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Who comforteth us in nil 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.

"MY FATHER!" '"
(Continued from page 200.)

WERE we but a little more observant, how much additional light
would be thrown upon the name of father, and how calculated such
observance to the endearing of so great and gracious a relationship, as applying to God our Father! Notwithstd.nding, however,
all our natural stoicism and forgetfulness, circumstances will now
and again transpire which serve to illustrate and confirm the tender
tie between parent and child.
We were greatly impressed with this fact by an occurrence in
the early part of our ministry. For the first two months after
ordination we had a good deal to do with the military, then quartered in the town where, for a time, we were located. In one of
our visits to the milit.ary hospital, one of the attendants in the sick
ward was a man of the roughest exterior imaginable. We never
remember to have met one of a more forbidding countenance. It
was hard and unimpressible to the last degree. As we stood by the
bed-side of a soldier very ill in fever, we gently cautioned the
attendant upon what we considered his unnecessarily le:llling over
the sick man, taking his breath, and thus exposing himself to contagion. In the roughest and most defiant terms he said he had no
fear-that he had had black fever two or three times when on
foreign service, and therefore he had nothing to dread.
After the visit in question, and when we had both withdrawn
from the ward, feeling specially drawn to the man, in spite of his
so forbidding man~er, we strove to draw him out in conversation.
"You are not an Irishman, I think?" "No, I am English."
"What part?"
" Portsmouth."
"Oh, then, we are fellowtownsmen." "My father," said he, "kept a beershop in Lake
Lane. My mother died, and he married again, and I left home
for twenty years; and when I returned, I went and sat down in
'* Commencement of our fort.y·ninth year as Editor of this wo'k.
Z
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one corner of the room, and when my father came in and saw
me, he called out, 'That's my son, if he's alive! ' "
We never beheld a more striking alteration in a countenance
than when that iron-set, hard- browed, determined poor fellow spoke.
At the mention of his father-his }ltther-his face changed; a softness came over him; even tears rushed to his eyes, and he seemed
altogether another man. Forty years and upwards have since
passed away, but, amid all our forgetfulness, we have never forgotten
that interview.
In consequence of what had taken place, we said, "Well, now,
your regiment is about to leave, and I am going to leave, and
most likely we shall never meet again; but let me ask a favour
of you-not merely as a Christian minister, but as a fellow-townsman. Read your Bible; if it be but a few verses, read it every
day. It can do you no' ha1'm/ it may do you good." In a very
different way, and with altogether a changed bearing, he spoke
in great contrast with his previous manner. He admitted the
truth of the remarks which .had been made to his dying comrade,
and he looked as though he wished he could promise reformation.
Poor fellow! We have numberless times since wondered how
it afterwards fared with him; but, if we learnt no other lesson,
and he derived no benefit, the effects of the endearing name of
"father," even upon such a man, and after all that he had witnessed, have never been erased from the mind.
.Reader, if, alas! as creatures, we were not so absorbed in 'self,
and could we but be more alive ·to the condition of others, how
much that now escapes us we should see that would so strikingly
illustrate the nature and operation of' the connection between
father and child. That knowledge, moreover, would so tend,
under divine- teaching, to throw such cheering and encouraging
light upon the Fatherhood of God. Who more insisted upon
this than did the Lord Himself? As we have before remarked,
how forcible were His appeals aud illustrations upon these very
grounds! 'Then there is so much mercy in that the Lord, in
His public ministrations, should introduce figures, and bring forth
similes, of such plain, homely, and familiar description.
As far as we know ourselves, the longer we live, the more
grateful we feel for the Lord, in His Personal ministry, having
thus taught. It does, in our old age, and with failing health
and spirits, furnish us with such pleas and entreaties at the mercyseat. Consider, for example, dear reader, the answer given, even
in still earlier day, to the disquieting fears and apprehensions
of the people of God-" But Zion said, The Lord hath forsaken
me, and my Lord hath forgotten me. Can a woman forget her
sucking child, that she should not have compassion on the son <:If
her womb? Yea, they may forget, yet will I not forget thee.
Behold, I have graven thee upon the palms of My hands; thy
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walls are continually before Me" (Isa. xlix. 14-16). In what
myriads of instances has the throne of grace been plied with thi~
question and answer! How has the Lord thus furnished Ilis doubting and fearing ones with arguments at the footstool of mercy.
But then, again, with respect to the Personal ministry of Jesus,
as we have so .often called attention to the fact, mark the I.Jord's
argument, in His very first sermon on the mount. Not :merely
had He again and again mentioned .the name of "Father," in the
sixth chapter of Matthew, but in the seventh chapter ,He follows
it up with so striking an appeal-" What man is there' of you
whom, if his son ask bread, will he give him a stone P Or if he
ask a fish, will he give him a serpent? If ye then, being evil,
know how to give good gifts unto your children, how much more
shall your Father which is in heaven give good things to them
that ask Him?" (ver. 9-11.)
Now, as we have before remarked, there is so much mercy coli·
nected with these examples and illustrations upon the part of
Jesus. . Seeing that" the natural man receiveth not the things of
the Spirit of God, for they are foolishness unt~ him; neither can he
know them, because they are spiritually discerned," but for the,
Lord Himself having adopted s1,1ch figures and illustrations, we
should be afraid of being misled by, them: ' We should fear that
the natural would clash with the spiritual, and that thereby we
should be deceived; and that, too, upon matters of immense
moment and importance, for what can be of greater consequence
than the interests of the immortal soul?
Reader, we often think what a striking proof of the condescension
and compassion of the Most High was the way in' which He spake
to J acob, when He bade him "return unto the land of his fathers,
and to his kindred," and said, "And I will be with thee." ," I
am the God of Bethel," said the Lord, "where thou anointedst the
pillar, and where thou vowedst a vow unto Me: now arise, get thee
out from this land, and return unto the land· of thy kindred"
(Gen. xxxi. 13). Now, how very gracious was this of the Lord!
Whilst it proved to be a blessed reminder, it proved, likewise, in the
patriarch's after-test and trial, ta be suoh an argument. It furnished him with so ardent a plea as, in his perilous position, in
regard to the coming forth against him of his angry brother Esau,
he said, "0 God of my father Abraham, and God of my father
Isaac, the Lord which saidst unto me, Return unto thy country,
and to thy kindred, and I will deal well with thee" (Gen. xxxii. 9).
"Thou saidst," he added, "I will surely do thee good, and make
thy seed as the sand of the sea, which cannot be numbered I'm:
multitude."
With respect to this preoious visit and so gracious promise of
the Lord, in regard to Jacob, wewonld remind the reader of the
fact that neither the visit nor the promise was a substitute for, nor
z 2
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a preservative from, trial, but the rather a preparation for it, and a
preser1:afive in it. Here the Lord's children are apt to make so
great a mistake. . Because affliction follows assumnce, or proof succeeds the promise, the reality of the assurance or the pledge is
ealled in question, whereas the trial, the test, the suffering, is,
in reality, confirmatory and establishing. It is evidence, token,
proof, that the Lord Himself had been the PromiseI', and that He
was now testing His own word and work, as said the Apostle
Peter-Cl That the trial of your faith, being much more precious than
()f gold that perisheth, though it he tried with fire, might be found
nnto praise and honour and glory at the appearing of Jesus Christ."
In proof of these remarks, as we contemplate the Patriarch's
history, it will be seen that, so far from his having a smooth path,
or being but little tried, after the Lord's commissioning him to
return to his kindred-to return to Bethel and to dwell there (see
Gen. xxxi. 13, and Gen. xxxv. I)-his after-trials were far more acute
and his suffering much more intense than before. Consider, in
proof of this, all that he passed through with respect to his sons'
dealings with the Shechemites, and more particularly the length~ned
soenes of sorrow and anguish which he was called to pass through
in regard to his long-lost J oseph.
Now, regarding matters in this point of view, how well may
the dear tried and exercised children of God take courage and
"hope to the end," in regard to past manifestations. Instead of
questioning the reality of such manifestations, because of aftertrials, be it theirs to consider such trials as tests, in proof and
evidence of their genuineness and reality. Jacob's case may well
justify such conclusions.
Dear reader, we must contend that, when brought into dark
spots and dubious paths-when the way is so perplexing and
obscure-when at a perfect loss to know what may be the mind
and will of the Lord-it is blessed to be able to 'I'etrace the path,
and, at the same time, to '/'emind the Lord of His condescension
and His gracious covenant engagement. Such was J acob's position. "With my staff I passed over this Jordan," said he, "and
now I am become two bands." Notwithstanding his possessions, however, his position was never more perilous-nay, his position led
to his peril; but, withal, he had this precious plea-and he urged
it too_Cl And Thou saidst, I will surely do thee good."
Reader, do you know anything of these things experimentally?
If so, you will be able to follow us, whilst we attempt personally
to bear our own individual testimony in regard to divine goodness,
loving-kindness, and mercy.
We are intensely anxious to bear th,is personal testimony for God
and truth, during the little residue of our days, especially in such
times and under such circumstances as the present. Silenced,
moreover, as we are as to pulpit ministrations, we are the more
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nnxious to make use of this work, as meroifully for a seaSOD
ntrllstod to us. We mu~t-we will, as the Lord may enablemako it a ohannel in whioh to speak well of' His ever-blessed and
adorable n<tme.
u learnt, dear reader, from our last Number, of how the Lord
has of late dealt with U8. Of a sudden, our whole course Mas
been changed. In the most unexpected way, we have been completely silenoed as far as proclaiming the truth by word of mouth
is ooncerned; and we have been at an utter loss, and still are so,
as to a knowledge of what may be the Lord's purpose and
pleasure concerning our fllture. The only ray of light upon our
path seemed to direot us to this our native plaoe i and here, in
regard to the past, we have had, J acob-like, manifold reminders.
None more so than the following, as regards to our God as a
Father. In company with our eldest daughter and her beloved
husband, we entered the ohurchyard where, in February, 1834
(fifty-four years ago), we stood by the open grave of our own dear
father-crushed, broken-hearted indeed. The future was a blank;
our prospeots dark and gloomy in the extreme. Every hope seemed
out off. We stood overwhelmed, as it were, with a dense gloom
and despondenoy. Moreover, it was but a f'ew weeks before that
we had stood by the bed-side of that dear fat.her. The old stageooaoh was waiting at the door whilst we were in the aot of saying
"Good-bye." Having reason to believe it was our final farewellas it proved to be-our anguish of soul was the greater. Our
head dropped upon our f<tther's face in convulsive agony. "Don't,
my son," said he; "you'll make me worse." These were his last
words to us.
We dwell upon this, although so long afterwards, for a two-fold
purpose. On the one hand, we desire to testify of the Lord's
merciful kindness and all-suffioienoy; on the other hand, we are
anxious to give a cautionary word to the young and inexperienoed
with respeot to their conduct. One of the features of the last
days, as foreshown in the Word, is, disobedience to parents. Now,
most certain we are that if, to say the least, ooldness or indifference towards parents, and a failing to value their loving counsel
and advice, as well as bodily presenllle, is indulged in, suoh apathy
or disregard will only prove in after-day to be the seed-sowing of
intense anguish and bitter regrets.
Reader, those are touohing lines, and most true" I grew up selfish, full of thoughts and cares
For my own good, but unconcerned for theirs;
I gave cold service, but the smile that cheers,
The softer tone that soothes declining yearsThese I withheld: they felt it, and the dart
That wounded them now rankles in my heart.
They had their failings. Ah! dear parents, how
Those few infirmities have vanished now!"
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We .repeat that, within a few weeks of the scene we have just
most briefly and imperfectly described,' we were summoned from
London. Our dear' father was no more; and now we stood by his
open grave, in deepest grief, and with the feeling of- utter loneliness .and· desolation. Oh, how great a blank was· the future!
What a void! How' destitute of the veriest ray of light, hope,
or encouragement! A dismal, dark gloom pervaded all. But oh,
blessed be His 'great and ever-adorable name, in a moment the
darkness was dispelled, the gloom removed, the Sun' of Righteous-'
ness shone into one~s very soul. "How ,2" do you ask? Oh, by
the sweet, sudden, solacing whisper, ," A Father to the fatherless."
Oh, ,the suitability of that word I-the power of that word I-the
preciousness .of that, word! It had the effect of removing a
cruahing, mountainous, most destructive weight from one's heart.
We stood seemingly in a new world. The whole tenor of one's·
thoughts 'al'ld, feelings was changed as in a moment. ' There was
instantly' an uplifting of one's whole soul, in a childlike trust and
filial repDsing upon 'the God and Father of all our mercies. For
the time being, we oould leave self and all appertaining to the
future in His blessed hands who, is' 'I wonderful in counsel, 'and
excellent in working." nark, dreary, de~olate as that future, under
the circumstances" might appear, in' a human point of view, and
as it had just previously presented itself, all-all-wf!os changed
nOWi! . All -was .left in the hand and under the direction and
control-of Him who is in very deed" too wise to err, and 'too
good to be. unkind." It was a never-to-be-forgotten season--'-sacred
-yea, supernatural-and. that in the highest .and most Scriptural
sense.
Oh, if men in general did but know what our God is, and what
our God can do and does, and that· under the most difficult, distressing, disooiuraging dfcircumstances, to what a very different
conclusion would they 'come 'as to the character- and conduct 'ofLsogood and gracious a, Being! Oh, if .they did' but know the sweetness and satisfaction of "falling down with none to help" but that
Almighty"".B.rm:! And then to' realize His greatness, His· goo'd":
ness,' His' mer.cYi in' coming' to' the help-and such help, "~b.o'--':6f
the destitute, the desolate, the all-but-despairing! Oh, what' a Go'd
does, He prove in such desperate states and conditions! ·Hbw
awfully has man fallen-into what a desperate condition' by sin
and transgression has he sunk-to indulge as he does in' subh
false ideas of th,at almighty: and all-gracious One in whom he
at the same time "lives, and moves, and has his being"!
To return, however, to the recent visit, to that sacred spot of
which we have spoken, the reader may, in some measure, judge of
our feelings as we contemp~ated in, some faint measure and degree
what had been our course during the intervening period of fiftyfour years. If the Patriarch exclaimed, "With my staff I passed
i
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over' this Jordan "-lonely, desolate, virtually an outcast as 'h!'l
was, with the dreariest and most uncertain prospect before him--might we not, in common with J acob, acknowledge the good' hand
oil God, especially accompanied as we were by our own child, arrived
too, as she is, at an age well-nigh, twice that at which we had
stood there, and she, moreover, 'the mother of grown-up sons and
d,aughters ?
.
'
" And, 1l0W I am become two bands," said J acdl:>. Ah! might
we not well say the same? But J acob was in tr0uble-yes, in
deep trouble, nevertheless; and so were we. But oh, what a setoff-what' a coanteracting influe:p.ce-might existing circum~tances
present in contrast with the past! Here, alas! it i5 we fail.
Thus and thus' do we dishonour our God for all He has' been
and all He has done. We plead guilty. How' unworthy, 'by
our forgetfulness, our ing:r.atitude, our distrust, do we prove ou,rselves to be of all the goodness; the ilove, the mercy; of which
we have been so long and so richly the partakers! i
Readers, we pause in order to ask,' 4-nd have you no similar
testimonies to bear ,to divine compassion, divine faithfulness, and
divine all-sufficiency? We are anxious 'that our humble statement,
in regard to the Lord's leadings and dealings, should be a means
of. stirring you up to reflection-that it should ,be 11 help to
remembrance-and that you might beat your testimony likewise,
in spite of all dark and . discouraging surroundings, to what
the ,Lord, as a faithful and all-sufficieut God, has been, is, ,and
has pledged Himself to be. Oh, is He not, we ask, entitled, to
such' testimony? Doth it not behove us, especially in these days
of scepticism and infidelity, thus to become witnesses for Him
and' His truth?
Reader, 'in· regard to a review of the past, we so,fail-t,o' turn it
to account in the way and the manner the A.postle did/ Said ·he,
speaking of his great and gracious Lord and Master, ," Who -kath
delivered us from so great a death;' and doth deliver:'t Then he
adds, both as an earnest and an argument, "in wholIl, we· -h:ust
that He will yet deliver us." There was past, present, and future.
In precisely the same way the poet reasoned 'wnen' he sang-':" ,
'<','

•

" His love in times past forbids me to think
He'll leave me at last in:' trouble to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer I have 'in review '
Confirms His good pleasure to bring me quite throu~h."

,Now, this is at once God-honouring language), and .bellpeaks a
most enviable tone of ·mind.
'
We have sj:>okon of a retrospective glance of fifty-four years, and
of the continnous and uninterrupted line of goodness and mercy
that had followed us throughout that time. As we stood, ,however,
upon that sacred, spot, the mind ,was carried back to a still earlier
period in our little history. Those who are familiar with the book,
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" Try and Try ..Again," 'If will remember it speaks of two youths
attending the funeral of the youn~er brother and infant sister of
one youth. As one of those former youths we now stood, wellnigh seventy-two years afterwards, retracing that scene and circumstances. Again, therefore, was one reminded of the J acob-saying,
"With my staff I passed over this Jordan, and now I am becometwo bands."
As we walked over the graves (for, the churchyard being closed
as a burying-place, the old paths have 'become obscured), we remembered the saying of a step-brother of ours Some seventy
years ago, he was upon the same spot, in company with a friend
or relative. "How thoughtlessly," said he, "are we walking over
these graves, little knowing how soon we may be laid here." The
very next week he was seized with a fatal illness, and, in the course
of a few days, was buried there.
But the thonght, dear reader, which has so possessed our own
mind, and to which we wish to call your special attention, in
proof of the Fatherly care and kindly consideration of our God, is
the way that He prepared J acob, for example, for his after-trials.
Well has it been said, "To be forewarned is to be forearmed."
Now, that is just the course our God adopts, and He does it, too~
in a most gracious and Father-like way. He did it so very
specially with Moses, upon the commencement of his so momentous mission. Hence, as difficulty after difficulty and danger upon
danger presented itself, Moses was in a position to plead with
the Lord, upon the ground of His covenant pledge, in precious.
keeping with J acob's plea-" And Thou saidst, I will surely do
.
thee good."
And, reader, thou who, it may be, hath been specially led and
fed of the Lord, week after week, month after month, year after
year, possibly np to thy three-score years and ten or four-scoreyears, hast thou not the same blessed privilege? Art thou not in
the same position, and art thou not perfectly justified in plying
the throne of grace with the self-same plea, "And Thou saidst,
I will surely do thee good"? Moreover, have not all the inter-·
vening weeks, months, and years ratified that blessed pledge?
Yea, more, may not to it be added, promise after promise, and
pledge upon pledge, not merely in sweet and blessed harmony
with the earlier assurances, but in blessed oonfirmation of the same?
And mark this, that all such fresh promises and renewed assuranoes
are in direot harmony with the declaration, "The path of the just
is as the shining light, which shineth more and more unto the perfect day." "The righteous shall hold on his way, and he that hath
clean hands shall wax stronger and stronger." Then, again, in sweet
accordance with the words 'of Jesus, "Because I said I saw thee• "Try and Try Again."
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under the fig-tree, believest thou? Thou shttlt see greater thingff.
than these." And again, we are reminded of the words spoken at
the marriage feast in Cana of Galilee-" Every man at the beginning doth Bet forth good wine; and when men have well drunk,
then that which is worse; but thou !tast kept the good wine until
now."
In conclusion, therefore, upon the ground of the gracious character
of our God, His covenant engagements, and His uniform leadings,
and dealings-and in no wise from the present aspect of things, or
aught that we see or feel-we hope-yea, we believe-that, as in
the past, that as up to this very present moment, so likewise in,
the future-yea, up to the last conscious hour-we shall testify"HE

HATH

DONE ALL

THINGS WELL!"

Hence, prospectively, not in a dependence upon self, or any
grace or strength in store, but wholly and solely upon the ground
of the covenant faithfulness and divine all-sufficiency of a covenant.
God, we will venture to sing, with the immortal TOPI.ADY" Yes, I to the end shall endure,
As sure as the earnest is given;
More happy, but not more secure,
The glorified spirits in heaven."
THE EDITOR.

Stanley Lodge, Burgoyne Road, Southsea,
April 24th, 1888.

THE LOVING-KINDNESS OF GOD.
(PSALM

xxxvi. 7, 8.)

THY loving-kindness is so great,
It meets us in our low estate;
o Lord, we love to think of Thee
While we Thy loving-kindness see.

We love to hear Thy holy Word ;:
It doth both peace and joy afford;
And, when Thy Spirit sets the seal,
Then we Thy loving-kindness feel.

When daily duties we pursue,
And quiet moments are but few,
Then for Thy day of rest we sigh;
Thy loving-kindness draweth nigh.

Thy secret whisper is so sweet;
With Christ our Lord we long to meet ;:
Our hearts respond, " Dear Lord, mak&
haste!
We would Thy loving-kindness taste.'"

'When at Thy house of prayer we
meet,
Then we approach Thy mercy-seat;
As pilgrims worshipping below,'
We would Thy loviug-kindness know.

If tastes below such comfort bring
To burdened hearts and sorrowing,'
What will it be to dwell above,
There all Thy loving-kindness prove'l
AUNT Lucy.

WHEN a man is joined to Christ by faith, Christ says to him, as
it was once said to the Levite, "Let all thy wants lie upon Me, only
abide not in the street."-J. Newton.
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mltJIsiht J1{ofta ..
IS THERE NO

~ING

IN ZION ~

"Now why dost thou cry out aloud? Is' there no King in thee?
Counsellor pm'ished? "-MICAH iv. 9.

Is thy

" Is not. the Lord in Zion'~ Is not her King in her ~" asks the
Prophet Jeremiah (chap. viii. 19). Yes,. there is a King in Zion.
Blessed be His ever-dear name, King Jesus still reigns and rules,. and
this is our ground of comfort and consolation'in: the midst of much
that is appalling and distressing in the present day. Look, for instance,
at the so-called religious world. Does not one stand in amazement at
this last strange vagary, the so-called "union of Christendom," that is,
.the uniting of the Old Catholics with the Church of England ~ I have
left out the word Protestant, for it can scarcely claim the title now, .nor
does. she seem to desire it. But what. does it mean ~ The ·Old
Catholics may have withstood the God-dishonouring assumption of the.
Pope's infa]libility, but do they not ~old still the fatal error of the
idolatrous superstition of the Mass ~ But what matters this to the
High Church party ~ They have for years being tuning up the Church
of England to this point, and there is such a narrow margin between
them that there is really nothing to hinder the unhallowed union.
Still, however, I trust that the Protestants of England have yet something to say against this Romish consummation. Yet protest seemB useless, and I am brought to. this-that the only thing in spite of all to
be done is, to preach and spread the Gospel of 'the grace of God fully
and faithfully, and fill such Magazines as this with truth that shall be
as food for the Lord's starving children. Our grand and great comfort
is, that the Lo!-,d does and will reign in Zion. To Him alone we look.
"Vain is the help of man." Lord, lead us to spread once more truths
concerning Thyself that shall' 'cheer amidst so much calculated to
depress.
To our passage, then-the inquiry of Micah-" Now why dost thou
cry out aloud ~ Is there no King in thee ~ Is thy Counsellor perished ~ "
A few words upon the prophecy itself-so full of gracious tea'Ching.
It is very precious to have some Christian brother to stand by us and
strengthen us when our hearts are fearful and sad. The Prophet Isaiah
must have felt this when God raise'd lip the Prophet Micah to support
him in his testimony of truth, and assist him in his work for the Lord.
Both were unflinching in reproving sin, especially as so flagrantly manifested by rulers, both in Church and State. And is the world growing
better ~ Some ·say we are going on to perfection. For my' par.t, at
the risk of being termed "narrow-minded," I cannot trace this grand
improvement in the state of society, nor can I see that human nature'
is any different now to what it was in the times referred to. " Oh,
how very uncharitable!" would some exclaim. So be it. I must be
content to be called singular, but may God keep me faithful to the
end. Both Isaiah and Micah were so, and hand in hand and heart
with heart they told the plain, un garnished truth. Their pr'ophecies
were of God, and what they declared was fulfilled.
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That is a remarkable testimony of David's, referring to surroundiJ;lg
evils .which were in his day. He calls upon the Lord that it is time
for His hand to destroy; but, in the midst of all, he rejoices that he
is so kept that he "holds straight" all God's commandments. Oh, it is
blessed to hold straight to the things of God-no wavering-to be kept
steadfast. May the Lord keep' us so.
W ell, in the midst of all the appalling wickedness and idolatry manifested by Israel and Judah, what· is the boon held out to the few
faithful ones that remain, even "the remnant 'according to the election:
of grace" 1 Why, just the thing that is the only comfort left now ·tathe children of God-exceeding great and precious promises concer~ing.
the Lord Jesus Christ. Of course, in the ·case referred .to, many
of these promises have been fulfilled in the Messiah-the very place'
wher\3 He should come, and His final triumph over His enertlies
declared.
Beloved, it is the same now. True, we have not to look forward·· to
His- first advent as a ground of consolation, but we have to His second, which I believe, for one, draweth on apace. Well, then, may we look
to Jesus as the only Source of deliverance from abounding evils ; and
depend upon it the time will come' when the downcast head of th~
bride shall be raised, and she shall triumph in her Saviour. The day or·
our redemption draweth rapidly nigh. Everything points to it. He
must be blind indeed who cannot see it.
And now, dear reader, mark with us the character given of our Lord
in this prophecy. Just four striking points-space forbids us to add
more. He is called "the Glory of Israel" (chap. i. 15); the Almighty
Breaker (chap. ii. 13); the spiritual Ruler in Israel (chap. Y. 2) ;ithe
Peace of His people (chap. v. 5).
"The Glory of Israel "-" He shall come unto Adullam the Glory of
Israel." Our blessed Lord is said to be "the King of glory "-" Thou
art the King of glory, 0 Christ."
We have been told of an old divine in the Church of England that,
when he read out this sentence in the service, his countenance beanied·
with joy and holy rapture. I think I know what it· is to catch Ithe
spirit of that dear man of God, and almoilt shout, with holy exultation,
"Thou art the King of glory, 0 Christ." My" King of glory," ·too.
. Do you, dear reader, say" Amen" to this, adding, " And· mine, too" l'
If so, blessed be God.
Then, concerning this hallowed characteristic under contemplation,'
there is in this prophecy the Lord J ehovah's promise to His 'people, in
spite of all their rebellion and folly. "The transgressions of ISFael,"·
He declares to them, "were found in thee." " Yet· will I bring an
Heir unto thee. He shall come uato Adullam the Glm'y of Israel" (chap.
i. 13, 15). Oh, how gracious! It brings tears to my. eyes to- trace
the' Lord's marvellous goodness and mercy, and I feel-and you feel
doubtless, dear reader-that it. is in spite of all that we are-in spite. of
all our folly and rebellion-He does yet bless, own, and honour fOF His
name's sake. All through life, beloved, this has been our case. There
was nothing in us, and never will be, that should cause the Lord to
set His love upon- us. Our unworthiness has been manifest indeed,
but His goodness has prevailed, and been over and above it. We are
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debtors to sovereign grace and mercy, and therefore must sing of it
till the end; and when that end comes, our shout of joy must be to the
same tune.
Then He is described as the Almighty Breaker, who has come up before
His people, and passed through the gates before them, even at their
head (Micah ii. 13). And verily He is. He is the Almighty Breakej'
who broke from the bosom of the Father in the glory which He had
with Him, exclaiming, "Here am I; send Me." "Yes, send Me int()
a world of sin and sorrow, to become the sinner's Surety, to vanquish
sin, Satan, and death, and bring in an everlasting righteousness and
salvation for Mine eJect,"
The Almighty Breaker who broke down every bar of separation between
the throne of grace and the penitent sinner, and every bar that hindered
such from entering into heaven's glory.
The Almighty B9'eaker whe has passed through the gates at the head
of His people-the mighty Conqueror who hath taken His rightful place
at the right hand of the Father, and now bestows upon His own the
ascension gifts He has secured for them by His doing and dying.
And to come closer home, the Almighty Breake1' who has broken your
heart and mine, dear reader, and poured in His grace-blessings in rich
abundance. "Oh, to grace how great a debtor! "
And yet once more. He is the Almighty Breakm' who will presently, at
the appointed time, break from His chambers in the skies, and come
again to receive His ransomed unto Himself. Oh, Thou that dwellest
between the cherubims, we long to see Thee shine forth!
And, in view of our blessed Lord in the character of the Almighty
Breaker, only think of the flimsy structure of free-will, which, forsooth,
like the tower of Babel, is to "reach unto heaven." God brought the
foolish builders of this presumptuous edifice to confusion. Equally so
will the Almighty Breaker level the tower of man's free-will, and scatter
the builders far and wide. Yes," the Lord God Omnipotent reigneth,"
and He will prove Himself to be a jealous God, refusing all partnership
with impotent man.
Then He is also called the spiritual Ruler in Israel. Yes, He has set
up His throne in her midst by divine power and prerogative. "To
whom can we go but unto Thee ~" said Peter. "Thou hast the words
of eternal life." And would that I could make people understand that
His kingdom is a spiritual kingdom, and His reign a spiritual reign.
There is "a King in Zion" who rules and reigns, even the Rtuler in
Israel-" King of kings and Lord of lords." Why, then, cry so lamentably, as if there were no help and no hope ~ True, earthly counsellors
were driven into captivity as a judgment, but the wonderful Counsellor
remains, and will do in all ages of the Church's history.
Those are wondrous and blessed words-Cl The Lord thy God in the
midst of thee is mighty; He will save; He will rejoice over thee with.
joy; He will rest in His love: He will joy over thee with ~inging"
(Zeph. iii. 17).
" Beloved city, chosen ground,
Walled with salvation all around,
Let all thy gates with praises ringJehovah·Jesus is thy King."
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There is just another aspect we may take of Christ in the character
of the Ruler in Ismel, namely, the connection there is with judgment
--a Ruler-a throne-the judgment. And I have long thought that
He will, in eternal matters, judge a man according to his standing and
profession, like the young man who professed to have kept all the requirements of the law. Very well. If you think so, " Go and sell all
that thou hast, and give to the poor; and he went away sorrowful,"
for verily he was at once condemned in his profession.
To take another, whose way to heaven is by baptism, confirmation,
and taking the so-called Holy Communion. Very well. You shall be
"weighed in the balancp-s of the sanctuary," and, alas!' methinks how
many would be "found wanting" !
Or meet free-will on its own ground. You say, if God does His
part, you will do yours. Will your part bear the scrutinizing eye of
the Omnipresent and Omnipotent One 7 Will He accept your unsanctified alliance 7 Oh, how much rather would I take the poor undone
sinner, who feels he is nothing, and can do nothing towards his salvation,
but rests entirely upon sovereign grace and mercy, and the finished
work of Christ! Methinks over such is written on the banner of love,
"There is therefore now no condemnation to them which are in Christ
Jesus."
" 'Reign, mighty Lord,' Thy people cry,
'And let Thy kingdom come.'''
And then the recognition that there is a King in Zion brings us to
another point, namely, a right estimate of the will of God concerning
prayer. "Men ought always to pray, and not to faint." But is there
not such a thing creeping sometimes over the Christian's heart-" Is
there any use in prayer 7 I pray-I plead-I wrestle-but no answer
comes. Surely it is of no use praying " 7 Oh, stay such rebellious and
perverse uprisings! There is use in prayer, and it is true concerning
our God" Thou callest burdened souls to Thee,
And such, 0 Lord, am I."
Our Lord said Himself, " When ye pmy, say, Our Father."
Then He
took it as a matter of course that the very breath of the child of grace
is prayer. And then God's servant who prayed for rain, because it did
not come after his repeated pleadings, did he give it up in despair 7
No. Mark the words, "He prayed again." That is it. The answer
may-and most probably will-be long delayed, but it will come in the
Lord's time.
Dear Dr. HAWKER, who is always so truthful and experimental, says
in one of his blessed "Portions," "God's time is always the best time;
and when His time is at hand, which is always the best time, He puts
a cry into thine heart, and then the time of thy cry and the manifestation of His glory shall come together." Not always so, dear Doctor.
The cry in the heart and the manifestation of God's glory are sometimes
painfully long apart, and there is that very trying time, the tarrying
time, yet to endure. Still, God must be true to His promise; and He
remains a God hearing and a God answering prayer.
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And perhaps the matter lies here. The gap with us may be long,
but with Him but as a moment. If, however, we got in our time the
thing given immediately upon the cry, where would be the exercise
Of faith ~ And I find, in the divine discipline, it is the Lord's good
pleasure, doubtless for a wise end, to put faith to the utmost stretch"That the trial of your faith, being n:.uch 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 Christ."
Then our blessed Lord is called the Peace of His people. One of the
choicest words of Scripture is that word "peace," and one of the choicest
blessings the child of God receives is the blessing of peace-nowhere
to be found but in Christ-and it is a blessing which specially supports
under trial.
"Peace I leave with you; My peace I give unto you;
not as the world giveth give I unto you," for the world giveth only
that which is unsatisfactory and uncertain, "but My peace is of that
character that' let not your heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid.' "
And Christ is called "The Lord of Peace Himself." Himself the Per.
sonification of peace.
In this character we trace, at all events, three things-1'econciliat'ton,
union, and comfort.
Reconciliation. Yes, the poor sinner, by the finished work of Christ,
is delivered from the requirements of the law. Divine justice is satisfied, and he is saved and (. brought nigh by the blood of Christ."
There is peace with all four-Father, Son, Holy Ghost, and sinner.
All this is according to pl~n and purpose, hence "the covenant of
grace" is called "the covenant of peace."
"But the mountains shall
depart, and the hills be removed, but My kindness shall not depart
from thee, neither shall' the covenant of My peace be removed, saith
the Lord that hath mercy on thee."
No haphazard or half-and-half
work here.
Are we resting in God's "covenant of peace," or trying to import
into it a little of the "covenant of works," which has already proved
so fruitless ~ Then in Christ, as our Peace, we grasp at the precious
fact thereby of covenant union with Him. Hence the gracious and
important words, "For He is our Peace, having abolished in His
flesh the enmity, even the law of commandments contained in ordinances, for to make [do mark the words] in Himself of twain one new
man, so making peace."
Oh, dear reader, there is a volume of truth in those five words-" of
twain one new man." We dare not pause upon them now.
But while we talk of "peace," how little ,we seem to enjoy of the
personal realization of it to our comfort! What with "the world, the
flesh, and the devil," it seems conflict and commotion throughout,
rather than comfort and consolation. Yet, with it all, we do-do we
not ~-have some radiant moments of peace, when Jesus breaks in
upon us, and, in His own loving voice of command over the troubled
waves of care, says, "Peace, be still!" and, if not a great calm, or a
long calm, yet a lull follows. Such peace is a rare blessing, but very
precious when realized. Lord, let the moments of such peace be more
frequent and lasting. We remind Thee of Thy promise-" I will
speak peace unto My people." Oh, speak it home to our poor flutter-
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ing hearts, that we may dwell safely in the wilderness, sleep in the
woods, amI none make us afraid!
Thu,S have we glanced;at four characteristics of our blessed Lord,
a13 brought before us in this important prophecy. He is'" the Glory
of Israel," the Almighty Breaker, the Ruler in Israel, the. Peace of
~is people. Many more might be added; but what. I think we learn
from such views of Oh.r,ist, ,is that lesson we are so slow to learnChrist all.
Oh, dear reader, repeat it-pray over it';-,till you have not merely
got it by heart, for that; is soon done, but got it in the heart, and
that, too, in such away linked that you put, nothing of the creature
between. Christ 'all-Christ all your salvation-to the burning up of the
wood" hay, and stubbl!3 of anything of the creature" and that you· stop
not' in any way short of the vital principles ofl truth. He is the
Truth-the Salvation. As 1 write this, 1 .feel its importance, and would
faiI} ,ponder over the point.
,The ~post1e Paul, ,filled with the Spirit of God, rejoiced in his work
of preaching Jesus, whom he had once so despised. , After he had: spent
s,om~ .time in ·AI\tioch," he ;departed, and went over all the country of
Galatia and Phrygia, strengthening all the disciples." . Precious privilege!
Oh, .my soul desires such instruction from the Scriptures of truth as
shall enable· me to do likewise. It is the joy of my life to. help on
the Lord's own.
Well, among the disciples alluded to were two that are mentioned,
namely, Aquila andPriscilla, who were evidently deeply taught of God,
for among the converts was "a certain Jew, named Apollos, born at
Alexandria, an eloquent man, mighty in the Scriptures, instructed in
the way of the Lord; and being fervent in the Spirit, he spake and
taught diligently the things of the Lord." Enviable man! Precious
and glorious work! But he lacked knowledge yet, for he knew only
the baptism of John-that is, the baptism of repentance. Well, this
dear man of God "began to speak boldly in the synagogue: whom,
when Aquila and Priscilla had heard, they took him unto them, and
expounded unto him the way of God more perfectly." So to do is my
earnest desire, for there are many of the dear children of God right
enough for heaven and glory, but who are anxious to have clearer
views of divine truth.
They meet with so many difficulties even in
the Word itself, that they are sometimes perplexed and puzzled. It is
the joy of my life to help such--to expound to God's dear people "the
way of God more perfectly." Not that 1 would assume any position
of teacher, but only the Lord has '.;made me undoubtedly the channel
(1 trust His own channel) of conveying truth to His dear people, and
I covet such an office more and more, if it brings glory to His dear
name.
Apropos to this desire, a letter is placed in my hands which runs
thus ;" Will you kindly explain these verses to me-Proverbs i. 24-31,
and Matthew 4xiii. 37-and this; 'My spirit shall not always strive
with man' ~ Would not this imply that man has hjs part to do as
well as Ohrist ~ And yet I feel that I cannot come or rest in Him
without His help.. Forgive my troubling you, as I am sure it gives
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you ple~sure to direct others the 1'ight way to the same happiness as
you enjoy."
.
The passage in the Proverbs is-It Because I have called; and ye
refused; I have stretched out My hand, and no man regarded; but ye
have set at nought all My counsel, and would none of My reproof,"
&c. If we look at the context, we find that Wisdom is crying" in the
{)hief place of concourse "-the openings of the gates of the city-to
"the simple ones who love simplicity," which illustrates the "pubHcness" of the Gospel ministry, both by Christ and His apostles. In
fact, it is the outward call of the Gospel, which is rejected and disdained by "the fools who hate knowledge." It is totally different
when, by God's grace, the inward call reaches the heart. Then will
there be reception instead of rejection. Oh, what a mercy that we
have personally realized this, and to us Christ is that Wisdom which
61 makes wise unto salvation"!
The passage in Matthew is the familiar one-It 0 Jerusalem, J erusalem, . . . . how often would I have gathered thy children together,
even as a hen gathereth her chickens under her wings, and ye would
not! Behold, your house is left unto you desolate," which has nothing
at all to do with the everlasting salvation of God's people, but the
temporal destruction of Jerusalem. Mark, it is not said, "How often
would I have ga.thered you, and you would not"; nor, "How often
would I have gathered thy children, and theY would not"; but,
"How often would I have gathered thy child1'en, and ye "-" ye rulers
- ' ye serpents' (ver. 33)-' generation of vipers,' which 'killed the
prophets' (ver. 31)-ye openly violated My laws, and did everything
to further the, pouring out of My judgments upon your doomed city."
So that this is no help to free-will-no proof of man resisting the
operation of the Spirit of God-but it means the hindrance the rulers
of the people put in the way of the gathering of the common people
together to attend to the external ministry of Christ. He would have
secured them, as chickens under the wings of a hen, from impending
judgments; but the members of the Jewish Sanhedrim, and the civil
and ecclesiastical rulers of the people, would not let them. " How
often would I have gathered thy children, and ye would not!"
The other passage (Gen. vi. 3), "My spirit shall not always strive
with man," meaning, the spirit which God had put into man should not
be so prolonged as it had been, for, as the next verse says, "there were
giants in the earth in those days ,. ; but, "I will limit the period of
man's life "-" yet his days shall be an hundred and twenty years."
Yet this is a passage made to boltter up the dogma of free-will-just
a proof of that which abounds-the absurdity of snatching Scripture
from its connection, and putting into it a construction which is never
intended by the Divine Writer.
Depend upon it, dear reader, the devil dances many a wild vagary
on the sacred pages of the Bible, and thereby entraps unwary souls.
Pardon this diversion from our subject-if diversion it may be called.
It all brings out Zion's King more and more, and bids us recognize
the, gracious fact.
We have referred to the inconsistency of detaching Scripture portions
from their context. This is also commonly done with one in the very
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prophecy before us. We read, "Arise ye, and depart; for this is not
your rest" (Micah ii. 10), applied so often to the call of God of His
people from this struggling world to the home of rest, while, in reality,
it was the call of God as a sentence of exile to the guilty Jews to
come out of their rest in Canaan, because they had polluted it by their
abominations, and enter into captivity, as a judgment upon them. Still,
in spite of this very contrary meaning, we yet have many other similar
mandates on the part of our God which do say to us, "Come up
higher, and enter into your eternal rest." It requires, therefore, to be
very careful how we handle the Scriptures, which we know in this day
are twisted and turned, and made to mean anything according to
creature caprice.
Well, there are many other things in this prophecy of Micah which
I should like to have drawn attention to, but space forbids. Do trace
such truths out, dear reader, for yourself. My impression is, we do not
half enough grasp at the teaching of the minor prophets, but are so
apt to think they deal with the history of the times in which they
lived, when underlying or interwoven with their sayings are animated
predictions of blessed times to come on the Ohurch of God, and precious
things concerning Zion's King. This is especially the case with the
writings of the Prophet Micah. What we want ever, in reading the
Word, is, the opening out and the pouring in of the Holy Spirit, who
alone can: make "wise unto salvation."
Ah ! beloved, I wonder what you and I should do sometimes but for
this truth that there is a King in Zion 1 There is a Oounsellor who
will never fail us-a King who is watching over us, ordering all for
the oest, and making even conflicting circumstances work for our eternal
good. The recognition of this blessed fact silences rebellion, makes us
submissive to His reigning power, and bends our will before His.
By way of example, for one, I often complain of the deprivation of
the means of grace, and I sigh for a Gospel ministry; but I have been
led to feel that there is a blessing wrapped up in that very deprivation,
for it has driven me home to Ohrist, the Teacher of teachers, so that
I gain and get from Him direct, without any human medium. And I
am brought to think that this possibly is why such a signal blessing
has been put upon my writings, scattered to aU parts of the world.
It is because they are God's own words. They come direct from the
heavenly throne, and therefore carry with them the heavenly blessing.*'
Then, dear fellow-Ohristian, amidst the conflict of the way, "Now
why dost thou cry out aloud 1 Is there no King in thee 1 Is thy
Oounsellor perished 1" The Lord is in Zion. He does reign and rule.
"Hold straight," then, as we have said, to His Word. He is "the
Glory of Israel," the Almighty Breaker, the Ruler in Israel, the Peace
of His people. It shall be with us Christ all-Ohrist all our salvation.
"He shall be for a glorious throne to His Father's house" (Isa. xxii.
23). The key of His Father's house God hath laid upon His shoulder.
.. I am drawn to make these remarks, for our dear Editor's reference to my
writings in the last GOSPEL MAGAZINE has deeply tOllcl!ed me. May God grant that
among His "twos " we may be spared unitedly to spread His name and fame
more and more.
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He shall open, and none shall shut: He shall shut, and none shall
open. He is the Glory' of His Ohurch, and her victory is ensured in
His triumph.
, Are not these gracious truths, dear reader, which will do to live by
and die by 7 I want to be delivered more than ever from the creature
.
and creature doings, to the work and triumph of Ohrist.
I know some people make.a great deal of what they call "paying
their \rows to the Lord," promising Ithis and promising the other; but
I' find that" vows made in storms' are forgotten in calms." Indeed,
we cannot' depend upon anything that emanates from the creature. " I
would rather have God's' Amen' and His 'yea' and 'verily,''' said a tried
soul of old," than the promises and oaths of all the men upon earth."
Let us then, beloved, in the midst of all conflicting and depressing
circumstances, recognize this fact with we trust a stronger faith-that
there is a King in Zion-that King Jesus does sway His sceptre over
her-that before Him angels and archangels veil their faces-and His
eye is upon His people, wherever they may be on earth. He knows
all and sees all.
" Zion, adore thy King,
Whose sovereign grace alone

I
.

New converts from the world can bring,
And claim them as His own."

But, precious as hymns are sometimes, I would rather close with
words from God's Word-"For the kingdom is the Lord's, and He is
the Governor among the nations. All they that be fat upon earth
shall eat and worship: all they that go down to the dust shall bow
A seed shall
before Him: and none can keep alive his own soul.
serve Him; it shall be accounted to the Lord for a generation. They
shall come, and shall declare His righteousness unto a people that shall
be born, that He hath done this" (Psa. xxii. 28-31).

THE LORD, THEN, IS KING IN ZION.
J EREMIAII viii. 19.

Burton-on-Trent.

G. O.

[In .the preceding page, our dear brother speaks of the deprivation
Of 'the Gospel~inistry) and of his receiving gifts and, instruction and
teaching, direc't from the Lord Himself. Personally, we never remember
to have been more deeply impressed with the self-same fact than of
late, when, deprived as we have been of proclaiming or hearing the
W did, in' our retirement we ,have been culling from early numbers of
this Magazine a second series of our book "SYMPATHY," which has
been long out of print, and repeatedly asked for. What has particularly
struck us is, the freshness and the savour which have attended the work
in which we have thus been engaged. We well know that what we
were led to write, some thirty years ago, came not from any human
source, but was recorded as, from time to time, the Lord the Spirit
opened up the truth to the heart and mind; so now-so long afterwards-He has been pleased to apply the same with renewed sweetness
and precious adaptation.-En.]
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AN EVERY.DAY RELIGION.
«

Return to thine own house, and show 'how great things God hath done
~tnto thee."..'......:.LuKE viii. 39.
,
(Concludcd from pagc 280)

is something very precious in those words, "Return to thine
own house." The religion of God is a household religion, while that of
the devil, who has transformed himself into an angel of light, is one
which only lives out of doors, and flourishes at the corners of the streets.
God's religion is that which influences the whole life of him who possesses
it, nourished" in the closet" alone with its divine Author and Sustainer.
It cannot be hid in the home, amongst one's kindred, in the' d;:tily
occupation, or amid the busy throng. "The grace of God," saith :the
Apostle, "that bringeth salvation, hath· appeared unto all men, teaching
us that, denying ungodliness and worldly lusts, we should live soberly,
righteously, and godly in this present world, looking for that blessed
hope and the gloriQus appearing of the great God and our Saviour Jesus
Christ" (Titus ii. 11-13). It will make and keep a man honest in his
business; it will cause fathers to seek to bring up their children "in the
nurture and admonition of the Lord; it will lead husbands to love
their wives as their own flesh; it will make a master rule, and a
servant serve, in the fear of the Lord, with a single eye to His glory.
It will cause the rich in this world to condescend to men of low estate,
and regard especially the Lord's poor members tenderly and pitifully for
His sake, and as "heirs together with them of the grace of life." If grace
produces not these results in the family of God, it is because the flesh is
in the ascendency for the time being; and "if ye live after the flesh ye
shall die [experimentally], but if ye, through the Spirit, do mortify the deeds
of the body, ye shall live."
The Lord's peop1e have to learn by sad and painful experience that,
while they are in ,thebotlY, they have to do with the flesh, and it so
" lusts against the S.pirit" that, left to themselves, they are sure to follow
its leadings. .But,,blessed be God, He has provided for ·them, and· placed
within them, One who is able to subdue their corl1Uptions, and. through
the Spi1'it they are enabled to mortify the deeds of the body. Oh" how
the knowledge of these things should ever keep us at the throne of
grace, seeking strength to. ·overcome from Him who alone can bestow it,
and who ,has so graciously said, "Call upon Me in the day of trouble;
I will deliver thee."
And now, dear reader., has the Lord done anything for thee ~ Hast
thou been selected from, the surrounding masses, and singled out 'as" a
certain man" ~ Has the Lord Jesus cast the devil out of· thy heart,
and then brought thee to His feet, clothed and in thy right mind ~
Has He made Himself so precious to thee, by revealing His eternal love,
the riches of His grace, and the multitude of His mercies, that thou art
constrained to sigh2 A :3
THERE
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" Here I'd sit for ever viewing
Mercy's streams in streams of blood;
Precious drops my soul bedewing,
Plead and claim my peace with God" 1

Oh, the preciousness of being thus drawn aside from the multitude!
Oh, the untold sweetness of a few moments' hallowed fellowship with
Him! Oh, the inexpressible delight experienced at His feet! Well
may the one thus favoured pray ever to be with Jesus! But it cannot
be down here. He must go forth to the conflict again, and do battle
with the world, the devil, and the flesh j the cheerless desert must still
be trodden j the race set before him must be run with patience; the
world must see whose he is, and whom he serves j and the command
comes forth again, "Return to thine own house, and show what the
Lord has done for thee."
Well, beloved, what about "thine own house" 1 If a father and
master, do the children and servants know that thou fearest God 1 Is
it thine to show, by the daily bowing of the knee at the throne of
grace, with those whom God has graciously given thee, that t.hy determination is one with that of J oshua-" As for me and my house, we
will serve the Lord" 1
How clearly would the servants of Abraham see that he feared God
when, after their strife with Lot's herdmen, he said to him, "Let there
be no strife between thee and me, between thy herdmen and my herdmen, for we be brethren," &c. (Gen. xiii. 8, &c.). How manifest would
this same fear be to Job's children when, after their feasting days, he
"sent and sanctified them, and rose up early in the morning, and offered
burnt offerings according to the number of them all, for Job said, It
may be that my sons have sinned, and cursed God in their hearts.
Thus did Job continually" (Job. i. 5).
Oh, for a speaking religion! The Lord alone can bestow or maintain
it. May He keep His dear people living very near to fIim-yea,
abiding in Christ-and thus bringing forth much fruit in these dark
days, when there is so much form of godliness without the power!
May He cause them to remember that, whatever be their relationship ill
life, many eyes are upon them, and their influence, either for good or
evil, must be felt by those around j and though a life consistent with
the revealed will of our covenant God adds not one iota to a man's
salvation -that is wholly through the doing and dying of the Lord
Jesus-there is such a thing as "adorning the doctrine of God our
Saviour in all things."
It seems almost presumption in a poor, frail, falling sinner to utter ~
single word in the way of exhortation to others, and yet the command
is, "Exhorting one another, and so much the more as ye see the day
approaching." This is a sad day for vital godliness. Every excuse is
made for allowing all kinds of worldliness in the home, that it is difficult
to tell" who is on the Lord's side." What a mercy that He knoweth
His own! The lurking pack of cards, "just occasionally used " j the
friendly dance only "now and then allowed" on behalf of the "young
folk" j the unholy alliances and friendships formed, in order to the
furtherance of business, or indeed, in some cases, just for the gratification of the flesh j while, on the other hand, the irregularity connected
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with "family worship," the worthless excuses urged for non-attendance
at the week-night services, and the forgetting to bow the head to ask
the blessing of the Bountiful Giver of every good, before partaking of
a meal-all this, and much more that is painful in the Church of God,
marks a state of declension sad to behold. "And who is sufficient for
these things 1"
It is sometimes the painful duty of the Lord's servants to "cry
:aloud; spare not. Lift up thy voice like a trumpet, and show My people
their transgressions, and the house of J acob their sins."
Oh, beloved, let us "search and try our ways, and turn again to the
Lord." "It is God which worketh in us both to will and to do of His
good pleasure." Lukewarm children of God may brand these remarks
oas legal, but we do contend that the gracious counsels of our Father,
in the Gospels and Epistles, are for the guidance of His children, and
llOt for their rejection; and though, through the infirmity of the flesh,
:and the possession of a totally corrupt nature, not one single command
oQf the Word can be kept, for without our gracious covenant Head
we can do nothing but sin, yet it is gloriously true concerning every
oQn6 in union with Him, "I can do all things through Christ, which
strengtheneth me."
Happy is it when a poor helpless sinner is so
-enabled to "walk after the Spirit" that, "by the words of His lips"
brought home to the heart by the power of the Holy Ghost, they are
"kept from the paths of the destroyer."
"Return to thine own house, and show how great things God hath
done unto thee." Who has not to weep before the Lord, and confess,
with deep contrition of spirit, "I have done the things I ought not to
nave done, and left undone the things I ought to have done " ~ * Who of
the Lord's poor people will not acknowledge, "I am ashamed, and blush
to lift up my face to Thee, my God; for our iniquities are increased
oQver our head, and our trespass is grown up unto the heavens" ~
'Who will not fall lowly before Him, with the prayer, "Make me to
go in the path of Thy commandments! Oh, that my ways were directed
to keep Thy statutes! Then shall I not be ashamed, when I have
respect unto all Thy commandments" 1
The Apostle Peter tells God's elect people not to be ignorant of
this one thing-that "the day of the Lord will so 'come as a thief in
the night"; and then adds, "Seeing, then, that these things shall be
dissolved, what manner of persons ought ye to be in all holy conversa.tion and godliness 1"
Oh, ye eternally loved and chosen ones-oh, ye redeemed and bloodwashed ones-oh, ye regenerated and renewed ones-be it ours to return
<each to his "own house," and tell out with these poor, stammering
tongues, and testify in our lives, through the power of the indwelling
Spirit, what great things the Lord has done for us. "Great things t"
See! "Great is Thy mercy toward me, and Thou hast delivered my
-soul from the lowest hell" (Psa. lxxxvi. 13). " Thou hast delivered my
soul from death, mine eyes from tears, and my feet from falling"
(Psa. cxvi. 8). Such is the testimony of the living in Jerusalem; and
again they find expression in the language of the Prophet, "Behold,
.. Ah! who indeed ?-ED.
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God is my salvation; I will trust, and not be afraid: for the Lord
J ehovah is my strength and my song; He also is become my salvation."
We are great sinners, but He is "mighty to save." Our failures,
falls, and follies are great, but His mercies are great also. Our necessities are greater than can be expressed, but His supplies exceed them
all. Oh, for an angel's tongue! Oh, for a seraph's fire!' Oh, for
power to proclaim both far and near, 'at home and. abroad, the great,
the precious, the glorious fact, "Christ Jesus came into the world to
save sinners, of whom I am chief." "In this was manifested the love
of God toward us, because that God sent His only-begotten Son intG
the world, that we might live through Him" (1 John iv. 9). Oh, for
grace to proclaim, by every act of our lives, that we are not our own,
but have been bought with a price-even the precious blood of Him
"who loved me, and gave Himself for me ! "
The Lord, in mercy, make His poor, weak children more watchful
and prayerful, and so cause them to honour Him that "their light
may shine before men, that they, seeing their good works, may glorify
their Father which is in heaven," for His own name's sake. Amen.

K.B.
THE SIGH AND THE SONG.
"Out of the depths have I cried unto Thee, O,Lord."-PsALM cxxx. 1.
"I was brought low, and He helped me."-PsALM cxvi. 6.
WHILE we possess the Scriptures of truth, it seems strangewl).y
Christian people are so often cast down; but it is the lot of all who
are of the faith of God's elect, and of the knowledge of the truth that
is according to godliness, to realize and prove Scripture truths under
trials and afflictions.
, How various, yet how timely, does the Lord see fit to cause ~is
people to be exercised! It is necessary for the trial of their faith,
that grace may shine the brighter, that they may sympathize with
Qthers who are brought into trials, both internally and, externalfY.
How many of the Lord's children have .. proved the following-" It .is
better to go to the house of mOUl'ning than to go to the house of feasting, and the living will lay it to heart." Our sins and sinful, nature
are great hindrances to our spiritual enjoyrpent. "And if, they be
bound in fetters, and be holden in cords of .afflic~ion; then, He showeth
them their work, and their transgressions that they have exceeded.. He
ope:ITe~h I their ear to discipline."
.J;>Q ,Y;OUI dear reader, know what it is to be in a low place-nG
sensi:ble llujoyment of divine things-and ready to exclaim, with ,the
Prophet, '\,Wo,e .is me, for I am undone; because I am a man of
l;lnclean lips. 0 (or. a, live coal from off the altar to touch J.IJ.Y. )ips
[as in the ,Prophet's case], that I may feel that my iniquity is ~a~en
,away, and my sin,. is purged" ~. It was ,the language of Jeremiah,.." I
lIal)ed. upon Thy name, 0 Lord, out of the low dungeon; . Thoul,ha~t
heard my voice: hide not Thine ear at my breathing, at my. cry. 1i40u
drewest near in the day that I called upon Thee. Thou saidst. Fear not."
Oh, what a deliverance is God's deliverance! But, as in Job's case,
until God has accomplished His purpose in these trials, there can be
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no, real deliverance out of our affliction. J ob's three' frieJ;lds professel!
to comfort him, but they only added to the wound, and attributed his
present 'affliction to something he had done, losing sight ,\If, the first
cause, namely, that "the Lord chasteneth all that He loves, anI!
sco~lfgeth
every son whom He receiveth." And in the end Job
blessed the rod, and Him. that appointed it, in saying, "The ~ord
gave, and, the Lord hath tl1ken away; blessed be, the name of thfl
Lord '.'; and· so' the ,devil ",as defeated, faith manifested, and' Gol!
glorified.
.
"
The cha:stisements the, Lord lays. upon His people are in love, and
not, vindictive. Ohrist eIl;du:r;ed all the retributive wrath due to the,
Ohurch. All our afflictions are comp:;tratively light, and endure but a
moment. The depths of the, w,rath, of God, the depths of all the
demands of divine justice, the depths of all the iniquity cif all His
people, sunk Him low and laid Him in the deep.
_
I desire to realize and to look more at the suffering~ of -Ohrist., I
think it is profitable to the :soul to be so exercised-to reflllct -m,Qre
upon the depths into which He was brought, when He said, "All ';I;hy
waves, and Thy billows are gone over Me." , We none of us can,go
so far as that. Our path may be very heavy and rough, but, wit~
regard to the Lord's people, there is not a wave nor a billow of vindictive justice or judicial punishment can pass on the:p1., They were
passed upon Ohrisc. J onah felt he was in the depths. The waves and
biHows went over him. "Behold," he .saiq, "the earth with her i pars
was about me for ever." But none save Ohrist could de,clare that all
J ehovah's waves and billows 'had gone over Hini. Yet there I are
great and overwhelming sufferings that over,take many of the ~o~d~s
dear people. Look at Job and others already mentioned. You ",ill
perceive they were all led into fellowship with the Lord's suffe;ri~gs.
One of the depths which Ohristians are not unacquainted with is, tb,e
depth of soul-anguish under divine awakenings, and perhaps this, ~s
the most distressing.
. ' .
How many who probably have never opened their lips to a fello~
mortal as to what is going on within, but who are awakened to deep
and anxious concern about salvation-about !lternity-perhaps. has i no
right views of the plan of salvation, or, if he has, they are, ve,ry
shadowy. He feels he is under the,~entenc~ of the l,aw, in ideepdi~
tress, apprehensive of eternity, yet nothing. to lay hold of., yve may
talk to such an. one and try to comfort him, b,ut we cannot re/tch hilI)..
He is in the depths of overwhelming sorrow: Yet the Lorq, iq. Hfs
own, time, appears to such an one-comes where he is. Before t4ishe
has .be,en made to feel his utter helplessness, and criel) ~>ut,'.'No man
cares for my sou1." I have been there, and many a child <;>f Goq ~,as
been, put· there; but, after he has' been d,elivered, he is able, to !say.
"He hath brought me, up out ,of this horrible pit and this, ,miry
cl;l.y."! ,Paul said concerning himself, that he was in the depths" a
night ,and a day."
.
H any should read this, who a~e under divine &wakeJ;ling, apprehensive of what is to become of them-perhaps they may be thinking that
they.have been deceived :;tll their life, and in a state of carelessness
about their soul, and yet anxious to know what cry they can ,offer up-
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turn to the description of the poor publican. He, I suppose, was in your
position. He dared not so much as lift his eyes to heaven, and he smote
upon his breast, and cried, "God, be merciful unto me, a sinner!" This
prayer was from his heart; and I venture to say, however deep your
distress, however dark your state, however burdensome your guilt, if
you can utter that cry from your heart, I dare to say that you are in
the right road-you are as safe as if you were in heaven. God never
disregarded a cry for mercy that went up from a poor, brok~-hearted
sinner. Aye, even before the cry has been answered, I have felt a little
.access to the throne, through Him who is our Advocate and prevailing
and prevalent Intercessor there. I long to realize more of His power;
and like Jacob, who was in the depths when he said, "I will not let
Thee go, except Thou bless me." We may say and do many unwise
things, as Job did in his troubles; and who has not 1 Jacob and others,
we read, did; yet, among the living family of God, there is still a pant.
ing, a thirst after God, though our strength may be failing. One of the
features of the family, as expressed by the Master in His memorable
sermon on the mount, is, "Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst
after righteousness, for they shall be filled." We can only recognise
our likeness by the resemblance we bear to the features set forth in
that remarkable discourse, where our Elder Brother has so clearly delineated the features of the children of God. And all these features
are possessed by virtue of the implantation of that incorruptible seed
of divine life which flows to us from vital union to the Head of this
family, the Lord Jesus Christ.
When we are delivered from these low places that the Lord's people
are often in, and they are favoured to lose sight of their relationship
to the first Adam, they can say as the Apostle did when he exclaimed,
"I live; nevertheless not I, but Christ liveth in me; and the life
I now live in the flesh is by the faith of the Son of God, who loved
me, and gave Himself for me."
Although I would yield to none in the experience of my personal
enjoyment of the doctrines of sovereign and distinguishing grace-an
experience based upon purely Scriptural grounds, and strictly upon
divine authority, which places my security upon the unalterable decrees
of a covenant God, without any contingency whatever-yet the old nature
is a continuous burden. Oh, what work it is to have the heart searched,
and thus have the corruptions of our nature before us-the power of
evil which I feel-and yet I hate it, and am against it altogether; and
yet there it is, plaguing me. How angry I am with myself to find I
am doubting, mistrusting, reasoning, and planning, instead of believing
and wholly trusting in the Lord, who has given me the greatest reason
to trust Him, having shown me over and over again His love and
forbearance. I love His Word; I love His people; yet, notwithstanding
all t.his, I feel still the enticings of evil. The Lord has indeed done me
good by afflicting me. How hard and independent would my spirit have
been, had He not brought me down, humbled me, darkened my way,
disappointed my schemes, and given me faith, and then in a moment,
through the Lord's mercy, when I am at my very worst, I am made
suddenly to feel it is all right again, and I can see all I want, and have
it, too" and all at once so blessed that I feel astonished, and hardly
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know what to make of it, except that it humbles me as a sinner, and
exalts a precious Saviour more and more.
It is the spirit of some to ridicule feelings, but it is impossible to
divest ourselves of them. We are naturally elated, or cast down,
according to our circumstances; and if we are able to rise above them,
it is by the breath of the Holy Spirit, which enables us by grace and
faith to do so. The outer man must decay, because it is of the first
Adam; but it is quite as true that the inner man is renewed day by
day, because of its union to the Last Adam. Happy are they whose
only hope is in Him who is "the Resurrection and the Life," and who
has said, "Because I live, ye shall live also."
Reader, do you know anything of this 1 If so, let us conclude
together, with the poet" Oh, magnify the Lord with me!
With me exalt His name;
When in distress on Him I called,
He to my succour came."
Lee.
G. A. N.

.
"And into whatsoeve1'

DEW-DROPS.

house ye enter, first say, Peace be to this house.
And if the Son of peace be the1'e, your peace shall rest upon it: if not, it
shall turn to you again."-LuKE x. 5, 6.
OUR Lord has called His twelve apostles, and given them their charge,
instruction, and commission. He now further appoints seventy others,
chosen out of His disciples (already His followers), wherein we see
that they were specially called and gifted to the high privilege of proclaiming the Gospel of glad tidings, to tbe living power of which they
themselves were witnesses. These He sends fOl'th as labourers into
the harvest, prepared as the messengers of His salvation, and that alone,
with no fleshly attractions nor inducements. On the contrary, there is
a beautiful simplicity in their going forth. "Behold, I send you forth
as lambs among wolves. Carry neither purse, nor scrip, nor shoes, and
salute no man by the way." Unencumbered by worldly things, dependent upon a God, of proviqence for their persons, as upon a God
of grace for their message, thijs they went forth under His blessing,
which alone can make rich, li.nd prosper the matter in hand. No
grand attractions here displayed; no great centre of revival, nor novel,
flesh-pleasing device; no working upon the fancies and feelings of
the multitude, but from one family to another were these messengers
of God's salvation to go, declaring His Word, and leaving Him to send
His blessing upon their labours. How different to the teaching of the
present day ! We are told that the masses must be reached by ontward
alIurement; that we must go with the times; that the people must be
first attracted by musical services, bright or social gatherings, &c. ; that
it is in this way you can gain an influence upon them, and afterwards
press home the message of salvation. Oh, awful delusion! -I(. Was that

'" Awful indeed! What will the issue be? If we mistake not, a casting off
of all professed fear of God, and avowed recklessness and infidelity.-ED.
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the teachipg of the primitive Ohurch ~ Was that the means resorted
to by those who "counted not their lives dear unto death," but who
gathel'ed together, in secre~ and silence, in true heart-worship, in some
little secret chamber, cave, or den 7 Where WitS the prescribed ritual,
the music, the flowers, and all the vagari~s borrowed from Rome, wherewith we are to draw the people to church ~ What were they to those
" of whom the world was not worthy " ~ They wandered "in deserts, and
in mountains, and in dens, and caves 0f the earth." Were they to be
found in that upper room in Jerusalem, where those few "continued
with one accord in prayer and supplication" 7 Yet" the Lord added
daily unto the Ohurch such as should be saved." Did Paul,caFY with
him all these outer attractions on that Sabbath Day when, at the river
side, "he sat down and spake to the women that resorted thither,"
itnd the Word was a quickening unto life in Lydia, "whose heart the
Lord opened" ~ Nay, rather with that Apostle would we say, "Sirs,
why do ye these things ~ We also are men of like passions with you,
Itnd preach unto you that ye slwnld turn from these vanities nnto the
living God."
•
Fully persuaded are we, and as much convinced that, let it come
from the creature, and with the creature it remains, lowering religion
to their standard, instead of, by the power of His grace, working
mightily when His Word is ,preached, raising them to God's standard.
T~ese ,man-made, devices may please the senses, but never reach the
heart. "The flesh profiteth nothing." One can but sicken at the religious
element of the present day. Every onp, is a worker-too many, it is
to be feared, before they can testify of the Spirit having worked mightily
in themselves. There are workers through a form of religion; others
from a false zeal. So-called conversion, which is too often but religious
excitement and moral reform. is wholesale. Their lives are no testi~l;my of that living power which re-~reates the whole. Oh, are we, then,
very far, fro,m the spirit of Elijah, when he exclaimed, "I ha-:e been
very jealous for th,e Lord God of Hosts" ~ and drink, into Paul's desire,
" My speech and my ,preaching was not with enticing words of man's
wisdom, but in demonstration of the Spirit and' of 'power, that your
fa~th should not stan,d in th~ wisdom of men,' bU,t in: ~he power of
God" ~
,
'
,:Now; how it plainly shows, in the verses befqre, u~; th,at it is the
liord, as Sovereign, in His Kingly, and mighty salvatiop, ,wh,o can alone
bring aqout this blessing to His p",qple. ,TI1",s,e seve~ty were "sent
two by two, before His face, into every city' a,n<i pl~ce whither, He
Himself would, come."
They were the, messenge,rs, of His ,salvation,
bringing, the Gospel of peace-harbingers of better blessings from, their
King Hi~self. And,He has even here gone before them by, His, Sp.irit,
for we see that thel,'e were to be some found, ordl\oined unto ,eternal
life, who should receive His servants as messengers of His peace, I" If
the Son, of peace bflthere, your peace shall rest upo.n.it"; so ,'Ye see
that there had been a God working pefore them (and bless",dly ·80 for
all His, sent ministers, or their labour would all' be in vain), and amongst
them were found those chosen from the foundation of the world, saved
from everlasting, redeemed, sanctified-a little one here and there who
should, in the spirit of joy and rejoicing, receive His message, and
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recognize in the bearer of it a fellow-heir, a son also of the Prince of
Peace.
'" r
"If the Son of peace be there.'" Ah!' what a difference that ni!J,kes t
Then, as fellow· citizens of the household of faith, what a welcome His
messenger receives! How much to tell! With what words do they" abundantly utter the memory' of His great goodness j,! What heart-warmings !
What a knitting together in that bond of loye! What joy to find one
with whom they can walk and talk together of Jesus! No more
strangers to one another in their covenant Head!-"
You remember, in that iouchinO' history of Joseph making himself
known to his brethren, it is said, "M:oreover, he' kissed all his brethren,
and wept upon them'; and after that his brethren! talked' with 'him." There
was ,the kiss of reconciliation, which encouraged hi~ brethren to 'talk
with their brother, who had forgiven' them' so much. 'We 'take Joseph
as a striking type of Him' in whom "mercy and truth met together,
and righteousness and' peace' kissed' each other," and' from whom the
kiss' of pardon, peace, and reconciliation, through His precious b100dshedding, lighted upon MS from His heart of love. After that; His
brethren can and may talk with Him, but not before.
And if this is, our privilege and delight, is it not next our joy to
talk with His sons and daughters-to hold converse with His saints ~
And oh, "if the Son of peace be there," how does His presence a:nimate
His children to receive each other in His name, ana look for a "blessing in the truth of His own word of promise, "Where two or, three
are gathered together in My name, there am I in the midst:'"
Yes, " if the Son of Peace be there," your peacE', your innermost desires,
your expressed or unexpressed blessings' on that household; or that
"little ~:me" amongst them, mayfin'd a resting-place in His heart,
whilst you talk together of the things of the kingdom. There is the
welcome "Come in, thou blessed of the Lord.' Wherefore standest: thou
without 1" and ofttimes the sweet realization that, in communion one
with another, you exclaim, "Did not our heart burn withinl us r ,while
He talked with us by the way 1'"
'
" "
",":''''
Oh, beloved, unless "the Son of peace'" be in our midst and in our
heart, how vain our, gatherings-how cold our services! But'wlien the
peace of God rules' and reigns within, oh,' then the difference! Surely
the weightiness of :its gift, the secret joy of its possession, and' the
eternal love of the Bestower of it, have been the felt delight of His
blood-bought people in the fulfilment' of His parting words to them-"" Peace I leave with you j My peace I give unto you; not as tne world
giveth give I unto you. Let not your heart be troubled, neither 'let
it be afraid.'"
'
,
In the spirit of the Apostle would we breathe his desire-" Now; the
Lord of peace Himself give you' peace always by ailI'means.", .
"
,
."
R.'

IT is one thing to be outw::j.rclly moral, ~nd anot?er thing ~o
wardly converted.

:by

in-

'* Reader, do you know anything of this "spiritual freemasonry" ?-these
secrets that are with them who fear Him ? - E n . '
•
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LIFE'S LABYRINTH; OR, THIRTEEN YEARS' RESIDENCE IN
THE SOUTH OF THE UNITED STATES, FROM 1851
TO 1864.
WITH AN INTERESTING ACCOUNT OF ADVENTURES DURING THE WAR.

By

MRS. FILE, LATE MRS. AMELIA COOKE.

CHAPTER Xl-REACHING WINCHESTER, AND GOING TO
HEAD-QUARTERS.

As daylight appeared, we were awakened to the apprehension that there
was another day's cruel suspense before us, but our courage was still
undaunted. England and happy homes were before us. After partaking
(If breakfast, and the usual preliminaries attendant on a fresh undertaking were over, we bade farewell to our friends, thanking them for
their hospitality, and promising, if permitted, to return again at night.
I do not remember anything particular impeding our progress until we
reached the tiresome picket-guard, a short distance from Winchester,
who, as usual, halted us, and inquired where we were going. I told
them to head-quarters; so they allowed us to proceed. While we were
waiting, dear Lizzie was looking out of the window at the back of the
(larriage, and saw a man trying to get our box, but as soon as he found
he was observed, he was off.
On reaching 'Vinchester, we first visited the Provost for a pass, which
was granted, and we then drove to head· quarters. Alex. remained with
the horse, while my dear Lizzie and I went in. It was a grand house.
On entering, we were taken through a room in which there were several
officers, and then ushered into the presence of General MILROY, who
was in a handsomely-furnished apartment, quite alone. He was a finelooking man, but his address was austere, almost savage, from which a
pent-up courteousness seemed to force itself as we entered the room. I
found all my requests must be made in as concise a manner as possible.
I told him my position, and my desire to get to England, asking him to
permit me to continue my journey. He produced some papers, and
said, if I would take the oath of allegiance to their Government, by
signing those papers, I could proceed without any difficulty. I declined
~oing so, and remarked, "I wish to remain a British subject." On
hearing this he became furious, and said, "Then you are my prisoner,
madam. I am empowered to take away all you have with you, and
(last you into prison, where you will be with the lowest people"; and
in a voice of thunder, trembling with passion as he spoke, he continued,
"There is a powder magazine in this city, which we intend blowing up
before leaving the town."
My darling child sat trembling by my side, yet a resolution was
given me to persist in my determination not to take the oath. After a
short pause, during which the General was gazing at us in a most
malicious manner, I said, "I am aware, General, I am in your hands,
and you can do what you please; but I shall certainly appeal to my own
country for protection," and informed him that I was then in communication with Mr. MOORE, the British Consul, producing, at the same time,
()ne of the Consul's letters, which, fortunately, I had brought with me.
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Finding I had gained advantage by this pro~eeding, I was encouragod
to say a little more, and said, "If it is impossible for me to continue
my journey without taking the oath, which I positively decline doing,
will you permit me to return ~" and, thinking of my dear friends, I
added, "Perhaps you would not object to my making a few purchases
in Winchested " But the defiant General stood up, and stalking
towards the door, said in a loud tone, "You shall make no purchases
here, madam. If you return to the South, I will not allow you to take
even a teaspoonful of sugar with you," and he walked out of the room,
leaving me in entire ignorance as to his intentions. My dear child, not
knowing the nature of the oath, begged of me to sign it. At length
we were relieved by the entrance of an officer, who presented me with
a pass to return; but we were limited as to the time, and were to
leave Winchester immediately. On examining the pass, we discovered
that it only extended to myself and daughter. The driver and carriage
were not mentioned, so we determined to drive to the Provost's office,
to have this discrepancy corrected, as we had to re-pass the dreaded
picket-guard before we could feel safe. The pass being set right by
the Provost, we drove off, glad enough to get out of the town.
But, alas! another" Halt! " from the pickets awaited us; but, having
the General's order" to depart, we did not fear them. However, on
approaching, they stopped us, and asked us of what our luggage
consisted, and if we had any letters from the South. Fearing to evade
the truth, I was compelled to answer in the affirmative, on which th~
guard tnrned our carriage round, and took us back into the camp,
where we were asked into an officer's tent while they made a thorough
search of all our luggage. I had my money in a small leather bag,
which I carried in my hand. Alex. remained with the horse. My keys
were demanded, and my box underwent a most scrutinizing examination. By-and-bye, the thirty letters which I had brought with me
were found, and brought into the tent where I was, that they all might
be opened and read before me. It was most mortifying to sit there
motionless, while my heart was filled with contempt towards those
officers, who were thus eager to investigate into the secrets of my
friends' letters, which they had given me, confidently hoping that I
would get them conveyed safely to their relatives. But right was not
might in this case, as I had no power to resist their intrusions. I
knew not what the epistles contained until they were all read aloud
to me, and, unfortunately, in one of them it was stated that they had
sent newspapers by me. . I denied having any, telling them I was
requested to bring some from the South, but had declined doing so.
Again the officers went out to the carriage and searched every part of
it, even the linings, but to no purpose, for the newspapers could not
be found. They returned to the tent and demanded the bag containing
my money, which, of course, I gave them very reluctantly. After
looking over it, and finding it was all Southern money, they handed
it to me again, saying they were satisfied, and gave me permission to
leave the letters with them to post. I asked if they would allow me to
burn them, for, thongh I did not express my suspicions, I feared, perhaps, after my departure, they might possibly send these letters to
General MILROY, and through them there might be a chance of our
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being taken back to him ~gain, which we dreadeu much.. One of the
officers told me I could do as I pleased with the letters. I therefore
deliberately put them into the fire, and, on leaving the tent, I felt. like
a bird let loose from a cage, only I lacked wings to enable me to fly
away beyond the reach of foes.
This had detained us from pursuing our journey, and it was now
utterly impossible for us to accomplish it in the limited time; bu,t now
we were free from the guards, and off we went as fast as we could,
though the roughness of the roads often impeded our progress. We
could not speak for fear. The thought that perhaps they had hindered
us in order to prevent our reaching our destination in time, and that
they might overtake us, and compel us to return to Winchester, pervaded
our minds, and, under such influences, we were all silent. Oh, the
misgivings that will intrude themselves on a troubled mind! How
unnecessary it is to foster them, and yet how impossible to divest the
mind of them·! Could we, under all circumstances, possess that strong
faith which some are blessed with, how well it would be for us!
But our feebleness is known to One who can be "touched by the feeling
of our infirmities," and whose strength is manifestly shown in our weakness. After a very tedious and anxious journey, we got to Strasburg,
quite exhausted. Indeed, we could scarcely tell our tale to our friends,
who had eagerly come to listen to it.
We ;had to remain at Strasburg until the army we had passed on our
way there had returned, and nearly a week elapsed before we could
proceed on our homeward journey, but an opportunity came. The
army was driven back, and we directly made our way forward with all
anxiety to reach our home. We had a peaceful time until reaching the
Shenandoah river, when we were informed that the ferry boat had been
burnt. There were we, with the broad, rapid stream before us, and the
Federals again advancing behind. The Confederate soldiers were dashing
across the river on horseback. They would lie on the horses' backs,
holding the reins tightly in their hands, and the horses swam. We
were now in a sad dilemma, and knew not what to do. Providentially,
a black man, who had a little forge on the other side of the river,
saw our perplexity, and paddled across the stream in his ,canoe to ascertain if he could help us out of our difficulties. We were glad 'to see
·him, but little thought he could do much for us. To my .great· surprise,
he' 'proposed taking us over in his canoe,' with the assistance of our
driver. I thought it impossible; but, on his assuring me he could do
it, I' permitted him to try. He rowed back. again for his tools, and
then proceeded to take our vehicle to pieces; and, with Alex.'s assistance, 'soon lifted the body oft, which he placed on his boat, ordering
Alex. to stand in the boat, to guide the body of the carriage; and after
securing it to his canoe by some means, he began to paddle off. It
seemed to me a feat that could never be accomplished. Every moment
I expected to see the boat capsize, and, with its occupants and carriage,
plunge into the water; but, after much exertion, they reached the
opposite shore, and, disposing of their load, the little canoe was again
ready to re-cross the stream. The shafts and wheels were then taken,
and it was a pretty sight to see the wheels revolving in the water, as
if helping the man to accomplish his task.
Again the brave man
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returned in safety, and took luggage and harness; and then he came
for the horse. It was quite amusing to see the man and the horse.
They both appeared to understand the work they had undertaken to
perform. Uncle Sam, taking the reins on his arm, got into his canoe,
and began paddling away, and, when he had rowed out the full length
of the reins, the horse plunged into the water, and swam. It was a
most exciting scene, for at times it seemed that the, horse would get too
near the boat, and turn it over; but, like the previous tasks, it was
well accomplished, and both wan and horse were, safely landed.
My readers will imagine that, after the man had so nobly performed
his part in taking carriage-body, wheels, shafts, harness, luggage,
horse, &c., safely to the other side of the great Shenandoah river, there
would be no more difficulty for him to contend with; but they are
mistaken. The poor fellow, on re-crossing, in order to convey me and
my child over, found that his patience had to be put to the test, for my
heart failed me. The canoe appeared too small. I must here describe
it. It is in the shape of a little, long-pointed boat, or, as I can better
explain it, like a large tree hollowed out. The sides seem even with
the water. There are no seats, and it is propelled by a pair of
short paddles, which they use so dexterously that, viewing it from the
shore, one would say, "How nicely the little craft rides the waves,
and defies all obstacles that may obtrude themselves in its course."
How often we look calmly on while others are in the most perilous
situations, but when we are personally called upon to risk our lives
in such an undertaking, we immediately begin to shrink from it. Thus it
was with me. When Uncle Sam drew his canoe to shore, ready to take
me into it, I began to make all sorts of excuses, saying that the water
overflowed his canoe-that there was no seat, and how could I and my
child go into it ~ There was not room. Indeed, I kept chattering in such
a childish manner until the poor fellow began to say he could wait no
longer. " If I didn't like to go, I must stay whar I was." This reprimand, which was not given in the most sympathizing manner, and at
the same time striking his paddles in the water, as if intending to go, '
awoke in me a determination to venture; but on stepping into the
canoe, it turned slightly, and I felt I should certainly be precipitated
into the water. I begged of Uncle Sam to allow me to return t~ shore,
but it was too late. In a moment r was seated fiat in the boat with
my child, and off we went with our brave champion, soon reaching land
in safety. He then, with Alex. 's help, soon put all together again, and
after giving him five dollars for his trouble, and loading him with
thanks, we started for home, on reaching which, we' were heartily
welcomed by all our dear friends; and, though I had not succeeded in
bringing any articles of clothing or provisions, they were quite reconciled, and said their whole anxiety had been for our safety, especially
when they found that the army had advanced.
I divided the money they had given me, and related all the circumstances of our adventure, which, of course, was full of interest.
I then wrote to the British Consul, informing him of General
MILROY'S treatment, and in a few days received his answer, a copy of
which will be inserted in the following chapter.
(To be continued.)
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NOTES OF A SERMON,
PREACHED BY DR. DOUDNEY, AT ST. LUKE'S, BEDMINSTER, ON SUNDAY
EVENING, NOVEMBER 20TH, 1887, BEING THE TWENTY-EIGHTH ANNIVERSARY OF THE SUNDAY SCHOOLS.
"While he was yet young, he began to seek afteT the God of David his
fatheT."-2 OHRONICLES xxxiv. 3.
I REMINDED you this morning how appropriate the appointed readings
for to-day were. What could be more suitable for our Sunday School
Anniversary than Ecclesiastes xi. and xii., followed by Hebrews xii. 1
I also stated then, that I intended speaking to-day of Manasseh and
Josiah, as I consider them two wonderful monuments of God's mercy,
the former being an instance of His pardoning mercy, and the latter
of His restraining mercy. I do not know which has the greatest cause
for gratitude-one who, after a long life of sin, is mercifully arrested
by God's grace, and then made the subject of paTdoning mercy, as was
Manasseh; or one who is called in early life, as was J osiah, and is a
monument of pTeventiny grace. This has been a subject of thought
with me for many years, and is well worth consideration.
No thanks to us if we have been kept from this or that sin. No,
no! Our hearts are as bad as those who have committed this or that
sin, and, but for God's restraining grace, we should have done the same.
I love the saying of good JOHN BRADFORD, who, when seeing a man
going to be executed, said, "There goes JOHN BRADFORD, but for the
grace of God." Ah! dear friends, "Not unto us, 0 Lord, not unto us,
but unto Thy name give glory."
Now let us talk of J osiah. Manasseh began to reign at twelve
years old, and reigned fifty-five years. J osiah was" eight years old when
he began to reign," and reigned thirty-one years. "Eight years old
when he began to reign." This is very important. No child is too
young to think of these things. Satan tempts the young in this way
-" Oh, yes, the advice of your parents and teachers is right enough,
but you are too young to think of these things yet. If you become
religious you must become dull, and give up the amusements which your
young friends enjoy." And if you listen, my young friends, to these
suggestions, another day the enemy of our souls will say, "Too late!
too late! You should have thought on these things before." You know
Satan was always the father of lies. Oh, do not listen to his suggestions!
.
Josiah was eight years old, but he at once began to reform certain
practices, by the power of the Spirit and the grace of God. "He did
that which was right in the sight of the Lord, and walked in the ways
of David his father, and declined neither to the right hand, nor to the
left" (2 Ohron. xxxiv. 2). Josiah feared the Lord, and therefore desired to please Him, and a signal honour was put upon him.
In the history of Jeroboam we find this coupled with his name-" who
made Israel to sin" (1 Kings xiv. 16; 1 Kings xv. 34); and we read
that J osiah was mentioned by name, three hundred years before he was
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born, as the one who should burn on the altar. of Jeroboam the bones
(i)f the priests who burnt incense on it (1 Kings xiii. 1-3).
In passing, let me say, If God fulfilled His word then, although
some time elapsed first, so shall all His words be fulfilled. Revelation xviii. and xix. must be fulfilled, and that terrible and fearful
thing, Popery, shall be destroyed "by the brightness of His coming."
I commend to your early and prayerful consideration these two
<chapters-2 Chronicles xxxiii. and xxxiv., and would have you notice
in connection therewith the tidings which came to Josiah respecting a
Book which had been found, and in which he was so interested and
-concerned, when he heard the things that were written therein, that he
i"ent his clothes for sorrow. And why 1 It was the Book of the Lord;
in other words, the Bible. J osiah immediately "commanded Hilkiah,
~md Ahikam, the son of Shaphan, and Abdon, the son of Micah, and
Shaphan, the scribe, and Asaiab, a servant of the king's, saying, Go,
inquire of the Lord for me, and for them that are left in Israel and
in J udah, concerning the words of the book that is found: for great
is the wrath of the Lord that is poured out upon us, because our
r.f'athers have not kept the word of the Lord, to do after all that is
written in this book" (2 Chron. xxxiv. 20, 21).
Though J osiah had been doing all he could to destroy idolatry, yet,
when the words of the Lord were read, he was filled with alarm, and
sent to Huldah, the prophetess, who said (after speaking of the sins of
the people), "As for the king of Judah, who sent you to inquire of
the Lord, so shall ye say unto him: Thus saith the Lord God of Israel
.concerning the words which thou hast heard: because thine heart was
tender, and thou didst humble thyself before God, when thou heardest
His words against this place, and against the inhabitants thereof, and
humbledst thyself before Me, and didst rend thy clothes, and weep
before Me; I have even heard thee also, saith the Lord. Behold, I
will gather thee to thy fathers, and thou shalt be gathered to thy grave
in peace, neither shall thine eyes see all the evil that I will bring upon
this place, and upon the inhabitants of the same" (2 Chron. xxxiv.
26-28). Mark the pitifulness and tenderness of God; and what He was
in J osiah's time He is now-still as loving, as pitiful, as tender.
Just let me remark, in passing, that among the blessings pronounced
was, "He shall come to his grave in peace." Yet he died in battle.
Now, how shall we reconcile this, at which sceptics may cavil 1 Why,
he did die in peace, although in battle, for he did not live to see the
calamities which came upon his land.
As I said this morning, I believe the prophecies of Jeremiah remind
us of much that is applicable to ourselves as a Church and nation.
There are those now who weep in secret over those things which
me coming on the earth. Are not some of the things foretold in
Matthew xxiv. being fulfilled 1 I would ask merchants and business
men, Was there ever a time of such "perplexity" as now 1
But mark the reverence which J osiah had for the 'Vord of God.
Oh, may such reverence be found in all connected with our schools!
Remember, "To the law and to the testimony; if they speak not
according to this Word, it is because there is no light in them" (I sa.
viii. 20).
2 B
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My friends-my young friends especially-you have nothing to fear
if you make God's Word your guide, your text-book; for the God of
the Bible still lives, and is' still able to defend and protect those wh(}
serve Him. .
Another feature of Josiah's character was-his reverence for God's
ordinances. Notice his religious services in connection with the Passover which was celebrated (2 Curon. xxxv. 1-19). Now, think of the
extent of these offerings. But what were they for 1 For the service of
the Passover. And' what was that 1 Why, the pass-over-an illustration of God passing 'over the poor sinner, whose heart is sprinkled
with the blood of the' Antitypical Lamb. You remember the ·houses of
Israel were to be sprinkled, by the head of the house, with the blood
of the paschal lamb, and in connection with the command was given
the precious, precious promise, "When I see the blood, I will pass over
you." Where there was no blood, there was the house of an Egyptian,
and the destroying angel entered. The Passover was, under the Levitical
dispensation, to be handed down from generation to generation, and was
to be a type of <I the Lamb slain from the foundation of the world," and
that, when His precious blood is, by the power of the Holy Ghost,
sprinkled on the heart of the sinner, then"Payment God cannot twice demand,
First at my Heavenly Surety's hand,
And then again at mine."

If, by grace divine, the poor sinner, desperate though his case may
be, yet, if he has felt something of the cleansing power of that precious
blood, then he has a right to the promise-" When I see the blood, I
will pass over you." 01)., this is so precious-so full of comfort! The
devil may try to throw dust in your eyes, and tempt you with doubts
as to your acceptance, but you may say, "Yes, devil, I know I am a
great sinner. It is all true that you say about me, but my Surety lu;ts diect
for me! He has paid all my debt. I am free!"
But see J osiah's regard for God's divinely-appointed ordinances-how
he observed the Passover and all connected with it.
It may appear strange that God Himself should say of His own
appointed ordinances, "To what purpose is the mult.itude of your sacrifices unto Me 1 saith the Lord: I am full of the burnt offerings of rams,
and the fat of fed beasts; and I delight not in the blood of bullocks, or
of lambs, or of he-goats. Your new moons and 'your appointed feasts
My soul hateth: they are a trmtble unto Me " I am weary to bear them "
(Isa. i. 11, 14). And equally strong is the language by Amos-" I
hate, I despise your feast days, and I will not smell in your solemn
assemblies" (Amos v. 21).
Now you may say, "How do you account for this 1 It was all by
God's app~intment, and you have spoken of Josiah's keeping the Passover on such a magnificent scale 1" Why, I account for it on this
ground. The type was being set aside. Men were observing God's
ordinances only in the letter. There was no spirituality in the offerings,
and therefore they were displeasing to God. All the sacrifices pointed
to the great Antitype, and as such only were acceptable to God.
If in those days God so spoke, what shall we say now 1 The great
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Sacrifice has been offered; the Antitype has swallowed np the type;
and now, now, what, what shall we say of the practices of the present
day, when men are offeri~g incense, &c., and going back to the old
days 1 They are lending themselves to s£ght and sense; they are setting
aside the old doctrine of our religion-faith. They want something
tangible, and yet we know we are to "walk by F AlTH, not by sight."
Yea, yea, we are saved, instrumentally, by faith.
What is faith? "Faith is the substance of things hoped for, the
evidence of things not seen" (Heb. xi. 1). Read that eleventh chapter
of Hebl'ews, and also the ninth, where it is written, "Without shedding
of blood is .no remission" (ver. 22).
Oh, my soul trembles for those who dare to say t~ey are priests of
God! The Apostle Paul said, when writing to the Galat~ans, "Oh,
foolish Galatians, who hath bewitched you 1" (Gal. iii. 1.) And, could
he come amongst us now, would he not say to many, "Who hath bewitched you ~ "
.
Remember, then, the two striking features in Josiah's character-his
reverence for God's Word, and his reverence for God's ordinances.
RECOLLECTIONS OF THE PAST.
IT was Saturday, but unattended with the usual travail-that is, anxiety
about the Sunday's preaching, for I had none in prospect for the morrow.
Hence the present weight was of a very different kind. Illness had
overtaken me after my last ministrations. I was, in consequence, now
laid aside; nor did I know for how long. I was therefore the subject
of anxiety, although differing from that aforenamed.
In the forenoon I had called upon a dear brother and fellow-labourer
in the Lord, who, happening to say that he was as yet undecided about
a text for the morrow, although he had several in his mind, I remarked
that, in a sense, that was more perplexing than if he had none. Upon
the spur of the moment, however, I suggested the portion, "Be careful
for nothing; but in everything, by prayer and supplication, witlt thanksgiving, let your requests be made known unto God." "There," said I,
., is the negative and the positive."
But, amid my calls on the previous day, was at the house of my
birth. Seated in the office attached to the premises, I all at once
recollected that that was the identical spot (although probably the
building itself had been renewed) where the Lord first answered prayer,
and there and then first gave me hope in His mercy. Although that
mercy was not revealed to me in all its fulness and freeness for some
six or seven years afterwards, yet the hope of its one day being made
mine never left me. Now, that first hope, as vouchsafed upon that
identical spot, could not have been less than sixty-eight or nine years
ago; and oh, what a train of ceaseless goodness and mercy had
followed me from that time to the present!
Moreover, as if to constitute a further reminder of past succour and
divine mercy, goodness, and compassion, there was suspended upon
one of the walls of the counting-house in question a tablet, or
~how-card.
Thought I, "I know that."
Upon closer inspection, I
saw that it bore my own name as the printer. Some forty-five
2
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years must have elapsed since that was produced. Upon that wall
it was said ever since to have been attached. Naturally, it led back the
mind in review of all the business weight, and care, and anxiety in
which one was involved at the time and under the circumstances in
which that tablet was issued. Hence the greater call for gratitude
in regard to all that had since occurred, and the more ample reason
for trust with respect to the little future that remains, and about
which the Lord is as much pledged to bestow all needed grace and
mercy as with regard to all the years of past pilgrimage.
The evening of the Saturday had now come, and I had been musing,
as I walked here and there, upon old spots and former associations from
very childhood up to very old age-yea, verging upon four-score yearswhen, glancing at an old Magazine, my eye fell upon the following, which
I cannot refrain from here reproducing. It so revived and refreshed me
as to lead me to hope that the Lord, who had so far led, would still
lead on; that He who had so commenced and continued, would in mercy
complete. It helped to inspire me with hope that, without presumption,
I might adopt the language of the Apostle-" Yea, and the Lord shall
deliver me from every evil work, and will preserve me unto His heavenly
kingdom; to whom be glory for ever and ever. Amen."
ST. LUKE'S NEW CHURCH, BEDMINSTER.
(From the Bristol IJaily Post of December 11th, 1860.)
A OROWDED meeting was held on Monday evening, December 10~h, in the
temporary wooden church in which the Rev. D. A. DOUDNEY'S congregation
have for eighteen months past worshipped, pending the erection of St. Luke's
New Church, on the Cut. The meeting was held for the purpose of considering the present condition of the building fund. The chair was taken
by J. DRAKE, Esq.
The proceedings were commenced by singing the 146th hymn, after which
prayer was offered by Mr. PETERS.
'1'he CHAIRMAN said, as he had been deeply interested in all matters concerning the erection of the new church, and supplying the funds, he had
been induced by his friends to take the chair on that occasion, although his
services might be imperfectly performed. They had no doubt read a good
deal of the crossless church; but it so happened that, before any letter
appeared in the papers, it had been decided that an ornament should be
placed upon the unfinished gable end of the church; and he trusted that,
when the ornament appeared, the unknown correspondent would not take
the credit of having been the means of its being placed there. But, as a
member of the building committee, he wished to state that they had
studiously avoided anything like decoration, for two reasons. First, their
finances would not admit of it; and secondly, which was the most important
reason, it was entirely opposed to their views; for, at the commencement of
the undertaking--;he spoke then as one of the trustees-their efforts had
been directed to securing an able and efficient man of God, one who would
fearlessly and boldly proclaim "the truth as it was in Jesus," in all its simplicity, and" Christ and Him crucified," to poor, perishing sinners. Those
doc~rines they considered of far greater value than the external forms of
religion. Such a man they had obtained, and the crowded state of the
edifice, Sabbath after Sabbath, and the numbers who were obliged to go
away from the doors, fully testified to that fact. It was his sincere prayer
that he might be spared many years to labour in the new churoh, be abundantly blessed, and ]Xove a blessing to the souls of many. He then called upon
The Rev. D. A. DOUDNEY, the Pastor of the church, who remarked upon the
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pleasurable duty that devolved upon him that evening. He would just ~make
an observation which had been suggested to his mind by the prayer which had
been offered. A favourite passage had long been his-" Despise not t)J.e day of
small things"; and one or two observations in that prayer brought that imimorable passage to his recollection. It was, comparatively speaking, but a short
time ago that his dear brother and himself were conferring together as to
what he should do in the interim between that period and the completion
of the church, which he trusted would very shortly be consecrated. He
did not like to be merely occasionally occupied in his great and glorious
Master's vineyard, and the idea suggested itself to him of a temporary
church. He thought he never should forget, after he had looked in vain
through that large parish for a site where such a building should be erected,
the pleasure he felt at their worthy Chairman's saying, "I have a site for
you." That piece of ground had been long, and he tJ1usted honourably,
occupied; and he thought it was not extravagant for him to indulge the
hope -yea, the confident belief-that many precious souls had been saved
in the Lord. He believed that there were those now gathered around the
throne, who had entered "the house not made with hands, eternal in the
heavens," who dated their admission to that celestial abode to the f,ree and
glorious Gospel, the first sound of which reached their ears and touched
their hearts beneath that humble roof. The rev. speaker here related an
instance of a Roman Catholic, who died but a very few weeks :ago, who
had been induced to enter the church, whose heart the sound of the Gospel
had reached, and one short hour before he closed his eyes in death, he
testified to those around him the preciousness of Christ, and besought them
to look to, and lean on, Him, in whom he triumphantly fell asleep. He
believed that the last great day, and the last great day alone, would testify
to the great and glorious fact that this and that man were born there. He
would now enter on his very pleasant duty, which was, to furnish them with
the result of their meeting held some six or seven weeks ago. He .little
thought when a packet of cards, twice the size of that he then held in' his
hand, was brought upon the platform and placed upon the table, that even
half of them would be required; but he was too happy to find that, large as
that number appeared to him, they had not been sufficient to supply the
demand. After his leaving the meeting, a friend who was present had said
to him that the cards would render an average of £1 each. He thought that
impossible, but if he. was not sanguine himself, he did not like to crush
sanguine hopes and feelings in other people. How far that conjecture was
right results would presently show; and he would now proceed to read
the names of those individuals who had kindly taken cards, and connect with
each name the result of their self·imposed duties. The rev. speaker said, of
all the pleasurable afternoons and evenings that he had spent in the course
of his little eventful life, he thought the afternoon and evening of that day
week were the most so. They would recollect what sort of a day it wasanything but pleasant and agreeable externally; but when he saw, from the
given hour of twelv:e o'clock up to nine o'clock in the evening, young and old
-he must not say, rich and poor, for there was not a rich one among them,
except rich in faith-he could not but be reminded of that wondrous season
when, in the days of old, his namesake, David, had been engaged in a somewhat similar, but of course infinitely greater and proportionately more glorious
undertaking, when the people came and brought their offerings, and tendered
them willingly. He had had a blessed specimen of that willingness, and he
should like to have grouped together, under the skilful hand of some photographer, all the pleasant countenances which presented themselves to him
on that afternoon. The rev. speakel' then read a lengthened list of contri·
butions, which had been raised by means of the collecting cards, amounting
to £370 2s. Std. There had been 2S8 cards returned, and upon them were
three contributions of a farthing each; 19i of a penny each; 126 of 2d. each;
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223 of 3d. each; 75 of 4d. each; 16 of 5d. each; 821 of M. each; 925 of
Is. each; 74 of Is. 6d. each; 148 of 2s. each; 358 of 3s. each; 122 of 5s.
each; 7 of 7s. 6d. (ilach; 81 of 10s. each; and 83 of £1 and upwards; making
altogether 3,250 contributors, and the average of contributions amounted to
3s. 51d. Last Wednesday afternoon, notwithstanding the very gratifying day
he had passed on the Monday previous, he was taken with a fainting fit. Just
like his namesake of old, his spirit waxed faint, and how did they think it
was 1 Why, all at once he had got the tower and the spire on his back, and
he fainted under the weight, and he wished very much to see it standing in
its legitimate place by the Cut. Resting upon his back, it was enough to
make a poor creature like him faint; but his friend on the right (Dr. FRYER),
like his great and glorioug Master, the Good Physician, called upon him without being sent for, though he knew nothing of his being in a fainting state,
and of his having the tower and spire upon his back. Though perfectly
i!norant of that fact, in all the kindness and the tenderness of his heart he
paid him a visit, and it was a very effectual visit, for it soon raised him
out of his fainting fit. He handed him a prescription, which he would read
to them for their benefit. The rev. gentleman read a letter, of which the
following is the substance :".Ashton Lodge, near Bristol, December 5th, 1860.
"DEAR SIR,-In reply to the numerously-signed petition from the inhabitants of St. Luke's, Bedminster, requesting a donation from Sir GREVILLE
SMYTH, Bart.• in aid of the funds of the new church now in course of erection in that district, I beg to say that I have laid the petition before Sir
GREVILLE SMYTH, who has given it the most attentive consideration.
" I deemed it right to inform Sir GREVILLE that he neither possessed one
rood of land nor one house in the district of St. Luke's, and that the increase
of population in that quarter, so far from improving his Bedminster property,
had greatly deteriorated it, by increasing the rates.
"Sir GREVILLE SMYTH, however, with his usual promptitude to promote
the general interests of his poorer neighbours, and which he exemplified
last year in Bedminster, by giving the inhabitants the fee simple of a very
valuable piece of land as a parochial burial ground, which otherwise could
only have been acquired by a general rate, has desired me to forward you
a donation of £250 in aid of the new church of St. Luke's, a cheque for
which 'amount I now enclose, and for which your receipt will oblige.
"Believe me to remain, yours faithfully,
" Dr. Fryer, M.D., Redcliff Hill."
" ARTHUR WAY."
This munificent donation was received with loud cheers. The rev. speaker
continued :Well, then, dear friends, wasn't that a splendid recipe for recovering a
poor parson out of a fainting fit 1 Mr. WAY had introduced in that letter
a subject of very considerable moment and of gre'at importance, as bearing upon that district.
He referred to the fact that a large number
of those employed by three lines of railway adjacent to their church
reside in that district, and intimated what he [the speaker] had endeavoured !J.gain and again, but thus far in vain, to force on the several
d4'ectors of thos'e lines. It was but reasonable that they should contribute
to the church now erecting, so adjacent to their several termini. True it
was that two of the directors, in their private capacity, had contributed
-one £20, and the other £10. He referred to the Messrs. KING, and to
them he returned his warmest thanks; but he did say, considering the
number of men who resided in that parish connected with those several
lines, especially the Bristol and Exeter, that it behoved' them to take the
case into their serious consideration, and make it a happy exception to
their rule. It was rather singular and apropos, he said, that he held in
his hand a circular sent him by a friend in London, in which the directors
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of ~h\l London and North Western Railway invited him to the consecration
of a church near one of the stations of their line, the cost of which, so far
as completed; was £4,430; and of that sum, there had been subscribed by
the sharel10lders of the London and North Western Railway £2,560. He
should like to put it in contrast with the .£30 he had just alluded to. The rev.
gentleman referred to the contributions of last year-£1,681 7s. 5d. ; and to
those of. the present year, up to the period of the meeting-£1,658 17s. Sd. ;
remarking that 4e had thought it entirely out of the question, and almost
nE1xt,. to j~possible, that they should raise so brge a. sum, this 'year as
last. Before he sat down, he felt it incumbent on hIm to state that he
<lonsidered their warmest and most heartfelt tHanks were specially due to
those .persons whose names he was about to mention. He was sure they
would all unite with him in a most cordial vote of .thanks to Sir GREVILLE
SMYTH, f@r 'the very handsome manner in which .he had responded to the
memorial signed by 2,975 of the parishioners of the district; also to M.r.
WAY, for the kind and practical interest he had shown as to the claims of
the parish. He would also mention the name of Mr. GARDNER (Governor
of Bristol gaol), an individual he had more than once referred to, for it was
to him they were indebted for one of the memorials which had been
attended with so much success. After referring to the hands@llle donations
of the late and present Mr. FINZEL and partners, amounting to £75, the
('ev. speaker said there were four young ladies to whom their thanks were
€qually due, f9r having, at great personal self-denial and intense labour, contributed towards the new church in the form of the painting of the four
windows around the .chancel. These young- ladies first learnt the art of
painting on glass, and had since executed and contributed those fine windows.
'rhe names of those young ladies were the M.isses SARA.H and JULIA
CAMBRIDGE, Miss GEORGIANA FRYER, and Miss INSKIP. The rev. gentleman
having thanked the meeting for their kind attention and patience, resumed
his seat amid loud cheers.
'
The Rev. G. D. DOUDNEY, in a brief but appropriate address, moved" That
this meeting desire to renew their grateful acknowledgments to Almighty
God for the continued tokens of approval of their efforts to erect a temple
for His service." He observed that, since coming into the assembly, he had
heard the name" crossless church" applied to St. Luke's. Years ago the
Bishop of Cashel was asked by a clergyman to point out a place in his church
where he could have a fire-place built. The prelate pointed to the pulpit as
the best place for fire to be in. So, if asked where was the cross of St.
Luke's, he· would point to the pulpit, and say it was in the parson's mouth
and the parson's heart.
The'motion was seconded by Dr. FRYER, and unanimously affirmed.
The Rev. D. A. DOUDNEY apologized for the absence of the Rev. DAVID
COOPER and the Rev. S. A. WA'LKER (the latter gentleman, we believe, subsequently attended), and the meeting, after singing the Doxology, concluded.
We may, in an early Number, give further reason for quoting the foregoing at the present time, and then show cause why the account
proved so refreshing under the existing circumstances of being so unexpectedly laid aside by illness and thorough prostration. Meauwhile, however, we would just state, in regard to the names mentioned in the above
particulars, that only two remain whose names are mentioned as present
at that large gathering. Those are the worthy chairman, Mr. J. DRAKE
(he being the only survivor of the five trustees), and the humble writer.
During the subsequent seven-and-twenty years, with the exception of
these two, the whole have passed away. What a reminder of mortality!
"What is your life? It is even a vapour, that appeareth for a little
time, and then vanisheth away."
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'\Ve trust, dear readers, that this fact of only two being left of those
we have named, may act as a stimulus. May we give the greater heed
to the exhortation, "Whatsoever thine hand findeth to do, do it with
thy might, for there is no work, nor device, nor knowledge, nor wisdom,
in the grave, whither thou goest." It is utterly out of our power to
express what we feel, in this respect, in our present position. How
intensely we regret the loss of many opportunities of which we might
have availed ourselves in past days, had we but been more becomingly
alive to such, as they were then and there presented. Some may condemn us for indulging in these what they may call legal regrets. Be.
it so; nevertheless, we cannot-we dare not-excuse ourselves. We
know that such neglect, or oversight, or forgetfulness, are among the'
many reasons on account of which we have daily to cry, "Enter not into
judgment with Thy servant, 0 Lord, for in Thy sight shall no man living
be justified."

~riumuIrs
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OBITUARY OF MRS. HANNAH SHAW.
A SOMERSETSHIRE correspondent writes as follows:"In loving remembrance of HANNAH SHAW, of Holly Grove, relict of
the late ROBERT SHAW, of Delph, who died December 27th, 1887, in
the eighty-eighth year of her age, and was interred at St. Chad's
Church, Saddleworth, December 31st, 1887. 'At evening time it shall
be light.'"
When I received the above funeral card of my dear departed sisterin Christ, HANNAH SHAW, those lines of the poet came to my mind" Old sheep are moving off each year,
And few lambs in the fold appear,"
for she was the last member of a little Church formed in Saddleworth
by the late Mr. WILLIAlIl GADSBY, more than fifty years ago.
In her youth she, with her family, attended at the Independent.
Chapel at Delph, under the pastorate of Mr. NOAH BLAcKBuRN; and
at his death, they joined the little cause which was in existence-I
believe formed by Mr. GADSBY, in the early part of his ministry-in
the Wool Road, Saddleworth; and her father-and I believe all the
family-attended there until their several deaths, of which she is the last.
I have often heard her speak of the first time her father invited
Mr. GADSBY to preach in his barn, near the house at Holly Grove.
Mr. GADSBY had quite forgotten the name of the person who had
invited him to preach, or the place; and he was for a long time
wandering about the hills, and knew not where he had to go. At,
length he came to a solitary cottage, and he knocked at the door, and
a woman opened it, dressed for going out. He said to her, "Missis,
can you tell me if there is to be a preaching anywhere in this neighbourhood to-night?" She said, "Yea, there' is. I am just got ready to
go to one." He said, "Then I will go with you, if you have no objection ; for I heard there was to be a preaching somewhere about here,
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but I did not know where." So they both went togeth~r, till they
came to the barn at Holly Grove, which they found crowded, and a,
great many outside who could not get in; and they were saying one t(}
another, "The parson isn't come yet. Wherever can he be 1" Mr.
GADSBY began to push through the crowd, to get into the barn, when
many voices shouted, " Hold back, old fellow. There's no room in there."
He said, "You may as well let me in, for there will be nothing doing
till I get in." The woman he went with said, "Then who art thou f'
He said, "My name is WILLIAM GADSBY." She looked perfectly astonished, and said, " Well, to think that I should be conducting the
parson to his own preaching-place, and I didn't know him!" That.
woman's soul was blessed under the preaching that night in the barn,
and she often spoke of it while she lived, how she had the honour
to conduct Mr. GADSBY to the preaching-place, and then to get from
him (instrumentally) the very blessing which her soul was longing for.
The· preaching that night was blessed to many souls, among them
being our dear departed friend and sister SHAW, and she often said
that that old ba.rn was a precious Bethel to her soul, which she never
forgot. That was the beginning of Mr. GADSBY'S preaching at Holly
Grove, for he often preached there afterwards for many years in the
house kitchen. She has often pointed to the oM clock, standing in the.
corner, and said how often she had heard the gracious words, which
her soul loved and fed upon, from his lips, standing there with his
back to that old clock; and for many years after, at times, when she
was sitting in the kitchen alone, the gracious words which he so often
spoke there would come into her mind so fresh and precious, that she
has often looked up at the old clock as if she was going to see his
dear old face again, and hear the precious truths again fr:om his lips.
as she used to do. Of course, I cannot give dates when any of this
took place. I am only writing what she has often related to me in
that same old kitchen.
I first became acquainted with her in 1872, when I went by invitation to supply the pulpit in the upper room at Upper Mill, Saddleworth,
where the few met which Mr. GADSBY had left; but they were then
getting very few. The old ones were gone home, except a very few, of
which our dear sister was one, and, as I have said before, she was the
last. The place was closed in 1876, and that was the end of the little
cause of truth begun so many years before by Mr. GADSBY; and for
more than forty years it had been a little burning and shining light of
truth in the midst of a dark and benighted neighbourhood, where error
abounded. But it had lasted God's time and done His work, for He
opens and none can shut; He shuts and none can open. I believe
Lhat there are many precious souls now before the throne of God in
heaven, blessing and praising God for what they received in that upper
room at Upper Mill, Saddleworth; and our dear sister Hannah is now
with them, to join in that precious anthem, "Unto Him that loved
us, and washed us from our sins in His own blood, and hath made
us kings and priests unto God and His Father; to Him be glory and
dominion for ever and ever. Amen."
Reader, may you and I join them too, when it shall please God to
call us hence. May we be found watching when our time is come.
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Though our dear sister was a Strict Baptist in every sense of the
word, she was no bigot. She loved all who loved the Lord in sincerity
and truth, to whatever name in a profession they belonged; and in her
house for many years there was a bed, a stool, and a candle, and a
bite and sup for any man of truth who came there to preach it. But,
if anyone brought free-will error there, she would frequently say to
such, " We want none of that here. We have enough of that in our
own ,vile hearts; and our daily prayer is, that it may be rooted ant,
and the living 'truth as it is in Jesus' planted within us, for we know
that salvation is of grace-free, sovereign grace-from first to last, and
we want no other, and we won't have it either, so take it elsewhere."
I have a sweet remembraRce of the soul-communion which we had
together during the four years which I was in the habit of spending
at her ,house, when I went to supply the pulpit, and I found in her a
sincere, friend in many instances, which I shall never wholly forget
while I am in the body; therefore, I felt that I must pay this small
tribute' to her, in memory of the precious communings we had together.
Owing to various changes in providence, I lost all communion with
her for some years, until about a year ago, when a friend came here
from Saddleworth, and I inquired about her, and found that she was
still in the body; and I wrote a letter, and sent it by that friend. In
a short time I received a letter from some dear Christian friends who
used to meet occasionally in the upper room with us, and they told
me that she was still alive, and pretty well in body, but nearly blind
in her >,eyes, and, at times, very dark in her soul; but she would often
exclaim, "At evening time it shall be light"; therefore, she was sustained in hope even in the midst of darkness.
She sent her kind
sisterly greetings to me, and desired an interest in my prayers. I
heard no more about her until I heard of her death. I then wrote
and asked for some par~iculars about her end, saying that I wished to
write a little about her in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. I received a reply
saying' that she was only worse than usual about a month before the
end, . and that she had proved indeed that "at evening time it vras
light." She was sensible to the last, and said that she felt she was
upon the Rock, and her soul could rejoice in Him in whom she had
believed. She delighted to sing"Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness
My beauty are, my glorious dress;
'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed,
With joy shall I lift up my head.
" When from the dust of death I rise
To take my mansion in the skies,
E'en this shall then be all my plea, Jesus has lived and died for me! '
" Bold shall I stand in that great day,
For who aught to my charge shall lay,
While through Thy blood absolved I am
From sin's tremendous curse and shame 1" &c.

Thus passed away, in a good old age, a vessel of mercy made meet
for our Father's house above; and it may be said of her, "She that
sleeps in Jesus will God bring with Him."
A. C.
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THE LATE MRS. HILL.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-You will have received a mourning card
announcing the death of my dear sister, Mrs. HILL (granddaughter of
the late Rev. W. BIDDER), who was taken ill about two years ago,
and has suffered intensely from an internal cancer, You could see
the suffarings she endured depicted on her countenance, but she was
extremely patient throughout her long illness, and at times so very
happy.
About nine months ago, whilst residing with her daughter, Mrs. BOLL
(the latter has been most assiduous and untiring in her attentions to her
much-loved mother), she told me how very happy she felt respecting
eternal things. "Oh, my dear Pollie," she said, "I long to go to my
heavenly home! I long to be there, to be at rest! I am so happy!
I feel impatient to be gone" ; and then at times she would be having
her doubts and fears.
A dear friend, Miss VARDER (daughter of the Rev. R. VARDER,
pastor of the Tabernacle Ohapel, in this town), has been most kind
and attentive, and has been with her a great deal, more especially at
night, when she has often expressed her thoughts on divine things.
She would say, when suffering most excruciating pain, "Oh, I feel so
depressed-no bright shining!" and would beg of the Lord to shine
upon her. Then she would say, "How untrustful I am!
" Did Jesus once upon me shine 1
Then Jesus is for ever mine.

"He has blessed me and redeemed me with His precious blood."
Sometimes in the night, when a little eased of her pain, she would
talk of the electing love of God, manifested to poor, weak, trembling
sinners. " Jesus did not come to call the righteous," she would say.
"I love to dwell on the promises of Jehovah. They are , firm as the
everlasting hills.' .Oh, to be resting on the finished work of Ohrist ! "
One day especially, she said to Miss VARDER, "I have had a
blessed promise, and have been much comforted whilst meditating on
it-' When thou passest through tile waters, I will be with thee; and
through the rivers, they shall not overflow thee,'" &c.
She was much encouraged with that portion, " We know that we
have passed from death unto life, because. we love the brethren." At
times she would say, "I am in the hands of the Great Physician,
and 'underneath are the everlasting arms.'
"Not a single shaft can hit
Till the God of love sees fit.

"Oh, I want more faith! But the mercy is, the dear Lord will not
lay upon us more than we are able to bear. 'Our light afflictions,
which are but for a moment, work for us a far more exceeding and
eternal weight of glory.' How I need His constant help, support, and
guidance, none but Himself knows." "Hold Thou me up, and I ~shall
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be safe"; "Lord, save, or I perish!" "Lord, bless me!" were her
heartfelt breathings. "God is my refuge and strength."
Sometimes she seemed full of the promises of God-" Cast thy
burden upon the Lord, and He will sustain thee." She said, "I have
been enabled by His mercy so to do." She ever loved to speak of the
" wills" and "shalls" of J ehovah. "What a foundation to rest upon! "
she would say.
A few nights before she died she said, "I wish the Lord would
give me an assurance of my acceptance in the Beloved, and take me
home to glory. I feel so ill." I
When anyone came to see her, expressing a hope that she might
recover, she would say, "Yes, the Lord has made me low, and He cal}
raise me up, if it be His will. But it is
" Sweet to lie passive in His hands,
And know no will but His."

She was very fond of the seventeenth chapter of St. John's Gospel,
and often wished the chapter read to her. Her son-in~law, Mr. BaLL,
often used to read to her from the Word of GOd; and on one occasion
she requested him to read the nineteenth chapter of Revelation, when
she was much struck with some portions of it. On reading her
funeral card, you will find she chose the text from it, in the ninth
verse.
On the 8th of March she was taken with a cold in the throat and
hoarseness, and continued to get worse. On the 17th, her son-in-law
called in another doctor, but it was no use, and through that night she
suffered most intensely, her breathing at times being most distressing.
She appeared to be unconscious part of Sunday, and at half-past six
on Sunday evening, I asked Mr. BaLL to read to her the twenty-third
Psalm, to see if she really were unconscious; and when he came to
the verse, " Yea, though I walk through the valley," &c., she raised
her hand in response to the words. She gradually sank, and at halfpast ten entered into the rest prepared for those who love the Lord.
For many years she has been trusting in the finished work of her Lord
and Saviour.
On the death of her husband, which occurred some thirteen years
ago, she was much comforted with the text, "Thy Maker is thy
Husband: the Lord of Hosts is His name."
The Lord has been to
her a Friend indeed, and has supplied her plenteously with temporal
mercies, and with two devoted daughters, who have left nothing undone
in their kind, untirin.,g efforts to supply their much-loved, and now
most deeply mourned, mother with every comfort, &c.
The poor will miss a real benefactor, and to her employes she has
been ever kind, and they can testify to her goodness and generosity,
in cases of illness, of either the men or their wives. I have lost a dear
and much-loved sister, but I feel assured our loss is her eternal gain.
With very kincl regards, hoping your change from home has been
beneficial to your health, and that you may be spared to be Editor of
the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for many years to come, is the heartfelt wish
of
Yours very truly,
Yeovil, April 12th, 1888.
M. J. GnmFIN.
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BY HOPE."

(ROMANS

viii. 24.)

To the Edito-r of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR SIR,-The enclosed was written some six years ago, but it still
se.ems as true and real to me now as it was then, so I have made a
copy of it, and beg to submit it to you. If you think it likely to be
of any use or help by the way to any of the "weaklings in faith," I
shall be glad; if not, do not trouble to return it.
With best wishes, both spiritual and temporal,
I beg to remain, yours faithfully,
Willesden, JanuaTy 9th, 1888.
EDWIN ARNOLD.
A TRIAL AND A DELIVERANCE.

IT seems to me that the above truth, that "we are saved by hope," is
very little realized or understood. Indeed, many might perhaps look
upon it as a new statement or doctrine, or, at least, as a lowering of
the standard of divine truth. Yet it is a truth that has, as it were,
burnt itself into my soul. On it seems to hinge the eternal safety of my
dear departed wife, who was taken from me some years since; and on it
now, though not then, I am able to rest my own salvation.
I think, in the present day, there are many of the Lord's family-the
weaklings in faith-who are perfectly safe as regards their eternal
welfare, but lack that comfort and peace in believing which others have.
They are ever doubting their interest in Christ-are ever fearing they
have no part or lot in the matter-because they have not been favoured,
as others have, with that full assurance of faith, or that distinct bringing
(mt from nature's darkness-that terrible realization of their sinfulness
or depravity-that they read or hear others speak of. What I mean is,
that they have been, perhaps, as my wife was, brought up by believing
parents-have from their youth up been accustomed to hear the truth,
and have been kept from running great lengths in outward sin and
depravity. She, too, being naturally of a quiet and retiring disposition,
never had a liking for the pleasures and vain pursuits of the world.
This, coupled with a delicate constitution, constant weakness, and frequent
illnesses, induced a thoughtful frame of mind-a solemn reality in the
prospect of death.
I frequently read that it is a great blessing to be the offspring of
godly parents-to be brought up in the footsteps of truth, and so forth
-and I should be sorry to deny this in the least degree; and yet I
believe this is, in numberless instances, made a snare and temptation by
that arch-deceiver, Satan. With some, he lulls them into a false state of
-security, making them believe that, as they are outwardly Christians,
and, it may be, members of some Christian Church, that therefore they
are all right, when in reality there has been no change of heart. The
outside of the platter may indeed be fair to the view, for the devil cares
not how much natural religion a person has, so that there is no real
life within. It is the real thing that excites his enmity, and this, be it
ever BO small, he attempts to destroy.
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When there is any real desire after Christ, he attacks the young
believer in a different way. Thus, my wife could never believe but that
her religion was only a natural one. She was brought up to it, taught
it from her youth-that, in reality, she knew nothing. Ah! what does
the best Christian really know ~ How little!
Her father had been brought out in a marked manner-had experienced a sharp law-work; and the change in him, both naturally and
spiritually, was real, marked, and could be observed by anyone.
Having frequently heard of this, it became a stumbling-block in her
way, because she had not, as it were, been" dangled over the mouth of
helL" Because she had not had that awful sight of her sins and fallen
state, she concluded there was no good thing in her.
It is a remarkable thing, too, the marks of grace which a Christian
can see in another he never seems able to perceive in himself. How
often have I observed in her the love towards God's children, for
instance. It mattered not what their natural disposition or temper
might be. (and they are very crooked sticks, some of them), if she
thought they were, as she termed it, "good people," she would overlook everything else. I never knew her say anything against anyone
she believed was a child of God; and this was more noticeable, as the
world in general she was very hard or severe upon-in fact, it was a
failing of hers.
Again, her attendance at the house of God. Never have I known
anyone more earnest, more constant, than she was. Be the weather
what it might, the difficulties in the way ever so great or annoying, she
would not allow them to keep her away. Though very economical in
other respects, yet in this she was extravagant (if such a thing is possible).
No money consideration had any weight with her, when it became a
question of attendance upon the means of grace; and for several years
we had a long way to go, involving a good deal of walking, and riding
by two railways, as there was not a place of truth nearer. This, too,
she was most particular about--the truth. She liked clean provender;
no mixture of hay and stubble, milk and water. "The truth, the
whole truth, and nothing but the truth," so much sneered at nowadays,
was what she longed after. Yet, with all this, she was ever doubting
that she was in the right way-for ever cutting herself off because she
had had no "vision," no direct manifestation of Christ, no wonderful
things in righteousness to relate, like we read of in the experiences of
some of God's people. How true are HART'S words" 'Ve pray to be new-born,
But know not what we mean;
We think it something very greatSomething that's undiscovered yet."

Ofttimes, too, such a one, instead of getting any encouragement from
older or more established Christians, gets what little he may have
springing up, almost (but; thank God, not quite) extinguished by some
remark, some phase of experience or dogma, laid down as necessary or
indispensable, and this, too, by one, it may be, whom they love, and
expect help or confirmation from.
Well do I remember being, as it were, crushed by a remark of this
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description, for I was in the same condition as she was, therefore we
could not comfort each other much on the road. Oh, that Christians
would repollect that
" Not everyone in like degree
The Spirit of God receives;
The Christian often cannot see
His faith, and yet believes.

[,

" So genUe sometimes is the flame
That, if we take not heed,
We may.unkindly quench the sameWe may, my friends, indeed."

Sometimes indeed she would get some comfort, some consolation by
the way, from the means of grace. HART'S hymn, No. 144, was a
special favourite" Thl) men that fear the Lord,
In every state are blest;
The Lord will grant whate'er they
want;
Their souls shall dwell at rest.

" He pities all their griefs ;
When sinking, makes them swim;
He dries their tears, relieves their
fears,
And bids them trust in Him.

" His 'secrets they shall share;
His covenant shall learn;
Guided by'grace, shall walk His ways,
And heavenly truths discern.

" In His remembrance book
The Saviour sets them down;
Accounting ea.ch a jewel rich,
And calls them all His own," &0.

Once especially I remember Mr. W-- speaking of those "who
hoped in His name," and saying they were quite safe if they could
not say more than that they hoped. She said afterwards, "Oh" can
that be true ~ " She was afraid to take it for granted, it seemed such
low ground.
And here, again, Satan works upon our Arminian nature, and leads
us to look for great things. We despise the small things. We are
not satisfied with what God is pleased to give us, but expeot. something we think greater, or of more value, just as if there could be some
merit attached to them. How unreasonable! If all we have we receive from Him, why should we be proud of a greater measure of His
divine favour, and perhaps lord it over a weaker and less-favoured
one ~ It shows how ineradicable are the seeds of pride or Arminianism
in our human nature.
Now, while many will readily agree that numbers of the children of
God are, and may remain, in this state, yet they maintain that they
will all be brought out of it into full Gospel liberty, and that God .will
not take. them away from this world of care and woe without giving
certain evidence to those around them that they at least possess an
unshaken confidence that Christ has died for them. The question, hence
arises, Is it true that some may actually die without giving that direct
testimony which they themselves, and those about them, may so eart;lestly
desire ~ To this I reply, I believe it is. Some years since I thought
quite differently, and should (as I daresay others have done) have cast a
doubt upon the eternal welfare of one such who might depart without
giving such oral testimony, which cannot hardly be too highly valued.
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I think we are apt, in this matter, as in so many others, to overlook
the sovereignty of God. If He favours some with personal manifestations of His love, and enables them to open their lips and proclaim
His love and goodness, while it pleases Him to lead another in a
,darker path, and shuts their mouth, so that it constitutes their greatest
and sorest trial, why should we condemn the latter 1 Far better to be
honest and silent, than to use words (put into their mouths, it may be)
without really feeling them. The ways of the Almighty are so diverse
that we should be very careful how we mark out a way for Him to
take.
Oh, how I have erred in this respect! How very different would I
have had my pathway allotted out! How much better, ofttimes, have
I, in my stubbornness and rebellion, thought I could have managed
things! How have I cried and besought my God for certain things,
and to lead me in a certain way, only to be disappointed-at least, in
the way it has been given. His ways have indeed been the reverse of
what I desired and mapped out for myself. What I have asked for,
in many caseR, has been granted, but in a way so strange-so directly
opposed to carnal reason-that I can but be lost in wonder. Yet with
lit all I say, "Shall not the Lord of all do right 1" Yes, surely He
will j only at the time we cannot perceive it, or believe it, without
He gives us special faith.
It was thus I besought the Lord when my poor dear wife's health
began to fail-that, if it were His will, He would restore her to me
-and to the last I thought He would-but, if not, I asked Him to
take away that heavy cloud of doubt and uncertaiuty which ever
seemed to hang over her soul. I was certain myself that she was one
of His, b'lt I wanted the direct manifestation-the confirmation of it
experienced in her own soul, without any obstacle between-yet this I
was denied. Though God has amply satisfied me that she is safe with
Him, yet it was not in the way that I expected. The facts are these :After catching cold after cold-many contracted, too, by her attendance at the house of God during the winter-she went off rapidly in
a decline. In March, 18RO, she had medical advice, but the doctor
did not consider anything ~eriously the matter with her, attributing
her weakness to quite another cause to what it really was. In June
she was worse; and hardly able to get about j but, having a colour in
her face, no one seemed (with one or two exceptions) to think there
was anything immediat.ely dangerous to be apprehended. Domestic
trials and heavy pecuniary difficulties, including a dangerous and critical
illness of our son, pressed heavily upon her j and, through a combination of circumstances, she was almost solely dependent upon the help
{)f a little servant-girl, while I was away all day in business. When,
in reality, she ought to have been in bed, and tended by older and
loving hands, she had to battle with the various household duties as
best she could. Most seemed to think she was going into a decline,
but none supposed that in September she would be dead.
A change of air was recommended, so it was arranged for her to visit
a married sister for a time, and then go for a further period to her
native place. The first few days she seemed a little better, but one
night she went off in a sort of fit, was insensible the whole of the fol-
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lowing day, and on the morning of the day after that, breathed her last,
without saying one word, or becoming conscious at all, to say "goodbye," or give one sign to myself} who sat by her bed-side all the
timtl.
Now, here came the trial. She was gone without giving me one word
of assurance as to her eternal safety. Of course, I know not what took
place between her and her God while she lay there slowly, but surely,
dying. She may have had some sweet intercourse with Him, though
unconscious to all around. I will not" limit the Holy One of Israel"
by saying she did not, neither can I say it is certain she did. If she did
not, what a glorious awaking for her to find herself in His presence,
owned as ene of His!
There is one thing I would notice in passing, and that is, it was in
one sense a blessing that she died without knowing it. She, and the
rest of us, were spared the parting. She was spared the sight of -my
anguish, and that of saying" good-bye" to her two dear children, whom
she loved as only a mother can love. So now I would not have God's
way altered in this respect. But oh, what a trial that was to me
then! Only those who have been in some similar state can understand
the terrible fear and doubt I was in. What I have since thought a
good deal of, I did not-it seems, could not-realize, or take to myself,
then.
After seeing her breathe her last, I turned away from the bed-side
feeling dazed, as it were. I -,cast my eyes upon her Bible, which
lay open upon the chest of drawers, where she had been reading it that memorable night before retiring to rest for the last
time. My eyes fell upon the verse (2 Tim. ii. 13), "If we believe
not, yet He abideth faithful: He cannot deny Himself." Could anything have been more appropriate just then 1 Let the infidel say it was
merely chance, and the sceptic say it was merely a coincidence; yet the
child of God, I know, will agree with me that it was no such thing,
but sent directly by God for my benefit, though at the time, as I said
before, I did not realize it as I do now. Outward appearances were
so in opposition to it. It was indeed true that I believed not, yet, blessed
be God, "He abideth faithful." Satan set in upon me with all his
force. When going along the road that bright September morning-a
distance of three miles-to inform the doctor she was dead, the following
horrible suggestion came-I am sure from the arch-enemy-and almo~t
overwhelmed me. It was this :Some years before, when about fifteen years of age, I knew a man who
dabbled in astrology, and cast what are called" horoscopes," foretelling
future destinies. Among others, he made one of her who afterwards
became my wife. I had, of course, in later years destroyed this writing,
and relegated it to that oblivion where most of us would be glad to put
many of our youthful follies. But Satan, I believe, brought back vividly
to my mind one sentence, which might be construed into a prediction
of her death at the age of thirty, by some complaint affecting her head.
This seemed literally fulfilled, and the question arose, "How could it
be 1" and then the suggestion that, after all, there might be some truth
in this so-called science of astrology, and that the devil might be able
to look into futurity and foretell, through his agents, certain events, but
2 C
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restricted only to those who belonged to him-to the lost. Hence, the
sentence W3,E; true of my wife, and, therefore, she was proved to belong
to him, and was lost! I seemed quite crushed, and my mouth was
shut. The latter may readily be understood. How could I speak of
that terrible temptation, even if I had anyone I could do so to just
then, which I had not 7
I had, however, written to Mr. D--, whose ministry we attended,
giving him the particulars of her death, and my trial in having no
word from her. He answered the letter, but, strange to say, it was
lost, and so, to add to my distress, I did not hear from him, and as
I was absent from London for several Sundays, there was no opportunity
of him seeing me. In this I can now see the hand of God. His letter
would have been some encouragement to me, but I was to have something better-God's word. If I had rested on Mr. D--'s opinion,
Satan could have said that was only man's, and therefore a partial
opinion.
I had to return to the active duties of business, and the many matters
I had to see to connected with the funeral somewhat distracted my
thoughts; but, whenever alone, I could think of nothing else, and the
next two nights, as in the two past, I had scarcely any sleep-in fact,
only six hours' sleep in four days, which may appear incredible, yet
quite true.
The day of the funeral arrived, and her aged father came. I looked
at him-he alone perhaps to whom I could have spoken just then, yet
I was dumb. When he saw the last of her, his favourite daughter,
in the coffin, and turned away with streaming eyes, I looked at him,
and took his parental grief to be the same as that of David over his
lost Absalom-that he, too, like myself, was thinking she was lost.
The next day, after being at business again, I returned alone to my
desolate and empty house, having left my children in the country,
my anguish being in no way abated. I had some little ray of hope
now and then, as I recollected that there was some encouragement
held out to those that hoped upon His name, and I was certain that
she was one. I took up the Bible, but could not find what I
wanted. I tried to find out the passages dealing upon this 'phase of
·t~e question, but could hot find what I needed.
When I reached
home, on turning to a Ooncordance, I found the passage in Malachi
Hi. 16, 17-" And a book of remembrance was written before Him
for them that feared the Lord, and that thought upon His name; and
they shl111 be Mine, saith the Lord of Hosts, in that day when I
make 'up My jewels [margin, 'special treasure '], and I will spare them
as a man spareth his own son that serveth him." I did not need to
read any more. The snare was broken. I came out of the room, and
going along the passage, said aloud, "It is enough. Satan, you can
go"; and he did go. The Word of God, applied by God Himself,
will always make him go-not that he will not return afterwards,
perhaps, but he has never attacked me since in the same manner.
The first part of the passage I had heard many times, but I had not
heard before, or noticed, the seventeenth verse-the sparing mercy of
God. He will not demand of His children what He has seen fit to
withhold from them. The veriest babe in grace, who cannot utter a
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word--who is unable to lisp His name-who can but" think upon His
name," is just as much one of His family as one who is full-grown.
As in the natural so in .the spiritual. The babe may not know even
the relationship existing between it and its father, nevertheless it is
j llst as much one of the family as the rest.
" Those lambs in Christ's fold,
Those weakllngs in faith,
Who long to lay hold,"

but feel they cannot, Christ lays hold of them, and they are safe in
His arms. They are reckoned, if not by themselves-if not perhaps
by their brethren-yet they are reckoned by Him as one of His jewels,
~s His special treasure, and they are eternally safe, whatever carnal
reason may urge to the contrary.
'
After this, other confirmations came to my assistance. In the October
number of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for 1880 there 3ppeared the following:"The old worthies died in faith, not having received the promises,
but Simeon died having seen His salvation. Do you think the former'
less safe than the latter 1 Not a bit of it. And you may die without
having received the promise into your soul; but, if you have had one
heart-sigh after it, amidst all the cavillings of unbelief, there is the Lily
~mong thorns-Christ the Lily formed in you-and a glorious waking
up it will be."
.
The above was useful as showing that I was not alone in my newlyformed belief.
Again, on hearing Mr. A-- preach at Croydon, at this time, he
stated in his sermon that, if the salvation of his soul rested upon his
ability to give you the time and date when he was born again, he
could not do it.
All these things, coming one after another as they .did, effectually
deared my soul, for the time at least, from the cloud of doubt hanging
over me, and I learned to trust the Lord, however different His ways
to what I had marked out, and thought were best. I do not now ask
Him for something very great, but am thankful if I can trace any sign
of spiritual life in me; even if I cannot give the exact date of my
spiritual birth. The question is-" Am I alive 1" If I am, then I
must be born again.
Doubtless there are many others who have been, or now are, exercised
in the same way, as to their entrance into life. If so, I hope that the
foregoing may be of some little use in comforting or helping on such a
one-not to lead them on to a vain confidence, but to a child~like
trust and confidence in Him who is our hope, and to whom be all the
praise.
E. A.
COMMENTS.
We have read the foregoing with the very deepest, interest, and would
~t once express our full and undoubted conviction that the departed
one was a saved soul-yea, "saved in the Lord with an everlasting
salvation." If asked upon what our convictions are based, he:r;e is our
reply:1. Her anxiety. That she had such is clear from the fact that she
2 C 2
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was brought up amongst those who knew and loved the tru(;h j and
doubtless, instrumentally, she was led from time to time to contrast her
own ,condition with theirs, and that this led, under God, to the
anxiety of which she was the subject.
2. How was this anxiety apparent 1 In her so continuous and persevering seeking for truth in the sanctuary. The love for the house of
God, and the uniting with the people of God in the sacred services of
that house, is a precious mark of childship. It is an undoubted sign
of life when the poet's words can truthfully be adopted" I love to meet among them now,
Before Thy gracious feet to bow,
Though vilest of them all;
But can I bear the piercing thought'What if my name should be left out
When Thou for them shalt call 1' "
3. Her respect and reverence for the people of God-her screening and
making allowance for them, in contrast to worldlings-was another sign
of life, The natural tendency is the very opposite-the abho1'1'ing them,
rather than the admiring them, because they belong to the Lord. " By
this we know that we have passed from death unto life, because we love
the brethren." Yes, yes, this is a precious sign and token-life! light!
love!
4. There was the love of His Word. What an evidence of divine
life, as the result of the divine quickening of the Holy Ghost, is the
regard for, and the resorting to, the Word of the living God! What a
glorious testimony is that of the Prophet, "Thy words were found, and
I did eat them; and Thy Word was unto me the joy and rejoicing of
my heart." No, that Word is not now the despised Word, but th@t
which is delighted in. Although, as the vileness, and deceitfulness, and
treachery of the human heart are more and more discoverable under its
light and teaching, yet, in spite of all, it proves to be a drawing rather
than a driving Worg. Although it may seem to reprove and condemn,
yet there is a clinging to it, like the weeping child still gr~sping the
mother's hand, although that hand may have just chastised for disobedience or wrong-doing. We maintain that the resorting to the Word, in
the face of its rebukes and denunciations, is a sweet sign of life. It
bespeaks so much of participation in the saying, "Though He slay me,
yet will T trust in Him" j or the J onah-cry, "I said, I am cast out
of Thy sight; yet I will look again toward Thy holy temple."
The foregoing, therefore, are among the signs and tokens that prove,
to our own mind at least, that the departed one was a saved and an
everlastingly-blessed soul.
With respect to her 'bereaved husband's remarks as to looking for
relief or deliverance in a special way, we can fully sympathize with his
views as to its being a very common course on the part of those who
have been brought up in the midst of religious privileges and practices.
Unconsciously, however, such are marking out a line of things' for the
Almighty to follow, the which He rarely does. He acts as a Sovereign,
takes His own course, and thus gives the wider scope for the exercise
of faith.
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As to the Lord's communing with and comforting His children, when
those around are unaware of the fact, we have long been of opinion that
such is the case. Our readers will remember what, in confirmation of
this fact, was stated in this Magazine, a few months ago. We entered
the sick-room. There lay, as we thought, the departf\d one; her eyes
dosed, her mouth wide open, the chin dropped. "She's gone! She's
gone! "thought we. Again there was a counteracting thought-Cl Who
knows 1 She may not be gone, in spite of appearances. Let us have a
wOl"d of prayer." The by-standers, together with ourselves, bowed the
knee around the bed. A few petitions were uttered-mostly His own
W onI. 'rVe rose from our knees, looked upon the sufferer, and, to our
perfect amazement, she not only had reviyed, but her face was lighted
up with a most glorious radiance. It was purely supernatural. We
couldn't doubt that she, like the dying Stephen, saw heaven open. We
believe that she had a glimpse within the veil, and beheld the Lamb
.vf God.
Then, again, the varied exercises of which our correspondent was the
subject, after his beloved one had been removed, were, without doubt,
wisely and lovingly ordered for the purpose of occupying his thoughts,
and presenting material for cries and importunities at the mercy-seat.
Could we sit down together and compare notes as to what were our
own personal exercises and intense mental conflict, when ourselves in a
similar position to that which he has described, we have no doubt he
would be surprised in hearing of the peculiar nature and intense conflict connected therewith.
In conclusion, we doubt not that our correspondent, notwithstanding
~,ll he has passed through, has such an insight into that Scripture as
he never before had experienced-Cl Although no chastening for the
present seemeth to be joyous, but grievous; nevertheless afterward it
yieldeth the peaceable fruit of righteousness unto them which are
<exercised thereby."
THE EDITOR.
BEREAVEMENT AND THE TRIAL OF FAITH.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I cannot tell you how we feel the loss
'Of our dear boy. He was a most affectionate and interesting child in
-every way; and I think' you can imagine what such a child, at the
age of four years, would be, and what a blank he leaves, especially as
there is only one left. I do not think we can ever forget the little
things he used to do and say. Everything is changed. We seem to
be living in a new world altogether.
The day before he died, I was more severely tempted than ever I was
1n my life. The questions came with such force-" What can be the
design of such sufferings 1 The dear lamb does not want to be weaned
from earth, or by such a process 'made meet for the inheritance.' Why,
,then, should he suffer 1 Is it not cruel?" It seemed, the whole of that
day, that there was no reality or comfort in religion. I thought the
foundation was gone. I could not pray. But when the happy release
ocamfl, the heavy ~loud vanished. I have been resigned since, except
Ithat now and then there is a feeling of rebellion for a moment when
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I am tempted to think, "Why should God have given such a treasure,
if He meant to deprive us of it so soon ~ " Does not all this show
how imperfect we are ~ No doubt the treasure is removed to heaven
that our hearts may be more there. "It is well with the child." He
is taken away from the evil to come.
My dear wife and I are very grateful to you and Mrs. DOUDNEY for
your sympathy, and we are sure we have your prayers. With kindest.
regards,
I am, very sincerely yours,
M. SWEETNA:M:.
St. Mark's Vicarage, Vict01'ia Park, London, Apr'il 9th, 1888.
REPLY.

Having personally been called to :pass down into the depths with
which the Lord is now exercising you, dear brother, we can the more
readily understand and enter into your present experiences; but, costly
and flesb-and-blood-crushing as are the lessons in which the Lord is
now instructing you, how salutary-how blessed-how indispensable
-will they ultimately prove! Whilst, on the one hand, the Lord is
pleased to make tbe present trial a means of showing you what you
are, in the hostility of the flesh to His wise and Fatherly discipline,
He will, at the same time, little by little discover to you what He is,
in His wisdom, His love, His condescension, His marvellous tenderness
and gracious sympathy. Oh, how you will then admire and adore, bless
and praise, His ever-great and glorious name ! Yea, you will thank
Him more for His taTcings than His gifts-that is, His withdmwings in
the flesh, and His bestowments in the Spi1·it. In other words, you win
find that the removal of the earthly will be so closely connected with
the revelation of the heavenly as to be all-engrossing.
Moreover, it is marvellous how soon, as well as how effectually, the
Lord can accomplish this; yea, in the twinkling of an eye He can and
does effect this mighty change. From the depths of despondency, the
intensity of anguish, the seemingly-impenetrable gloom, He can, as in
a moment, bring a calmness over the mind, a mellowness in the soul,
such an entire surrender to His will, and a holy acquiescence in all He
says and does, as shall perfectly astound the recipient of such rich and
distinguishing mercies. What was it but thiR soothing, flesh-subduing,
God-exalting power that sustained Job, in the midst of his so dire
calamities, prompting him to exclaim, "Shall we receive good at the
hand of God, and shall we not receive evil also ~ The Lord gave, and
the Lord hath taken away j blessed be the name of the Lord" ~
Again, what but the self-same grace and divinely-imparted power
enabled the Psalmist to rise from his bitter soul-anguish and creatureprostration, when wrestling and importuning for the life of his child,
and to exclaim, "While the child was yet alive, I fas.ted and wept:
for 1 said, Who can tell whether God will be gracious to me, that the
child may live ~ But now he is dead, wherefore should I fast 1 Can
I bring him back again 1 I shall go to him, but he shall not return
to me" 1 (2 Sam. xii. 22, 23.)
Ah! dear brother, they are blessed pulpit-lessons you are now learning. They are such as will make p1'eaching a sweet and precious
employment. The Lord is now pouring into your heart in a way of
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silent sor1'OW, and what will be the issue 7 What, but that you shall,
ere long, open your lips and pour forth the contents of a now surcharged
heart with a "joy unspeakable and full of glory" 7 One half-hour in
the pulpit, be you confronted by whomsoever you may-critic, sceptic,
the wavering. or the weeping-with a divine courage, a holy boldness,
a supernatural solace, a heavenly bedewing, you will pour forth your
whole soul in a testimony for the condescension, compassion, and covenant faithfulness of a kind and gracious God and Father iri' Christ
Jesus.
Such, such will be the precious fruits and effects of sanctified suffering and sorrow, causing you, in all the fulness of your heart, to exclaim, ., It is good for me that I have been afflicted."
THE EDITOR.
GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
REV. AND DEAR SIR,-As I have spent, with my late dear husband,
a few years in Malta, I know from experience how men of both services value Gospel reading. Our house was opened for the benefit of
the soldiers and sailors on that island, and many happy hours were
spent in singing hymns, prayer, and reading God's Word.
Your readers will, I doubt not, quite understand the desire I have
of still carrying on this work of faith and labour of love, which was
so dear to my precious but now glorified husband, if it is the Lord's
will.
" Oh, Lord, I would delight in Thee,
And on Thy care depend ;
To Thee in every trouble flee,
My best-my only Friend!"

The following letter has just arrived :"DEAR MRS. BRIDER,-Please accept our best thanks for the box of
books just to hand. The contents are most acceptable. The little work
entitled, ' Walks and Talks with Jesus; is a great favourite, and one
of the Lord's dear children whom J know, working in the docks, keeps
a copy in circulation, lending it from one to another, and conversing
on its teaching, and comparing it with the Scriptures. I have to-day
a missionary from a distance come to ask me for a few copies, as he
finds them so used of God, both to the edification and comfort of
saints, and the arousing of sinners. I should like to know Dr. DOUDNEY
personally. All his writings are gracious and profitable.
"The books and tracts received from your dear husband, now in glory,
have been scattered to the ends of the earth, and made the means of
blessing to hundreds. At this time of doubtful teaching and uncertain
sounds, it is refreshing to find some at least who only circulate -the
grand old Gospel of grace and truth. May the Lord bless you, and
use you to His glory."
I remain, rev. and dear sir, yours to serve in the Gospel of Christ,
Old Gaol Chapel, Salisbury, May 8th, 1888.
A. E. BRIDER.

.
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CONQUEROR THROUGH THE LAMB.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DouDNEY,-The enclosed brief account of my dear sister
I wrote down in pencil on the day of her departure, while her words
were fresh in my memory, but my bodily health and the state of my
nerves compelled me to lay everything aside that I possibly could, as
long nursing and watching, and close confinement to the house, had
weakened me greatly.
The Lord has graciously brought me through deep waters, and I
have had to learn over and over again my great need of a Saviour"And they shall call His name Jesus, for He shall save His people
from their sins."
Your kind, sympathetic letter, received yesterday, was very timely,
and especially the assurance that you were remembering us at the
throne of grace. We are poor things at best; but there are special
times when nothing but strong consolation from the God of all grace
will suffice-when we earnestly crave not only the promise, but the
fulfilment-" My peace give I unto you"; "My grace is sufficient for
thee; My strength is made perfect in weakness."
I hope, dear sir, you are feeling the better in health for your muchneeded rest, and that, in the Lord's good time, He will enable you
again to proclaim the everlasting Gospel to poor, needy sinners.
We were sure you would feel Mr. and Mrs. WELCHJl'IAN'S leaving
Bristol very greatly. You have often blessed us in the name of the
Lord, and our hearts cannot but re-echo the words-" The Lord bless
thee and thine for evermore."
I am thankful to say I am much better than I have been.
Yours grat,efully,
Bristol, May 4th, 1888.
E. MCPHERSON.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-After many months' painful suffering, my dear
sister passed away very peacefully in her sleep, at 5 '40 a.m., April
28th, as we were watching by her bed-side. At about the same time
the evening before, she entered the swellings of Jordan, and suffered
greatly. I said, "Where are you in pain 1" She replied, "It is more
than pain," and added" Did Jesus once upon me shine 1
Then Jesus is for ever mine.

"He has told me many times, 'I have loved thee with an everlasting
love, therefore with loving-kindness have I drawn thee'; and once,
when greatly distressed in my soul, because of feeling so fAr off from
God, He said to me so sweetly, 'Made nigh by the blood of the
Lamb.''' Afterwards she said with difficulty" .And shall these eyes, these very eyes.
My glorious Saviour see?
Shall they behold Him face to face,
.All guilty though I be?"
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Again she said, "Sin, sin, sin, for ever gone! Oh, what joy! Oh, what
joy! Washed in the blood of the Lamb!" Later she said, "Their
sins and their iniquities will I remember no more."
Her sufferings, which were very painful to witness, prevented her
saying much more; but at 3'15 she became easier, and fell asleep, A
calm immediately possessed my own spirit, and my heart beat less
violently as the words came so seasonably, "Fear thou not, for I am
with thee; be not dismayed, for I am thy God; I will help thee; yea,
I will strengthen thee; yea, I will uphold thee with the right hand
of My righteousness."
As I had been very ill myself, I felt it would be too much for
me to see her again as in the earlier part of the night, and as she
then appeared quite free from pain, I besought the Lord to fulfil
His own promise, "I will come again and receive you unto Myself,"
and not to suffer the distressing symptoms to retnrn, but to take
my dear sister to Himself, which He graciously did after she had
slept over two hours very calmly.

SYMPATHY.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I do not remember that my heart has
ever been so saddened in reading the GOSPEL MAGAZINE as it has
been this month. Your many trials and afflictions, demand the sympathy and the prayers of every Ohristian reader of the Magazine, and I
believe you will have them. But I need not remind you that you are
in "the footsteps of the flock." "These are they which came out of
great tribulation, and have washed their robes, and made them white
in the blood of the Lamb." "If ye be without chastisement, whereof
all [His children] are partakers, then are ye bastards, and not sons."
Better far to have the cross here, and the crown there, than to share
the bastard's doom.
I am grieved to hear of your continued deafness. I very much
suspect that hard brain-work is the cause of it, and it would be a
wonder indeed if, after the enormous strain it has been compelled to
bear for so many years, something should not be wearing out somewhere.
I am glad the doctor has ordered you off for a long rest. It is
"high time," as we say in Yorkshire. God grant, if it be His
sovereign will, that it may be the means of restoring your health for
a little longer; and if your public ministry be suspended, I trust the
Lord will enable you still to continue the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for the
comforting of His dear children, and the glory of His holy name.
You are not alone in the furnace. I do not now speak of Him who
is never for a moment absent from His precious jewels, whether in
the furnace or on the mount, but of His suffering members. I myself
-a poor, withered limb-am writing this in much pain and wearying prostration. but with a yearning desire to be enabled to say, "My
Fctther, it is all right. 'Thy will be done.'''
And now, dear sir, just a faith's glance within the veil. How soon-
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how very. soon-you and I, through unmerited grace, shall be beyond
gim-shot of every adversary! And how soon the sorrows, conflicts, and
trials of this poor desert-life will be no more to us than a dream of
the night! And what then 1 An" eternal weight of glory"; the blissful presence, the smile, the welcome of Him whom, "having not seen, we
love"; "the general assembly and Church of the First-born, which are
written in heaven," all safely gathered home, safe, safe for ever! What
a gathering that will be! How many of the loved of my heart are
already there! And how close at hand the moment of reunion may
be!
Oh, how low, how grovelling, how utterly worthless, does everything
in this poor world appear, as old age creeps on, and we are privileged
at times with a sweet earnest of the glory so soon to be revealed! But
alas! how transient such glimpses are, and how soon the" thorn in the
flesh" reminds us that the war is not yet over! "But thanks be to
God, which giveth us the victory" over sin, death, and the grave,
"through our Lord Jesus Christ."
May you, dear sir, realize much of His sweet presence through your
remaining days. May your last days be your best days, and the last
day the best of all. So prays,
Yours faithfully in the bonds of Christ,
Scarborough, May 7th, 1888.
W. S. ROBINSON.
FELLOWSHIP IN THE SPIRIT.
THE annexed letter is from a dear frend and neighbour with whom we
have had sweet fellowship, from time to time, during the last fourteen
or fifteen years. It is a case which affords abundant proof that there
may be communion in the spirit where differences of opinion, in regard
to minor points, may exist. Our dear old friend nominally has laboured
among the Wesleyans since his return from his work 3 broad as a
missionary, but upon doctrine we did not touch. Repeatedly, however, have we had sweet and refreshing intercourse in regard to the
Lord's leadings and dealings. In the early part of his ministry, he
had sadly overtaxed his brain by committing his sermons to memory,
and this led to a certain amount of physical suffering in after years.
This has led us, from time to time, to speak of our own personal
dependence upon the Holy Ghost, inasmuch as we cannot repeat from
memory even a single sentence that we ourselves may have written.
Upon one Sabbath morning, we happened to meet on our way to the
sanctuary. Our dear friend expressed himself as somewhat nervous in
going to ,a comparatively strange place to preach. We suggested that
he should· simply seek to tell of the Lord's good and gracious leadings
and dealings. " I am going," said we, if we remember rightly, "to talk to
the people a little about that precious portion, 'We know that all things
work together for good to them that love God, to them that are the
called according to His purpose.''' "Why," said our dear friend, in
reply, "that was the passage I was speaking from in the very place
where I am going to, when, seeing some smoke rising from one part of
the building, I thought there must be a fire, and, in consequence, gently
expressed my suspicion, and the congregation calmly dispersed." And
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this we have found, in our intercourse with our dear friend, that, upon
any allusion to the Lord's leadings, he was ever prepared to fall in with
the testimony by narrating facts that had come under his own observation or experience. We were speaking to him une day upon the workings of infidelity. He said, in reply, that he had been troubled with
it for fifty years.
The following letter, we doubt not, will be read with interest. Our
dear friend is our senior in years, having passed his four-score:Totterdown, Bristol, April, 1888.
My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I was taken by surprise when I heard
that you had left this locality. I should have called to say" good-bye"
to so valued a Ohristian friend. We shall all miss you very much.
Possibly I may not see you again this side of the river; but, if not,
the home of all God's children will bring us together in due time.
I shall never forget the relief I derived from my first visit to your
house, which I feared, at the time, was an intrusion, but I was greatly
mistaken. I always believe the Lord sent me to you. Nor have many
calls since been in vain.
I hope your supply will prove to be the right one, and that, if it
please the Lord, you may. return, after your leave of absence, restored
so far as to resume your work-partially, at all events-among your
beloved and loving people.
I trust, in your retired. months, you may be kept from the gloom of
those apprehensions of which you used to complain. " Give to the winds
thy fears," &c.
I am sure you will not be offended if I tell you I will make it
my daily pleasure to meet you at the throne of the heavenly grace,
and ask the dear Lord specially to ward off from you the temptation
with which you were so often beset.
How thankful I ought to be that I am preserved in joyous anticipation of my departure! The prevalence of scepticism in the present
day often troubles me, and the old adversary often brings it up and
knocks at the door; but I hear my precious Saviour saying, "Be of
good cheer; I have overcome"; and so I feel your old text to be true
-" To you that believe, He is precious."
I fear I shall trouble you with all these scribbles. Forgive an old
man and an old friend. Don't trouble about an answer. I will take
"the will for the deed," unless it gives you a little pleasure, of which
I would be the last to deprive you.
My kind regards to good Mrs. DOUDNEY. I find Mrs. George is
in Salisbury. The Lord be with and bless you all, is the prayer of
Your old and affectionate friend,
JOHN PHILP.
REPLY.
My VERY DEAR FRIEND AND BROTHER IN OHRIST,-It gave" me real
pleasure to receive your kind and brotherly epistle. I should have
called upon you, as well as other dear friends, before I left, but I was
so broken down as to be altogether unequal to saying "good-bye."
Although I had suffered, more or less, during the day upon the evening
of which I preached my last sermon}n dear old St. Luke's, as far as
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memory serves, 1 had not a thought, at the time of speaking, that that
was my last sermon-at any rate, for a long season. Had such an idea
suggested itself, I don't know what the consequences would have been.
Fifty minutes had passed ere I was aware, and when I gave out the last
hymn, "We've no abiding city here," which had been selected without my knowledge, I was the more struck with what followed. I have.
never spoken in public since, nor have I, at present, any idea when
again that sacred privilege may be conferred upon me. My throatthrough bng and active use-my doctor here tells me, has become so
congested that I am obliged to abstain from reading aloud. Even a
little quiet talk so irritates the throat that I begin coughing, and am
obliged to desist.
The whole has come upon me, in a certain sense, so unexpectedly,
and yet I have for some t.ime thought that changes were at hand.
In looking back, however, upon my little eventful life, I now remember
that some of my most important movements have been so sudden and
unexpected, and that, perhaps, after a season of long and severe conflict. I thought it rather remarkable that, when we came here, now
more than a month since, my dear wife's mind, as well as my own,
unknown at the time to each other, was so impressed with that portion of the sacred Word, "And the thing was done suddenly." Has that
been your experience, dear brother 1
'With respect to personal exercises, how often I think of the remark
of that dear old friend of yours with whom I spoke a few words, as
she sat in her pony carriage at your gate. If you remember, when
speaking of trial pressing upon her, she said, "I go straight to Jesus!"
Oh, how I have thought of that; and how, too, in remembrance of her
testimony, I have sought to act upon it. But He sees fit sorely to try
my faith, by standing aloof as to manifestation. My most highly.
favoured spot was the pulpit. That I commonly found to be, as it were,
"the very gate of heaven." It was in giving I gathered. I think no
one ever realized more fully the truth of that word than 1-" He
that watereth others shall be watered himself." I get nothing, comparatively speaking, from reading, except the Word, and even that not
so much at the time, as when the Spirit afterwards drops this or that
portion into the heart. For example, with my first waking thoughts
this morning came the word, "I will strengthen them in the Lord,
and they shall walk up and down in His name." "Lord," said I, in
response, "that's all I want. I am weak enough in myself. I want,
therefore, to be 'strong in the Lord, and in the power of His might.'
I want Thee, Lord, to fulfil that gracious promise, 'He will give power
to the faint, and to them that have no might He will increase
. strength.' Only assure me afresh that Thy grace shall be sufficient
for me, that Thy strength shall be perfected in my weakness, and then
I will 'glory in mine infirmities, that the power of Christ may rest
upon me.'"
•
Then, too, I felt that, in "walking up and down in His name," amid
all the strife, and the contradiction, and the much-talked-of "schools of
thought" that so abound in the present day, there is no other name
upon which we, old-fashioned and despised ones, can fall back but upon
that "name which is above every name," and to whom every knee
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shall bow. How often I tell His blessed Majesty that" if in this life
only I have hope in Christ, I become of all men most miserable."
Again, when I imagine Him saying to me, as He did to His disciples,
"Will ye also go away 1 " my instant mental reply is, "Lord, to whom
can I go 1 Thou hast the words of eternal life."
I fancy I hear my dear friend say, "I am astonished at the strain
in which you write. I thought you had got beyond all these
exercises." Ah! dear brother, indeed I have not. Hence you see in
me a practical 1'efutation of the charges that some bring against the
doctrines of grace that are, and have so many years been, so dea,r to
my heart. No; believing as I do in the changeless love of an unchanging God, in proportion as He reveals to me the deceitfulness,
the ingratitude, the distrust of my own base heart and poor fallen
nature, I need the fresh tokens of His love, the 1'enewed assurances of
His mM'CY, and the npeated pledges that He will be with me to the end,
and finally "bring me off more than conqueror, through Him that hath lovea
me." I constantly stand in need of the fulfilment of His word, "I will
see you again, and your heart shall rejoice, and your joy no man
taketh from you." No mere doctrine-no set creed-however plain,
Scriptural, or satisfactory, in itself considered, it may be-will suffice. It
is the presence of Jesus that I want. I want to be "coming up out of
the wilderness, leaning upon the Beloved." I am like the bride in the
Canticles, with her anxious inquiry, "Saw ye Him whom my soul
loveth 1" I crave Mary's or the poor dispossessed Gadarene's position,
namely, the feet of Jesus! You see, therefore, my faith and my feelings
are at issue. I grant it. I would "trust and not be afraid," if I could.
I have the will, bue lack the power. I know I am open to rebuke.
I deserve the censure-" Is this thy kindness to thy Friend 1" I fall
under the charge. I plead guilty. The fact is, I have a divided heart.
I am a creature idolater, and have been all my days. In spite of the
manifold rebukes I have had-the loss of two wives, eight out of
fifteen children, and the rest all scattered far and wide-I seem to
cling the more tenaciously to the creature; and, as Dr. WATTS so
truly says" How they divide the wandering heart,
And leave but half for God!"

You may well think it strange, dear friend, that I should write in
this strain, when you take into consideration the tone of my testimony
when you first called upon me, to which you have referred in your
very acceptable letter. Although I should think well-nigh fifteen years
have since passed away, I have never forgotten that interview. You
were greatly depressed, in consequence of the state of healeh of your
late dear companion. I then spoke, if you remember, of the covenant
faithfulness and divine all,sufficiency of our God. I recollect that you
said, in reply, that "the Lord had sent you there that morning."
Speaking yourself upon thae faithfulness, do you remember what you
said to those around you, when they thought you were about to be
taken, at the time you were laid down in fever in Barbadoes 1 In
spite of their fears to the contrary, you said you should not die, for
the Lord had spoken that word, "I shall not die, but live, and
declare the works of the Lord."
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Now, the Lord was pleased to give me the self-same word, upon a
tempestuous night, midway between Scotland and Ireland, in the year
1852. Hence, it is the after-distrust and ingratitude that so humble
me. To think that, after all the I~ord has been and all He has done,
one should have so little confidence, and be the subject of such darkness, doubts, and depression. People may say, "It is physical," but my
answer is, " We can no more manage the physical than the mental."
You speak, dear brother, of your joyous anticipation of your departure. Alas! alas! it is otherwise with me, and here I take shame to
myself. Time was when 1 longed to be gone. My almost constant mental exclamation was" My flesh shall slumber in the ground
Till the archangel's trump shall sound;
Then burst my bonds with sweet surprise,
And in my Saviour's image rise."

Well do I remember, sixty-two years ago, meeting with the lines" And those who long My face to see
Are sure My love to gain."

I thought, "Then, if this be the case, it is well with me, for the Lord
knows that 1 do long to see JesU8." Ah! I did indeed long to behold
His glorious face. But, alas! . alas! I grieve from my inmost soul to
say that I have not the same longings now. Notwithstanding the fact
that, for seventy-seven years, I have been learning the humiliating lesson
that earth's best attainments and most enviable privileges are all
endorsable with "This also is vanity," still I loiter, "fond of these
earthly. toys"" And linger shivering on the brink,
And fear to launch away."

Instead of "Come, Lord Jesus, come. quickly!" my cry is, "Spare me,
that I may recover strength before I go hence, and am no more seen."
I am ashamed of it, dear friend. I mourn over it. Still, I must be
honest, and state simple facts. I dare not play a part, or pretend to
that I do not realize.
No doubt you will say, "You want more faith." I grant it. Such
is the case. Hence I cry, "Lord, increase my faith! 'Lord, I believe;
help Thou my unbelief.' "
With you, I deeply grieve over the scepticism and hostility to the
truth that so abound in the present day, and yet the Lord speaks so
loudly by His providence, as well as by His Word. The Sunday
practices in this town of pleasurable entertainments in the so-called
houses of God are lamentable. Excitement, and amusement, and attractions for the young and the hesitating, are quite the order of
things. The "old paths" are despised, and the "speaking smooth
things and prophesying deceits" is the cry. What will be the issue,
the Lord Himself only knows; but I cannot but believe that most
troublous times are at hand.
" Happy the company that's gone
l!'rom cross to crown."
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It will be a glorious meeting by-and-bye, dear brother, when, after
the stormy voyage across the sea of time, we reach the fair haven, and
see face to face our great and glorious Pilot-the Captain of our salvation. I don't wonder at Peter's casting himself into the sea, when the
Stranger proved to be Jesus. I marvel not at Mary's lingering 'at His
feet, or at the Magdalene washing those precious feet with her tears.
I should like the sacred privilege of doing the same., I by no means
wonder at the Gadarene wanting to be with Him; and the disciples
gazing up into heaven as He ascended from Bethany can easily .be
accounted for. Should not we, dear brother, have done the same 7
Well, to my own mind, that has been a precious portion for many,
many years-" Looking for that blessed hope, and the glorious appearing
of the great God and our Saviour Jesus Christ." Yes, yes, blessed be His
name, "unto them that look for Him shall He appear the second
time without sin unto salvation."
How often have I thought of the words of the dear old negress,
who said to you, "If Massa Jesus takes me to heaven, He shall never
hear the last of it!" So says, dear brother,
Yours affectionately in Christ,
D. A. DOUDNEY.
Stanley Lodge, Burgoyne Road, Southsea, April 21st, 1888.

P.S.-Since I commenced this letter, my doctor has paid his daily
visit. He says that I ought to have lessened my labours three or
four years ago, and that, had I not stopped as I have done, not merely
my hearing, but my memory would have given way, and the mind
got into a state of confusion. Of course, under such a st,ate of things,
1 should have been deprived of the only source of comfort th(:tt remains with me, which is, the use of my pen. If deprived of this, so
great privilege, I really don't know what I should do, for, if I remain idle
or unoccupied, even for a few minutes, my depression of spirits is extreme.
Pray for me, dear brother-nay, I know you will. Yes, yes, may
we (as you say) meet at the throne even down here. Oh, what will it
be up there?
THE BRIDER BOOK MISSION TO TIlE ARMY AND NAVY.
My DEAR DOCTOR --,-Your kind and most unthought-of gift has
set me thinking and praying, and now I will endeavour ,to give you
the result of both the one and the ·other.
Some thirteen or fourteen years ago, an old s'oldier, deeply sympathizing with the state of his former comrades upon foreign service,
started "A Book Mission to Soldiers and SailoTS." In an address on its
behalf, in Clifton, fi ve or six years since, he stated that the encouragement given him by the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, at the commencement of his
work, wonderfully helped and furthered him in it; and certainly the
extracts from letters Mr. BRIDER received from far-distant stations,
which were fublished in the Magazine month after month, gave striking proof of the blessing received through the various works sent out
from time to time by means of this Mission. Repeated examples were
given of my book, "Walks and Talks with Jesus," having been owned
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of God to the conversion or the comforting of many a poor soldier and
sailor.
During my many years' residence upon the coast of Ireland, I used
to feel most deeply for the men connected with the various coastguard
stations, and for the lighthouse and light-ship keepers. Anxiety on their
behalf led, through the medium of Mr. BRIDER's Book Mission, to the
distribution, officially, of several copies of my books being sent to every
coastguard station and every lighthouse and light-ship round the coast
of the United Kingdom. Of the two latter, there are about six hundred.
Hence, it has since given me no little satisfaction to feel that these
poor men, in their loneliness and desolation, have these means at hand
for the relief of the sad monotony of their daily toil.
Moreover, especially now that I am wholly laid aside from my happy
and most enjoyable pulpit-work, to me it is a grateful reflection that
many thousands of my various works have been circulated through the
medium of this Mission.
But, in order to be as brief as I can, I must tell you that, on my
way from Bristol here, I called and spent half-an-hour with Mr. BRIDER.
I found him in a delicate state of health j but, as I have stated in the
enclosed extract from the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for last month, I was
perfectly shocked at the cold and comfortless cell-like place where he
passed the greater part of his time, and carried on his Mission work.
That shock was, in a few days afterwards, intensified by the information
that my poor friend was no more. Shortly after I called upQn him, he
was seized with paralysis, and on Easter mom passed away. You will
glean particulars from the publication, Home, which I enclose herewith.
But now to the practical part of my letter, and to which your kind
gift has led me.
Is this Mission to cease ~ Are the poor soldiers and sailors who are
month after month looking for supplies of pure literature to be dis.appointed ~ Is this tie to their English home and its endearing associations to be broken ~ Shall the widow and the fatherless sons of the
departed BRIDER be disregarded, after his arduous toils-yea, his life
sacrifice ~ I say, No. Therefore I propose to make your kind gift a
nucleus for carrying on the work. With your permission, I shall make
it the basis of a fund for supplying the Mission with five hundred of
my "Walks and Talks with Jesus," and five hundred of "Looks To and
From Jesus," at half the rate of the publishing price. This will scarcely
meet the cost of production, but my anxiety to further the Mission
prompts to the proposal to you and to my readers at large.
I am, dear Doctor - - , yours sincerely and gratefully,
D. A. DOUDNEY.
Stanley Lodge, Burgoyne Road, Southsea, April 28th, 1888.
In accordance with the proposal in the foregoing letter, a subscription
will be opened for the purpose of sending five hundred of each of the
aforenamed works-the "Walks and Talks with Jesus," and "Looks To
and From Jesus "-to the,BRIDER Book Mission to the Army and Navy.
We shall be glad in our next to report a goodly number of subscriptions to this object.-Doctor - - , £3.

