "

Truly there is a sweet experience of the Psalmist's which you may
well call your own-" I am as a wonder unto many, but Thou art my
strong Hefuge." I feel how we all ought to value, far more than we
do, your monthly testimony to the faithfulness of God, in keeping you
so sweetly walking in the old paths.
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No one knows more than a minister in the Church of England the
numberless temptations to turn away from the truth and be tnrned
unto fables; the sensational services to draw the world into the Church,
so that the Church and the world may be at one; the intellectu:tl devices
of the various schools of thought. And I never hear the expression,
"schools of thought," but those words of HART come to me, "They
don't believe, but think"
The ten thousand schemes that, however
widely they differ in many ways, yet all agree in this-to take the l1ead
tree and tie roses to it, to give it, as KRAUSE says, the appeamnce of
the living tree. All, all .are more or less suited to the taste of those
who ignore the great fundamental doctrine of revelation, " Ye must be
born again." Now, what a distinguishing mark of grace to be found
faithful amongst the faithless, willing to belong to the sect everywht-re
spoken against, and content to go forth without the camp, "esteeming
reproach for Christ greater riches than the treasures of Egypt."
Such a one is dear Dr. DOUDNEY, of blessed memory. And does
my dear friend know how unwittingly, in this month's Magazine, he
has classed himself amongst the "greatest in the kingdom of' heaven" ~
It requires little proof. At seventy-six years of age the Editor says,
"We have never, during the last seventy years, repeated with the
fervour and the heartfeltedness that we do now, the lines" Gentle Jesus, meek and mild,
Look upon a little child."
Now, the Book of Truth says, "Whoso shall humble himself as ths
little child, the same is greatest in the kingdom of heaven."
And
why 1 Because a little child absolut.,ly wants everything done for it;
and a full Christ for an empty sinner is the subject of that new song
which the "greatest in the kingdom of heaven" shall never tire of singing-" Unto Hirr: that loved us, and washed us from our sins in His
own blood, and hath made us kings and priests unto God and His
Father, to Him be glory for ever and for ever. Amen! "
Let not such a one think that he will ever be abandoned by his
God, or left at the last "in trouble to sink"; but, in looking back at
the past, and gratefully uttering the words of truth" Through many dangers, snares, and deaths,
I have already come,"
look forward to the future, helped by the divine Spirit to sing"And grace will help me through the worst,
And bring me safely home."
Now accept my heal ty congratulations to you and Mrs. DOUD~EY,
combined with the heartfelt prayer that you may yet be spared for
sorre time to "fight the good fight of faith "-to testify, "He brought
me into the banqueting-house, and His banner over me was love "to "proclaim the unsearchable riches of Christ"-to "comfort the feebleminded, and support the weak; to hold up the hands that hang down,
and to confirm the feeble knees; to say to them that are of a fearful
heart, Be strong; fear not; behold, your God will come with a recompense. He will come and save you "-and then, in His time, that an
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abundant entrance (like a ship entering the harbour in full sail) may
be ministered unto you both into the everlasting kingdom of our Lord
and Saviour Jesus Christ.
Yours affectionately,
Ashford, March 4th, 1887.
WILLIAM LUSH.
STILL HOLDING ON.-" HOLPEN WITH A LITTLE HELP."
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-How loving of the Lord to give us another
opportunity of congratulating you on the anniversary of your birthday!
He still has need of you to comfort and encourage the weak and
trembling ones of the flock. I see you have been much harassed of
late by the weight of many burdens and increasing weakness, and
inability to cope with them, as well as many false charges. Never mind,
dear friend. If the dear Lord is glorified in these things, you are
willing I know. If He is pleased to perfect His strength in your
weakness, why, of course, the enemy will roar; but, blessed be God,
He cannot destroy or bring to confusion any who belong to the true
family, as you have so often told us.
I think that those of your read en who have been privileged to
receive comfort from your pen ought, in your declining years, to tell
you how very often you have been God's messenger to the soul. I
have been a reader of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE nearly thirty-five years,
and I can truly say it has been very much blessed to me. In many
a dark and dreary day the dear Magazine has, in its opening page,
conveyed to my soul a ray of light and comfort, and encouraged me
to take up the yoke and again go forward. And not to me only.
The dear Magazine goes into the cottages, and cheers many hearts. I
am often asked for another, with the assurance that the reading is so
beautiful-as if I didn't know it. I look back also at many who have
gone before to their rest, who so loved and valued it. Heart speaks
to heart, ani what the dear Lord gives to you in your sleepless
nights is exactly suited to your readers.
"Led and Fed" has come into my hands from dear Mrs. FERRIS,
who is with us for a season; and the first portion th~t caught my eye
was as follows-" He will be very gracious at the voice of thy cry:
when He shall hear it, He will answer thee." These words came
in reply to the cry which had gone up to Him for a word from
the mouth of my loving Lord-one kiss from His precious lipsso you sec, dear friend, that "Led and Fed" walked straight into
my heart, and, of course, I turned over page after page with delight.
Dear Mrs. FERRIS had written my name on the fly-leaf, with Isaiah xxx.
18, 19, beside it, and I promised myself to turn presently to see whar,
it was, as I did not remember the words. In the evening I opened
the Bible, and found the quotation, and, to my joy, read the very
words I had seen in "Led and Fed" in the morning-" He will be
very gracious at the voice of thy cry; when He shall hear it, He will
answer thee." Ah! it was a double joy-a double assurance that ti,e
message was from the Lord. Had He not guided your pen to write
it for me on March 20th, 1881, and that of dear Mrs. FERRIS on
February 9th, 1887 ~
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Why do I thus take note of time and date ~ Ah! you know, dear
friend, that during all those years, and for many previous ones, I have
been weighed down under the pressure of sore affiiction of a variety of
kinds, and the cry has been going up, and on and on, and thus has
the dear LO~'d given me one more token of His covenant faithfulnessone more of His loving "wills." May I return this sweet text to you,
my dear friend, with earnest prayer that it may come with the sweet
penetrating influences of the Holy Ghost-" He will be very gracious
at the voice of thy cry," even as He ever h;:.,s been in times past ~
"As thy days, so shall thy strength be"; and "As onc whom his
mother comforteth, so will I comfort thee."
I trust it may be His blessed purpose to spare you yet more years
to comfort His loved ones-His weary, His sore-afflicted ones-and to
give you much more evidence than you have ever yet received that
your labour has not been in vain in the Lord.
Dear Mrs. FERRIS is boarding with us for a little while, in order
to get an entire change and rest. As you know, she is not allowed
to write letters. She is much better, and she desires me to give you
her kind love, and to tell you she has enjoyed "Lp,d and Fed," and
so, indeed, have I, and I feel sure it will be as much enjeyod aud
blessed as any of its predecessors.
"'\Vith love to dear Mrs. DOUDNEY and the dear mother in Israel,
and oh, so much and such grateful love to your dear self, I remain,
.
Ever yours very affectionately,
Penton GranJe, i11al'ch 7th, 1887.
.
C. R. HEDDERTN.

FELLOW-HELPERS.

To the Editm' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-Will you kindly accept these little tokens of
love 011 your birthday from four of my scholars, who havo learnt your
verses 7 They have made them themselves. The double one with the
needlework was made by two sisters, and in e!tch case I believe it was
love that set their busy fingers to work. • And now my heart's desire
and prayer to God is, that there may be a sweet savour and unction
from the Spirit of God rest upon the texts they have marked for you,
so that you may realize it to be the Word of God to your soul. God
bless you, dear sir, and may He long spare your life still to spread forth
the name and fame of ICing Jesus, for indeed, what is there worth
knowing apart from "Jesus Christ and Him crucified" 1 Oh, that you
may be favoured to have a birthday visit from the King of kings-Him of
':,hom I know you delight to testify-so that there may be a fresh
unfolding of the beauties and glories that are treasured up in our
precious Redeemer! How kind that He should ever condescend to
favour such poor worms thus, and give us a sweet hope of one day
heing with Him when the toils of the wilderness are ended! Ah !
that will indeed more than make up for all the trials of the way. The
conflicts, and the sinkings, and the fears will then be for ever over,
alld we shall uninterruptedly join in the song of salvation to God and
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the Lamb. Here at best we do but feebly lisp Ilis praise, for, as the
poet so nicely puts it" 'Tis but a glimpse we have below;
Such blessings we must die to know;
And living tongues are dumb al; best;
We must die tu speak of Christ."

A dear friend has just presented me with one of your llew volumes,
Led and Fed, and I earnestly hope there may be the same savour and
sweetness attending the perusal of it as there bas been while reading
Retracings and Renewings, for many times has my heart been melted as I
have read how the dear Lord has repeatedly appeared for you in times
of trouble. I know something of the nature of the groaning therein
expressed, and ere now have been encouraged to hope that "He who
has delivered doth still deliver, and in whom we trust that He will yet
deli vel' us."
Most heartily can I endorse the lines at the commencement of Led and
Fed, and feel a desire in my heart to raise a note of gratitude and
praise to that God who has led me and fed me all my life long.
Each of my scholars unite in love and many thanks for the rewards
you llave kindly promised.
.
'Wishing you every new covenant blessing in Christ Jesus, I remain,
dear sir,
Yours very afI'cctionately for the truth's sake,
Coventry, Manh 7th, 1887.
BETSY JANE RILEY.

DIVINE ALL·SUFFICIENCY IN THE FURNACE.
To the Editor of the GJspel Magazine.
My DEAR SIR,-May al1 the treasures of covenant love enrich your
soul, and may the joy of the Lord be your strength.
Mrs. THOMAS ADAMS called upon me on Thursday, and gave me the
book you so kindly sent me. I am much pleased with the gift, and
am quite snre I shall find it interesting, because there are very few
writers in the present day who base everything upon the everlasting
truths of the glorious Gospel of the blessed God. I thank you very
much for your great kindness,' and in return, I can only ask our
gracious, loving Father to reward you a hundred·fold in the rich enjoyment of all 8piritual blessings, and much power, liberty, and acceptance
in your ministry.
I have been laid aside from my work and my people for twelve
weeks with gout in my head, and all that I have passed through,
with reference to my poor body, could not be described by words.
But all has been balanced by the wondrous loving-kindness of a
merciful Saviour, while the Holy Spirit has given me, in rich abuRdance, the power of His W'ord, to SLlstain in the day of adversity.
I am gradually getting better, and I only hope I am raised up again
for no other purpose than to magnify the name of Jesus, mark out
all the footsteps of the flock, and "speak a word in season to him that
is weary." What is there beyond this really worth living fo1'1
With kindest Christian love,
Faithfully yours,
Birmingham, March 12th, 1887.
HENRY W. WAKEFIELD.
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ANOTHER ADDED TO THE GREAT CLOUD OF WITNESSES.

To the Editor oj the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-A dear old friend of my late beloveu father
and mother (Mr. and Mrs. MILBORNE) and mine has just died and
gone to rest. Our friend Mr. VARDER heard her, about three hours
before she breathed her last, say, "Happy! happy! Precious Jesus!"
so that she has joined the great chorus. She has been a great sufferer
for seven or eight years, but has reaped her reward. She was a really
faithful friend. Once she attached herself it was lasting, and her many
kindnesses to the Lord's poor, and her love of good works by
Christian authors, all tend to show that her heart was right. I expect
you have heard from her, as she had your works and enjoyed them.
Our friend Mr. BARBER is still in the land of the living. I received
a sweet letter from him when very ill. It was savoury, rich, and full;
and love for the Master made up the sum total.
Believe me, yours very truly,
Yewil.
SOPHIA HILL.
BOOKS AS GIFTS TO SAILORS AND OTHERS.
WE spoke in our last of the great pleasure ani satisfaction we felt
from the fact that a book, which we had presented to a young sailor
friend, had been preserved under very special circumstances. The noble
ship in which he had sailed for some eighteen months, and of which
the annexed is a sketch, which we have had copied expressly for this

work, was wrecked off Ostend, after discharging her cargo
Northern sea-port.

In
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As stated in our last, our young friend was two days and nights
in imminent peril. All that he saved from the wrecked ship, besides
the clothes he wore, were his sea-boots,
sextant, and the book we had given him.
Never, therefore, were we more impressed
with the importance of presenting books
to sailors, or those about to travel or
emigrate, than when we were made
acquainted with the fact of that book
being so cared for and preserved. The
youth in question, after having been detained in England in waiting for another
engagament, has just joined the ship mmed
the Four Winds, bound for Calcutta. 'Ve
are so much interested in him as to have
had his likeness prepared for this work.
Here it is. vVe pray God that His special
guidance, care, and keeping may be graciously vouchsafed to him. We trust it
may be laid upon the hearts of our readers
specially to pray for God's blessing upon
this orphan sailor. May he be preserved
amid the many dangers and besetment&
of a sea-faring life! May he realize, amid
all his perils and privations, that J ehovah
of Hosts is God of the sea as well as
of the dry land; that "He holds the
winds in His fists," and "measureth the
waters in the hollow of His hand."
"A LITTLE TALK WITH JESUS";
OR, "OTHER REFUGE HAVE I NONE."

THE names of t'Re seven hundred children who learnt the fifty verses
entitled, "A Little Talk with Jesus," are published in the Old Jonathan
for June. The following letter, as a sample of very many similar
which have come to hand, will, we doubt not, be read with interest
by parents and those who have charge of the young especially:Southville, May 16th, 1887.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I write asking your acceptance of a photograph of my
little girl, who said the verses you wrote, entitled, "A Little Talk with Jesus."
I doubt not but that you would like to hear how she commenced to learn
them.
I was reading the conditions from the Old Jonathan to her dear
mamma, when she said, ., How nice it would be if our Edith could learn
them! " The child instantly replied, "I could learn them, mamma, if my
dada would teach me." "But you are too young, my dear." "No, mamma;
I am sure I could learn them if my dada would teach me." I couldn't refuse
the appeal, and asked her to come and try; and III less than half-an-hour
(it being nine o'clock on the Suuday eveniu~) she said the first three verses.
This so encouraged me that I went on, which resulted in her slyin~ the
whole of them.
I cannot find words to express the pleasure I felt and
comfort receivdd during the time she was learning them; and I pray God
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that the truths contained il1 them may, under the Spirit'd teaching, sink
deep into her heart,
I cannot let this opportunity pass without expressing my many thanks to
you for the books givea me from time to time. My dear child also wi.hes
me to thank you for hers, and I have long had a desire to testify to you how
much I value your ministry. Many times indeed have I been refreshed,
strengthened, and comforted, amidst all the changing scenes of this poor,
perishing world. May the Lord, of His infinite mercy, still prolong your life,
and graciously enable you, both by preaching and writing, to feed His own
chosen people.
I will jnst trouble you with another little matter, knowing how fond you
are of hearing about the sayings of children. My little boy (four years old
next June), not being very well last Wednesday, stayed at home from school.
:S:is mother, whilst about doing her domestic work, was singing the hymn ending
WIth the line, "Ye must be born again." Looking up into her face, he said,
"What you mean by being born again, mamma 1 Have I been born again? "
She was so struck with the question that she could not answer; and after a
pause, he said, "I wants to be a good boy, mamma; but I never shall till I'm
boru'd again, shall I, mamma 1" My dear wife, when relating it to me, said,
~' What could I answer·/" but I doubt not but many a prayer has gone up
111 secret that the Lord, in His own time, would be pleased to reveal Himself
to him, and to all my dear children. As you often say, "Who teacheth like
Him1"
I could but think what a set-off that "never shall" is against the boasted
free-willism which so abounds in the present day.
I am, dear Doctor, yours, I trust, in covenant bonds,

A.

WILMOT.

The name of the dear little girl above referred to appears within
~bout forty of the close of the list published in Old Jonathan.
At
the time she learnt the lines she had not reached her fifth birthday.
"WALKS AND TALKS WITH JESUS."
WE thank the kind friends who have so promptly responded to the
request presented in our last Number, in regard to the circulation of
the above work. We need not say how ardent are our desireR that it
should go forth far and wide. Increasingly are we impressed with the
solemn character of the times in which we live, and correspondingly
convinced of the importance of doing our utmost to publish that which
N ever was the truth
is in strict accordance with the Word of God.
more assailed than now, and it is questionable if ever the assumption of
religion was ever more contradictory or delusive than at the present.
Truly we live in an age in which the words of the Great Master are
indeed verified. He testified, with respect to the last days, that "there
should arise false Ohrists and false prophets, and should show great
signs and wonders j insomuch that, if it were possible, they should
&eceive the very elect."
The following is the list of names of those who have kindly contributed to the free circulation of "Walks and Talks with Jesus,"
and to them our most grateful thanks are tendered-Mrs. WALKER, £5 j
Mr. H. F. OUNLIFFE, £1 Is. j Messrs. H. and G. WILLS, £5; Mrs.
BYLES, £1 j Mr. G. A. NORTHOVER, £2 2s. j Mrs. and Miss PLAYER,
Is. 6d. j Mrs. BARLOW, 10s. j Miss M. TILBURY, 5s.; The Misses
BARTHE, £1 j A Friend, Dublin, 5s. j Mrs. BARRS, £3 j A Friend,
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London, 2s.; Mrs. C. T. BARGE, 10s.; Miss D. STILL, 10s.; Mrs.
W OLFENDEN, 3s.; H. H., 2s.; Mrs. GRUNDY, 5s.; Frum Scotland, 5s.;
Mrs. LANSDOWNE, 5s.; ELIZABETH HUTTON, 2s.; Miss LUSCOMBE, £1;
Mrs. BAINES, 5s.; M. R., 5s.; A Friend, per Mrs. HOBLYN, 5s.;
Mr. T. CROWHUHST, 2s. 6d.
Since the foregoing was sent to the press, we have received the
annexed letter. Aware as we are of the great blessing that has attended
the efforts to spread the truth in the way thus named, wo shall be only
too happy to f~l,ll in with the suggestion. It would rejoice us greatly
to know that a copy of ",Valks and Talks with Jesus" was in every
waiting-room in the kingdom:"Bath, May 19th, 1887.
"DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I heartily sympathize with your proposition
to send your precious book, ' Walks and Talks with Jesus,' to the
various Institutions named in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, and have much
pleasure in forwarding five shillings towards the fund. I wish I could
afford to send five pounds.
"And now I have a proposal to make, which I trust you will approve
of, as I think millions could be reached if it could only be carried out,
and this is, to place a copy of your work in every waiting-room of
every railway station in England.
I know from experience, when
people are waiting for a train they will read anything, and so worldly
people, who would not look at a religious book at any other time,
may take it up, and, by God's blessing, be brought to a knowledge of
the truth. I place our dear friend Mrs. HOBLYN'S tracts in the waiting-rooms of the Midland Station every Saturday, and they are always
taken, so a few are reached in this way. But, as your book would be
always on the table, what thousands would take it up and read it!
"If you entertain the idea, I should be happy to collect money, and
I am sure that each subscriber to the Magazine would do the same.
It would be a Christian way of celebrating the Jubilee.
"With warmest Christian love, and prayers for your continued health
and usefulness,
" Yours very sincerely,
"L. M. LANSDOWNE."

:!{thhros nuh ~Dtias Df ~DDhs.
The Pilgrim's Progress. By JOHN BUNYAN.

London: The Book Society.
Bristol: W. Mack.
WHAT would the tinker have said, had anyone whispered into his ear7
whilst sitting as a prisoner in Bedford Gaol, and penning his dream,
" What you are now writing will be translated into more than seventy
languages, and be circulated to the tune of millions upon millions of
copies" 1 What, we ask, would the blessed BUNYAN have thought or
said upon such an intimation 1 Of course he would have naturally
concluded it was as absurd as it was unlikely. Nevertheless," facts are
stubborn things." We rejoice, therefore, to gaze upon this new and
beautiful edition of a work which many have pronounced as only second
in character to the Bible itself.
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She Spake of Him. Being Recollections of the Loving Labours and
Early Death of the late Mrs. HENRY DENING. By her Friend, Mrs.
:: GRATTAN GUINNESS. London: Book Society. Bristol: W. F. Mack.
A NEW edition of the life and labours of a most remarkable person.
] t cannot but be read with deepest interest, as illustrative of the
wondrous power and operations of divine grace. The work contains
letters of deep sympathy for the bereaved husband from the pens of
SAMUEL ABRAHAM WALKER and HEKRY BARNE, two dear servants
of God who have since joined Mrs. DENING in the "house not made
with hands, eternal in the heavens."
We cannot deny ourselves the privilege of giving an extract from
the letters of our beloved brethren, remembering, at the same time,
how little either the one or the other imagined, at the time of writing,
how near they were to the personal participation of that bliss of which
dear Mr. WALKER so touchingly speaks. "She sleeps in Jesus," says
Mr. WALKER, "and when He comes, I shall see her all radiant with
the brightness of His love and holiness, and she shall know that she has
not laboured in vain in His service. . . . You shall see her, and she
you, both wrapped up in the glory of Jesus, and you will remember
with joy your journeyings and labours together in His service."
Again, dear Mr. BARNE writes-" The change to her is indeed ex(leeding and everlasting gain. She rests from the labours so cheerfully
sustained in the service of her precious Lord, so greatly blessed to
divers souls, and 'her works do follow her.' The Conference at Clifton
will lose one of its greatest charms to me by the absence of one who
so sweetly led our hymns of praise, and whose faithful and most
experimental addresses went, by the divine power, to so many hearts,
and were so appreciated by myself in particular."
Nineteen Beautiful Years j 01', Sketches of a Girl's Life. By FRANcEs E.
WILLARD. London: Morgan and Co.
THE sketch of a lovely character, regarded in the light of daughter,
£ister, or friend, in a human point of view. Her mind was of the most
<:haste order, in an intellectual sense; but there is little to be learnt
in the book before us of the really spiritual and divine. We can by
no means speak of the book as a pattern book in this respect. The
contrast with the work to which we have just previously referred,
"She Spake of Him," is as marked as possible. Of course we are
prepared to make every allowance for age, associations, and the class of
teachers under whom the departed received instruction.
The Old Gos...'Vel and the New. A Sermon preached by the Rev. GEOI~GE
ROGERs, in Albany Chapel, Camberwell, on March 24th, 1B87.
London: Hazell, Watson, and Viney.
WE are told, in the introduction, that "this sermon was delivered
extemporaneously by the preacher in the eighty-eighth year of his age.
It is a marvellous testimony-so clear, so Scriptural, so comprehen.
sive-for one in such advanced years. It is forcible in the extreme.
The distinction between the Old Gospel and. the New is most marked,
and can but commend itself to every observant and truth-seeking reader.
So Scriptural a testimony, from one so deeply taught and rich in
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experience, may well carry weight with it. It being the closing
service in that particular sanctuary, the preacher bids a solemn "farewell" to both place and people, as far as the lengthened ministrations
at that chapel were concerned; but that "farewell," considering the
venerable age to which the preacher had attained, and the intensely
momentous times under which his statements were given, may well
be heeded far, far beyond the precincts of that particular sanctuary.
The testimony should be regarded as given by a veteran, well instructed
in the things of God, as bidding his "farewell" to time, and as he
stands upon the very threshold of vast eternity, with all its inconceivable
realities about to be revealed, in all their fulness and solemnity.

•
'-

Se1'mons by the late Rev. Jose,vh ITons, of CamberwelI.

Brighton: Davicl
Fisk. Post free for 2s. Gd.
The re-issue of this volume of sermons by that champion of truth,
the late J OSEPH IRONS, we consider to be most timely and opportune
at the present juncture. If of the celebrated WILLIAM HUNTINGTON
it was said, "The Metropolis shall know that a prophet hath been
among them," the same truth would equally apply to the God-honouring minister of Camberwell. Most deeply did Mr. IRONS deplore the
progress of Popery in his day. What he would say now, we are totally
at a loss to conceive. Overrun as we are with priests and Jesuits
as a country, and congregations of all creeds indulging in the greatest
pos~ible worldliness and carnality, vitality in religion and real godliness is comparatively extinct. Verily we live in solemn times. vVho
knoweth the issue thereof 1
fOT 1887.
London: W. H. and L.
Collingridge, City Press, Aldersgate Street.
THIS is a marvellous production, and justly maintains the character
which it has deservedly merited during the seventeen years of its
existence. Messrs. KELLY'S Directory is a monster in size, but be it
remembered it is not limited, as is the work before us, to the City,
but embraces the vast suburbs by which it is surrounded, Hence
the 968 pages of which the City Directory consists, as a matter of
course, affords the most elaborate details of names, offices, and every
minute particular of information so essential, not merely to business
men, but to the thousar;ds who, day by day, visit the City, and stand
in need of such details as are here presented. The whole, moreover,
is accompanied by a most magnificent map, which affurds the readiest
help to the stranger in seeking his way.

The City of London DiTectoTy

A Memoir. By his old School-fellow, J. DARLINGTON, St. John's, Cambridge; with Preface by the Rev. W. F.
MOULTON, D.D. London: Morgan and Scott.
THERE are sundry features in this book which can but attach a special
interest to it : the very recent events with which it stands so intimately
connected; Mr. BAINBRIDGE, so young, so casual a,nd passing a visitor,
and so far remote from his own English home; his remarkable selfpossession at such a juncture; the steadfastness of his faith; his testimony for God and truth; the calm way in which he contemplated their
Edwin Bainbridge.
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perilous position; and the collected and deliberate manner in which· he
recorded his thoughts, when upon the very threshold of vast eternity.
All speak as with trumpet-tongue. As a voice from the tomb, it says,
" Readers, be ye also ready, for in such an hour as ye think not, the Son
of Man cometh!"

QuaTterly Report of the Evangelical Protestant Union.

Olitheroe: Rev. J.
B. Waddington, Honorary Organizing Secretary.
IN addition to a variety of important information, so deeply affecting
our Protestant interests, this Report contains the second portion of the
sermon preached by the Rev. Dr. EDwARD WILKINSON, at the Annual
Oonference of the Evangelical Protestant Union. This sermon (which
is published separately, in its entirety) is well worthy of a close and
prayerful perusal. It is remarkable for its Scriptural clearness, honesty,
and outspokenness. In the course of his sermon, the preacher mentions
this interesting fact. "It was but the other day," said he, "that a
post-card from General GORDON to his sister was put into my hand,
and it read thus-' Send me also "Elisha Ooles on the Sovereignty of
God," and "The Deep Things of God," by ROWLAND HILL.'''

A Garland j?'om the Parables.

By WILLIAM EDENSOR LITTLEWOOD,
M.A. (late Vicar of St. James's, Bath), with Portrait. London aud
Bristol: William F. Mack.
THIS is a new edition of an admirable work. The poetry is of a
high order, and expresses itself with a hear~feltedness that cannot but
commend itself to the thoughtful and chastened in spirit. The book
is printed and brought out in the very nicest style, rendering it
mos~ suitable for a gift or prize..

Annual Report of Bethesda Mission, Portsmouth.

Portsmouth: Henry
Lewis.
THIS Mission, with its several branches, maintains its position and
proves. most beneficial in its varied and important agencies. Oommander KEY is indefatigable in his labours as connected therewith.
We cannot but wish him all needful strength and every encouragement
in his arduous and most selt~denying work.

The Mystery of Iniquity.

By the Rev. J. B. WADDINGTON, Vicar of
Low Moor, Olitheroe, Lancashire. Olitheroe: Tract Dep&t.
A. MASTERLY production, full of plain matter-of-fact, in exhibiting the
origin and operations of the Papacy. The statistics and illustrations
are both numerous and highly important.
Ardently do we wish that
this work could ensure the demand and perusal it deserves.
.

Sketch of the Queen. Bristol: John Miles and 00.
THIS is a photograph from a cleverly-designed likeness of Her Majesty,
modelled in clay. Its distinctness from other portraits entitles it to
a large demand at the present interesting crisis.
The Royal Jubilee. London: Book Society. Brist:>l: W. F. Mack.
THESE are two cards, most tastefully designed, and beautifully executed
in sundry colours, and with varied but most acceptable readings.

